
Jonathan Minton’s The 

Monkey Virus of 

Mildred  
MARLENE: Marlene. Teenage girl. Wide-eyed and optimistic, but a spitfire. Just recently ran her car into 

a Girl Scout stand to make national news  

  

Okay, stop. Now look. I know what you’re going to say, so you can just save it. What I did was wrong, I 

know that. But you know just as well as anybody, better even, that I’ve always wanted to be a star. And 

let’s face it, Mama, Mildred Valley ain’t exactly buzzin’ with media attention, not like LA or New York or 

Minneapolis. We’re a small town out in the middle of nowhere; people don’t even know we exist. So 

when a whole buncha news crews show up because a rare strain of monkey virus breaks out at the 

hospital and the entire block has to be quarantined, well hell, I can’t be the only one accused of getting 

all excitable. All those cameras, and the pretty women gettin’ their hair done, Matt Lauer—oh, and 

Mama, you were right, he is a lot more handsome on TV—it was infectious. And I said to myself, 

“Marlene, now’s your chance to be a star. Now’s your chance to be a big name, like Sissy Spacek.” Now, 

I know there are probably better ways to make the news than runnin’ your neighbor’s car through a 

police blockade and into a Girl Scout Troupe’s cookie stand. But I can hardly be blamed for not thinking 

straight, it’s been a confusin’ day. I mean, we have a monkey virus outbreak, when there ain’t even any 

monkeys around? It just doesn’t make sense! But at least no one was hurt, too much, and I’m sure that 

now them Girl Scout cookie sales are gonna skyrocket when people see how damaged their stand was—

I mean, I know for a fact people buy junk food out of sympathy. And now everyone all over the country 

knows me as that Crazy Inbred Girl Who Ran Her Car Into a Quarantine Zone. No, it’s not exactly the 

most flattering title, but it’s a start. And mama, you have to understand, I was only doing what you’ve 

always told me to do—I was being true to myself. So, dammit, how can you ground me when I was only 

followin’ your rules?! 


