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continued on next page…

Invisible Emmie Script
For this Book Talk you will need
•  2 actors (Emmie, Katie)

•  Emmie: shortish, brown curly-haired wig, green long-sleeved 
shirt, black pants, dark-coloured boots, copy of Invisible Emmie

•  Katie: long, brown straight-haired wig, green long-sleeved shirt, 
black pants, dark-coloured boots 

(Emmie & Katie are sitting on a couple of stools in the middle of  
the stage, about a metre apart from each other; Emmie is holdig  
a copy of Invisible Emmie face down on her lap)

Emmie: (sounding shy & reserved) My name is Emmie. I’m thirteen and in seventh grade. I was 
born here in Lakefront. My parents say I came into the world with a “howl that rattled the 
windows.” They say it like it’s the funniest thing in the world. “Irony,” my dad calls it. I  
call it “false expectations.” So yeah, I’m pretty quiet. Been this way since I can remember.  
As far as friends go, I do have a best one. Her name’s Brianna, and we’ve been friends 
since kindergarten. My favourite thing to do is draw. I happen to be really good at it. I’m 
not great at other things, but art makes me feel like there’s something I can do that not  
a lot of others can.

Katie: (sounding cheerful & confident) My name is Katie. I’m in 7th Grade at Lakefront Middle 
School. My friends describe me as smiley, friendly & athletic. I have lots of hobbies: I like 
fashion, music, and organizing small social events. I also play sports, like volleyball. My 
friends say I’m good, but sometimes they exaggerate. On weekends, my friends and I 
have sleepovers. Sometimes we go to the mall. Some call me lucky, but I work hard for 
everything I have. Basically I’m just your average teen girl.

Emmie: Today is Monday, and I have to go to school. I really, really don’t want to. Even though  
I’m by myself a lot, it’s better than school. School means teachers & students... Whenever 
I walk into school, I start feeling the knots. That’s when my stomach gets all tight, and I 
have to take exactly ten deep breaths to unsqueeze everything. Sometimes I wonder:  
Does anyone ever see me? Do I even want them to?
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Katie: Today is Monday. Time for school. I always head to my locker first. My locker is in the 
centre of everything, and I find my BFFs waiting for me. Before long, a few friends join 
us, and we talk about winter break. Soon everyone starts talking to me at once (which 
happens all the time). And when it’s finally time to head to class, I can’t wait to get  
the day started.

Emmie: When Bri and I walked to class this morning, she asked me if I’m going to talk to ‘him’ 
today. “Yeah, right,” I told her…

Katie: In class, one of my BFFs tells me that a certain 7th-grade someone likes me. He’s the 
nicest friendliest, cutest boy in our grade.

Emmie & Katie: (speaking at exactly the same time) His name is Tyler Ross.

Emmie:  So, at lunch, when Bri suggested we write really gushy, sappy love notes to our crushes 
– not that we would give the notes to them or anything – I go along with it. When the 
bell suddenly rings, I grab our notes, shove them into my English binder and rush off… 
(hesitating) Unfortunately I didn’t realize I had dropped my love note…until I got to my next 
class…

Katie: After lunch, I rush out of the cafeteria and as I turn to head off to class, the school 
troublemaker – Joe Lungo – bumps into me. He didn’t even see me because he was busy 
reading something. Turns out it was a love poem for Tyler Ross – written by that really 
quiet girl, Emmie – and Joe is planning on showing it to Tyler!

Emmie & Katie: Now what?!

Emmie: To find out how this story unfolds (holding up copy of Invisible Emmie)…

Katie: (pointing towards Emmie) …look for Invisible Emmie – it’s at your Scholastic Book Fair.




