
Audition Monologues

MEN:

From CHARLEY’S AUNT

JACK. I can't! I can't get into the vein. (Flings down pen.) I don't know what to say--
don't know how to begin. I wish to goodness I'd spoken to her at the dance the

other evening, (rises, to C.) when she told me they were all going away for the summer;
instead, I've gone and left everything till the very last minute, and now I'm regularly
nonplussed. By George! I know what I'll do. I'll make an exercise of it. I'll write it out a

dozen different ways, and send the one I think looks the best. So come on, Jack, here we
are, in love with the dearest girl on earth--tackle her like a man, and tell her so, or they'll
be off north, you'll be gone down, and have lost your chance for ever. She's my fate, and
I'm hanged if I shan't be hers! So here goes. (Writing.) " My Darling "! (Stops.) Rather

strong, perhaps, to begin with. (Tears up paper, places on L. of writing-table, begins
again.) " My Dear Miss Verdun " (Stops again.) No, too formal--and not a bit what I
really feel. (Tears that up.) " My Dear " Hang it, why not? (Writes boldly.) " My Dear
Kitty "! That's grand!

From THEMANWHO CAME TO DINNER:

Beverly (yes, this is a man’s name) Carlton: “Juicy as a pomegranate. It is the
latest report from London on the winter maneuvers of Miss Lorraine Sheldon against
the left flank — in fact, all flanks — of Lord Cedric Bottomley. Listen: “Lorraine has just
left us in a cloud of Chanel Number Five. Since September, in her relentless pursuit of

His Lordship, she has paused only to change girdles and check her oil. She has chased
him, panting, from castle to castle, till he finally took refuge, for several weekends, in the
gentleman’s lavatory of the House of Lords. Practically no one is betting on the Derby
this year; we are all making book on Lorraine. She is sailing tomorrow on the

Normandie, but would return on the Yankee Clipper if Bottomley so much as belches in
her direction.” Have you ever met Lord Bottomley, Maggie dear? “Not v-v-very good
shooting today, blast it. Only s-s-six partridges, f-f-four grouse, and the D-D-Duke of
Sutherland.”



WOMEN:

From GUYS AND DOLLS:

SARAH BROWN: Brothers and sisters, resist the Devil and he will flee from you. That

is what the Bible tells us. And that is why I am standing here, in the Devil’s own city, on
the Devil’s own street, prepared to do battle with the forces of evil. Hear me, you
gamblers! With your dice, your cards, your horses! Pause and think before it is too late!

You are in great danger! I am not speaking of the prison and the gallows, but of the
greater punishment that awaits you! Repent before it is too late!

Just around the corner is our little mission where you are always welcome to seek refuge
from this jungle of sin. Come here and talk to me. Do not think of me as Sergeant Sarah

Brown, but as Sarah Brown, your sister. Join me, Brothers and Sisters, in resisting the
Devil, and we can put him to flight forever.”

From THE GRADUATE:

ELAINE ROBINSON:Well nothing’s perfect Benjamin. I wish my mother didn’t drink
so much. I wish I’d never fallen out of that tree and broken my thumb because it so
affects my fingering I’ll probably never play the violin as well as I’d love to but that’s

about it for the bullshit, Benjamin. It’s only bullshit if you let it pile up. Heaven’s in the
details. Someone said that. I think Robert Frost said that. I was in this diner with my
roommate Diane? And this guy came along with a goat on a rope and it turns out the
reason he’s got a little goat on a rope is that he was thrown out the day before for

bringing in his dog? But the point is that Diane had stood up to leave when she saw the
man walk in and she sat straight down again and said, well if there’s a goat I think I’ll
have dessert. And that’s why I love Diane, because if you think like that you not only

notice more little goats, you get more dessert.”


