
Select Players Audition Material 
Choose ONE monologue to memorize 

 
MONOLOGUE #1: TV MAGIC 
 
How could they do it?  How could they schedule a test this week of all weeks? I mean it’s the new fall TV 
lineup!  I just don’t understand why they had to decide that school should start every year just as all the 
new TV shows are starting up as well.  Don’t the teachers want to watch all the new shows, too?  Do you 
believe there are kids whose parents won’t let them watch TV?  How can you live and not watch TV?  
Don’t people realize that TV is magic?  You can go anywhere you want inside a TV screen.  It could be the 
jungles of Africa with Tarzan.  It could be the Wild West.  You could be trapped in a submarine with only 
minutes of air left.  And the best thing of all is that no one gets hurt.  It’s all safe.  They’re all just having 
fun inside that little box.  And they get paid for it, too. 
 
MONOLOGUE #2: FORKS 
 
As a fork, I can proudly say that we are the superior utensils. I was talking to spoon the other day and she 
was all braggy about how they used her for soup AND ice cream the other night. Pffft. That’s nothin. I 
have the ability to STAB and POKE and SPEAR. Spoon said, “Oh yeah, what about stirring?” Well, I can do 
that too. Yesterday morning, the big lady human used me to stir cream into her coffee, and it wasn’t just 
because all the spoons were dirty like spoon said. Knives? Well, they generally keep quiet because we all 
know they have anger problems. Especially the steak knives. Forks are the friendliest. Everyone knows 
that. Oops. Gott run. Gonna get used again. Yum, pancakes! 
 
MONOLOUGE #3: THE BUG 
 
I thought about smashing it, but then I remembered how bad I felt when I accidentally/on-purpose 
flushed my goldfish down the toilet. I thought I was setting him free. Free to swim out into the great wide 
ocean. My mom was pretty upset and she told me that the toilet water does not, in fact, lead to the 
ocean. So, I just sat there watching the little gray bug. They are called potato bugs. I don’t know why. I 
couldn’t resist. I poked him and he curled into a ball. After a minute or two, he opened back up and 
carried on his way. I wondered where he was headed. Maybe he was going home to his family who lives 
in a tiny hole in the earth. I wondered what it would be like to be that small. A pine needle would be like a 
log. A rock, like a mountain. My friend Keegan would have smashed him for sure. He likes to squish bugs 
to see what’s inside. But I left that bug alone. Instead, I laid down on the mossy ground and imagined life 
as a bug. 
 
MONOLOGUE #4: PERFECT DAY 
 
Wouldn’t it be great if every once in a while, we were guaranteed a perfect day? One amazingly perfect 
day. The kind of day when from start to finish things just go the right way. Your way. My day would be like 
this…When I am called on, I know the answer. And as a reward, no homework. When I go to lunch, who 
has all their favorites at their fingertips? (Points to self.) Whose mom is the first in the pick-up line? 
Whose mom bought a frozen drink and beef jerky! (Mouths “mine.”) It is a perfect day. And then dinner 
comes around and whose Dad grilled out? It’s only on the one day that it happens when the stars line up 
and it ends up being perfect. Today has already been ruined because when I got downstairs for breakfast, 
my little brother had eaten the last of my favorite cereal. Maybe my perfect day will happen tomorrow. 


