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Men’s Monologues

Play: Stupid Fucking Bird
Author: Aaron Posner

Are you kidding me? Are you kidding me? Why do I want to change the world? Is that what
you’re actually asking me? Have you seen the world lately? I mean actually, actually seen it?
Stupidity. Greed. Corporate dominance. Selfishness and neediness achieving new heights
never before even imagined. Old forms. Old forms of everything, always being called new, but
never actually being new. And new technologies and media onslaughts and and and breakfast
cereals appealing with assassin-like accuracy to every worst impulse human beings have ever
been subterraneously cultivating for the past ten thousand years. (Pause) Why do I want to
change the world? (Pause) BECAUSE IT NEEDS CHANGING! And once upon a time,
somewhere, maybe in eastern Europe of my imagination—“The Theatre” was something that
Could maybe be some tiny, tiny, tiny part of that … and it has got to find its way to be that again
or it should go the way of the dodo and the bell bottoms and the newspaper and just GO AWAY!

Play: The Glass Menagerie
Author: Tennessee Williams
“I didn’t go to the moon, I went much further — for time is the longest distance between two
places. Not long after that I was fired for writing a poem on the lid of a shoe-box. I left Saint
Louis. I descended the steps of this fire escape for a last time and followed, from then on, in my
father’s footsteps, attempting to find in motion what was lost in space. I traveled around a great
deal. The cities swept about me like dead leaves, leaves that were brightly colored but torn
away from the branches. I would have stopped, but I was pursued by something. It always came
upon me unawares, taking me altogether by surprise. The window is filled with pieces of colored
glass, tiny transparent bottles in delicate colors, like bits of a shattered rainbow. Then all at once
my sister touches my shoulder. I turn around and look into her eyes. Oh, Laura, Laura, I tried to
leave you behind me, but I am more faithful than I intended to be! I reach for a cigarette, I cross
the street, I run into the movies or a bar, I buy a drink, I speak to the nearest stranger —
anything that can blow your candles out! For nowadays the world is lit by lightning! Blow out
your candles, Laura — and so goodbye. . .”



Tragical History of Dr. Faustus Audition Monologues
2

Play: The Three Sisters
Author: Anton Chekhov
God damn the whole lot of them. God damn them. They thought, because I am a doctor, I can
therefore treat all ailments, but I know absolutely nothing, I have forgotten everything which I
knew, and I don't remember a thing, not a single thing. God damn them. Last Wednesday I was
treating a woman in Zasip - she went and died, and I was responsible that she had died. Yes… I
knew something or other twenty five years ago, but now I don't remember anything. Nothing. It
may be that I do not exist as a man, that I just give the appearance of having arms and legs and
a head; it may be that I do not exist at all, but it only appears to me that I walk, eat and sleep.
Oh if only I could not exist! God knows… The other day they were talking in the club; they
mentioned Shakespeare and Voltaire… I haven't read them, haven't read them at all, but I put
on an expression as if to show I had read them. And the others did the same as me. What
crudity! What nastiness! And then I remembered that woman who had died on Wednesday… I
remembered everything, and in my heart all was deformed, and loathsome, and disgusting… so
I went off and got myself drunk…

Play: Henry IV Part II - Prince Hal
Author: William Shakespeare
Why doth the crown lie there upon his pillow,
Being so troublesome a bedfellow?
O polish'd perturbation! golden care!
That keep'st the ports of slumber open wide
To many a watchful night! Sleep with it now!
Yet not so sound and half so deeply sweet
As he whose brow with homely biggen bound
Snores out the watch of night. O majesty!
By his gates of breath
There lies a downy feather which stirs not.
Did he suspire, that light and weightless down
Perforce must move.Thy due from me
Is tears and heavy sorrows of the blood
Which nature, love, and filial tenderness,
Shall, O dear father, pay thee plenteously.
My due from thee is this imperial crown,
Which, as immediate from thy place and blood,
Derives itself to me. Lo where it
Which God shall guard; and put the world's whole strength
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Into one giant arm, it shall not force
This lineal honour from me. This from thee
Will I to mine leave as 'tis left to me.

Play: Julius Caesar - Antony
Author: William Shakespeare
O pardon me, thou bleeding piece of earth,
That I am meek and gentle with these butchers.
Thou art the ruins of the noblest man
That ever lived in the tide of times.
Woe to the hand that shed this costly blood.
Over thy wounds now do I prophesy
A curse shall light upon the limbs of men:
Domestic fury and fierce civil strife
Shall cumber all the parts of Italy:
All pity choked with custom of fell deeds,
And Caesar’s spirit, ranging for revenge,
With Ate by his side come hot from hell,
Shall in these confines with a monarch’s voice,
Cry Havoc and let slip the dogs of war,
That this foul deed shall smell above the earth
With carrion men, groaning for burial.
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Women’s Monologues

Play: Skylight
Playwright: David Hare

No, it wasn’t remiss, Tom. It was deliberate.
Please, please, don’t start lying! Whatever you do, don’t start lying to me!
Of course. Do you think I’m proud of it? Do you think it was easy? Just to walk out of your lives?
Every day, I’ve thought of the wreckage, of what must have happened to Alice and you.
Do you think we could have been happy? You and me? Happy like murderers, perhaps. And all
the time I’d be thinking: the one thing… the one thing I asked him never to do… he went off and
did it deliberately.
You say you knew that I loved and valued your family. You knew how much you were loved. But
that can’t be true. Well, can it? Because if you’d realized, why would you have thrown it away?
I love you, for God’s sake. I still love you. I loved you more than anyone on Earth. But I’ll never
trust you, after what happened.

Play: Linda
Author: Penelope Skinner

All you cared about was how it reflected on you! You never thought about what it felt like for me
to be humiliated in front of the whole world! Did you? It was my whole world! How dare you act
as though nothing happened and it didn’t matter? My whole life fell apart! And you never even
tried to understand! And you never even tried to understand!
I want you to be angry with the people who hurt me. I want you to be so angry with them you go
out in the middle of the night and hunt them down and tell them if they ever hurt me again you’ll
slaughter them. I need you to blame them.
But instead you blamed me.
You think it would happen again? You think I’ll ever EVER even show a man my naked body
ever again? Do you think that’s the lesson you needed to teach me? You don’t think that the
people at school taught me that? Or the hundreds of people telling me I was a whore? You think
I also needed you to teach me?
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Play: The Three Sisters
Author: Anton Chekhov
I would like to confess, my dearest sisters. My heart is breaking. I will confess to you, and then
to nobody else, never, never… I will tell you this minute. This is my secret, but you all know it
already… I can't keep quiet any longer… I love him, I love him… I love that man… You have
only just seen him… But why dissemble. In one word only, I love Vershinin… There is nothing to
be done. At first he seemed to me to be so odd, and then I pitied him… and then I fell in love
with him… I fell in love with his voice, with what he said, with his two unhappy daughters…
You're just mad, Olga. I'm in love, that means, it's my fate. It is my destiny to love him… And he
loves me… My darling Irina… How will we go on living our lives? What will become of us?…
When you read a novel, any novel, then it seems that everything is so old hat and everything is
easily understood, but when you fall in love yourself then it becomes obvious to you that nobody
knows anything and each person must make their own decisions…

Play: Richard III - Lady Anne
Author: William Shakespeare
Foul devil, for God’s sake hence, and trouble us not,
For thou hast made the happy earth thy hell,
Fill’d it with cursing cries and deep exclaims.
If thou delight to view thy heinous deeds,
Behold this pattern of thy butcheries.
O gentlemen, see, see dead Henry’s wounds
Open their congeal’d mouths and bleed afresh!
Blush, blush, thou lump of foul deformity;
For ’tis thy presence that exhales this blood
From cold and empty veins where no blood dwells.
Thy deeds inhuman and unnatural
Provokes this deluge most unnatural.
O God! Which this blood mad’st, revenge his death!
O earth! Which this blood drink’st, revenge his death!
Either heav’n with lightning strike the murd’rer dead;
Or earth gape open wide and eat him quick,
As thou dost swallow up this good king’s blood,
Which his hell-govern’d arm hath butchered!
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Play: A Midsummer Night’s Dream - Helena
Author: William Shakespeare

How happy some o’er some can be!
Through Athens I am thought as fair as she.
But what of that? Demetrius thinks not so.
He will not know what all but he do know
And as he errs, doting on Hermia’s eyes
So I, admiring of his qualities
Things base and vile, holding no quantity
Love can transpose to form and dignity
Love looks not with the eyes but with the mind
And therefore is winged Cupid painted blind
For ere Demetrius looked on hermia’s eyne
He hailed down oaths that he was only mine
And when this hail some heat from Hermia felt,
So he dissolved and show’rs of oaths did melt
I will go tell him of fair Hermia’s flight
Then to the wood will he tomorrow night
pursue her; and for this intelligence
If i have thanks, it is a dear expense
But herein mean i to enrich my pain
To have his sight thither and back again.


