
 

 

Need a monologue for your audition? Feel free to choose one 
of the following. Pick one that speaks to you! If you have 

time to memorize it, we appreciate it, but otherwise you’re 
welcome to read it for us during your audition.  

 
*** 

 
Pandora: A Tragicomic Greek Romp by Ann Fraistat and 
Shawn Fraistat  

Pandora, it’s not that I don’t want to kiss you. Believe me, I want 
to kiss you. It’s that I can’t kiss you because I’m supposed to 
marry Eris. We’re engaged. See, and that means that it would be 
– how should I put this? – somewhat frowned if I kissed anyone 
else. So even though you want to kiss me and I want to kiss you, 
we absolutely cannot, must not kiss. I agree that this is counter 
intuitive. Some might even call it an arbitrary, frustrating nonsense 
rule, but, hey, that’s marriage. You have to understand that in our 
town, marriage isn’t really something you agree to; it’s more like 
something other people inflict on you. My parents were friends 
with Eris’s parents, and they agreed that we would get married 
when we grew up. And I have to do what my parents would have 
wanted, so…that’s happening…But look on the bright side! That 
doesn’t mean you and I can’t still be friends who don’t kiss but 
secretly want to! Right? Friends?  
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



 

 

The Staggering Heartbreak of Jasmine Merriwether by Don 
Zolidis 

Let me explain this to you in terms you can understand: I am in 
the middle of an emotional apocalypse. You do not want to be 
speaking to me. So, do you mind? I’m trying to zone out and 
wallow in grief. I mean, come on – for the last two days you’ve 
been hitting on me, right? No, you can at least admit it. Let’s be 
adults here. You just think you’re funny and charming. You just 
come over here and you’re like “I’ll just make a bunch of jokes 
and flirt with the girl who got just dumped ‘cause I’m super nice 
and whatever” but in reality you’re just thinking “I’m gonna see if I 
can make this girl fall in love with me so I CAN DESTROY HER 
HEART.” I’m sorry. My stupid ex-boyfriend broke my heart. You 
ever been in love? Love is awesome for like six weeks, and then 
it’s like – you ever see the movie Alien? You know when the alien 
like explodes out of the guys chest? That’s what happens to you 
after six weeks. Blarrgh! And then you’re left with this like hollow 
shell of a creature while he goes on with his perfectly normal life 
and says hey to whoever he wants. But all right fine. You can take 
me out. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 



 

 



 

 

 


