Wizard of Oz  Monologues

All Children:       We thank you very sweetly for doing it so neatly.

                               You’ve killed her so completely, that we thank you very sweetly.

                               Let the joyous news be spread!

                               The wicked old witch at last is dead!

Adults/Teens

Wicked Witch of the West: Next time I enslave a whole nation, I must check out their intelligence first. Nikko, Nikko! Where is the commander of my Aerobatic Apes? There you are. I have an important task for you. My enemies are about to enter the Haunted Forest. I want you to rouse your men and snatch the sickening little girl and her equally nauseating little dog. Exhausted? What do you mean you're exhausted? Alright,  alright. I'll conjure up a spell to take the fight out of her. Now which of my creepy crawlie creations shall I send to plague her? The flibberty gibbet? No! The fly by night? No! Aha! I have it! The jitterbug! Well may you gibber. There is no more infectious bug in my book of spells. Once bitten, they can never stop dancing till they drop! And when they do, you shall be there to scoop up the little brat and the little brute and bring them both to me! Now go! Do my bidding! Fly, fly, fly! Soon those darling little slippers will grace my dainty feet... I wonder if the winkies do shoe repair?

Dorothy: But it wasn't a dream. It was a place. And you and you and you...and you were there. But you couldn't have been there could you? No, Aunt Em, this was a real truly live place. And I remember some of it wasn't very nice, but most of it was beautiful--but just the same all I kept saying to everybody was "I want to go home," and they sent me home! Doesn't anybody believe me? But anyway, Toto, we're home! Home. And this is my room, and you're all here and I'm not going to leave here ever, ever again, because I love you all.  And... Oh Auntie Em! There's no place like home!

Lion: Courage! What makes a king out of a slave? Courage! What makes the flag on the mast to wave? Courage! What makes the elephant charge his tusk in the misty mist, or the dusky dusk? What makes the muskrat guard his musk? Courage! What makes the sphinx the seventh wonder? Courage! What makes the dawn come up like thunder? Courage! What makes the Hottentot so hot? What puts the "ape" in apricot? What have they got that I ain't got?...
All:  Courage!
Lion: (with a sheepish grin) You can say that again! 

The Wizard/Prof Marvel: Step forward Scarecrow. Why, anybody can have a brain. That's a very mediocre commodity. Back where I come from we have Universities- where men go to become great thinkers. And when they come out, they think deep thoughts, and with no more brains than you have.  But –they have one thing you haven’t got – a diploma! Therefore, by virtue of the authority vested in me by the Universitatus Committeeatum e pluribus unum, I hereby confer upon you the Honorary Degree of T.H.D., Dr. of Thinkology.

Glinda/Aunt Em

Are you a good witch, or a bad witch?...  Well, I’m a little muddled. The Munchkins called me because a new witch has just dropped a house on the Wicked Witch of the East, and there’s the house, and here you are, and those legs are all that’s left of her. And so, what the Munchkins want to know is, are you a good witch or a bad witch?

My dear, this is Munchinland.  The Munchkins are happy because you have freed them from the Wicked Witch of the East.  You are their national heroine. It’s all right – you may all come out and thank her.

Tinman:

Me…e… me… e…m-m-my, my, my, my goodness, I can talk again!  Oh –oil my arms, please – oil my elbows. Oh! Oh! That feels wonderful.  I’ve held that axe up for ages.

You ask how I got this way?  Well, when I was flesh and blood like you, I fell in love with a Munchkin maiden whose mother hated me. So to stop me from marrying her daughter she hired the Wicked Witch of the West to put an evil spell on my axe.  When I tried to chop down a tree it chopped off my leg instead.  But by good fortune I knew of a wonderful tinsmith and he made me a new leg almost as good as the old one. So back I went to work.  I swung my axe again and dang me if it didn’t take off the other leg.  I got me a new one and back I went to work. This time I chopped off both arms.  I sometimes wish I hadn’t got a new pair of arms from the tinsmith ‘cause the last time  I swung the axe was the worst time of all.  I split myself right down the middle.
Scarecrow:

Pardon me. That way is a very nice way to go.  It’s pleasant down that way, too.  Of course, people do go both ways!  It’s not  that I can’t make up my mind, I haven’t got a brain, only straw, so I ain’t got a mind to make up.  If you’re wondering how I can talk without a brain, I don’t know, but some people without brains do an awful lot of talking, don’t they?  Now, I’m not bright about these things but if you’ll just bend the nail down in back maybe I’ll slip off.  (slips to the ground spilling out some of his straw).  Ohhh!! Whoops! There goes some more of me again!  I just keep picking it up and putting it back in again.  (shoves straw back into his insides and tries to get up.)  My! It’s good to be free! (his legs buckle under him, he whirls round and falls).  Oh! Ohhh!

�Directions: For you audition you will be asked to recite one of the following monologues.  Choose the one that will best show your talents.  We will be considering you for all roles, not just the role associated with the specific monologue. 











