
AUDITION MONOLOGUES FOR WHITE CHRISTMAS 
 
Adult Male 
I’m trying to put a little romance in your life, Bob!  I want you to go out and have some fun.  
Remember fun?  I want you to stop being Bob Wallace Incorporated and fall in love!  I want you 
to get married and have nine children, so you can have a home and I can go out and get a 
massage or something! 
 
Adult Female 
Bob, I think your staying here and trying to help out the General – I think it’s one of the most 
decent and unselfish things I’ve ever seen.  (pause)  
You don’t really believe all that about angles and percentages, do you.  “A little bit of larceny.”  
You put up a good show though. 
 
Teen/Adult 
“Our secret plan is going great,” he says.  Says to me he’s got a company all ready to take over 
the Inn – on Christmas Eve, no less.  The old man’ll never know what hit him, he says.  Oh – and 
then he says it’s a million-dollar deal and he swears me to silence.  They’re not even gonna 
warn the old coot, just kick him in the drawers.  And If I’m wrong, I’ll resign as President of the 
New England Chapter of Busybodies Anonymous. 
 
Teen/Adult 
Mr. Foster, may I have a word with you?  Please do not say “Ay-up.”  I am used to a union crew, 
a Broadway theatre and a professional staff.  Instead, I have hay where it does not belong, and 
Mr. Pig my office mate just ate the finale.  Don’t just sit there.  Do something! 
 
Teen/Adult 
All right, people, calm down!  People, people, calm down, calm down!  I’ve got rehearsal 
schedules for the chorus, I’ve got three sets of scene breakdowns, they’re labeled A, B and C, 
let’s pass them out…(pause) 
Just a show?  Hmph.  Just a show.  Mr. Wallace, do you realize you are attempting to stage a 
Broadway extravaganza in five days?  And that the stage manager’s office is a pigsty?  And I 
mean a real sty with an actual pig? 
 
Child/Teen 
Dear God, please, please bless Grandpa this Christmas.  And bless Mommy and Daddy and the 
state of California, especially Pasadena.  But remember to bless Grandpa most of all.  I’d even 
give up snow – though frankly I’d rather not.  Amen. 
 


