
ACTOR GUIDELINES 
• Auditions should be under a minute. Selections below can be used, or 

you can select one yourself. 
• Monologue should be age appropriate, and content should not include 

anything graphic or explicit. 
• Monologue can be comedic or dramatic, and should reflect your 

strengths as an actor. 
• Monologue does not have to memorized - can be read.  
• Your video must start with you stating your name, age, and an 

interesting fact about yourself. This introduction will not count as part of 
the one minute, so take your time and prepare between the two. No 
penalty will be assessed for going SLIGHTLY over the time limit set. 

• Be loud, clear and expressive. We only get this glimpse of you, make it 
count! 

• Send us the video of your audition either as a link to youtube or playable 
media file to info@wdleague.org with “Audition Video” as the subject. 

• ALL VIDEO AUDITIONS ARE DUE BY 11:59pm APRIL 30, 2021! 
• Questions? info@wdleague.org 

 

  

6-8 Years Old 
You can choose to either do one of the below monologues or tell us a story, 
nursery rhyme or fairy tale.  Be excited and clear, and speak slowly! Tell us 
about Goldilocks, your trip to Target, Humpty Dumpty. Anything that shows 
your personality. 
  
 

Messy Room 

 

Mom, it’s not my fault my room’s a mess! Me and Anthony were 

playing with his new racecars. Only four of them. And we heard a weird 

noise outside, so we opened the window. This huge spaceship landed 

and a slimy, green alien with three heads came out and jumped in the 

window. Anthony tried to shoot him with my zapper gun, but it didn’t 

even hurt him — he just got real mad. So he knocked all the books off 

my shelf and picked up my toy box with his long, purple antennas and 

dumped it all over my room. So I threw a Frisbee at him and it bonked 
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him on his third head and he slimed out the window and the spaceship 

disappeared into the sky. Geez, Mom, you should be happy I’m still 

alive! 

 

 

Hot Dogs 

 

No, I’m sorry, Mrs. Jones, I don’t eat that. I only eat hot dogs. You don’t 

have hot dogs? Oh. Well, maybe I should go home then. That’s all I eat. 

Hot dogs for breakfast, lunch, and dinner. Sometimes I eat two or three 

instead of just one. My mom says I’ll grow out of it someday. I doubt it. 

I love hot dogs. My little sister is worse. She only eats chicken soup. She 

sticks her pigtails in the soup and sucks it out of her hair. It’s disgusting. 

Well, tell Jack I’ll see him later. I’ve got to go home and have a few hot 

dogs. I think it’s a three-hot-dog day. See you later, Mrs. Jones! 

 

 

 

_________________________________________________________ 

 

 

 

 

9-12 Years Old 

 

Little Sister 

I loved being an only child. So when mom told me I was going to have a 

sibling in a few months… well to be honest it made me mad. Like who 

the heck does this… thing think they are? Pushing me out of my room! 

Taking mom and dad’s attention off me and throwing our whole lives 

upside down! For the next few months, I was a total brat. Didn’t do 

anything my mom asked, I was crying and kicking up a fuss every 

moment I could. Then when I finally got to meet you, well my whole 

world changed. I had a little sister and she looked just like me and I 

realized that I wasn’t losing anything but instead I was gaining a friend. 

That’s just part of why I am so lucky to have you as a sister. 



 

 

 

 

SLEEPOVER 

 

Hey, Mom! (Pause.) No, I don’t want anything at all. Well, just one, teeny, tiny, 
little, insignificant, totally no-big-deal favor. (Pause.) PLEASE, PLEASE, 
PLEASE, WITH A CHERRY ON TOP, AND SPRINKLES, AND WHIPPED 
CREAM: CAN I PLEASE GO TO KATHY’S SLEEPOVER TONIGHT? Wait! 
Before you say no, just hear me out! First of all, I cleaned my room from top to 
bottom, and it’s so clean, you could eat off the floor! I know you shouldn’t do it, 
but it’s a metaphor – just roll with it. I also mopped the tile floor in the living room, 
washed the dishes, bathed the cat, polished all the mirrors, took out the trash, 
finished all my homework for the next week, and booked your next appointment 
to the, the… podiatrist. Secondly, you’ve met Kathy’s mom, and you guys totally 
hit it off! I know you haven’t gotten the chance to check their wall paint for 
dangerously high amounts of lead or check her bank statements, but I think she’s 
pretty trustworthy! She keeps a fire extinguisher in the kitchen and everything. 
Also, she doesn’t have any big dogs in the house, or any other risk factors that 
could result in injury. So, what do you say, my loving, supportive, most amazing 
mother in the whole, wide world? 

 

 
 
____________________________________________ 
 
 
AGES 13+ 

 

QUARANTINE 

 

I was just thinking about the first day of quarantine. I thought it was kind of like a 
drill, you know, like it would only last 1 or 2 days, and it would be over. Well this 
is NOT a drill. I’ve also discovered the stages to complete craziness. I’ve been 
craving just to get outside, play, or just get out and do something…ANYTHING. I 
mean, who wants to sit inside and do nothing, am I right? So, the stages go like 
this: Sit and stare at the wall, eat and get bigger, and binge watch my favorite 
shows on Netflix. I started to binge video games, which is when I discovered that 
the pandemic is kind of like a game of Among Us, right? Covid/19 is the 
imposter, and the spaceship is the quarantined area. This pandemic is crazy! 



Man…I just can’t wait to hang out in real life again. Waiting for this to end is like 
watching a pecan tree grow. You could call my life with your phone and it would 
say something like, “you’re on hold.” Is it just me, or do you feel this way too? 

 

TIGER 

 

You’ve been with me for so long, through everything, the ups, and downs, and 
during all of the struggles that come with growing up, you have been my best 
friend. What a childhood I’ve had, with a tiger by my side! You listened to the 
stories about the bullies, you rescued me when everyone else in the house was 
yelling out of hurt and anger. You stayed up late with me looking at the stars. You 
pushed me to be brave and to stand up for myself, and through it all, you were 
there. Like no one else in my life, you were always present. No late-night work, 
drunken moods, or angry fits could change you. You never changed, you were a 
patient listener, my courageous sidekick in every battle, and my trusted 
confidant. And now, there is something I need to say to you. I’m going off to 
college next week, and I can’t take you with me. I know you’re not real, I know 
that you are my imaginary friend. That was never a problem, because I didn’t 
want to go a single day without my Tiger by my side. But I’m growing up, heck I 
am grown up, and grown-ups can’t go around talking to a friend named Tiger. So, 
from now on I will call you Courage. 
 

________________________________________________________________ 
 

 

 

 


