
 

TOI ACTING Audition Workshop Scripts 2021 

Learn and prepare the following - 
• ONE monologue from the choice of three provided 

All 3 monologues can be played by any gender.  

• ONE monologue of your own choice, 1-2mins. 2 minutes MAX 
We encourage you to choose a text for live performance that shows more of your 
range as an actor, beyond the texts we’ve provided 

 

Please learn these texts by heart but DO NOT make locked choices. During the workshop you will 
work with these pieces under direction in the room. It is essential you can explore multiple offers of 
the character in performance. 

 

USHERS by Finnius Teppett  

Don’t you just – don’t you ever just feel like you want to explode, like you’ve just got so much energy 
inside of you and you don’t have the patience to just slowly let it leak out, and you just want to get rid 
of it all in one huge, explosion! of, of…significance! Because you don’t care what happens 
afterwards?(…)  

Because you can – I know you can – just feel it all leaking out. Well I can, and you realise that at this 
rate you’ll be thirty years old and there’ll be none left! Because we get these heavy … flame-proof… 
you know… that there isn’t enough patience in the whole world to – to, I mean, there’s school, that 
you have to suffer through, with all this energy inside of you just going stale, and then you have to sit 
through university, then you have to work, in a field, in any field, just to do time! But all the while it’s 
just leaking, leaking – leaking out!  

 

 

 

 



 

LUNCHTIME  By Cilla McQueen 

Well it’s not so bad, just with one parent. Mum and I have a pretty good life, really. We understand 
each other. It’d be good if we had more money though. She doesn’t earn much at the shop. I can’t do 
a lot of the things the others do. She’s really nice, my Mum. Sometimes I feel sorry for her because 
she hasn’t got a Dad or anything to come home to, but she’s pretty cheerful all the same. She tries to 
keep me up with others, with clothes and things, even if the roof does leak. I’m going to be a vet. I’m 
going to buy her a house. She won’t have to work, she can just potter round the garden and give me a 
hand when I need one. She gets a special smile on Friday nights when she’s got the whole weekend 
free. She says, ‘Come on, it’s playtime. Come and watch TV with me.’ 

 

 

SHUDDER  By Pip Hall 

I used to have this dream. It was a good dream. A great dream, even. I dreamed of my big thing. And I 
knew, deep down, that if I wanted it, I could have it. You know how you get that … feeling, it’s really 
hard to describe but, like, you know it’s going to be the one thing that you are truly great at. The one 
thing that’ll make you soar. I really wanted to soar. So I got off my arse. I worked really hard, was 
totally committed. I really believed that I could do it.  

Believed that I, me, could make this thing, this special thing, happen. And I did. I made it happen. By 
hard work, and dedication and dumping on other people and being competitive and not giving a fuck. 
Despite all that bullshit I still got there. And you know what? Once I got to the top, I didn’t really like 
the view. All I see is mist. Thick grey mist tinged with uncertainty. It’s scary. I want to tell people that 
I’m frightened of the mist but no one will listen.  

 

 

 

 


