
The Wonderful Wizard of Oz 

Audition Lines 

 

Reading 1 

Characters:  Dorothy, Scarecrow, Tin Woodsman, Lion, Oz 

Setting:  Dorothy, Toto, Scarecrow, Tin Woodsman and Lion are in the throne room of Oz for 

the first time. 

 

OZ:  (A large painted face appears above a green screen.  The voice is loud and frightening.)  I  

 am Oz, the Great and Terrible.  Who are you, and why do you seek me? 

DOROTHY:  I am Dorothy, the Small and Meek. 

OZ:  Where did you get the ruby slippers? 

DOROTHY:  I got them from the Wicked Witch of the East when my house fell on her.  Oh,  

 please, Your Honor, send me back to Kansas where my Aunt Em is.  I’m sure she’ll be  

 worried over my being away so long. 

OZ:  Silence!!! (Alarmed, Dorothy steps right, Toto follows.) Step forward, Tin Woodsman! 

TIN WOODSMAN:  (Gulping in fear.)  Yes, Your Wizardship? 

OZ:  What do you seek from the great and terrible Oz, you miserable pile of clanking junk! (Lion  

 and Scarecrow are about to faint.  Tin Woodsman isn’t doing much better.  His knees are  

 knocking.) 

TIN WOODSMAN:  I have no heart.  Please give me a heart that I may be as other men are.  (He  

 drops to his knees, implores.)  Please, please, oh, great and terrible Oz! 

OZ:  Silence!!!  (Tin Woodsman scurries back to others on his knees.)  Step forward, Scarecrow! 

SCARECROW:  (Moves out, his wobbly arms and legs moving in all directions at once.) If I had  

 any brains I’d be terrified. 

OZ:  So, it’s brains you want, you poor excuse for a crow’s nest. 

SCARECROW:  Well, Your Nobleship, I wouldn’t be a poor excuse for anything if you’d put  

 some brains in my head instead of straw. 

OZ:  Silence!!! (Scarecrow hurries back to Dorothy.)  Step forward, Lion! 

LION:  Oh, oh, oh!  (Lion is beside himself with worry.  He chews his tail, whines, sobs, etc.)   

 No, no I don’t want to. 

OZ:  Do not incur the wrath of the great and terrible Oz!! 

LION:  Oh, oh, oh! 

DOROTHY:  We’ve got to help him.  (They get behind the poor Lion and push him center.) 

LION:  I want my mama, I want to go home.  I’ll be a good boy.  I’ll clean up my room. 

OZ:  Silence!!! 

LION:  Oh, oh. 

OZ:  Speak!! 

DOROTHY:  Go on.  Tell him what you want. 

SCARECROW:  Don’t worry.  We’re your friends. 

TIN WOODSMAN:  We won’t let any harm come to you. 

LION:  Oh, it’s good to have friends.  It’s such a lovely day.  Why don’t we all go out and have a  

 nice picnic?  (Starts to leave.) 

OZ:  Come back here, you wretched coward! 

LION:  (Turns, moves toward Oz, shaking.)  Yes, Great Wizard, I am a coward.  A Cowardly  

 Lion.  I come to you to beg that you give me courage, so I can become the King of  

 Beasts, as men call me. 

OZ:  Enough!!! (Lion retreats to others; Dorothy edges out.) 

DOROTHY:  (Tentative.)  Then you’ll grant our requests? 



OZ:  In this country everyone must pay for what he gets.  If you wish me to use my magic  

 powers to help you, you must help me. 

DOROTHY:  But how? 

OZ:  Destroy the power of the Wicked Witch of the West!  (A crash of thunder.) 

ALL:  The Wicked Witch!  That’s impossible!  No, no!  Not the Witch of the West! 

DOROTHY:  How can we do that? 

OZ:  You destroyed the Witch of the East, you can destroy the Witch of the West. 

DOROTHY:  If you can’t destroy the power of the Wicked Witch, how do you expect us to do  

 it? 

OZ:  That’s your problem. 

DOROTHY:  That’s not fair! 

OZ:  Oz has spoken!!  (Crash of thunder, lights flicker.  The head disappears behind the screen.) 

SCARECROW:  Oh, Dorothy, what are we going to do now?  I’ll never get my brain. 

LION:  I’ll never have courage. 

TIN WOODSMAN:  I’ll never feel the beat of my own heart.  (Toto begins to cry.) 

DOROTHY:  (Summons up some bravery.)  Now, stop it, all of you.  It isn’t going to do any  

 good to stand around and complain.  That never gets anything done. 

SCARECROW:  But what are we going to do? 

DOROTHY:  There’s only one thing we can do. 

LION:  What? 

DOROTHY:  Find the Wicked Witch of the West and destroy her power. (All gasp.) 

 

  



Reading 2 

Characters:  Dorothy, Scarecrow, Tin Woodsman, Lion, Wicked Witch, Aunt Em. 

Setting:  In the witch’s castle, after Dorothy and her friends have been captured. 

 

WICKED WITCH:  (To Monkeys.)  Take him to the lower dungeons!  Let him sweep out the  

 cells of all the prisoners I keep below in the damp darkness. 

LION:  No, no, I don’t want to go down there. 

WICKED WITCH:  Who cares what you want and don’t want? I decide things here. 

LION:  There are spiders down there. 

WICKED WITCH:  So What? 

LION:  I’m afraid of creepy, crawly things. 

WICKED WITCH:  Why? 

LION:  They remind me of you. 

WICKED WITCH:  (Incensed.) Aaaaaah! (She waves on Monkeys, who chase Lion around the  

 table. Dorothy is alarmed, but hopeful her friend can escape.) 

DOROTHY:  Be careful! 

LION:  I’m trying to be. 

WICKED WITCH:  (To the monkeys.) Seize him!! (Monkeys are chasing Lion, jabbing at him  

 with spears.) 

LION:  Oh, oh . . . that hurts . . . oh, ow. 

DOROTHY:  Stop it, stop it! You’re hurting him! 

WICKED WITCH:  Serves him right. No one talks back to me. 

LION:  I surrender. I don’t have the courage to resist. 

WICKED WITCH:  To the dungeons!! 

DOROTHY:  (To witch.) You’re wicked and cruel.  

WICKED WITCH:  (To Lion.) Pick up that broom! 

LION:  Yes, ma’am. (Picks up broom. Monkeys jab him with spears. He jumps as he feels each  

 jab.) Yipes, ouch . . . ooh! (They exit) 

DOROTHY:  You’re very bad monkeys. 

LION’S VOICE:  (Offstage) Yipes . . . ouch . . . Oh 

DOROTHY:  Let him go, let him go! (She follows after the Monkeys. Wicked Witch steps down  

 to audience.) 

WICKED WITCH:  I must get those shoes, those pretty ruby slippers. With them, I shall be the  

 most powerful Wicked Witch in the world, but because Glinda the Good handed them to  

 Dorothy, I can’t take them off with my own hands. (Thinks.) Aha! I know! (Moves  

 center, mimes what she plans to do.) I’ll conjure an invisible iron bar. No one with  

 human eyes will be able to see it. Hee, hee, hee! (To audience.) Isn’t that clever? Let’s  

 see. This looks like a good place. I’ll conjure up the invisible bar and place it here.  

 (Thinks.) Now let me think. What is the proper spell? (Grins.) I remember. First I stand  

 on my left foot (She does, recites.) Ep-pe, pep-e, kak-ke! Ep-pe, pep-e, kak-ke!  

 (Then.) Now I stand on my right foot. (She does, recites.) Hil-lo, hol-lo, hel-lo! Hil-lo,  

 hol-lo, hel-lo! (Then.) Next I stand on both feet. (She does, recites.) Ziz-zy, Zuz-zy, zik!  

 Ziz-zy, zuz-zy, zik! (Looks at floor) Ahh, a fine invisible bar of iron. Good, good. 

DOROTHY:  (Returns.) Don’t let them hurt poor Lion. 

WICKED WITCH:  Always thinking of other people, aren’t you, my dear? (Sourly.) You’re so  

 sweet. 

DOROTHY:  Won’t you please set us free? 

WICKED WITCH:  All you have to do is give me the ruby slippers. 

DOROTHY:  I can’t do that. Glinda the Good wanted me to have them. I don’t know their  



 secret, but whatever it is, you can’t have them. 

WICKED WITCH:  (Sulks.) Miserable creature from Kansas. I’ll punish your little dog for this. 

DOROTHY:  Toto hasn’t done you any harm. 

WICKED WITCH:  Silence!! (She starts to cross but forgets about the invisible iron bar, trips.)  

 Curses, who put that there? (She remembers it was she herself. She looks into audience,  

 giggles.) Silly me. (Demands.) Sit at the table. 

DOROTHY:  But why? 

WICKED WITCH:  Don’t ask questions! Do as you’re told. (Dorothy has observed the place  

 where Witch tripped, and avoids it. Sits on stool. Witch is angry, clenches her teeth and  

 fists.) Ooooooooh! 

DOROTHY:  If you don’t stop making those horrid faces you’ll get wrinkles. Won’t you please  

 tell me what you’ve done to the Scarecrow and the Tin Woodsman? 

WICKED WITCH:  First the slippers, then the answers. 

DOROTHY:  I’ve told you a hundred times . . . I promised Glinda I’d never take them off. 

WICKED WITCH:  Very well, my dear, let’s see how well your friends are doing without you!  

 (She raises one arm high. Sound of thunder. Lights flicker and dim. Tin Woodsman  

 enters up right, like a character in a dream. His axe is held over his shoulder.) 

DOROTHY:  It’s the Tin Woodsman! 

TIN WOODSMAN:  (Staring straight ahead.) Dorothy, where are you? 

DOROTHY:  Over here, I’m over here. Oh, it’s so good to see you! 

TIN WOODSMAN:  Where are you, Dorothy? 

DOROTHY:  Can’t you see me? Can’t you hear me? I’m over here. 

TIN WOODSMAN:  They sprinkled water on me. I’ve rusted again. Dorothy, I need your help.  

 (Tin Woodsman, walking like an animated toy, backs out up right as Scarecrow, wobbly  

 enters.) 

DOROTHY:  Why can’t he see me? Why can’t he hear me? 

WICKED WITCH:  Because he really isn’t here in my castle. You only think he is. It’s magic. 

SCARECROW:  Oh, Dorothy, they’ve taken my straw and scattered it all over the place. 

WICKED WITCH:  The Winged Monkeys made his hat and boots and clothes into a small  

 bundle and threw it into the top branches of a tall tree. (She laughs.) 

SCARECROW:  Please help us, Dorothy. We need you. (He backs out) 

DOROTHY:  I want to help you. But I don’t know where you are! 

WICKED WITCH:  The ruby slippers! 

DOROTHY:  No, I promised Glinda the Good. 

WICKED WITCH:  Have it your way. (Again, she lifts an arm. Crash of thunder, and Aunt Em  

 enters.) 

AUNT EM:  (Looking everywhere but at Dorothy.) Dorothy? Dorothy, where are you? I’m so  

 worried about you. Oh Dorothy, you’re breaking my heart. Where are you, child? 

DOROTHY:  (Overwhelmed, forgets the vision is only part of the Wicked Witch’s magic.) Oh,  

 Auntie Em, I thought I’d never see you again! 

AUNT EM:  (As if talking to someone unseen.) We’ve searched everywhere. Even her little dog  

 is gone. Oh, what could have happened to her? 

DOROTHY:  I’m trying to get back to you, Auntie Em. Honest I am. But we landed in Oz, and  

 we met a Wicked Witch, and we went to the great and terrible Oz and we got lost in the  

 dark forest and . . . 

AUNT EM:  Dorothy where are you? (Moves back.) Dorothy, please come home. (Backs out.)  

 Dorothy . . . Dorothy . . . 

DOROTHY:  Oh, no, Aunt Em, don’t go, don’t leave me. Please come back, come back! 

AUNT EM’S VOICE:  (Fading.) Dorothy . . . Dorothy . . .  



 

Reading 3 

Characters:  Dorothy, Munchkins, Glinda, Wicked Witch, (Toto) 

Setting:  Beginning of play, just after Dorothy’s house lands in the Land of Oz 

 

DOROTHY:  Oh, Toto, I’m so scared.  What is this place? (She gets to her feet, brushes dirt  

 from her dress.  Toto barks.)  Where’s Aunt Em?  (Looks at house.)  That cyclone picked  

 the house up – and put it down, but where are we? 

BOQ:  (Enters from right, a small Munchkin gentleman.)  Welcome, most noble witch, to the  

 country of the Munchkins.  (Boq moves center, doffs his cap, bows as another Munchkin  

 enters right.  Toto growls, barks.) 

DOROTHY:  Toto, stay close.  (Toto moves close to Dorothy, protective.) 

MUNCHKIN:  We are grateful to you, noble witch . . . 

DOROTHY:  I’m not a witch.  My name is Dorothy.  I come from Kansas. 

MUNCHKIN:  You have killed the Wicked Witch of the East, and set us free. (Munchkin and  

 Boq both bow.) 

BOTH:  We thank you, noble Dorothy. 

DOROTHY:  (Bewildered.)  I haven’t killed anyone. 

MUNCHKIN:  (Points to ruby slippers.)  Your house did.  Those are her feet with the ruby  

 slippers.  (Munchkins laugh.  Toto runs to investigate the slippers.) 

DOROTHY:  (Looks at slippers.)  Oh, dear!  Oh, dear!  The house must have fallen on her. 

GLINDA:  (Witch of the North, sweeps in Right, carries a wand.)  What a glorious day for  

 Munchkin Country! 

MUNCHKINS:  (Elated.)  Dorothy has killed the Wicked Witch of the East! 

GLINDA:  You have set the Munchkins free.  The Wicked Witch held them in bondage for many  

 years, making them slave for her day and night. 

DOROTHY:  (Nervously)  What is this place? 

GLINDA:  Munchkin Country . . . in the magical Land of Oz. 

DOROTHY:  Oz?  Is that anywhere near Kansas City? 

GLINDA:  I’m afraid I don’t know where that is. 

DOROTHY:  Who are you? 

GLINDA:  I am called Glinda the Good, Witch of the North. 

DOROTHY:  I never heard of a good witch.  I thought all witches were wicked. 

GLINDA:  (Laughs warmly.)  Only two. 

BOQ:  The Wicked Witch of the West . . . 

MUNCHKIN:  And the Wicked Witch of the East. 

GLINDA:  (Points to slippers.)  Whom you have destroyed. 

BOQ:  Tell us, noble Dorothy, how did you come to this place? 

DOROTHY:  There was a cyclone in Kansas, and before I knew what was happening, it picked  

 up the house and carried it off into the sky.  (To Glinda.)  If the cyclone took us here,  

 there must be a way to get back home. 

GLINDA:  I wish I knew how to help you. 

BOQ:  Perhaps Oz will help her. 

MUNCHKIN:  Let Dorothy go to the Emerald City. 

GLINDA:  Yes . . . maybe our great wizard can show you the way. 

DOROTHY:  Where is the city? 

GLINDA:  It is exactly in the center of things, and is ruled by Oz, the great wizard I spoke of. 

DOROTHY:  How do I get there? 

GLINDA:  You must walk.  It’s a long journey, sometimes dark and terrible.  However, I will  



 use all my magic arts to keep you from harm. 

DOROTHY:  Won’t you go with me? 

GLINDA:  I cannot do that, but I will give you my blessing, and no one will dare injure a person  

 who has been blessed by Glinda the Good.  (Glinda circles her wand at Dorothy.) 

BOQ:  The road to the Emerald City is paved with yellow brick. 

MUNCHKIN:  You can’t miss it. 

GLINDA:  When you get to Oz, do not be afraid of him, but tell your story of the cyclone and  

 ask his help.  (Suddenly, a sound of thunder.) 

WICKED WITCH:  Where is this Dorothy! Where is this girl who killed the Wicked Witch of  

 the East! 

MUNCHKINS:  It’s the Wicked Witch of the West!  (Munchkins scream, run out.  Toto runs to  

 Dorothy, they hug each other for protection.  Toto barks in alarm.) 

WICKED WITCH:  I want those ruby slippers!  Give me the ruby slippers that belonged to the  

 Wicked Witch of the East! 

GLINDA:  You have no power here. 

WICKED WITCH:  I want those slippers!  (Stoops to get them.  She yelps.)  Aaaaah!  They  

 burn!  The ruby slippers burn! 

GLINDA:  I told you, you have no power here.  Dorothy’s shoes are thin and worn.  She will  

 need those ruby slippers for her journey to Oz. 

WICKED WITCH:  No!  They’re mine! 

GLINDA:  Beware!  (Wicked Witch slinks away.  Glinda gets the slippers.)  Put these on,  

 Dorothy.  And never take them off. 

DOROTHY:  No, no.  I’m afraid. 

GLINDA:  Do as I say.  (Dorothy takes off her own shoes, puts on the slippers.) 

WICKED WITCH:  I can’t touch you here in Munchkin Country, sweet little Dorothy, but you  

 won’t escape me forever.  I’ll make you pay for what you did to the Wicked Witch of the  

 East. 

DOROTHY:  (Frightened.)  It was an accident. 

WICKED WITCH:  Just you wait!  (Laughing wickedly, she exits.) 
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