
ANNIE AUDITION MONOLOGUES 

 

The Dog Catcher: You folks had better clear the area until we can round ‘em up and 

bring ‘em to the pound. 

 

Policeman: Hey you, little girl…. Come over here. That dog there, haven’t I seen him 

running around the neighborhood? Ain’t he a stray? You say he’s your dog? Hmmmm. 

So what’s his name? Sandy, huh?? 

 

Pepper: (orphan) Shut up Molly! Can’t anybody get any sleep around here? Don’t feel 

sorry for HER. We’re the one’s who aint getting any sleep! And quit telling me to pipe 

down. You’re just beggin’ for a black eye pal! 

 

Miss Hannigan: Well, my sweet Dear. I suppose some week old mush will do. What are 

you looking at? Scram! You’re giving me a headache. 

 

Lily (Roosters girlfriend) Hi. I’m Lily St. Regis from Jersey City. You know, like the hotel. I’m 

named after it! So you live in this dump? 

 

Rooster (Miss Hannigan’s conniving brother) 

Sure enough. The finally let me out. This time some old geezer said I swindled him out of 

eleven hundred bucks??? Why did he say I swindled him out of eleven hundred bucks? 

Cuz…. (With pride) I swindled him out of eleven hundred bucks.  

 

Daddy Warbucks (Annie’s adoptive father) Been away six weeks. Where is everybody? 

Hello! Ah… it’s good to be home. The flight wasn’t too bad. Only took eleven hours and 

we had to land four times. Now, first thing’s first. Has the painting arrived from Paris?  

 

Annie (an orphan) No…. no please! I don’t want a new one. This locket, my Mom and 

Dad left it… when they left me at the Orphanage. And a note too. They’re coming 

back for me. I know I’m real lucky, being here with you for Christmas. But… the one 

thing I want in all the world… (Crying) is to find my mother and father. And to be like 

other kids, with folks of my own. 

 

Molly (an orphan) It was my Mama, Annie. We was ridin’ on the ferryboat.  And she was 

holdin’ me up to see all the big ships. And then I couldn’t find her no more 

 

Tessie (an orphan) Oh my goodness, oh my goodness, now they’re laughing. 

 

Healy (Radio Personality) Thank you, Annie. And welcome to America’s favorite radio 

program, the Oxydent Hour of Smiles, starring your old softy, Bert Healy. And good 

evening.  

Grace (Warbucks assistant) Oh, age doesn’t really matter. Oh, say, eight or nine. Ten. 

Yes, eleven would be perfect. And oh, I almost forgot: Mr. Warbucks prefers red-

headed children. 


