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ANNIE AUDITION INFORMATION 

Audition Videos for our workshop will is Saturday, September 12th – you
Must email a video of your song and scene to: srytheatre@aol.com and

In the subject line write: “Annie” Audition Video. Please make sure that

The cast member’s first and last name and email address are included

In the body of the email.
 Audition Requirements: 
1. Singing- please select from the following suggested songs from Annie.   
“Tomorrow”  or “Maybe” (or any song from the soundtrack)
2. Acting- please select one character from one of the four scripts included

In this document to read from. 

The songs must be sung in the given key. To hear the key of the auditions songs and to practice go to the following website: 
http://www.mtishows.com/annie-jr 

Click on “Songs”, listen to Tomorrow and NYC for correct key and pace.  
SCRIPT #1 

ORPHANS & ANNIE 

MOLLY: (Awaking from a dream and crying out) Mama! Mama! Mommy! 

PEPPER: Shut up! 

DUFFY: Can't anybody get any sleep around here? 

MOLLY: Mama. Mommy. 

PEPPER: I said shut your trap, Molly. (Shoves MOLLY to the floor, DOWNSTAGE CENTER) 

JULY: Ahh, stop shovin' the poor kid. She ain't doin' nuthin' to you. 

PEPPER: She's keepin' me awake, ain't she? 

JULY: No, you're keeping us awake- 

PEPPER: You wanna make somethin' out of it? 

JULY: How 'bout I make a pancake outta you? (PEPPER and JULY fight) 

TESSIE: Oh my goodness, oh my goodness, they're fightin' and I won't get no sleep all night. Oh my goodness, oh my goodness.  

ANNIE: (ANNIE, who is 11, runs in with a bucket. SHE has been up cleaning) Pipe down, all of ya. Go back to sleep. (To MOLLY) It's all right, Molly. Annie's Here. 

MOLLY: 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. (ANNIE holds a hanky for MOLLY) 

ANNIE: Blow. It was only a dream, honey. Now, you gotta go back to sleep. It's after three o'clock. 

MOLLY: Annie… read me your note. 

ANNIE: Again? 

MOLLY: Please? 

ANNIE: Sure, Molly. 

PEPPER: Here it comes again. 

ANNIE: (Takes a crumpled note from her pocket, unfolds it and reads it to MOLLY) "Please take good care of our little darling. Her name is Annie." 

KATE: (Mockingly; she has heard this note read a thousand times before) "She was born on October 28th. We will be back to get her soon." 

PEPPER: (Mockingly) "We have left half of a silver locket around her neck and kept the other half- 

PEPPER, DUFFY, KATE: -so that when we come back for her you will know that she's our baby." 

TESSIE: Oh my goodness, now they're laughing. 

ANNIE: (To the others) All right. Do you wanna sleep with your teeth insida your mouth or out! (Lovingly folds her note and puts it back in her pocket) 

MOLLY: Gee, I dream about havin' a mother and father again. But you're lucky. You really got 'em. 

SCRIPT #2 

ROOSTER & LILY  

ROOSTER: Hi ya, Sis. Long time no see. 

MISS HANNIGAN: Rooster? They finally let you outta prison? What were you in for this time? 

ROOSTER: Some old geezer said I swindled him outta eleven hundred bucks. 

MISS HANNIGAN: Why'd he say that? 

LILY: (ENTERING) Because the Rooster swindled him outta eleven hundred bucks. 

ROOSTER: Sis, I'd like you to meet a friend of mine from… 

LILY: Jersey City! 

MISS HANNIGAN: Rooster, do me a favor. Get outta here. 

ROOSTER: So who was the blondie I bumped into when I come in? Looked like she had a couple of dollars. 

MISS HANNIGAN: She works for Oliver Warbucks. 

LILY: The Oliver Warbucks? 

MISS HANNIGAN: Annie, one of the orphans from here, is gettin' adopted by him. 

LILY: Crummy orphan! 

ROOSTER: Yeah, livin' in the lap of luxury while the two Hannigan kids ended up on the skids! 

SCRIPT #3 

MISS HANNIGAN  

SIDE 1 

(MISS HANNIGAN, wearing a bathrobe, flings open her door and, witch-like, stands bathed in white light before ANNIE) 

MISS HANNIGAN: Aha! Caught you! (Flings ANNIE to the floor and switches on the hallway light. LIGHTS brighten) Get up. Get up! 

ANNIE: (Getting up, warily) Yes, Miss Hannigan. 

MISS HANNIGAN: Turn around. (ANNIE turns around slowly and MISS HANNIGAN grabs her collar and pulls her close ) Now, what do you say? What… do… you… say? 

ANNIE: (Reluctantly; through her teeth) I love you, Miss Hannigan. 

MISS HANNIGAN: Rotten orphan. 

ANNIE: (Angrily) I'm not an orphan. My mother and father left a note saying they loved me and they were coming back for me. 

MISS HANNIGAN: That was 1922; this is 1933. (Switches on the LIGHT in the dormitory, sticks her head through the door and BLOWS her whistle) Get up! Now, for this one's shenanigans, you'll all get down on your knobby little knees and clean this dump until it shines like the top of the Chrysler Building! 

TESSIE: (Starting to cry) But it's four o'clock in the morning. 

MISS HANNIGAN: (Laughs, and mockingly says) But it’s four o’clock in the morning….Get to work. 

ANNIE, ORPHANS: Yes, Miss Hannigan 

MISS HANNIGAN: Now! (Orphans run for pails and return to front) Why any kid would want to be an orphan, I'll never know. 

SCRIPT #4 

MR. WARBUCKS & GRACE  

WARBUCKS: (OFFSTAGE) Where is everybody? (OLIVER WARBUCKS, trailed by a uniformed CHAUFFEUR, comes bustling in. WARBUCKS is carrying a bulging briefcase and the CHAUFFEUR is carrying two suitcases. WARBUCKS takes off his overcoat and hands it to DRAKE)  

SERVANTS: Sir. 

GRACE: Welcome home, Mr. Warbucks. 

WARBUCKS: It's good to be home. 

DRAKE: How was your flight from Chicago? 

WARBUCKS: Not bad… only took eleven hours. Grace? 

GRACE: (Eagerly) Yes, sir? 

WARBUCKS: Messages? 

GRACE: (consulting a notepad) President Roosevelt wants you to call him at the White House. 

WARBUCKS: I'll get back to him tomorrow. 

GRACE: (Trying to introduce ANNIE to WARBUCKS) Mr. Warbucks… 

WARBUCKS: All right, good to see you all again. 

SERVANTS: Sir. 

WARBUCKS: Drake, dismiss the staff. 

DRAKE: Yes, sir.  

(The SERVANTS, not including GRACE, EXIT; WARBUCKS turns to speak to GRACE and, for the first time, notices ANNIE) 

WARBUCKS: And, Grace, if you'll get your notebook… Who is that? 

GRACE: This is Annie, Mr. Warbucks: the orphan who will be with us for Christmas. 

WARBUCKS: That's not a boy. Orphans are boys. 

GRACE: I'm sorry, sir, you just said "orphan". So, I chose a girl. 

WARBUCKS: Well, I suppose she'll have to do. (Frowningly approaching ANNIE, assessing her) Annie, huh? Annie what? 

ANNIE: (Nervously) Oh, I'm just Annie, Mr. Warbucks, sir. I haven't got any last name. I'm sorry I'm not a boy. 

WARBUCKS: (Obviously not meaning it) Not at all. I couldn't be happier. Grace, we'll start with the figures on the iron-ore shipments from… Toledo to… (Made uncomfortable by the presence of ANNIE, aside to GRACE) What are we supposed to do with this child? 

