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The B Stream – a new streaming service dedicated to “B” movies, horror gems, and cult classics. 
             Thank you for attending our casting call. This audition is being held in a “cold read” format. We 
ask that you select one of the monologues below and be prepared to perform it when called upon. It is 
highly preferred that this paper is not read from during your performance.  
 

 

Lyon Productions offers movie product placement for your business, producer/investor opportunities, 
and even personalized services like Actor’s Demo Reels!   

MALE MONOLOGUES 
“Why can’t we just enjoy existing? Does everybody have such 
a huge ego that they believe some devine entity floating 
around in the clouds spends his free time writing up fan 
fiction for everyone like he’s… or she… is some sort of nerdy D 
& D dungeon master? Regardless how many sides are on the 
dice, he already planned out each roll because we matter that 
much? Trust in him, your desinty is to beat the mighty Gorgon 
and save the entire universe despite it being 93 billion light 
years in diameter. Stop! Look. There’s an ant hill. To them 
your on that scale. I want you to tell me all of their middle 
names. You can’t, can you? I’ve been in Burger King a 
thousand times; at least half of’em I asked if they had one of 
those paper crowns I could wear. Despite having the power to 
make me royalty I still had to tell them if I wanted cheese on 
my Whopper or not. Life isn’t scripted out role play, it’s a 
choose your own adventure book and at best we’re being 
watched for entertainment like an antfarm.” 
 
“They don’t put big guys in slasher films because then they 
wouldn’t have a movie. It’s like if people listened to the old 
wise guy at the gas station; they’d turn around instead of 
going to the cabin. That’d be that. Well, maybe it would turn 
into something like American Pie with a bunch of sex scenes 
because ain’t nobody dying. Now those movies I love. Though 
I’d probably have wanted to die if I drank a beer filled with 
someone’s twinkie cream. What I’m saying is big guys would 
stomp. Fuck’n Busta Rhymes kicked Michael Myers out a 
damn window. Think about it, they say Kane Hodder was the 
best Jason, right? That grey haired shit stack is only 6’2 and 
200 pounds. At least Derek Mears was 6’5 but his skinny ass is 
still only 230; you can’t even play offensive line at that size.” 
 
“Look the important part is you can’t be sitting on the toilet 
that long. You can get hemorrhoids from that. Did I ever tell 
you I got one so big once that I had to had it removed? When 
they’re that big you can’t just put a little cream up there. 
You gotta try ta push the whole thing back in with your 
fingers. If not, your butt cheeks will squeeze the hell out 
of it and you’ll just be miserable. But (beat) and this is a big 
but, (Beat) no pun intended. Be careful not to push too hard 
with your fingers or they’ll go too deep in your ass and you’ll 
start questioning your sexuality. Happens to the best of us.” 
 

FEMALE MONLOGUES 
“What do you want me to do? Spend my life sitting on the 
couch pushing out babies, bragging about my high moral 
compass to my other loser friends who never got out of this 
town? Maybe we can have fun on the weekends going to 
Denny’s where we discuss how much better we are than 
people living in Beverly Hills. If I’m real lucky I’ll end up 
marrying a townie who’s an assistant manager at Walmart 
and coaches JV Football; he’ll take us to Applebee’s for our 
anniversary every year. Yes, I slept with some rando to get 
ahead and I’m not ashamed of it. I’d do playboy if that was 
still a thing to get out of this shit box. You and your friends 
can make fun of me all you want while you’re serving blue 
pancakes at IHOP watching me on TV at the Oscars, bitch.” 
  
“I’m a woman, I’m always going to deal with pain. Sore breasts, 
period cramps, childbirth, then there’s menopause. I’ve no idea 
what the hell that’s supposed to feel like. Mom said it was as if 
you were riding a roller coaster that drops you into an ice bath 
and 2 seconds later rolls you through a sauna, rinse and repeat 
a hundred times a day for 3 years. The one pain I’m not going 
to feel is the agony of having never made something of my life. 
So what if I’m not patient? I’m proud I don’t have patience. 
Patience is a virtue? Good things come to those who wait? 
Bullshit! The people who tell you that haven’t done a thing with 
their lives and hope you don’t either. It’s like the ones that tell 
you if you want to be rich save your money. I’m not rich now, 
how the hell do you think that math works and I suddenly 
become rich by putting broke money away? Those idiots don’t 
understand money depreciates over time. It’s called inflation. 
I’ll be somebody, even if it kills me.” 
 
“There’s only two types of sex. The great, passionate sex 
you have with some European guy you just met; Greek, 
French, Italian, it doesn’t really matter as long as he has an 
accent. The underemployed immigrant type that you know 
there’s no future with. Or worse, the rich type that isn’t 
going to bring some American mutt back to his purebred 
mother who’s trying to protect her holier than thou 
bloodline. Then there’s the get something sex. The kind 
where you just lay on the couch with him on top of you like 
you’re some extension of the furniture that just so happens 
to talk.” 


