
Audition Monologues

Grimsby
The poor child was washed ashore, like kelp! Perhaps it was a horrible shipwreck. We’ll never
know the truth; she won’t speak… Well, do what you must to make her presentable; a scrub in
the tub, a proper frock… I can’t help but wonder what must she be thinking? I’d give a farthing
or two, just to hear her thoughts.

Prince Eric
You… you seem very familiar. Have we met? Yes… of course. I’ve been looking for you
everywhere! Please, you must tell me: what’s your name? Excuse me? You don’t speak English?
I’m sorry. You don’t speak at all, do you? A bit dizzy, aren’t you? I’ve got just the remedy! A
warm bath, and a hot meal! Come on now, you’ll be fine. The palace isn’t far.

Ursula
Here’s my best offer, babykins. I know a spell that will turn you into a human for three days. Not
it’s got a procedural clause, sort of a “squid pro quo.” Before the sun sets on the third day,
you’ve got to get dear ol’ princey to kiss you. If you do, you’ll stay human forever.

Ariel
Hey guess what I found today! It was floating in the wake of a giant ship! (presents fork) A
dinglehopper! That world is filled with so many wonderful things. I just don’t belong here. I
never did. I don’t it in, as hard as I try—If only I could be “up there” instead! Walking on the
same ground he is, breathing the very same air… to think this belonged to him once. He held
this in his own two hands!  If only my father could understand.

Triton
Benevolent Merfolk! Creatures of the Deep! Today marks a special anniversary – for many years
ago on this fateful day I inherited my father’s Kingdom and banished the Sea Witch Ursula
forever! And so it’s time to celebrate our victory! In honor of the occasion, may I introduce our
Master of Ceremonies!

Sebastian
Out of the frying pan and into the fire! The things I do for you, young lady! Now I should march
you right back home to your father…so that you can be miserable the rest of your life…it’s
true, I got no backbone. Alright child, I’m in. But we got to get that boy to kiss you before it’s too
late! Now, a few pointers from a clever crab to a little mermaid. You gotta bat your eyes – like
this. Then you gotta pucker your lips – like this…Oh, that’s good! You put those two things
together tomorrow and you got that boy in the palm of your hand!



Flounder
Hey Ariel! There you are! Aren’t you supposed to be at rehearsal? I’m not sure we should be up
here. It’s dark and scary…Hey! I’m no guppy! I’m just as brave as you are! I’m not afraid of
anythi – what was that?!?! Awwww Ariel! No fair scaring me like that. What if there really was
some kind of shark or something…Hey! Wait for me

Mersisters
If I’d had that solo, this would have never happened. That girl is angling for trouble. Honestly,
daddy! You let Ariel get away with everything. What does she have that we don’t have?

Ensemble
And now, presenting the court composer- Horatio Thelonius Ignatius Crustaceous Sebastian!


