
AUDITION SIDES  (as a general note, most of these are dialogue rather than monologues as 
the rapid paced patter of conversation in this play doesn’t involve a lot of speeches.  For the 
audition, please choose a character and deliver just their dialogue in your presentation (you can 
briefly pause when the other character in the scene is speaking). 
 
This play takes place in the 1930’s--so all actors should endeavor to bring a period vibe to their 
presentation. 
 
NORA CHARLES  (25-40)  Witty, charming, loves her husband and being involved in detective 
work. 
NICK CHARLES  (29-45) Charming, likable, former detective who now has a wealthy lifestyle 
due to his wife’s inheritance.  Comfortable with all kinds of people. 
 
                                     NORA 
                              (softly) 
                         Nick! 
                              (he doesn't stir) 
                         Nick! 
                              (he looks sleepily  
                              at her) 
                         Are you asleep? 
 
                                     NICK 
                         Yes. 
 
                                     NORA 
                         Good. I want to talk to you. 
 
                                     NICK 
                         That's jolly. 
 
                                     NORA 
                         Don't you think you'd like to go  
                         back to detecting once in a while,  
                         just for the fun of it? 
 
                                     NICK 
                         Can't you get to sleep? 
 
                                     NORA 
                         No. 
 
                                     NICK 
                              (sitting up in bed) 
                         Maybe a drink would help you. 
 
                                     NORA 
                         No thanks. 
 
                                     NICK 



                         Maybe it would if I took it. 
 
               Nick gets up out of bed and goes to the  
               bureau where there is a bottle and a glass. Asta jumps  
               down and follows him. Nick pours himself a drink. Asta  
               stands there, licking Nick's bare feet. 
 
                                     NORA 
                         Everybody says you were a grand  
                         detective. 
 
                                     NICK 
                              (taking his drink) 
                         They were kidding you. 
 
                                     NORA 
                         I'd like to see you work. 
 
                                     NICK 
                         Tomorrow I'll buy you a whole lot  
                         of detective stories. 
 
               Nora is determined to get Nick to help Dorothy.  She tries  
               another approach. 
 
                                     NORA 
                         That poor girl is in a tough spot. 
 
                                     NICK 
                              (coming back to the  
                              bed) 
                         There's nothing I can do to help  
                         her. 
 
                                     NORA 
                         She thinks you can. It wouldn't  
                         hurt you to find out if you could,  
                         would it? 
 
                                     NICK 
                              (getting back into  
                              the bed) 
                         Darling, my guess is that Wynant  
                         killed Julia and Dorothy knows it.   
                         And the police'll catch him without  
                         my help. 
 
                                     NORA 
                         I think I would like that drink. 
                              (Nick gets up again  



                              and goes to get  
                              her a drink) 
                         I'll give you your Christmas present  
                         now if you'll give me mine. 
 
                                     NICK 
                              (pouring a drink) 
                         At breakfast. 
 
               He brings her the drink.  She takes it from him and he  
               gets into bed. 
 
                                     NORA 
                         But it's Christmas now. 
 
                                     NICK 
                              (briefly, as he  
                              prepares to go  
                              beck to sleep) 
                         Breakfast. 
 
                                     NORA 
                         What are you going to give me?  I  
                         hope I don't like it. 
 
                                     NICK 
                         You'll have to keep them anyway.  
                         The man at the Aquarium said that  
                         he wouldn't take them back. 
 
               Nora looks over at him, disgusted. She puts down the drink  
               and pulls out the light.   
 


