The Audition
(or Guilty in a Court of Love)

by Jeff Goode

Inger

Hello, my name is Inger Hatlen.

My first audition piece will be the part of April from Guilty in a Court of Love,
(she begins:)

I took the fifth because 1 was protecting you.
I lied to everyone because I didn't want to incriminate you...

Jen
You bitch!

(Jen has entered, livid. Inger, completely taken aback, turns to look at her.)
That's my audition piece. You stole it from me.

Inger (bewildered:)
What the hell are you doing?

Jen
You knew 1 was doing April from Guilty in a Court of Love.

Inger
I did not.

Jen
Where did you find it?

Inger
It was on the kitchen table.

Jen

That was my copy!

Inger

So? I didn't know you were going to audition with it.

Jen
You should have asked me.

Inger
You didn't ask me.

Jen
I didn't think you were going to steal my monologue.

Inger (aside to auditors:)
Can [ start over?




{Jen grabs her arm. Inger jerks it away and turns on Jen, still trying not to make a scene,
but getting very angry now:)

1 saw the script on the kitchen table, you weren't around, so I read it, and I picked this
monologue to do, but [ didn't steal it from you, and if you want to do it, too, fine, go ahead, do it,
it's a free country.

Jen
My audition is right after yours! I can't do the same monologue right after you!

Inger
Too bad.

Jen
You did that on purpose! I asked you to call in and sign me up for an audition time and you
signed up for the slot right before me because you knew we were doing the same piece.

Inger (drily, to the auditors. }
This is my roommate, Jen. She's a wacko. I should probably have her committed, but we need
the eggs.

Jen (also aside to the auditors.)

All right, can I just say one thing? I'm looking for monologues for this audition, and my friend
Dawn in New York sends me this script which is not available in this area, because there’s this
great monologue in it. And I decide to do it because not only is it a great monologue, but
probably nobody has heard it before, and I leave it on the kitchen table for maybe one day, and
my roommate steals it.--

Inger (overlapping:)
[ did not. I did not. I did not. Bullshitbullshitbullshitbullshitbullshit

Jen (continued:)

--And not only does she plan to audition with the same piece, but she volunteers to call in and
sign us up for an audition time so she can arrange for her to go first, and shouldn't there be some
kind of rule about this?

Inger (to auditors:)
I did not know--

(decides to tell Jen instead: )
| did not know you were going to audition with this monologue.

Jen
You heard me rehearsing every night this week.

Inger
Now, you think [ was listening at the door, I suppose. 1 don't know what you're rehearsing in
your room.




Jen
The walls are paper thin! { know you can hear every word I say.

Inger
They're not that thin,

Jen
Oh yeah? Then where did I hear this:
"Uh uh. Ja-- Ja-- Ja-- Ja-- Ja-- JAMALLL!!! Jamal jamal jamal jamal jamal..."

(Inger is flabbergasted.)
Was that some sort of celestial vision I was having??

(Inger turns to the auditors, ashen, while Jen launches into the monologue.)

Inger
I was not expecting any special favors.--

Jen (overlapping:)

I took the fifth because I was protecting you.

1 lied to everyone because I didn't want to incriminate you.

And [ lied to you because I didn't want you to know that you weren't manipulating me.
Every time you thought you tricked me or betrayed me, 1 betrayed myself.

1 let you use me. I forced you to use me,

And now how do you feel?

You feel guilty.

You could have laughed all the way to my electric chair if you thought you were taking
advantage of an innocent little girl. But now there's something warped about the whole thing.

It makes your skin crawl doesn’t it?

Inger (continued)
—If Jamal wants to cast me I hope its because I'm right for the role, and not because...

Well, not because of other things that it might be if there....

(With resolve now)

...were other things, which there aren’t because nothing happened, because I'm not that kind
of person, and I would never do that, and if you can’t see that, FUCK YOU ALL!

(Charging at Jen)
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