
Audition Monologues – (Select one of the following monologues) 

Once you’ve selected a monologue, please consult the character breakdown to see the dialect or accent 
to be used for the audition reading. Perfection is not expected but an attempt is required. 

 

 

GRETA:  I have to confess to you Princess, that I am not liking trains since I am little girl. They are feeling 
very tight to me, like clothing that is made wrong size. I am also not liking the strangers and the clickety-
clackety. But ve vill be sitting next to each other, ja? That part is good. In Africa once I am on a train and 
there is noise and crying and animals. And I look up from my book and sitting there next to me, right on 
the seat, is a very old goat! Is true. Old goat! He is like my companion. And on this trip that we are taking 
together right now, I think it will not be so different, ja?   

 

PRINCESS:  No, my dear, his name is Bruno Cassetti, and what I pray is that his soul is damned and that 
he burns in hell for all eternity. He murdered a little girl named Daisy Armstrong and her grandmother is 
my dearest friend. You know her as the actress Linda Arden. And when her five-year-old granddaughter 
was murdered by this monster Cassetti, it took her years to recover, indeed she has not yet recovered! 
And it wasn’t just that sweet little girl that was taken from us. First little Daisy, and then her mother, 
who was pregnant, died in childbirth, and the baby died too. And the little girl’s father, Colonel 
Armstrong, who could not live with what happened and ended his own life. There is no forgiveness in a 
case like this. That Mr. Cassetti should have been flogged to death and his remains cut up and thrown 
onto a rubbish heap!   

 

ARBUTHNOT:  I’m married! All right?! I’m in the process of getting a divorce - which I deserve because 
my wife is seeing another man - but I’ll lose my case in court if it’s known that I’m seeing a woman 
socially. When the divorce is behind us we can stop hiding, which is why we’ve been trying to keep 
things private, no thanks to you! Some of us have emotions, Poirot! I’m sure you’d sacrifice your own 
mother if it led you to one of your damn solutions, and I don’t think you know what the hell you’re 
doing. 

 

POIROT: Every time I find a piece of the puzzle, there is a suspect who has an alibi. Colonel Arbuthnot? 
He could have a grudge against Cassetti from a business dealing - but then MacQueen gives him an alibi 
from 12 to 2, they are chatting on the Observation Deck! What about Miss Ohlssohn? She is strange, 
there is something not right about her - but she swears that she and Miss Debenham are up all night 
chattering in the room they are sharing. And so it goes with Mrs. Hubbard and the Princess and now 
Miss Debenham is shot and I am out of suspects!   


