Fiddler on the Roof Audition Monologues

You will be asked to read from this selection of character pieces (which we will have in hard copy at the
Theatre). Feel free to make yourself familiar with any and all sides, in advance of your audition. There
is no need to memorize them, but do let us know if there are any pieces you would like to showcase.

YENTE
Ah, children, children! They are your blessing in your old age. But my Aaron couldn't give me children.
Believe me, he was good as gold, never raised his voice to me, but otherwise he was not much of a man,
so what good is it if he never raised his voice? But what's the use complaining, other women enjoy
complaining, but not Yente. Not every woman in the world is a Yente. Well, [ must prepare my poor
Sabbath table, so goodbye, Golde, and it was a pleasure talking our hearts out to each other.
(She starts to exit)
Oh, I'm losing my head. One day it will fall off altogether, and a horse will kick it into the mud and
goodbye, Yente. Of course, the news. It's about Lazar Wolf, the butcher. A good man, a fine man. And I
don't have to tell you that he's well off. But he's lonely, the poor man. You understand? Of course you do.
To make it short, out of the whole town, he's cast his eye on Tzeitel!

TEVYE

Today I am a horse. ... Dear God, did you have to make my poor old horse lose his shoe, just before the
Sabbath? That wasn't nice.... It's enough you pick on me, Tevye ... bless him with five daughters, a life of
poverty. What have you got against my horse?... Sometimes I think when things are too quiet up there,
you say to yourself: Let's see, what kind of mischief can I play on my friend, Tevye?

TZEITEL

Papa, I don't want to marry him. I can't marry him. I can't... if it's a matter of money, I'll do anything. I'll
hire myself out as a servant. I'll dig ditches, I'll haul rocks, only don't make me marry him, Papa, please. I
will be unhappy with him. All my life will be unhappy. I'll dig ditches, I'll haul rocks... Is your agreement
more important than I am, Papa? Papa, don't force me. I'll be unhappy all my days.
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INNKEEPER

My friends, we are gathered here to share the joy of the newlyweds, Motel and Tzeitel, may they live
together in peace to a ripe old age, amen. Now let us not in our joy tonight forget those who are no longer
with us, our dear departed, who lived in pain and poverty and hardship and who died in pain and poverty
and hardship.

(There are sobs from the group)

But enough tears.

(The group stops mourning immediately)

Let's be merry and content, like our good friend, Lazar Wolf, who has everything in the world, except a
bride.

(Laughter)

But Lazar has no ill feelings. In fact, he has a gift for the newlyweds that he wants to announce himself.
Come, Lazar Wolf

PERCHIK

Please don't be upset, Hodel. They expect me in Kiev tomorrow morning. Great changes are about to take
place in this country. Tremendous changes. But they can't happen by themselves. Hodel, your father, the
others here, think what happened at Tzeitel's wedding was a little cloudburst and it's over and everything
will now be peaceful again. It won't ... Horrible things are happening all over the land ... pogroms,
violence, whole villages are being emptied of their people.... and it's reaching everywhere, and it will
reach here. You understand? I have work to do. The greatest work a man can do.

GOLDE

(repeating BIELKE) “When will Papa be home?” (sarcastic) It's almost Sabbath, and he worries a lot
when he'll be home! All day long riding on top of his wagon like a prince. His horse works harder than he
does! ... And you don't have to defend your Papa to me. I know him longer than you.... He could drive a
person crazy... He should only live and be well... Shprintze, bring me some more potatoes. Chava, did you
finish milking?

(CHAVA drops a book)

You were reading again? Why does a girl have to read? Will it get her a better husband?



