
 
 

THE WICKED WITCH 
The following is a cut-and-pasted, slightly modified excerpt from the original script of ​THE​ ​WIZARD OF OZ​ and 
should only be used for the purpose of auditions. 
 

WITCH 
There you are, my simian minion.  I have an important task for you.   

My enemies are about to enter the Haunted Forest.  I want you to rouse your men and snatch the sickening little 
girl and her equally nauseating little dog.   

(MONKEY gibbers.)   
Exhausted?  What do you mean you’re exhausted?   

(MONKEY informs her.)   
Alright, alright.  I’ll conjure up a spell to take the fight out of her.  Now which of my creepy-crawly creations shall I 

send to plague her?   
The Flibberty-gibbert?  No!   

The Fly-by-night?  No!   
Aha, I have it.  The Jitter-bug!  

There is no more infectious bug in my book of spells.  Once bitten, they can never stop dancing till they drop.  And 
when they do, you shall be there to scoop up the little brat and the little brute and bring ‘em both to me.   

Now go!  Do my bidding!  Fly!  Fly!  Fly!   
Soon those darling little red slippers will grace my dainty feet.  ​(She laughs.)  

 
 
 
   

FreeText
WICKED WITCH - Prepare for Initial Appointment



THE WICKED WITCH / DOROTHY 
The following is a cut-and-pasted, slightly modified excerpt from the original script of ​THE​ ​WIZARD OF OZ​ and 
should only be used for the purpose of auditions. 
 

WITCH 
This way my dear.  I trust you had a pleasant flight.  It’s so kind of you to visit me in my loneliness.  Gimme the 

dog. 
 

DOROTHY 
What are you going to do with Toto? 

 
WITCH 

Tonight we feast on deviled dog. 
 

DOROTHY 
No! 

 
WITCH 

(Giggling)​  It’s alright, my dear.  Just my little joke.  He’ll look even more revolting with an apple in his mouth. 
 

DOROTHY 
Why can’t he stay with me? 

 
WITCH 

Because the raging, roaring river is some way off.  Is he a water breed? 
 

DOROTHY 
I don’t think so. 

 
WITCH 

He soon will be ‘cause that’s where we’re going to drop him if you don’t hand over the slippers. 
 

DOROTHY 
But the Good Witch of the North told me not to. 

 
WITCH 

Very well.  I’ll throw him in the deepest point of the river and drown him. 
 

DOROTHY 
No!  No-no, please! 

 
WITCH 

(Gestures to an hourglass in the room)  ​You see this?  That’s how much longer you’ve got to be alive!  And it isn’t 
long, my pretty -- just long enough for me to devise an unpleasant but wildly entertaining death for you!  Of 

course, there is one route of escape.  ​(Crosses to the window)​  It’s a long way down and the rocks at the bottom 
are sharp.  So if you do decide to go this way, be a darling and leave the ruby slippers on the window sill.  It’ll save 

us from having to take ‘em off your corpse.  ​(Laughs) 
 

DOROTHY 
How can anyone be so nasty, mean, and cruel? 

 
WITCH 

Lots and lots of practice. 
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