Audition Central: The Wizard of Oz: Youth Edition
Script: Glinda -  All lines should be memorized for audition 

CHARACTER BREAKDOWN
Glinda (Supporting)			Female (Grades 8-12)
Glinda is the Good Witch of the North who guides Dorothy in her journey through Oz. She should have a delicate, graceful manner and a lovely voice. Glinda is a mother figure for Dorothy, as well as for the Munchkins.
[bookmark: _GoBack]Solo singing? Yes		Vocal range: Top: B4 – and – Bottom: A3


SIDE 1

Dorothy:	Toto? Toto, where are you?    (TOTO enters barking)

Dorothy:	Oh, Toto!      (TOTO barking)
		Toto! I’ve a feeling we’re not in Kansas anymore.    (TOTO barking)
		You’re right, Toto! We must be over the rainbow!     (Glinda magically enters)
		Now I know we’re not in Kansas. 

Glinda:	Are you a good witch, or a bad witch?

Dorothy:	Who, me? Why, I’m not a witch at all. I’m Dorothy Gale from Kansas.

Glinda:	Oh! Well …is that the witch?

Dorothy:	Who, Toto?   (TOTO growling at GLINDA)
		Toto’s my dog.    (TOTO barks)

Glinda:	Well, I’m a little muddled. The Munchkins called me because a new witch has just dropped a 
house on the Wicked Witch of the East. And there’s the house, and here you are, and that’s all that’s left of the Wicked Witch of the East. 

Dorothy:	Oh my.

Glinda:	And so what the Munchkins want to know … are you a good witch, or a bad witch?

Dorothy:	Oh, but I’ve already told you, I’m not a witch at all – witches are old and ugly. 
(Laughter is heard.)
What was that?

Glinda:	The Munchkins. They’re laughing because I am a witch. I’m Glinda, the Witch of the 
North. 

Dorothy:	You are! Oh, I beg your pardon! But I’ve never heard of a beautiful witch before. 

Glinda:	Only bad witches are ugly.

Dorothy:	I didn’t know…

Glinda:	The Munchkins are happy because you have freed them from the Wicked Witch of the East. 


SIDE 2

(Suddenly, the WICKED WITCH OF THE WEST appears, clutching her broomstick)	

Dorothy:	I thought you said she was dead. 

Glinda:	That was her sister, the Wicked Witch of the East. This is the Wicked Witch of the West. And 
she’s worse than the other one was. 

Wicked:	Who killed my sister? Who killed the Witch of the East? Was it you? Answer me!
Glinda:	Leave her alone!

Wicked:	You stay out of this! I'm here for vengeance! So it was you, was it? You killed her, didn't 
you?

Dorothy:	No! It was an accident! I didn't mean to kill anybody! Really I didn't!

Wicked:	Didn't mean it, eh? Accident, eh? Well, my little pretty, I can cause accidents, too— and this 
is how I do it!

Glinda:	Aren't you forgetting the ruby slippers?

Wicked:	The slippers! Yes, the slippers!

(The ruby slippers disappear, and the stockings are drawn back under the house)

Wicked:	They’re gone!	(The slippers appear on DOROTHY’S feet) 
The ruby slippers! What have you done with them? Give them back to me, or I’ll—

Glinda:	It’s too late! There they are, and there they’ll stay!

Wicked:	Give me back my slippers! I'm the only one that knows how to use them. They're of no use to 
you! Give them back to me! Give them back!

Glinda:	Keep tight inside of them, their magic must be very powerful, or she wouldn't want them so 
badly!

Wicked:	You stay out of this, Glinda, or I'll fix you as well!

Glinda:	(Laughs) Oh, rubbish! You have no power here. Be gone, before somebody drops a house on 
you, too.

Wicked:	Very well, I'll bide my time. And as for you, my fine lady, it's true, I can't attend to you here and 
now as I'd like, but just try to stay out of my way! Just fry! I'll get you, my pretty, and your little dog, too! (Laughs)
