
Into the Woods Audition Sides 

Scene 1: Witch 

Witch: In the past, when you were no more than a babe, your father brought his young wife and 
you to this cottage. They were a handsome couple, but not handsome neighbors. You see, your 
mother was with child and had developed an unusual appetite. She took one look at my 
beautiful garden and told your father what she wanted more than anything in the world was… 
Greens, greens, and nothing but greens: Parsley, peppers, cabbages, and celery, Asparagus 
and watercress and Fiddleferns and lettuce-! He said, "All right, " But it wasn't, quite, 'Cause I 
caught him in the autumn In my garden one night! He was robbing me, Ravaging me, Rooting 
through my rutabaga, Raiding my arugula and my rampion (My champion! My favorite!)- I should 
have laid a spell on him Right there, Could have turned him into a stone Or a dog or a chair, Or 
a sn- (Drifts off into a momentary trance)...But I let him have the rampion- I'd lots to spare. In 
return, however, I said, "Fair is fair: You can let me have the baby That your wife will bear. And 
we'll call it square." 

Scene 2: Jack & the Mysterious Man 

Jack: Quiet. Silence everywhere, Milky-White. Not to my liking… 

Mysterious Man: Hello, Jack. 

Jack: (frightened) How did you know my name? 

Mysterious Man: When first I appear, I seem mysterious. But when explained, I am nothing 
serious. 

Jack: Say that again. 

Mysterious Man: On your way to market? You might have been there long time ago. Taking your 
time, Jack? 

Jack: No, sir. 

Mysterious Man: Is that the truth? 

Jack: Well, you see now I'm resting-- 

Mysterious Man: How much are you asking for the animal? 

Jack: No less than five pounds, sir. 

Mysterious Man: Oh now, Jack. Why such a sum? 

Jack: My mother told me-- 



Mysterious Man: Your mother? A boy your age? Why you'd be lucky to exchange her for a sack 
of beans. 

Jack: Well, I– (before JACK can respond, the MYSTERIOUS MAN has disappeared)... Come 
along, Milky-White. There 

are spirits here.. 

 

Scene 3: Wolf & Little Red Riding Hood 

Wolf: Good day, young lady. 

Little Red Ridinghood: Good day, Mr. Wolf. 

Wolf: Whither away so hurriedly? 

Little Red Ridinghood: To my Grandmother's. 

Wolf: And what might be in your basket? (sniffs basket, then her torso) 

Little Red Ridinghood: Bread and wine, so Grandmother will have something good to make her 
strong. 

Wolf: And where might your grandmother live? 

Little Red Ridinghood: A good quarter of a league further in the woods; her house stands under 
three large oak trees. 

(WOLF grunts lasciviously to himself as he watches LITTLE RED RIDINGHOOD skip off) 

Little Red Ridinghood: (to herself) Oh dear. How uneasy I feel. Perhaps it's all the sweets. 
(towards the bed) Good day, Grandmother. (moves to the bed) My, Grandmother, you're looking 
very strange. What big ears you have! 

Wolf: The better to hear you with, my dear. 

Little Red Ridinghood: But Grandmother, what big eyes you have! 

Wolf: The better to see you with, my dear. 

Little Red Ridinghood: But Grandmother, what large hands you have! 

Wolf: The better to hug you with, my dear. 

Little Red Ridinghood: Oh, Grandmother. What a terrible, big, wet mouth you have! 



Wolf: The better to eat you with! 

(blood curdling scream from LITTLE RED RIDINGHOOD who disappears) 

 

Scene 4: Baker, Baker’s Wife, & Jack 

Baker: Hello there, young man. 

Jack: (looks at BAKER, scared) Hello, sir. 

Baker: What might you be doing with a cow in the middle of the forest? 

Jack: I was heading to market--but I seem to have lost my way. 

Baker's Wife: (coaching the BAKER) And what are you planning to do there--? 

Baker: And what are you planning to do there? 

Jack: Sell my cow, sir. No less than five pounds. 

Baker: Five pounds! (to WIFE) Where am I to get five pounds? 

Baker's Wife: She must be generous of milk to fetch five pounds? 

Jack: (hesitant) Yes Ma'am. 

Baker's Wife: And if you can't fetch that sum? Then what are you to do? 

Jack: I hadn't thought of that. I suppose my mother and I will have no food to eat. 

(BAKER has emptied his pockets. He has a few coins and the beans in hand) 

Baker: (to WIFE) This is the sum total. 

Baker's Wife: (loudly) BEANS! We mustn't give up our beans! Well...if you feel we must. 

Baker: Huh? 

Baker's Wife: (to JACK) Beans will bring you food, son. 

Jack: Beans in exchange for my cow? 

Baker's Wife: Oh, these are no ordinary beans, son. These beans carry magic. 

Jack: Magic? What kind of magic? 



Baker's Wife: (to BAKER) Tell him. 

Baker: (nervous) Magic that defies description. 

Jack: How many beans? 

Baker: Six. 

Baker's Wife: Five! We can't part with all of them.We must leave one for ourselves. Besides I'd 
say they're worth a pound each, at the very least. 

Jack: Could I buy my cow back someday? 

Baker: (Uneasy) Well...possibly. 

 

Scene 5: Cinderella & Baker’s Wife 

Baker's Wife: Are you alright, miss? 

Cinderella: (breathless) Yes. I just need to catch my breath. 

Baker's Wife: What a beautiful gown you are wearing. Were you at the King's Festival? 

Cinderella: (preoccupied) Yes. 

Baker's Wife: Aren't you the lucky one. Why ever are you in the woods at this hour?If a prince 
were looking for me, I certainly wouldn't hide. 

Cinderella: What brings you here--and with a cow? 

Baker's Wife: Oh, my husband's somewhere in the woods. (proud) He is undoing a spell. 

Cinderella: (impressed) Oh? 

Baker's Wife: Oh, yes. Now, the Prince, what was he like? Are you to return to the festival 
tomorrow eve? 

Cinderella: Perhaps. 

Baker's Wife: Perhaps? Oh, to be pursued by a Prince. All that pursues me is tomorrow's bread. 
What I wouldn't give to be in your shoes. 

Cinderella: Will you look over there…An enormous vine growing next to that little cottage. 

Baker's Wife: (looking down at Cinderella's feet) ...I mean slippers. 



Cinderella: It looks like a giant beanstalk rising into the sky. 

Baker's Wife: As pure as gold? 

Cinderella: I must get home.(she begins to leave) 

Baker's Wife: Wait! (CINDERELLA exits) I need your shoes! 

 

Scene 6: Cinderella’s Prince & Rapunzel’s Prince 

Rapunzel's Prince: Ah, there you are, good brother. Father and I had wondered where you had 
gone. 

Cinderella's Prince: I have been looking all night for her. 

Rapunzel's Prince: Who? 

Cinderella's Prince: The beautiful one I danced the evening with. 

Rapunzel's Prince: Where did she go? 

Cinderella's Prince: Disappeared, like the fine morning mist. 

Rapunzel's Prince: She was lovely. 

Cinderella's Prince: The loveliest. 

Rapunzel's Prince: I am not certain of that! I must confess, I too have found a lovely maiden. 
She lives here in the woods. 

Cinderella's Prince: The woods? 

Rapunzel's Prince: Yes. In the top of a tall tower that has no door or stairs. 

Cinderella's Prince: Where? 

Rapunzel's Prince: Two leagues from here, due east just beyond the mossy knoll. 

Cinderella's Prince: And how do you manage a visit? 

Rapunzel's Prince: I stand beneath her tower and say "Rapunzel, Rapunzel, let down your hair 
to me." And she lowers the longest, most beautiful head of hair - yellow as corn - which I climb 
to her. 

Cinderella's Prince: (starts laughing hysterically) Rapunzel, Rapunzel! What kind of name is 
that? You jest! I have never heard of such a thing. 



Rapunzel's Prince: (defensive) I speak the truth. She is as true as your maiden. A maiden 
running from a prince? None would run from us. 

Cinderella's Prince: (sober) Yet one has. 

 

Scene 7: Cinderella’s Prince, Steward, Witch, Jack’s Mother, Baker, Jack, Baker’s Wife 

Cinderella's Prince: What was that noise? 

Steward: Just a bolt of lightning in a far-off kingdom. 

Cinderella's Prince: (to STEWARD) How dare you go off in search without me! 

Steward: My apologies, sir. I thought that I might-- 

Cinderella's Prince: Enough of what you thought! I employed a ruse and had the entire staircase 
smeared with pitch.  And there,when she ran down, remained the maiden's slipper. 

Steward: Brilliant! 

Jack's Mother: (Entering, hysterical; she bows to the prince) There's a dead giant in my 
backyard! I heard Jack coming down the beanstalk, calling for his axe. And when he raced to 
the bottom, he took it and began hacking down the stalk. Suddenly, with a crash, the beanstalk 
fell, but there was no Jack. For all I know, he's been crushed by the ogre. (She cries) 

Cinderella's Prince: Worrying will do you no good. If he's safe, then he's safe. If he's been 
crushed, well, then there's nothing any of us can do about that, now is there?(to STEWARD) We 
must be off. I need my rest before tomorrow's search is to commence. (CINDERELLA'S 
PRINCE and STEWARD begin to exit) 

(CINDERELLA'S PRINCE exits with STEWARD.) 

(WITCH appears, frantic; looks up to the sky) 

Witch: (unpleasant) The third midnight is near. I see a cow. I see a slipper. 

Baker: (pulling items from his bag) And the cape as red as blood. 

Baker's Wife: And the hair as yellow as corn. 

Witch: (amazed) You've all the objects? 

Baker's Wife: Yes. (she brings the cow forth) 

(JACK comes running onstage with a golden harp that sings) 



Jack's Mother: (relieved) There you are! (she hits him) I've been worried sick. 

Jack: Mother, look. The most beautiful harp. (he hands harp to her) 

Jack's Mother: You've stolen too much! You could have been killed coming down that plant. 

Jack: Milky-White! Now I have two friends. A cow and a harp. 

Witch: Quiet! Feed the objects to the cow! 

Jack, Baker's Wife, Baker: What? 

Witch: You heard me. Feed them to the cow. 

 


