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(Excerpts may be used royalty free for auditions.) 
 
AUDITION 1- for 3 m, 1 w, 1 flex 
 
In this scene, Papa Bear tells the story of the magic porridge 
as Big Bad dances. 
 MERV: There’s just one thing I don’t understand, Big Bad. 
BIG BAD: What is it now, Merv? 
MERV: What makes this porridge magical? 
BIG BAD: I don’t know! That’s why I need to steal the recipe! 

Really, Merv, you should use your noggin before your 
tongue starts waggin’.  MERV: How do you know this porridge really works? 

BIG BAD: Because of the Legend of the Porridge, you nitwit! 
MERV: (Muttering.) You talk about the Legend of the Porridge, 

and I’m the nitwit? Fat chance! 
BIG BAD: What did you say?! 
MERV: Uh...I said... could you tell me the Legend of the 

Porrige, bit by bit...uh... through dance? 
BIG BAD: Well... I am a pretty good dancer. Why not? 
 
(If desired, storybook background MUSIC begins to play. 
LIGHTS come up on the Bears’ house. PAPA BEAR is still on 
BABY BEAR’S lap. MAMA BEAR is sitting, listening to the 
story. As Papa Bear tells the story, BIG BAD is going to mime 
it out through interpretive dance on his section of the stage. 
Note: While ellipses are used to insert stage directions for Big 
Bad, Papa Bear should tell the story straight, without pauses. 
And, of course, the sillier Big Bad's dance is, the better.) 
 
PAPA BEAR: It all began a long time ago, right here in 

Fairytale City. There was a brave knight... 
 
(BIG BAD acts like a knight riding on a steed.) 
 



PAPA BEAR: (Cont’d.) ...named General Mills. He was the 
bravest knight in all of Fairytale City! 

 (BIG BAD stretches his arms out in a wide circle for “all.”) 
 
BABY BEAR: (Spits out binky.) Oh, boy! A brave knight! 
MERV: Two words, sounds like arms flailing?  
 
(BIG BAD glares at HIM.)  
 
MERV: (Cont’d.) Sorry. 
PAPA BEAR: General Mills was always there to help the 

children... 
 
(BIG BAD acts like a little kid.) 
 
PAPA BEAR: (Cont’d.)...or to save a damsel in distress... 
 
(BIG BAD bats his eyelashes, shakes his hips, puts on a 
feminine demeanor and mouths the words “Help! Help!”) 
 
BABY BEAR: (Excited by the story.) Really?! 
MERV: (Like saying “Oh, brother!”) Really? 
PAPA BEAR: Really! He even slew a vicious dragon who was 

terrorizing the city! 
 (BIG BAD becomes a dragon, breathing fire, and then 
becomes General Mills, who stabs the dragon. He then 
becomes the dragon again, who dies dramatically.) 
 
BABY BEAR: Wow! A real dragon?! 
MERV: Uh... did you take your medication today, Big Bad? 
PAPA BEAR: As General Mills grew older, he knew he wasn’t 

going to be able to protect Fairytale City forever... 
 
(BIG BAD mimes walking with a cane, an old man...) 
 



PAPA BEAR: (Cont’d.) And he wanted to make sure that 
Fairytale City would always be safe from evildoers. So he 
came up with a plan... 

 
(BIG BAD raises his finger with an expression of “I have an 
idea!”) 
 
PAPA BEAR: (Cont’d.) General Mills just LOVED his cereal. 
 (BIG BAD mimes eating a bowl of cereal, then licks his lips 
and rubs his tummy.) 
 
PAPA BEAR: (Cont’d.) He liked to cook it down with milk and 

oats and grains, into what we call porridge. So he decided 
he would create a special recipe for magic porridge! 

 
(BIG BAD mimes writing down a recipe.) 
 
PAPA BEAR: (Cont’d.) He spent all day in the kitchen, 

cooking this secret, mystical porridge... 
 (BIG BAD snaps his fingers, and a chef’s hat is thrown from 
offstage. He puts it on and mimes stirring a big kettle of 
porridge.) 
 
PAPA BEAR: (Cont’d.) He would add a little bit of this and a 

little bit of that... 
 
(BIG BAD mimes adding a bit of this and a bit of that.) 
 
PAPA BEAR: (Cont’d.) Stirring it up constantly. 
 (BIG BAD stirs very enthusiastically.) 
 
PAPA BEAR: (Cont’d.) And then, after several hours, he 

tasted it. 
 
(BIG BAD mimes tasting the porridge.) 
 



PAPA BEAR: (Cont’d.) He felt a surge of massive power flow 
through him! 

 (BIG BAD acts as though he’s been electrocuted.) 
 
PAPA BEAR: (Cont’d.) And he suddenly felt like he had the 

strength of a hundred men! 
 
(BIG BAD goes through a few poses of flexing his muscles.) 
 
PAPA BEAR: (Cont’d.) This porridge potion had made him the 

most powerful man in the world! 
 
(BIG BAD tosses the chef’s hat offstage, drops to the floor and 
does some pushups, then leaps up and does some jumping 
jacks, then runs in place, etc.) 
 
MAMA BEAR: General Mills knew that if this porridge fell into 

the wrong hands, there would be trouble. And that’s why he 
passed the secret recipe down through generations of 
bears like us. 

 
(BIG BAD mimes being General Mills, then acts like a bear, 
growling, and waving his arms around, then nonchalantly 
taking the recipe from General Mills.) 
 
PAPA BEAR: That’s right, Mama Bear. Even though this 

porridge would have the same effect on any creature, from 
human to chicken, General Mills knew that bears had kind 
hearts and brave souls, and would never use this power for 
wicked or selfish purposes. 

MAMA BEAR: And so three bears have been given three 
different jobs throughout the ages: 

 
(BIG BAD holds up three fingers.) 
 
MAMA BEAR: (Cont’d.) The first one is the Porridge Keeper. 
PAPA BEAR: That’s me! My job is to keep the secret recipe 

safe at all times! 



(BIG BAD mimes taking the recipe, folding it up and locking it 
away. He then throws away the key.) 
 
PAPA BEAR: (Cont’d.) The second job is the Porridge 

Maker... 
MAMA BEAR: That’s me! And my job is to follow the recipe 

to the smallest detail. I have to make sure the porridge is 
never too hot, and never too cold, but always just right. 

 (BIG BAD once again mimes making the porridge. He tests 
it... too hot! Tests it again... it’s freezing! Tests it again and 
smiles, giving it a thumbs up.) 
 
MAMA BEAR: (Cont’d.) And then the third, and most 

important job, is... MAMA and PAPA BEAR: The Porridge Heir! Their job is to 
eat the porridge, and use the power to keep Fairytale City 
Safe. 

PAPA BEAR: And that’s you, Baby Bear! 
 
(BIG BAD thinks for a second, is about to mime something, 
then shakes his head. Finally:) 
 
BIG BAD: And there’s the Porridge Heir. They eat the 

porridge, protect Fairytale City, and all that jazz. 
MERV: Okay. 
BIG BAD: Now if you’ll excuse me, I need to rest a minute. 

(BIG BAD collapses to the floor.) 
 
(LIGHTS out on forest part of the stage.) 
 
MAMA BEAR: So you see, poopsy-woopsy, that’s why you 

have to eat your porridge.  
PAPA BEAR: The fate of Fairytale City depends on it! 
BABY BEAR: But why do I have to be the Porridge Heir? Why 

can’t one of you? 
MAMA BEAR: Because I was chosen to be the Porridge 

Maker! 



PAPA BEAR: And I was chosen to be the Porridge Keeper! 
And besides... 

MAMA and PAPA BEAR: We don’t like porridge. 
PAPA BEAR: It just doesn’t taste very good. 
MAMA BEAR: Oh, no, not at all.  
BABY BEAR: Hey! (BABY BEAR abruptly stands up, 

knocking PAPA BEAR off of his lap.) Why do I have to eat it 
if it’s yucky!? 

MAMA BEAR: (Helping PAPA BEAR to his feet.) We just told 
you, funny-bunny. You’re the Porridge Heir. 

PAPA BEAR: It’s your destiny! 
BABY BEAR: Then why couldn’t General Mills make pizza? 
MAMA BEAR: Bears have been asking that question for 

generations. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
AUDITION 2- for 1 m, 1 w 
 
In this scene, Goldilocks explains the mission to the audience 
while Billings shows up in disguise.. 
 
(There is a brief BLACKOUT. GOLDILOCKS, dressed like a 
secret agent, enters through the audience. She is being 
stealthy -- albeit in an over-dramatic, over-the-top fashion. 
She moves a few steps, looks around, moves a few steps, in 
a series of crouches, short little runs, abrupt stops, and lots 
and lots of looking around mysteriously. She may even hide 
behind some people, or crouch down next to kids in the 
audience. She makes her way onto the stage. In the Forest 
Area she looks around quickly, mysteriously, then faces the 
audience.) 
 



GOLDILOCKS: (To the audience.) Good morning, new 
recruits. I’m Special Agent Goldilocks, clearance level 847-
GX, expert in surveillance, spy operations, Fairytale Kung 
Fu, and witness protection. What you just saw me 
demonstrate was how highly trained operatives walk to 
avoid being followed. Since you are working here for our 
unit, you can call me Goldie. Have any of you new recruits 
seen Billings? He was supposed to meet me here at 1400 
hours. I’ve been up all morning, practicing my kung fu. 

 
(SHE demonstrates a few moves.) 
 
GOLDILOCKS: (Cont’d.) I hope Billings shows up soon. I 

haven’t even had breakfast yet, and I’m starving! Although, 
secret agents need to learn to make it through all kinds of 
obstacles, even hunger. It’s a hard life, being a secret agent, 
but it’s rewarding. It’s dangerous, but exciting. Scary, but 
invigorating. Difficult but... (SHE looks around.) Boring. 
(Sighs and sits down at the edge of the stage or on the 
stairs.) When I became a secret agent, I thought it would be 
like an action movie! Thrills! Chills! Close calls and daring 
escapes! Adventure! Romance! High stress situations! But 
really, I spend most of my time doing paperwork. And trying 
to figure out why Billings keeps changing his disguise. 
Where is Billings?  Oh, well. At least we have a fun secret 
agent song that we sing at company picnics. But I’m sure 
Billings taught it to you already. Did you new recruits learn 
the song? (Waits for their response.) You didn’t? I can’t 
believe it! (Stands up.) Well, while I’m waiting for Billings, I 
might as well teach you the song! Why not? It goes like this! 

 
(GOLDILOCKS sings the following to the tune of “Yankee 
Doodle Dandy.” There can be musical accompaniment, or it 
can be sung without music.) 
 

I’m a special secret agent, 
Faithful, honest, brave and kind. 
Fairytale City is a land I love, 
With all of my heart and my mind! 



I will always try my hardest, 
To be the best spy that I can! 
When there’s evil, don’t you worry, 
We will stand and fight it, 
That is the secret agent plan! 
 

(Speaks the following.) What do you think? It’s a pretty great 
song, isn’t it? Do you all want to try to sing it with me? (Waits 
for response.) That’s the spirit, new recruits! Okay, just follow 
me! 
 
(Singing.) 

I’m a special secret agent, 
Faithful, honest, brave and kind! 
Fairytale City is a land I love, 
With all of my heart and my mind! 
I will always try my hardest, 
To be the best spy that I can! 
When there’s evil, don’t you worry, 
We will stand and fight it! 
That is the secret agent plan! 

 
(Speaking.) Okay, recruits, it’s time to be honest. How many 
of you were singing with me? (Waits for a response.) Really? 
Well, I bet you can singer louder than that, can’t you? (Waits 
for a response.) Okay, let’s try it! 
 
(As she starts singing this last time through, she does not see 
BILLINGS who has entered behind her. Billings is dressed like 
a clown and dances, makes funny faces, etc. through this last 
sing-a-long. If possible, he should have a little squeeze horn.) 

 
I’m a special secret agent, 
Faithful, honest, brave and kind! 
Fairytale City is a land I love, 
With all of my heart and my mind! 
I will always try my hardest, 
To be the best spy that I can! 
When there’s evil, don’t you worry, 



We will stand and fight it! 
That is the secret agent plan! 

 (Song ends. Hopefully, the children have been singing, while 
also laughing at BILLINGS’S clown antics. As GOLDILOCKS 
continues speaking, Billings can keep making faces behind 
her, being silly, etc.) 
 
GOLDILOCKS: (Cont’d.) Great job, recruits! But I don’t 

understand why so many of you were laughing the last time 
through. Did you think that song was funny? (BILLINGS 
makes silly face.) Hey! You’re still laughing! What’s going 
on here? (More BILLINGS’S antics.) All right, recruits! I’m 
not even making jokes! So tell me: what is so funny!?  

 (BILLINGS squeezes the clown horn right behind her, and 
SHE jumps, startled.)  
 
GOLDILOCKS: (Cont’d.) WHOA! (Slight turn.) A clown! 

What’s a clown doing at our secret forest headquarters! 
Come to think of it, what’s a clown doing in the forest!?  

 
(BILLINGS shrugs innocently. GOLDILOCKS takes a closer 
look.)  
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