
Rigger, Carl Audition 

 

PROF. RIGGER 

Well, well. Looks like I’ve caught two more! But wait, is that a bear I see? Interesting. My 

Attention Getting Lecture Liquid only works on humans. 

 

     CARL 

Who are you? 

 

     PROF. RIGGER 

I am Professor Lawrence Rigger. And you are in the process of seeing me complete my greatest 

achievement! (Picks up jar) Behold! The Attention Getting Lecture Liquid! It allows me to get 

the attention of anyone who hears me talk! Now those fools who never said I’d make anything of 

myself will be forced to listen to me! Forever!  

Insert evil laugh 

 

     CARL 

Well like you said, I guess it only works on humans. 

 

     PROF. RIGGER 

Right, there are a few kinks to work out, but nonetheless! It basically works!  

 

Insert evil laugh 

 

     CARL 

So what are you going to do now? 

 

     PROF. RIGGER 

Now? I’m going to talk for as long as I want and everyone will be listen to me! 

 

     CARL 

But will they understand you? 

 

     PROF. RIGGER 

What? 
 
 
 
 
 
  



Carl, Bill/Betty the Cop 

 

Are you okay? 

 

 

     BILL/BETTY THE COP 

Ooh. Ouch. Yeah I’ve had worse. How did you get rid of that little girl? 

 

     CARL 

I defeated her with my bear hands. 

 

     BILL/BETTY THE COP 

Well good. She was scaring me. But come on, I’ll take you to the library. I’ll tell the rest of the 

boys in blue to keep an eye out for any unicorns.  

 

They go to leave, then BILL/BETTY THE 

COP stops. 

 

Um, what does he look like? 

 

      

CARL 

Ronald? 

 

     BILL/BETTY THE COP 

     takes out notepad and a pen 

Yeah. 

 

     CARL 

Well…He’s a unicorn…. 

      

     BILL/BETTY THE COP 

Yeah? 

 

     CARL 

     seeing this is going nowhere 

He looks like a horse. 

 

     BILL/BETTY THE COP 

Yeah? 

 

     CARL 

Except he has a spiraly looking horn coming out of his forehead. 

 

     BILL/BETTY THE COP 

     shows CARL his notepad 



So like this? 

 

     CARL 

You drew a cat. You drew a cat with tube taped to his head. 

 

     BILL/BETTY THE COP 

Oh. Right. Um. Maybe…describe him a little more? 

 

     CARL 

Ronald is majestic, and his mane is all kinds of colors. He’s white. 

 

     BILL/BETTY THE COP 

     shows notepad again. 

Okay, I think I got it this time 

  

     CARL 

All you did was add a rainbow above the cat. 

 

     BILL/BETTY THE COP 

Well yeah, rainbows are all sorts of colors and majestic right 

 

 

Carl, Jim/Jane Hooke 

 

   JIM/JANE 

     suddenly 

Dude! A bear! 

 

     CARL 

A human! 

 

     JIM/JANE 

Whooa! It talks! Huh, didn’t think I ate that many shrooms this morning. 

 

     CARL 

My name’s Carl. I’m looking for my friend Ronald. He’s a unicorn. Have you seen him? 

 

     JIM/JANE 

Well, I have seen unicorns, but uh, I don’t think it’s the kind you’re thinking of. But I’ll keep an 

eye out. But if you’ll excuse me fuzzy dude, I’m late for work. (Moves past CARL to counter) 

You can still hang out, I don’t mind. 

 

      

                                                           CARL 

Thank you. You’re taking this talking bear thing really casually. I like that. 

 



     JIM/JANE 

When you’ve seen the things I’ve seen, you start to take a lot of things casually. 

(ducking behind counter) Now excuse me while I slip into my uniform. 

 

     CARL 

Okay. (He suddenly perks up as if hearing something, he sniffs the air, and then follows his nose, 

exiting the stage.) 

 

     JIM/JANE 

coming back up with a black apron and hat 

on 

Alright, so are you-(he/she looks around. Puts a hand to his/her head.) Definitely not coming to 

work high again. 
 
 
 

Carl/ Ronald Monologue 
 

CARL 

Hi, I’m Carl. Yes I am a bear. In the middle the city. I have followed my basic bear instincts and 

found myself in this forest of concrete and steel. Partly, I’m looking for food, but mostly I came 

looking for Ronald the Unicorn. He’s my friend you see, and I heard that he headed toward the 

city so I have come to find him. Upon arriving in the city I see all these men wearing these ties, 

so I found one for myself and took my place among the masses.  

Now, I’m sure a lot of reactions will be “Oh no! A bear!” So I’m gonna cut out a lot of that 

unnecessary drama unless it’s important to the story. I-(He stops and sniffs the air, and follows 

the smell off stage, sniffing random people as he goes by.) 
 
 

     RONALD 

Hi, I’m Ronald. Yes I am a Unicorn. In the middle the city. I have followed my basic Unicorn 

instincts and found myself in this forest of concrete and steel. Partly, I’m looking for food, but 

mostly I came looking for Carl the Bear. He’s my friend you see, and I heard that he headed 

toward the city so I have come to find him. 
 


