Audition Sides

LEAH

LEAH: Of course | act like that! I'm just pretending not to care. | smile and flip my
hair because that’s the version of me people want around! It’s the only
version they want.

LEAH: Nice binder, by the way. What are you, the substitute?

MAKAYLA

MAKAYLA: It doesn't matter what story you come from... All stories come from the
same place—the things we fear, the things we wish for, and the choices we make
because of them.

MAKAYLA: You’re not the only one people pick on at school. I've been taking self-
defense classes since | was nine. | got this.

ANANSI

ANANSI: You believed this was a test of what you could do. Return us to our
pages. Solve riddles. Resist temptation. But your story was never about what you
could do. It was about what you learned.

ANANSI: | prefer “architect of chaos”! Or perhaps “the story weaver”. Or you could
just call me Nancy.

THOTH

THOTH: In life—and in story—every heart is tested. Weighed not for strength. Not
for power. Not for victory. But for truth.

LOKI



LOKI: And I'm here because watching things go terribly wrong is more entertaining
than staying on my own page!

RUMPELSTILTSKIN

RUMPLE: Well now. Two unhappy children. My favourite customers.

BABA YAGA
BABA: Answer my riddles, little morsels, and | show you the way.

BABA: | am Baba Yaga from Slavic folklore. If you know, you know.

FREYA

FREYA: Courage is not victory. It is standing your ground when you know you may
lose. You may pass.

MEDUSA
MEDUSA: They see the snakes and assume the worst.

MEDUSA: Careful where you look. You might not like what looks back.

VEELA

VEELA: Why settle for moments of admiration when you could have it all the time?

SIREN

SIREN: There are others like you. You're not alone. And if you sing, | can promise
you will never be alone again.



KITSUNE

KITSUNE: Fox-girl? | am clearly a harmless, beautiful child with absolutely no
magical powers whatsoever.

UGACHI NO MAGAMI

UGACHI: (with a huff) | am Ugachi no Magami, wolf-spirit of the mountains and
protector of crops.

BOULDER (Cyclops)

CYCLOPS: I'm not stupid. I'm Boulder. My brother is stupid.

GOLEM
GOLEM: Are you hungry, Boulder?

GOLEM: Bro!!

GLAUX
GLAUX: Not "owl." Glaux. Show some respect.

GLAUX: I require no help from children. | am a symbol of wisdom. | will choose first.

SNOW QUEEN

SNOW QUEEN: | want my kingdom back the way it was. Silent. Solitary. Will you
restore order?




NARRATOR

NARRATOR: Once, there was a mirror. To those who found it, it seemed like a gift.
To see yourself. But this mirror had learned a cruel trick. It had learned how to
reflect only the worst parts of the world, and the worst parts of the people looking
back at it.

MIRROR

MIRROR: They don't actually like you. Take away the looks. The followers. Would a
single one of them still be your friend? Fake friends. For a fake personality. What?
I'm not the only one thinking it...



