
SPEECH & DEBATE AUDITION SIDES
SOLOMON

Synopsis: Early in Act 1. Our introduction to both characters.

SOLOMON. You need to read this to appreciate how good this is, there’s — hold on…
TEACHER. Solomon, please…
SOLOMON. The editor of the newspaper confronts our mayor and asks…(Reading from the 
paper.) “Mr. Mayor, why don’t you just come clean and tell me that being gay is a part of who 
you are. We have several transcripts from gay.com in which you admit to your fondness for 
young men.” (To Teacher.) But the amazing thing is, the mayor refuses to come out. Even after 
being caught, even after all of the evidence, the major says: (Reading.) “I am a straight man who 
likes to mentor kids.” (To Teacher.) On gay.com? 
TEACHER. Solomon, enough.
SOLOMON. I’m thinking of writing a separate, bigger piece about freedom of speech in high 
schools, If it’s good I can have my dad pitch it to his friend who works at The Oregonian. My 
dad’s a lawyer, he knows tons of people.
TEACHER. Is this why you keep choosing controversial subjects? So I can reject them and fuel 
your story?
SOLOMON. No.
TEACHER. Because your father was one of the parents who complained to the principal last 
year about some of the topics the paper has published this year. I thought you were aware of this.
SOLOMON. No. He didn’t—no, I didn’t know…
TEACHER. Talk to your parents, Solomon. 
SOLOMON. I can’t believe he talked to you…
TEACHER. Not all kids your age are mature enough to handle these topics.
SOLOMON. They’re probably the ones having sex with the mayor. (Anticipating a reaction.) 
I’m sorry, I’m sorry.
TEACHER. Talk to your parents about this. Please.
SOLOMON. Everyone always says that, “talk to your parents,” “ask your parents” — why can’t 
we talk about these things in school?
TEACHER. The school district has several forums—there are at least three assemblies every 
year—
SOLOMON. Yes, I know—have you ever sat in on one of them? There’s the stranger-danger 
session where we are told by some experts not to let anyone touch us in our bathing suit areas. 
That’s what they say. Our bathing suit areas. Half of our class is having real-life actual sex and 
— I’m not, but — and they’re talking to us about our bathing suit areas? Our bathing suit areas? 
Why don’t they talk about stuff we actually want to know about, like how do you actually do oral 
sex and—
TEACHER. Okay, time’s up, I’m sorry—
SOLOMON. (Overlapping.) I’m going to write this story.

Page !1



SPEECH & DEBATE AUDITION SIDES
DIWATA

Synopsis: Our first encounter with Diwata. She is in her bedroom, starting a podcast. She 
has had four wine coolers…and working on number five.

Welcome to the first podcast entry of my diary, updated daily at monoblog.com. Let’s hear it for 
my band -- that’s Casio in the background. Casio’s been programmed to play the only three 
chords I know over and over while I improvise a new song, live, before your ears, America. 
Ideally, the music would be a little more interesting, but I can’t play and sing at the same time, 
and I have no friends to help me out. “But Diwata,” you’re saying to yourselves, “You’re so odd 
and frumpy — you must have friends.” But no, I don’t. All I have is my music.

(Singing, improvising.) There is music in my body.

(Spoken.) Nice. The upcoming auditions for this year’s spring musical were the inspiration for 
this live, streaming musical entry. My high school will be doing the timeless classic Once Upon 
a Mattress, and this year, like every other year, I will not get cast because of my talentless drama 
teacher -- a man I’ll call gay-guy-with-a-receding-hairline in order to protect Mr. Walter M. 
Healy’s anonymity. But this year, I think America should decide whether or not I get to showcase 
my skills in North Salem High’s multipurpose room. “But Diwata,” you’re asking, “How can we 
show you our undying love?” Calm yourselves, I’ll tell you. You see, Mr. Healy was foolish 
enough to include his email address on the bottom of his class syllabus; so I say, let the e-
campaign begin: if you think that I should play the lead in the spring play, write the fool at 
dramedy@aol.com. That’s D-R-A-M-E-D-Y at A-O-L.com. Mr. Healy, this verse… is for you.

(Singing, improvising.) Mr. Healy you’re a crap sandwich, crap sandwich, yeah…

(Spoken.) Fierce. I totally improv’d that. That’s right — what you hear was free-form, free-flow, 
yo ho, yo ho but I know some people listening are gonna go, “Maybe it’s Ms. Monoblog who’s 
the freak,” they’re saying. Well, I happen to know first-hand that it’s Mr. Healy who’s got 
problems…lets just say our fine mayor isn’t the only one keeping secrets…but if you still think 
Ms. Monoblog is just a crazy drama queen, allow me to share a brief story with you that will 
clear all this up. At Friday’s drama club meeting, Mr. Healy proudly announced that he will be 
altering the plot of our spring musical, Once Upon a Mattress, ever so slightly to make it more 
appropriate for the needs of our conservative community. Lady Larkin, the character who needs 
to get married ASAP because she is pregnant out of wedlock, will no longer be pregnant. That’s 
right—to avoid the raciness of an unwed mom, Lady Larkin will just really, really want to get 
married. We have a teen mothers program at our high school, and the man thinks an unwed 
mother is too racy for us? Are we in Salem, Oregon or Salem, Massachusetts circa sixteen-
twenty-whenever-those-witches-were-bein’-hunted?

Well you can’t burn me.  

Page !2



SPEECH & DEBATE AUDITION SIDES
HOWIE

Synopsis: Solomon has called Howie as a source for his article after Howie left a comment 
on Diwata’s podcast saying he had information on the mayor scandal, but their 
conversation quickly disseminates from an interview to Howie disclosing information about 
how he came out as gay at a young age.

HOWIE. Uh, let me see…I was an Eagle Scout at fifteen. That was good. I haven’t cured cancer 
or anything. 
SOLOMON. I thought you couldn’t be a Boy Scout if you were, you know—
HOWIE. No—well, I mean this one time I even made up a dance for a Scout talent show, like an 
actual dance I choreographed to George Michael’s “Freedom.” So, maybe they didn’t know, but i 
mean…that was gay.
SOLOMON. What kind of dance?
HOWIE. It wasn’t a kind of dance, I just had all these special moves I made up, that I was going 
to teach to everybody—
SOLOMON. What made them special? What were your moves?
HOWIE. They weren’t really special, I made them all up in my bedroom so, you know, they 
were my moves, that’s all I mean.
SOLOMON. Okay, I’m with you, and then…
HOWIE. Then what?
SOLOMON. Did they like your moves, what?
HOWIE. That’s not the point.
SOLOMON. I didn’t do them, why do you ask so many questions, you’re such a freak…
SOLOMON. (Overlapping.) Why didn’t you do them?
HOWIE. Because I got there and the other guys were doing all this shit, tying knots, throwing 
curveballs…the kid before me did some lame wrestling moves, how to pin someone or 
something—of course I didn’t do them, I’m not an idiot.
SOLOMON. You just, didn’t do them?—
HOWIE. Dude, yes, of course, yes! (Beat.)
SOLOMON. People in Salem are pretty open-minded. 
HOWIE. People in Salem are straight. I don’t know, I’m new here, and I grew up in Portland, 
but…people here think they’re liberal, but most are like liberal Puritans. I can’t even find a 
teacher to be the advisor for the Gay/Straight Alliance.
SOLOMON. Is that like—what is—?
HOWIE. It’s not a big deal, I just need to find an advisor or else I don’t get any school funding.
SOLOMON. (Smiling.) Well…have you asked the mayor? I bet he’d do it…
HOWIE. Right, our mayor who won’t give me any civil rights, but will give me a blowjob…
SOLOMON. (Laughing.) That’s disgusting…
HOWIE. You know, you should try not to freak out about stuff so much, you’re like an old 
man…

Page !3



SPEECH & DEBATE AUDITION SIDES
TEACHER/REPORTER

Synopsis: Early in Act 1. Our introduction to both characters.

SOLOMON. Why can’t I write about abortion?
TEACHER. This is the principal’s decision, Solomon. It’s too controversial, the school paper 
can’t tackle these issues, parents complain every time without fail—
SOLOMON. But isn’t that the point of the school paper, to create a forum for students to discuss 
issues actually affecting us? Why is the school allowed to ban the most controversial issues?
TEACHER. Abortion is the only topic that is off-limits. You have lots of others to choose from. 
SOLOMON. How about religion?
TEACHER. You can’t write about religion. 
SOLOMON. Why not?
TEACHER. Separation of church and state, you know this. Other than that, the principal has 
been very clear: no abortion op-eds. No pro-choice pieces, no pro-life pieces. I’m sorry.
SOLOMON. What about an article about the mayor?
TEACHER. That would be fine.
SOLOMON. And how he’s had sex with teenagers? (Teacher signs, Solomon takes out a 
newspaper.) It’s in today’s Statesman Journal, have you read it?
TEACHER. I’ve glanced at the headlines.
SOLOMON. Our fifty-five-year-old mayor has had sex with three teenage boys.
TEACHER. The facts are not known—
SOLOMON. The facts are that he’s a right-wing Republican, an opponent of gay rights and is 
now accused of having secret online relationships with several teenage boys.
TEACHER. These stories take time to unfold, we won’t know the truth for some time—
SOLMON. Which is why my article is more about the pattern I’ve discovered, a—
TEACHER. Have you considered finding another outlet for all of this energy? What about 
Speech & Debate? It’s a brand new activity for us—next year there will be a faculty advisor to 
start up the first team.
SOLOMON. No, I’m a journalist, I don’t like public speaking, you’re trying to change the 
subject—
TEACHER. Miss Langan is looking for a student volunteer to learn about the different events; 
someone to raise student interest now so that the club can hit the ground running next year. 
SOLOMON. Every morning when it’s announced people laugh, everything thinks it’s a joke. 
She’s not going to find anyone.
TEACHER. You should at least learn about the different events—
SOLOMON. I’ll google it…
TEACHER. Google it, then, good.
SOLOMON. I could write an article about how Abraham Lincoln was a homosexual.
TEACHER. Solomon!
SOLOMON. In civics class, you told us—
TEACHER. No, I did not! You asked me if—I mentioned in passing that several historians—I 
never, I stressed that there is no evidence to—and—Solomon, is that tape recorder on?…
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SPEECH & DEBATE AUDITION SIDES
SOLOMON. Was I supposed to keep it off?
TEACHER. Yes!
SOLOMON. Sorry.
TEACHER. Just, let me speak to the principal, okay? Let’s see what Miss Langan says and I’ll 
get back to you. Okay?
SOLOMON. Thank you.
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