
Snow White & Muddles Audition Piece 

MUDDLES is revealed on a child’s scooter – it has a large flashlight 
attached to the handlebars. It also has a basket which holds a box. 

MUDDLES: Hiya, Kids! I’m Muddles the Jester! I’m called a jester   
   ‘cos I can jester about sing, jester about dance and jester  
   about tell jokes...if I can remember them. Which is a pity,  
   ‘cos they do say that laughter is the best medicine, well,  
   unless you’re diabetic - then insulin’s better! I have got a  
   shocking memory, you know. I went to the doctors the   
   other day. 

I said: “Doctor, one minute I see Mickey Mouse and the  
   next I see Donald Duck”. He said: “How long have you   
   been having these Disney spells?!” I said “No, I’m really  
   worried about forgetting things – I looked in the mirror   
   the other day and I had a banana in this ear, a banana in   
   that ear – and a big dollop of cream on my head...and I   
   couldn’t remember putting them there!” “Ah!” he said,   
   “You’ve obviously got a split personality!” As you can   
   imagine, with jokes like that, I haven’t got many friends... 
   (The AUDIENCE say “Ah!)...I’ve got fewer friends than  
   that!...(Ah!)... Hey, I’ve just had an idea...will you be my  
   friends?...(Yes!)...I said, will you be my friends?...(Yes!)... 
   Thanks, kids! I’ll need your help because it’s Snow   
   White’s birthday today and I have been out shopping in   
   (Nearby town or local store) and bought her a lovely   
   present...look! 

MUDDLES takes the large, brightly wrapped box from the basket on 

MUDDLES: I’ll going to give it to her at her party so I’ll leave it   
   here... 

He puts it DSL. 

   Actually, I’m a bit worried about leaving it     
   here...someone might steal it...if you see anyone go near  
   it, will you call me? (Yes!) Will you call 



   “Muddles!” (Yes!) Right, let’s have a little practice...I’ll  
   pretend I’m someone really horrible...someone like Simon 
   Cowell...and I come across to the present... 

As he says this MUDDLES moves away from the present and then 
approaches it... 

   Hello? What on earth is this? 

The AUDIENCE shout “Muddles!” 

   Oh, you‘ll have to shout louder than that! I’ll never hear  
   you! I could be having a cup of tea back in my dressing   
   room – I mean back at the 
   castle. Let’s pretend I’m someone really evil this    
   time...let’s pretend - I’m the Wicked Queen! 

MUDDLES approaches the present again – this time as The WICKED 
QUEEN. 

   Who has dared to leave this gaudy object in my village...? 

The AUDIENCE shout “Muddles! 

   That was much better – don’t forget, if anyone goes near  
   it – you shout for me! See you later, kids! Bye!! 

MUDDLES exits DSR. SNOW WHITE and The VILLASGERS enter US. 

SNOW WHITE: We can’t find Muddles anywhere...oh look, perhaps that’s  
   my birthday present... 

SNOW WHITE walks over to the present and The AUDIENCE call for 
MUDDLES who rushes back on. 

MUDDLES: Thanks, kids!...Hello, Snow White - Happy Birthday! By  
   the way - how old are you today? 

SNOW WHITE: You must never ask a lady how old she is - that’s not   
   polite, Muddles!  



MUDDLES:  Sorry, Snow White...(Pause)...how much     
   do you weigh then? 

SNOW WHITE: I give up! Is that my birthday present over there,    
   Muddles!  

MUDDLES: Yes it is - but you can’t open it yet, you can open it at the  
   party.  

SNOW WHITE: Ooh, you’ve organised a party for me? 

MUDDLES:  Yes I’ve worked my fingers to the bone – and what have I 
   got to show for it...bony fingers! 

SNOW WHITE: Will there be lots of lovely things to eat at the party,   
   Muddles? 

MUDDLES:  Oh yes - we are going to have crisps and sandwiches –   
   and lots of those pink, wrinkly things on sticks!  

SNOW WHITE: Sausages? 

MUDDLES:  No – pensioners. 

 
SNOW WHITE: I can’t wait to open my present, Muddles. 

MUDDLES:  Well you’re going to have to wait - but you can open your 
   card if you like. 

He gives SNOW WHITE a card. 
SNOW WHITE: Oh, yes please...(Opens it)...it’s got a poem inside. 

MUDDLES:  I know - I writ it myself. 

SNOW WHITE: Read it out loud to me, Muddles. 

MUDDLES:  OK. “Your smile’s so lovely, your teeth so white With   
   sweets you must not wreck’em. 
   Your face is as nice as Posh Spice 
   And your legs are like David Beckham.” 

SNOW WHITE: Oh, Muddles - you are funny! 


