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GENERAL  AUDITION  SIDES  

*may be read at call backs as well 

**If you are only interested in ensemble, you do not need to prepare a side. 

***Please chose 1 side to read at General Auditions, but familiarize yourself with them 

all in the event that production staff needs to hear you read a different character. 

 

Patchy the Pirate 

Aaaaarrr, it’s me!  I don’t have much time – they’ll be comin’ for me soon.  After they 

threw me out, I spent Act 1 wandering the streets of Frankfort until I happened 

upon a Pirate dive barrr over on LaGrange Road.  Talkin’ with me fellow buccaneers 

gave me the courage to come back here with a message, on behalf of all victims of 

pirate prejudice!  I wrote a protest song.  Y’see, people fear what they don’t 

understand, and too few understand us pirates! 

 

French Narrator 

Ahh… Bonjour, salut and welcome to this quiet corner of the ocean floor, teeming 

with all the many kinds of undersea life.  It is here we find the sub-marine habitat 

known as Bikini Bottom.  Let us observe now as the sun rises on a new nautical day.  

Here, we see an ordinary cluster of kelp.  And here, a common clumping of coral.  

And here… a pineapple???  This fruit is home to one of the most fascinating sea 

creatures of all.  Aplysina fistualis.  The yellow sponge. 

 

SpongeBob 

At a time like this, we should be coming together.  Instead, everyone’s looking for  

someone to blame, or to follow, or to exploit, or to control.  It doesn’t have to be like 

this.  We might only have seven minutes left, but we could make them the best seven 

minutes ever!  Look at the sun… it’s still shining!  Look at the kelp… it’s still… kelp-y!  

Look at us… we still have each other! 
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Patrick 

Huh?  What, SpongeBob?  Sorry, I found this great bellybutton scratcher while I was 

packing, and we’ve been having a really nice time together.  Don’t worry, I’m right 

here with you, SpongeBob!  We have a town to save!  But our team needs a name… 

PatBob… SpongeRick… (thinks of the perfect name)  PatBobSpongeRick! 

 

Sandy 

I determined the timeline through analysis of seismic activity, gas emissions, 

geomagnetic and gravimetric changes.  Over the next 36 hours, tremors will 

increase and boulders will fall; eventually leading to a cataclysmic eruption which 

will completely destroy Bikini Bottom.  The end is nigh. 

 

Squidward 

Alright, gotta get this concert organized.  The drumkit will go here…  confetti canons 

there and there…  and posters, of course:  (reading poster)  The Electric Skates… 

(dramatic pause) with very special guest SQUIDWARD Q. TENTACLES!  

(remembering his trauma)  I still remember that night, my third-grade talent show, 

the other fish calling me Loser! Loser!  To this day, when I hear that word, 

something in me just SNAPS! But you got me through it, Mama.  You told me 

someday I’d play the Bikini Bottom Bandshell.  Before time runs out, I will prove you 

right.  I’m a pretty squid, Mama, and I’m going to show them what I’ve got!  

 

Plankton 

If they reach to top of the volcano and save the town, my whole hypnosis-in-the-

escape-pod scheme will be ruined! And I still don’t have a plan to stop them.  My evil 

genius is exhausted!  Wait!  The Avalanche Maker 3000!!!  It’s evil!  It’s diabolical!           

Its….(sniffs it)  lemon-scented! 

 

Mr. Krabs 

Now ya see, Pearl, our fellow fish are feelin’ frightened and vulnerable.  Which 

means there’s just one thing to do:  exploit them to make even more money!  I’m 

launching a new ad campaign.  “One More Krabby Patty Before the End!”  Get yer 

Krabby Patties now before it’s too late!!! 
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Mayor 

(panicked)  Ladies and gentlefish, if this mountain erupts, orange rivers of streaming 

lava will obliterate all we know and love.  (suddenly calm)  Don’t worry, your 

government has everything under control.  I’m starting an initiative to assemble a 

committee to identify a strategy to evaluate the situation. 

 

Perch Perkins 

The end is coming!  The end is coming!  Apocalypse now!  Wait.  I misread that.  

Apocalypse tomorrow!  I’m here in the heart of Bikini Bottom, where the Doomsday 

Clock is… ticking down.  Just 29 hours left before the end.  How will you spend 

them? 

 

 

Larry the Lobster 

Freeze! (aims jellyfish weapon at them)  State your name!  The mayor’s declared a 

state of emergency.  You’re either with us or against us.  Just follow procedure, dude.  

Don’t make me zap you, bro. 

 

 

Old Man Jenkins 

I’m going to find someone to blame for all this!  What about the squirrel?  That 

whole “science” thing is pretty suspicious.  Not only that…(whispers) she has LUNGS.  

We don’t want her kind here.  Let’s blame the squirrel! 

 

 

 

 

 

 


