
These excepts from “Home” will be used at the auditions. We invite you to become acquainted 
with them if you choose to do so. 
 
Molly and Sheryl (directors) 

 

Needing Home: Couple 1 - Man and woman move into their dream house, new beginning. (baseball and 
soccer ball are on the table) 

Ben: (covering Brooke’s eyes as they enter) Don’t peek now. Are you peeking? 

Brooke: I’m not. 

Ben: Are you sure? 

Brooke: I swear I’m not.  

Ben: Okay, on the count of 3, you can open your eyes. 1….2… 

Ben & Brooke: 3 

Brooke: Oh my gosh!  

Ben: See, I told you. All it needed was a little TLC. 

Brooke: It’s beautiful!!!!! More beautiful than I ever imagined.  

Ben: And I have one more item to add. (Rolls in a bassinet)  

Brooke: Oh my gosh! (cries happy tears) 

Ben: No need for tears.  

Brooke: I promise, they are happy tears.  

Ben: (hugging her from behind) They better be after we spent a mint on this house.  

Brooke: The perfect house.  

Ben: (agreeing)The perfect house… for us and our new little person.  

 

Needing Home: Therapist .5 

(T-Rex enters in a huff, stomps his foot, sits down forcefully, and continues to scowl.) 

Therapist: Good morning. It’s nice to see you, Rex 

Rex: Why? Nobody in the whole world wants to see me. My friends all go play with someone else instead 
of me. THEY DON’T EVEN GET TO BE MY FRIENDS ANY MORE! I’M SICK OF THEM!! 

Therapist: I’m sorry to hear that. 

Rex: It’s just ‘cause….I’m short. They always choose big people. I mean, look at my arms. I can’t even 
reach the Kleenex box (which is sitting high on a ledge) because my arms are too short. See?   

Therapist: I do see. (Picking up a step stool and setting down in front of the ledge). Could we try to find 
some solutions? 

Rex:  (continuing without hearing): AND, I never get to eat food because I can’t put it into my mouth. I 
can’t reach! (Showing he can’t reach his mouth to his hands) See?! 



Therapist: Yes, I do. But, I’ve also noticed that some of the dinosaurs bend their necks to reach their food. 
(Rex scuffs his foot on the floor.) Is that something you might want to try? 

(Rex bends his head very slightly toward the Therapist and then sniffs her and growls.) 

Therapist: (startled) Good. I think it’s a good start. 

Rex: I’m still hungry, though. 

Therapist: All right, maybe you can go get something to eat. It’s nearly lunch time.  

Rex: Good idea.  

Therapist: Remember, you have to bend your head to reach your food. 

Rex: I know. I know. I won’t forget.  

Therapist: That’s the ticket! 

 

Finding Home: Nursing Home 1 

(All Voices are speaking as one when a new resident enters the nursing home.) 
 
Large Group: New person. New person. New person…..(cont.) 
 
One voice, intermittently: Red dress. 
 
Small group, once: Old person. 
 
(The new person approaches an empty chair.) 
 
Voices: No, no, no, no, no, not there. That’s Alice’s chair. 
 
(Bertha gets a different chair, sits it nearby, and guides the new person -Hazel- to sit there.) 
: 
Frank: Hey, I haven’t seen you around before. 
 
Bertha: Now behave yourself Frank. She hasn’t even been here for 30 minutes, and you are already 
hitting on her.  
 
Frank: I am not!  
 
Ralph: Yes you are.  
 
Frank: Don’t listen to them. They’re jealous. I graduated Magna Cum Laude back in 59. 
 
Bertha: Oh, brother. Here we go. 
 
Frank: What’s your name? 
 
Bertha: Her name is Hazel.  
 
Voices: Hazel, oh boy. Here goes the story. 



 
 
Bertha: She’s new. Now, leave her alone.  
 
Ralph: I had a friend named Hazel, long ago.  
 
Voice of Edina: At least it’s one of his good stories. Hazel… 
 
Ralph: One day we decided to sneak away from play practice after school. Miss Fitzgerald would never 
miss us because she was working with the stars, and anyway, we wanted a malt. 
 
Bertha: And, you wanted to spend time with Hazel.  
 
Ralph: And I wanted to spend time with Hazel. But it was a whole group of us. Hazel and me, we helped 
push everyone into the back seat and shoved the door shut. I jumped into the driver’s seat, and Hazel (he 
pauses to chuckle) , well, Hazel went to open the passenger door, and that thing came right off its hinges. 
It flew up and made a huge gouge on Hazel’s forehead. I mean, it was the funniest dang thing. Maybe 
you had to be there, but believe me. (He chuckles more.) I mean we were going to get a malt, for gosh 
sake, and be back before anyone missed us. And, Hazel yanks the door right off its hinges. Who could 
have guessed?  
It’s a good name, Hazel. 
 
Bertha: This is a different Hazel. 
 
Frank: Did you know…I graduated Magna Cum Laude  back in 59? 

 

 


