Frozen The Musical - Young Elsa Audition Material

Young Elsa Audition Scene 1: Act One, Scene Two

QUEEN IDUNA
Come on, my loves. Time for bed.

KING AGNARR
And that means actually sleeping, Anna. Okay?

YOUNG ANNA
| love sleeping.

QUEEN IDUNA
Does anyone need a bedtime story?

YOUNG ANNA (before YOUNG ELSA can say yes)
No, please! We re way too tired. Bye. | mean, good night! Love you. Thank
you. (Fake yawning) You're free to go!

(KING AGNARR and QUEEN IDUNA exit.)

YOUNG ANNA
They're gonel! It's just us!

(YOUNG ANNA runs over to YOUNG ELSA's bed and jumps on it.)

YOUNG ELSA
We're supposed to be sleeping -

YOUNG ANNA
We're supposed to be building a snowman... please! The sky's awake, so I'm
awake, so we have to play!




YOUNG ELSA
Okay. Okay.

YOUNG ANNA
Really? YEEEEEEEESSSSSSSS!

(YOUNG ANNA is so excited she can't help but run circles around the room.)
YOUNG ANNA

(YOUNG ELSA laughs at her sister's boundless energy, then goes and gets
their toy box.)

YOUNG ELSA
Are you going to help or just run around?

YOUNG ANNA
Oh, right. Done running. Now helping.

(YOUNG ELSA and YOUNG ANNA start to build a showman out of the
assorted items from their toy box.)

YOUNG ELSA
You know, there's a recipe to making a proper snowman.

YOUNG ANNA
Really?

YOUNG ELSA
Uh huh.

YOUNG ELSA
What do we call him?

YOUNG ANNA
Um... Olafl

YOUNG ELSA (funny voice:)
Hi, I'm Olaf and | like warm hugs.

(YOUNG ANNA hugs the toy snowman tightly.)

YOUNG ANNA
| love you, Olaf.




YOUNG ELSA
Okay. Time for bed.

(YOUNG ELSA puts the toy snowman away.)

YOUNG ANNA
No! Time for more magic please and thank you.

YOUNG ELSA
Anna, you know I'm not supposed to even be doing this.

YOUNG ANNA
But your magic is the most beautiful, wonderful, perfectful thing in the whole
wide world.

YOUNG ELSA
Do you really think so?

YOUNG ANNA
Yes! So, do it, please, before | burst from inside to outside!

Young Elsa Audition Scene 2: Act One, Scene Three

YOUNG ESLA
| can't cry. | can't dream. | can't live without it bursting out.

KING AGNARR
Breathe. Just breathe.

YOUNG ELSA
| can't breathe! | can't do anything!

QUEEN IDUNA
(to the KING:) This is too much for her. We shouldn't go. (to YOUNG ELSA:)
Come here, my poor child.

(QUEEN IDUNA goes to hug YOUNG ELSA, who backs away in fear.)

YOUNG ELSA
No! Don't touch me! | don't want to hurt you. (Pacing:) Conceal it. Don't feel
it. Conceal it. Don't feel it.




