
Victor Opening Monologue Audition Segment: 
 
Victor: My name is Victor Frankenstein and I am a mad scientist. 

 

As some of you know, I lost my family because of my condition. But I've been 

normal for two years now and it's - it's great. Putting my life back together, or 

making a new one. I've rented myself a sort of room, a bedsit in a lodging-house. 

The first floor. When I arrived they only had the top floor available, but the 

landlady was kind enough to rearrange things – I didn't want it to remind me too 

much of a tower. She's very good to me, Mrs Brown, very accommodating. 

Actually her name's Frau von Hildebrund but she lets me call her Mrs Brown, it's 

less Germanic. She's helped me a great deal. She‟s had all the doors oiled so 

they don‟t creak ominously. She refuses to hire workmen if they're too hunched. 

She even checks for monsters under my bed, hahaha … (He breaks into an evil 

cackle, then stops himself, coughing). Excuse me. I still have some problems 

with the mannerisms. 

 

I've been trying to figure out how my problem started and I think I can trace it to 

my childhood. There was a sort of showman who would come to our town with  

demonstrations of scientific experiments. There was one that always stuck in my 

mind, where he was cruel to a pigeon. He'd put it under a bell-jar and close an air 

valve so that it started to suffocate, and just when it was at the brink of death, just 

as its little wings stopped flapping, he would reopen the valve and it would spring 

back to life. It was supposed to teach us about oxygen, a glimpse at the workings 

of the universe, but what I remembered was the fear in its little eyes. The control 

this showman had over this lesser being. I wanted to grow up just like him. I saw 

a tree get struck by lightning once. I thought, all that power - all that power! If I 

could take hold of it, if I could make it work for me - no, no, I'm all right. Let me go 

on. 


