
Audition Sides: Dolly 
 
 

DOLLY 
Ephraim, let me go! It's been long enough, Ephraim! Every evening for all these years 
I've put out the cat, I've locked the door, I've made myself a little rum toddy, and before I 
went to bed I said a prayer, thanking God that I was independent, that no one else's life 
was mixed up with mine. 
 
Then one night an oak leaf fell out of my Bible. I placed it there when you asked me to 
marry you, Ephraim. A perfectly good oak leaf but without color and without life. And I 
suddenly realized that I was like that leaf. For years I had not shed one tear nor had I 
been filled with the wonderful hope that something or other would turn out well. And so I 
decided to rejoin the human race, and Ephraim, I want you to give me away. 
 
 

DOLLY 
Money, money, money, money, money. Mr. Vandergelder’s money. It's like the sun we 
walk under. It can kill or cure. Vandergelder’s never tired of saying that most people in 
the world are fools, and in a way he's right, isn't he? Himself, Irene, Cornelius, myself?  
 
Yes, we're all fools and we're all in danger of destroying the world in our folly, but the 
surest way to keep us out of harm is to give us the four or five human pleasures that are 
our right in the world, and that takes a little money. 
 
The difference between a little money and no money at all is enormous, and can shatter 
the world! And the difference between a little money and an enormous amount of 
money is very slight, and that can shatter the world too. It's all in how you use it. 
 
As my late husband, Ephraim, used to say… Money, pardon the expression, is like 
manure. It's not worth a thing unless it's spread around encouraging young things to 
grow! Anyhow, that's the opinion of the second Mrs. Vandergelder! Which reminds me, 
Ephraim, I'm ready for that sign! 


