
	

	

	
Thank	you	for	auditioning	for	

	
FUNNY	FACE	

	
Reading	

	
ROLE:	Maggie	Prescott		

	
		
	

Please	Prepare:	
• Sides	as	listed	for	the	initial	self-submit.	If	there	are	two	sides	for	one	character,	the	
actor	may	decide	which	side	to	choose.	You	only	need	to	prepare	one	side	for	the	
initial	call.		

• A	brief	cut	of	a	song	in	the	style	of	the	show.	The	composers	are	the	Gershwins	so	
think	‘Crazy	For	You’	or	‘Nice	Work	If	You	Can	Get	It’.	Gershwin,	Berlin,	and	Cole	
Porter	are	good	guides.	

• Also	include	a	16	bar	cut	of	something	legit	so	our	Music	Department	can	get	a	clear	
idea	of	your	musicianship.	No	contemporary	MT,	no	pop,	no	rock.	
	

	
Deadline	to	receive	your	self	submits	is	Wednesday,	June	16th	at	4:00pm.		
	
Callbacks	will	be	held	live	and	in	person	in	NYC	at	a	TBD	date	in	July.	
	
All	those	hired	to	participate	in	the	reading	of	FUNNY	FACE	will	have	to	show	proof	of	
vaccination.		
	
Please	don’t	hesitate	to	reach	out	if	you	have	any	questions.		
	
Stay	healthy	and	safe!	

	
Thanks	so	much!	
W	|	S	Casting	
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MAGGIE  
 
Enter MAGGIE PRESCOTT, early 50s, a what-you-see-is-what-you-get kind of 
gal—except for the parts you don’t see.  Slim, taut and angular, SHE is sensibly 
but fashionably dressed in black, accented with splashes of color and dangling, 
jangling accessories that make MAGGIE seem fun… though right now, SHE’s on 
the warpath, carrying the latest issue of Quality rolled up like a weapon. 
 

RADCLIFFE 
Good morning, Maggie. 

 
MAGGIE 

You’re half right. 
 

WELLESLEY 
How are you, Maggie? 

 
MAGGIE 

How do I look? 
 

MOUNT HOLYOKE 
Hey, Maggie— 
 

MAGGIE 
My office, now! 
 

RADCLIFFE, WELLESLEY and MOUNT HOLYOKE 
Yes, Maggie! 
 

(MAGGIE’s office at Quality Magazine, midcentury modern with a 
feminine flourish.) 
 

MAGGIE 
Congratulations!  I founded Quality Magazine twenty years ago in a blaze of glory neither the 
Great Depression nor the Second World War could dim— 

(Indicates the current issue.) 
But this comes close! 

(To RADCLIFFE, pointedly.) 
“Man-tested Fashion.” 
 

RADCLIFFE 
You liked it when I pitched it. 
 

MAGGIE 
Our readers didn’t.  “Dear Editor, the man you ask to choose your hat is not a man you want to 
marry.” 
 

MOUNT HOLYOKE 
Why not? 
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(MAGGIE, RADCLIFFE and WELLESLEY exchange looks.) 
 

RADCLIFFE 
She went to Mount Holyoke, remember? 
 

MAGGIE 
Radcliffe!  Wellesley!  Mount Holyoke!  I hire ambitious, competitive women, then insist they 
act like ladies. 
 

WELLESLEY 
How’s this for ladylike? 

(Indicates RADCLIFFE.) 
She got us into this mess. 
 

MAGGIE 
No, the publisher had us on the chopping block long before “Man-tes….”  I can’t say it. 
 

MOUNT HOLYOKE 
But I need this job! 
 

MAGGIE 
Who doesn’t?  Except Wellesley.  Daddy invented the zipper or the cotton gin— 
 

WELLESLEY 
It was my great grandfather, and it’s a little gear used in every— 
 

MAGGIE 
Riveting, but we’ve a crisis on our hands.  Fortunately, the magazine biz has no memory.  Give 
the next few issues enough bazazz, we can turn this around.  So whatcha got?  Features? 
 

WELLESLEY 
(Writes on the board in yellow chalk.) 

“Three Things to Know About Your Beau.” 
 

MAGGIE 
(Erases the board as RADCLIFFE and MOUNT HOLYOKE groan.) 

A rehash of an idea that wasn’t of interest the first seven times we ran it.  Food? 
 

MOUNT HOLYOKE 
(Writes on the board in green chalk.) 

New recipe for beef bourguignon. 
 

MAGGIE 
(Erases the board.) 

Which every woman everywhere would rather starve than eat.  No, no, no: we need to win back 
our readers’ trust.  Something fabulous, something new! 

 
RADCLIFFE 

(Writes on the board in pink chalk.) 
There’s the New Look. 
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MAGGIE 

(Erases the board.) 
Can someone explain to me how corsets with boning, belts so tight one can’t breathe, heels so 
high one can’t walk are anything new? 
 

WELLESLEY 
You know what would be new?  Articles that don’t assume the four of us are the only thinking 
women on the planet.   
 

MAGGIE 
An issue of Quality can’t feel like homework.  Especially now.  The Forties are almost over, 
thank God.  Can’t the Fifties have a little bazazz? 
 

MOUNT HOLYOKE 
Not my department—but what if we hook ‘em with a look, then sneak in the substance? 
 

(MAGGIE, RADCLIFFE and WELLESLEY stare at MOUNT HOLYOKE.) 
 

MAGGIE 
Sorry.  You’re the last person I expected to utter the words, “Hook ‘em with a look.”  But you 
have a point. 

(To RADCLIFFE regarding the pink chalk.) 
Give me that.  If we want our readers to— 

(Writes on the board in pink chalk.) 
T.H.I.N.K. 
 

MOUNT HOLYOKE 
There’s the substance.  Where’s the… what do you call it? 

 
MAGGIE 

Bazazz! 
 
(Regarding the pink chalk; a lightbulb moment.) 

Think Pink…. 
 

(Hands RADCLIFFE the pink chalk.) 
Make me dresses in this color.  Any style imaginable—long as it’s pink.  Think Pink.... 
 

(To WELLESLEY.) 
The A-Bomb, end of the war or beginning of the end—what do we think?   
 

(To THE THREE SISTERS.) 
Get it? 
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