
LA LLORONA 
Sides  (Short Audition Scripts) 

Directions: Choose 1 or 2 characters and then choose a side for each charcter.  You do not have to 

memorize the script.  But be familiar with it so you can ACT not just READ.  Some sides are monologues, 

some are duo scenes.   If you chose a duo scene, you can choose a scene partner in advance or be 

assigned a partner at the audition.  If you choose a scene partner, be sure that you come to auditions at 

the same time.   

1.  Ximena 

XIMENA:  That was the first moment I thought La Llorona could be real.  The face at the window, that 

could have been anything.  All of Tia Consuelo’s insistence: just superstition.  All of Mateo’s fears, could 

have been planted by Tia Consuelo’s caution.   

But now I felt it.  The cry.  I felt her cries like ice inside my bones, like steel pins pressing into my spine.  

But more than that, I felt a rage over the boy that made me forget all about a child’s welfare.  That was 

her rage.  If not for my friends, my rage at Dario with another woman would have drowned the child.   

2. Consuelo and Gilbert 

GILBERT: So, it’s really my fault.  I told everyone to keep it a secret.  My manager was willing to open the 

pool for us last night.  But he didn’t want anyone to know it was for free.  So, we pretended it was like a 

secret.  And I should have been watching him when the lights went out.  But, I was in charge of 

everybody and I wanted them to get out safely. 

CONSUELO: That boy does not swim.   

GILBERT: Yes ma’am.  

CONSUELO:  He is not to swim, or even go in the water. 

GILBERT: Yes ma’am.   

CONSUELO: I don’t even give him a bath.  Showers only. 

GILBERT: Have you ever drown, Gilbert? 

GILBERT: Yes ma’am.  I’m sorry.  I just found that when my swimming students learn some skills they’re 

much safer than… 

CONSUELO: No AGUA! 

GILBERT: Yes ma’am.  Really, it’s not Ximena’s fault.  Please don’t be too hard on her.  (He turns to go.  

Then one more thing.)  If she’s not totally grounded, I’d really like to take X to the dia de los Muertos 

festival.  I know it’s far, but I’m bringing other friends.  We’re all really responsible.  I mean, usually I’m 

really responsible.   

CONSUELO: I know.  Buenas Noches.   



 

3. Ximena and Gilbert 

GILBERT enters in Dia de los Muertos sugar skull makeup.   

XIMENA: What’s with your face?   
 
GILBERT: What’s with yours? 
 
XIMENA: I thought we were just watching.  I didn’t think we were doing the whole…(gestures to his face) 
 
GILBERT: I know.  But I just had to do the whole thing for ChewBarka.   
 
XIMENA: Chew...what? 
 
GILBERT: My dog that died when I was nine.   
 
XIMENA: Your dog.   
 
GILEBERT: What can I say?  Death hasn’t touched my young life much.   It’s OK.  You don’t have to put on 
any make up.  But you can carry the poster of him in the procession if you want.   
 
XIMENA: I don’t want to come between you and Chew...bark…a 
 
GILBERT: So let’s go. 
 
CONSUELO: Wait just a minute.  X should help put some photos on the ofrenda.   
 
GILBERT: Oh, sure.  Let me just go get the girls.   
 
XIMENA: Who? 
 
GILBERT:  Angela and Alondra of course.   
 
XIMENA: Oh, yeah.  Of course.   
 
GILBERT: That’s OK, right? 
 
XIMENA: Oh, no, I mean yeah.  Glad to know you didn’t think this was a date or something.   
 
GILBERT: Well, you have a boyfriend so that would be… 
 
XIMENA: Not so much anymore.  But yeah, just friends.   
 
GILBERT: (Poking his head out the door) Hey Angela, Alondra, come meet X’s dead relatives.   
 
 

4.  Angela, Alondra & Ximena 



 
ALONDRA: Hey X. 

XIMENA: Hi Alondra.  Isn’t Gil great?  He really got Mateo to loosen up. 

ALONDRA: Yeah he’s great.  That’s why you need to be careful with him.   

ANGELA: Yeah, hands off my man. 

ALONDRA: He’s not her man.   

XIMENA: What?  Gil knows I have a boyfriend.   

ANGELA: He’s just waiting to ask me out until I’m good and ready.   

XIMENA: He’s just a friend.  Like you guys. I know I haven’t known you for very long…  

ALONDRA: No, we’re all friends… 

ANGELA: We were.  Until you started to steal him away from me.  

XIMENA: Seriously, Angela.  You can have him. 

ALONDRA: (Stopping ANGELA from violence.  It isn’t that hard.)  We’re all friends!  But to Gilbert, you’re 

something special.   

XIMENA: I don’t…how do you know?  

ALONDRA: You’re the only one who can call him Gil.   

 

5. Ximena and Dario 

Out of the crowd DARIO appears behind her, hugging her from behind in what he thinks is a seductive 
way.  This startles XIMENA of course and she punches him before she realizes who he is.   

DARIO: X! Seriously.  What did you do that for? 

XIMENA: Dario? 

DARIO: Yeah!  Who do you think? 

XIMENA: What are you doing here? 

DARIO: I came to get you.   

XIMENA: What? 

DARIO: That’s what you wanted right?  

XIMENA: Dario… 

DARIO: Come on, you don’t want to stay with your aunt anymore do you?  



XIMENA: I… 

DARIO: You want to be with me, right?  You texted me every day for months.   

XIMENA: Yeah…I want…I wanted to… 

DARIO: There’s my girl. 

XIMENA: But, why?  Why now? 

DARIO: Perfect timing right?  Leave town with friends, never come back.  (Throughout the following 
conversation he moves in, putting his arms around her) 

XIMENA: I really thought you were never coming.   

DARIO: But I did, see?   

XIMENA: That other girl. 

DARIO: She’s nothing to me, it’s you X, always you. 

XIMENA: You hit me. 

DARIO: That wasn’t me…I was…just jealous.  (all charm) Let’s just say we’re even now.   

XIMENA: Did I hurt you? 

DARIO: Nah, just a little bit. 

XIMENA: That’s too bad.   

As he is ready to move in for a kiss, she knees him in the groin.  He buckles in pain and surprise and backs 
away.  But she isn’t done.  She moves in to hit him again… he grabs her wrists to prevent her from hitting 
him more.  The struggle continues for a while.  XIMENA is full of rage.  Finally, ALONDRA enters with 
ANGELA.   
 

6.  Cuentistas  

CUENTISTA 1: My friend and I were walking near the Rio Grande 

CUENTISTA 2: There was a ditch that watered the fields behind the school yard fence. 

CUENTISTA 3: We were on a rafting trip on the Green River 

CUENTISTA 4: Mi abuelita sent my sister and me to the store 

CUENTESTA 5: A hospital built over an ancient cemetery. 

CUENTISTA 1: I knew somebody was walking the same way we were, in the palo verde trees 



CUENTISTA 2: I could hear the cries, 

CUENTISTA 3: The sobbing 

CUENTISTA 4: The wailing, 

ALL: Ay mis hijos 

CUENTISTA 1: Oh my children.  Where are my children 

CUENTISTA 2: I saw someone standing near my bed 

CUENTISTA 3: We heard the wailing, but didn’t pay much attention at first. 

CUENTISTA 5: Everyone could feel hands pushing them down the halls. 

CUENTISTA 1: The cries were so pitiful 

CUENTISTA 2: “Where are my children” 

CUENTISTA 3: Ay mis hijos 

CUENTISTA 4: Sobbing, crying, 

CUENTISTA 5: Howling 

ALL: ¿Donde están mis hijos? 

CUENTISTA 3: And it wasn’t just the sound, it was the feeling. 

CUENTISTA 5: The cold, dark feeling.   

CUENTISTA 1: We ran as fast as we could 

CUENTISTA 2: I turned to see what she was looking at, it was a child.   

CUENTISTA 3:  She was coming for the child. 

CUENTISTA 4: She was coming for me.  I was only 8. 

CUENTISTA 5: I’m not sure, but I think her feet weren’t actually touching the ground.   

CUENTISTA 1: The little boy who used to play in the ditch.  He drowned.  He shouldn’t have.  It was her.   

CUENTISTA 2: La Llorona 
 

7.  La Llorona and Mateo 

Lights shift to MATEO’s room.  Music, a low haunting tone.  A ghostly hand passes through the “wall” 
into the light and strokes MATEO’s hair. 



 
LA LLORONA: (After a long while) Ay, m’hijo. 
 
MATEO: ¿Mama? 
 
LA LLORONA: (recoiling back into the dark so he can’t see her. Then…) Si.   
 
MATEO: I thought you were in jail.   
 
LA LLORONA: No.  Deambulo por las aguas del mundo.  Pero se siente como una prisión cuando no estás 
conmigo. 
 
MATEO: No!  I’ve seen my mama in jail.   Who are… Tia Consuelo… 
 
But before he can fully call out, the ghostly hand is over his mouth  
 
LA LLORONA:  
A la nanita nana, nanita ella, nanita ella 
Mi niño tiene sueño, bendito sea, bendito sea 
 

LA LLORONA: Serás un buen chico? 

MATEO shakes his head yes.  She takes her hand off his mouth. 

CONSUELO: He wants you to go with him and your friends to Tucson tomorrow night.   

LA LLORONA: Ven a mi.  Mañana por la noche.  

LA LLORONA: En el boloso.  Puedes hacerla dormir.   
 


