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Mother Gothel Audition Piece 1 
 
Gothel Well well, what have we here?  Started without me eh?  What terribly bad 

form. 
 
Jingles Who’s that, Gillian McKeith? 
 
King (Aside) I’m not sure, she looks a bit like Gothel - but much older… 
 
Queen (Aside) Gothel the Enchantress?  But you told me she was young and 

beautiful... 
 
King She was, when I last saw her. 
 
Jingles She looks pretty rough now! 
 
Queen (Aloud) Gothel, how pleased we are to see you. 
 
Gothel Really?  I wouldn’t have thought so. 
 
Queen But… but you’re very welcome here. 
 
Gothel We shall see. 
 
Jingles Did you bring a present? 
 
Gothel Bring? 
 
Jingles Yes, a christening present. 
 
Gothel Bring?  Bring? 
 
Jingles Bring bring, you brought her a telephone! 
 
Gothel No I didn’t bring anything.  Quite the opposite in fact, I’ve come to collect 

what’s mine. 
 
All What? 
 
Queen What do you mean? 
 
Gothel The King and I have a little agreement together, don’t we Kingsy?  The 

flower for the medicine, that saved your wife and child?  Surely you haven’t 
forgotten that… 

 
King Of course.  (To Queen.)  To save your life, I agreed that Mother Gothel 

could have anything she wanted from the Palace. 
 
Queen You did?  Oh but of course, please have anything you want.  We have 

some of the finest paintings, that one there’s a Banksy. 
 
Gothel No thanks. 
 
King Or some of the rarest pottery in the world.  That vase is a ming… 
 
Jester Yeah a ming for a minger! 
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Gothel Not even close. 
 
Queen Then what then?  A chestful of treasure, all my jewellry, the Royal 

Tupperware Collection? 
 
King Whatever your wish, it’s all yours!  Name your price. 
 
Gothel  Very well then, the price is… Rapunzel 
 
All Rapunzel? 
Gothel Yes, your daughter, your child.  You know, the dribbly thing in that cot 

there. 
 
Queen But you can’t take her! 
 
Gothel Oh but I can. 
 
All Oh no you can’t. 
 
Gothel (To audience) Oh please, where do you think you are, a pantomime?  You 

signed a contract… 
 
King To say you could have some thing from the castle. 
 
Gothel  Yes.  (Unrolls contract.)  And as it clearly states right here in paragraph 

750 clause 142 sub section 25, it can be your child. 
 
King But you tricked me… 
 
Gothel Not me, the small print.  Lawyers eh, they get you every time. 
 
Queen But she’s… she’s my daughter you know! 
 
Gothel I never said she wasn’t.  Look this isn’t the Jeremy Kyle Show, I don’t want 

a lie detector or DNA results.  Just your child. 
 
King Oh please Mother Gothel.  We’re very grateful for what you’ve done.  And 

it’s true I signed the contract.  We would give you anything - everything we 
have - to show our thanks.  But to ask us for our daughter, our only child… 
is more than we could ever bear.  We - we just can’t do it. 

 
Gothel  Then you refuse? 
 
King I’m sorry.  We just couldn’t.  It would break our hearts. 
 
(SFX: Moody underscore.) 
 
Gothel Very well.  If you will not give your child to me, then I… will…  take her! 
 

 

Mother Gothel Audition Piece 2 
 
Gothel (Offstage) Rapunzel, Rapunzel, let down your hair. 
 
Rapunzel  It’s Mother! 
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Pascal Oh whoopie. 
 
Gothel (Offstage) Come along Rapunzel, I haven’t got all day. 
 
Rapunzel Coming!  (She rushes to the window and lets down hair.) 
 
Pascal Now boys and girls, I do not like this woman.  Call it my secret chameleon 

sense but I reckon she’s a right bad’un. 
 
Rapunzel Be quiet Pascal. 
Pascal S’alright.  She can’t hear me.  Rapunzel is the only one can understand me 

so I can say anything I like! 
 
Gothel (Appears at the window.)  Now then Rapunzel, move over and give your 

poor old mother a hand. 
 
Pascal Poor, now that’s a laugh!  Here she is boys and girls, old Peppa Pig Face. 
 
Rapunzel Welcome home Mother... 
 
Gothel Really Rapunzel you lazy girl, I can’t think why it’s taken you so long to 

lower your hair.  Anyone would think you didn’t want me here... 
 
Pascal Correctamundo! 
 
Gothel Ah no wonder, you’ve been playing with your frog. 
 
Pascal Chameleon. 
 
Gothel Hello Froggie.  (Squeezes cheek.) 
 
Pascal Hello Fat Face.  And it’s Chameleon; Ker–me-lee-on! 
 
Gothel Now look, it’s your birthday.  You don’t deserve it but I bought you some 

more brushes; so you can do more of your paint...thing.  And some 
Hazelnut Soup from the Drive-thru. 

 
Rapunzel Thank you.  Mother, do you think the lanterns will be flying later?  Haven’t 

you noticed, they fly on my birthday every year.  I can’t help thinking they’re 
meant as some kind of sign. 

 
Gothel They’re a sign you spend too much time gazing out the window. 
 
Rapunzel I’m sure they’re meant for me in some way.  I wish I could go and see 

them... 
 
Gothel Well you can’t.  How many times must I tell you Rapunzel, the world is a 

wicked place out there, for a delicate little flower like you. 
 
Rapunzel But it can’t all be wicked.  I can see the world from here.  And  there’s good 

things; flowers and birds.  And lanterns, I need to know about the lanterns. 
 
Gothel No Rapunzel, you’re just not ready... 
 
Rapunzel But that’s just it Mother, I think I am.  Even if it was for just one... 
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Gothel (Shouts) I said no!  Now look what you’ve done, made me lose my temper!  
You, young lady, will drive me to an early grave... 

 
Pascal Chance would be a fine thing! 
 
Gothel ...and I’ll bet you stressing me out has given me another grey hair, let me 

look.  (Snatches hand mirror.)  Yes there’s one; and I’m looking distinctly 
peeky... 

 
Pascal You can say that again.  Better still don’t, your breath stinks.  I said, your 

breath stinks doesn’t it Dog Breath? 
 
Gothel Well seeing as this is all your fault Rapunzel, you can sing your song and 

put it right.  Come here girl.  Sing it, sing it! 
 
(Rapunzel sings spell song.) 
 
Gothel That feels better, let’s see.  (Looks in mirror) Ah yes, beautiful as ever. 
 
Pascal Like a dog’s backside. 
 
Gothel Well that’s all I came for; perhaps I should leave before you make me lose 

my temper again.  Come, let your hair down for me.  (She does.)  
 
Rapunzel I’m sorry if I upset you Mother... 
 
Gothel So you should be.  You’re always making me out to be the bad guy.  

Remember Rapunzel, Mother knows best... and don’t ever ask to leave the 
tower again.  Ever. 

 


