
Grapes Of Wrath Audition Monologues 

MEN 
 
Muley Graves is a farmer who has been driven off of his land by the bank that owns it.  His family 
relocated to California but Muley stayed behind, refusing to leave the small Oklahoma farm town where 
he was raised. In the months since, he has been living off the land and hiding from the sheriff who is 
constantly trying to arrest Muley for trespassing.  He is explaining the situation to Tom Joad and Jim 
Casy.  Tom has just returned to his family’s farm after four years in prison to find his family is missing. 
 
MULEY:  Well, sir, it’s a funny thing.  Somepin’ went an’ happen to me when they tol’ me I had to get off 
the place.  Fust I was gonna go in an’ kill a whole flock a people.  But there wasn’t nobody you could lay 
for.  Who’s the Shawnee Lan’ and Cattle Company?  It ain’t nobody.  It’s a company.  Got a fella crazy.  
Then all my folks all went away out west.  An’ I got wanderin’ aroun’.  I’m jus’ wanderin’ aroun’ like a ol’ 
graveyard ghos’.  I been goin’ aroun’ the places where stuff happened.  Like there’s a…a place down by 
the barn where Pa got gored to death by a bull.  An’ his blood is right in that groun’, right now.  Mus’ be.  
Nobody never washed it out.  An’ I put my han’ on that groun’ where my pa’s blood is part of it.  You 
fellas think I’m touched? 
 
Jim Casy used to be the town preacher, but he decided to leave the church even before the townspeople 
started being driven off their land.  He’d been having improper relations with the female members of his 
church and resigned out of guilt.  Like Muley, he has been living off the land without a home of his own 
but for Casy, his life of solitude centers on soul searching, and he has spent his time seeking answers to 
life’s great questions.  Tom encounters Casy on his way back to the Joad farm and brings Casy along.  
Once they finally meet up with the rest of the Joad family, Casy is asked to deliver a “grace” over a meal, 
which he reluctantly agrees to do after reminding everyone that he is no longer a preacher.   
 
CASY:  I been thinkin’.  I been in the hills thinkin’, almost you might say like Jesus went into the 
wilderness to think His way out of a mess of troubles.  I ain’t sayin’ I’m like Jesus.  But I got tired like 
Him, an’ I got mixed up like Him, an’ I went into the wilderness like Him, without no campin’ stuff.  An’ I 
got thinkin’, on’y it wasn’t thinkin’, it was deeper than thinkin’.  I got thinkin’ how there was the moon 
and the stars an’ the hillls, an’ there was me lookin’ at ‘em, an’ we wasn’t separate no more.  We was 
one thing.  An’ that one thing was holy.  I got thinkin’ how we was holy when we was one thing, an’ 
mankin’ was holy when it was one thing.  An’ it on’y got unholy when one mis’able little fella got the bit 
in his teeth an’ run off his own way, kickin’ and draggin’ and fightin’.  Fella like that bust the holiness.  
But when they’re all workin’ together --  kind of harnessed to the whole shebang – that’s right, that’s 
holy.  An’ then I got thinkin’ I don’t even know what I mean by holy.  I can’t say no grace like I use’ ta say.  
I’m glad of the holiness of supper.  I’m glad there’s love here.  That’s all.  I’ve got your supper cold.  
Amen.   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Tom Joad is the story’s protagonist.  At this point in the play, the family has arrived in California to find 
that little work is available and wages are skimpy.  Countless other people have migrated west from the 
baron plain states and they have no choice but to live in camps. Many of the local residents feel overrun 
by the hoard of migrant workers and try to drive them out of town, either by violence, false arrests or by 
setting fire to the camps.  Tom speaks to his mother, who has expressed fear that her son has been 
turned mean and violent. 
 
TOM:  I know, Ma.  I’m a-tryin’.  But them deputies – Ma, if it was the law they was workin’ with, why, 
we could take it.  But it ain’t the law.  They’re a-workin’ away at our spirits.  They’re a-tryin’ to make us 
cringe and crawl like a whipped dog.  They tryin’ to break us.  They comes a time when the on’y way a 
fella can keep his decency is by takin’ a sock at a cop.  They’re workin’ on our decency.  I’m a-tryin’, Ma.  
Honest to God, I am.  You don’ want me to crawl like a beat dog, with my belly on the groun’, do you?  
I’ll try, Ma.  But when one of them gets to workin’ me over, I got a big job tryin’.  If it was the law, it’d be 
different.  But burnin’ the camp ain’t the law.     
 
WOMEN 
 
Rose Of Sharon is the Joad’s oldest daughter.  She is pregnant with her first child and she and her 
husband, Connie, are riding along with the rest of the family to California. About mid-way through the 
trip, she reveals her hopes to her mother. 
 
ROSE OF SHARON:  Me an’ Connie don’t want to live in the country no more.  We got it all planned up 
what we gonna do.  We talked about it, me an’ Connie.  Ma, we wanna live in a town.  Connie gonna get 
a job in a store or maybe a fact’ry.  An’ he’s gonna study at home, maybe radios, so he can get to be a 
expert an’ maybe later have his own store.  An’ we’ll go to pitchers whenever.  An’ Connie says I’m 
gonna have a doctor when the baby’s born; an’ he says we’ll see how times is, an’ maybe I’ll go to a 
hospiddle.  An’ we’ll have a car, little car.  An’ when he gets done studying at night, why – it’ll be nice, 
an’ he tore a page outa Western Love Stories, an’ he’s gonna send off for a course…’cause it don’t cost 
nothin’ to send off.  Says right on that clipping.  I seen it.  An’ we’ll live in town an’ go to pitchers 
whenever, an’ – well.  I’m gonna have a ‘lectric iron!   
 
Ma is the mother of the Joad children.  In this moment, the family has stopped for a rest during their 
journey to California.  Ma and Rose Of Sharon have been tending to Granma Joad, who is very ill.  Ma 
can see that Rose Of Sharon is devastated by the situation, and Rose Of Sharon is overwhelmed with 
worry that her sadness will be bad for her unborn child.  
 
MA:  When you’re young, Rosasharn, ever’thing that happens is a thing all by itself.  It’s a lonely thing, I 
know, I ‘member Rosasharn.  You’re gonna have a baby, Rosasharn, and that’s somepin to you lonely 
and away.  That’s gonna hurt you, and the hurt’ll be a lonely hurt, an’ this here truck is alone in the 
worl’.  They’s a time of change, an’ when that comes, dyin’ is a piece of all dyin’, and bearin’ is a piece of 
all bearin’, an’ bearin’ an’ dyin’ is two pieces of the same thing.  An’ then things ain’t lonely any more.  
An’ then a hurt don’t hurt so bad, ‘cause it ain’t a lonely hurt no more, Rosasharn.  I wisht I could tell you 
so you’d know, but I can’t.  Take an’ fan Granma.  That’s a good thing to do.  I wisht I could tell you so 
you’d know.    
 
 
 



Elizabeth Sandry is a resident of the Weedpatch Camp.  After much hardship, the Joad family has arrived 
at this government-operated facility where work is available with decent wages and proper living 
conditions, but it all seems too good to be true.  Elizabeth warns Rose Of Sharon of the evils she believes 
exist in the camp. 
 
ELIZABETH SANDRY:  You be good.  If you got sin on you – you better watch out for that there baby.  
They’s scandalous things goes on in this here camp.  You let me warn you now.  They ain’t but a few 
deep down Jesus-lovers lef’.  Every Sat’dy night when that there strang ban’ starts up an’ should be 
a’playin hymnody, they’re a-reelin’ – yes, sir, a-reelin’!  An’ don’ you think them sinners is puttin’ nothin’ 
over on God, neither.  No, sir, He’s a-chalkin’ ‘em up sin by sin.  God’s a-watchin’, an’ I’m a-watchin’!  
He’s awready smoked one of ‘em out.  I seen it.  A girl a-carryin’ a little one, jes’ like you.  An’ she hug-
danced.  An’ she thinned out and she skinnied out, an’ – she dropped that baby, dead.  You take heed a 
that pore chile in your belly an’ keep outa sin. 
 
 


