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AUDITION PIECE #5:  GREGOR and LEON 

(COUNT GREGOR is the villain of the play, but he is more greedy and selfish (and a little 

foppish) than truly evil.  He has just unsuccessfully proposed marriage to SOPHIA.  He actually 

does want the curse to be broken just like Leon does, but for different reasons than Leon.  

Gregor is fully aware of his own shortcomings as a person, but he’s also the richest guy in town 

and most everyone is intimidated by him so he’s full of bravado.  LEON is not intimidated by 

him and wants to prove it here.) 

 

GREGOR: Who’s that? Who's there? Come out, I say!  

LEON: Forgive me, sir. I was just passing by. May I introduce myself. I am—  

GREGOR: I know who you are. You’re the new schoolmaster who has come here in a pathetic 

attempt to break the curse of Kulyenchikov.  

LEON: As I have just witnessed your pathetic attempt to win Sophia.  

GREGOR: Everyone’s a critic. The curse can only be broken if you can educate her, which you 

can’t . . . or if she marries me.  

LEON: Which apparently she won’t. Why don’t you pursue some other girl?  

GREGOR: Because Sophia is beautiful. Did you ever see the other girls in the village? They look 

like me!  

LEON: For a man so powerful, you seem to have an inordinate lack of self-esteem. I am sorry 

for you. Good day, sir.  

GREGOR: Not good day. One day.  

LEON: I beg your pardon?  

GREGOR: Were you not aware that if at the end of one brief day you have not succeeded to 

raise her intellect you must be gone from our village? To remain for even one second past the 

allotted time means you will fall victim to the curse yourself. (To the audience) I love that part.  

LEON: I cannot believe such nonsense. Threaten me all you want, sir, but I will never leave. To 

be quite honest, I love Sophia Zubritsky.  

GREGOR: Love??? There is no love in Kulyenchikov. It’s all part of the curse.  

LEON: You mean Sophia cannot love me?  



GREGOR: You have one day to find that out, sir. One single day.  Twenty-five measly hours.  

LEON: Twenty-four.  

GREGOR: What?  

LEON: There are twenty-four hours in a day.  

GREGOR: I believe you are thinking of February, sir. Good night.  

  


