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Twelve Angry Jurors 
Audition Sides – Jurors #7 and 12 
 
 
JUROR NO. SEVEN (Male): A loud, flashy, glad-handed sales type who has more 
important things to do than to sit on a jury. Quick to show temper and equally 
quick to form opinions on things about which he or she knows nothing. A bully, 
and, of course, a coward.  (77 lines) 
 
 
JUROR No. TWELVE (Male): He is a slick, bright advertising man who thinks of 
human beings in terms of percentages, graphs and polls, and has no real 
understanding of people. He is a superficial snob, but trying to be a good fellow. (34 
lines) 
 
 
 
SEVEN. Ya know something? 
 
TWELVE. I know lots of things. I'm in advertising. 
   
SEVEN [tugging at collar]. Ya know, it's hot. 
   
TWELVE mildly sarcastic]. I never would have known that if he hadn't told 
me. Would you?  
  
SEVEN [missing sarcasm]. I suppose not. I'd kind of forgotten. 
   
TWELVE. All I've done all day is sweat. 
 
SEVEN. Right. This better be fast. I've got tickets to "Hamilton" for tonight. I 
must be the only guy in the world who hasn't seen it yet.  
 
SEVEN. Okay, your honor, start the show!  
 
TWELVE. I wonder what's been going on down at the office. You know how 
it is in advertising. In six days my job could gone, and the whole company, too. 
They aren't going to like this.    
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SEVEN. Well, figure this is our duty.  
 
TWELVE. I didn't object to doing my duty. I just mentioned that I might not 
have a job by the time I get back.  
 
_______________________________________________ 
	
SEVEN. I know what it's like. I never killed nobody.  
 
TWELVE. I've been kicked around, too. Wait until you've worked in an ad 
agency and the big boy that buys the advertising walks in. We all know.  
	
I may have an idea here. I'm just thinking out loud now, but it seems to me 
that it's up to us to convince this gentleman-- [Motioning toward EIGHT] that 
we're right and he's wrong. Maybe if we each talk for a minute or two. You 
know-- try it on for size. 
	
SEVEN. I don't know-- most of it's been said already. We can talk all day 
about this thing, but I think we're wasting our time.  
 
SEVEN. Look at the kid's record. He stole a car. He's been arrested for 
mugging. I think they said he stabbed somebody in the arm.  
  
TWELVE. They did.   
 
SEVEN. He was picked up for knife fighting. At fifteen he was in reform 
school.   
 
TWELVE. And they sent him to reform school for stabbing someone!  
  
SEVEN [with sarcasm]. This is a very fine boy.  
 
	


