The Elephant Man- A Play by Bernard Pomerance
Libby Tanner will be directing the play “The Elephant Man”, to be performed approximately late March-April 2012.

MooreGrace actors are being given first chance to audition for this fantastic play and work with Libby on her directorial debut. 

This is a wonderful opportunity as everyone cast will have a large amount of stage time, as all actors apart from Merrick himself (Merrick has already been cast) play multiple roles.

This will be the first play performed by a new production company being started up by Libby and Steve Macklin, more information about this new company and the opportunities it will provide to MooreGrace students will be coming soon!
Advanced auditions for MooreGrace students will be held Tuesday January 10th and Friday January 13th at MooreGrace studios between 10am and 3pm. If you cannot make these times please contact us via the email address below to make alternative arrangements.

All audition pieces are below as well as a cast list with a brief description of each character. The approximate age of each character is written on the page above each audition piece beside the character’s name.

If you would like to audition, choose your audition piece(s) for the role(s) you would like to audition for and send an email to the address below with your preferred audition date (if you have one) and any time restrictions.

*Although this is an English play we will NOT be using English accents!

Direct your enquiries to:

gpcelehantman@gmail.com 

Please include your name and your preferred role if you have one. You can also contact Steve by phone on 0425-721-857

Look forward to seeing you,

Steve Macklin.
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Audition scenes for Treves, age 31- (Also plays Belgian Policeman)

Scene 6 pg 24-26, 
Sc. VIII Pg. 21 sp.10 "You are happy here, are you not, John?" - Pg. 23 ending on speech 1 " Excellent. Now.... etc
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MOST IMPORTANT ARE WOMEN

sexnaca: asleep, head on knees. TREVES, M, KENDAL fore-

mmeves: You have seon p
Kendal, You are acquaint

aaxs. ko He reminds mo of an audience I played Cleopa-

‘tza for in Brighton once. All hug head and grimace
et ot

mmaves: Well. My ai's to lead him to as normal a lfe a3 pos-
bl His tersor of us all comes from having been held at
‘s length from ociety. 1 am determined that shall end.
For example, he loves to meet people and converse. T am
determined b shall. For example, he had never seen the
‘ome before,  had bim to mine, and

iphs of John Merick, M.
‘with his appearance.

inside of any normal
a roward, Mrs. Ken:

reatest fear and loatbing of him.
aams. xexmaL: Ab, Ho I fntelligent.

‘from his exclusion. Though, T must war you, women are
ot quite eal to him—more creatures of bis imagination.

BERNARD POMERANCE =5

e, xexmaLs Then b Is alseady lke other men, Mr. Treves.

znaves: So 1 thought, an actress could help. 1 mean, unlike
‘most women, you won't give in, you are trained to hide
your true foslings and assume others.

sans. xmmas: You mean uslike most women [ am famous for
i, that s really all

naves: Well. Tn any ease. 1f you could enter the r
‘amile and wish him good moming. And when yor
shake his hand, the left one is nsable, and

d

ams. sommass Shall we try it? Left hand oot plesse
denly radiant) T am very pleased to have
‘quaintance Mr. Merrick. 1 un very pledsed
your scquaitance Ms. Merrick. 1 am
have made your acquaintance Ms. Merr
pleased to have made your acquaintince Mr. Merrick.
Yes. That one.

murves: By god, they are all splendid. Menick will be so
‘pleased. Tt wil be the day ho becomes a man fike other

ams, xuoAL: Speaking of that, Mr, Treves.
rnsves: Frederick, please.
aums, xmmaLs Freddie, may T commit an indiseretion?

normal.
sans, xmoa: 1 thought as mush.
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‘mueves; Medically speaking, ulm, you see the pupillomatous
extrusions which disigure hirn, ubm, seem to correspond
quite regularly to the osseous deformitis, that is, excuse
me, there s a ink between the bone disorder and the skin
grow gh for the lfe of me T have not discovered
what it is or why it is, but in any case this-—part—it
would be therefore unlkely to be affcted because well,
that s, well, there's no bone in it None at all. T mean.

2ans. KENDAL: Well. Leam a ltle every day don't we?.

mnevas: 1 am horribly embarrassed.

@, KEoAL: Are you? Then ho must be lonely indecd.
Fadeout.

SCENE X

WHEN THE ILLUSION ENDS HE
MUST KILL HIMSELF

Ssxmauce shatching. Enfor TREVES, M. KENDAL.

meves: He is making sketches for a miodel of St. Philli’s
church. He wants someday to make a model, you see.
John, my boy, his is Mrs. Kendal. She would very much
ke to make your acquaintance.

3ams. kDAL Good moming Mr. Merrick.

msves: T will see to a few matters. T will be buck soon.
(Exits.)

acenwice: T planned so many things to say. T forge them. You
are 50 beautiful.

ams. xEwoa: How charming, Mr. Merick.

Ademmice:; Well. Really that was what 1 planned to say. That T
forgot what I planned to say. T coulda't think of snything
else T was so excited.

>ams. mxoar: Real charm is always planned, don't you think?

aceeac; Well. 1 do not know why 1 look like this, M. Kea-
dal. My mother was so beautiful. She was knocked down
by an elephant n  circus while she was pregnant, Some-
thing must have happened, dorit you thinkh
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‘FosrEn: Tt a patient, si, i he?

xmevEs: Do not let me find you here agn.

‘omrzn: Dida't know you were here, i WeTl be off now.

const: No, no, Will, Mr, Treves was precisely saying no one.
‘would intrude when you ntruded.

reves: He i warned now. Mervick does not ke .

conce He was warmed before. On what penalty, Wil?
vore: That you'd sack me,sir.

oncu: You are sacked: WL You,bis friend, you work here?
voms: Just started last week, s,

oonos: Well, T hope the paint is takea aow:

vomran: Mr. Goram-—1 ao't traly sacked, am I?

conese; Will,yes. Traly sackod. You will never be mare traly
sacked.

somren; T¢s mot me. My wife aint well. My sister his got o
take care of our kids, and of her. Well.

‘o Thiak of them frst next tine.
somtEn; Tt it a I interfored with his medicine.
conae: That is exactly what it s, You may o

sonten; Just keeping bim to look at in private, Thats all.
Tt

o and vowren exit.

‘conse: There are prioritis, Frederick. The fst is discpline.
‘Smooth s the passage to the tight ship's master. Merrick,
‘o are safe from prying nov.

maves: Have we nothing to say, John?

svwmce: 1 ol thatd stared at me'd been sacked-thered be
whole towns out of work.

siv, Thank you, Mr, Gomm.

conow: Si, you are welcome. (Esite.)

‘meves: You are happy bere, are you not, John?

semmmcx: Yes,

mueves: The baths have i you of the odor, have they not?
st Fist chanco T had to bathe regula. Ly,

‘meves: Avd throe meals a day deliveced to your room?
r——

rusves: This is your Promised Land, is it not? A roof. Food.
‘Protection, Care, s it not?

Acsmauce: Right, M. Treves.
angves: Tl bet you know what to call this.

svamce; No, s, I dou't know.

Tneves: You have one now. Say i, John: Home.
somce: Home.

zneves: No, no, really say it. T have @ bome. This is my. Go
on
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Audition Scenes for Ross / Bishop How aged 30+ (actor to play both roles and also the role of Snork)

Ross / Treaves

Sc. II Pg. 3 - 4

Bishop / Treaves / Gomm

Sc. VII Pg.16 - 17 end on Bishop’s line on page 17 "God bless the English public
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xurves; Consolation? T ot know what you mean.
‘conene: Tkmow you dont. You will. Exite)

mpves: A happy cildhood in Dorset.

A scients in an age of science.

In an Eoglsh age, en Englshman, A teacher and a
doctorat the Landon, Two books pubishe by my thiry-
St year. A house. A e who loves me, and my god.
200 guinca fees before I'm forty.

‘Consolation for what?

As of the year an 1884, T, Freddlie Treves, have excss-
ivo blesings. Or 3o it seems o me.

Blackous.

SCENE 1t

ART IS AS NOTHING TO NATURE

Whitechapel Rd. A storefront. A lage advertisement of a
ereature with an elephant’s head. noss, hs manager,

soss: Tuppence oaly, stop n and se: This sids of the grave,
Jobn Merrick bas o hope nor expectatin of relief. In
every sense his siuation is desperate. His physical sgony.
is exceeded only by his mental anguish, a despised crea-
ture without consolation. Tuppence anly, st in and sec!
To live with bis physical hideousmess, incapacitating
deformities and wnremitting pain is tlal enough, but to
b exposed to the eruelly lacerating expressions of horror
and disgust by all who behold him-is even more diffcult
to bear. Tuppence only, step in and seel For in order to
survive, Memick forces himself to sufier thess humils-
tions, T xepeat, humiliations, tn order to survive, thus he
exposes himsel to crowds who pay to gape and yawp st
this freak of nature,the Elephant Man.

Enter 1maves who looks af doertisement.

noss: See Mother Nature uncorseted and . maligaant rogel
Tuppence.

meves: This sign's absurd. Halfelephant, halbman s not
‘postble I be foreigo?

noss Right, from Leicester, But nothing to fear.
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maves: Tinatthe London acros the road.  woul be curous
o see him if theo is some geonine disorder, If he s &
‘mas of papie-maché and paint hovicver—

noss; Then pay me nothing, Enter,sis. Merrick stand up. Ya
bloody donkey, up, up.
They go in, the emergo. asves pys.

maes: 1 most examine bim urthe at the hospital. Hero is
"y card. T Treves T will have a cab pick him up and
veturn bim. My card will g hion adritiasce.

‘noss: Five bob be's yours for the day.
aneves: T wish to examine him in the nterests of science, you

‘s Sir, Tm Ross. 1 lock out for him, get bim his Jving.
Found him i Leicester workhouse. His own ma pot bim
there age of three. Coulda't bear the sght, well you can
see why. We—he and I-are in busioess. He is our capl-
‘al e, Go toa bank. Go anywhere. Waat to borrow cap-
ital, you pay interest, Scentists even. Hes good value
thovgh. You won'tfind snother i him.

vves: Fair enough. (He pays.)
nos: ight. Ot her, Merrick. Ya bloody donkey, outl
Lightsfade ou.

SCENE I

WHO HAS SEEN THE LIKE
OF THIS?

rueves lecture. eesaac condoris himaelf to approsinate
projected dides of thereal Merrick.

apves: The most stribing festure aboot him s his encr-
mous head. Ts circumference was :
wais. From the brow there pr
Yk aJof, e from the back of his head hu
spongy fungous-ooking skin, the suface of s
comparable to brown cauilower. On the top o the kull
wero a fow long lauk Lars. The osscous growt on the

terly incapable of the
ever, The back was borrble becar
down as the middle of the thigh,
flosh covered. by the same loat
The right arm was of enormous size and shapeless. It
suggested but was not elephantiasis, and was overgrown
also with pendant masses of the same cavliflowerike




[image: image8.jpg]SCENE VIl

THE ENGLISH PUBLIC WILL PAY
FOR HIM TO BE LIKE US

The London Hospital, semwec: in a bthtub reading.
‘Tugvss, s o in foreground.

ssmor: With what fortitud be bears bis cross Tt s remarka-
bl He bas made the aoquaintance of religion sud knows
soctons of the Bible by heart. Ones Id grasped his
spoech, it became clar be'd certainly had religous in-
struction at one time.

rmaves: 1 believe it was in the workhouss, Dr. How.

susmor: They are awiully good about that sometimes. The
pralms e loves, and the book of Job perplexes him, be
Says,for he cannot see that @ just God must cuwso ulfor-
ing, as ho puts it, merely then o be meriful. et that
o s Mo D ot i, b1 o 2

Enter cos,
‘cona; Christ had better; be damoed if we can.

msior: Abem. Tn any case Dr. Treves, he has a religious na-
bt o L O i & B
‘pleased to provids it T plan to speak of him from the
pit this week: 7

BERNARD POMERANCE B2

ona; T s our visiting bather bas fasbed the busy Bishop
How from his cruciforn .

manor: Speak with Menick, sir. 1 have spoken to him of
‘Mercy snd Justce, Therd’s  true Chaistian in the ough

ono: This makes my news seem banal, ye
the response to my letter to the Tis
been saggering, The English publi n us
that Merrick may be supported for kfe without a penny
spent from Hospital funds.

mueves: But that is excelent.

‘msmor: God bless the English public.

oncs Especilly for not dismersbering him t Liverpool St
Station, Freddie, the Londons o bome for incursbls,
s i quite imegular, but for you 1 permit it—though
god knows what you'l do.

ssuor: God does know, s, and Darwin does nat.
conenes Hod beter,sir; he deformed bim.

‘msuoe: T had apprebensions coming here. 1 ind it most for-
tusate Merrick is in the hands of Dr. Treves, a Christan,
e,

‘con: Freddie i a good man and a brilint doctor, and that
s fortunate indeed.

‘maves: 1 coulda't have raised the funds though, Doctor,

smor: Doxt let me Keep you longes from your duties, M.
“Treves, Yet, M. Gomm, consider: is it science, sir, that
motivates s when we transport Engish rule of law to
Tndia or Teland? When good Brish churchimen leave
hearth and home for mislonary hardship in Afrce, s it
sconce that bears them away? Si t i not. It is Christian
duty: T s the obligaton to bring our lght and benellces
1o benighted man. That motivates us, even ss it motivates





Audition Scenes for Mrs Kendal aged 20-35 (Also plays Pinhead and Countess)
Mrs Kendal / Treaves

Sc. IX Pg. 24 – 26  This scene is in the Treves audition section
Mrs Kendal / Merrick

Sc. X Pg. 27 - 29 finishing at the end of Mrs Kendal's speech ..."Romeos are very undependable"
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;. Mol spaking, um, yo se the papflomstous
e o, b s o comespond
o the isons dformitie, that 1, excnte

.
What it s or why it Is, but in any case this—part—it
would be therefore unlikely o be ffited because well
hatis,well,therds o bona n i, None at al. T mean.

aans. xexpaLs Well. Learn a it every day don't we?

eves: 1 am borribly embarrassed.

ams, xoa: Ave you? Then he must be lonely fndeed.
Fadsout.

SCENE X

WHEN THE ILLUSION ENDS HE
'MUST KILL HIMSELF

s sketching. Enier Teves, Aas. KEDAL.

‘marves: He is making sketches for a model of St. Phillps
church, Ho wants someday to make a model, you see.
John, my boy, this is Mrs. Kendal. She would very much
like to make your aoquaintance.

>ams. xEmaL: Good morming Mr. Merrick.

meves: 1 will see to 8 fow matters. T will be back soon.
(Esite)

uzmce: T planned so many things to say. 1 forgot them. You
are s0 beautiful.

s, xexmuss How charming, Ms. Merrick.

sruanicx: Well. Really that was what 1 planned to say. That I

Torgot what 1 planed o sy, 1 et i of shing
T s s txcled.

ams, zmoast Real charm s alwvays planned, dor't you think?

scmasce: Well. 1 do ot know why ook ke this, Mss. Eeo-
k. My moher was 50 beautfl. She was knockod down
by an lephant i clrcus whil she was prgast. S
hing must have happened, do't you Bink?
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1 full of droams. Because it s, Do

emucx: T donit either, Something must. (Silence.) Well.
“You are & famous actres.

sans. kA 1 am not unknown.

eemmucx: You must display yourself for your living then.
Like I did.

aams. xeoAL: That fs not myself, M. Merrick, That s an fllu-
on. This i myself.

semnic: This s myslftoo,

s, caamas: Froderick says you like to read. o books.

semnwcr: 1 am reading Romeo and Julst nov.

. g b ol Whst  oe sy L adre e -

acsucx: 1 Mk love storis best o, 1 1 had.been Romeo,
s what.

s, xmos What?

suemanc: T rould not have hld the mirror o her breath.

Adns, xmpAL: You mean the scens where Juliet appears to be
‘dead and he holds a mirror to ber breath and sces—

urmc: Nothing How does it fes! when be kil himself be-
‘cause be just sees nothing?

aams, xepar: Well. My experience as Juliet has been—par-
‘toularly with an actor 1 wil not iame—that while 'm

laying there dead dead dead, and he is Jamenting exces-
sively, T go to thinking that i thissab of ham does ot

BERNARD POMERANCE £

‘part from the hambock of ks life toute site, T am going
o scream, pop off the tomb, and plunge a dagger into bis
scenestealing heart. Romeos are very undependable.

pulse? Does he get a do
. He kils himself.

about himself, 1€ 1 had boen Roreo, we would have got
avay.

aams, xxoaLs Bt then there would be no play, Mr. Merrick.

aazamce: 1f e did notlove her, why should there be u pley?
Looking in o miror and sesing nothing, That is nt love.
It was ll n llusion. When tho illsion ended he had to
il imsolf

acns, xwpaL: Wh That s extraordinary.

avmmmce: Before 1 spoke with people, I did not think of all
these things because there was no cne to bother to think
them for. Now things just come-out of my mouth which
are true

Tmevss onters.

meves: You are famous, John. We we in the papers. Look.
‘They have written up my report t the Pathological Soci-
ety. Look—iti a kind of apateosis for you.

even more company than you provid; i fa
acqualoted with the bt and they with
my task i youl permit, As you know, o
veacly everyone, and 1 do.prety well as 1 please and
What plasesmo s s task,  tink.

‘usves: By god, Mrs. Kendal, you are splendid. *




Audition Scenes for Nurse Sandwich aged 25+ (Also plays a Pinhead, Princess Alexandria, Duchess and Jelly Willow)
Sandwich / Treaves

Sc VI Pg. 13 - 15 
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vouea; Dot et me go through your cost, Il tum you
over to that lotl Oh, T was foking, don't upset yoursel.

sexmmc: Joke? Joke?
roracraaN: Sure, eroak, eroak, croak, croak.
e Jo-sus.

sotaceax: Got & card here. You Johnay Merrck? Whats
s cld cad here Jobuay? Someone give you a card?

conpvcron: What

roucmN: Say

commveron: 11l go see i T can find bim, it not far.
(Bxite)

souicaa: What's he do, Jecture you on your anatomy?
‘People who think right don't look ke that then, do they?
Yeah, glung ghung, ghung, ghung.

Aewauc: Josus, Jesus.
voucEAN: Sure, Treves, Treves, Treves, Treves.
‘Blackout, then lights go up as coxpocron leads Trves in.

xnaves; What is going on here? Look at that mob, have you
‘o sense of decency. T am Froderick Treves. This is my
oard.

soucescaw: This poor wretch here bad it. Artived from Os-
tend.

maves: Good Lord, Merrick? John Merrick? What has hap-
‘pened to you?

emmnicx: Help mel
Fadeout.

SCENE VI

EVEN ON THE NIGER AND
CEYLON, NOT THIS

The London Hospial, smuacx. in bathtub, ueves out-
side. Enter s saxowic.

meves: You are? Miss Sandvich?
saxpwcs: Sandwich, Yes.

maes: You bave had. experience in mision el in
the Niger, e t i

suxowica: And Ceylon.

vt Tmay assume you've seen—

suxowic: The tropcs. Oh those diseases The many snd the
“awl scourges our Lord sends, yes, s

‘revas: L meed the belp of n experienced nurse, you see.

suxowic: Someone to briog bim food, tako
Toom. Y, L understand. Bot it s somehow i

v Well, L have been let
s, th regular sistes—wel
they will not do it. Be ordinasily ki

‘Without-well-panicking. He is quite "
‘understand that? Fis appeasance has terrified them.
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saspwicar; The photograph show & terible disease.

meves: Tt s & disorder, mot & disease; it s i 1m0 way conta-
gious though we don't in fact know what it is. 1 have
found however that there is a deep superstition in those
oo e, the cunly s b smbn roght .
imeel, s in, and o coue it ottt st i

saxpwica: T am not ane who believes it is ourslyes who at-
taln grace or bring chastisement to us, sir
mmeves: Miss Sandwich, T am hoping not.

‘saxpwic: Let me put your mind to rest. Care for lepers in
the East, and you have cared, Mr. Treves. In Africa, 1
have seen dreadful scourges quite unknown to our more
civiized climes. What at home could be worse thin &
‘miserable and afficted rotting black?

mueves: 1 imagine.

saxpwicn: Appearances do not daunt me.

‘meves: 1t is really that that has sent me outside the confines
of the London secking help.

sasowic: “1 ook unto the hill whence cometh my help” I
‘understand: T think L willbe satsfctory.

Enter vowren with tray.
‘owrsm: His Tunch. (Esits.)

‘meyes: Perhaps you would be 50 Kind as to accompany me
this time. 1 willintroduce you.

suwwicn: Allow me to cary the tray.

meves: 1 will this time, You are ready.

savowica: Tam.

mueves: He s bathing to be rid of his odor.
(They enter to smwucx.)

BERNARD POMERANCE 5
John, this is Miss Sandich. She—

sowicar; 1 (unable fo control herself) Oh my good God i
heaven. (Bolts room.)

Tusves (puts sessmice’s lunch down): T am sorry. T thought—
saemnucx: Thank you for saving the Junch this time.

e down, you know. 1 did everything to
wam you and till you Jet me down.

swvowic: You didn't say.

meves: Bt 1

saowicn: Dida't You said-just words!
Tmeves: But the photographs.

suowics: Just pictures. No ane will do this. T am somy.
(Esta)

ensves: Yes. Well. This i not helping him.
Fadeout,




Audition Scenes for Carr Gomm aged 40+ (Also plays conductor)
Gomm / Treaves

Sc XIX Pg. 54 - 55 ending on speech 5 of 55 "Cheer up, man. You are knighted. Your clients will be kings. Nothing succeeds my boy like success."

Gomm / Lord John

Sc. XIII Pg. 36 - 37 end after Gomms speech 6 

[image: image13.jpg]SCENE XIX

THEY CANNOT MAKE OUT
WHAT HE IS SAYING

sasnsucs, msmor mow in background. wsuoe gestures,
canaic on knees, v foreground. Enter connt.

cono: Still beaveriag away for Chst?

usves: Yes

concu: T got your repot. He dosstt know, does het
xuaves: The Bishop?

cose: Tmeant Merrick

mees: No

cose: T shall bo sorry when he dies.

‘mmeves: 1t will ot be unespected anyway.

concw: Hes bronght the hospial quite ot of good repute.
ol o o o ok In fact, 1
; never rogretted leting him stay on. Though T
dido't imagine he'd las this g,
xneves: s heart wou't sustain bim much looger. Tt may even
give out when he gets of his bloody knces with that
bloody man

'BERNARD POMERANCE s
conents Whatis t, Freddic? What has gone sou for you?

conen; Samy, Freddlie. Did't catch that one.

rueves: Nohing bas gone sour 1 do nat kaow.

cosent: Cheer up, man, You are knighted. Your lients will be
Yings. Nothing succeeds my boy lik success. (Esis.)

‘mor comes from SeCE’s room.
mors 1 find my sessions with him utterly moving, Mr.

“Treves. He struggles 10,1 suggested he might like to be
‘confrmeds b leaped at it ke & man lost i a desert to a0
ousi.

onoves: He i very escited to do what others do i be thiaks it
s what others do

msmor: Do you cast doub, sir,on his fith?

rmeves: No, i, 1 do not. Yot be makes al of us think b is
“dneply ke ourselves. And yet wore not ke each other.
‘conclude that we have polished him like o miror, and
“hout balleujah when be reects us to the inch. 1 have
grown sorry for it

mor: T cannot make out what you'ro saying. 1s something
troubling yoo, Mr. Treves?

snses: Corsets, How sbout corsets? Hre s o pampiet I've
‘witicn dne mostly to the grotesque alments Ive sccn
e by et Fuion vrls e, of s, My
paticats do not unstrap themselves of corscts. Some can-
Totyo kaow, 1 have so litle time in the week, 1 spend




[image: image14.jpg]SCENE X1l

ANXIETIES OF THE SWAMP

MaRICK, in spot, strains 1o listen: TREVES, LoRD JORN oul-
side.

‘maves: But the papers aze saying you broke tho contracts.
"They are saying you've lostthe money.

Somm one: Freddie, T were sch  scoundsel, how would ©
dare face investors ke younel, Broken contractsl 1
‘ever considered them actual contracts—fust
things, go the od deal under way. An actual contracts
neing benwee genlemen, and s sk on me
shows they are 0o geallemen. Now T'm anly bere o say
the company remains & tersbly atracive propostion.
Don't you think? To recapitalize—f you could spars
saotherah.

(Bater o)
i s e gt e e o e
aigzaeﬂiigssii

coun: Lard Jobn. Allow me: T must take Frederck from
you. Keep bim at work. Its In his contract. Wouldt
ant hie breaking . Sort of thing makes the world fy

Lom0 yomst Yes. Well Of eourse, mumun.

BERNARD POMERANCE P

conane: Somy to hear you're so pressed. Expect well see lss
of you around the London now?

Lomw yom: Of course, 1, actually—ah! Overdue actually. Ap-
pointment in the City. Freddi. Ms. Goum, (Exits.)

ain ooled me. He was kind to Merrick.

: You have risen fast and easly, my boy, You've forgot
how to protect yourslf. Break now.

s, xoaL: Have you seen the papers?

e Yes.

oonac: Y, yos. A greatpity. Freddie: today. (Exits.)

e

Tueves; e has used us. T shall be ll ight. Come.
>, KDL, THEVES enter fo M

John: T shall ot be abl to stay his visk. T s, wel,
‘ravel  fv things, Norsa Ireland an Snork are—?




Audition Scene for Pinhead Manager ( Man ) and Lord John. 20-40 (Actor also plays Porter, Policeman and Willow)
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ety

i T g It ply s g L that means, dont you? They1l cut your heads. Theyll
decency o fact. Tt may be & danger in ways we do not | spoon out your il brains, replace e in the dachshund
Ko Botiginght o b e AT they were nicked fom. Gut o Yesh. B back with cus-

S Ry | tomers, Come see the Queens of the Congl (Exits.)
voncs: Well. T ow what o do. T knorw.
Silrce. A policeman entes as Hghts fode out.

Enter s, soss.
s Cosmos? Cosmos?

sco the coppers about our Loeuse 1o eshibit. Be right
back. (Esit)





[image: image16.jpg]SCENE X1

ANXIETIES OF THE SWAMP

Acsmc, in spot, troin to listen: TuEveS, LowD JOmS out-
side.

rmavis: But the papers aro sayiag you broke the contracts.
‘They are sayiog you'vo lost the money.

Lono oms: Freddie I T wero such a scoundrel, bow would T
dare faco investons Iike yoursef. Broken contractl T
‘never considered them actual contracts—st
things, got the old deal under way. An actual contract’s
something between gentlemen; and this atiack on me
shows they are no gentlemen. Now I only bere to say.
the company remains o tercibly attractive proposition.
Dot you think? To_ recapitalize—if you coold spare
‘anotber—ah.

(Enter coros)

M. Gomm. How good to see you. Just remarking bow.
splendicly Menick thives bere, thanks to you and Fred-
die.

conne: Lord Jobn. Allow me: 1 must take Fredsrick from
‘you. Keep him at work. s in bis contract, Wouldst
‘ant him breaking it Sort of thing makes the world fiy
apart, is't 67

vom jous: Yes, Well. Of course, mm.

BERNARD FOMERANCE 4

‘conast Somy to hear youire s0 pressed. Expect wel see less
of you around the London now?

womo om: OF course T,
‘pointment fnthe Gity.

rucves: He plain fooled me. He was

Gono: You have risen fast and ensly, my boy: You've forgot
Thow o protect yoursel. Break nov.

Tusves: 1t doss not seem right somchow.

ought not doubt an instant

e broke the contracts, gambled the money
ke un infant in bis mess, gurgles and
again. Never mind. detals, don't want to
know, Break and be glad. Dot hestats, Today. One:
man mora swazmp. Dan't b

Enter . xesons.

conos: Yes yes. A great pity. Freddie: today. (Exits.)

sans. xesoar: Freddl?

zmeves: He has used us. T sball be al right. Come.
4mS. XEOAL, TREVES endor 0 exmarcE.

John: T shall ot be able o stay this viit. T sinst, well,
anravel a fw things, Nurs Teland and Snork are—




