A Bunch of Amateurs
Audition Piece
Jefferson, Dorothy, Denis, Nigel and Mary
Jefferson:	OK – so where’s the car?
Dorothy:	There isn’t a car, sorry, and unfortunately the helicopter is out of service so I am afraid we are going to have to walk.
Jefferson:	Nobody walks in L.A.
Dorothy:	Oh, you’ll find it very easy. You just put one foot in front of the other. You’ll soon get the hand of it.
Jefferson:	Add that to my list. I want a limo to take me to the set.
Dorothy:	It isn’t really very far.
Jefferson:	I don’t care how far it is; it is totally unreasonable to expect your leading actor on top of all his other responsibility to have to trek all the way…
Dorothy:	We are here.
Jefferson:	Oh.
Denis:	Morning Dorothy. Morning Mr Steele.
Dorothy:	Morning Denis.
Denis:	How was your journey?
Jefferson:	Unacceptably long.
Denis:	I know what you mean. I got held up on Crackett’s Lane, they’ve got one of them big hedge-cutters and the traffic has backed up beyond the silage depot and you wouldn’t believe Mr steele….
Jefferson:	Denis. It is Denis isn’t it. Can we just get one thing straight.
Denis:	Yeah. Sure.
Jefferson:	Denis – you’re mistaking me for someone who gives a shit.
Denis:	Fair enough.
Dorothy:	Anyway, you are here now. Denis which is the main thing. Ready and keen to rehearse. Which is always a bonus when you are trying to put on a play.
Denis:	Now just checking, Dorothy, am I Gloucester today? Or Albany? Or Edgar? I wasn’t sure whether to bring the beard.
Dorthy:	It’s bit early for costume. You are Gloucester today.
Nigel:		Enter the Earl of Kent centre stage.
Dorothy:	Hello Nigel. OK Thad’s all of us I think. Apologies from Rupert who is the Duke of Cornwall amongst others – and from Janice who would be playing Cordelia but isn’t – so I am.
Jefferson:	That sounds kind of desperate.
Dorothy:	No this is actually quite a good turnout. And doubling up is part of the fun.
Jefferson:	Fun?
Dorothy:	That’s the idea.
Mary:		Sorry everyone. Mr Steele you left your glasses in your room.
Jefferson:	I don’t wear glasses.
Mary:		They were by your bed.
Jefferson:	You must be mistaken. Jefferson Steele has twenty-twenty vision.
Mary:		Of course. And you had infra-red eyes in The Terminator…that was a good film.
Jefferson:	That was Schwartzenrgger.
Dorothy:	Good well that’s cleared up. So shall we take it from Lear’s first speech on page five. (Jefferson holds the script away from him)  I think the glasses would be a good prop. Shall we try it with the glasses.
Jefferson:	you’re the director…. unbelievably.
Dorothy:	Good… so let’s give it a whirl.


