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FEMALE AUDITION MONOLOGUE
PAM

Pam, on the surface, is stereotypically a 1950’s bombshell – think Diana Dors.  She is 17 years old and as brash and brazen as they come.  When she enters a room people notice.  
BACKGROUND

Pam lost her Mother (Winifred) when she was 7 years old.  She died in child birth whilst having Brian.  Pam replays that day over and over in her head as it was the last time anything felt real.  She resents Brian horribly for taking her mother from her and, in her youth, was glad he was taken away.  However, as she has matured and realised that Brian is the only shred of her mother she has left she feels compelled to track him down.

Pam’s relationship with her Father (Eric) is strained.  The day after her mother died the authorities came and took Brian away as Eric was in the RAF and unable to look after him.  Eric stated that he had somebody to take Pam in.  The week after he moved Mary in, who was very keen to take over the ‘mother’ role.  Within weeks Mary was pregnant and her Dad flew back off to war.  

During the latter years of the war Pam was virtually used as a slave by Mary, who seemed to spawn another devil every time her father returned on leave.  When the war ended Eric finally came home for good to four new children.  Pam thought her problems with her horrible step mother were over.
It quickly becomes apparent that Eric has a pretty substantial alcohol problem and as Pam gets older this causes an ever increasing rift between them – Eric is violent towards her on a number of occasions and sees no problem with this.  Pam is under the impression that she was only kept to help look after his new family – Mary frequently keeps her off school to make her clean the house.  As Pam entered her teenage years Eric’s behaviour towards her becomes more and more inappropriate and in his drunken haze he doesn’t seem to be able to distinguish between Pam and her dead mother.
Pam meets Barry, her future husband, at the dance hall and he is the one to persuade her to track Brian down and grasp onto the real family she has left.
PERSONA

Despite her traumatic upbringing she appears on the surface to be extremely confident.  She has an air of maturity at 17 that her friends do not possess.  Men find her hard to get and she loves the thrill of the chase.  She tries to avoid her father as much as possible and is cold towards him.  On first meeting she is also cold towards Brian.  We see a softer side of Pam when with Barry and also when the barriers are broken down between herself and Brian.
COSTUMING
Pam always wears red dresses – she makes a point of it.  Big hair, red lipstick, petticoats – 1950’s all the way!  She uses fashion, hair and make-up as a mask.  She smokes Camel cigarettes but probably because they make her look cool rather than any other reason.
RELATIONSHIPS

Brian – Brother, tracks down 
Eric – Father, strained – abusive
Mary – Step Mother, abusive
Winifred – Mother, ‘angel’
Barry – Boyfriend, voice of reason.

MONOLOGUE (must be learnt off by heart):
Don’t talk to me about what’s right!  Nothing has ever been right!  From now on we work together and nothing more.  Got that?  Poking around where you’re not wanted...Shirley warned me about guys like you.  How dare you tell me what to do with my life?!  The nerve!  It’s not like he’s your brother, it’s not like it’s your life, it’s got nothing to do with you.  

What good would it do anybody if I found him, ey?  What am I going to do with a 10 year old boy?  That cow treats me bad enough as it is, what is she going to be like with another reminder of Dad’s past life?  You don’t know anything about us Barry.  

He killed my mum.  She was perfect, I still think of her every single day.  I remember her tying my shoelaces, I remember what she smelt like – like lavender and Lifebuoy soap!  That smell!  I remember the time when she was pregnant and our house was bombed, we had nowhere to wash and she took me down to the emergency washing facilities that Lifebuoy provided – do you remember them?  

And I remember Brian – the day he was born.  Dad was still at the pub.  She was so calm, she asked me to bring towels and water – there was sweat dripping down her forehead and she was shivering, I hugged her and tasted her salty tears as she tried to push.  When he came out I grabbed him to my chest and...he was beautiful.  Like a doll.  I tried to show her how beautiful he was but she lay back on the floor, smiling.  I remember the blood, all the blood...  

Then he came home, the smell of scotch and deep boom of his voice invaded the air.  “What have you done to her Pam?!” “You’ve killed her!  Where’s the doctor?!”  I didn’t kill her Barry, I was 7 years old.  If Brian had never been born I would still have my Mum and this whole mess would never have happened.  We were happy!  I wish every day that he never existed so why, in God’s name, would I ever want to find him?!  He killed my Mum!  (Barry tries to comfort her) Get off me.  See you at work.
