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MALE AUDITION MONOLOGUE
BRIAN

Brian is a 10 year old boy who doesn’t know where he came from.  With a tendency to be naughty/cheeky, to his teachers he is an acquired taste.
BACKGROUND

Brian was taken into the City of London Welfare Department as a day old baby.  At two weeks old he was placed into the care of Great Stony Residential School and there he has remained until we meet him in the play.  

His Welfare Officer, Mr Bill, has been with him since he first came to Great Stony and has watched him grow up.  Though Mr Bill works with many children, Brian is widely viewed as his favourite, which makes Brian the target of some jealous bullying.  However, Mr Bill’s fondness of Brian is probably because he knows his parents won’t be coming back for him.  They share a very close relationship and Brian is in complete awe of Mr Bill.  He is the father he should have had.
In the school there are many children, most have been evacuated out of London because of the bombing, some have parents in the army like Brian.  As the other children can remember their parents they obviously have stories about them to tell.  Brian has no stories but a wild imagination and wastes no time in making them up – in particular how his Dad left to fight and said “leave Hitler to me lad.” 

He has two best friends in Gladys and George.  They all share the fact that their parents haven’t come to collect them - this was common with whole families being wiped out in the war.  Often children would be paraded in front of aunts and uncles trying to find their dead sibling’s children.  Nobody ‘collected’ Gladys, George or Brian.  There is surprise halfway through the play when George’s aunt comes to take him away and he finds out that he still has living family.  Brian also has a strong relationship with his rabbits Andy and Pandy who come to life through puppetry.

Brian’s whole world is blown apart by Pam’s arrival and immediate coldness.  He wanted to hear that his father was a war hero, not a drunk who couldn’t care less.  He can’t comprehend why they wouldn’t have come to collect him when the war was over.  He also doesn’t know how to handle Pam’s bitterness over ‘killing’ their mother.  The relationship softens with time and they bond initially over their love of listening to rock and roll music on Radio Luxembourg.
When Pam comes to the school, it leaves Gladys distraught as she thinks Brian is going to leave her alone – the last of the ‘three musketeers’ to be collected.  

PERSONA

Brian lives in his own mind to a certain extent – creating stories about his past and voices for his animal friends.  His relationship with Mr Bill is very important as though he is a very disruptive student with the Headmistress and other teachers, he is perfectly willing to reason with Mr Bill.  It could be argued that Mr Bill became too involved in the relationship taking him out of school to see George VI’s funeral procession and giving him his old, beaten up Hohner guitar for Christmas.  He is a good friend but extremely sensitive, especially to bullying, and becomes frustrated in his studies.  At 10 years old he still wets the bed.

COSTUMING
1950’s school uniform – probably shorts – brown or grey.  All the children are grubby looking and look like they’ve been up to no good!  Props:  guitar, transistor radio.

RELATIONSHIPS

PAM – sister, cold at first then soon warms
BARRY – sister’s boyfriend
GLADYS – cute together, first boyfriend/girlfriend material
GEORGE – the terrible two!
ANDY & PANDY – real love for his pet rabbits
MR BILL -  Father figure
MISS BATES – Headmistress, difficult and fraught


MONOLOGUE (must be learnt off by heart for audition):
Take me!  When it happens I wish that they would just take me.  Before, every time I saw men coming into the hall I would think that they were coming for me.  That he was my Daddy.  I could feel my heart banging in my chest and i’d smile and try and look healthy, i’d hold my breath...then they would take away my friend.  One by one they all left, eventually, except George and Gladys.

Now the smell of the hall makes me feel sick.  Damp wood and polish.  Vomit and shavings.  They still line us up now and again.  Which means there must still be parents looking for their kids.  I mean, my Daddy is still looking for me.  He promised he would come.  Why wouldn’t he come and get me?  Unless he is...no...he’s alive, they would have told me.  They told Gladys.

I try not to get excited by the ‘presentations’ but sometimes I’ll see a man come in and I recognise him.  I look past the lines in his face, past his grey hair, past the worried eyes to a younger man, and I recognise him.  He’s my Dad.  He’s a hero and he’s back to get me.  He walks slowly down the line of boys all praying to go home and he stops in front of me, looks deep into me - he recognises me too!  I can feel my breathing getting quicker and quicker and I just want to pass out...then he hands me a chocolate bar – that nice Cadburys stuff and he walks on.  Must have felt sorry for me.  I still wonder if he was my Daddy and he was ashamed of me – too ashamed to take me home.

