AUDITIONS – ‘Promise’ by Olly Medlicott
Promise is the story of 6 university friends over three decades, told over the course of 3 dinner parties that go backwards in time. We first meet the characters in their 40s (Act One – Starter), then in their 30s (Act Two – Main Course), and finally in their 20s, having recently graduated (Act Three – Dessert). We see the bonds that pull them together, the fault lines that push them apart, and how those play themselves out in each of their lives over time. 
Show week is 27th April to 2nd May – cast members MUST be available for all evenings that week, and for the Saturday matinee (2.30pm to 5.30pm).
Rehearsals will take place on Tuesday and Thursday evenings 7.30pm-9.30pm. A rehearsal schedule will be finalised once all cast members have indicated their availability.
Cast members will be paid a guaranteed fee of £100, plus a 6th share of profits once the show has broken even AND raised £1000 for a future Louche Bouche production. 
ROLES
The show takes place over three decades, when characters are in their 20s, 30s and 40s. Actors could therefore have a playing age of anything up to 50, though we are likely to cast a group who are all of similar age, so that it feels plausible the group went to university at the same time. 
Saskia – Confident, articulate and argumentative, she is a fiercely loyal friend, but unafraid to call people out on anything she disagrees with. She is the only one of the six who went to an ordinary comprehensive school, and she finds what she sees as the unacknowledged privilege enjoyed by the others a difficult thing to reconcile with her affection for them. 
Lucy – Intelligent but rather conventional, and inclined to make the peace when her friends argue. She has been in a relationship with Rupert since university, but one that she has become increasingly dissatisfied with. As time passes, frustration with him becomes contempt, creating an increasingly fractious relationship, and putting her in a difficult position when friends also find him frustrating. 
Penny – The most conventional of all the characters, and very much inclined to defend the status quo against anything that threatens it. However, she is warm and very loyal to her friends, tolerating even their most unconventional idiosyncrasies. Her illness makes it increasingly difficult to maintain what she sees as a respectable social front, but her sense of decorum prevents her from seeking support from her friends, and the burden very much falls on her partner, Jeremy (Jez).
Pete – By far the most privileged of all of them, Pete was heir to a large fortune, a beautiful stately home and a large estate until he decided to tell his family he was gay. Friends since his schooldays with Rupert and Jeremy, once he comes out he finds Saskia the most supportive of his friends, and some of the others, particularly Rupert and Penny, unable to comprehend why he would ‘throw away’ his inheritance.
Rupert – Articulate, witty and capable of immense charm, he also loves to provoke and irritate. He is disgusted by what he sees as the hypocrisy of those who claim to have the best interests of others at heart whilst, in reality, leveraging their views to gain influence. He vastly prefers people to be open about pursuing their own self-interest. His lack of faith in human nature stems ultimately from deep internal conflict, and as time goes on he turns increasingly to alcohol as a means of escape. 
Jeremy – Probably the most naturally affable of the group, he exudes a sense of affection and enjoyment of the company of others that naturally draws people to him. Above all he wants to please the people he likes, and whilst this is part of what makes him so likeable, it also leads to catastrophic consequences. 
Auditions will be in groups. There is no need to learn the audition piece, or to choose a character, as everyone will be given the opportunity to play different roles, but familiarity with the material will be helpful. The audition will focus on the dynamics between different characters, and it is essential that performers are able to alter their delivery in response to direction. In the audition room it will be better to try something different, even if it doesn’t end up working, than to stick to the same delivery every time. 
There will be audition sessions on Tuesday 10th February and Thursday 12th February 7.30pm-9.30pm (choose one or other session). If you would like to audition, please email ollyjmedlicott@gmail.com and let me know which session you would prefer (or, if you can’t attend either, to make alternative arrangements).
AUDITION EXCERPT starts on the next page:

ACT TWO
(It is 2005, and the group are in their 30s. ‘All About You’ by McFly plays as the lights come up. The living room is looking more homely and considerably tidier. Rupert is sat at the table wearing a different suit and looking less dishevelled than in Act One. He pours himself a glass of wine. Lucy, Saskia and Pete bustle in, also holding glasses of wine.)
Lucy: I knew it wouldn’t be done. I kept telling him the oven had to be hotter.
Pete: I thought you two would be more encouraging. Being prepared to cook is one of the few things remotely reconstructed about him.
Saskia: Bugger that. I’m not spending tomorrow on the toilet just so he can feel liberated.
Rupert: What are we having?
Pete: It looks like a roast.
Lucy: It was difficult to tell.
(Jez walks in carrying a dish of roasted vegetables)
Jez: Difficult to tell what?
Pete: The girls are just being their usual supportive selves.
Jez: Glad to hear it. We New Men need all the help we can get.
Saskia: New Man my arse. It’s just an excuse to boss us around in the kitchen as well as everywhere else.
Jez: Didn’t notice you lending a hand.
Saskia: That’s because unlike most men I’m wise enough to know my limitations.
Rupert: Are you actually admitting there is something you can’t do?
Pete: Only in a traditional female sphere, which in Saskia’s world is just further proof of her superiority.
Rupert: Speaking of which, how are you enjoying the pampered world of post-doctoral research?
Saskia: It’s great thanks. Last week I was at a conference in Budapest. All at the expense of the taxpayer of course.
Lucy: Oooh yes, I forgot to ask you about that. What was it on, again?
Saskia: Corporate regulation. They wanted a feminist perspective.
Rupert: Every court needs its jester.
Lucy: Did you meet any gorgeous Eastern Europeans?
Saskia: (Looking naughty) Maybe!
(Penny enters, looking pale and unwell, with a headscarf to disguise her hair loss.) 
Penny: I’m sorry – I know I’ve been neglecting you! (To Jez) Can you get the potatoes? I can’t manage them. (Jez exits) What have I missed?
Saskia: We were just saying what an appalling hostess you are.
Penny: Believe me you’re better off this way. He needs constant supervision. If I hadn’t taken him in hand you’d be eating raw lamb in orange and yoghurt sauce.
Rupert: How exactly do you take him in hand?
Penny: He will insist on experimenting.
Rupert: I’m intrigued.
Pete: Ru…
Penny: You have no idea. It was absolutely disgusting.
Rupert: Go on.
Penny: I had to struggle not to spit it out.
Rupert: Now that doesn’t surprise me at all.
Saskia: Never swallow to make a man happy.
Penny: (Sighing) Aren’t we a little old for schoolgirl innuendo.
Saskia: Speak for yourself.
Rupert: You’re only as old as the schoolgirl you feel.
Lucy: So what are we having?
Penny: It was supposed to be roast lamb, but he kept turning the heat down when I wasn’t looking. Said it makes it more tender. So at the moment it’s just vegetables and mash. The lamb is still bleating.
(Jez enters)
Saskia: Oh well, I was thinking of going vegetarian anyway.
Rupert: But as a feminist, you’ll still eat fish.
Saskia: Fuck off, Rupert.
Rupert: Never seen the appeal myself. 
Lucy: (Long-sufferingly) Tell me about it.
Pete: Too much information!
Lucy: What is it with men who expect you to go down on them but won’t return the favour?
Penny: That’s a horrible way of putting it. You make it sound so… transactional.
Saskia: So Jez doesn’t do it either?
Jez: I bloody do!
Penny: Jeremy!
Pete: Could the couples at the table please not share their sex lives with the rest of us?
Rupert: Well that let’s us off the hook.
(Lucy glares at him)
Pete: I already know more than I’d like. Sharing a flat with Jez and Ru at university was quite an education.
Rupert: A troubling experience, you might say.
Pete: Oh my God, do you remember that girl from Trinity. What was her name?
Rupert: Candida.
Pete: That’s it! 
Lucy: Oh go on! That’s the Latin for thrush.
Penny: Who on earth would name their daughter after a sexually transmitted infection?
Pete: She was very posh, very prim and proper. Her parents owned half of Berkshire.
Saskia: You can talk!
Pete: Not any more. 
Rupert: Anyway, we’d always know when Jez had pulled because being the corny bastard he is, he’d put Simon and Garfunkel on at full volume. 
(Penny can’t suppress a small gasp of recognition)
Lucy: Look at Penny’s face!
Penny: (Mockingly to Jez) And I thought I was special.
Rupert: So one evening Pete and I were eating in the living room, trying to ignore ‘Bridge Over Troubled Waters’ playing loudly from Jez’s room, and suddenly we hear him shout ‘DO YOU WANT IT’. 
Pete: And this posh voice shouts back ‘YES I WANT IT’.
(Everyone laughs)
Rupert: At breakfast the next day, we’re all sat together, us in our boxers, and Miss Prim-and-Proper in her dressing gown buttoned to the neck. Pete asks for the butter, and I couldn’t resist.
Lucy: You didn’t!
Rupert: I shouted ‘DO YOU WANT IT?’ And he shouted back:
Pete: YES I WANT IT.
(The men laugh)
Penny: Poor girl! 
Rupert: We didn’t hear from Simon and Garfunkel for a very long time.
Lucy: You probably scarred her for life.
Saskia: I’m sure she wasn’t the only one. 
Penny: I hope she exacted suitable revenge. I’d have insisted on something very expensive, and then dumped you anyway.
Lucy: I’m glad you never did anything like that to me.
Jez: We liked you.
Lucy: Still, that’s a pretty horrible story, if you think about it.
Saskia: Hardly surprising, though, back then. I blame it on that posh cock school they all went to. Double physics in the morning, followed by double sexual objectification.
Jez: Since we’re in the business of embarrassing people, I’ve got a good story.
Saskia: Don’t you just love male competitiveness!
Penny: Anyone for more wine? (Others proffer glasses)
Jez: It was the second year. Ru and Pete were out on a pub crawl with the rest of the rugby team, but I couldn’t go ‘cos I had coursework to finish.
Pete: Jez, this had better not be what I think it is.
Jez: You broke the pact first, mate!
Saskia: Go on!
Jez: I was at it til really late, so I heard them come back. I went to sleep for an hour, and got up again to finish.
Pete: Jez…
Jez: One of them had a book I needed, so I crept into Pete’s room to get it. He wasn’t there, so I assumed that for once in his life he’d actually managed to pull.
Pete: Thanks!
Rupert: Well you were utterly useless.
Saskia: With good reason, it turned out.
Lucy: Back to the story. I want to know what happened.
Jez: I couldn’t find the book in Pete’s room, so I went into Ru’s. Imagine my surprise when I saw the two of them cuddled up in Ru’s bed!
Saskia: (To Pete) You never told me that! Naughty boys!
Jez: I’ve got a photo somewhere.
Pete: You promised you’d rip it up!
Rupert: (To Saskia) You can wipe that grin off your face. Nothing happened. It was long before Pete was a poof.
Saskia: He’s always been a poof.
Rupert: Well it was before he told any of us.
Saskia: So that makes it all right then!
Pete: Nothing happened.
Penny: But why were you in the same bed?
Pete: I don’t know. We were hammered. We were talking for ages after we got back. It seemed logical at the time. 
Saskia: There’s nothing wrong with experimentation.
Pete: Stop winding him up!
Jez: You still haven’t heard the best bit. They were stark bollock naked.
Saskia: No way!
Rupert: We were not!
Jez: Why would neither of you get out of bed, then?
Pete: ‘Cos I knew I’d have vomited if I’d stood upright.
Penny: Thank you for that, Jeremy.
Saskia: Very illuminating.
Lucy: The things we didn’t know we didn’t know!
Rupert: Well the gloves are well and truly off now!
Jez: Time out! I need to get back to the food. (Getting up)
Rupert: Coward!
Penny: (Following Jez out) Jeremy! Don’t you dare turn that oven down!

