ONE ACT DRAMA FESTIVAL AUDITION PIECE 1 – MALE

You do not need to learn this off by heart, but any learning or familiarisation is a plus.

Ideally get to know it well as a story you can deliver honestly and dramatically.

You may be asked to perform all or part of the material from any point in the piece.

---

TOM:


But! See, women like men who are tight with a buck. They say they like a man who buys them diamonds, but deep down Darwinism takes over, and lurking under each and every party girl is the churning hormones of a woman searching for the proper mate. The ultimate cave dweller to raise her offspring, to take care of her, to buy her a fitting cave, to fight off the threatening dinosaurs of a poor economy. The radar is set, and suddenly they become pulled like a magnet to a well organised bloke here. Conservative, tight, balances his checkbook during a party. Unassuming, but loaded.


I'm nice to the ladies sometimes, I know, but the fact of the matter is, you can't get into a womans pants pussy footing around. That shit fails. They know you want them and they WILL disappear. You woo them with flowers, take them out to dinner? They will, and I guarantee this, they will kick you to the curb. And then you end up making it worse. It's sad, but true. Now the hard to get thing?- that don't work either. They could give a crap But, you tell her to fuck off tonight for no good reason? She'll be following you around like a lost puppy. "He doesn't want me? Men have to WANT me! Why is he mad at me? What did I do? Does he hate me? How could he hate me? No one can HATE ME! I'M PERFECT!"


Women don't like to think a man hates them?


That's right.


It's like when we were in grade school and I pulled on the pigtails of the girl you liked, Christy Corbett. I sat behind this girl with pigtails, her name was Christy Corbett and she always would ignore me? So one day I pulled on her pigtails really hard and she hit me and then we played a lot after that. Pen fights, water fights, paperclip fights, sometimes we'd just fight. I'd hit her really hard. And she'd hit me. We'd wrestle. I'd pop a boner. I didn't really know what it was at the time. Neither did she.


I don't want to treat women like shit all the time ya know, I mean like being all covert and playing games and shit. I don't want to use people to get her or act a certain way. I just want her to like me because I'm Tom ya know? I like her and want her because she's well, her, shouldn’t that be the way things… should be?

