‘Talking Heads’ written by Alan Bennett and directed by Nick Warburton
Audition Pieces
‘A Lady of Letters’ – Miss Ruddock
1.
‘I’m just waiting for the paper coming. Not that there’s much in it. The correspondence I initiated
on the length of the Archbishop of Canterbury’s hair seems to have gone off the boil. Till I wrote
up to Live Letters nobody’d actually spotted it. Various people took up the cudgels until there
was an impassioned letter from the Rural Dean of Halifax who has a beard and that seems to
have put the tin hat on it.
Getting dark.
The couple opposite just having their tea. No cloth on. They must have put the kiddy to bed.
When I put the milk bottle out I heard it crying.’
2.
‘He hadn’t been gone long when there’s another knock, only this time it’s a policeman, with a
woman policeman in tow. Ask if they can come in and have a word. I said, ‘What for?’ He said,
‘You know what for.’ I said, ‘I don’t,’ but I let them in. Takes his helmet off, only young, and says
he’ll come straight to the point: was it me who’d been writing these letters? I said, ‘What letters?
I don’t write letters.’ He said, ‘Letters.’ I said, ‘Everyone writes letters. I bet you write letters.’
He said, ‘Not like you, love.’ I said, ‘Don’t love me. You’d better give me your name and
number. I intend to write to your superintendent.’
‘A Chip in the Sugar’ - Graham Whittaker
1.
‘What it was we’d had a spot of excitement yesterday: we ran into a bit of Mother’s past. I said
to her, ‘I didn’t know you had a past. I thought I was your past.’ She said, ‘You?’ I said, ‘Well,
we go back a long way. How does he fit in vis-à-vis Dad?’ She laughed. ‘Oh, he was pre-Dad.’ I
said, ‘Pre-Dad? I’m surprised you remember him; you don’t remember to switch your blanket off.’
2.
‘Mother’s sat there, all dolled up. Earrings on, chiffon scarf, lathered in make-up. She said, ‘Oh,
I thought you were Mr Turnbull.’ I said, ‘No.’ She said, ‘I’ll just go to the lav.’ She goes three
times in the next ten minutes. I said, ‘You’re not getting married today, are you?’ She said, ‘No.
There’s a new Asda superstore opened at Bingley and we thought we’d give it the once over.
Frank says they have a very good selection of suntan lotions.’ I said, ‘Mother, there’s somebody
watching the house.’

