EXT. Patio - EVENING (13)

[Jack’s patio. Darkness...Chris/Jack/Richard/Sharon/Aggie/Doris.  Shadowy figures appear, furtively checking the coast is clear with a torch.]

Sharon:

What are we doing here?

Christine:

Sh!

Sharon:

[Whispers] What are we doing here?

Christine:

[Whispers] We’re having an audition.

Sharon:

Oh -

Christine:

Where the hell is Richard?

Richard:

Here.

Christine:

Good – have you got the equipment?

Richard:

Yes – all set.

Sharon:

Why are we whispering?

Richard:

Don’t want Anne to hear us.

Sharon:

Why not?

Christine:

It’s a secret.

Sharon:

Oh -

Christine:

Where’s Jack?

Richard:

I think he’s making sure that Anne isn’t around.

Christine:

Where’s Doris and Aggie?

Richard:

Don’t know.

Sharon:

Are they auditioning, too?

Christine:

Oh, yes.  Do you know your lines?

Sharon:

I think so. Who’s playing opposite me?

Christine:

Jack’s standing in for everyone tonight.  Is that all right?

Sharon:

If Jack’s reading, and I’m on the committee, who’s watching?

Christine:

That’s what the camera’s for – so you can watch everyone else, as well as yourself.

Sharon:

Barney’ll be here in a bit.

Christine:

Good, that’ll be useful.  He’ll add a degree of variety – to the performances.

Sharon:

I still don’t understand why we’re here, though.

Christine:

Richard thought it would add to the atmosphere if we filmed it here – Jack’s patio is sort of - the set.

Sharon:

But why don’t we want Anne to know?

Christine:

Because she kicked up such a fuss last time we used their house to rehearse in.

Sharon:

Did she?

Christine:

Yes.

Sharon:

Right.

[Barney appears from the darkness]

Barney:

Everybody here?

Richard:

Not yet - know your lines?

Barney:

Do I ever?

Richard:

Listen I don’t want to get caught doing this – the sooner we can get it done, and then get out without Anne seeing us, the better.

Barney:

OK, I’m learning. I’m learning.  Where’s Sharon?

Sharon:

I’m over here.

[She kisses him - but it's tentative.  There is a distance between them, as if they're pushing each other away]

Barney:

This is fun – our first secret location auditions – and on video, too.  Certainly made a difference since we got elected to the casting committee.

Sharon:

Yeah -

[Jack arrives]

Jack:

Everyone here?

Richard:

No – Doris and Aggie aren’t here.

Jack:

Can we start without them?  Anne’s going to be out for about half an hour, and we need to get it done before she gets back.

Richard:

Jack, if she’s gone, why are we whispering?

Jack:

I don’t know.  It felt like the right thing to do.  And we can turn the lights on, too.

[He exits to switch on the patio lights.  The set is as we saw it in the party scene]

Christine:

That’s better.

Richard:

Where do I put the camera?

Christine:

Over here –

[she directs him to the spot where video girl took her footage]

Ok – we ready?  Jack do you want to start?

Jack:

OK – who’s the first victim?

Christine:

I’ll go first.  Ready, Richard?

Barney:

No, we’ll go first.

Richard:

[under his breath] Any excuse – OK, we‘ll go from the first Macheath and Polly section.  Do you want to rehearse first?

Barney:

No, we’ll wing it –

Richard:

Right you are – rolling -

Jack:

Oh, OK – fire away

Christine:

You have to say ‘Action’, Jack –

Jack:

Right-ho.  Carry on.

Sharon:

OK.

[As Polly ]

One kiss and then -

[They finally go into a passionate embrace]

Christine:

At last.  Thank god for that –

Richard:

About bloody time, too.

Sharon:

- one kiss

[Another passionate embrace]

- be gone - farewell.

Barney:

[As Macheath]

My hand, my heart, my dear, is so riveted to yours, that I cannot unloose my hold.

Sharon:

But my Papa may intercept you, and then I should lose the very glimmering of hope. A few weeks, perhaps, may reconcile us all. Shall your Polly hear from you?

Barney:

Must I then go?

Sharon:

And will not absence change your love?

Barney:

If you doubt it, let me stay and be hanged.

Sharon:

O, how I fear! How I tremble!  Go - but when safety will give you leave, you will be sure to see me again; for 'till then Polly is wretched.

[Another passionate kiss]

Christine:

Cut – I said, cut.  Very good.  Do you want to do it again?

Sharon:

Oh, yes -

Richard:

No, they don’t – let’s get on.  Do you want to try for Lucy Lockit, Sharon?

Sharon:

Yes, please.

Richard:

OK – go on then – I’m still running.

Jack:

(He shouts) Action! (They all jump) Sorry -

Barney:

[As Macheath]

I am naturally compassionate, wife; so I could not use the wench as she deserved; which made you at first suspect there was something in what she said.

Sharon:

[As Lucy]

Indeed, my dear, I was strangely puzzled.

Barney:

If that had been the case, her father would never have brought me into this circumstance.  No, Lucy -I had rather die than be false to you.

[They kiss, unnecessarily]

Sharon:

How happy I am, if you say this from your heart! For I love you so, that I could sooner bear to see you hanged than in the arms of another.

[And again - ]

Barney:

But could you bear to see me hanged?

Sharon:

O Macheath, I could never live to see that day.

[And again - they can hardly keep their lips from touching, even through the dialogue, distorting the words as they speak them]

Barney:

You see, Lucy; in the account of love you are in my debt, and you must now be convinced, that I rather choose to die than be another's.  Make me, if possible, love you more, and let me owe my life to you.  If you refuse to assist me, Peachum and your father will immediately put me beyond all means of escape.

[Another really passionate kiss]

Christine:

Cut – [they don’t] – oh, come on - cut!

Richard:

If they carry on like that, we’ll be in danger of being shut down, Jack.

[Aggie & Doris appear]

Jack:

Ah, there you are, girls.  Are you ready?

Aggie:

Ready as we’ll ever be, Jack.

Christine:

OK, Jack – your turn.

Richard:

Rolling –

Christine:

Macheath and Mrs Trapes – and action!

Jack:

[As Macheath]

Then, yes, I do still want you.  Come here and kiss me, you slut.  Are you as amorous as ever?  I’m yours – I always loved a woman of wit and spirit.  They make charming mistresses –

Aggie:

[As Mrs Trapes]

- but plaguey wives -

[He takes her in his arms, and they kiss passionately.  As they eventually break apart, Aggie continues]

How fond I could be of you – but before company, ‘tis ill bred -

Christine:

Do you want to do that again?

Richard:

I’m still rolling.

Jack:

Do you think we need to?

Christine:

Oh, yes, I think so – I didn’t feel there was any passion there, Aggie.

Aggie:

(sotto voce) Bitch -

Christine:

You’re welcome.  Action – again.

Jack:

[As Macheath]

Then, yes, I do still want you.  Come here and kiss me, you slut.  Are you as amorous as ever?  I’m yours – I always loved a woman of wit and spirit.  They make charming mistresses –

Aggie:

[As Mrs Trapes]

- but plaguey wives -

[He takes her in his arms again.  This time the kiss is real, just like it was at the party.  When they eventually break apart, Aggie continues breathlessly]

How fond I could be of you – but before company, ‘tis ill bred -

[As herself]

Was that better, Mrs Spielberg?

Christine:

Great, honey - just great.  Now your turn, Doris.

Doris:

Ooh, Jack – you will be gentle with me, won’t you?

Jack:

I was just going to say the same thing to you, Doris.

[Lights fade]

