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Note:

1. The audio clips for the monologues are also available at 'Online Application' (bravoaftec.hk).
2. The audio clips are used for pronunciation purpose only.

3. Physical Theatre Applicant: please choose and use either Cantonese or English.

Classic Theatre Applicant: please use English

Page 1 of 7


http://www.bravoaftec.hk/
bravoaftec.hk

AFTEC‘k

THE LEARNING THEATRE

4% (—) Female Monologue (1)

y

bravol

2019 - 2020

(Pl B HR®2E) Murders at Argos by David Foley: Electra

ELECTRA:

(To TYNDAREUS.)

Where is your shame? Any of you? How dare you stand here
and pretend to judge him? You talk of law and justice as if
you knew what those words meant. Where is your shame!

If you kill my brother it won’t be because of his alleged crime.
It will be because he is an inconvenience to you. He is a sign
of your disease and your corruption, and you’d just as soon

not have to look at him.

Where was your justice when my father was murdered?

Where were your noble ideals then? They weren’t
convenient. My mother was powerful so you laid aside your
scruples and pretended nothing had happened. But now my
brother comes and rights a terrible wrong, and you fall on

him like birds of prey. Justice indeed!

How | admired you once. The brave men of Greece, sailing

off to war. So strong. So glorious. | believed in you!

And now you’ve come back — the world laid waste because

of you —and you dare to judge us?

You have failed us, your evil generation. You have bred us up
in violence. You have made a religion of it. Then when we are
violent, you turn on us. You tell us we’re diseased and
unnatural. Well, if we’re diseased, who were the carriers?

Who infected us?
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If Orestes is guilty, then so are you. Condemn Orestesand ISR FHREHITASE @ R—tATE - HERTE » BAIR
you condemn yourselves. Remember, we are your children. H|EH B IE ° IBEH- =0 FHABRIREE T4 °

(Her voice breaking a little) (§iligSEatiiin)

We are your children. AR T4 -
(A last childish whisper) (& T BEHESRAHRE)
We are your children. AR -
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(PREEGEE ) A Maple Leaf Wonder by Clare Price: Suzie

SUZIE:

Right, now where to start. (Searches the cupboards) Ah —
sugar, flour, eggs... (Checks) Oh well, four will have to do...
(Selects ingredients) Bread, one can of peaches, nutmeg...
Now we need a bowl and a baking tray, not forgetting the
apron. (She puts apron on and is immediately transformed
into a TV Chef)

Hello viewers. I've brought all these ingredients to show you
how to make a... (Pauses to think of a name)... Maple-Leaf
Wonder. Firstly you take a handful of sugar and flour. Place
them in the bowl and add four eggs. (Finding it difficult to get
a handful of flour, she pours it into the bowl) I've watched
my mother doing this. (There is a cloud of flour which makes
her cough) Break the eggs into the mixture. (Does so) And
mix using your fingertips. (Mixing slowly) It does tend to stick
a bit but you can always lick it off. Now add the peaches. Oh,
| need a can opener and my hands are a bit messy. (Gets
mixture all over worktop and can opener which won’t grip

the can)

Now with your hands mix in the peaches. It’s a bit sloppy but
remember, this is fun, fun (grimaces while mixing) fun. Now
for the nutmeg. (She considers and pours a little, then she
pours all the nutmeg into the bowl) We mustn’t forget the
bread, which of course | would have prepared earlier. (With
messy hands places the sliced bread round the baking tray)
And this should have been greased. (Getting flustered) Oh
well, forget the greasing — and pour on... or lump on the
peach mixture. (Does so) There. (Relieved) And bake it in a
pre-heated oven, which | forgot to turn on, for 20 minutes.

So, let’s make that 30 minutes.
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(Moves the dial on the cooker. She suddenly hears (S EREAVISREIEYL » [IRIFEEER FOENRE AN - 22 /0
something just as she’s putting the mixture in the oven. She FI|YNAEHEEZ - @17 B[R T EE » FARHEE T/EMA
throws off her apron, uses it to wipe the work-top and her T » ZRBHE B DI EIFEERT - BEEIR ) (GBREEDR
hands and turns her back to the oven door as if to hide it. She T ? «----- I R A AR - - - - - - TR E IR - (FREZF

calls) Mum! Is that you?... You’re early. I've got a surprise for 45 ) «----- P e Fmy T8 55 o Bk e g - - - - - -
you. (Licking her fingers)... I'll tidy the kitchen later...

No, it’s not too bad. (Looks around the kitchen) Really. HEE O FE 4G ok (BREEVUE ) -
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(BETiHER) Punk Rock by Simon Stephens: Chadwick

CHADWICK:

Human beings are pathetic. Everything human beings do
finishes up bad in the end. Everything good human beings
ever make is built on something monstrous. Nothing lasts.
We certainly won't. We could have made something really
extraordinary and we won't. We've been around one
hundred thousand years. We'll have died out before the
next two hundred. You know what we've got to look
forward to? You know what will define the next two
hundred years? Religions will become brutalised; crime
rates will become hysterical; everybody will become
addicted to internet sex; suicide will become fashionable;
there'll be famine; there'll be floods; there'll be fires in the
major cities of the Western world. Our education systems
will become battered. Our health services unsustainable;
our police forces unmanageable; our governments corrupt.
There'll be open brutality in the streets; there'll be nuclear
war; massive depletion of resources on every level; insanely
increasing third-world population. It's happening already.
It's happening now. Thousands die every summer from
floods in the Indian monsoon season. Africans from Senegal
wash up on the beaches of the Mediterranean and get
looked after by guilty liberal holidaymakers. Somalians wait
in hostels in Malta or prison islands north of Australia.
Hundreds die of heat or fire every year in Paris. Or
California. Or Athens. The oceans will rise. The cities will
flood. The power stations will flood. Airports will flood.
Species will vanish for ever. Including ours. So if you think
I'm worried by you calling me names, Bennet, you little,

little boy, you are fucking kidding yourself.
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H4®E (=) Male Monologue (2)
(41¥) Birdy by Naomi Wallace: Young Birdy

YOUNG BIRDY:

Listen to me. In this last dream it's me, a boy, flying. There was
this restlessness in me. | was feeling the urge to flock and
migrate. We went up in a single movement. Alfonso was at the
head of the flock. We flew straight south, over the top of the gas
tank, over Lansdowne, over Chester, and | was with them.

Then, somehow, | wasn’t with them. | was in the sky, flying,
watching them go. | couldn’t keep up; they were leaving me. |
saw myself as a bird, with them, flying, up behind Alfonso and
Birdy. | watched for my place in the sky as they, we, became
small spots getting smaller until there was only sky. And then |
found myself getting heavier, falling, gliding down to the earth |
flap my arms as | fall and | just manage to get back into my sleep.
In the morning, when | woke, | went to the aviary. | let the birds
go. All of them. That night | didn’t dream. And | haven’t dreamt
since.
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