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GENERAL AUDITION AND CALL-BACKS  
 6TH THRU 8TH GRADE BOYS AND GIRLS 

 
 
( PAT takes TOM by the arm.)   

            PAT  
 Tom precious, we're off to shop for something new for me to wear to Saturday's game. 
 

          TOM   
Not me, Pat. Between football practice and getting ready for today's Astronomy test,  my day's full.  
                  PAT 
But, Tom….everyone will be holding their breath waiting to see what Tom Marlowe's girlfriend will be wearing 

 
 

TOM  
Everything looks terrific on you, Pat.  

 
PAT   

Oh, Tommy, you're such a ladies' man. Now, you will do something about having the school colors changed, 
won't you? Red and grey and Pat just don't mix.  

 
TOM  

Pat! Red and grey have been Tait's colors for over one hundred years.  
 
            PAT 

But Tommy, you can't possibly play your best knowing that I'm not happy…and I can't possibly be happy 
dressed in something that clashes with my skin tone. 
 
            TOM 

(Amused) I'll talk to Tait's founding fathers. 
           PAT 

(suddenly realizing) But they're dead! 
 

(By now the most of the STUDENTS have exited. CONNIE LANE enters, looking for PROFESSOR 
KENYON. PAT intercepts her.)  

                         PAT  
 Connie dear cousin. I need you desperately tonight. I've mounds of ironing to be  
;done.  

CONNIE  
Well I'm helping Professor Kenyon grade this afternoon's Astronomy tests, then I 'work at the bookstore, then ...  
         PAT 
 
I knew you'd have some free time. Life must be so dull with no boyfriends. I really don't know how you manage 
it.  

 
(PAT exits, as KENYON enters.) 
     CONNIE 

(Crossing to her) Professor Kenyon.  Sorry to keep you waiting  ..... ,  
      KENYON  

 I haven't been waiting long. I suggested meeting here, thinking you'd be at the ceremony . You are part of 
the Bingham family?  
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CONNIE  

Actually, Pat is my cousin, but I'm not on the Bingham side of the family. Besides, I have no interest in football 
or football players. College should be for learning.  
 

KENYON  
You sound exactly like me at your age. I wanted no football players! I wanted nothing to do with...  

(COACH JOHNSON has been talking with a small group of people. As he leaves them, his eyes 
suddenly meet PROFESSOR KENYON's. They address each other from opposite sides of the 
stage.)  

JOHNSON  
Professor.  

KENYON  
Coach. (THEY walk slowly toward each other as CONNIE watches.)  

JOHNSON  
It's been- a long time.  

KENYON  
Very long. (Silence)  

JOHNSON  
I was surprised to hear you were teaching at Tait.  
 

KENYON  
Since September.  

JOHNSON  
I know.  

KENYON  
I know you know.  

JOHNSON  
 

What brings you to this part of campus 
 
KENYON  

I just wanted to see what was responsible for Tom's Astronomy grade slipping.  
 

 
 

JOHNSON  
Oh, well, you know, it's ...  

JOHNSON AND KENYON  
football season.  

KENYON  
l keep it marked in my calendar like dental appointments.  
Just like old times.  

    JOHNSON  
I've missed these conversations.  
 

    KENYON  
 

I'm sure our paths will cross again. Come along, Connie.  
 

(CONNIE and KENYON exit. JOHNSON also starts to exit, just as POOCH  
enters, walking nervously and carrying a suitcase)  
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POOCH 
   1   
              little penny, little penny, bring me luck, 'cause I was the guy who picked you up.  
 
      JOHNSON 
             (passing POOCH) Hello, Pooch .  
 
      POOCH 
            Good-bye, Coach.  
 

JOHNSON  
              (Stopping, turning back) Good-bye? Where are you going?  
 

POOCH 
               I'm leaving. I just quit.  

JOHNSON 
  

              Quit! But you're the best trainer in these 48 states. What's the matter?  
 

POOCH  
               I broke a mirror this morning.  
 
            JOHNSON 
 
               That’s why you're leaving? We need You!  
 

 
     POOCH 
I'll be back in seven years  
 
     JOHNSON 
 
Pooch we are only two days from the big game. 
 
     POOCH 
 
I'm afraid I'll jinx the team, coach. I've already thrown so much salt over my             shoulder it 
looks like I have chronic dandruff. 
 
     JOHNSON 
 
Don't worry, Pooch. You can't break a mirror big enough to beat the team I've built      around Tom  
Marlowe. Now, let's get to practice. (Picking up POOCH's bag)         What've  you got in here? 
 
     POOCH 
 
Horseshoes! 
 
      
 
 
(Pooch and Johnson exit. Babe enters, addressing a group of boys) 

 



 4 

 
BABE 
 
 

Line up, Sheiks. Your Sheba is calling! 
 
         SLATS 
What's up, Babe? 
 
        BABE 
I just heard the games all sold out. 
 
       SLATS 
Conference championship! Toms last game! Even the coach is having trouble getting a ticket to this one 
 
                    BABE 
Then boys, today’s your lucky day! Babe O'Day is going to select one of you to take with me to the big game.  
 
        SLATS 
You can't take us. Besides, aren't you dating Beef Saunders? 
 
        BABE 
Wake up men, its 1928. Flappers are different now. Our skirts are short and so is our patience. I'm nobody's girl. 
I'm free, independent, and self-sufficient. 
 
       SLATS 
Then why do you need us? 
 
      BABE  
 
  I need a ticket. Beef usually gets me a good seat, but I'm breaking up with him.  
 

WINDY  
 You're breaking up with Beef-who-destroyed-half-of-Huxley's-team-last-week-Saunders? 
  

BABE  
Yeah, he's too possessive. I can't even talk to another boy without Beef trying to kill 'em.  
 

BOYS  
I'm getting out of here! Beef'll kill us if he sees us here! Let's go! Run for your life!  

 
 

 
 
 
                   BEEF 
 
(Suddenly entering) Hey! What's going on here? (BOYS freeze.) What are all you guys doing around my Babe?  

BABE  
 
Leave them alone, Beef. They're my date to Saturday's game.  
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BEEF  

But you're my girlfriend 
BABE  

I didn't want to tell you until after the game, Beef, but we broke up yesterday.  
 

BEEF  
Babe, don't talk like that. (Looking over guys) Okay, which one of you guys is trylng to be my Babe's new 
boyfriend?  
 
 

BABE  
Beef, you can't stop me from having a new boyfriend. I believe in free love.  
 
 

BEEF  
Babe, you know I don't understand when you talk about money. (Football whistle.) That's Pooch. Time for 
practice. (Caught between going to practice and beating up GUYS) You guys stay right here, and don't move. 
I'll be back later. (BEEF exits.)  
 

SLATS  
 

C'mon guys, let's get out of here.  
BABE  

Hey, wait. (GUYS exit, followed by BABE) 
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