
DAVID BRAND & JAMES BRYSON 

AUDITION EXCERPT 

—————— 
Please read for the character that you will be auditioning for; eg. Bryson’s lines if you are 
auditioning for Bryson. You will be expected to learn these lines by heart. There will be a 
reader in the room to read the other lines.  

There are two sections to this excerpt. Please prepare both. 

PART 1 
In this section, Bryson and David are in Greenock, deciding whether or not to stow away.  

Lights up on DAVID and BRYSON, in Albert Harbour, deciding to stow away.  

BRYSON  
You’re not serious.  

DAVID 
Come on, what on earth is there to be scared about? 

BRYSON 
I’m not scared. I just don’t think that stowing away is a very good idea.  

DAVID 
If you’re not scared, then why are you hesitating? 

BRYSON 
Why are you so eager to go? 

DAVID 
I don’t know. I just have this feeling. We stand here, at the edge of the sea, and 
look out and… and there are boats, and masts, and then hills. This isn’t really 
the ocean, James. I want to see the real ocean, see it stretch out and out until it 
touches the sky. (In response to BRYSON’s smirk) What? 

BRYSON 
You sound like my mother.  

DAVID 
Oh, haud yer wheesht. I don’t know, I just… I don’t want to be forgotten. I 
don’t want to look back at my life and realise that I did nothing. I changed 
nothing. Because if I did nothing, changed nothing, then I was alone. I was— 

BRYSON 
Lost at sea.  



DAVID 
Exactly. I don’t want to be lost at sea.  

BRYSON 
Alright. We’ll do it. It’s a mad plan, but we’ll do it.  

PART 2 
In this section, the stowaways have all just been discovered and are being held below deck. Bryson 
is still sore after being hit by Kerr earlier.  

DAVID 
James. You right? 

BRYSON 
I’m fine.  

JOHN PAUL 
Kerr did hit you pretty hard. 

BRYSON 
I said, I’m fine.  

DAVID 
Alright, keep the heid . They’re just checking on you.  1

BRYSON 
They don’t need to get involved.  

BRYSON moves away. 

McGINNES 
We get it. He’s a bit precious.  

DAVID 
He’s not. He’s just… he’s just probably not feeling well.  

BRYSON 
Who made you Captain?  

DAVID levels a glare at BRYSON. 

REILLY 
Someone has to take charge.  

BRYSON 
I just don’t get why it has to be him. 

 Calm down.1



DAVID 
It doesn’t. 

BRYSON 
But it’s going to be anyway.  

(Pause.) 
See? No one’s even opposing it. 

REILLY 
Are you? 

BRYSON 
And what if I am? 

DAVID 
James, come on.  

BRYSON 
No. I’m sick of you always getting chosen. I’m sick of you always being the 
leader. I wouldn’t be in this mess if it wasn’t for you. 

DAVID 
Bryson, I’m sorry— 

BRYSON shoves DAVID, who doesn’t retaliate. McEWAN has been coughing consistently, with it 
getting worse and worse.  

BRYSON 
Hey kid!  

DAVID, JOHN PAUL, McEWAN & McGINNES 
Hugh. 

BRYSON 
Whatever. Stop coughing! 

JOHN PAUL 
(As McEWAN continues to cough, though muffled.) He can’t! 

McEWAN 
I’m sorry. 

BRYSON 
Die quietly.  

DAVID 
James…


