
 
 

  
AUDITION FOR ALICE FITZWARREN (ACTING ASM Understudy Role) 
 

CHARACTER NOTE: Alice is a charming, confident young 
woman who helps to run her father’s business.  She loves 
Dick Whittington but he has been falsely accused of theft and 
she fears she’ll never see him again.  Alice is now on a trading 
mission, on board a ship bound for Morocco.  

 
Alice Oh hello!  I couldn’t stand it, down there in the hold, so I’ve 

come up on deck for a bit of peace and quiet.  Father’s 
panicking because the Satnav won’t work, Sarah’s moaning that 
she can’t cook with the ship moving up and down and we’re all 
avoiding Percy: he’s been sea-sick from the moment we set sail.  
As for me … I’ve been trying to do some work, but I can’t stop 
thinking about what happened to Dick.  I really don’t believe 
he’s a thief, and now I’m afraid I’ll never see him again. 

 
 (Dick enters in disguise) 
 
Dick Oh sorry - I didn’t know anyone was  - I mean aarrhh, pieces of 

eight … bottle of rum … ‘scuse me, Ma’am, didn’t see you there. 
 

(Dick goes to exit) 
 
Alice It’s all right, you don’t have to go.... er? (She searches for his 

name) 
 
Dick Dick … er, (coughs) Diggory, Ma’am.   
 
Alice Diggory? That’s a fine old English name.   
 
Dick Aarrhh yes … Me grandad’s name.  Splice the mainbrace.  He 

were a fine ol’ seafarin’ man, just like me.   
 
Alice Was he? 
 
Dick Oh aarrhh. Shiver me timbers, split me infinitives.  Forty years a 

sailor. Many a tale to tell, o’ treasure, an’ walking the plank and, 
er … (he’s running out of ideas) Mermaids. 

 
Alice Really? He met a mermaid? 
 
Dick He did, m’dear.  
 
Alice How exciting!  Was she beautiful? 
 



 
 

Dick Aaargh, so he said.  The most beautiful thing he’d ever laid eyes 
on … (Gazing into her eyes, losing his ‘pirate’ character) with lovely, 
golden hair, just like yours, and skin as soft as … 

 
Alice (She suddenly recognises him)  Dick! It’s you, isn’t it?! 
 
Dick Oh Alice!  Yes!  It’s me!   
 
 (He takes off the beard and eye-patch) 
 
Alice I thought I’d never see you again!  
 
Dick I didn’t steal that money, you know. 
 
Alice I know. 
 
Dick  Oh, come here.   
 
 (They embrace) 
 
Alice What happens now?  We can’t tell Father who you are. 
 
Dick Not yet.  First, I‘ve got to find out who framed me. 
 
Alice But who would do something like that? 
 
Dick I don’t know, but it has to be someone who knew the safe’s 

combination number. (Voices are heard) Look out! Your Father’s 
coming!  

 
 (He replaces the disguise) 
 
Alice I’ll see you later! 
 


