
Speaking Audition – CHARITY  
 

Dialogue One 

CHARITY is with film star, Vittorio Vidal, in the posh Pompeii Club when she receives a phone 

call. 

CHARITY 
 (into the phone) 

Hello, Nickie? 
(she is putting on airs) 

Miss Valentine speaking. 
Miss Valentine...Any messages for me?.... 

Charity, jerk!...Who called?....Jerry the Greek? 
(to VITTORIO) 

Must have been an overseas call.  
(into the phone) 

Oh, well, I don’t know what time I’ll be home... 
That’s entirely up to Vittorio... Vittorio Vidal...  
Yes, the international film star.... We’re sitting 

together at a table at the Pompeii Club waiting for our rolls...  
(she listens) 
Oh all right. 

(she hands VITTORIO the phone) 
Would you please say hello? 

 
VITTORIO 

(into the phone) 
Hello? 

 
CHARITY 

(into the phone) 
There’s your hello - now goodbye. 

 
Dialogue Two 

 
CHARITY is with OSCAR in Barney’s Chile Hacienda restaurant. They are sitting back to back. 
They are rather nervous of each other. 
 

CHARITY 
And do you have any idea how I earn that money? Do you? Heh? 

 
OSCAR 

You’re a dance hall hostess. 
 
 



CHARITY 
I’m a dance hall hostess. I work in a dance hall. 

I dance with strange men and talk to them and drink with them and... 
(she suddenly realises what he said) 

How did you know? 
 

OSCAR 
I’ve known for a week now.  

I was riding a bus one night, saw you, jumped off and 
before I could catch you, I saw you go into this dance hall.  

I went in and stood in the corner. 
You were sitting in the booth with some man. You were laughing and giggling. 

I didn’t stay very long - an hour or so ...  
That night when I went home, I tried very, very hard to hate you, 

Charity ... but I couldn’t do it. I just couldn’t hate you. 
 

CHARITY 
Maybe you’ll have better luck tonight. 

Do you know what other business some of the girls are in? 
 

OSCAR 
I’m not interested. 

 
CHARITY 

Don’t you want to ask me if I am, too? 
 

OSCAR 
It’s not important. 

 
CHARITY 

(indignant) 
Not important? Well, it is to me. I’m in love with you, Oscar, and I’m not going to waste 

being in love with some jerk who isn’t interested enough to find out 
if I really am what I’m hinting I might be. Don’t look at me. 

 
OSCAR 

Charity, I don’t care what you are or what you did. 
All I know is I want to marry you. 

 
CHARITY 

Let’s settle one thing at a time, heh? I am not in any other business. 
All I sell is my time … but just to keep the record straight,  

I am not a poetical virgin! 
 

CHARITY suddenly bursts into tears using the paper napkins as handkerchiefs. She empties 
the table container. 
 



OSCAR 
Charity! Charity! Please don’t cry. I believe you. 

 
CHARITY 

(still crying) 
I know you believe me. I’m crying about that other part. 

 
OSCAR 

What other part? 
 

CHARITY 
That marrying part! I didn’t hear it the first time. 

 
OSCAR 

Marry me! 
 

CHARITY 
(still crying) 

Oh Oscar, you’re not making fun of me, are you? 
Because asking a girl to marry her is one of her most sensitive areas … 

And you shouldn’t say it unless you really mean it … 
Because you can seriously hurt people kidding around like that … 

And I’ll tell you the truth, Oscar … 
I don’t think I can stand another injury of that nature. 

 
OSCAR 

Charity, for the first time I’m happy ‘inside’ … 
Really happy … and it’s all because of you. 

 
CHARITY 

(turns to him) 
Oh Oscar … 

 
OSCAR 

Don’t look at me! I can get pretty emotional too, you know! 
(after a short pause) 
Get me your hand. 

 
CHARITY puts her hand down as OSCAR gropes backwards. He feels it and clasps it into his 
hand. 
 

OSCAR 
You know what we’re gonna do, Charity? 

We’re gonna get out of this city. 
 

CHARITY 
Oh, I’d like that. 



OSCAR 
Get a little place in the country. 

 
CHARITY 

I’d like that. 
 

OSCAR 
We don’t need much money. I could get a little gas station. 

I’ve always loved cars. 
 

CHARITY 
You’d like that. 

 
OSCAR 

Maybe get a Mobil gas franchise … with the big red and white sign. 
 

CHARITY 
I’d like that … 

 
OSCAR 

What really counts is that we’d be together. 
 

CHARITY 
That’s what really counts. 

 
OSCAR 

Forget your past. Forget what you did before. 
 

CHARITY 
I forgot it. It’s forgotten. 

 
OSCAR 

Some men could never do that, Charity. But not me. 
 

CHARITY 
Not you. 

 
OSCAR 

I promise I’ll never mention it again as long as I live. 
 

CHARITY 
I’d like that. 

 
OSCAR 

Because I need you, Charity … I need you and I love you. 
 

CHARITY steps downstage in a world of her own. 



CHARITY 
He loves me! 

(she can’t believe it) 
Someone loves me! 

(she is excited and shouting at the whole world now) 
SOMEONE LOVES ME!!!!! 

 
CHARITY claps her hands as all her joy and emotion seem to pour out of her.  

 


