
Beautiful Thing Audition piece: Jamie and Tony 

Jamie: Aren’t you gonna eat this? 

Tony: Sure. Your mother, she’s…she’s amazing. She’s, you know, something else. You joining me? 

Jamie: I done me maths homework. 

Tony: Yeah? 

Jamie: Pythagoras’ theorem. Wasn’t Pythagoras a cunt? 

Tony: Yeah. 

Jamie: You’re supposed to tell me off if I swear. 

Tony: Right. 

Jamie: I hate beetroot. 

Tony: How d’you spell ‘offensive vegetable’, right? 

Jamie: Where did you meet my mum? 

Tony: Planet earth. 

Jamie: Where? 

Tony: OH, you know, out and about, here and there. What’s a place? It’s somewhere where, you 
know, shit happens. 

Jamie: Yeah , but where? 

Tony: Gateways. 

Jamie: She turn you on? 

Tony: Sure 

Jamie: She’s thirty-five! 

Tony: What’s age? Age is just…just numbers. You know? Jamie how oldd are you? 

Jamie: Fifteen. How old are you? 

Tony: Twenty-seven. Not old enough to be your dad, right? 

Jamie: What? 

Tony: You know. (pause) Sure. 

Jamie: What? 



Tony: It’s just shit, isn’t it? The whole concept. Yeah. Anyway. I think we should, like, move towards 
getting away from that right? 

 


