FALL OF THE HOUSE OF USHER – 

Auditions Wed 14th June 8pm, Rehearsal Room; Thurs 15th June 8pm (Bell); Sun 18th 3pm, Rehearsal Room; 

Performances 18-21 October.

Audition piece 3 (please return to the bar)

USHER (M), POWELL (M), GRAY (M/F), MADELINE (F)

Madeline, Usher’s sister, makes her first appearance…

(LADY MADELINE enters, a pale beauty.  Her mouth barely moving she begins to sing a mournful tune.  The others have watched without making a sound or a move.  Then, speaking in whispers as MADELINE continues to sing)
POWELL (approaching her)  Miss Usher?  Miss Usher, can you hear me?  (He moves into her line of vision) Miss Usher?  (she slowly looks up at him) I am a friend of your brother’s…

MADELINE: (opens her mouth and begins to speak) I…

(POWELL reaches out his hand to her, straining to understand.  At this moment USHER enters.)
USHER:  Get away from her this instant!

POWELL:  Usher, don’t be alarmed…

USHER: (with growing rage) I said get away from her!  You keep your lecherous hands off her!

POWELL:  I…

USHER (to MADELINE, clasping her hand to his chest): Are you all right, my love? (she turns to look at him, recognition flashes across her face) Yes, it is I.

MADELINE:  (barely audible) I wanted… I’m sorry.. I’m sorry….

USHER: Shh.  There now, I know. I know…

MADELINE:  You said you’d never leave… you said you’d come with me.

USHER:  Yes, I’ll come with you.  Let’s go now.  Back to your room.

MADELINE: (still barely audible)  I’m sorry I couldn’t wait.  You said you’d come.  You said we’d go together.  I’m so tired.  So tired  (she collapses in USHER’s arms.  He picks her up and helps her as they walk together toward the door, out of the chamber.)
USHER:  There now, I’ll come with you (they exit)
POWELL:  What do you make of that?

GRAY:  I’m sorry?  Make of what…

POWELL:  Usher’s reaction!  From out of nowhere…

GRAY:  I would be hesitant to say where any of Mr Usher’s reactions come from, Mr Powell.

POWELL:  Rather more like a jealous husband than a loving brother.  What did she mean when she said she couldn’t wait and “you said we’d go together”?

GRAY:  Mr Powell, may I be perfectly frank with you?  These people have their own ways.  They don’t have lives as we do.  This is their whole world, this dark mansion.  It doesn’t do any good to speculate about what the Master did or what the Lady said.  They’re a class unto themselves.  The family of Usher has always been that way.  They don’t ask for anything and they don’t explain anything.  Do you know, you are the first guest I know of to be invited in, ever?

POWELL:  Well, what about you?

GRAY:  A necessary evil.  Same as the doctor and the other servants.  For all their peculiar ways, they still need servants.  The Master and his sister correspond with no-one, except for you of course.  By the way, how long do you intend to stay?

POWELL:  As long as Mr Usher needs me to.

GRAY:  Mr Usher can be a very needful individual.

POWELL:  (perusing the room)  I am prepared to stay a month, and I can make arrangements, if need be, to remain longer.  I’ve set aside my affairs until this matter is resolved.  Mr Usher’s library is unique, to say the least.

GRAY:  Yes, I suppose it is…

(POWELL stops at an easel which holds a canvas covered by a dark cloth.  As he lifts the cloth USHER enters the room.)
USHER:  It’s not finished!

POWELL:  You startled me  (USHER goes to the chaise quickly, sits, and sobs)  If I gave any offence to the Lady, I apologise profusely.

USHER:  I’m losing her.  I don’t know what to do.  She can’t eat, she can’t sleep.  She has these fits that wrack her body, leaving her exhausted and disorientated.  She’s let go.  I’m losing her.. (USHER’s sobbing become violent contractions which he cannot control)
POWELL:  Miss Gray?  (he gestures for her to do something.  MISS GRAY pours a measure of one of his elixirs into a glass)
GRAY:  Here, drink this (USHER grimaces as he drinks, and clasps his hands about his sides, rocking back and forth, moaning)
POWELL:  (attempting to draw him out) Your painting, have you been working on it long? (no answer) I’m anxious to see it…

USHER:  It’s not finished.

POWELL:  (sitting with USHER)  What do you say about taking a ride about the grounds in the morning, after breakfast?  Get some fresh air.  I believe getting out of the house would do you good, lift your spirits.  What do you say?

USHER (strained whisper) Can’t. Can’t.

POWELL:  Come, come.  A little exercise is just the thing to break a spell of gloom. (no answer)  Well maybe you’ll feel different in the morning.

GRAY:  I shall look in on the Lady Madeline.  Good night, gentlemen.  (exits)
POWELL:  (with urgency, now that MISS GRAY has gone)  Usher! Usher, listen.  No-one here has done you a bit of good.  Let me take you away, Madeline as well.  I know a man, a highly respected physician.  I know he could do something for you.

USHER:  No, no.  My doctor has been in the family for years.  He know.  He … there are certain … medicines that only he can – 

POWELL:  Please! Come with me!

USHER:  It’s all right.  Really.  It’s enough that you are here.

POWELL:  Your sister may die soon, all the more reason to act now!  If I leave tonight I can bring him here for tomorrow, perhaps by evening.

USHER:  Please.  Don’t go.  Stay here.  It doesn’t matter, really.  All that can be done has been done.  I need you now to help me through this trial.  I cannot endure it alone.  

(Lights down)
