Auditions: Character Highlights for Under ‘S’ for Sucker
AUDITION PREP: Choose one or more numbered sets to be ready to join in with others to read. There are other roles that will be cast from the type of characters in these sets. Ages given are flexible.  Read-aloud goals: Energy, clarity and creativity! 

# 1: TIM, MR. HAMILTON. Once again, Tim is being taken to another home for placement. 
TIM:  It's not fair. I'm sick of it. (kicks at the ground.) 
MR. HAMILTON:  Take it easy.
TIM:  I don't see why I gotta move again.
MR. HAMILTON:  You might consider your part.
TIM:  I didn't do nothin'.
MR. HAMILTON:  I'm not blaming you completely, but people don't like their own kids beat up by their foster kids.
TIM:  But they start it, and I just defend myself. And then I get all the blame and get kicked out.
MR. HAMILTON:  You think they're going to move their own kid out? (pausing) Tim, if you don't stop your fighting, you'll end up at the Children's Home.
TIM:  I don't want another home. I wanna live with my mom.
MR. HAMILTON:  I'm sorry, but you're old enough to understand. She can't take care of herself, let alone you.
TIM:  She can do better than you guys.
MR. HAMILTON:  The court doesn't think so.
TIM:  So, I get shipped around like a recycled piece of junk?


#2: BILL, TIM, RYAN, MICKY, LINDA, AMY.  The family’s “welcome Tim” meal
. 
BILL:  Hi, Tim. Good to meet you.
LINDA:  And working our way down. Ryan’s a senior. Mickey’s a freshman like you. And Billy is in fifth grade. Amy’s a third grader. (The kids all say “hi,” and Tim mumbles “hi” back.)
AMY:  Do you have a sister?
TIM:  No. (Amy struts a bit, being the only girl.)
BILLY: You’re lucky.
BILL:  I understand you'll be playing football while you're here.
TIM (defensively):  Mr. Hamilton said it'd be okay.
BILL:  Sure, and you'll be on the freshman team, with Mickey.
RYAN (sarcastically): How lucky.
BILL:  What position do you play?
TIM:   Running back.
BILL (conflicted): Oh.
TIM:   We won all our games except for one when I got hurt and was out.
BILL:  What happened?
TIM:   Got tackled. Almost broke my leg. Was out two games, and we lost 'em both. 
RYAN:  You said they lost one game. Now it's two.
TIM:  Oh, yeah, two.
BILL: You must be pretty good. Team'll be glad to have you. (to his boys) Right? 


#3: CURT, MICKEY. Friends waiting for the school bus together.
CURT:  Did he come? Your new brother?
MICKEY (adamantly):  Foster brother.
CURT:  I don't get it. How come you get these kids?
MICKEY:  I don't get 'em. My parents do. Mainly my mom.
CURT:  But why?
MICKEY:  Something about giving a home to the homeless.
CURT:  Like they say in church?
MICKEY:  Yeah, and when Children Services calls, she says okay. Every time.
 (shakes his head in dismay) They promised it's an emergency placement. No more than 30 days.
CURT:  Sounds like a prison sentence.
MICKEY:  It feels like one. I'm really tired of it. We've had foster kids since I was eight years old. Back then it wasn't so bad, but it's gotten harder.
CURT:  Because?
MICKEY:  I don't know. (pausing) Cuz I'm bigger and a better target?
CURT:  Where is he now?
MICKEY:  In the office. Principal's probably lecturing him on all the advantages here, and all the rules.
CURT:  What's what's-his-name like?
MICKEY:  Tim? I don't know. I don't trust him. He lies. And, get this, he's gonna be on our - yours and my - football team!
CURT:  Can he play? Like we could use someone good.
MICKEY:  Can't believe anything he says. He claims he's good, but who knows? Didn't even have to try out.

#4: BILL, LINDA. Watching football game with the guys. Mickey goes off without Tim.
LINDA:  I wish Mickey would have taken Tim with him. (pausing) He knows better.
BILL:  Be grateful Mickey's civil to him at all. After all he's been through with the other foster kids, I don't blame him for being unhappy.
LINDA:  I don't think it's just that. Maybe something else is going on with him. He's not one to talk about what's bothering him.
BILL:  We did promise we wouldn't take any more kids. (pausing) At least, not for a while. (pausing) A long break.
LINDA:  Maybe that's what's wrong. He's angry with us for going back on our word. But after listening to Mr. Hamilton, how could I say no? And now he's working double time to find another home for Tim.
BILL:  And if he doesn't?




#5: MR. BOLLICK, TIM, MICKEY.  Taking food to their neighbor who lives in a rough shack. 
TIM:  How come you bring him his groceries?                                                                                    MICKEY:  He's old and blind and all the neighbors look after him.                                                                      TIM:  Why doesn't your mom just drop them off to him?                                                                               MICKEY:  There's no bridge over his creek and it's too long to drive around the other way. Anyways, I don't think she wants to go near his house.                                                                        TIM:  Why not? 
MICKEY:  He's got this bull. Big, mean thing. Gored Mr. Bollick in his side. Almost died.                                       Hey, Mr. Bollick! It's me, Mickey. 
(MR. BOLLICK, wearing stained worn overalls, enters, half-raising a shotgun) 
MICKEY:  And this is Tim with me. Tim, say hi.                                                                                                         TIM:  Hi.                                                                                                                                                                        MR. BOLLICK:  Got my groceries, huh? Good boys. Put 'em on the table here. Watch out fer the chickens. I got some canning jars around here somewhere. Tell your mother I'll let her have 'em for a dollar.                                                                                                                                         MICKEY:  I'll tell her, but I think she has plenty.                                                                                          MR. BOLLICK:  Before you boys go, stop by the barn and shut the water off for me. Okay?           MICKEY:  Sure.                                                                                                                                                           MR. BOLLICK:  Thank you, boys. Good boys you are.

# 6a BOY’S MOTHER, TIM, BUDDY (if available)
TIM (pointing offstage):  Wow! Look at that windmill! Look! There's a little kid up there.
BILLY:  I'll get help!                   
TIM:  There's no time! I'll climb up and get him. You stay down here. (TIM goes offstage.) Don't take your eyes off him. If he falls, you'll have to catch him!
BILLY:  Catch him? Are you crazy? I can't catch him.
TIM:  Yes, you can. Or break his fall. Now watch him! (speaking to BUDDY offstage) Stay there, hold on. Don't move. Hi, I'm Tim. What's your name?  (BUDDY doesn't answer.) 
TIM:  Your mom's waiting for you. Hold on to me, nice and tight. (Holding BUDDY) 
The boy's MOTHER runs onstage toward TIM and reaches out to grab her little boy.)
BOY'S MOTHER:  Oh, Buddy. I can't imagine how he got up there. He was playing in the sandbox inside the yard and then the phone rang. I never gave it a thought that he would, that he could, get out and climb up there. I didn't think I was on that long. Oh, thank heavens, you came by when you did. What are your names?
BILLY:  I'm Billy McAllister. We live down the road.
BOY'S MOTHER:  You boys are heroes. Real heroes. That was such quick thinking and so brave of you. I'll never be able to thank you enough.  (BOY’S MOTHER and BUDDY exit as TIM and BILLY move into the kitchen ). 
#6b Add LINDA, BILL and AMY. 
BILLY:  I was never called a hero before.
TIM:  Me neither.
LINDA:  I'm so proud of you! Mrs. Collins called and told me what you did.
BILL (to Tim):  Sounds like you did some pretty quick thinking. You ought to be real proud.
AMY:  We got heroes in the family! (Amy starts a cheer.) 
Give me an H, give me an E, give me an R, give me an O! H-E-R-O! Heroes!

#7 COLLEEN, ELLIE, TIM. At school.

COLLEEN AND ELLIE (in unison): Hi, Tim.
TIM:  Did you see this? (TIM holds out the newspaper article)
COLLEEN:  Wow, congratulations!
ELLIE:  Tim, this is so cool.
TIM:  I never thought it'd be in the newspaper. (folds the article back in his pocket.)
ELLIE:  Did you ask Mickey if he’s asking someone to Homecoming??
TIM:  He said he's not going.
COLLEEN:  Not going? Why? What did he say?
TIM:  He said if I'm going, he's not.(COLLEEN and ELLIE exchange disappointed looks.)
ELLIE:  Why would he say that?
TIM:  I don't know. Just stupid.
(COLLEEN sees MICKEY with other guys).
COLLEEN:  Look, there's Mickey watching us.
TIM:  Want me to say something to him now?
COLLEEN:  No! Don't you dare.
ELLIE:  We think he's kind of shy. And that's where you come in.
TIM:  That's where I leave.
COLLEEN (looking at Mickey):  I wonder if he dances? Do you know?
TIM:  How would I know?
ELLIE:  (to Tim) Do you dance?
TIM: A little.  (ELLIE smiles and twists her hair. Nervous, Tim jumps into action.)

#8 TIM, ELLIE, MICKEY, COLLEEN. 
TIM:  I hate to tell you, but I'm leaving. I'm moving to another home.
ELLIE:  What? Moving? I don't understand.
TIM:  Remember, I told you I was just at the McAllisters’ for a month.
ELLIE:  But you thought it might be longer.
TIM:  I know. I shouldn't have said it.
ELLIE:  What about the dance?
TIM:  Don't worry. We'll still go. (TIM and ELLIE exit as MICKEY and COLLEEN enter.)
COLLEEN:  Mickey! Is it true Tim has to move?
MICKEY (flabbergasted, apologetic):  Children's Services is moving him.
COLLEEN:  He's really upset about leaving.
MICKEY:  He is?
COLLEEN:  Of course. Wouldn't you be? And here he's going to the dance with Ellie now. And doing great with football. It just doesn't make any sense.
MICKEY:  I suppose.
COLLEEN:  Is it absolute that he has to go? Can't you do something?
Tim said your parents would probably let him stay, but you and your brother want him to leave.
MICKEY: (Embarrassed):  Don't blame me. It's all Children's Services.
COLLEEN: I'm not blaming you. I just thought you could help him, if you wanted to.
(softening and flirting a little with Mickey) Ellie really likes Tim. And I'm her best friend and I kind of thought you, you know... (MICKEY squirms awkwardly) I guess I was wrong.
