
	

	

	
	
	

Thank	you	for	auditioning	for	
	

LA	CAGE	AUX	FOLLES	
	

at	RIVERSIDE	THEATRE	
	

ROLE:	FRANCIS	
	

	
			

Initial	Call	please	prepare:		
• A	brief	song	(32	bars)	of	your	choice	in	the	style	of	or	from	the	show.	
• Be	familiar	with	the	scenes	in	the	packet.	You	may	or	may	not	be	asked	to	read	at	
the	initial	appointment.	

• Bring	your	book	of	music	in	case	the	team	would	like	to	hear	something	else.	
	
If	you	are	called	back	please	prepare:	

• This	FULL	packet	of	material.	
• A	brief	song	(32	bars)	of	your	choice	in	the	style	of	or	from	the	show.	

	
	
INSTRUCTIONS:	
Be	sure	to	bring	your	picture	and	resume,	otherwise	we	will	not	have	one	in	the	room!	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	

Thanks	so	much!	
W	|	S	Casting	
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SCENE 5

(The club wings)

(They stretch and warm up as FRANCIS, with a 
clipboard in hand and wearing a neck brace, tries to 
make announcements.)

CHANTAL. (sotto) (offering some take away to BITELLE) You 
want a little?

BITELLE. (sotto) Oh, no thank you, dear. I ate last week.
FRANCIS. Tomorrow’s schedule has a brush-up rehearsal 

for the tap number at four. And at five I want to 
see everyone involved in last night’s Dragon Dance 
disaster. How many times do I have to tell you: The 
flames are meant to come out of the dragon’s mouth!

(The GIRLS all laugh.)

(checking his notes) Jacob will be taking the collection for 
Jean-Michel’s wedding gift.

MERCEDES. Oh, what are we giving him?
CHANTAL. We could bake a cake.
BITELLE. And I could come out of it.
MERCEDES. I could make a ratatouille!
HANNA. Rat-tat-touille?

(MERCEDES performs Rat-tat-touille to the tune of La 
Cucaracha. They all join in.)

FRANCIS. Five minutes! Five minutes to the top of the show.

(No one listens or moves. FRANCIS throws his hands up 
in frustration. GEORGES enters.)

GEORGES. Here are my lovelies. Happily laughing the night 
away while my business goes down the drainpipes.

(HANNA steps forward.)

HANNA. Leave them to me. All right, Ladies. Move it or 
lose it!
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(HANNA cracks her whip, and LES CAGELLES exit. 
HANNA advances on FRANCIS.)

GEORGES. Practicing, Hanna?
HANNA. Making perfect.
GEORGES. (looking at the brace) What’s been happening to 

you?
FRANCIS. I’m dating Hanna.

(HANNA cracks her whip and points offstage and 
FRANCIS rushes off, followed by HANNA.)

GEORGES. (to himself) Could I make this a rest home?

(JEAN-MICHEL enters through the stage door.)

JEAN-MICHEL. I’ve got a van outside to put it all in.
GEORGES. Put all what in?
JEAN-MICHEL. All the things from the apartment.
GEORGES. Are you planning on moving something?
JEAN-MICHEL. Just the statues, the paintings, some 

furniture…
GEORGES. Some furniture?
JEAN-MICHEL. I guess we can start in Albin’s closets.
GEORGES. Start what in Albin’s closets? Surely these people 

are not going to conduct searches of our closets?
JEAN-MICHEL. Where will Mother put her clothes?
GEORGES. She can leave them in the taxi for all I care.
JEAN-MICHEL. But how will it look if she doesn’t sleep in 

your room?
GEORGES. Like any couple married twenty years.

(FRANCIS appears and salutes militarily to GEORGES.)

FRANCIS. Herr Kapitan, we await your order to attack. (clicks 
his heels)

GEORGES. Alert the orchestra. I’ll get Zaza.

(FRANCIS goes off.)

JEAN-MICHEL. Papa, I’d like to get this settled now…
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