
	

	

	

	

	

Thank	you	for	auditioning	for	

	

PEACE	OF	CLAY	

	

For	THEATRE	RALEIGH	

	

ROLE:	SHEILA	

	

		
	

Present	in	the	room	will	be	director,	producing	team	&	casting.	

	

For	this	audition	please	prepare:	

- The	FULL	MATERIAL	in	this	packet.	You	may	or	may	not	be	asked	to	read	ALL	of	

this	at	this	appointment,	but	please	have	it	prepared.	

	

	

	

INSTRUCTIONS:	

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

	

	

Thanks	so	much!	

W	|	S	Casting	

 



 SCENE TWELVE

SHEILA sits at her kitchen table in her night 
robe.  Her hair is disheveled, the hour is late.  
She smokes a cigarette by candlelight, and 
nurses the remnants of a drink in a rock glass. 
We hear the jingle of door keys.  MARVIN 
enters.  Looks startled when he sees his mother 
sitting at the table.

MARVIN
Hey ma. I didn’t think you’d still be up. 

SHEILA doesn’t respond. 

MARVIN
Are the lights off again? 

SHEILA doesn’t respond. 

MARVIN
Ma? 

SHEILA stares at him in silence. 

SHEILA
You want to go to prison. 

MARVIN
Aw, come on ma. 

SHEILA
Smoking weed in the park Marvin? Arguing with the police? Really? You ain’t got no 
better sense than that? 

MARVIN
It wasn’t like that Ma. 

SHEILA
Then what was it like? 

MARVIN
The cop started it. He kept calling us punks, so I said his mama was a punk. 
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SHEILA
That cop could have shot you. 

MARVIN
I ain’t no punk and I ain’t scared of no cop. 

SHEILA
(pointing finger)

Marvin, I will get up from this table and beat your ass, you understand that. You are not 
this dan stupid. How you think I’m gon pay for a lawyer? When Dean called me and told 
me what was going on, you know how close I came leaving you in there. 

MARVIN
Where did you get the money to bail me out? 

SHEILA
Where you think? I had to ask your grandmother. 

MARVIN
Grandma know? 

SHEILA
Where you think the money was gon come from? 

MARVIN
I’m sorry mama. 

SHEILA
What’s sorry gonna do? Mama cutting me off unless you come live with her and that’s 
what you’re doing. 

MARVIN
Mama don’t send me out there. I can’t take Grandma preaching and all them damn cats. 

SHEILA
You should of thought about that before your ass wanted to get high. 

MARVIN
I seen what you do.  I know you been hiding it. How you gon sit there and-

SHEILA
I’m grown. We’re not talking abut me right now, we’re talking about what you need to be 
doing. 

MARVIN
Don’t make me move out there mama. 
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SHEILA
(very upset)

I can’t take care of you Marvin. 

MARVIN
You could if you…  I’ll get a job mama. If I get a job will you let me stay.  

SHEILA
It ain’t for you to get a job, and take care of me.  I’m suppose to take care of you.  And 
right now... I cain’t.  

MARVIN
You don’t want me no more. You want to send me away so you can just go wild and- 

SHEILA
Hush!  Just hush!  You know how hard this is for me.  I’m in a bad place son.  I need you 
to get that. I just can’t be the mama you need right now.  You need to be away from me, 
away from Booker Gardens, maybe you can get on track, do something with your life.  

MARVIN
You love that pipe more than your own son. That’s fucked up. I’ll leave. But I ain’t going 
to stay with grandma. I can take care of myself. 

He turns and exits. Sheila stares at the door for a 
moment.  Then takes a pipe out from her robe, 
begins to light it, changes her mind, sits it on the 
table, stares at it for a few moments then pushes 
it off the table angrily.  She contemplates for a 
couple of more beats, retrieves the pipe and 
exits into her bedroom, defeated.
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