
Week 4 – Fire Week – performing 
Prompt questions 

[Choose one of these to ask the other Alex. Once they’ve answered, they ask you the same question. You 
can use any, all, or none of the questions, as you prefer.] 

1. Would you like to be famous? In what way? 
2. If you could wake up tomorrow having gained any one quality or ability and lost another, what 

would they be? 
3. If you were going to become a close friend with me, what would be most important for me to 

know? 

Play scenes 

[Feel free to read through any or all or none of these together, to enliven your conversation.] 

Macbeth (William Shakespeare) 
MACBETH: If we should fail? 

LADY MACBETH: We fail? 
But screw your courage to the sticking-place, 
And we’ll not fail. When Duncan is asleep 
(Whereto the rather shall his day’s hard journey 
Soundly invite him) his two chamberlains 
Will I with wine and wassail so convince 
That memory, the warder of the brain, 
Shall be a fume, and the receipt of reason 
A limbeck only: when in swinish sleep 
Their drenched natures lie, as in a death, 
What cannot you and I perform upon 
The unguarded Duncan? what not put upon 
His spongy officers, who shall bear the guilt 
Of our great quell? 

MACBETH: Bring forth men-children only! 
For thy undaunted mettle should compose 
Nothing but males. Will it not be received, 
When we have mark’d with blood those sleepy two 
Of his own chamber and used their very daggers, 
That they have done’t? 

LADY MACBETH: Who dares receive it other, 
As we shall make our griefs and clamour roar 
Upon his death? 

MACBETH: I am settled, and bend up 
Each corporal agent to this terrible feat. 
Away, and mock the time with fairest show: 
False face must hide what the false heart doth know. 
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Huis Clos (Jean-Paul Sartre) 
GARCIN [enters, accompanied by the VALET, and glances around him]: Hm! So here we are? 

VALET: Yes, Mr. Garcin. 

GARCIN: And this is what it looks like? 

VALET: Yes. 

GARCIN: Second Empire furniture, I observe…  Well, well, I dare say one gets used to it in time. 

VALET: Some do. Some don't. 

GARCIN: Are all the other rooms like this one? 

VALET: How could they be? We cater for all sorts: Chinamen and Indians, for instance. What use would 
they have for a Second Empire chair? 

GARCIN: And what use do you suppose I have for one? Do you know who I was?…  Oh, well, it's no great 
matter. And, to tell the truth, I had quite a habit of living among furniture that I didn't relish, and in false 
positions. I'd even come to like it. A false position in a Louis-Philippe dining-room – you know the style? 
– well, that had its points, you know. Bogus in bogus, so to speak.  

VALET: And you'll find that living in a Second Empire drawing-room has its points. 

GARCIN: Really? …  Yes, yes, I dare say… [He takes another look around.] Still, I certainly didn't expect – 
this! You know what they tell us down there? 

VALET: What about? 

GARCIN: About [makes a sweeping gesture] this – er – residence. 

VALET: Really, sir, how could you believe such cock-and-bull stories? Told by people who'd never set 
foot here. For, of course, if they had – 

GARCIN: Quite so. [Both laugh. Abruptly the laugh dies from GARCIN'S face.] But, I say, where are the 
instruments of torture? 

VALET: The what? 

GARCIN: The racks and red-hot pincers and all the other paraphernalia? 

VALET: Ah, you must have your little joke, sir! 

GARCIN: My little joke? Oh, I see. No, I wasn't joking. [A short silence. He strolls round the room.] No 
mirrors, I notice. No windows. Only to be expected. And nothing breakable. [Bursts out angrily.] But, 
damn it all, they might have left me my toothbrush! 
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Escaped Alone (Caryl Churchill) 
MRS J: I'm walking down the street and there's a door in the fence open and inside are three women 
I've seen before. 

VI: Don't look now but there's someone watching us. 

LENA: Is it that woman? 

SALLY: Is that you, Mrs Jarrett? 

MRS J: So I go in. 

SALLY: Rosie locked out in the rain 

VI: forgot her key 

SALLY: climbed over 

LENA: lucky to have neighbours who 

SALLY: such a high wall 

VI: this is Rosie her granddaughter 

MRS J: I've a son, Frank 

VI: I've a son 

MRS J: suffers from insomnia 

VI: doesn't come very often. But Thomas 

LENA: that's her nephew 

SALLY: he'd knock up the shelves in no time 

VI: a big table 

SALLY: grain of the wood 

VI: a table like that would last a lifetime 

SALLY: an heirloom 

LENA: except we all eat off our laps 

MRS J: nothing like a table 

LENA: I like a table 

VI: all have each other's keys because there's no way round and anyway I couldn't climb 

MRS J: unless you lose them 

VI: no I hang them all on a nail 

SALLY: in a teapot 

VI: teapot? 

SALLY: Elsie puts them in and takes them out 

LENA: down the floorboards 

VI: only use bags in mugs 

SALLY: holds your finger and then takes one step and down she goes. 

LENA: Barney never out of his phone 

VI: I'd have been the same 


