
AUDITIONS – DUCHESS OF MALFI 

BOSOLA 

 

Please choose one speech. It is not necessary to be off script 

 

Unaccompanied song (max 1 minute) 

 

AND 

 

Act 1 Sc 1 – 48-60 

 

He and his brother are like plum trees that grow crooked over standing pools: they 

are rich, and o’erladen with fruit, but none but crows, pies and caterpillars feed on 

them. Could I be one of their flatt’ring panders, I would hang on their ears like a 

horse-leech till I were full, and then drop off. I pray leave me. Who would rely upon 

those miserable dependences, in expectation to be advanced tomorrow? What 

creature ever fed worse than hoping Tantalus? Nor ever died any man more fearfully 

than he that hoped for a pardon? There are rewards for hawks and dogs when they 

have done us service, but for a soldier that hazards his limbs in a battle, nothing but 

a kind of geometry is his last supportation. 

 

 

OR 

 

Act 4 Sc 2 - 307-315, 317-323 and 326-329 

 

Why fare thee well,  

Your brother and yourself are worthy men,  

You have a pair of hearts are hollow graves,  

Rotten, and rotting others; and your vengeance,  

Like two chained bullets, still go arm in arm. 



You may be brothers: for treason, like the plague,  

Doth take much in blood. I stand like one  

That long hath ta’en a sweet and golden dream: 

I am angry with myself now that I wake 

… 

Let me know 

Wherefore I should be thus neglected. Sir,  

I served your tyranny, and rather strove  

To satisfy yourself than all the world;  

And though I loathed the evil yet I loved 

You, that did counsel it, and rather sought 

To appear a true servant than an honest man. 

… 

He’s much to distracted. Off, my painted honour; 

While with vain hopes our faculties we tire,  

We seem to sweat in ice, and freeze in fire; 

What would I do, were this to do again? 

  


