
AUDITION DIRECTIONS & TIPS
IMPORTANT PLEASE READ CAREFULLY

Project: The Sapphires
Role: Cynthia and Julie

Please note, current ActorCast members should log in and submit from the Roles 
section of the AC web site.

Directions:
If you are going to submit yourself, the casting ofÞce would like you to tape 
the audition using the instructions included here. Once you finish recording, follow the 
"taping tips" for Windows or Mac to digitize the video. When you are ready to submit the 
audition, go to www.sapphiresopencall.com, select your gender and click "submit" and 
after you fill out your information you can upload your video and submit for the role.

To make your video, follow these steps:

1. When taping yourself, frame the picture just above your head to the bottom of the 
chest so we can see the face clearly. The casting directors request that you have a 
very natural look with no makeup or jewelry.

2.  Next you will ÔSLATEÕ.  Please write your name boldly on a piece of paper and hold it 
in front of you --  make sure the letters are big enough for us to see the spelling of 
your name and how to contact you. Shoot a few seconds of video back enough so 
you can see yourself head to toe. Next, zoom in and tell us your name, age, and 
height. Please say these clearly, looking into the camera.

3. You are now ready to record your scene with is included at the end of this document. 
Just read the lines for the role you want to submit to. 

4. Once you have recorded your scene, the casting directors and producers would like 
you to sing a few lines from ONE of the following songs: 
¥ REspect	
  by	
  Aretha	
  Franklin
¥ Heard	
  It	
  Through	
  The	
  Grapevine	
  by	
  Marvin	
  Gay
¥ I'll	
  Take	
  You	
  There	
  by	
  The	
  Staple	
  Singers

 
5. You are now ready to digitize and compress your video for uploading to ActorCast. 

Please download and follow the instructions for uploading your video and go to 
www.sapphiresopencall.com when you are ready to submit.

powered  by  Cast  I t  Systems



Helpful tips for a good audition:

• Find a quiet room that has very little or no background noise. TVÕs, fans, 
running water and air conditioning can be distracting.

• The wall behind you in should ideally be white or blue. Try to position yourself a 
few feet away from the wall to avoid shadows.

• Make sure you are lit well, since you want the viewer to be able to see your face 
clearly.  (DonÕt film in front of a window -- this will create a silhouette, not good for 
shooting.)

• Your camera should ideally sit on a tripod to maintain a steady image.  If you 
donÕt have a tripod, make sure you can put the camera on a stable surface or 
have someone hold it steadily.

• Record a test sample and see how it looks and sounds on the computer first to 
make final adjustments before taping the scenes.  If you canÕt see or hear 
yourself well, we wonÕt be able to either.

Please do not contact the casting office with questions regarding this open call. If you 
have questions or problems, please contact ActorCast support at 
support@actorcast.com. Weʼll be glad to help! 

Regards,

The ActorCast Support Team
www.actorcast.com

mailto:support@actorcast.com
mailto:support@actorcast.com
http://www.actorcast.com
http://www.actorcast.com
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An	
  anxious	
  JULIE	
  -­‐	
  still	
  very	
  YOUNG	
  -­‐	
  trails	
  CYNTHIA	
  and	
  KAY	
  up	
  a	
  narrow	
  
Blight	
  of	
  steps	
  into	
  the	
  sunlight	
  -­‐-­‐-­‐

JULIE
Hey,	
  Cyn’?	
  Ya	
  sure	
  we’re	
  allowed
up	
  here?	
  I	
  don’t	
  think	
  we	
  –

The	
  Hotel	
  Roof-­‐Garden.	
  Deck-­‐chairs	
  and	
  a	
  spectacular	
  view	
  across	
  SAIGON’s	
  
roof-­‐tops.

CYNTHIA	
  and	
  KAY	
  wear	
  straw	
  hats	
  and	
  sunshades,	
  with	
  Bloppy	
  shirts	
  over	
  
their	
  bikinis	
  -­‐-­‐-­‐	
  JULIE,	
  uneasy,	
  watches	
  them	
  setting	
  down	
  towels	
  for	
  a	
  sun-­‐
bake.

JULIE
Better	
  head	
  back,	
  eh?	
  Gail’s

gunna	
  be	
  wonderin’	
  where	
  we	
  got	
  to.

CYNTHIA	
  pauses.	
  Stern	
  now.

CYNTHIA
Listen	
  to	
  me,	
  Julie.	
  We’re	
  here
in	
  this	
  country,	
  for	
  one	
  reason

and	
  one	
  reason	
  only.

JULIE’s	
  peering	
  over	
  the	
  rail	
  of	
  the	
  Roof-­‐Garden.	
  Teeming	
  streets	
  below.	
  
Cyclos	
  and	
  street-­‐stalls.	
  So	
  foreign.	
  So	
  confronting.

JULIE
I	
  know...	
  “To	
  let	
  the	
  soldiers

know	
  they’re	
  not	
  forgotten.	
  And
we	
  appreciate	
  their	
  sacriBice.”

CYNTHIA
(impatient)

Yeah,	
  yeah,	
  yeah.	
  That	
  as	
  well.
But	
  more	
  importantly	
  -­‐-­‐-­‐	
  Our
people’s	
  history	
  goes	
  back	
  over
50,000	
  years	
  -­‐-­‐-­‐	
  And	
  in	
  all	
  that
time	
  there	
  has	
  never	
  been	
  an
Aboriginal	
  rock	
  star.	
  Julie?	
  We

are	
  the	
  Birst.

JULIE



Lionel	
  Rose.

CYNTHIA
What?

JULIE
Lional	
  Rose.	
  He’s	
  a	
  rock	
  star.

CYNTHIA
He’s	
  a	
  boxer,	
  ya	
  twit!

KAY
There’s	
  Uncle	
  Jimmy	
  Little.

CYNTHIA
Okay!	
  If	
  ya	
  wanna	
  get	
  technical
about	
  it!	
  Yes!	
  Uncle	
  Jimmy
Little	
  was	
  the	
  Birst.	
  Now,	
  be
quiet!	
  Ya	
  breakin’	
  my	
  Blow!

A	
  WAITER	
  appears	
  on	
  the	
  roof	
  with	
  a	
  tray	
  of	
  blue	
  cocktails.

CYNTHIA
So	
  from	
  here	
  on	
  in,	
  we’re	
  takin’
everythin’	
  that	
  comes	
  our	
  way.

CYNTHIA	
  takes	
  her	
  cocktail	
  from	
  the	
  tray	
  -­‐-­‐-­‐

CYNTHIA
I’m	
  talkin’	
  every	
  dollar,	
  every

drink	
  and	
  every	
  good-­‐lookin’	
  guy.

-­‐-­‐-­‐	
  and	
  downs	
  it	
  in	
  one.	
  Frowns.	
  ”Is	
  that	
  all	
  ya	
  get?”

JULIE
Ya	
  over	
  Jimmy	
  Middleton,	
  then?

KAY’s	
  becoming	
  distracted	
  by	
  a	
  low-­‐Blying	
  helicopter	
  circling	
  not	
  so	
  very	
  far	
  
away	
  from	
  the	
  roof-­‐garden	
  -­‐-­‐-­‐

CYNTHIA
Shaaare,	
  don’t	
  even	
  mention	
  his
name!	
  I’m	
  a	
  new	
  woman.	
  And	
  the

store	
  is	
  open	
  for	
  business.
(glances	
  at	
  the	
  WAITER)

What’s	
  he	
  standing	
  there,	
  for?



JULIE
His	
  money,	
  of	
  course!

KAY	
  reacts	
  -­‐-­‐-­‐	
  The	
  chopper	
  is	
  cutting	
  ominously	
  through	
  the	
  skies	
  toward	
  
them.

KAY
That	
  thing’s	
  coming	
  towards	
  us.

CYNTHIA
Nah,	
  they’re	
  prob’ly	
  Blyin’	
  over

all	
  the	
  time.

JULIE
No,	
  it’s	
  comin’	
  this	
  way!	
  I	
  told
ya	
  we	
  shouldn’t	
  be	
  up	
  here!

The	
  girls	
  raise	
  their	
  voices	
  as	
  the	
  THUNDER	
  of	
  the	
  rotors	
  grows	
  louder.	
  The	
  
Medivac	
  chopper	
  (Huey	
  UH-­‐I)	
  now	
  hovers	
  directly	
  atop	
  them	
  -­‐	
  backlit	
  by	
  the	
  
sun	
  -­‐	
  its	
  Red	
  Cross	
  symbol	
  clearly	
  visible	
  -­‐-­‐-­‐

A	
  Texan	
  accent	
  crackles	
  through	
  the	
  chopper's	
  loudspeakers.

SNAKE	
  (O.O.S.)
Hooeey!?	
  You	
  know,	
  there’s	
  some

beautiful	
  beaches	
  in	
  this
country.	
  You	
  don't	
  have	
  to	
  hang
out	
  on	
  roof-­‐tops	
  to	
  get	
  a	
  tan.

CYNTHIA	
  and	
  KAY	
  shield	
  their	
  eyes.	
  Start	
  jumping	
  up	
  and	
  down	
  excitedly	
  in	
  
the	
  down-­‐draft	
  from	
  the	
  chopper.

CYNTHIA
Hi!	
  Yoo-­‐hoo!	
  Medical	
  attention
urgently	
  required,	
  please!

JULIE
No,	
  DON’T!?	
  Tell’em	
  to	
  go	
  away!
They	
  might	
  be	
  gunna	
  shoot	
  us!

The	
  chopper	
  drops	
  lower	
  still.	
  Now	
  it’s	
  hovering	
  at	
  rooftop	
  level,	
  atop	
  the	
  
street,	
  alongside	
  the	
  Roof	
  Garden	
  -­‐-­‐-­‐



Struggling	
  against	
  the	
  ferocious	
  down-­‐draft,	
  CYNTHIA	
  and	
  KAY	
  climb	
  onto	
  
the	
  Roof-­‐Garden	
  security	
  rail,	
  where	
  they	
  can	
  see	
  directly	
  into	
  the	
  chopper’s	
  
cabin.

The	
  chopper	
  drifts	
  momentarily,	
  allowing	
  a	
  glimpse	
  of	
  SGT.	
  	
  ROBBY	
  Shaver,	
  a	
  
powerful	
  black	
  guy	
  seated	
  beside	
  his	
  white	
  co-­‐pilot,	
  SNAKE	
  (cf:	
  Dennis	
  
Hopper,	
  “Easy	
  Rider”).

CYNTHIA
Wow.	
  This	
  is	
  spooky.	
  I	
  only

have	
  to	
  snap	
  my	
  Bingers	
  and	
  men
start	
  fallin’	
  out	
  of	
  the	
  sky.

The	
  chopper	
  slowly	
  turns3%revealing	
  ROBBY’s	
  handsome	
  black	
  face,	
  staring	
  
eyeball-­‐to-­‐eyeball	
  with	
  KAY	
  -­‐-­‐-­‐	
  And	
  causing	
  KAY	
  to	
  catch	
  her	
  breath	
  -­‐-­‐-­‐

ROBBY	
  (O.O.S.)
You	
  gals	
  staying	
  in	
  this	
  Hotel?

KAY	
  and	
  ROBBY	
  lock	
  eyes	
  -­‐-­‐-­‐	
  As	
  CYNTHIA	
  cups	
  her	
  mouth	
  and	
  shouts.	
  Doing	
  
everything	
  she	
  can	
  to	
  indicate,	
  “YES!!”

CYNTHIA
We’re	
  The	
  Sapphires!	
  We’re

famous!	
  We’re	
  the	
  greatest	
  soul-­‐singing
Sister	
  Act	
  -­‐

The	
  fumes	
  from	
  the	
  chopper’s	
  fuel	
  create	
  a	
  rippling	
  heat-­‐haze	
  -­‐-­‐-­‐	
  Through	
  
which	
  we	
  see	
  JULIE	
  standing	
  behind	
  KAY	
  and	
  CYNTHIA	
  -­‐-­‐-­‐	
  As	
  she	
  suddenly	
  
vomits.

SNAKE	
  (O.O.S.)
Goddamn!?

SNAKE	
  soars	
  the	
  chopper	
  back	
  into	
  the	
  sky.

CYNTHIA
JULIE!?	
  God	
  sends	
  us	
  down	
  a

black	
  angel	
  and	
  ya	
  spew	
  on	
  him!

JULIE
(wails)

I’m	
  sorry!	
  I	
  got	
  a	
  whiff	
  of	
  them
petrol	
  fumes,	
  and	
  it’s	
  gone	
  to	
  my	
  guts.



KAY	
  hasn’t	
  moved.	
  Her	
  eyes	
  still	
  Bixed	
  -­‐	
  poignantly	
  –	
  on	
  the	
  Huey	
  as	
  it	
  peels	
  
away	
  over	
  the	
  city.	
  ROBBY’s	
  already	
  made	
  his	
  mark	
  on	
  KAY’s	
  heart	
  -­‐-­‐-­‐


