
PRIVATE LIVES – Sibyl and Elyot audition 

 

ELYOT  (putting his hand on her shoulder; with a great effort at calmness) 
Now please, Sibyl, I know it sounds crazy to you, and utterly 

lacking in reason and sense, but I've got second sight over certain 

things. I'm almost psychic. I've got the most extraordinary 

sensation of impending disaster. If we stay here something 

appalling will happen. I know it. 

SIBYL  (crossing down stage below the chair right; firmly) Hysterical 

nonsense. 

ELYOT  (crossing up stage to left of the window) It isn't hysterical 

nonsense. Presentiments are far from being nonsense. Look at the 

woman who cancelled her passage on the Titanic. All because of a 

presentiment. 

SIBYL  I don't see what that has to do with it. 

ELYOT  It has everything to do with it. (He comes down stage a step or 
two) She obeyed her instincts, that's what she did, and saved her 

life. All I ask is to be allowed to obey my instincts. 

SIBYL  (facing out front) Do you mean that there's going to be an 

earthquake or something? 

ELYOT  Very possibly, very possibly indeed, or perhaps a violent explosion. 

(He looks at the window left) 
SIBYL  They don't have earthquakes in France. 

ELYOT  (coming down to the balustrade and facing out front) On the 

contrary, only last week they felt a distinct shock at Antibes. 

SIBYL Yes, but that's in the South where it's hot.  

ELYOT  Don't quibble, Sibyl. 

SIBYL  And as for explosions, there's nothing here that can explode. 

ELYOT  Oho, isn't there. (He looks at the window left) 
SIBYL  Yes, but Elli... (She moves to him) 
ELYOT  (turning and putting his hands on her shoulders) Darling, 

be sweet. Bear with me. I beseech you to bear with me. 



SIBYL  I don't understand. It's horrid of you to do this. 

ELYOT  I'm not doing anything. I'm only asking you, imploring you to come 

away from this place. 

SIBYL  But I love it here. 

ELYOT  There are thousands of other places far nicer. 

SIBYL  (breaking right) It's a pity we didn't go to one of them.  

ELYOT  Now, listen, Sibyl 

SIBYL  (moving to him) Yes, but why are you behaving like this, why, why, 

why? 

ELYOT  Don't ask why. Just give in to me. I swear I'll never ask you to give 

into me over anything again. 

SIBYL  (with complete decision; sitting in the chair right) I won't think of 

going tonight. It's utterly ridiculous. I've done quite enough 

travelling for one day, and I'm tired. 

ELYOT  You're as obstinate as a mule.  

SIBYL  I like that, I must say. 

ELYOT  (hotly) You've got your nasty little feet dug into the 

ground, and you don't intend to budge an inch, do you? 

SIBYL  (with spirit) No, I do not. (She turns to him) 
ELYOT  If there's one thing in the world that infuriates me, it's sheer 

wanton stubbornness. I should like to cut off your head with a 

meat axe. 

SIBYL  (rising) How dare you talk to me like that, on our honeymoon 

night! 

ELYOT  (moving up stage to the window) Damn our honeymoon night! 

Damn it, damn it, damn it! 
 


