
Year 10 Summer Bridging Projects 2021 

DRAMA  

1. You must complete your DEVISED LOG if not finished already. 
Your writing frameworks for all THREE sections are on school 
shared… 
 
- School Shared  
- Arts Faculty  
- Prelockdown  
- Drama  
- Year 10  
- Year 10 Devised Log Documents  
- Dreams 2021  

 
2.  ‘Teechers’ Monologue Task  

 
You will work in groups to perform TWO extracts of ‘Teechers’ as 
part of your Year 11 exam. To get us well-practiced in the required 
performance style (direct audience address, exaggeration, 
multirole), choose one of the monologues below, rehearse and 
learn your lines. This will be performed in class on our return in 
September. Don’t worry, I’ll allow two of you on stage at a time, if 
that helps!! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Audition Monologues for Teechers.  

Pete Saxon. 

 Peter "Pete" Saxon - A large, frightening youth with tattoos, a line 
across his neck which read ‘cut here’, appears foolish. 

I wanna say something, I’ve got some drama to tell you.  

One day, sir, last year, it was great. Me and Daz Horne decided to run 

away, to seek our fortune. We was going to go to London. It was a 

Tuesday I think. But it could have been a Thursday. No, no, it was a 

Tuesday, ‘cos we had Mr Cooper for technical drawing. Mr Cooper’s 

soft, sir, you can swear at him and allsorts we used to call him ‘gibbon 

head’, ‘cos he had a bald head and looked like a gibbon. 

Anyway, me and Daz are in his class and I throws a chair at him, so he 

goes and hides himself in a store room, so me and Horney lock him in 

the storeroom, and then we get a chair and stand on it and look at him 

through the window in the top of the storeroom, and I keeps shouting 

‘gibbon head’ to him...... 

Anyway, then we twags it and gets a bus to the station. I couldn’t stop 

laughing, sir, honest, just the picture of gibbon head in that storeroom 

killed me off. Anyway, Horney says that we’ve got drama with Mrs Hugill 

before dinner, so we comes back to do our drama lesson. In Drama we 

did ‘different visions of hell’. I was a Cyclops and Horney was my mam. 

Anyway, me and Horney got into stacks of trouble. But I liked doing 

plays when Mrs Hugill was here....Sir, as far as I know sir, Mr Cooper is 

still locked in the storeroom. 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Audition for Teechers. Mrs Parry. 

 Mrs Cordelia Parry - The Head Mistress, large and loud, a real 
eccentric 

Mrs Parry, or should I say Cordelia Parry, BA, M.Ed., was a huge 
attractive woman. She carried herself very well but had awful dress 
sense, and would often mix pink with yellow. She was of a large 
frame with a voice to match. 

Drama! Bare boards and a passion. Wonderful. This is my all-male 
production of The Trojan Women, and this is me as Ophelia. 

I am doing the Mikado in the spring term, I’m looking for a Koko....... 
Mr Basford usually takes the lead in our local G and S productions 
but I am afraid he was rather tiresome last year in The Pirates .... 
We’re looking for new blood.... 

And so to business, Mr Nixon. I will take you to Mr Basford’s room, 
home of the timetable. Here we are. The nomenclature is fairly 
straight forward. You will be NI, Mr Nixon, and drama will be DR. As 
you’ll be having your lessons in the main hall, drama with you in the 
main hall, would read NIDRMH. If you have a first-year class it could 
read NIDRMHIYX. Period one. Fairly simple. 

If you have any problems at all, Jeff, don’t hesitate, come up and see 
me straight away, I’m always available. And don’t forget about the 
Mikado. I know how much the theatre must be in your blood.... It 
could be your big break..... 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Audition for Teechers. Mr Nixon. 

Kids have a right to a good education regardless of whether their 

parents have the ability or willingness to choose for them....You know as 

well as I do that a lot of parents don’t attach a great deal of importance 

to education, that doesn’t mean that we ditch their kids....  

Surely all schools should be the same, have the same facilities, have the 

same cash, cash made readily available. Shouldn’t we want the best for 

all our kids, not just those whose parents can pay to send them to a 

good school whether it be fees or bus fare? All kids deserve the right to 

be educated to their potential.  

I felt that I was wrong, that we shouldn’t have a fair system, that we 

should let bright kids get bright and treat the less able kids like rhubarb, 

keep them in the dark and shit on ‘em. And everywhere I looked I could 

see the difference between dog piss in Hobby’s grandma’s garden and 

garden parties and degrees at St George’s. And the truth was that the 

garden party was what I wanted....Whitewall was frustrating me- wearing 

me down...... As Christmas approached I fell into a deep depression, I 

had two hundred first-year reports to do, O level marking and the 

Christmas Carol concerts meant that I couldn’t get in the hall to teach. 


