
Audition  pieces- Richard 3
The Audition Scene for both these characters is one which enables their relationship to Richard to be fully examined.
Elizabeth- Directors Notes
The character in the play in most opposition to Richard through the play. Elizabeth is out manoeuvred by Richards ruthless grab for power- her journey is one into sorrow as she loses four members of her family to the grab for power.
Duchess of York- Directors Notes
A great character, the duchess is one of the few characters who isn’t manipulated by Richard and sees him for all of his flaws. 

SCENE IV. Before the palace.
Enter QUEEN ELIZABETH and the DUCHESS OF YORK
QUEEN ELIZABETH 
My tender babes!
My unblown flowers, new-appearing sweets!
If yet your gentle souls fly in the air
And be not fixed in doom perpetual,
Hover about me with your airy wings
And hear your mother's lamentation!
DUCHESS OF YORK 
So many miseries have crazed my voice,
That my woe-wearied tongue is mute and dumb,
Edward Plantagenet, why are you dead?
QUEEN ELIZABETH 
Will you fly from such gentle lambs,
And throw them in the entrails of the wolf?
When did you sleep when such a deed was done?
DUCHESS OF YORK 
Blind sight, dead life, poor mortal living ghost,
Woe's scene, world's shame, grave's due by life usurped,
Brief abstract and record of tedious days,
Rest you unrest on England's lawful earth,
Unlawfully made drunk with innocents' blood!
Enter KING RICHARD III, 
DUCHESS OF YORK 
Death that might have intercepted you,
By strangling you in my accursed womb
From all the slaughters, wretch, that you have done!
QUEEN ELIZABETH 
Hide you that forehead with a golden crown,
Where should be graven, if that right were right,
The slaughter of the prince that owed that crown,
And the dire death of my two sons and brothers?
Tell me, you villain, where are my children?
DUCHESS OF YORK 
Thou toad, thou toad, where is your brother George?
QUEEN ELIZABETH 
Where is kind Hastings, Rivers, Vaughan, Grey?
KING RICHARD III 
Let not the heavens hear these tell-tale women
Either be patient, and treat me fair,
Or with the clamorous report of war
 will I drown your exclamations.
DUCHESS OF YORK 
Are you my son?
KING RICHARD III 
I thank God, my father, and yourself.
DUCHESS OF YORK 
Then patiently hear my impatience.
KING RICHARD III 
Madam, I have a touch of your condition,
Which cannot brook the accent of reproof.
DUCHESS OF YORK 
Let me speak!
KING RICHARD III 
Do then: but I'll not hear.
And brief, good mother; for I am in haste.
DUCHESS OF YORK 
Are you so hasty? I have stayed for thee,
God knows, in anguish, pain and agony.
KING RICHARD III 
And came I not at last to comfort you?
DUCHESS OF YORK 
No, by the holy rood, you know it well,
You came on earth to make the earth my hell.
A grievous burthen was your birth to me;
Tetchy and wayward was your infancy;
Thy school-days frightful, desperate, wild, and furious,
Your prime of manhood daring, bold, and venturous,
Thy age confirmed, proud, subdued, bloody,
treacherous,
What comfortable hour canst thou name,
That ever graced me in thy company?
KING RICHARD III 
If I be so disgraceful in your sight,
Let me march on, and not offend your grace.
DUCHESS OF YORK 
Hear me speak.
For I shall never speak to thee again.
KING RICHARD III 
So.
DUCHESS OF YORK 
Either you will die, by God's just ordinance,
from this war you turn a conqueror,
Or I with grief and extreme age shall perish
And never look upon thy face again.
Therefore take with you my most heavy curse;
My prayers on the adverse party fight;
And there the little souls of Edward's children
Whisper the spirits of thine enemies
And promise them success and victory.
Bloody you are, bloody will be you end;
Shame serves your life and does your death attend.
Exit
QUEEN ELIZABETH 
Though far more cause, yet much less spirit to curse
Abides in me; I say amen to all.
KING RICHARD III 
Stay, madam; I must speak a word with you.
QUEEN ELIZABETH 
I have no more sons of the royal blood
For you to murder: for my daughters, Richard,
They shall be praying nuns, not weeping queens;
And therefore level not to hit their lives.
KING RICHARD III 
You have a daughter called Elizabeth,
Virtuous and fair, royal and gracious.
QUEEN ELIZABETH 
And must she die for this? O, let her live,
And I'll corrupt her manners, stain her beauty;
Slander myself as false to Edward's bed;
Throw over her the veil of infamy:
So she may live unscarred of bleeding slaughter,
I will confess she was not Edward's daughter.
KING RICHARD III 
Her life is only safest in her birth.
All unavoided is the doom of destiny.
You speak as if that I had slain my cousins.
QUEEN ELIZABETH 
Cousins, indeed; and by their uncle cozened
Of comfort, kingdom, kindred, freedom, life.
Whose hand whosoever lanced their tender hearts,
Your head, all indirectly, gave direction:
No doubt the murderous knife was dull and blunt
Till it was whetted on yourstone-hard heart.
KING RICHARD III 
As I intend more good to you and yours,
Than ever you or yours were by me wronged!
The advancement of your children, gentle lady.
Even all I have; and myself and all,
Will I with all endow a child of thine;
So you drown the sad remembrance of those wrongs
Which you suppose I have done to thee.
know, that from my soul I love thy daughter.
And mean to make her queen of England.
QUEEN ELIZABETH 
Say then, who do you mean shall be her king?
KING RICHARD III 
Even he that makes her queen who should be else?
QUEEN ELIZABETH 
Send to her, the man that slew her brothers,
A pair of bleeding-hearts; 
Edward and York; then she will weep:
Therefore present to her a handkerchief; which, say to her, did drain
The purple sap from her sweet brother's body
And bid her dry her weeping eyes with.
If this inducement force her not to love,
Send her a story of your noble acts;
Tell her you put away her uncle Clarence,
Her uncle Rivers; and, for her sake,
Made quick conveyance with her good aunt Anne.
KING RICHARD III 
Come, come, you mock me; this is not the way
To win our daughter.
QUEEN ELIZABETH 
There is no other way
Unless you could put on some other shape,
And not be Richard that has done all this.
KING RICHARD III 
Say that I did all this for love of her.
QUEEN ELIZABETH 
No, then indeed she cannot choose but hate you,
Having bought love with such a bloody spoil.
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