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Audition Notice - Inspector Ruffing

Ravenscroft
by Don Nigro

Directed by Pauline Davies

Venue: Windsor School of Arts, 381 Lutwyche Rd, Windsor
Performance dates: 15, 16, 21, 22, 23, 28, 29 August 2026
Rehearsals: Starting Sunday 7 June

Monday & Thursdays 6:30 - 9:30 pm
Sundays 1:30 - 5pm

Audition Details

Audition date/time: Sunday 10th May, 6:30pm

Audition Information:

® Open Auditions - This is an open audition and no roles have been pre-cast.

e Check the dates. If you cannot make any of the performance dates or critical rehearsals, do not audition.
This is a lead role and availability for the majority of the rehearsal period is critical.

e Complete the Audition Registration Form to register your interest with your name, phone number.
e Email a headshot and Acting CV to the Directors at production@growltheatre.org.au

e Practice the audition pieces: There are 3 audition pieces available in the audition pack. You may be asked for
perform all of them, so full memorization isn't required. But best to be familiar with them.

Membership fees: If you are cast for a role, you will need to become a financial member of Growl Theatre for 2026,
which is $30 per calendar year.

CHARACTER DESCRIPTION

Inspector Ruffing, 30-50 years

A weary, intelligent detective called to investigate a suspicious death. Rational, methodical, and increasingly
unsettled as the women of Ravenscroft outmanoeuvre him. He begins confident and controlled but slowly
unravels under the house’s psychological pressure.

Role requirements: Dry comic timing; Ability to shift from authority to vulnerability; Stamina - he is onstage
for much of the play.
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SYNOPSIS

A body lies at the foot of the stairs in a lonely country manor. Inspector Ruffing is called in to discover the
truth, but nothing at Ravenscroft is straightforward. Five women—each with her own secrets, suspicions,
and eccentricities—draw the detective into a world of tangled relationships, eerie undercurrents, and

darkly comic revelations.
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Is Ravenscroft haunted? Is the truth hidden in the walls—or in the hearts of its inhabitants?

Don Nigro’s Ravenscroft is a witty, gothic mystery with a dry sense of humour, twisting suspense, and a cast
of characters who keep both the detective and the audience guessing until the very end.

Rehearsal Schedule:

Monday & Thursdays 6:30 - 9:30 pm
Sundays 1:30 - 5pm

Week 1 - Sunday 7 June Monday 8 June
Week 2 - Sunday 14 June Monday 15 June
Week 3 - Sunday 21 June Monday 22 June
Week 4 - Sunday 28 June Monday 29 June
Week 5 - Sunday 5 July Monday 6 July
Week 6 - Sunday 12 July Monday 13 July
Week 7 - Sunday 19 July Monday 20 July
Week 8 - Sunday 26 July Monday 27 July
Critical Tech rehearsals
Week 9 - Sunday 2 August Monday 3 August
Dress rehearsals & photography
Week 10 - Sunday 9 August Monday 10 August
Performances:
1. Saturday 15 August 7:30pm

® NO WA WN

Sunday 16 August 2:00pm
Friday 21 August 7:30pm
Saturday 22 August 7:30pm
Sunday 23 August 2:00pm
Friday 28 August 7:30pm
Saturday 29 August 2:00pm
Saturday 29 August 7:30pm

Thursday 11 June
Thursday 18 June
Thursday 25 June
Thursday 2 July

Thursday 9 July

Thursday 16 July
Thursday 23 July
Thursday 30 July

Thursday 6 August

Thursday 13 August

7:30pm evening shows, 2:00pm matinee shows. Call times are 1 hour before the show starts.

Bump Out: Sunday 30 August, 10am
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Audition Side 1 - Inspector Ruffing
(Inspector is starting to piece it all together)

RUFFING. You know perfectly well what other reason,
You're a tremendously attractive woman. Do you expect
me to believe that had nothing to do with it?

RUFFING. Did anyone else here know about your

child?
MARCY. I don't think so.

RUFFING. That's a lie. Patrick knew. That's the child
Gillian heard you arguing about in your room,
In other words, Patrick was blackmailing
you. He found this letter and threatened to ell Mrs.
Ravenscroft what was in it, and so you killed him,

I'm creating lies? Well, that's a good one.
What the devil have you people been doing but lying to me
every lime you open your damned mouths?

If not for money, then for love perhaps. For
sexual favors. There, at least, is something Patrick clearly
did care about. He threatened to show Mrs. Ravenscroft this

letter, didn't he? :
SRR He kept it so you'd

sleep with him. You hoped he wouldn't show her, but you
couldn't know for sure, the world being, as you say, a very

ambiguous place, and he was very drunk that night, you
didn't know what he'd do, so you lured him out onto the
staircase and then pushed him, Perhaps you even thought
they'd suspect Mrs. Ravenscroft, after what happened to her
husband, and the affair with Patrick.
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Audition Side 2 - Inspector Ruffing
(Losing his patience and unravelling)

RUFFING. (Managing finally to pull Mrs. French
away.) All right, that's enough, that's enough, now
everybody just shut your bloody yaps.

(THEY all shut up, including DOLLY, still on the floor,
holding her throat, who stops in mid-sobbing gag.)

MRS. RAVENSCROFT. Inspector, is that any way to
speak to a group of ladies?

RUFFING. Is this any way for a group of ladies to
behave? Running about screaming and denouncing one
another as murderers and trollops and trying to strangle the
maid?

MRS. RAVENSCROFT. Nevertheless, you're a guest
in my house, and there are still proprieties to be observed.
One does not shout at a lady to shut her bloody yap.

RUFFING. You're right, forgive me. Murder and
adultery are one thing, but rudeness is quite another. I think
I'll just have a drink to steady my nerves.

MRS. RAVENSCROFT. You've had too much to
drink already.

RUFFING. On the contrary, I'm just getting started,
but, frankly, I've had just about enough of you, as the boy

said riding the cow, so let's get this thing straight, once
and for all. If T don't get the truth from you people
immediately so help me God I'm going to run the whole
pack of you in on suspicion of murder.

MRS. RAVENSCROFT. You can't do that.

RUFFING. Of course I can do that. I am the voice of
authority. I am the dead Queen's left buttock. Rule
Britannia.

MRS. RAVENSCROFT. But, Inspector, if you arrest
an entire household of women, you'll be the laughingstock
of the entire country. You'll probably lose your position.

RUFFING. Oh, my God, what a tragedy that would be.
Here 1 am, with the greatest job a man ever had, out in the
middle of god-awful nowhere, in a drafty old house out of a
wretched Gothic novel, hopelessly entangled in a moronic
ghost and murder mystery too stupid for the theatre, even,
I've been banished to this godforsaken snowbound hell-
hole, my career can't get any worse, I might as well find
the bloody truth and be done with it. Now just what the
hell IS the bloody truth? Let us summarize. Patrick was
sleeping with Mrs. French, with Miss Ravenscroft, with
Mrs. Ravenscroft, and he's got Dolly preggers. At the time
of his death he was chasing after the governess in a
desperate attempt, one can only presume, to complete a full
house, as it were, and he dies the same way his master died
three months earlier, by taking a head first plunge down the
main staircase, the supposed victim of a ghost in a white
dress. Does that about cover it?



Audition Side 3 - Inspector Ruffing & Marcy

(At the beginning, when he is calm and rational) RUFFING. Because we need to find the truth, of course.
MARCY. Why do we need to find the truth?
RUFFING. I'm afraid I'm going to have to ask a few RUFFING. So that people who commit crimes will be
questions. apprehended and punished.

MARCY. It's begun to snow. MARCY. And why must they be apprehended and
RUFFING. Miss Kleiner? Are you listening? punished? . _ ' o
MARCY. Yes. But not to you. Why are you afraid? RUFFING. Miss Kleiner, we're wasting time. _
RUFFING. I beg your pardon? MARCY. So when I ask questions, it's a waste of time,

but when you ask questions, it's not?

RUFFING. Your job is not to ask questions, your job
is to answer the questions, all right?

MARCY. Is it? Is it all right?

RUFFING. You work as governess here?

MARCY. You said you were afraid to ask questions.

RUFFING. No, I said I was afraid I'm going to have to
ask you—

MARCY. There, you said it again.

RUFFING. That's a polite apology for the MARCY. If you're concerned about wasting time, why

inconvenience, not an admission of terror. do you ask a question to which you already know the
MARCY. So you're not afraid to ask questions? You answer?

like asking questions? RUFFING. I would take this matter a little more
RUFFING. It's my job to ask questions. That's what seriously if I were you, Miss Kleiner.

police inspectors do. MARCY. Why would you do that?

MARCY. And why is that? RUFFING. Because a man is dead.



