
Rome Little Theatre 
“Tokens of Affection” -- AUDITION INFORMATION 

Audition Dates: December 9 & 10, 2019     Callbacks: December 11, 2019 
Rehearsal Period: December 14 - February 6, 2020   Show Dates: February 7-16, 2020      

Registration will begin at 6:00pm.  Auditions will begin at 6:30pm. 
Location: The DeSoto Theater, 530 Broad St. Rome, GA 

Director: Jessica Stewart 
Producer: Katie Farmer 

 
PLEASE READ ALL OF THE FOLLOWING INSTRUCTIONS 

 
 Auditions are open to actors age 18 and older. There are six roles available. 

Scripts are available to be checked out overnight at the RLT office. 
 

Auditions will be held Monday, December 9 and Tuesday, December 10. 
Callbacks, if necessary, will be held Wednesday, December 11 at 6:30 PM. 

 
Auditions will be CLOSED in order to make auditions as fair as possible.  Only the casting 
committee and the actors who are auditioning will be allowed in the auditorium.  Friends and family 
members are welcome to stay in the theater gallery. Thanks for understanding. 
 
Important notes about your audition registration forms: 
 

Please list the character(s) for which you would most like to be considered. Don't write 
“any” unless you know that you truly will be happy to play any of the characters. A great 
deal of thought goes into casting not just the individual parts, but into casting the 
ensemble as they work together. 

 
List ALL your conflicts, including the times of your everyday commitments like work and 

church. You will receive a blank calendar at auditions on which you can add all your 
conflicts. We will be crafting our rehearsal schedule based on the conflicts of the cast we 
choose. Conflicts presented after casting will be considered a forfeiture of the role.  

 
WHAT TO EXPECT AT AUDITIONS: Auditions will consist of improv, games, and cold 
readings from the script. In addition, each actor will be asked to perform a monologue from the show 
(see the list of characters and monologues below.) Memorization is not required. 
 
Tokens of Affection: Frank Garrett is caught completely off-guard when Jackie, his wife of 
thirty-seven years, announces she’s leaving. Frank seeks solace and answers at the New York 
apartment of his son Charlie, a video game designer. When Charlie calls his sister Claire in a 
panic, he discovers Jackie has found refuge at Claire’s Connecticut home. Via a series of 
telephone conspiracies, the siblings join forces on a mission to get their parents back together 
-- and more importantly, back in their own home. But complications arise when Frank is 
introduced to Rita, the lovely widow across the hall…. 



  
Written by Atlanta playwright Topher Payne, Tokens of Affection is a warm-hearted                       
delight. 
 
Cast of Characters  
Charlie Garrett, 25-35. A software designer living in Manhattan. Creates perfect little worlds with 
very clear rules from the comfort of his own home. Which is why he hates to leave his home.  
Rita Randall, 40s. Charlie's neighbor and friend, a former actress. Pragmatic, chatty, and loyal. 
Though she has left the stage, she still delights in drama.  
Claire Garrett Burnham, 25-35. Charlie's sister, a chef in Connecticut. Playful, bossy, and never 
wrong. Excels at picturing worst-case scenarios.  
Frank Garrett, 55-65. Charlie's father, an insurance salesman in Connecticut. Death of a Salesman's 
Willy Lowman if his life had turned out better. Good-humored and slightly befuddled.  
Bruce Burnham, 25-35. Claire's husband, a real estate agent in Connecticut. The golden boy. Knows 
how to close a deal. Unflappable.  
Jackie Garrett, 55-65. Charlie's mother. The sort of woman who always remembers your birthday 
and the contents of your medicine cabinet.  
 
The Setting 
The living room and kitchen of Charlie's apartment, on Manhattan's Lower East Side.  
Claire and Bruce's Connecticut kitchen.  
The Time  
A couple days in early spring. The present.  
 
MONOLOGUES FOR AUDITIONS (Choose one to perform; memorization is not required): 
 
Charlie Garrett 
(packing frantically) It’s the only time we can all meet. It’s nine in California and five in London. 
They’re rendering the water in San Diego, the dragons are coming from Europe, and the sea turtles are 
supposed to be coming from New York, but they won’t be today, which is going to bring everything to a 
halt! You and Mom having your little spat is now having repercussions all over the entire world, Dad! 
And I’m stuck dealing with it while you stand idly by talking about bladders and planning the 
purchase of a hot dog! Do what you’re going to do, but make a decision for God’s sake, and let me get 
back to my life!  
(CHARLIE grabs his keys and runs out the door.) 
 
Rita Randall 
Well, I’ve had a lot of time on my own to work things out. When Andrew was alive, there were days I 
found happiness, and we shared that, you know, because he was there. And there were days I wasn’t 
happy, he was there for that too. That was the constant. Not happiness, just the fact that he was there, 
we were comfortable together, and we appreciated each other. I think that’s the measure of a marriage. 
Comfort. Appreciation. Since he died, and I continue to find things that make me happy, every single 
day. But the comfort, the appreciation? That kind of acceptance only comes from loving and being 
loved. And that’s... not really a part of my life anymore. So, I don’t think about it much. (she smiles) 
But that’s just my take. Feel free to ask around. 



 
Claire Garrett Burnham 
Here’s what’s gonna happen. Bruce is gonna be Fun Dad. There will be forts made from sofa cushions, 
video games, and ice cream for breakfast. And I’m gonna be Mean Mom. The sopping wet blanket 
who extinguishes all that is light and fun and tries to, you know, actually raise the child. And that will 
go on for twenty years, and I will grow to resent him, and one day I’ll wake up and realize I’ve done all 
the work and my kid thinks I’m crazy and I haven’t gotten flowers from my husband in decades and I 
will fall completely apart because I’ve turned into Mom. Who will still be living with me, by the way, 
because she left Dad and we never fixed it because I was distracted by my pregnancy?  
 
Frank Garrett 
Babe. Rest your mouth. Since I was twenty-two, my primary goal and singular preoccupation has been 
trying to make the world live up to your standards. Every once in a while, I make that happen, and it’s 
like the sun coming out. And I feel such pride, such satisfaction from that, I know it was what I was 
put on this earth to do. You’re a woman who needs, who deserves, someone devoted to that purpose. 
So, if I say I’ll change for you because you want it, it isn’t me placating you. It’s just me doing the only 
thing I have wanted since first time I laid eyes on you at Lake Saltonstall.  

Bruce Burnham 
Polishing the silver. All of it. We both are. Stuff I haven’t seen since we got married. And there’s a 
question that remains. That question is “Why? Why am I doing this?” I mean, she’s obviously having a 
nervous breakdown, I get that. But why am I doing this? 
 
Jackie Garrett 
Well, all the ladies in Branford did the usual thing, checked in on her to pat her hand and commiserate, 
brought her baked goods. But in relatively short order, Diedre flourished, son. She changed her hair, 
took a class in salsa dancing. She went on a cruise to Alaska, and saw whales, Charlie. Humpback 
whales. I cannot even begin to imagine... Diedre said she finally got to do all the things that Walter 
never would, and as much as she missed him, she was enjoying her new life. And I thought, goodness, I 
hope that’s what my life will be after Frank passes. And from that moment forward, I was waiting for 
your father to die. And I really, I began to hate myself for that. He is so dear to me, but I was ready for 
that part of my life to end. I couldn’t stay with him, knowing that, sitting at the breakfast table 
resenting his good blood pressure.  
 


