Oliver – The Musical 

Nancy:  Dialogue Audition

Act 11: Scene 3

Nancy:  I don’t care for that, Bill. The child shan’t be harmed unless you kill me first.
Sykes:  Shan’t he?  I’ll soon do that if you don’t keep off (he flings the girl across the room)

Fagin: all right all right we’ve got him, what’s the matter?
Sykes: The girls gone mad I think!
Nancy: No she has’nt Fagin, don’t think it!

Fagin: Then keep quiet will yer!

Nancy:  No. I won’t keep quiet.
Fagin:  all this violence.

Sykes: Try and run away, would you?  (Takes off a belt to beat Oliver)

Nancy: I won’t stand by and see it done Bill. You’ve got him here, what more would you have? Let him be or I shall put my mark on someone, and not care for the consequence.

Fagin:  Why Nancy, you’re wonderful today. Such talent. What an actress

Nancy: Am I? Take care I don’t overdo it ‘Cause I’m warning you I’ll put

my finger on some of you and I don’t care if I hang with you!

Sykes: You? Do you know who you are? And what you are?

Nancy: (hysterically) Ah yes, I know all about it. Who I am and what I am!

Sykes: Well then keep quiet or I’ll quiet you for a good long time to come. You’re a nice un, coming all this humane and genteel rubbish. A pretty subject for the child, as you call him, to make a friend of.

Nancy: Lord help me, I am, and I wish I’d of been struck dead in the street before I lent a hand in bringing him here. After today, he’s a thief a liar, and all that’s bad from this day forth. Isn’t that enough for yer, without beating him to death!

Fagin: Come come Nancy we must have civil words. Civil words Bill. 
Nancy: Civil words, yes you deserve them from me.  I was out on the streets for you, when I was a child half his age, and I’ve been in the same trade, the same service for 15 years since, and don’t you forget it.
