MONOLOGUE – Oyster Nan

Monologues Terms and Conditions of use
This monologue is free for non-commercial and educational use as described below.
Non-commercial use
(Personal practice, auditions, coursework at recognised educational institution) This may
include uploading a home-made recording to youtube or Vimeo.
Educational use
(Study and practice within a recognised educational institution or organisation, to which
the public are not admitted and an entry fee for performance is not charged)
CORRECT ATTRIBUTION FOR NON-COMMERCIAL OR EDUCATIONAL
USE
-

If printed only for use, each copy of the monologue must retain it’s header sheet,
attached via staple or paperclip.

-

If recorded for youtube, or vimeo, the opening credit, and accompanying clip
description, should take the form of [Monologue title] followed by the text “licensed
for free non-commercial use by the South Devon Players Theatre Company;
http://southdevonplayers.weebly.com” . If posted online, we also require a copy of
the video for our own use and possible distribution on our social networks, sent to
southdevonplayerstheatre@yahoo.co.uk.

NOTE FOR COMMERCIAL USE
These monologues are not free for commercial use – please contact us for fees and
licensing.
Commercial use includes
-Performances to which the public are invited and to which an entry fee is charged
- Performances or recordings for television, radio, cinema, webcasts, or any other
commercial form of media.
If you wish to make use of these monologues commercially, please contact us for more
information, and for fees (note that fees vary, we would not charge a small amateur
theatre group the same as a big-name Hollywood studio!) . All fees go into the South
Devon Players theatre company fundraising.
PROHIBITED USE OF THESE MONOLOGUES:
-

You are not permitted to re-distribute, either in original or altered form, these
monologues via other websites or databases, or to claim them as your own.

Monologue – Oyster Nan

So what was this tale? Arrrrrrr yes. This were only a tale, mind you, I heard
it told by some of the older fellers in town. Well Oyster Nan, it’s said, used
to sell oysters caught by her brother – down in the old fish market. Fine
oysters too, it’s said, ain’t ever been better. Well she was still a maid at
twenty five, on account of her bristly chin and poor eyesight – no feller quite
felt right kissin’ a woman with a stubbled chin. And it’s said, Nan couldn’t
ever quite understand why, bein’ as she couldn’t see her chin to shave…
well of course the poor maid was lonely, her friends go off and get wedded
and
have little children by the bucket load, and there she was….. All alone…
Well she had to do somethin’ didn’t she, and she didn’t have a feller… and
not being blessed with much sense of the idea that someone might be
watching, on account of if roles were reversed, she wouldn’t have been able
to see, she didn’t always go indoors to do it. Well she was out her backyard
like she was most evenings, after feedin’ her hens, and this gent passes by –
an upcountry gent, and also not too good in the eyes, or that particular about
his lady friends, but his sight were good enough to see her. Well one thing
led to another and they soon Ah yes, I forget meself. Well of course, that handful of gold afterwards got
her a-thinking, and she found that a most handy source of income
afterwards. And of course, you know it’s said that oysters make one feel
more... friendly…. It’s said that Nan’s sales of oysters went so high they
couldn’t keep up... Anyway, the end of the tale is that that upcountry gent
came back – he liked old Nan, and they got married. It’s said they lived
happy ever after somewheres near Bristol... Nan lived at this place, it’s said,
before she married…

