Escamillo Audition piece

José: 

Don’t move.

Escamillo: 
(Coolly) I don’t intend to. (He holds up his hat) A few inches lower, my friend, I might never have moved again

José: 

Who are you?

Escamillo: 
I am Escamillo. Toreador from Granada.

José: 

What are you doing here? These mountains are dangerous.

Escamillo: 
I know, but I can’t help it. You see my friend, I am in love – and what man would not risk his life to find the woman he loves?

José: 

I don’t understand, what woman?

Escamillo: 
She is a gipsy, and very beautiful.

José: 

(almost under his breath) Carmen.

Escamillo: 
Ah, yes, Carmen. So you know her? I heard she had run off with some soldier who threatened his commander and deserted, but I expect by now it is over. They say Carmen’s lovers don’t last any longer than a bull in the ring with me.

José: 
They say that, do they? And yet, you have ides of being next in line?

Escamillo: 
But my friend, don’t men in love often make fools of themselves? Besides I am certain she will find me, Escamillo, more of a man, longer lasting shall we say, that a corporal.

José: 

You think so? She may find you dead.

Escamillo: 
As I thought, you are the famous corporal. Ha, I came up here looking for Carmen and find instead, her lover. Although I do not see the lady. Perhaps I was right all along. Her ex-lover – I am delighted to meet you.

José: 
You won’t be so delighted when your blood is running down that pretty shirt.

