 “BITE NITE”
A Comedy Musical by Bret H Price

The time : 1898,  The place : London, England & Transylvania.
Cast:





Played by:

Narrator





The unseen all seeing being.

Mina Murray




Our leading lady.

Jonathan Harker



Our leading man.

Lucy Westenra



Mina’s dearest friend and confidante’.

Lord Sumboddieorother


Mina’s Father.

Party-goers




Freeloaders.

Dr. Abigail Van Helsing


Daughter of the famous vampire hunter.

Dr. Seward





Head of the Nursing Home/Asylum.

Dr. Who





Dr. Who.

David J. Smethers 



Jonathan’s insane colleague.

Horatio





A white coated assistant.

Nelson





Another white coated assistant.

Countess Dracula



The show’s smouldering Vamp.

Count Dracula




The main man.

Evor





The Count’s Man or Womanservant

Lady Fortescue-Fhurruhrr-Dempsey-Smythe
Woman on the train.

Porters/Coach Drivers/Guards

Porters/Coach Drivers/Guards - either







played by the same person or by a







number of individuals made to look







strikingly similar.

Obermeister




The Landlord of the Golden Krone Hotel.

Obermeister’s Wife



The Landlady of the Golden Krone Hotel.

Einnzer





Patron of the Golden Krone Hotel.

Zweiss





Another patron of the Golden Krone Hotel.

Dreifus





Another patron of the Golden Krone.

Fiercen





Another patron of the Hotel.

Fumfft





Yet another patron of the Hotel.

Sakks






An older customer

Zeibenz 





Another older customer

The Dumbettes



The Count and Countesses maids.

The Count’s thoughts



An unseen male.

Mina’s thought
s



An unseen female.

The Chori





A member of the chorus.

Chorus





The chorus.

Radio Announcer



Radio Announcer

Villagers





As many as you can squeeze into the







space available.

Dr What





Another asylumist.

AUDITION PIECES

Students to choose the piece they feel best suits them from which we determine our casts.

Each auditionee to bring their own song to the audition.

NARRATOR – Male or Female/Or Split Part

Narrator
Ours is a story that has been told many times and in many different ways. Some people believe in the myth of the vampire and others do not. Tonight we will present what we believe to be the true story behind the Dracula legend and put to bed many of the foolish myths and old wives tales surrounding this noble family.


For those who know little of the history and whereabouts of Transylvania, you should know that the area in which Castle Dracula stands is in a region of Mountains known as the Carpathians, situated on the border of three states, Moldavia, Bukovina and finally Transylvania. An area more commonly known as Romania. The people of Transylvania are a mixed race with four distinct nationalities: Saxons, Wallachs (Woll-oxe), Magyars (Maggie-yars) and Szekelys (Zek-er-lees). They all have individual ways of life that set them apart from each other, but one thing that unites them all is their superstitious belief in the vampire.


For those of you who have read a little on the subject of Dracula you may well be aware of the publication by Bram Stoker, who is reputed to have written the definitive version of this chilling tale. Tonight, as the result of recovering some of Bram Stokers original papers, the diaries of Jonathan and Mina Harker and hours of painstaking fabrication, we would like to present to you the story as it should have been told. If Bram Stoker had a dream then this was his worst nightmare.


Ladies and Gentlemen we give you "Bite Nite".

JONATHAN HARKER’S THOUGHT – Male or Female
(As Jonathan sits on the train writing his diary a thought bubble appears above his head, a face appears and hid thought’s are spoken.)

Thought
The next morning I arose, made my toilet and ate my breakfast. Before I left, the Obermeister and his wife spoke to me about the Count’s castle, wolves and love-bites. I am afraid my fluency in his language let me down but I took it all in the right spirit, thanked them for their advice and bade them goodbye. I boarded the carriage for the final leg of my journey. I had had a fitful nights rest at the hotel. Was it the noisy sheep or the howling dog outside my window or all the garlic I had eaten? I had dismissed the howling dog, she couldn't speak a word of English and I also wished to stay faithful to my dear Mina. So it must have been due to the copious amounts of garlic in the garlic mushrooms, garlic bread, chicken in garlic sauce and the Gaelic coffee to finish off. The journey was a pleasant one. The Countryside was a little dull and as we neared the Count’s castle I was surprised to see that it looked a dim and eerie place with high ramparts surrounding it. After some time we finally arrived.


I approached the mighty oaken doors and knocked on them (As he knocks a bell rings. When he pulls the bell rope we hear a knocking sound. They echo around us.) The answering echo’s rang out through the portals and, after what seemed like a dramatically extended period of time the bolts were drawn back and the mighty oaken doors swung open. (SFX of bolts and creaking.) There before me stood the Count’s manservant.
JONATHAN HARKER

Jon
The day I was handed the Count’s letter I’d been working on the intricate case of Standard versus the Crown, which had reached a potentially explosive point. The letter was a diversion I could have done with out but I was instructed by my employer, Mr. Reckitt, to take on this case and drop everything. After picking up the broken vase I was holding at the time, I studied the letter and it's contents. It read as follows …


“Dear Mr Harker, Reckitt and Connum have informed me that you are to act as the replacement for Mr Smethers who was unfortunately stricken down by Transylvanian Mad Cow’s Disease. I should be pleased if you would travel to my home immediately to continue his work. Please note your employer will give you my address, which under no circumstance should be given to anyone else. I would also appreciate it if you were to bring no crucifixes, garlic or wooden stakes, or look up in a dictionary the word Vampire.”


These requests seemed reasonable and innocent enough to me. Which brings me up to date as I find myself sitting on the Orient Express heading for Transylvania. At one point on our journey we stopped at Gruntenhuben station. There appeared to be no particular reason for this stop so, as I had picked up a little German on a school trip a few years earlier, and she had taught me some of the lingo, we met for tea before I continued on my way. Eventually the train continued on its journey and finally pulled into Transylvania station.


I was met by the Count’s manservant. He was a curious chap who spoke with a limp and walked in a whisper, his face was covered, but for a split second I caught sight of him. (We see he is wearing a pair of ridiculous glasses.) Of all the hideous spectacles I had beheld those perched on the end of this mans nose will remain forever pasted in the album of my memory. As we reached the carriage he turned and handed me an envelope. The letter read as follows ... (Another thought bubble appears.)


‘Dear Mr. Harker, due to the hour of your arrival it is necessary for you to stay overnight at the Golden Krone Hotel. This is for two reasons, firstly the journey ahead is long and dangerous and you would do well to rest before undertaking it and secondly, it gives us the opportunity to slip a chorus number in to the Hotel scene. I hope this causes you no inconvenience. Kind regards, Count Dracula.’


As it didn’t I climbed aboard the carriage. The coach, drawn by six black horses, moved swiftly and without a sound. It sped in the direction of the Hotel where I would spend my first night in Transylvania.

COUNT DRACULA
Dracula
There are twenty-two generations of the Dracula family. Twenty have lived here. Once we were a power in this land but we fell from grace some years ago when one of my ancestors killed someone by biting through someone’s jugular. During a great battle with an evil enemy my ancestor came face to face with their leader and in a fight to the death was disarmed and was left with no other option. Since then people have accused us of being vampears. A creature that sucks a body of its blood. The Legend has been a curse on my family for 600 years. My people are superstitious and put too much faith in old wives tales. Any unusual death of man or beast is blamed on the Dracula's. By day we are harmless but by night we are murderers. The story goes that the curse can only be broken when a Dracula marries ... marries one not of Transylvania.

The story of Dracula

I'll tell you all the story, of how it all began,

of how the legend started, to create the vampire clan.

It started quite by accident, a little quirk of fate,

that lead the local villagers to loath and curse and hate.

My forebear Vladimirov, the 11th Count of Tran,

wed sweet princess Sylvania, no more a single man,

was summoned in to battle, to fight the foe from hell,

and there arose the story which I have begun to tell.

In battle, it is ruthless, to live your only aim,

you cut and thrust with blows of death, your enemy to maim.

And hand to hand, and face to face, with Michaelov he came,

their battle raged for hours on end, from that he earned his fame.

But in the final throes of death, my forebears final try,

to kill his opposition, or else to surely die.

Lunged at his throat, without a sword, no weapon in his sheath,

to live the only thought he had, hence forth he used his teeth.


Into the neck of Michaelov, they sunk with vicious force,

the blood brought forth was that of Michaelov’s of course,

and Michaelov began to choke in his own flow of blood,

fell to the ground, to swiftly die, where boldly he had stood.


From that day on, the people say, the Dracula’s were damned,

until a day when they are saved from one not of this land,

True love will break the evil curse, and our valleys will be green,


when Transylvania's rightful King kneels down before his Queen.

EVOR - Count Dracula’s Servant (Man or Woman?)
Evor
It's a servant’s life. 

I know I seem pathetic, and not a pretty sight,

but my heart is made of gold, and I’m a creature of the night.

Though I do appear in daylight, it is not my time of day,

for when the populations sleeping, that's the time I like to play.

(Optional) There is nothing odd about me, it is just the way I look,

but you can not tell the content, from the cover of a book.

From the outside I’m an oddball, with a hump and missing pins,

but at night I am an expert, on the seven deadly sins.

I'm the kind of chap most mothers, warn their daughters to avoid,

though mainly I am placid, I can sometimes get annoyed.

For they view me and dismiss me, for my looks are not divine,

though you know I’ll guarantee them, a most pleasurable time.

Every dog will have its day, for me I hope it's so,

we all deserve someone to love, who is she I do not know.

But everything, to he who waits, will come, or so they say,

so patiently poor Evor waits, that time's not far away.

Please do not feel upset for me, or sad or show me pity,

For sometimes life is good to me, and sometimes it is, gritty.

But enough of me and my poor life, I thank you for your time,

allowing me to speak to you, in my ecliptic cryptic rhyme.

The show goes on, another scene, with ultra violet light,

the precursor to the interval, we continue with "Bite Nite".

(Exit Evor laughing manicly. The curtains open to the creaking from the start of "Thriller" and the instrumental version of Thriller begins to play in the background.)

JONATHAN & MINA – DUOLOGUE (AT PADDINGTON STATION)
Jon
You didn't have to come and see me off.

Mina
You’d never have forgiven me if I hadn't.

Jon
Nonsense. Well maybe. I’m glad we have some time together before I depart. The party was nice but I’d rather have spent the last scene alone with you. It would have helped the lead into our sickly love song.

Mina
Oh Jonathan, you manage to deliver these tacky lines with such conviction.

Jon
Well as our dear director said, ‘once you can fake sincerity, you’ve got it made’.

Mina
Oh Jonathan!

Jon
Oh Mina!

Mina
Oh Jonathan! Must you go?

Jon
Mina you know I must. This client is of the utmost importance to the company and if I do well I may be made a full partner instead of a junior clerk. Think what that will mean for our future.

Mina
Is that the only reason you’re going?

Jon
You know it isn't. It's for the sake of the plot, as well.

Mina
Oh darling I know. I'm just concerned about you.

Jon
There’s no need.

Mina
No need. You know nothing of where you’re going or who your client is and you say there’s no need to worry. And as yet we have no idea why this show is called ‘Bite Nite’.

Jon
Oh darling. I couldn't tell you before now, but I do know where I’m going and who I’m going to see. But I’ve been sworn to secrecy and told to tell no-one.

Mina
But why?

Jon
Because that is what secrecy is. If I tell anyone it wouldn't be a secret.

Mina
I didn't mean that. I know what secrecy is. Oh Jonathan you must tell me.

Jon
I can't.

Mina
But you’ll write to me.

Jon
Of course I will.

Mina
Good, that way I can look at the postmark and I’ll know where you are.

Jon
Ah. I hadn't thought of that. You’re too clever for me.

Mina
Of course I am. You're only a man.

Jon
Look, I’ll tell you but only if you swear you won't tell anyone.

Mina
I promise.

Jon
The client I’m travelling to see is a Count Dracula of Transylvania (Wolf Howl off).
Mina
Transylvania! But that's where Smethers went and now he’s mad!

Jon
Mad, he was furious. His wife had run off with his brother.

Mina
And now he’s as mad as a hatter.

Jon
Who, his brother?

Mina
No. Smethers. His psychiatrist told me.

Jon
I didn't know you knew Dr. Seward?

Mina
Of course I do. We were at school together.

Jon
I see. Mina you have to believe me, there’s nothing to worry about.

Mina
Promise me you’ll be careful.

Jon
I promise. I’ll use the green cross code all the time.

Mina
Take this small picture to remember me by (takes out a small cameo) and wear this close to your heart so that I’ll always be with you. (Pulls out a large crucifix.)

Jon
A silver crucifix? How unusual and seemingly unrelated. Thank you my love.

Mina
Oh Jonathan. Goodbye my love.

Jon
Goodbye sweetheart.

 (Jonathan climbs in the coach, we hear a whistle, the train engine is heard.)

COUNTESS DRACULA & JONATHAN
Jon
Evor has been a great help to you since the Count left.

Countess
Indeed.

Jon
How did you manage before?

Countess
The three serving girls did all I required.

Jon
He's normally on the ball. What ever's the matter with him?

Countess
He seems to be a little distracted.

Jon
I wonder what could be causing that?

Countess
I've no idea.

Jon
No. I didn't think you had.

Countess
I know there are rumours flying round the castle ...

Jon
They’re not the only things flying around this castle.

Countess
... rumours about Evor and I, which aren’t true.

Jon
I didn't for a moment think there was anything going on.

Countess
Oh?

Jon
But I must admit I’m a little suspicious now.

Countess
Oh!

Jon
Yes. Well if you’ll excuse me I have to make a call …

Countess
But we don't have a telephone.

Jon
… of nature.

Countess
Oh! I see.

Jon
And just think, in another twenty-four hours all will be resolved.

Countess
How could you possibly know that?

Jon
Well the finale is on page 41 of the script and this is page 31 so there can't be that long to go can there?

Countess
I suppose not.

Jon
If you’ll excuse me.

Countess
Certainly. (Jon exits.) I wonder if he suspects. No-one could be as unobservant as he seems to be. Or maybe they could. And I wonder how the dear Count is getting on. If his master plan takes shape and succeeds we may be rid of this curse forever and I can start planning shopping trips to London and New York and open an account at Tiffany’s. In the words of the American Philosopher Cindy Lauper, A girl’s got to have some fun.

COUNT DRACULA & LUCY
Dracula
Lucy, I must go home to my loved ones. I can not be without them just as you cannot be without yours. There are things I must do in my homeland.

Lucy
I have no loved one's here and when you and Mina leave I’ll have no-one.

Dracula
But what about your family?

Lucy
I’m an orphan.

Dracula
How sad and yet convenient.

Lucy
I know. We were celebrating my sixteenth birthday, all the family were there, I left the house for a moment and there was an explosion and my whole family perished.

Dracula
An explosion. How?

Lucy
A gas leak. They were lighting the candles on my cake as I came up the path and BOOM!

Dracula
You poor girl.

Lucy
Oh Count I love you. Please don't leave me!

Dracula
I love you too but I have to leave.

Lucy
Then let me come with you.

Dracula
I don’t know if it’s a good thing for you to return with me.

Lucy
I must.

Dracula
You really want to come?

Lucy
Yes.

Dracula
Even though you now know who I am?

Lucy
I’d love you even if you were a politician.

Dracula
Really?

Lucy
Yes.

Dracula
That really is love. Oh Lucy.

Lucy
Oh Count, my hand!

Dracula
Your hand.

Lucy
You've trapped it in the till.

Dracula
Oh sorry (He kisses her hand).

Lucy
Oh Count.

Dracula
Oh Lucy, maybe you shouldn't come with me. It might be very hard for you.

Lucy
Oh Count...

Dracula
You can come with me but on one condition.

Lucy
Name it.

Dracula
No-one must know of our love.

Lucy
But why?

Dracula
It’s important to me that it is kept a secret. For now at least.

Lucy
The Countess?

Dracula
The Countess.

Lucy
So what’s the plan?

Dracula
Meet me in the scene after next and we’ll go to Transylvania together.

Lucy
And when we get there?

Dracula
Ce sera sera. Oh Lucy kiss me!

Lucy
Not until you announce our love publicly.

Dracula
Please! You know I am crazy about you.

Lucy
Well you’d better shape up and announce it. Until then, no more kissing.

Dracula
Very well.

Lucy
Till the scene after next.

Dracula
Till then. I have to go and see a man about a shop.

Lucy
Later. (Exit the Count). It isn't fair! Will I ever get a man that I can call my own.
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