7 Performers

Line of dialogue: “Such nasty women”

Object: A shot glass of something unusual

Stage Direction: Your best tango

Random: Lightsaber fight

TU Pick: A terrible mistake

BEHIND THE SCREAMS

by Catherine Hansen and Brian Watson-Jones

Characters:

Terry

Gerry

Percy

Agnes

Courtney

Liam

Steve

(Terry and Gerry should be female, but the other character's names and pronouns can be flexible. Minor characters (like Carol and patrons) and offstage voices can be any actor.)

Set: a table and at least three things to sit on (chairs or cubes)


(Lights up.  Periodically throughout the play, muffled screams 


will be heard off-stage. Two people enter, one holding shot 


glasses)

TERRY

Well, we did it.  I don't know how, but we're open.

GERRY

We are.  I would have preferred another couple of weeks to build costumes for the blood orgy of the damned room-

TERRY

You mean the sparkly vampire hunk room? Yeah, and I would have liked to find another refrigerator box for the Godzilla room, but it's fine!  We're here!

GERRY

True.  No one thought we could build a haunted house in an abandoned gourmet cupcake shop, but we never lost faith.

TERRY

Never. I'm just sorry we had to paint over all the cartoon cupcake people on the walls.

GERRY

We're not having that argument again.  We're not.  Cheers, partner.  Bottoms up.


(Gerry offers the shot glass)

TERRY

Oh... all right!  Just this once!


(smells the shot)

Ooh, chocolate!

GERRY

Wait, chocolate?


(Terry takes the shot. Carefully considers the subtle nuances. 


Violently spits it out)

TERRY

What was...  Is that stage blood?  Did you just give me a shot of stage blood?

GERRY

Ah, damn.

TERRY

What?

GERRY

That means Steve's in there pouring a smokey 20-year-old scotch onto a patron.

TERRY

Oh, good. I thought you were trying to transform me into a monster or something.

GERRY

No no no.  When I sacrifice you to the dark gods, you'll know.


(Four others enter - one in a costume of imposing visage and a 


blindfold, one in bright colors and with a huge smile, and two 


fighting with lightsabers upstage that pass offstage the other 


direction)

PERCY

Master.  I have prepared the sacrifice, and all shall-

GERRY

I'm over here.

PERCY


(turns almost towards Gerry, but still not quite)

All shall tremble before our-


(Approaches Gerry and bangs her foot on something)

Ow!  A thousands locusts infest thee!

TERRY

Why are you wearing that blindfold?

PERCY

If I live in the dark, I can see my enemies, and the best ways in which to extract their delicious screams.

AGNES


{looks excited)

Ice-scream?

PERCY

For the last time, no!


(Agnes leans in to Terry, Percy leans vaguely in the direction 


of Gerry)

PERCY/AGNES

They were like this the whole trip here.

TERRY

Ah.

GERRY

I'm over here.


(The lightsaber combatants reenter, still fighting)

LIAM

I shall never yield to you!

COURTNEY

You are no match for my pointless backflips!

TERRY

Guys!  Knock it off, there are patrons in the house!

LIAM

Oh, yeah?


(Yells upstage)

DEATH AWAITS!


(A sharp scream from that spot)

Man, I love this gig.

COURTNEY

Okay, we got more cocoa for the stage blood.

LIAM

And Percy got her horrifying display designed to give me nightmares. I don't even know WHAT you're going to do with the rubber snakes in bonnets.


(Percy pulls out a tray covered in a red cloth)

PERCY

None can resist their fearsome majesty.

AGNES

Did you bring my paper dolls and glitter?

PERCY

Fool!  Thy glitter shall bring naught, for terror-


(Percy trips on something and pratfalls)

AGNES

Take that off!


(Agnes rips off Percy's blindfold, revealing a smaller 


blindfold)

TERRY

Seriously?

GERRY

Percy, take that off.

PERCY

But it takes 45 minutes for my eyes to gain good night vision!

GERRY

OFF.


(Percy takes off the blindfold ever so slowly and 


melodramatically blinks at the light)

PERCY

Ah, the light.  We meet again, old foe.

COURTNEY

Agnes, your glitter and dolls are in the sack.

AGNES

Yay!


(Steve enters, holding a cup and licking his lips)

STEVE

Oh, MAN.  Gerry, do you have any more of this stage blood?  This stuff is amazing!

TERRY

Steve, don't leave the haunt unattended!  There are patrons out there!

STEVE

They're fine!  I put a sheet on one of them.  They're scaring each other.


(an alarm goes off)

Unless they open the emergency exit.

GERRY

I got it, I got it.

PERCY

I shall descend unto the lake of fire, and begin my haunt.


(Percy makes noises as he acts out descending into a lake of 


fire as the others stare in disbelief)

GERRY

Great, you do that.


(Gerry and Percy exit. After a moment, the alarm stops)

TERRY

Good, I'm glad we can get a moment together.  Liam, Courtney, Steve, I just wanted to thank you all for your hard work these last few weeks.  I know that it hasn't been easy, especially since Gerry and I have... let's say different philosophies.

STEVE

Sure.  Count Chocula vs...

COURTNEY

Grand guignol?

LIAM

I don't know what that means.

TERRY

Anyway.  Gerry and Percy want to ruin peoples' nights!  They think that people come here to be terrified!  I know this is a haunted house, but I wanted to be sure you all remembered that people are here to have fun.  Fun scary!  Safe scary!  Big, hairy vampire bats, sure, but they all have big toothy smiles!  Werewolves that burst forth from the bushes to hand you gumdrops!

STEVE

That sounds... unsettling.

AGNES

It's playful!  Instead of long, tearing claws, the werewolves have rubbery dangly fingers!

TERRY

Yes!

COURTNEY

Oh my god that's so much worse.  Are you sure, Terry?

TERRY

I've never been more sure of anything!  Now let's go out there and fun-scare the pants off of them!  FUN SCARE!

AGNES

FUN SCARE!

LIAM

FUN scare, wow, damn.

AGNES

I'm gonna go set up the glitter dolls in the room of only slightly scary waterfalls and shadows and whimsy!

TERRY

That's the spirit!  I'll go refill the punchbowl in the laboratory of smiles!


(Terry and Agnes exit)

COURTNEY

I haven't seen the laboratory of smiles.

STEVE

Do NOT go in there.  Trust me.


(Gerry and Percy reenter)

GERRY

Where's Terry?

LIAM

She left, to-

GERRY

Good!  Okay, listen up team.  I know that Terry has been pushing for a more... family-friendly haunted house.  Costumed characters and soft jump scares and all.

STEVE

You don't say.

GERRY

But haunted houses are about more than that!  They're primal, untamed!  People don't come here for safety, they come here to have that safety taken away, like a baby bird in the salivating jaws of an opportunistic white-tailed deer!  We want to terrify them on a deep psychological level, a level that scars them and leaves them unable to forget the terrors they've witnessed.

COURTNEY

Isn't it a little late for this talk?  We opened like half an hour ago.

PERCY

It's never too late... for TERROR!  A gossamer mist flows in from the the lake of eternity, where all that awaits us is the inevitability of death and pain!  Oh, my soul weeps!  Oh, my heart gnashes!  Oh!  The sublime joy of fear!

LIAM

Man, I need to rewatch The Crow.

STEVE

I'm in.

COURTNEY

Ditto.

GERRY

Now let's go out there and horrify them so much that they throw up their fillings, bone marrow, and Terry's punch!

STEVE

Sure!

COURTNEY

Okay!

LIAM

Why not!

PERCY

The darkest caves hide the greatest terrors!


(Gerry and Percy run into the haunt. The others do not move. 


Pause)

STEVE

Deer eat birds?


(Courtney has gotten her phone out)

LIAM

Maybe?

COURTNEY

Oh, yeah, yeah they do.  Here's 3000 videos of it.  Whoa, and a giant catfish eating pigeons!

LIAM

Play it!


(Someone covered in a sheet enters)

SHEET PERSON

(muffled speech)

STEVE

Oh, whoa, wait, wrong turn there, Caspar.

SHEET PERSON

(muffled speech)

STEVE

Yeah, I know.  Oh, uh, 


(Putting on a scary voice)

Stay not within this realm of the damned, but return to your world, while there is yet time!

COURTNEY

Also gumdrops.

STEVE


(Continuing scary voice)

Shut up!


(Steve exits, guiding the sheet person back into the haunt)

LIAM

So?

COURTNEY

So what?

LIAM

You know what.  We're watching two trains heading towards each other at full speed.

COURTNEY

Yeah.  Such nasty women.  This is gonna be great.


(Liam and Courtney exit into the haunt)

AGNES

(offstage)

Boo!  No, I'm just kidding.  Who wants a snickerdoodle?


(Terrified screams)

PERCY

(offstage, from another direction)

Beware, ye mortals, for within these walls lie the nightmares of Hell itself!


(Yelps that devolve into giggles)

VOICE

(offstage near Percy)

Hold up, is that Percy?

PERCY

(offstage)

...Carol?

VOICE

Oh man, Perce!  It's been forever!  How's your mom?

PERCY

Ah, she's good.  Good.  ...Unlike the rivers of pain in which you have yet to wade!  Now... now I must go, and recede into the lost echoes of time!

VOICE

Okay.  See ya.


(Another sheet person enters and spends the next portion 


wandering slowly thru the space, occasionally gently bumping 


into things)

LIAM

(offstage)

I will feast upon your blood!

TERRY

(offstage)

Liam!  More like Dracula!  People love Dracula!

LIAM

(offstage)

Uh, bleh!  I vant to sook your blud!

GERRY

(offstage)

Pst!  Liam!  Psychological!  Transcend the bounds of comprehension!

LIAM

(offstage)

...bleh!  Courderoy pants!

GERRY

(offstage)

What?

COURTNEY

(offstage)

Beware!  I am throwing you a surprise birthday party!  Look at this spooky doll I'm holding!

TERRY

(offstage)

Good!

GERRY

(offstage)

Good!


(Agnes enters, and sees the sheet person)

AGNES

Oh, what are you doing back here, you silly goose?  You shouldn't be back here!


(Sheet person hesitates)

Well, I can take you back to the Teddy Bear Surgery Room.  Would you like that?


(Sheet person nods, slowly)

Okay!  Over here, follow my voice!  That's good!


(Sheet person bumps into a chair or something)

Oh, be careful!  You can get hurt if you aren't careful.  Good, there.  Now, dance with me!  Come on, dance!  Dance.


(Loud demonic voice)

DANCE.


(Sheet Person does their best tango, with Agnes, in fear)

Good!  I love dancing, don't you?  You better.


(Liam and Courtney enter, Agnes sees them)

Oh!  Now, wait right here!  DON'T MOVE.


(Goes to Liam and Courtney, whispers)

This one's fun!  I'm going to go find another one!


(Agnes leaves)

COURTNEY

Wow.  Okay, don't worry, we'll get you-

SHEET PERSON

Courtney?!

COURTNEY

Uh.  Yes?

STEVE


(Takes off sheet)

Holy God!  What the hell was that?!

LIAM

Steve?  Why are you-

STEVE

I put the sheet on and I was gonna scare you guys but then she came in and-

LIAM

What?  Agnes?  Ol' glitter and hugs?

STEVE

She said things and made me dance and JESUS I think I peed my pants.


(Checks)

Yup, I peed my pants.  She's supposed to be the nice one!

COURTNEY

Oh, buddy.  You're fine.  It's okay.  Everything-


(Terry and Gerry burst in)

GERRY

I told you, no more making people play pattycake with the mummy - he's undead for god's sake!

TERRY

And I told YOU that the undead is too scary!

GERRY

This is a haunted attraction! That's it, I've had enough.

TERRY

YOU'VE had enough?  First you splatter blood all over my scary cat drawings.  THEN you hide the my cd of Spooky Halloween Sounds Appropriate For Asthmatic Children, and last but not least you do unspeakable things to my Jack O' Lanterns!

GERRY

I carved them!  You just drew on pumpkins in crayon!


(Agnes and Percy enter, attracted by the shouting)

LIAM

Whoa, everyone relax, we're all friends here-

GERRY

No we aren't!  We're terrifying monsters, damn it!

TERRY

I should never have agreed to this!  I should have built my own house in that boarded-up froyo place!

AGNES

Stop yelling!  Stop it!  You're tearing this family apart!

PERCY

What family?  I answered a Craigslist ad!

COURTNEY

Well, this is happening.  I thought it would take until night 2.  Steve, you won the pool.

STEVE


(Cowering on floor)

Yay.  I will buy new pants.

GERRY

Come on, Terry!  This is Halloween!  Cut loose, be scary!  Join us!

TERRY

I'll never join you!  This is a time of fun!


(Liam shrugs, retrieves the lightsabers and hands them to Gerry 


and Terry)

GERRY

For terror!

TERRY

For fun!


(They brace to rush each other while the others look on or pick 


a side. Blackout)

