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Dracula: A Comedy of Terrors
Actor 4 Audition Packet

Yellow highlighting marks this actor track’s dialogue in the selected audition excerpts.

Characters
Mina Westfeldt The less attractive, less intelligent Westfeldt daughter, she lives in her sister
RP British Lucy’s shadow and is desperate for attention. She is immediately (pathetically)
receptive to Dracula’s charms.
Dr. Jean Van Helsing Brilliant and sturdy German vampire-hunting doctor from the University of
Mel Brooks German Schmutz. Deadly serious in the way Germans can be, she is accustomed to

people not believing she is a real doctor. Schtrong, schmart, unt bold, she is a
woman of action.

Study sides: 4,5,6, 7, 8
Characters represented in these excerpts: Mina Westfeldt, Dr. Jean Van Helsing

Audition note

The comedy works when it is played honestly and at speed. Do not worry about perfect dialects at the
audition; prioritize clearly distinct characters.
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Actor 4: highlighted audition side

Side 4 - Lucy, Mina, & Renfield

(Mina & Lucy are getting ready together for a fancy party. There will be many suitors for Lucy, the
pretty one. And none for Mina.!)

MINA. Lucy, your hair is so lovely. If only | weren’t cursed with this ginger monstrosity.
LUCY. Nonsense, Mina, your hair is every bit as beautiful as my own.

MINA. No, you inherited Mother’s beauty. All | inherited was flat feet and low self-esteem.
LUCY. Not true! You have great spirit, and you're unafraid to speak your mind.

MINA. | suppose that’s why I'm so unlucky in love. Uch, I'll never get all this sand out before the party
starts. | hope your little beach expedition was worth it.

LUCY. It was! With all that wreckage washed up, it was like walking right into an adventure story. Feel! This
Captain’s log is still wet.

MINA. What else does it say? You know | can’t read words.

LUCY. | go down honourably with my “shih”

MINA. (Fascinated.). With his "shih”?

LUCY. That's where it ends.

MINA. (Rapt.). What do you suppose he meant by “going down with his shih”?

LUCY. Oh, sweet sister. | mean.... No one survived!

MINA. (Horrified.) How chilling! Was there anything else in that book?

LUCY. No. Just some pencil sketches of naked mermaids and the odd cabin boy.
(She turns it lengthwise to admire it, as if it's a centerfold.)

MINA. (Moved almost to tears.) Oh, to lose another artist. The world is the poorer for it.

LUCY. Look! There's a manifest here at the end!

MINA. Ooo! That sound promising.

LUCY. It's all a bit squishy, but this last line looks like it says... six coffins... full of earth... headed for
Withering Manor.

MINA. That dreadful abandoned house on the other side of town? Didn’t Jonathan just sell that property?
LUCY. Yes, to a man in Transylvania. He must have been on that ship.
MINA. | hope Jonathan cashed the cheque.

(RENFIELD, a disheveled resident mental patient dressed as a butler in an untied straight jacket,
enters.)

RENFIELD. Pardon me, Miss Lucy. Sorry to bother you, but Mr. Harker’s arrived. Shall | send him up?
LUCY. Yes, thank you, Renfield.

MINA. Thank you, Renfield.

LUCY. Incidentally, excellent progress you're making. It seems father’s treatments are really working.
RENFIELD. Yes mum. I've gone nearly a week without eating a single insect.

LUCY. Wonderful.
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Actor 4: highlighted audition side

Side 5, Mina & Dracula

(Mina meets & flirts with Dracula. She does not have great luck with men, but he seems to show
her a scrap of attention)

(MINA returns with two drinks.)
MINA. (Flirtatious, liquid courage.). I'm back! Who's thirsty?! Down the hatch!
(She downs her drink, he abstains.)
Count, might | be so bold as to ask... for a dance?
DRACULA. | wish | could, but I'm famished. | have to go find someone, something, to eat.
MINA. Oh, I'd be happy to fix you a plate.
DRACULA. No thanks, I'm on a special... liquid diet.
MINA. Just a quick spin, then?
DRACULA. A quick one; but full disclosure, I'm not emotionally available. My heart lies elsewhere.
MINA. (Earnestly.). And my heart is so very hungry, that even your table scraps will feel like a banquet.
DRACULA. Very well, then.
(They bow and dance, slowly.)
MINA. You’'re much livelier than my usual dance partner.
DRACULA. And who is that?
MINA. The bench over there.
DRACULA. Has anyone ever told you, you have beautiful veins?
MINA. (Giggling.). Why, no! No, they haven't. They usually comment on my thick fingers or extra tooth.
(She beams. DRACULA coughs.)
DRACULA. | was... talking about the varicose veins in y our neck.
MINA. My neck! What a refreshing compliment.
DRACULA. The way it curves gently, pitching it at just the right angle to show off your exquisite jugular.
MINA. You're not like all the other men in Whitby, are you?
DRACULA. Transylvania is very far from here. Simply put, I'm a stranger in a strange land.
MINA. (Melting to him.). Funny. I've always felt that way myself.

DRACULA. Of course you have. All of us are alone, aren’t we? Craving momentary comfort in the arms of
one who will hold you tight, caress your face, and take complete control of you.

(MINA drops all pretense of daintiness, desperate for him.)
MINA. (Gutteral.). You wanna get outta here?
DRACULA. My house is just across town.
MINA. Good. I'll grab a bottle.
DRACULA. Don’t bother. I'm thirsty for something else.
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Actor 4: highlighted audition side

Side 6 - Van Helsing, Dr. Westfeldt, Harker, Lucy, & Renfield

This is a lengthy side, but has an opportunity for “Actor 2” to transition from Dr. Westfeldt to Renfield. Do
not worry about costume changes, just worry about different characterizations.

(DR. VAN HELSING, a woman in her forties with handsome face, sturdy comportment, and
double-braided Bavarian buns on her head, enters.)

VAN HELSING. Excuse me, Doctor Westfeldt?
DR. WESTFELDT. Hello there! So nice to meet you. You must be... Mrs. Van Helsing?
VAN HELSING. Doctor Van Helsing.
DR. WESTFELDT. Yes, Doctor Van Helsing’s wife. Is your husband lifting the heavy bags from the carriage?
VAN HELSING. | have no husband.
(Beat. Westfeldt starts laughing again.)
LUCY. Father!
Dr. WESTFELD. Ah, that famous German sense of humor! I'll go help him with the bags.
(He leaves.)

LUCY. Apologies, Doctor. My father is under a great deal of stress with my sister’s illness. Could you please
take a look at her right now? Time is of the essence.

(VAN HELSING approaches the bed, looking under the covers.)
VAN HELSING. She looks depleted. Any other symptoms?

LUCY. (Taking stock.) She complains of terrible dreams, some... sexier than others, and a weakness, a
bloodlessness, that confounds her doctors.

VAN HELSING. How long have these bite marks been visible?
HARKER. Bite marks?
VAN HELSING. Right where her carotid artery and jugular intersect.
(RENFIELD pops his head in.)
RENFIELD. Did someone say insects? [Exits as they say NO]
HARKER & LUCY. No!
LUCY. Where’s my father?!
(DR. WESTFELDT immediately enters)
DR. WESTFELDT. I'll be damned, the carriage has gone.
VAN HELSING. Peculiar butler you have.
HARKER. He’'s also a patient.
DR. WESTFELDT. We‘re wasting precious time. Where is Dr. Van Helsing?
VAN HELSING. | am here.

DR. WESTFELDT. No, you're not! | sent for Doctor Jean [Jhhhon] Van Helsing. As in, Jean Valjean
[Val-Jhhhon].

VAN HELSING. No, you sent for Doctor Jean [GENE] Van Helsing. As in Jean Val-Gene.
DR. WESTFELDT. So, | sent for... a lady doctor?

VAN HELSING. Correct.

DR. WESTFELDT. (Scoffing.) Ha!

VAN HELSING. | wouldn’t scoff if | were you. Your daughter is in grave danger. This is no ordinary insect
bite.

DR. WESTFELDT. What do you mean?

VAN HELSING. It appears she may have been bitten... by something more sinister. Have any of you been
out of the country?

HARKER. | was in Eastern Europe.
VAN HELSING. Did you bring back any fruits or vegetables?
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HARKER. (Pulls out of the bag of garlic.). Just this garlic from the farmers market in Bucharest. But she
wasn’t exposed to it.

VAN HELSING. Have you noticed anything or anyone unusual in the area lately?

HARKER. Just the regular, workaday English life. Soggy sandwiches, lots of rain, ghost ship washed up on
shore. Nothing out of the ordinary.

VAN HELSING. Hold on. What was that?

HARKER. Nothing out of the ordinary.

VAN HELSING. No, go back a word or two.

HARKER. Shore. On. Up. Washed?

VAN HELSING. Continue—

HARKER. Ship. Ghost?

VAN HELSING. A ghost ship! The very thing. Was there a manifest?

LUCY. Yes! If found it on the beach. There was no cargo at all, apart from some bird seed, canned tuna, and
six coffins of Transylvanian earth. Nothing out of the ordinary.

VAN HELSING. Hold on. What was that?

LUCY. Nothing out of the ordinary.

VAN HELSING. No, go back a word or two.

LUCY. Earth. Transylvanian. Of?

VAN HELSING. Continue—

LUCY. Coffins. Six?

VAN HELSING. Six coffins! That could be the key.
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Actor 4: highlighted audition side

Side 7- Westfeldt, Mina, Cavendish, Worthington,
Havemercy, & Kitty

Cavendish, Worthington, and Havemercy are all suitors interested in ONLY Lucy. C & W are puppets
managed by Actor 1, who is also Havemercy. Tonight is a fancy party. Kitty is a kleptomaniac patient of Dr.
W’s.

DR. WESTFELDT. Why don’t you introduce me?

MINA. Yes, father. This is the very charming Lord Cavendish.

CAVENDISH. (Scottish accent.). How do you do?

MINA. And the handsome Lord Worthington.

WORTHINGTON. (RP British accent.). Lovely to meet you. Charmed, I'm sure.

MINA. And from America, the ruggedly individual Lord Havemercy.

HAVEMERCY. (Yosemite Sam). Howdy!

DR. WESTFELDT. Pleasure. Nice to see all this attention being lavished on my daughter.

WORTHINGTON. We prefer your other daughter.

CAVENDISH. Lucy.

HAVEMERCY. The hot one.

MINA. But Lucy is no longer on the market. |, however, am unencumbered by any suitors at all. So if you
gentlemen should have even the slightest bit of interest -

DR. WESTFELDT. Alright, alright. Soft touch, darling.
CAVENDISH. And where is your sister?
WORTHINGTON. I'm eager to bestow my well wishes.
MINA. Of course. You are.

(KITTY RUTHERFORD, an elderly kleptomaniac mental patient turned maid, offers them
champagne.)

KITTY. Anyone care for a top off?

DR. WESTFELDT. Kitty, please go fetch Lucy and Jonathan. You can tell the lovebirds they have a restless
crowd down here.

KITTY. Yes, Dr. Westfeldt. Anything else | can get ya?
DR. WESTFELDT. You can get me my stethoscope. I. noticed it went missing after our last checkup.
KITTY. Yes, mister doctor, sir.

(She slowly pulls the stethoscope from her apron pocket.)

DR. WESTFELDT. | can't very well be expected to cure. Your kleptomania without the tools of my trade,
can I?

KITTY. No, sir doctor mister.
(KITTY starts to go.)
DR. WESTFELDT. And also, my watch.
(She removes the watch from her apron, sheepishly hands it over.)
KITTY How’d that get in there?
(As she exits she pilfers the watch from LORD WORTHINGTON's wrist.)
MINA. |, for one, think Kitty is making excellent progress.
WORTHINGTON. Dr. Westfeldt, do all your patients really live right here in the ho use with you?
DR. WESTFELDT. Marvelous, isn't it!
CAVENDISH. Are you not concerned about your daughter’s safety?
DR. WESTFELDT. Gentlemen, insanity is merely society’s failure to recognize individuality and sparkle.

MINA. Father is an advocate for sparkle.
~THEATRE -
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DR. WESTFELDT. | am. | love sparkles. | can’t deny it.
WORTHINGTON. But they are dangerous!
MINA. Sparkles?
HAVEMERCY. No, crazy people.
MINA. These people are not crazy, they are ill!
(Sound effects: Music stops abruptly, party gasps then goes silent.)

(With genuine passion.). They are suffering. They live a lonely existence, and no one is able to see them for
their true worth. They are overlooked, under-acknowledged, and judged by a world obsessed with externals.
So if none of you recognize their potential, then none of you are worthy to call yourself my suitor.

HAVEMERCY. We weren't!
MINA. I'm sorry?
HAVEMERCY. No offense, but you're not exactly our type.
WORTHINGTON. But then, you're not anyone’s type, are you?

(They all laugh at her, building into a nightmarish cacophony.)
MINA. Vultures! Get out of our house now!

(The suitors leave, mumbling their disapprovals.)
DR. WESTFELDT. Well done, Mina. | didn't know you had that in you.
MINA. (Overwhelmed.). Neither did I.
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Actor 4: highlighted audition side

Side 8 - Van Helsing & Westfeldt

[Jean & Van Helsing are horseback, in pursuit of Dracula’s manor. They share a tender moment.]
VAN HELSING. We're approaching the moors! | can feel it in the air.
DR. WESTFELDT & VAN HELSING. (Slowing the horses.)
Whoa, whoa...
(They stomp and make horse sounds, as they "arrive at the gates of the cemetery.")
DR. WESTFELDT. Withering Manor is just on the other side of this cemetery.
VAN HELSING. (Spotting something.) Do you see what | see? Fresh footprints.
DR. WESTFELDT. And an old box of baking powder.
VAN HELSING. He's clearly been here very recently.

DR. WESTFELDT. | say, you're a good sight cleverer than any woma- (He stops, corrects himself.) Any
doctor I've first met before. | am sorry for misjudging you when you arrived.

VAN HELSING. That's quite alright, Wallace. It takes a very big man to admit his mistakes.
(Beat.) Unt | happen to be partial to a very big man.
DR. WESTFELDT. Ah, | see.
(DR. WESTFELDT "clops" his horse closer to VAN HELSING.)
Doctor Van Helsing. Perhaps when all this is over, we could see each other in a less... macabre context.
VAN HELSING. Ja. | vould like that.
(VAN HELSING "clops" her horse closer to DR. WESTFELDT.)
Und please, call me Jean.

LONIER
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