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Dracula: A Comedy of Terrors
Actor 5 Audition Packet

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

Characters
Dracula
Eastern European

Hugely sexy, magnetically handsome, rock star presence with a killer body, he
is a narcissist whose greatest love is himself – and his leather pants. Bored with
women falling all over him, he becomes obsessed with Lucy when he hears of
her strength and adventurousness. The less she needs him, the more
interested he is. He travels to Whitby to find her and make her his bride for
eternity

Study sides: 1, 2, 5
Characters represented in these excerpts: Dracula

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 5: highlighted audition side

Side 1 - Dracula & Harker
[Introduction of Harker to Dracula. Harker is a timid, meek real estate professional from London
who has arrived in the middle of the night. This should be relatively fast paced.]

DRACULA. Count Dracula. Nice to meet you.
(He walks downstage, almost in semi-slow motion, as if walking a runway at Paris fashion week).
Alexa, turn down the music!
HARKER. So good to finally be here.

(DRACULA shakes his hand, and HARKER shrinks in pain.)
It was… quite a journey.
DRACULA. Welcome to my house. Please note that you have entered under no duress and of your own free
will.
HARKER. Isn’t that a unique greeting?
DRACULA. Liability issues.
HARKER. Speaking of, is your solicitor here? For the signing, I mean.
DRACULA. I couldn’t find one who keeps my hours.
HARKER. Yes, I was wondering why we had to meet so late. It’s a bit… unorthodox, isn’t it?
DRACULA. I’m a unicorn. You actually caught me in the middle of my morning workout.
HARKER. Morning? It’s nearly midnight.
DRACULA. I slept late. (Pivoting.). Where are my manners? Can I get you something to drink? To eat?

(DRACULA removes HARKER’s jacket.)
HARKER. You wouldn’t happen to have anything gluten free, cruelty free, vegan, non-GMO, and certified
organic, would you?
DRACULA. (To himself.). I love houseguests.
(To HARKER.). You’re in luck, I get all my overpriced produce from the farmers market in town.
HARKER. Perfect. In fact, that’s where my carriage driver got this fresh garlic! Look!

(He pulls out the braid of garlic. DRACULA recoils, hisses.)
You alright there, Dracula?
DRACULA. Oh, yes. Just… allergic.
HARKER. Bad luck! Makes cooking a challenge, eh?
DRACULA. Not at all! I’m a baker. More sweet than savory.
HARKER. Oh, lovely. I’m sure Mrs. Dracula appreciates that.
DRACULA. (Weighted.). There is no Mrs. Dracula.
HARKER. Oh. Forgive my presumption.
DRACULA. No, naturally you assumed as much.
I’m highly desirable.

(Snap – DRACULA rips off his vest and, bare chested, begins to work out with resistance bands.)
But I’ve been through every single person in Romania, and I have yet to find the right one.
HARKER. It is a small country, I suppose.
DRACULA. Full of small-minded people. How many more conversations can a man have about chicken
coops and borscht? I long for someone who will challenge me; a match; an equal! Someone whose strength
of character makes me want to be better.

(Beat.)
Also, they have to be hot. That is what I truly crave, Mr. Harker; the love, the companionship, the taste of
that one special person.
HARKER. The taste?
DRACULA. I’m sorry, the trust of that one special person.
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HARKER. Well, no shortage of singletons in London! Let’s get you there straight away. I have all the legal
documents for you to take ownership of your five new properties.
DRACULA. Wonderful.

(HARKER offers him a thick stack of legal papers to sign.)
HARKER. So I’ll just need your autograph here.

(He offers a pen and points where to sign.)
Here. Here. Here. Here.
DRACULA. I’m not even reading this.

(HARKER flips a page.)
HARKER. Here. Here. Here. And initial…

(Another page.)
Here. Lovely. And then there’s the little matter… of the cheque.
DRACULA. Ah yes, I have that prepared.

(DRACULA pulls a cheque out of thin air [sleight of hand].)
HARKER. (Salivating.). Cheers very much. Lots of zeros on this one, eh?
DRACULA. Remarkable. Real estate has gone through the roof since the Punic Wars.
HARKER. (Laughing too eagerly.). Punic wars! You’re funny! Yes, it’s bloody expensive isn’t it?
DRACULA. Yes, bloody expensive.
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Actor 5: highlighted audition side

Side 2 - Dracula & Lucy
[Dracula reappears, ready to run away with Lucy. Lucy initially resists, and then “appears” to give
in.]
(DRACULA appears upstage, looking down at Lucy)

DRACULA. My queen, I have returned for you.
(LUCY stirs.)

LUCY. (Breathily.) Jonathan—
DRACULA. It’s not Jonathan.

(LUCY jumps out of bed.)
LUCY. Count! Don’t come any closer! I know all about you now.
DRACULA. Allow me to explain.
LUCY. Explain what you did to my sister? To that poor girl in Saltwick Park?
DRACULA. They meant nothing to me.
LUCY. That’s even worse! And what about Kitty?
DRACULA. She’s in a better place now.
LUCY. You killed her?!
DRACULA. What? No! I hired her. I give her benefits and weekends off!
LUCY. Please leave at once!
DRACULA. I am the only one who truly loves you without reservation.
LUCY. You do not know the meaning of the word.
DRACULA. Reservation?
LUCY. No, love!!
DRACULA. What are you talking about? I have loved you since I first laid eyes on you.

(He moves toward LUCY, they tussle.)
LUCY. Count, stop.
DRACULA. I cannot wait any longer. We will marry tonight!
LUCY. Tonight?!
DRACULA. I have a ship waiting in port. And the wind is picking up.
LUCY. You’re a monster! A vile beast!
DRACULA. Do you not find me desirable? Because that would make me unhappy. And when I am unhappy,
I drink more than I should.

(He rips a piece of the bed off, unconscious of his own strength.)
You know I have a problem with impulse control. It would be a shame if something were to happen to your
father.
LUCY. (Calming down.). No! Count, of course I desire you.
DRACULA. Let’s be honest, it would be weird if you didn’t, right? So you’ll marry me?
LUCY. (Staving him off.). Yes. Uh huh. (Beat.)
But I need another day to get my affairs in order. I’ll have to figure out how to tell Jonathan. This is going to
break his heart.
DRACULA. Jonathan. Yes. He will be hurt, but he will be stronger for it.

(He goes in to kiss her, but then: )
(He pulls away dramatically.)

It’s almost dawn. I must away. Until sunset, my sweet.
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Actor 5: 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 I be so bold as to ask… for a dance?
DRACULA. I wish I could, but I’m famished. I 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. I 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.


