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ACT OWE
SCENE ONE
Introduction to the show.
song 1 - 'The Dreom Mqchine'

ACT OWE
SCENE TWO
Brian and Cheryl are lost and the weather has turned nasty.
song 2 -'Scoreee Nighls'

AeT T\^ro
song 3 - 'The Hounted House'
All the monsters are having a party. Brian and Cheryl knock at the door
and are invited in by Bernard, the butler.
song4 - 'Po r l yN igh l '

ACT TFIREE
Doctor Rock mysteriously arrives and introduces himself 'to Brian and
C hery l .
s o n g 5 - ' A l l  l W o n n o ' D o '
Brian and Cheryl do not want to wear out their welcome.
song 6 - 'Time To Moke A Move'
Doctor Rock exploins his dilemmo.
song 7 - 'Costle In The Clouds'
Everyone hos o bit of odvice.
song I - 'The Monsler Shuffle'
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TI'IE lNaPRATetR
A very well-spoken person with on oir of mystery

BRTANT THOMtrSOnI
Your normol everydoy cleon-cut teenoger

CT'TCRYL LAhIPERS
A teenoger very much in the 'Borbie' style

BE'RI\IARP, TY'IE BUTLER
An unfortunotely stooped-over person with unkempt hoir,
no sense of foshion, ond o very noticeoble limp

I?OCTOR ROCT{
A very spectoculor ond remorkoble person with on oir of
power

FRAI\'T{EnISTETnr
Typicol monster from the post, bolts in the neck etc.

'Tr're WTuwlYTY
A monster swothed in bondoges

WOLFIVTAnr
The hoiry-one
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Ghouls

Ghosts

Monsters
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The Narrator enters and starts his'spruik' in front of cuftain.

NARRATOR: Come one, come all. This, a night you will never
forget. A trip into the world of dreams. Nothing is
really real.....or is it?

Exit narrator. "Popcorn and drinks -sellers" come from stalls and form a line in front
of curtain.
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ACT ONE
SCENE TWO

The curtain opens to reveal a deserted street on a stormy night.

NARRATOR; I would like, if I may, to relate to you a very
strange story.......very strange indeed. lt was just a
normal night in downtown Transylvania. The wind
was gusting from the east and the rain had all but
halted. A chill filled the air. Our two friends, Brian
and Cheryl, have lost their w?v, and have
perchance stumbled upon a place of refuge to
shelter from the e|ements............. a place of
refuge, if only they knew.

Enter Brian and Cheryl , both huddled under an umbrella.

CHERYL:

BRIAN:

CHERYL:

BRIAN:

CHERYL:

You said the shortcut through the park would get
us home in a hurry.

Awwww Chezzal

Don't you "Awwww Chezza" me, Brian
Thompson. lf I'd known we were going to end up
lost as we are, I never would have gone to the
pictures with you in the first place.

But Che2.......

I haven"t finished yet! I'm cold, I'm wet, and I've
just about had enough.
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