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Characters 

 

Sylke (M/F)  -  The narrator. A white robed angel. 

Eyre (M)  -  The handsome leader of the Vampires 

Reaya (F)  - The sassy head Vampire Elder 

Myrne (M/F)  - A Vampire Elder 

Urque (M/F)  - A Vampire Elder 

Olivia (F)  - A Human – Eyre‟s paramour 

Kenton (M)  - The Spirit of Olivia‟s late boyfriend 

Yvora (F)  - A Witch 

Gorae (M)  - A Wizard 

Styk (M)  - A Huminion (the Vampire lower order) 

Isse (M)  - A Huminion 

Lyna (F)  - A Huminion 

David (M)  - A Human  

Michelle (F)  - A Human 

Brenda (F)  - A Human 
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Act 1 

 

Scene 1 – Netherspace 

 

(Song 1 : Overture (instrumental)) 

 

(Tabs remain closed and lights in the theatre are turned off throughout 

Song 1. Netherspace is an empty stage with a backdrop of stars on a black 

back-cloth, twinkling fairy lights if possible. Netherspace, in the world of 

Poison Moon, is a place that is between Earth and Heaven. Tabs open 

slowly towards the end of the opening music though the stage remains 

unlit. Sylke is on stage standing behind Eyre who is on his knees holding a 

chalice. A spotlight lights both.) 

 

(Song 2 : Sylke’s Lament)  

 

(Sylke speaks over the music – it should be timed so that the monologue 

ends as the music ends.  Starting mid-way through the music should 

ensure both the music and monologue end at the same time.) 

  

Sylke:  Curiosity bred mischief, mischief bred danger 

Danger bred evil, evil created Eyre. 

 

I am Sylke, the spectre of dreams 

I take souls, though it‟s not as it seems 

I do not cause, I‟m merely a guide 

Your spirit I‟ll take on a mystical ride 

 

Portent of fear, I don‟t mean to be 

And one such soul still escapes me 

The Goblet of chance, you wouldn‟t think 

Could make you immortal with just one drink 

 

Curious then, still curious now 

Eyre took a sip and then came the clouds 

Water and wind, lightning then fire  

All combined to create a Vampire 

 

Innocence sometimes, the vein of greed 

Plants the warm but vicious seed 

One such man‟s desire unfolds 

He took a sip from the cup of souls 
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(Eyre raises the cup above his head) 

 

Sylke:  Three thousand years a slave to the night 

A Vampires mouthful in one single bite 

He‟s taken Souls that are so rightfully mine 

I‟ve no spirits to guide, because they‟ll never die.  

 

(Lights fade off tabs close as music ends) 
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Scene 2 – The town 

 

  (Song 3 : Humans’ song) 

 

(Tabs remain closed. David enters through the tabs holding a placard 

which reads ‘Vampires eat you’. Where the character states ‘Both’, David 

and Michelle sing together.) 

 

David:  (Sung) I wish to lodge a complaint, where are all my friends? 

Debbie and Pat; disappearing act –  

and where are Simon and Ken? 

 

(Michelle enters through the tabs holding a placard which reads ‘Where’s 

my Mummy?’) 

 

Michelle: (Sung) I wish to lodge a complaint; the vicar has vanished as well! 

My friends have all gone. What‟s going on?  

I‟m sure there‟s a story to tell. 

 

(Brenda enters through the tabs) 

 

Brenda: (Sung. Fearfully) Rumours have it, a ten-foot rabbit, is eating the city alive! 

I don‟t believe that, I know for a fact, it‟s not ten foot, only five. 

 

I must inform you of this - someone has stolen my cat. 

There‟s no kissing, my boyfriend‟s gone missing 

But I‟m not too bothered „bout that! 

 

Both:  (Sung) We wish to lodge a complaint,  

The rumours of creatures in black 

 

David:  (Sung) They come in the night 

 

Michelle: (Sung) And give you a bite 

 

Brenda:  (Sarcastically) And then they turn into a Bat? 

 

Michelle: (Sung) Don‟t laugh it off, it wasn‟t a moth, 

A bat I saw flying away! 

 

David:  (Sung) These creatures in black, have taken your cat! 

 

Brenda: (Sung. In denial) Well, nothing goes missing by day! 
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Both:  (Sung) Night time is when they attack! 

They‟re making us part of their game 

 

David:  (Sung) They hunt in gangs 

 

Michelle: (Sung) And bear their fangs 

 

Brenda: (Sung. Walks away) Vampires are not to blame! 

 

David:  (Sung) Tell us your reason for doubt 

 

Michelle: (Sung) What suspects have you on your list? 

 

Brenda: (Sung) Vampires are not, the cause in this plot! 

 

Both:  (Sung) But ten foot Rabbits exist? 

 

Brenda: (Sung. Defiantly) Rumours have it, a ten-foot Rabbit –  

 

Both:  (Sung) We know, you told us before 

 

David:  (Sung) They‟re scaring the folks 
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Michelle: (Sung) With their teeth and their cloaks 

 

  (David notices two red bite marks on Brenda’s neck) 

 

David:  (Sung) And your neck it looks a bit sore 

 

(The lights dim. Red spot light on Brenda) 

 

Brenda: (Sung) I confess, it happened last night 

Though I don‟t really want to admit it 

It‟s not as it seems, he came through my dreams 

He looked at my neck, then bit it. 
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(Sylke enters and stands beside Brenda) 

 

Sylke:  (Sung. Solemnly and sedated) Friend you are laden with poison 

Legend has written no cure 

Evil consumed, spelling your doom 

The torment that you must endure 

 

(David and Michelle exit, scared) 

 

Sylke:  (Sung) Your soul too, I cannot touch  

Trapped now inside the sacred cup   

Who can break this deadly spell 

And return the souls to empty shells?   

 

(Sylke and Brenda bow their heads. Sylke leads Brenda off stage as the 

clock strikes twelve. Lights fade off.) 
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Scene 3 - Netherspace 

 

(Tabs open. Olivia sits on the stage in a spotlight.  Kenton, her late 

boyfriend is a spirit. He circles Olivia but she is not aware of his 

presence.) 

 

(Song 4 : Between our worlds) 

 

Olivia:  (Sung) When the sun went down 

Forgotten smiles began to appear 

I recall too much of what I used to fear 

 

Kenton:  (Sung) When the sun went down,  

The stars became our silver tears 

I love you too much not to have you near 
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Both:  (Sung) Between our worlds 

 

Olivia:  (Sung) Love will bring us close until you have to go 

 

Kenton: (Sung) I would hate to leave although I have to go 

 

Both:  (Sung) Between our worlds 

 

Kenton: (Sung) One year on and now the time has come to go 

 

Olivia:  (Sung) I will still miss you though I don‟t feel alone 

 

Kenton: (Sung) You‟re not alone 

 

Olivia:  (Sung) When the darkness came,  

Thoughts of you still make me smile 

  Even though you‟re gone you make me feel alive 

 

Kenton: (Sung) When the darkness came,  

I will be around just as your wish 

  Leaving the first time wasn‟t as hard as this 

http://www.scriptsforstage.co.uk/wp/product/dark-heart-performance-licence/
http://www.scriptsforstage.co.uk/wp/product/dark-heart-performance-licence/


 

8 

 

 

Both:  (Sung) Between our worlds 

 

Kenton: (Sung) Nothing will be lost from my memory 

 

Olivia:  (Sung) I‟ll remember everything you said to me 

 

Both:  (Sung) Between our worlds 

 

Olivia:  (Sung) I‟ll keep your smile with me 

 

Kenton: (Sung) As long as you don‟t cry for me 

 

Olivia:  (Sung) I won‟t cry 

When the sun goes out, I will be with you there 

  The other side in spirit we‟ll have love to share 
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Kenton: (Sung) When my sun went out, when I died, I left in sleep 

  I tried to leave you my soul to keep. 

 

(Kenton exits.  Olivia acknowledges that he is no longer around.  She also 

exits and the lights go blue until the music ends. Lights off, tabs closed.) 
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Scene 4 – The Vampire’s Lair  

 

(Styk, Lyna and Isse should creep into the theatre from the back of the 

audience if possible as if they are hunting for something/someone to eat, 

singing as they go and interacting with audience members.  They are 

dressed in ragged clothes.) 

 

(Song 5 : Hunters, Scavengers) 

 

Styk:  (Sung) Hunters, Scavengers, anything that moves 

Isse:  (Sung) Whiskers, tails or Hooves  

Styk/Isse: (Sung) Anything that moves 

 

Lyna:  (Sung) Hunters, Scavengers, anything that talks 

Styk:  (Sung) Breathes or flies or walks 

Both:  (Sung) Anything that talks   

 

Styk:  (Sung) Hunters, Scavengers, anything that moves 

Isse:  (Sung) Whiskers, tails or Hooves  

Styk/Isse: (Sung) Anything that moves 

 

Lyna:  (Sung) Hunters, Scavengers, anything that talks 

Styk:  (Sung) Breathes or flies or walks 

Both:  (Sung) Anything that talks   

 

Isse:  (Sung) Hunters, Scavengers, we don‟t really care 

Styk/Lyna: (Sung) Feathers, fur or hair 

All:  (Sung) We don‟t really care  

 

Isse:  (Sung) Hunters, Scavengers, we don‟t really care 

Styk/Lyna: (Sung) Feathers, fur or hair 

All:  (Sung) We don‟t really care  

 

(The Huminions should have now reached the stage) 

 

All:  (Sung) We‟re collecting for the elders, to feed their needs 

  We‟re collecting for the master too 

  We don‟t need to eat, vegetables or meat 

  Doing as they tell us to do 
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  Scouring the streets for something sweet 

  Before deadly dawn breaks through 

  Calling out to them, they will come and then 

  We will come looking for YOU! 

 

(Styk finds a rat on the stage. Styk calls to the elders using a horn, the 

sound of which is heard at the end of the music.  Myrne and Urque enter.  

They are dressed in smart Gothic clothes.) 

 

(Song 6 : Elders, Regency.)   

 

Myrne: (Sung) Elders, Regency, all of our requests 

  Huminions must say yes, to all of our requests. 

 

Urque: (Sung) Elders, Regency, everything we say 

  Huminions must obey, everything we say 
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Both:  (Sung) They‟re all servants of us Elders, feed our needs 

  Master Eyre is sought for too 

  Doing what they would, to find us blood 

  „Cause that‟s what we told them to do! 

 

  (Song 7 : Fanfare (instrumental)) 

 

(Eyre enters purposefully after the fanfare.  The Elders bow in his 

presence and act submissively.  The Huminions cower on their hands and 

knees.  The Elders stand either side of Eyre, his loyal servants.) 

 

Eyre:  What has this evening‟s hunting found? 

 

Styk:  Something small 

 

Isse:  Something hairy 

 

Lyna:  Something brown 

 

Myrne: Nothing human again tonight? 
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Styk:  We regret that sir 

 

Eyre:  So tell me why! 

 

Isse:  What else can we do? 

 

Lyna:  There‟s no-one around! 

 

Eyre:  (Sarcastically) Have you tried the town? 

 

Styk:  (Hopefully) But sir tonight, we caught a treat 

 

Isse:  Something juicy 

 

Lyna:  Something sweet 

 

Eyre:  So tell me Styk, of your catch 

 

Styk:  Well Master, I caught – a Rat! 

 

Eyre: A Rat?  
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(Eyre takes the rat and throws it to one side)  

 

Eyre:  It is you who is the Rat! 

 

 (Styk cowers) 

 

Urque: (Meekly) I think sir you shouldn‟t speak like that! 

 

Eyre:  (Commanding) Oh really Urque? Pray tell me why 

 

Urque: (Cowering) Look at him, you‟ll make him cry! 

 

Eyre:  (Sighing) Tell me Urque, what do you suggest? 

Before the Huminions get too depressed 
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Urque: I‟m thinking sir, it would assist 

If you relax a bit, the iron fist 

 

Myrne: Excuse me sir, if I may intrude 

My friend here doesn‟t mean to be rude 

He thinks a friendlier, nicer request 

Would make the Huminions try their best   

 

Eyre:  Huminions bore me, they are no use 

A strange commitment to let them loose 

I need not them, I‟ll hunt alone 

As for food, find your own!  

   

  (Eyre points off stage and they all exit hurriedly. Eyre remains.) 

 

(Song 8 : Taste me)  

 

(Reaya enters as the music starts.  The song is a seduction and should be 

punctuated by her flirting with Eyre while he does his best to ignore her 

advances) 

  

Reaya: (Sung) I feel your eyes 

I taste your stare 

All over me 

And running through my hair 
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In the land of in-between 

We need something to hold on to 

Between the living and the dream 

You holding me and me holding you 

 

Don‟t try to deny me this thing 

 

Eyre:  (Sung) I‟m denying, I‟m denying 

 

Reaya: (Sung) Or run from me tonight 
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Eyre:  (Sung) I‟m running 

 

Reaya: (Sung) What I can bring can make your wrong alright 

 

You wanna taste me, I know it 

Don‟t waste the opportunity, now show it 

I‟m here and I‟m ready 

Just come and face me 

I know what you‟re thinking and feeling 

You wanna taste me 

 

I see your hands 

It‟s me they wanna get to know 

I think you understand 

And you want me to show 

 

In the dreams of the living, and your dreams too 

I got so much to show you 

You‟re holding me and I‟m holding you 

 

Don‟t say you don‟t want me 

 

Eyre:  (Sung) I don‟t want you 

 

Reaya: (Sung) I know that‟s a lie 

 

Eyre:  (Sung) It‟s not a lie 

 

Reaya: (Sung) In your eyes I can see, only you and I 
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You wanna taste me, I know it 

Don‟t waste the opportunity, now show it 

I‟m here and I‟m ready 

Just come here and face me 

I know what you‟re thinking and feeling 

You wanna taste me 
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(End of song) 

 

Eyre:  I wouldn‟t want you if you were the last vampire alive 

Erm…I mean, undead. 

 

Reaya: Tell me dear sir, who do you desire instead? 

 

Eyre:  Someone plainly less buxom than you. 

 

Reaya: Stop your teasing, you know that‟s not true 

 

Eyre:  What pray tell do you want me to say? 

 

Reaya: I can offer you the world 

Love and things you‟ve never had 

 

Eyre:  If I wanted you  

I‟d have to be mad!  

 

Reaya: I‟ll still be here when you get back 

And maybe we can wed? 

 

Eyre:  No I don‟t think so 

I‟d rather be dead, erm – alive, erm – forget it. 

 

(Eyre exits and Reaya follows lovingly. Lights off. Tabs closed.) 
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Scene 5 – The town 

 

(Song 9 : Sunrise (instrumental))  

 

(Tabs open as the music ends to reveal Olivia standing on top of a tall 

building.  This can be represented by a flat on its side so that it is longer 

than it is high.  It should be painted to represent the top floor of an office 

block or similar with Olivia standing on steps behind it. Eyre enters on 

the opposite side of the stage.  The two do not notice each other to begin 

with.)   

 

Eyre:  I‟m sick of mixing with the dark,  

This is my freedom slipping away 

This life of death and blackened heart,  

Burnt with the light of day 

 

(Spot light rises on Olivia.  Olivia is addressing her lost love Kenton in 

heaven.) 

 

Olivia:  You‟re smiling at me from the stars 

But still I feel abandoned 

Your spirit is still in my heart 

But it still feels unhanded 
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Eyre:  No more drinking of innocence 

These madrigal tortures and fears  

My past written in future tense 

I deprive the sky of its tears 

 

(The following piece of dialogue should flow without pausing. As soon as 

Eyre finishes his last word, Olivia should start her first word and vice 

versa) 

 

Olivia:  I don‟t want to live anymore 

 

Eyre:  I wish for life again 
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Olivia:  Nothing left to live for 

 

Eyre:  I wish I could feel pain 

 

Olivia:  My mind and soul are numb 

 

Eyre:  This carcass of mine so cold 

 

Olivia:  When will the bitter end come? 

 

Eyre:  No cure in legend told 

 

Olivia:  The sun won‟t even make me smile 

 

Eyre:  I wish I could feel the sun 

 

Olivia:  I‟ve felt this way for a while 

 

Eyre:  This mask that I‟ve become 

 

Olivia:  To jump is the only way out 

 

Eyre:  What if I look to the sky? 

 

Olivia:  There‟s nothing left for me now 

 

Eyre:  Maybe he‟ll tell me why 
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Olivia:  We‟ll be together once more 

 

Eyre:  If only the answer was there 

 

Olivia:  And then as I reach the floor 

 

(The following line is spoken simultaneously) 

 

Eyre:  This death is too much to bear 
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Olivia:  This life is too much to bear 

 

  (Olivia notices Eyre) 

 

Olivia:  Who is that down there? 

 

Eyre:  What is your name, lady fair? 

 

Olivia:  Olivia, and yours? 
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Eyre:  Eyre of course. 

I see a delicate moon with the greenest eyes 

And a golden waterfall 

 

Olivia:  If you don‟t show your face 

You‟ll see nothing at all 

 

Eyre:  Life is precious, you shouldn‟t give it up 

 

Olivia:  What do you care, sometimes, enough is enough 
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Eyre:  What loss could you suffer that wished you this fate? 

 

Olivia:  I have lost my love and now it‟s too late 

 

Eyre:  Time is not important 

 

Olivia:  Well it is to me 

 

Eyre:  Eternal sleep may seem attractive 

 

Olivia:  It is, believe me, it is 

  

(Sylke enters. Stage lights fade slightly. A spotlight lights Sylke.) 

 

Sylke:  Mortals who force their own passing 

For them there will be no guide 

Eyre should take her in this case 

For then just the future will die 

 

Something has caught his attention,  

Something he just can‟t ignore 

Not just love or affection,  

To stop her reaching the floor 

 

(Sylke stands between Eyre and Olivia at ground level. Neither Eyre nor 

Olivia can see or hear Sylke) 
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Eyre:  Your enchanting stare 

 

Sylke:  Her lovely hair 

 

Olivia:  A magical snare 

 

Sylke:  And a wonderful pair – of eyes 

 

Olivia:  Your hypnotic glance 

 

Sylke:  Eyre, take your chance 

 

Eyre:  Your virescent trance 

 

Sylke:  Stop this romantic dance 
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Olivia:  Your handsome form 

 

Sylke:  She‟s getting warm 

 

Eyre:  My heart is torn 

 

Sylke:  Hurry it‟ll soon be dawn 

 

Olivia:  Come to me my sweet 

 

Sylke:  I can feel the heat 

 

Eyre:  No, I‟ll see you next week 

 

Sylke:  No, now, you (searching for an insult) …geek! 

 

Olivia:  Don‟t go, dark man 

 

Sylke:  Go through with your plan 
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Eyre:  I‟ll do all I can 

 

Sylke:  She said don‟t go 

 

Olivia:  Comfort me 

 

Sylke:  Don‟t you see? 

 

Eyre:  You are my dream, wait for me 

 

(Eyre exits and Sylke looks alternately between Eyre and Olivia in 

desperation until he leaves the stage. She looks defeated. Lights off.  Tabs 

closed.) 
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Scene 6 - Netherspace 

 

(Tabs remain closed. Song 10 : Face to Face (instrumental)) 

 

(Gorae the Wizard wears dark blue robes covered in moons and stars and 

a pointy wizard’s hat. He also has a long beard. He paces back and forth 

front of tabs.)   

 

Gorae: Love to the left 

Hunger to the right 

I‟ve been walking like this  

Since this time last night 
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Decisions decisions 

I‟ve more than one voice 

One says don‟t bother 

The other „make your choice‟ 

 

Yvora is cute, if not a little green 

Agatha‟s orange, but I‟m still keen 

This situation is beginning to annoy 

I know what to do, I‟ll toss a coin 

 

(Gorae removes a coin from his pocket and is about to toss it as Reaya 

enters) 

 

Reaya: A greeting to you Gorae 

And what brings you out tonight? 

 

Gorae: Reaya, my dear  

A decision does my mind indict 

 

Reaya: Who is it this time? What secrets do you hide? 

No, let me guess –  

 

Gorae: Would you have anything to hide 

If you were a man  
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In a pointy hat and a dress? 

 

I have nothing to confess 

Oh seductress of dark 

Two ladies my choice 

Both in my heart 

 

Reaya: I‟d love to stay and chat 

But it‟s getting rather cold 

I seek my own path 

A heart I seek to hold 

Do these women love you? 

 

Gorae: Yvora does but Agatha… not sure 

So I‟m led to believe 

But the gap between her ears 

Is as wide as my sleeve! 

 

Reaya: Sounds like you‟ve made your choice 

Tell me, is Yvora in? 

 

Gorae: She has been since  

There were hairs on my chin 

 

Reaya: Take care Gorae  

 

  (Reaya exits stage right) 

 

Gorae: (Under his breath) Oh do go away. 

 

(Styk enters stage left) 
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Styk:  I take it Reaya is not your cup of tea 

 

Gorae: Don‟t get me wrong you may not agree 

She is arrogant and self-centred 

From cunning she will not be deterred 
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Styk:  What are her plans? 

What does she intend? 

 

Gorae: She has gone to see her friend 

Advice on love she will grant 

 

Styk:  Who is Reaya‟s agony aunt? 

 

Gorae: Yvora, my intended devotee 

 

Styk:  I shall follow to see 

What information I can glean. 

 

(Styk exits stage right) 

 

Gorae: Now my mind is settled 

To bed I will go 

I know who I want (pauses to think) 

At least I think so 

 

(Gorae exits in a confused manner. Lights off.) 
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Scene 7 – Yvora’s house 

 

(Song 11 : Yvora’s theme (instrumental)) 

 

(Tabs open.  Yvora the witch is standing over a cauldron. She is green 

skinned with warts and wears a long black dress and a pointy Witch’s 

hat. She is stirring the cauldron and cackling. Her house is archetypally 

Witch-like.  There is a door stage right.) 

 

Yvora: Leg of hedgehog, tail of whale 

Eye of monkey and beak of quail 

Hair of meerkat and tooth of dog 

Ear of insect and toe of frog 

 

Ingredients for my latest spell 

Designed to make my neighbour smell 

She‟ll look and smell as nice as my feet 

She fancies the wizard who lives down the street 

 

He came round this morning for a cup of tea 

He brought me a rat, an ant and a flea 

I‟m cooking up a mystical brew 

It tastes a bit like (she tastes the brew with a wooden spoon) vegetable stew 

 

This is a potion to cure my warts 

My acne, my hunch – It cures all sorts 

Creaky legs, pointy nose, puppy fat 

And my head is the same shape as my hat! 

 

(There is a knock at the door) 

    

A visitor, my dreamboat I hope 

My wizard friend has come to elope 

What shall I say what shall I do? (She tries to make herself beautiful) 

Hello darling!  (Opens the door) Oh, it‟s you. 

 

(Reaya is at the door.  She steps into the house allowing Styk to sneak into 

the house behind Reaya.  He is unseen by those on stage and continues to 

lurk in the background, listening to the conversation.) 
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Reaya: Yvora my wizened friend, I‟ve come to seek your help 

 

Yvora: Broken hearts I cannot mend (Yvora turns away from Reaya and shuffles 

back into her house) was there something else? 
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Reaya: The man I love feels not the same, how can I win him round? 

 

Yvora: I too so long to light love‟s flame  

(Sighing) come on, come in, sit down 

The tale you tell I‟ve heard before,  

I‟ve been there myself of course 

The men I‟ve loved have all ignored,  

They‟d rather be seen with a horse 

Describe to me the man you desire 

 

(Reaya becomes lost in a vision) 

 

Reaya: His eyes are like a diamond on fire 

His face alone, as if carved in stone 

And his voice, like a demon choir 

Of this man, there is only one 

For me there is no other 

 

Yvora: I like the sound of this mystery man 

Tell me, has he got a brother? 

 

(Reaya chuckles at Yvora’s joke before realising she is serious.) 

 

Yvora: The man you describe, is he alive? 

Or is he like you – undead? 

 

Reaya: He is of the night, he shares my dark-light 

And like mine, hungry heart is unfed 

 

Yvora: He sounds so perfect, your emotions are so free 
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Reaya: I hope you‟re not green with jealousy 

 

Yvora: If I was pink or blue, my life could have been fuller 

Unfortunately all witches are born this colour 

I know of a spell, to release you from hell 

A spell that no one else knows 

Enchanted it would seem, the Black Magic dream 

Contained in a single black rose 

 

(Yvora takes out a Black Rose and shows it to Reaya) 

 

Reaya: (Shocked) A rose you proclaim will make Eyre feel the same? 

But how do I use this sortilege? 

 

Yvora: Transfer my power with one sniff of the flower 

Then to you, his heart he will pledge 

But you yourself it can harm,  

And caution you must meet 

Use it with care, this hypnotic charm,  

It‟s one spell not reversed, nor repeat. 

There is one flaw, a fatal risk 
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Reaya: Tell me more, tell me of this 

What is this strange twist? 

 

Yvora: There‟s actually quite a long list 

 

(Yvora rolls out a long piece of paper to read from) 

 

Reaya: (Unconvincingly) I‟m prepared, I‟m not scared 

 

Yvora: You‟d risk your life for Eyre? 

 

Reaya: (Not sure she heard right) Risk my life? 

  

Yvora: As you catch scent of the rose,  

As the deadly perfume fills your nose 
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Your brain will melt in evil gore (Cackles),  

And you my dear, will be no more! 

 

Reaya: If I am to keep this heart awake 

That is the chance I‟ll have to take 

 

(Yvora takes out a black velvet bag and places the rose inside) 

 

Yvora: Place the rose inside this bag, never open it until he‟s near 

Then, and only then, enchant the atmosphere  

 

(She hands Reaya the bag, then ignores her and begins sweeping the 

floor) 

 

Reaya: I‟ll take the rose and take the chance,  

It‟s the only way to spark this romance 

 

Yvora: (Nonchalantly) Your soul is so tortured, one day free indeed 

 

Reaya: At the moment, it‟s Eyre that I need 

 

Yvora: Good luck Reaya 

 

Reaya: Thank you kind soothsayer 

 

Yvora: Remember, never smell the rose alone 

 

Reaya: No need for the warning, I‟ll be sharing his throne 

 

(Reaya leaves. Styk emerges looking pleased with the information he has 

gained and exits a few moments later.) 

 

© Scripts for Stage 

This script must not be copied, printed or performed without the permission of Scripts for Stage.  Copying and 

performance licences can be obtained from www.scriptsforstage.co.uk/wp/product/dark-heart-performance-

licence/  

 

Yvora: I wish her well with the „love me‟ spell,  

But I wish I wasn‟t so kind 

That rose was for me and my husband to be,  

The wizard was going to be mine 

I‟ll use the brew in the pot, 
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My most favourite spell, 

For Agatha next door 

To emit rancid smells.  

 

(Yvora sits down dejectedly) 

 

I know it‟s bad news but I‟ll have to use,  

That spell that will make me good looking 

This is my quest and I won‟t rest,  

Until Gorae‟s trousers are cooking! 

 

(Yvora cackles. Lights off. Tabs closed.) 
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Scene 8 – The lair 

 

  (Styk and Isse enter front of tabs. Styk is carrying a rolled up blanket.) 

 

Styk:  Back from the storm, to the calm and the warm 

A feast with which we survive 

 

Isse:  What did you get, apart from wet? 

 

Styk:  The batteries that keep us alive. 

 

(Styk unrolls a blanket to reveal a few dead spiders and mice) 

 

Styk:  This is my hoard, my nightly snatch 

 

Isse:  A meaty haul, from your midnight catch 

 

Styk:  A succulent feast of man and beast 

 

Isse:  Well, mainly beast 

 

Styk:  A juicy choice, lean and moist 
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Isse:  It‟s not is it? 

 

Styk:  No 

 

(Brenda enters, looking decidedly more vampirish than the human 

Brenda in scene 2) 

 

Brenda: (Innocently) Can I join in, this looks like fun 

  

Styk:   Scavengers never have fun! 

 

Isse:    Who are you? Where are you from? 

 

Brenda: I‟m new to this life 
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Styk:   She calls this „a life‟ 

 

Isse:    I don‟t feel alive 

 

Brenda: (Picking up food from the blanket) So what is this? Just pieces and bits 

 

Styk:  Desist! Or endure the pit! (He points off stage) 

 

Brenda: (Innocently) What is the pit? 

 

Styk:  For insolent Huminions 

 

Isse:  With wayward opinions 

 

Brenda: But I was only curious 

 

   (Lyna enters. She is a well-dressed Huminion. She approaches Brenda) 

 

Lyna:  Come sit over here, away from those fools 

   Show me no fear, I will teach you the rules 

 

   (Lyna leads Brenda to the opposite side of the stage) 

 

Styk:   She angers me so 

 

Isse:   This much I know, but how can we get her to like us? 

 

Styk:   Her food is much nicer, she‟s prettier and wiser 

 

Isse:   If we get too close she will bite us! 

 

© Scripts for Stage 

This script must not be copied, printed or performed without the permission of Scripts for Stage.  Copying and 

performance licences can be obtained from www.scriptsforstage.co.uk/wp/product/dark-heart-performance-

licence/  

 

Brenda: Are these your friends? 

 

Lyna:  No, I think not, their lies never end 

 

Brenda: You dislike them a lot? 

 

Lyna:  The word „dislike‟ is too soft! 

 

(Eyre enters from back stage and stands between them) 
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Eyre:  So, no one will accept the challenge? 

Our motive? This curse to unhinge 

Walking eternal this disease 

Frozen bodies that will never freeze 

 

(The Huminions continue to eat and ignore Eyre) 

 

Styk:  The tail is best, a tickling zest 

 

Lyna:  (To Brenda) Eat the bird, not the nest    

 

Isse:  That spider is yours, this worm is mine 

 

Brenda: Lizard‟s blood, instead of wine? 

 

Eyre:  (Yelling) Did you hear a word I said? 

I suppose you like being undead? 

 

(Styk jumps immediately to his feet and stands loyally at his masters side 

with mischief in his eye) 

 

Styk:  Apologies master, our feast is in swing 

Your interruption is a trivial thing 
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Isse:  What is your wish oh master of night? 

 

Eyre:  What is your reason for being polite? 

 

Isse:  This is my nature, I am how I am. 

 

Eyre:  If only your brain weighed more than a gram 

 

Brenda: Forever this curse master? 

 

Lyna:  Forever in this shell? 
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Styk:  A pitiful disaster! 

 

Eyre:  These rumours I can dispel 

I know of a witch, powerful of mind 

Her powers unearthly and her manner, refined 

She knows of a cure,  

I‟m sure. 

 

(Eyre turns to Styk and they move centre stage.  The others continue to 

eat) 

 

Eyre:  So nomad of night, you returned 

What evil have you tonight learned? 

 

Styk:  Knowledge I needed and knowledge I gained 

Been, have I, to Yvora‟s domain 

 

Eyre:  What knowledge then entered your brain? 

 

Styk:  Knowledge which for some will mean champagne! 

 

Eyre:  Talking these riddles, does not impress 

 

Styk:  But I have news of a beautiful princess 

Soon to have love and all she desires 

 

Eyre:  Whatever your motive it‟s sure to backfire 

My interest is nil in your stories, they bore me. 

 

Styk:  Then never shall you know my tale 

 

Eyre:  Believe me, I am far from bereft 

 

Styk:  I‟ll leave you then and get some sleep 

 

Eyre:  Yes, it‟s about time you all left. 

Retire we must as day will break soon 

And hide must we from the sunlight monsoon 

I wonder what tonight my Elders have learned 

And where are they now?  

 

Lyna:  They have not yet returned 
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Eyre:  To our beds, tomorrow we rise again 

When down once more goes the solar flame. 

 

(They all exit except Styk) 

 

Styk:  Reaya is in love with Eyre 

Eyre is in love with another 

Reaya has a rose, to use I suppose,  

To make him her devoted lover! 

 

(Styk exits. Lights off.)  

 

(Song 12 – Sylke’s theme. (instrumental)) 

 

(Sylke enters through the tabs once music ends. Spotlight on Sylke.)   
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Sylke:  Reaya‟s motive is not love, power is her goal 

To turn the whole world, dark and cold 

And everyone is hers to control 

Eyre has compassion, he wants them set free 

To be human again, there is no guarantee 

If they both were to go, and the Elders too 

Styk would be master and tell them all what to do 

His motives are selfish, sly and underhand 

And he will be master if things go to plan. 

 

(Sylke exits. Myrne, Urque and Reaya enter front of tabs. Reaya stands 

up stage centre. Myrne and Urque stand either side of her, her loyal 

subjects.) 

 

Myrne: Ingenious 

 

Urque: Inventive 

 

Reaya: with the ultimate incentive 

 

Myrne: The rose 
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Urque: The power 

 

Reaya: (Holding out the velvet bag containing the rose) This enchanted flower 

 

Myrne: Passion 

 

Urque: – and desire 

 

Reaya: A treacherous high wire 

 

Myrne: Why such treachery? 

 

Reaya: My design is adorable 

 

Urque: – and your motive? 

 

Reaya: Deplorable 

 

Myrne: Ingenious 

 

Urque: Inventive 

 

Reaya: One hundred per cent effective 

 

Myrne: Love 

 

Urque: – or death 

 

Reaya: His final breath 

  Love is my goal, not control 

 

Myrne: He does not love you 

 

Urque: He does not want you 

 

Reaya: Then this is what we shall do 

  A trap to set, a heart to catch 

 

Urque: A soul to burn, a madrigal match 

 

Reaya: A tryst we will have, alone in his room 

  There I will show him this magical bloom 
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(Reaya holds up the bag once more) 

 

Urque: But how will you enter without his permission? 

 

Reaya: Urque, I think you forget my position 

 

Myrne: He won‟t entertain you 

 

Reaya: A story I need to change his philosophy 

 

(Styk enters, drumming his fingers together conspiratorially) 

 

Styk:  (Confidently) Do not despair, I think I can help 

 

Reaya: What are you doing here, disgusting elf? 

 

Styk:  (With an air of nonchalance) A story I bring of an illicit affair 

A story to put grey streaks in your hair 

 

Reaya: Of what do you speak, something good I suppose? 

 

Urque: Talk, or we‟ll cut off your face to spite your nose 

 

Styk:  What in return? Or my tale will be denied 

 

Reaya: (Threatening) When I hear the tale, then I‟ll decide 

 

Urque: Speak, tell us this news 

 

Styk:  Eyre loves a mortal 

 

  (Reaya, Urque and Myrne recoil) 

 

Styk:  You look bemused 

 

Reaya: Impossible, he‟s undead forever  
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Styk:  The look in his eyes was one of desire 

 

Reaya: You‟ll be without eyes if you are a liar! 

 

Styk:  I know where she lives 
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Urque: Then take us there 

 

Styk:  Day breaks soon 

 

Myrne: We must retire to our lair 

 

Reaya: Tomorrow Styk, I‟ll be waiting. 

 

(Styk, Urque and Myrne exit)   

 

(Song 13 : This side of heaven (Prelude))   

 

(The tabs open to the set of Netherspace.  The stage is moodily lit.) 

 

(Song 14 : This side of heaven) 

 

(Eyre enters.  Reaya sings to Eyre but the song is a fantasy sequence. 

Reaya moves around Eyre in a romantic dance but cannot actually touch 

him. There are moments when it looks as though they will kiss but never 

do.) 

 

Reaya: (Sung) In your eyes I see the love you have for me 

When you‟re gone I feel your love inside of me 

Naked starlight finds you 

In the moonlight I look for you 

This side of heaven is cold  

 

Eyre:  (Sung) Heaven 

 

Reaya: (Sung) Without your love here to hold  
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Eyre:  (Sung) Heaven 

 

Reaya: (Sung) If I had the chance to say goodbye to you 

I would fall beyond the sky and pray for you 

Taken from me, Sunlight 

Floating softly, we‟re at peace tonight 

This side of heaven is cold  

 

Eyre:  (Sung) Heaven 

 

Reaya: (Sung) Without your love here to hold 
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From the world you‟re taken and you‟ve left behind 

Memories of love and laughter there to find 

Dry your eyes now, they miss you 

I‟ll be there soon to hold you 

This side of heaven is cold  

 

Eyre:  (Sung. Leaving the stage) Heaven 

 

  (Eyre exits) 

 

Reaya: (Sung. Sitting on the stage forlornly) Without your love here to hold. 

 

(Reaya holds her solemn pose as the lights slowly fade, the music ends and 

tabs close.) 

 

End of Act 1 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

http://www.scriptsforstage.co.uk/wp/product/dark-heart-performance-licence/
http://www.scriptsforstage.co.uk/wp/product/dark-heart-performance-licence/


 

38 

 

Act 2 

Scene 1 – Netherspace 

 

(Song 15 : Old Friend) 

 

(After the main overture the lights fade up and Eyre enters front of tabs 

to sing ‘Old friend’ a song which references his lost almost-forgotten 

human life) 

 

Eyre:  (Sung) Turn round to face the future 

No sound, she‟s here 

Like love you‟re pulling me under 

Around, like you promised me 

 

Should it be that way? All we do is argue 

Think like yesterday, I loved you 

Into brighter days, no one ever lost it 

Hand in hand while the world around us dies 

 

Old friend taking me under 

Like an old friend, showing me light 

Old friend, precious and priceless 

You‟re an old friend, love me again 

 

Like soul, makes me feel needed 

I know, love can fall 

Your soul, naked and bleeding 

Don‟t go, come when I call 

 

When the darkness comes, I hold you tightly 

When the morning comes, you‟re not there 

So the winter comes, July and August 

Hand in hand while the summer around us dies 

 

Old friend taking me under 

Like an old friend, showing me light 

Old friend, precious and priceless 

You‟re an old friend, love me again 

 

I love you, I love you, I love you 

 

When the darkness comes, I hold you tightly 

When the morning comes, you‟re not there 
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So the winter comes, July and August 

Hand in hand while the summer around us dies 
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Old friend taking me under 

Like an old friend, showing me light 

Old friend, precious and priceless 

You‟re an old friend, love me again 

 

(Light on Eyre fades and tabs open) 
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Scene 2 – Olivia’s bedroom 

 

(Song 16 : Olivia’s dream) 

 

(Eyre enters Olivia’s bedroom through a closed window stage left whilst 

she is asleep on a bed stage right.  The window is closed but without glass 

to allow Eyre to pass through.) 

 

Eyre:  Through glass I appear 

In the mirror I have no reflection 

My definition is unclear 

Though it is driven by affection 

 

Darkness disguises my form 

For reasons I dare not repeat 

To make my frozen heart warm 

In her dreams our souls will meet 

 

(Eyre approaches the bed where Olivia is sleeping) 

 

Sleep, Sleep my angel tonight 

To your soul I am talking 

Climb out of your dreams 

To a journey, a voyage beyond the sky 

This is thunder walking 

In the moonlight stream 

 

(Olivia climbs out of bed; this is her astral projection.  It is not wholly 

necessary to make this clear but if possible, she should leave an image of 

herself behind in the bed.  She could have a cut-out of herself asleep 

behind her so that when she rises from the bed, this cut-out remains, 

representing her sleeping shell) 
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Olivia:  Here I lie my demon of night 

For you I awaken 

My soul is not yet taken 

This journey, this trip beyond the sky 
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Take me away 

Where the moonlight plays 

 

Eyre:  Beauty rests the stars between 

For „tis where your beauty is seen 

 

Olivia:  Silver lights the sky among 

This the place we both belong 

Angel of darkness be my guide 

Then in shadows you need not hide 

 

(Eyre takes Olivia’s hand) 

 

Eyre:  What‟s mine will all be yours 

 

Olivia:  Like loves powerful force 

 

Eyre:  In this dream we can fly 

 

Olivia:  Then light up crimson the sky 

Will you so kindly? 

 

Eyre:  You‟ll find me 

 

Olivia:  Will you hold me? 

 

Eyre:  Because you told me. 

 

(They embrace) 

 

Eyre:  Our passion is evolving 

 

Olivia:  My fear of you dissolving 

 

Eyre:  Each tear I caught and held 

Has a separate story to tell 

 

(Olivia breaks the embrace) 
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Olivia:  How can this be a dream? 

I‟ve held you, spoken to you 

I must really be here 

 

Eyre:  This is better than any dream 

You held me, spoke to me 

You need not question my dear 

 

Olivia:  It seems heavens colours are dark 

 

Eyre:  Heaven with you can never be dark 

Mine is a soul where dark resides 

I‟ll show you and there you‟ll find 

A light that has nearly burned out 

For I have been so long, without 

 

Olivia:  Will you stay here tonight 

To comfort the heart 

The velvet night that wraps around 

 

Eyre:  I‟ll stay here tonight 

„Til daylight start 

And your heart beat the only sound 

 

(They embrace.  Lights off. Tabs closed) 
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Scene 3 – The Town 

 

(Song 17 : Face to Face reprise (instrumental)) 

 

(The Humans, David and Michelle enter front of tabs. They appear 

afraid, as if being chased)  

 

David:  Running scared from the virus of the night 

 

Michelle: Running scared from the shadows where they hide 

 

David:  Running scared from the scary men in black 

 

Michelle: Running scared from when they‟ll next attack 

 

(They address the audience) 

 

David:  Run away! Or they‟ll come for you as well 

 

Michelle: Run away! Unless that‟s Garlic I can smell 

 

David:  Run away! Or be reclassified 

 

Michelle: Run away! To the daylight outside 

 

David:  Hide! As they cross the astral frontier 

 

Michelle: Hide! Go now and disappear 

 

David:  Hide! Or you‟ll become one of them 

 

Michelle: Hide! Or your soul they‟ll condemn 

 

(Brenda enters, more vampiric than before) 
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Brenda: Nonsense, we wouldn‟t hurt a fly 

  Garbage, rats are more my style 
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  Gibberish, what are you talking about? 

  Why over this, should we fall out? 

 

David:  You‟re a big scary vampire 

 

Michelle: And we know what you require 

 

Brenda: Well what, pray tell, is that? 

 

Michelle: Be honest, it‟s not just a chat 

 

David:  It‟s our blood you want 

 

Michelle: To give us the infection of death 

 

(Dave produces a crucifix) 

 

David:  Be gone foul miscreant 

 

Michelle: Return to the earth 

 

Brenda: You misinterpret my intention 

  I‟m not from another dimension 

  We‟re just misunderstood 

 

David:  My dear, your intention is clear 

  Otherwise, why would your chin 

  Be covered in blood? 

 

Brenda: This, er – this is tomato sauce 

 

David:  Not the innards of a horse? 

 

Brenda: No, you‟ve got me all wrong 

  You think I eat all night long 

 

Michelle: No, we think you drink all night long 

 

David:  You‟re dangerous 

 

Michelle: You‟re a threat 

 



 

45 

 

© Scripts for Stage 

This script must not be copied, printed or performed without the permission of Scripts for Stage.  Copying and 

performance licences can be obtained from www.scriptsforstage.co.uk/wp/product/dark-heart-performance-

licence/  

 

Brenda: You ain‟t seen nothing yet 

 

David:  Why should we trust you? 

 

Michelle: We‟re more likely to combust you 

 

Brenda: You think I can‟t be trusted 

  Quite frankly I‟m disgusted 

 

Michelle: Do excuse us, we have to dash 

  It‟s not that our personalities clash 

 

Brenda: What is it then that makes you run? 

  Before you let me have my fun? 

 

Michelle: My blood belongs inside my skin 

 

David:  And I don‟t want to turn into a Pumpkin! 

 

(David and Michelle run quickly off stage followed by Brenda) 
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Scene 4 – The Town 

 

(Song 18 : The madness of Styk (instrumental)) 

 

(Tabs open to reveal an old greying town.  Styk enters.) 

 

Styk:  It could be said I‟m a bit of a rogue  

But you‟ll find a good man under this hood 

Nobody else, “Just out for myself” 

I help when I can, I‟m just not very good! 

 

It could be said I‟m a bit of a scamp 

Leading people away from the truth 

I‟m trying hard, to make you regard 

Me as a model of virtue 

 

It could be said I‟m a bit of a liar 

But how do you know that that‟s even true 

I‟ll stop the rumour, with wit and humour 

After all, would I lie to you? 

 

(Reaya, Myrne and Urque stride on stage with purpose) 

 

Reaya: It could be said that people who lie 

End up as the filling in Huminion pie 

 

Styk:  Forgive me, my intention is not to deceive 

You will be thankful for what you are about to receive 

 

Urque: For your sake toad, I hope you are correct 

For our powers do not allow us to resurrect 

 

Myrne: Lead us small person to this woman‟s abode 

And we‟ll put an end to this episode 

 

Styk:  This is the house, this is the place 

When to enter you have to decide 

She‟s fair of mind and fair of face 

The one you require is inside 
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(Myrne and Urque crowd round Styk to spell out their chilling message) 

 

Myrne: Eyre will come back 

 

Urque: To find her intact 

 

Myrne: When he attempts kissing 

 

Urque: He‟ll find her head missing! 

 

Reaya: (To Urque) You go round the back,  

(To Myrne) and round the front you shall go 

I shall go in by the bedroom window 

(To Styk) You stay here and don‟t dare go away 

You know what happens to those who disobey! 

 

(Myrne and Urque exit) 

 

Styk:  (To audience) Threats do not worry me if I have the power 

She cannot have Eyre if she has no flower 

Once she‟s inside I shall be off 

To inform my master of her foul plot 

 

(Styk removes the rose from the belt at Reaya’s side as she leaves. Reaya 

exits.) 

 

Styk:  Eyre will be pleased, I‟ll get a promotion 

To me he‟ll show utter devotion 

I‟ll save his life but I don‟t as yet 

Know what wonderful way he can repay his debt 

 

I shall be king of all the Huminions 

Everyone will listen to my opinions 

Whatever I say they all will agree 

They will have to listen to me 
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(Styk leaves with the rose. Reaya’s voice is heard off stage) 

 

Reaya: Styk, Styk, come quick. 

 

(Reaya enters)  

 

Reaya: I knew that worm would disappear 

Maybe my threats were too severe 

Myrne, Urque, come out here 

 

(Myrne and Urque enter) 

 

Myrne: What is it Reaya, why did you shout? 

 

Reaya: It seems our human heroine has gone out 

 

Urque: The bedroom is empty, nobody inside? 

 

Myrne: Where could she be? Where is there to hide? 

 

Reaya: Styk has vanished which tells me one thing 

He‟s as trustworthy as a Christmas Pudding 

Maybe there‟s no girl in Eyre‟s life after all 

Because he knows of the fate that will befall 

 

Myrne: But why should Styk lie to us? 

 

Urque: It doesn‟t make sense 

 

Reaya: He lies to everyone 

His grasp of deceit is immense 

 

Urque: We should never have trusted the little Weasel 

 

Myrne: He‟s off to tell Eyre and cause some upheaval 

 

Reaya: I‟ll have to press ahead with my plan 
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If I am to get my man 

 

Urque: When Styk tells Eyre you‟ve been after his girl 

He‟ll come here to see if she‟s harmed 
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Myrne: But what if he is out with her tonight? 

And she has succumbed to his hypnotic charms? 

 

Reaya: We‟ll tell Eyre of Styk‟s lies 

We‟ll pick him up and shake him a bit 

We‟ll slap him and kick him until he cries 

And then we‟ll throw him in the pit 

Then you two will leave me and Eyre alone 

Put my plan into action to share his throne 

Seduction and temptation are my sweet and my sour 

Then in a flash I will show him the flower 

 

(Reaya feels for the rose in her belt but it has gone) 

 

Reaya: He may be a liar, but he is also a thief 

 

Myrne: What is it Reaya, what‟s wrong? 

 

Reaya: The rose, has gone. 

 

(There is a silence as the Elders recoil, not knowing how Reaya will react, 

expecting a rage of temper. Reaya takes a deep breath.) 

 

Reaya: Fine! Eyre will never be mine. 

 

Urque: We must find Styk and shake him until he is sick. 

 

Reaya: We‟ll never find him, he won‟t be back 

But if he is, his bones will crack. 

His skull I will crush, with laughter you‟ll cry 

And from his sinews we shall make a tie 

From his hair two fine shawls 
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And a couple of marbles out of his eye balls 

 

Myrne: We will find him and the flower too 

 

Urque: And I shall join the horticultural rescue 

 

Reaya: I shall return to the underground lair 

And see if I can wake up from this nightmare. 

 

(Reaya exits) 

 

Myrne: (Pointing stage left) You go that way 
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Urque: (Pointing stage right) I will go this way 

 

Myrne: (Pointing stage right) No I will go this way 

 

Urque: (Pointing stage left) And I will go that 

 

  (They end up getting in each other’s way) 

 

Myrne: Huminions are a strange species 

 

Urque: Worse than the germ of vampire‟s disease 

We should use the Huminions to look for him 

 

Myrne: Victims looking for a victim? 

 

Urque: Good point, we‟ll do it ourselves! 

 

(The Elders exit on opposite sides to each other. Tabs close. Lights off.) 
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Scene 5 – Netherspace 

 

(Song 19 : Eyre’s enigma (instrumental)) 

 

(Eyre enters as music ends front of tabs. He paces back and forth) 

 

Eyre:  I‟m confused, I‟m confused, I‟m confused 

I‟m a creature, creature of delight 

Delightful in many ways 

Frightful many would say 

C‟est la vie, V. E. R. Y. 

Why? I‟ll tell you why 

I‟m happy and I‟m sad 

I‟m not bad, or mad, I‟m unhappy. 

Happiness denied by this foul disease 

But you won‟t catch it if I sneeze 

I‟m in love but forever I‟m denied 

I died, but not on the inside 

My love for Olivia can‟t ever be real 

Until I become real. 

Real love exists, not just in the mind 

Mind over matter, the matter is love 

And my mind is numb.  

Our love could become –  

If Olivia finds out what I really am 

Am I what I am, or am I what I will be? 

From this cage I need to be free 

Only then can I fall in love 

There is one woman who knows 

No one else can tell me the way 

How to release the souls from the sacred cup 

Give me my mortality back 

Back to Yvora‟s house for some sort of spell 

Spell it out, to make me well 

Well, I‟m off to seek her advice 

Help me to shed this vice 

Ice cold this skin, I want to be warm again 

This is a road I walk alone 

Trapped with a thousand other souls 

We‟ll all be free when I see 

Yvora and she tells me 

The code and the menu for liberty 

By the way, like the coat? 
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Pure Goat. 

 

(Eyre exits. Lights off.) 
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http://www.scriptsforstage.co.uk/wp/product/dark-heart-performance-licence/
http://www.scriptsforstage.co.uk/wp/product/dark-heart-performance-licence/


 

53 

 

 

Scene 6 – Netherspace 

 

  (Gorae enters front of tabs) 

 

Gorae: This insomnia can‟t get much worse 

A choice to make, what a curse 

Agatha‟s skin like quartz 

Haunting my thoughts 

Until my little brain hurts 

 

There‟ve been a few witches of late 

Agatha – six and Yvora – Seven 

My inclination has gone, 

Yvora‟s the one 

Because Agatha stinks to high heaven 

 

She stopped me before in the street 

And revealed to me her true wish 

I started to worry  

and left in a hurry 

To escape the smell of dead fish 

 

I saw Yvora for advice 

Told her that I had gone bald 

Her spell was no use 

It was just an excuse 

Not to reveal the real reason I called 

 

She acted just like a rash 

All over me before I could think 

She beckoned me near 

And blew in my ear 

Then I needed a sit down and a drink 
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I love her skin all wrinkly 

And the tang of her mystical brews 
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Her long greasy hair  

And the ice in her stare 

Right down to her curly black shoes 

 

  (Eyre enters) 

 

Eyre:  Gorae my friend 

My greetings I send 

Your welfare my concern tonight 

 

Gorae: Eyre my good man 

You must understand 

I am far from being alright 

 

Eyre:  You still can‟t decide 

Which witch for your bride? 

  

Gorae: Au Contraire, I have made my choice 

  

Eyre:  So why do you pace 

And why the long face? 

 

Gorae: When I see her, I have no voice 

I lose ability to speak,  

I can‟t convey my aspiration 

 

Eyre:  Her advice do I seek 

I shall discover the placement of her dedication 
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Gorae: Then maybe I will once again sleep? 

 

Eyre:  I‟ll be back once Yvora and I meet 

 

(Gorae and Eyre exit.  Lights off.)  

 

 

 

http://www.scriptsforstage.co.uk/wp/product/dark-heart-performance-licence/
http://www.scriptsforstage.co.uk/wp/product/dark-heart-performance-licence/


 

55 

 

Scene 7 – Yvora’s house 

 

(Song 20 : Yvora’s theme (instrumental)) 

 

(Tabs open when the music ends. Lights up to reveal Yvora slumped 

asleep in the chair and muttering.  She slowly opens her eyes to see the 

audience and then leaps out of her chair) 

 

Yvora: Oh it‟s you, you gave me a fright 

I feel like I‟ve been asleep all night 

In fact, I just nodded off 

I‟m tired after brewing that magical broth 

 

It should be ready now after 24 hours 

I‟ll drink some and harbour the magical powers 

My skin will unwrinkle, my warts will shrink 

My nose will straighten and my skin will go pink 

My knees will unbuckle, I‟ll grow more than one tooth 

And my toes won‟t curl up in my curly up shoes 

  

I can‟t wait to shed this appearance 

And I‟ll be rewarded for my perseverance 

I‟ve been married to a Goblin, a Werewolf and a monster 

One day I will find my perfect partner 

 

I will phone my prospective lover 

And invite him over for supper 

My face at first he‟ll recognise 

Then he‟ll see it change before his eyes 

 

I‟ll be free of this hideous prison 

And before him akin to heaven‟s vision 

He‟ll fall in love at first sight 

You never know, he might 

 

I‟m off to the cauldron, I won‟t be a moment  

But please stand well back, it can be quite potent 
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(Yvora exits. Eyre knocks on the door and waits patiently. Yvora returns 

with a glass of green liquid.) 

 

Yvora: A knock on the door, I must drink some more 

(To audience) How do I look? Yummy? Or Yuck? 

 

(Yvora looks in a hand-mirror) 

 

Yvora: Hmm maybe a little bit more 

Before I answer the door 

 

(Yvora peers through the eye-hole in the door) 

 

Yvora: The man outside, he‟s gorgeous 

Has the Wizard used the same spell? 

Now I‟m even more nervous 

In fact I feel quite unwell 

 

(Eyre knocks again) 

 

Yvora: My spell hasn‟t yet worked 

He‟ll look at me and run a mile 

I‟ll have to dazzle him 

With my gorgeous smile. 

 

(Yvora smiles a sickly smile at the audience, then swings the door open 

and smiles widely at Eyre) 

 

Eyre:  Hello, are you Yvora? 

 

Yvora: Why? Don‟t you recognise me? 

 

Eyre:  I have only heard stories 

Some true and some I don‟t believe 

 

(Yvora looks disappointed) 

 

Yvora: So you‟re not the wizard then? How can I help? 
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Eyre:  I seek advice from your good self 

My grief is mounting oh wizened Genie 

 

Yvora: Come take a seat and I‟ll tell you your destiny 

 

(Yvora takes Eyre’s hand) 

 

Yvora: Can I get you a drink? A brew or a broth? 

 

(Yvora shows Eyre the green liquid in the cup) 

 

Eyre:  No thank you, I‟d rather not 

 

Yvora: Have I changed at all? (Feeling her face) 

 

Eyre:  How would I know? I‟ve not seen you before 

 

Yvora: No I mean since you came in 

Has my nose become smaller or my hair got cleaner? 

 

Eyre:  Now you come to mention it, your face is a little greener 

 

(Yvora is exasperated) 

 

Yvora: Why does nothing I do ever go right? 

 

Eyre:  What is wrong oh master of magic? 

 

Yvora: In the past I got things right 

 

Eyre:  There‟s no point being nostalgic 

 

(Eyre puts a comforting arm around Yvora) 

 

Eyre:  What has gone wrong to make you upset? 

 

Yvora: I made a spell to make me attractive 
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Eyre:  You too only go out after sunset? 

 

Yvora: No my friend, I‟m not radioactive 
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Eyre:  And your skin is green because? 

 

(Yvora pushes past Eyre huffily) 

 

Eyre:  I seek your knowledge 

In a delicate matter 

If I cannot win 

Then my world will shatter 

 

(Yvora sits with her head in her hands) 

 

Yvora: Mine I‟m afraid is just about broken 

Without a negative word being spoken 

 

Eyre:  Vanity is the scourge of the soul 

 

Yvora: How would you know? You haven‟t got one 

 

Eyre:  Time I‟m afraid does take its toll 

 

Yvora: But I‟ve looked like this since I was twenty one! 

 

Eyre:  Beauty is on the inside 

 

Yvora: But I don‟t want to show him my insides 

 

Eyre:  He will be attracted by confidence 

And if he has any common sense 

He won‟t reject a woman like you 

 

Yvora: If only that were true 
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Eyre:  Finding love is hard, especially when you‟re undead. 

 

Yvora: Forgive me, in brains you don‟t look that rich  

You obviously think it‟s easier being a witch? 

 

Eyre:  One day my dear, your prince will arrive 

 

Yvora: Let‟s hope when he does, he‟s still alive! 

Anyway, why are you here? 

 

Eyre:  To myself, a woman, I wish to endear 
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Yvora: Another one? Is life only about lust? 

 

(Eyre pauses as Yvora shakes her head) 

 

Eyre:  Who else has been to see you today? 

 

Yvora: A woman with an enormous… 

 

Eyre:  Just – tell me her name 

 

Yvora: I couldn‟t do that, betrayal is a sin 

 

Eyre:  Fair enough but tell me one thing 

Did she get her wish? 

 

Yvora: Is a Haddock a fish? 

Is the Pope a catholic? 

Am I geriatric? 

Is lying a sin? Is a stick insect thin? 

Of course she did, I never fail 

Except this time and you know the detail 

Who is this woman and what help do you need? 

 

Eyre:  Everything fine but the problem is me! 
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Yvora: Are you sure it‟s not a doctor you should see? 

 

Eyre:  It‟s not that sort of problem, I‟m – dead! 

 

(Yvora thinks for a while) 

 

Yvora: Yes, I‟ll refer you to a doctor instead 

 

Eyre:  No, no – she is a mortal and I am not 

 

Yvora: Oh I see, and you like her a lot 

Well there are many avenues open to take 

You must go to see her while she‟s awake 

 

Eyre:  And if she discovers what I‟m really about? 
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Yvora: You‟ll just have to go without 

Now, 3 words she must say to you 

3 words, that spill her heart into yours 

The cup will know if her sentiment is true 

Then her mother will become your mother-in-law 

 

Eyre:  And what are those 3 little words? 

 

Yvora: Something I have never heard 

The velvet sky, you will fall into 

When she says „I love you‟ 

 

Eyre:  And then I‟ll be real 

 

Yvora: Won‟t that be ideal? 

 

Eyre:  Indeed, may I say you have been most helpful 

 

Yvora: I‟m pleased you‟re happy, I feel dreadful 
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Eyre:  I could have a word with the Wizard if you like? 

Butter him up before you strike 

 

Yvora: No, I‟m afraid my chance has left 

He‟s stolen my heart, it‟s emotional theft 

 

Eyre:  Well, good luck in your search for companionship 

 

Yvora: Oh, don‟t be such a drip! 

 

(Eyre exits and Yvora sits with her head in her hands) 

 

Yvora: Well, it‟s coldness for breakfast  

And loneliness for tea 

I‟ll have to put up with my knockety-knees 

I‟ll have to accept that he doesn‟t want me 

Anyway, there are plenty more wizards in the sea 

 

(Yvora smiles and puts on a brave face and then bursts into tears. Lights 

off. Tabs closed.) 
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Scene 8 – Netherspace 

 

  (Song 21 : Styk’s poison (instrumental)) 

 

(Sylke enters front of tabs into a spotlight)  

 

Sylke:  Everyone seems to be looking for someone 

Someone does not wish to be found 

Found out he will be 

Trouble seems to follow him around 

 

Styk has his problems, but so has Eyre 

He wants Olivia but Reaya doesn‟t care 

Reaya wants her man but has lost the rose 

She‟ll have to use her charms I suppose 

 

Styk is the villain, but he holds the secret weapon 

The flower with which to poison! 

 

(Sylke exits. Tabs open. Eyre strides onto the stage stage left with purpose 

as if he is going somewhere.  Reaya enters stage right and puts her hand 

on Eyre’s chest to stop him in his tracks) 

 

Reaya: Home so early, at last you‟ve returned 

I trust both ends of your candle have been burned 

 

© Scripts for Stage 

This script must not be copied, printed or performed without the permission of Scripts for Stage.  Copying and 

performance licences can be obtained from www.scriptsforstage.co.uk/wp/product/dark-heart-performance-

licence/  

 

Eyre:  Reaya, what a pleasant surprise 

 

Reaya: I have news to contribute to your demise 

 

Eyre:  By which you mean? 

 

Reaya: With the information I have, I could cause quite a scene 

 

Eyre:  Then share this secret, I have nothing to hide 

 

Reaya: That „nothing‟ you hide has been quite a find 
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Does the name „Olivia‟ ring a bell? 

 

Eyre:  (Pauses) No 

 

Reaya: Oh, and I was hoping that you‟d tell 

 

Eyre:  I cannot tell if there is nothing to tell 

 

(Reaya moves closer) 

 

Reaya: Just as well, I wouldn‟t want anything to come between us 

For yours as well as my sake 

 

Eyre:  That‟s something we should discuss 

But not tonight dear, I have a head-ache. 

 

Reaya: Don‟t play hard to get, I might get upset 

 

(Eyre pushes past her) 

 

Eyre:  I‟ve told you before my interest is nil 
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Reaya: You say you won‟t, but I know you will 

You deny with such confidence and maintain this pretence 

It‟s only a matter of time before you are mine 

 

Eyre:  The place where there is a „you and me‟ 

Is a place of purest fantasy 

 

(Song 22 : Fanfare (instrumental)) 

 

(Myrne and Urque stride on stage holding Styk by the scruff of the neck 

and thrust him into the centre of the stage) 

 

Myrne: We have caught the fugitive master 

 

  (Reaya and Eyre speak together) 
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Reaya: Well done (She looks at Eyre) My subjects 

Eyre:  Well done (He looks at Reaya) My subjects 

 

Urque: He has hidden the rose 

 

(Urque puts his hand over his mouth immediately.  Eyre and Reaya speak 

together once more.) 

 

Eyre:  What rose? 

Reaya: What rose?  

 

(Reaya looks guilty) 

 

Urque: Erm –  

 

(Urque looks at Reaya) 

 

Eyre:  Come on Urque, which rose is this? 

 

Urque: Erm –  

 

Styk:  Master, they plot to take over  

 

(Urque slaps hand over Styk’s mouth) 
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Reaya: Silence Toad! 

 

Eyre:  Let the toad speak  

 

(Urque takes his hand off Styk’s mouth) 

 

Eyre:  Let him prove to us that he is not weak 

What comes out of his mouth 

Is more than likely, not true 

But tell me Styk, just between me and you 

What evidence do you have? 

http://www.scriptsforstage.co.uk/wp/product/dark-heart-performance-licence/
http://www.scriptsforstage.co.uk/wp/product/dark-heart-performance-licence/


 

65 

 

 

(The Elders start to back away sheepishly as if trying to make a run for it) 

 

Styk:  Reaya had a rose with which to infect 

 

Reaya: Silence fool! 

 

Eyre:  But no longer I suspect  

 

(Eyre turns to look at Reaya) 

 

Reaya: There is no rose 

 

(Eyre speaks with his back to the Elders) 

 

Eyre:  Halt! Elders, whom do you serve? 

 

Urque: You master  

 

(Urque grabs Styk again) 

 

Eyre:  Then you have no nerve 

Stay where you are until we‟ve heard Styk‟s tale 

Reaya what‟s up? You‟ve gone rather pale 

 

Reaya: (Regaining her confidence) Before we all go insane,  

I‟ll ask you again,  

Does the name „Olivia‟ mean anything to you? 

 

Eyre:  No, nothing at all, why? Should it? 

 

Reaya: Our friend Styk has been spreading stories about you 

 

Eyre: (Losing his confidence) It wouldn‟t pay to believe everything he says, would 

it? 

 

Reaya: Like his story about the rose then? 

 

Eyre: Erm – yes, Styk, get on your way. We‟ve punished you enough.  Release him 

Urque. 

 

(Styk runs from the stage and Eyre turns to leave in a hurry) 
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Reaya: Elders, I need you no longer  
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(Myrne and Urque leave) 

 

Reaya: So Eyre, how about it then? 

You must get lonely on those long winter afternoons 

 

Eyre:  I don‟t, and if I did, I‟d rather spend my time with a baboon. 

 

Reaya: So you would rather have Olivia? 

 

Eyre:  Who? 

 

Reaya: You know it is forbidden! 

 

Eyre:  What is? 

 

Reaya: It‟s against the religion 

 

Eyre:  I‟m sorry Reaya, I don‟t know what you mean 

 

Reaya: Leave her alone, she is unclean, you don‟t know where she‟s been 

 

Eyre:  I know not of this person you speak 

 

Reaya: You‟re so cute when you act so meek 

Your stare is so distant, you‟re plainly in love! 

With me 

 

(Reaya grabs Eyre. He struggles to get away.) 

 

Eyre:  Where is this fantasy land where you reside? 

 

Reaya: Where do your feelings for me hide? 

 

Eyre:  This whole episode is absurd 
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Reaya: I‟ll be yours just say the word 

 

Eyre:  I‟m going for a sleep and a feed 

 

Reaya: You‟re in denial, it‟s me you really need 

 

  (Reaya sings the first line from the song ‘Taste me’) 

 

Reaya: I feel your eyes –  

 

Eyre:  Not that again…  

 

(Eyre leaves and Reaya follows devotedly singing more of the song as she 

goes. Lights off. Tabs close.)  
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Scene 9 - Netherspace 

 

(Sylke enters front of tabs) 

 

Sylke:  So Styk has escaped, his life intact 

With nothing but revenge in mind 

He would use the rose to kill his aggressors 

But I‟m afraid he is not that kind 

 

Tomorrow night he will seek vengeance 

Immunity from his life of death 

He will use the rose himself 

And at last draw a meaningful breath 

 

Olivia will become Styk‟s bride 

He will be undead no more 

Their powers will fade underground 

And their memory lost in folklore 

 

Eyre will visit as normal 

But a surprise will lie in wait 

Unless fate intervenes 

Before it‟s too late 

 

If Olivia falls for Eyre 

And her love is spoken out loud 

The souls will be freed from the cup 

And I can return to the clouds 
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If someone should tell Eyre 

Of the plans that Styk has made 

Then hope will prevail 

And the souls will be saved 
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Scene 10 – The Town 

 

(Tabs open. Styk enters.) 

 

Styk:  I will fetch her outside where our love will be sealed 

No longer will this heart be concealed 

 

(Styk leaves stage and returns with Olivia who is in a trance, under Styk’s 

power.) 

 

Styk:  Awaken my beauty and succumb to me 

I need your words to help me breathe 

 

Olivia:  (Immobile) I am awake, but I‟m frozen 

I cannot move 

What is this about and, who are you? 

 

Styk:  My name is not important but my purpose is indeed 

I‟m here to tell you some truth 

About corruption, selfishness and greed 

The man you love is not as he seems 

 

Olivia:  How do you know who lives in my dreams? 

 

Styk:  The man you talk of is not a fantasy 

He is as real as I 

 

Olivia:  I only see him from inside my mind 
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Styk:  He is my lord but he is a liar 

He is not a good man, he is a Vampire! 

 

Olivia:  This man does not possess a fatal kiss 
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Styk:  Well he does possess teeth like this 

 

(Styk bares his fangs and hisses) 

 

Olivia:  Let me go twisted man, you do not need me 

 

Styk:  Au contraire my lady (Styk holds up the velvet bag) 

It will be you who needs me. 

 

(Styk laughs as Eyre enters) 

 

Eyre:  Stop there urchin, go no further 

In hypnotic charm, you are still a learner 

 

(Eyre uses his power which causes Styk to drop the bag containing the 

rose and fall to his knees in pain. Olivia is released from Styk’s grip which 

had frozen her.) 

 

Eyre:  Now leave us, small brain 

I hope you‟re not in too much pain 

 

(Eyre releases Styk. Styk exits quickly) 

 

Olivia:  So you are real? 

 

Eyre:  I am 

© Scripts for Stage 

This script must not be copied, printed or performed without the permission of Scripts for Stage.  Copying and 

performance licences can be obtained from www.scriptsforstage.co.uk/wp/product/dark-heart-performance-

licence/  

 

Olivia:  Are you as he said or is he a liar? 

 

Eyre:  Did he tell you I‟m a –  

 

Olivia:  (In disgust) Vampire 

 

Eyre:  Take no heed, he is of limited intelligence 

 

Olivia:  I beg to differ, it was me who was without sense 

 

Eyre:  Our love was real, you must see that as true 
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Olivia:  No, I could never love you 

Release me from this spell 

 

Eyre:  Release me from this hell! 

 

(Song 23 : Would I need you?) 

 

Eyre:  (Sung) Look for the one 

Look for her 

You‟ll see her there 

Look in the mirror 

You‟ll see the strangers stare 

Follow the smile, follow the feelings  

Light up the sky 

Watch the feelings wander around  

In your head tonight 

 

The colours are there 

The sky with no light 

Broken hearts will mend in time, over the pain 

The fallen star of love is there tonight 

 

If a cloud would cry, 

If a bird will fly, 

And angels will fall to earth 

 

Would I need it, 

Would I need me 

Would I need you? 
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Olivia:  (Sung) Look for the one 

Look for him 

You‟ll see him there 

Look in the mirror 

You‟ll see the strangers stare 

Follow the smile, follow the feelings  
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Light up the sky 

Watch the feelings wander around  

In your head tonight 

 

The colours are there 

The sky with no light 

Broken hearts will mend in time, over the pain 

The fallen star of love is there tonight 

 

Both:  (Sung) If a cloud would cry, 

If a bird will fly, 

And angels will fall to earth 

 

Would I need it, 

Would I need me 

Would I need you? 

 

The colours are there 

The sky with no light 

Broken hearts will mend in time, over the pain 

The fallen star of love is there tonight 

 

If a cloud would cry, 

If a bird will fly, 

And angels will fall to earth 

 

Would I need it, 

Would I need me 

Would I need you? 

 

(End of song) 

 

Olivia:  I know not of what you speak 
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Eyre:  Just admit your feelings for me 

Then I will become real 
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Olivia:  My feelings are too strong to state 

They are more powerful than hate 

What foul creature that takes so many lives 

Can still stand there and smile? 

 

Eyre:  I will never smile until the souls I have taken are free 

Just tell me you love me 

 

Olivia:  (Torn) I can‟t 

 

Eyre:  Then there is nothing left? 

I have no hope of escape 

A poison moon, a blackened soul 

My destiny and fate 

 

A prisoner of evil 

A slave to all that‟s dark 

No reason to continue 

If our lives are to be apart 

 

(Olivia falls to her knees near the velvet bag. She is curious, opens it and 

takes out the rose as Eyre exits.) 

 

Olivia:  I do love him 

But how can I live only at night? 

If I tell him I love him 

Together we‟ll stand in sunlight 

I‟m am weak from the hand 

He held me in 

I need to –  

 

(She falls unconscious. Lights off.   Tabs close.  Olivia exits the stage 

behind the tabs, then tabs and half tabs open to reveal the top of the same 

building that Olivia stood on in Act 1. Eyre stands on top of the building.) 

 

  (Song 24 : Confusion Rains) 

 

Eyre:  (Sung) As the days pass by I love you more 

Say it‟s me and you 

Take a rainbow and make it blue and grey 

This is nothing new 

 

I can wonder but does it seem 
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You have seen me in these red dreams? 

 

Starting here again the tears I hold 

Won‟t become a thought 

Magic innocence to leave the story told 

Happiness we bought 
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I could turn on the light 

I could stop all the pain 

If you be here tonight, and tomorrow 

You left me there, a sentiment 

Confusion rains 

 

Could you take a day, nothing I know 

Would cause you these fears 

In the cloudless sky, a memory 

The pain and the tears 

 

I can wonder but does it seem 

You have seen me in these red dreams 

 

  (End of song) 

 

Eyre:  When I first met you, you stood here 

A mess of emotion, a tangle of tears 

I thought I‟d given you a reason to go on 

A reason to admit to yourself just how strong 

 

I feel that way now, a future of death 

Within distance of the grim reaper‟s icy breath 

To the sun I‟ll give myself and soon it will all be over 

The light is something I‟ve not seen for years 

Just the moon and the tides I hear 

 

  (Song 25 : Final overture (instrumental)) 

 

No desire left inside to awake me 
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(Shouting) Here I am, sun, take me 

 

(Eyre stretches his arms wide. Olivia runs on with the rose in her hand) 

 

Olivia:  I love you 

 

(The sun rises fully, illustrated by the stage lights fading up. Olivia climbs 

onto the top of the building and embraces Eyre.  The vampires (who’s 

souls have been saved) enter two by two for the walk-down followed by 

the humans who still look terrified followed by Sylke and finally Yvora 

barges her way through the cast, dragging Gorae with her.  She grabs 

him and gives him a big kiss then puts both thumbs up at the audience.  

This should all be timed to that the bows have been taken and the tabs 

close as the overture ends.) 

 

THE END 
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Production notes 

 

The world of Dark Heart is classic gothic.  The Vampire lair should be decorated with 

gargoyles, skulls and archetypal medieval stylings. The main Vampires‟ clothing should be 

elegant and dressy but be tired, worn and shabby. 

 

The music in the show is referred to in the script as „Song 1‟, „Song 2‟ etc. though only nine 

of the twenty five pieces of music are songs with lyrics (the rest are incidental music or music 

which accompanies a monologue), it makes it easier to cue up the musical tracks which 

accompany the script by calling them all „songs‟ rather than „songs‟ and „music‟ separately.  

Where the song has lyrics, it is noted in the script.  Where the producing company prefers to 

use piano only for musical accompaniment, the play can be produced without the incidental 

music by omitting all the other musical cues. 


