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FADE | N:

A gri mdungeon. Several heads

pl aced on stands in each corner,
with straws sticking out of them

| i ke packages of Capri-Sun. Three
bodi es are randomy strewn about.
Moaning is heard. After a nonent,

t he Succubus enters through a heavy
dungeon door US. She is dangerously
gor geous, caped, and sucking on an
arm After her nonent of carnage,
as all remain silent, she tosses
the armin the corner of the
dungeon as large rat-oids scurry
for leftovers. The Succubus | ooks
at the heads and shrieks with

| aughter, as thunder and |ightning
fill the dungeon.

SUCCUBUS
You silly wee little nen. Look at your pathetic selves.
One bat of nmy eyes, and into the spider’s web you go. You
weakl i ngs! You m | quet oasts! You pantywai st s!

She starts sucking bl ood out of one
of the heads (SR) as his face
starts to quiver and shrivel. At
the sanme tinme, Peter, one of the
bodi es, starts to shake in sem -
nortal fear as she crosses to it.

SUCCUBUS( CONT’ D)

Ah, Peter..Peter...overeater. Had a wife but couldn’t keep
her. Drowned your sorrows at the drinking well..now you’l
live your life in hell!l!!l!

(She shrieks with | aughter. Thunder and

l'i ghtning follow)
Oh...you' re still shaking. Perhaps | was a bit too rough on
you | ast night.

PETER
Pl ease Succubus. You’ ve sucked 125 pounds out of ne since
|’ ve been here.
(Li ke a whiny bitch)
Pl ease don’t hurt nme anynore.

SUCCUBUS
Oh...you wal ked and tal ked just |ike a man, but now you cry
like a whittle boy!

Rl CHARD ( STAGE LEFT HEAD)
Leave hi m al one you bitch!



SUCCUBUS
What the? Silence or...

Rl CHARD
O what? You' |l suck nme dry? Like I haven't heard that one
bef or e.

Al'l the bodies chuckle but is
qui ckly silenced by the darting
gl are of the Succubus.

SUCCUBUS
You dare tal k back to the great voracious, ravenous, and
ever so stylishly dressed Succubus!

Rl CHARD
I’ ve had enough of this diabolical torture!

SUCCUBUS
Ah...is the pain getting to you?

Rl CHARD
(Non- chal ant)
No it’s the humdity.
( Expl odi nQ)
O course the pain’s getting to ne. Wy don’t you just kil
us! Kill us all

Al'l the bodi es shudder. St an,
anot her body, protests.

STAN
Ri chard! Ex-nay on the Il1ing-kay!

RI CHARD( CONT’ D)

Succubus, we’'re tapped! There's nothing left to...
(Succubus starts sucking on his head as his face
contorts, struggling to finish his sentence)

G...giv...give...

(Sneezes)

Hah- choo! !'!

EVERYONE
Curse you

SUCCUBUS
But you're wong Richard. There's nuch, nuch nore to give.
For a very, very long tine.

Rl CHARD
What are you tal king, talking about?



SUCCUBUS
Do you know what’ s worse than dyi ng dear Ree-shard?
(Ri chard doesn’t answer)
Living. It’s the nost vile trick ever played on humans.
Bring you out of the sanity and safety of the wonb, into a
wor| d of disease, w ckedness, sadness, and...
(Very serious)
Heart br eak.
(Breaki ng the nood)
Vel |l not nme of course.
(Laughs. Expecting thunder and |ightning but
there is none. She | aughs again. After a nonent,
thunder and lightning is heard, albeit a |ate cue)
When you’ re dead, nothing can affect you. | wish | was dead.
But no. |’ve been around for thousands of years, in between
worl ds. You would be so lucky if | killed all of you
pat heti ¢ sperm cannons. But you’'re not. Lucky that is.
(She starts to laugh but is cut off by an early
cue of thunder and lightning. She stares at the
booth for a nonent)

Rl CHARD
You are one sick tw st.

SUCCUBUS
No, |’ m a succubus!

She strikes a pose as one would if
one were a succubus. She |aughs
and waits for thunder and |ightning.
After a nonent, the rat-oids

f eebi shly nmake thunder and

| i ght ni ng sounds for her.

Rl CHARD
I wish | never net you.
SUCCUBUS
Wshes are for the wicked, and you wi shed for a lot didn’'t you?
Rl CHARD
You know, why don’t you just suck ny-
SUCCUBUS
Richard. | already did. That’s how you ended up here,
remenber ?
(Seeing that he is down trodden)
Oh, now Richard. You know | can’t kill you. You haven’'t
done anything to deserve it. |’d rather keep you alive and
make you suffer for all of eternity. Oh, it’s okay cowboy.
You' |l get used to it. Just pretend you' re still married.

(Announcing to all)
(nore)



SUCCUBUS ( CONTI NUED)
[’1l be back. 1In the nmeantine...
(to Richard)
Don't | ose your head. Get it? Don’t |ose your head? |
kill nyself.

The Succubus | aughs. She gestures
to magi cally di sappear, but nothing
happens. She gestures again, but
she still remains. After a nonent,
she anti-climatically exits US

t hrough t he dungeon door.

M KE
What a stupid joke. She says that every tinme she | eaves.

PETER
She’s just trying to get on our nerves.

M KE
What nerves? We don’t have any nerves. W’re zonbies and
stunps. Look at Kennedy over there. He might as well be
dead. He hasn’t spoken in three weeks.

PETER
Hey M ke. How did you neet her?

Narrative music plays. As Mke's
story unfol ds, puppet versions of

t he Succubus and Mke act it out in
si |l houette.

M KE
I was working as a tel emarketer. The conpany was having it’s
annual blood drive. | don’t like the thought of needles

getting jabbed into nmy arm but | thought, hey, anything s
better than telemarketing. So | went...and there she was.
She was dressed as the nost beautiful nurse | had ever seen.
Her face could of |aunched a thousand shi ps!

STAN
I’msure it |aunched sonet hi ng.

Puppet M ke gets an erection.

PETER
Go on M ke.

M KE
She told ne there was a private roomfor nme. So | went in.
It was freezing.

Puppet M ke’ s erection di sappears.



M KE
There was this strange odor. | thought it was incense.
| saac Hayes was playing. So | laid down on this cot and
wai ted. After awhile | heard her cone in. She told ne it
woul d be painless...and it was. | didn’t even feel the
needle go in. | laid there for a while with ny eyes cl osed.
Finally, | opened ny eyes and realized there was no needl e.
So | says "Hey, what’s going on there?” No answer. | | ook
down at ny arm and there she was sucking the bl ood out of ny
finger.

PETER
What did you do then?
M KE
Not hi ng. | thought she was attracted to nme, so | let her

suck on ny finger some nore. Than | blacked out and when
woke up, | was here.

PETER
Check this out. | nmet her at a bar. | saw her sitting by
hersel f.

Puppet Peter and the Succubus appear.

PETER
| don’t usually go up to wonen, but | figured ny wife had
just left nme, the price of gas wasn’t about to go down
anytinme soon, ny life was pretty much shit, so I introduced
nysel f, and offered her sonme of ny nuts.

They all childishly giggle.

. . STAN
, (G ggling)
He said "nuts."
M KE
Go on Peter.
PETER
W | ooked at each other and her eyes had a strange pull on
me, lifting me out of ny seat like |I was levitating.
STAN
Yeah, | bet sonething was |evitating.
PETER

What is it with you and the dirty jokes Stan?

STAN
(Serious as a heart attack)
That’s all | have to live for



PETER
So there we were staring at each other. After a nonent, |
asked her if | could buy her a drink. She ordered a bl oody mary.

STAN
Oh man! That’'s a dead give away.

They all stare himw th no response.

STAN( CONT’" D)
She ordered a bl oody mary. She’s a bl oodsucker. That shoul d
have ti pped you off that she as a succubus.

Peter stares at hi m dunbf ounded
then resunes his story

PETER
So | brought her back to ny apartnment. She draws ne a bath.
| get in, and the water was ice cold. She said she |iked
the water cold. | figured she used to be a swi mMer or
something. So | lay back in the water and she starts
ni bbling on ny neck. Then | blacked out. You know the rest.

STAN
(Goi ng crazy)
Damm wonen! They’' re all BLOODSUCKERS!!!!!

Rl CHARD

What makes you think she was a wonan?
STAN

Vel |l | ook at her.
Rl CHARD

She’ s a succubus. They can take on whatever gender they want.

STAN
How do you know?

Li ghts up on Puppet Ri chard.
Puppet Succubus enters, this tine
as a man. Puppet Richard becones
erect. Lights out.

Rl CHARD
| just know okay!
(Starts crying)

STAN
But | had sex with her. O him O whatever it was.
(Beat)
Ch man! Does that nake ne a...a...HEMO sexual ?



M KE

Actually it nmakes you an idiot, like the rest of us. Let’s
face it. W re weak when it comes to sex. The succubus
knows that, and she...it, plays that weakness to its

advantage. W’re so different fromeach other. Don’'t you
see? Men, we're fromMars and wonen are from..are from..

PETER
Pl ut o?

STAN
Jupiter?

Rl CHARD
Venus?

M KE
Nebr aska.

Thunder and lightning fill the
dungeon. The rat-oids scatter
about. After a nonent, Kennedy,
one of the other heads (SL)
addresses them

KENNEDY
I know how to get out of here.

Everyone gasps.

STAN
Behol d, the head speaks!

Rl CHARD
Vel |l 1 ooky here, three weeks of silence and now you deci de
to open your nout h.

KENNEDY

It took me this long to formnul-ate a plan. Do you want to
hear it or not.

PETER
I want to hear the plan.
(The rest frown on this idea)
Oh cone on guys. Wat do we have to | ose?
(To Kennedy)
What’ s the plan Kennedy?

KENNEDY
We. . . dance.

STAN
Dance?



KENNEDY
And si ng.

After a nonent, they all [|augh.
They | augh agai n.

Rl CHARD
Li sten buddy, you probably got sone major brain freeze from
all the sucking she’s done on you...

KENNEDY
Listen to me. Before she planted her fangs on each of you,
where were you guys?

M KE
The bl ood bank.

PETER
A col d bat h.

STAN

An ice creamtruck on 33rd and California.

They all look at Richard. Richard
conf esses.

Rl CHARD
El mwod park. It was winter. There was beautiful virgin
snow on the ground. The fl akes were danci ng around ny head
like fairies...|l mean...angels.

KENNEDY
Don’t you see? Each place was cold. Like this place. She
can only feed off of us if our blood tenperature is |ow.

PETER
So what does singing and dancing have to do with it?
KENNEDY
Jeee-zus. Are you from Arkansas or sonething?
PETER
(Dead serious)
Yes | am
STAN AND PETER
Sorry man.
Rl CHARD AND M KE
Sorry.

Even the rat-oids say sorry.



KENNEDY
Li sten. W sing and dance. That gets our bl ood flow ng,

warmng it up. She' Il hear all the noise we’'re making and
storm down here. Wen she goes to feed on us, our bl ood
will be so warm it’ll taste |like poison to her. Then we
can take our lives back. Well, are you with me? O shall |

quit while I’ma head?

After a nonent of i ndeci sion.

STAN
["mw th you. Richard?

Rl CHARD
Can we clog |ike Mchael Flately?

KENNEDY
Absol ut el y. .. NOT.

STAN
M ke, are you in?

M KE
Vll, I don't know. | don’'t want to | ook stupid.

PETER

Wre alittle past that Mke. Cone on.

They all agree. They sing and
dance to "Bl oodsucker™ The ratoids
begin to dance, and the heads start
floating in the air, bobbing and
weaving to the nusic. After a
whi | e, the Succubus enters, sees
the uprising, throws off her cape
and goes for each of their necks.
After a while she begi ns choking
and slowy kneel s down on one knee,
as the ratoids re-cape her Ala
James Brown. At the nusic finale,
The succubus keels over and the nen
strike a final pose. Blackout.

THE END



