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CAMILA wears a scarf.

ZOMBIES are in ragged clothing, with disheveled hair and dark makeup 
around the eyes.

HEDDA and GABBY wear floral print dresses, white wigs, orthopedic 
shoes and carry large purses.

WATSON and HOLMES wear standard police uniform with holstered guns.

FLEXIBLE CASTING
WATSON and HOLMES could be of either gender.

40



ii 39

RIGHTS MUST BE PURCHASED BEFORE REPRODUCING THIS  SCRIPT

NIGHT OF THE TEENAGE ZOMBIES

By CRAIG SODARO

CAST OF CHARACTERS
(In Order of Speaking)

# of lines

AUDREY LILLIE ....................high school senior 29
SOFIE ELLIOT ......................Audrey’s best friend 21
GRACIE PEARSON................another friend of Audrey’s 23
GRIFFIN GOREY ...................high school chemistry teacher 81
MACKENZIE THOMAS...........another senior 170
CAMILA CARTER ..................Mackenzie’s friend, a junior 91
PAYTON BENTLEY ................another friend of Mackenzie’s 52
AIDAN ADAMS .....................senior; Audrey’s boyfriend 16
RYAN SINCLAIR ...................Aidan’s friend; Sofie’s boyfriend 9
DEWEY DILLINGER ..............senior; a friend of Mackenzie’s 43
BART BAKER .......................another friend of Mackenzie’s 35
HEDDA WILLIE .....................old, nosy neighbor 34
GABBY WILLIE .....................Hedda’s sister; equally old 32 

and nosy
OFFICER WATSON ................police officer 61
CHIEF HOLMES ...................police chief 59
LILA GOREY ........................Griffin’s mysterious wife 50
NYASHIA PHILLIPS ...............Griffin’s sister 73
SID STEADMAN ...................business associate of Griffin’s 28
NORMA STEADMAN .............Sid’s wife 25

PRODUCTION NOTES

PROPERTIES ONSTAGE
Chairs covered with sheets, screen, small table and two chairs covered 
with sheets, three or four large books, a desk with rope in a drawer and 
chair, two large vases.

PROPERTIES BROUGHT ON
ACT ONE

Scene One:
Phones (AUDREY, SOFIE, DEWEY)
Chemistry books, papers (MR. GOREY)

Scene Two:
Breath spray, whistle (MR. GOREY)
Phone (CAMILA)

Scene Three:
Bones (ZOMBIES)
Sandwiches (DEWEY, BART)
Notebook, paper, large stick (MACKENZIE)
Large water gun (SID)
Baseball bat (DEWEY)
Curtain rods (CAMILA, PAYTON)
Tennis racket (BART)

ACT TWO
Scene One:

Wreath of garlic, backpack with wooden stakes, cross (HOLMES)
Phone, candle with matches or battery operated candle with 

flickering light (MACKENZIE)
Scene Two:

Pot and spoon (MACKENZIE)

SOUND EFFECTS
Loud crash, loud thunk.

COSTUMES
Unless otherwise specified, everyday dress.

MR. GOREY wears a black turtleneck, black pants, shoes, and dark 
glasses. Later a Dracula outfit with a cape, white shirt, and vest. He is 
rather pale and his black hair is slicked back and shiny.

LILA and NYASHIA wear long black dresses, red lipstick, exotic makeup 
and hair.

For preview only.
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SETTING

Scene One
A hallway of Hitchcock High School, played before the curtain.

All Other Scenes
The living room of the Bascomb House. DOWN RIGHT EXIT leads to 
outside. STAGE LEFT EXIT leads OFF to the dining room, kitchen, and 
back stairway. UP RIGHT is a partial stairway leading to the second 
floor. Four or five steps are all that are necessary in addition to a 
landing. A fireplace is UP CENTER with chairs on either side of it. The 
chairs are covered with sheets. A screen stands UP RIGHT near the 
stairs. A large window with curtains that go to the floor is to the LEFT 
of the fireplace. A small table and two chairs (all covered by sheets) 
sit DOWN LEFT. Three or four large books sit uncovered on the table. A 
desk and chair sit at STAGE RIGHT. The chair is covered with a sheet. 
Two large vases sit atop the mantel of the fireplace. Old portraits 
of crusty old Bascombs decorate the walls along with cobwebs and 
anything else that gives the impression of the classic haunted house.

SYNOPSIS OF SCENES

ACT ONE
Scene One:  A hallway of Hitchcock High, played before the curtain.
Scene Two:  The old Bascomb House, later that evening.
Scene Three:  The same, an hour later.

ACT TWO
Scene One:  The same, a short time later.
Scene Two:  The same, a short time later.

NYASHIA:  And I hope no one will ever sleep after seeing Zombie Encounter.
HEDDA:  Oh, Tater could sleep through anything.
MACKENZIE:  (Angry.) So you’re all in the movie, and I’m the straight 

man, huh?
MR. GOREY:  (Moves to MACKENZIE.) We knew you’d be the perfect heroine.
MACKENZIE:  Heroine?
NYASHIA:  Of course, darling. You’re the audience. They’ll relate to you. 

They’ll fear for you. They’ll admire your spunk, your resourcefulness.
CAMILA:  I helped! I really tried to tell you when I picked up that bone.
MACKENZIE:  I guess I should have listened.
GABBY:  You come home with us, sweetie. We’ve got some nice tea 

to calm you down.
NYASHIA:  No! Everyone come out back. The caterer has a complete 

wrap banquet waiting for us.
MACKENZIE:  So when you talked about snacks out back…
RYAN:  You ought to try the tacos.
SID:  Say, Gorey, if this is a wrap, you got my money for all these 

cameras and stuff?
NYASHIA:  The check is in my trailer.
PAYTON:  Gosh, Mack, I can’t believe how brave you were.
AIDAN:  Yeah! You really kept a cool head.
GRACIE:  I would have run out of here screaming.
CAMILA:  I’ll bet you need to sit down and catch your breath after 

looking at all our ugly faces.
ZOMBIES:  Flesh! Human flesh!
MACKENZIE:  Oh, no! I think it’s really funny. And I feel fine. Just great. 

Never better. (Faints into AIDAN’S and RYAN’S arms as the LIGHTS 
FADE to BLACK.)

END OF PLAY
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WATSON:  You’re telling me!
MACKENZIE:  Mr. Gorey turned all these kids into zombies!
WATSON:  Aren’t you a teacher?
MR. GOREY:  I am.
HOLMES:  Then, you’re supposed to turn teenage zombies into people, 

not the other way around.
MR. GOREY:  I assure you, Chief Holmes, I have a very good reason.
HOLMES:  Like what?
MACKENZIE:  And why all the plastic bones?
HOLMES:  They look real to me.
NYASHIA:  They should. I paid enough for them.
WATSON:  Who are you? The spider woman?
NYASHIA:  Nyashia Phillips…
MACKENZIE:  That name rings a bell.
LILA:  The Dead Rise at Dawn, My Special Slasher, Where Were You 

When the World Ended?
MACKENZIE:  Movies? (It sinks in.) You’re a movie director!
NYASHIA:  And this is the set of my latest film, Zombie Encounter.
AUDREY:  And you ruined everything, Mackenzie!
MACKENZIE:  Audrey, you’re all right?
AIDAN:  Of course, we’re all right.
DEWEY:  We got to be in a movie!
CAMILA:  Isn’t it exciting?
PAYTON:  They told us to stay in character no matter what.
NYASHIA:  And you were all brilliant!
LILA:  I loved the way you kept wandering around bumping into things.
RYAN:  I got more bruises on me than after a football game.
AIDAN:  Wimp!
MR. GOREY:  (Rubs his head.) None of us came away without a bump 

or two.
CAMILA:  I wonder who could have done that.
SID:  Don’t worry. It’s all on film. We’ll find out.
MACKENZIE:  I don’t see any cameras.
NORMA:  Sid rigged the place up with hidden cameras. (Points to 

various places.) There… there… there… there.
NYASHIA:  I’m using a cinéma vérité technique like the one used in 

The Blair Witch Project and Paranormal Activity.
GRACIE:  I couldn’t sleep for a week after that!
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NIGHT OF THE TEENAGE ZOMBIES

ACT ONE
Scene One

LIGHTS UP:  A hallway at Hitchcock High immediately after school on a 
fall day, played before the curtain. AUDREY and SOFIE stand CENTER, 
each on a phone.
AUDREY:  (Into her phone.) I don’t know what happened.
SOFIE:  (Into her phone.) She just disappeared!
AUDREY:  (Into her phone.) She never showed up for practice.
SOFIE:  (Into her phone.) Gracie’s trying to find out now.
GRACIE:  (Runs ON LEFT.) Guys!
AUDREY:  (Into her phone.) Must go!
SOFIE:  (Into her phone.) Ciao! (AUDREY and SOFIE put their phones away.)
GRACIE:  You’ll never guess!
AUDREY:  Someone called the office and checked her out by phone.
SOFIE:  And her books and things were picked up by FedEx.
GRACIE:  (Deflated.) How’d you guess?
AUDREY:  It’s the exact same thing that happened to Morgan.
SOFIE:  Somebody checked her out by phone, and FedEx took the stuff 

left in her locker.
GRACIE:  But we found out she moved to Nashville because her 

mom’s demo country album was picked up by Cottonbale 
Recording Company.

AUDREY:  (Disappointed.) Yeah.
GRACIE:  Maybe Megan’s father is a punk rocker, and they’re heading 

to Seattle.
MR. GOREY:  (ENTERS RIGHT, carrying papers and a chemistry book.) 

Afternoon, ladies. Still hanging around? I thought you’d be anxious 
to get out of here on a Friday afternoon.

AUDREY:  Oh, we’re just waiting for Aidan and Ryan.
MR. GOREY:  Ah, yes, no football practice this afternoon.
SOFIE:  Did you hear Megan checked out of school?
MR. GOREY:  Really? That’s a shame. Quite a shame. She was a very 

good chemistry student.
GRACIE:  Are those our tests?
MR. GOREY:  Indeed they are, Miss Pearson.
GRACIE:  Gosh, I hope I kept all my chemicals straight.

and looks out nervously.) I’ll just keep moving, if you don’t mind. 
(Darts DOWNSTAGE with ZOMBIES following her.) They ought to be 
here by now! (Moves LEFT. ZOMBIES follow.) Did any of you hear a 
truck honking outside? (Moves RIGHT. ZOMBIES follow.)

ZOMBIES:  Flesh! Fresh flesh!
MACKENZIE:  (Moves to the stairs.) Ladies! Where are you?
ZOMBIES:  Flesh! Fresh flesh!
MACKENZIE:  Well, mine’s not actually fresh. It’s kind of dried out from 

the sun. Stringy, like jerky!
ZOMBIES:  Jerky!
MACKENZIE:  Oh, you like jerky? So I’m the jerk. Ladies! Hurry up. 

(Moves up the stairs. ZOMBIES are at the bottom.) Well, nice seeing 
you all. I think I’ll call it a night now. (Turns to EXIT. NYASHIA, MR. 
GOREY, and LILA ENTER at the top of the stairs.)

NYASHIA:  Not when the party’s just beginning! (MACKENZIE screams 
and drops the pot and spoon. The noise hurts the ZOMBIES’ ears 
and disturbs them. MACKENZIE takes advantage of the moment 
and rushes away to DOWN CENTER.)

MACKENZIE:  You won’t get me, Mr. Gorey! I’m no pushover.
MR. GOREY:  I can see that, Miss Thomas! And I’ll remember 

this at report card time! (ZOMBIES move toward MACKENZIE 
now, threateningly.)

MACKENZIE:  Get back! Stay back!
ZOMBIES:  Flesh! Fresh flesh!
MACKENZIE:  (Picks up a large bone.) Stay back, or I’ll hurt you! Oh, 

ladies, where are you? (Swings the bone.) Wait a minute! (Swings the 
bone again.) What’s going on here? This thing’s plastic! (HOLMES, 
WATSON, HEDDA, and GABBY ENTER DOWN RIGHT. HOLMES and 
WATSON have their guns drawn.)

WATSON:  All right! Everybody freeze! (ALL do so including ZOMBIES.) 
Hands up!

HEDDA:  Oh, Mackenzie, are you all right?
GABBY:  This goof was giving us a ticket for having an elephant in 

the yard.
HOLMES:  I don’t care if you are unincorporated. You can’t keep 

an elephant!
HEDDA:  Then, you talk to Tater.
HOLMES:  That’s your brother?
GABBY:  The little spud.
MACKENZIE:  Look, officers, there’s something really weird going 

on here.
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MR. GOREY:  I only corrected one of your formulas, Miss Pearson, and 
unfortunately you were supposed to make baking soda but ended 
up concocting roach killer.

AUDREY:  Gross!
GRACIE:  Well, you use ’em both in the kitchen, don’t you?
MR. GOREY:  I’ll see you ladies… later.
AUDREY:  Right.
SOFIE:  Ciao! (MR. GOREY EXITS LEFT. MACKENZIE, CAMILA, and 

PAYTON rush ON RIGHT. CAMILA wears a scarf.)
MACKENZIE:  Hi, guys!
AUDREY:  Mackenzie, you’re hanging around here awfully late.
SOFIE:  Isn’t there some ghost show on TV you’re missing?
MACKENZIE:  Oh, I don’t think ghosts exist.
CAMILA:  They’re emotional figments of overwrought minds.
GRACIE:  I don’t know. After my dog died, I thought for sure I saw him 

running around in my room at night.
PAYTON:  You were just grieving.
GRACIE:  Yeah, but there was a half-eaten dog biscuit on the floor the 

next morning, and it was still fresh!
SOFIE:  Yuck!
MACKENZIE:  Guys, did you hear Megan’s gone?
AUDREY:  (Haughty.) Old news.
CAMILA:  And she was last seen going into Mr. Gorey’s room?
SOFIE:  (Tries to disguise her interest.) So what?
PAYTON:  Doesn’t Mr. Gorey strike you as a little bit… different?
AUDREY:  You mean like cool?
MACKENZIE:  Like scary.
SOFIE:  (Sarcastic.) Uh-oh! Drama alert!
MACKENZIE:  No, really! He’s so pale, and he always wears black, 

and he wears dark glasses whenever he goes outside, and two 
girls last seen entering his classroom have checked out of school 
mysteriously the next day.

GRACIE:  (Nervous.) What’s wrong with that?
CAMILA:  Nothing if he’s a vampire!
AUDREY/SOFIE:  (Laughs.) A vampire! Oh, my gosh, where do you 

come up with these things?
PAYTON:  Don’t you ever watch the History Channel?
GRACIE:  Mr. Gorey’s a vampire? But that’s silly. He’s just—
AUDREY:  A chemistry teacher. A little quirky, but that’s all.

GABBY:  Keep on truckin’! (HEDDA and GABBY EXIT DOWN RIGHT. 
MACKENZIE takes a deep breath and EXITS LEFT. HOLMES and 
WATSON ENTER down the stairs.)

WATSON:  Not a sign of ’em anywhere up there.
HOLMES:  Maybe we were just… seeing things.
WATSON:  Yeah… just like I thought I saw an elephant across the street.
HOLMES:  And you think I’m off my rocker wearing all this garlic?
WATSON:  You think you can take it off now, Chief?
HOLMES:  I guess I do smell a little aromatic.
WATSON:  Like an overheated loaf of garlic bread.
HOLMES:  Yeah, well, we haven’t had a night like this in town since the 

last time someone sighted Bigfoot running around the park.
WATSON:  Took us three hours to find out it was a guy in a gorilla suit 

going to a Halloween party.
HOLMES:  (Looks out the window.) Yeah. Looks like things are 

pretty quiet, Watson, and you know who these people have to 
thank for that? Us. You and— (Reacts in horror to something 
she sees outside.)

WATSON:  (Moves to the window.) What’s wrong, Chief? (HOLMES 
points outside. WATSON looks outside.) Chief! That’s the elephant 
I thought I saw!

HOLMES:  Except that now I think I’m seeing it, too!
WATSON:  There is an elephant in that backyard!
HOLMES:  At least it’s not pink!
WATSON:  What’ll we do?
HOLMES:  Harboring an elephant in town is a six-twenty-two.
WATSON:  That’s playing on railroad tracks, Chief. I think it’s a 

two-twenty-six.
HOLMES:  Right! We got an elephant gun in the squad car?
WATSON:  Why would we have an elephant gun?
HOLMES:  Boy Scout motto. Be prepared.
WATSON:  We were never Boy Scouts.
HOLMES:  Then that explains it. C’mon! (WATSON and HOLMES charge 

OFF DOWN RIGHT. MACKENZIE ENTERS LEFT, banging a spoon on 
the bottom of a pot.)

MACKENZIE:  C’mon, you crazy zombies! It’s suppertime! Sup… sup… 
suppertime! (AUDREY, AIDAN, SOFIE, RYAN, GRACIE, DEWEY, BART, 
CAMILA, PAYTON, SID, and NORMA ENTER LEFT, clumsily, reaching 
out, grabbing, stumbling in classic zombie fashion.) Yeah! We got all 
the fresh flesh you can eat! C’mon in here! (Moves to the window 
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MACKENZIE:  I think we all better be very careful.
SOFIE:  I think you better stop reading Goosebumps.
AIDAN:  (ENTERS LEFT with RYAN.) Yo, Audrey!
AUDREY:  Hi, Aidan.
RYAN:  Lookin’ good, Sofie.
SOFIE:  You’re not so bad yourself, Ryan.
AIDAN:  Had enough of this place? Let’s boogie.
RYAN:  We’ve got to go get our—
AUDREY:  Your uniforms. My mom’s got them all fixed.
SOFIE:  Yeah, you sure got ripped apart in last night’s game.
AIDAN:  We play to win! (AIDAN and RYAN high-five.)
RYAN:  Oh, and Gorey wants to talk to you guys before we leave.
AIDAN:  A few last-minute instructions.
AUDREY:  (Glances at MACKENZIE.) I just can’t keep my protons, 

neutrons, and electrons straight.
AIDAN:  I think your electrons are just great! C’mon.
MACKENZIE:  Audrey, you’d better be careful!
CAMILA:  You might be walking into a trap.
PAYTON:  Megan and Morgan probably didn’t suspect a thing, either!
SOFIE:  Don’t worry, guys. We’ve always got our pepper spray handy.
GRACIE:  And I know Wing Chun. (Strikes a martial arts pose.)
AIDAN:  C’mon, Gracie. The only wings you know are buffalo wings! 

(Leads AUDREY, SOFIE, RYAN, and GRACIE OFF LEFT.)
CAMILA:  Gosh, Mack, they could be walking into something 

really dangerous.
PAYTON:  Well, they didn’t exactly say they were going anywhere with 

Mr. Gorey.
MACKENZIE:  Yeah, you’re right, Payton. But I don’t know. He’s been 

looking spookier and spookier this week. (DEWEY and BART 
ENTER RIGHT.)

DEWEY:  (Holds his phone up. MACKENZIE, CAMILA, and PAYTON move 
over to look at the phone pictures.) Look at this one!

BART:  I don’t see him!
DEWEY:  Right there, doofus!
BART:  That’s him? It looks like a scarecrow.
MACKENZIE:  That’s Mr. Gorey, all right! You guys did a great job 

tailing him.
BART:  Yeah, well it took our whole lunch period to follow him.

MACKENZIE:  Look, they’ll be back soon, and we’ve got to stop them.
GABBY:  How do you stop a zombie?
MACKENZIE:  When we walked over tonight, I saw a big rental truck 

across the street. Is it yours?
HEDDA:  (Disgusted.) Our brother just moved in.
MACKENZIE:  How nice.
GABBY:  What’s nice about it? He says he’s between jobs.
MACKENZIE:  He must have a lot of stuff if he rented a truck like that.
HEDDA:  He doesn’t have a thing except Gretchen.
MACKENZIE:  His wife?
GABBY:  Ha! No. Hardly. Gretchen is a two-ton Indian elephant.
HEDDA:  He won her in a poker game. He brought her, twenty bales of 

hay, and an overnight bag.
GABBY:  Except I don’t think he’s just staying overnight.
MACKENZIE:  So Camila wasn’t seeing things! Isn’t there some kind 

of ordinance against having an elephant in town?
HEDDA:  Across the street is unincorporated.
MACKENZIE:  Can you get the keys to the truck?
GABBY:  Sure! Tater’s sound asleep.
MACKENZIE:  Your brother’s name is Tater?
HEDDA:  On account of he only liked tater salad when he was little.
GABBY:  So what’s your plan, Mackenzie?
MACKENZIE:  You back the truck up to the porch right where the 

railing’s broken. The truck bed will be at just about the right height. 
Leave the back of the truck open. Honk the horn when the truck’s 
ready. I’ll lure the zombies in here, and you run around the back 
of the house and come in through the kitchen. Light a couple of 
candles or torches and come in through that door. (Points LEFT.) 
Zombies are terrified of fire, and we’ll force them out this door 
(Moves RIGHT.) and into the truck. Then, we’ll lock the door.

HEDDA:  Then what?
MACKENZIE:  We’ll… we’ll… drive them to jail!
GABBY:  Book ’em, Dano!
MACKENZIE:  Got the idea?
HEDDA:  Leave it to Gabby and me.
GABBY:  We used to be substitute teachers, so we can handle anything!
HEDDA:  C’mon, sister dear.

For preview only.
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DEWEY:  So you owe us a lunch, right?
MACKENZIE:  Right. Sure.
CAMILA:  (Points to the phone.) And who’s that woman?
PAYTON:  She looks like a vampire queen!
DEWEY:  That’s his wife.
BART:  He said something like, “See you after you’ve got it all set up, 

sweetie pie.”
MACKENZIE:  Sweetie pie?
CAMILA:  She doesn’t look like the sweetie pie type.
MACKENZIE:  But where are they?
BART:  That old rundown house out on Bleaker Boulevard. The one 

hidden back in the woods.
MACKENZIE:  The old Bascomb place?
DEWEY:  Yeah… and you guys owe us big time!
CAMILA:  All you did was take a few pictures.
DEWEY:  In a mosquito-infested jungle!
BART:  I got bitten so many times I felt like I was a sandwich!
MACKENZIE:  What were they doing at the old Bascomb place? 

Nobody lives there.
CAMILA:  Isn’t the city trying to buy it so they can restore it as some 

kind of museum?
PAYTON:  Or some kind of mausoleum.
MACKENZIE:  I wonder if that’s where they’re all going tonight.
DEWEY:  Who’s going?
CAMILA:  If they are, we better do something!
DEWEY:  Who’s going?
PAYTON:  They could be in real trouble! (MACKENZIE, CAMILA, and 

PAYTON run OFF LEFT.)
DEWEY:  Who’s going?
BART:  They are. Think we ought to go, too?
DEWEY:  I don’t know. Revenge of the Zombies is on tonight.
BART:  Seen it. Totally implausible. (DEWEY hesitates for a moment, 

then he and BART run OFF LEFT as the LIGHTS FADE to BLACK.)
End of Scene One

MACKENZIE:  There’s nothing a zombie likes better than human flesh!
SID/NORMA:  Flesh! Human flesh!
GABBY:  Sister dear, I think we’ve overstayed our welcome. (AUDREY, 

AIDAN, SOFIE, RYAN, and GRACIE ENTER LEFT, arms out, clumsily 
bumping into things.)

ZOMBIES:  Flesh! Human flesh! Hungry! Hungry!
MACKENZIE:  Hurry, ladies! Come up here!
HEDDA:  Oh, dear! (As one ZOMBIE tries to grab her.) Get away from 

me! (Swings her purse.) Shoo! Shoo!
GABBY:  (Swings her purse.) Get back! Stop drooling on me!
MACKENZIE:  C’mon! Maybe you can help me! (She, HEDDA, and 

GABBY EXIT up the stairs. ZOMBIES attempt to get up the stairs, 
but can’t.)

MR. GOREY:  They’ll kill themselves this way!
LILA:  How can they? They’re already dead.
NYASHIA:  Griffin’s right. All right, my darlings! My darlings, follow me. 

We have a delicious snack awaiting us!
ZOMBIES:  Flesh! Human flesh! (Stumble OFF LEFT with NYASHIA 

leading them.)
LILA:  Griffin, don’t you think this is getting out of hand?
MR. GOREY:  Exactly what the doctor ordered!
LILA:  What doctor?
MR. GOREY:  Frankenstein! (Laughs wickedly as he and LILA EXIT LEFT.)
MACKENZIE:  (ENTERS at the top of the stairs. She looks around then 

calls behind her.) It’s okay. They’re gone. For now. (Goes down 
the stairs, followed by HEDDA and GABBY, who clutch their purses 
tightly.) They’ll be out searching for something to eat.

HEDDA:  We don’t understand this, Miss Thomas.
GABBY:  I’ve read every book Stephen King ever wrote, and I still don’t 

get it.
MACKENZIE:  Mr. Gorey, the chemistry teacher at school, has turned 

the kids here into zombies.
HEDDA:  As I recall, they’re always zombies in first period.
MACKENZIE:  Real zombies!
GABBY:  Why would he do that?
MACKENZIE:  So he can take over the town… then the state… then 

the whole country!
HEDDA:  Oh, dear! Why doesn’t he do what all the other crackpots do 

and just get elected?
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ACT ONE
Scene Two

CURTAIN UP, LIGHTS UP:  The living room of the Bascomb House, late 
that evening. MACKENZIE, CAMILA, and PAYTON nervously ENTER 
DOWN RIGHT.
MACKENZIE:  Hello?
CAMILA:  Hello?
PAYTON:  Hello?
MACKENZIE:  Shhh! Give ’em a chance to answer! Is anybody here?
CAMILA:  (After a moment.) We shouldn’t be here, Mack!
PAYTON:  Yeah! Let’s get out of here!
MACKENZIE:  The door was unlocked. That’s an invitation to walk in.
CAMILA:  It’s still breaking and entering.
MACKENZIE:  Did you pick that up in civics class or something?
PAYTON:  No, watching Law and Order.
MACKENZIE:  Look, nobody lives here. Nobody’s lived here for fifty 

years. The city is trying to buy it to make it into a museum, so it’s 
almost like it’s city property, and since we live in the city, we’re 
technically almost the owners of the place, right?

CAMILA:  Where’d you pick that up? Logic class?
MACKENZIE:  No. I think it was on The View (Or some other popular 

talk show. There’s a NOISE from OFF LEFT.)
PAYTON:  What was that?
CAMILA:  Maybe it was that huge gray blob I saw moving around in the 

bushes across the street.
MACKENZIE:  Your imagination’s running away with you.
CAMILA:  I think it had a trunk and big ears.
PAYTON:  How many mocha cream lattes did you have today?
CAMILA:  Only three.
PAYTON:  It’s a wonder you haven’t spotted Spiderman! (Another 

NOISE from OFF LEFT.)
CAMILA:  What was that?
PAYTON:  (Laughs.) Maybe it’s Peter Parker with another mocha 

cream latte.
MACKENZIE:  (Worried.) Maybe it’s Mr. Gorey! (MACKENZIE, PAYTON, 

and CAMILA each grab a book from the table for weapons.)
PAYTON:  Shhh! I hear somebody coming up the front steps!
MACKENZIE:  Hide! (MACKENZIE and CAMILA hide behind the curtains. 

PAYTON ducks behind the screen just as DEWEY and BART sneak 

HEDDA:  (From OFF RIGHT.) You get your grimy mitts off me! (DEWEY, 
PAYTON, BART, and CAMILA ENTER DOWN RIGHT. HEDDA and GABBY 
ENTER, swinging purses at them. ZOMBIES find refuge behind LILA, 
MR. GOREY, and NYASHIA.)

GABBY:  Look at you filthy kids! Never take a bath. Never wash 
your hair.

HEDDA:  You ought to be ashamed of yourselves!
GABBY:  When we were your age, we were never allowed to run around 

looking like this.
HEDDA:  And why are you drooling like that?
GABBY:  You look like you haven’t eaten for a month!
MR. GOREY:  Excuse me, ladies, can we help you?
HEDDA:  Who are you?
GABBY:  And what’s going on over here?
HEDDA:  We’ve had our eyes on this place ever since the police 

checked it out earlier.
LILA:  The police?
GABBY:  This is private property, for your information.
NYASHIA:  But we do have a permit to use it tonight.
HEDDA:  You do, huh? (SID and NORMA ENTER DOW NRIGHT, unseen 

by HEDDA and GABBY.)
LILA:  We’d be glad to show it to you.
MR. GOREY:  (Moves to the desk.) It’s right here in the desk.
HEDDA:  And just what are you using this old place for?
MR. GOREY:  Why… a study in paranormal phenomenon.
GABBY:  Oh, so you’re that type!
NYASHIA:  Yes… we’re ghost hunters. (SID grabs HEDDA, NORMA 

grabs GABBY.)
HEDDA:  Help! You let me go!
GABBY:  Get your hands off me!
NYASHIA:  My pets! These ladies are friends.
LILA:  Friends!
SID/NORMA:  Friends. (They release HEDDA and GABBY.)
MR. GOREY:  Just a little misunderstanding. But it would really be better 

if you two ladies went home so we can finish our investigation.
MACKENZIE:  (ENTERS at the stairs.) Don’t listen to him, ladies! Get 

up here quickly, or you’ll be on the menu!
HEDDA:  What menu?
MR. GOREY:  Don’t listen to her, ladies.
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ON DOWN RIGHT. DEWEY moves to CENTER. BART is afraid, but 
DEWEY gestures him closer. They look around carefully, with BART 
copying exactly everything DEWEY does. They end up standing in 
front of the window. MACKENZIE and CAMILA reach out with their 
books and smack DEWEY and BART on the head. The BOYS fall 
to the floor. MACKENZIE and CAMILA come out from behind the 
curtains and are horrified.)

CAMILA:  Mack! It’s Dewey and Bart!
MACKENZIE:  I can see that! (PAYTON steps out from behind the screen.)
PAYTON:  What’d you two do? (Sees DEWEY and BART.) Oh, gosh! You 

killed them!
MACKENZIE:  They aren’t dead. Wake up, guys! Wake up! (Tries to 

shake them awake. Another noise from OFF RIGHT.)
CAMILA:  Somebody’s coming!
PAYTON:  What’ll we do?
MACKENZIE:  I saw this in a movie once. (Rips the cover off a 

chair and drops it on top of one of the BOYS. CAMILA does the 
same with the sheet covering the other chair. The BOYS are now 
completely covered.)

CAMILA:  Now let’s get out of here!
MACKENZIE:  This way! (Moves to the stairs.)
PAYTON:  You sure that’s a way out?
MACKENZIE:  You got a better idea?
AUDREY:  (From OFF RIGHT.) Stop trying to bite my neck!
AIDAN:  (From OFF RIGHT, as Dracula.) I vant you in my power!
PAYTON:  Vampires! (PAYTON races up the stairs past MACKENZIE and 

CAMILA, who follow her OFF quickly just as AUDREY, AIDAN, SOFIE, 
RYAN, and GRACIE ENTER DOWN RIGHT.)

AUDREY:  (Looks around the room.) Oh, yuck!
AIDAN:  This looks like my little brother’s room on a bad day!
RYAN:  It looks like your room on a good day!
GRACIE:  It looks like a haunted house.
SOFIE:  I think it’s just perfect.
AUDREY:  You’re right, Sofie. It is perfect. I don’t know how Mr. Gorey 

did it, but there couldn’t be a more ideal spot.
AIDAN:  You nervous?
AUDREY:  Not a bit.
SOFIE:  Me neither!
RYAN:  Yeah, well, I’ve never done anything like this before.

MR. GOREY:  No, not like that.
LILA:  Ouch! Get your hands off there!
NYASHIA:  Don’t pull that tighter! (NYASHIA, MR. GOREY, and LILA 

move DOWN CENTER, taking tiny steps. They push ZOMBIES out 
of their way.)

MR. GOREY:  We’ve got to untie ourselves.
LILA:  It’ll be a pleasure. And when we find that kid—
NYASHIA:  My darlings! Listen to me. Listen! (ZOMBIES stop moving 

around and cock their ears to NYASHIA.) There is one human 
left. Mackenzie Thomas. Find her. Bring her here to us. Find 
Mackenzie Thomas!

ZOMBIES:  Mackenzie Thomas. Find Mackenzie Thomas. (Repeating 
this, ZOMBIES EXIT LEFT. LILA, MR. GOREY, and NYASHIA struggle 
and finally untie themselves.)

MR. GOREY:  There.
LILA:  Feel better, Griffin?
MR. GOREY:  (Rubs his head.) Everything except the goose egg on my 

head. How about you?
LILA:  I think we’ve got matching goose eggs.
NYASHIA:  I don’t know what hit me, but it packed a thunk. (DEWEY, BART, 

PAYTON, and CAMILA, who is now a zombie, ENTER DOWN RIGHT.)
DEWEY:  Master!
NYASHIA:  The raw recruits are here.
MR. GOREY:  Did you find Miss Thomas?
BART:  No, master.
PAYTON:  No, master.
CAMILA:  We failed, master.
NYASHIA:  Failure is not an option. We don’t want her to ruin everything, 

do we? Go look in the garage and the chicken coop. Maybe she’s 
hiding out there.

DEWEY:  Garage.
PAYTON:  Chicken coop.
BART:  What’s a chicken coop?
MR. GOREY:  Go on! (DEWEY, PAYTON, BART, and CAMILA EXIT 

DOWN RIGHT.)
LILA:  They’re losing it, Griffin.
MR. GOREY:  No, darling. Some of them never had it.
DEWEY:  (From OFF RIGHT.) Flesh!
PAYTON:  (From OFF RIGHT.) Human flesh!
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AUDREY:  Oh, it’s no worse than being on the football field with all 
those people watching.

AIDAN:  I wish I was on the football field right about now.
AUDREY:  Now don’t go chicken on me!
GRACIE:  Is it all right if I do?
SOFIE:  Oh, Gracie, c’mon! You’ll be terrific!
AUDREY:  (Dramatic.) Maybe we ought to say horrific!
MR. GOREY:  (ENTERS LEFT. He is now dressed much like Dracula 

with a black cape over a white shirt and vest. He looks even paler 
now.) Welcome! (GRACIE, who has her back to him, screams.) Sorry, 
Gracie, just trying to establish… the mood!

GRACIE:  You just about stopped my heart.
MR. GOREY:  Perfect! And thank you for being right on time.
AIDAN:  Gee, Mr. Gorey, you… you sure don’t look like yourself.
MR. GOREY:  Oh, no?
RYAN:  Are you sure you’re feeling all right?
MR. GOREY:  It’s nothing a little blood transfusion won’t take care of.
GRACIE:  I’m out of here! (Moves RIGHT, but AUDREY stops her.)
AUDREY:  Gracie! Mr. Gorey’s kidding. You’re kidding, right? (MR. 

GOREY gives a forced laugh.) There, you see?
MR. GOREY:  We mustn’t waste any more time. Come this way.
GRACIE:  Audrey, I’m scared!
MR. GOREY:  Don’t worry. It won’t hurt one little bit. (EXITS LEFT.)
AIDAN:  (After a moment’s hesitation. Unconvinced.) See? It won’t hurt 

a bit. (AUDREY takes AIDAN’S arm and leads him OFF LEFT while 
SOFIE takes RYAN’S arm and they follow OFF LEFT.)

GRACIE:  (Moves LEFT.) What won’t hurt? Huh? Exactly what won’t 
hurt? (EXITS LEFT. MACKENZIE, CAMILA, and PAYTON ENTER down 
the stairs.)

CAMILA:  Oh, gosh, Mack! I think you’re right!
MACKENZIE:  He’s turning them all into vampires!
PAYTON:  That’s what he did with the kids who left school. They didn’t 

really move. He turned them into vampires!
CAMILA:  They probably sleep during the day right in the basement of 

this house.
PAYTON:  Maybe we ought to find the basement and get some 

wooden stakes—
MACKENZIE:  Payton, it’s night! They’ll be prowling around looking for 

their next meal! (MACKENZIE, CAMILA, and PAYTON each grab their 
own throats.) Shhh! Somebody else is coming!

about how to stop a zombie invasion. (DEWEY and BART clamp 
their hands over CAMILA’S mouth. She struggles, loses her scarf, 
then faints. DEWEY and BART struggle comically to try and keep her 
from falling while trying to get her OFF LEFT. Remember, they are still 
zombies, so every move is clumsy.) And something else we’re going 
to check on—is there an antidote for this solanum virus? Maybe 
there’s some kind of antibiotic that exists or some kind of spell 
that we could find. I know a lady who lives out of town who says 
she can cast a spell to do just about anything. I always thought 
she was crazy, but after what I’ve seen tonight… I’ll never think 
anything is really crazy again! How about you, Camila? Camila? 
(DEWEY, BART, and CAMILA struggle OFF DOWN RIGHT. MACKENZIE 
steps out from behind the screen.) Camila? (Sees the scarf on the 
floor and picks it up.) Oh, no! (BLACKOUT.)

End of Scene One

ACT TWO
Scene Two

LIGHTS UP:  The same, a short time later. LILA, MR. GOREY, and 
NYASHIA are behind the screen and the stage is empty.
LILA:  What happened?
MR. GOREY:  I don’t know! My head feels like it was cracked open.
NYASHIA:  Your Miss Thomas is a resourceful vampire slayer.
LILA:  Too bad there aren’t any vampires for her to slay. (AUDREY and 

AIDAN ENTER LEFT. SOFIE, RYAN, and GRACIE ENTER DOWN RIGHT.)
AUDREY:  Master!
SOFIE:  Master!
AIDAN:  Where are you?
RYAN:  Flesh! I smell flesh!
GRACIE:  Human flesh!
AUDREY:  Master!
NYASHIA:  Over here!
MR. GOREY:  Behind the screen.
ZOMBIES:  Flesh! Human flesh! (ZOMBIES move to the screen and set it 

aside. LILA, MR. GOREY, and NYASHIA are standing, bound together 
with their hands behind their backs. ZOMBIES begin clawing and 
pawing at them.) Flesh! Yummy flesh!

MR. GOREY:  Go on! Get away from us!
LILA:  Yeah, cool it, kids.
NYASHIA:  Untie us! (ZOMBIES grab and pull, but they can’t untie them 

because they are so clumsy.)
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CAMILA:  This place is busier than Olive Garden (or other popular 
restaurant) on Friday night!

PAYTON:  Where to this time, Mack? (MACKENZIE EXITS up the stairs. 
PAYTON and CAMILA follow. HOLMES and WATSON ENTER DOWN 
RIGHT. HEDDA and GABBY shuffle ON after them.)

HEDDA:  You see, Officer?
GABBY:  We’re telling the truth.
WATSON:  (Relaxes.) Yeah… the lights are on, ladies.
HOLMES:  Doesn’t look like anybody’s here.
HEDDA:  But there were noises!
GABBY:  Voices from beyond the grave.
HEDDA:  You do know what they say about this old Bascomb place?
WATSON:  Let me guess. It’s haunted.
GABBY:  Yes, by the ghost of Henry Bascomb, who did himself in 

upstairs in the attic.
HEDDA:  That was right after he did his wife in right down here.
GABBY:  (To HOLMES.) Right where you’re standing, Officer. (HOLMES 

screams and jumps away.)
HEDDA:  They say that dark spot is her blood stain!
HOLMES:  (Moves to RIGHT entrance.) Yeah, well, long as nobody’s 

here, let’s just turn out the lights. (HOLMES snaps off the light 
switch, but LIGHTS remain ON.)

WATSON:  Hmmm. Try that again, Chief. (HOLMES does so.) Must be 
a short in the wiring.

HEDDA:  But that could be dangerous, couldn’t it?
GABBY:  A fire or something could start.
WATSON:  Look, why don’t you two ladies just go on home and make 

yourself a cup of tea or something.
HEDDA:  I think I’ll have the “or something,” eh, Gabby? This is 

very frightening!
GABBY:  (To HOLMES.) We wouldn’t have called you if there wasn’t a 

very good reason.
HEDDA:  The spirits are walking in this house tonight. (There’s a NOISE 

from OFF LEFT.)
GABBY:  Oh, dear! Do you see what I mean?
HEDDA:  You’d better go do your duty and investigate.
HOLMES:  Yeah, Watson, go have a look.
WATSON:  Me? Why me? You’re the chief.
HOLMES:  I give the orders. G-g-g-g-go have a look.

NYASHIA:  (From OFF RIGHT.) Griffin? Lila? I heard a loud crash.
MACKENZIE:  I think we’re in luck! Know what to do?
CAMILA:  We’ve rehearsed it twice already.
MACKENZIE:  Get going! (Hides down in front of the table again.)
CAMILA:  I need a vase. But there aren’t any more.
MACKENZIE:  Then use… use… a bone! The biggest one you can find!
CAMILA:  Oh, Mackenzie, that’s so gross!
NYASHIA:  (From OFF RIGHT.) Griffin? Are you in here?
MACKENZIE:  Hurry! (CAMILA picks up a bone and hides behind

the screen.
NYASHIA: (ENTERS DOWN RIGHT.) Lila? Griffin? I wonder what they’re 

up to. (Moves to the table.)
MACKENZIE:  (Pops up.) Not much, lady.
NYASHIA:  Let me guess. Mackenzie Thomas, right?
MACKENZIE:  How’d you know? (Starts backing NYASHIA up to

the screen.)
NYASHIA:  My brother’s mentioned you. I’m glad we finally meet.
MACKENZIE:  Why? So you can turn me into a zombie, too?
NYASHIA:  (Sly.) Oh, I wouldn’t think of it!
MACKENZIE:  I’ll bet you said that to all the kids.
NYASHIA:  Look, Mackenzie, maybe it’s time that we level with

each other.
MACKENZIE:  I’m pretty level already. I don’t want any more people 

I know turned into clumsy, flesh-eating zombies, okay? That level 
enough for you?

NYASHIA:  I applaud your concern. But I must tell you—(Behind the 
screen.) that I—(SOUND EFFECT: LOUD THUNK. CAMILA steps out 
from behind the screen.)

MACKENZIE:  Good work, Camila.
CAMILA:  Mackenzie, there’s something you’ve got to know.
MACKENZIE:  Not now. We’ve got to get these three tied up. (Moves 

to the desk and starts looking through the drawers.)
CAMILA:  But it’s really weird, and I can’t figure it out.
MACKENZIE:  (Finds some rope.) Here! This will do it.
CAMILA:  Look, Mack, this is important!
MACKENZIE:  (Rushes behind the screen.) It can’t be more important 

than incapacitating these three so we can figure out what to do 
next. (DEWEY and BART ENTER LEFT, unseen by CAMILA.) Maybe 
we’ll have to find another website that’s got some better information 
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WATSON:  (Nervously inches LEFT.) I don’t see anything. Let’s go.
HOLMES:  What’s down that hall?
GABBY:  The dining room and kitchen.
HOLMES:  Check the kitchen.
WATSON:  I’m not hungry.
HOLMES:  Check the kitchen!
WATSON:  If anything happens to me, there’s a letter in my safe deposit 

box at the bank that I want read by the city council. (Moves LEFT.)
HOLMES:  Letter? What’s in this letter?
WATSON:  Wouldn’t you like to know!
HOLMES:  Watson!
WATSON:  I’m going to check the kitchen. (EXITS LEFT. DEWEY and 

BART are waking up. As they do so, they do not remove the sheets, 
so when they stand, they look like classic ghosts.)

HOLMES:  Watson! What’s in that letter! (DEWEY and BART moan.)
HEDDA:  (Notices them.) Gabby! Gabby!
GABBY:  The ghosts walk! (HEDDA and GABBY scream, hug, and run 

OFF RIGHT.)
HOLMES:  (Sees the BOYS.) What in tarnation— (Screams and runs OFF 

DOWN RIGHT.)
WATSON:  (Runs ON LEFT.) What’s wrong, Chief? Chief? (Sees the 

BOYS.) You’re not the chief, are you? (DEWEY and BART shake their 
heads. WATSON screams and races OFF DOWN RIGHT. DEWEY and 
BART slip the sheets off.)

DEWEY:  Bart, you have any idea what happened?
BART:  No way, man! The last thing I remember was standing right 

here. Then I saw stars. All kinds of stars!
DEWEY:  (Rubs his head.) Yeah… and I wasn’t at the MTV Movie Awards.
BART:  You think the girls are here?
DEWEY:  I don’t know, but if somebody knocked us out… they might 

have the girls!
BART:  Oh, wow! What do we do?
DEWEY:  Hide!
BART:  Hide? That won’t—
DEWEY:  Somebody’s coming! (BART hides behind the curtains. DEWEY 

hides behind the screen. MACKENZIE, CAMILA, and PAYTON nervously 
come ON from down the stairs. They look around the room, then 
move UP CENTER, with CAMILA to the LEFT, and MACKENZIE and 
PAYTON to the RIGHT. DEWEY sneaks out from behind the screen 

CAMILA:  Mackenzie?
MACKENZIE:  You did a job on her!
CAMILA:  But she’s not the zombie queen.
MACKENZIE:  It’s Mrs. Gorey.
CAMILA: Didn’t you say upstairs Mr. Gorey’s sister is the zombie queen?
MACKENZIE:  Oh, no! And she’s still out there somewhere.
MR. GOREY:  (From OFF, up the stairs.) Lila? I heard a crash. Are you 

all right?
MACKENZIE:  Do the same thing!
CAMILA:  I broke that vase on her!
MACKENZIE:  (Grabs another vase.) Here. Use this one, then.
CAMILA:  I sure hope they’re not Ming vases.
MACKENZIE: Hurry! (CAMILA ducks behind the screen. MACKENZIE 

takes up her spot in front of the table and relights the candle.)
MR. GOREY: (ENTERS at the stairs.) Lila? Nyashia? Where is everyone? 

(Moves to the table.)
MACKENZIE:  (Stands.) That’s what I want to know.
MR. GOREY:  Miss Thomas. What a surprise. (MACKENZIE begins to 

force him back to the screen.)
MACKENZIE:  I’m sure it is. And I’m sure it’s a surprise that I can’t be 

taken in by your powers—however strong they are!
MR. GOREY:  Look at me, Miss Thomas.
MACKENZIE:  Not on your life! I know what’s going on, and I’m going 

to stop it.
MR. GOREY:  But you can’t stop it.
MACKENZIE:  That’s what you think!
MR. GOREY:  Would you put that silly candle down?
MACKENZIE:  Here I thought you were the best teacher I ever had! 

And all you’re doing is turning my friends into zombies! Who knows 
how many lives you’ve destroyed? (MR. GOREY is almost behind 
the screen now.) But you won’t destroy any more! (MR. GOREY 
disappears behind the screen. SOUND EFFECT:  LOUD CRASH.
CAMILA steps out from behind the screen.)

CAMILA:  I’m doomed! Mr. Gorey will never pass me in chemistry now.
MACKENZIE:  He didn’t know who hit him. Besides, what’s more 

important? Passing chemistry or saving the town from destruction 
by zombies?

CAMILA:  My father would say passing chemistry, but I guess you’re 
right. But we still don’t have the zombie queen.
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as BART comes out from behind the curtain. DEWEY grabs both 
MACKENZIE and PAYTON around the mouth and hauls them behind 
the screen as BART does the same with CAMILA, hauling her behind 
the curtain. We see the curtain wiggle and hear noise behind the 
screen, but then we hear a very loud “shhh” and silence befalls the 
room. LILA and MR. GOREY ENTER LEFT.)

LILA:  It sounded like screaming to me, da’ling.
MR. GOREY:  Perhaps your imagination is getting the best of you.
LILA:  Oh, really? Am I just imagining these two chair covers on the floor?
MR. GOREY:  Hmmm, perhaps there is something to this Henry 

Bascomb legend.
LILA:  (Delighted.) Oh, Griffin, it chills me to the bone!
MR. GOREY:  Glad to hear it!
LILA:  Do you think it will all go okay?
MR. GOREY:  So far it’s been diabolically simple.
LILA:  They have transformed wonderfully, haven’t they?
MR. GOREY:  Stephen King couldn’t have transposed them 

more effectively.
LILA:  Oh, but you are so talented, my love!
MR. GOREY:  It’s all just a bit of sleight-of-hand chemistry.
LILA:  And I love how modest you are. (Three KNOCKS are heard 

OFF RIGHT.)
MR. GOREY:  Ah! Our leader is here. Let her in. (LILA EXITS DOWN 

RIGHT. MR. GOREY uses a bit of breath spray and rubs his incisors 
as if to polish them. LILA ENTERS DOWN RIGHT with NYASHIA.)

NYASHIA:  Griffin! It’s been too, too long!
MR. GOREY:  Nyashia, my dear sister. You’re looking as splendid 

as ever.
NYASHIA:  I do dress the part, don’t I?
MR. GOREY:  You remember Lila, my one and only.
NYASHIA:  You get more alluring every time I see you.
LILA:  Your brother brings out the best in me.
NYASHIA:  So where are our zombies? (MACKENZIE lets out a muffled 

scream from behind the screen.)
LILA:  What was that?
MR. GOREY:  Henry Bascomb sneezing.
NYASHIA:  This is a wonderful place. The atmosphere is  

almost… almost…
MR. GOREY:  Macabre?

MACKENZIE:  We’re going to capture the leader, Camila. That’ll put 
the skids on this whole thing. We’ll find out what’s happening, 
because we’re going to make her squeal like a piglet in a greased 
pig race.

CAMILA:  You’re going to set her on fire?
MACKENZIE:  No! Zombies and vampires are terrified of fire.
CAMILA:  Gosh, that makes for a real dull birthday.
MACKENZIE:  I’m going to force her to that screen, and you’ll be 

behind it holding this. (Picks up a large vase.)
CAMILA:  Am I going to do some flower arranging?
MACKENZIE:  You’re going to rearrange this vase on her head.
CAMILA:  Knock her out? But what if I miss?
MACKENZIE:  This vase is big enough that you’ll hit something!
CAMILA:  Oh, Mack, I don’t know.
MACKENZIE:  Do you want to see our friends stuck between life and 

death forever? Do you want to see the rest of the town turned into 
zombies? Do you want to turn into a zombie, too?

CAMILA:  Where is she? She’s going to see a galaxy of stars when I 
get through with her!

MACKENZIE:  Shhh! Somebody’s coming. (CAMILA hides behind the 
screen. MACKENZIE ducks in front of the table DOWNSTAGE so the 
AUDIENCE can see her but not LILA, who ENTERS by way of the 
stairs. MACKENZIE lights the candle.)

LILA:  Hello? Anyone here? We heard voices. Is that you, Mackenzie? 
(LILA is near the table now. MACKENZIE rises and holds the candle 
in front of her as if it’s a weapon. LILA is startled.)

MACKENZIE:  It’s me, all right! (Advances on LILA, who walks back, 
unknowingly aimed for the screen.)

LILA:  There’s nothing to fear.
MACKENZIE:  Isn’t there? I’m on to your game, Mrs. Gorey!
LILA:  Our game?
MACKENZIE:  You’re turning everyone into zombies.
LILA:  We can’t do that!
MACKENZIE:  Oh, no? I’m not just some dumb high school kid you can 

fool like all the rest. I know all about the solanum virus.
LILA:  (Dramatic.) Oh, no! You know our secret!
MACKENZIE:  Yeah! And you’ve infected the last person you’re ever 

going to harm! (LILA is forced back behind the screen. SOUND 
EFFECT:  LOUD CRASH. MACKENZIE blows out her candle. CAMILA 
steps out from behind the screen.)

For preview only.
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LILA:  Sinister?
MR. GOREY:  Diabolical?
NYASHIA:  All of the above.
MR. GOREY:  Then let me present your minions. (MR. GOREY claps 

his hands. A moment later, AUDREY, AIDAN, SOFIE, RYAN, and 
GRACIE ENTER LEFT. They now wear shredded, dirty clothes and 
have sunken eyes and cheeks. Their hair is disheveled. They are now 
ZOMBIES and move with classic zombie clumsiness.)

NYASHIA:  Oh, Griffin! Griffin! Wonderful! You’ve turned these students 
into the slobbering undead! They are perfect!

LILA:  There’s no end to Griffin’s talent.
MR. GOREY:  I’m so glad you like them, sister dear. (To ZOMBIES, 

who are roaming the room with no direction.) Stop! (The ZOMBIES 
stop where they are.) Come here. (ZOMBIES move to MR. GOREY 
as NYASHIA climbs the stairs.) There is your leader! (Points to 
NYASHIA. ZOMBIES move clumsily to the stairs.)

NYASHIA:  Ah, but you are a remarkable bunch! And the most 
remarkable thing you can do is to obey me. Will you obey?

ZOMBIES:  Obey… obey!
NYASHIA:  Obey Nyashia!
ZOMBIES:  Obey Nyashia! (ZOMBIES begin to wander the room helter-

skelter, bumping into things and each other. NYASHIA comes down 
the stairs and moves to LEFT.)

LILA:  Zombies! Zombies! Be careful, or you’ll break something!
NYASHIA:  Zombies! Your leader speaks! (ZOMBIES ignore her. MR. 

GOREY blows a whistle. ZOMBIES stop dead in their tracks.)
MR. GOREY:  Whistle speaks louder.
NYASHIA:  Zombies, you have no will. You will do everything I say and 

everything I do!
MR. GOREY:  Zombies obey!
ZOMBIES:  Zombies obey!
NYASHIA:  Then walk this way! (Walks OFF DOWN RIGHT, swiveling her 

hips exaggeratedly as she walks. ZOMBIES all try to duplicate her 
walk with disastrous results as they EXIT in a line.)

LILA:  Oh, Griffin…
MR. GOREY:  They’ll learn, my love. They’ll learn! (LILA and MR. GOREY 

EXIT DOWN RIGHT. MACKENZIE, CAMILA, and PAYTON peek out from 
their hiding places.)

MACKENZIE:  Coast is clear! (The GIRLS step out from hiding.)
CAMILA:  Oh, my gosh! Did you hear all that?

MR. GOREY:  Yes… from the zombies. But not from us.
NYASHIA:  No glitches!
MR. GOREY:  No hitches! (He and LILA EXIT up the stairs. SID and 

NORMA smack into one another. They begin to fight.)
NYASHIA:  Oh, you two! There’ll be none of that. Come with me. Come 

along. We’ve got just what you need outside. (Splits the two up.)
We’ll just get you two a bite to eat.

SID:  Flesh!
NORMA:  Human flesh!
NYASHIA:  Whatever your dried-up little hearts desire. (NYASHIA,

SID, and NORMA EXIT DOWN RIGHT. MACKENZIE and CAMILA
ENTER LEFT.)

MACKENZIE:  I’m glad we found that back stairway.
CAMILA:  Yeah, Mr. Gorey was coming up the other stairs.
MACKENZIE:  Which means he’s not a zombie.
CAMILA:  No. He can talk and everything. And so can his wife.
MACKENZIE:  I wonder what’s up with that.
CAMILA:  Do you think she’s right for him?
MACKENZIE:  What?
CAMILA:  Mrs. Gorey. Do you think they’re a good match?
MACKENZIE:  They better be. They’re married, and if we can get the 

cops in on this, they’ll be together for a long time in the state pen.
CAMILA:  Do they send vampires to prison?
MACKENZIE:  I guess.
CAMILA:  But can’t they just turn themselves into bats and fly through 

the bars?
MACKENZIE:  They used to… but maybe with all the global warming 

and everything they can’t do that anymore.
CAMILA:  Do you think if he stares at us we’ll fall under his power?
MACKENZIE:  Yes! How else do you think he’s been able to turn 

everybody into zombies? He gets them in his power… then injects 
the virus… oh, Camila, we’ve got to stop this!

CAMILA:  How? What can we do?
MACKENZIE:  We throw a wrench in the works.
CAMILA:  Do you have a wrench?
MACKENZIE:  We’ve got something better! A candle! (From her pocket,

she pulls out a candle.)
CAMILA:  A candle? What good will that do?

For preview only.
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PAYTON:  They’re all zombies! (DEWEY and BART step out from their 
hiding places.)

MACKENZIE:  Speaking of zombies—
CAMILA:  Gosh, guys, you sure scared us!
BART:  What about us? What about how scared we are!
DEWEY:  I’ll bet it was you three who knocked us out cold.
MACKENZIE:  Us? (The GIRLS look from one to another with 

feigned ignorance.)
CAMILA:  We didn’t even know you were here.
PAYTON:  Honest!
DEWEY:  (Rubs his head.) Well, someone sure did a job on us.
BART:  Yeah! I could have serious brain damage here.
DEWEY:  Doofus, you gotta have a brain before it can get damaged.
BART:  You’re about as funny as a room full of flesh-eating zombies.
PAYTON:  Don’t say that! It’s too horrible.
MACKENZIE:  But didn’t you hear them? Mr. Gorey and his wife turned 

Audrey and Aidan and everyone into zombies.
DEWEY:  Hold it! Hold it! Zombies are dead and then they come back 

to life, right?
CAMILA:  Yeah… and Audrey and Aidan and everybody were all real 

healthy specimens when they walked in here.
MACKENZIE:  But there is such a thing as a viral zombie.
BART:  Like records? I got a couple of viral records I play on my turntable.
DEWEY:  Those are vinyl records, Bart. Vinyl.
MACKENZIE:  These are viral zombies. Viral like in virus.
PAYTON:  There’s a virus that can turn you into a zombie?
MACKENZIE:  It’s the solanum virus. Once administered it travels fast 

through the bloodstream, and then it mutates the brain into an 
organ that doesn’t need oxygen.

CAMILA:  (Terrified.) I think I need some air!
BART:  That’s good. It means you don’t have the virus!
DEWEY:  Then what happens?
MACKENZIE:  From what I read, the victim gets a quick fever, then 

turns numb, then slips into a coma, and the heart stops.
PAYTON:  That’s like… dead!
MACKENZIE:  Then, the reanimation begins and voilà! You’ve got 

a zombie!
DEWEY:  All that in ten minutes?

WATSON:  Chief, tasing won’t hurt a zombie!
HOLMES:  What about a bullet?
WATSON:  They’re already dead.
HOLMES:  I’m outta here! (Races OFF LEFT.)
WATSON:  Okay, nice zombies. Can’t we talk about this? Zombies? You 

wouldn’t like to eat us. We’re all tough and leathery. We’re cops,
see, and… oh, gosh… I didn’t even use any moisturizer today! 
(Runs OFF LEFT.)

ZOMBIES:  Flesh! Human flesh! (EXIT LEFT. NYASHIA laughs heartily as 
LILA and MR. GOREY ENTER DOWN RIGHT with SID and NORMA,
who are now zombies. They wander around the room aimlessly.)

MR. GOREY:  Sister dear! Look what we’ve found.
NYASHIA:  New recruits!
LILA:  At this rate, we’ll have the entire town turned into zombies.
MR. GOREY:  I never realized how easily it would all fall into place.
NYASHIA:  You underestimate my talents, Griffin.
MR. GOREY:  Oh, you were always the one who came up with the

wild ideas.
NYASHIA:  I did have a flair, didn’t I?
LILA:  Was it your idea to paint the horses in your grandfather’s barn 

red, white, and blue?
NYASHIA:  Well, it was Independence Day.
MR. GOREY:  And Grandpa went off like a firework when he saw that!
NYASHIA:  Do you remember the time when we made that huge bird 

glider plane and tossed it around, and the entire town thought a 
pterodactyl was attacking?

MR. GOREY:  Oh, we had some wonderful fun.
NYASHIA:  And then you discovered chemistry.
LILA:  And tonight has combined both your talents.
MR. GOREY:  I think we have a triumph on our hands.
NYASHIA:  There’s just one little problem.
MR. GOREY:  The police? I think our zombie friends will take care of 

Holmes and Watson.
NYASHIA:  No… I meant the two who are upstairs.
LILA:  What two?
NYASHIA:  I believe their names are Mackenzie and Camila.
MR. GOREY:  That Mackenzie’s a sharp one.
LILA:  They knew they’re safe upstairs.

End of script sample.
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NIGHT OF THE TEENAGE ZOMBIES

By CRAIG SODARO

CAST OF CHARACTERS
(In Order of Speaking)

# of lines

AUDREY LILLIE ....................high school senior 29
SOFIE ELLIOT ......................Audrey’s best friend 21
GRACIE PEARSON................another friend of Audrey’s 23
GRIFFIN GOREY ...................high school chemistry teacher 81
MACKENZIE THOMAS...........another senior 170
CAMILA CARTER ..................Mackenzie’s friend, a junior 91
PAYTON BENTLEY ................another friend of Mackenzie’s 52
AIDAN ADAMS .....................senior; Audrey’s boyfriend 16
RYAN SINCLAIR ...................Aidan’s friend; Sofie’s boyfriend 9
DEWEY DILLINGER ..............senior; a friend of Mackenzie’s 43
BART BAKER .......................another friend of Mackenzie’s 35
HEDDA WILLIE .....................old, nosy neighbor 34
GABBY WILLIE .....................Hedda’s sister; equally old 32 

and nosy
OFFICER WATSON ................police officer 61
CHIEF HOLMES ...................police chief 59
LILA GOREY ........................Griffin’s mysterious wife 50
NYASHIA PHILLIPS ...............Griffin’s sister 73
SID STEADMAN ...................business associate of Griffin’s 28
NORMA STEADMAN .............Sid’s wife 25

PRODUCTION NOTES

PROPERTIES ONSTAGE
Chairs covered with sheets, screen, small table and two chairs covered 
with sheets, three or four large books, a desk with rope in a drawer and 
chair, two large vases.

PROPERTIES BROUGHT ON
ACT ONE

Scene One:
Phones (AUDREY, SOFIE, DEWEY)
Chemistry books, papers (MR. GOREY)

Scene Two:
Breath spray, whistle (MR. GOREY)
Phone (CAMILA)

Scene Three:
Bones (ZOMBIES)
Sandwiches (DEWEY, BART)
Notebook, paper, large stick (MACKENZIE)
Large water gun (SID)
Baseball bat (DEWEY)
Curtain rods (CAMILA, PAYTON)
Tennis racket (BART)

ACT TWO
Scene One:

Wreath of garlic, backpack with wooden stakes, cross (HOLMES)
Phone, candle with matches or battery operated candle with 

flickering light (MACKENZIE)
Scene Two:

Pot and spoon (MACKENZIE)

SOUND EFFECTS
Loud crash, loud thunk.

COSTUMES
Unless otherwise specified, everyday dress.

MR. GOREY wears a black turtleneck, black pants, shoes, and dark 
glasses. Later a Dracula outfit with a cape, white shirt, and vest. He is 
rather pale and his black hair is slicked back and shiny.

LILA and NYASHIA wear long black dresses, red lipstick, exotic makeup 
and hair.
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CAMILA wears a scarf.

ZOMBIES are in ragged clothing, with disheveled hair and dark makeup 
around the eyes.

HEDDA and GABBY wear floral print dresses, white wigs, orthopedic 
shoes and carry large purses.

WATSON and HOLMES wear standard police uniform with holstered guns.
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