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BITE 
  

 Glendale. A two story suburban house. The year is 1999. Three girl friends are having a  
 movie night watching vampire movies (Becky’s favorite).  

Barbara: Ok guys. What were your selections? I picked up Bill and Ted’s Excellent Adventure. 
Keanu Reeves...ya...know...just being Keanu Reeves. (She giggles). A classic.  

Bailey: Well, I know we did this last time but I chose a RomCom.  

Barbara: No!! What??  

Becky: Bailey! Come on. This is supposed to be a night to get over boys. It’s summer. Barbara’s 
newly single. And we don’t need another reminder of unrealistic expectations of love, ok? Which 
is why.....I got Muffy the Vampire Hunter.  

Bailey: Why is that ALL you rent??  

Barbara: We know every word to it by now.  

Becky: Hear me out!! The DVD version just came out. I stood in line for 3 hours to get it. There 
is a director’s cut with 12 extra minutes of footage.  

Bailey: What else would they want to put in there? Maybe a backstory where we figure out WHY 
her mom and dad named her MUFFY??  

Becky: It’s supposed to make the film extra scary. That’s why it was removed, it didn’t pass the 
ratings check. Come on guys! All the boys are blood sucking demons...  

Barbara: Just like Trey.  

Becky: annnndddd they all get killed off by the fiercest heroine of all. How is that not perfect for 
a girl’s night?  

Bailey: Fiiiinnnneee. Pop it in.  

 The girls pop in Muffy the Vampire Hunter: a cheesy, campy teen horror movie shot in  
 black and white to add “mood” and “cinematic depth.” The opening scene is like a soap  
 opera. And not a good one.  
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Narrator: In every generation. There is a chosen one. One girl in all the world to fight against the 
forces of darkness. He is the Vampire Hunter. Star baseball player by day and by night, that bat 
becomes his deadliest weapon. No one looks as good fighting evil as Muffy. Muffy the Vampire 
Hunter.  

Barbara: This is so cheesy. Becky: Shhhh....  

 CUT TO: A scene in the film. Over acting is a must. Muffy is hunting vampires at night.  
 
Muffy: Hmm…Didn’t I see a vampire go this way? Oh Mr Vampire! 

Valentin: If you’re looking for a vampire, I think I know a guy. Me! 

Muffy: And who are you? 

Valentin: The name’s Valentin. Or you can call me…your doom!  
 
Bailey: This writing.  
 
Muffy: Can we stop the banter and fight already? I have biology homework I need to finish.  
 
Valentin: Bring it on. 

 Muffy and Valentin fight. Muffy kicks his butt (maybe literally) until he finally stakes  
 him and he turns to dust. He finds a piece of parchment left behind in his pile of ashes.  

 CUT TO: Muffy returns to the school to share her findings with his friends.  

Muffy: What is it? 

Twyla: It looks like a ritual.  

Marty: A ritual for what? A bad casserole.  

Twyla: That’s a “recipe” smart guy. Are you ever not thinking with your stomach? 

Bailey: Oh man we’re out of popcorn. I’ll be right back. 

Muffy: Listen to this: On the full moon following a broken heart. 
                                 A deadly curse will make it’s start. 
                                 For as the moving pictures see. 
                                 The cold ones stalk the friends of three.   
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Twyla: It sounds like a prophecy.  

Marty: For what? A lousy sleepover? 

Muffy: Well, what ever it means, we better be on the look out for something weird happening. 
Something like.  

 Bailey screams from the kitchen. 

Barbara: Bailey! 

Becky: What happened? 

Bailey: There was a man at the window. He was staring right at me.  

Barbara: I don’t see anything.  

Bailey: I cut my hand reaching for another bowl. A glass shattered. I gotta wrap it up. 

 Becky looks out the window. 

Becky: That is so weird.  

Bailey: Ok, I’m good. All wrapped up. Let’s go finish the movie.  

Barbara: Maybe it was one of the cold ones oooooo!!!!! 

Becky: Stop it, Barbara. That’s not funny. It might just be the neigh… 

 A loud knock at the door. All the girls scream. They slowly go open the door. It’s Mr  
 Peterson from next door. He’s a cooky old man who wakes up for everything.  

Becky: Oh hi Mr Peterson.  

Mr Peterson: Hello Rebecca. I heard yelling. You know I don’t like loud noises after 8pm. Where 
is your father? 

Becky: Oh he’s out for the night. Work event. Something fancy.  

Mr Peterson: Well keep it down young ladies. Some of us are trying to watch Wheel of Fortune 
and I can’t focus with all your yapping! My poor mother is not well and she needs her rest. You 
don’t want to wake a Chavali when they’re sleeping. Let me warn you.  
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Becky: Sorry Mr Peterson. 

Mr Peterson: Oh and be careful. Keep the doors locked. A few animals turned up the other day: 
neighbors cats, dogs, rabbits all torn apart. Some wild animal on the loose.  

Becky: Thank you, Mr Peterson. We’ll keep it down.  

Mr Peterson: That’s what they all say.  

 Mr Peterson leaves. Becky closes the door. As she walks away. Another knock on the  
 door. Becky opens the door thinking it’s Mr Peterson. What she sees is three dark figures,  
 dressed in all black creepily smiling at her.  

Marvolio: Hello, Rebecca.  
 
Becky: Oh, hi. Do I know you? 
 
Marvolio: Not exactly.  
 
Regina: But we know you.  
 
Becky: Are you a friend of my dad’s?  
 
Luther: Not yet.  
 
Barbara: (whispers) Close the door, Becky.  
 
Bailey: Let’s just finish the movie.  
 
Marvolio: You’re watching a movie?  
 
Becky: Yes.  
 
Regina: Is it scary?  
 
Becky: Um...  
 
Luther: Do you like scary movies, Rebecca? Because you might be in one.  

 The lights go out. The girls scream. The lights come back on. The three strangers are  
 gone.  
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Bailey: Where did they go?  
 
Becky: I don’t know. Something weird is going on.  
Barbara: I’m gonna go check the back door.  
 
Bailey: I’ll go look outside.  
 
Becky: Wait, what? No, that’s the opposite of what we should do.  
 
Barbara: You’ve seen too many movies, Becky. Just rewind and we’ll keep watching.  

 Bailey heads outside and Barbara heads to the kitchen to check the back door.  

Marvolio: Boo.  

Bailey: What do you want?  
 
Marvolio: We were just about to grab a little snack. Regina: We’re famished.  
 
Luther: Do you like steak, Bailey?  
 
Bailey: How do you know my name?  
 
Regina: Hmmm...I like mine medium rare.  
 
Marvolio: I like mine a little bloody.  
 
Bailey: Leave me alone. Hel...  
 
Regina: Shhh.....not a word.  
 
Marvolio: The prophecy says one must live forever. Bailey: Prophecy, what prophecy?  
 
Marvolio: On the full moon following a broken heart. Regina: A deadly curse will make it’s start.  
 
Luther: For as the moving pictures see.  
 
Marvolio: The cold ones stalk the friends of three.  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Bailey: The movie! Becky!  

 Bailey screams as the vampires attack and their teeth move in toward the screen. Becky  
 goes to check the back door. It’s wide open. 

Becky: Bailey! Barbara! Are you all right?  
 
Regina: They’re fine.  

Becky: Excuse me. You need to leave. My father will be home any minute.  

Luther: We were counting on it.  

Becky: Who are you? 

Marvolio: You mean, you don’t know? 

 They all smile to reveal their fangs.  

Becky: No way. Vampires? This is the craziest movie night ever.  

Regina: Let’s eat.  

 The vampires start to lunge at Becky but Barbara shows up with heads of garlic. 

Barbara: Becky. Watch out. 

 Barbara chucks the garlic at them. They all hiss in disgust. The girls run to the basement.  

Becky: Vampires. This is insane.  

Barbara: They got Bailey. From the window, I saw them bite her. It’s just us.  

Becky: Oh my gosh. Oh my gosh. Oh my gosh. This is not happening.  

Barbara: They repeated the prophecy.  

Becky: What prophecy?  

Barbara: The same one from the movie. 
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Becky: The cold ones stalk the friends of three…Maybe that’s it. Maybe the answer is in the 
movie!  

Barbara: You know the film better than anyone. What do they do to stop the vampires? They go 
to that fortune teller right? 

Becky: Yeah. Madame Chavali. Oh what does she say to them? 

 We CUT TO Madame Chavali in the film giving Muffy, Twyla and Marty the key to  
 stopping the vampires.  

Chavali: You come seeking answers children. But you have not been asking the right questions.  

Marty: Ok, cut to the chase. Don’t have a spell or a voodoo doll maybe we can poke a million 
times and kill them? 

Twyla: Marty! 

Muffy: We are out of options. These are not like your average Joe vampires. They’re stronger. 
Faster. 

Chavali: And you think Madame Chavali has the key.  

Twyla: In our research, we found out the Chavali clan has faced these vampires before. You 
banished them.  

Chavali: It is true. My clan was the most powerful gypsy clan in all of Europe. But slowly we 
were picked off. The forces of darkness did not want us standing in their way. I am the sole 
surviving member.  

Marty: So what do we have to do?  

Chavali: Only a Chavali can speak the incantation to send the monsters to their graves. We will 
lure them here tonight after the full moon rises. We will defeat them together, my brave warriors.  

 CUT TO: Becky and Barbara.  

Becky: There’s an incantation. (she finds a pen and a scrap of paper) But only a Chavali can 
recite it. How are we ever going to find one to help us and recite it? 

Luther: Is that fear I smell? 

Marvolio: Good. The more scared you are the better you’ll taste. 



!  of !8 11

Regina: Come on out. We won’t bite. Too hard.  

Barbara: What are we gonna do? 

Becky: Wait a minute.  

 VO Mr Peterson: Well keep it down young ladies. Some of us are trying to watch Wheel  
 of Fortune and I can’t focus with all your yapping! My poor mother is not well and she  
 needs her rest. You don’t want to wake a Chavali when they’re sleeping. Let me warn  
 you. 

Becky: Mr Peterson said his mother is a Chavali. Which must mean it’s in his blood too. We have 
to get to Mr Peterson.  

Bailey: Why? Does he have a snack? 

 The girls look at Bailey and scream.  

Barbara: Bailey?! 

Becky: We thought you were dead.  

 Bailey smiles to reveal her new fangs. Her eyes are red and she’s ready to feed.  

Becky: Oh no. Bailey! 

Bailey: You’re right, Becky. A vampire movie was definitely the right choice. 

 Bailey lunges at the girls. They scream and run out the back door shutting it locking  
 Bailey in the basement. They run to Mr Peterson’s house and bang on his door.  

Becky: Mr Peterson! Mr Peterson! 

Barbara: Help!! Help!1 

 Mr Peterson opens the door. 

Mr Peterson: Girls it is so late. Don’t you know what time it is? 

Becky: Mr Peterson we are being hunted by vampires. And you’re the only one who can help us.  

Barbara: We need you to recite an incantation.  
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Mr Peterson: A what? 

Marvolio: There you are! 

Luther: I see you found us another meal. Three courses. I’m not complaining.  

Regina: Do you smell that? 

 They all take a big whiff. They hiss.  

Regina: He’s a Chavali.  

Luther: Impossible.  

Marvolio: You should all be dead.  

Mr Peterson: Chavali. My mother. I mean…that’s just a myth. My family hasn’t been apart of the 
clan in years.  

Marvolio: Blood is blood. And we’re gonna drink every last bit of Chavali blood. We will not be 
banished again.  

Becky: Quickly, Mr Peterson, read this.  

 Becky hands him the piece of paper.  

Regina: NO! 

Mr Peterson: Your slumber broken by a vile curse 
           A night of horror we now reverse 

Luther: Get them! 

Marvolio: Ahhhh!  

 The vampires start writhing in pain.  

Mr Peterson: The blood you’ve split now binds your fate 
                      For a thousand years you will lie in wait 
                      Return to darkness from which you came 
                      Your bodies now reduced to flame.  

 The vampires scream and turn to dust.  
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Becky: You did it! 

Barbara: Thank you, Mr Peterson.  

Mr Peterson: Anytime. Would you ladies please… 

Barbara/Becky: Bailey! 

 The girls run back to the basement to check on Bailey. There is a pile of ash. The girls  
 think Bailey is dead. They kneel down and begin to cry.  

Becky: Bailey! No! 

Barbara: What have we done?? 

Bailey: What happened?  

Becky: Bailey! We thought you were dead. 

Barbara:  Thank goodness.  

Bailey: I can’t remember anything after I talked with those weird guys outside.  

Becky: Oh you know, just your typical vampires resurrected by an ancient curse trying to kill us.  

Bailey: Oh that’s all? Ok. Wait, what? 

Barbara: It’s been a crazy night. 

Becky: Let’s go back upstairs and finish our movie night. I think we’ve watched enough of 
Muffy the Vampire Hunter. That romcom isn’t looking to bad now.  

Barbara: But if I hear anyone start rhyming or talk of a curse. I’m out.  

 They laugh. Close up on Bailey who’s eyes have turned red.  

THE END 
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