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Summary: You’re walking home from work when you get the feeling you’re being watched. 
You’ve always felt it, even when you were a kid, but lately it feels more dangerous. Then the 
world around you goes black.  
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*Sire is the only speaker for this section 

[Dungeon setting chains rattle] 

“Wake up little one.” 

(Pause) 

“That’s it. There she is.” 

[Chains rattle] 

“Oh careful, don’t want you to hurt yourself on those chains.”  

[Chains rattle faster] 

Stern “I said be careful! Those chains are tight and they will remain so until I feel you can 

behave. Can’t have you using any of those nasty powers you have.” 

(Pause) 

“You don’t need to worry about who I am. Just know I’ve had my eye on you for a while. 

Practically since you were born.”  

(Pause) 

“Why? Because you are very special and very rare. You, dear girl, are the daughter of a human 

and a vampire.” 

(Pause) 

“Scoff at me all you like dearie, but it’s true.” 

(Pause) 

“Vampires aren’t real? Oh you wound me. If vampires aren’t real, then how could I have these 

fangs?” 

(Fast panicked chains rattle] 

“Ah ah. Calm down.” 



[Chains] 

“Calm down.” 

[Chains] 

Shouting “I said calm down!” 

(Pause) 

“That’s better.” 

(Pause) 

“Yes, I said you have powers. Luckily, those chains prevent you from using them and stop 

pretending like you have no clue what I’m talking about. As I mentioned, I’ve been watching 

you for a long time dearie and I’ve seen you use them. The incredible speed, your strength, not to 

mention the powerful hypnosis powers you would use on your teachers to get out of doing 

homework.” 

(Pause) 

“You keep asking this question. It’s because I’ve kept my eye on you. And no, I’m not telling 

you why.” 

(Pause) 

“Oh shut up. Insufferable, I swear. I’m going to drink from you now just so maybe you’ll stop 

your pathetic questions .” 

(Pause) 

“Don’t make me hurt you. This won’t hurt unless I want it to, so calm down and shut up!” 

[They bite and feed] 

“Your blood is divine. Human blood is different for everyone. For me, it always tastes sweet but 

add the vampire blood and it’s something else entirely. It’s rather intoxicating.” 



(Pause) 

“Shh. Let me enjoy my meal.” 

(Pause) 

“Why you? Because I want to test a theory that I can obtain your abilities by drinking your 

blood.” 

(Pause) 

“Your abilities to walk in the sunlight for one. Plus you managed to snag the rare gift of 

hypnosis. That’s why I put the chains on you. Keep quiet now.” 

[Heartbeats and fading in and out] 

“Ooh did I take too much? So sad. Anyway, I’ll be back later to tell you my findings on your 

abilities. Sweet dreams.” 

TIME SKIP 

[Door bursts open and footsteps] 

Ecctastic “Ha It works! Your blood works! I just walked in the sunlight for the first time in 600 

years! It was exquisite! So, you’ve just earned yourself a spot right here at my side. Well, in my 

dungeons. You are never leaving. I’m going to keep you alive for as long as possible. Hmm. I 

wonder if you have vampiric immortality as well? That will be interesting. Then you’ll be my 

little blood bag forever.” 

(Pause) 

“Oh don’t worry, I keep you fed and you have this nice place on the floor to sleep. You’ll be just 

like my little pet. My little half breed pet.”  

(Pause) 

“How would you like that, my pet?” 



(Pause) 

“Ow! You little bitch. You bit me. And all I was trying to do was give you head pats. Try that 

again and you won’t like the consequences. This is your one warning.” 

(Pause) 

“Glare at me all you like, it’s not going to change anything.” 

(Pause) 

“Now, be a good pet and ow! Fine, you want to be like that and keep biting me?” 

[Hard smack then light ears ringing] 

“Oh your head is swimming. I can practically see the little birds flying around your head. Next 

time, listen to me when I tell you you won’t like the consequences. Now as I was saying be a 

good pet and stay put. I’ll be back later. Behave yourself.” 

[Footsteps and door closes] 

*Weeks go by and Arthur is the only voice for a little while 

[Door opens and footsteps] 

“Huh, now, don’t you have an interesting scent?” 

(Pause) 

“Why would my sire keep something so odd in their home? And why would have silver cuffs on 

iron chains? How did they get them on you? Silver burns vampires and nullifies our powers. 

What are you, little one?” 

(Pause) 

“Awe. ‘go away’ she cries. So cute. I’m sure they wouldn’t mind if I had a little taste.” 

[Chains rattle quickly] 

“Stop thrashing. Now!”  



(Pause) 

“Good. I’m just going to have a drink or two. Nothing to be afraid of. I’m sure they have taken 

more than their fill of you.” 

[He bites and spits it out] 

Anger and confusion “What the hell? Why does your blood burn?” 

(Pause) 

“Answer me girl!” 

(Pause) 

“You really don’t know, do you?” 

(Pause) 

“Well, the only reasons your blood would burn is if you ingested silver or… wait a minute. That 

taste. I've had that before.” 

(Pause) 

“Who are your parents?” 

(Pause) 

Panicked “Answer me! Your mother, was her name Maggie?” 

(Pause) 

“Yes? And and your father?” 

(Pause) 

“You don’t know, you never met him. I need another drink.” 

(Pause) 



“Why? Because there is something familiar in your blood. Although now that I’m really looking 

at you, you look like… you look like my Maggie. you have her eyes and her hair, and the same 

dimple on your left cheek.”  

(Pause) 

“That’s not possible.” 

(Pause) 

“What I mean is, my Maggie was pregnant when she died. Your mother? Is she?” 

(Pause) 

“She has passed, but only a year ago. I am sorry for your loss.” 

(Pause) 

“Now please, may I try your blood again? I’ll make sure it doesn’t hurt. I only need a little. I 

promise.” 

(Pause) 

“Thank you.” 

[Another bite he spits it out] 

“Damn it that burns!” 

(Pause) 

“Yes. I tasted what I thought.” 

(Pause) 

“You human blood takes just like my Maggie’s. No matter how improbable it seems, I, I believe 

you are my daughter.” 

(Pause) 



Softly “No, calm down. I’ll explain. A vampire cannot drink their own blood. It’s like drinking 

fire. So like I said, unless you ingested silver, the only other reason your blood would burn is if it 

were also my blood.” 

(Pause) 

“The person who brought you here said you were a half vampire and you have vampiric 

abilities? How fascinating. I’ve never heard of that happening before. You look extremely weak 

and exhausted. How long have you been kept here?” 

(Pause) 

Shocked “3 weeks? Hells I’ve never seen them keep anyone alive this long.” 

(Pause) 

“They said it was because your blood gives them your abilities?” 

(Pause) 

“They were able to walk in the daylight! That’s incredible.” 

[Chains rattle as she flinches away from him] 

“No, don’t don’t flinch from me. I have no plans on taking anymore of your blood and no it’s not 

because it burns. The more I see you, the more I see my Maggie, but I just don’t know how. Oh 

here, let me remove these chains. [Chains are taken off] Can you stand or do I need to hold you 

so you don’t fall?” 

(Pause) 

“You think you can stand? Alright.” 

(Pause) 

“Better?” 

(Pause) 



“Good. Now, let’s get you out of here.”  

(Pause) 

“Yes really. I’m not letting them hurt you anymore.” 

(Pause) 

“Look I love your mother very much, alive or not. I’ve never loved anyone as much as I love her 

and I am not letting her, our daughter suffer more than she already has. Now, come on.” 

[Door upstairs opens and muffled footsteps] 

*Both voices 

{Arther} “Wait, shh. Shit, they just walked in the door.  

{Sire} “Arthur, what are you doing down here?” 

{Arthur} “Ah. there you are. I smelled something delicious and had to come check it out.” 

{Sire} “And did you feed from her?” 

{Arthur} “I did. Fascinating blood.” 

{Sire} “I agree and now you’re stealing her from me?” 

{Arthur} “Hmm. Less stealing, more setting free.” 

{Sire} “You know, don’t you? You could taste it in her blood.” 

{Arthur} “You knew?” 

{Sire} “Of course I knew.” 

{Arthur} “Why didn’t you tell me?” 

{Sire} “I have my reasons.” 

(Pause) 

{Sire} “What pet?” 

{Arthur} Anger “Don’t you dare call her that!” 



{Sire} “Oh please I…” 

(Pause) 

{Arthur} “Uhh, hello? What’s wrong with them?” 

(Pause) 

{Arthur} “You hypnotized them? So they will answer questions and they can’t move? Nice job.” 

(Pause) 

{Arthur} “Wait, what do you mean they’ve been stalking you since you were born?” 

(Pause) 

{Sire} “Fine, I'll answer your questions. Not like I have a choice. I wanted to see if it was 

possible to have a child born of a human and a vampire. I had heard rumors that if you feed from 

a hybrid you gain abilities.” 

{Arthur} Impressed “That is powerful hypnosis.” 

(Pause) 

{Arthur} “No, keep going. I have questions too.” 

(Pause) 

{Arthur} “Like, how did you know about Maggie and that she was pregnant?” 

{Sire} “I could smell her on you. Once I saw her, I followed her around a bit. Mostly making 

sure she wasn’t a hunter, but then after a year of following her, I heard that faint little heartbeat. 

Couldn’t be more than 2 months along. I didn’t think it was possible, so I did some research. 

Which is where I found out about the hybrid abilities. All the power, none of the side effects.” 

{Arthur} “And then I ended up killing Maggie, but it was an accident.” 

(Pause) 



{Arthur} Distraught “Yes. I had fed on her the night before and she seemed more out of it than 

usual so I sent her to the hospital and by morning she was gone. I still don’t know what 

happened. I thought maybe I took too much or maybe I hit something. The doctor said neither of 

you survived.” 

Sire laughs 

{Arthur} “Why are you laughing?” 

{Sire} “Because you didn’t kill her, you idiot, I did. I slipped something in her tea and it made 

her ill. You had to call an ambulance and wait until the sun went down. While I was already at 

the hospital. I got in and wiped her memory of you completely. Unfortunately for me, this little 

brat decided it was time to come out. Maggie went into labour and I had to wipe the memory of 

every doctor and nurse. But I made it to where the doctor told you they both died, so six of one. 

{Arthur} “So you sat and watched me cry and nearly starve myself to death after I thought I 

killed Maggie and I thought my child was dead? I thought of you as my friend, my sibling, and 

you what? Were planning the murder of the love of my life and feeding on my child? You sick 

psychopath!”  

{Sire} “Of course I was. You really think I wouldn’t have done everything for the chance of the 

power I have now? But of course she has to ruin my fun, again. Release this damn hypnosis!”  

{Arthur} “Over my dead body.” 

{Sire} “At this point, I’m okay with that.” 

{Arthur} To listener “We need to come up with a plan. You can’t hold them forever. You’re 

going to need to release it.” 

(Pause) 



{Arthur} “That’s not bad, wiping their memory and making them forget about us completely. 

Does your hypnosis last or…” 

(Pause) 

{Arthur} “You’ve never tried long term and if it doesn’t work, they could remember everything 

and come after us.” 

(Pause) 

{Arthur} “I wish I could kill her, but she’s my sire and literally can’t kill her.” 

(Pause) 

{Arthur} “You would?” 

{Sire} “You little bitch?” 

(Pause) 

{Arthur} “They would kill me and continue feeding on you if they had the chance? You’re 

right.” 

(Pause) 

{Arthur}“How?” 

{Sire} “Don’t you dare!”  

{Arthur} “Well, stake, sunlight, ripping the head off” 

(Pause) 

{Arthur}“Sorry, I know that’s a lot.” 

{Sire} “Oh please, like a human is going to have the stomach to kill me.” 

(Pause) 

{Sire} “No, listen to me. You can do this. I’m sorry you have to do this, but…”  



{Sire} “Well, would  you look at that. I guess girlie’s mind struggled too much with the decision 

and she couldn’t hold the trance.”  

{Arthur} “Get behind me.” 

{Sire} “Awe protecting your little girl. Too bad it’s not going to matter.” 

{Arthur} “Leave her alone.” 

(Pause) 

{Arthur} Hushed “Go, run. Up the stairs, go left then left again and you should find the front 

door. Go!” 

[Running footsteps] 

{Sire}“Oh no you don’t!” 

[Arthur stops them] 

{Arthur} “I won’t let you touch her.” 

[Running, then there is a loud thump, then faster footsteps as the sire is chasing them] 

{Sire} “Get back here pet!”  

[Running] 

{Sire} “Come back to your cell and you won’t be punished.” 

[Running] 

{Sire} “Stop running!” 

[They catch her at the front door] 

“Gotcha!” 

[Struggling] 

{Sire} “Come now pet. Did you really think you could get away from me? Now be a good girl 

and get back downstairs. Now!” 



(Pause) 

{Sire} “What do you keep looking at?” 

(Pause) 

“Now why would you be looking at the window?” 

[She reaches for the door knob and open it] 

“Don’t you…!” 

[Sire screams as they are burned. The listener runs back down to the dungeon and finds Arthur 

just waking up] 

*Arthur will be the only voice from now on.  

“Mmm.” 

(Pause) 

“What are you doing? I told you to run. Where are they?” 

(Pause) 

“You got them? How?” 

(Pause) 

“You saw sunlight coming in the window and you opened the door on them? That’s brilliant!”  

(Pause) 

“No, I’m ok. Just a knock to the head. It’ll heal in a few minutes. Gotta love vampiric healing.” 

(Pause) 

“So, it’s true. You’re my daughter.” 

(Pause) 

“It’s amazing to finally meet you. I’m sorry it took this long and under these circumstances.” 

(Pause) 



“You’re not upset with me?” 

(Pause) 

“I know I couldn’t have known, but…” 

(Pause) 

“Fine, I’ll believe you. Just as stubborn as your mother, Laughs I swear.” 

(Pause) 

“Seems you’re resourceful like her too. That honestly sounds like something your mother would 

have done in your situation.” 

(Pause) 

“Can, can I hug you?” 

(Pause) 

“Thank you.” 

(Pause) 

“Yes, I love her very much. More than anyone in my entire 174 years.” 

(Pause) 

Laughs “No, you can’t call me old man! Hells, you remind me of your mother so much.” 

(Pause) 

“How does dinner and getting to know each other sound?” 

(Pause) 

“No, with actual food.” 

(Pause) 

“Yes, I can eat actual food. It tastes good, but no substance.” 

(Pause) 



“Come on, let’s get out of here. I can’t wait to really learn everything about my daughter.” 


