
CATHY   Till death we are done.  

LIZZY   Then it is agreed.  
JACK   Any takers? Enter, enter take the venture. 

 
They approach Jack and stand at the platform. 

 

CATHY   Hail old man 
ALL GIRLS  All hail. 

JACK   Well, well girls a change of heart? 
LIZZY   We’ve come to answer your dare. 

JACK   Then all is ready come lets all depart. 
 

There is a crack of thunder as the door into the ride opens. Mist drifts through the opening and a bright 
light shines through the entrance. Jack gestures with his cloak and the car that is to convey the girls 
into the ride glides to the entrance with the help of the Halloween characters. Jack gestures the girls 
into the car. The sinister Halloween figures help the girls get into the car. 
 

CATHY   The scariest ride in the whole damned fair? 

JACK   In the whole DAMNED fair? Yes! 
 

Fairground music starts to play. 
 

JACK   Round about the fairground go! 
 

 

 
 

Jack pulls a lever and flicks down a switch. There is a spark as the switch is thrown. There is a flash of 
lightning and a crack of thunder. A strong wind can be heard and Jack’s cloak starts to flap in the 
increasing wind.  The storm around the ride increases. We see the car disappear into the ride. We hear 
the car set off and gather speed. Flashes and sparks come from all around the ride.  
 

JACK   Where it stops is where we go. Ha! Ha! 
 

We hear the girls scream. 
We hear the noise of the car as it travels through the ride. 
We hear the screams and noises from a typical ghost train. We hear and see the storm outside the ride 
as the wind reaches a climax. 
 
All the girls scream. 
 

We hear evil laughter. 
 
VOICE 

INSIDE RIDE  Ha! Ha! Ha! 
 

We hear the noise of the car on the rails gathering even more speed. A flash of lightning is seen across 
the stage followed by thunder. We hear the sound of the wind and rain. The lights around the ride 
continue to flash on and off. 
 
JACK   In thunder lightning or in rain, lets take them back where terrors reign. 

 
We hear the car screech to a halt. Jack holds up his cloak to the raging storm effects and it stops.  
(From inside the ride.) 
 
CATHY   A ride most deserving of its fame. 

LIZZY   Indeed the best in this damned fair 



MARY   The scariest ride I’ve ever tamed.    

ALL GIRLS  We Weird Sister have won the dare. 
CATHY   The ride is over. 

LIZZY   Open the doors and let us out. 
 

There is banging from inside the ride. 

 
ALL GIRLS  Lets us out? 

JACK   The show’s not over there is more.  
   Terror and deception lay in store, before your bodies hit the floor…Ha! ALL 

GIRLS  Let us out? Let us out? 
 

Jack stands at the entrance to the ride. The door creaks open. A bright light silhouettes him against 
the entrance. He turns and disappears into the ride laughing. There is a flash of lightning and a crack 
of thunder. The door slams shut. Evil laughter is heard coming from inside the ride.  
 
All the girls scream. 
The sound of approaching motorbikes is heard. 
 
Enter Ricky on his motorbike.  
 
He dismounts takes off his helmet and parks his bike. He is dressed in his leathers and assorted apparel. 
He is a member of a motorbike gang called ‘The Warlocks ’. This name forms part of his jacket’s logo. 
 
RICKY   Hurry up Terry faint heart never won a lady so they say.  

 
Enter Terry riding on a motorbike. He dismounts takes off his helmet and parks his bike next to Ricky’s. 
He is also dressed in leathers and has an identical jacket to Ricky’s. 
 
RICKY   They went in there, inside the ride. 

TERRY   Then follow suit lets go inside. 
 

Terry goes up to the ride and tries the door. It is locked.  
 

TERRY Its bolted shut it must be closed. 

 
Ricky follows him and also tries the door. 
 
RICKY I tell you Terry there’s something wrong.  

 
Ricky kicks the door. 
 

TERRY   Cool it Ricky.  
RICKY   Trust me Terry I saw them enter. 

 
Ricky tries the door again. Terry sits on the edge of the ride.  
 

TERRY Listen Ricky I’m leaving the town, disbanding the gang. The Warlocks have 
had their day I’m taking Cathy far away. 

RICKY   What, the Warlocks to die? Never! 
TERRY It’s true my friend we’ve out grown its use, time to move on, set ourselves 

lose.  
  

From inside the ride they hear evil laughter and hear the girls screaming. 
 
 
RICKY See I was right.  



 

They scramble onto the ride and put their ears against the door. The girls’ scream and more 
sinister laughter echoes through the ride. Ricky starts pulling at the door. 
  
 

RICKY Terry! Come on, give me a hand, can’t you hear the Sisters shout there trapped 

in there, we must help them out. 
 

Terry jumps off the ride and goes over to his bike. 
    

TERRY   Patience friend. 
 

From the bike Terry produces a large screwdriver. He jumps back on the ride and hands Ricky the 
screwdriver.  
 
TERRY   Here, try this!  
 

Ricky takes the screwdriver and struggles to force the doors apart. He stands back defeated. 
 
RICKY   Sorry Terry this won’t do, here you are its up to you. 

 
He hands Terry the screwdriver.    
 
But before Terry can use the screwdriver the doors open a little leaving a small gap between them. The 
sound of evil laughter echoes in the blackness. Terry pushes his head between the doors.  
 
TERRY It’s as black as the night. Go to my bike and get me some light.  

 
Ricky goes to the bikes, gets two torches and two Halloween masks. He returns to Terry, switches on 
the torches and hands one of them to Terry. 
 
RICKY   Grab this here’s your sight. 

 
Terry takes the torch. There is a crack of thunder and the stage darkens. Torchlight can now be seen 
shining around the stage. 

 
RICKY   So what’s your scheme? 

TERRY   Find the girls while we can.  

RICKY Then let’s add excitement to their ride frighten them witless with this guise. 

 
Ricky hands Terry one of the masks. 
 
RICKY   Put it on add reality to the ride 
 

Ricky puts on the mask. Terry hesitates.   
 

RICKY Come on Terry don’t be a bore lets scare them stupid before we score. 
 

Terry reluctantly puts on the mask. 
 
TERRY And when the girls come into sight 

RICKY   We’ll scare them stupid give them a fright. 
 
Ricky in his mask puts his face up against Terry’s face. 
  

RICKY Boo! Now that’s what I call a scary ride. So watch out girls we’re coming inside. 

 



They both squeeze inside. Torchlight can now be seen coming through the door and gaps in the ride. 
Suddenly a crack of thunder is heard and the lights on the ride burst into life. Fairground music is heard. 
The door slams shut and Ghost Train screams and noises can be heard. Suddenly everything stops. 
 
Blackout.  
Silence.                             
 

END OF SCENE 2 

 
 

 
 

 

 
 

 
 

 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 

 
 

 
 

 

 
 

 
 

SCENE 3    INSIDE THE RIDE 

                                THE PAST 
 

SET      
If possible the fairground ride should turn around showing Victorian shops 
either side of a tavern called The HANGED MAN Two large doors lead into the 
pub’s courtyard. Above the doors is a sign saying ALE CELLAR The terraced 
houses should have been modified to show a Victorian street. A street sign 
above one of the houses should show it to be WHITECHAPLE LANE.  
 

LIGHTING It is nighttime with the light from several Victorian houses lighting a deserted 
street scene. 

 

Through the double doors of the tavern burst the girls. The Doorway is flooded with light. 
We see the front end of an old Victorian hansom cab with the girls sitting in it.  
The streetlamp slowly comes on, as do more lights in the houses in the street. 
The girls get off the car and find themselves dressed in Victorian clothing. The hansom retreats back 
through the doors, which close with a loud bang. The girls react to the noise then walk into the street. 
A red light shines on a motionless female figure in the doorway to the ride. 
She is dressed as a Victorian prostitute. The girls look at the figure. They stare and Cathy goes up to 
her and touches her cheek. Suddenly the figure comes to life and walks passed them. 
 

ANN    How goes the night my lovely? 



 

She ignores the girls and crosses them into the street. From out of the shadow behind the girls another 
woman burst onto the street. 
 
(She drinks from a bottle) 
 

MARTHA   The moon is up and that which has made me drunk has made me bold.  
ANN   How’s business? 

MARTHA  My body is my business...Ha! Ha! 
 

They perform a song. 
 

After the song the girls hear rustling movements in the shadows. They follow the sounds. Suddenly a 
door opens and slams shut. The girls look in the direction of the disturbance. An arm comes out of the 
shadows and beckons. 
 
ANN   This one’s mine. Look he invites me. 

MARTHA   Go to him be my guest. The night is young I’ll take on the rest...Ha! Ha! 

 

Martha thrusts her chest forward and laughs.  She swigs from her bottle crosses the street ignoring the 
girls and exits. 
Ann seductively goes to the figure in the shadows. 
 
ANN   Look upon me as your kind hostess. 

 
The figure steps out of the shadows. He grabs her. Spins her round.    
 
JACK   Is this a dagger I see before me? 
He pushes her into the shadows there is a piercing scream. Ann falls forward out of the shadows into 
the light showing a knife in her back. There is a manic laugh and the body is dragged back into the 
darkness. The cloaked figure of Jack is seen running into the shadows. 
 
The girls rush to the murder spot. They search the shadows and find nothing. 
 

LIZZY   This is witchcraft that we see. 
CATHY   Murder in the first degree 

MARY Grim deeds and evil stalk this night Is this real or just an illusion in our sight? 
 
A door slams shut and Martha, still drinking, enters. She is drunk. The girls wait and watch. 
In the shadows a door opens and closes. The girls look in the direction of the noise. Once again an arm 
comes out of the shadows and beckons. 
 
She crosses to the arm. 
 

MARTHA        Oh it’s you! So It be me you want now is it Sir? Look upon this body and give 
me a price. 

 
He holds out money. She takes the money and stuffs it down the front of her dress.  
 

MARTHA  Now leave this to me I know what you prefer. 
 

She goes into the shadows seductively. 
 

MARY   No don’t go. 
LIZZY   Flee don’t stay. 

MARY   You’ll not live to see another day 

CATHY Be still Mary, say no more Lizzy. They see us not. We are for the moment only 



observers in these bloody deeds. 

 
Suddenly from out of the shadows there is a piercing scream. Martha falls forward out of the darkness 
into the light showing a knife in her back. There is a manic laugh and the body is dragged back into 
the dark. The cloaked figure of Jack is seen running  across the stage. 
The girls rush to the murder spot. They search the shadows and find nothing. 
From behind Jack comes into the light. He has a knife in hand and approaches the girls from behind. 
 

Loudly 
JACK   I go this part is done. 

 
The girls turn and scream. 
 

JACK   But more invites me. 
 

 
A church clock strikes midnight. Jack points to the girls. 
 

JACK Hear it not my lovely ladies for it is the knell that summons you all to heaven 
or to hell. Ha! Ha! 

 
He disappears into the darkness. 
 
LIZZY   He threatens our lives. 

MARY   To die the death like those we witnessed. 

CATHY   So he can see us. 
 LIZZY   Hear us.  

MARY   Menace us with his knives. 
LIZZY   But the other’s see us not. 

CATHY   These are creations designed only to assist some diabolical plot. 

MARY   But what provokes his bloody business? 
CATHY I know not, but sense we are part of his madness. We have devils and 

monsters near. 
LIZZY   I’m still confused why are we here? 

CATHY I cannot say but fear what looms. For something wicked our way comes. 

   
Jack now appears and disappears at random in the shadows. 
 
JACK   Ha! Ha! I strike. Take that!   To night you all die. 

 
Jack cuts through the air with his knife and disappears yet again into the darkness. The girls react to 
his presence. 
 
LIZZY   Never! 

ALL   You lie. 
LIZZY   Hear not his footsteps. 

CATHY   He moves like a ghost.  

 
Jack appears behind Lizzy unnoticed. 
 
JACK   Boo! Ha! Ha! 

 
He disappears into the darkness. 
 

LIZZY   He means to kill us all.     
MARY   I’ll have none of this.  

CATHY   Come Weird Sisters to stay in here is suicide.   



LIZZY   Let’s away leave this horror to its proper time. 

CATHY   Let’s find the portal and exit from this ride. 
MARY Let’s go before it is too late no longer chance our lives to fate. 

 
They walk through the street looking for an exit. As they search the cloaked figure shadows their every 
move.  
 
LIZZY   This is a sorry night. Which way? 

CATHY   I’ll go this way. 
MARY   You go there this fair is foul and foul the fair! 

 
 

They leave in separate directions. Lights fade to blackness. A spot lights the centre stage. Jack steps 
into the spotlight. 
 
JACK One by one I’ll hunt them down. They depart doomed to fall. For my play is 

well written with no escape at all. 

 

We hear noises off stage. The fairground ride doors creak open. Flashlight beams pierce the stage. 
 
JACK   What’s that? 
 

Jack moves up stage and sees torchlight beams.  
 

JACK Interlopers in my domain, curses! Uninvited guests have no part in my 

unfolding tragedy. A change of plot is required. I need to divert these meddling 

mortals from my ultimate intent. 
 
He goes into the shadows and steps onto the ride. Another doorway in the ride opens and lights up.  
 
JACK I shall create a diversion for them to solve. Give them a mystery to 

resolve…Ha…Ha 

 
He enters and closes the door.  
Enter RICKY and Terry. They are dressed like Sherlock Holmes and Dr. Watson.  They look at each 
other somewhat confused.  
 
RICKY   Look at us, is this a joke? 

TERRY Strange fears are running through my head, distractions and illusions most 

insane. 
 

The entrance door shuts with a loud bang. They shine their torches and look around. They walk across 
the ride and Ricky opens the door Jack used to exit. There is the Skeleton Halloween figure. When 
nothing happens he closes the door. 
 
RICKY   Boring! Terry look at this wouldn’t scare a mouse? 

 
 He opens the door again this time Jack slashes out with his knife just missing RICKY. He quickly slams 
the door shut. 
 
RICKY   Ouch! Let’s forget our prank. 

 
There is a Ghost Train scream followed by evil laughter.  
 
RICKY   Come on Terry Let’s go!  

TERRY   No not yet. 

RICKY   But I fear this rides quite insane, look it means to have us dead. 



 

He opens the door slowly ready for the knife to slash but this time its empty. 
 

TERRY But the girls are trapped within this set. Cathy and the girls are in deadly 
danger. Look around this is no ordinary ride some evil spirit guides us now. 

 

Terry goes up to Ricky and goes to open the door. Ricky cowers back expecting the worse.  
 

TERRY Look about you. Illusion is his art we’re all dressed up to play a role to 
reconstruct our chosen part. Re-live a tragedy of error and try to survive this 

carnival of terror.  
 

Terry looks through the door. It is empty. 
 
TERRY   Our advisory points the way. You and I have a purpose in this farce. 

 
They look at each other. 
 

RICKY   Sherlock Holmes? 
TERRY   And Dr. Watson? 

 
They both nod in agreement. They enter the doorway. 
 
RICKY   Watch out foul demon   

TERRY   For Holmes and Watson will have their day.  

 
Ricky and Terry exit through the door.  

 
The lights come up on stage. We are back in the street. Mary enters a deserted street.  
 

MARY   Hide in the shadows seek the dark is the only way to survive this night 
 

A red spot lights up a figure in a doorway. It is motionless. It stands rigid. Mary approaches the figure. 
She goes to touches it. It bursts into life frightening her. 
He is dressed as a Victorian street cleaner. He has a small handcart, which he now pushes on stage. A 
sweeping brush is on the cart.   
 

STREET  
CLEANER I’m one of London’s heroes the man without a name. Sweeping steps and 

cleaning streets is how I came to fame. 
MARY   What fiendish melodrama does he show me now? 

 

The man stops sweeping, as if hearing a sound. He speaks his thoughts directing them to no one as if 
in an inner torment. 
 
STREET  

CLEANER Tales of murder whisper through the twilight an assassin stalks these streets 

tonight. 
 

There is a movement in the shadows. We hear laughter. Mary hides. 
Scary music effects. 
 
JACK    Ha! Ha! 

 
Mary looks out from her hiding place. 
 

MARY He means for me to witness this event but why and what be his purpose. This 



fellow hears and sees me not just another character in this fiendish plot. 

 
She returns to the shadows. Scary music effect. 
Jack is seen in the shadows for a second then disappears into the darkness. 
 

STREET  

CLEANER   What was that?  
 

He turns. 
 

STREET  
CLEANER  You in the shadows?  Who are you that has attracted my attention?  

   Speak! 

 
He turns back 
 
STREET  

CLEANER  There’s no one there it must be my imagination. 

 

Scary music effects continue. The street cleaner continues to sweep. 
 
STREET 

CLEANER The hour is late I should be in bed, not wander this cursed street instead. 
 

There is a bark of a dog, the street cleaner stops sweeping. A door slams shut. 
 He turns around in the direction of the noise. 
 

JACK    Ha! Ha! 
 

Jack is seen again. He disappears into the darkness. The street cleaner turns towards the shadows. 
 

STREET 

CLEANER  Who are you that haunt me, hidden in the night? Come step out of the shadows 
walk into the light. 

 
The street cleaner holds out his brush as if protecting him self with a weapon. A door opens a shaft of 
light is thrown across the stage. Jack stands in the doorway lit by the light from the door. The rest of 
the stage is now in shadow. The old man faces the audience. 
 
STREET 
CLEANER  Beware my friends for this is where fear roams every day. I sweep till dawn 

but will never clean this city’s sins away. 
 

Music effect as Jack’s hand comes out of the shadow and taps the street cleaner on the shoulder. The 
light in the doorway goes out. 
 

JACK    Ha! Ha! 
 
Jack disappears into the darkness. The street cleaner turns around and sees nothing. 

 
STREET  

CLEANER  My mind hears his manic laughter I am drawn towards it like a lamb to the 

slaughter. 

 
He goes over to the source of the laughter. He peers into the blackness. Scary music as the street 
cleaner approaches the unseen Jack. 
 



STREET 

CLEANER   Who are you?  What’s your intent? 
 

Mary comes out of hiding and tries to escape the scene. She reaches cart and hides behind it. The old 
man enters the blackness and can no longer be seen. There is silence. 
Suddenly Jack springs up from inside the cart.  
 
JACK    Die! 

 
He grabs Mary. He raises his knife in the air prepared to strike. 
 
Mary screams. 
 

Blackout. 
 

Spot Light on Jack who stands alone. 
 

JACK  I am an illusion a trick of the light for I am such stuff as dreams are made on. 

Ha! Ha! 
 

Blackout.  
 
Music effect as the streetlamp slowly comes on.  
Enter Terry and Ricky as Sherlock Holmes and Dr. Watson. They walk the street inspecting the 
doorways.  Lights go on and off inside the houses as doors are opened and closed. As the last door is 
opened Jack burst out and runs across the stage to disappear in the darkness. He drops a large doctor’s 
bag. 
   
TERRY    Illusion or reality 

RICKY    Fact or fiction 

BOTH    We know not  
 

Ricky goes to pick up the bag but is stopped by Terry. 
 

TERRY Beware keep your wits, evil spirits and demons walk our domain, confusion 

and deception their aim. 
RICKY   What place is this?  

TERRY   Look about you this is familiar terrain Whitechaple Terrace is its name. 

RICKY   Why this is our street, but not the same. 
TERRY Elementary my dear Watson. Sadly the sins of our ancestors remain the same, 

time changes nothing, these are the places where evil stalks. 
 

Ricky carefully picks up the black bag. 
 

RICKY   There’s a note for Sherlock Holmes. 

 
Terry takes the bag from Ricky and opens it. Ricky intervenes and snatches the bag back and shuts it. 
 
RICKY This is madness there’s no doubt, lets just find the girls and get the hell out. 

TERRY   Play the game a little longer, learn the rules and we’ll be stronger.  

 

Terry takes back the bag and opens it. Ricky looks in. 
 
RICKY   Ugh! 

 
They take it in turn to pick out and examine each item. 
 



TERRY   Eye of strumpet and toe of hag. 

RICKY   Finger of a seasoned nag. Ugh! 
TERRY   Liver of blaspheming whore, red with rage and blooded gore 

RICKY   What butchery is this we have in store?  
TERRY   Nose of trollop, a virgin’s tear 

RICKY   Harlot’s lips and call girl’s ear ugh! 
TERRY   Root of hair and silvery tongue, lovers all who died so young  

RICKY   What make you of this evil poison? 
TERRY   Elementary my dear Watson. 

 
Ricky re-opens the letter and quickly reads.  
 

RICKY   Look Terry there’s more... 
 

Ricky hands him the letter. 
 
TERRY ‘I keep on hearing I’ve not survived, and hanged at Newgate Gallows high. So 

what woeful agony you must sigh to know that I am still alive. A tiny voice 
inside my head says I don’t stop until I’m dead…’ 

 
Ricky takes the letter off Terry. 
 
RICKY ‘...So you shall hear from me again let’s continue on with the game’. That’s it 

I’m getting out of here. 

TERRY Come Watson I stand like a greyhound in the traps, straining upon the start. 
We have all the clues we need to recreate our part.  

 
He holds up the bag. 

 
RICKY   Forget it I’m gone.  

TERRY We have a murder to solve and innocent girls to save. These, (holds out the 

bag) were notorious acts of bloody butchery and murder. Come help me solve 

this age-old mystery. 

RICKY   But I’d be sooner gone. 
TERRY Elementary my dear Watson. But some unsolved spectre from the past rises 

to take us on. 
TERRY   Come dear fellow lets take the challenge. 

RICKY   Then god help us both we’ll need the luck    

TERRY    Come then Watson the games afoot.   
 

They exit through a door. 
 

Blackout. 
 


