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The Vampire Gang

George Bekken
demented young music-obsessive

Karen Blacksmith
15 yr-old board-game prodigy

Manson Lane
crippled game hunter 

Bones
30,000 year old cave-vampire

Other vampires

The Finn
brutal Finnish murderer

Gaius Caligula
nasty undead punk

Gwen Malkin
blind Victorian vampiress 

Humans (victims)

Rubei Kalishnakov
16-year old Russian chess prodigy

Victim
young man doesn’t deserve what happens to him
Doug
affable human male

Sharon
affable human female
IMPORTANT 

This play is constructed BACKWARDS, so that each scene occurs a few minutes before the scene which preceded it. In this way, the play can have a happy ending!

SCENE 1

5.35am. Sound of waves crashing. It is a beach scene. there are two vampires dead in the water. Bekken and Karen. they lie as if dead, a thin rope tying them together. Bekken’s radio sparks to life.

dj mute: the time is 5:35am, you’re listening to 666 am, vampire powered radio. I am the DJ Mute, bringing you another night of gang warfare and great music in the city of Canberra.

it’s been a bloody night tonight, with thirty one vampire casualties. the fighting was hottest under Northbourne Avenue, in the lovely suburb of Dickson. The Tapeworms were briefly ousted by up and comers The Vampire Gang. The Vampire Gang held Dickson Station for an entire 60 minutes from 7pm to 8pm before the Tapeworms returned and exterminated them.

Sunrise this morning is expected at 5:38am, so to any vampires still on the run – you’d better find cover quick. To get you moving, let’s hear a song from 1969…
karen stirs. she coughs and inspects the damage to her body. one leg is badly hurt and she limps. she is bruised and sore all over. otherwise she is all right. she unties the rope.

Bekken wakes up. Bekken’s head has been beaten around a lot. she is woozy and slightly unhinged. she tries to cough.

bekken: I have water in my lungs.

karen: then cough it up. 

bekken: I can’t get it out… it feels like there’s mud in there. 

karen: just ignore it.

bekken: it doesn’t taste very good.

karen: look. the river must have washed us out of the sewers all the way down to the sea. what is the ocean on the east coast of Australia?

bekken: The Pacific ocean.

karen: it’s beautiful. 

bekken: oh, bekken. bekken’s head hurts...

karen: night’s nearly over. it’s gonna be dawn in a minute and the sun will shine right across that water. how do we get off this beach?

bekken: the radio won’t work.

karen: cliffs. we’ve got cliffs all round us. 

bekken: the gang is dead.

karen: we got to find a hiding place before the sun comes up.

bekken: the Vampire Gang was like the best orgasm you ever had. Or the second before you orgasm when you realise: this is going to be the best orgasm of all time.

karen: I never had an orgasm while I was alive.

bekken: well you can’t get them when you’re dead.

karen: there’s no way off this beach.

bekken: karen – about rubei – I’m sorry.

karen: why? 

bekken: I was trying to bring him back to life. I’m just pretty clumsy.

karen: bekken, I don’t care. he was a human. that’s what they’re for.

bekken: I just want to get stuff straight between us before we die.

karen: okay, thank you. but we’re not gonna die. we’re undead. 

bekken: but there’s no cover from the sun.

karen: I can make cover.

karen draws a rune in the sand in front of bekken. 

karen: trust me, I’ve got a long way to go before I die. I’m going to travel all round the world and drink blood from every city on the planet. starting with Mongolia. what about you?

bekken: I’m going back to canberra.

karen: why? what’s in canberra except bloodshed and war?

bekken: I like bloodshed and war. 
karen: done. as long as you don’t move, that should keep the sun off you. now one for me. 

bekken: There’s something on the waves. the tips of the waves are flashing a gold colour. 

karen: It’s the – it’s the edge of the sun brushing the horizon.

karen scrawls the rune as fast as she can, but the sun comes up and fries her.

Bekken: karen? karen, are you okay?


bekken...


Who’s that?


George bekken, can you hear me?


Cube? Is that you?


It’s me.


Ice Cube. What are you doing here?


Come to ask you some questions. For the record. You mind if I record this?


yeah. you go ahead, Cube. What do you wanna know?


That was your first gang, huh?


That’s right. We called ourselves The Vampire Gang.


and now they’s dead.


yeah. Manson and Bones died back in Canberra, and Karen… that’s Karen there, she got fried by the sun.


seems you burned pretty bright but pretty fast. What are you gonna do now the gang’s finished? Are you gonna slow it down a bit?


Jesus shit no! Did you ever slow it down while you were alive, Cube?

I’m not dead.

Cube, I’m not finished. I’m just getting started. That was my first gang that I ever owned. Well that was a pretty crazy way to bust on to the scene, but it just gets better from here. I’m going back to Canberra and I’m starting again from the top! My next gang’s gonna be bigger, tougher, angrier, it’s gonna kick! It’s gonna kick all the way from Tuggeranong Skate Park to… the Charnwood Labour club! We’re gonna have it all. This city’s full of second chances!


Well that’s great, man. good luck with that shit.


Thanks, Cube.

SCENE 2

8pm. A sewage river underneath Dickson. (This scene takes place approximately 9.5 hours before Scene 1.) 
Karen and Bekken enter carrying Bones.

manson (offstage): KAREN! I LOVE YOU!
bekken: she’s right behind us! I can hear her!

karen: shut up! keep your fucking trap shut or we leave you behind. okay, stop a second. do you recognise this river?

bekken: dickson sewage outlet. all the Dickson toilets flush straight into here. 

karen: where does it go?

bekken: I don’t know. why would I know? karen, we have to ditch bones.

karen: no.

bekken: he can’t walk. he’s not going to make it.

karen: he’ll be all right. bones, can you hear me?

bones: …my name’s thompson. with a p…

karen: he’s fine. okay, here’s the plan. we’re gonna tie ourselves together and get in the river. we’ll see how far it takes us. ditch your radio.

bekken: karen, we have to leave him. he won’t die, he’s just run out of blood. he’ll wake up in a few hundred years when he’s feeling a bit better and-

karen: I’m not leaving him! he taught me – if anyone’s staying it’s you.

bekken: the hell with that. I gave you blood in the first place! you’d be a human corpse if not for me.

karen: you killed rubei!

bekken: you’re not still hung up about that.

karen: no, not really. all right. ditch the radio and tie this round yourself. bones – can you hear me?

bones: karen blacksmith... where are we?

karen: we’re in the sewers. we have to leave you here. will you be all right?

bones: I’ll be fine… I’ll be back on my feet before you know it. karen – karen, you have learned… you have learned much. we will meet again. in january of the year 3000, come to the island of Fiji. we’ll have a party.

karen: I’ll see you there, bones. bekken, ditch the bloody radio.

bekken: I’m not ditching the radio. number one survival apparatus for vampires in canberra is the wireless-

karen: oh, shut up. okay, hold on tight.

bones: bekken, you’re not dead. it’s a… pity…

karen and bekken float away down-river.
bones: somehow I knew, as soon as I saw the sign saying “You are now entering Canberra,” that I would wind up burying myself in human shit. soft as the bed in the earth where a stone has lain – so soft, so smooth and so cool, the water closes me in with her arms and her hands. 
Bones pulls out his Tintin comic.

bones: Tintin – and the Crab with the Golden Claws. I think that of all the places and people I have seen in this last century, I will miss you the most. When I wake up, Tintin comics will no longer exist. I wish I could take you with me, far into the future. But I cannot. Farewell, Tintin – and farewell Captain Haddock.

the Tintin comic floats away.
SCENE 3

7:45pm. A train carriage going from Dickson to Gungahlin.

The Finn is already on the carriage. She wears a beanie pulled low and tries to avoid attention.

On to the train steps Bekken, followed by Manson and Bones. Bekken is utterly out of her tree. manson gets out the go set and does the silent ritual over it.

bekken: O how we sing when we are strong! this is the Vampire Gang! Glue and darkness and luck and misery have tied us together. My name is George Bekken, leader of this little outfit, currently feeling a little peculiar... this distinguished gentleman is Manson Lane, the finest vampire to ever club a baby seal. And who’s this? I think we’d better save the elderly and disabled seat for this arrival, he’s been wandering the earth for thirty thousand years! may I introduce our oldest member, his name is Bones! and finally, the fourth member of our little enterprise – the fourth member of the most edgy and radical gang north of Civic: our very own precocious brat, Karen Blacksmith!

karen: well, I, don’t wanna be a soldier mama I don’t wanna die

well, I, don’t wanna be a sailor mama I don’t wanna fly

well, I, don’t wanna be a failure mama I don’t wanna cry

karen stumbles on to the train

bones: bekken, please sit down. bekken, sit down. no, leave that alone. that’s my goddamn TINTIN COMIC! leave it alone!

bekken: next we start franchising. I want some baby vampires to call me Mother Bekken. I want about fifty little Vampire Gang members trotting all round the north side.

bones: You want to make more vampires?

bekken: I want to make – I want – I don’t know what I want to make! I want to take ordinary commuters on their way home from work and instead of letting them watch the same old crap on the television, or download the same old shit off the internet, I don’t want them to drift asleep on the couch because they had a glass of wine after dinner. I want to show them something different.

bones: You want to show them your teeth.

bekken: I want to show them my teeth. 

karen: that was so much fun! He thought I was going to let him go for a second, and then BAM!

manson: how’d he taste?
karen: not sure. warm. 

manson: it’s a lovely feeling, isn’t it? you’re feeling all that heat flood through you… blood going places it doesn’t usually… I always get an erection.

karen: manson, I love you and I say this as a friend – you are a perverted son of a bitch. 

manson: I think you will find I’ve learned much since our last game.

karen: all right then, play!

bekken: let me tell you how it’s gonna be. we just need two more nights and there’ll be Vampire Gang members walking the streets. bloody humans hanging off them and no-one dare say anything. I’m gonna get together forty of the strongest vampires in the city and everyone will be sorry for the things they said about me.  
karen: let me tell you, things are pretty good right now. I’ve been preserved and immortalised, I’m a board game genius, I can hypnotise people by drawing patterns, I’m incredibly strong, and I can’t die.

manson: you’re pretty proud of yourself, aren’t you?

karen: do I have a right to be?

manson: yes. you are one of the most talented newborns I’ve ever seen. and you’ve won. I’ve got nowhere I can play. that army’s going to die.

karen: you haven’t lost.

manson: I surrender. you’re too good.

karen: how are you going to learn if you don’t play it out?
bones: I have ridden on boats before but this is my first land-vehicle. it sways and shakes and rustles. and it’s so pretty and colourful.

bekken: all this shit is gang grafitti. logos for other gangs. see this?

bones: it says 96.

bekken: that’s the logo for the Gang of 96. one of the greatest gangs in the history of Canberra. and they were in this very carriage once…

bones: I used to draw pictures on the walls of caves – bekken, are you listening? have you seen those cave paintings from twenty thousand years ago? you don’t listen, do you?

bekken: apparently they had 96 members. 96 vampires, all under one banner. it makes me sweat to think about it.

bones: who is this gang?

bekken: RK 4 KB 4 EVA? I don’t think that is a gang.

bones: it’s like some kind of code…

bekken: what these letters mean, bones, is that someone with the initials RK is “for” someone with the initials KB. It means RK is in love with KB – and he or she will be in love “4 EVA.”

bones: that’s beautiful.

bekken: indeed it is. all that’s missing is our logo.

bekken gets up to inscribe the logo above the other passenger (the finn).

bones: you should not run around so fearlessly, George Bekken. As Tintin learned in the hold of the smuggler’s ship, things are not always what they seem. what you think is a tin of crabmeat may be a tin of opium…

bekken flicks the radio on then climbs onto the finn’s seat, apologising, starts chalking in on the wall. the finn is talking quietly on her mobile phone.

dj mute: …and they’re on the run. The Vampire Gang has fled from Dickson Station and the Tapeworms have taken it back. The time now is 8pm, which means the Vampire Gang had control of Dickson for… a little less than an hour. I’ve actually got the leader of the Tapeworms on the phone with me – hello, am I speaking to the Finn?

finn: Minun nimeni ei ole 'Suomalainen'. (my name is not the finn.)

dj: your gang the Tapeworms has just taken back Dickson Station from your enemies the Vampire Gang. could you explain to our listeners some of your tactics?

finn: Tapa suuri määrä vampyyreja ja tulet luomaan monta lisää. (kill a great many vampires and make many many more.)
dj: so the Vampire Gang is on the run, last seen on a train heading north to Gungahlin. if there’s any of the Vampire Gang still listening in, do you have a message you’d like to give them?

finn: Soita "hyvä on lähtenyt pois". (play "the good's gone")

dj: all right, a song dedication for the Vampire Gang. From 1965, this is the Who performing: "the good's gone."
bekken: It’s not fair, dj, the good’s not gone! Oh! Such a dark and dreary song for a beautiful night! Oh shit, the radio’s got me! You want me… you want me to dance? But I could never… I could never… oh god – the radio has control of my body! (sings) IIIIIIIII know when I’ve had enough! Wheeeeen I think your love is rough! The good’s goooone… the good’s gooooone…

bones takes the blowpipe from manson.

bones: this blowpipe is excellently crafted.

manson: leave that alone. it’s not a toy.

bones: that’s what I told my friends when I invented this. it was eleven thousand years ago, the ice caps were melting, and I was hunting ostriches in Madagascar- 

manson: this pipe is not just a tool, bones. it is my companion. my only true friend. I used to hunt jaguars with this. Back in the fifties and the early sixties, I used to go on night-time safaris into the Amazon rainforest and the only soul brave enough to come with me was this pipe. During the day I’d bury myself under mud in the river and feed on alligators if any came too close. But at night, 

karen: your turn.

manson: with the trees thick on all sides, the monkeys and the snakes in the undergrowth-

karen: manson.

manson: somewhere, up a tree, is a jaguar waiting to STRIKE!

karen: are you going to play?

manson: sorry. 

bekken: do you know what this is? you recognise this?

finn: erm… mitä? (what?)

bekken: it’s the symbol, motherfucker, for the most unreal gang ever to come out of the northside.

finn: mitä?
bekken: if you’re ever getting on a bus or train and you think your fellow passengers may include vampires, there are a few simple clues you can check. Vampires, be they young or old, business-looking or tramps, will have no bags. no briefcases.
finn: anteeksi. (sorry.)

bekken: second: vampires never smile. they are, of course, too cool to smile.

finn: hei...

bekken: that’s the goddamn vampire gang, you understand me? d’you get what I’m saying? It is of the utmost importance that you grasp the SIGNIFICANCE of what I’m laying out here. me… and all these other three… we’re not your average Canberra commuters. 

finn: anteeksi...
bekken: why’m I telling you all this? I’m really wrecked, man, I’m bombed outta my box. I’m so sorry to hassle you like this. I shouldn’t have eaten that shit back on the train platform. hey, can I have a hug?

bekken hugs the finn

bekken: I’ll tell you, man, I’ll tell you. I wouldn’t tell them because they don’t give a rat’s arse, but I shouldn’t have eaten those pills. All these little pills… I ate them… shouldn’t… 

bekken vomits on the finn – not much comes out. she collapses in the aisle and starts dry-retching. bones fires a dart at the finn. it misses and clatters down the train aisle.

bones: obviously a little bit out of practice… sorry about that – you!
finn: me.
bones: so, you’ve come to complete what you began?

finn: sina… saikaytit minut. Hapean itseani. (you… frightened me. I am ashamed of myself.)

bones: there is no shame in being afraid.

finn: olek nahnyt heikkoukseni ja nyt tulet maksamaan. (you will pay for seeing my weakness.)

manson: Finn! o jesus, Finn, I’m not with them. I’m not with them, I’m on your side. I was spying on them, Finn, I was double-crossing them-

the finn slices open bones’ belly. 

bones: is that it? I don’t bleed, you idiot! you want to see my guts? here, see my guts!

she shoves some firecrackers into bones’ belly and then lights the fuse. several explosions inside bones and he drops. manson gets the blowpipe aimed at the finn.

finn: kiinalaisia ilotulituksia, senkin hölmö vanhus!  (chinese firecrackers, you old fool!)
manson: don’t move. you move a muscle and I’ll send a dart through your eye.

finn: Sinä et voi ampua minua. (you cannot shoot me.)

manson: shit!

karen: you’re in a bit of a tight spot here, manson.

manson: she’s gone invisible. I know you’re here.

bekken: bones! are you all right? can you hear me?

karen: look, manson, are you playing this game or not? 

manson: I’ve lost! all right? listen, the finn’s still here, she’s gone invisible.

karen: it’s your turn! manson – I have given you all the chances I can see and you’re still losing. don’t insult me by leaving the game unfinished.

manson: how can I play when we’re about to be killed?

karen: we can’t die and leave the game unfinished.
bekken: bones, I want to say – all that stuff you said to me, about peace, about living in harmony… I think I understand. at long last, I finally get what you wanted to show me.

bones: no you DON’T!

manson plays a stone.

manson: karen, I have something to say.

karen: you’ve just sacrificed one of your stones.

manson: by giving up that one stone, I can save the rest of my army.

karen: there’s actually a move that’ll save the army without losing that stone.

manson: karen, you gotta get off the train. you have to survive. I’ll stay here and cover your back for a minute.

karen: you want to sacrifice yourself for us?

manson: yes. I’ve realised something, karen, something important.

karen: okay. come on, bones.

manson: I love you, karen. I am willing to give up eternal life – karen?

bones: don’t forget the crab with the golden claws!

karen: I got it, come on…
bones: manson lane. I’m sorry for what I said to you earlier. you are no coward. 

manson: bones – take the pipe. make good use of it.

bekken: karen, don’t leave me! let me come with you!

karen: o, for fuck’s sake. all right, if you can keep up.

manson: Karen – can I have a hug before you go?

karen: there’s no time. Sorry.
karen and bekken carry bones out of the carriage. the finn reveals herself.

manson: why did you flee before? because you are a coward.

finn: Kuka juoksee vapaaehtoisesti kohti kuolemaa? Ainoastaan typerys. (who runs willingly into death? only a fool.)

manson: or a man in love.

 finn: Rakkaus ei auta sinua nyt.  (love won’t help you now.)

manson: You’ve never loved someone the way I love this girl. What I feel right now is a love so strong… so strong it’s cooking my blood… my fingers are so full of love… they’re burning. Feel that.

Manson lays two fingers on the Finn’s chest. The Finn yelps and jumps back.

finn: Tuo - tuohan on kaksi sataa astetta! (that – that must be two hundred degrees!)

manson: two hundred and twenty five degrees celcius, all over my body. don’t touch me, I’m a real live wire! KAREN! I LOVE YOU! 

The Finn fights Manson without touching his skin. she kills Manson.

SCENE 4

7:35pm. Dickson Train Station.

karen is still moaning and wailing. bones finishes feeding from doug. picks the tintin comic out of his bag. bekken and manson finish drinking from Sharon. manson snuggles up against Sharon, sighs. manson and bekken are both satisfied, relaxed.

manson: Oh, my love. Who’s a sweet little kitten, then?

bekken: man, if my dad busted in and saw me right now, his brain would melt. it’d shut him up. 

manson: that tasted like cough medicine. either she had a cold or she drinks too much benadryl.

bekken: my dad, my dad kept saying “George, you’ve wasted the first twenty years of your life, I don’t figure you’ll ever amount to much.” 

manson: there’s something horribly lukewarm about australian blood. 

bekken: is there any left? 

manson: okay, we’re rested, we’re fed – well, you and I – I think it’s time to beat a retreat north. the Finn will be back-

bekken: where do you want us to shift? this is our home. you drag these bodies into the storm water drain. I’ll start divvying up the loot.

manson: how am I going to shift dead bodies on this leg? I’ll divvy the loot.

bekken drags doug and sharon’s bodies offstage

bones: tintin… and the crab with the… golden claws. who is this Tintin? Karen?

karen: leave me alone.

bones: “you are a…bad… dog, Snowy.” I have no idea what is going on. Karen. Who is this Tintin?

karen: It hurts so much!

bones: girl, can you read english? open your eyes! 

karen: I can’t, my eyeballs hurt…

bones: heal them.

karen: I can’t see anything-

bones: if you don’t open your eyes, I’m going to break this board over your head. 

Karen: leave me alone! it hurts!

Bones: Three… two… one… 

karen’s eyeballs glim open. bones shoves the book in her hands. manson goes through sharon’s bag. 

manson: Sharon Bucket. I’m sorry, Sharon, I know this doesn’t seem fair right now. try to think of it as your destiny. I know a lot of people who’d be happy to donate their blood to keep an immortal immortal…
bones: now can you please explain to me who this Tintin fellow is?

karen: he’s a boy reporter.

bones: but what’s with the dog, can he hear the dog talk?

karen: no, no-one can hear the dog talk. excuse me, what just happened with my eyes?

bones: there are two men who look exactly the same-

karen: the Thompsons-

bones: are they brothers?

karen: no-

bones: but they wear the same clothes

karen: listen, what just happened with my eyes?

bones: you’re a vampire. you can heal any injury just about instantaneously. look here, is the dog drinking whiskey? karen?

karen: I can survive any injury? I can’t die?

bones: nothing can hurt you except sunlight and a stake through the heart. as for this captain haddock, he’s a loose cannon at best – why would tintin keep him around?

karen: if I invested some money in a long term interest account – bones, could I live to be 117?

bones: if you’re careful, you could live to be a 117 thousand million. what worries me is what will happen when the captain finds that bottle of whiskey-

karen: I could be infinite rich! I could buy my own island and live in a palace – I could buy the moon!

bones: theoretically, yes, but there’s a few ground rules-

karen: you know what I’ll start with, though – I will destroy George Bekken. that’s it for her-

bones: Karen! if you want to live forever, I can teach you. but it’s not for revenge or for power. it’s for survival.

karen: teach me what?

bones: watch this. just ordinary household sand.

bones empties sand on the floor, starts drawing. 

bones: I learned this trick about ten thousand years ago in North America. We used to use it to hunt elephants, camels, cheetahs, lions…

karen: there’s no such thing as an american elephant. 

bones: not any more.

karen freezes. bones brushes away the sand.

karen: vvvvvvvvvv…. ooooooooooaaaaaaattt the hell was that?

bones: shit! sorry, sorry…

karen: what was that thing?

bones: I forgot, you’ve only been dead for an hour. it’s only supposed to work on living creatures. It’s called the Paralysing Symbol. as soon as the image passes through the visual cortex, the brain shuts down. you try drawing it.

karen: how can I draw it if I can’t see it?

bones: I’ll hold your hand. face away.
bekken re-enters. 

bekken: what is all this junk?
manson: prescription drugs.

bekken: Manson, we may have hit the jackpot. There must be hundreds of dollars in prescription drugs here.

manson: there’s no street value for this crap. seretide and pulmicort. These are asthma preventers.

bekken: yes but mersyndol. Dolosed. And Canestan.

manson: wowee, a whole tube of Canestan. Shame I don’t have vaginal thrush.

bekken: what’s that?

manson: Telfast, 180 milligrams. Antihistamine for severe hayfever and skin rashes. What?

bekken: it’s got pseudoephidrin in it. Pseudoephidrin. It’s a stimulant.

manson: no. it won’t work.

bekken: give me those.

manson: bekken, we are the living dead. medicine does not work on us. 

bekken swallows the pills.

manson: that’s fucking it, bekken. you cannot lead this gang or we’re all doomed. I challenge.

bekken: Manson Lane. You challenge me?

manson: to a duel for leadership.

bekken: One hand forward, eye contact, suffering. Blood shed. Satisfaction.

manson: that’s the one. there’s some talent, here, some potential. I can’t stand by and let you waste it.
bekken: well, your testicles are still pumping forth confidence juice! 

Bekken marks a chalk circle on the ground. Manson and Bekken prepare to duel.

manson: by the blood that I wept on the cold mountainside – the last blood I ever gave up that was warm and angry I bled on the himalayan snows-

bekken: by the churning in my guts when I coughed up my last breath – the last breath I ever gave up

manson: by my blood

bekken: by my sweet saliva

manson/bekken: one, two, three, four, I declare a thumb war.

bekken wins.


manson: devil with’t!

bekken: oh, fuck yeah. The great white hunter turns out to be a great white cripple-dick. Now I’d like to welcome you back into the Vampire Gang, Manson Lane, as my personal bitch. Oh, Manson, you’re a top bloke. you know, I should say this a lot more often than I do, but you’re a great guy.
manson: that’s it. I’m leaving. I’d be better on my own than tied to your ill-fortune.

bekken: okay, all right. if that’s how it’s got to be, that’s how it’s got to be. can I feel your hair before you go? 

manson: get off! jesus!

manson limps away down the train tunnels. bekken has an awesome time roaming through the station playing with the set.

· singing, dancing,

· a psychedelic light show

· canned laughter…
· conversations with her parents: “you don’t get it, dad, it’s called rock and roll!”
bones: Karen, what by hell are you drawing?

karen: the paralysing symbol.

bones: that is not the paralysing symbol. There are many different symbols of power – there is one that will protect you from sunlight, there is one that will open locked doors. that is the coitus symbol. if that image passes through the visual cortex of a living creature, they will instantly come. 

karen: give me a chance! you sound like my dad.

bones: there is no way that your father sounds anything like me.

karen: “karen, there’ll be no dinner for you until you find the correct move for white to play and break chosei-“ Dad, I already found it. “Well find it my way!” why do you think rubei and I ran away from home in the first place?

bones: I don’t care what you did when you were alive. you are a different species now. nothing from your previous life.

karen: you want me to forget my whole life? you’re trying to tell me that when you died you turned your back on your entire family?

bones: turn my back? turned my fucking back? NO! I loved my family, I didn’t turn my back on them. 30 000 years ago in what is now called Hungary, I lived in a tribe of hunters and gatherers. maybe forty, fifty people, an extended family. we hunted the woolly mammoth and dwelt in tiny huts made from mammoth rib bones. early one morning my sister went to the lake before dawn, to try to catch some trout. instead, she found the dead body of her brother. he had gone missing days ago. 

so my sister took her brother’s body back home, and the tribe rejoiced, for it seemed he was not quite dead. indeed, with his mother and his sisters and brothers’ help, he was able to sit up and talk to them. what did they talk about? Here’s what they talked about:

The mother. “My son, my son, thank goodness you are alive.”

the brothers. “what happened, bro, tell us what happened!”

the sister: “he needs his rest.”

me - I think my exact words were: “Fresh meat!” and I killed them. all of them. my entire village. drank their blood and wallowed in their carcasses and stayed there until the corpses were skeletons.

karen: you ate an entire village of people. 

bones: an entire village of my family.

karen: that’s so fucking cool.

bones: here he comes. 

the young man exits the toilet

karen: excuse me-

victim: leave me alone.

karen: could I just talk to you for-

victim: outta my way.

the young man spots the sand on the floor. he freezes.

karen: please wait. wait a second. please.

she takes hold of him and brushes away the sand

victim: let go of me! let go! oh…. 

karen: wait just a second. my goodness. have you stopped struggling?

victim: ow….

karen: this is really easy. I’m barely using any energy.

the young man sinks to the ground with Karen gripping his wrist.

karen: Wow. I’m fucking strong. That… I didn’t realise that. Do you wanna sit up and talk? my name’s Karen. 

victim: what do you want?

karen: What’s your name? Listen, I don’t want to fight or hurt or any of that. please, can you just look me in the eyes? I’m a little nervous here, it’s my first time.

victim: let me go! let me go or I’ll scream!

karen: please! please don’t do that. I’m sorry. okay, let’s just talk. I’m Karen Blacksmith. what’s your name?

victim: Victim.

karen: Okay, stay still, stay very still. two, one… shit!

victim: listen, I’ve got money. I’ve got real estate. we can cut a deal-

karen: shut up! okay, let’s just chill out for a  second. I’ve got to get my head around this thing…

bones: she’s wavering. she’s going to let him go.

bekken: it’s my fault, I’ve fucked her brain up. I killed her husband. It was messy. I just tore him, right down the seam. he was no good after that.

bones: she’s giving in to compassion. this is very disappointing.

manson stumbles back in. 

manson: bones, we have to go.

bones: why?

manson: the Tapeworms are coming. at least thirty of them.
bones: Tapeworm?

manson: that is the name of a kind of vampire, they’re coming down the train tunnels and they want Dickson Station back, now we need to get out of here or we are all going to die – I don’t want you to ask any questions, just get on your feet and we’re going to get on the next train out of here.

bones: what is a train?

manson: it’s a, it’s a, it’s a, like a big metal horse…

bones: a tunnel elephant!

manson: yes.

bones: so it’s come back to face me. don’t worry, manson, this time I’ll finish it off.

manson: we’re not fighting the train, we need to get on board it and escape.

bones: listen, I’m not afraid of any gang of vampires in this town. let them come. we’ll fight them.

manson: there’s at least thirty Tapeworms and they’re all trained killers from Belconnen. thirty against four – let’s beat a retreat.

bones: you don’t think our four could beat their thirty?
manson indicates bekken and karen.

bones: well at least there is us two.

manson: but I’m a coward.

bones: very well. we shall ride this train to safety, although it disgusts me to retreat from a fight. You gather the gang, I shall saddle the beast.

manson: you don’t saddle it, we ride inside it.

bones: in its stomach?

manson: I’ll show you. bekken, get on the train!

bekken jumps on the train, followed by manson and bones.

karen: this city’s not normal. are you canberran?

victim: lived here all my life.

karen: your whole life? born here, bred here, and now you’re going to die here. do you find that depressing? 

victim: …if you have any compassion whatsoever my mother would burn up with grief if I was killed in the subway. If you have an ounce of pity in you-

karen: I do feel pity. yes. but an ounce of pity? what if I’ve got less than an ounce of pity? So what do you – what do you do, anyway?

victim: singer.

karen: you sing? what do you sing?

victim: john lennon covers. you know from the beatles?

karen: the who?

victim: the beatles. the rock an roll band.

karen: Hey sing me one of them.

victim: sing-

karen: sing one of the songs by this John Lennon. Come on, Victim, sing me a song. SING!

victim:  well, I, don’t wanna be a soldier mama I don’t wanna die


well, I, don’t wanna be a sailor mama I don’t wanna fly


well, I, don’t wanna be a failure mama I don’t wanna cry


well, I, don’t wanna be a soldier mama I don’t wanna die


oh no oh no oh no…

during the song Karen bites down into his neck and drains his blood. Bekken flags down a train on the platform and leaps on board. karen gets up, stumbling and blood-drunk. she squints at the audience.

karen: I’ve got a train to catch!

bekken (offstage): O how we sing when we are strong! this is the Vampire Gang!

SCENE 5
7:20pm. Dickson Train Station.

bekken and bones finish filling out a gang form. karen plays go by herself. manson is tracking a small animal with his blowpipe. 
bones: are we a gang yet?

bekken: no, we need to drop the registration form in DJ Mute's hidey-hole.

bones: then we are a gang?

bekken: not until we've marked out some territory. we got to paint our logo everywhere. 

bones: then let us begin.

bekken: play nice, kids.

bones & bekken exit, leaving karen & manson alone. manson fires the blowpipe. a bilby drops dead on stage. manson drinks its blood.

manson: you want some? last chance. 

silence 

manson: what's that game you're playing? I recognise it from Kyoto. the old men used to sit in sake bars and play a game that looked very similar.

manson: manson. my name is manson lane. Vice-President of the Tapeworms in Kaleen and Giralang. well, formerly second-in-command.

manson: do you speak english? Flýtileiðir um vefsíðu?

manson: you have a very good... technique. the way you hold the stones in your fingers. it's very good. you're a professional, aren't you?

manson: so how did you get wound up in this catastrophe? what happened to your old gang? are they going to come back for you? 

manson: the Tapeworms will. you can bet the Finn will come back. you see that nasty motherfucker got on the train carriage as you were getting off? that was the Finn. she looked pretty pissed, didn't she? she doesn't like losing fights. she won't forget that. she is going to come back, she will bring reinforcements, and she will kill us all. we gotta move on out of here.

manson: I'm not really a cripple. I was in the himalayas in the thirties and a vampire threw me halfway down the north face of Khambuhtsi. because I had the broken leg at the moment I became a vampire... same for you. you may live forever but that acne will never fade.

they play a few moves in silence
manson: feel that warmth. that's body heat. you must've been alive not fifteen minutes ago. how the hell are you even sitting up? you just died, you should be taking it easy.

karen: I don't remember. your turn.
manson: look, things can be pretty weird for the first few hours after you die. rigor mortis and all that. I was paralysed for a full twenty eight hours after I got bit. you're doing pretty well to be even conscious, let alone playing a board game. have you drunk any blood since you woke up?

karen: don't remember. your turn.

manson: is that a wedding ring? you seem a little young. 

karen: rubei! let go of me!

manson: how could you afford this? your husband must be loaded.

karen: rubei kalishnakov! she killed him!

manson: rubei's your husband?

karen: she tore his fucking throat out! vampire. they're all vampires. WE ARE ON OUR HONEYMOON!

manson: so you're newlyweds. congratulations! but why canberra, of all the world's honeymoon destinations?

karen: no-one will find us there. no parents, no private detectives, no schoolteachers will ever look for us in canberra and we'll play at that tournament at the Museum and it'll be just fucking GREAT-

manson: hey, not so loud.
karen: with this ring, karen, I thee wed. To have and hold, we shall live as man and wife and never see our families again and never see our parents again-

manson: karen, the finn's still out there somewhere, you should keep it down-

karen: I have been married for fifteen hours Rubei Kalishnakov! Rubei Kalishnakov has been married to Karen for fifteen hours! welcome to Canberra, it's an old Canberra custom - get up and dance with us! get up and dance with us! 

manson: karen blacksmith, snap out of it!

karen:  do you want to live forever? no I don't! rubei? what the fuck are you doing to my husband? get off him! o shit, his face... don't call me Blacksmith. that's not my last name.

manson: Blacksmith's what they put on the registration form.

karen: my name is Karen K... Kalash... Karen Ka... oh, shit, this is really happening. this is Canberra, right?

manson: under Cowper Street. The northern end of Northbourne avenue.

karen: she killed my husband. I mean she ripped him apart.

manson: cheer up. maybe it was his time to go. you know like cancer patients, sometimes they'd prefer to be dead than go on living.

karen: he was fifteen.

manson: was he depressed?

karen: it was the happiest day of our lives. 
manson: look, humans die. that's what they do. that's what they're for.

karen: fuck you, vampire.

manson: I'm just saying - I had a wife. I loved her very much, I'm sure you know what that's like. but then I died and things were not the same. she had to go. you understand what I mean?

karen: you killed your wife.

manson: wife and kids. It wasn’t a personal thing, but what do I need a wife for? Children. You throw a few of your genes into a mix and you hope your sprog turns out all right. That’s how humans live forever. They hand the torch down the generations. Well, now we don’t have to do that. we don’t have to breed as a substitute for immortality. we live forever and you get to see the future with that exact pair of eyes. now, I don’t want to see my great-grandson die of old age. depressing. oh, and I was hungry. when you die, you die. you are not karen the human. you are the undead thing that's wearing her body. you might think you're still karen because you have all her memories, but she's gone. for good. what you are now is a parasite that feeds on human blood. that means two things:


1. FUCK THE HUMANS. they were born to die.


2. FUCK YOUR HUSBAND. I'm telling you now that you don't really care about him, you don't really miss him. 

karen: you don't know me. you don't understand me.

manson: goes with the species. if you didn’t want to be a vampire, you shouldn’t have drunk the blood. 

karen: it wasn't my choice...

manson: you swallowed.
suddenly, the radio starts to blast through the station.
dj mute: the time is 7:15pm in the city of Canberra and it’s heating up to be a bloody night in the train tunnels. Already tonight, a battle has been fought and a new gang has taken over Dickson Station.

I’d like to introduce them now for the first time: the youngest gang in Canberra, the proud new owners of Dickson Station, they’re called… The Vampire Gang! have I read that right? yes, the Vampire Gang.

to celebrate their victory over the Tapeworms, the Vampire Gang have requested a song. Gang president George Bekken has written: “this is my favourite song in the whole world. when I was a little girl I made myself a mix tape with just this song on it, over and over. I want you to play this song because the Vampire Gang is all about rock and roll and someday real soon we’re going to run this city.”

Well, that’s fantastic, Bekken. Good luck, team.

bekken and bones enter.

bekken: guess the song!

manson: would you turn that down? there's Tapeworms still roaming around.
bekken: wrong and fuck-off wrong. It's the Rolling Stones with Gimme Shelter. When I was seven years old I used to dance around the back garden with a pair of headphones singing “Waaaaar, children, it’s just a shot away! It’s just a shot away! It’s just a shot away!” 

bones: ssh. you smell that?

manson: I... that's... fresh blood.

bekken: the Vampire Gang is entrenched! we tagged Dickson Train Station, Daramalan College, 

bones: two humans, coming this way.

bekken: Dickson Swimming Pool, Dickson College, the library, the TAB, the Rockape-

bones: bekken, be quiet. there are two humans coming.
bekken: two humans - the first two humans ever to be killed by the Vampire Gang. this is gonna be special. we're gonna do the most complicated plan, with heaps of tactics-

manson: why not just snatch and grab?

bekken: a little respect for our lovely headquarters? this is Dickson Station. note the train timetable, the bench, the public toilet... we don’t defile a beautiful home like this by throwing humans around. manson, you can snipe. karen, you’re bait. she’s still even a bit warm, so they’ll trust her face.

manson: she’s not been dead half an hour, you can’t her in an ambush.

bekken: do you want to swap with her, Manson?

manson: bones, tell her – we can’t put a brand new vampire out for bait.

bones: I wouldn’t have thought so, but bekken seems quite confident.

manson: that’s cause she’s an idiot.

bones: manson lane, you were best not speaking about your gang’s president that way to your gang’s second president.

manson: sorry mr bones. I’ll snipe. 

bekken: you’re not scared, are you, Karen?

karen: not scared of you.

bekken: I know you think you’ve seen a lot, flying round the world and all that jazz, but Canberra’s tough. no-one’s nurse-maiding you. 

doug and sharon enter

doug: thank christ for all night chemist.

sharon: yes, a big thank-you to Capital Chemist. The friendly staff and pharmacists really made a difference.

doug: no-one made fun of your unpleasant conditions.

sharon: and best of all, on the train ride home we can read this complimentary Tintin magazine.

doug: there’s a girl on the stairs. are you all right, miss?
karen: ah… hi…

sharon: are you okay?

karen: can I just take two seconds of your time?

doug: I don’t see why not.

karen: there are three vampires hidden in this train station waiting to drink your blood. I’m not crazy. can you please take me to the hospital?

doug: steady on. wampyrs? that’s just a myth.

sharon: a superstition, a story to frighten children.

karen: no, they’re real. there’s one hidden there killed my husband about twenty minutes ago. may I please come with you?

sharon: all right, whacko. I don’t know whether you’re a drug addict on drugs or just some fruitloop, but you better step back from Doug. this is capsicum spray.

karen: don’t spray me! 
bekken: let him do it, Karen! that shit doesn’t work on us!

sharon: who said that?

manson: capsicum spray doesn’t work on us?

bekken: no, we’re the undead.

manson: why wouldn’t capsicum spray work on the undead?

sharon: I think we’d better leave, Doug.

karen: take me with you! please, I need to see a doctor-

karen gets sprayed. she screams and goes down. bekken charges sharon and starts grappling with her. manson fires a dart at Doug.

doug: blimey! they’re firing darts at us!

sharon: doug! help! get off, you wicked zombie!

doug: hold on, Sharon! I’ll fetch the police! I’ll be back in a jiffy!

sharon: Doug? don’t leave me!

doug turns to run, but bones lays a finger on the back of his neck. doug is trapped like a puppet and bones drinks his blood. sharon gets the better of bekken and throws her away.

sharon: I’ll remember all of your faces, don’t worry. See you in court.

sharon turns to leave and reaches to her neck.

sharon: what’s this? it’s a tiny little dart. look at… the craftsmanship… on this…

sharon collapses. manson and bekken both jump on her and start feeding. karen is still choking and coughing. bones finishes feeding from doug. picks the tintin comic out of his bag.
SCENE 6

7:10pm. Dickson Train Station.

a train screeches to a stop. there is a bloodcurdling shriek from bones. manson and the finn are amused. gaius enters.

gaius: what’s that train doing here? that’s a gungahlin line, that’s not supposed to stop here.

manson: some hobo just wandered in to the station and asked for directions to the Black Mountain. The Finn says “Oh, aye, down the train track’s your safest bet.” so this poor half-wit starts strolling down the train tracks singing to himself. he didn’t get five steps.

gaius: they’ll have to scrape him off the train tracks if they want to get that carriage moving.

there is a noise from the train tracks.

gaius: what was that?

manson: nothing could have survived that. he got smacked in the face by a train carriage at 107 km/hr. vampire or not, he’s a smear on the floor.

bones: that hurt. that really, really hurt.

manson: unless he’s an ancient.
gaius: an angry ancient.

bones crawls out on to the platform.

bones: why? why would you do such a thing? I was asking for directions. I was happy and now I am in a lot of pain. I assume this metal dog belongs to you? this is a big animal.

manson: it’s a train.

bones : you set this thing on me. you told me to walk down this way and then your tunnel elephant charged me.

manson: sorry. see we’re at war with these other gangs-

bones: I don’t care if you’re at war with the kraken! do you know who I am? well you’re gonna learn, you pack of plague rats!

bones psychically hurls manson, gaius and the finn up against the wall.

bones: you wait. first I deal with the wheeled beast. I’ve never seen anything like it. you are bigger than a woolly mammoth and more made of metal. but I bet you bleed just like everyone else! 

rubei (inside the train carriage): KAREN! I LOVE YOU!

bones grabs the train. the finn breaks free of bones’ psychic hold and releases gaius too. 

finn: Tuo kyllä teki hänestä selvää. (manson, I'm gonna leave you to take care of this one.)

the finn and gaius caligula look into the carriage. inside the carriage, malkin is feeding blood to karen, bekken is still struggling with rubei.
finn: Sulje tuo ovi! Jeesus, mikä hirviö! (shut that door! jesus, that monster!)

manson: don’t leave me! please, o please, finn, don’t leave me here to die!

finn: Pakene! (Flee!)
gaius: finn…

the finn sees malkin, rubei, karen and bekken. there is a pause.
finn: Ketkä nämä ihmiset ovat? (who are these?)

gaius: Caecus Venatricus. that's Gwen Malkin, the blind one. 

malkin: I know that smell. Tapeworms!

finn: Caecus Venatricus? Meillä ei ole aikaa. (blind huntresses? we don’t have time.)
gaius: the finn says: you’re lucky we don’t have time. get off the train.

malkin: the finn says? I'm a Caecus Venatricus, you pretty little punk. we don’t back down for Tapeworms.

bones attacks the carriage. gaius faces down bekken, bekken is ready to flee. karen weakly crawls out of the carriage onto the platform, away from malkin.

bones: you think you’re safe just because you’re made of metal? I tear metal apart with my teeth! 
finn: HYPPÄÄ POIS JUNASTA! (GET OFF THE TRAIN!)
gaius: get off the train. gimme the boy.

bekken backs away, off the train

malkin: it’s two on two, Madame Finn. you know, I’ve been looking forward to this encounter. bekken, bring me that vampire’s head. but leave the Finn to me. bekken? it’s two on one. but that only makes it more fun for me. I’ve been to Finland. I’ve seen your kind hiding in the snow. You might be a hotshot in Helsinki, but this is the capital city of Australia-

the finn guts malkin and throws her off the carriage as bekken and karen scurry out. the train pulls away.

manson: don’t leave me! don’t leave me! I don’t deserve this! 
bones: your companions have abandoned you as a sacrifice.

manson: we didn’t – she didn’t mean to set that train on you.

bones: I’m sorry. but there’s no-one left to get revenge upon except you. 

manson: don’t come any nearer or I’ll shoot you. these darts are poisoned with curare!

bones: curare? you must have trained with the Arumbaya tribe in the Amazon Rainforest. 

manson: you know the Arumbaya tribe? then you will know how dangerous these darts truly are!

bones: I have studied with the Arumbaya witchdoctor, I know how dangerous their poisons are. nevertheless, as soon as I can stand up again I will attack.

manson: it is only fair. if I may make a suggestion, though – try stretching and flexing your legs. the quicker you get blood flowing into them, the quicker the bones will knit back.

bones: thank-you for your words of advice.

manson: it is nothing. I know what it is to suffer a crippling leg injury. would you please release me from the wall? it’s not like I can escape an ancient anyway. 

bones: you call me an ancient? I once met a vampire who was 1.4 million years old. a little chimpanzee woman. that’s ancient. are you ready to fight?

manson: what will you do when you get to me?

bones: I shall perform upon you the One-Handed-Head-Rip. 

manson: but only the Arumbaya witchdoctor knows the One-Handed-Head-Rip and in sixteen hundred years he has taught it to no-one. How could you possibly know it?

bones: who do you think taught it to him? are you ready?

manson: give me just several seconds to prepare myself.

malkin: bekken  - my wounds are severe. you must bring me the child…

bekken: just heal yourself.

malkin:  I do not have enough blood. bring me the child.

bekken: what are you going to do with her?

malkin: suck her blood out. hurry, bekken, I’m fading fast. soon I will slip into a coma. the Caecus Venatricus must survive…

bekken: the caecus are dead.

malkin: so long as I am alive, the Venatrix live on. 

bekken drags karen over to malkin.

bekken: and why should I want that?

malkin: bekken? what are you doing? feed the girl to me, bekken.

bekken: first of all, fuck the Caecus Venatrix. canberra doesn’t need another gang of uptight, snot-nosed octogenarians. I think I gotta think about the future, malkin. I need to form my own gang.

malkin: no. no, please, bekken. please. I took care of you, bekken, I taught you, I am your mother…

bekken opens malkin’s veins up and feeds them to karen.
bones: before I kill you, I must salute you for your courage. you have not once begged for your life. you are truly a worthy student of the Arumbaya.
bones charges manson, slowed down by the darts which strike him and throw him to the ground. bones reaches manson and disarms him.

manson: please don’t slay me.

bones: why not? you already died once, what are you afraid of?

manson: it is bad.

bones: you coward. those who fear death are those who most deserve it. prepare yourself. 

karen wakes up with a start.

karen: rubei!

bekken: drink. drink it.

karen: where’s rubei? what did you do?

bekken: I was trying to bring him back to life, but he kept wriggling…

karen: witch! witch!

bekken: drink. you’ll feel better.

karen sees what she is drinking and freaks out. she rushes away from bekken and past bones and manson.

bekken: o, for christ’s sake. girl - here - got your board game. come on, you want your board game back. come here… excuse me. hey! do you mind? that girl is mine.

bones: I'm sorry, I didn't realise.

bekken: this is a private station, it belongs to my gang.

bones: what gang?

bekken: my gang. hand over the girl.

karen: don't let her near me!
bones: is she all right?

bekken: you can either leave now and never come back, we can kill you, or you can join my gang. those are your choices.

bones: join your what?

bekken: you're not from round here, are you? a gang, a team, a crew, a posse. we help each other hunt, we watch each other's backs, we keep each other company.

bones: who is your gang's leader?

bekken: me.
bones: so what qualifications do you have to run a gang?

bekken: well, I'm enthusiastic. I've got a lot of charisma and people naturally do what I tell them to do.

bones: do you have any weaknesses?

bekken: probably just that I have no special powers - wait, no. no weakness.

bones: If I had a gang, I could bring peace to the vampires of canberra. I would send my vampires out to do my good work...

bekken: I'm the gang President, I'll be giving the orders. I can offer you a good position as... Vice-President?

bones: I would build an underground palace and furnish it with bones, I shall be Canberra's emperor. my gang will bring me living humans, twenty in a single night...

bekken: but it's my gang! I invented it, it's my idea! no, fuck you, fuck you, fuck you!

bones: why do you trouble me with your complaints? thank-you for your inspiration, but here's how it is going to be: I will rule the gang. It shall be my gang. the girl is now mine. 

bekken: you don't scare me. you've got nothing. you're a braggy, swaggering loudmouth talk-a-lot hornblower chickenshit-

bones: I AM BONES! I DO WHAT I PLEASE! SURRENDER TO MY WILL OR FLEE! this gang is mine. either you submit to me or you die! Slowly!

bekken: you don't understand. you can shout as loud as you want, but you can't make a gang without ONE OF THESE... (bekken pulls out a crumpled sheet of paper) …gang registration form. you have to fill it out and hand it to the DJ Mute to be officially counted as a vampire gang.

bones: give! w...hat.... i. s. I-S. Is? Is. What is. 

bekken: what is the name of your gang.

bones: what must happen to this paper?

bekken: we write down the answers to all the questions. we hand it in to the DJ Mute's drop-hole. then he includes us in the registry of canberra gangs and everyone has to respect our territory.

bones: I cannot make the answers. you must fill out the form. here is what you must write: I AM BONES! write large. now write: I AM PRESIDENT OF A NEW GANG!

bekken: you can be Vice-President.
bones: I am not Vice of anything. understand me, child: in the last eight and a half thousand years I have kept my temper under control - my rage is about to take me over and then you will be torn to shreds-

bekken: okay, you can be President! we can have two Presidents!

bones: ah, thank-you! that was lucky, I was about to go beserk.

bekken: what's your full name?

bones: my full name? I was born in a hut made from a woolly mammoth's rib cage, and so my name in this language is Bones-Of-The-Rib-Cage-Of-The-Mammoth-My-Father-Slew. 

bekken: how do you spell that?

bones: in its written form, my name is an image of a woman giving birth inside a hut. before you can scribe the image, though, you must purify the pen according the ancient-
bekken: I'm just gonna draw a picture of a bone. okay, it reads: What is the personnel of your gang? President: George Bekken. Second President: Bones. 

bekken: Secretary - question mark. Treasurer - question mark. I guess you're our secretary. what was your name again? Karen Kalishi... Kalash... Karen, what's your last name?

karen: you bitch! that was my husband you ripped up! I'm gonna tear that smile off your fucking face!

bones: and how will you do that when the blood in your veins has frozen solid?

karen collapses.

bones: I didn't freeze it. just lowered the temperature a few degrees. give her something to keep her occupied.
bekken: if you don't give me a surname, I'll just give you one. Secretary: Karen... blacksmith? you get that, Blacksmith? Your new name is Karen Blacksmith. Treasurer: we need a treasurer.

manson: I'll do it! I can treasure. I can be your treasurer, I'm a skilled treasurer... I can count money, I can pick pockets, I can grift and short-change and short cons... 

bones: we do not want this coward in our gang. he brings shame on the Arumbaya tribe.

bekken: we need four vampires to be a registered gang. 

bones: what was your name?

manson: manson lane. thank-you so much. m-a-n-s-o-n lane. you won't regret this, I'll serve you loyally. I can teach you all sorts of tricks, I'll be the best treasurer you ever had... 

manson slithers around the set, investigating any nooks and crannies. at last he spots a tiny animal somewhere and he begins to stalk it.

bekken: question two. this is the most important decision we'll have to make. "What is your gang's name?" every other gang calls themselves something like “The White Fangs” or “Max Merritt and the Meteors” or “The Sweating Bitches,” but I feel with a name like that we’re dooming ourselves to obscurity before we even begin. We gotta go right to the source and give ourselves the name that everyone secretly wants to be called by.

Bones: we shall call ourselves Bones and the Junior Bones Gang.

Bekken: no, I’m thinking differently. All through Canberra, there are gangs of vampires. Gangs of vampires. But here’s how it is: we’re gonna call ourselves “The Vampire Gang,” and blow these shitheads out of the water one and all. question three: draw your gang's logo.

bones: lo... go?

bekken: we grafitti our logo all over our territory. if we want to lay claim to a building, we spray our logo on it and no vampire outside our gang can go inside. well, they can...

bones empties the sand out of his pouch and draws a symbol

bekken: but if any undead prick in this city sees the vampire gang logo on a building and goes inside, they're either mighty brave, or mighty stupid. you don't FUCK with George Bekken's Vampire Gang, and if you do, we'll skin you - head to toe, hang you upside down from the roof as an example-

bones: our logo.

bekken: that's beautiful. so simple, so stark, so angry, yet so full of love. just imagine some human catching a train down northbourne sees that, they'd just think - 

bones: now the paper is complete, what do we do?

bekken: without even knowing what a vampire is, they'd still first thing they think'd be: THE VAMPIRE GANG. we're walking on the Vampire Gang's ground. and then they shit themselves-

bones: bekken! what do we do? bekken! SHUT UP! are we a gang yet?

bekken: no, we need to drop the registration form in DJ Mute's hidey-hole.

bones: then we are a gang?

bekken: not until we've marked out some territory. we got to paint our logo everywhere.

bones: then let us begin.

bekken: play nice, kids.

bones & bekken exit, leaving karen & manson alone. manson fires his blowpipe and a bilby drops dead on the stage.
SCENE 7

7PM: a train carriage on its way from Watson to Dickson Station.

gwen malkin trying to get her phone to work. bekken is asleep next to her. malkin shakes bekken. the phone stops ringing.

bekken: Mum, I can’t go to school, I feel sick.

malkin: why do you keep trying to sleep?

bekken: o jesus. o, right. Malkin. sorry.

malkin: there is no rest for the walking dead. you can close your eyes but you can never sleep. the phone was ringing.

bekken: one missed call. From Exhibition Park. why didn't you answer it?

malkin: I don't use wireless telephones. I haven't lived through nine decades to pick up on every fad that floats through.

bekken: it’s not fucking brain surgery.

malkin: george bekken! curse words. third commandment. 

bekken: the Caecus Venatrix moderates her language for the sake of her betterment.

malkin: one finger.

bekken: o, come on. it was one fucking swear word.

malkin breaks one of bekken’s fingers.

bekken: man, when I get my own gang-

malkin: when you get your own gang? who would follow you?

bekken: look at this. I got one of these "Inaugurate Your Own Gang" forms from the radio station.

malkin: bekken, it's been two months since I raised you from the dead, and I still have to hunt your food for you. You will never have a gang of your own. now collect the message from the telephone.

bekken dials a number.
bekken: you wait, malkin. you'll see. you'll all see.

malkin: what do they say?

bekken: "We spotted a vampire moving towards Northbourne Avenue. We’re not sure but it might be Bones. last seen heading towards Dickson Station and the Tapeworms."

rubei and karen stumble on to the train, carrying a brown paper bag.

rubei: toast it! toast it!

karen: what do you want me to toast?

rubei: yourself… oh, shit...

karen: a toast… to mr and mrs kalishnakov.

rubei: I love you so much…

karen: rubei - this is, without exaggeration, the best day of my life. 
bekken: who’s Bones? 

malkin: bones is a joke. a myth. the story of an ancient powerful vampire who is 30 000 years old. it’s not real, nothing can live that long.

karen: when's this tournament supposed to start? these trains are fucked. what are you scratching.

rubei: R.K. 4 K.K. 4 EVA.

karen: that’s the sweetest thing…

rubei: don’t cry.

bekken: how powerful is this ancient vampire?

malkin: it’s not real! now these two humans. what do they look like?

bekken: guy. girl. teenagers.

malkin: white?

bekken: yeah.

malkin: healthy? four limbs each?

bekken: why?

malkin weaves her way up the aisle.

malkin: EXCUSE ME! good evening to you.

karen: hi.

rubei: hallo.

malkin: my name is Gwen Malkin, this is my daughter George Bekken.

rubei: those are lovely… glass… 

karen: rubei - she’s blind. I’m sorry, my husband is russian.

malkin: you’re not from Canberra, either.

karen: first time I've ever been.

malkin: well, welcome to the capital of Australia. very pleased to meet you. and you said you were married?

karen: fifteen hours now.

malkin: that's beautiful. bekken, where’s your radio? play some music that young people like. and where are your parents?

karen: we ran away.

malkin: the elope.

rubei: karen is the number one under-18 go champion in the world. she does not need parent.

karen: we’re here for the board game tournament at the museum. rubei’s a top ten ranking chess player.

malkin: clever, too. please, for to celebrate this lovely occasion - I must ask you on your feet. it is old Canberra custom - we welcome visitors with music and dancing.

the radio plays Chuck Berry’s Roll Over Beethoven.
malkin: it’s a stressful lifestyle we lead here in Canberra. I’d go crazy if it wasn’t for


the re-bop-bop-bop


the be-bop-bop


the skiddley-doo-wop-wop and


the do-run-run-run


the do-run-run


the do-run-run-run


the do-run-run

malkin and bekken dance down the train aisle. karen and rubei get up and join them. they partner off - karen and malkin, rubei and bekken. after a few seconds, karen’s movements start to weirdly mimic malkin’s. strange mirroring action.

malkin: karen. karen. this is important.

karen: yes…?

malkin: you must make a decision. you have an awesome decision to make. I can’t force you, you have to make the decision yourself.

karen: what decision?

malkin: do you want to die, be reborn? exist for all eternity? I cannot do this unless you want me to.

karen: no.

malkin: too bad!

malkin attacks karen and drinks her blood. bekken does the same to rubei. suddenly there is a thump. from outside we hear bones’ scream.

bekken: we’ve hit something.

malkin: I imagine it was a human on the train tracks. it won’t take long.

bekken: yeah, some poor bum just got pasted to the traintracks. that’s a grisly way to go. 

malkin: ssh. not so loud. this is Tapeworm territory.

bekken: miss malkin – I want to go home. I’m scared.

malkin: sixth commandment – the Caecus Venatricus always inspects the corpse before feeding it the blood of eternal life. Yes, Karen Kalishnakov, you will be a worthy member of the Sisterhood of the Venatrix. I grant you your wish – immortality.

bekken: I don’t think she wanted to be a vampire.

malkin: yes she did. Caecus Venatricus


Hitodama de

yuku kisan ja

natsa no hara

bekken: hang on – it’s peeling itself back off the train tracks. it’s growing back limbs. holy shit, it’s going to attack the train!
malkin feeds a bit of her blood to karen. karen starts drinking. rubei pulls himself up and grabs bekken from behind.
rubei: vitch!

bekken: wampyr!

rubei: Už názov hovorí!

bekken: too bad!

rubei: KAREN! I LOVE YOU!

bekken and rubei do battle. rubei is badly broken but still struggles. the carriage doors suddenly open and the finn and gaius caligula run inside.

finn: Pakene! (Flee!)
gaius: finn…

the finn sees malkin, rubei, karen and bekken. there is a pause.
finn: Ketkä nämä ihmiset ovat? (who are these?)

gaius: Caecus Venatricus. that's Gwen Malkin, the blind one. 

malkin: I know that smell. Tapeworms!

finn: Caecus Venatricus? Meillä ei ole aikaa. (blind huntresses? we don’t have time.)
SCENE 8: Prologue

We see brief flashes of the figures of Vampire Play in the hours before the play begins.

In Russia: Karen and Rubei Kalishnakov stumble out of a chapel, just married.

rubei: Karen, my lovely wife!

karen: Rubei, where are we going to hide? Our parents are going to find us!

rubei: Don’t worry, Karen. I know a place where no-one will find us…

Dickson station: The Finn swears Manson Lane and Gaius Caligula into the Tapeworms.

finn: Tapa suuri määrä vampyyreja ja tulet luomaan monta lisää.
On a train from Lyneham into Dickson: George Bekken is asleep,, snuggled up against Gwen Malkin.

bekken: Is groundsel nice, mother?
malkin: Shh. Stay asleep, idiot child.

On the radio:

dj mute: Ladies and gentlemen, my name is DJ Mute, thanks for tuning in. I have a feeling it’s going to be another bloody night in the sewers – good luck to all the righteous out there. Let’s get things started with J. Hendrix’s Highway Chile…

On the roads outside Canberra: Bones is walking, eyes still rimed with salt water.

bones: “Welcome to Canberra”. Hmm. I have a strange feeling about this place…
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