
De Lacey & Creature Audition Segment:

De Lacey: But I am not alone. My son and my daughter live here.

Victor: (To the Creature) Do they?

Creature: Yes. They're exiles from France I think.

De Lacey: Double-crossed by an Arab. There‟s a whole backstory. Two chapters.

Victor: (Checking book) Oh, yeah. I skipped that bit.

De Lacey: It's not usually in the films. I think it's a bit racist.

Creature: Anyway, I find this cottage with a little coalshed, and eventually, after I've been

hiding out in the coal shed for six months …

De Lacey: What?

Creature: Yes. I've been watching you and your family through a crack in the wall here …

De Lacey: Six months!

Creature: Learning your language, quietly adoring and envying you. It's supposed to be

moving.

De Lacey: Moving? I am the one who is going to be moving. Six months, that is creepy! Wait

…six months? What do you owe me in rent, you sponger?

Creature: I wasn't sponging. I did little jobs for you all the time. I cleared the snow off your

path in winter, before you came outside in the morning.

De Lacey: That was you?



Creature: Yes.

De Lacey: Do you have any idea what happens when a blind man tries to shift a shovelful of

snow that isn't there?

Creature: That wasn't all. I cut your firewood for you.

De Lacey: That was you?

Creature: Yes.

De Lacey: I don't believe this. You chopped down my entire bloody orchard. Two acres! My

grandfather, he planted those trees. Kept me in apple crumble and cider all my

life. Came home last spring, tripped over them, cut to pieces all over the potato

patch. Thought I had had a visit from the Woodland Mafia. How else did you help

me out?

Creature: I cleaned your windows.

De Lacey: (Indicating his eyes) Come on! I am not some housebound invalid who needs

Social Services visits from the undead. I am capable, I am a human being.

Creature: Rub it in, why don't you. I was only ever trying to make you like me.

De Lacey: I wondered what was going on with that house. Thought it was possessed or

something. Drove me crazy. Whole thing burnt down in the end ... was that you?

Creature: Yes.

De Lacey: Oh yes? And how were you trying to help me out that time? Thought the poor

blind Frenchman looked a little chilly?

Creature: No. That time I was trying to burn your house down.



De Lacey: Why?

Creature: Because you rejected me. After I finally got together the courage to introduce

myself …

De Lacey: Wait. Couple of days before the fire, you knocked on the door, and when you

came in you told me that you loved me?

Creature: You don't even remember!

De Lacey: I do remember. I thought you were from the Church.


