Audition Side 4 - Togar, Elvira
Togar

Well, here we are
Elvira

Yes, here we are
Togar

Just the two of us

Elvira

Oh, you can count.

Togar

Such a clever tongue. You have an advantage over me fair maiden
Elvira

An advantage?

Togar

You know so much about me, and yet I know nothing about you. In fact, I don’t
even know your name.

Elvira (A bit cautious)

Elvira

Togar

Elviiiiirrrra. Enchaaaaanting. And tell me, is there a uh......... Mister Elvira?

Elvira (with a shrug and laugh?)

In this town? Pretty slim pickens. And even those are mostly spoken for. Most of
the women around here have very low standards.

Togar (aside)

My men will be happy to hear that. (Long awkward pause) Tell me more about
these Mooncutters



Elvira

Cussers. Moon-cussers! They’re called that because they curse the moon. If it’s
anything other than a waning crescent they cannot strike out of fear of being seen.
They make camp in that den of iniquity, Mystic Island. And at first light of the
crescent moon, they sneak onto our land and steal what isn’t nailed down, Lately
they’ve even been raiding our choice clam beds. Any tools and suppliers they steal,
they take that booty up the coast to Neptune and Point Pleasant!

Togar
Ahhh booty. I love that word. (He gives a sly smile to Elvira)
Elvira

Ugh! Tell me, King. Does that work on all the desperate, lonely woman in the ports
you normally stop at?

Togar
More than you know. Do these Mooncussers have a leader?
Elvira

Oh yes, a terrible, horrible man named Vladimer. Vladimer Pootan. But we just call
him, Vlad the Bad.

Togar

Vlad the Bad. Catchy

Elvira

The only person folks around here say worse things about is...... Well, YOU!
Togar

Me? Your words cut me to the quick. (Pause) I must say, though, I find your
company curiously enjoyable.

Elvira

Yes........ Curious.



