Short Scenes for Actors — THE DREAM by Kristen Doherty

FROM THE DREAM

HELENA — In love with Demetrius
HERMIA- In love with Lysander
LYSANDER- In love with Hermia
DEMETRIUS - In love with himself

Enter Lysander and Helena, looking for Hermia. Lysander is under a spell and believes that
he is in love with Helena now. Demetrius lies, sleeping, also under Puck’s spell.

LYSANDER. (sobs) Why should you think that I should woo in scorn?
Scorn and derision never come in tears:

Look, when I vow, I weep;

How can these things in me seem scorn to you?

HELENA. Seriously Lysander. You don’t mean it... You are under a spell. You are in love
with Hermia. You’ve promised to take her to the formal and everything.

LYSANDER. I had no judgment when to her I swore.
HELENA. But you’re going to snap out of this... I know you are.
LYSANDER. Demetrius loves her, and he loves not you.
HELENA. Tell me something I don’t already know.
(They stumble upon Demetrius)
HELENA. Demetrius?
DEMETRIUS. (awaking) O Helena, goddess, nymph, perfect, divine!
To what, my love, shall I compare thine eyne?
Crystal is muddy. O, how ripe in show
Thy lips, those kissing cherries, tempting grow.
O, let me kiss this princess of pure white, this seal of bliss!

HELENA. (direct to audience) Great! We’re up to that part already are we?

LYSANDER. You are unkind, Demetrius; be not so;
For you love Hermia; this you know I know:



Short Scenes for Actors — THE DREAM by Kristen Doherty

And here, with all good will, with all my heart,
In Hermia's love I yield you up my part;

And yours of Helena to me bequeath,

Whom I do love and will do till my death.

HELENA. A, if you guys could just hear yourselves.
DEMETRIUS. Lysander, keep thy Hermia; I will none:
If e'er I loved her, all that love is gone.
My heart to her but as guest-wise sojourn'd,
And now to Helen is it home return'd,
There to remain.
LYSANDER. Helen, it is not so.
(Re-enter Hermia)

HELENA. Hermia! Thank God... Tell me it hasn’t gotten you yet?

HERMIA. Helena? What are you doing here? (upset, see’s Lysander) Lysander! What is
going on? How could you just leave me in the middle of nowhere!?

LYSANDER. Why should he stay, whom love doth press to go?
HERMIA. What did you just say to me?

HELENA. Hermia! I'm so glad you’re here....

LYSANDER. Lysander's love, that would not let him bide,

Fair Helena, who more engilds the night

Than all you fiery oes and eyes of light.

Why seek'st thou me? could not this make thee know,

The hate I bear thee made me leave thee so?

HERMIA. (hurt) Hate!? Lysander?! Why are you talking like that?
HELENA. It’s happening Hermia.

HERMIA. What’s happening?

HELENA. The Dream is taking over... It wasn’t just coincidences.

HERMIA. Oh, you’re not starting all that again, are you?
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HELENA. It’s happening... Whether you believe me or not!

HERMIA. No. (realisation) This is a prank, isn’t it? You guys have gone to all this trouble,
tricking me into coming here. Saying all your lines. Acting like frickin zombies! This whole
thing...(hurt) just to prank me?

HELENA. No! Why would I do that Hermia? After the time that we have been friends, do
you really think I’d join up with boys to prank you? Obviously, Puck has already got to them.

HERMIA. Puck? Oh Helena, you’ve got to stop. There’s no way!

HELENA. Ok! Ok... Let’s just say for a minute we’re not pranking you. As crazy as it
sounds, is there any other explanation? Do you really think that Demetrius would be looking
at me like a love-sick puppy if he wasn’t under a spell? Look at him! (moves her hand
around, he responds, transfixed) He is my goddamned spaniel.

HERMIA. You are crazy! This time you have really lost it.

HELENA. Hermia, you’ve got to believe me! We’ve got to get out of here before it takes all
of us over. I do not want to be that girl. I do not want to be that Helena.

HERMIA. Ican’t.
HELENA. Fine! But I’'m going to try to find us a way out, whether you help me or not!

(Helena goes to leave. Lysander launches himself at her, sliding across the floor to
cling to her ankle)

LYSANDER. Stay, gentle Helena; hear my excuse:
My love, my life my soul, fair Helena!

HELENA. Oh excellent!
HERMIA. Lysander! What are you doing?

(Hermia runs to Lysander and grabs his ankle, thus starting a comical tug of war,
Lysander being the rope)

DEMETRIUS. If she cannot entreat, I can compel.

LYSANDER. (scrambles up) Thou canst compel no more than she entreat:
Thy threats have no more strength than her weak prayers.

Helen, I love thee; by my life, I do:

I swear by that which I will lose for thee,
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To prove him false that says I love thee not.
HERMIA. Lysander!
DEMETRIUS. I say I love thee more than he can do.
HERMIA. Stop it! The both of you.
LYSANDER. If thou say so, withdraw, and prove it too.
DEMETRIUS. Quick, come!
HERMIA. Lysander, listen to me.
(Hermia jumps on Lysander’s back and clings to him)
LYSANDER. Away, you Ethiope!
Hang off, thou cat, thou burr! vile thing, let loose,
Or I will shake thee from me like a serpent!
(Lysander shakes Hermia to the ground)

HERMIA. What is going on with you? You just told me you loved me. (cries)

LYSANDER. Thy love! out, tawny Tartar, out!
Out, loathed medicine! hated potion, hence!

HERMIA. Are you for real?
HELENA. (sarcastic) Who knows what’s real anymore.
LYSANDER. Demetrius, I will keep my word with thee.

DEMETRIUS. I would I had your bond, for I perceive
A weak bond holds you: I'll not trust your word.

LYSANDER. What, should I hurt her, strike her, kill her dead?
Although I hate her, I'll not harm her so.

HERMIA. Hate? How can you even say that word? You actually just said that you hate me?
This has gone way beyond a joke. I thought we were in love! Hermia and Lysander. You

know?

LYSANDER. Ay, by my life;
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And never did desire to see thee more.
Therefore be out of hope, of question, of doubt;
Be certain, nothing truer; 'tis no jest

That I do hate thee and love Helena.

(Hermia cries)
HELENA. Will you listen to me now Hermia? Hermia? Oh no...
SFX — Magical twinkling.

(Hermia has frozen. We see her demeanour change. She twitches. She is under the
spell of The Dream and has now become her literary self. She turns on Helena)

HERMIA. O me! you juggler! you canker-blossom!
You thief of love! what, have you come by night
\And stolen my love's heart from him?

HELENA. Hermia! Oh no! It’s happening to you as well. You’ve got to fight it! You can’t
risk it taking over, otherwise who knows what’s going to happen? You don’t want to end up a
puppet in this eternal magic show.

HERMIA. Puppet? why so? ay, that way goes the game.
Now I perceive that she hath made compare

Between our statures; she hath urged her height;

And with her personage, her tall personage,

Her height, forsooth, she hath prevail'd with him.

And are you grown so high in his esteem;

Because I am so dwarfish and so low?

How low am I, thou painted maypole? speak;

How low am 1? I am not yet so low

But that my nails can reach unto thine eyes.

(Helena terrified, hides behind the boys)
HELENA. Guys. Help out will you!? She may be little; she is freaking fierce!
HERMIA. Little again! nothing but low and little!
Why will you suffer her to flout me thus?
Let me come to her.

LYSANDER. Be not afraid; she shall not harm thee, Helena.

DEMETRIUS. No, sir, she shall not, though you take her part.
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HELENA. Hermia stop!

LYSANDER. Get you gone, you dwarf;
You minimus, of hindering knot-grass made;
You bead, you acorn.

(He pokes Hermia in the head until she falls on her butt)

LYSANDER. (continues) Now she holds me not;
Now follow, if thou darest, to try whose right,
Of thine or mine, is most in Helena.

DEMETRIUS. Follow! Nay, I’'ll go with thee, cheek by jole.
(Exit Lysander and Demetrius in a jostle)
HERMIA. You mistress! All this coil is long of you!
HELENA. Hermia! Calm down! I am trying to get you out of here!
Hermia growls and advances on Helena.

HELENA. (continues) Hermia... Please don’t be angry with me. I love you and I’'m sorry
that this happened. It is all my fault. I told Demetrius where you were going. I thought he’d
understand that it was over between you, that you’d left with Lysander, but of course he
followed you and so I followed him... and you are right... (she cries) He’s horrible! He was
horrible before he had the spell put on him and he’s even worse now, and I’'m a fool for ever
loving him.

(Helena cries in Hermia’s arms)
HERMIA. (softer) Why, get you gone: who is’t that hinders you?

HELENA. You, you idiot! I'm trying to help you! Don’t let boys get between our friendship.
We have to stick together. We are going to get out of here. We cannot let the Dream take
over! I do not want to become her. In the end Helena settled. She knew that the only reason
Demetrius fell in love with her was because he was under a spell and she still stayed with
him. It was enough for her, but it’s not enough for me! I’m not going to settle! I deserve
better and I’m going to fight the Dream, and you’re going to fight it with me... Ok? Hermia?
We are going to fight it together! But I need for you to believe me! Hermia... Do you believe
me?

(Helena holds onto Hermia’s shoulders and looks right into her eyes)
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HELENA. (continues) Hermia I said... Do you believe me?
(Hermia shakes herself out of the spell. She becomes her old self)
HERMIA. (cries) Yes!

(Relieved, they hug, and exit together, running)

Want to read the whole script? A full perusal of THE DREAM is accessible via this link

https://www.Kkristendoherty.com.au/the-dream
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