Movie Script

Prepared and Edited by:

Chris Ross and Adam Fox

August, 1989

(cross@eng.umd.edu & adamfox@eng.umd.edu)

Rocky Horror Picture Show

No Audience Lines Page1

T h e R o c k y H o r r o r P i c t u r e S h o w

Movie Script

Cast: Dr. Frank-n-Furter

(a scientist)

JanetWeiss

(a heroine)

Brad Majors

(a hero)

Riff Raff

(a handyman)

Magenta

(a domestic)

Columbia

(a groupie)

Dr. Everett V. Scott

(a rival scientist)

Rocky Horror

(a creation)

Eddie

(ex-delivery boy)

The Criminologist (Narrator)

(an expert)

Props:R i c e

� Bouquet

� R i n g s

N e w s p a p e r

(prefered:

Plain Dealer

)W a t e r

(squirt gun, or whatever)

L i g h t e r

(failing which, another source of light) �

Doughnut/Bagel

� RubberGloves

N o i s e m a k e r

C o n f e t t i

(torn newspapers work well)

Toilet Paper

(preferred:

S c o t t � brand)

T o a s t

Party Hat

B e l l

Cards

� - Props for cast members. All others for general

audience.

No Audience Lines Page2

SC I E N C E

FI C T I O N / D O U B L E

FE A T U R E

Usherette

(Lips)

:Michael Rennie was ill

The Day the Earth Stood Still

Buthetolduswherewestand.

And Flash Gordon was there

In silver underwear,

Claude Rains was the Invisible Man.

Then something went wrong

For Fay Wray and King Kong;

They got caught in a celluloid jam.

Thenatadeadlypace

ItCameFrom...OuterSpace.

And this is how the message ran:

Chorus:

Science fiction, double feature

Doctor X will build a creature.

See androids fighting Brad and Janet

Anne Francis stars in Forbidden Planet

OhOhOhOhOh

At the late night, double feature, picture show.

:IknewLeoG.Carrol

Was over a barrel

When Tarantula took to the hills.

And I really got hot

WhenIsawJeanetteScott

Fight a triffid that spits poison and kills.

Dana Andrews said Prunes

Gavehimtherunes

And passing them used lots of skills.

But

When Worlds Collide ,

Said George Powell to his bride,

"I’m gonna give you some terrible thrills,"

Like a...

Chorus:Science Fiction, double feature,

Dr. X will build a creature.

See androids fighting Brad and Janet

Anne Francis stars in Forbidden Planet

OhOhOhOhOh

At the late night, double feature, picture show.

I wanna go

OhOhOh

To the late night double feature picture show,

ByRKO,

OhOhOh

To the late night double feature picture show,

In the back row,

OhOhOh

To the late night, double feature, picture show!

No Audience Lines Page3

Dentonian:

Here they come!

(Dentonians cheer and throw rice)

Photographer:

Now I’d like the parents and then the grandparents. Yes, all the

close family. Smile, hold that. Beautiful. And...

(snap) click!

Ralph:H e y , t e r r i f i c !

C o n g r a t u l a t i o n s !

Ralph:(to Brad

) Well, I guess we finally did it, huh.

Brad:Idon’tthinkthere’sanydoubtaboutthat.Youand

Betty have been almost inseparable since you met

in Dr. Scott’s refresher course.

Ralph:Well,totellyouthetruth,Brad,thatwastheonly

reason I showed up in the first place.

(chuckles)

Betty: O.K. you guys, this is it.

(everyone screams)

Ralph:Well, looks like Betty’s going to throw her bouquet.

Janet: Igotit!Igotit!

Ralph:Hey big fella, looks like it could be your turn

next, eh?

Brad:Who knows.

Ralph:Well,solong,seeyouBrad.Guesswebettergetgoingnow

Betty.Comeon,hopin.Seeya,Brad!

(theydriveaway)

Janet: Oh Brad, wasn’t it wonderful? Didn’t Betty look radiantly

beautiful?Ican’tbelieveit.Anhouragoshewas

just plain old Betty Monroe...

and now...

now she’s Mrs. Ralph Hapschatt.

(gasp)

Brad:YesJanet,Ralphisaluckyguy.

Janet: Yes.Dentonian:

Oh,Ialwayscryatweddings.

Brad:Everyone knows that Betty is a wonderful little cook.

Janet: Yes.Brad:Why, Ralph himself, he’ll be up for a promotion in a

year or two.

Janet: Yes.

No Audience Lines Page4

DAMMIT

JANETBrad:Hey Janet.

Janet: Yes Brad?

Brad:I’ve got something to say.

Janet: Uhhuh.

Brad:I really love the...skillful way... you beat the other girls...

tothebride’sbouquet.

Janet: OhBrad.Brad:TheriverwasdeepbutIswamit.(

Chorus:Janet)

Thefutureisourssolet’splanit.(

Janet)

Soplease,don’ttellmetocanit.(

I’ve one thing to say and that’s Dammit, Janet I love you.

TheroadwaslongbutIranit.(

There’s a fire in my heart and you fan it. (

If there’s one fool for you then I am it. (

I’ve one thing to say and that’s Dammit, Janet I love you.

Here’s a ring to prove that I’m no joker.

There’s three ways that love can grow.

That’s good, bad, or mediocre.

Oh, J-A-N-E-T I love you so.

Janet: Oh,it’snicerthanBettyMonroehad.(

OhBrad )

Nowwe’reengagedandI’msoglad(

)

ThatyoumetMomandyouknowDad.(

)

I’veonethingtosayandthat’sBrad,I’mmad,foryoutoo.

OhBrad...

Brad:Oh... dammit.

Janet: I’m mad...

Brad:Oh,Janet.

Janet: For you.

Brad:I love you too.

Brad&Janet: There’sonethinglefttodo-ah-oo.

Brad:Andthat’sgoseethemanwhobeganit.(

Whenwemetinhisscienceexam-it(

Mademegiveyoutheeyeandthenpanic.(

Now I’ve one thing to say and that’s Dammit, Janet, I love you.

Dammit, Janet.

No Audience Lines Page5

Janet: OhBrad,I’mmad.

Brad:Dammit, Janet.

Brad&Janet: I love you.

Narrator :

I would like, ah, if I may, ...to take you on a strange journey.

It seemed a fairly ordinary night when Brad Majors, and his

fianc�e Janet Weiss, two young, ordinary, healthy kids, left

Denton that late November evening, to visit a Dr. Everett Scott,

ex-tutor,andnowfriendtobothofthem.It’struetherewere

dark storm clouds; heavy, black, and pendulous; towards which

they were driving. It’s true, also, that the spare tire they were

carryingwasbadlyinneedofsomeair,but,uh,theybeing

normal kids, and on a night out...well, they weren’t going to let a

stormspoiltheeventsoftheirevening?...Onanightout...it

wasanightouttheyweregoingtoremember...foraverylong

t i m e .

(Richard Nixon giving speech on the radio)

Janet: Gosh, that’s the third motorcyclist that’s passed us.

They sure do take their lives in their hands, what with the

weather and all.

Brad:Yes, Janet, life’s pretty cheap to that type.

Janet: Oh...What’sthematter,Braddarling?

Brad:Hmmm, we must have taken the wrong fork a few miles back.

Janet: Oh, but where did that motorcyclist come from?

Brad:Hmmm...wellIguesswe’lljusthavetoturnback.

( B O O M )

Janet: Oh!Whatwasthatbang?

Brad:We must have a blowout. DAMMIT! I knew I should have

gotten that spare tire fixed. Well you just stay here and

keep warm and I’ll go for help.

Janet: But where will you go in the middle of nowhere?

Brad:...Didn’twepassacastlebackdowntheroadafew

miles?MaybetheyhaveatelephoneIcoulduse.

Janet: I’m going with you.

Brad:Oh,no,darling,there’snosenseinbothofusgettingwet.

Janet: I’m coming with you! Besides darling, the owner of that phone

might be a beautiful woman, and you might never come back

a g a i n .

Brad:Heh,heh,heh,heh.

No Audience Lines Page6

OVER

ATHEFRANKENSTEIN

PL A C E

Janet: In the velvet darkness,

Of the blackest night,

Burning bright, there’s a guiding star.

No matter what or who you are.

Brad&Janet: There’s a light..

Chorus:Over at the Frankenstein place.

Brad&Janet: There’s a light...

Chorus:Burning in the fireplace...

Brad&Janet: There’s a light, light in the darkness of everybody’s life.

(The following section exists in the stage performance)

Brad: I can see the flag fly

I can see the rain

Just the same, there has got to be

Something better here for you and me.

RiffRaff:The darkness must go down the river of night’s dreaming.

Flow morphia slow, let the sun and light come streaming

into my life. Into my life...

Chorus:Burning in the fireplace.

There’s a light, a light

Brad&Janet: ...in the darkness of everybody’s life.

Narrator :

Andso,itseemedthatfortunehadsmiledonBradandJanetand

that they had found the assistance that their plight required.

...Orhadthey?

Janet: Brad,let’sgoback,I’mcoldandI’mfrightened...

No Audience Lines Page7

Brad:JustamomentJanet,theymayhaveaphone.

(doorbell rings, door creaks open)

RiffRaff:H e l l o .

Brad:Hi! My name is Brad Majors, uh, this is my fianc�e, Janet Weiss.

Iwonderifyoumighthelpus.Yousee,ourcarbrokedown

afewmilesuptheroad...doyouhaveaphonewemightuse?

RiffRaff:You’rewet.

Janet: Yes - it’s raining.

Brad:Yes.RiffRaff:Yes... I think perhaps you better both come inside.

Janet: You’re too kind.

(They walk inside)

OhBrad,I’mfrightened.Whatkindofaplaceisthis?

Brad:Oh, it’s probably some kind of hunting lodge for rich weirdos.

Janet: (forlornly) Oh RiffRaff:This way.

Janet: Are you having a party?

RiffRaff:You’ve arrived on a rather special night. It’s one of the

master’s affairs.

Janet: Oh lucky him.

Magenta:You’re lucky, He’s lucky, I’m lucky, we’re all lucky! ha ha ha ha ha

( c l o c k c h i m e s s e v e n t i m e s )

THE

TIME

WA R P

RiffRaff:It’s astounding;

Time is fleeting;

Madness takes its toll.

But listen closely...

Magenta:Not for very much longer.

RiffRaff:I’ve got to keep control.

I remember doing the time-warp

Drinking those moments when

The blackness would hit me

Riff&Magenta:And the void would be calling...

No Audience Lines Page8

Transylvanians :

Let’s do the time-warp again.

Let’s do the time-warp again.

Narrator :

It’sjustajumptotheleft.

All :

Andthenasteptotheright.

With your hands on your hips.

You bring your knees in tight.

Butit’sthepelvicthrust

That really drives you insane.

Let’s do the time-warp again.

Let’s do the time-warp again.

Magenta:It’s so dreamy, oh fantasy free me.

Soyoucan’tseeme;no,notatall.

In another dimension, with voyeuristic intention,

Wellsecluded,Iseeall.

RiffRaff:With a bit of a mind flip

Magenta:You’re into the time slip.

RiffRaff:And nothing can ever be the same.

Magenta:You’respacedoutonsensation.

RiffRaff:Like you’re under sedation.

Let’s do the time-warp again.

Columbia:

Well I was walking down the street just having a think

When this snake of a guy gave me an evil wink.

Heshookmeup,hetookmebysurprise

Hehadapickuptruck,andthedevil’seyes.

HestaredatmeandIfeltachange.

Time meant nothing, never would again.

Let’s do the time-warp again.

Butit’sthepelvicthrust

That really drives you insane.

Let’s do the time-warp again.

Let’s do the time-warp again.

No Audience Lines Page9

(Columbia tap-dances)

All :

Let’s do the time-warp again.

Let’s do the time-warp again.

Narrator :

It’sjustajumptotheleft.

Andthenasteptotheright.

With your hands on your hips.

You bring your knees in tight.

Butit’sthepelvicthrust

that really drives you insane.

Let’s do the time-warp again.

Let’s do the time-warp again.

Janet: (whispered)

Brad, say something.

Brad:Say, do any of you guys know how to Madison?

Janet: Brad,please,let’sgetoutofhere.

Brad:ForGod’ssakekeepagriponyourselfJanet.

Janet: Butit...itseemssounhealthyhere.

Brad:It’sjustaparty,Janet.

Janet: WellIwanttogo.

Brad:Wellwecan’tgoanywhereuntilIgettoaphone.

Janet: Well then ask the butler or someone.

Brad:Justamoment,Janet-wedon’twanttointerfere

with their celebration.

Janet: This isn’t the Junior Chamber of Commerce, Brad.

Brad:They’re probably foreigners with ways different than our own.

They may do some more folk dancing.

Janet: Look, I’m cold, I’m wet, and I’m just plain scared.

Brad:I’m here, there’s nothing to worry about

SWEET

TR A N S V E S T I T E

Frank:

Howdoyoudo,I

Seeyou’vemetmy

F a i t h f u l h a n d y m a n .

No Audience Lines Page10

Frank:

He’sjustalittlebroughtdown

Becausewhenyouknocked

Hethoughtyouwerethecandyman.

Don’tgetstrungoutbythewayIlook.

Don’tjudgeabookbyitscover.

I’m not much of a man by the light of day

But by night I’m one hell of a lover.

I’m just a sweet transvestite

F r o m T r a n s e x u a l , T r a n s y l v a n i a .

Letmeshowyouaround

Maybeplayyouasound.

You look like you’re both pretty groovy.

Or if you want something visual

That’s not too abysmal,

We could take in an old Steve Reeves movie.

Brad:I’mgladwecaughtyouathome,

Couldweuseyourphone?

We’rebothinabitofahurry.

Janet: R i g h t .

Brad:We’lljustsaywhereweare,

Thengobacktothecar.

Wedon’twanttobeanyworry.

Well you got caught with a flat, well, how ’bout that?

Well, babies, don’t you panic.

By the light of the night it’ll all seem alright.

I’ll get you a satanic mechanic.

I’m just a sweet transvestite

F r o m T r a n s e x u a l , T r a n s y l v a n i a .

Why don’t you stay for the night?

RiffRaff:N i g h t .

Ormaybeabite?

Columbia:

Bite.

I could show you my favorite obsession.

I’ve been making a man

With blond hair and a tan

And he’s good for relieving my.....tension

I’m just a sweet transvestite

F r o m T r a n s e x u a l , T r a n s y l v a n i a .

HIT IT, HIT IT!

I’m just a sweet transvestite

Frank, Columbia,

RiffRaff&Magenta:

Sweet transvestite

No Audience Lines Page11

Frank:

F r o m T r a n s e x u a l ,

Columbia,

RiffRaff,&Magenta:

T r a n s y l v a n i a .

So-comeuptothelab,

Andseewhat’sontheslab.

I see you shiver with antici-

(3 seconds)

-pation.

But maybe the rain

Isn’t really to blame.

So I’ll remove the cause.

(chuckles)

Butnotthesymptom.

( a p p l a u s e )

(Brad and Janet are given towels and their coats are removed)

Janet: Thank you...

Brad:Thank you very much...

(Columbia and Riff Raff start to undress Brad and Janet)

Janet: Oh!Brad!Brad:It’s all right Janet. We’ll play along for now and pull

outtheaceswhenthetimeisright.

Columbia:

Slowly, slowly! It’s too nice a job to rush.

Brad:Hi, my name is Brad Majors, and this is my fianc�e,

JanetWeiss.Youare...

You’re very lucky to be invited up to Frank’s laboratory.

Some people would give their right arm for the priviledge.

Brad:People like you maybe.

Ha!I’veseenit.

(Riff Raff pours wine into a glass, takes a swig from the bottle, and

l e t s i t d r o p a f t e r M a g e n t a s a y s " S h i f t i t " )

Magenta:

Come along - the master doesn’t like to be kept waiting.

S h i f t i t .

(Janet screeches - the elevator goes up)

Janet: Ishe,uh,FrankImean,isheyourhusband?

RiffRaff:The master is not yet married, nor do I think he ever

will be. We are simply his servants.

Janet: Oh.Frank:

Magenta, Columbia, go and assist Riff Raff. I will entertain ...

Brad:Brad Majors. This is my fianc�e, Janet Vice.

No Audience Lines Page12

Janet: Weiss.

Brad:Weiss...

Frank:

Enchant�.

(kisses Janet’s hand)

( J a n e t g i g g l e s )

Well! how nice. And what charming underclothes you both have.

But here. Put these on.

(Frank hands them white lab coats)

They’ll make

you feel less vulnerable. It’s not often we receive visitors here,

let alone offer them... hospitality.

Brad:Hospitality!? All we asked was to use your telephone,

Goddammit, a reasonable request, which you’ve chosen

to ignore.

Janet: Brad,don’tbeungrateful.

Brad:U n g r a t e f u l ? !

( r e m o v e s g l a s s e s )

Howforcefulyouare,Brad.Suchaperfectspecimenofmanhood.

So... dominant

(crowd has flurry of laughs).

You must be awfully

proud of him, Janet.

Janet: Well, yes I am.

(giggles)

Do you have any tattoos, Brad?

Brad:C e r t a i n l y n o t !

Oh well.

(to Janet)

Howaboutyou.

Janet: (giggling)

No.RiffRaff:Everything is in readiness, master. We merely await your...

...word.

(Frank walks to the stage where Columbia and Magenta stand

on either side of him)

Tonight, my unconventional conventionalists... you are to

witness a new breakthrough in biochemical research...

andparadiseistobemine...Itwasstrangethewayit

happened...suddenlyyougetabreak...wholepiecesseemtofit

into place, not a sign of being what a fool! The answer was there

all the time, it took a small accident to make it happen...

AN

ACCIDENT

Magenta&

Columbia:

An accident!

And that’s how I discovered the secret, that elusive ingredient,

that SPARK that is the breath of life... Yes, I have that

knowledge..Iholdthesecret...tolife...

itself!( a p p l a u s e )

No Audience Lines Page13

Frank:

You see, you are fortunate for tonight is the night that my

beautifulcreatureisdestinedtobe

BORN

!(Magenta and Columbia take hold of the cloth)

Up now! ...throw open the switches on the sonic oscillator...

andstepupthereactorpowerinputTHREE...MORE...

POINTS

!Janet: OhBrad!

Brad:It’s alright, Janet.

(Frank turns on then off many multi-colored nozzels, the liquid comes from these into the

tank, and when he stops them all, Rocky comes to life. RiffRaff removes the cloth

o v e r R o c k y ’ s h e a d )

Oh!Rocky!

(Rocky emits some guttural garbage)

THE

SW O R D O F

DA M O C L E S

Rocky: The sword of Damocles is hanging over my head,

And I’ve got the feeling someone’s gonna be cutting the thread.

(to Riff Raff)

You idiot!

(kicks Riff Raff)

Rocky: Oh, woe is me, my life is a misery.

Oh,can’tyousee,thatI’matthestartofaprettybigdowner.

I woke up this morning with a start when I fell out of bed.

All :

That ain’t no crime.

Rocky: And left from my dreaming was a feeling of unnameable dread.

Rocky: Myhighislow,I’mdressedupwithnoplacetogo.

And all I know is I’m at the start of a pretty big downer.

Oh, Rocky!

Sha-la-la-la that ain’t no crime.

Rocky: Ohhonono

Sha-la-la-la that ain’t no crime. ain’t no, crime!

No Audience Lines Page14

Rocky: The sword of Damocles is hanging over my head.

Frank:

W e l l r e a l l y .

All :

That ain’t no crime.

Rocky: And I’ve got the feeling someone’s going to be cutting the thread.

Rocky: Oh, woe is me, my life is a mystery.

Oh,can’tyousee,thatI’matthestartofaprettybigdowner.

Oh,Rocky...

Sha-la-la-la that ain’t no crime.

Rocky: Ohnonono.

(repeat until end --- Sha-la-la)

Sha-la-la-la that ain’t no crime, Sha-la-la-la that ain’t no crime,

Sha-la-la-la that ain’t no crime, Sha-la-la-la that ain’t no crime,

s h a - l a - l a .

Well really. That’s no way to behave on your first day out.

Rocky: (forlornly, like a puppy dog)

UghUgh

Butsinceyou’resuchanexceptionalbeauty,Iampreparedto

forgive you.

Rocky: Ugh Ugh

(applause) (Rocky claps like a child)

Oh,Ijustlovesuccess.

RiffRaff:He’sacredittoyourgenius,master.

Yes.Magenta:A triumph of your will.

Yes.Columbia:

He’sO.K.Frank:

okay?

(Frank slaps the tank, Columbia rises a little from leaning on it)

Okay?!?Ithinkwecandobetterthanthat.Humph!

(Leads Rocky by the hand to where Brad and Janet are watching)

Well, Brad and Janet, what do you think of him?

Janet: Well, I don’t like men with too many muscles.

No Audience Lines Page15

Frank:

I didn’t make him... FOR YOU! He carries the Charles Atlas

seal of approval.

ICANMAKEYOUAMANFrank:A weakling weighing ninety-eight pounds

(pronounced: piunds)

Will get sand in his face

Whenkickedtotheground;

And soon in the gym with a determined chin,

The sweat from his pores as he works for his cause

Will make him glisten ...and gleam.

And with massage, and just a little bit of steam,

He’ll be pink and quite clean

He’llbeastrongman.Ohhoney...

All :

Butthewrongman.

He’ll eat nutritious high protein. And swallow raw eggs...

Trytobuilduphisshoulders,hischest,arms,and...legs.

Such an effort if he only knew of my plan.

Injustsevendays...

Frank &

Transylvanians :

Icanmakeyouaman.

He’lldopress-ups,andchin-ups,dothesnatch,cleanandjerk.

He thinks dynamic tension must be hard work.

Such strenuous living I just don’t understand,

Wheninjustsevendays,ohbaby,...Icanmakeyouaman.

(red light blinks and beeps, freezer opens, and a motercycle punk rides out)

Columbia:

EDDIE

!HOT

PATOOTIE

( BLESS

MYSO U L

)Eddie: Whatever happened to Saturday night,

Whenyoudressedupsharpandyoufeltalright?

It don’t seem the same since cosmic light

Came into my life, I thought I was divine.

Iusedtogoforaridewithachickwho’dgo,

And listen to the music on the radio;

A saxophone was blowing in a rock ’n roll show.

You climbed in the back seat, you really had a good time.

Hot patootie, bless my soul, I really love that rock ’n roll.

Hot patootie, bless my soul, I really love that rock ’n roll.

Hot patootie, bless my soul, I really love that rock ’n roll.

Hot patootie, bless my soul, I really love that rock ’n roll.

No Audience Lines Page16

Eddie: My head used to swim from the perfume I smelled.

My hands kind of fumbled with her white plastic belt.

I’d taste her baby pink lipstick and that’s when I’d melt

And she’d whisper in my ear tonight she really was mine.

Get back in front, put some hair oil on

Buddy Holly was singing his very last song.

With your arms around your girl you’d try to sing along.

It felt pretty good.

Woo!

Youreallyhadagoodtime.

Hot patootie, bless my soul, I really love that rock ’n roll.

Hot patootie, bless my soul, I really love that rock ’n roll.

Hot patootie, bless my soul, I really love that rock ’n roll.

Hot patootie, bless my soul, I really love that rock ’n roll.

( . . . f o r a t o t a l o f t w e l v e t i m e s )

(Frank attacks Eddie with an alpinist’s pick, chasing him back into the freezer)

Frank:

One from the vaults.

(chuckles)

( R o c k y r a t t l e s e l e v a t o r d o o r )

Ohbaby...Don’tbeupset...Itwasamercykilling...hehada

certain naive charm, but no muscle

(Rocky flexes a bicep)

...Oh!

ICANMAKEYOUAMAN-REPRISE

Butadeltoidandabicep.

A hot groin and a tricep.

Makes me, oooh, shake,

Makes me want to take Charles Atlas by the...ha-ha-hand.

Frank &

Transylvanians :

Injustsevendays,ohbaby,Icanmakeyouaman.

I don’t want no dissention, just dynamic tension.

Janet: I’m a muscle fan.

Injustsevendays,Icanmakeyouaman

Dig it if you can

Injustsevendays,Icanmakeyouaman.

(Frank and Rocky’s Wedding March)

Transylvanians :

Frank and Rocky, rah-rah-rah! Frank and Rocky, rah-rah-rah!

Frank and Rocky, rah-rah-rah! Frank and Rocky, rah-rah-rah!

Narrator :

There are those that say that life is an illusion, and that reality

is simply a figment of the imagination. If this is so, then Brad

andJanetarequitesafe,...however,thesuddendepartureof

their host...and his creation...into the seclusion of his somber

bridal suite had left them feeling both apprehensive and

uneasy...afeelingwhichgrewastheotherguestsdeparted,and

they were shown to their separate rooms.

No Audience Lines Page17

(Janet and Brad are shown to their rooms by Riff Raff and Magenta)

[cuttoJanet’sbedroom] ( k n o c k )

Janet: Uhh! Who is it? Who’s there?

Frank(asBrad):

It’s only me, Janet.

Janet: Oh, Brad darling, come in.

Oh!BradOh,Oh.Yes,mydarling...butwhatif...

Frank(Brad):

It’s all right, Janet, everything’s going to be alright.

Janet: Oh, I hope so, my darling. Oh...Ah...ahh

(Janet pulls the Brad-wig off

of Frank’s head)

OHHH! Oh, it’s you!!

Frank:

I’m afraid so, Janet, but isn’t it nice...

Janet: Oh,youbeast,youmonster...OhwhathaveyoudonewithBrad?

Oh, well, nothing. Why, do you think I should?

Janet: You tricked me...I wouldn’t have...I’ve never..never...

Yes, yes I know, but it isn’t all bad, is it? I think you really

found it quite pleasurable.

Janet: Oh,stop...Imeanhelp...BradBrad!..

OhBrad!!

Shhh.Brad’sprobablyasleepbynow.Doyouwanthimtoseeyou

like...This!

(Frank pulls her body as to throw her legs into the air)

Janet: Like this..like how??! Oh, it’s your fault...you’re to blame...Oh...

I was saving myself...

Yes,butI’msureyou’renotSPENTyet...

Janet: Promise you won’t tell Brad?

Crossmyheartandhopetodie...

[cutto lab](Riff Raff glares at Magenta, who is mopping the floor. He then walks up the stairs

to the bed where Rocky is sleeping, face down. He grabs a candelabra, and threatens

Rocky with it. Rocky then pulls and tugs until he breaks a chain connecting his ankle to

the bedpost, and runs away, climbing down the elevator shaft. Riff Raff then

embraces Magenta (elbow sex), and pulls her close.)

No Audience Lines Page18

[cuttoBrad’sbedroom] Frank(asJanet):Oh,Braddarling,it’snogoodhere.He’lldestroyus.

Brad:Don’t worry Janet, we’ll be away from here in the morning.

Frank(Janet):

Oh,Bradyou’resostrongandprotective.

Brad:Ah, ah, ah, oh

(Brad pulls the Janet-wig off of Frank’s head)

YOU!Frank:

I’mafraidso,Brad,butisn’titnice...

Brad:Whyyou!whathaveyoudonewithJanet?

Frank:

Nothing. Why? Do you think I should?

Brad:You tricked me, I wouldn’t have...never never, never

OhYesyes,Iknow...butitisn’tallbad,isit?Notevenhalf

bad, I think you really quite enjoyed it.

(Brad starts moaning)

Oh...sosoft...

Brad:Stop it...stop it...oh Janet...

Janet!

Shhh!Janet’sprobablyasleepbynow,doyouwanthertosee

you...like...this.

(Frank pulls his body as to throw his legs into the air)

Brad:Like this, like how? It’s your fault, you’re to blame, I thought

it was the real thing!

Ohcomeon,Brad,admitit,youlikedit,didn’tyou?There’sno

crime in giving yourself over to pleasure, Brad. We’ve wasted so

much time already...Janet needn’t know, I won’t tell her.

Brad:Well, promise you won’t tell...

Onmymother’sgra.oouuuuuu.....

( B e e p , b e e p , b e e p . . . )

RiffRaff:Master, Rocky has broken his chains and vanished. The

new playmate is loose and somewhere in the castle

grounds...Magentahasjustreleasedthedogs...

mmmm? coming!

Janet: What’shappeninghere?Where’sBrad?Where’sanybody?

(cut to outside in the rain, Rocky being chased by dogs)

Janet: Oh,Brad.Brad,mydarling,howcouldIhavedonethistoyou?

Oh! If only we hadn’t made this journey...if only the car hadn’t

broken down...if only we were amongst friends...or sane

persons.OhBrad.Whathavetheydonewithhim...

No Audience Lines Page19

(Janet sees him on a monitor with Frank)

Janet: Oh,Brad,OhBrad-Howcouldyou?

(Rocky emits moans and general cries of pain)

Janet: Oh,butyouarehurt...Didtheydothistoyou?Here,I’lldress

yourwounds...babythere...

Narrator :

Emotion, agitation or disturbance of the mind...Vehement or

excited mental state. It is also a powerful and irrational

master...and from what Magenta and Columbia eagerly viewed

on their television monitor there seemed little doubt that Janet

was, indeed,its slave.

Magenta&

Columbia:

Tellusaboutit,Janet.

TO U C H

-ATO U C H

MEJanet: I was feeling done in, couldn’t win

I’d only ever kissed before.

Columbia:

Youmeanshe...

Magenta:Uhhuh

Janet: Ithoughtthere’snousegetting

Into heavy petting

It only leads to trouble

And seat wetting.

Now all I want to know is how to go.

I’ve tasted blood and I want more.

Columbia:

More, more, more

Janet: I’llputupnoresistance

I want to stay the distance

I’ve got an itch to scratch

Ineedassistance.

Touchatouchatouchatouchme

I want to be dirty

Thrill me, chill me, fulfill me

Creature of the night.

Then if anything grows, while you pose,

I’lloilyouupandrubyoudown.

Columbia:

Down, down, down.

No Audience Lines Page20

Janet: And that’s just one small fraction of the main attraction

You need a friendly hand and I need action.

Columbia:

Touchatouchatouchatouchme

Magenta:I want to be dirty.

Thrill me, chill me, fulfill me,

Magenta:Creature of the night.

Janet: Touchatouchatouchatouchme,Iwanttobedirty

Thrill me, chill me, fulfill me, creature of the night.

Rocky: Creature of the night

Brad:Creature of the night?

Frank:

Creature of the night.

RiffRaff:Creature of the night.

Rocky: Creature of the night.

Janet: Creature of the night.

RiffRaff:(being whipped by Frank)

Owwwwwwwwwwwwwwwww!

M e r r r r r c y !

Howdidithappen?Iunderstoodyouweretobewatching...

RiffRaff:I was only away for a minute...master

Well, see if you can find him on the monitor.

RiffRaff:Master, master...we have a visitor.

Brad:Hey, Scotty!...Dr. Everett Scott.

RiffRaff:You know this earthling

(Frank slaps machinery on wall to startle Riff Raff)

...this person?

Brad:I most certainly do. He happens to be an old friend of mine.

Isee.Sothiswasn’tsimplyachancemeeting.Youcamehere

withapurpose.

Brad:Itoldyou,mycarbrokedown.Iwastellingthetruth.

I know what you told me...but this Dr. Everett Scott, his name

is not unknown to me.

Brad:HewasascienceteacheratDentonHighSchool.

And now he works for your government, doesn’t he, Brad? He’s

attached to the bureau of investigation, of that which you call

U!F!O’s!

Isn’t that right, Brad?

Brad:He might be...I don’t know.

RiffRaff:The intruder is entering the building, master.

No Audience Lines Page21

Frank:

He’ll probably be in...in the Zen room.

Shall we inquire of him in person?

(Frank pulls on a lever on the far wall and three separate magnetic devices extend from

the wall. Dr. Scott gets pulled around the house by these magnets, up two flights of

stairs, circling Columbia and Magenta, and through the wall at the upper level of the

lab. He pauses there, then is pulled down to the magnet and Frank)

Brad:Great Scott!

Dr.Scott: Frankenfurter, we meet at last.

Brad:Dr. Scott!

Dr.Scott: Brad!Whatareyoudoinghere?

Don’t play games, Dr. Scott. You know perfectly well what

Brad Majors is doing here. It was part of your plan, was it not?

That he and his female should check the layout for you. Well,

unfortunatelyforyouall,theplansaretobechanged.Ihope

you’readaptable,Dr.Scott.IknowBradis.

Dr.Scott: IcanassureyouthatBrad’spresenceherecomesasacomplete

surprisetome.IcameheretofindEddie.

Brad:Eddie!I’veseenhim!

Eddie!WhatdoyouknowofEddie,Dr.Scott?

Dr.Scott: Ihappentoknowagreatdealaboutalotofthings.Yousee

Eddiehappenstobemynephew.

(Frank gasps and releases the magnet. Dr. Scott rolls back a couple feet)

Brad:Dr. Scott.

(Janet and Rocky stand up from Rocky’s tank)

Janet: A h !

Dr.Scott: J a n e t !

Janet: Dr. Scott!

Brad:J a n e t !

Janet: Brad!

R o c k y !

(Rocky flips his head towards Frank)

No Audience Lines Page22

Janet: Brad!

Frank:

R o c k y !

(Rocky looks at Frank with quickly lessening interest)

Dr.Scott: J a n e t !

Janet: Dr. Scott!

Brad:J a n e t !

(Rocky once again gleams at Frank, getting very upset)

(to Rocky)

Listen...I made you...and I can break you just as easily.

Magenta:(rings gong)

Master, dinner is prepared!

Excellent. Under the circumstances, formal dress is to be

o p t i o n a l .

Narrator :

Food has always played a vital role in life’s rituals. The breaking

of the bread, the last meal of the condemned man, and now this

meal. However informal it might appear, you can be sure that

there was to be little, bonhomie.

(Riff Raff and Magenta wheel in a cart and place a large piece of meat in front of Frank.

He carves the meat and Riff Raff serves it to the others. Riff Raff pours and spills

w i n e b e f o r e t h i s . )

A toast...to absent friends...

All :

To absent friends.

and to Rocky.

(Frank starts a verse of staccato "Happy Birthday Rocky" and cuts it off after

"Dear Rocky". Janet continues until she realizes she is the only one left singing)

S h a l l w e ?

Dr.Scott: WecameheretodiscussEddie.

Columbia:

Eddie?!

(Frank threatens her with the slicer)

That’s a rather tender subject. Another slice anyone?

Excuse me

(Exits room, closes doors behind her, and screams)

Dr.Scott: (to camera)

Iknewhewasinwithabadcrowd,butitwasworsethan

I i m a g i n e d . . . A l i e n s !

Rocky: U g h ?

Brad:Doctor Scott!

No Audience Lines Page23

Frank:

Goon,Dr.Scott.OrshouldIsayDr.VonScott.

Brad:Just what exactly are you implying?

Dr.Scott: It’s all right!

Brad:But Doctor Scott!

Dr.Scott: That’s all right, Brad.

ED D I E

Dr.Scott: From the day he was born

Hewastrouble.

Hewasthethorn

In his mother’s side.

She tried in vain...

Narrator :

...buthenevercausedhernothingbutshame.

Dr.Scott: Helefthomethedayshedied.

Fromthedayshewasgone

All he wanted

Was Rock-n-Roll, porn,

And a motorbike.

Shooting up junk...

Hewasalowdowncheaplittlepunk!

Dr.Scott: Taking everyone for a ride.

All :

When Eddie said he didn’t like his Teddy

Youknewhewasano-goodkid.

But when he threatened your life with a switch-blade knife

Whataguy!

Janet: Makes you cry.

Dr.Scott: UndIdid.

Columbia:

Everybody shoved him.

I very nearly loved him.

I said, hey, listen to me;

Stay sane inside insanity!

Buthelockedthedoorandthrewawaythekey.

Dr.Scott: Buthemusthavebeendrawn

Into something,

Making him warn

Meinanotethatreads...

What’sitsay?What’sitsay?

No Audience Lines Page24

Eddie’svoice: I’moutofmyhed.

Oh,hurry,orImaybedead.

They mustn’t carry out their evil deeds.

(scream)

All :

When Eddie said he didn’t like his Teddy

Youknewhewasano-goodkid.

But when he threatened your life with a switch-blade knife

Frank:

Whataguy!

Janet: Makes you cry.

Dr.Scott: UndIdid.

Youknewhewasano-goodkid.

But when he threatened your life with a switch-blade knife

(Frank pulls the tablecloth off of the table and the slaughtered remains of Eddie are seen

under the glass surface)

Rocky! How could you?

(slaps Janet)

Dr.Scott: (To Brad, who’s guiding his wheelchair)

This way, this way.

PLANET

SC H M A N E T

I’ll tell you once; I won’t tell you twice.

You’dbetterwiseup,JanetWeiss.

Yourapplepiedon’ttastetoonice.

You’dbetterwiseup,JanetWeiss.

I’velaidtheseed;itshouldbeallyouneed.

You’reassensualasapencil,wounduplikeanEorfirststring.

Whenwemadeit,didyouhearabellring?

Ya gotta block? Well, take my advice.

You’dbetterwiseup,JanetWeiss.

The transducer will seduce ya.

(Frank throws switch on the wall and Brad, Janet, and Dr. Scott are all held

fast to their location on the lab floor)

Janet: My feet! I can’t move my feet!

Dr.Scott: Mywheels!MyGod,Ican’tmovemywheels!

Brad:It’sasifwe’regluedtothespot!

No Audience Lines Page25

Frank:

You are! So quake with fear, you tiny fools!

Janet: We’retrapped!

(sung)

It’s something you’ll get used to. A mental mind fuck

canbenice.

Dr.Scott: You won’t find Earth people quite the easy mark you imagine.

This sonic transducer...it is, I suppose, some kind of audio-

v i b r a t o r y p h y s i o - m o l e c u l a r t r a n s p o r t d e v i c e ?

Brad:You mean...

Dr.Scott: Yes, Brad, it’s something we ourselves have been working on for

quitesometime.Butitseemsourfriendherehasfoundameans

of perfecting it. A device capable of breaking down solid matter

and then projecting it through space and, who knows, perhaps

even time itself.

Janet: Youmeanhe’sgoingtosendustoanotherplanet?

Planet, schmanet, Janet!

Youbetterwiseup,JanetWeiss.

Youbetterwiseup,buildyourthighsup,

Youbetterwiseup

Narrator :

Andthenshecriedout...

Janet: S t o p !

Don’tgethotandflustered!

Useabitofmustard.

Brad:You’reahotdog,butyoubetternottrytohurther,FrankFurter.

(Magenta throws a switch on the wall labeled

M e d u s a and Brad turns to stone)

Dr.Scott: You’reahotdog,butyoubetternottrytohurther,FrankFurter.

and Dr. Scott turns to stone)

Janet: You’reahotdog-- and Janet turns to stone)

Columbia:

MyGod!Ican’tstandanymoreofthis!Firstyouspurnmefor

Eddie, and then you throw him off like an old overcoat for

Rocky!Youchewpeopleupandthenyouspitthemoutagain...I

lovedyou..doyahearme!Ilovedyou!Andwhatdiditgetme?

Yeah, I’ll tell you big nothing. You’re like a sponge. You take,

take, take, and drain others of their love and emotion. Yeah,

well,I’vehadenough.You’regonnachoosebetweenmeand

Rocky,sonamedbecauseoftherocksinhishead.

and Columbia turns to stone)

No Audience Lines Page26

Frank:

It’s not easy having a good time...

(Magenta throws a switch on the wall labeled

M e d u s a and Rocky turns to stone)

Even smiling makes my face ache...and my children turn on

me...Rocky’sbehavingjustthewayEddiedid.DoyouthinkI

made a mistake, splitting his brain between the two of them?

(Magenta walks over to where Frank is. Riff Raff follows)

Magenta:Ahhh! I grow weary of this world! When shall we return

to Transylvania, huh?

Magenta, I am indeed grateful to both you and your brother

Riff Raff. You have both served me well. Loyalty such as yours

shall not go unrewarded. You will discover that when the mood

takesme,Icanbequitegenerous.

Magenta:I ask for nothing...nothing.

And you shall receive it...in abundance!

Come, we are ready for the floor show

Narrator :

And so, by some extraordinary coincidence, fate, it seemed, had

decided that Brad and Janet should keep that appointment with

theirfriend,Dr.EverettScott.Butitwastobeinasituation

which none of them could have possibly foreseen. And, just a

few hours after announcing their engagement, Brad and Janet

had both tasted...forbidden fruit. This in itself was proof that

their host was a man of little morals...and some persuasion.

What further indignities were they to be subjected to? And what

of the floor show that has been spoken of? In an empty house?

In the middle of the night? What diabolical plan had seized

Frank’s crazed imagination? What indeed? From what had

gone before, it was clear that this was to be...no picnic.

ROSE

TINT

MYWO R L D

A. Floor Show

Columbia:

It was great when it all began.

I was a regular Frankie fan.

Butitwasoverwhenhehadtheplan

To start a-working on a muscle man.

Now the only thing that gives me hope

Is my love of a certain dope.

Rose tints my world, keeps me safe from my trouble and pain.

Rocky: I’mjustsevenhoursold,

Truly beautiful to behold.

And somebody should be told

My libido hasn’t been controlled.

Now the only thing I’ve come to trust

Isanorgasmicrushoflust.

Rose tints my world and keeps me safe from my trouble and pain.

No Audience Lines Page27

Brad:It’sbeyondme;

Help me Mommy!

I’ll be good; you’ll see.

Take this dream away.

What’sthis?Let’ssee,

I feel sexy!

What’s come over me?

Wo!Hereitcomesagain.

Janet: I feel released;

Badtimesdeceased.

My confidence has increased; reality is here.

Thegamehasbeendisbanded;mymindhasbeenexpanded.

It’s a gas that Frankie’s landed!

Hislustissosincere.

B. Fanfare / Don’t Dream It

Frank:

Whatever happened to Fay Wray?

That delicate, satin-draped frame?

As it clung to her thigh

HowIstartedtocry

’causeIwantedtobedressedjustthesame.

Give yourself over to absolute pleasure.

Swim the warm waters of sins of the flesh.

Erotic nightmares, beyond any measure

And sensual daydreams to treasure forever.

Can’tyoujustseeit?Oh,oh,oh.

(Frank jumps into pool, fog clears, and he is floating in a life ring labeled USS Titanic)

Don’t dream it, be it.

(four times)

(Brad, Janet, Rocky, and Columbia jump into the four corners of the pool. Columbia

h i t s t h e w a t e r l a s t )

All :

(eight times)

(On sixth line,

D e - M e d u s a handle falls, and Dr. Scott is unfrozen)

Dr.Scott: Ach!We’vegottogetoutofthistrapbeforethisdecadence

sapsourwills.I’vegottobestrong,andtrytohangon...orelse

my mind may well snap and my life will be lived...for the

t h r i l l s !

Brad:It’s beyond me; help me Mommy!

Janet: God bless Lilly St. Cyr.

No Audience Lines Page28

C. Wild And An Untamed Thing

Frank:

My, my, my, my, my, my, my, my, my, my, my, my...my!

I’m a wild and an untamed thing.

I’mabeewithadeadlysting.

Yougetahitandyourmindgoesping.

Your heart’ll thump and your blood will sing.

Soletthepartyandthesoundsrockon.

We’re gonna shake it ’till the life has gone.

Rose tint my world, keep me safe from my trouble and pain.

All :

We’reawildandanuntamedthing.

We’reabeewithadeadlysting.

Yougetahitandyourmindgoesping.

Your heart’ll pump and your blood will sing.

Soletthepartyandthesoundsrockon.

We’re gonna shake it ’till the life has gone.

Rose tint my world, keep me safe from my trouble and pain.

We’reawildandanuntamedthing.

We’reabeewithadeadlysting.

Yougetahitandyourmindgoesping.

Your heart’ll pump and your blood will sing.

Soletthepartyandthesoundsrockon.

We’re gonna shake it ’till the life has gone, gone, gone.

Rose tint my world, keep me safe from my trouble and pain.

(Riff Raff and Magenta enter from the rear door in silver space-outfits)

RiffRaff:Frank N Furter, it’s all over.

Your mission is a failure;

Your lifestyle’s too extreme.

I’m your new commander;

You now are my prisoner.

We return to Transylvania.

Prepare the transit beam.

Wait! I can explain!

(Franks goes and speaks to Columbia, who goes and turns on the spotlight; and to Rocky,

who goes and turns on the stage lights)

I’MGOING

HO M E

OnthedayIwentaway...

Good-bye...

WasallIhadtosay...

Now I...

Iwanttocomeagain,andstay.

No Audience Lines Page29

All :

Oh,my,my...

Frank:

Smile, and that will mean I may.

’causeI’veseen,oh,blueskies

Through the tears in my eyes

(Magenta yawns with disinterest)

And I realize, I’m going home.

I’m going home.

Everywhere it’s been the same...

...feeling...

...like I’m outside in the rain...

...wheeling...

...freetotryandfindagame...

...dealing...

...cards for sorrow, cards for pain.

’causeI’veseen,oh,blueskies

Through the tears in my eyes

And I realize, I’m going home.

Frank&All:

(3 times)

( a p p l a u s e )

Magenta:How sentimental.

RiffRaff:Andalsopresumptuousofyou.Yousee,whenIsaidwewere

to return to Transylvania, I referred only to Magenter and

myself. I’m sorry, however, if you found my words misleading,

butyousee,youaretoremainhere;inspirit,anyway.

Dr.Scott: Greatheavens!That’salaser!

RiffRaff:Yes,Dr.Scott.Alasercapableofemittingabeamofpure

a n t i - m a t t e r .

Brad:You mean...you’re going to kill him? What’s his crime?

Dr.Scott: YousawwhatbecameofEddie.Societymustbeprotected.

RiffRaff:Exactly, Dr. Scott. And now, Frank N Furter, your time has

come. Say good-bye to all of this, and hello, to oblivion.

(Columbia screams - gets zapped)

(Frank cowers away, and tries to escape by climbing a curtain - gets zapped)

(Rocky moans over and falls on Frank’s body. Picks him up and begins to climb

the tower - gets zap, zap, zap, zapped - falls into the pool to his death)

Janet: Oh! You killed them!

Magenta:ButIthoughtyoulikedthem.Theylikedyou.

No Audience Lines Page30

RiffRaff:Hedidn’tlikeme!He neverlikedme!

Dr.Scott: You did right.

RiffRaff:Adecisionhadtobemade.

Dr.Scott: You’re O.K. by me.

(holds out his hand as to shake it with Riff Raff)

RiffRaff:Dr. Scott, I’m sorry about your nephew.

Dr.Scott: Eddie?Yes,well,perhapsitwasallforthebest,heh,heh,heh.

RiffRaff:You should leave now, Dr. Scott, while it is still possible.

WeareabouttobeamtheentirehousetotheplanetTransexual,

in the galaxy of Transylvania. Go.....Now.

(Brad and Janet wheel Dr. Scott out of the house)

(to Magenta)

Our noble mission is almost completed, my most

beautiful sister, and soon we shall return to the moon-drenched

shores of our beloved planet.

Magenta:Oh...sweet transexual....Land of night...To sing and dance once

more to your dark refrain. To take...that...step to the right!

Riff&Magenta:H A !

RiffRaff:But it’s the pelvic THRUST!

Chourus:(flashback to Time Warp sequence)

That really drives you insaaaaane

Magenta:And our world will do the time warp AGAIN!

SU P E R

HE R O E S

(in the European version and 1988+ American versions of the film)

(Brad and Janet are crawling around on the ground outside the castle, in mist)

Brad:I’ve done a lot; God knows I’ve tried

To find the truth. I’ve even lied.

But all I know is down inside I’m...

All :

bleeding...

Janet: Andsuperheroescometofeast

Totastethefleshnotyetdeceased.

And all I know is still the beast is...

feeding...

No Audience Lines Page31

(Following lines in all versions of the film)

Narrator :

And crawling on the planet’s face

Some insects called the human race...

Lost in time

And lost in space

And meaning.

All :

M e a n i n g .

SC I E N C E

FI C T I O N / D O U B L E

FE A T U R E - R E P R I S E

(European and new American versions of the film)

Usherette: S c i e n c e F i c t i o n

Double Feature.

Frank has built and

Lost his creature.

Darkness has conquered

BradandJanet.

The servants gone to

A distant planet.

Wo,oh,oh,oh.

At the late night, double feature,

Picture show.

Iwanttogo,oh,oh,oh.

To the late night, double feature,

Picture show.