Puffs Audition Scene The Dark Lord

DEATH BUDDY: The Dark Lord. The Dark Lord. Yaaah!

MISTER VOLDY: Yes! Excellent. The bloodlines of wizard-kind shall be purified. The muddy filth
that has latched onto our race will be expunged. And standing upon the precipice, as a shining
example of power and might. Will be... me! Yaaah!

DEATH BUDDY: Yaaah!

MISTER VOLDY: Now, my Death Buddies. Fetch me my broom.

DEATH BUDDY: Oh. Um. We don’t need brooms to fly anymore. We just can. My lord.

MISTER VOLDY: Good to know. For this information you will be rewarded. With a show of
affection. From me.

The Death Buddy is fearful until after Mister Voldy pats him on the shoulder. Then, Mister Voldy
turns to Xavia Jones.

MISTER VOLDY: You still wish to go on your special excursion?

XAVIA: Yes, my lord.

MISTER VOLDY: You will remain unseen. You will kill anyone who gets in your way.
XAVIA: | will, my lord.

MISTER VOLDY: And if the girl should refuse...

XAVIA: | know what | must do, my lord.

MISTER VOLDY: Yessss. Welcome back... Mrs. Jones. YAH!



