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SCRIPT:

Presenter: Good morning ladies and gentlemen, today you will see our actors playing a very famous 

short-story written by Oscar Wlde, The Canterville Ghost.

The story is about an American family, The Otis, who are going to live in England because Mr otis 

found a job there. 

Mr Otis decides to buy Canterville Chase, even if everybody says that it is haunted.....

(at the train station) Mrs Otis and her children are arriving from London by train:

Mr Otis (to Mrs Otis) : Hello darling! How nice to see you! Hello children.

Children: Hello Dad!

Mr Umney: Welcome to England Mrs Otis, hello kids, how about your trip?

Washington: It was O.K., thank you, but a bit boring. We hope we’ll have fun here in England. How far 

is Canterville Chase from here?

Mr Umney: Just a ten minutes’ drive. We’ll arrive soon. Mrs Umley is waiting for you.

At Canterville Chase

Washington: Wow, it’s terrific1 a real castle!

Twins: Double wow! An old castle, and it is ours!

Mrs Umley: welcome to Canterville Chase. I am the maid-servant. My name is Mrs Umley, and Mr 

Umley is my husband.



Washington: Good morning Mrs Umley, pleased to meet you.

Twins: Hello, how are you?

Virginia: Nice to meet you Mrs Umley.

Mrs Otis: Good morning Mrs Umley, I’m happy you’ll stay with us.

Mrs Umley: Please, come in, a light lunch is ready for you. There is also Lord canterville who is here 

to meet Mr Otis

Part one

(Lord Canterville and Mr.Otis are in the castle library)

Lord Canterville: I have to tell you that we have seen the ghost.

Mr. Otis: I  really don’t care, Lord Canterville… I’ll buy the castle anyway… including the ghost.

Lord Canterville: I must insist, there’s a ghost in the castle, that’s why we can’t live here anymore.  It 

has been here for more than three centuries!  My wife can’t even sleep at night because of the 

strange noises.

Mr. Otis: There is no such thing as ghosts.

Lord Canterville: Well, if you want to live with a ghost, it’s up to you, but don’t say that I didn’t warn 

you.

Mr. Otis: Just give me the papers, I’ll sign them right away.

(Lord Canterville gives him the papers and Mr. Otis signs them).

Lord Canterville: The castle, Canterville Chase… is all yours.

Mr. Otis: Thank you…we’ll move here tomorrow afternoon.

Lord Canterville:  Very well Mr. Otis, have a nice day.

(they shake hands and both head to the door and leave).

Part 2

(The Otis family are in the castle having dinner)

Mrs. Otis: There’s a red stain on the floor.



(Mrs. Otis rings a bell and the maid enters the room)

Mrs. Otis: I see that someone dropped something on the floor.

Maid: Yes, madam… it’s a blood stain.

Mrs. Otis: How terrible! I don’t want to see blood stains in the floor.  Clean it up immediately!

Maid: I’ll clean it up… but it won’t disappear… at least not forever.

Mrs. Otis: Why not?  What do you mean?

Maid: The stain belongs to Mrs. Eleanore de Canterville.

Mrs. Otis: Eleanore de Canterville? … Who was she?

Maid: She passed away in 1575 … on that very spot.

Mrs. Otis: How did she died?

Maid: Her husband took her life away.

Mrs. Otis: Oh, my!

Maid: Sir Simon de Canterville, her husband, lived here nine years after her death, but then he 

disappeared, and his body was never recovered… his soul still lives in the castle. Many people, 

including tourists have seen that stain, but it’s impossible to remove it…at least, not until Sir Simon 

de Canterville rests in peace… then the stain will disappear forever!

Mrs. Otis: That’s all nonsense.

Mr. Otis: I’ll clean it up myself.

(Mr. Otis leaves the room and comes back with a liquid stain remover and detergent.  He kneels 

down and cleans the stain.  The stain disappears).

Mr. Otis: See?  It disappeared!

(suddenly there’s thunder and the maid screams)

Mrs. Otis: Don’t be afraid.



Maid: I have seen him with my own eyes.

Mrs. Otis: There’s no ghost in here.

Mrs. Otis: Go to your room and try to rest… we’ll see you in the morning.

(the maid leaves the room and Mr. and Mrs. Otis keep looking at the floor where the stain was.  

Thunder continues to strike.  They leave the room).

Part three

(Mr. and Mrs. Otis and Virginia are in the dining room having breakfast.  The stain appears again).

Mrs. Otis: The stain!

Mr. Otis: I’ll clean it up again!

(Mr. Otis cleans the stain.  The stain disappears.  Suddenly the door opens and a ghost with long 

grey hair, ragged clothes, and chains enters the room.  Mrs. Otis screams).

Mr. Otis: Excuse me ghost, but your chains make a lot of noise.! I think they need some oil.  I’ll give 

you some.

(Mr. Otis gives the oil to the ghost.  The ghost takes the oil and throws it to the floor.  Then he flies 

down the corridor.  At the end of the hall a door opens suddenly and the twins showed up throwing 

big pillows to the ghost, who disappears through the wall /backstage).

Mr. Otis: (to the twins) You shouldn’t have done that!

Twins: Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha.

Mr. Otis: If he refuses to oil the chains, then I have to take them off.

Mrs. Otis: Or we will not be able to sleep at night.

Virgina: You should leave him alone.

(the ghost appears again and tries to scare the family).

Ghost: Ah, ah, aya, aya, aya!

Mr. Otis: You’re sick, Mr. Ghost, you need to take some medicine.  Do you have a stomachache?

Ghost: Ah, ah, aya, aya. Aya!

Mrs. Otis: Kids bring me the stomach pain reliever, it’s in my room!



Twins: Yes, mommy.

(the twins leave the room)

Washington: Hey boys, the ghost wants to scare us, but I’ve got something in my mind to scare him. 

I need your help, listen to me (wispers).

Another ghost enters the rooms.  The ghost is a pumpkin head stuck into a mop and the twins 

covered with a white sheet are hidden under the sheet.  The Canterville ghost screams).

Ghost: Oh! Ah, ah, ah, aya, aya, aya.

(the ghost leaves the room)

Twins: Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha  We scared him!  We scared him!

Virgina: This is not funny.  Leave him alone!

Mr. Otis: I don’t think he will be back.

Mrs. Otis: Come on… our breakfast is getting cold.

(they sit at the table and keep eating)

Part four

(the ghost is in his room)

Ghost: Oh, I feel so tired and weak!  I will not get out of this place for a few days.  Those kids are a 

nightmare!  I feel sad and so humilliated….Mmm, but who was the other ghost?…. I’ll go out and find 

out!  Maybe he will help me get rid of this family!  Now there will be two ghosts in the castle!

(the ghost gets out of his room and looks for the other ghost.  At the end of the hall he sees it).

Ghost: There it is!.. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha!

(he approaches the other ghost which has a paper hanging with a written message. The Canterville 

ghost reads it)

Ghost: I am the Otis Ghost.  The Only and Original.  All Other Ghosts are Imitations. Ha, ha, ha, ha, 

ha.

(the ghost is furious.  He goes to his room.  When he opens the door a bucket with blue paint falls 

over his head.  The twins get out of his bed laughing and they get out of the room)



Ghost: I can’t stand this family!  They don’t care!   They don’t deserve the blood stain! … How did 

they get into my room?

(He locks the door and sits.  There’s  a noise.  Virginia tries to open the door with a key)

Ghost: Someone is trying to open the door!

(the door opens and Virginia enters the room)

Virginia: Oh, Mr. Ghost… I feel so sorry for you.  Please forgive my family. 

Ghost: Those kids are so disrespectful!

Virginia: I have good news for you… my brothers will not be here tomorrow, so they will not bother 

you.  Please, try to behave.

Ghost: Are you telling me that I’m the one who needs to behave? ….  What about your family?  They 

are not scared of me!  … I want to scare people.  It’s my only reason for existing.

Virgina: Why?

Ghost: Because that’s what I have been doing for many, many years.

Virgina: You don’t have to.

Ghost: That’s none of your business.

Virgina: I will leave you alone, then.

Ghost: No, please, don’t leave me… I’m so lonely, and you are the only nice person in this family.

Virginia: Who are you?

Ghost: I am Sir Simon de Canterville.

Virginia: Why do you haunt this castle?

Ghost: Because I did something terrible to my wife.  But I really would like to sleep for a while… but I 

can’t.

Virginia: Why not?  All you have to do is lie down on the bed and blow out the candle.

Ghost: I haven’t slept for three hundred years,  and I am so tired.

Virginia: Oh, poor you!  Isn’t there a place where you could sleep?

Ghost: Yes, there’s a place on the hill… a little garden.



Virginia: Are you talking about the Garden of Death?

Ghost: Yes… silence is the only thing you can listen in that place.  Can you help me rest in peace?

Virginia: How can I help you?

Ghost: Only love and forgiveness can open the doors of the garden. Have you read the old prophecy 

on the library window?

Virginia: Oh, yes I have!… When a golden girl can win Prayer from out the lips of sin, when the 

barren almond bears, and a little child gives away its tears, then shall all the house be still , and 

peace come to Canterville.

Ghost: That means that you should cry with me, because I have no tears… Do you understand?… 

your tears will set me free!…   and pray  for my soul, because I don’t have faith.   Then I will rest in 

peace… Are you afraid?

Virginia: No, I am not… I will pray for your soul.

Ghost: Take my hand, and come with me to the Garden of Death.  Over there… we will pray together 

until you see me fade away.

(they walk together to the garden)

Ghost: This is it!… before I leave, take this box, it’s full of gold and jewelry.

(Virginia takes the box.  They kneel down and pray.  Virginia cries).

Virginia: Oh, please, God forgive him.  I know he did a terrible thing, but he is sorry for what he did. 

 Please, let him rest in peace.  Oh, God… listen to my prayer.

(The ghost disappears.)

Virginia: Sir Simon!  Sir Simon!

(Virgina hears some voices calling her)

Mrs. Otis: Virginia!  Virginia!  We have been looking for you.

Mr. Otis: Virginia are you all right?

Mrs. Otis: What are you doing here?

Virginia: I was with Sir Simon.



Mr. Otis: Where is he?

Virginia: Sir Simon has gone… forever.

Mrs. Otis: What do you mean he’s gone?

Virginia: He is now in heaven with his wife.  God has forgiven him.

Mr. Otis: Let’s go back home… there you will tell us everything about the ghost.

Mrs. Otis: At last, we will have a good night sleep.

Mr. Otis:  And we will never see the stain again.

(they hug and leave)

The End

Author:  Oscar Fingal O’Flahertie Wills Wilde (16 October 1854 – 30 November 1900) was an Irish 

playwright, poet and author of numerous short stories and one novel.

The Play was acted by the students of the class 1^L ITIS TULLIO BUZZI helped by their English 

teacher M.Aldi.


