EPISODE 3
MUSIC
SOUND
POUNDING ON DOOR

LINDA
[calling out] Hey?  Hey?  Is there anyone out there?

ROSE
Shh!!!

LINDA
Hello?

ROSE
[whispered]  Are you a good starrette--

CINDY
[whispered]  --or a bad starrette?

LINDA
[whispered]  I dunno.  What do you mean by bad?

CINDY
[whispered]  Do you eat little kids?

LINDA
Where are you?

ROSE
[whispered] Shh!  We're hiding, dummy.  

LINDA
[whispered] From what?

CINDY
[whispered]  From the kid-eating monsters.

SOUND
DOOR UNLOCKS, SCUFFLE AS KIDS FLEE

LINDA
[gasp] Who's there?

GINA
[grim] Come.  We have a job for you.  

MUSIC
SOUND
BIG CHANNEL DIAL TURNS, CRACKLE OF STATIC

SOUND
BIG CHANNEL DIAL TURNS, CRACKLE OF STATIC

SOUND
BUSY TELETYPE

HENRY JOHNSON
With a commentary on that, we have an esteemed guest, Professor Higginbotham--

SOUND
BIG CHANNEL DIAL TURNS, CRACKLE OF STATIC

SOUND
SCI FI BOOPS

SNAP HARPER
As long as we have breath, he won't rule the world.  Are you with me Amanda?

AMANDA COOL
Anything you say, Snap!

SNAP HARPER
If we can just get to the central coolant chamber of his death-o-tron landship, Amanda, I think we might be able to--

SOUND
BIG CHANNEL DIAL TURNS, CRACKLE OF STATIC

SOUND
BIG CHANNEL DIAL TURNS, CRACKLE OF STATIC

SOUND
BIG CHANNEL DIAL TURNS, CRACKLE OF STATIC

SOUND
APPLAUSE

MARCO
Guess what's under the drape, and get an extra $50 added to your winnings.  If you get three questions right in a row, you can go touch it--

SOUND
BIG CHANNEL DIAL TURNS, CRACKLE OF STATIC

MUSIC
GARY
[on TV] And that was Gracie, who's 12 years old - let's have another big round of applause for this little baton angel.

SOUND
STUDIO APPLAUSE

GARY
[on TV, under dialog] Now don't forget - this is the time to show us what you can do! 

ISABELLE
It's a stroke of genius - but you should drag it out more.

GARY
[on TV, under dialog] The contest is only open to eleven to thirteen year olds, and the winners get to join our show!  

GARY
Drag it out?

GARY
[on TV, under dialog] How's that for a great prize?

SOUND
STUDIO GOES WILD
GARY
[on TV, under dialog] And our next entry is Jimmy, who's 13--

ISABELLE
Instead of picking six winners now--

GARY
[on TV, under] After these messages from our sponsor!

GARY
Five.  Star Crunch said we could keep five.

SOUND
STAR CRUNCH MUSIC COMES ON THE TV

ISABELLE
All right - think of this.  Five winners in one contest equals one night of entertainment.  But one winner in each of five contests...

GARY
Isabelle, you're a positive genius!  What would I do without you?

SOUND
HIS FEET DASH AWAY
ISABELLE
[disdainful] You'd be tossed out on your ear like everyone else who's run out of tricks.

MUSIC
LINDA
What am I looking at?

GINA
This is a map of the studio.

LINDA
But - it's huge.

GINA
You never see more than a tiny corner of it - not any more.

LINDA
Any more?

GINA
There was a time--

SOUND
SHARP HONK

GINA
She needs to know, if she's going to be any use.

SOUND
PAUSE, THEN TWO QUIET HONKS

GINA
When the studio first opened--

LINDA
Yes?

GINA
Don't push me!  This is really hard.  It's difficult to even remember that far back--

SOUND
TWO HONKS

GINA
SHABOO and I and Bingo, we were in the first crew.  [lost in memory]  The children loved us.  I was so beautiful.  [hums a tune]  Then - I don't know what happened - it all turned bad.  

SOUND
HONKS IN THE TUNE OF THE STAR CRUNCH THEME

GINA
Yeah, that was it.  [snarl]  The sponsor came.  Star Crunch.  And the children began to ... fade away.

LINDA
Children don't like Star Crunch?

GINA
[dark and ominous] They do, but it's the vice versa that scares me.  

LINDA
O-K.  Why does a studio have a laboratory?  And a hospital?  And what's this red area?

GINA
We don't know.  We can't get in there.

LINDA
Why--?

GINA
The only ways in are deep inside the soundstage - and we can't get back in there - they have orders to kill us on sight.

LINDA
Kill?  Don't be ridiculous!

SOUND
HONKING LIKE IRONIC LAUGHTER

GINA
There is something horrible going on in that studio.  Do you know how many starrettes there have been between me and you?

LINDA
A couple years worth - five?

GINA
Three-hundred, seventy two.

LINDA
Right.  This just turned stupid.  Let me go back to the real world, wouldja?

GINA
You don't believe?  Come with me.

MUSIC
GARY
[announcing]  Penny!  Penny, come on down here!  

PENNY
[small child, teary]  I won!

GARY
Yes, Penny.  This is your very luckiest day ever!  You get to join the cast of the show and stay here with us - forever!

PENNY
Yay!

GARY
And - even better - there's someone here who wants to speak to you.

SOUND
FANFARE

CHILDREN
[yelling] BINGO!!!

SOUND
BINGO'S DISTINCTIVE JINGLE BUT OFF SOMEHOW
BINGO
[stilted, losing track sometimes]  Hey kids!  Say, how's it going?  

CHILDREN
[scream happily]

BINGO
And the birthday today is--

GARY
[hushed, snapped] Bingo!  

BINGO
Gary!  Gary - is it your birthday?

GARY
Oh, Bingo, you know grownups don't have birthdays!  But [trying to get something across] Penny here is the big winner of our talent show!

BINGO
Good for you, little boy!  You must be very happy!

PENNY
B-boy?

GARY
Bingo forgot his glasses.  

ISABELLE
Come along with me, dear.

PENNY
Um, ok.

SOUND
FEET LEAVE

BINGO
Hairy Christmas!

GARY
Bingo!  We do have a very special birthday today - Chuck, who unfortunately didn't win, still gets his very special fourteenth birthday party!  Why don't you step up here, Chuck, and tell Bingo what you want for your birthday--

SOUND
FOOTSTEPS

SOUND
STUDIO NOISE FADES AS FEET LEAVE
PENNY
I still get a birthday too, don't I?

ISABELLE
No, dear - we all give up birthdays for fame.  You won't even miss it.

PENNY
[plaintive] But I'll never see beyond the magic door.

ISABELLE
[muttered] not as long as you behave.

SOUND
[TV COMES UP AS THEY PASS] 
GARY
[TV, fading in]  Well, Chuck - that and more will be waiting for you - right on the other side of the magic door.  Music, maestro?

ISABELLE
[muttered] Poor bastard.

MUSIC
SOUND
FEET WALKING
LINDA
--besides, I can't pretend to be another Starrette - they know my face!

GINA
Of course they do.  Right here.

SOUND
DOOR SLAMS OPEN, spooky wind
LINDA
What?  

SOUND
A COUPLE MORE STEPS

LINDA
[gasps, then tries not to be sick]  Oh no!  What... who... are they?

GINA
[drawing it out for emphasis] Three-hundred, seventy two starrettes. 

LINDA
Dead?

SOUND
TWO HONKS

GINA
Considering most of them are only skeletons, that's a safe assumption.  But what you really need to see is the one right there on the left.  

LINDA
Do I have to?

SOUND
DISTANT RUMBLING OF MACHINERY APPROACHING [LOUPO]
GINA
Quickly!  This area isn't safe!

LINDA
Ewww...  What am I supposed to-- [shocked] Oh goodness!  She looks - she looks just like me!

SOUND
WARNING HONK

GINA
[scared] Come on!

SOUND 
RUNNING FEET
[Closing]
