EPISODE 22
AMB
SOME MACHINE NOISES.  NEW LOCATION.

LOUPO
[machine voice throughout, whispered, off] I think she's waking up.

NELLIE
[fearful] Hello?

SOUND
MACHINE APPROACHES

LOUPO
You are Nellie.

NELLIE
Yes, I know.  You are--?

LOUPO
Loupo. Security.

NELLIE
Should I feel secure?

LOUPO
You are among friends.

NELLIE
Friends?  Do you have a mouse in your pocket - or um, machinery?

LOUPO
No.  They await you in the next room.  More of your kind.  

NELLIE
Why don't they come in here?

LOUPO
They prefer that you come to them.

NELLIE
They're not, like, dead moldering corpses, are they?

SOUND
"DOES NOT COMPUTE" NOISE

LOUPO
No.

NELLIE
[whiny] I don't believe you.

LOUPO
I must go.  I have duties.  You must choose to approach them or not.

SOUND
MACHINE RECEDES

NELLIE
I must?  I must?

SOUND
A COUPLE OF TAP STEPS, HESITANT

MUSIC SWELLS
SOUND
DOUBLE DOORS SWOOSH IMPORTANTLY OPEN

STELLA
[almost not a machine voice, sultry female]  Greetings.

TUNIS
Interesting.  I'm being spoken to by an empty room.

RUTH
I'll leave you?

STELLA
Certainly.  Have a seat, Tunis the Unstoppable.

SOUND
DOOR SHUTS

TUNIS
You know me - might I have the pleasure of knowing you as well?

STELLA
I should think you could guess.  You're apparently a very clever fellow.

TUNIS
Why don't you want me to see you?

STELLA
No one gets to see me.  I am very ... shy.

TUNIS
And yet you are in charge of the studio.

STELLA
Yes.

TUNIS
Everyone else bows to your every whim.

STELLA
Yes.

TUNIS
[got it] Mmm.  I am pleased to meet you, STELLA.

STELLA
[chuckles warmly]  I think we're going to get along famously.

MUSIC

AMB
KID'S STUDIO

PENNY
Just remember, when I point to you, [prompting] you say...?

VICKY
P-puh-ing on ritz?

PENNY
Good enough!

ISABELLE
[off, announcing] And now we have Penny, back from her little trip, and her new friend Vicky!  They're going to sing "the adding and counting song".

SOUND
HEAVY FEET CLOMP OUT

PENNY
[freaking] No!  That's the wrong song!  Vicky!  Come back here!

SOUND
RUNS AFTER HER

MUSIC
AMB
PROF. HIGGINBOTHAM'S LAB
OLD MAN
Well.  I've looked you over thoroughly, and you are utterly unique. 

DODIE
[sulky] Want show.  Turn on.

OLD MAN
Look I'm telling you how fabulous you are.  You can leave that darn thing off for a couple of minutes, can't you?

DODIE
[sigh]  Say.

OLD MAN
When I said you were half the size of a typical starrette, I was mistaken, since I was thinking only in terms of height.  I failed to take volume into full consideration.

DODIE
[sigh]  

OLD MAN
It just means that you're even more tightly packed than I originally surmised.  Which just means that pound for pound - or rather cubic foot for cubic foot--

SOUND
TV SWITCHED ON

TUNIS
[on TV] How could I not know the mistress of the soap channel after seeing so many stimulating commercials for Stella's Soaps and Sundries?

STELLA
[on TV] Stella's STELLAR soaps and sundries.

TUNIS
[on TV] [very smooth] That goes without saying.

OLD MAN
I suppose that's some sort of hint?

DODIE
Shh!

STELLA
[on TV]  I would like to hear more about that ... device of yours.

TUNIS
[on TV] Oh.  I've seen the way your people behave - you're obviously FAR ahead of me when it comes to behavioral control.

STELLA
[on TV] [chuckles]

MUSIC
SOUND
RUNNING FOOTSTEPS GO AWAY

GOGGLES
[trailing off - messy crying run]
GINA
[incredulous] Bingo?  Shaboo?

SHABOO
Just Bingo, please.  That's all over.

GINA
But why?

BINGO
Not just now - or here.  Should we go after HIM?

GINA
[shrug] He's a bit of a bastard.  

BINGO
I meant to beat his--  Oh!  

SOUND
DOOR KNOB - SLAMS DOOR OPEN

GINA
Anything?

BINGO
[heartbroken]  No.  She's gone.

GINA
I'm so sorry.  She was a nice kid.

BINGO
[grim] Which way did that little beast go?

MUSIC
AMB
DREAMLIKE, SQUISHY NOISES IN THE BG

Note:  voices are wispy, ghost-like]
ROSE
Cindy....

CINDY
Rose?  We're together again!

ROSE
We were never apart silly.

CINDY
But you- you--

ROSE
Died.  It's all right.  I'm still with you.

CINDY
No!  No, I'm with YOU now!

ROSE
Only for a bit.  Only for a teensy weensy bit.

MUSIC
SOUND
PACING TAP SHOES

NELLIE
[to self]  No.  no.  I'm sure there's something terrible over there.  They must be dead.  Horribly dead.  Or worse.  What would be worse?  Tied up?  Um...  Amputated?  Oh--

SOUND
STRANGE TAPPING NOISE BEGINS TO GROW IN THE DISTANCE

NELLIE
Something's coming!

SOUND
THE NOISE STAYS STEADY
NELLIE
Who's there?  Hello?

SOUND
HER TAPS ALMOST BLEND WITH THE NOISE

NELLIE
Hello?  [fear and awe] Oh goodness!  Who - who are YOU?

MANY VOICES
[distant, whispered in concert] Join usssss.

MUSIC
TUNIS
How many do you have left?

STELLA
Only three.  Bert, Gloria and Ruth.  They keep accidentally falling out of windows and getting tangled in nooses - Do you have that problem?

TUNIS
The other actors in my studio have been gone for so long, I can't even remember.

STELLA
Are there others out there?  I need to restock.

TUNIS
I've heard there are a few.  The girl who came in with me, she says there are many out there.

STELLA
Your little friend?

TUNIS
Hah.  Something like that.  

STELLA
You were very emotional, just before we let you in.

TUNIS
[laughs]  That must have been interesting to watch.  Was I convincing?

STELLA
Very!  I would cast you in my show any day.

TUNIS
High praise indeed.

MUSIC
SOUND
RUNNING FOOTSTEPS

GOGGLES
[breathing hard, sobbing] 

SOUND
FOOTSTEPS PAUSE, DOORKNOB RATTLES - LOCKED!

GOGGLES
Come on!

SOUND
MORE RUNNING, ANOTHER DOOR - LOCKED!

GOGGLES
Blast!

SOUND
A FEW MORE STEPS, SLAMS INTO A DOOR, WHICH SWINGS OPEN

GOGGLES
Whooooa!

SOUND
RUNNING FEET SCRABBLE, LONG FALL

GOGGLES
[Impact oof!]
MUSIC
STELLA
What is a show without actors?

TUNIS
Not much.  

STELLA
I MUST have more.  We're running low on three person plots.

TUNIS
That would be difficult.

STELLA
I'm glad you understand my perspective on this, Tunis.

TUNIS
Absolutely.  

STELLA
So I must find a way to bring more actors here.  

TUNIS
And that would be--?

STELLA
I must know how your mind control machine works, or--

SOUND
DOOR OPENS, GURNEY WHEELS IN

STELLA
I will kill your companion.

MUSIC
