EPISODE 29
MUSIC SWELLS

SOUND
SLEEPING NOISES [RUTH, GLORIA]
TUNIS
[strange]  Linda?  [panicky] Linda!?

TUNIS
[normal]  [screams]  Ahhh!

RUTH
[waking] Is there something wrong?

STELLA
Good, you're awake.  The plans have arrived, dear Tunis.  But your slave did not return.

TUNIS
[trying to put a brave face on]  Oh.  Yes.  Good.

SOUND
RUSTLE OF BLANKET

MUSIC
GINA
Right.  Tina, you've got Trixie, Mandy, Ella, Steph, Dee, and Thea.

TINA
Gotcha.

BINGO
You'll take the magic door, and Gina will be watching your backs.

SOUND
DISTANT RUNNING APPROACHES

NELLIE
And I've got Yvette, Ursula, China, Patty, Sandy and Rizzo.

SOUND
FEET GET CLOSE

CINDY
[calling, a bit out of breath] And me and Vicky!

LINDA
And me!

GINA
Linda!  You're not dead!

MUSIC
AMB
HIGGINBOTHAM'S LAIR

SOUND
HOLD MUSIC ENDS

OLD GUY/PROF
Finally!  I've only been on hold for--

VOICE
[Mwa Mwa Mwa, like the grown ups on Charlie brown]

PROF
[placating]  Yes, yes.  I'm sorry.  I understand you're busy.  

VOICE
[Mwa Mwa mwa]

PROF
[cross] I said I was--  Hold up.

VOICE
[Mwa mwa?]

SOUND
LOUPO NOISE SNEAKS IN

PROF
[explaining] The monitors in the hallways behind studio 7 - There's something... odd going on.

VOICE
[Mwa mwa?]

PROF
There's a crowd of--

SOUND
LOUPO NOISE FINALLY GETS CLOSE

LOUPO
[mechanical] Professor.

PROF
Oh, look!  Can't you see I'm on the phone?

LOUPO
[mechanical] Professor.

VOICE
[Mwa mwa?]

PROF
Not you.  I've got this -- urk!

SOUND
LOUPO NOISES GRIND

PROF
[being choked]

SOUND
SCUFFLE, TV TURNS ON

VOICE
[Mwa Mwa?  Long string of Mwas, which taper off a bit]

SOUND
[on TV] DRAMATIC NOIR MUSIC 

SOUND
PHONE RECEIVER DROPS, SWINGS BACK AND FORTH

PROF
[choking, gasping out words] Loupo!  Stop!  Abort!  Abort!  Override! [choking, fading] 

SOUND
THUMPING ON METAL

COLT
[on TV]  It was a standard issue night in a standard issue bar.  These places are like decks of cards - all the same faces and suits, just shuffled around a bit.

[NOIR MUSIC SWELLS, TV CHANGES TO REAL]
COLT
[real] I was trying to spruce up the office a bit - toss out the dead plants, give the dust a vacation - since I had an appointment with a client.  I hadn't had a client in months.  Maybe years.  For a guy who attracts trouble like a crooner with bobbysoxers, I'd been having the longest dry spell of my life.  Even Bowie, my girl Friday, had given me the heave ho.  

SOUND
DOOR OPENS

BOWIE
Heave ho, my sweet patoot!

COLT
Bowie?

BOWIE
Colt.  [trying to remain aloof]  It's not like I'm coming back or anything.

COLT
Color me unsurprised.

BOWIE
I just came to get a few things from my desk.

COLT
You know where to find it.

BOWIE
And even if you asked me, I wouldn't stay.

COLT
You're a tough cookie.

[TURNS BACK TO TV]

BOWIE
[TV] All right, you talked me into it.

SOUND
[TV] CHAIR PULLED OUT, SITS

BOWIE
[TV] Did I hear something about a client?

NOIR MUSIC STING

SOUND
AD FOR "Savage - the hair cream that drives women wild" BEGINS

SOUND
CHANNEL CHANGES

SOUND
AD TURNS INTO STELLA'S SOAP AD

SOAP MUSIC SWELLS
TUNIS
[TV] You have the plans.  Now I must go.

STELLA
[TV] Is there something lacking in my ... [subtext!] hospitality?

[BACK TO REAL]

TUNIS
[cold] It's been lovely.  But I am a busy busy man with an agenda of my own.  I'm quite sure the plans will give you everything you need.

STELLA
Where did your slave go?

TUNIS
Apparently, there's a radius issue that I hadn't anticipated.  One reason I need to get out and track down where it's got to.  The headpiece.

STELLA
Will you return?

TUNIS
I'll make no false promises, Stella.  But I may check in and see how your machine is coming.  You must have a telephone?

STELLA
[pleased]  Oh yes.  You'll call?

TUNIS
[bland] Of course.

MUSIC
GINA
And three - two - one!

SOUND
DOOR SLAMS OPEN

STARRETTES
[TEAM 1 - Tina, Trixie, Mandy, Ella, Steph, Dee, and Thea]  [Battle cry!]

SOUND
STAMPEDE OF TAPS!

MUSIC
BINGO
One!

SOUND
DOOR SLAMS OPEN

STARRETTES 
[TEAM 2 - Nellie, Yvette, Ursula, China, Patty, Sandy and Rizzo]  [battle cry!]

VICKY
[Whoop!]

SOUND
STAMPEDE OF SHOES

NELLIE
Waitaminute!  You should stay here.

CINDY
Nuh-uh!  I'll be okay - It's already eaten me once!  'sides, I have to protect Vicky!

SOUND 
SMALL SHOES RUN ON

NELLIE
No!  You go back!

LINDA
She'll be fine!

CINDY
[resentful, but with an idea]  No.  It's OK.  Just go on.  I'll go check with Gina.

SOUND
RUNS AWAY DOWN THE HALL

LINDA
Cindy?  

NELLIE
Coming, Linda?

LINDA
Uh... yeah.

BINGO 
Just a sec.  Linda, soon as it's clear, you've got to let me know.  I HAVE to take Penny through to Professor Higginbotham's laboratory, and soon!

LINDA
I know.  

BINGO
Take this.  

SOUND
HONK

BINGO
I'll hear it.

LINDA
Right.  Penny'll come through OK.  She's a tough kid.

BINGO
Go.

SOUND
TAPS RUN OFF

SOUND
DOOR GENTLY SHUTS

BINGO
[sigh]

SOUND
FEET STALK IN

ISABELLE
So.  You can talk.

BINGO
Uh...  [thinks, then in a harsh whisper]  yes.

ISABELLE
[closer] You never could talk before.

BINGO
I never needed to.

ISABELLE
[very close] And these--

SOUND
JINGLE OF A BINGO BELL

ISABELLE
Here.  Take it off.

BINGO
[harsh whisper] Take what off?

ISABELLE
[screaming] Take off the makeup!  Now!

MUSIC
SOUND
MANY TAPS RUNNING

NELLIE
Over here!  I hear something!

TEAM 2
[whoops]

MUSIC

SOUND
SQUISHING NOISE

SOUND
TAPS IN THE DISTANCE, APPROACHING
SOUND
SQUISHING RECEDES

TINA
[off] Spread out!

TEAM 1
[yaaah!]

MUSIC
SOUND
MOVING SLOWER

LINDA
Watch out!  It can move pretty damn fast when it wants to.

NELLIE
Right.  Everyone, keep your eyes peeled.

MUSIC
SOUND
CRUNCHING SOUNDS AND TAP SHOES

TRIXIE
Are these....?

TINA
Bones.  
TRIXIE
That's a LOT of bones.

TINA
It's been here a good long while.

MUSIC
SOUND
SLOW TAPS 

NELLIE
Shh!

SOUND
ALL STOP

VICKY
Aroo?

NELLIE
[whispers] I don't hear anything.

LINDA
[gasp] Oh no!

NELLIE
What?

LINDA
Look up!

SOUND
SQUISHY NOISE, PLOPPING, FALLING

TEAM 2
SCREAMS, QUICKLY MUFFLED INTO DROWNING NOISES
MUSIC

AMB
TUNIS' LAIR

SOUND
DOOR SLIDES OPEN

SOUND
SLOW FOOTSTEPS

SOUND
DOOR SLIDES SHUT

SOUND
CREAK AS LEATHER CATSUIT IS PICKED UP, JINGLE OF METAL GRID DROPPING
TUNIS
[gruff whisper] Oh, Linda.
MUSIC

SOUND
[TV plays ad for Savage in BG]

PROF
[gasping, choking, but recovering]

SOUND
CLUNKING NOISES, THEN A KICK TO METAL

PROF
[long gasping breath] Imbecilic hunk of machinery.  You never realized I always put in a failsafe.  ALWAYS!

SOUND
DISTANT TAP SHOES, MUFFLED, ECHOING
PROF
What in blue blazes is that?

SOUND
STUMBLING FOOTSTEPS

BOWIE
[on TV] So Colt, when are you expecting this fabulous client?

COLT
[TV] Just as soon as--

SOUND
CHANNEL SWITCHES

SOUND
[On TV] Tap shoes crunching on bones.

PROF
[snort of derision, then grim] Always.  Now where did I leave that cotton-picking Starrette neutralizer?

MUSIC
