EPISODE 8
MUSIC
AMB.
BACKSTAGE AT THE STUDIO
ISABELLE
Damn.  I don't know how Gary ever kept up with this job.  [sigh] I don't know how I ever kept up.

CHILDREN
[laughing]

GOGGLES
[sulky]  What do you want me to do now?

ISABELLE
Bring me some coffee.  I don't expect to be doing a lot of sleeping.

GOGGLES
Forever?  You'll go goofy.

ISABELLE
I don't think that's very far.

CHILDREN
[scream in fear]

ISABELLE
[annoyed] Oh, god, what now?

SOUND
RUNNING FEET

CHILDREN
[crying, gets closer as she moves into the studio]

ISABELLE
What's wrong--?  Weeble?

TIMMY
Monkey's dead!

ISABELLE
[muttered]  Poor bastard.  What do I do?  What do I-- [idea] Oh!  [up]  Shh.  Shh.  Don't be sad, children.

CHILDREN
[crying, trying to stop, sniffles]

ISABELLE
[motherly tone] Children!  You must learn that with all happiness, there is sometimes sadness, just like with all treats - like Star Crunch - there must also be some broccoli.

CHILDREN
[calm now, some sniffles]

ISABELLE
[orating]  Weebles was a great monkey, with a great heart - and while we can all be sad now that his tricycle will wheel no more, we must also know that his spirit will look down on us from where he makes his figures eights in the sky.

CHILDREN
[ahh!  Sigh happily]

ISABELLE
For even a monkey deserves a place of happiness and peace after all his hard work to bring such joy to all of us.

CHILDREN
[applaud]

SOUND
SLOW FOOTSTEPS COME IN

GOGGLES
[snide]  Garbage chute?

CHILDREN
[upset again]

SOUND
SLAP

ISABELLE
How dare you disrespect our fallen comrade like that?

TIMMY
He's a meanie!

JENNY
He's awful!

CHILDREN
[all boo]

GOGGLES
Oh, cork it, you crybabies!

MUSIC

SOUND
BIG CHANNEL DIAL TURNS, CRACKLE OF STATIC

SOUND
BIG CHANNEL DIAL TURNS, CRACKLE OF STATIC

MUSIC
GINA
It ATE you?

LINDA
[flustered] I don't-don't remember quite what happened.  I know it ate Gary, and all those... bones!  They covered the floor.  And... bingo!

SOUND
ONE DEFINITIVE HORN HONK, FOLLOWED HASTILY BY A SECOND ONE.

GINA
Bend over.

LINDA
What?

GINA
Bend over.  I need to look at the back of your neck, but it has to be upside down.

LINDA
I really don't know what--

GINA
[sergeant at arms] Now, starrette!

SOUND
TWO HORN HONKS

SOUND
RUSTLE OF FABRIC

LINDA
[muffled] Ow! Don't pull--

GINA
I have to see the back of your head.  Hmm.  You're Linda, all right.  Up.

LINDA
What were you looking at?

GINA
All the duplicate starrettes have a number on the back of their - your - head.  That’s how I know how many have come and gone.

LINDA
And mine?

GINA
I was wondering if you might be the next starrette, and not Linda at all.

LINDA
Oh, goodness!  That would explain--!

SOUND
ONE HONK

GINA
[grim] The number doesn't lie.

LINDA
But I don't remember what DID happen.  How could I-- I mean, it’s eaten so many people...

GINA
But never a starrette - you're all tossed out on the junk heap.

LINDA
Maybe I AM a robot!

GINA
Robots don't have bones.  They don't rot.  I've watched those bodies - call it a morbid curiosity about what awaits me when I die - and they are as human as anyone.

SOUND
A LONG COMPLEX HORN HONK WITH MUCH MEANING

GINA
[responding] It just might.  What exactly did YOU see, Penny?

PENNY
By the time I got to the grate, Linda was just standing there, in front of the door [starts to get teary] and I wanted to yell for her to run, but I was afraid it would hear me--

ROSE
Good thing you didn't!

CINDY
We don't want bad old star crunch to know about the ducts.

GINA
Go on, Penny.  Pretend you're watching a movie and tell me what you see.

PENNY
[gulps] Well, Linda was standing, knee deep in those weird sticks--

LINDA
[whispered] Bones.

SOUND
VERY QUIET TWO HONKS

PENNY
And the horrible thing swelled in through all the doors at her.  It was smushing into the room like a jar of jelly tipped over and flobbling out.

ROSE
Flobbling isn't a word.

PENNY
I don't know any other word for it.

GINA
Flobbling is fine, penny.  Go on.

PENNY
It was gushy and spotty - just like jelly with seeds in - there were lots of lumpy bits in it, and it was all browny colored.

CINDY
And it smelled BAD - even we could smell it, so we pushed her to come with us--

ROSE
Right now!  But she wanted to see.

GINA
It was brave of you two girls to rescue Penny, but it also was very brave of her to watch.  Now please - tell me how it ate Linda.

PENNY
It smushed and flobbled in, coming in around her like water filling a tub, moving up and over her, crawbling and wobbling.

ROSE
Crawbling--

GINA
I understand.  So it covered her from tip to toe?

PENNY
Yes!  Then it was like when a magician puts a blanket over something and then smacks the blanket down and there's nothing underneath - the jelly blech suddenly collapsed and she wasn't there no more [crying again[ I thought for sure you were dead, Linda!

LINDA
I don't remember any of that!  How could it‑‑?

GINA
There is a way.

LINDA
A way?  For what?

GINA
To make you remember.

LINDA
If this involved getting hit on the head with a huge mallet, I'd really rather not.

SOUND
ONE HONK, THEN A STRANGE NOISE FROM THE HORN, KIND OF LIKE A SNAKE CHARMER

GINA
let SHABOO hypnotize you.

MUSIC
CHILDREN
[shouting now - angry] 

GOGGLES
Shut up!  Shut up!  I hate you all, you whiny crybabies!

SOUND
SLAP

GOGGLES 
[gasp]

CHILDREN
[silence for just a sec, then applause!]

ISABELLE
[cold] I will not tolerate misbehavior.

TIMMY
Hit him again!

CHILDREN
[cheering]

GOGGLES 
No way - this isn’t funny any more!

JENNY
Just cuz you're the one being meaned on!

ISABELLE
[muttered] We managed for so long, but it was inevitable.  [sigh] bread and circuses.  

MUSIC
SOUND
STRANGE HORN NOISES, ROTATING AROUND THROUGH THE STEREO PLANE UNTIL NOTED

[Gina's voice is low and mesmerizing; Linda's is dazed, hypnotized]

GINA
You hear only my voice.

LINDA
Yes.

GINA
You will not be distracted by anything.

LINDA
All right.

GINA
Even if a monkey in a striped zoot suit were to tricycle by?

LINDA
I will not be distracted.

ROSE
[whispered] Is the monkey coming?

CINDY
[whispered] Shhh!!

PENNY
[whispered] She said not to hear anybody but her, anyway.

SOUND
THE HORN TRAILS OFF

GINA
[sharp, to the girls] Shh!  [back to Linda] You are standing in the bone room.  

LINDA
It's crunchy.

GINA
You just left the closet.

LINDA
I hope they can get Penny.

PENNY
I'm OK!

ROSE
Shh!

GINA
And something comes into the room.

ROSE
[agitated] It's coming!

SOUND
HORN COMES IN AGAIN

GINA
But you are not afraid.  Calm.  Calm now.

LINDA
[calming]  Yes.  I am calm. 

GINA
The creature does not frighten you.

LINDA
Ok.

GINA
Now tell us what happened.

LINDA
I dropped bingo's bells.  Then I turned.  It was squeezing in through all the doors at once.  It moved silently - it oozed around all the bones, not breaking and knocking and kicking them the way we did.

GINA
Silently?

LINDA
Except for the squishy noises.

GINA
Go on.

LINDA
It came so quickly!  Like water - like a whole wall of water.

GINA
Describe everything.

LINDA
It flows in, and now I feel it at my feet, in my shoes.

GINA
Does it eat shoes?

LINDA
No, there are shoes everywhere.  [slowly] Little shoes.  

ROSE
[whimpers]

CINDY
They'll never get OUR shoes.

GINA
It is now above your shoes, it is now to your knees.

LINDA
The water is warm.  It's getting hot.

GINA
How warm was it when it first touched you?

LINDA
It was cold.  It made my toes cold.

GINA
What does it smell like?

LINDA
It smells like - like hot dogs that someone already ate.

PENNY
Ew!

GINA
[shudder] uh-huh-huh.  [back on track]  Does anything happen before it gets over your knees?  Do you feel anything?

LINDA
The heat!  The heat is getting - um - hotter.

GINA
And the thing is up to your--?

LINDA
My waist.  [panicking a bit]  It's in my clothes!

GINA
You are calm.  Always calm.

LINDA
It feels like I went swimming.

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
TONE

[Closing]
