Scene 10:

The Lost
Cast:  Lost 1, Lost 2, Lost 3, Lost 4, Koraline, Other Mother, Cat, Wylie and Bee, Stromboli, Houdini, Bobinski
Setting:  Behind the mirror 

Props: Mirror
The other mother is furious that Koraline won’t stay freely so so throws her inside the mirror.  Here she finds some friends who have been punished for attempting to warn her , and some other, ghostly children.
Koraline arrives back in the other house and is greeted by her other mum and dad.  Her dad has mums scarf tied around his mouth so he can’t speak.

Mum:  You’re back dear… We’re so glad you changed your mind.  Aren’t we Charlie.

Koraline:  (shouting angrily)  Return my real mum and dad… at once… at once… and why has my other dad got a scarf round his mouth.

Mum:  He had a few odd little ideas about not removing your parents and letting you decide your choices.  We had a lovely discussion.  I listened to his point of view, and we both decided I was right afterall.  
Mum:  I’ll take that key thankyou. (she locks the door)

Koraline:  I’ll not do what you say.  You’re not having my soul, imagination or whatever it is you want.  I’m not having magic buttons for eyes. Give me back my real parents.

Mum:  You’ll have time to think in here.  Make the right choice… (now back to kind mum voice)… Koraline darling

(Behind the mirror)

Koraline:  Wylie… Bee,  Houdini, Stromboli… no Bobinski?

Houdini: She’s punishing us for trying to help you.. she thinks Bobinski is too stupid to help, but he’ll do what he can.

Bee:  We…

Wylie:  No kidding Bee… we are biiiggg trouble now.  She is not a happy bunny.

(Voices come from the corner)

Lost 1:Koraline

Lost 2: Koraline

Lost 3:  Koraline

Lost 4:  Koraline.. 

Koraline: Who are you?

Lost 1:  Don’t remember our names… if we had names. We were like you Koraline.
Lost 2:  We’ve been here so long.. so long

Lost 3:  We’re so tired… she tricked us… took our souls.. our spark.
Lost 4:  Our ima…ima…imagination?

Lost 1:  We thought this world was a dream.. but it wasn’t.

Koraline: I’ve sorta heard that, recently
Lost 2:  She soon got bored of us,  she wanted new games to play, new stories.

Lost 3:  But we ran out of ideas,  she uses our imagination to live,  trapping us in the other world, taking our energy.

Lost 4:  Like a spider catching flies on a web.  

Koraline:  Why don’t you leave,  escape. Be brave, stand up to her.

Lost 1:  We can’t remember how to be brave.  We can’t remember who we once were.

Lost 2:  I’m sure I was brave once.

Lost  3:  I dream sometimes of running away, but my courage is lost.   She’s hidden our spirit in crystal eyes.

Lost 4:  Smashing  the crystals will release our souls – we’ll be free to go home again.  But we are useless, we aren’t strong.

Koraline:  Well,  I’ve had a little eye opening experience myself today, and guess what,  I may not be completely useless afterall.  Sometimes seeing the world through different eyes, even button ones is a pretty good wake up call.  

Lost 1: you can help us?

Koraline:  and help yourselves.  Believe in yourself.. she can’t have taken everything you were.  Think… Something wonderful, something that made you feel warm and happy inside, like toast.  Just one thought can make you realise who you are… or who loves you – like my mum and dad…

*RADIOACTIVE*

Lost 1:  I remember.. I remember my dad… holding the bike… teaching me to ride… down the lane outside our house.

Lost 2:  My mum.. she used to bake cakes with me… it was a mess, they tasted awful.. but she didn’t care. 

Lost 3:  I do remember… reading… they used to read to me… I’d forgotten,  how could I forget, I was so unfair to them.
My parents really were the best
 

.
Lost 4:  Down the park.. I can feel the sun on my face… kicking a ball… with my dad.. I can see it now… He always let me win

Koraline: Now we’re cookin, now we need a plan.  Stromboli,  how about using that mind power to find out where these crystal eyes are?

Stromboli:  I suppose that may work (Fingers to temple)
It’s becoming clearer… Where are they.. where are they.. ahhhh.
Those shallow minds can’t keep their secrets.

The three actresses, their ear-rings and the boss rat, under his hat.

Koraline:  A challenge… a friend.. at least I think he was a friend , once told me she likes a challenge, so lets challenge her.  Houdini, lets test out your water tank on a spider… they hate plug-holes.

Houdini:  Ingenious Koraline but she is clever,  she may escape… as have I.
Koraline:  But you are the Great Houdini, escape artist extraordinaire, and she is not.  And I am Koraline… with a K, a schoolgirl with blue hair, I like blue hair.. and I’m not completely useless… hopefully.

Mother,  mother,  I want to come out,   I have a new game to play, a real challenge….

(Curtains close)
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