Scene 11:

The Challenge
Cast:  Lost 1, Lost 2, Lost 3, Lost 4, Koraline, Other Mother, Cat, Wylie and Bee, Stromboli, Houdini, Bobinski, the Rats, the actresses
Setting:  the room with the doors
Props: The escape water tank
The other mother  tempted by the challenge.  The water tank is set up in the centre of the room and the Other Mother takes centre stage. 
Narrator:  The Other Mother loves a challenge,  it what she thrives on… games and amusement.  That’s the nature of what she is….  A creature who loves to win, at the expense of everything, and everyone else.  In fact, she’s not like  a mother at all – more like a spider on a web, allowing the flies to believe they can pull free,  but they can’t,  because she makes all the rules.
Mum:  So this is it, your challenge darling… I love a challenge, a game.  They soon ran out of new games, but I knew you’d be different.
Koraline:  I’m not here for fun,   I want my parents back… I’m happy with my own life.
Mum:  Well darling, I’ll make you a deal (Voice becomes harsher).  If  I win your pathetic challenge, then you stay here, with us, in your dream world, where every day is fun.  And we see it all through magic buttons for eyes.
Koraline: And you  lose?

Mum: You can return home and everything will be as it was… boring and mundane.. as you like it sugar lump.. (sickly sweet)
Koraline: Deal!

Mum:  Good.. now there’s no need for this ridiculous costume anymore…

(She covers herself with a black cloak then emerges as her spider like self)

Koraline: Houdini, apply the chains.

Houdini:  Of course… you task is to enter the tank,  bound by these chains and padlock.  You’ll have about a minute to release the chains and escape before (he gestures across his throat)
Stromboli: Let me help you.. (Stromboli helps with the chains but pickpockets the door key and slips it to Houdini)
Mum:  That is no challenge to someone with my powers.. you pathetic creation.  You forget, I know everything about you… give me the skeleton key.

Houdini: Of course.. I suggest hold on you hold on to it.

Wylie: I’ll help in..

Bee:  Iiiii

Wylie: It’ll be a pleasure..

Lost 1:  Be careful

Lost 2:  She is clever.

Lost 3:  She won’t allow here herself to be beaten.

Lost 4 : This is a bad idea Koraline… You’ll be stuck here forever.

Actresses:  This is so exciting, like that a night at the Palladium, when I was the star.. (looks at each other)  the… centre ..  of ….attention (They look at each other in shock)

(The countdown begins as the Other mother enters the tank)

Mum:  This should be as simple as swatting flies…
(The water begins to fill)

Bobinski:  She’s already wriggling free…  she’s clever and powerful.

Koraline:   Not if take her power away… children,  retrieve those crystal eyes… take back that which was yours.

(The children sneak behind the actresses and remove their earrings and pull off twinkles hat to retrieves their souls.)

Mum:  Nooooooo…. Leave those alone… I need your those… I feel weak…

Twinkies: Why you…

Sparkie:  Shall I stick im boss..

Knuckles: Yeah boss,  let me take him for along trip.

Swifty:  A long trip…a long long trip.. with a short conclusion
Shifty:  No one messes with the bosses hair.. got that .. no-one..it’s sacrosanct.
(The cat rounds them back in to the corner)

Twinkles: I hate that darn Cat… Always stickin his nose into our legidimat business operations.

Cat:  I suggest you smash them into tiny pieces… let the children get back what they lost.

Koraline: You heard him.. destroy them…

(The children stamp on the crystal eyes.. – rub their own and recover their souls)

Children:  We are free… free again.

Mum:   Nooooo….  But you will never escape from here…. As long as you are here I can still use you energy, your dreams, your imagination. I will still escape your challenge  And I have the key to the  lock, and the key to the lickle doors. Ha Ha Ha.

Stromboli:  I’m sorry madam, will you failed to notice my skilled sleight of hand.. after all ,  I am Stromboli the Magnificent.  I pick pocketed your door key and my brother here passed it off  back  to your as your means to escape. It will not ,of course ,release your bonds.  So while indeed they may be stuck here… your time is still running out.
Mum:  Nooooo… Nooooooo…..

(The time limit is reached)

Bee: Dddd

Wylie:  Down the plug hole is the best place for a spider.

Bee: Down the plughole

Koraline:  Now Bobinski.. the tank is full… release the plug hole mechanism and suck her down.

(She is dragged away with a scream)

Cat: Now for you rats.. without your mistress, you’re not such made men.
Twinkle: Save yourself boys.. get outta here, weese in the mire now.  
Cat:  (Screeches in delight and chase them off stage.)
Miriam:  I believe that is our cue to exit stage Darcy. 
Darcy:  Indeed Mirry.. April are you coming…

April:  This is not how I expected the final act to end… my Bafta chances this year are ruined.. ruined….  (Gets her phone out)

George…. George…. About that part…. it seems I may now be available darling.
Koraline: (Slumps to her knees)

I’ve failed… we’re stuck here and I’ve lost my parents.

Cat:  Are we?…………..have you?.......… Are you forgetting, you’re the new me…. The ‘radioactive girl’…  You haven’t paid attention.. and I had such high hopes for you…
Bee:  The…
Wylie:  The chest?. what are you on about Bee. I wish you’d explain yourself more fully you know.
Koraline:  The answer is in the chest.. she told me earlier.. but it’s nonsense, there’s no chest here.. I did think of that.

Houdini:  Coughs.

Bobinski: Are you okay there brother…

Koraline:  Hold on a minute..the chest.. the solution is in the chest.. Houdini… where’s that skeleton key..

Houdini:  Why I’m holding in here, ready to astound the audience with my next great escape.

Koraline:  then cough it up great Houdini… the key will unlock anything… can send us all home… (slumps) but without my parents what the point.
Cat:  I do notice the odd thing or two you know Koraline… things which change and things which don’t… and things which weren’t , or aren’t where they should be…

Koraline:  What do you mean..(looking around)… What’s not where it should be… (looking)  The snow globe… my mums snowglobe.

I can see them, inside,  like wisps of smoke, but it’s them.

Bobinski:  Allow me pretty little blue haired lady.

(He smashes the snowglobe)

Cat: Run along home.. maybe your super…hhmmmm noodles will be waiting…

(Curtains close)

(Curtains Open)
Koraline:  Mm!.. Dad… oh Mum where are you..where are you?  Oh please be here.. please be here.

Mum:  Here darling.. what’s wrong my angel,  (She hugs her).  You silly thing… we’re not going anywhere.. you’re our beautiful Koraline..

Dad:  That’s right kiddo… we wouldn’t have you any other way.

Cat:  (purrs)
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