Scene 3:

The Magnificent Three:
Cast:  Koraline, Stromboli, Houdini, Bobinski, the mice
Setting:  The Attic flat
Props: ropes and padlock, top hat, playing cards, the mouse mini stage.
The three brothers argue about who needs to make the tea, 
before there’s a knock at the door.
Narrator:  Up the iron fire escape stairs on the outside of the Old Palace hotel, in the attic flat above the Jones’s , lived three old brothers -. Bobinski, Stromboli and Houdini.    They were entertainers, of a sort,  from the world of the stage, the circus, the travelling show.  It was years since they’d performed, if indeed they’d ever really performed before at all.
Bobinski:  Why I, the Great Bobinski, entertainer of kings and sultans should lower my self to make the tea is ridiculous.  
Stromboli:  And I, Stromboli the Magnificent,  weaver of magic, mind of mystery should sully my hands with a mere teabag is absurd.
Houdini: So it looks like it’s my turn again then, once I get out of these ropes.
Bobinski:  Houdini, at last , an escape you may be able to complete.  Can you manage to release the water from the tap? 
(He gestures with his hands in a theatrical way)

Houdini: Ha Ha.. dear brother,  one day I’ll make you eat your words.  I have an idea for an escape from a tank of water, blindfolded and chained up.  I’ll be headlining in Las Vegas.

Stromboli:  Been there… done that , and levitated the whole theatre with the power of my mind -. it was pure genius.

Bobinski:  Not to mention my incredible dancing mice extravaganza performed before the sultan of Zanzibar.  My mice were incredible, stupendous.  The audience threw flowers and coins of gold.  
Houdini:  Yes, yes.. the supposed mice… and where are they now, your incredible dancing ‘invisible’ mice?   We never seem to see them.
Bobinski:  Shhhhhhh… 
(finger to his lips, looking around, eyes squinting)
You’ll hurt their feelings… they’re very fragile today,  they’re in training for our next performance.

(Knock at the door – Koraline is delivering the letter)

Bobinski:  It is the young girl from below… the mice told me she would call today. They said it would change everything.

Stromboli:  Oh really… I actually had a premonition she would knock.  (holding his finger to his temple like professor x)

Koraline:  Hello… Hello… it’s Koraline from downstairs… There’s a letter for you.

Stromboli:   Yes.. yes.. it’s becoming clearer… the mists are clearing … she will deliver something.

Houdini:  She’s got a letter..

Stromboli:  L... L… I see the letter L forming…. A L… L…L… A letter. She’s going to deliver a letter.

(He sits down as if he’s mentally exhausted)

Houdini: Hello Koraline.  A pleasure to greet you… We were delighted a family with such gardening talents moved in downstairs – the hotel grounds need a spruce up.  I am the great Houdini.. escape artist extrordinaire.
Stromboli:  He is indeed,  my girl,  apart from the ‘great’… oh ….and the escape artist bit as well.   However, you do have the pleasure of meeting Stromboli the Magnificent,  weaver of magic, mind of mystery.
Koraline: Hello.

Bobinski:  And I .. Bobinski,   The Great Bobinski, entertainer of kings and sultans.

Houdini:  We are actually brothers.

Koraline:  But your surnames are different.
Houdini:  Stage names…. Our real surname was ‘Crumb’,  but it didn’t seem to have the right ring to it…for the business.
(He struggles to break out of his ropes)
Stromboli:  And what do you do Caroline?

Koraline:  I’m pretty useless at most things, apparently. But then you probably already read my mind.

Stromboli:  Of course.. I was just testing you honesty.

Koraline: Do you need help with those

Houdini:  No No No… No……No (He struggles some more)……...yes … I seem to have misplaced my secret skeleton key.

Stomboli:  Misplaced it…! You swallowed it whole ten minutes ago.. you said it was part of the act.

Houdini:  Well I’ve not perfected it yet..

Bobinski:   In comparison to my dancing mice, your act is shambolic.
Koraline:  I’m, sure your key will… hmmm.  Turn up in time…

Stromboli:   Think of a card Caroline.

Koraline:  It’s Kora.. oh never mind
Stromboli:  Think of a card…

Koraline:  Ok.. Thought… of one

Stromboli:  And…

Koraline:   And…?

Stromboli:  And what was the card that entered your mind?

Koraline:  Seven of clubs..

Stromboli:   Yes… exactly the card that I transmitted by the power  of my mind, across the ether and into your …hmm.. little.. hmm blue head.
(He ruffles her hair)

Thankyou.  No No thankyou, you are too kind. (bowing flamboyantly)
Koraline:  Err.. ooookkkkkk.  I’ll leave you your letter and see you around…..

(she walks backwards to the door before Bobinski stops her)

Bobinski: (In a very dark , serious voice)   The mice, they have a message for you.  The message is this-  ‘Don’t go through the door‘
Does that mean anything to you?

Koraline: (looking confused..) Errr.  No..

Bobinski:  (the darkness leaving him and shrugging)  They are funny, the mice. They get things wrong.  They got your name wrong you know. They 
kept saying Koraline, with a K, Not Caroline.  Not Carolina at all.

Curtain Close  (4m 20 s)
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