Scene 5:

Some doors…:
Cast:  Koraline, Mum, Cat

Setting:  The lounge 

Props: Door, table, food, snow globes, boxes
Koraline wanders around the house, counting things that are blue.  She finds a door behind the wallpaper and asks mum for the key.
Narrator:  Koraline decides to take her fathers advice and explore the old building.  She wanders from room to room, counting things which are …. ‘blue’.  As you can see, things,  

Aren’t always rosy at home,  but her mum and dad love her immensely.  However, there isn’t always the timer to actually show it or simply say it.

(Coraline enters, counting windows and doors to note in her pad. She sets the doll on a low table beside an open moving box and smiles.

The box is filled with her mom's collection of

snowglobes. She takes out her favorite - and shakes it. She studies the globe and sighs with homesickness for her previous home in Wreningham.)

Koraline:  I wish we hadn’t moved from Wreningham.  I miss my friends, my old house, everything.

She sets it carefully on the fireplace mantel, then unwraps the rest           of the snowglobes and places them beside it.

Koraline: One boring blue boy in a painfully boring                 painting ... four incredibly boring blue windows ... and no... more... doors...

Koraline:  Where did I put my pen….
Scanning the room, she spots the pen on the toy box leaned against the corner wall.   Perplexed, she walks over and kneels down to pick it up when she notices SOMETHING ON THE WALL behind the pen. 

 She shoves the box aside, and discovers the outline of a SMALL DOOR that's been wallpapered over.

Koraline:   A wallpapered door… hmmmm  very odd… like me
 (Intensely curious, she calls to the kitchen.)
Koraline: Hey mum        

(Mum, typing away, ignores her.)
Koraline:  (Shouts) Where does this door go? 
Mum:  I’m really, really busy!

          (Koraline tries to open it but there's no handle.)
Koraline: I think it’s locked.
Mum:  Still busy…

Koraline:  Pleeeeeeeeeeeeeeeese….

Mum:  Arrrrrrggggghhhh….   Children… who’d have them….. For goodness sake Koraline….. 
Will you stop pestering me if I do this for you?

Koraline:   Yes yes yes..(Nodding and panting like a dog)

Mum:    These are all the spare keys I have (She throws a bunch of keys from off stage)
(Koraline looks at the bunch, and uses one to cut round the wallpaper.)

Koraline:  Hmmmm,  the small black one looks promising.

(she tries the key, it clicks and she opens the door but it’s bricked up)

Koraline: ooooh.. what a disappointment.. as usual. 

(She wanders around the room, pulls some cushions together- and collapses in a heap….. falling asleep and dreaming)
*(Strange Lullaby music…. Strange mice move around the room)
Narrator:  Koraline sleeps for what seems like hours… a storm builds outside and something strange is about to happen.  Some doors just aren’t meant to be opened.

(Thunder cracks)

Koraline:  agggh.. (She wakes with a start… she hears squeeking in the corner near the door.)
Koraline:  Is that a mouse… (she move slowly to the door- it’s ajar.  She opens it and now there’s a tunnel)

Koraline:  This is weird…. Cool.(She goes off down the tunnel…. Followed by the cat)
Koraline: Oh.. are you coming too?
(approx 2 minutes)
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