Scene 6a:

Flipp Flop
Cast:  Mr FlippFlopp, Jack, Jill, Jake, FlippFlopp Jnr, Jemima, Cat, Wylie and Bee
Setting:  The Garden  

Props: Flowers, sunglasses.
Outside in the other garden, the teacher, Mr FlippFlopp gives the children lessons on his philosophy of schooling.
Narrator:  Out in the garden, other, others from Koralines world are doing what they do.. everything different to what they usually do.  It seems that being different in this world is just fine.

Mr Flippflop:   Wow kids.. I mean wow, cosmic,  groovy.  Isn’t this garden just so in harmony with everything.

Jemima:  It’s like totally amazing..like…  oh I wish Koraline was here to see it… she would just love it… she’s so cool and  fashionable… I’m well jel of her fashion sense… I just want her to be my bffe… like
Jack:  Bffe?  

Jill:  Shutuuup! Best friend for evogh and evogh… she’s just so in touch with where kids are at these days.

Jack:  You’re right… she is sooooo reem.  Sir.. when is Koraline arriving- she is so… creepy sick sir… shes gonna love your new philosophy of education.

Jake:  At the end of the day like….. without her, our new Un-education club would be sooo dull.
Mr Flippflop:  You’re right guys…. cool…   I’m sure she’ll love our cosmic rules for a freeform education… termed Non-Education club…..nice.

Jnr:   Tell it as it is daddio… we love our new, all inclusive, most cosmic of rule books.  Thank the universal karma for ‘The Groovy Grand daddy of peace and love – The Grove-ster’ (He takes out a poster of his hero)
Jack:  Written after his moment of enlightenment after a night in the Bird in Hand.
Jnr:  Awesome.. cosmic awesome man..

Jack:  OMG…yeah… It’s well good …The old traditional school thing was soooo out of order
Germimi:  Shut up… they’re such an improvement on the old rules… I mean,  they make learnin stuff easy and everyfin… like.. and everyfin learnin stuff like.

Jill:  No.. right…no…shut up…. they make teachin fings… really easier and everyfin….  Koraline is gonna just lav it… lav it in our class.
Jnr:  Remind us again daddio….. What is our learning jooouuuurney. How can we feed our mind man?
Mr Filppflop:   Here it is son… Chill out,  switch off and drop out man… 

* X-men 60s music in background*
Rule one – School Education is for squares

Rule two – No-one talks about Non-Education club
Rule three – No-one talks about Non-Education club.

(Wylie and Bee arrive)

Wylie:  Ok ok … you empty heads can just jog on..

Bee:  Yee

Wylie:  Absolutely Bee… they give dropping out of school a bad name.
Bee: Bu….

Wylie:  But I suppose they’re pretty harmless, you’re right.

Bee: Nnn…

Wylie:  Give it a rest Bee…. My ears are ringing here…. I can see it’s not a good idea to have them around if Koraline passes through.  If we’re gonna help her out she doesn’t need any temptation….

Bee:  Ma…

Wylie: Maybe the thought of no school might convince her? You’re dead right sis.

Bee:  Ge…

Wylie:  Get outta here you crazies… and don’t let us see you hanging around here again.

Mr FlippFlop:  No problem man.. everythings cool.. just cool.   Stop hassling us man..
(They leave)

(Koraline arrives)

Koraline: Wylie?  Bee?

Bee:  Ye…

Wylie: Yeah kid… we’re just chillin out, doing some moves, lisnin to some tunes.

Koraline:  Ahh.. I get it…. It’s different here… You talk she doesn’t.

Bee:  Ve…
Wylie:  Very funny kid… I can’t get her to shut up long enough even to take breath.
Bee:  We..

Wylie:  We haven’t much time… but don’t get suckered in… know what we’re sayin.. 

Bee: Be..

Wylie:  Be smart.. can’t say anymore.. not safe for us.

(They leave but Bee turns back and says)

Bee:  Koraline… the key to it all is in the chest….

Koraline:  Rigggghhhttt.  Just as bizarre as in my other other world.

(The cat appears)

Koraline: oh,  you’re back..

Cat:  Apparently.

Koraline:  You are the real cat aren’t you… you have no buttons.  How come.

Cat: Your eyes are the mirror to your soul.. your hopes and fears.. and imagination.   A cats eyes only reflect.  Out thoughts are our own.
Koraline:.  She can’t copy you? I don’t understand.
Cat: You will…  She tries to stop me coming here… it’s a game we play, a challenge.   She does love a challenge. She can ‘t keep me out of course. I come and go as I please.

Koraline: The other mother hates cats?.

Cat:  Like no mother I know.

Koraline:  But she’s amazing!

Cat:  Koraline… You probably think this world is a dream come true… But you’re wrong…   

Koraline:  But why does she want me?

Cat: She wants something to love… I think  Something that isn’t her.

Or maybe she’d just love something to eat…

Koraline:  Eat?  That’s ridiculous.. Mothers don’t eat their daughters…

Cat: I don‘t know… how do you taste?

Koraline:  I’m not sure if I like you or not… I’m going to explore.

Cat: That’s more like it Koraline… take control, like a cat.

Curtain Close
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