Scene 7:

Rats:
Cast:  Koraline, Bobinski, Houdini, Stromboli, Shifty, Sparkie, Swifty, Twinkles, Knuckles , Sly, Cat.
Setting:  The Other house  Attic
Props: Houdini’s escape box, ropes and padlock.
Koraline visits upstairs to see the ‘other brothers’. 
Narrator:  Koraline curiously makes her way up the stairs to the attic flat.  The brothers in her own world were strange enough.. but what would their  ‘other brothers’ be like in this.  The whole adventure seemed weirdly exciting, and wouldn’t she like to have the perfect mum and   dad… a nagging doubt in the back of her mind began to grow.  Something was just not right.
Koraline: Mr Bobinski, Mr Houdini… Mr Stromboli,  anyone home?

 Bobinski:  Come in Koraline.

Koraline:  Wow… you even got my name right..
Twinkle:   Hey, Bobinski… stop that yadder yadder yadder (make talking sign with hands.)  Go get me a cold beer.

Shifty:  Yeah Bobinski you klutz,   get the boss a beer.

Knuckles:  Yeah.. a cold beer Bobinski… and make sure it’s cold. I ain’t called knuckle on account of my kind and loving nature.
Koraline:  Mr Bobinski, are these you performing mice?

Swifty:  Performing Mice!!!!! Hey boss, you hear what this kid called us… performin mices…  what d’you want us to do  wit her.
Sparkie:  Yeah boss, how about a pair of those concrete boots and a swim with the fishes…

Sly:  Swim with the fishes… yeah.. she’d enjoy that.

Koraline: I prefer yellow wellies..

Sparkie:  Are you talking to me… are YOU talking to me….

Twinkle:  Hey.. forget about it …  maybe she’s just a little.. you know.. slow on the uptake.  Where’s my beer Bobinski.

Bobinski:  I am sorry boss, it’s here,  very cold boss, just as you like it.

Twinkle: (takes a sip then spits it out)  What da…….??!!!! 
That ain’t no cold beer Bobinski.. that’s warm milk..

Knuckles:  (Clips Bobinski round the head) What’s up wit you , get outta here….

Sparkie:  Yeah .. get outta here… you big lazy lump.

Koraline: Bobinski.  Why are you letting them talk to you like that.. they’re your amazing performing mice?

Bobinski:  Please Koraline. That is not how it is over here.

Twinkle:  Yeah sweetheart… stop chattin with the labour.  And we aint no mice.. we is RATS.

Swifty:  We are the rat pack.  

All rats sing in  -“Rats, rats we’re not what you think”

Sparkie:  The world famous Rat Pack … Las Vegas headliners… Sparkie, Swifty, Shifty, Knuckles and Sly.. and of course , the boss. We were cream of the crop.  
Koraline: I thought it was your brother, Stromboli who played Las Vegas.
(Stromboli comes out of the corner of the room)

Stromboli:  I should be so lucky.

Twinkle:  It’s about time you got back Stromboli… I hope you’ve got that information I asked for.

Shifty:  Yeah Stromboli… who’s gonna win the 2.30 at Yarmouth next weekend.
Stromboli: (puts his fingers to his temple like professor X)..
It’s coming… I can see… I can see… yes.. it’s a horse, a grey horse… he’s coming up on the rails… he’s going to win…  he’s definitely going to win.

Sly:  A grey horse boss, that got to be the ‘Grease lightning’, that’s the only grey horse running this weekend.

Sparkie:  He’s never wrong boss,  his mind powers are amazing….

Twinkle:  Ok, ok.. Knuckles, get me the cheese.  Go bet the whole lot on Grease Lighting. 

Knuckles:  Ok boss.  We’s are gonna be eatin like kings this week.
Sly:  Eatin like kings.. bada bing bada bong

Knuckles:  Bada bing, bada bong

Stromboli:  My powers should be seen by the public, on stage  Twinkle.. Not for your betting activities..
Twinkle: What did you just call me..  don’t ever use that name.

All rats sniggering.. and Koraline.

Koraline:  You’re called Twinkle… 

Twinkle: What are you laughing at (He points to Shifty)

Shifty:  Nothing boss.. you’re hmm funny.

Twinkle: what do you mean I’m funny ?  Funny funny?

Swifty: He means you’re a funny guy.. you know, the way you tell stories and everything.
Twinkle:  Funny how… I mean whats funny about me?

Sparkie:  Twinkle, you got it all wrong..

Twinkle: He’s a big boy Sparkie. He knows what he said.

Shifty;  You know, you’re just.. funny.

Twinkle: Let me get this right.. cos I might be abit, you know, stupid.  Funny like a clown,  I amuse you… I’m here to amuse you?

HOW AM I FUNNY?

Shifty: (VERY WORRIED about what his boss will do)

Hey boss… are you messin with me… you’re messin with me….

Twinkle:  See that boys.. I almost had him there.

Koraline:  You definitely aren’t performing mice…

Twinkle:  Ok wiseguys… we got work to do.. her highness needs some collars feelin.. See ya around kid..
Knuckle: (Looks back)  I got my eye on you.. keep ya nose clean..

(all the rats leave)
(Houdini appears, as if from nowhere)
Houdini: Da daaaaa! (He steps out of his ropes. The padlock falls)
Koraline: Houdini… Wow.. you are different… 

Houdini: wait til you see my tank of water death escape.. it is astounding. It works perfectly.
Bobinski:  He is really amazing.

Stromboli:  Incredible.

Koraline:  How do you actually escape… if you swallow the key.

Houdini:  I don’t actually swallow it all the way. I have trained my muscles here (he bangs his chest)  to hold it without it entering my stomach.. Then, when the time is right… and the audience has their hearts in their mouths.. a little cough and … vola.

Stromboli:  Remember Koraline,  we are created by her for you.  We are here.. for you… but (he looks around suspiciously) we are just puppet/slaves to her will… help us.. if you can.
Bobinski: Help us… 

Koraline:  I’m a little confused now.. I need to get home.
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