Scene 8:
Divas:
Cast:  Koraline, Miriam, April, Darcy, Cat, Other Mother, Other Father.
Setting:  The Other house  in the room with the door
Props: Key
Koraline meets the actresses on the way back downstairs, hoping to leave through the little door
Narrator:  Koraline is not sure about this world.  Sure, it seems an improvement on her own in many ways – lovely food, a mother and father who can’t do enough to make her happy, even animals which talk.  But the words of the cat have struck a chord – maybe this isn’t the world she imagines.  She wants to go home – she realises she actually does miss the familiarity of her home, her normal, boringly familiar home. She misses her mum and dad.
Miriam::Gosh, you’re a grubby little creature.  Where are you rushing off to? (In a cold, sharp tone)
April : Yes dear, don’t rush – it does not do to rush, you may break a heel, or a nail.

Darcy:  Or even worse.

Miriam: Or even worse – be snapped by the paparazzi, in an unflattering pose.
April:  Well you should know Mirry?  Your recent pictures have all been a little, shall we say unflattering – you are losing your looks dear.

Darcy:  You are looking a little haggard….

Miriam:  How dare you, you amateurs – I have agents ringing me by the minute – (she looks at her phone and answers a call)
Yes luvy..no luvy.. impossible luvy… busy luvy.. chou chou… (she kisses the air three times)

April:  Who was that dear, you stylist – I presume he’s working overtime.

Darcy:  You may need some extra work dear.(lifting her cheeks up to her ears)

Miriam:  It was George actually… he needs a leading lady for his next big film.

Darcy:  He phoned me earlier,  I declined of course.. I won’t get out of bed for less than ten million.

April:    Actually, he’s been ringing me all week but I haven’t got time to star in his little film.  I’m having my hair done that day – he said he’d have to make do with the understudies.

Darcy  and Miriam: (together):  How very dare you… you , you stuck up Diva!

April: . Diva.. Diva… You two can’t even aspire to be a diva.
Now leave me, I VANT TO BE ALONE.

Miriam: Well we’ve only ordered one limousine, so you’ll have can’t ‘BE ALONE’.

(They all push each other off stage, leaving Koraline looking bemused)

Koraline:  Bye then, not the nice actresses I once met.

Cat: Everythings… different here Koraline… that should be clear to you now.

Mother:  Ahhh,  Koraline my lovely, have you had a wonderful time? I do hope so, this place is everything you wished for.

Dad:  Yep , it sure is my  little fruit drop.  All different to you’re other home, just what you wanted.

Mother: You do like here don’t you, Koraline?  You could stay here forever if you want to.
Dad: Sure… we’ll sing and play games, and Mother will cook your favourite meals. We’ll have time just for you kiddo.
Koraline: Well, it is kind of different here.(Koraline is tempted)

Mother: (She rests her hand on Koraline’s shoulder)  There’s just one little thing we need to do.

(She hands Koraline a box containing two black buttons)

Koraline: (GASPs).  Buttons for eyes!
Mother:  A click of a finger and magic buttons for eyes will help you … fit in here..  Black is traditional.

(Koraline drops the box and hurries to the door)
Koraline: No thank you, I need to get back… goodbye.
Cat:  Good girl, sensible decision I believe.  There may be hope for you species after all.
Mother:  Sleep on it dear… I know you’ll be back… (sickly nice)
And I don’t want to see you around here again Cat.. (evil voice)
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