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COLD OPEN
EXT. BALCONY—DAY
The balcony is small, and holds a small square plastic table with four chairs, one on each side of the table. A white 3’ fence surrounds the edge of the balcony; you can tell that it is old due to the paint on it, which is chipping off.  It is a large balcony, about half the size of a basket ball court.  Furniture includes a large weather proof plastic table, with four plastic chairs.  There are a few floral decorations spread throughout the balcony.  At the table sits PILE, a slightly chubby boy, younger by about a year from the rest, JAKE, the epitome of average seventeen year olds, SETH, who, as well as also being seventeen, constantly where’s a baseball cap, and EMILY, a brunette, classy looking seventeen year old girl.  There is monopoly set up on the table.
SETH

I love this game.  The feeling of being rich and totally owning you guy’s is absolutely amazing, even if it is fictional.

JAKE

(Annoyed)

Imagine how much better that feeling would be if you did all that without cheating.

SETH

Hey!  It’s not cheating if you don’t get caught.

EMILY

(Annoyed)

But we have caught you, at least four times this game.  If you are going to cheat, why not do a better job?

SETH

Cuz, uh, there’s no fun to it if I uh, don’t lower myself to, um-

PILE

Hey look!  Now I’m a dog!

PILE holds up a small pewter dog playing piece.

JAKE

Pile, you need to stop switching characters, it’s messing the whole game up.

PILE

Yip!  Yip!

SETH reaches into the bank and grabs a few 500 dollar bills.

EMILY

SETH!  NO!

EMILY slaps SETH’s hand away.

SETH

I was just going to, um, do origami.

EMILY

Well, we can cross Monopoly off our list of games were mature enough to play.

YOLANDA, a girl with thick long blonde hair, a large purple hat, green boots, and a shirt that looks like an exploded parrot, jumps into the scene. YOLANDA is extremely dramatic, as if everything she say’s is a performance.  PILE lets out a SQUEAL of surprise.

YOLANDA

Hello everyone!  Isn’t this an exciting day?  I wonder what crazy adventure we’ll get into today!

JAKE

Hey Yolanda, please not now . . .

YOLANDA

Hey Jakey!

YOLANDA walks over to JAKE, she then throws both her arms in the air and yells:

YOLANDA

FREEZE!

Everyone looks awkwardly towards YOLANDA.

YOLANDA

This is my little brother, Jake, and his little friends.  That’s Seth, he’s a sarcastic sneaky little guy.  That’s Emily, A piece of work-

EMILY

Hey!  I res-

YOLANDA whips toward EMILY, and is extremely angry.

YOLANDA
Shhh! What part of freeze don’t you understand?  I’m monologing here!

EMILY

Sorry, uh, continue.

YOLANDA calms down, gets back into character, and turns toward the camera again.

YOLANDA

 -A piece of work with a heart of gold.  That chubby one there, that’s Pile.  He’s our annoying next door neighbor who hangs out over here all the time.  Sure he’s annoying, but we love him anyway!  Well that’s about it, let’s continue.

YOLANDA looks toward the gang expectantly; they return her stare with awkward glances.

YOLANDA

I SAID CONTINUE!

JAKE

Okaaaaaaay, um, anyone seen any good movies lately?

PILE

I’m not annoying, am I you guy’s?

YOLANDA

No comment, right gang, ha ha!

YOLANDA elbows SETH.

SETH

Yolanda, your freaking me out.

YOLANDA

Right back at ya!

YOLANDA exits.

SETH

Your sister is completely nuts.

THEME SONG

Act #1

INT. POPPIES PIZZA-DAY
PILE, JAKE, SETH, and EMILY sit at a large wooden booth.  They have various cheap food items in plastic lunch baskets in front of them.  Every once in a while, they take bites.

EMILY

You guy’s, okay, so guess what?

PILE

You won the lottery?

EMILY

Nope!

SETH

You’ve decided that I actually am the supreme ruler of the world.
EMILY

Ugh, no.

JAKE

(Monotonous)

You volunteered to do something for someone.

EMILY let’s out a SIGH.

EMILY
Extremely vague, but yes; To be more specific, I volunteered to direct the children’s theatre production of “The Town With no Wind.” 

JAKE

I’ve never heard of that play, but that sounds like a sweet job.
EMILY

I know.  I’m totally psyched.  You can help me with directing, Seth can help do stage crew, Pile, can, um-
PILE

Be the star of the show of course.

EMILY

Of course.  Yolanda can try out too, if she’s not still crazy.

JAKE

She’s over that.  I’m glad, it was an annoying one, she would narrate everything, scare the hell out of us by yelling freeze and then breaking into some dramatic monologue.  Almost as bad as the time she thought she was a vending machine.

SETH

That would be sweet, to actually be a vending machine.  Just sit there taking peoples money, popping out the occasional soda.
PILE

I think that shirt she wears looks like a parrot that exploded.

An awkward beat.

SETH
Your head looks like a potato.

PILE

Maybe I’m related to Mr. Potato head!
Another awkward beat.

JAKE

Pile, that was worse than your pirate joke.

FADE TO BLACK

The screen, while still black reads: “Tryouts”

FADE IN:

INT. AUDITORIUM—DAY

EMILY and JAKE sit in chairs holding clipboards, they face the stage.  On it is LUCY who just finished singing, and ends with a nice sounding high note.
EMILY

That was great Lucy!  

JAKE

Thanks Lucy, we’ll be sure to call.
LUCY

Alright, thanks guy’s!

JAKE

Next!

LUCY walks off the stage and PILE comes on.

PILE

Hey guy’s!

JAKE

Hey.

EMILY

Okay, Pile, go ahead.

PILE takes a deep breath while theatrically putting his hand in front of his head, then he releases his breath dropping his hand, and clears his throat.

PILE

Okay, imagine that I’m in an amazing palace, in, like, 15th century, um, what’s that country that looks like a shoe?

EMILY

Italy?
PILE

Okay, good, I’m in an amazing palace in 15th century Italy.  There’s a door right over there.  Um, this chair right over here, is like, actually a thrown.  Got it?  Okay, I’m gonna start now.
PILE runs over to where he motioned a door, and walks through it.  He walks over to the chair, and sits down.  He “notices” JAKE and EMILY.

PILE

Oh, hello there!  My name is Ben Franklin.  You might know me from such inventions as the bifocals and electricity.  You might be wondering, what is Ben Franklin doing in ancient Italy?  Well it’s a funny story really.  You see, one invention I’m less known for is the time machine, yes, a time machine.  I realized the harm my invention could cause, and decided I’d hide it in the perfect place, the past.

EMILY

Pile, that’s great, sorry to cut you off, but we have a strict schedule and-
PILE

I understand, you’d like me to sing my song.  Well, for my song I chose “Throw my Caution to Frank.”

JAKE

Pile, that song is supposed to be sung by the entire ensemble.

PILE

Duh Emily, what do you take me for, some kind of, uh, kid who isn’t prepared?  Jonathan H. Pile is never unprepared.
JAKE

No, its just that usually for auditions people try out with a solo song.

PILE

Oh, don’t worry, I can sing all the parts.

EMILY

That won’t be necessary Pile, we all know how good your voice is.

PILE

So I’m done?

JAKE

Yea, NEXT!

PILE exits, YOLANDA enters.
JAKE

Here we go.

EMILY

Give her a chance, she loves acting.  Go ahead Yolanda!

YOLANDA

Thanks. (A Beat)  I know it’s hard for you Frank, trust me, I realize that. It’s hard for anyone to move from a place they’ve lived there entire life, and you of course it must be especially hard for, what with all your extra caution.  Just think Frank, we could live somewhere new!  You could be carefree, we could be happy!  Oh, and we could have kids, and they would be refreshed on a hot summer’s day, by a nice cool breeze.  And in the fall, not only would they get to see the leaves change colors but also see them actually fall from the tree!  Then when winter came around, and it would be much to cold for the kids to go to school, we could all stay home. you could make hot chocolate without worrying about blowing the house up!  If nothing else Frankie, if not for me, if not for the possibility of a family, please Frankie, do it for your self.  You deserve it.  It’s not fair for people to throw all their caution to you.  Come with me Frank, come with me and, for the first time in your life, throw your caution to the sweet, sweet wind.
EMILY

Yolanda, that was amazing.
JAKE

Eh, so-so.

EMILY

No, Yolanda, that was definitely the best today.  You’ve got the part!

YOLANDA

You won’t regret this Emily!

YOLANDA exit’s.

JAKE

Emily, we are definitely going to regret that. In fact, it will probably be the single worst decision ever, haunting us to our graves.
EXT. JAKE’S HOUSE—NIGHT

There are balloons outside the door.  Above the door hangs a sign which say’s: “Pre-Production Cast and Crew Party!”  On the bottom of the screen the following sentence appears: “Three Weeks Later.”

CUT TO:

INT. JAKE’S HOUSE—SAME

The party consists of about 30 or so people, there is music playing in the background, and a snack table.  We zoom in on one little clique consisting of PILE talking to a bunch of girls near the snack table.

PILE

Well, being the star of the show, I of course, thought I should deserve dental benefits.

GIRL #1

Aren’t you playing a rock?

The camera quickly works its way through the crowd, falling upon SETH, who is talking to a group of about six, all wearing black stage crew shirts.  The six are lined up in a row standing extremely straight.  Seth is wearing a black shirt that say’s “Crew Master.”  He walks in front of them like a general in front of soldiers.
SETH
As you are all well aware, tomorrow night is not practice.  No, tomorrow night is the real deal boy’s.  Just think, one wrong movement-

SETH who has been moving slowly, turns in an instant, and yells.

SETH

BAM!

The CREWBEE’S stay completely still.  SETH looks at each of them, then nods in approval.

SETH

-and there goes the show.  Tomorrow night you will need to become completely invisible, if a single audience member sees you, you completely ruin the mystic essence created by the fine actors in the production.  The whole production relies on you.  Yes, it’s true, everything depends on you loyal crew members, so try not to blow it, right?
The camera once again leaves this small clique, and works it’s way through the crowd to where JAKE and EMILY stand.

EMILY 

Tomorrow’s the big night.

JAKE

Yup.  Well, I hate to jinx us, but I think it might go well.

EMILY

It better, we worked so hard all week, and now, it’s time for us to wreak the benefits.

JAKE

Yeah, I think were in the clear.  Nothing could go wrong now.

Suddenly a scream is heard off screen.

JAKE

Oh, come on!  Right after I said that someone screams.  How cliché is that?

EMILY

We better go see what happened.

Near the snack table, a crowd has formed.  EMILY and JAKE push their way through the crowd to see YOLANDA lying on the floor, a look of terror lays across her face. PILE stands above her.
EMILY
Pile, what happened?

PILE

I, I, I didn’t think my pirate joke was that bad!
YOLANDA coughs.

EMILY

It looks like she was choking on one of the caterer’s shrimp taco’s.

JAKE

Crap!  Yolanda’s allergic to shrimp!

YOLANDA

(Muffled and scratchy)

Help?

EMILY

Oh my god!  Her voice is Absolutely horrendous!  It sounds like the nails of a million tortured hyena’s being dragged across a chalk board. There’s no way she can act in tomorrows night performance.

YOLANDA

(Bad Voice)

Harsh.

PILE

I could do it!  I could be both the rock and Mina!

EMILY

Pile, that’s okay.  We have Lucy as an understudy, we should be fine.

YOLANDA

(SAME BAD VOICE)

I’m fine!  I can do it!

PILE

Yolanda!  Your face looks like someone ate a whole box of crayons, and then through up on a bunch of purple marbles glued to your face!

YOLANDA

(BAD VOICE)

Hospital!
INT. HOSPITAL—NIGHT

YOLANDA lay’s in a hospital bed surrounded by JAKE, a NURSE, and SAM, Jake and Yolanda’s Dad.  YOLANDA has a nasty purple rash on the right side of her face.

NURSE

She should be fine, but we need to keep her here for at least two day’s to control her rash.

YOLANDA
(BAD VOICE)

Will the rash be there for my performance?
NURSE

I’m sorry honey, you’ll need to stay here tomorrow night.

YOLANDA

(BAD VOICE-Will stick with YOLANDA till noted otherwise)

What?!  I’m sorry, but the show must go on!

JAKE

Emily is the lead director, and she say’s your cut.  Sorry sis, but Lucy is taking your spot.
YOLANDA

WHAT!?  Not her!  Ugh!

SAM

Yolanda, we can video tape the show and you’ll still get to see it.

YOLANDA

I don’t want to see it, I want to be in it!  Augh!  Just leave!  Your upsetting me.

SAM

Fine, take that attitude.

JAKE

Yeah dad and I will leave you and your big purple face here.

SAM and JAKE exit.

NURSE

Okay miss Jorgenson, now if you’d just-

YOLANDA

Augh!  Be gone!

NURSE

Yes mam’.

NURSE leaves.  Camera slowly zooms in on YOLANDA.

YOLANDA

Oh, I’ll be in the show alright, whether Emily l like it or not!

YOLANDA laughs evilly, the scene fades to black.

ACT #2

EXT. JAKES BALCONY—LATE AFTERNOON
JAKE, PILE, SETH, and EMILY all sit around a little table.

JAKE

I think it might even be for the better that Yolanda isn’t in it.  I mean Lucy’s great, and Yolanda was-

EMILY

-Better!  Sure she was weird, but she was by far the best part of the show.

SETH

No way, the amazing back drops are the best.  People will be to busy staring in awe to care about Yolanda or Lucy or whoever play’s Mina.
JAKE

It’ll be fine, unless of course we don’t get there on time, which, as I look at my watch, is a possibility.

SETH

Oh, that was funny Jake.

JAKE

I wasn’t trying to be funny, I was trying to say, let’s go.

SETH

Well Why didn’t you then?

JAKE

I did just differently!

SETH

Yeah, but it took you like two hours to say thus negating your original purpose of getting us to leave before we become late.

EMILY

Hey, let’s just go!

INT. HOSPITAL—LATE AFTERNOON

The NURSE works her way through the halls carrying a clip-board.  She stops and turns into a room.  The camera does not follow her into the room.

NURSE

(V.O.)

Oh my!
The NURSE runs out of the room, to a desk with a phone, and dials a number.

INT. JAKE’S HOUSE—SAME TIME

SAM answers a ringing telephone.

SAM
Hello?  What? She’s gone?  Ugh, if you were kidding, that would be great.  Yes, I know that hospitals are not places for jokes.  I never said baby swapping was funny!  She left a note?  What’d it say?  Well that certainly isn’t very good.  Why did she steal the sheets?  Yes, I know you don’t know, I was kind of more talking to myself than anything.  Yes, its been nice talking to you as well.  Goodbye.
SAM hangs up the phone, then picks it up and dials a number.
INT. BACKSTAGE—LATE AFTERNOON

As people run around in their costumes, preparing for the show, JAKE holds a clipboard and seems to be counting them.  EMILY is helping PILE put on his rock costume.  JAKE’S cell phone rings, and he answers it.

JAKE

Hello?  Hey dad.  Yolanda escaped?  Well what’d the note say?  Well that certainly isn’t very good!  She stole the sheets?  Hmm… Well, Ill have Seth’s stage crew guys look for her. Yeah it starts at 7:00.  Thanks for the heads up, see ya!

JAKE hangs up his cell phone and returns it to his pocket.

JAKE

I just got some bad news.

EMILY

Oh, well, don’t tell me.  Quite frankly, I don’t want to hear it.

JAKE

Okay, I’ll go tell Seth.

EMILY

Okay, good.
JAKE leaves.

PILE

I feel like “The Thing” from the fantastic five.
EMILY

That’s nice.

CUT TO:

JAKE runs up to SETH, who is lecturing his Crew.
JAKE

Hey, Yolanda is like bent on destroying the show or something, so, have your little, uh, cadets, or whatever, well, just have them keep an eye out for a crazy girl with a big purple face.

SETH

Sure.

JAKE leaves.  SETH turns to his men.

SETH

Well you heard him!  Keep an eye out for the purple fced demon.  As for now, go to your positions, the show starts in ten.  Hugh! Lee!  Go make sure the lights are plugged into the power source.

HUEY AND LEE

Sir yes sir!

CUT TO:

HUEY AND LEE plug a wire into an outlet.

HUEY

Mission completed.

Just then a CLOAKED FIGURE runs up to them.  They awkwardly stare at each other for a few seconds.  The right side of the CLOAKED FIGURE’s face is masked by a hospital mask with an eye hole, worn vertically across her face.
LEE
Well, her face doesn’t appear to be purple.

HUEY

Yeah, sure she looks extremely menacing and stuff, but her face isn’t purple, so let’s go.

LEE

Yeah, let’s go make fun of that kid playing the rock!

They leave, the CLOAKED FIGURE runs up and unplugs the lights from the outlet, plugs a white box into the outlet, and the the lights into an outlet on the white box.  The cloaked figure runs off.  The camera zooms in on the white box which has the following words on it: “Clap-o-matic!”

CUT TO:

EMILY she stand off to the side of the set and motions to everyone with her fingers as she say’s the following:

EMILY

Okay guy’s, here we go, three, two, one!  Open curtains!

EMILY dashes off stage as the curtains open, the audience begins to applause, which sets lights on an on off rampage, creating almost a strobe effect.

CUT TO:

SETH, a shot of his chest up is visible, he raises a walkie talkie to his head.

SETH

What’s going on!  Chris! James!  Get on it!

CUT TO:

THE AUDIENCE realizes that their claps effect the lights, find it hilarious, and continues to do it. 

CUT TO:

One light as it explodes.

CUT TO:

SETH, same upper body shot.

SETH

Crap!  We lost light “D”!

The camera follows EMILY as she passes SETH and runs onstage with a micro phone.

EMILY
Ladies and gentlemen we are experiencing some technical difficulties and ask that you please refrain from clapping!

The audience continues to clap.

EMILY
STOP IT!

The audience stops.  The lights are off.  EMILY claps once, and they turn on.

EMILY
Thank you.  Please do not clap until the end of the performance, we should have our problem fixed by the, thank you, and back to the show.

EMILY leaves the stage and a narrator steps on.

NARRATOR
In the near future the mayor of Chicago mistook it’s nickname, “The Windy City” as pertaining to weather, rather than the spread of new’s from which it originally is derived.  Anyway, he decided that the wind was unattractive to tourists, and hired a band of people to permanently chase the wind out from “The Windy City.”
CUT TO:

JAKE, SETH, and EMILY are in a huddle, the performance can be heard behind them.  Even farther off the sound of an organ can be heard.
EMILY

What was wrong with the lights?!

SETH

There was a clap light thingy attached to the power source of the lights, it’s back to normal now.

EMILY

How the heck did that happen!?

JAKE

Probably my sister out for revenge on us for stealing her part.

EMILY
What?!  Yolanda’s here?
JAKE

Unfortunately.

EMILY

Crap.  This show is so dead!

JAKE

Don’t worry, I have a plan, me and Seth-

EMILY

Seth and I.

JAKE

Emily, (he sighs) you are such a tool, anyway, (Mockingly) Seth and I will go look for Yolanda.  You stay here and run the show.
SETH

(Proudly)

The crew should be able to handle any problems without me, I’ve trained them well.

EMILY

Fine!  Go!  Hurry!  Where are you going to start?

JAKE

Looking for her?

EMILY

Yeah.

SETH

I assume if we follow the sounds of the organ that has been eerily coming from downstairs, that we’ll have a chance of finding her.

EMILY

Yeah, that might work.
JAKE

See ya!

EMILY
Good luck!

JAKE and SETH leave.  EMILY takes her walkie talkie up to her mouth.

EMILY

Crew!  Seth is gone, prepare for scene two!

CUT TO:

Two crew members stand on a balcony over looking the stage.

CREW MEMBER #1
We need to lower the back drop for scene two.

CREW MEMBER #2

Right.
Just then a CLOAKED FIGURE drops down on a rope, kicking the two crew members and knocking them out.

CUT TO:

SETH and JAKE as they go down an older looking stone staircase.  The sound of organ music can be heard coming strong from the bottom of the stairs, as well as thick fog.

SETH

Your sister is so crazy.

JAKE

I told Emily she’d regret casting her.

They reach the bottom of the stairs and come across a huge organ.  The CLOAKED FIGURE sits at a piano bench dramatically playing it.
SETH

Oh snap.

JAKE
Yolanda!  What do you think your doing?
YOLANDA makes a slow turn.  She is wearing a hospital sheet as a cloak.  She still wears the hospital mask across her face.

YOLANDA

Why hello Jakey, how has your little play been?  Absolutely terrible?

JAKE

Yolanda, it’s not our fault you ate some shrimp.

YOLANDA

It’s not my fault that Seth’s stage crew are about to make a special appearance in Emily’s play from Hell! Wait, yes it is!

The fog grows thicker as YOLANDA evilly LAUGHS as she disappears into the fog. A scream can be heard from above.

SETH

Let’s go!

They dash back up the stairs.

CUT TO:

The audiences P.O.V. of the stage.  The back drop on stage reads “revenge” in drippy read paint.  Two crew members hang from their ankles.  The curtain’s close.  Out from between the curtains steps EMILY.

EMILY

Ladies and gentleman, nothing to worry about, just having a few problems.  Please sit back, relax, and enjoy my hard work get destroyed by a crazy ex-cast member.
EMILY goes back into the curtains.  The crew members and the revenge drop are down.  EMILY walks over to PILE, SETH and JAKE run into the scene panting.

EMILY

Did you find her?

JAKE

Yeah, but she got away, what happened.

EMILY

I’m blocking it out of my memory.  Anyway, what are you waiting for?  Find her!  She’s somewhere around here!
PILE

Are you talking about the mysterious cloaked figure?  I wonder who it is!

SETH

Are you serious?

PILE

No, I’m Pile!  Oh snap, you got served Seth.

JAKE

Pile, just, no, just no Pile.

SETH and JAKE leave.

EMILY

Ready people?  Action!

EMILY darts off stage and the curtain opens, Actors flood onstage.  We once again get the actors point of view.

ACTOR 1

I’m thinking of buying stocks, but it sounds risky . . . 
ACTOR 2

In the old day’s you could throw your caution to the wind.
ACTOR 1

Now with no wind, I guess I can just throw-
(His mic gets cut off)

-it to Frank!  Hey, what happened to my microphone?
A rope drops from above stage, down comes the CLOAKED FIGURE.  She flicks back her hood revealing a girl wearing a mask over the right half of her face.  She points to the audience.

CLOAKED FIGURE
(Scratchy Voice)

Soon you all shall suffer what I went through!

The CLOAKED FIGURE jumps off the stage and out of the audience.  SETH and JAKE come down the rope.

SETH

Jake, c’mon, she went that way!

JAKE

We need to save this show!

 They chase the CLOAKED FIGURE through the audience, out into the Auditorium Lobby.  The camera follows them.  As they burst through the lobby doors, the CLOAKED FIGURE is already gone.  On the floor lies a single piece of shrimp.

JAKE
Uh oh.

SETH

What?

JAKE

Yolanda is probably planning on somehow dropping loads of shrimp on the audience.

SETH

Looks like we’re gonna need a lot of cocktail sauce.

A beat.

JAKE

That was possibly even worse than Pile’s potato head joke.
CUT TO:

EMILY is runs onstage.

EMILY

(to the audience)

More difficulties!  It’s, um, an extremely difficult night.  A purple faced girl is seeking revenge.
(to the cast)

You microphones work now, go ahead!

EMILY darts off stage.  We follow her, she runs into JAKE and SETH.

EMILY

You guy’s!  What’s going on!  I can’t find Lucy anywhere, and her big monologue is coming up!
SETH

I don’t know!  We can’t find Yolanda anywhere, all we know is that the audience is about to get drenched in shrimp.

EMILY

Shrimp?  I guess that’s not terrible, just, well, weird, and kind of gross.  But still!  We need to stop it from happening!
JAKE

Wait, Lucy’s gone?  Hmm… I think I know what Yolanda has in mind.
EMILY

What?

JAKE

Emily, first off you need to get into Lucy’s costume, okay?

EMILY
Why?  I can’t act!  Even if I could, that doesn’t solve our seafood problem!

JAKE

Just do it!  We don’t have that much time.

EMILY grunts than runs off.

SETH

What are you planning?

JAKE

Okay, it’s obvious that Yolanda kidnapped Lucy, and during the monologue she expects Emily to come out and explain that they are having technical difficulties-

SETH

Like she’s been doing all night.
JAKE

Right. Anyway, that’s when Yolanda will dump the shrimp on the audience, when Emily is out there to witness the demise of her show.

SETH

Ooh, that’s harsh!

JAKE

Yeah.  But Yolanda won’t expect Emily to come out as Mina.

SETH

But that won’t stop her, will it?

JAKE

No, but that’s where you me and Pile come in.

EMILY runs back up to them wearing the costume for Mina.

EMILY

The scenes about to start!  What should I do?

JAKE

Get out there!

EMILY

But-

JAKE

Just do it!

JAKE pushes EMILY onstage. Then grabs SETH.

JAKE

C’mon!  I’ll explain on the way above stage!  We can walkie talkie Pile from up there.

They run off screen.  Fade to black.

CUT TO:

Audience’s P.O.V. of the stage.  EMILY, dressed as Mina, sits on a rock, alone, writing in her diary.

EMILY

I can’t stand to live here much longer!  Imagine, no wind!  Why-

CLOAKED FIGURE

(V.O.)

What?!

The CLOAKED FIGURE runs through the audience onto the stage.  EMILY jumps up and backs up.

CLOAKED FIGURE

Emily?!  You can’t act, what are you doing as Mina?  This is not as planned.

EMILY

Yolanda, what do you think you are doing?

CLOAKED FIGURE

I’m ruining this show, right in front of your deceitful eyes!

The rock bursts into PILE.

PILE

Not if I can help it!

PILE pushes the CLOAKED FIGURE to the back of the stage near the back drops.

PILE

Now!

SETH and JAKE swing down from above the stage, bringing the back drop with them.  The back drop falls over the CLOAKED FIGURE.  They use the ropes they swung down on to tie her up.  The audience claps.

Act #3

SETH

Sweet!  We got ‘er!

PILE and EMILY run over to the new prisoner.

PILE
Let’s expose her gang!  I wanna see who this masked menace really is!
PILE tears the backdrop, revealing YOLANDA wearing a mask.  

SETH

Oh, it’s Yolanda, what a big surprise.

PILE then take her mask off.

SETH
Ugh!  What’s that nasty purple thing stuck to her face!

YOLANDA growls.  SETH whistles.
SETH

Crew, fall in!

The crew comes onstage.

SETH

Take her away!

The crew picks her up, and begins bringing her backstage. YOLANDA turns to the audience.

YOLANDA

And I would have gotten away with it too, if it were’nt for you meddling kid’s!

PILE

Hey!

YOLANDA

And that stupid rock!

The curtains close, the audience is pretty silent, then, SAM stands up alone in the audience, and begins a slow clap.  Pretty soon, the entire audience is ferociously clapping.

CUT TO:

Backstage, EMILY stand and talks to SETH, JAKE, and PILE.

EMILY

That was a nightmare!

SETH
Swinging down was pretty cool.

PILE

Yeah, saving the day is all in a day’s work for “The Thing”

JAKE

Ha!  You do like that guy from the fantastic four!

PILE

Five, the fantastic five!

EMILY

Who cares!  My career is over!  No one will want a volunteer screw up!

SETH

Emily, this is the part where you notice the clapping, we go onstage, and bow.

EMILY

Hey, your right, they are clapping!
SETH

So let’s go outside and bow already!

CUT TO:

Audiences P.O.V. as the cast come outside and bows, followed by the crew, followed by SETH, PILE, JAKE, and EMILY.  They do a corny high five thing, then YOLANDA bursts onstage and does a huge elaborate dramatic dive.  The crew tackles her, and drags her offstage.  The camera then goes into extremely fast motion as all the audience, the cast, and the crew leave the auditorium, leaving PILE, SETH, JAKE, and EMILY alone, sitting on the stage.  The camera zooms in on them.

EMILY

Well that was, um, eventful.

JAKE

That’s a nice way of putting it.

SETH

Yeah, it was definitely an interesting evening.

PILE

I wonder how people react when they see a hero like me on the street.

EMILY

You know that you have to return that rock suit, right?

PILE

Crap.

JAKE
Well, I think if anything we gave the audience a more exciting performance.

SETH

Yeah, that play really kind of sucked.  It’s a good thing we were here to spice things up.

JAKE

My dad said he even started a slow clap.  How corny is that.

SETH

That’s pretty funny.
EMILY

Yup.

A JANITOR comes out with a broom.

JANITOR

You kid’s gotta get outta here, were closin’ up.

SETH
Okay, let’s go.

They leave.  The JANITOR sweeps across the stage, and notices a button on the wall.  He looks curious and presses it.  The camera quickly zooms out to show a crapload of shrimp fall from the ceiling all over the seats.

JANITOR

Oh, that’s nice.  I don’t even have any frickin cocktail sauce.

End.
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