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Lil a descends the ranp and wal ks the naze. DareDoll| Leather
appears to whip tie her!

NARRATOR
What ho?! What's this? A traitorous,
treasonous turncoat? Awld card in
t he DareDoll| deck? Her intentions
can't possibly be honorabl e!

Leather leads Lila as though by lasso to the G ant Wb. Lila
is tied to the Web. She wakes, groggily.

LEATHER
Wake up, little birdie!

LI LA
Where am | ?!

LEATHER

They say that butterflies are free,
at | east on greeting cards and
bunper stickers. And so they are:
This one is free to devour you
slowy! It will nibble you down to
not hi ng, over several days' tine.

LI LA
But butterflies are supposed to be
ni ce.

LEATHER
Yeah, well, there ain't no good in
man, little girl, nor in the creepy

creatures that man conmes up with
when he's bored and he's got just
the right chemcals in his nutation
kit. My grandpa told nme that before
he died, and I still live according
to those words.

LI LA
They're apt, all right. Al too apt!

Leather exits. The butterfly clinbs along Lila's body as she
struggl es, sucking her dry.

LI LA
(v.o0.)
| think I can get ny armfree. If |
can just adjust the voltage in ny
gauntlet to fry this freak and not
me, I'Il be adding her to ny
coll ection rather than vice versa.. ..



She does so and escapes.

Cri neBase,

She inmediately calls CrineBase.

LI LA

it's nme: DareDoll Lila.

| was nearly the world's first
human butterfly treat, but now that
critter's crispy, thanks to the
reserve electricity in nmy costune.

CRI MEBASE

Now...is it a costune or a unifornf
LI LA

You tell ne.
CRI MEBASE

Well, it's a uniform dammt! And

according to DareDoll Regul ation
Sl ap- Dash Doubl e- Naught - Zed, it is
only to be referred to as such. You

fol |l ow?

LI LA

You know, Norman, you coul d be
happy right now that |I'm not dead.

CRI MEBASE
Sure, I'mglad that you' re not dead,
Lila, but let's not forget to
mai ntai n our DareDoll| bearing at
all tines.
LI LA
Roger that, Nornan. CQut.

But she is chl or of or ned!

The Peeper ties her and hauls her off.

She wakes in the Dejuicer.

PEEPER
Hey good | ookin'! What you got
cookin'? On wait a mnute...it's youl
LI LA

WIIl ny bodily essence really

satisfy
Dar eDol

Oh yes!

your

Daily All owance for

Jui ce?

Vel |

PEEPER
be getting high off

of your sweet scent for weeks to
come, Lila. As your anxiety nounts,
your stamna will |leave you in the
formof an aromatic nectar. You
know t he deal!



LI LA
And t hen?

PEEPER

And then you'll be l|ashed to the
Spit for cooking. It's a reverse
marinati on process. You see, your
oils and spices nay be | eaving you
at the nonent, but we will replace
themw th a flavoring of our own.
That's right: We're going to flavor
your body! We'Il| baste your body to
del i ci ous perfection, and then

you'll be ready to eat.
LI LA
You sl eaze bag! | hope you enjoy

your sel f thoroughly! To the point
t hat you choke!

PEEPER
You can bet on that. But now | rnust
begin the juice-sluicing process,
SO you nust excuse ne.

He twists dials as she beats against the inside of the gl ass.
But soon knock-out gas fills the chanber and she passes out.

She wakes up tied to the Spit.

PEEPER
As prom sed, now that we have
col | ected your sauce, we shall cook
your goose!

LI LA
On! That nmay only be a radar-style
heating grill down there, but it's

toasting nme like an English nuffin!
| don't think | can take nmuch nore
of this.

PEEPER
No you can't, DareDoll Lila! First
the nyl on spandex in your tights

and leotard will nelt, and then you
shall soon follow. | guess you
could say that there'll be a hot

time in your tights tonight!

LI LA
Ungh! It feels like they're
shrinking right now



PEEPER
Oh gee, Lila. What's the matter?
Tights too tight? Don't try to
distract ne. I've got to seal in
your juices with this basting brush
before it's too | ate.

WwW Is it too late for Lila?!



