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In the DareDol | dressing room Pinx stretches and does aerobics.

I nside the ol d, abandoned nagic factory, Pinx contacts
CrineBase with her wistconp.

Pl NX
Hey, Norman. It's nme, Pinx. |'m at
the ol d, abandoned nmgic factory
and conducting the usual patrol.

CRI MEBASE
You sound a little tired, Pinx.
What' s up?

Pl NX
| thought some brisk DareDol
aer obi cs woul d perk ne up, but I am
still alittle groggy.

CRI MEBASE
I nsommi a? | ndi gestion? Loneliness?

Pl NX
My dreans won't |let ne sleep.

CRI MEBASE
What' s that supposed to nean?

Pl NX
| keep having this nightmare that
I"ma private detective, in
const ant j eopardy!

CRI MEBASE
Hmmm That does sound grim Tel
me nore. I'ma little excited!
Pl NX
You sound a little anxi ous.
CRI MEBASE
Er, uh, | wite amateur detective

fiction on the side and |I'm al ways
on the | ookout for a good story.

Pl NX
That' s pl agi ari sni

CRI MEBASE
Only if you get caught.

Suddenl y: el ectronic beeps.



Pl NX
Speaki ng of not getting caught, |I'm
going to have to sign off now,
Nor man. My anti-capture sensor just
went of f.

Pinx turns to find a blast of knock-out gas, right in her face!

W cut to an office, shabbily dressed. Pinx is nowin
civilian clothing, asleep in an office chair. She wakes.

Pl NX
Unhh. 1 keep having the strangest
dream

VI LLAI N #1

(of f-screen)
And you keep noddi ng of f! Maybe
you're not getting enough peace and
qui et at home and you're bringing
it to work. Maybe ny sinol eans
woul d be better spent on sone ot her
private dick...er...detective; |
don't care how succul ent your gans
m ght be.

Pl NX
Where were we agai n?

Pinx gets up and stretches while gl anci ng about the room
She sits on the desk before this man.

VI LLAI N #1
W were | ooking for the Malted
Crystal. The grandly exalted Malted
Crystal! You do renenber the Mlted
Crystal ? Maybe you need a refresher
course: Once given as a token of
undyi ng | ove by a sheik to a sinple
haremgirl, it caused a world war
and | ooks great on a mantel place.
It is now priceless in val ue.

Pl NX
Yeah. Yeah. You'd nentioned. But
how nuch is it worth to ne?

The man is surprised at her assertiveness, and taken aback.

Pl NX
I"mnot just sone private dick
chick straight fromthe sticks. |
woul dn't do it for less than ten
t housand. Dol |l ars.



VI LLAI N #1
(gl eefully eyeing her |egs)
Hrmmmm Done and done. Now let's
uncross our |egs and get down to
busi ness.

Pi nx notices that he's ogling her legs, and gets up and
sl aps him

Pl NX
You pi g!

He rubs his reddened cheek.

Pl NX
You'l |l get slapped and like it.

VI LLAI N #1
kay, but I'd feel alittle better
about it if you let nme give you a
nice little ankle massage.

Pl NX
That's it. Ht the road, Ml arkey!

VI LLAI N #1
You ain't seen the |ast of me, MNarl owe.

He exits.

Pi nx exam nes sone |letters on her desk, looking for clues to
her identity. Soon there is a knock on the door.

Pl NX
Cone in.

The man she just kicked out re-enters. He | ooks exactly the
same, except for a noustache.

VI LLAI N #1

| hope I"mnot |ate for our gane.
Pl NX

Uh, no.
VI LLAI N #1

Let's see. Wiere did we | eave off?

Pl NX
|...didn"t touch a thing.

He denol i shes the chessboard, as though this were sinpleton-
rul es checkers. Having reached the end of sone strange
pattern, he violently finishes the gane.



Pl NX
You play for keeps.

VI LLAI N #1
Yes. And now, per our pre-existing
agreenent, it's tine for you to pay.

Pl NX
Uh, what were the terns again?

VI LLAI N #1
So coy! Again, you nust either
allow nme to kiss you...anywhere |
want . ..anywhere on your person...

Pl NX
o?

VI LLAI N #1
(pull'ing an envel ope
out of his jacket)
O accept the fate contained within
thi s envel ope.

Pl NX
(taki ng the envel ope)
| guess I'll see what's behind door
nunber two.
VI LLAI N #1
| think you'll like it.

Pi nx opens the envel ope and finds that it contains a note
that reads, "Share a bottle of wine with ne.”

Pl NX
"Share a bottle of wine with ne?"

He turns his back on her to pour them both a drink. Pinx
| ooks suspicious. He turns to offer her a glass. He holds
one for hinself.

Pl NX

Can | have the other glass?
VI LLAI' N #1

But why?
Pl NX

Sentinental value. It's a girl thing.

VI LLAI N #1
Very well, then. Suit yourself.



Pl NX
Say, this isn't bad.

VI LLAI N #1
And it's not drugged either. Ch, |
know why you didn't want to drink
out of that glass. It's because you
t hought | put some knock-out juice
in there. That I was going to slip
you a mckey. And then, you know,
have ny way with you in a very un-
gentl emanly fashi on.

Pl NX
That thought did cross ny m nd.

VI LLAI N #1
You al ways were very crafty. But
you over| ooked one thing.

Pl NX
What's that?

VI LLAI N #1
The bottle itself.

He snashes her over the head with the bottle. A POV shot
shows him | oom ng over her, as the screen blurs.

Pi nx wakes on the couch, fully tied. She spies the phone on
her desk.

Pl NX
(voi ce-over)
If I can just get to that phone, |
can call for help.

Pi nx bunny-hops toward her desk and manages to drop herself
into the office chair. She swivels toward the phone and with
great difficulty, dials. (Actually, it's a touch-tone phone!)

TELEPHONE
(v.o0.)
Mai nt enance.

Pl NX
Hel 1 0? 1" m having a bit of
difficulty in ny office. Can you
| end a hand?

TELEPHONE
"Il be right down to take care of
business. Sit tight.



He enters, with nmeasuring tape and fedora. W can see right
away that he's not quite "right."

VI LLAI N #2
Vell, it looks like you're in the
proverbi al pickle jar.

He wal ks around her, admiring the rope-work, apparently.
Then he neasures her...all over!

Pl NX
Aren't you going to untie ne?

VI LLAI N #2
This kind of job has got to be done
right.

Pl NX

What are you going to do?

NARRATOR
What is he going to do? This tale
to be continued...!



