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Juice and Onyx are still chained beside each other in a poo
with a Gant O am The Peeper enters for one |ast taunt.

PEEPER
How del i ci ous! Two Dar eDol
dunmplings fit for a clam bake...a
G ant C am bake!

JUl CE
You fiend!
PEEPER
Flattery will get you everywhere,

nmy dear, but I'mafraid you re on a
one-way trip to nowhere at the
nonent. That G ant Camw | suck
the neat from your bones and | eave
not hi ng behi nd but various parts of
your DareDoll suits that are too
plastic to be digestible. Wich
rem nds ne....

The Peeper reaches in to renove their belts.

PEEPER
You won't be needing these, | don't
t hi nk. And now, ny succul ent hors
d' oeuvres, bon appetit!

He exits. The O am advances. They cling to each other.

JUl CE
That Clams getting cl oser.
ONYX
Ugh. It's so ugly!
JUl CE
What a way to go: eaten by a G ant
a am
ONYX

| think | can see its teeth from here.

JUl CE
G ant Cl ans have no teeth, Onyx.
They're going to digest us...slowy!

ONYX
It's al nost got ne!

JUl CE
Push yourself away, girl! Do not go
gentle into that G ant d am



The C am eats Onyx.

JUl CE
(voi ce-over)
|'ve seen bigger Gant O ans than
this one. Maybe | can get it to
bite off nore than it can chew, and
its gag reflex will release the
bot h of us!

Juice pries open the Camand sacrifices herself to it as
well. It upchucks them

ONYX
What happened?

JUl CE
| stuffed its gullet to the puking
poi nt as a noble act of self-
sacrifice. And now we're safel

ONYX
But still wet...and chai ned!

JUl CE
|'ve got an idea.

Juice reaches into the Clamand pulls out a G ant Pearl

JUl CE
Pearls are a girl's best friend
t oday, Onyx.
ONYX
It's beautiful, but howis it going
to help us get out of this tank?

JUl CE
We can use it unl odge the chain
| adder just above us.

ONYX
Yes! And then we can gain | everage!
JUl CE
(ai m nQ)

If I can just make it....
Juice's plan works and they pull thensel ves upward and out.
Juice and Onyx dry thenselves with towels.

Wal ki ng the maze, they are bol o-whi pped around the wai st.
They are | ed away.



Juice and Onyx wake up in the freezing booth. They stand as
frost fills the booth. They rub together for warnth, until
Onyx produces a silky energency bl anket from sonewhere in
her costune.

ONYX
| was saving this for a speci al
occasi on.

JUl CE

Oh, Onyx! You've grown not just as
a DareDol| but a person!

They wwap it around thensel ves and shiver as their lips turn
blue. Is this the end?



