
Can DareDoll Jinx Straighten Their Kinks?!

PO Box 2901
South Bend, IN 46680
dynahunk@dyna-flix.com



DareDoll Jinx breaks into the old, abandoned magic factory
and immediately calls CrimeBase on her wristcomp.

JINX
CrimeBase, this is DareDoll Jinx.
I've infiltrated the old, abandoned
magic factory, and am about to
conduct a routine patrol to sniff
out any Peepers who might be lying
in wait.

CRIMEBASE
Would it help if we cautioned you
to not get captured and tortured by
the bad guys?

JINX
Don't we always take their
inconsideration into consideration?

CRIMEBASE
Yes, so let's not take any chances.
Be sure to activate your personal
body-protection device before
moving in. We can't always rely on
the micro-fibers in your leotard to
act as distress transmitters in
times of crisis, especially if the
Peepers buff them out.

JINX
They'd have to catch me off-guard
first. And that's not going to
happen! Again!

Jinx hides the device down her boot and walks the maze; at
the end of it, she hears Peepers approaching. She steps onto
a platform next to a statue of a pirate monk, posing as a
statue of herself. The Peepers enter.

VILLAIN
I could have sworn I heard DareDoll
Jinx in here. Guess I was wrong.

VILLAIN
Unless you count her statue.

VILLAIN
You know, I don't remember us
having a statue of Jinx.

VILLAIN
Sssshhh. I got an idea.
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They disappear and return from behind with a pipe, clobbering
her over the head with it. She falls in a heap, and is
carried off.

Tied to a table, she is buffed to ensure that her costume's
micro-fibers cannot help her notify CrimeBase.

VILLAIN
This random-orbital buffer should
crush the microfibers in her
DareDoll leotard in record time.
And she'll be even shinier than usual!

Jinx awakes in an empty glass tank, hands tied behind her
back. She stands, shakily. Inserts show the other villain
off-screen, reverse-bellowing her air as a progress
indicator indicates how little oxygen remains.

VILLAIN
Surprise, Jinx! You've been encased
in an airtight suffocation chamber!
You've got just a few lungfuls of
air left, so why not enjoy them by
not wasting them on conversation?

JINX
This totally sucks, and so do you!

VILLAIN
(beat)

Well, it was a nice moment while it
lasted.

(to the other villain,
offscreen)

Crank it up! She's not dead yet!

She manages to pull her legs through her arms so that her
wrist are now tied in front of her, but--her body heaving--
she slowly collapses, gasping for precious life itself.

VILLAIN
She's done for! She's thoroughly
and deliciously done for!

Having seemed to expire, the villain exits, chuckling. After
a few moments, she opens her eyes, a big grin on her face.
The villain(s) are still there, however!

VILLAIN
Nice try, Jinx. Did you really
think we didn't know about your
compressed-oxygen reserve?
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JINX
What's a little ruse between
friends and enemies?

VILLAIN
Well, now it's time to clear the
air between us.

(to the other Peeper)
Select the poison-gas option! Let's
raise a big stink!

They leave as colored gas fills the chamber. She pounds
futilely on the glass, but once again coughs her way to
unconsciousness.

Can she escape? This chapter will be continued!


