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DareDolls Mnt and Lila help each other clinb down the rope
| adder and i medi ately call CrineBase.

LI LA
CrinmeBase, it's us, DareDolls Lila
and Mnt. W've just broken into
the ol d, abandoned nmgic factory
and are | ooking for trouble.

CRI MEBASE
You'l | find it soon enough,
DareDol | Lila. In fact, with that
sexy costune and your crine-
det ecti ng know how, you're going
straight to the bottom

M NT
(speaking into Lila' s wistconp)
Enough of your sexist chitchat,
Nor man. Do you have directions for us?

CRI MEBASE
Yes. Make sure you activate the
anti-capture devices in your boots.
| can't guarantee they' Il work, but
they couldn't hurt anything.

LI LA
You really know how to inspire
confidence in a gal, Norman. Qut!

They hel p each other hide devices in their boots, and then
they split up to investigate, wal king the maze. They wi nd up
in the sane place, enpty-handed.

They are knocked unconsci ous when a columm | ands on their heads.
Lila is carried off, OTS.
She is tied to a chair.

PEEPER
We want that DareDoll activation
code. Wiy play hard to get?

LI LA
You're going to have to play a | ot
harder if you want to get ne.

PEEPER
You' ve al ready been gotten, ny dear.
And we don't have to play hard if
pl ayi ng softer will coax from your
body the answer we desire!



He produces a feather and begins tickling her all over.

PEEPER
The ancient antiquitarians knew as
well as we do that a worman's senses
are as attuned to pleasure as pain.
And so we wi Il pleasure you
pai nfully. And if that doesn't work,
we have other ways to turn you
around to our way of thinking, Iike
t he brai nwash machi ne!

We cut back to Mnt, who wakes slowy. She sets off in
pursuit, noting the enpty chair/feather, but soon stunbles
into a trap when she sets off a trip line: Silly string
sprays froma hole in the wall, wapping her fully in
colored yarn; she falls to the floor. Lila appears.

LI LA
You look a little tied-up at the
nonent. Let nme help you with that!

M NT
Thanks, Lila. | don't know what |
woul d have done if you hadn't cone
al ong just now

LI LA
That's okay. That's what partners
are here for. Say, partner: | seem

to have m spl aced ny Dar eDol
activation code. Do you think you
coul d hook ne up?

M NT
Now why woul d you need a code
that's al ready been hard-wired into
t he back of your brain?!

She turns to find that Lila has raised a straw to her 1|ips.
She bl ows knock-out powder into Mnt's face.

The villain enters to carry her off, either bride-style or OIS

M nt awakes as they tie her down to a table. Lila stands by,
zonbi e-1i ke, while the Peeper prepares to cover her with
foam courtesy of a hose.

PEEPER
Wakey, wakey, Mnt. You're probably
wonderi ng why we've strapped you to
thi s pl ank.



M NT
That thought did cross ny m nd.

PEEPER
You're about to be immortalized ny
dear. I'mreally happy for you!

M NT

What do you nean?

PEEPER
| mean that we're about to cover
your hel pl ess body from boot to
mask with plastic pol yurethane
nol ding resin. What a delightfully
detailed nold you shall make!

M NT
You fiend! But why?

PEEPER
Fromthat nold we shall craft a
| ine of personal DareDoll M nt

bl ow-up dolls, for |onely gentlenen.

You know what | nean....

M NT
You total slinme-bag! Wen Lila
wakes up from what ever stupefying
treatment you' ve inflicted on her
poor brain, she'll w pe the floor
wi th you.

PEEPER
Hmmm You nmay have a point there.

An especially corny spin-blur transition returns us to the

deat ht r ap,

but this tine Lila |lies beside her partner,

bot h

tied! They are slowy covered and slathered with foam..

Can they escape?



