TEN LITTLE CHIPMUNKS
By Craig Sodaro

Copyright © MMV by Craig Sodaro, All Rights Reserved.
Brooklyn Publishers LLC in association with Heuer Publishing LLC
ISBN: 978-1-61588-362-2

CAUTION: Professionals and amateurs are hereby warned that this Work is subject to a
royalty. This Work is fully protected under the copyright laws of the United States of America
and all countries with which the United States has reciprocal copyright relations, whether
through bilateral or multilateral treaties or otherwise, and including, but not limited to, all
countries covered by the Pan-American Copyright Convention, the Universal Copyright
Convention and the Berne Convention.

RIGHTS RESERVED: All rights to this Work are strictly reserved, including professional and
amateur stage performance rights. Also reserved are: motion picture, recitation, lecturing, public
reading, radio broadcasting, television, video or sound recording, all forms of mechanical or
electronic reproduction, such as CD-ROM, CD-I, DVD, information and storage retrieval
systems and photocopying, and the rights of translation into non-English languages.

PERFORMANCE RIGHTS AND ROYALTY PAYMENTS: All amateur and stock
performance rights to this Work are controlled exclusively by Brooklyn Publishers LLC. No
amateur or stock production groups or individuals may perform this play without securing
license and royalty arrangements in advance from Brooklyn Publishers LLC. Questions
concerning other rights should be addressed to Brooklyn Publishers LLC. Royalty fees are
subject to change without notice. Professional and stock fees will be set upon application in
accordance with your producing circumstances. Any licensing requests and inquiries relating to
amateur and stock (professional) performance rights should be addressed to Brooklyn Publishers
LLC.

Royalty of the required amount must be paid, whether the play is presented for charity or profit
and whether or not admission is charged.

AUTHOR CREDIT: All groups or individuals receiving permission to produce this Work must
give the author(s) credit in any and all advertisement and publicity relating to the production of
this Work. The author’s billing must appear directly below the title on a separate line where no
other written matter appears. The name of the author(s) must be at least 50% as large as the title
of the Work. No person or entity may receive larger or more prominent credit than that which is
given to the author(s).

PUBLISHER CREDIT: Whenever this Work is produced, all programs, advertisements, flyers
or other printed material must include the following notice: Produced by special arrangement
with Brooklyn PublishersLLC.

COPYING: Any unauthorized copying of this Work or excerpts from this Work is strictly
forbidden by law. No part of this Work may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system, or
transmitted in any form, by any means now known or yet to be invented, including
photocopying or scanning, without prior permission from Brooklyn Publishers LLC.

BROOKLYN PUBLISHERS LLC
P.O. BOX 248 « CEDAR RAPIDS, IOWA 52406
TOLL FREE (888) 473-8521 * FAX (319) 368-8011



2 TEN LITTLE CHIPMUNKS

TEN LITTLE CHIPMUNKS
By Craig Sodaro

SYNOPSIS: The laughs, frights, and fights are thick when billionaire
Thaddeus Thornbury realizes the end of his life is near and invites all
potential heirs to his secluded mansion on Chipmunk Island. These include
his sisters, Isabelle and Rita, along with Rita's two children; his shifty
lawyer, Noah; his voluptuous secretary, Holly; his grumpy cook and her

cookie-loving daughter, Coco; and two long-lost country cousingg When all

have arrived, Thornbury reads his will: the last surviving
weekend party will inherit the entire Thornbury empire
strangers shipwrecked on the island appear just in tim@
and join the familial festivities. Following a toast
dies from rat poisoning. Amidst thunder and Rg one by one the
potential heirs begin to die, but the murdefous plo ¢ foiled in Sodaro's

rapid-fire, double-crossing mystery.

CAST OF CHARACTERS
(20 f males, 1 either)

ANNOUNCER (f/mg.. . Wi A radio voice (2 lines)

ISABELLE BLUNT (Bh.ccovveeeiiieeeeiieeenee, Fifties; sister of Thaddeus
Thornbury (93 lines)

MRS. CHIP @ ..................................... Forties; the cook at Chipmunk
Manor (45 lines)

CHA IDDE (M) ..eveeivieieeiieeieees Twenties; nephew of Thaddeus
Thornbury (37 lines)

BROOKE RANCIDDE (f) ..ccocovvevvieeieennne. Twenties; Chase’s sister (84
lines)

RITA RANCIDDE (f)..cccvieiieiiieeiieiiieeenene Forties; sister of Thornbury,
mother of Chase and Brooke
(42 lines)

COCO CHIPS (£) ceveeeveerieieeieeieeieseeie e Teens; daughter of Mrs. Chips

(47 lines)
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NOAH NAGLE (M)....ccveieieieiiieeiieveeieenen Forties; Thornbury’s lawyer (75
lines)

HOLLY BERRY (f).cvieeieiieiieiiciecieieee Twenties; Thornbury’s
secretary (54 lines)

KATIE SUE (f) cvieiieieeieeeeee e Twenties; a long-lost cousin
(103 lines)

COREEN (f) cvveiieiieiecieceeeec e Twenties; Katie Sue’s sister (92
lines)

THADDEUS THORNBURY (m) ................ Eighty-one; head of t

Chipmunk Emp lines)
STELLA (f)veeieieieiecieeieeeeeeeeeeeeeeeie e Thirties; Th y’s nuse (62
lines)
NICK (M) 1ttt Twe hipwrecked
@ lines)
KAREN (£).vivivieiicieiieieieeceeeeeeens Twentges; Nick’s date (104
TTING
The Great Room of Chip nor located on the remote Chipmunk
Island. Arch entrance u ing to main entrance of house and stairs
to second floor. ces down left and right. Large curtained

window up right, fireplace at left. On mantel above fireplace sit ten

chipmunk stuffed animals. Portrait of Thaddeus hangs above
fireplace ¢ gdinst right wall set with phone. Couch downstage set
wit and table(s.). Bookcase left.

SYNOPSIS OF SCENES

ACT ONE
SCENE 1: The Great Room, late afternoon.
SCENE 2: The same, an hour later.
SCENE 3: The same, a half hour later.
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ACT TWO
SCENE 1: The Great Room, a short time later.
SCENE 2: Various rooms at the manor, played before the curtain. A
short time later.
SCENE 3: The Great Room, an hour later.

COSTUME NOTES
Unless specified, modern everyday dress.

ISABELLE: Fur coat

RITA: Combination of “old hippy, young matron”— ful long skirt,
sandals, fancy top, perhaps some beads.

NOAH: Suit and tie

HOLLY: A “voluptuous” dress or outfit

KATIE SUE/COREEN: Western gdress: W , cowboy boots, vests,
western shirts, etc.

STELLA: Nurse outfit at thg
shorts, tank top, sunglasses, [
THADDEUS: Smoking
clothes: golf shirt, s
FIGURE: Long, black réke with a hood. A mask and gloves can be worn to

conceal the @ identity.

SOUND EFFECTS AND LIGHTING

¢ Gunshots
¢ Glass shattering

¢ Thunder and lightning
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PROPS

Several suitcases

Backpack

Spoon

Formal invitation

Briefcase

Blanket

Cane

Wheelchair

Silver tray set with eleven wine glasses
Bottle of wine

Cell phone

Legal paper (last will and testament
Napkin

Knife in Chase’s back

Small bit of paper

Cookie

“Rat Poison” box

Forks and knive

Tea tray se and saucers

Throw pillows @r couch

y dressed as a nurse (use Stella’s costume from

Stacks of money
Gun
Identification badge
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ACT ONE, SCENE 1
In darkness we hear:

ANNOUNCER: In breaking news, gazillionaire Thaddeus Thornbury,
who made his fortune supplying chipmunks to national parks, is
said to be near death. The man, who found his niche by breeding
and raising funny furry animals for the amusement of tourists, is
spending his last days at his secluded Chipmunk Island, mansion
surrounded by his loving family and devoted friends.

SETTING: Lights come up on the Great Room of unk Manor.
Arch entrance up center leading to main entranc staircase to
second floor. Wing entrances down left and ge curtained
window up right, fireplace up left. On the @ bve the fireplace
sit ten little chipmunk statues (or siiffed Is). Above the
fireplace is a portrait of a grumpy Tha@deus. ) Desk with a phone is
against the right wall, tables apd” chairs™f€re and there about the
room. Bookcase left.

AT RISE: ISABELLE e ahter followed by MRS. CHIPS who
struggles with sever ases. ISABELLE wears a fur coat.
Thunder and light jonally during the scene.

old buzzard dead yet?

% yet, Madam.

Pef't call me “madam.” It makes me feel old.

MR : (Sniffing.) But you’re his sister. You've gotta be at
leas

ISABELLE: His younger sister! Much younger!

MRS. CHIPS drops the suitcases

ISABELLE: Be careful with my bags! Why don’t you take them up to
my room?

MRS. CHIPS: | thought since you’re so young, you can do your own
lifting!
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MRS. CHIPS exits right as CHASE and BROOKE enter down left

CHASE: And that's why the chipmunk crossed the— (He notices
ISABELLE.) Well, look who's here!

BROOKE: Auntie Isabelle! What an unpleasant surprise!

ISABELLE: What are you two doing here?

CHASE: (Sarcastically.) We're surrounding our dear uncle with
devotion and love in his last hours.

ISABELLE: You've probably poisoned his I.V.

BROOKE: We thought we'd let you do that.

CHASE: After all, Auntie... you were the one wh wild forses
couldn’t drag you to Chipmunk Island again afte last fight you

and Uncle Thaddie had.
BROOKE: Come to think of it, she looks like grses did drag her

here.
CHASE: Tell us, Auntie Isabelle, have You married again?
ISABELLE: You know | did! | sgfit you an"ahnouncement.
BROOKE: Auntie, we get so Ma f those from you... why can’t the

post office toss them junk mail. Is this number eight or
nine?

ISABELLE: Norman is ive. And this one will last.

CHASE: Hope sp al.

killed each other yet.

RITA: Chase! Brooke! You beat me here!

CHASE: Not hard, Mother.

BROOKE: We've told you to junk the VW bus and get something
with a little twenty-first century oomph!

ISABELLE: Rital How charming! You look so... colorfull Like a
blotter.
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RITA: (Pointing to the fur coat.) That's... that's not real is it,
Isabelle?

ISABELLE: Oh, dear... | forgot! You're allergic to fur!

RITA: (Horrified.) How could you! Don’t you understand those little
animals were probably mothers... and they were cruelly trapped
and yanked from their families and skinned alive just so you could
show off how much money you make? You murderer!

ISABELLE: (Slipping off the coat.) You'd better hang the corpse in
my room, Mrs. Chips.

MRS. CHIPS: I'm no accessory after the fact!

ISABELLE slings the coat over a chair as COCO left ligking a
spoon, chocolate all over her mouth.

COCO: Mama! | need some more chocolate @ r the cookies!
RITA: Can this be Coco?

ISABELLE: How could you tell?

MRS. CHIPS: Yup! Thisis my y!

COCO: Mother! I'm no baby! n recite the Gettysburg Address

backwards!
CHASE: (To BROOKE.) !@ I she can’t find her mouth.
MRS. CHIPS: C’'mon, t's go find those chips or there won'’t
be any dessert.
RITA: Mrs. Chips, howgs my brother doing?
P ard to tell, ma’am. He won’t see anybody but his
d she’s as tight-lipped as they come.
t leave his room?
(Sighing.) Too sick for that. Don’t you read the

MRS. CHIPS and COCO exit left.

RITA: Poor Thaddeus! | didn’t realize...

BROOKE: Well, maybe if you'd called once in a while.

RITA: You know your uncle has been... difficult.

ISABELLE: The last time | was here he told me to get out and not
come back.
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RITA: He told me the same thing.

CHASE: Then why’d you come back?

ISABELLE: The same reason as you, Chase. (From her purse she
pulls out a formal invitation. She reads.) The honor of your
presence is requested at my demise. Let bygones be bygones
and come to Chipmunk Island... blah, blah, blah.

NOAH enters center with HOLLY BERRY. He wears a suit and tie
and carries a briefcase. HOLLY is dressed voluptuously.

NOAH: Mr. Thornbury asked me to send out th iyitations
personally.

HOLLY: | designed them myself. See the cu ly berries all
around the edge? That's my personal toug

ISABELLE: | thought those were cra
poisonous.

HOLLY: (Giggling.) No, silly!

RITA: Mr. Nagle... did you sen urself amrinvitation?
NOAH: No. Your brother hafidegyme one. He wanted to save the
ily.

price of the stamp. @
ddedS didn’t care for family... but he did

BROOKE: But you're no
CHASE: So? Uncle

care for his fo : that needed a good lawyer in control,
right, Noah, old bo

e represented your great uncle’s interest well.
hat you have represented well, Miss Berry... aside

or something

ould be just dandy!

BROOKE: (To NOAH.) Why is Uncle Thaddeus'’s secretary here?
NOAH: She’s on the list. That’s all | know.

HOLLY: And why not? I've worked my butt off for the old man!
ISABELLE: (Walking around her.) No, you haven'’t. It’s still there.
HOLLY: That was just a figment of speech.

RITA: Well... how many more people are coming for the weekend?
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NOAH: Well, now... his two sisters, Isabelle and Rita. Rita’s
children, Chase and Brooke. Myself and Miss Berry. Mrs. Chips
and Coco.

CHASE: They're the help!

BROOKE: Surely they’re not guests.

NOAH: If they're on the list, they’re mentioned in the will.

ALL gasp.

RITA: (Feigning innocence.) The will? Is that what this is about?

BROOKE: Oh, Mother, don’t act so innocent!

CHASE: Of course it's about the will.

NOAH: Mr. Thornbury’s drawn up a new one.

ISABELLE: A new will? What’s in it?

NOAH: | haven't seen it!

ISABELLE: How dare he!

RITA: Isabelle! Thaddeus can do whatgver he likes with his money.
He made it, after all... breediglg all those poor furry little creatures
just for the amusement of t8Uri

CHASE: The way you ut far, Mother, I'm sure you won’t
touch a cent of his mo

RITA: You're absolute

ISABELLE: Ha!

RITA: | have a nice, ceramic business. | tell fortunes on the side

cense. | have all the money | could ever want.

Then I'll take your share.

at about us?

HOL me! | typed my fingers to the bone for him!

ISABELEE: They are kind of bony, at that.

RITA: Well, maybe Thaddeus is going to distribute everything
equally among us.

CHASE: (Counting.) One, two, three, four, five, six... seven if you
count Coco...

BROOKE: (Dazzled.) That’s over a billion dollars apiece!

NOAH: Oh, and | forgot... there are a couple of other relatives.

ISABELLE: What?!

NOAH: Long-lost relatives on Mr. Thornbury’s mother’s side.
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CHASE: Who are they?

KATIE SUE and COREEN enter center. They are wearing western
clothing: jeans, vests, and so on.

KATIE SUE: Howdy!

COREEN: This here’s Cousin Katie Sue, and I’'m Cousin Coreen!

ISABELLE: (Horrified.) This must be some kind of mistake!

KATIE SUE: This is Chipmunk Island, ain’t it?

COREEN: Feller on the boat said it was.

RITA: You're related to Thaddeus Thornbury?

KATIE SUE: Sure ‘nough! His ma was aunt to , Betly Jane
Culpepper.

BROOKE: So you're sisters?
COREEN: We're twins!
HOLLY: Go on! You don't look anything like other!

KATIE SUE: We're sorority twins.
ISABELLE: | think you mean frat€rnal.
COREEN: | knew it had somethingyto do with college!

KATIE SUE: You can imggineghow We just about dropped our teeth
% ites to Chipmunk Island for the

when we got these

weekend!
COREEN: (Movi tel.) And lookie here, Katie Sue! Little
chipmunks!

&) two, three... eight, nine... eleven!
an’t you even count?

never was good at math.

here are ten little chipmunks.

HOLLY: Kinda cute little fellows.

ISABELLE: But why are they here? Thaddeus never did a cute
thing in his life!

COREEN: Maybe they’re party favors!
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COREEN reaches out to touch one just as STELLA wheels
THADDEUS into the room. She wears a white nurse’s uniform; he
wears a smoking jacket with a blanket tossed over his legs. He has a
cane across his lap.

THADDEUS: Get your grubby mitts off that!

RITA: Thaddeus! You’re up!

THADDEUS: Of course I'm up.

CHASE: Can’t keep crabgrass down.

THADDEUS: | heard that, whippersnapper! (To STELLA.) fPush me
over there!

STELLA: | really think you should have st in bed, Mr.
Thornbury.

THADDEUS: And miss all the fun?

STELLA: You’re too sick for fun.

ISABELLE: Really, Thaddeus... you stiould li 0 your nurse.

THADDEUS: If she had her way, I'd§lie injbed watching Batman
reruns and drinking beef brothd” But | di make ten billion dollars
doing that, now did I?

RITA: No... you raised p anfimals and sold them on a slave
market.

THADDEUS: We aren start that again, are we Rita?

STELLA: Youce ot! Mr. Thornbury is not to be upset this
weekend. His pooMfieart can’t take much more,

THADDEU e good shock and (He tries to snap his fingers, but

can't.) ..\ u get the picture.
BRQG nen why are we here if we’re not going to argue?
HOLE ething about the new will, right, Mr. T?

EUS: How are you, Holly?

HOLLY: I'm just fine, Mr. T. (She sits on arm of wheelchair.) But we
sure miss you at the office.

STELLA: Mr. Thornbury! Your blood pressure’s rising!

HOLLY: (Running her fingers through his hair.) It's just not the same
without you!

STELLA pushes HOLLY off the wheelchair.
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HOLLY: Hey! | coulda gotten hurt!

ISABELLE: Ridiculous! Everyone knows bimbos bounce!

HOLLY: Hey!

THADDEUS: | see you haven’t changed, Isabelle.

ISABELLE: Why should | change?

THADDEUS: Still running all those Chipmunk Kitchen restaurants?

ISABELLE: We’re up to three hundred twenty-eight nation-wide.
We’re opening our first overseas restaurant in Malgala. They love
chipmunk stew over there.

RITA: Murderer!

THADDEUS: And what are your offspring up to, Rita?

RITA: Well, Chase works at Blockbuster video.

THADDEUS: Now there’s a career for you.

CHASE: (Sarcastically.) You want popcorn vie?

THADDEUS: And what does little Brook

RITA: She’s a systems analyst for a mgjor U.S.

THADDEUS: No matter what you say,
of a game show.

ISABELLE: The Price is Fur!

RITA: Very unfunny, Is;
heartless. | don’t thi
word for me.

ISABELLE: Oh,

ine.
u sound like the host

Yofve always been so cruel and
entire life you've ever had a good

Blithely.) Humph! | guess you're right.

KATIE : You two oughta be a whole lot more like us!

COREEN: Why, we’re not only twins, we’re best friends!

KATIE SUE and COREEN: Two peas in a pod!

THADDEUS: And I'm happier ‘n a polecat with a mouse in its mouth
that you two could make this shindig! | really wanted Rita and
Isabelle to meet the other side of the family.

ISABELLE: The downside?

STELLA: Mr. Thornbury, now that you’ve greeted your guests, |
must insist you go back upstairs to your room.
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THADDEUS: Holy smokes! Must be time for Batman!

STELLA: You need your rest!

THADDEUS: She’s secretly in love with Robin.

STELLA: That is absurd. I'd prefer someone older.

NOAH: Mr. Thornbury, perhaps you ought to listen to your nurse.
THADDEUS: | see you made it, Nagle. Bring the paperwork?
NOAH: Of course, just as you requested.

THADDEUS: Push me over to the buzzer, woman!

STELLA: I'm pushing you to bed! (She pushes THADDEUS right.)
THADDEUS: No, you'’re not! We’ve got business!

STELLA: Over my dead body!

THADDEUS pushes his cane into the wall as the right exit so
STELLA can't push the chair any further. H @ s, using his
cane.

THADDEUS: That can be arranged, waman!

RITA: Thaddeus! Let me help !

THADDEUS: (Swinging cane®o p her back.) Think I'm helpless?
Hardly, girl!

Using cane, he presse on right wall. A piercing scream is
heard.

KATIE SUE nat in tarnation’s that?
COREEN: (& Body’s getting’ their liver tore out!
ISAE ’ at’s just the buzzer to summon the help.

cle Thaddeus has always had a warped sense of humor.
EUS: ‘Least | have one!

MRS. CHIPS and COCO enter left.

MRS. CHIPS: Mr. Thornbury! You must be feeling better!
THADDEUS: | was ‘il | spotted the vultures in the parlor.
NOAH: Now, that’s not fair, Mr. Thornbury.

HOLLY: You invited us, remember?
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THADDEUS: So | did! And to welcome you, we need a toast. The
Mouton Rothchild 1897, Mrs. Chips.

MRS. CHIPS: But that’s your finest bottle! You sure you want to
waste it on this crowd?

THADDEUS: Come, come, Mrs. Chips. These are my family and
dearest friends! Who better to waste it on?

MRS. CHIPS moves to desk on which sits silver tray and eleven wine
glasses. One glass in the center is taller than the others. She opens
the bottle and pours during next dialogue. Each character but
THADDEUS must at some point before the wine is ser ss by or
come over to the desk, even for a moment.

BROOKE: Uncle Thaddeus, Mr. Nagle here®2uwe made a

new will.
THADDEUS: Yup!
ISABELLE: What was wrong with the'@ld will? Rita and | share the
balance of the estate after a fgW tidbits he help.
MRS. CHIPS: Tidbits! You tHinkhworkin’ here for all these years is
worth a tidbit or two?
HOLLY: Yeah! | slaved
COCO: Andlhadtog up !
MRS. CHIPS: Do your mouth full, Coco.
BROOKE: And Auntigylsabelle... you're forgetting that the current will
d me... well... where does it leave us?

a already said that she isn’t interested in any money.
st divide her share.

BROOKE: Oh! And stiff us, ha?

MRS. CHIPS: If anybody’s stiffed, it's us!

HOLLY: Yeah! Us grunts deserve a break!

KATIE SUE: Gosh, Coreen, they sure do like to tangle!

COREEN: You’d think they’d learn to live ‘n let live.

KATIE SUE: After all... it ain’t none of any of your money. You hear
that? It ain’t none of your money!

COREEN: Uncle Thaddeus can do whatever he wants to with it.
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KATIE SUE: ‘Sides, you're all actin’ like he’s dead and gone.

COREEN: Why, anybody can see he’s got years and years and
years and years of livin’ left in him.

ISABELLE: Aren’t you the optimist.

THADDEUS: You see, Stella? You see what I've been telling you?

STELLA: Actually, it's a wonder you've lasted this long with a family
like this!

THADDEUS: Greed runs in the family like brown eyes.

NOAH: You're right, Thaddeus. We’ve been acting like children.

COCO: Speak for yourself!

MRS. CHIPS: (To COCO.) You're slobbering on the flo

NOAH: Why don’t you just read us the will and—

Thunder and lightning.

KATIE SUE: That storm is sure a humdinger!
COREEN: How’ll we ever get back to lagd?
THADDEUS: You aren’t gettin ck ‘il day.
ISABELLE: What?

THADDEUS: Boat won't ack il then.

CHASE: Who says?

THADDEUS: | says, snapper! You're all spending the
weekend.

RITA: That's what theSgvitation said.

see about that. (She takes out cell phone and
dial 50... twentieth century, Uncle Thaddy. | can order a
like that! (She grimaces.)

at’'s wrong?

: No service. | can’t understand it! We always get service

here.

THADDEUS: | can. Old twentieth century Thaddy has scrambled the
satellite signals to Chipmunk Island. We’re completely cut off from
the rest of the world.

KATIE SUE: Gosh! It's almost like being at home, ain’t it, Coreen?

ISABELLE: Brother Thaddeus, is there a purpose to all this...
intrigue?
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THADDEUS: Now don't go getting’ ahead of me, here, Sister
Isabelle.

RITA: (With growing hysteria.) What are you trying to do,
Thaddeus? You know | hate being trapped anywhere! I'm a free
spirit! | don’t want to be stuck on an island! | can’t stand it! Why
have you done this? Oh, please! Please!

THADDEUS: Rita, the drama queen. Got anything to calm her
down, Stella?

RITA: You can’'t calm me down! Not knowing I'm stuck here!
Nowhere to go! Nothing to do!

STELLA slaps the hysterical RITA, who immediatel

STELLA: Feel better?
HOLLY: Gosh... you coulda given her an asp something.
STELLA: (Threateningly.) Yeah, | coul@ have, b8
HOLLY: (Frightened.) Just a suggesti

NOAH: Thaddeus, can we get to the ' will?
THADDEUS: That's right! Yot'retall so anxious! Well, let’s not keep

the guests waiting a er, Stella. Wheel me over to the
fireplace.
STELLA does so.
KATIE SU ure do like your chipmunks, Uncle Thaddy.
THADDE , thank you, Katie Sue. They’re... symbolic. A

life’s work... bringing joy to millions... no, billions of
in the form of funny, furry friends. What would have

chipmunks to chase after? What would have been the fun of
Jefferson Gap National Parkway without furry friends popping up
everywhere? And would there have been a point to visiting the
Grand Canyon aside from watching the chipmunks dart as close to
the edge as possible without falling over?

CHASE: Well, now that you mention it - -

RITA: Chase!
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THADDEUS: | have given the world smiles! Not to mention all those
millions of photos of chipmunks that show lots of grass, leaves,
and twigs but no chipmunks because they were too fast for the
camera.

ISABELLE: Is there a point to all this, brother?

THADDEUS: Just reminiscing, my dear. But | suppose we ought to
get back to business, eh? The will is here... Noah... you are to
read it. | will then sign it. (From his pocket, THADDEUS pulls out
will and hands it to NOAH.)

NOAH: (Reading.) The last will and testament of Whaddeus

Thornbury. |, Thaddeus Thornbury, being of sound d body
do hereby bequeath my entire fortune includin munk®sland
to the last surviving member of the following My sisters,

Isabelle and Rita; Rita’'s two offspring, @Ghase Brooke; my

lawyer, Noah Nagle; my secretary, Holl my two grand-

nieces on my mother's side, Katig@ Sue amd” Coreen; and my

devoted housekeeper, Mrs. Chips angd her daughter, Coco.
ISABELLE: (Horrified.) What dog#fou me ast surviving member?”
THADDEUS: Shhhhh!

tha® one on the list attempt to claim
my fortune, all m joes to the Save the Chipmunks
Foundation. rvivor claim the fortune and then
attempt to sha e others, all my money goes to the Save
the Chipmunks dation. Should no member survive, all my

: 're getting the picture.

NO deus, you can’t be serious about this will!

RITA: unds illegal.

THADDEUS: | had my legal team check it over. Nothing illegal
about it.

CHASE: But it doesn’t make any sense!

THADDEUS: Of course it makes sense!

BROOKE: There’s only one way to get your money.

THADDEUS: (Ominously, rubbing his hands together.) | know!
(ALL look one to another.) And Noah, you're not quite finished.
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NOAH: Really, Thaddeus! | thought | was your lawyer. You could at
least have checked with—

THADDEUS: Read!

NOAH: (Reading.) The surviving member of the list has fifty hours
from the time of my death to claim my fortune or all my money
goes to the—

ALL: Save the Chipmunks Foundation.

THADDEUS: You understand completely, then! Now, we’ll just sign
the will.

NOAH: Wait a second! There’s no one here who can sigh the will!
We’'re all beneficiaries.

THADDEUS: Only one of you is a beneficiary.

NOAH: But we’re all potential beneficiaries. ignatures of
beneficiaries would never stand up in ¢ e will could
easily be thrown out.

THADDEUS: How about Stella? She’sfhot o Ist.

STELLA: I'll be glad to sign if it will getYou bagk to bed!

THADDEUS: That's right! Bat 's on!

NOAH: But you still need sofme else not on the list, Thaddeus.
There must be two wit :

THADDEUS: Well, | gue @ e to scratch somebody off the list.

ALL: No!

THADDEUS: The Il we do? We need another witness!
KAREN a stumble on center, wet, in rags, as thunder and
lightning b

ISABELLE: Right on cue!

KATIE SUE: Why, gosh, you two, you're soakin’ wet!
COREEN: And you look like you just got done pig wrestlin’!
NICK: We were out in our boat...

KAREN: The storm came up...

NICK: Our boat sank!

KAREN: But we saw your light and swam and swam.
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NICK: And swam and swam and swam and swam—

ISABELLE: We get the picture.

THADDEUS: Lucky for you Chipmunk Island was in range. You're
welcome to join our little weekend party. On one condition!

NICK: Anything!

THADDEUS: Sign this! (He hands will to STELLA who signs. She
hands it to NICK.)

NICK: Right here?

THADDEUS: That’s right!

NICK signs will, hands it back to THADDEUS.

KAREN: Nick, what'd you sign?

NICK: Beats me!

ISABELLE: A will! One that just might be

NICK: Ha?

THADDEUS: No skin off your nose, y n! Let's have a toast,
Mrs. Chips.

MRS. CHIPS: About time!

e

MRS. CHIPS: | poured the wine hours ago. Don’t blame me if it's

She and COCO begi
course, is for THADDE

out glasses. The tallest one, of

THADDE $5,000 a bottle, it better have more staying power
at’s right, everybody take a glass. You'll never taste
gyquite like this again. Bought the bottle in an old wine
shopW the south of France last time | was there. Always knew it
would come in handy for a special occasion. Sorry, you two
newcomers, but there’s not enough for you. Mrs. Chips will see to
you just as soon as we all raise our glasses high! (ALL raise their
glasses.)
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This little chipmunk went to market...

This little chipmunk stayed home.

This little chipmunk had roast beef...

And this little chipmunk went ready, set, go!

ALL drink. Immediately THADDEUS begins choking and sputtering.

ISABELLE: Thaddeus?

RITA: What's wrong?

STELLA: Mr. Thornbury!

HOLLY: Call a doctor!

KATIE SUE: Call an ambulance!

STELLA: (Holding his wrist.) Call the coroner! He d.

ALL gasp.

CHASE: But how?
STELLA: He's been poisoned!

The curtain falls.

ONE, SCENE 2

6 e, an hour later.

DDEUS is gone. His glass still sits on table. Other
ere and there. MRS. CHIPS and COCO enter left

SETTING:

MRS. CHIPS: Hurry up, Coco! We gotta get these glasses out of
here!

COCO: Even the glass with the poison in it?

MRS. CHIPS: (Horrified.) Shhhhhh!

COCO: Which one was it?

MRS. CHIPS: (Pointing to THADDEUS' glass.) That one. But we’ll
put ‘em all through the dishwasher just to be sure!
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Just as COCO is about to pick up THADDEUS' glass, NOAH and
HOLLY enter center.

NOAH: | wouldn’t touch that glass if | were you!
COCO: But... but... (She bursts into tears.) You scared me!

COCO runs off right.

MRS. CHIPS: (Indignantly.) We’re just doing our job, sir!
NOAH: You heard what Nurse Stella said.

HOLLY: Mr. Thornbury was poisoned!

Thunder and lightning.

MRS. CHIPS: But are we sure?
NOAH: How else would he have died s@ quickly?

Thunder and lightning.

MRS. CHIPS: You're rig @ best put this glass in a Glad Bag as
evidence.

Just as MRS. CHIPSNis about to pick up the glass with a napkin,
room briskly center and moves to glass.

you say! Evidence! Can'’t be too careful with it!
She gr lass with her bare hands.

NOAH: Nurse Stella! What are you doing?

HOLLY: You're smudging it!

STELLA: How careless of me! (Thunder and lighting as STELLA
exits left. We hear the sound of glass shattering.) Ooooooops!

MRS. CHIPS: ['ll go get the dustpan. (She exits left.)

HOLLY: Gosh! So much for that evidence.

NOAH: And what do we do now?
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HOLLY: You don’t really think anybody’s gonna take that will
seriously, do you?

NOAH: How else can we take it?

HOLLY: (Looking around, nervously.) | mean seriously enough to...

NOAH: Knock off everyone on the list?

HOLLY: Golly... | didn’t mean anything like that!

NOAH: But how else can anyone inherit the Thornbury fortune? The
will says “survivor.” The last survivor!

HOLLY: You're right, Mr. Nagle. And somebody already has...

NOAH: Poor Thaddeus. Just like that! (He snaps hi§ fingers.
Instant thunder and lightning.)

HOLLY: You better not snap your fingers any mor:
go out!

lights’ could

The lights go out. Thunder.

NOAH: Are you there, Miss Berry?
HOLLY: I'm here! But there’s sgfebody €lSe in this room!
NOAH: You're right! He’s craWli p my pants leg!

HOLLY: Who are you? ant?
VOICE: (Weakly.) He
Lights come up. NOAH are holding CHASE, whose back

is to audience, A large knife protrudes from his back, which HOLLY

PWhat's wrong with you, man!
HOLE y are you on your knees?
at got your tongue?

CHASE falls to the floor at their feet. HOLLY screams.

NOAH: Chase! You've been stabbed!
CHASE: That’'s what I've been trying to tell you.

CHASE passes a small bit of paper into NOAH'’S hand, then dies.
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HOLLY: He’s been stabbed with Mr. Thornbury’s best letter opener!
NOAH: Where was the letter opener?

HOLLY: On the hall table!

NOAH: So anybody could have used it as a weapon!

Thunder and lightning. MRS. CHIPS enters left with COCO, who is
eating a cookie.

MRS. CHIPS: Who's screaming? You could have woken the dead!
COCO: Look, Mommy!
HOLLY: Mr. Rancidde’s been stabbed!

A scream off center.

NOAH: What was that?

MRS. CHIPS: It sounded like—
COCO: Another scream!

Thunder and lightning as KAT and COREEN enter center.

KATIE SUE: This place
Fair!

sier than the fun house at the State

COREEN: Why, 10QK} Sue! Cousin Chase doesn’t look any too

Thunder and lightning.

COREEN: Oh, Cousin Chase, who could’'ve done this to you?

KATIE SUE: And wait ‘il that poor, sweet mother of his finds out!
Her heart’s gonna break like a soda cracker.

HOLLY: | hadn’t thought of that.

MRS. CHIPS: You mean before you killed him?
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HOLLY: Me? I... | couldn’t have done it!

NOAH: That’s right. Miss Berry was right here with me the whole
time.

COREEN: Then maybe you did it, Mr. Nagle!

COCO: Yeah! The lights went out in here, didn’t they?

KATIE SUE: (To COCO and MRS. CHIPS.) But then either of you
two could’ve done it!

NOAH and HOLLY: Yeah!

HOLLY: Put that in your skillet and fry it!

ISABELLE races on center followed by BROOKE.

ISABELLE: It's awful!
BROOKE: Poor Mother!

MRS. CHIPS: Something happened to Miss @
ISABELLE: She took too many sleepi
BROOKE: We couldn’t wake her up!

KATIE SUE: You know what wafks for us When it's hard to get outta
bed?

COREEN: We do a pig ¢ op the dead right outta their coffins.
Soooooooeeeeeeee!

NOAH: Stop it! | think n poor Rita is...

ISABELLE and B ead!

Now ain’t that a horrible

BROOKE: Chase!
ISABELLE: Cut down in the prime of life!
MRS. CHIPS: Oh, no! The prime rib! It's burning!

MRS. CHIPS and COCO race off left.
HOLLY: Should we let her out of our sight?

NOAH: We wouldn’t want the prime rib to burn.
HOLLY: But she could have killed Chase just as easily as you or mel
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ISABELLE: And perhaps Rita as well!

KATIE SUE: Bein’ the housekeeper, she’d know all the secret
passageways.

COREEN: And just how long it'd take to get from up there to down
here.

BROOKE: She’d know exactly where to find the letter opener.

HOLLY: We already covered that!

BROOKE: Just wanted to help.

HOLLY: Well, somebody better go in there and watch her, ‘cause
who knows what kind of poison she’ll lace that prime rib with!

ISABELLE: You're right!

ALL move left in a group.

BROOKE: Let’s not all rush in at once.

KATIE SUE: It's just that she’s in the kifChen.

COREEN: And she’s got a couple of real shagp items in there.
KATIE SUE: You ever see what cook can do with a meat cleaver?
NOAH: Perhaps we're better t here. Together.

HOLLY: Just don’t touch ge phime riB.

ISABELLE: It almost see
NOAMH: (Insincerely.)
KATIE SUE: Sure
COREEN: Orare we?

Thunder_a m ing as NICK and KAREN enter center wearing
mis over and undersized clothes.

NICK: nks for the dry clothes.

BROOKE: They don't exactly fit, do they?

KAREN: At least they aren’t freezing cold. That ocean’s just this
side of ice.

NICK: Excuse me... but why is that man lying on the floor with a knife
in his back?

NOAH: Afraid he’s... dead.

KAREN: Oh, no! Have you called the police?



CRAIG SODARO 27

ISABELLE: There isn’'t any way. My dear late brother Thaddeus
Thornbury scrambled all the satellite signals to Chipmunk Island
before his untimely demise.

KAREN: So this is Chipmunk Island!

KATIE SUE: Can’t you tell with all the cute little chipmunks on the
mantel?

COREEN: Hold on, there, Katie Sue!

BROOKE: (Looking at the mantel.) Oh, my gosh!

HOLLY: There were ten chipmunks when we got here. Now there
are only...

NOAH: Eight!

ISABELLE: And Chase and Rita are dead!

NICK: Kind of a coincidence, ha?

ISABELLE: And so’s you're arrival here on G Oh

KAREN: We’re sorry. We never intended to %

NICK: It was all my fault. | thought thefboat ride

KAREN: (Lovingly, to NICK.) Did you..

NICK: (lbid.) Yes... just you... m€... and the sea.

BROOKE: And now two mur d a houseful of suspects.

k¥sland.

would be romantic.

KAREN: (Ignoring her.) didn® realize how much you cared,
Nick.

NOAH: Perhaps we’ ove Chase to a more... comfortable
spot.

KATIE SUE:_A nice bed where he can begin his eternal rest.

Lightni lights go out.

COR et’s just get him picked up here...

KATIE : One, two, three - -

NOAH: Hey! You're picking me up! (A thud.) Ouch!

KATIE SUE: Sorry!

HOLLY: Here he is! Help me, will you?

NOAH: All right, everybody. One, two... three!

BROOKE: (Breathing heavily.) For crying out loud! | knew he loved
steak sandwiches, but brother, did he love steak sandwiches!
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We hear more moans and struggles, then silence. Lights come up.
Only NICK and KAREN remain onstage.

NICK: Whew! What is going on here?

KAREN: Did you mean what you said, Nick?

NICK: What'd | say?

KAREN: About the boat... and the sea... and you and me?
NICK: Pretty good cover, don’t you think?

KAREN: (Disappointedly.) Cover. Yeah.

NICK: Where do you suppose we ought to start?
KAREN: Where else?

NICK: | don’t suppose it's locked.

KAREN: (Angrily.) Why would it be?

NICK: Just asking. What are you so edgy ah6
KAREN: (Bitterly.) I'm not edgy.

NICK: You are. You've got that look.

KAREN: What look?

NICK: The one you always get when you’re mad at me.

're the one who got mad.
fault.

I’'m not pouting!
let’s get to work.

Coming?
KAREN: I'm not pouting!
NICK: All right! You’re not pouting!

NICK and KAREN exit right. KATIE SUE and COREEN enter center.

KATIE SUE: You know, Coreen, this place is fishier ‘n the Lake of
the Ozarks.
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COREEN: You're tellin’ me!

KATIE SUE: It's like somebody here’s got a giant flyswatter ‘n
they’re pickin’ off our kin.

COREEN: All on account of that will.

KATIE SUE: Sad what folks'll do for money.

COREEN: First Uncle Thaddeus, then Cousin Chase... then Aunt
Rita.

KATIE SUE: Makes you wonder who'll be next.

COREEN: Maybe we ought to do something about it.

KATIE SUE: Just what | been thinkin’. | know | ain’t the Kill

COREEN: And | know I ain’t, either!

KATIE SUE: That puts us in the clear. But i be Cousin
Brooke.
COREEN: Yeah... she wears them fancy des £S.

KATIE SUE: And how about Aunt Isabelle?

COREEN: (Accusingly.) Yeah! She get
professional! She told me so.

KATIE SUE: What about the s tary?

COREEN: That hairdo didn’t Eom&ycheap.

KATIE SUE: And the lawy€r Tellow?

COREEN: | bet he’s

r nails done by a

KATIE SUE: ’ cook or her kid’s got any reason to
bump anybody
COREEN: Probably costs a bundle to keep that kid in

cookies
KATIE e right! Now they all got a motive.
COR Motive? What's that?

KATIE BY It's what you gotta have ‘fore you bump somebody off.

: Best thing to do is keep our eyes on everybody.

KATIE SUE: How can we do that?

COREEN: You watch Cousin Brooke and Aunt Isabelle.

KATIE SUE: And you keep an eye on that lawyer fellow and the
secretary.

COREEN: Good idea!

KATIE SUE: And we’ll both stop in the kitchen every ten minutes for
a cookie just to make sure the cook’s not hackin’ anybody to
pieces.
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COREEN: Sounds like a plan. C’'mon!
KATIE SUE: Where are we going?
COREEN: We'll start with the cookies.

KATIE and COREEN exit left as HOLLY enters center. She moves to
phone at desk and dials.

HOLLY: Oh, darn! | forgot. No phone service!
Hooded FIGURE wearing mask enters center.

HOLLY: If I'd have known how boring this weeken goingto be,
I'd have stayed at home... money or no mone so bored |
could die!

FIGURE grabs HOLLY around the negk and atically strangles
her behind the couch. FIGURE then Yakes anhother chipmunk from
the mantel and exits right. 1SABELL ters center and sees
HOLLY, though the audience e@n

ISABELLE: Oh, dear!
pool in the sky.

secretary has gone to the big temp
competition’s getting slimmer and

slimmer.
ISABELLE #8 a deep breath, then lets out a bloodcurdling scream.
KATIE SU OREEN enter left munching cookies followed by
MR amd COCO. NOAH enters right with BROOKE entering
cen

KATIE SUE: Don't tell me -

NOAH: Who is it this time?
BROOKE: Holly Berry!

ISABELLE: I'm afraid she’s... dead.

Thunder and lightning.

NOAH: Who could have done this?
BROOKE: Not me! | was upstairs!
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KATIE SUE: Coreen and me were in the kitchen.

MRS. CHIPS: With their hands in the cookie jar.

NOAH: | was locking Chase’s room.

ISABELLE: And | was finding evidence in the killer's bedroom.
BROOKE: What?

MRS. CHIPS: (Nervously.) What evidence?

NOAH: Whose bedroom?

ISABELLE: [ found this!

She holds up a small box that says “Rat Poison.”

COREEN: Why, that looks like rat poison!
ISABELLE: Yes! That's what it says on the box b se that's what

it is!
MRS. CHIPS: Is that what killed poor Mr.

ISABELLE: The box is empty.

COCO: That'd be enough to bring dowRjan elgphant!
BROOKE: What do you know ut rat poison, little girl?
COCO: Don't yell at me! You‘Scared me!

COCO runs off right.

ISABELLE: |didn in Coco’s room!
KATIE SUE: Where you find it?
ISABELLE Urse Stella’s room!

1 she ain’t even family!

But she is an officer of Save the Chipmunk’s

Foundation.

NOAH: Why... if she could kill us all off... her organization would get
every bit of the money!

KATIE SUE: Why, that sneaky—

COREEN: Connivin'—

MRS. CHIPS: Rat!

ISABELLE: Where is that Lucretia Borgia, anyway? Has anyone
seen her?
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ALL look one to another.

BROOKE: | say we find her!

NOAH: | agree!

ISABELLE: Let's start at the top and work our way down!
KATIE SUE: Why, lookie there! Only seven chipmunks left!
COREEN: We gotta stop her ‘fore they’re all gone!

ALL exit center as the curtain falls.
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ACT ONE, SCENE 3
SETTING: The same, a half hour later.
AT RISE: NICK and KAREN enter left.

NICK: That was a bust! You'd think itd be in one of the usual
places.

KAREN: This entire trip has been a bust.

NICK: What do you mean by that?

KAREN: | merely mean it has been... unsuccessful.

NICK: No, you distinctly implied something else.

KAREN: You’re reading too much into everything |

NICK: Only because you keep saying things
things into. @

KAREN: | want you to? If | want tof'say s
around the bush.

NICK: Come on, Karen!

KAREN: Come on? What do§ouNpean?

”Nick.
me to read

ing, | won't beat

NICK: A€’in our main purpose has not been accomplished?
KAREN: True.

NICK: [I'll agree with you on that level it has been unsuccessful.
KAREN: You see how simple that is?

NICK: But you also mean something deeper, don’t you?
KAREN: | do not!

NICK: I think you do.

KAREN: Where do you come up with these crazy ideas?
NICK: | can see it in your eyes.
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KAREN: What?

NICK: It's all in the way you look at me.

KAREN: The way | look at you? Nick, | think you’re giving yourself
too much credit.

NICK: Then why am | getting certain... vibes?

KAREN: Vibes? Just because | agreed to this weekend with you
doesn’t mean—

NICK: What does it mean, Karen?

A scream from off center. Thunder and lightning.

KAREN: Shhhh! They’re coming!

NICK: Let’s hide!

KAREN: Why?

NICK: They might say something that will_he
KAREN: Good thinking!

NICK: See what | mean?

NICK and KAREN each hide®ehigd a curtain on either side of the
window as KATIE SUE d"€OREEN enter center. NOAH and
ISABELLE enter dow @l O and MRS. CHIPS enter right.
BROOKE runs on cent

ISABELLE: Have yotNound her?

KATIE SUE ctkified.) ‘Fraid so!

COREEN: & ly did, Aunt Isabelle!

NO net’s get her in here and ask about the poison.

KA She ain’t gonna have much to say.

MRS. CRIPS: (With relish.) We'll make her talk!

COCO: You can do it, Ma! All you gotta do is show her your guttin’
knife ‘n she’ll sing like a canary!

COREEN: Your guttin’ knife won’t do a lick of good.

BROOKE: Where is Nurse Stella?

KATIE SUE: (Pointing out the window, but not looking down herself.)
Down there!

ISABELLE: She’s outside?

COREEN: Kind of all over outside!
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ALL rush to window and look down.

NOAH: She’s lying on the rocks down there!

COCO: You can hardly tell it's her!

COREEN: She’s wearin’ that cute little uniform.

BROOKE: (Turning back to the room.) So someone got to her.

MRS. CHIPS: And that means she’s not the killer after all.

ISABELLE: But the poison was in her room!

MRS. CHIPS: (Suspiciously.) Beggin’ your pardon, ma’amyi. but we
only got your word for that.

BROOKE: That's right, Aunt Isabelle!

NOAH: You could have killed Thaddeus and then the poison to

blame Nurse Stella.
KATIE SUE: And when she decided to tell th @
COREEN: You pushed her to her deat(. !
ISABELLE: No! No!

, Ma?

COCO: You want me to get the guttin’ kni
ISABELLE: It's not true! | never d anyone!

KATIE SUE: Prove it!
ISABELLE: All right! .@ nails!

ISABELLE proudly her hands to admire her nails.

COREEN: bout your nails?

BROOKE:  fabulous, as always!

ISAE : est my case! If I'd have killed anyone, I'd at least have

nail.

MRS. CHIPS: Darned if you aren’t right!

ISABELLE: And we've all seemed to have forgotten something.

NOAH: What's that?

ISABELLE: Where’s the cute couple who coincidentally ended up
crashing our party?

KATIE SUE: That's right!

COREEN: We ain’t seen ‘em in a month of Sundays!

NOAH bumps into NICK, who is shaking behind the curtain.
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NOAH: Oh, pardon me. (He realizes someone’s hiding there.) Hey!
Wait a second! Who’s behind the curtain?
NICK: Run, Karen! Run!

NICK and KAREN shoot out from behind the curtains. NICK runs
right, KAREN left. NOAH, ISABELLE, BROOKE chase after NICK,
exiting right. MRS. CHIPS, COCO, KATIE SUE, and COREEN race
off left. A few moments later, NOAH, ISABELLE, BROOKE run on
right. MRS. CHIPS, COCO, KATIE SUE, and COREEN efter right,
out of breath.

KATIE SUE: Why, darned if they didn’t vanish!
COREEN: Just like that!

COREEN snaps her fingers. Thunder ight

ISABELLE: They’ve got to be soiewhere!
NOAH: But we can’t search t se again!
COCO: I'm too hungry.
MRS. CHIPS: How abo
delicious prime rib. 1§
BROOKE: Well, | hat wouldn’t be a bad idea.
KATIE SUE: All this sin’ around has sure given me an appetite.
COREEN: w‘ hungry | could even eat squirrel stew, and you

know w k about squirrel stew, Katie Sue.

ow... too much buckshot in every bite.

ISA (Suspiciously.) Well, some of us aren’t so easily lured to
our hs!

BROOKE: Aunt Isabelle... what do you mean?

ISABELLE: Who's to say the prime rib isn’t laced with rat poison?

COCO: You think Ma would ruin a good piece of meat?

NOAH: To inherit a fortune? Of course she would!

MRS. CHIPS: (Incensed.) Why, how dare you! I'd never do such a
thing! I'll give my own little Coco the first piece so you can see
there’s no rat poison in it!

KATIE SUE: Good enough for me! C’'mon!
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KATIE SUE, COREEN, and BROOKE exit right.

COCO: Can I really have the first piece, Ma?
MRS. CHIPS: Darn tootin’! You go on ‘n dig in!

COCO runs off right.

ISABELLE: Very brazen of you, Mrs. Chips!

MRS. CHIPS: Brazen nothing! I'd never ruin a good hunk ofi beef!
NOAH: Well, maybe we should go have a bite, Isabellef
ISABELLE: Over my dead body!

. A moment
KATIE SUE,
g forks and knives.

Thunder, lightning. Lights go out. Three shg
later, the lights come up. The stage is\e
COREEN, BROOKE, and COCO enter gight holG

KATIE SUE: Them were gunsh
COREEN: But there ain’t no
BROOKE: Then where a
COCO: Oh my gosh! Lo

COCO pointsto m y four chipmunks remain.

%

only a matter of time!

COREEN:
BR

Thunde htning, the curtain falls.

END OF ACT ONE
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