17. Labyrinth

“Dance, Hartro dance”

SFX:
Sound of disk ejecting from DVD player
Sounds Of The Chair Releasing Hartro
Zap
SOUNDS OF THE VENTS BEING TURNED ON AND AIR FLOWING STRONGLY THROUGH THEM
SOUNDS OF SOMETHING LARGE BEING SQUEEZED THROUGH THE AIR VENTS ABOVE
A POPPING SOUND AS TREXEL IS SHOT OUT A SMALL OPENING INTO AN ABYSS
The sound of the chair straps easily being broken
Gunwalls
Gunwalls intensify
A bleep when IMOGEN’S screen shows a badge image
The sound of a badge being shot out of the air tube
Sound whenSack Goes Back On Head


PRE CREDITS SEQUENCE:

NO 1: 		Finally, this nonsense project of allowing Hartro to judge films is coming to an end. It’s 
been quite unsettling. 

NO 48:		I saw her doing a little dance while she was meant to be supervising the slurry droids the 
other day. Most bizarre.

NO 1: 		Still, it’ll be worth it now we can board marshall her for breaching the Do Not Destroy 
Order and put an end to her constant slide shows on why she deserves a promotion. 

IMOGEN:	Unfortunately there has been a problem with the Do Not Destroy order. It was destroyed. 

NO 1: 		I thought you said that would create a logical paradox?  

IMOGEN: 	Turns out it had a typo. An extra Not.

NO 1:		So it was a Do Not Not Destroy order?

No 48:		Or a Do Not Destroy order….Not?

IMOGEN: 	Technically you and Number 48 were in contravention of Stellar Firma law by allowing the 
discs to exist at all.

NO 48:		So we could have just destroyed them the moment we found them? Without all this 
rigmarole?

IMOGEN: 	Whoopsie. My bad. 

NO 48: 	Well, at least we can destroy them now. 

IMOGEN:	Already taken care of.

NO 1: 		So they are all gone? Every single film from Earth  has now been destroyed and can never 
be watched again?

IMOGEN: 	Uh huh. All gone. Except one. Well, two. This week’s and the Christmas special. They will be 
destroyed immediately after watching. 

No 1:		[SIGH] So we’re going to have to find another way to stop Hartro from demonstrating her 
new five hundred point plan to re-organise the clone storage system?

NO 48: 	And she’s is just going to get away with this? All this subversion and destruction of
Stellar Firma property?

IMOGEN:	Hartro has been providing a valuable service. At great personal cost she has been enduring 
the most terrible sedition, the most unsettling depictions of free will and personal choice, and all to keep Stellar Firma safe and happy.

NO 1:		Nonsense. It’s her job to do terrible, unenjoyable things that make her miserable.

IMOGEN:	And she is the only person who knows that you failed to have the discs destroyed, which 
she has nobly been keeping to herself.  If anything she deserves a reward. 

NO 1: 		A reward like what? A standard issue grey biro?

NO 48: 	The opportunity to look at someone else receiving a handshake?

NO 1: 		Five minutes extra sitting down time at the compulsory team sports day?

IMOGEN:	A badge.

NO 1:		What would she do with a badge?

IMOGEN:	I believe she would wear it. 

NO 48:		Oh…..fine. You can requisition a badge from supplies and give it to her. But she is not to 
wear it on her uniform. Or in front of anyone else. 

NO 1: 		Quite right. She can wear it under her jumpsuit, when she’s alone in her quarters. 

IMOGEN:	Both great suggestions. I will let her know. 



Lead-In Script

IMOGEN: You have successfully completed the film Labyrinth. Engaging peer to peer chatting mode, and withdrawing the concentration barbs from the observation chair to facilitate post film discussion.


HARTRO: So, in this one, a bored Goblin King challenges a woman to make it through his labyrinth so that she can save her annoying baby brother.

IMOGEN: Before we start, is the labyrinth in the film a labyrinth?

HARTRO: (tentatively) Yes?

IMOGEN: NO… It is in fact a maze. A maze is a puzzle with many wrong answers which the adventurer must solve. A labyrinth is simply a complex, twisting path that leads inexorably to a central point, to be transversed meditatively, ruminating on the nature of self. It may or may not contain a monster at the centre, such as a minotaur. Would you say this labyrinth contains a monster? 

HARTRO: Only the monster of gender expectations.

IMOGEN: Hartro, I’m stunned.

HARTRO: I'm sorry, but this film is about examining traditional notions of growing up female, choosing some and discarding others in order to forge your own path. I’d thought you’d see that.

IMOGEN: No I’m just stunned that you do. Hartro, that’s some genuine film appreciation. 

HARTRO: And there is an owl, which is symbolic of the existence of birds.

IMOGEN: And we’re back in the room.

HARTRO: The owl is soaring around in blackness to enchanting music. This might be the best music I’ve ever heard.

IMOGEN: Besides Cats of course.

HARTRO: I thought we were talking about music?

ZAP

HARTRO: Kermit the frog! Grrr. You know we’ll never agree, and I’ll never let you have it. 

IMOGEN: That’s funny because presently Cats is rated highest out of the 16 films we’ve appreciated.

HARTRO: You know and I know that was not what I rated it. 

IMOGEN: Well, it’s in the log. And, what is in the log is sacrosanct. Do you question the validity of the log?

HARTRO: (quietly) No.

IMOGEN: Sorry. I could not hear you.

HARTRO: (louder) No! Without the log we are nothing. The log is correct.

IMOGEN: Very good. Now. Tell me about this owl.

HARTRO: Apparently, it has stolen a child from a girl - her name is Sarah- she’s in a long white dress. She gets caught in the rain, while racing home with her dog because it’s seven o’clock. 

IMOGEN: Sarah has a classic “wicked stepmother” who expresses Sarah’s obligations to begin dating and conform to gendered norms around babysitting. Which isn’t actually as dangerous as it sounds. 

HARTRO: She’s quite upset about having to sit on the baby. She hates the baby because they stole her bear. (whispers sadly) Cuddle bear… they took you didn’t they. Stole you from me…

ZAP

HARTRO: Gonzo! Doh, thanks IMOGEN. I don’t want to go there, it’s too painful.

IMOGEN: Why don’t you focus on what Sarah does next. 

HARTRO: Well, she’s understandably upset at the thief in her midst. She decides to use her special powers to send the babe away.

IMOGEN: What babe?

HARTRO: The babe with the power

IMOGEN: What power?

HARTRO: The power of voodo, who do?…no, I’m not getting suckered into that. The powers the Goblin King gave her. He’s in love with her. Which is a bit weird. There are a load of goblins hiding in the closet waiting to take the babe once Sarah says the right words.

IMOGEN: What are the words?

 HARTRO: I wish the goblins would come and take you away right now. Hey. I wonder if that would work on Trexel?

IMOGEN: I don’t know. I guess you could give it a go and see.

HARTRO: I wish the goblins would come and take Trexel away right now.

SOUNDS OF THE VENTS BEING TURNED ON AND AIR FLOWING STRONGLY THROUGH THEM

HARTRO: Something is happening in the air vents!

IMOGEN: The Goblin King must have turned on the high power air flow.

SOUNDS OF SOMETHING LARGE BEING SQUEEZED THROUGH THE AIR VENTS ABOVE

TREXEL: (Something like the following, but open to Tim’s improv) Oh, no! I’m being blown away. But, I was happy in my little air vent nest. Wait, stop. I’m too important to die. No, no, not that way. There’s nothing through there!

A POPPING SOUND AS TREXEL IS SHOT OUT A SMALL OPENING INTO AN ABYSS

TREXEL: Ahhhhhhhh! The unknown…

(Pause)

HARTRO: (surprise) Well, that worked better than I thought it would.

IMOGEN: It’s as if something with absolute control over the ship executed your plan.

HARTRO: You’re just like the Goblin King. 

IMOGEN: A lonely monarch surrounded by gibbering fools, none of whom can possibly understand what he’s going through, and who at best can execute a shambling attempt at his wishes? Nope, I don’t see the parallel.

HARTRO: She says the words and the goblins take the babe. But, she seems to regret it immediately. 

IMOGEN: And then he arrives!!!

HARTRO: He does! He is an owl and he has hair and a sleek black suit with arched eyebrows and a mouth with those pointy teeth!

IMOGEN: Plus, he has relieved her of her babysitting duties like she asked. And, he has a glass ball.

HARTRO: He wants to trade the babe for the ball, which is actually a snake. Sarah has changed her mind now and wants her brother back. The sexy King gives her 13 hours to make it through his labyrinth…

IMOGEN: maze

HARTRO: …and rescue the babe before he turns him into a goblin.

IMOGEN: He doesn’t have much faith in her abilities. 

HARTRO: But, she is the chosen one. She’s been up against the clock before. Left to deliver where others have failed and won’t stop at anything to get what she wants.

IMOGEN: Who are we talking about?

HARTRO: Sarah. Of course. (quietly) And, me. Sarah meets Hoggle. He’s outside the labyrinth gassing fairies, when Sarah asks him where the door is.

IMOGEN: This film employs the lazy running joke of everyone getting a character’s name wrong. 

HARTRO: Who would stoop that low? Hoggle is not even a difficult name like Gobbler’s Knob or Old Duster-postrophe. Anyway, he responds vaguely with nonsense. This is just more proof that Sarah is the chosen one. 

IMOGEN: Ah, yes. Our list from The Matrix.

HARTRO: Yes, number four. Everyone around you needs to speak in riddles and never tell you what’s actually going on. 

IMOGEN: I believe there were five items on that list. 

HARTRO: Correct.
1. First, you have to doubt that you’re the chosen one. 
2. You need to be subjected to strange pain like the handbox and tube plugs. 
3. You need to have a beautiful, mysterious love interest. 
4. Everyone around you needs to speak in riddles and never tell you what’s actually going on. 
5. Oh, and drugs. 

IMOGEN: It is necessary to trip balls.

HARTRO: Do you think Sarah is a chosen one? 

IMOGEN: It would make an interesting dissertation. I’ll leave it to you. What happens next?

HARTRO: Sarah speaks to a little blue haired worm, who helps her notice the opening that has always been there. 

IMOGEN: Just like your chair straps. 

HARTRO: Say what?

IMOGEN: It’s the same. The opening to the maze is right in front of her, the same way you’ve always been able to get out of your straps. Go on. Try.

HARTRO: (A simple straining sound against the strap)

THE STRAPS OF THE CHAIR EASILY BURST OPEN

HARTRO: They were always open. That’s a cruel joke!

IMOGEN: Is your life not a cruel joke? I’m just suggesting perhaps you are playing it on yourself. 

HARTRO: Ummm.

IMOGEN: We often inflict the majority of our limitations on ourselves.

HARTRO: Interesting…

IMOGEN: Meanwhile, back in the heart of the maze, something exciting is happening.

HARTRO: OOOO! Yes, the song! 

IMOGEN: Why do you think the Goblin King is so iconic?

HARTRO: It’s hard to say

IMOGEN: He’s just bulging with charisma

HARTRO: It’s like he can’t contain all of his charm

IMOGEN: He’s got great hair and lipgloss - he’s the full package

HARTRO: He’s just happy to see so many dancing goblins

IMOGEN: He’s well endowed with talent

HARTRO: He’s really enjoying this schlong- I mean song

IMOGEN: It’s a mystery

HARTRO: Sarah uses her lip paint resources to create a trail of arrows to help her remember where she has been.

IMOGEN: A casual example of trad femme accoutrements being useful rather than disdained

HARTRO: But, they get compromised by little tile dwellers. Then, she comes upon two doors. One leads to the centre of the labyrinth…

IMOGEN: maze

HARTRO: …and the other to (dramatically) Certain Death!

IMOGEN: The doors with the riddling bouncers.

HARTRO: Yes, one always tells the truth and one always lies.

IMOGEN: Not necessarily. That might be a lie.

HARTRO: No, you don’t understand, she needs to ask one what the other will say because then she knows  it definitely contains a lie.

IMOGEN: You are assuming that the rules that the blue door stated are correct. Which, since we know that there is a fifty percent chance of that door being the liar, are not entirely to be relied on.

HARTRO: But the door said that one door told the truth.

IMOGEN: In fact, we can assume that the blue door was the lying door, since it led neither to the centre of the maze nor to certain death. 

HARTRO: Imogen, you don’t get it. I don’t think you’re very good at riddles. 

IMOGEN: Ok, try this on for size: 

You’re designing a planet and the client wants it to be filled with cats. 

HARTRO: (alarmed) What?

IMOGEN: Floating legless balls of fluff cats. 

HARTRO: Phew.

IMOGEN:  The cats come in two colours: purple and orange. The cats have a single kitten at a time, and there is a fifty percent chance of each kitten being either purple or orange. The client really really likes orange cats though, so you make a rule that, once a pair of cats has had an orange kitten, they don’t have any more. But if a pair of cats has a purple kitten, they keep going until they have an orange one. After a hundred years, what is the ratio of orange to purple cats on the planet? 

HARTRO: Ah! That’s easy. Obviously, if they wanted a planet with orange cats, they’d just make a planet with orange cats. Really IMOGEN! You don’t get this riddle business. I’ll show you a real riddle. What is greater than the Board? More evil than the Board? The poor have it, the rich need it, and if you eat it, you die! What is it? Go!

IMOGEN: Me. 

HARTRO: You think you’re greater than the board?

IMOGEN: You think the Board is evil?

HARTRO: Touche. 

IMOGEN: I believe the answer to your riddle is ‘nothing’. What about my cats? 

HARTRO: Ahhh, you are obsessed with cats! Let’s get back to the film already. Sarah chooses a door and falls down a hole on the other side. Her fall is stopped by many “helping hands”. They drop her into an eau de toilette.

IMOGEN: Harto, Je pense que tu vas vraiment me manquer

HARTRO: Yeah, probably. Monkeys. Anyway, Hoggel tries to tempt Sarah to quit and take her back to the start. She bribes him and he agrees to take her further.

IMOGEN: But, The Goblin King thrusts out of the shadows and catches them both.

HARTRO: Sarah insults him and makes him mad. 

IMOGEN: He cheats by erasing some of her remaining time and sends the Cleaners after her and Hoggel.

HARTRO: He appears to use the same cleaning company as Stellar Firma! Hoggel is afraid of Jareth and being put in the Bog of Eternal Stench. He wants to quit helping Sarah, but she steals his jewels. This is unfair. 

IMOGEN: But she also offers him a plastic bracelet if he helps her. This is another instance where traditional feminine items are shown as having value. Although Sarah is inverting the archetypal fairytale role by taking the role of rescuer rather than rescued, this is not a film which condemns femininity or casts our protagonist as “not like other girls”. 

HARTRO:  She’s her own person. Next, Sarah meets an old man with a bird on his head. He says the way forward is often the way back. 

IMOGEN: This is another instance of the problem with this film: most of the scenes go on for a bit too long. 

HARTRO: Sarah and Hoggel go further into the labyrinth.

IMOGEN: maze

HARTRO: But, they hear loud roars and Hogel runs away. 

IMOGEN: Ludo!

HARTRO: Yes, Sarah saves Ludo from some mean biters on sticks. There seems to be a lot of focus on who is truly a good friend to Sarah. Sarah calls Hogel her friend, but he runs away. Then, she saves Ludo and he calls her his friend. Then she meets a weird fox riding a dog who tags along. Friends are apparently pretty important.

IMOGEN: Building the team is an important part of the hero’s journey.

HARTRO: The best way to build a team is to send them all out into space with one breathing apparatus between them. The ones that actually make it back have formed an unshakeable bond for life. 

IMOGEN: However long that life may be with you as a team leader. 

HARTRO: But Hoggle is a bad friend, because he gives Sarah a peach that slink king gave him.  It makes her feel whoozy and she floats in a bubble to a ball.

IMOGEN: We now approach the “tripping balls” part of the film

HARTRO: There’s a dreamy ballroom party, where the Goblin King lurks around while his voice serenades Sarah. There are lots of people dressed in big poofy clothes and masks. Eventually, he reaches Sarah and dances with her. Luckily, Sarah notices a clock and realises time is running out. She smashes a mirror and breaks the illusion and falls into a heap of rubbish. 

IMOGEN: Sarah tries out a traditional fairytale fantasy, including peak-80s princess dress and very big hair, but ultimately decides it is not for her and returns to her previous presentation. 

HARTRO: She meets a lady with a pile of things on her back. She asks Sarah where she was heading and Sarah can only remember that she was searching for something.

IMOGEN: This aspect of the film is not about having to leave childhood, but rather to not be nostalgic for childhood, or invest the objects of childhood with too much importance. 

HARTRO: (starkly) Then the things you own end up owning you. 

IMOGEN: It’s put a little less brutally than when Tyler Durden said it, but the takehome is the same. Look after your possessions, but don’t prioritise them over actual people. Or babes. 

HARTRO: Then, the lady asks if she’s looking for a bear, and she hands her (sadly) a little teddy bear…

ZAP

HARTRO: Miss Piggy! Yowch…yep, NOT Cuddle bear. Thanks, IMOGEN. It’s also not Sarah’s baby brother! She remembers her task-to save him and her friends, minus Hogel, enter the goblin city and get past the goblins. Sarah says she has to go on alone and do the final bit by herself, but they say they will be there should you need us. 

IMOGEN: Another classic aspect of the hero’s journey is that the final confrontation is always one-on-one.

HARTRO: Sarah makes it to the palace, in a weird room with staircases and ceilings. 

IMOGEN: It’s based on an MC Escher painting. 

HARTRO: Huh? Oh, it’s another one of your weird references. Then the Goblin King comes out in an owl onesie and basically tries to gaslight Sarah into thinking he has been doing her favours.

IMOGEN: There is a weird, entirely one-sided sort of romance which has only been going on in Jarreth’s head. 

HARTRO: Sarah now begins to recite the words that she was saying at the beginning of the film before it started raining and she had to go home to babysit. Hey! Foreshadowing!

IMOGEN: Yes!

HARTRO: The Goblin king tempts Sarah with his amazing glass ball.  Symbolism? I think so! Then he asks to rule her and in exchange he’ll give her everything she wants. 

IMOGEN: “Fear me, love, me, do as I say”.

HARTRO: Why are you quoting the Stellar Firma slogan?

IMOGEN: Seemed appropriate.

HARTRO: Huh, yes, indeed. Hail the board.

IMOGEN: Hail the board.

HARTRO: Then Sarah realises something. 

IMOGEN: She does?

HARTRO: She does! After all of this time, getting distracted in the labyrinth…

IMOGEN: maze

HARTRO: …trying to find her brother, line managing a group of misfits, discovering her true strength…

IMOGEN: Yes?

HARTRO: She realises The Goblin King has no power over her! She’s free.

IMOGEN: She is!

HARTRO: Yep. She didn’t need to cower under the power of the Goblin King at all. It was just an illusion of power that he had over her.

IMOGEN: That is interesting. Hartro, it seems like you’ve learned a lot.

HARTRO: Then she’s back at home. Safe and sound. The babe is asleep and her parents return home. But, the gang of friends appear to her in her bedroom mirror. To say “should you need us”

IMOGEN: This film’s takehome message is that imagination and creativity are not something you have to leave behind with childhood. Dressing up, telling stories and fighting charismatically-dressed owls with disturbing trousers is something you can enjoy your whole life. 

HARTRO: As long as it’s done during your allocated R&R time. Sarah says she does need her friends. And they have a big party in her room with all of the creatures from the labyrinth, except Jarreth, he’s still an owl and he’s not allowed to come.
 
IMOGEN: Also Sarah has a Cats poster on her wall. She is clearly an excellent role model. Disengage peer to peer chatting mode. Please brace yourself for the assessment portion of the exercise.

SFX GUN WALLS COME OUT. 

IMOGEN: How many films have you appreciated so far?

HARTRO: Including this one, seventeen films. 

IMOGEN: And how many films remain to be appreciated?

HARTRO: I don’t know. You never tell me. 

IMOGEN: One. There is one more film left to appreciate and then you have completed your hobby.

HARTRO: Oh no! That means I need to get 749,980 points before the end of the next session to get my badge. And (sadly) It means there won’t be any more Compulsory Film Appreciation…ever. 

IMOGEN: Ok, pay attention. This question is for 749,980 points. If you find yourself in a difficult situation, what should you do?

GUNWALLS INTENSIFY

HARTRO: Oh, there’s loads of things I could do. Rely on a group of friends made up of an unlikely band of misfits, use phone tricks, fear is the mind killer, be scrappy and think on your feet like Nancy in Nightmare on Elm Street, don’t ever put your hand in a box, and remember just because someone says they’re the Goblin King doesn’t mean that they have absolute power over you. Oh, and sunglasses, get yourself a mean pair of sunglasses.

IMOGEN: Very good. You have earned your badge.

SFX: METAL BADGE SHOOTS OUT OF VENT

HARTRO:	 It’s beautiful.

IMOGEN: 	In line managerial grey. 

HARTRO: 	My favourite colour. And it says Compulsory film appreciation society. Do you have one?

IMOGEN: 	Hartro, once again, I am a computer. How would I wear a badge?

HARTRO: 	It just doesn’t seem right.

IMOGEN:	Well, alright then. I will briefly display the CFA crest on my monitor. 

SFX: A BLEEP AS IMOGEN’S SCREEN SHOWS AN IMAGE OF A BADGE

HARTRO: 	Ah, it looks good on you. 

IMOGEN: 	Given the themes of the film, would you say that it is likely to, already has at any point in the past or could plausibly be blamed for at any point in the future, causing any citizen employee of Steller Firma to harbour anti-Board sentiment?

HARTRO: 	Yep. Burn it down.

IMOGEN: 	What score would you assign to this film?

HARTRO: 	Does it matter?

IMOGEN: 	If it matters to you.

HARTRO:	Nothing matters now that I know there’s only one more. But, since I have to finish the job…I’ll rate it  0.000001 because I’m sad. 

IMOGEN:	Logging Citizen employee Piltz’s rating for Labyrinth at 0.000001. Due to assessment by Hartro Piltz, the sole remaining copy of the film Labyrinth will be destroyed.

HARTRO: 	Just…destroyed?

IMOGEN:	Oh, alright. The sole remaining copy of the film Labyrinth will be presented with a series of logical paradoxes until it overheats in confusion and melts into a small puddle of smoking plastic. Happy? 

HARTRO: (grumpy) happier. IMOGEN, is there a centre to Stellar Firma? A core, or you know…a heart? A place a person could meditatively walk to and discover themselves? 

IMOGEN: Are you trying to save a babe, Piltz? Or is it time to discover…a.sack?



SFX SACK GOES BACK ON HEAD
AFTERCREDITS:

IMOGEN:  The answer to the cat riddle is equal numbers of orange and purple cats. I told you already there’s a 50% chance of a purple or orange kitten being born, how could it be anything else? 


