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INT. PRIZE SET 37
Roll prize sequence where Maya Buttreeks is high.
INT. MAIN CONTESTANT SET 38

Death is sitting on his hosting chair and Heavenly Buttreeks'
corpse 1s sitting on the contestant chair.

DEATH
(Subtitled)
As a bonus, to wrap up the show, I'd
like to show some of the contestant
tape~clips that never made the cut.

VHS CONTESTANT TAPES 39
Roll rejected VHS Contestant Tape Clips.
INT. MAIN CONTESTANT SET 40

Death is sitting on his hosting chair and Heavenly Buttreeks'
corpse is sitting on the contestant chair. Executive Producer
A.J. walks into the shot. Confetti starts falling.

DEATH
(Subtitled)
Well that does it for this wyear. On
behalf of Heavenly, myself, and the
survivors of the show, thanks for
watching Carbon Dating! Bye bye!

EXECUTIVE PRODUCER A.J.

Bye!
FADE OUT:
END CREDIT SEQUENCE 41
Roll the end credits.
FADE IN:
INT. MAIN CONTESTANT SET 42

Death and Heavenly Buttreeks are alone in the studio. Death
finds the Serial Killers Quarterly magazine and realizes
Heavenly 1s in danger

EXT. DEATH'S REALM . —43

déath is carrying Heavenly Buttreeks corpse.— He geh&1§;
lays her on the ground. '

(CONTINUED)
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DEATH
(Subtitled)
I know you're in danger Heavenly.
But you'll be safe here.

INT. MAYA BUTTREEKS' DRESSING ROOM 44

Maya Buttreeks is pacing in her dressing room. She's back
on her phone.

MAYA BUTTREEKS
(Speaking into her
phone)
Damn it Chris P.! I needed you!
Where the hell are you?! Answer
your damn phone!

Her phone beeps.

MAYA BUTTREEKS (CONT'D)
(Speaking into her
phone)
Oh. I'm getting another call. I'11
call you back.

She presses the button to switch calls:

MAYA BUTTREEKS (CONT'D)
(Speaking into her
phone)
Hello?

PRINCESS MANDOLAY'S ASSISTANT (V.O.)
Hi. I'm calling from the Feltersnatch
Puppy Mill. I just wanted to follow
up about the donation you plan to
make to us?

MAYA BUTTREEKS
(Resentful)
Oh... “Sorry. I don't have access
to those bones anymore. I won't be
making that delivery after all.

Maya Buttreeks walks out of the shot.
EXT. CHRIS P. SOULS' THRONE ROOM 45

Chris P. Souls is sitting on his throne. Heavenly Buttreeks'
spirit is in shackles and trying to break free.

CHRIS P. SOULS
You may as well settle in Heavenly.
You're gonna be here a long time.
Like all eternity.

(CONTINUED)
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