
MILTON - Audition Side

[Kate and Milton exchange glances, then stand up suddenly and pull out tasers. The party

guests gasp.]

MILTON: [now speaking in a smooth Russian accent] The flash drive, Betty. Hand it over.

SAM: Wait, WHAT? [Sam looks rapidly between Milton and Scott, hesitating, and Milton turns

and points his taser at Felicia.]

MILTON: This is high-powered stun gun. Not lethal, but extremely painful. Now, the flash drive.

[Sam slowly hands the flash drive to Milton. He smoothly puts it back in the Santa head, then

screws the Santa head back onto the body.]

MILTON: Now everyone, listen very carefully. Betty tells the truth. Kate and I, we are not

Americans. We are Russians. We serve the motherland. We mean no harm to any of you,

unless you get in our way. So, here is the situation. You have seen us, you know we are not

Americans, so our cover is, how you say, blown. We have an extraction squad on hand for such

occasions, but they will not arrive immediately. So in the meantime, you all are hostages. No

one leaves, no one calls police, no one eats any more pigs in blanket because I am going to eat

the rest of them. Is that clear?


