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INT. TELEVISION STUDIO SHOWROOM - MORNING

The HOST is sitting at their media desk, ready to report.

HOST
Good morning everyone, or as the cool 
kids say:   . We have a special trick           gm                          
or treat today. After spending months 
of being glued to our computer screens 
and wearing no pants to conference 
calls, we've brought in a lady who 
claims to be       new queen of the                                                  *the*                                                      
internet.

The camera pans to the queen in question: a middle-aged lady 
dressed in all-black robes. Yellow sparkles contour her fit, 
with a large crooked black hat and a large crooked smile. A 
glossy logo of Internet Explorer is printed on their hat.

HOST
(building enthusiasm)

Let's welcome: the Wicked Witch... of 
the Web!

WICKED WITCH OF THE WEB
EEH HEE HEE HEE! I'm very happy to be 
here today, my pretty. Here's a spell 
for you. Double, double toil and 
trouble. Emails burn and notifications 
bubble! Inbox-infinity! Swoosh swoosh!

HOST
You're already boiling up some trouble 
I see. So, Ms. Witch, what exactly do 
you do that earns you this big title?

The WICKED WITCH OF THE WEB lights up and looks at the camera 
intensely, expanding her big bulbous eyes.

WICKED WITCH OF THE WEB
EEH HEE HEE HEE! You see, I am the 
gatekeeper of the deep dark side of 
the web. My true calling is to make 
sure there's more than enough chaos in 
cyberspace. It gives me so much energy 
to stir my connected cauldron -                                      full 
                      - throwing nasty 5G I'll have you know                  
bugs into the most unsuspecting sites!

HOST
Oh, so you're basically a hacker?
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The WICKED WITCH OF THE WEB gasps, with a look of horror and 
shock on her face.

WICKED WITCH OF THE WEB
Oh, no, no, no, my pretty! Don't you 
dare lump me in with those sweaty 
programming peasants. My craft is all 
about, what I like to call, digital 
destruction. I can spread all kinds of 
emotion -- fear, misery, crying pain 
-- with just a simple *    *.                                                    Snap                               

The WICKED WITCH OF THE WEB starts enthusiastically miming 
wrist flicks, reminiscent of a chef adding salt to season.

HOST
Wow, that sounds... just terrifying. 
Do I even want to know what you're 
capable of?

WICKED WITCH OF THE WEB
EEH HEE HEE HEE! I'm so glad you 
asked. I've concocted a terribly 
addictive potion, filled with the most 
devious ingredients I could find on 
your friendly neighbourhood dark web.

The WICKED WITCH OF THE WEB stands up from her seat and gets 
into a huddled stance. She makes large circular motions with 
her hands, almost as if she's stirring a big pot of soup.

(CONT'D) So, a sprinkle of saucy 
videos, a dash of sticky ads, and a 
medley of meaty memes. Mix all of that 
together, and here's the mouthwatering 
viral recipe for your pure pleasure.

HOST
Why am I weirdly getting hungry?

WICKED WITCH OF THE WEB
(wiping and serving motions)

Oh yes, it's delicious nutritious. 
With a name that sounds just like the 
dreadful cry from an ancient 
grandfather clock - I call it:                                       TikTok!

HOST
This is absolutely bonkers! Is that 
going to be my new sleep demon?
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WICKED WITCH OF THE WEB
(licking her lips rapidly)

With this evil invention I've created, 
I hold full control over so many 
eyeballs of the young men and women of 
this generation. I learn so much about 
their tastes by peering into my evil 
crystal ball.

The WICKED WITCH OF THE WEB pulls out a large glass orb, 
seemingly out of nowhere, and intensely stares into it.

WICKED WITCH OF THE WEB (CONT'D)
Cringe dance moves, sloppy skits, and 
amateur influencers - you name it. I 
keep feeding my cauldron over and over 
again until                                    they just can't resist 
                                      giving me every single waking hour of 
                 EEH HEE HEE HEE.their attention.                 

HOST
I think you said something about an 
alba... alga... algae, something?

WICKED WITCH OF THE WEB
Oooohwie, someone knows about my 
                     , I see! My bits googhoulish algorithm                 
and bytes of alchemy know no bounds, 
my pretty. And hold onto your work-
from-home pants, because it's not just 
those prepubescent teenagers that I 
terrorize. I'm the one that takes the 
souls of senior citizens, as they 
squirm and struggle online. And don't 
get me started on those corporate 
shmucks! Slacking off, Zooming into 
oblivion. Watch them squrim in pain!

A montage of sad, struggling people flashes on the screen 
quickly, with notable sounds: "S                   ", "C                                   orry, I was on mute     an                                 __________________________ 
                  ", and "                           ".you see my screen?        We lost you for a bit there  _____________________________________________________  

WICKED WITCH OF THE WEB
The real secret is: I'm the one going 
and glitching with their screens 
without permission. I'M THE TRUE 
COMPUTER VIRUS! EEH HEE HEE HEE!

HOST
OH MY!! Surely that's the extent of 
your heinous internet crimes!
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WICKED WITCH OF THE WEB
Oh, but that's where you're wrong my 
pretty. It's time to reveal my crown 
jewel of evil: the                                   cryptocurrency 
     . You see, I've done the curse                         
impossible and created these magical 
money markets. Something even worse 
than your half-balding uncle trying to 
scam you with a discounted organic 
essential oil subscription. Just look!

The WICKED WITCH OF THE WEB starts unloading her pockets. 
Coins of all shapes and sizes rattle out onto the desk.

HOST
Is this fake money? If not, looks like 
I might have to invest in this evil!

WICKED WITCH OF THE WEB
The hype. The hysteria. The happiness. 
I've fabricated it all. Bitcoin is 
nothing more than just pixie dust and 
fake code. Dogecoin is just a shiba 
inu on the street that I shrunk and 
stuffed into a metal frame. "Get-rich-
quick"? More like "get tricked, b*tch" 
EEH HEE HEE HEE. All the fools who 
have bought into this sham, I can send 
it all tumbling down in a flash crash!

The colour drains from the HOST's face, slowly realizing he's 
placed all of his life savings into Doge.

HOST
(gulps)

Okay, Ms. Witch, I think it's time to 
end our broadcast here. We don't want 
you scaring everyone away now with 
your crazy magical powers!

WICKED WITCH OF THE WEB
(flashes huge smirk)

Oh my pretty, we can't end this party 
just yet. You're part of my grand 
finale too. I'll get you, and your 
little Doge too. Watch and behold!

The WICKED WITCH OF THE WEB jumps on the table and waves her 
hands around wildly. She seems to be conducting some sort of 
ritual, encircling the HOST in the process.
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WICKED WITCH OF THE WEB
(poetic & philosophical tone)

EEH HEE HEE HEE! Ring around the rosy, 
a pocket full of engineers. Let the 
bit torrent torment you for years! 
Bond with the bandwidth, vanish in the 
verse. Crawl with the code, and take 
my curse!

The HOST's body slumps down. He is completely silent.

WICKED WITCH OF THE WEB (CONT'D)
I have now put you under my digital 
spell. You are now a                                   full-fledged 
            ! May you forever roam the online troll                           
harrowing roads of Reddit, the thorny 
threads of Twitter, and the grisly 
groups of Facebook.

The HOST suddenly jerks up his head with a huge energetic 
grin. He pulls out his phone and clicks open every single 
social media app on his phone. His fingers furiously type 
away, with all the nonsense he can muster.

HOST - INTERNET TROLL
(deep rumbling voice)

AH HA HA HA! All the power is in my 
hands now. AH HA HA HA!

   END


