ASSIGNMENT #7
This is your final job, but certainly not the least. Radio used to be called “the theater of the mind.”  Now, it’s more of a companion. Let’s hearken back to the days of yore, and use modern multi-track production techniques to produce some radio theater. You’ll need Track 7 and the accompanying sound effects (as well as any others you can acquire). Your task is to assemble the various elements provided to produce a mental picture in your listener’s mind. You’ll probably have to use all the skills you’ve been taught so far, and you may gain a few more in the process. Think this is going to take a long time? Well, back inn the not-so-good old analog days, this project would have taken weeks instead of minutes… and now! The play is the thing! To the story!
NARRATOR:  IT WAS A DARK AND STORMY NIGHT. THE YOUNG MAN WONDERED WHY THE MONKEYS IN THE TREES UP AHEAD WERE STILL AWAKE ON SUCH A DISAGREEABLE EVENING. HE CROSSED A SMALL SWOLLEN CREEK AND APPROACHED A FORBODING CASTLE. IT STOOD TALL AND FORBODING, WITH BATS CIRCLING OVER THE REMAINS OF A ONCE-PROUD TURRET. HE PUSHED OPEN THE ANCIENT METAL DOOR AND ENTERED THE ROOM, NOT SURE WHAT HE AS ABOUT TO ENCOUNTER. TO HIS SURPRISE, HE FOUND HIMSELF, NOT IN A DREARY OLD MAUSELEUM-LIKE BUILDING, BUT IN A HIGH-TECH CONTROL ROOM, FULL OF MACHINES, COMPUTER CONSOLES AND ENOUGH LIGHTS TO KEEP A KID NAMED POINDEXTER BUSY FOR HOURS JUST TRYING TO FIGURE OUT WHAT THEY DO. HE TURNED AND WARMED HIMSELF BY THE FIRE, THE ONLY INDICATION THAT THIS MYSTERIOUS CHAMBER WAS ONCE, PERHAPS, THE FRONT ENTRANCE HALL FOR A KING OR A DUKE OR AN EARL. IT WAS A GOOD THING FOR HIM THAT HE FOUND SHELTER, BECAUSE THE STORM OUTSIDE SUDDENLY INTRUDED ON ALL THE CALMING AMBIENCE OF THE 20TH CENTURY POST-WAR ATMOSPHERE HE HAD JUST FOUND HIMSELF IN. HE WAS STARTLED TWICE AGAIN, ONCE BY THE STORM, AND THEN…BY THE APPEARANCE OF A PLATFORM LOWERING ITSELF FROM THE VAULTED HEIGHTS OF THE ROOM…AND BY WHAT, OR WHO WAS COMING TOWARD HIM…
