EPISODE 1

MUSIC
SOUND 
TINNY ORGAN MUSIC, KIDS CHEERING

GARY
And now kids, lets have a Super Star Crunch welcome for Bingo the Birthday Clown!

AUDIENCE
GOES WILD

SOUND
Everything subsides slowly, as if something is wrong and the show is shot live.

GARY
[uncomfortable, covering] That kooky clown!  Is he hiding?  Do you see him?  

AUDIENCE
Murmur

CINDY
He's not here!  [starts to cry]

ROSE
Bingo don't love us no more!  [cries too]

GARY
Don't worry children, Bingo must have missed the bus!  While we wait for him, let's hear from our sponsor!  And here is Tina the Starrette to tell you all about Star Crunch treats!

MUSIC
PIANO COMES UP

TINA 
COMES IN AND FADES AS GARY DASHES OFF STAGE

SOUND
TAP DANCING UNDER THE MUSIC

TINA
[starting out a bit uncertainly]  
Star Crunch Star Crunch
Eat it for Breakfast, Eat it for Lunch
Wholesome and natural
Betcha it's a fact that you'll
Love every bite
no matter what your height
Tall or small
Star Crunch is loved by all!

GARY
[urgent whisper] Giggles!  
SOUND
HARPO HORN, honks twice

GARY
Giggles, I'm gonna need you out there as soon as Tina's out of lyrics.  [desperately important]  Can you do it?

SOUND
HARPO HORN HONKS TWICE, FEET SNAP TO ATTENTION

GARY
Good man - uh ...clown.

SOUND
GARY'S ON THE MOVE AGAIN

SOUND
DOOR OPENS AND SHUTS, STUDIO NOISE CUTS OUT
GARY
Dammit!  Report, someone!  Where's Bingo?

ISABELLE
Last intel said he was on his way back, sir.  His schedule should have had him here on time.  I can't think what could have gone wrong.

GARY
Isn't his wrist watch radio working?

ISABELLE
Sir, you know he had to use it to set the charges to demolish Macaroni Pete's secret H-bomb silo!  I have a brand new one ready for him, but he hasn't come into H-Q to claim it yet.

GARY
Turn on the track-o-tron.

ISABELLE
But sir, is there time for the tubes to warm up?

GARY
Darn it all to blazes, you're right.  Giggles can only spare another two minutes before his pants catch on fire, and that's pretty much the end of the act.  Do we have anyone else to go in while we try and--?

BINGO
[very suave]  What about me?

SOUND
BINGO'S DISTINCTIVE JINGLE

GARY
Bingo!

ISABELLE
Darling!

SOUND
QUICK STRIDES 

GARY
Bingo, dammit, you gave us a bad moment there.

SOUND
CLAP ON THE SHOULDER

BINGO
Careful, sir - that weather-balloon animal injury hasn't healed yet.

ISABELLE
Are you fit to go on?  Do you need anything?

BINGO
Not to worry, sweetheart.  The children always come first.

SOUND
DOOR OPENS, NOISE AGAIN - LOTS OF HONKING AND CHILDREN LAUGHING, ALL OF WHICH GETS CLOSER AS THEY WALK

GARY
[breathlessly following]  You need to change!  That suit is --

BINGO
[rueful] I did have to jump pretty fast to avoid the blast, but don't worry.  Am I wrong in thinking Giggles is just about to set his pants on fire?

GARY
Of course not - I mean, of course... you're not wrong.

SOUND
FOOTSTEPS STOP

BINGO
Good.  [deep breath, then sharp]  Name?

SOUND
FUMBLES WITH PAPER

GARY
Um... Cindy and Rose Darling.

BINGO
Twins?  [musing]  Adorable.  Age?

GARY
Six.

SOUND
LAUGHTER REACHES A CRESCENDO

SOUND
FIRE, FIRE EXTINGUISHER

BINGO
[sotto]  Over here!

SOUND
RUNNING FEET APPROACH, ANOTHER BLAST FROM FIRE EXTINGUISHER

BINGO
[quick and urgent] Gary, this is vitally important.

GARY
Yes, Bingo?

BINGO
I must have another pocket monkey, and I need it before Tina comes out again.

SOUND
ON-FIRE FEET RUN IN

BINGO
Hit me!

SOUND
FIRE EXTINGUISHER, VERY CLOSE

SOUND
FEET STAGGER AWAY

BINGO
[off, clown] Hellllllllllllo!!!!

AUDIENCE
GOES WILD

GARY
There goes one great American.

SOUND
TWO HONKS

CLOSING MUSIC

MUSIC
GARY
[announcer]  Last week, in episode 143 of Bingo the Birthday clown, Bingo, Giggles, and Lulu the tattooed Chihuahua barely escaped with their lives from the hidden Madagascar boathouse of their arch-nemesis Macaroni Pete.  [voice starts to fade]  And now we join them as Lulu, who was gravely wounded when she took a cream pie meant for Bingo, speaks:

LULU
[Chihuahua bark]

BINGO
[clowny] Oh, no giggles!  Lulu is-- is--

SOUND
ONE LONG SAD HONK

GARY
And now a word from our sponsor!

TINA
[whispered] Please!  No!--

GARY
[hissed] You can be replaced.

AS SHE SINGS, IT FADES UNDER

TINA
[ragged breath, almost a sob, then sings]
Star Crunch, Star Crunch
For any time you want to munch, 
If you tend to be flatulent
betcha it's a fact you want 
Star crunch
it'll hit you like a punch
No matter whatcha got 
star crunch will keep you on the spot!

GARY
I don't care what he wants.  He's on in five.  Giggles?

SOUND
TIRED HONK

GARY
Don't take that tone with me, boy.  You volunteered for this.  Do you have any idea where that jackass has got to?

SOUND
ONE QUICK QUIET HONK
GARY
[threatening] You know what happens if he doesn't get back.

SOUND
TWO HONKS

GARY
Good.

SOUND
RAPID FOOTSTEPS APPROACH
ISABELLE
My god, Gary, did you hear that?

GARY
What?

ISABELLE
What that stupid tramp just sang?

SOUND
TAPPING FEET APPROACH

SOUND
GRAB

TINA
[ouch!]

GARY
What do you think you're doing?

TINA
What?

ISABELLE
The lyrics - they were written by the sponsor--

TINA
No one's listening!  No one cares!  I'll bet you we don't get one single phone call or letter!  [hysterical] There's no one out there any more!

SOUND
BINGO'S DISTINCTIVE JINGLE

BINGO
Out where?  In... Caracas?

SOUND
MAGIC TRICK NOISE

TINA
I don’t care!  I don't even want your stupid flowers!  

GARY
Tina, you need to calm down.

SOUND
TWO HONKS

TINA
[down to sobbing]

GARY
Tina, hun?  You're fired.

TINA
[overreacting]  No!  No!  oh, please - I'll shape up!  I am the star crunch starrette, and you know it!!

ISABELLE
There are plenty of starrettes up there in the sky.

TINA
No!  [pleading]  Bingo, you know me - you can't let them do this!

BINGO
Sorry, Tina, it's Gary's call.  My hands are tied.

TINA
Let me stay on as something - anything - please!  A script girl - anything!

SOUND
ONE HONK
TINA
[collapses into hysterical sobbing]

GARY
We go through more starrettes that way.  Loupo?

SOUND
HEAVY METALLIC FOOTSTEPS APPROACH, ROBOT NOISES

TINA
[screaming freak-out]  No!  no you can't - keep him off of me!  Just let me go!

GARY
We are letting you go, Tina dear.  [to Loupo] Studio exit, Loupo.

TINA
[screams as she is carried away]

BINGO 
Don't you think that's a bit ...extreme?

GARY
Business is business, Bingo.  And we're running nearly five minutes late--

ISABELLE
We're covered - I sent Gobo the chimpanzee chicken trainer out.

GARY
What would I do without you?
