EPISODE 17
AMB
STUDIO

ISABELLE
[announcing]  In episode 256, Bingo was lost, wandering blind and amnesiac, after his near-fatal showdown with his arch-nemesis, Macaroni Pete.  

CHILDREN
ooh!

ISABELLE
But he had ONE friend - one voice to help him.  

[a moment of silence]

ISABELLE
[hissed whisper] Goggles!

GOGGLES
[flat] Yay!

CHILDREN
[cheer]

GOGGLES 
[under the cheering] Whatever.

ISABELLE
It was Lulu, the tattooed Chihuahua - or at least that's what it sounded like, since Bingo still couldn't see after being shot with Pete's pasta pistol.

CHILDREN
[gasp]

ISABELLE
And now a word from our wonderful sponsor.

SOUND 
TAPS RUN IN, ISABELLE GOES OUT.

AMB
MUSIC RECEDES UNDER

ISABELLE
You could try to be a bit more enthusiastic.

GOGGLES
[flat] Sure.

ISABELLE
You're not very convincing.

GOGGLES
[getting enthusiastic] When do we get to ...punish...HER?

ISABELLE
That's no one's business but mine. 

GOGGLES
But why?

ISABELLE
I can't let the children see her like that.  It will confuse them to have two identical starrettes.

GOGGLES
That's it?  That's your problem?  That's easy!

ISABELLE
[snapping] Oh, really?  Well, then what's the answer, fat boy?

GOGGLES
Nothing could be simpler!  You dress her up as someone else!  Or... something else.

ISABELLE
Whatever do you mean?

GOGGLES
I mean like dress her up as a piñata and let the kids take turns hitting her with a stick.

ISABELLE
You are a sadistic little pratt, aren't you?

GOGGLES
That's why you pay me the big bucks.

MUSIC
NELLIE
We can't risk trying it again!  Not until we know what went wrong.

DODIE
Wong?

PENNY
You're right.  We have to find someone who can fix the machine!  We don't know if anyone who isn’t exactly the same can survive facing Star Crunch!

NELLIE
I just don’t think we should make any more ...distortions.

DODIE
Yeah?

PENNY
Stop being mean, Nellie!  We need a plan.  We can’t go out through the vents, or that - um THAT, where Cindy and Rose went.

NELLIE
She could.

DODIE
You go.

PENNY
Don't worry, we’ll work this all out.

NELLIE
Look.  You work it out.  I'll go off on my own.  I HAVE a job to do - I'm a starrette.  A REAL starrette.

SOUND
TAP SHOES WALK AWAY

PENNY
No, Nellie - you don't understand all the things that are--

SOUND 
DOOR OPENS

NELLIE
I don't care!  I don't want to [urk, then struggling noises]

SOUND
LOUPO MACHINE NOISES ROLL AWAY

PENNY
No!  Nellie!

DODIE
Stay.  Shut doh.

PENNY
Nothing's working right!

SOUND
ODD TAPS SKITTER TO DOOR.  DOOR SHUTS

DODIE
Safe now.

PENNY
But Nellie--!

DODIE
Mean.  Can’t herp.

PENNY
But we have to get out of here, too!

DODIE
Push button.

PENNY
No!  We have to get it fixed first!

DODIE
Fix doh-die?

PENNY
I'm not saying there's anything wrong with you, we just need duplicates that match.  You're special.  Not the same, which is good, but not for this.  Ohhh!

DODIE
[cajoling] Push button.

PENNY
No!  I don't want to make it worse!

DODIE
[screaming] Push Button!

SOUND
SCUFFLE

PENNY
Ow!  All right!

MUSIC
AMB
HIGGINBOTHAM'S LAB
OLD MAN
I KNOW I killed you!

CINDY
[crying]  

OLD MAN
And I can do it again!

CINDY
[firming up]  No you can’t!

OLD MAN
Oh yeah, just watch me--

CINDY
I'm a... ghost!

OLD MAN
You're... what?

CINDY
I came back to haunt you - you mean old horrible ugly man!

OLD MAN
[uncertain] A ...ghost? [unconvincing] I don't believe in ghosts!

CINDY
Well... ghosts believe in you!  You [sniffling] you SHOT me and I hate you!

OLD MAN
How could you be a ghost?

CINDY
How could I be anything else!  Don't I look just like my [almost losing it] ...body?

OLD MAN
Hmm.  That's an interesting point.  You know a ghost might just come in handy-- oof!

SOUND
CLANG, BODY DROP

SHABOO
Never turn your back on a clown!  [to Cindy]  If I could send you ...somewhere... I would, but I have to go deep into the red zone and‑‑

CINDY
Is that where he took Rose?

SHABOO
Yes, but--

CINDY
Then I'm coming with you!  

MUSIC
SOUND
TUNIS AND LINDA'S FOOTSTEPS ECHO IN A HALLWAY

TUNIS
We should be nearly there.  What do we say?

LINDA
We tell them we all need to work together, to ... uh, try and defeat Star Crunch.

TUNIS
And after that?

LINDA
I... don't know.

TUNIS
Without a sponsor, does a show even go on?

LINDA
We can always make our own show.  If we don't stop Star Crunch, we won't have any audience left.

TUNIS
What kind of show would you ...like?

LINDA
Me?  I never thought about it.  I-- I guess I might be a wacky neighbor somewhere.

TUNIS
And me?

LINDA
[fondly]  I can't see you as anything but am arch-villain.  You're so good at it.

TUNIS
You're just saying that.

LINDA
No!  Really!    

TUNIS
Shall I tell you a secret?

LINDA
Yes?

TUNIS
Watching those drama shows, I've rather fancied I could be an eccentric millionaire inventor, perhaps with a long-lost evil twin and a history of torrid love affairs, which might have resulted in some illegitimate offspring, who is always having to do the wrong thing for the right reasons, which continually gets in the way of his newfound romance with a very... nice... girl...

LINDA
[still not getting it] You've put some thought into this.

TUNIS
[sigh]  There's not much else to do when you are alone for so very long.

LINDA
[sympathetic noise]

SOUND
FOOTSTEPS STOP

TUNIS
[sudden impulse] Linda, I need you to tell me now, is there any hope for me?

LINDA
To be an eccentric millionaire--?

TUNIS
No!  With you!

LINDA
Me?  Me, what?

MUSIC
SOAP OPERA MUSIC SLOWLY SNEAKS IN UNDER

TUNIS
Linda!  I love you!

LINDA
I-- I don't know what to say!

TUNIS
Just tell me.  I'll help you with this regardless, but I have to know - is there hope?

LINDA
There's always hope.

TUNIS
Don't equivocate with me!  Be brutal if you must, but tell me.

MUSIC
SOARS

LINDA
I don't know!  I didn’t even realize-- What's that music?

SOUND
MUSIC FADES SOME

TUNIS
Hmm?  I hadn't noticed.   

SOUND
LINDA TAKES A COUPLE OF STEPS

LINDA
It's coming from this speaker over here.

TUNIS
Linda--

LINDA
Oh, Tunis.  Um... Let's not jump into anything.  You haven’t seen any other woman in years.  Of course, you'd think of me that way, but once you run into more, you might change your mind.

TUNIS
I won't.

MUSIC SWELLS AGAIN

LINDA
But you should have the chance.  Let's finish this, and then we can think about what to...do...next.  [annoyed] There it IS again!

TUNIS
I guess I'm used to hearing music during emotional scenes.

LINDA
Of course!  The soap opera.  It must be right behind this door.

TUNIS
Yes!  [eager] I'll finally get to meet Gloria and Ruth... [afterthought] and Bert.

LINDA
[slightly upset] Oh...  Yes.

MUSIC
