EPISODE 2
MUSIC
GARY
[announcing] In episode 204 of Bingo the Birthday Clown, Bingo and Danielle, the half man half woman ballet dancer, were rescued in the absolute last second of the eleventh hour from dying of heat frustration in the desert where they had been dropped off by the evil minions of macaroni Pete - but are they really saved?  Who is this strange man riding a camel who pulled them from the unforgiving dunes?

HASHIM
I am the sheik!

GARY
But first, a word from our sponsor.

SOUND
NERVOUS TAPPING OF TAP SHOES

LINDA
But what-what do I do?

GARY
Go out there and dance and sing!  The words are right on the darn teleprompter.

LINDA
But I didn't get no rehearsal!

GARY
And no one cares - go!  

SOUND
TAPPING FEET SCAMPER AWAY

SOUND
HALFHEARTED TAPPING UNDER THE WOBBLY SINGING.

LINDA
Star crunch it's fine
I'll take yours after I eat mine
I like it better than figs
since I'm a big fat--  WHAT?

SOUND
TAPPING SKITTERS BACK IN

GARY 
You haven't finished the song!

LINDA
Are those lyrics supposed to be a joke?  It's not funny!

GARY
What are you talking about?

LINDA
The teleprompter said I was a big fat pig!

GARY
That’s impossible.

LINDA
It was right there!

ISABELLE
[freaking out] Dead air!  Dead air!!   Cathy!  Riff!

SOUND
THE ORGAN BEGINS PLAYING VERY RANDOMLY, ALL THROUGH UNDER THE SCENE, GETTING MORE AND MORE FRANTIC AS IT CONTINUES.

GARY
Damn.  Giggles?

ISABELLE
I haven't seen him in days - not since he called in sick.

GARY
Sick?  What's wrong?

ISABELLE
He said it was [mimicking a sad-sounding horn].

GARY
What about Bingo?

ISABELLE
He's not-- [with meaning] ready yet.

GARY
Damn.  Do we have anything?  The monkey on a tricycle?

ISABELLE
That poor bastard's already been on three times tonight!

GARY
Where are all the damn acts?

ISABELLE
It's getting harder and harder to find... anyone.  Too many phones don't even ring any more.

GARY
What do we have?

ISABELLE
A truly wretched puppet show, a little person who walks on his hands, and some kind of strongman.

GARY
Send the strongman and the midget out there - let them chase each other around the stage for a bit.  Get volunteers from the audience to be picked up or something.

ISABELLE
[relieved] Gotcha.  

SOUND
TAKES A FEW STEPS

ISABELLE
[off, turning back] Gary?

GARY
Yes?

ISABELLE
It's all worth it, isn’t it?

GARY
Of course it is.  It's for the children.

ISABELLE
[trying to be brave]  Right.

SOUND
FEET HUSTLE OFF.

MUSIC
SOUND
TV TURNS ON, WARMS UP

[NOTE] VOICES ARE ALL ON A TV

GARY
[announcing] --rescued in the absolute last second of the eleventh hour from dying of heat frustration --

SOUND
BIG CHANNEL DIAL TURNS, CRACKLE OF STATIC

SOUND
BIG CHANNEL DIAL TURNS, CRACKLE OF STATIC

SOUND
BUSY TELETYPE

HENRY
This just in--
SOUND
BIG CHANNEL DIAL TURNS, CRACKLE OF STATIC

SOUND
SOAP OPERA MUSIC SWELLS
RUTH
Bert, how could you?

BERT
I'm a man, Ruth, not a stone statue!  I can't wait for you forever!
SOUND
BIG CHANNEL DIAL TURNS, CRACKLE OF STATIC

SOUND
HISSING NOISE

OLD GUY
[cheery] --and that's why you should never mix these two chemicals - even if you think it will make your cleaning job go twice as fast!
SOUND
BIG CHANNEL DIAL TURNS, CRACKLE OF STATIC

SOUND
BIG CHANNEL DIAL TURNS, CRACKLE OF STATIC

SOUND
SCI FI NOISES

AMANDA COOL
Tunis the Unstoppable!  Snap!  He's found us, but how?

SNAP HARPER
He must have listening devices planted in these service crawlspaces.  Blast Tunis's cleverness!

SOUND
BIG CHANNEL DIAL TURNS, CRACKLE OF STATIC

MUSIC
SOUND
PART OF THE LAST GARY/ISABELLE CONVERSATION PLAYS IN THE BACKGROUND.

LINDA
[sigh]  Guess I'm just not cut out for a Starrette.

SOUND
VERY SMALL SQUEAK OF A HORN

LINDA
[gasps] Oh!  Is that - are you--?

GINA
[very tough sounding dame]  He's Giggles, yeah.  You the fresh meat?

LINDA
The what?

GINA
I know that outfit.  Grab her!

SOUND
TWO VERY SMALL HONKS, STRUGGLE

MUSIC
SOUND
BIG CHANNEL DIAL TURNS, CRACKLE OF STATIC

SOUND
OVEN OPENS

MATILDA
Here's one that I prepared earlier!  Mm!  Doesn’t that just look scrumptious!

SOUND
BIG CHANNEL DIAL TURNS, CRACKLE OF STATIC

SOUND
GUN SHOTS

BOWIE
Colt!  They found us!

COLT
Drat.  Bowie, you go left.  See if you can find a phone, call sergeant Flint

BOWIE
You're not going to do anything stupid while I'm gone, are you?

SOUND
BIG CHANNEL DIAL TURNS, CRACKLE OF STATIC

MARCO
And if you answer the question right, you'll get a chance at today's big prize - tell the audience what we have tonight, would you Dave?
SOUND
BIG CHANNEL DIAL TURNS, CRACKLE OF STATIC

SOUND
ORCHESTRA MUSIC
GREGORY KEENE
This is Gregory Keene, at the StarBrite ballroom, with tonight's orchestral guest--
SOUND
BIG CHANNEL DIAL TURNS, CRACKLE OF STATIC

SOUND
BIG CHANNEL DIAL TURNS, CRACKLE OF STATIC

MUSIC

SOUND
RHYTHMIC MACHINERY NOISES

LINDA
[waking noises]  Oh! Oh!

SOUND
ALMOST SILENT HORN NOISE - MUCH LIKE A SHHH.

LINDA
Giggles?

SOUND
ONE QUIET HONK
LINDA
Huh?

GINA
Giggles is the name Star Crunch gave him.  Here in outland, he prefers to be known as SHABOO.  

LINDA
Sha-boo?

GINA
What did you expect?  Leslie?

LINDA
But who are you?  Outland?  And why are you wearing that mask?

GINA
That's for your protection.  You're not ready to see my face ...yet.  

LINDA
Ok.  But who are you?

GINA
Are you dumb or what?  Take a good long look at me, then at yourself.

LINDA
You're - you're wearing a starrette uniform.

GINA
See? she's not so dumb.

SOUND
TWO HONKS - LIKE "UH-HUH" [SHE IS]

GINA
Ok, maybe a little slow.  [beat, then furious]  I was the original starrette - the first to be used, the first to be loved and worshipped, and the first to be cast aside like day old rubbish - and for what?  For questioning the Star Crunch regime that rules with an iron fist!

LINDA
Why would you question Star Crunch, anyway?  It's - it's a... dessert.  [beat] Or is it a breakfast cereal?

GINA
[spooky] Oh, no - it's much more than that - star crunch is [deadly importance] the sponsor.

LINDA
And?

GINA
And?  There ain't no "and"!  They control everything - everything we do every minute of every day.

LINDA
Well, there are other sponsors--

SOUND
ONE HONK

GINA
They're all controlled by Star Crunch - it has its arms into every pie.

LINDA
But why - why kidnap me?

GINA
Liberate.

SOUND
TWO HONKS

LINDA
Whatever - but why?

GINA
[snappy, to the star crunch theme] 
We're planning a coup.  Wanna come too?
when we storm the studio 
We plan for the whole crew to go--

SOUND
CHOKING HORN

GINA
[chuckles, then continues] 
And when they're all deceased
We will be at peace
And no more Star
Crunch ...by ...far!

LINDA
[beat, then]  That was awful.

SOUND
SLAP

LINDA
Ow!

MUSIC
AMB
STUDIO

MUSIC
IN THE BACKGROUND, SPINNING PLATE MUSIC

GARY
[on a phone] We're running short.  ... I have no idea where they are!  They're just ...gone.  Yes, they're all perfectly aware of the penalty...  No, no - I know!  But I can't fill an entire show with one guy spinning plates and a flock - a very small flock - of trained poodles!  [disgusted] Bingo?  Takes longer to get him up and running every day! Can't you--?  [stunned, scared]  No!  No, I'm not making demands - don't be silly!  I know it's my job-- [wheedling] But the children!  They're getting restless.   

GARY
[long pause, then relieved]  Thank you!  Five?  [effusive] Thank you!  We'll have a talent contest - that's perfect!  I'm so happy to have this chance to--

SOUND
[on phone] PHONE HUNG UP 

GARY
--work with you.  [sigh]

SOUND
GARY'S PHONE HANGS UP

[Closing]
