SPACE OPERA ZERO

by Eric Wolfe
A Retro Science Fiction Consic Horror Sex Tragedy.
Based on the Changeling by Thonmas M ddl et on.

Copyright 2018

eric@ldritchtheatre.ca



Space Opera Zero

The Cast
EM LY TRUEHEART / ALZOONO
PRI NCESS JENORA / ZANZOOLCH

HIALMAR / DOGEO / RO-BERTA / CHU FU LIN / CRAZY
PETE / REPORTER / YARGALICH / And sundry

ACT |

SCENE 1

1930S. EARTH

A RADI O REPORTER st ands at
a m crophone, beside EMLY
TRUEHEART, she is a self
possessed, strong woman in
an aviator's outfit.

REPORTER
...And so it is, in a fewnnonents tine, Emly Trueheart wll| becone
the first woman ever to fly a rocketpl ane around the gl obe.
Anything to say to the listeners at honme, Mss Trueheart?

EM LY
Only that | hope this proves once and for all, anything a fella
can do, a dane can do backwards and in high heels.

REPORTER
O course, it took a man to make it all happen. Ddn't it, sweetie

pi e.

EM LY
Well, that's-1 suppose- true. The rocketplane itself, wouldn't
have been possible without nmy friend, and copilot, world renowned
geni us, Doctor H al mar Poneranski. I'mthe girl who flies the
birdie. But he discovered the experinmental fuel

REPORTER
Yes, this so called "cavorite".

EM LY

Yes. Wthout Dr Poneranski's CAVORITE, it would take days, not
hours to circumavi gate the gl obe.



l-1-2

REPORTER
Yes, and that's a long tine for a dane to go without a trip to
the bathroom isn't that right, Mss Trueheart?

EM LY
That's not funny.

REPORTER

What do you say about the accusations that H al mar Poneranski, a
former scientist for the fascist governnent in Bosfordia, is using
your trip as an experinment, and that his controversial fuel runs
the risk of ripping a vortex into the space/tinme continuum through
whi ch your craft could becone | ost forever?

EM LY
What ?

REPORTER
| guess that's one of the problens with being a girl in a man's
world. You always trust the wong peopl e?

EM LY
No. No! As a woman, | feel | am better equi pped to know who to
trust-

REPORTER
Sure you do, Sweetie. Well, ladies and gentlenen in radio |and,
it looks like the tine is alnost upon us. Mss Trueheart is only
a few seconds away fromlift off... Have a great flight, Emly.

And now a word from our sponsor, Buster Canfield' s Patented
Lanthromne Q.

(pause)
And we are out... Hang on a mnute there toots.

He grabs her arm

EM LY
Let go of nme. Please. Don't touch ne.

REPORTER
When you get back, baby, maybe you and | could get to together
and | can fly you around the world w thout ever |eaving the
chesterfield. What do you think of that?

EM LY
"' m gunna be sick. Let ne go.
REPORTER
Come on, Flygirl, 1'lIl show you a three stage rocket that don't

need no cavorite to get up in the air. Mybe you just never found
the right fella.

EM LY
| told you!
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She grabs his m crophone
and batters himwth it,
savagely, barely in control

REPORTER
Stop! Help! She's gunna kill nme! The dane is gunna kill ne!
EM LY
| don't like it when nen touch ne. Kapiche?
She exits.
REPORTER
Oh, ny nose. | think she cracked ny beezer.
He crawl s off.
SCENE 2

THE LAUNCH PLATFORM

Emly enters, ready to clinb aboard the
rocket pl ane. She is stopped by Crazy Pete!

CRAZY PETE
List! Olist, girlie!
EM LY
Ah!  Stay back! | know kung fu!
CRAZY PETE
List to old Crazy Pete! | nean ye no harm Beware afore ye get
aboard that space craft!
EM LY
That's enough! This is the 20th century, | don't need sone

patriarchal old hobo trying to keep ne pregnant and in the kitchen!

CRAZY PETE
Crazy Pete don't care about your ovaries nor your cooking!
come to warn ye! Warn ye of the dangers in the sky! Strange
things | oomneath the enpty darkness of space! Geat Ad Ones
shal | burst through and swallow the skies! Only ill can cone of
this voyage! Only ill!

EM LY
I[11? dd ones? Wat are saying old man?

CRAZY PETE
You get aboard that rocketplane, only sorrow awaits you! And
dar kness shall swallow the earth
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EM LY
Stand aside, mster. Take sone sidewal k, before | feed you on
this five fingered sandw ch

She makes a fist. Crazy
Pet e cowers.

CRAZY PETE
You'll be sorry. You'll rue the day you never listened to Ad
Crazy Pete! Beware! Beeeeeeewaaaaaaaaaaaaar e!

Crazy Pete disappears.

VA CE
(Of)
Count down commencing... seventy... sixty nine..
EM LY
Gosh willickers! I'mlate for my owmn [ift off.
She rushes off.
SCENE 3

THE ROCKETPLANE.

HIALMAR sits at his station.
He is a twi sted, nad
scientist with a Bosfordi an
accent, artificial hand,
and a patch over his left

eye.
Em |y rushes into her pilot
seat .
VA CE
(off)
Sixty Eight.... Sixty Seven..
HJALMVAR

Hurry, hurry, Mss Emly! The liftoff nust be precisely tinmed or
the results will be catastrophic!

VA CE
(of f)
Sixty Six and a half...

EM LY
You never nentioned catastrophic results!
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VA CE
(of f)
Sixty six... Sixty Five..

HJALMAR
Sonme truths are better left unsaid. Now, please to the controls.
The wi ndow of opportunity is a tiny pea hole.

VA CE
(Of)
Sixty Four... Three... Two... One!
EM LY
Keep the twi sts outa your knickers, Doc. |I'mall Aces.

She adjusts the controls.

EM LY
Wait! Sonething is wong! The anti-gravitational capacitors are
counter reticul ating!

HJALMAR

That can not be! Let me | ook!
He does!

HJALMAR
Oh By the Add Ones! | forgot!

EM LY
ad Ones?

HJALMAR

| neglected to |oad the activated cavorite into the Quadric
Propel avtion Unit!

VA CE
(off)
Twenty two.

EM LY
We'll be blown to Kingdom Cone!

HJALMAR
Worse! The Sub-M cro-Particul ean i nequation could cause an
antimatter expul sion which woul d- -

EM LY
VWhi ch woul d destroy the entire planet!

VA CE
(of f)
Si xt een!



Yes!

Hurry,
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El even!

Ther e

Do it!

HJALMAR

Yes!
EM LY

H al mar! \What are you waiting for? Load the Cavorite!
VA CE

(of f)

HJALMAR

isn't tine!
EM LY

H al mar takes a silver orb
froma box, and, with the
aid of aglittering cloth,
urges it towards a space-
t ube- chanber thing.

It is difficult going. The
ball levitates, and flies
around the room It has a
mnd of its own, and seens
to be attenpting to fly

away.
EM LY
You can do it!
VA CE
(of f)
Lift off inten... nine. E ght. Seven. Six. Five. Four.
Three. Two...
H al mar gets the orb into
t he chanber at the | ast
possi bl e second.
Emly slans the lid shut,
and races back to her pil ot
seat .
VA CE
(of f)
One! And Lift Of!

Emly pilots the rocketpl ane
into the stratosphere.

We see the ship blast off
on the rocketpl ane's
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Super specti ve Space
Moni tration Screen!

H al mar and Em |y are shaken
by the G Forces.

EM LY
VWhat's happening, Halmr? |1 can't keep her stable!
HJALMAR
The CAVORITE is unstable! [It's just as | feared!
EM LY
What ?
HJALMAR
It's tearing a vortex into our dinmensional reality! If it

continues, ancient creatures will pour out of the Goblin Universe
and swal | ow our worl d.

EM LY
How cone you never nentioned this before?!

HJALMAR
You are only a woman. | didn't want to al arm you

EM LY
Great Scott, Halmar! [1'd clobber you if | could let go of this
space-wheel! What do we do?

HJALMAR
We pray! If there is a God in Heaven or a Devil below there is
nothing to do but pray!

EM LY

Just like a man! Ready to pack up and bl ow t he second things get
iffy! Wat's that ahead of us?

A whirling vortex has
appeared on the screen.

HJALMAR
V\her e?

EM LY
There! On the Superspective Space Monitorization Screen!

HJALMAR
It looks |like sonme kind of swirling space void!

EM LY
|"mgoing to fly the rocketplane straight into it!
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HJALMAR
VWhat ? Wherefor?

EM LY
If the fluctuations in the cavorite are causing the vortex,
bringi ng them together m ght resolve the turbulosity and seal the
fissure!

HJALMAR
It just mght work... However...
EM LY
Yeah?
HJALMAR
It's very bad, | fear.
EM LY
|"'ma hard gal, Halmar. | can take it.
HJALMAR
It will thrust us across the universe. W could end up on a
di stant space world, zillions of light years beyond the known
stars with no way hone.
EM LY

['Il chance it. It's what | do.

She flies the rocketpl ane
into the swirling void.

Ti me and space bend.

The ship crash lands on a
di stant worl d.

EM LY
You okey dokey, H al mar?

HJALMVAR
| think | stubbed ny brain on the rechroninator.

EM LY
VWhat's out si de?

H al mar checks sone
i nstrunents.

HJALMAR
Air is breathable. Gavitational pull nuch |ess than our own.
You m ght find you are possessed of unnatural, manlike strength
while we are here.
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EM LY
Jeepers. Life signs?
HJALMAR
.Many... But, nost of them.. Are not... Humanoi d.
EM LY
The rocket pl ane? She peaches or pitts?
HJALMAR
| will run a diagnostic scan, Mss Emly. But | say this, no
man coul d have flown this vessel the way you just did.
EM LY
Don't need a penis to land a plane, Halmr. Just steady hands
and a whole lot of noxie. You give her the once over. |'mgunna
take a | ook around. See what kind of rock we' ve dropped down on.
HJALMAR
Mss Emly!
EM LY
Yeah?
HJALMAR
Be careful. You don't know what's out there.
EM LY

Careful is ny mddle nane, H al mar.

She picks up a | arge nonkey
wrench. Exits.

SCENE 4

DESERT OF GAZOON
Emly searches the terrain.
She hears a scream

And a strange, nonstrous
roar.

She runs in the direction
of the noi se.

JENORA rushes towards her.
She is a stunningly
beauti ful, young space
princess.



JENORA
Flee! Fleel The Yargilech pursues ne! Flee!

She stunbles into Emly's
hands. Their eyes neet.
There is a spark of passion.

EM LY

Get behind ne, doll. | got you covered.
JENORA

It will kill us all!
EM LY

Not if | can help it.

A nonster enters. A robot-
gorilla hybrid.

Emly battles it back with
the wench, eventually
warding it off.

It retreats. She scoops
Jenora up in her arns.

Jenora faints.

EM LY
Behol d! She glows a-bright within ny arns!
Her face outshines the gleem ng orbs from hone
That scintillate on sumrer nights on high.
Qur dull rock shines not with so bright a star!
Yes, | loathe the smarny gaze of nen
Who seek to snare ne in their hairy arnmns,
To woo ne, bed ne, break nme, bond ne
In the eternal yoke of Hynmen's vows.
Yet though | tread in Sapho's quiet steps
And man delights not ne, till now this heart
Had yet to find a girl for whomt'woul d pause,
And let the call of Venture scorned ring,
Instead to linger by a hunble hearth,
Her gentl e head, and busom cuddling close.
Ah, nme! Tossed upon these sands, far from hone,
And crash'd unto a world | know not where,
And here find | the angel of ny soul!
Farewel |, Planet of Earth! Here find | bliss,
Where e'er this far and forlorn planet be!
But, soft! How can | knowif she wll feel the sanme

And love, as |, soft |ips and naiden's curves
More than a manly, grizzl'd, bearded ki ss.
Alas! |If not be so, so nust it be.

For now in her sweet orbit do | turn
And ring | round till stars no |onger burn.
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JENCRA
The Yargilech... The Yargil ech!
EM LY
Don't sweat it, angel. | gave it the bum s rush.
JENCRA
You? You did?
EM LY
It high tailed. You're safe in nmy arns.
JENCRA
Ch, ny.
EM LY
Yeah. Onh ne.
JENCRA
You' re a woman?
EM LY
Last tinme | checked.
JENCRA
You're arms... They are so strong.
EM LY
Al the better to hold you with, ny dear.
JENCRA
How strange... | think | like it. Being in a wonman's arns.
EM LY
It grows on you
JENCRA
Should I get up?
EM LY

Don't hurry on ny account.

Emly slowy helps her to
her feet. Slowy. Their
lips |inger dangerously
cl ose.

JENORA
My nanme is Princess Jenora of the Planet QOoool g.

EM LY
Qol g?
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JENORA
No. (Ooool g.

EM LY
That's what | said.

JENORA
You said Qol g.

EM LY
Yes. \What did you say?

JENORA
Qooolg. It's entirely different.

EM LY
| see.

JENORA
Who are you, fair stranger?

EM LY
Emly. From-- Eaeaeaearth.

JENORA

W don't get many visitors here. The Yargilech eats themfirst.
O the Ichtheooo enslave them.. WII| you be staying | ong?

EM LY
That depends.
JENCRA
Depends?
EM LY
Depends on how you treat your visitors.
JENCRA
| hope to be a nost attentive host.
EM LY
Good. I'mthe kind of guest who over stays. And over eats. |If
what |'meating |ooks... appeti zing.
JENCRA
Yum .. My father's Tymanium Fortress is that way. He'll want to

nmeat the-- the person-- who save ny life.

EM LY
What are you doing out here in the desert, anyway?
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JENORA
A swirling vortex shorted the prophylactic space shield around
our fortress. The Yargilech swooped inside and carried ne off.
| woul d have been dinner if you hadn't cone al ong.

EM LY
Then let's get you hone, Angel. Tinme | met your folKks.

JENORA
Yes. Pl ease.

They al nost ki ss.
Enter H al mar.
HJALMAR
Mss Emly! Mss Emly! The rocketplane is in readiness. W

can reopen the vortex and return to Earth, but we nust do so now
The conditions will not last, and there is no telling when they

will return. They may never return.
EM LY
You nean we m ght be stuck here a whil e?
HJALMVAR
Per haps centuri es!
EM LY
Well, put your feet up then... | gotta take this pretty |ady hone.
HJALMVAR
But, Mss Emly!
EM LY

| gotta do, what | gotta do. Don't wait up, H al mar.

Exit Emly and Jenora.

HJALMVAR
Curses! If | don't thrust Mss Emly back into the rocketpl ane
the Goblin Vortex will close forever and ny master plan will wther
on the vine! Vex nme! Vex ne up nmy buml | nust retire and
regroup! I'Il not be thwarted from ny gri m desi gns!
He exits.
SCENE 5

ELSEVWHERE | N THE DESERT

Em |y and Jenora trudge
t hrough the purpl e sands.
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JENORA
That is the Tymanium Fortress, there on the horizon beyond the
i ndi go noon.

EM LY

That far? W' Il never reach it before nightfall.
JENCRA

| don't mnd. Do you?
EM LY

No. Can't says | do.

A horrible yow is heard
in the darkness.

EM LY
On the other hand..

JENOCRA
The Yarillich! 1t's com ng back.

Anot her echoi ng how .

EM LY
And it's bringing sone friends and rel ati ons!
JENCRA
We nust make haste.
EM LY
|"ma hard dane, sugar pie. But | can't run all the way past the
indigo noon. Not till I"mused to this new gravity.
JENCRA

We can ride together on ny atom c hoverboot!

She takes off her shoe,
slowy and sensual ly.

EM LY
Ww, Doll, maybe this ain't the best tinme to take your tine.
But, don't rush on nmy account.

JENCRA
It must be handled... delicately.

EM LY

Sur e.

The show unfolds into a
very small aircraft.
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JENCRA
Hop aboard ny Hover boot .

EM LY
| don't think we'll both fit.

JENCRA

We'll have to snuggl e up.

The squeeze together onto
t he hoverboot. It
necessitates very cl ose
quarters.

JENCRA
Three- Two- One- Let's away!

They fly up into the air,
t oget her, hol di ng each
other closely, riding the
hover boot .

JENOCRA
Are you confortabl e?

EM LY
M hm

She snells Jenora's fl ow ng
| ocks.

EM LY
| don't know what shanpoo you used on this rock, but it's too
dr eany.

A crowd of rushing robot -
gorillas appears in the

di st ance.
JENORA
They are gai ning on us!
EM LY
Better crank the shaft, dollface. O we mght end up on the nenu.
JENORA
You are so brave, laughing in the face of cosm c danger!
EM LY
As long as I'"'mw th you.
JENORA

Take t hi s!
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She hands Emly a photon

bl aster.

Emly fires at the
Yarilliches, killing two
of them

EM LY

One nore!

The shot | ands honme. The
final nonster dies.

JENORA
Good shot, ny savior

EM LY
My aimis true, dollface.

JENORA

Just in tinme. These are the gates to nmy father Tymani um Fortres.
They arrive at the gates.

JENCRA
Lower the Photonic Force Shield! The Princess Jenora returns
hone!

A spacy sound, of the shield
| ow ng.

Doggo enters. He is a
gr ot esque dog- human- nut ant .

DOGE0O
Al'l hail to the angelic princess, of fair, unblem shed skin..
And- who is this!

JENORA
(aside to Emly)
My father's serving nutant, Doggo. | loath himnore than the
festering bunions on the phal anx of a Wall ow ng Gant or!
EM LY
|'ve al ways been nore of a cat person nyself.
DOGE0O
(1 nterupting)
M stress! | amover joyed to see your pulchritudi nous radi ance
safely delivered to us by this... stranger.
JENORA

CGet away fromne, you filthy, flea-ridden, bundl e of sneck!
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DOGGO
Even your curses are nusic to ny soul

JENORA
Don't touch ne.

DOGGO
You snell divine.

EM LY
Down, Rover! You heard the | ady!

DOGGO
Grr!

JENORA

Fetch ny father, yechy beast! Tell himof ny rescue by this
beautiful stranger fromanother world. Tell him Now.

DOGEO
As you wish... Let me rem nd you ny gol den angel, your father
is... of a conservative m nd.

JENORA
Go!

He grovel s and backs away.

DOGEO
(Asi de)

The fair Jenora | oathes nme to the bone
Because nature snote nme with nutations:

A Doggy face, a halting gate, bad breath
And fecal stink that woos the buzzing flies.
And yet ny canine heart is wholly hers.

When she spits on nme, kicks ny |unpy hind,
Slaps ny face with vom tous revul sion,

O Those curses sound |i ke harps of Heaven

To ny enraptur'd soul. Thus | endure.
The opposite of Love is not hatred
But blind indifference. So, wll | vex her still.

From her, upon ny hide, woo dark wrath

Whi ch shines and warns ne |ike the tropic sun.
Let her hate nme, for that is sonething yet!
Meanwhile wll | plot to steal her true |ove,
And with deceit and guile snatch from her eye
What | cannot seduce with conely | ooks.

And thusly, foul Doggo wll bide his tine

Till beauteous Jenora | maketh m ne.

JENORA
Wy do you dally, swne? Fetch ny father
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DOGEO
As you wi sh, ny maidenly princess.

JENORA
co!

Doggo exits.

JENORA
We only have a nonent until the blackguard returns with nmy father.
| nmust say these two things in haste. Nunber one. | |ove you.

| know it's addl e-brained, and we've only just net and you are
from anot her planet. But what the hey!

EM LY
| couldn't agree nore. Fromthe nonent | saw you running from
that alien nonkey robot whatsit, | knew you were the danme for ne.
JENORA
And two, ny father will kill us both if he finds out we are bound
by unnatural |ove, so you'll have to pretend you're a nan.
EM LY
Oh.
JENORA
He thinks | esbians are unnatural.
EM LY
H's butler is a nutant dog.
JENORA

Don't judge us. Qur ways are different fromyour own.
Doggo reenters.

DOGEO
| present his royal highness, Choo Fu Lin! Enperor of the Pl anet
Qooool g.

Jenora grabs a fake nustache
from her cl eavage and
quickly glues it to Emly's
l'ip.

Emly strikes a manly pose.
Fanf ar e.
Doggo produces Chu Fu Lin.

He is an aged head, floating
inside a large glass jar.
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CHU FU LI N
My | ovely daughter, Jenora! | thought the Yargilech had eaten
you for sure!

JENCRA

No, ny father, this handsone, masculine, virile, manly man rescued
me with his manly arns and carried nme to safety. Like a man!

Jenora shoots Emly a | ook.

EM LY
Yes!

CHU FU LIN
What is your nane, good sir?

EM LY
Emly.

Si | ence.

EM LY
That's a boy's nane where | cone from

CHU FU LIN
n! 1 seel! Well, | thank you kindly for rescuing ny daughter.

Anything in nmy space kingdomis yours. Al you need do is ask.

Jenora gestures. Now is

the tine.
EM LY
Well, now that you mention it, your royal, uh, headness. There
is sonething 1'd like to ask. | know I've only just net your
daught er, but-
CHU FU LIN
Yes, |'m sure whatever you are about to say is very interesting.

Tell my servant Doggo. He'll bring whatever it is. Jenora!
You've arrived just in tine! Al zoono of the Ichtheoo arrived on
our planet this norning, ready to devour every living thing in
his slavering maw unless | offer himyour loins in marriage. |
said you would only be too happy to accept.

JENORA

But Fat her!
CHU FU LI N

| know Isn't it exciting! You'll be Queen of the Ichtheeoo!
JENORA

| don't want to marry him
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CHU FU LI N
O course you do.
JENORA
| should not then be forced to marry one
| hate beyond all depths, | should have power

Then to oppose ny | oathings, nay
Renove them forever fromny Sight!"

CHU FU LI N
Do as | command or he will eat everyone on our planet! Know your
pl ace.

JENORA

|"msorry, ny nost benevol ent father.

CHU FU LI N
Now, let's go say hello to the groom Loosen your garnents.
Show some skin. He is very anxious to make the coitus with you!

EM LY
No!
CHU FU LI N
What's that?
EM LY
I, um I... | don't think that she should make any coitus right
now.
CHU FU LI N
What business is it of yours, strange -- man?
JENORA

M EmIly is only concerned because of all the radiation | was
exposed to in the desert. Maybe if | make the coitus before

marriage, |I'll give Alzoono radiation sickness. And so we should
wait. Till after the wedding. That's all M Emly neant.
CHU FU LI N
Oh... Is that what you neant, M Emly.
EM LY
. Yes.
CHU FU LI N

Good. Good then... Not a bad idea, either. No making the coitus
before the weddi ng. Radiation sickness. Mkes perfect sense..
Now, conme with ne, daughter and neet your new husband.
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JENORA
(To Em ly)
| must obey. But patience. | will seek you out and find a
solution for this plight.
EM LY
Ckey.
Jenora, Doggo, and Chu Fu
Lin exit.
EM LY
Oh blast it all! Finally to neet ny true love, only to have her
jerked away |ike tuna sushi on a yo-yo! 1'll nmake haste to Doc

H al mar for aid and confort.
Li ke surgeon's scal pel is his sharp brain,
To slice frommny heart these tunors of pain.

She exits.



ACT |1
SCENE 1

JENORA' S BEDROOM

A femal e robot, RO BERTA,
enters and fluffs sone
pillows.

Jenora enters, m serably.
She has been spruced up a
little, to better woo her
prospecti ve husband.

RO BERTA
You | ook very |ibidinous, your highness.
JENORA
MM
RO BERTA
" m sure your new fiancee will drop dead fromself lubrication
when he neets you
JENORA
| w sh.
RO BERTA
Wul d you like ne to play sonme sexual |y arousing nusic?
JENORA
Absol utely not.
RO BERTA
According to ny programm ng, wonmen appreciate sexual |y arousing
nmusi c when they first neet their new fiancés. It speeds the way
to the coitus.
JENORA
There will be no coitus till after the wedding.
RO BERTA
How strange. You've never nmade the coitus Mstress, | thought
you'd be excited to try it.
JENORA

Not with Al zoono of the Ichtheoo. That's for darn tooting. But
maybe. .. Maybe wi th soneone el se.
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RO BERTA
Ch. | see. Titter.
JENOCRA
Have you ever nmade the coitus, Ro-berta?
RO BERTA
| haven't yet, mstress. | amprogrammed to be your naid. To

make the coitus | would need to install new hardware and purchase
an app.

JENCRA
| see.

RO BERTA
Wul d you |ike sonme sexy nusic anyway? For diplomacy's sake? At
very |l east you are expected to performthe Sacred Galactic Warbl e
Eroti ca.

JENCRA
Play the nusic, I'lIl warble the warble. And bring himin. Let's
get this over wth.

Ro- berta pl ays sone sexy
musi c, exits.

Jenora readies hersel f.
Al zoono enters. He is a

gi ant, grotesque sl ug
creature with many

t ent acl es.
JENORA
OH
ALZOONO
(Buzzes and clicks)
JENORA
No, I'mnot frightened... | just didn't expect you to be so
handsone.
ALZOONO
(Buzzes)
JENORA
"' m happy you find ne attractive too.
ALZOONO

(Buzzes, huns.)



I1-1-24

JENORA
"' m nervous, not sad. | wasn't expecting to be married this week.
| am young for ny people.
ALZOONO
(Buzzes.)
JENORA
You are very cheeky, sir. M father told you. Radiation sickness.
ALZOONO
(Buzzes)
JENORA
|'"'msure all those tentacles are good for just what you descri be.
ALZOONO
(Buzzes seductively.)
JENORA
|"d love to... But first, shall | performthe traditional Sacred

Gal actic Warble Erotica?

He clicks in the
affirmati ve.

She dances a strange and
exotic space dance, while
singing a strange, etheral

t une. It is both sensual
seductive and nmore than a
l[ittl e odd.

JENORA
(si ngi ng)

Coitus song, prostrate
Tentacl es | ubricate

Skin green and sil ken
Egg | ayi ng hi ps undul ate

Lee Loo Ala O oa Caa

Coi tus Song, copul ate

Cl appers out, Hectocotylus di sl odge
| groan with passion

You flunp, cazorn and spl odge
Coitus song, Flood Gate

Coi tus song, Aspirate

Coi tus Song, Copul ate

Lee Loo Laa O oa Caa

As the weird space song
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draws to a clinmx, she
draws cl ose. ..

A phallic, twtching
mandi bl e protrudes from
his mouth. The lips on it
pucker .

They al nost ki ss.

She pulls away.

JENGCRA
You should | eave. Pl ease.
ALZOONO
(Buzzes with protest.)
JENGCRA
Pl ease. Not till after we are narri ed. Pl ease.

He exits.
Ro-berta enters.
RO BERTA

Ch ny! Oh ny! So handsone! Such a fine | ooking invertebrate!
H s tentacles were so, so nusky!

JENORA
| know, Ro-berta! | know | felt so... strong.
RO BERTA
Why did you eschew the coitus? It mght have been fun
JENORA
| wanted to... | did. To have such power... But, Ro-berta, dare
| say it. Dare | tell you?
RO BERTA
Yes, princess?
JENORA
My heart, Ro-berta, ny heart belongs to another.
RO BERTA
The man who saved you fromthe Yargal ech?
JENORA
Yes. The man. His nane is Emly. OCh! Ro-berta | |ove her so,

and no sooner have | net the -person- of ny dreans than |I stand
on the verge of losing himforever!
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RO BERTA
VWhat ever will you do, princess?
JENORA
| don't know. | don't know But | fear | love Emly so deeply

there is nothing I will not do to keep him

RO BERTA
Danger! Danger! M/ sensors detected an el ectronic anonaly!
Danger!

Emly materializes in the
m ddl e of the room in a
[l

sma beam of 1i ght
RO BERTA
Who are you! Inpudent intruder! I- 1 will- Ch. M stars! Wat
a handsone hunk of |ove you are!
JENORA
Ro- berta, please |eave us.
Ro-berta exits.
JENORA
Emly! Emly! You are here, ny love... There is sonething
di fferent about you. Have you grown tiny?
EM LY
No, Jenora. |'m back at the rocketplane. Wat you see is a

hol ographic image of nme. Doc H almar figured out a way to bend
the radi ant quadfl exes to project nmy inage so | can give you this
nessage.

JENORA
Yes, ny |ove?
EM LY
Pl ease don't marry this fella. 1 love you
JENORA
| | ove you!
EM LY
The thought of a man touching you is... is... belch! 1t makes ny
crazy! It disgusts ne! No man should touch you. Ever.
JENORA
No, nmy love! | promse. No coitus. No matter how attractive

and manly and nusky he is. No matter how many nuscul ar erect,
sturdy tentacles he w el ds!

EM LY
VWhat? We nust have a bad connecti on. | didn't catch all that.
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JENCRA
(Louder)

| won't go to bed with him

EM LY
&ood... | think I should kill him

JENCRA
What ?

EM LY
This man, this Alzoono. 1'Ill kill him and then we can get
married. Your father would say yes. | think he sort of I|iked
ne.

JENCRA
You can't kill Al zoono!

EM LY
There's no ot her way.

JENCORA
The I chtheoo are very violent, warlike people. [If you kill him
they will hunt you down and kill you. And | couldn't bare that!
| couldn't bare life without you. They wouldn't rest till your

insides were splattered into space! Nothing nore than cosmc
dust and clotted gore!

EM LY
But then what are we to do?

Doggo enters.

DOGEO
Beautiful lady? Onh, Divine Goddess For Whom | Wuld Do Any Vile
Task Even if it Meant The Term nation of My Foul and Pathetic
Life?

JENCRA
| think |I have a plan.

She flicks a switch, and
Em |y di sappears.

JENOCRA
Hel | o, Doggo.

DOGEO
You called ne by ny nane!

JENOCRA

O course. Cone here in the |ight.
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DOGRO
Yes! O course!
JENOCRA
Have you done sonething with your face. It |ooks |less --repulsive.
And you snell| better
DOGRO
| rolled in some dung.
JENOCRA
Yes. Yes, that nust be it... Cone here.

He does.

She scratches behind his
ear.

JENOCRA
Good doggy! Good doggy!

Doggo how s with pl easure.

JENORA
Wuld you like to play fetch, or sonmething. | could just scratch
your belly.
DOGEO
Yes! Yes please!... Wait. Wy are you being so nice to ne?
JENORA
Can't a princess be nice to her father's nost trusted servant?
Now, shake a paw, and I'll give you a treat.
DOGEO
Yes!... No! You tenpt ne. You're are up to sonething.
JENORA
| have m sjudged you. That's all. Good little doggy woggy.
DOGEO
| may be a nmutant half-animal. But |'mnot stupid.
JENORA
| need your help.
DOGEO
| knew it.
JENORA
You won't say no to nme. You can't. | regret every horrible thing
|"ve ever said to you. [|'ll give you any treasure on all the

pl anet Oooolg if you just do nme this one little favour.
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DOGEO
Anyt hi ng?
JENCRA
Any thing you can think of! | am desperate.
DOGEO
You've told ne the price. Now what is the task?
JENCRA
Kill Al zoono of the Ichtheeoo. Kill himand hide the body. |
won't be his wife. | won't make the coitus with him [|If you do
this for ne...
DOGEO
You'l | do anyt hi ng.
JENCRA
Yes!
DOGEO
| accept.
SCENE 2

THE ROCKETPLANE
Emly sings a hurting song.

H al mar acconpani es
eluctantly on the ukul el e.
He listens with disgust.

EM LY
(si ngi ng)
Lost without a trace
No penny drops
A bird can't sing in space
Its lungs woul d pop
Love can never | ast
The void is blank and vast
You fall and never stop

Stardust | ocked up tight
In side a case

Vacuum sucks it right
Qut into space

Cry, "Il drown"”

No air to carry sound
No eyes to see ny face

Little Grl |ost
( MORE)
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EM LY (CONT' D)
To far to orbit stars
Hel p ne
Catch ne
Hol d ne
| can't even reach ny tears

There is no happy end
Just entropy

And yet | wll pretend
That | ove's for ne

When her |ips touch m ne
Let nme be honme this tine
And yet I'mstill at sea

Little Grl |ost

To far to orbit stars

Hel p ne

Catch ne

Hol d ne

| can't even reach ny tears

SCENE 3

THE SEWERS

Al zoono and Doggo enter
several ly.

ALZOONO
(Buzzes in greeting.)

DOGEO
Greetings your splooginess. So good of you to neet ne in this
dank under ground sewer where no one can see us or hear us. Even
if we scream

ALZOONO
(Buzzes)

DOGGO
|'ve cone to warn you of a horrible plot to rid you of your life.

ALZOONO
(Shocked buzzi ng)

DOGGO
The princess. She doesn't wsh to marry you. She would rather
see you dead. She |oves another. Soneone sexier. And smarter.
And nore cunning than you can imagine. Soneone with a keen m nd
and a heart of darkness.
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ALZOONO
(Buzzes)
DOGEO
| know. | hardly believed it nyself when she told nme. But it's
true. She told nme herself.
ALZOONO
(Buzzes angrily)
DOGEO
It's sad, | know. The princess has that effect on people.
ALZOONO
(Sobs and buzzes)
DOGEO

(Conforting)
There, there. G ve old Doggo a hug. Doggo understands.

Doggo enbraces him Then
w pes hinsel f off.

DOGEO
She wanted nme to kill you with this. A Lanthrom ne Neuroni cal
Bl aster. One shot, right here, and trenmendous pain woul d shoot
t hrough every tissue in your sliny body. The neurons in your
brain would begin to boil, turning it to jelly, and the last thing
you woul d see before your brain explodes in a gory eruption of
fl otsam goop and foam ng puss, would be your worst nenory, your
nmost traumati c nonment, painted across the world in a technicol our
vi sta of hopel essness and misery... Just like this.

He fires the |laser into
the top of Al zoono's
sl ugl i ke body.

The creature quivers in
pain and his head expl odes
in the manner descri bed.

DOGGO
Now to carve nyself a trophy then hide the body sonewhere where
it is sure to be discovered ere long, and along side it, this..
The Earthling's helnet! And thus suspicion and vengeance w | |
fall upon her, and by nmurdering one rival, | dispose of the other,
|l eaving ny path free to Jernora's pearly pink gates and the sugary
t herei n!

He waps Emly's aviator's
helmet in a tentacle, and
exits with the corpse.



ACT 111
SCENE 1

QUTSI DE THE ROCKETPLANE

Em |y paces. H almar | ooks
on.

HJALMVAR
It's been hours... \What's keeping her?

EM LY
Rest it, Doc. She wouldn't play ne for a chunp. Not her.

HJALMAR
Wnman is a fickle creature, Emly. Being possessed of internal
genitalia creates a psycholocial duplicity that will always end
in betrayal .

EM LY
Are you saying | just need to find the right fella?
HJALMAR
O course not.
EM LY
This girl is different, Doc. She's special.
HJALMAR
Probably... Unless she is rutting in the bed of this husband alien

even as we sit here. On her back, naked, with her |inbs reaching
upwards in the air. Scream ng his nane, over, and over and over,
as he pleasures her imensely with his potent, and tireless alien
pr obosci ses.

EM LY
Ww. You really now how to confort a | ady.
HJALMAR
Did she give you any sign that she was tenpted to betray you?
EM LY
No! O course not... Well, she said he had "nusky erect nman
tent acl es".
HJALMAR
(gravely)
She di d?
(pause)

| wouldn't worry about it.
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EM LY
Ah, crimmny. She has the hots for a space gigolo, don't she?

HJALMAR
| f you ask nme we should turn our back on this world. The Vortex
has not yet closed. The Cavorite enhancers have been
recal i berated. | could have you back on Earth in a jiffy pop,
trolling the seedy side of New Bosford for wonen so pretty and
plentiful, you won't care if they betray you.

EM LY
Real | y?

HJALMAR
Wiy else would I want to blast off in the rocketplane? You think
| have a secret evil plan?

EM LY
Course not, Doc. Wen you are right, you are right. Plenty of
danmes on Earth, just ripe for the picking. Adious, Oooolg. It
was | ousy know ng you.

HJALMAR
W bl ast of f?

EM LY
You bet, Doc. Rev up the cavorite. Let's pop this blowsicle
st and.
H al mar exits.

Emly | ooks out one | ast
tine.

Jenora rushes in, carrying

her father.

JENOCRA
Emly! Emly! Wait!

EM LY
Jenor al

JENOCRA
Emly... Sir. 1've cone with nmy Father! He has sonething to
say.

EM LY
Your father? I|I'mall ears, doll.

She puts the head's jar on
a shel f.
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JENORA
We are here, Daddy. Wake up... He often sl eeps when we cross the
dessert. It's necessary. But inexplicable.

The head springs to life
inits glass bubble.

CHU FU LI N
VWhat... Where? Are we here? This is the place.
JENORA
Yes, Daddy.
CHU FU LI N
Ah. Good. Good. M Emly, ny daughter has expressed a desire
to wed you. | hope that is satisfactory. |'mnot sure how things

are done on your planet, but we don't believe in beating around
t he bartagoon on Oooool g.

EM LY

What about that Al zoono fella? The cocktopus fromthe war planet.
CHU FU LI N

He has di sappeared. Turned ny head for a nonent, and whoosh!

Ran of f somewhere. Cold tentacles, | suppose. Happens to the

best of us. Al the sane. Wdding plans are underway and we are
in need of a groom

JENORA
Pl ease.

EM LY
Well... Best offer |I've heard all day. Mist say |I'm happy to be
of service.

CHU FU LI N
Good! Yes. |I'mpleased. Come with us then, back to ny Tymani um
Fortress, and we will find you a nice wedding suit.

EM LY
(Calling into the rocketpl ane)
Sorry, Doc. Change of plans. Put her back into neutral. MW
| ady needs ny services... C non, Pops.

She picks up Chu Lin Fu,
and they exit.

H al mar enters.

HJALMAR

O Heap | curses on that fickle danme

Whose lustful nature thwarts ny w cked plan
( MORE)



HIALMAR ( CONT' D)
The human race that festers on the Earth
Revolts nme nore than cat scat in the dirt.
Yet, in a dinension beyond our own
Lurks a race of ancient denented gods
Who vomit and copul ate i n nmadness
That stretches beyond infinity.
To those Geat dd Ones we are |l ess than Ants,

And fit for naught but squooshing neath their feet.

| pl edge all egiance to these Darkened CGods!
Therefore must Emly reboard ny ship

And witless fly the fickle cavorite

Through the yawni ng vortex which will inplode
And allow the O d Ones hungry passage

I nto our contenplable, rank world.

Moby Ti berious, the G eat Whal e Snake

WIIl devour us each and sundry

And will we be digested for all tine

In the Geat Space Wormis m|lion stonmachs.

This glory does the amrous pilot thwart.

| hold Emly in a daughter's esteem

| cherish no friend in the world but she.

She will not leave this world while Cupid calls,
So grow will | Suspicion's noxious weed

And choke Love's Garden! Make way for Evil Deed!

Exits.
SCENE 2

JENORA' S BOUDA R

Jenora cranks the handl e
on a strange nmachi ne, and
weird, sexy space nusic
pl ays.

Em |y and Jenora dance
together, with steany,
precoital steanful ness.

They are about to kiss,
when sonmeone bangs on the

door .
JENCRA
Enter!
Doggo enters.
DOGEO
Oh, | amvery sorry, mstress. | didn't know you were entertaining

your affianced.

I11-1-35



I'11-2-36

JENOCRA
Leave us, you furry maggot.

Doggo stands his ground.

JENORA
| said, depart!
EM LY
You heard the princess, pooch-face. Take it on the heel to paw
DOGEO
No.
JENORA
What ?
DOGEO
| said, no. | have a matter to discuss with the shapely and
radi ant princess. And wish to do so al one.
EM LY
Al one?
JENORA
--- |1 don't think--
DOGEO
The matter concerns an arrangenent we made. It is nost private..
Sir.
EM LY
well... My dear?
JENORA
| will ring you on the quadraphone at your space conveyance.
EM LY
Yes, yes. O course.
She exits.
JENORA
Well, be quick about it. The less tine | suffer in your fou
stench the happier | shall be.
DOGEO
When | ast we spoke, Jenora, it was all "ny dear", "ny handsone",

and "Who's a good doggy woggy woggy woggy woo".
| must admt ny face is bad enough,

But | know far worse has better fortune

And not endured al one, but doted on.
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JENORA
Fine. Speak and be gone.

DOGGO
| have done the deed. Al zoono's rotting corpse feeds the garbilins
in the sewers

JENORA
You lie. He ran off. He left of his own accord.
DOGGO
You don't believe that.
JENORA
Per haps he net with an accident. | have no reason to believe you

were the instrunent of his demn se.

Doggo fl ops a bl oody
tentacle onto the table.

JENCRA
Oh... Well, that is proof enough then. Thank you. | am um-
wel | - -
DOGE0O
In my debt?
JENCRA
In a matter of speaking.
DOGE0O

You pledged to ne any treasure | could nane.

JENCRA
Yes, nane it now, ny friend, and I will pay it, pack it, and help
you fl ee.

DOGE0O
Fl ee?

JENCRA
Yes! Flee! Fly!' Flew Till you are far, far, far away from
here never to return or be seen or ever heard fromagain... For
your own safety, | nean.

DOGEO
Never to gaze upon your shapely form again?

JENCRA
Un.. Yes. But you'll be rich, of course, and that is a great

consol ation...

(asi de)
And | will be rid of both your hideous face, and ny unwanted
marriage. 1'Il have killed two rallaganaks with one bl orb!



I'11-2-38

DOGEO
| care not for riches. | care not for safety. | care only for
you.
JENCRA
What are you sayi ng?
DOGEO
Anyt hi ng under the indigo noon, you said. | claimyou as ny

bounty. Your |uscious body, your sweet, snooth skin. You two
soft |ips pressed against the three of m ne.

JENORA
VWhat 7 What? What ?
(asi de)
The om nous dog faced fellow nore disturbs nme than all ny other
passi ons!

DOGEO
Make the coitus with me. That is ny reward! The Coitus, the ,
sweet the coitus!

JENCRA
No! No! You repulse ne! |'d rather be disintegrated in the
Weeping Pits than feel your foul paws upon ne!
DOGEO
Then I wll tell your |over of our arrangenent!
JENCORA
Emly won't care! She offered to kill Al zoono hinsel f!
DOGEO
Then | wll tell your father that your lover is a wonan!
JENCRA
That's a lie!
DOGEO

He will have her skin flayed from her bones as you watch, and
toss her gory neat to the Snot Vipers for victuals!

JENORA
Emly is a man! She is a man, | say!

DOGGO
| ama genetically nutated half dog. This nose is not just
decoration

JENCRA

Doggo, ny sweet! Please, | beg you, ny handsone, beautiful friend.

Don't tell ny father
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DOGEO
You know my price...

JENORA
...Could we just neck a little?

DOGEO
No.

JENORA
Maybe just hands and paws?

DOGEO
My price is ny price.

JENORA
Fine... But just this once. One nurder equals one coitus. No
nore, no less. That's ny deal. After one go, you are cut off.
CGot it?

DOGE0O
| accept.

JENORA
And no ki ssing.

DOGE0O
Not even a little?

JENORA
No. And | choose the position.

DOGEO
But, | have sort of... a favourite.

JENORA
No.

DOGEO

Fine... Can we naybe add a belly rub? O scratching behind the
ears

JENORA
You are disgusting.

DOGGO
Just thought 1'd ask.

JENORA
Don't push it.

DOGGO

O course not.
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JENCRA
Alright, let's get it over wth.

Doggo falls on her. She
wraps her | egs around him

Bl ackout .



ACT |V
SCENE 1

THE DESERTS OF GAZOON

A lunpish alien creature
waddl es t hrough the magenta
sands.

It has one bl oodshot eye,
and a fuzzy, fornl ess body.

It spies a |arge, flower-
reptile, asleep and cl osed.

It brushes against the
flower-reptile and it's
eyestal k grows | ong and
stiff, like the neck on a
giraffe.

The flower-reptil e opens
its large mouth. In fact
it is alnost all nouth.
Wet. Yawning. Filled
wth teeth.

It makes cooi ng noi ses at
the eye-giraffe.

They grow frantic and brush
agai nst each ot her.

The eye giraffe thrusts
it's neck into the fl ower-
reptile, with gusto.

The flower reptile gobbles
it up, entirely. Swallow ng
it whol e.

The Fl ower-Reptile erupts
in a vol cano of warm wet
goo.

SCENE 2

JENORA' S SLEEPI NG CHAMBER

Jenora lies in the bed,
m ser abl e.
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Doggo is curl ed beside
her .

He has a dream He w npers.
Hs feet kick as if he's
runni ng.

Jenora shoves him

DOGGEO
Rabbi t ! Rabbhit!-- VWhat? Were aml?

JENORA
You rolled right over and fell asleep the nonment you expired.
Get out now. You're fee is paid.

DOGE0O
You | ook. .. unhappy.

JENOCRA
Did you figure that out by yourself or did you snell msery on ne
t 00?

DOGGO
Snelled it.
JENORA
Away you go. Gt. Shoo!
DOGGO
No need to be so snarly, pretty lover. | amas ever your servant.
Perhaps | can do sonmething to cheer you. After all, tonight, you
have made ne the happiest creature in all of QOooolg.
JENORA
You have done enough, nonster. | wish only to | ook upon the
radi ant visage of ny Emly, and suffer your presence no nore.
DOGEO
| can grant that.
JENORA
Then bye bye.
DOGEO
| nmeant the first part.
JENORA

But Emly is back at her space conveyance, with a thousand
Yar gal i ches between us.

DOGE0O
Behol d ny hol ographi c voyeuri con.
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He produces a snall device.

JENCRA
VWhat is this?

DOGE0O
An invention of ny own invention. Wth this orb you can view
anyone in all of Oooolg, wthout themknowi ng it.

JENCRA
Anyone anywher e?

DOGEO
Yes, even in the privacy of their own boudoirs, when they are
changing their clothes, slowy, alone, and painting their toenails
in their undergarnents.

Jenora | ooks at her feet.

DOGGEO
...At least, that's what |'ve heard.

JENORA
How does it work?

DOGGE0O

This little knob here... Go on. Try it.

JENORA
Not in your presence. Sonme things are sacred. M love for Emly
is sacred, and your presence profanes it. Be gone.

DOGGO
It was not just nme doing the profaning, ny love. You profaned
two or three tines, yourself.

She hurls sonething at
him and he exits.

She weeps.

JENCRA
Now, strange voyeuricon, show nme Emly, show nme ny | ove.

Emly and H al mar appear
in a small cloud above
Jenora's head. They are

smal l er... Al nost
puppet | i ke.
EM LY
But how can | go on? |If Jenora has betrayed ne... Well, it's

i npossible. | nmust trust.
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HJALMAR
No, Trust is the last thing you want in a relationship. Trust is
not hing but an invitation to deception.

EM LY
If | had proof she was false, I'd... well, 1'd...
HJALMAR
Yes?
EM LY
|'d be so angry, | wouldn't care if the whole universe went up in
flames. ..
HJALMAR
s that so?
EM LY
But there is no way to know for sure. So, | shall push it out of
my m nd.
HJALMAR
There may be a way. ..
EM LY
What's that?
HJALMAR

| - perhaps- once, a long tine ago-- did sone experinental work in
Sexual - based technol ogies. O gasmatronics. Phallectrical
Engi neeri ng. Cybergynol ogy.

EM LY
Is that so?

HJALMAR
| ama mad scientist. W dabble in this. W dabble in that.

EM LY
How can that help ne now?

H al mar produces a strange
machi ne.

HJALMAR
Behol d the Hynenol ator! When you are ready to mate in the wedding
bed, slip this device over the harlot's head--

EM LY
Over her head?

HJALMAR
Yes, her head.
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EM LY
But if it's called the Hynenol ator shouldn't it-- You know (o
| ower ?

HJALMAR
Lower? \Wy?
EM LY
Because that's where-- It tests for virginity doesn't it?
HJALMAR
Yes.
EM LY
And it goes over her head?
HJALMAR

Yes. O course. Were would you put it?

She regards himw th

annoyance.
EM LY
Men!
HJALMAR
Once it's over her head, you twst this knobule. |If she is chaste

and untouched in the nethers, the synpathetic vibrations caused
by the Hynenolator's Celibronic Discharges will cause a
metarteriole occlusion in her cerebral cortex, instigating
tenporary but conplete neurological torpidity, foll owed by the
centrifugal dislocation of her craniumfromher cervical colum.

EM LY
Speak so a working girl can understand, Doc.
HJALMVAR
If she's a virgin, she'll have a stroke and her head wll tw st
round and round.
EM LY
| f she's not a virgin?
HJALMVAR
Her head w I | expl ode.
EM LY
A bi g stroke?
HJALMVAR
Maybe. Maybe not... But isn't it worth it to know the truth?
EM LY

| don't know, Doc... She's a swell girl.
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HJALMAR
s she? O is she a pretty face that hides beneath, a poll uted,
sper m speckl ed, man-infested, grope garden?

EM LY
You're right, Doc. It's worth it to know the truth.

Jenora turns off the
machine. Emly and H al mar

di sappear.
JENORA
| ' m dooned. | ' m dooned. | ' m dooned.
SCENE 3

THE WVEEDDI NG TEMPLE
G eat ponp and cerenony.

Emly enters in Goonms
attire.

Chu Fu Lin enters in his

j ar.
CHU FU LI N
Wel come, dear subjects to the joyous nuptial cerenony of ny only
daughter, the Princess Jenora of Oooolg... And her fiancée, M

Emly of the Planet Earth! Miuch cheering. Mich cheering. Mich
cheering! And now, according to the ancient rights of our people,
before the weddi ng commences, M Emly shall do batter with a
Venonous Sprool, to prove his masculine worthiness.

EM LY
"1l do what?

CHU FU LI N
Rel ease the Sprool!

A hi deous serpenti ne
creature grabs Emly and
they battle throughout the
fol | ow ng.

Enter Jenora and Ro-berta,
aside. They are both
dressed as space bri des.

RO BERTA
But m stress, your words do not conpute.
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JENOCRA
You idiot! How many tines nust | spell it out to you! You
brai nl ess hunk of tin.

RO BERTA

| amas ny programer nade nme, nA'am

JENCRA
After the cerenony--

Emly yows in the distance.
The Sprool has the upper

hand.

JENORA
| f my husband survives the Sprool, he'll drop a machi ne over ny
head to test ny nai denhead.

RO BERTA
Over your head?

JENORA
Yes.

RO BERTA
Men!

JENORA
It wll twist nmy head around in circles until it explodes. | wll
fail the test.

RO BERTA

Lucky for you, your intended is unaware of your famly's ancestral
powers! Like your father before you, you have the ability to
detach your head. |If you detached it before it spins, it won't
expl ode. So, you could fool himand he would assune the test to
be a success.

JENORA
| could. But the cost is too great.

RO BERTA
The cost?

JENORA
If I were to use ny ancestral powers to spin ny head w thout
killing nyself, I would run the risk of damaging ny brain, causing
permanent and irreversible psychopathology. | would fool him
But | would risk turning evil in the process... And | amsullied
enough.

RO BERTA
Ont vl well... Well. | would do al nost anything to help

you, M stress.
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JENORA
Anyt hi ng?
RO BERTA
Al nost anything. |If it's in nmy programmng, |'d have no choi ce.
JENORA
| want you to pretend to be ne. Wien he uses his device, you
will loosen the bolts in your neck, then shut down suddenly, and

reboot, that should | ook enough like a stroke to fool him And
then, after you revive...

RO BERTA
Yes, M stress?

JENCRA
After you revive, you will make the coitus with him 1've already
instructed the pal ace scientists to secretly provide you with
both the necessary Hardware... And the Software.

RO BERTA
Ch! M stress!

JENCRA
And then I'll have the scientists killed.

RO BERTA

(Exci ted)

Are you sure, my mstress?

JENCRA

You nust make the coitus with him 1It's ny only way free. Al so,
Emly' s a woman. You might as well find know that too. You'l
figure it out... At sone point.

RO BERTA
Does she have soft, supple lips, Mstress? And hands that are
both strong and soft at once? Like steel inside a velvet bag?

JENORA
Yes.

RO BERTA
(very pl eased)
Qooh! This is a terrible tragedy, Mstress. But | will suffer
this burden on your behal f.

JENORA
So be it! Now Go! Hde in the Nuptial Chanber until the tinme
cones. Let no one see you! Go! Make sure your head is | oose!

She exits.
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Em |y defeats the Sprool
She is bl oody and
br eat hl ess.

CHU FU LI N
The Sprool is dead! Let the weddi ng begin!

EM LY
Jeepers.

JENORA
My sweet Lord, M Emly.

EM LY

You | ook a peach, doll face.

They t ake hands.

CHU FU LI N
And now, by the power granted nme by the Ancient Love Laws of
Qooool g, I now declare you Man and W - -

A video screen crackles to
life. An imge of an
| cht heooon Warl ord,
ZANZOOLCH, materializes.

ZANZOCLCH
Attention Vile Citizens of Oooooolg! | am Zanzool ch, Warlord of
| cht heoo! | sent ny brother, Al zoono, to either mate with one of

your fermal es or destroy your world, enslave your young, and feast
upon your nenfol k! Either one. Left it upto him Only to have
hi m murdered for his anorous, beneficent ways! And therefore,
utter this chilling ultimatum Bring me the head of his killer by
sunrise tonorrow or I wll drown your world in spittle and

sul furous flanmes! Have a nice day.

CHU FU LI N
You can't do that! There are intergalactic |laws! W have Rights
and Freedons protected by the Zither Proclanmation of Odiferous
t he 15t h!

ZANZOCOLCH
| have invoked the Notw thstandi ng Cl ause.

The i mage vani shes.

CHU FU LI N
Ch, by the Gods of Ginloch!

JENORA
VWhat ever will we do?
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EM LY
Don't worry, ny love. | will find the killer. | wll save your
wor | d!
JENCRA
You will?
EM LY
O course. For you, anything. [I'll will go right now and search
for clues.
JENCRA
Now? But, ny love, the wedding? The-- the after the weddi ng?
EM LY
Time is a wasting!
JENCRA
O course. You are so bol d.
EM LY

But first, there is sonething |I nust know.

JENCRA
VWhat's that?

Em |y produces the
Hymenonetre

JENCRA
VWhat ' s THAT?!

EM LY
Not hing. Nothing. Just-- a thing. An Earthling thing. Hold
still.

JENCRA
But, but | thought that you would wait till we were in the nuptial
chanber ?

EM LY
VWhat? Uh, how- Ch. No. It's not, um you're thinking this is
for... Well, it's not that kind of giznb. It goes over your head.

She plops it over Jenora's
head turns the knob.

Not hi ng happens.

JENORA
Hol d on a second.

EM LY
Huh?
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JENORA
Ow. Okey. Go ahead.

Jenora's head turns rounds
and round in circles.
Emly renoves the box.
Jenora falls to the ground,
as if having a stroke.

EM LY
Ch, dear Lordy, what have | done? Doctor! Doctor! |Is there a
doctor in the house?

Doggo enters.

DOGRO
My sweet princess! Wat have you done to her! You vertigi nous
Gilch dunder!

EM LY
Not hing! | didn't do anything... She's, she's had a stroke!
Attend to her! Get her to a doctor!

DOGRO
VWhat are you tal ki ng about ?

EM LY
Just a snmall stroke. She'll be fine soon. Wen she's better,

tell her I wll meet her in her chanber and we will consummate
our nuptials! But first |I nust track down her fiancee's killer
and save all of QOooooolg... Did you get all that?

DOGGEO
| think so.

Emly rushes off.

Doggo | ooks about. He is
al one. He sniffs Jenora.

He | ooks around agai n.
Coast is clear. He licks
her cheek.

She slaps him Hard.

JENOCRA
| ' m awake, you idiot.

DOGGE0O
VWhat a wonan!
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JENORA
Quick, get me to ny bed chanber, | have to stop Ro-berta from
having coitus with Emly in ny place.

DOGEO
Can you repeat that?

JENORA

If I don't get to ny chanbers, ny husband will nake the coitus
with ny robot servant, thinking it is me! And our marriage wl|l
be forever sullied!

DOGGO
|"'msorry, mstress. This is for your own good.

He knocks her unconsci ous
and drags her off.

SCENE 4

THE SEWERS

Em |y searches for clues,
usi ng a magni fyi ng gl ass.

She di scovers techni col our
brai n spl ooge on the walls.

EM LY
Interesting. Most interesting.

She scoops sone into a
little bag. It sticks to
her fingers. Wth effort
she shakes the ecchy guck
of f.

SCENE 5

JENORA' S BEDROOM

Emly waits, will grow ng
i npati ence.

EM LY
... And even though I'm not sure who the nurder is, | am al nost
positive |I've found the scene of the crine. The sewer walls were
drenched in alien goo and gristle.

RO BERTA
(of f)
That is lovely, ny darling | ove nonkey.
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EM LY
Per haps H al mar can use his mad science to anal yze the scene to
detect some kind of incrimnating science type evidence.

RO BERTA
(of f)
|"msure he can, O Light of ny Loins.
EM LY
Are you al nost ready, dear? You' ve been in there since | arrived.
| ache for you. | yearn for your sweet caress.
RO BERTA
Just waiting for sonme updates to install. I'mstill at 78%
EM LY
What ?
RO BERTA
- um said |'mputting on sexually alluring under garnents.
EM LY
Oh. | see.
A loud el ectronic PING
RO BERTA
|"mready... Put on your blindfold.
EM LY
My what ?
RO BERTA
|"m shy now that |'m wearing sexually alluring underwear.
EM LY
But darli ng.
RO BERTA
| insist. | left one out for you.
EM LY

Oh... Ckey then.
She puts on a blindfol d.

RO BERTA
Are you ready?

EM LY
Yes, and waiting, ny sweet.

RO BERTA

Here | cone.
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Roberta waddl es out. Poorly
di sgui sed as Jenora.

EM LY
|s that you, ny |ove?

RO BERTA
Come into ny arnms, ny hot steamng roll of buttermlk and I wll
show you the tireless | ove pistons of well oiled sapphic spl endor!

They exit, entw ned.

Sounds of | ovenmaki ng.
Bot h human and weirdly
roboti c.

Enter Jenora with a bunp
on her head. She |istens
W th despair.

JENORA
Listen! Olisten! Olist to those noans!
They scissor, and lick, and grind flesh agai nst gears!
My bride screans with pleasure! | conme too |late
To find she comes without ne. Break ny heart!
My m nd grows dark, and reason crunbles too!
And still my |love makes coitus with nmy maid!
| cannot help but feel this is ny fault.
This adultery is not Emly's sin.
She thinks the netal harlot to be ne.
Wtl ess does she cuckold. But with vigor.
And truth, this vigor is betrayal enough.
VWenever we nmeke love, this will vex ne.
And ne'er shall | look in Emly's eyes
But jealousy will turn mne eyes to green.
My perfidia alone caus'd this wong,
So further perfidy nust set it right.
Blindly she wonged ne. Yet wong ne she did.
And those that wrong Jenora cannot |ive!



ACT V

SCENE 1

SOVEVHERE CLANDESTI NE

Jenora is there. Doggo
enters.

JENORA
You! You wetch! You horrid thing! You delayed ne, and because
of youl was too late to stop Emly and the robot from el even
strai ght hours of ranmpant coitus!

DOGGO
But, ny sullied |ove--

JENORA
"1l kill you will ny bare hands.

She attacks him battering
hi s head agai nst the fl oor
repeat edl y.

DOGGEO
[t!  \Was! For! Your! Om! CGood!

JENORA
My own good? How? How is tearing ny heart to shreds and
destroying all future chance of happi ness for nmy own good?

DOGEO
The truth is terrible and cruel. It is a horrid ugly thing
dripping with spunk, and scat and clotted viscera, but in seeing
it, comes freedom

JENORA
What ?

DOGGO
Your |over was al ways abusive and unworthy. Now you see her for
who she really is, a jealous msandrist, so hopped up on
controlling who and how you desire, she cannot tell the naked,
supple, soft fleshed pulchritude of a willful, erotic goddess
fromthe cold, thoughtless, grinding alumnumof a glorified
vi brat or.

JENCRA
| have decided to kill her. Emly nust die.

DOGGO
| knew you would. It is the only sensible concl usion.
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JENORA
In the end, Doggo, only you have been true and faithful.
DOGGO
l"'ma dog. It's what we do.
JENORA
Who's a good, Doggo? Yes you are! Yes you are!
He |icks her.
DOGGO
| love you. | |love you nore than ever, now that you ronp with ne
in msery and filth. At |last we are dog and m stress.
JENORA
One nurder for one coitus, yes? That's the going rate?
DOGGO

| could be persuaded to work pro bono.

JENCRA
No, Doggo, no. What is the funin that? Tit for Tat. Tat for
Tit. That's what you have made ne. That's what | wll be.

DOGEO
Em |y nust die.

JENCRA
Not just Emly.

DOGEO
Ro-Berta too.

JENCRA
Not just Ro-Berta.

DOGEO
Who el se?

JENCRA

Doggo, how much coitus nmust we make for you to destroy all of
Qoooool g?

DOGGO
Al'l of Oooool g?

JENORA
Every last mserable living thing that crawls nmaggot |i ke on the
pl anet's face? How many tines nust | bed you to watch the world
burn?
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DOGGO
Jenora, you are mad. If you wish to boink, let's boink, but to
destroy our honmeworld? To conmt planetocide? That is evil beyond
evil .

JENCRA
You will do this for ne, Doggo. W wll stand naked toget her,
hand in paw and watch the world scream and burn.

DOGGO
No, Jenor al

JENCRA
Yes, Doggo. Yes.

She ki sses him

DOGGO
No.
She ki sses him
JENORA
Yes.
She ki sses him
DOGGO
No.
JENORA
Yes.
She punches him
DOGEO
If you insist... But no one nust know we are to blanme. W nust
cover our scent.
JENORA

Then get the Ictheooians to do the dirty work. Their warship is
poi sed and ready. All they need is the excuse.

DOGEO

| have already laid the groundwork for Emly to take the bl ane.
JENCRA

When did you do that?
DOGEO

Ages ago. |I'mnot just a dog. | think ahead.
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JENOCRA
Yes... | have nmuch to learn fromyou. Teach ne evil. Teach ne
how to be a nonster.

DOGGO
You're doing quite well on your owmn. You're a natural... And now
| go to ny w cked work.

JENOCRA

No. Play first. Wrk after.

She draws hi m anay
seductively.

SCENE 2
THE SEVERS
Zanzool ch slithers on.
Doggo enters. Gasps!
DOGEO
Lord Zanzool ch! | m stook you for your brother. The resenbl ance
i s remarkabl e!
ZANZOOLCH
Flatter me not, hirsute Barbarian sline.
DOGEO
Yet you speak Ooool gi an?
ZANZOOLCH
My brother got the |looks. | got the brains.

Thr oughout the foll ow ng
Zanzool ch silently
i nti mdates Doggo,
slithering himinto a
def ensi ve position.

DOGEO
Thank you for neeting nme here on such short notice. | hesitate
to bother your Immenseness with trivial matters, | being so | ow
and unworthy... But this concerns the nurder of your royal brother.

| have | earned the nanme of the vile scumwho slew him And | am
prepared to hand over the culprit's identity so you may torture
and rend the nurderer linb fromlinb before you destroy the planet.

| do this willing for you. | amgrateful to serve the godlike
| ct heooians. But | have terns. | have terns!
ZANZOOLCH

We don't negotiate with terriers.



V-2-59

DOGEO
Then | wll die, and your brother will never be avenged.
ZANZOCLCH
W will blowup the entire planet. The killer wll be atom zed
with the rest of Ooolg.

DOGEO
Surely the one who killed your brother, here in this very spot,
in the sewers, amdst the feces of Oool g, deserves a special death.
A worser death. A death that will be renmenbered through tinme for
its merciless cruelty and pain.

ZANZOCLCH
Very well. Tell nme what you know.

DOGGO
On one condition. You nust prom se that no harmw |l cone to ne
or ny beloved. You will escort the Princess Jenora and | off
world, to safety, before you atom ze the pl anet.

ZANZOOLCH
The | ctheooi ans are not known for nercy.
DOGEO
That is ny price.
ZANZOOLCH
| accept.
Doggo produces the severed
tentacle and Em|ly's hel net.
DOGEO
Ther e!
ZANZOOLCH
The Earthling Pilot!
DOGEO
That's the one!
ZANZOOLCH
| will flay his skin fromhis bones!
DOGEO
Her skin. Long story.
ZANZOOLCH
Her skin? Well! In that case | will petrify her nuscles with a

sudden sting fromny veni nous nethertail.
( MORE)
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ZANZOOLCH ( CONT' D)
Then, when she cannot nove or escape, | will enclose her head in
the ancient Torture Hat of my forefathers, and with sl ow, exacting
cruelty, blade by blade, atom ze her head with photonic | aser
swords of timanium steel!

Zanzool ch yows in fury!
Then sobs m serably.

DOGGO
Very good. | will fetch the princess now, so you nay grant our
reward. | amsorry for your |oss.

ZANZOCOLCH
Thank you. | accept your price. My you and your princess live

happily ever after.
Al zoono' s ghost appears!

DOGEO
Aaaaah! What's this! The ghost of the slain Ictheooian! Shake
not your gory tentacles at ne!

ZANZOCOLCH
Why do you start and shudder! There is nothing there but the
foul steam of humanoi d sewage!

DOGGO
Do you see it not?! Your brother as he was in life! But dead,
dead, dead as a ghost!

ZANZOCOLCH
A ghost! Wat neans this!
DOGEO
Do not accuse ne foul denon! | wll not break, no nmatter you

chase me to the ends of the gal axy!

ZANZOCOLCH
| have heard it said that the ghosts of the dead sonetines rise
fromthe sepulcher to lay charge against the guilty ones who slew
t hem

DOGEO
Cease thy hauntings! [I'lIl not break! 1'Il not break!

The ghost yow s.

DOGEO
Ckey! 1'1l break! [1'Il break!

ZANZOOLCH
Doggo of Qooool g! Have you sonething you wish to confess!
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DOGEO
| didit! | confess! | admt the deed! | nurdered Al zoono!
murdered himto tiny pieces!

ZANZOOLCH
Then Oool g shall fall! And you will be first of it's children to

suffer!

Doggo hows in terror, as
Zanzool ch stings himwth

a barbed tentacle, then
covers his head with a

box. Shoves several swords
t hrough the sides, and

then reveal s Doggo' s head
to have disintegrated
entirely.

ZANZOOLCH
My brother is avenged! Let the destruction of Oooool g begin!

SCENE 3

THE PLANET OOOLG

A giant flying saucer
descends on the planet.
Peopl e on the surface scream
interror.

The space ship fires
mul ti pl e torpedoes.

Thousands dies in pain and
horror.

The pl anet burns.

SCENE 4

THE DESERTS OF OOOOLG

Jenora stands on a dune,
hol di ng Ro-Berta's head.
Lazer bonbs fall all around
her.

JENORA

Drop, bonbs, and phontons Bl ast! Bang! Boom

You | aser bursts and big torpedoes, zip

Till you have zapp'd our tenples, burned our socks!
( MORE)



V-4-62

JENORA ( CONT' D)
You sul phurous and t hought - executi ng beans,
Vaunt -couriers to space-cl eaving atonbolts,
Si nge ny bl onde head! And thou, all-nelting phasers,
Smite flat the thick rotundity of Oooool g!
Crack nature's nolds, and gernens spill at once,
That meke foul buboes on adul terous danes!

Em |y dashes on, carrying
a sword and a coat.

EM LY
Jenor a!

JENCRA
Em|y?

EM LY
My | ove!

JENCRA

Lords of Lemur! What have | done?

A laser blast hits her.

She falls.
JENORA
Oh, heavens! I'mcold! 1'mso cold!
EM LY
Here! Here. Put on ny coat.
JENORA
My love! | amso sorry! | have done you wong! | have done us
all wong!
EM LY
Never mnd. |It's okey, dollface. 1It's all gunna cone out peaches.
JENORA

The | ctheooians are destroying the planet. The Tymani um Fortress
burned and father's head boiled in its jar |ike pickled garnsool ee!

Atom zer mssiles rain fromthe starships! Everyone will die.
EM LY

H al mar and his Rocketplane are just over this dune. | can get

you safe, baby. | can take you home. MW honme. Earth! W can

live together in New Bosford, as woman and wife. Make |ove and

roll in the covers all night long, and by day we'll tell the

nei ghbours we're spinsters who never found the right fella.
JENORA

|"ma goner, baby. And | have it comng. | been a bad girl.

( MORE)
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JENORA ( CONT' D)
If I told you, you' d been so nad, you'd tear out ny heart and eat
it.

EM LY
There's nothing you could do that I wouldn't forgive.

JENCRA
| wish that were true. If you could find it in your heart to
forgive nme. | could alnost forgive nyself.

EM LY
Try me, angel.

JENCRA
key... | made the coitus with Doggo. | had Al zoono nurdered. |
cheated on ny virginity test. | fooled you into naking the coitus

with a robot. Then | plotted to have you killed, and the planet
destroyed. And then | nade the coitus with Doggo again. Severa
nore tines.

Em |y goes dark. Her hand
bursts straight through
Jenora's chest, hol ding
her still beating heart.

Emly eats the heart.
Jenora dies.
H al mar enters.
HJALMAR
Mss Emly! The space fissure is once nore opened! W nust bl ast

off noww This planet will explode any nonent! W nust flee while
we can make it back to our gal axy!

EM LY
Get bent, Doc. | ain't going nowhere but Hell, and | ain't budging
till this handbasket take ne there.

HJALMAR
W will all die.

EM LY
Let us die then. Let the stars turn black, and banish day to
night for all | care. M nouth tastes |like ashes. | can't work
my lungs cuz the sickness in ny stomach is punping ne all through
with a kind a bile | never felt before. | didn't know heart break
felt like this. | though she loved nme, Doc. | imagined | could
be happy. | believed fate would be kind, and not sone sick back

alley witch, with a belly full of scorn and a sadistic sense of
humour .
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HJALMAR
You'll get over it.

EM LY
| won't. This sick is howl'll feel forever. | wanna watch the
world burn, Doc. Not just Oooolg, but everything. | wsh
sonet hing woul d swal | ow everything all up, ne, her corpse, Earth,
the works. | wish it would all get torn away, every last little
scrap of existence. Cuz that's the only way I'll stop feeling
like this. As long as there is even one tiny atomleft in al
infinity, I'lIl still feel this pain. Tear it all down.

HJALMAR
My darling, at |ast we see eye to eye.

EM LY
VWhat do you nean? Tal k.

HJALMAR
Mss Emly. M dearest friend. There is sonething | ought to
tell you. The Rocketplane is not only a space ship. It is a

key. A key to a prison. W need only get inside, and fly the
cavorite through the D nensional Fissure, and Mby Tiberious the
G eat \Wale Snake will burst free fromthe Goblin Universe and
swal | ow all of existence. Every last nolecule fromthe End to
the Beginning of tinme will be consuned in his infinite maw. He
will charge forth, his top jar scraping the stars, and his bottom
rooting up Hell itself. | have been fooling you all along.

have been using you, unwittingly, in a plot to erase all of
creation.

EM LY
You nean, all | gotta do is fly that rocketplane one nore tine,
and sone gi ant space maggot will eat everything that ever was or
will be?

HJALMVAR
That is precisely what | nean.

He offers his hand. She
takes it.

EM LY
| | ove you, Doc.
(She kisses him)
| finally found the right fella.

She stabs him

He dies, smling, gazing
happily into her eyes.



She carries his body onto
the ship, like a bride
over the treshold.

It blasts off.

Space thunder. Galactic
I i ght ni ng.

The audi ence i s devoured
by a giant space worm
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CURTAI N.
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