FASS 2009 Scene Title: Act 1, Cold Open

Act 1 - Cold Open : Tai Bo?

Characters:
D NEfarioUsS......cevueeriiriiniieieeiesieee sttt Dr.N
Eve S. Drop, a Spy student ..........cccveeeiieeeiieeiieecieeeeeeeee e Eve
Y. Red, a Spy student..........cccoeieniieiieniieieeeeee e Red
Rhett Shirt, a Spy student...........cceccvveeviiiiniieeiieeeeece e, Rhett
Computerized VOICE .....ccceevvieiiieiiieiieeieeiieeie e Voice

Characters without lines:

Tex Spendable, a Hench ..........c.coocoveiiiniiiiiiiiiiee, Henchmen
Sue Perfluous, a Hench..........cooooeivvveeiiiiiiiiiieeeees Henchmen
Other Henchmen .............ccoooeiiiiiiiiiiiceecce e, Henchmen
LGM..c e LGM

<Lights up. Scene is Villain’s lair. On one side of the stage are Rhett and Red, who are
trapped in a giant cage. Eve is next to them, frozen in an absurd pose. Behind him,
clearly visible, is a sign that reads “Stasis-O-Matic”. Dr.N is standing on the other side
of the stage in a triumphant pose. Immediately next to him is a giant weapony looking
thing labeled “Kill-O-Tron 5000. In the background is an LGM, sweeping the whole
time.>

1 - Dr.N: <speaking Muhaha flatly> Moo ha ha. At last. You have fallen into my trap.
2 - Red: Great. Here comes a monologue.
3 - Dr.N: <turns and glares at Red> Quiet, you. I could have that cage electrified.

4 - Rhett: No, no. That’s quite all right. Please, continue illustrating your fiendishly
brilliant plan.

5 - Eve: Nnnngghh! Mmmmph!

6 - Dr.N: That’s more like it. <stiffly resumes triumphant pose> At last. You have fallen
into my trap. Now that you meddling spies have been detained, nothing stands
between me and world domination. Behold the instrument of your destruction. The
Kill-O-Tron 5000.

<ominous music>

7 - Dr.N: Once I hold the first successful weapons test of the Kill-O-Tron 5000, world
leaders will be throwing their pathetic countries at my feet. And you spies will be the
first victims... I mean, witnesses of the birth of a glorious new era.

8 - Eve: Rrrrngh!
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9 - Red: You’ll never get away with this, <evil emphasis> Doctor Nefarious
10 - Dr.N: But I already have. Now, I must be off.

<Dr.N punches a key sequence, then walks jauntily offstage>

11 - Voice: You have three minutes until your destruction.

12 - Red: Finally, I thought he'd never leave!

<Red fumbles in their tuxedo jacket, brings out a set of lock picks and starts trying to
pick the lock. They spend a minute fumbling to no result.>

13 - Rbhett: Oh, give me that! We don't have time for this!

<Rhett snatches away lock picks, pops open the door on the first try. Red runs over and
fiddles with some buttons on the Stasis-O-Matic.>

14 - Eve: <stumbles forward, stretches> Ow! My neck got really stift!
15 - Rhett: Well next time don't get caught in such an obvious trap, then.

16 - Eve: Yeah, like you did so much better. A five year old could have avoided that
cage trap.

17 - Rhett: I wasn't the one who set it off! And besides —
<Alarm starts going off.>
18 - Voice: Alert! Alert! Intruders detected!

<Henchmen flood in from offstage. The spies fight them using kung-fu-type moves. The
henchmen attack the spies one at a time while the others stand there making threatening
poses until the spies have beaten up them all. Red fights sloppily, Rhett fights very well>

19 - Eve: Yeah! Take that!
20 - Voice: One minute until your horrible demise. Have a nice day.
21 - Rhett: Quick! We have to dismantle the Kill-O-Tron 5000!

<The three spies run over to the control panel for the Kill-O-Tron 5000 and start fiddling
with wires and pliers. One of the henchmen looks up furtively and starts to crawl away.>

22 - Red: Aren’t we just supposed to cut the red wire?

23 - Rhett: Let’s see: dusty rose, fuchsia, maroon, magenta... there is no red wire.
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24 - Eve: I bet it's this one here... <pushing Rhett out of the way and cutting a wire>
25 - Rhett and Red: NOT THAT ONE!

<Red lights come up, a siren sounds>

26 - Voice: Countdown accelerated. Destruction in twenty seconds.

27 - Eve: Uh. Oops?

28 - Rhett: Just get out of my way!

<Rhett shoves Red and Eve out of the way, frantically fiddles with wires, then cuts one.
The red lights go off. Siren stops, Dr.N walks in with a clip board and a lab-coat.>

29 - Dr.N: All right, people. The midterm exam is now over.

<The three spy students turn to face the professor. Spy Types 5 and 6 gives awkward
salutes while Rhett gives a perfect and crisp salute.>

30 - Dr.N: Red!
31 - Red: Yes, sir!

32 - Dr.N: Your performance was miserable. First you set off the cage trap, which you
should have been able to avoid had you been paying attention during the lectures.
Second, you interrupted the villain's monologue, which loses you major points.
Remember, the villian will always tell you what you need to know - so wait for those
monologues! Lastly, you lose marks for sloppy technique in fighting the henchmen.
Real henchmen won't pull their punches.

<Red looks dejected. Eve pats them on the back comfortingly>
33 - Dr.N: You pass. C minus.

<Red perks up a little, looks relieved>

34 - Dr.N: Eve!

35- Eve: Yes, sir!

36 - Dr.N: You were even worse than Red! Stasis fields were specifically mentioned in
the briefing, and you still didn't bring a stasis field blocker?

37 - Eve: But, sir... The bookstore was sold out!
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38 - Dr.N: Inexcusable! You'll lose marks for that. Then you completely screwed up the
disarm wires for the Kill-O-Tron despite it being a standard sequence. Marks off for
not studying properly - disarming of fiendish killing devices was covered the first
week of class. I should fail you since it's obvious you didn't put any effort into
preparing for this exam. But I won't. D minus. Try to get some remedial tutoring.

<Eve looks annoyed, crosses their arms and mutters to themselves.>
39 - Dr.N: Now, Rhett Shirt.
40 - Rbhett: Sir, yes, sir! <crisp salute>

41 - Dr.N: I must say, very well done. You've obviously been practicing the lock
picking, so high marks there. Also well done for getting the villain to finish his
monologue. And you did manage to get the correct disarm wire cut even with the
shortened time limit, so kudos.

<Rhett looks smug while Red and Eve make ass kissing motions behind their back.>

42 - Dr.N: Unfortunately, your bow tie is tied incorrectly, which is grounds for
automatic failure.

<Dr.N pulls out a gun and shoots Rhett, who falls over dead.>
43 - Dr.N: Class dismissed. See you next week.

<lights down, set is cleared while intro to opening song plays>
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Opening : GoldFASSie

<Spotlight on Solo on an otherwise dark stage... Solo walks around, spotlight following
and Bond gunbarrel theme playing. Solo turns and shoots at spotlight, which does a
slow switch to red, then the opening of Goldfinger plays and lights rise>

< To the tune of GoldFinger by Shirley Bassey>

Solo: GoldFASSie.
It's the play, the play with the mathie touch.
That you must watch.

Such a bold FASSie
Beckons you with impressive acting skill
Against your will.

Everyone:  Golden scenes we perform on the stage
From feigned laughter into raucous rage,
For an audience who know the play's theme
It's the FASS of Spies! from

This year's GoldFASSie
Actors please take care of this script of quips
Bad humour drips.

Golden songs that delight both your ears

From polite applause into loud cheers,

For a cast and crew who know the play's theme
It's the FASS of death! from

This year's GoldFASSie
Techies please take care of this script of cues
Get good reviews.

We love only FASS,
Only FASS.

We love FASS.

You'll love only FASS,
Only FASS.

You'll love FASS.
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1 -1 : No more cookies? N0o000000oO...

Characters:
Bea Reaved, girlfriend of Rhett............ccoooieniiiiniinnii Bea
Dez SKIES, @ STUAEIL cevvveeeeeeeeeeieeeeeeee e eeeeere e e eeeaeees Dez
Jack (“James”) Hass, a Spy student ........c.ccceevveeeviieinieeiniennnne Jack
Lex Dyslia, a Spy StUdent ......cccueeeeiieeriieeieeeieecree e Lex
Y. Red, a Spy Student......cooueeeiiiiiiiieiieeeeeeeeeeeee e Red
TTE HUZZET .ttt Tre
Vlad Black, a Russian Spy student ..........cccceeevueeerieeenieennneenns Vlad

<Lights come up. On one side of the stage is the spy lounge, couches (one that could
reasonably be pleather), plants, vending machines. One of the vending machines says
“Cake” instead of “Coke” and has the classic Coke logo, another is clearly selling
panties, a third has Dez visible within it. On the other side of the stage is a desk that has
a lot of gizmos and gadgets on it.>

<Bea walks in, looking worried. She tentatively circles the room, as if she's not supposed
to be there, she looks around, but finds nothing and leaves>

<Tre, Vlad, Jack, and Red walk in>
1 - Red: Need caffeine... Must...have...Jolt

<Red heads over to the vending machine, does a double-take looking at Dez, then goes to
another machine and pushes button, gets an electric shock, falls over, twitching>

2 - Tre: <yawning> Oh my gender-neutral nonspecific-deity, I can't believe I'm up so
late.

3 - Jack: That's because you're so uptight, Tre. If you spent more of your nights getting
to know the student body, you could handle late night assignments a lot better.

4 - Tre: Puuulease. I don't need to objectify myself in order to have a healthy sex life.
5 - Jack: And when was the last time your sex was healthily alive?
6 - Tre: Oh shut up!

<Tre and Jack walk over to couch, Jack sits down, as Tre goes to sit, she freezes just
before touching the couch>

<Vlad walks over to Red, kicks him a little>

7 - Tre: Wait, are these... no, no they're just pleather. <sinks down into the couch>
Ahhhhhh...
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8 - Jack: Oh, the sweet sound of a nubile feminist sinking into a comfy animal-free
pleather sofa.

<Jack yawns and does the arm around the girl thing. Tre looks at the arm, looks back
and Jack. Jack very carefully removes his arm (lucky to still have it attached).
Meanwhile, Red finally gets up, stumbles over to the others, with Vlad>

9 - Vlad: So, how is this term doing you, chappie?

10 -

11 -

12 -

Jack: Um, how am I doing this term?
Vlad: Da. Spot on.

Jack: This Bachelor of Spy program is perfect for me. I'm really enjoying my first
Espionage assignment. I’ve been given four Laurier targets to pump for
information.

<Vlad grins and makes pelvic thrusting motions>

13 -

14 -

15 -

16 -

17 -

18 -

19 -

20 -

21 -

22 -

23 -

Jack: Sometimes I even multitask! Doubling up makes everything so much more
fun. It's disappointing that the subsequent assignments are ... a little dry.

Tre: Ugh. I don't know why I put up with this, you misogynistic pig.
Jack: <sighs, turns away from Tre> So Vlad, how are you doing these days?
Vlad: Jolly Good, da, uh... yes.

Red: No matter how many times I hear you, it always sounds so weird. Why are
you pretending to be a British limey, anyway?

Vlad: It is simple da? [ am aspiring spy, da?
Tre: Ya, so?
Vlad: But am also Russian, like KGB da?

Red: But the Cold War ended before you were in kindergarten. What does it even
matter for you?

Vlad: Not be so simple, westerner. Cold War is birth of spy, and spy industry is
how east was won. To be Russian in spy program is of great embarassment. I do
not wish mockery. So I attempt to emulate greatest of Western spy culture, British
MI-shyest <Russian for six>.

Red: The stereotypical spies.
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24 -

25 -

Vlad: Da. I mean, quite right dear chap! It sounds like joke, but is important to me
like scrumptious afternoon tea party.

Red: ... So in Capitalist Russia, stereotypes reverse you.

<Vlad looks confused, Jack laughs, Tre glares>

26 -

Tre: <to Jack> It wasn't that funny! Go sleep with a Laurier student or something!

<Tre smacks Jack upside the head, causing him to stand up to escape>

27 -

28 -

29 -

30 -

31-

Jack: Hey, don't blame me for Laurier being the enemy.
Vlad: Da, those wankers.

Red: Our schools have been fighting since the dawn of time, or at least since I've
been around.

Jack: Ya, I'm not the reason they hate us. <Aside to the audience> I'm just the
reason they don’t trust men.

Tre: <looking suspiciously at Jack> 1 still think you're somehow behind the other
U(W) faculties disliking us.

<Bea enters and musters up the courage to approach our intrepid heroes>

32 -

33-

34 -

35-

36 -

37 -

38 -

39 -

40 -

41 -

42 -

Bea: Umm, excuse me?

Vlad: Da? I mean... Yes? I mean... State save queen. <puts hand over heart>
Bea: I don't want to bother you, too much, but ... um...

Tre: <stands up> 1t’s no bother. Let’s go chat without these men.

Jack: <wolf whistles> Ya, hot girl-on-girl conversation.

Tre: <glaring> Jackass.

Bea: <suddenly turning to Jack> Oh you’re Jack Hass!

Jack: <a little startled> 1 go by James. How did you know who I am?

Bea: <turning to Tre> And you're Tre!

Tre: I go by Ms. Hugger, and this is Vlad.

Bea: So I found the right people?
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43 -

44 -

45 -

46 -

47 -

48 -

Jack: <a little suspicious> Depends on what you're asking.

Bea: Well ... you see ... I'm looking for my boyfriend.

Jack: Well baby <steps over and puts arm around Bea> here I am.
Vlad: What a bloomin' cad!

Bea: No, [ mean, you're friends with Rhett, right?

Jack: Rhett? <quickly taking his arm away>

<The spies are not hurried; they talk as if student death is a regular occurrence>

49 -

50 -

51-

52 -

53-

54 -

55-

56 -

57 -

58 -

Red: You're waiting for Rhett-y! You must be Bea! Rhett-y used to talk about you
all the time; we were so excited to meet you.

Bea: You were?

Tre: It was all he talked about before the exam.

Bea: So you went to the exam with him?

Red: Yeah we did! I'm surprised we made it out alive.
Jack: That exam was a bitch!

Tre: Hey! <moves towards smacking Jack again, he flinches> 1 resent both the
trivial sexual objectification of an event as well as the assumption that a non-
accomodating woman is universally negative.

Jack: I don’t know what that means, but I enjoy a good challenge now and then.
At the end of the day I like my exams the same way I like my women.

Tre: Kicking your ass?

Jack: <exasperated> Easy!

<Tre mumbles, so angry, can't even form words>

59 -

60 -

61 -

62 -

Vlad: <to Tre> Don’t get knickers in knot.
Red: Ya, that exam was killer.
Bea: But... but... but you wound up all right, right? What about Rhett?

Tre: <consoling at this point> Well, the mark hit him pretty hard.
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63 - Vlad: He walked into midterm evaluation positively chuffed.

64 - Tre: And got creamed as a result.

<Jack giggles>

65 - Tre: Oh, shut up.

66 - Bea: Is he going to be okay?

67 - Jack: This exam blew him away.

<Tre glares at Jack, trying to decide if he meant that pun, hint... he did>

68 - Red: I don't know what the rest of the term is going to be like without him.

69 - Bea: Oh! <clasping mouth> He failed his course?!?! He's not returning at all?
70 - Tre: <deadpan> Of course not, he’s dead.

71 - Vlad: And he made such good biscuits.

<Bea starts to bawl>

<For the following exchange, Tre has her jaw dropped in anger/surprise/disbelief>
72 - Jack: There there, there there. <patting Bea> Come now, be strong.

73 - Bea: But... but... but, what am I going to do?

74 - Jack: It's going to be all right <explictly express subtle creepiness here> Let's dry
those pretty eyes, get you dinner, and then you can cry on my shoulder, all night
long.

75 - Bea: <looking up with doe eyes> You'd do that?

76 - Jack: Anything for a dear friend of a dear friend. Now, why don't you go freshen
up, and I'll meet you at ... who’s open at this hour - how about Mel's?

77 - Bea: <sniffles> Okay, I guess, I'll see you then.

<Bea heads to the exit, pauses for a moment, pulls a Kleenex out, does a giant nose blow
with loud sound effects, then leaves. Lex enters from wherever Bea just exited from.
Jack adjusts his clothes, inspects his nails, brushes something off his shoulder, and
generally looks smug>

78 - Lex: <after watching Jack do his inspection> Who did he sleep with now?
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79 - Jack: <coyly> oh nobody.

<Lex walks over to the "Cake" vending machine, presses buttons and gets a little sugar
packet out of it, then walks back to the group during the following lines>

80 - Tre: Her boyfriend was just killed. What's wrong with you?

81 - Jack: I am but a good samaritan, a concerned citizen. Everything will be totally up
to her. Okay, maybe my friend buddy weiser may guide things a bit.

82 - Tre: <growls> There's a grieving period, James. I'm pretty sure Rhett wouldn’t
want her exposed to your ... <looks directly at his genitals> penetrating
personality.

83 - Vlad: Actually, was going to dump broad. Is close to Thanksgiving, time for turkey
dump da?

84 - Jack: I'd better go. Does my face look soulful and caring enough?
85 - Tre: Oh, just get out of here. Come on, I need a coffee. <grabs Lex by the arm>

86 - Lex: That Cake <pointing to machine> is a lie, all I got were these packets of
white powder

87 - Tre: <dragging on Lex> Coffee, now.
88 - Lex: Uhh... ok. <somewhat resists, but allows themself to be dragged out>

<Jack leaves the same exit as Bea, Tre and Lex walk the other way, Red lays down on
the couch for a nap, Vlad walks over to the vending machine with Dez within, stares,
waves a little >

89 - Vlad: <to Dez> In Spy Lounge, machine vends you?

90 - Dez: No, just doing some research.

91 - Vlad: Need any help?

92 - Dez: Ya, can you press E5, I’ve got this itch in the middle of my back...

<Vlad presses some buttons on the machine, vending machine sounds occur, Dez sighs in
relief. Lights go out>

Page 6 of 6



FASS 2009 Scene Title: Act 1, Scene 2

1 -2 : No Pirates

Characters:
Clora Form, a Villainy student.............ccccevvvieviiniieenienireiene Clora
Lex Dyslia, a Spy student ........cccceeovveeeiieecieeeieeeieeeeeeeee e Lex
TUMNQ e e e a e e eanes TQ
Tre Hugger, a Spy student ..........ccceeviiieiiiieiiiecieecee e Tre
Tor Turous, a Villainy student............cccceeviienieniiienienieeieee Tor
U-Turn, TurnQ’s assiStant .............ccceeeeeveeeeireeeecreeeereeesnee e U-Turn

<Tre and Lex are walking between the lounge area and the desk area, while this talk
occurs. Lex does a very large yawn, stretches their arms out, stumbles a little>

1 - Tre: <yawning> I can't believe we've pulled three all-nighters this week. <stares
meaningfully at Lex>

2 - Lex: I can't help it if our assignment on staking out tai/ required us to lurk around
Nasty McFilthy's all night.

3 - Tre: Stakeouts and tailing, it's stakeouts and tailing techniques.

4 - Lex: You say potato, I say punane.

<Tre turns red and froths at the mouth, then they walk some more>

5 - Lex: I wonder if we'll get any extra marks for tapping everything on that list.
6 - Tre: <frustrated> That's listing everything on tap!

7 - Lex: What’s the difference?

8 - Tre: <sighs> Coffee, we need coffee.

9 - Lex: Where can we go?

10 - Tre: Seriously, you really don't know? You've been at this campus for how long
now?

11 - Lex: I'm in my third year thank you very much. But I don't leave my building much
beyond classes. Outside is scary! It has arts students <whispered> it has the day-star
<deeper whisper> it has the pretty people!

12 - Tre: Oh brother... well, come with me. If we're going to be spending all our nights in
lab for nothing but despair and low marks, you need to know about this place.

<they stop as they come upon a Tim Horton's sign which lights up>
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13 - Lex: The 24 hour Tim Horton's? Is that it?
14 - Tre: Well no, the 24 hour Timmy's closes at I0PM. No, we're going over there

<points over to a desk with a lot of things on it, but nobody there; glorious music plays,
Stairway to heaven caliber, the light goes down on the sign, then light rises on the desk
until it is a gleaming beacon in the night. It should be decorated with an air of holiness, a
temple to the saint of knowing everything one would ever need to know on campus.
Maybe stuff should be hung and displayed as the real Turnkey would be. TurnQ and
attendent are absent ... for now. Tre and Lex walk over to the desk, Tre excited, almost
skipping, Lex filled with fear and doubt>

15 - Lex: <talking quietly and fearfully> What... What... What is this place?

16 - Tre: It is the <pause, then triumphantly> TurnQ <small bit of glorious music
plays>. It is the greatest gadget store ever.

17 - Lex: It looks like it’s closed.

<TQ appears behind the desk with a flourish>

18 - TQ: We ain't never closed! I'm Q, what may I get for you?

19 - Tre: I'll have a coffee and a shoe phone, please. In a red birkenstock if you have it.
20 - TQ: What, did you wear out the old ones already?

21 - Tre: I donated to them to an impoverished frosh village.

22 -TQ: You really should switch to pay as you go.

<TQ bends down (vanishing) ruffles through things, then comes back up with red
birkenstock and a steaming cup of coffee>

23 -TQ: <to Tre> There you are. <to Lex> And what can I get for you?

24 - Lex: <looking around like a kid in a candy store> There's so much, I don't even
know ... can you tell me what you have?

25 - TQ: Maybe I can and maybe I can't
26 - Lex: <with puppy dog eyes> Pleeeeeese?

27 - TQ: Fine... let's see... what are you, Spy students, right? Well, this is the kind of stuff
you'd find here. Voila!

<TQ pulls out a very cheap looking ring, seems very proud of himself>
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28 - Lex: <confused> Looks like a cheap plastic toy ring.

29 - TQ: Maybe it is, and maybe it isn't. Perhaps you just happen to find some strange
messages around, then letter by letter, you turn the ring and <heavy air quotes or
magician hands> "decode" them.

30 - Tre:<impressed> O0000000h
31 - Lex: But I can get one at the bottom of any cereal box.

32 - TQ: Well, how d'ya think that they are distributed? Do you have any idea how many
agents died to get that particular cereal box to your cupboard? <sighs> What about...

<TQ bends down (disappearing), makes rummaging noises, then U-Turn pops up>
33 - U-Turn: This!

<U-Turn pulls out a very small camera. Perhaps it is so small you can hardly see it.
Waves it in front of the students' face>

34 - Lex: Where’d the other guy go? Who are you? What are you holding?
35 - U-Turn: I’'m U-Turn, Q’s assistant.

36 - Lex: <snickering> Shouldn’t you be called R?

37 - U-Turn: No, we don’t allow pirate jokes here.

<Pulls a sign out that has the symbols for no shirt, no shoes, no pirates, puts it on the
desk>

38 - U-Turn: As for what [ am holding... <drawing attention back to the empty looking
hand> this is a microscopic spy camera. For quick shots of secret documents, private
lairs ... the shower of whomever yer fancying, heh heh. It's the latest stuff, brand
new.

39 - Tre: What is that, 5.1 micropixels?

40 - U-Turn: Sure is, and you can even put your pictures on a micromicroSD card.
Although the last person to rent this left pictures on it, and I did not need to know
that much about that guy’s pet goat.

41 - Lex: But this camera's so small, I'd never be able to find it after I put it in my pocket.

42 - U-Turn: Ah, but that's where this comes in. <Whips out a regular sized digital
camera>

43 - Tre: What's that?
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44 - U-Turn: It's a microscopic spy camera finding camera. You use it to secretly spy
into your pockets in order to locate your microscopic spy camera.

45 - Tre: Wow, you guys think of everything.
46 - TQ: <popping up from behind the counter> Yes, we do.

47 - Lex: I don't know. All of these toys seem kind of useless. Honestly, I think I'm better
off without any of them.

48 - U-Turn: Pftff, this is why I joined TurnQ. So that I could make shiny gadgets that
have no real purpose <pauses, revealing the sarcasm> ... except to save the day.

49 - Lex: How did you get into this business?
50 - TQ: Well...
SONG: I Like Spy Toys (to the tune of Fresh Prince / Baby Got Back)

TQ: Now this is the story all about how
My skillz made me tech-king of this town
And I'd like to use a ray gun, just freeze right there
I'll tell you how I became the head of a store called Q-lair

In the great big hall, schooled and trained

In the Sci-lab is where I spent most of my days
Shrinking down, splicing, tweaking the tools

And developing death rays inside of the school
When a couple of spies who were out to look good
Started giving money for my techno-hood

I sold one little gun and my dean got scared

And said

U-Turn: <interrupting>
I like spy toys and I cannot lie
those nutty villains cannot hide
when a spy walks in with a tiny device
it's a tazer hid in dice
They get stunned!

<beat> Out like a light
'cause they can't even put up a fight
Smooth in the tux you're wearin'
The ladies you will be snarin'
A spycam, we know all about one
We can't be outdone
My advisor tried to stop it
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But those toys you got
Makes me give a
<interrupted by a record needle scratch sound>

TQ: I signed for a lab and when clients appeared the
SLC TurnQueue had been bioengineered
If anything I could see that this job was rare
And I thought, ya I got it, sell gadgets with flair

51 - Lex: All right, all right, I'm convinced. I'd like to grab a shoe phone, please. Do you
take Watcard?

52 - TQ: Certainly. That will be <pinky to corner of mouth> one hundred dollars.
53 - Lex: For a friendly neighbourhood service you guys are quite entrepreneurial.

<Lex hands card to U-Turn. While next line occurs, U-Turn closely examines the card,
looking back and front, top and bottom, peering weirdly at Lex on occasion. Then
U-Turn swipes the card and hands it back.>

54 - TQ: What do you think this is, the Spybrary? This is a commercial enterprise.
Alright, there's your card, and here's your gadget. And now that we’re finished at the
head of the queue, please pop out so I can deal with the other people.

<Tre and Lex look at each other confused, no one else is around>
55 - Lex: But there's no one else here...
<as the line is being delivered, Tor and Clora enter>

56 - Tor: <to Clora, not noticing the others yet> And then I said — How are you going to
fit that in there.

57 - Clora: <noticing the spies> 1 didn’t know they allowed spies in here...

58 - Tor: <to the spies> Well, well, well, if it isn't a pair of johnny-come-doogooders.
<to Tre> You must be tweedle-dum.

59 - Clora: <to Lex> And you must be tweedle-stupid.

60 - Tre: What are you villains doing here? Shouldn’t you be soldering together your
latest doomsday device back at Laurier?

61 - Tor: No actually, I'm way ahead on that assignment.

62 - Clora: And besides, our TurnQ is on strike. Thanks for bringing it up, jerk-face.
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63 - Lex: Oh, that's it. I'm going to save the day all over your face. <begins to advance on
Clora>

64 - Clora: Just try it, pretty boy. <advances towards Lex>
<TQ pulls a large umbrella, shoots it, loud gun blast occurs>
65 - TQ: <looking bartendorial> Hold it, HOLD IT, HOOOOOOOOOOOLD IT!

66 - Lex: <to TQ> We're the good guys, we were just going to give the bad guys some
strong moral catharsis.

67 - TQ: Not on my watch, bub. The TurnQ is a fine and stoic point of service at quality
universities across Canada and the continental United States. Tell ‘em how it is U-
Turn.

68 - U-Turn: TurnQ is no-man’s land. Everyone is welcome, as long as they have
money. It’s one of the conditions of our membership in the galactic TurnQ-
Continuum.

69 - Lex: So?
70 - U-Turn: So all we ask for is peace, love, unity and respect.

71 - TQ: <cocking umbrella> or I'll shoot you in the face. With my umberella... ella...
ella.

72 - Clora: Well, your mommies here have saved you this time.

73 - Tre: Go to Hell, or the underworld punishment of your choice.

74 - Lex: Come on, we'll catch them with their pants down soon enough.
<Lex grabs Tre and they exit, Tor and Clora begin to browse the desk>

75 - TQ: <to U-Turn> This is a thankless job. Yet I cannot think of a career more
honourable and noble than working the stack behind the Q. Watch the store U-Turn.

<U-Turn nods, TQ walks off, very dignified, as he walks pants fall down (big heart
boxers would be good here). Pause to appreciate the pantless wonder - lights out>
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Vignettes 1: Stop cooking with Cheese

Characters:
Cate Ru NGt Cate
Mark Tini, a drunk gUeSt.........cccveeeiieeriiieieeeciee e Mark
Old CrONe.....cvieeeiieiieeieeiteete ettt Old Crone
Ted Keela, a drunk guest ..........cccvveeiiieeciieeeiieeeeeeeeeeen Ted

<Lights up on Mark and Ted in left wing, they are visibly drunk. Cate, looking tired in a
nice dress is walking around handing out hors d’oeuvres, Mark takes the last one with a
big smile, Ted pinches Cate’s bottom.>

1 - Cate: That does it! <gives big smile> Excuse me, I seem to be out of our cheese hors
d’oeuvres, I'll get some more.

2 - Mark: That's right sweetie, feed big papa.

<Cate goes off stage>

3 - Ted: I can’t remember the last time I was this drunk.
<Cate comes back with a full tray>

4 - Cate: Here you go, nice and fresh.

5 - Mark: Mmmm <looks up and down the woman> everything looks so good, I don't
know what I want to put in my mouth first.

<Mark pops a cheese ball... pause... falls over clutching throat, dying, dying, dead. Old
Crone hunched over with an apron and grey hair comes out on right wing, spotlight hits
her>

6 - Old Crone: Can't get your guests to leave your party? Stop cooking with cheese!
Start using rat poison.

7 - Ted: Good thing I'm lactose intolerant
<Cate shoots Ted>

<lights down>
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1 -3 : Six Faculties... Eight representatives

Characters:
Professor Al Gore-Ithm, a CS Prof..........oovvviviiiiiiiiiiieeiiieinee, Al
Professor Artemis Snobb, an Arts Prof...........cccoevvvvveennnnnn. Artemis
Professor Constance Payne, an Arts Prof .............c........... Constance
Professor Kimmy C. Ology, an AHS Prof...........cccoeeneene. Kimmy
Professor Moe Bius, a Math Prof............ccccoovvvviiiiiiiiiiiiiie, Moe
Professor I. Ron Ring, an Engineering Prof .............ccccccceenenee. Ron
Professor Sass Tainable, an Environment Prof.......................... Sass
Professor Tess Tube, a Science Prof........cccccoovvveviiivieiiiviiiinnnen, Tess

Characters without lines:

< A table is set up to one side with snacks, coffee, etc. In the center are seven chairs. In
the background is LGM sweeping. All faculty members (except Artemis) are standing by
the snack table chatting/snacking when Artemis, the group chair, enters.>

1 - Artemis: Alright, let's get this meeting started, shall we?

< Everyone takes a seat - except there's one seat too few. Kimmy is forced to walk off
stage, grab a stool, return to the stage, and sit awkwardly at the end of the table.>

2 - Artemis: I hereby call this meeting to order. Attendance, roll call. Science?
3 - Tess: Science here.

4 - Artemis: Math?

5 - Moe: Here.

6 - Artemis: Faculty of Environment?

7 - Sass: Here.

8 - Al: Shouldn’t that be the Environment?

9 - Sass: No, we save the three letters on all our signs to protect the planet.

10 - Constance: You save the planet while brutalizing the English language?
11 - Sass: Those are our priorities...

12 - Artemis: <sighing> Moving on... Engineering?
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13 - Ron: Reporting in.

14 - Artemis: Computer Science?

15 - Al: Affirmative.

16 - Artemis: Arts? <chuckling condescendingly> 1 mean other than myself, of course.
17 - Constance: <Melodramatic> 1 am here.

18 - Kimmy: And AHS is here too, ma’am!

19 - Artemis: <ignoring Kimmy> Alright. Let us begin the meeting of the five faculties.
20 - Kimmy: <Helpfully> Six faculties!

21 - Moe: Point of order.

22 - Artemis: Oh jeez, not this again. What is it, Math?

23 - Moe: Computer Science is a school, not a faculty, they shouldn't get a vote, we
should vote for them.

24 - Al: Where do you think you get what little funding you have? If it weren't for us;
you'd still be where I found you: friendless, hopeless, hapless, and unemployed... in
Greenland.

25 - Moe: You wouldn't have succeeded without me, I combined you, I optimized you,
I, uh, actuaried you.

26 - Ron: Shut up you two.

27 - Artemis: They bring in more money than you. They own your ass. You're lucky I
don't let them vote for you. Anyway, you all know why we're here: to talk about the
threat of the B.Spy program.

28 - Sass: How do we know they're a threat? Why can't we just leave them alone, and
live together in harmony?

29 - Tess: Ah! An interesting hypothesis. We too once shared this view. But we fested
this hypothesis, that the spy school is no threat. Observation: There were few
survivors. Conclusion: <pause, pulls out a chart> shown on this monochromatic pie
chart, the spies are a problem. We even reduced our error by retesting four times.

30 - Moe: So you ran the simulation four times?

31 - Tess: Yeah...simulation.
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32 - Al Actually, if the chair will hear me, [ have a case to make besides that.
33 - Artemis: Go ahead, CS.

34 - Al: We've not had any success exploiting computer backdoors or installing
keyloggers on B.Spy's computers. The B.Spy IT department is too 1337. <"1337" is
pronounced "leet", as in "elite"> Our royal contacts in Nigeria did manage to
intercept one email. <pause> The email indicated that the B.Spy program is going to
lobby UW Senate for the remainder of our funding. If Senate doesn't comply, the
spies will release our intricate co-op matching algorithms to the news media.

35 - Moe: Nooooo! No one must know the secret of the drunk, blindfolded, one-armed
gorilla rock paper scissors tournaments!

36 - Constance: We can't lose our funding! Who will fund my brilliance?

37 - Tess: Who will pay to replace all those nameless undergrads we misplaced, uh, four
times?

38 - Ron: Where will we get the money to expand until even the off-campus bars are
engineering buildings! My dream of having Molly Blooms actually be my office -

ruined!

39 - Sass: <sarcastic> Awww, muffin. We get shafted for funding all the time, and
we're fine. Funding isn't everything, you know.

40 - Tess, Al, Ron: Funding isn't everything?

<Lights dim, spotlight on Artemis, who stands and sings, dancing/twirling around a la
Little Mermaid>
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SONG: Part of Your Faculty (7o the tune of Little Mermaid’s Part of Your World)

Artemis: Look at these Profs, aren't they neat?
Wouldn't you think my Faculty's complete?
Wouldn't you think I'm the Dean? The Dean who has everything?

Look at these grounds, buildings unfold
How many years 'till Nano fills the hole
Walking around here, you'd think
<spoken> Shit, I have to walk around

We've got Mathies and Artsies a-plenty
We've got Plumbers and Sci-geeks galore
You want grad students? I've got twenty
But who cares? No big deal, I want more.

I wanna be where the Spy Profs are

I wanna get, wanna get their fundin'

Lazin’ back watching those - Whaddya call 'em? Oh,
<spoken> 56 inch high def plasma monitors with HDMI

Teachin' frosh kids, you can't have a cool car

Cash is required for recognition

Bending down backwards for - What's that biz again, RIM?
Up where they stalk - Up where they sneak

Up where their salaries are at peak

Trinkets for free, wish I could be - Dean of that school

Must I extort, so I report Endowment funding?
Who would I slay, to spend a day Wearing disguise

Betcha those spies, they realize - Bet they, assassinate their slackers
Super powers, ivory towers - Reaching the skies

I’m ready to get what the spies are paid
Answer some e-mails and make six figures
In a recession, I simply won't - What's the word? Care
Colleagues Beware - Wouldn't I love?
Love to pull funds from Senate above
Spies at my feet, it would be neat - Dean of the world
<At the song’s end, Artemis slumps back into their chair in resignation>

41 - Artemis: <sighing heavily> Alright. Does somebody want to make a motion?
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42 - Moe: I move that we <pause> do <pause> something about the spies!

43 - Tess: I second that motion!

44 - Artemis: All for?

45 - Moe, Al, Ron, Constance, Kimmy, and Tess: <all raise their hands> Aye.
46 - Artemis: All against?

47 - Sass: <raising hand> Nay.

48 - Artemis: O-kay! The vote is 5 for to 1 against. Now, how are we going to combat
this threat to the five faculties?

49 - Kimmy: <Helpfully again> Six faculties!

50 - Ron: Why don’t we just nuke the site from orbit? It's the only way to be sure.
51 - Sass: You idiot! All of our buildings will be destroyed too!

52 - Ron: I call that my <air quotes> "safety factor".

53 - Moe: What about the engineering buildings?

54 - Ron: They'll survive. It's not engineering's fault that all your puny arts and science
buildings are under-designed.

55 - Artemis: I'm not even going to hold a vote. That's a terrible option. Does anybody
else have any ideas?

56 - Kimmy: I have an idea!
57 - Artemis: Anybody?
58 - Kimmy: I have an idea!

59 - Constance: Well, I have a plan to fight the spies. But it's a little too sophisticated
for those technical types over there. None of you will understand me.

60 - Artemis: <Sighs> Well, let's hear this plan of yours. I have a Doctorate in
Victorian cutlery of the 16" century from Oxbridge, so if nothing else /'// understand
it.

61 - Al: How much did you have to fork over for that degree?

62 - Artemis: I’ll have you know that my dissertation was so advanced, only three
people ever read it. And two of them were my dads
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63 - Sass: Was the third your thesis supervisor?
64 - Artemis: <sadly> No.

65 - Constance: Hello, brilliance is waiting... My genius is best shared in painting
form. I drew this

<pulls out a drawing with three black circles>
66 - Artemis: What the hell is that?

67 - Constance: It's my artistic interpretation of what our plan should be, this <points to
one> represents our pain, this <points to one> represents the human condition, and
this <points to one> represents YOU <points to the audience>.

68 - Artemis: How is that going to help at all? You can’t seriously consider listing that
on your curriculum vitae.

69 - Moe: It kind of looks like a bad Venn diagram. Why would someone fund this?

70 - Sass: <to Constance> You think you have pain? I can’t get the undergrads to stop
laughing when I say "cleavage". It's a valid geology term!

<Throughout the altercation to follow, Kimmy puts on a giant button which says "AHS",
gets a sign that says, "AHS is AWESOME", and generally tries to draw attention to
herself. She fails completely. Artemis tries to calm everyone down unsuccessfully>

71 - Constance: <to Moe> This is about my artistic integrity, you can't re-assign my
funding.

72 - Ron: I wish the funding to your useless faculty was as emo as you are, so it'd cut
itself!

73 - Constance: Arts isn't useless! At least my work is a window into the human soul.
Not like that stupid pie chart.

74 - Tess: I dissected a pig’s brain today, yours shouldn't be too difficult.
75 - Sass: At least they didn't seriously suggest using nuclear weapons on a campus only
one square kilometer big. <7o Ron> Do you have any idea how much campus

wildlife that would kill? What the environmental impact would be?

76 - Moe: What's the matter, Engineering? Too hung over to come up with not-stupid
ideas? You reek of cheap, stale beer.

77 - Ron: Don't make me angry. You wouldn't like me when I'm angry.
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78 - Tess: Speaking from an olfactory point of view, you're worse, Math. I wouldn't get
my undergrads to waft you, let alone smell you.

79 - Moe: But I came straight here from a dungeon crawl! And now the rest of the party
is leveling up and getting mad loot without me!

80 - Al: Heh. Loser.
81 - Moe: At least I don't spend all day posting to 4chan!

82 - Constance: Why are you guys arguing now? Aren't you all basically the same?
What's the difference between Engineering and Science and Math anyway?

&3 - Ron: That does it! ARGH!

<Ron flexes, tears away shirt and pants to reveal purple arms and legs... stomps around,
then sits back down, huffing and puffing... everyone else just watches speechless>

84 - Artemis: Well that was utterly unhelpful. Look, somebody has to come up with a
decent plan to fight the spies, or at least find out what they're up to.

85 - Sass: I can't, I have soil samples to study.

86 - Kimmy: I'll do it!

87 - Tess: I can't, I've got bacterial cultures which need tending.
88 - Kimmy: I'll do it!

89 - Ron: I can't, got labs to watch over.

90 - Kimmy: Why isn't anyone listening to me, I'll do it!

91 - Moe: Look, somebody has to step up and do it.

92 - Kimmy: I'll do it, gah... nerds... not listening. <knocks Artemis out with the sign.>
The vote was 6 to 1, you bastard!

<Kimmy storms offstage, then returns in a huff to retrieve her stool, then storms off
again.>

93 - Moe: <To Ron and Al> Let's form a committee to get it done.
94 - Ron and Al: T Agree!
95 - Tess: <Looks to where Kimmy left the stage> Who the hell was that?

<lights out>
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1 -4 : Big Red Buttons

Characters:
Bernie Burns, a Villainy URA .........cccoeiiiiiiiieeeeee, Bernie
Cruella Heart, Nic’s Mother, a famous villainess.................. Cruella
Dawn Snow Underwear, a Villainy student..............c.ccccueneen. Dawn
Johnny Deep, a Villainy student..........c.cceecveevviieniieeniirenieens Deep
Faye Lure, a Villainy Student............cccoocveviiiniinniiniiiieeeee. Faye
Nic E. Heart, a Villainy Student ............cccceeeiieniiniiinieciieeeee, Nic
Noah Heart, Nic’s Father, a famous villain ..........cccccovvvveeeennn. Noah
REX PLOSION ...ttt Rex
Stu Dent, a Villainy URA ........ccoooiiiiieeeeeeeee e Stu
Professor Leander Thall, a Villainy Prof......................... Prof. Thall

<Scene takes place in Villainy Faculty. On stage left is a faculty office with a big red
button between two computers. The “door” is open, with a bit of "hallway" to stage right
— which has a student lounge. There is a sign that says " Horrifically Uncomfortable
Lounge". Bernie, and Stu are in the office, sitting in front of computers. The middle of
the stage is dark, it has the Spy Lounge set on.>

1 - Stu: <strongbad voice> Checkin’ my email, checkin’ my email, checkin’-checkin’-
checkin’-checkin’ my email.

2 - Bernie: <fo Stu> You have to check out this new app on Facebook, Bodybag toss.
3 - Stu: Oh ya, I saw that... I’ve already killed fourteen friends.

<Prof. Thall enters office. URAs task-switch, and start typing frantically.>

4 - Prof. Thall: All right, you slackers, time to get to work.

5 - Bernie: Yes, Professor.

<Prof. Thall hands over a DVD>

6 - Prof. Thall: Here. I managed to get my hands on some surveillance on one of the spy
faculty members. <shaking fist menacingly> T'll find the spy faculty lounge if it's the
last thing I do!

7 - Stu: Why are you looking for the Spy faculty lounge, Professor? Do you have an
exciting plan?

& - Bernie: We could hack their accounts and steal all their information!

9 - Stu: <excited> We could kidnap all the spy profs and get them replaced with robots!
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10 - Bernie: <even more excited> We could —

11 - Prof. Thall: Actually, it's just that I heard they have a cappuccino maker. Now load
up those surveillance images.

12 - Bernie: <downtrodden> Yes, Professor.

<Bernie and Stu crowd around the computer. On the projector, a small grainy
surveillance image pops up.>

13 - Prof. Thall: Hmm. That looks pretty small. Blow that up.

14 - Bernie: Okay.

<Picture gets bigger, and very pixelated>

15 - Prof. Thall: Great. Now clean it up.

16 - Stu: Excuse me?

17 - Prof. Thall: You know, clean it up. It's all fuzzy.

18 - Stu: That's what happens when you zoom in on an image, it gets pixilated.
19 - Prof. Thall: So sharpen it or something.

20 - Bernie: Not possible. You can't just create data out of nothing.

21 - Prof. Thall: I don't want you to create data. I just want you to clean it up. You
know, like on CSL

22 - Stu: <gravelly voice> This isn't <puts on sunglasses> CSI, Professor.

23 - Prof. Thall: What about this button, marked "Blow it Up"

<Prof. Thall points to the big red button>

24 - Bernie: I don't think you should touch that.

25 - Prof. Thall: It's my office! Why shouldn't I press this big red button?

26 - Stu: Well, there's that note beside it that says "Don't push that big red button".

27 - Bernie: And there was that interdepartmental memo that said everyone needs to
stop pushing big red buttons.

28 - Stu: And don't forget the hilarious musical that the admin assistants put on called
"Big Red Buttons are Big Red Mistakes".
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29 - Prof. Thall: Bah

<Prof. Thall pushes button, an explosion is heard from offstage, lights flicker, everyone
is a little startled>

30 - Prof. Thall: That didn't seem so bad. Now, if you can't blow up the image, then
hack into the network and get me better photos.

31 - Bernie: Hack into what network?

32 - Prof. Thall: THE network... like in the movies.

<Bernie and Stu share a look of disgust>

33 - Stu: Fine, I'll do it.

<Bernie looks quizzically over at Stu, who looks back and winks>

34 - Stu: <typing frantically, not really looking at the keyboard> Let me just use my
spider-box virus to use organic signals to hack into their webs.

35 - Bernie: <catches on, now starts typing frantically as well> Ya, and I'm helping by
using my maize virus to infect the super kernel.

36 - Prof. Thall: Yes, yes, and then we will control all of the webs, MUHAHAHAHA.
37 - Stu: Look out, they have encryption.
38 - Prof. Thall: <concerned> Oh noes.

39 - Bernie: Maybe if | zoom in on the sine wave and use a Fourier transform I can
decrypt it. But it may take a while...

40 - Prof. Thall: Why?

41 - Stu: <arms flailing> The intertubes are clogged, where are the dumptrucks?
Quickly, we need all the primes up to fifteen.

42 - Prof. Thall: Well that's just <ticking off on fingers> 1, 2, 5... wait a minute, are you
making fun of me?

43 - Bernie: <sarcastic> Oh, we wouldn't do that professor.

44 - Prof. Thall: Look, you're getting paid to be my Undergrad Research Assistants, if
you can't do what I want, I'll find someone who can.

45 - Stu: I don't think so professor, you can't blow images up like they do on CSI.
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46 - Bernie: You can't just hack <air quotes> "the network" to get information.

47 - Stu: You fall for nonsensical computer terms and oversimplifications of
technology.

<From the side of the stage Rex stumbles in, having recently been entirely too close to an
explosion... dust and dirt on the face, burnt clothes, etc>

48 - Rex: Who did it!?

<Bernie, Stu, Prof. Thall look at each other in confusion

49 - Rex: <big pauses between each word> Who... pushed... the... big red button.
<Bernie and Stu both point to Prof. Thall. Rex pulls out a gun, shoots Prof. Thall>

50 - Rex: You should have paid more attention to the musical. The Act 1 closer was
killer.

<Rex leaves>
51 - Stu: Oh crap, I didn't get my co-op report signed.

52 - Bernie: Oh just forge the signature. Let’s get out of here, we've got that Evil
Laughter midterm to study for.

<Bernie and Stu leave.>

<Nic, Deep, Dawn, and Faye enter the lounge stage right. Nic and Faye just flop down
onto a couch. Deep starts to go over to Prof. Thall's office, sees that the Prof. Thall is
dead and looks annoyed.>

53 - Deep: Oh great. Now I have to find another thesis advisor!

<Dawn goes over and checks the body>

54 - Dawn: Actually he's not dead.

<Dawn pulls out a knife, stabs Prof. Thall; somehow manages to do it cutely>
55 - Dawn: Now he is.

56 - Deep: <as though to a misbehaving but very adorable child> Oh, you!

57 - Dawn: <jumps forward enthusiastically> Let's see if he's got any stuff we can
steal!

58 - Deep: Good idea Dawn!
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<Dawn and Deep start opening drawers and going through stuff.>

59 - Faye: <to Nic> Hey Nic, Aren't you going to see if Prof. Thall has anything worth
stealing?

60 - Nic: Nah. My parents will buy me anything I want for evil.

61 - Faye: <relieved> Oh good, I'm not sure that we should be stealing from professors
anyway.

62 - Nic: Why not?
63 - Faye: Oh! [ mean - uh. It's not a good idea! What - what if they're not really dead?
<Nic shrugs, pulls a stack of paper out of a backpack>

64 - Nic: Anyway, I've got a bunch of essays to grade from Intro to Villainy. The prof
wanted them to write what they thought about good.

65 - Faye: Sounds interesting. Mind if I take a look?
66 - Nic: <hands over half the stack> Knock yourself out.

<Nic and Faye start reading. Deep and Dawn give up and sit down in the chairs in Prof.
Thalls office.>

67 - Dawn: Forget it. There's nothing here worth stealing.
<Dawn kicks dead Prof. Thall>

68 - Deep: Hey, have you thought about what you're going to turn in for the project in
Evil Lair Design?

69 - Dawn: A little bit. <does something cutely enthusiastic> I'm going to make it Hello
Kitty themed!

70 - Deep: Hello Kitty? But Hello Kitty is... pink. Pink can't be evil!

71 - Dawn: Hello Kitty is totally evil! Anything with a merchandising empire that big
has to be!

72 - Deep: Aww. <ruffling Dawn's hair> If you say so.
73 - Dawn: Anyway. What about you?

74 - Deep: Oh that's easy. I'd paint the CN Tower black and use it as a dark tower. And
then I'd turn the skydome into a giant throne of skulls.
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75 - Dawn: Aren't you afraid that would be a little... cliche?

76 - Deep: It's not cliche! It's classic! Nobody appreciates the classics anymore!
Anyway, it would fit in with the general sense of impending doom that follows the
Toronto Blue Jays everywhere.

<Dawn and Deep start arguing, Faye hands an essay to Nic>
77 - Faye: This guy is totally wrong. That's not how good works.

78 - Nic: <Looking at the essay> Huh. You're right. <suspiciously> Wait, how do you
know how good works?

79 - Faye: <sheepishly> Well, I actually majored in good over at U(W) in my first year
before I failed out at finals so now I’'m here at Laurier in the Bachelor of Villainy
program. It was really hard to transfer those credits. What about you?

80 - Nic: Oh. I minored in good in undergrad. I'm just studying evil to make my parents
happy.

<Nic's cell phone rings. Cruella and Noah run in beside Nic.>

SONG: Mom & Dad (o the tune of Bad Horse Reprise from Dr. Horrible)

Cruella: It's Mom, it's Mom
It's Mom
Noah: and Dad!
Both: You bring humiliation upon this family

Your choice of a vocation brings us misery
You know assassination would make us so happy

Cruella: So go man up or we'll be mad
Noah: Or don't you love us?
Both: - Mom and Dad

<Cruella and Noah run out>

&1 - Nic: Just what I need.

<Nic gets up, walks to edge of center stage. Self-consciously turns his back to Deep,
Dawn, and Faye>

82 - Nic: Hi, Mom. Hi, Dad. You know that I hate it when you call me at school.

<Dawn gets up, sneaks behind Nic so she can listen in on the conversation. Nic doesn't
notice. Deep goes over to sit beside Faye>
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83 -

84 -

85 -

86 -

Nic: What am [ up to? I'm just grading some first year essays on good. <pause>
What? No! I didn't even assign the topic! <pauses again> Dad, don't start that
again. My Masters thesis project is powered by the tears of newborn kittens, for
crying out loud. Look, I have to go. I've got a lot of papers to grade. We'll talk about
this later, okay? <hangs up>

Dawn: Oh my G-d Nicky! Why didn't you tell me your parents were Cruella and
Noah Heart? I would recognize their voices anywhere - I've got all of their self-help
tapes. Finding Your Inner Goodness and Strangling The Life Out of It, How to Be
A Supervillain - they're classics! You must have the coolest parents ever!

Nic: What? You were listening to my conversation?! Why would you do something
like that?

Dawn: Hel-10? Evil here.

<Nic looks like he's going to go into an angry rant, then smiles and ruffles Dawn's hair>

87 -

88 -

Nic: I can't get mad at you. You're just too adorable!

Dawn: <stomping her foot> Won't anyone take me seriously?

<Lights go out (but no one leaves)>
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FASS 2009 Scene Title: Act 1, Scene 5

1 -5 : The Pompitous of Love

Characters:
Bernie Burns, a Villainy URA and Incendiary Engineer........ Bernie
Dr. Nefarious, a Spy Prof........ccoeeeiieeiiiieieeeeeeee e, Dr.N
Dr. Terrifically Unpleasant, a Villainy Prof ..........c.cccoceevennnne. Dr.T
Eve S. Drop, a Spy student .........ccccveeeiieeriieeiieeeieeeeeeee e Eve
Faye Lure, a Villainy Student............cccoeceveeiiniiniiinieeieeeee, Faye
Ivana Screw, a Villainy student ...........cccceeevieniiniienieniieene Ivana
Nic E. Heart, a Villainy Student ...........ccccoeeveevciiiniieeeiieeie e, Nic
Y. Red, a Spy student..........ccceevieiiiinieniieieeeee e Red
Mr. Maurice Right, a Spy student...........ccceeveiieniieiniieeeiiens Right

Characters without lines:

Dawn Snow Underwear, a Villainy student..............ccceeeneeen. Dawn
Johnny Deep, a Villainy student............cccoeeeeniiniiienienirennne Deep

<Stage left is the Spy Lounge set, couches, vending machines, etc. Dr.N, Eve, and Red
are there (plus any desired Spy extras), lights are dark. Stage right remains as Villain
Lounge which has normal lighting. Dr.T enters stage right>

1 - Dr.T: Alright wannabes, gather around, I have a plan. I spent the entire night in my
bubblebath thinking of the most henious, dastardly and terrifying way in which I
could bring our opposition to its knees. And then I thought ... why not get on ours
first?

<mumbles from the assembled students>

2 - Dr.T: So I went through Quest <rubbing hands menacingly> and looked up the
grades of every student having ever taken second or third year seduction courses.

3 - Faye: But wait, isn’t it illegal, unethical and against the university’s privacy policy to
look at the grades of random students?

4 - Dr.T: <looks over at Faye, aghast> Didn’t you fail Professional and Business Ethics
two terms ago?

5 - Faye: <sheepishly> 1 almost did.

6 - Dr.T: <agitated> Then you clearly didn’t try hard enough. Keep quiet until I see at
most a mark of 30!

7 - Faye: <sheepishly> Yes professor.

<Dr.T glares a little longer, then returns to grandiose scheming>
Page 1 of 6



FASS 2009 Scene Title: Act 1, Scene 5

& - Dr.T: Allow me to introduce...

<lights go dim on villain side, lights come up on center stage where the spies are
assembled in their lounge>

9 - Dr.N: Students, I believe I have established a pragmatic workable plan, allow me to
introduce <dramatic pause> Mister Right!

10 - Eve: What a corny pseudonym.

<Right enters>

11 - Right: No actually, that's my real name.

<Right smiles charmingly, tooth twinkling sound effect occurs>
12 - Right: Some people call me Maurice.

<"The Joker" wawow sound occurs, any females in the area swoon, one male does as
well, lights go dim on spy side, lights come up on villain side>

13 - Dr.T: Ivana, Ivana Screw.

<Dr.T does a dramatic magician like flourish. Ivana enters, her stilletos clicking
against the floor. She is dressed as a typical cold-waresque femme fatale, dressed to the
nines in something slinky, beautiful and harshy, a smile on her lips that is both menacing
and alluring. Glasses optional, everyone loves hipster glasses. During her description,
Ivana poses, turns, flips her hair... girl things>

14 - Dr.T: Consider this exquisite form, the precision in her pose, the slinkiness of her
skirt, the capable convincing of her come-hither look ... Ivana finished first in all of
those class rosters, <mock-whispering> but her professors tell me she came last in
other duties ... MUHAHAHAHA!!

<lights go dim on villain side, lights come up on spy side>
15 - Eve: <unimpresssed> And how <pause> exactly <pause> is he going to help us?

16 - Dr.N: We need information. Information that will keep us on top of the game,
information that only those bastards of villiany at Laurier have. We need to do
whatever it takes to catch our enemies with their pants down. I was mulling this
over while participating in a Harlequin Romance LARP when it hit me! Why not
actually catch them with their pants down?

17 - Red: So Mr. Right is going to <thinks about it> seduce our enemies?

18 - Dr.N: Exactamundo! He will, uhh, how do you say, insert himself into the trusted
ranks of the villains.
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19 -

20 -

21 -

22 -

Eve: And do what?
Right: Sow the seeds of discontent.

Eve: I'm not convinced. Mister Right, hardly seems to be the <sarcastic emphasis,
with air quotes> “right” man for the job.

Right: Allow me to convince you otherwise, my dear.

<Right walks over to Eve and dips her, going in for the kiss, lights go dim on spy side,
lights come up on villain side>

23 -

24 -

25 -

26 -

27 -

Dr.T: My plan is to send our dear seductress into the very centre of the University
of Waterloo, where her boundless charms will quickly endear their unsuspecting,
inexperienced student population and her trained eye shall single out the leaders of
this aggravating thorn that has been penetrating our side ... and through
compromising positions, their positions shall be compromised!

Faye:<Aside to Nic> I've heard of her, she's supposed to be more evil than Hillary
Clinton.

Nic: <4side to Faye> 1 heard she seduced George Lucas, and he was so
heartbroken that he wrote Jar Jar as revenge upon the world.

Bernie:</oudly> She doesn't seem that evil

Ivana: <to Dr.T> Your students don’t seem to be convinced. Perhaps I shall
perform a demonstration. I shall need a volunteer.

<lIvana steps forward and inspects the troops, who line up. Ivana stops in front of Faye
looks him up and down (pausing at his genital region), smiles at him, he grin back, then
she shakes her head slightly and goes to Bernie, Faye slumps shoulders and looks
forlorn. Ivana goes past the Bernie (who looks similarly distraught), and onto Nic, who
looks smugly at her, she then quickly turns and goes back to Bernie>

28 -

Ivana You. Boy. What department are you?

<Bernie is slightly surprised she's even talking to him>

29 -

30 -

31-

Bernie: <stammering> I’m, I'm, I'm in incendiary engineering, ma’am.

Ivana: An engineer? Then you have barely ever seen a woman, let alone know what
to do with one. Come with me.

Bernie: <stammering> Yes ma'am.
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<Ivana grabs his arm so they are walking linked at the elbows and directs to behind a
screen. Lights go dim on villain side, lights come up on spy side. Right stands Eve back
up and looks smug>

32 - Red: <to Eve> How was it?
33 - Eve: Surprisingly... not that great. Any monkey could have kissed like that.
34 - Red: <quizzically> How do you know how monkeys kiss?

35 - Right: Any monkey eh? Could any monkey have just made you three months
pregnant?

36 - Eve: What?
<Eve rubs her belly maternally>

37 - Right: Can any monkey have married you, as evidenced by the fully valid marriage
license between us in your underwear?

38 - Eve:...What?
<Eve reaches into pants, pulls out a legit-looking slip of paper>

39 - Right: And, would any monkey have just transferred all of your money into a joint
account under both our names, while simultaneously demonstrating a great many
purchases in tasteful home furnishings and kitschy garden ornaments?

<Right pulls a receipt from Eve's ear, magic quarter style, and hands it to her>
40 - Eve: ...Whaaa?

<Clasps her mouth, looks around, runs to the side of the stage where a bucket resides
and retches into the bucket>

41 - Right: That's right. Thanks to my secret tormented past and an infeasible training in
ancient Tibetan marital techniques, I have mastered the art of seduction through
space and time.

<Right poses dramatically, in the crane stance (a la karate kid), then grins at the
audience, cue teeth twinkling sound. Impressed gasps throughout crowd>

42 - Dr.N: If I remember that particular movie of seduction-fu, someone in the audience
was also, unwittingly, knocked up. <gazing out knowingly at the audience>

43 - Right: Very astute professor, it was...
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<Students look around at each other, trying to figure it out, Right pauses while he looks
out to the audience, hand partially raised, pointing, scanning from far side across the
entire audience, till he settles onstage at Red>

44 - Right: You.

<Red appears to have a revelation, steps forward.>

45 - Red: This isn’t some bad Schwarzenegger remake... [ mean, it's not even
biologically possib <pauses, as if holding back a burp> possib <pauses again, this
time putting his hand to his mouth to hold back> possible.

<Red runs to the side of the stage to throw up into the same bucket as Eve>

46 - Right: That's my handiwork.

47 - Dr.N: Good show, man. Good show.

<other students look shocked and slightly impressed. Lights go dim on spy side, lights
come up on villain side, but dimmer, maybe red. bowchickabowbow porn music is played
giggles from Bernie and Ivana are heard behind a screen>

48 - Ivana: <peeking out> my, what an interesting... rigid tool.

<more laughing, followed by Ivana's slinky dress being flung over the stage, followed by
a yellow hardhat flying on stage, followed by a minature hardhat flying on stage>

49 - Bernie: <from behind the screen> I've never seen guns that big before.
<gunshot>

50 - Bernie: <from behind the screen> Gee whiz lady, I may be an emotionless
cardboard character but you literally ripped my heart out!

<sounds of a newly made corpse hitting the ground loudly, Ivana walks out from behind
the screen wearing whatever she had on under that dress, one hand out of view behind
her back, the other in front with some stuff in it, over to a conviniently placed table>

51 - Ivana: For your judgement, <from the hand in view> this is his wallet, car keys,
and investment choices for the next fifteen years.

<Ivana places wallet, keys, and paper on the table. Approving murmers from other
Students>

52 - Ivana: <still from the hand in view> And here is a copy of the key to the
underground tunnels at Waterloo.

<Ivana places key on table, Dr.T grabs the key>
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53 - Dr.T: Yes, yes, perfect, perfect! Convinced everyone? Excellent, You leave for
campus on the morrow.

<Ivana starts to walk away>

54 - Faye: <to Nic> So I guess he meant that she ripped his heart out figuratively, not
literally. I hate it when people use that word wrong.

<Ivana pauses as if she just remembered something, turns back to the table>

55 - Ivana: No, amazingly that engineer knew proper English. This is his heart. Kali
Ma!

<Ivana pulls her other hand out from behind her back, which is holding something fairly
gross in a ziplock, it makes a slurpy sound when it hits the table>

56 - Villainy Students: Ewwwww...

<lights out>
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Vignettes 2: Spy vs. Mac

Characters:
MAC ..o MAC
Dee R.EmM, @ SPY.eueiiiiiiiiieee e SPY

<lights up on right wing where MAC and SPY are standing beside each other>

1 - MAC: Hi! I'm a Mac.

2 - SPY: And I'm a spy from the Oktoberfest Council of Kitchener-Waterloo, Ontario.
3 - MAC: Cool... I seem to be slow today.

4 - SPY: That's because I installed SPYware on you. <Pause> It's a pun... Because I'm
a... never mind...

<beachball comes from offstage and hits MAC in the head>

5 - MAC: Oh, I get it!

6 - SPY: Took you long enough.

7 - MAC: Hey!

8 - SPY: I have to ask: why don't you just run some anti-spyware software?

9 - MAC: Macs don't have the same problems that PCs do when it comes to spyware
and viruses! So says my lord and master Steve.

10 - SPY: That's until Apple started using Intel chipsets... You don't have any anti-viral
software?

<MAC falls over twitching>

11 - SPY: That's what you get for being so arrogant. <fo audience> The more you
know...

<The More You Know sound effect>

<lights down on right wing>
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1-6: Tango De La Humorismo

Characters:
Dr. Nefarious, a Spy Prof.........cccoeviieiiiiiiieeeeeee Dr.N
Dr. Terrifically Unpleasant, a Villainy Prof .............cccceeeeee Dr. T
Dr. When, a VIILain.......ooooeoiiiiiiiiiiieceee e Dr.W
Harry Mata, a Spy student ..........ccccueeeeiienciieniieecie e Harry
Fleur Tacious, @ WOIMAN ........uvvevieeiiiiiiiiiieeeeeeeeeieinieeeeeeeesesianns Fleur
Ivana Screw, a Villainy student ...........cccceeevienieniiienienieeine Ivana
Jay Bourne, a Spy student...........cccceeeviieniiieniiieceeeee e, Jay
Juan Card, a Poker dealer............coovvvvuiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiieeeeeeeeeee, Juan
Poppa Wheelie, a SNazzy gUuy.......cccceeeveeeiieeeiiieeiieeciee e Poppa
Mr. Maurice Right, a Spy student...........ccceceeviiniiiinieniieene Right
Sal Loon, the Barkeep........ccoooveeeiiiiiciiiiiiececeeeeeee e Sal
Sue Perfluous, a HENCh .........ooovviiiiiiiiiiiiiieeeeee Sue
Tex Spendable, a Hench .........cccooeiiieiiiiiiiiceceeeeeeee Tex

<Lights come up on a casino with at least two tables: one with Juan standing behind and
Harry along with any necessary extras sitting at the table; the other empty with two fancy
chairs at it; other tables may be present with extras gambling if deemed favourable. On
the opposite side of the stage as the casino is a lowly lit bar with Sal behind it doing
bartendorial type things. Tex and Sue are sitting disheveled at the bar with frosty mugs,
Fleur is near the bar. Between the casino and the bar is a dance floor with a couple
people slow dancing. Dr.W enters on the casino side - insanely over the top>

1 - Dr.W: <grandiosely, to audience> Time, Time! Time is the secret, Time is the key!

<Dr.W wanders over to a table>

2 - Dr.W: Metric Time, that's how I'll become all powerful, the first step is to switch
everyone to metric time, <to random person> see you in a kilosecond; <to another
random person> oooh, the megaseconds haven't been kind to you.

<Dr.W wanders to the front of the stage>

3 - Dr.W: <to the audience> They’ll never find my lair, it’s at Weber and King. And
even if they know that, they’ll know nothing. <some evil laughter>

<Dr.W pulls out a "pocket watch" that is huge and ugly and ridiculous and wanders back
to the tables>

4 - Dr.W: Oh my precious, soon you and I will rule over the entire world with our
stranglehold grasp of the metric system.

5 - Harry: <turning around from a table> Oh shut up. <Harry shoots Dr.W>
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6 - Juan: Sir, no shooting is allowed in here.

7 - Harry: It's alright, he was a villain.

8 - Juan: My mistake.

9 - Harry: Hit me.

10 - Juan: We're playing poker sir.

11 - Harry: Well, maybe I like it a little rough.

12 - Juan: If you prefer another game I can suggest one.
13 - Harry: Sure mac, what you got.

14 - Juan: <pointing around the room at various clumps of people or just offstage into
the distance> Crokinole, Connect 4, Mousetrap, Uno, Go fish, Mastermind, Yahtzee,
Scrabulous, we have all the casino classics.

15 - Harry: No Baccarat?

16 - Juan: No one knows the rules to that.

17 - Harry: Euchre?

18 - Juan: We prefer games with some element of skill involved.

19 - Harry: Blackjack?

20 - Juan: My name is Juan and I'll have you know that I'm Hispanic.

21 - Harry: Well really, I'm more of a hungry hungry hippo man myself.

22 - Juan: <sighing heavily, walks around the table to direct Harry, but in doing so
reveals that he/she is wearing heart shaped boxers, and no pants> upstairs, third
room on the left. Don’t go too far or you’ll run into the tiddlywink game of death.

23 - Harry: I'll keep that in mind, thanks <exits>

<someone at Yahtzee table (or offstage) yells YAHTZEE, others groan/celebrate. Jay
enters and gazes around in appreciation>

24 - Jay: <shaking head> Wow, I’ve never seen that many people in one bathroom stall.
<looking around at the casino, excited> Wow, I've never seen so much gambling
from people who are actually of legal age!

<Jay walks up to the table with Juan>
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25 - Juan: Wow, I’ve never seen someone so impressed by the obvious. So what’s your
game?

26 - Jay: Well, what are they playing over there? <pointing offstage>

27 - Juan: There? <gazing in the direction of the pointing> That’s our weekly Magic
The Gathering tournament, high stakes too.

28 - Jay: They play that in a casino?

29 - Juan: Oh sure, it’s not as fun as pulling a lever like a rat trying to get a food pellet,
but it has its fans.

30 - Jay: <looking at the offstage table> 1 used to play Magic... but I don’t know.

31 - Juan: Look kid, either go sit your butt down and summon a monster so you can
fester in your own social awkwardness, or go over and have a drink at the bar
<pointing over to the bar>, but don't just stand there.

<Jay ponders the choice, along with life, the universe and everything, starts to walk in
the other direction triumphantly, but then shamefully turns around and heads off towards
the Magic table. Hostess and Cameo enter and walk over to Juan>

32 - Host: Hey Juan, this is <cameo> from <cameo info>

33 - Cameo: Less talking, more gambling. All this <source of public money> won’t
spend itself.

34 - Juan: You came here to gamble <source of public money>? Isn’t that a violation of
public trust?

35 - Cameo: I prefer to think of it as a job perk.
36 - Juan: I shouldn’t be saying this... but maybe a casino isn’t the best place for you.

37 - Cameo: Nonsense, I brought my lucky <cameo related prop> Come on lucky
seven! Baby needs a new building on campus! Where’s that craps table?

38 - Host: This way <cameo>...

<Hostess and Cameo exit. Dr.N and Dr.T enter and sit in the fancy chairs, as they do
Juan hurries over. Any extras who were at Juan’s table leave in a huff>

39 - Dr.N: <to Dr.T> The usual game, Dr. Terrifically Unpleasant?

40 - Dr.T: Of course, Dr. Nefarious. The usual stakes?
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41 - Dr.N: Of course.

<Dr.T and Dr.N start playing rock-em sock-em robots. Lights dim on the casino side and
rise on the Bar side>

42 - Tex: Yep. <accentuating the ‘p’">

43 - Sue: Yeppp <drawing it out>

44 - Tex: Work starts in a week eh?

45 - Sue: Not looking forward to it. <sipping the beer>

46 - Tex: A school term begins, the spies and villans go at it again and we're called up to
get mowed down.

47 - Sue: You're telling me. <Stretches, favouring a leg> My charley horse never quite
recovered from that midterm exam.

48 - Tex: Hah! Oh boy, what a brutal one that was.

49 - Sue: [ knew, even before that sucker hit me, I should have read over my old
pressure point defense chapters.

50 - Tex: We're getting old, bucky.

51 - Sue: Remember twenty years ago? We were fit, we were strong, we'd steam out of
some mastermind's pneumatic balloon in tight leotards and get pummeled by the good
guys in a blaze of glory.

52 - Tex: <Taking a long swig of beer> Those were the days of super henchmen and
super heroes. It's a spy's world now, satellites and soviets. We ain't that world
anymore.

53 - Sue: Ain't that the truth.
54 - Tex: Yep. <accentuating the p’>
55 - Sue: Yeppp <drawing it out>

<Poppa enters, wearing a tux, walks smoothly up to the bar, strutting, puts his hands on
the bar and smiles>

56 - Sal: Let me guess, bub ... You want a Polish Martini.

57 - Poppa: No, actually. I'll have a...
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58 - Sal: No, no, I'll get this. How about a Cowboy Martini<l/ooking at Poppa
expectantly>

59 - Poppa: <Emphatically> No. You aren't going to guess what [ want.

60 - Sal: How about a go with my wife? She ain't as pretty as she used to be, before the
accident, but a girl who can take her teeth out is something special.

61 - Poppa: Uhhh...
62 - Sal: Alright, one more guess... you look like a classic kind of guy.

<after each ingredient the Sal looks over at Poppa with a growing sense of satisfaction
and the Poppa looks back as if he's getting closer>

63 - Sal: Three measures of Gordon's, one of vodka, half a measure of Kina Lillet,
shaken until it's ice cold, then add a large thin slice of lemon peel.

64 - Poppa: No. Why does everyone in this crazy town think I drink martinis?
65 - Sal: Because you’re wearing that tux.

66 - Poppa: I just think I look good in a tux.

67 - Sal: <Exasperated> Well I give up. What's your poison?

68 - Poppa: <Leaning up against the bar, all smooth, flashing his winningest smile.>
I'll have a chocolate milk, please. <pause> Shaken, not stirred.

< Sal delivers a shot glass of chocolate milk to Poppa. Poppa downs the chocolate milk,
slams the glass on the table, grabs his keys, heads to the left wing (which is dark),
pressing his keys, the car alarm "BeepBoop" sound goes, lights raise revealing a blinged
out tricycle, which he gets on and rides offstage on. Smoke emits from where Poppa
exited. Ivana enters from the smoke, high heels clicking along the floor. She is wearing a
sexy outfit (different than the previous one). Ivana walks to the bar and leans against it
suggestively>

69 - Sal: <still looking down, rough and surly> What'll it be... <looking up > uhhh...
<voice cracking> ma'am?

70 - Ivana: <laughing, twirling her hair, doing flirty things> I'm not sure what [ want.
Maybe a big strong man like you could suggest something. <batting eyelashes>

71 - Sal: <stammering> A martini? Do you like your martinis like you like your
femmes fatales.

72 - Ivana: How's that?
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73 - Sal: <smiling, gaining confidence> You know... without a cherry.
< Sal hands Ivana a martini glass, she smiles and begins to sip>

74 - Sal: <to the audience> Of all the bit scenes, in all the plays, she had to walk into
mine.

<Right comes in, proud and dashing. Striding in like he has a very large ... ego. Notices
the woman and walks over to her>

75 - Right: <clears throat> Excuse me miss.
76 - Fleur: Yes?

<Right embraces Fleur, dips her into a kiss such that he is suddenly facing Ivana, seeing
her for the first time. Right drops Fleur, who hits the floor loudly, he then walks over to
Ivana as if nothing occurred. Fleur gets up, dusts herself off, looks out to the audience>

77 - Fleur: <sing-songy> Worth it.

<Ivory exits, exaggerated swinging of hips on her way out, Right approaches Ivana>
78 - Right: Hey there gorgeous.

79 - Ivana: Yes handsome.

80 - Right: What would the lady prefer for her first of many nightcaps?

81 - Ivana: When it comes to either the night or the drink, no caps apply to me.

82 - Right: Ah, a challenge, then.

83 - Ivana: You'll have to buy me dinner first.

84 - Right: Dinner? You've come to the right man. I'm the ideal combination between
prime rib and an all-you-can-eat-buffet.

85 - Ivana: That's a dangerous combination.

86 - Right: Perhaps, but at least I'll be a good workout. I promise you'll be as stuffed as
you would be after a Thanksgiving Turducken feast.

87 - Ivana: Let’s skip the feast and go straight to the workout. Shall we dance?
88 - Right: Certainly, but I assure you that the horizontal variant is far more enjoyable.

89 - Ivana: I don't have sex with anyone whose name I don't know.
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90 - Right: My name is Mister Right. Let’s dance.
91 - Ivana: Don’t you need to know my name?
92 - Right: No, all you need to truly know someone is to tango.

<Right takes Ivana by the hand. They head to the dance floor. Lights dim on the bar and
rise on the dance floor. Several other couples match their dancing, but less cool.
Something techno is playing, but when they reach the dance floor it changes to a tango>

93 - Right: So, who is your daddy and what does he do?
94 - Ivana: Do you always follow the creepy-old-man school of seduction?

95 - Right: Yes. From the moment your eyes distracted me from that other woman's
breasts, | was yours.

<Right pulls a rose out of somewhere and puts it in his mouth>

96 - Ivana: So it's all about the number of times you dance, is it?

<Ivana grabs the rose from him and tucks it behind her ear>

97 - Right: It's all about me getting more bang for my buck.

98 - Ivana: Oh please.

<everyone twirls, but the mains do it cooler, twirlier, awesomer>

99 - Right: What? You're here to play the game too.

100 - Ivana: What do you mean?

101 - Right: It's all well and good to call me a creep, but you asked me to dance.

<Music switches and everyone does the chicken dance, except one guy on the side doing
the robot, then it switches back>

102 - Ivana: I'm not here to be seduced. I'm here to figure out if you are worth seducing.
103 - Right: You... seducing me?

104 - Ivana: Mmm-hmm. Unless you have something to hide.

105 - Right: Honey, if I play my cards right, everything will be on the table.

<Right grabs Ivana around the waist, twirls her towards him>

Page 7 of 8



FASS 2009 Scene Title: Act 1, Scene 6

106 - Ivana: So you're playing me to win, huh?

107 - Right: Of course. But, the game isn’t about winning; it’s all about good ... clean ...
fun.

108 - Ivana: <impressed> 1'd like to get to know you over dinner...
109 - Right: before we get to know each other biblically.

110 - Ivana: Can you fit me ... into your schedule?

111 - Right: I have all the time in the world.

<They gaze into each other’s eyes for a moment, before lights out>
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1 -7 : If a ninja falls in the forest...

Characters:
Professor Al Gore-Ithm, a CS Prof .......ooooovviiiiiiiiiiiieiieeeee e Al
Professor Kimmy C. Ology, an AHS Prof .........c.ccoovvveeiinennnn. Kimmy
Professor Moe Bius, a Math Prof..........cooeoviiiiviiiiiiiiiiiiieeee Moe
Professor I. Ron Ring, an Engineering Prof.............c.ccccovveninnnnnn. Ron
Professor Sass Tainable, an Environment Prof .............................. Sass
Professor Tess Tube, a Science Prof.......cccoovvvveveiiiiiiiiiiiiiieeeieiies Tess

Characters without lines:

Dez SKies, @ STUACNL......eveviiiiiiiiiiieieee et e Dez
LGM oo LGM
A NINJA ittt ettt aeas Ninja

<Lights come up on main stage, there is a table with Ron, Moe and Al sitting at it
making smalltalk, there are two extra chairs there and Dez with a lampshade on,
drinking coffee, no one sees Dez. Tess and Sass are on the side of the room. LGM is in
the background sweeping>

<Lights dim slightly, faculty onstage move back and forth, pretending to have an
animated conversation. Spotlight on the side of the stage, enter Ninja. Ninja tip toes
into the room, with every step there is a little pluck of an instrument (pizzicato strings).
Ninja freezes, spotlight drops, lights rise, Ron looks in the general direction of the Ninja,
but scans right by, not really seeing them. Ron shakes their head (they thought they saw
something, but didn't), looks back to the main table. Lights dim, spotlight back on Ninja,
who proceeds to sneak over closer to the table, once again, with every step there is a
sound. Ninja freezes, spotlight drops, lights rise, Moe looks over to the Ninja, going
right to left (right past Ninja), then left to right (pausing briefly at Ninja, but then
continuing) but still doesn't really see them. Moe shrugs (they thought they saw
something, but didn't), looks back to the main table>

1 - Moe: Did anyone hear that?

2 - Al: Stop changing the subject.

3 - Moe: What subject? We've been talking about the quantum nature of
existentialism, a mere warm up for the meeting that is scheduled to begin in </ooks at
watch> 3..2...1.

4 - Ron: <pulling gavel from pocket, banging gavel on table> 1 call this meeting of

the Committee on Learning Everything About Villians And Generally Evil Spies to
order.
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5 - Tess: <counting on fingers> Can we come up with an acronym that isn’t
CLEAVAGES?

6 - Sass: Hey, it’s a valid geology term.
7 - Ron: <considering it for a moment> No.

<Tess and Sass make no move towards where the others are sitting, continue to make
smalltalk, maybe drinking coffee or something>

8 - Ron: Hey Science, how'd your investigation into the animal experimentation
scandal go?

9 - Tess: The villains are running out of cute animals to use.
10 - Sass: Why do they only use cute animals?

11 - Tess: They're villains. Who would care if they experimented on an ugly animal,
who ever heard of standing up for the rights of mongooses?

12 - Sass: Wouldn't that be mongeese?
13 - Ron: Whatever, Math, how goes Plan <air quotes> "Big Hole"?

14 - Moe: The spies continue to believe that the construction atrocity on the B2 green
is the real nano building. We will continue to release news that there have been
delays, strikes, and squirrels in the electrical work so the building never appearing
doesn't become too suspicious.

15 - Ron: And the real nano building?
16 - Moe: Here.

<Moe pulls out a very ornate box and opens it, everyone looks in closely, in awe of
the majestic miniature monstrosity. Al leans in extra close, and then makes the
motions like they're about to sneeze, everyone looks concerned, but Al just manages
to control the sneeze, everyone relaxes, and when the tension is gone... Al sneezes
loudly/violently directly into the ornate box>

17 - Moe: <sighing heavily> ah well, there goes $100 million down the drain. At

least we still have the big hole; maybe we’ll make two Olympic sized swimming
pools. That’ll make those villains at Laurier jealous.
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<Lights dim, spotlight back on Ninja, who sneaks even closer to the table, right to the
lamp, takes the lampshade off the lamp, revealing Dez who looks side to side then
runs offstage. Ninja puts the lampshade on their head, once again, every movement
has a little piccolo sound, after the lampshade is on the Ninja's head the spotlight
drops and the lights rise>

18 - Al Alright, I heard it that time, what is going on?

<All faculty on stage look around, seeing nothing... if possible, one of them turns on
the "lamp" and it somehow emits light>

19 - Tess: You're all crazy.

20 - Ron: <banging gavel on desk> Back to business, how are we going to find out
what those dastardly spies are up to?

21 - Sass: Call me crazy but, why don't we... spy on them!

22 - Tess: You're crazy.

23 - Sass: <pouting> 1 thought it was a good idea.

24 - Tess: It is, but you said... oh nevermind.

25 - Ron: We could launch a satellite to spy on them from space!

26 - Sass: Weaponizing space? We cannot go back to the days of Reagan’s Star
Wars.

27 - Al: PAff... Star Trek was better.

28 - Sass: I prefer BattleStar Galactica, with its strong feminine lead and the way it
highlights the dangers of technology gone too far.

29 - Al: <looking over in admiration and drooling slightly>Y ou know BSG?
<aside> If only I could think of a good Firefly reference she’d be mine!

30 - Ron: <fo Sass> Fine, then how do you propose we spy on them?

31 - Sass: We could... <thinking> we could... <finger to lips, assisting the thinking
process> we could...

<Kimmy runs in>
32 - Kimmy: <triumphantly> We could kidnap a spy!
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<others gasp at the sheer audacity of this magnificent plan. Lights dim, spotlight
back on Ninja, who takes the lampshade off and begins to sneak towards the exit,
once again there are sounds at every footstep>

33 - Kimmy: What was that?

<lights rise everyone gets up and looks around, several getting very close to the
Ninja, after a short time they return to the table. Ninja wipes their brow, sighing
heavily, this is accompanied by a very obvious glissando (the musical phew sound)>

34 - Kimmy: There he is <pointing at Ninja>

<Ron takes out a wrench, walks over to the Ninja and hits them on the head, Ninja
crumples>

35 - Ron: Damn Ninjas, they breed like mongooses.
36 - Sass: Mongeese.
37 - Ron: Whatever.

38 - Kimmy: None of you would listen to me; none of you even noticed I was
offering my help. You just stood there and ignored me.

39 - Ron: <totally ignoring Kimmy> Alright Environment, that is a good plan, let's
go kidnap a spy.

40 - Kimmy: That was my plan.
41 - Ron: Huh? Whatever... let's go get the others.
42 - Kimmy: GRRRRRRRR...

<All faculty leave. LGM waits a moment, then comes to the front of the stage, looks
to the left, looks to the right, does a little spin of the broom/mop and then exits>

Page 4 of 4



FASS 2009 Vignettes 4

Vignettes 4: Choking the Chicken

Characters:
Francois LaPita, a snooty French waiter............ccccceevuenne Francois
Ivana Screw, a Villainy student ...........cccoeeveeevieeniieeniieenieeens Ivana
Mr. Maurice Right, a Spy student..........ccccceevviieniieiniieeniieenns Right

<Lights rise on the left wing. Mister Right and Ivana are sitting there>
1 - Ivana: This isn't what I first expected when you said you were going to take me out.

2 - Mister Right: It's not standard procedure. Usually my intended target is hungry for a
different kind of chicken at this point.

3 - Ivana: You do choke them after, right?

4 - Mister Right: I'm more of a 'let's play-the-blindfold-game' kind of guy. But yes,
dinner means I find you quite the unique encounter. And as such, I'll only allow the
finest for the opportunity.

< Frangois walks onto the wing holding a brown paper bag>

5 - Francois: Madam and Monsieur, If I may present you ze entre, <to Mister Right>
cordon bleu for vous et <to Ivana> un caesar salad for the lady.

< Francgois hands Pita Pit pitas from the brown paper bags to them, then exits. Mister
Right stares soulfully into Ivana's eyes>

6 - Ivana: I saw the same look in a frog I dissected once in Ms. Pigathius' grade 10
science class

7 - Mister Right: Kitchener Collegiate, 2003. You were in my class.
8 - Ivana: [ was your teacher.
<Mister Right's jaw drops>

9 - Ivana: Not really, you know it’s a commercial... nevermind... I think you may be
right about the high school though.

10 - Mister Right: I haven't been this turned on since I found out what the internet was
for.

11 - Ivana: I think it's time for the drinks.
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<Ivana pulls a briefcase out from under the table, withdraws a martini glass and shaker
and pours a martini, handing it to Mister Right. Mister Right looks impressed for a
moment, then he snaps and from side stage a hand (or a stick) with a martini comes out
and he takes it, handing it to Ivana>

12 - Mister Right: To your health!

13 - Ivana: L'Chaim.

<they drink>

14 - Mister Right: I wonder what else we have in common.

15 - Ivana: Well, I always drug my marks. <looks meaningfully at the half empty
martini glass in Mister Right's hand>

16 - Mister Right: You drug your marks? <excited> Me too!

<Both pause, then, wait for it, moment of understanding... and, they both pass out, heads
hitting the table with a thud. Lights down on left wing>
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1 -8 : Who keeps doing that?

Characters:
Chesty LaRue, a Villainy student .............cccoevvereiienienieennnnne Chesty
Clora Form, a Villainy student...........ccccceevveeviieenieeeiieeeiieeee Clora
Cody Banks, a student............cccceevieniieiieniieiieeieeee e Cody
Dom Stockholm, a Spy student...........cccceeevveriiieniiieniieeee e, Dom
Harry Mata, a Spy student ............ccceeeveevieniiienienieeieecie e Harry
Jay Bourne, a Spy student...........cccceeeviiiiiiniiniieiecie e Jay
Monty Banks, Cody’s laid-back father...........cccccccvvevnieennenn. Monty
Snow Banks, Cody’s Helicopter mother..............cccceevueenenee. Snow
Trenchy McCoat .......ccvveeiiieeiiieciieecee e Trenchy
Tully Mark Ater, a Spy student............ccceeveieriienieenienieeieene Tully

Characters without lines:

Professor Constance Payne, an Arts Prof ......................... Constance
Professor Sass Tainable, an Environment Prof......................... Sass

<Snow, Monty and Cody are in the spy lounge, vending machines and plants from
earlier are back. Lounge is decorated for Campus Day and there are many extras milling
about. Sass and Constance are over by some balloons.>

1 - Snow: How’s my little snookums doing?

<Snow straightens Cody’s cap, unpops his collar, buttons their shirt which was half
undone and revealing a slightly offensive shirt>

2 - Snow: Our precious baby is all grown up! Going for a tour of his first university
campus!

<Snow takes out a kleenex from her purse, licks it and cleans a smudge off the Cody's
cheek, Cody resists>

3 - Cody: Dad, make her stop!

4 - Monty: Believe me, I’ve been trying to make her stop since the day she saw the
embryo in the dish at the fertility clinic.

5 - Snow: Don’t be such a sillybuns. Isn’t this sooooo exciting?

<Cody turns around and unbuttons their shirt a bit so that the audience can now see the
slightly offensive shirt again.>
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6 - Snow: Why did you have to wear that dastardly shirt? Now everyone’s going to think
I’ve raised some sort of hellion!

<Cody wanders off and gets distracted by some balloons that are decorations for
Campus Day>

7 - Monty: Well, maybe if you stopped trying to cram him/her back into your womb.
8 - Snow: Hey! You get away from those! They’re a choking hazard!

9 - Cody: <groaning> Mom, I’m not 2 years old anymore.

<Snow grabs Cody’s hand>

10 - Snow: I don’t know how my adorable little flower is going to survive without me!
<Snow smothers Cody with kisses>

11 - Monty: Oh he/she’ll be fine! Adorable little flower? Hardly. More like a Venus Fly-
trap.

12 - Cody: Can we stop at McHarvey King on the way home?

13 - Snow: <gasps> How could even suggest eating such filth? You’re a growing
boy/girl, you need nutrients! I’ve got cauliflower and tofu waiting in the fridge at
home.

<Monty and Cody both express disgust

14 - Cody: But Mom...

<Lights go out and Snow screams. A few muffled sounds and screams are heard and the
lights come back on after about 5 seconds. Cody is gone, Monty notices this>

15 - Monty: High five! <going for the high-five>

16 - Snow: <bursting out crying> My baby, my baby, where is my baby.

<Extras in the lounge stop and stare. Harry and Jay, unkempt and nerdy wander in,
oblivious to the crying mother >
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17 - Harry: What are all these people and what are they doing in our lounge?
<Snow and Monty look mortified at the haggard appearance of the students.>
18 - Jay: Dude, let's get our Red Bull and blow.

<Harry and Jay go over to vending machines, blending into the crowd. Monty's cell
phone goes off>

19 - Monty: <to Snow> 1 have to take this.

<Snow blends back into the crowd, weeping quietly, Monty wanders off, talking on cell
phone. Sass starts trailing him, very obviously, Constance is watching intently>

20 - Monty: I told you, Those TPS reports need all new coversheets by tomorrow. <wait,
the person on the other end is saying "blah blah next week blah"> no, tomorrow.

<Monty continues to walk around while talking, very very obviously being trailed by
Sass, with Constance a bit further back>

21 - Monty: Someone get ahold of those clowns in accounting and tell them to hurry up
on those sales forecasts...

<Lights go out >
22 - Monty: No that won't work, I need ahhhhh <silence>

<Muffled sounds and thumps occur. Lights come back on, Sass is gone, Constance is
very perplexed, looks around frantically for a while, eventually blending back in>

23 - Monty: No everything is fine, I just stubbed my toe.

<Monty continues talking, but blends back into the crowd. Trenchy, a man wearing a
trenchcoat and seemingly nothing else comes forward, Chesty approaches him>

24 - Chesty: Are you a spy?
25 - Trenchy: No...

26 - Chesty: But you look just like a spy...
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27 - Trenchy: You can't judge a spy by his cover, <looks side to side> but... <facing
away from the audience and opening his trenchcoat> want to buy a textbook.

28 - Chesty: No thanks, but I suddenly remember that I need a codpiece ... and a three
inch ruler

29 - Trenchy: Ouch... <walks back into the background>

<Mission Impossible music starts playing, kind of tinny sounding. Everyone looks
around, various people pulling out cell phones. Dom, wearing a bright shirt that says
“NOT A SPY”, takes his shoe off and the music stops (it was his ringtone), he starts
talking into his shoe very obviously and loudly>

30 - Dom: Hey, <pause> oh ya, super secret spy class is such a joke man, I don't even go
to class anymore, I just hang out in the lounge, what are you up to?

<Chesty and Clora look at each other, then at Dom, back at each other, nodding...
Chesty walks up behind Dom clubs him on the head, drags him off. Clora, being overtly
sneaky (exaggerated steps and such), they sneak up on some extra, and right before they
get there>

31 - Tully: <tapping Clora on the shoulder> Excuse me sir, are you interested in
switching long distance carriers?

32 - Clora: <startled> What? No...

<Clora shrugs off the interruption and once again tries to sneak up on someone (some
other extra), Tully casually follows>

33 - Tully: <tapping Clora on the shoulder again> Hello again, would you be willing to
accept Gary Bettman as your lord and saviour?

34 - Clora: <confused> I... don't even know how to begin answering that. No, not only
that, but hell no.

35 - Tully: <smiles peacibly> May the great commissioner in the sky smile down upon
you. May his video replay judgement be just.
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<Clora walks a distance away from Tully constantly checking over their shoulder to
ensure they're not being followed, before once again sneaking up on another extra; as
soon as Clora stops checking, Tully casually follows, Tully taps Clora on the shoulder
again>

36 - Clora: <jumping around> What!

37 - Tully: <showing a napkin> Y ou dropped this.

38 - Clora: <looking closer> That's not mine

39 - Tully: <bringing napkin towards Clora> Oh, 1 think it is, just look a little closer

<Clora looks closer, Tully covers Clora's mouth with it and Clora goes unconcious,
Tully drags them off>

40 - Tully: <to audience, as exiting> Chloroform, is there anything it can't do.
<Harry and Jay step forward, standing beside some chairs>

41 - Harry: <to Jay> Why does the power keep cutting in and out?

42 - Jay: <shrugging> Maybe the squirrels got into the electrical lines again.

43 - Harry: And what's with all the disappearances, very suspicious if you ask me.
44 - Jay: <making shushing motion> Shhh, they'll hear you.

45 - Harry: <leans in conspiratorialy> Who?

46 - Jay: <strong whisper> them!

47 - Harry: Pfff, that's just an internet rumour, I read on snopes that it isn't real.
48 - Jay: What if <dramatic pause> snopes <more pausing> is them.

49 - Harry: <looks shocked and appalled> 1 think you’re just being paranoid...

<lights go out, some muffling occurred. lights come back, Harry and Jay are both tied
up, in the two chairs, gagged, facing each other. Harry struggles a little and grunts
meaningfully, grunting "I told you so" effectively>
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Vignettes 5: Think of the Children

Characters:
Snow Banks, a concerned mother..........ooeevvvviviiiiiiiiiiinnnenen, Snow
Tor Turous, a Villainy student...........c.cceeeveevviieniiieeniieeeie e Tor

<Lights up on left wing. Snow is standing alone with a spotlight on her>

1 - Snow: I am outraged by the proliferation of violence in this play, if our children are
exposed to this thoughtless violence they'll imitate it. Uncle Thompson was right, if
we don't stop the violence the very fabric of society is in danger. We are setting a
bad example for our children, won't anyone think of the children. <takes a deep
breath>

<Tor enters, shoots Snow>
2 - Tor: It's not about policing society, it's just about proper parenting.

<Tor walks into the scene on stage left>
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1-9:1love to torture...

Characters:
Professor Al Gore-Ithm, a CS Prof........c.eovvviiiiiiiiiiiieeeiieeee, Al
Professor Artemis Snobb, an Arts Prof...........cccevevvvvennnnnn. Artemis
Chesty LaRue, a Villainy student ...........c.cccoevvieeeiienienieennnn. Chesty
Clora Form, a Villainy student...........ccccceeveeeviieeciieecieeeieeeee Clora
Cody Banks, a student............cccceeevieriienieniieiiecie e Cody
Professor Constance Payne, an Arts Prof ............c........... Constance
Dom Stockholm, a Spy student...........cccceeeveeviiiencieenie e, Dom
Dr. Nefarious, a Spy Prof.........cccooviiiiiiiiiieeeeee Dr.N
Professor Kimmy C. Ology, an AHS Prof...........cccceeuneen. Kimmy
Max Power, a Spy Student..........ccccoevieniieiiinieiieieeeeeee, Max
Professor Moe Bius, a Math Prof.............cccccoovvviiiiiiiiiiiinn, Moe
Nic E. Heart, a Villainy Student ............cccceevieniiiiiinieeiieeeee, Nic
Phil Ange, a Spy Student .........c.cccoovvieiiiieeiieeeeeeeee e Phil
Professor I. Ron Ring, an Engineering Prof .............ccccccceeeenee. Ron
Professor Sass Tainable, an Environment Prof......................... Sass
Professor Tess Tube, a Science Prof........cccccoovvvevviivieiiiiiiinnnen, Tess
Tor Turous, a Villainy student...........c.cceceveeeviieniieeniieeeie e Tor
Tully Mark Ater, a Spy student............ccceeveeeviienieenienieeeene Tully

Characters without lines:
ClOWN, @ CLOWI ..oeeviiiiiiiieieeeee et Clown

<The stage is set in three sections, Chesty is on stage left with Dom in a chair;
Constance, Tess, and Al are on stage right with Cody in a chair; Center stage is still
decorated as the spy lounge, but Sass and Clora are unconscious and tied to two upright
tables, Max, Phil, and Tully are there. Lights come up on the villain section with Chesty
tying Dom to the chair, making a big production of it while Tor enters from Vignette 5.>

1 - Dom: <struggling against them> TI'll never break, never tell you anything, I don't
even know anything, I've only had one term of classes. You'll never get anything out
of me, I'll never tell, never, never....

2 - Tor: <gruffly> I haven't asked you anything yet
3 - Dom: <relatively innocently> Oh, um... well... what would you like to know?

4 - Tor: Well, we've got your name, faculty and student number already from your
Watcard. I'll do what I see in the movies, they're always accurate representations of
real life situations.

5 - Dom: <back to stubborn> I'll never tell you anything
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6 - Chesty: I just want you to remember, this is our first torture. So if you feel
uncomfortable at any point, just let us know.

<Lights go down on Villain section and come up on the Spy section. Max walks over to
the Sass, waves a small bottle (smelling salts) under their nose>

7 - Sass: <waking up> And the corollary to this fact is, all grad students must be topless.

<Sass suddenly realizes where they are and looks around frantically. Max walks over to
Clora, waves the small bottle under their nose>

8 - Clora: No daddy, no. I don't want to, don't make me, not twice in one night, I can't
take another game of Scrabble.

<Clora suddenly realizes where they are and looks around frantically>

9 - Phil: Ah, the smelling salts have woken our guests from their beauty sleep.
10 - Max: Alright, down to business.

<Max walks up to Clora and smacks them across the face>

11 - Max: <yelling> TELL ME!

12 - Clora: Tell you what!?!

13 - Tully: <to Max> You suck at this.

14 - Max: Fine, you try.

15 - Tully: Alright, here's what we're going to do...

<Lights go down on Spy section and come up on Faculty section. Cody is sitting in a
chair, Constance and Tess are standing at the side with cups of coffee, Al is standing
beside Cody. Cody looks around, somewhat in wonder>

16 - Al: <to Cody> 1 need to know what you're planning.

17 - Cody: <somewhat confused> Well, I figured on looking around a little, and seeing
what I liked.

18 - Al: Don't be coy with me. I will give you a thousand paper cuts.
19 - Cody: <surprised> Oh no!
20 - Tess: I will pull your toenails out with fish hooks.

21 - Cody: <angry> Oh no!
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22 - Constance: [ will cover you in sugar and release a thousand biting red ants, then
give you a peanut butter beard and slap you with a freshwater trout.

23 - Cody: <confused> On no? What do you want with me?

24 - Al: Don't play dumb

25 - Cody: But I'm not playing

<Lights go down on Faculty section and come up on Villain section>
26 - Tor: <to Chesty> What do we do now?

<Chesty looks around the room, spots a book on a table, walks over, picks it up, opens
it>

27 - Tor: <to Chesty> What's that?

28 - Chesty: It's exactly what we needed, that's what. Torture for Dummies! <hold up
book>

29 - Dom: </ooks around uncomfortably> There sure are a lot of weird devices around.
<Tor walks over to look over Chesty's shoulder>

30 - Chesty: <flips to a random page> Waterboarding, I wonder what that is?

31 - Tor: I think it's something like surfing.

32 - Chesty: That doesn't seem very tortorous, here, you try <hands book to Tor>

33 - Tor: <shrugging, flips to another random page> this says many people talk when
faced with... the rack.

<Tor looks over to Chesty. Dom leans in, interested. Chesty looks down at her boobs;
adjusts them very obviously (cleavage creating adjustment)>

34 - Dom: That sounds like a good one, let’s try it. <Coyly> I can feel my tongue
loosening already, <with extreme Dirty Old Man style> and my pants tightening.

<Tor is transfixed staring at Chesty 's, um... torso>
35 - Chesty: <looking up, glares> Oh, I don't think so. I'm not some Bond girl, not on
the first torture anyway, that's more like third torture material, then you can try to

make a Bond woman out of me.

36 - Dom: <to Tor> It was worth a try.
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37 - Chesty: <claps hands> Boys, boys, let's stay on topic.

38 - Tor: <startled by the clapping> Right, <flips more pages> Here’s one that looks
interesting.

<Lights go down on Villain section and come up on Spy section. Sass has bloody
bandage wrapped around one hand, and there are fingers on the floor. Sass wimpers and
looks at their hand repeatedly. Clora has a car battery beside them with jumper cables
hooked onto their chest (nipples), their hair is Einsteinean. Max is standing by the
battery, Phil is standing by the Sass>

39 - Tully: You've both been very forthcoming with the information that we needed; but
I suspect there is more to know

40 - Max: I don't think I can shock her again; it seems to have shorted due to her tears.
Even if it were still working, any more electricity and we'll liquefy her gold teeth.

41 - Phil: And I've run out of fingers to cut off.

42 - Sass: Now that's not strictly true. You've forgotten my other hand. You never would
have succeeded in my logic class.

43 - Phil: Wow thanks, I totally forgot. I would have only gotten HALF marks.

44 - Tully: Now we know how you’re threatening the B.Spy program, and the
university...

45 - Sass: Threatening the university? We're trying to save it.

46 - Tully: Your double talk won't work on me. Your lips say no, but your eyes say “oh
g-d please don’t kill me”.
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SONG: Torture Fool (o the tune of Love Fool by the Cardigans)

<During “Tell me, Tell me!” lines, the lights rise on the other sections and other
torturers backup-sing that line>

Tully: Prof, I fear you're being a problem
You leave me no recourse, you know
And maybe there is nothing That I can do to make you talk

The dean tells me I shouldn't bother
That I ought just stick to the torture, yes
A torture painful and ugly, but it's right for you!

So I stab, and I shock and I burn. <Tully pokes at Sass here>

Tell me, tell me!

Who do you work for?

Spill it, Spill it - All of that and more

Tell me tell me! - Just give in and tell me

Heed me, Heed me! Your skin is so bleedy

So I stabbed, and I burned so you would < Tully pokes at Sass here>
Tell me, tell me - Come on and tell me

Fear me, Fear me <Sass nods vigorously, squirms trying to get away>
Your death will come nearly - It will hurt no matter what you do

Lately I've been bored of this torture,

<Tully gives half hearted poke here, Sass gives half hearted yelp>
Pain and hurt then question and answer

What should I have done in another way

To make you say

Running will not lead to you winning

I will hunt you down while I'm grinning

I will shoot but will only maim

Because I am a jerk <Sass passes out>

Tell me, tell me!

Who do you work for?

Spill it, Spill it - All of that and more

Tell me tell me! - Just give in and tell me

Heed me, Heed me! Your skin is so bleedy

So I stabbed, and I burned so you would

Tell me, tell me - Come on and tell me

Fear me, Fear me

Your death will come nearly - It will hurt no matter what you do

47 - Tully: We’ve got what we came for, let’s clean up this mess.
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<Lights go down on Spy section and come up on the Faculty section. Cody is sitting in
the chair looking scared, Constance, Tess, and Al are all close enough that they're
invading Cody's personal space, staring directly at them>

48 - Constance: Something doesn't look quite right here.
49 - Cody: You ain't so pretty yourself.

50 - Tess: <to Constance> 1 think you're onto something, something definitely looks...
off.

51 - Cody: Hey, I'm right here, I can hear you.

52 - Constance: I spent all day on my knees yesterday ...

<Tess gasps, Constance looks expectantly at Cody who just sits there>
53 - Constance: ... at church praying, and I saw your mother there ...
<Al gasps, Constance looks expectantly at Cody who just sits there>
54 - Constance: ... she asked me to go down ...

<Tess and Al cling to each other, Constance looks expectantly at Cody who just sits
there>

55 - Constance: ... to pick up some nuts ...

<Tess flutters and then faints into Al's arms, Constance continues to look expectantly at
Cody who still just sits there, kind of confused at this point>

56 - Constance: ... chestnuts. Alright, this person can't possibly be a spy, no spy could
have passed up that veritable cornucopia of double entendre opportunities.

57 - Tess: <standing up and straightening their clothing, turns to Cody> Who are you?
Where are you from?

58 - Cody: I'm from the highschool down the street
59 - Constance: <gasps> You're... a... villain?

60 - Cody: What no, I'm not from Laurier, I'm from WCI the HIGH SCHOOL, I'm
visiting campus to see if [ want to come here, I was looking at nanotech, philosophy
of evil, and... the spy program

61 - Al: Let me tell you about the Spies, they say they do what they do to protect us but
really...
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<Lights go down on Faculty section and come up on Villain section. Tor snaps their
fingers, someone, perhaps a monkey butler, or just someone in chef regalia, comes out
with a plate of cake, hands it to Tor>

62 - Tor: <hands the cake to Dom> Cake or Death?!!!

63 - Dom: Um, cake please

<Tor holds cake in front of Dom who proceeds to eat it with his face, very animal like>
64 - Tor: That didn't quite work out as planned.

65 - Dom: <looks up, and as saying this line has crumbs spit out of his mouth> This is
good cake

66 - Chesty: You're a pig.

67 - Tor: <flips more pages> Hmm... according to this, dogs scare people. <Yelling>
SEND IN THE HOUNDS!

<A single small robotic dog comes out, barking... perhaps doing a little flip>
68 - Tor: Send in the clowns?

<A clown comes out, gives everyone a dirty look, picks up the dog, leaves>
69 - Tor: Send in the nouns?

70 - Chesty: Alright, your turn is over <takes the book back, flips more pages> Iron
Maiden, how would that help?

<Riff from iron maiden song plays. Dom holds one hand up in the horns, the other brings
up a lighter, bouncing his head to the music>

71 - Tor: Hey, what happened to your hands being tied up?
72 - Dom: Your bonds can't hold me.
< Dom gets up>

73 - Dom: You'll never see me again, <pause, takes a couple steps> unless you come by
Fed Hall on Tuesday, <pause, takes a couple steps> or Bomber on Wednesday,
<pauses, takes a couple steps> or if you need to study for a torture exam, then ... call
me <makes call me gesture>

74 - Tor: Let’s follow him
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<Chesty nods and, with Tor, exits, following Dom. Lights go down on Villain section and
come up on Faculty section>

75 - Cody: But, but, but, they can't do that.
76 - Constance: | know!

77 - Cody: That's horrible.

78 - Tess: [ know!

79 - Cody: They must be stopped.

80 - Al, Tess, Constance: WE KNOW!
<they untie Cody>

81 - Cody: I won't allow them to bring this institution, that I may one day attend, into
disrepute.

82 - Constance: Wow, you're really passionate about this.

83 - Cody: Since the first moment I walked on campus, the first time I saw the chance to
move away from home, from the first time I read about the girl-to-guy ratio in AHS...

84 - Tess: If the spies have their way... none of the other faculties will be safe

85 - Cody: And to think I was considering making them my second choice. Well not
anymore... let's go stop them!

86 - Al: But we don't know where they are.
87 - Cody: You kidnapped me from their lounge, why don't we just go back there?
88 - Constance: I'll get the others.

<They all leave (Constance offstage, the rest towards center). Lights go down on Faculty
section. Lights rise on front of center stage. Nic, Chesty, Tor approach from stage left;
Artemis, Ron, Kimmy and Cody approach from stage right. In the center Dom, Max,
Phil, Tully, and Dr.N await at the back of the stage. Note the following section heads
towards a Mexican Standoff EXTREME edition. All guns are pointed at people of

opposing groups>

89 - Nic: <to Faculty> What are you doing here?
90 - Ron: <to Villains> What are you doing here?

<lights rise on the back of center stage, showing the Spies looking confident>
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91 - Dr.N: <pulling a small James Bond Walther gun> What are any of you doing here?
92 - Kimmy: <pulling a medium sized gun> 1 think you’d better drop it

93 - Nic: <draws a magnum and in best Arnie voice> Remember when I said I’d kill you
last? I lied!

94 - Phil: <drawing an oversized Western-style six shooter, in Dirty Harry voice> You
gotta ask yourself one question. Do I feel lucky? Huh? Do ya? Punk?

<The Good, The Bad, and The Ugly music plays>

95 - Artemis: <pulling an uzi out> I will get post-modern on your ass.
96 - Chesty: <Pulling a sawed off shot-gun >This is my boom stick!
97 - Max: <Pulling out a rifle > 1 speak softly and carry a big gun.

98 - Al: <Picking up a potted plant that is actually a concealed machine gun> CS man
is pointing in the direction of the problem.

<The Good, The Bad, and The Ugly music plays>

99 - Tor: <pulling a bazooka out> This is bazooka joe, he likes chewing ass and kicking
gum. <looks confused>

100 - Ron: <pulling a gun that is holding another gun> 1 may have overdesigned
this.

<From side stage a tank rolls in, or maybe just a tank barrel with Moe on it>
101 - Moe: Say hello to um </ooks down at tank> my ...little friend?

<Tess enters>

102 - Tess: I love the smell of napalm in the morning

103 - Kimmy: But you didn’t even pull a gun...

104 - Tess: Wait for it

<Sound of an airplane buzzing the building, everyone looks up... bomb whistle from
above beside the tank, everyone cringes expecting an explosion, but there is just a thud>
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105 - Cody: Now, I may be new here, but I think we've all lost sight of what is
important.

106 - Nic: Oh ya, what's that?

107 - Cody: Peace, love, and education! We're all here to bask in the reflective glory of
our illustrious elders, to learn where many men have learned before, to celebrate our
differences and discriminate against our similarlities.

108 - Artemis: <pointing at some spies> But they're trying to take everyone's funding.

109 - Chesty: <also pointing at some spies> Ya, they're out to destroy us.

110 - Cody: I've been hearing about Waterloo for years, since I was learning to read by
stealing my father's secret mathNEWS collection, and I know the right thing to do
here. We must expose the B.Spy program for what it really is, and then complete the
cryptic so we can win a free t-shirt.

111 - Moe: Not the cryptic, no one should attempt the cryptic.

112 - Kimmy: No one ever believes us when we tell how bad the spies are. No one
listens.

113 - Cody: My uncle is Lloyd Robertson's kidney donor... I'll get this story out. I love
this university too much to let it fall to the spies.

114 - Tess: Lloyd Robertson never gets too old huh?
115 - Cody: nope

116 - Tess: It kinda makes you wanna...

117 - Cody: break into song?

118 - Tess: Yep
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SONG: The University is Awesome (7o the tune of The World is Awesome)

<Any group that has sung hums in the background, holds hands and sways for later
verses. While the first verse goes, Cody walks amongst the groups, lowering their guns.
Each verse adds additional musical instruments, last verse back to single instrument>

Cody: I love my dorm room - I love the SLC
I love my work term - But not the co-op fee
I love the Bomber - And drinking heavily
Loo de yada, Loo de yada, Loo de yada, Loo de yada

Moe: I love equations

Tess: I love exploding things

Al: I love my joystick

Ron: I love my iron ring

Artemis: I love dead poets

Kimmy: And burning calories <pelvic thrust>

Faculty: Loo de yada, loo de yada, Loo de yada, loo de yada

Villains: <one or many>

I love big lasers - I love when sharks attack

I love volcanoes - I love my weak death traps

I love my henchmen - They're so expendible
Laurie yada, Laurie yada, Laurie yada, Laurie yada

Dr.N: I love my gadgets - And moving stealthily
Covert surveillance - Maintaining secrecy
I love my funding - And job security
<Curtain starts dropping>

All: Boom de yada, Boom de yada, Boom de yada, Boom de yada
Boom de yada, Boom de yada
<Curtain is halfway dropped>
Boom de yada, Boom <Shoots Cody on the Final Boom, no de yada>

<Cody falls over dead, there is total silence, the curtain finishes its drop>
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2 — 1 : HenchPersons?

Characters:
Hard Place, Lead HENChCOM .......coooovviiiiiiiieeeeiieiiiiieieeeeeeeeeen, Hard
Hugh Mann, Hench Student.............cccoceeviiieiiiieniiieeieeeiees Hugh
Lea Darre, Henchmen Orientation Leader.............coovvvveeeeeveeennn. Lea
Libby Rayton-Front, Hench Student............ccccceevvvienniiennnenn. Libby
Chairman Meow, Chair of Henchmannery.............cccoceeenneen. Meow
Mr. SueHer, Hench Lawyer.......ccccccoeviieniiiniicenienne. Mr. SueHer
Rock, Lead HENChCOM.......coooviieeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee e Rock
Smooth Salin, Hench Student ..........ccooeveviiiiiiiiiiiieeieieeeninnnne, Smooth
Voice from offStage ......c.ceevveeriiiieiiiieeieeecee e Voice

Characters without lines:

Other HENChCOM ... .ooiiiieeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee e HenchCOM
Other Hench StUdents ........eeeeeeveiiieeiiieeeeeeeeeeieieeeeeeeeeeevaaann Students

<Hench frosh looking mostly interested; At the front is a podium with a sippin’ glass>

1 - Lea: <very bubbly> We’d like to welcome you all to Conestoga College’s Henchmen
Diploma program! Hopefully you all had a nice Winter Holiday season break, and are
ready for a fantastic Henchmen Orientation week. Or HO week

2 - Hugh and Smooth: <chanting> Ya - Ho, Ho, Ho!

3 - Lea: Some of you visited when we held Thug Life 101 back in July and of course
we’ve been monitoring your behaviour since before you submitted your applications.
Please remember to hand in your allergy form to your leaders. Don’t forget to sign
your total indemnification waiver. And... Jimmy O’Henchry... is Jimmy here?

<Lea looks around, peering out at the audience>

4 - Lea: Oh, there he is. <pulling gun out, pointing into the audience and shoots;
Henchmen react visibly to this and to next line> Y our acceptance letter was a
mistake, turns out we meant to accept Jimmy Henchry, not O’Henchry, sorry about
that... our database doesn’t handle apostrophes that well. <momentary pause> On a
happier note, let’s learn some Henchman cheers... This one is pretty simple, it goes
H-E, H-E-N, H-E-N-C-H, HENCHMEN. <following the pattern of m-a, m-a-t, m-a-t-
h, math rocks>. Everybody get it? Alright, let’s give it a try!

5 - Lea, Hugh, Smooth: < enthusiastically> H-E, H-E-N, H-E-N-C-H, HENCHMEN

6 - Lea: Libby, is there something the matter?
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7 - Libby: Yes actually, why are we henchmen; I’'m not a man, and neither are you for
that matter.

8 - Lea: It’s just what we’re called; we’ve always been that. You’re not suggesting we go
back on the proud and noble henchmen tradition are you?

9 - Libby: I believe there is ample precedence to reverse this age old chauvinistic
tendency to presume that women aren’t important, that jobs are male-centric, that
women shouldn’t even be out of the kitchen, never mind the home, that...

10 - Lea: <cutting Libby off> What... would you have us be called? HenchPersons? It
doesn’t have the same ring to it, and wouldn’t fit the scansion of that cheer.

11 - Libby: How about HenchFolk?

12 - Smooth: HenchFolk sounds ridiculous — reminds me of the people my grandfather
used to hire.

13 - Libby: <sarcastically> Who was your grandfather?

14 - Smooth: Ivan the Very Bad.

<Libby looks impressed>

15 - Hugh: <reverent awe> Woabh... that means you’ve got evil in your blood!
16 - Smooth: Yeah, a few drops added to Kool-Aid makes little children cry.

17 - Libby: Back to the real issue here: What about HenchOnes? I think that is a perfect
gender-neutral alternative.

18 - Hugh: That just sounds silly.
19 - Libby: You would say that.
<Hugh grumbles>

20 - Smooth: <piping up> 1 think HenchOnes is a good choice as a modern, inclusive,
and unskewed name for a foundational pillar of Spy and Villainy.

21 - Hugh: <snorts derisively> You're just saying that so you can cosy up to her later.

22 - Smooth: <offended> 1 resent your overt implication that my objections are anything
less than ideologically based!

23 - Hugh: Well are they?
24 - Smooth: <slightly shifty look; pauses before speaking; drawn out> No........

<Hugh smirks to himself.>
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25 - Lea: Now, now, let’s not fight amongst ourselves. Let’s try the cheer with
HenchOnes. Ready... go.

<Everyone cheers, Libby really getting into it, Hugh doing it mockingly, rest being a
little confused at the end> H-E, H-E-N, H-E-N-C-H, HENCHONES.

26 - Hugh: What does that even mean? One who henches? Hehheh, henches rhymes with
wenches.

<Libby slaps Hugh upside the head>

27 - Lea: Before we proceed with our other planned activities, I am obligated to go over
certain legal information. Mr. ... <reads from a piece of paper> Sewer.

28 - Mr. SueHer: That’s SueHer.
29 - Lea: But I hardly know her.

30 - Mr. SueHer: <sighs, exasperated look at Lea> As if I’ve never heard that one
before... <louder, to henchmen> You have all signed your accidental stumbling-into-
an-active-death-machine and arbitrary-secondary-character-death waiver. When you
die a horrific death that serves no observable purpose, you will be automatically
granted time from your classes to attend your funeral. If you will be unable to report
back to school after this incident, you must give two weeks notice prior to the
accident in which you will be the victim.

31 - Hugh: That seems unfair, are there any exceptions?

32 - Mr. SueHer: Only one. Accidental maternity leave, in which case at least 12
months notice is expected. After your unfortunate demise we will provide for any
spouses you may have. They will get a six month free trial subscription to H-Date,
our henchmen dating service. Your death will not interfere with your insignificant
other’s sex life, we guarantee.

33 - Voice: Not a guarantee.

34 - Lea: Thank you Mr. SueHer. <applauding enthusiastically; Henchmen applaud
politely> Incidentally, if you ever wish to appeal a decision made by your wise and
learned professors, you may initiate the Student Appeals Process. I do warn you
however, that we use trial by combat to determine the outcome and all professors are,
naturally, trained killers.

<Lea pauses to let that sink in.>

35 - Lea: <continuing> And moving right along — it’s now time for a motivationally
depressing speech from Chairman Meow, our Chair of Extra-Marital Affairs.

<Polite applause from all; Lea moves out of way, Meow makes way to podium. When
others interrupt him, he sips from his sippin’ glass... and glares>
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36 - Meow: Thank you, Lea. Welcome, future henchmen of 2011. We believe that
educational enlightenment is best achieved when in-class lectures are mixed with
practical, hands-on, experiential learning. Thus, you students have work placement
in a local hideout, lair, or HQ. This produces better henchmen in the long run, as our
post-graduation casualty statistics reflect.

37 - Hugh: That wasn’t in the brochure.

38 - Meow: Our professors are world-renowned for teaching how to survive in the
cutthroat world of Henchmannery. Their goal is to train the best henchmen possible
who will then venture out into the working world and not be killed for incompetence.

39 - Hugh: Killed for incompetence? I thought that only happened to Lakehead
Henchmen.

40 - Meow: <glaring at Hugh> Remember this, if nothing else: look to your left and to
your right; in the next three years, you and one of your neighbours will have either
flunked or been killed on the job due to genuine incompetency. Make sure this doesn't
happen to you: ask for help from your professors. They're only joking when they
claim they'll kill you if you disturb them during office hours!

41 - Lea: <deadpan; somewhat aside to the students> They aren’t joking.

42 - Meow: Also, I have a message from the Henchmen's Union, which has developed
the Henchman Safety and Security Initiative, or HSSI <pronounced "hissy">.
Whenever possible, we slip you a nearly undetectable Kevlar vest and load the
villains' guns with blanks. Thus, if you're shot for perceived stupidity or to
demonstrate supreme evilness, you simply need to play dead. Later you will be re-
integrated with a new identity. That said, we can't prevent all accidents...

43 - Libby: Are those union dues refundable?
44 - Lea: Ya, but it’s only one dollar...

45 - Libby: It’s the principle of the matter.
<Meow coughs awkwardly.>

46 - Meow: <Continues suddenly in overly cheery voice> But there's no need to worry
about any of that! It's Orientation week, and things are just beginning! You have a
great leader who's planned great activities for an altogether great week! Have a great
time! <scurries off reasonably quickly; the students and Lea clap uncertainly>

47 - Lea: Well, that's our fearless Chaiman Meow! And now, it's time for you to meet
one of our very important HO-week groups. Please welcome...

<Flashing light effects, Stage lights dim; Sandstorm plays. HenchCOM (Hard and Rock
plus extras) appear and strut/dance around the stage, looking big, strong, impressive,
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and imposing, they wear something matching and ridiculous. After an appropriate intro
period, music finishes/turned down low, light effects shut off, and lights are rather dark.>

48 - Voice: <over speakers, echo/reverb effects — think WWE/UFC/Unreal Tournament
announcer> PRESENTING... HENCHCOM!

<HenchCOM strike poses as spotlights illuminate them one by one.>

49 - Voice: Drawing from only the toughest of the top seventy percent of second-year
Henchmen students, HenchCOM are big, strong, able-bodied, and are smart like
tanks! Ladies and gentlemen, please put your hands together for... HENCHCOM!

<Lights return to normal; Lea starts clapping and cheering,; Frosh follow suit, after a
moment's pause. They look impressed/stunned/fearful.>

50 - Hard: Thank you, thank you very much, everybody! We are very pleased to be here,
and to be your HenchCOM for 2009!

51 - Rock: You may wonder what we do. Well, I can sort-of tell you — we guard the
secret. What's the secret? It's a secret so secret that all I can tell you is that it's a
secret!

52 - Hard: To find out the nature of the secret, you'll just have to train to become
HenchCOM for next year, 'cause we won't tell, under pain of death.

53 - Rock: How do you do this? Here's a handy four-step solution: Study hard <other
HCers make"hunh" sound and book reading motion>, think hard <other HCers make
same noise with fists to sides of head>, be hard <same, but with flexing action>, and
always give 213%! <same, with finality, and gesture of right fist clenched over centre
of chest> Victory will be yours! <other HCers give double-V of victory>

54 - Hard: How tough are we? Well, check out our scars.
<HenchCOM each pose, showing off various body parts with semi-obvious scars>

55 - Rock: <removing a bullet from his/her side> Here's where I was shot during my
first work placement. My boss was displeased with the double-triple I brought him;
he wanted a double-double.

56 - Hugh: Why did you keep the bullet?

57 - Rock: Well, it's a memento to remind me to do better. I haven't been shot for
incompetence since! And it also keeps my spleen from falling out. <returns bullet to
side>

<Hugh is suitably impressed>

58 - Hard: Now if you’ll excuse us — we have to go prove ourselves by pulling trucks
with our pinky fingers. BREAK! <All HCers make "hunh" sound in unison and then
leave.>
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59 - Lea: <clapping> Big hand for our HenchCOM 2009! <clapping dies off> Now it’s
time for the first HO week activity; How to Avoid the Wrath... let's go!

<Lea leads everyone except Smooth and Libby away cheering H-E H-E-N H-E-N-C-H
HenchOnes/Persons/Wenches. Spotlight on Smooth and Libby, other lights down>

60 - Libby: So how'd you come to this illustrious program?

61 - Smooth: Well, I tried to get into the Bachelor of Spy program over at U(W), but my
brother got in instead of me, and my marks in evil were too low to get into the
Bachelor of Villainy at Laurier. So now I'm here, henching... wishing I could be
more. [can’t do it on my own... maybe with a little help, I'll make my grandfather
proud the only way I know how... <turns to Libby and sings> Can...

SONG: Somebody to Kill? (o the tune of Somebody to Love by Queen)

Smooth: ... anybody find me, somebody to kill...
Each morning I just want to kill a little
Can barely hold in my wrath
Take a shot at the spy and miss
Why can't I just hit him
I have spent all my days practicing my aim
But I just can't get it on tar-get!
Somebody, somebody - Can anybody find me somebody to kill?

I hench hard (he henches hard) every day at this school
I'm lucky that I'm still alive
(At the end) At the end of my class I go home
I wonder how I can survive
I put on my favourite kevlar vest
And load up my best gun with bull-ets!
Somebody, somebody - Can anybody find me somebody to kill?
62 - Libby: I'll help you look...
<Libby and Smooth begin to walk offstage>
63 - Libby: So how’s your brother doing in the spy program?
64 - Smooth: I heard he did really well in 1A, I wonder how 1B will go...

<Lights down>
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Vignettes 6: No cigarette?

Characters:
Ivana Screw, a Villainy student...........cccceeevieniiniiienienineenne Ivana
Mr. Maurice Right, a Spy student...........ccceevviveviieeniieeeiiens Right

< Lights up on right wing with Ivana sitting up with a very shocked look on her face, she
is wrapped in a sheet or towel and is staring at Mister Right who is still asleep. Mister
Right sits up, stretches, yawns, looks around casually. Mister Right sees Ivana, very
obviously looks down at the fact that she has no clothes on, looks at the audience and
breaks out in a huge grin. Mister Right looks back at Ivana. Ivana looks out at the
audience with a blank look on her face>

1 - Mister Right: Do you um, remember anything?
<Ivana silence Mister Right waves hand in front of Ivana’s face>
2 - Ivana: <very suddenly> Is your ass sore?

3 - Mister Right: <quizzically> No, <angrily> No, <pause> <shamefully> Yes.
<looks down in shame> 1s yours?

4 - Ivana: <deadpan> No, actually. I was just curious. <notices chicken> 1 should pack
that before I go.

5 - Mister Right: <picks up rubber chicken> What could we even have done with this?
6 - Ivana: Less questions, more breakfast... Let's go to Mel's.
7 - Mister Right: Deal.

<Lights go down on right wing>
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2 — 2 : Cookies and Pens

Characters:

Carlos Chacal, Chip’s roommate ...........c.cecverveerieenreenieennenns Carlos
Chip Salin, a 1B student............ccccveeeiieeniiieeiieeieeeee e,
Dez Skies, @ StUAENT ......oovviiiiiiiiieeee ettt

Characters without lines:

2 MOTE NINJAS ...eeiiieniieeieeiieeieeeiee et e eeeebee e eteesiaeebeeseaeeneeas Ninjas

<Lights up on a room in residence. There is a door, a window, a bed, a fridge, a chair
and a dresser. Dez is inside the dresser. Carlos is sitting on the chair reading a

newspaper.>

1 - Chip: Ma, I really appreciate you helping me move into these digs.

2 - Parah: Hey no problem there kiddo.

3 - Chip: I'm just so surprised I got transferred into a place as nice as this. I didn't think

students in 1B could get such nice accommodations.
4 - Parah: Who's the guy sitting in the chair?
5 - Chip: That's my new roommate, Carlos.
6 - Carlos: Yo.
7 - Chip: He doesn't say much.
8 - Parah: Really? Is that true there, Carlos?
9 - Carlos: No.
10 - Parah: Well, I'm glad we cleared that up.
11 - Chip: I'm going to go grab the rest of the boxes.

12 - Parah: T'll help you with that.
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13 - Chip: No, no I got it. Can you start unpacking for me? That's my dresser over
there.

14 - Parah: Well, sure but can I trust <whispers to Chip>... that... guy? <pointing to
Carlos>

15 - Chip: Oh Mom, you're being silly. Carlos is harmless. I think. You'll be fine.
<Chip leaves>

16 - Parah: So, Carlos, what program are you in?

17 - Carlos: Well, I could tell you, but then I'd have to kill you.

<Moment of silence, followed by Carlos breaking out in laughter.>

18 - Carlos: That was a joke, ma'am.

19 - Parah: Oh gracious! You had me going there for a moment.

20 - Carlos: I'm not surprised. But seriously, if I told you, then I'd have to kill you.
<goes back to reading paper>

21 - Parah: Well then, I think I'll put away Chip's things.

<Parah grabs alarm clock from box. As she is setting it up, the alarm starts to go off-
No matter what Parah does, the alarm does not shut off.>

22 - Parah: Oh dear, now how do I shut this darned thing off.

<Carlos sits up, grabs clock from Parah, and throws it out window. Shortly after there is
an explosion>

23 - Carlos: Piece of advice: don't touch his iPod.
24 - Parah: Well then, I'll just put away his clothes.

<Parah begins to fold clothes and put them in drawer. Dez throws out clothes from
dresser. This schtick continues for most of the scene. Parah never notices Dez. Enter
Chip. Chip closes door. As door is closed, there is a knock. Chip opens door. Enter
Ninja with two others Ninjas in ninja outfits>

25 - Chip: May I help you?
26 - Ninja: We are here to see Chip. We are representatives from the Ninja program.

27 - Chip: Ididn't know we had a ninja program.
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28 - Ninja: Of course not, we're ninjas you goof. We have a cookie day every
Wednesday, but no one ever sees it. Anywho, we want your help. Word is you got a
99 in Intro to Designing Fashionable All-Black Uniforms. We think it would be wise
for you to continue on this path.

29 - Chip: It was just an elective. I really wanted the deadly arts course, but it filled up
too quickly.

30 - Ninja: Ah yes, but it empties just as quickly.

31 - Chip: Look, I appreciate the thought, but I'm not the stealthy type. I don't look
good in black. And most of all, it's best that I don't handle sharp objects.

32 - Parah: Oh now that is so true. There was this one time when Chip was young, he
got into the cutlery drawer and...

33 - Chip: <interrupting Parah> Mom...

34 - Ninja: There are courses that can help you with your inexperience and
shortcomings.

35 - Chip: Idon't know, I think you have the wrong guy.

36 - Ninja: Take this card. <Ninja gives Chip an all black business card> It contains
all the information you will need.

37 - Chip: But this card is just all black. How will I contact you?

38 - Ninja: You don't contact us; we contact you. You will see us again soon. Good
day.

<Ninjas exit. One leaves through the door (not closing it), the other two through the
window>

39 - Parah: Oh now those lads seemed nice. You should hang around with them more
often.

<Chip goes to close door. As door is closed, there is a knock. Chip opens door. Don
enters>

40 - Don: You're the new student, right?
41 - Chip: Yep, that would be me.
42 - Don: Ihear you're only in 1B. Is that true? Your first year, second term. 1B?

43 - Chip: That's right. My 1B term.
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44 - Don: Very good. Very good. You know, I have a friend in 1B. Perhaps you
know him?

45 - Chip: Maybe, I know a few people in 1B. What's his name?
46 - Don: Oh, he's just some guy. You know, some guy in 1B.

47 - Chip: Right. Some guy. In 1B. You know, every time someone says 1B, it
reminds me of Chekov from the third Star Trek movie. The self-destruct code he
uses: 1B2B3.

<Don grabs Chip>

48 - Don: What do you know about the self-destruct code? How do you know Chekov?
49 - Chip: What? Who? What are you talking about?

50 - Don: You brought it up! Tell me what you know!

51 - Chip: Nothing! I was talking Star Trek. You know, Star Trek.

52 - Don: Oh. Sorry. My mistake. You can never be too careful, you know. Say, do
you have a pen I can borrow?

53 - Chip: Uh, I might. I think I have a pen on me.

<Parah picks up a clicky pen from the box>

54 - Parah: Ooo, I found a pen here.

<Parah clicks pen three times>

55 - Parah: That's odd, it doesn't seem to work.

<Carlos gets up, picks it up, throws it out the window, followed by explosion.>

56 - Carlos: <muttering> Keep having to get up, just want to read my paper... stupid
box.

<Carlos takes box from Parah and throws it out the window, explosion sound, explosion
sound, meow sound. Carlos sits back down and continues to read paper>

57 - Chip: <looking out the window> Flufty?
58 - Don: Now how about that pen?

59 - Chip: <turning back to Don> Ah, I do have one. Here.
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60 - Don: Is that with blue ink?

61 - Chip: No, I think it's black.

62 - Don: Felt tip?

63 - Chip: No, this is a ballpoint.

64 - Don: Fine tip?

65 - Chip: It's a medium tip.

66 - Don: Well played, newcomer. Not the kind of pen I was looking for. <Hand from
dresser brandishes a blue, felt, fine tip pen> I'll have to keep an eye on you. My
card.

<Don gives Chip an all gray business card>

67 - Chip: But there's nothing on this card!

68 - Don: Duh, why do you think I needed a pen? Welcome to VelcroCity residence,
and don't forget we get cookies on Tuesdays. Good day.

<Don exits>

69 - Parah: Oh now he seemed nice.

70 - Chip: The people around here are weird. I need a drink.

<Chip walks over to fridge and opens it>

71 - Chip: Let's see... arsenic, curare, purple stuff, nitroglycerin, hey Sunny D!

<Chip pulls it out and drinks it. And he drink, there is a very ceremonious knock at the
door>

72 - Parah: Oh let me get that dear, don't you worry yourself.
<Parah answers the door. Dick enters>

73 - Dick: Afternoon. Is Chip in?

74 - Parah: Oh you mean my darling boy, yes, he's just over there.
75 - Chip: Mother!

76 - Dick: Excellent, I see you are moving in. I trust you enjoy your new
accommodations.
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77 - Chip: Yeah, much better than my old room. It had triple bunk beds.

78 - Dick: Yes, well, a student of your stature shouldn't be rubbing elbows with the
mundanes. Tell me, have you given any thought to your major?

79 - Parah: Oh no, he's still a minor.

80 - Dick: Yes, [ see you got your smarts from your father's side.
81 - Parah: And his nose!

82 - Chip: I'm still happily undeclared.

83 - Dick: Well, we'd like you to consider joining the spy program, you were at the top
of the dean's list and we think you have a great future ahead of you

84 - Parah: Well it couldn't exactly be behind him.
85 - Dick: Is she for real?

86 - Chip: Look, I'm carefully weighing all my options. I don't want to rush any
decision.

87 - Dick: Idon't think you understand. Take a good look at these accommodations.
Pretty nice wouldn't you say? Plenty of space. Nice view. Bar fridge. We got you
these accommodations. We expect some things in return.

<Dick gives Chip an all white business card>

88 - Chip: <reading> Join the Spy Program, You know you want to. Does this card
self-destruct?

89 - Dick: Maybe.
<Carlos gets up and grabs the card, throws it out the window, nothing happens>

90 - Dick: Well, alright, no, but let me tell you this, we do have cookies every Monday.
We call it Cookie Monday. Please think about our proposal. Good day.

<Dick exits>
91 - Chip: What do you think I should do?

92 - Carlos: Suggest a better name than "Cookie Monday". Apparently, SpySoc
doesn't have the greatest imagination.

93 - Parah: Well, you don't want to be making an important decision on an empty
stomach. I'll take you to the fanciest, shwankiest restaurant around.
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94 - Chip: But Mom, I don't want to go to Dairy Queen again.
95 - Parah: Fine, you can decide.

<Parah and Chip exit. Carlos stands up and walks over to dresser. Carlos knocks on
the dresser>

96 - Dez: Allo?

97 - Carlos: How's it going in there?

98 - Dez: Alright. It's a little cramped and a little warm in here.

99 - Carlos: What are you doing?

100 - Dez: I'm working on my Master’s thesis. I'm trying to get a Master’s of Disguise.
101 - Carlos: I think you got some more work to do.

<Rex enters from the door>

102 - Rex: Who did it? Who kept throwing exploding items out of the window?

<Dez and Carlos run off stage. Lights down>
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Vignettes 7: Spy vs PC

Characters:
Dee R Em, @ SPY..oveieiiiiiiieeeeeeeeeeeee e SPY
P e PC

<Lights up on the right wing where PC and SPY are standing>

1- PC:Hi,I'maPC.

2 - SPY: And I'm a spy from the Farmer’s Market of St. Jacobs, Ontario.
3 - PC: What are you doing here spy?

4 - SPY: Today I'm here to demostrate the latest state of the art spyware.

5- PC: Really? Well, I don't think that will affect me. I have the newest anti-virus
software installed.

6 - SPY: Anti-virus software may not be enough. You do know your operating system
can be vunerable.

7- PC: Well, it is the second Tuesday of the month, so I have all the latest and
greatest updates from my lord and master Bill.

8- SPY: Well played, PC. But doesn't there always seem to be some exploit or
vulnerability that inevitably gets missed?

<Spy snaps figures or waves hands.>
9 - PC: What the? Uh-oh. I suddenly feel so blue.
<PC collapses to the ground.>

10 - SPY: That's what you get for being so bloated! <to audience> The more you
know...

<The More You Know sound effect>
11 - PC: Daisy... daisy... give me your answer do...

<Lights down on right wing>
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2 -3 : When | close my eyes, I’m invisible.

Characters:
Prof Cam O’Flage, the Disguise Professor............ccceeeevuennnne. Cam
Carmen San Francisco ......c.cccoeveerieiiieeniiniceieeececeeeeeen Carmen
Dawn Snow Underwear, a Villainy student..............c.ccccuenee. Dawn
Faye Lure, a Villainy Student.............cccceevvieiiiieniiieeie e, Faye
Jack (“James”) Hass, a Spy student ...........cccoeveeeviienienneenneennee. Jack
Max Power, a Spy Student..........ccccceevieniiiiiiniieiieieeeeee, Max
Mo Stafa, a Villainy Student..........c.cccocvvevviieniieeiieeeee e, Mo
Phil Ange, a Spy Student ..........cccoecvieiieiiieiiecieeeeeeee e, Phil

Characters without lines:

FASSapella .....cccooiiiiiiiiiiiiiiieeeeceeee FASSapella

<Lights come up on a classroom with a lectern. Cam is hidden behind the lectern
(invisible to the audience). Faye, Mo and Dawn are on stage>

1 - Mo: <to Faye> So then this guy was all like <mock accent> “Vere is the
microfilm?”

2 - Faye: <to Mo> What did you say?

3 - Mo: I told him: “It’s back in the seventies where it belongs. I zipped the info and
emailed it, check gmail man”.

4 - Faye: Haha, nice... Where’s our prof anyway? I could have slept in this morning.
<Enter Max, Phil and Jack>

5 - Max: What are you doing here? This course is for Villains!

6 - Faye: Didn’t you know? Villain 354 is cross-listed with Spy 223.

7 - Max: Great, now we’ll a chance to show you Villains how things are supposed to be
done.

8 - Jack: I can’t believe we got Professor Cam O’Flage for this class. He’s awful.
9 - Phil: I heard he’s a former Villain that was overthrown by one of his henchmen
10 - Jack: I heard that they foreclosed on his island headquarters!

11 - Phil: I bet he couldn’t spy on someone undetected even if they were blind, deaf,
dumb, and had no nerve endings!
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<Cam pops up from within the lectern>

12 - Cam: <to Phil> And for that comment, [ have put a hit out on Muffin, your five
year old terrier purchased from Pete’s Pet Emporium on April 27th, 2004 at 3:47PM.

13 - Phil: Muffin?
14 - Mo: Oh, you got served.
15 - Students: <chanting> Served, Served, Served!

16 - Cam: Okay everyone please settle down. Welcome to Public Sneaking. I need to
know if everyone who registered is here.

<each character reacts as their name is called>

17 - Cam: Max? Phil? Jack? Faye? Mo? Dawn? What about our guest lecturer? Carmen?
<pauses> Carmen? <pauses> Come on people! Where in the world is Carmen San
Francisco?

<FASSapella enters>

SONG: Where on the Campus is Carmen San Francisco (7o the tune of Where in the
World is Carmen Sandiego by Rockapella)

FASSapella:

Well, she talks around the school from MC to Tatham Centre
She's a visiting professor with a research chair in Spy

She'll teach you how to sneak, is an excellent presenter

Tell me

Where in the world is Carmen San Francisco?

Stole their Port in Dana Porter, took a spin in Ron Eydt Village
From old (beat) St Paul's to Grebel, they'll be (beat) singing the blues
She got fed up with Fed Hall when the bar she tried to pillage

Tell me

Where in the world is Carmen San Francisco?

She goes from POETS to Grad House, B2 to Mackenzie
King Village, to Arts and East Campus and PAC!

Well, Optometry's been looking but they can't see her at all
She got past the guards at PAS and hid in CEIT

And yet every February she spends time in Hagey Hall
Tell me

Where in the world is Carmen San Francisco?

<Carmen enters wearing a long red trenchcoat and a matching fedora>
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18 - Carmen: <still in the song> Time for class!

<FASSapella exits>

19 - Max: <pointing to Carmen> There she is.

20 - Cam: Carmen my dear, a perfect entrance as usual.

21 - Carmen: I do try darling. Is this lot what they’ve given you to work with this year?
22 - Cam: Sadly so, but I shall have to make the best of it.

23 - Carmen: <to the class> Let's begin, shall we. One of the most important lessons
about disguises is that you don't need a costume to be in disguise. It's all about the
way you carry yourself. It's like the time I stole the magnet from Magnetic Hill. I
waltzed right out in front of the detectives' noses.

24 - Mo: But there's no magnet at Magnetic Hill. It's just an optical illusion!
<Carmen pulls out a gun and shoots Mo in the leg>

25 - Carmen: The main purpose of a disguise is to draw attention away from yourself. If
you call attention to yourself as Mo just illustrated, unfortunate things may happen to
you.

26 - Mo: My leg! You shot me right in the leg.

27 - Cam: Excellent shot!
28 - Carmen: I know.
29 - Mo: Why would you do that? I'm bleeding now!

30 - Cam: I want you all to appreciate the effect a good disguise can have, so we're going
to try out a few scenarios. I need you in groups of two, a spy and a villain.

31 - Max: <To Faye> You'd better not make me look bad.

32 - Faye: Too late for that.

33 - Jack: <to Dawn> You're cute.

34 - Dawn: Come any closer and I'll bludgeon you to death with your own appendix.
35 - Jack: Ha! I had it removed when I was 5!

36 - Cam: Now one partner is going to try sneak past the other. The sneaker's goal is to
reach the other side undetected. The lookout's job is to find and spot the sneaker
before they reach their goal. You are to use any means you deem necessary. You two
go first.
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37 - Dawn: Let's just get this over with.

<Jack starts sneaking across the stage, poorly, but as he gets closer to Dawn, he gives
up all pretense of sneaking>

38 - Jack: So, what are you doing after class?

39 - Dawn: Figuring out where to dump your corpse.
40 - Jack: You're just playing hard to get.

41 - Dawn: Then I guess I'm just really good at it.

<Dawn kicks Jack in the crotch. She then kicks him repeatedly as he lies on the ground.
Max and Phil gasp and run up to Dawn>

42 - Max: Awww... You didn't hurt your foot did you?
43 - Phil: He was so inconsiderate! He got blood all over your shoes!
44 - Max: How could he do such a thing to a poor defenseless girl like you?

45 - Dawn: <yelling> I am not defenseless! I'm a ruthless cold-hearted killer! Why can't
you people understand that?!

46 - Phil: See, he's gotten you upset! That was so insensitive.
47 - Carmen: That was pathetic. Let's see the next group.
<Phil takes the lookout position>

48 - Mo: Well, I'm slightly less stealthy now, because someone shot me in the leg. But if
I know my physics... <putting on a blindfold> If I can’t see you, you can’t see me.

<Mo tries to hobble by Phil but ends up making a lot of noise, probably falling over ...
knocking into things and the such. Phil just looks over to the professor in disbelief>

49 - Cam: That was even worse. I expect the last group to give a better effort. Or else.
<Faye takes the lookout position. Max shoots and kills Faye>

50 - Cam: What is the meaning of this behaviour?

51 - Max: The lookout is now incapable of detecting my presence.

52 - Carmen: Good point.

53 - Dawn: Wait a second, let me see that gun.

<Dawn takes the gun from Max, shows it to Mo>
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54 - Mo: What are you doing with this? It's a heinous handgun. plt was stolen from the
Villain's Lounge last week! How did you find our secret lounge?

55 - Max: <deadpan> Google Earth.

56 - Mo: We can accept the occasional murder, <glaring at Carmen> or shooting... but
going into our lounge is crossing the line!

57 - Phil: We're spies. We can go anywhere we want!
58 - Cam: <To Carmen> This is getting out of hand
59 - Carmen: Are you thinking what I'm thinking?
60 - Cam: Naturally.

<Carmen and Cam retrieve several weapons (at least one in each hand) from the lectern
and aim them at the students>

61 - Carmen and Cam: Class dismissed.

<Students run out of the classroom>

62 - Cam: We really can't have them behaving like this, can we?
63 - Carmen: Definitely not. It's unbecoming.

64 - Cam: We need them to use up all that pent up energy.

65 - Carmen: Perhaps a formal ball?

66 - Cam: Brilliant as usual dearest. I'll make the arrangements.
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2 — 4 : The Spirit of Meh Whatever

Characters:
Billy Gloat-Spendable, a child.............ccccoeeeiiniiniiiiiiieee, Billy
Madeline, a teacher........cooovvvvveiiiiiiiiiieee e, Madeline
Sue Perfluous, a Hench and Susie’s mother ..........ccccoovvunnennee.n. Sue
Susie Cue-Perfluous, a child........ccccevvvviiiiiiiiiie, Susie
Tex Spendable, a Hench and Billy’s father ..........cccocevieeniins Tex
Timmy Horton, a child............cccooniiiiiiiiieeeee Timmy

Characters without lines:

REX PLOSION c.cevevieeieieeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee e eeeeeeeeeeeeenenes Rex

<Lights come up on a very brightly lit/coloured area with as many little toy/torture play
things as possible: (Jungle Gym/Rack, Gym Ring/Hangman Nooses, SeeSaw/Catapult,
Slide with a sign at the bottom with an arrow that says "To the pit of despair" etc. A giant
sign says: "Madeline's Little School of Henchmannerisms". Madeline, a large woman
stands smiling as parents drop off their kids (on stage left), Timmy is already playing
(center stage) on one of the torture devices. Sue and Susie are standing together at stage
left. On stage right is a desk and a window>

1 - Sue: You be a good girl today.

2 - Susie: Yes mom.

3 - Sue: Just mind your manners and listen to Miss Madeline and everything will be fine.
4 - Susie: Yes mom.

5 - Sue: It seems like only yesterday you were stealing other children's pacifiers, now
you're all grown up.

6 - Susie: Can I go play mom?

7 - Sue: Yes dear.

<Susie runs over to other kid, starts playing. Sue watches on. Tex and Billy enter>
8 - Billy: Daddy, why do I have to go to henchmen daycare

9 - Tex: It was good enough for daddy, it's good enough for you

10 - Billy: But I don't want to be a henchman

11 - Tex: This is a noble profession, son. You will be following in the footsteps of
giants: your grandfather, your father, and your four brothers.
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12 - Billy: I had brothers?
13 - Tex: You used to son, you used to.
<Billy sadly walks over towards the other kids. Tex joins Sue watching the kids play>

14 - Sue: <looking wistful, to Tex> Everything evil I ever needed to know I learned in
Henchmen kindergarten. Our little ones seem to enjoy being HenchTots.

15 - Tex: It’s only a matter of time before they grow up and have to deal with the things

we see every day. Like that new Evil Interior Decorator; I don’t understand him, he
wants to change our uniforms from sea foam to teal, aren’t those the same?

16 - Sue: That’s what your boss gets for hiring Queer Eye for the Evil Guy.
<Tex and Sue shake their heads and exit stage left>

17 - Madeline: Alright children, gather round, gather round... yesterday was "Take your
little bugger to work day", and you each were to come back with one thing you
learned. Timmy, you start.

18 - Timmy: I learned kneecaps are an excellent way to loosen the tongue

19 - Madeline: Fantastic. What about you Billy?

20 - Billy: I learned that men have nipples so you can electrocute them

21 - Madeline: Very good, very good, an important lesson, And you Susie?

22 - Susie: <stuttering> 1 like gr... gr... grenade apples.

23 - Madeline: Do you mean granny apples dear?

24 - Susie: I don't think so

<Susie takes green apple out of bag, bites it, throws it off stage right... explosion>
25 - Madeline: Oh my

26 - Susie: Ya <very proud of herself for remembering> grenade apples.... I liked the
part where it went boom

27 - Billy: Just wait till you find pomegranates.

28 - Madeline: Now children, we've got a busy day ahead of us, lots of colouring
<ruffles some kids hair> and pulling the wings off flies <ruffles another>, but first...
snack time

29 - Timmy: Why?

30 - Madeline: Because you want to grow up big and strong.
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31 - Billy: Why?

32 - Madeline: Because society will judge you on your appearance.
33 - Susie: Why?

34 - Madeline: <pauses, thinks about it> Why not?

35 - Billy, Timmy, Susie: Ooooooh

36 - Madeline: That should be our motto, the spirit of Why Not.

<Madeline looks to the side expectantly. Where a banner flips... has a Y bar on it (get it,
why not -> y not)>

37 - Madeline: <exasperated> no the other one

<Another banner flips... has "Spirit of Meh Whatever">

38 - Madeline: Meh, close enough. Now, it is time for our school song, line up now.
<Children line up and sing/dance through:>

SONG: Henchmanly Things (7o the tune of My Favourite Things by Rodgers &
Hammerstein 11)

Susie: World domination and long-winded speeches
Trapdoors to pools filled with blood-sucking leeches
Gleeful for torture: the pain that it brings!
These are a few of my villainous things

Billy: Covert surveillance and crisp new tuxedos
Self-destruct codes for our boss' torpedos
Flocks of hot women who treat them like kings
These are a few of those stupid spies' things

Timmy: Weapons that fire with unlimited bullets
Weird little quirks like the throwing of mullets
Bet it was us when the death-counter dings
These are a few of my henchmanly things

Children: When the spies come, when the gong rings
When it's time to run
I simply remember my henchmanly things
And pull out my own big gun

39 - Madeline: That was lovely children, now time for snacks.

<Madeline takes a gingerbread man out of her volumnious apron>
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40 - Madeline: <handing the gingerbread man to Timmy> Here you go, remember to
torture your gingerbread man before eating him

41 - Timmy: Yay, I'll bite off each of his limbs one by one, leaving his head so he can
watch.

<Madeline takes a pack of gummy bears out of her volumnious apron>

42 - Madeline: That's a good boy. <handing the gummy bears to Susie> Here you go
dear, a nice pack of gummy bears.

43 - Susie: Yay, I’'m going to encourage diversity by switching the heads around.
44 - Madeline: And here you go Billy

<Billy comes up expecting her to hand him something>

45 - Madeline: Think fast

<Madeline whips some candy something at his head, hits him squarely in the forehead,
Billy falls unconcious>

46 - Madeline: Too slow, now you get an early nap time. While we eat our snacks, let's
work on some flashcards

<Flash cards should be giant, use an easel with paper that can be flipped around. The
first flashcard is a giant knife>

47 - Timmy: That's a disembowler!

48 - Madeline: Very good Timmy. I think you’re evil at a fourth grade level.
<Madeline flips the paper, revealing that the second flashcard is a pipe>

49 - Susie: That's a lead pipe...

50 - Madeline: Well done.

51 - Susie: In the bedroom...

52 - Madeline: Um, ok.

53 - Susie: With mommy.

54 - Madeline: Alright then...

<Madeline flips the paper, revealing that the third flashcard is a group of people all on
fire (Save one)>

55 - Susie and Timmy: No two people are not on fire

56 - Madeline: Excellent, and now, naptime
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57 - Susie: <whiny> But I don't want to.
58 - Timmy: Don't make her mad, you saw what happened to Billy.

59 - Susie: Oh fine.

<They both take out headless teddy bears or something similarly disturbing, curl up and
sleep. Madeline smiles, goes over to the stage right desk and pulls out some booze and
cigarettes, starts drinking and smoking. Rex enters stage right, looking exploded and
angry, glares at Madeline, who shrugs and holds out the bottle to Rex. Rex shrugs, takes
the bottle and starts drinking. lights out>
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Vignettes 3: Wow

Characters:
VIIICE e Vince
W HIE NS ettt e e e e e e e e e eaaaeeeeeeeeneans Whit

<Lights come up on left wing where Vince and Whit are standing>

1 - Vince: Hi, I'm Vince with HypnoWow. You'll be saying "Wow" everytime you
use this device. <pulling out a pocket watch type device> With this, you can
hypnotize anyone instantly. Just point it in your subject's face, press the button and
voila! The subject is under your control. <to subject> You are batman.

2 - Whit: [ am batman.

3 - Vince: No deep sleep exercises. No counting to ten. No elaborate shiny objects.
It's made in Germany; you know the Germans always make good stuff. <to subject>
You're a chicken.

4 -  Whit: [ am a chicken. Bawk-bawk-bawk!!!!

5- Vince: Kids, are your parents giving you a hard time? All homework, no TV, can't
eat what you want? No worries, HypnoWow puts your folks under your control.

6 - Whit: Son, you don't have to do your homework tonight. I'll unlock all the adult
channels for you. Here, have some candy.

7 - Vince: Trying to buy a car? You'll have nothing to worry about when you're
negotiating at the dealership.

8 - Whit: Financing? Who needs financing? Here's the keys. Pay us whenever.

9 - Vince: Now, this is boon for all you up and coming spies out there. We know how
hard it can be to learn the valuable art of persuasion. It is a talent; some are born with
it, some aren't. Fortunately for the latter, HypnoWow is the tool for you. Now, we're
going to do this in real time. Can't quite get the evil mastermind to tell you where his
evil lair is located?

10 - Whit: It's on Skull Island.
11 - Vince: Or to outline his entire plan?
12 - Whit: I'll outline for you my entire plan.

13 - Vince: Or where he keeps the antidote?
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14 - Whit: Medicine cabinet in the downstairs bathroom. The blue bottle on the 2nd
shelf.

15 - Vince: See! Why do you want to work twice as hard? HypnoWow does all the
work; you just do all the spying. You'll have the villians eating out of your hand, and
the lovely ladies following you home every night. HypnoWow comes with an
instructional manual that teaches you how to do all this stuff. But if you contact us in
the next three hours, because we don't expect you to sitting here all night, we'll throw
in another HypnoWow at half price.

16 - Whit: Wow! What a deal!

17 - Vince: HypnoWow. You'll be making your subjects say "Wow" every time.

<Lights down on left wing>
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2 — 5: Muhahahaha

Characters:
Bill O’SaP .ot Bill O’Sap
BOb O’Sap....ciioiiieeeee e Bob O’Sap
Johnny Deep, a Villainy student.............ccoeeveviiniiienieninenne Deep
Professor Manny A. Call, a Villain Prof.............ccccoeneennen. Manny
Mo Stafa, a Villainy Student............occeeveiiiiiniiiinieniieieeieee, Mo
Nic E. Heart, a Villainy Student ............cccceveiieniiiiiinieeiieeeee, Nic
Penny R. Cade, a Villainy Student..........cccceeveiverciiencieenenens Penny
TUMNQ i TQ
U-Turn, TurnQ’s assistant ............ccccueeeeeiiieeeeciieee e U-Turn

<Lights begin down. Maniacal laughter from several voices - at first one at a time, then
all-together by the end. Eventually lights come up and the laughing stops. The set is a
classroom with the students listening to Manny. LGM is sweeping in the background>

1-

6 -

Manny: Nicely done all of you. Those laughs sound quite evil. However, I know that
you, as aspiring villains, are far more critical than I'd ever be, so it's time for a peer
critique of everyone's maniacal laughs. Volunteers? <Looks around the class, seeing
none.> Right, since [ have no willing victims, it's time for one of you to be voluntold.
Penny, you first. Comment critically on Mo's laugh.

Penny: Mo's laugh was well-modulated with an excellent tonal range. It was deep
enough to resonate, yet still presented enough volume to be carried. However, the
third harmonic was somewhat flat, and thus formed a diminished fifth, causing the
particular laughter chord to seem entirely out of place.

Manny: How was that critical in the slightest? That was constructive! You'll never
improve Mo by building him/her up — you have to tear him/her down with snappy,
pointed, and highly vicious one-liners! Why don’t you try to summarize that in an
insulting way.

Penny: <Getting the hang of things> You sound like <pauses, thinking> your voice
<pauses, thinking, then proudly> sucks! Get a vocal coach! </ooks to Manny for
approval>

Manny: OK, better... Nic, why don’t you show Penny how it's done!

Nic: Your laugh sounds like a bagpipe mated with a hyena <pause> as portrayed by
the Warriors band <pause> as they fall down a flight of stairs.
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7 - Manny: Interesting use of simile.

8 - Deep: It looks like your face caught on fire and someone tried to put it out with a
fork.

9 - Manny: Well, that had nothing to do with the laughter, but it was a good burn. Next!
10 - Mo: You brawling blasphemous incharitable dog!

11 - Nie: <to Mo> This isn't medieval torture and poetry class.

12 - Penny: <to Deep> Y our mother is so fat, when she sang... it was over.

13 - Mo: <to Deep> Your mother can only be modeled by complex topography because
she has surfaces that fold back on themselves.

14 - Deep: <to Mo & Penny> Leave my mom out of this and I'll leave this <showing
fist> out of your mom.

<Manny begins to laughs maniacally. Students stop insulting one another and become
confused. Manny stops laughing maniacally,; giggles a bit, then settles down>

15 - Penny: <somewhat hesitantly> Um, professor, why were you laughing?

16 - Manny: All this insulting reminded me of dinner with my mother... which in turn
reminded me of your midterm on Friday and I couldn't contain myself.

<Students make worried sounds>

17 - Manny: Pshaaw, you have nothing to fear except fear itself... and spiders, oh and
squirrels in the electrical work.

18 - Nic: Will those be on the midterm?
<Manny chuckles condescendingly, waves hand dismissively >

19 - Manny: The midterm will be devastating in its fierceness as you will be faced with
inscrutable difficulty that is only matched by the extreme unfairness of my
malevolent marking scheme. You cannot possibly escape the exam room, which will
be located underwater, where there will be sharks...

20 - Mo: Sharks?
21 - Manny: <glaring at Mo> There will be death rays!
22 - Penny: Death rays?

23 - Manny: <glaring at Penny> There will be a robotic Tom Cruise jumping on the
desks and declaring his worship of scientology.
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24 - Deep, Nic and Penny: Nooooooo...

25 - Manny: Fine fine, no robotic Tom Cruise, he’s too busy filming Top Gun 4, the
Toppest Gun of Them ALL.

<Students breathe sighs of relief>

26 - Manny: [ was merely giving an example of monologuing. When you have a <air
quotes> "captive" audience, as you unfortunate souls are, you will be tempted to wax
poetic on the magnificence of your own evil plans, and on how your prisoners can
never escape, never mind defeat you; on how your wit can only be surpassed by your
own brilliance on how...

<Manny looks around at the room>

27 - Manny: See, you had me doing it again. I fell into one of the three primary perilous
pitfalls of monologuing ... giving away the secret of your plans, only to have your
opponent escape and ruin your world domination schemes. How do you think I ended
up here teaching? I could have ruled the world... I could have been a contender...
<gazing off into the distance>

28 - Nic: Will that be on the midterm?
29 - Manny: <glaring at Nic> Yes. <pauses, just staring for a bit> Now...

<Bob O’Sap and Bill O’Sap and any other desired O’Saps run in (dressed as cowboys),
Bill O’Sap hands a note to Nic>

30 - Nic: This isn’t a good time...

<Nic opens the note, at which point the O’Sap pair burst into song>
SONG: OSAP (to the tune of Bad Horse from Dr. Horrible)

O’Saps: OSAP, OSAP, OSAP, OSAP
They have appropriation so you can get schoolin’
They got the application that you just sent in
It needs evaluation, so let the wait begin
You’ll stand in line, you’ll have to pee
But if you leave, then no money

31 - Nic: Middle of class here...

O’Saps: OSAP, OSAP, OSAP, it’s free
They may not have a reason for being so stingy
Since you’ll be paying fees until you’re eighty-three
But now it’s open season to spend all that money
A big TV, a pile of crap,
It doesn’t matter! Signed: OSAP

<0’Saps leave>
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32 - Manny: Well then... let's talk about your final gadget projects. I have brought in a
guest speaker to show you what you're trying to live up to.

<TQ enters>

33 - TQ: Iam Q, gadgeteer extraordinaire. I understand you are looking for ideas for
your own gadgets, and so your professor here asked me to show you what I've been
up to. We'll start with some of our classic lines <clapping hands> U-Turn, come out
here.

<U-Turn enters wheeling a mannequin which is wearing shoes, pants and a bra>

34 - TQ: Here is our classic sword line. We have the shoe sword.

<U-Turn clicks the mannequin’s heels 3 times, causing a knife to come out of the shoe>
35 - Students: <appreciating mumbles> ooooh

36 - TQ: The sword bra.

<U-Turn causes the mannequin to do a shimmy, causing swords to emit from... well...
where guns would normally be if you get my drift>

37 - Students: <appreciating mumbles> aahhhhhhh

38 - TQ: The sword pants.

<U-Turn causes the mannequin to pelvic thrust, causing a phallic sword to come out>
39 - Students: <somewhat disturbed mumbles> eeeehhhhh

40 - TQ: In addition to our classic lines, we've been developing a new series of devices.
We have this.

<U-Turn reveals a gun with a flourish>
41 - Penny: That looks like a gun.
42 - U-Turn: Ah yes, it looks like a gun <snickering> but really...

<U-Turn points the gun at Penny, who cowers in fear, U-Turn pulls the trigger, and it
makes a pen clicking sound and a pen top comes out. U-Turn then walks over to Penny
and writes something on the paper in front of them>

43 - Penny: It's a pen disguised as a gun. Who would ever want that?

44 - U-Turn: What if you need to secretly sign a document while at an NRA
convention? It wouldn't do to let your gun-happy colleagues know you were literate.
Anyway, haven't you ever heard, the pen is mightier than the sword?

<U-Turn spins around to put the gun away, knocking over the mannequin>
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45 - TQ: Don't worry U-Turn, sometimes the younger ones don't appreciate subtlety...
this will catch their attention.

<TQ pulls out three canes>

46 - TQ: This is our cane line, the first <drawing the first cane> is a sword.
<TQ unsheathing a sword from the first cane>

47 - Students: Oooooooh.

48 - TQ: The second <drawing the second cane> 1is a rifle.

<TQ aims and “shoots” the cane. Loud bang is heard>

49 - Students: Ahhhhh....

50 - TQ: The third <drawing the third cane> is a fancy quill pen.

<TQ unsheaths a pen with a giant feather on the back from the third cane>
51 - Penny: A pen? Again?

52 - TQ: No, not just a pen, a quill pen.

53 - Manny: <coughing> Perhaps you can show us some items in your Evil
Mastermind line.

54 - TQ: Certainly. U-Turn, wheel out, the puppy.
<U-Turn goes offstage, returning with a cart with an object under a sheet>

55 - Penny: The puppy? How is something called <air quotes> "The Puppy" going to
be villain-esque? Shouldn't it be called the Ides of March Three or something?

56 - U-Turn: This is how!
<U-Turn whips off the sheet to reveal a puppy shaped death ray>

57 - U-Turn: The latest in death ray technology, this little beauty draws unsuspecting
victims in with his cute puppy dog eyes, and then — zap - lasers shoot out of them.

58 - Students: Cool....

59 - TQ: <pulling out a dart from a pocket> And this ordinary looking dart...
<Everyone leans in, interested> is actually <pause> a pen.

<TQ unscrews the top of the dart and starts doodling on paper, very pleased with
himself. Manny sighs heavily.>

60 - Manny: Alright, that's enough of the travelling pen show. <to Students> Thank Q.
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61 - TQ: You're welcome.
62 - Manny: No, I mean... they should thank... oh nevermind.
<TQ and U-Turn gather the stuff they brought in and exit>

63 - Manny: Those gadgets should give you some ideas, and it brings us to the end of
our class. Our subject next week will be Black Market Economics - How to pay for it
all. We’ll study all the greats, Haliburton, Blackwater, and Walmart... they do evil
right.

<as the following is said, Students get up, pack their stuff... and generally don't listen>

64 - Manny: Remember to read the article in the text titled Mistreating your Henchmen,
a Guide to Lower Wages and Union Busting. And don't forget to dress nice for the
upcoming Ball.

<Everyone exits except LGM. Once everyone else is gone, LGM comes to the front of
the stage, looks to the left, looks to the right, does a little spin of the broom/mop and then
whistles (fingers in mouth whistle). From both sides other LGM enter in the same outfit,
also with brooms/mops and wearing top hats (one brings a tophat for the LGM already
on stage). They then proceed to do a little Fred Astaire tapdance/cane/tophat number>
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2 -6 : Only a flesh wound

Characters:
Ben Dover, a Spy student............cccceerieiiiinieniieieceeeeeeen Ben
Prof Dick Shun, a Spy Prof........coovveiiiiiiieeeeeee e, Dick
Jay Bourne, a Spy student...........cccceevieriiiniiniieieeieeeeee e Jay
Luke E. M@ .o Luke
Scotty McScotterson, a Spy student wearing a kilt................. Scotty
Vlad Black, a Russian Spy student ............ccccevevieiiiniieennennnne. Vlad

< Lights up on a classroom. Dick, who has an English accent, is standing at the
chalkboard, writing on it, his back to the audience and class. Class is milling about, but
mostly paying attention.>

I - Dick: And, following from the Connery Corollary, we see that a witty quip is all that
is required to reduce the tension of third parties after they have just observed you
murder someone in cold blood. <turning to the class and points at Jay> For
example, Jay, what would you say if you’d just killed someone by beheading them?

2 - Jay: Don’t lose your head.

3 - Dick: Good! But what do you notice is different about it when I say it? “Don’t lose
your head.” Anyone?

4 - Ben: You sound more suave.

5 - Dick: Of course. But why?

6 - Vlad: It’s accent, da!

7 - Dick: Precisely. Say it with me: “precisely”.
8 - Class: <with accent> Precisely.

9 - Dick: Good. You need to start practicing now for your EAPEs, your English Accent
Proficiency Exams. You haven’t a hope of landing a job with a serious employer
without this essential skill set. <Points to Jay> Now, make the quip again.

10 - Jay: <with English accent> Don’t lose your head.
11 - Ben: Oooo! Nice.
12 - Dick: Alright, let’s keep it going. <Looks at Vlad> Suppose you’ve just done

someone in by dropping an industrial-crate-load of kippers on him. What do you
say?
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13 - Vlad: Should have kept out of fishy situation, my dicky chum.

14 - Dick: That was a Russian accent, not English... I will not have you lollygagging
about, besmirching our language. <Points to Luke> Your turn. You’ve just dropped
someone into a nuclear pile.

15 - Luke: <with accent> Well, I guess that cancer’s terminal.
<LONG silence.>

16 - Dick: Did you just make a cancer joke?

17 - Ben: Oh man, that’s not funny.

18 - Dick: Ican’t believe what I just heard.

19 - Jay: That was totally tasteless.

20 - Bspy2: <weepy> My grandma just died of cancer.

21 - Luke: But what’s different about my quip? The others were making fun of people
dying.

22 - Dick: You can’t joke about cancer. It’s offensive and worse yet, it’s not
sympathetic. Don’t do it again.

23 - Luke: Yes, sir.

24 - Dick: Well, all right then. All of you need to keep practicing your accents.
Particularly those of you who have failed your EAPEs twice. I’m looking at you,
Scotty McScotterson.

25 - Scotty: But Sean Connery is mae uncle. And he isnae English!
26 - Luke: <Sean Connery accent> Yes. But his accent isn’t really Scottish, either.

27 - Dick: Seriously class, pay attention! It is very important as an agent not only to
have a polished English accent for everyday use, but also, a variety of convincing
accents for different situations. Which brings us to our next topic: seduction
techniques.

28 - Vlad: <heavy accent on this line> What accent have to do with it.

29 - Ben: Everything, obviously! My roommate is Australian, and when he opens his
mouth, girls line up to book a trip down under.

30 - Vlad: Just because of accent?
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31 - Dick: Do not underestimate the advantage of sounding exotic. But don’t try to use
your English accent. For some reason people always think, “No sex please, we’re
British...” Don’t know what gave them that idea. Now, using the accent you get your
mark’s attention. What do you do next?

32 - Jay: Buy them a drink? And then spike it?

33 - Dick: Depending on your goal, that could work. But suppose you need them to be
conscious and talking, so that you can pump them for information?

34 - Luke: Then maybe you give them a compliment. Tell them they look radiant and
that you are captivated by them.

35 - Ben: Then ask about their work, offer a foot rub, buy them nice things...

36 - Luke: Or talk about the weather.

37 - Dick: The weather! No! You want to seduce this person, not bore them to death!
38 - Luke: But what if your mark is a climatologist?

39 - Dick: Oh forget it! Just make sure you all brush up on your tango-ing skills. And
what is the appropriate mode of dress for these occasions?

40 - Ben: Thongs.
41 - Luke: What?
42 - Ben: Tuxedos, I said Tuxedos.

43 - Dick: Correct. So make sure they are dry-cleaned and ready to go for the Ball
tomorrow. We want you to look sharper than those B.Villians. And it might be a
good time to try out those seduction skills. But remember, the administration insists
that there is no conflict or backstabbing at this event.

44 - Class: Aww!

45 - Dick: And now for something completely different. The last thing I want to teach
you today is how to defend yourselves from steak knife attacks in a formal setting.
Mr. McScotterson! Take this knife.

<Dick hands Scotty the knife and puts more knives on his desk.>
46 - Scotty: But ah don’ really know what ah’m doin’.

47 - Dick: You don’t need to know. Just try to attack me with the knife and I’ll disarm
you. <gestures encouragingly toward him/herself> Go on.
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<Scotty attacks him with the knife. They grapple about and then Scotty stabs Dick
clumsily.>

48 - Dick: Gah!

49 - Scotty: Ach, no! Ah’m sorry, Professor!

50 - Dick: That’s the stuff! That’s just the stuff! Good attack.

51 - Scotty: Yeh’re bleedin’, sir. Yeh want me tae get yeh a first aid kit?
52 - Dick: No, no, it’s fine. Luke, now you try.

53 - Luke: But Professor...

54 - Dick: What are you waiting for? Come on then!

<Luke picks up a knife off the desk and runs right in and stabs Dick. The knife handle
sticks out of his chest.>

55 - Dick: Oh! Ack!

56 - Luke: Are you okay?

57 - Dick: It’s just a flesh wound. Who’s next? You there! <points to Ben>
<Ben rushes Dick and stabs him.>

58 - Dick: Oh! That was a bit sudden. Well done. Who hasn’t had a go yet? You
two? Alright, both at once, come on now!

<Jay and Vlad attack, after which a knife is sticking from Dick’s neck and another from
his head.>

59 - Dick: Ack! Kack! Argh! Nicely, done. Nicely, done. Well, that will be all for
today. You all run along and make sure your tuxes are pressed and your accents
polished.

60 - Luke: Can we call you some help Professor?
61 - Dick: Help? What nonsense! Do I look seriously hurt?
62 - Scotty: Yeh do, sir.

63 - Dick: This is nothing. I’ve seen much worse. Now, shoo. Go check your
cumberbunds.

<Class leaves. Dick starts to walk offstage, but falls over dead before making it.>
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Vignettes 9: | am a Henchman
Characters:
Guard Number 14, aHench.........oooeuvviviiiiinnnnnn. Guard Number 14
Characters without lines:
Henchmen ..o Henchmen

<Lights up on the right wing, where various Henchmen are milling around>

<Guard Number 14 comes up to the front, looks around with appropriate music in
background>

I - Guard Number 14: Hey.
I'm not a villain, or a master spy, and I don't live in lair or drink martinis, or own a
death ray,
and I don't know Dr. Horrendous, Professor Destructo or Miss Anthropy from
Waterloo, although I'm certain they're really, really evil.
I have a security post, not an arch-enemy. I believe in attacking the spies one at a
time, not all at once, to give them a fair chance.
I have an unlimited supply of bullets, but no aim. I don't make the ladies squeal, but I
can do a mean Wilhelm scream
I believe in taking a dive, not taking over; expendability, not stardom; and that
henchmanery is a truly proud and noble profession
A henchmen is a target, a hero can't be shot, and my money has my boss on it, not the
queen, my boss!
Conestoga College has the largest henchmen program in the world! The first college
among equals! And the best school in Waterloo!
My name is Guard number 14! And [ am A Henchman!
... Thank you.

<Guard Number 14 and other Henchmen walk on to start the next scene>
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2 -7 : 0n a Stick!

Characters:
Hugh Mann, Hench Student.............cccooviiiiiiiniiniiiieieee Hugh
Hard Place, Lead HenchCOM ........cccocvvvvvviiiiiiiiieeeeeee e, Hard
Libby Rayton-Front, Hench Student...........cccccoceviiiinininnen. Libby
Chairman Meow, Chair of Henchmannery..........c..cccccevnennn. Meow
Mr. SueHer, Hench Lawyer........ccccoevveviiienieniiienieeene Mr. SueHer
Rock, Lead HENChCOM........oovviiiiiiiiiiiiiiieeeeeeeeeieeeeeee e Rock
Smooth Salin, Hench Student .............cccoovvvivvviiiiiiiiiiinnnen, Smooth

Characters without lines:

Guard Number 14, a Hench.........oooevvvvveeiinnnnnnns Guard Number 14
Other Hench Students .........ccceeeevevviiiieiiieceeeeeeeeeeieee e Students

<Lights come up on Students including Hugh, Libby, Smooth, Hard (with a cowboy
hat), and Rock (with a cowboy hat) mingling with a table and two chairs on stage left.
Meow and Mr. SueHer are sitting at the table. Guard Number 14 and Henchmen enter
from Vignette 9. Meow stands>

1 - Meow: As we reach the end of the first term, it is time for you all to register your
chosen quirk. Some of you <glaring meaningfully at Hard and Rock> were
supposed to do this last year, but seemed to have missed it.

2 - Hugh: Why do we have to do register?

3 - Mr. SueHer: <standing> We have put the days behind us of five different people
being known for throwing their shoes.

4 - Hugh: Who throws a shoe? Honestly!

5 - Mr. SueHer: In this modern age of regulation we have drastically reduced quirk
infringement, so line up. And I remind you that certain names have been banned due
to over-use. There will be no Dr. Evils, no Death Eaters named Karl, and no Secret
Asian Men.

<Students line up, Hugh, Libby, and Smooth are near the end of the line, with only
Hard and Rock behind them. As the following conversation occurs, each person in line
sits at the table, pretending to chat for a while (gesticulating as necessary), then they get
up and go mingle on stage right, with the line shuffling forward.>

6 - Libby: <to Smooth> So how was your first charity placement?
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7 - Smooth: I got the rotary club. We serviced rotary phones; seriously, it was the most
boring job ever. <to Hugh> How about you?

8 - Hugh: Habitat for Henchmanity, we built houses for people displaced by villains’
evil deeds.

9 - Libby: I did some government work for the shriners. <proudly> Because of my
efforts, fezzes are now the national headwear of Lichtenstein.

10 - Hugh: I heard that if you do really well, you get to work at the Red Double Cross
on your second placement. Collecting blood from unwilling donors is really
rewarding...

<They've arrived at the front of the line. Libby sits, Mr. SueHer does not look up>
11 - Mr. SueHer: Chosen henchman name?
12 - Libby: Ms. Kittens.

13 - Mr. SueHer: </ooks up in slight shock> 1 think I mis-heard you, did you mean to
say Pussy Galore or something?

14 - Libby: You heard me, Ms. Kittens

15 - Mr. SueHer: Well that's definitely unique, I certainly would have remembered
someone using that name. Why would you be called that?

16 - Libby: You don't want to know.

17 - Mr. SueHer: <bristling> I'll have you know young madam that I am the official
notary for all such matters.

18 - Meow: Weapon of choice?
19 - Libby: Kittens, obviously

20 - Meow: Let me say this differently... how will you strike fear into the hearts of your
enemies.

21 - Libby: Well, first they'll hear my name and be confused.
22 - Mr. SueHer: Undoubtedly
23 - Libby: Then I'll pull out a kitten and they'll be transfixed by its inherent cuteness.

24 - Meow: Indubitably
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25 - Libby: Then... I'll launch the specially bred cuddwy fwuffy little kitten, and it will
proceed to scratch their eyes out.

26 - Mr. SueHer: I'm not sure if that would work
27 - Libby: Allow me to demonstrate then.

<Libby stands up, steps back and pulls out a kitten from her bag, throws it at Meow who
catches it and strokes it gently. Libby looks on in disbelief>

28 - Meow: They don’t call me Chairman Meow for nothing. Meow.

<Libby hunches her shoulders and goes to stage right. Meow strokes the kitten once
more, then looks at it lovingly, shrugs and tosses it over the shoulder offstage. Smooth
sits;, Mr. SueHer does not look up>

29 - Mr. SueHer: Chosen henchman name?
30 - Smooth: The Delegator
31 - Mr. SueHer: Why would you be called that?

32 - Smooth: I will get assigned tasks from my masters <pause> and then delegate
them to other henchmen

33 - Mr. SueHer: Seems almost like you'd be doing spy or villain work.
34 - Smooth: <shifty eyes> no... um... My grandfather, Ivan the Very Bad...
<Mpr. SueHer looks up impressed>

35 - Smooth: He said he thought it was an excellent idea that would allow me to remain
safe, and have a manageable workload

36 - Meow: That hardly seems consistent with what Henchmannery teaches you. But if
Ivan thinks it's good... I suppose.. What will your weapon of choice be?

37 - Smooth: A spork
38 - Mr. SueHer: Alrighty then.

<Smooth nods, gets up and goes to stage right. Hugh sits; Mr. SueHer does not look
up>

39 - Mr. SueHer: Chosen henchman name?

40 - Hugh: Sir Throw-A-lot
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41 - Mr. SueHer: We have a lot of throwers here, what is it that you will throw?
42 - Hugh: My voice!

43 - Meow: Ventriloquism's been done, that terrorist on a stick guy is one of ours, what
else do you have.

44 - Hugh: I will throw <pauses, looking around, thinking> henchmen.
45 - Meow: Come again?

46 - Hugh: <gaining confidence as he speaks> Henchmen smaller than myself. I'll pick
them up, and throw them at the enemy, to distract and impede them. Like violent life-
sized babushka dolls.

47 - Mr. SueHer: I don’t think that will work, you might get a hernia.

48 - Hugh: Alright, how about this... I’ll throw an invisible spiked poison ball that kill
on contact. I’ve got one right here <pulling nothing out of his pocket>

49 - Mr. SueHer: Shouldn’t you be wearing gloves?

<Hugh thinks about it, then nods, falls out of his chair to end up dead under the table,
Hard and Rock both sit>

50 - Mr. SueHer: Chosen henchman name?

51 - Hard and Rock: The dynamic duo.

52 - Mr. SueHer: <looking up> One at a time please.

53 - Rock: That's something I don't hear often.

54 - Hard: <looking at Rock> We come together.

55 - Rock: <looking back at Hard> 1 just can't quit him.

56 - Meow: <shrugging> Weapon of choice?

57 - Hard: <looking surprised> Wait, you're fine with... us.

58 - Meow: Fine with what, a combo quirk?

59 - Rock: No, he means... we're... did you ever watch old-school Batman and Robin
60 - Mr. SueHer: No. Look, you at least need your own individual names.

61 - Rock: Well, I'm Rock ...
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62 - Hard: ... and I'm Hard Place

63 - Rock: And you don't ever want to get between us.

64 - Mr. SueHer: Alright, Rock and Hard Place, what's your weapon of choice?
65 - Hard: We break backs.

<Hard and Rock get up and join the other Students stage right >

66 - Meow: Thank you everyone, as your first term is now over, you are all eligible to
go out into the world and hench for good, or evil, whichever offers you more.

<Lights Out>
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Vignettes 10: DD-DA

Characters:
Anita Frisk, @ GUard..........ccoovvvvvviiiiiiiiiicieeeeeeeeeeeeieeeeeee Anita
Billy Club, a Guard.........ccccceeeeiieeiieeieeeeeeeeeee e Billy

Characters without lines:

GeNntleman .........ocoeviiiiiiiie s Gent
Ivana Screw, a Villainy student ...........cccoeeveeeiiieniieeeiieeeiieens Ivana

<Lights come up on right wing; Anita and Billy are standing at their post. Billy is
fiddling with a radio, static is heard>

1 - Billy: My radio can’t pick up CBC...

2 - Anita: Try CKMS

<Billy fiddles with radio, music is heard>

3 - Anita: See, that worked

4 - Billy: Yup, sure did...

<Billy fiddles with radio, it goes back to static, then off. Gent enters>

5 - Anita: Excuse me, sir. Security. We have to check you before you go in. Can’t be
too careful with those Double Degree — Double agents running around.

<Anita uses wand on Gent, wand makes sounds>

6 - Billy: Sir, are you wearing a watch or anything metallic? Did you forget to leave your
SpyPhone at home?

< Gent shakes his head no, Billy goes into Gent’s jacket and pulls out a sandwich
7 - Anita: A sandwich!

8 - Billy: This is a serious violation, didn’t you read the invitation? Guests are not
allowed to bring their own food.

<Billy escorts Gent offstage, Ivana enters>

9 - Anita: Excuse me, madame. Security. We have to check you before you go in.
Can’t be too careful with those Double Degree — Double agents running around.
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<Anita uses wand on Ivana, wand makes no sounds>

10 - Anita: Hmmm, the wand isn’t picking up anything. Looks like I’ll have to frisk
you.

<Ivana assumes the position and gets frisked. She then walks on into the main stage,
where the lights are still off. Billy re-enters as she exits>

11 - Billy: <to Anita> So, did she have any weapons?
12 - Anita: We’re supposed to check for weapons?

<Lights out on the right wing>
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2 - 8 : Everybody Loses!

Characters:
Annie Posy Bull, an orphaned war-amp child ......................... Annie
Prof Cam O’Flage, the Disguise Professor...........cccceeevveeennennee. Cam
Dawn Snow Underwear, a Villainy student..............c.ccccueneen. Dawn
Johnny Deep, a Villainy student..........c.cceecveevviieniieeniirenieens Deep
Deuce X. Machina, an Admin.........ccceeevvveveeiiiiiiiiiiieeeeeeeeeens Deuce
Ivana Screw, a Villainy student ...........ccccceeevienieniiinienineene, Ivana
Jack (“James”) Hass, a Spy student.........cccceeveveencieencieecnieenne, Jack
Professor Kimmy C. Ology, an AHS Prof...........ccccccueenneene. Kimmy
Poppa Wheelie, a SNazzy gUuy.......cccceeeveeeiieeeiieeeiie e Poppa
Mr. Maurice Right, a Spy student...........ccoeceeviinciiinieniieene Right
Tre Hugger, a Spy student ..........cccceeevieeiiiieiiieeieeeee e Tre
Voice from the Pit........cooceviiiiiiiiiiniiieceeeeee Voice

Characters without lines:

Professor Al Gore-Ithm, a CS Prof........ooovvviiiiiiiiiiiiieeieieiee, Al
Professor Artemis Snobb, an Arts Prof...........cccevvvvvvennnnnn. Artemis
Professor Constance Payne, an Arts Prof ............c........... Constance
Dr. Nefarious, a Spy Prof........ccoeevieeiiiieeeeeeeeeee e, Dr.N
Dr. Terrifically Unpleasant, a Villainy Prof .............cccccoeeeeee. Dr. T
Fashionista 1 .......coooiiiiiiiiiicce e F1
Fashionista 2 .......c.cooiieiiieiiieiiecie ettt F2
LGM et e LGM
Professor Moe Bius, a Math Prof...........cccccoovvvviiiiiiiiiiiie, Moe
Professor I. Ron Ring, an Engineering Prof ...............cccccccvee Ron
Professor Tess Tube, a Science Prof........ccccccovvvevviiviiiiiiiiinnnen, Tess

<Lights come up on a ballroom scene, people are in fancy clothes. Deep, Dawn, Ivana,
and any desired extras are on stage right. Jack, Tre, and any desired extras are on stage
left. Empty dancefloor between them, like a bad grade 6 dance. Cam is in the middle.
Annie, a destitute child is in the corner with any desired extras. The song fades, Cam
comes up to the front.>

1 - Cam: Thank you for coming to the Peace and Goodwill Ball. All proceeds from this
wonderful event are going to benefit War Amps and the orphans of students we have
killed.

<shocked silence>

2 - Cam: They've also been responsible for decorating and cooking for the event, let's
give them a hand.
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<Cam points Annie, who steps forward, gives a big grin and...>

3 - Annie: <putting both hands up, but only one thumb, the other still tucked in the fist>
Two thumbs up for the war amps.

<Annie (and friends) trundle offstage>
4 - Cam: And now back to dancing...

<bad music starts up again, no one dances. For the following - musical cues should
occur at moments of revelation. From stage right a spotlight illuminates F1 (a woman)
entering in a very distinctive dress. She walks to Deep and Dawn and chit-chats. Then,
from stage left, a spotlight illuminates F2 (a woman) entering in the same distinctive
dress. She walks to Jack and Tre and chit-chats. Deep taps F1 on the shoulder and
points to F2. At the same time, Jack taps F2 on the shoulder and points to F1. They both
stride to the center of the dance floor in a huff (spotlights merging, one goes out). As they
arrive in the center Poppa (a man) is spotlighted as he enters in the same dress, he
notices the two women and strides towards them. Both women stare in speechlessness. As
he gets to the center the women are tapping their feet in exasperation. He smiles at them,
all three shrug simultaneously, he puts his arms around them and they all walk together
towards a darkened corner of the stage. Then, a loud musical cue (trumpets blaring or
something) announces the entrance, stage left, of a giant cake being rolled partially on
stage>

5 - Dawn: What ... is that?
<omne of the people rolling the cake in hands a note to Jack, then leaves>

6 - Jack: <reading the note> This says that the prettiest girl in the room should step
towards the cake.

<Everyone in the room turns to the corner where the guy in the dress is, he steps forward,
curtsies, then waves his hands, declining. Then everyone turns to Ivana>

7 - Deep: What if it’s a trap?

8 - Dawn: It’s a giant cake, what could happen?
<The cake top pops open and Mister Right pops out>
9 - Deep: I told you so, that’s a trojan cake!

<Mister Right walks over to Ivana, then, realizing he forgot something, claps his hands.
Three other people come out of the cake, one holding flowers, one holding a heart shaped
candy box, and the third holding a small box. As Mister Right looks on in smug
satisfaction, and everyone else in the room in complete disbelief. The first hands the
flowers to Ivana. The second hands the candy to Ivana. The third hands the small box to
Mister Right who nods and the three leave via the other side of the stage.>
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10 - Mister Right: <dropping to one knee> Ivana, since the first time [ saw you, I knew
I wanted to be with you. At the time I thought just for an hour or two in the back of a
Chevy; but now I know that I could never settle for just one casual roll in the
proverbial hay.

11 - Ivana: A Chevy? Darling, I think I’m kitchen table material at least.

12 - Mister Right: Baby, for you... We’ll not only use the bed, we can use the silk
sheets. Will you be with me forever?

<lIvana starts to answer, but Mister Right cuts her off>

13 - Mister Right: Will you help me kill anyone who stands in our way?

<Ivana starts to answer, but Mister Right cuts her off>

14 - Mister Right: Will you assist me in planning the defenestration of the pope?

<Ivana nods, takes Mister Right’s hand, stands him up, and dip kisses HIM ... he puts a
ring on her finger, Final Fantasy victory music plays and they walk off>.

15 - Jack: That’s nice, they’ll make such pretty babies. I’'m glad some excitement
happened at this ball. Why isn’t there an open bar?

16 - Tre: They thought that alcohol would just increase the likelihood of a brawl between
us and the troglodytes over there.

17 - Jack: Heh, I like my martinis how I like my dates, with a lot of alcohol.
<Tre glares at Jack>

18 - Jack: I like my martinis how I like my women, strong <pause> and two for five
dollars.

<Tre smacks Jack upside the head, he spins around a little and faces stage right, where
Dawn is standing, also facing stage right (so Jack sees Dawn from behind)>

SONG: The Guy for You (to the tune of Summer Nights by Warren Casey&Jim Jacobs)

Jack: <walking to Dawn> Hottie Heaven, check out that ass

Dawn: <pushing Jack away> Creepy spy, <covering butt> 1 got harrassed
Deep: <walking to Dawn> Perfect girl, evil like me

Dawn: <pushing Deep away> Eww yuck, get away from me

<at the same time>

Jack: Hottie girl rockin’ my world, wish I were the guy for you
Deep: Perfect girl rockin’ my world, wish I were the guy for you

Band: <instrumental equivalent of> Uh well-a well-a well-a huh
Jack: Look at me, Look at me, I’ve got great muscle tone
Deep: Look at me, Look at me, I’ll put you on a throne
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<at the same time>
Dawn: Nuh-uh, Nuh-uh, Nuh-uh, Nuh-uh
Jack and Deep: doo-do, doo-do, doo-do, doo-do

Jack: <in British accent>  Can’t resist my, British accent
Come on baby, give your consent
Deep: We could create, an evil child
The crown prince, greatly reviled
<at the same time>
Jack: Don’t you see, a great night with me, can’t I be the guy for you
Deep: Don’t you see, a future with me, can’t I be the guy for you

Band: <instrumental equivalent of> Uh well-a well-a well-a huh

Jack: Come with me, Come with me, Let’s go on a hot date
Deep: Come with me, Come with me, You’re my evil soulmate
<at the same time>
Dawn: Nuh-uh, Nuh-uh, Nuh-uh, Nuh-uh
Jack and Deep: doo-do, doo-do, doo-do, doo-do
Deep: Let’s go back to my evil lair
Without you there, I will despair
Jack: We’ll go for an all-night dance

You’ll give up, faster than France
<at the same time>

Jack: Night-long fun has just begun, See I’'m the guy for you
Deep: Life-long fun has just begun, See I’m the guy for you
Dawn: Not a chance, Not a chance

<Dawn pulls a gun out pointing it at Jack, Deep, F1, F2, and Poppa>
19 - Dawn: [ don’t know which one to shoot.

<F1I and F2 both point at Poppa>

20 - Poppa: Why are we shooting anyone?

<Dawn spins around a little and pulls the trigger. A gunshot, followed by a loud noise
(cymbals?) is heard from the pit.>

21 - Voice: You shot Penny, you bastards!
22 - Deep: Who’s Penny? Who said that?

23 - Voice: It’s us, down here, the pit-band. We’re the people who have been playing all
your musical cues and barely tolerating your bizarre musical numbers.

24 - Deep: You’re not supposed to speak, just play for our amusement.
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25 - Voice: Well, we would, but you just shot Penny... where are we going to find
another trombonist

<trombone wawaaah sound. Jack and Deep look quizzically at each other>

26 - Dawn: <peering over the edge of the pit> Get back to work or <pointing the gun>
you’re next.

27 - Voice: No, not our triangle player

<Triangle DING is heard. Tre walks over to Dawn>

28 - Tre: <flirtatiously> You’re cute. I’'m Tre, Tre Hugger.
29 - Dawn: Finally! I’'m Dawn, Dawn Snow Underwear.

<Tre and Dawn link arms and walk off stage left, while stage right Deuce with extras
stream in, followed by a collection of LGM with Dr.N and Dvr.T held captive by LGM>

30 - Deuce: We heard that shot... we said no violence. You both have been drawing
entirely too much attention to this institution.

31 - Deep: How do you know that?

32 - Deuce: Haven’t they been teaching you anything at all about counter surveillance?
Haven’t you noticed <indicating the LGM> our <air quotes> ‘“cleaning staff”
always happen to be around when you’re plotting something? We’ve been on to you
for quite some time now. These two <indicating Dr.N and Dr.T> are being arrested
for murdering students and more importantly, jeopordizing our funding. We should
have known better than to hire someone named Dr. Nefarious...

<Deuce waves to the LGM holding Dr.N and Dr.T and they get taken away>
33 - Deep: <whimpering> What about... us villainy students?

34 - Deuce: Oh don’t you worry... we know how to deal with you Laurier students.
You’ve been so tied up in your conflict that you probably neglected to realize... it’s
summer now!

35 - Deep: Really? School’s out for summer! Party time!
<All Villains on stage leave>
36 - Jack: What will happen to us spy students?

37 - Deuce: Well, you can’t continue in your program, it seems most of your professors
are dead or arrested, or missing, so there is no choice but to shut down the B.Spy
program entirely.

<All Spies on stage groan>
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38 - Deuce: You’re lucky we’re not shipping you all off to jail for your behaviour. No,
instead we have a much more creative punishment. You will serve as body doubles
for the henchmen for the next year. To make up for all of the damage you did to
them. Get out of here...

<All Spies on stage leave, mopingly... Faculty enter>

39 - Kimmy: What did we miss?

40 - Deuce: The B.Spy has been shut down and the villains have gone for the summer.
<Faculty cheer. Right and Ivana come skipping across the stage, holding hands>

41 - Ivana: Oh darling, what do you think about lillies for the wedding?

<Right and Ivana exit>

42 - Deuce: <to Faculty> Now, about your little group...

43 - Kimmy: Us, what did we do?

44 - Deuce: Excessive collaboration and scheming, we know about your little mistake
with Cody, that high school student... as punishment, all of your funding has been cut
in half.

45 - Kimmy: N00000o0....

46 - Deuce: <turning to the audience> Now then, to deal with all of you. Sitting there,
observing this abhorrent, violent, crude behaviour. Something clearly must be done
about all of you, standing by while innocents suffered. I know some of you have
cellphones, we heard them go off. You could have called the police to put a stop to
this senseless bloodshed. I mean, even the Kampus Kops could have come and, I
don’t know, towed their cars or something. You should all be punished... well, who
am I kidding, watching this show was punishment enough.

<lights out>
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Closing : Our Last Song

< To the tune of Hot 'n’Cold by Katy Perry>

The Spies, are all gone 'Cause we'll sing our last song

But who cares, they were jerks You won't be here long

The Villains, home for spring We acted our best

Laurier, has its perks We hope you're impressed

And we, can't forget Our techies and band

Henchmen are, people too Perform on demand

We would bet We showed you our class

This FASS was good for you You know you love FASS
You don't really want to go, no

'Cause we'll sing our last song Because you really loved the show, oh

You won't be here long But we'll sing our last song

We acted our best You won't be here long

We hope you're impressed So raise a big cheer

Our techies and band We'll be back next year

Perform on demand

We showed you our class Someone, call the TurnQ

You know you love FASS Need a pen or a phone in my shoe

You don't really want to go, no Some Ninjas, doing kung fu

Because you really loved the show, oh And we can't get off this stage

But we'll sing our last song You'll clap your hands

You won't be here long Then stand up, cause we rock

So raise a big cheer

We'll be back next year And we'll sing our last song
You won't be here long

We, made fun of, every, faculty We acted our best

We shot, half the cast, violent comedy We hope you're impressed

Made you laugh, maybe cry Our techies and band

Now it's time for good-bye Perform on demand

We could stall We showed you our class

But you're not gonna leave You know you love FASS

You don't really want to go, no
Because you really loved the show, oh
But we'll sing our last song

You won't be here long

So raise a big cheer

Let's go have a beer!

<zebra comes onstage, it's like being rick rolled... but by a zebra>
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