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I ntroduction
THE FINAL FRONTIER

First, a confessionl wasone of the Dr Who white knuckle, hide behindthe sofa
generation.... Lost in Space.... loved it, Star Trek/StarWars .... fantastic
escapism,Asimov and H.G. Wells .... brilliant. I've always enjoyed the
possibility that Science Fiction might just be a step away from Science Fact!

The Final Frontierdrawson all thesesourcesand more. Simple staging,plenty of
scopefor songs,a large numberof speakingparts; The Final Frontier has
beenwritten for pupils to have fun and there are no pretensionslt is so
spacedout thatit will requireyou to suspendyour disbeliefasneverbefore!
With this in mind | feel it necessaryto provide a quick synopsisof the
storyline such as it is. Listen and weep!

It all startsin a playgroundwheresomeinnocentearthlingsarebeamedup ontothe
USSSSurprise.The crewof this strangelyfamiliar spaceshi@reon a mission
to saveEarthfrom the sinisterDarft Invader.This evil tyranthascapturedhe
PrincessSaccarinand is holding her prisoner on the planet Jupiter. She,
however,put off by Darft Invader'sbreathingproblemis refusingto marry
him. His answeris to invade Earth to captureBoots the Chemistto cure
himself of his problem.The heroic crew of USSSSurprise,led by Captain
Birk, dashthroughspaceto savethe day encounteringplanets,asteroidsand
the terrifying Black Hole alongtheway .... canthe Earthbe saveds therea
hero brave enoughto savethe PrincessZan Darft Invaderbe curedof his
breathing problem? And what use is a nose full of snot?

May The Force Be With You .....

David Rawson



Synopsis of Scenes
(with suggested musical numbgrs

Scene 1. The School Playground
Song 1 - Let's Go To The Plane(he cast)

Scene 2: The Spaceship USSS Surprise

Scene 3: In the Dungeons on Jupiter
Song 2 - Jupiter RocKThe cast)

Scene 4: Somewhere in the Galaxy
(Meeting of the planets and asteroids)

Scene 5: Back on Jupiter

Scene 6: The Spaceship USSS Surprise
Song 3 - Black Hole & White HoléThe cast)

Scene 7: On Jupiter -The Rescue
Song 4 - I'm A Good Looking GuyAliens and Cast)

Finale: Jupiter Rock(The cast)

MUSIC

Anything that fitswith the space theme can be used.
We used selected songs from Blastoff!
First published 1986 music by Jim Parker words by Tom Stanier.

David Rawson & Jenifer Hillman
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THE FINAL FRONTIER

by David Rawson and Jenifer Hillman

In a Galaxy, Far Away
SONG 1: LET'S GO TO THE PLANETS.

Announcer 1. The Final Frontier - an epic adventure set in space. Scene 1.

SCENE 1

Voice over: Hello. Voice Over here.Justcall me V.O. In the beginningtherewas
spaceandit was cold. Shiver. And in that spacetherewas darknessThen
someclot spilt a load of starsthat lit up the universein pretty colourslike
fairy lights hangingon cobwebsof light. That'sa lot of light whenyou think
aboutit! Nobody could get to sleepanymoreso the universewoke up and
lookedinto itself. andif you takea particularlylargetelescope/ou might just
seein a galaxy,far, far distantcul de sacof the Milky Way aninsignificant
blue-greenplanet where some Earthletswere playing spacegamesin the
school playground.

(Scene opens on children playing in playground using laser guns).

Child 2: Behind a door you hear a noise,
Of children playing with their toys.

Child 1: Zap! Pow! | shot your head!

Child 2: No! You were already dead.

Child 1: I was not!

Child 2: You were too!

Child 1: I'm telling Dad of you!

Child 2: Go ahead, make my day!

Child 1: You always cry anyway.

Child 2: I do not!

Child 1: You do too!

Child 2: Anyway, | need the loo.

Child 1. Teacher, teacher, hear what he said: He wouldn't admit to being dead!
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Teacher: Oh, that's nice dear,
Having fun,
Playing with your laser gun!

School Secretary: New SchoolSechere!Hello again!it's wonderfulto seeyou all
back at Oh Well Park High! UnfortunatelyI'm interrupting your playtime
with a serious warning. Stranger Danger! Stranger Danger! Aliens are
approachinghe playground.Pleasemakesureyou all haveyour coatsdone
up and your hankiesready to mop up the slime. If you do not have
Wellingtonbootson pleasego andgetthemasanyonenot wearingbootswill
be takenon a terrifying adventuranto spaceand may not returnto Oh Well
Park High!

(Everyone looks at each other and removes boots).

Voice Over: Hi there! Voice Over here. It's lonely in space you know.

School Secretary: Oh. Hello. It's not easy being a disembodied voice is it?

Voice Over: What's a great voice like yours doing in a playgroundlike this
anyway?

School Secretary: Oh! He sounds nice!

Voice Over: Watchout! The action'saboutto begin.You canalwaystell whena
transporter beam arrives in your playground.

(Enter FUZZ NIGHTYEAR Shebeamsdownwith a shimmyand then performsan
elaborate salute).

Fuzz Nightyear: Fuzz Nightyearhere.Beauty Queenof the universefor the last
threeyearsrunning.l've datedanddumpedall the top starsyou know. I'm on
an importantmission.The galaxy needssmall earthlingsfor an adventureo
MARS and beyond.lIt's going to be a bit of a MARATHON as we head
throughthe MILKY WAY but | know we can masterthe TOPIC. You look
like SMARTIES. The GALAXY needs you. Beam me up.

Bright Spark: Comeon everyonelThisis arealchanceto improveour knowledge
of the universe.

Simple Simon: Not anotheradventurell'd only just realisedwe'd finished the last
one.

Action Boy: Are you ready, Action Girl?

Action Girl: Ready for action, Action Boy.

Action Boy: Then let's show them how it's done!

(They perform a variety of action-type moves).
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Bright Spark: Are you coming with us Snotty?

Snotty: | can'tfind my hanky.Oh well, I'll usemy sleeve.(Wipeshis noseon his
sleeve leaving a trail of green snot).

Fuzz Nightyear: You look like spaceadventurerslready.Did he sayyour nameis
Snotty?

Snotty: Yes. Why?

Fuzz Nightyear: | think you arejust the earthlingwe've beenlooking for. Ready
everyone. Beam us up, Scoot!

(They all do shimmering actions as they beam up).

SCENE 2: In the spaceship.

Announcer 2: Scene 2. In the Spaceship.

(Enter SPECK, SANDRATHE SPACEGIRL, OVER2UKINOBIand CAPTAIN
BIRKwhodo a routinethat depictsopeningthe doorsandthena complicated
salute.Theyare thenjoined by FUZZ NIGHTYEAR ,CHILDREN who beam
in).

Fuzz Nightyear: Earthlings,welcometo our spaceship the U.S.S.S.Surprise. We
and our crew boldly go where no earthling has gone before.| am Fuzz
Nightyear,the ship'snavigator.l know my way aroundthe universebetter
than an astronautwho's got a first classdegreeat the university of space
navigation.

Over2UKinobi: My nameis Over2Ukinobi. A name that may seem strangely
familiar. I am in charge of defencesand weapons.l have a very nice
collectionof light sabresThis is my new invisible one.Careful- don'ttouch
it - it'll have your finger off in a trice.

Speck: My nameis Speck.Don't worry aboutthe pointy ears- they're greatfor
sharpening pencils. | have green blood and come from Speckle.

Snotty: I've got a snotty nosethat'sgreen- | comefrom Clactonon Sea.Perhaps
we're related.

Speck: | think not little lifeform. My brain is far superior and my mental
capabilities far outweigh those who inhabit Clacton. | am in charge of
controls on this spaceship. This is our captain, Captain Birk.

Captain Birk: Howdy earthlings.Birk by nameandBirk by natureor sothey tell
me! | come from Berkshire.l was up a weepingwillow tree, looking for
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conkersand a passingUFO suckedme up its hoover pipe and I've been
spacedut eversince.l've hadto work my way up from the bottomandnow
I'm at the top of my tree.

Bright Spark: Lets hope it's not a weeping willow.

Captain Birk: Wonderful to have you herein our hour of need.Speck,please
inform the earthlings of our problem.

Sandra the Space Girl: Hangon a minute! You've forgottenme! I'm Sandrathe
SpaceGirl andI'm the ship'scounsellorl have a stackof chocolatebarsand
shoppingmagazinesn my room for anyonewho needsthem.Don't you just
love my shiny spacesuit?It's the reasonl joined the SpaceCorps.but don't
get the idea that I'm a light weight airhead(looks around) ...I'm not!

Speck: Yes, thank you Sandra.Earthlings, we need your help. The Princess
Saccarirhasbeenkidnappedby the evil Darft Invaderwho is holding heron
the PlanetJupiter.He plansto marry her and becomeLord of the Galaxy.
Fortunatelyfor us PrincessSaccarinis a healthfreak anda vegetarianShe's
greenbloodedyou see! Sherefusesto marry Darft Invaderuntil his cold is
cured.

Fuzz Nightyear: So Darft Invader plans to invade Earth with his alien army ....

Captain Birk: Who have also got terrible colds ....

Fuzz Nightyear: .... to captureBoots the Chemistand force him to give up the
secret of the throat lozenge, destroying all of Earth in the process.
Sandra: And if you needhelp understandinghatexplanationmostpeopledo, you
know, my roomis fourth on theleft, the onewith pink heartsonthedoor.I'm

way into my Barbie phase at the moment.

Simple Simon: Forgive me for beingcompletelysimple,but | don'tseewherewe
comeinto it. Unlessthis hasgot somethingto do with us not wearing our
Wellington boots, and even then | don't see the connection.

Snotty: You're not the only one.

Speck: You are here because only a snotty earthling can save the day.

(Pause, whilst everyone thinks).

Bright Spark: No. Still lost. How can Snotty save the day?

Action Girl: Was this one of your ideas, Captain Birk.

Captain Birk: Well, now you cometo mentionit, yes,it wasactually.l workedout
that dueto Darft Invader'schemicalmakeup,the snotof an earthlingwould
deprive him of all his strength,turning his heavy breathinginto a chest
infection, andwe would be ableto defeathim easily.You maynot realiseit,
but there are some powerful germs in your noses.



Action Boy: Sotheideais to get Snottyhereto blow loadsof snotto attackDarft
Invader with and then rescue the Princess?

Action Girl: It sounds disgusting.

Bright Spark: It sounds ridiculous.

Speck: We have complete faith in our captain. He has had many plans before ....

Captain Birk: I'll admit, it's not completelyflawless, but pretty cunningall the
same,and,you will soonfind outthat!l havea secretplan up my sleevethat
will make it succeed. It is so cunning that it will scare the tail off a comet!

Sandra: Oh do tell us Captain!

Captain Birk: No, Sandraall in goodtime. Don't wantto spoil the surprise!Must
go! Do make yourselvescomfortable.(BIRK exits and goesand sits with
computer at side of stage).

Over2UKinobi: Why do | get thehorrible feeling that he'saboutto do something
really stupid?

Action girl: This gets weirder by the minute.

Action Boy: It's life, Action Girl, but not as we know it.

Sandrathe Space Girl: Have a chocolate. It'll make you better.

(Exit all and focus on CAPTAIN BIRK and the computer).

Captain Birk: Computer! | have a cunning plan.

Computer: Ohreally?ls this ascunningasyour planto discoverif the moonreally
is madeof cheeseby putting moonrock on top of the spaghettibolognaise
and seeing if anyone would notice?

Captain Birk: Well, yes, that did have a slight flaw in it.

Computer: Or ascunningasyour cunningplanto reachthe outergalaxiesdressed
only in agirly lycrasuitandby hitting your chestandshouting"Thunderbirds
are go!"

Captain Birk: Well, I may havegot thewordsa little wrong, but this cunningplan
is flawless, | promise you.

Computer: Go on then.

Captain Birk: I'm goingto sendanemailto Darft Invaderto let him know thatwe
aregoingto rescueSaccarirandstophim from invadingearth.He'll think I'm
bluffing andwill probablygo onholidayto Mercuryto geta suntanandwill
make the rescue of the Princess that much easier.

(Pause).

Computer: | think | see the flaw here.



Captain Birk: Aha! You think you do! I know what you're thinking - you're
thinking that Darft Invader is so daft that he can't read emails.

Computer: No, that wasn't what | was thinking.

Captain Birk: Well, it's too late now. I've sentthe email.I'm sureDarft Invaderhas
aliens who can read it to him.

Computer: You don'tthink thatthere'satiny chancehatDarft Invaderwill believe
you andgethis armytogetherto crushus,or evenworse,join forceswith The
Black Hole andsuckusinto an eternalvacuum?Your email ratherspoilsthe
elementof surprisedoesn'it? Doesn'leavemuchchanceof a shockattackat
dawn when he least expects it.

Captain Birk: Damn.You'reright. Bother.Oh well, a minor detail. He'll probably
overlook it. He'll never for one moment think that we .... er ....

Computer: Could be so stupid as to let him know our plans?

Captain Birk: That'sit. Exactly! Well, must carry on with flying this spaceship.
Punchout their co-ordinatedor Jupiterand we'll be fasterthan light speed
(Exits).

Computer: Birk by name, Birk by nature. Co-ordinates downloading auto
navigation console.

SCENE 3: On Jupiter, in the Dungeon

Announcer 3. Scene 3. In the dungeon on Jupiter.
SONG 2: JUPITER ROCK

Voice Over: Meanwhile,onthe planetJupiter,in anothempartof the galaxy,theevil
Darft Invader is planning his revenge on the universe.

Darft Invader: Ha .... gasp .... ha .... gasp .... ha ....gasp! Nothing can stop me now!

Voice Over: PrincessSaccarinmeanwhile waslanguishingin a dark, alien mouse
infesteddungeonl say,| don'tsupposeyou fancy doing somesoundeffects
together some time do you?

School Secretary: Ooh! I'd love to!

Voice Over: It's just that, it gets so lonely being a voice.

School Secretary: It mustbe terrible for you. His voice sendsshiversdown my
spine.

(Enter SACCARIN, surrounded by ALIEN GUARDS).



Guards: Sniff left. Sniff right. Sniff left. Sniff left. Sniff right. Halt! Cough cough.

Princess Saccarin: Hello everybody.lt's nice to seeyou all. As you cansee I've
beenkidnappedby an evil psychoticwith a breathingproblem.I'm surehe's
quite sweetand cuddly really, if you get pastthe black maskandthe rather
odd clothing. But not my type. Oh dear!l don'tknow whatI'm goingto do.
And | haven't seen a vegetable since last full moon.

(Enter DARFT INVADER and RTDETOX).

Darft Invader: Your friends.... gasp.... will neversaveyou, .... gasp.... Princess
SaccarinYou are....gasp.... all mine.... gasp.... justassoonasl .... gasp....
amcuredof thisterrible.... gasp.... nasalproblemandhaveEarth.... gasp....
at my feet. For the last time, marry me or It'll be the barbecue slemyeu.

Princess Saccarin: | could nevermarry you Darft Invader.Your snoringruins my
beautysleepevenfrom the otherendof the SpaceBase.Besideswhenl shall
marry,it'll beto a heroof the universe notacowardwho'safraidto showhis
face.

Darft Invader: Silence!Soonl won'thavea .... gasp.... cold .... if my masterplan
.... gasp.... works out. Not only shalll be masterof the.... gasp.... universe,
butl won't.... gasp.... haveto keep.... gasp.... taking deepbreaths.... gasp
.... after every sentence .... gasp. Where are my aliens?

(Enter ALIENS).

Alien 1. Here we are! We are hereto do whateveryou command,Master. Sniff
sniff.

Alien 2: As long as it doesn't involve getting wet. Cough cough.

Alien 3: We don't like getting wet,sniff sniff.

Alien 4: Or cold. We don't like getting wet or cold. Cough cough.

Alien 5: And | have to be home by nine o'clock. Sniff sniff.

Alien 6: And | have to wear my woolly jumper. Cough cough.

Alien 1. Quite.So herewe are, master Readyto performyour everycommandas
long aswe can wear our woolly jumpers,be homeby nine o'clock and we
don't get wet or cold. Sniff cough.

Darft Invader: Sigh. | just can'tget the.... gasp.... staff thesedays. We must
expectsomesort of rescuemission.... gasp.... my evil aliens.RTDetox s
going to setup a .... gasp.... transmittingand radar device so that we can
watch the universefor any kind of ....gasp.... strangeaircraft. My guessis
that .... gasp.... CaptainBirk, who was supposed tde protectingSaccarin
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will be the first.

Alien 1: Well, heshouldn'tbetoo muchof a problem.l wasat schoolwith him. He
couldn't find his way to the classroom, let alone navigate across the universe.

RTDetox: Master,| do not havethe softwarefor a transmittingdevice.You did not
programme me with one.

Darft Invader: | programmedyou with a ....gasp.... brain didn't I? If you don't
havea radarsetup andworking by .... gasp.... the end of today, I'll remove
your battery!

RTDetox: Therearetimes, masterwhenthatwould be arelief . | could forgetall
the caresof beinganevil robotandfloat in atimelessvoid dreamingof Robot
Wars.

Darft Invader: Therearetimes.... gasp.... RTDetoxwhenit would be a relief not
to listen to your .... gasp .... endless whinging. Now go and set up the radar.

RTDetox: It's a hard life being a robot. Nobody appreciatesme. nobody
understandsne. Go there,fix this, makethat. He gives me all the scummy
jobs.1 wish I'd beenborna dish-washeror atoasterOh well , no restfor the
Robotics. Nil desperandum, crusty ducket, as they say, somewhere.

(Exit RTDETOX, DARFT INVADER and ALIENS).

Princess Saccarin: Oh, | do hopesomebodyrescueane soon.l do miss my soft
comfy bed andmy vege-burgebeforel go to sleep.l don'tthink I canhold
out much longer against this black hearted twit.

Scene 4. Somewhere in the galaxy.

Announcer 4: Scene 4. Somewhere in the galaxy.

Voice Over: Meanwhile,the journeyon the USSSSurprisecontinuesBoldly, they
travelthroughspacegoing heroicallywhereno earthlinghasbeenbefore.So
the saying goes.

School Secretary: | don't think I've heardthat one. Is it your own version?It
sounds very poetic.

Voice Over: Ahem. Yes, | adaptedt a little to suit the occasion.Tell me, er, is
there a voice in your life at the moment?

School Secretary: Oh, no, I'm afraid not. I've beenfinding it difficult to find
anyone on the same frequency as me, until now.
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Voice Over: Gosh! I'd love to continue this conversation, but here come the planets
(Enter the planets - MARS, SATURN, URANUS, and PLUTO)

Mars. Right! Order! Order!Meeting has begun.Saturn,could you give us your
report.

Saturn: Certainly,Mars. Well, everythinglooks a little quiet at the moment.Most
of the galaxiesarebehavingthemselveslthoughthethird staron Orien'sbelt
Is causinga few problems.He hasgot it into his pointsthat he wantsto see
the universeand we keepfinding him hiding in Ursa Major's tail. We may
have to explode him.

Mars: And you, Pluto? Are you warm enough?Would you like one of Saturn's
rings to wrap round you?

Pluto: (shivering)No, I'm fine. I'd like to introduceyou to my nearesieighbour.
He calls himself er Uranus.

Mars: Interesting name.

Uranus. Go on, laugh! Everyoneelsedoes.If | evergethold of thatidiot on Earth
who gave me this name I'll shove him up his own ....

Saturn: Yes, yes, quite. Very difficult for you I'm sure.

Uranus: | was going to say telescope.

Saturn: Of course you were. Does anyone have anything to report?

Pluto: Well, actually, the reasonl broughtUranusalong was becausehe'sbeen
keeping an eye on the USSS Surprise as it flies towards Jupiter.

Mars:. Oh fantastic! Well, tell us, er, Uranus. What have you seen.

Uranus. Well, the USSS Surprise stoppedoff on Earth and picked up some
Earthlingsbeforesettingcoursefor Jupiter.lt seemdDarft Invaderis up to no
goodagain.Still, they'renot likely to getthere,they'reheadingstraightinto
an asteroid belt.

Saturn: That's bad news. Those asteroids can get pretty mean when they feel like i

Mars: Hmmm. | don't fancy their chancesmuch. | don't supposeyou've got a
satellite near you Saturn, that we can tune into? This could be pretty
interesting.

Saturn: Sorry, the only satellite nearme is the one that saysBT on it. It keeps
breaking down every time | try to phone.

Pluto: | have a Sky satellite near me. Why don't you come over to my place?

Mars: Fantastic! 342 channels.By the time I've flicked through them all my
favourite programmesbeen and gone. Oh, look out, we're moving out of
orbit. See you all in four hundred light years.

(Exit PLANETS and enter ASTEROIDS).
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Asteroid 1: Right. Asteroids.Look hard. Look rock hard. Nobody gets pastus.
Nobody gets under us and nobody messes with us.

Asteroid 2: Boring! Boring! Boring!Being an asteroidis so boring! Nothingto do
excepthangaroundwith a load of otherboring asteroidsandtrying to look
hard.

Asteroid 3: It's all right to look hard, but when nobody comesnearyou, nobody
knows how hard you are.

Asteroid 4: | know what you mean.In the goodold dayswe could move around
space, crashing into the planets and making the most enormous craters.

Asteroid 5: Why | remembermy old grandmothertelling me of the day her
grandfathercrashednto Earth.Madethe mostenormouscrater,andthe dust!
Didn't settle for years. My Granny used to play hide and seek in it.

Asteroid 1: Hey! Look! What's that?

Asteroid 2: Looks like a space ship! Ooh! We could have some fun here!

Asteroid 3: It's nowhere near Earth so we wouldn't be breaking any conventions.

Asteroid 4: And it's so small I'm sure nobody would miss it!

Asteroid 5: Well, what are we waiting for? This is our chanceto go down in
asteroid history.

Asteroid 2: Yippee! Here we go!

(Enter SPACESHIP and CREW).

Speck: Oh no! Asteroidfield aheadCaptain.They look pretty mean.l don'tthink
the shields will hold.
Action Boy: What a way to go! Blasted to oblivion by an asteroid!
Action Girl: Most space ships I've been on have laser guns and photon torpedoes.
Scoot: That's a good idea. Shall | launch the photon torpedoes, Captain.
Captain Birk: They won't touch us, my navigational skills are second to none.

(A large crash is heard).

Captain Birk: What was that?

Speck: That was our left turret, Captain.| would strongly advise the photon
torpedoes.

Snotty: So would I. Fear is drying up my nostrils. I'll be no use to you.

Bright Spark: Accordingto my calculationghreephotontorpedoesvould carvea
path wide enough for us to go through.

Simple Simon: | think I'll go andseeSandrain the pink room. This is all getting
too much for me
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Over 2Ukinobi: | couldusemy light sabre Captain,andlaserthemall into the outer
universe.

(Another crash is heard).

Fuzz Nightyear: The photontorpedoesare our bestoption, Captain.Good idea
earthling. We cannot delay any longer!

Captain Birk: All right! Launch the photon torpedoes.

(Enter PHOTON TORPEDOES)

Photon Tor: Photon Tor. Hottest bottom in the galaxy. Ready to launch!

Photon Ped: Photon Ped. Streamlined and ready for action. Ignition set!

Photon O: PhotonO. Slightly scaredand paranoidaboutgetting a scratchon my
shiny exterior. Blast off!

Photon Tor: Whoosh! On target and looking forward to the big bang.

Photon Ped: Following in his slip stream. Can't wait to disintegrate the lot of them.

Photon O: Oh no! Feeling a bit dizzy. I've got a headache coming on.

(All makeblastoff noiseandrun aroundthe stagebeforecrashinginto the asteroids
in slow motion and blasting them to smithereens).

Asteroid 1: Brace yourselves boys! We can take them.
Asteroid 2: Pull together!

Asteroid 3: Give 'em the hard stare lads!

Asteroid 4: Stand stone still!

Asteroid 5: Give them your best rock face!

Photon Tor: Ha! Ha! Not so hard now, are you? Boom!
Photon Ped: Come on you wimps, we're ready for you! Kerpow!
Photon O: | think I've broken a nail. Poof!

Asteroid 1: Ow! That hurt!

Asteroid 2: | think I've shed a few stones there.
Asteroid 3: It's the rocky rings of Saturn for us now.
Asteroid 4: I'm all broke up.

Asteroid 5: I'm in bits and pieces over this one.

(Exit TORPEDOES and ASTEROIDS)
Speck: Great shot, Scoot!

Captain Birk: Nothing can stop us now!
Computer: Except that email you sent.
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(Exit all).

SCENE 5: Back on Jupiter.
Announcer 1. Scene 5. Back on Jupiter.

Voice Over: Meanwhile,on the planetJupiter,CaptainBirk's email had arrived. |
don't suppose you can send emails can you?

School Secretary: Oh yes! | can send attachments too!

Voice Over: My kind of voice!

(Enter DARFT INVADER, SACCARIN and RTDETOX, followed by EMAIL).

Email: Email here! Email here! You have a new message! Please open at once.

Email: (reading) "Dear Darft Invader.This is just to let you know thatwe areon
our way to rescuethe PrincessSaccarimandto stopyou from invadingEarth.
We havea secretweapon,which will makeyou moreill andlessattractive
than you are now. Be warned".

Darft Invader: Is this somekind of joke? Surely nobodycould be so stupidasto
tell me about their rescue mission. Who is this email from?

Email: Email was sent by Captain Birk of the USSS Surprise.

Darft Invader: | waswrong. Thereis onespacebirkstupidenoughto tell me about
his rescue mission, and it's him.

Princess Saccarin: | think it's jolly decent of him to give you a sporting chance.

Email: Is there a reply?

Darft Invader: Ohyes,we'll sendareply all right, butl won'tbe usingyou. | have
another way to reply to this. RTDetox! Get me the Black Hole!

RTDetox: That'sright. Sendme! All the scummyjobs. Oneof thesedaysl'm going
to say No! Go yourself(He looks at Darft InvaderBut not today.

Princess Saccarin: Oh you dastardlyfiend. How could you? You won't get away
with this!

Darft Invader: Oh, | rather think I will.

Email: Well, if I'm not neededanymore,I'm programmedo self-destruct.Stand
back everyone(He self destructs in a dramatic way).

(RTDETOX brings in BLACK HOLE who makes all sorts of sucking noises).

Black Hole: You sent for me, master.
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Darft Invader: Yes,Black Hole.| wantyou to go overto the asteroidbelt anddeal
with a spaceshighatis headingin our direction. Interceptit, suckit up and
spit it out into anotheruniverseafter you've crushedit in your gravitational
field.

Black Hole: With pleasure, master.

(Exit all).

SCENE 6: Back on the Space Ship.

Announcer 2. Scene 6. Back on the space ship.

Voice Over: We returnto the USSSSurprise whereCaptainBirk is unawarethat
his email is aboutto havea disastrouseffect. Fortunatelyhelp is at handin
the form of .... oh. Sorry, we haven't got there yet.

School Secretary: I'm sendingyou an email telling you all aboutmyself, like the
time | reached20 decibelsduring my announcementelling the schoolthat
there was a fire behind the bicycle sheds. | received an award for it.

VoiceOver: Could you include an attachment with it?

School Secretary: Only for you!

(Enter BIRK, SCOOT, SPECK, OVER2U KINOBI, FUZZ NIGHTYEAR and
CHILDREN).

Birk: Stoppanicking!Thelastthing Darft Invaderwill expectis for meto betelling
the truth. He knows I'm far smarter than that.

Over 2UKinobi: I'm not sosureaboutthat. We mustput up our defenceshieldsand
go to warp speed We could be attackedat any minute. I'm going up to the
tower to check the radar. Beam me up Scoot.

Scoot: Righty oh, Sir.

Action Girl: How are you Snotty?

Snotty: I'm not sure.lIt's not easyhaving the fate of the universerestingon your
nostrils.

Action Boy: Yes, we canseethat. But what an adventure!Can'twait for the next
piece of action.

Simple Simon: Is it time to go homenow?It's quite frightening passingthrougha
vacuum that's bigger than the one between your ears.

(Enter OVER2UKINOBI, beaming down in a great hurry!).
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Over 2UKinobi: Black hole! Black hole! There's a Black hole approaching!
Captain Birk: Right. Everyone stay calm.

Speck: Put as much power into warp speed as you can. We need to outrun it.
Birk: Yes, my thoughts exactly.

Speck: Plot a direct course for Jupiter. And send out a distress signal.
Captain Birk: Well, you seem to have it all covered.

(BLACK HOLE enters and starts sucking).

Scoot: It's caught hold of us! We cannot escape!

Speck: More speed! Go to a higher warp!

Fuzz Nightyear: We'reatwarp 7. If we warp any morewe'll bendin half plusthe
engines will overload!

Computer: Engine overload! Engine overload! | told you that email was a bad idea.

Over2UKinobi: Hang on a minute! What's that?

Speck: It looks like a bright light!

Fuzz Nightyear: It's a white hole! We're saved.It will pull us out of the vacuum
and drop us wherever we want to go.

Scoot: Turn off the warp drive.

(Theyall swaybackwardsand forwards as the BLACK HOLE and WHITE HOLE
do battle).

SONG 3 BLACK HOLE AND WHITE HOLE.

Bright Spark: It's not working! We're moving closerto the black hole. We're all
going to be sucked into oblivion!

(There is a sudden crash and in jumps FLASH BATTERY).

Flash Battery: Hi. FlashBatteryhere!Justin time to saveanotherspacecraft from
destruction!No, pleasedon'tthankme. It's just anotherlight year'swork in
the life of a space hero.

Sandra/ Fuzz Nightyear: Oh Flash!(faint).

Flash Battery: Hi girls! Can'tstop! I'll buy you both dinner when this terrible
nightmare is over. Someone get them an aspirin!

Sandrathe Space Girl: But what are you going to do , Flash?

Flash Battery: I'm going to block up the black hole. Excuse me.

Fuzz Nightyear: What with, Flash?
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Flash Battery: My ego.It's so big, it couldfill two black holes.Now out of my
way. This one's on me! Don't wait up, | may be some time.

(He leaps onto BLACK HOLE and blocks it up).

Speck: It's working! We're being dragged towards the White Hole!

Sandra: Oh Flash! He's such a hero.

White Hole: That was a close one! Now where would you like to go?

Over2UKinobi: We needto getto Jupiter.We haveto rescuePrincessSaccarin
from Darft Invader.

Action Girl: But what aboutFlash?Shouldn'twe get him back out of the Black
Hole?

White Hole: Don't worry about him. Flashis usedto giving his life to space
missions. He always pulls through.

Action Girl: He's such an .... action man.

Action Boy: | didn't think he was that good!

SCENE 7: On Jupiter.

Announcer 3: Scene 7. Back on Jupiter.

Voice Over: Well that was exciting wasn'tit? The White Hole took the USSS
Surpriseall the way to Jupiterandthen spatthem out one by oneon to the
planet. Unfortunately RTDetox had managedto invent a radar and had
detectedthem coming through. So they were spatout into a circle of Darft
Invader's aliens.

School Secretary: Oooh! This is getting very scary.

Voice Over: Would you like to move your airwavea little closerto mine. Thenl
can watch over you if you get too scared.

School Secretary: How kind.

(Eachmemberof the crewis spatout by the WHITEHOLE. Thenthe ALIENSenter
and surround them).

SONG 4: I'M A GOOD LOOKING GUY.

Alien 1: We have you surrounded. You must give up your weapons and follow me.
Alien 2: Do not attempt to escape. We are very dangerous.
Alien 3: Are we?
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Alien 2: Yes,we are. We have hidden fighting skills that have yet to be discovered.

Alien 4: We'd all like to discover them!

Alien 1: Getmovingearthlingslt is time to meetthe evil Darft Invaderandfind out
what your fate will be.

(Enter DARFT INVADER, PRINCESS SACCARIN and RTDETOX).

Darft Invader: Welcometo .... gasp.... Jupiter,earthlingsandspacevigilantes.As
you canseeyour .... gasp.... emailwasvery usefulandl havemanagedo ....
gasp.... preparemyself for your attack.It doesn'tseemto .... gasp.... have
gone very well.

Captain Birk: Give it up Darft Invader. We have a secret weapon ....

Speck: Captain,| think it would be a goodideaif you left the talking to us. Darft
Invader,we havecometo rescuethe PrincessSaccarirmndwe arenot leaving
the planet without her.

Darft Invader: You're notleavingthe.... gasp.... planet,Speck.You will rotin a
dark dingy dungeon whilst ....gasp .... Saccarin and | live in my space palace.

Princess Saccarin: Never!l will nevermarryyou Darft Invader!And | shallnever
live in your horrid flu-infested palacewithout a soyabeanin sight. Stop
holding me so tightly, you're bruising my milky white arms.

Darft Invader: Ha....gasp.... ha....gasp.... ha.... gasp.Nothing canstopme now.
You are all in my power and the universe will be mine.

(Enter FLASH BATTERY).

Flash Battery: Not so fast Darft Invader! Flash Battery is hereto foil your evil
plan. Stand back everyone, my ego is getting squashed.

Aliens: Oh Flash(faint)

Flash Battery: Sorry Darfty, | seemto havethateffecton everyonelt mustbe my
good looks and charismaticcharm.Now let go of that beautiful, lovely and
gorgeous girl or I'll skewer you with my light sabre.

Over2Ukinobi: I've got one of those! (He doessomefancy swisheswith it and
beheads one of the aliengpooops. Sorry.

Princess Saccarin: Oh Flash! (faints)

Flash Battery: Hang in there baby, Flash is here.

Darft Invader: Not .... gasp .... so .... fast .... Flash! RTDetox. Disarm him!

RTDetox: | havealreadymaster He is batterylessAny minutenow hewill startto
feel the effects of losing his powg@rolds up a battery).

Flash Battery: My battery! My battery! Oh no | shall be known as Flat Battery!
(starts speakingin slowmotion) | .... will .... loooooose... myyyyyyyy .....
fanssssssg(He falls over).
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Princess Saccarin: Oh Flash/(faints again).
Darft Invader: Ha .... gasp.... ha.... He'spowerlessINot so Flashnow areyou?
More like a little twinkle!

Over 2Ukinobi: Neverfear,my lightsabre'diere.(Doesanotherswishandthis time
nothing happensOh.

RTDetox: | think you'll find his bulb's gone!

Fuzz Nightyear: Bring on the secret weapon.

(SNOTTY steps forward).

Snotty: That's me!

Darft Invader: You? Don't makeme.... gasp.... laugh! Whatcanyou do .... gasp
... to hurt me?You'rejustan.... Gasp.... earthlingwith a snottynose!You
call that a secret weapon? RTDetox Do your stuff!

RTDetox: This is easy!Bring out secretweaponnumberone! (He producesa
handkerchief). And secretweaponnumbertwo (He producesa piece of
tubing). This will flush all the snotfrom your noseso you'll neverbe snotty
again!

Snotty: Great! People will have to call me by my real name!

Bright Spark: What is your real name?

Snotty: Tristan.

RTDetox: Prepare to be de-snotted, Tristan!

(ACTION GIRL has meanwhilesneakedehindhim and she grabs the battery off
him).

Action Girl: Well, you won't be needing this. Quick, Action bogpower Flash!
Action Boy: Well, it's against my better judgement, but here goes.

(ACTION BOY places battery back into FLASH, who slowly comes to life).

Flash Battery: FlashBattery poweredup! Standdown you evil breathlesdiend.
Give up now. You've lost.

Bright Spark: I've hadenoughof this. ComehereDarft Invader.Let me seewhat
the problemis (Sheremoveshis mask).l thoughtso. now breatheproperly
you sad, spotty, excuse for an evil dictator.

Darft Invader: | canbreathe!l canbreathe!My evil maskwas the problemall
along but my plansto be masterof the universeare unstoppablel will
conquer all.
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Princess Saccarin: Don't think this changesanything. Your nasty breathing
problem may have gone away but | could still never marry an evil
megalomaniac who wants to be master of the universe.

Flash Battery: | can seewhy you wear a mask though, especiallynext to my
perfect looks. | almost feel sorry for you.

Darft Invader: (evil laugh) Thenit's time for my final pieceof the jigsaw, the last
domino in the line, the full stop at the end of the sentence.

Sandrathe Space Girl: Yes, yes, we get the point. Get on with it.

Darft Invader: You're not the only onewho cansendemails.Little did you know
I've hired the most hideousterror of the universeto help me with my evil
plans. Aliens! Bring on THE DARLEK!

Alienl: Master,there'sbeena slight hitch. Unfortunatelythere'sa new seriesof Dr
Who andthey'vebeendouble bookedfor the sameweekend.Apparentlyit
pays better.

Alien 2: But they've sent along a replacement.

Alien 3: It's Scott from Thunderbirds. Enter Scott.

Scott: Thunderbirds are go!

Darft Invader: This is better than | expected!

Sandra: this is truly terrible!

Princess Saccarin: Oh Flash! Can you do anything against this horror?

Flash Battery: Well, Saccarin.Impossibleis my middle name, but this is a
challenge even beyond me.

Action Girl: For goodness sake, everyone. This problem is easily solved.

Scott: Oh....yeah....come....on.... baby....come....and.... take.... me ....if ....
you .... can!

Action Boy: After three, Action Girl.

Action Girl: Scissors at the ready. One!

Action Boy: Two!

Action Girl: Three!(They snip the strings on SCOTT'S arms).

Scott: Oh. (He falls over).

Darft Invader: Curses!Black Hole! My escapeaoute.l know disappearingip my
own black hole seemsvery embarrassindput I'll be back.Aliens, this way.
(He disappears down BLACK HOLE).

Princess Saccarin: Oh Flash! Do you think we've seenthe end of him? His euvil
breathingwill hauntmy dreamsforever .... unless.... | canfind a heroto
banish it from my mind(She flutters her eyelashes).

Flash Battery: Well, Saccarin,neverlet it be said that Flashignoresa lady in
distress! Let me take you to the stars.

White Hole: Short cut to the stars this way.
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Flash Battery: Bye everyone!

Princess Saccarin: Oh! Flash!

Speck: Well, I think we've saved the universe and life as we know it!

Simple Simon: What's going to happen to us now?

Speck: Well, | supposeyou havea choice.We could takeyou backto your school,
erase your memories and let you live a normal life ....

Over2Ukinobi: Or, you couldjoin usin our spaceexploration,boldly goingwhere
no man has gone before.

Action Boy: I'm definitely up for more action and spaceexploration.What about
you Action Girl?

Action Girl: I'm with you Action Boy.

Captain Birk: Well, we arein needof captain'sassistantsPeopleto ....er....stop
me from making all those bad decisions. Perhaps you'd be interested?

Bright Spark: I'd definitely like to continue exploring.

Snotty: Me too.

Simple Simon: Evenl'm catchingon to this one! I've beeninto spaceexploration
since | was very young.

Speck: Right. Beam us all up Scoot. We're coming aboard.

(They all beam up onto the space ship).
Announcer 4: THE END.

SONG: FINALE: JUPITER ROCK
(The cast).
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