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CHARACTERS

Male:
JACK VALPA Managing Director Valheil Cosmetics Incorporated
AL NORTH Production Manager, Valheil Inc.
FREDDY NORTH Al's son, Advertising Executive, Valheil Inc.

'LUCKY' LAFFERSON Computer Expert, Valheil Inc.
HELMUT THOREWALL An Astronaut

JAKE PAPHNER, A Space Engineer
*DOMESTIC (one line)
*CHAUFFEUR (one line)

Female:

FREDERIKA VALPA Fourth wife of Jack Valpa

FAY NORTH Al's daughter, Chemical Research Supervisor,
Valheil Inc.
*AU PAIR GIRL (non-speaking, optional part)

* These parts could be doubled and / or played by the opposite sex.

The time is some years into the twenty-first century.

All the action takes place in the house of Jack and Frederika Valpa.

Only one set is required.






THE VALHEIL WORLD
A Play for Young Performers
by Sebastian Hayes

The curtain revealsa large roomin the houseof JACK and FREDERIKAVALPA
which has beenarrangedtemporarily for a Boardroommeetingof Valheil
Cosmeticdnc., a family company. This room will serveas the unique set
whetherthe scenesre supposedo takeplacein the office or at home. Front
stageleft or stageright thereis a curtainedrecesscontaininga large upright
computer.

(FAY NORTH,a glamorousyoungprofessionalwoman,is walking up and downin
front of a long table where JACK VALPA, AL NORTH,FREDDY NORTH,
FREDERIKAVALPAand LUCKY LAFFERSONare sitting. Sheis giving an
exposébut we do not hear what is being said: it is all like a television
programmewith the soundoff. Weheara narrator asVoiceOverand,when
required, the samevoicecanindicatepassagef timeor otherdetailswhena
new scenebegins. FAY NORTH continuesher [soundless]exposéduring
Voice Over).

Voice Over: Now, althoughthe godshad alreadyestablishedAsgard, with the
greathall of Valhallawithin it, andpossessethe applesthatgaveperpetual
youth, still theydid notfeel safe. But one day therecamea certainbuilder
who offeredto build the godsa fortification so strongthat it would protect
themagainstmountain-giantsandfrost-giantseventhoughthey shouldcome
in greatnumbersfrom Middle Earth. But the builder saidthat in payment,
amongstother things, he must have Freya, the goddessof Youth and
Health, as his wife. Thenthe godswent into discussionand they decided
thatthe buildershouldgeteverythinghe demandedf he managedo build the
fortification in one year, but thatif, at the end of this time, therewas
anythingleft unfinishedthen he shouldforfeit all payment. And he wasto
receiveno help from any personfor this work. The godssaidthis, thinking
that he would neverbe able to finish sucha greattaskin the allotted time.
And whenthe godstold him theseterms, the builder askedthat he might
havethe help of his stallion Sleipnir. And it wasLoki who wasresponsible
for this being granted to him.

(FAY NORTH brandishes a large bottle of brightly coloured pills).

1



Fay: .... And so, with thesepills | canbring to the world what everyonewants--
eternal youth!

(Murmursas everyoneaelaxesafter speechwith somenoddingof heads. Veryloud
clapping from LUCKY, a flashily dressedman sitting extremeright behind
desk. Others look at him disapprovingly).

Frederika: (Frowning) I'm sorry,Fay, butl just can'tseeit working - it's against
the laws of science.

Fay: Am | the Head of the Chemical Research Department, or are you?

Al North: I'd like to hear a bit more about production costs.

Fay: Once we get started costs will come down.

Al North: Yes, but at present.

Fay: (Holding up bottle)Well, | suppose this bottle cost about £1,000 to produce.

Jack: And how many bottles are needed for a complete treatment?

Fay: About five.

Frederika: Soif we only addon 20% profit that's£6,000for afull treatment too
expensive.

Fay: Think what people pay for plastic surgery.

Jack: Maybe. But we're in cosmetics.

Al North: Have you tested the stuff at all, Fay?

Fay: Of course.Onmyself. (Strikesa modelpose.) | don'tlook too ancient,do I?
I've also tried it out on a hundred and fifty hamsters.

Jack: (Shakes headHum, that may have been unwise ....

Al North: In any case, the real objection is the cost.

Fay: Do you think our rivals British Industrial Glamourever botherabouttrivial
thingssuchasproductioncosts? That'swhy they'reovertakingus. (Pointsto
graph on wall which shows two curves, one falling and one rising.)

Freddy: I'm not surethattakingit asa pill is the right way. Peopleforget, lose
count ...

Fay: Well, a more efficient methodwould be to put it in the air you breathe.
(Takes out can.)'ve produced some concentrate as a spray actually.

Lucky: I've gotit, mates! Spray the stuff into an areoplane.

Al North: Actually, Lucky doeshave a point. We could have renewal flights.
Valheil Air gets you there quicker AND younger.

Lucky: Every minute spent on Valheil Air is a minute backwards in time!

Frederika: I'm more worried about whether it works or not.

Lucky: (To FAY) How much .... is there in that can?

Fay: Oh, thisis concentrate.l'd saythere'senoughhereto rejuvenateaboutfive
large mammals - provided they got a good whiff of it.
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Lucky: Canl haveadekko? (Takescanoutof herhandandexaminest.) Well,
folks, | hopeyou hada goodlook at yourselvesn the bathroommirror this
morningbecausavhatyou'll seetomorrow.... (brandishingcan) won'tbethe
same! (Squirts spray straight at JACK VALPA.)

Jack: Stop that!

(LUCKY squirtseveryonen the Boardroombeforetheycan preventhim andrushes
out laughing uproariously).

Fay: (Rushing out after himHere! Don't run off with my Health Spray!
Frederika: You really must do something about that fellow, Jack!

(FREDDY offers a handkerchief to FREDERIKA to wipe her face).
Jack: | admithe'sgettingimpossible. But he'sthe bestcomputerman| everhad

Frederika: (Gettingout mirror andlookingat herself.) | canfeel myselfchanging
already! How do we know the stuff doesn't have a reverse effect?

Al North: No, no, it couldn't do that.

Frederika: | wish I'd never come to this meeting!

(Meeting breaks up in disorder. Characters exeunt or blackout).

Same set on another day.

(JACK VALPA,FREDDY NORTHand AL NORTHare working flat out on some
project, typing on laptops, studying dossiers etc).

Jack: Let'stakeabreak. (Relaxes)Well, chaps, there'sno doubtthatthis stuff
of Fay'sreally works. | haven'tfelt asgoodasthis for forty years. (Flexes
muscles).

Al North: Deadright, Jack. (Does a few splits) | don't know what sort of
chemicalssheput into that spray,but they seemall right by me. Goodjob
Helmut'snot here- if he had anyof the stuff he'dbe bendingcrowbarswith
his bare hands.



Freddy: (From ground where he is doing sit-up§¥/here is Helmut?

Jack:  (Pulling FREDDYto his feetwith left hand.) Mars. There'strouble on
Mars. Come to that we've got trouble ourselves- B.l.G. trouble, British
Industrial Glamour. They're sweepingthe beacheswith their new suntan
lotion, our stuff doesn't rate a scratch. Only a miracle can save us now.

Freddy: Fay's hair-spray IS a miracle.

Jack: Ye-e-s.

Al North: It's brilliant but ....

Freddy: Look what it's done to ugTakes up sparring position and shadow boxes.)

Al North: Inaway, that's justit - it's TOO successful.

Freddy: How do you mean?

Al North. Thesocialconsequencesould be pretty dire. Everyonewill say,why
him and not me?

Freddy: Get it put on the NHS then.

Al North: No governmentwould risk it - be worsethan Viagra. In any case,
would we wantthat? There'dbe moreandmorepeoplebut therewouldn'tbe
any more space.

Freddy: Guesghatdoes posea problem. (Thinks) Why notkeepit for the Valheil
Board of Directors plus a few friends?

Jack: (Lookingat AL NORTH) Well, your lad'sgot a point - why don't we just
keep it for ourselves?

Al North: Yes, butwe'd be sort of conspicuous. Anyone comingto meetthe
Boardwould get a bit of a shock. They'dbe getting older everyyearwhile
we'd be going the other way.

Jack: (Thinkswhile holding up a heavy-lookingot of files with one hand.) What
we really need is a place all to ourselves.

Freddy: Deadright. Sohow'rewe goingto fix it? We gethold of someasteroid
andchargeit up with Fay'syouth spray. Thenwe'dbe youngandhealthyfor
ever!

Al North: Fay's not actually tested it for ever. Ever is a long time.

Jack: It's notime at all. (Slight pause) Listen boys, this may be Providence. If
businessarrieson like this, within ayearat mostValheil Cosmeticswill be
KO.

Al North: Sowe needa placeto retireto. Main problem'sgoing to be finding
someonavho'ssmartenoughto build the placebut fool enoughnot to insist
on money up front.

Freddy: AND someone we don't let into the secret.

Jack: Yes. Well said, Freddy. The placewe'regoingto havebuilt mustonly be
for the few. The very few. We'll sleep on that, boys. In the meantime ....



(JACK picks up someheavyobjectwhich he useslike a pair of dumb-bellswhile
FREDDY doesa few more press-upsand AL NORTH does splits like a
maniac. Exeunt or blackout).

Evening.

(FREDERIKAVALPA enterswith a MAID and lays the table for a buffet. AL
NORTH enters with FREDDY NORTH and FAY. JACK VALPA comes
onstagewith an enormousbasketwhich he placeson the table and from
which he extracts an outsizebottle of chanpagne. He uncorksit amidst
generalmerrimentand someof it splashesover FAY who takesit in good
spirit).

Jack: (Raisingglass) Here'sto Fay, theinventorof the Valheil Youth andHealth
spray! (Drinks deeply).
Al North: (Raising glass) To my brilliant daughter, Fay North!

(Others raise glasses and drink).

Freddy: Without you, sis, | wouldn't be half the man | am!

Jack: You know, whenl first heardof the stuff, | didn'tbelieveaword of it. But
now I'm convinced, utterly convinced.

Frederika: Darel pointoutthatwe still do not know anythingaboutpossibleside-
effects?

Jack: Perhapsiot. Butl personallyamabsolutelysuretheydon'tamountto much.
Who wasit said: "With side-effectslike these,who needsa main effect?"
You know, folks, | can't believeit, for once we've actually got a decent
product!

Fay: All the more reason to get it on the market quickly.

Jack: Ye-es. Have some more, Freddy?

Freddy: Surely, it's great stuff.

Fay: Yes, butyou're not thinking of letting this opportunity slip, are you?

Jack: Course not. We could produce the stuff but - not for the market.

Fay: For whom, then?

Jack: For OURSELVES! ThatwasFreddy'sideahere. And it's a greatidea, an
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idea in a hundred million.

Freddy: You getit, Fay- we'dbedifferentfrom therestof them. We'dbekind of
like theimmortals. Like the gods. Think of that. That'swhy we don'twant
to market the stuff.

Fay: |see. And the idea is to have my spray put into the air we breathe.

Freddy: You've gotit, Fay.

Fay: We'd need a place all to ourselves. Desert island?

Jack: Nah. Not much on this planet left. Too many companieslike Valheil
Cosmeticsproducingrubbishandfouling the atmosphere.(Pointing) What
we want is somewhere up in the sky.

Fay: A satellite, you mean?

Al North: Not a satellite, no - an ARTIFICIAL WORLD.

Freddy: And all belonging to Valheil Incorporated. It'll be Paradise.

Al North: Nobody'll ever get sick.

Jack: Nobody'll ever get old.

Freddy: Nobody'll ever die.

Jack: To the Valheil World of Healthand Strength!And to us, the peoplewhao'll
live in it!

(All raise their glasses solemnly and drink).

Jack: Only trouble is - we haven't got anyone to build the place.
Frederika: Does Lucky know about this? We don't want --

(Loud ring at door making everyone start.)

Frederika: What's that?
Jack: Might just be the man of the moment.

(JACK goes to open door. Enter LUCKY accompanied by another man).

Frederika: He's brought someone with him.
Fay: | don't like the look of that man.

(JACK ushers the two men in. General frosty reception).

Jack: Have a drink, Lucky?(To NewcomerAnd you, Mr. ....?
Newcomer: Paphner. Jake Paphner.

(JACK pours him out a glass of champagne.)
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J. P.: Cheers. You people got something to celebrate?

Freddy: Not really.

J. P..  Musthave- don'texpectyou drink this stuff everyday. (Examineghelabel
on the champagnebottle. Whistles.) Costsa bomb, this does. Good,
though. (Downs it in a couple of gulpsQ®kay if | have a fill-up?

(Helpshimselfto anotherglass. LUCKY watcheswith amusement,everyoneelse
turns away with disapproval).

Lucky: My friend here is an engineer.
Frederika: How interesting.

Lucky: Yes, he's just come back from the Moon.
Freddy: Is that so?

(JAKE wandersaboutthe room looking at the furniture and the pictures. Stopsin
front of an oil painting. He takes it off the wall and beckonsto
FREDERIKA).

J. P.: This must be worth quite a bit.

Frederika: Possibly.

J.P.. How much?

Frederika: I've nothadit valued. (Takesit from his handsand putsit backon the
wall.)

J. P.: Shoulddo - | like to know the value of things. (Goesup to FAY whoturns
awayin disdain.) | don'tthink the governorintroducedus- who do | havethe
pleasure of ...?

Fay: (Coldly) | am known as Fay North.

J. P.: Up onthe Moonthere'snotalot of femalecompany, you know. And | need
femalecompany. There'sblokescan go for monthswithout meetinga girl,
but I'm not like that- | appreciatebeauty. (To FAY). And you'rea pretty
good-looking woman. | meanit. | really do.

(Helps himself to more champagne. FREDERIKA takes away the bottle.)
J. P.: Not a very talkative lot, are you?
(Pause).

Jack: Er, Mr Paphner, | was wondering whether | could drop you off
somewhere?



J. P..  You mean, you wantme out? Yes, you cangive mea lift homeif you
want, old fellow. That would be spot on. Save me paying for a taxi.

Jack: Where do you live?

J. P.: Good way from here. Well, so long folkéoffs an imaginary hat to FAY).

Jack: Yes, yes.

(JACK escorts the unwanted guest out of the house).

Frederika: Really, Lucky, thisis theabsolutdimit! Bringing thatcharacteinto
our home.

Lucky: He'snot sucha bad guy whenyou getto know him. (Helps himselfto
champagne.)

Fay: Where'd you dredge him out from?

Lucky: Oh I've known him off and on for years.

Frederika: Why'd you bring him round here?

Lucky: (Sipping his chanpagne)Thought he might come in useful one day.
(Pause.) You know who that guy was?

Frederika: Jake Paphner, something like that.

Lucky: Yes, that's his private name. But he's better known as .... J. P.

Al North: What! THE J. P. - the Space-fixer?

(Lucky nods.)

Freddy: He developedhe hiddensideof the Moon! He usedto be Chief Engineer
for Up-in-the-Air! That was the Space-Fixer!

Frederika: You should have warned us, Lucky!

Fay: Whoever he is, | thought he was an odious little man.

Freddy: But he could make our ....

Lucky: Your what? Why don'tyou sayit? You'rethinking of settingup a placeto
retire to when we go bust, aren't you?

Frederika: Well, maybe.

Al North: We could still approach him ....

Freddy: Listen, sis, you seemto have madequite an impressionon him. |
wonder ....

Fay: Absolutely not! | wouldn't go on a date with that rat to save my life!

Freddy: Yes, Fay, butsupposinghe could build us our spacestation? We need
somewhere to go to, we deserve it ....

(JACK VALPA returns).



Jack: Do you know who that guy was?

Al North: We do now.

Jack:  The Space-fixer! The greatestspaceengineerin the West! Of all the
people .... And we showed him the door! To think we showed him the door!

(Party breaks up in disorder).

Same scene but laid out more as a Boardroom.

(Samepeopleas beforeplus J. P. whois loungingaroundwith a cup of coffeein
his hand. Thereis a tablewith coffeeandtwo large jars markedSUGARand
SALT).

J.P.: So .... You people want me to make you a Space-station?

Al North: Artificial world.

J. P.: (Takingout notepad)You wantscenery mountainsjakes,trees mammals
what sort of mammals?

Jack: (Looks at AL NORTH, who shrugddaven't really thought.

J.P..  Here, that's what | gen'rally come up with.

(Tossesa sheetof papertowardsthe desk. It falls to the floor but J. P. makesno
attemptto pick it up. FREDDY eventuallycrawls underthe table and picks
up the sheetwhich he offersto JACK. JACK gesturesandit is offeredto AL
NORTH instead.)

Al North: Deer,hedgehogshadgers... (Tickswith pen) Kangaroosdesertrats....
alligators? Do we really want to have alligators?

Jack: Yes. |like alligators. Reminds me of the time | spent living native in Brazil.

Frederika: | didn't know you lived in Brazil.

Jack: That was before my first wife, let alone my fourth.

Lucky: Canl haveadekko? (Flips through.) Yeah- passthat. (Handspaperto
FREDERIKA.)

Frederika: Hyenas - no, we most definitely do not want any hyenas.

J. P.: (Looking up sharply.)Why not? They never attack humans.

Frederika: Evenif whatyou sayis true, Mr Paphner which | very muchdoubt-
they'refar too noisy. Couldyou getme somesugar, please, Lucky - you're
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nearest.

Lucky: (with exagerratedpolitenesy Certainly. (Brings acrossthe jar labelled
SALT, smiling to himself and FREDERIKA helps herself absent-mindedly.)

Frederika: (Frowns) This coffee tastes positively revolting.

Lucky: Shall I get you another cup?

Frederika: It's all right.

Lucky: It's no trouble at all -

Frederika: (Raising voice) | said it's ALL RIGHT thank you. Where were we?

Jack: The, er, question of suitable mammals.

Frederika: So no hyenas - is that settled?

J.P.: No. No hyenasit's nogo. | neverbuild an artificial world without putting
hyenas on it.

Jack: | see.(To FREDERIKA)We'd better have one pair of hyenas.

Al North: (To JACK) You haven'tmentionedthe questionof er protectionto Mr
Paphner.

J.P.; Call me J.P. if you like.

Jack: Ah yes. Listen Mr. .... J.P.,we don't really want ordinary space-travellers
dropping in on us once we're up there.

J.P.; Getyou. You want the place sealed off, then?

Jack: Well, yes.

J.P.: Easy. I'll put the whole thing in Dimension Five and three-quarters.

Jack: What exactly is .... Dimension Five and three-quarters?

J.P.; Bit difficult to explainto you guys. Stuff in Five andthree-quarterss all
therebut you can'tgetto it from our side- unlessyou havea rainbowlaser
torch. But it's there all right.

Frederika: And is there anyone at present living in .... Five and three-quarters?

J.P.; Yeah - but not round this way.

Frederika: I'm very glad to hear it.

Jack: There's another point. We'd like this place to be finished within a year.

(J.P. whistles.)

Al North: Well, if you can't do the job in the time, we'll ask Superspace.

J.P.: You don'twannahaveanythingto do with themamateurs.Guess might be
able to ....

Jack: Yes, whatisit, Freddy?

(FREDDY leans over to say something in JACK's ear.)

Jack: Ah, yes, quiteso. Thankyou, Freddy. (Clearshisthroat.) We'dalsolike
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you to work on this project solo. No assistants.

Freddy: That's it - absolutely no assistants.

J.P.. Yeah? All very hush-hush,is it? What you going to putin this place, |
wonder.

Frederika: You see, Mr Paphner, we trust you but ....

J.P.: Let me tell you right off | can't agree to this condition.

Jack: Why ever not?

J.P.: (Holds up his hand)I'd need to have Sleapner with me at least.

Frederika: Who's Sleapner - your Number One?

Lucky: (As if explaining to a child) Sleapner is his robot.

Freddy: Yes- but do we actuallywant robotsmixed up in this? | hopel'm not
speaking out of turn.

Al North: Not atall, Freddyboy. | agree. | think we oughtto draw the line at
robots. Too talkative.

J.P.: (Basheson Boardroomtable with a paperweight.) | want Sleapner.| want
Sleapner. | want Sleapner. No Sleapner, no go. | want Sleapner. | want
Sleapner. No Sleapner, no go.

(Everyondlooksat J.P. with irritation and alarm, exceptLUCKY whois carrying
out some calculations on a laptop computer).

Frederika: Do you mind not making such a racket, Mr Paphner?

Lucky: You know, I've workedoutit'll be okayto let J.P.havehis robot. (To
JACK VALPA). I'll tell you why afterwards.

Jack: Allright, J.P., we agree to let you have one robot - but only one.

(AL NORTH leans over to say something to JACK who nods sagely.)

Al North: There'sone matterwe needto clearup right at the beginning- the, er,
estimated cost.

J.P.: You go first.

Jack: For yourself, we thoughtof letting you have25% of all sharesn Valheil,
Inc.

Al North: That'sa very handsomeffer, Mr Paphner.It's not somethingwe'd do
for just anyone.

J.P.: Hum. It's OK just solong asyour companykeepsits placein the market.
Otherwise it's a handful of cobblers ....

Jack: Oh, we'll keepour placein the marketall right - | shouldn'thaveany doubts
aboutthat, J.P. Justlook at us. We'reliving proof of what our healthand
beauty products can do for people.
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(JACK takes off his coat and rolls up his sleeves to show his muscles.)

Jack: Not bad for sixty-three, is it?

J.P.. Hum. I'd say you guys are looking a bit too fit.

Frederika: Nonsense. You can't be too fit.

J.P.: Yeah, |wasn't born yesterday. What you taking?

Frederika: Whatdo you mean, Mr Paphner?We don'ttake steroidsor anything
like that. We're respectable business people.

J.P.: You lot're on to something - | can see that.

Al North: We just have a well-balanced diet.

Fay: Supposing | saysupposing we did havesomesortof a formula, it would
be quite useless to you.

J.P.. Why?

Fay: You'renotatrainedchemist, Mr Paphner. The formulawould be worthless
without the person who invented it.

J.P.. That's all right. I'll take the person as well.

Fay: | have not heard you, Mr Paphner.

J.P.. You know, I've neverbeenmarried. And yet mostwomen'djump at the
chance.(Doffsanimaginaryhat.) Why notjoin forceswith theone andconly
J.P., thegreatesspaceengineethereeverwas - we'dsweepthe board, me
and you.

Fay: | amsorry, Mr Paphner,| askyou to put any suchideaentirely out of your
head.

J. P.: You aren't engaged, are you?

(FAY frowns but does not answer.)

Fay: If you'll excuse me, I've got some work to finisflGoes out.)

J. P.. (Looksafter her andthenat the others.)l see- family don'tthink I'm good
enough. Listento me, folks. | makeyou your Health-and-Beauty-station,
butin returnl get themagicformulaAND meandMiss North go waltzingup
the aisle.

Al North: | am sorry, Mr J.P. but that is absolutely out of the question.

J. P.: Allright. Butthen no Space-station. Think it ove(J. P. exits).

Frederika: I'm awomanso | understand-ay'sposition. Shedoesn'twantto get
landed with a man she can't stand the sight of.

Jack: Oh, there'sworse things in life can happenthan that, much worse ....
(Raising voice.)You got a print-out of those calculations, Lucky?

Lucky: (Rushingforward and handinga sheetto JACK.) Yes. There'sabsolutely
no chanceof him finishing the job within ayear. He'dneedatleasta hundred
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mega-robots to do that.

Frederika: But what's the good of a Space-station if it isn't finished?

Jack: (Shrugs)We getsomeonelseto putthefinal touches.If notwe sellit. So
either way, we win.

Frederika: J.P. will cut up rough.

Jack: Helmut will be back from Mars by that time. Helmut will deal with him.

Freddy: Bittoughon J.P., isn'tit?

Jack: Notreally. He gainsexperience that'swhatlife is about, Freddy, gaining
experience.

Al North: | don't think he rates any sympathy. He's doing all right.

Jack: No. We'rethe peoplethat needsympathy. We're at the brink. The tax
people have given us a year and that's it.

Al North: We'll keep 'em at bay, Jack!

Jack: Yes, But you canseewhy I'd like J.P.to show up with his laddersnext
Monday morning and get cracking.

Frederika: What are you going to say to Fay?

Jack: May not consult her at all.

Frederika: She's the one who developed the formula.

Jack: Yes, but we're a team. There's no divorce in this outfit.

(MovestowardsFREDERIKAasif to put his arm round her but shewithdrawswith
an expression of distaste.)

Jack: If thegoinggetstoo hothere, well, it's overto Five andthree-quarters. So
either way, we win.

Al North: That's the spirit, Jack. We'll show 'em.

Jack }

Al North} : (Together) We're not bothered by what's happening.

Freddy }

Al North: We're not bothered one bit.

Jack: And why aren't we bothered by all that's happening?

Al North: It's because ....

Freddy: .... we're used to sticking together, used to sticking together ....

Jack: AND when chaps like us keep sticking together ....

Jack }

Al North} : (Together, linking armskither way, we win. Either way, we win.

Freddy }
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Same scene.

(JACK, FREDDY and AL NORTH are poring over photographslaid out on the
table).

Jack: (Holding up photograph) | can'tbelieveit - look at this, thatguy'salready
completedthe tropical rainforestsof the Valheil World! There's enough
crocodiles and alligators up there to fill Brazil.

Freddy: Where is he now?

Jack: Oh, goneoutto stockup onostrichesor something. He'sonly downfor the
afternoon.

Al North: Maybe he's doing too well.

Jack: What do you mean?

Al North: He might actually meet the deadline.

Jack: No, no, that's out of the question. Lucky worked it out.

Al North: But I'm concerned about Fay.

Jack: Do youthink I'm not? But, like | told you, he can'tmakethatdeadline. It's
impossible. (Slight pause.) And look here, Al, supposing | saysupposing
- he did finish by Junethe 30th, which we all know is impossible, would it
be such a terrible thing to be married to a slap-up genius like that fellow?

Al North: Hum. | don'tthink we could makeout on the Artificial World without
Fay.

Jack: Why not?

Al North: Theatmospheravould needchecking, she'dhaveto top up the dosage
from time to time. We need her there, Jack. We can't let her go.
Jack: (Thinks) SoJ.P.mustn'tmakethat deadline. We let him go full steamand

then, when he's nearly there - CRUNCH.

Al North: Yes, but how?

(Slight pause).

Freddy: There's one thing occurred to me - can | speak my mind?
Al North: Go ahead, Freddy, go ahead.
Freddy: I'd sayit's abit, well, suspicious,thathe'sdoingaswell asheis. Last
night| metthis guy works for SatelliteNews. And he saidthey'vepickedup
somepicturesshowingan asteroidbeingbuilt. But where? It sortof looked
near- buthesaidit couldn'tbein our system. They'vecheckedeverythingup
to the Sun.
Jack: It's what J.P. said, it's in Five and three quarters. It's sort of there and it isn't.
Freddy: Yes, but....Youknow whatthis guy said?They got thesepictures, right,

14



and therewere theserobots, hundredsof them, robotslike he'd neverseen
before.

Al North: Maybe it was aliens.

Freddy: No, he said they can tell. It was robots, nothing but robots in all
directions.It was like ants- he saidit waslike big black antscrawling all
over the place! A crater with great big ants crawling all over it!

(JACK and AL NORTH shake their heads in horror and stupefaction.)

Al North: I'm glad | didn't see them myself.

Freddy: Butyouknow whatl think? J.P.'spulling a fastone- he'sgot hundreds
of robots up there, not just one. That's why he's doing so well.

Jack: But if that's true, he's breaking the agreement.

Al North: Think we could get him on this?

Jack: Certainlycould. Thenwe won't haveto payatall. Let'sdrink to that, boys!
We'll get our asteroid AND we'll keep Fay and the magic formula as well.

Freddy: So either way, we win.

Jack: You've said it, Freddy boy!

Al North: (Chanting) We're not bothered by what's been happening

Jack: We're not bothered one bit -

Freddy: Ssssh!

(J. P. entersdressedas an astronaut. FREDERIKAentersfrom anotherdoor and
looks over the photographs).

J.P.: Notbad, isit? Course, there isn't any atmosphere yet.

Frederika: | suppose the atmosphere is going to be added later?

J.P.: Yeah. | shall want Miss Fay up there to help me with that. Where is she?

Frederika: She's .... on an assignment.

J.P.: Always is when I'm here. You -

Jack: Mr Paphner,f you don't mind me asking, do you feel confident about
meeting the deadline?

J.P.: Ohyeah. Way it's going atthe moment, I'm actuallyaheadof schedule.I'm
starting on Europe next week.

Frederika: Do | take it this is to be a miniature Earth, Mr Paphner?

J.P.: More or less.(Slight pause.) But there's no Himalayas.

Al North: (Gesturing broadly) We can live without the Himalayas.

Jack: We certainlycan- onecanlive very well without any Himalayasatall. I've
always said that. (Slight pause.) On the other hand.... You know, Mr
Paphner, Freddy here has got a friend who works on Satellite News.

15



J.P.; (Shrugs.) So what? I've got hundreds.

Jack: Yes, but this friend of Freddy's - what was it he said?

Freddy: He saidthey picked up someshotsof an asteroidbeingbuilt. Couldn't
work out where it was.

J.P.: (Laughing) Don't suppose they could! That's Five and three quarters for you!

Freddy: Yes, buttherewassomethingelse. Thereseemedo be whole teamsof
robots carting around forests and hilltops.

J.P.: Could be.

Al North: We don'twantto makeyou feel thatwe'relooking over your shoulder,
but wasn't there something in the agreement about not using robots?

J.P.; I'm allowed Sleapner and Sleapner is worth a thousand ordinary robots.

Al North: Maybe his brain is, but he hasn't got a thousand arms.

J.P.. Sleapneiis a new sort of robot I've invented-- a virus robot. He canmake
copiesof himself asmanytimesasyou like. And thenhe eatsthemall up
again.

Jack: Is that .... so?

J.P.: (Laughing) Without a virus robot | wouldn't have had a chancein hell of
finishing the world in the time limit.  Well, if you'll excuseme, | reckonl
must be getting back. Give my regards to Miss Fay.

(J. P. exits. General consternation. A domestic or butler enters).

Domestic: There's a gentleman here to see you.
Jack: Oh, better show him in, | suppose.

(A very tall, athletic looking man in a space suit enters).

All:  Helmut!

Helmut: All Greatto seeyou! (SlapsAL NORTHon backandknockshim flying).
Freddyboy! How'sit going? (SlapsFreddyon backand nearly knockshim
over). Frederika! (Embraces her).

(FAY, hearing voices, re-enters from other door.)

Helmut: Fay! You'relooking morebeautifulthanever! (Embracesher). Well,
it's great to be back! How's things down here since | left you?

Jack: Partgood, partbad, Helmut. Forthetime being, the mainthing is you're
back!

Helmut: Gosh, you'reall looking pretty good- I'd sayyou actuallylook younger
than when | left!
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Al North: Yes. We'll tell you about that in a minute.

Helmut: What's this - some sort of magic potion you've been taking?
Al North: (Smiling) Could be.

Helmut: All sounds very mysterious.

(While HELMUT is talking FREDERIKA, perhapsassistedby an AU PAIR, lays
out food and drink on the table - not sandwicheswhole loavesof bread,
whole hams and a vast tankard of beer).

Al North: You sorted things out up there, Helmut?

Helmut: (Expansively)Prettywell, pretty well. We'veleft a few guardsanda
patrol team just in casebut basically the aliens are gone. They've had
enough. Very nastylot. | don'tmind admittingthey putthewind up meonce
or twice.

Freddy: No!

Helmut: Yes, Freddy. Onetime | wascorneredn acanyonup onthewestsideof
Marsandtherewereone, two, three, four aliensmovingin. And thosekind
of aliens, they'rereally mean, not like thoseyou get hereor on the Moon.
They'rethirty feethigh andthey'vegot sort of razorteethstickingoutin front
of them.

Freddy: No!

Helmut: Yes, Freddy, andthey'veeyeson stalks, they canrevolvethem, seein
any direction. You can't sneak up on a Mars alien - they see you coming.

Freddy: But you dealt with them, Helmut.

Helmut: Hadto - it wasthemor me. In thatsortof situationthe mainthing is not
to give themtime to gangup onyou, go for the mostdangerousne first.
You've got to pass to the attack straightaway - I'll show you. Here.

(HELMUT takesup a fighting posture. AL NORTHand JACK VALPAhastily move
tables and chairs out of the way).

Helmut: | getout my boomeranggunandl let fly, andwhile I'm firing I'm flying
throughthe air - lessgravity on Mars you get me - and hrum! into one of
themwith my foot, andhrum! hrum! with my headinto the other- andall
this while I'm firing you get me. And well, I'm still here, you seethe
outcome.

Freddy: Fantastic!

Frederika: (Indicating table spread with food) | would have opened some
champers but | know you don't care for it.

Helmut: (Tuckingin) Quite right. I'm strictly a beer man. (Swills down a
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tankard.) | wouldn't want to go on anothermission like that again, I'm
telling you. (Helps himselfto more beer.) So, what'swith you all down
here? Valheil still up in the charts?

Jack: Afraid not, Helmut.

Helmut: What!

Al North: Yes, we didn't want to tell you before ....

Jack: (Gravely) Financially, we're in deep trouble, Helmut.

Helmut: That so?

Jack: B.I.G. is overtaking us. No one buys our lipstick or after shave any more.

Helmut: That IS bad.

Jack: Yes, andsomestupidmodelis suingusfor two million - saysour stuff gave
her pimples. Her fault for using the junk.

Frederika: Yes, butthere'sgoodnewsaswell. Fayhasmadea brilliant discovery
- she's developed a spray that will give you back your youth!

Helmut: Come on! Is that so, Fay?

Fay: (Bashfully) Yes, itis.

Helmut: But that'swonderful- give you backyour youth! And that'swhy you're
all looking so good. Give you back your youth! | don'tthink B.l.G. can
come up with anything to equal that. But if that's so - you're laughing.

Al North: Yes, Helmut, butwhat'sthe point of beingyoungif you're bankrupt
and behind bars?

Helmut: Point taken. | should get out if | were you. Go to South America.

Jack: South America's not so safe as it used to be.

Helmut: Yeah. | know whatyou mean. Sortof globalvillage. What you people
need is a place all to yourselves.

Al North: We're having a place built actually - an asteroid.

Helmut: You're going to retire there?

Jack: If the going gets too rough, we're going to retire there.

Helmut:  Uh-huh. (Helpshimselfto morebeerand picksup a wholehamandan
entire cheese.) Excusemeif | tuckin - but I'm still listening. Superspace
doing it?

Jack: No. We've employed a fellow called Jake Paphner.

Helmut: J. P.? The Space-fixer?

Al North: That's right.

Helmut: That figures. And how's he doing?

Jack: Pretty well.

Helmut: So what's the problem?

Jack: We can't pay him. Or rather we don't want to.

Helmut: No onewantsto foot a big bill like that. But afterall .... aworld is a
world.
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Al North: Yes, Helmut, but you don't know what he asked for.

Helmut: A billion?

Jack: No.

Helmut: Two?

Al North: No, Helmut.

Helmut: I'd say you'd have been better off with Superspace.

Al North: (Moving over to standwith his arm round FAY.) It's not so muchthe
money. He wants my daughter!

Helmut: Of all the ....! He's got a nerve! I'll settle his hash for him!

Al North: Yes, Helmut, butthere'san agreement a legal agreement. If he
finishes the world in time, we'll never see Fay again.

Helmut: (Munchinga wholeloaf of breadand washingit downwith a tankard of
ale.) DON'T panic. I've been in tight spots before. There's always a way.

Freddy: Helmut will find a way round it.

Helmut: Give me a night on this. But where's Lucky? Can't he help?

Jack: (Looks at others.)It's mainly his fault we're in such a spot.

Helmut: That so? Maybe | should go and pay him a visit.

(While rest of castexit, HELMUT stridesforward to the recess, pulls acrossthe
curtain revealing the wall-size giant computerwith LUCKY LAFFERSON
sitting in front of it. HELMUT stands over him).

Lucky: (Not turning round, carries on computingl)heard you were back.

Helmut: Yeah, I'm back. (Slightpause.) Whatyou gotonthere? Oh, Humanvs.
Alien - let's have a look(Sits down alongside LUCKY).

Lucky: Hey! don't press that!

Helmut: Thesegamesare pretty feeblereally - no alienwould behavelike that. |
wish theseguyswould do a bit moreresearch. (Slight pause.) Sorry not to
have seen you at Jack's.

Lucky: |was tied up. | wanted to come but ....

Helmut: It's all right, | know ....

Lucky: Listen, Helmut, it wasn't my fault ....

Helmut: That'snotwhattheytold me. Hey! you'rethealien, keepto your sideof
the field.

Lucky: Sorry.

Helmut: YOU were the one who brought J. P. into the deal.

Lucky: What's wrong with that? He's building the world, isn't he?

Helmut: At a price.

Lucky: Worlds are expensive .... bound to be ....

Helmut: | knock you out.
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Lucky: You can't do that, I'm on my own territory, see .... It'sinthe rules ....

Helmut: Let you off for once. It was you said they ought to let him have his robot.

Lucky: Listen, Helmut, how do you expectmeto know that Sleapnewasa virus
robot?

Helmut: | say you should have checked up.

Lucky: I'minto computers - not robots. Your go.

Helmut: Let's leavethat. (HELMUT standsin a menacingposition towering over
LUCKY). So what you going to do about it?

Lucky: I....well, I'm sorry for what's happened .... | really am.

Helmut: You find away - becauséf Fayeverhasto marrythatjackasst'll beyou
that's fed to the aliens. And not in one of your games.

Lucky: Yes, but....

Helmut: Any ideas?(Folds arms.) I'm waiting.

Lucky: But with Sleapner he'll meet that deadline - | can't stop him.

Helmut:  Well, do something to Sleapner, then.

Lucky: |'would if | could .... Sleapner's not an ordinary robot, he's a virus robot.

Helmut: Why not .... give him a taste of his own medicine?

Lucky: Who - J.P.?

Helmut: No, Sleapner.

Lucky: Hangon, you might have somethingthere.... let's see, Sleapneris a
VIRUS robot - | could give him a computerVIRUS! That'sa greatidea,
Helmut.

Helmut: Well, you makesureit works. We'll haveanotherround. I'll play the
alien this time and you can be the space cop.

Lucky: All right.

Back to main set.

(FREDERIKA,FAY, FREDDY and AL NORTH rush in lugging suitcasesaround
and packing stuff in crates. Sound of torrential rain).

Al North: When's Jack getting back?

Frederika: Soon. He's at a shareholders' meeting.

Al North: Humm. |don't envy him. He'll get soaked.

Frederika: 1think it's easing up.

Al North: Not the storm on the Stock Market. You got everything ready,
Frederika?

Frederika: More or less.

(Hammering on door).
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Frederika: Who's that?
Freddy: Probably Helmut, I'll let him in.
Frederika: Oh!

(J. P. bursts into the room. FAY turns away and walks up the stairs).

J. P.: Hey! Don'trun away .... | want to speak to you.

Fay: You'll have to excuse me, Mr Paphner .... | must get re@kits upstairs).

J. P.. (Hesitates, not sure whetherto follow her. Decidesagainstit.) What's
going on here? You lot taking a holiday?

Frederika: We'regoingto havea look at the beautiful artificial world you made
for us.

J. P.: And you haven't finished paying for.

Al North: That's enough, Mr Paphner - we've given you your expenses.

Freddy: AND 25% shares in our company.

J. P.. Yeah. (Takesout newspaperfrom his pocketwhich he holds up. The
headline in very large print is: COSMESTICS GIANT CRASHES).
Those shares you gave me are worth about a penny each.

Al North: It's not our fault if the shareholders panicked.

J. P.. Listen. | want Ms North and | want that formula.

Frederika: But, Mr Paphner, the world you built has not been completed.

J. P.: Whatd'youmean? There'severythingthere.... well, exceptfor Chinaand

Siberia...
Al North: AND a dimension valve.
J.P.. Sowhat?

Freddy: Ah, butadimensionvalveis anabsolutelyessentialtem whenit comes
to artificial worlds.

Al North:  Well said, Freddy boy.

J. P..  Grr! I'd havefinishedthe thing if Sleapnethadn'tgot a bout of measles.
Can't understandwho he caughtit from. (Looks around). | wonder ....
(Advancen FREDERIKAand AL NORTHin a menacingfashion). Listen.
You just gimme Fay and gimme the formula ....

Helmut: (From doorway.) Take it easy, J. P.

(J. P. turnsround abruptly to seeHELMUT in Space-policainiformwith a laser-
gun in his hand).

Helmut: This guy causing you any trouble, Frederika?
J. P.: Just keep out of this, Helmut. I've got the law on my side.
Helmut: I'm not so sure about that. You've been paid.
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J.P.. Yeah. Peanuts. (Throws down handfulsof shares). Have some more.
(Throws down other packets):m giving 'em away.
Frederika: We can hardly be held responsiblefor the changeson the Stock

Market.
Al North: Tough luck, old chap.
J. P.: Il sue. I'll take you to Court.

Helmut: | wouldn'tadviseyouto dothat, J.P. I've beenhavingalook atyourfile
- you signed a contract with B.I.G. about a year ago, didn't you?

Al North: What! Worked for B.1.G.! We never knew that!

J. P.. Why shouldn't I? | work for who pays - or promises to.

Helmut: Yes,J.P., buttherewasa secretclausein thatdeal, wasn'tthere? They
knew Ms North was working on somethingimportant and they told you
they'd pay you anything you wanted if you got hold of that formula.

Al North: Disgusting!

Freddy: That's spying!

J.P..  You can't prove this.

Helmut: | think | can. And that'snotall. | haveno doubtsthatyour feelingsfor
Ms North are sincere, but .... you're not in any position to offer marriage.

J. P.: Why not?

Helmut: Because you're married already!

Frederika: What a disgrace! Really, Mr Paphner ....

J. P.. Oh, her....shedoesn'ttount.... I'm gettinga divorce. (Raisingvoice) I'm
getting a divorce, | tell you.

(Soundof door being slammedand JACK VALPA comesrushingin. Soundof
angry voices offstage).

Jack: Justin time. Nearlygotlynched.... Listen, folks, we'vegotto getout....
Bestthingis to go straightto the Valheil World .... (Stopsshortashecatches
sight of J.P.). You here?

J.P.: Yeah. I'mhere. Thanks for your shares.

(HELMUT steps forward to interpose between J. P. and JACK).

Helmut: J.P., it's time you went.

J. P.. (Hesitateshut eventuallydecideshis bestoptionis to leave. Startsbacking
out.) All right, all right. ButI'll get thelastlaugh. You won'tbeableto get
into the world without me. And evenif youdo, I'll tell you somethingelse.
Without a dimensionvalve the Valheil World will blow up. It mightlasttwo
years, mightlasttwenty, butit'll blow up - andyouwith it! You'll beburned
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alive! Fat lot of good your health and strengthwill be to you, then! ....
Burned alive ....
Helmut: That's enough, J. P.

(J. P. exits shaking his fist).
Jack: Thanks alot, Helmut. But we've got to get out.
(Sound of hammering outside).

Jack: That's not J.P., it's them ....

Al North: Who's them?

Jack: Theshareholders.And the taxmenarewith themfollowed by the Receiver
himself. They're all mad at us. Everyone here? Where's Fay?

Frederika: Upstairs getting ready.

Jack: The twins and Gemma?

Frederika: They're ready.

Jack: They know where we're going to?

Frederika: Sort of. They think it's part of a computer game.

Jack: What about Lucky?

Frederika: We don't really want Lucky on the Valheil World, do we?

Al North: He DID give Sleapnethe computerbug, you know. He got usout of a
pile of trouble. Who's that?

(A ridiculous figure in old clothesclimbsthrough the window. HELMUT at once
goes up to him).

Man (Lucky): Don'tshoot, it's me- Lucky. Yes,| hadto disguisemyselfasa
shareholder.

Jack: All right. There'sno time to lose. You'd bettercomewith us now you're
here.

Lucky: Where are you off to?

Jack: The Valheil World of Health and Strength, of course.

Al North: The place where no one gets old.

Freddy: No one gets sick.

Jack: And where there's no auditors and no shareholders.

Lucky: How are you going to get there?

Jack: Drive to Heathrow.... Thenwe'll hire a spaceship.(Stopsasif struckby a
thought). But I've just thought of something .... This is terrible ....

Frederika: What's the matter?
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Jack: Theworld is in Five andthree-quarters... no spaceshipvould evergetinto
it ...

(Sound of hammering and bursts of shotgun fire).

Helmut: It's all right, I'll keep them at bay.

Al North: You coming with us, Helmut?

Helmut: Why not? [I'll give it a try.

Jack: Yes, butwe've got to get into dimension five and three-quarters ....

Freddy: Don't | remember J. P. saying something about flashing a laser beam?

Lucky: Yes, that'sright. A rainbowlaserbeam- that'sthe way into Dimension
Five andthree-quartersAnd asit happens... (Takesa torch out of his pocket
and flashesa beam of light which has all the colours of the rainbow.
Sensation. Turns it off).

Lucky: Oh, | made a copy of J.P.'s laser torch - thought it might come in useful.

Al North: So everything's gonna be all right then.

Lucky: Everything's gonna be all right.

(FAY appearslooking like a goddess,all in white and holdingan enormouscan of
Youth and Health Spray. Cheers).

Jack: It's Fay - the inventor of the Valheil Youth and Health Spray!
Al North: The greatest discovery made by mankind!

Frederika: And now she's going to lead us to the Valheil World!
Freddy: We're different from the rest of them.

Jack: Everyone will be happy when we get up there.

(CHAUFFEUR in livery appears from offstage left).

Chauffeur: The cars are waiting, madam.
Jack: (Shouting.) Helmut, you'd better come back now.

(All cast start movingoff in processionled by FAY who walks as if in a trance.
JACK,AL NORTHand FREDDYfollow with HELMUT, continuallylooking
over his shoulder with his laser-gun pointing, bringing up the rear).

Jack: Everything's going to be OK from now on.
Al North: Nobody will ever grow old.

Freddy: Nobody'll ever get ill.

Jack: Nobody'll ever die.
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Al North: (To audience, waving) We'll be on a different level from the rest of
you.

Jack: (To audience, wavingyve'll be like the gods.
Freddy: (To audience, wavingThink of that.
Helmut: (To audience, waving).ike the gods. Like the Norse gods.

CURTAIN or BLACKOUT as all disappearone by one offstage, waving to
audience.

EPILOGUE
(for use with younger audience)

(After applause has died away and cast has exited, LUCKY LAFFERSON
reappears holding a large can of hairspray.)

Lucky: (To Audience) You thoughtthis wasall a joke, didn'tyou? But we've
alsogot somestuff with areverseeffect. (Brandishingcan) So, | hopeyou
all hada goodlook at yourselvesn the mirror beforeyou cameout, because
what you'll see tomorrow WON'T BE THE SAME! (Squirts water at
audience and rushes off laughing.)

CURTAIN
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