JTK:

KWA:

JTK:

SPOCK:

STAR TREK

ALL THE ABOVE ARE STOOD
ON STAGE IN THE FAMILIAR
TRANSPORTER PATTERN.
STOCK STILL UNTIL SOUND
EFFECT ENDS. THEN THEY
JERK INTO LIFE

(SPEAKING INTO RADIO) Captains log twenty seven,
thirty two, forty six point five, or, second of Feb. Myself,
science officer Spock, senior medical officer McCoy, chief
engineer Scott and Lieutenant................. (LOOKS AT
KOWALSKI)

Kowalski sir
Kowalski - have beamed down to a small class M type
planet after receiving a very odd distress signal. (CLOSES

RADIO) Tricorder reading Mr SPOCK:.

| am getting faint life signs emanating from behind that

rocky outcrop.

KWA:
Captain

JTK:
KWA:

JTK:

BONES:
men.

SPOCK:

BONES:

(WALKS OVER TO THE SCREEN /ROCKY OUTCROP)

Whatis it...... errrr
Kowalski sir
That’s right, Kowalski. What is it?

SPOCK:. TAKES OUT PHASER
AND SHOOTS KOWALSKI. WHO
SCREAMS AND FALLS OUT OF
SIGHT BEHIND THE SCREEN)

My god SPOCK: you've just vaporised one of our own

Dr. You of all people, even with your limited intelligence
should know that the unknown crew member in the red
shirt gets killed in every episode. Due to time constraints
imposed upon us in this sketch | though it expedient to
save time and perform the task myself.

Dam it SPOCK: is there no compassion in that green blood



JTK:

BONES:
SPOCK:

BONES:

BONES:

JTK:

nobody left.

SCOT:

JTK:

SPOCK:

SCOT:

SPOCK:

Kowalski.

Kowalski, probably had a wife and family.

Dr. | would suggest that you stick to administering your so-
called medical care to the poor unfortunates unlucky
enough to come into contact with you.

Why you...... (GOES FOR SPOCK:)

(SPOCK: GIVES BONES: THE
TRADITIONAL VULCAN NECK
PINCH. WHICH DOESN'T QUITE
WORK?)

(GOES INTO RAPTURE AS THOUGH HAVING A NECK
MASSAGE) OOOHH, AAAHHH. That’s better down a bit,
down a bit. (ETC)

SPOCK: LOOKS AT HIS HAND IN
MYSTERY. GIVES IT A SHAKE
AND TRIES AGAIN. THIS TIME
HAVING THE DESIRED EFFECT

SPOCK:, SPOCK:, will you stop that. We’ll soon have

(OVER BY THE SCREEN / ROCKY OUTCROP AND
LOOKS BEHIND) I think you should take a look at this
Captain.

SPOCK: & JTK JOIN SCOTTY
AND PEER BEHIND

Spock, Analysis please.

(GOES BEHIND WITH TRICORDER. REAPPEARS
MOMENTS LATER) It appears to be a small humanoid,
female and considerably advanced in years. Life signs are
weak and fading fast. | suggest rapid medical attention.

And how do you think we are going to do that you big daft
Vulcan Sassenach he’s out for the count.

Do not panic Mr SCOT:t | am fully conversant in the
ancient revival techniques practised by high priests of the
planet Brownaleous Three. (WALKS TO WINGS.



COLLECTS A GLASS OF WATER OR HANDY LIQUID
AND THROWS IT OVER MCCOY)

JTK: (BENDING DOWN TO HELP BONES:) Bones, Bones
wake up we need you.
BONES: (WAKING WITH A START) Dam it Jim. I'm a brick layer
not a doctor.
JTK: What??
BONES: Err, nothing. What happened?
JTK: Bones. We need your help, quickly. Over here.
BONES GETS UP AND GOES
BEHIND ROCK. MAKES
WHISTLING NOISE OF THE
MEDICAL SCANNER
JTK: Bones, why are you making that ridiculous noise.
BONES: Dam it Jim I'm doing my best. I'm a doctor not a sound
effects man. There appears to be a foreign body lodged in
its abdomen.
JTK: Spock, what do you make of it.
SPOCK: (SCANS WITH TRICORDER) Tricorder readings indicate

the intruding life form to be insectoid, gender, “Diptera
bluebottlus spikemillii”

JTK: You mean, it’s a fly.

SPOCK: Yes captain. It would seem that it has been ingested by
the humanoid.

SCOT: You mean she’s swallowed a fly, how, why?

SPOCK: | do not know Mr Scot. | do know, however, that if the

insect is not removed she could die.

JTK: Bones?

BONES: I'll need to get her back to sick bay Jim. | can’t operate
down here.

JTK: (FLIPS OPEN COMMUNICATOR, MAKING THE NOISE

HIMSELF) Kirk to Enterprise, Kirk to Enterprise, come in
Sulu, come in. Sulu come in - Mr Spock



SPOCK:

JTK:

SPOCK:

BONES:

SPOCK:

JTK
do?

SPOCK:

SCOT:

SPOCK:
Phalangium’

SCOT:
JTK

SPOCK:
BONES:

JTK

SPOCK:

JTK:

Captain, there appears to be an energy field around the
planet that is preventing all communication. In effect we
are stuck down hear.

But Spock, you’ve got to get us out of here

Might | suggest captain, that if we can save the humanoid
she may hold the key.

Dam it Spock. How am | supposed to do that?

| would have thought that was obvious doctor. Even to a
weak, irrationally minded human like you.

(GOES FOR SPOCK: AGAIN) Why you, pointy eared son

SPOCK ADMINISTERS THE
VULCAN NECK PINCH, AGAIN

Spock, will you stop, doing that. What do you suggest we

Captain, logically and considering we do not have any
medical equipment down here. There is only one way. We
have to use the natural resources of the planet. Mr Scot

Aye, Mr Spock

Search the area and find me a “Arthropodata Arachnida

Aye, Aye. — What's one of them?
A spider, Scotty. Spock, what about Bones?

Captain, spiders have an exoskeleton, they do not have

No Spock, | mean Doctor McCoy

One moment please Captain (FETCHES SECOND
GLASS OVER WATER AND THROWS IT OVER HIM
AGAIN)

(BENDING DOWN TO HELP BONES:. SLAPPING HIS
FACES GENTLY TO WAKE HIM) BONES:, Bones, it's



BONES: (WAKING WITH A START) Dam it Julian you can’t do that
with an Orange.

JTK What?
BONES: Jim, it's you what happened?
JTK Errr, (LOOKING AT SPOCK ACCUSINGLY) you passed

out. It must be the thin atmosphere.

SCOT: Mr Spock. I think | found the very thing. A handsome, lively
wee beasty. I've attached it to a length of elastic removed
from my Star Fleet issue trousers to stop from escaping.

SPOCK: Thank you Mr Scot. Dr McCoy would you administer this to
the patient, orally, please.

BONES: Are you mad Spock. This is a live Spider.

JTK: If you don’t want to stay down here forever. | would follow

Mr Spock’s instructions.

BONES: Dam it Jim I'm doctor not an arachnologist . (GOES
BEHIND ROCK)

GIGGLING IS HEARD FROM

BEHIND ROCK
JTK: BONES:, what’s happening?
BONES: | nearly had her then Jim. She showed an involuntary
response.
JTK Analysis Mr Spock
SPOCK: Tricorder readings indicate that the gentle movement of

the “Arthropodata Arachnida Phalangium” within the
humanoid, stimulated the response.

JTK You mean....

SPOCK: Yes Captain. It wriggled and tickled inside her.
JTK Any more response BONES:.

BONES: It's not worked Jim. She’s fading fast. (Sarcastic)

Anymore more bright ideas Spock?

SPOCK: Try pulling the attached elastic and retrieve the spider and
the fly.



BONES:

JTK

SPOCK:

SCOT:t

JTK:
Spock?

BONES:

SPOCK:
correct.

BONES:

SPOCK:

JTK:

SPOCK:

JTK
KLG:

JTK:
SCOT:

(COMES OFF IN HIS HAND) it's come off. They’re both
stuck now. Now what?

Spock?

Captain. The elastic contained within Mr Scot’s standard
issue Star Fleet Trousers is capable of with standing 342.5
kilo-newton’s per square centimetre tensile force. |
therefore suggest that Mr Scot must not have attended the
academy’s knot tying classes.

But captain, | assure you that that was a full reverse
double cross over sheepshank. | even used the Andorian
Bog Rat branding noose. | canny understand how it could
possibly.................

Scotty, it's not important we need to know what to do next.
(SARCASTIC) | suppose we could always grab a bird and
stuff it down her throat in the vain hope that it will catch the
spider and the fly!

For once Doctor unfortunately, | have to admit that you are
| knew it, the green blooded, pointy eared, son of a silicon
chip is completely off his rocker.

However, doctor, your suggestion is academic, tricorder
readings indicate no such life forms present on this planet.
(LOOKING AT HIS TRICORDER) Captain. I'm getting

Klingons.

| told you not to sit on cold stone. Perhaps Bones can give
you some ointment.

No, captain I'm picking the approach a single male Klingon
from over (POINTS OFF) there.

ENTER KLIGON CARRYING AN
UNUSUAL ANIMAL

Phasers on stun
Kplach loch noch yah

Spock, what did he say?
(STARTS TO COUGH AND SPLUTTER)



JTK:

SCOT:

KLG:

JTK:

KLG:

SPOCK:

JTK:

SPOCK:

JTK:

SPOCK:

JTK:

SPOCK:

JTK

SPOCK:

KLG:

JTK:

SPOCK:

JTK:

SCOT:

JTK:

| didn’t know you could speak Kingon Scotty?

| canny captain. I've just swallowed sweetie.

No matter | speak your language. Kirk.

Valdar. My old adversary. What brings you here?

| answered a distress signal and now | appear to be stuck
with out communication.

(TAKING JTK ASIDE) Captain..

Watch him Mr Scot

If ’'m not very much mistaken the creature the Klingon has
is a PLEARK (SAID WITH LOTS OF SPIT ALL OVER
JTK)

(WIPING HIS FACE) do you mind Spock

Captain, the natural diet of the PLEARK (JTK GETS IT IN
THE FACE AGAIN) is small insects. It may be just the very
thing we need.

But Spock the size of that thing it would never fit.

If Mr Scot can convert this Tricord’s sensor arrays into a
mini transporter we can reduce the animal in size. We can
then send it in to devour both the spider and the fly.

But how do we convince him to give up his — PLERK

Leave that to me captain. (GOES OVER TO KLG) Kee
Rok Plok Toe Tak Plop Plop.

AAAArgghhh !ll (THROWS THE ANIMAL TO SPOCK:)
What did you say to him SPOCK:?

| merely said the animal had done something
unmentionable down the back of his tunic.

Well done Spock. Scotty
Aye Captain.

Can you rearrange the components in your tricorder so
that it will reduce the PLERK in size?



SCOT:ty

JTK:
SCOT:

JTK:
SCOT:

JTK:

here.

BONES:

SPOCK:

JTK:

BONES:

JTK:

SPOCK:

SCOT

JTK

JTK

BONES:

JTK

SPOCK:

JTK:

Aye Captain. But I'll need at least a couple of days.

We don’t have that much time Scotty
You canny change the laws of physics, captain.

Scotty?

Very well captain. Give me a couple of minutes.
Gentlemen. Lets assess the situation. What have we got
Dam it Jim we’ve got an old lady who’s swallowed a fly
and if we don’t do something quick, | think she’ll die.
But, we do not know why she has ingested the insect.
So, we sent in a spider.....

Which caused an involuntary response.

She’s swallowed the spider to catch the fly, we don’t know
why she’s swallowed a fly.

Perhaps she’ll die.
There, all done.

Right Scotty reduce the PLERK (SPITTING ALL OVER
PERSON NEAREST)

SCOTTY PUTS THE PLERK
BEHIND THE SCREEN. MAKE
THE NOISE OF A TRICORDER

Bones, insert the PLERK.

It'll never work, to swallow a PLERK. (PROCEEDS TO
PUT IN THE PLERK AND IS SEEN USING A LARGE
STICK IN THE MANNER OF A RAMMER) | must be a
berk.

Analysis please. SPOCK:

(USING TRICORDER) It would appear that the PLERK
(SPITTING OVER NEAREST PERSON) has absorbed the
fly and the spider. Fascinating, a reaction is taking place.

What is it Spock?



SPOCK:
KLG:
JTK

KLG:

JTK

BONES:

KLG

JTK

SPOCK:

SCOT:ty

SPOCK:

JTK

BONES:

BM:

SCOT:

KLG:

SPOCK:

JTK

SPOCK:

Well, it’s life Jim but not as we know it.
May | say something?
What?

Well, nothing really it’s just | wanted to say something, |
haven’t had much to do in this script so far.

Bones, what’s happening?

(ROLLING HIS SLEEVE UP AND REACHING DOWN) |
can’t quite reach it Jim. It's slipped further down.

| hope you've not hurt my PLRK, Kirk.

Spock, what about this new life form.

It would appear to have transmogrified into a silicon based
entity. We need to find a creature whose staple diet is

silicon.

Mr Spock, you don’t mean something like the deadly rock-
eating bat of Falangium 27 do you?

Precisely, Mr Scott. Captain, | have scanned the area and
there is such a creature located on this planet not fifty
metres away in that direction.

Scotty, Bones, of you go.

Dam it Jim I'm doctor not a bat man.

(ENTER THE CAPED CRUSADER) Did someone call me.
Oops, wrong show (EXITS)

You canny change the script doctor.
BOTH EXIT

So, Kirk. She’s swallowed my PLERK (SPITTING OVER
PERSON NEAREST) to catch the spider.

Which caused an involuntary movement inside her.

She swallowed spider to catch the fly. But, we still don’t
know why she swallowed the fly.

She still could die captain.



SCOT:

JTK:

the Bat.
SCOT:

doctor.

BONES:

SCREAMS, SHOUTS, CRASHING
NOISES ARE HEARD OFF.
ENTER SCOTTY WITH LARGE
BAT LIKE CREATURE ON HIS
BACK AND BONES: TRYING TO
HIT IT WITH A STICK. THEY
DISAPPEAR BEHIND THE ROCK.
BONES: CAN BE SEEN TO BE
HITTING AT SOMETHING WITH
THE STICK. WITH CRIES FROM
SCOTTY. EVENTUALLY SCOTT
AND BONES: EMERGE

(A BIT THE WORSE FOR WEAR. SLIGHTLY RIPPED
SHIRT ETC) That’s got him captain.

OK Mr Scott. Reduce the creature's size. Bones, you insert

(MAKES NOISE OF THE TRICORDER) There we go

My god, she’s swallowed the Bat. Just like that, she

swallowed the Bat.

JTK:

SPOCK:

JTK:

BONES:

KLG:

stomach.

ALL

KLG:

JTK:

KLG:
sketch

Spock?

(USING TRICORDER) Captain it would appear that the
Bat has indeed devoured the silicon life form.

Bones, how’s she doing?

| can’t tell Jim it’s slipped further down inside. I'll have to
go in from the other end. (ROLLS SLEEVE UP AGAIN) It’s
no good Jim it seems to have attached it’s self to the upper
intestine.

Do you know there are six miles of intestine in a Klingons

What?

There’s six mile of intestine in a Klingon’s stomach and in
you open it out, there’s enough surface area to cover a
Klap Plat Pitch.

Do you mind.

Sorry it’s just that | haven’t had a lot to say so far in this



JTK:

KLG:

SCOT:

SPOCK:

BONES:

JTK:

BONES:

JTK:

SPOCK:

BONES:

SCOT:

SPOCK:

JTK:

SCOT:

KLG:

JTK:

BONES:

Now, she’s swallowed the Bat....

To catch my PLERK...

She swallowed the PLERK to catch the spider...
Which caused an involuntary movement.....
She swallowed the spider to catch the fly...

We still don’t know why she swallowed the fly....
She might die Jim.

| know Bones, | know. Spock, what now?

We need to remove the Bat from the colon.

(ANGRILY) Very clever Spock. We know that. Just how do
you think we are going to do it. She’s all ready ingested
half a zoo.

What ever you do make it quick. | canny maintain the
integrity of the shrunken creatures forever using this.
(INDICATES TO TRICORDER)

We can introduce a creature that is a natural predator of
the Bat. According to the computer records a biological
survey of the planet some time ago logged the presence of
a Dog like creature.

Scotty, scour the area and see what you can find
Aye, Aye, captain. (EXITS)

I'll go with him Kirk. | have seen this vicious creature and
the weak human may need help (EXITS)

RUMBLING, GURGLING,
FARTING TYPE NOISE IS
HEARD FROM BEHIND THE
ROCK. BONES, KIRK & SPOCK
DUCK FOR COVER

Bones, have a look and see what's happening
(CAUTIOUSLY LOOKS OVER THE ROCK. WAFTING

THE AIR WITH HIS HAND) | think we should just give it a
minute.



SCOT:
KTG:
SCOT:
KTG:

SCOT:

SCOT:

JTK:

SCOT:ty

BONES:

SPOCK:

BONES:

NOISES OFF: SOUNDS OF A
FIGHT WITH A SNARLING,
BARKING, GROWLING ANIMAL
CONTINUE OVER

(OFF) Get the dam thing off my leg will ya

| will if you stop thrashing around, human

Hold it down while | get my belt around its neck

Get off that's me you fool

Well you should'ni put your head there. There I've got him.

BOTH ENTER - SCOTTY IS
EVEN MORE RIPPED UP. BUT
NOW BECAUSE HE HAS USED
HIS BELT ON THE DOG HIS
TROUSERS KEEP SLIPPING
DOWN. THE CREATURE ON THE
END OF THE BELT SHOULD BE
A SMALL CUDDLY TOY.
PREFERABLY ONE OF THOSE
DOGS THAT WALKS, BARKS
AND DOES A BACK FLIP

Here we go captain we've managed to subdue it. (Sniffs
the air) whose farted?

KIRK, SPOCK & BONES, POINT
TO THE OLD LADY

Well done Scotty. Shrink it down and let Bones insert it.

Aye, Aye Captain. (TAKES DOG BEHIND ROCK AND
MAKES TRICORDER NOISE) There you are doctor all
yours. But, be quick | don't know how long | can maintain
the size of all these creatures.

Thanks Scotty. (USES STICK IN THE MANNER OF A
RAMMER) There she's swallowed the dog, what a hog to
swallow a dog.

Doctor McCoy, | would like to say how nice it is to see that
you have, at last, found a piece of equipment that is not
beyond your intelligence. Namely, a stick.

Yes and | have studied Vulcan anatomy enough to know
just where I'm going to shove it.



JTK:

SPOCK:

SPOCK:

JTK:

SPOCK:

JTK

SPOCK:

BONES: GOES FOR SPOCK:
WITH THE STICK. SPOCK:
GIVES HIM TO VULCAN NECK
PINCH

Spock, Spock, | won't tell you again stop doing that. Give
me an analysis on the old lady please.

Yes captain. The dog is inside the intestine and working its
way towards the Bat

GRUMBLING, GURGLING NOISE
IS HEARD FROM THE OLD LADY

Might | suggest gentlemen that we take cover
ALL DIVE FOR COVER. A LARGE
FARTING NOISE IS HEARD. ALL
PULL A VARIETY OF FACES TO
SIGNIFY A BAD SMELL

Analysis Mr Spock?

It would appear to be ninety five percent methane with five
percent hydrogen sulphide.

Not the gas Spock the old lady.

(GOES OVER) Tricorder reading indicates that the dog is

now also stuck.

JTK

SPOCK:

JTK
SCOT:ty

SPOCK:

JTK

Spock we need BONES..

In deed we do captain. The skeletal frame of the humanoid
is necessary to maintain the form of the body, allow
movement and to protect the internal organs. Unlike the
inhabitants of the planet McTavish 5 who......

No Spock, | mean Doctor McCoy (pause) McTavish 5?
Aye Captain, discovered by a Scott

It is a system of planets named after the crew of the ship
that found them, Ponsonby 1, O'Leary 13, Jones the
Space 9 and Goldberg 527

You mean there was a Scotts man, English man, Irish
man, Welsh man and a Jew all on a starship.



KLG
JTK
KLG
JTK

KLG

JTK

SPOCK:

JTK

SCOT:ty

I've heard it.

What?

I've heard it before.

Heard what before

The gag. I've heard it before. It's a very old one. Only

when | heard it, it was a Klingon, a Vulcan, a Human, a
Romulan and a Bejoran. They where all on this starship

SPOCK HAS MOVED ROUND
BEHIND THE KLIGON DURING
THE ABOVE DIALOG AND GIVES
HIM THE NECK PINCH

Spock?

Captain, he was about to go into a politically incorrect joke
which contravenes the sketches prime directive.

Well done Mr Spock. Now, please revive doctor McCoy.

(WITH GLASS OF WATER) Here, I'll do it. (THROWS IT

OVER BONES)

BONES:

(WAKES WITH A START) Dam it Loretta | wish you'd cut

your toe nails

JTK

BONES:
SCOTT:
BONES:

SCOT:ty

BONES:

SCOT:ty

JTK

Bones, we need you to check the old lady's condition.
Scotty.

Aye, Doctor (HIS TROUSERS FALL)

How's your equipment doing

(TURNS HIS BACK AND CHECKS HIS TACKLE) A few
cuts a bruises but it's fine doctor.

Scotty, | mean your tricorder.

(PULLING UP HIS TROUSERS. CHECKS THE
TRICORDER) It's hanging on but the power is being
drained fast.

How's she doing Bones?



BONES:
SCOTT:

JTK

KLG

SPOCK:
BONES:
JTK

BONES:

SPOCK:

BONES:
SPOCK:
BONES:
SPOCK:
BONES:

SPOCK:

BONES:

JTK

SPOCK:

JTK

SCOT:ty

JTK

Well she's now swallowed the dog...
To catch the Bat......

She swallowed the Bat to catch the PLERK (SPITS OVER
THE UNCONSCIOUS KLIGON, WHICH WAKES HIM UP)

My Kirk PLERK. | mean PLERK Kirk. She swallowed my
PLERK to catch the spider......

Which caused an involutary movement inside her.
She swallowed the spider to catch the fly.........
We still don't know why she swallowed a fly

She might die Jim.

Captain, | have been scanning the biological survey
records and they indicate that.........

(GETTING FED UP) Not more animals

Unless you have a better idea doctor?

No, no, you carry on (HAS A PILL)

Jim, there is a sheep like creature called a Scroat
| thought there might be

These animals work in pairs when defending their territory
if we were to place two of them inside...

Oh! Hurrah, it's like Noah's bleeding ark now (STARTS TO
SING) "the animals went in two by two, hurrah, hurrah
(REPEAT AND FADE)

Go on Spock

With two of them inside it might flush out the others.

Scotty

| know you don't have to tell me I'm off. I'll need some help,
doctor McCoy, Valdar

THREE EXIT

Spock, what are the chances of success?



SPOCK:

JTK
SCOTT
JTK

SCOTT

BONES:
JTK
BONES:
JTK

BONES:

SCOT:ty

JTK
SPOCK:
SCOTT
JTK

KLG

Well captain, | estimate the odds to be, eighty-five
thousand three hundred and twenty seven point four to
one.
NOISES OFF: SHEEP, BANGING,
CRASHING, AND SHOUTING
FROM SCOT:T, MCCOY &
VALDAR
ENTER SCOTTY CARRYING
TWO INFLATABLE SHEEP. HE IS
EVEN MORE BEAT UP.
FOLLOWED BY THE OTHERS
Ah! Scotty. Have you got the Scroats?
No captain | always walk like this.
Mr Scott, give BONES: the Scroats

Aye Captain. Here you are doctor. Just hang on to them
while | reduce them.

Good god Jim | don't believe it.

What's wrong Bones?

| didn't do anything and she swallowed the Scroat
How?

She just opened her throat and swallowed the Scroat.

RUMBLING NOISES ARE HEARD
FROM THE OLD LADY

Captain, | dunna like the sound of that. As the power fades
the creatures are becoming less stable in side her.

So, Spock what have we got?

Captain, she has swallowed the Scroats to chase the dog
She swallowed the dog to catch the Bat

She swallowed the Bat to catch the PLERK

She swallowed my PLERK to catch the spider



SPOCK: Which made an involuntary movement inside her.

BONES: She swallowed the spider to catch the fly

JTK We still, don't know why she swallowed the fly
BONES: She still might die, Jim.

SPOCK: There is one last chance we might flush out the other

creatures, while Mr. Scott's tricorder has sufficient power.

JTK How do we do that Spock?
SPOCK: With a horse, captain.
BONES: (SARCASTIC) Of course, why not a horse. Why didn't |
think of that.
JTK Scotty
SCOTT: Aye, captain we're on our way.
SCOTTY, BONES & VALDAR
EXIT
NOISES OFF: HORSE WHINNY
ETC. LOTS OF SHOUTING AND
COMMOTION.
KLG (OFF) Look out it's going to...
FX: WHACK!

VALDAR COMES FLYING ON TO
STAGE BACKWARDS AS
THOUGH BEEN KICKED

Why you (STANDS UP BRUSHING HIM SELF DOWN)
Hang on to him Mr. Scott I'm coming back ( DIVES OFF
STAGE INTO WINGS)

NOISES OFF: LOADS MORE
COMMOTION SHOUTING ETC

KLG Right, I've got him shrink him down Mr Scott

ENTER THE TRIO. MR SCOTT IS
NOW EVEN MORE BEAT UP.
MAYBE HORSE SHOE MARKS
SOMEWHERE ON HIS PERSON.



JTK

BONES:
Oh no.
HEARD

JTK

JTK
SCOTT
JTK

SCOT:ty

JTK

SPOCK:

SPOCK:

SPOCK:

HE IS CARRYING A SMALL
MODEL HORSE

Well done. Bones, you know what to do.

(TAKES HORSE AND RAMS IT INTO THE OLD LADY)

FX: RUMBLING NOISES ARE

What's happening Bones (GOES OVER TO THE ROCK)
THE REST OF THE CAST ALSO
GATHERS ROUND TO HAVE A
LOOK

FX: RUMBLING, FARTING
NOISES, GETTING WORSE

Scotty, what's going on?
| dunna like this at all. The powers all most gone.
Scotty you've got to do something

| canny captain the powers gone, | can't maintain the
integrity of the creatures. She's breaking up

Spock?
| suggest captain that it would be advisable at this stage
FX: EXPLOSION, WITH THE
CAST GETTING SPLATTERED
Duck!
FX: THE BUZZING OF A FLY
THE CAST LOOK ROUND
(RAISES HIS HANDS AND CLAPS THE FLY)
THE CAST WANDER OF
WHISTLING CASUALLY AS

THOUGH NOTHING HAS
HAPPENED



