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Season: 04
Episode: 02 – ‘The Queen Will Die’

ACT 1

RIFF 1
Crumbs


S/FX: JELLY TRUMPET THEME

TONY:
Welcome to Jelly Trumpet Studios, two blokes and a medieval queen trying to make a podcast about creativity.

The Jelly Trumpet crew:

· Jim, the writer, has a loose grasp on reality 
· Mr b, the inventor, understands reality but doesn’t like it. 
· Queen Eleanor of the Aquitaine, yes that one. Time travel you see.

Plus:
· Nigel, a giant red squirrel
· Spen, a guitarist, his axe does his talking
· cMac, Mr b’s multi-purpose gizmo 
· and ME! Tony, the voice over guy!

Previously on Jelly Trumpet! The crew escaped from Camp Seven, the US Department of Justice and Righteous Revenge POW camp.  A camp housing the most dangerous creative people in England. 

In this episode, The Queen Will Die, her majesty, Queen Eleanor of the Aquitaine is missing! Perhaps abducted by a dastardly villain. Mr Jim and Mr b must stand on their own two feet to save her. Bad luck your Majesty!

S/FX: JELLY TRUMPET THEME

S/FX: SOUND OF TYPING

JIM:
Morning Mr b. What a lovely day! I've been thinking. I believe we'll have the number one podcast about creativity in no time! Think of that Mr b! Jelly Trumpet to the stars, success is in our grasp! Mr b… PREPARE TO BROADCAST!


MR B:
Aye! Aye! Preparing to broadcast Mr Jim!

JIM:
Our loyal crew will dominate the podcast charts! That’ll annoy the Americans and their media minions Free Eagle News! We will fight back to rescue England from the US Department of Justice and Righteous Revenge. Are all the regular creative items recorded and ready to broadcast Mr b? 

MR B:
Check!

JIM:
Have you written the Challenge for the ‘Challenge Jim’ segment?

MR B:
Check!

JIM:
Excellent! And you've prepared a lovely guest?

MR B:
Check!

JIM: 
I've a good feeling about the show Mr b.

MR B:
Eh, sorry? Wasn't listening.

JIM:
Why did you keep saying 'Check!'

MR B:
I was playing chess with cMac. 

JIM:
[GETS MORE AND MORE ANGRY] Brilliant! Just brilliant Mr b! Here we are trying to put on the ultimate podcast about creativity. We’re in the Bob Mortimer Resistance, you know! We’re fighting against righteous revenge [TAKES A BREATH] and you're pursuing an indoor pastime with a badly adapted chess-playing coffee machine?

MR B:
Yes. 

JIM:
Wait! [TWO BEATS] Where is our loyal queen, our fellow crew member, the Queen Eleanor of the Aquitaine? 

MR B:
She's erm... don't know. I'm sure she'll be here soon.

JIM:
We have a lot to get through in this episode Mr b. We have creativity tips, creative exercises, creative guests and my extremely creative improvisation. And...

MR B:
…make it funny, Jim. [A BEAT] Hello? What's this? Looks like a trail of bread crumbs Mr Jim!

JIM:
[MAKES TASTING SOUND] It’s not bread crumbs. It’s cheese crumbs, Mr b. Goat. Goat cheese, if I am not mistaken, [HE TASTES THE CRUMBS AGAIN] I believe this is certainly cheese. Cheese crumbs Mr b. Perhaps Selles-Sur-Cher. Wait! It's more like, more like... Buchette d'Anjou.

MR B: 
I was worried when you said goat crumbs [A BEAT] and that you ate it. What does this mean Mr Jim?

JIM: 
It means [A BEAT] we are dealing with a messy eater. [A BEAT] Perhaps someone from the continent. [TWO BEATS] Perhaps someone from middle America. 

MR B:
Where exactly is this cheese from, Mr Jim?

JIM:
The cheese is from Anjou in southern France.

MR B:
How do you know so much about cheese Mr Jim?

JIM:
One Christmas when I was but a lad. I was given The Janet & John book, Cheeses of southern France. One of those scratch and lick books. What I really wanted was the one with Halle Berry. 

A BEAT

MR B:
But where to start Mr Jim? Really? Scratch & lick? Do we start with the former Provence of Anjou or the cheese counter at Waitrose?

JIM:
I see what you mean. Where to start, eh? If only there was another clue?


MR B:
We could read this letter. The one heavily stained with Camembert. 

JIM:
This one, marked 'Come with me your majesty!' Signed Count Anjou?

MR B:
[SACRACTIC IN EXTREME] No. The one marked ‘To the Occupant’, in bold red ink

JIM:
I see.

MR B:
No you don't.

JIM:
No. I don’t. 

RIFF 2
Pigs in Blankets


S/FX: BURST OF JELLY TRUMPET THEME

JIM:
Perhaps the podcast can survive without the Queen Mr b.

MR B:
I disagree Mr Jim. We might have another accident or fall into the hands of the US Department of Justice and Righteous Revenge. [SLIGHTLY MYSTIFIED] We’re always getting into trouble.

JIM:
[SOTTO VOCE] Yes. I don’t know how we always end up in trouble. Could that really happen? [MAKES SOUND OF FEAR] The hands of ‘Righteous Revenge? Never, Mr b!

MR B:
We are in constant danger, Mr Jim, because Jelly Trumpet is an outlawed podcast. [TO HIMSELF] The world is weirder than I like. 

JIM:
And you like weird. 

MR B:
I do like weird.



JIM:
I’m not sure the Americans will find us again. And, we’ve not had an accident for several weeks. 

MR B:
What about last night? You were cooking the roast chicken and you made those pigs in blankets? 

JIM:
And?

MR B:
You used a real blanket and almost burnt the podcast down. 

JIM:
I take your point Mr b. Right! We must save the Queen!

MR B & JIM:
HURRAH! FOR ALL MANKIND!

JIM:
She can't have gone far. Look Mr b! She's left all her purpose-made crowns. See, her gym crown, the one with added sweat band. Her meditation crown with incense holders. And the Going Shopping at Waitrose Crown. The one with ‘I drive a Jaguar F-Pace SUV, you know’ written in neon.

MR B:
But...

JIM:
But what?

MR B: 
Not the crown we picked her up in though. 

JIM:
O', the crown she was wearing when she accidentally joined the podcast? When we landed in 12th century France? Even though at that time it wasn't known as France…

MR B:
Enough history lessons Mr Jim!

JIM:
I like history. We've lost our queen, our valued crew mate! This is terrible Mr b. Without the queen, we'll, we'll...

MR B:
Fuck [TO BEEP OUT] things up?

JIM:
Exactly!

MR B:
We could replace her.

JIM:
[QUICKLY] OK. Let's do that. I'll just write up an alternative character. A strong, sensible woman perhaps, more modern, more in keeping with the UK. Maybe even… American?


RIFF 3
Eleanor Roosevelt 


S/FX: TYPING
S/FX: KNOCKING ON DOOR
S/FX: DOOR OPENING

ROOSEVELT:
[NEW YORK ACCENT] Hello. I believe you were expecting me?


MR B:
Erm! I believe so.

JIM:
Erm: Yes. I believe so too.

PAUSE TWO BEATS

ROOSEVELT:
Aren't you going to introduce me to the man with the little feet?

JIM: 
Mr b, this is er, well, erm, I believe. Yes. I believe it's a woman. 

MR B:
[WHISPERING TO JIM] You've just written this bit, Mr Jim. You must know. 

JIM:
[WHISPERING TO MR B] You know me, Mr b. Memory like a…

A BEAT

MR B:
Colander. [A BEAT] [WHISPERING TO JIM] I'll make you some memory juice later.

JIM:
[WHISPERING TO MR B] Thank you, Mr b.

ROOSEVELT: 
Come on you, guys! I’m Eleanor Roosevelt and I've come to help your podcast.

MR B:
She's got the same first name as Queenie Mr Jim!

JIM:
Yes. Must be coincidence. I must pay better attention to what I'm writing. [WHISPERING TO MR B] She is American though.

MR B:
[WHISPERING TO JIM] Not all Americans and their minions are our enemies. You liked Robin Williams, didn’t you?

JIM:
That’s one. 

MR B:
And Bill Hicks.

JIM:
That’s two. Mind you, they are dead.  

ROOSEVELT:
What is memory juice?

MR B & JIM
COFFEE! HURRAH! 

ROOSEVELT:
And if there is any trouble, I’m packing.

JIM:
For a holiday?

MR B:
Moving house?

ROOSEVELT:
My gun, see. It’s a .22 Smith & Wesson Outdoorsman revolver.

MR B:
Well… erm.



JIM:
That’s handy but we don’t carry weapons, First Lady, we’re English, we just talk about the weather until people go away. 

MR B:
That or our favourite London tube lines.

JIM:
May I call you Eleanor?

MR B:
[SOTTO VOCE] Jubilee line, love the silver colour. Just perfect…

ROOSEVELT:
You will call me First Lady.

MR B:
Right then. 

JIM:
Fair enough. First Lady, will you help us save our queen?

ROOSEVELT:
Sure!



RIFF 4
Luxembourg

S/FX: FADE IN JELLY TRUMPET THEME AND FADE OUT

JIM:
Mr b set course for Luxembourg.

MR B:
Why Luxembourg Mr Jim?

JIM:
Because I've never been.

MR B:
But It's a long way from Anjou.

JIM:
I know that [HE DOESN’T]. We... we we..., we will approach the count from behind.


ROOSEVELT:
You said count, right? You guys’ sure need help. 

MR B:
Launching podcast… NOW!

S/FX: SOME OOMPAH MUSIC

MR B:
Podcast landing in three… two…

S/FX: THE PODCAST LANDS

MR B [CONT.]:
Bugger!

ROOSEVELT:
That was exhilarating.

JIM:
Yes. Mr b is a technical wizard. What that man can do with some steam and a flux capacitor is a marvel. 

ROOSEVELT:
Do you guys have any enemies?

MR B:
That would be the Dark Kipper. 

JIM:
O’, yes. The Dark Kipper. Not sure what we did to upset him but he does not like us at all.

MR B:
Not at all. 

ROOSEVELT:
Do you think the Dark Kipper could be behind this abduction.

JIM:
No.

MR B:
Not at all.

ROOSEVELT:
OK. Just asking. Now we’re here how are we going to find this Count fella? 


JIM:
Easy. We’ll use Nigel. First Lady, Nigel. Nigel, First Lady. 

S/FX: NIGEL CHATTERS HAPPILY

ROOSEVELT:
O’, MY!

MR B:
As you can see, Nigel is a giant red squirrel. He has many talents, one of which is as a sniffer squirrel. He just sniffs things he likes, like his nuts. Nigel, come back!

S/FX: NIGEL CHATTERING FADING INTO THE DISTANCE

JIM:
Nigel! Nigel! NIGEL!

MR B:
He’ll be back any minute.

JIM:
Any minute now.

TWO BEATS

ROOSEVELT:
He’s not here.

JIM:
He’s not here Mr b.

MR B:
You’re right Mr Jim. Nigel is not here.

ROOSEVELT:
How do you two survive?

JIM:
Luck I suppose.

MR B:
Luck and coffee.

ROOSEVELT:
One other thing. We’re in Luxembourg and not in Anjou.

JIM:
Right. Well, I’ve been to Luxembourg now. That’s good. Mr b! Make for Anjou!

MR B:
Aye, aye Mr Jim! Setting coordinates, winding spring, releasing thirty steam streams, clunking the starter motor. Three seconds to ejection… 

JIM:
Ejection?!

MR B:
Sorry! Wrong sequence. Pushing button b and dialling ‘m’ for motor. Three… two… one! LIFT OFF!

S/FX: JELLY TRUMPET LAUNCH SOUND

ROOSEVELT:
Do you understand what Mr b said?

JIM:
No. But neither does he. 

MR B:
I heard that.

JIM:
But you didn’t understand it.

MR B:
[TOTALLY AGREEING] I didn’t understand it, no.

S/FX: JELLY TRUMPET THEME FADES IN AND FADES OUT

ACT 2

RIFF 5
Special Guest Two

JIM:
We should do some podcasting you know, Mr b.

MR B:
Yes. We jolly well should!

S/FX: THE START UP TUNE

TONY:
The Start up! A micro sitcom.

JIM:
No. No. No! Mr b, I’ve told you the micro sitcom is now the Jelly Trumpet bonus episode!

MR B:
Apologies. Step down Tony.

TONY:
Very well. Anyway, I have a Chunky Kit Kat in the fridge.

ROOSEVELT:
You twits! Stop bumping gums and make a decision. 

MR B:
Golly Mr Jim. She’s just like the queen. Complete distain for the pair of us.

JIM:
Yes. Isn’t it lovely?

ROOSEVELT:
Screwballs the two’s of ya! 

JIM:
Wait a minute. Why does the podcast have an ejection sequence Mr b?

MR B:
That’s for any guests that outstay their welcome after one of our dinner parties.

JIM:
Excellent Mr b.

ROOSEVELT:
We don’t have a sniffer squirrel so how do we find the Count of Anjou?

JIM:
Mr b?

MR B:
We use the Base Adresse Nationale. A French postal database. Logging in… NOW! And here is Anjou. Setting address in the nav’ computer, pushing the small red button and… sucking on a Locket.

ROOSEVELT:
Sucking on a Locket?

MR B:
I have a sore throat. 

S/FX: WHOOSH SOUND OF THE PODCAST TRAVELLING AT SPEED

JIM:
Why do I smell smoke, Mr b? [A BEAT] Is that him, the count, walking down the delightful boulevard, Mr b? 

MR B: 
Nothing I can’t handle [COUGHS], a minor adjustment to the mixing desk exhaust and we’ll be fin, Mr Jim. Checking knowledge screen and… yes, it’s the Count of Anjou. A positive match! That’s a lovely cloak he’s wearing.. Looks like fine wool with a red satin lining. Tres chic!

JIM:
Wait!

MR B:
What is it Mr Jim?

JIM:
We’ve forgotten we’re a podcast. We have to do Interview Countdown with a surprisingly creative guest.

MR B:
Right! Loading theme tune…

S/FX: INTERVIEW COUNTDOWN THEME STARTS TO PLAY

JIM:
[SPEAKING OVER THEME] Who are we interviewing this episode Mr b?

MR B:
You’ll be chatting to Laura Kuenssberg, the Political Editor of BBC News about her hobby - metal sculpting. Laura converts metal spoons, beer cans and kitchen appliances into figures for nativity scenes. 

S/FX: INTERVIEW COUNTDOWN THEME STOPS SUDDENLY

JIM:
Rather niche. OK. Let’s go! Is that Laura over there holding a welding torch and approaching cMac!

S/FX: A WELDING TOURCH TURNING ON

MR B:
Laura! No! Not cMac! 

JIM:
Steady Mr b!

S/FX: GROWLING OF A WILD ANIMAL {MR B]
S/FX: DOOR OPENING
S/FX: LOUD THUMP AS LAURA IS KICKED OUT OF JELLY TRUMPET
S/FX: CARTOON WHISTLE
S/FX: DISTANT SOUND OF A THUD

MR B:
Well, that’s that!

JIM:
Journalists, eh Mr b? They’re all right-wing lefties with liberal leanings.

MR B:
And now… FOR ALL MANKIND!

S/FX: BURST OF STEAM

ROOSEVELT:
Wackos! 


RIFF 6
AUDITION



S/FX: FADE IN JELLY TRUMPET THEME


JIM:
Look! The count is going into that ever so chic roadside café.

MR B:
Let us confront him!

ROOSEVELT:
Confront the count with what?

JIM:
Well, that’s… that’s a mite tricky.

MR B:
We confront him with the truth and if he doesn’t like it, we’ll… we’ll… we’ll… 

ROOSEVELT:
Shoot him.

JIM:
YES! Wait. That would be, erm… wrong?

MR B:
Would it though?

ROOSEVELT:
Yes. It would be wrong. Leave it to me.

S/FX: BACKGROUND CHATTER

JIM:
Isn’t that…?

MR B:
Isn’t that, what?

JIM:
That dark shape in the corner. The one in the beret and a very furry face…

ROOSEVELT:
Count Anjou?

ANJOU: 
Oui. 

JIM:
Could it be?

MR B:
Unlikely, Mr Jim.

ROOSEVELT: 
Où est la reine Elenor d'Aquitaine [WHERE IS QUEEN ELEANOR OF AQUITAINE]?

ANJOU:
Elle est allée à une autre audition [SHE WENT TO ANOTHER AUDITION].

ROOSEVELT:
Another audition? You mean she travelled to Anjou, Anjou? for an audition, with you?

JIM:
What’s he saying?

ROOSEVELT:
What did the queen audition for?


ANJOU:
Podcast du Comte d'Anjou et son monde étonnant des fromages Français [COUNT ANJOU AND HIS AMAZING WORLD OF FRENCH CHEESES PODCAST]

MR B:
What’s he saying First Lady?

ROOSEVELT:
The queen was here to audition for his Amazing World of French Cheeses podcast.

TWO BEATS

JIM & MR B:
WHAT!?

S/FX: NIGEL CHATTERS

JIM:
Where is the queen now?

ROSEVELT:
Où est la reine [WHERE IS THE QUEEN]?

MR B:
He’s shrugged his shoulders! I’ll get it out of him! Come here, Baguette boy!

JIM:
No. Mr b. We will do many things but nonsensical violence is not one of them. 

S/FX: NIGEL CHATTERS

MR B:
I don’t believe it!

JIM:
It is him! It’s our Nigel!

MR B:
SHIT! [BEEPED OUT] he’s got an accordion! 

S/FX: NIGEL CHATTERS

JIM:
Well, that’s not on. We’re not having an accordion on the podcast. Him and his tenor saxophone is bad enough! Wait, Look! He’s also got the queen’s iPad.

ROOSEVELT:
What’s an iPad?

JIM:
Good boy! Give me the iPad, thank you. An iPad? It’s like an endless book for people who can’t read books.

MR B:
No Nigel! I’m warning you!

S/FX: A FEW NOTES FROM THE ACCORDION 

JIM:
There’s a voice note. Let’s play it.
S/FX: SOUND OF A STRUGGLE. MIXED WITH GRUNTS AND NIGEL CHATTERING IN AN AGITATED MANNER. ODD ACCORDION NOTE

QUEEN ELEANOR:
[V.O. TINNY MICROPHONE EFFECT] I hope you got my note from Nigel… [STATIC] I thought I’d have a day off… [STATIC] in France… …[STATIC] Who are you? Leave me alone… this is an outrage! Yes! I listened …[STATIC] I don’t want …[STATIC] Elstree Studios? I am a QUEEN…[STATIC] 

S/FX: SOUND OF AN ACCORDIAN
S/FX: SOUND OF A STRUGGLE 

JIM:
That explains what happened to the queen, Elstree, eh? Mr b. Leave it! You can’t do that to Nigel!

MR B:
But he’s got a fucking [BEEPED] accordion! 

S/FX: SOUND OF AN ACCORDION BEING KICKED TO PIECES

ROOSEVELT:
How in heck’s name did the queen cope with you wackos? 

S/FX: LAST NOTE OF AN ACCORDIAN LOSING AIR FROM ITS BELLOWS

MR B:
That’ll teach you!

JIM:
We’re going to Elstree studios. 

S/FX: NIGEL CHATTERS VERY ANGRY ABOUT THE LOSS OF HIS ACCORDIAN

S/FX: JELLY TRUMPET THEME FADES UP

RIFF 7
Dark Media


JIM:
Over there, that’s the set where they film Eastenders.

ROOSEVELT:
What is Eastenders?

JIM:
It’s a famous tv show about people who like a row.

MR B:
Nigel. I told you. Alright then, here’s your tenor sax.

S/FX: TENOR SAX

ROOSEVELT:
Hey! He’s good.

MR B:
He should be. At least it will keep him away from finding another fucking [BEEPED] accordion.

JIM:
I can’t believe the queen left us to audition for other shows. I can’t understand why?

ROOSEVELT:
I can. I so understand that poor woman. Now, we’re going to find her majesty and get her back to your pod. Release Nigel!

MR B:
Nigel! Nigel SEEK!

S/FX: NIGEL CHATTERS

JIM:
Mind you it did sound like, perhaps, she was abducted.

MR B:
She was kidnapped Mr Jim.

ROOSEVELT:
We’ll find her and you two… you two can beg her to come back to Jelly Trumpet.


MR B:
Eh?

JIM:
What?

ROOSEVELT:
Where would you two, where would Jelly Trumpet be without Queen Eleanor of the Aquitaine?

JIM:
Erm?

MR B:
Well…

JIM:
[MUMBLES AND IS HARDLY HEARD] We’d be in reality…

MR B:
[MUMBLES AND IS HARDLY HEARD] Watching Eastenders…

ROOSEVELT:
Trouble! You’d be in trouble. Now, put on your big boy pants, pull them right up! Find the queen. Rescue her. Return to Jelly Trumpet.

MR B:
[TO JIM] The First Lady sounds very like…

JIM:
…Queen Eleanor after botched nasal surgery, 

ROOSEVELT:
How are you going to win the queen back to being in the crew?

JIM:
I shall write her a new crown and a manor house in Childwickbury.

MR B:
I shall create a new golden button that does her bidding!

ROOSEVELT:
Nigel wants us to follow him. Through that gate. The sign says  ‘Home of the Dark Media Empire’. What’s ‘Dark Media’?

MR B:
Dark Media? I’m feeling hesitant, Mr Jim. You know what they do? It could all end for us here in a wet and cold Elstree. Shall we get a coffee?

JIM:
Dark Media? The biggest media business in the UK. Makers of ‘Empire News’. ‘The Liz Truss Happy Hour’, ‘Gone with Suella Braverman’ and ‘Why We Love the Union Jack’.  An Americano, please.

ROOSEVELT:
Stop this nonsense! Listen to me. You have one chance and only one chance to rescue the Queen and get back to normal, well, your version of normal. 

JIM & MR B:
How can we…

S/FX: TWO GUNSHOTS FROM A SMALL CALIBRE REVOLVER




ACT 3

RIFF 8
Follow That Sheep


S/FX: ATMOSPHERE LIKE A BUSY LOADING BAY, LORRIES REVERSING, CHATTERING AND SHOUTING IN THE BACKGROUND

ROOSEVELT:
This Dark Media Emprie, what is it? What does it do? Is it dangerous?

MR B:
There was no need to shoot your gun, you know.

JIM:
That’s not on!

ROOSEVELT:
I didn’t shoot you. I shot in the air.

JIM:
That’s a positive.

MR B:
Yes. It is.

ROOSEVELT:
I’m losing patience! What is ‘The Dark Media Empire’?

MR B:
Well, there are two meanings. Meaning one, Dark media is a philosophical concept that refers to technologies that mediate between the natural and supernatural, often found in horror films.

JIM:
The second meaning of Dark Media refers to a vast, sprawling media corporation that owns all manner of media, from newspapers to tv production companies, from radio stations to travel businesses, from theatres to Gentlemen’s Clubs in Mayfair and pod…

MR B:
…casts! Mr Jim? Do you think…?

ROOSEVELT:
Was there anything else on the Queen’s iPad?

MR B:
Playing iPad.

S/FX: A CHEESY TV THEME TUNE

JIM:
I know that tune! That’s the theme for ‘The Merkin Marvel Show’. You know the one, positive thinking, embroidery and cooking food already prepared by a sweating domestic science teacher.

S/FX: DOOR BANGING OPEN

ROOSEVELT:
Nigel is pointing. Through there…

S/FX: MINI BURST OF JELLY TRUMPET THEME

MR B:
What the…? 

JIM:
What is this place? 

MR B:
It’s vast… a kitchen, Birch trees, dry stone walls, hedges and…

JIM: 
A flock of sheep!

ETHNE:
Who are you? You shouldn’t be here!

MR B:
LOOK! It’s the queen!

ETHNE:
I’m calling security!

S/FX: SOUND OF A REVOLVER BEING COCKED

ROOSEVELT:
Who are you? What is this… this place?

ETHNE:
Not that it’s any of your business but I am Ethne Clutters. This is a ‘Dark Media’ production studio. We’re making our new celebrity reality show. ‘Baking Sheep’, although we may call it ‘Flock Stars.’

JIM:
We’re here for the queen and you won’t stop us!

MR B:
Hurrah! Let’s do it!

ROOSEVELT:
Wait! What in the name of truth is going on here?

ETHNE:
It’s a tv show. Celebrities have to bake a dozen baguettes while herding a flock of sheep around an obstacle course.

ROOSEVELT:
The devil it is.

ETHNE:
Security! Throw them out! 

JIM:
Run for it!


S/FX: JELLY TRUMPET THEME SLIGHTLY SPEEDED UP


RIFF 9
Mint Sauce


S/FX: FEET RUNNING OF THREE PEOPLE AND NIGEL

ROSEVELT:
Stop! We need a distraction. Then we grab the queen and make for the Jelly Trumpet podcast.

MR B:
Agreed, First Lady!

JIM:
Yes, First Lady. I know. We set the sprinklers off!

ROOSEVELT:
How?

MR B:
I have my pocket cMac. 

JIM:
Pocket cMac? When did that happen?

MR B:
I invented a pocket version of cMac the ‘ultimate gizmo’ for occasions like us. See, it’s a converted Nokia 3310. This button shoots flares. I aim at the sprinklers…

JIM:
Do it Mr b!

DARK KIPPER:
Not so fast you fools!

JIM:
It’s the Dark Kipper!

MR B:
Bugger! 

S/FX: A GUN SHOT

DARK KIPPER:
Mein toe! My little toe! I will have my REVENGE! You CURS! I will take your QUEEN! Jelly Trumpet shall be MINE! 

ROOSEVELT:
Sometimes we have to shoot people. Now do it Mr b!

S/FX: A FLARE GOING OFF. A FIRE ALARM. THE SOUND OF SPRINKLERS

ROOSEVELT:
I’ll grab the queen, you three catch that maniac.

S/FX: NIGEL CHATTERS. 

JIM:
Very well Ma’am! 

MR B:
As you say Ma’am!

S/FX: SOUND OF RUNNING

ROOSEVELT:
They may be idiots, but I kinda like them.

S/FX: SOUND OF SHEEP BAA-ING MIXES INTO JELLY TRUMPET THEME

JIM: 
Quick Mr b, the Dark Kipper, he's getting away on that sheep!

MR B:
Let's ram him!

JIM: 
With what?

MR B: 
A ram.

JIM: 
What!?

MR B: 
Mount that ram Mr Jim.

JIM: 
I'd rather not. I have a vegan in the family.

MR B: 
No! I meant ride him!

JIM:
That’s not any better. Alright! I'll mount, erm ride him, that's worse. I know. I'll climb on top of him. Rams, eh? they’re a minefield of…

MR B:
Just get on the fucking [BEEPED] ram Jim!

S/FX: A BURST OF SOME CHASE MUSIC

JIM:
We’re gaining!

MR B:
We have to head the Dark Kipper off. You go that way, Mr Jim.

JIM:
Adjusting ram, now!

MR B:
Watch out for that plank Mr Jim!

S/FX: BOING

MR B [CONT.]
Are you alright Jim?

JIM:
[NASAL] O’, I’m fine. Luckily my nose stopped the plank. 

MR B:
Round that corner! Quick! We’re losing him.

JIM:
[NASAL] Steering ram! 

S/FX: SQUEALING SHEEP HOVES

MR B [CONT.]
Mind that pile of cardboard boxes Mr Jim!

JIM:
AAAAAAAHHHH! O' the cardboard boxes were empty. Must have been the recycling
Can't these sheep go any faster Mr b?

MR B:
I have a worrying idea Mr Jim.

JIM:
A worry shared is a worry halved Mr b. 

MR B:
Hold on tight! [MR B WHISPERS SOMETHING UNINTELLIGIBLE TO JIM].


JIM:
Gotcha.

MR B:
On three. One, two, three…

JIM:
OK. Here we go my fine Ram. 'Mint Sauce'

S/FX: WHOOSH AND SUPER FAST BAA-ING

MR B:
Listen up Mr Ram, 'Mint Sauce'

S/FX: WHOOSH AND SUPER FAST BAA-ING

JIM: 
We're catching the Kipper Mr b. Preparing ram to ram!

MR B:
Which way did the bastard [BEEPED] go?

JIM:
We’ve lost him!

MR B:
But how?

JIM: 
But how?

S/FX: DISTANT LAUGHTER

DARK KIPPER:
[DISTANT VOICE] I will have my REVENGE!

S/FX: JELLY TRUMPET THEME FADES UP AND DOWN


RIFF 10
Fondue

JIM:
Just a little more...

S/FX: SOUND OF SOMEONE MUMBLING WITH A FULL MOUTH

MR B:
Un tout petit morceau [A TINY LITTLE BIT] Mr Count.

QUEEN ELEANOR:
What are you doing boys?

S/FX: SOUND OF SOMEONE MUMBLING WITH A FULL MOUTH

JIM:
We're feeding the Count d' Anjou some delicious baked Camembert your Majesty.

QUEEN ELEANOR:
But why are you pushing pieces of baked Camembert into his ears?

MR B:
His mouth is full.

S/FX: SOUND OF SOMEONE MUMBLING WITH A FULL MOUTH. GETTING A BIT DESPERATE

QUEEN ELEANOR:
And the point of this?

JIM:
We call it an Anjou fondue.

MR B:
Or… fondue Anjou…

QUEEN ELEANOR:
You’re force feeding the count fondue just for the sake of a rhyme?

JIM & MR B:
Yes.

QUEEN ELEANOR:
Bravo!

ROOSEVELT:
Bravo Wackos! Now write me into the sunset.

S/FX: TYPING

JIM:
We’ll miss you.

MR B:
Yes. Very much. 

QUEEN ELEANOR:
Thank you First Lady and goodbye.

ROOSEVELT:
See ya around. 

F/SX: SOUND OF SOMEONE MUMBLING WITH A FULL MOUTH. GETTING VERY DESPERATE

TONY:
Coming to your ears soon! Jelly Trumpet IS Jelly Trumpet! Listen to us fight back against the US Department of Justice and Righteous Revenge. Tune in for silly, silly, silly things and unimaginable shenanigans. 

THANK YOU’S



TONY: 
Thank you for listening to Jelly Trumpet. Support us on Patreon and get funky extra stuff. eMail us jelly@jellytrumpet.com Stay fabulous good people! 

And remember that Jelly Trumpet is our secret.

Sponsored by Conversion Detectives, the delightfully creative digital marketing agency. Search Conversion Detectives.

Now playing us out is Mr b and [INSERT TUNE]

S/FX: TUMBLEWEED BEING BLOWN ACROSS A DESERT LANDSCAPE
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