Jelly Trumpet Season 04
Episode: 04 ‘Jaws of Doom’ v6


Season: 04
Episode: 04 – ‘Jaws of Doom’

ACT 1

RIFF 1
Another Button


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! In an episode entitled ‘Rise of the Monsters’ Mr b had to build a monster and win a monster talent competition to inherit a castle!

In this episode, Jaws of Doom, Mr b has built a thermos-nuclear burglar alarm which has dangerous consequences for the crew and the Jelly Trumpet podcast.   

S/FX: JELLY TRUMPET THEME

RIFF 1
Another Button


JIM:
Hello Nigel. What do you have there?

S/FX: NIGEL CHATTERS

MR B
O’, no. Where did Nigel get a Glockenspiel?

QUEEN ELEANOR:
He brought it back from Castle Eagle.

JIM:
Well, he can put it back.

S/FX: NIGEL PLAYS HIS GLOCKENSPIEL 

MR B:
Play some soft metal Nigel.

JIM:
Enough. Have you… wait. [HE YAWNS] Something’s happened. The podcast feels different. 

MR B:
[MAKING EXCUSES] Erm… er, you’re imagining things again. Perhaps this is an early edition of the script?

QUEEN ELEANOR:
You promised Mot Homme! No more early drafts of the script. The trouble it causes. Nigel, fetch my meditation crown. [CLAPS HANDS] Rapide!

JIM:
Something is different…

MR B:
[CHANGING THE SUBJECT] Have you seen my new invention Mr Jim?

JIM:
You know. [TO HIMSELF] I truly believe we’re getting the hang of this podcasting lark.

MR B:
This is my special radar for detecting the minions from the US Department of Justice and Righteous Revenge. I call it my American Alert Response Search Engine or AAR…

QUEEN ELEANOR:
We won’t have ANY rudeness Mr b! Good boy Nigel. I will be out back boys. Yes, Nigel, light the incense, dim the lights and put on some Sade…

MR B:
Sorry your Majesty. 

JIM:
What’s that button blinking on the podcast mixing desk? 

MR B:
[LYING] O’ that’s nothing. 

JIM:
It’s blinking blue and orange.

S/FX: LOUD BURST OF MUSIC MUFFLED

QUEEN ELEANOR:
[V.O.] Turn it down you TREE RAT! [TAKES A DEEP BREATH] Sorry Nigel, the boys drive me MAD!

MR B:
Is it? Just a maintenance light, I er, well… I expect. No need to worry Mr Jim.

JIM:
Are you sure Mr b?

MR B:
Totally, absolutely, utterly, entirely, wholly, fully, certainly and unreservedly!

JIM:
That’s alright then. 

S/FX: MUFFLED SOUND OF RUSHING WATER 

MR B:
So, the American Radar, good idea, eh?

JIM:
Did you hear that? Sounds like rushing water.

MR B:
Must be her Majesty having a bath. 

JIM:
O’. Yes. That will be it. 

S/FX: BURST OF JELLY TRUMPET THEME



RIFF 2
Up Periscope


S/FX: RUSHING WATER SLIGHLY LOUDER


MR B:
One moment Mr Jim.

JIM:
What does that blinking button do Mr b?

MR B:
The blue and white button? O', no need to worry Mr Jim.

JIM:
But I do worry Mr b and quite rightly because your button inventions invariably lead to near death experiences. Not to mention the ones that do unnecessary things like that button which starts an ejection sequence.

QUEEN ELEANOR:
[V.O.] It makes the podcast désordonné [MESSY]!

MR B:
Not this one.

JIM:
What does the blue and white button do Mr b?

QUEEN ELEANOR:
[V.O.] Does it hurt someone apart from me?

MR B:
No. It doesn't hurt!

QUEEN ELEANOR:
[V.O.] So, what does it do Mr b?

MR B:
It simply raises the periscope.

JIM:
I see [TWO BEATS]. Since when have we had a periscope?

MR B:
Since I made the Jelly Trumpet podcast completely waterproof.

JIM:
I see. I see. [TWO BEATS] Since when was the podcast made waterproof?

MR B:
Since Tuesday.

JIM: 
I see. Why, Mr b?

MR B:
Since I landed the Jelly Trumpet podcast underwater.

QUEEN ELEANOR [TO NIGEL]:
Nigel, my little queue poilue [HAIRY TAIL], fetch your water wings.

S/FX: NIGEL CHATTERS

JIM:
Since when...

MR B:
Tuesday. 

JIM:
Tuesday, eh? Since when did the podcast land underwater... DON'T say TUESDAY!

MR B:
Since it overheated.

JIM:
Now I understand. WAIT! Why did the podcast overheat Mr b?

MR B:
Since I installed the upgrade.

JIM:
The upgrade?

QUEEN ELEANOR: 
[V.O.] Nigel, your tail is looking splendid. Must be the new tail wax. You like that, don't you. Don't you! Who's a good squirrel, you are! Where is Keith Nigel?

S/FX: NIGEL CHATTERS

JIM:
Mr b. What upgrade did you install?

MR B
Which? You mean…er, the which upgrade?

JIM:
You installed a WITCH!


QUEEN ELEANOR:
[V.O.] Drowning is the way to punish witches. Unless you have a lot of dry firewood and some heavy chains. Nigel! Your water-wings don't go on your tail. See if Keith is hungry?

S/FX: NIGEL CHATTERS

MR B:
The question should be phrased 'Which upgrade did you install?'

JIM:
OK. WHICH upgrade did you install?

MR B:
The thermos-nuclear burglar alarm, version 2.01. You know. To keep us safe.

QUEEN ELEANOR:
[V.O.] Merde. Rien que des poches pleines de merde [NOTHING BUT POCKETS OF SH*T], eh Mr b?

MR B:
[NOT UNDERSTANDING] Indeed ma’am. 

JIM:
Why do we need a thermos-nuclear burglar alarm?

MR B:
To keep the burglars away, of course. How many times has Jelly Trumpet been burgled Mr Jim?

JIM:
Well, …none.

MR B: 
AHA! See, it works.

JIM: 
Could that also be down to us living in a podcast that is underwater?

MR B:
Well... it might... I mean, there is a complete absence of aqua-burglars. And! It will also keeps the Jehovah Witnesses at bay. Mind you the milkman isn't happy; his horse can’t swim. 

JIM:
Swings and roundabouts Mr b. Erm… shouldn’t it be thermo-nuclear burglar alarm, not thermos-nuclear burglar alarm?


MR B:
Aha! Normally but this device also keeps our coffee hot!

JIM:
Brilliant Mr b! Just a moment. Who is this Keith you keep mentioning, your majesty and where is he?

QUEEN ELEANOR:
Keith? O’, Keith is my new wild boar, he is a small one; he is resting in the back room as he has a sore hoooooof.

JIM:
Where... WHAT? I mean how and why have we got a wild boar on the podcast?

MR B:
O' dear...

QUEEN ELEANOR:
He came as a substitute with my Ocado delivery, not what I ordered at all. They sent a wild boar [SHE SNORTS] I will train him as a truffle hunter.

S/FX: TRICKLING WATER

JIM:
What the…! Ocado substituted what for a wild boar?

QUEEN ELEANOR:
A pork pie. 

MR B:
[TO HIMSELF] I wonder if this situation will get any worse?

JIM:
Are wild boars dangerous?

QUEEN ELEANOR:
Boars are only dangerous if they are wounded or hungry or hear loud noises, or get their hooves wet or are kept in confined spaces without fresh air. And, never turn your back on him or say the word ‘truffles’. So, apart from that, no. O’, and he is very little.

JIM:
Well, alright then.

S/FX: CMAC SPEAKS: WARNING! WARNING! DAMP DETECTED

RIFF 3
Bucket and Mop
S/FX: A SIREN GOING OFF

JIM
What does the siren mean Mr b!	

MR B:
Just a warning. 

JIM:
What sort of warning?

QUEEN ELEANOR
I have a Pilates class at seven.

JIM: 
What sort of warning Mr b?

MR B:
Just a warning that, erm. The podcast has started using the emergency air. I’ll switch that off, we don’t want to worry, do we?

JIM:
Yes. Best not to worry.

QUEEN ELEANOR:
How much oxygen does the podcast have now, Mr b?

MR B:
cMac. cMac, calculate remaining oxygen.

S/FX: CMAC SPEAKS ‘ESTIMATED OXYGEN AVAIILABLE TO JELLY TRUMPET CALCULATED… THIRTY-EIGHT MINUTES’

JIM: 
Mr b! Start the podcast! We’ll podcast our way out.

MR B:
Aye Aye! Starting podcast! Checking steam, checking direction, cleaning windscreen, preparing to fire all engines. Three, two one… FIRING!

[TWO BEATS]

S/FX: STARTER MOTOR COUGHS, SPLUTTERS AND DIES

JIM: 
Right! Well, we’ll, we’ll swim to the surface.


MR B: 
I can’t swim.

QUEEN ELEANOR:
And ma nage de chien est assez mauvaise [MY DOGGIE PADDLE IS QUITE POOR]

JIM: 
Didn’t you tell me Mr b that you once swam the Hellespont, that bit of sea between the Aegean Sea and the Sea of Marmara? 

MR B:
No. I said, I swam a pond.

JIM:
I see. What about the starter motor? We can try and fix… don’t tell me. The starter motor is still attached to the OUTSIDE of the podcast?

MR B:
Yes. I know I promised but I was distracted.

JIM: 
Don’t tell me, you were busy inventing something?

QUEEN ELEANOR:
There must be something you can do Mr b?

MR B:
I’m thinking.

QUEEN ELEANOR:
The time is for action, Mr b! It is not time for paddling in the paddling pool of your mind!

S/FX: CMAC SPEAKS ‘WARNING! FLOODING IN PODCAST BACK ROOM’

JIM:
I’ll get a bucket and mop shall I, Mr b?

QUEEN ELEANOR: 
We have a choice then, suffocation or drowning. You should start thinking things through, Mr b! 

MR B:
Eh? Right action and thinking it is! I have added water jets, you know. I have thought things through and followed up with an action. Starting water jets in three, two, one. STARTING!

S/FX: WHOOSHING OF WATER JETS

JIM: 
Well done Mr b. I never doubted you.

QUEEN ELEANOR:
Just in time for my Pilates. 

S/FX: JUDDERING SOUND AND THE WATER JETS DIE

JIM:
Mr b?

MR B:
O’. 

JIM:
What happened? 

MR B:
I’m checking. Ah… I remember now. The water jets use the starter motor. 

JIM:
We’re doomed.

MR B:
Not so fast Mr Jim. The emergency beacon was launched AND I have an old diving suit and oxygen tanks. 

JIM:
Why do you have a diving suit? 

MR B: 
I was… it’s a personal matter… so, never you mind. Mmmmm! [A BEAT] One of us puts on the diving suit, goes out through the emergency ejection hatch, comes back with the starter motor, we dry the starter motor and I attach it to the podcast mixing desk and off we go! 

JIM:
Well, you can’t swim, her majesty only does doggie paddle and so that…

QUEEN ELEANOR:
Leaves you Mot Homme. Time to save the day. 

JIM: 
Erm… I only have one lung, er… I have lead knees. Look, I’m afraid of water and sharks.

MR B:
Like those?

[A BEAT]

JIM: 
Yes. Like those sharks. Sharks?!

MR B:
Not to worry Mr Jim. They are the podcast close protection sharks. Bill and Ben have been programmed to guard the podcast from the US Department of Justice and Righteous Revenge, plus the Podcast Authority and the Dark Kipper. 

QUEEN ELEANOR:
They are magnificent fish. Look Nigel, Sharks!

S/FX: NIGEL CHATTERS IN FEAR AND RUNS AWAY

[A BEAT]

MR B:
Bill and Ben are Tiger sharks, Mr Jim and extremely dangerous due to the 48 razor like teeth. BUT I have programmed them to stand down as long as they hear a particular tune.

JIM: 
Which is?

MR B:
Best get the kit on Jim. We don’t have much time.

S/FX: BURST OF JELLY TRUMPET THEME



RIFF 4
We Mop!


S/FX: CMAC SPEAKS ‘OXYGEN IS AT TWENTY-EIGHT MINUTES’ 

S/FX: JIGGLING OF METAL CYLINDERS. A HATCH OPENING

MR B:
Testing. Testing. One, two. One, two. Can you hear me Mr Jim?

JIM:
[THROUGH COMMS] This is ridiculous and flippin’ cold.


MR B:
The underwater speaker attached to your diving suit will broadcast Bill and Ben’s sleepy head song. They will stand down and bingo, no danger. Then you grab the starter motor and we get out of here. 

JIM:
[THROUGH COMMS] They’re massive!

MR B:
Around fourteen feet each, they’re still growing. Remember to keep singing! Then, Bill and Ben will stand down and go snoozy but you MUST sing for at least ten seconds.

S/FX: CMAC SPEAKS ‘LEAK DETECTED IN SECTION FOUR’

QUEEN ELEANOR:
Come Nigel! We mop!

JIM:
[SINGS THROUGH COMMS] And did those feet in ancient time. Walk upon England’s mountain green’ It’s not working Mr b! Bill and Ben are just staring at me and wagging their tails.   

MR B:
You have to sing at a higher pitch, Mr Jim. Then use the sonic hammer to knock the starter motor off. It should come away with a couple of taps.

S/FX: SONIC HAMMER CHORD ONE AND CHORD TWO AND CHORD THREE

JIM:
[THROUGH COMMS] They’re back! [SINGS HIGH] And was the holy Lamb of God, On England’s pleasant pastures seen?’ Golly. It worked… the size of those teeth! 

QUEEN ELEANOR:
We have mopped Mr b. How is Mr Jim getting on with Bill & Ben the Tiger shark men?

MR B:
He’s still trying to get the starter motor off. SING HIGHER. BANG HARDER!

S/FX: SONIC HAMMER HARDER CHORDS

MR B:
That’s it Mr Jim!

JIM:
[THROUGH COMMS] O’, bugger!

QUEEN ELEANOR:
What’s happened?

S/FX: CMAC SPEAKS ‘LEAK DETECTED IN LIBRARY’ 

MR B:
What happened Mr Jim?

JIM:
[THROUGH COMMS] I dropped the starter motor.

QUEEN ELEANOR:
Is a queen’s mopping never done? Nigel! The giant sponge!

S/FX: NIGEL CHATTERS

MR B:
Do you see the motor?

JIM:
[THROUGH COMMS] Wait! Yes… Ahhhhh! Now boys. Let’s talk about this… [SINGS EVEN HIGHER] “Bring me my bow of burning gold!’ Phew. There it is! The motor is hanging from my boot Mr b!

MR B:
Hurrah! Bring it to the hatch!

JIM:
Coming! [SINGS EVEN HIGHER] ‘O clouds, unfold!

S/FX: HATCH OPENING

MR B:
You did it! 

JIM:
I did it!

S/FX: HATCH CLOSING

MR B:
That’s the back-up generator Mr Jim, not the starter motor. Back you go. Look for the starter motor. [SARCASTIC] It has starter motor written on it in big letters.

S/FX: HATCH OPENING

JIM:
Wait! Bugger! Hello boys [SINGS] ‘I will not cease from mental fight’

QUEEN ELEANOR:
What happened Mr b? Nigel! Dry your paws!

MR B:
Mr Jim brought back the wrong part. He’s going to try again. 

S/FX: CMAC SPEAKS ‘LEAK DETECTED IN LOWER LEVEL’

QUEEN ELEANOR:
The big bucket Nigel! 

MR B:
Just to your left Mr Jim. That’s it. 

S/FX: SONIC HAMMER CHORDS

JIM:
[THROUGH COMMS] Got it. Fuck [BEEPED] off you overgrown pilchards! O’, [SINGS HIGH] ‘Till we have built Jerusalem in England’s green…’

S/FX: HATCH OPENING

MR B:
Got it! Brilliant Mr Jim. I’ll just dry this beauty out, connect to the mixing desk and we’ll be off. 

QUEEN ELEANOR:
What we need Nigel is a bigger mop. Search! Rapide! [CLAPS HANDS]

MR B:
Setting cMac to dry mode. 

JIM:
I think Bill and Ben came to like my singing. 

QUEEN ELEANOR:
Unlikely. 

MR B:
Doubtful. 

ACT 2

RIFF 5
Special Guest No. 4


S/FX: CMAC SPEAKS ‘TIME FOR THE START UP MICRO SITCOM’
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 blood test.  

QUEEN ELEANOR:
Do we have any bulbs?

MR B:
Which type of bulbs do you need? 

QUEEN ELEANOR:
Tulip.

MR B:
Tulip?

QUEEN ELEANOR:
It is for Keith, the wild boar. I fear he is most peckish.

S/FX: WILD BOAR SNORTING AND TROTTING ON A HARD FLOOR

JIM:
JESUS! [BEEPED] Look at the tusks on him!

QUEEN ELEANOR:
He is but an adolescent. 

JIM:
Headline! Trampled by an adolescent wild boar in the middle of a podcast. [TO HIMSELF] I bet this sort of thing doesn’t happen on other podcasts.

MR B:
Stranger things happen on other podcasts.

JIM:
No they don’t. 

QUEEN ELEANOR:
Aha! These will do. 


JIM:
Those are Nigel’s acorns. 

QUEEN ELEANOR:
He won’t miss them. Anyway, monsieur la queue moelleuse [MR FLUFFY TAIL] is busy preparing the vegetables for tonight’s meal. Come Keith, we snack! 

S/FX: WILD BOAR SNORTING AND TROTTING ON A HARD FLOOR

JIM:
Mind the paint work!

S/FX: SCRAPING SOUND

QUEEN ELEANOR:
Keith, I’m going to have to trim your tusks after your snack. 

MR B:
Now I remember, we still have to do a podcast. You know, even though we’re under water.

JIM:
You’re right Mr b. Let’s get the Interview Countdown slot up and recording…

MR B:
Right! Loading Interview Countdown 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 love this! I managed to book Jimmy Carr, who will be chatting about his collection of gold pencil sharpeners, tax deductible, you know. 

S/FX: INTERVIEW COUNTDOWN THEME STOPS SUDDENLY

JIM:
Gold pencil sharpeners are not very creative Mr b.

MR B:
Ah, yes! But the way Jimmy filed in the tax return is.

JIM:
Bring him on.

MR B:
Ahhh. Jimmy’s gone. Always one step ahead, that man. 

JIM:
Damn you Carr! 

MR B:
FOR ALL MANKIND!

QUEEN ELEANOR:
[V.O.] No Keith! Leave the Glockenspiel alone!

S/FX: THE SOUND OF A GLOCKENSPIEL BEING TRAMPLED


RIFF 6
The Vibration Boat Idea


S/FX: SOME WATER THEMED MUSIC

MR B:
Bad news Mr Jim. I think the starter motor is kaput.

JIM:
Blast! Never mind. We have plenty of…

S/FX: CMAC SPEAKS: ‘OXYGEN LEVELS LOW’

QUEEN ELEANOR:
You were saying Mot Homme? 

JIM:
Could be worse.

MR B:
How could it be worse?

JIM:
We could be doing a podcast in Belgium, run out of coffee, have spiders in our hair and Russell Brand stuck in our shower reading the gospel according to Russell Brand!

MR B:
You’re right, Mr Jim. Things could be worse.

S/FX: CMAC SPEAKS: ‘LEAK DETECTED, KITCHEN CEILING’


JIM:
Isn’t Nigel in the Kitchen preparing the veg your Majesty?

QUEEN ELEANOR:
Yes, he is sitting amongst the cabbages and leaks.

MR B:
Dirty devil! Anyway, I have an idea.

JIM:
O’, no. 

QUEEN ELEANOR:
What Mr b?

MR B:
We use the vibration boat to escape. I stored it in the back room of the podcast for emergencies like this one. 

QUEEN ELEANOR:
I love the vibration boat [SHE SIGHS]

[TWO BEATS]

JIM:
Brilliant. The vibration boat it is.

S/FX: SLIGHT BUZZ

MR B:
Hello the A.A.R.S.E system has detected US Department of Justice and Righteous Revenge minions nearby. 

JIM:
Can’t have that Mr b. We’ll have no Revenge minions in this podcast.

MR B:
Hurrah! Just how we like it. To the vibration boat!

S/FX: RUNNING FEET. A SIREN GOING OFF. RUNNING FEET

JIM:
I didn’t realise you kept the vibration boat.

QUEEN ELEANOR:
I don’t see how this vibration boat will save us.


MR B:
Everyone in? Right! Engaging clutch, starting vibration… selecting first gear…

S/FX: A GENTLE VIBRATION PLAYS UNDER THE SCENE

JIM:
[VIBRATING VOICE] Then what Mr b? Are we…

QUEEN ELEANOR:
[VIBRATING YET SOFT VOICE] Eh bien, c'est vraiment splendide [WELL, THIS IS MOST SPLENDID]. 

JIM:
[VIBRATING VOICE] Are we going to drive through the podcast wall?

QUEEN ELEANOR:
[VIBRATING YET SOFT VOICE] Mr b, second gear if you please. 

MR B:
[VIBRATING VOICE] Second gear engaged! Now, witness the moonpool doors opening. 

JIM:
[VIBRATING VOICE] Where?

MR B:
[VIBRATING VOICE] Underneath the vibration boat, of course!

JIM:
[VIBRATING VOICE] Just a moment Mr b. Have we thought this through? 

MR B:
[VIBRATING VOICE] I believe we have.

QUEEN ELEANOR:
[VIBRATING YET SOFT VOICE] Mr b, is there, by chance… a third gear?

MR B:
Engaging third gear! 

QUEEN ELEANOR:
[SIGHING] Just the ticket.

MR B:
The plan is we get in the boat, we start the boat, we dive through the moonpool into the sea and… Ah.


JIM:
The vibration boat doesn’t have a roof. 

QUEEN ELEANOR:
Perhaps a… a…reverse gear?

S/FX: VIBRATION MIXING INTO WATER THEME


RIFF 7
Return of Mr Stick



MR B:
Good point about the vibration boat not having a roof Mr Jim. Drowning would not have been a good idea. 

JIM:
Yes. Suffocation is much more preferable.

S/FX: HATCH OPENING

MR B:
What the…!

JIM:
What the…!

MR STICK:
It is I. Mr Stick of the Podcast Authority. Remember my colleagues, Johnson and Johnson from the US Department of Justice and Righteous Revenge? Didn’t think we’d find you, did you?

QUEEN ELEANOR:
[SARCASTIC] Which is which?

JIM:
The one on the right is a dwarf, so he’s shorter…

MR B:
Little person Mr Jim. We call them little people. 

JIM:
So, Mr b, you’re A.A.R.S.E doesn’t work?


MR B:
It’s only a prototype. 

S/FX: SOUND OF BANGING FROM OUTSIDE THE PODCAST

MR STICK:
What’s that banging?

MR B:
It’s Bill and Ben; they seem disappointed in themselves. 

MR STICK
We’re taking you and your [WITH TOTAL DISDAIN] ‘comedy’ back to the POW Camp Seven!

QUEEN ELEANOR:
We are busy suffocating. Allez!

S/FX: CMAC SPEAKS: ‘OXYGEN MINIMAL’

JIM:
Yes, suffocating… 

MR B:
Not to mention avoiding being gored to death by a tiny boar called Keith. 

MR STICK:
No more shenanigans, no more adventures, no more taking the mickey, no more ‘Walking on Sunshine, no more ‘Happy Together’ and certainly no more ‘I Bet You Look Good on the Dancefloor’. 

MR B:
That was quite lyrical. 

JIM:
And how do you expect to get us out of here and back to your POW Camp Seven?

MR STICK:
As we speak a salvage vessel, The Elton MuskOx Kraken III is above us.

QUEEN ELEANOR:
O’, boys. I’ve missed my Pilates class for this absurdité?

MR STICK:
Shut up!

[TWO BEATS]

S/FX: THE SCRABBLING OF CLAWS ON A HARD FLOOR. ANGRY CHATTERS FROM NIGEL

MR STICK:
AAAAAAAAAAAA! Get this flea filled mongrel squirrel off me!

QUEEN ELEANOR:
Nigel is a pedigree Balkan squirrel. He believes in good manners. Use the needle teeth Nigel!

MR STICK:
AAAAA! Don’t stand there like Laurel and Laurel, Johnson and Johnson! Get him. He’s trying to bite my nose!

QUEEN ELEANOR:
I have provided a distraction Mr b. Use it! [CLAPS] Rapide Nigel!

S/FX: NIGEL CHATTERING LOUDLY

S/FX: SOUNDS OF A STRUGGLE

S/FX: BURST OF WATER THEME

ACT 3

RIFF 8
X Marks Rejection


JIM: 
Mr b. A thought.

MR B:
The first of the day?

JIM:
Yes. How did you know?

QUEEN ELEANOR:
Do something! Vous les saladiers! [YOU BOWLS OF SALAD]

JIM:
How does the Eject Sequence work Mr b?

MR B:
You stand on that ‘X’.

JIM:
Formally known as Twitter?

MR B:
No. The ‘X’ marked on the floor over there.

S/FX: SOUNDS OF STRUGGLE
S/FX: NIGEL CHATTERING

JIM:
Then what?

MR B:
I throw this switch. I pump this handle. I wait till the steam is at maximum then throw this lever.

JIM:
And?

QUEEN ELEANOR:
Yes. And?

MR B:
The sliding door slides and whatever is on the ‘X’ is sucked out of the podcast very, very fast indeed.

JIM:
How fast?

MR B:
Ooooo’… very fast.

JIM:
Right! Then we have to… have to… erm…

QUEEN ELEANOR:
Get Mr Stick and his Johnsons on the ‘X’ that marks the spot. 

MR B:
Brilliant your Majesty!

QUEEN ELEANOR:
I know. 




RIFF 9
Americans Suck


S/FX: WATER THEME

S/FX: SOUNDS OF A STRUGGLE

MR STICK:
It’s only a giant squirrel you minions! 

MR B:
I think the Johnsons are winning. 

JIM:
We need to get another distraction. A severe distraction… your Majesty, has our guest Keith, the boar been fed?

QUEEN ELEANOR:
Compris [UNDERSTOOD]! Leave it to me boys. 

MR B:
Where is the queen going? 

JIM:
She’s looking for a distraction.

S/FX: CMAC SPEAKS: ‘DAMP DETECTED IN KITCHEN AGAIN’

MR B:
Mr Stick has got his Johnsons out!

JIM:
Your Majesty!

MR B:
Your Majesty!

QUEEN ELEANOR:
I’m here. Keith. Good boy. Listen to me. ‘Truffles!’ Truffles there! Seek!

S/FX: THE BOAR SNORTS AND RUNS ACROSS THE FLOOR
S/FX: THE THUMP OF AN IMPACT

MR STICK:
MY JOHNSONS! 

MR B:
Throwing the switch. Pumping the handle. Steam is building…

S/FX: SOMETHING HEAVY BEING PUSHED ACROSS THE FLOOR

JIM:
Almost on ‘X!’ 

QUEEN ELEANOR:
Good boy Nigel! Good boy Keith!

S/FX: SOMETHING HEAVY BEING PUSHED ACROSS THE FLOOR

MR B:
Steam at maximum!

JIM:
Now Mr b!

MR B:
Wait! Wait! Another couple of inches and they’ll be spot on.

QUEEN ELEANOR:
Nudge Keith! Nudge. Nudge like this… with your tusks.

MR STICK:
RIGHT IN THE PLUMS! 

MR B:
Throwing lever. FOR ALL MANKIND!

S/FX: WHOOSHING SOUND ACCOMPANIED BY SCREAMS

S/FX: SOUND OF A SLIDING DOOR

S/FX: AIR MOVING

QUEEN ELEANOR:
Bravo Mr b. Bravo!

MR B:
[BASHFUL] Thank you, your Majesty?

QUEEN ELEANOR:
Good boy Keith, some tender Tulip bulbs for you. Good boy Nigel, some of your favourite monkey nuts for you!

S/FX: WATER FALLING

JIM:
Thank goodness for that. We’re safe.

MR B:
We’re saved!

S/FX: CMAC SPEAKS: ‘WATER, WATER EVERYWHERE’

S/FX: CMAC SPEAKS: ‘OXYGEN CRITICAL YOU IDIOTS’

Mr B:
I’VE GOT IT!

JIM:
What is it?

MR B:
It’s simple. We weld the vibration boat to the bottom of the podcast and it will zoom us to the surface.

S/FX: BURST OF WATER MUSIC

S/FX: SOUND OF HATCH OPENING

JIM:
[THROUGH COMMS] Hello boys. [SINGS IN A HIGH PITCH] Here we go again.
Bring me my chariot of fire!
I will not cease from mental fight,
Nor shall my sword sleep in my hand,


S/FX: JERUSALM FADES INTO JELLY TRUMPET THEME



RIFF 10
All at Sea

S/FX: LAPPING OF WAVES ON A BEACH
S/FX: HATCH OPENING AND SQUEAKING

QUEEN ELEANOR:
Breath it in boys. Fresh salt air. [SHE INHALES DEEPLY]

JIM:
O my God! Mr b, the world has vanished! 

MR B:
There’s nothing here! Nothing but water as far as the eye can see. Must be global warming on a massive scale. We’re doomed!

QUEEN ELEANOR:
Boys.

JIM:
[SARCASAM EXTREME] If it’s global warming, of course it’s on a massive scale. We’re doomed! [PANIC] What will we do Mr b? The carpets will be ruined. How will we survive on a water covered planet? People will have to play cricket, underwater!

QUEEN ELEANOR:
Boys. 

MR B:
I have an island creating kit at the back of the podcast.

JIM:
Better get it out. Still, there's going to be plenty of fish for tea.

JIM & MR B: Awwwww! Ouch... ouch... ouch... awww aww

QUEEN ELEANOR:
You morue et chips! [COD AND CHIPS]. Turn around! Look! What is that?

JIM:
Is that Brighton?

MR B:
Is it Southsea?

QUEEN ELEANOR:
It is land! You Lamprey à la bordelaise [LAMPREY STEW].

JIM:
I see what's happened.

JIM & MR B:
We were looking the wrong way!

MR B AND JIM LAUGH

QUEEN ELEANOR:
I'd be better off with lobsters. Nigel! Fetch the Tartar sauce. Rapide! [CLAPS HANDS]



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 a great deal of 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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