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  Origins of the Routemaster
Or,  ‘ How we got the London Bus!’

By Silvia Rudkin and Matt Mercuriali

Look at the machine. The play of pistons in the cylinders they are steal Romeos inside cast iron Juliets the ways of human expression are in no ways different to the back and forth of our machines this is a law to which one must pay homage unless one is either impotent or a saint. – Guillaume Apollinaire?


(the guy from the London transport museum – narrating –)

a long time ago….

ACT 1
(Far far away, TEXT IN SPACE)

Long, long ago in the days before the Flood of Flames, the old beliefs were crumbling in the feudal republic of Zelbon.  Steadily grew the number of Immortality Seekers; citizens seeking to reach the lake of the Oracles and become eternal themselves. The ruling Sponge Head Elite, dependent for their power upon the Oracles’ guidance, entrusted their protection to Lord Brain and his Security Council  of Knights.    Fearsome Motorised Cyborgs had long been deployed to thwart these irreverent renegades but so many now came, with such brazen bravado, that drastic action was called for.


SCENE 
THE COUNCIL CHAMBERS OF ZELBON

Lod Spod:  
The thirst for eternity runs rife throughout the land… the immortality seekers grow more audacious by the day.  

Captain Toes:
We must make the cars even more powerful to cover a bigger area and go even faster!
Lod Spod: 
Yes.  We should increase the testosterone in the bio-parts to make them more aggressive.

Sir Bee-Head: 
But my colleagues have you considered the dangers. We have raised the testos’ levels to 75 microns already. With such power and such drive… these man-droids will surely become unstable.



Captain toes:
We must protect the immortal creatures of the lake, or the balance of Zelbon will be paradoxicated!  And we all know what that means.
Lord Brain:
Indeed.  Whatever the weather a way forward must be found.


Sir Bee Head: 
Lord brain, have a heart! These Man-Droids are not unfeeling machines, they yearn and hope and dream. 




Lord Brain: 
Sir Bee-Head, we must not allow sentimentality to reign over our resolve.  More’s to the point, in the absence of any other ideas, the proposed performance enhancement is simply our only option. The Cyborg race was created by us to serve a simple purpose, and the current model is simply not fit for it.  They may suffer breakdowns, gaskets may be blown, but trial and error is just part and parcel of the art of innovation.  And it is for this reason I have assumed broad executive power… and already approved the motion. 
Sir Bee-Head:
What!
Lod Spod & 

Captain Toes
Hurrah!

Lord Brain:
And I can in fact now announce that the first prototype, is already built, deployed and operational in the field.  
Sir Bee-Head:
This way madness lies!

Lord Brain:
Let us pray that these measures shall be sufficient to protect our precious Oracles.  Meeting adjourned.

(General hubbub – fade out)


NEAR LAKE

Something very large is moving in the bushes.
Dino voice… 
‘I have to reach the water! Wait, what is this?’ – 
(oversees Lord Brain meeting SSSH – )
‘curses, so many people around I will have to wait a little bit’  
(it moves away)

SSSH: 
Halt! Identify!
LB: 
I am Lord Brain young fellow

SSSH: 
Hail, sir, inventor, philosopher lord brain.  

You have encountered motorised android special experimental, troop number 
27 loyal guard to the precious immortals. 

LB: 
Many immortality seekers tonight?

SSSH:
The hiccupping pink mouse was here earlier, but we chased him away.  
LB-
Oh good, good.

SSSH:
And we found more giant foot prints again this week.
LB: 
Really? Again? have you found out what it is yet?
SSSH: 
Not yet sir, but we’re on its trail. We think it may even be the last of the Big Ones, my Lord.

LB:    
Really.  A rare creature, that last big one. I must admit I sometimes feel sorry for its fate.  The threat of extinction must be a heavy burden to carry. No wonder it takes such risks. I found the foot print photographs very stimulating.  It must be a mighty big creature, with very, VERY big feet.  Mmmmm.  Well, anyway, well done young fellow. 
SSSH:
Thank you.

LB:
Keep up the good work.

SSSH: 
yessir! You may enter the limits of the lake. Be safe, sir, the gravel is slippery.

LB: 
Thank you young fellow I won’t go too near.  I am just going for a little stroll to admire the beauty of the waters and collect my thoughts. 

SSSH: 
Enjoy your stay, creator! Brrrm brrrm brrmmm.

LB: 
How blessed are those lust-less cyborgs. Ignorant of the pain of love.  Oh, miserable is me!   Dejected, always rejected … I am the biggest brained scientist philosopher in all of Zelbon…. but a superb intelligence such as mine does not fulfil the needs of a sponge head. I want to hold a lady in my arms, but I have no arms, no arms to show off in summer! I cannot swim or throw stones or hold things close to my chest, I have no chest! No chest to puff out in spring, to sing songs out loud with, no chest at all.. no hairy chest for lovely little-bottomed maidens to wind their fingers through. I am so sad….
LBB: 
What do I hear?….with my inner ear… such sweet sorrow I sense…., what noble tragedy, words of painful depth. These must be the thoughts of a sponge head, for sweet as an apple they are and filled with pips of wisdom!  But why has he come so close?

LB:
oh holy waters, home to the oracles, source of life and source of death, so precious to so many, so deadly to we the Elite, take me and my cursed brain, and feed me to the fish. 

LBB:
Oh my Lord! He’s going to jump! The waters will erode him No! This beautiful mind will melt into mud if I let this hero do himself in! 
Lord Brain:
Down by the edge of immortal lake the water may be shallow

But its deep enough to melt my head like tea melts a Marsh mallow

Its time to die for me spongehead a very unlucky fellow, 

– cut to Video monitor showing the scene.

-  Pan back – no-one is watching – WC in background.
Why do the Nice girls never come up to me and say oh hello

And say oh hello and say oh hello and say oh hello

Hello hello hello

So I am going to throw myself in the water of eternal life

As I look down into my reflection guess what do I see:

I have no love

He has no love

I have no love
 LBB: 
I must quick to the surface and stop him!
He has no love

I have no love

He has no love

Lady Bird Brain:
I’ll give you love

Lord Brain:
Aggghhh my face! The water, it stings!!

LBB: 
Creature of the marvellous thoughts.  Who are you? I love you I want to set feet on earth, all 6 of them, renounce my endless life and live with you for a finite time. Let me die in your arms. I do not wish to live forever. For forever makes nothing special.

LB: 
Oh 6-feeted creature, lovely lady of the lake, your beauty strikes me like the bite of a bee, sweet like… honey, but also sour.. like grapes, for we may not be together. You know the law and the law knows you. Plus, I will never allow you to give up your privilege of agelessness, for someone you hardly know, an ugly sponge headed fellow for whom you can harbour no lusting desire.  No leave me alone, let me die, in fact splatter my face further and melt me away to the nothing I already feel myself to be.   Sweet shall be death under your six dripping feet. 

LBB: 
Oh but sir, your thoughts arouse the profoundest romance in my slippery bosom. Oh but how can it be, you are right, it is forbidden.

LB: 
You are so lovely…I’ve had an idea!  If I reinforce your double-glazed plexi-glass sphere with an invisible force field you could have a kingdom to keep you eternal, whilst on earth you live with me.  (does something) There, its done!
LBB:
Oh, my darling how clever you are.

LB:
How does it feel?

LBB:
Exactly as if nothing had happened!

LB:
And with my transport-a-birthing pod saucer we may conjure forth off spring, and have a family and happiness and perfect love, in a sweet secret far, far away place! 

(Cut back to Zelbon monitor, toilet flushes)
LBB: 
Oh my love, let me roll into it now!
LB:
No!

LBB:
Oh please

LB:
No..

LBB:
Oh let me! Hot lust grips my quivery insides…
LB:
we mustn’t… 
LBB:
We must!
LB:
We shouldn’t, 

LBB:
We should

LB:
Oh I want to too.  Oh come on, yes do it!  Do it now!!!
(She jumps into the saucer – electricity and moans.)
(Cut back to scene)
LBB:
Oh but what is this that’s just pushing me off the saucer?
LB:
Gasps

LBB:
A baby! So soon?  How is this possible?….

LB:
It is as the prophecy foretold! But what is that beind, there???

LBB: 
Oh, move the kid, move the kid.

LB:
Come on kiddy.  There you go.  There you go.

LBB:
Oh kiddy, come with me, what’s just underneath you?
Oh my God!  Another baby 
LB: 
My darling, we cannot continue this baby boom, our love cannot survive here, in this unfriendly atmosphere.. Every one will be looking for revenge for this unlawful event. they have not forgotten Horace the wicked. It is prohibited still. They will kill us! They will send the motorised cyborgs to hunt us down…. and run us over. 
LBB:
Oh no! Not the kids!

BACK TO MONITOR – SOMEONE IS WATCHING.  

LB:
Come my dear, hop into the sphere and let’s away to a land I have heard of hidden in the mighty crater. And there we will raise our kindling and begin again.  

LBB:
Oh let’s go my love. Quick, put the other kid on.
LB:
Come on kiddy. Hup you go. Hup you go. There you go, yes very good.
BACK ON MONITOR – GUARD HITS THE ALARM.

With you

I will go 

to the secret valley in.. volcano

and there we will build a new town 

and everything will turn out fine
(they run awa
LBB:
But my darling,

LB:
What?

LBB:
The babies!

LB:
Oh, life has changed forever!











SUPERSEXUAL REVELATIONS


Red light flashes on car. ‘Troop number 27, disturbance at East of lake, go immediately’

SSSH puts on siren, rushes round the lake (P.O.V.)… sees dinosaur disappear into bushes…
SSSH:  
Who goes there? Identify! My god, its the last of the big ones! Halt! Ah, it has escaped again, its giant stride has carried it off.  Blast! … ah but why do I care? I crave collision. What is this pain? aaagggGGHHH!!!  I malfunction!  


I feel feelings I haven’t felt before, outrageous desires. This new excess power has driven my nuts loose! I want to park in a lovely feeling creature.  But how is this possible? And 
where will I fit, for who can harbour my dimensions?  Aagh, it is impossible…
I must run away beyond the range of my manufacturers damned commands.  If they found out what’s happening they would dismantle me. Bastards.  They have made a monstrosity of me.!  Melding my nature to suit their own purpose.. They think we don’t think, or feel, but I think I know I feel… a lot!  

… and so henceforth, I shall be driven by myself, away, far from the sights, the sounds, the smells of temptation. 
WE SEE HICCUPPING PINK MOUSE NERVOUSLY EDGE TOWARDS THE LAKE, THEN JUMP IN ‘WHOOPEE!’
Fade to black.
ACT 2





It is a big celebration in the town.  In the background crowds chant…

Villagers:
‘thanks to lord brain. Thank to lord brain. he’s our lord he’s our saviour, we promise him our best behaviour. Thank you to good lord brain.’

Maid:
He is a genius!
LB:
C
itizens of our hidden town, I thank you for your thanks: Thank you.  I have nice news for us all.
Text in space:
One year later Lord Brain is Head of Hidden Town in Volacano Valley. But what nice news does he have? How is the family? .. and is that the Last of the Big Ones lurking amongst the crowd? 

One year later in Volcano Valley, Lord Brain is now governor of Hidden Town, a haven for dissidents seeking sanctuary from Sponge Head persecution.  He announces increased security measures for the Valley’s only entrance.

LB  
Let me continue.  The twisted rock passage has now been fitted with mouse-traps
Villagers:
Yeah!!!

LB:
Over which teeter precarious shelves loaded with rocks.  
Maid:
Oh my God, Rocks!

LB:
Any intruder, or deserters, whose foot should spring the trap, will doubtless yell ‘Aagh!’

Villagers:
Aargh!

LB:
Yes!

Villagers:
AargghHh!
LB:
yes!

Villagers:
Aaaaarrgghhhh!!!
LB:
..and in so doing unhinge the shelves, let loose the rocks and perish beneath the rubble.   
Villagers:
Yeah!!.  Hooray!
Maid:
Lord Brain you are so good, your wife has fallen off.

LB:
Oh dear, are you alright down there?

LBB:
Yes my darling, I just wanted to be amongst the crowd.

Villagers:
Yeah!!!
LB:
Such a wonderful woman, my wife. Where was I? Ah yes, finally, let it be seen that these three naughty native brothers have been cast into this log, as punishment for their threatening disobedience.   
Villagers:
Hooray! Hurrah! Yeah!)
Maid:
Oh Lord Brain, roar! Roar!  I have to reach him I have to thank him for what he has given me; the chance for a real life.
(we hear the sound of dinosaur stomping in background of previous scenes) sees maid stomping towards him. 

LB: 
Oh listen to the sound of those feet again, beautiful scaled elephant sized feet. My little dinosaur, oh I must control myself. I must…
M:
Lord!

LB:
 oh… (He rolls over and chews her toes.) myum myum myum myum.  Oh! Forgive me!! (cries)
M: 
my lord! Please don’t apologise for your stumble, and stop crying like a little baby.    I just wanted to come and tell you how grateful I am for all you have done for me, and for the town.  You are a wonderful man, and it is my deepest honour to serve in your household as your maid.  Anyway, it tickles, actually.

LB: 
it tickles?

M: 
yes, it tickles.

LB: 
oh let me tickle you again my little big foot (he nibbles more)
M: 
ha ha ha

LB: 
oh! Oh! Oh! oh look at me! On my knees drooling over your big green toes; me, the lord of the town!  I am so ashamed.  You must think me terribly disgusting. Its just my wife, she has six lovely feet, but they are sealed for ever from me by the plexi-glass sphere that I myself built, and since the birth of our little half-thing child, hidden in the shed, we haven’t had sex again since then lest another half-ling should come into being.  This worries me heavily. And governing this town is very stressful, and…

M: 
oh lord brain, don’t worry.  This silly tickling can be our secret.  
LB:
It can?

M:
We all have our foibles;
LB:
Yes!

M:
We must all be forgiving and forgetful.  And look, my toes are all lovely and clean, all the grime beneath the nails licked clean away.  
LB:
(licking sounds)

M:
I should be thanking you, funny brainy man.  

LB: 
Oh you are a Heavenly creature!  And you do have entrancing toes.   They are a cosmos of pleasure in another dimension. Would that I could sponge between all those delightful creases.  

M: 
Well, I bathe in bubble lake most afternoons (or evenings? When does SSSH land?), and as far as I’m aware there’s no law against a friend cleaning another friends feet.  

LB: 
Oh, you flatter me!    Oh I want to nibble again. Come here! (he nibbles)

M:
Oh ha ha ha.  Naughty naughty, lordy lordy…ha ha ha
OVERLOOKING THE SCENE WE SEE THE BROTHERS IN THE LOG.

MEANWHILE, HIDDEN IN THE SHED

Bottle Boy
‘go, do it, do it now.’  
We see the clown spinning around, then bangs his head on the wall and falls on the ground. 
BB: 
Brother!  Wake up. Wake up.  
Enter Lady Bird Brain.  
LBB: 
‘Good morning sweet infants.’
BB:
What’s good about it!


LBB: 
‘what’s wrong?’.  

BB: 
‘what’s wrong? Oh mother…mother!  What’s good about being immortal?  Trapped in this bottle, I can’t play with other kids, I can’t do colouring in, I can’t help decorate the tree at Christmas, I can’t hug my mother.  I’m hidden away, a freak, an outlaw, a recluse. I eat fish food, fed by a scaled hand.  Why didn’t you just let me die?’ 

LBB: 
‘My little angel,  I know it is difficult, but and  I love you so very much… and I will always be with you.  And whilst it is true you have to make sacrifices, your special abilities are a rare gift.  
LBB:
What’s wrong with your borther?
BB: 
‘Oh he’s useless! His boring thoughts just trundle through my mind like witless jibber jabber, and its too hard to put my voice into his head to move. 
LBB: 
‘Oh No!  you must never do that..  Leave your poor dunce brother alone! You should never mess with people’s minds, it is entirely forbidden. It is exactly why outlaws such as you were outlawed. You must resist the urge to use your powers.  Oh I knew this would happen, just not so soon. 
BB: 
‘Mother, why are we having this conversation?’
LBB: 
I beg your pardon, young man! What do you mean?

(pause, whilst BB looks intently at his mother)

LBB: 
Darling, answer me.

BB: 
But why must I speak, when you can read my thoughts’

LBB (to self)
2 years old and he asks such questions!  He exceeds all expectations!  
LBB (to BB)
Youngest child, let me explain. Now listen carefully. Mortals emit electrical brain-waves, and Oracles think in cosmic enzyme rays, but can read both kinds of thoughts.  Being a half-ling your thoughts are a mixture of waves and rays, so what you transit to my inner ear sounds like scrambled gobbledy-gook.’    You are the one being whose mind I cannot read – 
BB:
I see….

LBB:
There was another once…  my darling, this may not be pleasant for you, but its time for me to tell you the story of Horace the Wicked.

BB: 
Who?

LBB:  
It is tale I MUST tell you, special little one.  Many ages ago, before the great elite became the guardians of immortal lake, and passed the laws of protection, there was born of Lord Liver and an immortal crab maiden, a half-thing babe called Horace.  Horace could live on land or in lake, and would walk sideways up the shore, loiter close to gangs of sponge head kids, and listen to their minds.   But also he discovered that by tensing the muscles of his eyes, he could transmit soundless talk through their stalks, and put ideas into their young porous teen-spongehead minds.  They would feel a numb throb and run, but soon, and nightly, drunk and swaying, Horace would sneak up on them and snatch them in his claws, seize their thoughts and meld their purpose to do his bidding.  At first he sent them on mischievous errands to wreak chaos at the markets; upsetting tables, disturbing baskets, and exciting chickens.  And since he could see though their eyes, what fun the crab had watching the buffoonery from the shore.  One sponge boy, the nephew of sir walter heart-throb, was squashed beneath the wheel of a cart, and couldn’t pass water for a week.  And then the wicked Horace got upon the plan to steal the sponge-head science secrets, and gain dominion over all the land, somehow.  He sent a hypnotised tot through an air tube and into the ministry of archives.  But little did he know of the ray-o-scope bubble-gun, guarding the interior.  The pictures fuzzed in the crabs meat mind as the tot slid through the skin of the bubble and in a jolt, a thought bolt sprang back down the brain-wave…. the crab’s shell sizzled, its eyes popped from their stalks, and down swooped the crows.   The laws of protection were passed, inter-breeding prohibited, and half-lings such as you, were outlawed, my son, …  never mess with people’s minds.


BB: 
They have outlawed me, so their laws do not apply to me! I may be hidden away and safe for now, but no secret can last forever, and that’s exactly how long I will live in fear for my life; for forever. I must use this time wisely.  They wish to kill me mother!
LBB:  
My darling yours is an impregni-bottle.



 No dynamite has been invented that can break it. So stop this silly talk and be grateful for the blessings bestowed upon you.  Yes, for now you must live in hiding, but the Elite shall one day lose their dominion, and a peaceful life in the real world shall be yours.  Steel yourself, Arthur,  forever is a long time, long enough for everything you can ever imagine to happen. Patience is the way of the immortals. Now I must think back your brother to waking.  ‘come around carrot clown, come around, come around’.
CLOWN BEGINS TO COME BACK TO LIFE
In the distance they hear sound of engine revving… they look up.
SCENE - 
VOLCANO FROM AFAR… … to SSSH revving up on edge of volcano..  In is steam rising up from bubble lake out of volcano valley crater… giving impression of smoke… cut to P.O.V. SSSH.

SSSH:
‘I can bear it no longer, the futile wanderings through this barren wilderness, the ceaseless raging yearnings of my cybotic machinations, let it end here’  

sound of engine revving… P.O.V as car races up side of volcano

distant image of silhouette of SSSH on each of volcano flying off the edge… parachute opens…drifting towards earth… alarm goes off. 

SSSH parachute opens. Flashing light on back of vehicle. (SSSH looks bashed, dented perhaps)  P.O.V.  SSSH floats down towards the ground cursing his miserable lot, 

SSSH:
‘Oh blasted curses on my demonic designer’s!  They deny me even the solace of obliteration!’  Am I damned to everlasting torment!?’  
(But through the trees he sees Tanya bathing in Bubble lake)
BUBBLE LAKE


Maid:
I wish this water was the water of eternal life, 


For I am the last dinosaur.


Alas, cruel fate, I will never be a wife, 


No lips will dare to kiss my massive teeth-filled jaw


And so in sorrow in bubble lake I sing


For my dainty little scaled hand shall never wear a ring,


La di da di, la di da di, la…..

SSSH:
Oh! Beauty! How my engine rumbles!  Ye Gods!  Putting your fingers in my wounds, a Siren sent to torture me, Such gorgeous proportions. Oh!  I feel my nuts loosening!  My big end is throbbing!

Maid:
I am hunted by huntsmen who would do me pain


Branded an outlaw, my family all slain


And it’s so hard to hide when you’re born a T-Rex


I’m the size of a hill I’m too big to have sex

But listen to me complain


When I should be singing thanks to lord brain


Singing thanks to lord brain


Singing thanks to lord brain


He’s my lord, my true saviour


I can’t believe my bad behaviour


He made me his maid and kept me protected


And here in his town I shall not be detected

SSSH. Lands in the bushes nearby.

MAID: 
What! Someone’s spying on my naked scaled body! I’d better run away!

Shot of SSSH in bushes looking at Maid… as she runs off.
Pan back to see flashing light.

Fade in alarm sound.

SCENE – cut to flashing lights and (alarm sound) on console in zelbon.

Pan out to reveal guards walking over and looking at alarm.

Guard:
‘It cannot be!  The rogue cyborg…. Special Troop number 27!’

I must inform the council’. 1 exits.

SCENE –. 

In chamber discussions about the terrible state of the land.

Sir Bee-Head:
Gentlemen, we have entered the final phase of Paradoxication, We are over-run with calamity.  The Cyborg’s are completely revolting.  Lake overcrowding grows ‘ex-po-nen-tially’ and the Oracles minds are critically assailed by the raucous reeling of newly immortalised minds.  Without their telepathic intelligence we have no way of knowing what anyone is thinking, and our dynasty shall meet a rapid demise.  But let us live through these final days in honour and quietude. And let us not blame ourselves, for we have done so long enough.  So let us retire to chronicle our collapse, and let posterity remember the architect of our doom, Lord Brain.
Council:
(Chant grows) We blame Lord Brain!  We blame Lord Brain! (cont.)      

Mad mechanic, thief of Oracles 
Cursed Slap head damn your follicles

We blame Lord Brain! (cont.)      

WALKING TO COUNCIL CHAMBER, WE SEE THE TERRIBLE STATE OF ZELBON IN CRISIS. 
Guard arrives whispers in ear of Sir Bee-Head.  

Sir Bee Head:
Gentlemen, a glimmer of hope and chance for retribution… at volcano valley.














THE EVIL TWIN’S PLAN

Back in the lab with the twins working on some machinery

BB:
Take that screwdriver, the screwdriver That’s right, good.  Now put it in slot ‘C’! Slot ‘C’… yes, yes, now take the outside of it… and twist…   yes!!!. Phase one is complete!

CLOWN: 
ahgdhough (and collapses).

BB: 
It is almost finished my sweet Radio-Ray machine and I will be able to tune in to brain waves and transmit my thoughts.  Soon I shall be able to cover the whole of the woods… then, when I inclrease the power, the whole of the real world beyond. And become the ultimate ruler.  








The whole world will be me  in this bottle and I will experience the real taste of life.  My hypnotized  tentacles they will be my taste buds ,I will feel things too. No longer alone, 
mine will be the only mind in the whole of the universe.

Go, brother, bring me a villager.
CLOWN: 
(comes to life). Yes brother. I am going.  Bring him a villager, bring him a villager (exits)

He sings into mirror.
BB: 

I ‘m bottle boy, I’m the brother in the bottle

I ‘m bottle boy, hiding away… in my glass motel

My prob-e-blem, causeses me such sor-ro-row

but don’t worry now, we’ll sought it out, tomor-o-rrow
I’m alone, so all alone and I have the idea 

That if everyone was my head here

One would be all and all would be one

And no more alone could be me

Bottle boy I’m bottle boy I’m not a toy I have a ploy


Look into my eyes, look into my eyes, Look into my eyes 


I will hypnotize… you-oo
 



(he looks in the mirror…. Shakes…. Smoke appears…. CUT!)





































THE FIRST EXPERIMENT

Clown: 
right this way.. tea and cookies… just over here. I have a surprise for you.

Villager:
What is it?   What is this place? What’s that machine? What that…..? Uggh! It’s a monster!
Clown: 
That is my brother, why don’t you look into his eyes, ha ha ha ha…


BB:
‘look into his eyes’ 

Villager
 ‘what’s going on?

BB: 
‘intoooo my eyeeeeesssss!!!!!’

Villager: 
‘this is silly, why do you… want… mee…. toooo… ooo look into my/your eyesss (said at same time by BB and villager)

(villager turns into something different)

BB: 
you are me you are me, I am you… no no… erm.. (VILLAGER CHANGES)

now I hear you have a beautiful wife go back to her and look look look ….ah my body is small but my love is big!  
Villager:
I Go to look at wife. (
exits)

BB:
I will be the hynocrat of the many minds!  Ha ha ha
















THE BROTHERS IN THE LOG SPY THE BB’S EXPERIMENTS

They are having an argument and we get to know their story

Bear: 
‘what is it’ Let’s go home.  Let’s go home!
Rabbit: 
It must be the illegal son of Lord Brain and Lady bird Brain. Err!  He’s a mutant
Fox: 
‘oh my god The rumours were true…he really does exist. Hey, we must tell the outside world.  There will be a big reward for telling of such a big crime!’

Rabbit: 
‘but trapped in this log we cannot escape down the twisted rock passage. 

Fox: 
‘Cursed be Lord Brain for our enslavement.’




Bear: 
‘Sssh, you’ll get us into more trouble.

Fox:
The child is an outlaw.

Rabbit:
An outlaw with great powers.

  Oh how can we bear this existence.  We are the natives of the volcano valley and we have been relegated to life in this mouldy log. Like worms, or mushrooms.’ 

Rabbit: 
‘Perhaps this child has the power to release us!?’

Fox: 
‘of course!  And then we can run to tell the world of its existence…’

Rabbit: 
‘and collect the reward!’

Bear:
 ‘he will turn us into some horrible slimy creatures.  Haven’t you seen?  Haven’t you seen what he is doing?’
(the camera zooms into lab and we see another citizen being hypnotised)

Rabbit:
Hmmm.  You’ve got a point there.
Fox: 
‘His eyes!  That’s the secret!  If we can avoid his gaze we’ll be safe’. 

Rabbit:
Hmmm. There must be a way.
CH GETS A JOB (FOLLOWS MAID’S FOOTPRINTS TO LORD BRAIN PALACE)
SSSH. 
She must be in here.
(he sees the sign) 

Hello, what’s this…? (image of sign)

‘security officer needed to protect the town from the outside world. Accommodation provided Must have own car. Apply within.’
 (he rings bell).  

SSSH:
What luck!  A job and a house! That’s bound to impress her… rrrrmmm 
Maid opens the door)
Maid: 
Yessss,  may I help you?

SSSH: 
 rrrmmmm rmmm. Erm. I ermmm rrrrrrmmm… I’ve come!  … about the job…

Maid: 
Just a moment please… Lord Brain… Lordyyyyy

SSSH: 
It is her!… She is sooooo.. big!

LB:
Let me see. 
He looks out of door 

LB: 
you! (To maid) Fetch the zap gun, quick.
SSSH: 
you! 
LB: 
special experimental troop number 27…..what are you doing here …? 

LB:
Lord Brain! Good lord The missing peer! My God!
LB: 
Who sent you? How did you enter Volcano Valley..?  you couldn’t possibly fit through the twisted rock corridor.

SSSH: 
Perchance I fell into your world as I danced on the cusp of death. 
LB
Enough! You are a spy sent from the Elite.  You are programmed to destroy!

SSSH
Please sire believe me, I am a deserter… long fled from Zelbon.  I swear on the pain that is eating up my nuts, you can trust me to serve you well. 
LB: 
T’was my own folly brought this poor wretch into the world.  I am honour-bound to offer what solace I can.  And it is true he would make an ideal security officer.
LB:
So be it! Welcome to Hidden town, young fellow.  My big green maid will show you to the garage…Tanya?  

SSSH: 
thank you,  lord Brain!   Tanya…what a pretty name… 
We see montage of Maid showing SSSH about… the tunnel, the garage, etc.. meanwhile he is singing

SSSH: 
At last I’m in love in the right way with the right person


a girl who can make all of my dreams come true


There is surely nowhere anyone else like her


A girl who can take all the love that I have to offer


I can tell from her stance


She’s a girl who won’t blanche 


if  I drive up to her 


and I park in her entrance.


She’ll shed tears like rain


But of joy not of pain


At last I’m in love in the right way with the right person.

MAID:
 ‘Ok, that’s enough for today. I have other duties to attend to before nightfall. Get some rest.’

SSSH:
‘I never sleep. 

MAID:
‘do you want some oil or something?’

SSSH:
‘I am leak-free, nuclear and self-sufficient, but thank you anyway, very much. You are very kind. (pause) I will begin my patrols. (turns headlights on)

MAID: 
‘no headlights after curfew. We fear the eyes of the elite.’ 

SSSH: 
‘switching to infra red, ma’am’. (blackout)

Brawns and Brain are re-united and the town seems safer than ever.  But their greatest threat lies this side of the tunnel….  Find out more in the 3rd and final episode of… origins of the Routemaster.
SCENE
P.O.V. Bottle boy receiving telepathic images from townsfolk – e.g. the beautiful wife, he hypnotises her through the eyes of her husband. Switches between views using his machine (we see machine in use).

OUTSIDE, 














































THE BOYS ARE DISCUSSING TACTICS 
So, having seen the miniature magician’s potent powers, the naughty natives have hatched a plan for freedom and fortune.  But can they fool bitter Bottle Boys ferocious intellect, or shall they too succumb to his frantic ambitions?  And how might the swooning cyborg’s love for the large lizard, Tanya, maid and mistress to a Sponge Head Lord, influence the coming climax? The next 21 minutes will astound your ass off… 

Rabbit 
With these eyes painted on our eye lids we’ll be safe from peril. Just remember, keep your eyes closed at all times’
They enter the lab 

Rabbit: 
‘Noble magician, 
BB:
What! Who are you!  How did you get in?  

Rabbit:
The door was open, sire
BB:
Oh that idiot clown brother of mine.  He’ll be my ruin. Never mind, I will hypnotize these three fools.  What is it you want?
Rabbit:
Please Sire, release us from this log and we will serve you.’

BB:  
‘perhaps I will do that come closer and tell me what makes you think I can release you from this log?


Bear:  
‘we have seen your powers, sire’

BB: 
You have seen my powers?
Fox:
 ‘yes master. We spied you from the woods.  


BB: 
I must destroy these nosey monkeys, they are dangerous.  I see. Very well then, perhaps there is something you can do for me. Be my eyes and ears for 47 hours, go into the village, watch and listen, return and say all you’ve seen and heard.  And you shall be released. 

Fox: 
This we will do, wise wizard of water, we away at once. Brothers, Ho!’
BB
wait, first you must come closer, look into my eyes and swear loyalty to your new master….Come look into my eyes into my eyes….
Fox
keep your eyes shut brothers…
F/R/B 
look into your eyes, into your eyes…we’ll be your ears and eyes…will be your eyes. Let’s away……

THE MAID WALKES IN





Maid 
Everybody freeze……….bottle boy, you should be sleeping, lights out! And you, naughty native boys, What are you doing in Forbidden Shed?  Tell me now!
Bear: 
The evil twin he is turning all the villagers with his paranormal powers into some crazy…
Rabbit
shut your trap
















M: 
Is this true bottle boy…?

BB:
No, its all lies. They’re lying.  They came here to scare me.  They said they want to drink the water from my bottle...

M
Oh poor little special child …I am going to tell your father about these horrible things the naughty natives have been doing all the time.  You three, come with me.. to the palace of Lord Brain. 

Rabbit:
Make a run for it guys!

They run out of house… 
M
Come back here at once!
BB:
What a silly maid.  She doesn’t understand a thing.  Ha ha ha.  Oh! (notices eye).  What’s this, it’s an eye.  Look into my eyes, look… what am I doing, it’s only paper. I wonder where that came from? Oh well, never mind.  I’ve got to get on with my machine.

OUTSIDE – ON ROOF. It is growing dark.







Rabbit:
Go Go! Quickly… away from her…
Bear:
 but I can’t see anything with these stupid paper eyes on! ouch..

Fox: 
Well take them off, like me, look…! 

Bear:
Where?

Rabbit:
There’s no time… just run…!

Fox:
Open you eyes and look… 

Bear:
Owww I’m stumbling…!!! Which way?!

Fox: 
… Careful.. we’re close to the….left left away ….careful!  Nooo…!

They fall:

Aaaaaaaggghhhh!!!!

the log splits apart   opens…. 

Fox: 

ooh what a head ache! 

Bear:

what happened?

Rabbit:

The log is broken…we are free! We can go away to the real world and get our reward!

Bear: 

Quick.   Get rid of the paper eyes and go to the twisted tunnel! 

Fox: 
‘wait a minute… we should discuss this….come back.  Look listen to me… look! Look at me..














TRAFFIC ACCIDENT

Maid enters.
Maid: 
I must catch them.  Naughty these natives may be, but they have not the brain’s for lying.  .. the half-ling thing is up to no-good.   She sees villagers looking weird in the windows - watching.

More and more curtains open, then doors open, throwing light into the street – spooky music.  Her face sweating. SSSH in background
SSSH: 
oh.. this feeling… how can I tell her I… I shake myself to pieces.. I love her.. immortality seeker… destroy, destroy.  Oh, its happening again, this mustn’t happen ‘destroy destroy..’ no in my head again, its killing me 
he crashes into her. 


‘this vehicle is reversing. This vehicle is moving forward. This vehicle is reversing.. this .. is moving.. is reverse .. is mo is re mo re mo re mo…. ‘ ah oh happiness at last. ‘oil leak. Oil leak’ 

M:
Oh! What is this feeling in my center? My womb.. it stirs into life! A baby is conceived!. My genes will walk into the future! There is hope for dinosaur kind!

Oh but the evil twin!  He will Zombify my child. The water the water! I have to exterminate him and swallow the water, eternal life juice…yes!  Extinction may yet be defeated!

SSH:
I love you! you have completed me!  I would die for you!

M: 
(this powerful fellow can be my accomplice!) I need you..

SSH: 
oh you ancient angel I need you too brrrumm

M:
Please! it’s time to save the town.
SSSH: 
what is this, my love?  The town is in danger?

M: 
there is no time for explanation just come and be ready when I tell you  to drive as fast as you can. 

SSSH: 
Say it and I will do it!

Maid:
 yes right let’s go.

IN PALALCE – Lady Bird Brain sleeps. The voice of her sister comes into her head.
SISTER:
Sister! Sister! Hear me sister! 

LBB (as a song) – My sister, can it be!?… No, it is a dream. Enzyme rays cannot journey so far.
Sister:
It can be and it is!


LBB:
Oh praise be, long lost sister you hear me.  Oh how I have missed you.  I have been so alone, my husband is a good man, but we have grown so distant. He tries to think about other things when he’s with me, but cannot suppress his guilty feelings.. Susan, he’s having an affair!  (Boo hoo)  

Sister:
Sister listen to me…

LBB:
I will not hear him blamed.   Sister, never judge a sinner ‘til you’ve tasted their temptations. Celebacy sends him senseless.
Oh but listen to  me. Me, me, me.  Sister forgive me, how go’s it in Zelbon?

Sister:
Sister  I am dying.  The roar of their thoughts is deafening. Would that I had flaps to shield my mind.– the future is dark, the future is maroon.
LBB:
I will come to you!    
Her sister comforts her. – there is a noise – LBB awakens – ‘whose there?!’
















MOTHER AND CLOWN
Mother:  
what’s wrong with you, Siegried?  You don’t seem to be yourself these days.  Stumbling into things. Rarely saying a word.

Clown: 
oh mother what a headache I feel like my head is splitting in 2.


I have no space for all these eyes that are in me.  I fall to the ground. No I don’t. Yes I do. Owww.. why does everybody think I’m stupid.
Mother:
Come now sweetheart, that’s not true.

Clown:
I have seen it. It is tragedy for us all! No it isn’t, don’t worry, ha ha, I’m in a silly mood. Good bye. (he bumps into door frame) ha ha.

Mother: 
Siegried, come back here. What nonsense this is you speak. (to herself ‘his mind is muddled’ I can’t hear his thoughts!)
Clown: 
Help me mother I’m fine. Just need to, need to, , ha ha. Can’t stop. I’m sinking.. in the do do ha ha do do ha ha help me do do! Ha ha ha (clown exits)
Mother:
What’s gotten into him? … his mind is so confused.  How can I leave my children?





















































MAID AND LB I “WILL DO THE DO” 

Maid:  
Your head will roll for the crime you have committed! 

Maid:
Lord Brain. I have come here to tell you the truth; it is not chicken what we eat!
LB:
Not chicken Big Footy? … 

Maid:
What is it then swine Your son; your son is turning the villagers into zombies. Mindless, fools… thinking what he tells them to think. Nature has long hair, brainy… no balls..  

LB:
What? What is this you say about my son?

Maid:
He has found the power to control us all with his machine! You brought this monster into the world, and you must send him back to the hell that he came from. 

LB:
But how do you know these things? 

Maid:
The boys in the log, they have seen him doing this. With his mind wavers, yes!  And right now they are on the way out to the real world to tell the elite, to tell the whole world of this monstrous deed. 

LB:
What?!  No! The village will be discovered.

Maid:
And we shall all be destroyed.

LB:
But wait a minute, the boys in the log are trapped… in the log. They cannot pass through the twisted rock corridor.

Maid:
But can you be certain.  And it won’t matter anyway, because soon we’ll all be sucked… into his head.  He must be destroyed.  

LB:
But I cannot kill my own son;  My own flesh.










Maid:
Then give me the new gun, you coward, and I will do the do.

LB:
The gun does not kill, it merely transform people into amusing ghosts. 
Miad:
Oh well what’s the point in that?!
LB:
And anyway it cannot zap the toughened plexi-glass shell.  No… the new dynamite is the only thing that  will destroy him… ahhhhhhh! (head rolls)

Maid:
Ha ha ha ha.  Leave it to me.  My fate is big! (exit Maid)
P.O.V. The clown twin is watching – Clown brother is watching. 
























She is distraught and rolls off.

ACT 3
THE BROTHERS IN THE LOG IN THE TWISTED TUNNEL

Bear:
Come on brothers I see light at the end of the tunnel!

Rabbit:
Slow down brother Bear.. Wait. Don’t leave your brothers..
Bear:
Where are you?  Hurry up.  You know I’m claustraphobic.  We are almost there!!
Fox: 
Wait bear. Are you sure you’re going the right way?  
Bear: 
what do you mean ‘am I sure’, of course I’m sure, , there’s only two ways backwards and forward.  It’s a tunnel.  

Rabbit:
Look here, I’m speaking to you, brother.

Bear:
Hurry up we are so near.  And then we’re free, and soon we’ll be rich! 

HE STOPS. HE SEES PEOPLE IN THE TUNNEL AHEAD
Bear:
Whose there? 
SOUND OF MOUSE TRAP AND THEN RUMBLING SOUND, THE TUNNEL CAVES IN. It goes black.
Bear:
NOooooooooooo!!!!! It cannot be!  
Rabbit:
Don’t worry.   Maybe that wasn’t the right way to go…
Bear:
What are you talking about.
A MATCH IS STRUCK

Rabbit
Look Bear!  Look Bear! 
Bear:
No!
Fox:
Look into our eyes!!!
Bear: 
No! Brothers, please, please let me go…  I don’t want to become mindless zombie. Zombie, sleepy zombie oh … 

Fox:
Yes brother Bear, we are brothers. We must go back..

Fox/Rabbit/bear: 
must go back! must go back!  go back go back go back.  protect or break your neck…

ON OTHER SIDE OF RUBBLE
 
Sir bee head and lod spod have been killed. Captain toes remains.  A guard tells him they’ve found tracks leading up to crater.

MAID AND SSSH GO TO THE SHED 

We see them parking outside the shed and talking to each other briefly then she storms in

Cut from the inside the door opens wide it’s a giant the maid with the gun and the dynamite






M:
To loo loo loo looo-oooh!   Young master, I am here where you are. It’s the maid.  Time to pop out your cork for fish food.

BB: 
I have been fed already.  by my brother, who shall continue to feed me from now on.  You are dismissed.

M: 
but I have special pudding fish food for you, small sir.  Double chocolate flavoured flakes, your favourite.

BB: 
Away big maid, I care not for your flakes.

M:  
So be it. You shall be blasted Bottle Boy.

BB: 
I know very well why you are here, treacherous Tyrannosaurus. You’ve heard of my powers, haven’t you.  And still you dare to come.  

Nothing is going to break my bottle, 

nothing will ever come through, 

I know you would like to throttle me, but I do not fear you. 

You don’t believe me? 

so why don’t you look into my eyes? 

Look into my eyes 

look into my eyes 

look into my eyes 

I will hypnotize… you
M: 
Cheap shot, evil tot.  I may be ancient but I wasn’t born yesterday. Plus, you are wrong to sing your song of safety.  Your own father invented the weapon that will destroy you. And it was he who freely handed it over to I, your assassin. 
(BB should be more worried when he sees zapper working, or when he finds himself being chased ‘what is this? I cannot out-run him!)

Clown enters 

Clown: 
aggghhh, uuuuuhhnn, agh,…  
Jumps in way of Maid. 
Maid: 
out of my way, Siegfried. My quarrel isn’t with you. 
Clown:
stop her  I will, I hear you brother.

CLOWN ATTACKES DINOSAUR BY JUMPING AT HER REPEATEDLY


Maid:  
Very well then, you shall be an amusing ghost.

(she zaps him, he turns into an amusing ghost)

BB:
Oh, useless brother.  I must escape. 

(BB jumps in his car)



Maid:
 Free your horses, Super Sexy! After him!

CHASE SEQUENCE BEGINS

AT THE PALACE. 

LB:
Oh what have I done?  How did it come to this. I should have known. Why didn’t I… but what else could I do.  We should never… the prophecy.  But how can I tell her.  I must be strong.

LBB:
Husband. You called for me. 

LB: 
Beloved wife.  The time has come for us to take responsibility for what we’ve brought into this world.  Our son, he has to die! And so he shall!

LBB:
What have you done! For the love of Zelbon, No! You must stop her!

LB: 
It’s too late!  the deed is done! 

LB 
‘My mind… read it… and weep!’

LBB:
 My little special child!!!!!









Go past tunnel entrance (near bubble lake?)

Maid:
Oh, they are so fast.

Boys:
I see the light, quickly we must save him. Protect our master.
Maid:
What are these voices I hear?

Boys:
Get her!

Maid:
You three?  Very well: zap! zap! zap! 





















She zaps they,  they turn into amusing ghosts and run away 

SCENE 7 - We see Cyborgs and knights going up side of volcano.

CONT. CHASE with song.

He’s the super sexual super hero 

His pneumatics are as fast as an eagle

He’s the super sexual super hero 

Super hero super hero he’s the


Super sexual!!!!!




FINAL SCENE

The chauffeur has trapped bottle boy in a dead end (conversation between them)

Maid arrives..
M: 
ha ha ha ha ha!   Now you are mine!

Lady Bird Brain bounces into the scene.

LBB: 
“No! Oh please Tanya, don’t kill my baby!”

M
“My good mistress Madam, your child is a mutant.  He must die.”

LBB
“But Tania, I cannot believe you can do this.  When we have taken you in, and saved you from the huntsmen. I have have turned a blind-minds eye to your canoodlings.  You have sworn life-long loyalty to our family.  This is my son.  He is an innocent cursed by a life of hardship and loneliness.  If you had a child of your own, you would understand.”

M
“My good Lady Bird Brain, but I shall have a child.  For I carry one within me now.  And my child shall not suffer the terror of extinction, as I have suffered, no, my child shall live forever.   For when the bottle breaks, the water will spill and I shall slurp it away.. and feed him eternity.
SSSH: 
Can it be true! my darling!  We are to have a child!”

M:
All those times my hand trembled as I fed your son, knowing that just one sip would ease the burden of being the last in my race…. Yes, hot Rod, a littly puddly tittily child.


  But unless this evil mutant dies, our child shall never be safe… for he will be transformed like everyone else.. and live as an unfeeling zombie.  Can I trust you to do your duty?
SSSH: 
My love, you have completed me.  For our child I shall sacrifice myself!! (he goes and parks in front of BB) Set the dynamite, sweetheart.

BB : 

Mummy I’m afraid. Stop them

LBB: 
I can’t son, I live in a sealed sphere floating.  I have 6 feet but I have no grip on things.

BB: 
But, but I don’t want to die. 

LBB
My son, I will stay beside you and we shall both go to the other side together.

BB: 
You’re lying to me, I know you are lying.  You are an immortal and can never go to the other side.  It’s only me, the freakish monster who will die. 
LBB:
I  cannot bear to live on forever without my little special child. Please… no!!!

The dynamite explodes. 
CYBORGS AND KNIGHTS ABSEIL INTO CRATER…
Sir Bee Head:
What was that?
The radio ray machine explodes. All the towns people turn back. 
the dinosaur drinks the water of life 

a rumbling begins…

The virbrations caused by the explosion of the dynamite shook the earth. The sky clouded over, the sleeping volcano awoke and destroyed Hidden Town.  Leaving only two survivors
Lady Bird Brain who lies trapped a thousand metres below ground, still weeping for the loss of her special child, as she will weep forever

And Tanya, whose thick skin protected her from the lava, and who escaped back into the real world. Where 24 months later she gave birth
To the son she conceived with the super sexual super hero

The Routemaster – and it was only as recently as 1953

That the drivers of these machines were first surgically removed from their cabs

And granted equal rights.


‘and that’s how we got the London bus…’ and last dinosaur still walks the earth. Visiting her children.  And she will avenge the death of her sons, the number 73 and the number 38.



And lady bird brain still lives, 100m below ground, trapped in the solidified lava, and still crying for the loss of her little special child. 
(Close up on the gremlin jester… we notice the little jester in his hand… the sound of evil laughter… the evil son lives on… attached to his brother….. close up on his eyes… ‘I see what you are thinking! Ha ha ha…’)
