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    Foreword


    


    My time spent making Mad Movies with the L.A. Connection gave me some of the most exciting and wonderful memories I will always cherish. I thank all our fans for their unwavering support through the years. In particular, I want to personally thank Ben Ohmart for commissioning the first book about Mad Movies and now a new book, a composite of the original scripts to all 26 episodes. When you watch an episode and compare it to the original scripts in this book, you may notice some of the words or lines may be different. These were either altered from the script purposely for better lip sync or the improv recording was funnier than the original script and so we kept the take. Maybe you can find those changes when you match up our scripts with the actual TV show.


    Ben’s desire to write the first book was apparent from the start. His regular persistence over the last couple of years to get all of the content was flattering. He was relentless in his pursuit and Mad Movies With the L.A. Connection would never have been published without him. Thus, when Ben approached me for this second book containing the scripts to all 26 episodes, I knew it would be futile to ignore him. He would just persist until he got them all so I sent them to him and forgot about it. A couple years later, out of the blue, Ben emailed me a digital pre-print of his new book, complete with all 26 episodes. I was surprised and elated at the news. It was then that I asked Ben if I could write the Foreword.


    If it weren’t for Ben, neither the Mad Movies series nor our movie dubbing history would have ever been told. Thanks to Ben for being Mad Movies’s biggest fan, a personal friend of mine, and for keeping our series alive. Who knows? Maybe theatre companies and comedians may start dubbing our scripts live all over the world. That way a new generation can enjoy Mad Movies with the LA Connection all over again.


    


    Kent Skov


    2021

  


  
    Introduction


    A Word (of Warning) from the Editor


    


    Hi, folks. Ben Ohmart here, owner of BearManor Media and 46-year-old HUGE fan of Mad Movies. I grew up with this series, short lived though it was, in the 1980s. I was delivering newspapers every day in high school on my bike, so I could afford two, count them, two VCRs, back when they were expensive and the average person didn’t own two.


    One of the perks being that I could dub tapes for myself of all the best things in life. One of these being a “greatest hits” compilation of Mad Movies for my best friend, Britt Henderson, and myself to watch over and over and over and over again, along with our favorite scenes from Airplane!, Hardware Wars, andAirplane 2.


    To this day, he and I still quote some of these great lines from Mad Movies: “R!”, “You think I look like Dean Martin?” “Is this a pencil?” “Sorry, didn’t mean to spit on ya!” If you don’t know what I’m talking about, you should not be reading this book!


    I applaud Kent Skov for not only coming up with the hilarious concept of debunking old flicks, and going the hard road toward getting the series on TV — but also for allowing me to put two books out on this fantastic, groundbreaking series. The first book was a wonderful history of the series by Mike White. This is the second book. But, a word of warning.


    In editing these scripts (and all of the typos are mine, I’m totally to blame — plus, I tried to keep the scripts as close to the originals as possible, which might make them look weird sometimes), I found that…they are really quite visual. It might be like reading the script of a Rifftrax or Mystery Science Theatre 3000 cast member. These are clearly scripts that were meant to be read to the screen, not in the privacy of your own Kindle. So, for the best enjoyment, I strongly suggest reading these along with what you can buy off www.laconnectioncomedy.com or their YouTube Channel. That way, you’ll see the little things that got changed, and the brilliant comedy that remained the same. And you’ll laugh your ass off, just as I did three decades ago…


    


    Ben Ohmart


    February 2021

  


  
    Captain Scarlett


    


    SHORT RUNDOWN FOR SHOW #120: CAPTAIN SCARLETT


    IN/OUT/SEGMENT TIME


    Show Open


    00:00/01:56/01:56


    


    Commercial Break #1


    01:56/03:57/02:01


    


    Act I


    03:57/11:44/07:47


    


    Commercial Break #2


    11:44/13:45/02:01


    


    Act II


    13:45/19:50/06:05


    


    Commercial Break #3


    19:50/21:51/02:01


    


    Act III/Show Close


    21:51/28:00/06:09


    


    MAD MOVIES WITH THE L.A. CONNECTION


    RUNDOWN SHOW #120: CAPTAIN SCARLETT


    All times are in minutes and seconds


    


    IN/OUT/DURATION


    Four Star Logo


    00:00/00:05/00:05


    


    Clip Tease #1


    00:05/00:26/00:21


    


    Opening Montage


    00:26/00:55/00:29


    


    Host Intro and Preview Clip


    00:55/01:56/01:01


    


    Commercial Black #1


    01:56/03:57/02:01


    


    Bumper #1


    03:57/04:00/00:03


    


    Movie Segment #1 (includes Host Toss)


    04:00/11:13/07:13


    


    Host and Preview Clip


    11:13/11:44/00:31


    


    Commercial Black #2


    11:44/13:45/02:01


    


    Bumper #2


    13:45/13:48/00:03


    


    Movie Segment #2


    13:48/19:46/05:58


    


    Bumper #3


    19:46/19:50/00:04


    


    Commercial Black #2


    19:50/21:51/02:01


    


    Bumper #4


    21:51/21:54/00:03


    


    Movie Segment #3


    21:54/25:14/03:20


    


    Host Intro to Home Movie


    25:14/25:47/00:33


    


    Home Movie (includes Billboard at tail)


    25:47/27:10/01:23


    


    Host Wrap-up


    27:10/27:30/00:20


    


    Clip Tease #2


    27:30/27:55/00:25


    


    Closing Montage (includes L.A. Connection Logo)


    27:55/28:00/00:05


    


    Four Star Logo


    


    CAPTAIN SCARLETT


    SHOW #120


    


    (EXT: WOODS)


    


    FIRST MUSTACHE MAN


    Hey, I hear you’re on Mad Movies this week.


    


    CAPTAIN SCARLETT


    I’m the star.


    


    MAID MARIAN


    He’s the star, but it’s not his voice, it’s dubbed.


    


    FIRST MUSTACHE MAN


    Hey, what about my voice…I…


    


    SECOND MUSTACHE MAN


    What about me? We look the same. I wonder if the same person is dubbing our voices.


    


    CAPTAIN SCARLETT


    I know of a sure way to find out. Let’s watch it. There’s a TV in the back of my van.


    


    MUSIC THEME


    


    (EXT: WOODS)


    


    HOST


    Hi, I’m Kent Skov and welcome to Mad Movies with the L.A. Connection. The clip you’ve just seen is from our version of Captain Scarlett. Originally an adventurous sword fighting film about a man, coincidentally called Captain Scarlett. But we’ve changed all the dialogue and now it’s a sequel to Robin Hood.


    


    (FILM INSERT)


    


    Robin Hood has replaced the sheriff of Nottingham and has become equally corrupt.


    


    HOST


    Our hero, Will Scarlett is now a former member of Robin Hood’s gang, who has broken off and formed his own band of merry men. He and Robin are fighting for the hand of Maid Marian. Take a look at some of the changes we’ve made in the original plot.


    


    (INT: HOUSE)


    


    ROBIN HOOD


    Will Scarlett’s behind this. I want him eliminated.


    


    RED RIDING HOOD


    I shall see to it, my brother, that Will Scarlett is well-hanged.


    


    ROBIN HOOD


    Hm-Hm.


    


    RED HIDING HOOD


    Take a look at what I found in the cat box.


    


    ROBIN HOOD


    Hmmm.


    (SNORTS)


    Why are you looking at me like that?


    


    (EXT: WOODS)


    


    HOST


    I wonder what the merry men did all day in the forest. In a moment, we’ll be back to find out.


    


    (POINTS BOW AND ARROW AT CAMERA)


    


    COMMERCIAL #1


    


    (EXT: WOODS)


    


    HOST


    With all new dialogue, here’s Captain Scarlett.


    


    TITLES…


    


    (INT: HOUSE)


    (SFX: LOUD KNOCK)


    


    WILL


    Let me in. Open the door.


    


    MRS. SCARLETT


    It’s unlocked.


    


    WILL


    Sorry dear, I forgot my key. I’ve been at work all day with Robin Hood and the rest of the married men.


    


    MRS. SCARLETT


    How did things go?


    


    WILL


    It’s been dull since Robin Hood was made sheriff of Nottingham.


    


    MRS. SCARLETT


    I have a special treat for you, Will.


    


    WILL


    Don’t tell me. You finally took a bath.


    


    MRS. SCARLETT


    No, Will, I wouldn’t do a thing like that. I made dinner.


    


    WILL


    Whoopie dingus! What’re we having?


    


    MRS. SCARLETT


    I fixed clam chowder sludge.


    


    WILL


    Clam chowder sludge, that’s the fourth time this week and it’s only Monday. Is it the red or the white?


    


    MRS. SCARLETT


    It’s the green.


    


    (ESTABLISH CASTLE)


    CHYRON: Nottingham Castle


    (INT: CASTLE)


    


    RED RIDING HOOD


    Well Robin, things aren’t going too well. There’s a lot of dissent. You’ve gained twenty pounds and you’re balding.


    


    ROBIN


    And I’m only twenty-nine. You’re happy, aren’t you?


    


    RED RIDING HOOD


    Mmmmmmmm…yes, I am.


    


    ROBIN


    Will Scarlett’s behind this. I want him eliminated.


    


    RED RIDING HOOD


    I will do my duty.


    


    ROBIN


    Just don’t do it on my porch, after all, you are my brother, Red Riding Hood.


    


    RED RIDING HOOD


    I’ll see to it, my brother, that Will Scarlett is well-hanged. Look what I found in the cat box.


    


    ROBIN


    Hmm.


    (Sniff)


    Why are you looking at me like that?


    


    (INT: HOUSE)


    


    WILL


    Mmm…clam chowder.


    


    MRS. SCARLETT


    How is it?


    


    WILL


    There’s too many bones. I keep having to pick my teeth. You’ll hear from my orthodontist.


    


    MRS. SCARLETT


    Hmmm. Well! I’ve never been so insulted in my life. I’m going to my Mother’s and never coming back.


    


    WILL


    Again.


    (O.C.)


    You’re dragging your feet.


    


    MRS. SCARLETT


    (BACK TO CAMERA)


    These aren’t my feet.


    


    (INT: HOUSE)


    


    MRS. SCARLETT


    Take off your hat.


    


    RED RIDING HOOD


    Sorry, I forgot my manners. I’m Red Riding Hood, Robin Hood’s brother.


    


    MRS. SCARLETT


    What do you want?


    


    RED RIDING HOOD


    Not too much. I’d like to meet a nice woman and settle down.


    


    MRS. SCARLETT


    No, with me?


    


    RED RIDING HOOD


    Your husband’s head.


    


    MRS. SCARLETT


    Going bowling?


    


    RED RIDING HOOD


    No, my brother, Robin thinks he’s a trouble maker and wants him out of the way.


    


    MRS. SCARLETT


    And what, pray tell, will I get for helping you?


    


    RED RIDING HOOD


    Anything.


    


    MRS. SCARLETT


    Well, I’d like to meet a nice woman and settle down but I’ll take a bag of potato chips.


    


    RED RIDING HOOD


    (SFX: POTATO CHIPS BEING POURED THEN CRUNCHED)


    Hmmm…here. Hey, watch it, you’re breaking them into little bitty pieces.


    


    (EXT: HOUSE)


    


    RED RIDING HOOD


    I’ll whip this out. You’ve set him up, Mrs. Scarlett, now I’ll take a stab at it. Aye-ya.


    


    WILL


    Hey, you’ve killed my coat rack, Red and next time use the door. You nearly stepped on the dog.


    


    DOG


    Yelps, barks, growls.


    


    WILL


    (BACK TO CAMERA) Bowser, get off me. Sit, Bowser, sit. Now you’ve stabbed my seat. I won’t stand for that. Hey, there’s a spider on your vest.


    


    RED RIDING HOOD


    I hate spiders.


    


    WILL


    I’ll get it.


    


    RED RIDING HOOD


    Aaaaaagh.


    


    (INT: CASTLE)


    


    LITTLE JOHN


    I’m sorry, Robin, the deli was out of the corned beef so I got you a head cheese sandwich.


    


    (SFX: DOOR OPENS O.C., LOUD MUSIC)


    


    ROBIN


    Ah, Maid Marion, close the door will you. Ah, well, help her take her hands out of her back pockets.


    


    (SFX: POP)


    


    Thanks, Bruce. Dear, I brought you up from the dungeon for a reason. You see, our marriage isn’t working out too well. We never seem to talk anymore.


    


    MARIAN


    It’s very hard to talk, fatty, when you’re gagged and stretched on a rack.


    


    ROBIN


    Picky picky, besides I’ve only gained thirty pounds. You need to spend two more weeks in the dungeon with the lizards, and the spiders and the rats. Oh my…


    


    LITTLE JOHN


    I think what Robin means to say is that you need more time alone to reflect on how you can improve your marriage. Isn’t that right, my liege?


    


    ROBIN


    No, Little John, you idiot. I meant what I said. She should spend more time with the rats.


    


    (EXT: INT OF CASTLE WALL)


    


    MUCH


    (Starts O.C.)


    C’mon Friar Tuck, Will wants to see you.


    


    FRIAR TUCK


    You know, Much, there’s something about Will that just doesn’t grab me. Yeeoow! Hi, Will. You two stretched out my robe.


    


    WILL


    You got a good head start, already.


    


    FRIAR TUCK


    So tell me, Will, why’d you want to see me?


    


    WILL


    Robin Hood had locked Maid Marian in the dungeon, she’s down there with the rats and the rats don’t like it.


    


    FRIAR TUCK


    And you want me to risk my life and rescue her.


    


    WILL


    Yes, will you?


    


    FRIAR TUCK


    Stuff it! Oh that reminds me, I got a goose cooking in the oven.


    


    (EXT: CASTLE GATE)


    


    SOLDIER #1


    Stop, stop, stop, whoa, whoa, or we’ll shoot. You can’t pass here unless you pass this test.


    


    WILL


    I’m ready, go ahead.


    


    SOLDIER #1


    Where’s your nose?


    


    SOLDIER #2


    Lucky guess. What do you want?


    


    WILL


    (O.C.)


    I’ll show you where my cheeks are. Ow, wrong cheeks.


    


    SOLDIER #2


    Crockett stabbed you.


    


    SOLDIER #1


    No I didn’t, it was Tubbs.


    


    WILL


    You two stop fighting. Now kiss and make up. Hey, I said just kiss. Stop that!


    


    (INT: BEDROOM)


    


    WILL


    I can’t believe I made it past the guards disguised as a bag of cement.


    


    MARIAN


    Will Scarlett, what are you doing here in the dungeon?


    


    WILL


    Hmmm, this is a dungeon. I expected to find you strapped to a bed of nails.


    


    MARIAN


    I have to wear a giant doily on my head. Isn’t that torture?


    


    WILL


    Only for those who have to look at you.


    


    MARIAN


    Be careful with those sheets, they’re rubber.


    


    WILL


    Now that’s torture. But I can use a new cape.


    


    MARIAN


    They’ll laugh at you. They’ll call you captain bed sheet.


    


    WILL


    I guess it’s lucky for me that I brought some red crayons.


    


    (INT: HALLWAY)


    


    GUARD #1


    (STARTS O.C.)


    Sorry I’m late, I just got a haircut.


    


    CAPTAIN OF THE GUARD


    (SFX: KNOB JIGGLES)


    Wait a minute, I’m the officer, you guys jiggle the knob.


    


    (INT: BEDROOM)


    


    CAPTAIN SCARLETT


    Those red crayons really did the trick, don’t you think? C’mon, I’ll throw you out the window.


    


    MAID MARIAN


    Can’t we just climb down?


    


    CAPTAIN SCARLETT


    No, it’s only a matter of time before they realize the door’s not locked. Don’t worry, the trash cans will break your fall.


    


    (INT: HALLWAY)


    


    MAID MARIAN


    (O.C.)


    Aaaaaaaagh.


    


    (SFX: BODY HITTING BIKE RACK)


    (EXT: COURTYARD)


    


    MRS. SCARLETT


    You’re late again.


    


    CAPTAIN SCARLETT


    (O.C.)


    I was saving a damsel in this dress.


    


    MRS. SCARLETT


    What about this damsel in this dress?


    


    MAID MARIAN


    You’re barely in that dress.


    


    MRS. SCARLETT


    (STARTS O.C. ENDS ON C.)


    Maid Marian! Well Will, what does she have that I don’t have?


    


    CAPTAIN SCARLETT


    For one, she’s got a couple of…of course you’ve got those…


    


    MRS. SCARLETT


    Forget it. I have eyes.


    


    MAID MARIAN


    That’s about it.


    


    MRS. SCARLETT


    You have to choose between us. I just made you new curtains.


    


    MAID MARIAN


    Pick one, the fox or the curtains?


    


    CAPTAIN SCARLETT


    How can I leave you, you’re my wife. Good bye.


    


    MAID MARIAN


    How could you stand that woman? I’d hate to be in her family.


    


    CAPTAIN SCARLETT


    Her sister, Bovine, is a real cow.


    


    (EXT: COURTYARD)


    


    GUARD #1


    C’mon Bovine, we’re going to go ride the bumper cars. I’ll let you steer.


    


    MRS. SCARLETT


    Wait, you can’t take my sister out, it’s a school night. You have to take her to the barn dance on the weekend.


    


    GUARD #2


    I can see the family resemblance.


    


    (EXT: WOODS)


    


    HOST


    While I was here, I thought I’d practice my archery.


    


    FIRE ARROWS, ONE HITS BETWEEN THE ROCKS, ANOTHER A TREE, AND A THIRD A RUBBER CHICKEN.


    


    HOST


    Eh. I seemed to be missing the target. But you won’t want to miss what’s happening next with our Mad Movie. I’ll, uh…give it one more try.


    


    FIRES ARROW OFF CAMERA. SOUND OF YELL.


    


    (EXT: MOUNTAINSIDE)


    (SOUND OF HORSES)


    


    MUCH


    Robin sure has a lot of soldiers, doesn’t he?


    


    WILL


    Yeah, you’d think they grow on trees?


    


    (EXT: FOREST)


    


    WILL


    Here’s a couple ready to pick.


    


    MUCH


    I don’t think that they’re quite ripe.


    


    CHYRON: “We’ll Be Right Back.”


    


    COMMERCIAL #2


    


    WILL


    Well Marian, now that you’re free from Robin, what are you going to do now?


    


    MARIAN


    I don’t know, Will, how about you?


    


    WILL


    Beats me, it’s just the two of us here in this cave.


    


    MARIAN


    What do you have in mind?


    


    WILL


    When two people are alone, they should do whatever comes naturally. Don’t you agree?


    


    MARIAN


    You wait here, I’ll get the checker board.


    


    (INT: SITTING ROOM)


    


    PAINTER


    (O.C.)


    Let’s see, all the threes are brown and the fives are grey.


    


    MESSENGER


    Maid Marian’s run off with Will Scarlett and there’s dirt on your chin.


    


    ROBIN


    Well, call out the guards and get me a wash cloth.


    


    MESSENGER


    Yes, my liege.


    


    ROBIN


    Alright, who will help me round up that scoundrel, Will Scarlett?


    


    CROWD


    I hear my mother calling. My horse is double parked.


    


    PAINTER


    Can I go too?


    


    ROBIN


    Oh get out and take that pizza with you.


    


    (SFX: FLY)


    (SFX: SWACK, SWACK)


    (SFX: FLY)


    


    MAN ON DESK


    You missed.


    


    (EXT: TOWN SQUARE)


    


    CRIER


    Hear ye, hear ye. Hence forth anyone reading a scroll in public will be hung.


    


    (EXT: CAVE)


    (SFX: MOTORCYCLE)


    


    WILL


    (O.C.)


    Much, Much, it’s good to see you.


    


    (SFX: HAND BUZZER)


    


    MUCH


    Aaaaaaaa.


    


    WILL


    The hand buzzer gets him every time.


    


    MUCH


    That’s very clever of you Will, but my horse and I always prefer the egg on the sleeve trick.


    (SFX: EGG ON SLEEVE)


    (O.C.)


    I’m gonna lead my horse to water.


    


    MAID MARIAN


    I bet he can’t make him drink.


    


    WILL


    Mmm, I’ll take that bet.


    


    MAID MARIAN


    Alright then, I’ll bet you can’t put your hands in your cummerbund.


    


    WILL


    Bet I can.


    


    MAID MARIAN


    You lose, those are your thumbs.


    


    WILL


    Mmmm, hey what’s that on your back?


    


    MUCH


    Oh, I have a buried treasure under my coat.


    


    (EXT: ROAD)


    


    SOLDIERS


    C’mon Dasher, c’mon Donner, c’mon Prancer and Vixen. On Cupid, on Comet, on Dancer and Nixon.


    


    MUCH


    Hey Will, Robin sure has a lot of men, doesn’t he?


    


    WILL


    And they’re all looking for us, too. I wonder where he gets them all.


    


    MUCH


    You’d think that they grow on trees.


    


    (EXT: FOREST)


    


    WILL


    You were right, here’s a couple ready to pick.


    


    MUCH


    No, I don’t think that they’re quite ripe.


    


    MAID MARIAN


    Don’t wait too long. I don’t like ‘em soft.


    


    MUCH


    (O.C.)


    If you pick ‘em early, they’ll ripen on the window sill.


    


    WILL


    No let’s wait.


    


    SOLDIERS


    We’re ripe, we’re ripe.


    


    (EXT: WOODS)


    


    WILL


    (WITH BACK TO CAMERA)


    Say, Much, did you put this itching powder on my saddle? Well, did you?


    


    MUCH


    You put the crazy glue on my sword.


    


    WILL


    Now, that’s funny.


    


    MARIAN


    (Fast)


    About as funny as when you put that feather duster down the back of my pants.


    


    WILL


    So.


    


    MARIAN


    (O.C.)


    A rooster chased me halfway to town.


    


    WILL


    You know, Marian, I don’t think you know how to have fun anymore.


    


    MARIAN


    Maybe I should go back to Robin.


    


    WILL


    Suit yourself. Make like a shepherd and get the flock out of town.


    


    (EXT: BY THE FIRE)


    


    MUCH


    (BACK TO CAMERA)


    Will, I cooked a pot of Cheerios for you. Any luck finding Maid Marian?


    


    WILL


    Not at all.


    


    MUCH


    Too bad.


    


    WILL


    I’ve got to get Marian back.


    


    MUCH


    Because you love her, right, Will?


    


    WILL


    No, because I hate your cooking.


    (LAUGHS)


    


    (INT: CHAPEL)


    


    FRIAR TUCK


    Amini skirt on your shoulders, how very trendy.


    


    WILL


    (BACK TO CAMERA) So’s dieting.


    


    FRIAR TUCK


    You calling me a fat friar?


    


    WILL


    Depends. Can you help me rescue Maid Marian?


    


    FRIAR TUCK


    Oh I suppose you want me to risk my life again by climbing up the castle wall in my cassock, then shimmy down a tree on the other side and knock out the guard with my staff.


    


    WILL


    That’s right.


    


    FRIAR TUCK


    Then after I’ve done all the dirty work you come in and get the woman. Now why would I want to do a thing like that?


    


    WILL


    ‘Cause you like me, Friar Tuck. Or because you’re stupid.


    


    (INT: BEDROOM)


    


    MAID MARIAN


    (Humming)


    


    WILL


    (O.C. in mirror)


    Marian, I was worried about you.


    


    MAID MARIAN


    You were. Then prove it.


    


    WILL


    I’m losing hair, I missed you. I love you more than the flowers in spring


    (O.C.)


    and the leaves in autumn.


    


    MAID MARIAN


    Why?


    


    WILL


    (Shrugs)


    Mmmmm. Return with me.


    


    MAID MARIAN


    Can you give me one good reason why I should?


    


    WILL


    As a matter of fact, Maid Marian, I can give you a very big reason why you should come back with me.


    


    MAID MARIAN


    You’re not talking about…?


    


    WILL


    Yes, I am.


    


    MAID MARIAN


    Oh well, in that case I’ll go to get the checker board.


    


    WILL


    Good, but don’t be surprised if I jump you and make you king me.


    


    (EXT: GATE)


    


    GATE GUARD #1


    Close the gate. Goodbye Robin, have fun at the sheriff’s convention. Open the gate. Open it up, open it up. They’re coming back. What’d we got here?


    


    CARRIAGE DRIVER


    We forgot our toothpaste.


    


    GATE GUARD #1


    Oh, idiots. Close that gate. Close it. Bring it around. Bring the gate around. Wait…what…open up. Open the gate up. Open up the gate.


    


    CARRIAGE DRIVER


    We got it, thanks.


    


    GATE GUARD #2


    Open the gate, close the gate, open the gate, close the gate.


    


    (EXT: TOWNSQUARE)


    


    TOWNSPERSON


    What did I do wrong? All I did was ask you to open the gate.


    


    CAPTAIN HORNDOG


    Yeah, you and two thousand other yahoos.


    


    (EXT: LONG SHOT TOWNSQUARE)


    


    CAPTAIN HORNDOG


    Whoa, whoa, whoa there. Say there, old woman. Where do you think you’re going upon this old rig?


    


    HARRIET


    To market to market to buy a fat pig.


    


    CAPTAIN HORNDOG


    Can you stay a while and have some eggnog?


    


    HARRIET


    No, I’m off to market to buy a fat hog.


    


    CAPTAIN HORNDOG


    Hey, let me see your hand.


    


    HARRIET


    Why?


    


    CAPTAIN HORNDOG


    I like women with hairy knuckles. My mom used to have ‘em. I think I wanna marry you.


    


    HARRIET


    Well, wait marry this.


    


    (SFX: PUNCHES)


    


    OLD WOMAN


    C’mon Harriet, let’s boogie.


    


    HARRIET


    Yahoo, I’m back in the saddle again.


    


    CAPTAIN HORNDOG


    Ah, there goes my future bride. Bring her back.


    


    SOLDIER


    C’mon, let’s get him.


    


    OLD WOMAN #2


    He was kinda cute.


    


    HARRIET


    Yeah, but I wanna play hard to get.


    


    SOLDIER #1


    Any of you guys untie the horses?


    


    SOLDIERS


    Not me. Not me. I didn’t.


    


    CHYRON: “Will Is Hung Out To Dry.”


    


    COMMERCIAL #3


    


    (EXT: WOODS)


    


    CAPTAIN OF THE GUARD


    Which one’s Captain Scarlett?


    


    CAPTAIN SCARLETT


    Hmmm, depends. Who wants to know?


    


    CAPTAIN OF THE GUARD


    I want to know.


    


    CAPTAIN SCARLETT


    What would you do if I was?


    


    CAPTAIN OF THE GUARD


    I’d chain you up in a dungeon with Don Rickles.


    


    CAPTAIN SCARLETT


    In that case, I’m not him. Wooo hoo.


    


    CAPTAIN OF THE GUARD


    How about you, my weasel like friend? Are you he?


    


    MUCH


    The correct term is; are you him? Ow.


    


    (SFX: SLAP)


    


    CAPTAIN OF THE GUARD


    Take him away.


    


    CAPTAIN SCARLETT


    Boy, I can’t stand him.


    


    MUCH


    Yeah, he has bad grammar.


    (O.C.)


    Hey, what if they torture me?


    


    CAPTAIN SCARLETT


    Whatever you do, don’t tell ‘em I’m Captain Scarlett.


    


    (INT: DUNGEON)


    


    MUCH


    Way to go. You had to go and open your big mouth.


    


    CAPTAIN SCARLETT


    Look at the bright side. Rickles is in Vegas.


    


    MUCH


    Fortunately for us though, your band of married men will soon be here to rescue us.


    


    CAPTAIN SCARLETT


    You seem to be forgetting one thing, Much, you are my band of men.


    


    MUCH


    Oh yeah, that’s right.


    


    (INT: CASTLE CHAMBER)


    


    ROBIN


    You made a mistake trying to rescue Will.


    


    BRUCE THE GUARD


    (O.C.)


    I’ll tie her to the chair ‘cause I used to be a boy scout.


    


    ROBIN


    You know, you have chocolate on your chin.


    


    LITTLE JOHN


    I’m not going to let her use my hanky.


    


    ROBIN


    Oh chill out. I’ve got some treats. Over there on my desk.


    


    JOSE THE GUARD


    Frank, hold your finger here in this knot.


    


    ROBIN


    Ohh, I can’t believe this. Somebody ate my head cheese sandwich. There’s nothing but a few crumbs.


    


    ROBIN


    Why don’t you people like me?


    


    SONG


    (SLOW)


    When people talked of Robin Hood,


    I was a good guy and a hero.


    But now they laugh and jeer at me,


    I’m a loser and a zero.


    Why is that? I’ll tell you why,


    


    (CHANGE OF TEMPO)


    


    I rob from the poor, I rob from the rich,


    Greedy is what I am.


    I’m the meanest evilest son of a gun,


    I’m the sheriff of Nottingham.


    


    SOLDIER’S CHORUS


    He’s the meanest evilest son of a gun,


    The sheriff of Nottingham.


    


    (INT: CASTLE)


    


    WILL


    Sorry I’m late. Much and I were just hanging around.


    


    ROBIN


    If we’re gonna have a fight, be careful of the furniture. Hey, that chair’s one of a kind.


    


    WILL


    (BACK TO CAMERA)


    You don’t mind if I have a seat do you?


    


    ROBIN


    Put that chair down, you’ll ruin it.


    


    WILL


    (O.C.)


    You’re the one chopping it up.


    


    ROBIN


    How’d you escape from the shackles in my dungeon?


    


    WILL


    (O.C.)


    I guess you didn’t know I am a chain smoker.


    


    ROBIN


    The surgeon general says smoking is bad for your health.


    


    WILL


    So are knives.


    


    ROBIN


    You’re right.


    


    MUCH


    (O.C.)


    Say, Will I…


    


    MAID MARIAN


    Get lost.


    


    MUCH


    Oh wow.


    


    MAID MARIAN


    Ow!


    


    WILL


    (BACK TO CAMERA)


    C’mon let’s go, Marian. We’ll escape off the balcony.


    


    MAID MARIAN


    (BACK TO CAMERA) Wait a minute Will, you’re not going to throw me out again, are you?


    (ON C.)


    Won’t you…let me climb down with you?


    


    WILL


    (BACK TO CAMERA)


    (SFX: MONKEY KISS)


    Watch out for trash cans.


    


    MAID MARIAN


    (O.C.)


    Aaaaaaagh!


    


    (EXT: WOODS)


    


    HOST


    That was quite a story. You know, Robin Hood and his band of merry men always had a stout stick. We’re not sure why. But we believe it was used to balance yourself when crossing a river on a fallen log. Now, uh, this stout stick is just a little too stout.


    


    (STARTS CHAINSAWAND CUTS LOG)


    


    Well listen, while I get my stout stick together, why don’t you guys watch tonight’s home movie. Like our feature, we edit them and add new dialogue.


    


    CHYRON OVER PIX OF LADY: “ODDITIES II.”


    


    HOST


    (V.O.)


    From the flatlands…the oceans, to the mountains, white with foam…these are nature’s oddities. The world’s youngest stand-up comedian, so young, he can’t stand up. This break-dancing elephant demonstrates the moon walk. He was trained by the man, who uses complex hand signals to get his dog to eat water, starting first with handfuls…and finally working up to this. Here’s the annual toilet paper harvest of Two Ply, Texas. Now this is the toughest thing in the world to do…hitting a piñata without a blindfold. This is the world’s shortest tunnel…see what I mean. It leads to Jo-Jo, the rubber-faced boy of Akron, Ohio. He can stretch his face into over a million geometric shapes. Look, an isosceles triangle, dodecahedron, and a perfect rhombus. The Satellite Twins, one signals with his ear, and the other revolves…until the end of time. This man lost over 300 pounds, by eating only ostrich food. His wife is a model for a TV network. And finally, a drum roll please…Uh, no, uh, uh. Don’t look at…I’m too nervous. I’m not ready, no, no, no.


    


    (EXT: WOODS)


    


    HOST


    (OVER ADDRESS)


    If you’d like your home movies made into Mad Movies, send them to the L.A. Connection, 6464 Sunset Blvd., Suite 820, Hollywood, California 90028.


    


    (EXT: WOODS)


    


    CREDIT ROLL


    


    HOST


    Uh, this isn’t as hard as I thought. Well, we’ll see you next time for Mad Movies.


    (FALLS INTO WATER)


    Oh, oh, well,


    (laugh)


    …at least I still have my stout stick. Oh, oh.


    


    (EXT: FOREST)


    


    RED RIDING HOOD


    Say, did you watch Mad Movies?


    


    CAPTAIN SCARLETT


    Yes, I was the star.


    


    MAID MARIAN


    It still wasn’t your voice.


    


    CAPTAIN SCARLETT


    So? By the way, you know someone’s been dubbing your voice as well.


    


    MAID MARIAN


    I don’t mind someone doing my voice.


    


    CAPTAIN SCARLETT


    Mmm, someone should also do your hair. He-Ha-ha.


    


    MAID MARIAN


    (DISGUSTED, RIDES AWAY)


    


    HOST


    (V.O.)


    Additional voices by Ted Harwick.
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    Divorce Of Lady X
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    20:46/22:49/02:03
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    MAD MOVIES WITH THE L.A. CONNECTION


    RUNDOWN SHOW #123: DIVORCE OF LADY X
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    00:23/00:50/00:27


    


    Host Intro and Preview Clip


    00:50/01:44/00:54


    


    Commercial Black #1


    01:44/03:47/02:03


    


    Bumper #1


    03:47/03:51/00:04


    


    Movie Segment #1 (includes Host Toss)


    03:51/11:16/07:25


    


    Host and Preview Clip


    11:16/11:55/00:39


    


    Commercial Black #2


    11:55/13:59/02:04


    


    Bumper #2


    13:59/14:01/00:02


    


    Movie Segment #2


    14:01/20:42/06:41


    


    Bumper #3


    20:42/20:46/00:04


    


    Commercial Black #2


    20:46/22:49/02:03


    


    Bumper #4


    22:49/22:53/00:04


    


    Movie Segment #3


    22:53/24:55/02:02


    


    Host Intro to Home Movie


    24:55/25:16/00:21


    


    Home Movie (includes Billboard at tail)


    25:16/26:26/01:10


    


    Host Wrap-up


    26:26/26:57/00:31


    


    Clip Tease #2


    26:57/27:10/00:13


    


    Closing Montage (includes L.A. Connection Logo)


    27:10/27:55/00:45


    


    Four Star Logo


    27:55/28:00/00:05


    


    DIVORCE OF LADY X


    SHOW #123


    


    (INT: ROOM)


    


    OLIVIER


    1, 2, 3…


    


    LADY X


    Don’t peek.


    


    OLIVIER


    4…


    


    LADY X


    I’m hiding in here.


    


    OLIVIER


    Oh, you’re not supposed to tell me. Now we have to start over.


    


    LADY X


    I’m not playing. I’m watching Mad Movies.


    


    OLIVIER


    Fine. I’ll play by myself. Ready or not, here I come. Geee, I wonder where I’m hiding.


    


    (INT: HOTEL)


    


    HOST


    Hi, I’m Kent Skov and welcome to Mad Movies with the L.A. Connection. The clip you’ve just seen is from our version of Divorce of Lady X, originally a romantic comedy. However we’ve revoiced all the dialogue and now our story is simply about extra-marital affairs.


    


    (INT: OFFICE)


    


    OLIVIER


    I’m cruising, because tonight Lady Z and I are going to get together and do this. Of course, not with so many legs, if you get my meaning. Tonight I’ll be crossing her latitude with my longitude.


    


    (INT: HOTEL LOBBY)


    


    HOST


    You know, when experiencing their affairs, many people like to come to a hotel. I mean, it’s a lot more secretive, than say, a nightclub. And chances are absolutely no one will know you. Excuse me…would you have an affair here?


    


    (GENTLEMEN, SMILES NERVOUSLY, WALKS OUT OF FRAME.)


    


    We’ll be right back with Divorce of Lady X…soap opera style.


    


    COMMERCIAL #1


    


    (INT: HOTEL LOBBY)


    


    HOST


    With all new dialogue, here’s our rendition of Divorce of Lady X .


    


    (RINGS BELL)


    


    TITLE


    (INT: BEAUTY SHOP)


    


    LADY Z


    Lady Y, are you reading “Divorce of the Month” magazine too?


    


    LADY Y


    Mr. X is the centerfold.


    


    LADY Z


    After spending the last fifteen years in a nunnery, I’m dying to go out with a man.


    (O.C.)


    And I’d like to start with Mr. X.


    


    LADY Y


    What a stud!


    


    LADY Z


    I’m going to go look him up as soon as my hair grows back.


    


    LADY Y


    That’ll take a month, Lady Z.


    


    LADY Z


    Not really, the beautician’s turning the hair knob on the back of my neck right now.


    (O.C.)


    It makes it sprout instantly.


    


    LADY Y


    I wish I had one.


    


    (INT: OFFICE)


    


    MR. X


    Maps! And I’ve got to refold them again.


    (O.C.)


    Oh no, Mr. B, not more maps to refold.


    


    MR. B


    Yep. You did ‘em wrong again.


    


    MR. X


    I don’t know what’s the matter.


    


    MR. B


    If you don’t stop thinking about your divorce, Mr. X, our map business is gonna fold.


    


    MR. X


    That’s right. Then we’ll be up against that wall.


    


    MR. B


    It’s wet paint.


    


    (INT: HALL)


    


    OPIE


    You’re Lady Y and Lady Z.


    


    LADY Y & LADY Z


    Why yes, we are.


    


    OPIE


    Here to have an affair?


    


    LADY Y & LADY Z


    That’s right. But I saw him first!


    


    LADY Z


    But you’re married.


    


    LADY Y


    So? Have you ever seen my husband?


    


    LADY Z


    Well, c’mon, I’ll flip you for him.


    


    LADY Y


    Okay.


    (giggles)


    


    (INT: OFFICE)


    (SFX: BODY GETTING SLAMMED TO GROUND & SCREAM)


    


    MR. X


    What was that?


    


    OPIE


    Some lady getting flipped to the ground.


    


    (INT: OFFICE)


    


    MR. X


    What are you here for?


    


    LADY X


    The settlement.


    (O.C.)


    I’m not happy with it.


    


    MR. X


    But you…


    (O.C.)


    …got everything but my holey underwear.


    


    LADY X


    I want them too.


    


    MR. X


    (O.C.)


    What would you do with them?


    


    LADY X


    I’m out of coffee filters.


    


    MR. X


    Can’t I have them back when you’re done?


    


    LADY X


    (O.C.)


    Absolutely not!


    


    MR. X


    What am I supposed to wear?


    


    LADY X


    After the way you acted during our marriage, I don’t care if you wear a rope around your neck.


    


    MR. X


    You don’t really mean that, do you?


    


    LADY X


    (O.C.)


    Of course not. I’m not so cold hearted that I’d like to see you hang. I’d prefer to throw you out the window.


    


    MR. X


    That would mess up my hair.


    


    (INT: HOUSE)


    


    LORD Z


    Dear, is it true you’re having an affair…with a married man?


    


    LADY Z


    No, papa. He’s recently divorced and now I’m waiting for a chance to dink his dirigible.


    


    LORD Z


    I’ll have you know your mother and I never fooled around.


    


    LADY Z


    Ooh sure, I’ve heard this story. You and mom were sitting on the porch when the baby truck drove by, it hit a bump, and that’s when I popped out.


    


    LORD Z


    That’s right. MMM-MMM.


    


    LADY Z


    Then you cooked me in the oven ‘til I was 21.


    


    LORD Z


    Did you know that you’re on fire?


    


    LADY Z


    Yes, I do, papa, I’m on fire with burning passion. I feel just like a sizzlin’ griddle of love.


    


    LORD Z


    (O.C.)


    No, I mean you’re on fire.


    


    (INT: OFFICE)


    


    MR. X


    Who burned my tree? And who are you?


    


    LADY Z


    (O.C.)


    I’m Lady Z and I brought you some fish. I boned them for you.


    


    MR. X


    (STARTS BTC)


    What makes you think I like fish?


    


    LADY Z


    Well, it said in the magazine that you are fond of sturgeon and collect herring.


    


    MR. X


    No! You read it wrong. I want to be a surgeon and correct hearing.


    


    LADY Z


    Huh. Ooooh.


    


    MR. X


    SONG


    I’m not like any ordinary man,


    I’ve got athlete’s foot on my hands.


    So if you have some qualms about a man with itchy palms,


    I think perhaps that you had better scram.


    


    LADY Z


    No thanks.


    


    MR. X


    (O.C.)


    You mean you still wanna stay?


    


    LADY Z


    Yeah, sure…Is there anything else I should know?


    


    MR. X


    (START O.C.)


    Did I mention I love warts,


    And I’m very bad at sports.


    I’m afraid of the dark, and the swings in the park,


    And I eat onion dip by the quart.


    


    LADY Z


    Oh, I prefer gallons.


    


    (INT: DINING ROOM)


    


    LORD Z


    (Slurp, burp)


    Jeeves, I’ve told you a million times…to make good coffee…you need to use bathwater…chili beans and brown shoe polish.


    (SFX: GONG SOUND)


    (BURPS)


    This egg is so hard my fist couldn’t break it.


    


    JEEVES


    (Mumbles)


    Try sitting on it.


    


    (INT: OFFICE)


    


    LADY Z


    So without even realizing it I had ripped off the lips of my pet lizard, and that’s my story.


    


    MR. X


    Somehow I don’t think you’re quite the woman for me.


    


    LADY Z


    Why not?


    


    MR. X


    For one, I don’t care for women who stuff prunes up their noses or pluck their eyebrows out with a hedge clip.


    (END O.C.)


    


    LADY Z


    Oh, have you ever tried it?


    


    MR. X


    No, I have a gardener.


    


    LADY Z


    Kiss me, fool.


    


    MR. X


    No…I…okay.


    (SFX: MOTOR KISS)


    Your kisses remind me of my ’56 Ford.


    


    LADY Z


    That’s why you were squeezing my bumpers.


    


    MR. X


    Listen…you get your hedge clippers and I’ll get a box of prunes. Okay?


    (O.C.)


    Meet ya for dinner tonight.


    


    (INT: OFFICE)


    


    MR. Y


    Good day, are you Mr. X? Bang!


    


    MR. X


    (Laughs)


    You missed. Get lost, Mr. B.


    


    MR. Y


    I’m Mr. Y. I read about you in “Divorce of the month” magazine. I love that centerfold with you, the shaved lamb and the box of fruit. I’m dissatisfied with my marriage; I want to find a woman to do this with. I want to have an affair.


    


    MR. X


    (START O.C.)


    Why?


    


    MR. Y


    Gee, I forgot. It’s been just too long.


    


    MR. X


    Tell me…


    


    MR. Y


    Well, it all started 30 years ago…I was on my…


    


    MR. X


    Is this going to be a long, boring story? If so, I think I’m going to have a cigarette.


    


    MR. Y


    If you read the package, you’ll see those things are bad for you. I, myself smoke laundry markers.


    


    MR. X


    Laundry markers? What do they taste like, Mr. Y?


    


    MR. Y


    Have you ever licked an old doll leg?


    


    MR. X


    Of course, but not for years. What about the smell?


    


    MR. Y


    Yes, tantalizing, isn’t it? Just like the stock yards in spring, when all the steam is rising from the cow blossoms.


    


    (INT: RESTAURANT ENTRANCE)


    


    LADY Z


    I need to powder my nose.


    


    MR. X


    Wait, wait, wait, hey, hey, hey, that’s the men’s room.


    


    LADY Z


    Yes, I know.


    


    MALE


    (V.O.)


    Hey!


    


    MR. X


    Here, throw these away for me.


    


    (INT: BEDROOM)


    


    MRS. Y


    (Thought)


    Gee, I wish this dress was tighter.


    


    MR. Y


    (O.C.)


    Honey?


    (ON C.)


    I’m back to stay.


    (SFX: MONKEY KISS ON CHEEK)


    Dear, when do you think we can start kissing on the lips?


    


    MRS. Y


    What kind of woman do you think I am?


    


    MR. Y


    But we’ve been married 30 years.


    


    MRS. Y


    So what!


    


    MR. Y


    Don’t you want to?


    


    MRS. Y


    Well, I just had my nails done. Besides, women need a certain amount of time to warm up. Not like men!


    


    MR. Y


    Sit on a stove!


    


    (INT: RESTAURANT)


    


    LADY Z


    Don’t bite your nails.


    


    MR. X


    I’m hungry.


    


    LADY Z


    Well, didn’t you order dinner?


    


    MR. X


    These are the appetizers.


    


    LADY Z


    I hope we’re not having finger sandwiches.


    


    MR. X


    I just noticed that…there are…


    (O.C.)


    …no straps on your…


    


    LADY Z


    Yes.


    


    MR. X


    (O.C.)


    You mean just those two small bumps are holding up that big dress.


    (ON C.)


    Wow, I wish I’d met you sooner. I could have used this as a science project on anti-gravity in high school, or something. I, uh…


    (GASPS)


    (BEHIND MENU)


    Isn’t that Jimmy Hoffa.


    


    HOFFA


    Ha, Uh…Ha, Uh…


    


    (EXT: REST. NIGHT STREET)


    


    MR. X


    Well, thanks for the affair.


    


    LADY Z


    We haven’t had it yet, silly.


    (To Driver)


    A big hotel, please.


    


    MR. X


    Well, should I get a room there, too?


    


    LADY Z


    Same one.


    


    MR. X


    Wait, shouldn’t I be in the car with you?


    


    LADY Z


    You should have been, idiot!


    


    MR. X


    (Thought)


    This is working out better than my honeymoon did.


    


    (INT: RESTAURANT)


    


    HOST


    Things seem to be getting hot and heavy for our leading lady. I’m here at a fine restaurant, another place where one might have an affair.


    


    (O.C. ON MEEK GENTLEMAN)


    


    After all, it is a perfect place. It’s quiet and romantic.


    


    (ON CAM)


    


    And most who have affairs are very subtle and don’t want to draw any attention to themselves.


    


    (MEEK GENTLEMAN KNOCKS OVER GLASS)


    


    You okay? Uh…


    


    (GENTLEMAN RUNS OUT OF FRAME)


    


    Well, some people are just so rude. Here’s a clip of what’s coming up next with Divorce of Lady X.


    


    (INT: BEDROOM)


    


    MR. X


    Front desk, check the lobby, see if there’s a woman there waiting to have an affair.


    


    (INT: HALLWAY)


    


    HOTEL MANAGER


    Wait here, I’ll see if he prefers blondes, brunettes, or bimbos.


    


    (LADIES LAUGHING)


    


    HOST


    We’ll be right back…


    


    COMMERCIAL #2


    


    (INT: OFFICE)


    


    MR. Y


    Ah, Mr. X, congratulate me, I think I just had an affair.


    


    MR. X


    Did you take the first thing that came in outta the rain?


    


    MR. Y


    Your ex-wife.


    


    MR. X


    Lady X?


    


    MR. Y


    Yes and I owe it all to my umbrella.


    


    MR. X


    Umbrella?


    


    MR. Y


    I met her on the avenue. She said I’d like to be havin’ you.


    


    MR. X


    What’s that got to do with your umbrella?


    


    MR. Y


    I’ll tell you.


    She wanted the company of a fella,


    With an expandable umbrella.


    But when I began to stall,


    She grabbed for my parasol.


    We did a horizontal dance,


    And I may have split my pants,


    Mind checking for me, old man.


    


    MR. X


    No! Uh-huh. No!


    


    MR. Y


    Are you sure you can’t see my skivvies? There was a lot of action.


    


    MR. X


    No, no.


    


    MR. Y


    Now I’ll continue on my route, remembering her hand on my bumbershoot.


    


    (INT: OFFICE)


    


    MR. B


    Excuse me, but your ex-wife is here and she set off all the metal detectors.


    


    MR. X


    Did she try to hit you when you frisked her for weapons?


    


    MR. B


    I don’t think she’d hit a man with glasses.


    


    MR. X


    Yeah, but I don’t have any.


    


    MR. Y


    Mr. X, this man needs no introduction, so I won’t give him one. Sit down.


    


    MR. X


    Would you like to buy a map to the movie stars homes in Boise?


    


    MR. Y


    No, we’re not here about that.


    


    MR. X


    (O.C.)


    (Mumbles)


    What do you want custody of now?


    


    LADY X


    Put down that map. I can’t understand you.


    


    MR. X


    (O.C.)


    What do you want now?


    


    LADY X


    (Ends O.C.)


    Well, we’d like the electric toilet seat.


    


    MR. X


    Fine, take it!


    


    MR. Y


    Dear, what about…the…uh…


    


    LADY X


    Well…


    (O.C.)


    I don’t know.


    


    MR. Y


    Go on, ask him.


    


    LADY X


    Don’t get pushy, I’ll hit you so hard, your brother will hurt.


    (PAUSE)


    That’s exactly why I divorced Mr. X.


    


    MR. X


    Ha, that’s a lie.


    


    LADY X


    (O.C.)


    It is not!


    


    MR. X


    You left me because I refused to whistle through a duck’s bladder. Admit it.


    


    LADY X


    Well, yeah but…


    


    MR. X


    What is it, Mr. B?


    


    MR. B


    Your car got sucked into a vortex.


    


    MR. X


    What do you mean?


    


    MR. B


    Well, now, you’re going to have to hitchhike home.


    


    MR. X


    Oh, I well, ah…


    (EXITS)


    …oh…


    


    (INT: OFFICE)


    


    PHONE


    (V.O.)


    Pssst, hey, over here. It’s me, the phone talkin’ to ya. Pick me up. Now shake me. Shake me hard.


    


    OPIE


    (Coughs)


    


    MR. X


    Nothin’


    


    OPIE


    I won’t tell.


    


    DESK


    (V.O.)


    Hi…it’s me your desk, I love you. Look in my drawers.


    


    PAJAMAS


    (V.O.)


    Hey it’s me, your pajamas. How you doin! Pick me up. Smell me. Fresh, huh? Hey, hey, watch it buddy. Take it easy, you’re pinching my buttons.


    


    MR. X


    (Thought)


    I’d better call for some help.


    


    PHONE


    (V.O.)


    Get your hands off my receiver.


    


    (INTO OFFICE)


    


    MR. Y


    Listen old man, take better care of yourself.


    (O.C.)


    Get the Dom de Luis workout tape. Improve your diet.


    


    MR. X


    Should I eat more lard?


    


    MR. Y


    (O.C.)


    That’s good, but maybe it’s your hormones that are out of whack. Have that affair with Lady Z. Wet your eyebrows and go wild.


    


    MR. X


    Well, I’ll try, but I don’t think it will do any good. Say, how did you score?


    


    MR. Y


    SONG


    I was an insecure fella, now I’m making it with your ex.


    When she twirls my umbrella, it’s almost as good as sex.


    Shuns of a pie or a ham and cheese on rye.


    And a…


    


    MR. X


    Yeah, I got the picture. I’ll call her.


    


    (INT: OFFICE)


    


    MR. X


    (Mumbles)


    Umbrella.


    (Mumbles)


    


    LADY Z


    That’s not what it’s for.


    


    MR. X


    (Mumbles)


    Dom de Luis.


    


    LADY Z


    Why Mr. X!


    


    MR. X


    (Mumbles)


    Lard…


    


    LADY Z


    I think you mean oil.


    


    MR. X


    Does that mean yes?


    


    (INT: OFFICE)


    


    MR. B


    Good morning, Mr. X.


    


    MR. X


    Good morning, Mr. B, throw these away for me, L.B.


    


    MR. E


    Blood sucking alien? Do you believe in life on other planets?


    


    LADY Z


    I have an uncle who watches Bonanza reruns without a television.


    


    MR. E


    I don’t think that counts.


    (V.O.)


    Blood curdling screams.


    (O.C.)


    


    MR. E


    Well it looks like they found it.


    


    (INT: HOTEL ROOM)


    


    VALET


    Anything else, sir?


    


    MR. X


    (NASAL)


    I have a prune stuck up my nose, could you get me some tweezers or some salad tongs?


    


    VALET


    Not another one.


    


    MR. X


    (NASAL)


    There goes your tip.


    (ON PHONE)


    Listen, front desk, could you check the lobby, see if there’s a woman waiting to have an affair, thanks.


    


    NO COMMERCIAL


    


    (INT: HALL)


    


    HOTEL MANAGER


    Wait here. I’ll see if he prefers blondes, brunettes or bimbos.


    


    (INT: HOTEL ROOM)


    


    HOTEL MANAGER


    I’m not cleanin’ that up. I got a woman for ya.


    


    MR. X


    Oh good.


    


    HOTEL MANAGER


    Matter of fact, I’ve got 37 of ‘em, outside in the hall. I’m kinda partial to the one…how do you say…with legs up to her neck.


    


    MR. X


    I’ve never said that.


    


    HOTEL MANAGER


    That doesn’t matter. Oh and by the way, there’s a tiny little one with big picnic baskets.


    


    MR. X


    I want one with a certain dress on.


    


    HOTEL MANAGER


    You’ll only — take it off.


    


    MR. X


    (Laughs)


    That’s a good idea, I was just going to sit her down in a chair and give her a glass of wine. Then let her
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