FOBBIES ARE BORANGE

EPISODE 13

NARRATOR:

When we last left the chosen three (which by the way, was quite a long time ago), they were in Threed dealing with some kind of demon tent or something. Anyway, today they will get out of town and meet some funny lookin’ folk with no bodies. Here on 

[THEME SONG]

[THREED MUSIC]

NESS:

OH BOY A CIRCUS!

PAULA:
Slow down before you break the speed limit, Ness.

NESS:

Sorry, I just get so excited when the circus is in town! I love the elephants and the ringleaders and the peanuts and the clowns and the monkeys and the trapeze…ists… C’mon guys, what are you waiting for?

JEFF:

Everyone’s probably dead.

PAULA:

Jeff’s right. Why would there be such sunshiny joy in a place of such moonlighty misery.

NESS:

Guys, I have psychic powers and I’m totally getting ringleader vibes right now.

JEFF:

Maybe those are ringworm vibes.

NESS:
Ugh, forget it, c’mon let’s go!

[INSIDE THE TENT]

PAULA:

See? I told you. No elephants.

NESS:
Except for you.

PAULA:
Real mature, Ness.

JEFF:

Let me see that package.

NESS:
What? The pizza?

JEFF:
It’s not a pizza.

NESS:

I hope not, cause the toppings were horrible.

PAULA:

Wait a minute… oh my… is that?

JEFF:

This appears to be human entrails stringed together with dental floss. And it’s also covered with double-sided tape.

NESS:
Where’d the pizza go?

JEFF:

There was no pizza.

PAULA:
THAT was the pizza.

NESS:

Oh man, entrails? I hate Chinese food.

PAULA:
Jeff, should we tell him?

JEFF:
No, he wouldn’t get it. Anyway, let’s put this on the floor.

NESS:

So what’s the plan?

JEFF:

I read the instructions.

PAULA:
Oh, it says here that this is called ‘Zombie Paper’ and it is to be applied to a large indoor area, preferably on the floor or ceiling if they’re ceiling zombies.

NESS:

Cool, so where are the zombies?

JEFF:
Read the rest.

PAULA:

Oh, it also says that it only works overnight… hmm… that’s sort of odd.

NESS:

Isn’t it always night in Threed?

JEFF:

No, it’s 5:30.

NESS:

But it’s dark—

JEFF:

No.

NESS:
You don’t even know what I was going to say.

JEFF:
It doesn’t matter.

NESS:

Well anyway, it looks like we’ll have to pay a visit to the hotel.

PAULA:

No, I don’t think so.

NESS:
What?

PAULA:
Sorry, but if you and Jeff want to have your bachelor moments together, that’s fine, but I’m sleeping elsewhere.

NESS:

That’s ridiculous!

PAULA:
No, you’re ridiculous. I’ll just sleep outside.

JEFF:

Okay, see ya.

NESS:

We’re going in the hotel now, this is your last chance. You know, there are zombies around.

PAULA:

I think I can take care of myself, thank you very much.

NESS:

Fine.

[OVERNIGHT HEALING MELODY TUNE]

[MORNING HOTEL MUSIC]

NESS:

Man, that was a great sleep. I honestly don’t think I’ve slept so well in a long time! The sheets were nice, and the lighting was okay and the pillows were extra fluffy, just like I like it. How did you sleep, Jeff?

JEFF:

I didn’t sleep.

NESS:

What? Why?

JEFF:

I stayed up all night repairing this broken can of Raid.

NESS:
Uh… okay. What did you create with it?

JEFF:

I created a not-broken can of Raid?

NESS:

Oh, okay. Uh, we should probably go see if Paula is still alive, though I doubt it.

[FLIES AROUND THE CORPSE SOUND]

NESS:

Wow… she is deader than dead.

JEFF:

That’s a lot of flies.

NESS:
Well I guess she’ll be in the hospital.

JEFF:

Uh, she’s right here.

NESS:

No, you don’t understand. When people die, they go to the hospital.

JEFF:
Uh… that’s retarded.

NESS:

Oh, I know why you don’t understand, you don’t have any hospitals in Winters!

JEFF:

No, because we don’t die there.

[HOSPITAL MUSIC]

NURSE:

Hello there! You must be here to see Paula. The fee is $250.

NESS:

Here ya go. By the way, aren’t you the same nurse I met in Happy Happy Village?

NURSE:

Yes, I got fired from that branch. One day they came in asking for green cards, and well… I left mine at home. Yeeeeeeaaahh. It’s none of your business anyway.

NESS:

Sorry I asked.

PAULA:

Oh man, what a headache. Feels like my brain is missing.

JEFF:

Part of it’s in front of the hotel.

PAULA:

Listen, Ness, I’m sorry about what I said and did last night. I shouldn’t have done that.

JEFF:

What? Die?

NESS:

Oh, it’s okay Paula, I actually slept so much better last night without your constant bickering about stuff.

[PUNCH SOUND EFFECT]

NESS:

Oooowwwwww, what was that for?

PAULA:

I don’t need a reason, Ness.

[THREED MUSIC]

JEFF:
Guys, the zombies are gone.

NESS:
Woah, it worked!

PAULA:

Of course it worked, we followed the instructions. Which you should really follow for relationships.

NESS:

Well, the path is open in the graveyard now, so let’s go!

[GRAVEYARD UNDERGROUND PATH MUSIC]

PAULA:

There’s still zombies down here.

NESS:
I guess they don’t like pizza.

JEFF:

They’re dogs. Zombie dogs.

NESS:

Oh man, they’re getting close.

PAULA:
There’s too many of them!

JEFF:
Oh dang.

[LOTS OF SHAQFU AND EVERYONE KEEPS YELLING AND STUFF UNTIL NESS SAYS HIS NEXT LINE]

NESS:

THAT’S IT! I HAVE HAD IT WITH THE MOTHERLOVIN’ ZOMBIES IN THE MOTHERLOVIN’ GROUND! PSI ROCKIN BETA!

[STOP SHAQFU AND PLAY THE BETA]

JEFF:

Well that worked.

PAULA:

Holy crap, Ness! Where’d that come from?

NESS:

I dunno, I think I just figured it out.

JEFF:

There’s the exit. Let’s go.

[SEASIDE VALLEY OUTSIDE MUSIC]

NESS:

Ah, fresh air. Hmm… I think I stepped in vomit.

PAULA:

Wow, that’s really strong.

JEFF:

Keep going.

[MUSIC KEEPS PLAYING A BIT]

NESS:

Let’s duck into this cave.

[SATURN VALLEY CAVE MUSIC]

[SATURN VALLEY MUSIC]

PAULA:

Woah, what is this place?

NESS:

It reminds me of my vacation to North Dakota.

JEFF:
Good Lord, what is that thing!??!

NARRATOR:

AND SO STUFF HAPPENED. NEXT WEEK MORE WILL HAPPEN. HERE ON FOBBIES ARE BORANGE.

