FOBBIES ARE BORANGE

EPISODE 16

NARRATOR:

Last week on Fobbies are Borange, Willie Nelson showed up to play some tunes while the chosen three took out a mound of dirt. This week they’ll blaze through a sandy land and dream of reaching the big city. Here on…

[THEME SONG]

[THREED, FREE AT LAST MUSIC]

RANDOM MAN:

There’s the three kids now!

RANDOM WOMAN:

Oh, thank you so much for everything you’ve done!

NESS:

No problem at all, it’s what we do!

JEFF:

We’re superheroes. Really.

RANDOM MAN:

So where are you off to next?

PAULA:

Wherever the road takes us, I guess.

RANDOM WOMAN:

Well, since the road is one-way, you’re going to the desert.

NESS:

The desert? What’s that?

PAULA:
It’s a place with sand and sun.

NESS:

Like the beach? I love that place!

JEFF:

It’s not a beach.

PAULA:
Hey, the bus schedule says the bus is coming very soon.

JEFF:

Don’t stand in the road.

NESS:

I can stand in the road if want to, you’re not my mom!

[BUS MUSIC]

PAULA:

Here comes the bus, Ness, move!

BUSDRIVER:
Here comes the little hyenas now!

JEFF:

Ness, move. You could die.

BUSDRIVER:

No! Hit the BRAKES!

NESS:
Oh crap!

BUSDRIVER:
I can’t STOP IT!

PAULA:
Aagh! PSI FREEZE BETA!

[PSI FREEZE BETA SOUND]

NESS:

*huff puff* Oh wow, that was a little too close for comfort.

BUSDRIVER:

Heh heh heh! What’s wrong?!

NESS:
You almost killed me back there!

BUSDRIVER:

You’re very lucky.

PAULA:
Anyway, do you have change for a 20?

BUSDRIVER:

Here you go!

PAULA:
Thanks.

NESS:

Onward to the desert!

BUSDRIVER:

Step on the gas!

[Let the music play for 5 seconds]

[Dusty Dunes Desert Music]

BUSDRIVER:

Woooooah!

NESS:
Oh man, what’s wrong?

JEFF:

It’s a traffic jam.

PAULA:

Man, what do we do now?

BUSDRIVER:

Dang! Detach the rear vehicle!

NESS:

Detach the rear vehicle? What rear vehicle?

JEFF:

I think he was joking.

BUSDRIVER:

They’re not taking me seriously!

PAULA:

I think our bus driver is sort of weird.

NESS:

Yeah, he makes me want to stay in the back of the bus.

BUSDRIVER:

I’ll lure these guys to the front!

NESS:

What’s he doing?

PAULA:

Hopefully not what I think he’s doing.

BUSDRIVER:

I didn’t expect to have to use this!

JEFF:

Oh my god.

PAULA:

Aaagh! Put that away!

BUSDRIVER:

What’s wrong? Come a little closer!

NESS:

Paula, get the door open!

BUSDRIVER:

No! Get away!

JEFF:

I planted a bomb.

NESS:

What? Why?

JEFF:

Seemed like the right thing to do.

PAULA:

Doors open, let’s go!

NESS:

Run!

[EXPLOSION SOUND EFFECT]

PAULA:

Good lord, Jeff! Why on earth did you blow it up?

JEFF:

I like fire.

NESS:

Sounds like a pretty good reason to me.

PAULA:

Well now we’ll never get through this traffic jam since 6 of the cars are melted together.

JEFF:

Desert time.

NESS:

Wow, it looks like it goes on forever.

PAULA:

It doesn’t, so let’s just get going.

NESS:
Does that sign say ‘drugs’?

PAULA:

It’s obviously a drugstore.

NESS:

Are you absolutely sure?

JEFF:

I need to get some stuff.

PAULA:

Jeff, it’s a drugstore. They don’t sell drugs.

JEFF:

No, behind the store.

NESS:

Woah, who are you?

ARMS DEALER:

I’m nobody. But I’m here for you, what do you need.

JEFF:

Give me three bottle rockets, two of those bombs, and an upgraded mach 7 automatic laser beam rifle gun.

ARMS DEALER:

Okay, good to go. And did you know, the mach 7 automatic laser beam rifle gun now doubles as a money laser?

NESS:

Money lasers?

ARMS DEALER:

It’s true. On the ‘money’ setting, the laser can produce a powerful stream of pure money. Sometimes it doesn’t work, though.

JEFF:

What happens then.

ARMS DEALER:

Surprise, surprise: no money lasers.

JEFF:

Okay. Have a good day.

ARMS DEALER:

Keep it on the down low, and good luck out there.

NESS:

Man, we’re never gonna cross this desert.

PAULA:

But look how far we’ve come already?

NESS:
But which way are we supposed to go?

JEFF:
I found something.

PAULA:

Well, we just stay parallel with the road and we’ll get to the other side.

JEFF:

Guys, I found something.

NESS:
I think we should follow the cactuses. They’ll lead us to water and ultimately, Kansas.

JEFF:

Are you guys even listening to me?

PAULA:

Ness, that doesn’t make any sense. Also, it’s ‘cacti’ you idiot.

JEFF:

Pay attention.

NESS:
Jeff, put down the gun, man!

JEFF:

I found this sesame seed.

NESS:

Congratulations, you found a white sesame seed. You’re observant.

JEFF:

It can talk.

WHITE SESAME SEED:

I’m looking for my long lost life partner!

NESS:
Holy crap, you can talk!

PAULA:
What does he look like?

WHITE SESAME SEED:

He’s black. … And ya know, a sesame seed.

NESS:
You’re talking!

PAULA:

When did you last see him?

WHITE SESAME SEED:

We went out dancing at a club… sandwich and black sesame seed saw how bad I sucked at dancing so I think he left me!

NESS:

Does anyone realize she’s talking?

PAULA:

He left you because you couldn’t dance?

WHITE SESAME SEED:

Yeah, I’m just so white… now we’ll never be together. But maybe if you see him, you could tell him I still love him!

PAULA:
Of course we will!

NESS:

Pffft! How can you dance? You don’t have any arms. Or legs. Or anything. Seriously, how can you talk?

PAULA:

Ness, we’re mending a hurt relationship. We should be sensitive.

NESS:

But it’s so duuuuuumb!

PAULA:

How can you say such a thing! You’re so cold, Ness! Screw you guys, I’m gonna go find that black sesame seed myself!

JEFF:

Seeya.

NESS:

Fine, be that way. Jeff and me don’t need you to beat the game anyway.

JEFF:

She gets mad a lot.

NESS:

Yeah, she’s annoying. I don’t know why we hang out with her.

JEFF:
Didn’t you save her?

NESS:

Yeah, I was young and impressionable a few episodes ago.

[HOUSE MUSIC]

GEORGE:

Hey there boys, what brings you to the middle of the desert?

NESS:

There was a traffic jam and now he have to walk.

GEORGE:

Ah, that blows. I’m George Montague of the Montague construction company. My brother and I dig holes for people. This project was his idea, though.

GERARDO:

*huff puff* Man, it’s crazy down there.

GEORGE:
Oh there you are! How’s the hole coming along?

GERARDO:

It’s getting deeper, but it’s also getting harder to dig. Who’re your friends here?

GEORGE:

Actually I haven’t gotten your names yet.

NESS:

I’m Ness, and this is Jeff.

JEFF:
I can speak for myself.

GERARDO:

Great, great. I hate to ask, though, but do you guys happen to have any food on you? I’ve been down in the mine all day and I’m starving!

NESS:

Yeah, I have this Hamburger, but it’s been in my backpack for a few days.

GERARDO:

Oh hey man, that’s fine. I could eat a horse at this point. But I wouldn’t.

GEORGE:

Hahaha, I hope not. But I do wonder what horse tastes like. Do you think it’s better than that hamburger?

GERARDO:

*licking lips/fingers* Well now it’s not, cause I already ate it! You kids sure are great! I always wanted kids but apparently you have to have a woman to get those. Actually, this one time I was engaged to a girl named Samantha. But in the middle of the relationship

GEORGE:

No, no, we don’t have time for that story.

GERARDO:

Anyway, to make a long story short, I began a career in construction and digging holes in hopes of finding treasure to give to Samantha. But now she’s in jail for assaulting horses, but that’s another story. Hey, I’ve got it! If I find some treasure, I’ll give it to you guys! It’ll be like you boys are my Samanthas!

GEORGE:

You should probably get out of here before the pants fly.

NESS:
I’m already out the door.

[DESERT DUNES DESERT MUSIC]

JEFF:

Isn’t that Paula over there?

NESS:

Actually, I think you’re right. What’s she doing?

PAULA:

C’mon Thomas Jefferson! Nachos… nachos… DANG, Quesadilla.

NESS:
Paula, what are you doing?

PAULA:

Oh it’s you. I’m just enjoying some desert slots.

JEFF:

Those are people.

NESS:

Yeah, that’s three Mexicans wearing cardboard boxes.

PAULA:
So what? I can gamble any way I want.

JEFF:
It’s time to go. Addict.

PAULA:
I’m not an addict.

NESS:
How much of our money did you use.

PAULA:

Uh… about twelve.

NESS:

Oh, well that’s not bad.

PAULA:

Thousand. Twelve thousand.

NESS:

Um. What. Are you serious? How much did we have?

PAULA:
That’s not important. We should get going.

JEFF:

Are we poor now?

NESS:
Yes, Jeff, I believe we are.

NARRATOR:

And that’s how Paula became a gambling addict. Join us next time to find out if the chosen three get incarcerated for murdering a bus driver. Here on Fobbies Are Borange.

