FOBBIES ARE BORANGE
EPISODE NINE

[MENU MUSIC]

NARRATOR:

ONE WEEK AGO ON FOBBIES ARE BORANGE, NESS TRAVELED FROM ONE PLACE TO ANOTHER AND PAULA BATTLED EVERDRED IN SUPER SMASH BROTHERS. THIS WEEK, THEY’LL GO TO A CONCERT AND RIDE A TOUR BUS LIKE A BUNCH OF HIPPIE GROUPIES HERE ON 

[FOBBIES ARE BORANGE THEME SONG]

[TWOSON MUSIC]

NESS:

Hey, aren’t you Lucky from the Runaway Five band?

LUCKY:

Yeah, sure am! You must be Ness, that set out to rescue that girl Paula. And you must be Paula!

PAULA:
Yes, I’m Paula Polestar. This is Ness… uh…

NESS:

It’s just Ness.

LUCKY:
Awesome, it’s so cool to meet you guys. You’re real celebrities around Twoson. Hey, why don’t you take this Backstage Pass and meet us in the dressing room before the show!

PAULA:

Okay, awesome!

[CHAOS THEATRE MUSIC]

TICKET MAN:

Please present your ticket, sir.

NESS:
Here ya go.

TICKET MAN:

Oh wow, a backstage pass! You must be friends of the Runaway Five!

PAULA:

No, actually we just met them in the parking lot.

TICKET MAN:
Oh, okay. Well, enjoy the show.

[Door opening]

[maybe background noise of people talking]

FART KID:

Hey, this show is gonna be boss, eh?

NESS:
Yeah, it should be pretty sweet.

FART KID:

Ooh, ya may not want to stand there.

NESS:
Why’s that?

FART KID:

I just made a chainsaw rip of a fart and I wouldn’t want you to die in the fumes.

PAULA:
Well we appreciate the thought… uh, Kevin. That’s what your nametag says, right?

FART KID:

Yeah, I’m Kevin. I work here at the theatre so I get to see all the shows for free! Unfortunately the Runaway Five have been here since I started, so for the last two years it’s been the same show over and over. It’s a good show though. Sometimes I wonder why they bother taking their instruments on stage if they never use them though.

PAULA:

Okay, well it’s been nice talking to you, Kevin.

FART KID:
Please, call me Simon.

NESS:

Uh… okay then.

TRISHA:

Hey Paula, what’re you doing here?

PAULA:

Oh. Hey Trisha.

TRISHA:
Oooh, who’s this?

PAULA:
This is my friend, Ness.

TRISHA:
Your friend, huh?

PAULA:

Actually he crossed a vast valley full of UFOs and trees, defeated a giant cult of crazy people and single handedly made Al Gore cry before rescuing me from a cabin on the east side of town.

TRISHA:

He knows Al Gore? That’s so sweet! Did you know we’re all going to die because of Global Warming?

NESS:
Paula, who’s your friend?

PAULA:
Ness, this is my acquaintance Trisha. Her little brother goes to my parent’s preschool. We’ve known each other for too long, it seems. Seriously, way too long.

TRISHA:

So how did you guys get in? My daddy had to buy me another front row ticket after I lost my Backstage Pass. I think it might have fallen out on the way here.

NESS:

Really? How’d that happen?

TRISHA:
Well I was up in my room doing my hair with my solid gold hairdryer when I suddenly realized it was almost time for the show. So I called Enrico to come get me, so he flew the helicopter up to the balcony and I got in and we flew down to the Porsche and then we drove to the bus station and then we bought the bus station and then we took the bus to the Theatre and I realized I forgot my purse, so I had Enrico run back the 2 blocks to the house to get it while I waited in my lawn chair that I took in the bus from the Porsche. Finally he came back and I used a credit card of my fathers to buy a new ticket so I could get awesome seats. But they were full so I had to pay them to install a new chair in the front row and it took a while and somewhere in that time period I think I lost the pass.

PAULA:
Wow. Well the Runaway Five just gave us a backstage pass.

TRISHA:
Omigosh really? Well what are you waiting for? Let’s go see them!

[door open]

LUCKY:
Hey, guys, nice to see you again!

NESS:
Hey Lucky, how’s it going?

LUCKY:

Well man, not so good. Ya see, the theatre owner has got some crazy contract that keeps us here until we can come up with 10,000 dollars! I have no idea where we would come up with that kind of money!

PAULA:
Well there are these awesome high stake Super Smash Brother tournaments that are worth a ton of money like that.

LUCKY:
Yeah, if only we had a Gamecube. Well, that’s my cue. I hope you guys enjoy the show!

[SHOW PLAYS]

NESS:
Paula, why don’t we give that money to the theatre owner so the Runaway Five can be free?

PAULA:
Are you kidding me? I was going to use that money toward this house I saw in the newspaper. It was only 7500 dollars and has prime real estate value in Onett! I could’ve invited all of the people I’ve met on MySpace and Starmen.net! It would be like a convention or something!

NESS:
But you’re only thirteen years old, why do you need a house anyway?

PAULA:
Maybe I wanted one, gosh. It’s my money, so I’ll do with it as I please.

TRISHA:
Hey you guys, there was this sweet house I just saw in the newspaper so I bought it right now over the phone!

PAULA:
Okay Ness, you can have the money. And Trisha, you suck.

TRISHA:
What?

[door open]

POOCHYFUD:

What? What are children doing in my office?

NESS:
Excuse me, sir?

POOCHYFUD:
It’s Poochyfud, kid.

NESS:
Mr. Poochyfud, I’d like you to let my people go.

POOCHYFUD:

Son, do you have any idea the amount of debt those guys are in? It’s gotta be close to 10 grand by now.

PAULA:
Take a look at this.

POOCHYFUD:

Oh my—what is this? Where did you get such a large sum of money?

PAULA:
Video games.

POOCHYFUD:
Oh, okay. Well then, I guess the Runaway Five are free to go then.

[RUNAWAY FIVE MUSIC]

LUCKY:
You guys are awesome! With this out of the way, we’re gonna travel to the next town. Why don’t you guys come along?

NESS:
Sure, let’s do it!

[RUNAWAY FIVE BUS MUSIC]

LUCKY:
No ghosts can scare us, we play loud music!

PAULA:
I had no idea that would stop ghosts in their tracks!

LUCKY:
Yeah, it’s crazy. Did you know you can kill Vampires with Captain Crunch?

[Threed Music]

LUCKY:

Well, we’re gonna let you off here.

NESS:
Wait, you guys aren’t coming?

LUCKY:
No, our gig is in Fourside, the next town over.

PAULA:
So why are you leaving us off in this town?

LUCKY:

Well, as you know, gas prices are only getting bigger.

NESS:

…and?


LUCKY:

That’s it. Gas is expensive and you guys are only adding to cost.

PAULA:
But that doesn’t make any sense!

LUCKY:
Hey, don’t blame me. If you would have read Al Gore’s new book which explains how heavier cars drive up gas prices then you would understand. That guys a genius.

NESS:
Ugh, okay then. We’ll see you around.

LUCKY:
See you guys later!

PAULA:
Okay, so what do we do now?

NESS:
I don’t know, this place gives me the creeps. You maybe wanna check out the graveyard?

PAULA:

Sure, that makes sense.

NESS:
Woah, do you see that? Is that a zombie?

PAULA:
Holy crap, Ness, let’s get out of here!

NESS:

It’s like it’s… looking into my soul.

PAULA:

It’s staring me over…

NESS:

Yeah, let’s get out of here.

PAULA:
We should probably spend the night at the hotel since it’s so late.

NESS:
Okay, that sounds like a plan. I saw this hot chick standing around there earlier anyway.

PAULA:
Hot chick? Am I not good enough for you?

NESS:
But I, I don’t date you.

PAULA:
But you look at other women.

NESS:
Well, I mean, yeah, I don’t care.

PAULA:
So you don’t care about me.

NESS:
I do care about you.

PAULA:
Oh so now you love me.

NESS:
I don’t love you, I just want to make sure you’re safe.

PAULA:
Oh, that’s so sweet!

NESS:
No, it’s not sweet, I need your psychic powers!

PAULA:
Oh so you’re using me now.

NESS:
Ugh, forget it, let’s just go inside.

PAULA:
Well look Ness, you got your wish, there’s your girlfriend now.

NESS:
She’s not my girlfriend, she’s gotta be almost 10 years older than me!

PAULA:
So you like older women now!

NESS:
Paula shut up!

PAULA:

Well if you love her so much why don’t you tell her, Ness!

NESS:
Fine Paula, maybe I will!

[door slam]

[muffled beatings behind door]

PAULA:
Ugh, stupid boys and their stupidness. I think I’ll just rent my own room for the night. Wait a minute, ugh, darn it, Ness has the money. 

[knock knock knock]

PAULA:
Ness, I need some money! I’m staying in the room down the hall. Ness?

[door open]

PAULA:

Oh my—SCREEEEAAAAM!

END

