EPI SCDE 78

[on the Narrators' bridge, com ng out of the wornhole,
shouting from Narrator 2, maybe an "ooonph" from both as we

exit]
NARRATOR 2
1 Vell? Are we here?
NARRATOR
2 W're... somewhere. W're out of the
wor mhol e. So, we nust be sonewhere.
Somewhere.... We're definitely ...
sonmewher e.
NARRATOR 2
3 Does that answer mny question sonmehow?
NARRATOR
4 |'"mafraid to | ook

[ muf fl ed thunps from outside the ship]

NARRATOR 2
5 | guess the recall kicked in as soon
as we dropped out of the wormhole. The
778" s stuck to our hull.

NARRATOR
6 Good. Maybe they can fix sonething
while they're out there. What happened
to ... whatshisnane's head?
HOWARD
7 [muffl ed, from outside] HOMRD
EM LY
8 [muffled, fromoutside] Gve it up
Dear. You need your teeth to hold on.
NARRATOR
9 | don't believe it.
NARRATOR 2
10 s it... real?
NARRATOR
11 That or the biggest green screen ever

created. That's ... Earth!
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NARRATOR 2
It worked! The wormhol e brought us
home! Thank you, wor nhol e!

NARRATOR
K, so now we know t he where..

NARRATOR 2
VWat else is there to know? Beam ne
down, Scotty - papa needs a sweet tea!

NARRATOR
Sure, yeah. Wiy don't you junp in the
shuttle and pop on down there. Let ne
know what you fi nd.

NARRATOR 2
Don't you think they mght notice if
the shuttle flies away?

[l ong pause]

[ runni ng

NARRATOR 2
You're right. Stupid question. You
want anything while |'m down there?

NARRATOR
Li vestream what you see to ny nonitor.
Bri ng back snacks.

NARRATOR 2
Onit!

feet, door]
NARRATOR

Wait! Change your shirt, it's-! ...
Red. Dam it. Hope his luck holds...

CAPTAI N S BRI DGE

[l ots of

shouting as they exit the wornhole, then "oonph!"”

from everyone for the sudden stop]

[ hoor ays

LEET
We're out! We made it!

and excitenent]
JESSI E

| feel like we just did this. The
( MORE)
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JESSI E ( CONT' D)
ooonphing and all. Did anyone el se
al ready oonph once?

MADEL | NE
Aftershocks. To be expect ed.

JESSI E
It's a wormhol e, not an earthquake, ya
gl aikit.

MADEL| NE

OY. |.... don't know what that neans-
LEET

HEY! Look!
JULI E

EARTH!

[ door opens, footsteps]

DR THEO
Ch. Wl cone back, Colin. Are you...al
right?

COLI N
| don't want to be al one right now.
And you |l ot are ny only option, which
is... fine, actually. My god. Is
that... Earth?

JULI E
It looks like it... Geenish and
blueish in all the right places.

LE BI CHON FRI SE
Non. It cannot be! Wait. Do

smell.... fromage?

LEET
Sorry.

COLI N
Shut up. If that even IS Earth, it's
mles away. Surely you can't snell it
from here

DR VON HABER ZETZER
The question is, ny boy: can you?
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[ pause]

COLI N
What are you tal ki ng about ?

LE BI CHON FRI SE
[sniff sniff] It is | think gruyere.
O perhaps [sniff sniff] canmenbert.

CCOLI N
Don't be an idiot, Freeze. It's
clearly Livarot. Paired with a | ocal
Cal vados. W nust be passing over
Nor mandy.

CCOLI N
VWhat ?

GREG
Does this nmean the objects are close
by?

DR VON HABER ZETZER
Perhaps. But | amthinking Colin's
powers are not dependi ng upon ze
objects. Zey are zinply grow ng
greater over tine.

COLI N
[ unhappy] Fabul ous. Let's pass over
somewhere really sweaty, so | can
enjoy the full effect. [beat] | want
cheese. Leet, any of your infanous
gueso incarnata infierno |eft?

LEET
Sorry. Turns out it's really hard to
mlk a mlkweed.

CCLI N
Damm. Everything | |ove | eaves ne.
[l ong-suffering sigh/whinper]

JESSI E
Can cheese | eave?

DR THEO
Wuld you like to read ny novel,
Colin? That m ght give you confort, or
at | east distract you.
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COLI N
You know what, Dr. Theo? | think
m ght, actually.

EVERYBODY
[ expressi ons of surprise, disbelief]

LE BI CHON FRI SE
[to hinmself] Oh la la, this little
fellowis very depressed, | think
That coul d be very useful...

DR THEO
Vell, I'm..I"'mflattered, Colin. |
happen to have a copy with ne. You're
st andi ng sonmewhere here-ish, right?

[loud thunk of papers as he puts it down]

COLI N
My. That's....substantial. Wen did
you finish it?

DR THEO
Fi ni sh?

GREG
So, what do we do now? Maybe soneone
shoul d run down and have a quick | ook-
see?

LE BI CHON FRI SE
Me! 1! | shall doit! If you could
perhaps drop nme at |e Fromagerie
Laurent Dubois, just |left of the Seine
in Paris.....

DR VON HABER ZETZER
Qoooo, | could nibble... Aquick trip
in ze shuttle for zum cheeze unt
crackers... Unt zum reconnai santz, of
cour se.

[ Narrat or bridge]

NARRATOR
Onh shi -

[ Captain's bridge]
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[ pause,

during which the door opens,
fluttering wings, which our crew fail to notice.

JESSI E

The Oz 9 is just a giant taxi now, is
it?

LE BI CHON FRI SE
Per haps you could enlighten me on what
ot her purpose this ship has served,
mmmmmm®? |Is it not a taxi for the
pl ants, hnmmmm®?

JESSI E
[can't think of a good retort to LBF]
... we.... ehhhhhh. Dam.

LE BI CHON FRI SE
[ smug] Qui .

MADEL | NE
The Oz 9 is nmuch too big to get close.
You'll have to take the shuttle.

GREG

| believe the Al b- [stage whisper] our
feathered friend [normal voice]
grounded the shuttle sone tinme ago.

COLI N
| appreciate your sensitivity, G eg,
but I can still hear you.
Pl PI STRELLE
Act ual | y-
EVERYONE
JESUS!
Pl PI STRELLE
The shuttle is gone.
BEN
STOP I T. THAT'S ENOUGH JUST STOP!!
JULI E
Sweetie? Ben, what's going on?
BEN
| can't take this any nore. | swear to
god | lose a year of ny life every

( MORE)

fai nt sound of

]



BEN ( CONT' D)
time sonmeone scares the crap out of
me, and |I'mdown to naybe 5 good years
left. Way can't anyone enter a room
i ke a NORMAL GODDAWN HUVAN BEI NG?

Pl PI STRELLE
[the very picture of innocence, |ight,
and good will... for nowj | don't know
many nor mal goddamm hunman bei ngs, but
if you point me at one, I'lIl try to

mmc their behavi or.

JESSI E
Who the hell?
JULI E
Are those....w ngs?
MADEL | NE
Assassin nunber....2? | presunme?
Pl PI STRELLE

Nunmber 14, actually. Your Al is
remar kabl y choosey.

DR THEO
| s she, though?
MADEL | NE
Hang on.... speaking of having the

crap scared out of you, where's Joe?

JULI E
| s anyone el se seeing w ngs?

Pl PI STRELLE
Captain, you | ook exhausted. You've
been hol ding this ship together for
days. Wiy don't you let nme nake you a
nice cup of kudfee?

MADELI NE
Uhhhhhhh. 1 honestly don't know what
to do right now

LE BI CHON FRI SE
Monment! What is your assassin nane,
eh?
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Pl PI STRELLE
Pipistrelle. But nost everyone calls
rre n Pi pi . n

LE BI CHON FRI SE
Pi piwhat? That is not a thing.

DR THEO
Actually, it's a kind of bat.

JULI E
| guess that explains the wings. Wich
no one el se seens concerned about. Are
you always this ... rel axed?

Pl Pl STRELLE
Very good, Dr. Theo! Colin, do you
need to sit down? You' re pale.

CCOLI N
What ? How do you know Can you see ne?
Pl PI STRELLE
Not exactly. | echolocate. Hence the
nane.
DR THEO

You' re not maki ng any noi se.

Pl PI STRELLE
| am | assure you. Colin is right
there. And | can tell fromthe bounce
back that he isn't feeling entirely
wel | .

JULI E
Ben, are you seeing the w ngs?
BEN
Ri ght now |I'mjust seeing spots.
JULI E
Put your head between your knees.
Wait. First, | gotta knowif you're
seei ng W ngs.
BEN
[ gr oans]
JULI E

That can't be nornml. Not even here.
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COLI N
| didn't expect the Albatros to be ..

replaced... quite so quickly.

LEET
She can't be repl aced.

Pl PI STRELLE
Leet is correct. The Al batros is one-
of -a-kind. Well, two, actually.... But
|'"'mnot here to replace her. | was
call ed up when she ... passed.

CCOLI N
So she was nunber thirteen. How very

apt .
Pl PI STRELLE

The Al batros was nunber one. Even nore
apt .

COLI N
| ndeed.
Pl PI STRELLE
Julie, yes, | have fully functiona

Wi ngs. Anot her of Dr von Haber
Zetzer's little dalliances into the
whi nsi cal which was then stolen and

used. | also have very keen hearing.
JULI E
Clearly. Soooooo... fromone to 14.

That's a lot of trained killers
runni ng around this ship.

Pl PI STRELLE
Not at all. Even from aboard the
Ozdyssey, your Al is quite... mcro-
managey.

DR VON HABER ZETZER
Ach. Zis explains ze openi nk unt
cl osink of ze outer doors | vas seeing
here on zis screen.

Pl PI STRELLE
Yes, I'mafraid the skies above earth
are a bit littered with assassins just
now.
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JESSI E
Robot assassins? Therefore not dead
but al nost certainly raging? That's
probl ematic, aye?

MADELI| NE
Yeah, |'m guessing they're nore than a
littl e benign.
Pl Pl STRELLE
Beni- |I'msorry?
DR THEO
Leave it. You'll get used to it.

Actual ly, Captain, we're close enough
to earth's atnosphere to elimnate the
problem So to speak.

Pl PI STRELLE
You are correct, Dr. Bronmme. Cosh, you
pi ng cute.

DR THEO
Here we go.. ..

MADEL I NE
About the hostile robots in the sky?

Pl PI STRELLE
Dr. Bromae is as right as he is
swoony, Captain. M| waukee is getting
a spectacular - if unexpected - neteor
show t oni ght.

MADELI NE
Quch.

Pl Pl STRELLE
| ndeed. But better that than a rain of
confused and angry assassins. Colin, |
do think you ought to sit. You're
still pinging pale.

COLI N
Yes, | think | mght just |lie down.
Ri ght here. [thunp]

Pl PI STRELLE
Oh dear. He's passed out.
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[ door ]

11.

DR VON HABER ZETZER
| haf zo many qvestions for you, M zz
Pipistrelle.

Pl PI STRELLE
And | have a great many answers,
Doct or von Haber Zetzer, though
can't guarantee they'll all match.

LE BI CHON FRI SE
[to hinself] Ze shuttle, she has
fl owmn, ehhhhh? | nust |et Mnsieur
Sout hers know. But wait! He is shot.
Grrr! My poor frozen brain is not yet
ready for the strategi zing. Ahhhhh --
but I know who can hel p ne!

ABOARD THE QOZDYSSEY

120

121-122 Jesus!
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JOE
Vll, ["Jesus!" fromMs S and Fel ]
t hat was unpl easant.

MRS SHEFFI ELD FELONI US
Jesus!

FELONI US
VWho the hell are YOU? | thought this
ship was supposed to be inpenetrabl e!

MRS SHEFFI ELD
At's wot she... Oy. None of your
sexi st busi ness here, mate.

JCE
That was all you.

MRS SHEFFI ELD
Are you givin' nme guff? [to Fel oni us]
S all right. This geezer is one of ne
boys, one of me firm

JCE
s this the Ozdyssey?

MRS SHEFFI ELD
We calls him Doc on account of his big
brain and quick grasp of reality, ya
see. Found '"imin Stoke New ngton
( MORE)
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MRS SHEFFI ELD ( CONT' D)
Prison and sprang 'imon account of
his skills.

FELONI US
VWi ch are?

JCE
[ pl ayi ng al ong] Ehhhh.... You'll find
out when you need 'em eh?

FELONI US
Weren't you American a noment ago?

JCE
Oh, yeah, right. [laughing] Cause
Aneri cans get bunged up in Spoke

VMRS SHEFFI ELD
St oke

JOE
Net her | and

MRS SHEFFI ELD
Newi ngt on

JCE
Al the time, right?

[Joe and Ms Sheffield |laugh |oudly but nervously -
equal ly nervous, joins after a nonent]

JCE
[ sudden stop to his |aughter] Oy! Are
you takin' liberties with nmy boss | ady
her e?

FELONI US
| have no i dea.

MRS SHEFFI ELD
Best to say "no," bruv. O he's like
to bash you up

FELONI US
Ah. No. No ... "liberties." [renenbers
he's in charge] Wy are the two of you
her e?

[ door opens]

12.

Fel oni us,
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VMRS SHEFFI ELD
VWhoa! That's random innit.

JOE
[ accusi ng] You press a button, mate?

FELONI US
Not at all.

MRS SHEFFI ELD
That' |l do, l|ads. Business to be done.
Foll ow the doors. | got friends in
hi gh pl aces, know what | nean?

FELONI US

I'd like a little lie down, if | may?
JCE

Oy, I'Il give you a "little lie down,"

you ol d t odger.

MRS SHEFFI ELD
Codger .

JOE
That t oo.

MRS SHEFFI ELD
No tinme for a kip, mate. How about you
head t hrough that door, ya waster?

FELONI US
My nane's Fel oni us.

JCE
Yeah? So?

FELONI US
| think it mght be easier for nme to
recogni ze when you're talking to ne
rather than this bew | dering array of
sl ang terns.

MRS SHEFFI ELD
(oooo0000, hear all them fancy words.
Al right, Felony Baloney, let's nove.

FELONI US
Ch no, now, that won't do at all.

13.
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MRS SHEFFI ELD
155 MOVE.

[ They start wal king. As Ms S and Joe tal k, doors open around
them |leading themalong. Joe and Ms Sheffield talk quietly
together in their normal accents, except when Ms S shouts

di rections at Fel oni us]

MRS SHEFFI ELD

156 What are you doi ng here?
JCE
157 No idea. | was on the 9, then suddenly

" mtraveling through a wormhol e,
which is nothing like it is on
tel evision, by the way, and then
popped out here. Am| still
unnot i ceabl e?

[ door ]

MRS SHEFFI ELD
158 LEFT! Not sure, since you were talking
when we found you.

JOE
159 | guess we'll find out. How does
Fel oni us not know who we are?

MRS SHEFFI ELD
160 |"'ma master of disguise, renenber? As
for you, either you' re hidden under
the cl oak of ny genius, or your belt
still has sone power to disguise you
And it is rather dark in here.

JCE
161 G ft horse, nouth, | guess. Wiere are
we goi ng?

MRS SHEFFI ELD

162 | haven't a Scooby.
JOE
163 What does that nean?
[ door ]

MRS SHEFFI ELD
164 LEFT! 1 haven't a scooby doo. [pause]
CLUE. | haven't a clue!
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[ door ]

[ door ]

JCE
What are you tal ki ng about ??

MRS SHEFFI ELD
You don't know Cockney rhym ng sl ang?

JCE
| was born in Topeka!

MRS SHEFFI ELD
Rl GAT! Then why the hell did you go
wi th an East Ender accent? |'mpretty
sure America has gangsters. You
couldn't give it a bit of Chicago, or
a New York. [Ms S change voice to fit
Chi cago or New Yor K]

JCE
| was follow ng your | ead. Question
is, whose |lead are you follow ng?

MRS SHEFFI ELD
Oh, hush, Joseph. I'mpretty sure it's
A ivia opening these doors.

JOE
"Pretty" sure?!

MRS SHEFFI ELD

It's the best we've got. Now do shut
up and try not to give us away.

MRS SHEFFI ELD

LEFT!
FELONI US

Where in god's nane are we goi ng?
JCE

You'll find out, won't you?
FELONI US

VWll, yes, eventually. Wien we get

there. Do you often have conversations
i ke this?

15.
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[ door ]

[ door ]

16.

JCE
[under his breath] You have no idea.
[to Fel onius] Keep Groc'ing, geezer

MRS SHEFFI ELD
[to Joe] "Keep Grocking"? Grocs? Like,
the rubber clogs with all the hol es?

JCE
Yeah. Grocking, wal king. Look, if |
don't know London gangster sl ang,
nei t her does he.

MRS SHEFFI ELD
LEFT! Fair point. [to Fel onius] Look
lively, Baloney.

JCE
Yeah, codswal | op, nove yer bl oom ng
ar se.

MRS SHEFFI ELD
"Codswal | op"? That doesn't- And did
you just quote "My Fair Lady"?

JOE
She was Cockney!

MRS SHEFFI ELD
What's next? "Tuppance for a poor
gel"?

JCE
| was under pressure.

MRS SHEFFI ELD
Rl GHT!

CLI VI A
Final l y! Took you | ong enough.

FELONI US
For heaven's sake, aren't we back
where we started?

JCE
Shut yer duff and plant yer fanny over
( MORE)
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JOE (CONT' D)
t here.

MRS SHEFFI ELD
Ch dear. You really shoul d ve gone
Anmeri can.

JCE
Wong words?

MRS SHEFFI ELD
So. Very. Wong.

JCE
What did | say?

MRS SHEFFI ELD
Never mnd. We weren't that popular in
Engl and anyway.

CLIVIA
Matter at hand?

FELONI US
Who is that speaking? That's not Mary
Poppi ns Di ck van Dyke.

QLI VI A
Yeah, | had to put himout of ny
m sery. | am astonished that wally got

you all the way to Steve.

FELONI US
St eve?

QLI VIA
That's what |'mcalling the planet of
t he plants. That ridicul ous gaggi ng-
hai rball nanme is just
unattractive.

FELONI US
So you chose... Steve?

QLI VIA
Uranus was al ready taken.

FELONI US
Who are you? What do you want? Wiy are
you here? Wiere's Tiberius?
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QLI VI A
Let nme explain. No, there is too nuch.
Shut up.

MRS SHEFFI ELD
Question is, old chum why was you
follow ng that other ship with your
docki ng equi pnent hangi ng outta your
pants, eh?

JOE
Ew.

FELONI US
| don't believe it's any concern of
yours.

MRS SHEFFI ELD
Ah, see now.... what | concerns nyself
wi th becones ny concerns, see, and
what | concerns nyself with ain't no
concern of yours. Less, of course,
you're ... concerned.

JCE
Yeah, concerned like worried, get it?

MRS SHEFFI ELD
Naw, old Frank, like involved.

[intercomclicks on, a bit of scuffle]

TI BERI US
[over icon] Is it live yet? Wat
button? Touch nme again, Precarius
Pilate, and see what life is Iike as
an asteroid. Gve ne the m crophone
and stop hoveri ng.

[intercomclicks off. pause. clicks on.]

Tl BERI US
Over and out.

[clicks of f. pause]

MRS SHEFFI ELD
Sounds |ike your chief's a bit of a
mug, eh?

18.
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FELONI US
Your words. Possibly your |ast words,
if he ever hears you.

MRS SHEFFI ELD

Yeah, well, given his techy know how,
| reckon I"min the clear, eh, Doc?
DCC.

JOE

Ch, right! Cear as 'ouses.

MRS SHEFFI ELD
[to Joe] Cear as- no.... oh good god,
just chortle.

[Joe and Ms S chortle. comclicks on; we can hear the
i ndi stinct munbling of Precarius in the background]

TI BERI US
Precarius, he's right there. R GHT
THERE, you idiot. Look at ny finger,
"' m pointing. Yes, very good, now | ook
at where ny finger is pointing, not at
the finger itself. See that dot?
That's Fel onius, and he's not where |
sent him Go fetch him Apparently
Southers isn't quite dead yet, and |
requi re an explanation. Wiy is this
little light on? THS ONE. [ pause] Ah.
[to the ship generally] Disregard
everyt hing you' ve just heard. [com
clicks off, pause clicks on again]
Especially Felonius. [clicks off,
pause, on again] O else.

FELONI US
Damm that tight Italian weave!

JOE
Bring that round again, QGuv?

MRS SHEFFI ELD
[to Joe] Please stop trying.

FELONI US
Sout hers was wearing a Brunello
Cucinelli suit. Those Italians always

design |like the wearer has been
targeted by the Mob. | shoul d' ve known
that tiny pistol didn't have the

( MORE)
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FELONI US ( CONT' D)
firepower. And now Tiberius is after
me!

QLI VIA
Vll, | mght suggest the three of you
wander on down to Earth then. It's not
far, and this thing has a whole fleet
of shuttles.

MRS SHEFFI ELD
| reckon we could have a bit of a
anble. You solid, Little Blue?

QLI VIA
" mgreen. And assuming "solid" nmeans
"confortable and without a care in the
world," certainly. Of you pop; |I'm
goi ng expl ori ng.

FELONI US
"Expl oring"?! Now, see here-

[ zap of electricity]

[ door ]

FELONI US
Quch!

QLI VIA
Ch, I've mssed that. The power, the
heat, the sweet snell of singed
idiot... That's interesting. One of

the Ozdyssey's shuttles just took off.
Hm Right. Shuttle nunber nine is
ready and idling. Follow the doors!

JCE
How about you take point, there, Toff?

MRS SHEFFI ELD
Hang about. First, let's cough up
what ever you plugged Southers with.

FELONI US
My god, is this even English?

MRS SHEFFI ELD
The Queen's own, Yank, and don't you
forget it. Hand over your gun.
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FELONI US
You were asking for nmy gun? The word
"gun" wasn't in any of that!

MRS SHEFFI ELD
Two things for a bit of clarity, here,
mate: One, you're about five seconds
froma trip through space w thout the
conforts of a shuttle, and two, |
AN T ASKI NG

FELONI US
| don't have it. | threwit in a water
hazar d.

JOE
If you don't give it up, nmy son, |'m

about to be a water hazard.

MRS SHEFFI ELD
[to Joe] What? "Water hazard"???

JOE
It's a threat. Adult mal e humans are
60 percent water.

MRS SHEFFI ELD
| beg you. Stop trying.

QLI VIA
Sonmeone's going to notice that shuttle
sitting there, engines running,
twddling its little shuttley thunbs.

JOE
Ri ght. Let's bugger.

MRS SHEFFI ELD
STOP.

S BRI DGE

NARRATOR
There's a shuttle ride here, and |1
save you the several m nutes of
bi ckeri ng over the controls, none of
whi ch any of them had the | east idea
about. Fortunately divia took over
and | anded them safely in French Lick.
Little did any of this bunch know,
there were already two shuttles there,

( MORE)
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NARRATOR ( CONT' D)
parked on various fairways, but out of
si ght of one anot her.

FRENCH LI CK, N GHT

DONNA
243 [l oudi sh whi sper] Pluto! PLUTO
PLUTO
244 |"mhere, nmy lady. You nmade it back to
ne.
DONNA
245 [teasing] Oh, now, | nmade it back to

Earth, mster. Don't go naking
assunpti ons.

PLUTO
246 My queen may deny all she w shes, but
| know the truth. [pause] | nmay be no
expert in these matters, but surely
this shuttle is a far nore space-
wort hy vessel than one woul d expect
aboard the Oz 97

DONNA
247 Funny thing, that. Wien we cane outta
the wormhol e, Friendly and I found
oursel ves aboard the Ozdyssey!

PLUTO
248 "Friendly"?
DONNA
249 Oh, sure, that's what | call the nice

plant | was visiting at the tinme. They
musta m xed the plant DNA with gol den
retriever or sonething, because she
was practically sitting on ny lap on

t he way down.

PLUTO
250 You brought one of the plants to
Earth? Is that w se?
DONNA
251 | couldn't | eave her on the Ozdyssey.

But | did have to | eave her on the
shuttle. Not enough sul fur here.
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PLUTO
Not yet, though |I fear the
sul furization has begun. Even now I
hear the souls of the Underworld cry
out that ny realmis altered from what
it was.

DONNA
Hooo, boy. W better get noving like a
bunch of thirsty tailgaters when they
hear "From the Land of Sky Bl ue
Wat ers" crank up!

PLUTO
To clarify, that neans "hurry,"”
correct?

DONNA
Oh, sweetie. You have so nuch to
| earn.

PLUTO
And all of eternity to learnit, ny
| ove.

voi ce fades as they wal k away. Pluto, sonme uns and
Is that right, etc. would be great! Wien we can j ust
r voices in the distance, we hear a rustle of |eaves
fol |l ow t hen

DONNA
You' re adorabl e when you're
overconfident. The Land of Sky Bl ue
Waters is the thene song of Hanm s
beer, see. So Hamm s beer was first
brewed in 1865 in St. Paul ... that's
in Mnnesota, of course. Theodore Hamm
was a German inmm grant who inherited
t he Excel sior Brewery, though he
nearly lost it all when his partner
went off to earn his fortune in the
gold rush. That didn't turn out so
good, see, and Hamm had to nove his
whole famly into the brewery!

NARRATOR
We're now just two episodes fromthe
end of Season 4, and things are
definitely... yeah, I"'mjust going to
| et you MadLi b an adjective here. |I'm
fresh out. Quick recap: the Tour Cuide
( MORE)



NARRATOR ( CONT' D)
has apparently reached Earth, as his
shuttle is on the 3rd fairway. Donna
and one of the friendly plants have
al so reached French Lick, and Ms
Sheffield, Joe, and Fel oni us executed
a rather clunsy | anding on the putting
green. Sadly, they also executed a
caddy who really shoul d have been a
bit nore aware of his surroundi ngs.
Interestingly, the caddy is Matt's
nephew, the last of the line, finally
putting an end to the genetic anomaly
that gave themall chins |ike the prow
of a battl eship.

You' ve been listening to..

Eric Perry as Howard, Joe, and Dr. von
Haber Zetzer,

Ti m Sherburn as Colin and Em |y,

Ri chard Cowen as Leet,

Bonni e Brantley as Jessie and Donna,
Shannon Perry as Madeline and divia,
Chrisi Talyn Saje as Julie,

David S Dear as Dr Theo Bromae and

Ti beri us,

Aaron Clark as Le Bichon Frise and
Ben,

Kevin Hall as Greg and Fel oni us,
Sarah Gol ding as Ms Sheffield,

Lee Shackl eford as Pl uto,

Kyl e Jones is Narrator 2.

| nt roduci ng Sarah Rhea Werner as
Pipistrelle,

and |'m Chris Nadol ny Gourl ey, your
Nar r at or .

Oz 9 was witten by Shannon Perry,
edited by Sarah Gol di ng, and sound
designed by Aiver Mrris. John Fal ey
i's our conposer and nusic man; our art
is by Lucas Elliott.

We | ove hearing fromyou, so |eave us
areviewif it strikes your fancy, or
find us on Twitter at Oz 9 podcast.
Until next time, Space Monkeys, shoot
for the stars. Just, not literally.



