STARS IN THEIR FEET

CAST OF CHARACTERS

Xerox Troom (Compere)

Peron Nog (Dance-side compere)

Chorus (They all speak the commentary in unison)

Judges

Pirates (played by puppets [at least 5] - they sit behind a huge magnifying glass to indicate that to 

the human eye they are practically invisible)

Robot

Ricky Martian (smooth lounge singer)

Felicity Flame (embittered ex-dance partner of Phred S. Star)

McJimbo (Space service-station owner)

Dancers from various planets

· The Trans-constellation Dancers

· Troupe from Uranus (robotic-style dancers with no sense of humour)

· Zigalog from Alloog (just a lump that waggles its antennae/appendages)

· Phred S. Star and Ginger Knutt (Duet from Planet Geniekelli)

· Tapatha, the ten-legged tap-dancer(s) (one long creature with many feet)

· Venus and the Milos (Venus shuffle)

· BB the Breakdancer (from Otaki, representing planet Earth) [could be a group of dancers]

SONGS

When the Stars Come Out (All)

The Lunar Rock (All)

Interstellar Fella (Phred & Ginger)

It Should Have Been Me (Felicity Flame – same tune as Interstellar Fella)

Venus Shuffle (All)

When You’ve Got It (Zigalog)

Make No Jokes About Uranus (All)

We’re the Inter-galactic Pirates (Pirates)

Tappity-Rap (All)

Put it Up! Show Them the Evidence (Pirates) 

Watch Him Dance (All)

She Goes Zoom (Ricky Martian)

All text, music, and lyrics copyright © David Chadwick 2003

Scene 1

CHORUS

Greetings Earthlings!

We’ve come here to transport you, our time machine awaits

We simply use this keyboard and enter in the date

And then we turn this big red dial and press this button here

And activate the toggle flange and put it into gear

We calibrate the microchip, check the airtight seal

Depress the plunger, pull the cord, and grab the steering wheel

It flies through time so smoothly that you will not feel a thing

Unless you suffer vertigo, and then your ears might ring

[Rumble, whirr, flashing lights (strobe?) etc - then silence]

There we go, we’ve made it! We’ve reached our destination

And now you must prepare yourselves to witness a sensation

The year is 3052, and we are in position

To watch the 15th interstellar dancing competition

XEROX: Welcome to the 15th Interstellar dancing competition finals, brought to you by UBS - TV (That’s Universal Broadcasting Supreme!)

THEME SONG – WHEN THE STARS COME OUT
(Theme song continues quietly while Xerox and Perog talk over the top)

XEROX: Hello, welcome to all our viewers around the galaxy and around the universe!  I’m Xerox Troom, your host for the evening.  Yes, tonight is the night – we’ve been through the heats and now we bring together the six finalists, chosen by our panel of expert judges and by you – our viewers!

Tonight they will strut their stuff, do their things, shake their booties and waggle their antennae, just for you! And at the end of the night there will be one winner – the champion dancer in the Universe!

And helping out with the commentary tonight we’re lucky enough to have Peron Nog, winner of the Intergalactic Dance Competition in 3041 and 3042. Right now he’s down at the dance floor side, ready as ever to bring you his up-close and personal interpretation of the action. Can you hear me Peron?

PERON: Yes indeedy Xerox. And the tension here is just awesome! You can feel it, you can hear it, you can smell it. (sniffs, pulls a face) Well I think it’s tension.

XEROX: (Quickly) Yes, well thanks Peron. We’ll be back with Peron later. 

But now for our first contestants, from the Planet Zluff, representing the whole of the galaxy left of star 329, the Trans-constellation Dancers!

SONG: THE LUNAR ROCK
XEROX: And now that veteran dance couple, from the planet Geniekelli, with a display of real retro dancing … Phred S. Star and Ginger Knutt!  Some background please Peron.

PERON: Yes, this great duet is so far into the black hole of retro that they’ve come out the other side! Of course, most people know that Phred danced for many years with Felicity Flame, but then for some reason, that duet split. There was a lot of speculation in the gossip columns at the time of course, but I guess only Phred and Felicity know the real reason. And Phred – well Phred won’t talk about it, and no one has been able to track down Felicity Flame. She just vanished into obscurity.

But, whatever the reason, it’s turned out well for Phred. Ever since he joined up with Ginger it’s just been one success after another for this great couple. And now, here they are, through to the finals of the 15th Interstellar Dance competitions!

SONG: INTERSTELLAR FELLA
(The music continues to play and Phred and Ginger continue to dance. Chorus speaks over the music)

******

Scene 2

CHORUS

But while the music plays and the two contestants dance

And every move they make, leaves the audience entranced

Let us take you with us to a planet far away

It’s about a thousand light years beyond the Milky Way

To a crummy little joint, in a crummy little town

Where we find another dancer and this one’s been around!

Her dancing’s not the sort of thing you’ll find in high society

We’re sad to say it’s dancing of the sordid strip variety

Here we have her dressing room let’s pause awhile and listen

(Spoken by one member of chorus) (Thanks Goodness – we can go in)

She’s wearing all her clothes, luckily it’s intermission

She’s passing the time away as you can plainly see

By filing down her nails while she watches the TV

She’s a pretty hard lady; she’s not the sort to cry

But do we see the glint of a teardrop in her eye?

FELICITY: Look at her – the ugly creature! She’s about as light on her feet as a Terezoid stuck in a Mallaptian swamp. Call that a duet? They’ve got no chance.  They go together like strawberries and mustard, like salt and wine gums, like…like… they’re not suited!

You know…that should be me. I was his partner. We won every dancing competition between here and Alpha Centuri. And then, one day, he says he wants to split. Says he wants to explore other avenues of artistic expression.  That he needs the freedom to experiment with other dancing combinations!

Hah! As soon as I saw her and her set of multi-coloured antennae, I knew the real reason. So there you are – he dumped me for her. Now she’s up there with him at the intergalactic Dance competition finals, and I’m here as Felicity Flame, doing three shows a night at Dirty Dan’s Discostellar Dive.

SONG: IT SHOULD HAVE BEEN ME
FELICITY: Yes, I still love him and if I can’t have him, no one else can! Keep on dancing Phreddy – Felicity’s coming back to you!

(Picks up knife/weapon and exits)

******

Scene 3

XEROX: Truly beautiful. There’s nothing like that old time dancing to get the blood pumping eh?

PERON: Yes, Xerox and isn’t that Ginger just gorgeous? She’s really something to die for!

XEROX: Indeed she is Peron. Indeed she is! Okay now folks. Don’t go away. We’ll be right back with the 15th Interstellar Dance Competition after a word from our sponsors.

Ad Break 1


Take the golden chewy centre of the Zandian sun.

Cool it down with a layer of ice from the frozen planet of Brog.

Then drizzle it all over with the sweet, red rain from Kallitron's moon,

And what have you got?

A Virtual Zap bar!

Virtual Zap bars are the most delicious treat in the Universe.

That’s because we searched the whole Universe for the right ingredients!

And what’s more, you can eat as many Virtual Zap bars as you like!

Because they’re virtual bars, they have absolutely no calories at all!

Order a container load now! They will be delivered straight to your home through your home hologram centre.

And the great thing about Virtual Zap bars is there are no storage problems – you can walk right through them.

And they never pass their use-by date!

Virtual Zap bars – they taste like nothing on Earth!

XEROX: Welcome back viewers all around the Universe! Our next contestants in the 15th Interstellar Dance Competition are ready and raring to go.. All the way from Venus, this hot act is riding high on the popularity of their own special dance craze. That’s right – with the dance that’s sweeping the Universe, Venus and the Milos will demonstrate – the Venus Shuffle!

SONG: THE VENUS SHUFFLE
XEROX: Well that really got everyone moving. Great stuff from Venus and the Milos.

And now, from Alloog, the amazing Zigalog. And while Zigalog is manoeuvring into position, we’ll get some dance-floor comment from Peron. Can you hear me Peron?

PERON: Yes I can hear you Xerox.  Welcome to all our viewers.  Down here at dance-floor side I must say the atmosphere is expectantly electric – superbly supercharged!

XEROX: So what are Zigalog’s chances, Peron?

PERON: Well to be honest Xerox I think Zigalog’s chances are pretty slim. It’s the same every year for the contestant’s from Alloog, and I think it’s time that the committee looked at the rulebook again.

XEROX: So it’s that gravity thing?

PERON: Yes, and I think it’s only a matter of time before all the contestants are permitted to dance on their own planets at their own level of gravity. If anyone’s been lucky enough to witness an Alloogian dance on Alloog itself, they’ll know what graceful and fluid movers they really are. Unfortunately, Alloog is a tiny little planet. It has very low gravity compared to just about any other planet in the Universe. Every time an Alloogian has to leave their planet and dance somewhere else, the extra gravity makes them look so slow and galumphy.

XEROX: So no chance then?

PERON: Well, I don’t think so, but I’ll never rule him out. A lot depends on what happens on the day, and I think there’s a lot of truth in the old dance saying: “The best dancer on the day will be the one that wins.”

XEROX: Yes, there is a lot of truth in that Peron. Thanks for those words of wisdom. And now, Zigalog is in position and ready to go!

SONG: WHEN YOU’VE GOT IT
XEROX: Very moving stuff from Zigalog - the Alloogian contestant. Now our next contestants are all the way from U …, U …, (sniggers) Sorry, I’ll read that again. Our next contestants are all the way from U … (chuckles)

URANUS DANCER: What is so funny?  Introduce us properly like everyone else.

XEROX: OK, you’re right. My fault. All the way from … (can’t finish it – trying to stifle his laughter)

URANUS DANCER:  Uranus! There. I’ve said it for you! There is nothing funny about Uranus!

XEROX: No of course not. (trying to keep a straight face) Look I think we’ll cross to Peron for some comment on these contestants. (collapses in laughter)

PERON: Hi Xerox. (also trying to be serious) They’re right of course. There is nothing funny about … (chuckles) the planet that they come from.  But, it does remind me of the one about the doctor who always kept a telescope in his medical bag, just in case he had to look at … (Uranus Dancer moves towards him threateningly) to look at … oh dear, I’ve forgotten the punch line.  Moving right along, these contestants are famous for their precision so the judges will be looking for, among other things … precision!

XEROX: Thanks Peron. Now take it away you – you dancers!

SONG: MAKE NO JOKES ABOUT URANUS
*****

Scene 4

CHORUS

We should give you a warning, please do not relax

By all means watch the dancing, but also watch your backs

A band of brigands are about to make their presence felt

Intergalactic pirates from beyond the asteroid belt

They know the type of audience that comes to dancing shows

They think there’ll be rich pickings (it shows you what they know)

Their plan? Gatecrash the party; I guess you know the rest

They’ll steal all of the valuables and money from the guests

They’ll yell and swear and smash things and do what they love best

They’ll taunt and tease their captives and kill a few in jest

They’re heartless and despicable they’re evil one and all

They only have one problem, they are very very small

So small in fact so very small, you’d wonder how they cope

They’re just about invisible without a microscope

But they are so ingenious; they’ve found a way to manage

The fact that every one of them is vertically challenged

They’ve bought themselves a robot, it’s big, it’s silver-plated

They saw it in a catalogue, it’s battery operated

It came in three large cartons that were couriered to their door

(To buy the thing assembled, cost twenty dollars more)

They put it all together; the plans were with the packing slip

It’s sitting right behind them in the back seat of their rocket ship

SONG: INTERGALACTIC PIRATES
PIRATE 2: How much further?

PIRATE 1: Only six light years.

PIRATE 3: At the speed our ship is travelling, we should arrive at the Interstellar Dance Championships in about 15 minutes.

*****

Scene 5

CHORUS:

Half-way between Orion’s Belt and the Great Bear constellation

You’ll find McJimbo’s café and spacecraft refuelling station

It’s on the cusp of Gemini it’s in the perfect place

To catch most of the traffic in that part of outer space

And so it was no wonder that a small space-jet arrived

With an angry, jealous, bitter, violent, bleached-out blonde inside

McJIMBO: Hey there miss.  What can I do for you?

FELICITY: (wearing dark glasses) Fill her up!

McJIMBO: Sure thing. Ultrazoom 3000 or Unnucleared 1500 octane?

FELICITY: Ultrazoom thanks. I’m in a hurry.

McJIMBO: OK (connects nozzle to space-jet. Stops and squints at driver) Hey, haven’t we met before?

FELICITY: (coldly) I don’t think so.

McJIMBO: Have you been on TV? Are you famous or something? You seem familiar.

FELICITY: You must be thinking of someone else.

McJIMBO: No wait! Aren’t you a famous dancer?

FELICITY: (Smiles and takes off sunglasses) Yes, you’re right. I didn’t think anyone would know me.

McJIMBO: How could anyone not know you? You dance with Phred S. Star. Such a beautiful couple! Hey, the Interstellar Dance Championships on right now. Shouldn’t you be there with him now?

FELICITY: Yes, I should be.

McJIMBO: Oh, so you’re on you’re way there!

FELICITY: Yes, I am.

SONG: ISN’T IT PECULIAR? (Felicity sings, “IT SHOULD HAVE BEEN ME”) 

(They sing each part individually, and then together)

McJIMBO: Of course! You must be Ginger Knutt. Hey you’re wonderful! So much better than that flat-footed bimbo he used to dance with.

FELICITY: Do you mean Felicity Flame?

McJIMBO: Oh yuck! Yes, Felicity Flame. If you ask me, he should have dumped her years ago.

FELICITY: Really?

McJIMBO: Yes, really.

FELICITY: Is my space-jet filled up yet?

McJIMBO: Yes ma’am. Is there anything else?

FELICITY: I don’t think so. Just this! (She pulls out a ray gun and blasts him)

And now, for Phred!

(Takes off singing “It Should Have Been Me”.)

*****

Scene 6

XEROX: Welcome back viewers! And if it’s tap-dancing you enjoy, here’s the contestant you’ve been waiting for. From beyond the Tri-star, Tapatha, the ten-legged tap-dancing tubio! Peron, tell us more.

PERON: Okay Xerox, amazing as it may sound, on Tapatha’s planet tap-dancing is more than just a dance form. It’s a whole language. All the tubios learn tap at a very early age because that’s the way they talk to each other. They communicate through a series of very complex rhythms and patterns of sound tapped out with their feet.

XEROX:  (Trying to stifle a yawn) Fascinating Peron, truly fascinating. So viewers, sit back and enjoy. Let the tap begin!

SONG: TAPPITY RAP
 XEROX: Hey, didn’t they get the old toes tapping?  And now contestant number seven, all the way from Otaki, on the Planet Earth, we have BB the break-dancer! Well what do you say Peron? How do you rate this contestant?

PERON: Well Xerox, he’s a bit of an unknown quality. Remember he was a last minute entry, after Bopper Baumgart was disqualified for taking steroids.  I’d say if he dances well, he’s bound to come somewhere.

XEROX: Yes indeed, thanks for those perceptive comments, Peron.  Okay, I think he’s ready to go.  He’s brought his own musical accompaniment – some sort of primitive electrical device by the looks of it. Very quaint. He’s pressing the play button and … oh dear!

CHORUS

Oh dear indeed, it seems we have a minor technical hitch

He’s left it on, the batteries flat, oh isn’t life a … pain sometimes

All that practice gone to waste, seems he’s blown his chance

If you haven’t got the sounds man, well you haven’t got a dance

He searched for words that would describe his sad predicament

Then up he spoke, and never were the words more deeply meant

BB (OTAKI DANCER): Buggar! Buggar! Buggar!

XEROX: Well this is something unheard of in the history of the Interstellar Dance Competition. The judges are conferring.  What’s your take on things Peron?

PERON: Well, as you say Xerox, this is something unheard of in the history of the Interstellar Dance Competition. I think what we have here is a new situation and we can safely say at the end of the day, it hasn’t happened before.

XEROX: Thanks Peron. Yes viewers, stay with us for informed opinion like that from our dancing expert. Don’t go away, we’ll keep you up to date as the situation unfolds.

*****

Scene 7

(Meanwhile, outside the hall the pirates are getting ready.)

PIRATE 1: Okay this is it lads and laddesses - the Interstellar Danceadrome! And it’s full of the wealthiest beings in the universe just waiting to be relieved of their valuables.

PIRATE 2: Yes, in a short time

ALL PIRATES: Noooo!

PIRATE 2: Sorry, in a little while

ALL PIRATES: Ahhhh!

PIRATE 2: Sorry, very soon.

ALL PIRATES: That’s better

PIRATE 2: Very soon we’ll be rich beyond our wildest dreams. That’s about the long and the short of it.

ALL PIRATES: Stop it!

PIRATE 1: Okay – the operation is timed to perfection. We send in the robot, he grabs the loot, and we’re gone before they know what hit them!

PIRATE 3: Will we have time to torture some of them? And maybe kill one or two…. slowly?

PIRATE 1: I don’t see why not. What’s the point of being known as the most bloodthirsty and fierce pirates in the universe if we don’t prove it every now and again?

PIRATE 3: Right on! We’ve got our reputations to uphold!

SONG: PUT IT UP! SHOW THEM THE EVIDENCE
(Another pirate suddenly walks in)

PIRATE 1: Where have you BEAN?

PIRATE 4: I was trying to get a look into the HALL.

PIRATE 1: Why?

PIRATE 4: I was hoping there would be some of those humans in there – They’re nice to eat.

PIRATE 3: No they’re not. I had one once and it was tough as old boots.

PIRATE 4: Really, how did you cook it?

PIRATE 3: I got the wife to BAKER.

PIRATE 4: Well, there you are. For a really tender one you should STEWART.

PIRATE 5: Yep, and serve it up with HAMMOND eggs.

PIRATE 2: Enough of that! Let’s go over the plan

PIRATE 1: What for?

PIRATE 2: We have to make sure there are no FLAWS in it.

PIRATE 1: Are you criticising my plan? I tell you, my plan is PERFECT.

PIRATE 2: No I’m not criticising it, so don’t get in a CHITTY.

PIRATE 3: Stop arguing. Hey, who do you think will win the dance competition?

PIRATE 5: Easy. Venus and the Milos will KANE the opposition.

PIRATE 4: I don’t think they WIL SON.

PIRATE 1: Hey, enough jokes about the teachers’ names.

PIRATE 2: Yeah, I bet they’re getting BROWNed off.

PIRATE 1: Reckon – after the show’s over they’re likely to LYNCH us!

PIRATE 2: Okay, testing.

(They start pressing the control buttons. The robot gets up and walks around in different directions.)

PIRATE 3: Try the blaster

(Fires gun – blows up a flag)

PIRATE 1: Wicked! Right, send it in!

*****

Scene 8

(Meanwhile, back in the dance hall)

XEROX: Wait now – the chief judge is about to say something!

JUDGE: Well, this is an unusual situation.  We have conferred and we have come to the following decision: Contestant number 7 has ten minutes to complete his dance – the same time span that was allowed for all the other contestants. If he is unable to do so, when the ten minutes has elapsed, he will be DISQUALIFIED!

OTAKI DANCER: Oh man! I can’t dance without my sounds!  (Storms out)

XEROX: Well, BB is certainly rather emotional, but it looks to me as if he’s going to be disqualified. What do you say Peron?

PERON: Yes, if he doesn’t complete his dance in ten minutes the judge has just said he’ll be disqualified. For those of you at home who aren’t up with the technical jargon of dance, that means we can be pretty sure he’ll be out, gone, wiped, kaput!

XEROX: Thanks, Peron. Now a special treat for you. While we wait for the ten minutes to elapse, that well-known popular singer, Ricky Martian, will entertain us!

SONG: SHE GOES ZOOM!
(Half way through, robot enters, fires ray gun and hits Ricky Martian. Explosions, smoke, flashing lights, screams etc)

XEROX: Hey, what an entertainer! What a show! What’s it like down there Peron? …  Peron?

PERON: Groan (Peron crawls away from the smoking ruin of Ricky Martian)

ROBOT: Nobody move – if you move I will liquidate you! If you don’t move I will think very seriously about liquidating you anyway, but you will have an approximately 30% greater chance of surviving by not moving. I represent the Intergalactic Pirates of Pelzone. Throw all your money, jewels, credit cards and other valuables into this sack please.

(He lays a sack in the middle of the dance floor. He blasts two of the crowd with his ray gun as he does so)

I said don’t move

AUDIENCE MEMBER: They didn’t move.

ROBOT: Didn’t they? Oh well. It was fun anyway. Come on – let’s have the loot.

*****

Scene 9

CHORUS

Meanwhile outside our hero stands, his dreams all torn and tattery

His chances had gone up in smoke for the want of a couple of batteries!

But victory is sometimes snatched from the steel jaws of defeat

Just then he noticed something on the ground beside his feet

It looked like the remote from his old radio-controlled car

He picked it up, opened the panel, and what do you know – dah-dah!

Batteries! And just the size to fit his ghetto blaster

The very thing he needed to avert complete disaster

He pulled them out immediately and ran back to the dance

With power for his sounds, he was still in with a chance

Such was his excitement, he never stopped to look

So he never even saw them there, those microscopic crooks

He didn’t see their tiny forms, and never heard the sound

Of the terrible expletives, that they shouted from the ground

(Split stage – at the very moment he takes the batteries out the robot stops and goes limp. The dance audience approaches tentatively. One pokes the robot and it falls over.)

(Otaki Dancer runs in. Robot is immobilised in the middle of the floor)

BB: Hey guys, hold on. I’ve found some batteries! Have I still got time? (Stops and looks around at the destruction) Hey, what happened here? 

AUDIENCE MEMBER: A rampant robot.

BB: He doesn’t look very rampant.

AUDIENCE MEMBER: Not any more. He suddenly went dead, just after he’d liquidated Ricky Martian.

BB: Good on him! I hate Ricky Martian.

AUDIENCE MEMBER: Yes, but even Ricky Martian doesn’t deserve to be evaporated in the middle of a song!

BB: You’re right I suppose.

XEROX: Yes indeed, it’s been a terrible tragedy here. One of the universe’s most famous singers – Ricky Martian – (not to mention two lesser known beings) have been wiped out - and don’t forget, you saw it live here on UBS-TV. “Bringing you the universe first”

The judges have just conferred about whether to continue with the show in view of this terrible tragedy.  They have decided, after much deliberation, to continue. 

JUDGES: It’s what Ricky would have wanted.

XEROX: Yes, so after three seconds silence in memory of Ricky Martian, the show will go on.

1...2...3!

Right! Let’s party!! But first – an advert from our sponsors!

ADVERT

The Ricky Martian Memorial Collection is available to download now! All your favourite Ricky songs from one of the galaxy’s best-loved singers. He’s gone, but he doesn’t need to be forgotten – not if you have the Ricky Martian Memorial collection! Just 96 Venusian pounds, or one million, six hundred thousand Telbrian smackaroos! Dial 0800 RIPOFF for your copy now. Children, ask your parents first.

BB does his dance

SONG: WATCH HIM DANCE
XEROX: Stupendous! Now we’ll have a short break while the judges confer, and soon we’ll be back with the winners.  For those of you new to dancing, Peron will bring you up to speed with the complicated judging process. Peron….

PERON: (Still groaning.)
XEROX: Well, we seem to have a small problem with the feed to our dance-side expert, so I’ll explain the judging process myself.

The panel of 5 judges each have 17 preferential votes, worth between 28,000 to 11.382 points. These are tallied and combined with the online votes cast by you the viewers.  Each vote that you cast is worth 4 points, multiplied by a factor of .183 for every light year your planet happens to be from the star Rebos. Of course, the judges can split their votes, but if they do, then the value of each vote is reduced by the square on the hypotenuse.

It’s simple enough really. Okay, we’ll be back in a moment to find out who will be the Interstellar dance champion of 3052!

Ad Break 3

You know, the Universe can be a big, lonely place. Are you lonely? Looking for that celestial soul mate? Why not contact Celestial Connections? 

We have hundreds of living organisms on our books and they’re looking for genuine partners to share their existence with. 

Take Natasha for instance (Holds up a blob with lots of eyes and a mouth that turns down at the edges) Natasha comes from the Planet Glub. She loves reading, watching television, and stargazing all at the same time. And don’t let that down at the mouth expression fool you. Natasha has a great sense of humour.

Or what about Bruce? (Holds up a long, worm-like creature with sharp teeth)

Bruce lives on Asteroid 467K.

He lists burrowing through igneous rock and going for long walks among his hobbies. He’s looking for someone who enjoys spending most of their time in a hole under the ground. Of course, that lucky person must be able to breathe air that is 80% sulphuric oxide and 20% chlorine.

If that sounds like you, get in touch with Celestial Connections and we’ll introduce you to Bruce, or to one of the hundreds of other delightful creatures on our books that are looking for friendship and love.

Celestial Connections – joining you to the Universe!

(Felicity appears, creeping up with a weapon)

XEROX: Well, you’re back with UBS-TV and the judges have made their decision

(Envelopes are passed out)

In third place … from the planet Zluff – the Trans-constellation dancers!

(They come up and receive a medal each)

In second place … Phred S. Star and Ginger Knutt!

(Felicity attacks just as they get up to accept the prize. Lunges straight past and into the arms of a security guard who bustles her away.)

GINGER: Who was that?

PHRED: I don’t know. Some stalker – a deranged fan or one of those filthy paparazzi. Oh the trials of being a celebrity.

XEROX: In first place … all the way from Otaki on the planet Earth - BB the break-dancer!

BB: Oh wow, oh man, this is so unexpected. I don’t know what to say. (cries a bit) I had no idea but … (stops, wipes tears) I did jot down a few notes just in case. (pulls out a long scroll-like document.)

There’s just a few people I’d like to thank. Hi to my Mum and Dad, I couldn’t have done it without you. Thanks to my girlfriend (boyfriend) for staying with me through the tough times and honestly honey, I know you don’t believe me but that blonde babe (bronzed hunk) in that photo, we’re just good friends. It was taken right out of context. She (he) was upset and needed comforting. (Stops, looks sheepish) Anyway, thanks to my manager for his guidance and for taking 30% of my earnings, but let me tell you that’s going to change from today if you want to stay on as my manager (collects him/herself), anyway we can talk about it later. Thanks to my teachers for everything you taught me, although come to think of it, most of what I did tonight I taught myself. In fact, I don’t know why I’m thanking you at all. I guess I just won this with my own hard work, natural talent and flair.  Anyway, thanks to my sponsors (holds up t-shirt to show logo of Super Nova Foot Spray) Great product! I use it all the time and so should you.  I’d also like to thank my guinea pig for always being there for me, when no-one else cared, and I’d like to thank my…

(Xerox disconnects microphone to silence him/her)

XEROX: Hey what a speech! What a night! What skill! What drama! What excitement! And we have a new Interstellar Dancing Champion, BB the break-dancer from Otaki, planet Earth!  And so from all of us here at UBS-TV, from our dance-side commentator Peron Nog (Groans) and from me, Xerox Troom, Gooooooodnight!

WHEN THE STARS COME OUT (REPRISE)
*****

WHEN THE STARS COME OUT 

G                                               Dm

When the stars come out at the end of the day

G                                             Dm

When the stars come out it’s time to play

C

When the stars come out  (twinkle twinkle)

Eb

When the stars come out  (shine, shine)

Em

When the stars come out  (twinkle twinkle)

D

When the stars come out  (shine, shine)

Em                               

We need to be dazzled, we need something bright

     B

We need something flashy, so don’t hide your light

Em

Throw on the glitter, put on the charm

B                                      A                  B

Walk down the long red carpet - arm in arm

Em                               

We’ll honour achievement, we’ll savour success

     B

In a night of excitement, a night of excess

Em                               

Yes, a night to remember is waiting for you

B                                      A                  B

So, put down your worries - and put on your dancing shoes

Em                               

We need lots of glamour, we need lots of style

     B

We’ve not seen a class act like you in a while

Em                               

The fans are excited they’re waiting in line

B                                   A               B

For the stars like you to come out, and shine

THE LUNAR ROCK

D                                                     G

Don’t sit mooning around all night          Get yourself ready for an astral flight

D                                                      A

Coming at you from beyond the Sun       It’s a comet that’s filled with a whole lotta fun

G                                                      D

It sprays out colours in crazy patterns       Colours so bright they run rings round Saturn

C                             A

Oh yeah, it’s the Lunar Rock

C  D                                  F  A

             By Jupiter!                             It’s the Lunar Rock

C  D                                  F  A

             Hang on to your hats;            hold on to your socks

C  D                                  F  A

             You’re in for a blast,              a real cosmic shock

C  D                                   F  A

             It’s the Lunar Rock,                it’s the Lunar Rock

D                                                              G

On your marks get ready to fly                           Up through the heavenly nebulae

D                                                              A

Around each sign of the Zodiac                           Out to the old white dwarf and back

G                                                              D

To the furthest corner of the galaxy                     You’ll be there and back in time for tea

C                             A

Oh yeah, it’s the Lunar Rock

C  D                                  F  A

             By Jupiter!                             It’s the Lunar Rock

C  D                                  F  A

             Hang on to your hats;             hold on to your socks

C  D                                  F  A

             You’re in for a blast,              a real cosmic shock

C  D                                   F  A

             It’s the Lunar Rock,                it’s the Lunar Rock

TAP SONG

G

Don’t sit there with your hands in your lap

Bring them together and make them clap

Or else click your fingers - make them snap

And snap or clap in time to the rap

The tappity-rap (x4)

I don’t walk, I don’t hop 

I don’t skip, I don’t flop

But I tap, I don’t stop

I just tap, I just tap

The tappity-rap (x4)

I don’t waltz, or ballet

Fox trot or sashay

All night and all day

I just tap, I just tap

THE VENUS SHUFFLE

A

Stand in a line and bend your knees      

Run all around then suddenly freeze

D

Back to the line and link your elbows   

A

Lift up your right knee and wiggle your big toe

E

Two steps forward, two steps back       

D

Then fall on the floor like an old wet sack

E                                                      D  E

Jump up again and twitch every muscle – baby

A

That’s the Venus Shuffle

A

There’s a brand new dance and it’s catching on (Do the Venus Shuffle, the Venus Shuffle)

It started on the planet that I come from (Do the Venus Shuffle, the Venus Shuffle)

D

We dance underneath the Venus moons

A

We dance to an old Venusian tune

E

It’s the dance from Venus that’s here to stay

             D        C          D             E

So grab a Venus baby and do what I say

It will wake you up if you’re feeling tired (Do the Venus Shuffle, the Venus Shuffle)

It will calm you down if you’re feeling wired (Do the Venus Shuffle, the Venus Shuffle)

It’ll make you happy if you’re feeling sad   

It’ll make you feel good of you’re feeling bad

It’s the finest dance you’ll ever see      

So grab your Venus baby and follow me

Stand in a line and bend your knees

Run all around then suddenly freeze

Back to the line and link your elbows

Lift up your right knee and wiggle your big toe

Two steps forward, two steps back

Then fall on the floor like an old wet sack

Jump up again and twitch every muscle – baby 

That’s the Venus Shuffle

WE’RE THE INTER-GALACTIC PIRATES

Yo Ho Ho, we roam through space

Be very afraid if we visit your place

Because we may be small but you’ll quickly see

\That we’re very very very very nasty

We’re the intergalactic pirates

From beyond the asteroid belt

We will give you terror and fear

And pain like you’ve never felt

We’re no good and we know it

We’re evil we like to show it

We’ve worked hard to gain out reputation 

We’re feared throughout the universe

In any planet or space station

They say there’s no one worse

MAKE NO JOKES ABOUT URANUS

G

So make no jokes about Uranus

So make no jokes about Uranus

C

You know that it will shame us

G

And then it will inflame us

D

And can you really blame us?

G

So make no jokes about Uranus

G                                     F

Once we used to smile once we used to laugh

C                                             D

We had a sense of humour but now those days are passed

G                                              F

We’ve had too many smutty jokes made about our planet

C                                                                   D

We no longer find them funny, so would you kindly can it

People think we’re serious, people say we bore them

When they make their stupid jokes and we just ignore them

We pretend that we don’t care, we pretend we have no ears

But deep inside we’re seething, we’ve had it up to here

I DON’T DO MUCH 


I don’t do much but it’s the way that I do it (x2)

Yo  yo yo yo yo yo yo, yo yo yo yo yo yo yo 

You either got it or you haven’t got it

And when you’ve got it, it’s easy to spot it

I’ll tell you what; you don’t have to do a lot

When you’ve got it, when you’ve got it

I don’t move much but it’s the way that I move it (x2)

Yo yo yo yo yo yo yo, yo yo yo yo yo yo yo 

You either got it or you haven’t got it

And when you’ve got it, it’s easy to spot it

I’ll tell you what; you don’t have to do a lot

When you’ve got it, when you’ve got it

HE’S MY INTERSTELLAR FELLA/IT SHOULD HAVE BEEN ME

                  G                                      D

(Ginger) He’s my interstellar fella, he’s my interstellar man

(Phred) She’s my interstellar baby, my intergalactic gal

(Felicity) It should have been me, it should have been me

(McJimbo) Isn’t it peculiar? Well, what do you know?

                                                                      G

(Ginger) When I see him dance, he moves me like no one else can

(Phred) The first time I saw her, I knew she would be more than just a pal

(Felicity) I know that our love was always meant to be

(McJimbo) I’m just a simple guy. It only goes to show

              G7                                  C

(Ginger) It’s like I’m floating in space without gravity

(Phred) It’s like I’m floating in space without gravity

(Felicity) And though he’s gone far away across the Universe

(McJimboCos I’m dancing with a genuine TV star

                    D                               G

(Ginger) Drifting through the stars above

(Phred) Drifting through the stars above

(Felicity) I love him even more today

(McJimbo) Holding hands with a dancing queen

                                      E7

(Ginger) He’s my interstellar fella, yes he is

(Phred) She’s my interstellar baby, yes she is

(Felicity) It should have been me

(McJimbo) Is this really happening? 

                        A     D   G

(Ginger) He’s my interstellar love

(Phred) She’s my interstellar love

(Felicity) It should have been me

(McJimbo) Or is it just a beautiful dream?

PUT IT UP! SHOW THEM THE EVIDENCE

You can get so far on your reputation 

But then you find yourself in a situation

Where you have to show the world that you’ve got what it takes

Put it up! Show them the evidence

Put it up! Show them the proof

Put it up! Show them the evidence

Put it up! Show them the proof

Show them the evidence (x4)

You should always back up your words with actions

(That would give me so much satisfaction)

You can’t let them think that you’re just hot air

WATCH HIM DANCE
I’m from Otaki

And that’s a fact see

I’ve come to take the trophy back with me

That’s my decision

I gotta vision

I’m on an intergalactic mission

And I’m the face

That’s gonna take first place (with style and grace)

Gonna win this dance in outer space

So if you’re betting

Don’t be forgetting

That you should back me

I’m from Otaki

(Chorus)

Am      Dm                   Am

Watch him dance, watch him spin

                  Dm                        E

Watch him move, there’s simply nothing like him

          Am

In the Universe

Why am I grinning?

Cos I’ll be winning

I’ve got this sewn up right from the beginning

Confidentially

I tell you, you will see

I’m gonna take this out with natural ability

And I’m the face

That’s gonna take first place (with style and grace)

Gonna win this dance in outer space

So if you’re betting

Don’t be forgetting

That you should back me

I’m from Otaki

SHE GOES ZOOM!
Am



E7

She’s a heavenly body, she’s a comet of love

Am



E7

She flies her rocket, through the stars above

Dm



Am

She’s a mad girl racer, she’s crazy for speed




Dm


E7

And though she doesn’t know it, she’s the one that I need


Am

She goes Zoom! She goes Zoom!


E7

And my heart begins to race


Am

She goes Zoom! She goes Zoom!


E7

Like a shooting star, she flies through space


Dm

When she goes Zoom! When she goes Zoom!


Am

Then follow her I must


Dm

But she goes Zoom! And all too soon


E7

She leaves me in her cosmic dust

Am



E7

I know for certain, I’m her Mr Right

Am



E7

But her little spaceship is faster than light

Dm



Am

How can I tell her that my love is true?

Dm



E7

I just can’t catch her so what can I do?
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