Scene 1,
Cr ank:
Jones:
Cr ank:
Jones:
Cr ank:
Jones:
Cr ank:

Jones:
Cr ank:
Jones:

Level 17

M. Crank's Ofice

Do you know why you are here Jones?
Ah, because | was |ate.
And pray tell, why are you | ate?]
Un | was maul ed by a dog

A DOG

Yes, it was really big and vicious, | think it had rabies
Rabi es man, don’t be ridicul ous, you insane pretzel head!
I will let you off this time, but mark nmy words, the next

time you are late, you are fired, and | don't care if you
got eaten by wild spider nonkeys or abducted by aliens,
do you here?

Yes M. Crank.

Now go down to |level 17 and clean up that ness!

Yes M. Crank.

[exit Jones and crank]

Scene 2,
[Jones i

Jones:
Bob:

Jones:

Bob:
Jones:
Bob:

Jones:

Bob:

Jones:

Bob:

Jones' Janitorial closet
s collecting his janitorial equipnent as Bob, a second janitor enters]

Oh hey Bob, how s it going?

I ndubi tably fine my good chap. dd Cranky got you cl eaning

old floor 17 again eh?

Yeah, | don’'t know why they keep that floor, they really should
tear it down, well at least it gives a honme to the spider
monkeys. |'d hate to think what woul d happen if they

ever got | oose.

Probably all be eaten and torn to bits | suppose.

Damm, the nmonkeys, why, why do | have to clean up level 17?

You know, they say that when a janitor goes to clean up

Il evel 17, his soul is taken to the underworld by the

spi der nmonkeys and he is never seen again, but I wouldn't

|l et that bother you, probably just an old janitors' tale.

Oh, yes well 1've got ny trusty broom Broonmopolis to protect ne.
[picks up a broomand waves it in the air]

Watch out, you could put soneone’s' nose in with that! You know,
I really don't know why you call it Broonopolis, it's just

A broom

Just a broom JUST A BROOM well Broonopolis is twi ce the broom
you ever were, aren't you broonopolis?[|ooks expectantly at the broom
and not hi ng happens], well he's just in a quiet nood, that’s al
Oh ok, right, haha

[ enter crank]

Cr ank:
Jones:

Cr ank:

Jones, what are you still doing here, | thought | told you.

[cuts crank off] No, | tell you, | am never going down to

Level 17, never, do you here!!!

[crank picks up broonopolis and hits Jones over the head with it]
Aha, that’ Il learn ya, you insolent dog! Now Back to work!
[crank starts to wal k away]

Jones[to Bob]: Communi st!

Cr ank:
Jones:

WHAT did you say?
Ah, Ronul us?



Crank: Oh ok, | like star trek to.

[exit Crank]

Bob: Well, old chap, he just gets nore stupid every tinme
| see him

Jones: Hey Bob, | can fit a bucket on ny head!

Bob: Yes, but can you take it off again?

Jones: Ah, no

Bob: Oh well, I'"l'l get the tin snips.[cuts a slit in the bucket
So that Jones can see]

Jones: Oh well, I'"moff to certain death on |evel 17

Bob: Well, don't forget you' re |unch!

[exit Jones]

Bob[ asi de] : What a freaking idiot!
[exit bob]

Scene 3, Level 17

[mist swirls around for a bit]
[enter Jones wearing a bucket on his head with a slit cut
init]

Jones: What is this place?

[enter chinp in a swirl of mst]

Chinp: Hello, ny child.

Jones: Wh, who are you?

Chinp: | am The Chinp, the creator and the destroyer, the
bringer of light and the harbinger of darkness,
the one who is many, the single being, the eternal
eternaliser the life insurance sal esman of the cosnos,
the.[he is interrupted by the sound of Jones snoring]
HEY YQOU

Jones: Huh? Oh, sorry, you were saying?

Chi np: Wiy do you have a bucket on your head?

Jones: Oh, this [pointing to the bucket]? They're terribly
Confortable and well, | sell them

Chi np:  Buckets?

Jones: Yes, they go on your head.

Chinp: Well | can see that, but why?

Jones: They have a slit so you can see!

Chinp: Wiy are you selling them

Jones: Wiy does anyone sell anything.

Chinp: You can't take it off can you

Jones: O course | can, oh what's the use [bursts into

Hyst eri cal sobbing]

Chinmp: There, there it will be ok, |I'msure sonebody |ikes
A bucket head freak like yourself, | nean it cant be all bad, can it?
Hel | o, bucket head freak, you here nme, hello, oh great, a big
Sobbi ng baby bucket head freak. Look just shut up ok![Jones stops

sobbi ng]

Jones: Ok Chi npo, whatever you say. Now where is this ness | have
to clean up, you know, for ny job ‘n" stuff.

Chi np: Mess, what nmess, we |ive here on level 17 as we have
al ways lived, alive and free, free fromthe tyranny of man
al i ve, bwahahahahahaha!



Jones: Always lived? This building has only been built for 20 years.
Chinmp: Really, is that so. What if | were to tell you that we
Aren’t really in a building, that this building that was supposedly
Built 20 years ago was not really built, but |anded! You ny
Dear Jonsey are on an alien spaceship, a ship that |anded 20 years
Ago and has been studying earth and it’s people for that |ong
And that you are an experinent, yes, an experinent of ours to
See if we could make a sufficiently fooling human clone as to
Not be di scernabl e between a real human and one of our strong
Alien minions. And now that we have collected the results and

The apparatus, we are going hone!!! Bwahahahaha, Bwahahaha [ Chinp | aughs
A very evil supervillan I augh]
Jones: OCh no, I’man alien what am| going to do. ©Ch who cares, so what

Have you guys got to eat, |’m starved!

Chinp: What, you don’t even care
Jones: Doesn’'t bother ne, because | know that you're not really and
Alien chinp but just Crazy Stevens who lives in the old mIl!
[goes to pull chinps face off like it was a mask, it cones off and
underneath is an old man with a gray beard] So why did you do it
St evens?
Stevens: | just wanted attention and | wanted you people to pay for
What you did to ne, and | would have got away with it to,
If it hadn’'t of been for you neddling kids, oh | nmean you
Meddl i ng janitor guy!
Jones: Well, you didn't get away with it, and you’re goi ng away
For a long tine!
Stevens: But | didn’t actually conmit a crine!
Jones: Oh, ok then you can go, seeya l|later crazy Stevens!
[exit Stevens] Hmm | wonder what |’m going to do now?

The end



