CAMP BOHOGRO FRANKENDRAFT - 8/29/16
OVERTURE: MARCH OF THE BOY MEN
The River Kwai March plays.

The perforners enter the space, marching and dancing in
uni son. Their novenents evoke noble nen in the woods:
canoei ng, choppi ng wood, building fires, etc.

PART ONE: FI RST DAY OF CAMP

The canpers stand with the back to the audi ence. They are
peeing on inmaginary trees.

ENSEMBLE
(singing while peeing)
Hail to us

Hail, hail to us (to us!)
Here where we pee free
Under redwood trees

Hail to us

Hail, hail to us (just us!)
W nade this country great
Now we deserve a break

Hail to us!

The nmen continue to pee and humwi th their backs to the
audi ence.

Voi ce over on the | oud speaker.

| GNATIUS (V. Q)
Drop your socks and grab
your cocks, canpers! It’'s
sumertinme here at Canp BoHoG o and
t hat neans one thing: the nation’s
elite finally have a place to |et
it all hang out. I'mjust glad to
see the popenpbile here in one
pi ece. A few qui ck announcenents
bef ore everything gets underway.
The NASDAQ is up three points. But
the DOWis down two.[optional turn
of f cel |l phones, flash photography
and exits warning here.]

( CONTI NUED)
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| GNATIUS (V. O ) (CONT' D)
As al ways, canpers, try to keep
your urine down wi nd. And renenber
the owls are not what they seem
|"mlgnatius P. Freeley, owner of
the worl d’ s | argest newspaper
chai n, and Canp Announcer. Cone see
me at Cabin Thunder st ruck.

PBJ AND HUBI E ARRI VE AT CAMP

PBJ and Hubi e enter.

HUBI E
Cee PBJ, are you excited for Canp
this year?

PBJ hits Hubie in the face. Hard.

He m nes |

PBJ
Wiy you’'re as stupid as John F
Kennedy whistlin dixie up ny
bunghol e! OF COURSE |’ M EXCI TED.
HOO BOY! Three weeks in the
redwoods: no naggin’ wves, no
prissy hippies, and nost of all: NO
PCLI TICS. Just nmen bein’ nen.
Fi shin, and drinkin, and hootin’,
and hollerin, and singing songs by
the canp fire, and a whole | ot of

pi ssin’!
HUBI E
Yeah, it’s going to be great!
PBJ
Now Hubie, listen. You' re ny second
in command, my VP, ny right hand so

to speak.

erking hinself off with his right hand.

PBJ
But ever since last year’s pie
eating contest, well, the other

boys here, they don’'t see you as ny
nunmber 2. They see you as a piece
of nunber 2.

HUBI E

(sighs)
| know. ..
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PBJ
This year, you ve gotta grow sone
hair on your chest. Show t hem
you're a real man!

HUBI E
But how, PBJ? Should I... help the
counsel ors uni oni ze?

PBJ hits him hard again.

PBJ
Just do as | do, Nunber 2. Wave
your sausage around, bonb snal
sout heast Asian countries, and nost
of all: never ever |et soneone
think yer a pussy.

HUBI E
Un.. okay, | think I can do that.
But if--
RONNY ARRI VES AT CAWP

Ronny enters. He is basically the cool est boy at canp.

RONNY
Well, uh, hello boys. How s it
goi ng?

CAMPERS

It’s Ronny! He’s the cool est!

RONNY
Boys, boys. There’s enough of
the old gi pper to go around.

HUBI E
H ya Ronny.

RONNY
H ya, Hubie. How s your tummy? Eat
any coconut creampies lately?
Everyone except Hubi e | aughs.

PBJ
Vell well well.

RONNY
M. President.

Beat .
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PBJ
Enough of that!

Pl ayful nuggie.
PBJ ( CONT' D)
Ronny! Ready to get back into
t he canp swi ng of things.

RONNY
Did | ever stop sw nging?

Pel vis thrust. Rommy nakes out with the air.

HUBI E
Did you...kiss soneone? Like a
girl?

PBJ
Shut up, Hubi e.

HUBI E
Haha, | nean of course it was a
girl. It was, wasn’t it?

RONNY

It was. It was ny wife. And we
did nore than just Kkiss.

HUBI E
No way!
RONNY
| lasted for 40 whol e m nutes. Best
sex she ever had. | assune.
HUBI E
Ronny’s so cool!
PBJ
He’'s close. But you know what
will clinch himthe title of

cool est kid at canmp?

RONNY
Nane it. |’ m gane.

PBJ
| f you prank called Golda Meir.

MAN 1
No way!

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

MAN 2
He couldn’t do that. It’s way
t oo badass.

RONNY
"1l do it. But you ve got to spike
the punch at tonight’s Cremation of
Care Ritual.

PBJ
Deal .

HUBI E
Aw man, you are the cool est, Ronny.
| want to be |ike you when | grow

up.
PBJ

You' ve got a prostate the size of a

bow ing ball. You re grown up.

Dl CK ARRI VES AT CAMP

DI CK appears in his N xon mask and full business attire.

CAMPERS
Di ck’s here!

MAN 1
Bi g Di ck! Uncl ench those choppers
for a nonent - let your jow s hang
down! We're all just boys gone wld
out here.

MAN 2

Have a drink, Dickie-birdl Wat’'s
your poison?

DI CK
(Unintelligible)
MAN 1
What ? Can’t understand a word.
MAN 2
| s he speaking English?
PBJ
Di ck, your public persona is
killing the nbod. Relax a little

for God’' s sake. Take your face off.
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DI CK
(renmoves mask)
Oh for Pete's sake, did Pat forget
to remind ne again? That idiot. 1'd
| ove a good, expensive nmagnhum
bottl e of Chateau LaTour.

HUBI E
(hands himthe bottle) There
you go, Tricky D

MAN 2
M. Law n-order. Find any
comruni sts in the bottom of that
bottl e?

MAN 1
That sure is a big bottle. Were
di d you devel op your taste for
grape juice - gay Paree?

RONNY
Golly, Dick, a man after my own
heart! Is there anything finer than
sucki ng down a California red under
these glorious California redwoods?
[DICK: it’s French, noron] Feeling
t he breeze agai nst your
neckerchief? (noticing DICK s
outfit) Ch wait - did Pat forget to
pack your neckerchief? You' re
buttoned up tighter than a
cheer| eader’ s girdl e!

DI CK
Oh, hello Ronny (aside) you
peanut - brai ned travel mrror. What
a... pleasant surprise. (loosens
necktie) So what’s on that old
agenda of yours this sumer, G p?
Spokesnodel for the cal endar
comm ttee? Squirrel scarecrow?
Rect al exam nee?

RONNY
Ha ha, Dicker! You slay ne! No, |'m
aimng to be Lead in the Free Wrld
Pageant .

DI CK
Pageant!? You tal king cloud of Aqua
Net. Well good luck wth that one,
little buddy. |’ve been dancing

( MORE)
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DI CK (cont’d)
i ke heck in the Pageant chorus for
8 years and | was prom sed | ead

this year!

RONNY
W' || see about that. The lead is
going to be decided during Field
Day.

DI CK

What ?! There’s no way you're
shi myi ng ahead of nme. Well, nust

run. 1’1l be seeing your silicone
smle around Cabin Mnkey Fart, no
doubt .

RONNY

Ch no, ny friend. I'’min Cabin
Tendertits this year.

DI CK
Tendertits?!'? But that’s the nost
popul ar cabin in Canp!

RONNY
Popul ar, schnopul ar, ny good nan.
W’'re all just good old California
funshi ne boys over in 'tits.

DI CK
Nobody has ever junped from Farts
to Tits just like that. Wen was
t his deci ded?

RONNY
At the chapter neeting. |’ve been
trying to tell you, Dick - it pays
tolive in California. Momy says
that if the sumrer rolls along as
pl anned - and | don’'t see why it
wouldn’t, it always does - 1’1l be
t he youngest, thinnest Pageant Lead
in canp history.

DI CK

Your nother put you up to this?
RONNY

O course not. Mommy’s what | cal

my wife.
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DI CK
(throws up)

The canpers | augh and wal k of f whil e singing.
NANCY AND AYN
A woman’ s canp across the | ake.

AYN stands with a retractable tel escope. She hears a rustle
behi nd her.

AYN
VWho' s there?

NANCY hi des.

NANCY
Who are you?

AYN
| asked you first.

NANCY
Wll if youre really like that.

NANCY steps out fromthe foliage.

AYN
Nancy?

NANCY
You’ ve caught ne. Take your
pi cture.

AYN

Nancy? it’s nme, Ayn.

NANCY
Do you have your picture or not?

AYN
| am not a paparazzo, you bi nbo.
| ama witer!

NANCY
Ayn? Ayn! Oh how nice to see
you! That’s how you say your nane?
Ayn? Not Ann? Who knew.

AYN
| did.
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NANCY
What are you doing up here?
AYN
| should ask the sane of you.
NANCY
l...well...1...0h you ve found
me out.
AYN

That was easy.

NANCY
" m here spying on Ronny. |
worry about him He’'s fragile.

And speci al .
AYN
And prone to wandering?
NANCY
How dare you, bitch. Gve ne that

t el escope.

Nancy snatches it. Ayn snatches it back and wal ks away.

The wonen
ot her .

AYN
It is always a pleasure to see you
Nancy.
NANCY
It’s always so nice to see your
| azy eye.

circle, flinging backhanded conplinments at each

AYN
Your not her sucks cocks in hell.

NANCY
DONT YOQU TALK ABOUT MY MOTHER

Nancy runs at Ayn, starts choki ng her.

LETTERS FROM CAMP: RONNY

RONNY
My dearest nmomry, how | mss you
And | know you m ss ne too. But you
know t he rules: No wonen al |l owed at
Canp. Ever since that year that

( MORE)
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RONNY (cont’ d)
Mam e Ei senhower snuck 1 n disguised
as MIlton Berle, they have been
very strict. BoHoG o is a place
where boys can relax. Could we do
that around girls? Could we pee
around girls? No way. No how. Wnen
are so different fromnen. It puts
us on edge.

Maybe sone nore stuff? Allyson s call
Anyway, it’s only been eight hours
since you dropped ne off and 1’ ve
received all four of your care
packages. Thanks for the

jellybeans. | sure do like jelly
beans.
| love you nommy. | can't wait for

us to have sex soon.
PBJ Enters.

PBJ
Come on, Ronny! It’'s tine for the
cremati on of care!

They run off.
CREMATI ON OF CARE

The canpers stand in a circle, wearing robes, and chanti ng
quietly.

| GNATI US
Boys, before every encanpnent it is
tradition to perform The Crenation
of Care. Are you ready?!

CAMPERS
YES!

| GNATI US
And now we begin..

M stress care, Mudame
responsibility

CAMPERS

M stress care, Madane
responsibility
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| GNATI US
We now free or testicles of your
vile grasp

CAMPERS
Testicl es be Free!

| GNATI US
If ye be nmen of great power and
cock, say "AYE"

CAMPERS
AYE!

| GNATI US
Bring out the enpty vessels

The canpers reveal Barbie dolls and begin destroying them
It becones a frenzy quickly.

| GNATI US
| nsem nate the vessel! Rel ease
care! Begone ye horrid cares! W
condemn you! W damm you

HUBI E
Because you' re asking for it!

CAMPERS
YEAH!

The canpers violently dance and cheer like wld aninmals.
They cal m down for a nonent.

| GNATI US
And now it is tinme for the
cerenonial circle jerk.
MOLOCHI A | S SUMVONED

Across the Lake. Nancy and Ayn spy w th binocul ars.

NANCY

No wonder he calls it Junbo.
AYN

This is boring. | have to urinate.
NANCY

Me too. That tree over there | ooks
I i ke Et hel Rosenberg. Let’s pee
t here.
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They walk to the tree, crouch on either side, and relieve
t hensel ves.

A strange and nystical noise cones fromthe tree. Ancient
forest Goddess nusic plays. It sounds |ike Enya.

The denoness Mol ochi a energes.

MOLOCHI A
Ah! Fresh and cl ean! Rel eased and
free! Awake and bl oom ng! Wat
| ucky | abias rel ease ne from ny
prison?

Ayn and Nancy cower. Ayn plucks up the courage to speak
first.

AYN
| am Ayn. This is Nancy. W are
Wonen.

MOLCCHI A
| am the denpbness Mol ochi a! Fl ower
made full, swollen with dew, silky

yet snmooth, a soothing fire, the
Eagl es tal on, and the bringer of
the bl oody river. | amthe she wol f
of the forest, the lady silverfish
who slithers down your |eg, the

not her sea lion of death. | weld
t he ghost vagi na that shall consune
the world. | greet you.

She rubs noses with them

NANCY
No! Just say No! Just say no!

Nancy tries to run away. Ml ochia freezes her.

MOLOCHI A
You can’t run away. Your fenale
fl ui ds have unl ocked ne from 10, 000
years of sleep. My spirit is free
but | need flesh to do ny bidding.
You shall have the honor of
becom ng ny earthly servants.

AYN
| al so am uni nterested. Goodbye.

Mol ochi a freezes Ayn
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MOLOCHI A
And now t he dance of the noon.

They dance the dance of the noon.

MOLOCHI A
Too I ong has ny ghost vagi na been
trapped in that tree. Too | ong has
Goddess been chained by the cosmc
m st ake of testosterone. For
mllennia | have felt the suffering
of the forest at the hands of
humanity. For centuries, | have
felt the msery as white nmen have
canni bal i zed their own kind. And
for decades, | have had to listen
to that goddamm m serabl e DRUNK
SI NG NG of Men. At. Sumrer Canp.
SO First, we are going to Canp
BoHoGro to maim kill, and castrate
the lot of them

The stop danci ng.

MOLCCHI A
And then, |adies, ny ghost vagi na
will consune the world.

END OF DAY ONE
| NTERLUDE: HANDSHAKES

A ridi cul ous handshake sequence between Di ck and Hubi e.

LETTERS FROM CAMP: DI CK

DI CK
Dear Pat,

After one whole week of canp, it’s
official: | hate it here. MWy
friends fromlast year are all in
di fferent cabins. Nobody invites ne
to their canmpfires - they' d all

rat her hang out wi th Ronny, that
hal f-eaten frankfurter. Everyone
seens to think he’s hot potatoes.
They don’t see that he’s just
copyi ng everything |’ ve been doi ng
for the past eight years. Al he
has to do is flash his pearly
whites. And the worst of it is, it
| ooks like he’s a shoo-in to win
Pageant .
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Well, maybe |’ ve been playing it
wong all along. Canp isn’t about
maki ng friends. You have to play to
win. You have to fight like a nman.

| can’t put ny tail between ny |egs
and run away every time sone

hel net - hai red mannequi n pl ays the
charm card.

Tonorrow is Field Day, and of
course they' re all expecting The

G pper to sweep the ganes. But cone
hell or high water, I will not be
bested in this or any other
contest. I WLL win the egg toss! |
WLL be the lead in this year’s
pageant! | so serve warning, here
and now, that anybody who tries to
get inny way will be in for the
fight of their lives.

LETTERS FROM CAMP: HUBI E

HUBI E
Dear Mabel, you are so swell --
no... you are the cats neow- no...

do you |i ke archery? No-- gosh,
need sone hel p!

PBJ HELPS HUBI E

PBJ
Aw, what’'s the matter Nunber 2?

HUBI E
PBJ, | need girl advice.

PBJ
Step into nmy office.

They go into the toilet. PBJ starts taking a dunp.

PBJ
k. What can | do for you?
HUBI E
|’ ve got a pen pal over at Canp
Fem Wa\Wa.
PBJ
And | bet it ain't yer wife
nei t her.
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HUBI E
. ho.

PBJ
Hot dog, Hubie, we m ght nake a man
of you yet! Tell me about the

little | ady.
HUBI E
Her nane is Mabel and she’s got
real liberal spirit. She got into a

fist fight wwth Lois Linkletter
over segregation.

PBJ
Ch a spitfire! Areal hellcat you
got !
Ronny enters
RONNY
Hiya fellas! How s it goi ng?
PBJ
Hubie's got a girlfriend!
HUBI E
Alnost. | just don’t know how to
tell her I like like her.
PBJ

Li sten Hubie, there’'s only one way
you can inpress a wonan |ike that.
You gotta grab her beaver by the

t hroat and choke it. Real hard.

RONNY
Oh yeah, Monmmy | oves when | choke
her.
D ck enters.
DI CK
Go to bed, nunb nuts. Tonmorrow i s
field day!

PBJ fl ushes.



16.

LETTERS FROM CAMP: NANCY

NANCY

(Enoti onal and weepy)
Dear Ronny, | m ss you so nuch.
hope Field Day goes well tonorrow.
| know you' Il win. It has now been
9 days since we |ast saw each
ot her, but |’ve been keepi ng busy.
|"mcurrently hel ping a denoness
haul dynam te through the forest so
she can castrate your canp and then
swal | ow the world with her ghost
vagina. | don't know. It’s been fun
| suppose. But she says that if |
reveal her master plan, she’ Il have
a chiprmunk rip out nmy eyes. So. |
better end here. I mss you and
will see you sooner than you know

LETTERS FROM CAMP: AYN

AYN
Dear Frank, don’'t forget to feed
t he cats.

FI ELD DAY AT THE CAWP

| GNATIUS (V. Q)
Good norning canpers. Tickets are
still avail able to see Jack Benny
pl ays Rachmani nof f tonorrow ni ght
at Hoover Auditorium Cabin Adult
Baby is hosting a chess tournanent
on Wednesday at 3PM And on
Thur sday at Noon, Cabin Blind Lenon

Jefferson will be offering a class
on how to snoke neat. Bug repellent
will is now available fromthe

comm ssary for a small fee of
$19.99. That doesn’t sound right.
Ch $199.99. And don’t forget
Canpers, today is Field Day.

| NTRO TO FI ELD DAY

PBJ AND HUBI E
Cabin Tiger Penis has this!

RONNY
Cabin Tendertits for the w n!
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NI XON
You know who's gonna wi n? Cabin
Monkey Fart!

Nancy and Ayn enter dressed as nen.

HUBI E
Wah. Are those wonen di sguised as
men?

PBJ

Puhl eeze. That’s clearly Gore Vidal
and Rock Hudson.

NANCY
We're from Cabi n BeaversBark and
we're going to destroy you.

A nusi c nontage ensues of the canpers playing Field Day
activities.

STARGAZI NG BY THE CAMPFI RE

The canpers (m nus Nancy) gather round a canp fire.

PBJ
Congrats Ronny.
HUBI E
Good j ob Ronny.
RONNY
Thanks, fellas. | won't lie, it was

neck and neck there for a while.
Good thing that tree mysteriously
fell on Teddy, otherw se he
woul d’ ve been first for sure.

PBJ
May he rest in peace.

DI CK
Did you notice how many acci dents
kept happening to the boys who were
winning? | find the whole thing to
be m ghty suspi ci ous.

PBJ
Don't be a sore |oser, D ck.

RONNY

Do you ever | ook up at the stars
and get lost?
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DI CK/ PBJ/ HUBI E
No/ No/ Somret i nes

PBJ
| renmenber when | was a young
whi pper snapper earni ng ny
stargazi ng badge: sitting in ny
backyard with ny tel escope. | was
searching for Capricorn when, al
of a sudden, | swear Oion was
wavi ng back at me. Then Cassi opei a
danced into the night. | couldn't
believe it, blinking like a ninny,
but it was real

RONNY
Were you scared, PBJ?

PBJ
Why shoul d | have been?! They were
tal king to ne, these great
celestial orbs performng just for
ne.

HUBI E
Sonetimes | get really frightened
when | think about how may stars
there are...

PBJ hits Hubie in the face. Hard.

RONNY
Hubi e’ s right to be frightened.

Al'l the other canpers look at himlike he is crazy.

RONNY
Aw cone on fellas. Hear me out for
a second. Inmagine there’s a bear in
t he woods. For some the bear is
easy to see, for others the bear is
i nvi si ble. Sonme peopl e say the bear
is tame. Others say it’'s
unnaturally strong and hungry for
the flesh of honest hard working
anmeri cans. Since no one can really
be sure who is right, isn't it
smart to be as strong as the bear?
If there is a bear.

CAMPERS
Sur e!
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RONNY
And that’s exactly why Anerica
shoul d have a big | aser in space.

The canpers seem nore convi nced.

HUBI E
What an imagi nation! | was just
t hi nki ng about how there are a
billion stars out there all shining

down on us. So nmany wonderfu
lights! We are so lucky to sit here
and |l ook up at their light...

DI CK
What do you think, Gore?

AYN
Everyone is different. No one is
special. We are all going to die.
G ow up.

THE HI PPI ES ENTER AND G VE THE CAMPERS DRUGS
Two Hi ppies enter fromthe woods.

MOONSTONE AND FEATHER
Peace and Greetings upon you,
friends. May we rest by your fire?

NI XON
Fi | t hy hi ppi es!

HUBI E
How d you get past security?

RONNY
Shoul d we shoot thenf!

PBJ
Hol d yer horses fellas. Canp
BoHoG o wel cones anyone into our
canp as long as they have a sausage
between their | egs. Boys, come join
us by the fire.

HUBI E
What brings you you to woods so
| ate at night?

MOONSTONE

W are following the spirit path of
the Tribe of the ChuanaKaska.
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RONNY
ChuanaKaska?! | killed a bunch of
themin a novie once.

DI CK
You kids are wasting your life. Wy
don’t you get a hair cut already.

FEATHER
You are unenlightened man. You're a
violence freak. | can see it on

your skin, you got a real bad
rai ncloud all around your eyes.
DONT TRUST ANYONE OVER THI RTY.

MOONSTONE
CALM DOMWN FEATHER. | apol ogi ze for
my protege. He is still on his
journey to becone a peaceful
warrior for the peoples of ny
tribe.

RONNY
Your tribe? You dont |ook |ike an
I ndian they’'d put in ny novie. And
|’ve seen a lot of Italians!

MOONSTONE
My father was Morris Kupferberg of
the Jewi sh Tribe. Just as his
peopl e were the chosen peopl e of
the desert, aren’t the Indians the
chosen people of this land? They
have been persecuted nman. The
Navaj o, the Apache, the nophawk,

the... Incas. The Incas nman. They
have needs too. | speak for them
all.

HUBI S
Li ne

MOONSTONE
Because if | dont speak for them
who will?

PBJ
Li sten, red yellow black, | don’'t

care what color your skin is |long
as you' ve got sone firewater. This
canp ain’'t for freel oaders.
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FEATHER
We have sonet hing better than
firewater. W have
Feat her and Mbonstone give the canpers peyote.

DRUGS ARE TAKEN
DANCE SCENE

NI XON MEETS THE GHOST OF ABRAHAM LI NCOLN

DI CK wanders away fromthe stargazers. GHOST LI NCOLN enters.

DI CK
Your wife forget to tell you to
take your mask off? It’s hal fway

t hr ough canp.

GHOST LI NCOLN
" m not wearing a mask.

DI CK
Bal oney. Take of f that nask!

GHOST LI NCOLN
Why don’t you take off your mask?

DI CK
"’ m not wearing a mask.

GHOST LI NCOLN
Are you... sure?

Ghost Lincoln and Dick waltz through the canp grounds.

DI CK
Are you... are you who | think you
are.

GHOST LI NCOLN
You wi shed ne here. You need ne
here. Wy?

DI CK

| just don’t understand it, M.
President. People all across this
great country wite ne letters.
"Dick," they say, "You re on our
side. You'll stanp out the Red
Menace. You' |l make ny son cut his
hair. W want Dick! Gve us Dick!"
l’ma winner! I'’ma w nner, and
everyone | oves a wnner! But here

( MORE)
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DI CK (cont’d)
at canp, |I'’mjust a nobody. Eight
years as chorus boy, and for what?
Wiy don’t the other boys |ike nme?
Wiy, M. President? \Wy?

GHOST LI NCOLN
Don’t be weak, Dick. Nobody wants a
weak Di ck.

DI CK
VWhat do | do?

GHOST LI NCOLN
Be. Hear. Now.

DI CK
Be here now?

GHOST LI NCOLN
Be. Hear. Now.

DI CK
hear now... who?

GHOST
Hoo.

DI CK

| understand! Thank you ghost of
abraham | i ncol n!

LETTERS FROM CAMP: PBJ

PBJ
Dear Linda Buttercup Johnsteen,
can’t believe that canmp is al nost
over. | sure have had a great
coupl e of weeks. You' d never
beli eve sone of the great pranks
|’ ve played on Hubie. First |
repl aced his tooth paste with
di aper cream then | spiked his
bourbon with gasoline, then | got
Ronny to prank call himthat his
daught er had di ed! HAHAHA! Ch Lucy
Bar bara Jeanston, how he cried and
cried! W& even got a lady from Canp
Fem WaWa in on the gag. W got her
to send hima bunch of |ovey dovey
letters and invite himon a
romantic picnic! And then just went
he made the noves on her? BAM (end
of this story to be witten).
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PBJ st ops.
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Oh Lupita Bookstore Jem nah, how I
will mss canp. It’s bittersweet
with this being ny last year. 1’1
be stepping down as Lead in the
Free Wrld Pageant. (Plot points
expl ai ned) | do have one nore big
prank for little Hubie. I'’'m(slowy
starts uncontrol |l ably | aughing)
goi ng surprise himbehind the
archery range, |’mgonna grab him
and plant a great big kiss on his
dunmb fat face! And |I’m gonna wap
my big Texan arns around his body,
and snell his aftershave real good,
and gently nibble on his earl obe.
(This description possibly will go
in for |onger)

Yeah, that’ || be real funny.

LETTERS FROM CAMP: FEATHER

THE NI GHT

MOONSTONE
Star Flower, please send grass.

BEFORE THE PAGEANT

Ronny eats jellybeans, having no thoughts what soever.

NANCY enters in hysterics. Ayn foll ows.

NANCY
Ronny! Ronny! |’ m not Rock Hudson!
| " m Nancy!

RONNY
Moy ?

AYN
Nancy?

NANCY
Ayn?

AYN
Ronny?

RONNY
Ayn?
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NANCY
NANCY! !

RONNY
What are you doi ng here?

NANCY
|’ ve been | ooking for you
all summer! You won't believe

what |’ ve been through. 1’ve
sacrificed chipnmunks. | got stung
by bees! | even fell into a ten

foot pit that | dug nyself!!

NANCY starts crying.

RONNY
What’'s the matter, Momy?
NANCY
It’s awful. |I’ve m ssed your warm

sweet ki sses so nuch

AYN
(sl appi ng Nancy)
Snap out of it. If you went
to Macy’s to buy a fur coat but
they did not have the coat would
you give up?

NANCY
No?

AYN
That’ s right. And what if
you | earned that you could get
that sane coat for a cheaper
price el sewhere?

NANCY
|’d go therel

AYN
O to avoid all taxation
you coul d. .

RONNY
Buy the coat under the
table, directly fromthe source -
the brave fur trappers of Canada!
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NANCY
| want a fur coat!

AYN
That's right! Fur coats
are econom cal ly feasible.

NANCY
And sexy.

RONNY
And sexy. And what do we do
W th sexy things?

NANCY
They trickl e down?
RONNY
You bet they do.
AYN
Oh, | suddenly want your
fiscal responsiblity wash all over

nme.

The trio stop, |ook at each other, then begin w ldly making
out .

CAMP PAGEANT

| GNATIUS (V. Q)
| ntroduces the Free Wrl d Pageant.

PBJ TAP DANCE

PBJ does a tap dance to the Oscar Meyer w ener song.
PBJ

Chhhhhh, I wsh | were an Oscar Meyer w ener

that is what 1'd really like to be

"cause if | were an Oscar Meyer w ener

everyone would be in love with ne

Oh, I"'mglad I’"’mnot an Oscar Meyer w ener

that is what 1’'d never want to be

"cause if | were an QOscar Meyer Ww ener

everyone woul d take a bite of ne



26.

HUBI E S PUPPET SHOW

HUBI E
Hey Pubie, | just heard on the news
that wonen are burning their bras
t hese days.

PUBI E
Make sense.

HUBI E
How so0?

PUBI E

They never |earned to pay
the heating bill.

They dance.
HUBI E

What do you think a wonan woul d
do in the white house?

PUBI E
| don’t know. Call for help?
They dance.
PUBI E
You know, |’ m not opposed
to wonen’ s |iberation.
HUBI E
Real | y?
PUBI E
Yeah. | just don’'t want

them getting their own ideas about
it.
They dance.
PUBI E
What’ s the difference between
rape and rapture?

HUBI E
| dunno. What ?

PUBI E
Techni que.
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HUBI E
Look that up in your Funk
and Wagnal |’ s.

They dance.

PUBI E
Hey Hubie, | think you re a pansy
ass pussy and a fat head and no
better than a piece of nunber 2 who
deserves to be punched all the

time!

HUBI E
Ch yeah? Well | think 1’mgoing to
fucking kill you in your sleep one

night with ny bare hands after |
rape and nurder your whol e fucking
famly.

Bl ack out.
VHERE DI D RONNY GO?

| GNATI US (V. Q)
And now Ronny and two hippies wll
performa scene from his nost
bel oved novi e, Indian Sal oon and
t he Cowboy Kid.

A | ong pause. Monstone and Feat her cone out.

MOONSTONE AND FEATHER
Ronny’ s mi ssi ng!

Hubi e cones out.

HUBI E
| can’t find himanywherel

Mol ochia enters, interrupting.

MOLOCHI A
Oh hello. I'"'msorry, are you
| ooking for your friend Ronny?

She snaps her fingers. Nancy and Ayn bring out a tied up
Ronny.

PBJ
Holy shit on a stick!
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MOONSTONE
This is a bad trip!

FEATHER
A real bad freak out!

A beat after the rest.

HUBI E
G RLS!

Mol ochi a freezes everyone for a nonent.

MOLOCHI A
It’s time for ny big showstopper.

MOLOCHI A" S TORCH SONG

MOLOCHI A
Di snenber and nmai m you

We'll do worse than that too

We're going to burn this place to
t he ground

Get ready to die.
She starts singing.

MOLOCHI A
It’s been 10,000 years

O the forest’s tears

Men brought us so much suffering.
But now ny tinme has cone

To take revenge so fun

| " m npst excited for the
castrati ng.

My servants snuck into this canp
Did their mssion |ike chanps
And rigged and rigged

TH' 'S ENTI RE AUDI TORI UM W TH
DYNAM TE!
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Di ck runs

29.

CAMPERS
Gh no

Oh no
Ch no no no no no

MOLOCHI A
(Di snmenber)

But first I want a sacrifice
(Di snenber)

Ronny’ s gonna pay the price
(Di snenber)

Oh this is so exciting

(Di snmenber)

| hope you find nme frightening
(Di snmenber)

Your reign of terror’s over!
(Di smenber)

Your phallic nonsense is over!
(Di snenber)

And trust me, trust ne, YOU WERE
ASKI NG FOR I T!

si ngi ng.

MOLOCHI A
SO once we castrate and sacrifice
Ronny, I’"mgoing to blow you all up

and use all the carnage and bl ood
to enpower my ghost vagina TO
CONSUVE THE WORLD

RONNY
Heeeeeeeeel p!

in.
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DI CK
Don't worry Ronny! |'Il save you! |
| earned Judo in the arny!

Judo to rescue Ronny from Ayn and Nancy.

MOLOCHI A
BLOW THEM UP! BLOW THEM UP!

DI CK
It wont work, you ugly denon bitch!
The ow s are not what they seem..
they’ re bugged with recording
devices that | tap into every
morning while | eat a delicious
bow of Quaker QGats! |’ve been
aware of your plot for hours! And
| ve DI SABLED THE DETONATOR

MOLOCHI A
CURSES! ...no matter. | may not be
able to blow you all up, but I
still have ny GHOST VAQ NA!

PATRI ARCHY
up to bat.

PBJ
CGentlenen, | was told this day
woul d cone. Canp BoHoGro isn’t just
a canp, it isn’'t just a brotherhood
where powerful rich white nmen can
sing and piss on trees in the
woods. Ch no. CanP BoHoG o is also
a secret society dedicated to
protecting the world from denonic
threats to the patriarchy.

HUBI E
So that’s why we chant so nuch!

PBJ
Qui ckly! W& nust unite! We rnust
performa ritual of masculine
al cheny. SUMMON THE FOUR ELEMENTS
OF THE PATRI ARCHY!

RONNY
| summobn SEXUAL PROWESS.
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HUBI E

| summobn BRUTE STRENGTH.
Dl CK

| sunmpn RATI ONAL THOUGHT
PBJ

And | sunmmpn TRADI TI ONI
ALL

TRADI TI ONI' !

They performa manly ritual. Mlochia is sent back to her
tree.

MOLCCHI A
One day ny ghost vagina will be
consune the world... and when it
does, the world will be reborn as a

ki nder, gentler place. A place
where people aren’t judged by
what’s in between their |egs, or
how nmuch power and noney they have,
or how nuch they can terrorize the
world but the nerit of their
character. One day...|l WLL BE
BACK.

Mbl ochia is sent back to her tree.
Beat .

FEATHER
["’mw th her.

Feat her skips off.

RONNY
W def eated her!
ALL
Hoor ay!
NANCY
Ch Ronny, I'’mso sorry we tied you

up and tried to castrate you. W
were under her terrible spell.

AYN
And | am so sorry we had that
di sgusting threesone. |If you wl|
excuse ne, | nust now take a hot
bath hwith bl each and anmoni a.
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HUBI E
Cee PBJ, you were so great at
| eadi ng us through that. I am so
proud to be your Nunber 2.
PBJ
Hubie, | am proud to have you as ny

Nunmber 2.

They lean is, alnost kiss. PBJ punches himin the face
i nst ead.

Dick starts to wal k away. Ronny catches up with him

RONNY
Hey, Dick, wait up. That was really
brave of you to save ne |like that.
| think you should be Lead in the
Free Wrld Pageant from now on.
Ri ght fellas?

CAMPERS
Yeah!
DI CK
Aw geez, really guys?
RONNY
Real | y.
DI CK
Aw that’s just swell. Now | won’t

have to bl acknmail you with all the
wire tapping | did!

ENSEMBLE
Hoor ay!

The lights suddenly dim The ensenble go into slow notion as
they cheer. It |ooks |ike a dream sequence.

EPI LOGUE
Hunter S enters. Begi ns typing.
HUNTER S
Yeah, yeah. That’s exactly how I
remenber it. And... And then they
all ... DANCED

The entire ensenbl e dance.



END.

33.



