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The Dirty Doily Opera Company
takes great pleasure in presenting
an entirely original space operatta, entitled

CAFTATN FUTURE !EETS GILBERT AND SULLIVAN
The overturs, ﬂaést-ru, if you please.

(Uvart.m‘ﬂ]

Sgene: CAPTAIN FUTURE'S secret laboratory on the lioon.

(Enter the Futuremen: pTHO, SIMON WRIGHT, and GRAG, abreast,
fron center stage right. They advance to cénfer stage, turn
and face the audlence, OTHO Stage left and OHAG stage rﬁt

of STDN., 1if there is a curfain, they are discovered Thus.)

SONG--0THO and GRAG

We are the Futurenen, @30
In the prozines we've no equals, .
Produced by Hamilton

In an endless chajin of sequels,

When adventure we find

Of any kind

Vie're slaves of the plot all day;

We have evil to fight

Horning, noon, and night,

Without any time for play —

OTHO. Oh my! Oh my!

GRAG. When adventure we find

OT®M. Oh my!, Oh my!

GRAG. Of any kind,

BOTH. Ve're slaves of the plot, of the plot all day.

Vie are the futuremen,

In the prozines we've no equals,
Profluced by Hanilton

In an endless chain of sequsls.

In prozines we've no equals

For an endless chain of sequels --
Produced by Hamilton,

Ve are the Fuuu-tureren!

- ere "a are icated to s the chorus of a song,
this does not include soloist(s) of the song.
All stage directions, right and left, indicate stage r. and 1.
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(Enter LITTLE ASTEROID, 1., %EE. OTHO takes a step back,
GFAG & step forward, as they turn to face hor. She stops
center, slightly to their lefi, and continues to sing, more
to the audience than to them,) =

AST. 1I'm called Little Asterofd -- dear Little Asteroid, GE
Though I have never known why,
But still I'm called Asteroid — poor Little Asteroid,

Sweet Little Agteroid I

In this occupation, with re-juvenation,
I've been here a lifetime or two;

The Futuremen's menial, I've found them a genial,
If somewhat pecu-li-er,crew.

But still I adore them, for here long before then,
I served him who brought them to life 3

Who came here for science, with me in reliance,
To care for his pregnant young wife,

I brewed up the juices for and-er-oid uses,
And tenderly heated the vat;

A robot's proponant, I checked each component ==
No mother could do more than that.

With Simon Viright's body uncommonly shoddy,
'"Twas I who restored him to health s

(GRAG and OTHO look at SIMON)
OTHO. Tip-top shape !

AST, And infant Curt Newton, I nursed from a shoot, un-
To dear Captain Future himself. (Turns to FUTUREMEN. )

So here is your Asteroid —- dear Little Asteroid,
Waiting to welcome you home 3
Ch, pity your Asteroid -- poor Little Asteroid,
Iways, oh always, alone !

GRAG. Cheer up, Little Asteroid. ¥e have returned, victorious
and triunphant as usual. You are no longer alenc. Ah,
Little Asteroid, how delightful it is to come back to
our beloved secret laboratory on the loon, after a long
and perilous voyage, to find it made chserful and home-
like by so charming and ageless a creature as yourself.

AST, Oh, sir! S0 A

OTHO. (Steps forward, in line with SIMON and AST. Looks at GRAG)
Fay no attention To him, Little ASteroid, He's been
plugging 19th century novel tapes into his memory bank
again, Disgusting habit! (Turns to 4ST.) But why so
sad, Little Asteroid? You should be happy to see us
home once more.




AST. Ch,

s B

Otho, Simon, Grag, I am happy to see you back; but my
heart is heavy with a secret sorrow!

GRAG, You mean your liver.

OTHO. Grag, why don't you just erase all data prior to the 20th

century? Your memory should be the better for it.

GRAG. Otho, in this metal breast burns the soul of a poet. It's

a pity that your fish-cold cadaver harbours only a
dead trhingt

OTHO. Little do you know, you rusted fugitive from the junk yard.

(Aside.) Alas, little do they know ! (To AST.) Despite

the rude remarks of this tin-plated tank, Asteroid, I

can sympathize with your lonely plight; but I cannot con-
scle you, for (dramatic pose, arm flung over forehead) alas !
I am but a sexless apdroid.

GRAG. Try not to feel neglected due to our depthless characters

-lq-ETl Dh.,

and preoccupation with the plot, Little Asteroid. Ve're
all right in our way --in the right magazines.

Grag, Simon, Otho, that's not entirely the problem. The
sorrow I bear is more than that. And it must remain a
secret. (Brightly.) But let us talk of other things:

of youwr latest glorious adventure, from which you naturally
emerged triumphant —-

GRAG and OTHO, Naturally !

AST.

== and of the usual
heroics of our beloved Captain Future. Vhere is our
dear Curt Newton?

GRAG and OTHO. Here he comes now! GS0 A

(AST. steps forward for a better view. Enter CURT, from o
%‘Eﬁg@. By the end of his Tirst four lines, he has stopped
ront center, the other Futuremen In chorus behind him, with

AST, t._n __E],s '.'I.Ei"t-..:'

CURT. I'm Captain Future of the Futuremen; GSO

ALL. And a bonified genius, too! C A

CURT. (Smugly.) I'm very, very good,

And I want it understood

I command a right good crew,

ALL.

He's very, very good,
And be it understood

He commands a right good crew.
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CURT, Though human was I bor:.,
I hold weaknesses in scorn,
And laugh in danger's face;
Yy steely eyes can stem
The fury of a bem,
And I'n never, never sick in spacs!

ALL, What, never?

CURT. lo, never | *

ALL. What, never?

CURT. Viell, hardly ever!

ALL He's hardly ewver sick in sz:-21

So give three cheers and cheer a2gnin,
For Captain Future of the Fulurems=!
So give three cheers and cheer again,
For the captain of the Futuramen!

CURT. As a pulpzine hero, I reign su-rems —
ALL. There are none as good as you!

CURT. I was raised by a robot
And a disembodied brain
And an android my father grew.

ALL. He was raised by a robot
And a disembodied brain
And an android his father grow.

CURT. Though my education strenge,
Magnificent its range;
There's nothing that I do not dare.
All fen my praises sing,
For I a Sense of Wonder bring,
And I never, never ever swear !

ALL. What, never?
CURT. No, never!
ALL. What, never?

CURT. Viell, hardly ever!
ALL. VWe hardly ever hear him swenr

90 give three chsers, and rhoas nen’ -,

For Captain Future of the Fuvw=r=-u:
So give three cheers, and chraz a-n7-.
For the captain of the Triir—emn



CURT.

AST.

CURT.

GRAG.

CURT.

OTHO.

CURT.

GRAG.
CURT.

AST.
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(As CURT speaks, AST. moves c¢lo-ox s=d (0100 rovas 1. and front.)

Nothing like a hearty welcoms! Iir it's cond Lo be G5 -

home again, in my secret laberalowy o= tha loca QA=

(takes AST,.'s chin in hand ard leoiz in'o her eyes. 0
and Lo see your poor, sed feca co-o movn, Little
Asteroid. Still as sweet and cexyr o3 yeu've been for
the last 87 years, I cee.

Yes, sir, dear Captain Future, sir, And you, I take it, are
as triumphant and as virtuver: o35 o7=?

(M. ) Naturally!

(Buzzer offstaze, r.)

The entrance alarm! Vho can i% ba?

It must be Joan Randall, my breathtakingly beautiful fiancee,
and old Ezra Gurney, Marshal of the Flanet Patrol and
friend of my late beloved father and mother (deep breath)
whom I asked to come here to discuss our latest adventure
and to view the wile despicable monster we brought back as
a prisoner (breath) and if it isn't Joan Randall and old
Ezra Gurney, whoever it is will bz splattered in bloody
little bits all over Tycho Crzter by now (brightly) so
there!s no reason to be concernsd,

Unless it's Joan and Egzra who're snlattered in bloody little
bits all over Tycho Crater. Ons navsr knows,

(Buzzer, in cods.)

It is Joan and Ezra. Grag, ovr dear frlends will want to see
our outlandish prisoner. Vhr den't you bring it out,
after we've greeted them?

Right, Chief !

Well, Little Asteroid, answer the door. Don't keep our de=m
dear friends waiting.

(Comes out of reverie. Curtsies.) Tes, sir. (Exits slowly r.
singing. As she moves r., UTHO sters bazlk t._a_ﬂﬂl‘-!'s side.

Here, as pulp plots provide, GSO0
Comes the heroine to the hero's sida; c.

Wherever Curt may go, s
Joan Randall's sure her face to shew,

Never to be denied
Her position at the hero's side --

Hever to be denied
Her position at the hero's side --
Her position at the hero's sids!

(Exis.)

)
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GRAG, CURT and OTHO. Vie'll bring the nonster out 3
Intreduce a note of horror,
And that, without a doubt,
Viill create a real furcror.
We are, we are the Futureren,
In the prozines we've no equals,
Froduced by Ednond Hamilton
In an endless chain of sequels —
Edmond, Edmond Hanmilton --
We'll move the plot along;
Prepare our deeds to chce-er;
Intelligent and strong,
None are so smart as we are.

(Enter JOAN, followed by EZRA. If there are no back cur-

tains, AST. follows and crosses fpstage to exit 1. CURT

moves r. to meet JOAN, extending his hand. JOAN skips around

him and the Futureren, 3s BZRA grecbs CURT, and stops front center.)

JOAN. Gaily tripping,

Lightly skipping, G50
With love intersst plot equipning -- . E e -
Gaily tripping, B AR

Lightly skipping,
With love interest plot equipping ——

ALL. Bergey babe with beauty dripping, 7 680
We the scene are now equipping. LR o - ¢ -

JOAN. Heroes brightly
Always tritely

Welcome heroines politely. 208 5
‘C
ALL. Heroines demure but sightly, J
Herces welcoms most politely,
Welcome most politely.
JOAN. Heroes brightly
Always tritely
Welcome heroines politely.
ENSEMBIE.
JOAN. ALL.
Gaily tripping, lightly skipping, We'll bring the monster out,
With love interest plot equipping; Introduce a note of horror,
Gaily tripping, lightly skipping, and that, without a doubt,
With love intercst plot equipping. Will create a real furcror.
Heroes brightly always tritely Heroines demure but sightly,-
Welcome heroines politely, Heroes welcome most politely,
So politely llost politely.
JOAN AND !EN. Gaily —- tripping -- lizhtly — skipping. -EGS

Heroes always welcome her-o-ines po-lite=ly., CJ ,, 0

(As the soni ends, JOAN has draped herself around the neck of
CURT, who stands like a statue, arms at his sides.)
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JOAN. Oh, Curtis, my darling, kiss me !

CURT. But, Joan, dear, I kissed you only last month. Wasn't
that enough?

JOAN. That was in a different story, you fool. I have another
clinch coming in this installment,

CURT. But not until the last page, beloved; not until I've rescued
you from some indescribable horror. (Reaches up and disen-

gages her arms.)

(JOAN steps away, and turns sadly toward the audience. CURT
and » conversing silently, move back and I, to the others.
AIT action ceases. JOAN sings to the audience; only OIAD listens.)

JOAN. Sorry her lot who loves too well, CEGS
Seeking the heart of a pulpzine hero; ; Y
Sad are the sighs that hold no spell,

Lost in a plot where sex is zero.
Sorry her lot, who loves too well,

Seeking the heart of a pulpzine hero.
Deep in frustration the heart must moan,
When love is alive and sex unknown -——

When love is alive, and sex uninown.

(JOAN turns slirhtly r., with bowed head. OTHO steps front and _ZI;.J

OTHO. A sexy babe to see, CEGS
From Bergey cover she, g
Her charms near super-human; Jo

Her sex so glorified,
To render her the pride
And joy of any true man.

JOAN. [EaH.-} The joy of any true man.

OTHO. Unhappy now is she,
Frustrated misery
lust be her lot 'til ending;
Her kisses she would grant,
Her hero to enchant,
But he remains unbending.

JOAN. (Sadly.) But he remains unbending.

OTHO. To comfort her I would,
For I have understood
Her heart by not a man joyed;
Oh, pity,:pity me!
Curt Newton's sweetheart she, B,
And I, a sexless android! JE-' So
3

(OTHO turns slightly 1. for an instant, with 'bﬂﬂ;d head; then
both turn away from center and stenp back to group. Action resumes.)
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EZRA. Well, Curtis, what vile menace did you defeat in this latest
escapade? (GRAG exits 1,, behind SIMON and OTHO.) You've sum-

moned us all the way up here to relate another of your tiregome
adventures, so you might as well get on with it.

JOAN. Eara, sir, Curt's adventures are not tiresome ! (Dre +) He
gets the most virile look on his face when he talks about a
the world-wreckers he's blasted.

EZRA. Yes, Joan, but you and I go on and on, just sitting on our
cans while Curt and the Futuremen defeat cne indescribable
horror after ancther, What was it this time, Curt?

CURT. I can't describe it, Ez., Here's CGrag, bringing it in now.

(Enter THE MASTER OF THE UNIVERSE, 1., followed 'I_Jl‘i: GRAG, T_lh_u
covers him with a blaster, )

cE sp
EZRA, That's an indeseribable horror? g "U G

JOAN. (Recoiling,) A bug-eyed monster! (M.U, and GRAG stop 1. of group.)

CURT. Not just any old bug-eyed monster: (Dramatically.) The
laster of the Universe !

DRUM ROLL -- INTRODUCTORY MUSIC.
M.U. (Vilely.) Ayel (Takes a step or two front and sings.)

The Master of the Universe, E
The menace which all races curse, JC* S0g
In ig-no-min-icus bondage here — | Radii

CURT. With force rays and tractor beams you've nothing to fear!

ALL., ¥ith force rays and tractor beams wa've nothing to fear!
With tractor beams we've nothing to fear!

(GRAG holsters blaster.)

Hl“l # Thﬂugh ﬂl-i—en m Eharﬁ',
I like Bergey bates to rape;
For a non-terrestrial, my tastes are queer —-

CURT. VWith forde rays and tractor beams you've nothing to fear!

ALL. With force rays and tractor beams we've nothing to fear!
With tractor beams we@ve nothing to fear!

u.U. But when I'm loose in space,
If you meet me face to face,
Iy wvileness will sh#ivel all that you hold dear —



S
CURT. With force rays and tractor beams you've nothing to fear!

ALL. (CURT joins.) With force rays and tractor beams ve've
‘ nothing to fear!
With force rays and tractor beams we've nothing to fear;
For tractor beam and force ray
¥Will make holding him just horseplay,
Never fear !

SONG—-MASTER OF THE UNIVERSE

When I was a lad & served a ternm

As office boy to an attorney's firm,

I studied law, and it was my pride

To incorporate convention fandom on the side.

ALL. He incorporated ess-eff fandom on the side!

. « Incorporating fandom was so perverse,
That now I am the laster of the Universe.

ALL, Incorporating fandom was so perwverse,
That now he is the Master of the Universe.

A corp'rate body was such a tool,
That soon as legal-beagle I could rule.
I made my mark setting precedents
By suing all the officers for 98¢.

ALL, He sued all the officers for 98¢ !

And suing all the officers was so much worse,
That now I am the laster of the Universe.

ALL. And suing all the officers was so much worse,
That now he is the llaster of the Universe,

Though new in fandom, I gained such fame

That a Big Name Monster I soon became.

As B. N. M. I needed dough,

And I ended all my problems then by turning pro.

ALL. He ended all his problems then by turning prol

So many times in theory did I space traverse,
That now I am the laster of the Universe.

ALL. So many times in theory did he space traverse,
That now he is the laster of ths Universe.

I hacked and scribbled and such much did I write
That I brainwashed every reader overnight.

The System adopted by the-o-ry,

And made me vice-adm'ral of the Space lavee.

ALL. They made him vice-adm'ral of the Space llavee !
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And that one vice I did so rehearss,
That now I am the laster of the Universe.

ALL. And that one vice he did so rehearse,
That now he is the lMaster of the Universe.

I love of power and my legal mind

Quickly placed me above all monster-kind.

My rapid rise and my cosmic brain

Should make the fact that I am star-begotten plain.

ALL., The simple fact is he!s a mis-begotten painl

Though heroes brave may rant and curse,
I was born to be the Master of the Universe.

AlL; No matter how we may supress this curse
e still thinks he's the Haster of the Universe.

Now Earthmen all, whoever you may be,

If you want to be as vile as me,

And have pros tremble at your lofty glower,

While every femmofan yields completely to your power =-—

ALL. VWhile every fommefan yields completely to your power ==

Take over fandom, and without reverse,
You all may be iasters of the Universe.

ALL, Take over fandom, and without revehse,
You all may be Masters of the Universe |

(ASTEROID enters 1.) Jc® S50g g
AST, Ahem! Dinner is served. (Everyone except u

u,U, start m‘?iﬂﬁ hftr-}

CURT. DUy, it'll be good to have a home-cooked meal again!

OTHO. Yes, Grag's last turn in the galley secemed to last for=-
ever, (To GRAG.) Why d'you always have to cook everything
with a welding-torch?

JOAN, (Indicating 1.U.) What about him? (She lags behind.)

CURT. (Over shoulder.) Oh, he doesn't eat terrestrial food.

M.U. (Aside.) No. Just terrestrials!
JOAN., Oh! (As she begins to pass M.U., he steps back between her

and exit,)
_:,"!_‘_": wrwammti s e BG0)
..J H R | e, ,mﬂ

iy e sl &
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M.U, Just a minute, girley ! While your virtuous hero's concerned
with stuffing his stomach, how 'bout you and me pitching a
little woo?

JOAN, Never!
SONG — JOAHN,

Refrain, you nasty bem,

Your pass from making |
Tour lust I must condemn;

I'm not partaking’
Hefrain, you nasty bem,

Your pass from making !
Your lust I must condemn;

I'm not partaking |
Refrain, you nasty bem!

Your lust I must condemn !

{ﬂsz.dﬂ ) I long for hero pure
To be my lover,
If way through Curt's cold shell
I could discover,
I long for hero pure
o be my 19#&:*1
If way through Curt's cold shell
I could discover.

(She runs around M,U, toward audience and exits 1. M.U. s
his shoulders, p %t-s hands in pockets, and saunters front E

Enter LITTLE . 1D from L., 5_25% without accompanierent,
and dusting, with feathdT duster, in time to tune. U.U. turns around,)

AST, 1I'm called Little Asteroid -- poor Little Asteroid,
Though I have never known why,
But still I'm called Asteroid -- sweet Little Asteroid,
Dear Little Asteroid, I!

M.U. Ah, Little Asteroid, poor Little Asteroid. And why so sad
and pensive, my charming trollep?

AST, Oh, sir, my heart is heavy with a secret sorrow, (Tha¥ have
]

taken a position slightly r. of center front, with AST to 1.)
%.U. Unburden your heart to me, Little Asteroid. (Leering.) Perhaps

I can help.

AST. Oh, sir, you cannot, sir. Though, indeed, you are a fine
specimen of a monster. But my secret sorrow is Something
deeper and more tragic than that.

M.U. (Aside.) Ah, it appears that all is not well in this den of
virtue ! (To AST.) You can confide in me, Little Asteroid.
I am not one of the Futuremen, and your secret will not pass
Ty lips. (Aside.) Heh, heh, heh!



AST.,

M. U,

£5T,

u.U.

AST.

.U,

AST.

M.U.

u.U,

O 1o

Oh, sir, it has been so many years that I have longed to

deliver myself of this guilty secret.

to another soul.

It must not be known

S0NG —- ASTEROID

A many years ago,
Before rejuvenation,
As evervone nust know,
I was nursemaid at this station.

A pregnant sitn~%ion:
Befors rejuvenation,

She was nirsemaid at this station,

A miny years ago.

Two %4ender babes I nurced
Cn milk and on albumen;

Iy master's child the first,
The other was non-human.

Does this the plot illumen,
That cns was fed albumen?

(Rest of cast begins to enter

“slowly Irom 1., GHAG in lead,

picking his teeth with . %

railroad spike; ; Tollowe

STION and ; CURT and E%A,

sﬂent. conversing; JOAN trail-
ehind.. nnte Hhﬂt is

t.ab:in;; plaua,'a_nﬁ silently take

The other one was human, positions center behi Bingers.
A pany years ago. (A1l have now taken their positions,
unobserved | ? AbT., whose back is
The secret now I bare. te fo them; but noticed | by HeUo, U., who
A mixup brought disaster. is t.urnlad “slightly to the left.)
I fod the android's fare o
To the child of my master. GSGEE ™y
The truth is coming faster. ) A J._{. oy
A mixup brought disaster I ool s
To the child of her dead master, b R
A many years ago. ¢ AE‘" g J
The human lad became 3
A pale, frustrated creature. kw,h. L

The android won acclaim
As beloved Captain Future !

(CURT takes a startled step forward. M.U. flings AST. behind
him and to the right, and conironts CURT, as s AST, stares 5 at
CURT in horror and Sorrov.)

AH, HAAMAA | you vat-born creature,
Switched with youwr human teacher
‘Ere Hamilton wrote this feature,

(triumphant) and AST. (in voice broken with sorrow).

A many years ago!

(AST. ns off r., sobbing.)

(These two lines may be spoken.)
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(Approaches CURT, sneering,) How, now, my pink-fleshed cadaver |
Just think of the Years you've spent saving Terra from ocne un-
mentionable menace after another. And for what? How have they
rewarded you? You're still a lousy Captain in the “lanet Patrol }
And now that they know you're an android — vhat now? They'll spit

on youl! Yeu'll be dirt under their feet ! But, hold! I can
help you! =

S0

G
(Ho turns away to the front and wanders By
left, spinning Bright promises on the Voeita Bon

air, as CUAl, downcast, takes a step or T
wo r. to where .U, stood,)

Deliver me. Free me from these force rays and tractor beams, and
I can give you whatever you desire. Wealth ! Power § I'11 make
you overlord of a system. Capella! Vegal (He turns to CURT,
arm outflung in dramatic poss.) Take your cholea T —

CURT. (Lifts head again, proudly,) All you say may be true, but

ALL,

GRAG. For he himself has said it, £~

ALL,

GRAG, For he might have been Altairan,

ALL.

I am stilY a Futureman?

(Sing.) He is a Futureman! (During the follow songs
= 17T, ghovers with Mapaat’

and I‘rusEa{inn; does not
sing, nor does CURT, until
cated.

i

Aind it's greatly to his credit
That he is a Futureman!

That he is a Futureman! (GRAG sings only his solos

during first half of cach
song; joins chorus for
parts 25 Indicated, )

Bellatrix, or Al-de-baran,
Even Bee~tel-juice=—I-an!

Even Bee-tel-juice-I-an ]

But no matter how they twist 'in
To join another system,
He remains a Futureman ! 2
He remains a Fu—u—u—-uwu-u—u-u%_‘.wamanl

(--GRAG joins chorus)

- —
Id""r'uw-.l..l\-.q' L ﬁ-"'""‘-i;r'l'-""“ =

. ,:" E

i )

/ G
; C M
i

(GRAG steps slightly forward, )
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GRAG. And he's still the Captain of the Futuremen, 50

=

(CURT steps forward a bit, proudly.) G I
m— Jc

ALL, And a right geed Captain, too! (GRAG does not join).

GRAG. B DBefore we knew his birth,
He had proved his sterling worth
As the Captain of this crew,

ALL. Bafore we lmew his birth,
He had proved his sterling worth
As the Captain of this craw.

CURT, And now I know the facts
Of what my emotion lacks,
I can go my hero's way;
Defending worlds from bems,
Quite immune to sexy femmes -
I never shall regret this day!

ALL. Vhat, never? (GRAG joins chorus,)

CURT. No, never |
ALL, What, never?
CURT. Well, hardly ever!
ALL. Hardly ever he'll regret this day!
So give three cheers, and cheer again,
For Captain Future of the Futuremen!
S0 give three cheers and cheer again,
For the Captain of the Futuremen!

(CURT steps to EZRA, who clasps his hand.)

U.U. Curses! Foiled again! 6 i
(OTHO steps forward, singing.)

OTHO. ©Oh, joy, oh, rapture unforeseen !
A human lad I've always been;
And my unbidden dreams of sex,
Vhich hitherte I thought a hex,
Seem virile now, and pure,
For what I yearned I had not known. 5
At last I see that it was Joan. g Q‘E
ohe stirred in me emotions s%range, J
But now there's been a drastic change: R
Iy love is strong and sure,

(CURT and EZRA drop back a step to talk to SIMON; GRAG moves back.)
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.U, (To OTHO.) So! Yo sooner do you learn that you've more
hormoaes than you thought, than you're eager to assume a more
wirile role. It tales mora than that, my boy. (loves toward
JoAN.) OCeme, ry dear, your Czptain Future's nothing but a
sexless android, Let a real male, suave and experienced, a

—————
-

bem of the universe, show you how to make love.

o9CE
(JOAN recoils from hin toward center, as if {IJ"'_.*H
seekint OTHO's rroteciion- ) RS
JoAM, Refrain, vou mas%y bzon;

You~ pass £rom ralting ! (1.U. retreats a step, 1.)
Your luct I po-cendern o =

I'm not paztaking ! ‘She turns teward OTHO.)
For Otho'sc lovs so pure

I an returning; fliing apatn 4o 151.)
And you, ch morster vile, iy, By BT

I still am spuhirg, (0THO moves to JOAN and slips his
Refrain, you nasiy bem ! _ arm around her.) '

Tour lvst I must condemn ! ;
(JOAN turns back to OTHO and puts
JOAN and OTHO. At last a love foturned her arm around him.)
T'a are possessing.
Ve share a taste for
Hogging and caressing.
At last a love returned
Wie are possessing.
We ghare a taste fov
Hugging and caressing.

JOAN. Refrain, you nasty bem,
Your pass from making !

OTHO. Your lust we both condemm;
She's not partaking!
SC .
EOTH, At last a lovz za2turned we are possessing; &=y
Tie share a taste for hugging and caressing. ﬂdf. u

(EZF% comes front to the left of JOAN, shakes CTHO's hand
and silently congravuletes the counle. ihey stop and Tace M.U.
when he speaks, OTHO steps bDack si:gntly, and they all move

ack, if necessary, to form The leitv half of a semi-circle.)

M.U. (As he c=osses to r.) Rebuffed! And I such a a3Co
polished gentiebsing! Way muct the unhappy villain M, /'E
be the only flaw in an otherwise supremely happy SRl

l_"_v e
Ty

ending? Yihy must I be inscercerated here in sexless
solitude, so against my lustiuvl nature? Where, o where,
on this whole sterile satellite will T ever find a piece of .e»

(Enter ASTERQOID, frem r., 1istlessly sweeping with 2 broom,
ginging sadly. )

AST. .. Asteroid —— dear Little Asteroid,
Thovch I have never known why;
But st411 I'n called Astersid — poor Little Asteroid,

B ORI -

Ty .
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(.U, grabs AST. around the wairt, and swings her . af Eg_
trov=- to face audiencs.) M vn
li.U. Oh Joy, oh rapture unfosseen ! (AST. lets broom slip from
She'1l come each day o7 cell to clean. her hand, sceming not at
I'11l, by her protests not annoyad, all snnoyed.
Possess a piece of Asteroid; (AST, drops back a step and
Thus be my lusts allsyed. the entire cast forms

a semi-circle.)
CAST. A happy ending now you ree
For all of this grand compance.
Curt Newton leads us on 4is own; Gsﬂn
Staunch Otho now has won his Joan; 1A Jg
The monster's found a maid. ’
(i.U. and AST. on r., JOAN and EZRA on l., drop to one knee
and raise opposife arrs to Tubureren in center,)

FIILIE
Fnr%t.f]}g?: 'are the Futureren,

{they. themselves :
And 1 ﬁeyburselves ; have said it,

And it's greatly to f-thﬂi'l'} credit,
il

That Etﬁﬁr are the Futurersn!
| Rl

(Those on the ends rise, and GAST bows to audience. If there

is a curtain, The knselinz pose is"held as curtain closes,
and those on ends rise for curtain cail.)

CURTA B-I;

BTLEE g et e



