The Big Jim Show

Scene: The Z Lady Show

Z Lady:

Zand zat endz ze zhow for zooday.

(Audience cheers)

Z Lady:
Zemember...  Zoo want it, zwee can zet it on zee zhow in zunder zeight monthz.  Zo keep calling zand zuntil zen...... zose were zour people zooday, zat's ze Z Lady Zhow zoonight.

(The lights go off)

(Audience claps)

(The lights go on again)

(The Z Lady walks off the stage and over to the phone operator; Pudd, who is currently on the phone.)

Z Lady:
Zany zalls, zoo zuseless zuffin?

Pudd:
Yes.

Z Lady:
Zow many?

Pudd:
Well... I'm actually on the...

Z Lady:
Zwell, zout with zit.....

Pudd:
Only this one.

Z Lady:
Zand zwat ziz zit azout?

Pudd:
(Scribbling on a notepad) Um.... Zany Zebras and Zippy zips.

Z Lady:
(Angry)  Zoo are zmaking zun zof zmee!  Zoo are zired!

Pudd:
But...

Z Lady:
Zno butz!  Zno znothingz!  Zoodzye!

(She points to the door, Pudd packs up her stuff and starts walking out)

Producer:
(Sighing) That's the fourth this week.

Scene: Granny Mavis and H's place - in the living room.

(Granny Mavis is vacuuming.)

H:
(Putting down the phone)  Dammit, it looks like I'll never get those zany zebras and zippy zips.

Scene: Outside the Z Lady studio.

(Pudd is walking out the door when she bumps into Big Jim, who is holding a bag)

Big Jim:
G'day there.  I just been Catching me-self a fortune

Pudd: 

*sniff* *sniff*  She...she...fired me! *sniff* *sniff* What?

Big Jim: 
Well you see I was walkin down by that great big house at the end of Prorker Road minding me own business when I saw a tiny wee nose with not nair on it walking towards me. It was a very perfect nose and it seemed to have crawled underneath the fence of the big house. Well u see I usually am a very honest man but when i saw this nose walking along I knew that it belonged to the famous Glen Cree Matchless as it had "property of miss G.G.M" written on it. Well! my brain was making dollar signs and I thought I could sell this to one of me mates down at the pub and get me-self a fortune.

Pudd:

But that's stealing!!!!

Big Jim: 
Yes but I try to think of it as a permanent loan.

Pudd: 

Oh yes… well when you put it that way it doesn't seem bad at all.

BigJim: 

Exactly! Now what was wrong with you?

Pudd: 

(Remembering her sadness) Oh....*sniff*..I was fired by the Z Lady.

Big Jim: 
Not that ol bat? Well, I say, why don't you come work with me. Just think about it. We would be great partners and you'd be earning more money than you could keep track of.

Pudd: 

Really? Oh yes that sounds great, when do I start?

BigJim: 
Well why don't u come down to the pub and I'll shout ya a beer.  We'll sort out what our first project will be and I'll sell off this nose.

(Pudd forgetting her sadness agrees and trots off after big Jim.)

Scene: Match’s house

Match: 
OH.......*sniff*.......Oh I am so worried Weasle! Someone's stolen my 2nd favourite nose. *sniff* *sniff* Oh... oh I can't live without my nose.

Weasle: 

Oh Muncho that’s very terrible. Who would do such a thing?

Match: 
*sniff* *sniff* I don't know.  I just turned my back for a few minutes when I was trying to pick up my solid gold nose and it just...*sniff* disappeared. 

Weasle: 
Oh this is just a terrible day.  I tell you what, leave it to me and detective Possum. We'll have your nose back in a flash.

Match: 
*sniff*..you....you...would really do that...for me? Oh Weasle I am ever so grateful. Well I had better go off to the warm and toasty shop and buy a replacement nose. 

Scene: The Pub

(Big Jim and Pudd are singing at the kareoke machine, they are very drunk)

Big Jim:
My name is Big Jim

Pudd:

Do dooo do do

Big Jim:
MY name is Big Jim.  

Pudd:
Do DOOO do OW!

Big Jim:
I like to gamble...

Pudd:
GAMBLE MY MONEY AWAY!!!!

Big Jim:
I use other people's money...

Pudd:
AND SUSPICIOUSLY WIN EVERY DAY!!!

Big Jim:
Do dooo do do

Pudd:
His name is Jim 

Big Jim:
And I'm the king of all the Jim-Jimmies.....

Pudd:
Do be doooooo be do doobee

Big Jim:
Dooooo wahhhhhhhhhhhh

(The song ends and Big Jim and Pudd get off the stage)

Big Jim:
Y'know what, Pudd?

Pudd:
Whaaa?

Big Jim:
You could have quite a future ahead you, sonny.

Pudd:
I dunnooooo.... (She stumbles and then falls over)

Big Jim:
No, I'm quite serious here.  It is a little known fact that the great criminal mastermind, Pudderfudderwudder, is quite good at kareoke.  In fact, you even look quite like her.

Pudd:
(Knocking Big Jim over as she gets up)   Really...?

Big Jim:
Oh yes.  Anywho, enough stuffin' around, let's get started.

Pudd:
On whaaaat?

Big Jim:
(whispering)  Selling the nose.....

Pudd:
(shouting, but not realising it because she is so drunk)  OOOHHHHHH YES.  VERY GOOD.

Big Jim:
(Getting up off the floor and walking over to H, who is sitting at the bar.)  Hello there, Mr...?

H:
(Turning around on his seat and shaking Big Jim's hand)   Mr. H Gravis.

Big Jim:
And how are you, H?

H:
Oooh, not too good, Mr.....?

Big Jim:
Jim.  Mr Big Jim.

H:
Well, Mr Jim, for a start, me wife discovered my secret stash of (*coughs loudly*) Woman's Weekly magazines...

Big Jim:
Oooh, there would-a been fireworks!

H:
(shaking his head sadly)  Ooh lordy, yes.

Big Jim:
(sitting down beside H)  Erm... do you think she'd like a nose?

H:
(smiling wistfully)  Yes.....yes.  She would.  That would make her feel so happy.  So happy she'd forgive me, I'm sure.

Big Jim:
Well, I just happen to know where a young man like yourself could find a nose.  Quite cheaply too.

Scene: Possum the detective's office.

(Weasle walks in)

Possum:
(Tapping away at his computer)  Yes?

Weasle:
Oooh, ah......

Possum:
Please state your name and business.

Weasle:
Um.... (she holds up Glen Cree Matchless' card)

Possum:
(Looking up and realising that Weasle has been sent by Match)  Matchless!  Righty ho then.  Gertrude!

(His secretary, Gertrude Possum, walks in.  She has blood dripping from one ear.)

Possum:
(To Gertrude)  Gertie, take care of all my other cases.  I'm onto a big one.

(He turns to Weasle)

Possum:
I am right in assuming that it is a big case...?

Weasle:
Oh yes.

(Possum turns back to Gertrude)

Possum:
Can you do that, Gertrude?

Gertrude:
(In a 'witchy' tone)  YEEESSS.  YESSS  III CAAAN DOOOO THAAT.

Possum:
Excellent.  Excellent.  Right....?

Weasle:
Weasle.

Possum:
Right Weasle, take a seat.

Scene: The Pub

H: 

You mean... you have THE Glen Cree Matchless's nose?  HER very own?

Big Jim:

Aw, yep.  That's right.

(In the background Pudd starts singing kareoke again)

H:  

I'll give you $10 for it.

Big Jim: 
H! this is a genuine nose! let me tell you that you won't find a more perfect nose for your wife.

H: 

Well.....er.......maybe I could........how about $20?



Big Jim: 
$30

H: 

$25

Big Jim: 
I want $30!

H: 

$25 & 3/4 is my final offer. Take it or leave it!

(Big Jim sighs and ponders this for a moment)

Big Jim: 
DONE! Great doing business with you, I'm sure your wife will love this nose!

COMERCIAL BREAK
(Lady in a whiney voice)

Hello. The Battery Centre is one of prorkersville leading shops. We stock any battery, Big, Little we've got it. I personally prefer the Wuddergizer 2001. Why don't you come down today and see which battery best fits your personality? But You may ask how great is the battery centre? Well don't take my word for it here's some comments from our customers.

(rustling of paper) 

Um.....well....I love the battery centre coz......it.....it.....has lot's of.....batteries... and i love to...go their and...look at all the........batteries. The Battery Centre is..........Okay there is no way that i'm saying that! i don't care if your going to pay me to say this but- (end)

(another customer) 

Well....the Battery Centre is great because it's in the middle.....of everyones favourite store. I.. er... Like the poodle snake 200 one because it.....it.....Um i'm sorry but i can't actually read whats written on the board i've been given to read off....what does that word say??-

(lady in whiney voice)

Well there you have it! the battery centre is the best thing thats ever happened to prorkersville. Please make sure you visit your local battery centre right in the middle of your favourite store.

END OF COMERCIAL BREAK

Scene: Granny Mavis and H's house

(Granny Mavis is holding the nose that H has just given her)

G.Mavis: 
Oh H it's lovely! You are such a duck, I forgive you for the *ahem* magazine incident

(H who is very pleased with himself starts to walk out the door)

G.Mavis: 
But...But... what's this? Property of miss G.C.M? now I wonder what that stands for?

(H stops dead in his tracks)

H: 
Oh....ummm...er it....it well used to belong to someone... I just can't remember the name. Damn I knew this new hearing aid would bring on a bad case of memory loss. 

G.Mavis: 
Yes well G.C.M aye??? Sounds familiar… just can't put my finger on it. Well maybe I should ring the lost and found nose office just in case someone’s looking for their nose.

(H walks quickly out)

Scene: A dark corner of the house

(H is holding a flashlight in his mouth.  He cuts a few wires which can be seen half sticking out of the wall.)

Scene: Granny Mavis’ kitchen

(Granny Mavis picks up the phone.  Just as she picks it up there is a loud explosion in another room and all the lights go out.)

Granny Mavis:
(Her eyes darting from side to side as she yells…) …H!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!

Scene: Mr and Mrs Tree on holiday in Japan

(Even they can hear Granny Mavis yelling H!!!!!!!!!)

Mr Tree:
What on earth was that, Mrs Tree?

Mrs Tree:
I don’t know, Mr Tree.

Mr Tree:
(Looking back at his newspaper)   Mmm.  

Scene: Outside Granny Mavis and H’s house.

(Granny Mavis comes charging out of the house, steam blowing out her ears.)

Granny Mavis:
(Muttering)  How many times do I have to tell him….

(She continues down the road until she comes to a phonebox)

Granny Mavis:
(Putting some money in the phone and lifting the receiver)  Dammit!  What’s the number!  Ah well… I’ll ring the operator.

(She dials a number and the Snotty Operator answers)

Snots:
What?

Granny Mavis:
Howdy there, I was just wondering…

Snots:
Name please?

Granny Mavis:
Ohh.  Erm, it’s Mrs Granny Mavis, full name Mavis Gravy Gravis.

Snots:
Right… through now.

Granny Mavis:
Whaaat?  Ooh no, I was mistaken.  I thought you wanted to know MY name.

Snots:
*sigh*   Are you thick or something, woman?

Granny Mavis:
No… I just wanted the number for the Lost and Found Nose Office.

Snots:
Well why didn’t you say????  (There is a click)  Through now.

Pudd:
Hello, this is Pudd from the Illegally Stolen Goods Shop.  How may I help you?

(click)

Granny Mavis:
That wasn’t the Lost and Found Nose Office!

Snots:
Really…. oh.  What a terrible shame.

(Possum the Detective can be seen running down the road, with a Sherlock Holmes outfit on)

Granny Mavis:
Excuse me, young madam.  I asked for the Lost and Found Nose Office, and that’s what I expect!

Snots:
Fine, fine.  (click)  Through now 

Granny Mavis:
(Muttering)   What an obnoxious young lady.  I’ll have to get rid of her someday.

(She pulls out a piece of paper which has ‘Granny Mavis’s Hit-List’ written on it.  She scribbles 

‘operator’ down, then sticks the paper back in her purse.)  

Z Lady:
Zello!  Zis iz ze Lozt zand Zound Znoze Zoffice.  Zow zmay I zelp?

Granny Mavis:
Oooh!  The Z Lady!  Do you work at the Lost and Found Nose Office?

Z Lady:
Zonly zon Zwednezday eveningz.

Granny Mavis:
Well, I’m so very honoured to be speaking to you.  Actually, I have a nose here, and I think it may belong to someone else.  Someone who may want it back.

Z Lady:
Zenny ideaz who?

Granny Mavis:
(Pulling the nose out of her purse)  Well, it says ‘Property of Miss G.C. M’ on it.

Z Lady:
Zess.  Zright.  Zankyou.

Granny Mavis:
No, Thank YOU.

Scene: The Lost and Found Nose Office

Z Lady:
Zright.  Property zof zmiss M.C.G…. waz zit??  Zes, I’m pozitive.

(She starts looking through a book)

Z Lady:

M….C….G….. Manny Graviz?  Zes, it zmust be.

Scene: Manny Gravis’s house

(the phone is ringing) 

M.Gravis: 
Hullo

G.Mavis: 
Hullo Manny it Mavis here

M.Gravis: 
Mavis???.....er

G.mavis: 
GRANNY Mavis

M.gravis:
Oh right! Haven't seen you for what?.....200 years?

G.mavis: 
No I think it would be about 201 years. Anyway I have your nose here 

G.gravis: 
Oh really?? I did wonder where that nose went to in World War 19. Thanks very much Mavis.

COMERCIAL BREAK
(lovely music is playing in the backround)

Match: 
Oh hello there. I would be ever so grateful if you visited the Warm and Toasty shop.  It is really very delightful and stocks everything from noses to....nose warmers! You'll find us in the Prorkersville Mall opposite the illegally stolen goods shop.  We were judged best shop this year and we got the peoples choice award.  So come on down to the Warm and toasty shop where everything is Sugar and Spice and All Things Nice.  Oh yes and if you've seen my nose I'd be ever so grateful if you could ring me on 222 Glen Cree Matchless.  Thankyou.

END OF COMERCIAL BREAK
(Scene: Granny Mavis house)

(the phone is ringing)

Granny Mavis: 
Hullo

(Disguised voice heavy breaths down the phone)

G.mavis: 
Hullo? who's there?

(the heavy breathing gets louder)

G.mavis: 
Er.....Look....look I don't know who you are. 

Disguised voice: 
GIVE ME ALL YOUR MONEY OR BAD THINGS WILL HAPPEN!

(Granny Mavis drops the phone screaming: H!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!)

Scene: Mr and Mrs Tree in the Tonga Islands

(they can once again hear Granny Mavis)

Mr Tree: 
What is all that screaming ?

Mrs Tree: 
mmmm don't know dear.

Mr Tree: 
I thought we would go over and visit Cill Blinton. I heard his dog was hit by a car and killed. Cill's deeply distressed.

Mrs Tree: 
That sounds lovely.

Scene: Big Jim and Pudd are walking down the road

Pudd: 

What are we going to do tonight Jim?

Big Jim: 
Same thing we do every night Pudd. Try to get the casino passwords.

Pudd: 

Oh thats easy, you just ring up Snotty Operator and threaten her. She'll give them to you.

Scene: Snotty Operator and Pudd are on the phone.

Snots: 

Hullo? which number do you reqire?

Pudd: 

TELL ME THE CASINO PASSWORDS OR BAD THINGS WILL HAPPEN

Snots: 

*sighs* not you again. Look i'm sorry but i can't tell you them. 

Pudd: 

Whaa? why not?

Snots: 

I've been told I'll be fired if I tell irritating little nobodies the casino passwords. Frankly I wouldn't want to waste my job on the likes of you! Goodbye! 

(Snots hangs up)

Scene: Big Jim and Pudd are in the phone box

Pudd: 

I don't like that lady she's very.......can't think of the word?

Big Jim: 
WHAT WE GONNA DO NOW?????

Pudd: 
Oh don't worry Jimmie I know another way to get the casino passwords works just as well although a little harder work. Prepare to learn the "paddle technique"

Big Jim:
Ooh, Pudd, just before you do that, there’s something I’d like to tell you.

Pudd:
What???

Big Jim:
It’s just that….. well, I’m really grateful.

Pudd:
For what???

Big Jim:
All this help you’ve given me.  I didn’t realise you had so many useful tricks up your sleeve.  I mean, you’ve shown me how to get money from defenseless Grannies, how to disguise your voice and……. well, now you’re teaching me the ‘paddle technique.’

Pudd:
(Looking at her watch)  Uh oh… it’ll have to wait.  I’ve got to get to work.

Big Jim:
But… you work for me!

Pudd:
Oh yeah.  Yes, I know that.  However, I also own my own business.

Big Jim:
And do you not get enough money from that?

Pudd:
Well, not enough for my whiskey addiction.

Big Jim:

Right.  That’s why you had two jobs.

Pudd:
Fifteen.

Big Jim:
Right then.  Fifteen.  So what is this shop?

Pudd:
(Proudly) The Illegally Stolen Goods Shop.  It was going to be the Toasty and Warm Shop, until Miss Glen Cree Matchless, owner of the Warm and Toasty shop, decided that she didn’t want that.  (Pudd rolls her eyes)

Big Jim:
Hey, well maybe I’ll come with you.

Scene: Granny Mavis’s house.

(Granny Mavis is dusting H, who is sitting on the couch watching lawn bowls.)

(There is a knock on the door.  Granny Mavis walks over and opens it.)

Manny Gravis:
Howdy!

Granny Mavis:
Ooh hullo, Manny.  Come to collect your nose?

Manny Gravis:
Well, yes.  That’s if you still have it.

Granny Mavis:
Of course I do.  Come in, come in.  I was just about to serve up some scones.

Manny Gravis:
Scones, eh!  Any cunning tricks?

Granny Mavis:
Well… I guess I could share a couple….

Manny Gravis:
See, me, I deep fry mine.  In ointment.

Granny Mavis:
Ointment, eh?  (She pulls out a notebook and scribbles ‘ointment’ down)

Manny Gravis:
Yes, I get it free from the Rawleighs factory.  They let me come in and scrape ointment off the windows.  The machinery is always exploding, you see.

Granny Mavis:
Right then, lets go out and get some.

Manny Gravis:
Now?

Granny Mavis:
Yes, right now.  But first I want to call round at the Warm and Toasty Shop.

Scene: The Warm and Toasty Shop

(Match is at the counter, serving some customers.)

Granny Mavis:
(riding in on her motor-scooter with Manny Gravis on the back, holding on for dear life)  

Match:
(looking up)  Excuse me… excuse me!  No vehicles in the shop.

Granny Mavis:
(pulling over by the hand towel section)  Oh.. .dreadfully sorry.

Scene: Over the road at the Illegally Stolen Goods Shop

(Big Jim and Pudd are sitting at the counter.  There is only one customer in the shop.)

Pudd:
(Looking out the window at the Warm and Toasty Shop, which has lots of customers in it.)  Why doesn't anyone want to come here?

Big Jim:
Geez, I dunno.  Maybe people just don’t want to buy illegally stolen things.  I can’t figure out why, though.

Pudd:
Maybe we could steal some of Matchless’s stock.  Then more people would come here.

Big Jim:
Excellent idea, Pudd.  Why DO you have so many good ideas?

Pudd:
I don’t know, Big Jim.  It’s like I have this criminal mastermind hidden inside of me.

Big Jim:
(Looking around the shop)  Any balaclavas here, Pudd?

Pudd:
No… but I’ve got a ‘Scream Nose’ disguise, and you…. well, I’ve got something that might just fit you.  (She disappears down the back of the store for a few minutes.  When she comes back she is holding a white tennis outfit.)  There.  No one will recognise Big Jim in this.

Big Jim:
(grinning)  Brilliant, Pudd.  Bloody brilliant.  

