AWESOME III





ENTER Dean Gears.





DEAN:		Ah! There you are! I thought I'd never find you. You are the students, 		aren't you? Of course you are. Silly of me. Imagine me, Dean Gears, 			misplacing the student body! The Dean of the Academy of 				Technological Thought and Training unable to find an assembly, 			ridiculous! Good thing I found you, or I'd be ridiculous. A Dean with 			no students! What a ding dong! Ding dong Dean! Ha, I sound like a 			clock tower! At least I'm not cuckoo.





		Never mind, I can see that you are eager to begin. Of course you 			are. Who wouldn't want to look for ways to apply technology to help 			the planet? That what we do here at the Academy of Technological 			Thought and Training. Perhaps some of you will invent useful 			technology that will not harm the environment, some of you may be 


		champion recyclers, and some may earn badges in duelling with the 		elements, like our star student, Terry Firmah. So far, he has earned 			his Air badge by capturing wind power, his Water Badge by 				harnessing water to generate Hydro electricity, and his Fire Badge 			by using the heat under the Earth.	If he can win his Earth badge, he 			will graduate with full honours. Imagine that! 





		Anyway, I'm sure we'll be hearing from him soon. In the meantime, 			remember Reduce, Re-use, Recycle. ...Cycle! That reminds me, I've 			forgotten where left my bicycle. I'd better go find it. Don't go away. 			I'll be back.





EXIT Dean.		





Rex races across the stage and runs into the audience to hide. Terry Firmah races on and zips across the stage to vanish on the other side. Rex rises from his hiding spot and goes to where Terry went. As he disappears around the backdrop Terry emerges on the other side. Terry spots the audience.





TERRY:	Oh hi! You guys haven't seen my pal Rex, have you? He's blue and 			about this tall. Indicate.  He's an envirosaurus. Respond to audience.  			That way? Okay! Thanks.  Goes after Rex. As soon as he goes behind backdrop Rex appears at the other end and runs into the audience again. Terry emerges from the same end.





		Rex is very frisky today. I've been chasing him for quite a stretch.


		But, Creeping Cooties, I'm getting hungry from all this running 			around!


At the possibility of food Rex leaps up and runs toward the stage.





		Ah ha! Mention food and look at the reaction.	Rex rubs his tummy.


		That's Rex for you. Hey, I should tell you about him. How about a bit 		of a rap?    Rex lies down and curls up.


		I said a "rap", not a nap. 


Rex jumps up eagerly. He starts a beat and dances to the rap.


		


		My friend Rex is quite complex


		he's no alligator, he's an indicator, 


		he's the saurus who reflects


		the Environment:


		Envirosaurus Rex.


		


		He's a buddy, and that's good, he


		gets ill when the earth's not well.


		He's the saurus who gets sore if


		The Environment,


		I say, the Environment


		is vexed.


		That's Rex!





Rex does an elaborate bow to conclude. He rubs his tummy again for Terry's benefit.





		Okay, Rex, I get the point. Let's go find some food.





At the mention of food the FF guy sticks his head around the corner and whips out a sign: FAST FOOD.





FF:		Did someone say food?





TERRY:	Wacky Waffles, where did you come from?





FF:		I'm fast.





TERRY: 	Fast food?





FF:		Always at your service.  And fabulous!





TERRY:	Fabulous?





FF:		That's me! Treats to eat and run.





TERRY:	Who are you?





FF:		I'm Ferdy of Ferdy's Fabulous Fast Food. 





TERRY:	We're on the run. How about something for me and Rex?





FF:		Two specials coming right up. Where are you running to?





Ferdy pulls out two wrapped sandwiches of indeterminate content and hands them to TERRY as Terry answers him.





TERRY:	We're looking for Geo. I want to duel him for my Earth Badge. Sandwich	Tingling Tastebuds, that was fast!





FF:		Fabulous, eh?	 Good luck with that dirt bike.





TERRY:	Dirt bike? Realisation  Earth Badge!	Ferdy is gone, with his sign.   I never 			even got to tell him how I won my Water, Wind, and Fire Badges by 			harnessing their power in environmentally friendly ways.





He unwraps the sandwiches. REX gazes at his.  





		This Techno-Master stuff really makes a fellow  hungry!





Terry devours his sandwich almost in a gulp.  He crumples up his waste and looks for a place to  dispose of it. REX begins to unwrap his sandwich and is suddenly seized  in a fit of strange positions and freezes in one. 





TERRY:	Rex! What is it?  REX remains frozen.


		Say something, Rex! Beat  What am I saying? Rex never speaks.


		Move something, Rex! C'mon, blue fella. Shake a leg there! Nudge 			an elbow! Wiggle a finger! Nod a head corrects self  your head! 


		Petrified Popculture! Rex has seized up!


		Immediate Environment! There must be something around here 			making him so tense. I've got to get help. Where did Fast Food 			Ferdy go?





Ferdy immediately re-appears with his sign.





FF:		Two more of the same?





TERRY:	Whoa, you're fast!





FF:		And fabulous!





TERRY:	So you've said.





FF:		So? You want the same again.





TERRY:	No! My friend is sick!





FF: defensively Nothing to do with me. You're fine, aren't you? I mean, you ate the 			same food and you're fine.  Nothing to do with me. We use only the 			best ingredients. The best processors. The best preservatives.





TERRY:	I'm not blaming you. Rex never even got his wrapper open.





FF:		That's tough. Like I said, only the best. And there's the delivery 			truck arriving; bringing nothing but the best. Well, excuse me, I 			gotta take a delivery  EXIT with haste.





TERRY:	I just wanted some help...





Offstage we hear Ferdy in conversation with the Delivery Man (DM). The same actor does both voices. TERRY is checking REX while the conversation occurs. 





FF:		About time you got here. I'm running out.





DM:		How about that? And here I am, right on time! 





FF:		I told you, I'm running out.





DM:		And I told you, I've got your delivery right here.





FF:		Haven't got time for that now.





DM:		Why not?





FF:		I told you, I'm running out. Goodbye!  We hear his voice head away. Enter Delivery Man. 





DM:		Look at that. He's running off.





TERRY:	You hear that, Rex? He's run away. That's very suspicious.





DM:		Well, no point in staying around here. Exit Delivery Man





TERRY: 	I bet the delivery man would know what's in the food.


Vocal truck sounds. Starts to move away.


		Hey wait up!     Terry runs around the backdrop to follow the truck.





REX, still frozen, is suddenly joined by a caped, hooded figure. (GEO)





GEO:		All alone, Rex? Well, can't have that. I'll take care of you, while Terry 		tries to figure out what's happened to you. Come! 


Swings his cape over REX and leads him off. Rex's feet scarcely move, it's as if he glides. After they've gone TERRY reappears - when possible, from behind the audience-  out of breath.





TERRY:	Hang...on...Rex. I...couldn't...get...near...him. The fumes...from his 			exhaust... took my breath...Rex?...Rex! I'm sure this is the spot 			where I left him. Could he have recovered already and gone after 			me? 


		I would have seen him on my way back. Has anybody seen him?





By now the kids should be telling him that some guy took him away.





		Who would take Rex?  Locked-up Lizards, an envirosaurus is not that 		easy to lug around! If you ask me...





FARMER DELL enters with a blunderbuss. (Shades of Yosemite Sam.)





DELL:		What are doing on my property?





TERRY jumps





TERRY:	Holy Halupchy! 





DELL:		You one of those Megacorp meddlers?





TERRY:	I'm Terry Firmah. Technomaster in training.





DELL:		Technomaster, eh? So, you are one of those Megacorp meddlers 			whose been messing with the crops!  closes in





TERRY:	What crops? I'm looking for my missing envirosaurus.





DELL:		What's that? Some sort of weird experiment?





TERRY:	Babbling Boomboxes! Rex is an Envirosaurus. That means he’s an 			indicator species for the environment. If he’s not healthy it means 			there’s trouble in the environment.





DELL:		You don't have to tell me there's trouble. And it's techno types like 			you that's causing it.





TERRY:	I'm not a techno type, I'm going to be a Techno Master. We use 			technology in ways that help humanity and not harm the 				environment.





DELL:		Oh sure, that's what Megacorp says, but that's not what they do. So, 		get going before I harm your environment!





TERRY:	How do I know you don't have Rex?





DELL:		Believe me, I have nothing belonging to Megacorp!





TERRY:	I'm not Megacorp. What is Megacorp?	 DELL lifts the blunderbuss.





DELL:		Are pulling my leg?





TERRY:	I wouldn't go near your leg. Just tell me what Megacorp is?





DELL:		You can't tell me you don't know. I saw you running after one of 			their trucks.





TERRY:	That delivery truck belongs to Megacorp?





DELL:		Yeah. And what was he delivering?





TERRY:	He didn't deliver anything. He was bringing supplies to Ferdy's 			Fabulous Fast Food,, but Ferdy ran off. It was weird. I had just had 			something of Ferdy's and Rex hadn't even opened his when he 			seized up. 





DELL:		Seized up, eh? Not surprised. Megacorp stuff.





TERRY:	I was running after the truck to find out what's in the food, but the 			exhaust fumes choked me.





DELL:		Not surprised. Probably choked that what-ya-might-call-it of yours 			too.





TERRY:	Envirosaurus.





DELL:		Yeah, that thing.





ACCULO appears, a smooth operator.





ACCULO:	An envirosaurus, did you say? Is there one for sale?





DELL:		Get off my property!





TERRY:	Blundering Busses! If you're so insistent, I'll go.





DELL:		Not you, him!





TERRY:	Him?





ACCULO:	Him?





DELL:		You!





TERRY:	Not me?





DELL:		Him!





ACCULO:	Me?





TERRY:	I thought you wanted me to go.





DELL:		If he wants that envo-thing of yours, you're alright with me.





ACCULO:	You can't stand against progress, Farmer Dell.





DELL:		It all depends on where you are progressing to. Now, progress off 			my property, you're trespassing!





ACCULO:	I will go, but I am not gone! Remember that! And kid, if you ever 			want to make a deal on that enviro-  





DELL:		Git! ACCULO goes. Turns.





TERRY:	He's gone.





DELL:		He'll be back.





TERRY:	Who is he?





DELL:		That's Acculo, the head of Megacorp.





TERRY:	Warbling Wombats, why would he want an envirosaurus? 


		To make sure his company balances technology and the 				environment!





DELL:		He talks a lot about using science and technology, but I'm not sure 			about balancing anything. C'mon up to the house and I'll get you 			something to drink. You look pretty thirsty to me.





TERRY:	I am thirsty, but I've got to keep looking for Rex.





DELL:		He can't be too far from here. Who knows, maybe he saw my house 			and headed there too? It's the only one you can see in these parts.





TERRY:	You could be right. If he came out of his seize-up he'd be thirsty too.


		Okay, lead the way. 


(Exit lines)


FARMER:	What's your name, kid?





TERRY:	I am Terry. Terry Firmah. Techno Master...almost.





DELL:		And I'm Dell. Mostly a farmer. Farmer Dell. 


They exit.





TERRY:off	Well...





ENTER Dean Gears.





DEAN:		Oh my goodness, my gracious. So audacious. Spots audience


		What's this? Oh yes, of course, students! Hello, students.! I'm the 			dean. Dean Gears, that is. You're just in time to help me deal with 			an emergency. Look at this!





DEAN goes behind the backdrop and wheels the frozen Rex around on a dolly or castor board.





DEAN:		Can you believe it? Rex was left outside my office door in this 			condition with a note which said: Find out why Rex is like this.


		Well, that's one thing we do here at the Academy: finding out what 			makes Rex ill.





		Now then. Any suggestions? Do any of you have an idea as to what 			could be wrong with Rex?





Goes behind backdrop and pulls out screening device on castors. Places it in front of Rex.





		This is the Interioscope. It will give us a look inside Rex. Maybe we 			can spot where the problem lies. 





DEAN opens the curtain or slide in front of the screen. Rex's interior is revealed, full of wrappers and cardboard, cans and bottles and a murky cloud.





		Oh my, my! This is dreadful. He's clogged up with waste. Terrible 			thing being clogged up, especially with waste. Lots of old packaging 		by the looks of it. Where could it have come from? Do any of you 			know? You've never been clogged up, have you?





		It's garbage, that's what it is. If it's clogged up Rex you know what 			this means?





		Right! We are creating more waste than we can handle and it's 			affecting the environment. That's what makes Rex an indicator 			species. If something in the environment has gone wrong it shows 			up in Rex. And look what has shown up in Rex!	Ugh, I can't look at 			it anymore.





Closes Interioscope. Suddenly Geo appears on the scene.





GEO:		Thank you, Dean Gears, for showing me what is wrong with Rex.





DEAN:		I know you. You're....em...you're...don't tell me...





GEO:		I was not going to.





DEAN:		...maybe a hint...but don't tell me, I'll get it!





GEO:		Come, Rex. We must look for a cure for you.





DEAN:		But he's better off here! I mean, this is the Academy of 				Technological Thought and Training. We'll find a cure.





GEO:		When you do we will be back. If we have not found one first.





DEAN:		He belongs here. At the Academy.





GEO.		He belongs to the Earth. Come, Rex.





GEO puts his cape over Rex's shoulder and wheels him off.


DEAN:		Well, I never! It's an insult to the Academy! I mean, really! Do I 			really mean that? I mean, whoever he was he's right about one 			thing: Rex belongs to the Earth. And the way he took Rex away


		he obviously thinks the world of himself. Oh, my. .the world. Oh my!


		I wonder.





Wheels Interioscope offstage. Terry enters eating berries from his bag or his pockets.





TERRY:	Collapsing Crackers! There's no sign of Rex at Farmer Dell's 				house. Maybe he's on the farm somewhere. I mean, he couldn't 			have strayed far. 





		Agrarian Economy! Will you look at this farm! Here I am with a 			pocketful of berries right out of the woods across the field. This			green cornfield with the ears ripening on the stalks. And that 				orchard! It's a regular forest of apples and cherries. Look at that! 


		I missed that marsh by the woods. I can see the heads of the reeds 			waving over it. Waves back And that meadow right in the woods with 			bees buzzing through it and cattle grazing in it! Berries in the 			underbrush. Eats one. Mmmm! 


		And over there, fields surrounded by hedges and...Holy Cow, there's 		sheep! 





ACCULO enters.





ACCULO:	Isn't it awful?





TERRY:	Creeping Caterpillars! Where did you come from?





ACCULO:	Isn't that a waste? That could be drained and those trees 				cleared and you would have a whole new area for cultivation.





TERRY:	Why would you want to do that?





ACCULO:	To increase production, of course.





TERRY:	But the birds and animals living there would have no place to 			go.





ACCULO:	Who needs them?





TERRY:	We do.





ACCULO:	They're just in the way of progress.





TERRY:	That's not progress, that's destruction.





ACCULO:	Of what?





TERRY:	Of habitat.





ACCULO:	Can't let a bunch of animals stand in the way of progress, kid.





TERRY:	Then I'll get in the way. That's not progress!





ACCULO:	Oh yeah? What can you do?





TERRY:	I can duel you.





ACCULO:	Duel away.





TERRY:	I summon water from the marsh to keep the land moist. 





TERRY assumes his duelling stance as he reaches for his cards.





ACCULO:	Summon away, kid. Be seeing you.  He leaves.





TERRY:	Hey, come back here! Afraid to duel are you? 





ACCULO:	My lawyer does the duelling for me! Exit


DALE enters.





DELL:		Slippery, ain't he?





TERRY:	More slippery than a politician's promise.





DELL:		What was he up to?





TERRY:	He was talking about clearing the marsh and the woods to 				make more room for production.





DELL:		Factory farming! That the way that guy thinks. Turn everything 			into a factory. Turn my farm into factory!





TERRY:	Farms aren't factories. 





DELL:		Don't kid yerself, sonny, Acculo's been making farms into 				factories for years now. Says that's how we can feed the 				millions. Ha! The millions of dollars he makes by cranking out 			the food in his factories, he means.





TERRY:	A factory farm. You mean machines you put hay in one end 				and get milk at the other end? Or...





DELL:		No. I mean farms that use chemicals and...





TERRY:	I get it! Machines that you put chemicals in and they get 				turned into bread, and pasta, and tomato paste, and...





DELL:		You're not catching my drift, Terry.





TERRY:	You're drifting?





DELL:		Crazy kid! C'mon up to the farmhouse and I'll explain it to 				you. You know, that why I never buy from Megacorp. That's that 			critter's outfit....





They leave. As they go, Acculo appears from the opposite direction.





ACCULO:	Look at that land being wasted! If I could get my hands on this 			farm I'd fix it to really produce. So, how can I find a way to get 			Farmer Dell to want to sell his land?





		Let's see now. What can he not do without that I can cut off his 			supplies? Whips out binoculars.





		There he is with that Firmah kid. What are they doing there? 				Aha! That gives me an idea. Now to apply some pressure. 				He doesn't know what companies Megacorp owns.


EXIT. We hear attempts to start a motor. We see Terry backing slowly into view. After a series of start failures Dell walks around to address Terry.





DELL:		Dag-ripping-nab it if I ain't an elephant anymore! I forgot to fill 			the tank! 





TERRY:	Out of gas.





DELL:		Just like me. I'm only running on a quarter tank of gas. Nothing in 			my trunk neither.





TERRY:	It's a fine looking tractor, Farmer Dell. I am sure that once it's 			full it will be as clean burning and energy efficient as can be.





DELL:		Well, if that ain't perfect timing! Today is delivery time for my 			gasoline. As a matter of fact, he should have been here by 				now.





TERRY:	Lumbering Lorries! I'm sure that there's lot more of the farm 				to see yet besides the tractor.





DELL:		There, sure as corn is shucked, is!  But, it ain't like the truck 				driver to be late for his delivery. Punctual as a rooster's wake-			up call, that guy. I'll go phone, see what the hold-up is.





TERRY:	I'm going over to your watermill for a look, if you don't mind?





DELL;		Jump right in! EXIT  Be right back.  





TERRY:	Did he mean I'm to go jump in the millpond, or I'm to go take a 			look?





Trucker sneaks up behind Terry.





TRUCKER:	Hey, kid!	TERRY jumps.





TERRY:	Howling Heartbeats! Who are you?





TRUCKER:	Farmer Dell around?





TERRY:	He's on the phone. Who are you?





TRUCKER:	Who to?





TERRY:	Hootu? That's an unusual name.





TRUCKER:	I bet he's calling the oil company.





TERRY:	Oh, "who to?"  How did you know who he's calling.





TRUCKER:	He's not going to be happy.





TERRY:	The delivery is late.





TRUCKER:	It's not coming.





TERRY:	Who are you?





TRUCKER:	I'm the diesel man. But I couldn't even bring the truck onto the 			farm. I parked it behind that bluff at the front gate. Just came 			up to let him know, it's nothing to do with me. Okay? You tell 				him.





TERRY:	Why don't you tell him?





TRUCKER:	Can't face him. You just let him know Tucker the Trucker said 			it's the corporation, not me. Tell him. Okay?





TERRY:	I don't know what you're talking about, how can I tell him?





TRUCKER:	He'll know.





DELL: Off	Well, bell bottom blast it!





TRUCKER:	Sounds like he knows. 'Bye. You tell him, okay? 





EXIT quickly as DELL enters opposite.





DELL:		Snap my dragons and trim my primroses, if that ain't the sorriest 			run-around I ever encountered.





TERRY:	You got an automatic service?





DELL:		I got told they can't deliver diesel to my farm. It's not big 				enough to get a supply. I don't qualify anymore.





TERRY:	Qualify? 





DELL:		They've upped their minimum. Right up.





TERRY:	Wow! That must hurt.





DELL:		It does. Guess I won't hear that driver gripin' about my 				bumpy road anymore.





TERRY:	Tucker the trucker?





DELL:		The very same! How do you know who he is?





TERRY:	He was just here.





DELL:		He was? Did he deliver?





TERRY:	No. but...





DELL:		That lily livered...





TERRY:	He said to tell you that it's nothing to do with him, it's the 				corporation.





DELL:		The corporation? Ha! I smell a real rotten reek.





TERRY:	Sorry, it's that fast food I ate coming back the wrong way.





DELL:		It ain't you, kid. No, this stinks so bad it must be something 				that Acculo is behind.





TERRY:	Acculo's behind it? 





DELL:		He'd like to drive me off my farm. Buy it up cheap. BEAT  If I 				can't run the tractor I won't be able to run the farm. Not even 			with the horses could I keep up. I'd have to sell.





TERRY:	So, no diesel, no go tractor.





DELL:		No go tractor: no go farm!





TERRY:	No, no, "no go!"





DELL:		No?





TERRY: Raps 	This fine machine needs diesel to run		


		and being cut off is no fun


		but don't get thinking that its day is done.





		This tractor can still make the scene.


		I'll tell you what I mean. 


		Because you can go green





		And it won't spoil the tractor's toil


		when you till the soil:


		Switch to vegetable oil!





		You got the tools, and we'd be fools,


		if we weren't so cool


		using vegetable fuel.





DELL:		What are you rapping about, vegetable oil?





TERRY:	That's it! Triumphant Technology, I'm thinking like a Techno-Master!





DELL:		You're talkin' like a loon alone on a lake.





TERRY:	It's a duel. Only long distance. And against gasoline I play 				vegetable oil! Come on. we're going to switch your tractor over 			to run on vegetable oil! You do have vegetable oil?





DELL:		It's a product of my farm! 





TERRY:	Creaking Crankcases! Let's go do it!





DELL:		If you got the know how, I've got the tools. 





TERRYraps	I'm gonna be a Techno Master


		I'm gonna be the best someday.


		I'm gonna clean up each disaster


		when green technology comes to play.    TERRY and DELL EXIT





ACCULO appears as a  Hydro worker, with a huge pliers and rubber gloves. 





ACCULO:	That annoying kid wants to duel long distance, does he?


		He does not know how long a distance Megacorp can reach.


		Just because Farmer Dell has taken his tractor out of the reach 			of my diesel, it only means I have to cut off another source of 			power. He uses electricity for the house, the barns, and all sorts of 			things. This will cut him off from that!  Brandishes pliers.





TERRY: off	Okay! I'll find it. In the small barn?





TERRY enters. ACCULO whips pliers behind his back.





		Hacking Snapdragons! Who are you?





ACCULO:	Oh...uh... I'm the Meter Man.





TERRY:	You're the guy who checks to see how much electricity people 			use?





ACCULO:	You're a smart young fellow. 





TERRY:	So, does the Electric Company generate electricity in an 				environmentally friendly way?





ACCULO:	You're a too smart young fellow.





TERRY:	Geo likes clean ways of producing electricity.





ACCULO:	And who's Geo, my way-too-smart young fellow?





TERRY:	Geo? Why, he's the one I have duel for my Earth badge. Geo's 			the Element of Earth! 





ACCULO:	Then he's not my concern. I'm only concerned with electrical 				elements.





TERRY:	But Geo is everybody's concern...





ACCULO:	You know there's a consumption problem on this farm?





TERRY:	There is?





ACCULO:	Oh yes. Big problem. But we'll fix it, don't you worry.





TERRY:	I'll tell Farmer Dell as soon as I've got the vegetable oil from the 			barn.





ACCULO:	He may have figured it out by then.





TERRY:	You can really move with vegetable oil.





ACCULO:	Then I'll take care of it right away. Good day!


Turns and walks off.





TERRY:	Good service, eh? Take care of it right away, he said.


		He reminds me of somebody. Now who does he remind 				you of?


Before we can answer, Farmer DELL is heard. 





DELL:off	Hey!  enters   


		Who turned off the power? It just fizzled its last frazzle and fooped.





TERRY:	Off! He turned the power off!





DELL:		Who did?





TERRY:	The meter man. 





DELL:		Meter man! There's no meter man around here, we've got a 				meter lady in these parts. He's an imposter. After him!





DELL runs off. Terry stops.





TERRY:	Hold on! There's something funny going on here. Too many strange 			things going on. It's as if there's somebody is trying to sabotage 			Farmer Dell's operation. But who?  Galloping Galoshes, I've got to 			help Farmer Dell find out what's going on!   EXIT 





Enter GEO, with the still immobile REX





GEO:		So, Rex, I wonder if we are any closer to loosening you up. Perhaps 			Terry is on the track of something. Should I leave you here and let 			him worry about you, or shall I keep searching? What do you good 			people think? 





		The job is to get the garbage out of Rex, for if Rex is suffering from 			rubbish then that would indicate that the whole environment may 			suffer the same fate. 





ACCULO appears behind GEO.





ACCULO:	Hey, you work here?





GEO:		I work all over the planet.





ACCULO:	So, you don't work for Farmer Dell?





GEO:		I work for whatever farmer works with me.





ACCULO:	You're a bit weird, eh? You know that?





GEO:		I know many things.





ACCULO:	Yeah. Right. Well, I'd say that you're a weird...Oh! What is that?





GEO:		Rex? He's an indicator.





ACCULO:	What's that? A turn signal?





GEO:		In a way. Rex's condition indicates what is happening to the 				environment around him.





ACCULO:	Like an envirosaurus.





GEO:		Exactly.





ACCULO:	I've never seen one, but I've heard a lot about the Envirosaurus.


		There's a kid I met around here said he had one. I didn't see it. But I 		offered to buy it. That Farmer Dell chased me off before I could 			do any bargaining.





TERRY: Off	You know the farm better than I do, so maybe you can find him. It 			will be more helpful if I go back to getting the tractor working. 





ACCULO:	Hey, what do you know there's the kid! 


GEO looks to where TERRY appears. 





TERRY:	Rex! 	Races to hug Rex.





ACCULO:	Who you calling a wreck, kid?





TERRY:	Rex? You're still gummed up?





GEO:		He is, Terry.





TERRY: 	Geo?





ACCULO:	These guys know each other? Two weirdos.





GEO:		I have had Dean Gears examine him and it appears that he is 			clogged with garbage.





ACCULO:	Ah! This is the Envirosaurus!





TERRY:	Garbage?





GEO:		More specifically, packaging.





TERRY:	Packaging?  But he hasn't...





GEO:		What has he not?   GEO & TERRY are moving downstage away from REX





ACCULO: aside  I make a fortune with packaging processed food; if this gets out it 			could damage my business.





TERRY:	He hasn't had any packaged food...but I have.





GEO:		Are you sure?





TERRY:	Rex and I were hungry and so we bought some fast food. I had 			mine, but before he even opened his wrapping Rex had seized up.





ACCULO:	If there's no visible evidence nothing can be proven.


ACCULO sneaks up on REX





TERRY:	Do you think that could have caused Rex to clog up?


ACCULO starts to push the rigid REX off stage.





GEO:		It is possible. You do not have to be creating waste to be affected by 		it. You purchased your fast food together and he was beside you 			when you were left with all that wrapping.





ACCULO disappears from sight with REX.





TERRY:	And that affected him?





GEO:		He is an indicator.





TERRY:	Then we must stop the waste. 





GEO:		That will help in the long run; but right now...


By now the kids warning should be loud enough for them to respond. If not, then they should turn and notice REX is missing.





TERRY:	He's gone!





GEO:		Acculo! He's got Rex"! After him!





TERRY:	Which way?	Kids may be pointing. In the confusion of trying to sort out where they mean Geo and Terry collide. They figure it out and race off in the direction of Acculo's last exit. As they disappear ACCULO comes around from the other side with REX.





GEO: off	You go that way, I will take that direction, he may try to double 			back.


ACCULO runs away from the direction of Geo's voice. He is about to round the corner when he stops and reverse himself. 





TERRY: off	Okay!


ACCULO hides behind REX as TERRY round the backdrop. TERRY only notices REX.





		There you are, Rex! I've found him, Geo!


GEO enters from the other side and goes straight to REX. Acculo makes a break for it and runs down one side of the audience. Geo spots him starts for the other side as Acculo breaks for the backdrop. Terry tries to stop him and they chase around REX. GEO starts back but Acculo gets away. 





TERRY:	He tried to kidnap Rex.





GEO:		Then I still cannot leave him with you. it is too dangerous. 





TERRY:	I was going to try and duel you for my Earth Badge, but Rex comes 			first.





GEO:		As long as Rex is in this condition, Terry, you will not earn an Earth 			badge.





TERRY:	Slumping Statistics! What can I do?





GEO:		You can keep searching, Terry. Your duel is not with me, it is with 			what is keeping Rex frozen. When you solve that then I will bring 			Rex back to you. Until then, farewell!


GEO turns and glides away with REX.





TERRY:	But Geo, I have to help Farmer Dell before I can go searching. I 			promised.





GEO:		There is promise there, Terry.	EXIT





TERRY:	Rambunctious Rubbish! What does Geo mean?  Give me a beat and 			help me think.  Leads the audience in a beat.





		Rex is stuck and he can't move.


		I'm stuck here in a different groove.


		It may not be the one I'd choose


		but I can see that I'm of some use


		to the farmer who's got the blues.





		I want to save my envirosaurus friend


		the one who shows us the way things tend


		to go when technology begins to send


		us down a path to a dangerous bend


		and steer us to an unpleasant end.





		And what did Geo mean when I heard him say


		there's promise on the farm here in some way


		if I help Farmer Dell and not go away?


		How can I win my earth badge if I stay


		or help cure Rex if I don't ...	


DELL enters





DELL:		Hey!





TERRY:	You didn't catch him?





DELL:		Got clean away. So, you got the tractor started? 





TERRY:	Treacherous transmissions! The tractor! 


ACCULO sticks his head around the backdrop.





DELL:		I've got fertiliser to spread and I need that tractor to do it.





If the kids react to Acculo he has to pull his head back. Dell and Terry can look if the kids are insistent. Of course, there will be nobody there. Terry can play the next line as if that's what they are trying to tell him.





TERRY:	The vegetable oil! Right! I'll go get it. {Thanks for reminding me.}





TERRY goes off to where he was headed. Acculo appears in disguise as a fertiliser delivery man. Maybe we can see him putting it on as he comes into view.





ACCULO:	Farmer Dell?





DELL:		Who wants to know?





ACCULO:	I'm from Sneck And Snark's Fertiliser. I believe you had a delivery of 		our product last month?	





DELL:		Sure did. Why? This some sort of survey? If'n it is , I got no... 			


ACCULO:	No sir, no survey. Rather more urgent than that. You haven't put it 			your fields yet, have you?





DELL:		Just about to, soon's that young feller gets the tractor fired up.





ACCULO:	Thank goodness! I got here on time.





DELL:		On time? On time for what?





ACCULO:	We're recalling it.





DELL:		What do you mean, recalling?





ACCULO:	One of our engineers noticed that there was a mix up in the mixing.





DELL:		Mix?





ACCULO:	A mixing mix up. 





DELL:		What sort of mix?





ACCULO:	Our fertiliser is a mix of only the finest chemical ingredients but, 			unfortunately, one of our workers accidentally mixed in the wrong 			chemical and the whole batch turned poisonous. Put that down and 			it would destroy the soil in your fields. Good thing I got to you on 			time.





DELL:		You sold me poisoned fertiliser!





ACCULO:	An accident, I assure you. It was a simple mistake, the two 				containers look alike and when the worker was loading...





DELL:		Why I oughta...





ACCULO:	We acted as soon as we found out. That’s why I am here. We will 			replace it of course. But, in the meantime, for safety’s sake I will 			have to remove the contaminated product from your farm.





DELL:		I should think so.





ACCULO:	I will have a truck here as soon as I can. But please do not use any 			of the product until we have replaced it. Of course, we will give you 			an extra supply at no extra charge because we’re that kind of 			company. Good day, sir.





DELL:		Hey, when will that new stuff be here? 





ACCULO:	It shouldn’t take long to get the mixer cleaned out. I’d say in about 			two months. Good day! 





DELL:		Two months! But I’ve got to get it out right away.





ACCULO:	We’re doing our best, sir. aside To shut you down. EXIT  





DELL:		Of all the pernickety, pernicious pestilence, that takes the biscuit!





Enter TERRY	





TERRY:	We should be able to get her going now...What's the matter?





DELL:		I've had my fertiliser recalled.





TERRY:	You need to be fertilised?





DELL:		My fields, bucko. It's food for my crops.





TERRY:	You mean your wheat, and your corn, and your vegetables, and 			your...





DELL:		Sweet Clover, Terry, you don't have to tell me! I grow them!





TERRY:	Sweet Clover! You grow sweet clover?





DELL:		You bet four leaves I do. Good feed for the cattle.





TERRY:	But back at the Academy Dean Gears told us that Sweet Clover can 			be used as  natural green fertiliser! Just plough back into the 				ground whatever you're not using.





DELL:		Yessiree, saved!  Nope, wait. I ain't got enough! Aw scrub grass! My 			poor crops will starve!





TERRY:	Don't you have cows?





DELL:		You don't expect me to plough them into the ground too?





TERRY:	Heaping Hectares, no! But don't they leave behind a lot of ...





DELL:		Dung! Right! Cow manure, just like my grandpaw used to use.


		I've got lots of it.





TERRY:	I kind of guessed that.





DELL:		Huh? Well, I guess I'd better go get it loaded in the spreader.


EXIT 





TERRY:	I'll see about starting the tractor.





EXIT. Enter ACCULO. 





ACCULO:	That kid! He's messing up my plans. There must be a way to stop 			his interference. He's a Green Kid, using technology to help nature. 			Now if only I could persuade him he's fighting for the wrong cause? 			Convince him that my corporation is really doing what he says he's 			doing. But how? What will convince him? 





		Ah ha! He likes to duel. So, if I can beat him in a duel that might 			make him stop and think. Okay, Science in conflict here I come!





Disappears off. TERRY enters.





TERRY:	Tractor's ready to go, Farmer Dell! 





DELL: off	Well, dung, Terry, is what I'm up to my elbows in! Almost got 'er 			loaded. Shoot! You could probably run the tractor on the stink!





TERRY:	Okay. I'll go check out your windmill. You're going to need to 				generate some power. Hey, that's right! There's a water mill too.





TERRY starts off. ACCULO appears disguised in a lab-coat and a supercilious voice.





ACCULO:	I say there, young peasant lad, I am looking for a technical whiz by 			the name of Terry Firmah. Would you be aware of his whereabouts?





TERRY:	Slumbering Slapshots, that's me!





ACCULO:	It is? Remarkable. Allow me to introduce myself. I am Conrad Vert 			and I have been sent by the Institute Of Scientific Advancement to 			contest your blind defence of what you term Techno mastery.





TERRY:	What?





ACCULO:	You are defeating what could turn out to be useful technologies 			without thought to the consequences of your actions. So, in defence 		of this misplaced faith, prepare to duel .





TERRY:	What are you talking about?





ACCULO:	Feeding the millions! I lead my challenge with holds up card 


		Population Explosion! 


Terry staggers back.





TERRY:	Howling Hordes! How can I hold that off? digs in his satchel


		Got it! I play Sustainable Development! flashes card


ACCULO spins and replies with another card from his coat pocket.





ACCULO:	I respond with Resource Depletion!





TERRY:	He's blocking every card I play. There must be a way to get around 			him. I'm sure the proper...





ACCULO:	Weather Undependability! another card





TERRY:	Can't think of anything. 





ACCULO:	Selectivity!





TERRY:	That sounds like genetic engineering to me.





ACCULO:	Admit it, Terry, you have no defence against my cards!





TERRY:	If I just had time to figure out...





ACCULO:	This a duel, Terry. I thought you were a champion duellist.





TERRY:	You're right. You win this round.





ACCULO:	It's not just a round, Terry, it's the whole game.





TERRY:	But...





ACCULO:	You see, Terry, everything is moving much faster than you think.


		We have to find new ways to use our resources. That's why we 			depend on Science. It may create some problems, but it always 			finds a way to solve them. And how does it do that? By using 				Science, of course!





TERRY:	I just find it hard to believe that chemicals, and messing with the 			natural ways of genes are the least harmful methods of growing 			food.





ACCULO:	It's too late to change now, Terry, we're too far down the road to 			turn back. We never stop advancing. That's human nature.





TERRY:	Human nature. I never thought about it like that.





ACCULO:	You have been wearing blinkers, Terry. Just like a horse in traffic.


DELL enters





DELL:		What in the name of all that's manure is going on here?





ACCULO:	I have shown your young associate the error of his ways.





DELL:		He's got Terror of the Ways? Isn't that where your legs get all 				cramped up and your knees start to rattle...





ACCULO:	Error!





DELL:		When did it hit, son? Just come on you all of a sudden like?





ACCULO:	His mistaken belief in technology working with nature. That's the 			error.





DELL:		You know, Terry, since you arrived on my farm every time things 			seem to be collapsing you've picked them up with your ideas. 


		Some of those old methods still work, and you're not stuck 				depending on some corporation that keeps letting you down.





TERRY:	Really?





DELL:		You've got the tractor running on vegetable oil, you've got a self 			replenishing fertiliser in my spreader, I'm sure you'll figure out how 			to replace the power company. You just keep doing this, Terry, and 			the farm will be producing as good as ever, maybe even better than 			ever.





TERRY:	You're right. I can't give up trying. That's not what a Techno Master 			does.	A blinkered horse, eh? Well, I've still got some horsepower. 			The tractor! I'll show you yet, Conrad Vert! Come on, Farmer Dell, 			we've got some work to do.


TERRY and DELL head off.





ACCULO:	Confound it! I almost had him! Well, find some more things to make things impossible for Farmer Dell to keep farming. But what else can I cut off? Cattle feed? Seeds? No matter what I do Terry seems to find a way to overcome it, and now Farmer Dell is getting excited about farming like that. That kid sure has a strong belief in this techno mastery crusade of his. What is it? Doesn’t he see that there’s more profit in using science to exploit the resources? 


Enter GEO





GEO:		Perhaps it is because Terry does not want to use up the resources.





ACCULO:	You’re the guy who’s got the Envirosaurus!





GEO:		I am Geo.





ACCULO:	Oh yeah, the element weirdo!





GEO:		All the elements of Earth.





ACCULO:	Sure, sure, if you say so. 





GEO:		The ones you wish to conquer with Science.





ACCULO:	Oh great, you’re into this duel thing too.





GEO:		You may wear many masks but I know who you are, Acculo.





ACCULO:	That’s right. I’m Acculo.


Enter TERRY





TERRY:	Masks! Trembling Aspens, masks! It was you who was all those people cutting off Farmer dell’s supplies!





GEO:	And the greatest mask of all…Head of Megacorp.





ACCULO:	That’s not a mask.





GEO:	No. The masks are all the companies Megacorp owns under other names. 





ACCULO:	It’s a tax thing. And so what? All my companies use Science to produce more. 





GEO:	Squeeze more out of the earth, you mean, until it is used up.





ACCULO:	Science makes great strides.





GEO:	And leaves heavy footprints. Some times so heavy it does permanent damage.





ACCULO:	If Science has caused it, Science can fix it. 





GEO:             Science fixing it is the cause! It must learn to leave light


footprints.





TERRY:	Crinkling Crisps!  You caused Rex to seize up! Can your Science unfreeze him?





ACCULO:	Nothing to do with me.





GEO:		Look at Rex and tell me that! GEO gets Rex.





ACCULO:	Maybe if nobody could see Rex they wouldn’t notice! 





Acculo grabs the wheeled Rex and races off with him. 





TERRY:	Rex!	





GEO:		Terry!





TERRY:	Geo!





GEO:		Let's go!





They race off. ACCULO races on with Rex. He's panting.





TERRYoff	He can't be far.





Acculo leaves Rex and runs, stops as Terry speaks again.





TERRY:	The tracks lead this way!





As Terry enters, ACCULO reverses direction and vanishes around the corner. He re-appears walking backwards and then Geo appears. They have him between them.





GEO:		Have you learned nothing?





ACCULO:	I was just taking him to the Institute Of Scientific Advancement to 			see if they could find a cure for him.





TERRY:	You were going very fast.





ACCULO:	It's an emergency. suddenly seizes Rex and races off. GEO pursues him off. TERRY stops himself after his first reaction.





TERRY:	Petrified Pong!





DELL:off	Put the brakes on, Buster, or I'll spread you with my fertiliser!





ACCULO:off	Keep that stink off me!





TERRY:	Get Rex!


Takes a handful of berries to nibble.





DELL:off	I'll escort the Head of Megacorp off my farm. For good!


		


ACCULO:off	Don't shoot!





DELL:off	Shoot, the gun ain't loaded! Too dangerous. Now, c'mon; git!





TERRY:off	Good Riddance!





GEO:off	And I will take Rex.


GEO wheels Rex around the backdrop. (Although frozen, we now have a live Rex.)


TERRY:	Slumbering Slapshots, Rex! You've had all sorts of adventures and 			you're still frozen.	Takes some more berries.


		And you haven't eaten in ages. In fact, that's what got you in this 			condition. Maybe I should try and get something into you. Even 			when you can't move I can hear your tummy rumbling. rumble


		It's worth a try. Stuffs some berries into Rex's mouth.





GEO:		What are you feeding Rex, Terry?





TERRY:	Just some berries that grow in Farmer Dell’s woods.





GEO:		Fruit fresh from Nature.





TERRY:	It’s stopped the rumbling. Rex shivers.  Oh no! He’s shaking.


		Like a volcano before it erupts. He’s gonna blow! Help him, Geo!





GEO:		He has all the help he needs. Rex sits up, unseen by Terry.





TERRY:	Was it the berries?  Rex comes up behind Terry and taps him on the shoulder.


Terry Jumps	Aggh!  Rex points at the source of the berries.


		I got you! Still hungry, eh?  Pulls out more berries. Rex snarfles the lot





GEO:		Well, Terry, you know what this means?





TERRY:	Yes. He’s better.





GEO:		You made him better by countering the rubbish clogging him.


		with the fresh natural food that you fed him.





TERRY:	Like a duel in his tummy!





GEO:		A duel you won, Terry. And you know what that earns you?





TERRY:	Mounted Medallions! You mean I’ve earned my...my...my





GEO:		Your Earth Badge!  produces badge from folds of cloak


		Terry Firmah, I hearby bestow your Earth Badge.


		You have now completed duels with every element.


		That now makes you...





TERRY:	A Techno-Master! Rex dances around him. 


rap		I'm gonna be a Techno Master


		I'm gonna be the best someday.


		I'm gonna clean up each disaster


		when green technology comes to play.   


While they are celebrating GEO vanishes.





		Thank you, Geo, this is the most...Gone! 


		Typical! Always appearing and disappearing.


		But Rex! You’re better and I’m a Techno-Master!


enter Dell





DELL:		What’s all the hollering? You get your foot jammed in a jar?





TERRY:	I’m a Techno-Master! 





DELL:		Judging by the way you sure-as-snow-in-winter saved my farm with 			your ideas, I’d say you are. Now I can get by without all that stuff I 			was getting from Megacorp. Can’t get over how they snuck it past 			me!





TERRY:	But now you are farming organically. 





DELL:		Got any more ideas?





TERRY:	How about using hay bales to build a house?  TERRY & DELL start off





DELL:		Didn’t one of the three little pigs try that? EXIT





TERRY:	It’s not the same. And there’s that woods of yours? There’s plenty 			you could do to manage it. You can generate your own power too...


They are gone. Rex remains.  Looks around.





TERRY:	Come on, Rex, we’ve got work to do!  





Rex shrugs and runs after them. EXIT    


TERRY runs back on.





TERRY:	We’ve all got work to do! See you guys! Thanks for everything! Bye!


REX runs on and drags TERRY off.
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