Lost in Place

Lost in Place
The Roberson family is on an interstellar mission to locate and colonize new worlds for human beings, because the earth is dying.  With the aide of the good Lt. Bassiano and the Robo2000 Logician Compu-Robot named Tranio and despite the constant attempts of the malicious Dr. Shylock and the bounty-hungry Rington Pirates to thwart their mission, this science fiction epic series chronicles the Robertson Family’s many misadventures.  

What follows are the opening three scenes for an episode in the first season.  This script was made for the express purpose of locating the proper actor for each character.  These scenes have been selected for audition readings because they are believed to carry the theme, weight and essence of the series, as it was envisioned, most completely.  

Due to the very specific intent of these scenes to be thoroughly studied, inhaled and understood by the actors auditioning for these parts, the Dramatis Persona includes short, concise descriptions of exactly who the characters are, their goals and their overall personalities and essence.  

Dramatis Persona

An actor’s guide to the screenplay

· Theseus Robertson – Well meaning, self-absorbed captain of the Mole, head of the Robertson family expedition.

· Portia Robertson – Wife of Theseus and more centered in reality.  She is the real brains behind Theseus.

· Helena – Daughter of Theseus and Portia.  She is a perceptive girl, although often overcome by her passion for Bassiano.

· Lt. Bassiano – Well meaning, hapless Lieutenant assigned by the High Council of Earth to serve as security detail for the Robertson expedition.  Extremely dedicated but unperceptive soldier.

· Dr Shylock – A certified doctor of the subspecies Doo, he is a sneaky conniving old man.  An underhanded wretch, who deals in smuggling stolen goods on the black market, he would sell his soul to the devil for a good deal.

· Tranio – Robot onboard the Robertson spacecraft.  It only says and does what it is programmed to do (neither good nor evil).  Often used as a source of information by all onboard.  It is a tool, loyal and faithful to whomever controls its programming.

· Petruccio – Captain of the Rington ship, the Violator, Petruccio is a short-tempered personality, quick to belittle his crew and not averse to mistreatment.  His motto:  “Whatever it takes.”

· Grumio – The slow-witted engineer of the Violator.  He often misunderstands the orders he is given over the crackly intercom system of the space ship.  

· Nicoli Botthum – Moronic navigator of the Violator.  He thinks the world of his lackluster abilities and often puts his foot in his mouth.  

1:  Danger Theseus Robertson!
Tranio – “Danger Theseus Robertson, danger!”

Theseus – (rushing out of his quarters half naked) “What?  What is it Tranio?  I was busy taking a neutron bath.  This had better be important!”

Tranio – “Subspace sensors have detected a low frequency trans-ionic subspace delineation pulse at 30 parsecs and 20-8-17 degrees.”

Theseus – “What?  Not now!  I don’t have time for these shenanigans.  I still have a 20th wedding anniversary to plan for when we reach Third Earth.”

Portia – (hearing the noise and entering onto the bridge)  “Theseus, do take care to deal with the situation.  Our very lives may be in danger.”

Theseus – “ah, very well.  Tranio, where are Lt. Bassiano and Dr. Shylock?”

Tranio - “Lt. Bassiano is foraging in the cargo hold for more rufflecakes, because he’s eaten the rest of the crew’s budgeted shares for this solar month.  Sensors indicate Dr. Shylock is in his laboratory.

Helena – (walking sleepily onto the bridge) Mamma, what is going on?”

Portia – “It appears that an unidentified vessel may have been detected heading toward us on subspace frequencies, my dear.”

Helena – “Oh no!  Is Lt. Bassiano going to have to go to war?  I have to go see him post haste!  Tranio, where is Lt. Bassiano?”

Tranio – “Sensors indicate Lt. Bassiano is currently in the cargo hold.”

Theseus – “Helena, if you insist on venturing down there, be so good as to inform the Lt. That his services are required on the bridge.  I’m going to complete my bath.  Alert me when Bassiano arrives.”

(Theseus returns to his chambers.)

Helena – “Mamma, do you think Lt. Bassiano will be alright?  I fear for him frightfully.  I do love him so.  Oh mother, do you think he’ll ever love me?”

Portia – “My dear sweet child…even in the darkest hour of the night, the smallest ray of light may be enough to illuminate one’s heart.  In the words of the holy Madonna, ‘Open your heart to he.  Baby, you hold the lock and he holds the key.’”

Helena – “Oh mother, thank you.  Thank you so much!  I have suffered through his blindness to my professions of love for too long.  Just being near him makes my days seem happy.  I can’t even speak those very words without a tear coming to my eyes.  I must go see him in the cargo hold before it’s too late.”

2: A Man in Uniform
(Bassiano is rearranging crates in the cargo hold while Helena looks on from atop one of the boxes behind him.)

Bassiano – “It was awfully nice of you to bring me this Tango-Lemon carbons mixture Helena.  Are you sure you haven’t seen my uniform top laying about somewhere?  I was sure I’d set it down by that box you are sitting on.  

“I do feel rather indecent to be working in front of a young woman, alone, without my regulation uniform on.”

Helena – (sliding Bassiano’s uniform top behind her back) ”Oh, it was nothing Lt. Bassiano.  Can I get you anything else?  Anything at all?  Another Tango-Lemon carbon supplement, perhaps?”

(to herself aside, mumbling) “He doesn’t even have a clue how much I care for him.”  (Helena sighs).

(Tranio rolls in through the cargo hold entrance)

Tranio – “Lt. Bassiano, Capt. Theseus has requested you investigate a subspace anomaly with the aide of Dr. Shylock and myself.  It is feared to be an approaching Rington pirate ship.”

(Bassiano stops his maneuvering and turns around)

Bassiano – “Helena, weren’t you just on the bridge?”

Helena – “Yes.”

Bassiano – “Why didn’t you tell me this?  I have a solemn duty to protect this ship and its crew.  I’ve got to double-time it to Shylock’s laboratory immediately.  We haven’t a moment to lose.”

(Bassiano runs out the cargo hold, followed in turn by Helena and Tranio)

3: “Whore Power”
(On the Rington pirate ship, camera pans bridge to Petruccio’s face.  He is listening attentively to a communication.)

Shylock – (on the monitor) “I’m telling you, ‘NO!’  The ship’s automated supersonic defense system and hyper-atomic deflector shields will be rendered inoperable when you attack.  The shields have been modified to operate at 35% efficiency, and I recallibrated the ion cannon and proton blaster’s computers to show a 23-degree differential in either direction on every third discharge.  There is no chance of your vessel sustaining a direct hit, even if you wanted to.”

Petruccio – “I should hope not, Dr Shylock.  For as despicable a race as you Doos are, my Ringtonian government shall uphold our agreement to allot you political asylum and allow you to continue trafficking your stolen wares on the black market.  However, if you fail to deliver me Capt. Theseus Robertson and his precious collection of bio-degradable scuzzlefutzes, then I will not hesitate to terminate your worthless life…extemporaneously!”

Shylock – “Ex-what?  Anyway, let me assure you that I….  (Bassiano’s voice can be heard at Shylock’s door)  I must end this transmission.  All goes according to plan.  Shylock out.”

(Shylock’s image disappears)

Petruccio – (over his ship’s grainy intercom system) “Petruccio to engineering, completion of this procedure is my life.  We’re moving too damn slow.  More power!”

(entire conversation with Grumio takes place over the intercom)

Grumio – “Sir, I’d not think of coveting or stealing thy wife.  The “whore” will perform in no showers for me!”

Petruccio – “Damn you, worthless heathen!  I said, ‘MORE POWER!”

Grumio – “I’d give her all I’ve got captain.  But I cannot abandon my post for any whore’s power.  I regretfully decline, sir.”

Petruccio – “Insolent nave!  You incompetent fool!  MAKE THIS SHIP FLY FASTER!”

Grumio – “Aye captain.  I can make the ship fly faster, but I’m afraid I’ve no right to shower your wife a whore.  I have a duty to this ship and my honor and integrity to uphold!”

(Petruccio angrily presses the button to end communication with engineering.)

Petruccio – “That twit.  If He wasn’t the only engineer aboard, I’d have his gizzard slit.”

Botthum – (turning around in the navigator’s chair)  “I can perform the engineer’s duties for thee, my captain!”

Petruccio – “Then who would there be to fly the ship?  You half-wit.”

Botthum – “I will do that duty for thee as well, my captain.  I shall fly the straightest course and tune the finest engine the empire has ever known!”

Petruccio – “Sit yourself down, you blundering, boisterous fool.  Glue that butt of yours to the navigator’s seat and just TRY not to make an ass of yourself.”

Botthum – “Aye aye captain!”

(Botthum sits down hard, breaking the chair)

4. Time Flies
(In Shylock’s quarters, Bassiano inspect’s the doctor’s experiments.)

Bassiano – (sniffing the contents of a large beaker)  “What’s in here?


Shylock – “Get away from there you clumsy fool!  Do you want to get us all killed?”

Bassian – “Why?  What’s in there?”

Shylock – “A special project I’ve been working on.  I used a sample of the radioactive membrane we picked up on Cirrus-9 and molecularly recombined it with the DNA of common Earth Flies.”

Bassiano – “Why?”

Shylock – “Because, my dim-witted, institutionalized ‘yes man’ of the United Earth Federation, Gizzbobs are willing to pay a phenominal price for the narcotic effect produced by the microscopic temporal gate created with ingestion of the membrane.  But they have a thing about eating insects and since your wonderful little toy robot over there has managed to totally destroy my store of carbon-frozen neutro worms, I had to make use of the domestic insects habitting this back-worldly space craft.”

Bassiano – “Doctor Shylock, you know very well that extra-specieal experimentation for the purpose of financial gain is strictly forbidden by the laws of the council.”

Shylock – “So?  Sue me.”

Bassiano – “You can count on it.”
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