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THE ‘MAZING MISTER/MISS PAPIS 
By Joshua Rouse 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



CAST 
TOBY WENDELSON   17 year old high school student 

 
SEYMOUR     17 year old high school student 
 
KEATON     17 year old high school student 
 
BRENTON THE JOCK   Typical dumb jock 
 
BRENTON’S POSSE    3-5 other students 
 
MAGGIE HILFORD    17 year old high school student. Popular, but  
      not conceited. Known for her kindness and  
      charm. 
 
MISTER./MISS PAPIS  Any age, purple suit and top hat with gold  
      Waist coat, Male or female 
 
PRINCIPLE KILLJOY   Typical stern principle,  
      Male or female 
 
MACK THE RIPPER    Stereotypical black and white movie villain.  

Black suit, top hat, and log curly mustache. 
Male 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



TOBY WENDELSON comes on stage toting his back pack. School has just been let out. 
There are students about and TOBY walks along on his way home. He notices his crush, 
MAGGIE HILFORD walking out of school, laughing with her friends. He stops and 
admires her. His portly friend SEYMOUR runs over to him. 
 
      
     SEYMOUR 
Hey Toby! 
 

TOBY doesn’t hear him. SEYMOUR 
waddles over to his friend and 
pushes him. 

      
     TOBY 
Ah! Oh, hi Seymour! 
 
     SEYMOUR 
About time! Wutcha spacin off for? 
 
     TOBY 
Oh, no reason… 
 
     SEYMOUR 
     Grinning 
It’s Maggie Hilford isn’t it? You’re so funny Toby, you know that? We’re losers. She’s 
never gonna pay attention to you. But at least we have pizza rolls. At my house. Wanna 
come? 
 
     TOBY 
Dude! I’m down for pizza rolls anytime! 
 

BRENTON THE JOCK comes over 
and puts his arm comes behind 
TOBY and SEYMOUR. BRENTON’S 
POSSE follows close behind. 

     BRENTON 
Sooo Seymour, buddy, we’re having pizza rolls at your house? 
 
      

BRENTON’S POSSE 
Yeah! Let us join! Pizza rolls!  
 
     SEYMOUR 
Oh..um…I don’t have enough for all… 
 
      



BRENTON 
But you’re inviting Toby? Why not us? Come on Seymour, don’t be selfish! 
 
     TOBY 
Hey Brenton, he doesn’t want you over! 
 
     BRENTON 
Well then guess I’ll just take it out of your lunch tomorrow! 
 
     *OFFSTAGE* 
YOU WILL TAKE NOTHING NE’ER DO WELL! 
 
     TOBY 
Oh great. 
 
       KEATON runs on to stage with a 
       bright red cape and cowl billowing 
       billowing behind him. 
     KEATON 
HAHAHA! You’re in for it now! 
 
     BRENTON 
Well look who it is boys! Captain Stupid! 
 
     KEATON 
That’s Captain Stupendous to you! Unhand my sidekicks! 
 
     SEYMOUR 
When did we become- 
 
     BRENTON 
Oh yeah? Make me! 
 
     KEATON 
Fine! I shall astound you with my feats of stupendousness! 
 
       KEATON leaps onto light pole and  
       Begins climbing it, but slides down.  
       He tries once more, but slides down. 
       But this time in a flurry of struggling  
       To climb, his cape gets wrapped  
       around the pole and he is stuck. 
 
     BRENTON 
Wow. I’ve been stupendousnized…nessed… 
       BRENTON looks at POSSE for the  



       Right word. POSSE is confused as  
       Well. 
     BRENTON 
Whatever. Come on guys. Let’s move on. I’ll get your pizza rolls someday Seymour! 
        
       BRENTON and POSSE exit 
 
     KEATON 
Did you see that? I had him on the ropes!  
      
     TOBY 
Sure you did.  
 
     KEATON 
My power levels are low after that harrowing battle. To the pizza rolls! 
 
        SCENE CHANGE 

Kitchen at TOBY’s house. 
The boys are seated at the 
table with homework 
scattered around the table, 
and a plate full of pizza rolls 
between them. Keaton still 
has his cape on. 

     TOBY 
Hey did you guys hear on the news about that criminal going around town? 
 
     KEATON 
Criminal? I’ll stop him! 
 
     TOBY 
He sounds pretty dangerous…his name was…uh…Tack? The uh…tipper? Rack the 
nipper? I don’t remember, but he sounded pretty dangerous. 
 
     KEATON 
No problem is too big for Captain Stupendous! 
 
     TOBY 
Keaton, have you ever saved anyone? 
 
     KEATON 
Toby, Toby, Toby. I couldn’t call myself a super hero if I haven’t done anything heroic! 
Every Thursday, and Saturday night I prowl the city, defending it from injustice! Just the 
other day, I fed a squirrel. I defended him from hunger! 
 
      



SEYMOUR 
Did either of your guys get the answer for 17? 
 
     TOBY 
1957. 
 
     SEYMOUR 
I thought that was the first monkey sent to space? 
 
     TOBY 
Nope. It’s that Russian dog. 
 
      
     KEATON 
THE COMMIES! 
 
     TOBY 
Quiet down Red Dawn. 
 
     KEATON 
I wonder if that Kevin the Clipper is a Kosmo? 
 
     TOBY 
Who? 
      

SEYMOUR 
Oh he means that criminal that’s been on the news.  
 
     TOBY 
Right. Well, worrying about him isn’t going to get this homework done. It’s almost 5. I 
gotta get home. 
 
         A knock is heard at 
         the door. The boys all 
         look at each other. 
     TOBY 
You expecting company Seymour? 
 
     SEYMOUR 
No… 
 
     KEATON 
    Flipping up hood 
SO! CLARK THE CRAPPER AS COME TO DO BATTLE WITH ME! 
 
      



SEYMOUR 
Let’s see who it is. 
 
     TOBY 
Wait, what if it is that criminal? 
 
     KEATON 
Than he shall taste defeat! And de fist! 
 
     SEYMOUR 
Don’t be silly Toby. What are the odds of a criminal murderer psychopath showing up at 
my door? 
 
     TOBY 
They haven’t caught him yet, so maybe… 
 
         The knocking is heard  
         again. 
 
     SEYMOUR 
Hear that? What kind of bad guy knocks politely instead of barging in? 
 
     KEATON 
A crafty one! He’s trying to lull us into a false sense of security! But I see right through 
his trap. Stand back citizens! I shall surprise him! 
 
     SEYMOUR 
No Keaton. You’re gonna scare the neighbors. Now I’m going to open this door and we 
will still be alive….I hope…. 
         SEYMOUR grabs a  
         large carving knife  
         from the drawer.  
         TOBY wields a chair. 
         KEATON bares his 
         fists. SEYMOUR  
         slowly grips the  
         handle and suddenly  
         thrusts open the door. 
         Standing there is  
         MAGGIE HILFORD 
         looking very  

confused. 
 
      
 
 



TOBY 
Oh…Maggie 
 
     KEATON 
How do you know she’s the real Maggie?! 
 
     SEYMOUR 
Shut up Keaton! 
 
     MAGGIE 
Uh hi…I found your book…uh Toby…after you had that tussle with Brenton. It must 
have fallen out of your bag.  
 
         TOBY takes the book  
         from her. 
     TOBY 
Thanks…um…oh yep, that definitely has my name in the front…uh so that’s mine… 
 
     KEATON 
It could be a bomb! 
  
     SEYMOUR 
Hush! So, how’d you know where I live Maggie? 
 
     MAGGIE 
Oh uh school directory…I actually don’t live too far away, just over on Cedar 
 
     TOBY  
No way! Me too! Hey uh I was just leaving… I’ll take you home! 
 
     MAGGIE 
Um.. 
 
     TOBY 
OH! I mean I’ll walk you home…uh..yeah 
 
     MAGGIE 
Sure. We’re both going the same direction. 
 
     TOBY 
See you guys tomorrow! 
 
    SEYMOUR/TOBY 
Bye! 
 
         SCENE CHANGE 



         Sun is setting as 
         MAGGIE and TOBY 
         walk down the  
         sidewalk. Neither say 
         anything. 
    MAGGIE 
Well…this is my turn….uh thanks for walking 
 
    TOBY 
Huh? Oh yeah…it was fun….. 
 
    VOICE 
TALK TO HER 
 
         TOBY looks around 
ASK HER ABOUT SUPPER, THE WEATHER, DON’T JUST STAND THERE! 
 
    TOBY 
Do you hear… 
     
    MAGGIE 
…No…..I don’t hear anything…. 
 
    VOICE 
SHE’S GOING TO LEAVE! 
 
    MAGGIE 
It’s almost supper time um so I better get going… 
 
    VOICE 
ASK HER OUT 
 
    TOBY 
What? Yeah supper sounds like a good idea 
 
    VOICE 
ASK HER ON A DATE 
 
    MAGGIE  
It’s a nice way to end the day… 
 
    VOICE 
SAY, “MAGGIE. WILL. YOU. GO. OUT. WITH. ME” 
 
     

 



TOBY 
Geez, I must be listening to music to loud, I think I’m hearing things… 
 
    MAGGIE 
Oh what kind of music do you listen to? 
 
    TOBY 
Just about anything…my favorite is The Rafters. They have uh good lyrics. 
 
    MAGGIE 
I love them too! 
 
    VOICE 
HOUSTON, WE’VE MADE CONTACT 
 
    TOBY 
Cool! They have a new album coming out next month! 
 
    MAGGIE 
I know, I already preordered it. 
 
    TOBY 
I gotta get going on that. 
 
    MAGGIE 
Speaking of going. I uh…should be leaving for supper… 
 
    TOBY 
Right, right, uh see you tomorrow… 
     
    MAGGIE 
Yeah! Bye! 
 
    TOBY 
Bye. 
 
         MAGGIE leaves.  
         TOBY looks of after  
         her.MR./MS.PAPIS is  
         floated down from  
         above. He/she is 
portly,  
         with a purple tailed 
         coat with a golden  
         vest. 
     



MR./MS. PAPIS 
I don’t think that could have been any less awkward.   
          
    TOBY 
Whoa! Who- 
 
    PAPIS 
I am! The! ‘Mazing Mr./Ms Papis! 
          PAPIS throws a  
         handful of confetti 
         in the air. TOBY is  
         silent. 
    PAPIS 
I’m here to help you with your troubles! 
 
    TOBY 
What troubles? 
 
    PAPIS 
Don’t tell that wasn’t you being an awkward little aardvark with the apple of your eye 
just a few second ago? 
 
    TOBY 
Oh uh Maggie? Her? She’s uh just a friend. 
 
    PAPIS 
Right and I’m the pope. I’ve understood why people get all secretive and embarrassed 
whenever their crush gets brought up. You have feelings for the girl right? Man up and be 
proud of it!  
 
    TOBY 
Yeah I guess you have a point… 
 
    PAPIS 
You guess? Buddy, you better be sure of the advice I’ll be giving you ‘cause it’s all 
you’ll be hearing until we get this solved. 
 
    TOBY 
Wait what? 
 
    PAPIS 
You heard me. 
 
    TOBY 
But I don’t understand… 
 



    PAPIS 
Look, I’m gonna help you get the girl. 
    TOBY 
Why? There must be a catch… 
 
    PAPIS 
No tricks. No catch. It’s what I do. All that I ask from you is that you trust me, and follow 
all my advice. 
 
    TOBY 
Okay….Can anyone else see you? 
 
    PAPIS 
Not unless I want them too. They can’t hear me either. That’s why only you could hear 
me earlier. Now I won’t stick around or be following you around the whole time, but I’ll 
drop in when you need the extra hand. I’ll just be telling you what to do from the 
sidelines. Like a coach. 
 
    TOBY 
Are you…human? 
 
    PAPIS 
Well…yes….but mostly no. I’m somewhere between a blender and a unicorn, if you can 
understand that. No? Okay we’ll forget about that. It’s not important. Look, all you need 
to know is that the tips I’ll be giving you are tried and true. I know my stuff. 
 
    TOBY 
Alright…we’ll see how this goes…. 
 
    PAPIS 
Well, that’s all for introductions. I’ve got a couple more things to take care of elsewhere, 
so I’ll leave you for the time being, but I’ll be back tomorrow to start things off fresh! 
Good night! 
 
           PAPIS  
          runs offstage. 
          TOBY is left 
          alone. 
    TOBY 
Um… 
 
          TOBY shakes  
          his head then  
          walks on  
          home. 
 



 
 
          SCENE CHANGE 
         TOBY’S room in the  
         morning. TOBY is  
         mostly under covers.  
         Just his hair pokes out  
         from the top of the  
         blankets.  PAPIS  
         is lowered from above 
         again. He wears  
         pajamas this time, but  
         still has his top hat. 
         He takes it off and  
         pulls out an airhorn.  
         He blows it next to  
         TOBY’s head, who  
         jolts awake with a  
         shout. 
 
     MR./MS. PAPIS 
WAKEY WAKEY! EGGS AND BAKEY!! 
 
     TOBY 
Agh! Why! 
 
     MR./MS. PAPIS  
We’ve got work to do!  
 
     TOBY 
But it’s only-7:30?!?! SCHOOL STARTS IN 15 MINUTES!! 
 
         TOBY leaps out of  
         bed and starts  
         throwing on clothes  
         and shoving things  
         into his backpack. 
 
     MR./MS PAPIS 
One sec, let me put on my coat. 
 
          PAPIS takes his  
         top hat off once more 
         and pulls out a can of  

       purplepaint. He  
       dumps it on himself. 



   TOBY 
Oh ha. Ha. 
       They both leave. 

          
         SCENE CHANGE 
         Just inside the school  
         building 
     MR./MS PAPIS 
Toby, before you go in, 
 
     TOBY 
What do you want? I’m gonna be late! 
 
     MR./MS PAPIS 
One sec.   
         Snaps fingers. Time  
         Stops. 
Okay. Now to explain a couple more things. 
 
     TOBY 
What the-? Why didn’t you do that earlier?? I could’ve had more time to get ready! I 
probably left half my school stuff at home! And lunch isn’t for another 4 hours! 
 
     MR./MS PAPIS 
I can’t use it like that. I can only do it for plot convenience. Anyway, I’ll be around if you 
need me. I’ll be talking directly into your mind. Now I- 
 
     TOBY 
Can you read my thoughts? 
 
     MR./MS PAPIS 
No 
 
     TOBY 
Can you read anyone else’s thoughts? 
 
     MR./MS PAPIS 
No! I can only read my thoughts! Now, I’ll stay silent unless I have advice to give you. 
Remember, now one can see me or hear me, but they can still see and hear you. 
 
     TOBY 
Right, so I’m gonna look like an idiot talking to myself half the day. 
 
     MR./MS. PAPIS 
Time for you to get going! Ta-ta! 
          He vanishes 



     TOBY 
Okay. Neat. Time for me to get my butt to class. 
          The bell rings 
AGH! I missed first period! 

Students fill into the 
space. KEATON runs 
down to the landing, 
spots TOBY, then 
slides down the 
banister, like a 
skateboard and leaps 
at TOBY 

     KEATON 
YOU’RE LATE! All that work you did at Seymour’s house went to waste.  
 
     TOBY 
Yeah yeah I know. It’s all because of Mr.?Ms. P- 
         Stops himself, unsure  
         of how he’d explain 
         his new acquaintance 
 
     KEATON 
Mr./Ms. who? Some nefarious nemesis keeping my friend from class, thus causing him to 
fail out of high school?  
 
     TOBY 
  Mr./Ms. I mean uh my poop…is what I was saying… 
 
     KEATON 
Your poop? 
 
     TOBY 
Yeah…diarrhea …. 
 
     KEATON 
Don’t worry, man it happens to the best of us. Even Captain Stupendous gets the Hershey 
squirts sometimes. 
 
     TOBY 
Sure…Why do you have your hood on at school? 
 
     KEATON 
You missed announcements this morning! That criminal guy was seen around this part of 
the city! I am on constant hero duty today, in case he rears his ugly head. But know, it’s 
time for period two! 
 



           
 
         KEATON takes off  

       running down the  
       hall. MR. PAPIS  
       steps out from a  
       locker. TOBY turns  
       and jumps in surprise. 
   TOBY 

Jeez! Warn me before you show up! 
 
     MR/MS. PAPIS 
Interesting friend you got there.                       
 
     TOBY 
Yeah, that’s Keaton. He uh does that. He claims to fight crime on the weekends, but I’ve 
never seen anything on the news about it. Our city barely has any crime at all. Probably 
the worst thing is jay walking. But I guess there is that one guy who’s been on the news. I 
don’t remember his name….I think it started with an M… 
   
     MR./MS. PAPIS 
Oh yeah? There’s a criminal abroad? Well you got bigger things to worry about. Look 
who’s coming down the hall way. 
 
         TOBY looks off 
         stage. 
     TOBY 
Maggie?! Oh shoot, what do I do?  
 
     MR./MS. PAPIS 
Talk to her. Ask her how her day is going. Ask her out. 
 
     TOBY 
Hey! I can’t straight up do that.  
 
     MR./MS. PAPIS 
Just go for it! 
 
     TOBY 
Not in the middle of school! Besides it’s too early in the day! 
 
     MR./MS. PAPIS 
Well you better think of something to say if you want to talk to her. You got about 10 
seconds. 
 
      



TOBY 
Aren’t you supposed to give me advice? 
 
     MR./MS. PAPIS 
Grab her by the hand, pull her onto your trusty steed and gallop away into the sunset. 
 
     TOBY 
That’s terrible advice. 
 
     MR./MS. PAPIS 
I never said it would be what you want to hear. 7 seconds. 
 
     TOBY 
Can’t you do that time freeze thing? 
 
     MR./MS. PAPIS 
I told you it’s only for plot convenience. 
 
     TOBY 
Well I’d say now is a pretty convenient time! 
 
     MR./MS. PAPIS 
Oh alright. Just this once. You get 5 seconds. 
 
     TOBY 
What?! 
 
     MR./MS. PAPIS  
Starting now. 
 
     TOBY 
Um…uh…shoot! What should I say? 
 
     MR./MS. PAPIS 
Hey I gave my two cents. Take it or leave. 
 
     TOBY 
You’re really not being that helpful 
 
     MR./MS PAPIS 
2 seconds. 
 
     TOBY 
Oh man! I uh er AH! 
 



TOBY gives this                                                        
shout of frustration 
just as time resumes 
and MAGGIE walks 
right next to him, 
startled by this 
outburst. TOBY 
realizes what 
happened and covers 
it up. 

     TOBY 
Ah ha! There’s my back pack…I thought I forgot it…um hi! 
 
     MAGGIE 
Hey Toby. Got everything in order?  
 
     TOBY 
Yeah…just getting situated. What class are you going to? 
 
     MAGGIE 
History. 
 
     TOBY 
With Mr. Lyle? 
 
     MAGGIE 
Yeah. I wonder what crazy shirt he’ll be wearing today. 
 
     TOBY 
I know right? Yesterday it had toasters on it. I wouldn’t be surprised if he made his own 
shirts with how wild the patterns are. You’ll have to tell me later what it is. 
 
     MAGGIE 
Right. I will. I better get going. Bye! 
 
     TOBY 
Bye! 
 
     MR./MS. PAPIS 
There ya go! See, that wasn’t that hard. You totally missed your chance though 
 
     TOBY 
Oh shut up. At least she’s gonna talk to me later. At least she even stopped after that 
stupid brain fart I had. 
 
      



MR./MS. PAPIS 
There’s always a silver lining. 
 
      
 

TOBY 
Okay, now I gotta get going to class. I’m already gonna be late by the time I make it to 
my class room. 
 

BRENTON THE 
JOCK comes on stage 
followed by 
BRENTON’S POSSE  

 
 
    BRENTON THE JOCK 
Hey who you talking to Toby? 
 
     TOBY 
Oh no! not him! 
 
     MR./MS. PAPIS 
Run away. 
  
     TOBY 
What?! No way! I’d get made fun of! 
 
     MR./MS. PAPIS 
You’re the one who wants to go to class. 
 
     TOBY 
You know, you’re really bad at this whole helpful person thing. 
 
     MR./MS PAPIS 
Did I ever once claim I was good at it? 
 
     TOBY 
Well I assumed you would be, since you said helping people is your job. 
 
     MR./MS PAPIS 
The morality of man is not a simple construct. It has layers and layers of complexity. 
 
     TOBY 
What does that even mean?! 
 
      



BRENTON 
Hey! Toby! 
 
     TOBY 
What do you want Brenton? I got class to go to. 
 
     BRENTON 
Oh, well that’s too bad. See there’s this fun game we want you to play. It’s 
called…hoopy…..hoodie….h….h…skipping class! 
 
     BRENTON’S POSSE 
Yeah! 
Skipping class! 
It’s fun! 
 
     TOBY 
Gee maybe another time. But as it is I haven’t been to class yet today. 
 
     BRENTON 
Oh it’s just one day. Come on. Come play with us Toby.  
      
     TOBY 
Uh…no thanks…. 
 
     BRENTON 
Now Toby. I’m being perfectly sinclair…simpler…. 
 
     BRENTON’S POSSE 
Sincere! 
         BRENTON gives him  
         a dirty look and  
         POSSE member  
         shrinks back. 
     BRENTON 
I’m being perfectly sincere! 
 
     TOBY 
I appreciate the invite, but I really should be going… 
 
         BRENTON’S POSSE 
         circles him. 
 
     BRENTON 
Aw come on TOBY! 
 
    PRINCIPLE KILLJOY 



What is going on here?! 
 
         PRINCIPLE  
         KILLJOY comes on  
         stage. 
 
     TOBY 
Oh great! I’m never gonna get to class! 
 
     BRENTON 
Oh Principle Killjoy! We caught little Toby here being a delicatessen! 
 
         KILLJOY blinks at 
         BRENTON. 
    BRENTON’S POSSE 
Delinquent! 
 
         BRENTON give him  
         a dirty look and he  
         shrinks to the back. 
     TOBY 
What?! 
 
     KILLJOY 
Is this true Toby? 
 
     TOBY 
Absolutely not! I had some uh car trouble this morning and just got to school a little bit 
ago. 
 
     BRENTON 
That’s a lie Principle Killjoy! He was just standing here talking to himself. 
 
     KILLJOY 
Toby, I’m gonna have to side with the hall monitor on this one.  
 
     TOBY 
What? Brenton’s a hall monitor? 
 
     KILLJOY 
Yes. That gives him authority in this school. And he can be excused from class to patrol 
the halls. 
  
     TOBY 
What about those guys? 
 



         TOBY points at  
         BRENTON’S POSSE 
     KILLJOY 
Oh. Well they always follow Brenton around, so we count them and Brenton as one 
person. 
 
     TOBY 
Great. 
 
     BRENTON 
You heard the man. Looks like someone’s gonna get a demerit! 
 
         At some point while 
         the previous  
         conversation went on,  
         after KILLJOY comes 
         on stage, MACK THE  

RIPPER, dressed like 
a classical silent film 
villan, with the top 
hat curly mustache 
and cape is to come  

         onstage silently and  
         observe the  
         commotion until his 
         first line. 
    MACK THE RIPPER 
Excuse me! Fine sirs! 
 

KILLJOY 
Who are you?? How’d you get in here? 
 
     MACK 
Why, I came in the front door. 
 
     KILLJOY 
I can see that, but who are you? 
 
     MACK 
Me? 
 
     KILLJOY 
Yes, you! 
 
     MACK 
I am Mack the Ripper! 



 
     TOBY 
Hey! You’re that criminal that’s been on the news! 
 
     MACK 
Hm hm yes I’ve become quite famous recently. 
     KILLJOY 
Hall Monitor! Assist me in apprehending this criminal! 
 
    BRENTON and POSSE 
YES SIR! 
 
     BRENTON 
But what about Toby? 
 
     KILLJOY 
We’ve got bigger fish to fry! Get him! 
 
         BRENTON and  
         POSSE seize MACK 
         quite easily to their  
         surprise. 
 
     BRENTON 
Wow. That was easy. Why do they call you Mack the Ripper anyway? 
 
     MACK 
Heh heh. I’m glad you asked. 
 
         MACK lets rip a  
         massive fart and  
         BRENTON and his  
         POSSE are engulfed  
         in a cloud of green  
         gas, coughing and 
         passing out on the  
         ground. KILLJOY 
         keels over as well.  
         MACK runs off  
         laughing maniacally. 
         PAPIS appears. 
     MR./MS. PAPIS 
Toby this situation just got a lot worse. You need to stop him! 
 
     TOBY 
Why do you know him? 



 
     MR./MS. PAPIS 
Yeah. He used to help people like me. Then he became a back stabbing potato! 
 
     TOBY 
A what? 
     MR./MS. PAPIS 
A traitor tot! 
 
     TOBY 
Um… 
 
     KILLJOY 
(cough) Toby…(cough) if you stop that maniac, I’ll repeal all charges against you. 
 
     TOBY 
I can do that. Leave it to me! 
 

A fart rumbles in 
another part of the 
school. Screams, 
coughing, and evil 
laughter are heard. 

     MR./MS. PAPIS 
Go stop him Toby! 
 
     TOBY 
Why don’t you do anything about it? 
 
     MR./MS. PAPIS 
Well all I can give you is this gas mask. 
 
     TOBY 
Gee you’re a big help. 
 
     MR./MS PAPIS 
Sorry, I can only give you advice. I will stay visible though. With all the smoke and kids 
passing out, everyone will think I’m just a fever dream. 
          

TOBY runs down the 
         hall. 
 
         SCENE CHANGE 
          
         There are students  
         limping along or  



         passed out in the  
         hallway. SEYMOUR 
         is one of them. TOBY  
         stops to help him. 
 
      

TOBY 
   Seymour! Are you alright? 
 
     SEYMOUR 
Toby! Is that you? (Cough) He’s here!...(cough) Mack the Ripper! 
 
     TOBY  
I know! I’m gonna stop him! 
   
     SEYMOUR 
He’s… too powerful! 
 
     TOBY 
Just tell me which way he went. 
 
     SEYMOUR 
Further down the hall (cough) 
 
     TOBY 
That’s Mr. Lyle’s room! Maggie! 
 
         TOBY takes off. 
 
         SCENE CHANGE 
          
         MR. LYLE’S room  
         looks like a warzone. 
         desks are turned over  
         students passed out  
         everywhere.  
         MAGGIE is still  
         sitting in her desk,  
         looking determined.  
         KEATON is there, on 
         the floor, barely  
         hanging on. MACK 
         is standing over him.  
         TOBY enters. 
 
      



TOBY 
KEATON! MAGGIE! 
 
     MACK 
You again? 
 
      

KEATON 
Farts…too strong….lungs collapsing…..Is this the end…for Captain Stupendous? 
 
     MACK 
And Mr. Papis. We meet again. But this time, the advantage is mine! 
 
     MR. PAPIS 
Mack! Stop this madness! 
 
     MACK 
Why should I? I shall fill this entire city with my farts! Mwahahahaha! 
 
     TOBY 
What did you do to Maggie? 
 
     MACK 
Her? I’ve done what I can, but the poor thing is resisting my aroma. She’ll  crack soon. 
They all do. 
 
     TOBY 
I’m going to stop you! 
 
     MACK 
Just try! 
 
         MACK emit a roaring  

fart shaking the room 
and even more gas 
comes out. PAPIS 
falls over, unable to 
take anymore. TOBY 
is still standing. 

     MACK 
Still around I see. Well, let’s change that. Remove your gas mask, and let me go, or else. 
 
     TOBY 
Or else what? 
 
      



MACK 
I’ll let one rip right in front of your girlfriend. Point Blank. The intense fumes will fry her 
nasal cavities and turn her brain to mush. 
 
     TOBY 
You wouldn’t! 
 
     MACK 
Seriously? After all I’ve done up till now, you really think I wouldn’t do that? Jeez. I’ll 
show you! I’ll show you how evil I am! Say goodbye! 
 
         MAGGIE suddenly  
         stands up and grabs a  
         hold of MACK and 
         shoves him towards  
         the back closet.  
     MAGGIE 
Come on Toby! 
 
     MACK 
What?! 
         TOBY runs over and 
         they both shove him 
         in the closet and hold  
         it shut. There is one  
         last earth rumbling  
         fart and the door is  
         nearly blown off the 
         hinges. After waiting 
         a few seconds, TOBY 
         opens the door. All  
         that’s left is fading  
         green gas and a  
         tattered top hat. 
     TOBY 
How did you survive the gas for so long? 
 
     MAGGIE 
I’m on the underwater basket weaving team! We were national champions this year! 
 
     TOBY 
We have an underwater basket weaving tem? 
 
     MAGGIE 
Well, not really. I was the only one interested in it, but Principle Killjoy is so anxious for 
recognition that he saw how good I was and made me the team. 



 
     TOBY 
Wow, I had no idea… 
 
     MAGGIE 
You never know when it will come in handy. 
 
     TOBY 
Yeah….Say…uh Maggie… 
     
     MAGGIE 
Wanna get ice cream later? 
 
     TOBY 
Yeah…that would be great! 
 
     MAGGIE 
I mean I don’t think people would believe me if I told them I met my boyfriend while 
taking down a criminal. 
 
     TOBY 
Wait what? 
 
     MAGGIE 
You heard me. 
 
     TOBY 
Oh…yeah I guess they wouldn’t believe it….but so suddenly… 
 
     MAGGIE 
Oh Toby. You were being so obvious and adorable about it, I couldn’t resist for long. 
And what better way to bond with someone than saving the school from a maniac? 
 
     MR./MS PAPIS 
Congratulations! You defeated Mack the Ripper! 
 
     MAGGIE 
Who’s this? 
 
     TOBY 
Oh shoot! Uh Maggie, this is uh 
 
     MR./MS. PAPIS 
I’m with the FBI. We’ve been after Mack for some time now. And now we can put this 
case to rest. 
 



         TOBY takes PAPIS  
         aside. 
 
     TOBY 
Are you really part of the FBI? 
 
      
     MR./MS. PAPIS 
No of course not. But it’s a good cover story. Well my job is done here. 
 
     TOBY 
But you didn’t do anything. 
 
     MR./MS. PAPIS 
I encouraged you to go after Maggie. 
 
     TOBY 
No you didn’t. That was my own volition. 
 
     MR./MS. PAPIS 
Oh…I gave you gas mask. 
 
     TOBY 
Okay I’ll give you that one. But other than that, you did nothing helpful at all. 
 
     MR./MS. PAPIS 
Well, next time don’t ask for my help if you don’t want it. 
 
     TOBY 
That’s another thing, I never asked for your help. 
 
     MR./MS. PAPIS 
Gee, don’t be so thankful. I’ll take that as my cue to leave.  
 
     TOBY 
Yeah, go. 
 
         MR. PAPIS leaves 
         out the window. 
     TOBY 
Maggie, I have an idea 
 
     MAGGIE 
What’s that? 
 
      



TOBY 
Well school will probably be cancelled, so just wanna go get ice cream now? 
 
     MAGGIE 
Sure! 
 
         They hold hands and  
         exit the classroom. 
     
 
              
    
     The End      
 
   
 
 
    
     
      
      
     
 
    
      
 


