ANOTHER TOY STORY

“THE COLLECTABLES”
By Larry Dye

A play in two Acts
(Freeview of the first scene)
Synopsis
Sheriff Goody, J.I. Jill, Rap the Raptor, Bobbie Doll, Mrs. Tomato Head, Walkie & Talkie are toys that want to be loved by children at Christmas. However the prospects don’t look good with one shopping day left. In their attempt to escape a lonely Christmas in the store (not to mention fleeing from their arch nemesis Knock’m Bop’m Robot), they come across a rare nativity doll named Mary who points them to the real meaning of Christmas. This encounter re-evaluates their purpose resulting in joining their comrade Fuzz Lightfear in “Operation Toy Drop”. Follow the antics of our plastic and plush toy friends as they try to rescue Christmas. 
Toy Characters
Sheriff Goody…………………...………An aging cowboy doll
Rap the Raptor……….…..…………..An insecure dinosaur toy

Bobbie Doll……….…...………………A 50th Anniversary doll

G.I Jill……………..…..A remake of an originally action figure
Walkie & Talkie….…Married obsolete communication devices
Mrs. Tomato Head…….….………A plush toy with an attitude
Fuzz Flight Gear……..………..…...An intergalactic space cop
Knock’m Bop’m Robot…………..…….…An evil robot boxer
Mary……...…A missing porcelain doll from an old nativity set

Voices

 (Heard during Act Two Scene 4)
Customer 1

Customer 2

Store Manager
Time: 

The present or the recent past.

Place:

A Toy Store
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Production Notes

Setting: A display of toys in their boxes at a toy store. 

All toy boxes have an opening “window display”; so the actors can enter and exit their boxes. G.I. Jill’s box does not have a window display; instead there is a “swinging” door for dramatic entrances. The front part of the boxes should be decorated with the appropriate toy name, logo, and colors. It can include additional information (i.e. Batteries included etc).

For the stockroom scene in Act Two, the toy boxes will be turned around to look like shipping boxes. Each box will have labeling on them (see page 22). Please note a smaller box (for MARY) must be placed in-between the shipping boxes for this scene. It will look old and dusty (cobwebs make a nice touch). The box must be of the size that MARY can comfortably sit in and eventually pop-out. There will also be a flood light in the box that can be controlled by a dimmer.
The makeshift boxing ring in Act Two Scene 2 can consist of rope and four stand-up poles. Do not fully close the ring; leave an opening at the backend so actors can enter and exit.

The “front store window nativity scene” in Act Two Scene 4 does not have to be elaborate. The toy characters can simply position themselves in front of the curtain line, or off to the side, without changing the stockroom scene.

In the “aircraft cargo bay scene” in Act Two Scene 5, use the same stock-room scene, just place labels like “Cargo Bay”, “Hercules Aircraft” etc, on the shipping boxes. 
ACT ONE
SCENE 1
(The opening scene takes place in a toy store, two nights before Christmas. The Toy characters are in their “window” boxes, except G.I .Jill, who is in an enclosed box).  

(Sheriff GOODY comes to life and exits his box)
GOODY:  “Welcome to Toyland can I help you?” How many times do we have listen to that in a day? Okay, everybody, the coast is clear.

(All TOYS, except G.I JILL, come to life and exit their package)
WALKIE: Is the store closed, Talkie?

TALKIE: Yes, Walkie.
MRS. TOMATO HEAD: I’m tired of being squeezed to death. Those kids are going to make ketchup out of me!

RAP THE RAPTOR (pokes her): Oh, quit being so soft, Mrs. Tomato Head.

MRS. TOMATO HEAD: Just because you’re made of plastic.

RAP (Proudly): Imported from China.

BOBBIE DOLL: You can’t go wrong with window packaging; especially when you’re the 50th anniversary Bobby Doll edition. I hope I didn’t crease my dress.

MRS. TOMATO HEAD:  Your dress? What about your face?

BOBBIE DOLL: That’s enough out of you, Mrs. Tomato Head.


GOODIE: Where is G.I. Jill?

G. I. Jill (Kicks open her toy box door and exits, points her machinegun at GOODY, he goes for his water-pistol): Drop it soldier! (GOODY drops his pistol) Give me your name, rank and serial number.

GOODY: Goody, ….Sheriff. (Grimaces as he looks under his boot) Stock number B398542.

G.I.J.: Give me twenty, right now.

(GOODY slowly bends down to do push-ups)

G.I.J.: One, two, three, four …(GOODY moans and groans, the rest laugh at him)
GOODY: All right, very funny! (Puts pistols in holster, slowly gets up) I’m too old and stiff to do this! 

RAP: Aren’t all collectables?

MRS. TOMATO HEAD:  Some more than others. (Points to BOBBIE DOLL)
BOBBIE DOLL (To MRS. TOMATO HEAD): You’re just as old as I am!

MRS. TOMATO HEAD: Does it say “50th Anniversary anywhere on me, huh?

GOODY: Excuse me, but has anyone noticed how many shopping days are left before Christmas?

TALKIE: One. Everybody knows that. Where do you think we came from? Planet Gortec?

GOODY (Under his breath to BOBBIE DOLL): I’d like to send you there.

TALKIE: I heard that! My hearing aid can pick up snide remarks, Goody.

RAP: Speaking of Planet Gortec. I sure miss Fuzz.

GOODY: Well, I’m sorry to inform you, but our good buddy Fuzz Flightgear was    “Captain Selected”.

WALKIE: You mean he finally reached rank?
G.I. Jill (Looks up and salutes): Captain Fuzz Flightgear …
BOBBIE DOLL (Spins in her dress and gazes upwards):… policing the galaxy and beyond. It sounds so romantic.

GOODY: No, no. A “Sally-Ann” Captain selected him for their annual toy drive.
RAP: You mean he’s not defending us from the evil Dorfin Empire?

TALKIE: No, he’s a prisoner in some dingy Church basement waiting to be shipped out. (She looks up) At least we got fluorescent lighting in here.
WALKIE: Poor guy.

GOODIE: POOR GUY? What are you talking about? Do you realize in two days Fuzz will be unwrapped, played with, and loved by some needy child?

MRS. TOMATO HEAD: Meanwhile, I sit on a dusty shelf for another Christmas.

TALKIE: What are you complaining about?

RAP: Yeah, you don’t even want to be squeezed.

MRS. TOMATO HEAD: I would love to be hugged and cuddled by some needy child. Instead you get a greedy kid who has it all. Who needs a Mrs. Tomato Head when you have Y-Box.

RAP: Careful, you’re turning beet red.

MRS. TOMATO HEAD: Don’t insult me! I’m a tomato not a beet.

BOBBIE DOLL: After fifty years this outfit can get a bit stuffy. Perhaps some little girl could dress me in something say with (surfer pose) “a California look”. (Suddenly cringes with back pain)

RAP: How can I practice my “hiss” when no one’s there to pull my arm?

MRS. TOMATO HEAD: Since when does a Raptor make a hiss sound?

RAP: Have you ever seen a living dinosaur? How do you know what they sounded like?

GOODY: Rap’s a little sensitive since he found out about the sound chip defect.

RAP: It’s not a defect. They just happened to mix-up my electronic chip with Slinky Snake.

MRS TOMATO HEAD: There’s quality control for you!

BOBBIE DOLL: I just wish I had some quality and control in my life, (Rubs back) not to mention pain killers.

G.I. JILL: What we need is an exciting mission. I’ve got it! “Operation Desert Sandbox!”

GOODY: Excellent idea. We all want to get out of this place, right?

ALL: Right!

GOODY: We all want to be played with, right?

ALL: Right!

BOBBIE DOLL (Still rubbing her back): As long as they’re gentle.

GOODY: I’ve devised a plan.

TALKIE: What’s he talking about? (They gather around GOODY)
GOODY: Last night I got Hewlett to print these tags. (Grabs a handful of 50% off tags and hands them out)

WALKIE: What are we supposed to do with them? 
GOODY: Put them on, Walkie; it’s our ticket out of here.

BOBBIE DOLL (She gently puts her arm around GOODY): Um, Goody, sweetie.

GOODY: Yes, precious.

BOBBIE DOLL (Steps on his boot with her high heel, GOODY in obvious pain): I’m a special edition doll. I am NOT putting a “fifty percent off” tag around my NECK. (Lifts her foot off).  

GOODY (Still in pain, he touches her neck): And a long beautiful slender neck it is.

MRS. TOMATO HEAD (Under her breath): If you’re a turtle.

GOODY: Of course you’re special, Bobbie Doll.

G.I. JILL (Jealous, she points her machine gun towards GOODY): Who you calling special? I thought I was special?

RAP: Careful there, Ol’ Goody pal, the last thing you need is a jealous women with a machine gun.

GOODY (Nervously): What I mean is…you’re ALL special.

BOBBIE DOLL: Thanks a lot! (Disgusted she moves to the side)

MRS. TOMATO HEAD: Hold it! Someone’s coming!

RAP: Who is it?

G.I. JILL (She looks down the aisle): Enemy at twelve o’clock!

TALKIE: She means the Store Manager. What’s the big deal? It’s only the Store Manager. You’d think they never saw the Store Manager before.

(GOODY pulls down RAP’s arm)

RAP: Ssssss

GOODY (To TALKIE): Would you be quiet!

WALKIE (To GOODY): I thought you said the coast was clear. What’s the Manager still doing here?

G.I. JILL: It looks like he’s got the Chief Commander with him.

GOODY: Chief Commander?

WALKIE (Loudly): The store owner!

(GOODY pulls RAP’s arm)

RAP: Ssssss

GOODY: Quiet!

G.I. JILL: They’re coming our way. Hit the deck, men. (ALL drop, except BOBBIE DOLL)
BOBBIE DOLL: I am not a man, thank you very much.

MRS. TOMATO HEAD: Save it sweetie! (Pulls her down)
(They hear footsteps which eventually subside. They get up)
MRS. TOMATO HEAD: How do you like that? They walked right past us. Priceless merchandise and they walk right past us! 

BOBBIE DOLL: We only have the fiftieth anniversary Bobbie Doll (brushed her dress) lying on a filthy floor.

TALKIE:  Not to mention the “state of the art” communication devise that I am.

WALKIE (Puts arm around TALKIE): My better half.

MRS. TOMATO HEAD: “State of the art?” You’re manufactured by “Radio Hack”.

G.I. JILL: Speaking of which, we need to execute operation” Big Ear”.

MRS. TOMATO HEAD: Are you making fun of my ears?

G.I. JILL: Not you, Tomato Head,…Walkie!

WALKIE: Who, me?

GOODY: What’s up?

G.I. JILL (Points up): Look at the reconnaissance security monitor. (ALL look up)
GOODY: The manager and owner are having a meeting in the board games room. 

G.I. JILL: Walkie, get as close as you can. We need to pick up their conversation.

WALKIE: Me? I’m only point five watts. I’ll be out of range!

GOODY: We’ll have to take that chance.

WALKIE: But, I’m afraid. What if they see my antenna?

G.I. JILL: Courage soldier! You are the chosen, the proud, the …

MRS. TOMATO HEAD: …factory reject from Radio Hack, now get going!

TALKIE: You can do it honey.

WALKIE: You think so?

TALKIE: Remember how you protected me from that big, bad, feedback? It almost blew my speaker. You squelched it real good.

WALKIE: I did, didn’t I?

TALKIE: You sure did. And then there was the time …

GOODY: Okay, listen, we don’t have time to get historical. Get going.

WALKIE (Salutes): Yes sir.

G.I. JILL: That’s the spirit!

GOODY: Walkie, your antenna.

WALKIE: Gotcha’ (Pulls up antenna)

G.I. JILL: Aim high, boy! Aim high! (WALKIE waddles out)
MRS. TOMATO HEAD: Could you move a little faster?

WALKIE: I’m going as fast as I can. My casing isn’t what it used to be (He exits).
GOODY: Talkie, let’s get your antenna up (He pulls up her antenna).
(Static SFX) 

G.I. JILL: Squelch!
TALKIE: I’ve got it. (She turns a knob, Static SFX off)
GOODY: Okay Talkie, call him.

TALKIE (She pushes her talk button): Walkie dear, do you read me? (They gather around TALKIE and listen intently)
WALKIE (Voice on  microphone): Yes, loud and clear.
TALKIE: What is your location, over?

WALKIE (Voice): I’m just by the …

TALKIE: Can you see the Owner and Manager?

WALKIE (Voice):  … did you copy that, over?

TALKIE: What?

RAP: You’re walking on Walkie!

GOODY: Let him answer one question at a time. Here, let me push the button (Goes to push TALKIE’s talk button).
TALKIE (Freaks out): You push my button and I’m going to lose it! Do you understand? Just back off!

G.J. JILL: Calm down, we don’t want anyone hurt here.

GOODY: Talkie, please, … we just want to hear from Walkie.

WALKIE (Voice): Okay, I’m almost there.

MRS. TOMATO HEAD: We don’t have all day.

RAP (Pushes his arm down):  Sssss, listen.

WALKIE (Voice): I’m going to lock on the transmitter. Just a few more feet, …you should be able to pick up the conversation … (Static SFX)
G.I. JILL: He’s breaking up. We have the technology to rebuild him.

GOODY: He doesn’t need rebuilding! He’s out of range.

(Static SFX fades)
ALL: Oh, No!

GOODY (Starts pounding the floor in frustration): No! No! No!—this can’t be happening!

MRS. TOMATO HEAD: Of course it’s happening.

BOBBIE DOLL (Looks up): Have a nice Christmas Fuzz Flightgear.

(End of Freeview)
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