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Narrator:	Once upon a time, in the resplendent island of Blighty, the endless expansion of the capital, Condon brought about a mighty war, which could only have one winner, Queen Victoria, the last of the Great British tyrants.
Queen Victoria:	Condon is mine! Build a great wall around it and kill everyone outside. Build it so high that even the birds can't enter! I want to destroy history, burn all the books! Time will begin with my regime! Destroy all the museums, the archives, kill all the historians, obliterate the thinkers and crucify the visionaries! I don't want anybody believing in anything except Condon and me!
Narrator:	The Monarchy of Terror! Now the queen is old, smelly and bedridden.
Doctor 1:	But your majesty, you're 124 years old.
Queen Victoria:	Liar! Off with his head!
Narrator:	The museum of curiosities, home to the curator, whose life was about to be torn apart.
Old lady 1:	Curator, curator, the Queen has started the killing. They've taken your father.
Curator:	No!
Amicus:	I can invent a machine to keep you alive.
Queen Victoria:	(laughs) Perfect. No one can destroy me now!
Narrator:	The Monarchy of Terror!
Queen Victoria:	Now fix me down there. I'll watch my bastard offspring die as I outlive them. Me!
Curator:	Well, I will not be part of your evil plan.
Queen Victoria:	Then observe as I destroy your precious museum, piece by piece!
Curator:	No! Not Ruffles, Ruffles! I shall do as you bid.
Narrator:	The monarchy of terror! See one woman's evil reign.
Queen Victoria:	Off with his head
Narrator:	And one man's futile attempts to stop it. Who will survive . "The monarchy of Terror"? And what will be left of them?
Amicus:	Well, don't be sorry my dear, you're a barrel of fun.
Queen Victoria:	(laughs) Perfect, no one can destroy me now.
Narrator:	The monarchy of terror.
Queen Victoria:	Now fix me down there and watch my bastard off-spring die as I outlive them, me.
Curator:	Well, I will not be part of your evil plan.
Queen Victoria:	Then observe as I destroy your precious museum. Piece by piece.
Curator:	No, not that. Ramphole! I should do as you bid.
Narrator:	 Voodoo, Action, Passion, more action. Amicus Reilly is back,
Amicus:	Well, who else did you expect.
Rosy Cheeks:	Sorry about the bumpy ride.
Amicus:	Don't be sorry my dear. You're a barrel of fun.
Rosy Cheeks:	Oh, Amicus, I want you.
spy chief:	You will fight many armies and you will spill a lot of blood. (Laughs)
Amicus:	I try not to bleed if I can avoid it. The colour doen't suit me.
Narrator:	David Warbeck is Amicus Reilly. Bone Crunching, Teeth Grinding, heart stopping, mind-blowing adventure.
Amicus:	I come for the Elixir of life.
Curare:	You have to defeat me first.
Amicus:	I want your juice.
Narrator:	An adventure that brings him love and dishonor.
Curare:	you have no right to steal from me I loved you.
Narrator:	Amicus Riley crusade of doom an adventure that takes him to the heart of evil itself.
Amicus:	I have what you've asked for.
Queen Victoria:	Here. Drink!. Seems like I will require your services for all eternity.
Amicus:	Not quite all eternity my majesty.
Queen Victoria:	What? But I thought it was the Elixir of Life.
Amicus:	It is...for a bit.
Queen Victoria:	A bit is not good enough. You will return today and bring back more.
Amicus:	I brought as much as I could carry and I almost died doing it. Now all I require is my fee.
Narrator:	Prepare for the ride of your life, where the excitement never stops and the action just keeps on coming. With all the effects wizardry of unsuitable light and magic.
Guard 1:	That Way
Amicus:	We must stop mating like this.
Narrator:	Amicus Reilly, crusade of doom. He's got his hand in every bush.
	From the people who brought you the Perv Parlor and bad karma, comes the hardest, sexiest movie of the year. Sins of The Depraved.
Demon Nanny:	I will suck you dry.
Queen Victoria:	Everything I have built up over the last three hundred years is being threatened by these perverts.
Narrator:	A society where flesh is not for fun, a regime of sexual repression.
Guard 1:	Queen Victoria's law on fornication shall not be disobeyed.
Narrator:	Sexual deviants are forced underground.
Demon Nanny:	Fellow deviants, it's time to be very immoral.
Narrator:	And thus was born the cult of perv. Whose sole aim is for pure perverted pleasure.
Professor:	Professor Rumphole Pump, at your service your majesty, professional doctor, adventurer, and philanthropist to name but a few.
Queen Victoria:	I need you to dispose of Demon Nanny. Here, take this. Peirce her tit-heart. And professor beware, it is said that one look at her legs can turn man rock hard.
Professor:	By Jove!
	I say!
	No not that!
Narrator:	Sins of the depraved, a love affair born through pain.
Professor:	I've never come across such a woman as you before.
Demon Nanny:	Well now, here's your chance.
Narrator:	A love affair doomed for tragedy.
Professor:	Damn, you shall not pervert our child!
Demon Nanny:	Maybe not? But I can pervert you.
Professor:	Never!
Demon Nanny:	Guard! Take him to the genitalia room.
Professor:	Unhand me you brutes!
Narrator:	Sins of the depraved, pain and pleasure in the most shockingly explicit film of the year. Sins of thee depraved soiling a screen near you soon.
Singer:	Pervirella Girl,
	in your transformated world
	 Shake your pretty curls,
	wanna lure you from the burly
	Pervirella girly make love to me
	 Pervirella girl ever since you came alive
	 My love for you has thrived
	Close you from my eyes
	Girl with everything make love to me
	You’re an empress
	You’re a temptress
	you're a princess of the castles in the air
	You are blameless
	You are shameless
	 Can you help us Forgive me if i stare
	Pervirella girl wrap me in your silks
	Smile and kiss my cheek
	i promise i wont peek
	Girl with everything
	wont you be mine
	Fight the monsters
	Don’t let the spoilers get you down
	Watch that sound
	Pervirella Girl be careful how you go now
	 Find the hidden genders
	with the designer suspenders
	They'll spring before you know,
	 take care of me..
	You're a citronella, saspirella,
	tarantella Pervirella Girl
	You’re a jet propeller, interstellar
	 i'm your fella, Pervirella Girl Pervirella Girl
	Pervirella Girl Pervirella Girl
	Pervirella Girl
Queen Victoria:	You are late Priest.
Priest:	In Nomine Padre, two for the show.
Queen Victoria:	We are not amused. Off with his head!
Curator:	Monty! What are you doing son?
Monty:	Lunch break?
Curator:	 mind you don't chew your food too much, I've warned you about the daangers of excessive mastication.
Professor:	Superb! If I do say so myself. Yes, this should do the trick.
Demon Nanny:	If anything should happen to me, I want you to oversee the Cult of Perv.
Sexton:	Yes, Yes Nanny, you know I would do anything for the good of Perv.
	Here, drink, it will ease the pain. (laughs)
Priest:	Russ Meyer, Ted V Michaels, Herschel Gordon Lewis, Jess Franco, Al Fellini, jello Thomas. leave us not forget Curtis Harrington. She devils on wheels riding their hogs into the town.
	Your Majesty! Our own beloved religion states that, for the child honored the true heir we require presence of our royal witness, The Prince Regent Sexton.
	I abide by the word of the scriptures, that appears in the holy booook.
Queen Victoria:	Off with his head. And someone find Sexton and we need a new Priest.
Professor:	Yes, a masterpiece.
nanny's nurse:	It's a girl.
Sexton:	Yes uhm
Demon Nanny:	Pervirella.
Professor:	Yes. (laughs)
Sexton:	Pass the Perv Helmet to your new leader.
Professor:	Demon Nanny
	Give me the child!
Sexton:	Ow my head. What Happened. No! Pervirella, the perv power!
	Out of my way! Peasants!
Queen Victoria:	Sexton! We are not amused.
Sexton:	I have business to attend to, let's get this over with.
Professor:	Excellent! Yes!
Curator:	Monty , get some brandy
	What happened to you old man
Professor:	Had a bit of a run-in with the Cult of Perv.
Curator:	Did you kill the demon nanny?
Professor:	She did die yes.
Curator:	So, the Perv Power is dead too?
Professor:	Well not exactly, see he had a child, a little girl.
Curator:	Did you kill it?
Professor:	No. I fathered it. The queen would kill her if she knew.
Curator:	The Queen would kill all of us if she knew
Priest:	I pronounce thee, descendant to the Throne.
Queen Victoria:	Throw the little bugger into the dungeon.
Sexton:	I've got you.
Queen Victoria:	I've gone immune.
Sexton:	Priest! She needs you.
Priest:	It's a girl I think.
Sexton:	Quickly, christen the little bitch.
Queen Victoria:	I got more to spit out by dindins time.
Sexton:	Ah Ingrid my faithful bodyguard, any news on Pervirella?
Ingrid:	Yes master. Our top agent, Hoffman, follows them.
Sexton:	Good, where is he?
Hoffman:	I'm here! I followed him to The Museumm of Curiosities master.
Sexton:	Good! You'll get a rise for this.
Curator:	Strange. Ever since I took off that necklace, she's been having hot flushes.
Professor:	Necklace? I wonder.
Curator:	Yes, everything is throbbing nicely and a little bit of that. Yes, yes.
Professor:	What is this?
Monti:	It's an electrometer
Curator:	Well done Monti, it should generate an electric field around the baby which should enable us to map her biorhyhtm.
	It should show us if she has the Perv Power.
	now I'll just lower this screen down here
	Back off c'mon. give me some room
Professor:	Gadzooks
Twin Preistesse...:	Fetch the high priestess.
High priestess:	The Perv Power is not as dead as we thought. It must be blossoming again.
Professor:	Get out of there!
Curator:	Don't worry it's just warming up
Monti:	The baby, it's growing.
Sexton:	oh My!
Monti:	wow
Curator:	She's beautiful.
Sexton:	She's beautiful.
Monti:	She's beautiful.
Curare:	She's beuatiful.
Sexton:	The amulet!
Curator:	It must be the Perv Power it's accelerated her metabolism and now it's controlling her mind.
Professor:	The Perv Power...The Amulet!
	Quick, hold her up, hold her up!
Monti:	Not shy is she?
Professor:	There, there. Don't be scared. You're safe now.
	I'll look after you, Pervirella.
Pervirella:	I'll look after you Pervirella.
Professor:	My word, you can speak!
Baby Pervirella:	My word, you can speak!
Professor:	Monti! Get her some clothes
Pervirella:	Monti, give me some clothes.
Curator:	That's incredible. She's assimilating what we are saying at an extraordinary rate.
High priestess:	Yes, she is innocent as yet influenced by those around her?
	We must get to her before the cult of pervs.
	Who's that?
	Sexton.
	We may be too late. Unless...
	 Yes, yes, yes, yes.
Curator:	You could be right.
Pervirella:	What is this?
Professor:	You must never, never, take this necklace off again. Do you understand? Never!
Monti:	Here you are.
Professor:	we must find a cure for her conditions.
Curator:	Well in all the centuries I've had to endure on this planet I've never come across such a cure.
Professor:	There must be one somewhere.
High priestess:	Sprout the sacred seed
	Let the power be strong!
Curator:	What was that?
	Oh, that vase was priceless. Hang on a minute, I don't believe it. A map of the World?
Professor:	The outside world? Let me see? Good heavens.
Monti:	The rumors were true.
Curare:	You must travel Travel to Amazonia to cure Pervirella. Beware of Sexton!
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Monti:	 Let us pray that was enough.
Monty:	What could it mean?
Curator:	Beware of sex. Simple. It must mean the Cult of Perv.
Professor:	We'll have to go to Amazonia. Damn. Right, only one thing for it. We must go to the Queen and get permission to leave Condon before they can stop us.
Curator:	Hold tight, everybody. Whoa.
Monty:	Whoa.
Curator:	Whoa.
Pervirella:	Whoa.
Curator:	You know that even to think of leaving Blighty is a capital offense.
Professor:	Just make sure we get there in one piece.
Curator:	I just hope you've got something good to say.
Professor:	Don't worry. I'll think of something.
Pervirella:	Monty, what is sex?
Monty:	Well it's...
	Father?
Curator:	Yes. Well, we're here now.
Queen Victoria:	We are not amused.
Sexton Ming:	I speak the truth. I witnessed them plotting with my own eye. They are all traitors, apart from the girl.
Speaker 16:	Move! Hey, come here!
Professor:	Get your hands off me, you big ape! Don't you know who I am?
Guard 1:	Yes, I do, shutup
Queen Victoria:	What is going on here?
Guard 1:	Majesty, these infidels speak untruths about other lands. Heathens!
Sexton Ming:	See? They are traitors.
Professor:	Majesty, if I may explain?
Queen Victoria:	Well, Professor, I suppose I must congratulate you on defeating Demon Nanny. But to dare to suggest leaving Condon, this I cannot forgive.
Curator:	Good Lord!
Sexton Ming:	Oh, God. Here we go again.
nanny's nurse:	To the dungeon, Your Majesty?
Queen Victoria:	Yes, yes.
Baby Vixton:	Mama.
Queen Victoria:	No, bring him here. My, he looks just like me. This will be my true heir. Curator.
Curator:	Monty, take these.
Queen Victoria:	What's wrong with him?
Curator:	I'm afraid this baby has an addiction. An elixir addiction.
Queen Victoria:	The elixir? But we've hardly any left.
Curator:	This child will die without it.
Queen Victoria:	Then I must have some more. Professor, tell me more about this old map. Does it mention Amazonia?
Professor:	Now you've come to mention it, Your Majesty...
	 So, you see, Your Majesty, it's quite a straightforward expedition and we will end up here with your elixir. All we need is an airship.
Queen Victoria:	Very well, you may leave Condon in secret.
Sexton Ming:	Ingrid?
Ingrid:	You are a pervert.
Sexton Ming:	Ingrid?
Ingrid:	Feel my evil perversions.
Sexton Ming:	Pack my bag. We're going on a journey.
Pervirella:	wow it's so huge.
Sexton Ming:	 everyone nows i've got the biggest girth in condon.
Monty:	Madam, here, let me help you.
Ingrid:	Oh. Oh, most capable. So strong.
Monty:	Really?
Curator:	These will teach you things about the world.
Pervirella:	Ooh.
Curator:	Huh?
Queen Victoria:	Wait. Wish your friends luck, Curator. You'll stay here to look after me.
Curator:	Staying?
Queen Victoria:	And you'll ensure their return.
Curator:	What a magnificent vessel, and the start of a grand adventure.
Queen Victoria:	Psst. Sexton, use this to contact me, but be careful.
	It is a bomb. Once you have the elixir,
	blow the others to hell.
Curare:	Good. They'll be in time for the ceremony.
Professor:	Better Check on Pervirella.
Ingrid:	(singing).
Professor:	Where could she be?
	I wonder if Monty knows anything about this.
	Pervirella. Pervirella.
Ingrid:	Oh, Monty.
Professor:	Pervirella, Pervirella, wake up, child. You're in the wrong bed.
Ingrid:	Monty.
Professor:	Hmm?
Ingrid:	I require your strong, ox-like body.
Professor:	Oh. Oh, no, not the amulet! No, madam, I don't have my snorkel.
	Mercy, no!
Ingrid:	Mercy, yes!
Professor:	Madam, I... Oh!
Ingrid:	Oh, Monty. Put it in me.
Professor:	But I'm not-
Ingrid:	You're not ready? Don't worry, I'll make you.
Sexton Ming:	Time for an intimate meeting with Pervirella.
Monty:	Professor!
Professor:	I'm coming, Monty!
Sexton Ming:	Oh, big oscillations here.
Monty:	Professor, help!
Professor:	No, no.
Sexton Ming:	Hm, Pervirella.
Monty:	Help me!
Professor:	Hold on.
Sexton Ming:	Hubba, hubba, hubba.
Professor:	No, no.
Sexton Ming:	Hubba-hubba, whoo-whoo.
Professor:	I'm coming, Monty.
Sexton Ming:	What's going on? Ingrid?
Ingrid:	Don't you stop now.
Sexton Ming:	No!
Monti:	Professor
Professor:	No, mercy me. Ah, yes. Here I come.
Monty:	Thank you.
Professor:	How do you feel, Monty?
Monty:	Like a new man.
Sexton Ming:	No, no! No, ah, ooh.
Ingrid:	This for me, big boy?
Sexton Ming:	No, Ingrid. You've got the wrong end of the stick.
Ingrid:	Feel
	s fine to me.
Sexton Ming:	No! Aah!
Professor:	Just think, we could be the first adventurers to set foot here since the Great War.
Monty:	Really?
Professor:	Doh!
Sexton Ming:	Hoffman, when will it be ready?
Hoffman:	Ooh, I'd say 12 hours.
Sexton Ming:	You've got six. Be grateful for them.
	Professor, my men will have us back in the air in three hours. So, I suggest-
Professor:	And I suggest we go exploring. Come on.
Sexton Ming:	You see that. Arsehole.
Professor:	Upon my word what a desperate place.
Pervirella:	Hey, look, a bunny rabbit. Oh, let me go and see it, Daddy.
Professor:	Be very careful and don't go too far.
Pervirella:	Bunny-wunny. Bunny-wunny.
	Bunny. Ooh. Bunny.
Professor:	Ooh. Aah. Daddy, help. I'm being sucked in. Daddy!
Monty:	That was Pervirella.
Professor:	Pervirella!
Pervirella:	Help, Daddy! Help!
Professor:	Pervirella!
Pervirella:	Daddy, help!
Sexton Ming:	What's wrong?
Monty:	Come on, help me!
Pervirella:	help daddy help
Professor:	hold on
	Im coming hold on child..
Sexton:	Fat bastard.
Professor:	Harder one, two, three...
Ingrid:	Her foot is stuck.
Professor:	My God, what is it?
Sexton:	Bloody hell.
Pervirella:	Oh, my.
Erasmus Chan:	Oh, thanking you so very much for saving me!
Professor:	So, how long have you been down there?
Erasmus Chan:	In the quicksand? Oh, it must be about... Let me see. 14 years?
Monty:	14 years?
Erasmus Chan:	Yes. And then to be rescued by one so beautiful, oh, I am forever in your debt.
Professor:	Well, yes, but how on earth-
Erasmus Chan:	Oh, I'm a very lucky man. I am very lucky. I find a pocket of air 10 ft under, and then all the food I ever wanted is in the quicksand.
Sexton Ming:	Yes, yes, yes. Very impressive.
Erasmus Chan:	And who might you be, sir?
Sexton Ming:	I am Sexton Ming, Prince Regent to Her Majesty, Queen Victoria. I command great respect.
Erasmus Chan:	And I, sir, am Erasmus Chan, Chief General of the Great Armies of Oshimina. I command the most feared legions in the East.
Monty:	Here. Can I have your autograph?
Professor:	Excuse me, did you say Oshimina, City of White Gold, ancient city of myth and magic and mystery?
Erasmus Chan:	You describe my home so well. You are well-versed, sir.
Pervirella:	It sounds so romantic.
Erasmus Chan:	You must all be my honorable guests.
Sexton Ming:	What was that about white gold?
Queen Victoria:	Im bored fancy an execution
Curator:	Can't you think of anything that doesn't involve killing.
Queen Victoria:	Chess?
Curator:	Now there's a game.
Queen Victoria:	Winner gets to order an execution.
	Are you there?
Sexton Ming:	Auntie, yes. We're headed for Asia.
Queen Victoria:	Sexton, we ordered you to go straight to Amazonia. No diversions. Sexton! Sexton! Sexton! Bollocks.
Sexton Ming:	That should do it. The old bitch would only want a share of the loot if she knew.
Queen Victoria:	We'll use Hoffman and the henchmen to carry the gold and jewels.
Professor:	So, what were you doing in Africa?
Erasmus Chan:	An expedition run by our great king, Amicus Reilly. Surely he's in your Blighty history.
Monty:	Oh, we have no history. The Queen destroyed it.
	I've heard tales of Amicus Reilly. Look!
Pervirella:	Oh.
Erasmus Chan:	The Golden City of Oshimina.
Sexton Ming:	I've ordered Hoffman to land on the outskirts.
	They could be dangerous. We'll be armed.
Erasmus Chan:	No, no, there is no need. I assure you.
Sexton Ming:	Shaft your assurances.
	Ooh, golden gold.
Sofia:	Master Amicus, the explorers are here.
Amicus Reilly:	Well, what are you waiting for? Show them in.
Sofia:	Asshole.
Pervirella:	Wow.
Amicus Reilly:	Retirement has its pleasures.
Erasmus Chan:	Amicus.
Amicus Reilly:	I don't believe it, Erasmus Chan.
Erasmus Chan:	At your service.
Amicus Reilly:	Erasmus,e never thought we'd see you again.
Erasmus Chan:	You wouldn't have if it hadn't been for my wonderful friends here.
Amicus Reilly:	In that case I welcome you all as my guests
	I am Amicus Reilly and this is my Kingdom Oshimina
	In honor of you all, I propose a grand banquet.
	Splendid Here comes the exotic fruit.
	Professor. This Cult of Perv sounds like quite an adversary.
	the sort of quest i used to thrive on.
	Professor i offer you a toast to beauty and melons.
Professor:	You no longer explore?
Amicus Reilly:	on the contrary I am constantly on the look out for challenging new fertile territory.
Pervirella:	Ooh.
Amicus Reilly:	You, Pervirella, you are the dream queen.
Professor:	So, do you think you can help us?
Amicus Reilly:	What, cure Pervirella of her addiction to sex? I'll do my best.
Professor:	No, the way to Amazonia.
Amicus Reilly:	Hm?
Professor:	Amazonia?
Amicus Reilly:	Oh, yes. Yes, but what's the rush? We've only just met.
Pervirella:	Amicus has promised to show me his oriental charms.
Professor:	I bet he has.
Amicus Reilly:	What's this?
Hoffman:	Ooh.
Amicus Reilly:	How dare you betray my hospitality?
Sexton Ming:	I am Sexton Ming, Royal Envoy. I do as I please.
	Men, seize him.
Amicus Reilly:	Ninjas, kill!
	Everyone, under the table!
Professor:	Quick, under here.
Amicus Reilly:	Let's rid the world of this evil spawn.
Sexton:	Go get Pervirella.
Professor:	Yes I think we're better off under here.
	Pervirella
Pervirella:	Daddy! Oh, help me. Daddy!
Professor:	The amulet!
Amicus Reilly:	They're machines.
Professor:	Help me. Thankyou.
Monty:	Wow, that's what I'd call a head fuck..
Pervirella:	Oh, all right then.
Amicus Reilly:	Scumbags. I'm going to deal with Mr. Sexton.
Sexton Ming:	Amicus Reilly.
	Thank you.
Pervirella:	Oh, what happened?
Amicus Reilly:	His odds were too short.
Professor:	The only problem is, how are we going to power our craft?
Amicus Reilly:	I have a fleet of magic carpets.
	If you fly southeast, beyond the Isle of Oz, you'll come to the green Earth lands.
	Take this, my lucky charm. Use it wisely.
	 It will bring thee great fortune. Kiss it.
Professor:	Monty, see what he wants.
Sexton Ming:	I need to do a piss.
Ingrid:	Come on, then.
Sexton Ming:	Oh, nectar from the gods.
	There's plenty more where that came from.
	Oh, big boy.
	Ooh, made in Oshimina. Oops.
Professor:	Yes, Australasia, we're here.
Queen Victoria:	Checkmate.
Curator:	Good lord.
Queen Victoria:	I'm dying, aren't I?
Sexton:	No!
Pervirella:	Aah! What are we going to do, Daddy?
	I'd hate to fall victim to those tall, dark, muscly men.
Professor:	I've got it. Panic! Geronimo!
	I can't swim.
	Perfect landing.
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Pervirella:	What are we going to do now now, Daddy? We'll never climb up there.
Professor:	Ah, Aboriginals, I have a plan.
	Our clothes, perfect for a cunning trap.
Sexton:	My good man, do you realize how much these clothes are worth? I don't think-
Pervirella:	Here you are, daddy.
Sexton:	Oh, on second thoughts.
Professor:	A little modesty is forthright here.
Sexton:	Kill joy.
Professor:	Right, let's put the plan in action.
	This way. Tallyho. Right, get ready.
	Pass this along. After three, one, two, three.
	Good grief. Dash it, Darn it and Blow. It didn't quite work as we planned.
Pervirella:	Don't worry, Daddy. I'll deal with this.
Professor:	What are you doing, child?
Pervirella:	Oh, well, that's the last we'll see of them.
	So, what are you waiting for?
Professor:	I have an idea,
	but that's not it.
	Ah, the ocean, the South Coast, Lady Luck smiles on us at last.
Sexton:	I must congratulate you, Professor. A wonderful plan.
	Who would have thought 'riginal genitalia make excellent water wings. Not only are they functional, but decorative and nutritious.
Ingrid:	Where is Pervirella?
Professor:	Where is she now?
Monty:	Can't see her.
Sexton:	You stupid, stupid old fool.
	You were so busy with your plan.
Professor:	Monty, Ingrid, let's go find her.
Monty:	Okay.
Professor:	Wretched child, why does she keep disappearing so?
	I never wanted children in the first place
	Do you hear that awful cacophony?
	Look, there she is.
	Pervirella.
Pervirella:	Daddy, Monty. Hey, Ingrid, meet my new friends.
Professor:	All right. I wish you wouldn't wander off like that. We were all so worried.
matbeachbum:	Oh, no worries, mate, she's safe with us.
Pervirella:	They've got an underwater vessel. We could borrow it.
Professor:	Hold on one second.
matbeachbum:	So Humpty, you want to borrow our subbie?
	Pervirella here offered us a very good rate.
Professor:	We may have to renegotiate that deal.
matbeachbum:	Well, have you got any other chicks?
beachbums:	Nah.
Sexton:	Having trouble?
matbeachbum:	Is this dickhed with you?
Professor:	He's of no importance ignore him.
Sexton:	Excuse me professor. I am Sexton Ming Prince Regent...
matbeachbum:	Now, what were we talking about?
Professor:	What you wanted for the use of your submersible?
beachbums:	Hey, ask him about the stubbies, mate.
matbeachbum:	Yeah, we don't know what to do with them.
beachbums:	We got thousands of them.
	Probably from the other time, eh?
Amicus:	My lucky charm.
beachbums:	Neck it mate.
matbeachbum:	Oh, Jesus wept.
beachbums:	It is nectar.
matbeachbum:	God. Give us that back, mate.
Sexton:	Oh, what's going on?
Professor:	The birth of a new culture.
matbeachbum:	There you go, professor, there's your subbie.
Professor:	Remarkable, it seems to be constructed entirely from crustacea. Fascinating, a giant mollusc.
	Well, it seems fairly straightforward.
	Start it off, Monty.
Sexton:	Can't you stop this infernal racket.
Monty:	What?
Sexton:	Noise!
	Thank god for that. Now how do you see out of this damn tub anyway?
Pervirella:	Oh, it's beautiful. Oh, fishy, fishy.
Sexton:	Sorry to interrupt, but we've got to figure out a way to steal the elixir from Amazonia.
Professor:	Yes. Well, we've been made more than aware of your way of taking things from others.
	The last thing we need is your internal meddling.
Queen Victoria:	Ooh, ooh, ooh. Yes. Thats disgusting
	go on give her one.
Curator:	 Isn't there anything else on?
Queen Victoria:	Where are you? What's going on?
Sexton:	Still alive, are we, Aunty?
Queen Victoria:	What is it, Sexton?
Sexton:	I thought I'd mention we'd be picking up the elixir soon.
	That's if you still want it.
Queen Victoria:	Don't play games with me.
Sexton:	I hear they give a good price for the elixir in the Americas.
	And what with the superb weather, one could be tempted to stay a while.
Queen Victoria:	What do you want?
Sexton:	Make me commander of all Condom's armies.
	Oh, yes jelly treats.
Queen Victoria:	Bring me the elixir and you shall have what you want.
Sexton:	Oh, okay Ingrid. Get your gums out.
	It's this way.
Professor:	no this way
Monty:	What;'s going on?
Pervirella:	I don't know.
Professor:	This man was trying to change our course.
Sexton:	This way. It's all your fault, professor.
Professor:	Nonsense. You started it. You could very well stop it. Monty.
Sexton:	No.
Professor:	Aha, the South America's, jungle land, the home of Amazonia.
Sexton:	Ah.
Ingrid:	What is it?
Sexton:	Something is biting my ass.
Professor:	That'll be piranha, I expect. I understand they're very common in these parts.
Sexton:	Well, they're bloody common in my parts.
Professor:	Land ahoy, Monty. Monty, slow down.
Pervirella:	 Come on, daddy.
Curare:	Bring them to me
Monty:	Are you sure we're goinmg the right way?
Professor:	of course
Pervirella:	Boy am i hot.
Monty:	Pwaorrrh
	Come on then.
Professor:	Right, if those are the mountains, then just over there beyond the stream should be our way to Amazonia
Pervirella:	A stream? Oh, great.
Professor:	Yes. Where are you going my child?
	Pervirella? Aha.
Pervirella:	Are you coming in too?
Monty:	Ah, yeah.
Professor:	No, we'll wait until you finish. We'll be over there behind the rocks.
Pervirella:	Suit yourselves.
Rosy Cheeks:	You are awake. Good, I will fetch the high priestess.
Speaker 23:	Huh?
Curare:	You are safe now. I am Curare, high priestess of Amazonia.
	Welcome, Pervirella, to our paradise.
Pervirella:	You know who I am?
Curare:	I know a lot about you.
Pervirella:	What are these?
Curare:	These keep your life juices flowing and your skin soft and smooth.
Pervirella:	Where's my father and Monty?
Curare:	The men? They are safe. You're even more beautiful in the flesh.
Pervirella:	Where are my clothes?
Curare:	Dress and prepare her.
Sexton:	Roar.
Twin Preistesse...:	She is ready.
Curare:	Oh, yes. Beautiful.
	Come, let me show you my kingdom.
	welcome to Amazonia Beautiful isn't it?
Pervirella:	Oh, it's so peaceful.
Curare:	Of course. We don't war like your Queen Victoria
	 and the Cult of Pervs.
	We seek peace through plant power.
Pervirella:	Plant power?
Curare:	It has given us great insights,
	 just as perv power has given you powers
	you don't know how to control.
	You desire release from your inhibitions.
	Come, walk with me.
	I can fulfill your wishes.
Pervirella:	In that thing? Are you sure?
Curare:	It's perfectly safe.
	you do have the power within you to restore harmony.
Pervirella:	i Have?
Curare:	Perv power and plant power, are yin and yang.
	Harmony must be maintained.
	But your mother, Demonanny, didn't care.
	She was only interested in her own perv power.
	She separated us, and
	apart we die.
Pervirella:	Hmm?
Curare:	Don't you see?
	You have the perv power uncorrupted by the cult of pervs.
	Fresh, innocent,
	you control forces I can only dream of.
	But we haven't got much time,
	the cult of pervs would do anything to stop us.
	Sexton is their leader.
Pervirella:	Sexton?
Curare:	You are our only chance
	and Sexton knows it.
	So you see, you must help to save the world.
Ingrid:	Oh.
Sexton:	Oh, it's all just so much firewood.
Pervirella:	Implant me with seed?
Curare:	Don't worry, I'll be there to guide you.
	At three months we are all implanted with a sacred seed.
	Now you are three months old on the eve of our annual rutting.
Pervirella:	Rutting?
Curare:	Rotting day, the ultimate pleasure.
	For one day, our inadequate men blossom
	from their passive asexual selves into glorious, rampant sex beasts,
	heavy with semen.
	We women must position ourselves strategically to get our fill.
Pervirella:	What happens the rest of the year?
Curare:	Let me show you.
Pervirella:	Oh.
	What's that?
Curare:	That's plant power, you too must have one.
	It's a simple operation that will Once again,
	unite perv and plant power together.
	This way.
Pervirella:	That's daddy.
	Daddy? Monty, how could you?
Curare:	It's not their fault. We need to know what makes them sexually excited. Oh,
Rosy Cheeks:	Oh, it's working. Yes.
Professor:	Well, you've certainly found out.
Rosy Cheeks:	It's going to explode.
Professor:	Yes. Most satisfactory.
	Balisar, the right royal rotter of the first order.
Curare:	With your blessing, Pervirella here will ensure
	that this time tomorrow, the Cult of Perv's and Sexton's
	fate will be sealed.
Professor:	Very well, but on one condition.
	In return, we shall need some of your fabled elixir of life.
Curare:	The excess male seed?
	After tomorrow, we will be awash with the stuff.
	Take as much as you like.
	Now you must get some sleep.
	Pervirella will stay with me.
	You will be confined to your chambers.
	No Orrifice is safe from our rampaging men.
Ingrid:	I think we are lost.
Sexton:	Gonads, we're not lost.
	I just don't know where we are.
Geraldina:	Oh, take me you beast.
Sexton:	No, you take me to your leader.
Geraldina:	Curare's in the arena for tonight's implantation of our savior, Pervirella.
Sexton:	Tell me about this implantation.
Curare:	Ready?
Pervirella:	As I'll ever be.
	Oh, delicious.
Geraldina:	That's all I know.
Sexton:	Ingrid, remind me to pick up one of those sacred seeds.
Geraldina:	Please don't hurt me.
Sexton:	I don't have time for that.
Professor:	Galloping gozonkers. My word, Monty, come and take a look at this.
Speaker 21:	cripes
Professor:	Sexton.
Monty:	Sexton.
Professor:	Monty, we've got to warn the others.
	They said they'd be in the arena.
Sexton:	My gawd what an unfeasably large temple.
Monty:	How amazingly massively vast
Professor:	Let's find Pervirella
	How hard can it possibly be to find her?
	Oh, my word.
	Where the hell is Pervirella? Keep looking, Monty.
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Monty:	I'm looking, I'm looking.
Sexton:	Mm. Sweaty belly buttons.
Ingrid:	Maybe we should blend in a little.
	join the crowd?
Sexton:	There is something I must do first.
Professor:	Ah, there she is.
	Pervirella!
Monty:	No, she can't hear you.
Professor:	We'll just have to go and get her, come on.
Monty:	Over all that?
Professor:	Be brave, watch my back.
Monty:	Yeah, well, who's going to watch mine?
	Watch it.
Professor:	Excuse me
	Sorry.
	There she is.
Curare:	Waht do you think?
Pervirella:	Oh, I think I'm in heaven. Oh, oh.
Sexton:	I have a little plan.
	Potent.
Professor:	Sorry. No
	I'm being drawn in.
Monty:	I can't fight them off.
	There's too many of them.
Professor:	Pervirella.
	Oh. Oh, oh.
	Pervirella.
Pervirella:	Oh, oh. I don't feel well. Oh.
Professor:	Pervirella. No.
Speaker 37:	Daddy?
Speaker 39:	Good it's working
	 Ingrid, It seems I no longer require
	 your ample services.
	Pervirella.
	Shut it.
	Come here.
Curare:	Pervirella.
Pervirella:	Ah, help me. Help.
Sexton:	Stay back.
Speaker 37:	Curare No. No. Oh.
Sexton:	Get out of the way.
	Give me the seed, you bitch.
Pervirella:	No.
Sexton:	Okay, let's go.
Queen Victoria:	Gotcha.
Curator:	What have they done to you?
Queen Victoria:	They shit on my statue.
	Sexton, where are you, you little cunt?
Speaker 39:	It's done. I'm coming home.
	Just make sure my army is there to meet me.
Queen Victoria:	Have you the elixir?
Sexton:	Just make sure they're there.
	Where is the elixir?
Pervirella:	I don't know.
Sexton:	Tell me.
Pervirella:	Under the urinals.
Professor:	Monty what have you been doing?
Pervirella:	I dont think you want to know?
Professor:	Oh, let's find Pervirella
	Where is she?
Ingrid:	Monty professor, good morning.
Sexton:	Now, a little bomb for your friends to find.
Professor:	What is it?
Speaker 51:	There is still hope, but whatever happens.
Speaker 35:	Yes Curare What?
Curare:	Don't let Sexton take the sacred seed,
	 with it and Pervirella,
	he can control the world.
Monty:	The contact device,
	Sexton must have dropped it.
Ingrid:	No, you don't understand, it's a bomb.
Monty:	Ingrid, Ingrid. Ingrid, are you dead?
Ingrid:	No.
Twin Preistesse...:	Curare promised you the elixir.
	We can only pray for your safety.
Professor:	Thank you. And now we must go.
	Time is short and our journey is very long.
Monty:	Where are we going?
Professor:	The North Americas.
Sexton:	Oh, just what we need.
Pervirella:	Daddy. Oh.
Professor:	There they are.
Pervirella:	No. No, no, no.
Professor:	Catch the pervert.
	Yeah. A flying utensuil.
	Come on.
	Chocks away.
Monty:	Sure you know how to fly this, professor?
Professor:	Up, up and away, Monty.
Monty:	Ah.
Professor:	Hold tight
Monty:	Look at that!
Pervirella:	Daddy. Oh, oh.
Sexton:	Damn, they're gaining on us.
Professor:	After them, Monty.
Sexton:	Ah, I
Professor:	Get them in your sights. Monty.
Monty:	Get behind them professor. Help me.
Speaker 35:	ouch my hat.
Pervirella:	No.
Professor:	Be careful. No, you might hit Pervirella.
Monty:	Oops.
Pervirella:	Daddy, no.
Sexton:	Goodbye, professor.
Professor:	You idiot.
Monty:	Oh, worse things happen at sea.
Professor:	You buffoon.
Monty:	Could be worse. Could be raining.
Professor:	Oh, why you...
Sexton:	Well, where are they?
Queen Victoria:	Give me the elixir.
Sexton:	And?
Generalisimo:	Sire, her majesty has placed my army under your command.
Pervirella:	Stop. He is evil. He is with the Cult of Perv.
Sexton:	I told you to hold her.
Guard 1:	She bit me.
Queen Victoria:	What's going on here?
Pervirella:	Sexton, he killed the others.
	He wants me for the Cult of Perv.
	He's their leader.
Queen Victoria:	Tell me this strumpet is lying. Sexton?
Sexton:	Admiral, seize them.
Queen Victoria:	You sly, devious bastard. I'm still your Queen, Sexton.
Sexton:	Correction you were...
	my queen
Queen Victoria:	No, not that one. Ah.
Sexton:	See ya Bitch.
Monty:	I'm hungry. Have you caught anything yet?
Professor:	Yes a cold, sunburn and chillblanes.
Sexton:	I welcome you, my friends and fellow deviants,
	to a new era in the Cult of Perv.
	I have returned with what is rightfully ours,
	Pervirella.
pervs:	Oh.
Sexton:	and i have purveyed for you three sacrificial delicacies.
	But first
	remove the amulet.
	Make the perv power be unleashed.
Curator:	No.
Sexton:	The Genitalia room is back in business.
	Soak it up.
	can you feel the power!
	Can you offend me Can you?
Curator:	Shield your eyes.
Sexton:	Rip her tits off.
Monty:	What's that?
Ingrid:	Monty, professor, up here.
Professor:	We see you.
Ingrid:	Come on, grab on.
Professor:	Splendid. After me, Monty.
	Hold tight. There you go.
	Come on, Monty.
Ingrid:	I think it is lucky we find you, hey, boys?
Professor:	Our hour is upon us.
Monty:	Let's hope we're in time.
Sexton:	Prepare yourself for the main course, the sacred seed from Amazonia.
Curator:	It can't be.
Sexton:	Shut him up.
	It will increase the power perv beyond your filthiest dreams.
	Suck them and see.
Professor:	My gawd Perv Energy is everywhere.
	Oh, lord the Cult of Perv.
Sexton:	Indulge yourself, feed.
	Wait for it, wait for it.
	Hideous.
	How beautiful you are when perverted
Pervirella:	Oh, oh, oh.
Ingrid:	Hold tight we're going in.
Sexton:	What the fuck is going on?
Professor:	We meet again Sexton.
Sexton:	go Killl!
Ingrid:	Amazons Attack!
Sexton:	Quickly, Start the machine.
	Ah, the Suppositron, my favorite.
	Now to plant the seed.
Professor:	Pervirella!
Pervirella:	Father?
Sexton:	This should be interesting.
	Start her up.
Generalisimo:	Yes, sir.
Professor:	Pervert.
	Ah Curator fancy seeing you hanging around here.
Curator:	I'd help you out but I'm a bit tied up at the moment.
Speaker 35:	Sorry, madam. Well, must dash.
Pervirella:	Oh. oh oh oh
Sexton:	Can't you make this thing go any faster?
Generalisimo:	I don't think so.
Professor:	Pervirella.
Pervirella:	Daddy?
Sexton:	I look forward to defiling your corpse.
Professor:	No.
Pervirella:	No.
Professor:	You can't shoot all of us.
Sexton:	Oh, yes, I can. Fire.
Speaker 37:	Daddy.
Speaker 35:	Get them, Pervirella.
Sexton:	Stay back.
Pervirella:	Pervert. Evil, evil pervert. You're history.
Sexton:	Ah swelly bellys
Curator:	His bark was worse than his bite.
Pervirella:	Daddy. He-
Professor:	Pervirella.
Pervirella:	He's still alive.
Curator:	He's fading fast.
Monty:	Come on, father,
	there must be something you can do,
	one of your inventions?
Curator:	Of course, the Queen's life chair.
	Hm. Well, I'm afraid the exchange might be messy, so...
Monty:	Come on. I'll look after you now.
Ingrid:	Ingrid, Monty, so much has happened.
	So much I had no control over.
	I'm yet to enjoy all life's small and
	big pleasures.
	And as for the sacred seed,
	I can think of another who is in their third month.
	The king. How perfect. He will ensure Amazonia's survival.
Pervirella:	And the survival of Plant Power.
Curator:	I'm finished.
Pervirella:	Father you're alive
Monty:	Professor
Queen Victoria:	We are not amused.
Curator:	Oh, God. Victoria.
Queen Victoria:	We have the body of a man.
	Off with his head. Oh.
Singer:	Pervirella Girl, in your transformated world
	Shake your pretty curls, wanna lure you from the burly
	Pervirella girly make love to me
	Pervirella girl ever since you came alive
	My love for you has thrived
	Close you from my eyes
	Girl with everything
	make love to me
	You’re an empress
	You’re a temptress
	you're a princess of the castles in the air
	You are blameless
	You are shameless
	Can you help us
	Forgive me if i stare
	Pervirella girl wrap me in your silks
	Smile and kiss my cheek
	i promise i wont peek
	Girl with everything wont you be mine
	Fight the monsters
	Don’t let the spoilers get you down
	Watch that sound
	Pervirella Girl
	be careful how you go now
	Find the hidden genders
	with the designer suspenders
	They'll spring before you know,
	take care of me..
	You're a citronella,
	saspirella,
	tarantella Pervirella Girl
	You’re a jet propeller,
	interstellar
	i'm your fella,
	Pervirella Girl
	Pervirella Girl
	Pervirella Girl
	Pervirella Girl
	Pervirella Girl
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