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Content Warnings 

• Innuendo 

• Mentions of: fire, guns, food, alcohol & drugs, death. 

• SFX: loud beeps throughout 

  



TIM: Hi everyone, Tim here. This is part one of the bloopers for 

season 3 of Stellar Firma. Everyone makes mistakes, so why not 

laugh cruelly at ours? Enjoy.  

 

[beep] 

 

TIM: Oh, you love a good plong— [laughter] 

 

BEN: Alright, Tim! That was a perfectly good line, there. [laughing] 

 

TIM: Sorry. Plonge my own plates. There a m— There was enough 

time, we can leave it. Okay, right. 

 

[beep] 

 

TIM: Look: he can [bleep] whatever damn [unintelligible] he 

wants—  

 

BEN: [laughing] Tim! [Tim begins apologising in the background] 

You are loose today! 

 

TIM: Three, two, one. 

 

[beep] 

 

TIM: Ooh, I’m a spooky tape! Five seasons, I’m a spooky tape! [he 

and Ben both begin laughing] Sorry, sorry, okay. 

 

BEN: Putting old Jonny Bigstreams on blast, here. 

 

TIM: I’m gonna yell “I’m a spooky tape, aren’t I great?” 

 

[beep] 

 



BEN: So you’re saying, ‘Come to the Department of Planetary Public 

Permits and Bribery—’ 

 

TIM: Hard to say, isn’t it? 

 

BEN: I know! And Randy… [he and Tim both begin laughing] 

 

TIM: Sorry.  

 

BEN: That was a li— I think, yeah, that was a little bit too, um, too 

behind the curtain.  

 

[beep] 

 

BEN: But no, I’ve been here— We’ve been here for the last week and 

a half, and we’ve got no attention, we haven’t had Standards, I 

haven’t seen hide nor hair nor of Truh— Oh my god. ‘Hide nor hair 

nor Trartro.’ Here we go!  

 

TIM: No gloom of night shall stop these gloms on the 

glivglivagliblogs!  

 

[beep] 

 

TIM: That’s an ignitable! [HELEN: Eugh, that’s not a word!] You’ve 

been ignited! Stop telling me what words are! I’ve got my own 

dictionary!   

 

BEN: Ya goddamn word lord! 

 

TIM: Ya word lord! Ya word lord! 

 

HELEN: I like that! That’s my new job title.  

 

BEN: What, ‘word lord’? 



 

TIM/HELEN: ‘Word lord.’ 

 

TIM: Do not defy the word lord! Kill them.  

 

[beep] 

 

TIM: Sacrifice a small being to your ultrimate g— ‘Ultrimate’? Yes. 

You know what? It was a mistake, but I’m saying ultrimate because 

it’s a great word. 

 

BEN: Ultrimate, yes. 

 

[beep] 

 

TIM: So, y’know, you’ve got, you got a table, and, and, you know, 

usually you use it for dinner tables, or— [bleep] me, sorry.  

 

[beep] 

 

TIM: And there— Well, let me, let me tell you their motto. It’s great. 

It’s on all of their business cards, but it’s black card, and it’s got bra— 

Black print, so, it’s, it’s a bit hard to say— 

 

BEN: Yeah, you’re gonna, you’re gonna wanna say ‘black’ again. But 

not— 

 

TIM: What? 

 

BEN: You said ‘bra-black.’ 

 

TIM: You [bleep] yourself, yeah.  

 

[beep] 

 



TIM: Oh, no, no, no, no. Phonesworth called me afterwards and said, 

“Give that back you [bleep]!” Uh, sorry. Sorry, sorry, okay. Three, 

two, one. 

 

[beep] 

 

BEN: Okay, um. Don’t know how to come back from that pun, quite 

honestly.  

 

TIM: What’s wrong with ‘spy-lateral damage’?  

 

BEN: No, it was very good, but I was like, uh, okay. Do I comment 

about it, do I…? Cool, alright. 

 

[beep] 

 

BEN: No gunwalls here, in David’s Place. The place with no 

gunwalls. But look— 

 

TIM: Have we established why that is? Cos it’s just, it’s just a place.  

 

BEN: I don’t know. Do we care? 

 

TIM: Yeah, no, cos we can— No, I think we can have gun walls— No, 

I.M.O.G.E.N. just doesn’t believe me. She’s like, ‘He’s not.’ 

 

BEN: Okay, yeah, yeah, yeah.  

 

TIM: ‘He’s not, you idiot.’ 

 

BEN: Fine, fine, fine, fine. 

 

[beep] 

 

TIM: Yes, a… punion? Yes? Is that a— 



 

BEN: A one-ion.  

 

TIM: A one-ion. No, that’s too much like onion. 

 

BEN: Well, I mean, Tim. That’s the joke.  

 

TIM: Oh, I see. Okay, okay, okay, in which case, are you— Do you 

just say ‘Union of one, a one-ion,’ and then I’m gonna say, ‘It’s 

delicious in pasta’? 

 

[beep] 

 

TIM: Then why did you say it, David? I heard it with my little el— el 

ears? [BEN: Because if I was—] Elve ears? Elevears? Okay, right. 

 

[beep] 

 

TIM: Sounds awful, like a plongeur with a bit of mechanicary— 

Mechanicary?  

 

[beep]  

 

TIM: Remember, BEN: whenever you’re confused, so is David, and 

you’re just like, ‘I d— Okay.’ 

 

BEN: Yeah, alright, sure. 

 

[beep] 

 

TIM: Editor’s note: um, that is, uh, Enola, stretching out David’s arms 

to be real wide. Just so I don’t forget when I’m doing the edit on this.  

 

BEN: I just enjoy that implies, which is terrifying, that Enola is 

stronger than David. 



 

TIM: Ooh. What, what fun lore. Okay. Cool. Right. 

 

[beep] 

 

TIM: You know— [BEN: So if you could just— Could you just—] In a 

better w— 

 

[they talk over each other for a bit] 

 

BEN: I was gonna lean into it in character. 

 

TIM: Oh, sorry. Hey, we’re doing this over a Skype call, can you tell?  

 

BEN: Yeah. 

 

TIM: I also realized: didn’t put a timer on! 

 

BEN: Oh, bloody ‘ell.  

 

[beep] 

 

TIM: It’s New O’Neils Lotions Innovations, and also Hydgrodynamics. 

Hydrodymanics? Hyperdynamics. 

 

BEN: Yes. 

 

TIM: Shut up.  

 

[beep] 

 

TIM: And one of those is New O’Neil Lotions and Innove— Oh, 

[bleep] me, [bleep] [bleep] [bleep]. Right. 

 

BEN: Think of a product they have. Don’t just name the company. 



 

[beep] 

 

JENNY: Let me disrobe. Where’s the disrobing machine?  

 

TIM: Down to the regular— 

 

JENNY: Huh? 

 

TIM: Oh, so— [bleep] I should shut up. I was just gonna say, ‘Down 

to—’ Cos you’re like, ‘I’m gonna disrobe,’ and I just wanted to 

indicate, you know, to regular clothes, not to nude.  

 

JENNY: I was gonna try to do one of the cool handy things, where 

something comes out? 

 

TIM: Oooh, yes, do that.  

 

JENNY: And take off my robe and hat. 

 

TIM: Yeah yeah yeah yeah, oh yeah, right. 

 

[beep] 

 

TIM: Three, two, oh god, one. 

 

BEN: WHOA, WHOA, WHOA! 

 

TIM: Stop. I hiccuped. I hiccuped. Three, two, one. 

 

[beep] 

 

TIM: And maybe they’ll have come to some sort of fun agreement 

around wages and worksafe safety. Worksafe safety? It’s workplace 

safety. Try that again. 



 

[beep] 

 

TIM: All alliterative businesses succeed. Such as ‘Big Bertie’s Bouncy 

Bum!’ Number one bum specialists.  

 

[Helen absolutely loses it laughing] 

 

TIM: No? 

 

[Helen continues to lose it] 

 

BEN: That’s alright. It’s okay. No, that’s a perfectly useable take, 

because we have no cross. 

 

TIM: So Maddy: um, cut out that bit where Helen is shrieking, and 

then that should be—- 

 

[Helen wheezes]  

 

[beep] 

 

TIM: Ohhh, pour a pint for me, pour a pint for me, pour a pint, pour a 

pint, pour a pint or three, door! 

 

[silence, followed by the cast quietly laughing] 

 

TIM: I’m gonna sing that again but without shouting the word ‘door’ in 

case that makes it difficult to edit, sorry Maddy.  

 

[beep] 

 

[Ben doing a low, fake imitation of IMOGEN] 

 

[beep] 



 

JENNY: It is my… [unintelligible] Some— [laughing] 

 

TIM: Your career? Your career? 

 

BEN: But I loved your da-de-da! 

 

TIM: Is it your career, perhaps? 

 

[beep] 

 

TIM: Welcome to the glorious revolution that I am organizing! I’m in 

charge, and also at the end of it, everything belongs to 

everythinging— Every— [bleep] you. Three, two, one. 

 

[beep] 

 

TIM: Lucious Larry licks loads of liquids from Linda— 

 

BEN: Jesus Christ. 

 

EVERYONE: Lucious Larry licks loads of liquids from Linda. 

 

BEN: —which I’m really glad we’ve got recorded. 

 

[beep] 

 

BEN: No? No? No? No? 

 

JENNY: It’s— Is gen— Gen— Genuous— Gen— Blah blah blah 

blah. 

 

TIM: Dah dah dah dah! 

 

[beep] 



 

BEN: We have increasingly established [belches] me as a burper. 

 

[beep] 

 

TIM: What do they need you to do— 

 

[Tim gets tongue-tied and he and Jenny exchange noises for a 

bit] 

 

TIM: Three, two, one. 

 

[beep] 

 

TIM: And if you need any more murder plans for murdering anybody 

of any kind, let me know and I’ll get working on it. I’ve got an endless 

succly of— Succly? Yes! 

 

[beep] 

 

BEN: Sorry, a bus just decided to do the deepest rumble I’ve ever 

heard. I don’t know if it picked up on the microphone, [TIM: No, I can’t 

hear a damn thing.] but like my headphones started rattling and I was 

like ‘Jesus!’ 

 

[beep]  

 

TIM: You finally did it, you crazy, crazy [bleep] sorry— I couldn’t think 

of a— Sorry, try again. Just tell me we’re doing nothing. 

 

BEN: Yep. 

 

[beep] 

 

TIM: But I feel like a lot of my career has been slightly sabotaged— 



 

BEN: Wait, no, hang on a minute Trexel. Standards has definitely 

directly threatened you. 

 

TIM: Have they? 

 

BEN: I’m pretty sure— Yes, I think hammers were involved? 

 

TIM: Was that to me? I genuinely can’t remember. Let’s have a quick 

pause here, and establish what’s happened!  

 

[beep] 

 

TIM: I know a little bit about the Gademy Academy for Scholaring 

Hollars— Scholaring Hollars? [bleep] you.  

 

BEN: It’s difficult to say quickly! 

 

TIM: It is. 

 

[beep]  

 

TIM: And then all of a sudden, all of your yow— Lou— Blah blah 

blah. 

 

[beep] 

 

TIM: So they should abopt that sort of style. Reject the help. Reject 

the science. Don’t accept basic facts, and therefore you’ll be great. 

 

BEN: You said ‘abopt.’ 

 

TIM: Abopt? 

 

BEN: ‘Abopt’ instead of ‘adopt.’ 



 

[beep] 

 

BEN: If you are nothing— No, that’s not how the phrase goes. 

 

TIM: Two, one, two, three. [claps] 

 

BEN: [stammers] What— That—- But— Jesus Christ, ‘two one two 

three’?  

 

TIM: Sorry. Three, two, one. 

 

[beep] 

 

TIM: Come back to me, David. Come back to me. Get out of your 

sexy reverie! 

 

BEN: No, uh, genuinely my ‘woof’ clipped the living [bleep] out of 

that, so I’m just gonna do my ‘whoo!’ again, and we can— You’re just 

bringing me back. I just need to redo that because I’ve [bleep]ed the 

audio. 

 

[beep] 

 

TIM: But I’ll do it in a careful and cautious way, because we don’t 

[elongated babbling]. Nobody wants that. 

 

[beep] 

 

TIM: Can we get like, a wild west cowboy version of you with, 

‘HELEN: Bolt-Gun Tongue—’ 

 

[Helen starts laughing] 

 



TIM: They call ‘er ‘Bolt-Gun Tongue.’ And it’s just like, hair in the 

screen, and then like a gory hole gets blasted out, and it’s framing 

you with a smoking mouth.  

 

BEN: ‘Is that a cigarette?’ ‘No. It’s a tongue.’ 

 

[beep] 

 

TIM: Pretty sure is— [babbles] Three, two— 

 

BEN: Aw, we did so well. 

 

HELEN: Yeah! 

 

TIM: Three, two, one— 

 

HELEN: [bleep], sorry! 

 

[beep] 

 

BEN: Trexel doesn’t invite anybody to talk! 

 

TIM: Oh, sorry. Hang on. Okay. I’m sorry, David, you were saying 

something? Let me listen to you.  

 

[beep] 

 

BEN: And, uh, coming at to us— Coming at to us? Sorry.  

 

TIM: Coming atcha! Coming atcha.  

 

[beep] 

 

BEN: We are calling upon you to placate— No. Sorry. 

 



TIM: Try it again, [bleep]-head.  

 

[beep]  

 

TIM: No, David, these are pieces of ancient wisdom, passed down 

from bendy brain to bendy brain for many bengenerations. 

 

BEN: Okay… 

 

TIM: Benerations? Bend generations? Who can say? Do it again! 

 

BEN: Alright, okay. 

 

[beep] 

 

TIM: How[unintelligible]gosofar? 

 

BEN: Great, no, brilliant, um. I just, I just— It was just, it was just the 

way you said ‘puzzle master,’ I was like, ‘Are we stopping, are we not 

stopping? [TIM: Puzzlemaster!] Oh, no, I’m stuck in the space of not 

knowing! I’m just gonna laugh.’ 

 

[beep] 

 

BEN: I’ve got a thing, and I’m not gonna say it, cos obviously improv.  

 

[Tim and Ben just say ‘improv’ a couple of times] 

 

TIM: Maddy, improv is retained. We’re not planning, it’s improv. 

 

BEN: Yep. 

 

[beep] 

 

TIM: Ah, I [bleep]ing love stupid rhymes. 



 

BEN: I can tell! Oh, this is a nice one for me, cos I don’t [bleep]ing do 

anything, I’m just like, ‘Okay, and how do we get to the next one?’ 

 

TIM: A boobly bar and humbly do! What’s this, is a spice shoe? 

 

[beep] 

 

BEN: We have spoken about much worse on this podcast than ‘doing 

a wee.’ 

 

[beep] 

 

TIM: OHH A BOX OF GEARS AND A BOX OF WIS— 

 

BEN: Well let’s do— 

 

TIM: Box of wist? That’s a card game, right? 

 

[beep] 

 

[just loads of mouth sound from both Tim and Ben] 

 

TIM: Haa, haa. Cool. Good.  

 

[beep] 

 

TIM: Ha ha ha, look at my bum.  

 

BEN: I play David, but we already knew that. 

 

TIM: Did we? We have to establish it each time.  

 

BEN: Well I’m playing Hartro. 

 



TIM: You’re playing Hartro? Okay. I’m playing David 11, who has 

been secretly behind the walls this whole time. It’s actually, this a 

horror podcast, you just didn’t know. 

 

BEN: I mean, Tim… we knew.  

 

TIM: Alright. Cos of all the— I understand, sure sure sure. 

 

[beep] 

 

BEN: 420 haze it blaze it, of course.  

 

TIM: Haze it blaze it, please. Don’t worry: David’s 420 friendly. 

 

[beep] 

 

JENNY: They want episode 60. 

 

TIM: Say it. Say it! 

 

JENNY: Sixty. Sixty!! 

 

TIM: Say it! 

 

[beep] 

 

BEN: Okay. 

 

TIM: David, David, David’s here.  

 

BEN: David’s voice.  

 

TIM: Jesus Christ. [unintelligible singing] In the vent! 

 

BEN: There is Trexel! 



 

[beep] 

 

BEN: Lefttenant. Lying down. Face on the floor.  

 

TIM: Just eating [bleep]. 

 

BEN: Just eating— Nope. 

 

[beep] 

 

TIM: Public private partnership, in which the private [stammers] 

[bleep] me. 

 

[beep] 

 

BEN: Stop building planets, which I think is c— Hit the microphone. 

 

TIM: Don’t you punch that microphone again. 

 

[beep] 

 

BEN: Wouldn’t that mean if Stellar Firma was stationed equidistant 

between black holes and being like simultaneously pulled from one to 

the other, and I hit the [bleep]ing arm again. 

 

TIM: You [bleep]. 

 

[beep] 

 

TIM: Is we need to boo— We need to boo. We need to hey, boo? I’ll 

tell you what to do. [mumbling] 

 

BEN: Is, is this becoming a thing? 

 



[beep] 

 

TIM: The thing about this is the Time Robots will keep on breaking, 

unless make them of a very dangerous out of time material called… 

hmm. [laughter] God… 

 

BEN: That’s a weird pronunciation. ‘Hmmm, heheheheh.’ 

 

TIM: Hang on. 

 

BEN: Have you got any ‘Hmmm, hehehehehium’? 

 

TIM: It’s a weird time metal, what do you want?  

 

[beep] 

 

TIM: Anyway, Maddy, I hope you enjoyed [BEN: Oh, yes, we’re still 

recording! [bleep]] our meander through… 

 

BEN: Okay, byyyye! 

 

TIM: Byyyye! 

 

[beep] 

 

TIM: I hope you enjoyed part one of the bloopers for season three of 

Stellar Firma. I mean, I’m mortified. Then again, who cares about my 

opinions? We’ll see you next time.  
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