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 Well, here we go.

Broken Wands and Dreams: The Story Behind The Fairly Odd Parents.

    Most successful cartoons come from humble beginnings. Lilo and Stitch began as a water-colored-underdog of a cartoon in a sea  of computer animated films. Such humble beginnings did not happen for the Fairly Odd Parents. No, the show about a boy and his Fairy Godparents was Hollywood from the start. Writers had a brilliant idea. Regular old Godparents? It’s been done – it’s as old as Cinderella and just as tired. But throw in some glitz, glitter,  quirks and all-around camp, and you’ve got Nickelodeon’s Fairly Odd Parents. The show began in 2001, had a successful nine season run, and a silver screen release. The story of a misunderstood boy seemed to appeal to children, they could find common ground with the lead character, Timmy Turner. 

   Supporting cast includes Cosmo and Wanda, his ever-hilarious God Parents, Vicki, his evil babysitter,  Timmy’s Parents, Mr. And Mrs. Turner, and Wandicimo, Cosmo’s rival for Wanda’s affections.

 The story started out simple enough. It had life lessons hidden within it’s comedic plots, was a hit among kids and parents, all seemed joyous for the cast. But early on there were some problems. Writers were having a hard time working around Timmy’s demands.

 “They were outrageous!”  Lisps Jorgen von Strangle with a flip of his hand. His role was the muscle-bound Schwartzenegger-esque Head Fairy. “He’d demand bottled water, imported from France only. I remember once they imported it from Germany and boy did he flip! He also wanted video games in his dressing room, and if he didn’t finish the level before filming? Well then mister, you’d just have to wait!”

   Timmy Turner’s demands grew worse as time went on, even going so far as to demand limo service the five-minute distance to and from shoots for himself and his ever-growing entourage. 

  “Oh, god, the women!” Jorgen grimaces. “It was enough to drive you crazy. They’d hang around before, during and after the shoot. And nasty? God, none of them could dress, and they all acted like whiny little brats.”

   “Yeah, I remember Timmy’s demands,” recollects Wanda with a nod. “He asked for a lot during the beginning, it was getting out of hand! After all, he was the star of the show, and if we didn’t have him, we didn’t have anything and Timmy knew it. He was a talented actor, though,” she ran a hand through a swirl of pink hair, “at least, during the first few seasons. After the fifth, his demands lessened and he stopped asking for so much. We thought it was great! No more expenses paid on imported water or delaying shoots. Problem was, Timmy started to turn towards other things…”

    Indeed Timmy did find another outlet to having fun. He stayed out late almost every night, clubbing. He was spotted at all the hot spots around town. His picture would be in the tabloids all the time, each picture of him with a different woman, and one time with a man. And word started to spread that Timmy had ties with the big-hitting dealers.

 “Yeah, I lived the fast life,” Timmy admits, sitting casually in his chair. His baseball cap is worn low over his head and there are dark circles under his eyes. His appearance has changed since the show, his form is emaciated, his clothes ill-fitting, hanging off of his frame. He crosses his arms. “The others? Jealous. I had it all. I was the star. I made it happen. Cosmo kinda understood me, you know? Didn’t make me do work like the others. I could just snap my fingers and bam! He’d turn into a bulldozer and get rid of ‘em.”

     Others noticed Timmy’s destructive behavior, and some took steps to help him. Vicki tried to persuade Timmy into a rehab clinic, but after a few attempts, she gave up. 

  “Lost cause,” Vicki said, “he didn’t think he needed to be treated and after a while, I stopped trying.” 

  Vicki struggled with Timmy’s addictions on a personal level. “We…we were really close. Not romantically, we tried to ignore all those rumors, but he was a good, good friend of mine. I just stood by while he was out every night, partying, destroying himself. He’d show up late for shoots, still dressed in the same clothes we’d seen him in the day before.”

        It took a toll on the cast and crew, but the rest of the cast managed to lift the show and keep it running successfully. Among these was Cosmo. He showed up at all the publicity stunts, all of the press conferences. Cosmo seemed to be the head of the team, keeping Timmy happy while trying to perform and also trying to live a life away from the studio.

    “Yeah,” said Cosmo, “I tried very hard to keep the show together. It was running great on TV, but the cast was a wreck. Timmy was out of control, there was no question about it. One day between shots we sat down on the stage and Timmy was just staring into space, he looked kind of like me! So I asked what was wrong, and he said “I need somebody to help me before I kill myself.” Cosmo took a long drag on his cigarette. “That floored me,” he said, exhaling the smoke, “it really did.”

    “I remember that,” said Wanda. I saw them from far away and Timmy just looked so beaten down, like all the alcohol and drugs had finally caught up with him. Cosmo shut down production the next day and Timmy was checked into rehab.”

      Rehabilitation was a dangerous affair for Timmy Turner. Doctors were making little headway with the actor, and time was running out for the Fairly Odd Parents. The crew had to begin filming for the sixth season or re-runs would have to be put in place while every other show began with a new season. It wouldn’t do for the ratings, and would do even less for Nickelodeon. 

   “We had a contract,” Wanda said, her tone fairly mocking. “That big-shot producer said something about fairies knowing not to break the rules and that we’d better start shooting the next season. Tell you the truth, I know exactly where I’d like to shove my wand, right-“

 ..All seemed at a loss when one day Timmy himself had a breakthrough.

  “I thought to myself, you’ve got a good thing here. Don’t screw it up now over booze, drugs and women. If you care about this show at all, you’ll get better. And you’ll do it fast.”  

    “He’d had this, this amazing change of heart,” Vicki reflects. “Like he cared about the show and what happened to it. He made a big come-back and we started filming only a month behind. If Timmy hadn’t knocked some sense into himself, I don’t think the show would’ve went anywhere.” 

