
Setting:  A BBC studio.

Persons involved:

Presenter.
A personality.
One of personality's friends. This friend is blind.

Man with card on a stick.

In the audience, a suicide heckler who is actually a friend of the personality.

Props: The personality has a powerful handgun hidden under his jacket. It is loaded with blanks.

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

RX: "Marseilles"

Presenter: Ladies and gentlemen, welcome to tonight's show.
Tonight we will be discussing Political Correctness which is perceived, among some of this Great Country's
dissidents, subversives and traitors, to be a bit of a problem.

Of course, we at the BBC do not see this as a problem (sheeple, sorry, audience cheers) and I suspect nei-
ther do you. (Cries of "NO" from the shee .. audience as a man with card on a stick holds up card on stick
and written on the card is "NO!")

Ladies and gentlemen, please welcome a person who is familiar to you all and who needs no introduction ...

(Man with card on stick holds up card on stick and written on the card is "Booo!" ... naturally the audience
boos .. )

Presenter: Good evening, I thank you for being here.
Personality: So you should.
Presenter: Now please tell the shee .. our audience, why you are here tonight?
Personality: People, I am here tonight because the BBC offered me £75 to do this gig.
Presenter: But is there not another reason?
Personality: Nope. That's it.
Presenter: What about Political Correctness ?
Personality: What about it?
Presenter: What do you think of it?
Personality: I don't.
Presenter: What do you mean by that?
Personality. Political Correctness - I don't think of it.
Presenter: Would you care to think about it now?
Personality: Yes, if you like.
Presenter: Thank you. Now what are your thoughts on this Political Correctness?
Personality: It is a problem.
Presenter: How is it a problem?
Personality: I have a friend who can explain this far more eloquently than I.
Presenter: Okay .. bring him on.

Personality's friend enters, with guide dog.

Personality: As you see, my friend is blind.
Heckler: You are not allowed to say that!
Personality: Come up here and justify that comment if you dare.

Heckler walks centre stage.

Heckler: That man is not blind, he is disabled.

Personality takes gun from under jacket and fires three shots, aiming directly at heckler's chest. Heckler
falls to ground, apparently dead.

Personality turns to audience ...

Personality: My friend here is not disabled, he is fuckin' blind.
That man there (points to corpse) that man is disabled.

Audience sits in stunned silence.

Presenter: You can't do that!
Personality: What do you mean, I can't? I can, I have!

Presenter: I see the point you are trying to make, but you are wrong. You see, the politically correct term is
not disabled, but visually impaired.
Personality: Like you, you mean?
Presenter: Not at all, I am not blind.
Personality: No, you ain't blind, but you are visually impaired - if you were not, why would you be wearing
those spectacles?
Presenter: Um ... er ... well ...

Personality turns to the audience

Personality: I rest my case

The curtain comes down to the song "Land of Hope and Glory" which, combined with the shouting and jeer-
ing from the audience which has recovered from its initial stupefying shock and is loudly and obscenely vo-
cal in its response, barely masks the sounds of approaching police sirens ...

Fin.
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