SEXIE II

By Mynah with contributions from Iron Maiden, Cedric, Pheonix, Stephie-Roo, doyouhaveaflag, Hermy (and others!)

Intro:

Eddie comes onto stage and adjusts the small table that holds his jug of water/bottle of water so it’s at a good angle for him to walk towards. He practices walking towards it to make sure it’s at the right angle (they always leave it straight he says!)  

Then Eddie throws his three sheets of paper down onto the table.  Then picks them up again and re-throws them.  Eddie seems bemused at the way the sheets fall onto the table – surely they should make a better noise?  Or splay out when he throws them down? Hmmmmm….

Eddie seems to have up/down graded from a jug and glass for his water to a bottle.  The lip of the jug looks sharp – like it should pour really well.  But it doesn’t… and Eddie slops water all over the table.  

So he then has to go off-stage to fetch some tissue to clean it up with.  Which he does – and then he throws the ball of tissue into the wings.   Eddie then asks us as we were at the end of the front row if we could still see the ball of tissue – which we could.  So Eddie retrieves the ball of tissue and throws it right off stage instead.

Mike Stands:

Mike stands make great noises when you move them around the stage - almost like an old Radio 4 programme.

You can make them turn right round with a special hand movement that doesn't appear to be actually moving the stand... yet the stand still moves!

Rock stars LOVE their mike stands.  They drape themselves all over them... and then throw them on the floor.  Then a headless guy who’s hunched over always comes onto the stage, and rights the mike stand for the rock star.  The rock star is always very taken aback by this miraculous appearance of said mike stand.. but that doesn't stop him throwing it back down to the floor straight away…

Looking Cool on Street Corners:

Eddie used to smoke to look cool.. and you DO look cool with a cigarette.  You can stand on street corners and pass the time and no one would look at you. But without a cigarette... you're just an idiot, standing on the corner.  Thank God for mobiles! You can text a friend (you probably have more friends than other people anyway) - and look like you know what you're doing.  

Predictive text is a bit weird though... it predicts things even you didn't know you were going to or even wanted to say.  eg - I want to mow your thighs!  

Damn!  Unsend!  Unsend!!  GAH!  

And then sometimes you make a mistake when you’re typing a word with predictive text.  And you end up with an 8 letter word  that’s nonsense. The strange thing about predictive text is that it often gives you an option for the word that make NO sense at all.  And then tells you it has another two options to choose from.  Rubbish!

But thank God for keylock - in the old days, we used to hear messages that people had left on your mobile by mistake. And all you could hear were muffled voices in the background and people walking. The silly thing was though - you'd listen to the whole bloody message... just in case when it got to the end, you heard someone say 'Hey, you know Eddie?  He's a wanker!'

Although sometimes you’d find that right at the end of the message, they’d tell you where they’d buried the treasure!

But what happened to the thing about mobile phones making you ill, or giving you cancer or whatever?  We were told how the waves from the phones were meant to travel into your ears while you were using the phone.  So we stopped holding the phone up to our ears, and got earpieces for them instead.  But all that meant was that the waves travelled straight up the wires, directly into our ears instead!

Maybe in the future, the world will be filled with 4 year olds and OAP’s.  Cos basically they’re the only people these days that don’t have a mobile phone.  So the rest of us will be dead, and the world will be populated by small children and old people.  So the Prime Minister will be a bossy 4 year old, and he will control his army of fellow 4 year olds.  And the Army will have power over the OAP’s.  The old people will all be asking the 4 year olds things like,

“Why aren’t you in bed?”

‘Because I’m Prime Minister!”

(This Army of 4 year olds v. the OAP’s was mimed for a few minutes and was hysterical)

Sharks:

 Sharks are crap! I mean – they’re called ‘Great White Sharks’. GREAT Whites?  What’s so bloody great about them?  A GREAT White Shark would be your mate. He’d come round and help you pump your car tyres up when they’d gone down.

We should murder them all.  What do they do except eat surfers?  And eat too many fish? (oh, and car number plates according to the film Jaws.  Maybe the sharks just swim up to the cars parked close to the beach, nibble their number plates off , and swim off again)

If we killed all the sharks, we’d have more surfers (a good or bad thing – Eddie’s not sure!) and more fish.  More fish would be good – we could eat more fish and fish is healthy, so that’s good for us.  Oh, but we only kill the nasty sharks.  For example, we can keep the Hammerhead Sharks – they’re comedy sharks, cos they have an eye on each side.  They don’t look much  like a hammer though, do they?  They came direct from a God Without A Plan.

It’s the shark’s nose cone that holds it’s sonar equipment, and that’s what tells the shark where it’s food is.  It works on a ‘ping!’ level.  The nose cone sends out ‘pings’ like a submarine does.  And when the ‘ping’ hits something, it bounces back so the shark knows exactly where things are.  The best thing to do is to confuse the ‘pings’ and therefore to confuse the shark.  This is very good because once the nose cone is sent off balance, the ‘pings’ go mad and the shark thinks one moment you’re two feet away, the next moment, the ‘pings’ are telling it you’re 83 miles South.   

To try and  de-activate the shark’s nose cone, you could kiss it on the nose.  Or stick your fingers in it’s nostrils, cos that also deactivates the shark .  Once  you’ve stuck your finger up a shark's nose, always make sure you wipe your fingers afterwards.  Even if it is on the side of the shark itself.  Sticking your fingers up a shark’s nose isn’t that effective though.  Cos it only takes around 10 seconds for a shark’s nose to become active again.  And if you’re swimming in the ocean…. you’re not gonna get very far in 10 seconds.   Especially if you’re swimming a useless stroke like the butterfly.  And the backstroke is a far too lazy looking stroke to use either.

That cage-thing that people go down into the ocean in to look at sharks is no good against them, is it?

They just see it as a fridge, and you as a snack.

Jellyfish & Whales:

When you hear whalesong, it could be that it's just a slowed down sound of the whales doing Kenneth Williams impressions.  

'Ooooooh MATRON!!'

Jellyfish must get really fed up – cos they have no movement system of their own, so they just have to go wherever the flow of the sea takes them.  Which means they often just get into a conversation with one of their mates “Hey, Steve, how’s the ….. ?”  - then the current shifts and they get moved on.  

(Eddie did a mime of the jellyfish having this happen to them  – it was great!)

And jellyfish are just weird anyway – see-through creatures that just float about the sea.  What was God thinking about when he made them?!

The Olympics:

We’re no good at the Winter Olympics – not having the conditions in England.  We’d be better off with something like the Cold Snap Olympics – we’d walk that!   Events would include 'nose pressed up against the window' , ‘looking out at the rain’,  or maybe 'throwing the Monopoly board across the room' : “Ooh 20 feet for England - here comes Spain with a 25 foot throw, but OH, they're over the line of the carpet so that's a foul throw”.

And if we want to win the highest tally of  medals, we should become part of Europe.  Cos all of us joined together would give us loads!  If Europe was a whole, at this year’s Olympics, we’d have one 80+ medals!  That’s all we wanna do anyway, is beat the rest of the world.  

All Eddie wants is for Europe to win all the medals, and for Europe to win the Ryder Cup.  Always.

We did alright on the Curling though at the last Winter Olympics, didn’t we?  Curling is called ‘Curling’ of course because it ….  has nothing to do with curling.

What’s the whole thing about the brooms on the ice anyway?  Do the Curling team turn up to events with a huge long bag with their special broom in it?  It looks to Eddie as if they’re just cleaning up the ice – maybe getting rid of a stray crisp packet or two.  Apparently though, the whole broom thing is to warm up the ice to make the ball they chuck go faster.  Although – wouldn’t it just be easier to throw the ball a bit harder?  And perhaps you could try and slow down your opponents a bit by keeping some gravel in your pockets and sneakily throwing some onto the ice at the last minute.

The whole concept of warming up the ice is a bit weird though, isn’t it?  I mean – when people play bowls, you don’t get someone run in at the last minute with some grass clippers and start chopping away at the grass do you?

Dads:

Do ALL Dads have scary driving and overtaking, or just Eddie's?!

Eddie's Dad doesn't like Eddie driving his Dad's car, so one day Eddie got a Ferrari - well, hired one - and took it round to his Dad's.  And wouldn't let his Dad drive it!  LOL.

When Eddie lived in Bangor when he was young, he picked up the Irish accent very quickly  

(Eddie did a five minute demo where you could only understand every other word he's saying lol).  Eddie's Dad didn't like it and forbade him to speak like that in the house as he couldn't understand what Eddie was saying.

Eddie had a good time when he lived in Bangor.  He didn't understand there were things like politics around.  Eddie was busy anyway - throwing mud at passing cars.  He didn't even realise it was part of some higher conspiracy he was involved in.... *Gasp!*..... or DID he? LOL.

Movies:

The Day After Tomorrow was a crap movie.  It talks about global warming which is good, but the whole premise of the movie was rubbish.  The cop going - oh, I'm gonna walk to NY to save my son.  It didn't get you in your heart. Yet it made millions of dollars.  Whereas Whale Rider was a fantastic film, and you really felt it in your heart.  Yet The Day After Tomorrow was the big movie that made all the money. Pfft!

Flies:

Flies don't ever get bored flying around, do they?  You'd have thought after hours and hours of buzzing around, they'd go from.... 'Alright Steve?  Jeff?'.... on and on.  To just 'Alright?'.  To just nodding to each other on their circuit round the room.

Flies are very hard to swat, aren’t they? (Especially in the jungle if they’ve landed on a leaf).  You have to try and sneak up to the fly – taking into account air pressure, wind speed and light.  It’s best to approach from the side, so your shadow doesn’t fall onto the fly and give the game away.  But just at the last minute when you think you’re just in the right position, Guardian poised for swatting – the fly takes off backwards – and vertically!  Even the most advanced planes in the world can’t do that can they?!

You’ve had it then – cos the fly will be bzzing past you, and as you follow it to try and swat it again, it suddenly puts on it’s cloaking device and the bzzzzzing suddenly stops.  And you’re left wondering where the hell it’s gone to.

Mosquitos are a nightmare!  All it takes it one high pitched 'bzzzzzz' as one flies past your ear, and you have to put all the lights on.  In the Northern Hemisphere.  Maybe then they'd get freaked at all the light and go next door instead.  You HAVE to put all the lights on, to make sure you find the little git.  Cos there's no way that you can get to sleep knowing there's a mosquito in the room.  

And they're so rubbish!  They stick the bit in to suck the blood - have a drink, and then move on further up your body.  Why don't they just suck all the blood they want in one go?  Then you'd never know they were there.  

Unless one of them overdoes it.  And then the next morning, there's a football-shaped mosquito, (called Clive) jumping up at your doorknob trying to get out.  While all the less greedy mosquitos shout and jeer at Clive for spoiling the cushy number they had going.  Because let's face it - the human's bound to have noticed when they woke up with no blood left.   Cause once Clive finished, he left you like a dried up husk of your former self.

Then with any luck, Clive heaves himself up at the doorknob ... but falls off at the last minute, splatting himself on the floor.  Whereupon you can lick up all the blood of yours that he nicked in the night, and you'll feel much better!

Oh, and daddy-long-legs are just mad dancers.

Wasps and Bees:

To keep wasps away from you - don't be made of sugar!!  Else they'll get you.  Maybe you should be the opposite of being made of sugar and then they won't. Maybe you should be a diabetic, as if you have sugar issues, the wasps might leave you alone lol.

Wasps don't have any purpose in life.  Their only purpose is to go to Legoland every day and sting children.  When you're a child, you get told not to run round screaming cos of the wasps - cos that's the 

time when the wasp calls to it's mates to come and help sting you.  So you have to learn the whole adult thing of 'wasp cuffing'.  This is where you use a lazy arm movement, and casually put your hand upto and then away from your face.  This propels the wasp gently in the other direction, so it ends up on the other side of the room with no idea as to how it got there.  

Wasps are rubbish - they don't even make marmalade. But bees are good - they make honey. They get up at 6.30am every day and they have a purpose in life.  They make honey all day - making it on one side and then putting it into the comb on the other side.  And they sing the 'making honey all day long song' to themselves while they do it.  

(The lyrics to that song mainly involve 'making honey all day long'  and then odd phrases like 'why is it called a comb?  It looks nothing like one'  ' the wall with holes in would be better'  'the wall that looks like it it's the inside of Dr Who's Tardis is more like it')

Bees make honey for bears and humans only though.  They don’t make it for cats, or pelicans, do they?”

After a while of the bees making honey, a human must come along and steal their honey and comb whilst the bee's back's turned.  The bee must then turn round to put more honey into the comb... and be totally shocked at the disappearance of it's day's work.  It then has to question it's fellow workers as to the whereabouts of the missing honey.  The bee is NOT happy that the product of it's labours has vanished into thin air, and it has to start again.  Pfft!

Horses & Hunting:

Eddie wanted to be like Steve McQueen on a horse - riding places and looking cool.  But all he ever got was a stupid bobble hat and a yellow t-shirt.  And all he succeeded in doing was a whole Black Beauty thing.  The only thing he ever seemed to do with the horse was pull on it's reins and try to get it to “Stop eating the grass.  STOP eating the grass!  Go left.  Go LEFT! Walk on.  MOVE!!”

Why do we measure horse in hands.  Why not feet?  Literally!?  Maybe we should measure them in buttocks.

The trumpets that are used in hunting are rubbish.  They ought to get some new trumpets with keys on them, and then the huntsmen could play proper tunes.

Posh people go hunting cos they have a years-old alliance with chickens.  The posh people and chickens are always down the clubs in St James, London, mingling.  Often the chickens tell the posh people jokes in chicken-speak.  The posh people love these jokes, and understand them well.  The chickens usually heard the jokes from 'Bwok bwok BWOK bwok”.  Which translates back to ‘Barbra Streisand’ - as well we know.

Instead of having hunting in the country, we should have urban fox-hunting.  It would make it much easier for the fox and much harder for the huntsmen.  Picture the riders taking their horses into the lift to follow a fox around a tower block.  “I’m on the 3rd floor!”  

The fox would have the advantage then – and could also get a taxi easily if he needed to make a quick getaway.  

Instead of fox hunting, maybe they should have drag hunting.   A bloke in a dress would set off with all the hounds after him – it’d be fun!  Eddie would have a go at that!  

We don’t do horse riding – the horses actually do child wearing.  And when the horses have  finished, the children get shot out of a cannon across the Solent.

Eddie did the Definite Article bit about horse racing.  “Black spot horse on the outside....”

Horse Whisperers are cool aren’t they?  Eddie wonders if they ever have Chicken Whisperers?

There was a Tiger Whisperer once.  He only lasted a few seconds.

Saints:

The concept of them is a bit strange, isn't it?  Why are Saints dead?  Saints should be alive, and have perks - like being able to park where they want.

'”You can't park here mate”.  

“Fuck off - I'm a Saint!'” 

They should only have to perform 3 miracles to become a Saint.  Something like cheese into biscuits, water into wine and socks into soap.  Though the cheese into biscuits could cause a problem.  There's either one or the other left - but that's no good, cos you need to be able to eat the two together.

Saint Jude - the Patron Saint of Lost Causes.  That's a crap thing to be Patron Saint of isn't it?  That's being a Saint of things like peeing into an electric fire.  Or of jumping off a cliff onto a spike.  That's not cool is it?  Surely that's being the Patron Saint of Dickheads?

Saint Anthony - the Patron Saint of Lost Objects.  That's just being in charge of the Lost & Found Dept isn't it?

A better Saint to be would be the Patron Saint of Sex!

When Eddie was in Rome recently, he went on a tour, and the guide mentioned the story of how Saint Lawrence was ‘grilled to death’.  Eddie corrected the guide, and told her that her English was very good, but in the UK, we’d actually say, ‘burnt to death’.  But the guide said no, he really was grilled to death.  And legend has it that half way through his grilling, Saint Lawrence actually said to his captors,

 “I think this side is done, you can turn me over now!”   WHAT a guy!!  And in the ultimate irony, Saint Lawrence was made the Patron Saint of Cooking.

Saint George, Patron Saint of England was actually Greek.  Born in Greece, lived in Greece, died in Greece.  Can’t get  much  more Greek than that!

The Monarchy:

 What has the the Monarchy done that’s useful in the world?  You can stand there and say, 

“The Queen - she's great isn't she?  Do you remember the time she......? Um.... Well, you know, what about when she changed.....?  Um.  Oh, but don't forget she did.....?'”

Hmmmm...  Prince Phillip's no better.  All he does is stand there and tell everyone they're stupid bastards.  And then wonder what is was he said wrong!  

The only apparent thing  we know about the Queen is that she likes dancing.  Everywhere she goes, they gather together groups of people – young or old, it doesn’t matter – and have them dance for the Queen.  She loves it you know.  And all we know about the Queen Mother is that she was from Scotland.  And she never spoke!  Well – did she?  Did YOU ever hear her speak?!

 The Queen should keep a picture of herself as she was in her 20's on her stamps.  Why bother having a picture of herself looking old?

The Royal Family likes to eat breakfast from tupperware containers.  We all saw the pictures in the papers.  What's the use of having tupperware containers though?  That means there's nothing to read while you're eating breakfast if the cereal boxes aren't there.  How else are you supposed to find out how much riboflavin and niacin you're eating?

And if the cereal boxes aren't there - what happens to the free gifts you get inside them?  When you were a kid, it was a very slow process. Every day you'd pour out your little bowl of cereal, and hopefully check 

the bowl to see if the free gift fell out of the box that day.  And if it didn't, you'd be very disappointed, and say in a small voice 

“Oh well.... maybe tomorrow?”  

However, once you get to be a student, all such finesse goes out of the window. There's almost a fight as you dive straight into the full cereal box in your rush to get to the free toy.  Then you triumphantly pull the toy out of the box, pulling out a shower of cornflakes as you do so.  You hold up your free toy and gloat over the others cos you got it.  And then seconds later, you throw it away when you realise how crap it is. 

It’s good how Harry and William are continuing Diana’s good work with charities.

Dyslexia:

Eddie always used to win ‘I Spy’ because of his dyslexia.  He used to say,

“I Spy with my little eye, something beginning with S”.  

And no-one would ever guess it.  Because the thing he’d been spying was actually the ceiling.

Eddie thinks we should get rid of the letter ‘C’ and just have an ‘S’ and a ‘K’ – that takes care of the hard and soft sounds.

Eddie’s shoulder:

Eddie had to have a CAT scan done on his shoulder.  Cos it’s fucked!

And that was no good, cos the cat had no clue what it was doing, and just sat there miaowing at him.

There were interesting pictures in the hospital – all showing the red and blue muscles inside the body.  There were no green/white muscles on the diagram though were there?  Is Earth  the green and white connection?

The Bee Gees:

‘How a Woman Walks’  Eddie’s own Bee Gees-style, high pitched song. 

How on earth did the Bee Gees go from their early, 60’s records, which had them singing in a ‘normal’, deep-voiced kinda way to their ‘usual’ high pitched singing?

Did they go into the manager of their record company and pitch the idea to him?  

“Hey – it’s the Bee Gees – come in!  I love you guys!”

‘Hey – we wanted to talk to you about a change in our music.  You know how at the moment we sing like this …. (deep voice)’

“Yeah!  I love that!”

‘Well, now we think that we should be singing like THIS (‘How A Woman Walks’ - high pitched)’

“You guys!  I LOVE that!  It’s a winner – everyone’s gonna love it!”

Dentists:

Eddie did some of the dentists/drilling bit from Sexie – most of which revolved around the sexy drilling that the dentist does to impress the hygienist. 

(Cue much sexie hip movement and thrusting from Eddie as he mimes the sexy drilling)

Coming Out:

The first time Eddie decided to go out with make-up on, he really had to psyche himself up for it.  He left the house to go to the shops and was a bit upset to see there was a group of kids hanging around on the corner that he’d have to walk past.  Cause you know what kids are like.  Adults are ok – they see you, see you’re wearing make-up, have a bit of a mutter about it, and carry on walking.  But kids!  They’re completely different!  They tend to follow you around, or at the very least, point at you and shout stuff at you.  

Oh well – it’s too late for Eddie to go back in the house now, cause then it’ll look really obvious, he’s gonna have to brazen it out and walk past them.  Just keep walking, be cool.  Oh God, here we go, one of them’s opened their mouth….

“HEY!  Look at that bloke!  He’s wearing LEGWARMERS!”

Yep, you guessed it … the look of the 80’s completely overshadowed the fact that  Eddie was wearing make-up!

Star Trek Phasers:

Eddie did the Phasers sketch from the end of Unrepeatable.

But he also pondered the meaning of ‘stun’ versus ‘stunned’ – (as in - frozen in surprise – Oh My God!)

Some of the phaser settings were the same as in Unrepeatable, but there were a few different ones thrown in.  The most memorable of which was, 

“Sudden attack of the runs, setting”

(Eddie then did a mime of someone caught short for an emergency toilet visit.  I swear, you could practically SEE the clenched buttocks!  (and yes, we did try!).  It was brilliant!)

Deathstar Canteen:

Eddie did the Deathstar Canteen from Circle.

This time though, Darth Vader was offered a Twix or a Kitkat from the vending machines on the Deathstar.

And then when there was major confusion with the guy in the Canteen who didn’t know who Darth Vader was.  He kept mixing up Darth Vader not with his brother Jeff Vader, but with ‘Barth Vader’.  And Darth Vader told us how this was a common problem and he often got called Barth Vader.  It usually happened when he was on the phone – and made things very difficult when Darth Vader was trying to order things from a catalogue.  

(Eddie cracked himself up miming being Darth Vader on the phone trying to get stuff from a catalogue and trying to explain his name was NOT Barth Vader)

The whole penne and peas thing – it happens!  When motorway service stations got worldwide food – they went mad and kept trying to add normal things like peas and beans to food it shouldn’t go with.  So you’d end up with something like peas and beans with sausage and custard.  It was like three meals on one plate – but you’d still eat it!

Random Things:

‘Randall & Hopkirk Deceased’ was a good tv programme.

Maybe they should have had a prequel, and they could have called it ‘Randall & Hopkirk Diseased’ ?

What’s gonna happen to the licencing laws in the UK?  At the moment, we have to stop drinking at 11pm  and so there’s that last minute thing of “Gaaaaah” – people drinking madly before time is called.   Then they stagger out into the street and punch someone!  They’re talking about extending the drinking time 

until 4am – which surely would still involve the last minute “Gaaaaah!” of drinking madly before time is called, and the punching bit.  But then people would stop, and go –

 “Bloody hell!  I’ve got to be up for work in 2 hours!!”

Why did dragons used to keep princesses in a tower?  What could they want with them?  You don’t see it happening the other way round did you?  You don’t see humans keeping a badger in a hedge do you?

Margaret Thatcher is a vampire.  The only way to kill her would be a stake through the heart.  Denis died because she drained him of blood.

What was with the dogs in Egyptian times?  We’ve all seen the pictures of them with their hair bobbed – set ‘just so’.  They have their pictures on the side of tombs – always in 2D though.  And they have hieroglyphics on them that say things like, “Build me a Sphinx!”

‘Hart to Hart’ – a show with Tony Hart or with Stephanie Powers?! 

“And now welcome to… ‘The Gallery’!” 

(Kids art show called Hartbeat hosted by Tony Hart that had a Gallery of drawings sent in by kids)  

Eddie reckons that actually the drawings weren’t sent in at all by kids – they were done by the crew of the show, just off camera, just in time for when the camera came panning round to them.

Jesus – how would he feel if he came down to Earth in the present and see how modern religion is?  How would he feel his original vibe compared to the modern Christian religions?  Did this involve going into cold buildings, waving round a handbag that’s on fire, and talking in a weird way about Jesus and his Dad?

Spiders are horrible.  It’s a myth that guys are good at dealing with and getting rid of spiders.   A woman sees a spider in the room and calls the guy to get rid of it.  The guy goes into the room in a manly fashion, shuts the door …. and then dissolves into a scaredy cat.  He has NO finesse at all!  Getting rid of the spider then involves the guy trying to stamp wildly on the spider at the same time as trying to stay as far away from it as humanly possible.  

And what’s with spider’s webs?  Have YOU ever seen a spider eating a fly in one?  The flies in spider’s webs always look like they’ve been in there aaages.  Maybe the web’s some sort of spider-fridge or larder?

‘Emmerdale’ – that’s come a long way since it was called ‘Emmerdale Farm’.  The most exciting thing they used to talk about when it was ‘Emmerdale Farm’ was something to do with manure and a combine harvester.  These days it’s just, ‘Emmerdale’ and the chat on it usually has something to do with lesbians having affairs!

Do Christians worship someone called Chris?

Europe – the Pound Sterling is like ‘The Precious’ to Britain, in a Lord of the Rings-type way.

Eddie used to like watching ‘Rawhide’, which had Clint Eastwood in it.  But at the time, Clint Eastwood wasn’t a big star, and didn’t get featured that much.  So Eddie was always disappointed when Clint went offscreen - and wanted to be able to look round the edge of the screen to see where he’d gone.

 Beagle 2 – what happened to it?  Where is it?!  Do you think it’s maybe actually landed fine, and it’s all in one piece, but it is in fact in hiding?  And Beagle 2 hears us calling it from Earth but instead of saying, ‘”I’m here!” it does in fact go, “Shhhhhhh!” in a very British way – “Don’t tell!”

Did any of us hear about the story in the news recently about a guy who drank 15 pints in a pub with his mate one evening?  The very drunk guy and his mate had an argument so the very drunk guy left the pub, went home, got his shotgun and went back to the pub to make his point.  However, on the way back to the pub, the guy stuffed the gun down the front of his trousers …. and managed to shoot himself in the testicles in the process.  Of course, the police and an ambulance were called.  Then the police discovered that the guy had no licence for his gun – and arrested him!  So now this man is in prison AND he has no bollocks!!  

(This is a true story: http://news.bbc.co.uk/2/hi/uk_news/england/south_yorkshire/3891311.stm)

Saying things in French makes them sound so much better.

Savoir faire, piece de resistance….. you say them in English and they’re very clunky.
Between-Comedy-Moments:

“Just like ME, they long to BE, close to YOU” -

Random song to sing to fill time and let Eddie's brain run around a bit.

Eddie told us that he’d been to Legoland, Windsor that day.  

Someone shouted out, “Why?”

‘Why not?  I’m not tagged!’

Please realise when Eddie's leading up to and setting up a good comedy line.  Don't throw him off course by shouting out things when he's on a roll.  And don't throw in comments during his pauses.  They're COMEDY pauses.  

You don't go to the theatre and throw in suggestions during pauses there do you?

During Hamlet...  

“Do the bit with the skull!”  

“OK!! I’m GETTING to it!”

“Oh Horatio.... “ 

“YEAH - YOU KNEW HIM!”  

“I KNOW I bloody knew him - just WAIT a minute will you?!”

You might as well do Hamlet - the Pingu version.   

(try to imagine Eddie doing Pingu doing Hamlet.  Then double how funny you might find that.  And you'll come close to how good that bit was)

Eddie mentions Kinder Eggs

Audience, “Woo-hoo!  Yeay!”

Eddie (laughing), ‘Are we all 12?!!”

Audience (laughing our heads off), “YES!!!”

‘Where’s your dress?!’

‘Where’s my DRESS?   Who’s oppressing me?!!’

