DON’T DO COCKROACHES
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NOT MAN
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NOT MAN
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NOT MAN

Hamster, please.

Pardon?

Hamster, please. And a duck if you’d be so kind.
No ducks. No hamsters.

No ducks? No hamsters?

No ducks. No hamsters.

Confounded cursedness and assorted other expletives. How about
cockroaches?

Indigenous or other?
Other, if you’d be so kind.
Don’t do cockroaches.

Heavy sigh and a slight irritable cough. The crowd is held in suspense as
he ponders...hmm...tsk, tsk, tsk. Burnt offering or flamingo?

I should say not, sir. This is a respectable shop.

As well | can see. Here is a letter of reference. Should I go out and start
again?

Might be an idea, sir.

I’m the Duchess of York.

Wrong door, sir.

How embarrassing. (exit/enter) Dachshund, please.
Don’t do dog. Have cockroach if you like.

For the entire skit contact me at me@johnmcagie.com.
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