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Warning this episode is offensive to the mentally retarded but how will they know? It also contains a town with a childishly naughty name.

Scene 1

Interviews
V.O – In the year 1953 Candid Camera burst onto our screens and was named the Granddaddy of Reality Television. So we have that bastard Allen Funt who opened Pandora’s Box to blame for the shit we view these days. Anyway…

In the small quiet town of Kunte another reality TV show is being filmed. Under the title ‘Average Kunte’.

First Interview
Interviewer is always unseen
Interviewer – Right, what does it mean to you? Being an average person living in Kunte?

Tony – Well it’s alright, I myself always fancied moving to Lake Incontinence but the Wife convinced me Kunte was the way. She’s passed on now god bless her. She had AIDs, I didn’t give it to her though. I admit most people do get AIDs from sex 
well except Bill Clinton who gets sex from aides, but she caught it from a toilet seat. She sat down before the other person got up. That wasn’t what killed her though, she was decapitated with a cheese cutter. It was an accident of course.
Interviewer – So who do you live with now?

Tony – Well, my Mistress, she’s a full time dominatrix. Her name is Meg, she’s lovely, as long as you enjoy being locked up and beaten. She used to be a Nursery Nurse.

I also live with my daughter ‘Gretel’, she’s a doll but I have suspicions she’s a lesbian, she can never get a boyfriend, she is ghastly I must admit. I’ve told her she’ll never get an attractive boy.
Second Interview
Gretel – Ya ready? Okay we rolling?

Interviewer – So Gretel you’re Father says you can’t get a boyfriend

Gretel – O no sir, that’s all changed now. I met a dashing young man. My dad bet me £50 I couldn’t but I have a man now. I really shouldn’t pay attention to a man who’s a full time slave to a woman called Meg though.

Scene 2

Meeting the boyfriend

Tony – So this here is my home, and this is my Kitchen. There’s a funny story that happened in this kitchen. Eight years ago whilst cooking my late wife’s waffles…

Tony is interrupted by Gretel coming in
Gretel – Dad, Dad! This is my new boyfriend Thom.

Thom walks in drooling, acting like the retard he is.
Thom – I am Thom
Tony – JESUS H CHRSIT! He’s a retard. Quickly get him on a lead, I have plenty.
Tony chucks Gretel a lead to put on Thom

Gretel – How can you say he’s retarded, he doesn’t look retarded, he does look like a hobo a bit but he doesn’t like wearing too many clothes and washing. Sure he likes eating his own underwear and burning his socks.
Thom goes to set fire to his socks

No babe, not now, but it’s just a hobby

Tony – There’s a fine line between ‘hobby’ and mental illness. Just stick the lead on the mephitical bastard, I can see he’s a mentally handicapped easily… just look at him! I worked in KFC, I know a retard when I see one. Sure they can clean up but can they keep their chins dry? 
Gretel puts the lead on Thom who gets upset and starts crying
Gretel – O look now you upset him

Thom – That man is not a nice man he is starts sucking his thumb
Gretel stops him, so he tries to suck his eat his foot instead.

Tony – O I’m not that bad. Come by here Sam
Gretel – Thom

Tony pulls out a chocolate, Thom gets on the floor like a dog to receive it. Once he has eaten it he rolls over and Tony gives his belly a rub

Thom – I like you. You make me tickle! 

Tony – He’s the kind of guy that reminds me of a slinky, useless but makes you laugh when it tumbles down the stairs. So Gretel, do you actually think you’re going to have a relationship with this boy? He doesn’t look like he could satisfy you. 
Gretel – Nonsense, Thom is a wonderful lover.

Gretel goes to kiss Thom but Thom just licks her face instead then bites her nose.

Tony laughs

Gretel – (angrily) For your information, I like it when he does that. Thom is a very committed lover.

Tony – I bet it’s not the first time he’s been committed. Look at him he’s got food on his eyebrow.
Gretel – That doesn’t matter

Thom – It matters to me!

Tony -

Gretel – O bugger off! Come on Thom let’s go shag.

Thom – Nooo, please no, it makes me ill.
Gretel yanks the lead.

Tony looks into the camera
Tony – I’m dreadfully sorry about that. Now where was I, o yes the waffles. 

As Tony tells the story Thom runs into the background looking mischievous and starts stripping off and gets into the freezer and shuts the door.

Tony – Well one morning I was cooking my Mother in law some nice waffles, my late wife was still in bed. Her mother was staying the night. Well my late-wife Samantha came down stairs wearing nothing but a smile. So like any man in that situation, except for those homos or whatever you call them I pull my throbbing penis out. Well she advances towards me and then my Mother in law walks in. My reflex was to turn straight round and get back to the waffles while doing so my wife threw her nightgown back on, but in my panic I had closed the waffle iron right down on my cock. That was an A+E trip I will never forget, my Mother didn’t want the Waffles in the end.
Gretel walks in looking for Thom
Gretel – Dad, have you seen Thom?

Tony – The retard? Nope.

Gretel sees the clothes by the fridge and opens the door
Gretel – Arghhhh

She pulls Thom out. Thom clutches at her for warmth.

Thom – I need warmth, I need hot.
Gretel grabs a tea towel and wraps it over your Thom’s shoulders

Gretel – I’ll run you a bath

Thom – I need wee wee first.

Gretel – Dad can you take him?

Tony grabs hold on Thom’s lead and takes him outside like a dog

Scene 3

Megs Interview

Interviewer – So you’re a dominatrix?

Meg – Yes darling, and the best there it is I must add.

Interviewer – So what first attracted you to Tony?
Meg – Money, and then the house.

Interviewer – Were you his Mistress whilst his wife was still alive?

Meg – O yes, I always say a man's wife is his better half, but his mistress is his better hole.
Interviewer – How charming

Gretel - Screams
Everyone runs to into a room to find Thom dead on the floor
Gretel – My boyfriend is dead!
Meg – The retard is dead!

Tony – The dog, I mean retard is dead!

Gretel – This is just cruel, there is no God!

Meg – Don’t be stupid child, who do you think pops up the next Kleenex?

Gretel – Who could have done such a thing?

Meg – I don’t know but I know a man who will, he’s a former client, I will phone him straight away.

Meg phones

Meg – Inspector we need you right now!

Inspector walks in behind her as she puts the phone down

Inspector – You called

Meg – That was quick

Inspector – Not the first time you’ve said that, my dear the time constraints brought me here as fast as I could. Let me inspect the body.

Inspects the body

Scene 4
Inspectors Interview

Interviewer – So what made you choose to become a detective?

Inspector – Quincy

Interviewer – Oh, Okay then.

Inspector – And not forgetting Murder, She Wrote. With the marvelous Jessica Felcher!

Interviewer – I think you meant Fletcher
Inspector – I’m fully aware of what I said

Interviewer – Was it anything else that drew you you towards the job?

Inspector – Necrophilia really. Though I wouldn’t class my self as a Necrophiliac but my wife loves it when I take home photos of dead bodies, she’ll lock herself away all night and I won’t see her till morning. Now if you excuse me I must investigate.

Scene 5

Questioning

Inspector interviews Gretel
Inspector – So, Gretel... if that is your real name. When was the last time you saw Thom?

Gretel – I was running him a bath

Inspector – A bath of acid?

Gretel – No……water

Cut to inspector interviewing Tony

Inspector – You hate the mentally handicapped don’t you?

Tony – Of course not, they’re mans best friend.

Cut to inspector interviewing Meg
Inspector – So how’s business
Meg – Slow

Inspector – So good then?
Meg – That’s what I said
Inspector examines the crime scene more.

Scene 6

The Revelation
Inspector – Now the revelation in this very badly written tale………………………………………………………………………Um…………………….It was Gretel!

Gretel – No it wasn’t!

Inspector – Shit. Okay it was Tony!

Tony – No it wasn’t!

Inspector – Fuck, you’re making this hard! It was Meg!

Meg – No it wasn’t!

Inspector – O for fucks sake. Please would you just go along with it, I have this fucking film crew on me, making yet another reality TV show, because we really need another. This is going to end up on LivingTV slammed between Jade Goody and Derek Acora and I want it to show my fantastic investigating skills! But O no! Well the sad sad sad truth is that stupid bastard’s death was an accident, not even suicide, it wouldn’t be the first time I handcuffed a corpse and dragged it outside! Are you happy now, no murder, no murder for me to solve so brilliantly. Plus investigating isn’t fun anymore, now you have crime labs that tells you the killers hair colour, shoe size and choice of Bee Gees song on a jukebox! It’s just no fun, You’ve got CSI with blunt force trauma, where’s the real fun in that! Now I suppose I’d better tell you how this son of a bitch died!
Flash back

Gretel was running Thom a bath, Thom tested the water but it burnt his foot so he ran in panic and slammed a door behind him with his lead caught in it, thus strangling himself trying to break free

End flash back

Wait a minute! That means the door did it!

Inspector goes to handcuff the door

Everyone looks at him like he’s an old fool.

Inspector – O fuck you, Well if you won’t let me blame and arrest anyone I guess we’ll just stand here looking like knobs till the show ends.
Inspector stands there twiddling his thumbs

Fade Out

