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EXPLOSIVE NIGEL
Scene: 1
(A RADIO PRESENTER READS OUT THE LATEST ADVERT FOR
A NATIONAL SUPERMARKET AND BECOMES FED UP WHEN HE
REALISES WHAT HE COPY CONTAINED)
NIGEL
See ’n Save knows how times these days are tough,
that’s why they’re stretching out their savings that
benefit you, their loyal customers
Until next week, all See ’n Save stores in Cape Town
are selling 1.8 Kg Parow Market Chicken Niblets for the
unbelievable price of R34.95 each, plus you can also
get 500g of Marvelous Medium-Fat Spreadable Butter for
a super-low R6.95, get one free, and get 90cents free
airtime.
So head down to See ’n Save and make huge savings on
goods that matter to you.
See ’n Save, what you see is what you can get.
NIGEL
(STORMS INTO PRODUCER’S STUDIO)
Dave, that’s it, I’m not doing these anymore, Dave.
PRODUCER
You’re kidding, right? That’s our revenue.
NIGEL
revenue/shmevenue, I am a world class DJ! Playing the
decks, living the dream, taking it to the kids with
hopes and dreams, and once in a while it gets tainted
by saying this crap live on air.
PRODUCER
We’ve got to say it though.
NIGEL
Yes, but it’s dumb. This type of dumb sits up there
between considering to invest all your life-savings
with a man with gold teeth, to trusting your highschool
teacher when he said the rhythm method is the best form
of contraception.
PRODUCER
Look, maybe you should take a break.

(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:

2.

NIGEL
Don’t treat me like a mouthful of cum, you spineless
jockstrap, how many years did I have to spend playing
crap local band’s music just to work my way up to one
of the most respected radio stations in the country to
find Purgatory in people like you, the swing vote
between a mistake and an regret.
PRODUCER
Whoa, hang on there...
NIGEL
Don’ tell me to hang on there, you cretin. I dreamed of
being a world-class radio DJ for millions of people to
love me, and I STILL have to sell chicken to those
idiots, not just to your uncle who abused you.
PRODUCER
Now that’s uncalled for.
NIGEL
You think that’s uncalled?? You know what’s uncalled
for? Asking me to say , "90c free airtime." That’s not
even enough money yesterday to call "yesterday" and
tell your mom not to fuck that homeless man behind an
abortion clinic!
PRODUCER
Whoa!
NIGEL
Tell your little boyfriend that planned trip to George
where you were gonna spend quality time blowing each
other’s trumpets to the tune of "Lady Marmalade" will
have to wait, cos you’ll have to find some other
peacock-brained DJ to write for. Get out!
PRODUCER
But Nigel...
NIGEL
I said get out!
SOUND: DOOR SLAMS OPEN
BOSS
Will you two shuttup and switch to music, you’re live
on air!!!
(BRIEF PAUSE)

(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:

NIGEL
See ’n Save, what you see is what you can get.
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