
HERE’S ONE I FIXED EARLIER by PHILLIP BARRON 

 

BLUE PETER. ZOE and ANDY present. 

 

ZOE: Hello and welcome to Blue Peter, the show no self respecting kid ever 

has or ever will admit to watching. I’m Zoe Salmon, just a pretty face. 

 

ANDY: I think you mean, not just a pretty face. 

 

ZOE: No. 

 

ANDY: And I’m Andy Akinwolere. 

 

ZOE: I’ve got the difficult job of being sexy enough to attract the older kids 

whilst at the same time remaining absolutely squeaky clean. So I’ll be 

bending over to show you my cleavage a lot, whilst wondering if that 

topless modelling contract really will make me a star. 

 

ANDY: I love this job. I got beaten up a lot when I was at school, so I’m 

hiding here instead of facing the real world. 

 

ZOE: Later on I’ll be doing something which means I have to wear a bikini. 

Like sky-diving or being a fireman or something. 

 

ANDY: And I’ll be sitting in the corner, crying because no one likes me. 

 

ZOE: But first, we’re going to show you how to fix a phone in competition. 

 

ANDY: Now, years ago, it would only have taken one presenter to show you 

how to make anything; but now we have to have two. 

 

ZOE: Health and safety! 

 

ANDY: We are working with some very dangerous cardboard rolls here. 

 

ZOE: Yes, Duncan wouldn’t Dare these days. So, to fix a phone in 

competition, first you’re going to need some kind of reality TV show. 

 

ANDY: You can use any kind of reality TV show for this, quality really isn’t 

important. It could be ‘Celebrity Watercress Growing’ or ‘Dancing 

Academy on Ice does Comic Children in Need’. 

 

ZOE: Or the one I’ve been asked to go on: ‘Prostitute Island’. 

 

ANDY: I don’t think I know that one, Zoe. 

 

ZOE: It’s great. 12 hookers, 12 guys, one venereal disease. Last one alive 

wins. 

 

ANDY: By hooker, I assume you mean something to do with rugby? 

 



ZOE: Probably. And by prostitute I think it means … a type of bread. 

 

ANDY: So you take your reality TV show and you set up a phone in vote. You 

have to put your terms and conditions on screen, but make them very 

small and put them right at the bottom. 

 

ZOE: And don’t worry, most of your audience can’t read. Who can these 

days? 

 

ANDY: But just in case, make sure the presenter who reads out the phone 

numbers is wearing a skimpy dress. 

 

ZOE: Like me! 

 

ANDY: That’s right, Zoe. It’s to distract everyone while the number flashes up 

briefly on screen. 

 

ZOE: Look at my tits! 

 

ANDY: Hmm, lovely. Now here’s the clever bit, when people do ring in, 

charge them whatever the hell you like! Even if they have managed to 

read the terms and conditions during the nanosecond they were on 

screen, nobody checks their phone bill anyway. 

 

ZOE: Hooray! Quids in for the BBC. 

 

ANDY: That’s right Zoe. And if all else fails, and you absolutely have to give 

away a prize, just lie and give it to whoever’s nearest to hand. 

 

ZOE: Here’s a phone in quiz we fixed earlier. 

 

ANDY: And the winner is … Zoe Salmon! 

 

ZOE: Gosh, that’s me! 

 

ANDY: It certainly is. Why don’t you jump up and down and jiggle? 

 

Zoe jumps on the spot. 

 

ZOE: I’m all bouncy! 

 

ANDY: You certainly are, Zoe; and it’s enough to make the back of anyone’s 

plastic sticky. 

 

ANDY AND ZOE: Bye! 

 

END OF SKETCH 


