 Dr Who and the Dalek invasion of South Yorkshire
annabele:  (dressed as policeman) Ello, Ello, Ello… What’s going on here then… It has come to my attention that you are a rather unruly lot and might be up to no good. 
Iris: So we’re  going to take down your names and your particulars if any of you is up to any shinanigins we’ll be watching you … So have a good evening or I might have to be using my truncheon on you…   But be warned! We’ll have none of your  messing about or acting the goaty! Any of you that show us any grief you’ll be doing five to ten on Parsons Cross budgie  
poop cleaning duty. 
Ellie W: WHAT ARE YOU LOOKING AT MRS… TURN OFF YOUR MOBILE PHONES… OR THEY WILL BE EXTERMINATED

Marnie: ALSO TURN OFF THE SOUND OF MINOR HUMANOIDS. KEEP YOUR BABY THINGS QUIET OR FEED THEM DUMMIES.

Chin: PLEASE LAUGH AT THE JOKES. THIS IS NOT A PLAY ABOUT ZOMBIES WITH YOU AS THE ACTORS…  LAUGH NOW!! HA HA HA!
ellie: DO YOU THINK WE SHOULD PROCEED NOW OR EXTERMINATE THE AUDIENCE

Delek2: GET A GRIP DELEK ONE… WHAT WOULD BE THE POINT OF PUTTING ON A PLAY IF WE EXTERMINATE THEM. IT IS NOT LOGICAL. 

 Alish: BUT THESE BEINGS ARE NOT LOGICAL. LOOK AT HER. DOES SHE REALLY THINK SHE CAN GET AWAY WITH THAT TOP SHOP DRESS WHEN SHE’S KNOCKING 50. 

Patrick: EVEN WITH MAKE UP ON SHE LOOKS LIKE DAVROS ON DIVISION STREET ON A FRIDAY OUT. I FEEL SORRY FOR HER HUSBAND. HIS VISION MUST HAVE BEEN IMPAIRED WHEN HE AGREED TO A MARRIAGE CERTIFICATE. WITH HER RESISTANCE IS USELESS. 

Delek 1: NOW CLAP HUMUNOIDS. YOU TOO MRS DAVROS: OR WE WILL HUNT YOU DOWN AND TERMINATE YOU WITH EXTREME PREJUDICE… LATER HUMANOIDS! 
SCENE ONE: 

(GRAPHICS THAT HOLD UP A WINSWEPT SIGN ‘SHEFFIELD - ECCLESALL ROAD- NONNAS (PRE ROMAN EMPIRE - THE DAWN OF TIME (But still reasonable prices on for the discerning) MUSIC FROM THUS SPOKE ZARATHUSTRA PLAY MINIMALLY IN BACKGROUND)

(One ape enters, then another, then another. First one passes a wheel and then sees a Fendi and prods it cautiously before hiding. The second goes closer, past the wheel – throws it down … but goes on to sniff the bag. The Third ape enters, kicks the wheel with disdain and then goes on to the Fendi bag. Finally after poking it a couple of times. He finally puts it on and the monkeys get really excited and bounce up and down before leaving) 
SCENE TWO :

(GRAPHICS THAT HOLD UP A WINSWEPT SIGN ‘SHEFFIELD - NOW … FURTHER ALONG THE ROAD OUTSIDE MILLHOUSES ) MUSIC FROM THUS SPOKE ZARATHUSTRA PLAY MINIMALLY IN BACKGROUND)

MUSIC FROM WAR OF WORLDS TO OMINOUS VOICEOVER: 

Orla: No one would have believed in the early part of the twenty first century that human affairs were being watched from the evil empires of space. No one could have dreamed we were being scrutinized more than Mrs Clements with a science assessment sheet… 

Olivia: Few even considered the possibility that there were creatures out of space. Infact many from S11 had difficulty considering there were even any other postcodes. 

Gabriel: And yet across the gulf of space minds immeasurably more evil than ours, regarded the town of Sheffield with envious eyes. 

Rebecca: And slowly, yet surely they drew their plans… against us

Iris:  the people of Earth were going about their ordinary lives when daleks from Mars were already making their evil plans. 
Eve: Sucking the sheer existence out of every planet they visited, these doom merchants had their beady little plug holes set on earth!

(DANCE TO WAR OF WORLDS MUSIC)

(DISPLAY SIGN OF MIILLHOUSES PARK: BY THE DUCK LAKE)

Dalek 1) CHUFFIN ECK. I’VE BEEN WONDERING AROUND THE HAIRDRESSERS AT THE BOTTOM OF ARCHER ROAD FOR AN HOUR AND I STILL HAVEN’T FOUND ANY INTELLIGENT LIFE:  

Dalek 2) THIS PLACE LOOKS LIKE ITS ALREADY BEEN EXTERMINATED. 
DALEK 4: SHALL WE CARRY  ON ZAPPING THE FROZEN CABBAGES IN SAINBURY’S ON ARCHER ROAD  OR MOVE ON?
Dalek 3) AFFIRMATIVE: LET’S GO AND EXTERMINATE MILLHOUSES!! IF WE GET THERE BEFORE 5 WE CAN BEAT THE TRAFFIC ON ECCLESSALL ROAD SOUTH .
Dalek 2) DON’T GO ABOVE 30 PAST THE SPEED CAMERAS BECAUSE YOU MIGHT RECEIVE A DALEK SPEEDING TICKET.

Dalek 1: (angry) WE ARE THE DALEKS. WE ARE THE SUPREME BEINGS. WE EXTERMINATE SPEED CAMERAS.

Dalek 4 Ch ) DON’T GET THE MARDIES ON. JUST SAYIN’ I’M ONLY WARNING YOU….

Isabella: : Forty five minutes later after stopping to eat a Happy Meal at the McDonalds drive through..

Iris: … And then exterminating it…

Sofia: The Daleks waited in a bush outside Millhouses Park, by the tennis courts, observing their prey.
Dalek 3) OI! BUDGE UP! I’M ALL SQUISHED!

Dalek 2) SHUT UP DALEK THREE: IF YOU HAD’NT EXTERMINATED ALL THOSE NAUGHTY DUCKS WHO YOU SAID WERE MOCKING YOU WITH THEIR FUNNY POSTERIORS AND ABILITY TO CLIMB STEPS IN SMALL SEQUENCES THEIR WOULD BE MORE SPACE.

Dalek 1: QUIET.. WHO IS THAT INCREDIBLY BOSSY EARTHLING DEMANDING THE MINI EARTHLINGS MAKE OBSERVATIONS OF POND CREATURES WHILE POSING IMPOSSIBLE QUESTIONS AND DEMANDING THEY ILLUSTRATE THEIR SO CALLED SCIENCE WORK WITH FUNNY PICTURES CALLED DIAGRAMS.  

Dalek 2: THAT IS MRS CLEMENTS. SHE MAKES ME SHIVER ALL OVER BECAUSE SHE IS SO POWERFUL. AND DOMINATING. 
Dalek 4Ch :  I LIKE POWERFUL WOMEN. THEY REMIND ME OF MY DALEK WIFE ERMINTRUDE 1. 

Dalek 3: ERMINTRUDE IS MORE REASONABLE. IS MRS CLEMENTS A DALEK IN DISGUISE?
Dalek 2: I DON’T KNOW BUT IT LOOKS AS IF SHE IS OFF TO EXTERMINATE EARTHLING CONWAY AFTER READING THIS LIBELLOUS SCRIPT.

Olivia A: As the daleks watched ominously a small girl called Ellie wondered out innocently with a pair of binoculars.

Ellie S: OOOH OOOH OOH! Mr Truby said that if I point these at the tree the birdies would look all big and stare at me…

Ellie S OOOH Mr OOOH OOH!  Mr Truby said those  birds are especially rare. Hang on I’m going to look it up in my bird book… OoooH ohoooh Oooh!

(MIAOW- MAKES NOISE OF CAT /miaow )
Ellie: OOOH Mr OOOH OOH!  Mr Truby said that this must have been one of those famous cat birds… Hang on what’s this… I’ll have to check it out!

(Squirrel appears and does a dance to ‘I like to move it move it’? ) 

Ellie: Wow. Who’d have thought I’d see a squirrel bird?  Oooh ooooh oooh ! I’ve been out here all morning and spotted loads of birds. Mr Truby said that in Sheffield birds come in all different sizes.   (Focuses binoculars at audience). My my . I think I’ve got my wide angled lens on. There are some really big birds in there. Flippin eck they are massive. Look at that one in the third row!!! Wow, she must like her bread. Uh oh, she keeps flappin’ her big bingo wings at me! I think she’s a chicken. 

Ellie: Ooooh ooooh ooh! Mr Truby said that I need to focus so I’ll turn my attention to this bird. (Comedy the pigeon pops out) . Hmm, this book says it’s a pig   eon… A what?  (Everybody shouts out pigeon louder)… Hmm a pig eon… (everyone shouts out pigeon) Never heard of that one… I’ll have to tell Mr Truby that I’ve discovered a new species of birdy….
Dalek 1: EARTHING SPRAY ! I MAY BE A DALEK BUT I AM LOSING THE WILL TO LIVE! 
Dalek 2: WATCH THE BIRDIE!

(bird moves tragically before being exterminated) “arrrgh”
DALEK 3: GET OVER IT. IT WAS ONLY A PUPPET! 

DALEK 2 + 3: EXTERMINATE! EXTERMINATE! WE DESTROY ALL LIFE! WE ARE THE SUPREME BEINGS!
DALEK 4 PS: YOU WILL BE NEXT SPRAY ! TAKE US TO YOUR LEADER!

ELLIE: OOOh OOOh! Oh you mean Mr Truby He’ll probably working on some very important work about incredibly very important things.. that are top secret and important and stuff  … and possibly involve the St Wilfdrids  Handbook and guide to all aspects of the universe … Follow me…

Hannah: Things were about to get a deal more scary..
(dance)to Dr Who- Daleks by KLF 

Orla  Unwittingly Ellie  didn’t realize that Mr Truby wasn’t in his office plotting wonderful educational type things. Instead Mrs Dalton was delivering a stimulating reciprocal Read Write Spell lesson.
Mrs Dalton: So then Ethan. Janet and John. 
Mrs Dalton: While Janet is helping mummy with her washing up, thus enforcing the natural stereotype of the subjugated woman in a post Beyonce state of feminism  John is out fighting Ninja bank robbers, hanging out with Justin Beiber and getting into other silly scrapes. 
Pause

Why do you think Janet is unsatisfied with her life?
(Narrator suddenly the door blows off) 

Ellie : OOH OOH Mrs Dalton . I’ve had to bring in a big naughty birdy who exterminates things! I don’t think he’s got a very good background? Do you think he lives outside South West Sheffield?
Mrs Dalton: Oh! You must be from Dobcroft!. St Wilfrid’s welcomes everybody! Jolly lovely. What’s your name?

Dalek 2: WE ARE THE DALEKS. WE ARE THE SUPREME BEINGS!   (PINK DALEK)
Mrs Dalton: That’s lovely… Now go and sit at the back.If you’re really good special St Wilfrid’s people in a couple of weeks I’ll get you a house point and might even popup on Twitter. 

Dalek 3: NEGATIVE: WE DON’T WANT A HOUSE POINT! WE DON’T GIVE A BIRDIES POSTERIOR ABOUT A HOUSE POINT. 
Dalek 4CH: WE HAVE COME TO TAKE OVER THE UNIVERSE!

Dalek 1:  SPEAK FOR YOURSELF. I QUITE FANCY STANDING AT THE FRONT IN FRIDAY’s ASSMEMBLY AND SHOWING HOW WE NEARLY DESTROYED GALIFREY IN MY EXTENDED WRITING BOOK! 

Dalek 2: SHUT YOUR VOICE BOX DALEK 1. WATCH THE SUPREME EVIL POWER OF THE DALEK! Dalek 1

WE DESTROY EVERYTHING! EVERYTHING!   (CAT HELD UP)
(Daleks destroy book which smoulders) 

Mrs DALTON : Oh That’s not very lovely at all. In fact its quite beastly! Mr Truby  won’t be very pleased at all! I think he might have to put you on an orange warning for this…

DALEK TWO: THE DALEKS WILL TAKE OVER THE UNIVERSE, DESTROY ALL KNOWN LIFE FOREVER AND LEAVE YOUR PLANET RAVAGED.

Mrs DALTON: Well that could mean a big ticking off and Mr Truby might have to write a new bit in the handbook – especially for you. 
Dalek 2: TAKE US TO YOUR LEADER OR MR TRUBY’s PREDEESSORS GOLDFISH WILL BE NEXT FOR DESTRUCTION..

Dalek 3: THEY WILL BE FRAZLED ONE BY ONE. HA HA HA ERM HA! 
PS: DEATH TO THE GOLDFISH! TURNED INTO FISH FINGERS BY DALEKS! THAT WAS A DARLEK JOKE: 
Mrs Dalton: (a bit flustered) I think you better take the Dalek family down the hall where Mr Truby will have a stiff word with them. (Turns to Daleks) 
Mr Truby (talks to one delek) : I want you to know that you are making very naughty choices because at St Wilfrid’s we all have a positive mind set. Perhaps you would feel in a better personal space if I played some calming music to get your back in the zone and stop being so beastly….
Delek ch : Negative… I DON’T WANT TO LISTEN TO DIDO OR MOBY OR ENYA OR HUG TREES LIKE I AM A RESIDENT OF NETHER EDGE! I WANT TO TAKE OVER THE UNIVERSE!

Mr Truby (talks to one delek) : Holy Steve Jobs and all the Apple archangels ! Why heaven forbid… taking over the universe! Who’d want to do a dreadful thing like that?...(wink)  Have a listen to this. Did I mention I got it on a download on itunes… 

  (Dalek is played song)

DELEKps: NEGATIVE! NEGATIVE! SIESE THIS EVIL MUSIC! MY DELEK EARS ARE IMPARED! I AM MELTING CULTURALLY! 
Ch: MAKE THIS STOP! THIS STUFF MAKES CELINE DION SOUND ALMOST ACCEPTABLE! I MUST RETREAT! 
Ps: DELEK RETREATING! DELEK RETREATING! I MAY SACRIFICE MYSELF IN MR ELLIOTS SKIP! 
Orla: Two minutes later and Mr Truby had to nip out to meet The Pope, Bono and ask Mr Scott why his goldfish couldn’t swim on the right hand side of the tank… Even Mr Truby hadn’t figured that there were many more evil deleks waiting to pounce. 

Olivia A : Sadly the evil menace of the daleks was spreading and many were now on a rampage of perpetual terror. 
(Slow exit by people on stage)

Daleks move down steps awkwardly and into audience

Dalek 3. OH PANTS! DALEKS DON’T DO STEPS! 

Dalek 1: (turns to one audience person) ARE YOU THE SUPREME BEING OF St WILFRIDS! NO! YOU JUST THINK YOU ARE! GET A GRIP MRS!     
Dalek 2: (Turns to another person) WHAT ABOUT THIS HUMANOID! THERE WAS A FASHION SHOW HERE A FEW WEEKS AGO Where were you?    
Dalek 3: (Turns to another person) OH LOOK IT’S A CYBERMAN! PART HUMAN AND PART MACHINE! TELL ME MR… WHAT PART OF YOU IS HUMAN!

Dalek 4: THE DALEKS WILL SEEK OUT THE HEADTEACHER AND THEN WE WILL BE BACK TO EXTERTIMATE YOU LOT LATER. BE AFRAID! BE VERY AFRAID!   
(Daleks disappear)

Sofia  Ellie was troubled by all she had seen and heard… 

aoife: The  evil strange shrill shrieking  metallic noises he had witnessed today were even more disturbing than the dinner ladies preparing for lunch.
Iris:  It was out of the ordinary

Mathew: It was weird. 

Polly: It was stranger than travelling on a 97 bus driven by a hippopotamus dressed in an Elvis wig. 

Rebecca: Wondering down past the library she suddenly spotted a strange book buried in the depths of St Wilfrid’s library…   It was a Doctor Who annual from 1979 and featured a strange fellow with a ridiculous perm and a mild  fixation for jelly babies. 
Ellie: Hang on… What’s this strange book with a dalek on it….   
Hannah: It was then that Ellie had a revelation… which is like a thought that clever people get…
Ellie : WHOOA Daleks aren’t kind and loving and full of benevolence slash good karma hippy thoughts like all creatures at St Wilfrids! THEY ARE MONSTERS! ARggh! (pauses)     … And they are intent on destroying the universe… (turns to audience). ARGHHH !That’s bad isn’t it…. In fact it’s very very bad! In fact its even worse then being stuck in a lift with all the teachers when they’ve been on a visit to a Bradford curry factory!....   Whoa, what’s this… If in the event of a dalek invasion please call 999 and ask for Dr Who….
Olivia H: Being a young girl of action Ellie knew that he had to seize the initiative. 
Meghan: she also knew that the lovely office ladies didn’t allow anybody to use the phone - even if the Earth was being invaded. It was against the rules… and rules was rules…
Polly: There was only one thing for it…
Ellie: There is only one thing for it…   I’ll have to grab this mobile phone that has been conveniently left on the floor as a prop and use it to make an emergency call..
Sadie: Hello caller, which accident or emergency service do you require?
Ellie: I’d like to speak to the Doctor please?

Operator: Who?

Ellie: The Doctor.

Operator: Doctor Who.
Ellie: Doctor Who!
Operater: Oh you do, do you?

Ellie: Who?

Operator: connecting you to Doctor Who caller.

Ellie: Oh. My . Word. I’ve had more stimulating conversations with geriatric gerbils…  

Eleanor P : But In a couple of clips of the time space continuum  there was an unbelievable whooshing sound 
Meghan This signifyied  a huge cosmic drama was about to unfold…
Doctor: Oh darn it… Hang on Ellie… I’ll be there in a jiffy… You see the blue police box… Just go over there and open it will you… It’s a bit stuck. Must be this ghastly weather…  Be a good fellow…

(Huge Tardis whirring sound/ Ellie moves over to budge door of tardis open) 

Doctor: Hello Ellie… I’m the Doctor… and this is Taylor, my assistant -  I picked her up on an unpromising night in Wigan.

Taylor: Enchanted to meet you Ellie
(Taylor bows) 

Ellie: Not so swift with the handshake Taylor? How do I know you’re the real deal?

Doctor: How come, just ‘cos I’ve got a floppy hat and a scarf people don’t see the bigger picture… We’re here to save the universe and rescue Mr Truby’s goldfish from a fate more horrible than a date with Donald Trump  in The Disappointing Dog. 
Taylor: MMM mmm they just don’t get us… Its gonna be all right… The haters are gonna hate but we will just shake it off…

Doctor: Yeah.. Its they just don’t dig our funky groove… 

DANCE: TAYLOR 
Ellie: Wow So you are the real deal… You guys just don’t look that tough?

(Taylor does Karate moves on Ellie and breaks a telephone directory in half)

Doctor: Never underestimate Timelords Ellie. I was trying to listen, figure - what the heck that strange new station,  Sheffield Live is all about  in the Tardis when I caught your signal in between a particularly traumatic episode of sixty minute makeover…   
Taylor: And we caught your signals on FHM … I mean medium wave…  This school of yours… Its kind of weird… and that slogan of yours… Everybody matters…   Not to dalek’s they don’t … Not unless you count as being smashed to smithereens by dalek’s as an act hippy togetherness…  
Ellie: But we've got to stop them before they take over the school and eat Mr Truby and terminate his goldfish – with extreme prejudice...

The Doctor: It could be too late for that Ellie…. The daleks have already rounded up all the children and teachers and have locked in a  hideous place at the top of the road.  
Taylor:  A place where all hope ends and only the wretched and desperate prosper.. 

Doctor: A huge nasty smelly stinky hideous huge prison with the charm of a hedgehog riddled with nits and a passion for sprouts… 
Ellie; No No no, no…

The Doctor: Yes Ellie… They’ve taken everybody to Dobcroft…    
Together (Noooooo!)

Taylor: What did daleks want from you?

Ellie: To meet my leader…

Doctor: Come on Ellie, Taylor, were off to London to save the Primeminister!

(enters the tardis door) / Tardis noise
MUSIC/ DANCE

Rebecca : Meanwhile Going down the M1 in a clapped out old BMW…  
(enter daleks) 

DALEK 1: I DON’T WANT TO GO TO ROTHERHAM I SAID NO NO NO! 
DALEK 2: STOP SINGING AMY WINEHOUSE ON ONE NOTE! DALEKS DO NOT SING. THEY ONLY TAKE OVER THE UNIVERSE.

DALEK !: BUT I LIKE HER HAIR! WHY CAN’T I HAVE SOME HAIR. I’M AS BALD AS MR CONWAY!

DALEK 3: PUT ON A WIG THEN! JUST BE QUIET OR GO ON ABOUT TAKING OVER THE UNIVERSE! YOU ARE A DALEK NOT A TOURIST!

DALEK 2: WE ARE NEARING THE CAPITAL CITY OF LONDON WHERE THE COCK-ER-KNEES AND CHAS AND DAVE LIVE. PRESS HARDER ON THE PEDEL OF THIS CLAPPED OUT HAIRDRESSER’s CAR. TAKE ME TO THEIR LEADER THERESA OF MAY! 
DARLKEK 1:  OOH THAT’S A BIT OF A SHAME! I MISS THAT DAVID CAMERON AND THOUGHT HIS WIFE SAMANTHA WAS QUITE DISHY! LOOK! THE HOUSES OF PARLIAMENT AND BIG BEN! CAN I HAVE AN ICE CREAM!
DALEK 4Ps: NEGATIVE DALEK ONE! QUIET NOW WHILE I NEGOTIATE THE SPEED BUMPS IN THIS OLD BANGER!  
(turns to member of the audience) 

Dalek 3: DON’T YOU BELONG ON NELSON’s COLUMN BECAUSE YOU HAVE BEEN ACTING LIKE A STATUE.
DALEK 1: (TURNS TO MEMBER OF AUDIENCE) THIS ONE MUST BE A LONDON ROADSWEEPER BECAUSE SHE HAS DANDRUFF AND STRANGE FLUFF ON HER HEAD 

Dalek 2: QUIET NOW! STOP TALKING TO THE COCKERNEES OF LONDON AND WAIT HERE IN PRIMEMINISTER’S QUESTION TIME.
Olivia H: Things were about to get ugly… Really ugly… The delek’s had just hit London and were about to wipe out democracy forever. 

Politician 1: Would the right honorable Prime minister agree that his government are in more trouble than a budgie staying with a crazy old lady and her seventeen psychotic famished cats… 
(Sounds of HERE HERE)

Theresa May: No no! Rattle of pearls..  Calm down dears… Everything will be absolutely spliffingly fine and dandy… I don’t even look at all like Mrs Thatcher.. No need to worry about the delek invasion a  jot… Is their Nick old fellow… Let’s just open some grammer schools and hope they sign up there. 
Nick Clegg: Well cautiously, yet optimistically – hand gesture – hand gesture – cram in Alan Peat cliché - look sincere, I’d like to say possibly I agree, but then frustratingly, convexly er possibly not… end with sincere frown and – hand gesture – maybe not
Theresa May: Hear hear! Poor poor Nick…He’s never been the same since everybody forgot to vote for him and Mr Truby took down his picture and replaced it with Oliver Hinshewood..  But in all respects… I agree with Nick… I think. 

 (Sounds of HERE HERE)

Jeremy Corbyn: Comrades... Comrades... I got a letter from Elsie Dandruff in Grimsby and it said “Dear Jeremy... ohhh you are lovely... And what with your socialist policies of being kind to Lebonese carrots and Nicaraguan squirrels I’d like to ask you a question... And the question is this... Ohhh I’ve forgotten the question because I do get a bit muddled you know. Anyway  would the right honorable Prime minister agree that his Foreign secretary  is as effective with money as a panda at a speed dating party. 
Borris Johnson: What a terribly oikey thing to say… I’ll have you know young fellow me whatsit.. I’m jolly good at counting my pennies and fiddling with my fiscal arrangements… If we’d stayed in that Europe place we’d be riddled with deleks… Delek’s here, deleks there…. Ohhh I say! there is… I fear.. a delek actually here… 
DALEK 2: WE ARE THE DALEKS! WE ARE GOING TO DESTROY THE UNIVERSE AND EAT ALL MR TRUBY’S  HANDBOOKS AND QUITE POSSIBLY THROW THEM INTO MR SCOTT’s GOLDFISH TANK!

DARLEK 3: YEAH COS THAT HOW WE DARLEKS ROLL IT . TO THE LEFT… TO THE RIGHT.. WE IS GONNA BEEF YOU UP WITH US DALEK MIGHT! SO GET READY TO RUMBLE. I IS FEELING PROPER LIKE MASHING YOU UP!

DARLEK 4ch: CALM DOWN DARLEK THREE. STOP SPEAKING LIKE A NOTTING HILL TEENAGER TRYING TO IMPRESS HIS MUMMY!

Nick Clegg: Devastatingly, understandably I feel – sad hand gesture – we’re all completely and utterly going to be as fried as a chicken . 
Politician 1: Would the right honorable Prime minister agree that for once she’s completely right!

POLITICANS: Hear hear! I agree with Nick!

Jeremy Corbyn: I’ve just had a letter from Elsie Ooopsadiasy in Doncaster… It says “Dear great socialist Comrade and fan of left wing turnips from Bolivia… Run for your life!” 

(Doctor Who bursts in with Taylor and Ellie 
Doctor: Not so fast you dastardly Daleks…   
Taylor: We’re here to kick your dalek behinds!

Ellie: And to ultimately restore democracy to its rightful place at the centre of the British soverenty as it has been enshrined for the last hundred years since the emancipation of the masses… Mr Truby did a very fine assembly on this subject in the form of mime  I do recall. 
TAYLOR: Excuse me Ellie! We’re going to fight them – not bore them to death...

Dalek 2: IMPOSSIBLE! DALEK’s ARE THE SUPREME BEINGS! EXTERMINATE EXTERMINATE!

(They fight and daleks begin to lose – dalek 1 shouts out)

Dalek 4ch: OUCH OUCH! SHE’S TWISTING MY MELON I MEAN MY  PLUGHOLE! MY RESISTANCE IS WEAKENING!     
Dalek 3: THEY IS PROPER MASHING US UP… DO YOU THINK WE SHOULD GIVE UP OR FORM AN ALLEGIENCE WITH DOBCROFT ? 

(suddenly DARKLEK 3) is pointing lazer at Ellie.  
DALEK  4 PS : SIEZE OR ELLIE WILL BE FRIED LIKE A FRYEY THING THAT HAS JUST GOT ALL HOT AND STUFF. 
DALEK 3: THAT IS A RUBBISH SIMILIE. TRY AND READ SOMETHING APART FROM Enid BLYTON IN YOUR DALEK READ WRITE SPELL SESSIONS. 
(Taylor and Doctor stop fighting)

Doctor: You won’t get away with this you metallic monsters! The time for your own destruction will come.
Taylor : You tell them Doctor! Just because you delek’s have been getting down with the liars and the dirty cheats of the world we’ll still shake you up!
Ellie: I want my mummy!

DALEK 1: TAKE THEM DOWN UNDER THE HOUSES OF PARLIAMENT. WE’LL TORTURE THEM SLOWLY AND THEN FINISH OFF TAKING OVER THE UNIVERSE!
DALEK 2: I WILL TAKE THESE PRISONERS UNDERGROUND AND TICKLE THEM TO DEATH WITH A FEATHER ATTACHED TO MY PLUG HOLE!

(exit DR WHO)

SONG/DANCE

Nicolas 
: So how the heck is the doctor and his friends going to survive?
Olivia A Who will rescue our gallant heroes from their cruel captors… 

Matthew: Hmm it will take a very special guy.    
Iris: A very special guy who laughs in the face of fear      
(Ha ha) 

Matthew: A guy who moves like the wind
(parping sound) 

Olivia A : A northern guy afraid who came back from retirement to battle evil for one last time. 
Iris : A guy who can eat fear with one huge gulp.  
John Prescott (enters on stage) : Did some one mention eating? Sounds like a job for me. The names Prescott… John Prescott… And  I knows no fear… Nothing. nowt! I’m from Hull yer knows. We just like us fish in Hull. (turns to a member of audience). What about you eh madam! You’re gorgeous! I love the ladies! Why don’t we get together and you becomes me fishwife... Oh you are a fishwife anyway? Never mind?!!  
Ellie: Help help! Save us from the evil monsters?
John: Evil monsters! Naw then… Them dinner ladies in’t that bad. I’m from Hull you know and dinner ladies there would eat you and then feed you to their cat for want of  a bad look.    
Doctor Who: It sounds too quiet upstairs..

Taylor.  They must have moved on to take over the television companies… quick lets get out of here…   

John: Naw then…  follow me! Climb in one of me two jags…

(move away) / (sound of 10 o’clock news)  (NEWS AT 10/ TREVOR MCDONALD) 
Dalek 1: HERE IS THE NEWS AT TEN  (bong) 

Dalek 2: I’M TREVOR McDALEK. THE GREAT CITIES OF THE PLANET  LONDON, (LONDON) PARIS, (PARIS)  BERLIN.  (BERLIN) NEW YORK (NEW YORK) , ROME (ROME) AND ER… BARNSLEY   (OLD WOMAN) HAVE BEEN TAKEN OVER BY DALEKS. OVER TO GERMANY.
 (sounds of screaming) 

REPORTER: ARGHH! DAS DALEK IST KILPPENHOFFEN ON MEIN WATSITS! HERR DALEK IST DER DOMINATOR. I SHALL SAY THIS ONLY ONCE! DALEKS SEND LEZEN BEAMUM DOWN THE TALKIE TALKIE TELEPHONE. DAS DALEKS IST EVIL! ACTUNG! SPITFIRE DALEKS! 
Dalek 2: IN OTHER NEWS (Bong) ST WILFRID’S CHILDREN AND THEIR TEACHERS HAVE BEEN FORCED TO WORK AT PARSONS CROSS  IN SWEATSHOPS. ( Angelina Jolie) (bong) MR Marshall HAS BEEN DEPORTED TO SHEFFIELD UNITED TO IRON  THE PLAYERS UNDERPANTS (bong) 

DALEK 2: AND FINALLY… (BONG)   MR TRUBY’s GOLDFISH ARE BEING…  SERVED AS DINNER TO ME TONIGHT! 
Darlek1: WE ARE THE DALEKS WE ARE THE SUPREME BEINGS! DO YOU HEAR ME LEADERS OF THE WORLD AND MR TRUBY . YOU CAN FILL IN AS MANY ACTION PLANS AS HE WANTS BUT HE CANNOT STOP THE MENACE OF THE DALEKS! RESISTANCE IS USELESS! 
DALEK 2: … AND NOW THE WEATHER!  (Weather) 
DALEK 3: THERE IS NO WEATHER IN SHEFFIELD BECAUSE IT HAS BEEN EXTERMINATED! (OLD DUMP) WE WERE GOING TO EXTERMINATE DONCASTER  BUT THE LOCALS HAVE BEING DOING IT FOR THEMSELVES OVER THE LAST THIRTY YEARS!  
Dalek 1: THAT WAS A DALEK JOKE! LAUGH OR BE EXTERMINATED!

DALEK 2: HANG ON WHAT IS THIS!!!! NO! NO! IT CAN’T BE!
(Whirring sound as Jag lands near stage) 

Doctor: Thanks to the big guy (points to John) we’ve escaped and now you are going to get it big time…  
Taylor: Yep. That’s how it works! Ready for some kong fu you metal freakazoids…

Ellie: Yippi Kai ai ya Dalek metal suckers!

Doctor Who: Die with the power of a sonic screwdriver!

(fight and daleks die)

Last exit of dalek running through audience!   
DALEK 1: RETREAT! RETEAT! MY VISION  IS IMPAIRED! I AM FLOATING PAST THE BIZARRE  LOOKING AUDIENCE TO BE NEVER SEEN AGAIN  
Dalek 2 DALEK DYING! MY POINTY LAZER THINGS ARE GOING ALL LIMP.. DYING DYING DEAD!
Ellie: Wow gosh Doctor… Thankyou for saving the universe… Do you think that everything will get back to normal?…

Doctor: With a spot of hard work from everyone things will be fine although tragically not everything survived. Apparently Mr Marshall’s pink  pens have been strangely destroyed and tragically he won’t be able to mark books with their demonic glow again.
Taylor: Thanks to you guys and John’s super kebab power we saved the planet… Is it true Mr Truby has let the deleks’s off with ten minutes off their golden time and a cleaning ladies job at Dobcroft… 
Doctor: It’s restorative justice.. One day Taylor when you are old and married - Or maybe just old in your case - you’ll understand. 

Nick Clegg: Just to say – remove frown for a minute - before you go. As a token of our appreciation, we’d like to say a huge thankyou. 

Theresa May : 
I agree with Nick.. feel free to hang-out with us and even that naughty Borris  if you are passing these parts… 
Doctor Who:
I’d love to stay but I fear Mr Truby would give me a mindfulness lecture.  So instead , I must save the universe from the cybermen and other creepy crawly things like that lady with the twitch  in the forth row…

(Climb back into tardis) 

John  turns to Ellie: I’m going to reward you with the freedom of Hull. Whenever you visit you can have a free kebab and a haddock from nearby Grimsby fish market…

Ellie: Can I come bird spotting too?

John: Bird spotting in Hull… Well maybe young lady but all ours are a bit too on the large side to fly…  And they’ve got really funny shaped beaks but come and follow me… I’m from Hull yer know 
(exit)

Nell: And so once again the Doctor saved the planet from the menace of the Daleks… Give it up for the students of St Wilfrids….
DALEK 4: OR BE EXTERMINATED…
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