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Scene 1 – No set 

 

(Victor and Frank are centre stage.  Victor is holding a white lab coat behind his 

back) 

 

Victor: I hope you don’t mind, but I wanted to talk to the audience about fake news.   

 

Frank: Fake news? 

 

Victor: The public are very concerned about it.  They don’t know if they’re coming or going, 

or where they’ve been in-between.  So, I thought it might be apropos to have a proper 

gander at propaganda.  

 

Frank: Good idea.  Let’s have a goosy-goosy at it.  

 

Victor: (Puts on white lab coat.  Speaks to audience) Now, as I am sure you are all aware, 

it is very difficult to know who is telling the truth these days.  Nobody knows what’s 

true and what isn’t.  So, the best thing to do is to look for the source.  

 

Frank: (Nods) Look for the source. 

 

Victor: (Speaks to audience) Loveable rogues are always the source of propaganda.  So, all 

you have to do is spot the loveable rogue.  (Takes off white lab coat)  

 

Frank: Is that it?  That didn’t take long.  

 

Victor: It’s not rocket science. 

 

Frank: Then why put on the lab coat? 

 

Victor: To prove I’m not a loveable rogue.  (Holds up white lab coat) My whites are whiter 

than white. 

 

Frank: Uh... yes.  Must be good soap powder. 

 

Victor: But now that I think about it, perhaps I’m overreacting.  Is fake news really so bad?  

A little gossip now and then never hurt anyone.  People do like to gossip. 

 

Frank: You’re not defending fake news? 

 

Victor: No, I was only trying to avoid newsreaders looking silly. 

 

Frank: Newsreaders?  Why would newsreaders look silly? 
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Victor: Don’t you think newsreaders would look silly wearing white lab coats? 

 

Frank: You want newsreaders to wear lab coats!? 

 

Victor: How else would you know if they’re telling the truth? 

 

Frank: You can’t have newsreaders wearing lab coats!  They’d look ridiculous! 
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Victor: That’s what I said. 

 

Frank: In a very roundabout way. 

Victor: There’s no pleasing some people. 

 

Frank: However... 

 

Victor: Yes? 

 

Frank: I wonder if weathermen should wear white lab coats. 

 

Victor: What makes you think they know what’s going on? 

 

Frank: They’ve got computers and satellites and things. 

 

Victor: That just means they’ve got a better idea of why it all went so horribly wrong. 

 

Frank: You’re a fine one to talk.  I don’t think you should be wearing a lab coat. 

 

Victor: Why not? 

 

Frank: You said it wouldn’t rain when you wanted the dog taken for a walk in the park. 

 

Victor: That was a little white lab coat lie. 

 

Frank: A little white lab coat lie!? 

 

Victor: You’d been stuck in the house all day.  You needed to get out. 

 

Frank: That dog doesn’t like me anymore. 

 

Victor: Nonsense.   

 

Frank: When it sees me, it knows it’s going to get poured on. 

 

Victor: Did you remember to take the ball this time? 

 

Frank: He’s not bringing it back anymore.  He just sits there dripping. 

 

Victor: Nonsense!  I don’t believe you! 

 

Frank: (Grabs white lab coat and puts it on) He’s not bringing it back!  He just sits there 

dripping!  (Takes off white lab coat) 

 

Victor: That doesn’t prove anything. 

 

Frank: You put it on and tell me you knew it would stay dry. 

 

Victor: You’re just being silly now. 

 

Frank: Go on.  Put it on. 

 

Victor: Won’t. 

 

Frank: Will. 



 

Victor: Won’t! 

 

Frank: Will! 

 

Victor: (Grabs white lab coat and puts it on) I knew that it would (coughs). 

 

Frank: Aha! 

 

Victor: The thing’s possessed! 

 

Frank: You knew it would rain. 

 

Victor: I had my suspicions.  (Tries not to cough) What happened to the rolled-up umbrella I 

gave you? 

 

Frank: The dog threw it away. 

 

Victor: The dog did what? 

 

Frank: He jumped up and snatched it out of my hand, and ran off with it.  I never saw it 

again.  That dog really doesn’t like me.  Just because there wasn’t enough room 

underneath it for both of us. 

 

Victor: So, he’s refusing to play ball.  And talking of playing ball.  (Takes off white lab 

coat) Are you sure you can’t remember what happened to the microwave? 

 

Frank: Its guarantee ran out. 

 

(Victor holds up white lab coat to Frank)  

 

Frank: (Tense) What are you doing with that? 

 

Victor: (Spanish bullfighter) Olé! 

 

Frank: (Tense) You can’t make me. 

 

Victor: Something to hide? 

 

(Frank grabs white lab coat and puts it on) 

 

Frank: (Monotone) He’s not bringing the ball back.  He just sits there dripping. 

 

Victor: That wasn’t what I asked.  What I asked was what happened to the microwave? 

 

Frank: Well...  (Looks at white lab coat) Is this thing plugged into the mains? 

 

Victor: I don’t know how it works, but I’m sure it’s connected to something lethal. 

 

Frank: Do I look like a knight in shining armour? 

 

Victor: Don’t change the subject. 

 

Frank: What makes you think I know what happened to the microwave? 

 



Victor: Don’t answer a question with a question. 

 

Frank: Well... 

Victor: Yes? 

 

Frank: Could’ve been anything.  (Tries not to cough.  Talks into white lab coat sleeve) It 

could’ve been anything. 

 

Victor: It’s not listening. 

 

Frank: Alright!  I microwaved the rubber ball! 

 

Victor: You did what!? 

 

Frank: I’m not walking that dog anymore! 
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Victor: We’ll see about that! 

 

Frank: (Talks into white lab coat sleeve) Beam me up, Scotty. 

 

Victor: That didn’t work.  You’re still here. 

 

Frank: Why didn’t Mr Spock wear a white lab coat?  I can understand Scotty not wearing 

one because he’s an engineer, but Spocky had no excuse. 

 

Victor: Don’t change the subject.  We’re talking about the microwave. 

 

Frank: (Talks into white lab coat sleeve) Microwave me up, Scotty. 

 

Victor: I’ll have to get a new microwave.  And you’ll have to pay for it. 

 

Frank: And I’ll have to get a new friend.  One that doesn’t send me out into the storm. 

 

Victor: Now.  Now.  You’ve just had a run of bad luck, that’s all.   

 

Frank: Do you want to repeat that wearing this? 

 

Victor: I’ll get you a new umbrella. 

 

Frank: I am never going to walk that dog again!  (Coughs) 

 

Victor: And I’ll get you a new rubber ball. 

 

Frank: Never ever!  Never!  (Coughing fit) 

 

(Victor escorts Frank off the stage) 

 

Victor: We’ll go and buy them now.  Trust me.  I’m not wearing a white lab coat. 

 

(Curtain) 
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