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For my parents Joe and Maureen,
who always hoped that I might one day
have a ‘proper job’.
Sorry about this . . .


Also to the memory of my grandfather,
George Madle, who left me his greatest
bequest – my sense of humour.




Flick the pages!
See Janet chase John!
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Foreword
By Sir Terry Wogan


Once more the innuendo and double-meaning that fester just below the surface of these tales of simple folk rise to affront the sensibilities of the delicately reared. Do not approach without the sal-volatile! Hats off to Kevin Joslin for his inspired if warped creativity, and to your good self for buying the stories that have contributed so much to Children in Need.




Introduction


Thank you for buying this second volume of the Radio 2 Janet and John stories. I first started writing the stories back in 2005 and had no inkling that they would become as popular as they are.


But all things must pass, and as John Marsh will not be appearing on Sir Terry’s new Sunday show, this will probably be the last of the stories published. I could have never imagined that they would ever be published at all, so the commissioning of this second volume is a testament to the public’s continued appetite for smutty innuendo and double entendres.


Sales of the BBC CDs of the stories continue to raise much-needed funds for BBC Children in Need, and have, to date, contributed more than £4,000,000. The CDs are still available from www.charitygoods.com and not one penny of the (very reasonable) sale price is spent on overheads, wages or administration.


Should anyone feel inclined, I can occasionally be found on both Twitter and Facebook if you look hard enough.




Acknowledgements


I would like to give special thanks to my publisher, Headline, and my literary agent, Darin Jewell. Both have continued to do wonderful work on my behalf.


I would also like to pay tribute to the scores of ‘characters’ in the stories. With the possible exception of Pastor Kidneys (who although fictitious, was heavily based on Canon Roger Royle) and Donatella, the hairdresser, all of those featured in the tales are real people, many of whom are my friends, and all of whom deserve some form of recognition for the lampooning they have taken over the years. However, there is only room for the most regular victims (and those that I think might hit me if they are not mentioned). So, special apologies (especially to anyone who feels that they should have been included) go to Sally Dickins, Julie Wiseman, Tina Philips, Gail Holland, Jo Plumb, Jacki Havard, Jen Terris, Lesley Brown, Jen O’Brien, Jane Edwards, Roger Spicer, Ann Myers-Brotherston (Mrs Bickerdyke), Pauline Robbins (Melanie Frontage), Helen and Norman Mackintosh, Barbara Mason, Lucy Sibley, Julie Frost, Franki Ayerst, Irene Forrest, Geraldine Coleman, Terri Reddington, Anne Dempsey, Karen Lee and my fellow (proper) writer Lyndsay Jones.


Very best tickles are reserved for Janet and John Marsh, Phil ‘Nobby’ Hughes, Alan Boyd, Alan Dedicoat and last but by no means least, the man I have been honoured to write for, the delightful Sir Terry Wogan.


Finally, a loud and somewhat splashy raspberry to the unnamed company (you know who you are) who continue to make life as difficult as possible for the BBC, who have used these stories to raise much-needed funds for Children in Need.


Kevin Joslin
October 2011




John Goes to a Café


Today, John is at work.


John has a part-time job reading things out on the radio for money.


Do you like money? John does.


John spends nearly all of his money on clothes made of silk, satin and lace. John is a fop.


John is going to a café for lunch before he goes home. John likes to eat cakes, buns, sandwiches and sweets.


See John’s funny round belly.


See John hop and skip along the road to the café.


‘Hello John,’ says Mrs Clouston.


Mrs Clouston is from Esher – see the stockbrokers.


John says, ‘You are very busy today Mrs Clouston.’


Mrs Clouston says, ‘Yes, Mr Clouston is off playing golf again. It’s only me and Mrs Buckingham here today and we are rushed off our feet.’


Poor Mrs Clouston.


John says, ‘I have finished work for the day, would you like a hand?’


‘Yes please,’ says Mrs Clouston.


Kind John.


Mrs Clouston says, ‘You’d better put on an apron, that silk brocade frock coat will get very dirty otherwise.’


See John spend ten minutes finding an apron that ‘goes’.


See Mrs Buckingham get some mugs ready to make hot drinks.


John says, ‘I like these coffee mugs. The yellow and black stripes are very pretty. They look like lovely buzzy bees. I have some socks like that.’


Mrs Buckingham says, ‘I will pour out the coffee from this machine. I’d like you to put the whipped cream on the top for me please.’


Do you like whipped cream?


See John putting cream on top of the mugs and helping Mrs Clouston to serve the cakes.


Soon lunchtime is over, and Mrs Clouston thanks John for all his help and gives him a big mug of hot chocolate and as much gateau as he can eat.


See John wave goodbye to the ladies as he goes to catch the train home.


When John gets home, Janet is cleaning out the freezer.


Janet says, ‘You’re late today John.’


John says, ‘Yes. I popped out to get some lunch, and saw Mrs Clouston and Mrs Buckingham. Mr Clouston was out and they were both looking forward to getting their feet up so I took his place. Mrs Buckingham unhooked and warmed up a pair of bee-cups then held them out while I put whipped cream on them, and afterwards Mrs Clouston let me have as much of her Black Forest as I could eat at one sitting.’


Do you know how to make steam come out of your ears?


Janet does.


See Janet shut John’s head in the freezer door. Hear the screams.


Poor John.




Janet and John Go to an Antiques Fair


Today, Janet and John are going to an antiques fair.


Janet likes antiques. See the credit card bills.


Janet says, ‘Don’t take too long getting ready John.’


‘I’m nearly ready,’ says John. ‘I just have to put on my beauty spot.’


John is dressed in a lilac frock coat, silver and black striped waistcoat, a frilly shirt and a powdered wig. John is a dandy.


When Janet manages to pull John away from the mirror, they drive to the antiques fair.


The antiques fair is in a very big hall. Janet says, ‘Why don’t you go and play with the other children while I look around? And do try not to get into trouble!’


‘I won’t,’ says John.


See John run round and round the hall and do big slides on his knees on the polished floor. Naughty John.


When John is quite tired, he stops near a stall selling stamps. John likes stamps.


The ladies running the stall introduce themselves as Mrs Domone and Mrs Locket.


John says, ‘I have some nice stamps at home in an album.’


Mrs Domone says, ‘Have you been collecting for a long time?’


John says, ‘Yes, ever since I was very young.’


John says, ‘I have some very nice Victorian stamps in an old album. I like the pretty purple ones best.’


Mrs Locket says, ‘If you have any of the purple Tannenburgs, I’d be very interested in seeing them, but you have to be so careful with them as the gum can cause discoloration if they are not mounted properly.’


Mrs Domone says, ‘I have one here. It’s not in very good condition – we say “touched” in the trade – but if you are interested, we could let you have one at trade price.’


Mrs Locket says, ‘We also have some very nice correspondence from some of Louis the Fourteenth’s court officials if you like that sort of thing.’


Do you like spending money? John doesn’t. John is a skinflint.


John says, ‘Thank you, I will think about it.’


He hops and skips off to find Janet.


Janet says, ‘Have you been a good boy, John?’


‘Yes,’ says John. ‘I saw Mrs Domone and Mrs Locket. Both ladies were very interested in my purple Tannenburg and showed me a slightly touched one under the counter. They said they didn’t even mind a bit of gumming. Mrs Domone said that something a bit more subtle than a rough mounting would be needed to bring out the best in it. Mrs Locket said that she also had a nice selection of French letters if I was interested in that sort of thing.’


See Janet stand on John’s beard and show him some really big stamps.


Poor John.




Janet and John Go to a Country Show


Today, it is a lovely sunny day and Janet and John are going to a country show.


See John put on his pink and orange tweed plus fours with yellow socks, black and pink brogues, a bright yellow sleeveless jumper and a white shirt with a purple tie. See The Open.


Janet says, ‘Hurry up John, otherwise the queue for the car park will be enormous.’


See John hop and skip out to the car.


As it is a long drive, see Janet pack some spare pull-ups and John’s best Dora the Explorer potty.


When Janet and John arrive at the country show, Janet parks the car in a big meadow and puts on John’s reins to stop him running around near the tractors.


Can you make a noise like a tractor? John can’t.


Janet says, ‘I’m going to get in the queue for the hog roast, why don’t you go to look at some of the livestock displays? I’ll see you back here in half an hour.’


See John wave to Janet as he hops and skips gaily to the big marquees to look at all the animals.


In the first tent, John sees lots of goats. See John laugh at a goat called Snowy and how silly she looks with her long white whiskers.


In the next tent, there are lots of chickens, ducks and caged birds.


John likes birds, but they often go after his plums.


John sees Mrs Bradley.


‘Hello John,’ says Mrs Bradley.


John says, ‘Hello Mrs Bradley. What are all these birds here for today?’


Mrs Bradley says, ‘They are in a competition to win prizes for the best of breed and best in show. I am showing some of my bantams. I breed a variety called the silkie, they are in the cage behind me. If you climb under the table you can see them up close. They are next to my Sussex pullet.’


John says, ‘Thank you Mrs Bradley, they are very nice.’


See John looking at lots of the caged birds, parakeets, lovebirds and finches.


John sees Mrs Middleton.


‘Hello Mrs Middleton,’ says John. ‘Have you put some of your chickens into the competition too?’


Mrs Middleton says, ‘Not today John. I am one of the judges. I have just awarded the prizes for the best caged birds. I gave second place to Mr Bradley’s zebra finches, but Mr Tow the Postman’s finches were breathtaking – a dozen of the finest I’ve ever seen.


They will win the best caged birds today. If you come back a little later, I’ll be judging the chickens and I think that the old English game variety should do very well.’


‘Thank you Mrs Middleton,’ says John.


See John skip back to see Janet.


Janet is near the front of the queue for the hog roast. Do you like roast pork? John does.


‘Hello John,’ says Janet. ‘Did you have a nice time?’


‘Yes,’ says John. ‘I saw Mrs Bradley first. She was quite happy to let me duck under the table and look at her silkies and pullet. Then I saw Mrs Middleton. She was saying that she’d normally let me enjoy the game birds, but Mr Tow had left her quite breathless with his magnificent entry of twelve finches. But she said if I came back later she rather fancied an old English game.’


Can you mount a whole newsreader on a roasting spit? Janet can.


See Janet fetch a big bucket of marinade.


Poor John.




John Goes to the Corner Shop


Today, John is going to the corner shop.


Janet gives John a list of things to buy and a nice crisp ten-pound note.


Janet says, ‘Don’t be too long as I want a hand defrosting the chest freezer.’


See John put the money and the shopping list in his leopard-skin clutch bag and hop and skip down the road to the local shop.


See John stop by the estate agent’s office and play funny games with his reflection in the shop window. See Harry Worth.


John goes into the shop and buys some plums, milk and a box of cereal.


On the way out of the shop, John sees Mrs Phizackerley-Sugden.


‘Hello Mrs Phizackerley-Sugden,’ says John.


John is very good at pronouncing long names.


Mrs Phizackerley-Sugden is standing by her car. John sees that the bonnet of the car is up.


John says, ‘Have you got some trouble with your car?’


Mrs Phizackerley-Sugden says, ‘Yes, I just noticed that the hooter on the car was not working again and I was just having a look to see if I could mend it. My husband tried to do it over the weekend, but it’s still not working properly.’


John says, ‘Let me see if I can fix it for you.’ Kind John.


John looks at the electrical connections and gives them all a good wiggle.


John says, ‘Try that.’


‘Beep-beep!’ goes the hooter. What fun!


John says, ‘It was just a loose connection.’


Clever John.


Mrs Phizackerley-Sugden says, ‘Oh, thank you John. My husband is getting a bit old to fix cars. Would you like me to give you some free advanced driving lessons?’


John says, ‘Thank you, but I already have a licence.’


Do you have some points on your licence? John does. See Pitlochry.


Mrs Phizackerley-Sugden says, ‘If you pass your advanced driving test, it will reduce the cost of your insurance.’


See John jump into the driving seat and do a racing start. John is a skinflint.


Mrs Phizackerley-Sugden and John drive around the block and do an emergency stop.


Mrs Phizackerley-Sugden has to catch some of John’s shopping to stop it falling on the floor.


‘Very good,’ says Mrs Phizackerley-Sugden. ‘You are a very good driver John. Call me if you would like some more free lessons.’


‘I will,’ says John.


See John skip and caper all the way home.


When John arrives home, Janet says, ‘You were gone a long time John.’


John says, ‘Yes. On the way back from the shops, I saw Mrs Phizackerley-Sugden. She told me that her husband couldn’t get the horn working because of his age. When she eventually told me to stop, she had to catch my plums to stop them rolling on the floor. She said I probably pulled out a bit quickly after signalling my intentions, but said that I was very good and she’d be happy to take me out any time.’


Do you know how to do an icy stare? Janet does.


See Janet push John into the freezer and shut the lid.


Poor John.




Janet and John Go to the Health-food Shop


Today, Janet and John are going to the health-food shop in the village.


Janet says, ‘I’m afraid that you are eating too many crisps and sweets John, so we are going to pick up some healthy snacks to see if we can get rid of that pot belly of yours. Hurry up and get ready.’


John quickly puts on some clothes – a bombazine bolero jacket, black silk trousers with pink flowers around the waist, a purple sash and a frilly pink shirt – and in less than two hours is ready to leave.


John is a popinjay.


When they arrive in the village, Janet says, ‘Here’s the money for the snacks, I’m going to the bank. I’ll see you outside in twenty minutes. Do try to behave.’


‘I will,’ says John, as he takes the money from Janet and hops and skips gaily down the road to the health-food shop.


Soon, John is outside the health-food shop and is looking in the window at all of the pills and potions.


John sees Mrs Henderson. ‘Hello, Mrs Henderson,’ says John.


‘Hello John,’ says Mrs Henderson.


What fun!


Mrs Henderson is from Ilford. See the stilettos.


‘Are you looking for a cure for something?’ says Mrs Henderson.


John shakes his head. ‘Janet says I have to stop eating so many sweets and crisps and buy something healthy.’


Mrs Henderson says, ‘Very sensible. I have to stay fit and healthy as I work with sports people.’ Clever Mrs Henderson.


See John and Mrs Henderson go into the shop.


John picks up lots of packets of dried fruit, nuts and seeds and takes them to the counter to pay.


Mrs Henderson is already at the counter. See John waiting patiently.


Mrs Kendall who is serving says, ‘Perhaps you’d both be interested in this? It’s a new dehydrated beer supplement. It’s only fifty pence a bottle.’


Do you know what dehydrated means. John’s friend Alan does.


John says, ‘I’m not allowed to drink beer.’


Mrs Kendall says, ‘Take some for Janet then. It’s not for drinking anyway, you just take one tablet a day and you get all the health benefits of a glass of beer without getting drunk.’


Do you know what ‘missing the point’ means?


Mrs Henderson says, ‘I’ll take some of those please. I don’t really like beer very much. I prefer champagne.’
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