The Leg
Characters: Mr. Roberts, The Nurse, Dr. Clark, Dr. Campbell.
(Mr. Roberts is in the waiting room)
Nurse: Good morning, sir. Have you got an appointment?
Mr. Roberts: Yes, I’ve got an appointment with Dr. Clark at 12 0’clock. My name’s Roberts.
Nurse: Oh, yes, Mr. Roberts. You came last week about your leg, didn’t you?
Mr. Roberts: It’s still very bad, you know.
Nurse: Don’t worry, sir. Take a seat, and the doctor will be with you in a minute.
Mr. Roberts: Thank goodness. The pain is really awful.
(The doctor comes in.)
Dr. Clark: Good morning, Mr. Roberts. Is your leg feeling any better?
Mr. Roberts: No, it’s getting worse. I can hardly walk.
Dr. Clark: Now, calm down. I’m sure it’s nothing serious. I’ll get your report from Dr. Campbell.
(Dr. Clark is leaving the room when he meets Dr. Campbell.)
Dr. Campbell: Hello, George. Have you decided what to do about your dog?
Dr. Clark: Yes, I have. It’s very sad. Poor old Robert.
Mr. Roberts: Roberts!!! They’re talking about me.
Dr. Campbell: Are you going to get rid of him?
Dr. Clark: Well, I haven’t got any choice. The trouble is, he is getting so old.
Mr. Roberts: Me? I’m not old. I’m young!
Dr. Campbell: And his legs are completely useless, aren’t they. 
Mr. Roberts: My legs! Completely useless!
Dr. Clark: Yes and he’s got an infection in his eyes. He can’t see a thing.
Mr. Roberts: My eyes! There’s nothing wrong with my eyes.
Dr. Clark: I’ll have to shoot him when I get home.
(Mr. Roberts stands up, horrified.)
Mr. Roberts: Oh, no!
Nurse: What on earth is wrong?
Mr. Roberts: They are going to shoot me!

