
FAWCETT  Side  
 
FAWCETT. I’m Linda Fawcett, Senior Community Liaison Officer for 
Kennet and Avon County Council. This is my colleague, Luke Parsons. 
 
PARSONS. Afternoon. 
 
FAWCETT. I see, sir, you found our paperwork. I shall assume it was 
received and that you’ve read and digested the contents. Mr Byron, 
on March 17th you were served with an F-99 enforcement notice. 
After 
refusing to reply to or acknowledge receipt of six subsequent 
summons, this morning you were granted an optional grace period of 
eight hours to vacate. You now have just over two hours to submit to 
the enforcement notice and quit this site or you will be forcibly 
evicted. 
Silence.  
 
JOHNNY looks from one to the other. 
JOHNNY. Tell me, Mrs Fawcett. Have we met before? 
 
FAWCETT. Mr Byron, you know full well who I am.  We’ve met many 
times. 
 
JOHNNY. I knew it. I never forget a face. 
 
FAWCETT. We met in Salisbury Magistrates’ Court three years ago 
when I gave evidence against you in the dispute with my colleagues 
Pat Pickles. 
 
JOHNNY (thinks). Pickles. Pickles… 
 
FAWCETT. You trespassed on Mr Pickles’s property, verbally assaulted 
him, stripped him bare, gagged him and locked him in his shed. 
 



JOHNNY. It’s not ringing any bells. 
 
FAWCETT. He was in there without food or water for a week. 
 
JOHNNY. Pickles. Short. Bald. Shifty fat bastard? 
 
FAWCETT. Mr Pickles has high blood pressure, sir. He had no access 
to his medicine. He lost two and a half stone. He was severely 
dehydrated. He could have died. 
 
JOHNNY. Pat Pickles should thank me. I called his GP and she said I 
lowered his blood pressure. She reckoned I’ve put a good ten years 
on Pat Pickles. 
 
FAWCETT. Then six months ago you attacked my colleague Peter 
Hands in the foyer of the Salisbury Arts Centre during the interval of 
Jack and the Beanstalk. 
 
 


