Heckler and TCC

Familiarity breeds contempt and this can have odd repercussions. Because we get used to an audience and they to us a sense of humour develops and eventually you can get away with murder as everyone has watched, been instrumental in and helped develop this humour platform.

Evenings would have moments when someone would heckle you and you were expected to have a clever put-down line to fire back. It was a benefit to your credibility if you could always win the verbal spar. One such evening a large, broad-chested gent with a road map stitched into his face called up from the bar. The audience waited for the retort. No holds were barred was the platform we’d constructed and I had to take as good as I gave.

“They say beauty’s only skin deep…….d’you know your face is inside out?”

Audience laughing, Tom scores a hit, except for the big guy at the bar who, come to think of it, I’ve never seen before. He’s not laughing. He’s just pulled himself up to his full height and is now turned round to face me full on. He isn’t laughing, he isn’t smiling, not even the whisper of a snicker. For the rest of the evening he stood leaning on the bar glowering at me. Perhaps he would be gone by the time I’d finished but no. “Thank you and goodnight,” and he was still there. He lifted his glass, downed the remains of his umpteenth pint, replaced the tumbler on the bar and started the slow, long walk across the floor to where I was starting to pack. I could see him out of the side of my eye. He was enormous, I didn’t have a hope. Why did I have to parry words with him? What had been wrong with the wee, skinny guy at the corner table? A large shadow was cast cross my crouching persona.

“Hey!” he summoned me.

Gulp, “Yes?” I replied trying not to stray into falsetto.

“Can I help you pack?”

“Pardon?”

“Do you need a hand? I can lift heavy stuff? I used roadie for my mate’s band? That was a good night tonight”

And so was born a new friendship spawned from terror.

However, I was always just that little bit more cautious when firing back at a new face from then on.
