The X-Mas Factor
Characters
Judges:


Simon Callous


Louis Wart


Danni Minnow

Contestants:


Gabrielle Angel

Father Christmas


Dr Who

 Compere: Dermot Dreary
(X-Factor Music plays to introduce the ‘programme’)

Dermot: Good evening and welcome to the X-Mas Factor! I’m Dermot Dreary. Our three finalists tonight will be battling for the crown of the ‘X-Mas Factor 2008’ – but they can’t do it alone: they need YOUR votes! But, before we hear from the contestants, let’s meet our judges for tonight. First, our only lady judge, the sweetheart of possums and poms alike, Australia’s favourite daughter, Danni Minnow!
Danni: Thanks, Dermot! G’day everyone and good luck to all the finalists!

Dermot: Our second panellist tonight is to boy bands what Thomas Edison was to the light bulb: Ireland’s favourite son, Louis Wart!
Louis: Top o’the evening to you all! It’s gonna be a grand night! A grand night!
Dermot: Thanks, Louis! And last but not least, friend to rotweilers and Simon Callous’s favourite person: Simon Callous!

Simon: Whatever! You being sarcastic, Dermot?

Dermot: Whatever made you think that, Simon?! On with the show! Let’s meet our contestants, shall we? Knock, knock.
Judges: Who’s there?

Dermot: That’s right! He is! It’s Dr Who!

(Introductory music to Dr Who)

Dr Who: Thanks, Dermot! But I really think you need to find some new jokes! I have come a long way – all through time and space actually – to be here, and I’ve got to say I don’t think much of the earth right now. It’s not what it used to be. And that’s where I come in! People need the escapism I can offer them. They need to be entertained. And everyone needs a sonic screwdriver in their lives! So I appeal to you: don’t listen to those daleks on the panel! Vote for me!
(The music strikes up and DW starts to sing something connected to stars)

Danni: Dr, that was out of this world! Fabulous!

Simon: Don’t you mean like nothing on earth?! It was dreadful. Go back 
to Gallifrey!

Louis: Oh, come on, Simon. There were some good moments…
Simon: Yeah – and light years of boredom!

Dermot:  It looks like he’s going to need a lot of votes – enough to fill the Tardis – but Who knows best! Get it?!Oh never mind! Our last competitor has just flown in from somewhere heavenly.  I’m delighted to present – Gabrielle Angel!
Gabrielle Angel:   Thank you.  I’m very excited to have this opportunity! It means everything to me…

Simon (sarcastically): I’ve heard that one before!

Gabrielle:…I’ve got something special for you tonight. Something for everyone, in fact.  A message from above....
(Sings an extract from an aria or a song)
Danni: Wow! That was amazing! Timeless!

Simon: Felt like an eternity, you mean! Technically OK, I suppose, but there’s nothing new there. It’s just the same old story...

Louis: Simon, were you actually listening to the song? It was just astonishing. I’d like to hear more...

Dermot: Would YOU like to hear more? Then vote. It’s down to you now, people. Who is going to be your X-Mas Factor 2008?? Our last competitor is from up north – and I don’t mean Watford!...It’s Father Christmas! 

FC: Ho, ho, ho! As you say, I’ve had quite a journey to be here – and let me tell you, the skies down from Lapland are very icy at this time of year – but I’m delighted to have got this far, and confident that I can go all the way. After all, I can offer what the public wants: toys and games for the children – no frozen assets where I come from, despite the weather – clothes, holidays, and alcohol for the grown-ups. What more could anybody want? And I think I’ve hit the right note with my choice of song tonight, too: cheerful, tacky and superficial – just right for Christmas. Ho, ho, ho!

(sings Jingle Bells with bells and piano accompaniment. Judges all stand up to applaud) 

Simon: I don’t often say this, but that was outstanding! Definitely the one to beat.  I think it’s what people want at Christmas. I’m backing you to win this whole competition!


Louis: I don’t often say this: I agree with Simon!


Danni: Looks like you’re the red-hot favourite, Father 
Christmas! 


Dermot: Well, it looks like Christmas is coming early for you, Father 
Christmas! Get it? Oh well! While he goes off to feed the reindeer, let 
me remind you all: it’s time to vote. Who is 
YOUR X-Mas factor 2008???
(Fade lights; reprise of X Factor music)
Props/costumes needed:
Table and 3 chairs

Father Christmas outfit

Long coat, sonic screwdriver and trainers for Dr Who

White dress for Gabrielle Angel

Technical:

Screen and camera

Spotlights for performers

Platform (x 2?) for table and chairs and performance area

Extracts from Dr Who and The X Factor theme tunes

Roving mics for Dermot and director
Mic on stand for performers and judges

