BLACKADDER
The Dictionary Sketch abridged and adapted for children by Dazzle
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Dr. Samuel Johnson: 
Here it is, Prince George. This is the Dictionary.
Prince George:
Jolly britches, I do love a good book. Are there dashing heroes, beautiful maidens, a jolly good fight??
Dr. Samuel Johnson:
No sir. It is not a story book
Prince George:
Oh dear, won’t it be jolly super boring?
Dr. Samuel Johnson: 
This book, sir, has taken me 10 years to compile and contains every word in our beloved language.
Blackadder: 
Every single one, sir?
Dr. Samuel Johnson: 
Every single word, sir!
Blackadder: 
Oh, well, in that case, sir, I hope you will not object if I also offer the Doctor my most enthusiastic contrafibularities.
Dr. Samuel Johnson: 
What?
Blackadder: 
"contrafibularities", sir? It is a common word down our way.
Dr. Samuel Johnson: 
Never heard of it!
[writes in the book]
Blackadder: 
Oh, I'm sorry, sir. I'm anaspeptic, phrasmotic, even compunctuous to have caused you such pericombobulation.
Dr. Samuel Johnson:
Slow down... slow down (He walks out writing down the new words)
Prince George: 
Do you not like Dr Johnsons book, BlackAdder?
Blackadder:
Prince George, It's the most pointless book since How To Learn French was translated into French.
Prince George: 
You haven't got anything personal against Johnson, have you Blackadder?
Blackadder: 
Good Lord, sir, not at all. In fact, I had never heard of him until I met him just now.
Prince George: 
But you do think he's a genius...?
Blackadder: 
No, sir, I do not. Unless, of course, the definition of "genius" in his ridiculous Dictionary is "a floppy wobblebottom sweatly dewflaps".
Blackadder: 
Right, Baldrick. Where's the Dictionary?
Baldrick: 
You mean the big papery thing tied up with string?
Blackadder: 
Yes, Baldrick. The dictionary belonging to Dr. Johnson.
Baldrick: 
You mean the big fellow in the black coat who just left?
Blackadder: 
Yes, Baldrick. Dr. Johnson.
Baldrick: 
So, you're asking where the big papery thing tied up with string belonging to the big fellow in the black coat who just left is?
Blackadder: 
Yes, Baldrick. I am. And if you don't answer, then the booted bony thing with five toes at the end of my leg will soon connect sharply with the soft wobbly bottom in your trousers. Now for the last time, Baldrick, where is Dr. Johnson's dictionary?
Baldrick: 
On the fire.
Blackadder: 
On the *what*?
Baldrick: 
The hot, orangy thing under the stony mantelpiece.

