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Thirteen Things You Don’t Know About Swans

Because You're a Freaking Idiot

]

ased on Fact Sheet #1245, Nebrasha Public School System

Mike Shachloton, Nebraska Schoa! System Copy Editor. Do | have w check all these swan facts? Mus
life continue to squeeze the blood from my soul, drop by drop, wrenching the very shellack of my spirit
from its surface like an old man serapes the plaque from his gums?

Mildread, his seoretary: My feot surgery is tomorrow,

Shackleton: Mildred, you putrid bag of fast food cultural decline, must you plague me constantly with the
chafing tang of vonr mind’s decay?

Mildread: I can only answer one question at a time.

Shachleton: I bet a swan could understand 4 thetorical yuestion if it heard one. AR That’s a great start for

today’s fact sheet, which is about swans.

Swan Fact Narrator: Actually, swans not only understand rhetoricat questions, they pese them on a regular
basis.

Shackleton: Sounds good. We're off to a great start. T hope the rest of the day goes Just as silkv smooth.
Mildread: That reminds me, I have to 8o get my foot blisters popped today at noon.

Shackicton. Hinm, that is aol Uic sort of swan-like atiagery [oced wday. Try, of FUL Catl, 0 G your
life not as a pulsating blob of fatty growth, but as a magnificent white creature of the air and sea. With
about your same level of intelligence.

Mildicad. T love the story of the ugly duckling,

Shackleton: It’s a little late for you to still be keeping up that charade, isn’t it?

{3 xnock is ficard.)

Mildread: I'll get it.

te learn of theiwr warld, € iearge Washington facts hang from an apple tree. Giraffe facts are printed on
therr sides, along the graceful necks. The War of 18121 Well, actually, there are no illustrations on that
because we decided seeing the White Ilouse in flames was not a good image for 3™ graders. But still! The
facts themselves are an image so powerful. a grown man would weep.

Mildread: You did weep.

Shackleton: Ch yos, my dittocs are beautifal

(Mildread finally opens the door.)

M oy -] ¥ +
Sildread. lello?




(Flap Jackson enters.)

Flap Jackson: Hello, ’m Flap Jackson, the regional intern for educational development, and it is great to
meet you.

Mildread: P Mildread.
Flap Jackson: That's just great.
Mildread: [ know.

Shackleton: Ignore the sounds emanating from this aged gorgon, my friend, and let me guide vou to the
Hhaea of ditte development — my office.

Flap Jackson: I'm the regional intern for education development, and it is great to meet me.

Shackleton. T know it is. Now, sir, lot e say blustly that1 need no intam, so Id like your resignation suon
so we can avoid a public mess.

Flap Jackson: Is this part of the ditto-making process?

Shackleton: You will never be part of that process, Mr. —

Jackson: Jackson.

Shackleton: Mr. Jackson. I -

Inckson: Flap Jackson.

Shackleton: - Think it would be... would be — your name is Flap Jackson?
Tackson: Yes, Mr. Shackleton.

Shackleton: Flap Jackson.

Jackson: Yes?

Shackleton: Quiet down, Flap. Wow. That is the best name ever. There’s no room for an intern here — but
there might he roem for a Flap Jackson.

Jackson: T hope so. Because I was ordered to stay here for a whole day.

Qhackleton: And that would he awkward otherwise. Alright. take a seat.

(Jackson picks up a seat.)

Iackson: Whare shall { take it too?

Shackleton: A bit literal, aren’t we?

Irckson: When von have a name ke mine

Shackleton: Right. Sit down. Today we’re developing a new fact sheet — I mean, fun sheet — about swaus.

Flap Jackson: P'm ready! Let’s swan!



-

Shackicton: {old ca. ' chiccking my cumail, Ule does this. It takes more than G minute s Ok, where do
we start?

Jackeon- A title.
Shackleton: You're good. (A4 silence.) T got nothing.
Jacksoa: {wfter thinkingy 13 Things jou don’t kaiow about Swats.

Shackieton: Yes. . (4s though struck by something importanf) Wait. wait!

Jackson: 12id you think of something?

-G

zlse you ger.
Jackson: What was on the old fact sheets?

Shackleton. Mildread! The st swan shcet,

Mildread: Here you £0... whoops, just spilled your coffee on it.
Shackleton: Clumsy vaf,

Mildread: | know, I wag aiming for your crotch.

Shacklcton. Read i e, Flapster,

Jackson: Okay...

Narvator: Vilal Swan mfvnnation fur Ainidrica, Cupyright {912 Dupartiniont of War, Fact Ooe. Nazis mabe

swans crv.
Shaekleton: Now that's what Teall a4 et

Narrator: Fact Two: Swan girls work hard in the home when the men are away at war, so Daddy will have a
clean house to come home to.

Shackleton: That’s a terrible thing for children to hear!

savhson. Yeah,

Shackleton: I mean, can you imagine, doing that today - ending a phrase with a preposition.
Jackson: And they had nowhore o tum 1o, .

Shackleton: Do not end that sentence that way.

sackouli. Bicause it was fore dian they had bargainod for.. what ticy had goticn wito. stufl
Shackleton: Perfect.

sacksuis, Cuit sew put suinc ival facis i this? Such as,




Narrator: Swans eat a variety of snails, water mnsects, small aquatic invertebrates, and fish. Theyv also eat

some forms of aquatic plants.
Shackleton: Ton complicated. T have g hettor ea  (He makes some changes )
Narrator- Number three. Swans ecat water plants, bugs, and stuff’

facksen: That's pretty simple.

Shackleton: Alright, some clarification.

Narcator, Nuber four Swans Jon’t eat rocks.

Shackleton: Think the imbecile masses will be capable of processing that?
Tackson: My kid knows nat 10 eatrocks

Shackleton: Hmmm. .

Tackson: He’s at the zoo today.

Shackleton: Awww, well if that isn’t the most useless thing I've ever heard.
Jackson. Fuct five: Swans cat fish_..

Narrator: So sometimes their breath is a litde fishy.

Shacklcton: | think it should read —

Narrator: Their breath smelis fishily

Jackson: No, that doesn’t sound right.

Shackleton: Maybe this —

Narrator: T ishishily their breath -

Shackleton: No,

Narrator: I ishiliciously delicious those fishy fish.

Shackleton: Perfect.

Jackson. Docsn 't make sense atall

Shackleton: Exactly. Children need to be challenged.

Tackson: Ok, Ithink 1 have fact six,

Narrator: Two swans can make a heart if they bend their necks downwards and touch heads.

Shackleton: Yes lot me justrewrite that a hit,
Narrator: Number six. Flap Jackson, my assistant, is the lamest person alive.

(A fong silonesy
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ackson. iid vou know you can make a gieat horned owl out of & piire cone?
Shackleton stares at him silently)

Shackleton: lsn’t thore a black swan of some sort? A darkened varictal?
Jackson: Colored, you could say.

shackleton: Jackson, you racist swine -

Jackson: Oh, I'm sorry! I didn’t realize what [ —

Shacklcton. - That'll make a great fact!

Narrator: Number seven. There are black swans and there are white swans. This proves that swans are
racrst, st Yike us,

Jackson: ['m not sure that proves anything.

Shachletuir. Have you scen Swan Lake? Did you waite your masicrs” thests vn postnodern micrprotations

of the ugly duckling? Did vou?

Jackson: Udon’t recall doing either of those things, no.

Shackleton: Well neither have 1. But a friend once told me that Swan Lake was pretty sweet.
Mildread: Mr. Shackleton, your wile is un line vne. Line one for Mr. Shackleton.

Shackleton: Yes, thank you. (fo Flap) We only have one line. (info phone) Hello? HELLO? Are you there?
Hello, Lean't — curses,

Jackson: Bad connection?

Shackleton: Neo, I dow’t have a wife. Mildread, you've won s round, but we shall clash anon!

Mildread: Not if my Plantar Warts keep flaring up.

Jackson: Ui going to 7-11. Want auything?

Shackleton: [ need a new diet coke with lime. (Throwing away onrie on his desk, holf-full) This one is warm.
JacKsun: You threw that away? It was hall-ful! - Children are starving i Advica.

Mike: Well put it in a box and send it to them!

wlackson leaves. Shackleton is by bimself)

Shackleton: (singing to himselfy Shake shake shake, shake shake shake, shake your booty.... Shake your

baoty
(Mildread shakes her booty)
Stackictun. [ was ool alking © you.

Mildread: Your ily is open.




Shackleton: Accursed hydra, if your glance falls again on my nether regions, those fertile grapes shall
surely wither on their girthy vine, and I shall be a man no more. (ke zips) There... [ have removed the
ternptation,

Mildread: My eyesight is restored.

Shackleton: What was that, fou! and retched urchin?

Mildread: Just glad to be retiring in three months.

Shackleton: Yes, there is a condo waiting for you at the bottom of the vat of French whore cub you apply
each day... you will never have to leave the perfume factory.

Mildread: Your expense reports are late this month.
Shaékleton: (suddenly defeated) Guh. I'll do them tomorrow.
{(Jacksen returns ) ‘

Jackson: Swans are not friendly. Look, but don’t touch!
Shackleton. Ok

Narrator: Number eight. Swans hate freedom.

Jackson: That’s not the same at all

Narrator: Number eight. Swans hate Flap Jackson.

Shackleton: Swans are dangerous animals that can beat you. Here's the activity: we're going to release a
swan in the classroom. Whoever doesn’t get eaten alive, you win a goldfish.

Jackson: Kids are not responsible with goldfish.

Shackleton: Don’t worry about it. The swan will leave no survivors.

Jackson: Wow, how did you ever get so smart?

Shackleton: I used to teach Quantum Literary Theory at Eastwestern Nebraska State.
 Jackson. Eastwestorn Nebruska? The old E-W! Where was that again — cast, or wesi?

Shackleton: Right in the middle. (He takes a dramatic swig) All got fired when the school was flooded out
hy the Mississippi. Remarkable since the Mississippi does not flow through Nehraska.

Jackson: Remarkable.

Shackleton: I'm a remarkable man. Luckily 1 had good fiiends, too — and I Janded this sweet job with
health insurance and indoor plumbing,

Jackson: Weow, health insurance.
Shackleton: That would help your crippling anal fissures.

Jacksen: I sure would. Tcan enly hope to have what you have semeday.



Shavketon: Tou shivuld Liope for wiore (swig) though you won't st it

tJackson gets a phone call)

fackson: It honey, how™s S.D. What? What? (o the office) My kid foll in the swan pit at the zoo. (o the
phone) What’s the situation? 50 to 75?7 All adults. My God. And they’re — (fo the office) They re circling
for the kill.

Shackleton. Classte swan lactics. I bet they e Qupping and squawking in vrder to build a cloud of
confusion.

Jacksen: The swans are going nuts!

Shackleton: Exactly.

Jackson: This is the end fur Little $.D. Jucksun,
Shackleton: $.D.?

Jackson: Silver Dollar.

Shackleton: (Stunned, then energized) That’s amazing. What a great name. Alnight, alright, we have to
save this kid. Mildread — your assistance, please.

Mildread: Get bent.

Shackleton: Now Flap — can 1 call you Flap?

Jackson: Absolutely.

Shackleton: Flap, ask the boy where he is.

Jackson: The zoo.

Shackleton: You're under duress, so I'H let that slide. Trnecd location IN the ZO0, IRaT.
Jackson: Ok — S.D., what are you near? (to Shackleton) The cougars.
Shackicton. No gowld

Jackson: The otter pit.

Shacklcton: Otiers aiv voinplete jurkwads. No help.

Jackson: That’s all he saw.

Shackicton: Midread! The map of the Nobraska Lastwestern Zoo, posthaste.
Mildread: Hold your horses. (She gets it very slowly) There you go.

Shackleton: Truly inspiring perforinance. LeUs see... swans, otters, cotigars, airican wngulates. . wait,
African Ungulates. Jackson — are there giraffes.

frclezon: 8D, nere there giraffes by vou? Yes!




Shackleton: Ok. We’ve got a chance to get him out. It’s going to take all the luck we’ve got. But ['ve seen
the Mississippi flood in Nebraska, and I’ve seen swans eat children alive... anything is possible. All
we’ve got to do is hope to dream to dare. Can you do that, Jackson, for S.D. - nay, for all of Nebraska?
Jackson: Sweet Christmas Almighty, I sure can.

Shacklcton: Peaches and cream. Mildread! The giraffe fuct sheet from 19847 Ditio number 6808!
Quickly now! (Mildread slides over) Curse your bunion encrusted feet, I need that ditto. (Finally she
shoves it at him) Yes, yes. 1know there’s something in here about calling giraffes to your aid in crisis
situations. Item onc...

Narrator: Namero uno. Los giraffes tienen el mismo nimero de huesos en sus cuellos como hamsteres.
Shackicion: What the...?

Narrator: Nitmero dos. Parecer de los giraffes arboles.

Shackleton: Mildread! [low many times must I (il you, keep the spanish ones sepatate from the cughsh
ones. Are you daft, woman? [ was preparing you for this day of crisis.

Mildread: sted es una cabeza del poop.

Shackleton: I'll get the file myself — the Nebraskan way. (He throws the cabinet to the ground and
randomly pulls out a piece of paper). Groovy Giraffes, 1974. Excellente. Let’s see... (reading.) Yes.
Flap, 1ell your hoy to make a sound like an Acacia tree.

Jackson: How do you do that?

(Shackieton demonstrates the sound)

Jackson: Alright... S.D., make this sound. (fe repeals it into the phone. A tense silence follows.) He says
there’s a giraffe leaning over the pit.

Shackleton: (taking the phone) Grab on, ST Snatch his big black tongue and hang onto that shaft of
deliverance like all Nebraska depends on it! Yes Yes! YES! {to the affice) 11e’s cut!

(Everyone cheers. Shackleton pours diet coke over his head.)

Shackleion: My years as a primary education copy editor have all pad off. I'm so happy. (e begins iv
weep) 'm just so happy. ’

Jackson: Well, you're about to happier.
Shackleton: That’s simply not possible.

Jackson: Uh 1t 15, because you sce, Mr. Shackleton, | am not merely an miem trom the department of
internal affairs.

Shackleton: You're aot? You liar!
Jackson: No, I am an intern from the department of internal affairs at East-Western Nebraska State.
Shacklcton: The OId E-W... it still exists?

Jackson: Yes. I’'m afraid after the flood. .. they were worried about rehiring you. Based on all the
complaints,
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Shackleion. Cumnplaints?
Jackson: You once bludgeoned a student with his own fake leg because he made fun of Andrew Jackson?
Shackleton: Somcone complabied alout hat? 171 beat them scascless.,

Jackson: That’s in the past. The point is... you ve been reinstated. Based on your fanatical devotion to
educatron, as evidenced by vour vears of service here,

Shackeleton: How marvelous! And Mildread, you played along with this? You helped me?
Mildicad: T would like nothang more tian (0 see you move o

Shackleton: Oh bless you, my sweet tub of transfatty love! (He embraces her.) Mwah. I love you too,
Mildread

Mildread: (still being embracedy When does he start?

Jacksen: Actually, his first class is in 15 minutes.

Mildread: Here’s your lunch, then. Get out of here.

Shackleton. What am 1 teaching?

Jackson: Advanced Ditto—writing.

Shackleton: Oh, this is so thrilling.

Jackson: I"ve got your University car waiting outside. [t’s a jaguar.

Natrator: Jaguars are south american aniimals with big, scrarchy tongues. They can crash your skull with a
singie bite.

Shackleton- hist one more thing to do before T go.

Mildread: If you hug me again, I will end you.

Jackson: Make o snappy.

Shackleton: Yept I just need to check my email.

Narrator. Faot Tharteen: Swans rarcly, if ovor, make saise. Try not to put (oo much weight on auy storics
you hear about them. Alright, I'm out of here. Anyone gota cigarette? Anyone? Anyone? Geesh. Fact
Fourteen: You people are jerks. And fact fifteen: I am the most awesome narrator ever. Yeah, that’s right.

Put that in your swan and smoke it. Faet Sixteen: Swans will not get vouhigh . Or will they?

FIN.
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