Fat Boy (David’s pet rat) materialized

David’s hands and legs are still bound to the chair although his gag has been removed.
David: Oh, have you got Fat Boy with you, Tim (Timothy)?

Timothy: Yes, do you want to see him
David: I’ll feel him, have you got him? Can you put him on my leg?

Timothy: Yes hold on a minute
Mitch: On no, rats in the dark.
(laughter)

Wendy: Oh David, that would be wonderful.

David: Oh, shit!
Wendy: Is it?

David: There’s something on my leg.

Wendy: Yeah?

David: Feels like little, I don’t know, it’s hard to explain.

Sam: Is it warm?

David: I can’t describe it, it’s strange.

Timothy: It’s Fat Boy.

Wendy: It’s Fat Boy.

David: Is it? How do I know it’s Fat Boy, Tim?

Timothy: Wait a minute
Sam: Does Fat Boy ever bite you, David?

David: No.
Sam: Oh, maybe he could ……..

David: Oowww! Sam thanks!!
(Laughter)

David: Tim, that’s enough.

Timothy: Sorry.

(laughter)
Sam: Good one

Mitch: Wow. I’m glad I haven’t got a dead pet gorilla.

Sam: Is the rat gonna, run around?

David: It’s jumped, did you hear him?

Sam: Yeah. Where is he? Has he given up?
David: He’s down by my feet.

Rosheen: Are you moving your feet David?
David: No my feet are still still.  
Chris: So are mine
David: No, I said I think he’s round by my feet.

Sam:  Now, that’s the reason they’re hard to catch...in the dark.
David: It’s gone. I just felt something go up and hit my stomach 

Timothy: He’s come back with me.

Chris: Oh, that was great.

Wendy: That’s wonderful, Tim.

