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MAGISTRATE: So Mr Gimble, how you plead?

GIMBLE:  Not Guilty, Mlud.

MAGISTRATE:  I beg your pardon.

GIMBLE:  Not Guilty

MAGISTRATE:  NOT Guilty. 

GIMBLE:  Yes, your honour.

MAGISTRATE:  Mr Gimble, as I understand it, you attempted, but failed, to steal a 55 inch curved screen TV from PC World after you and the television became irretrievable wedged in the sliding door from which you had to be extricated by the fire brigade. With a crowbar. We have five witnesses who saw you attempting to force the 55 inch curved screen TV through the door. We have cctv footage of you trying to get the 55 inch curved screen TV through the door. And, if that was not sufficient, we have two policeman and fourteen fireman who saw you wedged with in the door clasping the aforementioned 55 inch curved screen TV. 

GIMBLE:  That's correct m'lud

MAGISTRATE:  Yet your plea remains...

GIMBLE:  Not Guilty, your highness.

MAGISTRATE:  I am not the king.

GIMBLE: Sorry, your... whatever.

MAGISTRATE:  It's going to be a long, long day. So. You are telling the court you were not attempting to steal the television.

GIMBLE:  Oh no, I was nicking the tele.

MAGISTRATE:  In which case, how can you possibly be, not guilty?

GIMBLE:  I got a borderline personality disorder.

MAGISTRATE:  A borderline personality disorder?

GIMBLE:  Yes, sah.

MAGISTRATE:  And how, may I ask, does this borderline personality disorder manifest itself?

GIMBLE:  I'm always nicking stuff.

MAGISTRATE:  Such as... 55 inch curved screen televisions.

GIMBLE:  Yes, sah

MAGISTRATE:  And how did you discover you had this... borderline personality disorder?

GIMBLE:  Me psychiatric nurse toll me..

MAGISTRATE:  So the reason you were stealing this television was not so you could take it home and watch Big Brother and such, or perhaps sell it to some unsuspecting dupe in the Skinner's Arms and then drink the proceeds. It was all down to you suffering from a a borderline personality disorder

GIMBLE:  Yes, sir.

MAGISTRATE:  I have a slight problem with this. 

GIMBLE:  I'm sorry to hear that, your honour.

MAGISTRATE:  You see , my dilemma is, how do I distinguish an unfortunate man suffering a borderline personality disorder from a man who is a perpetual thief who turns up in my court on a regular basis and has (Consults his notes) 193 previous convictions.  Not including the ones we are considering today.

GIMBLE:  214, mlud

MAGISTRATE:   I beg your pardon, I didn't turn over the page

GIMBLE:  Ah yes but the fing is, I used to be a feef, always nicking stuff anat, but that vat all stopped after me Cogtive Behaviour Ferapee.  

MAGISTRATE:  And has all this... therapy  helped.

GIMBLE:  Oh yes, mlud. It turns out I ad this very undemonstrative muvver, an me father ad anger management issues. An all this nickin what I done was just a manifestation of me lifelong search for parental approval an affectation anat.

MAGISTRATE:  But that is all behind you now.

GIMBLE:  Definitely. I have resolved all me conflicts, an no longer feel the irresistible urge to nick anyfing what ain't nailed down.

MAGISTRATE:  I must say, Mr Gimble, this is indeed welcome news, and may I be the first to congratulate on your remarkable transformation.

GIMBLE:  Oh fanks, m'lud. Minejew, it ain't bin easy.

MAGISTRATE:  I'm sure it has not. One small issue though, I notice from these notes from your solicitor, you completed your therapy in February 2017, yet the date you were apprehended stealing the television was in April 2017, by my reckoning some two months after your almost miraculous transformation. How would you explain this recidivism?

GIMBLE:  Come again.

MAGISTRATE:  How is it you're still stealing televisions?

GIMBLE:  Ah, tha's because I din nick that tele on account of me borderline personality disorder, I nicked cause I wanted a tele and din 'ave no money.

MAGISTRATE:  So, we have this theft, plus another 47 you've asked to be taken into consideration.

GIMBLE:  Yes, sah.

MAGISTRATE:  Well under other circumstances Mr Gimble I might be inclined to be lenient with you, but because my father was an old tyrant and my mother an alcoholic and because I have not yet availed myself of any of this...  ferapee, I remain the mean old bastard you see before you today. Three months. 

GIMBLE:  Fank you, mlud

MAGISTRATE:  Don't mention it. Take him down. Next
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