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100% of Your Compensation
Capitalise on your injuries by Niall O’Riain

You will receive one hundred percent of

the compensation, when you phone

‘Generic Accident Lawyers Helpline.’

Have you had an accident at work? Did

you slip on a wet surface when there

was no sign? Were you lifting heavy

boxes without the proper training? Did

you use equipment without the

necessary certification? Did you bump

into something that shouldn’t have been

there? Did you become upset after

grazing yourself on a rougher than

average surface?

Then call us and talk to an injury lawyer

right away and we will sue your

company for remuneration equivalent

to the distress that has been caused you.

After your workplace has been sued it

will change its health and safety

guidelines so that no wet surface ever

exists without a plastic yellow sign.

Other signs will follow, not permitting

certain behaviour or entry to certain

places as more aspects are subjected to

litigation. Increasingly you will not be

able to move around your building in

case you are confronted with a situation

for which your company is liable.

You will not be able to try out new

equipment or use your initiative or run

when something needs to be done

urgently. You will not be able to learn

how to use the stapler without a

training course in case you staple your

eyelid to your eyebrow and sue the

company. You will not be free to make

your own mistakes and learn from your

own experiences because they will be

covered and hidden from you. You will

not be able to learn that a shiny patch
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on a smooth floor requires a more

delicate level of balance. You will not

train yourself to be observant, to notice

the cleaning bucket or the distant

whistle of the cleaner. You will rely on

the plastic yellow notice. You will not

learn that sometimes those shoes are

not appropriate. You will never need

grip or know the feel of the ground

through your soles because you follow

the walkway and don’t walk on the

grass, stop at the red light, keep to the

left, hold onto the rail, mind the gap.

The world herds you through corridors

and the fine tendrils of your senses,

intricately nurtured over millennia,

wither and withdraw like dry bracken

at the fire. Your children learn by

watching videos and animated

representations of reality in their

litigation-kerbed lessons. Your child will

never be taken to the forest or a capital

city or the sea but will sit in safe clean

rooms looking at pictures of them, next

to cupboards of unused rusting

equipment that no teacher dares use

again. Then one day when you have lost

the connection with the rough, slippery,

brittle, sharp, rigid, bending, biological,

chemical, physical world and your right

to damage yourself and learn from your

bruises and your blood and your

stomach is gone. When the sensory

deprivation has numbed you until the

reality of a wild earth freezes your heart

with fear and you long for the incessant

audio messages and visual instructions

that you can no longer function without,

then you can sit on your Kitemark

furniture in your flame retardant

clothes in your surveyor-authorised

house and clutch one hundred percent

of your compensation.



On my travels around Canada I stayed

in a place called Dildo. Hahahahaha I

thought but I was by myself and the

locals didn’t seem to get it. There was

no reception on my cell so I couldn’t

call anyone and by the time I could the

funniness had worn off. I found this

picture on Wikipedia and it all came

flooding back to me. Hahahahahaha.

You get it, right? Dildo, like a dildo for

your vag? It’s funny because it’s the

name of a town. In Canada. Canadians

are thick.

Inbox (3)
Here is a selection of some of the shit our 

webmail has to deal with…

Dear Replica,

Dear Replica,
As we all know health and safety is

probably the most important thing in

the world. The whole world. Clever

usage of yellow v-shaped signs make

things safer, and therefore better.

Thank you.

Yours,

Julia Redgrave, CA

Fondest regards,

Dr. Roger Smith

Dear Replica,
I saw this picture (right) when I was

filling up in a petrol station. Now I

have a lot of respect for the police and

the tough job they have but I can’t help

but feel that sometimes they treat us

like idiots.

Dildo Image by J C Murphy, licensed under the 

Creative Commons Attribution ShareAlike 3.0 License

David Ashley-Cowan

Health and Safety Life Marshall

Dildo is in Newfoundland, Caneda

Crime is bad for your health

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/User:Jcmurphy
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Creative_Commons
http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-sa/3.0/



