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W I L L A R D
Hey, Chuck! You looking for a fight? Let’s party! 

BETTY BLAST, owner of the diner, races on, wearing a 
Burger Blast uniform.

B E T T Y
We got a problem here?

R E N
Not at all, ma’am. Me and the guys were just discussing the comfort and 
safety of one of your valued customers. 

ARIEL and GIRLS chuckle; CHUCK turns on ARIEL.

C H U C K
What? You think that’s funny? 

B E T T Y
Mr. Cranston! This here is my establishment and your truck is parked on 
my sidewalk. You’ve got about thirty seconds ’til it’s towed, so I suggest 
you move along.

CHUCK looks around, realizes he’s outnumbered.

C H U C K
You haven’t seen the last of me, McCormack.

CHUCK exits.
 
W I L L A R D

(to BETTY)
Could I please kick his butt? 

B E T T Y
Willard! What’s that your mama says? “Before you make a fist, make sure 
it’s your fight.” Well, this is not your fight. Now, don’t the rest of you have 
a curfew? 

We hear Chuck’s truck screech away. The OTHERS 
disperse, leaving ARIEL and REN alone.

A R I E L
You are either very brave or very stupid. 

R E N
Which do you think? 

 
A R I E L

I haven’t made up my mind. 

BEGIN

END


