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R E N
Oh, I suppose my nose just slammed into Travis’ fist!

L Y L E, T R A V I S, R E N
That’s bull…! You started it…! It was you…! Hey…! (etc.)

P R I N C I P A L
(shouting over them)

Enough! 
(to REN)

This is the third time you’ve been dragged into my office. I’m suspending 
you from the wrestling team. Indefinitely. 

A L L
SOMEBODY, SOMEBODY, SOMEBODY, SOMEBODY’S EYES
WHOA-OH
SOMEBODY, SOMEBODY, SOMEBODY, SOMEBODY’S EYES
WHOA-OH

The Warnicker Home. REN is standing before WES, 
LULU, and ETHEL.

W E S
I get you that job at the hardware store and in less than a month you get 
yourself fired!

R E N
Uncle Wes! I was late once.

W E S
Are you on drugs? 

R E N
What?! No! Why don’t you frisk me?

E T H E L
Sweetie, we are guests in this home—

W E S
Look, I know that I’m not your father…

R E N
You can say that again!

E T H E L
Ren! Apologize to your uncle.

R E N
Forget this!

BEGIN

END


