LACIE
What the fuck are you looking at?

Prisoner
Just what | was wondering

LACIE
Well, Don't

PRISONER
Don't Wonder?

LACIE
uh-huh

PRISONER
It'd be a dull word with no wonder

LACIE
| don't give a shit about your world

PRISONER
| don't like your brassiere

LACIE
| don't like your moustache

PRISONER
| don't like your aura

LACIE
My aura?

PRISONER
ya

LACIE
| don't like your..... head. Your entire head is just ridiculous to me

PRISONER
Really

LACIE
You look like an alcoholic former weatherman



PRISONER
You sound like a lost little lamb that just got told there's no Santa Clause

LACIE
What's sort of cartoon character did your mom have to fuck to brew you up in the
womb?

PRISONER
At least | look like | was born, Not shit out by some tormented cow creature in an
underground lab

LACIE
You got tossed out of that lab

PRISONER
Oh yeah?

LACIE
OH yeah Flushed Out

PRISONER
Ohhh

LACIE
In the trash. Your face is a fucking

PRISONER
fucking

LACIE
A fucking....Biological car crash that made Picasso screw his eyes up and say well that
just don't make sense

PRISONER

Your a fucking asshole
LACIE

Fuck you

PRISONER
Fuck you next Wednesday

LACIE
Fuck you for Christmas

PRISONER & LACIE
Fuck you






