Kathay Johnson
Lit. Analysis

The point was to write a play about the 10 objects (we had to be able to fit all 10 in our hand) we had brought to class and traded with our classmates. I got:

Burt’s Bees Lip Balm Tin

Key

Fortune Cookie fortune

Light fuse

Wii wrist band thingy

Quarter

Matchbook match

I can’t remember the rest…

Setting: A general store with overflowing shelves. 

Characters: George, employee. Burt, older shop-owner. K.W., female customer. 

K.W. 

Hi Burt, how’s business? 

Burt

Good, good. George is as good as ever, best salesman I ever had. 

George

(In the background) Believe it can be done! 

K.W.

Gosh, he is super… So, uh…I need the world’s smallest light bulb.  You got any on hand? 

Burt

Why sure I do! I’ll get George. George! World’s smallest light bulb for Miss K.W. Can you get me one from the back? 

George

Believe it can be done! 

Burt

You know, there’s something not right with that fella, but he’s still the best. 

K.W. 

Yeah…(gazes in Geroge’s direction). Does my hair look OK today Burt? 
Burt

Just fine doll. 

(There’s a ruckus from the back room and George comes running out, screaming.)

George

BELIEVE IT CAN BE DOOOOONE!

Burt

What the…..? Oh Lord!

K.W.

 George! Bees? Burt, there’s bees everywhere!

George

(Running past in the background.) HELP! Believe it can be done!

K.W.

Burt, what do we do?? 

Burt
Don’t worry Miss K.W. This isn’t the first time I’ve seen something like this. 

(Burt runs to the back, and George continues running around being chased by bees as customers run screaming from the store.)

K.W.

I’ve never seen bees chase just one person before. 

(Burt comes out from the back room with a flame thrower on his back.)

Burt

Alright bees. I’ve been waiting for you. 

(Burt chases George, and shoots flames toward the swarm of bees.)

Burt

Come on! Give me your best shot!

K.W.

Oh my god, he’s gonna start the whole place on fire. 

Burt

You took my dog, you can’t have my salesman! Die! 

K.W.   
(Dials the phone.) Hello? Yes we have a situation here at Burt’s. Please come right away. (pause) You wouldn’t believe me if I told you. Just please hurry. And send everyone! (hangs up) Burt! You are going to burn the place down you old fool! Where the hell did bees come from anyway? This is ridiculous. 

(K.W. waits for George to run near her, she grabs him and pulls him into the office.)
George 

Bees! Bees on fire! Believe it can be done!

K.W.

George, calm down. The bees are gone. Bart is going to burn the building to the ground any minute but one thing at a time. Are you OK? 

George

Oh there’s bees everywhere. (talking excitedly) Well I was in the back room you see, and all the sudden BAM! The little buzzers were everywhere! I just ran out as fast as I could but they kept following me. I really appreciate your helping me Miss K.W. I hope Burt is OK. (K.W. stares at him.) Oh, uh, I’m fine thanks. 

K.W.

George I’ve never heard you say more than five words at a time. 

George

Oh, well you know, gotta keep my mind on the sale. 

(Smoke alarms begin beeping amidst all the shouting continuously coming from Burt. A few moments later fire trucks and police arrive outside the store, sirens wailing. The firemen break down the door and the bees fly out.)

Burt

You stay out too you bastards! If you come back I’ll be waiting!

(The police tackle Burt and take away his torch, while the firemen put out the fires.)

George

(Being checked out by the EMT.) K.W., here’s the bulb you wanted. I found it before I was attacked. 

K.W.

Oh George, you’re so brave. 

George

K.W.? 

K.W.

Yes? 

George

Do you think that maybe, sometime, we could have dinner? 

(Burt, raving about bees, is taken away by the police.)

K.W.

I believe it can be done. 

THE END
