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(happy lady talking in the distance; scene of upscale French style Restaurant)

Madame A’ Dunley: “Yes they’ve got the talk of the town with their raspberry vinaigrette, I’m so glad we’re going tonight I was really looking forward to seeing what all the fuss was about”

(she appears on screen sitting opposite a respectable looking bald gentleman; she has medium length curly red hair; Short blonde/black haired waiter appears with their meals on a platter and places them down neatly in front of them.. he smiles politely, asks if he can do anything else.. and then bows slightly and walks off)

The man and woman smile at each other, procede to eat.. and then Madame lets out a melodramatic shriek.)

Madame: A HAIR.. OH.. in my FOOD!.. I NEVER(with contempt)

(She sits with a look of horror on her face and a hand cupped over her mouth.. the other hand is being held by her gentleman, as he gently calms her by stroking it)

Gentleman: Waiter!.. oh dear.. Waiter!

(Waiter Appears and comes to the table side; lady hides her face and looks away from the table in horror; waiter looks worried)

Gentleman:(clears throat to get waiters attention) .. “Sir!.. there is.. a hair.. in my ladies entrée”

Waiter: oh.. dear! (visibly shaken) where?

(Madame points accusingly at it, and waves her finger .. then retracts her arm with relish)

(Waiter pulls microscope out of pouch and inspects it carefully)

Waiter: HERE!.. yes.. A HAIR.. .. is this the offender ? 

(Lady timidly nods)

Waiter: Yes.. well.. I wonder who’s it is?

Lady: is it yours?

Waiter: no.. no no.. I’ve got short (black/blonde) hair

Gentleman: surely its not mine is it?

Lady: oh! (Gives gentleman a strange questioning look)

Waiter: no no.. definitely not..

Lady: Have any of your waitstaff or cooks got.. curly red hair?

Waiter: No.. no no.. you can come have a look if you like

(They Walk back to the “kitchen” only it looks like a barber shop)

Lady: this isn’t a kitchen at all… oh oh oh oh ! (she faints, gentleman catches her, and drags her out.. waiter follows.. shot stays in barbers)

Barber is cutting mans hair which is already quite short.. but nonetheless keeps hacking.. he takes one particularly ferocious snip and really leaves a gaping hole.. he makes motions like he’s trying to figure out how he can fix it by taking more off around it.. but decides against it.. instead he puts his arm next to the mans hair.. as if comparing color.. decides its close enough.. and takes a snippet of his own hair(by cutting off lots of his arm hair and collecting it.. decides its not enough and cuts off half of his moustache).. then he pulls a bottle of glue out of his pocket and pours it on the mans hair.. putting his cuttings on top of it.. then realizes the mans own cuttings were still on the floor.. pours some glue on his own cut patch.. and puts the mans hair on in place.. focus goes on a man in suit walking outside the door.. we follow him into an office building.. he passes seemingly normal secretaries going about their own business, and treating him as a superior. He walks into board room that has windows facing the office. There are several other gentleman in the room, and one lady disguised(poorly) as a man. The others nod at each other and put the blinds down. One of the older Gentleman pats the “lady” on the back, and winks..  Two of the men pull a hidden keg out from underneath the table, and a large screen TV with ESPN is switched on. “lady” rolls her eyes, and sighs knowingly.

Sound bite of gun being fired. Pan to shot of man running rapidly through a crowded street shooting at law officers.. he runs to the end of a street and trips just before rounding the corner. As the camera makes its way around the corner we see a mounted policeman with ear muffs on in a heated debate with a crowd of people.. then we see his horse had made a pile of shit and the man slipped on it. Other law officers rush up and congratulate the incredulous officer. Then someone from the crowd throws a shoe and it hits the officer in the head. He turns and shouts at the crowd; “alright.. alright who did that?” .... he rides over to the small group and looks them over.. he accusingly/suspiciously eyes a person in a wheelchair with no arms and only one shoe(matching the thrown one). 

Parade slowly begins making its way down the street and we hear the music in the distance. Regular float promoting dentists drives by.. with small children on the float tossing candy into the crowd.. next float is labeled “Geological Society”.. hear “ow”.. and “jeez.. goddamn” from the crowd.. and then we realize that instead of candy the people on the float are throwing rocks and small handfuls of gravel and clumps of dirt etc.

