CookiE MiT

Performed by Kat, Krissy, and other peeps

MUSIC CAMP 2001
(words between asterisks are narrated)

*characters:
anne- sweet teenage girl
john- average teenage guy
kali- eccentric teenage girl

margerate- cranky old lady

cat- small, mainly carnivorous animal, Felis catus, member of the family Felidae, popular as a household pet, and valuable for killing mice, rats, and cranky old ladies*
*opening act… evening in the center of town*
kali: old lady! may i walk you across the street today?
margerate: NO! AND MY NAME IS MARGERATE!
*cat runs over old lady* 

cat: mrowr
anne: poor old lady
kali: SERVES HER RIGHT... YELLING AT KINDHEARTED CHILDREN
john: yeah.... i'm waiting for my ride to come so i can pick up my new package of cottonballs
*silence*
kali: i hafta feed my piranhas now
john: wait! that's not my ride
*KALI WHISPERS TO ANNE AND POINTS AT A BRIGHT OBJECT IN THE SKY*
*anne giggles*
john: i'm getting impatient!!!
kali: holy mongoose! that's no spaceship...that's the sun!
john: where is my friggin ride...
kali: we thought it was here, but it turned out to simply be our neighboring star, the sun
john: who has my marker?
anne: what are u doing?
john: nevermind...
anne: I don't see  stars anymore
john: did they all blow up like the others?
kali: maybe bob hid them....
*silence*
kali: ol gray mare, she aint what she used to be aint what she used to -
john: hush! u fool! ur ruining the effect!
kali: sorry- i forgot i was here-
anne: Too many pixie sticks. they're clouding ur vision
kali: i'm dizzy
*takes out kercheif as marker falls out of backpack*
john: Hey! Thats My Marker!
kali:oh
john: give me my marker!!
kali: let me go get my sister
john: u dont have a sister!
kali:  hold on
john:i want my marker and i want it now!!
anne: y??
john: i'm hitching a ride home and u 2 r comin with me
anne: umm.. isnt ur house just behind that field?
john: oh yeah...

*closing act… later @ john's house*
anne: I have to sleep with the light on these days
john: for what reason?
anne: i am scared of the boogie man
john: Fear My Potato
kali: well I'm terrified of some guy named bob coming out from under my bed and dressing me up as a clown in my sleep
anne: ....alright....
*john dresses up as the boogey man and creeps up behind anne*
john: booooooo!
*anne screams and hides under bed*
*john takes off his costume and hides under the bed*
john: what you hiding from?
anne: from the mean big boogie man
john: ill protect you
anne: o good
*kali crawls under and around to next destination*
*john moves closer to anne*
kali: were you gonna say something?
anne: he might eat us
kali: who? bob?
*john hugs anne*
john: i love you, and as much as you deny it, you know its true
anne: <3 i feel o so special <3
... are u sitting on my lunch?
john: sorry
anne: i dont think he wants to eat me
kali: aww- he just wants to play!
john: i have like 100 marbles like 4 feet away from me
anne: shall it be rummy or badminton?
john: let's go to the shore!
kali: i wanna ride the ferris wheel!
anne: we'll have a picnic!
kali: WE'RE GOING ON A TRAIN AND A BOAT!!
john: stop that! we're not in america yet!
*the moral of the story is... never challenge a monkey to a 'who can make the worst smell' contest*
*fineprint... this story was not intended to make any sense*
~*FiN*~
dedicated to MC01... such an honor. and i LAUGH in the faces of KAT, JULIA, KELLY, AND JOSH for participating in this, and at AMY just for the heck of it... MWAH HA HA HA!!! ;-) remember this quote: a true friend is some1 that thinks ur a good egg... even tho he/she knows ur slightly cracked"
and i'm sorry MIKE for not SATISFYING ur DESIRE for GOOD WRITING  :-P  ...i could see how much thought u put into ur unicorn song... LOL  :-)

