that?
DALE: (Enthusiastically.) T will! I will!

DEVON: Awesome. The totally first ever meeting of the
Thursday Afternoon Super Exclusive Club is now in session,

DYLAN: (Raising hand.) Will there be food?
DEVON: Did you bring any food?
DYLAN: No.

DEVON: Then no, Dylan, there won’t be any food.
DYLAN: (Sulking.) Fine.
DEVON: Now, the first order of business should be . . :

DALE: (Cutting DEVON off. Enthusz'astz’cally. ) I second that!

DEVON: Thank you, Dale, but I haven’t said anything yet. The
first order of business should be . . .

DYLAN: (Cutting DEVON off.) Why do you get to decide what
the first order of business is?

DEVON: Because I’'m the president.

DYLAN: No you're not. This is the first meeting. We need to
hold elections.
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JLE: Is 50 mebody g0ing to bring food next time?
D .

OEV ON: OK, Dylan, fine. I nominate myself for president.
DALE: I second that!

K, then I nominate me for president. (DYLAN looks at
DALE for 1 moment, waiting.) Dale?

pDALE: What? . . . Oh . ..Isecond that!

different people.
DYLAN: Who says?
DEVON:; It's the rules.

DYLAN: We don’t have any rules yet, ‘cuz we haven’t voted on
anything.

DEVON: Well we can’t vote on anything if we don’t have any
rules.

DALE: Yeah! No rules, rules!

DYLAN: I move that anyone can second anything they want

DALE: I second that!

DEVON: Fine. All in favor raise your hand.

kes
(DEVON looks at DALE, sha |
mouths the word, “No.” DALE and DYLAN raise

their hands.)

DYLAN: Yes! The motion passes: Any
so we're both running for premdent




DEVON: (Rolling eyes.) Fine, All i Mo fo
raise your hand. (DEVON ang DALE rgjs, theiy h;ng Preg

t need you anyway. (DEVON exits.) I

hereby declare myself president of the Thursday Afternoon
Super Exclusive Club.

DALE: Devon is crazy. This i
This club is awesome!

DYLAN: I'll second that.

look at each other and smile,)

DALE: Yeah!

- END SCENE -



