
Scene 1 The Restaurant  

(A very unstable drunkard walks into the restaurant, sitting at his table is a man unaware of the 

maham that is about to take place.)   

 
Drunk Guy: Hey baby it’s me, I’m Michael Jackson. I love little boys. I'm the real Michael 

Jackson, I’m the real one. I love little boys.  

(The drunk man is doing a incomprehensible impersonation of Michael Jackson)   

 
Man: What.  

(The Man is cutting off Michael Jackson's sentences before he finishes.) 

 
Drunk Guy: Let me play you a little diddy real fast, just a little little boy diddy real quick  one 

of my favorites I’ma prove I’m the real one “Micheal Jackson noise” 

 
Man: Please don’t 

 
Drunk Guy: Just, just shut up ok. (He pulls out a keyboard and begins slamming the keys) Bully 

Jeans not my lover, I’m just a dude.. Uhh I love little boys, the kid is my lover. “Micheal Jackson 

noise” 

 



(Their waiter enters)  

 
Waiter: Alright can I start you guys off with some drinks 

 
Man: I was actually just about to leave  

 
Drunk Guy: Wait no I’m sorry, I'm so sorry, i'm sorry “Micheal Jackson noise” 

I’m sorry, “Micheal Jackson noise” I like little boys that's all. “Micheal Jackson noise” 

I’m sorry.  

 
Man: Y’know what I’m calling the cops you’re a creep 

(The man calls the cops) 

 
Waiter: Uhhh… So Micheal what would you like to drink  

 
Drunk Guy: Champagne please “Micheal Jackson noise” 

(The drunk guy says it so michael Jacksony that it’s hard to hear)  

 
Waiter: Sorry did you say you’re in pain? 

Drunk Guy: No I said I want champagne  

 
Waiter: Oh no you’re in pain I need to call an ambulance! 



(The waiter dials 911)  

 
Man: No he’s not the actual Micheal Jackson that’s not poss– what do you mean you’re putting 

me on hold?  

(The man has been bickering back and forth with the police station) 

 
(A paramedic walks into the restaurant)  

 
Paramedic: Hi, I’m responding to a man who is quote, “In love with little boys and is in pain”  

 
Waiter: Oh thank god you’re here, our national treasure Micheal Jackson is right there  

 
Man: Are you stupid that is not Micheal Jackson! 

 
Paramedic: Miss please have some respect for this pop icon 

(The paramedic puts the drunk guy on a stretcher) 

 
 Drunk Guy: Oh hi are you a little boy? 

 
Paramedic: No I’m an American  

(Two cops enter the building)  

Bobby the cop: Hold it right there  



 
The other cop: Which one of you suckers loves little boys  

 
(Shine a light on the far left side of the stage showing a Nickelodeon board room)  

 
Nickelodeon Exect 1: Did you just feel that? 

 
Nickelodeon Exect 2: Yeah, I just have an overwhelming urge to say “I do!” right now 

 
Nickelodeon Exect 1: Me too  

 
(Cut back to center stage) 

 
 Drunk Guy: Ohhh I love little boys  

 
Bobby the cop: Hey the other cop, is that Micheal Jackson?  

 
The other cop: Y’know what Bobby, it really is 

 
Man: WHAT IS WRONG WITH ALL OF YOU?! 

(A dinosaur breaks down the building) 

 


