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MRS. APPLEBEE’S CLASSROOM

The class room is full with children MRS. APPLEBEE is standing in front of the class waiting for the children to be quiet.

Mrs. Applebee is a young for a teacher (25) she looks like a goddess.

Mrs. Applebee

Children can I get your attention?
The kids are still talking.

Mrs. Applebee

Okay…CHILDREN!

The kids become dead silent.

Mrs. Applebee

Thank you. Now today we have some special guest.

MRS. Applebee grabs a piece of paper and begins to read off it.

Mrs. Applebee

They come from a place called…LAND BEFORE TIME.

Mrs. Applebee makes a confused look. You can hear people giggling outside the class room.

Mrs. Applebee

Okay…they are here to talk to you about how tag is a dangerous game. Well then give a big round of applause to LUKE AND HON. (She makes a confused look and smiles)

LUKE and HON enter the room. A few kids clap for them. Luke is (21) is wearing an anti tag shirt. Hon is (21) he is dark skin and is also wearing an anti tag shirt.

Luke

Hello there I’m Luke and this is my partner…
Luke (Cont’d)

Hon.

Hon

Hello I’m Hon.

Luke

Well were here to talk to guys about a game you guys call tag.

All the kids begin to cheer.

Luke

Wonderful, well what do we like to call it Hon?

Hon

Tag the game that ruins people’s lives.

Luke

We have other titles for it but were not allow to say them. So raise your hand if you play tag.

All the children raise their hands.

Luke

You guys are all going to hell.

Mrs. Applebee

Excuse me.

Luke

Sorry. Children me and Hon were watching you play tag out there and we were shocked by what we saw, weren’t we Hon?

Hon

Yes…yes we were.

Luke

All of you are probably thinking why do Hon and I think tag is a dangerous game. Well I’ll tell why because me and Hon were little bastards like you when we were young.

Mrs. Applebee

Luke.

Applebee gives Luke a dirty look.

Luke

Sorry it slipped. What were trying to tell you guys is that you guys need to play more careful. We see you guys running fast and furious out there.

Hon

Not slow and furious.

Luke

That’s right Hon. We see you guys tag others in very violent way…right Hon.
Hon

Yea very Violent.

Luke

But of course you kids don’t realize that all it takes wrong spot and the wrong attitude …and guess…
Hon

What.

Luke

Your life could be flashing before your eyes and no more fun, video games and of course more Barney.

A kid

Were in fifth grade we don’t watch Barney you jackass.

All the kids begin to laugh.

Mrs. Applebee

Robert go outside now!

Robert goes outside.

Mrs. Applebee

Continue.

Luke

As I was saying umm we just here trying to warn you guys to not be so rough and just take it down a notch.

Hon

Yea just take it down a little lower.

Luke

So now if you guys have any questions we would like to hear them.

Hon

Oh and answer them.

One kid raises his hand. The kid looks kind of goofy and is short.

Luke

Yes Simon birch.

Luke and Hon give a Laugh.

Mrs. Applebee

His name is Luke.

Luke

Oh…sorry what was your question?

Kid

If we play tag the way you want us to play tag wouldn’t be fun any more.

Luke

Hey it’s your hell kid.

Luke and Hon laugh.

Hon

Next question.

A girl raises her hand.

Hon

Yea.

Girl

Why do you guys hate tag?

Luke

We don’t hate tag were just saying that it’s a dangerous game and people need to realize that.

Hon

Did you know last year alone there were 5 deaths and 12 injuries in Murrieta because of this so called safe game.
Mrs. Applebee

Really?
Luke
Yes really. You see they keep it a secret so parents don’t fear for their children.

Girl

You guys said something happen to guys while you were playing tag. What happen?

Hon

Umm wow, this is very hard for us to talk about it.

Mrs. Applebee

If it’s too personal you don’t have to answer.

Luke

No we’ll answer it. We said we’ll answer any question so we will.

Luke takes a deep breathe.

Luke

It was Friday the 13th 1996 and it was like any other Saturday which evolves drinking soda, grape juice and of course tag. You see back in those days tag was life; you either played tag or rock, paper, scissors. We chose tag as any self respected kid would.
FLASHBACK

Luke and Hon are 10 and are hanging with their friends at the park.

Luke (V.O)

So we are hanging at the park with are buddies. The crew was Alice the girl I was in love with, Beans, and Goldie locks.

Young Luke
So are you guys ready?

Young Hon

Hell yea.

Young Luke
Bean.

Bean

Se.

Young Luke

How about you Goldie?

Goldie

Sir yes sir.

Alice

Luke you know I’m ready.

Young Luke

Yes you are.

Young Hon

Who’s gonna be it?

Young Luke

I will. So guys remember how we play. Fast, violent, and furious. You guys got that?

They all nod their heads.

Bean

Se.

Young Luke

On the count of 3 we start. 1, 2, 3.

They all begin to run.

Luke (V.O)

So the game started and we having a hell of time, sorry. So as people were being tagged and running like wild chickens the most horrifying thing happen.

Luke is it and chasing the others.

Alice

Hey Luke I thought I was the bitch.

Alice and the others laugh. Luke’s facial expression changes to a stone cold killer look. Luke goes after Alice with fury.

Alice notices that Luke is coming at her so she begins to run but Luke catches up quick and tags Alice hard. Alice trips over a bar and falls on top of a sharp object. Luke’s and everybody else’s face turn pale.

PRESENT DAY

Luke and Hon are almost in tears.
Kid

So what happen to her?

Luke

Hon.

Hon

Well the fall left her with a lazy eye and now she’ll never be as good looking as she was.

Luke

Actually we brought her with us today. Alice would you please come in.

Alice’s enters the room and all the kids are dead silent.

Alice

Num nums.

Luke

The fall also screwed up her brain, now the only words that come out of her mouth are…
Alice

Num nums.

Mrs. Applebee

Oh my god that’s awful.

Hon

Now kids you can also turn things that are bad in some what good. Now what we do is make fun of her disability. Which is quite funny in way.
Luke
Agreed, you know sometimes she says num nums at the right time and we can’t help, but laugh…
Hon

Hard.

Luke

I mean come on its kind of funny that she says num nums all the time. (Luke begins to smile)

Alice

Num nums.

Luke and Hon both give a laugh. Mrs. Applebee has a look of disbelief while the kids look terrified.

Hon

I think it’s kind of adorable. (Smiling)
Luke

Yea me too.

Mrs. Applebee

Oh my god whats wrong with you? You guys are laughing at her disability.

Luke

Well we think that’s what she would want. She wouldn’t want us to dwell on it all the time.
Alice

Num nums

Alice begins to drool.

Kid

Ewwwwww the tard is drooling.

Hon

Shit.

One of the kids begins to vomit.

Luke
Awe fuck…sorry.

Now all the kids begin to vomit on each other.

Alice

Num nums.

Mrs. Applebee is in disbelief.

Hon

Wow.

Mrs. Applebee

You 2 get the hell out now!

Luke

You know I think it is time for us to go.

Hon

Yea I think we made are point.

Mrs. Applebee begins to vomit.

Hon

Come on Alice lets go.

Alice

Num nums, num nums.

Luke and Hon grab Alice.

Luke

Now I hope you guys are more careful when playing tag…sorry.

Hon

And remember…tag is not a game to fuck with. 

Luke, Hon, and Alice leave.

THE END
