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Int: Fatty’s kitchen- daytime 

We fade in to chef fatty a overweight African American with his mustard on his face and his glasses crooked.






    Fatty 




                     (With a lisp)

Yea welcomes to my show we cooking up some burgers with some grease, butter and mo grease. I got my guest L sheezy welcome 






L sheezy

 Man this shit looks good!!!
Damn Ima tear this shit up! U got some of that hot sauce not that Mexican stuff I want that Louisiana crystal hot sauce jya feel me!

L sheezy stands behind fatty to close trying to look over his shoulder.






Fatty






            Damn fool I didn’t cook it yet quit breathing on my neck shit ungrateful ass Negros. Alrighty then we going to start out with a stick of butter.

Chef fatty puts a whole thing of butter on the skillet, and melts before their eyes

L sheezy

(Whispers)

Yea do that. Yea I can taste it now buttery and shit. I can use that to oil up some ass with that butter.






(more)                                         

He gets closer to the skillet 






L sheezy

Yea! Yea! Do it do it. 






Fatty 

Move yo punk ass! Don’t make me bring out my secret weapon dammit.

Fatty pushes him off.






Fatty (cont’d)

Next we going to put a table spoon of that CRISCO butter, and now the patty .you don’t want it to small. You want it really big I mean t rex big.

Fatty makes a huge patty and slaps it on the skillet filled with butter Crisco grease and mo butter.






Fatty

Whoa shit! Look at that got damn!! That’s what cooking is all about. You see all the the juices conjugate and contipulate in the meat this going to be good. L beezy or whatever your name is this going to be. 


















(Interrupted)






L sheezy

It’s L sheezy foo! You making up words now! Don’t make get l murder in this mug!






Fatty

What the hell did I tell you? Huh now I gots to do it.

Fatty gets a book and puts it in L sheezy’s face






      (more)






Fatty (cont’d)

How you like that ! Huh !






L sheezy

I’m sorry I’m sorry daddy! All the words hurt’s my eyes so bad!






    Fatty

Eww. Sit the fuck back, and watch me work. 

Fatty looks at the patty and his eyes are watery eyed from how the patty looks 






Fatty (cont’d)

Look at that this is so beautiful. Ok ok enough of that now you don’t want to flip it over just yet.






L sheezy 

But it’s burning negro!






     Fatty 

Shut up bitch who cooking this. I’m telling your nutty professor looking ass it’s going to be good we put the seasoning on last and ah ha! Uh ha! You know how I do it!! How you like your burger? 






L shezzy

Well done fatty cockrein. 






     Fatty 

Well bitch! You getting your shit rare you got that homie! 

Fatty holds out a book like he is going to hit him l sheezy gets afraid his body curls up.






       (more)





         L sheeezy






  

Yes! Papi 






Fatty 

Ok we ready to pull this sucker off. Look at that. Just look mmm mmm mm good you want some real good eating come to me I can put you to sleep with this.

Pov: the burger is hardly done 






Fatty (cont’d)

Ok so in my seasoning is cayenne pepper, salt, curry powder, salt black pepper, paprika, salt and to sweeten the taste some dark dark brown sugar. BAM bam! yea we get all Emril lamroncey up in this peace!

He poofs the seasoning with a little bit of spit on it from the bamming of the seasoning on the meat, and slaps it on two wheat bread. 






L sheezy 

Wooo yea fool fuck that shit up I can’t wait to taste this but you should have cooked it well done. Give it to me im hungry come on come on

Fatty slaps the crap out of l sheezy and serves him up the burger.






Fatty

Yea well take a bite and see what u thank.

L sheezy takes a bite with a big smile on his face 



`


(more)






L sheezy 

Mmm mmm mm so much flavor oh my god. This what it must feel like to get mouthed fucked by a chick or I guess dude.

Suddenly his face turn sour his eyes widen he starts shaking. Hit’s the floor and starts gasping for air.






Fatty

Oh shit! He is having a heart attack 

 Fatty looks at the camera 






Fatty (cont’d)

Well thanks for watching my show I gots to be out. My parole officer is on my ass join me next week when I cook up some lasagna with a lot of cheese meat and some swine guaranteed to fuck you up. Peace and chicken collard greens.

Fatty runs out the garage as we hear sirens going off.










End short clip


