Writer’s Block

INT. Living Room - Evening

Adamson is sitting at a table, deep in thought about a script that he must write. His friend, and partner Joshson enters to help Adamson with his project.
    Joshson
How’s the writing coming?

  Adamson
         Terrible, I can’t think of any Ninja Turtle situations that would be funny and feasible with             only TWO of the FOUR turtles, and I’m not using the other people like they said to, because those people wouldn’t understand the essence of a Ninja Turtles play without witnessing it being crafted. So, for it to work, I would need more actors, a set and for christ sake MORE TIME

Joshson
Hmmm, well how about Indiana Jones instead?...Yeah I will be Indy and you can be my trusty little Asian sidekick. We can get into crazy, funny and exciting adventures.

Adamson looks at Joshson and begins with a sarcastic tone.

   Adamson
Of course, because Indiana Jones is easy to do with only two people and nothing to use for action.

Joshson
Well I don’t know then.

Joshson leans back and flicks on the tv.
Joshson

O crap its that gay penguin movie you like so much.

Adamson looks at the tv in excitement

Adamson

Really?? Sweet that’s awesome. Man this movie is so engaging, You actually feel like you ARE a penguin, mating with other penguins in freezing climate of antartica.

Joshson looks at Adamson with a strange and disturbed look.
Adamson

What?

Joshson

Hey I got a penguin joke for you.

Adamson

o yeah? Cool...Wait does it contain some animal cruelty that might offend some listeners, like me?

Joshson

No of course not you PETA wannabe

Adamson

ok shoot

Joshson

Ok so a penguin takes his car to a mechanic. So the mechanic says its going to take a few minutes. So the penguin waddles his little penguin ass to the ice cream shop down the street. About fifteen minutes later he has his ice cream and starts wadding back. Along the way he spills some ice cream on his stupid black body. He gets to the mechanic and the mechanic tells him what happened. The mechanic says, you blew a seal. The penguin looks all embarrassed and says no I just spilt ice cream on myself. 

Adamson

Hahaha, nice one.

Adamson laughs and then gets back to work. Joshson flicks through the channels.
Joshson
Hey look, Seinfeld is on.

Adamson jumps up in excitement

Adamson

I got it!! I got an idea!

Joshson

What?

Adamson

A play.....that’s about.....NOTHING

Joshson

What?

Adamson
Like everyone is trying to have a some message or something “entertaining” in their play, that’s why I can’t write anything I am trying to hard, so lets write about nothing.
Joshson

So what’s the point of doing it if it isn’t about anything?

Adamson

What’s the point? There is no point, that’s the point

Joshson

What point?

Adamson

...Nothing

Joshson

You’re an idiot

Adamson

Yeah your right, stupid idea

Joshson

Don’t worry when the last minute comes we’ll just print something that actually has a POINT and hand it in. Now let’s watch Seinfeld.

