BEING EATEN

CARNI
PREY
CARNI
PREY
CARNI
PREY
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Listen, it’s nothing personal. I’m going to eat you.

Fair enough. Off you go then. Chomp chomp. Gobble gobble.
Aren’t you even going to try and run?

Why?

Abject fear? Preservation of the species?

You obviously haven’t met my children.

So, you’re not going to run?

Call me a fatalist.

But | can’t eat you if you won’t run.

Hey, don’t expect me to be doing all the work here.

I’m not trying to be difficult.

I’ve had a really bad day and I really don’t feel like playing games.

For the entire skit contact me at me@johnmcagie.com.
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