WATER BUFFALO IN MY POCKET

DICK So I’m standing on the corner.

JOE Watching all the girls?

DICK Watching all the girls go by when all of a sudden “BAM!”
JOE Bam?

DICK Bam! Hit by a water buffalo.

JOE No way.

DICK No kidding.

JOE A water buffalo?

DICK A water buffalo. Bam! Out of nowhere.

JOE Where’d it come from?

DICK How do | know. I look up and there it is.

JOE It fell from the sky? No way.

DICK No kidding.

JOE Maybe it jumped.

DICK What? Like from a building?

JOE You never know.

DICK No way. It didn’t look depressed.

JOE Depressed?

DICK You know, suicidal. It wouldn’t have jumped.
JOE Maybe it fell.

DICK Fell?

JOE Maybe it was a tourist water buffalo that got to close to the edge and fell.
DICK Why a tourist water buffalo?

JOE Because a local water buffalo would know better.

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