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PICKLE LOOKS LIKE A DICK
MAGEE/HINES – v1

SIMON
Whoa! This is one dill pickle I’m
not going to eat!

ANTHONY
Why not?

SIMON
Ain’t it obvious, bro? This dill
pickle looks like a dick!

ANTHONY
What?

SIMON
Check it out, man. This pickle
looks just like a penis to me. I’m
not eating it. Now I’ll eat this
pastrami sandwich, because it
looks like a pussy.

ANTHONY
By that logic, all of these
pickles look like penises. They’re
all the same shape.

SIMON
Don’t ask me, man. I don’t go
looking for pickles that look like
dicks. I just know one when I see
one. Anyway, let’s get back to
talking about how girls are
awesome.

ANTHONY
We’ve been talking about how girls
are awesome for 15 minutes. Isn’t
it kinda faggy to talk about how
girls are awesome for that long?

SIMON
I don’t think so, man. Pretty un-
faggy. About as un-faggy as you
can get. Girls are awesome.
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ANTHONY
I don’t know. I think talking
about cars or sports is less
faggy.

SIMON
Hey, all I know is this pickle
looks just like a dick to me.

ANTHONY
Well, fine don’t eat it.

SIMON
I’m not going to.

ANTHONY takes a bite. SIMON
scoffs.

ANTHONY
It doesn’t look a dick to me,
okay? I just like pickles.

SIMON
Whatever, man! To each his own!
All I know is I’m no tootsie roll
lollipop!

ANTHONY
I’m not a tootsie roll lollipop
either!

SIMON
What? I can’t hear you with all
that pickle dick in your mouth!

ANTHONY
It’s not pickle dick. It’s a
pickle.

SIMON
Same thing, bro. You start out
with one it’s going to lead to the
other.

ANTHONY
It’s not the same thing. That hot
dog you ate for lunch looked more
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like a penis than this pickle
does.

SIMON starts spitting out
sandwich.

SIMON
Holy shit! You’re right! I’m a
fag! I’m a full-blown fag! I hate
myself! How am I going to tell my
dad?

ANTHONY
I have no idea, man.


