Florencia Birthing Sketch

(Radha, Jordan, Travis)

[Florencia is sitting in her office with a desk, computer, poster of Atlas and a few chairs doing some work. There is a knock on the door.]

Florencia: Come in!

[Frank and Mark walk in.]

Florencia: Hey Frank. Hi Marc. Thanks for stopping by. I just wanted to go over this analysis with you. I want to make sure that I'm not working on something that you're already working on.

[Frank responds in the deepest voice known to mankind...]

Frank: Yea, no problem. We're happy to look at it.

Mark: Right, of course, its simply a question of the topology of research.

Florencia: Right. Well I'm thinking of doing a new type of search for exotic quarks. I don't think this method has ever been tried before. I was thinking of looking at events with a W boson plus 4 jets and searching for a bump in the heavy transverse mass plot that includes the hardest jet... [yada yada... more boring stuff].

[There is a beeping noise like an alarm and Florencia looks at her watch.]

Oh, shoot. Can you guys hold on one second. I have an appointment that I forgot.

Mark: Ok, but if you could make it quick... we are busy people...

Florencia: It will be quick. Just hold tight for a minute and I'll be right back.

[Florencia leaves the office and there is complete silence for about 15 seconds. There are some random sound effects (metal clanking, some mumbling, etc.. nothing too gross), and the people still in the office].

Frank: Have you ever seen the movie “Brazil”?

Mark: Uhh... no.

[Florencia walks back into the office, no longer pregnant and holding a baby. Sits down]

Florencia: Sorry about that guys. I told you I would be quick.

[The guys in the office look surprised/confused about the baby.]

Mark: Holy shit, what is that? Is that a baby? Did you just have a baby?

Florencia: [Looks confused for a moment] What? Oh, this? Don't worry about it…  happens all the time.

Marc: I suppose we could reschedule if this is an inconvenient time.
Florencia: No no no,…. You know how things get. There’s never time to reschedule. Let’s just continue where we left off. 

[Florencia puts the baby in the desk drawer and slams drawer really really aggressively]

Florencia: Alright, where was I?

Frank: You were telling us about your new search for exotic quarks...

Florencia: Right… [lights out curtains close]

