Buffalo Bill / Jock Jams TA 

(Marc, Travis, Bobby, Youngsoo, Mik, Sam, Hridesh, Youngsoo, Yangyang, Jordan)

[Scene opens with Stuart and David in office on stage left discussing]

Stuart: This is all of them?

David: Yeah, that's the votes for the best TA award.

Stuart: Its two.  Theres just two votes?

David: Well huh I mean look Stu, that's all I got and um, I wish there were more but sometimes you know, you have two and sometimes you have more than two and its even possible to have less than two, but that's ok also.

Stuart: Well could I just decide with a coin toss?

David: errrrrrr, well hum I mean sometimes you get tails and sometimes you don't get tails you know what I mean …

Stuart: Okay okay alright.  Ill just go to both of their discussion sections and check this out for myself.

David: That sounds good to me.

[Scene 2: On stage right, lights come up with Buffallo Bill sitting at desk with puppy he is petting lovingly on far stage left with blackboard  with “Buffalo Bill : loveskin@uchicago.edu” written on it in big letters.  A paper tray sits on the desk.  Stuart walks over and stands in back of class.  Students walk in and first two students place papers in tray. Third student approaches desk]

Student: Mister, I …

BB: It puts the homework in the basket, it does this whenever homework is due.

Student: Mister, please, I couldn't finish the assignment!  I had three other assignments and two tests to study for!

BB: It puts the homework in the basket or else it gets the hose again. (To puppy) Yes, it will, Precious. It will get the hose.

Student: Please, mister, can I just have an extension  Ir eally want to finish the assignment and hand it in next week.

BB: Put the fucking homework in the basket.

[Student begins crying and wailing and BB makes gestures to try to understand human emotion]

Stuart: (to David who shrugs and smiles) … he's a sexual harrassment lawsuit waiting to happen …

[Goodbye Horses starts playing in background and grows louder.  BB has started to walk around room and gesture to students.  He then goes over to desk and sits on it.  Starts applying lipstick and touches nipples]

BB: Would you fuck me?  I'd fuck me.  I'd fuck me hard.

[BB continues dancing to song]

Stuart:  And I even think some of his students seem to have gone missing.

[Students are distraught and look around and at each other.  One raises hand]

Student: Mister, I have a question, why are your office hours so late at night?

BB: (urgently, rushing over to student who asked)  Can you help me find my puppy?  It's gone missing.  It's name is precious.  (to other two students in class, screaming) It's not nice to stare. (students spin around in chairs)

[BB grabs student by shoulders and neck and drags him offstage.  Lights dim on stage right and Stuart goes back to David Reid]

Stuart: David, did you see this?

[David nods]

Stuart: Well …?

David: Well, maybe he is um, a bit unorthodox but you know, his students have not missed a homework yet.

Stuart: What ?!? But the … [motioning to groin]

[David shakes head]

Stuart: Oh boy, well who is this other TA anyways? Marcus Burgeron?  Alright, I'll go check him out.

[Stage has changed on stage right to new students sitting in desks and lights come up on stage right.  Stuart walks over.  One student (Bobby) is sitting on desk just chillin']

Stuart: (to class)  Hi everyone, this is physics 120 section 3, right?

Bobby: Yo dawg, di-scussion be tight. Holla if ya hear me [gestures ear to audience and everyone offstage yells holla!]

[Announcer comes out in a tuxedo with a single light overhead and the dangling microphone.]

Announcer:  Ladies and Gentleman.  Please, take your hands out of your pants and put them together for your prime time discussion section leader; 6'4 185lbs with students averaging a rock solid 23 on the midterm, number 1, Marc "Marcburger" burger!

[Cue Applause track and jock jams 'y'all ready for this']

[Marc enters from back of stage screaming 'YEAHHH WOOOWWW YEAH PHYSICS… making his to the front of the stage']

[Upon reaching the stage the screen monitors feature an extremely wide shot of marc onstage behind a desk with slow pans, like a basketball game.  On the screen are the scores: Students:0, Marcburger:yum]

Marc: Okay okay great, so if I understand where you guys are in the lectures you seem to be talking about waves.  Can anybody name me some types of waves. C'mon don't be shy.

Student: Heat wave?

Marc: Ok uh keep trying

Student2: Octopus

Marc: Ok more guesses.

Student3: Who is General McArthur?

Student4: What about water waves?

Marc: Yeah ok thats good anything else!

Student2: Sound waves?

Marc: Yeah ok, good.

Student1:  Wedge!  

Marc: Yes! [Points]

Student: How about light waves.

Marc: Great! Awesome!

[Marc waits for it to quite down]

Marc: Ok great job guys.  But I can think of one more.  How about [cue another jock jams song] THE CROW WAVE! LEMME SEE YA DO IT CHICAGO! 

[Marc tries to get crowd doing the wave]

Marc: Ok great so were there any questions on the homework?

Student: Was the answer to number 2, 3 Newtons?

Marc: No.

[Lights fall fast on stage right.  Stuart walks back over to David shaking head]

Stuart: I don't know David, we've got a possible kiddie-toucher teaching one section and a complete shitbrick on the other, do we have to decide between these two?

David: Well, Stuart, you know sometimes you can um try your best and thats good you know because they try their best and its good to try hard but sometimes you just can't because you don't so then its best to usually well, you know say, “fuck it, lets get a beer”.

[Both walk offstage and lights go out … crowd erupts in applause]

