Bob Wald War Zone

(Bobby, Jordan, Ho Ling, Marc, Sam, Youngsoo, Andrew, Mik)

[Setting: Kersten classroom, 4 students + Bob Wald are sitting at desks. Either Nobuko, Gazes, or Reed are in front of the class.]

[Curtains open, lights up]

David Reid: Hi everyone, I'm David Reid and welcome everyone to the University of Chicago physics graduate orientation week! We're so glad you all accepted our offers and we will do anything in our power to make the next 7 years enjoyable for you. In about an hour we will have some box lunches put out for all of you, and then after lunch we can let you explore the neighborhood, but first lets.... 

[Stubuko is interrupted by someone dressed as Scott Wilbur, who begins to slowly creep on stage walking towards one of the desks. Everyone just watches him for a few seconds, and then Stubuko says]

David: Scott, what are you doing here?

Scott: Greetings! I heard somebody mention box lunches so I thought I would just stop by to see what's up.

Wald: Damnit Scott, you don't get any! Get your own damn lunch!

[Scott slowly exits the stage with his head sagging]

David Reid: Anyway, like I was saying, I would like to introduce you to the Department Chair, Professor Bob Wald!

[Wald gets up and walks to the front of class. Stubuko takes a seat.]

Wald: Welcome everyone. I actually, y'know, prepared a little speech, y'know, for your welcoming.

David Reid: [Looks surprised] Really??

Wald: [chuckles] No... of course not. But, y'know, I thought I could, y'know, answer any questions that, y'know, you might, y'know, have.

[Brief silence, then one of the students raises their hand.]

Student Youngsoo: Yes, I have heard a rumor that Hyde Park is surrounded by unsafe neighborhoods. Are there any boundaries that we should try to avoid crossing?

Wald: Good question. Perhaps 20 years ago I would have been able to tell you some boundaries to not cross. However, I am happy to  say that the south-side of Chicago is much safer then it used to be. In fact, I wouldn't say that there are any hard boundaries...

[gets cut off by the sound of an ambulance siren or police car. waits for the noise to pass]

Sorry about that, you kind of get used to the sirens. Anyway, what I was saying is that there really aren't any hard boundaries of safety anymore. Well, of course, if you start walking East then you will eventually, y'know, fall into the lake, so I guess that's a bit of a hard boundary.

[Walk starts chuckling to himself but nobody else laughs. His laughter is interrupted by a gunshot sound. All the students do a little half duck because of the surprising bang.]

Student Mik: Holy Crap! Was that a gunshot?

Wald: [Kind of ignoring the concern] Don't worry about it... like I was saying, crime rates used to be high on the southside, but today it's really no worse then your average suburb. People used to think it was important to stay North of 62nd street, for example, but that's really not a problem anymore...

[Interrupted by 2 more gunshots and a scream]

Excuse me one second.

[Whips out a handgun from his pocket/belt and shoots at the window a couple times. Ther is some sort of screech and explosion sound. All the students look freaked. He puts down the gun and appears to start assembling something behind his desk, but continues talking as he does this.]

As I was saying, there really is no southern boundary anymore. Furthermore, you can really go West as far as you want to...

[Pulls out mostly assembled rifle from behind desk and sets it on top of the desk]

… without any heightened concern for crime. These boundaries really don't exist anymore...

[Picks of rifle]

… really, as long as you keep your wits about you...

[caulks gun]

… you'll be fine.

[aims out the window and fires a shot. His phone rings and he picks up.]

Uh hi, Nobuko? Yea... that was a hit? Good, good. [hangs up the phone and addresses students]. Don't worry about the gunshots anymore. I'm pretty sure I just took care of it. So, does anyone else have any questions?

[post Newtonian guy walks in and says something about post Newtonian approximation. Wald shoots him immediately with the rifle.]

Ok, great, so, are there any more questions?

[As he says this a grenade flies in through the window.]

Student Jordan: Shit! Is that a fucking grenade?

Wald: Alright students, duck and cover!

[Everyone ducks, there is an explosion sound and the lights simultaneously turn off. Curtains close.]

