
 
 
A scene in the life of Chris Kirkpatrick, as he hovers over Jc and Justin to see what they are 
discussing. 
 
Justin: Do you think Lance is gay? 
 
Jc: Well... he isn’t like a total flamer. 
 
Justin: That doesn’t mean he isn’t gay. Don’t you have a gay-dar? 
 
Jc: Justin, I’m not gay. I am a very meterosexual man, but I’m not gay. Go ask Britney. 
 
Chris: I can ask Lance, if you want. 
 
Justin: Britney already confronted Lance, and he just laughed and left her alone. 
 
Jc: Then he isn’t gay. 
 
Justin: But I swear he was flirting with me earlier! 
 



Chris: Why don’t you talk to him about that instead of using other people to find out? 
 
Jc: Just talk to him about it, if you are so concerned. 
 
Justin: It’s just... I ain’t gay, and if Lance is, well I don’t care, but the fact he is hitting on me... 
 
Jc: Talk to him god damn it! Stop complaining! 
 
Justin: Maybe Joey could talk to him... 
 
Chris: I can talk with him, since you’re so chicken about it. 
 
Jc: I think you do have an issue with Lance being gay. 
 
Justin: I do not! I’m not a homophobe. 
 
Jc: I’m not saying you’re a homophobe, I’m saying that you don’t want a friend to be gay, 
especially when they are an important member of OUR band. 
 
Justin: I’m not going to talk to you about this anymore. Where is Chris? 
 
Chris: I HAVE BEEN HERE THE ENTIRE TIME! 
 
Justin: Oh hi Chris! 
 
Jc: We didn’t know you were there. 
 
Chris: I HAVE BEEN TALKING TO YOU! 
 
Justin: You were? 
 
Jc: Well saves Justin time on explaining things. What should Justin do Chris? 
 
Chris: Oh fuck you, I already gave my input and if you didn’t hear it, that is your own problem. 
 
Justin: We didn’t know... 
 
Jc: Sorry man. 
 
Chris: Meh to you two. 
 
And then he walks away to have a Coca-Cola®. Life tastes good. 
 
TA-DA! (actual Coke slogan in 2001) 


