
 Bus Driver: You don't get on this bus without paying.
 Joe: Do you know who I am? Judging by the look on your face, you don't. So let me tell you. I am the 
president's brother. Yeah, I see you don't believe me, but its true. I'm going to see him right now, in fact, 
and that's why I need this bus. He gets angry if I'm late, so I really need to hurry up. You still won't let 
me on? I might have some choice words to say about the Grumblin Bus Company, pal!
 You still won't let me on? You might want to know that I'm actually a Martian, and I came down to 
Earth to see the sights. So far, however, I have really seen anything worth seeing, which is a shame, 
'cause I have an order to demolish this planet if I don't find anything useful here, and I might just do it. 
The people are just so unfriendly! I might, though, be willing to change my mind, if I got a short bus 
trip to the place I want to go?
 Ok, ok, I get it. You don't believe me. I'll tell the truth now. I'm really trying to get to an interview at 
place I'm hoping to work at. I really need to be there on time, or I won't be able to get there in time for 
the interview and they'll fire me. Are you getting me? My life DEPENDS on this interview! Please! I'll 
pay you back later! Honest!
 Yo, get off me man! You don't need to push! Ok, fine! I don't want to go on your stupid bus anyway! 
(Storms off)  


