A Fistful of Bottles

Voices:

Nate Spidgewood - Nate

Dyllan Koller - Dyllan

Nate Spidgewood - Arry

-----------------------------------

(Nate was seen on his computer.)

(Outside, Dyllan walks over to Nate's house and knocks the door. Nate walks over and opens it.)

Nate: Yes?

Dyllan: Hi Nate! Let's go get some bottles and make them into a game!

Nate: Ok.

[MOMENTS LATER]

(Dyllan and Nate finally got the bottles. They also got water and cans of soda.)

Dyllan: Ok Nate, first pour the water into one of these bottles. Second, pour the soda, so you'll hear "sssssssssssssss" in the bottle and it'll spew out the mixture.

Nate: Hmmm...

(Nate tries pouring the water into the bottle.)

Dyllan: Oh Nate, don't get yourself wet!

Nate: I won't, Dyllan. I'm being careful.

(He finally did pour all the water.)

Nate: Now all I'll do is to pour the soda.

Dyllan: Alright, you will.

(Nate grabs a can of soda and pours it into the bottle. The mixed water and soda begun fizzing inside the bottle.)

Dyllan: Okay so shake it!

(Nate does and the mixture starts to bubble.)

Dyllan: C'mon! Harder!

(Nate shakes harder and the bottle spews the mixture out. Suddenly, an armadillo named Arry appears in the eruption screaming and falls onto the ground.)

Arry: Oh, my chest!

Nate: Who are you?

Arry: Arry, a crazy armadillo from Texas!

Nate: And why are you here?

Arry: I've transported from there to here when that sound was heard!

Dyllan: What sound?

(Arry gets back on his feet.)

Arry: That exploding noise you make!

Nate: Oh, yeah. And will you help us out with this game?

Arry: No, I have to watch.

Nate: Okay, go sit in front of that tree.

(Nate points at a tree.)

Arry: Okey-doke.

(Arry does and watches Dyllan and Nate picking the other two bottles. They pour water and soda into said bottles.)

Nate: Alright, let's do it!

(Dyllan and Nate shake their bottles, which also explode afterwards.)

Arry: AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHH!!!

(Arry runs behind the tree.)

Dyllan: What the...? Arry! Get your butt back over here!

(Arry peeks from behind the tree.)

Arry: I'm frightened. And look at my poor armor!

(Dyllan does and notices the mixture was soaking on Arry's armor.)

Dyllan: Clean yourself or what?

(Arry pulls his hands up and rubs his back on the ground. Then he lies on his belly in exhaustment.)

Nate: You ok there, armored man?

(Arry stares at Nate. Then he gets back on his feet and walks over to the pile of bottles. He starts kicking it.)

Nate: Wait! Why are you doing this?

Arry: It's so darned dangerous when you humans are making these explosions.

Dyllan: But it's just a GAME!

Arry: I know! But this kind of water thing just stains on my armor.

Nate: Yeah. Really.

(Arry frowns and walks away.)

Arry: I wish I could just get rid of these stains.

Nate: (to Dyllan) Yes, we'll all clear this game up and just hang out.

(Dyllan nods.)

THE END

