Scene #3 - Showcones

Place: astronomy center
Theme: Birthday party
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“Hi! Welcome to Stars n’ shit, how can | help you?”

“Hi! I’'m looking for umm- You see my kid has a birthday party here. And we were
promised snowcones? Like, really cool ones that look like planets, and um, all
we got was ice.”

“Oh! Yeah, that sounds correct!” She continues what she’s working on.
“Um, but snowcones usually have flavors.”
“Ours are flavored ice.”

“Right, that’s what the website said, but they’re not... they’re not flavored.
Anything.”

“Yeah, because they’re flavored ice.”
“Flavored-... Um, so | think we’re maybe misunderstanding each other.”
“Our snowcone flavor is just ice. We don’t add other sorts of flavorings.”

(Confusedly) “Uh huh. So ... why did Stars n’ Shit think that... for a birthday party
that would be... you know, what kids would like?”

“It’s all natural.”
“There’s other natural flavors.”

(raising her eyebrows) “I don’t think you want space’s other flavors.”
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