
 
Bri? Bri, I’m in the kitchen! Can you come here? Shhh... I lost it. Okay. (Looking around) Stay 
calm. But there—there might be a slightly larger than normal cockroach somewhere in the 
kitchen. See, um, he started over here, in the drawer, and then I  ah... I was making coffee over 
there, and then I—I saw that um, that he had kind of come this way—and I was gonna be okay 
with it! This time I was going to be abso—absolutely calm...(strained laughter) but see, then he 
like—he went in the sink, and that’s just a little too close for comfort— too close, okay. But I was 
calm! I was calm, okay? You can not say I wasn’t calm. I took the Folgers can, and I picked it 
up, and I went to smash him—And then! You would not believe it! He came and he crawled 
really really really really really really quickly! Right up the fridge! And I didn’t know what to do so 
I backed up, and I was like, “Maybe he just needs a little space.” And then I couldn’t reach him, 
so I thought, “Maybe I’ll just leave him alone. Maybe he’ll just find his way back out into the 
world, and enjoy his beautiful little life as a little cockroach, go back to his wife! And maybe they 
have some kids or whatever, but I didn’t want to kill him because—because I don’t know, but 
that seems like a really mean thing to do, and he didn’t know it was our house when he came in” 
and then he went across the floor, and he started crawling toward me again! So then I grabbed 
the Clorox wipes, and I threw it at him, but I missed! So I grabbed the hydrogen peroxide bottle, 
and I threw that but I missed. And then I threw a lot of other things... and I still missed. So then I 
saw the cards, and I was like, “That’ll work!” Because you know we spent that time at that 
summer camp where we learned to throw ninja stars and all that fun stuff. But then the STUPID 
FRIGGIN cards don’t work like ninja stars!! Why not?! I don’t understand! But— Bri... he’s right 
there. Okay, Bri... stay calm. I want you to get the raid from on top of the fridge. And I’m—I’m 
gonna get him. (Screaming and spraying Lysol) He’s dead. (Sigh of relief) I love you. 


