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CASH, any age, is in a job interview. He's just been asked “How do you deal with stress?”

CASH

Oh man. Stress is a killer. But check this, I got a foolproof system for dealing with stress. This
one time at my last job I got so stressed with my all responsibilities and whatnot —

I wasn’t sleeping. I was losing my hair. So I invited my buddy Topher over — Topher’s a
beast, he is like, he doesn’t care about anything, and I’'m like, I’'m so stressed bro, and he’s like, I
got a twelve pack of Red Bull, let’s chug them all and see what happens and I’'m like I’'m
working right now, and he’s like that’s your problem bro and it was like a light went on in my
brainspace — like YES, it’s just a job, right?

Cash mimes his head exploding.
So we’re like BOOM BOOM BOOM one Red Bull two Red Bull all the Red Bulls. One after the
other — wham wham wham — and Topher is hilarious he’s like, I can see between worlds and I'm
like  AM GALACTUS DESTROYER OF WORLDS. And we start just like vibrating and he’s
like punch me in the face and I'm like yes and I’m like kick me in the knees and he’s like yes and
we’re just like slap slap slap — it is so much fun. But then these really annoying people are like,
"Hey Cash you gotta do your job.’

<What is your job?>

CASH
ER doctor. Was my job, actually. I got kinda fired after this.
So I run to the ER, like literally sprint to the ER because I am flying, and what’s awesome is [
can jump and hit the exit sign and I could never do that before and they’re like oh you’re needed
in surgery and I’'m like YES LET’S DO THIS WOOOOQOO. Topher’s so funny, he’s like, 'I’'m a
doctor too’ and they’re like 'no you’re not’ and he’s like "I’'m Doctor Dorkus’ and I just lost it, I
just start yelling "'DOCTOR DORKUS IS THE PRE-EMINENT EXPERT IN HIS FIELD HOW
DARE YOU QUESTION HIM?!” and they just like back down and we’re in the ER. So like
there’s this dude there and he’s like writhing in agony and the nurse is like he’s got appendicitis
and I’m like psssht I take out appendixes — appendices — in my sleep. And Topher’s like I bet you
can’t do it blindfolded, and I’m like, "you’re on! Twenty bucks!” and he slaps twenty bucks right
on this guy’s stomach and he’s like aaarrgh cause he’s like in pain or whatever?

And the nurse is totally stuck-up, she’s cute, but she’s like, are you a real doctor? And
Topher’s like, “I didn’t spend thirty-nine years in medical doctor school just to be questioned by
the hottest nurse in this ER! What’s your number?”” And meanwhile the guy’s like “ah my
appendix I can feel it bursting!” And the Red Bull is really kicking in now and I actually feel
myself levitate — and just to be funny I’m like, “hand me my chainsaw.”

So — long story short — we’ve escaped from the police. We’re somewhere in the desert,
driving over cacti in a golf cart that we stole from the hospital, and I’'m coming down off the Red
Bull and there’s this moment of total peace where I look at the sunset and it looks like an egg
cracking on the horizon. And I look at Topher and I just feel love, you know? And I’'m like,
“thank you for this.” And Topher was like “this was the best day of my life, bro.” And the nurse
is like, “please take me back to the Hospital.”

So that’s a pretty typical Tuesday.



