
“But,	I’ll	Just	Break	Your	Arm”	
	
The	Good	Son,	when	they’re	just	hanging	there	and	she’s	gotta	choose.	
Sigourney	Weaver?		
No,	Jamie	Lee	Curtis.	
Really?		
“I	love	you,	Mom.”		
Right,	and	the	girl	trapped	under	the	ice.		
Who	was	that?	
I	have	no	upper	body	strength.		
Yeah,	any	situation	where	I	hang	off	a	ledge	or	swing	off	a	rope	or	haul	someone	up.	A	thousand	deaths.		
Failblog.	
How	do	you	choose	between	Macaulay	and	Frodo?	You	know	he’s	evil,	but	still.	
The	weakest.	
Nah,	I’d	just	drop	him.		
He	played	that	sicko,	though.	
Who?	
“He	never	screams.”	
Sin	City.	
Which	of	us	would	you	choose?	
Yeah,	neither.	
Naw,	I	dislocated	it	once,	but	I’ve	never	broken	anything.	You?	
To	drop	or	to	haul	up?	
Wendy	Crewson.		
What?		
The	actress.	The	mom	from	the	movie.	I’m	just	looking	it	up.	
Wild.	I	have	no	idea.	I	keep	picturing—	
I	guess	I’d	forgive	you.	I	couldn’t	do	it	either.	
From	Hamilton.	
Fair.	Thanks.	
But	it	better	be	dramatic.	
I’d	save	you.	
Wendy’s	from	Hamilton!		
Maybe	it’s	the	short	hair.	I	keep	thinking	Jamie	Lee.	
Slow	mo.	Arms	up.		
Straight	drop	into	the	ocean.	
I’d	save	you,	though.	
Wendy	Mother.	Wendy	Lady?	Something	like	that.		
Just	like	Gollum,	right?	Right	at	the	end.		
Straight	drop.	
My	precious.	
The	Good	Son	is	Lord	of	the	Rings.	
Nuts.	
That’s	crazy,	right?	They’re	the	same	movie.	
Keep	knocking	on	wood.		
Yeah,	one	day	I’ll	probably	mangle	every	bone	in	my	body.	
Darling.	
What?	
I	looked	it	up.	Wendy	Darling.	
You’d	owe	me.	Life.	
Oh	yeah?	
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