Erika: This is my idea of a perfect vacation. Sunshine and good pizza
Annabelle: Damn right, Erika
Erika: Yep, I could probably stay here forever 
Annabelle: Once I move out, I'm gonna buy this whole Boardwalk and make the shop owners my bitches
Erika: Well, um, I don't really think that's a good idea
Annabelle: Don't worry, I'll send some of them to work for you
Erika: No thanks, I'll --
(Pigeon craps on Erika's pizza)
Erika: What the fuck?! There's pigeon crap on my goddamn pizza!
Annabelle: Just wipe it off and keep eating. 
Erika: Hell no, that would be disgusting. I'm gonna show this to the cashier and demand a refund 
Annabelle: You're not gonna get another pizza?
Erika: No, I just lost my fucking appetite
(Erika walks back in the store)
Erika: Excuse me, a pigeon dumped on my pizza, so can I get a refund
Cashier: Tough shit kid, no refund.
Erika: Your sign says that refunds should be given to any customers who's food been tampered with by another source.
Cashier. Fuck the sign, I'm a rebel
Erika: Just give my refund 
Cashier: I told you no, so fuck off
Erika: No! I can't eat the pizza I paid for because some goddamn pigeon thought it was a toilet. I rightfully deserve it. 
Cashier: Look bitch?I'll cut you a deal so you can stop annoying me. You strip, and I'll give you double the refund
Erika: You perverted son of a bitch!
(Erika jumps over the counter, attacks the cashier, and retrieves ten dollars)
(Back on the boardwalk)
Annabelle: Hey, I kinda saw what happened in there. You alright, Erika?
Erika: I'm alright, just feeling a little guilty.
Annabelle: Don't feel sorry for that asshole. He was rude and refused to give you proper service. He deserved every hit he got, and every dollar stolen.
Erika: Yeah, I guess he did
Annabelle: Hey, you can have the rest of my pizza if you want it. 
Erika: Wow, thanks
Annabelle: Anytime sis
(More shots of Daytona Beach, cut to Night Club)
Caillou: Haha Zara, thanks for my free drink and 200 dollars
Zara: For your information, I spit in it, dickface
Erika: I gotta say, this wine tastes a little weird
Annabelle: All kinds of dirty people come here, there's no telling what's in that wine.
Dora: Oh my god, I found some dentures in my drink.
Caillou: Cool, I can put them in my collection
Dora: Wait, you have a denture collection?
Caillou: Hell yeah, babe, I got all kinds of them on the top shelf in my closet
Dora: Why the hell would you need all those dentures anyway?
Caillou: They look good with my Halloween costumes, along with the skeletons I dig up from the grave sometimes
Dora: Damn, that's creepy. I like that shit
Announcer: Attention Patrons, hop your ass up on our Mechanical Bull. Whoever can stay on it for 3 minutes wins a 10,000 dollars cash prize. Are you motherfuckers ready????
Zara: Oh my gosh, I wanna try that so bad (Zara runs up)
Announcer: Alrighty, you're the first one up. I hope you can handle it, little lady.
Zara: I'm not little you piece of shit
Announcer: Anyways, let's get this bull started.
(The bull starts rocking quite slowly)
Zara: Hey, this isn't bad at all, I can handle it.
(The bull speeds up a little)
Zara: Alright, um, a little faster, I still got this, though 
(The bull moves rapidly)
Zara: Holy shit, slow down! I didn't know it would go this...
(Zara flies off the Bull and lands on Caillou)
Zara:...fast
Dora: Hey, get the fuck off my boyfriend
Zara: But he feels so soft like a cushion
Dora: I don't care. Get your ass off, now!
Zara: Alright, you little puta!
Caillou: Hey, don't call my girlfriend a puta, you fucking cunt!
Zara: I can do whatever the hell I want to do, Fuck you! I'm not gonna stand here and let a little boy call me a cunt cause I pissed off his little girlfriend
Caillou: Hey, we're thirteen, get it right, bitch!
Zara: I don't give a fuck how old you bastards are, but to me, you're nothing but little sacks of shit
Caillou: You're really good at running your fucking mouth, but once I'm done with you, you'll be on the floor crying like a little baby
Zara: We'll see about that.
(Zara smashes Caillou's head with a bottle, Caillou punches her in the face, and Zara responds by throwing him into the bar, causing drinks to fly)
Zara: I showed that little bi...
(Caillou grabs a bottle, and knocks Zara down to the ground. He starts punching her face, causing blood to appear around her nose. He stands over her)
Caillou: Who's the little bitch now?
(Zara rises up and bites Caillou in the dick)
Caillou: AAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHHH!
(Cut to the hospital)
Caillou: Oh god, I have broken glass stuck between my tooth.
Zara: Blood tastes freakin' weird
(Nurse walks in; Camera pants to Shot including Erika, Annabelle, and Dora)
Nurse: Well, I have some good news. The injuries they've inflicted are mostly minor, however, we've noticed a rather strange pattern with their heartbeats. We're gonna have to keep them here overnight, and if they're doing fine, we'll release them in the morning.
Erika: Alright, thanks nurse.
(Cut to hotel room)
Dora: Hey, now that Zara's pesky ass is out the way, how about we have a sleepover?
Erika: Well, um, sure. What do you wanna do?
Dora: Let's watch my show!
(Dora The Explorer appears on TV, causing Annabelle to shoot herself, making black blood pour out the back of her head)
Dora: Eh, she's a cartoon. She'll be alright
(Cut to Hospital room with Zara and Caillou. Zara is awake while Caillou is sound asleep)
Zara: Now that Pesky Dora is gone, I can finally have Caillou to myself. Haha
(Zara climbs over to Caillou's bed and pulls down his pants)
Zara: Why the hell does it look so fuzzy? Fuck it!
(Zara starts stroking his member)
Zara: Goddamn this shit feels lumpy. I wonder how it tastes.
(She begins licking it)
Zara: Tastes like chicken
(She begins licking it, and Caillou starts moaning)
Caillou: Oh Dora, that feels good
(He opens his eyes, only to Discover it's Zara)
Zara: Oh shit
(Caillou starts rising up)
Caillou: What the fuck! OOOOOOOOOOOOO
Zara: Why do all these motherfuckers say O a million times when they get pissed off? Do they like that letter or something?
Caillou: You molested me in my sleep, you creep!
Zara: No, I didn't do that.
Caillou: I opened my eyes and saw you on my dick
Zara: That's because you were having a wet dream, now take your little ass back to sleep.
Caillou: This isn't a dream. I'm calling the nurse
Zara: Maybe we could work it out!
Caillou: Nurse!
(Back at the hotel, On TV)
Dora: Do you see the bando? Say bando
(In the room)
Dora: Bando! So Erika, how do you
(Cut to Erika, who is sound asleep)
Dora: More for me!
(Cut to the morning: Erika, Annabelle, and Dora are in the hospital, where the nurse, Zara, and Caillou, are waiting for them)
Nurse: Well good news. They're both in good health and condition. Bad News is, we caught Zara, well, doing some crazy things to Caillou overnight
Erika: Oh my god
Dora: What did she do?
Caillou: She molested me! I'm gonna get a restraining order!
Zara: No, no, no, please. I'll make it up. How about some Chuck E. Cheese coupons
Caillou: No, you really screwed up this time. Well, I think about the coupons
Nurse: Well, whatever the problem is, just don't solve it in here
(At the hotel)
Dora: Zara, I can't believe you would do something like this. I knew you were sick in the head, but this is the fucking limit
Zara: Jesus Christ, your voice is irritating.
Caillou: That's not what this is about, the fact is that you violated me and their needs to be a punishment.
Annabelle: I think we should cut her head off 
Erika: Whoa, too extreme. We'll let the courts deal with it once we get home.
Caillou: No, they'll laugh it off. We're gonna grill her when we get home.
Zara: You sick bastards! You can't grill me cause some little kid was scared of getting his cock wet
Erika: I actually agree with Caillou. You shouldn't have done that
Zara: Erika, you seriously cannot be on board with grilling me.
Erika: Yes, it's the only way you're gonna learn how to stopping fucking with people like that
