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Interior: Burger King, long shot of the front entrance 

door, after a few beats LADY enters the establishment 

staring up at the menu. She walks up to the counter where 

WORKER is waiting for her. 

 

WORKER: 

Welcome to Burger King! How may I assist you today? 

 

LADY: 

Ummm, yeah, may I get a number two with a coke. 

 

WORKER stifles a small laugh. 

 

LADY: 

(curiously) 

What? What’s funny? 

 

WORKER: 

Oh, nothing, it’s just you said you want a NUMBER TWO… you 

know, like….. Poop. 

 

LADY: 

(slightly annoyed) 

Huh, yeah, I guess I did. 

 

WORKER: 

It’s just that number two can also mean when someone goes 

to the potty and… you know. 

 

LADY: 

No, yeah, I get it 

 

WORKER: 

(whispers loudly) 

...takes a shit. 

 

LADY: 

Woah, yeah, I got it! 

 

WORKER: 

...and since you ordered it, it’s like you ordered a 

(whispers again) shit burger. 

 

LADY: 

(clearly more annoyed) 

Okay, can I just get my meal, please. 

 

 

 



WORKER: 

...we don’t serve poop here… that’s more McDonalds style…. 

They serve actual shit burgers, it’s been proven by 

science. 

 

LADY: 

WHAT? 

 

WORKER: 

Oh yeah! Real scientists have taken McDonalds burgers and 

did lab studies that showed that eighty percent of 

McDonalds meat is literally human feces. 

 

LADY: 

That, that can’t be possible… is there someone else who 

could take my order? 

 

WORKER: 

(interrupting) 

OH, IT’S POSSIBLE! I used to work there and I would 

personally shit in the hamburger meat every morning before 

my shift. 

 

LADY: 

Wait, what!? You shit in the burgers?! 

 

WORKER: 

Yeah! All the time, it’s company policy. 

 

LADY: 

It’s company policy, at McDonalds, to take shits….in the 

meat? 

 

WORKER: 

YUP! 

 

Long pause shot on WORKER and LADY. WORKER quickly holds up 

a Burger King bag, from seemingly out of nowhere, holding 

it right in LADYs face with a straight arm. 

 

WORKER: 

Here’s your number two! 

 

WORKER slightly giggles as LADY takes the bag awkwardly as 

it’s too close to her face. 

 

LADY: 

(pauses) 

You didn’t shit in the meat here did you? 

 

 

 



WORKER: 

(laughs overly loud) 

Of course not! This is Burger King! 

(looking directly into camera) 

Only at McDonalds is there shit in the meat! 

 

Camera holds on the two for a long time, WORKER staring 

directly into the camera as LADY stares at WORKER. The 

McDonalds logo appears on screen. 

 

VOICEOVER: 

McDonalds, now with eighty percent shit in our meat, 

guaranteed. 

 

END 


