
Five Alarm Side 6 – Ava and Connie 

Connie: So, Ava, how’s farm life? 

Ava: I don’t know Connie, how’s Lance Laramy? 

Connie: How would I know? 

Ava: Doesn’t he get conjugal visits? Or did you throw him over once he 

stopped being of use to you? My question is, how are you going to win 

this year? Now that you don’t have a plant on the judging panel. 

Connie: That isn’t why I won. 

Ava: Oh, come on. Everyone knows you were lying on the cooking couch. 

Connie: That’s not even a thing. 

Ava: Please. 

Connie: Please yourself. I won because I have an unbeatable recipe. What do you 

have? Some chicken scratch on a take-out menu that your father left you. 

Ava: What did you say? 

Connie: You heard me. 

Ava: How do you know about that? And don’t talk about my father. 

Connie: What are you going to do about it? 

Ava: I’ll cut your tongue out. 

Connie: I’ll grow a new one. I’m like an earthworm. You can’t kill me. 

Ava: Earthworms can be killed. 

Connie: No, they can’t. Cut them in half, they keep moving. 

Ava: They eventually die. 

Connie: No, they don’t. 

Ava: Of course they do. 

Connie: Why is that an “of course”? 

Ava: Because if they never died, we’d be standing on a world covered in 



earthworms! There would just be earthworms everywhere! Come on! Use 

your brain. 

Connie: Stop distracting me. I’m cooking. 

Ava: Fine. 


