“TOP GUN' — Scene 3
By Rob Bi esenbach

CAST

Mast er | nstructor Hardwood — tough-but-gl anborous wonman instructor
Jester — wacky “character” actress, big gestures

Must ang — hotshot, cocky, not a team pl ayer

| ce-cool — brooding narcissist, Mustang’ s chief rival

Mbose — big, | oveable dolt, a physical comc

Ti gress — hot, oppressed woman i nprovi ser

(Backstage before the first show The
cast is warm ng up, stretching.

Must ang and Mbose are paired off.

Har dwood enters.)

HARDWOCD
One minute to curtain, people! One m nute!
ALL
Thank you, one m nute!
HARDWOCD
Al right, listen up! | don't think I need to tell you how inport ant

today’'s match is. If we win tonight, next up are the Russians! Now
finish your warm ups!

MOCSE
Hoo- boy, Mustang, am | nervous! |’ m about to poop ny pants! My parents
are out there ...ny girlfriend flewin for the show ...have you seen the
pi cture of her

MUSTANG
Yeah, yeah, Mbose, |’ve seen it

MOCSE
Look, Mustang, can ya do ne a favor? I'd like to start with that
Scranbl ed Eggs routine | do ...

MUSTANG
This is inprov, Mose, not sketch. W don’t script our bits

MOCSE
Yeah, see | know that ...but if we could just start w th Scranbl ed
Eggs, | think it’Il get ny confidence up ...

HARDWOCD
Showti e, people, let’'s go!

(They all nove out onto the stage.
Must ang and Mbose step forward, with
the others on the w ngs. Mose | ooks
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intently at Miustang as he pantom nes
scranbling eggs in a bow .)

MOCSE
(Hopeful l'y) Good norning, Skip, |I'’mmakin’ your eggs just the way you
i ke “em — scranbl ed!

MUSTANG
Nah, | feel |ike goin’ out for breakfast today.

(Mbose i s shaken and very anxi ous, but
continues to scranble the eggs.)

MOCSE
Unhhhh ...whaddaya nean, Skip? It’s Saturday ...Saturday is eggs day,
remenber ?

MUSTANG
I’d ask you to join nme, but since your |egs are broken ...

(Mbose | ooks around then stiffens his
legs as if in casts, and takes a few
wobbly steps.)

MOCSE
OCh, uh, | can still walk with these casts on ...1'Il go with, okay?

(Mustang’s cell phone rings.)

MUSTANG
Sorry, buddy, not while you re under house arrest on that kiddie porn
charge. You want the electronic collar to go off? Now |l mgoing for a
McGiddl e — see yal

(Mustang goes to wings of stage with
phone to ear, while Mose sweats away,
bew | dered.)

MOCSE
Uh, Charlie — I nean, Skip ...Mustang? O, uh ...(cough)

(Starts to feebly sing and do an
awkwar d, stiff-|egged dance)

Scranbl ed eggs for breakfast ...fried up firmand nice ...Scranbl ed eggs
so tasty ... like to eat ‘em ...tw ce?

(“Audi ence” begi ns booi ng, causing
Mbose to get nore and nore agitated.)

TI GRESS
Poor Moose! He's dying out there!
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(Mbose keels over and goes into a
coma. The others run over to him
except for Miustang, whose back is to
the action, phone in one ear, finger
in the other.)

JESTER/ TI GRESS/ | CE
Oh ny CGod, Moose! / Sonebody call an anbul ance! / Get that curtain
down!

| CE- COOL
You! Mustang! Are you happy now? You nearly killed Mose!

(Mustang turns around.)

MUSTANG
What are you tal ki ng about ?

I CE- COOL
He had a stroke, you bastard! NEVER LEAVE YOUR W NGVAN IN THE M DDLE
OF A SCENE!

MUSTANG
Real ly? Ch my God! | just had to take a call fromny agent!
(Mustang runs over, enbraces Mose's
l'imp body.)
VWhat have | done? Mbose! I'msorry, man! I'’msorry!! GCh, if | could do
it all over again, 1'd change! | would, | would! Forgive nme, God!

(Har dwood enters.)

HARDWOCD
Okay, everyone, we're all very sad about Myose’s coma. (Abruptly) But
|’ ve got some good news. The other teamdidn’t show up and had to
forfeit. We're goin’ up against the Russians!!

(They all hop up, including Mistang,
| etting Mbose's head hit floor.)

| CE- COOL/ Tl GRESS/ JESTER/ MUSTANG
| nprov Tournament! / The Russians! / Al right! / Yeah!

(Lights out.)
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