Tim: Oh man | think mom is on to us. She knows that we broke the TV.

Jake: No she doesn't. Keep your mouth shut. Mom thinks that the dog broke it.
Tim: No she doesn't she was really giving me the third degree last night.

Jake: Just zip your lip and it will be ok.

Tim: No | think that we need to face the music. Just get it out in the open. |
am sure that mom won't be that angry if we just fess up to the truth.

Jake: Are you crazy, she will blow her top. She will ground us for a year. We
wont see the light of day until we are 50 years old. You overexaggerate
everything. You are such a drama queen.

Tim: | am going to tell her everything tonight and that's that.

Jake: You are such a momma's boy.



