Carla: Where are my muffins?

Big Al: Your muffins?

Carla: Yes, my muffins. They
were here yesterday.

 Rocco: Sorry, Carla. | don't
know. Were the muffins
in the fridge?

Carla: Yes, they were, next to

the pizzas. But they

aren't here now.

Rocco: Wake up Big All Are you OK? )
Big Al: It wasn'tme ...it wasn' ... Er ... What's happening?
Roceo: You were asleep. Was it a bad dream?

Big Al: Yes, it was! ... Where's Carla?

Carla: Hey, where are my muffins?

Big Al: Ohno! ﬁ LIVEWO RKS H E ETS




