“...and all the shopping bags are just strewn everywhere. And the kid's happy! The kid's eating french fries.

And the kid asks a question, like, "Mama, why is the sky blue?"

And she's like, "Just shut up and eat your french fries."

And you think, "What a terrible mother! Why doesn't she answer her child?"

"When I have a child, I will answer all of their questions!

And open their minds to the wonders of the world!"

Well guess what? You don't know what the fuck you're talking about. You can't answer a kid's question.

They don't accept any answer. A kid never goes, "Oh, thanks, I get it."

They fucking never say that! They just keep coming, more questions, why? why? why? Until you don't even

know who the fuck you are anymore at the end of the conversation.

It's an insane deconstruction...It's ama..

This is my daughter the other day. "Poppa, why can't we go outside?"

"Well, cuz it's raining." "Why?"...."Well, water's coming out of the sky." "Why?"

Because it was in a cloud. "Why?" Well, clouds...form...when there's...vapor.

Why?" I don't know. I don't know any more things. Those are all the things I know.

Why?"

Because I'm stupid, okay? I'm stupid.

"Why?"

Well because I didn't pay attention in school. I went to school, but I didn't listen in class.

"Why?"

Because I was high all the time. I smoked too much pot.

"Why?"

Because my parents gave me go guidance, they didn't give a shit. "Why?"

Because they fucked in a car and had me and they resented me for taking their youth. "Why?"

Because they had bad morals, they just had no compass. "Why?"

Because they had bad parents...it just keeps going like that. "Why?"

Because, fuck it, we're alone in the universe. Nobody gives a shit about us.

I'm going to stop here to be polite to you for a second. But this goes on for hours and hours and it

gets so weird and abstract...at the end it's like, "Why?"

Well, because some things are, and some things are not.

"Why?" Well because things that are not can't be!

"Why?" Because then nothing wouldn't be! You can't have fuckin' nothing isn't! Everything is!

"Why?" Because if nothing wasn't, there'd be fucking all kinds of shit that we don't...like giant ants

with top hats dancing around. There's no room for all that shit! "Why?"

Aww fuck you! Eat your french fries you little shit, goddammit. Thank you very much everybody, goodnight.”
