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No More Mr. Nice Guy
[Beth enters with a sketch book; she can be drawing something.]

Scooter:  [rushes on stage agitated] That’s it! No more Mr. Nice Guy!

Beth:  But what if I like Mr. Nice Guy? 

Scooter:  Too bad. I’ve had enough! Otis and Charlie have played one too many   
  pranks on me!

Beth:  What did they do this time?

Scooter:  I’m not positive it was them, but I’m pretty sure they put a carton of 
  rotten milk in my backpack. 

Beth:  Ugh! That’s so GROSS. 

Scooter:  I KNOW! When I opened it at lunchtime, it stunk up the whole place.

Beth:  At least you didn’t drink it!

Scooter:  But those two guys couldn’t stop laughing. Beth, I’m done being nice!   
  People take advantage of the nice guy.

Beth:  You know, Jesus was a nice guy. And he just kept being nice—even when   
  people treated him terribly.

Scooter:  Well that’s different. Jesus HAD to be nice to everybody. He was God. 

Beth:  I think he was ABLE to be nice to everybody because he saw the bigger 
  picture—that he was going to die on the cross to pay for people’s sins. 

Scooter:  Yeah, and I suppose Jesus would want me to be kind to my enemies,   
  too.

Beth:  That does show people that you’re different. And, who knows. Maybe it   
  will make them want to know Jesus. 

Scooter:  [looking sheepish] I may have just remembered something.  
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Beth:  What?  

Scooter:  I didn’t drink my milk on Monday because I had a cold.

Beth:  You mean YOU left the rotten milk in your own backpack?

Scooter:  It wasn’t rotten when I left it in there.

Beth:  Poor Otis and Charlie! Misjudged all this time.  

Scooter:  I guess that teaches me a lesson about being nice. If Jesus could be nice   
  to the people who did mean things to him, I can be nice to those guys. 

Beth:  [punches Scooter on shoulder] I’m glad Mr. Nice Guy is back.  

Scooter:  Me, too! [uses fingers to hold nose] Remind me never to leave milk in my   
  backpack again.

Beth:  I’ll try.

[Both laugh and exit.]


