Cashier: That will be 410 yuan.

Customer 1: [to cashier] 410 yuan? That is so cheap! And the food is so delicious!
[Jerri, Bobby and Candy walk in.]
Hostess 1: Welcome to Lao Don Restaurant! 
Everyone except customers: Welcome to Lao Don Restaurant!

Hostess 2: How many, please?

Jerri: Five, please.
Hostess 1: I'm sorry, I only see three.

[Sam and Danni enter. As the friends greet each other, they shake hands.]
Hostess 2: Welcome to Lao Don Restaurant!

Everyone except customers: Welcome to Lao Don Restaurant!

Candy: Sam! Danni!

Jerri: Over here!
Candy: Hi, Danni.

Sam: Hi, Bobby.

Jerri: Hi, Danni.
Sam: Hi, Candy.

Bobby: Hi, Danni.

Sam: Hi, Jerri.

Candy: Hi, Sam.

Danni: Hi, Bobby.

Jerri: Hi, Sam.
Danni: Hi, Candy.

Sam: Hi, Bobby.
Bobby: You already said 'hi' to me.

Sam: [To Candy] Hi, ...

Candy: You already said 'hi' to me, too.

Sam: Hi, Danni.

Danni: Sam, we came in together.

Sam: Oh. OK. Hi, Danni.

Danni: Hi, Sam. [They shake hands; they repeat everything very fast.]

Candy: Hi, Danni.

Sam: Hi, Bobby.

Jerri: Hi, Danni.
Sam: Hi, Candy.

Bobby: Hi, Danni.

Sam: Hi, Jerri.

Candy: Hi, Sam.

Danni: Hi, Bobby.

Jerri: Hi, Sam.
Danni: Hi, Candy.

[They rush to sit down at the table. Waiter 4 brings the menu.]
Waiter 4: Anything to drink?

Candy: Green tea is fine for me.

Sam: Me, too, green tea.

Jerri: Green tea.
Bobby: Green tea.

Danni: I'd like a "cappuccino latté grandé," with no more than one centimeter of foam, a touch of cinnamon, a dash of cocoa powder, a sprinkle of nutmeg, and two miniature marshmallows on top. [They all stare at him angrily.] Right. Green tea would be great.
Waiter 4: You don't want the cappuccino latté grandé?
All but Danni: No!
Danni: [at the same time] Yes!

Danni: No; no. Green tea; green tea.

Waiter 4: Thank you. You're sure?
All but Danni: Yes!
Danni: Yes. [Waiter 4 pauses.] Yes! [Waiter 4 goes to cooks.]

Cooks 1, 2, 3: Right! Right! Right!

[Every table tries to pour tea, but all the pots are empty.]

Everyone: Waiter! Waitress! Tea!
[All but customers stop what they are doing and sing "I'm a Little Teapot."]

I'm a Little Teapot,...
Tip me over and pour me out!

[While the wait help get tea pots, all the customers sing:]

I'm a little teacup,
Short and stout,

Don't have a handle, don't have a spout.

If I become empty, hear me shout:

"I want more tea; I am out!

[Customers get their cups; they sing their verse at the same time the others sing their verse; at the last lines the teapots fill the tea cups. On the last chord they all stop.]
[The waiters bring food to the table. Hidden in Bobby's noodles is a giant fly. They eat, and comment on how good the food is. Bobby notices the fly.]
Bobby: What's this? Something's in my noodles. [He shows it to the others.]

Candy: Ooh, gross! What is it?

Sam: Some kind of bug.

Jerri: Some kind of insect.
Danni: Oh my gosh, its a fly.

Bobby: You're right, its a fly. [He picks it up with his chop sticks; it is a giant fly!]

Jerri: Waiter!
Waiter 4: Yes?

Jerri: There's a fly in his noodles.
Waiter 4: Would you like me to get you one?

Jerri: No! Its gross!
Bobby: I'd like to talk to your boss.

Waiter 4: [starts to shake in fear] My--my boss? Harry the Boss?
Jerri: Yes, your boss.
Waiter 4: No, you don't want to talk to my boss. My boss is--very dangerous.

Jerri: Your boss can't be that bad.
Waiter 4: You don't know what you're asking! My boss is fierce, powerful, and has a bad temper...

Boss: Oh. Yes, you are right. I apologize. May I get you some more noodles? Without a fly?

Bobby: No thank you. After this argument I am no longer hungry.

The others: Me, too.
Bobby: Yes, just bring the check so we can pay. Please bring some bags so we can take the food with us.
Boss: OK. Would you like a separate bag for the fly?
[All are getting ready to shout "No!" when they freeze and the curtain closes.]
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