
RUNNING, JUMPING, FLYING KICK  
Grandpa sides  

START HERE  

GRANDPA  
Hey kid, how ya feeling?  

KIRK  
Fine, I guess? What happened?  

GRANDPA  
You just got yourself into a lot of  
trouble, kid. That’s what!  

KIRK  
Oh right. The vase.  

GRANDPA  
The Vase.  

KIRK  
Grandpa, I’m so sorry. I’ll pay for  
it, I swear. I’ll pick up some more  
hours. I’ll work overtime. I’ll stand  
on street corners. I’ll......  
 

GRANDPA 
Enough! Number one, that vase was 
ancient, one of a kind, priceless. 

 
Kirk 

(Sarcastically) 
Fooled Me. 
 

Grandpa 
Number two, standing on a street 
cornor is a questionable choice to 
make money.  
 

Kirk 
I was just kidding.  
 

Grandpa 
Number 3, the price was 
never the issue. It’s what was inside 
the vase that I’m worried about. Did 
you see anything inside the vase when 
you broke it? 

KIRK  



Uhhhhhh... No. I remember being hit on  
the head. And then hitting the floor.  
And then that’s it.  

GRANDPA  
Are you positive? Are you sure you  
didn’t see anything else?  

KIRK  
I’m positive, Grandpa. Why?  

GRANDPA  
That Vase was no ordinary vase, Kirk.  
It is said to have contained a power  
called “The Mystic art”, a power that  
could flatten armies and conquer nations. 
 

KIRK 
Really? All that power in such a small vase? 
 

GRANDPA  
Yes, it granted the user knowledge of every  
martial arts technique and the ability to  
use all of them. It also granted the user  
control over their chi. But... I guess  
it was all a fable...  

(DISMISSING THE THOUGHT FROM HIS MIND.)  
HUNGRY?  

END HERE 


