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The Little Rascals (1994) 
 
I have the best son money can buy. 
Yes, I have always been wearing a tie. 
 
My cellular phone is as thick as my skull; 
it keeps the microwaves out. Believe me. 
 
The He-Man Woman Haters Club was my idea, 
by the way. That’s why I want to hire Neil. 
 
Watch the commercial and you’ll be convinced. 
Believe me. Wait, I have to take this call… 
 
Waldo’s calling me from a public telephone. 
I am so disappointed. So, so disappointed. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Home Alone 2: Lost in New York (1992) 
 
A lost kid. Whatever. I’m on my way to film 
a pizza spot.  BACKWARDS. That’s how  
you eat it. BACKWARDS. Is this a youths 
hangout or was the floor     already here. Let me 
call my contractor.       He does good work.   
    GOLFING.  That’s tomorrow.   
You can tell     which clubs are mine      because the gold.   
 The best taco bowls  you’ve ever had    
after nine holes.     That   reminds me of a joke.         
 Don’t tell your wife.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Two Weeks Notice (2002) 
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I own the hotel and I live there. My life is very much like 
Monopoly. 
I own the hotel and I live there. My life is very much like 
Monopoly. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Zoolander (2001) 
 
Glamorama, but not. “Brainwash” 
is the mix the dreaded DJ spins. 
Where would male modeling be 
without Derek and aluminum 
bodysuits. We’re already nowhere 
fast. The red carpet’s rolled out 
over so many people. Literally 
standing on a back surgery that 
soon won’t be covered. Maybe 
you’ve seen him on television 
as a fire burns just out of frame. 
 
 
 
   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Ghosts Can’t Do It (1989) 
 
Real men don't eat quiche. I am a real man with two ex-
wives. Bleed American or you’re deported. When I say I 
want to build a wall, I mean my dick is so big. Who needs 
the arts when we have shotguns. Hemingway is my favorite 
CliffsNotes someone gave me the gist of. Who does a guy 
have to drown to come back from the dead. Kate is so 
much younger than me, but that’s not why I love her. Do 
you love my stupid hat? I do. I love this stupid hat.  
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



End Credits 
 
“Real men don't eat quiche” is spoken by Scott, played by 
Anthony Quinn, in the film Ghosts Can’t Do It. 
 
“I own the hotel and I live there. My life is very much like 
Monopoly” is spoken by George Wade, played by Hugh 
Grant, in the film Two Weeks Notice. 
 
Thanks to Stephanie Kaylor for the title. 
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