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OZ 

That morning I’m in my car. The kids cross Airport Boulevard to get to school — 
and that time of day people are in a little bit of a rush to get to work and stuff, so 
normally I sit there and run my radar.


	 (OZ cues the cast to make a “WOOP-WOOP” noise together.) 

And if they’re speeding, I’ll stop ‘em and write out a warning ticket. I’ll write 
“STFD” — Slow The Fuck Down.



