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Karen‐ (Clears throat) Ah‐he‐HEM! Joel Reuben Madden, would you take 
I, Karen, to be your wife? 

Joel‐ Well, I don't know...I'm already engaged to someone who made me 
dye my hair like Cruela De Vil...(Sobs) MY BEAUTIFUL HAIR!!! 

Karen‐ Never fear! I can color your hair in black washable marker until 
we can get you to a beauty salon and you can get your lovely hair back 
to the original shade. My treat. 

Joel‐ Really? That's so nice! Nicole would have made me pay for 
it...(Clears throat) Karen, do you take me, Joel Madden, to be your 
husband? 

Karen‐ Let me think about it...hmm...okay! 


