
  earth incorporated                                   by martin zamyatin    

   

 Greased Palms 
Cargill is the worst company in the world.  

Congressman Henry A. Waxman, 2019 
 NATION: CARGILL

FOUNDED: 1865, William W. Cargill
CAPITAL: Minnetonka, Minnesota
POPULATION: 166, 000 (employees)
CLAIM TO FAME: Largest Privately-held 
   U.S. Company    

*****
SCENES from The Cargill Cafeteria:
SCENE 1: Palmalot
Waiter: Good morning! I’m Monty.
Greta: Good morning. What’ve you got?
Waiter: Well, there's pancakes with palm 
oil,  palm oil biscuits, palm oil noodles, 
palm oil pizza, salad slathered in palm oil…
Staff: (singing) Palm palm palm…
Greta: You got anything without palm oil?
Waiter: Well, there's canned soup with 
palm oil. That’s not got much palm oil in it.

Greta: I don’t want any palm oil! Palm oil 
comes from cutting down Southeast Asian 
rainforests, which displaces indigenous 
peoples and exacerbates climate change.
And besides, palm oil is really bad for you!
Staff: Lovely palm! Wonderful palm!
Waiter: How about eggs and sausage with 
palm oil gravy and chips fried in palm oil?
Greta: Could you just do the eggs without 
the sausage, chips, or palm oil gravy?
Staff: Lovely palm! Wonderful palm!
Palm, palm, palm, palm, palm, paaaalm!!
Waiter: Shut up! Bloody Executives…
Look, you can’t get food without palm oil. 
It’s in pretty much everything these days.
Greta: (shrieking) I don't like palm oil!!! 
When Cargill cuts down and burns the 
rainforest, it pollutes the air and kills 
millions of animals and tropical birds!
Waiter: OK then, how about a dead parrot?



SCENE 2: When Accounting Met Sally
Waiter: What can I get for you, ma’m?
(Just then, a woman in a nearby booth is 
overheard having an very loud orgasm.)
Customer: I’ll have what she’s having.
Waiter: Oh, that’s Sally, head of Cargill’s 
Investor Relations. She just got this year’s 
profit statement from Accounts Receivable.
SCENE 3: Five Greasy Sleezes
Five customers are sharing a table.
Bobby Dupea: I’ll have a hamburger, no 
palm oil.  Grill it in olive oil—and no bun 
or french fries. They have palm oil in them.
Waitress: No substitutions, only what’s on 
the menu…I don’t make the rules.
Bobby: OK, I’ll make it easy for you…
Bring me a hamburger, a peanut butter and 
jelly sandwich on toast, and a cup of coffee. 
Now all you have to do is bring me the 
burger, hold the bun, the peanut butter, and 
the jelly, charge me for the sandwich, and 
you aren’t breaking any rules.
Waitress: (sneeringly) You want me to hold 
the peanut butter?
Bobby: I want you to hold it between your tits.
SCENE 4: Crap in the Future
Lou: You gonna order something, kid?
Marty McFly: Yeah, just give me something 
without any palm oil in it.
(Lou stares at him incredulously.)
Lou: Without palm oil?…
Marty: Yeah, palm oil comes from Cargill, 
which uses slave labor in Indonesia and 
Malaysia, where 85% of the 73 million tons 
of palm oil produced annually comes from. 
(A black busboy with a broom walks over.)
Obama: You let big corporations walk over 
you now, they’ll be walkin’ over you for the 
rest of your life!…Look at me, I’m going to 
Harvard. One day I’m gonna be president 
and I’m gonna clean up Wall Street!
Lou: You can start by cleaning the toilet.

SCENE 5: Petty Villain
Edward Lewis: (to Marianne Cargill): 
These are escargot. It’s French for snails.
It’s a delicacy. Try it.
CEO David MacLennan: If you were to 
get control of Cargill, what would you do?
Lewis: Break it up and sell off the pieces.
James Cargill II: I’m sure you understand 
I’m not thrilled with you turning 150 years 
of my family’s work into your garage sale.
Lewis: At the price I’m paying for this 
stock, you are going to be a very rich family.
Cargill: We’re rich enough already. We 
have more billionaires than any other family 
in the world. We just want to stay out of jail.
(Marianne gestures to James and David.)
Marianne: Slippery little suckers!

SCENE 6: Paid in America
Carmela Soprano: You talk to Mink again?
Tony: It’s Greenpeace. They’re gonna 
testify. (A waitress asks for their order.)
A. J. : Onion rings, fried in palm oil…
Look, all I’m doing is answering phones 
and getting served subpoenas.
Tony: It’s an entry level job, so bug up!
A. J. : Right, focus on the good times. 
Isn’t that what you said one time? Try to 
remember the times that were good?
Tony: I did?…Well, it’s true, I guess. That 
sure was a good time when we nailed those 
two Cargill ex-employees for $33 million in 
restitution in that bribery/kickback scheme.
Or how about when the Cargill Cartel pulled 
off that land grab in Colombia, setting up 36 
shell companies to illegally buy state lands? 
And remember that time Cargill cornered 
the market on corn and drove the price to 
the moon on the Chicago Board of Trade?
(The waitress sets down a bowl of palm oil.)
Tony: I went ahead and ordered some.
(Tony looks up just as the District Attorney 
enters… aaaand cut to black.) ◾


