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ACT 1: YOUTH

Black and white video of Cassie's children w/ music.

Lights up on a bucolic park where SAM walks LACEY, 
and carries a stuffed animal.

LACEY
Daddy, where do babies come from?

Sam freezes, suddenly awkward.

LACEY (CONT’D)
My friend Jake at school wanted to know if I knew.

SAM
What--what did you tell him, sweetheart?

LACEY
I told him I don't know, but I'd ask my dad.

SAM
(relieved)

Oh, sure, right. Yeah, your dad can tell you.

LACEY
Won't you tell me, daddy?

Sam is all deer-in-headlights.

SAM
Uh...of course, sweetheart. Um...

Sam stalls for time, taking Lacey's backpack and 
sitting her down.

SAM (CONT’D)
Well...when a mommy and a daddy love each other very much, 
uh, sometimes they can have a baby...

LACEY
How?

SAM
(sweating it)

Well, they just have so much love that it just...it just kind 
of happens.

LACEY
How?
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SAM
(frantic)

Mommies and daddies, or daddies and daddies, go to the baby 
website and order the baby they like best, and then the stork 
drops the baby off on the front step, or down the chimney, if 
they have one.

LACEY
Like Santa?

SAM
(relieved)

Exactly.

LACEY
Is that how you and daddy got me? You ordered me from the 
baby website?

SAM
Um, yep, sure, honey. Hey look- slides! 

Sam and Lacey exit

YOU'RE FINE, HAVE A COOKIE I

PARENT sits at a table, reading or on their phone.

PARENT
Lying to your kids... never catch me being irresponsible...

KID rushes onstage, bawling.

KID
Mom/Dad!

PARENT
What, sweetie?

KID
I'm gonna die! It hurts so bad!

PARENT
What happened, dear?

KID
I fell off my bike and it hurts so bad!

Kid clutches their knee.

PARENT
Here, let me see.

Parent rolls up pant leg and takes a look.
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KID
Ow, ow, ow! Don't touch it!

PARENT
I'm not, sweetheart.

KID
You're breathing on it! Ouch ouch ouch!

PARENT
It's just a scraped knee, you're fine.

KID
I don't feel fine. I'm going to die!

PARENT
No, you're not. Have a cookie.

Parent hands Kid a cookie and goes back to phone.

Kid sniffs in disbelief but takes the cookie.

PARENT (CONT’D)
See? If you can have a cookie, you're ok.

Kid nibbles on the cookie tearfully as they exit.

TWO DADS II

Sam and Lacey enter, Kevin runs up carrying back-pack.

KEVIN
Sam! I've been yelling after you for a quarter mile. 

SAM
We didn't hear you, Kevin.

KEVIN
Yeah, sure, Samuel. 

LACEY
Hi, daddy!

KEVIN
Hi Lacey! Honey, you forgot your backpack.

(to Sam, bitchy)
How is she going to do her math homework?

SAM
Oh my God, an incomplete on a 2nd grade assignment? Thanks 
for stopping a day at the park to remind us about math.
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KEVIN
(coolly)

Not in front of her. Just, take the backpack.

LACEY
I can't take that with me up on the slide! 

SAM
Well I guess daddy's just going to have to walk back to his 
car, Sugarplum. Kevin you mind watching her?

KEVIN
How could I possibly?

Sam hugs Lacey.

KEVIN (CONT’D)
You managing to have a fun day at the park?

LACEY
Yeah! But, I have a question. Jake at my school asked me last 
week if I knew where babies come from.

KEVIN
Mmhmm. What did you tell him?

LACEY
I said I would ask daddy.

KEVIN
Alright, sweetheart--

Kevin sits Lacey down and pulls out his phone, 
pointing to it as necessary to illustrate his lesson.

KEVIN (CONT’D)
Men and women are different. We have different parts. Babies 
come from when men and women put those different parts 
together. The daddy has special things called sperm that come 
from his penis and go into the mommy's vagina, where the 
mommy has an egg waiting. The sperm goes into the egg and it 
makes a baby. Look, here's a great YouTube video for it.

LACEY
But you and daddy are both boys.

KEVIN
Yes. You were adopted from your mommy and daddy.

LACEY
Ohhhh. Like from a website.

KEVIN
Kind of.
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Kevin and Lacey wander off, as kids run on playing, 
two mothers, MAWM and CARLINEE watch...

COPS AND ROBBERS I

MAWM
Hey kids, looks like y’all’re having fun out there, what are 
y’all doing right now?

STEN hears his mother’s call and looks to her.

STEN
We’re just playing cops and robbers mom!

MAWM
Well that sounds like fun!

CARLINEE
It’s so nice to see the kids exercising their imaginations.

Film noir style music plays softly and the sound of a 
zippo lighter striking: STEN walks with the swagger 
of an officer who knows this beat like the back of 
his hand. 

MENOR approaches, the rookie detective already looks 
green around the gills but the sight of another 
victim’s corpse leaves them barely able to hold their 
lunch down.

MENOR
Jesus, another one.

STEN
Just like the last few: no eyes. Looks like we’ve got a 
serial case on our hands here.

They cover the body and leave the crime scene, their 
work here is as over as the life of the poor sap 
laying on the ground.

STEN (CONT’D)
I swear, this city gets worse every day. Any leads on the 
business partner?

MENOR
This one works…er…worked at a place uptown. Pierce and Pierce.

STEN
Looks like we’re following the money then, these investment 
types, I could see one of them pulling something sickening 
like this.
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MENOR
Hard to imagine anyone could do something like this.

STEN
Once you’re on these streets long enough, kid. You’ll know 
that people are capable of some truly horrific fucking shit. 

The officers leave the crime scene and head to the 
downtown location of Pierce and Pierce. CARLINEE and 
MAWM creep back into perceptual range.

CARLINEE
Who wants orange slices? Anybody hungry for a snacky?

Some of the children approach and grab snacks, juices, 
orange slices, carrot sticks. They consume the spoils 
of their labors and fall back into the game. 

MAWM
I swear the way these kids work up an appetite is so adorable.

All exit, as EMMA, YOLANDA, and JOANNE are onstage, 
jump roping.

JUMPROPE I

EMMA
Joanne, it's your turn!

Joanne steps up to the jump rope and Emma and Yolanda 
start spinning the rope.

EMMA AND YOLANDA (CONT’D)
Cinderella, dressed in yella
went upstairs to kiss a 'fella
made a mistake
and kissed a snake--

Joanne gets tangled in the rope.

EMMA (CONT’D)
Aww!

YOLANDA
Ok, my turn!

Yolanda and Joanne switch places: Joanne is spinning 
the rope with Emma now. Yolanda starts to jump as 
Emma says:

EMMA
Miss Mary Mack, Mack, Mack
All dressed in black, black, black--
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Joanne isn't chanting along. The jump roping stops.

EMMA (CONT’D)
Come on, Joanne, you know this one! It's Miss Mary Mack!

JOANNE
Oh, ok, sorry.

Jump roping continues. 

EMMA
With silver buttons, buttons, buttons--

EMMA AND JOANNE (CONT’D)
All down her back, back, back--

JOANNE (CONT’D)
Just like my dad's, dad's, dad's,
Secret other wife, wife, wife,
Her name is Sheryl, Sheryl, Sheryl,
But my mom doesn't know, know, know--

Emma stops spinning and Yolanda stops jumping and 
they stare.

Lacey and Kevin are sitting somewhere on stage.

TWO DADS III

Sam runs on. 

Emma, Joanne, and Yolanda wander off. 

SAM
Lacey-face, I missed you! Wow, you made it to the far side of 
the park! What a big girl, it's almost like someone was 
rushing you along. 

KEVIN
Grow up Samuel. Bye honey, see you later. 

LACEY
Bye Daddy!

Kevin exits as Sam glares.

LACEY (CONT’D)
Hey, Daddy, I have a question.

SAM
(gulps)

Alright, shoot, Lace.
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LACEY
Jake at school asked me if Santa is real.

SAM
Is this the same Jake as before?

LACEY
Uh-huh.

SAM
Honey, I think maybe you need some different friends...

LACEY
I told him I'd ask my dad. Is Santa real, Daddy?

SAM
Of course he is, honey! Who else would feed the Easter Bunny? 
Or give the Tooth Fairy her money?

LACEY
Oh. That makes a lot of sense. Who would wash they 
leprechauns' car? They're too short to do it themselves.

SAM
Exactly. Would I ever lie to you?

Sam hugs Lacey.

LACEY
No, Daddy.

SAM
That's right. I love you, Lacey-bear. Let's chase those 
questions away by running and getting dizzy! 

Sam and Lacey run off as Noir music slowly rises. 

COPS AND ROBBERS II

In the middle of the park appears the office of one 
M. Halberstram who sits behind his desk as his 
intercom chimes. His assistant, OLIVIA speaks

OLIVIA
Mr. Halberstram, there are two officers here to ask you some 
questions.

M.
Of course, Olivia. Send them in, and bring some juice boxes 
for our guests please.

OLIVIA
Of course sir.
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STEN and MENOR enter, the men greet each other and M. 
resumes his place behind his desk, gesturing for the 
officers to sit.

STEN
Thank you, we just had a few questions about a coworker of 
yours, one Jaek Barstole.

M.
Of course officers, is Jaek in trouble or something? He 
doesn’t seem like the type to step out of line.

MENOR
Actually, he’s dead, there's a killer going around and Jaek 
somehow caught his attention.

A few moments pass and the officers observe M. he 
seems unshaken by the revelation and they take note.

M.
That’s awful, I barely knew the guy of course, it’s such a 
large firm. Murdered though? Wow.

MENOR
Tell me, did Jaek have any enemies? Anyone who might wish him 
harm?

M.
No, not that I can think of, he was a great employee and made 
solid investments regularly. I couldn’t think of a single 
person…unless. There has been a rumor going around that Jaek 
was being fast tracked to partnership, I guess that might 
have ruffled a few feathers.

MENOR
Any birds in particular?

OLIVIA chimes in on the desk intercom

OLIVIA
Mr. Halberstram, your appointment with Dr. Huxtable is in 
fifteen minutes, you should get going if you want to make it 
there on time.

M.
Terribly sorry detectives, duty calls as they say. If you 
need to ask me any further questions coordinate with Olivia 
and she’ll set up an appointment.

STEN
Actually, I think we’ve got all we need. Be seeing you soon 
Mr. Halberstram.
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STEN and MENOR leave M.’s office, as they walk to the 
elevator they exchange knowing glances. They had found 
their serial killer, now they just needed proof.

MENOR
Whaddaya thinkin', Sten?

STEN
I'm thinking we've found our killer. Now we just need proof.

MAWM and CARLINEE come back into view offering the 
two boys juice boxes.

MAWM
Who wants juice boxes!

STEN
Just what I need to clean the stench of that son of a bitch 
from my nose.

MAWM
What did you say?

MENOR
Don't worry, we're gonna nail this bastard to the fucking 
ground if it's the last thing we do.

CARLINEE
Language! I swear you did not learn that type of foulness 
from me, when we get home I am going to have to speak to your 
father...

Parent eavesdrops nearby. 

Menor, Carlinee, Sten and Mawm exit. 

YOU'RE FINE, HAVE A COOKIE II

PARENT
Language, language. Disgraceful parenting. 

Kid rushes onstage again, doubled over in pain.

KID
Mom/Dad! Ow ow ow! It hurts! I'm dying!

PARENT
What is it?

KID
My stomach hurts so bad! Ow ow ow!

Kid starts rolling on the floor, writhing in pain.
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PARENT
Oh, don't worry, honey. Your appendix is just bursting. 
You're fine. Have a cookie.

(feels stomach)
Your appendix is just bursting. You're fine. Have a cookie.

Parent holds out a cookie.

Kid crawls over and, with great effort, takes the 
cookie, then stands.

KID
(quavering)

That sounds really scary.

PARENT
Yes, but you're fine. Eat your cookie. See? Now go outside 
and play.

Kid slowly walks offstage, pouting at Parent.

Parent continues to be on phone.

PARENT (CONT’D)
Killin' it. 

JUMPROPE II

Yolanda and Emma staring at Joanne, who continues her 
song, swinging the rope for herself. Yolanda and Emma 
slowly back away and leave the stage.

JOANNE
9-11, 11, 11,
was an inside job, job, job,
Done by my mom, mom, mom,
And creepy Uncle Bob, Bob, Bob
Now they keep, keep, keep,
Me in a cage, cage, cage,
Which is where I sleep, sleep, sleep,
In my seething rage, rage, rage...

Kevin walks on in a huff. 

TWO DADS IV

Sam watches Lacey play on the other side of the stage.

KEVIN
(to girls)

Have you seen a perfect angel and an irresponsible 
milquetoast man-child? 
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Girls shrug. 

KEVIN (CONT’D)
Never mind, I see him. 

Kevin stomps to Sam as girls exit. 

KEVIN (CONT’D)
Samuel! 

SAM
Hey Kev, funny seeing you again. 

KEVIN
I get all the way back to my car, and lo and behold, one of 
Lacey's fathers-

SAM
I know who you're talking about-

KEVIN
Didn't sign her permission slip! Do you even want her to 
learn about the Navajo?

SAM
You know I do. Fine, sorry, I'll sign it now. You got a pen? 

KEVIN
You know I'm not made of pens! 

SAM
Fine, watch her. 

Sam takes the slip and starts to walk off, stops-

SAM (CONT’D)
This was my day. 

Sam exits. Lacey runs on. 

LACEY
Daddy! 

KEVIN
Hey Sweetie, angel, how are you? 

LACEY
Daddy, is Santa real?

KEVIN
No, baby, he's not. He's a really fun story that a lot of 
people like to believe in, but he's not real.
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LACEY
Really? Then where do all the presents come from?

KEVIN
From the parents. We work very hard to earn the money to buy 
you presents, because we love you.

LACEY
What! Who eats the cookies?!

KEVIN
(chuckling)

Who do you think, Lace?

LACEY
...the parents??

KEVIN
Bingo!

LACEY
Huh.

Film noir music rises. 

COPS AND ROBBERS III

The parents fade again and the music returns. 
Following an anonymous tip STEN and MENOR are 
investigating a potential next victim. They enter 
guns ready, unsure of what they may run into next. M. 
Is in the room, sure enough he has another victim. 
His fingers are pressing in to dig out an eye when he 
hears the officer's footsteps behind him.

M.
Well this is...inconvenient.

STEN
Step away from the body Halberstram. Don't make me perforate 
your fucking skull.

MENOR
It's all over Halberstram, your assistant talked, she led us 
right to you.

M.
I know, you can only trust an assistant so far.

He moves and reveals his latest victim, it is indeed 
OLIVIA but since she was never shown on stage it 
could very well be an intercom.
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M. (CONT’D)
She won't be talking anymore though.

STEN
You're going away, we've got the evidence to put you in a 
hole so dark, you'll wish you had taken out your eyes.

MENOR moves to cuff M. STEN keeps his firearm pointed 
at the perp. When MENOR gets close M. Reacts with 
surprising agility and grabs the rookie detective's 
weapon, holding them hostage.

M.
Here's how this is going to work. I'll be leaving here and if 
you value your partner's life, you'll let me go, otherwise 
we'll see what's really on officer Menor's mind.

They creep toward the door, tensions are high. MAWM 
enters.

MAWM
It's almost dinner time kids.

M. Turns his weapon on MAWM and fires, striking her. 
At first MAWM is unaffected by the imaginary bullet, 
after a few seconds blood is shed and she falls dead. 
M. Sprints away. STEN runs to his mother's dying body 
and cradles her

STEN
Mom!? MOM! 

MENOR
There's nothing you can do, she's gone.

STEN takes a few seconds to process his mother's 
death in his arms.

STEN
There is one thing we can do. We can get this motherfucker, 
now it's personal.

MENOR
He’s run up to the roof.

STEN
Motherfucker.

CARLINEE enters as the kids run off after M. She sees 
MAWM dead on the ground and continues to clatter 
about adult related nonsense while picking up her 
friend's lifeless body and removing it from the 
stage. They fade from view.
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Parent is eavesdropping again. 

YOU'RE FINE, HAVE A COOKIE III

PARENT
I'd never be caught dead dying on my kids...

Kid walks onstage calmly. Kid has a spear or some 
outrageous weapon held under their upstage arm so 
they look impaled.

Parent looks up from phone and sees kid.

Kid holds out their hand.

KID
Just give me my cookie and I'll be on my way.

Film Noir Music rises again.

COPS AND ROBBER IV

MENOR and STEN catch up to M. On the roof 

M.
Nowhere else to run I suppose.

STEN
I've got five bullets left, you're about to feel every single 
one.

STEN fires and strikes M. In the upper arm. He fires 
again and grazes a leg. One more shot to the other 
shoulder. As he is hit by the bullets, M staggers 
backward, closer to the edge. Another bullet strikes 
his abdomen. STEN approaches and presses the weapon 
against  M's head. 

STEN (CONT’D)
This is for my mother.

M.
You wish.

As STEN pulls the trigger, M throws himself backward 
off the roof to his death, the bullet grazes his 
skull but does relatively little damage compared to 
the fall. He lands with a sickening thud.

STEN stares down and pulls out a cigarette. The last 
in his pack, he throws the empty box down at his 
vanquished foe and lights his smoke.
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STEN
I guess that's game.

The tension breaks, lights come up full and M stands 
up from where he fell. 

M.
That was fun, I think maybe next time I wanna be a cop.

STEN
Definitely! 

CARLINEE and MAWM reenter, MAWM is still dead but 
CARLINEE is carrying her around like a puppet, 
speaking for her.

CARLINEE (AS MAWM)
Who's ready for dinner?

STEN
I am!

STEN crushes the remainder of his cigarette into the 
ground and runs off to have dinner.

Lacey and Kevin sit by watching. 

TWO DADS V

LACEY
Hey Dad?

KEVIN
Yes, baby?

LACEY
Why did you and Daddy get divorced?

Kevin takes a deep breath and sits Lacey down.

KEVIN
Sometimes people just don't work out together very well as a 
married couple. 

Sam walks back on.

Lacey turns to Sam.

LACEY
Daddy, why did you and Daddy get divorced?

SAM
What?!
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LACEY
Why did you and Daddy get divorced?

SAM
Is this another question from that Jake kid?

LACEY
No. I just wondered.

Sam takes a deep breath.

SAM
Well...ummm...hmm, how do I say this...your dad 
is...well...ah...here, let me tell you a story...once upon a 
time, there was a handsome and wise prince named, um, 
Sam...son...

Lacey turns back to Kevin.

KEVIN
Both your dad and I are good people and we both love you 
very, very much, and that will never change. We just don't 
work out so well together married. It happens sometimes.

Lacey turns back to Sam. As Sam talks Sten and Joanne 
are at opposite sides of the stage, Parent enters 
upstage, on phone.

SAM
...and Samson defeated the evil dragon who never washed his 
own dishes and never paid his bills on time and Samson and 
lived happily ever after, all by himself with the Princess 
Lacey-vere.

Lacey blinks.

SAM (CONT’D)
Does that answer your question?

LACEY
Sure, Daddy...

SAM
Whew. Alright. Why don't you go and play, huh?

Lacey starts toward Joanne, Sam diverts her. 

SAM (CONT’D)
Not her.

Lacey starts towards Sten, who begins smoking. 

KEVIN
Not him either!
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SAM
Fuck.

Parent snorts. 

SAM (CONT’D)
Just have fun.

Sam and Kevin acknowledge each other, but can bring 
themselves to shake hands.

Everyone but Lacey exits as JAKE enters.

JAKE
Hi, Lacey!

LACEY
Hi, Jake!

JAKE
Well? What did your dads say?

Lacey shakes her head sadly.

LACEY
I feel so bad for Daddy. He's completely delusional. 

JAKE
Uh oh. What happened?

LACEY
I asked them all the questions, and I learned a lot. Like how 
Daddy is in a really dark place. Ever since the divorce, he 
doesn't even believe in Santa anymore. 

JAKE
What! Who does he think washes the leprechauns' car?!

Blackout.
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ACT 2: THE PUBIC YEARS

Black & white cut of Cassie's graduation caps.

TRANSFER - KRISHNA

AMANDA, student council president, is standing in 
front of a table where Stacy, student council vice-
president is sitting. She is holding a clipboard that 
she refers to throughout the scene.

AMANDA
Good morning Student Council Vice-President Stacy. As Student 
Council President of Patterson High, I'd like to begin this 
first meeting of the 2017 school year by addressing our high 
school's diversity problem.

STACY
What do you mean, Amanda? 

AMANDA looks around like she didn't hear him say 
anything, then acts like she just realized he had 
said something.

AMANDA
Oh, pardon me. Were you saying something, Student Council 
Vice-President Stacy?

STACY
(annoyed)

Yes. I meant to say, What do you mean, Student Council 
President Amanda? We've got students of every race here. They 
even let that dog in on a basketball scholarship last year.

AMANDA
(annoyed, patronizing)

You're thinking like a student council vice-president, 
student council vice-president Stacy. The most pressing 
issues of 2017 are inclusion and diversity, and those 
concepts go far beyond race. And species.

STACY
You mean, like, age? That undercover cop always trying to buy 
weed from students is like 40, so that's gotta count for 
something.

AMANDA
My sweet, simple Stacy. What I'm going to discuss today is 
much more important than age. The national average student 
body is 12% popular kids. Recent surveys show that a measly 
2% of Patterson High students self-identify as "slightly more 
popular" or "significantly more popular" than the average 
student.
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STACY
We do have the highest SAT scores in the state, though. 

AMANDA
And where has that gotten us?

STACY
27 kids went to Ivy League schools last year.

AMANDA
Exactly, they all go to the same colleges. Unpopular students 
make unpopular friends, unpopular couples have unpopular 
kids, and before you know it an entire generation grows up 
having never seen a popular person. That's why today we'll be 
auditioning popular kids from other schools and picking the 
coolest one to transfer here on a diversity scholarship.

STACY
Where is that money coming from?

AMANDA
The dog with a basketball scholarship bit a kid over the 
summer and had to be put down.

(somber silent beat, then 
energetic next line)

STACY
But he was the three pointer pointer!

AMANDA
So without further ado, let's bring out our first potential 
transfer.

Enter TREY (preppy speech pattern, athletic build, 
wearing white polo shirt and white shorts, holding a 
tennis racket).

TREY
Good morning everybody, I'm Trey. I play first singles on the 
state championship tennis team, my hair always looks this 
good, and I'm currently ranked as the #9 most popular kid at 
St. Thomas College Preparatory School. 

AMANDA
Thanks so much Trey. You really "aced" that introduction.

STACY
Good lord that kid is corny. Can't we just find another 
basketball playing dog?

AMANDA
No. Will the next contestant please come forward.
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Enter IAN (soft spoken, pale, long hair, leather 
jacket, pack of cigarettes in his hand, Catcher in 
the Rye in his back pocket).

IAN
Hey, I'm Ian. I don't really get what the whole "school 
spirit" thing is about, so I mostly read on my own and listen 
to music after class. I don't know what being popular really 
means since life has no point, but I'm the third most popular 
kid at P.S. 454, I guess.

AMANDA
(fanning herself with her 
hand)

Oh my, Ian is one sensitive bad-boy. Now I bet you're 
probably thinking, There's no way there's another student 
cooler than these two.

STACY
Nope, not thinking that.

AMANDA
Well you thought wrong. Last contestant, please step forward.

Enter ROBBY (poor posture, spiked hair with frosted 
tips, baggy cargo shorts and oversized t-shirt, 
headphones around his neck, CD walkman on his waist).

ROBBY
Wasaaaaap dudes. The name's Robby. Things you should know 
about me: I have a cousin that can burn me a copy of any 
PlayStation game for free, I've always got an Eminem CD in my 
walkman, and from 3:30pm to midnight you can find me on AIM 
at xXRobbyDaBomb69Xx. I'm the most popular kid at The High 
School for Gifted and Radical Children.

Members of Student Council look at each other in 
confusion.

STACY
Any way we can fact check this, Amanda?

Amanda acts like she doesn't hear Stacy.

STACY (CONT’D)
(exasperated)

Oh c'mon Amanda you know I'm talking to you, give the 
president thing a rest!

AMANDA clears her throat and tries to act like it 
doesn't bother her, then she addresses ROBBY.
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AMANDA
Are you really the number one most popular student at your 
school?

ROBBY
(Austin Powers voice)

Yeah, baby!
(Cartman voice)

Respect my authoritay!

Student council has another beat of silent confusion.

AMANDA
OK, well back to you, Trey. What would you bring to the table 
as a popular kid at Patterson High? 

STACY
Besides the dead body in your trunk.

Amanda glares at Stacy for the rude comment.

TREY
Besides a winning tennis team, infectious school spirit, and 
LL Bean-model good looks, I'd bring a 4.1 GPA to remind the 
normals that being popular doesn't mean you have to be a 
dummy, haha. I really do have it all.

AMANDA
It's not bragging if it's true. Ian, same question. 

IAN
I don't bring anything with me, really. Just exist in the 
moment, live every day like it's my last. Can I smoke in 
here?

IAN starts to light a cigarette and AMANDA has to 
take a deep breath from passing out from IAN's 
hotness.

AMANDA
Whooo, is it hot in here, or is it just Ian.

STACY
Well, at least he's not vaping.

AMANDA
Robby, what about you?

ROBBY takes a hit from a vape pen.
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ROBBY
I basically do every kind of chill thing you can imagine. Me 
and my buddies go to the the Target parking lot and push each 
other around in shopping carts, every Halloween we ditch the 
kid stuff and have shaving cream fights in the street, and in 
math class, you know I'm playing Tetris on my graphing 
calculator.

Another beat of silent confusion from student 
council.

STACY
You know what, Robby, you look familiar.

ROBBY
(nervous)

Nah, no way you'd know me from anywhere. My high school is 
way out past the mall, there's no reason anyone from 
Patterson High would go out there.

STACY
No, you're Robert. He's in my homeroom. He's easily the least 
popular kid in our school. I barely recognize him with those 
frosted tips and stupid clothes, but the vaping gave him 
away.

AMANDA
Is this true, Robby?

ROBBY
(sigh)

Yeah, it's all true. I've always been the loser in our school 
and I saw this as an opportunity to reinvent myself as a cool 
transfer student. My brother was the most popular kid at 
Patterson high when he went there so I just took his old 
clothes and copied all the stuff he did in high school.

AMANDA
What year did he graduate?

ROBBY
1999.

Student council and other contestants mumble in 
agreement when all simultaneously realize why he has 
been behaving this way. AMANDA places clipboard down 
on the table and approaches ROBBY.

AMANDA
You know what, Robby? What you did today shows that you're 
willing to do anything to get on top of the social food 
chain, and that ruthless pursuit of self-promotion is exactly 
what it takes to be popular. Congratulations, Robby, you're 
Patterson High's newest popular student.
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ROBBY is ecstatic. Just as AMANDA reaches her hand 
out to shake with ROBBY, Stacy looks looks at the 
clipboard on the table and interjects.

STACY
Hold on, Amanda. Looks like there's one more potential 
transfer student trying out today.

Enter JOANNE from running sketch, dragging jump-
ropes.

BLACKOUT.



25.

KIDS: THE MUSICAL!

MOM ENTERS JORDAN'S BEDROOM, PINCHING THE 14 YEAR 
OLD'S JORDAN'S EAR.

JORDAN
Ow! Ow! Ow!

MOM
You think you can just cut class? Well you can stay up here 
all night!

Mom slams the EXITS and slams the door. Jordan wipes 
tears and walks to the window.

JORDAN
Is it so bad to cut class? Does that make me a bad kid? Its 
not like I started World War 4 or anything! I'm not a bad 
kid!

Cue music.
(singing)

MOM AND DAD THEY TRY THEIR BEST, 
BUT SOMETIMES THEY MISS THE MARK. 
I FEEL SO FRUSTRATED,
I DON'T KNOW WHERE TO START.
 
MOM AND DAD, DON'T UNDERSTAND
WHAT IT'S LIKE TO BE A KID. 
THEY'RE OVER PROTECTIVE MERCILESSLY,
ITS LIKE THEY WISH I HAD SIDS.

A sound is heard from an open window.

RUDY
Calling, Jordan, calling Jordan! I heard you're getting 
yelled at. Sneak out the window and let's go to the park.

JORDAN
Let's go!

RUDY
IM SORRY THAT YOUR MOM IS MAD, 
MINE IS ANGRY TOO. 
SHE IS ALWAYS GETTING ON MY CASE, 
ABOUT MY GRADES FROM SCHOOL!

JORDAN
EAT YOUR VEGETABLES, DON'T BE LOUD, 
AND OTHER POINTLESS MOANS. 
IF THEY KEEP GETTING ON MY CASE,
THEY CAN DIE ALONE!
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Jed sees the boys at the park and hollers in his 
southern drawl:

JERD
Hey boys!

JORDAN
Hey look! It's Jerd from across the railroad tracks!

RUDY
Maybe he wants to sing!

JERD
Momma will be under the bridge for an hour so I got some time 
on my hands, what you boys doing to pass the time?

RUDY
We are singing songs about how tough it is to be a kid!

JERD
Can I join?

JORDAN
Yeah!

RUDY
It goes like this! 

LIFE IS SO HARD SOME TIMES,
I WISH I COULD EAT CANDY ALL DAY! 
THEY WON'T LET ME PLAY VIDEO GAMES, 
THATS ALL I SHOULD DO ALL DAY!

JERD
Ok, I got it!

I HATE WHEN UNCLE MIKE,
SHOWS ME ALL OF HIS KNIVES!
MY MOM BRINGS A NEW DAD HOME
AND THEY BEAT THE SHIT OUT OF ME! 

(Speaking now)
Does that work?

JORDAN
Yeah kind of.

RUDY
Yeah- try to rhyme more.

JERD
DOESN'T IT GET ON YOUR NERVES, 
WHEN THEY PUT CIGARETTES OUT ON YOUR PALM!

RUDY
You are losing the beat.
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JERD
(SINGING, KIND OF)

AND IT REALLY STINKS WHEN MOM WAKES ME UP TO CLEAN UP A 
DEAD CAT AND I HAVE TO BURY IT AND ALSO, WHEN WE KILL 
BIRDS WE HAVE PURCHASED THAT WEEK SO WE CAN CONDUCT A 
SEANCE IN THE BACKYARD AND MOM MAKES ME DRESS UP AS A 
SATANIC PRIESTESS BECAUSE SHE IS INTO SOME COOL NEW CULT 
SHIT AND WE SPEAK TO THE DEAD ALL NIGHT AND I AM TIRED IN 
SCHOOL THE NEXT DAY AND I STRUGGLE WITH MATH.

JORDAN
Bye Jerd!

Jerd EXITS as the kids leave.

RUDY
See ya later!

JORDAN
Boy he can't sing.

RUDY
He just doesn't get it.

JORDAN
LETS NOT HANG OUT WITH JERD,
HE REALLY BUMS ME OUT. 
HE MAKES ME THINK LIFE AIN'T SO BAD,
I DON'T NEED THAT KIND OF DOUBT. 

RUDY
Yeah...I don't need that.

BIG MUSIC OUTRO
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DISAPPOINTMENT - BY CONOR

INT. DINING ROOM - DAY

Family dinner with GREG (dad), Amelia (mom), and kids 
MARK and LUKE.

GREG
Amelia, you have outdone yourself, this food is so f-ing 
good.

AMELIA
Awe thank you, baby, I have to tell ya’, butter has been a 
revelation.

GREG
Is that what I am tasting in the mashed potatoes? The butter?

AMELIA
I won’t give away all secrets, but yes, I’m using butter now!

GREG
Butter, huh? Well, it’s good. It’s f-ing good, in fact, Luke, 
son, I wish you were 16 already so I could really let loose 
with the ‘F’ word, because this meal is so censored f-word 
good.

Luke reaches out for the mashed potatoes.

LUKE
Can I try some--

Greg slaps Luke's hand.

GREG
No Luke, Mark hasn't had his seconds yet and he's the oldest. 

LUKE
Ok.

GREG
I feel like there is like a little tastebud party and my 
mouth is all, "Oh yeah, this is good." And my heart is like, 
"Eeeehhhhh, I don't know about this." And then my tongue is 
like, "I'm calling the shots around here, buddy!" Mark are 
you ready for seconds?

MARK
Dad, I want to go to med school. 

Greg stops eating.
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GREG
Well, that’s nice, but I don’t see how that will help you 
sell any cars on my lot. (Starts laughing)  Amanda, honey, do 
you?

MARK
I-, I want to be a doctor dad. 

Greg drops his fork.

GREG
Oh, for fuck's sake.

AMELIA
Greg, language.

GREG
You want to do this now, Mark? Ruin my dinner on a night when 
my lovely bride, whom I carried across the threshold, started 
using butter in the mashed potatoes?

AMELIA
I’m sure he is only joking, you are joking aren’t you son?

Amanda is trying to sell with her eyes that this is 
not the time.

MARK
No. I want to help people.

GREG
Help people? You can! You can help people by finding a fuel 
efficient automobile with first class safety ratings! Amelia, 
honey, I think the butter has gone to his brain! Where is 
this coming from Mark? You haven’t shown an interest in it 
before. (beat) It’s that new Indian boy neighbor friend 
influencing you! See honey, I knew he would be trouble, when 
he moved in!

MARK
I have shown an interest, you just haven’t noticed. Why do 
you think I bought those medical books?

GREG
I thought you liked looking at open wounds! What did I say to 
you Amanda, when I saw that he had those books?

AMELIA
You said, look the boy is taking an interest in injuries, 
just like his old man.
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GREG
That’s right, just like his old man and just like my old man. 
We come from a strong lineage of males having a very natural 
interest in open wounds and serious injuries.

MARK
On Monday I start volunteering at Texas Children’s and just 
thought you both should know.

GREG
Why are you doing this to me? Are you trying to hurt me?

MARK
I don’t want to sell cars, Dad.

GREG
Then sell trucks! I don’t understand. 

Greg looks desperately looking around as if everyone 
has lost their mind.

MARK
I’ll finish my meal up in my room.

GREG
No, you leave that plate here young man. I’ll be eating the 
“doctor’s” mashed potatoes. 

Mark exits. 

GREG (CONT’D)
Can you believe that honey? All this time I thought Luke was 
the disappointment.

LUKE
Hey!

GREG
Luke, son, this can’t be a surprise.

LUKE
Dad, I--

GREG
Remember son, at Christmas when you didn’t get any presents, 
and I told you that Santa, ate them because we forgot to 
leave the cookies out? It was all a lie son; I ate your 
presents and I ate the cookies too, because you have been a 
disappointment at every turn.

AMELIA
That’s why your father was so sick baby. 

Amanda scratches Greg's head.
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AMELIA (CONT’D)
He ate an entire Play Station console.

GREG
That was my way of subtly pushing you out son. But… that is 
all in the past though now. I am back. On Monday, I’ll bring 
you to the office and teach you the art of short selling, and 
guess what? Effective now, you can start drinking filtered 
water again. No more tap water for my number one boy! 

Luke runs offstage.

GREG (CONT’D)
Son, come back! I will learn to love you!

Greg looks at Amelia.

GREG (CONT’D)
Where did we go wrong?

Amelia walks over and embraces Greg.

AMELIA
I’m as lost as you. If only teenage boys came with an 
instruction manual.

GREG
I'm going to unlock Joanne from her basement cage and invite 
her to the dinner table.

AMELIA
That's awfully nice, Some of the neighborhood girls have been 
asking about her. And the police of course.

Blackout.
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TWIN ROAST - BY KRISHNA

EXT. BACKYARD. HIGH SCHOOL GRADUATION PARTY FOR TWIN 
17 YEAR OLD BROTHERS, KENNY AND CONOR. CONGRATULATION 
BANNERS ARE HUNG AND THERE IS A DJ TABLE WITH A 
MICROPHONE AND SPEAKERS. 

CONOR is center stage flipping through index cards 
quietly/nervously rehearsing his speech when KENNY 
enters and approaches him. MOM, DAD, and DRUG REP are 
sitting on the side of the stage reacting along with 
the crowd and as detailed in stage directions.

KENNY
We just graduated high school and you're still studying? What 
the hell are you spazzing out about, Conor? It's our 
graduation party, relax!

CONOR
(looking up from cards, 
annoyed/wound tight)

I'm rehearsing my speech. Mom wanted us to say something to 
the family so I'm going to say my valedictorian address.

KENNY
I'm stunned. Do you ever wonder how we're identical twins 
with the exact same genetics, yet you're still a total dweeb? 
No one wants to hear your boring-ass speech.

CONOR
Oh shut up, Kenny. You're just jealous. You always got more 
attention for joking around all the time, but I know you'll 
never make it as a comedian. Now it's my time to shine. 
They're gonna eat this up, just watch.

CONOR takes mic and addresses party, reading from 
cards.

CONOR (CONT’D)
(formal cadence and tone)

Good morning everyone, and thank you for gathering to 
celebrate this momentous occasion. So, what is success? Who 
do we seek to emulate to achieve greatness? For my model, I 
look to the incomparable Francis Ford Coppola...

KENNY
(Yelling from side)

More like Francis Bored Coppola!

Crowd laughs. KENNY approaches CONOR and takes the 
microphone.
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KENNY (CONT’D)
Let me help you out here and show you how it's done. So, 
how's everybody doing tonight? 

Clapping from the audience.

KENNY (CONT’D)
It's great to be back here in the greatest city in the world, 
New Brunswick!

Louder clapping and hooting from the audience.

KENNY (CONT’D)
Let's see what we got here. Oh, right here in the front is 
Uncle Colin. You look like you've put on a bit of weight 
since the last time I saw you. Do you still work for the 
police department? They should keep those body cams on you at 
all times to hold you accountable for all the cake you've put 
in your mouth today. Frosted Lives Matter!

Laughs from the crowd. CONOR, in frustration, walks 
up to stage and takes mic away from KENNY.

CONOR
(addressing KENNY)

Oh wow, crowd work. Any idiot can do this. 
(Addressing crowd, 
imitating Kenny's tone)

Give it up for Kenny! Too bad there's no corny jokes section 
on the SAT, otherwise he may have gotten into Stanford too!

Laughs from the crowd.

CONOR (CONT’D)
Suzie where are you? I know you're here tonight. Ah, there 
she is. Listen Sue, you're my cousin-in-law, but the truth is 
I love you like family.

Crowd says aww.

CONOR (CONT’D)
Partly because you've made my cousin the happiest man on 
earth, but mostly because you got rid of his boat and now we 
don't have to sit through his fishing stories anymore. I 
swear the fish get bigger every time he tells them!

Laughs from crowd. KENNY grabs mic back from CONOR.

KENNY
(addressing CONOR, having 
fun and happy that CONOR 
has finally loosened up)

Pretty good Conor, but you should get your notebook out 
because I'm about to give you a lesson.

(MORE)
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KENNY (CONT’D)
(addressing crowd)

I see Grandpa hiding way in the back. Everyone, give it up 
for Grandpa.

Crowd claps. Grandpa is shown with a much younger 
woman.

KENNY (CONT’D)
Congratulations on your recent marriage. You know what they 
say about true love: when you know, you just know. That, and 
third time's a charm!

Laughs from the crowd. CONOR looks focused and not 
having fun, grabs mic from KENNY.

CONOR
Round of applause for Father O'Sullivan, everyone. 7 years 
sober.

Crowd claps.

CONOR (CONT’D)
I have to commend the people in your AA meetings, because 
there's nothing that makes me want a drink more than the 
sight of your ugly mug.

Laughs from the crowd. KENNY addresses CONOR.

KENNY
OK bro, you proved your point you're funny too, but cool it 
on the roast jokes. I've seen this happen before, you're 
about to go too far.

KENNY tries to take mic from CONOR but CONOR pulls 
away.

CONOR
Oh, now who's the stuck up dweeb that's no fun! I'm not 
stopping now, Kenny, I'm gonna show you that I'm smarter and 
funnier than you!

CONOR address the crowd again.

CONOR (CONT’D)
I'd like to get serious for a moment and say thanks to the 
man responsible for all of my success. He's my role model, my 
hero, and most importantly, my father. Please everyone, a 
round of applause for my dad.

Crowd applauds.
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CONOR (CONT’D)
I've got to give him props. It's not easy to pump out two 
incredible young men. Especially when you've been struggling 
with severe erectile dysfunction for the past three decades!

Crowd is silent. Shows DAD's face in the crowd and he 
is horrified.

CONOR (CONT’D)
Mom, I bet it was like sticking a marshmallow into a piggy 
bank, am I right?

Crowd mumbling in disapproval. Shows MOM and DAD 
sitting next to each other. DAD is still horrified, 
MOM has her head down in her hands.

CONOR (CONT’D)
Dad spent so much time in his urologist's office that my 
godfather is a Viagra drug rep!

More disapproval from the crowd. Sitting next to MOM 
and DAD, who are still distraught, is the DRUG REP 
wearing a blue Viagra hat. He is nodding in agreement 
at the prior statement. CONOR realizes he's lost the 
crowd and turns angry.

CONOR (CONT’D)
Oh what's the matter, now all of a sudden you can't take a 
joke? You all would have laughed if Kenny told it. This whole 
family's always loved Kenny more, I hate you guys!

CONOR runs off the stage in tears. KENNY picks up mic 
and addresses crowd, which sits in stunned silence 
for a beat.

KENNY
OK, thanks for that, Conor. Give him a break everybody, he 
means well and comedy is hard. 

(beat)

KENNY (CONT’D)
Unlike my Dad's dick.

Laughs from the crowd including MOM, DAD, and DRUG 
REP.

KENNY (CONT’D)
Mom, I bet it was like sticking a marshmallow into a piggy 
bank, am I right?

Louder laughter from the crowd including MOM, DAD, 
and DRUG REP.
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KENNY (CONT’D)
Dad spent so much time in his urologist's office that my 
godfather is a Viagra drug rep!

Uproarious laughter from the crowd including MOM, 
DAD, and DRUG REP.

DAD
(recovering from laughing, 
addressing MOM)

Oh, man. We really do love him more.

Blackout.

FIN: VIDEO 3


