“STOOP-IDLY MISGUIDED FAMILY”

EPISODE 65: GUESS WHO’S COMING BY FOR THANKSGIVING DINNER

by

Tavores Q. Tye


ACT ONE


INT. STOOP HOME/LIVING ROOM – EVENING

The Stoop family is sitting on the couch watching the news.

Katomi
Good evening Kansas City, we hope everyone is staying warm on this chilly Thanksgiving Week.

Nick
Indeed Katomi, because one lucky family will get to have a Thanksgiving Dinner with wait for it...

The Stoops are leaning off of the couch in anticipation as well as their neighbors, and Dexter who can’t stop squirming around.

Dexter
Come on, hurry up! I gotta pee!

Nick
President Barack Obama.


Kara
(GASPING, SCREAMING, AND YELLING) OBAMA! (BREATHING FAST) Oh gosh! I think I’m having hot flashes!

Daniel
Oh no, you mother is melting faster than a sundae in a hot summer sun. Somebody get her some bag of ice quick!

Kara
It’s ok, I’m alright now. I can’t believe it! The President of the United States will be in our town for Thanksgiving! I gotta hear more!

Katomi
One lucky viewer will win the chance of having President Obama over for Thanksgiving dinner. All you have to do is write a letter or email telling why you would like the President to come and why you’re thankful for Thanksgiving. Not only will you win a dinner with him, you’ll win this picture of him in his swimming trunks on the beach.

Nick
We swear to you, his muscles have not been photoshopped for viewing pleasure...Wow, I hope I look that good by the time I’m 51.

Katomi
You won’t.

Nick angrily glares at Katomi.

Melody
Where are you going mom?
Kara
To write that letter. I can’t just expect our 44th president will come waltzing in here if I don’t.

Dean
I don’t think it’s such a good idea to do this. You don’t want a repeat of what happened at the inauguration do you?

CUT TO:

EXT. WASHINGTON, DC – JANUARY 2009 – FLASHBACK

News reporter
Now the president is heading for the parade area once he’s inside the motorcade and...Oh dear lord!

Out of nowhere, Kara jumps onto President Obama to give him a kiss when his swarms of Secret Service men tackle her to the ground.

News reporter
Oh the humanity!

BACK TO PRESENT

Kara
It wasn’t that bad.


Ana
We were all banned from Washington, DC and placed on the No-Flying Terrorist List for a year. 

Kara
It’ll be different this time; I have a lot more self-control since then.

Jason
Obama is here.

Kara
(EXCITED AND YELLING) HE IS?!! WHERE?!!! 

Kara pushes Daniel out of the way knocking him to the ground. Jason starts laughing.

Kara
Don’t play nasty jokes on me like that.

INT. STOOP HOME/LIVING ROOM – TUESDAY
Kara is pacing back and forth in front of the door waiting for the mailman when she finally sees him pull up; she rushes out the door and jacks up the mailman.

Kara
(SHOUTING) HEY! Did President Obama write me back a letter?!!


Mailman
I don’t know yet, but if I lie and say yes will you let me go? You’re starting to choke me!

Kara
Oh sorry. (NERVOUSLY LAUGHS) You see, I’ve been on pins and needles the past couple of days wondering if my letter was convincing enough for President Obama to come to our house for Thanksgiving.

Mailman
(GOING THROUGH MAIL) Nope sorry, no letter from Obama, but you do have a dozen bills that are overdue.

Kara
(INTIMIDATING TONE) Drop the bills on the ground and get the hell away from me.

Mailman
You’re crazy lady, get help.

The mailman drives off while Kara goes back inside looking as if she’s about to cry.

Daniel
Ah crap, he didn’t respond back. Some other family must have won.

Melody
Mom looks a hot mess; I don’t think I’ve ever seen her this depressed before.
Kara is crying and blowing her nose in an Obama face printed tissue and throws it into a trashcan with Obama’s face on it as well.

Dean
This may be risky, but maybe if we write a fake letter pretending to be Obama, it’ll make mom feel better.

Ana
And?...

Dean
And...that’s all I got right now. It’s pretty half baked.

Daniel
Ok, we got a half-baked plan and half-baked results. We can work with that, but if this plan fails, we blame it on Norman.

Melody
Or we could add an excuse as to why he can’t come.

Daniel
Yeah, but I still wanna blame Norman if it all goes to crap in our faces.

INT. STOOP HOME/DINING ROOM – LATER

Daniel
So, how are we gonna start off the letter?
Jason
(TYPING AND TALKING OUTLOUD) Wassup babe, Dis iz yo boi Obama lettin’ u kno...

Ana
We’re trying to write to mom you boob, she’ll see right through that letter that it’s fake.

Melody
How about we start off with something simple like Dear Mrs. Stoop, I found your letter to be sweet, heartwarming, and inspiring, but I regret to inform you that I won’t be attending Thanksgiving dinner at your home as I have caught the flu. Sincerely, President Barack Hussein Obama.

Everyone stares at eachother for a few moments.

Dean
Anybody else got anything better?

Jason
I think my letter was better.

INT. STOOP HOME/LIVING ROOM - THANKSGIVING EVE
Kara, as she did the day before is going through the mail to see if she’s received her letter from Obama yet.



Kara
(SIGHS) Bills, bills, two weeks overdue, final notice, you have been warned, your car is endangered to repossession, your house is endangered to repossession, two months overdue, your life insurance has collapsed, and of course speeding tickets.

Frustrated, Kara throws the mail on the floor.

Daniel
What’s the matter honeybunny?

Kara
I don’t know why I was fooling myself to think there was an outside chance the president would show up here. I feel like such a loser.

Daniel
What are you talking about? You have a letter from the president right here. (SECRETLY HIGH FIVES THE KIDS)

Kara
I do? Let me see! (READS OVER THE LETTER) Oh no!

Daniel
What’s wrong? What does it say?

Kara
It says the President has the flu. He can’t make it.


Daniel
Aw! That’s so sad. (SECRETLY HIGH FIVES THE KIDS AGAIN)

Kara looks down and sees a letter on the floor.

Kara
What’s this? A letter addressed to me from President Obama? Daniel, I thought the letter you gave me was from Obama?

Dean
Maybe that’s the one we wrote...Oh crap.

Kara
(LOOKING ANGRY) You guys wrote a fake letter to me?

Daniel
If we say yes, do you promise not to kill us?

Kara
Absolutely not!

Daniel
Ok.......maybe...

Kara
(ANGRY) I can’t believe you all! You wrote a fake letter to kill my hopes of Obama not showing up? Do you think I’m that pathetic? 
Kara opens the real letter from the president.

Melody
What are you doing?

Kara
I’m going to read the real letter, even if he’s writing to tell me he can’t come at least I’ll know it’s the truth and I’ll get over it.

President Obama (V.O)
Dear Mrs. Kara Stoop, I read the letter you sent me and thought it was very nice and thoughtful, I’m writing back to inform you that I would be honored in attending a Thanksgiving dinner with your wonderful family. Happy Thanksgiving from your Commander-In-Chief, Barack Hussein Obama. P.S – Should I bring dressing or pie? 

Kara
(BLUSHING AND GASPING) HE’S COMING! HE’S REALLY COMING!! (EXCITINGLY JUMPS UP AND DOWN)

Daniel
That’s great! But I don’t think...

Kara
(ANGRY) Back off before you don’t have a dick to pee from!!!!

Daniel looking frightened backs away slowly from Kara. 	


INT. STOOP HOME/LIVING ROOM – THANKSGIVING DAY
The family is all dressed up awaiting President Obama’s arrival.

Kara
Ok, did everyone comb or brush their hair? Brush your teeth? Bathe? And I don’t mean the typical cloth and water without soap or jumping out of bed changing clothes and spraying yourselves with Colone or perfume. I mean a good, long, hot shower with lots of soap.

Family (IN UNISON)
(IRRITATED) Yes.

Jason
What the heck is that?

Melody
There’s a media frenzy going on outside, everyone is out there from ABC to ET to TMZ. (GASPS) He’s getting out of the motorcade!

As President Obama heads toward the Stoop’s home, he is swarmed by a field of reporters asking questions.

News reporter
Mr. President, what do you think of the number of states filing over 25,000 signatures in petition to secede from the Union?

News reporter #2
Mr. President, are you worried about the looming Fiscal Cliff?

News reporter #3
Are you planning to make Susan Rice your next Secretary of State?

News reporter #4
Is it true that you and Kara Stoop had the “Jungle Fever” at a party back in Chicago producing a lovechild when you were an Illinois State Senator?

President Obama arrives to the door to ring the doorbell.

Kara
(FREAKING OUT) Oh my gosh! This is it, as soon as I open that door our lives will be changed forever, not for the worse, but for the better, then soon everyone in America will know...

Family
(UPSET) OPEN THE DOOR!

Kara
Ok (TAKES DEEP BREATH) Here I go.

Kara opens the door and is frozen in place once she sees President Obama standing in front of her.

President Obama
Hello, is this the Stoop’s res...

Kara 
TAKE ME!
Kara leaps into Obama’s arms, kissing him on his cheeks while his Secret Service men try to pull her off.

Kara
Ha! You think I’m supposed to be scared of a punk taser?

Moments later, Kara is screaming off screen from the taser.

Melody
Well that went even worse than I expected.

INT. STOOP HOME/LIVING ROOM – LATER
Daniel
It’s an honor to have you in our home Mr. President. I feel like a celebrity except without the perks of drug abuse and briberies to go along with it.

President Obama	
Thank you Daniel, you and your wife have a lovely home and children. I’m sorry I won’t be able to stay long; I have to get back to my family in DC for dinner with them tonight.

Kara
(BLURTS OUT) I LOVE YOU!

Daniel
Aw, I love you too Kara.


Kara
(LOOKING ANNOYED) I wasn’t talking to you.

Daniel
Oh...well I still do love ya anyway just so you know. 

Daniel attempts to kiss Kara, she pushes him away.

Kara
Yeah whatever, you’re embarrassing me in front of the President.

The doorbell rings.

Daniel
Who could that be?

Daniel opens the door to see former President Bill Clinton standing at the door.

Daniel
(CONFUSED) Bill Clinton?

President Obama
Billy!

President Clinton
Barry!
President Obama and President Clinton greet eachother with a secret handshake.

President Clinton
You old son of a gun, what you doing here?

President Obama
Having a Thanksgiving meal with the Stoop Family. What are you doing here?

President Clinton
I heard you were here and I wanted to stop by and say hello...and I brought macaroni and cheese and honey baked ham.

Daniel
Now you’re speaking our language, you’re welcome to stay as long as you like.

Daniel gets ready to close the door when suddenly former President Bush walks in.

Daniel
Wow, George W. Bush?

President Bush
The one and only. I brought barbeque and chitlins. 



Daniel
I always dreamed of the moment I would get to meet you so I can punch your lights out, but since you were courteous enough to bring food, I gotta say you’re welcome to stay as long as you like too. Come in, make yourself comfortable.

Kara
(EXCITED) WOW! Three presidents right here in our home! This is a dream come true! Come everyone and let’s get ready to eat. Who wants to say the prayer?

President Bush
(JUMPING UP AND DOWN) Ooo! Ooo! ME! (CLEARS HIS THROAT) Our father who art in heaven, bless this noble family, our amazing country, and the world, except Al Qaeda of course and anyone who chooses to be affiliated with them in any way. Amen. 

Stoop Family/President Obama/Clinton (IN UNISON)
Amen.

Everyone starts eating Thanksgiving dinner; in the meantime President Clinton gets a phone call.

President Clinton
Hello?...This isn’t a good time I’m having Thanksgiving dinner with some random family alongside Obama and Bush...I know I said I would be home, but I’ll have to come home later. I’ll talk to you later. Bye.

President Obama
Who was that Hillary?
[bookmark: _GoBack]
President Clinton
Yeah, she’s riding my behind about not being at home for Thanksgiving.

President Clinton’s phone rings again.

President Clinton
Hello?...I told you I don’t wanna go to the Middle east and give a peace treaty speech today, it’s freakin’ Thanksgiving!...I’m not yelling at you I’m just saying...Look, you can’t tell me what to do, I’m a grown man! What I say goes...Alright... (WHISPERS) I’ll bring some cake on my way there. Bye.

President Bush
(MAKES A WHIPPING SOUND) Somebody has to get back home by curfew and feed mama bear? (LAUGHS)

President Clinton
Oh shut up.

President Obama
Well you’re awfully quiet sweetheart, is something bothering you?

Melody
Yes, as a matter of fact there is.

Ana
Uh, Mel, I don’t think you should “do” what I know you’re going to “do”.

Kara
Sweetie, are you about to go on a political rant?

Melody
It’s not a rant as much as it’s common sense. 

Kara
Then go to your room.

Melody
Not until I say what I have to say. Starting with you Mr. Clinton. You may have been received as a well-rounded President, but you’re uncontrollable, adulterous shenanigans placed you in the category of being a man hungry dog.

President Bush
Ouch, looks like somebody got burned real good.

Melody
Now on to you Bush, the same man along with your administration crying weapons of mass destruction in Iraq all over the mainstream media that never existed just to justify going to war.

President Bush
Hey! That’s not fair; I did some good things too! I got Saddam from his rat hole!



Melody
(SARCASTIC TONE) Oh bravo! Our American people were so proud of not only that accomplishment, but so many of others afterward that we rewarded you with a 22% job approval rating once you left office.

President Clinton
(LAUGHS) You’ve been basted, burned, and grilled by a little girl!	

Melody
Now you President Obama, our “hope and change” President. Many of us are still hoping, but we haven’t seen the change in Washington you championed for when you first ran for office. We still have sixteen trillion dollars in debt, concerns over a ballooning and dysfunctional government, and I have to say I’m disappointed in how largely polarized and divided our congress is now than it was four years ago. However, given all of that, I still things a little better than they once were and I’ll be entering this journey of the next four years in cautious optimism.

President Clinton
Aw, it’s ok Barack; you had to get your shellacking next. (PATS OBAMA ON THE BACK)

President Obama
In my defense, I also saved the Auto Industry, introduced us to Healthcare Reform, repealed Don’t Ask, Don’t Tell...

Dean
WOO!

Melody sternly stares at Dean

Dean
Sorry, I just wanted to give him his props on that.

President Obama
In addition to that, my Navy SEAL team got Osama Bin Laden; I ended the war in Iraq and soon Afghanistan...

Melody
Yeah, yeah, all great things, you and your campaign wore out the tired, repetitive rhetoric for over a year now. I hope you all took a moment to let that all sink in and realize that even some of the good you’ve all done has also been shadowed by some of the bad you’ve done. Now, who’s hungry for Peach Cobbler?

CUT TO:

EXT. RIDGEWAY STREET – ONE MINUTE LATER
Both President Clinton and Bush take off screeching in their cars.

INT. STOOP HOME/LIVING ROOM – ONE MINUTE LATER
President Obama prepares to depart as well.

Jason
Thanks a lot Mel! You manage to drive three presidents out of our house in under an hour with your big mouth.

Melody
I didn’t mean anything personally by what I said. I was only speaking the truth; I guess I forgot just how much the truth can hurt.
President Obama
Oh Melody, it’s not your fault for speaking the truth in fact, I commend you on having that remarkable gift. I think I see who could be the future Elizabeth Warren in the making.

Melody
(BLUSHING) Oh, I don’t know about that.

President Obama
Well, I wish I could say this has been a pleasurable Thanksgiving dinner, but I don’t really have it in me to lie to such a nice family like you guys so I’ll just say it’s been “interesting”. Happy Thanksgiving, Bye and God Bless.

Kara
Oh wait, Mr. President, before you leave, can I ask you a favor?

President Obama
Sure, what is it?

Kara whispers something into the President’s ear.

President Obama
(SIGHS) Ok. (PAUSES; THEN TALKS) You didn’t build that.

Kara
(GIGGLES) Ok, now nibble on my ear this time and say it seductively.


President Obama
(LOOKING ANNOYED) I gotta go. 

Daniel
Whoa, there goes one of the greatest men to ever step foot in our house. Too bad we don’t have any mementos to remember this special occasion.

Jason
Is it too bad that I have his wallet with his credit cards?

Daniel
Hell no, family I think we should celebrate on the President’s behalf. Who’s with me?

The family cheers.

Melody
Aren’t you the least concerned about what could legally happen to you and us if we get caught committing identity theft?

Daniel
What’s the worse the president is gonna do? Deport us? HA! He and those Washington fat cats have so much money he’ll never notice if he’s missing a thousand dollars or two.

The doorbell rings.
	

President Obama
Ok, which one of you stole my wallet during prayer?

Jason hands President Obama his wallet and he takes off on back to his motorcade.

FADE OUT:

THE END




















 











































