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EPISODE 88: THE CHRISTMAS PARTY

by
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ACT ONE

FADE IN:
INT. MAPLE PARK MIDDLE SCHOOL/8TH GRADE HALLWAY – MORNING
The Stoop siblings are looking around confused at all the invitations being passed out to students in the hallway.

Dean
What’s that Trex?

Trex
Man, you won’t believe it. Ashley is inviting the entire school to her house for a huge Christmas Party Bash. The whole night with no adults around!

Melody
Well I’m certainly not expecting an invitation to their dumb party.



Ashley
I’m glad I ran into you all, I saved the best for last. Here you go, I hope you can come.

Ana
Whoa, whoa! How come you’re inviting us? We hate you.

Ashley
I don’t know it’s something about the holidays that put me in a jolly mood.

Melody
Aw, the rich little Grinch does have a good heart buried somewhere in that cold, dark soul of hers.

Ashley
Don’t get used to it, when we come back from Winter break in January, I’m gonna go back to treating you like scum of the earth.

Ana
We wouldn’t expect anything less.

Dean
She may be a bitch, but it was pretty nice of her to invite us to her party.


Melody
I think it’s a trap. She’s probably setting us all up for a scheme to mortify us. I’m not going.

Jason
Will you chill? She’s tryin’ to be nice and invite the whole school to her party. There’s not losers this time around.

Donovan
(LOOKING UPSET)I didn’t get invited.

Jason
I warned you to stop stalking her in public...and to announce it to her afterwards. That’s not how you win her heart...cash, a hot car, and some plastic surgery will do the trick, but you don’t have any of that so I guess you’re out of luck.

Donovan
You’re not helping me feel any better.

Jason
I’m sorry man. (PATS DONOVAN A FEW TIMES ON THE BACK SLOWLY) There, there...there, there...Ugh, I’m starvin’! Do you think they’re gonna be serving that “I can’t believe it’s not Mad Cow Disease Destroying my Internal Organs with Massive Diarrhea Sloppy Joes” in lunch today?



INT. SCHOOL BUS – LATER
Jason
Yo Zimmer, you look...crappy today.	

Zimmer
Oh yeah, I’m comin’ down off of my high. Four straight days baby! Whoa, I haven’t felt that good since four days ago when I was comin’ down off of a four day high then or was it five days?...I don’t remember my brain is still smokey.(COUGHING UP SMOKE) Wow man, check this out! There’s a cloud shaped like a duck right in front of me! AWESOME!!

Dean
Weed wasn’t the only thing you got a hold of these past four days is it?

Zimmer
I doubt it.

Jason
(TALKING TO DONOVAN) You are gonna think I’m freakin’ Einstein when you hear my brilliant plan!

Donovan
(UPSET; SLIGHTLY DEPRESSED) You still wanna talk to the loser of the school?


Jason
You’re still crabbin’ over not being invited to the party? If you wanna go just go.

Donovan
I don’t get how I could be the only one not invited. I’m way cooler than booger nose eating Toby.

Jason
If it’s ok with you, can we talk about something else like my brilliant plan?

Donovan
I don’t want to hear you stupid, brilliant plan because I know your brilliant plans. I’m the lackey that’s always getting screwed at the end.

Jason
Actually, I’m going solo on this time around. I am gonna sleep with Ashley at her party!

Donovan
Uh...aren’t there some holes in your plans? You might be the most popular male at school, but Ashley despises you. She wouldn’t let you hold her hand, let alone get inside her panties. 



Jason
Oh, but that’s where you’re wrong. I know Ashley is an “easy go getter”. I heard she’s slept with more guys at our school than the Detroit Lions have won games during an entire football season. It’ll be a piece of cake.

Suddenly, Donovan bursts out into a tantrum.

Donovan
(ANGRY) DANG IT! Why was I not invited to this party?!!

Donovan punches the side of the bus next to his seat hurting his hand.

Donovan (CON’T)
Ow.

Jason
I think I’m gonna leave to give you some space.

As soon as Jason goes to sit elsewhere, Dennis the bully punches Donovan hard on top of his head.

Dennis
That’s for being the only loser not invited to Ashley’s party!


INT. STOOP HOME/KITCHEN – EVENING
Kara is humming “Jingle Bells” while she’s cooking dinner and setting up the dining room table.
Daniel
Wow, somebody’s been busy.

Kara
You bet! (SIGHS) I just love Christmas, the music, the Frosty the Snowman shorts that air on CBS.

Daniel
The crime rate skyrockets, morticians double up on funeral arragements.

Kara
The decoration of lights and trees.

Daniel
The police calls from folks who attempt to commit suicide by stuffing their heads into ovens and microwaves bring nerve tensions from my head to my knees.

Kara
That special joy that illuminates your eyes and your heart when you remember the past Christmases where your children used to believe in Santa Claus.


Daniel
All those past Christmases where I would get up on the roof to hang up a Santa Claus mannequin, slipping sideways and backwards off of the roof because of heavy snow and ice as I break and snap a few limbs and bones or better yet nearly frying myself to a black crisp because I stepped on a live shortage wire. Ah, I love those painful feeling.

Kara
Why are you so grumpy? You seem to be bringing out all the negatives of this holiday instead of embracing the positives.

Daniel
That’s because there’s not that many. Sugarbear, it’s nice that you can pull off this grin every year of this magical fantasyland of love, peace, happiness, and joy, but that’s not what Christmas is, not for me anyway. There’s serial looters, rapists, killers I have to deal with and these dimwit morons who go to Midnight masses believing next year will be a better year if they save or rebirth in baby oil or drink grape juice out of a tiny cup that was bought out of Family Dollar.

Kara
Oh quit being a Grinch. Here, have an Elf gingerbread man.

Daniel
This is hot.

Kara
They shouldn’t be, I didn’t put that much cinnamon in them.
Daniel
No, I mean this gingerbread tastes like it just came out of the freakin’ oven. It’s burning the heck out of my tongue!

Daniel is wagging his tongue out of his mouth trying to cool it off. Kara grabs a bottle of whipped cream off the kitchen table and sprays it into Daniel’s mouth. 

Daniel
(TALKING WITH HIS TONGUE) Thanks honeybunny.

Ana
(WHISPERING TO HER SIBLINGS) Ok, if mom and dad catches us sneaking out of the house, were all going to a friend’s house and promise to be back home by 10.

Dean
Ok.

Jason
Gotcha.

Dean, Jason, and Ana are sneaking out of the front door when Daniel catches them.

Daniel
Whoa, whoa, whoa, where are you kids going off too?
Jason
A party at Ashley’s mansion.

Dean and Ana smack Jason upside the head.

Daniel
A party huh...a party where there’s sure to be anarchy of no parental supervision, wild make out sessions, booze, drugs, and teenagers galloping up and down on eachother in closets like wild animals?

Jason, Ana, and Dean in unison
(DISAPPOINTED SIGH) Yes.

Daniel
Have fun.

Dean
Wait a minute, you’re not bothered by this at all?

Daniel
Nope.

Ana
And you’re not going to tell mom are you?

Daniel
Do you think I would be that much of a lame to tell your mama about this?

Ana, Dean, and Jason in unison
Yes.

Daniel
Just get out of here before I change my mind.

Once the kids leave, Daniel hollers at Kara from the kitchen.

Daniel
(YELLING) Kara, the kids are going to an unsupervised party filled with raging, uncontrollable hormones involving lots of sex and drugs!

Kara
(DROPS GLASS CUP; SHOCKED) OH MY GOD!!! We were all supposed to go caroling around the neighborhood and tell Christmas tales, and open one present tonight like we always do.

Daniel
Kara, we’ve never done any of that crap. What the hell kind of fantasy life have you been living this week?



Kara
Can I have my moment to be in self-denial until we go and bust the kids? That’s about all I have left for Christmas Eve.

Daniel and Kara get ready to leave until they see Rodney standing at the door.

Rodney
(YELLING) HEEEEEEEELP!

Daniel
Help with what?

Rodney
I already told you.

Kara
No you didn’t, we opened the door and then you started yelling help.

Rodney
Oh yeah, I need you to come down to the center to rehearse for the play tonight! We need your heeeeeeeelp! I want you and Kara to fill in for a part in the Christmas play at our community center.

Kara
What happened to the other people who were in the play?

Rodney
Well Rogan wanted to do a separate random number of “The Saints Go Marchin’ In” and he was a true saint who went marchin’...marchin’ right into an overpass of open traffic and then there was Dallas who fell victim to the big “T”, he had no backbone.

Kara 
(GASPS) Tuberculosis?!   

Rodney
What are you deaf? I just said he doesn’t have a spine; the T from a Target store fell right on top of him. (RAISING HIS VOICE) HE’S PARALYZED!!! (YELLING IN KARA’S FACE) You think a paralyzed man wants to leave the hospital to spend his time learnun’ how to do a daredevil trick with an army of pitbulls circling around a Christmas tree ring of FIRE?!!

Kara
(SHOUTING TO RODNEY) Will you STOP yelling in my face?! I’m sorry I even bothered to ask.

Rodney
As you should be...he was on his last leg when they brought him into the hospital a week ago.

Daniel
Oh man, he lost a leg too?


Rodney
(GRUNTING; FRUSTRATED) NO! The man’s DEAD! Rottin’ in a cramped tinbox of a coffin with flesh eating parasites 6 feet under!! I don’t know why God gave you two brains if all you’re gonna ask is stupid questions… Now what was I talkin’ about?

Kara
(SARCASTIC TONE) You were in the middle of belittling our intelligence.

Rodney
Damn skippy! 

Daniel
We can’t help you right now dad, we gotta go find our kids. We’re not wasting time rehearsing for your dumb Christmas play. End of story.
CUT TO:

INT. ARMY VETERAN COMMUNITY CENTER/AUDITORIUM – LATER
Daniel and Kara are dressed up in elf costumes.

Daniel
(UPSET; SIGHS) Oh FML.

Rodney
Ah man this is gonna be exciting! You guys ready to read your parts?
Daniel
Don’t think you’re one upping on us, were leaving as soon as a cab gets here to pick us up since “somebody” slashed our car tires.

Rodney
I had to have a backup plan in case you two tried refused to come and tried to leave.

Kara
(READING SCRIPT) 12 Days of Christmas? Rodney I thought you said your friend Rogan was performing “The Saints Go Marching In” before he died?

Rodney
He was, but I gave that part to Denny. He remembered every line of that song until moderate stages of dementia kicked in, that’s when he pretty much remembered much of nothin’.

Daniel
(TALKING TO KARA) Is every old fart who was supposed to perform in this play a sad case story?

Kara
So there’s going to be the Ghost of Christmas Past in this. Where’s the costume?

Rodney
Right there.

Daniel
Why is it green instead of white or black?

Rodney
Son, when you come into a place like this where there’s post traumatically stressed Vietnam War veterans wearing all black or white, this place goes into immediate shutdown and they start doing a head count to make sure no bodies have gone missing. Ok, let’s sing it UP! Hit it Johnny!

Johnny
Why don’t you hit it buddy! You ain’t the boss of me wiseguy!

Rodney
Just play the Goddang piano will ya?

Johnny
Yes, I like to dip Oreos in milk, but what does that have to do with playing the piano?

Rodney
I didn’t say anything about Oreos! I said PLAY THE PIANO!

Johnny
(GASPS) I don’t play pianos with my penis! If you choose to keep insulting me this way then you can play the freakin’ piano yourself! (STORMS OFF) 
[bookmark: _GoBack]Johnny bucks up at Rodney shaking his fists in the air.

INT. ASHLEY’S MANSION/CHRISTMAS PARTY – LATER
Ana
Wow, this is a pretty insane party. Everyone is hooked up with somebody except us.

Dean
Well there’s that one cute guy standing over there alone.

Ana
He’s mine.

Dean
He’s gay though.

Ana
No he’s not. Just because you’re gay doesn’t mean every guy in the universe is.

Dean
I’m tellin’ ya, you’ll be highly upset when you realize I was right.
Ana
(SNATCHES DEAN BY HIS COLLAR; POINTING FIST IN HIS FACE) I said he’s not gay and I don’t want to hear another thing about it.

Dean
Fine, have it your way, but my gaydar is never wrong.

Ana
Well it’s gonna be wrong tonight because that boy is not g...

Ana turns around and sees the boy sharing a kiss with another boy. Ana is shocked while Dean bursts out in laughter.

Dean
(LAUGHING) You were saying...

Ana
(ANGRY; THREATENING) Get out of my face before you don’t have face to look at in the mirror come Christmas morning. 

Moments later, someone catches Ana’s eye.

Ana
Wait, is that Melody?


Dean
It can’t be, she said she wasn’t coming.

Ana
No, I’m pretty sure that’s her. Hey Mel, havin’ a good time?

Melody
(HESITATING AND NERVOUS) Uh no...

Melody shoves a boy dancing next to her out of her way.

Melody (con’t)
I’m not. I’m only here because well after finishing my homework, I thought I would conduct research on the habits of parties and I can tell you my conclusions are not pleasant. The things I’m witnessing here is vile, despicable, and disgusting.  

Dean and Ana stare at Melody because they know she is lying.

Melody
Alright! I got bored and decided to come over here.

Teen Boy #1
Hey Melody you wanna join us for seven minutes of heaven?


Melody
(EMBARRASSED) Hmm...maybe some other time.

Dean and Ana look at eachother surprised and confused.

Jason
(TALKING TO DONOVAN) There she is, I’m finally gonna get laid by Ashley. It’s like Christmas and Hanukah all rolled into one! I’m so excited I feel like a giddy little boy. Hee hee! (CLAPING EXCITEDLY AND JUMPING UP AND DOWN)

Donovan
(COMPLAINING) Sure, I guess I can understand people like Dennis being invited because all he has to do is scare and intimidate his way into any party he wants to go to, but NOT ME?

Jason
(FRUSTRATINGLY SIGHS) As a best friend to another best friend, can I be blunt with you about something?

Donovan
Sure, what?

Jason
Grow a pair and stop bitching ok? 



Donovan
(UPSET) Grow a pair? Oh ok, well since I’m bitching already why don’t I shout out to everyone at this entire party how Jason, the most popular male 8th grader at Maple Park Middle School brags and brags about all the girls he hooks up with and goes all the way everytime, but in reality he’s still an insecure VIRGIN! 

Jason
(ANNOYED) Shhh! Shutup. Look, I wasn’t gonna say anything until you suddenly went nuclear on me, but the reason you didn’t get your invite was because it was left in my locker by accident.

Jason hands him what turns out to be Donovan’s party invitation.

Donovan
My invitation! So I was invited... (NONCHALANTLY SHRUGS HIS SHOULDERS) Ah well, I’m done bitching; now it’s time for me to find a girl here who will make out with me and doesn’t have Mono. I hope it’s one of the high school girls! Good luck bud on getting lucky. You’re gonna need it. (PATS JASON THE BACK)

Jason goes to talk with Ashley.

Jason (con’t)
(FLIRTING) Hey babe, how about you and me go somewhere private and have our triple x version of seven minutes of heaven? 

Ashley
(CONFUSED) Who are you again?
Jason
Stop trippin’ Ash; you know you have been waitin’ for me to make you into a woman.

Ashley
(SIGHS) Ok, let’s get this over with.

Jason
Oh come on, you could at least give me a ch...wait, did you say ok?

Ashley
Yep, let’s make it quick. I don’t want this to take all night.

Jason
We’re gonna go beyond tonight...

Jason winks at Ashley and high fives random teenage boys standing around at the party. They also begin to chant and cheer for Jason as he heads into Ashley’s bedroom with her.

Ashley
Make yourself comfortable while I go and get something.

Jason
Oh YES! This is the moment I’ve been waiting for! Thank you Jesus! I owe you one full day of Sunday church service come next year without complaints.
Jason quickly undresses as Ashley returns back from out of the bathroom looking depressed.

Jason
What’s wrong?

Ashley
(SIGHS) I’m sure you’re a nice guy Joshua...

Jason
Jason.

Ashley
Whatever. I’m sure you’re a nice guy and all, but I don’t want to sleep with you. I’ve messed around with so many guys in the past that I feel like...a slut. You don’t want to sleep with a slut.

Jason
(BECOMING EXCITED; DESPERATELY PLEADING) Yes I do! SLEEP WITH ME! 

Ashley
Just forget it, I wanna be alone. I’ll tell everyone you hit it and quit it anyway so you’re reputation isn’t ruined.



Jason
You would do that for me? Wow, you just showed a whole new side of you. I thought you were a slut too, but I didn’t want to be an ass and rub it in. Turns out you’re not that much different from everyone else at school. 

Ashley
Thanks, that’s really sweet Joey.

Jason
It’s Jas...ah close enough.

Ashley kisses Jason on the cheek and moments later the two are making out until Daniel and Kara bust in through the bedroom door.

Daniel
(ANGRY) What the heck are you doing?! Were you about to have sex with that girl?!

Jason
Will you keep it down? You’re embarrassing us. We were just kissin’.

Daniel
That better be all you were doin’ because we ain’t takin’ care of no babies at 32 and 30 years old. We barely want to be parents at this age.

Kara bumps Daniel in the arm. 

Daniel
Well there’s no point in lyin’ about it. They’re smart enough to know that by now.

Jason
Dad, mom, why don’t you both do us a favor and get lost so we can finish what we started.

Daniel
Kara, grab me a belt.

Daniel starts to chase Jason who’s still only wearing his boxers around the mansion with a belt. Other teenagers at the party are laughing at Jason.

Daniel
(ANGRY) Come here! Running only makes the situation worse!

FADE OUT:

THE END
