









Episode 103: The Day The Weather Sucked

Scene One: 

                             At the Stoop’s Home on Saturday Morning:

Daniel: Honeybunny, have you seen my car keys? I'm gonna be late for work.

Kara: Why are you going to work on a Saturday morning?

Daniel: Mr. Beamington called for an urgent meeting this morning with all the employees; he said he had big news to tell us.

Rodney: Maybe he wants to call you out for stealing Little Debbie Cakes out of the snack machine.
Daniel: I only did that once and I only got caught because my hand was stuck in there and I brought the machine into the restroom with me.


Jason: Considering your history of bad luck, it will probably mean you’re gonna get screwed over big time.

Farrah: That isn't bad luck, that's just his crappy life.

Daniel: I'm surprised your even here right now, you’re usually not able to keep your feet on the ground for this long period of time.

Farrah: (sarcastic tone) Well I figured since I humped most of the 7 dwarfs in that tree house shack you guys have me living in, I would take a 10 minute break.

(Rodney spontaneously laughs very loudly)

Rodney: Oh man that's a good one! You know it always turns me on to hear someone insult my son with sarcasm. 

Farrah: (frustrated sigh) How many times do I have to keep going through this, I'm not gonna sleep with you Rodney, your my father-in-law, I've done some kinky things, but I have to draw the line somewhere and besides your old, you could have a stroke or a heart attack 30 seconds into foreplay. (Walks out of the kitchen)

Rodney: She rejected me for the 51st time; she's getting closer to breaking down and saying "yes"!

Jason: I think someone has been switching their water pills with Viagra again.

Ana: I think we should have locked him up in a nuthouse like I suggested years ago.

Melody: Don't listen to them dad, I'm sure if it's something bad there are least 10 other losers and morons who have done worse things than you have combined.

Daniel: Are you being sarcastic?

Melody: (sarcastic tone) No, I'm being encouraging. (Walks out rolling her eyes)

Daniel: Being a smartass isn’t very attractive pumpkin. Why do you think that kid Screech ended up flat broke on his butt after his Saved by the Bell golden days were over? Oh crap I'm gonna be late! (Kisses Kara) I'll see you all later!

Jason: (gloating) Ha ha, dad called you a smartass!
Melody: (gloating back) It’s better than being a dumbass.
Jason: (laughing) Huh? 

                                       At the Missouri Electric Company:

Mr. Beamington: Attention everyone, now I know you would all love to be somewhere else on a Saturday Morning.

(All the employees start quarreling)

Mr. Beamington: QUIET! That was a rhetorical statement. Anyhow, I called everyone here because I have important news to announce. As you may have heard, NBC bought The Weather Channel last year.

Daniel: NBC bought WHO?!

(Everyone strangely stares at Daniel)

Daniel: Sorry.
Mr. Beamington: Well my brother is CEO of NBC and sadly I wasn't able to buy the network from him as long as he was breathing air, the network was in his hands. I hate him so much.

Harvey: I don't get it, what's so big about this news?

Mr. Beamington: The old bastard died, I placed in my bid for 6 billion and earned management of The Weather Channel. Isn't that great news?

(All that can be heard is crickets)

Random employee: HEALTHCARE REFORM!

Jeremy: What exactly does this mean for us?

Mr. Beamington: For one you'll be working there, which means you'll have to move to Atlanta.

(Everyone groans and complain)

Mr. Beamington: Now if there's anyone who doesn't have technical skills, doesn't own a car, or doesn't know how rain forms, please raise your hands.

(About 150 people raise their hands)

Mr. Beamington: You’re all fired, you have 5 minutes to get your stuff and get out of here before my security senselessly beat you with stale molded breadsticks. Now that leaves the rest of you, I only have 100 unvacant positions, the only way I know how to solve this problem is to same way to solve all problems, WE GAMBLE!

(Scene shows Daniel playing CRAPS against another employee)

Harvey: Come on Daniel just roll an 8 and you got it in the bag!

(Daniel rolls the dice and it lands on an 8)

Mr. Beamington: It's an 8! Daniel wins!

Daniel: YES! YOU LOSE! GOOD DAY TO YOU SIR!

Mr. Beamington: Mr. Stoop, this is completely poor sportsmanship, I should kick you in your rear end and spit in your face, but being a Southern Gentlemen I usually only do those things to sophisticated blue collared hicks and rednecks. I'm so happy how would you like a 10% raise?

Daniel: I would say heck yeah!
Mr. Beamington: Ha! That was a trick question, your getting a 10% paycheck cut instead.
Scene Two:
At home that Saturday Evening:
(Daniel busts through the door to the family dining room)
Daniel: (Out of breath) Honeybunny, kids, I got….good news! 
Dean: Your gonna get libo suction aren’t you? I know some celebs look pretty good getting that, but your just gonna pay for in the future if you gain the weight back.
Daniel: No, my boss has moved me and 100 other employees to The Weather Channel in Atlanta!
(The family stays quiet with cricket sounds in the background)
Jason: I have to fart, REALLY LOUDLY.
Daniel: Um Congratulations! ......any day now.
Melody: That’s…. something.
Ana: Yeah, that’s …. That’s good. (Fake grin on her face)
Daniel: What do you think Kara; you’re usually optimistic about these things.
Kara: That’s……nice. (Fake grin on her face)
Daniel: You’re lying, just like Ana’s lying. Why aren’t you guys happy?
Melody: Well, working at The Weather Channel isn’t exactly…… well it’s…..
Jason: IT’S LAME dad, end of story.
Kara: Does this mean we’ll have to move to Atlanta? I’m not sure I’m ready to leave our home and our friends.
Daniel: Nope, I worked out a compromise with Mr. Beamington. You’ll be staying here while I fly first class from Kansas City to Atlanta. Nobody has to move.
Rodney: Ah, my boy the weatherman, riding the warm front to TV stardom. They don’t pay you chump change for this job do they? 
Daniel: I only have an estimate right now, but I could be making as much as 60,000 or more dollars yearly.
(Rodney falls backwards on the dining room table knocking the plates on the floor)
Rodney: Whoa! I think that’s the first time you have had zeros behind a number higher than 1 since Clinton was in office. I might finally be able to get those new gold dentures. You know like the ones those rap stars wear.
Dean: It’s called a grill granddad.
Rodney: Whatever as long as I can blind people when I smile. 
At school:
(Jason is spraying graffiti in the boys’ restroom when Principal Keeler grabs him.)
Principal Keeler: Jason, I’ve been wanting to talk to you, my office now. 
Jason: If this is about the graffiti thing, I was dared to do it.
Principal Keeler: No it isn’t, but I want to make you an ultimatum. I won’t suspend you for the graffiti vandalism if you join a school club of my choosing.
Jason: A school club huh? You’ve gotten soft on me Ken, must be out of a paycheck this week and something fun to do to past the time I guess. I’m willing to bite, so what school club are you assigning me to?
Principal Keeler: Oh, let’s just say the forecast calls for a chance of humiliation and hilarity to ensue. (Starts laughing evilly, then he suddenly starts staring at Jason not saying a word.)
Jason: Okay….I am gonna be late to skipping 2nd period now, so I’ll just leave.
Principal Keeler: Wait, you don’t wanna leave without this. (Gives Jason a paper with the room number to the school club.)
Jason: Hmm…room 2006. (Jason opens the door to see what appear to be a studio with weather related backgrounds and a TWC logo hanging in the background.)
Zeek: Greetings Conrad!
Jason: What is this place? 
Austin: Why, it’s a fan club dedicated to our love of The Weather Channel.
Mitch: You’re our newest member, making you one of us now.
Everyone: FRIEND!
Jason: No, stay away from me, I don’t want to be your friend! (Starts screaming; scene fades out to black)
3 minutes later:
(Jason is still yelling until Zeek says something)
Zeek: Are you ok? You have been yelling for 3 minutes now.
Jason: Uh, yeah, I just thought this was gonna on of those cult things where  you harvest my body for school lunch money and new text books for your other geek friends.
Zeek (laughing): Wow, you certainly have a vivid imagination there. We were just gonna introduce you to the whole gang. This is Mitch and Austin; they have been avid weather channel fans since the late 90’s. That’s Vince over there our music coordinator, Troy, our graphic designer, and I’m Zeek by the way.
Jason: And exactly how many members do you have in all for this club?
Zeek: Only 10, but we expect at least 15 by 2012.
Jason: (Annoyed voice) Ah, I see. (Rolls his eyes)
Dean: Sorry I’m late gang, I forgot today was Chooseday, but I caught a goofy clip of Stephanie Abrams on Your Weather Tod….. OMG!
Jason: Dean?!
Dean: Jason?!
Jason & Dean: What are you doing here?
Dean: I’m the president of this club.
Jason: You’re joking right? You aren’t here against your will? I thought you liking The Weather Channel was a sick joke like you being gay.
Dean: I am gay.
Jason: Oh...Oh yeah, uh bad example.
Dean: I know it’s not the coolest thing in the world, but it’s a hobby that all of us have enjoyed for many years now. I was kinda embarrassed for you and anyone else to find out there was a club.
Jason: You should be, this doesn’t exactly put you up on the A-list popular kids at KC junior high.
Dean: Just don’t tell anyone ok?
Jason: Why would I want to tell anyone when I’m stuck in here too? If you don’t want me to go bi-polar in here why don’t you tell me what all this crap is supposed to be? 
Dean: Sure, this is called the WeatherStarJr. It’s one of the oldest computer generated local forecast still in use to today. 
Jason: Sounds boring, but I’m willing to keep listening.
At The Weather Channel HD Studio:
Kara: I can’t believe it! I’m in the actual place where I have swooned and melted over Mike Bettes and Jim Cantore. Those two can send a cold front through me anytime! (Giggles)
Daniel: Um whatever happened to our plan about you waiting in the car until my HD training was done for today?
Mr. Beamington: Daniel, I want you to meet your 3 new co anchors, Alexandra Steele, Kevin Robinson, and of course the legendary Jim Cantore.
(All three of them shake Daniel’s hand)
Alexandra: Hi, nice to meet you.
Kevin: Same here.
Jim: We look forward to working with you.
Kara: OH MY GOD!!! IT’S YOU! YOU’RE JIM CANTORE!!!! (Waving her hand as if she’s feeling hot)
Jim: Hello there, you must be Daniel’s wife Kara.
Kara: He knows my name! (Passes out)
Jim: Is she gonna be alright?
Daniel: Oh yeah, she does that every time she sees a very attractive man.
Jim: Well don’t worry; I won’t try to put the moves on your wife.
Daniel: You better not because then I would have to kill you.
(They both start to laugh)
Daniel: I’M SERIOUS. I will gut you like a fresh plumped chicken on live television if you even bat your eyes at her the wrong way.
Tech Producer: Are you set to begin your training Mr. Stoop?
Daniel: Yeah, let’s do that.
Tech Producer: Ok, these cameras will guide you in the direction you should be facing when using the chroma keys and video wall, buttons on the remote show the slides in condescending order except for the screens that are updated at the last minute. Also try to improvise on the teleprompter; we don’t want you to be distracted while presenting the weather forecasts. Do you think you can handle that?
Daniel: What do you take me for an idiot? Of course I can do this.
Tech Producer: Ok, if you say so, it’s not as easy as it seems. 3, 2, (points his finger to signal Daniel to start his training) 
Daniel: Good evening everyone I’m Daniel Stoop and tonight….
Tech Producer: Your looking at the video, you should be looking at camera 2.
Daniel: Oh yeah. Tonight we’ll be focusing on two key storm systems, one on the West coast and the other one on the East Coast, but first let’s take Titan down to Georgia where we have Flood Watches in effect tonight. The surge of heavy rain is moving in from Alabama …..
Tech Producer: You’re pointing at Arkansas.
 Daniel: (Looking annoyed) The rain should arrive in the Atlanta area by midnight and produce rainfall rates of  2 to 3 inches per hour, but by Friday we’ll see a….(squinting his eyes to read what he thinks is the teleprompter) Cold salad front arrive and bring lower ranch dressing and cooler sliced ham in the region? What the heck is that supposed to mean?
Tech Producer: You’re looking at the lunch menu of the food that’s being served in the cafeteria!! I can’t do this anymore; figure it out on your own I’m taking a smoke break! (Storms off)
Kara: Hey Daniel guess what? Farrah and I just got a job working as evening hosts on West Coast WeatherCenter! 
Daniel: What?! How?
Farrah: We don’t know, all your boss did was ask us if we knew snow fell from clouds, we said yes and he gave us the job! I can finally take a break from stripping!
Daniel: No! You two can’t work here with me, what about Nicole and Paul? What’s gonna happen to them? 
Kara: Mr. Beamington is going to move them to the 1am slot of WeatherCenter.
Daniel: Mr. Beamington, you’re making a big mistake, my wife and her absent-minded sister don’t know a thing about weather.
Mr. Beamington: Frankly, neither do you. I asked you during your interview what a cloud was and you told me it was a puffy white marshmallow where Teletubbies leave their eggs and hatch mini Kirby’s for Bowser to eat who’s then eaten by the Incredible Hulk of the Justice League.
Daniel: I wasn’t saying it was true, I was just saying it wasn’t out of the question.
Mr. Beamington: It doesn’t matter; WeatherCenter is our 3rd most popular weather show right behind Your Weather Today and Wake Up with Al, which reminds me why haven’t I taken that show off the air yet? I’ve never cared much for Al Roker, not even on the Today Show, at least he’s not as bad as Kathie Lee Gilford; don’t even get me started on that self-righteous cow.
Daniel: (nervously laughs) Oh don’t worry we won’t. Why don’t you get started on cancelling WUWA while I talk to my new team members. You two have to turn down that job. 
Kara: Why don’t you want us working here so badly?
Daniel: Because….sometimes I feel suffocated and clingy when your around me all day! Ok!
Kara: Suffocated? Clingy?! Well get ready to feel really uncomfortable because I’m not going anywhere! Come on Farrah, I think they’re serving swizzle sticks in the café.
Farrah: Wow! Bob Stokes is back?!
Daniel: This oughta be interesting; you can turn your new timeslot into a female version of the Dumb and Dumber variety hour.
(Kara and Farrah storm off soon Daniel does the same and walks into the video wall while not paying attention)
Later that evening:
(The WeatherCenter teaser starts with Alexandra Steele narrating)
Alexandra: Tonight on WeatherCenter, the West coast is bracing for heavy rains, floods and mountain snow while the Midwest prepares for a taste of Old Man Winter’s cold bite in the form of snow and ice. Meanwhile the Southeast can’t seem to get a break from the relentless flooding rains. All this and more coming up on Cantore & Steele.
Daniel: And Stoop!
Kevin: And Robinson, don’t forget about Robinson!
Daniel: Get out of the way Kevin, you’re a has been and always will be.
(The WeatherCenter intro plays; after that scene shows Daniel and Kevin wrestling.)
Alexandra: (hitting them both with a rolled up piece of paper) Stop it! Were on the air! Welcome everyone to WeatherCenter; I’m Alexandra Steele alongside my partner Kevin Robinson and this big oaf in the middle of us.
Daniel: She meant Daniel Stoop.
Alexandra: Alright let’s get this show started. Kevin it appears that parts of the Northeast could be seeing their first snowfall of the season this weekend.
Kevin: That’s right Alex, the same storm system that’s producing snow in…..
Daniel: Stop, Pause, and rewind.
Kevin: Daniel what are you doing?
Daniel: I was supposed to go first tonight, I won the coin toss!
Kevin: I was just jerking you around about that, I wasn’t being serious.
Daniel: Too bad I was! Now give me the remote!
Kevin: No! Your just making a fool out of yourself!
(The two begin fighting over the remote and once again begin to wrestle on the stage)
Mr. Beamington: Cut to commercial now! 
Tech Producer: I can’t it’s too early.
Mr. Beamington: Well cut to something!
(Soon the Satellite Local Forecast pops up with Trammell Stark’s music playing in the background)

At home the next day:
Jason: Good morning all! I’ve arrived with The Weather Channel Did You Know Trivia of the day! Did you know that the WeatherStar4000 was the first graphical STAR to appear on the network in 1990 and is still used in rural areas 19 years to this day?
Daniel: Ugh, not to sound like a jerk son, but we really don’t give a flying crap about some stupid old machine.
Jason: It’s a STAR! S-T-A-R!!!! STAR! STAR!! If you call it what it is then you shouldn’t call it anything.
Melody: Since when did you start wearing glasses?
Jason: It’s eye candy, they make me look very smart and sophisticated.
Dean: Sophisticated? Do you even know what that really means?
Jason: (moment of silence) Don’t challenge my intelligence. Speaking of intelligence, did you know that’s how the IntelliStar got its name? It was because of its highly advanced and intelligent power to produce accurate and up to date local forecasts far more superior than its predecessors.
Dean: I have a question. Does this mean you love The Weather Channel? 
Jason: If you mean I’ve grown fond of its amazing technological aspects and talented meteorologists then yes, why?
(Dean punches Jason hard in the stomach)
Dean: Just curious to know.
Jason (in pain): Why did you do that?
Dean: (whispers to Jason) Just play along for a while, since you’ve basically embarrassed yourself by admitting you love The Weather Channel, it buys me an opportunity to take advantage of the moment.
Kara: Dean, I want you to apologize to your brother, he may like something that’s weird and strange to us, but darn it at least it’s a positive hobby. It’s better than him going out and robbing people or selling drugs or “selling himself”. (Starts shaking like she’s cold)
Zeek: (rings the doorbell) Jason come quick! Mitch just got the WeatherStar XL version two!
Austin: Were gonna reconfigure new graphics into it! 
Jason: That sounds awesome! I’ll see you all after school, Later!
(Ana pinches his dad)
Daniel: Ow!
Ana: You’re letting him break the 4th wall; noone in our family should be allowed to behave like a dork. Being a jerk, idiot, or moron is fine, but a dork is going way out of line! Since you and mom got these dumb weather jobs people around here have been acting really strange, I actually saw a dog using the toilet, AT SCHOOL IN THE BOY’S RESTROOM! Even the weather around here is freaky its 80° in the middle of February for God sakes!
Melody: (sarcastic tone) I think I may have solved the mystery, Jason started taking showers again, it’s the only logical explanation. If you start brushing your teeth again I think we may just have an apocalypse.  
Jason: Shutup!
Melody: Shutdown.
Jason (hesitating): UGH! I HATE WHEN SHE DOES THAT! (Storms out of the kitchen) 
Kara: Melody do you have to pick on your twin brother that way?
Melody: I don’t have to, but I find it brings the highlight to my day of what would otherwise be a boring life.
At Jason’s middle school:
(Jason and his friends are listening to smooth jazz on their iPhones and working on their laptops when Dennis and his bully friends walk up to their lunch table.)
Dennis: Just when I thought I ran out of excuses to kick your butts, you and your new nerdy friends find a new reason for me.
Jason: Leave us alone Dennis, we don’t want any trouble.
Zeek: Yeah, you’ll listen to him if you know what’s good for you!
Dennis: What did you just say to me geek?
Zeek (now scared; he hides under the table): Nothing, here you can have my laptop if you want it.
Dennis: No thanks, because I’m still kicking your butt after lunch is over.
Jason: Leave my friend alone Dennis, I’m not gonna tell you again.
(Everyone in the cafeteria gasps in shock)
Dennis: You better watch it Jason, you DON’T want to go against me.
Jason: Your right I don’t because that would be like walking the Green Mile, but I don’t think you would want to fight me since I know that you love to watch As The World Turns and Days of Our Lives on Soapnet with your mom.
Buzz: You watch soap operas with your mom?! That’s sick!
Jason: Is that so Buzz or should I say bedwetter, (points to another bully) boy who can’t tie his own shoes (points to the 3rd bully) illiterate (points to the last bully) and I don’t even want to discuss your private escapades in front of the whole school, remember your hands can be used for something besides being inside your pants.
(Some of the kids starts laughing All 4 bullies walk off in anger and embarrassment while everyone else in the cafeteria applauds Jason)
Vince: That was amazing, how did you even know that stuff about.
Jason: I didn’t, it was all a bluff.
Mitch: Whoa! I think you guys should check this out! The GFS is showing a major hurricane coming right for us!
Austin: That’s impossible were in the heartland of the country, a major hurricane couldn’t last that far inland.
Zeek: Apparently NOAA doesn’t think that, were under a Hurricane Warning right now. There’s still another 24 hours before the hurricane hits maybe we can warn people in town now before it’s too late.
Jason: It’s already too late, it’s here right now.
(Jason looks outside to see a dark ominous sky swirling)
Back at The Weather Channel HD Studios:
(Daniel is grabbing his umbrella when Mr. Beamington stops him to tell him something.)
Mr. Beamington: Where are you going?
Daniel: Home, my daytime shift is over.
Mr. Beamington: Actually your not, your staying here, were going into Storm Alert Mode in a few minutes.
Daniel: Why? What hurricane is coming?
Mr. Beamington: Hurricane Ida, the one that is about to hit your hometown. Kansas City.
Daniel: In that case I gotta fly back home, there’s noone to watch my kids, well there is my dad, but after the liquor incident I can’t really trust him.
Mr. Beamington: That’s been taken care of, your wife flew back home this morning. Now I need you to go prep up, your working with Nicole for the evening shift. (He walks off when Daniel asks him something)
Daniel: Do I get paid extra if I do this? 
Mr. Beamington: No, but you can get a lovely crisp pink slip instead.
Daniel: (nervously laughs) Makeup! Where’s the makeup? WE GOT A SHOW TO DO HERE PEOPLE! (clapping his hands in impatience)
(Daniel is in his dressing room when Nicole Mitchell walks in)
Daniel: Nicole? What are you doing in here? 
Nicole: (drunk) I was, but I’m in here because I can’t deny my feelings anymore. I think I may be falling in love with you Daniel.
Daniel: Wha…. (Nicole presses her finger against Daniel’s lips)
Nicole: You don’t have to say a thing. I know it’s wrong to feel this way when you have a wife and 4 kids, but I can’t help it especially when I see you bat those sparkly ocean blue eyes.
Daniel (looking frightened) Uh huh….Um Nicole I think that’s great that you feel this way about me, I was actually thinking of dumping Kara once I got back home for you because you see I have those same feelings for you too, but the problem is that I don’t think my wife will take being dumped for you very well.
Nicole: I can pretend to be friends with her and convince her to take hurricane training and when she least expects it BAM! Out the plane she goes with no parachute!
Daniel (looking even more frightened): Well…well I think that’s just the best idea to get rid of her, heck let’s forget that, I can just push here down the stairs and drop an anchor on her head and you can take the body and throw it out in the middle of the Atlantic since you’re a far better pilot than I am. 
Nicole: Yeah, that could work!
Daniel: Oh yeah! (Thinking to himself) My God, being single has made this woman nuttier than a stack of Reeses’ Cups. (Talking to Nicole) But we still have another problem: Heather.
Nicole: Heather? What does she have to do with this?
Daniel: Nothing, but she’s jealous of what could become of us getting together since she also wants to destroy my marriage to Kara to be with me.
Nicole: (alarming tone in her voice) Oh she does does she?
Daniel: Oh yes, in fact she said you probably only got this job because you got desperate and slept with the boss.
Nicole: (Gasps) She has some nerve!
Daniel: She sure does, you know what you should do? You should tell her off.
Nicole: I sure should.
Daniel: Let her know that I’m YOUR MAN!
Nicole: Yeah! YOU’RE MY MAN!
Daniel: Now get out there and let her know that!
Nicole: I will! (She storms out of Daniel’s dressing room)
Daniel: (mumbles) Crap! Why did I just do that?! (He goes running right after Nicole to stop her)
Nicole: I got a bone to pick with you Heather.
Heather: About what?
Nicole: About you trying to steal my man Daniel from me, I saw him first HE’S MINE and if your unhappy with your man then TOUGH COOKIES!
Heather: Excuse me? 
Nicole: Excuse this Grandma!
(Nicole slaps Heather; Employees gasp)
Harvey: Oh boy! If Nicole wins this I got $160 from the pool into my pocket!
Daniel: You guys are betting on this?
Jeremy: Yep.
Daniel: Is it too late for me to vote on Heather?
(Soon enough Heather and Nicole are involved in a catfight)
Farrah: (walking out of a restroom with Bob Stokes with their clothes sloppy and slightly tattered) I hope we can do this again sometime, it was very fun! I never knew what a swizzle stick was until I met you.
Bob: (in a Chef disguise) Yeah sure….
Mr. Beamington: There he is! Arrest him! He’s trespassing on my property!
(The police haul Bob Stokes off to jail)
Farrah: Bye! Call me when you make parole! (She blows him a kiss)
In Downtown Kansas City:
(The skies continue to be pitching black as the winds howl through town Jason begins to talk through a bullhorn to the townspeople.)
Jason: Attention Kansas Citians! A hurricane is about to hit Kansas City!
(The townspeople stare in confusion)
Jason: MISSOURI!
(Suddenly all the townspeople panic and begin to take shelter or leave town)
Townsman: (pacing in a circle while in fear) Hurricane! Hurricane!! Hurricane!!!
(The group of violinists from the movie “Titanic” are playing music when Dexter, the local bartender says something.)
Dexter: Hey, They got violins! Let’s use em to loot into stores!
(A mob of townspeople attack the violinists and use their violins to break store windows and loot into them, this also causes riots and traffic jams for people trying to evacuate.)
At the Stoop’s Home:
(The Stupid family is sitting on the couch watching the 6 o’clock news)
TV announcer: This is Channel 5 Action HOT News with Nick Owens and Katomi Lee.
Katomi: Hi, I’m Katomi Lee.
Nick: And I’m Nick Owens. Tonight, we patiently watch as Hurricane Ida struts her foxy self up to the “Show Me” state. 
Katomi: Of course as you all know, Ida was supposed to completely fizzle apart before it got here, but unfortunately it managed to ride up the very warm Mississippi River regaining Cat. 3 intensity. 
Nick: I guess we can all speak for Bill Gates when we say thank you for screwing with mother nature with your high tech….techyness…….Let’s go live to The Weather Channel studios for a tropical update.
(Storm Alert theme is playing when the camera shot goes to the studios it also shows Heather and Nicole are still fighting and the male OCMs including Daniel are egging them on)
Daniel: Yeah come on! kick her stringbean butt!
(Scene goes back to the Stoop’s living room)
Kara: Why? Why did he have to choose to humiliate us on live television during a freakin’ hurricane?
Melody: Oh my gosh, you guys know what this means? Jason must have brushed his teeth before he left today.
(The family stares at Melody strangely)
Melody: Oh don’t act like you all weren’t thinking the same thing!
(The power quickly goes out and the family notices water creeping in from the front door)
Dean: Oh no! There’s water starting to come in the house!
Kara: I want everyone to grab what they can that isn’t glued to the ground and bring it with you to the attic.
(Outside, hurricane force winds and flooding rain is pounding the town the scene fades out to black. 24 hours later, there is damage and debris everywhere with flooding waters still cresting, scene goes to the family attic where the family is asleep and Dean is snuggling up to someone’s bare foot by his left cheek.)
Dean: (dreaming) Oh Cierra, your feet are so soft and sweet. Allow me the permission and pleasure of kissing your cute little piggys. 
Ana: (teasing Dean) Sure thanks.
Dean: (screaming) Get your foot out of my face!
Ana: Is the hurricane over yet?
Kara: (looking out a window) it appears so, but the flood waters are too high to go back downstairs, we’ll have to hunker down on the roof until rescuers come for us.
(The family heads out a side window in the attic and climb up the roof, soon they are spotted by Daniel who is in a boat rowing to the house.)
Daniel: Kara!
Kara: Daniel!
(Once Daniel and the rescuer reach the house Kara and the kids come down towards the boat to give Daniel a hug)
Daniel: Are you all ok?
Kara: Were ok.
Daniel: Good because on the way back here I was thinking….
Kara: If this is about the clingy thing before, I’m sorry. I overreacted, you need your space at work just the same as I need my space when I’m catering my cake pastries. Can you forgive me?
Daniel: Aw, it’s water under the bridge or in this case the first floor of our home.
(The family starts laughing together)
Melody: Um, where’s Jason? I haven’t seen him since school today.
(Suddenly Jason pops up out of the water trying to breathe, he’s also knocking baby fish out of his right ear)
Kara: Jason? What were you doing underwater?
Jason: Oh nothing except the fact that I had to scuba dive back home! I was with Zeek and his friends when we got caught in a flash flood.
Melody: (teasing) Aw is your boypals ok? (Laughing)
Jason: I don’t care, they can kick rocks. For now on it’s back to the cool laid back badboy Jason that we all have learned to hate and resent.
Daniel: Well I guess we all learned something throughout all of this.
Ana: That we shouldn’t underestimate the power of Mother Nature?
Daniel: Nope.
Dean: Then we haven’t learned a dang thing.
Daniel: Yeah, I guess your right.
(After sitting in the boat still, a dolphin randomly shoots up out of the sewage infested flood waters before jumping right back in.)






























 











