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FADE | N:

| NT. FRANK AND SUSAN S BEDROOM - NI GHT

FRANK and SUSAN HALL are lying in bed together. Their
bedroomis very clean and matchy with both ends having a

ni ght stand and a reading light. Frank is a 55 year old
ex-president, he is a devoted famly man who applies a
optimstic, yee-haw nentality to every area if life, no
matter what the outcone. Susan is Frank’s 53 year old wfe.
Behi nd her pearly veneers is a deeply jaded and bitter
woman; with every enpty photo-op and |inp handshake, she
grows nore repul sed by the state of her famly and |ife and
yearns for a change. Susan is reading "U ysses" by Janes
Joyce and Frank is skimm ng through "The Wat chnen" but
eventual ly puts it down on his end table and turns off his
light.

FRANK
| m gonna get sone shut eye, Suze.

SUSAN
Okay, dear. Are you going to that
Habitat for Humanity event
t onor r ow?

FRANK
(Sighs) I don’t know. Maybe | don’t
have to go. Maybe the NRA Board of
Directors won't mind if | don't
have that nmuch charity expertise. |
mean | was president and all.

SUSAN
Vll it couldn’t hurt, dear. Do you
remenber your approval rating?

FRANK
Yeah...but...l mean they voted ne
in there, so...

SUSAN
And if they could have they
woul d’ ve voted you out of there.

FRANK
Well, that was harsh, honey.

SUSAN
s just the truth, dear. Going to
S Habitat for Humanity event
| raise your chances of getting

( MORE)

It’
t hi
wi |

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

SUSAN (cont’ d)
onto the board but it could also
make people |ike you again. Don’t
you want to be | oved?

FRANK
Yeah but...l was president.

SUSAN
That doesn’t matter anynore, Frank!
| f you don’t go, you will regret

it. End of story. The |east you can
do is rethink your decision.

FRANK
Okay, honeypie, I'Il sleep on it.
Ni ghty night.

Frank | eans over and ki sses her on the cheek. Susan barely
budges from her book.

SUSAN
Goodni ght, Frank.

FRANK
(Munbl es sleepily as he beings to
fall asl eep) Honeycakes, sweetpie,
chi huahua, My Yel |l ow Rose of Texas.

DI SSOLVE TO

EXT. HELL - DAY OR NIGHT, IT°S ALVWAYS DARK | N HELL

Frank is standing next to fire and brinstone in his pajanas
with the DEVIL.

FRANK
Wh- What happened? Did | die??? Dd
Susan finally poi son ne?!

DEVI L
No, not yet at least. I'mhere to
pass a nessage onto you, Frank.
FRANK
VWhat? What is it? Did | kil
soneone?!
DEVI L
Not first-hand. But that’'s not what
|’ mhere for. I'"'mhere to talk

about Habitat for Humanity.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

FRANK
Oh ny God! Are you going to kil
all those poor people living in
t hose houses?? Are you going to
possess nme to kill thenf Because |
don't know if I'mokay with that.

DEVI L
(yelling) SHUT UP! | am here to
tell you that if you don’t go to
that Habitat for Humanity event you
WLL die! Because | WLL KILL YOU
DO YOU UNDERSTAND! ? YOU WLL DI E
AND SPEND ALL ETERNITY I N HELL!

FRANK
But...why?! Can’t you just pick
sonmeone el se?? | mean you are the
Devil and all...Can you just take
your pick out of...the world?

DEVI L
No! Because this is your nightmare!
| didn’t choose this, | don't even

think I want you yet or ever but
this is your subconscious as ne
telling you as you to go to the
Habitat for Humanity event...OR
ELSE!

FRANK
" mconfused. So |I'’mthe devil? Wy
do | have to do anything if I'mthe

devi | .

DEVI L
Contrary to popul ar belief, you are
not the devil. This is not real,

it’s a nightmare, do you know what
ni ght mares are?

FRANK
Well a mare is a lady horse...so
guess- - -

DEVI L

Just forget it! GO TO THE HABI TAT
FOR HUMANI TY EVENT OR ELSE YOU W LL
REGRET I T! And by regret it | nean
YOU WLL DIE A SLOW AND PAI NFUL
DEATH Go to this event and people
wll |ike you again! Don’t you want
to be | oved?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

FRANK
Susan? |Is that you?

DEVI L
JUST DO I T!!!

DI SSOLVE TO

| NT. FRANK AND SUSAN S BEDROOM - NI GHT
Frank scares hinsel f awake.

FRANK
Ah! Ch no! (Il ooks down) | wet the
bed agai n.

CUT TGO

I NT. HALL FAM LY KI TCHEN - MORNI NG

The Hall’s kitchen is sleek, shiny, and pretty nuch perfect,
nothing is out of place. It does not | ook |ike nmuch eating
takes place in the kitchen. A secret service agent naned
BRUCE is standing in the corner as if he’ s another piece of
furniture, he is big, black, and bald. AMY HALL, 27, is
Susan and Frank’s daughter. She is a spoiled brat and that
is so dunb she makes her dad | ook |ike Einstein. She is
sitting at the kitchen table half-asleep and wearing a fur
coat that is so ragged and dirty it |ooks |ike she shaved a
bear and glued its fur on a sheet and decided to wear it,
there are bald spots and sticky spots all over it but Amy
doesn’t seemto care. Susan wal ks in all dressed and fully
awake. She pours herself a cup of coffee, sits at the table,
and picks up the paper that is already folded up nicely on
the table, she is about to read it when she notices Any’s
coat .

SUSAN
Amy, why in God' s nane are you
wearing that coat again?

AW
|’mtrying to wear it out fully
nmot her, | mean maybe if | got a

brand new coat | wouldn't wear this
one anynore.

SUSAN
Any, we just bought you that coat
this past Christmas, it’s not our
fault you decided to wear it to Six

( MORE)
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CONTI NUED: 5.

SUSAN (cont’ d)
Fl ags. At |east you nmanaged to get
out the ice creamdots, though it

still | ooks unsanitary and snells
oddly i ke wood chips in a hanster
cage.

AWY

They’'re called di ppin’ dots, nom
And, and...that’s how it always
snelled so | don’t know what you're
tal king about. Plus it was raining
out, what other coat should | have
wor n?

SUSAN
What about your rain coat? That

woul d have nmade nore sense woul dn’t
it?

AWY
My raincoat is plaid! Plaids and
stripes don’'t match! God! W
woul dn’t be having this argunment if
you just buy ne a new coat!

SUSAN
Not a chance.

AWY
What ever! |I'’mgetting a new coat!
(her phone rings) Ch ny god, Ali

t hank god!

Any stonps out of the kitchen just as Frank wal ks in,
un-fazed by Any’s tenper tantrum Frank is dressed in a
suit.

AW (O. S.) (CONT' D)
My nother is such a tranny!

SUSAN
(yells as she picks up the paper to
read again) | heard that!

FRANK
Mornin® hot manm

Frank bends down to kiss, Susan, but again she barely budges
from readi ng.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

SUSAN
Good norning, dear. Decide to go to
the Habitat for Humanity event
after all?

FRANK
Yeah, | gave in. Mstly because |
don’t want to die a sl ow and
pai nful deat h.

SUSAN
Sounds good, dear.

FRANK
Yup, what are your plans today,
sugar | egs?

Frank grabs a travel nug and pours sone sugar in it. Wile

Susan is talking, Frank is half-Iistening and

hal f -concentrating on putting the right anount

mlk in his coffee to nmake it perfect.

SUSAN
I " m hol ding a | uncheon for the
Spouses of Texas Legi sl atures
mainly to have a nice little
di scussi on and debate, you know,
see how they would feel if one of
us, say me, ran for senator.

FRANK
Huh?

SUSAN
Oh, nothing special dear. Just sone
chit-chat and gossip.

FRANK
Onh okay, well have fun, honey buns.

SUSAN
Thank you, dear, you too.

of sugar and

Frank bl ows Susan a kiss but she’s readi ng and not paying

attention anynore. He then acknow edges Bruce.
to himand pats his shoul der.

FRANK
Are you ready, Hom e?

He wal ks over

Frank doesn’'t wait for and starts to wal k out of the

kitchen. Bruce follows silently. Frank | aughs.



