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ACT T
House lights go out.

A single spotlight reveals a ventriloquist’s dummy, JUNIOR
PUNCHINELLO, JR., sitting on a stool, stage right. JUNIOR is
a standard looking dummy, voiced by an actor offstage.

A relaxed guitar strum fills the theatre, accompanied by easy
whistling, as Junior slowly rights himself and surveys the
crowd.

Music stops.

JUNIOR
Oh, hello there! Name’s Junior.
Junior Punchinello, Jr. It’s a
family name. ‘Wowie wow, would you
look at that, a talking puppet! How
does he do that? How am I supposed
to suspend my disbelief? I have so
many questions...’ Shh. Shush. Shut
up. Get out. No. You. Third row. I
can feel your questions, and I hate
them. Get out. We’ll wait.

Junior waits. Someone in the third row dutifully rises from
their seat and shuffles out to the lobby.

It’'s like they’ve never been to a
play before. It’s called a device,
guy. Sheesh. But I am going to
explain myself, just a little. It's
only fair. I just really hate that
guy, and it is totally not
foreshadowing anything that is to
come later in any way. That would
be ridiculous. But you have
questions. I have questions! Let’s
see if I've got some answers.

SONG: PROLOGUE

JUNIOR (CONT'D)
SO LONG AGO, SOME ATLAS SHRUGGED,
AND LO, I WAS CREATED
A STOOGE BENIGN WHO, BY DESIGN,
IS NOT SELF-ANIMATED
MY MASTER TOOK ONE LOOK AND FLED,
WHICH LEFT ME DEVASTATED
THAT DASTARD STRANDED ME, UNHANDED
ME; I WAS DEFLATED



A merry band of sock puppeteers convene to pantomime Junior’s
harrowing tale.

BUT JOHNS AT THE BAZAAR FROM FAR
AND WIDE IMPLIED

THEY FOUND ME MESMERIZING

THEY'D TAKE ME UP, TO THEIR
SURPRISE, AND DO THEM SOME
IMPROMPTU IMPROVISING

BUT THEY WERE FAR TOO DIM, OR DUMB,
OR GRIM,

AND SOME WERE FAR TOO EDUCATED
AND ONE BY ONE, HOW VERY WEIRD,
THEY DISAPPEARED

AND I WAS LIBERATED!

A sock puppet priest (frock puppet?) comes across our hero.

I CAME UPON A CLERGYMAN WHO'D URGE
ME TO HIS CALLING

AND SO, FORSOOTH, WE'D PEDDLE TRUTH
APPEALING AND APPALLING

AND THEY, IN THEIR DEPRESSION,
BOUGHT OUR QUESTIONABLE WRITHINGS
AND WE FINANCED OPPRESSION WITH
‘DISCRETIONARY’ TITHINGS

The natives have grown weary of all the proselytizing.

THEN SOMEONE MUMBLED ‘HERETIC’, AND
HERE AND THERE

A SICKLY PEASANT NODDED

THEN CAME A TIRESOME DEMAGOGUE, HIS
MONOLOGUE

WAS TRITE, BUT THEY APPLAUDED

MY MASTER WAS VERKLEMPT, BUT I'M A
STOOGE !

EXEMPT FROM PIETISTIC LAUND'RING
HIS DEEDS WERE SO IMPOSTUROUS, HE'S
POSTHUMOUS !

AND NOW I'M BACK TO WAND'RING!

The poor frock puppet is lynched. Junior strides over to the
sock puppet staging area to take control of the action.

SO NOW, I PERCH, IN SEARCH OF
SOMEONE WORTHY OF MY BRANDING
I'VE BRUSHED UP ON MY RHETORIC, TO
BETTER STICK THE LANDING
I KNOW A CHILLING THRONG, SO
WILLING THEY TO BE DIRECTED
SOME FOLKS WHO CAN’T RESIST A
CHANCE T'INSIST THEY'RE QUITE
NEGLECTED

(MORE )



JUNIOR (CONT’'D)

SO EASY THEY TO ANIMATE WITH WICKED
BAIT,

PROVIDED THEY'RE PROTECTED

SO TEDIOUS, AND YET THEY FEEL
THEY'RE REALLY THUS

PROFOUNDLY DISAFFECTED

I'VE GOT SOME SUPPLE THOUGHTS ABOUT
A COUPLE THINGS

YOU'LL FIND THEM UNEXPECTED

NO NEED TO TRY TO BE THE GUY, IT'S
SIMPLE!

JUST GET YOURSELF ELECTED.

The merry band of sock puppeteers goes absolutely nuts. The
music continues into-

OVERTURE

As the overture plays, the pantomime continues, now with
Junior popping up throughout some choice moments in American
history. There he is at Ford’'s Theatre! There he is on the
grassy knoll! There he is at the VMAs!

As the overture draws to a close, the merry band of sock
puppeteers quickly strike their makeshift stage to reveal
themselves as the HUMBLE IOWANS. We are now in an auditorium
somewhere in their glorious home state, on the cusp of a
presidential debate. The Humble Iowans crackle with
anticipation.

SONG: WE ARE PROUDLY HUMBLE IOWANS

CHORUS
WE ARE PROUDLY HUMBLE IOWANS
WE'VE REDDEST BLOOD AND WE'VE
BLACKEST SOIL
WE CONTRIBUTE TO AMERICAN SOCIETY
WITH OUR DAILY JOYFUL TOIL

ON TV, WE ARE LOOKED DOWN UPON

BY THE CONDESCENDING WASHINGTON
ELITE.

OUR CUSTOMS QUEER AND QUAINT ARE
FUN TO FROWN UPON,

AS TIF OUR WAY OF LIFE IS OBSOLETE

AND YET-
EVERY FOUR YEARS, SOMETIME IN THE
FALL
WE ALWAYS BECOME THE ENVY OF ALL
FOR IT HAS BEEN DEEMED AS THE
PROTOCOL

(MORE )



CHORUS (CONT'D)
THAT WE SHOULD DECIDE ON THE
PRESIDENT
AND OH, WHAT AN HONOR INDEED!

WE PUT ON OUR BEST BEHAVIOR
EVERY TIME ANOTHER CANDIDATE
APPEARS

AND WE PIN OUR HOPES UPON THE
LATEST SAVIOR

AS THE DAY OF RECKONING NEARS

BUT WE'RE LEFT WITH BROKEN PROMISES
ONCE THEY LEAVE FOR PENNSYLVANIA
AVENUE

SO WE'RE NOW ALL DOUBTING THOMASES
TO SUMMARIZE OUR WORLD VIEW

BUT STILL! (BUT STILL!)

EVERY GO ‘ROUND, WE DETERMINE ANEW
WHICH OF THE CANDIDATES GET TO GO
THROUGH

IT’S NOT VERY MUCH BUT IT’S ALL WE
CAN DO

TO GET TO DECIDE ON THE PRESIDENT
WE HOPE THAT BY NOW IT IS EVIDENT
THERE IS AN HISTORICAL PRECEDENT

IF YOU ARE AN IOWA RESIDENT, THEN
YOU WILL GET TO DECIDE ON THE
PRESIDENT

THERE IS A PRECEDENT

(IF YOU'RE A RESIDENT, THEN)

YOU WILL GET TO DECIDE

THE PRESIDENT!

JUNIOR
(giggling)
I love this. They think it’s up to
them. People are so cute.

Junior snaps his fingers. The crowd freezes.

JUNIOR (CONT'’D)
Oh, whoopsie daisy, looks like I
accidentally sat on my ability to
freeze time. Anyway.

Snap. The crowd unfreezes. Snap. They freeze again.

JUNIOR (CONT'’D)
Oh. Were- were you watching that?
Sorry. Sorry. Nobody likes a
showoff. Now, how did I get on this
stool?

(MORE)



JUNIOR (CONT'D)

The scene: a presidential election.
The year: somewhere in the not-so-
distant past or future. Playful
vagueness, ha ha! The place: Iowa.
We're obviously in Iowa. They sang
about it quite a bit. Our hero:
We'’ll get there. Relax.

Snap. Unfreeze.

IOWAN #1
Look! They’re here!

IOWAN #2
It’s starting!

Enter KATY.
Snap. Freeze.

JUNIOR
Sorry, sorry, I swear I'm not going
to do this the whole time. I just,
I hate it when they come out and
tell you about who they are,
because they’'re always lying, and
it’s very frustrating. So, that’s
Katy. She'’s great, she believes in
stuff, but she also says words like
outstitution, and honestly, it’s a
drag. She’s a career newswoman who
worked her way up from the bottom
with one crystal-clear goal in
mind...

As Junior talks, Katy mouths along the last few words, then
takes over as he snaps his fingers and the scene unfreezes.

KATY
...to represent you, the good
people of this great country, and
ask your questions for you and
demand the answers that you
deserve. We’'re more connected to
each other than ever before, and
yet we still have a hard time
crossing that divide. It’s time to
do the work and truly strive to
understand the person on the other
side of the screen.

KATY (CONT'D)
(recit.)
HATL, FRIENDLY IOWA MEN AND WOMEN
(MORE)



KATY (CONT’'D)
I COME AS A MESSENGER FROM THE
INTERNET
THE STATE OF OUR POLITICS, IT MAKES
ME SO UPSET
WE CAN CHOOSE TO LAMENT THIS
FRACTION
OR TO FIN'’LLY TAKE SOME ACTION

The crowd cheers.
DEMO TRACK #3 - SONG: FATE OF THE COUNTRY RESTING IN MY HAND

KATY (CONT'D)
FATE OF THE COUNTRY RESTING IN MY
HAND
NOW IS THE TIME FOR ME TO TAKE A
STAND
ARMED WITH KNOWLEDGE AND REASON
WE'LL MAKE OUR DECREE
THAT THE POWERS THAT BE WILL NO
LONGER BE

IOWAN #1
It’'s time for a change!

IOWAN #2
I agree! I'm fed up with the
powers that be!

IOWAN #3
The government needs to get off our
separate but equal lawns!

IOWAN #1
(I told you about my lawn in
confidence, Cheryl!)

IOWAN #4
But how? How can we do this? Do we
put up some sort of, I dunno, some
sort of barrier? Like a fence? Or a-

IOWAN #1
No-
WE SIMPLY BANISH ALL THE STUFF
THAT'S BAD-

IOWANS #2 AND #3
AND WE WON'T DARE PRESERVE A TAD-

IOWAN #4
AND THEN WE'RE LEFT WITH ALL THE
STUFF WE HAD?



IOWANS #1,2,3
Yes!

IOWANS
AND THEN WE ALL WILL GO DANCING
WITH UTOPIC GLEE
REVOLUTION IS OUR NEW REALITY!

KATY
Revolution?

HUMBLE IOWAN #2
That’s it! Now we’re talking.

HUMBLE IOWAN #1
Less talk, more action!

HUMBLE IOWAN #4
Right! We need solutions!

KATY
Coming right up!
WE HAVE SEEN CIVILITY RECEDE

IOWANS
ON THAT AT LEAST WE ARE AGREED

KATY
SO THERE IS ONLY ONE WAY TO PROCEED
NOW WE MUST ALL BAND TOGETHER IF
WE'RE TO BE FREED
AND MIGHT I SUGGEST FOLLOWING THIS
CREED:

IOWAN #3
DID SHE SAY SHE HAS A CREED?

IOWAN #2, 4
I'M A SUCKER FOR A CREED.

IOWANS
PLEASE TELL US NOW, WHAT IS THIS
CREED??

KATY
THAT THE WORLD'S FULL OF BEAUTY,
THE WHOLE HUMAN RACE
AND ANYONE WHO DISAGREES IS A
DISGRACE
SO LET'S KILL THEM -- WITH KINDNESS
AND MAKE THEM OUR FRIEND
AND WE'LL SEE THAT GOOD WILL TRUMP
BAD IN THE END



IOWANS #1, 2, 3
YES THE WORLD'S FULL OF BEAUTY

IOWAN #4
BUT I DON'T SEE RACE

IOWANS #2 AND #3
AND ANYONE WHO'S NOT WITH US IS A
DISGRACE
SO LET'S KILL THEM!

KATY
WITH KINDNESS!
AND MAKE THEM OUR FRIEND

IOWANS
AND WE'LL SEE THAT GOOD WILL TRUMP
BAD IN THE END

IOWAN #2
FATE OF THE COUNTRY RESTING IN OUR
HAND

IOWAN #3
NOwW IS THE TIME FOR US TO TAKE A
STAND

IOWAN #1

ARMED WITH OUR RIFLES, WE'LL STIFLE
ALL THOSE WHO RESIST

TOWANS
AND WE'LL PLACE ALL OUR ENEMIES ON
A LIST

KATY
How did this get out of hand so
quickly?

JUNIOR

(to the audience)
Seriously! Zero to fascism in
ninety seconds. Honestly impressed.

KATY
Friends! Please listen to me. We
all want change, but violence is
never the answer.

TOWANS
(ad-1ib)
Fine. Sure. Sorry. Okay.

An obnoxiously loud air horn blares from backstage.



IOWAN #3
They're here!

TOWAN #4
It’s debate time!

KATY
Are we all on the same page?

IOWAN #2
What page are we supposed to be on?

IOWAN #3
Oh, I don’t have time to read.

KATY
You have to read! That’s how you
get to know...things! Become
informed citizens! Books,
newspapers-—-

IOWAN #1
But I don’'t need that. I watch your
show.

JUNIOR
Maybe she doesn’t want you watching
her show.

IOWAN #2
Maybe she doesn’t want us watching
her show?

KATY
You could do both! You could do
both! You contain multitudes!

IOWANS
Nope!

IOWANS (CONT’D)
YES, THE WORLD IS FULL OF BEAUTY
THE WHOLE HUMAN RACE
AND ANYONE WHO DISAGREES IS SUCH A
DISGRACE

KATY
SO ABOVE ALL, BE KIND

IOWANS
WE WILL BEAR THAT IN MIND

KATY
FIND THE GOODNESS WITHIN



10.
IOWANS
AND THE GOOD GUYS WILL WIN

KATY
IF YOUR KINDNESS IS STOUT

IOWANS
THE GOOD GUYS WIN OUT

KATY
AND THEN WE'LL BE FREE

IOWAN #3
CAUSE THE GOOD GUYS IS WE

KATY AND CHORUS
WE KNOW THAT GOOD WILL TRUMP BAD IN
THE END!

MARION ETTISH pokes her head out from stage left.

MARION
Katy?

KATY
Not vyet.

MARION

I need to talk to you.

Katy hurriedly makes her way over to Marion. Snap. Everyone
freezes except Junior, Katy, and Marion. Marion and Katy
engage in a vigorous, silent discussion, while Junior
narrates.

JUNIOR

That’s Marion. Such a
disappointment. You’ll see. Sorry
about all the godsplaining, by the
way, but honestly, I just want to
get to the stuff, and these people
are so boring. They go around and
around, spouting a bunch of nothing
and claiming it as their own, and
it’s always the same. Like this--

MARION and KATY continue their silent conversation, which may
or may not match up with Junior’s dialogue contrivances.

‘T don't know if I'm ready for

this.’

‘Are you ready for this? That’s not

the question. The question is...
(MORE)
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JUNIOR (CONT'D)

is this ready for you?’

‘Really? Do you mean that?’
‘Sure.’

‘You don’t sound like you mean it.’
‘You don’t sound like you believe
me. And you should. I'm a very
truthful person.’

‘Ohhhhh.’

‘Now, go away. You're so pretty.’
‘Aw, thanks! You're so smart!’

Ugh. Let’s meet the candidates.

Marion goes away. Snap. Katy rejoins the Humble Iowans as

they unfreeze and gets back into debate mode. The crowd
cheers with anticipation.

KATY
Now, let’s meet the candidates.
Behind this curtain, we’ve got some

real folks. Do you like folks,
folks?

IOWAN #2
They’'re folks? I'm folks!

IOWAN #3
But are they down to earth?

IOWAN #4

Yeah! It’'s very important that
they’'re down to earth!

KATY

My friends, practically
subterranean.

The air horn blares again. Katy sits at the moderator’s table
to welcome the Presidential hopefuls.

KATY (CONT'D)

Welcome to the 46th Annual Running
of the Presidents, brought to you
by the Constitution, and hosted by
the Kennel Club of Philadelphia.

CLASS PRESIDENT WILLIAMS is first up. He begins prancing

around in a circle, led by his mother. Williams sports a cone
of shame around his neck.

KATY (CONT'D)

Up first is Class President

Christopher Williams. Campaign

Manager/Handler: His mother.
(MORE)
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KATY (CONT’D)
Class President Williams hails from
the great halls of Jackson Junior
High, where he is serving an
unprecedented second term as eighth
grade class president, thanks to
the great Science Fair Debacle of,
uh, Redacted. Redacted?

Class President Williams arrives at his podium like a good
boy. His mother removes the cone of shame and exits.

MITTEN RODNEY begins her ceremonial lap around the stage.

KATY (CONT'D)
Next up is governor Mitten Rodney.
Campaign managers/handlers: the
entire state of Massachusetts.
Governor Rodney served two terms as
the governor of that state, where
she successfully balanced the
budget once, came pretty close six
times, and absolutely spent
everything she had in her last
year.

Mitten takes her place at the podium. MR. T enters and begins
his ceremonial circle, but he gets lost from time to time and
also might not know what a circle is.

KATY (CONT'D)
Last, and last. The man we’'re all
here to see. President Mr. T.
Campaign manager/handler: Mr. T. He
is absolutely, technically the
President of the United States.
Yep.

Mr. T assumes his position at the central podium.

KATY (CONT'D)
To begin this evening, I would like
to invite each candidate to share
an opening statement. You will have
thirty seconds. And, please, keep
it brief. Class President Williams?

CLASS PRESIDENT WILLIAMS
Hello. My name is... ummm...
Christopher Williams and I am...
um... running for president for the
eighth... United States of America.
I think... um... we should have...
um... comprehensive tax reform.

(MORE)



DING!

CLASS PRESIDENT WILLTIAMS
Everybody talks about
redistributing wealth... but, uh,
fundamentally, that’s not... Has
anybody ever read a book called The
Protestant Ethic and the Spirit of
Capitalism?

IOWAN #3
Get off the stage, nerd!

CLASS PRESIDENT WILLIAMS
Oh. Okay... anyway... recess all
day. That’s... that’s what I ran on
at Jackson, and when I did that,
everybody stopped throwing things
at me all the time. So sure. What
do you call Recess for Grown-ups?
Because I promise that I will...
uh, do whatever I can to get that.

MR. T
Terrible idea. Worst idea I've
heard all night.

KATY
Mr. T, please, it is not your turn.

MR. T
I'm just saying. All day recess is
a terrible idea. And, AND, nobody
will be there to staff the golf
course. We tried it already. Didn’'t
work. No one knows how incredibly
hard recess is to supervise.

KATY
Mr. T, there will be time for
rebuttals later.

MR. T
And we had the best recess. Just
can’'t work.

KATY
Class President Williams, please
continue.

CLASS PRESIDENT WILLIAMS

(muttering)

...have to start over...
(speech)

Hello. Umm... my name is...

13.

(CONT'D)



KATY
I'm sorry, Mr. Williams, but that
is your time.

CLASS PRESIDENT WILLIAMS
Okay.

KATY
Governor Rodney. Your opening
statement.

MITTEN RODNEY
Thank you, Marion. What does it
mean to be president? What does it
take? Experience. Dedication.
Faith. I have all of those
qualifications. You see, when I was
a governor, we made it a priority
to have all-day recess...

KATY
What? What is happening?

MR. T
Terrible idea!

MITTEN RODNEY
No, I'm serious. And you know what?
We did it. Not... not actual
recess, mind you. Recess is for
children. No, we reached out across
party lines and enacted responsibly
funded legislation that granted the
God-given right of whatever you
call All-day Recess for Grown-up
Massachussachus. And it worked.
But, again. Not actual recess,
because recess is for children.
Whatever you call Recess for Grown-
ups, though. We did that. And we
did it with pride. And the grown-
ups loved it.

MR. T
Is it my turn to speak? I was
directly addressed in that
statement...

KATY
You were not, sir.

MR. T
I should be allowed time to rebut.

14.



KATY
Mr. T, you were never mentioned.

MITTEN RODNEY
But here’s the problem. Our program
was built for our state. Which is
why it worked. We never meant for
the whole country to use our plan
for Whatever You Call All-Day
Recess for Massachussachus. It
wasn’t a national model. And that’s
why it failed when the President
tried to bring it to a full scale
federal program...

MR. T
Didn’t fail. Not a failure. You're
a failure.

KATY
Neither of you did any of that!

MITTEN RODNEY
With all due respect, Mr.
President, what do you call Recess
for Grown-ups?

CLASS PRESIDENT WILLIAMS
Yeeeeah! What do you call Recess
for Grown-ups? It sounds confusing.

MR. T
They addressed me. I get to rebut.

DING!
KATY

Miss Rodney, that is the end of
your time.

MR. T

Do I get to speak now?
KATY

You get thirty seconds, Mr. T.
MR. T

Thank you.

Music begins.

KATY

No. Wait. Hey. Thirty seconds--
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Too late. Music swells.
DEMO TRACK #4 - SONG: LOOK AT THIS CROWD, TREMENDOUSLY BIG

MR. T
LOOK AT THIS CROWD, TREMENDOUSLY
BIG
AND ALL OF THEM CAME HERE FOR ME!
OF COURSE, EVEN THOUGH WE ALL KNOW
THE ELECTION IS RIGGED
I AM WINNING THE PRESIDENCY

FOR I AM TRULY A MASTER DEBATER
PROBABLY NEVER WAS ANYONE GREATER
AND I'VE PERFECTED THE ART OF THE
DEAL

HARD TO BELIEVE, YES, BUT I'M
REALLY REAL

AND NOW IS THE TIME, I THINK YOU
AGREE

AMERICA NEEDS A BIG WINNER LIKE ME
FOR A LIMITED TIME

AT MY DISCOUNTED FEE

I WILL MAKE AMERICA GREAT AGAIN!

TOWAN #1

That’s what he said last time!
TOWAN #2

We want new materiall!
MR. T

I'LL GIVE YOU MEAT, THE REDDIST OF

RED

RUBY AND CRIMSON AND CHERRY
NOW I WILL TELL YOU A TALE THAT
WILL FILL YOU WITH DREAD

ABOUT SOMEONE ESPECIALLY SCARY

MEXICO’S SENDING THEIR PRISON
ESCAPISTS

THEY'RE BRINGING DRUGS AND THEIR
CRIME, AND THEY'RE RAPISTS

SOON THEY'LL BE FUCKING US ALL IN
THE BLEEPHOLE

(AND SOME, I ASSUME, ARE GOOD
PEOPLE)

YOU NEED A MAN WHO WILL SAY IT
DIRECT
WHO IS PROUDLY POLITICALLY
INCORRECT

(MORE )



MR. T (CONT'D)
I’'LL MAKE A WALL THAT WILL BE SO
ERECT
IT WILL MAKE AMERICA GREAT AGAIN

IOWANS
YES WE ALL KNOW YOU WILL SAY IT
DIRECT
AND YOU'RE PROUDLY POLITICALLY
INCORRECT

BUT WE'D LIKE YOUR SPEECHES TO HAVE
SOME EFFECT
THAT WILL MAKE AMERICA GREAT AGAIN

MR. T
SCRATCHING YOUR ITCH WILL MAKE YOU
FEEL SAFE
SO I'LL SCRATCH AND SCRATCH ‘TILL
THE END

CHORUS
THE ITCH YOU ARE SCRATCHING IS
STARTING TO CHAFE
AND WE'RE NOT SURE THAT YOU
COMPREHEND. . .

MR. T
YES I AM HEARING YOU LOUDLY AND
CLEARLY
IT'S LAW AND ORDER THAT YOU'RE
MISSING DEARLY

IOWANS
MAYBE IT’'S TIME HE SHOULD THROW IN
THE TOWEL?

MR. T
GET A LOAD OF MY NEWEST AVOWAL:
EVIL IS OUT THERE BUT I WILL OUTWIT

IT

HEAR ME NOW PROUDLY AND FREELY
ADMIT IT

NAME ANY CRIME, AND I'D PROB'LY
COMMIT IT

TO MAKE AMERICA GREAT AGAIN

CHORUS
AMERICA NEEDS A TRULY GREAT BRAIN
A BRAIN NOT AFRAID TO GO ‘GAINST
THE GRAIN
MAYBE HIS BRAIN IS NOT THE RIGHT
BRAIN
THAT WILL MAKE AMERICA GREAT AGAIN!

17.



MR. T
SADLY, THE AMERICAN DREAM IS DEAD.
BUT IF I GET ELECTED
I'LL BRING IT BACK
FULL SPEED AHEAD!

CHORUS

18.

BIGGER AND BETTER AND STRONGER THAN

EVER BEFORE

YES, AMERICA NEEDS A SAVIOR AT LAST

A MAN WHO WILL TURN THE CLOCK BACK
TO THE PAST

MR. T CHORUS (CONT'D)
WITH QUALIFICATIONS THAT ARE LET US NOW JOIN IN THE COMMON
UNSURPASSED REFRAIN WITH
MAKE AMERICA A MAN OF THE PEOPLE SO WE
THE REAL AMERICA ASCERTAIN
MAKE AMERICA GREAT AGAIN! MAKE AMERICA

YES, AMERICA
MAKE AMERICA

Mr. T holds for thunderous... scattered golf

KATY
Thank you for that truly...

MR. T
I inherited a mess. The biggest
mess. It was a yucky mess. Nobody
knew how hard being president was.
My first term followed the worst
president our country has ever
seen. The worst. Pretty good
basketball player. Terrible
president. Decent basketball

player. I mean, he never played me.

I think I could beat him by a lot
of points but an awful president.
It is impossible to fix his mess.
But here’s the difference. This
time, I'm following the best.
Everything will be a piece of cake
because I'm following a tremendous
president. Me. I'm the best. We’ll
make America great again.

MITTEN RODNEY
Again, again?

MR. T
Just again. We'’ll make America
great again.

GREAT AGAIN!

claps.
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Snap. Junior does his voodoo again. The candidates continue
squabbling in silence as he narrates.

JUNIOR
See what I mean? Honestly.

‘I'm not asking you, I'm telling
you. We’ll do the thing with
America again.’

‘Again, again?’

‘No, for the first time, again.
What it used to be, but for the
first time, again.’

‘Who does?’

‘Why, surely. Sometimes, his wife
comes down and collects it.’
‘Whose wife?’

‘What are we talking about?’
‘We’re talking about my fellow
Americans...’

‘My fellow Americans...’

And then- and then they all just
shout ‘My fellow Americans’ at each
other for, like, a while... do you
mind if I just fast forward a bit?
That’'s something I can do, by the
way. Surprise!

Junior snaps his fingers twice, and our players snap into
double time.

JUNIOR (CONT'’D)
‘Your policies will doom us alll’
‘Not if your policies doom us all
first, again!’
‘That’s nothing compared to your
policies!’
‘Policy talk has no place in a
debate!’

The candidates continue with their double-time pantomime, and
they are very distraught.

JUNIOR (CONT'’D)
This is boring. I'm bored. My turn!

Junior snaps his fingers again. Out walks Marion, in an
almost trancelike state. She takes up Junior and takes her
place at the fourth podium.

KATY
And now for our final candidate:
Junior Punchinello, Jr.

(MORE)



KATY (CONT'D)
Campaign managers/handlers: Marion
Ettish. Junior and Marion can be
seen touring the country in their
ventriloquist act: Look Who'’s
Talking Now, Too 2 - The Puppet’s
Revenge. They play every Tuesday
to crowds of five who are surprised
and a little upset that trivia
night is on Wednesdays now,
apparently. Thanks a lot, Kevin.

MITTEN RODNEY
I might not know exactly what you
would call Recess for Grown-ups,
but there are only three
candidates, Katy, and I believe
that I can count to three.

CLASS PRESIDENT WILLIAMS
Hello. I am Class President
Williams, and I can confirm that I
am also able to count to three.

KATY
Very cool stuff, all around. Two of
our candidates have confirmed that
they can successfully count to
three.

MR. T
You don’t know that I don’t know
how to count to three. I can
probably count to three.

Snap. Freeze.

JUNIOR
Practices with the team, travels
with the team. Check your rulebook.
Ain’'t no rule says a Puppet can’'t
run for President!

Snap. Unfreeze.

KATY
And the thirty seconds for our
final candidate begin--

MARION
Please don’'t.

JUNIOR
What are ya doing to me, lady? I
just wanna be president!



MARION
Please. You all have to believe me.
This isn’t an act. He has a mind of
his own.

JUNIOR
Sure I do. Wink.

The crowd laughs.

MARION
I'm serious.

JUNIOR
They know how this works, Marion.
Whaddaya think, that we’re talking
to a bunch of dummies?

Another laugh from the crowd.

MARION
Something terrible is happening
here, and none of you can see it! I
promise you. You don’t want to hear
what he has to say.

JUNIOR
Aw, come on... they like what I
have to say.

IOWAN #4
I like what this guy has to say!

MR. T
Who is this dummy?

Crowd boos.
JUNIOR
Words matter, Mr. President. And

that is not your word. Dummy.

Crowd cheers.

KATY
Mr. Punchinello-

JUNIOR
Junior.

KATY

Junior. Your thirty seconds begin
now.



JUNIOR
(to the audience)
Watch this.

DEMO TRACK #5 - SONG: WHEN I WAS JUST A LAD, YOU SEE

JUNIOR (CONT'D)
WHEN I WAS JUST A LAD, YOU SEE
MY FATHER HE GOT MAD AT ME
FOR I HAD CUT HIS CHERRY TREE
REDUCED IT TO A SHRUBBERY
FIRST, HE WAS SAD BECAUSE I DID IT
THEN HE GOT MAD BECAUSE I HID IT
I THOUGHT I WOULD NOT BE FOUND OUT
BUT THEN MY NOSE BEGAN TO SPROUT
THAT FATEFUL DAY DID PLANT THE SEED
TO WHAT HAS NOW BECOME MY CREED
AND IF YOU HEARD IT, YOU’D CONCEDE
IT’S A CONSEQUENTIAL CREED, INDEED

IOWANS
YES OF COURSE HE HAS A CREED!
ALL THE GOOD ONES HAVE A CREED!
AND FROM HIS FATHER A GOOD SOURCE
INDEED
PLEASE TELL US NOW, WHAT IS THIS
CREED?

JUNIOR
NEVER TELL A LIE
I CAN TELL YOU I'VE NEVER
LIED SINCE, NEVER TRIED SINCE
AND AS YOU SOON WILL SEE
THE TRUTH ALWAYS HAS SET ME FREE!

SO THEN I GOT MYSELF A PLAN

IT WAS TIME TO MAKE MYSELF A MAN
I WENT TO JOIN THE NAVY CORPS

TO SOON BE FIGHTING IN THE WAR
BUT PRIOR TO MY ACTIVATION

I HAD TO PASS EXAMINATION

THEY ASKED IF I HAD FOREIGN TIES
THE QUERY TOOK ME BY SURPRISE
BUT HONESTY IS MY DISEASE

SO I SAID, “OF COURSE, THIS ONE'S
CHINESE."”

AND I DID NOT TELL A LIE

IT SAYS RIGHT ON THE TIE

AND THAT SURE MEANT

A DEFERMENT

THOUGH I’'D LOVE TO SERVE MY LAND.

THE TRUTH HAD SET THAT OUT OF HAND.
(MORE )
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JUNIOR (CONT'D)

SO I WENT TO WORK FOR OL’ GEPPETTO
REFURBISHING WITHIN THE GHETTO

ONE BLINK AND THEN I'M TWENTY-EIGHT
AND THE BIGGEST THING IN REAL
ESTATE

BUT SOMEONE MADE AN ACCUSATION
ACCUSED ME OF DISCRIMINATION
IMAGINE THEN, MY GREAT FRUSTRATION
THE DAMAGE TO MY REPUTATION

THE ONLY THING THAT I COULD DO

WAS TO VERY SWIFTLY COUNTERSUE

AND THEN PLAUSIBLY DENY

I'M NOT THAT KIND OF GUY

AT THIS SESSION, I LEARNED A LESSON
THAT I NOW PASS ON TO YOU:

IF IT CANNOT BE PROVED, IT'S NOT
TRUE !

TOWANS
AHA!

NEVER TELL A LIE

WHAT A COOL GUY!

(HE'S THE COOLEST GUY!)

JUNIOR
JUST TRUST IN ME, AND THE LIMIT'S
THE SKY!

IOWANS
AND WE'LL MAKE AMERICA GREAT A-

JUNIOR
I STAND HERE NOW TODAY
ASKING YOU TO SHOW THE WAY
TO A BRIGHT AND SHINING DAY
FOR A COUNTRY GONE ASTRAY
I AM YOUR BALL OF CLAY
TO SHAPE TO WHAT YOU MAY
HOW DO YOU KNOW THAT I'LL OBEY
ALL THAT I CAN DO IS SAY:

IOWANS
THAT YOU'LL NEVER TELL A LIE
AND YOU'LL SEVER ALL YOUR TIES TO
DECEPTION, MISDIRECTION
AND ALL POLICIES UNCOUTH

JUNIOR
I WILL PROMISE TO ALWAYS TELL YOUR
TRUTH!



IOWANS
WE KNOW THAT HE IS TELLING OUR
TRUTH!

The crowd breaks into grand applause.

KATY
And with that, I'm told that Junior
is now the frontrunner in this
racel!

More cheers.

MR. T
Terrible idea. Awful idea.

MITTEN RODNEY
I have done nothing but tell the
truth for the entirety of my career-

CLASS PRESIDENT WILLIAMS

(reading from notecard)
It is in my opinion that I think
the 2% milk should be removed from
the lunchroom. I think that it is
unhealthy and I think that it
tastes bad and I think that it is
not as good as skim milk...

MITTEN RODNEY
...this is exactly the kind of
government overreach writ large
that is destroying the very fabric
of the different patches that when
sewn together make up the glorious
quilt that makes our great nation
so darn comfy, and, my friends,
that quilt is on fire. I don’t need
some Washington elitist telling me
what milk I can and cannot drink as
a Massachussachu. Class President
Williams can drink skim milk, and I
can drink soy milk.

MR. T
Not soy milk. Soy milk. Spanish for
“T am milk.” I speak Spanish. She
is clearly not milk. Fake milk.

JUNIOR
I can’t drink milk at all. Goes
right through me. Like a goose!
Or a guy without a stomach!



MARION
Or an actual demon trapped inside a
puppet! How am I being unclear?

JUNIOR
Or someone’s hand passing right up
your-—

MITTEN RODNEY
I'd like to respond.

MR. T
He’'s weak. He has no back bone.
Probably all the skim milk. And I
have been told--credible sources,
they tell me this, my sources have
incredible intel--that Class
President Williams likes Gina
Henderson.

CLASS PRESIDENT WILLIAMS
That’s not true!

MR. T
And when he went to her 8th
birthday party, he peed in the pool
and he blamed Edgar Prexus.

CLASS PRESIDENT WILLIAMS
I didn’'t pee in the pool!

MITTEN RODNEY
This is exactly the kind of
infighting that has led the
American people away from their
sacred trust in the pillars of our
politics. Why, as Governor of the
Massachussachus, I was the first
sponsor of an effort to shield the
anonymity of those poolpeers from
this deplorable attempt at public
shaming. Not actual Poolpeeing,
mind you. That is for children.
Whatever you call Poolpeeing for
Grown-ups. Do you get it? I am the
Responsible Candidate. Can I
please, please be the President?

MR. T
Listen. This country - my favorite
country, top ten country - this
country has problems.

(MORE)
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MR. T (CONT'D)
Do you want the kind of leader who
is afraid to ask a girl to slow
dance at the sock hop? No. Nobody
wants that. Embarrassing. We will
be the only ones dancing.

MITTEN RODNEY
I'd like to respond to that last
remark about the sock hop.

KATY
We are not here to talk about
socks.

JUNIOR

How dare you, madam?? Some of my
best friends are socks.

MITTEN RODNEY
When I was a little girl, every
dance was a Sadie Hawkins. And I
won't lie to you, some of those
dances weren’t great. But you know
what? Sometimes you’ve got to hold
your head high, remind yourself of
just exactly who you are and what
you'’ve got, march right up to
Freedom, and say, *“Hey, Freedom.
Wanna dance?”

KATY
How do you dance with Freedom?

JUNIOR
Same way you dance with Free-Smart!

MR. T
When you’re President, Freedom lets
you do whatever you want. You don’t
wait. You can gr-

JUNIOR
I'm bored. Who wants to get upset
about some emails?

The crowd is stunned. They love getting upset about emails.

HUMBLE IOWAN #2
Whose emails are they, Junior?

MARION
(very perturbed)
Yes, whose emails are they, Junior?
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JUNIOR
Why don’t you ask the President?

HUMBLE IOWAN #3
Whose emails are they, Mr.
President?

MR. T
Not it.

JUNIOR
Or, why don’t you ask Mitten??

MITTEN RODNEY
Please don't ask my about my
emails.

The Iowans are whipping themselves up in to some pretty
propulsive rage.

MR. T
Wait! Yes! Her emails! You should
be upset! We're all upset! I
thought of that! Nobody’'s ever been
upset like me.

JUNIOR
Or, why don’t you ask Williams??

The Iowans love this idea.

HUMBLE IOWAN #4
Yes, child, what say you of these
emails?

CPW
I-— umm, well, I don't know
anything about that, but-- uh...I
think the issues facing our nation
are substantive and complex, but
fundamentally, we all seek the
agency to pursue the same basic
needs and comforts from the mode of
governance that we elect to guide
our society. I don’t have all the
answers, but I know that together,
we can find them.

HUMBLE IOWAN #1
Get off the stage, nerd!

JUNIOR
I bet he doesn’t even have an
email.
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The Iowans are flummoxed. Flummoxed!

MR. T
Yeah, nerd, do you even have an
email?

CPW
...what is happening?

JUNIOR
And what about his birth
certificate?

MR. T

Oh my god. What about it? Please,
Junior, what about his birth
certificate?

JUNIOR
EXACTLY.

HUMBLE IOWANS
(ad-1ib)
RAGE.

JUNIOR
They’'re all lying to you.

The Iowans continue to get pretty worked up about this whole
thing.

MR. T
I knew it!

JUNIOR
They spout such sweet nonsense and
butter you up with feckless
idealisms, so that you’ll almost
think it was your idea to curl up
and close your eyes while they take
everything away from you.

HUMBLE IOWANS
(ad-1ib)
Hey! Not everything! I need that!

HUMBLE IOWAN #1
But what do we do, Junior?

MR. T
Yes! Help us, Junior! What do we
do??

SONG: LOOK AROUND, AND AT A GLANCE



JUNIOR
LOOK AROUND, AND AT A GLANCE
YOU'LL FIND SOME DOPEY DUPES
ASKANCE
AT OUR NATION'S PREPONDERANCE
OF NOOBS AND BOOBS AND SYCOPHANTS

JUNIOR (CONT'D)
(to Mr. T)
And you? All that nonsense that
comes out of your mouth? Buddy.

JUNIOR (CONT'D)
WHILE TECHNICALLY, IT'S RHETORIC
YOU'RE HERE TO MAKE YOUR WALLET
THICK
AND NOW THE BODY POLITIC
IS ON TO YOU, AND DOUBLE QUICK

LOOK AROUND, IS THERE A CHANCE
THAT FREEDOM DOES NOT WANT TO
DANCE?

HUMBLE IOWANS
LOOK AROUND, THERE IS A CHANCE
THAT FREEDOM DOES NOT WANT TO
DANCE!

JUNIOR
NOW, TO NOTION DISABUSING
PICK THE POISON OF YOUR CHOOSING
WHILE THEY'RE WINNING, YOU'RE ALL
LOSING
ISN'T THAT A BIT CONFUSING?

HUMBLE IOWANS
WHILE THEY'RE WINNING, WE'RE ALL
LOSING?
HELP US JUNIOR, THAT'S CONFUSING!
WHAT IS LEFT FOR OUR PERUSING?

JUNIOR
Nothing!

HUMBLE IOWANS
THAT IS NOT AMUSING!

CPW
Heeey... Kind of a scary vibe in
here right now! Maybe let’s all
take a deep breath, and-

29.



JUNIOR
And acknowledge the real monsters
for whom and what they are. They
say children are the future. But
what about the past? What's going
to happen to the past? What if the
future sucks, and it’s all his
fault?

HUMBLE IOWANS
(ad-1ib)
Yeah! It’'s specifically his fault!

JUNIOR
FOOLS WHO PHONE THEIR LEGISLATURE
DROPPING FOPPISH NOMENCLATURE
REGULATE AND DESIGNATE
TO DESECRATE YOUR VERY NATURE

HUMBLE IOWANS
WE REALLY HATE THE NANNY STATE
THAT REGULATES OUR VERY NATURE

JUNIOR
OH, YOU LITTLE FLAKE OF SNOW
WE'RE TIRED OF YOUR MINSTREL SHOW

IT'S CLEAR THEY THINK THAT YOU ARE
SCUM

AND FAR TO DIM TO OVERCOME

THEIR NONSENSE, SO THEY GIVE YOU
SOME

BUT JUST ENOUGH, ‘TIL YOU SUCCUMB

HUMBLE IOWANS
THEY THINK WE CANNOT OVERCOME
THEIR NONSENSE, SO THEY GIVE US
SOME

BUT WE'VE AWAKENED FROM OUR SLUMBER

JUST IN TIME TO BEAT THE DRUM!

JUNIOR
I'VE PAVED A PATH OF CANDY, LOOK
HOW HANDY THERE, TO FOLLOW

KATY AND MITTEN
THEIR LITTLE CAUSE IS NASCENT
AND NOT A BIT COMPLACENT

HUMBLE IOWANS
WE'RE SAVED, WE DOUBTING THOMASES,
FROM PROMISES MOST HOLLOW

30.
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KATY, MITTEN, AND MARION
SEEMS REASON’'S OUT OF SEASON
AND CHAOS IS ADJACENT

HUMBLE IOWANS
AND NOW, WE'RE SURE OUR COUNTRY
WILL BE PURE AND RECONCILED

JUNIOR
SO NICE TO HAVE YOUR BLESSIN'
THIS MATTER'’S RATHER PRESSIN'

HUMBLE IOWANS
AS WE CONVERGE TO START THE PURGE,
BEGINNING WITH THIS CHILD

JUNIOR
WE'LL SUTURE UP THE FUTURE
IT'S BLEAK, BUT ICH VERGESSEN

THEY PANTOMIME THIS PARADIGM, AND
HOW SUBLIME, SO AUTOCRATS WILL
LINGER

HUMBLE IOWANS
WE'LL CALL THAT BLUFF! WE'VE HAD
ENOUGH OF ALL THEIR STUFF
SO LET US POINT THE FINGER

THEY SAY THAT WE'RE TOO DIM, OR
DUMB, AND SOME OF US ARE TOO
UNEDUCATED

JUNIOR
YET ONE BY ONE, IT'S AS THEY
FEARED: YOU'RE COMMANDEERED!

HUMBLE IOWANS
AND NOW, WE'RE LIBERATED!

The Humble Iowans are mouth-frothingly in to their new world
order. First order of business: silence the child. CPW runs
off, screaming the cry of the bewildered, pursued by the
angry mob. As the auditorium begins to empty out...

KATY
Hey. Hey! The debate is not over!
Sit down! Democracy! Mr. T, do you
have a response to Junior’'s--

MR. T
You guys! Wait for me! I love
menacing children!
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Mr. T clambers off with the Iowans, and we are left with
Katy, Mitten, Junior, and Marion, and nobody left to watch
them solve America.

JUNIOR
(calling after the Iowans)
Don’'t hurt the kid! They probably
are the future! I was being
rhetorical.

JUNIOR (CONT’D) (CONT'D)
Gee whiz. Hey Marion, what’s a
three-letter word for something
that got out of hand very quickly?

Marion has reached her breaking point.

MARION
No.

MITTEN RODNEY
That’s a two letter word.

JUNIOR
She’s got a point.

MARION
I'm done. This was a mistake.

KATY
Kill the cameras.

The cameras are killed. The auditorium is dark.

MARION
What a joke. You lied to me. You
lied to everyone.

JUNIOR
Suddenly, Junior began to suspect
that politics was perhaps not all
that it seemed.

KATY
You can stop. The cameras are off.

JUNIOR
Could it be, that lurking beneath
the surface of shaking hands and
pretending to understand public
policy was something else entirely?
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MARION
You do not understand what is
happening.

JUNIOR
Something pungent and dark.

KATY
Green room. Now.

JUNIOR
The special interest that dare not
speak its name.

MARION
Why won't you listen to me?

Mitten observes this bizarre exchange. As Marion and Katy
make their exit, Junior fights to remain on stage.

JUNIOR
When I looked into her eyes, I saw
that hollowness, that steely
resolve. I don’'t know what got in
to her, just like I don'’'t know how
she got into meeeeeee--

A giant hook appears, loops around Junior'’s neck, and pulls
him off-stage. Classic. Mitten is alone.

MITTEN RODNEY
A true leader will look difficulty
squarely in the eye, and say-

SONG: THE SUN THAT E'ER I DID EMBRACE

MITTEN RODNEY (CONT'D)
THE SUN THAT E'ER I DID EMBRACE
APPEARS TO BE BENIGHTED
HE TELLS A JOKE, HE MAKES A FACE
AND THEY APPLAUD, DELIGHTED
HIS CHARM, HIS WIT, I MUST ADMIT
I FIND IT MYSTIFYING
BUT WINNERS WIN, AND QUITTERS QUIT
SO I WILL KEEP ON TRYING...

MITTEN RODNEY (CONT'D)
Show’s over, lady. Nobody cares.

Into the green room we go. It is filled with various posters
and Katy-esque memorabilia. Katy stands expectantly next to a
large cardboard cutout of herself.
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Junior is resting on a couch, while Marion frantically tears
through some dresser drawers, hurling clothes and personal
effects into an oversized suitcase, conspicuously situated
next to the couch.

KATY
Explain yourself.

MARION
I can’'t do it. I can’'t.

KATY
I'm not paying you to be Jiminy
Cricket. We had a deal.

MARION
One interview. You said it would be
one interview.

KATY
Can you not see how great this is?
We're going to blow the 1lid off
this whole stupid circus. Everyone
will see the system for what it is!

MARION
And what is that, exactly?

KATY
I don’'t know what you'’re worried
about. Your act is perfect. I don't
know where some of that stuff comes
from.

MARION
I do! I do! Would you like for me
to tell you?

KATY
I know, he’s got a mind of his--

MARION
He says things to me. When it’'s
just the two of us. Things that
come from somewhere old, and sad,
and dark. He never stops. He will
never stop. He’s told me so.

KATY
Always in character. Creepy.
Anyway, we’'ll need to figure out
how to deal with Mitten. I’'m sure
she’s already called a press
conference over your little stunt.
(MORE)
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KATY (CONT'D)
But I can spin it. ‘The Puppet That
Cannot Be Mastered.’ That'’s
actually kind of genius. Maybe I
should be thanking you.

Katy picks up Junior and hands him to Marion.

MARION
Please.

KATY
Not yet. This is too important.

MARION
Then you take him.

Marion hands Junior back to Katy.

All throughout the backstage space, involved parties
contemplate their current standing in the election: Katy
attempts to woo Marion to her cause in the green room, Mr. T
sings to his reflection in his dressing room, and poor Mitten
stays put in her quarters - a broom closet.

SONG: DON'T KNOT YOUR THOUGHTS INTO A TIE

KATY
DON'T KNOT YOUR THOUGHTS INTO A TIE
WE'RE ONLY HERE TO CLARIFY
THAT IT'S A SWEETER BY AND BY
WHEN YOU'RE THE ONE BEHIND THE GUY

KATY AND JUNIOR
OR DID WE MISIDENTIFY
YOUR MOTIVES, WHICH YOU WON'T DENY?
NAIVETE MUST GRATIFY;
JUST TRY IT RIGHT BEHIND THE GUY

MARION
FORGIVE ME, WHO ARE YOU TO THUS
IMPLY?
THAT I MUST JOIN YOUR BATTLE CRY?
I WILL NOT COMPLY
PUT SOMEONE ELSE BEHIND THE GUY.

JUNIOR
YOUR ALIBI IS ALKALT
WHERE WATER IS IN SHORT SUPPLY
ITS ODD OF YOU TO SPECIFY
THAT YOU DON'T FEEL YOU QUALIFY
MY STANDARDS, MA'AM, ARE VERY HIGH
AND I AM NOT THE KIND OF GUY
WHO'D PICK SOME SCRUB TO OCCUPY
THESE FANCY PANTS, I CANNOT LIE!
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KATY
YES, LET THEM OVERSIMPLIFY
WHILE WE DO STUFF BEHIND THE GUY.
THEY'LL PETRIFY AND PUTREFY
WITH ANGER THAT'S IN GREAT SUPPLY
THEY'LL COME FOR YOU, AND YOU'LL
REPLY,
‘I'M JUST THE ONE BEHIND THE GUY.'

MARION
I DON'T UNDERSTAND WHAT YOU HAVE
PLANNED
BUT THIS IS VERY SCARY
I CANNOT DEAL WITH YOUR CREEPY ZEAL
SO I'LL SING LIKE A CANARY!

JUNIOR
YOU THINK THAT THIS COULD BE
GOODBYE?
YOUR ONLY CHOICE IS TO COMPLY!
SO WHY NOT TURN A BLINDED EYE,
AND POST UP RIGHT BEHIND THE GUY?

Meanwhile...

MITTEN RODNEY MR. T
SOME CLOUDS ARE ALSO IN THE SOMETHING SOMETHING, WINTER
SKY, DISCONTENT
WHY DO THEY MOCK ME ALSO? JUST LOOK AT ME, I'M
AND FALLING STARS, THOUGH PRESIDENT!
THEY ARE SHY IT’'S VERY NICE TO BE THE GUY,
EXPLAIN JUST WHY THEY FALL AND WHEN THESE LOSING LOSERS
SO. TRY
SO TOO SHALL PASS THIS BALL TO BRING ME DOWN, THEY'RE
OF GAS, HIGH AND DRY
AND IN ITS WAKE, I'LL MANAGE. BECAUSE I'M SLY; I'M VERY
THE HATRED OF THE MIDDLE SLY!
CLASS THAT'S CLEARLY WHY I AM THE
LEAVES ME A DISADVANTAGE. GUY!

KATY
YOUR COURAGE SEEMS TO CALCIFY,
BUT THIS, I THINK, WILL PACIFY
WERE I MY CREED TO CLASSIFY
RESULTS ARE ALL THAT SATISFY.
MY COLLEAGUE HERE WILL CERTIFY
THE CREED TO WHICH I TESTIFY
THE WRONGS THAT WE WOULD RECTIFY
THE RIGHTS THAT WE COULD RATIFY
THE ROOTS THAT WE COULD RAMIFY
THE MUTES THAT WE COULD AMPLIFY
THE COUNTRY WE SHOULD UNIFY
BEHIND THE GUY.
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Meanwhile...
MARION AND MITTEN KATY/JUNIOR/MR. T
IS THIS THE ONLY PATH WHEREBY SO LET THE FOOLISH FOOLS DEFY
I JOIN THE CONSTELLATIONS? THIS PLAN COULD NEVER GO AWRY
THESE NOBLE THOUGHTS, THEY IT’'S SUCH A SWEETER BY AND BY
WILL NOT FLY WHEN YOU'RE THE ONE BEHIND
MUCH TO MY CONSTERNATIONS. THE GUY
(WHEN YOU ARE ME; ME IS THE
GUY!)

MARION AND MITTEN
THAT WICKED ROUTE OF ILL REPUTE
RESISTING ALL OBJECTIONS
MAY BRING THE TREE THAT BEARS THE
FRUIT

ALL
THERE ARE NO TRUE PERFECTIONS.

THIS PLAN COULD NEVER GO AWRY

WITH ALL THESE FOOLISH FOOLS NEARBY
THE ENDING TIMES THEY MAY BE NIGH
BUT HERE'S THE SHIELD THAT WE APPLY
THEY'LL COME FOR US, AND WE'LL
REPLY

WE'RE JUST BEHIND THE GUY!

Mitten and Mr. T go their separate ways to plot, and such.

KATY
One more night.

MARION
I'm sorry. I really wish I could.

Marion finds what she was looking for in the dresser: a pair
of scissors.

MARION (CONT'D)
But my country will thank me for
this.

KATY
What are you doing?

JUNIOR
Yeah, what are you doing?

Katy is confused. Did she say that, or did Junior?
MARION

This is where it ends. It has to
end!
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Marion comes at Katy and Junior, scissors held high in the
air, but she trips over her own suitcase, falling behind the
adjacent couch with a shriek.

JUNIOR
What did you do?

Startled, KATY throws JUNIOR to the other side of the room.

KATY
You can talk?!

JUNIOR
Ow. Yes. She said that a bunch of
times. You don’t listen.

KATY
You killed her!

JUNIOR
I? I killed-- that hurts. That
really hurts. She happened to trip
over this oversized suitcase, which
she was frantically loading with
all of her personal effects while
trying to flee this situation.
She’s probably fine.

Katy drags out Marion’s body from behind the couch, which is
covered in a ridiculous amount of blood. The pair of
scissors protrudes from her chest.

JUNIOR (CONT'’D)
That is some dramatic irony!

Snap. Freeze. Junior winks at the audience. Snap. Unfreeze.

KATY
What do I do?

JUNIOR
Just leave it here. It’ll be fine.

KATY
It was an accident.

JUNIOR
Of course it was.

KATY
I need to tell someone.
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JUNIOR
‘Hi, Officer, I'm in my dressing
room, and there’s a dead person in
here, and I was the last one to see
her alive, but I didn’t kill her,
although I did have a motive, and
also, I'm all alone and I do not
have an alibi.’

KATY
I'm not alone. You'’re here.
JUNIOR
Katy.
KATY
What?
JUNIOR

Katy, I'm a puppet.

KATY
You want me to lie?

JUNIOR
Not lie. Never lie. I'm just
saying, you don’t have to run out
and tell everyone about this.
Especially when everything was
going so well.

KATY
What? My plan?

JUNIOR
Oh, it’'s great! Expose the
hypocrisy! Shine a light on the
madness! Can’t have you go off
getting accused of murder.

KATY

Okay. Stop. Stop. Who are you?
JUNIOR

All in good time.
KATY

I only plot with people I know.
JUNIOR

Katy.
KATY

What?



40.

JUNIOR
Katy, I'm a puppet.

KATY
I will set you on fire.

JUNIOR
There’s a body on the floor. That’s
time-sensitive.

KATY
Now.

As Junior tells his tale, a little more truthfully this time,
the merry band of sock puppeteers from earlier reconvene to
provide helpful visual aid.

SONG: SO LONG AGO, THERE LIVED A MAN

JUNIOR
SO LONG AGO THERE LIVED A MAN,
A VERY SIMPLE MAN
HE LIVED HIS SIMPLE LIFE ACCORDING
TO A SIMPLE PLAN
‘ALWAYS TRY YOUR LEVEL BEST
AND LEAVE THE REST TO FATE.’
NO NEED TO BE A HERO
NOT ALL MEN CAN BE GREAT

HIS ONLY DREAM IN LIFE WAS THAT
HE'D HAVE A FAMILY

PERHAPS A BOY WHO'D LOOK LIKE HIM
TO SIT UPON HIS KNEE

BUT THIS WAS NOT SO SIMPLE FOR A
MAN ALONE

ALL ALONE

CHORUS
OH

JUNIOR
ONE DAY OUT OF THE BLUE HE'D FIND
WHAT FATE WOULD HAVE IN STORE
A PEDDLER OF WISHES, SELLING SPELLS
FROM DOOR TO DOOR
WHILE LEAFING THROUGH HIS
CATALOGUE, THE MAN WAS STRUCK WITH
JoYy
THE INCARNATION INCANTATION THAT
COULD MAKE A BOY!

The simple (sock puppet) man searches his pockets. They are
empty.
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YOU MAY HAVE HEARD THE AXIOM THAT
WHAT IS BEST IS FREE

OUR HERO, IN THAT MOMENT HAD NO
CHOICE BUT TO AGREE

The simple man swipes the peddler’s book from his bag.

FOR WHAT ELSE WAS THERE FOR A
SIMPLE MAN TO DO?
WOULDN'T YOU?

CHORUS
OH

JUNIOR
AND SO THEN THE SPELL WAS CAST
AND, HIS DREAM COME TRUE AT LAST
SAT THE BOY UPON HIS KNEE
AND A WOODEN BOY WAS HE

The simple man is not pleased that his son is made of wood.

BUT THIS WAS NOT A MAN WHO WOULD
GIVE UP WITHOUT A FIGHT

HE FOUND A DOZEN OTHER SPELLS AND
CAST THEM LEFT AND RIGHT

NO TIME TO THINK ABOUT THIS LITTLE
ITCHING IN HIS NOSE

WITH EACH NEW VERSE THE CURSE GOT
WORSE, OR SO THE STORY GOES

The simple man and his wooden son have become one and the
same.

NO MATTER HOW YOU PATTER ON ABOUT
YOUR PURE INTENT YOU CAN'T BE FREED
FROM THOSE MISDEEDS PROPELLING YOUR
ASCENT THE DISREGARDED HEART WILL
HARDEN DAY BY DAY SO THEY SAY

CHORUS
OH

KATY
You'’'re human?

JUNIOR
I was. Maybe again, someday.

KATY
How old are you?
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JUNIOR

0ld enough to run for President.
KATY

Why?
JUNIOR

This isn’t my world, but I respect

that you’re trying to save it, even
if you are almost certainly making

it so much worse. So why not? Just

try not to kill any more people.

KATY
I didn’t kill her.

JUNIOR
Yeah, but you could draw a straight
line between your actions and her
demise.

KATY
I didn’t.

JUNIOR
Cool, so are you gonna hide the
body or what?

Katy picks up Marion’s corpse and surveys the room.

KATY
I’'ve never done this before.
JUNIOR
Or we could invent time travel.
KATY
Is the closet too obvious?
JUNIOR
Less obvious than the middle of the

floor.

Katy struggles with Marion’s body and begins dragging her
toward the closet.

KATY
Can’'t you help?

JUNIOR
Katy.

KATY

What?
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JUNIOR
Katy, I'm a puppet. Now hurry up,
before somebody walks in.

Mitten walks into the green room.
FREEZE

JUNIOR (CONT'’D)
That is some more dramatic irony!

UNFREEZE

Mitten looks at Junior. Then at Katy. Then at Marion’s body
that is being propped up by Katy. Then back at Katy.

MITTEN RODNEY
You're holding a body.

Katy drops Marion’s body.

KATY
No, I’'m not.

MITTEN RODNEY
Now you’ve dropped it. Is that
Marion?

Katy looks down at Marion.

KATY
Oh my God!

SONG: WHEN DID THIS BODY EXPIRE?

KATY (CONT'D)
WELL, WHAT AN UNCANNY SITUATION
BUT I CAN EXPLAIN:
I CAME HERE TO OFFER
MY CONGRATULATION
AND DURING THE COURSE OF
OUR BRIEF CONVERSATION
I STARTED TO NOTICE
HER DISCOLORATION
AND FIGURED SHE'D HAD
A BIT TOO MUCH LIBATION
SO OFF WE WERE GOING
TO FIND SOME HYDRATION
THROUGHOUT ALIL THIS,
IT HAD ESCAPED OBSERVATION
(SURELY IN MY HASTE
FOR HER RESUSCITATION)
THIS POOR WOMAN'S LIFE HAD COME
TO “PUNCTUATION”
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Referring to the scissors sticking out of Marion’s chest.

Mitten remains silent.

(spoken)
“Punctuation?” Too soon?
(sung)
BUT WHO?
WHO COULD'VE DONE THIS?
WELL, HERE'S WHAT WE KNOW:
WHOEVER THE VILLAIN
IT CAN'T BE REFUTED
HE CAME WITH A PLAN
AND THE PLAN “EXECUTED”
.."EXECUTED?"
IT MUST HAVE BEEN WHEN I WAS
OUTSIDE DISMAYING
SOMEBODY CAME IN TO COMMENCE
WITH THE SLAYING
THEN I WAS SO FOCUSED ON WHAT
I WAS SAYING
THAT I DIDN'T NOTICE HER SLOWLY
DECAYING

BUT WHO?
WHO COULD HAVE DONE THIS?
WELL, HERE'S WHAT I KNOW:
WHOEVER THE VILLAIN
IT CAN'T BE REFUTED
THEY CAME WITH A PLAN
AND THE PLAN “EXECUTED”
(spoken)
Still no? Okay.
(sung)
AFTER THE STABBING
THEY HASTILY SCOOTED
WE KNOW SHE IS DEAD
THAT MUCH IS UNDISPUTED
BUT WHEN DID IT HAPPEN
AND WHY, HOW, AND WHO DID?

MITTEN RODNEY
Okay. Stop. You clearly had this
whole puppet thing set up to make a
point about the state of our
discourse, but it got out of hand,
so you decided to ‘cut’ her out of
the deal. Heh. ‘Cut.’

Mitten and Katy share a laugh, and then an awkward pause.

KATY

OH NO!

WHAT ARE YOU SAYING?
(MORE )
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KATY (CONT'D)
OF COURSE THAT'S UNTRUE
WHILE I WILL ADMIT
THAT THIS DOES LOOK SUSPICIOUS
YOU KNOW THAT I COULD
NEVER BE SO MALICIOUS
I MEAN, I'M AMBITIOUS
BUT NOT THAT AMBITIOUS

MITTEN RODNEY
YOU'RE STARTING TO SOUND
JUST A BIT REPETITIOUS...

KATY
You have to believe me.

MITTEN RODNEY
(aside, reprise)
HOW SUDDENLY THE SUN IS BURSTING
THROUGH THE CLOUDS SO STORMY
A PERSON WHO CAN BE COERCED
TO DO MY BIDDING FOR ME

KATY MITTEN RODNEY
I NEED A WAY OUT OF THIS BAD
SITUATION THOUGH I'D PREFER NOT TO RUN
ALTHOUGH I'D PREFER NOT TO WITH A MARIONETTE
RUN
THE GOVERNOR DOES HAVE A LONG SOMETIMES YOU WITNESS A
REPUTATION MURDER, SO TAKE WHAT YOU GET

OF LOOKING OUT FOR NUMBER ONE
Mitten sits down on the couch next to Junior.

MITTEN RODNEY (CONT'D)
So, how much do you not want to go
to prison?

KATY
What do you want?

MITTEN RODNEY
Not much. Just drop out of the race
and join my ticket.

JUNIOR
Never!

MITTEN RODNEY
Your sideshow is adorable and will
make for a very upsetting
documentary one day, but it’s my
turn. We can help each other.
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Rhythmic knocking at the door. The Iowans are back!

IOWANS
OH WHERE NOW IS JUNIOR AND WHY MUST
YOU HIDE ‘IM?
HIS WORDS ARE THE BEST, WE WILL NOT
BE DENIED ‘EM?
OH WHERE NOW IS JUNIOR AND WHY MUST
YOU HIDE ‘IM?
HIS WORDS ARE THE BEST, WE WILL NOT
BE DENIED ‘EM!

Outside the green room, Mitten addresses her would-be
constituents. Katy and Junior are at hand for the big
announcement.

MITTEN RODNEY
My fellow Americans, how fortuitous
that you’ve come. Mister
Punchinello was just telling me of
his plans to drop out of the race
to join my campaign as your next
Vice President! I know his everyman
values will provide a welcome
counterbalance to my Womanhood.

IOWANS
IF HE IS THE PRESIDENT
WE'LL BE BESIDE ‘IM
IF HE IS HER VICE
THEN WE CANNOT ABIDE ‘IM
IF HE IS PRESIDENT
WE'LL BE BESIDE ‘IM
BUT IF HE'S THE VICE
THEN WE CANNOT ABIDE ‘IM

MITTEN RODNEY
As I was saying, I am withdrawing
my campaign in order to join the
Punchinello ticket as your next
Vice President!

The Iowans cheer.

IOWAN #4
We're finally going to have a
female Vice President!

IOWAN #1
It’s time to approach the glass
ceiling!
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MITTEN RODNEY

(aside, to Katy)
SO IT SEEMS THAT THEY HAVE MADE OUR
CHOICE
TAKE THE PUPPET; LEND YOUR VOICE
AND GO PLACATE THE MASSES
THEY WON'T BE DENIED IT. BUT
FIRST--
PICK UP THAT BODY AND FIND WHERE TO
HIDE IT!

Katy and Junior disappear to take care of the evidence. The
Iowans are clamoring for more of that sweet rhetoric.

TOWANS
Speech! Speech! Speech! Speech!

SONG: WHAT WE MUST DO FOR THIS NATION

MITTEN RODNEY
WHAT WE MUST DO FOR THIS NATION
THIS QUIXOTICAL CREATION
IS A BIT, LET ME REPHRASE
TO WIT, THE WORLD IS ALL ABLAZE
AND THOUGH I AM OF HUMBLE STATION
IF I WERE FIT TO THUS APPRAISE...

IOWAN #2
This is so boring!

IOWAN #3
Where'’s Junior? What have you done
with him?

MITTEN RODNEY
WE'RE HAVING US A MUTINY.

IOWANS
(suddenly enthralled)
WE'RE HAVING US A MUTINY??

As the music kicks into gear, the scene shifts to a campaign
rally. Katy is ‘controlling’ Junior while also fronting as a
journalist imbed covering the campaign.

MITTEN RODNEY
THE JUNIOR, HE VIEWS THIS EQUATION
AS A MOST DIVINE OCCASION
SEES THE SEETHING THAT'S AMASSED
THAT MASCULINE MALAISE, RECAST,
AND RISE, THE NEW ICONOCLAST!

The Iowans begin to lose interest. Big words are hard.
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MITTEN RODNEY (CONT'D)
LET’'S HAVE OURSELVES A MUTINY

IOWANS
LET'S HAVE OURSELVES A MUTINY!

KATY
PERHAPS A LITTLE SCRUTINY?

MITTEN RODNEY
AW, HECK WITH ALL YOUR SCRUTINY.

KATY
BUT JUST A BIT OF SCRUTINY?

MITTEN RODNEY
HOW DARE YOU WITH YOUR SCRUTINY?
HE’'S REALLY QUITE ASTUTE, AND HE
SAYS ‘LET'S HAVE A MUTINY.'

IOWANS
HOW DARE YOU WITH YOUR SCRUTINY,
PREPOSTEROUS, THIS SCRUTINY!
HE’'S REALLY QUITE ASTUTE, AND HE
COMMANDS A LOVELY MUTINY!

As the stage is set for the next rally, a moment alone with
Katy and Junior.

KATY
FATE OF THE COUNTRY RESTING IN MY
HAND
THOUGH NOT EXACTLY AS I MIGHT HAVE
PLANNED

IS THIS THE WAY TO REACH THE
PROMISED LAND
BY FANNING FLAMES OF MUTINY?

And we are back on the campaign trail. Junior serenades the
Humble Iowans. Upstage, a giant screen lowers revealing a map
of the country. As the song goes on, the map shows Junior
amassing votes needed: states fill in with a picture of his
face and a counter in the top corner keeps track of the
electoral college votes for Junior, Mr. T, and Class
President Williams.

JUNIOR
YOUR BLOODLUST WHICH HAS MUCH
CAUSATION

MITTEN RODNEY
SUCH A RIGHTEOUS INDIGNATION
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JUNIOR
JUSTIFIES THE COMING BLITZ
WE NEED MORE THAN THE LAW PERMITS
TO STRING ‘EM UP, THOSE HYPOCRITES
AND HAVE OURSELVES A MUTINY!

IOWANS
OUR RAGE IS QUITE ACUTE, AND WE
DESERVE OURSELVES A MUTINY!

MITTEN RODNEY
THERE'S SIMPLY NO DISPUTIN’, WE
MUST HAVE OURSELVES A MUTINY!

IOWANS
THERE'S SIMPLY NO COMMUTIN' THEE
NECESSITY OF MUTINY!

Junior moves on to the next campaign stop. Enter Mr. T,
still trying his best, whatever that looks like. He storms
the stage as the rally is clearing out and grabs the mic.

MR. T
LOOK AT THIS CROWD!

IOWANS
WE'RE ACTUALLY LEAVING...

MR. T
AND ALL OF THEM CAME HERE FOR ME...

IOWANS
AS WE MENTIONED WE'RE LEAVING!

MR. T
BUT WAIT JUST FOR A MOMENT,
I ALSO LIKE MUTINY

MR. T (CONT'D) TOWANS
EVERYONE LOOK AT ME! WHAT A MOVING PRESENTATION
OVER HERE, EVERYONE! LOOK AT WE WILL OFFER EXALTATION

ME?

IOWANS (CONT’D)
WAITING WITH ANTICIPATION
FOR THE NEXT ADMINISTRATION!

KATY
THE WORLD'S FULL OF MADMEN
AND T AM THE ONE TO PAY...

IOWANS
AMERICA'’S FOUND A SAVIOR AT LAST,
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IOWANS (CONT'D) TRUMP
A SAVIOR WHO WILL LEAD US THAT'S MY LINE!
BACK TO THE PAST.

JUNIOR
What do we want?

LIVE STUDIO AUDIENCE
A mutiny!

By now, map is filled entirely with Junior and the electoral
college votes are complete:

-Junior: 538.
—-Class President Williams: O.
-Mr. T: O.

MITTEN RODNEY
Say it again!

ALL (EXCEPT MR. T)
A MUTINY!

Junior, Katy, and Mitten now approach a desk in the oval
office.

ALL (EXCEPT MR. T) (CONT'D) MR. T
THIS CAUCUS IS QUITE RACOUS, MAKE. AMERICA.
SO GREAT. AGAIN!

WE'RE HAVING US A MUTINY!

Junior, Katy, and Mitten sit behind the presidential desk in
a terrifying tableau that comes across as a twisted American
Gothic.

Curtain.

(CONT'D)



