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Cast of Characters

LOU: Mal e, 40's-50's.

SANDY: Femal e. Lou's wife.
40' s-50' s.

RYAN: Mal e. Teen-early 20's.

LZZY: Fenal e. Teenager

BOB: Mal e. Lou's brother.

- 40' s-60' s



SETTING A kitchen, wth a dining
table and five chairs. A small bow
and a salad bow filled wth

| ettuce. Assorted di nnerware and

gl asses, a pitcher of water.

TI ME: Eveni ng.

AT RISE: SANDY is m xing sal ad
dressing in a small bow . LOU
enters wearing a football jersey
and way-too-tight pants.

LOU
Whose pants are these?
SANDY
Excuse nme?
LOU
These pants. Whose are they?
SANDY
Hand nme the salt.
LOU
They're a bit snug.
SANDY
Pepper.
LOU
Maybe | can stretch them out.
LOU does stretching exercises
behind a chair to | oosen his pants.
RYAN and | ZZY enter argui ng.
| ZZY
| told you. | didn't take it.
RYAN
Then where is it?
| ZZY
How should I know.
RYAN
G ve ne your backpack
| ZZY

No.



RYAN grabs 1ZZY' S backpack and they
tussle with it. LQUis still
standi ng behind a chair so the kids
can't see him

RYAN
Mom

SANDY
VWhat ?

RYAN
She took ny phone.

| ZZY
| did not.

RYAN
Then where is it?

| ZZY
How woul d | know. Jeez. Dweeb.

LQU
| can't find ny phone either.

SANDY
|"msure they' Il turn up.

LQU

They better. The lottery opens at 7.

RYAN
Last year tickets were gone in half an hour.

LOU
Between the two of us, we should be able to get great seats.
If we can find our phones. CGeez, these suckers are tight.

SANDY hol ds up a spoon for LOU to
taste.

SANDY
Here, taste this.

LOU steps out from behind the
chair.

LOU
Needs salt.

| ZZY
Dad!



LOU
VWhat ?

RYAN
"' m gonna hurl .

LOU

They were the only clean pants in ny closet. Ryan, are these
yours?

RYAN
No!

| ZZY
Dad. Go change. Pl ease!

LOU

They just need a little stretching out.

LOU does nore stretching.

| ZZY
| can't | ook.
RYAN
Ceez, Dad, they're tighter than a Kardashi an's-
SANDY
Ryan!
RYAN

Shoes. The Kardashi ans shoes al ways | ook so tight.

| ZZY
Dad stop. Sonething' s gonna pop out.

SANDY
Al right kids, knock it off. Lou, kids, sit.

LQOU struggles to sit. SANDY picks
up a bottle of massage oil and puts
a few drops of lotion on the back
of his neck and begins to massage
it in. RYAN and | ZZY sit at the

t abl e.
LOU
Lavender oil? You think that's gonna rel ax these pants?
SANDY
Shht!
RYAN

| can't watch. Izzy, where's ny phone?



SANDY
Shht !

| ZZY
Don't know. Don't care.

SANDY
Shht. Shht. Shht!

LQU

Okay, okay. Enough with the oil. Let nme just pop them open.

LOU pops the top button on his
pants open.
Ahh, much better. Now, can we eat?

RYAN
| can't eat.

| ZZY
Me neither. Not with that going on.

SANDY hol ds up the bottl e of
massage oi l

SANDY
Anyone el se?

RYAN
Nope. |I'm good. Mom M/ phone. Wat about ny phone? The
lottery?

| ZZY

(rmocki ng) What about ny phone? The lottery?
SANDY

| have lots of oils.
RYAN

Maybe it's in nmy room
RYAN gets up to |l ook for his phone.

| ZZY
"1l help you I ook.

RYAN and | ZZY exit talking.

RYAN
Last week she got nme with nyrrh. No matter how many tines |
showered, | still | reeked of rotting wood.

| ZZY

| know. | could snell you through the walls.



SANDY adds some salt to the bow
and continues m xing. She gives LQU
anot her taste.

SANDY
Here, better?

LQU
Much better

SANDY
Maybe it needs garlic.

LQU

Nope. It's good.

LQOU gets up and noves about around
| ooki ng for his phone.
Now, if | could just find ny phone.

SANDY
Phones. Phones. Phones. Can we just sit down and enj oy
di nner together as a famly, w thout everyone being denon
possessed over their phones?

SANDY sets the bow down and | ooks
over a bow of |ettuce.

LOU
Sorry. Lottery tickets go fast, and I don't want nosebl eed
seats again. You sure you haven't seen it?

SANDY
"1l help you find it after dinner.
LQU
| hope we're having nore than sal ad.
SANDY
Ch, | forgot to tell you, | invited Bob for dinner.
LQU

Bob? Why?
LOU does a few nore stretches.

SANDY
Cuz, he's your brother and lives alone, and |I thought he
m ght enj oy having dinner with us.

SFX of doorbell. SANDY goes to
answer the door. BOB enters,
carrying a pizza box, and snal
bouquet of flowers.



BOB
Lar ge doubl e pepperoni, and flowers. Hell o gorgeous.

BOB ki sses SANDY on the cheek.

LOU
Watch it.

SANDY
Thanks Bob. d ad you could nake it.

SANDY sets the pizza box on the
table and puts the flowers in a
smal | vase.

BOB
Whoa, Lou, what's with the way-too-tight, nasty pants?
LQU
Recogni ze then?
BOB
No.
RYAN and | ZZY enter.
| ZzZY
Uncl e Bob!

| ZZY gives hima hug.

BOB
|l zzy Bean. How s ny girl?

| ZZY
| ' m good.

RYAN
| smell pizza! Pepperoni?

BOB
You got it, kid. So, hows it going? Still follow ng the
bl ue and gol d?

RYAN
| could follow thembetter, if | had ny phone.

SANDY pours the dressing over the
salad and tosses it. LQU pours
wat er into the gl asses.

SANDY
Alright, everything's ready. Let's eat.



As they sit down, BOB' s phone
rings. BOB hops up.

SANDY
Seriously?
BOB
Sorry. I've got to take this. You guys go ahead.

BOB takes a few steps away fromthe
group. They begi n passing things

ar ound.

SANDY
(annoyed) There's al ways one.

LU
Excuse ne?

SANDY
Never m nd.

BOB

Hel | o. Yeah. Yeah. She wants what? By Friday? That's insane.
LOU, SANDY and RYAN freeze and

listen.

BOB
She said what? Yeah. | called her Baby-cakes. It was a joke.
| do respect her. Ckay, okay. Well, see if you can tal k her

down to a nore reasonabl e nunber.

BOB ends the call and begins pacing

about .
LOU
Probl enms at work?
BOB
What ? No. Just a m sunderstanding with a co-worker.
SANDY
You call ed a woman, Baby-cakes?
RYAN
Www Even | know, that's suicide.
BOB
Peopl e are so touchy these days. Al | said was, you | ook

great today Baby-cakes. She totally flipped out.

SANDY
Unh yeabh.



LQU
You know you can't talk to wonen |like that.
BOB
| do now.
RYAN
Hey, Uncle Bob, can | see your phone for a mnute? | just

need to check-
SANDY gr abs the phone.

SANDY
"Il take that.

RYAN
Mom

SANDY
VWhatever it is, it can wait until after dinner.

SANDY hands the phone back to Bob.
RYAN

You know, those pants do | ook famliar. Uncle Bob didn't you
have sone |ike that?

BOB
(choki ng) No.
SANDY
Ryan! Don't be ridicul ous.
LQU
Maybe | dropped it getting out of the car.
SANDY
| told you, we'll find it later.

BOB' s phone rings again.

BOB
Sorry, gotta take this.

He gets up and wal ks away to answer
it.

What ? What ? That's outrageous. Who does she think she is?
SANDY

Alright. | my as well tell you. | uh, have a confession to
make.



LOU
You banged up the car again, didn't you? That's why Bob's
here. He's our clains adjuster.

SANDY
No. The car is fine. But thanks for junping to that
concl usi on.

SANDY wal ks over to a basket and
pull's out two phones. She wal ks
around the table passing them out.

SANDY
Ryan, | believe this is yours, and Lou here is your phone.
LOU
You had them all al ong?
SANDY
Yes. | foolishly wanted to have a relaxing famly dinner,
wi th actual eye contact and neani ngful conversations.
LOU
| guess we bl ew that.
| zzY
It is a good di nner, Mom
RYAN

Yeah. And, the only interruptions were a couple short calls
from Uncl e Bob's office.

| ZZY
Wrk calls. You can't blanme himfor that.
BOB
Actually, it wasn't work. | was nessing with you. Those were
confirmations on sone tickets | bought.
RYAN
What kind of tickets?
LQU

VWhat kind of confirnations?

SANDY
Bob?

BOB stands up and pulls an envel ope
out of his sport coat pocket. He
hands it to RYAN.



10.

BOB
Here 'ya go kid. Alittle something for you and your old
man.

RYAN careful |l y opens the envel ope
and takes out two tickets. He junps
up i n excitenent.

RYAN
VWhat ?! Are you riding ne?!

SANDY
| believe that's two, yes, two chanpionship tickets for you
and your Dad to next Sunday night's gane. | hope that's
okay.

RYAN
Mom vyou did this?

SANDY
Wth a little help fromyour Uncle Bob.

RYAN
Dad, | ook!

LOU gets up and | ooks at the
tickets with Ryan.

LOU
Bob, how d you get these?

BOB
Let's just say Baby-cakes owed ne a favor.

RYAN and Lou do a chest bunp and
happy dance.

RYAN
Www Thanks Monl Thanks Uncl e Bob!

BOB holds up his water gl ass.

BOB
To Baby- cakes!

They all hold up ther gl asses.

EVERYONE
To Baby- cakes!

| ZZY
Ckay. Ckay, now | get why you hid their phones, but Mom
what's the deal with Dad, and the nasty pants?



11.
SANDY
No deal .
SANDY | eans over and gives LQU a
ki ss on the cheek.
| just like seeing your dad in a tight fit.

RYAN AND | ZZY
BEwww

LI GATS FADE
THE END



