
Fade In: 

THE DON’S OFFICE 
The slow and measured talking DON sits behind a 
large solid-wood desk. Cigar smoke forms a haze 
around him. Three PTA mothers sit nervously in 
front of his desk. 

     DON 

Ladies of the PTA, congratulations. The bake 
sale went off without a hitch and the Scholastic 
Book Fair was a huge success. It’s now time for 
us to set our eyes on the rapidly-approaching 
holiday boutique. 

From the entrance of the office we hear the 
quick-talking-Joe-Pesci-esc mobster, STEPHANO. 

     STEPHANO 

Ayoo Mr. Fancy Suit! Whatdoya think you doin in 
the hall without a visitors pass?! You don’t got 
no visitors pass —— you think you don’t need it?  
You can get the fuck outdda here! 
      

     DON 

Stephano! Easy Stefano, this guy is cool. Let 
him in. 



     STEPHANO 

Okay boss, I just says it like I see it — they 
come in here, they ain’t got no pass, I let ‘em 
know —— they needa visitors pass! It’s district 
code! 

     DON 

That’s okay Stephano, that’s okay... you can go 
now. And PTA Ladies, you may go now too. 

Superintendent Christoff, please come in! 
Superintendent, how was the last shipment of 
Ticonderoga pencils? I know you’re very specific 
about your number 2’s. 

               SUPERINTENDENT CHRISTOFF 
       (speaking in standard American-English) 
The shipment was exactly what the student body 
needed. Thank you Don. 

     DON 

Great. I’m very thankful for this relationship. 
I think together we can promote a happy and 
healthy learning environment.  

And as a token of my gratitude for this long 
standing and important relationship in the 
community, I’m gonna have all the TI-84 Plus 
Silver Editions calculators pre installed with 
Block Dude. Consider it a gift from my family to 
yours. 
                 



    SUPERINTENDENT CHRISTOFF 
Don, that’s very, very generous of you. The 
children will be thrilled. 

    DON 

Good, good. I also wanted to bring to your 
attention that we’ve decided to push forward our 
agenda to shift spicy chicken patty day from 
Friday to Wednesday.  

    SUPERINTENDENT CHRISTOFF 
(gives a big nod) I think that’s a very wise 
choice, Don. I have the cafeteria updated 
immediately.  

    DON 

Good, good. 

Additionally, we’ve raised the price of a side 
of tots from 75 cents to 95 cents to make up for 
tightened security. 

               SUPERINTENDENT CHRISTOFF 
Don! Another tot increase? This early in the 
semester?  

    DON 

Superintendent, I know you just approved 75, 
but we need this 95 from you. It’s either that 



or you’ll start to see Snapple rate hikes, 
which I know is the last thing your people want… 

STEPHANO barges in again. 

    STEPHANO 

Boss! I’m getting permission slips for the 5th 
grade field trip coming from all over the place 
—— makes no sense —- comin’ in left-right-
Westchester-Jersey —- I don’t know how to keep 
up anymore! None of ‘em them have the PTA seal 
—- it’s all counterfeit boss! All counterfeit! 

    DON 

Stephano, it’s okay, Stephano. These slips 
aren’t counterfeit. They’re just a different 
template. Have them go into AppleWorks 6 and 
adjust the margins.  
  
But from here on out I want every teacher and 
PTA Mother in the district to know that any 
slip that goes out must be overseen by this 
family. 

     STEPHANO 

Okay, boss, you got it, boss! 

STEPHANO exits 



     DON 

Superintendent —— Let me move onto a more 
serious matter —- the matter I called you in for 
today.  

I need you to take care of a very sensitive 
matter for me in the kindergarten wing. You’ll 
need gloves and a shovel for this one.  
     

    Superintendent Christoff  

**Huge Gasp** My goodness Don! I could never 
kill someone! 

    DON 

No, no, not kill. Bury. He’s already dead.  
And when you get him, I want you to take him out 
and bury him so far in the ground that the rain 
won’t touch his dead body for a hundred years. 
    

    Superintendent Christoff 

(weeping uncontrollably)  
I can’t believe this is happening. I didn’t sign 
up for all this. (wipes snot from nose) 

    DON 

I know, I know… neither did I. The poor 
bastard’s name is Snuggles. He’s the 
kindergarten guinea pig. He passed on yesterday 
and we’re all very sad.  



He was a good man —- God bless his soul, God 
bless his mother. (blows kiss to sky). Make your 
father proud and take care of Snuffles for me. 

Phone rings, Don picks up. 

    DON 

Oh?  

You’re 100% sure of this? 

Okay. 

Sighs, hangs up phone. 

Superintendent Christoff, it is with a heavy 
heart, a very heavy heart, that I’m announcing 
to the district that due to weather there will 
be an early dismissal today and all after school 
activities will be cancelled.  

Fades Out 


