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P.J. AND THE PRESIDENT'S SON

outline by Thomas Baum

TEASE

We see a boy in the back seat of a limousine, A tlose-up.
"He is PRESTON, son of the President of the United States, but
we don't know this yet. Nor do we know it's a limousine. Just
a boy, dressed up. We hear his father's voice and his mother's
voice off-screen.
v Preston: - "But why can't I gc along?”

"Next time, maybe. Anyway, somebody has to hold the fort."

"You mean fortress.”

Our impression is of a disgruntled 14-year-old. (His accent
is distinctive, perhaps a touch overbred--to contrast with
P.J.'s, later..) : p =

The limo stops at Dulles airport. A flurry of activity
as reporters approach the President--we learn now that Preston
is the President's son. The President is asked about the rumor
that he is about to veto a minimum-wage bill. (We are on
Preston throughout this--the President and First Lady are
silhouettes) &

Preston watches Air Force One take off. e =< &=

Preston then jumps in the front seat with NOLAN, the
Secret Service driver. As the limo heads back to the White
House, we learn, briefly, how fed up Preston is with being
the President's son--how he can't have friends cover because
they "get too impressed."”
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The delivery boy--P.J, FcNULTY--doesn't see the boy starinr
out the window of the limousine. /V?éz;
But Preston has seen P.J, And as =< » at

=3 stops the car,, we see, with Preston, that P.J. is his double.
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Pr is pleading with Nolan to stop t mo. Nolan -

doesn't--his o are to take Pr n straight back to the '

White House, f

The limo speeds
name of the érmarket where his double wo

e Preston nqtes tﬁe
LIPSCOMB'S

P.Je. is left to pick up the groceries,

LIPSCOMB, the store owner, comes out and berates Pod e
tells him the breakage is coming out of his salary.

"What salary?” mutters P.J.

Lipscomb is the local gouger--he overcharges old people .
who can't shop anywhere else. (He's to P.J, what Picky :
Piccard, Chief of Protocol, is to Preston--the thorn in
his side.) ‘ :

P.J. returns home--a blue-collar nelghborhood. He chains
his bike to the fen.e outside,

A group of younger kids is sittlng on the stoop of P.J.'s
building, They can tell P,J.'s had a bad. day.

P.J. goes inside. His Grandma is listening to the chronically
broken TV, We learn that P.J.'s parents are .away visiting '
relatives; and that Grandma's eyesight is poor. She asks
P.J. to mop the kitchen floor for her--go over the spots she
missed. P.J. is in no mood. Grandma sees this, asks what's
wrong.

P.J.: "Grandma, don't you wish we were rich?"

At the White House, we see an equally dissatisfied Preston,
We meet a second Secret Service man, DWYER, and see how the
Secret Service constantly hovers over Preston,

We also meet THUNDER--Preston's very large dog.

Just as P.J. idealizes the life of privilege and luxury,
Preston idealizes the down-to-earth life of "real people.,"

We see how Preston can't even make himself a sandwich in
the White House kitchen without having servants swoop down
to make it for him. We see hinm watching a movie, alone, in



g -

a White House screening room--when he'd much rather be able
to go to a regular theater. Ve see him reprimanded by Picky
Piccard for tacking things up on the wall of his room--"a
pérfectly marvelous 18th Century environment that took years
to do."

We see Preston pretending. to make a call on the hot-line
phone: "Help, comrade, I am a prisoner in the White House."
And then he gets an idea. He goes to another phone,..

At Lipscomb's Superette, P.J. is slaving away.

His girlfriend, TINA, is following him around the store,
Tina is an earnest, somewhat overeager activist. She is
organizing a boycott of Lipscomb's Superette, and is pointing

out why--outdated goods on shelves, unfair prices, ete. -
She's trying to get P.J. to join the boycott--"I .mean look
at the salary he pays you--not even the minimum wage,"
P.J. has to keep shutting her up to keep Lipscomb from

~ hearing. He has no ob;ectlon to the boycott--" 'so long as I'm

not around. “

Disappointed at her boyfriend's lack of activism, Tina
leaves, just as P.J. gets a phonecall.

It's Preston, and we see both sides of the conversation. ;
Preston invites P.J. to come for a visit to +hn.mh*ﬁ?7;:mo Eh‘“s
"What is this, a phony phone c¢ ?
Preston: don't believ , call this number, ask to -

for Preston.” ey PRAG o
With Lipscomb glar from acro he store, P.J. calls
back and finds o the call is legitimate.,:
PJes "M
Pres improvises: "Oh, it's a new program--get to ow =
people from the city, that sort of thing--" '1\
The date is set. P, J. is mystlfled. bo-—ypet—of-course;

heo—deeamrtt—lnrow—hels—going-to-nosi-his—doubie

The day of the neeting, P.J. sets out on his bike, The
only person he's told is Grandma, who's excited for him: "Remember,
if you see the President, tell hin.I voted for him."

P.J. arrives at the White House, chains his bike across the
street, puts the key in his pocket, approaches the gate--not
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'knowing what to do, heXfwexpecting to be—throwmouts
Instead, the gateman treats him with incredible deference,
waves him right through. '
- Dwyer, the Secret Service man, spots P.J., and radios
to his fellow Secret Service man, Nolan, that the President'n
son is entering the White House, :
Nolan radios back that Dwyer better have his eyes examined;
he just saw Preston on the third floor, ;
P.J. continues to get bewildering hellos from various
staff people. g
And then he sees why. Coming toward him is Preston,
his double, '

ACT II

Preston quickly spifits P,J. to his room,
They hit it off fight away. _ : :
P.J.: "I never dreaméd I looked like the son of the President...”

Preston: "Well, they try to keep my face out of the papers--
they don't want me getting into any celebrity trips. How did
you get here?" :

P.J.t "By bike." :

Preston (wistful): "It's a long time since I rode a bike.,"

‘Each is impressed by thé other., They admire each other's
clothes, and P.J. asks to try on Preston s blazer.

Preston: "Try on everything.” :

They switch clothes.

Outside, in the hall, Piccard approaches.

Preston hears him. "It's Pickyl" He ducks into the bathroom,
motioning for P.J. to follow, But P,J. doesn't know what's
happening. He hesitates--and it's too late.

In comes Piccard, He sees P.J., and naturally mistakes him
for Preston. "What's wrong ﬁith you? We're late for the
ceremony.” |

And he takes P.J. in tow...

«s.Preston now sees his chance., He comes out of the bathroo:m,



sneaks out of his room, out of the White House--in P.J.'s clothes.,
Dwyer, the Secret Service man, spots him, radios Nolan:

"The President's kid is headlng toward the gate,”
Nolan: "Dwyer, will you get with it? Preston is right

beside me, We're heading for the West Wing.”
By which time Preston is out the gate. He spots a bike,

fishes in the pocket of P.J.'s jacket, flnds a key, trles it,

* And pedals away gleefully...

ees@8 P.J, is ushered into the ceremony--awards for Boy
Scouts. '

Also present is Preston's dog, Thunder.

Thunder growls at P.J. He's the only one who's aware of
the switch., He growis and barks, very nearly disrupting the
ceremony. K

P.J. manages to get through it. As soon as the ceremony
is over, he rushes back to Preston's room. And, .of course,
Preston is gone, '

P.J. starts looking frantically for Preston., 1It's dawning
on him what's happened., ‘

At a bend in the corridor,_girl tourists surround him:
"Ten't he cute! Can we have your °"tcg“aph?"

P.J.'s face gives his reaction: Maybe this isn't such a
bad deal after all. '

Pres%on, meanwhile, has arrived in P,J.'s neighborhood and
_ is looking up his address in a phone book,

" He goes to P.,J.'s building, parks the bike--~but forgets
to lock it. .

He goes inside. There's Grandma.

Grandma: “"How was it?"

Preston: "The White House? It's a nice place to visit, but
I wouldn't want to live there."”

He tries to adjust the TV, not realizing it's broken.
Grandma announces she's about to make ‘dinner. Preston's ears
perk up. A chance to be in a kitchen--a real kitchen--without
servants doing everything for you. :

Preston makes himself--and Granima--a huge tripie-decker



sandwich. Just the kind of sandwich the White House kitchen
staff never let him make,

Grandma is a little puzzled. A giant sandwich isn't exactly
the meal she had in mind, But Preston is in seventh heaven...

«veas8, outside the building, P.J.'s friends--the group of
younger kids we saw earlier--come updn'P;J.'é bike, unlocked,
They know he went someplace today, and they figure he didn’'t
take his bike.

"We'd better ride this around for him. Otherwise, somebody'll

come along and rip it off.”
So, helpfully, they leave with P.J.'s bike,

At the White House, PfJJ is in Preston's room, pacing,
talking to Thunder, who stares at him, growling from time to
time. , .

“This could be a lot of fun, but it could also get me in
a lot of trouble. So, What I'm gonna do is this., I'm gonna
get out of these clothes, and I'm gonna put on regular clothes,

.and some dark glasses, right, dark glasses, and get out of

here. Right? Right. Just quit growling at me, okay? 1I've
never undressed in front of a dog;" ' '

He strips down to his shorts--as into the room come the
ladies of the White House Restoration Society, led by Piccard.
Piccard doesn't see P.J. in his shorts right away--the ladies
do, and react accordingly. Then Piccard sees, hurries the — —
ladies' out.

"You gggﬂ the tour was today. Now get dressed. Go on.
The appropriate attire.”

P.J.: "Appropriate for what?" 2

Piccard: “"What is the matter with this child! Don't
you read your calendar or what? Y-~u have a date tonight--:
with the daughter of the Khurmese Ambassador!”

ACT TIX

Dulles airport. P.J., is in a now get-up, standing at
rigid attention as vaguely Arabic dipnitaries arrive.
He's in great discomfort--holding a bouguet of flowers and ir

b8 ¥« i



-

not to sneeze. R i
The Ambassador's daughter is making eyes at him.
The Ambassador steps to the microphone to acknowledge
the welcoming speech. :
P.J. can't hold back the sneeze any longer. He makes
a last-ditch attempt--grabs his nose, - :
An eagle-eyed photographer sees this, and snaps a plcture
of P.J, holding his nose,
Piccard chews on his fist.

Preston, meanwhile, is sound asleep in P.J.'s bed. Grandma
is trying to wake him up.

Preston: "Picky, please let me sleep a little more..."

Grandma: "Who're you calling picky? You'll be late
for work!" 5 | A

Preston leaps up, realizes where he is, But he can't
quite remember where "work" is,

He goes outside, and discovers the bike is gone. He

* looks in his pocket, finds the key, and realizes he left
it outside, overnight, unlocked.

Accustomed to having law officers at his beck and call,
Preston flags down a prowl car and rather imperiously orders
the cop to find his bike, : _

The cop isn't having any. "Where you been all your life,
kid? Sounds Yo me like you can kiss that bike goodbye.”

Tina, P.J.'s girlfriend, has come up during this.
Naturally, Preston doesn't recognize her,

- Tina: "Yes, well I don't blame you for being angry. But
I can't blame the kids who took it, either. How are kids
expeéted to learn right from wrong when adults are always
trying to rip each other off?"

Preston (berused): "Yes, Richt, Couldn't agree more;"

Tina: "You agree? Then how come jou won't join our
protest?"”

Preston, of course, hasn't the faintest idea what protest
Tina means. But he iikes the sound of this, "But I will
join it!™ ey _

Tina: "Then come on!"

liore kids have come up, and everybody hecads around the
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corner., Tina gives Preston a placard to hold, and they start
walking in a circle in front of a store, "Pass it by!”
" It's Lipscomb's Superette--out comes Lipscomb,
And now Preston realizes he's joined a boycott against
the store where P.J. works.
Lipscomb, seeing Preston, explodes--and fires Preston on
the spot.

At the White House, that evening, a reception for the
Khurmese dignitaries is in progress.

P.J. is in still another suit. As directed, he’s
with the Ambassador's daughter, who's rather a snob. P, Je
struggles through a2 waltz, and is relieved when the band plays
a decorous version of the Hustle,

The band takes a break, and P,J. and the Ambassador's
daughter talk, : :

She tells him how disappointed she is in the meagerness
of the White House-~"so unlike the palace back home."

‘PJet "That's just the point, America gave up kings and
queens 200 years ago. ‘The White House isn't supposed to be
like a palace.” .

The Ambassador's daughter .pooh-poohs this: "Oh, that's
just talk. Everyone knows the American rich rule the American
poor. Your unemployment is legendary. And your own President,
I'm told, is about to veto a bill for the poor..."

P, J. can't let this pass: "What do you know about it
anyway? Yeah, we have problems here, but at least we try to
solve them. And who says he's gonna veto the bill?"

By this time, the rest of the room has fallen silent;
everybody else is listening. The Ambassador's daughter lodges
her complaint: "This boy is being rude to me..."

A correspondent swcops down on P.J. "Is it true your
father isn't going to veto the bill after all? Did he tell
you that?”

Piccard yanks P.J. away from the imbroglio. He's red-faced.
"Well, at least I don't have to deal thh thls.. Vie'll let
your father handle this one,”

P.J. gulpvs: "liy father?”

Piccard: "Well, don't tell me you didn't hear. HKe's coming



-9_
home early--tomorrow morningi”

" ACT 1V

P.J. is frantically trying to call Preston., He reaches
Grandma, disguises his voice. But Grandma doesn’'t know where
Preston is.

At Lipscomb's Superette, the boycott is still on. Tina
is telling Preston how proud she is of him for standing up
to Lipscomb, She gives him a kiss.,

It's consolation of a sort--but mainly, ﬁ}eston is upset
at having screwed things up for his double.

Suddenly, Preston sees something--P.J.'s bike., It's
P.J.'s friends, who took his bike for safekeeping--but of
. course Preston doesn't know this,

He marches up to them and delivers'aniimpassioned speech

" about how he knows it isn't their fault, they've been ripped
off all their lives, he can wnderstand their feelings and
motivations, but he must absolutely insist on having his bike
back. '

- The kids stare at him as though he's a Martian,

Preston realizes he's goofed again--and then his eye falls
on the newspapers one of the kids is delivering from P.J.'s
bike,

There's a big picture on page one: P.J. holding his nose.
The Khurmese Ambassador is in the shot. The caption: PRESIDENT'S
SON GIVES OPINION OF MONARCHY.

Then he sees the story in the next column: CONFERENCE A
SUCCESS, PRESIDENT BACK TODAY. Lo _

Preston jumps on P.J.'s bike, pedals furiously in the

direction of the White House.

At the White House, P.J. is in the niddle of an escape attempt.
Nolan catches him and delivers him to Piccard, who reads him out:
"In ail my vears, I've never met onyone so irrespcnsible,...'Well,
you'll get it now. Your father's back and waiting to see you."



P,J."s clothes are rmuddy from the escape attempt, Picecard
orders him into his roqm to change.

P.J. goes in--and there's Preston,

They both start talking at once, and it's the same news:
"You'll never forgive me! I messed up everything!”

Piccard comes back to fetch the President's son. There's
no time for further explanation, The ftwo boys duck into the
bathroom, silently change clothes, "

Preston comes out of the bathroom, goes with Piccard,

P.J., meanwhile, makes his exit-~again, to the confusion
of Dwyer, who learns that the President's son is on his way
in to see the President.,.. ¥

 o..which, indeed, he is, And Preston is very scared
indeed, - i

We see the President, as before, in silhouette, his back
4o us, '

| He congratulates Preston.

Preston is amazed.

"I'm proud of how you acted,™ says the President. "I
would've said the same things, under the circumstances...Makes
me realize you should be given more latitude--maybe you can
campaign for me next time out--next trip, you go along for
sure....But-~how you figured out I wasn't going to veto that
bill, I'll never know," Ead P

e P.J, pedals home on his bike, .He sees the commotion
' at Lipscomb's Superette.
Tina rushes over to him, jumping for joy. They've won!
The boycott has succeeded. Lipscomb has given in. Hé's going
Yo lower his prices, give senior citizens' discounts,.everything.
Lipscorb tells P.J. he can have his job back.
To PoJey, it's news he lost his job. But he makes the most
of this opportunity: "At the legal wage?"
With a sigh, Lipscomb gives in to this final bargaining point.

Cheers,
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\stk at P.J.'s apartment, Grandma is helping everybody -
celedrate the victory over Lipscomb. (Even Lipscomb is_eélebrafin
. The dhone rings. It's Preston.

-
=,

have a pretty nice life '}
"We'll do it again somet]

Preston hangs up,
go to the movies,
P.J. goes back/to the party.

“Who was that?"”

on her face,
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P.J. AND THE PRESIDENT'S SON

outline by Thomas Baﬁm

TEASE

We see a boy in the back seat of a limousine, A tlose-up.
He is PRESTON, son of the President of the United States, but
we don't know this yet. Nor do we know it's a limousine. Just
a boy,.dressed up. We hear his father's voice and his mother's
voice off-screen. e ;
Preston: "But why can't I gc along?”
"Next time, maybe. Anyway, somebody has to hold the fort.”
"You mean fortress.,"” ;
Our impression is of a disgruntled 14-year-old., (His accent
is distinctive, perhaps a touch overbred--to contrast with
P.J.'s, later.) _ :
.The.limo stops at Dulles airport, A flurry of activity
as reporters approach the President--we learn now that Preston
is the President's son. The President is asked about the rumor
that he is about to veto a minimum-wage bill, (We are on
Preston throughout this--the President and First Lady are
silhouettes) '
Preston watches Air Force One take off.
Preston then jumps in the front seat with NOLAN, the
Secret Service driver. As the limo heads back to the White
House, we learn, briefly, how fed up Preston is with being
the President's son--how he can't have friends over because

they "get too impressed."”
the drivewiz/gffﬁ\

fD']' S nd now Auddenly a bix®)shoots out

az"%c L'M& a. sup market. - ¥
6id the b'ke,@i‘éh spills a
! et 2 I

Nide 1“4 Fee linoe haS/ o swerve \to

£ode vjk:
Uh ’ “"1‘1({2“ of grocteries. >

”d The delivery boy--P.J, IF'cNULTY--doesn't see the boy staring
out the window of the limousine. : /V?én
But Preston has seen P,J., And as - ol

&5 stops the car,, we see, with Preston, that P.J. is his double.
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P.J. is left to pick up the groceries.

LIPSCOMB, the store owner, comes out and berates P.J.,
tells him the breakage is coming out of his salary.

"What salary”“ mutters P.J.

Lipscomb is the local gouger--he overcharges old people
who can't shop anywhere else. (He's to P.J, what Picky
Piccard, Chief of Protocol, is to Preston--the thorn in

his side.)

P.J. returns home--a blue-collar neighborhood. He chains
his bike to the fen.e outside, -

; A group of younger kids is sitting on the stoop of P.J.'s
building. They can tell P.J.'s had a Bad-day.

P.J. goes inside. His Grandma is listening to the chronically
broken TV. We learn that P.J.'s parents are away visiting
relatives; and that Grahdma's eyesight is poor. She asks
P,J. to mop the kitchen floor for her--go over the spots she
missed. P.J. is in no mood. Grandma sees this, asks what's
wrong. ‘ .

P.J.: "Grandma, don't you wish.we were rich?"

At the White House, we see an equally dissatisfied Preston.
We meet a second Secret Service man, DWYER, and see How the
Secret Service constantly hovers over Preston.. 3

We also meet THUNDER--Preston's very large dog.

Just as P.J. idealizes the life of privilege and luxury,
Preston idealizes the down-to-earth life of "real people.”

We see how Preston can't even make himself a sandwich in
the White House kitchen without having servants swoop down
to make it for him. We see him watching a movie, alone, in
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a White House screening room--whén he'd much rather be able
to go to a regular theater. We see him reprimanded by Picky
Piccard for tacking things up on the wall of his room--"a
perfectly marvelous 18th Century environment that took years
to do."

We see Preston pretending to make a call on the hot-line
phone: "Help, comrade, I am a prisonér in the White House,"”
And then he gets an idea. He goes to another phone,..

At Lipscomb's Superette, P.J, is slaving away.

His girlfriend, TINA, is following him around the store.
Tina is an earnest, somewhat overeager activist. She is
organizing a boycott of Lipscomb's Superette, and is pointing

out why--outdated goods on shelves, unfair prices, etec.

She's trying to get P.J. to join the boycott--"I mean look
at the salary he pays you--not even the minimum wage,"

P.J. has to keep shutting her up to keep Lipscomb from

~ hearing. He has no objection to the boycott--"so long as I'm
- not around." : et .

Disappointed at her boyfriend's lack of activism, Tina
leaves, just as P.J. gets a phonecall.
It's Preston, and we see both sides of the conversation.
Preston invites P.J. to come for a visit to the U

; Some
Preston: ' €, call this number, ask {d -
for Preston.” e

With Lipscpmb glarj :he store, P,J. calls

Pdet K me?" A
improvises: "Oh, it's a new program--get to

Preglot ow
people from the city, that sort of thing--" :

The date is set, P.J, is mystified. Ae—ypet;—of—course;
e . st " ; L hio-deubies

The day of the meeting, P.J. sets out on his bike. The
only person he's told is Grandma, who's excited for him: "Remember,
if you see the President, tell hin I voted for him.”

P.J. arrives at the White House, chains his bike across the
street, puts the key in his pocket, approaches the gate--not
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knowing what to do, heXf-expecting to be—throvmrouti—

Instead, the gateman treats him with incredible deference,
waves him right through.

Dwyer, the Secret Service man, spots P.J., and radios
to his fellow Secret Service man, Nolan, that the President'sn
son is entering the White House, : ‘

Nolan radios back that Dwyer better have his eyes examined;
he just saw Presion on the third floor., ' it

P.J. continues to get bewildering hellos from various
staff people. '

And then he sees why. Coming toward him is Preston,
his double,

ACT I

Preston quickly spirits P,J. to his room.

They hit it off 1ight away. ,

P.J.¢ "I never dreamed I looked like the son of the President...”

Preston: "Well, they try to keep my face out of the papers--
they don't want me getting into any celebrity trips. How did
you get here?"

P.J.t "By bike." ~ :

Preston (wistful): "It's a long time since I rode a bike."”

‘Bach is impressed by thé other, They admire each other's -
clothes, and P.J. asks to try on Preston s blazer.

Preston: "Try on everything." 3

" They switch clothes.

OQutside, in the hall, Piccard approaches.

Preston hears him. "It's Pickyl”™ He ducks into the bathroom,
motioning for P.J. to follow., But P,J. doesn't know what's
happening. He hesitates--and it's too late.

In comes Piccard., He sees P.J.,, and naturally mistakes him
for Preston. "What's wrong with you? We're late for the
ceremony."” : '

And he takes P.J. in tow...

«+.Preston now sees his chance. He comes out of the bathroo:n,



sneaks out of his room, out of the White House--in P.J.'s clothes,
Dwyer, the Secret Service man, spots him, radios Nolan:

"The. President's kid is heading toward the gate.”
Nolan: "Dwyer, will you get with it? Preston 1s right

beside me, We're headlng for the West Wing.”
By which time Preston is out the gate. He spots a bike,

fishes in the pocket of P.J.'s jacket, finds a key, tries it.

And pedals away gleefully...

eeeS PLJ. f% ushered into the ceremény--awards for Boy

Scouts.. '
- Also present is Preston's dog, Thunder.

Thunder growls at P,J. He's the only one who's aware of
the switch, He growis and barks, very nearly disrupting'the
ceremony., X, ' |

P.J. manages to get through it, As soon as the ceremony

* is over, he rushes back to Preston's room, And, .of course,
. Preston is gone, '

P.J. starts looking frantically for Preston. It's dawning
on him.what's happened,

At a bend in the corridor, girl tourists surround him:
"Isn'f he cute! Can we have your autcgraph?"”

P.J.'s face gives his reaction: Maybe this isn't such a
bad deal after all.

Preston, meanwhile, has arrived in P.J.'s neighborhood and
is looking up his address in a phone book.

He goes to P.J.'s building, parks the bike--but forgets
to lock it, ;

He goes inside. There's Grandma.

Grandma: "How was it?"

Preston: "The White House? It's a nice place to visit, but
I wouldn't want to live there,”

He tries to adjust the TV, not realizing it's brroken.
Grandma announces she's about to make dinner, Preston's ears
‘perk up. A chanceAto be in a kitchen--a real kitchen--without

ieerv"nt" doing everything for you.
Preston makes himself--and Gran,ma--a huge trlp~ e-decker



sandwich, Just the kind of sandwich the White House kitchen
gstaff never let him make,

Grandma is a little puzzled. A giant sandwich isn’'t exactly

the meal she had in mind. But Preston is in seventh heaven...

«s a8, outside the building, P.J.'s friends--the group of
younger kids we saw earlier--come upon P,J.'s bike, unlocked,
They know he went someplace today, and they figure he didn't
. take his bike,

"We'd better ride this around for him, Otherwise, somebody'll'

come along and rip it off.”
So, helpfully, they leave with P.J.'s bike,

At the White House, P.J. is in Preston's room, pacing,
talking to Thunder, who stares at him, growling from time to
time. .

"This could be a lot of fun, but it could also get me in
a lot of trouble. So, What I'm gonna do is this, I'm gonna

get out of these clothes, and I'm gonna put on regular clothes,

and some dark glasses, right, dark glasses, and get out of
here. Right? Right. Just quit growling at me, okay? I've
never undressed in front of a dog.” | :

He strips down to his shorts--as into the room come the
ladies of the White House Restoration Society, led by Piceard.
Piccard doesn't see P,J, in his shorts right away--the ladies
do, and react accordingly. Then Pjiccard sees, hurries the
ladies' out.

. "You knew the tour was today. Now get dressed. Go on.
The appropriate attire,” «

"P.J.: "Appropriate for what?" 4
- Piccard: "What is the matter with this child! Don't
you read your calendar or what? VY-~u have a date tonight--
with the daughter of the Khurmese Ambassador!”

ACT TIIT

bulles airport. P.J. i3 in a new get-up, standing at
rigid attention as vaguely Arabic dignitaries arrive,

He's in great disconfort--holding 2 bouguct of flowers ond tr

9 10



not to sneeze,
The Ambassador's daughter is making eyes at him.
‘The Ambassador steps to the microphone to acknowledge
the welcoming speech, ‘
P.J. can't hold back the sneeze any longer. He makes
a last-ditch attempt--grabs his nose.
An eagle-eyed photographer sees this, and snaps a plcture
-of P.J, holding his nose,
Piccard chews on his fist.

Preéfon, meanvhile, is sound asleep in P.J.'s bed. Grandma
is trying to wake him up, : \ :

Preston: “Picky, please let me sleep a little more..."

Grandma: "Who're you calling picky? You'll be late
for workl" ” :

Preston leaps up, realizes where he is.' But he can't
quite remember where "work" is,

He goes outside, and discovers the bike is gone. He
looks in his pocket, finds the key, and realizes he left
it outside, overnight, unlocked. y

Accustomed to having law officers at his beck and call,
Preston flags down a prowl car and rather imﬁeriously orders
the cop to find his bike. :

The cop isn't having any. . "Where you been all your life,
kid? Sounds to me like you can kiss that bike goodbye.”

Tina, P.J.'s girlfriend, has come up during this.
Naturally, Preston doesn't recognize her.

- Tina: "Yes, well I don't blame you for being angry. But
I can't blame the kids who took it, either. How are kids
_expeéted to learn right from wrong when adults are always
trying to rip each other off?" :

Preston (bemused): “Yes, Right. Couldn't agree more,”

Tina: "You agree? Then how come jou won't join our
protest?”

Preston, of course, hasn't the faintest idea what protest
Tina means. But he iikes the sound of this., "But I will
join it!" ' o : s

Tina: “Then come onl"

liore kids have come up, and everybody heads around the
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‘corner. Tina gives Preston a placard to hold, and they start
walking in a circle in front of a store. "Pass it byl"
It's Lipscomb's Superette--out comes Lipscomb,
~ And now Preston realizes he's joined a boycott against
the store where P.J, works.
Lipscomb, seeing Preston, explodes--and fires Preston on
the spot. :

At the White House, that evening, a reception for the
Khurmese dignitaries is in progfess. ;

P.J. is in still another suit. As directed, he's
with the Ambassador's daughter, who's rather a snob, P.J.
struggles through a2 waltz, and is relieved when the band plays
a decorous version of the Hustle, . _

The band takes a break, and P.J, and the Ambassador's
daughter talk. 4

She tells him how disappointed she is in the meagermess
of the White House--"so unlike the palace back home,”

ﬁ.JT: "That's just the point. America gave up kings and
queens 200 years ago. The White House isn't supposed to be
like a palace.” '

The Ambassador's daughter pooh-poohs this: "Oh, that's
just talk, Everyone knows the American rich rule the American
poor. Your unemployment is legendary. And your own President,

tI'm told, is about to veto a bill for the poor...”

P.J. can't let this pass: "What do you know about it
anyway? Yeah, we have problems here, but at least we try to
solve them. And who says he's gonna veto the bill?”

By this time, the rest of the room has fallen silent;
everybody else is listening. The Ambassador's daughter lodges
her complaint: "This boy is being rude to me,..”

A correspondent swcops down on P.,J. "Is it true your
father ien't going to veto the bill after all? Did he tell
you that?" 2 :

Piccard yanks P.J. away from the imbroglio. He's red-faced,
"Well, at least I don't have to deal with this. Ve'll let
your fatrer handle this oﬁ?."

PJ. gulpvs:  "liy father?”

Piccard: "Well, don't tell me you didn't hear, He's couning



home early--tomorrow morning!”

" ACT IV

P.J, is frantically trying to call Preston. He reaches
Grandma, disguises his voice. But Grandma doesn't know where
Preston is.

At Lipscomb's Superette, the boycott is still on. Tina
is telling Preston how proud she is of him for standing up
to Lipscomb., She gives him a kiss.

It's consolation of a sort--but mainly, ﬁ}eston is upset
at having screwed things up for his double. - ' '

Suddenly, Preston sees something--P.J.'s bike, It's
P.J.'s friends, who took his bike for safekeeping--but of
course Preston doesn't know this,

He marches up to them and delivers an impassioned speech
‘about how he knows it isn't their fault, they've been ripped
off all their lives, he can wmderstand their feelings and
motivations, but he must absolutely insist on having his bike
back,

 The kids stare at him as though he's a Martian.

Preston realizes he's goofed again--and then his eye falls
on the newspapers one of the kids is delivering from P.J.'s
bike,

There's a big picture on page one: P.J, holding his nose.
The Khurmese Ambassador is in the shot. The caption: PRESIDENT'S
SON GIVES OPINION OF IMONARCHY. :

Then he sees the story in the next column: CONFERENCE A
SUCCESS, PRESIDENT BACK TODAY. R 3%

Preston jumps on P.J.'s bike, pedals furiously in the
direction of the White House.

At the Vhite House, P.J, is in the middle of an escape attempt.
Nolan catches him and delivers him to Piccard, who reads him out:
"In all my vears, I've never met onyone so irrespensible....Vell,
you'll get it now. Your father's back ahd‘waiting to see you."
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P,J.'s clothes_ are muddy from the escape attempt. Piccard
orders him into his room to change.

P.J. goes in--and there's Preston.

They both start talking at once, and it's the same news:
"You'll never forgive me! I messed up eferything!"

Piccard comes back to fetch the President's son. There's
no time for further explanation., The two boys duck into the
bathroom, silently change clothes., “

Preston comes out of the bathroom, goes with Piccard.

P.J., meanwhile, makes his exit--again, to -the confusion
of Dwyer, who learns that the President's son is on his way
in to see the President... ‘ . ‘

«eewhich, indeed, he is, And Preston is very scared
indeed. . S

We see the President, as before, in silhouette, his back
to us, A

| He congratulates Preston.

‘Preston is amazed.

"I'm proud of how you acted," says the President. "I
would've said the same things, under the circumstances...Makes
me realize you should be given more latitude--maybe you can
campaign for me next time out--next trip, you go along for
sure,...But--how you figured out I wasn't going to veto that
bill, I'll never know." _ :

~ P,J. pedals home on his bike., He sees the commotion

at Lipscomb's Superette.

" Tina rushes over to him, jumping for joy. They've wonl

The boycott has succeeded, Lipscomb has given in. He's going

to lower his prices, give senior citizens' discounts, everythinc,
Lipscomo tells P.J. he can have his job back. '
Ta P.J., it's news he lost his job. But he makes thé most

of this onportunity: "At the legal wage?" '

Yith a sigh, Lipscomb gives in to this final bargaining point.

.Cheers,
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\Qszk at P.J,'s apartment, Grandma is helping everybody

celebrate the victory over Lipscomb., (Even Lipscomb is
The dhone rings. It's Preston. ' '
"What you do? I'm a hero around hereé”
"So am Il
"Even Picky Pjccard is eating out of
*Same with Lips
"I guess it wasn":

uch a bad idea after all., I ﬁean, ou

Preston hangs up,
go to the movies.
P.J. goes back/to the party.

"Who was that?”

her face,

L

5

€lebrafing.)




PADDY AND THX PRESIDENT'S KID

A one-hour drama for television
written by

Dennis A lMcGuire

Concept based on KMark Twain's
“The Prince and thz Fauger”
Suggested by Squire L. Zushne’
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NOTE: As you read this pre-corrected
copy, please mentally substitute
the Irish "PADDY" for "PATTY".



2X?, WASHINGTCH, D.C.

A black, government limosine races thru the Vashington
_streets to DULLES AIRFCRT. ‘A SECURITY CFFICZX swings

open an iron gate upon recognition of the WHITZ HCUSZ
LICENSE PLATES - US 1, The ELACK LIIMC screeches to a
halt at the wire mesh fence on the edge of the runway.
THREE 3ECRET 3ERVICE KZiN jump out, followed by FETER
THCIPSCN, 14 year o0ld son of FRESIDENT THCMFION. PETER
is'dressed in a Frep bchool blazer and grey slacks., He
wears glasses.

EXT. FAST TRACKING SHCT THRU LCADING AREA,.

ETE runs to the Eate just as AIR FCRCZ ONE rolls nast
nd 1lifts off - the PREISIDENT HAS departed.

CUT TC:

As the plane disappears, the disappointed BCY walks back
to the limesine. A FEW REPCRTERS have spotted the PRES-
IDENTIAL LIMXC and run to it - flash bulbs pop.

PETER starts to get inside the back - changes his mind -
jumps in the front seat beside the DRIVER, A SHECRET
SERVICE MAN named TCii NOLAN. THE CTHER SECRET 3ERVICE
MEN put Peter's lugegage in the rear trunk ané jump in
back. FETZR is obviously interested in learning to drive;
even though disappointed, he watches the DRIVER shift

and clutch, He imitates the movements with his feet.

S3 MAN NOLAN

Sorry, Pete, we did the best
"we could.,

PETE
I know. Stupid traffic!
NOLAN
Yes. The President....your
“8ad would have waited if he
could have. (3HRUG3) Trouble
is, the summit conference
wouldn't wait.
EETE

Yeah, I undepstand.

But .-he doesn't like it.



EETE

I should of stayed at
school.  What a vacation
t.is is going to be -
everyone in Geneva - e

in the White House - alone.

NOLAN

Want to call a few school
buddies? They could stay
at the White House.,

FETE

Naw - they get to6 iﬁpressed,
Go ga-ga over everything. 1I'd
rather not, thanks, Mr. Nolan.

PETE grabs the gear stick.
. PETE
Let's double clutch!
NOLAN éoes iﬁ - PETE shifts.
CUT TO:
EXT. HADHIBGTON STRZETS., NEAR FENNSYLVANIA AVENUE,

The playsground is locked up so a basketball game on a
make-shift court in the street is in progress. A GANG
OF KIDS of various sizes and ages play a tough street

~ game, One player - PATRICK RORBXRTS - whom the audience
will notice immediately as FETE'S DOUBLE - 14, same
build, enough alike to be identical twins. PATTY takes
the ball out of bounds - barks orders on fast break as
the FRESIDENTIAL LIMO turns into the street. The KID3
work in for a basket and just as PATTY is breaking for
a lay-upZIPPER fouls him, knocking him into the middle
of the street. ZIPPER'S TEAM takes the ball and works
in for a2 basket.

ZIPPER

"Hey, man, take a look at
the dude from West VA -
flat out. I thought you
came up Here to teach us
some razzle-dazzle ball
handling. s liaybe you been
playing with. your granny -
tgo. long. :



PATTY gets up - starts back to the game when a MCTCR-
CADE CCP cuts him off. THE RBQYS stop playing as the
MOTCRCADE passes - stops. FATTY stares at PETER who
stares out of the limo like a puopy in a pet store win -
dow - doesn't see PATTY = but the AUDIENCE again must

be struck by the boys' similarity and be expecting the
confrontation. They go on past - the COP stops.

Cop

You kids are obstructing
traffic. Get off the street
or I'1ll run you in.

He roars off. ZIPPER shoots a basket - it bounces at
PATTY*'S FEET in the middle of the street. He CCP hears
and stops. He turns and ALL THE GANG split and run
toward the school playground. All except FATTY.

(awesgéggg)

Number one - the President's
plates.

TINA e
(yells) e
Hey, Pat, get.the ball!

The COP thinks PAT is retarded - moves on., LIMO is
stopped by road construction. It turns around.

CUT TO:
C.U., PETE, Reflections on glass over PETER'S FACE.
LIMO backs up. We see KIDS running - except PAT. The
SON OF THE PRESIDENT and PAT are identical.
COP
You better move it, son.
VOICES
Come on, Pat -~ come on!

%I PPER

Don't they have limo's in
“West Virginia?

PATTY
(to himself)
Wow! The White House car.

%



A 14 year old GIRL is the only one of the GANG who returns
for PATTY.

TINA
(ca2lls)
Pat, come on, that cop
will run you in.

She crosses to him and pulls him by the arm.
TINA
Pat, you hear me? .

The ball bounces into the traffic. TINA gets the ball.

PATTY

Did you see that, Tina?
That's the President's car!
Chauffeur and all, Boy
would I like to ride in
that car! Wait til I write
home and tell everybody I
SaWooooo(TRAILS OFF)C'0.0

TINA holds onto him and lets the cars pass.
TINA
(interrupts-louder)
Come on, Patty!
PATTY watches the LIMC disappear. PETER looks out the

back window like a prisoner on his way to the pen. He
wants to play a game in the street - be free.

FADE CUT:



INT, WHITE HOUSE GY™.

A Karate class is in progress. PETER looks thru a small"
glass window as AGENTS work out. He doesn't join them.

CUT TO:
EXT . WHITE HOUSE PARKING AREA.. BASKETBALL CCURT SET UP.

PETER is alone shooting baskets. It is'a lonely scene.
PETE bounces-the ball - all aleone.

- CUT TO:
INT. WHITZ HOUSE.

PETER enters his room in his sweatsuit, munching an apple
and starts to undress. SOUND: Door lock - key inserted -
turned. PFICCARD, the senior protocol officer, enters
with a group of WOMEN and the WHITE HCUSE RESTORATION
gOMMITTEE. PETER races to the bathroom and locks the

oor.

PICCARD

Although President Harrison

. had ten children, none of
them ever lived in the White
House - old Tippecanoe died
one month after he took
office. Vice-President Tyler
moved in with his 14 children
and this room was -

PETER
(on bathroom phone)

. Security! MNr. Nolan, please!
Nollie, Picky Piccard broke
into my room again. Came
again without any warning!

C.U. NOLAN on intercom phone in Secret 3Service Quarters
down the hall from Peter's room.

_ (to Pg'%§§
“Qkay, Fete, I'1ll talk to
Mr. Ficcard.

A PETER
(unhappy)

Please, Nolan, can't you

keep Piccard outta here?

He's everywhere!



NCLAN

Ckay, I'1l1l try, Pete, but
sooner or later you're going
to have to accept the fact
that the President's son .has
certain obligations and duties
that other kids don't have.
Lack of privacy is one of them,
Sorry, understand? You're not
Just any kid - not until your
dad's term of office is over -
and even then, it won't end.

" PETE

I dig. It goes with the turf.
White 'House turf. I'll play
along.

NOLAN

Thanks, that's more like it.

INT. HALL. NCLAN steps into the hall and sees the LADIZS
TOUR being ushered out of Peter's room - led by PICCARL,

PETE
(shouting)
Please do come back - next
week when I'm at school!

PICCARD leads the WOMEN down the hall. .~
NOLAN
Piccard, one moment, please.

PICCARD 3
- (conducting tour)
Where vere we? Not now, Mr.
Nolan., LadyBird Johnson add-
ed .a personal touchs.. -

NOLAN grabs him by the arm and pulls hinm aéide,
NOLAN

Jﬁete. the President's kid,
said you busted in on him in
his room. Knock it off, hear?

RICCA!
{shakes ogge)

Mister Nolan, the tour of the
private quarters for the White
House Restoratlon Committee was



“~ -~ PICCARD {CCNT'D)

approved by the President a
month ago. It was posted on
the official Wnhite House
Calendar. The President's
son should keep posted.

PICCARD walks away. NOLAN is angry. PETER should have
respected it.

PICCARD
(co ntinues speech)
Young David Eisenhower and
the Nixon girls TR

NOLAN walks to PETER who is forcing a smile.

PETER

Lét's get outta here. How
about a driving lesson?

NOLAN

What's the hurry - you
can't get a license til
ycu're 16,

PETER
Please.
NOLAN

Oh, all right, mezet me at
the South Portico.

EXT. L.S. WHITE HOUSE.

PATTY and TINA are walking their bikes past the White
House.

PATTY

.. My grandma was a suffraget -

" campaigned for women's
voting rights and stuff.
She used to tell me stories
about the Fresidents in-
stead of ghost stories and
fairy tailes. 3he's a real
nut on Arerican History.



; TINA
Dullsvilie;

PATTY
(gazing at White House)
No. Did you know kids used
to race bikes in the halls?
TINA is bored. :

.and Abe Liricoln's ghost was
seen in the Cval Cffice?

 TINA
You made that up.
PATTY
(laughs)
Yea, I did. (SUDDENLY
SERIOUS) Wouldn't it be
something to live there.
His eyes are fixed on the White House.
TINA
Let's go play ball.
: PATTY
(snaps out of drean)
Can't. Got to deliver for
Mr. Bernsteins's market.
See ya!l
EXT. WHITE HOUSE. EXT. MED. SHOT. ANOTHER P.C.V.
NOLAN goes to bring the car around to the front.
INT. CVAL OFFICE.

PETER walks past desk. He waits, watchinhg thru the win-
dow. PZETER looks at the red HCT-LINE PHCNE - is tempted
to pick it up - does. CLICK - GARBLE - A RUSSIAN
VOICE says:

VOICE

Soviet Defense Headquarters.



PETER puts his finger on the buttons and says into the
dead phone:

PETER

Help, Comrade, I ama a
prisoner in the Vite House.

He hangs up and walks thru the office and thru the for-

ball room. He hear TOUR IES ming and_hides
ga%ing a dgggé. A GR%U% O?euCMuN wagk nas% A %x LL

WCMAN feels the drapes to check the quality - sees PSTER -
smiles as if hiding behind drapes in the Wyite House
were normal. PETER makes an awful face..

CUT TO:
EXT. PETER AT GATE CUTSIDE OF WHITE HOUSE.

A GANG OF BCYS pass- laugh and joke - they are carefree:
and happy.

MED. SHOT. REV. P.0.V,.

We see PETER thru the Jjail-like bars of the iron gate.
NOLAN drives up behind and picks PETER up in the limo
and they drive thru the iron gate.

CUT TO: -
EXT. PATTY AT GRQCERY STORE.,
MR. BERNSTEIN

Patrick, get these deliveries
to the right houses and this
time come back quickly. Hear
me? No daydreaming - just
peddling, Hurry, boy.

PATTY loads the big wire basket on the front of his bike
with groceries and pedals off.

CUT TO:
EXT. WASHINGTCN. DUSK.,

The LINMGC arrives on a deserted street. There are no

cars or pedestrians in sight. It looks safe except for
PATTY. He looks at a sign that says: "CNE WAY - NO

ENTRY". He ignores it when he sees the Presidential
LIKO pass. Again he is star-struck and he follows it

to the top of the hill.

CUT TC:



EXT. ﬁOLAII.S L I': .

NOLAN turns around, stovs and moves over from the driver's
seat and PETER takes over.

CUR PO

EXT. HILL.
PATTY heads down a steep hill past the "NC ENTRY" sign
where he saw the LIMO go. It is getting dark. There
are no lights on his bike. PATTY can't stop speedinz.
He tries to slow up - his old brakes grind and screech.
CUT TO:
EXT, LINO.
PETER drives on the empty street coming up the hill.
INT. LINO.
NOLAN watches PETER. He is nervous. He points to the
one-way street "ENTER" sign. PETER turns on to it and
heads up the hill.
CUT TO:
ICENSE PLATE
PATTY sees| US-1 coming at him,
CUT TO:

C.U. PETE smiles a hot-shot "look at me smile” at NOLAN.
His smile turns to horror.

INT. THRU WINDSHIELD,

PAT'S BIKE hits the’ car head-on. Groceries fly - eggs
and tomatoes smash onto the windshield. PZETER"3 GLAS3ES
break. PAT'S FACE slides across the pavement. The CAR

knocks over a lamp post and some garbage cans, then
stops.

CUT TC:
MED. SHOT.

NOLAN helps both boys into the back seat of the limo
and wipes their faces off.,

NOLAN

You guys okay?



PETE
Iy nose hurts.

PATTY
Mine too.

They hold handkerchiefs to their bloody noses - covering
their faces. There is more blood than injury.

CUT T0O:
INT. ENMERGENCY RCCii.
EVERYCNE moves in confusion.

NOLAN
(upset)
Let's keep it low, key, Doc.
The President's son is okay
and so is the other boy.
We don't want the President
to worry for nothing.

A NOSEf PATIESNT is in the hall as they pass. He moves
in closer to eavesdrop - doors swing shut in his face.

CUT TO:

PETER AND PATRICK are X-rayed. Their faces are the
same in front of the X-ray except PAT has a mole on his
cheek. Their clothes are taken away and hospital gar-
ments are furnished. All this happens very quickly.
They are separated. One is taken thru a door marked
"RESTRICTED"” and into a suite of rooms. OCne is taken
outside to the hallway to wait for the X-rays. Here
they are switched. But they can't explain because of
the ice packs.

The NCSEY PATIENT tries to pry - can't get through
maximum security. He sits down and talks to the BOY
who has been seated in the waiting room....by mistake.
He is grogzy -~ in shock.

PATIENT
v (whispers-confidential
' tone)
They're making a lot of fuss
for him. Vho is he? VWhat
you in for?

1



FETER
(groggy-ice pack on face)
Some jerk kid ran into the
President's limosine ---
(PAUSE) hit the windshield...

PATIENT
that was he driving?

PETER
(grogzy)
Driving? Nothing. He was on
a bike...the bike was ruined...

PICCARD swirls .by - cuts the PATIENT off.

PICCARD

(to Peter)
Son, you all right? (ANGRY)
If the President's son is hurt,
you're going to be in trouble.
You need a light on your bike
at night! Don't you know the
laws?

PETER nods "yes" - doesn't speak. ,
A NURSE enters and takes PETER by the arm, leads him away.
NURSE :
. (to Peter) e
This way, please.
PICCARD glares at the NOSEY PATIESNT.
PICCARD
Go away!

THE NURSE takes PETER into X-ray. Again the swinging
doors almost cut the NCOSEY PATIENT'S nose off.

CUT TO:
INT. HOSPITAL..:.PRIVATE ROOM.
A GROGGY PATTY is in a special security suite listening
to his GRANDI'A on the phone. PATTY tries to interrupt,
but his split lip hurts too much., PATTY doesn't know
he is in the wrong room.

4



PATTY

(in pain)
Yes, Grandma. The Fresident's
son - (PAU3E).ss.real nice.
Yes, I'11l call liom and Dad.
vait til the kids hear about
this! Nothing like this
ever happened to me in
Wheelingo

L.S. PETER in X-ray room sittin g in chair. Waiting.
PATTY
{(V.0.)

You should see the room, TV

and everything., They offered
' to bring me home in the White

¢ e House limosine. Yes (PAUSE)

Red velvet and silk p.js.'s. .

YeS.
INT. HCSPITAL. HOURS LATER., AFTER PETE"S NOSE I3 FIXED.
PETER is sitting in a wheel chair in PATTY'S bedroom with
PAT., PATTY is wearing PETER"S expensive red velvet bath-

robe. PETER wears a green hospital gown. They have
already been introduced, etc. o

A.S. INT., HALL OF HOSPITAL. PICCARD AND NOLAN.u %quTOQ'ﬂD*Eoi{S IM '

PICCARD

The kid -wants a bike,

: NOCLAN

Give it to him,
PICCARD

Little blackmailer.

v NOLAN

“FWhere is he?

- NURSE

In with the othar boy. They
are getting acquainted.

NCLAN
Good. That will *zke the
edge off it. ¥



PICCARD
(torments Nolan)
I certainly wouldn't want
to be in your shces, lMr.
Nolan. If this kid creates
a fuss - you've had it.

NOLAN

Thanks, Piccard, you're .
great to have around in a
crisis.

INT. BEDRCOi. PAT AND PETER,

3 PATTY
(apologetically)
Then, they gave me your room
by mistake.

PETER
(2 little sedated)
Yea, I've been sitting on that
bench out there in the hall
for hours.

PATTY
(hopes to make it up)
There's a shortage of rooms.
(PAUSE) I saw you once before.

PETER studies PATTY'S FACZ. Both have ice packs on
their jaws and tape on their noses.

PETER
(emiles)
"They mixed us up - thought I
was you. Real dumb.

He likes the joke. PATTY rubs the sleeve of the red

velvet robe, remembers it belongs to the Fresident's son.
He's embarrassed to be wearing the robe.

PETER

~Keep it - I have another ons.
PATTY

(in awe of TV, room, etc)

Boy! Is this something....

%



EETER
(smiles)
You think I've got it made,
right?

PATTY re-ties the sash of the robe.

BATTY
(1ightly)
Does a camel have humps?
What you got is velvet, mun.

PETER
(stronger) ;
But you got fixed up first,
by the best surgeon in Wash-
ington. Wait til Dad hears
about this---

PATTY
(subdued-head down)
The President! Oh, no! It
was an accident - I couldn't
help it! Aren't you too
young to drive?

PETER
(bossy-attacks)
Yea, but it was your fault!
You hit us!

PATTY e

(afraid)
Gee, who's going to pay for
all this?
‘ PETER

Aw, don't worry. It'll de
taken care of.

PATTY

I guess we'd better switch
back before there's trouble.

PETER is cohfigent there isn't going to be any trouble.
PETER

Yea, I guess we'd better.



PATTY pushes aside a color TV that hangs over his bed

and gets off the bed. PETRR gets in., He keeps on the

stiffly starched hospital robe. PATTY rubs the dark
red velvet sleeve. PETER covers an impish smile, He's
d¢one something PATTY doesn't know about.

PETER

Hey, I have a little joke to
tell you. That nervous pro-
tocol officer, Picky Piccard,
thought I was you. Guess
what? I told him to give me -
you - a new bike or 1'd make
trouble. . <4

PATTY

Oh, no! Now I'm really in
trouble! :

PETER laughs - waves his hand as if to say, "don't
worry'. He enjoys giving the White House staff trouble.
Still scared, PATTY timidly joins in the Jjoke. His jaw
hurts too.

PETER
(adds)
"Naw - a ten-speed Peugeout
deluxe. With lights and a
wheel lock.

PATTY'S EYE3 beam.
PATTY

Hey, thanks. How 'bout a
basket?

PETER likes the idea =~ laughs.
PETER

Sure-why not? OQOuch! Don't

make me laugh! I can't get

over it - you really do look

like me - sorta.
They look at each other more closely. Bandages cover
parts of their bruised faces. PETER looks PATTY over
as if he were hiring a servant. FPATTY steps back.

PETER

‘ .
I can see a vague resemblance.
0f course, my posture is better.



PATTY STANDS straighter.
PETER

And your shoulders are smaller -
less developed. !

PATTY throws his shoulders back.
PATTY
Oh, ya?
PETER

And my teeth are whiter and
straighter.

PATTY covers his.
' PETER

My biceps are bigger.

PATTY FLEXES - it hurts when he does. PETER looks atw
his face in the hospital mirror. ;

PETER
Do you have many zits?
PATTY _
(wins one) i
No, not yet. Just this
mole.
PSTER picks at the tape on his nose.
PETER
Not me either.
PATTY
Hey, can I reaiiy keep the bike?
PETER
Sure - keep it. %YWould you
like to come visit me at
the White House?
PATTY

White Housel!? Wow! You
kiddin*'!? Anytime-!



The door opens. NEWSMEN try to enter. There is a
scuffle., NOLAN pushes them out. PICCARD opens the
door again. ‘

NOLAH

Well, boys, Doc says you can
both go home.

NOLAN walks from bed to bed - tries to peek behind the
bandages. Dora o Sligaty pelo i wf Oﬁew--/w,

NOLAN
Patrick, we'll'drdb you off.
I know your family must be
To ~ worried.

PATTY
Thanks.

PETER

Patty wants to visit us at
the White House.

NQLAN starts to object, then smiles.
NOLAN

Sure, why not. Good idea!
I'll bring the car around
and I1'11 drive. Okay?

PETER looks at PATTY - the glint in his eye means he's
up to something,

FADE OUT:
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EXT, L.S. LINC. OVERHZAD 3HOT. NIGHT.

NOLAN drives up to PATTY'S APT. in a poor section of
Washington. He gets out, says goodbye. FETER sees PATTY
surrounded by a2 bunch of KID3S led by TINA. They drive

off - past a GANG CF KIDS crowding around PATTY. Zz7=g cras 7

ouT.

The ull up at the White House. SECRET SERVICE MEN come
er = outy-popen doors. NOLAN issues a few quiet orders. 2ﬁ:f
They pass thru a security office and into the Main Hall, L7 4
PETZR spots some members of the press and steps in be-. {Yo.
hind NCLAN. NOLAN instinctively pats his hip. - Securs
oo 7

PETER

cy
Let's avoid that, e

REPORTERS3 break from the group with cameras and press -
pads in hand. PETER and NCLAN duck inside the PRESI- "
DENT'S OVAL OFFICE And step into a private elevator.

- NOLAN

Nice move, Pete. (looks at
Pete) Hey, I'm sorry, but
_you can't run on the streets

at hight with that gang.
Look, why don't I see if I
can get clearance to take
you to the Lakers game
tomerrow?

P3iTER
And be surrounded by Secret
Service Agents? "Clear all
1*the. seats", “Stand up and
let's hear it for the
President's kid".

The elevator stops and they steop into the hall, They
walk down a long hall. PETER stops at his room.

PETER

No, thanks, Mr. Nolan. It
was a bad enough time when
we tried to go to the Army-
Navy game.

,s'»
AT R

' NOLAN
I'm.going to bed. See you
in the morning. ;



NCLAN walks back down the hall and closes the door.
SCUND: A BCLT slips home, locking the door. FZTER
looks at the door for a second - then shuts his door.

FADZ CUT:

A
EXT, PATTY'S APT. BUILDING.
GRANDMA
(v.0.)

Patrick, that you? You
okay? I was so worried.

INT., AFT. PATTY AND GRANDMA,
PATTY
Sure, Grandma. I'm ok.
Just a bruise on the
nose. Boy, what a day!
They're gonna give me a
new bike.

GRABDMA looksa t his face and feeks under the bandages.
.GRANDMA
Let me look at you.
PATTY
Ouch! I'm okzy, really!.
GRANDNA
Ygur mother would never for-
give me if anything happened
while you were here visiting youe,
~ 0ld grandma. Now, tell me
~all about it., Was he nice?
PATTY
Who?

'GRANDMA

President Thompson.
PATTY

It was his son - the Presi-
dent is dway on business.



e e GRANRDIHA -

Well then, is the President's
son nice?

PATTY

'Yes, Okay. Kinda stuck up
S me bk Domi it Ve
Whlte House for a visit.

(PAUSE - dnto mirror) But
I bet he won't call.

GRANDMA

He's the son of the President
of the United States and if

he said it, he meant it! 7.7 , ;.w./ Laya/eqaﬁ-y/.&w
PATTY 1

Gee, I hope so. ‘
CYP-2ET~ F1 0 oy
‘ 4 /
INT. WHITE HCUSE. PETER'S ROOM. MORNING.

PETER'S linen is brought in by the WHITE HOUSE CLEANING
STAFF, ANTCN PICCARD directs the maids. PETER wants
to avoid them so0 he goes into the bathroom. PICCARD
knocks on the bathroom door. PETER ignores the knock.
PICCARD enters the bath suite - PETZR locks the inner
door. PICCARD moves thru the room opening PETER'S
suitcases. He orders Peter's athletic equipment; jock
socks, sweatsuit and old sneakers taken away. The room
is organized to his specifications. Pete's private
stuff is either put away or cleaned, polished and pressed.
His personal belongings and privacy are trampled by
PICCARD.

EXT. STREET. WASHINGTON SLUM DISTRICT.

BATTY brings his lopsided basketball up three flights
of stairs to a tenem#nt house. It is a dark hallway.
He unlocks the door of his apartment.

INT. FATTY'S APARTMENT.°

PATTY closes the door, puts on three locks, tosses the
ball into a2 corner and searches the cupboard for food -
then the icebox.

T
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PATTY

Any calls from the White
House?

GRANDIIA
(0.C.)
Patrick?

PATTY
Yeah, Grandma.
GRANDIA
Did you‘get the mail?
PATTY -

Yeah, only one from llom,
You sure there weren't any
calls?

"GRANDNMA.

I'm sure. What's your mama

‘say?

PATTY ogens the cabinet - closes the door and then sees
some potatoes on the stove in a black iron frying pan.

: PATTY
(complains)
There's never anything to
eat around here.

" GRAND:A

Eunch will be ready in a
little while. Did you
straighten everything out
at the market?

PATTY

e od
o* 5t

Yeah, I saw lir. Bernstein. . :

He said I can keep the job. T jvsr HAva-o

FAEf Ine St B o GRoCEIIES (tetTd Fly /e
GRANDMA

What does your mother say?



PATTY puts some catsup on the potatoes and eats them out
of the frying pan. He rips oven the letter and reads:

PATTY

(reads-eating) .
Dear Grandma and FPatrick,

Pat, why don't you answer
my letters? We miss you.
We hope your summer with
Grandma will be fun as well as
educational., Remember to
Obeyo o0

He puts the letter down beside GRANDMA. She stares at
the TV screen - no picture - listens to ‘game show.,

PAT
When you going to get that
TV fixed?

GRANDMA

I was raised on radio. I
don't need the picture.
Besides, I can't afford it.

PACKC goes into the bedroom and grabs a book, "STCNEWALL
JACKSON",

GRANDMA ~
I'm going to the store. :
Remember what i¥r. Bernstein
said. You better be on time.

PATTY roils over - keeps reading. GRANDMA turns off the
scrambled-screen TV set and pulls on her coat...and leaves.
PATTY gets up and opens the blg. old-fashioned cablnet,
Inside the cabinet is a case - inside the case is an 8. 50
watch and a card that says:

*Thanks for helping me all
summer - Love, Grandma."

- PATTY
‘ (under %reath)
$8.50 -~ big deal!
PATTY puts the case back and closes the cabinet door.

ocd wila AL
SOUND: The hall telephone rings. He runs 4ag—it .and
amdwers it,

PATTY
HeYlo., No, gshe went shopping.

He -hangs _up. , ; l



INT. WHITE HOUSE. AFTERNCON.

TQURISTS are everywhere., PITER ducks them as he walks
'thru the splendid rooms greeting the famous personages
in eech room. Paintings of Washington, Lincoln, etc.

TCUR CUIDE
(distant V.0.)
s s s sWhere Fresident Lincoln's
son used to play hide and seek
in the rooms of the White
House With hig Childrenonoun

PETE :
(to portrait-bored)
Hello, Abe. Still honest?

C.U. STUART'S WASHINGTCN.

PETE S
(low, confidential tone)
Hi, George, any cavities?

At a portrait of ANDREW JACKSON, he draws from his hip

and shoots - bnlows smoke off his imaginary pistol. He
goes to the window and looks out. He is very alone.

In the distance, the shounds of the STAFF laughing only
makes him feel more alone.

CUT TO:

i

INT. WHITE HCUSE DINING ROOM.

PETER sits at the end of a very long table eating lunch
alone. A huge uneaten meal sits before him. He takes
a nearby telephone, lifts the recesiver.

NOLAN
(v’cv) i
‘Security, Nolan.

PETER
(into phone)
_.Necllie, let's go find Patrick
“"and ask him over for a visit.
Okay?

NOLAN

Ckay. Egg?i do all the
driving. :



EXT. LINC SPEEDS THRU STREETS CF WASHINGTON.
INT. LINO.. '

PATTY tries all the seats - window, TV set, rhones, etc,
NOLAN watches, smiles. PATTY'S presence has brightened
up PETER'S SPIRITS. Pete's smile says, "I've found my
stand-in." ;

EXT. WHITE HOUSE.

LIMO pulls up - both BOYS get out. PATTY is in awe.
He wanders up steps thru the White House behind Peter
and NCLAN, staring at everything. PATTY is dressed in
levis, Adidas, a2nd a studded shirt and sunglasses.

INT. WHITE HCUSE.

"PETER takes him up to his room. PETER locks the door.
and then puts a chair against it. They still have
small bandages on.

PATTY

Hey, man, you get robbed
- here, too?

PETER

No, it's not that. It's
for privacy. Cld Picky
Piccard, our protocol man
lurks everywhere - like the
shadow do -

They laugh. PETER looks in the bathroom and the clossat.
He tosses some BROOKS BROTHERS CLOTHES TO PATTY.

PETER
- {commands)
Here, put these on.

PATTY touches his clothes.
o PATTY
(hurt)
Vhy? What's the matter
with these?



5 PETER
(1mpatlent)
Patrick, if you wore those
in the dining room, Ficky
would really blow his ol?
protocol stack. (CONNING)
Put 'em on, After all,
you are in the White House.

He laughs. PETER looks at FATTY mischieviously and waits
for his orders to be carried out. FATTY obeys his host -
after all, he is the son of thePresident of the United
States. FPATTY guickly undresses and then puts on Peter's
., ctothas, MIRRCR: PATTY stands looking at himself, PETER
stands behind him and smiles at his creation, The
clothes really make them alike. .PETER pulls and tugs

at him - makes the suit collar sit just right. PATTY
can't tie his tie.

it s PETER
(to mirror image)
Here, watch me.

PATTY watches his couble tie the tie - imitates him,
PETER

It's really incredible how
much we look alike. Are
you sure we're not related?

PATTY

Nope. I've never been to
Washington before. (into
mirror as he turns around)

Yep, we look the same,

except you shoulders are

much smaller - and more zits...

They shove each other and laugh. FETER goes to the
bathroom Mirrord feek at fus Tty ~ ShuZs The Svoy,

FETER
{0.C. thru door)
Why don't you take a look
ground°

PATTY talks to the bathroom door.
PATTY

Okay, man. . But what if I
get lost?



PETER
(0.c.) -
Ch, just ask the Cperator
for my room - Extension 56,
I'1ll comes and get you.

PATTY leaves -~ walks cdown the bedroom hall, goes into

the Press Room, goes past two MARINESZ they salute.

He salutes back. He sees a TOUR CF PECPLE. He Jjoins

it. THE GIRL SUIMMER TOUR GUIDZ gets confused, distracted,
when she thinks she seesthe Fresident's son.

GIRL
President Kennedy was the youngest
president ever elected...

She looks at PATRICK and her mouth drops open.

TOURIST (¢ orrects her)
I thought Teddy Roosevelt was the youngest
president...

The people in the tour turn around to see what the girl
is gapping at and they see what they think is the PRESIDENT'S
SON., The girl keeps faltering in her tour speech-

TOURIST (cute, but mnide)
Maybe the President's son knows something
about it. HOw about it MF. T2ompson, who
is right?

PATRICK
Sure...well you both are right.
President Kennedy was the youngest
cleeteld President

Everyone hangs on his every word.

But president Roosevelt was the youngest
president. 3But he wasnt elected , he took
office after President Re=mms ared.

i R
3



The TCUR applauds.
GUIDZE

lMr. Thompson, could you give
us your autograph?

PATTY

Oh.. well.. .what do you Want
me to write?

GUIDE

Best wishes from the President's
son, Peter Thompson.

PATTY smiles - signs the book, "Peter Thompson, best
whishes". DOZEN3 OF CUTE SCHOCLGIRLS, his age, and BCYS

crowd around., MR. PICCARD pushes in...pulls PATTY down
the hall.

PICCARD.

Peter, the Vice-President
-is out and we need a memger
of the White House family.
Can you help us?

PATTY is led away by PICCARD.
PATTY

Okay.«.I'11 help, but I'm
Noteees

Door in Oval Office pops open. FATTY is ushered inside
by PICCARD and suddenly is race-to-face with BILL
RUSSELL, ' REFORTERS surround them. PICCARD arranges them

for photos. TV lights blind him. CAMERAS push in. F\\
PATTY is handed a plaque and card.

PICCARD
(whispers-aside)
,go on - read it!



R o\ i b
(as Feter) '

Cn behalf of the President of
the United States, I want to
gresent you with this award

OF sutstanding citizenship.
(APFLAUS®) - (THEN AS PATTY)
I think you're the greatest,
Bills

They slap hands. Lights pop. PICCARD smiles. BILL t
turns and picks up an autographed basketball - he flips

it to PATTY.

RUSSELL

For you, my good man, I hear
you're pretty good with a
ball yourself.

They do a little razzle-dazzle-ball-bit, then stop.

More applause.

PICCARD signals lights off - interview

is over as far as he is concerned.

PICCARD holds

REPCRTER
(pushes in)
Mr. Thompason.: «s»

his breath.

REPCRTER
Is it true that the Secret
Service has been warned to
watch out for your practi-
cal jokes?

PATTY

Yes - er, sure. In fact,

He stops and smiles.

CUT TOC:

INT. PETER'S BEDROOMN.

PETE is watching the closed-circuit TV. He clavs his
hands. He loves the hoax on PICCARD.

FETE
(to TV)
Too much! Picky, it's not
me! Patty's foolins them!



PATTY
(on TV as Pete)
In fact, .I want to give this
basketball to Pat, a very
dear friend -~ I'm sure Mr.
Russell understands.

PETER
(to TV) sun of 4 QUN,
You sneaky -tmr®, syou want
to play the " game, huh? 1I°'ll
show you!

PETER starts to undress. Picks up PATTY'S clothes.
CUT TO:
INT. PRESS. ROCM. AS BEFCRE.

PICCARD clears the room...ushers everyone out. BILL
RUSSELL holds out his hands - PAT hooks him a pass. They
start dribbling - BAM! BAM! BAM! They dribble and pass
thru the Cval Office.

INT. RCOM. ANCTHER P.0.V.

SECRET SERVICE AGENTS bust open doors - duns drawn -
horseplay stops. They laugh, slap handshakes, say good-
byeu

FADE OUT:
INT. HALL OUTSIDE PETE'S ROOCH.

PATTY knocks on Pete's bedroom door. SECRET SERVICE KEN
WATCH - puzzled. et

SS MAN
{to another)
Why is he knocking on his
own door?

PETER
{0.C. thru door)
Who is it? The President's
generous son who gives
away basketballs?

PATTY

Come on, quit foolin'!
Cpen up, it's me!

1



The chair is slipped aside .- the door is thrown open
followed by a basketball,

it back.

glasses.

FRTER catches the ball, tosses

PETER is wearing PAT'S clothes. FETER is
very hip in PAT'S nail-studded Jjacket, levis and sun-

PAT

TY

They thought I was you -
I couldn't tell them. )

Wow! You rea

11y do look

like me! Big shoulders

and all.

PETER

(laughs)
Yeah, I saw

circuit TV,

you on closed
That's my

ball you gave away.

PETER takes the ball, sits on the bed with PATTY.

PATTY

I felt badecee

PETER

Why is it bad

being taken

for the son of the President
of the United States?

PATTY

Not that--bad for foolin'Z) s

Bill Russell.

Boy, are you

He's my hero!
a lucky stiff!

PETER
{interrupts)
Let's swap for a few days.

Patty

What! You crazy?

%
o

PETER

But we fooled them! If you
think I got it so "velvet”,

try it! Take

my place.

(ALMOST A GOMMAND)



PATTY
(unsure-afraid)
Grandma will know----

PETE
(into mirror)
Maybe not. We'll keep the
bandages on. You can brief -
clue me in., Se<shat-ifesha—————

He hunches his shoulders spy-ish.

- If she suspects anything, .
e I'11 tell her it's secret
government business. CK?

PATTY

What about my job at the

market? Mr. Bernstein's

sharp! You don't know e
how to--- 3 aFy

PETE

I'1l know if you tell me.
Noy, where do you live?
Tell me about your grandma.
Vhere's----

The SCUND fades with the picture on the’b?iefing of PATTY

and PETER --leaving to the imagination the possibility

that each has rec3ived the necessary information on theirguﬁdz;
worlds. TN

FADE T0 BLACK:
EXT, WHITE HOUSE. NEXT DAY.

Inside the tall windows, the TWO BQYS are peeklng out
at the world - ready to launch a dangerous prank. FATTY
is scared.

PATTY :
I {last minute jitters)
*70h, yes, remember - Tina's
pretty sharp. So don't
talk too much., I met her
when I came to Washington
for the summer.

1



DO you eVersesVETreas o
kiss her or....mzke out..
you Knoweees

PATTY
No! We're just friends!

PETER goes to check the door. He is thrilled at the
chance of freedom, NOLAN waits at a distance with the
» limo to drive FATTY (FETE) home. He starts to load-up
PATRICK'S BIKE.

. PETE
(whispers)
2l Pat - tell him you - me,
Patty - would rather ride
the bike home.

PATTY
(remembers)
OhgocQOkg Pete.. .Pat,

They go to the door and PETER opens it.

PATTY
(half behind door)
Mressessaaaahhh, «.

PETE
(whispers)
Mr. Nolan!

PATTY : Thes b
Jectiny 8 T
Mr. Nolan! Never mind™the
car! Patty wants to ride
: home .

NOLAN takes the bike back out of the trunk.

PETE
(whispers)

I'1l call you every day.

And remember, the staff doesn't
know you - and watch out fer
Picky Piccard. Do what he

says or he'll get Dad on the
hot-line.



PATTY
(panicky)
The President! But he'll
know my voice!

PTE
(interrupts-firm)
Calm down! Don't worry!
Just don*'t talk to Niteeann
make some excuse.

PETER is so firm that PATTY is afraid to object.

FPEDE
(aside~smiles) :
Have fun. Get real sp01led..
velvet - remember:

PAT, unsure, nods in agreement., PETE punches him on
the shoulder. PATTY breaks into a smile - then a giggle.

L.S. WHITE HOUSE.

PETER rides out on PATTY'S new bike - leaving him stranaed
in his own prank...The BIKE - a 10 speed Peugeout with
batketball in the new basket. His ride down Pennsylvaral
Avenue is an ode to freedom on a bicycle.

CUT TO:
INT, WHITE HOUSE

PAT ( AS P2TFR) timidly strolls thru the WHITE HCUSE -
lost. The Oval Office is silent - all doors are open
to him as he approaches. MARINE3S salute him, STAFF
steps aside. He enters the Press Secretary's Office.
PICCARD stops working the second he notices PATTY -
walks over to him. Everyone watches...(FISHEYE LEN3
FEELING) .

PICCARD
(suspicious-looks close)
Well, well, Peter, what a
nice surprise. 'Your inter-
view was very nice. You
handled Mr. Basketball very
well., Also (mimics applause)
“rgiving that ball to that boy
that was very diplomatic.

PATTY doesn't smile or say thank you. FICCARD drops
his smile....now convionced it is PETRER - who dislikes
him,

|



e PAT
(curt-cutting)
Anything else, Mr. Piccard?

PICCARD

No. Your father may be
calling via satellite
later if you wish to speak
to him---

PATTY
(surprised-scardd)
NO! “‘;811' ah' yeah. SUTre s s »

Now PATTY is in a hurry to escape. He takes the wrong
door. It's a closet. He takes: the next door - enters
the Oval Office. Shuts door. RED RUSSIAN HCT-LINE
PHONE., DCME LIGHT BLINKS. He stares at it - backs
" away from it. i

CUT TO:
EXT. WASHINGTON. =TE ON BIKE WITH NEwW BASKETBALL.

He pedals thru DC past the WASHINGTCN MCNUMENT, LINCOLN
MEMCRIAL, along the Potomac. It is a glorious view of
Washington with all the exhilaration of a ten-speed -
super bike, He's free! 3Streets zip past. PETER bikes
thru the poorer neighborhoods to Patty's apartment.

EXT.-STREE” IN FRCONT OF PATTY'S APARTHMENT BUILDCING.

PETER forgets Pat's warning about theft. He leans the
bike against the raling - enters - climbs stairs. He -
unlocks the door with Patty's key. Inside, he sees Pat's
world. GRANDMA wakes from a snooze in her recliner chair.

GRANDMA
{wakes)
That you, Patrick? I was
just dreaming abou the
garden we had back in Ireland.

([u‘{‘-‘c /

She shakes out of her dream, Q*‘ﬁei"

GRANDMA ¢

‘'You have a nice visit? Come
tell me all about the “hite
Houses #What did they feed
you? ‘'ere they nice?

PETE
(rumbles)
Yes, Crandma - they...were
very nice----



GRANDiA
Let me see you closer., Come
here. (SHE STUDIES HIS FACEE
You okay? See, he's not stuck
up. Tell me all about him and
the White House. You sure
you're all right?

PETER turns - stays out of her way. She peers at him
thru her smudged glasses. .

PETER
Well, ah, later, okay, Grand-
mother...Crandma...I'm kinda
tired .
He tries to adjust the picture on the TV set.
GRANDIA
What are you doing, Patrick?
You know the tube’s burned
out .,
FETER
Oh, yeah. I forgot.
PETER. goes into the bedroom. She puts on her hat’ -
looks at the clock. PETFER watches here....stiff and
tired movements. He feels for her.
PETER
Where are you going?
GRANDMA
To the store.
PETER >
Let me go!

She is surprised - taken back by his pelice consider-

ation. 3She hands him the food stamps and the grocery
list. =

RETER

What are these?




-~ - GRAKRDFA
(puzzled)
Food stamps. Are you all
right? How's your head?

She takes the money out of her purse and gives it to
him - she is pleased.

PETER
(reads list-mutters)
Yes, sure. Is this all?
e s sGrandma?

GRANDIA
(pleased)
Yes, that's all --and check
the mailbox on your way back.

- - PETER
Ckay. I1I'll be back soon.
GCRANDMA sits down in the recliner.

£ GRANDMA

Peroiex .

Fesisn, thank you. That bump
on the head did wonders. I
hate those stairs.

PETER goes out.

CUT TQ:
INT. WHITE HCUSE.

PATTY walks toward Peter's room. PICCARD is waiting with
the staff. NOLAN stops him in the hall,

NOLAN

See you after lunch. (ASIDE)
Peter, you okay? (STUDIES HIM)
You don't have to do every-

thing Piccky tells you. You
can refuse.

He tries to study PATTY more closely, but PATTY keeps
turning away.

PATTY

Yes. Well,, with the President..

er, Dad...gone, somebody has to
help.



NOLAN
Yes, I guess you're right.
© PATTY
Actually, it's a lot of fun.

NOLAN studies PAT*'S face., He's very curious of him.
PATTY ducks into the bedroom, shuts the door - breathes
a sigh of relief. FICCARD stands behind him.

PICCARD

Tima for your fitting and
briefing for Thursday's ball,

PATTY
'V'!'hat! Iooc‘don"toooc

TAILORS swoop down on him - ke is undressed and fitted-
redressed, pulled at, tied and untied.
= PICCARD .

(over activity)
Now, when you meet the Ambassador,
‘you say, Mr. Ambassador, it is my
pleasure, on behalf of my father,
the President of the United 3tates,
to welcome you. However, when :
greeting the Arabd lMinisters, be
Yery careful not to touch them
with your left hand.

PATTY goes to the full-length mirror and looks at him-
self. In white ties and tails., The suit has a few pins
in it and is tight in the seat of the pants. FATTY pulls
at the seat and crotch., PICCARD sees and almost faints.
He steers PATTY aside.

PICCARD
(exhasperated)
Peter, Peter, Peter. What is
wrong? You know you can't tug
at your trousers like that - a

.4ozen photographers will snap
'gt andphavn 1tp1n the newspapers

and on TV in an hour! Look what
happened when Susan Ford felt
drowsy at the Chinese dinner -
it made Time and Rewsweek. Cr
when Frince Charles was caught
looking at a young ladie's
cleavage, Please. You can't
drop your guard for a second.



PATTY

It's not fair! Everyone
else can,..

Yes, but- they aren't in the
spotlight - you are! Let's
get back to business. VWhere
was I? Ambassador's aides
are addressed EEE

CuT 7T0:

EXT. APARTHMENT HOUSE.

ZTER comes out - breathes a sigh of relief - looks
back at the apartment. GRANDMA is still watching him.
He wonders if she suspects anything. He sees ZIPPER'S3
GANG with his bike. PETER chases them to an empty
warehouse - then he finds a POLICENAN.

PETER
(with authority)
Officer, my bike was taken.
The thieves have it in here.
I want you to arrest them.
cop
Vhere? You sure?
PETER leads the CCP to the warehouse.
INT. WAREHOUSE. '
A GNAG surrounds the bike.

PETER

[0

There! That's it!
ZIPEER

What's up, Cfficer? That
- Doy lost again?

CopP
He says that's his bike.

PETER
{commands)
Arrest them! i



B ¢

Hod on, son. Is this his
bike? ;

ZIPPER
(smart-ass)
No. It's my mother's 'n
she's got proof. Ask him
for the serial number.

.I don't know it.

ZIPPER
(cool)
This is my bike. You got
2 proof, hillbilly?

PETER

No. It's not in my name.
But I can get it, of course.

Cop
Then get it and then make

charges. Sorry, son, it's
your word against theirs.

/ PETER
!
s
But =% a gift fromee-—e-

He stops. He realizes how incredible it will sound if
he says, "from the President's son". The CCP leaves.

ZIPPER
Nice try, West Virginny.
PETER is furious.

FRIER
(out of control)
-~Do you know who you're talking
to? :

ZIPPER
(sneers)
ios 2ut here's my calling
card. Pushover.



ZIPPER swings. PETER steps back. ZIFPER swings again-
this time FPZITER fakes and flips him over. Comnletely
surprised, ZIFPZR quits. The GANG backs up, splits.
PETER takes the bike.

ZIPPER
(y=1lls)
I'1l get you for this later!

CUP TOC:
INT, WHITE HOUSE. P=TER+*S ROOM.

PATWY has the closed-circuit TV monitor on and is watching
the White House activity. 30UND: a knock on the. door.

. PICCARD
(0.C.)
Peter, the President is on
the phone.

PATTY is struck with panic. He runs to the shower and
turns it on. He gets in - clothes and all as PICCARD
opens the bathroom door.

PICCARD
‘'Peter, your father can't
wait.
PATTY
(quips)
I'm in the shower - all
S0apye.

He holds out a soapy hand. PICCARD leaves., PAT steps
out of the shower stall...soaking wet...and starts to
undress.

CUT TOs
INT. OVAL OFFICE.

PICCARD
{on phone)
I'm sorry, lir. Pr951dent.
?he s in the shower - all
soapy. Yese Yes. I won't

‘mention it %o him. [, ¢ ¥
Wwawy XN

(‘L,z /‘ 4
PICCARD hangs up. tes ,,‘7 : R At
/ I ‘
. "‘f,u.a‘) -
3 -;_ e PRSI /ﬂ
g o N,



PICCARD
(to Nolan)
That's a pleasant surprise.
There's a good chance the
President is coming home -
early.,

NOLAN
Boy, will Peter be pleased!
CuT TO:

o]

XT. STREET. :
PiTER has two bags of groceries in his bike basket.
INT. PATTY'S APARTMENT BUILDING.

PETER enters the hall with the bike and the groceries.

Sh8adaE% Pethednd e lBi1e5%0 Il ERE0n T EL ¥ BRairs

with the loaded bike - then he is Jumped - the bike 1s
¥ushed down the stalrs. The grocerles are spilled or"

rampled on. PAT'S apartment door opens. The GANG runs.
It was a cowardly sneak attack. ‘

GRANDKA

Is that you, Patrick? Did

She sees the mess - helps PETER up. Toéether they pick
up the broken eggs, squashed bread and split cartons

of powdered milk. They take them inside. PETER goes
downstairs for the bike.

INT. APARTMENT.

GRANDA puts the food away. PETER goes into PATTY'S
bedroom and lies down.

PETER

Boy, what a way to live.
How can you stand it, Gram?

GRANDMA

Somethimes we don't have
any choice.



B LT T e p——

But there must be a lot of homes-places that
are safer. ,

Cater ¢ GRANDIMA
I suppose so,~Bxt., The grass alwvays seems
greener on the other side of the fence..«
But I believe in making n7 own grass greener...
Its what I know and have here that is mine
and it is real. It"s what I have worked for
all my life., Maybe that's what's wrong with
the world today- people keep moving around
no roots, no homes, always weving-ands wanting - --
sSome~-arstant-piece-of land-that. nature. or -anethen-
man-Jrag~mads "greenexr ~instead of staying home- pul
and fighting to make *s own piede of theworld
the best...the greenest.

PETER is MOVED BY GRANDHMA's little speech, he feels
like applauding, but instead he hugs her.

NEXT DAY. INT. WHITE HOUSE. MCRNING.

C.U. ALARM CLOCK. Six-thirty. PATTY 3 ? :
Loud knocking wakes him. y i1s sound asleep.

PICCARD
(V.0. thru door)
Peter, it's time to get up.
We're due at the a2irport
in 20 minutes.

PATTY sits up.,

PATTY
Aiurport! Oh, no!
PICCARD

Plegse wear the appropriate
attire. B

PATTY

Appropriate attire! What
the heck is—w---

PATTY runs to the bathroom....splashes w i
face, grabs a‘‘toothbrush - brushes as heagggrggnglihe
rooT. PATT¥ throws open a door of a huge close% B
Cclothes, sults, do zens of neatly pressed suits for
every occasion. The PHONE fings. KNCCKING on door
Tesunes,



NOLAN
(thru door)
Peter, good morning. It's
Agent Nolan.

PATTY opens drawers - looks at clothes.

NOLAN
(0.C.)
I thought maybe I could -
help. We're a bit late.

PATTY
(yello)
Come in! Late for what°

NOLAN enters.
NOLAN

Today's Calendar Sheet.
Haven't you read the
schedule of today s
activities?

PATTY

No. Can we try Patty's
house on the way?

NOLAN
Ve wdn't have time.
PATTY takes clothes as NOLAN hands hhem out.
NCLAN

Now, about this mornlng.

Four hlgh-ranklng blggleq

are arriving., The Vice-
President thought it would

be nice if you viewed the
parade ceremony with him and
gls family in the Presidential
00X o

The PHONE rings. NOLAN answers it.



NOLAN

Hello. Yes. It's your
friend, Patrick. I'll
brief you in the car.

He hands the phone to PAT.
NOLAN .

If you weren't standing-
there, I'd swear it was
Yyou.

PAT
(on phone)
But I am herees«Peses

He Watchés\NOLAN goe out the door.
It's Peter here.
NOLAN reluctantly shuts the door.

PETER
(formal tone)
“Why didn't you call?
It's been two days.

PAT checks the door to see if NCLAN has gone.

PAT
- (desperate)

Yes.s:1I gotta see you
today. Yes, please - this
morning. I'm going to a
Presidential Parade and
review. (LONG FAUSE AS
PETER ASKS A QUESTION)
Yes. seYe@SessyeSe. eeGrandimaess
yes, go with her. Why?
Because she's getting her
Welfare check and they'll

He‘ﬁas.

: Ty e
rip her off.~Th, you met (it /'*6/‘/

Zipper already? You did
good. Now what about the

| ~ +VNice=President?
He Ll wriite %‘%u,é

Me% PETER tells him,whad—te-do.

PAT
(desperate)
Ckay, okay, but...there isn't.
I don't know them like you do...
You gotta come back!



CLICK. PETER has hung up. PAT hangs up. KNCCKING
resumes.

NOLAN
Peter, hurry up!

PAT
(yells)
I'11 be there in a minute.
(to himself) The Vice-
President's family -
they'll know. I can't do
it.

He holds the door shut. KNOCKING resumes.

. NOLAN
(louder)
Peter, please! Get a move
on! We're late! I°'1ll be
in the car! ~

NOLAN leaves.
PAT
Okay! OCkay!
‘ CUT TO:

PAT is really scared of being found out. He slips down
the stairs and waits for a chance to meak out. After
long elavorate maneuvers, he manages to get outside into
the Rose Garden. He slips thru the bushes and jumps
over the guard rail and slips thru the iron gence that
surrounds the White House - and runs - straight into the
arms of NOQOLAN. :

CUT TO:
EXT. SPEEDING LIMO. MOTCRCYCLE ESCCRT.

PAT
(v.c.)
How'd you know=---

e NOLAN

Picky warned me. Here's
the background tn the dig-
nitaries just in case your
memory is foggzy. His ex-
cellance the----

.> CcuT TQ:'



INT. PAT'S APARTMENT. PAT'S ROCIH.

PETER looks around Pat's room. He sees photos of Ali,
Namath and Bill Russell, plus Pat's home in West Virginia,
his small school, his mother and father and sisters, a
phofo 0113 Bifh 33N89bkIA8ReTsahingtdh; plEXT 1R Y0REs
House, Senate, etcs PETER looks out the window at the
street - he is’thinking about Pat's call.,

PETER
(to himself)
Now he'll see how nmuch
velvet it 4s...wait til
he sees the Vice-Fresi-
gent's daughter...what
a d-o-g!

He hears a window opening. GRANDMA is ready to leave -
out the window! ; _

GRANDMA

Come, Patrick. If we get
there early, there won't
be a line.

PETER
Where you going?
GRANDMA

Let's take the fire escape.
It's safer.

FETER hurries to help her. They climb down the rickety
fire sscape.

CUT TQO:
EXT. DULLES AIRPORT. PRESIDENT'3 VIEWING STAND.

HONOR GUARD PARADE. Limosines and escort vehicles move
into position. C.U. PAT'S FACE in window. Limo is
waiting to get in line. NOLAN looks over at PAT'3 face.
PAT'S ZY=3 stare out at thepomp and circumstance. NCLAXN
is still suspicious about the voice on the phone. FPAT
remembers Peter's voice. E.C.U. PAT'S FACE.

PETER
AV )

It is customary for you to
shake hands with all the
officials. Try to remenber
their titles - if not, mumble,
The Vice-Fresident's daugshter
knows what to do so watch ner.
Wie'ra czucht - we can't change

hmAalr nAace Cand AYseals NY Tt



PATTY'S limo pulls up - stops - he faces a CRCWD of
STATE DIPARTMENT CFFICIALS AXD THE VICE-FRESIDENT AND
HIS FAIIILY. They smile a2t him,

EXT. ALLEY BELOW FIRE ESCAPE, JUNKIES LOITERING.
DUKE
(Calypso sings the
violent threat)
Hey, Grandma's ilelfare
check's in today-o and the
Duke wants a little div-a-
dend-o.

PETER shoves him away.
FETER
Leave her alone!

DUKE slams PETER up agains t the wall. PETER shoves
him back.

DUK=E
(simpging violence)
‘Wlatch it, boy - we'll give
you some more bumps 'n
bandages.

He laughs, gives a karate grunt and chops the air with
his hand.,

CUT BACKTO:
AIRPCRT REVIEWING PLATFORM. EXT.

PAT steps out of the limo - walks toward the VICE-PRES-
IDENT and his DAUGHTER. -

¥P
Hello, Peter.

He shakes his hand - stares hat him with a scrutinizing
gaze. Wi

VP'S WIFE

Peter, you look more like
your father every day.

i %
She- kisses him on the cheek.



DAUGHER
(about 15 yrs old)
Nice to see you, Petey.

She tries to kiss him %oo - he side-steps her.
DAUGHTER
I'm glad you're sitting
with us during the ceremony.
(GIGGL®E)
®hey stand at attention. 3She takes his hand, squeezes it.
DAUGHTER
(obvious crush on Pete)
See you at the dance.
SOUND: MARINE BAND plays foreign anthem. The VICE-PRES-
IDENT waits for the music to stop, then steps forward
to give the welcomlng speeach.
VP
Your ma jesty, Mr..Ambassador,

I take great pleasure in ex-
tending to you----

CUT TO:
EXT. STREET.
PETZER AﬁD GRANDVA at the bus stop. They are waiting
for a bus. GRANDNA looks very tired. FZTER goes to a
pay phone to call a taxi - it is out of order - doesn't

return his dime. He steps into a tobacco store.
GRANDNA waits on the street.

PETER

Vhat's the local taxi
number, Kister?

BLACK GWNER

You kiddin', man? Cnly
_8ypsy cabs come down here.

PETER looks in the directory and finds a number. He
dials °



PETER
(on phone)
Blue Taxi Company? We want
a cab sent to 38th and H -
to go to the Welfare Office.,

TAXI DISPATCHER laughs and hangs up.

BLACK OWNER
(1aughs)
Man, that's something.
White boy takin' a cab to
the VWelfare Cffice. No
wonder this country's goin'
bankrupt.

PETER goes outside with GRANDMA to wait for the bus or
cab., NNothing happens’. They wait on a nearby bench,
Finally a bus comes - they hurry to the bus stop - too -
slow - the BU3 DRIVER drives off in a cloud of diesel
fumes. .

CUT TO:
DULLES AIRPORL. AS. BEFCRE. REVIEWING STAND.

PAT tuas at the stiff collar - he has been stand1ng at
rigid attenticn for an hour. C.U. PAT'S EYE3 are blurred.
He turns his head. PICCARD glares. Drums robl - the
parade passes slowly. PAT drips with sweat., %e see the
PARADE thru PAT'S TYES, It goes out of focus. He is
going to faint - suddenIJ they focus.

DAUGHTER

(giggles)
Don't faint. They'll say
.you're pregnant,

PAT AND DAUGHTER get the giggles - fight them.
CUT TOC:

STER & GRANDMA are still waiting for the bus. PETER
sees an empty cab. GRANDI’A is very tired, but she ob-
jects to spending money for a cab. He maves at the
taxi - it looks at them - drives on. It picks up a MAN
in an expensive suit. PETER helps GRANDMA to the bench
?ron%oe§ 8R§.I°ftaggﬁgeghggbt5 ghﬁalzl- a?%o lin
him,

CUT ToO:



EXT. WASHINGTCN. HCUR3S LATER. AIRFIELD RECEPTION.

The parade is over. PATTY gets in the limosine beside
NOLAN. PICCARD leans in. the window -~ reads from the
schedule.

PICCARD

Very well done, Peter.
Let's sse, what is next?

PAT
.(tired—to Nolan)

I'd like to stop off and
visit my friend P...Patrlck.
It's lmportant.

PICCARD

(interrupts)

I*m afraid that is im-
possible. You are sch-
eduled to attend a ,M.AL.Juu¢L,
dinner-dance at the French
Bmeewey tonight. Thers—is-
o~ otedsomedha., :

PATTY doesn't want to go. He feels itl. NOLAN looks
at him - nudges him in the ribs - shakes his head "no".

PAT
(gets idea)
¥r. Piccard, this is my
vacation and I think it's
about time I choose what
I want to do and when 1
want to do it.

PICCARD
But, Mresoo vae
NOLAN

You heard him.

~ PICCARD é;;zg(
{ecalls to Nolanl,gi- ;

But the President is“coming
home earlyl.cee

NOLAN drives away.

ey

P 2

FICCARD is left standing alone in the street.
CUT TQ1



INT. WELFARE CrFICE. PAET E~ AND CGRANDMA IN LINE.
The taxi delay has made them last in line., PETER can't

get a chair so they stand and wait. GRANDNA is very
tirEd .

Let's come back tomorrow.

The line is too long. T’wamnbmwﬁlf.’;ra :&-.,-c,

PZTER goes along the line asking everyone if they will
let them in. MNEN stare a2t him with blank experessions.
His anger mounts. Finally he explodes.

PETER

(angry)
Can't you see she'f tired?

Boes she have to fall over
before anyone will help her?

PAUSE. Slowly the line moves back to let her in. PETER
helps her to a desk. GRANDIA looks at PETER,

GRANDMA

¥hat has come over you,
Patrick? You're so dirrerent.

CUT TC:
EXT. Lpg, STREST IN FRONT ON PAT'S APARTHENT.

‘f? :{,l c& ’.t!;t 9)
NCLAN and PAT are looking for FETER, NOLAﬁLgaas inbthe
apartment building first. PAT starts to follow. NOLAN

stops him,
NOLAN ( form)

You stay in the car!
Security first,'n Lock up!

PAT locks the 1imo,ro//s clicrre 1 ssedoed —
' PAT

Oh, Mr. Nolan, better watch
out ~ it's welfare day.

NCLAN

PAT

Never mind.



PAT hits button and heavy glass window slides up. RADIO
PHCONE ?IN;:.

PAT
HellOQ
PICCARD
(V.0.)
Peter?
PAT
Yes.

PICCI}RD A '” I'wuﬂ-&s

Peter] tell ¥r. Nolan)ito

go to the alrport % The Vu,4¢ggf
President's plane is about =

to landu,’“[{,me e,

perlch . Bhwice? LA, cur 10:
INT. WELFARE OFFICE. DE3K.

CFFICICUS CLERK, haughty and rude, looks over their
records and hands them back.

PVTER

The
Bu\\she doesn'f havepa ‘u”“&LJQF
bank account to mail the

check to.“3he wants whedw [4,f
iyﬂhﬁﬁﬁhafrlﬁhiu$ﬁuNFWP yhucaz,q“4%14tﬂﬁ

undesuxneﬁlawjp-——~ N
GRANDIA

‘I've paid taxes for 45
Years, young man, and that
gives me the right to some

servicepuécuﬂﬁaay

OTHER OLDER VWOMEN gather around them, The CLERK hands
the forms back, “

P

CLERK
(interruots)
AP Get your records together
kuﬁiz " and pped account and then

'”’7%7/’ come back., We're wasting
time. Next case, please.



PETER

We'll stay here until you
send her check to & bank,

CLERK gestures to OFFICE GUARDS?ZZ&
CLERK
If you don't leave ---
They sit on his desk.

You are creating a dis-
turbance: Get off! Guard,
ar%rest them!

CUT TO:
STAIRVAY PAT'S APT. BUILDING. A3 BEFORE,.
NOLAN enters the dark hallway. NOLAN is unaware of any
danger. He knocks, no answer. A couple of MUGGERS
Jump the ex-football player,
; JUNKIE
(karate grunt)
HaazazaaaTaaaazag~----
He makes a chop. NCLAN takes the chop without flinching

and blocks a kick with his hand. The TWO MUGGERS3 are
creamed. [NCLAN steps over the BCODIES,

CUT TO:
INT., POLICE STATICN.
' PETER

I have the right to make
a phone call.

DESK 3GT.
Oh, yes, they all do!
7 PETER

It's my constitutional
right-----

The SGT shoves the phone toward him,
PETER

Cperator, zive me the White
House lobile Unit 433-w--

CUT T0:



EXT. LIi°0 CN PAT'3S ATREET.

NOLAN unlocks limo door and gets in when the car phone
rings., NOLAN grabs it.

NOLAN

Pete, it's for you.

JariEs up
PAT takes the phone - listensk"turns to NCLAN who is

starting the car.

PAT
/;{/? [775%4)
ke, Patrick is in jail
and---:
NOLAN
And?
PAT

The President - Dad - is
landing any minute. Piccard
calledo .

LIMO screeches to a halt - starts to make a U-turn,
' NOLAN

Why didn't you say so -
we'll have to hurry!

PAT
No - we got to see Patrick.
Please! The police station
is only a couple of blocks
avay.
NOLAN
- But your father is due to
. land any mlnutel Patrick
-pdn walt! .
PAT
No, he cant!

PAT unlocks the door and. jumps out. He runs down an alley
teking a short aut.



NOLAN
(out window)
Pete - come back!

NOLAN steps on gas - burns rubber after him.

EXT. STREET IN FRONT OF JAIL.

PATRICK runs up steps and into Police station,

//’/7'— Potice STa

szhggenggt isEiDK HT and geae=a-a&bgh&uﬁe the cell

He remembers.

PETER doesn't

ock
cke Lo u
PAT
(excited)
Boy, am I glaé to see you!
Your dad is bac¢k!

PETER

Really? Terrific!

PEPER
(objects)
But your grandma is in jail!
And she's toc 0ld to be in
jail! 1I'm staying with her
until somebody listens to
out case.

PAT

But I - you can't. Didn't
you hear me? The President's
back!

care - he is caught up in Grandma's problem.

PETER
(schemes)
Yes, I heard - Pat if you
go in there as Fat nothing
will happen. But if the
President's son joined the
sit-in----come on, Fat,

1let's do it!

PAT

ge! But the President's son
isn't supposed to get invol-
ved. Remember what Nr. Piccard

saild about publicity and policy?
You do it -~ not me. g



PETER

Ckay, I will - as the son of
the Presiddent.

They change clothes - passing them thru the bars.
PETER

Pat, you've got to do it
with me.

PETER takes off his pants and PAT takes them. They
quickly switch whiXe NOLAN is arguing with the police.

<(355a4u(<9x;.fﬁ»w42£a7742v44

_INT. JAIL BLCCK.

FADE OUT:

The door opens and the POLICE AND NOLAN come in.

DESK 3GT.
{sarcastic)
Who's that? His teen-age
lawyer?

NOLAN
ongratulatlon. You've

< TSjust locked up the President's

son,
The DESK SGT pales.
‘ DE3SK SGT
How did he get Bn there?
NOLAN
Never mind; You're keeping

the Pre31dent waiting. ZEvery-
thlng is taken care of7, 6 Let's

go!

‘“\\E:G**ﬁﬁﬁn PWTE. PAT AND NCLAN hurry to the 11mo.C:j;%&%4/9“"" v
N 3 /“Lm"f‘-—
CUT TC:

EXT. DULLES AIRPORT. AIR FCRCE CNE LANDS,

Nolan's limo is waitinz. L.S. PRESIDENT gets welcome.
He gets into the car with PZTE,and NCLAN. -They drive

off.,
/u‘/



PRESID=NT
(V.0.)
Your mother will be home
tomorrow, Peter.

PETER

Dad, I'd like you to meet
my friend Patrick. He and
I had an accidenteess

PRESIDENT

I heard all about it. It's
a pleasure to meet you, Pat-
rick. My, has anyone ever
told you boys you resemble
each other very much?

PAT
Yes, sort of ---
PRESIDENT

Well now, tell me all about
the accident and what you've

been up to'“and~l\{f?'t T

to hear how boring) it's ¥®een.

PETER (erules)

Boring? No, it hasn't been
boring exactly.

PAT
No, sir.
PRESIDENT

Nolan, has Peter been be-
having himself?

-‘NOLAN
(Looks thru rear-
view mirror)
I'm not sure, ir. President.
I think he n88essss



=- - PRESTDENT

- You don*t sound very
definite.

PETER AND PAT laugh.
FADE OUT:
INT. WHITE HOUSE. PETER'S RCON. TH =wsSOAST,

PETER is watching with PAT as he sorts out his things
and packs his over night bag.

PICCARD enters with Peter's tux. PAT picks his bag up.
PICCARD starts laying out Peter's things for the formal

dance. Peter walks PAT out to the limo - a last
beawbt®nl look at the -White House.

. CUT TO:

EXT. FRONT OF WHITE HOUSE.

NOLAN waits at the wheel of the limo. PETER & PAT walk
toward the car.

PETER
We'll keep in touch.
PAT

It was great meeting your
dad.

PETER
“I'11 write you.
PAT
If you ever get to Vest
Virginia, look me up, we
could really drive people
crazy with the two of us
running around.
cF PETER
¥hen do you leave?
PAT

Tonight. You?
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Tonight. Vacatlon s over,
I bet it's pretty tough on
your grandma, you leaving
and all.

PAT

Yea. I guess so.
PETER

She's a terrific lady.
PAT

. Yea, terrific. I'm going

to miss her, but it will

be great going home.
PETER

Yea - no place like home.
PAT

Especially when it's the

White House. You're real

lucky. 7 Thanks for,a little
part of gour world.\ It was

great. EEZZ, >
e T el 5 Ll
PETER opens the limo door.\\{ 4;4%%rQ4 %fy}y
ol -2
| PETZR Rt g =

Nolan, don't let him drive.
They 1augﬁ.
PETER
So lonTDPat.
PAT

SO 1°ng.’ Péteu

PETER & PAT shake hands. PAT gets into the limo.  PETE
watches as th car disappears, then enters the ihite House.

SOUND: [usic, band warms up.



L

PAT looks:i out and watches PET= waving€§:1ﬂm steps.

PICCARD comes out and hurries him in to get ready for
the dance. LIKO disappears down FENNSYLVAKRIA AVENUE.

FADE CUT:

THE END.



Squire D. Rushnell

August 27, 1976

Ms. Sheila Weidenfeld
The White House
Washington, D. C.

Dear Sheila:
Here is the final draft of P.J. AND THE
PRESIDENT'S SON. Would appreciate your

reading it as soon as possible.

Will call you early next week to talk
about it.

Sincerely,
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TEASE .
EXT. DAY. WHITE HOUSE.

The Presidenulal motorcade has just emerged from the driveway
and is making 1ts way. along Pennsylvania Avenue.

EXT. DAY. DULLZES AIRFORT. LATER.

The Presidential limousine drives across a runway, heading
in the general direction of Air Force One.

INT. DAY. PRESIDENTIAL LIICUSINE SAEE TIIE.

We are CLOSZ on PRESTON, the PRESIDFHT'S i4-year-o0ld son,
He's dressed up, : The limousine
is still in motion. Beside PRESTON is THUNDER, his dog.

At the wheel is NOLAN, g.Secret Service man.

We hear the FRESIDEZNT and the FIRST LADY during what
follows., We don't see their faces, now or at any time.
They are off-screen, or silhcuettes, or truncated figures,
or backs, We stay mostly on PRESTON, cutting away as
needed to NOLAN.

; PRESID:u; (0.S. )
Ve arrive six-thirty, their time. We'll
be met by the Prime ilinister

_y we'll each make a short stauement.
then to the =Zmbassy for a briefing before

STk
DL -

$Tock

fSﬁgn-‘>£-

.
e

the reception. How's that sound?

FIRST LADY (6.S.)
I think it sounds fine, darling. Now
if only Preston were coming along.

PRESIDENT (0.S.)
Sure you won't change your mind?

PRESTON
No thanks, Dad, You're President, not
me. I'd feel weird just hanging around.

FIRST LADY (0.S.)
I hope it won't get lonely in the White
House.

PRESTON (it will)
That's okay. I'll have Thunder to

-.keep me company, vt 9 BN Y B e A e

ife smiles, trying to be a gZood sport., 3ut he's not happy.
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“INT. DAY. LINOUSINE. _SAIE TIUE.

REVISED 8/19, T-2
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EXT. DAY. LINOUSINE. SAME TIME.

L] -

By this time, NOLAN has come around to open the door
for the PRESIDZNT and FIRST LADY.

In the background, we see REFORTVRS-—includlng an ACE
REPORTER=--waiting to pounce.

.
.
e - —————— A S it 5 o e el

" PRESIDENT (in31de limo; gently)
Cheer up-- we'll be back before you
know it,

FIRST LADY (inside 1imo)
Don't we get a hug?

-~
1

We are CLOSE on P?ES“ON as his parents get out of the
limousine. He looks very unhappy indeed.

0uts1de the limousine, the REPORTERS descend on the
PRESIDLL\ J 5

e REPORTERS (vari 6us1y)
Mr. President! Just one question, MNr.
President! (etcs)

EXT. DAY. LINOUSINE. SAi-‘-.E TIE.

The ACn OR”ER is dogging the PRESIDENT. ¢ ‘

<o EXT, DAY, AIRPORT.  SHORTLY AFIZR.

. ACE REPORTER
Mr. President, is it true you're planning
to scuttle the Fair Shake program? Specifically,
are you going to veto the minimum-wage bill?
PRESIDENT (511houetted

minlnum-wage bi11? Let's Just say it's the
first thing I'll deal with when I return.

INT. 'DAY. LIMOUSINE. SAME TIME. : g |

Inside, PRESTON is listening to this. He frowns briefly. ‘\
Outside, AD LIBS from REPORTERS: "One more picture!"” etc.

e P RO e oL L Wil R A -, il v . '«','?‘3:-.," e X O A A f
. - e s i) L4 ' U 2Veen L‘[j
AL EoreoriCaR et D into the s & S ‘ a

N —
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INT./EXT. DAY. PRESIDENTIAL LINOUSINE. SHORTLY AFTER.

The Presidential limousine is making its way back
through Yashington, D.C.--a blue-collar neighborhood.,

Inside, PRESTON is looking forlornly out the window.

We INTERCUT WHAT HE SEES: KIDS playing .in the streets,
splasning in fire hydrants, playing basketball, hanging

j out on corners--in short, having the kind of fun PRESTON
can't.

-NOLAN the Secret Service driver, is watchlng PRESTON
in the rear-view mirror,

NOLAN
You cculd have some old friends T
over, shoot some baskets. All you
have to do is gall them up.

PRESTON :
I knowv. Twenty-four hours in
advance., And it's hard to hit a jump
shot with the Secret Service watching.

EXT. DAY, STREET, SAIE TIME.

We see KIDS on the sidewalk, turnlng to look at the
limousine, )
Beyond, on the other side of the street, a 14-year-old
B0Y is coming out of the driveway of a grocery store--
Bascormb's quvere*‘tn 's dressed .casually, except
for a grocer's arron, and he's riding a bike. There's
a bag of groceries in the bike basket. The BCY is too
far away for us to make out his features.
mesmerized by the motorcade, . - -
The BOY,, turns his head as the limousine flashes past--
and runo into. a parked car. The grocerles spill. Eg:s
break and roll.

EXT./INT. DAY. LIMNOUSINE.

The limousine comes to a stop at a traffic light, half
& block up from where the BOY derailed his bike. .

Inslde. NOLAN hasn't seen the BOY.

NOLAN
Pres, you gotta et used to this life--
mrEi DA L g e - GBUSE. 8Q long as- your Dad's in. the HRIBO ... vz e i ey

‘Houge., vou're not conna escane from §tes

But  PRESTOY kaon't teen listenin~--he*s bteen looking
out the btack windsw of the linmousine, and he's spotted
the BOY.
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. PRESTON

I think that kid may be hurt.
PRESTON jumps out of the limousine.-

EXT. DAY. STREET. SAIE TIME.

PRESTON runs up to where the EOY is trylng to pick up

the spilled groceries.,

The BOY's back is to us., and to the 1imo.
PRESTON (crouching)

You all right? Do you need any help?
The BOY glances up briefly. We see PRESTON's eyes widen.

BOY

It's o?ay, -man. [This car went by—-I think
it was the Pres1dent-- ie Uh--

And he looks up agaln. completing a double-take.

 ANOTHER ANGLE--CLOSER _

PRESTON and the BOY are staring at each other.

We see the BOY's face for the first time. It's identical

“to PRESTON 's.
He's PRESTON"s double,

§0h. waw,
together

Oh. boy.

0w MR Y L R gh e R T TR I T8 g

P.J. ; B ' i .
PRESTON
FADE TO ELACK.

END OF TEASE

ST g E U Kl P SRR I P RIS E e Y £ SRS P
.
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ACT ONE
EXT. DAY. STREET. IIMEDIATELY AFTER.

PRESTON is helping the boy--whose name is P.J. MNcNULTY-- .
pile the groceries back in the bag., But mostly, they
- are still ctaring at each other. The only physical difference is
: their hair--different styles; P.J. has
P.J. a cowlick,
It's like looking in a mirror! y

EXT., DAY. LINOUSINE. SAI'E TIIE,

NOLAN has gotten out of the 11nou31ne. starting toward PRESTON He
: can't see P. J. s facec
NOLAN :

Preston! What are you doing - ?
EXT. DAY. STREET. SAME TINE.
PRESTON jumps. '
: ' PRESTON

Listen, I'm awfully sorry, I can't
stick around. Please: What's your

name? _
P.J. is still gaping and doesn't answer right away. Instead,
he hears: A .

y VOICE (0.S., distant)

McNultyl X :

EXT. DAY. BASCOMB'S SUPERETTE. SAIlE TIIE.

The VOIC“ beleongs to RASCOLNB, who has come to the front
door of his Superette.

! BASCO:B (impatient)
McNulty!

EXT. DAY. STREET. SAIE TIIE.

P.J} comes to.

P.J.
McNulty! P.J. MNchultyl
NOLAN (0.S., . -. °).
Prestonl A
i ol & o oo . PRESTON (haif—aloud) G L
. s B .t»ll‘.,..n

b= AP, AT T TS o 5 . : 3 .
And starts toex loward the lizasusince escer¥sd b LCLAN,
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‘* REVISED 8/16
REVISED 8/24.

EXT./INT. DAY. LIIOUSIKE, SANE TIME. - : .-
PRESTON comes hurrying bﬁck.,'with NOLAIl .
NOLAN -
Vhat are you trying to do, get ne W,
‘busted to night watchhan? We're 0%
running late as it is.
He hustles PRESTON into the limousine:

. Neither HOLAN nor BASCO!:B has been close enough to see
the resemblance between the two boys.

As the limousine starts away, 'PRESTOH looks out the
back window,. ‘

WHAT HE SEES

The grocery store, BASCOMB'S SUPERHTTE...and BASCOIB . .
himself hurrying toward P.J.

EXT.. DAY. STREET. SAE TIIE.
As the limousine pulls away in the distance, BASCONB comes up to P.J.
BASCOIB

You know that's coming out of your salary.
. P.Jl

I know. I'm sorry...Mr. Bascomb-- .. __-
w.i =ia-. Was that the President's car?

BASCO!I'B (starts back to store)
How should I know? V.I.P.Ss come through
here all the time,

P.J. ; RPN
Then maybe I was dreaming...

BASCOIB (turns sharply)
One of these days, lclNulty, you're gonna
dream yourself right out of a job.

P.J. 1s staring in the wake of the limousine.

."[
EXT. DAY. WHITE HOUSE. LATER.
x Sfo(/u
P.J. 1s on his bike outside the White House gate. He is
staring through at the White Heuse, a look of wonder and [)c_.
curiosity on his face. ‘
He shakes his head--as though shaking himself out of a

dream--and starts off. BEGIN SLOVW 20Cr! on YWhite House. /

[ .
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INT. DAY. PRESTON'S ROO:l. SAMNE TIIE.

PICCARD, a busvbody White House protocol officer, is
briefing PRISTCN on the day's events. He carries an
appointment took and a pencil,

PRESTON is about to put up a poster on the wall of his

I—zA—
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room. The poster clashes with the 1§th Century decor.

PICCARD -

«=At three, the Future Nurses of
America will be touring the private
quarters, They will, of course,
expect to see your shining face,
At three-thirty, we have the Hungarian
gymnastsS...

(sees the poster)
Preston, what are you doing?

(comes over)
How often do I have to tell you-~-this
is a 19th Century roomi

PRESTON
Please, Picky? Just this one thing?
** PICCARD
When you call me by that - name, I don't
hear you,
_ PRESTON
Please, MNr. Piccard?
: PICCARD
No. :
And takes the poster away from PRESTON.
PICCARD

At four, we have the F"+ure Farmers
of America, You can wear your  overalls
3£ you like., At flve...

As PRESTON turns away in defeat.
INT, DAY. WHITE HOUSE GY!:. LATER.

We are CLOSE on PRESTON, in a basketball uniform.
driboling the ball. e den't see his face.

PRESTO:
eesTwelve seconds on the 24-second
clock...Preston in heavy traffic...
dridbles to the hecad of the key...cuts
left, drives for the baseline...

LONG SHOT

. . s o

He's

And now, as ?RESTOV Foes up fo' theshot“ y Wé see he - ... ~ogiavss sgee

* 4— vb-
l - o RN ha Tasrn

Sorv;co ran, and FRzaioil's T F R LU b

T _.J. \44. .-:
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on the sidelines, ;

The shot misses., PRESTON sighs, starts off the court.
THUNDZER follows hinm.:

' NOLAN follows PRESTON and THUNDER, A ]
! JINT, DAY. WHITE HOUSE KITCHEN., LATER.
A CHEF and an ASSISTANT are workihg in the kitchen,

} PRESTOii comes in, showered and spruced up, with THUNDER.
> NOLAN follows at a distance.

* PRESTON goes to the refrlgerator--tne CHEF and ASSISTANT
swoop dovmn, 2

CHEF
: Vhat can we do for you, sir?
pfe ~ PRESTON
3 » That's okay. We're just getting a
5 ;» sandwich. Come on, Thunder,

The CHEF snaps a silent order to the ASSISTANT, who
. quickly produces a knife and a loaf of bread.

& o 5
o AR R : CHEF
o — What kind of sandwich would you like?
L e ca, Swm sy g
??ff' S PRESTON (peerlng in refrigerator)
S {pst pe E_b tter and Jelly. Really, it's okay.
R I can do it myse e otad ;

€. v g . ’ . M . R e -

-

-1“ 4 ' 3 .
&z --VWhen ?RFS¢01 turns with the Jjelly, he finds everything
ig else re*dv for him. The CHEF and the ASSISTANT hover

as PRESION -starts to make the sandwich., Clearly, they

N
2ot thlnL ;hey gl:ould be doing this for PRISTON.

.f - .'

e .»;,‘. y ..-°" T CHEF .

= «J?t Uouldn t you rather have gooseberry?
;‘ L {holds up a jar)

- ‘*g».« _,A girt--frow the Future rarmers of
8( . . America.

o " :

% PRLS"Oh #xves up.
' e ..,‘o :‘t" IR

.:,.‘ R .\'._'!!_-,., -° ';.»~.
' e Ete 2850 prESTON :
i rou 83 *
W whatev r }D Y. . .
: Relzeved, "the CHIF and ASSISTANT get to work.
» « % ..‘
o
0 el
; k |
4 A A e Ly . "“!‘r?”':'
< O -

& T LAl B A
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INT. DAY. WHITZ HOUSE DiYI?G ROO: . SHORTLY AFTER,

" PRESTON is seated at the end of a long table. THUNDER
beside him, NOLAN close by.

In come the CHEF and ASSISTANT, The CHEF is carrying
a silver tray, on which is a péanut butter sandwich,
a glass of milk, an apple, a napxin, and too nuch
silvervare, :

The CHEF serves PRESTOM his sandwich, waits for his
reaction. FRZSTOlIi takes a bite, smiles politely.

Beaning; the CHEF and ASSISTANT watch PRESTON eat.
INT. DAY. OVAL OFFICEZ. LATER. |

PRESTON is at the window, munching on the applu fron
his snack, looking out~sadly.

WHAT, HE SEES

Beyond the White House fence. a groun of KIDS goes
past, laughing.

BACK TO PRESTON

He turns, spots the red hot-line nhone on the Oval
Office desk, :

He picks it up.

PRESTON (broadly)
The Premier of Ru551a, please....l’r. Kosygin?
Help, comrade--I'm a prisoner in the White
House,

And now we see  PRESTON's finger has been on the button;
he hasn't been talking on the phone.

PRESTON (as he hangs up)
You're absolutely right. That's my problem.

A look has crossed his face--an idea?
INT. DAY. BASCO.:B'S SUPERETTE. SAFV TIE.

P J. is marking prices on a box of cans,

Ve vg s BASCOLIB is in_the baciground, at < the cnebx-ouu. There is
one customer in the store, am OLB'LAD‘." B L R

Ve et aed . ve g Boihs e e "
P.q_T. Frag o2 s I b 1 TR T R 1 5 LAl - Q A’l"ro
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TINA -
Look at this milk--P.J.7? The expiratlon
date--it's a week old. :

P.J. shooshes TINA, glancing nervously in BASCOMB's direction,
BASCOI'B is talking to the OLD LADY.

"BASCOIIB
Just wvhat it says there on the -can.
Two forty-nine.

OLD LADY e
Isn't that a little steep? :

i ——— e o

BASCOIB
If you don't like it, Mrs, Vando, g0 s ; %
someplace else._

P.J. and TINA have been listening. to this,-

P.J. (hushed)
He's got a point, Tina.

TINA [

‘But Mrs. Vando's old--she can't get anyplace

else, And what about the other neonle who

shop here--my mother, your gr'andmother. « sand

_the people on welfare, unemplloymente...
(P.J. has moved away; TINA follows) PK

%‘.‘.They have rights, fool Don't they? 1Isn't
hat the wheole pcin

t of this country?

Jl

TR e TiEh " - WHAT D6 You

s If he's a rivoff artist? You don't WANT mt Tto Do,
even get the minimum wage! NIT' wonic For >
e
P.J. glances nervously at BASCONB again. hua T Qult My, §°‘° |

: P.J. (hushed) ]
I make enought o take you té the movies.

He's scored some kind of point. TINA draws herself up.

TINA
All right. Next time I'm buying my
own ticket. And we're going ahead
without youl!

And breczes out ol the store, as the FIOnE RINGS--3A3COL3S ar*swerg.
L. P e RO DRI Gk S AT TR N VT PR B 24 PN St P et “!.‘N? o S, DU ST A
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her, : >
TINA

He's not gonna be any help.
They start off.,
INT. DAY, BASCOI'B'S SUPERETTE. SAME TIME.

BASCOi'B (on phone)
--Yeah. he's here...
(to P.J., who's staring
ruefully after TIA:)
It's for you, iicNulty. !Make it
snappy.

P.J, takes the phone,
INT. DAY. PRESTON'S ROOI/INT. DAY. BASCO0i3B'S SUPERETTE

-

PRESTON is on the other end of the line. INTERCUT.

- PRESTON
Preston. The boy in the limousine,
remenber?

Puds (bllnks)
Yeah...I remnenber,

PRES.LON
I was wonderlng if perhaps you wanued
to come over to my house tomorrow?
That is, if you don't have anything
else to do.

P.J. (staring)
No...I don't have anything else to do.

PRESTOX ;
Great. That's great. Un=-let me give
you the address. It's 1600 Pennsylvania
Avenue. It's a...big white house. ...

» =

#;
5
?

&1
b
&

¢
L4
o

it L AR TR i L SR MLl
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I know which house you mean,

In the background, !"RS. VANDO is showing BASCO!IMB a dented can,

BASCOIMB :
So it's dented. Who's asking you to
eat the can? .

He has spotted P.J. on the phoné. and starts over.

BACK TO PRESTON
| PRESTON
I'1l1l leave your name at the gate tomorrow--
you can get here anytime. Okay? P.J.?
Can I expect you? .

BASCOMB has swung past P.J.
BASCONMB —_ PR
Would you quit tying up the phone? 1It's
Saturday--you got orders to fill. 5 e
P.J. (into phone)
Yeah,..You can expect me...J gotta g0 now...
qudbye.
And hangs up, stunned.
EXT, DAY, P.J.'S BUILDING, LATER.

P.J. has just chained his hike to the fence. He starts .
up the steps, in a daze. :

wAR TR A LN MR C gl R S e Spaiie g lie. gl Lr USRI Lot e st T ahigp e, T D
g .
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INT. DAY. P.J.'S APARTI'ENT. IM-EDIATELY AFTER.
An o0ld lady--P.J.'s GRANDIA--is sitting in front of a TV,
There is SCUKD coming from the TV, but the picture is snow
and rollover, Still, GRAIDIIA is concentrating intently on
the program. We realize, presently, that she doesn't see too well,

P.J. comes in.

: . GRANDIIA (peering)
Peter Joseph? That you? 7 '
There are several locks on the front'door. and P.J., with
an automatic gesture, is locking them all..

P.J.
Grandma. you're not gonna believe thlS.

GRANDI'A
I can believe most anything," child, so
long as it's told to me calmly. Take .
. your coat off, and look at the card that
came from your liom and Dad...

- P,J. obeys, hanglng his jacket in the closet, and picking up a

" postcard, during:

A GRANDI’A
e «Sounds 11ke Cousin Richie's showing
then a good time. Shame that Bascomb
wouldn't let you loose--you could 've
been having a good time, too.

She has seated herself in front of the TV again; she looks ﬁp
to see P.J. standing excitedly before her.

GRAthA
What are you gaping at? You know I like
to listen to the TV. Your Mom and Dad
get back, likely they'll want to fix it,
but me, I was raised on radio-- 3

P.J. (1nterrupt1ng)
Grandma! . ~ -: -
(GRAND:A shuts up. A beat, then‘)crandna...
I got a special invitation.

GRANDI'A
Well, why didn't you say so! Sit down, child,
and tell me all about 1t...
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INT. DAY. P.J.'S APARTIENT. INEXT DAY.

P.J. is ready to leave for the White House. He's wearing
R . sport coat,

GRANDI'A
Now, remember...if you see our Commander
~ in Chicf, you be sure and tell him I voted
for hinm. , g

: P.J.
I Will 9 Grandma °

GRANDIA
You excited, I hope?

: P.J.
Yeah.

oy GRANDI-A
Well...me, too. '

She gives him a sendoff hug. AD LIB goodbyés; P,J. goes.
GRANDI'A calls after him: . ;

GRANDIA .
. Now mind your manners, Peter Joseph...
and don't get into any mischief!
EXT. DAY. P.J.'S BUILDING. II!MEDIATELY AFTER.
Pod. - 3 : : : éfarts off. on his bike.

EXT. DAY. WASHINGTON, D.C.; STREET. LATER..

.P.J. speeds along on his bike.

cersw W
]



o &V

REVISED 8/172

EXT. DAY. WHITE HOUSE. LATER.
Establishing, We sce a gatchouse,
EXT. DAY. VHITE HOUSE. SALE TIIE.:

P.J. is chaining his bike to a post outside the White
House gate. ]

EXT. DAY. GATEHOUSE. I!TIEDIATELY AFTER.
There's a guard in the gatehouseé--STEBBINS.

P.J. approaches cautiously.

! PlJl
Excuse me..s
" STEBBINS looks up, blinks, safe AL, |
P
STEBBINS

Well, what are vou doing out here?
You're supposed to be inside, aren't
you? A

; P.J. (puzzled)
I guess so.

-

STEBBINS
Look, I didn't make the rules. You
- better hurry on in.

P.J. obeys, heading past the gatehouse, totally bewildered.

STEBBIIIS shakes his head, clicks on his radio.

STERBINS (hint of revroach)
Nolan? This is Stebbins. In case
you were wondering, the President's
son is on his way inside.

EXT. DAY. CORRIDOR OUTSIDEZ FRESTON'S ROO::. SAIE TIiE.

NOLAN is seated outside PRESTCN's room. The door is
open; PRISTON is inside.,

NOLAY (into radio)
You better have your eyves looked at,
Stebbins., The President's son is right
here in his roon.

s K- 4h18, - PRESTON LOOKS: UDy: *= £ %’ b Ay gm 254 " 2 10050 bt Ty w2 i o 8
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EXT. DAY. GATEHOUSE. SA!E TIIE.

: STEBBINS (into radio)
Are you sure?

INT. ,DAY. CORRIDOR OUTSIDE PRESTON 'S ROOK. SAIE TIMNE.
NOLAN
Sure I'm sure. Check your book there--
maybe he's got a friend coming over.
Hearing this, PRESTON starts out of the room.
EXT. DAY. GATEHOUSE. SANE TIIE.

STEBBIIS is very confused. He checks his bbok. finds a
name, scratches his head. :

INT. DAY. WHITE HOUSE ANTEROOL.
P.J. is wandering, disoriented. A STAFF PERSON walks by.

A STAFF PERSON #1
Hello, Preston.,

P.J. looks startled. But this emboldens him. He starts
- down a corridor. Another STAFF PERSON comes past.

STAFF PERSON #2
:Hi. Preston. o e

P.J. smiles--he likes the-ldea of being mistaken for PRESTON,
He continues down the corridor--~then stops. -

There's PRESTON.

PRESTON (significantly)
I'n glad you made it.

B 3..9-:':} BT s :,‘{."’"‘."l‘ Tva.t W ow
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INT. DAY. PRESTON'S ROOM. I!M?EDIATELY AFTER.
PRESTON enters, followed by a hesitant P.J.

PRESTON
Come on inl! -

P.J. comes in, looking around, awed. PRESTCX closes
the door quickly, and wedges a chair under the knob.
P.J. notices,

P.J. ;
You got burglars here, too?

PRESTON
No. Just snoops.

P.J. has stoppred in front of a mirror. PRESTON comes
and stands beside him. They contemplate -their twin
reflections.

p.J.
lie and the President's son...How come
nobody ever told me?

PRESTON
Well, they try to keep my plcture out
of the papers. -

P.J.
They want you to lead a normal life, huh?

: g PRESTCN (evasive) :
Yes. I guess so...Ah, did you have any
trouble getting here?

P.J.
Nah., I came by bike.

PRESTON =~

- Through the city?

Boy, I'd like to try that sometime.
(a beat)

-

> -

F - e, &
Well. hat would you like
to do? Go swimning? . Play tasketball?
Go bouwlinz? 3c¢e a movie? :
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PRESTON
Oh, we wouldn't have to leave the White House.

~ P.J. (as it sinks in)
Wow. And we don't even have a TV that works...
Man...You must get everything for free--anything
you want,..Wow, would I like to be in your shoes.

PRESTON
_.They'd probably fit. I bet we're the same
exact size.

, P.J. (looking at mirror)
You think so?

PRESTON has already started to take off his jacket.

PRESTON
Let's try.

P.J. follows his lead, takes off his jacket., They switch--
then examine their reflections again.

PRESTON
Look at that. 1Identical. Boy, could we
fool a lot of people.

: P.J,
You kidding? You and mé? Everybody'd know.

: PRESTON
Like who for instance?

PIJ.
Like your parents.

~
~

' PRESTON (considering)
~ Too bad they're away--we could try it out.

INT. DAY. CORRIDOR OUTSIDE PRESTON'S ROOI. SAME TIME.

PICCARD is just coming up to the door. NOLAN is seated outside
the door. PICCARD tries the door, can't open it.

INT. DAY. PRESTON'S ROO]!'. SAIE TIME.
SOUND of DOOR RATTLING. '

PICCARD (singsong)
Pres-tonl

P.J. is startled.

P.J.
Who's that?

PRESTON (hushed)
It's all right. It's only Piccard.
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PICCARD (other side of door; shrill)
Preston, don't play games with me or
you'll be very verj sorry!

P.J. looks terrified,

PRESTON \ uuoued)

It's okayl Come on, we can have some funl!

And waving P.J. toward the door, PRESTON backs out of sight
into the bathroom adjoining his room,

P.J. has no choice but to open the -door. PICCARD sweeps in,
gives P.J. the conce-gver,

: PICCARD
¥rong. Vrong. All wrong. Thosé pants will
not do for a White House ceremony--
~ (breaks off)
What's wrong with Thunder?

e



ROV IIZD Cf A0 LA

" REVISED 8/24

P ]

e .4; . R HH s 7

During the above, -THUNDER has come in, with PICCARD, and
sniffed P.J. Not recognizing lim, he's gone over to the
bathroom door,

" PICCARD
Call your dog.

P.J. (uncertainly)
Come, Thunder.,

No effect. THUNDER is pawing at the bathroom door.

PICCARD
What is going on here? What is in this

mthroom.

He reaches for the bathroom doorknob, starts to open the ;
door--

Pds - : ol
Nol! e :

: 5 FADE TO BLACK.

ek END OF ACT ONE
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ACT _TWO
INT. DAY. PRESTON'S BATHROOM. IMMEDIATELY AFTER.
We see PRESTON standing-terrified in the bathroom.

PICCARD (other 81de of door)
No? What do you mean no? Out of the
way, Thunder. .

The bathroom door opens. PRESTON ducks out of the way, behind
the door. .

PICCARD comes a step into the bathroom.

: PICCARD
- 8illy dog. There's nothing in here,

PRESTON breathes a sigh as the door closes again.
INT. DAY. PRESTON'S ROOM. SAME TIME.
PICCARD crosses to the door to the corridor.,

PICCARD (to P.J.)
I'1l be back in two minutes to take you
to the Girl Scout ceremony. You and
Thunder had both better be ready.

He goes out, closing the door,

PRESTON comes out of the bathroom, very excited. Re-wedges chair,:
‘.n ; 5 during:
PRESTON
H See? I told you we could fool them!
Oh boy, this is really great.
(He sees P.J, staring, puzzled)
Well, don't you see what this means?
. (P.J.'s not sure he wants to see)
You wanted to see the White House, right?

Well, now you can really see itl

P.J. (hesitant) .
You mean really change places?

PRESTON
Just for a couple of days. If anything
goes vwrong, we can always call each other,
Give me one reason why not!

P.J. (thinks)
What about the Girl Scout ceremony?

PRESTON (starting toward clothes closet)
That's easy. Just say: "On behalf of the
President of the United States, I want to
thank you for doing such a fine job.”
(He has reached his closet and taken
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PRESTON CONTD
out a pair of pantss he tosses them
%o Puls) -
Here. Now: where do you live exactly?

: ' P.J. (uneasy; still not sure he wants this)
With my parents., But they're away. My
grandmother s taking care of me.

: PRESTON
Perfect.,

(He has taken P.J.'s wallet out of
P.J.'s jacket, which he is wearlng)
Is the address in here?

CAIERA withdraws.,
Yeah,

PIJI

PRESTON A
~ Good. Anything else I should know?....

INT. DAY. WHITE HOUSE CEREI'ONIAL ROOLI. IITEDIATELY AFTER.

PICCARD has ushered a group of GIRL SCOUTS into the ceremonial
room. A VHITE HOUSE PHOTOGRAPHER is on hand.

PICCARD
Just make yourselves at home, girls--
the President's son will be here directly.

The GIRL SCOUTS look at each other in antlplpatlon.

INT. DAY. CORRIDOR OUTSIDE PRESTON'S ROOM., IMMEDIATELY AFTER.
PICCARD comes down the hall, knocks at the door, rattles it.

PICCARD
Pres-~-ton!

INT, DAY. PRESTON'S ROO!l. SAME TIME,
P.J. and PRESTON have now switched clothes completely.

PICCARD (impatiently; through door)
Pres-~ton!

PRESTON (hushed to P.J.)
You all set? - 2

P.J. (gulp)
I guess SOees

. PRESTON heads toward the bathroom. P.J. has a last-second thought.

POJI
esosWhat about Thunder?
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PRESTON (about to disappear)
Feed him twice a day.

And ducks into the bathroom.

By now, PICCARD is pounding furiously on the door.
P.J. goes, takes the chair away.

PICCARD comes in, gives P.J. the once-overs

: PICCARD
Well, that's a little better.

(peers)
- What's vwrong with your hair?
(P.J. reaches up, feels his cowlick,
tries to pat it into place)
Never mind, everybody's waiting, come onl

He starts out the door, P,J. uncertainly following. THUNDER
lingers. ; :

PRESTON opens the bathroom door, pokes his head cut long
enough to shoo THUNDER out, miming the word "Gol"

THUNDER reluctantly goes.
INT. DAY. CORRIDOR OUTSIDE PRESTON'S ROOM. SAME TIME.
As PICCARD comes out, with an apprehensive P.J.,
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NOLAN gets up from his chair, dutifully follows,

INT. DAY, PRESTON'S ROOM. SAIE TIIE.

PRESTON emerges slowly from the bathroom, eyes wide,

INT. DAY. ANCTHER WHITE HOUSE CORRIDOR. IIMEDIATELY AFTER.

PICCARD rapidly escorts P.J, into a ceremonial room off
the corridor.,  IIOLAI follows,

INT. DAY. CERENONIAL ROOi*. SANE TIIE.

Waiting in the room are several GIRL SCOUTS. a Yhite
House PHOTOGPAPIER, and THEUNDER.

THUNDZER coémes uop to P.J., sniffs him. P.J. tries to
pet him, THURDER starts to growl--and continues to 3
grovl throuzshout the ceremony. . el

. PICCARD (aside to P.J.)
Well, go on. The standard speecnh,

- -
{‘ - ) - N - A

. .
T - P o

SR T S naehes zlafice at THUNDER, gathers
up courage., He' S_feellng the pressure, and has forgotten what to say

P.J.
Y've, ah, never been a menber of the
Girl Scouts...

The GIRL SCOUTS fry o stifle gigsgles.

P, J. .
‘eebut I hear it's a pretty good or?anlzatlon.

~ THUIIDER is growling very loudly.
' » NOLAM (%o PICCARD)
What's the matter with Thunder?

PICCARD
Vhat's the matter wiih Proaton?
~ (prompting P.J.:) .
Go on...Cn behalf of the Pres‘dcnt
of the United S.atcs...
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P.J. (remembering now) -
On behalf of the Precident of the

Unltcd States..s I want to thank f
-Job you've been dolng. you for the fine

PICCARD holds out thc award “or V.J, To give to the
GIRL SCOUTS. P.J. is eying THUNDER and doesn't see,
PICCARD has to thrust the award into P.J.'s hand,
P,J. hands the award to the nearest GIRL SCOUT.

The PHOTOGRAPHER clicks away. By now, THUNDER is barking
like crazy. THUNDER starts out of the roon.

P.J. turns to NOLAN and PICCARD.

P.J. (indicating T"UNDuq)
I don't uhlnh he ever really liked me.

: And follows THUNDZIR. :
INT. DAY. CORRIDOR LEAD NG TO PRESTON'S ROO. INEDIATELY AFTER.
P.J. comes rapidly down the hall, following THUNDER.
INT. DAY. DRESTON'S ROOII. SANE TINE,

P.J. conmes running into ‘the roon. looking around frgntlcally
for PRdSWOW. closes the door behind hin,

P.J.

Preston? The deal's off!
So does THUNDER.

But there's no PRTSTON. P J. looks in the bathroom.,\No
PRESTON there either. P.J. Dpales.

EXT. DAY. GATZHOUSZ. SAIE TIIE.

PRESTOM, in P.J.'s clothes, heads toward the street, hesitating
a moment before walking nonchalantly vast the gatehouse.

=

STEBBINS 1looiS up.

PRESTO: (brightly)
Hello. i
And continucs on--speeding up as he spots P.J.'s bike.
* He fishes in PJ.J.'s jacket for the key.
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STEBBINS has flicked on his radio.

STEB3INS (into radio)
Nolan! The President's son  just went
out the Vest gatel

INT, DAY. CORRIDOR OUTSIDE PRESTCN'S ROO!. SAIE TIME.

P.J. has just come out of PRESTOMN's roon, starting down
the corridor in search of PR=STOI. '

: NOLAN (into radio)
Stebbins, wake up, he's starnding ten
feet in front of me! Iiust've been a
friend of his.

STEBRINS checks his beok, then starts out the gate,
Jooks around, PRESTON's gone. STZEBZINS scratches his
head., 2 4 F g

"INT. DAY. WHITE KOUSE CORRIDOR. IKHEDIATELY AFTER.

P.J. is wvalking rapvidly dovn the corrldor, as though
trying to get away, He looks over his shoulder, sees
NOLAN on his tail. He winces, realizing he's trapped.

3 GIRL Scou™s (0.S., variously)
g?efe he is! There! I see him! We found
n . -

P.J. turns, sees the GIRL SCOUTS. -

GIRL SCOUT #1
Why'd you run away like that? Ve
didn't even get your autograph!

The GIRL SCOUTS surround P.J. GIRL SCOUT #1 thrusts
an autograpn book in front of him, and a pen. :

GIRL SCOUT #1
Could you make that "To Linda"?

P.J. (writing)
To Linda.

He starts to sism his ovn name, has to scratch it out,
sicn FRESTON's.  (IIISERT CLC3Z-UP)

GIRY, ScQout #£2
Ee's cutel
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P.J. hears this, and as the GIRL SCOUTS crowd closer,
reacts: ilaybe this isn't such a bad deal after all,
Sto -

EXT. DAY. WASHINGTON, D.C., STREZT. SHORTLY AFTER.

PRESTOH is on P.J.'s bike, riding happily through the o
city--free at last. % i§a4‘:7
EXT. DAY. P.J.'s STREZT. SHORTLY AFTER. . /

PRESTON comes to a stop near P,.J.'s building. He
gets off the bike, takes out P.J.'s keys, P.J.'s
wallet. e checks an I.D. card in the wallet, heads
toward P.J.'s building,.

INT. DAY. P.J.'s APARTIENT. IIIZEDIATELY AFIZR.
GRANDI’A is watching the no-picture 7TV. :

In comes PRESTON, fumbling with the keys. GRAND!'A rises.
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PRESTON looks at her. P.J. forgot to tell him about GRANDIA,

GRAI'DIA
Peter Joseph, that you?

. . PRESTON
Yes...I mean, yeah, It's me, P,J.

PRESTOM has neglected to triple-lock the door--he's wondering
how to deal with GRANDIA.

. GRANDMA (locking door) -
Look at you. You're so excited you forgot
to lock the door. Vell, come on, tell
Grandma all about it! How was it?
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PRESTON (catching on)
The VWhite House...Oh, it's a nice place
:o visit, but I wouldn't want to live
here.

** GRANDIA( turning)
Well, take off your coat and stay awm.]e.
(P.J. takes off his coat, drapes
it on a chair; GRANDI’A turns, sees)
Peter Josephl

PRESTON ( jumps)
What? -

GRANDI'A (pointing to jacket)
You know that belongs in the closet.

PRESTON
Oh yes. Of course,

PRESTON picks up the jacket, goes to a closet, opens it.
Unfortunately, it's a utility closet. GRANDI’A stares
at him. PRESTCN smiles back, uneasily, tries the next
closet. This time it's the right one.

GRANDI'A
Peter Josevh I'ciiulty, something has
unsettled you. VYas it seeing the President?

PRESTOI? ;
No. No, I didn't get to see him,

GRANDMA (starting toward kitchen)
Well, I'll make us some supper and you
tell me everything you did see.
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At the wviord "supper,” PRESTON brightens.

PRESTON . e
Oh, that's all right! T'11 make
supper!

{as GRA®D:‘A gives him a look)
Really! I want tol

INT. DAY. P.J.'S KITCHEN. SANlE TI!E.

PRESTON comes in eagerly. An empty kitchen--all his to :

vwork in. He goes to the refrigerator, starts making
a peanut butter and jelly sandwich.

C the making of the sandwiches,
PRESTON's delight in making them,

GRANDIMA comes in.

O
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PRESTON has made fwo peanut butter sandwiches--for himself
and  for GRAID’A., He has also made a mess--jelly on the
counter,

GRAND'A (coming in)
You call this a prover supper? Here,
look at the mess you made.

Shaking her head; she follows PRESTON out into the living
roons,

INT. DAY. P.J.'S LIVING ROOI!. SAIE TIl.E.

PRESTON comes in with the peanut butter sandviiches, sets
one in GRAND!I'A's place, He then spots .the no-picture TV,
_and goes over and tries to adjust it.

" GRANDNA
Now what are you doing? You know
that old TV's busted.
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PRESTON

Oh, right. Of course. How stupid of
me, -
He sits down, starts gobbling his sandwich.,
GRAIIDYA :

Are you sure youre :feeling all right?
The DOOR3ZLL RIiGS. PRESTON glances around.

GRAMD:"A
I believe it's the door.

PRESTON
Yes. Right.

He goes to the door. He has nuch difficulty with the
unfaniliar locks. He finally gets the door oven.

.

It's TINA.

PRESTON
Yes? Can I help you?

TINA stares back. She takes this for cold-shoulder treatment.

TINA
Okay. You're mads :
You're right--I shouldn't have yelled at you in
front of Bascomb.,..Well? Can I cone
in at least?
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PRESTON (stepping aside)
Yes. Please do come in.

‘PINA gives him a look.

TIIA

You sound funny.
(looks at him)

I like your hair that way.
(PRESTON blinks, starts messing
up his hair to try to simulate
a cowlick)

Hi, Grandma licNulty.

GRANDI’A sees that three's a crowd,

GRANDI'A
Now you and Tina don't worry about
me., I'll just go clean up the
kitchen.

PRESTOM looks at TINA, who has seated herself on the couch.
TINA e'mJ.les at PRESTON.

PRESTON smiles nervously back. He hasn't a clue what to do
next. He sits dowvm in a chair opposite TIIiA, very uneasy
indeed. Long pause.

PRESTON
Read any good books lately?

TINA looks at him as though he's from outer space.

PRESTON
Neither have I.
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EXT. DAY. WHITE HOUSE. SAIE TIIE. , <;::::;

Establishing.
INT. DAY. PRESTON'S ROOM., SAME TIIE.

_P.J. is talking to THUNDER, who growls back from time to
tinme.

P.J.
Friends, Thunder? Friends? .
(growl from THUI:DZR)
Not friends. Okay. That's the
way it is. You're rignt. I could get
in a lot of trouble. It could be a lot

of fun... 1
(another growl fron THU\D:R) 2
eesbut no. Okay. So. VWhat I'm gonna

-do is this.

- (starts to take his pants off)
I'm gonna find saome regular clothes,
just regular everyday clothes, and I'm gonna
put ‘em on, and.maybe some dark glasses,
right, and than I'm gonna get out of here.
Right? How's that sit with you?

THUNDER stops growling, seems to aporove)

Just cool it, okay? I've never undressed
in front of a dog. . ‘

He's dovmn to his shorts. The door oprens. In comes FPICCARD, with two
LADIES from the Whité House Restoration Committee.

PICCARD is giving a tour and doesn' t notice P. J in his
shorts at xirgt. The LADIZS do.

PICCARD (oblivious)
==01d Tipvecanoe died one ronth after he
took office, and none of his %ten children
ever lived in the white House, Vice -
President Tyler moved in with his 14
childran and iinic roo: waSee

- - . - -
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the door and gocs out himself, closing the door.

A couple of beats, and back in cones PICCARD. alone.
with a strange smile.

: PICCARD
It's a practical joke. There's no
other possible explanation.

P.J. is alarmed--has PICCARD figured it out?

PICCARD
The Restoration Committee tour was
approved months ago. It's your job
to keep postad, Now hurry up. We
leave for the airport in an hour.

_PdJ.
The airport? <~

PICCARD
What is the matter with this child?
Have you forgotten your date is arriving
today?

£ P.Jl
My date?

PICCARD
We're tuwrning into a little rvarrot!
You'll have to be nuch quicker than
that--if you hope to match wits with
the Khurmese Anoassador s daugnter!

PICCARD goes. P,J. stares after him. THUNDZR stares

at P.J. P.J. (to THUNDER)
Who? FADE T0 BLACK.
END OF ACT TWO
4
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ACT THREE
INT. DAY. PRESTON'S ROON/INT. DAY. P.J.'S APARTIENT.
PRESTON and P.J. are talking on the phone. INTERCUT.

P.J.
Look, Girl Scouts are great, but
a tea party for whatchamacallits--

- PRESTO!N
Dignitaries?

PoJo & 3
Yeah, dipnitaries. Vthat do I do?
What do I say to the girl?

I don't know--%alk about music--Elton

John, the Rolling Stones, anything.
(an idea:)

Pretend you're talking to Tina.

PJ._ E .
ina° How do you know about ¢1na¢

PRESTON
Er, she just left here...
" (we see P.J.'s alarm) - s
P, J., can I ask you something personal?

bt P.J .

What?
PRESTON

Do you, you know, with Tina--how close to you get to her?
P.J.

Not that close,
PRESTON

Fumny. I got the feeling she wanted me to

kics her or something, s See,

I'm not really useda to beinzg alone with
girls. There's always a Secret Service
man around. I hopre I didn't danage your

reputation,
P.J.
: L e g = ¥ e
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' mdassador's daughter. Probably all vou'
) have to do is serve tea. . e S

P.J. (wr
Great, ) X)
_ PRESTO!!
So long, P.J. I'm having a really splendid time.
" P.J.

Yegh, but they're getting suspicious here...I
think maybe we oughta switch back,..Preston?

Preston?
But PRESTON has hung up. : /
EXT. DAY. WHITE HOUSE. GARDEN. LATER. S e g

P.J. is in a line of OFFICIALS welconinz the KHURIESE
AVBASSADOR and the AiRASSADOR'S DAUGHETER.

"A band is playing a welcoming tune, 0.S.

Next to P.J. is PICCARD. P.J. is standing at rigid
attention, very uncomfortable. He's holding a welconing
bouquet of flowers, which are making his nose itchy.

He tries to put the flowers behind his back. PICCARD
glares. , .

‘The ABASSADOR and his DAUGHTER . . come
forward to the micirophone. The AIBASSADOR's DAUGHTZR
is attractive, aristocratic.

She sees P.J. She and her father share a look. She j

looks back at P.J., a little dubiously. P.J.'s nose begins to twitch
: in earnest.

The AL.BASSADOR speaks into the microphone.

' Al'BASSADOR
Thank you. t's a pleasire %o bYe here.
Needless to say, my daugiater and I are
heartened by this generous reception,
further evidence -of the Srowing bond of
friendship between our two countries.

P.J. can't hold back a sneeze any longer. He makes a
last-ditch atienmpt--zrabs his nose. :

3 l“"‘\#‘i*‘-’-‘ \ .‘.:‘_4-3 o Bt - TR ) . % =
An eagle-eyed PHOTOGRAPHER sees, and snaps a picture of . ., . ... .
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INT. DAY. P.J.'S ROOI. ,
PRESTON is asleep in P.J.'S bed. smiling.

By Py

GRANDI‘A is trying to rouse him,

GRAI\DI'.A
Come on now, Peter Joseph., Wake up.

PRESTON (half-asleep)
Please...just five minutes more. Have
a heart, Picky.

: GRANDIA
Picky! Who you calling Pickyl!
PRESTOI! wakes abruntly, looks around, sees GRANDIA, - s
realizes where he iS. « .
GRANDI'A
You're already ten minutes late for
work!
PRESPON blinks.
e 4
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EXT. DAY. BASCO!IB'S SUPZRETTE. SAIE TIME.

- In front of the Superette, a boycbtt is in progress. TINA

and the KIDS seen with her earlier are carrying signs, handing
out leaflets to PASSZERS3Y.

KIDS
Pass it by! Pass it byl

PRESTON is coming up in the distance, on P,J.'s blke.
TINA
You don't have to pay his prices! Pass
it by!

A prospective SHOOPER is reading the handout. Thé SHOPPER
starts away, Jjaving decided to honor the boycott. BASCOIIB

sees this, comes out. al

BASCO!B -
You oughta be ashamed of yourself--llstenlng
to a bunch of kids! I been in this neighborhood
fifteen years--longer than most of these
hoodlums been on this earth.

And now we see I'RS. VANDO, brandishing a cucumber, -

MRS. VANDO
And your cucumbers look like they've been
here foreverl . b

Encouraging LAUGHTER from the KIDS.

. TINA
That's right! And it's high time somebody
stood up to you! Pass it by!

BASCO!{B makes a move as though to grab her.

BASCO:'B
Girl, you listen good-=-
(to I:RS. VANDO)
and you tool--This here's my sidewalk,
If you're not off it before I count ten,
I'm calling a cop. :

PRESTCN has cone up during this--3ASCO!:B's nasty tone galvanizes

hirﬂ o
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PRESTOK (hesitant) e
That's not right. You shouldn't threaten people like that.

(to TINA and KIDS:) |
Don't let him threaten you. e o

(to the flabbergasted BASCO”B. and slowly getting into 1t )

I mean, Jin the first place, this isn't your ’

sidewalk. It belongs to everybedy.

In the second place, the First Amendment

guarantees freedcm of speech and freedom

of public agsewolj. In the third place...

if these people have legitimate complaints,

you ought to give them a fair shake....

=t In the fou”‘h vlace...
(trying to think of something else)
eeein the fourth place...

BASCO:'B C;
In the fourth place...vou're fired,

..
.
= 4

BASCO!'B turns on his heels, goes back inside his store.

PRESTON looks up at the sirm:  Zasconb's Suverette.
His face falls as he realizes wnat's nappencd.
R R Q. SSe p og s - A ) e e e smay PR BER NS
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:P.J.. with great difficulty, lowers himself into the chair

REVIZED 8/10.

REVISED 8/16

REVISED §/2¢ :
has becen set up for a teatime rccepiion.

III-5A

e

A band plays decorous IUSIC, 0.S.

; (The AMBASSADOR is not presenﬁb;
The AI'EASSADOR'S DAUGIITER is sitting conspicuously.alon§ZX"

P.J. is watching her, afraid to gd over, PICCARD comes up.

PICCARD (-huched)
What are you standing here for? Cet : ‘f
the Anbassador's daughter some punch. '
And - ot s tue matic. ' Ith your hair?

"

P.J. goes over to the punch bowl, trying to pat his cowlick
into place. ’

He is under pressure, and has considerable difficulty ladling
the punch into two glasses--all the while patting his cowlick.

fhinking punch cups need saucers, he balances them accordingly--
adding to his difficulty as he swerves his way toward the
AlMBASSADOR'S DAUGHTER. The punch slops over.

s e 5 - e .- . 5 «.,.. s Y

- . o -
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next to the AI'BASSADOR'S DAUGHTER. ‘
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"

AMBASSADOR'S DAUGHTE
One would think this was your flrst
reception.

PJ. glves astart, . ' ‘- .

AIBASSADCR'S DAUGKETZEF
As if there were no difference betwsen
you--and a boy off the street. It's so
ridiculous, really.

P.J.
What's ridiculous about it?

S e e MY S 2 4 e 5 AMBASSADOR 'S DAUGHTER 54 Mol 2, teeiigi e,
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REVISED 8/24

LANPASSADCR 'S DAUGHTER R
Not your secret, silly. Rich Americans :
in ﬂcncrdl ©

P.J.
Ythat about rich Americans?

AEBASSADOR'S DAUGHTER
Well, if they're so anxious to appear
democratic, why don't they do something
for poor people?

"PQJ.
Now, wait a second--

ALTBASSAD R'S,D'UGI“ER
Believe me, it's no different in my country.

P.J. 3
I bet it is different! " - : .

" AVBASSADOR'S DAUGHTER
Oh, of course. America--where a poor boy can
end up in the White House,

i Pud. - : >y
Well, he can! - X3 | g

AI'BASSADOR'S DAUGH‘uu
:And your father--is he poor?

P.J.
He's not rich!
(skeptical look from the AVBASSADOR S DAUGPTVR)
Now, look--okay--maybe some Americans don't
care about poor peovle, or old peovle, or
people without jobs. Okay? And maybe they
take advantage of them, 3ut those people still
ave rights. They can fight back. People can
to change things here. That's the whole
nt of Americal

During the above, the room has fallen silent--the ITUSIC has
stopped. P.J. suddenly realizes people are listening--among f
themr " o . the ACE RurORTE?.
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AI'BASSADOR 'S DAUGKETER
Then tell me this: ‘hy is your father about
to kill the Fair Shake program--if he cares
so nuch about the poor?

P.J.
Who says he's gonna do that°

AI'BASSADOR 'S DAUGHTER
Well, everyone knows =2%out th2at minimme-wage
pill--the .ene he's going to veto.

P.JQ = 4
I'don't believe itl I don't believe he'd
ever do that!
(He looks around at the people staring
at hinm)
I don't!

"PICCARD comes up to P.J.

-

o>

PICCARD
Preston, I think you've expressed yourself
enough for one afternocon. You may excuse
yourself now,

P.J. looks at the ANBASSADOR'S DAUGHTER. He turns away.

. ¥ P.J.
Excuse me,

§ICCARD starts to lead P.J¢ away. The ACE REPORTER swoops
ovm.

ACE REPORTER
Preston, did your father tell you he's
not going to veto the mininun-wage bill?
When did he tell you?

PICCARD
No questions, No questions,

PICCARD is spiriting P.J. to a corner,

PICCARD
No matter what your father told you adbout
the veto, I'm sure it was meant to be
completely confidential. '

P.J.
He didn't tell me anything.

_PICCARD freezes in his tracks. He locks at P.dJ.

b ake ol U R 2
In that ca=e; rrour father will

~

ieanl
. with you hiuseli..e.the mouent e returns tonilbt.
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PQJ.O Stiffens ®

PA.J) A
Fr. Piccard?

PICCARD
What.

P.J.
You didn't say tonight, did you?

~ PICCARD
I said tonight.

" P.J. closes his eyes.

e

END OF ACT THREE

FADE TO BLACK.

-
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ACT FOUR
INT. DAY. PRESTONI'S ROO:. SHOR’TLY’ AFTER.
5 is Ju ;- flnishing dialing the phone. He looks

INT. DAY. P.J.'S APART.ENT/INT. DAY. PRESTON'S ROO:L.
The PHONE in P.J.'s apartment is RINGING.
GRAND!'A answers., INTERCUT.

GRANDI'A
Hello?

P.J. (disguising v01ce)
Hello--ﬂay I please speak to PsJ.? It's ¢
very very important. . : :

| GRANDIA
I'm sorry, but P.J. still isn't here.
Who is this? Hello? Hello?

INT. -DAY., PRESTON'S ROOM, SAE TIIE,
P.J. has hung up the phone. .

He goesAto the door of his room, opens it. HNOLAN looks
~in. P.J. closes the door again.

He starts %o pace, trying to think of something to do.
EXT. DAY. BASCOI'B'S SUPERZTTE. SA'® TIIE.

The boycott of Bascomb's Suverette has tripled in
size. ADULTS have joined the KIDS.

KIDS & ADULTS
Pass it by! - Pass it byl (ete.)

Across the sireet, TINA proudly surveys the boycott.
PRZSTON sits next to her, staring at his shoes. P.J.'s bike is
nearby.,
TINA
e Three times the people we had this
morning--and all because of youl

-

PAJS”ON looks at her unhappily,
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PRESTO:N

- : éINA (consolingly)
Look--you did what you felt you
had to do. And you had a risht to
do it.

ek PRESTON
I had no right to lose that job.'

. TINA
You'll get another job.

shakes his head.

PRESTON
You don't understand...and there's no
viay I can explain it to you.

TINA
You don't have <o explain anything.
I'm just proud of you, that's all.

She kisses him on the cheek. They look at each other.

But PRESTON has spotted something.

TINA
What's wrong now?

" WHAT PRESTON SEES

' At a nearby newsstand, the seller is putting out a new
edition of the afternoon paper.

( PRESTON goes over, takes the top paper off the pile.
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He stares at the front »azZe. The picture on page one (INSERT
CLOSE-UP) is of P.J. holding his nose at the alroort. The
AYBASSADOR and the AliZASSADOR'S DAUGHTER are in the picture.
P.J.'s hand and/or a shadow obscures the resemblance to PRESTON .
The capntion: PRESIDENT'S SO TAKSS STAND OnN £ASHAMCE.

HINTS FAT HE'% WON'T VETO I'INIIUIL --IAGE BILL.

TINA (0.S.)
"President's son takes a stand
father won't veto minimum-wage bill..."™
Hey, that's great!

But PRESTON, amazed, has turned the page. Another headline

(INSERT CLOSE-UP): CONFERENCE A SUCCESS, PRESIDENT RETURIS
TONIGHT.

“Coni‘ernt'm a oucc"*, Praaid n*' returns
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TINA
P.J.? What's the matter?

PRESTON turn; to her. He looks at her, and then:

. e kisses her--at last. TINA is taken aback. PRESTON
&t T St Jamps on P38 Bike, o
He pedals away. :

TINA watches it TR *» him go, puazled as can be.
INT. DAY. PRES"O“'S ROOII. SAIE TIIZE.

P.J. has PRESTC!I'sS bla%gr on. The docor is open.

He goes to the phone, dials,

P.J. (whisper; glancing at door)
Hello...is this the operator? Uh,
this is Preston. I think my phone is
out of order. <Could you try my room?

He hangs up. A pause, and the PHONE RINGS. i
' P.J. '

" Yes, This is Freston...Could you hold
on a second, vplease?"

He goes to the door, sticks his head around the ‘corner.

‘ P.J.
It's for you.

In comes NOLAN.

NOLA:!
For ne?

P.J. nods; and as NOLAY comes in to pick up the phone,
P.J. darts quickly out.

~ NOLAN
Hello? ' ho's this? Operator?
Hello? Hello?

INT. DAY. VHITE HOUST CO2RIDOR. SAI= TI'E.
PoJ, Tlies dowmy the corridor,y D25t PICCARD, vho does a
double-tale,



INT. DAY. PRESTON'S RCON., SA!E TIIE.

NOLAN is still on the phone.

NOLAN
No, you called me...Never mind.

He hangs up. Ke goes out.
INT. DAY. CORRIDOR OUTSIDE PRESTOI 'S ROO!1. SAIE TIIE.

NOLAN looks dovm the corridor. Nobody. His charge has
escaped, This registers, and he starts down the corridor.

INT. DAY. VHITE HOUSE ANTEROO.I. SA!'E TILE.,
P.J. comes flying dowvn the stairs, heading outside.
INT. DAY. VHITE HOUST CORRIDOR. SAIE TII=E.

NOLAY and PICCARD are comlng dovn the corridor. in
pursuit of P.J.

: QTock,
EXT. DAY. GATEHOUSE. IiT=DIATELY AFTER.,
. emisio

P.J. sails past STE3BINS in the gatehouse, rounds the
corner, breaks into a srzrint.

STEBBINS logks, shakes his head, falls to react for a
moment. Then he flicks on hlS radios.s

STEBBINS (into radio)
Nolan! The President's son just went
out the VWest gatel
ees just as NOLAN and PICCARD run past.,

NOLAN (into radio)
We know,

STEBBINS jumps, stares at NOLAN and PICCARD as they go

out the gate. ;
EXT. DAY, SIDSVALK OUTSIDE WHITE KOUSE. SAIE TIME. ST(}C[C.

P.J. rounds another corner on a dead run. e

Ahead, PRZSTON is just coming up on P.J.'s bike.

They see each other. P.J. runs up to PRESTCN.



T

*  REVISED 8/12 S -

i \ P.J.
. < (Prestonl
together
é ~~ PRESTON
P.J.! :
: P.J.

HL N You're gonna hate mel Everything's
: all messed upl!
together
PRESTON
. I ruined everything! You'll .never
P forgive mel
L ]

e P.J. looks behind hin.

«<P.J. (taking off blazer)
, Quick! :

They switch jackets in a hurry. : "

3 PRESTON
Goodbye, P.J. Good luck. (extends hand)

) _ ] P.J. (shakes hands)
You, too. WVe're gonna need it.
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They start away from each other. Then they both stop,
turn. It's probably the last time they'll ever see each
other. But still they say:

i P.J.
' See yal

tooether

PRESTCN
(See yal

P.J. gets on the bike.’
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PRESTON watches him go--as NOLANl and PICCARD come running

up behind PRESTCI: They don't see P,J.--he's gone,
NOLAN
Vhat in blazes are you trying to
pull?
PICCARD (qu‘e*l‘)
Come along, Preston. Your Tather is
due any moment...and I just Znow he's
going to want to see you rignt away.
PRESTON winces. |
EXT. DAY. WASHINGTON, D.C., STREET. SHORTLY AFTER.
P.J. is pedaling along. He looks worried.
EXT. DAY. . ANOTHER STREET. SHORTLY AFT=R.
It's the strect where Dasconmb's Superette is.
i .
P.J. comes pedaling along. Ve hear CROYD NOISE, 0.S.

P.J. doesn't like WHAT HE SEES: TINA and a crowd of
KIDS and ADULTS in front of 3Bascomb's Superette.

¢ ot

L.
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But as he rets closer and closer, the peonle in the
CROVD start to turn and see hin. They nudge each other.
A CHEER starts up, and continues. ;

People are pounding P.J. on the back. TINA is hugging
hin. P.J. doesn't know what to make of it.

TINA
Where'd you €o? Yhy'd you take off?

P.J. reacts with alarm--wvhat does she mean? Does she
know?

TINA
Don't you get it? Ve've won! The
boycott worked--thanks to youl! 3Bascomb
pronised to lower Aais nrlces, give
discounts to neople over 65--the xorks!

BASCO:B is in the doorway of the Superette. P.J. sees
him. ~ BASCO!'B is scowvling.

TINA
You did it, P.J.!

; ~ P.J. (blankly)
I did it.

BASCO:'3
Didn't know you had it in you, !cNulty.

We are CLOS= on P.J. He xs rememberlnv

FLASHBACK: P.J. STANDI“” UP _TQ AM3ASSADOR'S DlUC"T:R

P.J.
Peonle can trv to chance thinss here.
That's th2 whole ncint oi Americal”

BACK TO P.J., snmiling now.

P.J.
I didn't know I had it in me, either.

BASCC!'B
You want your job back, IlcNulty?
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P.J. is taken aback--he didn't lmow he'd lost it.

P.J.
Do I want my job back? -

BASCOIB interprets this as -anger.,

| : BASCOI'3
All right. You don't have to come
back right away. I'll let you have
a vacation,

Now P.J. catches on.
‘ - P.J. ' 4
-And a raise? iy ,
BASCO!B starts to do a burn. P.J. sticks to his guns.

il = A
Yeah., That's right. I don't mind
working for you, Ir, Bascomb--but
you gotta at least pay me the minimum
wage.

TINA (with a glance at the others)
Yeah...a Fair Shake. <

MURLURS from the CROVD.
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BASCO:'B (angry)
FeNultve.. ‘
resigned:)
eseyou'll get wour raise.

liore CHEERS. Another hug from TINA.

KIDS & ADULTS
2, 4, €, 8, vho do we appreciate?
POJO! PoJo‘ P.J! .

INT. NIGET. OVAL OFFICE. SrOXTLY AFTER.

The PRIZSIDZNT is at his desk, his back to us, bdusy
with paperwvorix.

The door opens, and in come PRESTON and PICCAERD,
PRESTCH looks reluctant, scared. PICCARD urges him
in, goes out. The door closes. .

PRESTQN avdoroaches his father's desk warlly. The
PRESID=IT doesn't look up.

A pause, and then the PRESIDZNT speaks:

PRESIDENT
Well. A lct's b2en going on around
here, hasn't it?

To PRESTQ!!, his tone sounds reproachful.

PRESTON
Yes. It has. .

PRT ID:\T
w in the ravb-, vou've be en taking
.

5%
A
~ P N ad yye .L. 4
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PRESTON
Yes, sir. I'm sorry if I caused you any
embarrassment. ]

The PRESIDE!T looks up fully for the first time.

PRESIDER®
The fact is, I never Intended to veto that
bill...The guestion is: How did you know
that?

PRESTON gulps, looks away. The PRESIDENT has come
aronnd in front of the desk, sitting on the edge, his
back to us.

: - PRESIDENT
You didn't know, did you?

PRESTON shakes his head.

==

PRESIDENT H
It doesn't matter. I'm proud of you, Preston--
proud to have a son who speaks his mind.

, PRESTON
Dad,..maybe I'm not the one you should bdbe
~proud of... :
We are CLOSE on PRESTON. He remembers:

FLASHBACK: PRESTON TELLING OFF BASCOLB

DDDLYTMAT
A o) 4 Ul

If these neovle have lezitimate commlaints,
you ouznt to give tnem a fair snhake,

BACK TO PRESTON, smiling now.

PRESTON
On second thought...maybe I am.

PRESIDENT .
Would you like to go along next trip?

~ PRESTON
Yes. Very nuch,
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PRESIDLYNT !;
And maybe campaign for ze next time out? ?
 PRESTCH i
Yeah! i
5 i
The PRESIDENT squeezes PRESTON's shoulder. PRESTON :
smiles, stzrts for the door. At the door, he stops. :
PRESTO! |
Thanks, Dad.
PRESIDENT

Thank you, Preston. . _-.
PRESTON goes out, smiling. .
INT., NIGHT. WHITE HOUSE CORRIDOR., SAME TIME.
PRESTON comes walking dovm the corridor, dazed and happy.

PRESTON (to hlﬂsnlf)
" And nobody ever knew,

At wvhich point THUNDER comes bounding toward hinm donn :
the hall. He stoos--starts to- snlf’ PRESTON. R SRR g

. PRESTON
Right, Thunder? . <>

‘'He winks at him. THUNDER goes up on his hind legs, starts
to lick PRESTON's face.

They go off dovm the hall together,

FAD=Z T0 BLACK.

THE END






