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THE SI MPSONS
"A CLEAN, WELL-LIGHTED CRAPHOLE"

ACT ONE
I NT. SI MPSON HOUSE - KI TCHEN - MORNI NG

LI SA enters, blow ng her saxophone. MARCGE is at the
stove.

MARCGE
Lisa, |'ve asked you a dozen tinmes not
to play your saxophone at nealtine. You
know how it makes your father dance.
HOMER does MC Hammer's parachute pants dance across the
kitchen. SANTA'S LITTLE HELPER tries to take a bite of
the toast he is hol ding.
HOVER
(TO THE DOG) You can't touch this.
LI SA
Sorry Mom but auditions for the school
tal ent show are today, and | have to
practice every spare mnute.

LI SA plays a few nore notes.

HOVER dances the swim then dunks his head in a bow of
cereal .

MARGE
No talent show is worth drowning your
f at her.

MARCE pulls HOVER S head out of the bow .



CONT' D
HOVER
It's okay, Honey. M Ik makes ny eyeballs
strong and bul gy.
HOMER r e- dunks hi s head.

BART enters carrying a sack. He opens the refrigerator.

BART

Hey, what happened to ny rotten eggs?
MARGE

| threw themout. They were rotten.

BART gives MARCE a dirty | ook, then opens his bag of
t omat oes.

BART
(FROM H'S PO NT OF VI EWINTO H S SACK)
Vell fellas, | guess you'll just have to
wor k doubl e tine.
BART wal ks toward the door.
MARGE
Hold it. Wat are those tomatoes for?
BART
School project.
MARGE
Oh, well it's nice to see you taking an
interest in your studies for a change.
LI SA
Studies? H's school project is pelting

Martin Prince during his audition.
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CONT' D
BART gasps feigned indignation.
LI SA ( CONT' D)
Don't deny it, Bart. | overheard you
plotting with M1 house.
MARCE grow s.
BART
Jeez, we're only trying to get himready
for show night. He's reciting a poem
about dai si es.
HOVER

Then the boy has it comng. Here's a

soggy pancake that | dropped on the fl oor.

Renmenber to snap your wist when you

fling it.
BART

Thanks for understandi ng, Dad.

MARCE grabs the tomatoes and the pancake.

MARGE

Nobody's flinging anythi ng at anyone.
BART

(MUMBLI NG Lousy. ..
LI SA

WIIl you guys be at ny audition?
MARGE

| wouldn't mss it.
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CONT' D

LI SA
What about you, Dad?

HOVER
Oh sweetheart, don't ask silly questions.
O course | won't. First | have to work
all day, then it's straight over to Me's.
Tonight's special is buy nine beers at

the regular price, get the tenth at ten

percent off. |It's like getting paid to
dri nk.

MARGE
Honer, | don't want you drinking ten

beers on a Thursday night. You have to
wor k t onorr ow.

HOVER
Silly Marge, | work better when ny brain
cells are rel axed.

BART
You woul dn't have to worry about work if
you cane down with a case of intentiona
flu.

HOVER

What's this you say?
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CONT' D

BART
(MMNG A PHONE CALL) Hello, M. Burns,
nmy spleen is broken and they can't set
it until this afternoon. dick. Hello
t hree day weekend.

HOVER

Marge, give Bart a dollar.

MARGE
Honer, | don't want you lying to your
boss. If you insist on getting drunk,

can't you at least wait until Friday?
HOVER
And di shonor the Sabbat h?
MARCGE
We're not Jew sh
HOVER
Then how cone you never serve me ham
wi th ny bacon?

CUT TQO

EXT. MAIN STREET - MORNI NG

SM THERS chauffeurs MR BURNS down the street.

CAR RADI O
In the world of politics, Mayor Qui nmby
announced today that he's offering early
retirenment to all fermal e enpl oyees who' ve

reached the ripe old age of thirty.

Page 5.



EXT. G TY HALL - DAY
MAYOR QUI MBY stands between two smiling SWMSU T MODELS.
MAYOR QUI MBY
In the spirit of providing opportunity
to our young people, | amnmaking roomin
my adm nistration for recent high school
gr aduat es.

MAYOR QUI MBY | ooks at the SWMSU T MODELS and they becone
nervous.

MAYOR QUI MBY ( CONT' D)
...and holders of GE.D.s.
The SWMSU T MODELS shake their heads.
MAYOR QUI MBY ( CONT' D)
.and...er, what the hell, anyone who
has reached the age of consent.
The SWMSUI T MODELS snil e once again
EXT. MAIN STREET - DAY
Return to MR BURNS' car.
CAR RADI O
And in a related story, a new study out
of Springfield U concludes that happy
enpl oyees are not only three percent
nore productive than their m serable
counterparts, they're seventeen percent

less likely to kill their boss.
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CONT' D
MR, BURNS
Thank goodness | was voted boss of the
year, eh, Smthers?
SM THERS
Yes, sir.
A bubbl e appears above SM THERS' head.
SM THERS hands bal |l ots to CARL and LENNY.
CARL
What if | don't think M. Burns or Satan
shoul d be naned boss of the year, can
wite in a candi date?
SM THERS
(STERN) No.
EXT. MAIN STREET - DAY
Return to MR BURNS' car.

Of to the side of the road, two jackhamrering H GHVWAY
WORKERS wi pe their brows, and smle.

MR, BURNS
Yes, it does ny heart good to see | aborers
enj oy earning their paychecks.

SM THERS
Wrk is sweet, sir.

Burns' car passes. The H GAWAY WORKERS sit down on the
curb.
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CONT' D

H GHVWAY WORKER ONE
| really love this job, but are you sure
we're supposed to take a forty-five mnute
break every hour?

H GHVWAY WORKER TWO
How el se are we gonna nake a street repair
| ast six weeks?

Burns and Smthers drive past a smling SQU RREL who
carries an acorn across a branch.

MR, BURNS
Why, even a squirrel can find no greater
pl easure than providing for his future.
The squirrel drops the acorn into a hole in the tree.
SQUI RREL
(SUBTI TLE) Here's what you get for
cheating on ne with a chi prmunk.
The acorn falls twenty feet and slanms into the head of
alingerie clad lady squirrel in a tiny bed. A
bl eedi ng, hal f undressed, chiprmunk Iies on the ground.
CUT TO
EXT. NUCLEAR PLANT - MORNI NG

Burns' car pulls up to the guard shack. BURNS rolls
down his w ndow.

MR, BURNS
Good norning...(SQU NTING ...Suh...mth.
We see the guard's nane tag reads, "SAMJELSON. "
MR. BURNS ( CONT' D)

Pl easant day for guard duty, eh?
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CONT' D
SAMUELSON grunts and raises the armfor Burns to enter.
MR. BURNS ( CONT' D)
Smthers, did that enpl oyee seem unhappy
to you?
SM THERS
Oh no, sir. That man is just new. He
hasn't had time to realize what a joy it
is to work here.
MR, BURNS
(PERKI NG UP) New, eh? That must explain
it.
Back at the guard shack, SAMJELSON pulls out a card
t hat reads, "Samuel son, congratul ations on twenty years
of service. Instead of a gold watch, let this warm
greeting mark the occasion. [stanped signature] C
Mont gonery Burns. "
SAMUELSON gri maces and crunpl es the card.
CUT TO
| NT. NUCLEAR PLANT, BURNS' OFFI CE- DAY

MR. BURNS sits at his desk |ooking at nonitors of his
enpl oyees.

MR, BURNS
| don't get it, Smithers. If jackhamrerers
and squirrels can enjoy their work, why
are ny enpl oyees so m serabl e?

On one moniter, CARL sits stonefaced at his station.
He pushes a button, sighs, and pushes anot her button.
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CONT' D
SM THERS
You've got it all wong, sir. That man
is just resting his cheek muscles from
smling all the way into work.
MR, BURNS
And hi n?

On a second nonitor, LENNY is smacking his head
repeatedly on his control panel.

SM THERS
Bang the drum |'mcelebrating life!
MR. BURNS

It's no use, Smthers, it's obvious that
peopl e don't |ike working here.

SM THERS
That's ridiculous, sir. Look at sector
7- G

On athird nonitor, HOMER sits upright in his chair,
smling like a lunatic.

MR, BURNS
What's this?

SM THERS
It's someone who can appreciate the
privilege of busting his butt for Mnty
Bur ns.

CUT TO
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I NT. SECTOR 7-G - CONTI NUCUS

HOVER sits on the floor behind his chair, eating donuts.

In the chair is a smling cardboard cutout of Honer.
CUT TO
| NT. NUCLEAR PLANT, BURNS' OFFI CE - CONTI NUQUS
MR, BURNS
Who is this nodel of good cheer?
SM THERS
Homer Sinpson, sir.
MR, BURNS
Si npson, eh? Bring himto ne.
CUT TO
| NT. NUCLEAR PLANT, BURNS' OFFICE - LATER
HOMVER st ands before MR BURNS.
MR, BURNS
Sinpson, I'mtrying to inprove the plant's
norale, and 1'd |ike to know what makes
you so happy to be here.
HOMER S BRAI N
(V.O ) Don't say free donuts. Danger.
Danger.
HOVER
well, um..
MR, BURNS
Don't be shy. Just tell me why you | ove

wor ki ng for ne.
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CONT' D

HOVER col

HOMER S BRAI N
(V.Q. ) Danger. Don't laugh in his face.
Danger.
MR, BURNS
Look at him Smthers, he's turning red.
| f such a thing weren't biologically
i npossible, 1'd say he had a crush on
ne.
SM THERS
(ANGRY) A crush?
MR, BURNS
Is that it, Sinpson? You find ne
irresistible?
apses with | aughter.
MR. BURNS ( CONT' D)
(HURT) Are you... laughing at ne?
HOVER
(REGAI NI NG H'S COMPCSURE) No, sir. \What
that was, was... um nervous |aughter..
because | didn't realize anyone knew how
much | loved it here.
MR, BURNS
Oh, well go ahead then. Tell ne why.
HOVER
(DEFEATED) Well... | nostly like the

free donuts in the breakroom
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CONT' D

MR, BURNS
(SHOCKED) Free donuts? Just go back to
your cubi cl e.

HOVER

Yes, sir.

HOVER sl i nks off.

MR. BURNS
Smthers, if penny pastries are enough

to make one man happy, whose to say that

the others aren't just as easy to pl ease.

SM THERS
What are you proposing, sir?

MR. BURNS
A series of interrogations so brutal,
they' Il have no choice but to reveal
their greatest delights.

SM THERS
Umn perhaps a social gathering m ght
serve as a |l ess threatening tongue
| oosener.

MR, BURNS
Six of one, half a dozen of the other.
Just meke sure that this little "neet
and greet" wll facilitate ny rubbing

el bows with the workers?
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CONT' D
SM THERS
Yes, sir.
MR, BURNS
Oh, and don't forget to bring ny el bow
| engt h gl oves.
CUT TO
| NT. SPRI NG-I ELD ELEMENTARY - AUDI TORI UM - DAY
In the front row sit the judges, MRS. KRABAPPEL, M SS
HOOVER, GROUNDSKEEPER W LLIE, and OTTO MARGE and MAGA E
sit a few rows back
MARTI N i s center stage.
MARTI N
Ch daisy, gentle daisy, thy petals are
i ke wi sps of vapor plucked from cl ouds..
BART and M LHOUSE are backst age.
BART
Because of Lisa, that jerk is going to
wal k hone in a tomato-free shirt.
M LHOUSE
But is that really enough of a reason to
sabot age her tryout?
MARTI N
Fragrance, ever so delicate, we surrender
to your grace.
M LHOUSE

VWhat we really ought to do is kill her



CONT' D
BART
Just follow ny | ead.
MARTI N wal ks off the stage to a smattering of appl ause.
PRI NCl PAL SKI NNER wal ks to center stage.
PRI NCI PAL SKI NNER
Thank you, Martin. And now with her
rendition of "Love Song for Lovers on a
Lovely Wnter's Night," Lisa Sinpson.
LI SA sol etmml y approaches the center of the stage. She
puts her lips to her sax, and blows. A huge cloud of

confetti shoots out of her horn.

BART and M LHOUSE race onto the stage and start balling
up the confetti.

BART
Snowbal | fi ght!
LISAis nortified, but the JUDGES erupt with |aughter.
PRI NCl PAL SKI NNER
(CLAPPING Fantastic. That's even funnier
t han Ral ph Wggum s dog juggling routine.

In the corner of the auditorium RALPH is applying ice

packs to the heads of three confused | ooki ng chi huahuas.

RALPH
You doggies need to fly better on show
ni ght .
BART and M LHOUSE t ake bows on st age.
PRI NCI PAL SKI NNER

You're going to be the hit of the show.
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CONT' D
LI SA bows

unconfortably.

CUT TO

I NT. MOE'S TAVERN - NI GHT

The bar is packed. A very drunk HOVER guzzles a bottle

of Duff's

HOVER col

HOVER can
and swi gs

then | ooks cross-eyed at MOE.

MCOE
Ni ce job Honer, this next one is ten
percent off.

HOVER
Whoo- hoo.
apses on the bar.

MCOE
Hey, wake up and drink your discounted
beer. I'mstill charging you ninety
percent whether you slip into a coma or
not .

barely lift his eyelids but he takes the beer
it.

LENNY
Hey Honer, you need a lift hone?
CARL
Yeah, we really ought to be going if we
want to get a good hour and a half of
sl eep before work.
LENNY

| ' m usel ess ot herw se.
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CONT' D
HOVER
(SLURRING I'mcalling in sick tonorrow
and taking a free-day weekend. Nothing's
gonna interfere with ny good tinme. Not
wor k, not... work, not anyt hing.

HOVER passes out. LENNY and CARL drag himtoward the
door .

DI SSCLVE TQO
EXT. SI MPSON HOUSE - MORNI NG

On a cl ose-up of HOVER s sl eeping head, a foot |ands
next to him

BART
H , Dad.
LI SA
H , Dad.
BART st eps aboard the school bus.
OrTO
Hey, Bart dude, did your dad have to
sleep in the driveway 'cause he had a
fight with your nonf
BART
Nah, he was just too drunk to nake it
into the house.
OrTO
That's a relief. For a mnute there |

was afraid there m ght be a problem
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CONT' D
The bus pulls away. HOVER gets up and brushes hinself
off, takes a step toward his front door, shrugs, then
heads of f down the street.
| NT. MOE'S TAVERN - MOMENTS LATER
Honmer enters.
HOVER
Moe, guess who's... early?
HOVER is surprised to see that the bar is packed.
CARL

Hey Honer, we saved you a st ool

BARNEY is col |l apsed over two stools, so LENNY |ifts his
head of f of one.

BARNEY
Five nore m nutes, M.
BARNEY rolls onto the floor with a crash.
BARNEY ( CONT' D)
Ma, | think nmy pillow needs fluffing.
HOVER
Hey, what are you guys doing here?
LENNY
We took your suggestion and called in
si ck.
CARL
Yeah, I"'monly sorry | wasted the rest
of ny sick days just to recuperate from
pec inplant surgery.

CARL opens his shirt to reveal rock hard pecs. LENNY
pokes one with his finger.
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CONT' D

Ow.  They'

CARL ( CONT' D)
re still tender.

LENNY

You al ways say that.

| NT. NUCLEAR PLANT,

CUT TO

CAFETERI A - DAY

BURNS and SM THERS st and al one beneat h a huge banner
whi ch reads, "HAVE FUN W TH THE BOSS DAY. "

Smi t hers,

enpl oyees.

| did, sir.

BURNS

| told you to invite all of ny

SM THERS

Everyone called in sick except

for... (FLIPPI NG THROUGH PAGES ON CLIP

BOARD)

Honer Si npson.
BURNS

Ah, Sinpson. M one satisfied enpl oyee.

Have hi m cone down.

Actual |y,

He's just

I NT. MOE'S TAVERN -

So Lenny,

SM THERS
sir. He didn't show up either.
the only one who didn't call.
CUT TO
DAY
CARL

what was your excuse?
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CONT' D

LENNY
| said ny nose and nouth were swol | en
shut froma bee sting and | that was
talking to themthrough a hole in ny
t hr oat .

CARL
Yeah, nme too. Hey Honer, what excuse
did you give?

HOVER
| said... um.. (SCREAM Aaaaaaack.
Moe, | need to use your phone.

HOVER di al s nervously.

SPLI T SCREEN bet ween MOE'S TAVERN and NUCLEAR PLANT.

SM THERS
Hel | o.
HOVER
Hello, this is Homer Sinpson and | can't
cone to work today because Aunt Bea's
swol len nose is in ny throat.
BURNS t akes the phone from SM THERS
BURNS
Si npson, where are you?
HOVER

' m si ck. " mnot at Mbe's. ' m si ck.

HOVER hangs up.
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CONT' D
HOVER ( CONT' D)
VWhew, that was cl ose.

BURNS

Dl SSOLVE TGO
| NT. MOE'S TAVERN - LATER
Moe raises his glass.
MCOE

Listen up, it's one thing to negl ect
your famies every night and all day on
t he weekend, but to skip out on your
l'ivelihoods, well, you nmake ne so proud
| could cry.

The patrons drink and hug each other. Only MOE notices
when MR BURNS and SM THERS ent er.

MOE ( CONT' D)
Hello, friends. Can | get you a beer?
MR, BURNS
Actually, | canme here to fire half your
clientele...
The patrons gasp.
LENNY drops his bottle on the floor.
CARL drops his bottle on the floor.
HOVER guzzl es his bottle, shakes out the |ast few drops

onto his outstretched tongue, then drops his bottle on
the fl oor.
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CONT' D
MR. BURNS ( CONT' D)
...but when | see what a good tine you're
all having, | don't have the heart.
The patrons sigh with relief.
MR. BURNS ( CONT' D)
(GEEFUL) Instead, | think I'lIl buy this
establ i shnment .
The patrons gasp. MXE drops to his knees.
MCOE
Praise the Lord, I'mfinally free of

this crap hole.

MOE grabs his hat and coat and heads toward the door.

MOE ( CONT' D)
Make the check out to cash and send it
t o Bar bados.

MOE exits.

MR, BURNS

Excel | ent.
FADE OUT.
END ACT ONE
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ACT TWO
FADE | N:
EXT. MOE'S TAVERN - N GHT
The new sign reads, "BURNSIE S TAVERN. "
I NT. MOE'S TAVERN - CONTI NUOQUS

BURNS i s behind the counter when HOVER enters and takes
a stool next to CARL and LENNY.

MR. BURNS
VWhat can | do you for, Honey?
HOVER
| guess I'll have a Duff's, M. Burns.
MR, BURNS
Duff's, eh? Discrimnating choice. But
don't call me M. Burns. Burnsie's is a
friendly place. Call nme M ster Burnsie.
HOVER
Ckay, M. Burns...ie.
LENNY
Can | have anot her one, M. Burnsie?
MR, BURNS
In a mnute, you slack jawed inebriant.
Can't you see |'mdispensing |liquid
happi ness to your fellow al coholic?

MR. BURNS smles at HOVER, then struggles with the tap.
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CONT' D
MR. BURNS ( CONT' D)
Smithers, you're the brawn of this
operation. How about putting sonme mnuscle
to this spigot?
SM THERS
Be right there, sir.
At the end of the bar, SM THERS polishes a jewel
encrusted crown that sits atop BARNEY's head. 1In
addi tion, BARNEY sits on a throne.
HOMVER
Bar ney?
BARNEY
Hey Homer, isn't this place great?
feel like royalty. (BELCH)
MR, BURNS
( CONFI DENTI ALLY TO HOVER) W' re giving
the "A" treatnment to our best custoner.
He hasn't left since | bought the place,
and if we can keep himhere a couple
nore days, we may out earn the power
pl ant this nonth.
HOMER
But Barney doesn't have any noney. He
settles his tab by cleaning the bathroom

BARNEY takes off his crown and points at his hair.
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CONT' D
BARNEY
| stand on ny head so you don't have to
wast e noney on a nop.
BURNS si ghs.
BARNEY ( CONT' D)
Hey Snifters, I'"mgetting bored with
this Dom Perignon. Can | switch back to
cognac?
MR, BURNS
Get out.
BARNEY sl inks sadly out the door.

MR. BURNS ( CONT' D)
(TO CARL) Hey there, friend, you're a
cash custoner. How d you like to sip

chanpagne on a throne.

CARL
Actually... I'"ve got to get up early for
wor K.

LENNY

Yeah, ne too.
MR. BURNS

But, isn't this nore fun than work?
LENNY

Un sure it is... see ya.

The rest of the bar patrons exit en nasse.

BURNS exam nes the noney that CARL |eft on the bar.
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CONT' D

MR. BURNS
Smthers, | need you to chase those nen
down. Their total was only nine ninety-
five, but they left a ten dollar bill.
| have no intention of paying interest

on a loan | didn't request.

SM THERS
Sir, | think the extra nickel is the
tip.

MR, BURNS
The who?

SM THERS
The tip. I1t's noney people | eave behind
in addition to the bill to show their

appreciation for the service.

BURNS t hrows his arns around SM THERS

BEAT.

MR, BURNS
Oh Smithers, they like ne. They really
l'i ke ne.

SM THERS

O course they do, sir.

MR. BURNS
You can |l et go now.

CUT TO
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I NT. SI MPSON HOUSE, LIVING ROOM - NI GHT
MARGE is on the couch when HOMVER enters.
MARGE
| thought you were at Mbe's.
HOVER
You nean Burnsie's? That place is no
fun.
MARGE
It can't be that bad.
HOVER
Gh no? On the way hone, | actually caught
nmysel f considering sobriety. Luckily, |
was wal ki ng past Dr. Hibbard s office
and he'd I eft his w ndow open.

HOVER reaches into his pocket, pulls out a half enpty
bottl e of rubbing alcohol, and takes a sw g.

HOVER ( CONT' D)
Ahhh.
MARCGE
VWll, the kids are about to practice
their act for ne. That ought to cheer
you up.
LI SA, BART, and M LHOUSE enter.
BART
And now, a romantic tune that's guaranteed

to sway you like a soft summer breeze.
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CONT' D
LI SA purses her lips over her sax and fills her cheeks
wth air. Just as she is about to blow, BART and
M LHOUSE squeeze whoopee cushi ons.
MARCGE and HOVER gi ggl e.
BART ( CONT' D)
And for our next novenent...
LI SA rolls her eyes and shakes her head.
DI SSOLVE TGO
| NT. NUCLEAR PLANT, BREAKROOM - MORNI NG
HOVER approaches LENNY and CARL by the coffee pot.
LENNY
Hey Homer, how s it going?
HOVER
"1l tell you howit's going. M. Burns
has rui ned our |ast sanctuary on this
god forsaken planet, and the only thing
I"mliving for nowis that box of...
aaaack! Wat happened to the donuts?
A pink pastry box is filled with party m x.
CARL
Moe replaced "emw th pretzels and
peanuts.

HOVER
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CONT' D
LENNY
Yeah, he canme back from Barbados when he
couldn't find any blind wonen. Burns is
letting himrun the plant.
HOVER
Vll, | guess pretzels are better than
not hi ng.
HOVER reaches for a pretzel but CARL grabs his arm
CARL
Sl ow down, Honmer. It's a two drink
m ni mum

CARL points to the sign over the coffee pot which reads,
"$2.00 a cup."

HOVER
( ANNOYED GRUNT)
| NT. SECTOR 7-G - DAY
HOVER enters his pod.
HOVER
Fine, if that's the way they want it,
"1l just sleep in ny chair and dream
about donuts. They can't stop nme from
dr eam ng

HOVER turns the chair around to find BARNEY sitting
t here.

BARNEY
Hey Honer.
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CONT' D
HOVER
Bar ney, what are you doi ng here?
BARNEY

M. Burns gave ne your job so | can pay

my bar tab.
HOVER

But... what am | supposed to do?
BARNEY

"' ma nucl ear safety officer, Honer,
not your gui dance counsel or.
HOMER sighs and turns to exit.
BARNEY ( CONT' D)
Mel t downs are bad, right?
| NT. NUCLEAR PLANT, BURNS' OFFI CE - DAY
MOE and HOVER sit across from each other at Burns' desk.
MOE pours froma glow ng green bottle into a shot gl ass,
drinks, and does a body shake.
MCE
Man, that plutonium sure packs a wall op
HOVER
Moe, how cone you fired ne?
MCOE
| didn't fire you. You've been
transferred.
HOVER

Transferred, eh?
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CONT' D

A bubbl e appears over Honer's head. He imagi nes hinself
in a radioactivity suit nopping up hazardous waste.

H s hel net holds two cans of beer and a straw.
HOVER ( CONT' D)
Cool .
MCOE
You're going to work at the bar for M.
Bur nsi e.
HOVER
Interesting... now, do | have the option
of being fired?
CUT TO
| NT. MOE'S TAVERN - DAY
HOVER enters. The bar is enpty except for MR BURNS.
MR, BURNS
(&UM Hell o, Honer.
HOVER
Hel |l o, M. Burnsie.
MR, BURNS
Oh Honer, all | wanted was to run an
est abl i shment where people could stand
the sight of nme, but it looks like |I've
been chasing the inpossible dream
HOVER
(MEEK) Yes, sir.

SM THERS bursts in wearing nothing but a sash reading,
"MEN' S NI GHT. "
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CONT' D
SM THERS
Qur troubles are over.
MR. BURNS si ghs.
HOMER st ares open nouthed at SM THERS. He turns toward
a dejected MR BURNS. He turns back to SM THERS, and
pul I s the rubbing al cohol out of his pocket.
Suddenly, HOVER throws the bottle to the ground.
HOVER
No! |I'mgoing to save this bar if it's
the last thing I do.
SM THERS
Well, of course we're going to save the
bar .
SM THERS poi nts at his sash
MONTAGE -- Set to nusic.

HOVER wear s poi ndexter gl asses and professorially pours
over plans with MR BURNS and SM THERS on t he bar

HOVER, MR BURNS, and SM THERS wear | ab coats and watch
test tubes and beakers over bunsen burners.

HOMER i s at a chal kboard while MR BURNS and SM THERS
take notes. HOVER draws a picture of a beer bottle and
a smling face equaling dollar signs.

END MONTAGCE.
EXT. MOE'S TAVERN - NI GHT

Ri ght underneath the BURNSIE S sign is a banner which
reads, "ALL YOU CAN DRI NK -- $50."

I NT. MOE'S TAVERN - NI GHT

The bar is packed with custoners. MR BURNS and SM THERS
are behind the bar.



CONT' D
MR, BURNS
| knew we coul d count on Sinpson
SM THERS
(TO LENNY AND CARL) Having a good tine,
fellas?
LENNY
Not really, but for fifty bucks, I'd
drink with Htler.
EXT. MOE'S TAVERN - CONTI NUOQUS
ANGLE ON BANNER READI NG "ALL YOU CAN DRI NK -- $50"

HOVER is giving the custoners fifty dollar bills as
t hey enter.

HOVER
Thank you. Thank you. Thank you.
| NT. MOE'S TAVERN - DAY

HOVER, MR. BURNS, and SM THERS stand in the once again
enpty bar.

HOVER
Ckay, | can sort of see your point about
payi ng the custoners to drink not being
a profitable long-termstategy. |'m not
saying | agree, but | don't want to ruin
our relationship with a drawn out argunent
over business phil osophy.

MR. BURNS and SM THERS stare angrily at HOVER
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CONT' D

HOVER ( CONT' D)
Anyway, |'ve cone up with an idea where
the custonmers pay us. How s that for
busi nessi ng?

DI SSCLVE TQO

I NT. MOE'S TAVERN - NI GHT

Once again, the bar is packed. This tinme patrons are

all seated at tables. They are hooting and hollering.

BEYONCE pi

MR, BURNS
Well, Honmer, it looks like you' ve finally
gotten it right.

HOVER
Oh, you don't have to call nme a genius
megabrai n super whiz. | just figured
that if nost people were |ike ne, they
woul d happily pay a cover charge to see
Ml ey Cyrus arm westl e Beyonce.
ns MLEY's arm The patrons how .

LENNY
(OFF HIS BILL) Hey, | think there's been
a m stake here.

HOVER
Let me see that. (TAKES THE BILL) Beer,
two dollars, beer, two dollars, floor
show, four hundred dollars. Seens in

order to me.
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CONT' D
LENNY
Yeah right.
LENNY rips up the bill and | eaves.
HOVER
Fine, don't pay the cover. But don't
bot her showing up tonorrow to watch Fran
Drescher play scrabble wwth Sally Jessy
Raphael .
Cl ose-up of BARNEY reading his bill.
BARNEY
Four hundred dollars. | can't afford
t hat kind of cover.
MR, BURNS
We didn't charge you the cover

Pull out to reveal Barney's table is covered by a nound
of enpty bottles.

The bar patrons crunple up their bills and storm out.
BEYONCE and M LEY ball up their fists threateningly as

SM THERS enpties the cash drawer into their purses.
M LEY grow s, and SM THERS gi ves her his watch too.

CUT TO
| NT. MOE'S TAVERN - NI GHT
Cl ose-up on HOMVER
HOVER
Ckay, |1've got this figured out for sure

this time. Here's a popular act that we

can definitely afford.
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CONT' D
Pull out to reveal LISA blow ng giant bubbl es out of
her saxophone while BART and M LHOUSE circle her on
uni cycl es.
The bar is packed with children.
NEL SON
(OFF HHS BILL) | don't care if the
entertainment is first rate, | ain't
payi ng $20 for a chocolate m k.
HOVER
How about for a beer?
NEL SON
Ckay.
NELSON whi ps out a twenty dollar bill.
Dl SSOLVE TGO

I NT. MOE'S TAVERN - LATER

SM THERS and MR BURNS happily stuff cash into the till

HOVER dances with the drunk children in the center of
t he bar.

HOMVER AND CHI LDREN
(SING NG ...ashes, ashes, we all fall
down.
HOVER and the children tunble to the ground.
CH EF W GGUM OFFI CER LQU, and OFFI CER EDDI E enter
CH EF W GGUM
Renmenber boys, we're only chugging |ight
beer until we're off duty... good God,

what's going on here?

Page 36.



CONT' D
RALPH stunbl es over wwth a can of Duff's.
RALPH
Daddy. . .
CH EF W GGUM
What is it, son?
RALPH
My sodee tastes funny.
RALPH vomts all over his father's pants.
CH EF W GGUM
Alright, who's running this joint?
HOVER
(DRUNK) Aw, shut up you big party pooper,
bef ore Burnsie has you eighty-sixed.
CH EF W GGUM
Burnsi e, eh?
MR, BURNS
Ch, yes, well, technically | suppose you
could say I'min charge, but actually,
it's a very funny story, really. (SLUMPI NG
H S HEAD) Just take ne away.
CH EF W GGUM
"Cuff him boys.
The cops | ead MR BURNS out of the bar.
SM THERS
Si npson, do sonet hi ng.

HOVER runs to the door.
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CONT' D
HOVER
(SHOUTI NG Hey Burnsie, don't forget to
bri ng back sone root beer schnapps.
Ki ds are suckers for root beer!

END ACT TWO
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ACT THREE
FADE | N:
| NT. JAI LHOUSE VI SI TI NG ROOM - DAY
SM THERS uses t he phone on the other side of the gl ass.
SM THERS
Don't worry, sir, I'lIl have you out of
here in no tine.
MR, BURNS
Wiy bother? So | can return to ny life
of curnmudgeonly dol drudgery? There's
sinply no point. Besides, since ny
incarceration, I've finally found sone
accept ance anong ny peers.

From t he next cubicle, SNAKE wi nks and blows a kiss to
MR. BURNS.

SM THERS
No!
DI SSOLVE TO
| NT. MOE'S TAVERN - DAY
HOVER tends bar. SM THERS enters.
CARL
Hey, M. Smthers.
LENNY

What's goi ng on?



CONT' D
SM THERS
"1l tell you what's going on. M. Burns
is rotting injail while you' re here

sitting on your duffs.

BARNEY stands up and finds a bottle of beer on his stool.

BARNEY

So that's where you di sappeared to.
BARNEY swi gs.

SM THERS
| can't believe you people. After
everything M. Burns went through to win
your friendship, all you can do is sit
there and act |ike you don't care.

HOVER
"' m not acting.

LENNY
Me neither.

CARL
| " m doing | ess acting than Keanu Reeves
in the Matrix tril ogy.

BARNEY
| agree with Snifters, you guys are being
totally insensitive.

BARNEY throws a dart and hits a picture of MR BURNS
whi ch has been placed over the dartboard.
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CONT' D

HOVER
Listen, M. Smthers, don't feel bad for
Burnsie. It's obvious to ne that he
wanted to go to jail

SM THERS
How do you figure that?

HOVER
If a person didn't want to go to jail,
he'd have to be an idiot to sell I|iquor

to m nors.

JIMBO sits at the end of the bar wearing a false

must ache.

HOVERS sticks his head under the beer tap and dri nks.

JI MBO
(I'N FAKE DEEP VO CE) That's a good point,
Si npson. How about anot her round?

HOVER
Com ng right up, M. Jinbo. (TO SM THERS)
Anywho, | think the best way to show our
support for M. Burns is to try to make
the best of things while he's | ocked up
and out of our hair. For instance, |'m

going to drown ny sorrows.
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CONT' D
LENNY
There, there, little Honmer, let those
suds wash away t he bl ues.
Dl SSOLVE TO
| NT. SI MPSON HOUSE - KI TCHEN - NI GHT
The SI MPSON FAM LY and M LHOUSE eat di nner.
BART
So after the snowball fight, we'll go
whoopee cushion, food fight, bubbles.
M LHOUSE
That's crazy, Bart. W've got to end
wi th the whoopee cushion. Any
pr of essi onal entertainer knows you can't
follow fl atul ence.
BART
Hmm what do you think, Dad?
HOVER
|'ve never had any success foll ow ng
fl atul ence.
BART
Then it's settl ed.
M LHOUSE
Cool, let's go rehearse.

BART and M LHOUSE bolt fromthe table. LISAlingers in
her seat.
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CONT' D

MARGE
What's the matter honey, don't you feel
i ke practicing?
LI SA
Not really, and it's not |ike our act
requi res hours of neticul ous preparation.
MARGE
Don't worry, I'"msure you' re going to be
the hit of the show
LI SA
| know And it's killing ne.
MARGE
| don't understand.
LI SA

Oh Mom by nocking the nusic that's given

my life nmeaning, | feel like I've sold
nmy soul .

MARGE
Oh dear.

LI SA

Dad, what woul d you do?
HOVER

Never follow fl atul ence.
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CONT' D
LI SA
No, I"masking if you' d sacrifice doing
what you know is right, just for a few
nmonment s of happi ness?
HOMER | ooks earnestly into his daughter's eyes.
HOVER
No, sweetie, | wouldn't... even if it
means hel ping return nmy favorite bar to
the crappi est owner that ever |ived.
HOMER st ands.
HOMVER ( CONT' D)
|'"'moff to rescue M. Burns.
SEX: A bell rings.
HOMVER ( CONT' D)
Ri ght after dessert.
| NT. NUCLEAR PLANT, BURNS' OFFICE - N GHT

HOVER, LENNY, CARL, and BARNEY enter to find SM THERS
crying at M. Burns' desk.

HOVER
Are you comng with us, Wayland, or am/l
the only person in this world who gives
a damm about M. Burns?
EXT. JAIL - N GHT

Dressed in burglar black and hol di ng shovel s, HOVER
SM THERS, LENNY, CARL, and BARNEY start digging.
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I NT. POLI CE STATION - N GHT

In front of CHHEF WGEUM S desk, a hole appears in the
floor.

HOMER (O S.)
This ought to be his cell.
The nmen energe fromthe hole.
HOMER ( CONT' D)
( ANNOYED GRUNT)
CH EF W GGUM
Can | help you gentlenen?
HOMVER
You're dam right you can. W demand
that you rel ease M. Burns!
CH EF W GGUM
His bail is one hundred dollars. And
for God's sake, would you pl ease just
use the door next time?
I NT. JAIL, BURNS' CELL - N GHT
CH EF W GGUM sl ides the cell door open.
CH EF W GGUM
Let's go, Burns.
MR. BURNS sits shirtless on his bunk. Sitting behind
him SNAKE is finishing a heart tattoo on his back that
reads, "Property of Snake".

MR, BURNS

What the devil is going on out there?
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CONT' D
CH EF W GGUM
Your cronies have sprung you.
MR, BURNS
My cronies? But everybody hates ne.
HOVER pushes his way into the cell.
HOVER
That's ridiculous, sir. You' re the best

boss in the worl d.

MR, BURNS
Honmer Sinpson, | shoul d' ve known you'd
come for ne.

SM THERS

Actual ly, sir...

MR, BURNS
Qui et, bootlick. Homer, | already know
how much you care. \What bothers ne is
how ny ot her enpl oyees feel.

LENNY
Actually sir, the rest of us kind of
m ss you t oo.

MR, BURNS

Real | y?
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CONT' D

MR, BURNS

CARL
Ch yeah, without the constant fear of
your tyrannical rule, | find nyself
daydream ng when | could be thinking up
ways to stop ny mnd from wanderi ng.

LENNY
Not only that, | strolled in a mnute
and a half late yesterday, and Me didn't
even dock ny pay.
eyes nearly pop out of his head.

MR, BURNS
|"ve heard enough. Smthers, find ne a
shirt. |[|'ve got a plant to run.

SM THERS

Yes, sir.

SM THERS rips off his own shirt and waps it around

BURNS.

HOVER
Can | still work at the bar?
MR, BURNS
Heavens, no. |'magetting rid of that

nmoney pit before Barney here drinks ne

into the poorhouse.

BARNEY notions towards SNAKE S bottl e.

BARNEY

Are you going to finish that?
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CONT' D
SNAKE
This is ink.
BARNEY

| didn't ask for your life story.

BARNEY grabs the ink, chugs it, and drops to the fl oor.

MR, BURNS
(TO HOMER) But | suppose you can have
your ol d job back.
HOVER
Whoo- hoo.
MR, BURNS
And Smithers, the next tinme | express an

interest in getting chummy with ny

underlings, | want you to prod ne in the
backside until | scream for nercy.
SM THERS

Can do, sir. (BIG SMLE) Can do.
Dl SSOLVE TO
| NT. SPRI NGFI ELD ELEMENTARY - AUDI TORI UM - NI GHT
The audience is full.
LI SA, BART and M LHOUSE are backst age.
BART
We're probably going to be signed by big

Hol | ywood agents after this.
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CONT' D
M LHOUSE
Actually, 1 was thinking Broadway. But
| suppose the legitinmate theater can
wait until after we've done our obligatory
guest spot on Two and a Hal f Men.
BART
Nobody gets out of that.
SKI NNER appr oaches center stage.
PRI NCI PAL SKI NNER
And now, the nusic of Lisa Sinpson.

LI SA wal ks out to center stage. BART and M LHOUSE find
that their shoes are sticking to the floor.

BART
What the...
LI SA begi ns pl ayi ng.

BART | ocks eyes with LI SA and she gl ances down at the
tube of glue sticking out of her pocket.

BART ( CONT' D)
(PROUD) | taught her well, ny friend.
M LHOUSE
(PANI CKED) Does this nean | don't get to
make out with Jon Cryer?
BART
| taught her well indeed.
The show ends as Lisa soulfully plays her sax.
FADE OUT.
END OF SHOW
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