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INT. COCKPIT OF AIRFORCE ONE – DAY 

Air Force One flight CAPTAIN (56) is so suave he borderlines 

on cheese. He addresses the Presidential crew from his cockpit 

with his textbook American pilot accent. The passenger chit 

chat and quiet rumble of the airplane in flight can be heard 

as the Tanoy pings into life. 

CAPTAIN  

Ladies and Gentleman this is your Captain Speaking. I hope you 

are all enjoying your flight this evening on Air Force One. We 

should arrive at our destination McCarren International 

airport at approximately 2am GAME TIME!!! VEGAS BABY!!!! May I 

remind all passengers that what happens in Vegas stay’s in 

Vegas! So get rich or drunk trying, but above all… stay out of 

trouble! It’s gonna be a helluva ride. 

SONG 1 – MONEY MONEY 

THEY CALL ME THUNDER, THEY CALL ME THE BEEF 

NOW THEY CALL ME THE COMMANDER IN CHIEF 

I’VE MORE POWER IN A STRAND OF MY HAIR 

WILL I USE IT WILL I FUCK, CAUSE I JUST DON’T CARE 

(MONEY MONEY X2) 

I LIKE THE DIAMONDS, I LIKE THE GOLD 

I LIKE TO CARRY MY BENJAMINS ROLLED 

NOW I’M IN CHARGE I CAN DO AS I PLEASE 

SO GET READY HONEY GET ON YOUR KNEES 

(MONEY MONEY X2) 

THERE’S NOTHING IN THIS WORLD I LIKE MORE THAN CASH 

MAYBE A PAEGENT GIRL WITH A SWEET LITTLE SASH 

CALL ME A MILLIONAIRE I’LL PUNCH YOUR FACE 

I’M WORTH BILLIONS YOU’RE A TOTAL DISGRACE 

(MONEY MONEY X2) 
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PAEGENT GIRL (18)  

“I BELIEVE THAT EDUCATION IS THE MOST IMPORTANT THING WE CAN 

GIVE FOR OURSELVES. WITHOUT EDUCATION HOW CAN WE TEACH THE 

IRAQIS AND AFRICANS HOW TO PROPERLY LOOK AFTER THE PLANET. 

IT’S UP TO US TO SHINE LIKE A BACON, LIGHTING UP THE WAY FOR 

THE IRAQIS, AND AFRICANS!” 

 

DON’T LIKE THE MEXICANS OR MUSLIMS AT ALL 

BUT DON’T YOU WORRY THEY WONT GET PAST MY WALL 

THIS WORLD NEEDS MORE DIVISION AND HATE 

THAT’S HOW I’M GOING TO MAKE AMERICA GREAT 

SONG ENDS. 

INT. AIR FORCE ONE - CONTINUOUS 

DONALD TRUMP (72) walking through plane gangway oozing charm 

and smarm addressing the other passengers but not really 

taking time to stop and talk. 

TRUMP 

Good job… Good job. How you doing’ good job, hey good to see 

you, good job. Nice tits! Good job. Mike, get a hair-cut would 

you, you look a mess! Hey good job. Hey beautiful! 

GROPED WOMAN 1 (32) shrieks as Trump greets her Donald style.  

GROPED WOMAN 1 

“Shriek” 

Other passengers can be heard in distant conversation as 

Donald continues along the gangway and reaches the cockpit 

door. Door slides open with pneumatic sound. The cockpit 

sounds increase in volume as Donald enters. 

CAPTAIN  

Mr President Sir, it’s an honour! No President has ever paid 

us a visit up here before. 

TRUMP  
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Just thought I’d come up and let know what a good job you’re 

doing, great job! 

CAPTAIN  

Well thankyou Mr President. 

TRUMP  

But really, it can’t be that hard to fly this thing. I bet you 

1000 dollars, (under breath) off your wages, that I could fly 

this thing as good, if not better, in fact better, definitely 

better, with no experience, no hours… than you!! 

The captain is taken aback, surprised and somewhat 

dumbfounded.  

CAPTAIN  

Mr President… I… 

TRUMP  

Come on get out of there, let me sit down, seriously, I got 

this. That’s it, step aside, let me in the chair. You’ll love 

this. I’ll be great at this. I must have watched Top Gun 

twenty times, wait till you see this, it’s gonna be great! 

CAPTAIN  

Umm Mr President this is highly irregular. I’m sure with the 

right training you’d make a wonderful pilot, but… 

TRUMP 

Do you doubt my plane flying capabilities? 

CAPTAIN  

No Mr President. I Just… 

TRUMP  

Well would you believe it! You’re not playing for the team 

Captain. Take a look! Who’s sitting in the chair, me or you? 

CAPTAIN  

Sir I had to engage the autopilot before you… 

TRUMP  
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It’s me. I’m in the chair, so I’m Captain. You’re fired! 

CAPTAIN  

Sir! 

TRUMP  

I’m busting your balls, pullin’ your chain. It’s locker room 

banter, don’t worry about it. 

The captain laughs nervously along with Donald. He is not 

enjoying the situation but panders to the Presidents bravado. 

CAPTAIN  

Mr President, that’s great. 

Trump proudly reflects on how good his patter actually is.  

TRUMP  

It is isn’t it! 

Trump and the Captain share a giggle. 

TRUMP 

But seriously, you’re fired! No one on this team can doubt me 

on anything. 

CAPTAIN  

Sir! 

TRUMP  

I’m kidding, Jesus! 

CAPTAIN  

Oh Mr President, stop it. You’re killing me. 

TRUMP  

Stop it! Did you just tell me to stop it! You’re telling me 

what to do now? No one on this team tells me what to do! I 

tell them what to do or they get fired, like you. You’re Fi-

ur-ed! 

(Silence) 
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I’m kidding. Jesus H Christ, good job, good job, so what does 

this button do? (Pushes button) 

CAPTAIN  

Sir no!! That’s the… 

(Doing!!!!) 

…ejector seat. 

EXT. THE SKY ABOVE OHIO – DAY 

Donald hurtles to the ground with wind rushing through his 

hair and his face pulling a few G’s. 

TRUMP 

Woohoo! I feel the need… the need… for… speed! 

INT. AIR FORCE ONE – CONTINUOUS 

Captain addresses passengers with his usual professional 

demeanour. 

CAPTAIN  

Ladies and gentlemen this is your captain speaking. I’m afraid 

our trip to Vegas may have to be put on hold for a little 

while as our President has accidentally ejected himself from 

the plane. 

A long silence is broken by the lone sound of a champagne 

bottle popping. 

PASSENGERS  

(CHEERING AND WHOOPING) 

A party breaks out on the plane with the sound of laughter and 

excitement. Glasses chink and big packets of crisps are burst. 

TRUMPS AIDE sneaks off through a door into a quieter part of 

the plane to make a private phone call. DOOR CLICK 

INT. PRIVATE ROOM ON AIR FORCE ONE – CONT. 

Trumps personal aide makes a call to his real boss. His 

nervousness and willingness to impress are apparent and allude 

to just how powerful his boss is.  

TRUMPS AIDE  
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My Lord, we have a slight problem. The President has 

accidentally ejected himself from the plane… I know my Lord… 

Yes my Lord; I can’t believe it either… of course I have, as 

you instructed my lord, we fitted him with a tracking device… 

absolutely your grace, it’s completely safe. We have inserted 

it in his sanctum. That’s right my liege, it’s in his hair! No 

one ever gets inside there. It’s been activated and I’m just 

waiting on the co-ordinates coming in now… Sweet Jesus! Your 

eminence it’s worse than we first anticipated. If these co-

ordinates are correct, and I believe them to be, President 

Trump is going to land in the worst place imaginable… no sir 

its worse than that. It’s HIPPIE FEST 2018; the largest hippie 

gathering of its kind in the entire world. What’s worse is 

that this year, they predict the event is going to eclipse any 

other event of its kind, even Woodstock! My Lord, if they find 

out who he is, it’s over! Yes my Lord I’m wearing it now. Of 

course Emperor, I will not fail you. I’ll get him out. 

Illegitimi non carborundum, imperium, imperium! 

The plane main door opens with a rush of air and Donald’s aide 

jumps out. 

TRUMPS AIDE 

I’m not getting paid enough for thiiiiiiiiiisss! 

EXT. SKY ABOVE OHIO – CONT. 

Donald is still hurtling to the ground completely oblivious to 

the dangers of his situation. 

TRUMP  

This is Awesome, just great, good job Donald, good job. 

Donald hears a hissy, faint but audible voice. 

TRUMPS AIDE 

Mr President! Mr President! Can you hear me? 

TRUMP 

God, is that you? 

TRUMPS AIDE  

No Mr President, it’s me your aide. Look at your presidential 

watch. It’s fitted with a comms device. 
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TRUMP  

Well look at that, ain’t that cool. Shit in a bucket! Is that 

the time already! Listen aide! You better sort this mess out. 

I’ve got to be in Las Vegas by 3am. I’m expecting a visitor in 

my hotel room. Eh… Nothing for you to worry about, just eh, 

some charity work I have to attend to. 

TRUMPS AIDE  

I’m sorry Mr President but I’m afraid we’re in a spot of 

trouble. 

TRUMP  

Not the video!! 

TRUMPS AIDE  

No Sir, not the video, but you’re about to land in an 

extremely hostile environment Sir; the largest ever 

congregation of hippies the world has ever seen. 

TRUMP  

Hippies! Don’t be ridiculous, hippies dig me man! You’re 

fired! Just kidding. Seriously, if I can handle Sanders I can 

handle a few hippies. I’ll just punch them in the face! 

TRUMPS AIDE  

I’m sorry Sir, these aren’t your typical flower arranging 

type, these are hard core hippies and there are a lot of them. 

Sir, we won’t have any police or security of any kind, there’s 

just too many hippies, our men will never get in. 

TRUMP  

Call in an air strike! 

TRUMPS AIDE  

Sir, we will be down there too Sir. 

TRUMP  

Oh yeah, wait I think I can hear something. Music, I hear 

music. I’ll try and find a fatso to land on. You better get me 

to that hotel room for 3am aide! I’ll see you down there. Good 

job! 
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(Music fades in – slow instrumental build up)  

SONG 2 – SHED YOUR FEAR  

EXT. HIPPIE FEST 2018 OHIO MAIN STAGE – DAY 

Playing on the main stage is American legendary hippie rock 

super group the Dangerous Dead. Their illustrious FRONTMAN 

(age unknown) passionately talks to the crowd over the slow 

pulsing ambient intro to their song. The crowd is worked into 

frenzy, ready for the song to break into full swing. The 

Dangerous Dead are from the Deep South. 

DANGEROUS DEAD FRONTMAN  

This song was born out of fear; fear for the younger 

generation. Fear that they have to live in a world of 

corporate slavery. Fear that when I grow up and look at my 

kids in their eyes and say hey, I did everything I could 

little dudes, that it’s a lie! Fear that the bastards who want 

to keep me down (crowd cheer), you down (crowd cheer), us all 

down - have won the fight! (crowd cheers) This song was born 

out of fear, but it changed man. It changed. This song didn’t 

want to be born out of fear. This song re-wrote itself. It 

shed its fear and chose a different path; a path that lead it 

to happiness; a path with one goal and no hidden agenda; a 

path that was plain for all to see and one that was for you 

(crowd cheer) and me (crowd cheers); a path of wisdom, love 

and peace for all mankind man! (crowd cheers) 

(Song stops) 

EXT. SKY ABOVE OHIO – CONT. 

TRUMP  

Yip, definitely hippies! 

(Song breaks into stomping straight 4/4 groove with 4 part 

harmonies) 

THERES NO OCEAN TOO DEEP OR SKY TOO HIGH 

THERES NO MOUNTAIN TOO STEEP TO HIDE YOUR LIES 

THERES ONLY US AND YOU AND THIS ROCK BAND CREW 

TO STOP THE MACHINE AND SEE US THROUGH 

OOOOOHH 
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LOVE ME LIKE I LOVE YOU, AND WE CAN FEEL THE SUN RISE 

INTO A BETTER WORLD, FAR FROM HUNGER CRIES 

TRUST ME AND I’LL TRUST IN YOU, STAND UP FOR WHAT IS RIGHT 

SHED YOUR FEAR – WE CAN WIN THIS FIGHT 

OOOOOHH 

MY CHILD WHEN YOU GROW UP, I WANT YOU TO BE FREE – UNLIKE ME 

MY CHILD DON’T BE A SLAVE, SPREAD THE LOVE, STAND UP AND BE 

BRAVE 

YOUR BROTHERS, YOUR SISTERS, THEY’LL ALL WALK BESIDE YOU 

ONE PEOPLE, ONE NATION, NOT PARADING IN A MARCHING FORMATION 

AAAAAHHH 

I PROMISE YOU THIS, I WONT SELL YOU OUT OF THAT THERES NO 

DOUBT 

DON’T SAIL ON A TROUBLED WIND, FLY HIGH ABOVE THOSE WHO’VE 

SINNED 

AND BE STRONG, STAY TRUE, DON’T LET THE FUCKERS GET TO YOU 

PEACE OUT, BAN THE BOMB, A BILLION PEOPLE CANT BE WRONG 

 

THERES ONLY US AND YOU, AND THIS ROCK BAND CREW 

SO SHED YOUR FEAR TONIGHT AND WE CAN WIN THIS… 

 

THERES NO OCEAN TOO DEEP OR SKY TOO HIGH 

THERES NO MOUNTAIN TOO STEEP TO HIDE YOUR LIES 

THERES ONLY US AND YOU AND THIS ROCK BAND CREW 

TO STOP THE MACHINE AND SEE US THROUGH - LOVE ME LIKE I LOVE 

YOU 

EXT. SKY ABOVE OHIO – CONT. 

TRUMP  
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Jesus Christ would you look at the size of that mamma. Aide, 

I’m going in! It should be a comfortable landing. I’ll be 

right next to the area with all the flags. I can see a giant 

falafel, aim for that and you’ll find me trying to climb out 

of a beached whale. Euch! 

TRUMPS AIDE  

Affirmative Sir. It’s extremely important that no one 

recognises you. You’ll need to be as inconspicuous and quite 

as possible. 

TRUMP  

Don’t worry, if I get this landing right no one will hear a 

thing. Geronimo!!! 

TRUMPS AIDE  

Sir, Sir, Mr President Sir, come in. 

EXT. NEXT TO FOOD STALLS – DAY 

Donald struggles to clamber out of the rolls of fat on an 

unconscious inebriated festival goer. His aide still talks to 

him over his presidential watch. The music from the main stage 

is distant but audible and Donald is in a relatively quiet 

area but still surrounded by revellers and baked hippies.  

TRUMP  

(Muffled in-audible murmur) 

TRUMPS AIDE  

Mr Trump are you Ok sir? 

TRUMP  

Yes I’m fine, get down here and get me out of here ASAP. Jesus 

she’s sweaty. Aaargh get down here and bring some wipes! You 

know how I feel about germs. 

TRUMPS AIDE  

That’s a negative Sir; the wipes are still on the plane. Mr 

President… you HAVE been to a music festival before haven’t 

you? 

TRUMP  
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I went to see Tina Turner in Cincinnati in 86’ does that 

count? She did a great job. 

TRUMPS AIDE  

Mr President Sir. Whatever you do - stay out of the toilets. I 

repeat - stay away from the toilets. I’m almost there I can 

see the falafel. 

Donald takes in his surroundings. The sounds of festival 

revellers enjoying themselves can be heard all around. Fire 

breathers, bongs, the striking of matches, coughing, chanting 

and stall traders can all be heard. Standing aghast he talks 

to himself, intermittently greeting female festival goers. 

TRUMP 

Gee’z there’s a lot of pussy. Holy mackerel! Hey, how’s it 

going? That is a lot of pussy. 

TRUMPS AIDE  

Sir I’m almost there, I’ll be with you shortly. Remember, stay 

inconspicuous. 

TRUMP  

Don’t worry about it aide, take your time. Hey gorgeous! 

EXT. HIPPIE FEST 2018 OHIO MAIN STAGE – CONT. 

HIPPIE STAGE COMPERE (29) takes to the stage to break some 

news to the crowd. He grabs a microphone and addresses the sea 

of revellers. 

HIPPIE STAGE COMPERE  

Man I hate interrupting your show man but I got some big news. 

Folks, Folks listen up! First of all let’s hear it for the 

Dangerous Dead man. Yeah! You guys fuckin’ rock! People, 

people listen up, listen up. We’ve just received word that 

something truly unprecedented has happened here today. People 

listen up! The total amount of you totally awesome fuckers 

that are here, getting high, listening to some totally fucking 

awesome music has just reached six… hundred… thousand! We beat 

Woodstock man!!!! We did it, you did it, let’s here if for the 

Dangerous fuckin’ Dead! 

The crowd erupt. 
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SONG 3 – MAKE SPLIFFS, NOT WAR 

MAKE SPLIFFS NOT WAR, MAKE SPLIFFS NOT WAR 

MAKE SPLIFFS NOT WAR, MAKE SPLIFFS NOT WAR 

 

I’M FEELIN’ LIKE I WANNA GET A LITTLE BIT WASTED – I FEEL LIKE 

I JUST WANNA FLY 

MY MAMMA SAID ITS POINTLESS SMOKIN’, UNLESS YOU’RE GONNA GET 

HIGH 

 

MAKE SPLIFFS NOT WAR, MAKE SPLIFFS NOT WAR 

MAKE SPLIFFS NOT WAR, MAKE SPLIFFS NOT WAR 

 

TAKIN’ A TRIP DOWN MEMORY LANE – ME MY FRIENDS AND MARY JANE 

LET THE GOOD TIMES ROLL, ROLL AGAIN, DANCING TO THE MOONLIGHT 

IN THE RAIN 

 

MAKE SPLIFFS NOT WAR, MAKE SPLIFFS NOT WAR 

MAKE SPLIFFS NOT WAR, MAKE SPLIFFS NOT WAR 

 

I WAS BORN INTO THIS WORLD PURE AS WHITE DRIVEN SNOW 

BUT I’VE JOURNEYED THIS LIFE IN COLOUR, LIKE THE SACRED 

MOUNTAINS OF THE NAVAJO 

 

MAKE SPLIFFS NOT WAR, MAKE SPLIFFS NOT WAR 

MAKE SPLIFFS NOT WAR, MAKE SPLIFFS NOT WAR 

 

I’D RATHER TAKE A HIT THAN KILL SOMEONE 

I’D RATHER TAKE A TRIP AND HAVE SOME FUN 

I’D RATHER CALL YOU FRIEND AND TAKE A SHOT 
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OF WHISKY FROM THE BOTTLE, NOT A BULLET THROUGH THE HEART 

 

MAKE SPLIFFS NOT WAR, MAKE SPLIFFS NOT WAR 

MAKE SPLIFFS NOT WAR, MAKE SPLIFFS NOT WAR 

EXT. NEXT FOOD STALLS – CONT. 

Still waiting on his aide, Donald is pointing at different 

girls blurting out their attributes or flaws. 

TRUMP 

Pig! Dog! Disgusting animal! Hubba Hubba! Hey toots, you can 

walk away from me all day! Fat! Slob! Jesus Mary and Joseph, 

would you look at this babe! 

GROPED GIRL 2  

(Shrieks) 

TRUMP  

You said it honey. 

TRUMPS AIDE  

Sir I made it 

Donald is still pointing out women and assessing them in his 

blunt matter of fact manner.  

TRUMP 

Ugly! Pancake tits! 

TRUMPS AIDE  

Sir we need to get out of here now. 

TRUMP  

What took you so long? Did you bring the wipes? 

TRUMPS AIDE  

Please Sir you’re one of the most recognisable people on the 

planet. The only reason you’ve made it so far without been 

recognised is that everyone’s so wasted, it’s only a matter of 

time before someone blows your cover. 
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TRUMP  

Can you believe the amount of pussy that’s here? I mean, 

seriously, this is a lot of pussy! I don’t think I’ve ever 

seen this much pussy, and I’ve seen a lot of pussy. Somethings 

gonna get blown I can assure you of that, but it ain’t gonna 

be my cover. Besides, I just bought a couple of cute little 

brownie cakes off the usherette and she didn’t have a clue who 

I was. (Donald is distracted by the throngs of females) Hey 

sweetie, you’re looking great, good job, good job. There’s a 

lot of girls here who aren’t looking after themselves toots 

but you’re not one of them, good job! 

Trumps aide ushers his boss on desperately trying to get him 

out of sight in fear of being recognised. 

TRUMPS AIDE  

Here Sir put this on, let’s move out. There’s a small tent 

over there with hardly anyone around. It’s the one that say’s 

Mohammad’s Performance Arts. 

TRUMP  

Mohammad! I don’t like the sound of that. Why don’t we just 

stay here? God damn! Have you ever seen as much pussy? 

TRUMPS AIDE  

Quick in here! 

INT. MOHAMMADS PERFORMING ARTS TENT - DARK 

Donald and his aide enter the Muslim performing arts tent. The 

volume level from outside drops considerably as they close the 

tent doors behind them. Mohammad’s tent is very basic and 

sparsely populated. There is a café where the chinking of tea 

cups can be heard as can the sound of shisha pipes bubbling 

away. MOHAMMAD (46) takes to the stage to introduce his next 

act in his strong but gentle Pakistani accent. 

MOHAMMAD  

Welcome, welcome friends to Mohammad’s (sparse clapping) As 

you know there is no drinking, smoking or drug taking of any 

kind permitted in our wonderful venue. 

TRUMPS AIDE  
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This is perfect! We can stay in here until we figure this out. 

Please stay in disguise Sir. 

TRUMP  

Disguise! What the hell is this thing, it looks like some kind 

of trash can bag with holes in it. 

TRUMPS AIDE  

Its OK sir lots of hippies wear them at festivals, you’ll 

blend right in. 

TRUMP  

But I’m not a hippie for Christ’s sake I’m the god damn 

President of the United States of America! 

TRUMPS AIDE  

Shhhhhh please Mr Trump! 

MOHAMMAD  

Thank you so much. I am so pleased to announce to our humble 

but magical little stage, the very wonderful Aanisah. Aanisah 

is a singer songwriter from Kuala Lumpur. She is travelling 

the world playing with her guitar, dazzling audiences wherever 

she goes, singing wonderful songs about her hardships growing 

up and how her Muslim faith helped her to survive. 

TRUMP  

My God! Aide! Aide, have you seen this. 

TRUMPS AIDE  

Yes Sir, she’s a Muslim, I am sorry Sir. I’ll get us out of 

here as quickly as I can Sir. 

TRUMP  

No Aide, I mean look at her, she’s beautiful. 

TRUMPS AIDE  

Well you should know Sir. 

Donald quickly engages Aide in a more friendly like demeanour 

as they are now talking about one of his favourite subjects, 
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but his demeanour swiftly turns into panic when he realises 

his feelings are in uncharted territory. 

TRUMP  

Damn right, I totally get beautiful; I’ve been around it all 

my life. I breed beautiful and boy let me tell you, this girl 

is beautiful. Aide, Aide I don’t get this. I’m faced with a 

beautiful woman and I… I don’t even want to grab her pussy. 

Holy mother of god, its love!! Aide, I’ve fallen in love with 

the most beautiful girl in the world. 

TRUMPS AIDE  

Ah Sir, she’s a Muslim. 

TRUMP  

Who cares, look at that ass, and those tits! Wait, what am I 

saying, I can’t speak of her like that. Shh shh shh. She’s 

gonna start. 

AANISHA  

Thank you so much, I am Aanisha. I am twenty two years old and 

I have seen many bad things in my short time in this world. 

When I was twelve years old my village was raided by a 

criminal gang. My mother and father were murdered and I was 

kidnapped and sold into a world of sexual slavery. I managed 

to escape and through my love for Allah and the strength he 

gave me, and through my music I found a way to survive. I hope 

that by telling the world of my story, people will realise 

that these horrors are going on every day, and hopefully by 

hearing my story, the people who are in a position to act will 

do so. There is so much inequality in the world. Often so many 

atrocities are attributed to race or religion when really it 

is just that people are being treated unequally. This has to 

be the root of the problem and this is one area where we can 

all look to make a difference. 

TRUMP  

Wow Aide, did you hear that! 

TRUMPS AIDE  

Yes Sir I sure did. 

TRUMP  
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Twenty two, that’s a great age. GOOD JOB! GREAT JOB!! I tell 

you Aide, I’ve never felt like this before. Who would have 

thought that this bear would find love in a grubby little 

shack with a handful of Muslims. Well at least they don’t 

drink so I guess we have one thing in common. Quiet here she 

goes! 

SONG 4 – FINDING HOPE 

LAZING AROUND ON A BEAUTIFUL DAY, THE SUN BEATS DOWN ON US AS 

WE LAUGH AND PLAY 

WITH THE FLICK OF A SWITCH OR BLINK OF AN EYE, IT HAUNTS ME 

HOW QUICK IT CAN BE TAKEN AWAY 

STRIPPED OF MY FLESH WHERE ONCE I WAS WHOLE 

MY BODY IMPAIRED BUT INTACT IS MY SOUL 

A WELL SPRING OF LOVE PASSED DOWN FROM MY KIN, LIES DORMANT IN 

WAITING, DEEP WITHIN 

COME FORTH THE MORNING SO I CAN SLEEP THE PAIN AWAY 

PLEASE COMFORT ME GOD IT’S IN YOU THAT I PRAY 

HOW CAN ONE FIND HOPE WITH A HEART SO EXHAUSTED 

WHEN YOU’VE ALREADY LOST THE LIFE YOU’VE ALWAYS WANTED 

AND WHEN THE LITTLE FAINT EMBERS OF LOVE STILL AGLOW 

ARE IGNITED THROUGH YOUR LOVE GOD BY YOUR GENTLE BLOW 

YOU NEVER KNOW WHATS ROUND THE BEND, SO NEVER GIVE UP EVEN AT 

THE END – FINDING HOPE 

AND DON’T EVER LET THE LIGHT GO OUT, JUST REACH FOR GOD AND 

BURY YOUR DOUBT – FINDING HOPE 

AND CARRY ON WITH A HEART THAT’S PURE, LEARN TO FORGIVE AND 

YOU’LL FIND A CURE – FINDING HOPE 

IF EVERYONE CAN FIND THAT COMMON GROUND TO SOW THE SEEDS OF 

LOVE WHERE EQUALITY’S FOUND – FINDING HOPE 

 

The small crowd give Aanisha a rapturous applause as Donald 

prepares and makes his way over to speak to her.  
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AANISHA  

Thank you, thank you so much. 

TRUMP  

Right Aide, how do I look? Is my hair OK? Just kidding! 

TRUMPS AIDE  

Sir now is not the time; we need to get you out of here safe. 

The world needs you right now Sir and if this crowd finds out 

that you’re here, I’ll not be able to protect you. So please 

Mr President for the love of God, put your country first 

before yourself. 

Donald grabs Aide by the shoulders and reassures him with 

brotherly like camaraderie. 

TRUMP  

Your right Aide!  

Donald immediately turns to Aanisha. 

Hey toots you were great up there just great. I know you’re 

probably thinking, “Wow it’s the President of the United 

States!” but you can call me Donald, great to meet you. 

TRUMPS AIDE  

What the f… 

AANISHA  

Is it true is it really you, oh my gracious, the President of 

America, my prayers have been answered. I have dreamed of 

having this opportunity all of my life; to meet the most 

powerful and influential person in the entire world. I guess 

that is you? Will you help me?! 

TRUMP  

Of course, no problem! You know, you sing so beautifully you 

probably don’t even need my help, but sweetie; you don’t need 

to worry any more. Of course I’ll help you, I’m gonna make you 

a star; a superstar! Number one hit records, I know all the 

guys in the business. But first of all you’re going to have to 

ditch the band. Those guys look like rice farmers and they 

kind of drag you down. You should be out there on the main 
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stage with a big band, let me see what I can do. I can 

probably make that happen today, I can pretty much do 

anything, I’m the President! 

Trumps aide anxiously intervenes. 

TRUMPS AIDE  

Aanisha, now I know this is hard to take in but you must keep 

this a secret. We’re on a… um… a secret mission to try and 

unify the world. 

TRUMP  

Secret mission ya, we do them all the time. 

TRUMPS AIDE  

It’s extremely important that no one finds out the President 

is here. I have to get him out in order to complete the 

mission. 

AANISHA  

Of course I can help, it’s my duty as a human being to help 

another in need. 

TRUMP  

Ain’t she cute! 

AANISHA  

But Donald, if I help you will you promise to help me? Not 

with becoming a superstar, fame is of no importance to me, but 

to help make the world a fairer place; to end inequality 

wherever it has grown and to bring people of all faiths and 

religions together in peace; to stop the hatred. 

TRUMP  

Aanisha sweetheart, I’d do anything for you. I can’t even 

begin to tell you the things I’m already doing, or not doing 

so to speak - for you right now. But if you want your voice 

heard you’re gonna have to get out there in front of those 

people and sing that beautiful song of yours. I’m gonna make 

that happen! 

AANISHA  
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OK, come with me to our tent. My band and I weave poncho’s 

here at the festival to make extra money. I have a plan. 

TRUMP  

OK now we’re talking. Let’s get this party started. Aide, make 

yourself useful and go and get this lady some of the finest 

champagne. (Quietly) And get rid of the retards will you. 

AANISHA  

Mr Trump!! If you want my help then you will need to learn to 

be more civil. The “retards” as you call them are like 

brothers to me, and if you want to get out of here and need my 

help, then I suggest you are a little more diplomatic! 

TRUMPS AIDE  

(Sniggers) 

TRUMP  

You watch it Aide, I heard that, I thought I told you to get 

this girl some champagne! 

AANISHA  

I don’t drink Mr Trump! 

TRUMP  

Aanisha please, I… I… I’m sorry of course you don’t. I didn’t 

mean anything by it; the guys are great, good job guys, good 

job. Listen I don’t usually get like this I just can’t - I 

mean if it’s – look - Jesus Christ what’s wrong with me. 

AANISHA  

Mr President, why don’t we just relax, take a step back and 

start from the beginning. Why don’t you tell me who the real 

Donald Trump is? 

TRUMP  

HA! Well that one’s easy. Honey you’re a musician so let me 

put it to you like this. I’m kind of like a fat dirty bass 

line. One that makes you bite your bottom lip and move like 

you own the place. 

SONG 5 STARTS (dirty fat bass line and drums) 
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Yeah just like that. The kind of bass line that just makes the 

panties fall clean off a girl. Yeah! 

SONG 5 – GONNA MAKE THOSE PANTIES FALL CLEAN OFF 

I’VE GOT A TONGUE LIKE SHAKESPEAR, HUNG LIKE MOBY DICK 

I’VE GOT A BRAIN LIKE EINSTEIN, HONEY I’M SO SLICK 

WHEN YOU PUT THEM TOGETHER, IT’S LIKE A MOLOTOV 

YOU MIGHT NOT FALL IN LOVE, BUT YOUR PANTIES’LL FALL CLEAN OFF 

 

GONNA MAKE THOSE PANTIES (chorus PANTIES) FALL CLEAN OFF 

(chorus OOOOHHH) 

GONNA MAKE THOSE PANTIES (chorus PANTIES) FALL CLEAN OFF 

(chorus OOOOHHH) 

GONNA MAKE THOSE PANTIES (chorus PANTIES) FALL CLEAN OFF 

(chorus OOOOHHH) 

GONNA MAKE THOSE PANTIES (chorus PANTIES) FALL CLEAN OFF 

(chorus AAAAHHH) 

 

DIDN’T PAY ATTENTION, WHEN I WENT TO SCHOOL 

THERE’S NOTHIN’ THEY COULD TEACH ME, STILL WROTE THE BOOK OF 

COOL 

AND IF YOU WANT A LESSON ON HOW TO LIVE YOUR LIFE 

GRAB A PEN AND PAPER AND GO SPEAK TO MY WIFE – CAUSE I’M 

 

GONNA MAKE THOSE PANTIES (chorus PANTIES) FALL CLEAN OFF 

(chorus OOOOHHH) 

GONNA MAKE THOSE PANTIES (chorus PANTIES) FALL CLEAN OFF 

(chorus OOOOHHH) 

GONNA MAKE THOSE PANTIES (chorus PANTIES) FALL CLEAN OFF 

(chorus OOOOHHH) 

GONNA MAKE THOSE PANTIES (chorus PANTIES) FALL CLEAN OFF 

(chorus AAAAHHH) 
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(chorus) GIVE US A P  

(Trump) TO BE OR NOT TO BE  

(c) GIVE US AN A  

(t) GET THEE TO A NUNNERY  

(C) GIVE US A N, GIVE US A T  

(t) CALL ME ISHMAEL  

(c) GIVE US AN I  

(t) E EQUALS mc2  

(c) GIVE US AN E  

(t) I HOPE YOU ARE PREPARED  

(c) GIVE US A S  

(chorus and trump in unison) CAUSE I’M GONNA MAKE THOSE 

PANTIES FALL CLEAN OFF 

 

AANISHA  

Well Mr Trump, that really is quite enlightening, I’m actually 

at a loss for words. 

TRUMP  

Don’t worry about it toots, that happens. 

AANISHA  

Mr President, please refrain from calling me toots. In fact 

please refrain from calling me toots, sweetie, honey or babe! 

My name is Aanisha. 

TRUMP  

Oh I’m sorry, don’t worry it won’t happen again toots, a… a… 

a… sweetie, aaarrghh honey, I mean babe… oh shit! 

TRUMPS AIDE  
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What the President means to say Aanisha is that he’s really 

grateful for the help. It’s just been a very difficult day and 

he wants to convey his gratitude. 

TRUMP  

Yeah gratitude! 

Donald grabs aide with fists round the lapels for a discrete 

word. 

You gotta help me here aide, I’m turning into a jibbering 

wreck. I’ve never felt like this before for anyone, especially 

not a Muslim! I’m in uncharted territory here, I don’t know 

what to do, nothing is working, you gotta help me! 

TRUMPS AIDE  

Sir just… No matter what happens, don’t be yourself. Promise, 

you won’t be yourself. 

TRUMP  

Great advise aide good job! I need to pretend to be someone 

cool, good looking, funny… are you sure I can’t be myself? 

TRUMPS AIDE  

No Sir! 

TRUMP  

Yeah yeah, you’re right. I GOT IT!!! Of course, why didn’t I 

think of it before, good looking, cool, charming - funny. My 

god it’s so obvious. I need to be like Alec Baldwin! 

(pause) 

TRUMPS AIDE  

Sir, any Baldwin will do fine, just… don’t be yourself. We 

really need to get a move on Aanisha, is it far to go? 

AANISHA  

No its right here next to the performance tent. 

TRUMPS AIDE  

You gotta be kidding me, after you Mr President. 
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TRUMP  

After you Aanisha! 

AANISHA  

OK Mr President. 

TRUMP  

Call me Donald (exiting Mohammad’s tent) 

AANISHA  

OK Donald.  

As the newly formed group leave Mohammad’s tent the volume of 

the festival increases as the door opens. Hippies can be heard 

moving around and sliding through mud. A SLIDING HIPPIE almost 

knocks Aanisha over. 

EXT. NEXT TO FOOD STALLS - CONT.  

SLIDING HIPPIE 

Look out dudes, woohoooooo! Yeah! 

TRUMP 

Hey watch it buddy! 

AANISHA 

It’s OK Donald they are having fun. 

A FLOWER POWER GIRL passes Aide and kisses him on the mouth to 

his surprise. 

AIDE 

Hey! 

FLOWER POWER GIRL 

I love you, (kiss) goodbye! 

TRUMP 

Good job Aide! 

AANISHA 

Here we are. This is our tent. 
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The volume of the festival music decreases as they stumble 

their way into Aanisha and her bands tent. 

INT. INSIDE AANISHAS TENT - LIGHT 

Now listen carefully, I have a plan to get you to safety but 

it is going to be very dangerous and I am going to need your 

co-operation and the help of my brothers. 

TRUMP  

Sure thing Aanisha, anything for you. 

AANISHA  

You know Mr Trump; you’re not so bad when you’re just being 

yourself. 

TRUMP  

(To aide) – Good advice Aide, I’m going to make you my new 

Chief of Staff! Sure thing Aanisha I guess it’s you that 

brings out the best in me. 

TRUMPS AIDE  

Can you guys excuse me for just a second? 

Aide leaves the tent to make a call, the volume of the 

festival increases as he opens the tent door. 

EXT. NEXT TO FOOD STALLS – CONT.  

Aide is surrounded by festival sounds as he makes the call to 

his superiors. He is professional and to the point but gets 

more nervous and tentative as the call goes on. 

AIDE 

My Lord it’s me. I have the President with me. I’m not sure 

yet my Lord. Forgive me, but I feel we have encountered a 

serious problem. No Sir not the video, but something 

potentially more damaging to your plan. I don’t know how to 

say this my Lord, but Trump has fallen in love with a girl. No 

my Lord it’s worse than that… she’s a Muslim! 

All festival sound effects stop - into silence. 

My Lord… my Lord… are you there… 

Festival sound effects and music kick back in. 
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Oh my Lord your back… yes I know… I’m sorry Sir, please, 

please, no Sir please don’t do that. I shall double my 

efforts! And should I bring the girl too? But my Lord as long 

as she doesn’t fall in love with him, which I very much doubt; 

she’ll be no danger to us at all. I know she’s a Muslim Sir 

but she’s actually a quite nice young girl who has been 

through quite a… Yes my Lord, if that is your will my Lord. 

Thank you my L… (Phone hangs up) 

Aide lets out a long disappointed sigh and enters the tent 

again. Festival background sounds increase and decrease as the 

tent doors open and close. Donald is in mid-conversation. 

INT. INSIDE AANISHAS TENT – CONT. 

TRUMP  

…so that’s when I decided to just start making up my own 

words, mine were just better. 

AANISHA  

Well Donald, I’m impressed. Aide, welcome back! Aide is an 

interesting name, is it short for Adrian? 

TRUMPS AIDE  

No mam, that’s my job, I’m the Presidents aide. 

AANISHA  

Oh… I see, well, what is your real name? I can’t call you 

aide! 

TRUMPS AIDE  

It’s Tom mam, it’s Tom. 

AANISHA  

Well Tom it’s nice to meet you properly. 

TOM  

You too Aanisha. Aanisha, what’s your plan? It’s imperative 

that I get the President out of her ASAP. 

TRUMP  

That’s right Tim, so what’s your plan-isa-blimo Aanisha? 
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AANISHA  

First Mr President let me introduce you to my brothers. 

TRUMP  

Ah are you sure that’s necessary? 

AANISHA  

Mr Trump! 

TRUMP  

Ah OK but I’m not shaking hands! 

AANISHA  

This is Rayyan. In our country Rayyan means gates to heaven. 

Aanisha’s brothers are introduced one by one. They speak to 

Donald but he can’t understand a word. 

RAYYAN  

Ihbfsdhodfnfd. 

TRUMP  

What! 

AANISHA  

This is Akmal; he keeps the peace between us all. 

AKMAL  

Ivsdvbdfvfd’pvojfd 

TRUMP  

What! 

AANISHA  

This is Zikri, he is probably the most devout of us all and he 

plays a great drum. 

ZIKRI  

Oidvkxbfvsuidg 

TRUMP  
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What! Aanisha I’m really not picking this up! 

AANISHA  

And finally this is Umar; I’ve known him the longest. 

UMAR  

Fhviusbv 

TRUMP  

Jesus Christ, yeah thanks Umar, great to meet you guys, it’s a 

real honour, just great! Now Aanisha let’s hear about this 

plan of yours, I’m all ears. 

AANISHA  

Well Donald, as I said before, my brothers and I weave ponchos 

to make extra money. 

TRUMP  

That’s very enterprising of you good job, good job! 

AANISHA  

Our ponchos are in such demand at these music festivals we 

have run out of material to make anymore. 

TRUMP  

Rookie mistake! 

AANISHA – 

But Donald you miss the point, there are thousands of people 

out there with our ponchos and ponchos just like them, if you 

have one you will disappear among the revellers and we will be 

able to move freely among them. 

TRUMP  

Yeah that’s great toots, I mean Aanisha, but you said yourself 

you’re out of material to make any more. 

AANISHA  

Yes Donald, that’s why I said we will need your co-operation. 

My brothers are very skilled, masters of their craft, and they 
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think that they can weave a poncho using the only suitable 

material we have here. 

TOM  

But Aanisha, I can’t see any suitable material around. 

AANISHA 

Oh but Tom you are mistaken. We do have suitable material, its 

right in front of you, and it will make a very fine poncho 

indeed. Donald, your hair! 

TRUMP  

My god! It’ll be the greatest poncho the world has ever seen! 

Wait a minute, hold on just a second. My hair! This! WO wo wo 

wo wo wo wo wo, what the hell toots! Do you know how famous 

this hair is? Have you any idea how much it’s insured for? 

AANISHA  

I understand Donald, and you’re right, but it’s so 

recognisable. Out there I appreciate that it’s your greatest 

asset but here it’s your biggest weakness. It really is our 

only chance to make it out and I need you Mr President. I need 

your help to make this world a place of tolerance, love and 

peace. Your hair is our only hope. Please Donald, do it for 

me. 

TRUMP  

Eh I don’t know. 

Tom is worried they will find the tracking device lodged in 

Trumps hair. He tries to encourage Donald not to go ahead with 

the plan. 

TOM  

(To himself)  

Shit! The device!  

(To the group) 

I think your right Sir, there must be another way. 

AANISHA 

Please Donald, you must let us fashion this piece. 
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TOM 

Sir I think that’s a really bad idea. 

AANISHA 

How much did you say your hair was insured for? 

TRUMP  

Ten million dollars! 

AANISHA  

My my! Ten million dollars, can this be true? 

TRUMP  

Well that was the last estimate from my publicist but it’s at 

least $3m! 

AANISHA  

Three million dollars, it really would be the greatest poncho 

the world has ever seen. 

TOM  

Sir please, isn’t it just insured against fire and theft? 

TRUMP  

Get a grip Aide, it’s fully comp! 

AANISHA  

Well Mr President, can we begin? 

TRUMP  

Ok sure thing Aanisha. Say Aanisha, when we get out of here do 

you fancy taking a little vacation? 

AANISHA  

Why Donald, I could take you to see my village! We would have 

time for you to hear my story and talk of how we can end so 

many of the world’s atrocities! 

TRUMP  

Aanisha, you’re already a star. Get to work! 
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Aanisha’s brothers get to work with scissors and shears. You 

can hear a chainsaw starting in the distance and hammer on 

anvils. 

BROTHERS  

Iffddfhfvbvsdhohsuffbhbcckvjfijgshufgzfgdushgfaodlj 

TRUMP  

I really don’t understand a word those guys are saying! 

Tom decided to leave the tent again to gather his thoughts in 

peace, and to try and come up with an excuse for when they 

find the tracker.  

TOM  

I’ll see you guy’s in a bit. I’m just going to check our 

surroundings! 

Tom leaves the tent. Again the festival music increases as he 

ventures outside. 

EXT. NEXT TO FOOD STALLS – CONT. 

TOM 

(To himself) 

My god their going to find the tracker, think damn you, think. 

The emperor is going shit a brick over this if I don’t 

deliver! He’ll probably use it to kill me. But what about 

Aanisha, I guess that’s one thing that “Hair Hitler” got 

right, she is beautiful. What am I going to do? Hey this music 

sounds pretty good, and it smells kinda nice out here 

considering there’s so many people; kind of flowery and nice, 

yeah. I’m getting pretty hungry too. Maybe I’ll just get a 

falafel and listen to the band for a bit, yeah, clear the 

head; yeah that’s what I’ll do. Yeah! 

(Crowd cheers) 

SONG 6 FREE YOURSELF 

FEELS LIKE YOU’RE STUCK IN A RUT, THE BOSS MANS CHOKIN’ YOU OR 

KICKING YOUR BUTT 

YOU COME HOME TIRED NO TIME TO EAT, I SAY YOU’VE LOST A POUND 

OF FLESH YOU’RE RUNNING OUT OF MEAT 



33 
 

APPRECIATION GOES A LONG WAY, FAT CHANCE OF THAT – YOU PRAY 

THERE’LL COME A DAY 

TO LEAVE GOOD-WILL UPON THE SHELF, SHED YOUR BURDONS AND FREE 

YOURSELF 

FREE YOURSELF – FREE YOURSELF 

YOU SCRAPE BY YOU MAKE A LITTLE CASH, WHAT LITTLE’S FOR 

YOURSELF IS GONE IN A FLASH 

LIFE’S GETTING SHORTER, YOU MUST DARE – TO TAKE THAT LEAP 

THROUGH THE CONCRETE AIR 

YOU DON’T WANT A LIFE FULL OF REGRET, UP TO THE EYE BALLS AND 

LADEN WITH DEBT 

WITH SOMEONE RAKING IT IN OFF YOU, ASK YOURSELF WHAT YOU ARE 

GOING TO DO – AND 

FREE YOURSELF – FREE YOURSELF 

YOU CAN’T TAKE ANYMORE AND YOU’VE BLOWN A FUSE 

YOU SEEK COMFORT AND SOLICE IN THE BOOZE 

YOU COULD CRACK, SNAP, BREAK IN THE BLINK OF AN EYE 

YOUR TNT, THEY CAN SAY BYE BYE 

THE WALLS ARE CLOSING IN AND YOU CAN’T BREATHE, YOUR COMPANY 

IS BRINGING YOU TO YOUR KNEES 

YOU’RE DREAMING OF MURDER IN THE FIRST DEGREE, YOUR BOSS AINT 

SAFE UNLESS YOU SET YOURSELF FREE 

FREE YOURSELF – LIKE AN EAGLE FLYING HI - WAY UP IN THE SKY 

FREE YOURSELF – DO WHAT YOU LOVE OR AT LEAST GIVE IT A TRY 

FREE YOURSELF – DON’T LISTEN TO THE MAN WITH THE MASTER PLAN 

FREE YOURSELF – COME WALK WITH THE DANGEROUS DEAD 

  

Tom is in a frenzied state. He cheers the band like it’s the 

first rock song he’s ever heard. 

TOM 
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Fucking yeah!!! Awesome man! Woohoo, Free Yourself! Yeah! 

That’s it! That’s what I have to do. That’s it I have to free 

myself. I don’t need to be part of their agenda, it’s not my 

agenda! I wanna be free! Yeah, Dangerous fuckin’ Dead! Woohoo, 

I better get back and tell the others. 

(Tent opening) 

Guy’s, guy’s the most amazing thing has happened, I was just… 

AARRRGGGHH JESUS CHRIST!!! 

TRUMP  

So what do you think, isn’t she great? It really is the 

greatest poncho ever made. I love it, I think it’s great. It’s 

so warm and lovely to the touch. Here touch it. 

TOM  

Ah Sir, I… a… em… Iyyyyaaa, sorry Sir I’m finding it difficult 

to look at you right now Sir. 

TRUMP  

Oh I get it, the hair, I know, but you’ll get used to it. I 

have to say it’s kind of liberating, and don’t you think it 

makes me look a bit tougher? Ggrrrrr, kinda mean. You want 

some of this! 

TOM  

That doesn’t matter now Sir, did you find anything unusual in 

your hair? 

UMAR  

Kdnfjbsvjdbfvbfd 

Donald is still seriously at a loss as to what the brothers 

are saying. Frustratingly he can’t make out a word. 

TRUMP 

Seriously what the… 

Umar presents the device. Tom quickly grabs it and crushes it 

under his foot. 

What was that thing? 

AANISHA  
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Tom, you are making me very worried right now. 

TOM  

Don’t be, everything is going to be OK. Thanks Umar. That was 

a tracking device Sir and probably a listening one too so I 

think it’s safe to assume that they know everything that’s 

going on. It’s not safe here anymore we need to move out. 

AANISHA  

But Tom, who are they? 

TRUMP  

Yeah Tim, you’ve got a lot of explaining to do. How did that 

thing get into my hair? 

TOM  

Mr President, everything you know about your whole Presidency 

is not what it seems. It’s all fake, all of it! 

TRUMP  

Like the news? 

TOM  

Yes Sir like the news, very much like that in fact Sir. They 

control that too, they control everything Sir, including me, 

but not now. No way! I’ve freed myself. All this time wasted, 

when the hippies were right all along, and I was too blind and 

stupid to see it! 

TRUMP  

Spit it out for god sake Tim, who’s behind this? 

TOM  

David Rockefeller and Jacob Rothschild! 

TRUMP  

David Rockefeller but he’s dead! 

TOM  

No Sir, not quite, he’s still alive, although more machine 

than man now. They wanted you to become President Sir; they 
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knew that you would incite a race war playing into their 

hands. The biggest almighty war the world has ever seen. They 

would fund both sides of course. 

AANISHA 

This is incredible, it can’t be! Surely no one can be so evil? 

TOM  

Don’t kid yourself Aanisha, they’ve been at it for years, 

secrecy is their biggest advantage and it’s served them well. 

They have more power and influence than you could possibly 

imagine and all the money in the world to get what they want, 

and now they want a race war and all at the hands of the 

leader of the free world. The hypocrisy! 

TRUMP  

This is big, this is really big! I need to get into my twitter 

account. Does anyone have a phone? 

TOM  

Sir no! We have to get out of here, I’ve no doubt that they 

will have sent someone in to finish the job. 

AANISHA 

What job? Tom… Tom, what job! 

TOM  

To get rid of you Aanisha! I’m sorry. They wanted me to kill 

you and get Trump out. They can’t afford to have him falling 

for a Muslim girl; it would be the end of their war. 

Donald’s train of thought has quickly digressed from the bomb 

shell revelation Tom has just delivered. His focus is now 

firmly on the embarrassing news that Tom has just spilled to 

Aanisha, that he has fallen for her. 

TRUMP 

Ah that’s enough now Tim, we get the picture, ah why don’t we 

get a move on, yeah I think it’s time to go. (To Tom) Are you 

insane!! 

TOM 
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Sorry Sir. 

AANISHA  

Falling for a… I don’t understand. 

TRUMP  

Ah he’s been outside for too long, I think the air got to him. 

But maybe we should get going, come on lets go. 

AANISHA  

But how can we escape if the things you say about these men 

are true? 

TOM  

Aanisha, look what you’ve accomplished so far; and against all 

odds. I have faith in you, and we do have a slight advantage! 

AANISHA 

What’s that? 

TOM  

We have the Donald! 

Star spangled banner plays underneath Tom’s Donald speech. 

Just take a look at him Aanisha. If ever there has been a 

beacon of hope, it’s right there. He may look a bit like 

private Piles just now, but with your poncho he echo’s a 

symbol of change. If one man can change so much, and show the 

world how to do it then everyone can change. People will see 

through the lies and realise that we shouldn’t be fearful of 

each other, there’s plenty other things to fear, like 

lawnmowers and babies with guns. 

TRUMP  

OK Tim, I think you have been outside too long! 

TOM  

…and vending machines… and sharks. 

TRUMP  
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OK We need to get outta here. Judging by how baked he is it’s 

obviously pretty dangerous to breathe in the air out there, so 

when we get out this tent, everyone needs to take in big deep 

breaths and hold it in as long as possible while we move 

through the crowd, we don’t want to be breathing in too much 

air as we go, so remember, big deep breaths and hold it in! 

For as long as you can! OK is everyone ready! 

Tent door opens suddenly and Mohammad appears with blow dart.  

MOHAMMAD  

Illegitimi non carborundum, imperium, imperium!! 

(Thwack, dart hits Donald) 

TRUMP 

Ouch! What the… 

AANISHA  

Mohammad, no!! 

Mohammad kills himself by stabbing himself in the gut, gory 

sound effects with blood spatter. 

MOHAMMAD 

Aaaarrrgghhhh!! 

TOM  

He’s killed himself. Jesus it’s them! 

TRUMP  

Ah I feel a little woozy; I think I’ll just lie down a second. 

UMAR  

Jvdfbvdiuvibx 

AANISHA  

Mr Trump lie flat, here have some water. You have been hit 

with a poisonous dart. 

UMAR  

Dcldufhvdfhvbv 
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TRUMP  

Well how long does it take to wear off? 

UMAR  

Ivdhfvkjv 

AANISHA  

It won’t Mr President, the poison is fatal. 

TRUMP  

Ah Jesus! There was so much I still wanted to achieve as 

President! 

TOM  

My God is there nothing we can do? 

TRUMP  

Tim, Tim are you there Tim I can’t see you? 

TOM  

I’m right here Sir. 

TRUMP  

Tim I can’t die like this, I always dreamed that I would die 

like a man, hanging out the back of Miss USA. You need to do 

me one last thing Tim! Get me a pageant girl Tim, I need a 

pageant girl, a white one; it needs to be a white one Tim! 

TOM  

Jesus he’s delirious! 

TRUMP  

No Tim, she needs to be white! 

AANISHA  

We are running out of time, the toxins are deep in his system. 

TRUMP  

Hilary, Hilary, get off me! 

UMAR  
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Fhgiufhsf 

AAINSA  

Donald hold on, hold on. Umar knows of this toxin, he says 

there is an antidote. 

UMAR  

Ffhdfdhpfh 

TOM  

Do we have time? 

AANISA  

The only cure is a fruit; the President must eat from the 

fruit to survive. Umar is going to go outside and try and find 

some. We are probably in the best place in the world to find 

some. 

TOM  

They grow here? 

AANISA  

No, hippies! The fruit is highly hallucinogenic if we are to 

find some, our greatest chance is right here. Hurry Umar. 

UMAR  

Dhsdhfhdh 

TRUMP  

Ahh it stings, pee on me, you gotta pee on me! 

AANISHA  

Please hurry Umar! 

UMAR  

Fgdhdgsdfg 

AANISHA  

Umar your back already! And you have the fruit! That was 

quick! 

TOM  
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Go hippies! 

AANISHA  

Here Donald, eat! 

Donald tucks into the fruit like it’s a delicious juicy peach. 

Slurping and munching can be heard. 

TOM  

Did you say this was a hallucinogen? 

AANISHA 

Yes a very powerful one, when it takes effect, Mr Trump will… 

how would you Americans say, be tripping balls! 

TRUMP  

What am I doing on the floor? The dart! The poison! Did you 

guy’s pee on me? 

TOM  

No Sir, you were a bit delirious for a moment there Sir. 

AANISHA 

Donald it’s so good to have you back. 

TRUMP  

It’s good to see you too Aanisha, say this fruit tastes pretty 

good. 

AANISHA  

It was Umar who found it Sir, he saved your life. 

TRUMP  

Well where is that little hairy son of bitch. Umar I want to 

shake you by the hand. 

UMAR  

You are very welcome Mr President. 

TRUMP  

Umar, you speak English, why didn’t you do that before?  I can 

understand you now. 
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UMAR  

This is how I have always spoken Mr President. It’s only now 

that you choose to hear me. It is the power of the fruit. It 

breaks down barriers between people and allows one to see 

clearly what is before him. We use the sacred fruit in a very 

ancient ritual in my village, this is how I came to know of 

the fruit and it’s magic. 

TRUMP  

Magic! Yeah, that’s a good way to describe it buddy! 

Everything does look kind of magic. Wow look at that! What is 

that? It’s feels great! 

TOM  

Sir, I think that’s the ground Sir. 

TRUMP  

It’s all green and… wait a minute… pink and yellow and purple, 

wow it’s beautiful. I never noticed the ground before. Tom, 

Tom I need to tell you something. You’ve been a great friend 

Tom, I just need tell you something… 

TOM  

Sir, you’ve got my name right! 

TRUMP  

Haven’t I always? All I need to tell you Tom is… good job! 

TOM  

It’s been an honour Mr Trump. 

TRUMP  

I really mean it man… great job, I love you man. Come here and 

give me a hug. Great job, great job, say nice shirt, is it 

velvet, feels a bit like velvet… wet velvet. 

AANISHA  

I think you are feeling the effects of the fruit Mr President. 

TRUMP  
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Aanisha, Aanisha I need to tell you something too. I love you. 

No seriously, I do. I really, really do love you. You and all 

your goofy brothers; where are those guy’s, guys get in here. 

Rayyan, shake my hand. You really are a talented guy Rayyan; 

you were electric up there on that stage, great to watch. You 

truly are gifted. 

RAYYAN  

Assalamu Alaikum Warahmatullahi Wabarakatuh. 

TRUMP  

Your welcome, thank you, thank you. 

RAYYAN  

And may I also say how wonderful your poncho is Mr President. 

It truly was a blessing to make her. 

TRUMP  

I’ll treasure it always my friend. Akmal, Akmal what can I 

say? You’re such a chilled out dude Akmal, I wish I knew your 

secret. 

AKMAL  

Respect Mr President, if you can learn to respect others then 

love is easier found. 

TRUMP  

That’s beautiful Akmal, and Zikri, what would we do without 

you my friend, I can hand on my heart honestly say, and I mean 

it this time, that the world is truly a better place with you 

in it Zikri. Your always smiling, such a genuine smile Zikri. 

ZIKRI  

Barakallahu fik 

TRUMP  

That’s very kind, thank you. And Umar, what can I say. I owe 

you my life my friend. I have to admit, you, in fact all of 

you have really opened my eyes. Before I knew you I didn’t 

have any Muslims in my life. I guess it was just easier to 

have someone to blame and someone to crack jokes about that 

was different to me, but we’re not that different. Deep down 



44 
 

we all share that common feeling for just wanting to be loved, 

to have someone to love. I get that now. I guess Umar what I 

really want to say is… I’m sorry! When all this is over I’m 

going to say that to all of your people, I’m going to say, 

“Muslim’s… I’m sorry!” Shit, women! I better apologise to 

women too. That’s it, that’s what I’m gonna do, I’m gonna say 

Muslims, women… I’m sorry! 

TOM  

What about the Mexicans Sir? 

TRUMP  

Oh yeah, I better not forget them. 

TOM  

And the disabled Sir! 

TRUMP  

Oh sure, “Muslims, women, Mexicans, disabled people… I’m 

sorry!” 

TOM  

Probably best to include the gay community too Sir. 

TRUMP  

Absolutely! 

TOM  

Maybe the media too Sir? 

TRUMP  

Hmmmmm a heck OK, the media too, I guess I owe them one as 

well. I’m gonna say, “Muslims, Women, Mexicans, disabled 

people, all the gays and you the media… I’m sorry!” Geez I’ve 

got a lot of apologies to make, but I tell you, I’m starting 

to feel better already. In fact I feel great. Wow! This shit 

just stepped up a notch, everything is like a kaleidoscope of 

colours, my body, I can hardly feel it, it’s like I’m 

floating. Listen can you hear it out there, the music, I love 

this music, I need this frickin’ music come on, let’s get out 

there! 



45 
 

TOM  

That’s a great idea Sir but we still need to stick to the 

plan, I hate to have to tell you this while you’re having such 

a good time Sir but you are still in incredible danger, we all 

are. We need to get out of this situation Sir. 

TRUMP  

No Tom. I don’t care about myself anymore. That’s always been 

my problem, I just didn’t care about anything or anyone accept 

this bear. It’s all been about the Trump bear! Well not now 

Tom. I’ve seen the light and it’s beautiful. All that matters 

now is getting this girls story heard and that’s what we’re 

gonna do. You’ve freed yourself Tom; you don’t work for me 

anymore. Let me free myself too, let me do the right thing and 

try to end so much of the division that I’ve helped bring 

about. 

TOM  

But how Sir? 

TRUMP  

I’m a billionaire Tom, I’m not totally useless. Let’s move 

out, this music is really calling me! And remember, big deep 

breaths and hold it in as long as you can! We’re heading for 

the main stage people! 

Everyone leaves the tent and follows Donald’s lead. The 

festival sounds increase as they open the door of the tent. 

There follows an audio montache of psychedelia leading into 

song 7.  

EXT. MAIN STAGE 

SONG 7 – KALEIDESCOPE EYES  

COME WALK MY SANDS, COME FEEL MY FLAME 

COME CLIMB MY ROCKS, COME FIND YOUR NAME 

COME DRINK WITH ME BENEITH THE SKY 

COME OPEN YOUR KALEIDOSCOPE EYE 

 

FEEL THE WIND AND AIR PASS YOUR FACE 
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AS YOU FLY IN PEACE AND LOVE AND GRACE 

YOUR BODY IS GONE BUT YOUR SPIRIT IS HIGH 

WHEN YOU OPEN YOUR KALEIDOSCOPE EYE 

 

SEE THE COLOURS TWIRLING, FEEL THE VIBRATION SWELL 

HEAR THE FOUNDERS WHISPERS, TASTE THE MAGIC OF THEIR SPELL 

THE OLD WORLD YOU DID DECRY, WHEN YOU OPENED YOUR KALEIDOSCOPE 

EYE 

SEE THE COLOURS TWIRLING, FEEL THE VIBRATION SWELL 

HEAR THE FOUNDERS WHISPERS, TASTE THE MAGIC OF THEIR SPELL 

THE OLD WORLD YOU DID DECRY, WHEN YOU OPENED YOUR KALEIDOSCOPE 

EYE 

EXT. HIPPIE FEST 2018 OHIO MAIN STAGE – CONT. 

There is a break in the music while the crowd chant for the 

Dangerous Dead. 

CROWD 

Dangerous Dead! Dangerous Dead! 

TOM  

Sir, Sir, Mr President Sir, are you OK? We’ve made it. We’re 

in front of the main stage. What now Sir. 

TRUMP  

What the hell just happened Tom, how did I get here? 

TOM  

You were taking lots of deep breaths Sir, lots and lots of 

them. Quick sir lets move round here, come on Aanisha. 

The volume of the crowd’s chant decreases. 

TRUMP  

Tom it’s time you called me Donald, we shouldn’t have any need 

for titles or hierarchy; we’re in this together! 

TOM  
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Well Donald, in case you haven’t noticed your still President 

of the United States of America and leader of the free world, 

and that means something, so with all due respect… Sir, we 

still have a lot of work to do and I’m right here with you 

Sir. 

TRUMP  

Your right Tom! Aanisha, are you and the boys ready to show 

these people what you’re made of? 

AANISHA  

I guess so Donald but what are you going to do? 

TRUMP  

I’m gonna be honest with the people Aanisha. Face to face! 

Donald approaches the main stage security guards. GUARD 1 (34) 

and GUARD 2 (33) are not stereotypical bouncers, more a couple 

of tall stoners who follow the band. They guard the gangway 

leading to the main stage from the side entrance. Neither 

guard recognises the now unrecognisable President. 

TRUMP 

Excuse me security, you’re doing a good job, great job! Guy’s 

I need to get on the stage and address this crowd immediately, 

it’s a matter of national importance, so if you wouldn’t mind 

escorting us to the microphone you’d be doing your country a 

great service. 

GUARD 1  

Yeah nice one buddy, you must be higher than us! 

GUARD 2 

(Sniggering) 

I don’t know about that man! 

TRUMP  

What! Are you saying you don’t recognise me? 

GUARD 1  

You look a bit like Private Piles. 
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GUARD 2 

(Still sniggering)   

Yeah man, good one. 

TOM  

Sir, it’s your hair! They don’t recognise you without your 

hair! 

AANISHA  

Oh Donald, it’s all my fault. It was my idea to weave your 

hair into a poncho! 

TRUMP  

Don’t worry about in Aanisha, without it we would never have 

made it through the crowd, you did a great job! 

(Donald re-addresses guards). 

 Listen fella’s, I know you obviously don’t recognise me but 

I’m your President. It’s me Donald Trump, President of the 

United States of America. 

GUARD 1  

Oh really! How could that be… when I’m the President of the 

USA! 

GUARD 2  

(Still sniggering) 

Wait but I’m the President! 

GUARD 1  

(Sniggering now too) 

I’m President see ya… 

GUARD 2  

And I’m President… later! 

GUARD 1  

Yeah, I’m President Good… 

GUARD 2  
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I’m President… bye!! 

(Both giggling) 

GUARD 1 

I’m President Fuck… 

GUARD 2  

And I’m President… OFF!!! 

(Both in hysterics) 

AANISHA  

It’s not working. 

GUARD 1  

(In background) 

Hey I quite like the name President Fuck! 

TOM  

There’s got to be another way Sir. 

GUARD 2  

(In background) 

Yeah dude, it’d make a cool name for a band! 

TRUMP  

It’s OK Tom I got this. I know exactly what to do. 

(Donald runs around grabbing females by the pussy introducing 

himself). 

Hey gorgeous! (Woman shrieks). You got a permit for those 

tits? (Woman shrieks) Wow, I wouldn’t ride you into battle! 

Hey honey (Woman shrieks) Get an exercise bike you! Ah just 

beautiful. (Woman shrieks) 

GUARD 1  

Holy shit Jonny, It is the President. 

GUARD 2  

We’re sorry Mr President, are we in trouble? 
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TRUMP  

Not if you let us through to the stage. 

GUARD 1  

This way Sir! 

TRUMP  

Good job guys. Aanisha I’m sorry you had to see that, I 

promise my pussy grabbing days are behind me, that was the old 

Donald, it was just the only way I could think to get those 

guys to know it was me. 

AANISHA  

That’s OK Donald it worked, you managed to get us to the 

stage. You did a… good job! But what are we going to do now? 

TRUMP  

This is the biggest hippie festival of all time Aanisha. See 

all those cameras, that’s a lot of cameras, I bet this must be 

going out to almost every country in the world. It’s time to 

let the pussy out of the bag. Come on kiddo, let’s go change 

the world! 

TOM  

Knock ‘em dead Don! 

EXT. ON THE MAIN STAGE - DUSK 

HIPPIE COMPERE 

Folks listen up, people this is unbelievable, we’re getting 

reports in now that there are no less than… (Gets interrupted) 

hold on a minute folks. What… whaaat… your fucking kidding… 

ah… people… shhhhh, shhhhh, honestly guys I have something to 

tell you that I can’t quite believe is happening. Quieten down 

folks. I’ve just been informed by security that we have a bit 

of a national emergency here. Stay calm, stay calm. Holy shit 

dudes you’re not gonna believe this. It would appear that we 

have the utter misfortune to have with us on stage, the 

adolescent, corporate degenerate, slimebag dog’s dinner of a 

President of the USA, Mr Donald Trump (Crowd aghast) I know 

man, I can’t believe it either! He wants to speak to us man, 

says it important and shit, but I’ll leave it up to you to 
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whether you can believe him or not, I know I certainly won’t! 

So here it is, give it up for President Dick! (To Donald) It’s 

all yours ass hole, good luck! 

Donald catches the microphone from the compere only to be met 

by a particularly hostile audience. The crowd boo vigorously. 

AANISHA  

Donald you don’t have to do this. 

TOM  

Set him free Aanisha! 

TRUMP  

It’s OK guy’s I got this. There were over a billion people at 

my inauguration, I’ll be fine! 

(Donald walks forward and addresses crowd) 

OK, OK guy’s I know I might not be too popular with you guys 

right now. 

CROWD  

Boo!!!!! 

TRUMP  

But you’ve got to understand, this is a really tough job! 

CROWD  

Boo!!! 

TRUMP  

I only ever try to do what’s best for this country that I 

love! 

CROWD  

Boo!!! 

TRUMP  

I’m just trying to make America great again. 

CROWD  

Booooooooooooooooooooo! 
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Donald turns to his entourage. 

TRUMP 

Jesus Christ, tough crowd! 

(Donald re-addresses crowd) 

I’M AN IDIOT! 

CROWD  

Cheer! 

TRUMP  

I’M AN ASS HOLE 

CROWD  

Cheer! 

TRUMP  

I’m a misogynistic, chauvinistic, racist prick! 

CROWD  

YYYYYYEEEEEEEEEEEEEEAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHHH!!!!! 

TRUMP  

And I just want to start by saying one thing… I’m sorry! 

(The crowd are silenced with many surprised sounding murmurs).  

 Muslims, Women, Mexicans, disabled people, all the gays and 

you the media… I’m sorry! 

(The crowd are in total shock, the murmurs intensify and you 

can hear the odd cheer). 

Folks, before I came here I’d never been to a music festival. 

I’d never worn a poncho! I’d never heard the Dangerous Dead, 

good job by the way guys! I’d never eaten the sacred fruit. 

Yeah I actually did that. 

CROWD  

Tentative cheer! 

TRUMP  
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I had never fallen in love with a Muslim girl! But people, a 

lot can happen in a day. Before today if I had dropped a 

nickel it would have hit me on the back of the head before it 

hit the ground. I was so self-absorbed with me the brand that 

I couldn’t see me the human being. It took some very special 

people and some of that sacred fruit to make me realise what’s 

important… People! That’s what’s important. And it doesn’t 

matter about your colour, creed, your race or sexual 

orientation, all these things that I’ve been scared of in the 

past simply because I never bothered to take the time to 

understand them. I’ve had the shame to BRAG about how many 

billions of dollars I have, when there was so much more I 

could have done with it. Well people I tell you here today 

that I’ve changed. Take a look at me. I’m covered in mud; in 

beer! My hair, that for so long had been a symbol of power and 

strength and sophistication, it’s gone. It’s changed! It’s 

changed into something even more beautiful! It’s changed into 

this poncho! It’s changed into a symbol of hope, peace, 

justice for all mankind and above all… LOVE! 

CROWD  

Cheers! 

The crowd start to turn in Donald’s favour and cheer his 

rallying left wing speech. 

TRUMP  

It’s the dawn of a new day my friends and I wanna share it 

with you!! 

CROWD  

Frenzied cheering! 

Trump encourages Aanisha to come forward. He passes her the 

microphone. 

TRUMP  

Aanisha sweetheart, come over here. It’s up to you now. Tom, 

make sure the guys in the Whitehouse know the truth about what 

happened here today. 

TOM  

They’ll never forget Sir! 
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AANISHA 

But Donald, where are you going to go. 

TRUMP  

These are my people now Aanisha, I need to go to them. I’ll 

never forget you. Come here! 

Donald grabs Aanisha’s hands and kisses her cheek and walks up 

to the front of the stage and shouts to the crowd. 

TRUMP 

Surfs up! 

Donald takes a run and dives off the stage into the crowd 

below. They part. 

(THUD!!) 

EVRYONE  

OOOOOOOHHHHHH 

The crowd moves back into place and starts cheering ready to 

start the festival music again. 

(Crunch!) 

TOM  

Well Aanisha, looks like it’s over to you. There’s the mic. Go 

on! 

AANISHA 

Hello, I am Aanisha. I am twenty two years old and I have seen 

many bad things in my short time in this world. When I was 

twelve years old my village was raided by a criminal gang. My 

mother and father were murdered and I was kidnapped and sold 

into a world of sexual slavery. I managed to escape and 

through my love for Allah and the strength he gave me, and 

through my music I found a way to survive. I hope that by 

telling the world of my story, people will realise that these 

horrors are going on every day, and hopefully by hearing my 

story, the people who are in a position to act will do so. 

There is so much inequality in the world. Often so many 

atrocities are attributed to race or religion when really it 

is just that people are being treated unequally. This has to 
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be the root of the problem and this is one area where we can 

all look to make a difference. 

Aanisha starts playing her song, but this time with the 

Dangerous Dead as they slowly join in until her song is 

performed by the full band with a much bigger and fuller 

Dangerous Dead sound. 

SONG 8 – FINDING HOPE 

FULL BAND SHOWPIECE FINALE 

LAZING AROUND ON A BEAUTIFUL DAY, THE SUN BEATS DOWN ON US AS 

WE LAUGH AND PLAY 

WITH THE FLICK OF A SWITCH OR BLINK OF AN EYE, IT HAUNTS ME 

HOW QUICK IT CAN BE TAKEN AWAY 

STRIPPED OF MY FLESH WHERE ONCE I WAS WHOLE 

MY BODY IMPAIRED BUT INTACT IS MY SOUL 

A WELL SPRING OF LOVE PASSED DOWN FROM MY KIN, LIES DORMANT IN 

WAITING, DEEP WITHIN 

COME FORTH THE MORNING SO I CAN SLEEP THE PAIN AWAY 

PLEASE COMFORT ME GOD IT’S IN YOU I PRAY 

HOW CAN ONE FIND HOPE WITH A HEART SO EXHAUSTED 

WHEN YOU’VE ALREADY LOST THE LIFE YOU ALWAYS WANTED 

AND WHEN THE LITTLE FAINT EMBERS OF LOVE STILL AGLOW 

ARE IGNITED THROUGH YOUR LOVE GOD BY YOUR GENTLE BLOW 

YOU NEVER KNOW WHATS ROUND THE BEND, SO NEVER GIVE UP EVEN AT 

THE END – FINDING HOPE 

AND DON’T EVER LET THE LIGHT GO OUT, JUST REACH FOR GOD AND 

BURY YOUR DOUBT – FINDING HOPE 

AND CARRY ON WITH A HEART THAT’S PURE, LEARN TO FORGIVE AND 

YOU’LL FIND A CURE – FINDING HOPE 

IF EVERYONE CAN FIND THAT COMMON GROUND TO SOW THE SEEDS OF 

LOVE WHERE EQUALITY’S FOUND – FINDING HOPE 

The crowd give Aanisha a rapturous applause as she humbly 

thanks them.  



56 
 

TRUMP  

(In pain)  

Good Job! 

Crowd applause fades into silence. 

INT. AMBULANCE ON ROUTE TO HOSPITAL – NIGHT 

TRUMP 

What the hell happened? 

TOM 

It’s OK Donald, we did it! 

TRUMP 

Donald! Who the hell do you think you are? Who are you calling 

Donald you little weasel! It’s Mr President to you! 

TOM 

I’m sorry Sir; can you remember anything at all? 

TRUMP 

Sure I do, there was a girl, with a nice ass, great ass! I 

remember a bunch of creepy hairy little dudes and some fruit. 

(Angrily)I don’t know… Where the hell are we anyway? Are we 

near Vegas yet? I better not miss that meeting Aide or you’re 

in big trouble. I’ve got some serious charity business to 

attend to! How do I look? Just kidding! 

TOM 

Mr President we’re in an ambulance Sir, you were trampled by a 

herd of hippies, we’re on our way to the hospital now Sir. 

TRUMP 

Hospital! Like hell we are. You know something Aide; I’m not 

really sure what exactly it is you do for me anymore. So if 

you don’t mind, you’re fired! 

TOM  

Sir, but after all we’ve just been through! Mr President 

please, right now you need me more than ever! 
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Trump kicks Tom through the back door of the ambulance to the 

road and in the way of the screeching traffic. 

TRUMP 

Yeah, like a hole in the head! Who’s driving this thing? 

Trump moves up front to the paramedics driving the ambulance. 

TRUMP 

Hey Toots, hey gorgeous! Say have you two gals ever wondered 

what it’d be like to work at the Whitehouse? Well today’s your 

lucky… 

Trump catches his reflection in the mirror for the first time. 

Who in god’s name is that in the mirror? 

PARAMEDICS (in unison) 

That’s you Mr President. 

TRUMP 

Wh… wh… mm… my… aaaaarrrrGGGGGHHHHHH! 

Use high pitched classic horror female scream into song 1 

outro 

The end… 
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