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              TV Show Title:  Home Sweet Home  
Setting:  The Comfort Cove – An overactive Seniors Community.
                      * CAST *
                      Joey Brine:
               Asst. Administrator Age 30’s
Joey loves the patrons at Comfort Cove and always has their well being at heart.  It’s a full time job dodging the amorous advances of the Warden, but it’s a living. 
 He loves Carmella but has no idea how to make his feelings known.

                   Carmella Vasquez: 
              Fitness Trainer: Age 30’s
Carmella is gorgeous and exotic looking, a Salma Hayek type.  
She likes Joey, but her feelings are all jumbled up, she’s torn between doing her job and falling in love, never quite getting it right on either side.

        Mrs. Wellington: 
            Head Administrator - AKA “The Warden” Age 60’s   
A desperate Cougar that has the hots for Joey, She’s very prim and proper, except when she’s around Joey.
Everyone thinks she’s cold and uncaring and takes delight in making everyone miserable.
 Lord Weston: 
                    Comfort Cove Patron  Age 70’s.  
  Like his hero Hugh Hefner, he only wears pajamas and a smoking jacket. He smokes a pipe, but his pipe is always filled with Weed to help relieve his glaucoma.  
Since he’s always stoned, he’s like the lovechild of Hugh Hefner and Cheech & Chong.  
Lord Weston loves to play Bridge and his Bridge partners are 3 hot young women who fawn, fuss and coddle over him.

It’s generally believed that Lord Weston has sex with his bridge partners.

                 The Lord Weston Bridge Partners:
                      Aja, Mila, Vonnie    
They’re all around 25 years old, Playmate look-alikes, have IQ’s over 150. 
They’re all socially challenged and usually say things that are unfiltered and inappropriate.
Lola: 
A feisty 70 year old curmudgeon who whacks people with her cane and is lovingly rude to everyone. 
Mr. Rumple aka “Muscles”
The quintessential dirty old man, he’s skinny in his mid-60’s and hits on everyone for sex.
Peaches: 
Self Absorbed, self proclaimed beauty Queen – Age mid-60’s, A Rue Mclanahan type.
Minnie: 
A wise cracking Head Cafeteria lady, whose middle name is sarcasm.  She is the hottest 40’ish woman on the planet with God anointed cleavage. She keeps all her personal effects tucked in her cleavage, like credit cards, maps, and loose change.
Karen: 
Routinely - Fakes Alzheimer's disease whenever possible, especially when her in-laws come to visit. Her late husband’s brother and his wife come to visit in hopes to learn how much money she’s worth. Age mid-60’s
Corky: 
An old timer – who acts like he’s in Alcatraz and is always planning elaborate ways to escape. Age mid-60’s
Agnes & Ethel:
Best friends, they’re inseparable and are in their mid-60’s. 
Both have bluish gray hair. They constantly Insult each other about the amount of wrinkles, each other possesses.
Sergeant Payne:

Gay Vietnam Vet, rides a flamboyant turbo charged wheelchair even though he’s not crippled in any way.  Age mid-60’s
The Pantry Raid:
Scene: 1  
Early morning; Opens with Joey skulking around in the kitchen pantry, this act is witnessed in the shadows by the Warden.  Joey is unaware that he is being watched, he closes the pantry and exits the kitchen.
Scene: 2   
Cafeteria  - Everyone is gathering for breakfast, Joey and Lord Weston are standing at the doors of the cafeteria, as Lola approaches Joey greets her.

                       
Joey:  
Good Morning Lola, you’re looking lovely this morning.
Lola:  
She pauses, shakes her cane menacingly and says; “Kiss my Jell-O”
Joey to Lord Weston:  
Doesn’t she just make you feel warm all over?
Lord Weston: 
Uh-huh, just like incontinence.
Muscle’s is at the front of the food line looking dejected, he decides to complain about today’s menu to Minnie.
Muscles: 
Every morning, it's the same BLAND, TASTLESS CRUD FOR BREAKFAST.  Why can't we ever have a surprise?
Minnie takes a sausage patty off of Muscles’ plate, swipes it under her armpit and places it back on his plate.
Minnie:  
Surprise! One more complaint out of you and I’ll add my special sauce.
           Minnie then utters a phlegm filled snort.
Agnes & Ethel are sitting at the breakfast table.
Agnes is shooting Viagra pills with her spoon into the pitchers of orange juice on the table.

Ethel:  
Agnes! What on earth are you doing with those Viagra pills?
Agnes:
Trying to get lucky my dear, trying to get lucky!  If I spike the orange juice just right, I might be the one to get freshly squeezed this morning.
Ethel:  
You know Agnes, I was just looking at all those crisscross wrinkles in your face and the only thing that’s missing, is Street names.

Agnes:
You got a lot of nerve, have you forgotten that I’ve seen you naked when we go swimming?

Ethel:  
So you’ve seen me naked, so what?!
Agnes:
So?  Your ass has so many wrinkles, it looks like abstract art.
Mrs. Wellington enters the cafeteria; 
She nods and mumbles greetings to the patrons as she walks by.  All the patrons make faces at her as she passes them by.  
She fixes her eyes on Joey and starts heading his way.

Lord Weston: 
Uh-oh, here comes “BallZilla”….

Joey: 
Mmmm, why “BallZilla?
Lord Weston: 
Because she makes your balls feel like they’ve

just seen a scary movie.

Mrs. Wellington:
Morning Gentlemen, Joey it’s important that I see you in my office concerning a security issue.        
Joey:
What kind of security issue?
Mrs. Wellington:
I don’t want to talk about it here, but it’s in the nature of pilfering.
Lord Weston: 

A pill for rings?  Ooh is that a sex thing?
Mrs. Wellington: 
Only in your world!

(She rolls her eyes and sighs loudly)
Joey, in my office after work around 5:00
Joey: 
Will do Warden.
Mrs. Wellington:
W-W-Warden?  I beg your pardon!
Joey:  
     Realizing he slipped and called her Warden! 

          (speaking in a very drawn out manner) 
Uh, will do the… Ward… In… a little while?
Mrs. Wellington snorts, then turns abruptly and exits.
     Scene: 3 
Carmella is preparing her station to take the blood pressure of Muscles.  While her back is turned, Muscles proceeds to take off all his clothes.
Carmella:  
Mr. Rumple you don't have to take your clothes off, I’m just checking your blood pressure!
Muscles:
Call me, Muscles.  This is an intimate encounter, isn’t it?
Carmella: 
Really! Mr. Rumple, There’s no need for you to be naked.
Muscles: 
Are you sure?  At my age, if a beautiful woman is squeezing any part of my body, I think I should be naked!
         Scene: 4 
  The Recreational Center

Everyone is sitting around watching TV and playing board games.  
Enter Corky; whistling looking up at the ceiling & trying to look inconspicuous. 
With his hands in his pockets, he heads for the fireplace.  Once there, he shakes dirt out of his pants legs and spreads it around the hearth.  

Joey and Carmella are watching Corky’s ritual. 
Carmella:  
What the heck is he doing?
Joey: 
Well Corky is digging a tunnel to escape; he puts the dirt in his pockets and dumps it out by the fireplace several times a week.
Carmella:  
But this is an assisted living facility, he’s free to go whenever he pleases, he could just walk out the front door.
Joey: 
Yeah I know, that’s exactly what I told him.
Carmella:  
Well what did he have to say to that?
Joey: 
He said, “That if the tunnel wasn’t successful, he was going to tie his bed sheets together to make a rope and scale the wall.”
Carmella:  
We don’t have a wall around Comfort Cove.
Joey: 
We don’t have one now, but Corky has donated the money to have one

built.
    Scene: 5 
Warden’s  Office
Mrs. Wellington is preening herself before Joey arrives.  She puts on lipstick, lets her hair down and dabs on a little perfume. 
After unbuttoning her blouse to reveal maximum cleavage, she grabs her boobs and squeezes them up as much as she can.

Joey arrives at her office and the door is partially open, he knocks.

Joey: 
Knock, knock are you decent?
Mrs. Wellington:
                  Giggling like a school girl.
And if I weren’t, would that stop you?
Joey: 
Most certainly would!  Jeez it smells like bug spray in here.

Joey enters and sits down across from her.
Mrs. Wellington:

Joey I saw you this morning in the kitchen pantry, would you
care to explain what you were doing ?
Cause if there’s something that you’re particularly hungry for, maybe I can help.  (licking her lips)
Joey:  
I was putting back a few food items that Corky took. Everyday as he’s planning his escape, he takes food that he thinks he’ll need.  And everyday I put them back.
She rises and walks around to the front of her desk, face to face with Joey.
Mrs. Wellington: 
Yes I see.  Well Corky does have his issues.  
She adjusts her blouse to expose her cleavage and seductively bends forward to get closer to Joey, and then suddenly appears to have something lodged in her eye. 

Mrs. Wellington:
Joey, I think I have gotten a lash in my eye, could you take a look?
She’s batting her eyes excessively and pushing her chest out. 

She grabs his hands and makes him stand up, trying to pull him in close as she puckers her lips.
 Would you be a dear and blow… into my eye? (Sighs heavily)
Panic stricken and repulsed Joey sees his saving grace, a can of compressed air on the Warden’s desk, he grabs it and blows the air into her eyes.
Joey: 
There now, I think I got it, is that better?
Devastated and disoriented, she staggers backwards into her desk.

 Scene 6:
 Aja, Mila, Vonnie are at their apartment getting ready to visit Comfort Cove for a game of Bridge with Lord Weston.
Mila: 
Oh Jeez guys, I just remembered there’s no gas in the Jeep and I’m flat broke.

Vonnie:
Wearing a skin tight T-shirt that says, “Take In The Scenery”.

Me too, I don’t have two nickels to rub on my nipples.

Aja: 
Ohh-K, I guess that’s a valid use for currency.
No problem ladies, I took the liberty of titrating our used cooking oil using Phenolphthalein.

Once I had the baseline established, I proceeded to add the necessary amounts of isopropyl alcohol and potassium hydrogen to the mix, at a temperature of 125 degrees. 
The heated oil acted as a re-agent and compelled the chemical reaction into a tidy batch of high octane. The Jeep is filled up and ready to go.
       Vonnie & Mila look at each other and say in unison:

Of course, naturally!
The girls load their stuff in the Jeep and head to Comfort Cove.
Unbeknownst, Speckles the girl’s house cat is asleep in the Jeep.

 Scene: 7
Several patrons are in the recreation room watching TV.

The newscaster is reporting on a mysterious cat that’s called the “Killer Pussy”.
It seems this cat has visited several senior citizens facilities and once the cat visits the room of a patron, the patron dies mysteriously.  
Three senior facilities reported multiple deaths and that the

cat just showed up from nowhere.
Ethel: 
 We should get a cat, it would nice to have pet around here.
Agnes:  
Have you lost your mind again?  Didn’t you just hear what they just said on the news?

Ethel:  
Don’t be ridiculous Agnes!  A nice little pussy can’t hurt anyone; they’re just trying to get people riled up.

              Lord Weston whispering to Joey:  
Obviously she doesn’t know that much about pussy.
Joey: 
 Ethel, would you like me to ask the Warden if we can get one?  I’m sure she wouldn’t mind.
Ethel:
Thank you Joey, that would be lovely.

Minnie: 
Joey, you know what’s scary about asking the Warden for a pussy?  She may just try to give you one!
Muscles:  
Man O’ man I’d love to have a little pussy here, with its cute little whiskers tickling your nose and the way it purrs every time you stroke it.
Minnie: 
That’s sweet Muscles, I didn’t know you were such a cat lover.
Muscles:
 Cat?  Who said anything about a cat?

Joey laughs and saunters back to Mrs. Wellington’s office.
Scene: 8
                 Mrs. Wellington’s office.
  Joey:  
Hey Boss, a lot of the folks think it would be nice to have a cat around here at Comfort Cove. 
I said that I would ask you and that I didn’t think you’d mind.
 



  Mrs. Wellington:  
Well Joey, it’s nice to know that you were thinking of me.
I’d be happy to address the patrons about having a cute little pussy.  
As a matter of fact, YOU can have a little pussy anytime you’d like…
     Joey puts his hand to mouth like he’s going to be sick.

Joey under his breath:  
I think I just became Gay. 
           {OR}
I’d rather suck a dick.

  Mrs. Wellington:  
I suppose I should go to talk to these old farts now.

Joey, why don’t you wait in my office and think about my offer,

maybe something of yours will rise up, while you’re thinking.

     Joey:  
Yeah, probably my lunch.
                          SCENE: 9

Mrs. Wellington leaves Joey and heads to the rec room, where the patrons have gathered and are talking amongst themselves.   
She tries several times to address the crowd but they can’t hear her.  Minnie is standing nearby and pokes her in the shoulder.
Minnie:  
You should use a microphone.
Mrs. Wellington: 
               She looks down her nose at Minnie
If I had one, I would.
Minnie sucks her teeth and proceeds to retrieve a small microphone headset from her bra and hands it to her.


Mrs. Wellington rolls her eyes, dons the headset and addresses her audience.
Mrs. Wellington: 
Patrons, it has come to my attention that several of you would like to have a cute adorable little kitty here at Comfort cove. 
A cat that would provide happiness and smiles, you could name it and take turns feeding it.
{The patrons are murmuring and nodding in agreement}
Mrs. Wellington: 
Well that’s never going to happen! 
Our bylaws strictly forbid pets of any kind. 
Besides I’m sure no one here wants a mangy little pussy.
Mrs. Wellington turns abruptly on her heels and struts out of the rec room.
Muscles:
 Ya know, I don’t mind a little mange now and then.
                       SCENE: 10 
Meanwhile Lord Weston’s girls arrive at Comfort Cove for their bridge game. Speckles departs the Jeep and enters Comfort Cove

undetected.

Ethel and Agnes are in their room relaxing.
(SCARY MUSIC PLAYS) 
All of a sudden Ethel sees a tiger sized shadow of Speckles pass by their door.
Ethel Screams:

Agnes !  Did you see that?
Agnes: 
See What?
Ethel Stammers:  
I saw a, a, a lion or a tiger go by!  
Ethel gets up to check the hallway, but sees nothing.
Agnes:  
You’re hallucinating Ethel; you better lay off the Rolaids for 
awhile. 
                        SCENE: 11
Minnie is in the kitchen doing paperwork when she hears a low growl.
Minnie in scared voice:  
Hello, is somebody there? Show yourself! 
Minnie is looking down each aisle. Hears more noises and the low growl.
Minnie sees Speckles’ tiger sized shadow and makes a beeline out of the Cafeteria, screaming hysterically in search of Mrs. Wellington
SCENE: 11
Peaches approaches Mrs. Wellington with her nose in the air and her traditional snooty attitude.  
Peaches: 
Mrs. Wellington, I thought it was Comfort Cove’s policy not to allow any animals.
Well I just walked past Mr. Olin’s room and saw a cat lying on his bed.
Mrs. Wellington:  
Don’t be ridiculous Peaches; you know I wouldn’t allow a strange pussy at Comfort Cove.
Peaches: 
You mean other than your own?
I know what I saw, if you don’t believe me go check it out for yourself!

Mrs. Wellington:  
I’ll do just that and put an end to this nonsense.
Mrs. Wellington heads for Mr. Olin’s room with Peaches in tow.

When she arrives at Mr. Olin’s room, he appears to be sitting up in bed reading a book.

Mrs. Wellington:  
Mr. Olin Peaches said, “That you had a cat in your room.”
Is that true?

                     No response from Mr. Olin
Mrs. Wellington walks into the room and pokes Mr. Olin in the shoulder.  At which point Mr. Olin keels over. Mrs. Wellington checks his pulse and discovers that he’s dead.

 Mrs. Wellington:  
Oh my God Peaches, this is awful.  You and that damned pussy of yours killed Mr. Olin!





Peaches:
Don’t be absurd!  It may have hurt a few gentlemen’s backs,
but it’s never killed anyone!                   
 Scene: 12  
Sergeant Payne is singing “I feel pretty” from Westside Story while trying on neon colored camouflage fatigues.

He shrieks and holds one of the outfits to his chest as he

catches a glimpse of the giant shadow of Speckles past his door.

     Sergeant Payne starts panting and ranting to himself:
Ranger Down, Ranger Down! It’s a gay man’s worse nightmare; I’m being stalked by a big furry pussy.

I’m trapped, oh what to do, what to do?

Get a hold of yourself Payne, gotta get to a New Cock

State of mind.
No pussy ambushes Sgt. Payne. If Pussy wants war, Oh it’s on,

like balls in a thong!
 Sgt. Payne grabs a purple dildo out of his holster, drops to the floor doing a military crawl in pursuit of Speckles.
Scene: 13  
Meanwhile Muscles is having sex with Marcia, an 80 year old fellow patron with enough wrinkles to rival any raisin. Marcia is sitting on top of Muscles, riding him like an old cowgirl.  Unbeknownst to the couple locked in the throes of passion, is a fairly disinterested spectator watching their geriatric dance.

Muscles:
You’re the hottest 80 year old minx I’ve ever known and the first 

Not to break wind while having sex.

Marcia:

I, I, I, I’M A, I’M A – Kuh-Kuh-Kuh-Kuh…
Muscles:
What’s that sweetie, you saying you’re coming?  That’s ok, I don’t

mind you finishing before I do.  I think it best when a woman comes first, it shows off my stamina, because we’re way past 3 minutes by now.

Marcia:

Ook, fift, keekglep, Ah, ribtd, zibuh, zibuh.
Marcia’s grunts are gibberish; sweat is trickling down between every wrinkle.  Suddenly she arches her back, she stiffens, 

she comes.

She falls gently forward onto Muscles, totally spent, totally exhausted and totally dead.

Muscles:
Oh sweetie, that’s some orgasm you’re having. I can’t believe how tight you just got, my penis feels like it’s in a vice grip. 
Well I guess I spoke too soon about you not breaking wind.  Holy shit you stink!  What the Hell have you been eating, roadkill? 

I can’t pull my penis out, guess I should have used more lube. 
Can you get off me now?  I need some fresh air.   Marcia?  Marcia? 

Oh my God, Marcia!

 Having seen enough, Speckles the fairly disinterested spectator decides to move on.           

    {To be cont’d}                                    
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