
EASTER FOOLS DAY written by Katherine Andrews

INT. BEDROOM - MORNING

Birds chirp but otherwise the house is quiet. Lying in bed, 
GREG feels his wife LESLIE’s hand on his shoulder and smiles.

LESLIE
Thanks for doing Easter Bunny duty 
last night.

Greg’s eyes dart open, and he bolts upright.

CUT TO:

INT. STAIRCASE - MORNING

Greg flies down the stairs, Leslie behind him. They speak in 
hushed whispers.

GREG
Where’s the chocolate eggs?

LESLIE
You were supposed to buy them!

GREG
Crap! I’ll run to the store now. 
The kids are still asleep.

LESLIE
Everything’s closed.

GREG
With all the planning for Al’s 
bachelor party, I forgot.

LESLIE
Are you sure it was the planning 
for the bachelor party?

Greg shoots her a look: “don’t kick me while I’m down.” 
Leslie takes a kinder tone.

LESLIE (CONT’D)
Why’d you beg me to do it yourself 
on such a busy weekend?

GREG
You always took care of it and 
there’s only a few more years ‘til 
they won’t believe anymore.



LESLIE
Or...maybe it will happen this 
year.

GREG
No!!!! NOT LIKE THIS! Maybe we can 
melt some baking chocolate in the 
microwave and shape them into eggs?

Leslie can’t get behind that.

LESLIE
The Asian grocery store on the 
corner might be open?

Just then, ERIC and MADDIE (AKA the kids) appear at the top 
of the stairs.

ERIC
Mom? Dad?

MADDIE
Where’s our baskets?

ERIC
They aren’t outside our bedroom 
door.

Eric looks worried.

ERIC (CONT’D)
A kid at school said the Easter 
Bunny’s fake.

Greg’s nervous as Maddie surveys the living room and den from 
her perch at the top of the stairs.

MADDIE
There they are!

Maddie points and all heads turn. A plastic bin with the 
label HOLIDAYS sits open in the den.

GREG
(whispering to Leslie)

What’s that?

LESLIE
I was trying to help.

Greg is in damage control mode. He dashes over, grabs two 
Easter baskets out of the bin and slams the lid back on. 
Maddie looks at her dad, eyebrow raised.
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MADDIE
Wait a sec.

Greg gulps.

Could this be it?

Could it all be over?

MADDIE (CONT’D)
Is this ‘cause it’s April Fools Day 
and Easter Sunday at the same time 
this year?

Greg nearly cries with relief.

GREG
Yes! YES! That’s it! We bought 
extra baskets just in case the 
Easter Bunny pulled a fast one.

ERIC
They look the same.

Maddie grabs her Easter basket from Greg’s sweaty hand.

MADDIE
(whispering)

It’s okay Dad, I know the Easter 
Bunny is make believe.

Greg’s face falls, heart breaking. But he still has one 
child’s innocence to preserve. Mission renewed, Greg runs 
toward Eric, basket in hand, fake plastic straw flying 
everywhere.

Not fast enough. Eric’s spotted a familiar silhouette through 
the clear plastic bin.

ERIC
Is that the Elf on the Shelf?

Greg hands Eric his basket and steers him away from the bin 
and towards the kitchen.

GREG
No, son. So, guys, I think  maybe 
the Easter Bunny is playing an 
April Fools Joke on us. And maybe 
there will be chocolate tomorrow 
instead of today?
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ERIC
Is this like the time the Tooth 
Fairy went on strike?

LESLIE
What?

MADDIE
She didn’t go on strike, stupid.

A pause. Greg wonders: will she?

MADDIE (CONT’D)
It’s called collective action.

LESLIE
I don’t remember that...

Leslie looks at Greg.

ERIC
You were on vacation in Detroit.

LESLIE
I was there for work.

ERIC
Sorry. Work vacation.

Leslie lets it slide. There are bigger issues at play.

LESLIE
How many days was she on strike?

GREG
(sheepish)

Just three.

MADDIE
There was also a shortage of five 
dollar bills. Dad said it was on 
the news.

Maddie winks at Greg and mouths: “I KNOW ABOUT HER TOO.” Greg 
is near tears. Leslie sees this and rubs his back.

LESLIE
Listen, why don’t you guys go 
downstairs and play X-Box and I’ll 
make us some special Easter 
pancakes. I’ll even put chocolate 
chips in them.
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ERIC
Sure!

Eric bounds down the stairs, basket in hand.

MADDIE
I’ll whip your butt.

Before she leaves, Maddie puts the final nail in the coffin.

MADDIE (CONT’D)
I also know Santa’s a scam. But 
don’t worry. Secret’s safe with me.

As Maddie joins her brother downstairs, Greg tearfully turns 
to Leslie, who embraces him in a bear hug.

GREG
They grow up so fast.

Eric’ muffled voice can be heard from the basement.

ERIC (O.S.)
No way! NO!!!!

Greg looks to Leslie, mortified.

GREG
She promised she wouldn’t.

Greg heads downstairs, scared of what he’ll find. Maddie’s 
reaching into Eric’s basket. 

MADDIE
You were down here quietly getting 
a head start, so yeah, I get half 
your eggs, jerk!

Greg looks around. Chocolate eggs are hidden on every 
surface.

GREG
What the...?

Leslie appears beside him on the stairs, grinning.

LESLIE
Easter Fools Day!
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