
INT. WHITE HOUSE - DAY

DONALD TRUMP (70) paces like a caged animal while his aide

BILLY BUSH (45) sits, taking notes.

TRUMP

Pentagon sounds girly.

BILLY

True. And not in a good way.

TRUMP

I’m calling it the Pent-a-shlong.

BILLY

Brilliant.

TRUMP

And I want the Oval Office moved.

BILLY

I’ll call Hooters tomorrow. We have

all our meetings there anyway.

A knock at the door.

BILLY

The Young Democrats of America are

here for their tour, sir. They’re

all female, as per your request.

TRUMP

Let’s pop some Young Democrat

cherry! You in, Bush? Ha! With a

name like that, ’course ya are.

Billy opens the door and THREE WOMEN (20s) enter. One bears

a striking resemblance to HILLARY CLINTON circa 1970s --

long brown hair, Coke bottle glasses.

BILLY

Ladies, the President of the

United...

Trump coughs loudly, interrupting him.

BILLY

...the Master of the Universe.

Trump walks over and touches the other TWO WOMEN in the

small of their backs, they squirm uncomfortably.

When he reaches for YOUNG HILLARY, she moves away.
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TRUMP

(to YOUNG HILLARY)

What’s your problem? You aren’t

even that pretty.

YOUNG HILLARY

I understood there would be a tour.

BILLY

Shall we wrap it up, Sir? So you

can give them the tour?

TRUMP

No way. Watch and learn, ladies.

Watch and learn. Billy, what’s

next?

BILLY

The State of the Union is now the

State of the Multinational

Corporation.

TRUMP

That’s me. Takin’ care of business.

YOUNG HILLARY

Yes, but what about the public

interest?

TRUMP

What are you, a Commie?

YOUNG HILLARY

American lives are more than

just points on a balance sheet.

BILLY

Let’s outline what you’ll say in

the State of the Un--in the

Multinational Corporation address.

TRUMP

I’m not doing a speech.

BILLY

You get to be on TV.

TRUMP

Okay, I’m in. But I’m winging it.

YOUNG HILLARY

You aren’t concerned you’ll look

like a dilettante and lose the

respect of the American people?
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Trump walks directly over to YOUNG HILLARY, invading her

personal space, but she keeps her chin up, faces him.

TRUMP

I don’t know who you think you are,

okay? But I’m a reality TV star.

Respect is not an issue for me.

YOUNG HILLARY

Obviously.

TRUMP

Billy, let’s talk sell-offs.

BILLY

We audited all 50 states, and I

have a list of the ones that are

losing us money.

TRUMP

We’ll sell ’em to China. You lose,

you snooze, ladies. Learn that now.

Ah, what does it matter. You’re all

close to your expiry date anyway.

BILLY

Sir, there may be a conflict of

interest in selling California. I

know you don’t like me to do

research, but California has the

most breast implants per capita.

TRUMP

That’s huge. Literally. And people

criticize me for not caring about

women’s issues.

YOUNG HILLARY

Breast implants aren’t a women’s

issue.

TRUMP

You’re right, they’re a man’s

issue. It pisses me off if a woman

doesn’t have them.

BILLY

Sir, the women in California also

have a lower BMI on average.

TRUMP

Who cares about BMI? Nobody knows

what that is anyway.
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YOUNG HILLARY

It stands for Body Mass Index.

TRUMP

I didn’t ask you, Commie.

BILLY

It means California women are

skinnier.

TRUMP

That’s it. California’s off the

list. Know what my BMI is, ladies?

Trump grabs his crotch, suggestively.

YOUNG HILLARY

No, and we don’t care.

TRUMP

Well, I’m not telling. It’s a state

secret. Right, Billy?

BILLY

Speaking of the State Department...

have you made a decision on a new

name for the Secretary of State?

TRUMP

I can’t work with someone who’s

called Secretary. I can bang ’em

maybe, but I can’t work with ’em.

BILLY

How about Boss of State?

TRUMP

Wrong! I’m the boss.

BILLY

Helper-boss of State?

TRUMP

I’m thinking more...Slave of

President. No, you know what? Let’s

just get rid of it. I just did.

Boom. Done.

YOUNG HILLARY

You can’t...the State Department

has been in existence since 1789.

Secretary of State is a critical

role. One that I aspire to.
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TRUMP

Ha! And after that, maybe you’d

like to run for President?

YOUNG HILLARY

Why not? I’d do a better job than

you!

Trump lunges at YOUNG HILLARY, groping her.

TRUMP

Ever been with a President, Madam?

YOUNG HILLARY struggles free from TRUMP and DROP-KICKS him

in the face. As Trump’s head snaps back, his words echo, his

image starts to blur. Echo and blur, echo and blur.

TRUMP

President...Madam...President.

We see a blurry figure. As the image becomes clearer, we see

it’s BILL CLINTON (70), carrying a breakfast tray.

BILL CLINTON

Madam President? Madam President?

HILLARY CLINTON (69), asleep, shakes her head violently, the

Presidential Crest above her bed. She opens her eyes.

BILL CLINTON

Bad dream?

HILLARY

Nightmare.

Hillary sits up in bed, as Bill places the breakfast tray in

front of her.

BILL CLINTON

Well, eat up. The Young Democrats

are coming for a tour of the White

House in an hour. They’re all young

women, as per your request.

A smile crosses Hillary’s lips as she picks up her napkin

and puts it in her lap.


