
Mr. and Mrs. Harris 

Mr. and Mrs. Harris side 

Start here: 

Mrs. Harris (42 F), RYAN (16 M) and KATE (15 F) standing in front of the fridge. 

MRS. HARRIS 

I left the emergency contacts on the counter. I don't want you having any parties while we're 
away. 

KATE 

(Sarcastically) 

Oh, I plan on bringing the house down. It'll be a real rager. 

RYAN 

Don't worry the house will still be here when you get back. 

MR. HARRIS 

Honey, if we don't leave soon we're going to miss our flight. 

MRS. HARRIS 

I know honey!  

(Towards her children) 

Now I want you to call Nana once every day.  

RYAN 

(Guiding his mother towards the door) 

We will! 

MRS. HARRIS 

Call her if you need anything. Also don't forget to get the mail after school. 

RYAN 

Look Mom, I get it. This is your first time leaving us alone for a week, and you're a little 
nervous. But I promise you we will be fine. 

MRS. HARRIS 



Are you sure? 

RYAN 

We're not kids anymore. 

MRS. HARRIS 

Okay. We'll call you when we land in Honolulu. 

KATE 

I'm sure you will. 

Kate takes her mother by the arm and guides her towards the door. 

MR. HARRIS 

Come on, Honey. I can practically taste those pina coladas! 

MRS. HARRIS 

Alright then. 

End side 


