
(Thanksgiving Day. Everyone is in a hustle.) 

Raoul‐ (On floor doing 3 piece jigsaw puzzle) Why doesn't the turkey 
head fit on the pumpkin? 

Phantom‐ Okay, if we add some potatoes, and bread, and cheese, and‐‐‐
(Dingdong) That must be the babysitters! (Annabelle, Quinn, and Maya 
walk in) 

Maya‐ Sheeesh! It's chilly out! 

Barney‐ Oh the weather outside is frightful, 

Raoul‐ But Raoul is so delightful. 

Both‐ And since we've no place to go, Paint our toes, paint our toes, 
paint our toes! 

Phantom‐ Break your nose, break your nose, break your nose! 

Both‐ KEN! 

Meg‐ Huhhh...I knew it'd never work out that they married each other, 
Barbie and Ken... 

Phantom‐ Uhhh...(Covers up) Want to help with some place mats, Maya, 
Quinn, Annabelle? 

All‐ (Nod) 

Barney‐ Want to help with the place mat making? 

Raoul‐ Or maybe cookie baking! 

Both‐ And since we've no place to go...watch us pose, watch us pose 
watch us pose! 

Phantom‐ Stomp on your toes, stomp on your toes stomp on your toes!!! 

Both‐ BAAARRRBIIIEEE! 

Christine‐ Ugh, I hate them! 

Charlotte‐ (Very cute and shyly) I just love my family, (loud) AND HATE 
RAOUL DE CHANGY! (Quiet) And since we've no place to be, Hug Daddy, 
Hug Daddy, Hug Daddy. 



Crowd‐ AWWW! 

Raoul‐ HHHMPH! 

(Maya, Quinn, and Annabelle are babysitting Raoul and Charlotte) 

Quinn‐ (Listening to music on her iPod. Blurts out little bits occasionally. 
Annabelle is frustrated. Maya is pacing) And when you look at me...you 
and...LOOOVE YOUUU! 

Annabelle‐ WHAT THE...(She was apparently sleeping) 

Maya‐ Quinn, I know that you are obsessed with Leonardo DiCaprio, 
but...turn the music down a bit, and maybe don't think of him so much, 
especially when‐‐‐ 

Quinn‐ (Sings louder) LOOOVE YOUUU!!! 

Maya‐ Annabelle is...aw, forget it. 

Annabelle‐ Replace Leo with Viktor, will ya?!?! 

Raoul‐ Now, if I put the Turkey head ON the Turkey butt...(Working on 
the jigsaw.) 

All Three‐ RAOUL!!! 


