Nobuko Godfather

(Youngsoo, Mark, Jordan, Jake, Bobby, Travis, Andrew, Hridesh, Yangyang, Sam, Ho Ling, Mik, Andrew)

Scene 1 – At a Young Kee Kim salon with guests around, dressed in 1940s style garb. “Doo doo doo doo, do do dooo dooo” Godfather Song

YK: Sid darling, how nice of you to organize this special Salon for our dear Donna McNiell.

Sid: Oh well, uh, it wasn't anything what with her daughter marrying and all, its the very least we could do after all she has done for us throughout the years.

[Ed Blucher and guest approach]

Sid: Oh, why hello there, I'm so glad you've made it back from France in time.  Young Kee, you know  Ed Blucher [horses whinny from Young Frankenstien] don't you?

Ed: Excuse me did you hear that?

Sid: Hear what?

Ed: The … oh never mind.  Yes, of course we know each other.  How are you Young Kee?

YK: Oh you know. Good, just trying to find new ways to make 36 hours fit in one day.  I have found that spending time with the buffalo at Fermilab every day helps.  And how about you Dr. Blucher [horses whinny].

Ed: I'm doing well enough.

Sid: [confused] That's great. Well then, lets go check on the other guests hun, I wouldn't want to disappoint Donna McNeill.  Take care Ed … Blucher. [horses whinny]

[Ed and woman go sit down at table, party continues silently in back]

Sheila:  Ed, you still haven't told me anything about your family.  And why did Sid say that thing about “everything she's done for us in the past”?

Ed: Well, when Sid first was starting out here, Nobuko took to him kindly and he became a son to her.  When Sid was near tenure his grant was running low and all he wanted to do was play with gooey stuff and cameras, so he came to Donna McNiell and asked for her help.

Sheila: And?

Ed: And a week later, Sid's grant had doubled and the NSF bought him a pony.

Shelia: But how?

Ed:[sighs] Well, my mother told her friend Stewie the Gaze to make George Bush and offer he couldn't refuse.  So Stew walked into his office one day, put a slide rule to his head, and said that before he left, one of three things would be on the paper; his signature, his brains, or Pi to 10000 places calculated from scratch with the slide rule.

Sheila: Oh wow!

Ed: Look Sheila, there's not much more to say.  My Godmother has connections and knows people in certain places that allow her to do … things, that wouldn't be possible otherwise.  Speaking of which, I must go see her.

[change focus to small room with Nobuko, Stew, Bob Wald, David Reid, and enter Ed]

Ed: Godmother McNeill, thankyou so much for inviting me, to your house today, on the day of your daughters wedding day.  It is an honor that you have let me enter this place and I am forever in your debt.

(Nobuko whispers to Stew)

Stew: Donna McNeill asks what you are here for?

Ed: My family of HEP has come upon hard times and ...  

(Nobuko raises hand and stops Ed)

Ed: But I haven't even told her what my problem …

Stew: Oh and you think the Godmother doesn't already know this? Euh?

(whispering) (Nobuko grabs his arm)

Stew: Nobuko says this matter will be resolved, with your assistance of course.

(whispering)

Stew: Also, do not forget to register for classes starting on the 20th.

Ed: Yes Donna McNeill, thankyou, whatever you say.

(Nobuko lifts hand with overtly large ring on it, Ed goes over and kisses it then exits)

Nobuko: I believe what Ed Blucher (whinny – all look around) has just brought to our attention is something you wished to speak about Bob, you tell me there is distress among the Five Faculties.

Bob: Well, uh, I mean what I originally thought that it was uh just something, minor, you know uh but well, now that it has progressed to such a developed stage there is no way that we can uh, ignore it. The Five Faculties have gone to war and uh with grant season upon us, we must address the situation quickly (during speech, Stew is getting madder and madder, difficult to control himself) What the department  needs is a wartime consileiri, but instead we have David Reid.

David: Well, see you know what I've really tried to do here is make everyone happy in their own respect and if some want it a certain way then they can have it like that but if they don't then they don't have to have it another way. But that's ok too. 

(whispering)

Stew: Nobuko proposes we have a meeting of the Five Faculties tommorow at 4oclock.  Any body got a problem with that?

David: Well, theres a Friday lecture and I gotta go get ready but I mean, I don't know if many of them will come, which is alright if they're doing stuff but its not if they aren't and …

Stew: (interuppting) Alright, no one's got a problem, badda bing.  Euh?

[all leave except David]

David: (looks around)… Blucher (horses whinny, lights down)

(Scene2 opens with a table surrounded with Nobuko, Stew, Mike Turner, Jim Pilcher, Astro, Leo Kadanoff, Geophysics.)

Stew: Now you all know why you have been gathered here today … except, I really don't know why no rock-jock geophysics fucknut think they gotta show.

Geophysics: Well we heard Donna McNiell was gathering the Five Faculties and remembered that English professor who forgot the Donna's birthday and didn't want to be sleepin' in Lake Michigan.  

Stew: Well, turns out Obama didn't caugh up enough dough in the Stimulus.  He thinks his shits golden, like he didn't get his start here at the University of Chicago.  He thinks he don't need no blessing from The Godmother Nobuko McNeill … 

(Nobuko grabs arm-pause)

Nobuko: Now, I can make things happen for some of your faculties but not all.  For instance, Mike, your  birthday party last year was just too big to repeat.

Mike: (complaining like little kid) But I didn't get a pony.  Sid got a pony once, I know he did, didn't he Leo?

Leo: Look, of course the pony he received was indeed just that.  But now look Mike, it's sort of like when you go to the grocery store and you want the dried figs but all they have are pears.  Now, your job is to realize you don't fuckin' need a pony Mike.  Or, it's like when you leave your window open at night and you then realize “Oh yeah, I don't need a fuckin' pony.”

Stew: Mike, did the Donna say you could talk?  And enough about the fuckin' pony already.  That issue is closed.  Now we got a big beef with the DOE and NSF.  The Donna thinks they gotta be kickin' up more grants to your group Jim.

Jim (wearing big vest): Yes!!! (pumps fist)

Mike: Donna McNiell, with all due respect, why does HEP deserve this, all they do is strut around wearing those Wacky Inflatable Zipper Vests that Mark invented.  

Jim: Well, maybe Mike, you'd like to continue this discussion offline.  Euh? 

Mike: Sorry Jim, no disrespect but I tell you this is not fair … 

(rest of people getting worked up and grumbling)

Stew: (smacks desk with baseball bat) Look everyone, you got a problem with the decisions of the Donna? You want your money you can go get it.  Just remember, you wouldn't have the Godmother's blessing and we wouldn't want things to get messy, euh?  

(all are silent)

Stew: What are you all sittin' around for?  This meetings over.

(all leave and kiss Nobukos ring except Jim who is last and held by Nobuko.)

Nobuko: Now Jim, you got this kid, Ed Blucher (whinny and stew leaves) He's a good kid, I like him and that's why I want this money to go to your operation.  Now, have this Blucher kid (whinny and gunshot – Stew walks in wiping gun) and my Stewie pay one of our government friends a little visit. 

(Godfather music plays)

Scene 3 (Obamas house.  Enter male and female with signs saying Obama/Michelle)

Michelle: (Standing near bed) Barrack honey, you've been working too hard, now that we're back in Hyde Park, why can't we just relax?  Come to bed.

Michelle:  --screams--

Obama: (looks over) –screams--

(Ed and Stew walk out with bats) 

Stew: (turning to Ed) Uh, Ed what are you doin? More like this (smacks bat in hand) Think 120s, think “fuck, this sucks, why are they making me do it again, I fuckin' hate these undergraduate schmucks”. (waits for Ed to demonstrate) Yeah thats it.

Obama: (scared) Oh no no, you can't do this.  Don't you know who I am.  I'm the president, I'm hope. I'm change. (interrupted because Stew walks in)

Stew: Yeah euh? Well do you know who I am Barrack?  You remember don't ya? No? Well they call me Stewie the Gaze.  I don't know why they call me that.  Oh I see how it is. Back in '08 we were all buddy buddy, but ever since you became Prez, I gotta stuff a ponies head in your bed to get your attention.(offstage - “Young-Kee, have you seen my pony?”) Now it seems my friend Ed here wants to have a little chat with you.

(Ed grabs him by the collar and Stew pulls out the slide rule and puts to head)

Obama:  No, no, not the slide rule.  

Ed:  Look, this is what happens when you forget your friends.  Now, we'll be friends again after you give me a check by the time we leave here or we're going to figure out the log of 0.13827(points to slide rule).  

Obama: Fine fine, I'll sign, I'll do it.  (signs furiously, pulls away and holds Michelle) Now leave, both of you.

Stew: Nice doing business with you, Mr. President.

(Stew and Ed walk in front of curtains and curtains close. Nobuko is seated in chair on side of stage. Lights low)

Nobuko: Edward, Stewie, you have returned.  How was business?

Stew: It went great Donna McNeill, (puts arm around Ed) Eddie here made him an offer and he just couldn't refuse.

Nobuko: (reaches out to Ed, pulls him and kisses him on forehead)  You did well Eddie, I will remember this, one day you will be Chair of this department.

(lights dim “Doo doo ...” Godfather theme again.  Halfway through have someone say “Blucher” and havehorses whinny again. 

