The Odd Couple

Used for “Desperate Households” Desperate Differences

(Odd Couple theme music starts)

Narrator:  On November 6th, 2005, Karl Bankwitz was asked to remove himself from his place of residence.  That request came from his wife.  And while deep down he knew she was only kidding, he was ready and willing to abide by the request.  However, since he had nowhere else to go, he would stay.  Married now for one year, he and his wife, Rebecca, have become well aware of the deep and bitter differences between them.  Can this odd couple share a desperate household without driving each other crazy?

Karl: (enters, sees some clothes on the recliner, throws them on the floor, sits, pretends to turn on tv with remote control, and begins laughing at a program.  He’s eating a bag of chips, which he is definitely getting all over the chair and floor))

Becca:  Karl!  You’re such a slob.  Look at the mess you’re making.  I’ve been cleaning all day.  

Karl:  Don’t worry about it.  I’m just relaxing a little after work.  It was a VERY long day.  I’ll clean it up later.

Becca:  You mean I’ll clean it up later.  That’s the way it always happens.  

Narrator:  When real life hits hard, how do we deal with the differences that divide us?  

Becca:  (is suddenly sobbing uncontrollably)

Karl:  Why are you crying?  What is the problem?  It’s just a few chips on the floor?

Becca:  I was just listening to a song that reminded me of the way we were.

Karl:  What song was that?

Becca:  ‘The Way We Were.’  (breaks into a loud sob)

Karl:  Sheesh.  Why do you always have to be so emotional?  

(Theme music begins again)
Announcer:  She seems crazy.  He doesn’t seem to care.  Can these families keep it together, or will their differences tear them apart?

Becca;  How many times do I have to tell you?  Is it so hard to put the toilet seat down?  I mean, come on!  It takes like two seconds.  

Karl:  How many times do I have to ask you:  Don’t use my electric razor on your legs!!   It’s so GROSS!!  I’m going to be cleaning it out for weeks!

(lights fade as music finishes)

