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Son is onstage in “bed”.  

Son: Dad! Dad! Daddy! Dad! 

Dad: (Comes running in quickly but still half asleep) Yeah, Son, I’m here. I’m 
here.  

Son: Dad, I need to go sleep with you and Mommy. 

Dad: No, you don’t, Son. It’s three in the morning and you need to stay in your 
bed. 

Son: There’s a booger monster under my bed, Dad. 

Dad: What? 

Son: There’s a booger monster under my bed and I need to sleep with you 
and Mommy. 

Dad: There’s not a booger monster under your bed.  

Son: Yes, Dad, there is. 

Dad: Well, if there’s a booger monster under your bed it’s because you keep 
wiping your boogers under there. If you’d quit wiping the boogers, the 
booger monster would go away. 

Son: Dad, I’m cereal (serious).  I’m cereal. 

Dad: You’re what? 

Son: I’m cereal! 

Dad: You’re cereal? No flakin’?  

Son: (He thinks about it for a second) Yes, Dad, no flakin’. I’m cereal. Quit 
treating me like a fruit loop.  

Dad: Hey, hey, don’t make me sugar smack you. 

Son: Dad, you’re such a frankenberry. Listen, I really am cereal. 

Dad: Hey, give me the Total answer. 

Son: Dad, if you keep doing this I’m just going to tell you to Cheerio and then 
you’re going to be in trouble, okay? Because I’m being cereal with you 
here. 

Dad: Well, I wouldn’t ever leave you ‘cause you’re my Lucky Charm…my little 
Coco Puff. 
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Son: Boo! Berry. Dad, I’m scared because there’s a booger monster under my 
bed and I need to go sleep with you and Mom.  

Dad: No, you don’t need to come sleep with me and Mom. How do you know 
there’s a booger monster underneath your bed? 

Son: Well, because his name is Sebastian.  

Dad: Your booger monster’s name is Sebastian? 

Son: Yes. 

Dad: (Frustrated) No, you just need to sleep in your room. 

Son: Nuh uh. Mom! Mom! 

Dad: Shhh!! Don’t wake up your mom! 

To read the rest of this script and perform it, download the full version at 
SkitGuys.com! 

ENDING: 

Dad: Okay! That’s what I need you to know. Sometimes life is going to get 
scary and you feel like you have a booger monster under your bed. But 
you know what? We’ve all got booger monsters. When you’re little they 
live under your bed. When you’re a teenager your booger monster is 
teenage girls. It’s scary! But when you get older you have other booger 
monsters…things that are tough in life. But you can’t worry about them. 
You have to believe that your daddy is good and wants the best for you.  
Just as I have to believe that my daddy (points up) is good and wants 
the best for me even though life sometimes gets scary. Okay? 

Son: Okay, Daddy.  

Dad: So I’m the daddy. 

Son: You’re the daddy and I’m the son.  

Dad: And Daddy is… 

Son: Daddy is good.  

Dad: Yes, Daddy is good. 

Son: And the son is… 

Dad: The son needs to go to sleep. 
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Son: No, the son needs to sleep with Mommy and Daddy. Mom!! 

Dad: No! Listen, I can tell you a secret about the booger monster you have. 

Son: Sebastian? 

Dad: Yes.  

Son: You know Sebastian? How? 

Dad: Well, he was my booger monster when I was your age. 

Son: Get out!  

Dad: Here’s the thing. If you will go back to sleep, stay in your bed, do not 
leave your bedroom, do not make a peep until eight-thir…until nine-
thirty then you’ll be just fine! 

Son: Really? 

Dad: Yes. But, if you do get up before nine-thirty…the booger monster will 
eat you. Goodnight Son!  

The End.  


