Full House Fan Fiction

Like Daughter, Like Father

By: Doug Fowler

| had this idea to explain sone apparent blank space in "Crines and
m chell e's M sdeneanor” - and al so how she could still be so good at
age 3.9 if Danny had enver punished her. Enjoy.

LI KE DAUGHTER, LI KE FATHER

(Danny is helping Mchelle get a sweatshirt and pants on in the
bat hroom as he tal ks)

Danny: Now that you know you can't always do what you want, and that
you are supposed to listen, | want to tell you what is going to
happen with your puni shnent.

M chelle: You sure it's not hearing you tal k?

Danny: Yes, |'msure. You are going to stay in your roomuntil |
cone get you.

M chel l e: For how | ong.
Danny: Until | decide you can be a good girl.

M chelle (tries to run out of the bathroom Danny picks her up): 1"l
be good now.

Danny: Ch, no you won't. (He carries her held away fromhim and
talks loudly): | sent you to your room and you are going to stay
there. (He plops her on her bed.) I'mnot joking around.
Mchelle (tearily): Are you gonna be like D.J. now?

Danny: Yes...or, rather...D.J. was doing things like |I should have
done. ..

(Danny steps outside the door and closes it, D.J. and Stephanie wal k
up beside him

Danny: Ch, good, you're here. Could you...well...watch the door
while | change out of my wet shoes....(Mchelle sticks her fingers
out the bottom of the door) Ch, man, there are those cute little
fingers, just like last night...

St ephani e: You nean when she wouldn't go to bed at all (Danny nods)

D.J.: Be strong, Dad. She tried to conme out the first time | put her
in her room (She holds the door shut)

Danny: How did your nom ever do it?

St ephani e: She started putting us in a chair when we were two, right,
D.J.?

D.J.: Steph, let's not rub it in to him okay?



St ephanie: Okay. | won't nention how you think you should have
started back then, too, instead of waiting till she was closer to
three. (D.J. rolls her eyes and sighs)

(Jesse and Joey are downstairs in the recording studio with a plate
of liver)

Jesse: Still haven't tasted it, huh? (Joey shakes his head) | stil
can't believe we have to do an ad for the National Liver Council

Joey: Hey, | thought it was the organ. It shows | was thinking,
right?

Jesse: It shows | should never let you serve nme ki dney beans.
can't believe we actually have to have soneone eat this.

Joey: Didyou try it?

Jesse (pushing the plate toward him: |I'mnot gonna try it, you try
it.

Joey (pushing it back): I"'mnot gonna try it. (H's face brightens)
Let's get M key.

Jesse: Yeah, he might eat it, he eats ev... (They both think) Do you
know any M keys?

Joey: | was hoping you did.

Jesse: Well, there goes that idea.
Danny (wal ki ng downstairs): You know, | never really appreciated the
val ue of dry shoes and socks. Listen, guys, | finally sent Mchelle

to her room

Jesse: Hey, good work, man. We knew you had it in you. (Danny smiles
proudl y)

Joey: Are D.J. and Stephanie still raking | eaves?

Danny: No, they're watching Mchelle's bedroomdoor. It was hard,
but I know, in the back of my mind, if | didn't conplete ny nission,

D.J. would. Now, here comes the tough part. | need you guys to cone
up and help me talk to her about how we're all in charge of her and
she needs to listen. | know that's going to be hard after | ast

ni ght, when you couldn't help me get her to bed..

Joey: Aw, Danny of course we'll help. It's either that or stay down
here and eat |iver.

Danny: Geat. First we'll enpty her pool out after we get it out of
the kitchen...(they | ook at him strangely) Yeah, | know. Good thing
| started now or she'd have brought all the |eaves in from outside
next to play in. Anyway, then we'll go upstairs and talk to her. (He
| eaves)

(Danny, Jesse, and Joey all conme upstairs, the girls are also there)
D.J.: Not a peep since you left.

St epahni e: She knows we nean busi ness.



Danny: Well, that's good. Although, I'"'mthe one who's really in

charge...well, we're all int his together. Now, here's the deal - |
go in, get her out of her punishment, then Jesse and Joey will come
inand we'll talk to her. Great work, girls, thanks for hel ping.

You can go now. (He enters Mchelle's room)
M chelle (sadly): Can | cone out now?

Danny: Ch, |ok at those tears. I'msorry...no, | can do this.
Honey, you understand why | sent you to your room

M chelle (as Jesse and Joey enter): Yes | do; no swinmng int he
ki t chen.

Danny: Good. Now, Uncle Jesse and Joey and | all |ove you, and we
want to hel p you.

Mchelle: Just like D.J.?

Danny: Well...(the others sort of agree) Wll, yeah, sort of. In a
way. The truth is, D.J. reacted when things got pretty bad because
she knew | wasn't ready to see you as nmy big girl. And, so, she did
things just the way | should have done them Only, nowit'll be ne
setting limts, and punishing you by putting you in your room or
taki ng away dessert if | have to, or sonething el se

M chelle: You got it, Dude.
Danny: Uh...(He | ooks at Jesse and Joey, who shrug.)

D.J. (Stepping into the doorway): Do you want to get her to respond
ni cel y?

Jesse: Yeah, yeah, thanks, Deej. See, it's like this Mchelle, this
is how you should talk. (He turns to Joey and tal ks very sweetly)
Joseph, there's an absolutely revolting piece of liver that | just
know you, ny dear friend, will find positively disgusting. Wn't you
pl ease eat it?

Joey (even nore sweetly): Oh, no, thank you, Jesse. | appreciate the
of fer of being able to barely digest that repul sive | ooking neat that
rem nds me of old shoe leather. | insist that you, nmy good friend,

sanpl e that atrocious food.

Jesse (al so very sweet): Oh, thank you, Josetph, but | could never
take away nmy dear partner's chance to consune that vile and
di sgusting liver. It's just sitting out there waiting for you.

Danny (shocked): What? You left a piece of meat out to rot in ny...!
(Catches hinself, talks as sweetly as the others): | nean, gentlenen,
whil e you decide who will eat it | nust insist that you please put it
int he referigerator so it won't spoil and | ook worse than it already
does.

M chelle: Are they nuts?

D.J.: Mchelle, what's they're trying to do is to get you to stop
saying "you got it, Dude" when they correct you, jsut like |I do. You
shoul d say "Yes, Daddy."

M chel l e: Ch. Yes, Daddy.



Jesse (picking her up): Ch, thank you, munchkin; | don't know how
much | onger we coudl have kept up that sweet tal k about liver.

Joey: Yeah, but now who's going to eat it?

St ephani e: You coul d al ways try Ki my?

Danny: Well...she has a point. (Danny takes M chelle and hugs her)
Why don't you guys get the tape set up while the girls call Kimy.
It's worth a shot, and then you can't say | didn't punish her for
that pillow fight yesterday.

(Next scene is of Kimry in front of a covered plate)

Kimmy: H, I'mKmy Gbbler! Is ny hair right, Deej?

D.J.: You | ook great.

Jesse: Now say the words Joey's holding up while D.J. takes the cover

off the plate. (He turns to Danny) And we all can hope she does this
on the fifrst take)

Kimy (looking directly at the camera): Geat, | want this to be
perfect for all the handsone nen out there. Wien | want a great
tasting piece of neat, | always order nmy favorite! (D.J. uncovers the

l[iver) Doesn't it |ook scrunptous! (She |ooks down) BEwww, gross!

Joey: Cut. | think that's okay, but...let's cut out the "BEwww,
gross!" part.

Jesse: Great idea.

Kimry (as she and D.J. walk up to D.J. & Steph's bedroon) How d they
get suckered into that one?

D.J. (As they enter): Joey thought it was for something to fight
liver disease

St ephani e (doi ng homewor k, | ooks up): Yeah. It |ooks |ike sonething
in your body. O course, | doubt you know there's an organ call ed
the liver, Kimy.

Kimy: Watch it, squirt, | happen to know the liver is a very
i mportant part of the body. It's what nmakes you live, that's why
they call it that.

D.J.: Wll, at |east now nobody el se needs to eat that liver. | was
worried Dad might refuse to punish Mchelle till she opened her nouth
and said he let her get away with everything.

Ki mry: Yeah. If that happens, you' d have to nake her eat the liver.
Stephanie: |1'd rather eat soap. |'ve never had to, but | know
friends who have tasted it. | think even that would taste | ess

di sgusting than liver.

D.J.: Wll as long as Dad stays consistent now, | won't have to worry
about doing sonmething like that...or beyond.

St ephani e: What do you nean?



D.J.: Wll...let's just say |I'd considered a few options. (Mre
brightly) One thing | would try quite a bit; you know how you
sonmetines try to challenge ne to see if you can beat ne at sonething?
(St ephani e nods) W would get Mchelle to challenge ne with the | oser
having to do the other's chores for a few days, or a week. Wen

wi nd up wi ning the challenge, the days she has to do ny chores would
be hel d back. ..

St ephanie (brightening): |I get it! So when she gets too wild or does
sonet hing and Dad doesn't punish her, you sock it to her with the
extra chores! | love it when you tal k sneaky.

D.J.: Bingo! Thankfully, though, | think she's going to start to be
good, as long as Dad stays consistent with her

(Jesse and Joey walk in fromthe kitchen, they see Mchelle col oring
with D.J."s lipstick on the wall)

Joey (Wispering): Ch no, what do we do? We have to tell Danny right?

Jesse: Yeah, but | don't know. This is gonna be tough. Danny's not
gonna have a wet shot this tinme.

Joey: I'Il go up; he's going over next week's shows with Becky. (Joey
runs upstairs)

Josse: Mchelle, now you knowit's wong to color on walls.
Mchelle: It |ooks pretty.

Jesse: Yeah, but that's not the point, munchkin. The rules say you
only col or on paper.

M chelle: D.J. says that, too. (She sees Danny and Joey comni ng

downstairs, hides the lipstick behind her back): | |ove you, Daddy.
Danny: Awwy, | |ove you too, princess. But | have a feeling Uncle
Jesse wasn't the one3 to color on that wall. (Mchelle | owers her

head and hands himthe |ipstick) Cone on. (He takes her up to her
room agai n)

M chelle: You're bein' just Iike D.J. again?
Danny: Right. | guess...if you need to think of it that way.

(Danny cl oses the door again after a second, sees D.J. com ng out of
her room

Danny: Deej, there you are. It was easier the second tine; she was
coloring with your lipstick. Here. (He hands it to her) | know you
probably made her clean it up, too, but | don't want to wait, you
know ne.

D.J.: Yep

Danny: Just so you know, she seems to understand better if | say it's
what you woul d do when watching her. That way, it's one consistent
rule in her mind. So, I'mnot |ooking for pointers, but,

well...okay, | amlooking for pointers. Deej, this is so hard. Your
nomwas the one to discipline you girls till you were four and a hal f



or five.

D.J.: Dad, you're doing a great job. You are the boss, and she needs
to see that. Keep up the good work.

Danny (as they enbrace): Thanks, Deej

(Later that evening, D.J. and Stephanie are doi ng honework at the
tabl e and reading, respectively. Danny enters their roomwth a
dustrag and cl oses the door.)

Danny: The coast is clear

D.J.: Wat?

Danny: | figured |I'd | ook natural if | cane in here with a dustrag.
St ephani e: What are you tal ki ng about ?

Danny: It's Mchelle. She won't go to bed. You know how t hese

things usually cone in threes? Wll, this is the third one. Wat

did you do when she did this, Deej?

D.J.: Dad, | hate to tell you, but I've never had that problem
Danny: Ch, boy. Well, could you at least tell nme what you woul d have
done if you'd had to, so | can know what to do and nake it | ook |ike

" mjust doing what you did, or rather what you woul d have done if
you'd had to, so Mchelle thinks that you woul d have done just what |

shoudl have done, except | let you do it?

D.J.: Dad, | wouldn't worry. |I'm having enough trouble follow ng
that; I'msure she won't.

Danny: Well, just...give me a hint here. (He sighs) |I think all this
time, | put off doing it not just becasue | wanted her to keep being
ny baby, but becasue | wanted it to be |ike when your nmom was
l[iving. It's just one nore thing | have to do nyself. And, like it
or not, | have to accept the fact she's not here. But, | also have

to accept the fact that | need your help sonetinmes. She knew j ust
how t o handl e everyt hi ng.

D.J.: well, Dad, you know how to talk to kids. And, so did she.

think she'd try a sales pitch. | did this with Mchelle once when

she did sonething bad in her room- | coudln't send her there becuase
she was already in her room So, | made her sit against the wall

Tell Mchelle she has two choices, Either rest in a nice, warm cozy
bed, and think nice, warmthoughts, and dreamreally fun dreanms. O,
she can sit in a chair inth e corner, where it'll be col der and
she'll have nothing to do but [ook at a blank wall, no fancy dreans
or anything. (She notices Danny has borrowed a piece of notebook
paper and is witing) Dad, what are you doi ng?

Danny: Cetting all that down; it sounded really good.

D.J.: dad, it has to come fromt he heart. Go out there, and nmke her
go to bed. And, if she won't...well, I'Il be there to help

Danny: No, that's okay, Deej. It mght sound kind of strange if |
say " Listen to your father, or 1'll have to have your big sister cone
talk to you.



D.J.: Yeah, Dad, it would.

(Several mnutes later)

Danny (wal ki ng intot he girls' roon): Thanks again, Deej

D.J.: | guess everything went well?

Danny: Yep; she said the | esson she | earned was no swinming int he

kitchen, so | had to tell her once again that the real |esson was
that she had to listen to us when we say to do sonething, and then

she understood. It was understandabl e, though, she might still have
t hought her swimming inth e kitchen led to all of this. But, well,
t hanks to you, we've got a good head start. | think it'll be all

right from now on.
D.J.: great, Dad. (They enbrace, he | eaves)
(St ephani e puts her book down, cones over to D.J.)

St ephanie: You think Dad's really gonna be consistent now?

D.J.: About nost things. | still wonder about her attitude, but
that's gotten better So, |I think we'll have too many problens. |f

he starts show ng signs of weakening, |'Il just have to step in

St ephanie: And, you'll do a great job. | still can't believe it; you

knew all along that was just the thing to get Dad to start punishing
her, didn't you?

(D.J. sighs, nopes over to her bed, and sits)
D.J.: Actually, | alnost blewit.

(St ephani e sits beside her)

St ephani e: What do you nean?

D.J.: Steph, we were supposed to stop her. He said that hinself;

we' ve been doing that for so long. | got too anxious, then. W
could have easily wal ked in on her doing sonething el se bad and j ust
told Dad about it; then I could have taken himoff to the side and
whi spered that he should start punishing her. If he doesn't, no big
deal, | lecture her, get dessert out of her for a few days by
tricking her, and that's her punishment.

But, when Dad didn't just send her to her roomright away this
time, | had to go for broke. | had to challenge hmright there, in
front of Mchelle. And, he could just as easily have said he wasn't
ready to start, or Mchelle could have gotten out of it with her
cut eness.

Stephanie: And if that happens, your job is a | ot tougher

D.J.: Exactly. I'd have to tell him sonmeone has to be the boss.
And, if he wouldn't be, well...l was all ready to say |I'Il be the
one. | was ready to start right then

St ephani e: Whoa.

D.J.: Yeah. Big whoa



St ephanie: Ww, if you had to be |ike Mom would you have had to quit
school and everythi ng?

D.J.: Ckay, not quite that bad.

St ephani e: That's good. But, you know M chelle was going to brag
about being his little princess. | mean that's just part of that
attitude she has yet.

D.J.: Maybe you're right. It just nakes ne realize how | should have

just started right at the begi nning. Wien she just turned two, |ike
you said. But, while | wasn't proactive, | have reacted when
needed to. And, if Dad has problenms, 1'll be ready in the future.

Stephanie: Right. Even if it neans naking her eat liver.

D.J.: Well...Yeah. Even if it means nmaking her eat liver.



