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Lights up on Alexis pacing frantically, clutching her 
iPhone. A man dressed as Santa Claus is sprawled 
unconscious at her feet. Blood flows out of his mouth and 
nose and pools on the floor. An encyclopedia lays 
disheveled on the floor close to his head.

ALEXIS
(into the iPhone)

Pick up! PICK UP! (Beat.) Tanya, I need you to get over here right away. I’m freaking 
out. (Beat.) No, right now. I don’t care if you don’t have any makeup on: you need to be 
in my house ten minutes ago. (Beat.) Tanya, this is for serious. I KILLED a guy! (Beat.) I 
don’t know who he is! Some burglar that broke into the house! All I know is he’s dressed 
like Santa Claus and he’s dead. (Beat.) Yes: Santa Claus! I don’t know why! (Beat.) I hit 
him in the head with an encyclopedia. (Beat.) He looks pretty dead to me! What do I do?

Santa lets out a loud moan. 

ALEXIS
(into the iPhone)

Thank God, he’s not dead. Oh Crap, he’s not dead! He’s MOVING! WHAT DO I DO?

SANTA
(half to himself)

What happened?

ALEXIS
(into the iPhone)

TANYA GET OVER HERE NOW! RUUUUNNNNN!

SANTA
(holding his head)

Please stop screaming, my head is killing me.

ALEXIS
GET OUT OF HERE! I’m going to call the cops! (into the iPhone) TANYA CALL THE 
COPS!

SANTA
(touching his face)

Why am I bleeding?
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ALEXIS
(grabbing the encyclopedia)

Because I hit you with this and I’ll do it again if you don’t get out!

SANTA
What the hell is that?

ALEXIS
It’s an encyclopedia.

SANTA
Man, I haven’t seen one of those in years. Who still owns encyclopedias?

ALEXIS
Lots of people.

SANTA
Most people use Wikapedia.

ALEXIS
Shut up. (Into the iPhone) What’s that? (To Santa) That’s right, you better get out. 
Tanya’s called the police. And I’ve got a gun.

SANTA
No you don’t.

ALEXIS
Yes I do.

SANTA
(sitting down in arm chair)

If you had a gun you would have shot me instead of clobbering me with that artifact.

ALEXIS
Don’t sit there!

SANTA
Could you get me an aspirin? (Noticing a fish bowl next to the chair.) Nice fish. What’s is 
it a Glow Light Tetra?

ALEXIS
I’m not getting you an aspirin! You need to get out of my house!

SANTA
Girl, I’m not going anywhere until I get a couple aspirin for this headache. (Pulling off 
his red boots) Ohhhh yeah. That’s better.
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ALEXIS
What the hell! Put your shoes back on!

SANTA
Feels good to let the toes breathe. How’s it coming with those aspirin? And maybe you 
could grab me a washcloth to clean up my face. You got me pretty good. I think I chipped 
a tooth.

ALEXIS
Are you freakin’ kidding me? Who the hell do you think you are?

SANTA
I’m Santa Claus. And you’re going on the naughty list if you don’t bring me those 
aspirin.

ALEXIS
(into the iPhone)

He says he’s Santa Claus. (To Santa) Tanya says there’s no such thing as Santa.

SANTA
I’m real enough to know she’s cheating on her boyfriend.

ALEXIS
(into the iPhone)

Wait, are you cheating on Jackson? (To Santa) She says she’s not cheating /

SANTA
I guess that was her twin sister making out with Nick Martin under the bleachers then.

ALEXIS
(into the iPhone)

You skank, you did cheat on Jackson! (Beat) What? Oh right. (To Santa) How did you 
get in my house?

SANTA
I came down the chimney.

ALEXIS
(sarcastically)

Sure. And I bet Rudolph gave you a lift. 

SANTA
We’re not talking at the moment. He’s still pissed I tried venison at the New Years Party.

ALEXIS
Then how did you /
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