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LAST OF THE TANNENBAUMS
By Daniel Guyton

SYNOPSIS: Eddie the Evergreen desperately wants to be a Christmas tree,
until alittle bird tells him what REALLY happens to Christmas trees.

CAST OF CHARACTERS

(3 either)
EDDIE THE EVERGREEN (MV/f) .....nncn....... An Evergreen. (29 |
BIRD (M) oo A Bird. (28 lin
LUMBERJACK (MVf).c.voveeeeeeeeeeessesseseeeeeee A Lumberj
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Dedicated to Brian and Matthew S brothers.
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AT RISE: EDDIE THE EVERGREEN, alone in an open field,
sighs sadly. A BIRD enters, sitting near him.

BIRD: What's wrong Eddie?

EDDIE; Nothing, Bird. It's just...well gosh...all of my friends are gone.
Susan, Jeremy...all of the evergreens in the snowy forest have been
chopped down, except for me. | don't know where they've gone.

BIRD: Well, that's easy Eddie! They’'ve become Christmas trees!

EDDIE: Christmas trees? What's that?

BIRD: Well, a human being comes and chops your legs off.

EDDIE: My legs?!

BIRD looks at EDDIE’S trunk.

BIRD: Well, your...leg, | suppose. Anyway, t your leg off...

EDDIE: Ouch!

BIRD: And then they drag you through fields of ice and snow, load
you up on top of their big al noise machine, drive a hundred
thousand miles along a noi8y polluted highway with other big metal
noise machines, and t brifg you inside of their big wooden
people’s nest, wher: it’s really warm.

EDDIE: Oh, that soun

BIRD: What? Hav

EDDIE: Oh ng, the...

g chopped off?
rm. It’s so cold out here in the snowy forest.

(He loo 1d.) Or...field? Can it still be a forest if I'm the only
on

BIR ou're not in a forest anymore, Eddie. (BIRD looks down
sal ut it's not really a field either. It's more like... a clearing.

EDDIE cheers up.

EDDIE: A clearing.
BIRD: Yeah, cheer up pal. I'm sure they’ll chop your leg off next.
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EDDIE: (Excited.) Oh! You think so?

BIRD: (Cheerfully.) Sure! You're... (BIRD looks EDDIE up and down,
thenrealizes he can't think of any compliments.) The only one left. So
someone’s bound to take you.

EDDIE: Gosh, that'll be swell! | don't wanna be in the fores— field—
clearing! Anymore. (Thoughtfully.) Oh boy oh boy! I'd love to be a
Christmas tree. Tell me more, Mr. Bird! What does a Christmas tree
do? Besides stay warm in people's nest holes?

BIRD: Well, the humans dress you up with shiny ornaments and
ribbons...

EDDIE: Oh, that sounds beautiful!

BIRD: And a pretty little angel goes on top of your

EDDIE: (Excited.) An ang—! (Then thinks about it.

BIRD: Yeah, | don't know why. Human beinggfare

EDDIE: Huh. Well, | still think it'll be nice t@have
head. Of course, I've never had an g@ngel
don't know if...

BIRD: (Kind of enjoying this.) D@®you know what those humans do to
you afterwards, Eddie?

EDDIE: No. What?
BIRD: They chop youup @ pieces and burn you.

EDDIE: Oh.
BIRD: Yeah! Or th ou out to the road for the garbage-man.
ifi garbage...! (He thinks about it.) What's a

y head?
weird.
n angel on my
head before, so |

BIRD shrugs.

BIRD: Who knows? Like | said, human beings are really weird.

EDDIE: (Thoughtfully.) Yes. They should just eat the soil, like | do.

BIRD: Right! (BIRD sees something on the ground.) Or the worms,
like | do. (BIRD catches the worm and eats it.) Mm, delicious!
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EDDIE: (Sadly.) Gosh, | wish | could eat worms.

BIRD: Oh my, they’re so good Eddie! They taste like... like... (He
thinks about this.) Like a warm summer’s day.

EDDIE: (Envious.) Mmm boy, that sounds delicious!

BIRD: (Nodding.) Yeah. (He stands.) Speaking of, | guess it's almost
time for me to head south for the winter, don’t you think?

EDDIE: (Sadly.) Gee. Is it almost that time already?

BIRD: Yeah. We should have left earlier, but... (BIRD point to
EDDIE’s head.) Bird Junior just got his new feathers. He’s just about
ready to fly.

EDDIE: Aw, that’s really nice.

BIRD: Yeah, my other two little ones have beeg
now, but... (EDDIE sniffs.) Hey, what's wrong,Eddi€"

EDDIE: Well, it’s... it's just that I'm gonna % Bird. Now that
Jeremy and Susan are gone, and... e e fores — field —
whatever itis you call it! Now that theyf re all gone... Once you leave,
I’'m gonna be left here all alone!

BIRD: Aw.

EDDIE: And it gets so dark here atight!

for ‘weeks

EDDIE shakes his ping,neg d weeps.

BIRD: (Soothing.) come on now, Eddie. Don’t be like that.
It'll be all sight. There's still two weeks left now ‘til Christmas. I'm

revs off-stage. They both look.) Hey, what's that?

g LUMBERJACK enters, with a large axe. BIRD

ings excitedly.) Oh! Hey, look Eddie! It's a person!

elebrate Christmas!

The LUMBERJACK spits.

EDDIE: He is?! Oh goodie!l! (The LUMBERJACK studies EDDIE

from all angles, as EDDIE can barely contain his excitement.)
Ohmygoshohmygoshohmygosh! This is gonna be awesome!
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LUMBERJACK: (Unimpressed.) Hmmm. (He shrugs.) Well, | guess
you're the only one left.

EDDIE: Thisisit, Bird! Thisisit! | canfeelit! (The LUMBERJACK chops
at him with his axe. EDDIE’s demeanor changes.) Oh. Oh, | really
can feel it. (The LUMBERJACK chops at him again.) Ouch. Oh gosh,
this is not pleasant at all. (BIRD flaps uncomfortably, keeping his
distance. LUMBERJACK chops again.) Ow! Hey man! You just hit
my shin!

BIRD: Eesh. You ok, Eddie?

EDDIE: NO I'M NOT OK! DO | LOOK O—(Another chop.)
AUGH-AAAUGH! (He starts to weep.) Oh Bird, this i le! This

be a Christmas tree! (Another chop. He wee controllably.)
Waaal! | don’t wanna be a Christmas treg pther chop snaps

this is the end, Bird. I'm beginning t
BIRD: Aw jeez, I'm so sorry about this,
EDDIE: Please. If you see Susapfagain,
LUMBERJACK: TIMBER!

er | loved her.

EDDIE: OO0O000000 HHAHHH!
EDDIE goes down wit . BIRD crosses to EDDIE cautiously,
as LUMBERJACK DDIE for the haul.

eah, this’ll be fine wood for an outhouse.

Eddie? Does it hurt anywhere?

like a hospital patient.) No. No it doesn’t hurt, Bird.
k this is a good thing. | think I'm gonna be beautiful. With
ribboRS and ornaments... and a pretty little angel on my head.
(LUMBERJACK picks EDDIE up by the “leg.” EDDIE gives BIRD a
happy but weak thumbs up.) I’'m gonna be a Christmas tree!

LUMBERJACK drags EDDIE off by the leg. BIRD smiles sadly.
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BIRD: Yeah. You go get him, kid. (Small pause.) Poor sap. He has no
idea what he's in for. (He looks around.) Hey wait, where’s my
nest? Where’s my kids? Oh my god, Eddie! Eddie! Give me
back Bird Junior!!! EDDIEEEEE!!!

BIRD 'flies' off stage after EDDIE. Lights out.

THE END

O
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