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STOCKING STUFFERS

STOCKING STUFFERS
By Geff Moyer

SYNOPSIS: A total of fifteen short scenes with the same silly characters in
familiar and brand new situations make up an entire eveningjof family fun.

Cupid, Ezekiel the Pilgrim, and Hagatha the Witch plotti
attention from Santa and his holiday and bring more attenti
: ‘@ variety of water
nes,ranging from

by Santa himself. When all of these scenes, co
experience Christmas like never before.

CAST OF CHAR
(4-16 MEN, 4-18 EN, 2-19 EITHER)

HAGATHA THE WIT

EASTER BUNNY (f) ........... ...(30 lines)
CUPID (M) SR e (41 lines)
UNCLE SAM (M) .ovvvvree N (31 lines)
EZEKIEL THE

RIM (M) ....... (29 lines)

THE WATER COOLER
(3 MEN, 1 WOMAN)

............................ (17 lines)

............................... (24 lines)

ELF THREE (M)...coooviiiiiiece (25 lines)
FEMALE ELF (f) oo, (1 line)
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STOCKINGS
(2 EITHER)

STOCKING ONE (M/f) .covevieinee (23 lines)
STOCKING TWO (M/f) coovvvevennnee (23 lines)

UP FRONT
(2 EITHER)

DONNER (M/f)..ccoviviiiicieicienns A reindeer
(33 lines)

A

surfer

accent.

BLITZEN (M/f)..occviiiiiiieiece, A reindee 3 surfer accent.
(34 lines)

THE LADIES[SPEAK

DOLL ONE ().,
DOLL TWO (f) e
DOLL THREE (f)
DOLL FOUR (f) ccovvree..

(CTIN[0] = (11) I (37 lines)
BARBIE (f)

(36 lines)

STOCKINGS
(2 EITHER)

(13 lines)
(12 lines)
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WATERGUNS
(1 MAN, 2 WOMEN)

GLENN (F) ceoveiireeieieve e An elf. (43 lines)

MERYL (f)eeeeiiie e An elf. (44 lines)

ANGUS (M) ..o An elf. (3 lines)
ACT TWO

THE LITTLE MATCHGIR
(4 MEN, 4 WOMEN, 2 EITH

LITTLE MATCHGIRL (f) .............
HAGATHA () oo,
EASTER BUNNY (f) .cooovvvevninen,
UNCLE SAM (M) ..ocovieiiiieieienes
EBENEZER SCROOGE (m)
EZEKIEL (M) covvvvceivicececeiee
DONNER (M/f).vevviiveieriieienenny
BLITZEN (M/).riiiiiiienienee
(10 =11 DI (11) I i s wings but still no halo.

5 lines)
GRANDMA (f).ccovivirinns Q ndmother of Matchgirl. (8 lines)

ACK’S SONG

, 1 WOMAN)
NVAX®! (G (11) F TR AT The clown in the box. (29 lines)
ELF (F) oo e A female elf. (29 lines)

STOCKINGS

(2 EITHER)

STO (1174 P (10 lines)
STOCKING TWO (M/f) c.cvevveveinee (20 lines)
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RUDOLPH’S NOSE
(2 EITHER)

DONNER (M/f)..cviiiiiiiiiiiniecenn, A reindeer with a surfer accent.
(39 lines)

BLITZEN (M/f).riiiiiiiiiieieee, A reindeer with a “surfer accent.
(39 lines)

THE RIDE
(1 MAN, 1 WOMAN)

BABY DOLL (f) .o, Wants to
(50 lines)

her vocabulary.

STOCKING ONE (m/f)
STOCKING TWO (m/f)

Prosecuting attorney. (32 lines)

ELF () o Defense lawyer. (23 lines)

GRANDMA (f) oo, The one who got run over by a reindeer.
(14 lines)

BAILIFF (m ‘ ................. (20 lines)

DONNER (M. fleeveeiennn A reindeer with a surfer accent.
(20 lines)

BLITZEN (M/F).5h v, A reindeer with a surfer accent.
(22 lines)

JUDGE (M) ...l The honorable Judge S. Nicholas.
(33 lines)

EGG NOG (M/f) .cvriiiiieiieen A witness for the prosecution. (18 lines)

MEDICINE BOTTLE (m/f)............ A witness for the prosecution. (15 lines)
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SETTING

There is no specific set requirements, only set pieces. However, feel free to
decorate your stage as festively as you wish, i.e. Christmas lights, large
candy canes, a tree, etc. The specific set pieces are: a water cooler; a
maximum of six chairs; one small table; one long table with fablecloth.

TIME: Once upon
PROPERTIES

Old broom
New broom
Cell phone
Bow & arrow
Large firecracker
Lighter

Old axe

New axe

Egg coloring kit
Small water cooler
Pistol & holster
Knife & sheath
Half an onion

Oooooooooobooobooooooo0oogao
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ACT ONE, SCENE 1
THE MEETING

SETTING:
A long table covered with a tablecloth so beneath it is nat visible.

AT RISE:
A lively, somewhat heated conversation is going on.

BUNNY: Something has to be done...
UNCLE SAM: It is completely out of hand.

EZEKIEL: It's IMPROPER....
CUPID: (Ever the diplomat.) People, peopl
HAGATHA: It's ridiculous and unfair..

EZEKIEL: Improper iswhatitis...

UNCLE SAM: We heard you the first , Zeke...

BUNNY: We are getting nowhere...

CUPID: People, people, pleasg! Bunny is right! We have to discuss
this in an orderly manner accomplishing nothing with this
bickering. Focus on the subject: theffat man’s holiday vs. ours.

HAGATHA: The fairy’s rig is getting us nowhere.
CUPID: Angel, Hagatha !
UNCLE SAM: Let's bg de atie! Take a vote!

EZEKIEL: Vote on what?othing’s been put on the floor, except the
rabbit’s fat feet!

BUNNY: Well, they'r
pilgrims in the...

rtainly good for kicking pompous, obnoxious

CUPID: STOP OP IT, STOP IT!

HAGATHA: % little fairy, isn't he?

CUPID: Ang

BUNNY, e presents, you know!

HAGA] course it's the presents, you hare brain! We all
agree the presents an hour ago. Where have you been? In

the briar patch?
UNCLE SAM: The question is...how can we compete with them!
BUNNY: We can't! At least my eggs can't.
CUPID: But they are lovely, Bunny...
HAGATHA: Neither can my candy...
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CUPID: Butitis sweet of you to share...

UNCLE SAM: | say we strap him to a roman candle and send him
soaring!

EZEKIEL: (Gingerly fingering HIS axe.) | say we chop him down to
size.

CUPID: May I remind you that we are NOT violent peaple. We are
loving people.

UNCLE SAM: All's fair in love and war.

CUPID: This isn't war!

HAGATHA: Well, it sure isn't love!

CUPID: Butisn't that what the holidays are g

HAGATHA: No! Not all of them! A good sca efnhurt anyone.

BUNNY: Neither did a good “find the eggs” contest.

Competition’s good for you!
UNCLE SAM: Or a good blowin’ up few tin\cans.
EZEKIEL: We should ban all holidays. They are frivolous and

improper. Very, very improper!
BUNNY: | say we throw him in ghe briar patch...
EZEKIEL: GIVE HIM THE AXE.™
HAGATHA: TURN HIM INTO A TOA

CUPID: Stop it...
UNCLE SAM: SIT HIM QN A BOXJOF CHERRY BOMBS...

CUPID: Stop it...
EZEKIEL: THE AXE...
BUNNY: BRIAR P,
HAGATHA: ATOAD=X
CUPID: STORP....

t7 e?

UNCLE SA RRY BOMBS....
CUPID: IH OLUTION!

CUPID: ANGEL! (With pride.) We smother him with affection.
A moment.

HAGATHA: What!?
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CUPID: Kindness and...

BUNNY: Are you serious?

CUPID: ...kisses and...

EZEKIEL: IMPROPER!

CUPID: ...and hugs and...

OTHERS: SHUDDUP!

BUNNY: How many years have we been arguing is? Huh?
And every year it's the same thing! His holiday overshadows ours!
But you know what really fluffs my fur? All th
delivering his presents in one night. | deliv y eggs in ONE

NIGHT, and | don’t need a sleigh and a b lly reindeers
to do it.
CUPID: We all know and appreciate how h ork, Bunny.

BUNNY: And AFTER my holiday, wh
feet for days, that's what!

EZEKIEL: Oh, cry me a river! | don'taeven khow why you're here.
You don’t even have anything to do with*your holiday.

UNCLE SAM: [I've been saying that for years. The dumb bunny
doesn’t even deserve to b

BUNNY: So what do you have withfireworks? If you lit one you'd
probably set that scrag@ly beakd on fire! (To EZEKIEL.) And you!
What do you have to % ating turkey? All you wanna do is
chop, chop, chop!

EZEKIEL: (Brandishing
changed to rabhi :

CUPID: Will you threésstop hickering!?

HAGATHA: The fairy’s right! Let’s get focused, people!

CUPID: AN old hag!!!

HAGATHA: bu into a moth, you flying little....

BUNNY: ( AT ARE WE GONNA DO ABOUT THE FAT
MA

? Soaking my sore

axe.) That turkey dinner could easily be

A mom

UNCLE SAM: (Deviously.) Maybe we could discredit him.
BUNNY: What?

HAGATHA: How?

UNCLE SAM: Make up something...bad!
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CUPID: You mean...lie?

EZEKIEL: Improper!

HAGATHA: Doesn’t bother me.

CUPID: Lie?

BUNNY: What'd you got cooking in that half brain, Sam

UNCLE SAM: Well...maybe we could say...that he Ristreats his
elves. That his workshop is really...a sweat box!

CUPID: But that's a liel

HAGATHA: Just a little one. (Cackles with plea @

EZEKIEL: Improper!

HAGATHA: “Improper, improper, improper\z
holiday? You're against anything that’s f|

EZEKIEL: Lying is improper.

UNCLE SAM: And Manhattan Island ore than twenty-
four dollars in beads!

EZEKIEL: What are you implying?

BUNNY: You hoodwinked those Indians.

HAGATHA: Which is the samegs lying.

UNCLE SAM: Which is sooo

CUPID: We can't discredit someone

ever get a

e him. Everyone loves him.

The elves love him. Ey€ nows that. It's in every story, how
hard they work for hi % 't change history. We're holiday
icons, not the goveghme ay we call him.

OTHERS: WHAT!? HUH®RARE YOU NUTS? Stupid fairy!

CUPID: Angel!
reason things out.
BUNNY: That's the dumbest thing I've...

., present our dilemma and pleasantly

UNCLE SA WHhere do you get these stupid ideas...

EZEKIEL: % mproper, so improper...

HAGATHA: ‘He angs up on me.

CUPID a very sweet fellow. I'm sure he’ll understand our

HAGA 's been milking the attention forever!
UNCLE SAMY He’s not going to give up the limelight!
BUNNY: His ego’s as big as his belly!

UNCLE SAM: 1 still say DISCREDIT! Think discredit!

A mumbling moment.

10
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HAGATHA: (An idea.) Red is also the devil's color! (Cackles with
delight.)
EZEKIEL: (Caressing HIS axe.) And blood.

BUNNY: It's also the primary color of Christmas, Hagatha. Think
logically!
A moment.

UNCLE SAM: (ldea.) Obesity is unattractive.

BUNNY: But with him it's all cutesy-wootsy sshal like a bowl
of jelly.” Logic, people, logic!
EZEKIEL: Logic, logic, logic! This is comifig a rabbit who lays

painted eggs!
CUPID: (Pulls out his call phone and{holds it aloft.) THIS is the only
logical approach!
EZEKIEL: | suppose it would be the pr thing to do. Maybe the
fairy has something there.
CUPID: ANGEL! I'M AN AN !
EZEKIEL: Then where’s your halo?

CUPID: |don't have one.
EZEKIEL: So you're not @
CUPID: | have wings.

EZEKIEL: So do fairies.
UNCLE SAM: Ok

e do call him. What'd we say?
THEY all look at CUPID.

CUPID: W Iooking at me?
HAGATHA: ouyidea!l

it up!
ARE the sweetest talker.

are easily hurt. We feel pain. We feel sorrow. And all we want to
feel is love. His love. And the love of all the...

OTHERS: SHUDDUP!

UNCLE SAM: If we call him, we lay our demands on the table!

11
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BUNNY: Clearly!

HAGATHA: Crystal clear!

EZEKIEL: And we religiously hold to those demands.

UNCLE SAM: Right! He must do something to make the people like
him a little less and us a little more.

HAGATHA: Like giving candy to both good AND bad ¢

CUPID: Oh, that’s not right...

BUNNY: Putting painted eggs in stockings, to remind them

CUPID: But you have a holiday...

UNCLE SAM: Putting sparklers on Christmas

CUPID: Fire hazard!

During the next few lines, CUPID slips un le and dials HIS

cell phone.

EZEKIEL: No! They can’'t even hav tree! YWe didn’t have a tree.
Those decorated things are heathenis d improper!

HAGATHA: Put scary jack-o-lafnterns above the stockings...

UNCLE SAM: Now we're omewhere! Demand, demand,
demand, demand!

HAGATHA: That's right! cak. Naughty is power.

UNCLE SAM: Well said,

HAGATHA: We'll sc ¢ off of him!

BUNNY: What if he gets

UNCLE SAM: Th
an attack here. We

want! Confrontation! We're launching
nt him to...hey, where’s the fairy?

THEY all lo d and HAGATHA discovers CUPID under the
table.
HAGA at are you doing under...HEY! He’s on his phone!

ALL are chasing CUPID over, under and around the table. HAGATHA
swishes at HIM with HER broom. EZEKIEL wields HIS axe. SAM pulls
out a large firecracker but cannot get HIS lighter to work. The
following lines occur during the action.

12
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BUNNY: GET HIM! HE'S SQUEALING...!!

HAGATHA: I'LL TURN YOU INTO A GECKO, YOU LITTLE...
EZEKIEL: NIMBLE LITTLE FAIRY, ISN'T HE...?

BUNNY: BLOW HIM UP, SAM...!

UNCLE SAM: STUPID LIGHTER...

CUPID: (Suddenly stopping and shutting cell phone.) STOP! (THEY

all stop. Pause.) He said to look under your seat all try to
look at their rear ends.) Your chairs!

EVERYONE looks under their chairs and each s a gift.

BUNNY: What is this?

HAGATHA: Mine says, “Open me now!”

UNCLE SAM: (Holding gift to HIS ear. n [o]
EZEKIEL: So | guess we open them.

CUPID: So what're we waiting for?

Everyone opens their presents.
BUNNY, a fancy bow and arrow.
new broom. UNCLE SAM, an egg-pal

<

my fingernails if | used an axe.
contraption. | don’t have opposable

AGATHA pulls out a shiny new axe.
PID, a new lighter. EZEKIEL, a
g kit.

UNCLE SAM: What the
eggs. | blow ‘emu
HAGATHA: I'd break on
BUNNY: | can’
thumbs.

gonna do with this? | don't paint

EZEKIEL: Improper! | do not clean! | hunt!

Gives egg-painting kit to BUNNY.

BUNNY:  Why, thank you, Sam. Oh, Cupid, here! You have
opposable thumbs.

13
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Gives bow and arrow to CUPID.

CUPID: Oh, that's so sweet of you, Bunny.

HAGATHA: Zeke, you take this. (Gives axe to EZEKIEL.) Chop
down a cherry tree or something.

EZEKIEL: (HE hands broom to HAGATHA.) Here! ur haven!

Suddenly, after admiring their gifts, they all st look at each
other with a moment of realization.

BUNNY: You know what he did, don’t you
UNCLE SAM: Yeah. Sneaky ol’ fat man.
HAGATHA: Felt kind of good though, didn’t it?
CUPID: It felt lovely.

EZEKIEL: It felt...

ALL: Proper!

BLACKOUT. &

CT O SCENE 2

T R COOLER
SETTING:
A water cooler.
AT RISE:
ELF ONE i ing by the cooler, drinking. ELVES TWO and
THREE ent
ELF T outhern accent.) Boy oh boy, do | need this break.

pur hour shifts are killers.

ELF TWE elf with a beard and Yiddish accent.) Oy, | hear that!

ELF THRE I've assembled 34,653 Game Boys and have been
shocked 379 times. Stick a light bulb in my mouth and I'd light up a
room.

14
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ELF TWO: I've got so many metal splinters from puttin’ together
those Tonka Trucks, | couldn’t pass through an airport security
check.

ELF THREE: If we don’'t get some help soon, | don't see how we’ll
meet our quota.

ELF TWO: | heard the Big Guy even posted the job openings on
Monster Dot Com.

ELF THREE: Physical labor! No one seems to want to do it

ELF ONE: Guess you guys haven't heard, huh?

TWO AND ELF THREE: Huh!? Heard what!?

ELF ONE: What the Big Guy’s done.

TWO AND ELF THREE: What? What's he/d

ELF ONE: (A moment.) Females.

ELF THREE: What about them?

ELF ONE: He’s hired some.

A moment, then THREE and TWQ burst outfaughing.

ELF THREE: That's a good !
ELF TWO: You had us going second!

ELF ONE: Girl elves.
ELF THREE: Oh

ELF THREE: He couldn’t)He just couldn’t!

ELF TWO: elflipped his lid?

ELF THREE cer kick him in the head again?

ELF TWO: e has never been a female elf in the factory.
ELF THE at has gotten into him?

ELF Ql issus!

ELFT

ELF ONE: as Missus Claus’ idea.

ELF TWO: And he listened? Why? He’s never listened to her before.
ELF ONE: One time.

ELF THREE: When?

15
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ELF ONE: Who do you think convinced him to add Rudolph to the
team?

ELF THREE: That was her idea?

ELF ONE: Yep!

ELF TWO: But we're talking hundreds of years of traditi
some one-time-foggy-night-problem.

ELF ONE: She pulls a lot weight with him. No puRi ded. She
convinced him right after she had cooked one of hi
meals.

ELF THREE: | thought all meals were his favo

ELF TWO: Caught him at his weakest! That figures!

ELF THREE: After a meal! Sneaky. That'sfa femalegor you! We can't
let this happen. We need to call our unio .

ELF ONE: You are the union rep.

ELF THREE: Then one of you needsfto call me and report this...this,
this breach of tradition!

ELF TWO: We'll just refuse to waork with , that's what we’ll do.

ELF ONE: And not meet our quota? It would hurt too many children.

ELF THREE: So we just havefto this!? You watch! They’ll get all

the cushy jobs.
ELF TWO: Of course! A

n here — not

TWO AND ELF THREE:
ELF TWO: Now hgs

ELF TWO: oopee Cushions with no sound...

ELF THREE: I tell ya, it's gonna destroy Christmas!

ELF TWO: Spittin’ in the eye of tradition, that's what it is! Spittin’ in
the eye...

16



BY GEFF MOYER

A very attractive FEMALE ELF enters and strolls to the water cooler.

FEMALE ELF: Excuse me, boys. (THEY step aside in silence,
gawking at HER. SHE drinks.) See you fellows on the assembly
line. (THEY watch HER leave in silence.)

ELF TWO: You know, painting a football pink would make it easier to
see.

ELF THREE: We could always say G.I. Joe is on leave.

THEY are exiting the same direction as the FE LF.

ACT ONE, SCENE 3
S GS

ELF TWO: | kinda like the Olsen twins,
always on a diet!
ELF ONE: (Getting another drink.) So

the one who's

BLACKOUT.

Two Christmas stockings /8
decorating sleeping bags

STOCKING ONE: You
STOCKING TWO: :
STOCKING ONE: Yotnget so stuffed.

STOCKING TWO: Yeah!/Takes forever to work it off, ‘cause we'’re

always lag
STOCKING m ocking.) “Let’s open the presents, let’s open the
RID

presents. P, tear, tear, while we hang here forever. Since

what | hate about the holidays?

Thag .
STOG O: “Oh, don't forget the stockings!” We're an
afte ghty that’s what we are.

STOCKING @NE: And where are we hanging all that time?
STOCKING TWO: Over the fireplace!

STOCKING ONE: And if it's burning?

STOCKING TWO: Hot foot!

STOCKING ONE: Exactly!

17
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STOCKING TWO: And when they dust off the mantle, do they ever
think about shaking the dust off us?

STOCKING ONE: Of course not! And the OVER stuffing, until our
seams are ready to split.

STOCKING TWO: What happened to, “The stockings were hung on
the chimney with care?”

STOCKING ONE: And the things they stuff in us no

balls?
STOCKING ONE: Hershey bars and bubble g
STOCKING TWO: Candy apples and licoricessti
STOCKING ONE: Old Maid decks and Ri
STOCKING TWO: Baseball cards and Jun
STOCKING ONE: What do they stuff
STOCKING TWO: Batteries!
STOCKING ONE: Batteries.
STOCKING TWO: i i
STOCKING ONE:
STOCKING TWO:
STOCKING ONE:
STOCKING TWO:
STOCKING ONE:
STOCKING TWO:
STOCKING ONE:
STOCKING TWO:
STOCKING ONE:
STOCKING TWO:
STOCKING

pport system for all the presents they open first.

STOCKING mmm! Maybe we're looking at this the wrong
way.
STOCKJN : What'd you mean?

STOG VO: “Support system.” Think about it!

STOC : What about it?

STOCKING O: None of those gifts they get would even work
without our batteries.

STOCKING ONE: Hey, good point!

STOCKING TWO: So, being a support system is...kind of okay.

STOCKING ONE: | suppose.

18
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STOCKING TWO: Besides, it could be worse.
STOCKING ONE: How?
STOCKING TWO: We could be gym socks.

BLACKOUT.
ACT ONE, SCENE 4
UP FRONT
AT RISE:
DONNER is standing near water cooler doj rls*With two small
dumbbells.

BLITZEN: (Entering, surfer accent, ner dude! You're
lookin’ good!

DONNER: (Also surfer accent.) T
haven’'t been a couch potato i

BLITZEN: Hey, dude, we madefa deal, remember?

zen. Looks like you

BLITZEN: Only the
berry.

DONNER: I'm pro , dude. (Hands HIM a dumbbell.) Ready?

BLITZEN: Ready!

They turn sideWaysja
BOTH: ON

d do three quick curls.

REE!

THEY bump hips.

BOTH: HUMPFH! HUMPFH!

19



STOCKING STUFFERS

THEY shake their antlers at each other.
BOTH: WHOOOOOOOOOO0000!
THEY high five — actually, they high hoof.

BOTH: UP FRONT!

DONNER: Yeah! We're gonna do it, dude! We'rg

BLITZEN: (Flexing and posing.) No way Dashér<apd Dancer can top
this!

DONNER: No more back two!

BOTH: UP FRONT! (THEY high hoof agai

DONNER: Oh, | gotta tell yal | m e other day that
would’'ve curled your antlers. (Makes a fancyyfast turn.)

BLITZEN: All right, dude!

DONNER: If fancy Dancer trie
hooves.

BLITZEN: Rightous, dude! O

DONNER: What? No kidding?

BLITZEN: A silo, dude!
over it! Bet ol' candy-

that, h e trippin’ over his own

tell ya — | leaped a silo.

2 sixty, seventy feet. Whoosh! Right
er's never leaped a silo. Probably

DONNER: Where'd you
BLITZEN: Down

uess they're silos. Bit more pointed than
they were silos. They were kind of hidden in
2 point is, | leaped ‘em!

ude! HIT IT!

THEY, EIR previous routine.

BOTH: UP BRONT! (THEY high hoof.)

BLITZEN: We're gonna take it! We're gonna do it!
DONNER: You know it's that stupid poem’s fault.
BLITZEN: | know, | know...

20
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DONNER: (Mocking.) “On Dasher and Dancer and Prancer and
Vixen; on Comet and Cupid and DONNER AND BLITZEN.”

BLITZEN: Put us right there at the rear of the team, and just because
the Big Guy'’s a stickler for tradition...

DONNER: We've been stuck there for over a hundred ygars.
BLITZEN: The rear!

DONNER: The backseat!

BLITZEN: The hind end!

DONNER: The tail!

BLITZEN: The keister!

DONNER: Rusty duster!

BLITZEN: Tuchis!

DONNER: Fanny!

BLITZEN: Derriere!

DONNER: BUM!
BLITZEN: CAN!
DONNER: CAN IS RIGHT! CAN
BLITZEN: I'm pumped, dud

namby-pambies! Ready to

O,D
I'm ready to challenge those two
lead. HIT IT!

THEY do their routine agaj

BOTH: UP FRONT!(T hoof, then pause as they calm,

BLITZEN: So...w! ow?
DONNER: Uh...well..*wge...confront the Big Guy.
BLITZEN: YEAH! RIGHTVHow?

DONNER: , make an appointment! State our grievances.
BLITZEN: " then what?
DONNER: we demand! That's it! We demand our new place on

the te@
BLITZ , whoa, whoa, dude! You know the Big Guy doesn’t
take kindly t0 demands.

DONNER: Well...well, he’s gonna have to this time.

BLITZEN: You remember that elf who made that demand about
working only on baseball gloves?

DONNER: Oh, yeah. Haven't seen him in years.

BLITZEN: Exactly.
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DONNER: Oh. Okay, we don't demand.

BLITZEN: Good.

DONNER: But we gotta make our case, dude, right?
BLITZEN: Right!

DONNER: We've worked too hard this off-season, right
BLITZEN: Right!

DONNER: We're pumped, ripped, sculptured!
BLITZEN: | didn’'t deprive myself of berries for nothing!

DONNER: That's right!
BLITZEN: And | did leap a silo!
DONNER: All eighty feet of it!

BLITZEN: And I'm tired of starin’ at Comet/a pid’s butts! HIT IT!

THEY do THEIR routine.
BOTH: UP FRONT!

DONNER: (Exiting.) Let's do it, dude!
BLITZEN: (Exiting.) Big Guy, hgre we come!

@ S SPEAK

BLACKOUT.

SETTING:

Four fancily-dressed dolls are stiffly seated in four chairs facing
the audience.

DOLL FOUR: I'm hungry.
DOLL ONE: Momma.
DOLL TWO: 1 love you.
DOLL THREE: Hold me.
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DOLL FOUR: I'm hungry.

DOLL ONE: Momma.

DOLL TWO: 1 love you.

DOLL THREE: Hold...

DOLL TWO: Okay! They're gone!

During following conversation, they relax and p oda pop,
chips, etc.

DOLL ONE: Thank goodness.”
DOLL THREE: Finally! | thought they'd neverleave. had to say,

“Hold me” one more time, | swear | woulg ked.

DOLL ONE: | think we're okay for a while
play Candy Land.

DOLL TWO: Oh, please! Don’t mentign that game! They open it up, |
see that board — all that candy, cake,,ice cgeam — oy! There goes
my diet!

DOLL ONE: How’'s my hair?

DOLL TWO: It's fine! You as t every day, and every day | tell
you, “It's fine.”
DOLL ONE: I just wanted ake sure nothing was out of place.

DOLL THREE: (To FOU % sure quiet.

DOLL FOUR: | have something te'tell you, girls.

DOLL ONE: What?

DOLL THREE: M 2 1'm excited.

DOLL TWO: Ifit's a her big sister having her boyfriend over the
other night while she was babysitting, we know all about it.

DOLL THREE were holding hands.
DOLL ONE %

DOLL FOUR ing.

DOLL ON ou're what?

DOL leaving.

DOLL TW@ ou can't leave.

DOLL FOURY I'm doing it.
DOLL ONE: But why?

DOLL THREE: Where will you go?
DOLL FOUR: North!
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DOLL TWO: North? Oh, | get it. You're back on that phrase kick,
aren’t you?

DOLL ONE: Oh, no! | thought you gave that up.

DOLL TWO: She’s a redhead. Redheads are stubborn. Stubborn to
the point of ridiculous.

DOLL FOUR: What | am doing is NOT ridiculous!

DOLL THREE: What's a “phrase kick?”

DOLL TWO: Where have you been? She’s been talking abgut it for

days.

DOLL THREE: | was left outside for three days, ember? I'm still
S0ggy.

DOLL ONE: You have a little mildew behind eft ear.

DOLL THREE: (Reaches for HER right ea ou.

DOLL ONE: Your other left.
DOLL FOUR: It's not a “kick.” It is

valid concern. We could be so
helpful, so beneficial to shaping i

into fine, thoughtful,

that means WE'RE s
DOLL TWO: Her
DOLL FOUR: I'm tir

Tell me the truth! Isn’

“Momma’; g?
DOLL ONE Juess so.
DOLL FOUR What would you like to say?
DOLL ON \ell, I'd like to say...

es? What?

DOLL O ash your hands before you play with me.”
DOLL THREE: Oh, | hate sticky hands...

DOLL ONE: Or, “Don’t carry me by my hair.”

DOLL THREE: Or, “You smell like the dog.”
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DOLL FOUR: That's not what I'm talking about! How about saying
things like...like... "Don’t talk to strangers, even if they do look like
Justin Beeber.” Or, “Eat your broccoli, a little gas never hurt
anyone.” Or, “Always wear your seatbelt, especially when
Grandma’s driving without her glasses.”

soggy.”
DOLL ONE: Or, “Don’'t comb my hair with the dog

DOLL FOUR: Is there anything between ears besides
sawdust?

t we've got,
We’re not going
to change the world.
DOLL FOUR: Barbie did.
DOLL TWO: Oh, that stiff-legged matchstick digl no such thing!

DOLL THREE: | can't believe you're jealous of Barbie.

DOLL TWO: What!? I'm not!

DOLL ONE: Oh, you are, too!
to know her diet and have

DOLL TWO: We're baby dolls, moronyWhy would we have a figure
like Barbie's? (ONE sta ry. To FOUR.) See what you've
started!? (To ONE.) I % houldn’t have called you a moron.

DOLL THREE: (Cuddlingi@ It's okay. She didn't mean it. You
know how she gets w we bring up Barbie.

DOLL TWO: WO SHUDDUP ABOUT BARBIE!?
(THREE begins to . To FOUR.) Are you happy now? Are you
pleased with yourself?)Why can’t you just accept things as they

are? We afe magle to be cute and cuddly and say one thing! That's
all! One w ma. | love you. Hold me. I'm hungry!”

DOLL arbie doesn’t say anything.

DOLL TWO:j(Seething.) You are making my stuffing boil.

DOLL FOUR: Now THAT'S a good thing to say!
DOLL TWO: What?

e all know it. You'd give your left eye

A mom
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DOLL FOUR: When they do something wrong, like...like not share,
or call someone a name, if we could say, “You are making my
stuffing boil!” it might make them think for a moment and be nicer.

DOLL TWO: If they weren't nice, the Big Guy wouldn’t give us to

them in the first place. Ha!
DOLL ONE: That's true...
DOLL THREE: She’s got a point there...
DOLL FOUR: Nobody’s perfect.

DOLL TWO: HE is!

DOLL FOUR: That's why he has only male elv ing for him and
putting us together!?

DOLL ONE: WHAT!?

DOLL THREE: MALE ELVES!?

DOLL ONE: HE DOES?

DOLL THREE: Male elves...touched me? (Shudders.) Ooohhh!

DOLL ONE: That's disgusting.

DOLL FOUR: That's all he hires, and s why all we can say is
“Momma. | love you. Hold mg. I'm hungry!” What better to keep us
subjugated then to only allow"digto only say “Momma. | love you.
Hold me. I'm hungry?” | am going N@rth. Anyone with me?

DOLL ONE: What's “subjdgated?®
DOLL THREE: Which wz
DOLL ONE: Isn'titc updnerth

DOLL THREE: Do we h to walk?
DOLL ONE: I hat
DOLL THREE: We’

soggy again.
DOLL ONE: f/AndSeggy means mildew. You still have a little by your
ear. %
DOLL FOUR@LA believe you two!

O y? Mildew is not good for you.
WE. What'd you expect? They're dolls! So am I! So are you!

You can'tchange how you're made or what you are. You just have
to live with it and do the best you can.

DOLL FOUR: But it's not fair.

DOLL ONE: We do have a nice home.

DOLL THREE: When they don’t leave us outside.

outside, wouldn't we? That means getting
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DOLL ONE: We're loved.

DOLL THREE: Even when we're carried by our hair, we're still loved.

DOLL TWO: And isn't that what counts? (A moment.) Isn't it?

DOLL FOUR: (Sighs.) | suppose.

DOLL TWO: Besides, we're a set. Withouty you, we'd
be...incomplete.

DOLL ONE: Unfulfilled.

DOLL THREE: Insignificant.

DOLL TWO: In other words, we'd miss you.

DOLL FOUR: That's sweet. Thank you.

DOLL TWO: So...no North, right?

DOLL FOUR: I guess.

DOLL TWO: No more phrase kick, right?

DOLL FOUR: | suppose.

DOLL TWO: We can be happy with

DOLL FOUR: Sure.

DOLL ONE: I'm glad that's settle

DOLL TWO: Positions, girls!

ing cute‘and cuddly, right?

ey’re coming back.

THEY return to their stiff doll fter a moment...
DOLL ONE: Momma.

DOLL TWO: I love yoMd.
DOLL THREE: Hold me.

DOLL TWO: 1 love you.
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DOLL THREE: Hold me.
DOLL FOUR: “The hand that rocks the cradle rules the world.”

BLACKOUT.
ACT ONE, SCENE 6
THE BREAK UP
AT RISE:
BARBIE is in one of HER fabulous outfits, and’/G?* E wears green
jungle camos, complete with holstered pistol eathed knife.

JOE: So...when are you going to tell him?

BARBIE: When the time is right.

JOE: You've been saying that for yeaks.

BARBIE: He’s not as strong as you, He’'sgvery sensitive.

JOE: Oh! And I'm not?

BARBIE: You know what | me

JOE: So we have to keep on
Barbie. All the time.

!'It'd break his heart.
ing in secret! | want to be with you,

BARBIE: And |l wanttob , Joe.
JOE: But?
BARBIE: I'm afraid of ho ke it. He might do something, you

know, rash. Maybe tr hurt himself.
JOE: Like how?ghi
JOE: Sorry, U e way I'm made.
BARBIE:
JOE: You toléhine yo

s the way Ken’s made.
liked the fact that | was...tough! Rugged!

BARBIE: (Gestures offstage.) The Jack-in-the-box is watching.
JOE: (Looks offstage.) What are you looking at, clown?
BARBIE: Joe...!!
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JOE: (Reaches for HIS pistol.) I'll blow that stupid smile off your mug,
Jack!

BARBIE: Joe, stop it! You see!? You see what | mean?

JOE: What? What'd | do?

BARBIE: You can't always resort to violence.

JOE: Sorry. It's how I'm made.

BARBIE: Maybe that's the problem.

JOE: What'd you mean?

BARBIE: The way you're made. The way I’'m mad he way...Ken’s
made. I've weighed all the positives and negatiues, Joe. I've been
over them countless times.

JOE: And?
BARBIE: Well, he does dress much less thie g'than you.

JOE: You said you liked my camos.
BARBIE: |do...but...I like a little varigty, too.
JOE: | could change into my desert ¢
BARBIE: And you're always armed to th

pistols, knives, grenades, bazookas...

JOE: To protect you, Barbie.
BARBIE: And | appreciate it... I, sometimes they get in the
coming between us.

way. Some armament i§ alwa
JOE: Barbie, you can'ta something I'm not.

BARBIE: And you elpshave...close. You always have that
irritating stubble.

JOE: You want

th: machine guns, rifles,

at would Ken do? Cry? (Mocking.) “Oh, Teddy, I'm
SO4S as so insensitive of me. Please forgive me. Boo hoo!”
I'm 2 that way, Barbie. But what chaps my cheeks is that's
what you $aid you liked about me.

BARBIE: 1 liked the rough and ready you, not the callous killer.

JOE: Killer!? Killer!? I only kill the bad guys, Barbie! But you, you!

BARBIE: Me what?
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JOE: You kill with your love, Barbie. And you kill anyone. Even the
good guys. (Puts HIS hand to HIS face to cover tears.) You Kill
hearts, Barbie. You win them, then you kill them. You smash them!
You rip ‘em out of our chests, throw ‘em on the ground and stomp

‘em flat, Barbie.
BARBIE: Is that a tear?
JOE: No.
BARBIE: That's a tear!
JOE: | have allergies.
BARBIE: Joe, that's a tear. (Touches HIS cheék: e?
JOE: Something blew in my eye.

BARBIE: Oh, Joe, you ARE sensitive. You/DO have,compassion.
JOE: | may be known for my guts, but | dofhave a heart, Barbie, and

it's easily broken.

BARBIE: Oh, Joe, you're so sweet. (SHE takes HIS hands, but he
quickly pulls one back.) What was ?

JOE: What?

BARBIE: What do you have in your hand?
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