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‘Twas The Day After Christmas

There is a desk center stage with an intercom on it. There’s a chair behind and a 
chair in front of the desk. Pat is standing behind the desk and Marge is in front.

MARGE

How was your Christmas, Pat?

PAT

It was great, but now back to the old grind.

MARGE

I know what you mean. Coming back to work at the

unemployment office, after being off for Christmas, is

a real drag. Nothing exciting, or different, ever happens here.

PAT

You have that right, Marge.

MARGE

Oh, I see your eleven o’clock is here.

Pat sits at her desk.

PAT

Okay, send them in.

Marge walks SR.

MARGE

Come on in.

Marge exits. After a moment, Santa enters. He walks up to Pat’s desk. Pat doesn’t 
look up.

PAT



Have a seat.

2.

Santa sits in the chair in front of the desk. Pat opens folder.

PAT

Name?

Santa looks around in disbelief.

SANTA

(sarcastically) Easter Bunny.

PAT

Oh, wait, here it is. Claus. Santa Claus. What can I do for you,

Mr. Clause.

SANTA

Well, I’s December twenty-sixth and I’m out of work.

PAT

What kind of work do you do?

SANTA

I deliver toys to all good little girls and boys.

PAT

And what do you get to do this job?

SANTA

A lot of damn cookies.

PAT

Your age?

SANTA

Um, I’ll be eight hundred and twenty-three years old…



next March.

3.

PAT

Your address is listed as the North Pole. What’s the zip code?

SANTA

One.

PAT

Is there a Mrs. Claus?

SANTA

Yes.

PAT

And, what does she do?

SANTA

Annoys the hell out of me.

PAT

I see you have eight dependents: Dasher, Dancer, Parncer,

Vixen, Comet, Cupid Donner and Blitzen. 

SANTA

Yeah, oh I adopted a ninth one this year. Rudy.

PAT

Rudy?

SANTA

Well, Rudolph. I found him in a bar and his nose was all lit up.

I figured since the headlights on my sleigh were out, he could be

a real asset.



4.

PAT

And, was he?

SANTA

Yeah, but the others laughed and called him names. 

And they wouldn’t let him play any of their games…kids.

PAT

When was the last time you worked?

SANTA

Uh, two days ago.

PAT

And before that?

SANTA

A year before that.

PAT

You only worked one day this year?

SANTA

Yeah, but it was for twenty-four hours straight.

PAT

What do you do the rest of the year?

SANTA

I run a toy workshop. Non-profit. 501c3

PAT

How do you deliver these toys?



5.

SANTA

I slide down people’s chimneys and leave them under their

trees.

PAT

You slide down all these chimneys and, yet, you’re

amazingly clean. Not a bit of soot.

SANTA

That’s because I found something new this year.

PAT

What’s that?

SANTA

The front door. So, when do I get my money?

PAT

You know, Mr. Claus, the unemployment office is more than

just money.


