The
12 Days
of
ChanaKwanz Mas

Anton A. Hill



FADE | N:
EXT. POST OFFI CE - DAY

Hel d by strong, capabl e hands, a package about the size of a
basketbal |l cones flying out the front door. Everything above
the mail carrier’s arns remai ns conveniently out-of-frane.
It’s as if the world were focused only on the package.

EXT. ATY

The mail carrier’s hands carry the package down sidewal ks,
around corners, and across cross wal ks.

EXT. BEAVERCREEK CONDOM NI UVS

A md-inconme, nodern high-rise. The mail carrier’s hands
bring the package up the front steps, and into the buil ding.

I NT. BEAVERCREEK RECEPTI ON

A sinple, respectable area. A bank of nmail boxes stand near
the reception desk. The mail carrier’s hands bring the
package to the reception desk

MAI L CARRI ER
Ms. “Butt-o-regularo”?

A slightly inpatient young voice corrects the Mail Carrier in
an over-enphasi zed Italian accent.

SALLY
Brutt or egal o.

A set of younger, black nail-polished hands slip out from
behi nd the desk. A standard West Coast American accent
repl aces the Italian one.

SALLY
She’s away in Italy. |1’ mher
niece. | can sign

The Mail Carrier sets the package on the desk. Hands Sally a
set of forns.

MAI L CARRI ER
Here and here.

Sal ly signs.

SALLY
Thanks nuch.



MAI L CARRI ER
Happy hol i days.

SALLY
| don’t celebrate them

MAI L CARRI ER
Oh.  Well, happy... day.

The Mail Carrier leaves. Sally’s hands carry the package
behind the desk, to a small table. She opens the package.
Finds a tastefully wapped gift box with a note attached.

She reads the note.

SALLY
“Dear Sally, wishing nmy favorite
niece a great holiday season.”

She corrects the box.

SALLY
Favorite niece. |’myour only
ni ece.

She goes back to the desk. Focus stays with the box.

SALLY
And | don’t celebrate the holidays.

The door opens. A high-pitched, |ispy, stereotypical gay
voi ce greets Sally.

ALEXANDER
Hel | o Sssally!

Wl | - heel ed footsteps strut over to the reception desk.

SALLY
Hey Al ex. Wat’'s up?

ALEXANDER
Not hi ng but hard di cksss and
hel i copterzzz. What’s up with you?

SALLY
Not much. Got a present fromny
aunt .

ALEXANDER
What is it?

SALLY

Don’t know. Haven't opened it yet.



Al exander’s voi ce squeals with excitenent.

ALEXANDER
Vel l, what are you waiting for?!

He cl aps.

ALEXANDER
OQpen it! Open it!

Sally’'s hands take the box. Set it on the reception desk.
Her fingers tear into the paper. Her nails slice the taped
cardboard. The box springs open.

I NT. BOX

Fromthe gift's point of view, Sally’ s and Al exander’s faces
can finally be seen. Sally has |ongish hair, heavy eye
shadow, eye liner, and black lipstick. A stereotypical
struggling artist.

Al exander is the stereotypical nodern gay man with perfect
skin, pouting lips, and frosted highlights.

Thus it’s clear that everyone in this condo tower wll be
true to every stereotype attributed to them

ALEXANDER
Vll isn't that strange? | thought
t hose only cane in teal

SALLY
VWhat is it?!
ALEXANDER
You know I’ m not sure. | must’ ve

seen one in a catal og sonewhere.
SALLY
?gre is ugly. | should get rid of
She steps away fromthe box.
| NT. BEAVERCREEK RECEPTI ON
Fromthis point on, there is never a clear view of the gift.

Al exander heads for the mail boxes. Sally sets the gift back
on the little table. Tosses the wap.



ALEXANDER
Vell, I'd better get going. If |
don’t have supper started by the
time Andrew gets hone, he'll be
pi ssed.

SALLY

See you |l ater.

AL EXANDER
Toot | es!

Sal ly renmenbers sonet hi ng.
SALLY
Oh, wait, Alex! | have sonething
for you and Andy.

Al exander goes back to the reception desk. Sally |ooks
around.

SALLY
Wiere did | put then?

She quickly locates a box of invitations. Hands one to
Al exander .

SALLY
For the holiday party. The 24th.
ALEXANDER
It’s called “Christnmas Eve”, Sally.
SALLY
Not by everyone.
ALEXANDER
Vel |, you can count Andrew and ne
in.
SALLY

See you then.
Al exander | eaves.
In wal k MR and MRS. MACBRODY, a m ddl e-aged, well-to-do
white couple. Both dressed in tennis clothes, M. Micbrody
even wears his yellow, argyle sweater around his neck.

M. McBrody greets Sally with a very cleanly pronounced,
slightly posh accent.



MR,  MACBRODY
Good evening, Sally!

SALLY
Evening, M. and Ms. WMacBrody.

MRS. MACBRODY
How are you, darling? Excited
about the holidays?

SALLY
Actually, as you' Il recall, | don't
cel ebrate them

M. and Ms. MacBrody seem di sappoi nted. They politely
acknowl edge Sally’s lack of holiday spirit in unison.

MR MACBRODY/ MRS. NMACBRODY
Oh.

SALLY
But I’ mpreparing for the big
hol i day party.

MR MACBRODY
When was that again?

SALLY
The 24t h.

MRS. MACBRODY
The day before the birth of our
Lord.

SALLY
You know, | saw this docunmentary on
public television that said Jesus
was actually born later in the

spri ng.

The MacBrodys’ nouths drop at such a preposterously
bl asphenous i dea.

SALLY
The only reason people celebrate
Christmas on Decenber 25th is
because that's the date of an
anci ent Roman sol stice festival.

M. and Ms. MacBrody stare bl ankly.



MRS. MACBRODY
Public television. Such a charm ng
wast e of taxpayer noney.

Sally frowns.

SALLY
Certainly | ess expensive than
certain wars we can’t seemto get
out of.

The MacBrodys frown. M. MacBrody resurrects the
conversation by pointing out the invitations.

MR MACBRODY
Look, Mtzy! [It’s the sane font as
our wedding invitations!

MRS. MACBRODY
How very!

Sal |y hands them an invitation.

SALLY
Vel l, we hope to see you there.
MR. MACBRODY
Ch, we wouldn't miss it for the
wor | d.
MRS. MACBRODY
G ao!
SALLY
Lat er.

The MacBrodys leave. Sally wi nces. Pretends to gag and
throw up. A whiny, Long Island, Jew sh voice asks Sally:

MR, SCHVENDRI CK
Are you feeling well, Sally?
Stomach trouble? Uneasy nerves? A
touch of fever? A farshlepteh
krenk perhaps?

Sally finds MR and MRS. SCHMENDRI CK, an Ot hodox couple with
their two pubescent children, AARON and ELI JAH.

SALLY
Hey, M. Schrendrick. [’mfine.
Thank you.



MRS. SCHVENDRI CK
Are you sure, Sally? 1 could
al ways whip up a cup of soup

MR. SCHMENDRI CK
She makes a hanoe hobn lentil!

SALLY
I"mfine, really.

MRS. SCHVENDRI CK
I just bought sone of those kosher
her bal supplenents. Really boosts
t he i mmune system

MR SCHVENDRI CK
| mune systen®?? She needs sone
zafti k veget abl es!

SALLY
No, really.

AARON
O sone vitam n C booster powder.

ELI JAH
Yeah, or maybe G nseng extract.

SALLY
I"mfine.

The Schnendricks talk at the sane tine.

MR SCHVENDRI CK
Wt hout your gelt, you ve got no
gesheft.

MRS. SCHVENDRI CK
Aaron’s bubbe al ways unterkoift her
ungeri ssen behei man.

AARON
That was aunt Eli za.
ELI JAH
No, it was cousin |tzaak.
SALLY
Her e!
She passes theman invitation. It conpletely throws them off

track. M. Schrendrick accepts it.



MR SCHVENDRI CK
Thank you, Sally.

MRS. SCHMENDRI CK
Your aunt is so sweet, Sally. She
really is.
They | eave.

MR, SCHVENDRI CK
She’ s such a yefayfiyeh

MRS. SCHVENDRI CK
Oh, definitely. And a brocheh.

SALLY
Lat er.

The Schnendricks don’t hear her.

An African-Anerican couple, the AWTIS, both in professiona
clothes, he also in a traditional African hat, step in.

MR, AW TI
Sista Sally!
SALLY
M. and Ms. Awiti. Good

af t er noon.

She hands them an invitation. M. Awniti |looks it over.

MR AW TI

Ah yes, your aunt’s holiday party.
SALLY

Well, it’s everyone' s party.
MR AW TI

Isnt it interesting?

SALLY
VWhat’'s that?

MR AW TI
The invitation is printed on white
paper with black letters. Al nost
as if the letters were serving at
t he pl easure of the paper.

SALLY
The paper’s really nore of an egg
shel I .



Ms. Awiti

M. AMti

MR AW TI
Are you trying to say that eggs
aren’t white?

MRS. AW TI
Leroy, sone eggs are brown.

MR AW TI
Lati no eggs!

SALLY
All 1"msaying is that the paper
isn't exactly white.

MR AW TI
What’'s wong with black paper?

SALLY
A bl ack holiday party invitation
woul d be ki nda depressing.

MR AW TI
Are you trying to say that being
bl ack i s depressing?

SALLY
No, I'mtrying to say that being a
bl ack holiday party invitation is
depr essi ng.

MRS. AW TI
Come on, Leroy. Even funeral
invitations are in white and egg
shel I .

MR AW TI
That’ s only because the white nan
delights in the death of the black
man.

faces her husband with glaring eyes.

MRS. AW TI
I know you are not suggesting that
anyone delighted in ny
gr andnot her’ s passi ng.

redirects the accusations back to Sally.
MR AW TI

I"mjust saying it’'s interesting
your aunt’s choices, Sally.
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SALLY
So we’ Il see you there?

M. and Ms. Awiti answer at the sane tine.

MR AWTI/MRS. AW TI
O course!

SALLY
Great! Looking forward to it.

M. and Ms. Awiti | eave.

In wal kK MOONSHI NE and SPARROW a young, hippie, |esbian
couple dressed in tie dye and natural wool. Monshine wears
| ong, braided hair. Sparrow sports a shaved head. Both

| adi es speak with a touch of stoned valley girl.

MOONSHI NE
Happy Sol stice, Sally!

SPARROW
| keep telling you, she doesn’t
cel ebrate the holidays.

SALLY
But thanks anyway, Monshine. How
are you two?

SPARROW
Blissful in the season of our Earth
Mot her’s death and rebirth.

SALLY
That’ s great, Sparrow.

She hands themtheir invitation

MOONSHI NE
The 24th. Two days after the
official start of Wntertide.

SALLY
That’s right.

SPARROW
Is it printed on recycled paper?

SALLY
|” m not sure.

MOONSHI NE
I's the paper acid-free?
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SALLY
| don’t know.

SPARROW
Wth organic, non-polluting inks?

SALLY
My aunt has them speci al - or der ed.
| don’t know how t hey make them

Moonshi ne and Sparrow give the invitation a once-over.

MOONSHI NE
Sounds |i ke fun.
SPARROW
Lots of good chakra energy.
SALLY
W' Il see you there?
MOONSHI NE
O course our universal Earth
si ster.
SPARROW
W'l recycle the invitation for
you.
SALLY

Thanks nuch. That’'d be great.
Moonshi ne and Sparrow wander away.

Next come the ABD- AL- ARWAS, a traditional Mislimcouple.
Ms. Abd-Al-Arwa is covered fromhead to toe in a flow ng,
black birka. Sally greets themw th a slight

m spronunci ati on.

SALLY
Hey M. and Ms. Abdal - Arwa.

MR ABD- AL- ARVWA
G eetings, Ms. Bruttoregal o.

Ms. Abd-Al-Arwa nods to Sally. The conversation ends. M.
and Ms. Abd-Al-Arwa stare suspiciously at Sally.

SALLY
Here’s your invitation.
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She hands it to M. Abd-Al -Arwa. He doesn't take it
i medi ately. Puts on gloves first. Looks around as if he’'d

just accepted sonmething horribly illegal.
SALLY
So... how is your holiday season so
far?

M. Abd- Al - Arwa overreacts.

MR ABD- AL- ARVWA
Wiy? Did soneone ask about our
hol i day season? Yes, it doesn't
officially start for another nonth,
but we’re both Anerican citizens.

SALLY
| didn’t nmean --

MR. ABD- AL- ARVA
Yes, she was born in Saudi Arabi a,
but 1"ve lived here ny whole lifel!

SALLY
That's fine --

MR, ABD- AL- ARMA
| swear | never even boarded a
pl ane before the towers. There
were those two tines, of course,
but I was going to D sneyl and!

He hol ds his hands above his head. Dances around |ike M ckey
Mouse woul d. Laughs like Mckey would. Ms. Abd-Al-Arwa
does the sane.

SALLY
O course --

MR,  ABD- AL- ARVWA
| hate to fly! But the train takes
so long, and our famly was here,
and we didn’t want to spend a week
getting to Disneyl and!!

SALLY
| under st and!

M. Abd-Al -Arwa stops. Stares at Sally.

MR. ABD- AL- ARVA
You do?
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SALLY
| don't like to fly either.

MR, ABD- AL- ARWA
Oh.

He eyes the invitation.

MR ABD- AL- ARVWA
W' || see you at the party.

Ms. Abd-Al-Arwa nods. They | eave.
In come the AKARADARSHANAS, a young, Hi ndu coupl e.

MR AKARADARSHANA
Af ternoon, Sally.

Fearful of m spronouncing their nane, Sally tries slowy,
goes for it, then falls flat on her proverbial face.

SALLY
Afternoon, M. and Ms. Aka...
Rada... Rrrr... Shannonaranmaga.

She winces. |Is about to open her nouth again, when --

MRS. AKARADARSHANA
Enj oyi ng the wi nter weat her?!

SALLY
Yeah, it’s been great! Have you
two finished your holiday shopping?

MR AKARADARSHANA
Not quite. We found the perfect
goat for ny nephew Ketan, but for
nmy niece Parm nder, we are at a
| oss.

MRS. AKARADARSHANA
W were thinking a cow, but that’s
a lot of responsibility for a ten-
year-old girl. Wen would she find
time to mlk it?

Sal |y | aughs.

SALLY
Yeah, she probably has homeworKk,
cricket practice, elephant riding
| essons.
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She laughs a little nore. M. and Ms. Akaradarshana | ook at
her as if she were high. Sally realizes they weren't joking.
She qui ckly switches the subject.

SALLY
Wl |, uh, here you go!

She hands themtheir invitation

MR AKARADARSHANA
Ah yes! The holiday party!

MRS. AKARADARSHANA
Cel ebrating and noshi ng!

Sally tries once nore for a little cultural sensitivity.

SALLY
Feel free to bring sone naan and
paneer if you I|ike.

Now t he Akar adarshanas are a little of fended.

MR AKARADARSHANA
O course. W just so happen have
some | ying around.

MRS. AKARADARSHANA
Yes, | believe it’'s next to our
altar to Lord Ganesh.

MRS. AKARADARSHANA
Later, Sally.

SALLY
Lat er.

M. and Ms. Akaradarshana |eave. As they go, Sally can hear
them utter sonething.

MR AKARADARSHANA
She’ s al ways so nice.

MRS. AKARADARSHANA
Not very bright, though.

MR, AKARADARSHANA
No, not at all.

Next, ANDREW a butch queen, struts in.

ANDREW
God damm do | hate the holidays!



Sally greets himwi th a touch of relief.

SALLY
Hey Andy!

ANDREW
| swear, Sally, if | hear another
goddamm Christmas carol, 1’ m going
to take a hostage. | am Just
wat ch ne.

SALLY

I know what you nean.

ANDREW
I don’t know how the Nordstrom s
people stand it. And the 24 Hour
Fitness kids actually seemto enjoy
it!

He sings. Pretty well.

ANDREW
“Do you hear what | hear?” Only
all frickin’ day | ong!

SALLY
| hate that one fromthe 80s with
all the pop stars. Don't they know
it's Christnmas?

ANDREW
Oh, | totally hate that one too!
As if the starving kids in Africa
give a crap about our stupid

hol i day!

SALLY
O our stupid song.

ANDREW
If I weren't such an evil, freedom
hating, terrorist-1loving, conm e,
atheist, 1'd pray to the...

He counts them out on his fingers.

ANDREW
...Geat, Wite, Mile,
Het er osexual , Ri ght W ng,
Conservative, Republican God to
denol i sh Hal | mar k.

15.



SALLY
Those card whores.

Andr ew | aughs.

ANDREW

You' re such a bitch, Sally!

Sal |y | aughs.

SALLY

Only on days that end in “y.”

ANDREW
Speaki ng of bitches,
hal f dropped by?

SALLY
A few m nutes ago.
gonna start dinner.

ANDREW

has ny better

He said he was

He' d better. | made di nner the

[ ast two nights.

SALLY
I gave himthe invit

ANDREW
Oh, the party!

SALLY
But if you want one

She holds an invitation out.

ANDREW
Are you kidding? |
i nnocent, sweet, it

SALLY

You're such a bitch

ANDREW
Aren’t | though?

He gets on his way.

ANDREW
See you at the party

SALLY
Later, Andy!

ation --

t 0o. ..

Andr ew snatches it.

adore killing
tle trees.

, Sally!

16.
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Andr ew | eaves.

In wal k MR and MRS. DA- BUN-DAN, a m ddl e-aged Chi nese
coupl e.

MR. DA- BUN- DAN
Good evening, Sarry.

Sally m stakenly m spronounces M. Da-Bun-Dan’s nane.
SALLY
Hey M. and Ms. Day-Bun-Dan. How
are you two?
M. and Ms. Da-Bun-Dan politely ignore her pronunciation.

MR. DA- BUN- DAN
Vely good. Rooking fowahd to
hori day pahty.

Sally’s face goes blank. Ms. Da-Bun-Dan tries to help.

VRS. DA- BUN- DAN
Chl i st mas! New Yeah!

SALLY
Oh, Christmas! Right. 1Isn’t your
fam |y Buddhi st ?
M. Da-Bun-Dan shrugs.

MR, DA- BUN- DAN
Pahty is pahty.

SALLY
| guess that’s true.

She grabs an invitation. Hands it to M. Da-Bun-Dan.

SALLY
Here’s your invitation.

MR. DA- BUN- DAN
Thank you vely nuch.

SALLY
You' re wel cone.

She gets an idea.
SALLY

Oh, and | have sonething else for
you.



She grabs the gift box. Hands it to M. Da-Bun-Dan.

SALLY
Frommy famly to yours. For being
such great tenants.
Ms. Da-Bun-Dan peers inside the box.
I NT. BOX
M's. Da-Bun-Dan gawks at the gift.
SALLY
I"’msorry | didn't wap it. Things
have been so busy lately.

VRS. DA- BUN- DAN

VWat is it?
SALLY
.Ch, it's a... traditional

Italian. .. gift.

18.

The Da-Bun-Dans seemto be hooked. Sally spreads another

| ayer.

SALLY
Yeah, apparently the custom dates
back to Roman tines when senators
woul d give them.. to each other...
for the holidays.

M. Da-Bun-Dan reaches in. Handles the gift.
| NT. BEAVERCREEK RECEPTI ON
M. Da-Bun-Dan lifts his hand out.

VR. DA- BUN- DAN
Pehfect foh riving | oom

Sally points a finger at him

SALLY
Exactly! That’'s the tradition!
Roman senators would give it to
ot her senators to decorate their
l'iving roons.

MRS. DA- BUN- DAN
So thoughtfur, Sarry.
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MR,  DA- BUN- DAN
Yes, happy hori days.

SALLY
Thank you, but | don’t celebrate
t he hol i days.

Bot h the Da-Bun-Dans stare blankly at her for a nonent. Then
t hey chime in unison

MR DA- BUN- DAN MRS. DA- BUN- DAN
Thank you!

Focus stays with the gift as the Da-Bun-Dans head to their
condo.

I NT. DA- BUN- DAN HOVE

Besi des fam |y photos and furniture, there’s an altar with a
gol den Buddha, a bookshel f packed with SAT prep books, a
front door shoe rack, an Oriental rug, and a set of pendants
fromHarvard, Yale, Stanford, and Princeton

The Da- Bun-Dans enter.

MR. DA- BUN- DAN
Whehe shouhd we put it?

VRS. DA- BUN- DAN
The kitchen tabre?

M. Da-Bun-Dan places the gift box on the kitchen table. He
and Ms. Da-Bun-Dan consider it.

I NT. BOX

M . Da-Bun-Dan opens the box. Reaches in

I NT. DA- BUN- DAN HOVE

M. Da-Bun-Dan puts the gift on the kitchen table.

Fromthe gift’'s point of view, both M. and Ms. Da-Bun-Dan
stare at it, displeased.

MR. DA- BUN- DAN
Cof f ee tabre.

Ms. Da-Bun-Dan nods. M. Da-Bun-Dan places the gift in the
center of the coffee table.

Fromthe gift’s point of view, both M. and Ms. Da-Bun-Dan
are still displeased.
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VRS. DA- BUN- DAN
Artah?

M. Da-Bun-Dan shrugs. Places the gift next to the Buddha.

Fromthe gift’s point of view, both M. and Ms. Da-Bun-Dan
enphatically shake their heads.

In succession, M. Da-Bun-Dan places the gift underneath the
Harvard, Yale, Stanford, and Princeton pendants. Under the
Princeton one, he waits for his wife’s opinion. Ms. Da-Bun-
Dan shakes her head.

MR, DA- BUN- DAN
I don’t undehstand! Sarry say foh
riving | oom

VRS. DA- BUN- DAN
But so ugry!

Resi gned, Ms. Da-Bun-Dan points to one final suggestion.

VRS. DA- BUN- DAN
How about t hehe?

Finally, fromthe gift’s point of view, it’s now been placed
much lower to the ground. Now, both M. and Ms. Da-Bun-Dan
sit on the couch, reading and ignoring it.

The gift is in the corner. Next to the shoe rack.

That nonent, NORMAN, 16, and ANGEL, 15, shuffle in. Both are
in woul d-be hip clothes and hairstyles. Angel wears it a bit
better than Norman. They slip off their shoes. Drop off

t hei r backpacks. Spin back to the shoe rack.

Fromthe gift’s point of view, Norman and Angel stare at it
in revolted wonder. Making what he believes to be sonme kind
of gang sign, Norman exclains in an affected African-American
gangsta accent.

NORMAN
D- Aamm! Wsat is that whack puh-
ziece 0 sh-iznit?!

Angel replies in affected Valley Grl.
ANCGEL
You nean other than the totally
ugliest thing I’ve so ever seen?

Nor man nmakes nore gang sSigns.
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NORMAN
It’s |ike sone pinped out, busted
up shoe rack.

MR DA- BUN- DAN
It gift flomSarry.

MRS. DA- BUN- DAN
Foh riving | oom

Nor man and Angel face their parents.

From an obj ective point of view, Norman and Angel |augh out
| oud.

MR. DA- BUN- DAN
What so funny?

MRS. DA- BUN- DAN
Way you raugh?

NORMAN
Dad, it’s totally whack!
ANCGEL
Yeah, like there’s so no way that

thing like goes in the living room

MR. DA- BUN- DAN
| seel! You two so smaht, wheh
Sarry gift go?

NORVAN
In the recycling.

ANGEL
They' Il totally like so never take
it.

NORVAN

Gar bage t hen.

MRS. DA- BUN- DAN
No! No lecycring! No gahbage! It
gift, so we nmake gift. Nohman,
Angera, you give to nei ghboh

NORVAN
VWi ch nei ghbor ?

MR,  DA- BUN- DAN
No matteh. Nei ghboh who can use.
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ANGEL
But Dad --!

MR. DA- BUN- DAN
No but! You give to nei ghboh
t onol | ow aft eh schoor

NORMVAN
Thi s bl ows.

VRS. DA- BUN- DAN
VWhat was t hat ?!

NORVAN
Not hi ng.

EXT. BEAVERCREEK CONDOM NI UMS - DAY
The next day.
I NT. DA- BUN- DAN HOVE

Back from school, Norman and Angel do their homework. After
a nonent, he | ooks at her.

NORMAN
After SAT

ANGEL
Total ly.

I NT. DA- BUN- DAN HOVE
Now, Norman and Angel study for their SATs.

NORVAN
After practice.

ANGEL
Total ly.

I NT. DA- BUN- DAN HOVE

Nor man and Angel skin cats, that is, play their respective
violins. Finishing their respective pieces, they | ook at
each ot her.

NORMAN
After --

Their parents arrive.
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MR. DA- BUN- DAN
You go give gift now

EXT. AWTI HOMVE

Nor man and Angel knock on the door. Norman cradles the gift
box, now w apped in comunist red, in his arm

Openi ng the door are LEROY JR, 15, and LATISH A, 16. Leroy
Jr. is a preppie right dowmn to the Mal col m X gl asses and
cardigan. Latishia wears an afro, an African print dress,
and speaks with a slight, affected Janai can accent.

LEROY JR
Good afternoon, Norman, Angel.

Nor man goes for a high five.

NORMAN
Lee- Royee! \What up, ny brotha?!

Leroy Jr. stares at him Norman shifts his failed high five
into a scratch of the head.

LATI SHI A
Can we hel p?

ANCGEL
Pardon my totally retarded sibling.
We |ike brought your famly a
hol i day present.

NORMAN
Wl come to the nei ghborhood. Know
what |’ m sayin’?

LEROY JR
W' ve |ived here five years.

Awnkwar d silence. Angel renoves the gift box from Norman's
clutches. Holds it out for Latishia and Leroy Jr. Latishia
and Leroy Jr. give each other an uncertain |ook. Finally,
Leroy Jr. accepts the gift.

ANGEL
It’s ancient Chinese tradition --
NORMAN
Al'l the way back to the Long Dong
Gai dynasty.

Angel winces at Norman’s ad |ib, but trudges on.



ANCGEL
Right. That dynasty.

It’s

tradition that before battles with
i nvadi ng Mongol arm es, Chinese
warriors would pray before..

She nmotions to the gift box.

ANGEL
...one of these.

LEROY JR
VWat’'s it call ed?

NORMVAN
A “W. ..

ANGEL
“Shu. . .

NORMAN
[{] '\/a- ”

ANGEL

It means “Great \Warri

NORVAN
“Thi ng.”

or Prayer --

Now the Awiti kids are a little interested.

LEROY JR
I nteresting.

LATI SH A
| see.

Nor man grabs hold of Leroy Jr.
NORVAN

and Latishia s attention.

Sort of a good luck charm Know

what |’ m sayin’?

LEROY JR
Cool .

LATI SH A

Very nice. Thank you so nuch.

ANCGEL
Happy hol i days.

24.
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NORVAN
Lay-tuh, dawg!

He goes for another high-five. Leroy Jr. ignores this one as
well. Norman pretends to scratch the other side of his head.
Angel takes Norman by his scratching arm Shakes her head.

ANCGEL
Like totally take care!

She | eads Norman away.

NORVAN
Byee!

The Awiti kids wave good bye.
I NT. AW TI HOVE

Fam |y photos and furniture in about the same place as the Da-
Bun-Dan honme. There's also a table with a picture of Ml colm
X, a bookshelf packed with African-Anmerican literature, an
African rug, and a set of wooden masks.

Leroy Jr. and Latishia cone in. Leroy Jr. sets the gift box
on the kitchen table.

I NT. BOX
Leroy Jr. opens the box. Peers inside. Latishia joins him

LEROY JR
Doesn’t even | ook Chi nese.

Latishia tries to be nore of fended than she is.

LATI SH A
And what does “Chi nese” | ook |ike?

LEROY JR
| dunno. Dragons and stuff. There
aren’t even any pictographs. And
what is that?

He points to a part of the gift.

LATI SH A
It’s a... a..

LEROY JR
You don’t know.



M. AMti

I NT. AWTI

Leroy Jr.

M s.

AW ti

He | ooks

AW ti

LATI SHI A
I know it ain’'t gotta | ook no
“Chi nese.”

steps in.

MR AW TI
What are you two babbling about ?

HOVE
and Latishia face their father.

LEROY JR
Nor man and Angel gave us a holi day
gift.

LATI SHI A
To wel come us to the nei ghborhood.

MR AW TI
You accepted a gift fromthe Yell ow
Devi | ?

LATI SHI A
They’' re not devils, dad.

NORMAN
What were we supposed to do?

steps in.

MRS. AW TI
What’ s goi ng on?

MR AW TI
The Yel |l ow Devils gave us a..

nto the gift box.

MR, AW TI
VWat is it?

LATI SH A
A W Shu M.

LEROY JR

Angel said ancient Chinese warriors
woul d pray to them

thinks on it.

26.



She | aughs.

Leroy Jr.

Leroy Jr.

VRS. AW TI
W Shu M.
MR, AW TI
What’ s so funny?
VRS. AW TI
It means “I’ma horse.”
MR, AW TI

Since when did you learn the Yell ow
Tongue?

MRS. AW TI
I took that class at City Coll ege,
remenber ?

MR, AW TI
VWhatever it is, and whatever it
means, | don’'t want it in my house.
LEROY JR
| don’t know, dad. 1It’s kinda
cool .
LATI SH A

Yeah, it matches the rug.

MR AW TI
Wuld Dr. King allow a Klan hood in
hi s house?

and Latishia answer at the same tine.

LEROY JR./LATI SH A
No.

MR, AW TI
Wul d the venerable M. Karenga
allow a Christnmas tree in his home?

and Latishia groan at the sane tine.

LEROY JR./LATI SH A
No.

VR AW TI
Then why would I want a token from
the Sl aves-to-the-VWiite-Man in
m ne?

27.
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MRS. AW TI
They get the point, Leroy. If you
hate it so much, get rid of it.

VMR AW TI
I will. Tonorrow After work.

EXT. BEAVERCREEK CONDOM NI UMS - DAY
The next day.
EXT. ABD- AL- ARWA HOVE

Hol di ng the gift box, now wapped in black paper with a bl ack
ri bbon, M. Awiti rings the Abd-Al -Arwa’'s doorbell. Ms. Abd-
Al - Arwa answers.

MR AW TI
As-sal anu al aykum

Ms. Abd-Al-Arwa’ s response is nuffled through her birka.

MRS. ABD- AL- ARWA
WA’ al aykum as- sal am

M. AmMti shows her the gift box.

MR AW TI
|’ve conme bearing a gift for your
cel ebration of Holy Ramadan.

Ms. Abd-Al -Arwa nutters.

MRS. ABD- AL- ARVWA
wn’'t you cone in?

M. Awiti stares at her. Ms. Abd-al-Arwa gestures for him
to enter.

I NT. ABD- AL- ARWA HOVE

Inside, M. Awiti finds famly photos and furniture in about
the same place as his. There's also a table with a picture
of King Abdul Aziz, a bookshelf packed with various editions
of the Holy Q uran, a prayer rug, and a giant Saudi flag.

Ms. Abd-Al-Arwa closes the door. Goes back to her prayers.
M. Abd-Al-Arwa gets up fromhis prayer.

MR,  ABD- AL- ARVWA
Leroy, cone in, please.



He shakes M. Awiti’s hand, then goes down for another
prayer.

MR AW TI
Br ot her Muhanmed. I's now a bad
ti me?

MR. ABD- AL- ARVA
Don’t be ridiculous. Guests are
al ways wel come. Even during
prayers.
He gets up.

MR,  ABD- AL- ARVA
Somet hing to drink?

He goes for another prayer.

MR AW TI
No. Thank you. | just came by to
give you this gift for Holy

Ramadan.
M. Abd-Al-Arwa | aughs. GCets up.

MR ABD- AL- ARVWA
Ramadan ended over a nonth ago.

He accepts the gift box. Sets it on the kitchen table.

MR. ABD- AL- ARVA
But t hanks.

29.

Ms. Abd-Al-Arwa finishes her prayers. Joins themat the

ki t chen t abl e.

MR ABD- AL- ARVA
Mnd if we open it?

MR, AW TI
Pl ease do.

I NT. BOX

Al three gaze at the gift. M. Abd-Al -Arwa squints,
conf used.

MR. ABD- AL- ARVA
VWat is it?

He and Ms. Abd-Al-Arwa turn to M. Awiti for an answer.



I NT. ABD- AL- ARWA HOVE

M. Awiti
M. Awiti
He checks

f unbl es.

MR AW TI
It’s areplica... of an artifact...
once found in Mocha.

VR. ABD- AL- ARMA
You mean Mecca?

MR AW TI
Yes! Mecca! O course!l How
di srespectful of me. Local |egend
said that The Holy Prophet hinself
once had one just like it.

MR ABD- AL- ARVA
The Holy Prophet Hinsel f?

MR AW TI
Yes.

MR,  ABD- AL- ARVA
Had one just like it?

MR, AW TI
So | was told.

MR. ABD- AL- ARVA
|”ve never heard of that.

VRS. ABD- AL- ARWA
Nei t her have |.

stares at her.

MR. ABD- AL- ARVA
Nei t her has she.

MR AW TI
Yes, well, you know how | ocal
| egends can be. One grain of truth
in a massive pile of white crap

hi s wat ch.

MR AW TI
Ww, is it that |late already? How
time does fly. The wife and the
ki ds nust be waiting on ne.

He goes for the door.

30.
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MR AW TI
Enjoy your... gift! Merry Ramadan!

MR ABD- AL- ARVA
Thank you, Leroy!

Taki ng no chances, M. Awiti closes the door before he can
respond.

MR, ABD- AL- ARVWA
What a nice gesture.

He | ooks at the gift again.

MR,  ABD- AL- ARVA
And to think that the Holy Prophet
H nsel f once had one just Ilike
this.

MRS. ABD- AL- ARVA
The Holy Prophet never had anyt hing
i ke this!

MR ABD- AL- ARVA
What do you nean the Holy Prophet
never had anything |ike this?

Ms. Abd-Al-Arwa renoves her head covering.

MRS. ABD- AL- ARWA
Mohamred, the only possible way the
Holy Prophet would have ever owned
a pointless trinket like this...

She hol ds up the box.

MRS. ABD- AL- ARWA
...would be if he were col orblind,
stupid, and had no taste.

She sets down the gift box.

MRS. ABD- AL- ARWA
But since the Holy Prophet was the
Holy Prophet, we know that he had
perfect vision, exquisite taste,
and was certainly not stupid.

A nmonent of silence as M. Abd-Al -Arwa considers his wife's
poi nt .

MR ABD- AL- ARVA
But it matches the prayer rug.



VRS. ABD- AL- ARVWA

Get rid of it!

MR, ABD- AL- ARWA

Now?

MRS. ABD- AL- ARVWA

Yes now

MR, ABD- AL- ARWA

| can’t!

MRS. ABD- AL- ARVWA

Way not ?

MR,  ABD- AL- ARVA
Because if Leroy sees nme with it,

he’ | |
will

A nonent of silence as Ms.
husband’ s poi nt.

know we don’t
offend himand his famly.

like it, and it

Abd- Al - Arwa consi ders her

MRS. ABD- AL- ARVWA

Fine. Get
eveni ng.

rid of

it tonorrow

MR, ABD- AL- ARWA

How?

MRS. ABD- AL- ARWA
Gve it to someone whom Leroy woul d

never speak to.

EXT. BEAVERCREEK CONDOM NI UMS -

The next day.
EXT. SCHVENDRI CK HOVE
Wth the gift box,

Arabic and crescent noons with blue ribbon,
approaches the door nervously.

M. Schnendrick answers.

DAY

Takes a deep breath.

MR SCHMENDRI CK

Good day,

Mohanmmed.

MR, ABD- AL- ARWA

Good day, M. --

32.

now wr apped in white paper scrawl ed in
M. Abd- Al -Arwa

Knocks.



33.

MR SCHVENDRI CK
Pl ease, call ne Jerry. O Jer, as
the kids say. Well, not ny kids.
They just say dad, or tatti, but,
you know, the nei ghborhood kids --

Hs wife's voice cuts in frombehind him

MRS. SCHMENDRI CK
Jerry, let the man in, for crying
out | oud!

MR. SCHMENDRI CK
Ah, so rude of ne. Pl ease,
Mohanmed. Do cone in.

MR ABD- AL- ARVA
Thank you.

He tries the nane on for size.

MR, ABD- AL- ARWA
Jerry.

An uneasy fit. He follows M. Schnendrick in
I NT. SCHVENDRI CK HOVE

O her than the usual famly photos and furniture, the
Schnendri ck hone boasts an outl andi sh nmenorah, many vol unes
of Judaica, a couple Stars of David, and an altar with a
portrait of Rebbe Schneerson.

Ms. Schrendrick works on dinner. Aaron and Elijah play
dreidel on the floor

MR SCHVENDRI CK
We don’t see you nuch on our side
of the conpl ex.

MR,  ABD- AL- ARVWA
I don’t get nmuch chance to drop by.
| used to live on this side, you
know.

MR. SCHMENDRI CK
Is that so?

MR ABD- AL- ARVWA
By strange coi ncidence, ny parents
l[ived in a unit just |ike yours.



MRS. SCHVENDRI CK
You don’t say, Mohammed. Just |ike
ours?

M. Abd- Al - Arwa nods.

MR, ABD- AL- ARVWA
M wife and | were going to nove
in, but by the tinme we were able to
afford it, the only units left were
on the other side.

MR SCHVENDRI CK
Interesting you say that because ny
grandparents lived on this side
years ago. Then ny parents left,
only for us to return.

MR,  ABD- AL- ARVA
If things had turned out
differently, we m ght have ended up
on the sanme side of the building.

MRS. SCHVENDRI CK
Who knows? Maybe even the sane
hal | way.

MR SCHMENDRI CK
How strange life is.

AARON
Mohammed, is that a Chanukah
present ?

He points to M. Abd-Al-Arwa's gift box.

ELI JAH
Not anot her drei del!

MR, SCHVENDRI CK
Boys pl ease, don’'t be rude to our
guest .

Aaron and Elijah apol ogize at the sane tine.

AARON ELI JAH
Sorry, M. Abd-Al -Arwa.

34.

M. Abd-Al -Arwa sml es. M. Schnendrick | eads M. Abd-Al -

Arwa to the kitchen table.

MR. SCHMENDRI CK
Pl ease, cone sit down.
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MR ABD- AL- ARVA
Thank you, Jerry.

MR SCHVENDRI CK
Wul d you |like sone coffee, tea, a
beer ?

MR ABD- AL- ARVWA
No t hank you.

MR SCHVENDRI CK
The citrus mnt is quite delicious.

VR. ABD- AL- ARMA
I"'mfine. Thanks.

M. Schnendrick turns to his wife.

MR. SCHMENDRI CK
Get himsone of that citrus mnt.

MRS. SCHVENDRI CK
You'll love the citrus m nt!

MR ABD- AL- ARVA
Thank you.

MR SCHVENDRI CK
So what brings you?

MR,  ABD- AL- ARVWA
Actually, | do have a bit of a
present.
Aaron and Elijah junp up. Run over to him

AARON
For Chanukah?

M. Abd-Al -Arwa thinks for a nonent.

MR,  ABD- AL- ARVWA
Yes! Yes, it is a Chanukah

present!

AARON
I knew it!

ELI JAH
Tol d you!

M. Abd-Al -Arwa opens the gift box. He and the Schmendricks
peer inside.



I NT. BOX

The Schnendricks stare at the gift in confused awe.
Al -Arwa tries his best to | ook inpressed.

AARON
VWat is it?

ELI JAH
| bet it’s a dreidel.

MR SCHVENDRI CK
Don’t be silly, Elijah. You
couldn’t possibly spin a dreidel
shaped li ke that.

AARON
A nmenora then?

MRS. SCHVENDRI CK
| don't see how it could hold
enough candl es.

MR,  ABD- AL- ARVA
Actually, it’s a... a...

The Schnendricks face him Eager for an answer.

I NT. SCHVENDRI CK HOVE

36.

M. Abd-

M. Abd-Al -Arwa searches his brain for a likely story.

MR, ABD- AL- ARVA
It’s a kosher... hunmus di sh.
Perfect for parties.

The Schnendricks all nod, buying it.

MR,  ABD- AL- ARVWA
Yes. That's exactly what it is.
And sone people say it’s al nost
identical to the kind Abraham-I
mean Abram -woul d have used.

He peeks at the gift.
MR ABD- AL- ARVWA
O course Abram s probably would
have been made out of sone kind of
cl ay.

Anot her nod fromthe Schnmendri cks.
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AARON
Can we use it, Tatti?

ELI JAH
For a party?

MR. SCHMENDRI CK
O course, of coursel

Aaron and Elijah thank M. Abd-Al-Arwa at the sane tine.

AARON ELI JAH
Thank you, M. Abd-Al-Arwa!

MR. ABD- AL- ARVA
You' re wel cone.

Aaron and Elijah get back to their dreidel.

MR ABD- AL- ARVWA
Well, I’'d better be going.

M. Schnendrick wal ks himto the door.

MR SCHVENDRI CK
Thank you so nmuch. Happy Ranadan.

MR,  ABD- AL- ARVA
Happy Chanukah.

MRS. SCHVENDRI CK
Happy Chanukah, Mbhamed!

M. Abd- Al -Arwa | eaves. M. Schnendrick turns to the kids.
MR. SCHMENDRI CK

Who wants to check the Kosh-O
Met er ?

Aaron and Elijah junp for joy. Squeal at the sane tine.

AARON ELI JAH
| do!

AARON
No | dol

ELI JAH
You checked | ast ti nel!

AARON
No | didn't! You did!
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ELI JAH
Did not!

AARON
Did tool

MR SCHVENDRI CK
Boys, boys! You can both check the
Kosh- O Met er!

The boys junp for joy.

AAROV ELI JAH
Yay!

The boys carry the gift box to an antique scale standing in
the corner of the living room Place it on the scale.
Calibrate the scale. Let the gift box balance. A needle
twi tches between “K’ and “0.” Lands on “0.”

The Schnendri cks groan.

MR SCHVENDRI CK
Sorry boys. Not kosher enough.
But tonorrow eveni ng, we can nmake a
mtzvah by giving it to sonmeone
el se.

Aaron and Elijah cheer.

AARON ELI JAH
Mtzvah! M tzvah!

MRS. SCHMENDRI CK
But Jerry, who can we give it to?

MR, SCHVENDRI CK
Soneone who can really use it.

EXT. BEAVERCREEK CONDOM NI UMS - DAY
The next day.
EXT. MOONSHI NE AND SPARROW HOVE

The Schnendrick parents wait while the boys knock politely.
The boys both hold the gift box, now wapped in white paper
scrawled with Hebrew and Stars of David with a blue ribbon.
Moonshi ne and Sparrow open the door.

MOONSHI NE
Hey, M. and Ms. Schnendri ck!
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SPARROW
And t he boys!

MOONSHI NE
How is this fine near-Solstice day
treating you?

SPARROW
Goddess bl ess!

M. and Ms. Schrendrick wi nce at Moonshine and Sparrow s
“spirituality.”

MR, SCHVENDRI CK
Good evening. Moonshine. Sparrow.

He speaks his next sentence with an intense Hebrew accent.

MR SCHVENDRI CK
Happy Chanukah to you bot h.

MOONSHI NE
wn’'t you cone in?

SPARROW
We were just about to make sone
organic, Valerian root tea.

MR SCHVENDRI CK
We'd love to, it’'s just that --

MRS. SCHVENDRI CK
It’s Shabbes!

MOONSHI NE
| thought Shabbes only lasted till
sundown on Sat urday.

SPARROW
Yeah, it’s been over for a couple
hour s.

AARON
It’s extra Shabbes.

ELI JAH
Even nore holy than regul ar
Shabbes.

MOONSHI NE

Huh. |’ve never heard of that.
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SPARROW
Nei t her have |, and ny sister-in-
law is Jewi sh --

MR SCHVENDRI CK
We stopped by to give you two...

He gestures for the boys to hand Mbonshi ne and Sparrow t he
gift box.

MR. SCHMENDRI CK
Thi s!

The boys chime at the sane tine.

AARQON ELI JAH
Happy Chanukah.

Moonshi ne and Sparrow twirl around and nake odd hand
gestures. They notice the Schrmendricks’ collective
conf usi on.

MOONSHI NE

Anci ent Hopi gratitude dance.
SPARROW

From t he indigenous tribes of New

Mexi co.

MRS. SCHMENDRI CK
Quite | ovely.

MR, SCHVENDRI CK
W' d best be going.

He turns his fam |y around.

MOONSHI NE
Wait! We have to open it in your
presence!

SPARROW

It’s ancient Abiodun tradition!

M. Schmendrick drags his famly back. Monshine opens the
box.

I NT. BOX
Al'l six peer in. The Schrnendricks grow increasingly nervous.

Moonshi ne and Sparrow are both fascinated, in the sanme way
that comuters are fascinated with car w ecks.



41.

MOONSHI NE
VWat is it?

She | ooks to M. Schnendrick for an answer.
EXT. MOONSHI NE AND SPARROW HOMVE
M. Schmendrick funbles.

MR, SCHMENDRI CK

It’s a... uh...
MRS. SCHVENDRI CK
A... well, one of those...
AARON
.antique. ..
ELI JAH

.famly heirloom..

MRS. SCHMENDRI CK
.traditional...

M. Schnmendrick blurts out the rest.

MR. SCHMENDRI CK
...nmystical Talnud Tenple oil |amp
ai r-freshenersl!

The ot her Schmendricks turn on himw th unbelieving disgust.
They each step away fromhim M. Schnendrick flounders.

MR, SCHMENDRI CK
Legend says that Mses hinself
found the inside of the Tenple
nmusty, so conm ssioned a | ocal
craftsman to fashi on one of these.

SPARROW
Are you sure? Because ny sister-in-
| aw - -

The Schnendricks interrupt in unison.

SCHVENDRI CKS
Happy Chanukah!

Wth that, the Schmendricks run away.

MOONSHI NE
What odd peopl e.
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SPARROW
Even for Jews.

They go i nside.
I NT. MOONSHI NE AND SPARROW HOVE

Decked out with crystals, incense, pyram ds, dream catchers,
and drenched in tie-dye, it’'s a neo-hippie haven. Along with
collections of agates, a portrait of a lady in white
transformng into the night sky watches over the altar.

Moonshine sets the gift box on the kitchen table.
MOONSHI NE
Doesn’t seem|ike nmuch of an air-
freshener.
Sparrow digs around in a cupboard.

SPARROW
I know what we can use it for.

She hol ds out a sandwi ch bag full of herbs. She and
Moonshine carry the gift box and the bag into the bedroom

EXT. BEAVERCREEK CONDOM NI UMS - DAY

The next day.

I NT. MOONSHI NE AND SPARROW HOVE

Moonshi ne and Sparrow lie sprawed on their |iving room

floor. Their place |ooks |ike the Rolling Stones had a party
with all their fans. Monshine lifts her head.

MOONSHI NE
Wrst. Trip. Ever.
SPARROW
We have to get rid of it.
MOONSHI NE
How?
They both sit up. Face each other. In unison:

MOONSHI NE/ SPARROW
The Akar adar shanas!
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EXT. AKARADARSHANA HOVE

Sharing the holding duties on the gift box, now w apped in
wri nkl ed, honmermade toil et paper and a tw ne ribbon, Monshine
and Sparrow knock on the front door. Ms. Akaradarshana
answers.

MRS. AKARADARSHANA
I’msorry. Perhaps we weren’'t
clear last time. Though the
Wat chtower is a fascinating read,
we’'re not ready to convert --

She noti ces that Monshine and Sparrow don't really | ook |ike
Jehovah’s Wt nesses.

MRS. AKARADARSHANA
Oh, | thought you were somneone
el se.

All three hear M. Akaradarshana' s voice fromi nside.

MR.  AKARADARSHANA
Wo is it, dear?

MRS. AKARADARSHANA
The two girls fromupstairs.

MR, AKARADARSHANA
The | eshi ans??

Ms. Akaradarshana yells at himin Hindi.

MRS. AKARADARSHANA
They' re standing right here!

M. Akaradarshana joins his wife at the door.

MR AKARADARSHANA
wn’'t you cone in?

Moonshi ne and Sparrow join theminside.

I NT. AKARADARSHANA HOVE

A stone statuette of Ganesh is the centerpiece of the
traditionally decorated hone. Monshine and Sparrow are w de-
eyed with co-opting amazenent.

MOONSHI NE
You have a beautiful place!
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MR AKARADARSHANA
Thank you. So do you!

MRS. AKARADARSHANA
You’ ve never seen their place.

M. Akaradarshana ignores his wife. Ofers Monshine and
Sparrow chairs.

MR AKARADARSHANA
Please. Sit down. Can | get you
somet hing to drink?

MOONSHI NE
Chai ?

MR AKARADARSHANA
We don’t have any.

SPARROW
Lassi s?

MRS. AKARADARSHANA
I"m 1l actose intol erant.

MOONSHI NE
What ever you guys traditionally
dri nk.

MRS. AKARADARSHANA
How s wat er?

MR.  AKARADARSHANA
Yes, water! We have |ots of water!

He runs to the kitchen. Gets everyone sone water.

MRS. AKARADARSHANA
To what do we owe this quite
unexpect ed pl easure?

MR AKARADARSHANA
Can’t two friendly, attractive
wonen stop by?

MOONSHI NE
W wanted to wi sh you a happy...

SPARROW
Happy Zatral

M . Akaradarshana brings the three | adies water.
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MR, AKARADARSHANA
How t hought ful of you.

He sits between Mbonshi ne and Sparrow.

MR AKARADARSHANA
Wasn’t that thoughtful of thenf

MRS. AKARADARSHANA

Very.
MOONSHI NE
We know it nmay not be traditiona
for Sikhs --
MRS. AKARADARSHANA
H ndus.

M. Akar adarshana reassures Monshine and Sparrow

MR, AKARADARSHANA
Sane thing. Really the sane thing

MOONSHI NE
But we wanted to give you this.

She hands the gift box to M. Akaradarshana.

MR AKARADARSHANA
Magni fi cent!

He sets it on the kitchen table. Opens it. Peers inside.
I NT. BOX

M . Akaradarshana gazes at the gift. The three wonen join
hi m

MRS. AKARADARSHANA
VWhat is it??

Unl i ke everyone before them Mdonshine and Sparrow have their
answer all worked out.

MOONSHI NE
A conbination oil |anp/statuette of
| shvar a.

SPARROW

The god of wealth and prosperity.

MRS. AKARADARSHANA
Yes, | know who |Ishvara is.



I NT. AKARADARSHANA HOVE
Ms. Akaradarshana faces Monshine and Sparrow.

MRS. AKARADARSHANA
Thank you so nuch for your kind
gift.

She leads the girls to the door.

MR AKARADARSHANA
Goi ng al ready? Wuldn't want to
stay for a drink? O two?

MRS. AKARADARSHANA
No, they wouldn’t.

She pushes Monshi ne and Sparrow t hrough the door.

MRS. AKARADARSHANA
Thank you so nmuch. Happy hol i days.
Good ni ght .

She sl ans the door in Monshine and Sparrow s faces.
EXT. AKARADARSHANA HOVE
Moonshi ne and Sparrow stare at each ot her.

MOONSHI NE
They were so nice.

SPARROW
Total ly.

They wander off to their apartnent.
I NT. AKARADARSHANA HOVE
M. Akaradarshana admres the contents of the gift box.

MR AKARADARSHANA
You know it is a very interesting
depi ction of Ishvara, but | don't
see where we’'d pour in the oil

M s. Akar adar shana narches over to him

MRS. AKARADARSHANA
That’ s because it’s an atrocious
obscenity which is neither a statue
nor an oil | anp.
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MR AKARADARSHANA
How do you know?

MRS. AKARADARSHANA
Because instead of waiting for our
bush-biting nei ghbors to tongue
westle, | actually paid attention
to what was in the box.

MR AKARADARSHANA
What’s wwong with watching two
grown, consenting wonmen do what
they would normally do in their own
honme?

MRS. AKARADARSHANA
It’s unnatural!

MR AKARADARSHANA
It’s genetic!

MRS. AKARADARSHANA
No, it’s unnatural for you to
wat ch. How woul d you feel if |
made out with ny sister?

M . Akaradarshana considers the possibilities.

MR.  AKARADARSHANA
VWi ch one?

Ms. Akaradarshana turns away in disgust.

MRS. AKARADARSHANA
| can’t believe I'"m having this
conversation with you

She faces him

MRS. AKARADARSHANA
It’s an obscenity and I want it out
of ny house.

MR AKARADARSHANA
Can’t we just keep it one night?

Ms. Akaradarshana crosses her arns. Taps her foot.

MR AKARADARSHANA
For politeness’ sake.

MRS. AKARADARSHANA
One night. To be polite. No nore.
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M. Akaradarshana holds the gift box up to his face.
Breathes in its arona.

MR,  AKARADARSHANA
I can still snell their incense.

Wth a roll of the eyes and a shake of the head, Ms.
Akar adar shana gi ves up

MRS. AKARADARSHANA
I’mgoing to bed. If you don't
want to spend the rest of the year
on the couch, you' re comng with
ne.

And off she goes. M. Akaradarshana takes one |ast whiff off
the gift, then joins his wfe.

EXT. BEAVERCREEK CONDOM NI UMS - DAY
The next day.

| NT. BEAVERCREEK RECEPTI ON

Al exander waltzes in.

ALEXANDER
Hel | o Sssally!

He goes to the reception desk

SALLY
Hey Al ex. Wat’'s up?
ALEXANDER
Oh, not much. You?
SALLY
Just preparing for the holiday
party.
ALEXANDER

Did you get out all your
invitations?

SALLY
I think so.

ALEXANDER
| hate to cut this short, but it’'s
ny turn to nmake di nner again, and
I’ mrunning ssso | ate!
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SALLY
Well, get your tight, sexy ass up
t her el

She goes back into the office. Al exander |aughs. Wnders
past the mail boxes.

ALEXANDER
Oo, so naughty, Sally!

He smacks his own ass --

Wham  Carrying the gift box, now w apped in orange paper
with a gold ribbon, M. Akaradarshana runs straight into
Al exander. The gift box hits the ground. Both nen freak
out .

MR AKARADARSHANA
Hol y Vi shnu!

ALEXANDER
Whoopsee!

He picks up the gift box. Holds it out to M. Akaradarshana.

AL EXANDER
Good afternoon, M. Akaradarshana.
I didn’t even see you there!

M. Akaradarshana accepts the gift box.

MR, AKARADARSHANA
Sorry. WVasn't paying attention.

ALEXANDER
Oh that’s alright. Wat’s the
hurry?

M . Akar adarshana stares at Al exander. Peers down at the
gift box. Stares at Al exander again.

I NT. ALEXANDER AND ANDREW S HOVE

An aut ogr aphed pai nt-by-nunbers portrait of Streisand watches
over the inmmacul ately nodern, brightly col ored space.

Al exander and Andrew di ne on penis-shaped pasta and argue
over the choice of coffee table centerpiece.

ANDREW
It’s the gayest thing |’'ve ever
seen.
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AL EXANDER
Ch, it is not!

ANDREW
Al ex, it’s gayer than a sirloin of
Li berace on a bed of Elton John
with a glass of George M chael and
a slice of Rachael Ray.

ALEXANDER
It is not!

He bravely forces his eyes to gaze upon the gift.

ALEXANDER
Fine. Maybe a little. But you
don’t understand! M.
Akar adar shana was so sad, and
couldn’'t let his gift go honel ess!

ANDREW
Sally did.

ALEXANDER
No she didn’t. She obviously gave
it to soneone.

ANDREW
And they obviously gave it to
soneone el se.

They stop. Both grin w de.

ALEXANDER
Are you thinking --?

ANDREW
They’ d never.

ALEXANDER
Sure they woul d.

ANDREW
Alex, it’s ugly.

ALEXANDER
So?

ANDREW

And cheap- | ooki ng.

ALEXANDER
And?
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ANDREW
Tast el ess.

AL EXANDER
Yeah?

ANDREW
Clearly crafted by a blind,
retarded. ..

He eyes the gift for reference.

ANDREW
Sani tati on wor ker

Pause. He turns his attention back to Al exander. They both
smle wde.

EXT. MACBRCDY HOMVE

Hol di ng a pi nk- packaged, rai nbowribboned gift box, Al exander
and Andrew fight to contain their sarcastic |aughter.

ANDREW
Shut up, bitch

ALEXANDER
You shut up, whore!

ANDREW
They’ re gonna hear you!

ALEXANDER
No they won’t!

I NT. MACBRCDY HOMVE

A bl each- bl ond, blue-eyed, pasty portrait of Jesus watches
over the condo. A crucifix graces every wall. A giant,
framed, soft-focused, track-Ilighted photograph hangs above
the fireplace. I1t's the MacBrodys on their weddi ng day.

A bright green, prodigious Christrmas tree stands in a far
corner. |It's decorated with mniature Nativity scenes,
crosses of all styles, and giant silver balls. A pile of
brightly colored gift boxes |ies nestled beneath.

A hal f-charm ng, hal f-cheesy, bright red and white,
ani matroni ¢ dancing Santa statue sits idle on the coffee
tabl e.

M's. MacBrody watches Al exander and Andrew through the front
door peep hole. M. MacBrody dribbles a glaze on a roast.



MR. MACBRODY
Wo is it, dear?

MRS. MACBRODY
It's those two honpbsexual boys.

EXT. MACBRCDY HOMVE

Al exander and Andrew fidget excitedly.

ALEXANDER
They' Il hate it.

ANDREW
They' Il loathe it.

I NT. MACBRODY HOMVE
M. MacBrody stops dribbling.

MR. MACBRODY
Are you sure?

MRS. MACBRODY
Their clothes are quite coordi nated
and their skin is perfect.
EXT. MACBRODY HOMVE

Al exander giggl es.

ALEXANDER

They' Il vomt all over it.
ANDREW

They' Il turn green, clean off the

gueer cooties, and then vomt on
their white, Anglo-Saxon
Republ i can, tennis-playing carpet.

I NT. MACBRODY HOVE
M. MacBrody puts the roast in the oven.

MR. MACBRODY
VWell then, it nust be them I
wonder what's on their m nds.

MRS. MACBRODY
I don't know, but they have a
present with them
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EXT. MACBRODY HOVE
Al exander turns a little green.

AL EXANDER
Ew, Catholic vomt.

ANDREW
Don't rem nd ne.

I NT. MACBRODY HOMVE
Di ng dong!

MR. MACBRODY
Looks like we'd better let themin.

MRS. MACBRODY
It sure does | ook that way.

EXT. MACBRODY HOVE
Al exander realizes sonething.

ALEXANDER
Shit! W forgot to nake up a --

M's. MacBrody opens the door
MRS. MACBRODY
Al exander, Andrew. Won't you cone
in?

AL EXANDER
Love to.

ANDREW
Wul d be del i ghted.

I NT. MACBRCDY HOMVE

M. MacBrody neets them at the door.

MR MACBRODY
Boys! Cone in! Sit down! Make
your sel ves confortable. "Il get

you a drink.

ANDREW
That's very nice, but we can't
stay.
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ALEXANDER
We have sone nore decorations to
hang up.

MR, MACBRODY
Bal derdash! One little nip of the
kettl e.

M's. MacBrody ushers Al exander and Andrew to a nearby couch.

MRS. MACBRODY
Pl ease, make yoursel ves at hone.

Al exander and Andrew sit. Andrew sets the gift box on the
coffee table. Whispers to Al exander.

ANDREW
Nip of the kettle --??

HO HO HO The terrifyingly creepy electronic voice of the
Santa statue sparks up. A rendition of Jingle Bells begins
an acconpani nent. The conbination of sounds is al nost
unbear abl e. Al exander and Andrew scream

MRS. MACBRODY
Not hing to fear, just good ol
Sai nt N ck.

She joins them Finds and flicks some unseen switch on the
statue. It dies a very welcone death. She sets the statue
back down. Al exander and Andrew breathe a sigh of relief.
Sit back away fromthe statue.

MRS. MACBRODY
So how are the holidays treating
you boys?

Al exander and Andrew speak at about the sane tine.

ALEXANDER
Fi ne.

ANDREW
Good.

ALEXANDER
Just great.

ANDREW

Wonder f ul .
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They both suddenly realize they sound |ike babbling nonkeys.
M. McBrody's delivery of caranel-colored |iqueur saves them
all fromthe current brand of awkwardness. Al exander and

Andr ew t hank hi m

MR MACBRODY
Done all your shopping?

Al exander and Andrew can't hel p but babbl e sonme nore.

ALEXANDER
Yep.

ANDREW
Al |l done.

ALEXANDER

Coul dn't be doner.

ANDREW
The donest of the done.

Both of themw nce. Neither M. nor Ms. MacBrody seens to
notice. Before silence can settle in, Andrew takes a sip

fromhis drink. Hs face lights up

ANDREW
Is this...?

M. MacBrody smles proudly.

MR. MACBRODY
Bremin '68. Not exactly in vogue,
but the best there is.

ANDREW
My grandfather |oved this stuff,
when he could get his |lips around a
bottl e.

Al exander chuckl es at Andrew s uni nt ended i nnuendo.
Al exander covers it with an anecdote.

ALEXANDER
It's so funny you have it because,
every Christmas, Andy's whol e
fam |y nmakes buckets of hard apple
cider with this stuff.

M's. MacBrody chines in.

MRS. MACBRODY
C ncinnati cider!



Al exander and Andrew | augh out | oud.

ANDREW

| thought only ny famly called it
t hat !

MR. MACBRODY
Crazy part is everyone knows it's
not from G ncinnati .

ANDREW
I know

ALEXANDER
| nsane!

They all laugh. Andrew notices the gift box.

ANDREW
On!

Al exander nods.

ALEXANDER
Ri ght!

Andrew offers the gift box to the MacBrodys.
accepts.

ANDREW

We got this present --
ALEXANDER

For you --
ANDREW

Because we renenbered --
ALEXANDER

From when we first noved in --
ANDREW

A few years ago. How much you

like...
ALEXANDER

How much you |i ke presents!

MRS. MACBRODY
How t hought ful of you!
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MR MACBRODY
You boys didn't have to go and do
t hat .

ALEXANDER

Oh, yes we did.

ANDREW
W wanted to return the favor of
your ki ndness --

ALEXANDER
When you said hello to us.

ANDREW
The day we noved in.

MRS. MACBRODY
Oh, it was nothing boys.

MR MACBRODY
We sure do appreciate it.

He stands.

MR, MACBRODY
"Il go set it under the tree.

Andrew and Al exander st and.

ANDREW
No!

ALEXANDER
You can't!

They | ook at each other. Babbling nonkeys again.

nods for Andrew to conti nue.

ANDREW
We nmean, you can't wait. We want
you to open it now.

MRS. MACBRODY
You two are so festivel

M. MacBrody smles warmy.

MR MACBRODY
Vell, very well then.
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MR,  MACBRODY
Mtzy?

MRS. MACBRODY
Oh, you go ahead dear. You so do
| ove to open your presents.
M. MacBrody chuckl es at Andrew and Al exander
MR MACBRODY
She's right, you know. [|'m such a
kid around the holidays.

He jams his thunbs under the gift box ribbon.

MR,  MACBRODY
Wl |, here she goes!
He pulls at the ribbon. It unravels easily. He lifts the
box top.
I NT. BOX

The MacBrodys, Al exander, and Andrew peer inside.

MR MACBRODY
What an interesting objet d art.

MRS. MACBRODY
It looks just |ike the ornanment on
our weddi ng cake!

MR. MACBRODY
So it does!

I NT. MACBRCDY HOMVE

Al exander and Andrew gi ve each other a confused | ook. Andrew
pokes Al exander.

ALEXANDER
So thisis a... replica --
ANDREW
O a holy relic...
ALEXANDER
The fermur of Saint August...
ulric... opher... odict... ol enew.

Andrew rolls his eyes.
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MR MACBRODY
That's odd. | won ny Sacred Heart
Hi gh Name-t he- Sai nts-athon and |
don't recall any Saint
August ul ri copher odi ct ol emew - -

ANDREW

You know, Al ex m ght be wrong.
ALEXANDER

| am wr ong.
ANDREW

We don't either of us renenber
which saint's femur it was.

AL EXANDER
O if it's a femur at all.

ANDREW
M ght be a hip bone.

M's. MacBrody takes a cl oser | ook.

MRS. MACBRODY
A hip bone?

ANDREW
I mght be wong about that.

ALEXANDER
He failed anatony.

ANDREW
Wat ever bone of whatever saint it
happens to be a replica of, it's
definitely very, very Catholic.

M. and Ms. MacBrody stare at himw th no idea of what
that's supposed to nean. Al exander tries to save him

AL EXANDER
Jesus would love it.

Wth the MacBrodys’ faces dropping frommld confusion to

of f ense,

Al exander and Andrew s words are clearly becom ng

nore and nore bl asphenous. Andrew bails.

ANDREW
Vell, we have to go, so Merry
Christmas --



ALEXANDER
Happy New Year --

ANDREW
Good will toward nen --

AL EXANDER
And wonen!

They high-tail it out the door. Close it behind them
EXT. MACBRODY HOVE
Al exander and Andrew heave a heavy sigh of relief.

ALEXANDER
Did they like it?

ANDREW
| don't know

They | eave.

I NT. MACBRCDY HOME
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Still holding the open gift box, M. and Ms. MacBrody give

each other a confused | ook

MRS. MACBRODY
VWhat ni ce honpbsexual s.

MR. MACBRODY
Yes i ndeed.

I NT. BEAVERCREEK RECEPTI ON

Sally's in the mdst of filing when her cell phone rings.

She checks the id. Sighs.

SALLY
Not now, Auntie.
She puts it down. It rings a couple nore times. Then
silence. A nonent |later, the phone beeps with new voice
mail. Sally picks it up. Listens. Rolls her eyes.
SALLY
Yeah, yeah

Then concern fills her voice.
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SALLY
You're com ng to the holiday
party??

She tears the phone fromher ear. Holds it as far from her
face as she can. A sweet, senile voice sgawks out of the
phone.

AUNTI E BRUTTOREGALO (V. O.)
And the present | sent better be in
the courtyard for all to enjoy, or
I"mthrowi ng you out!! See you
soon, nmny dear!

Beep! The nessage ends. Sally paces back and forth,
pani cki ng.

SALLY
Ch God! Oh no! Oh God!

She tries to renmenber.

SALLY
| gave it away! Who did I give it
to?!
She stops. Relieved.
SALLY

| gave it to the Da-Bun-Dans!
She sits. Disappointed.

SALLY
| gave it to the Da-Bun-Dans.

She stands. Faces the nusic.
SALLY
"Il just have to expl ain what
happened. Ask themto give it
back.
EXT. DA- BUN- DAN HOVE
Sally waits nervously outside. Norman opens the door

NORMAN
Sal -lay! WwWa' up?!

He holds his hand up. Sally stares at it a second. Norman
nods. Sally pats his hand.
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SALLY
Hey, Norman. Are you nom and dad
hone?
Nor man doesn't respond. Sally notices he's hol ding his hand
for a “down low.” Sally rolls her eyes. Pats his hand
agai n.
NORMAN
Down | ow
SALLY
It's really inportant. | really

need to talk to them

Nor man spins around. Does sone weird mini-dance with his
hands.

NORMAN

Good to g-oh --!
Sally's done.

SALLY
Nor man!

NORMAN
What ?!

SALLY

Are your nom and dad hone?
Nor man makes a coupl e pseudo-gang signs.

NORVAN
Yeeah. They's kickin" it.

Sally hears Ms. Da-Bun-Dan's voice.
MRS. DA- BUN- DAN
Nohman! No reave dooh open! Cohd
ai h!
Sal |y pushes past Norman.
I NT. DA- BUN- DAN HOVE
Sally greets Ms. Da-Bun- Dan.

SALLY
Ms. Da-Bun-Dan --
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MRS. DA- BUN- DAN
Herro, Sarry. How ah you?

SALLY
I"'mfine. | need to ask you --

MRS. DA- BUN- DAN
You no get lent check? | terr
husband send | ent check. | terr
hi m send now

SALLY
It's not about that.

MRS. DA- BUN- DAN
What | ong then?

SALLY
Where did you put the present |
gave you?

MVRS. DA- BUN- DAN
Pl esent ?

SALLY
The gift?

Nor man transl at es.

MRS. DA- BUN- DAN
Oh! The pl e-sent!

SALLY
Yes. The present | gave you...

She shifts unconfortably.

SALLY
...wasn't mne to give. Wat I
mean is, | wasn't supposed to give

it to you.
Ms. Da-Bun-Dan is confused. Norman transl ates.

SALLY
M stake. M mi st ake.

Norman translates. Ms. Da-Bun-Dan asks Norman a question

NORMAN
So we're not good Roman senators?
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SALLY
What ?
NORMAN
I don" know. That's what she siz-
ai d.
Sal ly renenbers.
SALLY
No! You're great! You're al
great! Al | nmean is | wasn't

supposed to give the gift to you
that | gave to you.

Norman translates. Ms. Da-Bun-Dan nods.

MRS. DA- BUN- DAN
O heh gift!

SALLY
Um .. Yes?

MRS. DA- BUN- DAN
Oh.  Vely nice!

SALLY
So the gift | gave you? Can | get
it back?

VRS. DA- BUN- DAN
G ft nmake Nohman sick. W have to
gi ve away.

NCORMVAN
No it didn't!

Ms. Da-Bun-Dan yells something at him He grunbl es.

NORMAN
That's whack!
SALLY
You gave it away??! \Who'd you give

it to??
EXT. BEAVERCREEK CONDOM NI UMS

From an objective point of view, Sally can be heard running
up and down stairs and hallways, tracking the gift's trail.



SALLY (V.Q)
M. and Ms. Awiti, this is going
to sound a little strange.

MR AWTI (V.0)
W don't have it. W gave it to...

SALLY (V.Q)
Hello M. and Ms. Abd-Al-Arwa.
Sorry to bother you, but...

MRS. ABD- AL- ARWA (V. Q)
Oh, we don't have it anynore. W
gave it to...

Now Sal ly's voice sounds a little tired.

SALLY (V.Q)
M. and Ms. Schnendrick. [|I'm
sorry to bother you during dinner.

MR, SCHMENDRI CK (V. Q)
Sally, I"'mso sorry. W don't have
it anynore. W gave it to...

SALLY (V.Q)
Hey Sparrow. |I'mreally sorry to
bot her you guys during your... um
whatever. | was wondering if you
still had that thing.

SPARROW (V. Q.)
Oh wow, Sally. W totally gave it
to...

Runni ng out of energy, Sally catches her breath.

SALLY (V.Q)
M. and Ms. Akara... dar... The
present. Sparrow and Mbonshi ne.
You got it?

MR. AKARADARSHANA (V. O.)
Sorry, Sally. W gave it to...

ALEXANDER (V. O.)
Sally!'! You poor baby! Come in!
Sit down! Have a drink!

SALLY (V.0QO)
...Can"'t stay. ...Mist find gift.
... \Were is gift?
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ALEXANDER (V. O.)
I don't know if they've given it to
sonmeone el se by now, but we left it
with. ..

EXT. MACBRCDY HOMVE

Clearly pooped, Sally |eans against the wall as she waits for
t he MacBrodys to answer. Ms. MacBrody opens the door.
Wthout greeting her, Sally stunbles in.

I NT. MACBRCDY HOMVE

M's. MacBrody cl oses the door. Crosses her arns. Very
annoyed.

MRS. MACBRODY
wn't you cone in?

Sally hits the couch. Doesn’'t even notice the Santa. By
sone mracle, it doesn't go off. M. MacBrody joins them
fromthe next room His tone is fornal.

MR MACBRODY
Good evening, Sally. Go ahead and
make yourself at hone. What can we
do for you?

SALLY
I"msorry to bother you so |ate.
The present that Al ex and Andy gave
you. | need to get it back

MRS. MACBRODY
Wiy on earth would you need it?

Sally sits up.

SALLY
Look, I"'mreally sorry. This al
got out of hand. The fact is that
my aunt gave it to me to put in the
courtyard as a sort of centerpiece.

The MacBrodys exchange a | ook. Things are becom ng cl ear.

SALLY
| didn't know that at the tine. |
t hought the gift was for ne. |
hated it, so --

MRS. MACBRODY
You gave it away!
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SALLY
Yes.

MR MACBRODY
And they hated it, so --

SALLY
Yes.

MRS. MACBRODY
So those honpbsexual boys --

SALLY
Yes.

MR MACBRODY
And their story about it being a
replica of --?

SALLY
Yes.

MRS. MACBRODY
They |ied?!

SALLY
Nobody wanted to hurt anybody.
Like I said. It got outta hand.

She st ands.

SALLY
So if I could please get it back,
we can put this whole silly holiday
ness behi nd us.

Ms. MacBrody's voice rings with a hint of sarcasm
MRS. MACBRODY

We'd [ove to hel p you out, dear.
But there's just one problem

SALLY

Oh ny God. Who'd you give it to?
MR MACBRODY

Nobody.
SALLY

Then what's the damm probl enf?

MR. MACBRODY
W love it.
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MRS. MACBRODY
We put it on the mantle.

MR MACBRODY
Fits perfectly. Wuldn't you say?

He shows Sally where they placed the gift.

SALLY
You' ve got to be...

She checks out the firepl ace.

Fromthe gift's point of view, Sally gawks, jaw hanging, at
the gift's placenent on the fireplace. As shocking as Sally
finds the gift's acceptance, she can't help but regard the
display with a certain respect. It does seemto fit.

Back to an objective point of view, Ms. MicBrody opens the
door .

MRS. MACBRODY
W're so sorry to have to boot you
like this, but we were just about
to start a gane of Scrabble.

M. MacBrody puts a friendly, if urging, armaround Sally.
Moves her toward the door.

SALLY
But the gift!

MR MACBRODY
Thanks for dropping by, Sally.

SALLY
But | need tol

MRS. MACBRODY
W' || see you at the holiday party.

SALLY
You don't understand! Auntie wll
ki ck nme out!

Wth a final polite, if sudden, push, M. MacBrody ejects
Sally fromthe condo. Ms. MacBrody closes the door. Sally
spins around. Hammers on the MacBrodys' door.

SALLY
Wait! Let ne in! She'll throw ne
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The sound of 50s Christmas standards drowns out Sally's
voice. Sally skulks off in defeat.

I NT. BEAVERCREEK RECEPTI ON

Wth her chin set firmy on her folded arns, Sally whines to
Al exander and Andrew.

SALLY
What am | gonna do? |If | don't get
that stupid gift back, Auntie'l
throw me out. Then I'Il have to
get a... a...

She buries her face in her arms. Sobs uncontrollably.

SALLY
Roommat e! I'!

Al exander and Andrew both pat her head.

ANDREW
There there, Sally. It won't be
t hat bad.

ALEXANDER

We'll visit you every day --
Andr ew shakes hi s head.

ALEXANDER
W'll visit... when we can.

Sally calnms down a touch. Lifts her head.

SALLY
Thanks, guys. You're the best.

Al exander and Andrew nelt.

AL EXANDER
Ch, sweeti e.

ANDREW
Cone here.

They awkwardly hug Sally from across the desk.
ANDREW

You know, it's too bad you can't
just steal the gift.
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Sally stares at Andrew. Her face brightens. The corners of
her nmouth lift in a smle.

SALLY
Andy! That's it!

ALEXANDER
No, wait, Sally. You can’t steal
it!

SALLY
Wiy not? The gift wasn't for the
MacBrodys in the first place.

ANDREW
imoral. It's unethical.
illegal.

AL EXANDER
It's not a bad idea.

ANDREW
Al exander, if Sally steals the
gift, the MacBrodys'|| drop a
steam ng pile of Communal Wafers.

SALLY
Not if the gift's already in the
courtyard.

ALEXANDER

You' re right! The MacBrodys'I| be
too polite to say anything about
it!

ANDREW
When can you get into their condo?

SALLY
Oh, that's easy. They play a
tennis match every norning at
eight. They're gone for at | east
two hours.

ALEXANDER
Wl | then. The MacBrodys at eight!

SALLY
You two are com ng?
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ANDREW
Are you kidding?? W can't let you
commt two major felonies wthout
our hel p!

EXT. BEAVERCREEK CONDOM NI UMS - MORNI NG
The next day.
EXT. MACBRODY HOMVE

Dressed for tennis, Ms. MacBrody waits as M. MacBrody | ocks
t he door.

MR MACBRODY
So then Charles says, “N xon and
Reagan can stay, but Gandhi has got
to go!”

M's. MacBrody | aughs out | oud.
MRS. MACBRODY

Oh, how | adore Charles' little
j okes!
They | eave down the hall. A second later, Sally tiptoes

toward the MacBrodys' door. Welding the master key, she
unl ocks the door. Just as she creaks the door open --

Her cell rings. She frantically fishes into her pocket.
Pulls out the cell. Answers it.

SALLY
VWhat ?!

| NT. BEAVERCREEK CONDOM NI UVS

I n anot her hal |l way, Andrew hides behind a corner, his eyes
fixed on the MacBrodys. He whispers urgently.

ANDREW
Mary and Joseph are returning to
t he manger! Over!

EXT. MACBRCDY HOMVE

Sally hides behind her own nearby corner, accidentally
| eavi ng the door unl ocked.

SALLY
Roger that. Retreating into barren
hillsides. Over.
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A second later, M. and Ms. MacBrody arrive. M. MacBrody
sticks his key in the lock. The door opens.

MR MACBRODY
That's awfully strange. | could
have sworn | | ocked it.

MRS. MACBRODY
| thought you did too, dear.

They go inside. Sally hears the opening, noving, and picking
up of things. She fidgets inpatiently.

SALLY
Come on, peopl e!

EXT. BEAVERCREEK CONDOM NI UVS

Dressed in a fedora and overcoat, Al exander waits quite
conspi cuously near the entrance.

ALEXANDER
Hell 0? Hell 0?

EXT. MACBRODY HOVE
Sally rolls her eyes.

ALEXANDER (V. Q)
Wiat hhh! that? Ov- hhh!

SALLY
Not hi ng, Alex. You're barely
com ng through. Over.

The instant she stops tal king, the MacBrodys pass by her.
When they're safely out of view, Sally updates her cohorts.

SALLY
Mary and Joseph headi ng your way.
Operation Baby Jesus is a go.
Over.

She goes back to the MacBrodys' front door. Unlocks it.
Sli ps inside.

I NT. MACBRCDY HOMVE

Sally closes and | ocks the door quietly behind her. Sneaks
over to the fireplace. Pulls out a large | oot bag.

Fromthe gift's point of view, Sally reaches | echerously for
it. The instant her fingers wap around it --
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HO HO HO The Santa statue roars to |ife.

From an objective point of view, Sally backs away fromthe
gift. Locates the Evil Santa. As she draws cl oser, she
notices that it senses notion, waving its little gloved hands
intime with the music and Sally's steps.

SALLY
Shut up! Shut up! Shut up!

She grabs the Evil Santa. Turns it over. Finds no “off”
swi t ch.

SALLY
No!! Turn off!!

She shakes it. This only nmakes the Evil Santa dance sone
nore. Finally, on the back, she finds a battery conpartnent.
She pops it open. Plucks out the batteries. The Evil Santa
goes linp. |Its voice fades sadly away.

Sally sighs. Sets down the Evil Santa and its batteries.
CGoes back to retrieving the gift.

EXT. BEAVERCREEK CONDOM NI UVS

Al exander spots the MacBrodys heading toward the buil di ng.
He panics.

ALEXANDER
That wasn't two hours! Sally!
Mary and Joseph! Abort! Abort!

He runs inside.
| NT. MACBRODY HOVE

Sally dunps the gift into her bag. Al exander's static is
com ng through, but she doesn't yet notice.

| NT. BEAVERCREEK CONDOM NI UMS
The MacBrodys wal k down a hall.

MR MACBRODY
Such a tragedy, Charles throw ng
out his back.

MRS. MACBRODY
He still could have beaten you.

MR MACBRODY
Oh dear, you're such a tease.
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They | augh.
| NT. MACBRODY HOVE
Sally sneaks to the door.

SALLY
VWhat's that noi se?

ANDREW (V. O.)
sal | y!

I NT. BEAVERCREEK CONDOM NI UVS

The MacBrodys pass Andrew. Al exander follows quietly behind
t he MacBrodys. Meets Andrew in his hiding place.

ANDREW
Mary and Joseph! Abort! Over!

I NT. MACBRODY HOME
Now on her cell, Sally freezes right in front of the door.

SALLY
How cl ose??

ANDREW (V. Q.)
Al nost t herel

SALLY
Wiy didn't Alex warn ne?

ANDREW (V. Q.)
He's got a crappy phone! He's been
nmeaning to get it replaced, but the
conpany's been giving himthe run-
around and --

Cick! The front door |ock is turning.
EXT. MACBRODY HOME
M. MacBrody works the key in the | ock.

MR. MACBRODY
Gosh, it seens to be a bit stuck

MRS. MACBRODY
Gve Sally a buzz.

MR. MACBROCDY
I think | shall
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I NT. MACBRODY HOME
Sal |y whi spers.

SALLY
Sh!' They're here!

ANDREW (V. Q.)
What ' re you gonna do??

SALLY
I dunno!

She hangs up. Scans the condo for any hiding places.
Remenbers the gift in her bag.

Thunk! The front door's unl ocked.
EXT. MACBRODY HOMVE
M. MacBrody smles at his acconplishnent.
MR MACBRODY
There we are. Nothing a little

stick-to-it-iveness can't sol ve.

MRS. MACBRODY
You should still give Sally a buzz.

| NT. BEAVERCREEK CONDOM NI UVS
Al exander chases after Sally.

ALEXANDER
We gotta save her

Andr ew yanks hi m back.

ANDREW
She's on her own now.

ALEXANDER
.1 know.

He buries his head in Andrew s arns.
I NT. MACBRODY HOVE

Sally runs to the fireplace. Dunps the gift. Picks a hiding
pl ace.

Creak! The MacBrodys open the door.
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EXT. MACBRODY HOVE
The MacBrodys enter. Sally's nowhere to be seen.
Fromthe gift's point of view, Ms. MicBrody checks it out.

MRS. MACBRODY
Does it seema little off?

MR MACBRODY
Per haps a touch.

M's. MacBrody adjusts the gift.

From an objective point of view, Sally sits scrunched up
behind the Christmas tree. She's clearly unconfortable, but
al so desperate to get through this. M. MacBrody parks
hinself right in front of the tree, opposite of Sally.

MR MACBRODY
| guess I'Il give Sally a buzz.
MR MACBRODY
"1l make sone breakfast.
She goes to the kitchen. Sally digs into her pocket... but
not too nuch as she m ght knock over the tree. She extracts
her cell like a dentist mght extract a tooth. She quickly
sil ences her cell.
MR MACBRODY
It's ringing!

MRS. MACBRODY
That's a good sign

Sally's cell buzzes over and over.

MR. MACBRODY
VWhat's that sound?

MRS. MACBRODY
What sound?

MR. MACBRODY
Sounds |i ke a bee or noth.

MRS. MACBRODY
Tell Sally to fum gate the house.

MR, MACBRODY
| definitely will.
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M. MacBrody's eyes find the Evil Santa. He picks it up --

And mracul ously doesn't feel the open battery conpartnent.

MR MACBRODY
You're awmfully quiet, St. Nick.
Can't be you.

He sets down the Evil Santa.

MR MACBRODY
That's strange!

MRS. MACBRODY
VWhat's that?

MR. MACBROCDY
Saint Nick doesn't seemto be
wor ki ng either.

MRS. MACBRODY
You shoul d repl ace the batteries.

MR, MACBRODY
I thought | did.

He hears a beep.

MRS. MACBRODY
Sally, Mtch MacBrody here. | hate
to bother you during the holidays,
but Mtzy and I noticed a little
problemw th our door.

As he tal ks, he paces in a tiny circle in front of the tree.

MR MACBRODY
If you could conme by sone tine,
today woul d be great, and take a
ook at it, that'd be swell.

MRS. MACBRODY
Tell her about the bugs.

MR MACBRODY
Oh, right, and we think there m ght
be a slight insect problemif you
could take a | ook at that as well.
See you at the party, Sally.

He hangs up. Joins Ms. MacBrody in the kitchen. Sally goes
for the Evil Santa. Her sudden novenent --
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SMASH  The tree falls over. Onanents. Needles. Wter.
Everywhere. Sally dives under the tree just as both the
MacBrodys rush into the room

MRS. MACBRODY
Good Lord!

MR, MACBRODY
How di d that happen?!

He bends over. Gabs hold of the tree trunk. Lifts it back
up. Sally contorts herself to stay with the tree so as not
to be seen. M. McBrody picks up a couple of ornanents.
He's about to replace themwhere Sally's standi ng, when --

MRS. MACBRODY

Let's do that later. [|'m hungry.
MR MACBRODY
Very well, dear.

He sets the ornanents on the coffee table. He and Ms.
MacBrody return to the kitchen

Sal |y peeks around the tree. The MacBrodys don't seemto be
returning. Sally grabs the Evil Santa. Shoves the batteries
back in. Snaps the battery conpartnent |id back on --

HO HO HO Sally ignores the infernal sound.

MR. MACBRODY
St. Nick is back on!

MRS. MACBRODY
Oh, dear, don't go check it!

Sally puts the Evil Santa on the coffee table. Runs to the
firepl ace.

Fromthe gift's point of view, Sally snatches it, and drops
it in her bag.

BLACK.

| NT. BEAVERCREEK COURTYARD - EVEN NG

A sheet-draped object sits atop a stone block in the center
of a large, rectangul ar gathering space tastefully decorated
with strings of lights and snowf | ake ornanents.

The crowd, conprising of everyone seen so far as well as a

| arger group of a mxture of ethnicities, ages, and incones,
chats pleasantly around the shrouded object.
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Sal ly, hanging out mainly with A exander, Andrew, and the
Schnendri cks, keeps watchful eyes on the gathering. Not too
far off, the MacBrodys talk with other tenants.

ALEXANDER
And you haven't been back to the
MacBr odys' pl ace?

SALLY
They'd snmell guilt all over ne.

ANDREW
You can't ignore them forever.

SALLY
You wanna bet ?

That nonent, the MacBrodys conme over. Both wear steel
expr essi ons.

MR MACBRODY
A lovely party, Sally.

SALLY
Thanks nuch.

MR MACBRODY
M ght we have a word?

SALLY
Sur e.

M. MacBrody | eads them away fromthe crowd.

MR MACBRODY
We know what you did.

SALLY
You do?

MRS. MACBRODY
We wanted you to know that even

t hough it was dreadfully illegal
we' ve decided that it's our

Christian duty to forgive you

SALLY
Onh, thank you.

MR,  MACBRODY
And press full charges.



SALLY
VWhat ?!

The MacBr odys nod.

MRS. MACBRODY
Well, Sally, dear, it took nearl
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hal f an hour to clean up that ness.

MR. MACBROCDY
And little St. Nick will never be
t he sane.

SALLY

But - but - but full charges?!
The MacBrodys suddenly | augh out | oud.

MRS. MACBRODY
M tch, she believed us!

MR,  MACBRODY
| didn’t think she would, Mtzy!

Sally forces a polite |augh.

SALLY
Yeah, that’s pretty funny,

threatening ne with | egal action.

The MacBrodys keep | aughing as they wander

MR. MACBRODY
Great party, Sally!

MRS. MACBRODY
Merry Chri st mas!

Sally goes back to Al exander and Andrew.
have a chance to say anyt hi ng:

SALLY
Don’t ask.

M. Schnendrick butts in.

MR SCHVENDRI CK
Sally! Any idea when your aunt
will be here?

SALLY
Al she said was that she was
com ng.

of f.

Bef ore the boys
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Sparrow and Moonshine join them

SPARROW
What's with the sheet, Sally?

SALLY
It's a surprise.

MOONSHI NE
I love surprises!

AUNTI E BRUTTOREGALO
Hello all you lovely, lovely
peopl e!

The crowd turns around to face...

AUNTI E BRUTTOREGALO, anywhere between 50s-70s, with hip-riche
cl ot hes, dyed hair, and novie-star-of-yore flanboyance. She
struts into the crowd Ii ke she owns the place. Which she
does. She greets everyone exuberantly, if quickly.

AUNTI E BRUTTOREGALO
Hel | o! Good evening! Welcone to
t he soiree!

She gives hugs. Blows kisses.

AUNTI E BRUTTOREGALO
A wonderful Solstice to you! Love,
| ove, love those shoes!

She stops at the sheet-covered thing. Sashays around it.

AUNTI E BRUTTOREGALO
As you all know, | absolutely adore
t he hol i days.

Everyone nods and speaks their agreenent.

AUNTI E BRUTTOREGALO
I've noticed, though, that you
| ovel y peopl e have been m ssing
out .

Confused, everyone |ooks at each other to see if anyone el se
under st ands what she's getting at.

AUNTI E BRUTTOREGALO
W' ve been a residential famly for
years. But what do you really,
truly know about each other?
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Al exander and Andrew, and Moonshi ne and Sparrow eye each
ot her.

AUNTI E BRUTTOREGALO
Every culture in the world has a
wi nter celebration --

An as-of -yet unheard from TENANT speaks up

TENANT
W don’t.

Auntie Bruttoregal o continues w thout acknow edgi ng the
Tenant .

AUNTI E BRUTTOREGALO
That's at | east one thing that
should unite us all. And yet it
doesn't.

She takes a corner of the sheet.

AUNTI E BRUTTOREGALO
| decided to change that.

She throws back the sheet, revealing the gift... to everyone
but the audience. Everyone gasps in surprise and horror.

AUNTI E BRUTTOREGALO
| found the weirdest, oddest, in
many ways nost repul sive thing I

could find and gave it to Sally.
Everyone turns to Sally who waves politely.

SALLY
Hi .

AUNTI E BRUTTOREGALO
I knew she'd hate it and give it
away to soneone else. | knew
they' d probably do the sane.

The ones who passed the gift off to each other | ook at each
ot her, enbarrassed, ashaned, anused. A few sheepish
apol ogi es can be heard.

AUNTI E BRUTTOREGALO
But through all this nutual
di staste for sonething, | knew
you' d all cone together

Sally smiles. Al exander catches it.



ALEXANDER
| thought you hated the holidays.

SALLY
| thought so, too. But you gotta
admt, the old | ady knew what she
was doi ng.

AUNTI E BRUTTOREGALO
And now here the gift will rest
forever as a rem nder of how nuch
of a famly we truly are.

The Tenant from before speaks up again.

TENANT
But Ms. Bruttoregalo, what is it?

AUNTI E BRUTTOREGALO
What do you nean what is it?

She searches the crowd. Bl ank faces.

AUNTI E BRUTTOREGALO
Nobody knows?

Nobody knows. Auntie Bruttoregal o shrugs.

AUNTI E BRUTTOREGALO
I woul d have thought it obvious.
It's a --

The End
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