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"SANTA CLAUS"


  


  


FADE IN: 


  





INT. MALL - NIGHT





Subtitles: December 23rd. 





We see SANTA CLAUS. He sits on his Christmas throne with a KID on his lap. Rows of MOTHERS, FATHERS, and CHILDREN wait in line. Santa's one ELF stands by him. 





Santa is asking the Kid about his Christmas wishes. 





SANTA CLAUS 


What do you want for Christmas? 





KID 


A Furby. 





SANTA CLAUS 


A Furby? 





KID 


Yeah. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Those things get boring after a while. 





KID 


How do you know? 





SANTA CLAUS 


I'm Santa, I know all kinds of shit. 





KID 


Okay. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Really Santa bought one to keep him company. See Mrs. Claus ran off with Dasher. She has this animal fetish. 





KID 


Oh. 





SANTA CLAUS


It started screaming in the middle of the night, every night. 





KID


It doesn’t sound like a nice toy.





SANTA CLAUS 


Anyway, don't buy one. 





KID 


Don't you make the toys? 





SANTA CLAUS 


No, Santa has his own sweat shop. 





KID 


Oh.  Then what do the Elves do? 





SANTA CLAUS 


They get drunk and fall on their ass. 





KID 


Okay. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Want anything else? 





KID 


I want a gun. 





SANTA CLAUS 


For what? 





KID 


Shooting things. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Like what? 





KID 


Small animals, and midgets. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Okay. Now I'm not a Genie, no promises that you'll get it. 





KID 


Okay. 





SANTA CLAUS 


So you one of the rich kids? 





KID 


What? 





SANTA CLAUS 


Did you pay to get a picture?





KID 


Yeah. 





SANTA CLAUS


Cool. 





KID 


Why do you charge for this? 





SANTA CLAUS 


Because this is Santa’s only source of income. 





KID 


Okay. 





SANTA CLAUS


And with the divorce between Mrs. Claus and me, I’ll be taken to the cleaners. 





KID


That sounds bad.





SANTA CLAUS 


Now smile for the picture. 





The picture is taken. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Santa has to go take a break now, he needs his coffee if he must put up with you and your wretched kind for another three hours. 





Santa takes the Kid off his lap.





SANTA CLAUS


Now leave before Santa gets up. 





Santa turns to his Elf. 





SANTA CLAUS 


We’re officially on break. 





ELF


We’ve been on break for five minutes.





SANTA CLAUS


We wasted five minutes?





ELF


Yep. 





SANTA CLAUS


Shit, why didn’t you tell me?





ELF


You were too busy talking about alcoholic elves. 





SANTA CLAUS


I wasn’t talking about you. 





Santa and Elf walk away. 





INT. JEWELRY STORE - NIGHT





We see KATE tap her fingernails on the counter. Santa and his Elf walk in. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Ho Ho Ho! 





Kate looks up. 





KATE 


Can I help you? 





SANTA CLAUS 


Hey Kate. 





KATE 


You’re playing Santa Claus?





SANTA CLAUS 


Part time. 





KATE 


What are the pros of that? 





SANTA CLAUS 


You should see all the things I keep in this beard. 





KATE 


Oh very nice. So can I help you or are you just here to pester me?





SANTA CLAUS 


I’ll be pestering, but you can help someone else.





KATE 


Who?





SANTA CLAUS 


My Elf. 





KATE 


Your elf?





SANTA CLAUS 


This guy. 





He points to his Elf. 





KATE 


Oh. 





ELF 


Hi.





KATE 


Hi. 





ELF 


Can you help me? 





KATE 


What do you need? 





ELF 


A ring. 





KATE 


Sure. 





ELF 


Great.





KATE 


We have a bunch of rings, just take a look. 





ELF 


Okay. 





The Elf walks over. 





KATE 


So what kind of ring are you looking for? 





ELF 


A cheap one. 





KATE 


A cheap one? 





ELF 


Not a cheaply made one. Just a cheaply priced one. 





KATE 


What do Elves make? 





ELF 


Minimum wage. 





KATE 


What about a Santa? 





ELF 


They make fifty cents more. 





KATE 


Really? 





ELF 


Yeah, I think it’s a crime. 





KATE 


It is. 





ELF 


At least someone agrees. 





SANTA


Hey, I have to deal with the kids. 





KATE 


So what is the size? 





ELF 


Size? 





KATE 


Of her finger. The ring size. 





ELF 


Can I see your finger? 





KATE 


What? 





ELF 


For the ring? To compare. 





KATE 


Oh, sure.





Kate gives him her finger. 





KATE 


It’s for a woman right? 





ELF 


Yeah. 





KATE 


Who? 





ELF 


My girlfriend. I’m going to propose. 





KATE 


That's sweet. 





ELF 


Thanks. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Hey Elf? 





ELF 


Yeah? 





SANTA CLAUS 


I'm going to go. 





ELF 


Okay. 





SANTA CLAUS 


See ya. 





ELF 


I'll meet you at the chair. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Okay. 





Santa walks back into the mall. 





INT. STARBUCKS - NIGHT





Santa is drinking some coffee. He spills some on his beard. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Damn! 





He wipes off his beard. 





SANTA CLAUS 


This always happens! 





INT. MALL - NIGHT





Santa walks back into the mall. He is stopped by LARRY. 





LARRY 


Hey Santa? 





SANTA CLAUS 


Yes Larry? 





LARRY 


You’re Santa, right?





SANTA CLAUS 


Only after Thanksgiving and before New Year’s. 





LARRY 


Do have any candy canes? 





SANTA CLAUS 


Yeah, I can give you one. 





LARRY 


No man, I need like fifteen. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Why that many? 





LARRY 


It’s a long story. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Okay. 





LARRY 


What happened to your beard? 





SANTA CLAUS


Where?





LARRY


It seems discolored. 





SANTA CLAUS 


I spilled coffee on it. 





LARRY 


Oh. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Yeah, I'm sticking to Smoothies. 





LARRY 


Why? 





SANTA CLAUS 


You drink them through a straw. 





LARRY 


Sounds like a plan. 





Santa reaches into his pocket and gives Larry a bunch of candy canes. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Here. 





LARRY 


Thanks man! 





SANTA CLAUS 


Merry Christmas. 





Larry takes an envelope out of his pocket. 





LARRY


I got a letter to Santa in here.





SANTA CLAUS


You wrote a letter to Santa?





LARRY


Will you read it?





SANTA CLAUS


You should hold on to it, I’m not authorized to handle Santa’s mail.





LARRY


Okay dude, I’ll take it to the post office. 





Larry walks away. 





INT. TOY STORE - NIGHT





Santa walks into the toy store. He walks to his friend KURT. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Hey. 





KURT 


Hey man, you gotta see this. 





SANTA CLAUS


What is it this time?





They walk through a door. 





INT. BACK ROOM - NIGHT





Toy Soldiers, Fisher Price People, and little Cowboys are on one side. A Godzilla, Beanie Babies, and action figures are on the other side. 





SANTA CLAUS 


What the hell is this? 





KURT 


It’s going to be a movie. 





SANTA CLAUS 


What? 





KURT 


I'm going to film them fighting. 





SANTA CLAUS 


And you think this will be good? 





KURT 


Well I hope, there won’t be any lighting. I mean the bright lights would melt the little army men. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Oh, so how are you going to film this? 





KURT 


Stop motion animation. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Cool. 





KURT 


Let me look for my camera. 





SANTA CLAUS


Need help?





KURT


I’ll be fine.





Kurt looks for his camera in a load of junk. He throws a mask near Santa. 





SANTA CLAUS 


What is this? 





KURT 


A mask left over from Halloween. 





SANTA CLAUS 


What is it of? 





KURT 


Michael Myers. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Who is that? 





KURT 


Famous serial killer. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Oh? 





KURT 


I guess people found it too creepy. 





SANTA CLAUS 


I guess. 





KURT


I always wished they would make a John Wayne Gacy mask.





Kurt grabs his camera and points it at the toys. 





KURT 


It all started fine, till the day when the toys got mad! 





Kurt turns of the camera. 





KURT 


What do you think? 





SANTA CLAUS 


It’s grabbing.





KURT 


Thanks. 





SANTA CLAUS 


What are you going to do with it? 





KURT 


Sell it over the internet. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Really? 





KURT 


Yeah, those saps will buy anything. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Cool. 





KURT 


And maybe enter some contests. 





Santa looks at his watch. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Hey man, I gotta go. 





KURT 


Okay, we can go for some drinks later.





SANTA CLAUS 


Bye. 





KURT 


I'll be here all night. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Okay.





KURT 


So I'll see you right? 





SANTA CLAUS 


Maybe. 





KURT


Hey, you want some Gak?





SANTA CLAUS


Gak?





KURT


We have a ton of it, no one buys it.





SANTA CLAUS


Maybe later.





KURT


Okay, it’s in lots of colors.





Santa walks away. A HAND reaches into frame and grabs the mask. 





Kurt turns around. He sees THE SHAPE put on his mask. 





KURT 


Who the hell are you? 





The Shape throws Kurt onto the toys. 





KURT 


My back! I think I broke the camera.





The Shape walks closer. 





INT. MALL - DAY





Santa walks up to the WOMAN taking pictures.





SANTA CLAUS


How are you doing?





WOMAN


Could you please go back to your station, I can’t take pictures of an empty chair. 





SANTA CLAUS


I know what else you can take pictures of.





WOMAN


These kids don’t hold themselves up. 





SANTA CLAUS


They do what I tell them to do. 





WOMAN


Please go, fat men with white beards disgust me.





SANTA CLAUS


It’s padding, and the beard is removable. 





WOMAN


Sure, sit down.





SANTA CLAUS


The beard isn’t even white anymore, I spilled hot coffee on it for you. 





WOMAN


Down. 





SANTA CLAUS


Hey baby, I’m in to female domination. 





Santa sits on his throne. His Elf is by his side. 





SANTA CLAUS


Those red tights she’s wearing are turning me on. 





ELF


Oh, you’re back.





SANTA CLAUS 


So how did it go? 





ELF 


Pretty good. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Did you buy a ring? 





ELF 


It’s being held. 





SANTA CLAUS 


That's pretty cool. 





ELF 


There's a cooling off period. 





SANTA CLAUS 


What? 





ELF 


Nothing. 





SANTA CLAUS 


What was her ring size? 





ELF 


A 7. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Is that normal?





ELF 


Are you saying she has big hands? 





SANTA CLAUS 


No. 





ELF 


Oh. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Just making small talk. 





ELF 


Yeah, it’s normal. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Good. I’d hate for your wife to have big hands. 





ELF


She’s got flesh, they’re not bony. 





SANTA CLAUS


Yeah, I never even met her. 





ELF 


Larry was looking for you. 





SANTA CLAUS


I know. 





ELF 


You saw him? 





SANTA CLAUS 


Yeah. 





ELF 


What did he want? 





SANTA CLAUS 


Candy canes. 





ELF 


Candy canes? 





SANTA CLAUS 


Yeah. 





ELF 


Okay. 





SANTA CLAUS 


He's odd. 





ELF 


He is. 





SANTA CLAUS 


I worry. 





ELF 


I know. 





SANTA CLAUS 


That's the kind of guy am I. 





ELF


A thoughtful Santa.





SANTA CLAUS


It’s Christmas, you have to be. 





ELF


It’s a rule. 





WOMAN (O.S.)


Watch out Santa, the next batch of kids are chronic pants-pissers.





SANTA CLAUS


Do you realize how much this job sucks?





ELF


Tonight’s our last day.





SANTA CLAUS


Then it’s back eating TV dinners instead of Big Macs. What do I do then, I can’t wear the Easter Bunny costume.





ELF


Are you saying that you have finical problems?





Kurt runs up to Santa. 





KURT 


Santa! 





SANTA CLAUS 


What? 





KURT 


Someone is in the toy store! 





SANTA CLAUS 


It’s a customer, you’re supposed to wait on them. 





KURT


It’s not a customer. 





SANTA CLAUS


I hope it’s not a cop, what are you doing with the Barbie dolls?





KURT 


Its Myers! 





SANTA CLAUS 


Myers?





KURT 


Mike. 





SANTA CLAUS


Myers?





KURT


Yeah.





SANTA CLAUS 


The killer? 





KURT 


Yeah! 





SANTA CLAUS 


So? 





KURT 


He tried to kill me! 





SANTA CLAUS 


So, you want me to investigate? 





KURT 


Yeah. 





SANTA CLAUS 


That seems right. 





KURT 


Please! 





SANTA CLAUS 


No! 





KURT 


But you’re Santa.





SANTA CLAUS 


No! 





KURT 


Its Christmas! 





SANTA CLAUS 


They'll be loading the brats in soon. 





KURT 


You owe me a favor! 





SANTA CLAUS 


Okay.  





Santa turns to his Elf. 





SANTA 


You watch this place! 





ELF 


Don’t worry, take your time.





Santa and Kurt walk away. 





KURT 


We have to get a Security Guard. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Why? 





KURT 


I'm scared. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Then why do you need me? 





KURT 


The Guard is what’s scaring me.





SANTA CLAUS 


Oh. 





KURT 


You have to protect me from him.  





SANTA CLAUS


I don’t know if I can, he’s higher on the mall food chain. 





INT. BOOKSTORE - NIGHT





Santa and Kurt walk into the bookstore. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Think he's here? 





KURT 


Yeah, he likes the smell of paper.





SANTA CLAUS


You seem to know a lot about him. 





KURT


Except where he is.





Kurt and Santa look around the large bookstore.





SANTA CLAUS 


I'll check the fiction. 





KURT 


What do I check? 





SANTA CLAUS 


The children's books. 





KURT 


Okay. 





They walk off. 





INT. CHILDREN'S SECTION - NIGHT





Kurt walks through the children's section. 





KURT 


Hello? 





Kurt spies a book. 





KURT 


Oh. 





Kurt grabs the book and starts reading. 





KURT


With your head full of brains and your shoes full of feet, you’re too smart to go any, uh, go down any not-so-good street. 





Kurt puts the book back. 





KURT


That was hard. 





The BOOKLADY walks up to Kurt.





BOOKLADY


Hi there, would you like to come to Storytime?





KURT


I’m not supposed to be here. 





BOOKLADY


We have cookies. 





KURT


Chocolate chip?





BOOKLADY


Oatmeal. 





KURT


Yeah, why not?





INT. FICTION - NIGHT





Santa walks through the fiction section. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Hello? 





He sees the SECURITY GUARD. 





SANTA CLAUS


Hello. 





GUARD 


Hi. What can I do for you? 





SANTA CLAUS


Do you think you can help my friend with something?





GUARD


You’re Santa?





SANTA CLAUS


On holidays. 





GUARD


Is you friend the Easter Bunny?





SANTA CLAUS


No, he works in the toy store. 





GUARD�Oh, is that how it works?





INT. CHILDREN’S SECTION - NIGHT





Santa Claus walks in. The Booklady is reading to a crowd of CHILDREN, and Kurt. 





SANTA CLAUS


Hey Kurt we better go, I found him.





BOOKLADY


Santa Claus, you’re the one who has been stealing away my kids. 





SANTA CLAUS


Hurry Kurt, hurry.





BOOKLADY


Get them children!





The Children turn around, they all have large fangs in their mouths. 





SANTA CLAUS


Reading books have mutated them!





Santa runs away. 





The Children take out their vampire teeth. 





CHILD 


Mrs. Booklady, James can’t get his teeth out of his mouth. 





KURT


How come I didn’t get any fangs?





INT. TOY STORE - NIGHT





Santa, Kurt, and the Guard walk in. 





SANTA CLAUS


This is it. 





KURT 


Have a gun? 





GUARD 


Yeah. 





KURT 


You'll need it. 





The Guard takes out his gun. 





GUARD 


Where is he? 





KURT 


Through the back door. 





GUARD 


Okay. 





KURT 


So what's your name? 





GUARD 


It’s Dan. 





KURT 


Oh, hi.





GUARD 


Hi. 





KURT 


How did you get into this trade? 





GUARD 


Well there was an ad in the paper. And I needed the money. 





KURT 


Oh. 





GUARD 


Plus, I'm pretty good with a gun. 





KURT 


Really? 





GUARD 


We can go shooting cans together.





KURT 


That’d be nice, I think.





They come to the back door. 





GUARD 


Everyone ready? 





KURT 


Yeah. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Yeah. 





GUARD 


I’m not. 





INT. BACKROOM - NIGHT





The Guard kicks down the door. 





SANTA CLAUS


That seemed excessive. 





GUARD 


Don't move. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Who are you talking to? 





GUARD 


The lurker. 





SANTA CLAUS 


You really think he would lurk? 





GUARD 


No. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Then why are you doing this? 





GUARD 


It’s in the handbook, and I have to follow it.  





Kurt grabs a can of silly string from an open box. 





KURT 


If he comes by I'll spray him with this. 





GUARD 


Good idea. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Kurt? 





KURT 


Yeah? 





SANTA CLAUS 


I think I'll go get a soda. 





INT. FOOD COURT - NIGHT





We see a soda machine. A MAN walks up to it. He puts a dollar in. The dollar comes back out. 





MAN 


Damn! 





The Man walks away.





INT. BACKROOM - NIGHT





SANTA CLAUS 


It’s a bit temperamental, but I know its soft spot. 





INT. FOOD COURT - NIGHT





Santa puts in a dollar and makes a selection. A soda comes out. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Yippy! 





INT. BACKROOM - NIGHT





KURT 


You don't want to stay? 





SANTA CLAUS 


No. 





KURT 


Why not? 





SANTA CLAUS 


This is kinda pathetic. 





KURT 


Come on. 





SANTA CLAUS 


I'm kinda thirsty. 





GUARD 


Me too. I’ll go with you.  





KURT 


This is your job. 





GUARD 


Oh yeah. 





SANTA CLAUS 


And I gotta go back to those kids. Who knows what the elf is doing. 





INT. MALL - SANTA’S THRONE





The kids are hopping on the Elf’s lap. 





ELF


Hey, could you please stop that?





KIDS


We want Santa!





ELF


How do you expect him to make toys and listen to you kids?





KID


You’re covering for him!





ELF


No I’m not. 





KID


Is he drunk?





ELF


Yes, but don’t think of him like that. 





INT. BACKROOM - NIGHT





KURT 


Fine. 





SANTA CLAUS 


See ya. 





KURT 


Bye. 





Santa opens the door. He sees The Shape. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Oh shit! 





The Shape holds a large butcher knife, he stabs Santa in the belly. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Oh shit! 





Santa falls onto a box. 





GUARD 


Santa? 





SANTA CLAUS


Shit.





KURT 


Kill him! 





GUARD�I think he is dead. 





KURT


Not Claus, Myers.





The Guard takes out his gun. He aims it at The Shape. 





GUARD 


Don't move! 





The Shape walks closer. The Guard fires. The bullet misses the Shape. 





GUARD 


Oh shit! 





KURT 


I thought you said you were a good shot.





GUARD 


I lied. 





Kurt shakes up the can of silly string. 





KURT 


Hey Mike? 





Kurt fires, sending silly string into The Shape's face. 





KURT 


Eat string! 





GUARD 


That was cool. 





KURT 


Thanks. 





The Shape clears his face and walks after them.





Santa grabs an action figure and jams it in The Shape's leg. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Get out of here! 





KURT 


I can't leave you! 





SANTA CLAUS 


Just go! 





KURT 


I love you! 





SANTA CLAUS 


What? 





KURT 


Nothing. 





The Guard throws him the gun. 





GUARD 


Take this! 





SANTA CLAUS 


Thanks.





He and Kurt run out. Santa is left alone with the Shape. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Hey Mike. 





The Shape turns to him. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Merry Christmas!!!!! 





Santa points the gun at him. He fires into The Shape's chest. The Shape falls over. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Bye. 





Santa gets up. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Ass-hole! 





He walks out the door. 





INT. TOY STORE - NIGHT





Santa walks down the toy store. He opens his shirt and looks at the knife mark in his padding. 





SANTA CLAUS


Saved by Santa’s excessive weight. 





The Shape walks out of the back room. He walks closer to Santa. 





The Shape takes out his knife.





Santa turns around. 





The Shape jams his knife into Santa's head. 





Santa falls over and dies. 


  


  


  





"KATE"


  


  





INT. JEWELRY STORE - NIGHT





Kate is talking to a customer, BILL. 





BILL 


When do you get off? 





KATE 


Not for a few hours. 





BILL 


Damn.





KATE 


But I have break coming up. 





BILL 


How long?





KATE 


An hour.





BILL 


Are you doing anything then?





KATE


I just have a stop to make. 





BILL


Want me to go with you?





KATE 


Want to meet me here? 





BILL 


Where are you going? 





KATE 


I'm going to walk home. 





BILL 


Oh. 





KATE�My brother is the only one that’s home.





BILL 


When do you want to meet here?





KATE 


In about 15 minutes. 





BILL 


Okay, see you then.





Bill walks out. Tina taps her fingers on the counter.





Santa and his Elf walk in. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Ho Ho Ho! 





Kate looks up. 





KATE 


Can I help you? 





SANTA CLAUS 


Hey Kate. 





KATE 


You’re playing Santa Claus?





SANTA CLAUS 


Part time. 





KATE 


What are the pros of that? 





SANTA CLAUS 


You should see all the things I keep in this beard. 





KATE 


Oh very nice. So can I help you or what? 





The Elf walks over to the counter. 





ELF�I’d like to buy a ring.


 


SANTA CLAUS 


I'm going to go. 





ELF 


Okay. 





SANTA CLAUS 


See ya. 





ELF 


I'll meet you at the chair.  





Santa walks back into the mall. 





ELF 


So where were we? 





KATE 


The size. 





ELF 


Oh yeah. 





Elf looks at Kate's finger. 





ELF 


What are you? 





KATE 


7. 





ELF 


Okay, that will do. 





KATE 


You sure? 





ELF 


Yeah, do I pick one out now? 





KATE 


Is this your first time? 





ELF 


What? 





KATE 


Shopping for a ring? 





ELF 


Yeah. 





KATE 


Don't worry. 





ELF 


I just hope she likes it. 





KATE 


She will. 





ELF 


I like this one. 





KATE 


What one? 





ELF 


Over here. 





Kate looks at the ring.





KATE 


Nice choice. 





ELF 


Thanks. 





Larry walks in. 





LARRY 


Hi Kate! 





KATE 


Larry. 





LARRY 


How you doing? 





KATE 


Fine. 





LARRY 


You like to lick envelopes? 





KATE 


What? 





LARRY 


Hehehehe. 





KATE 


Are you okay? 





LARRY 


I like to lick them. 





KATE 


That's very nice. 





LARRY 


Yeah. 





Larry takes out an envelope. He licks it. 





LARRY 


This is you. 





KATE 


Great. 





LARRY 


Want to lick it with me? 





KATE 


No thanks. 





LARRY 


Ever try it? 





KATE 


No. 





LARRY 


It’s strawberry-flavored. 





KATE 


I'll pass. 





Larry turns to the Elf. 





LARRY 


What about you? 





ELF 


What? 





LARRY 


You want a lick? 





ELF 


I’m engaged. 





LARRY 


Where is Santa? 





ELF 


I dunno. 





LARRY 


Shit, I have to ask him a question. 





ELF 


I'm sure he’s around. 





LARRY 


He better be.





ELF


Introduce him to those envelopes.





Larry walks away. 





KATE 


So, back to the ring. 





ELF 


Yeah. 





KATE 


It is nice. 





ELF 


So what's the price? 





KATE 


Let me look. 





Bill walks in. 





BILL 


Hey Kate.





KATE 


Hey, you’re early. 





BILL 


I couldn't wait. 





KATE 


I have a customer. 





BILL 


That's okay, I’ll wait.





Kate turns back to Elf. 





KATE 


I'll look now. 





ELF 


Take your time. 





Bill walks up to the Elf. 





ELF 


Hey.





BILL 


Hey. 





ELF 


Can I do something for you? 





BILL 


What's with the ears? 





ELF 


What? 





BILL 


Are they heavy? 





ELF 


No. 





BILL 


That's good. 





ELF 


Yeah, it is.





Bill turns to Kate. 





BILL 


I'm going outside.  





KATE 


Okay. 





ELF


Cool. 





BILL


Hey Elfy, the bell fell off your shoe. 





ELF


Thanks.





Bill walks away. 





The Elf looks at his shoes. 





ELF


It’s the damn glue. 





KATE


I have some tape in the back.





The Elf looks at the time. 





ELF 


Shit, I gotta go. Can you hold that? 





KATE 


Yeah. 





ELF 


Thanks. 





KATE 


Bye. 





ELF 


An Elf’s job is never done. 





The Elf runs out. 





EXT. MALL - NIGHT





Bill stands outside the store. Larry walks up. 





LARRY 


Is Kate in there? 





BILL 


Yeah.





LARRY 


Thanks. 





BILL 


You’re welcome. 





Larry walks in. 





INT. JEWELRY STORE - NIGHT 





Larry walks up to Kate. 





LARRY 


Hi Kate. 





KATE 


Hello. 





Larry takes out his candy canes. 





LARRY 


I have candy canes. 





KATE 


So? 





LARRY 


You know what we can do with them? 





KATE 


What? 





LARRY 


Think about it. 





KATE 


What? 





LARRY 


Think! 





KATE 


I can't. 





LARRY 


Yes you can. 





KATE 


Oh. 





LARRY 


Right. 





KATE 


You’re a sicko Larry.





LARRY 


What? 





KATE 


You’re a sick person. 





LARRY 


I'm not! 





KATE 


Get out of here. 





LARRY 


What? 





KATE 


I mean it! 





LARRY 


What did I do? 





KATE 


Just leave! 





Bill walks in. 





BILL 


Is something wrong? 





KATE 


He won't leave. 





BILL 


Leave! 





LARRY 


Fine! 





Larry puts a candy cane on the counter. Bill looks at it. 





KATE 


Don't touch it. 





BILL 


I wasn't going to. 





LARRY


I’m sick, and you like it!





Larry leaves.





KATE 


You ready to go? 





BILL 


Yeah.  





Kate grabs her coat, she has a hard time putting it on. 





BILL


Are you okay?





KATE�I’m just a little shaken. 





EXT. MALL - NIGHT 





Kate and Bill walk to the house. 





BILL 


You live with your brother? 





KATE 


Yeah. 





BILL 


Oh. 





KATE 


My father left us when we were children. 





BILL 


I'm sorry. 





KATE 


It was for the best.





BILL 


So what's he like?





KATE


My brother?





BILL


Yeah.





KATE 


Well........ 





BILL


That bad?





EXT. HOUSE - NIGHT 





Kate and Bill walk to the house. 





KATE 


Here it is.





BILL


Very nice. 





INT. HOUSE - NIGHT 





Kate and Bill walk in. Kate's older brother, ROGER, is watching the Teletubbies. 





KATE 


What are you doing Roger? 





ROGER 


I'm watching the Teletubbies. 





KATE 


Why? 





ROGER 


It’s great. 





KATE 


Really? 





ROGER 


This is better then crack! 





Bill sits next to him. 





BILL 


What one is this? 





ROGER 


Who are you? 





BILL 


I'm Bill. 





ROGER


Hi Bill, want to watch the Teletubbies with me?





BILL


I sure do. 





ROGER 


Po stole the custard. 





BILL 


That bitch.





KATE 


Do you want a drink? 





ROGER


That would be great.





BILL 


Sure. 





KATE 


Be right back.





Kate walks into the kitchen. 





INT. KITCHEN - NIGHT 





Kate makes some soda for her and Bill. 





INT. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT 





Bill and Roger are watching the Teletubbies. Kate walks in with the drinks. 





KATE 


I got the drinks. 





BILL 


Great. 





KATE 


Here you are. 





Kate hands Bill one. 





KATE


Roger, did you water the tree?





ROGER


I thought we got a fake one this year. 





KATE


How would you know? While I was decorating you were inhaling all the snow-in-a-can. 





ROGER


I just hung some balls on it. 





A Nerf football hangs in the tree. 





ROGER


I have to remember where I put that. 





KATE 


Bill? 





BILL 


Yes? 





KATE 


Will you come upstairs with me? 





BILL 


Okay. 





ROGER 


See ya. 





BILL 


Bye. 





Bill and Kate walk up the stairs. 





ROGER


You’ll be back in time for the second episode.





INT. SECOND FLOOR - NIGHT 





Kate and Bill walk into a bedroom. 





INT. KATE'S ROOM - NIGHT 





Kate shuts her door. 





BILL 


So? 





Kate pushes Bill against the door. She kisses him. 





BILL 


Oh. 





Kate and Bill hop on the bed. Kate removes her top. 





INT. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT 





Roger is watching the Teletubbies. The Shape walks behind him. Roger hears him but doesn't turn around.





ROGER 


Kate? 





The Shape takes out a knife, and slashes Roger across the back of the head. Roger falls, his blood splatters on the television screen. 





TELETUBBIES


Eh-oh!





INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT 





Bill is kissing Kate's neck. Kate stops him. 





BILL 


What? 





KATE 


Did you hear that? 





BILL 


What? 





Kate puts on her shirt. 





BILL


No. 





KATE 


Come on. 





BILL 


It was probably just a squirrel. 





KATE�In the house? 





BILL


Maybe Roger had some friends over. 





KATE


Get up, we’re looking.





Kate and Bill walk out. 





INT. STAIRS - NIGHT 





Kate and Bill walk down. 





KATE 


Roger! 





Bill sees the blood on the television screen. 





BILL 


Look. 





KATE 


Oh my god! 





Kate walks over to the television. She sees Roger. 





KATE 


Roger?





She feels for a pulse. 





KATE 


He’s dead. 





BILL 


Someone is in here.





Bill and Kate walk to the front door, Bill opens it. He sees the Shape. Bill closes the door. 





BILL 


Out the backdoor! 





KATE 


There is no backdoor! 





BILL


What kind of house doesn’t have a backdoor?





KATE


I didn’t design it!





BILL 


Go up-stairs! 


 


Bill and Kate run up the stairs. The Shape opens the door. 





The Shape walks to the Christmas tree. He stands still, transfixed by the blinking lights. 





INT. SECOND LEVEL - NIGHT 





Bill and Kate run up. 





KATE 


Where now? 





BILL 


I dunno, this is your house!





KATE 


In my room!  





Bill and Kate run into the room. 





INT. KATE'S ROOM - NIGHT 





Bill walks over to a dresser. 





BILL 


Help me move this! 


 


Bill and Kate move the dresser against the door. 





KATE 


What now? 





Bill looks out the window. 





BILL 


We go out the window. 





KATE 


What? 





BILL 


It’s not that far of a drop. 





KATE 


I'm not going to jump! 





BILL 


You can crawl down a sheet.  





KATE


I don’t like heights. 





BILL


You would rather stay here with the guy in the spooky mask?





KATE


I never saw his mask. 





Bill tries to open the window. 





BILL 


I can't get this thing open! 





KATE 


Let me try. 





Kate opens the window. 





KATE 


There! 





BILL 


Thanks. 





Bill gets the sheets off the bed. The Shape's knife comes through the door. 





KATE 


Jesus! 





BILL 


We gotta hurry. 





KATE 


What about you? 





BILL


What about me?





KATE


How are you getting out?





BILL 


I'll jump. 





KATE 


Are you sure? 





BILL 


Yes. Just go! 





Bill holds the sheet out the window. Kate kisses him and then crawls down it. She then jumps when she reaches the end. 





Bill grabs the mattress of the bed. He throws it out the window. 





BILL 


I'll land on it! 





KATE (O.S.)


You hit me in the head!





BILL


Sorry.





The Shape breaks into the room. Bill gets ready to jump, but the Shape stabs him in the back. 





BILL 


Shit. 





The Shape turns Bill around. He grabs Bill's neck. 





BILL 


Please no! 





The Shape stabs Bill again. Bill falls off the blade, and out the window. 





EXT. HOUSE - NIGHT 





Kate watches Bill fall out of the window. 





KATE 


No! 





Kate walks over to Bill. He is dead. 





Kate looks up and sees the Shape. 





KATE 


Jesus Christ! Christmas!





She looks up again and the Shape is gone. 





Kate takes off. The Shape walks out of the house. 





KATE 


Help! 





Kate runs to a road. 





INT. ROAD - NIGHT 





Kate runs onto the road. She turns around and sees The Shape. 


  


  


  


  





"MICHAEL MYERS"


  


  


  


  





INT. JEWELRY STORE - NIGHT 





Kate is talking to a customer, Bill 





BILL 


So when do you get off? 





KATE 


Not for a few hours. 





BILL 


Damn.





KATE 


But I have break coming up. 





BILL 


How long?





KATE 


An hour.





Bill walks out. Kate taps her fingers on the counter. 





Santa and his Elf walk in. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Ho Ho Ho! 





Kate looks up. 





KATE 


Can I help you? 





On the other side of the jewelry store is a customer, watching them. Can he be Michael Myers?





The Funny Little Customer walks out of the store. 





INT. BACK ROOM - NIGHT 





Santa is talking to Kurt.





SANTA CLAUS 


What the hell is this? 





KURT 


It’s going to be a movie.  





Kurt looks for his camera in a load of junk. He throws a mask near Santa. Santa grabs it.





SANTA CLAUS 


What is this? 





KURT 


A mask left over from Halloween. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Hey man, I gotta go. 





KURT 


Okay. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Bye. 





Santa walks away. 





A HAND reaches into frame and grabs the mask. Kurt turns around. He sees THE SHAPE put on his mask.





KURT 


Who the hell are you? 





The Shape throws Kurt onto the toys. 





KURT 


My back! I think I broke the camera!





The Shape walks closer. 





KURT 


Help! Santa!





Kurt grabs a watergun. 





KURT 


Get the hell back! 





Kurt sprays water at him. The Shape backs up. Kurt runs out. 





The Shape rubs his eyes. Kurt runs back in. 





KURT


I forgot my pushpop.





Kurt grabs his pushpop and runs out. 





INT. BACKROOM - LATER 





SANTA CLAUS 


Merry Christmas!!!!! 





Santa fires into The Shape's chest. The Shape falls over. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Bye. 





Santa gets up. 





SANTA CLAUS 


Ass-hole! 





He walks out the door. 





INT. TOY STORE-NIGHT 





Santa is walking out the store. 





The Shape walks out of the back room. He walks closer to Santa. 





The Shape takes out his knife.





Santa turns around. 





The Shape jams his knife into Santa's head. 





Santa falls over and dies. 





EXT. MALL - NIGHT 





Kurt and the Guard are walking away. 





KURT 


I have to go back. 





GUARD 


What? 





KURT 


I can't leave him there. 





GUARD 


Okay.





Kurt walks into the toy store. 





GUARD


Hey Kurt, wait. 





KURT


What?





GUARD�I don’t think it would be good if I let someone walk off to their death. 





KURT


I’m gonna die?





GUARD


I’m pretty sure. 





KURT


I don’t want to die, but I have to save Christmas.





Kurt disappears into the toy store.





GUARD


I’m going to go stare at the lava lamps.





INT. TOY STORE - NIGHT 





Kurt sees The Shape. 





KURT 


Hi. 





He sees Santa.





KURT


You killed him!





The Shape looks guilty. 





KURT 


He was only three hours away from retirement! 





The Shape walks to him. 





KURT 


No, you stay back. 





The Shape walks up to him. Kurt turns around and starts to run out. 





The Shape picks up a baseball bat and throws it at Kurt. He is hit in the head, and falls.





KURT 


Dan! 





The Shape steps over him. 





KURT


I guess this is it. I wanted to do so many things before I died. Finish my movie, bop the girl at the Auntie Anne’s stand. 





INT. VICTORIA’S SECRETS - NIGHT





The Guard is looking at the bras. 





INT. JEWELRY STORE - NIGHT 





KATE 


Don't touch it. 





BILL 


I wasn't going to. 





The Shape watches Kate and Bill leave. 





EXT. HOUSE - NIGHT 





The Shape walks in. 





INT. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT 





Roger is watching the Teletubbies. The Shape walks behind him. Roger hears him, but doesn't turn around 





ROGER 


Kate? 





The Shape takes out a knife, and slashes Roger across the back of the head. Roger falls, his blood splatters on the television screen. 





The Shape walks out. 


Kate and Bill walk in.


Bill sees the blood on the television screen. 





BILL 


Look. 





Kate walks over to the television. She sees Roger. 





KATE 


Roger?





She feels for a pulse. 





KATE 


He’ s dead. 





BILL 


We have to get out of here! 





Bill and Kate walk to the front door Bill opens it. He sees the Shape. Bill closes the door. 





BILL 


Out the backdoor! 





KATE 


There is no backdoor! 





INT. SECOND LEVEL - NIGHT





The Shape walks up the stairs and goes to the bedroom door. He tries the knob, it’s locked. 





INT. KATE’S BEDROOM - NIGHT





The Shape jams his knife into Kate's door. 





The Shape breaks into the room.





Bill gets ready to jump, but the Shape stabs him. Bill falls off the blade, and out the window. 





The Shape walks to the window and looks out. He then


leaves. 





INT. ROAD - NIGHT 





Kate runs onto the road. She turns around and sees The Shape. 





KATE 


Please, no! 





The Shape hears a horn and sees two headlights. He turns around to see a bus hit him. 





Kate runs away. 





The bus stops and the BUS DRIVER walks out. 





BUS DRIVER�Oh shit; it looks like we won’t get to Atlantic City this weekend.





The Bus Driver walks over to Michael Myers. 





BUS DRIVER


I’m really sorry about what happened. Your next bus trip is on Martz.





INT. MALL - NIGHT 





Kate, looking disheveled and haggard, walks in the mall. 





It’s closing time and the mall is nearly empty. The Elf runs up. 





ELF 


Kate? What happened?





KATE 


He killed my brother. 





ELF


Who?





KATE


The bogeyman.





ELF 


They found Nick in the toy store. 





KATE 


Is he dead? 





ELF 


Yeah. 





The Shape walks in, Kate sees him. 





KATE 


That’s him!





ELF 


Run! 





Kate and the Elf run. The Shape goes after them. 





KATE 


Where are we going? 





ELF 


We have to get the security guard! 





INT. ARCADE - NIGHT 





The Guard is playing a game 





GUARD 


C’mon Pac-Man. Eat it! Eat it!





The Elf and Kate walk in. The Guard looks over. 





GUARD 


Mall is closed. 





KATE 


Someone is after us. 





GUARD 


Hold on. 





KATE


He’s going to kill us!





GUARD


Look, I’m getting high score on this thing. 





KATE


He already killed three people.





GUARD


You kids and your killers.





ELF


Didn’t you hear, they found a man in the toy store. I had to cover for him.





GUARD


You two are pretty cool, right?





ELF


What does that have to do with anything. 





GUARD


I want to let you in on a little secret. I’m not an official mall employee. I was fired two weeks ago, I’ve just been showing up everyday, hoping they’ll hire me back. 





ELF


But you still can help us. 





GUARD


Not for insurance reasons, the mall is closed.





KATE


You’ll be a hero, the mall will have to hire you back.





The Guard kicks the machine and gets his quarter back. 





GUARD 


I'm ready. 





The Guard steps out of the arcade. 





GUARD 


I don't see him.





ELF 


He's there. 





GUARD 


Oh shit, there he is. 





KATE 


We have to leave. 





GUARD 


There's a door on the side. 





ELF 


Hurry Kate.





The Elf and Kate run to the door in the arcade. The Elf tries to open it.





ELF 


It’s locked! 





KATE 


Try it again. 





He does. 





ELF 


It’s still locked! 





KATE 


Then open it! 





The Elf yells to the Guard. 





ELF 


It’s locked! 





GUARD 


Nevermind, I think it’s only Santa Claus. 





ELF


Santa is dead.





GUARD�Oh, then I guess it’s the killer.





ELF 


Do you have the keys? 





GUARD 


I wouldn’t turn those in. 





ELF 


We need them. 





The Guard takes off his key ring.





GUARD


Think fast. 





He throws them to the Elf. The keys hit him in the side of the face. 





ELF


Christ!





GUARD


Sorry.





Kate picks up the keys. 





KATE


I got them.





The Shape walks to the Guard. The Guard runs to the food court. 





INT. FOOD COURT - NIGHT 





The Shape gets the Guard in a corner. 





GUARD 


Stay back! 





The Guard grabs a plastic spork off a fast food counter. 





GUARD 


I'll spork you! 





The Shape grabs him by the neck. The Guard sticks him with the spork. 





GUARD 


How does that feel? 





The Shape hits him. The Guard flies to the floor. 





GUARD


Rough. Timeout. 





The Shape walks over to the Guard. 





GUARD


Don’t kill me yet. 


The Guard takes out a small card. 





GUARD


I got nine scratches, one more I get a free lemonade. 





INT. ARCADE - NIGHT 





The Shape walks into the arcade. He looks for the Elf and Kate. 





The Elf jumps out and sticks the keys into The Shape's head.





The Shape's head goes back and crashes through the screen of a video game. The Shape is electrocuted. 





ELF 


And not a creature was stirring. 





The Elf struts in the food court.





INT. FOOD COURT - NIGHT 





The Guard lies on the floor. 





ELF 


Hey? 





GUARD 


Hey, I’m dying.





ELF 


You okay? 





GUARD 


No, I just said I’m dying. 





ELF


Sorry, it gets hard to hear with these ears. 





The Elf rubs his ears.





ELF 


He's dead. 





GUARD


The bad guy?





ELF


Yeah. 





The Guard high-fives the Elf. 





GUARD 


Want a pretzel? 





ELF 


What? 





GUARD 


I could go for one. 





ELF


With cream cheese?





GUARD


Regular and lowfat. 


 


ELF 


Let me get Kate. 





GUARD 


Sure. 





The Elf walks away. The Guard plays with the spork. 


  





FADE TO BLACK 





         And that’s the story of how Michael Myers


         turned a white Christmas blood red. 





THE END


