
By Ava and Darell Jenkins

© Copyright 2015, Pioneer Drama Service, Inc. 

Professionals and amateurs are hereby warned that a royalty must be paid for every 
performance, whether or not admission is charged. All inquiries regarding rights should 
be addressed to Pioneer Drama Service, Inc., PO Box 4267, Englewood, CO  80155.

All rights to this play—including but not limited to amateur, professional, radio broadcast, 
television, motion picture, public reading and translation into foreign languages—are 
controlled by Pioneer Drama Service, Inc., without whose permission no performance, 
reading or presentation of any kind in whole or in part may be given.

These rights are fully protected under the copyright laws of the United States of America 
and of all countries covered by the Universal Copyright Convention or with which the 
United States has reciprocal copyright relations, including Canada, Mexico, Australia 
and all nations of the United Kingdom.

ONE SCRIPT PER CAST MEMBER MUST BE PURCHASED FOR PRODUCTION RIGHTS.

COPYING OR DISTRIBUTING ALL OR ANY PART OF THIS BOOK 
WITHOUT PERMISSION IS STRICTLY FORBIDDEN BY LAW.

On all programs, printing and advertising, the following information must appear:

1. The full name of the play
2. The full name of the playwrights
3. The following notice:  “Produced by special arrangement with   

Pioneer Drama Service, Inc., Denver, Colorado”



ii

RIGHTS MUST BE PURCHASED BEFORE REPRODUCING THIS  SCRIPT

To Natalie, Lauryn, and Dalton.
Surely, you are among the sweetest wishes

God has ever granted. We love you!
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LAST MINUTE WISHES

By AVA JENKINS and DARELL JENKINS

CAST OF CHARACTERS
(In Order of Speaking)

# of lines

ANITA ...........................stern, business-minded manager 33 
of Carrington’s department store

JUDY ............................cynical store clerk at Carrington’s 20
BELL RINGER ................mysterious figure who grants 45 

Christmas wishes to those who donate
HOLLY ..........................new store clerk at Carrington’s 40
IRATE SHOPPER ............disgruntled shopper 6
JONATHAN ....................young boy 10
HELEN ..........................his mother 23
JAMES ..........................his father; a sports enthusiast 30
VELMA..........................Southern woman 27
VIDA .............................Velma’s sister 28
VIVIAN ..........................another sister 30
BARRY ..........................lonely young executive 39
MR. FORRESTER ...........wealthy, older gentleman; 11 

hates Christmas commercialism
LILY ..............................poor young girl 15
BUZZY ..........................leader of a trio of thugs 29
ACE ..............................dim-witted thug 25
MACE ...........................another 25
POOR SHOPPER ............not everything is at is seems 11 

to be
STORE SANTA ...............works at Carrington’s 5
SECURITY GUARD .........guards the office at Carrington’s 6
DONNA .........................Lily’s little sister 2
EXTRAS ........................as shoppers, employees, Salvation Army 

workers, pedestrians, young children, 
Santa’s helpers
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SETTING
Time: The afternoon of December 24 this year.
Place: Carrington’s Department Store.

SET DESCRIPTION
The FORESTAGE represents the street outside Carrington’s Department 
Store, with street exits FORESTAGE LEFT and FORESTAGE RIGHT.

Carrington’s Department Store makes up the rest of the stage. DOWN 
CENTER represents the store’s main entrance. EXITS to other parts 
of the store are UP RIGHT and UP LEFT. There is a counter UP RIGHT 
with a cash register and several magazines. A double-sided shelf with 
hats and other merchandise is UP CENTER. UP LEFT is set up for the 
store Santa, including a decorated Christmas tree, Santa’s throne, and 
a roped-off area where kids can line up. A sign sits in front of this 
area that reads “Santa will return at 4:00.” DOWN LEFT is a perfume 
counter with perfume bottles. Other merchandise displays can be 
added as desired.

The store’s office is DOWN RIGHT, either on a platform or separated 
from the rest of the store with two short walls. The office has an 
UPSTAGE door with a keypad lock. Inside the office are a desk, a chair, 
a safe, and a first-aid kit. Miscellaneous papers, pens, and a clipboard 
are on the desk. Players may ENTER or EXIT the stage through the 
office DOWN RIGHT.
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LAST MINUTE WISHES

AT RISE: Carrington’s Department Store on a busy street the day before 
Christmas. SOUND EFFECT: STREET AMBIANCE and CHRISTMAS 
MUSIC. PEDESTRIANS ENTER and EXIT the FORESTAGE, hurrying 
about, and SHOPPERS browse in the store. BELL RINGER stands in 
the street FORESTAGE LEFT, just outside the store entrance. He is 
dressed in all white, ringing a hand bell and holding a decorative, wide-
mouthed crystal vase. None of the PEDESTRIANS or SHOPPERS notice 
BELL RINGER as they pass him. In the store, JUDY stands behind the 
register, reading a magazine, perhaps occasionally helping a SHOPPER 
check out. (NOTE: This stage business can continue throughout the 
show at the director’s discretion. See PRODUCTION NOTE.) SECURITY 
GUARD stands guard near the store office DOWN RIGHT. ANITA works 
at the desk in the office. BELL RINGER slowly quiets his bell as ANITA 
gets up and crosses into the store.
ANITA: (Checks her watch.) Where could she be? (Takes a quick look 

outside and then crosses to JUDY.) Judy, do you have any idea where 
Holly could be? She’s already an hour late.

JUDY: (Slowly turns the pages.) Nope, haven’t seen her. Oooh! A free 
sample of Interlude perfume! (Rubs the magazine on her face and 
neck.)

ANITA: Judy, give me that! (Grabs the magazine.)
JUDY: Hey! I would have shared if you’d asked.
ANITA: I’ve never had this much trouble with any employee under 

my management, even you. I’ve been more than patient and 
understanding with Holly, but she just seems so, so…

JUDY: Lazy?
ANITA: No. That would be you.
JUDY: Irresponsible?
ANITA: No. That’s you, too.
JUDY: (Snaps her fingers.) Clumsy!
ANITA: Yes, that’s it! Clumsy! And now, she’s late. Christmas Eve is 

our busiest shopping day of the year. If that girl isn’t here in the 
next two minutes, I’ll have to put her on suspension without pay. 
(A SHOPPER approaches the counter, and JUDY turns to help him. 
ANITA crosses back to the office with the magazine. She pauses, 
looks around, and quickly rubs the magazine perfume sample on her 
face and neck. Satisfied, she punches in a code to unlock the door 
to the office and sits back at the desk. [NOTE: Anytime a character 
goes into the office from the store, they will need to use the keypad. 
Characters leaving the office do not need to use the keypad.] BELL 
RINGER starts ringing the bell again.)
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HOLLY: (Rushes IN FORESTAGE LEFT, hurriedly trying to apply makeup, 
and bumps into BELL RINGER.) Oh, I’m so sorry! I didn’t see you 
standing there.

BELL RINGER: No harm done. Busy morning?
HOLLY: Oh, yes. I’ve been up since five, helping serve breakfast and 

lunch at the homeless shelter. If you’ve never done that, you don’t 
know what you’re missing. I love seeing their warm smiles and 
listening to their interesting stories. There’s so much we can learn 
from them. (Checks her watch.) But I’ve taken enough of your time. 
(Searches in her purse for money.) The least I can do after running 
you over is make a donation.

BELL RINGER: Why, thank you. Your generosity will be greatly 
appreciated.

HOLLY: I haven’t worked here long, but I don’t remember seeing you 
before.

BELL RINGER: I usually work a lot of places on Christmas Eve. This 
isn’t my first time here though.

HOLLY: (Finds a dollar.) Don’t most of you guys have, like, a little red 
kettle to put the donations in?

BELL RINGER: (Chuckles.) Well, I’m a little different from those guys. 
Let’s just say I work for an entirely different cause.

HOLLY: I’m a little new at this. What is the usual donation?
BELL RINGER: Give whatever amount your heart tells you.
HOLLY: (Thinks, then reaches into her purse and pulls out two more 

dollars.) Here you go.
BELL RINGER: Thank you. It was very generous of you to slip that 

twenty-dollar bill into the homeless man’s jacket earlier this 
morning and then give your last three dollars to me.

HOLLY: How did you—
BELL RINGER: Such a generous contribution entitles you to one 

Christmas wish. (ANITA gets up from the desk and crosses into the 
store with a clipboard. She spots HOLLY through the store’s “street 
entrance” and crosses DOWN CENTER.)

HOLLY: A wish?! Let me think for a moment. Okay, I wish… I wish…
ANITA: Holly! You’re over an hour late. Get to work immediately!
HOLLY: (Runs into the store and yells over her shoulder to BELL RINGER.) 

I wish I still have a job at the end of the day. Bye! (BELL RINGER 
quietly EXITS FORESTAGE LEFT.) I’m so sorry I’m late, Miss Anita, 
it’s just that— (ANITA holds up one finger to silence HOLLY.) It won’t 
happen again. I promise.
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ANITA: I think we can all agree that I’ve been very patient with you, 
Holly. You seem to be a bright girl, and I’ve tried to assign you to 
a department where you’d fit in, but that just hasn’t happened yet. 
Now, how did things work out in Women’s Apparel yesterday?

HOLLY: Everything went great! I really love working there. After all, I’m 
a woman, and I wear women’s clothing, so I should be a natural, 
right?

ANITA: Good, I’m glad we’ve finally found the perfect department—
IRATE SHOPPER: (ENTERS UP LEFT and points at HOLLY.) There you 

are! I’ve been looking all over the store for you. (To ANITA.) Are you 
the manager here?

ANITA: Yes, ma’am. How can I assist you?
IRATE SHOPPER: (Stands between them.) I want to register a complaint 

against this young woman. I came in here yesterday looking for a 
new dress to wear to my company Christmas party. I found the 
perfect one, but it was just a tad too large for me. Your brilliant 
salesclerk, here, suggested I just put it in the wash, and it would 
shrink slightly.

ANITA: I’m guessing it shrank a little more than you would have liked.
IRATE SHOPPER: Well, you’d be wrong! It shrank a lot more than I 

would have liked. (Pulls out a doll-sized dress from her bag.) Now, I 
want my money back this instant! In cash!

ANITA: Yes, ma’am. I’ll make sure you get a full cash refund. Judy, can 
you please take this customer back to the office and refund her 
money?

IRATE SHOPPER: (Thrusts the dress at HOLLY.) Here, honey. Go home 
and dress your Barbie doll! (Follows JUDY DOWN RIGHT, where they 
EXIT through the office.)

ANITA: It seems that Women’s Apparel may be too challenging for you 
at this time, Holly.

HOLLY: I’m sorry, Miss Anita. I’ll go ahead and quit if you want.
ANITA: Don’t you dare! Not on Christmas Eve! We’re shorthanded 

and need all the help we can get. Right now, I’m sending you to 
shipping and receiving. No customers to worry about back there, 
so maybe you won’t screw it up.

HOLLY: (Shakes ANITA’S hand. Grateful.) Thank you for the vote of 
confidence, Miss Anita. I won’t let you down.

ANITA: (Hands HOLLY the clipboard.) This is a list of inventory items 
that need to be moved onto the floor as soon as possible. There’s 
a shipment waiting on the dock now, so get going.

HOLLY: Thank you again, Miss Anita. (EXITS UP RIGHT.)
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JUDY: (ENTERS DOWN RIGHT through the office with the IRATE 
SHOPPER, who quietly browses the store. JUDY crosses to ANITA.) 
What was that all about?

ANITA: Holly offered to quit. Can you imagine? Trying to quit on 
Christmas Eve? She can’t quit now, because I want the pleasure of 
firing her the day after Christmas. (Both laugh. ANITA EXITS DOWN 
RIGHT through the office. JUDY returns to the register and grabs a 
new magazine. BELL RINGER ENTERS FORESTAGE LEFT, ringing the 
bell. JONATHAN, HELEN, and JAMES ENTER FORESTAGE RIGHT and 
approach the store entrance.)

JONATHAN: All right, we’re here! Can I go look at the toy section, Mom? 
Can I?

HELEN: Okay, okay. We’ll go to the toy section for a little while, but we 
don’t want you to miss your visit with Santa.

JONATHAN: Great! Let’s go! (Goes into the store with HELEN. JAMES 
takes off his coat, not noticing that his wallet accidentally drops out, 
and heads to the store entrance.)

BELL RINGER: (Picks up the wallet.) Excuse me, sir. Sir!
JAMES: Yes?
BELL RINGER: You’ve dropped your wallet. (Hands it to JAMES.)
JAMES: How did that happen? I don’t know how I can thank you.
BELL RINGER: (Smiles.) Well… You could make a donation.
JAMES: (Opens wallet.) Yeah, sure, why not? (Drops a few dollars in the 

vase.) There you go. Merry Christmas, and thanks again! (Turns 
away.)

BELL RINGER: Did you make your wish, sir?
JAMES: A wish?
BELL RINGER: In exchange for your contribution, one Christmas wish 

will be granted to you today. So, go ahead. Wish for anything.
JAMES: Man, I’d really like to upgrade to the newest iPhone with all 

the bells and whistles. That’s what I need, all right. Can I get that?
BELL RINGER: If that’s what you really need most, just close your eyes 

and wish for it.
JAMES: Okay. (Holds out his hands and closes his eyes.) I wish for what 

I really need most. (Pauses and then opens up one eye, then the 
other and looks at his empty hands.) Yeah, that’s what I thought 
the wish would bring me—a big, fat nothin’! So where’s my new 
iPhone?

BELL RINGER: (Smiles.) Sir, I promise you before you leave this store, 
you’ll be given the thing you need the most.
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JAMES: Really? Well, forgive me if I find that a little hard to believe. 
(Shakes his head.) But it was fun to think about, anyway. (Chuckles.) 
Have a very Merry Christmas, sir. (Moves into the store. BELL 
RINGER EXITS FORESTAGE RIGHT.)

HELEN: (Crosses to JAMES.) James, what have you been doing? 
Jonathan wants to go see the video games now.

JAMES: I was stacking up a few Christmas wishes with that bell ringer 
over there.

HELEN: What bell ringer? (JONATHAN wanders OFF UP LEFT.)
JAMES: That guy over there… (Notices the BELL RINGER is gone.) …all 

dressed in white. You know, the guy that was ringing the bell when 
we first got here. You had to see him.

HELEN: I don’t know what you are talking about. I never saw a man in 
white, and I certainly didn’t hear anyone ringing a bell.

JAMES: But he was right…
HELEN: James, you’ve stalled long enough. (Takes his hand.) But before 

we start shopping, I need to talk to you about something. You 
always do a great job of getting me just what I want for Christmas, 
but—

JAMES: Why, thank you, honey. Your hints always help. Especially when 
you tape the sales ads to the bathroom mirror, fax your Christmas 
list to my office assistant, and text me when there’s a sale going 
on.

HELEN: As I was saying, I’m not worried about me. But this year, try 
and understand that what Jonathan wants for Christmas and what 
you want Jonathan to have for Christmas are two very different 
things.

JAMES: What? I don’t follow you.
JONATHAN: (ENTERS UP LEFT and runs up to his parents.) There you 

are! Come see this new X-Box game!
JAMES: Hang on for just a second, your mom is trying to explain gift 

giving to me.
HELEN: Never mind. But, James, before you buy a you-know-what for 

you-know-who… (Motions toward JONATHAN.) …check with me 
first, okay?

JAMES: Honey, that’s crazy! I think I know my own son.
HELEN: I’m crazy? You’re the one collecting wishes from an invisible 

bell ringer.
JAMES: He wasn’t invisible. He was right over there wearing a white 

coat.
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HELEN: (Laughs.) If you keep talking like that, someone else in 
a white coat will be paying you a visit and “ringing your bell.” 
(Heads UP LEFT with JONATHAN.) Don’t be long. (EXITS UP LEFT 
with JONATHAN. JAMES waves and EXITS UP RIGHT. BELL RINGER 
ENTERS FORESTAGE RIGHT and rings his bell again. VELMA, VIDA, 
and VIVIAN ENTER FORESTAGE LEFT, wearing jogging suits and 
fanny packs.)

VELMA: Girls, we’re making great time on our Christmas shopping this 
year.

VIDA: How many left on our list, Vivian?
VIVIAN: (Pulls out a lengthy scroll of paper from her fanny pack.) Oh, my 

gosh! There’s only one name left. Our nephew, Timmy.
VELMA: Oh, I already know what that boy wants.
VIDA: Me too! Me too! He must have told me a hundred times, Aunt 

Vida, I really want one of them—
VELMA/VIDA/VIVIAN: Typhoon 2000s!
VIVIAN: He told me that a hundred times, too.
VELMA: But you know, I still have no idea what a Typhoon 2000 is.
VIDA/VIVIAN: Me neither.
VIDA: It sounds like a vacuum cleaner.
VIVIAN: What would a ten-year-old boy want with a vacuum cleaner?
VELMA: Have you seen that boy’s room?
VIVIAN: I still say he wouldn’t want a vacuum cleaner.
VIDA: It might be one of those fancy, dancy, designer athletic shoes.
VELMA: That can’t be it. Kids hate gettin’ clothes for Christmas.
VIVIAN: That’s right. He’ll toss them in the back of his closet, never to 

be seen again, until three years later at their garage sale.
VIDA: You know what I think it really is? I think it’s that new cordless 

power saw that just came out.
VELMA: Well, if that’s what it is, we aren’t gettin’ it for him.
VIVIAN: Oh, heavens no! The Christmas tree and most of the relatives 

would be missing some limbs before you could blink an eye.
VIDA: (Points to BELL RINGER.) Maybe the good gentleman over there 

can enlighten us.
VELMA: (Crosses to him.) Excuse us, sir. Maybe you would be kind 

enough to help us out?
BELL RINGER: That’s exactly what I’m here for.
VIVIAN: Well, aren’t we the lucky ones, then.
VIDA: You see, our little nephew, Timmy—
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VELMA: He’s the cutest thing you ever did see!
VIVIAN: Well, he has his heart set on something called a—
BELL RINGER: Typhoon 2000? 
VELMA/VIDA/VIVIAN: Why, yes!
VIDA: How ever did you know? Are you one of those psychic-type 

people or something?
VIVIAN: Can you talk to dead people like that guy on TV? Because I 

sure want to talk to my great Aunt Josie and ask her where she left 
her recipe for red velvet cake.

VELMA: (Hits VIVIAN on the arm.) Vivian, Aunt Josie isn’t even dead yet.
VIVIAN: She’s not?
VIDA: No, she just moved to Oklahoma.
VIVIAN: Well, that’s as good as dead, isn’t it?
VELMA: Shush! Let the good man talk. A TV psychic is bound to know 

what a Typhoon 2000 is. Don’t you, sir?
BELL RINGER: Indeed I do. The Typhoon 2000 is a remote controlled 

truck. It’s the biggest selling toy this holiday season.
VELMA/VIDA/VIVIAN: You don’t say.
BELL RINGER: I do say. And I’m sorry to report they are hard to find. 

Almost every store is sold out, but I think I remember seeing one 
left in this store.

VIVIAN: Well, we better hurry, girls.
VIDA: Thank you very much, sir. You’ve been most helpful. (Turns to the 

store with VIVIAN.)
VELMA: (Stops her SISTERS.) Wait, girls. Can’t you see that this 

gracious gentleman is collecting funds for the needy? (Pulls out 
some money and puts it in the vase.) Where are your manners?

VIVIAN: (Puts money in the vase.) Please accept our apologies.
VIDA: (Puts money in the vase.) And our meager donations.
BELL RINGER: Thank you, ladies. And for making such nice donations, 

each of you is entitled to one Christmas wish. (The SISTERS 
whisper among themselves.)

VELMA: (To BELL RINGER.) I think I speak for my sisters when I say 
that the only thing we wish for is to hurry up and find this Typhoid—

VIVIAN: Typhoon!
VELMA: Right, Typhoon 2000 truck, and then we can go home and 

take a load off.
VIVIAN/VIDA: (Nod wearily.) Amen!
BELL RINGER: I think that is a fine wish.
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VIDA: And I’d truly like to talk to my dead cat, Punkin, if you can do 
that.

VIVIAN: Come on, Vida.
VELMA: We got shopping to do. (Drags VIDA into the store.)
BELL RINGER: (Chuckles. To himself.) I’ll be delighted to lighten their 

loads and ease their burdens. (EXITS FORESTAGE LEFT.)
VIDA: (Looks around.) Well, this ain’t exactly Wal-Mart. So where do 

you think they’d have this Telephone—
VIVIAN: Typhoon!
VIDA: Yeah, yeah… this Typhoon 2000 truck?
VELMA: There must be a toy department in this place somewhere.
VIVIAN: (Spots an outrageous hat on a display shelf.) Oh, just look at 

this hat. It has to be the prettiest thing I ever did see. (Tries it on.) 
Does it look good on me, girls?

VIDA: (Shudders and looks at VELMA.) Well… It’s just a matter of 
perspective, really.

VELMA: Yeah, if we stand back a little further… (Takes a few steps 
back with VIDA and looks at her.) Not far enough. (Takes a few more 
steps back with VIDA.)

VIDA: And if we squint juuusssst right…
VELMA/VIDA: (Squint and crane their necks.) Yeah! It looks great on 

you.
VIVIAN: Why, thank you. (Takes the hat off and places it back on the 

table. To the hat.) I think I’m coming back and gettin’ you later. (A 
remote-controlled truck races ON UP LEFT and bangs into VELMA’S 
foot.)

VELMA: What in tarnation is that thing?! (The SISTERS all huddle over 
the truck.)

VIDA: There’s something written on it.
VELMA/VIDA/VIVIAN: Typhoon 2000!
VELMA: That’s the truck Timmy wants. (Reaches down to pick it up, but 

the truck rolls away a few feet.)
VIVIAN: (Jumps back.) Elusive little booger, ain’t it? (The SISTERS take 

two steps toward the truck. The truck moves away.)
VELMA: The psychic man said this was the only one of those trucks 

left in the store.
VIDA: Then, I think we’re going to have to run the thing down, girls. (The 

SISTERS roll up their sleeves and do some stretching exercises.)
VIVIAN: Ready? Let’s go! (The truck races OFF UP LEFT and the SISTERS 

chase it OFF. BELL RINGER ENTERS FORESTAGE LEFT and rings his 
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bell. BARRY ENTERS FORESTAGE LEFT. He is a well-dressed young 
man and is talking on his cell phone. He almost runs right into BELL 
RINGER, but stops short.)

BARRY: I’m sorry. I almost ran right into you.
BELL RINGER: That’s quite all right.
BARRY: It was like you appeared right out of thin air, and here you are 

ringing a bell and everything.
BELL RINGER: I’m just glad you were able to see me.
BARRY: How is the donation business going this afternoon?
BELL RINGER: Everything seems to be working out just as planned.
BARRY: Then, let me help you out a little more. (Pulls out his wallet and 

makes a sizeable donation.)
BELL RINGER: Thank you, sir. Did you come to Carrington’s looking for 

something in particular?
BARRY: Kind of. I’ve finished all my Christmas shopping and had the 

presents shipped back home, but I just found out my sister is 
engaged, and it looks like her new fiancé will also be there for 
Christmas. I don’t want him to feel left out, so I came to get a last 
minute present for him.

BELL RINGER: An engagement! What a joyous occasion to be 
celebrating at Christmas.

BARRY: Yeah, Mark’s a great guy. I’m very happy for both of them, but 
I won’t get to be with the family this Christmas. (Wistful.) My sister 
is more blessed than she knows to be celebrating the holidays 
with someone she loves.

BELL RINGER: But there’s no one special in your life to celebrate with?
BARRY: (Embarrassed.) So, it shows?
BELL RINGER: (Nods.) Oh yeah… yeah… it really does.
BARRY: (Chuckles.) I didn’t know I was that transparent. It’s just that… 

I’m really very busy with work—maybe too busy. Since I got this 
new job and relocated here, I haven’t had much time to date or 
meet new people.

BELL RINGER: Then, make a wish. You’ve got one coming. Wish for 
anything.

BARRY: What? Are you kidding?
BELL RINGER: It won’t hurt you to try.
BARRY: Makes sense. Sure, why not? I wish that I won’t have to be 

alone this Christmas or any other Christmas after that.
BELL RINGER: Your wish has been granted.
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BARRY: Oh, yeah. Granted, just like that? How will I know who this 
dream girl is?

BELL RINGER: You will know her as soon as you look into her eyes.
BARRY: Oooh! That sounds so mystical. (Chuckles.) But it was worth 

the money to put a little hope in my day. Merry Christmas to you, 
sir. (Moves into the store.)

BELL RINGER: And a Merry Christmas to you, Barry. (EXITS FORESTAGE 
LEFT, passing a PEDESTRIAN, who ENTERS FORESTAGE LEFT.)

BARRY: (Turns around.) Wait… How did you know my name was…? 
Where’d he go? (Looks up and down the street and stops the 
PEDESTRIAN.) Did you see the guy that was just here? White 
suit? White shoes? (The PEDESTRIAN looks around and shakes 
her head, then turns to go.) Wait a minute. (Gets closer to her and 
is visibly uncomfortable as he contemplates what he is about to 
do. He can’t believe he’s listening to the Bell Ringer’s prediction. 
Quickly, he grabs her by the shoulders.) Look me in the eyes! (The 
PEDESTRIAN squeals, jerks free, hits him with her bag, and runs 
OFF FORESTAGE RIGHT. BARRY shrugs and moves into the store.)

JUDY: (Peers up from her magazine and sees BARRY. She quickly flips 
to the perfume sample page and rubs the sample on her throat.) 
Come on, Paradise Passion, do your magic! (Primps her hair and 
walks over to BARRY.) Welcome to Carrington’s. May I help you?

BARRY: No, thank you. I’m just kind of browsing… (Peers more closely 
at JUDY, who fans the newly applied perfume sample his way and 
smiles flirtatiously.) So, Tom and Katie (or insert current celebrity 
couple) are getting back together again?

JUDY: Where did you hear that?
BARRY: I didn’t. (Points to a smudge on her neck.) I’m reading the 

newsprint right there on your neck.
JUDY: (Tries to rub the words off.) Just let me know if I can help. (Turns 

to leave.)
BARRY: Wait! Don’t leave, yet. (Pulls her close, takes her face in his 

hands, and looks into her eyes.)
JUDY: (Slightly confused, but pleased.) Wow! This Passion Paradise 

perfume is powerful stuff.
BARRY: Look me in the eyes.
JUDY: Okay, I am definitely buying some of this.
BARRY: Nah! Nothing! Thank you, miss. (Lets her go, and she returns 

to her cash register, a bit disoriented. BARRY browses the items on 
the shelf UP CENTER.)
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PRODUCTION NOTES

PROPERTIES ONSTAGE
Carrington’s store: Counter with perfume bottles, double-sided shelf 

with hats and other merchandise, decorated Christmas tree, 
Santa’s throne, aisle ropes, sign that reads, ”Santa will return at 
4:00,” counter with a cash register, magazines, and gift cards.

Office: Door with a keypad, desk, chair, papers, clipboard, safe with 
money, first aid kit with gauze.

PROPERTIES BROUGHT ON
Hand bell, crystal vase (BELL RINGER)
Makeup, purse with money, stack of boxes, tiny bag, box with 

merchandise (HOLLY)
Clipboard, keys (ANITA)
Bag with doll dress (IRATE SHOPPER)
Wallet with money, bag with sports equipment (JAMES)
Long list (VIVIAN)
Money (VELMA, VIDA, and VIVIAN)
Remote-controlled truck, toilet paper (STAGE CREW)
Cell phone, wallet with money (BARRY)
Bag (PEDESTRIAN)
Wallet with money, bag of toys, doll stroller (FORRESTER)
Pad and pencil, packaged shirt (POOR SHOPPER)
Dollar (ACE)
Table, sacks of food, wrapped sandwich (SALVATION ARMY WORKERS)
Scrap of paper (MACE)
Gift bags (SANTA’S HELPERS)
Purse with camera (HELEN)
Pillowcase (BUZZY)

SOUND EFFECTS
Street ambiance, Christmas music, crash, chase music, police sirens, 
romantic violin music.

COSTUME SUGGESTIONS
BELL RINGER wears a white tuxedo with matching shoes.

HOLLY, ANITA, and JUDY should all be in business casual attire. ANITA 
and HOLLY both wear watches.
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JAMES is dressed casually in a sports team shirt, baseball cap, watch, 
and a coat.

VELMA, VIDA, and VIVIAN are all wearing jogging or sweat outfits. They 
should be different colors but similar in design. They wear tennis 
shoes and fanny packs.

POOR SHOPPER wears tattered, mismatched clothes.

SECURITY GUARD wears a uniform with a taser and two sets of 
handcuffs. He also wears a watch.

BUZZY, ACE, and MACE start off wearing all black and then change into 
security guard uniforms. BUZZY wears a watch.

FLEXIBLE CASTING NOTE
Several characters, like the Security Guard and the Irate Shopper, can 
be played as either gender.

Extra shoppers should be used throughout the play, milling about and 
moving in and out of the scene as they shop throughout the store.

ABOUT STAGE BUSINESS
In capturing the flurry of activity surrounding the holiday season, there 
are many moments with actors onstage who are shopping, browsing, 
working, etc., but all stage business for these roles should be subtle 
and minimal so as not to draw focus away from the actors with dialogue 
in the scene.
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SET DESIGN



We hope you’ve enjoyed    
this script sample. 
We encourage you to read the entire script before making 
your final decision.

You may order a paper preview copy or gain instant 
access to the complete script online through our E-view 
program. We invite you to learn more and create an 
account at www.pioneerdrama.com/E-view.

Thank you for your interest in our plays and musicals. If you’d 
like advice on other plays or musicals to read, our customer 
service representatives are happy to assist you when you call 
800.333.7262 during normal business hours.

www.pioneerdrama.com

800.333.7262
Outside of North America 303.779.4035 
Fax 303.779.4315

PO Box 4267
Englewood, CO  80155-4267

We’re here to help!


