’Tis the Season to be Jolly





By Erina Caradus








Summary:	It’s afternoon tea break on December 24 and four workers sit round chatting about Christmas. The conversation is light-hearted but four times the mood changes as each actor steps out of the circle and tells us what is really going on in their world. We see contrasted the festivity of the Christmas season with the reality of what people are facing in their lives.








Characters:	Ann (battered wife), seems secure with a happy family, a bit shy


Jim (single lonely man) a bit of a joker


Peter (separated man) quiet but positive


Sue (financially worried woman) organised, efficient, outgoing





Script





(4 come on in a line carrying a chair and teacup singing:


Deck the halls with boughs of holly


fa-la-la-la-la-la-la-la-la


Arrange chairs in semi circle. Sit drinking cups of tea)





Sue: 		Well - here we are. Christmas Eve at last!





Peter:		(Looking at watch) Two o’clock. May as well knock off soon. 


		The Boss won’t mind.





Ann:		(yawning) Ohhh! I’m tired. Takes it out of you, all this festive stuff.





Jim:		Bet you’re all ready, eh Sue?! 


		Can’t imagine Christmas getting the better of you!





Sue:		Yeah - I’m ready as always...





(Lights fade out centre stage. Sue walks in darkness to front stage.


 Raise front stage spot)





Sue:		If only you knew...


		Organised?   Not really - I’m sick with worry...


		If Bill hadn’t lost his job I guess it wouldn’t be so bad.


		I want to do Christmas properly - make it a really happy


		time for the kids. But we’re nearly in the red and there’s 


		still the food to be bought.


		Maybe we could just have chicken and give the ham and turkey 


		a miss...


		Oh -  I don’t know - it just wouldn’t be Christmas without the turkey...


		And now they say the dollar’s dropping....


		Looks like a pretty lousy Christmas.


		If only Bill could find work.


		Oh, I feel sick....





(Spotlight fades out. Sue returns in darkness to seat. Raise centre stage light)





Sue:		(joking) So...What’s Santa bringing you this year, Jim?








Jim:		(laughing) Well, if I tell, Sue, he might not bring it. He asked me if I’d 			been a good boy when I sat on his knee at the Meridian...


		Heh! But seriously.... who went to the Santa Parade?





Ann:		I took the kids. Best parade the city’s ever had...40,000 people.


		Great to see people still getting into Christmas...





Sue:		Yeah - I loved the three little pigs!


		How about you Peter, did you take the kids?





Peter:		Sure I did - wouldn’t have missed it for the world. 


		Always think it’s great to spin out Christmas for the kids.





(Lights fade out centre stage. Peter walks in darkness to front stage.


 Raise front stage spot)





Peter:		The Santa Parade - yeah, I remember the Santa Parade.


		Plastic floats, plastic smiles, plastic Christmas...


		Gee I felt empty...


		Well, at least I’ll have tomorrow afternoon with the kids.


		Better than nothing, I guess.


		Is it? Oh hang. I don’t know. Christmas stinks.


		Just rubs it in that my life’s in a mess and my marriage’s over.


		Well, I guess it’s for the best.


		I’ll make it up to the kids anyway...  





(Spotlight fades out. Peter returns in darkness to seat. Raise centre stage light)





Peter:		So, what are you all doing for Christmas, guys?





Ann:		Lunch with me, Sam and the kids. 


		We’ll drop in on Mum in the afternoon. Great family day!





Sue:		How about you, Jim?


		Partying your way through Christmas day as usual?!





Jim:		Yeah - you know me Sue - life of the party.


		Wouldn’t be a party without Jim!





(Lights fade out centre stage. Jim walks in darkness to front stage.


 Raise front stage spot)





Jim:		Party?!	  Huh!  


		Guess I could do breakfast at McDonalds.


		Might make me feel a bit festive.


		Christmas Day?  Might as well come back here.


		It’ll be pretty quiet. Put in a bit of work while there’s 


		no one round to interrupt.


		Heh! I don’t care! Christmas isn’t any big deal!


		Just another day, nothing to get excited about.


		Admit it - you loser - you’re lonely.


		Lonely? Yeah, who wouldn’t be.


		Even Peter’s got his kids...


		Wouldn’t be a party without Jim!


		(Bitterly) Yeah - life’s just one big party.





(Spotlight fades out. Jim returns in darkness to seat. Raise centre stage light)





Jim:		Big feed at your house tomorrow, Sue?


		As Sue always says...





Jim & Peter:	Wouldn’t be Christmas without the turkey!





Sue:		Well... we all know what Ann will be having!


		Gee you’re lucky Ann. Last winner of the ODT Turkeys!





Ann:		(shyly)Yeah - must have been my lucky day...


	


(Lights fade out centre stage. Ann walks in darkness to front stage.


 Raise front stage spot)





Ann:		...but I’m going to need a bit more than luck...


		Guess Sam will be out with his mates again tonight...


		Well, it’s a break for the rest of us...


		watch the tele.... hope for the best tomorrow.


		Yeah - I’m feeling really nervous


		Kids’re  looking pretty stressed out too.


		Oh.... I just hope Sam’s in a good mood tomorrow.


		Please, Sam, just don't lay into the kids


		I can take it - but please ... not the kids


		Heh... I just want it to be a happy day.


		Just for once ....





(Spotlight fades out. Ann returns in darkness to seat. Raise centre stage light)





Ann:		(raising her tea cup) Merry Christmas, everyone.





(All raise tea cups)





All:		(sing as a dirge) ‘Tis the season to be jolly fa la la la la la la la la





Lights out





..................................................................
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