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DRama Mini(ry

QUITTIN’ TIME ., steve vunsor |

Scene opens with YOUNG MAN sitting on a park bench center stage. He seems to be in
some physical pain, and there is some blood on his forehead. He's pleasant-looking, with
a kind and sensitive face, although he looks worn and tiredor his age. He stares at the
ground sadly, as though he has theweight of the world on his shoulders. After a moment,
SANTA ENTERS, in full regalia. He carries a large bell < .he’s one of those street-corner
Santas, hired for the season:

SANTA: (Ringing his bell) Ho, o, ho! Meeeeerrrrrry Christmas! Ho, ho, ho! Ho, ho-0-0-0h,
nuts! (Tosses bell and pullsyoff his.eapith disgust)

If I have to say that one more time, I’ll hurl. (Checking his watchy Hmmmm. Almost quit-
tin’ time, too. And good riddance. (Exhausted, he sits on the'bench next to YOUNG MAN, taking

up most of the reom:Man, what a day. My dogs are barkin’. I think even my corns have
corns. (Looks momentarily’at YOUNG'WIAN, who smiles genuinely through his sadness) Well, thank
goodness that’s‘over. (Yawns and stretches widely) A man can‘only'stand to be so jolly.
Knowwhat I mean? Allaugh here, a chucklethere, okay. But not 9 to 5, six days a week.
It ain’t naturaly(Checking his pockets) Hey, you got a smoke? I left the house this morning
and forgot my smokes.

YOUNG MAN: No, I don’t. I'm sorry.

SANTA: S’all right. Filthy habit,anyway. Filthy. Cancer on a stick. Makés a man old be-
fore he’s old. Know what I mean?

YOUNG MAN: Yes, I do.

SANTA: That’s right. And you know what else? Cell phones. Cell phones. You see ‘em
everywheres. Peoplé drivin’, people walkin’, shoppin’.

Yackety-yack. Yackety=yack. But just you wait. Oh, they don’t,say anything about it
now. Oh, they never tell you anything about it before'it’s too late to do anything about
it. But you.wait. You wait. (laps the side of his head) Brain damage. Ra-di-a-tion. It’s just a
matter of time. (Takes out a small bottle of some cheap ligucr) You live around here?

YOUNG MAN: No, I don’t. I don'’t really live anywhere:

SANTA: What? Don'’t got a home? Now ain’t that a kick in the keester. Aw, that’s a
shame. Well, bottoms up. (Takes a swig fromsthesbottle, then offers it to YOUNG MAN) Want some?

YOUNG MAN: No, no thank you.

SANTA: (Shrugs) Okay. Suit yourself. (Starts trying to pull off his boots, but he can’t reach them over
his potbelly. He struggles.) Hey, guess I'd better lose some weight, huh? Say, could you help
e there? (Offers a leg. YOUNG MAN gets on his knees, tugs and pulls off one boot, then the other.
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