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LOST CLAUS
BY Dan Fiorella
EXT. THE CITY -- DUSK

It is awntery day in the big city. Christms decorations
are up throughout the town. Snatches of Christmas nusic are
heard above the normal hustle and bustle.

NARRATOR NI CK (V. O.)
Good will towards man? Not in this
town, brother. Tinmes were tough and
t he people were tougher. And | needed
a case. ..

| NT. OFFI CE BU LDI NG HALLWAY -- CONTI NUCUS

Wel | -worn and dingy hallway. Dimy lighted. Ofice door
ahead a with pebbled glass pane inportantly | abeled (well,

as |least at one tine) "N ck Flebber, Private Investigator."
One lone Christmas card is duct-taped to the glass in a feeble
gesture to the season

NARRATOR NI CK (V. Q)
Certainly not ny rush season. But
then, it was ny own doing. O should
| say undoi ng. ..

INT. NICK' S OFFI CE -- CONTI NUOUS

A rather shabby affair with faded, peeling walls, cluttered
with Nick's artifacts: a diploma fromthe "Forsdi ck Schoo

of Investigation," hardware cal endar opened to M ss Decenber,
sone darts.

O her bel ongi ngs include a statue of the Ml tese Fal con
wearing a tie, a picture turned to the wall, piles of books:
paper back romances, detective novels, sex manual s and com c
books, and a Peanuts collection. A copy of the National

| dol at or, opened to a page reading "Cult Famly's Ordeal of
Terror."

NARRATOR NI CK (V. Q)
The Barl ow case didn't hel p nuch.
Was supposed to rescue the Barl ow s
son. Ran off with sone cult religion
thing. Wbrshipped Jinmy Dean. Not
the fifties actor, the singer who
makes the pork sausages. Anyways, |
got the kid, no problem Started
the deprogranm ng with the parents.
Make a long story short, the Barl ows
wind up joining the cult with the
kid. Makes you wonder. Tried to
pay ny fee in breakfast |inks..
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Addi tional earthly bel ongings include shelves of bowing
trophies, a recently finished fast food Mclunch, a dirty

wi ndow, | abeled wth a eyeball |o0go, overlooking an all ey.
Broken blinds fail to block the view Half enpty bottle of
whi skey sits on the desk.

NARRATOR NI CK (V. O.) (CONT' D)

Soon it was the usual schlock jobs;
servi ng summonses, hel pi ng car ni val
shills, locating |ost |uggage,

falsifying famly trees for geneal ogy
conpani es; basic rock bottom Wasn't

| ong before they even stopped com ng.

| was all set to enter a career in

air conditioning repair. | needed a
case now and | needed it bad...

NIl CK FLEBBER, a taut, tightly-wound man with an angry
undertow. He has a five o' clock shadow that's running fast.
He wears a hat, pushed back on his head, a shirt and | oosened
tie and a shoul der holster with a gun.

He is seated at his desk, feet resting on the desk. He cleans
his nails with a letter opener. A cigarette dangles from

his mouth. He re-fills his coffee nug with whiskey and takes
a sip.

Hi s appoi ntnent cal endar is on the desk, opened to Decenber
twenty-first.

NARRATOR NI CK (V. Q) (CONT' D)
| wasn't choosy. Just as well |
wasn't.

There's a knock at the door. Nick, startled, pulls his gun.
He thinks better of it and puts it back.

He straightens his tie, takes a last pull fromthe bottle
and puts it and the mug into his desk drawer. He puts out
his cigarette.

NI CK
Come in...

There is no shadow cast upon the door's glass pane. Slowy,
t he door seem ngly opens by itself.

Ni ck does a take, then stands up to see TWEEDLE at the door.
Tweedle is an elf on a mssion. He is dressed in a hooded
parka wth typical elf clothing underneath. He wears
earnmuffs, covering his pointy elfin ears. He holds N ck's
Christmas card.

Ni ck reaches into his pocket for change.



NI CK ( CONT' D)

Sorry, kid. Al | have is sonme | oose
change.
TWEEDLE
(very business-Iike)
What ?
NI CK

You col l ecting for UN CEF or
somet hi ng?

TWEEDLE
No.
NI CK
Not caroling, right?
TWEEDLE
Ri ght .
NI CK
What do you want ?
TWEEDLE
| amin need of your services.
NI CK
You want to hire ne? What's the
deal ?
TWEEDLE
M ssing person, sir.
NI CK
Your parents?
TWEEDLE
No, ny enpl oyer.
NI CK
(nods thoughtfully)

| see.

NARRATOR NI CK (V. Q)
| had no idea what was goi ng on

NI CK
Take a seat and give ne the
particul ars.

Tweedl e conmes up and takes the seat opposite Nick. Tweedle
hands N ck the Christnmas card.

TWEEDLE
Here, | found this in front of your
door. | think it's yours.



NI CK
Thanks. It's fromny insurance agent.
Shows he cares. A lot of insurance
agents wouldn't do that.

TWEEDLE
That's very true.
NI CK
Now t hen, your boss is m ssing?
TWEEDLE
That's right.
NI CK
Been to see the police?
TWEEDLE
Can't.
NI CK
Wy not ?
TWEEDLE
We nust avoid publicity.
NI CK
Bi g shot?
TWEEDLE

You m ght say that.

NI CK
Ckay, let's get down to brass tacks...

Nick pulls out the bottle and the glass. He pours hinself
one and downs it.

NI CK ( CONT' D)
Care for a drink, M.---7?

Nick turns to the shelf to a glass being used as a penci
hol der. He takes out all manner of witing utensils and
wipes it clean with his shirt tail. Tweedle is attenpting
to pluck duct tape off his fingers and isn't | ooking.

TWEEDLE
Tweedl e.

NI CK
Care for a drink, M. Tweedl e?

TWEEDLE
No, just Tweedl e.

NI CK
Uh- huh. Care for a drink, Tweedl e?



TWEEDLE
No, thank you

Ni ck replaces the glass and picks up a pen.

NI CK
Tweedl e, huh? How do you spell that?
TWEEDLE
Wth one "weedle."
NI CK
Ckay, Tweedl e, what's your boss
nanme?
TWEEDLE
C aus.
NI CK
(writing)
C aus.
TWEEDLE
Yes. Santa.
NI CK
(writing)
Sant a- - -
(pauses)

Santa. Santa d aus.

TWEEDLE
Yes. You heard of hinf

Ni ck puts down the pen. He leans back in his chair.

NI CK
Yeah, you m ght say the nane rings a
jingle bell.

TWEEDLE
Good. You don't know how hard it's
been.

NI CK

Right. Wo sent you here? MCorm ck,
right? This is sonething those norons
at Pinkerton woul d do.

TWEEDLE
VWho's McCorm ck?

NI CK
Ckay, cut it. Gag's over. You done
good. Now you can go on back to
McCormi ck and get your noney.



TWEEDLE
(pl eadi ng)
M. Flebber, |'mserious.

Nick leans all the way back in his chair, feet on desk

NI CK
kay, fine. But |ook, Tweedle, right
up front, I should tell you, ny fee
is five hundred dollars a day, plus
expenses.

TWEEDLE

We assuned as nuch. ..
Tweedl e pulls out a | arge wad of noney.

TWEEDLE ( CONT' D)
s two thousand enough as a retainer?

Ni ck goes over backwards in his chair. Quickly, he gets on
his feet.

NI CK
That woul d about do it.

NARRATOR NI CK (V. O.)

If this was a case, |'d take it.
| andl ord woul d have wanted it that
way.

Ni ck takes the noney.

TWEEDLE
Then we nust go back to our hotel
and then head hone.

NI CK
Let me check ny appoi nt ment book. .

Ni ck goes to his desk calendar. He flips through a couple
of pages of doodles and "art" work.

NI CK ( CONT' D)
Not hing I can't push back. | can
squeeze you in.

Tweedl e junps off the chair.

TWEEDLE
G eat!
(conmposi ng hi nsel f)
| we can go now.

NI CK
Certainly.
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Ni ck puts on his suit jacket and gets his trenchcoat. He
goes to the desk and takes out a box of bullets and a hi
fl ask.

NARRATOR NI CK (V. O.)
Sure, it sounded |like an el aborate
April Fool gag but this wasn't April.
Besides, it's like ny old man al ways
said, "Never refuse a mdget with
noney. "

TWEEDLE
The others will be waiting.

NI CK
VWhat ot hers?

TWEEDLE
My wor kmat es.

NI CK
Where are you staying?

They | eave.

TWEEDLE
The Hol i day I nn.

NI CK
Nat ural ly.

Ni ck shuts the door, shaking his head.
EXT. SI DEWALK -- CONTI NUQUS

Ni ck and Tweedl e walk to the curb. Tweedl e waves his armto
hail a cab. Then he waves both arns. Excitedly, he junps
up and down. Nick raises his arm A cab pulls up. They
get in.

EXT. HOTEL -- N GHT

The cab pulls up. N ck and Tweedl e get out and enter the
hot el .

| NT. LOBBY -- CONTI NUCUS

They cross the | obby to the elevator. Doors are closing, so
Ni ck rushes ahead and catches them A DOMGER is already in
and she | ooks annoyed. N ck and Tweedl e get in and the doors
shut .

| NT. ELEVATOR -- CONTI NUOUS
Dowager gives N ck and Tweedl e the once over and | ooks vaguely

di sgusted. Nick |ooks at her and gives her a flashy, phony
smile.



NI CK
Good eveni ng.

DOWAGER
Yes.

A nonent of silence. Dowager |ooks at Tweedle, who is totally
absorbed in the floor indicator.

NI CK
(in confidence)
Sad case.
DOMGER

| beg your pardon?

NI CK
A sad case. Used to be six foot
one. Leprosy.

Dowager | ooks concerned. She edges away a bit.

DOMAGER
Shoul dn't he be in quarantine?

NI CK
Normal ly, yes. But we're here for
t he conventi on.

DOMNAGER
Conventi on?

NI CK
The Leper's convention. W're staying
at this hotel. Reserved the main

ballroom Good fun
El evat or stops at floor.

DOWNAGER
You're a | eper, too?

NI CK
Sure am

Nick raises his coat sleeve. He hand is tucked inside, so
that all she sees is the enpty sleeve. The Dowager is visibly
agitated. She hits the next floor button. The el evator

stops and she hurries off. The elevator resunes it's clinb.

NARRATOR NI CK (V. Q)
One of the specialties included in
my services is lying through ny teeth
for the client's privacy and
conveni ence. Sure sounds like |
t ook the case.



TWEEDLE
Here we are.

NI CK
Ri ght .

El evat or opens and they exit.
| NT. HOTEL HALLWAY -- CONTI NUOUS

Ni ck and Tweedl e walk to the room Tweedl e knocks tw ce.
Three knocks answer. Tweedl e knocks once. Four knocks reply.
Door unl ocks. Tweedl e and N ck enter.

TWEEDLE
Meet the gang.

| NT. HOTEL ROOM -- CONTI NUOUS
Very nice, large, el aborate room

Filled with elves. There are seven elves running about;
BARCLAY, the elder elf wth specks and a beard, along with
ZITHER, a dimelf, RIPLEY, the southern elf, ELFIS, who | ooks
and sounds like Elvis, HOPSY, a straight |lace elf, ARSEN O

a hip and happening elf and TRUMAN, a sni ppy, snide elf.

They are in full elf regalia: green suits, felt hats, pointy
shoes.

Tweedl e's true character conmes out. He's a very excitable
l[ittle guy.

TWEEDLE
Here he is, guys, M. Flebber. He's
a private detective. He said he
woul d hel p!. ..

Elves |l et out a cheer. Tweedle brings Nick to Barcl ay.

TWEEDLE ( CONT' D)
M. Flebber, this is Barclay, our
fore-elf.

NI CK
What ' s shaki ng, Tom Thunb?

The el ves begin shaking their heads and going "tsk-tsk."

BARCLAY
(to Tweedl e)
This was the best you could do?

TWEEDLE
He'll be okay. | just know.
(to everyone)
He cleared his entire schedul e just
for us!
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The el ves cheer again.

NI CK
So, what are you guys, fairies?
BARCLAY
No, we are elves, M. Flebber.
NI CK
El ves.
BARCLAY
Yes. Allow ne to introduce ny staff.
This is Zither, Hopsy---
NI CK
Sneezy, Dopey and Doc.
BARCLAY
Quite. If | may continue, this is
Zi t her.
ZI THER
Hel | o.
BARCLAY
Hopsy.
HOPSY
How do you do?
BARCLAY
Ri pl ey.
Rl PLEY
(in a southern accent)
Hey, you all.
NI CK

(aside to Tweedl e)
VWhat's with the accent?

TWEEDLE
Ripley's originally fromthe South
Pol e.

That's worth a take on Nick's part.

BARCLAY
Elfis.

ELFI S
Hel | o, Col onel .

BARCLAY
Ar seni o.



ARSENI O
Yo.

NI CK
So, what now? Do you take nme to
your pot of gold?

TRUMAN
Stuff a stocking init, flatfoot.

BARCLAY
And that's Trunan.

NI CK
You getting short with ne?

TRUVAN
What do you think, gunshoe?

BARCLAY
Excuse him WM. Fl ebber. He' s been
under a strain. W all have.

NI CK
Ri ght .

NARRATOR NI CK (V. Q)
| was really trying to keep a straight
face. Excuse the pun

BARCLAY
M. Fl ebber, you have been fairly
paid for your services. W would
appreci ate a change in attitude.

NI CK
Sorry. Just takes a little getting
used to. | never worked for a gang
of dwarves before.
TWEEDLE
W' re el ves.
NI CK
Nat ch. So, your boss is m ssing.
ELFI S
Yes, Colonel. He's just plum
di sappear ed.
ARSENI O

W t hink he was ki dnapped.

NI CK
Wen was the |ast tinme you saw hin?

11.
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Rl PLEY
Day before yesterday.

NI CK
Day before yesterday? Wy'd you
wait so long to act?

Various elves begin fudging answers like, "Well, we wanted
to---," "We were going to---," "Didn't we---?," all at once.
BARCLAY

W really didn't know how to handl e

it. W couldn't possibly report it

to the authorities. Can you i magine
what woul d happen if word | eaked out
Santa C aus was m ssi ng?

NI CK
Boggl es the m nd.

BARCLAY
| shudder to consider the
i nplications.

ZI THER
The children woul d be house- broken.
Rl PLEY
He neans heart - br oken.
ARSENI O
And 'tis supposed to be the season
to be jolly!
HOPSY

W sinply were at a |l oss as to what
actions to take.

Rl PLEY
Then Tweedl e canme up with the idea
of going out and hiring a private

eye.

TRUVAN
They all felt it was a marvel ous
idea. Personally, | think Tweedle

has O D.ed on those cheap-o detective
paper backs he reads.

TWEEDLE
D d not.

TRUMAN
Tweedl e, Tweedl e, Tweedle. You
woul dn't recogni ze a real private
eye if he was wapped with a big red
bow.



TWEEDLE
| found him

13.

Tweedl e points to Nick as Nick takes out a cigarette and

| ooks for

mat ches.

TRUVAN
Precisely.

NI CK
Anyone got a light?

Zither pulls a wand from his pouch and touches it to Nick's

cigarette.

Ni ck pauses a nonent to think about what just happened.

shakes it

It Iights.

ZI THER
There you are.

NI CK
Thanks. . .

of f.

NI CK ( CONT' D)
VWhere was he | ast seen?

ARSENI O
The North Pol e.

NI CK
VWhat was | thinking?

BARCLAY
He left the workshop to check on the
generator and never cane back.

NI CK
Anyt hing el se m ssing?

TRUMAN
A mniature sleigh and eight tiny
rei ndeer.

ELFI S
Ni ne rei ndeer.

Rl PLEY
Yes, Truman. You can never recall
t he npbst fanous reindeer of all.

TRUVAN

Oh, that's just a ot of hype, Ripley.

NI CK
Did you receive a ransom not e?

He
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TWEEDLE
Nope.
HOPSY
| haven't seen one.
Zl THER
What's a ransom not e?
NI CK
Then what nmakes you think he was
ki dnapped?
BARCLAY

M. Flebber, Santa is not the type
to wander off.

NI CK
"1l tell you right off, it's alittle
difficult to work this case from
here. | nean, what with it happening
at the North Pole and all.

BARCLAY
| realize that. That's why we've
made arrangenents to bring you there

now. If it's conveni ent.
NI CK
Sure, what the hell? | cane this

far, right? How do we get there,
magi ¢ car pet ?

TRUVAN
Ch, wake up gunshoe. This is the
twenty first century.

NI CK
Oh. Right.

Ni ck feigns setting his watch. The elves put on their parkas.
BARCLAY
Are we ready? Qur private jet is at
the airport.

They start out.

NI CK
Lead on. You got sonebody to fly us
t here?

HOPSY

That woul d be ne.

NI CK
He's a licensed pilot?
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TWEEDLE
Hopsy's the best, M. Flebber. He's
been flying since he was nine.

NI CK
Pi per cubs?

TWEEDLE
Rei ndeer.

Ni ck cl oses the door behind them

NI CK
Wiy do | keep asking these questions?

EXT. SKY -- N GHT
Private jet in flight.

NARRATOR NI CK (V. O.)
Bef ore you coul d say "Hei gh-ho, heigh-
ho" we were w ngi ng our way north.
To as north as you could get.

I NT. JET CABIN -- N GHT

Nick is seated. He holds an enpty glass. The elves are al
in their seats, talking. Tweedle is seated next to N ck.
An ELF STEWARDESS, BEADY, wal ks down the aisle with a push
cart.

BEADY
Can | get you anything else, sir?
Mor e orange-ai d, perhaps?

NI CK
Fine. Fill'er up, doll

BEADY
That's your fourth glass. You really
must like it.

NI CK
Can't get enough...

Beady fills N ck's glass and wal ks on. N ck feigns | ooking
out the w ndow.

NI CK ( CONT' D)
Hey, isn't that G acel and?

All the elves | ook out the windows. N ck whips out his flask
and adds sone to his gl ass.

ELFI S
Hunk-a, hunk-a, that's not G acel and.



16.

Rl PLEY
That all is Toronto.
NI CK
Sorry. | guess | don't get out of

the city enough.
He takes a drink, then opens up a newspaper.

It opens to a full page advertisenent for a departnent store,
OKiley's Wrld O Bargains; "Were quality is contagious."

Ad is for a super pre-Christmas sale; "You can't always depend
on Santa to bring you what you want, so shop at OKiley's
Wrld O Bargains."

Featured is a photo of the OKiley Kiddie Kopter, a bizarre
but attractive child' s helicopter.

Nick flips through a few nore pages.

NARRATOR NI CK (V. O.)
Since it didn't look like Alan Funt
or Rod Sterling were about to step
out and explain any of this, | figured
now was as good a tine as any to try
and get a line on ny pint-sized
passengers.

Ni ck cl oses the paper and eyes up Tweedl e.

NI CK
So, Tweedl e, how did you m dgets
happen upon ne?

TWEEDLE
W're elves, M. Flebber.

NI CK
Sure, sure. D d you hear about ny
i ncredi ble investigative skills?
Maybe it was ny m nd boggling track
record in the business? Wat was it
t hat convinced you that | was the
man for your job?

TWEEDLE

You were the first one to say yes.
NI CK

Say what ?
TWEEDLE

No one el se woul d believe ne.

NI CK
| wasn't the first guy you cane to?
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TWEEDLE
You were when we cane to the "F' s"
in the yell ow pages.

NI CK
You went through the yell ow pages
and nobody snapped up the dough?

TWEEDLE
Dough?

NI CK
The two Gs. The noney.

TWEEDLE
No one let ne get that far into the
story before they had ne escorted
out. You were the first to listen.

So we "snapped" you "up." But |
know we got the right man, M.
Fl ebber. | bet it's fate. | just

know everything will be fine.

Nick takes a long swg fromhis drink. He takes out a
cigarette.

NI CK
Got a light?
TWEEDLE
Sorry, this is a snoke-free flight.

Besi des. ..

Tweedl e points to the "No Snoki ng/ Fasten Seat Belts" sign
whi ch is now fl ashi ng.

TWEEDLE ( CONT' D)
W're landing. It won't be |ong
now.

Pl ane speaker clicks on.

HOPSY (O S.)
(on speaker)
This is your captain speaking...

He giggles. Al the elves giggle.

HOPSY ( CONT' D)
We are now nmaki ng our final approach
and have been given cl earance for
| andi ng. Pl ease fasten your seat
belts. W hope you have enjoyed
flying AlLr d aus.

The elves cheer. N ck tucks the cigarette behind his ear
and fastens his seat belt.
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Tweedl e has trouble fastening his. N ck reaches over and
buckles it for him

TWEEDLE
Thanks, M. Fl ebber.

NI CK
Don't mention it.

EXT. SKY -- N GHT
Jet in flight, making its descent.
EXT. POLAR LANDI NG STRIP -- TWLIGAT

A snow covered tundra. Beautiful, clear weather. The whole
area is bathed in a magical glow, a constant tw light effect.
The pl ane has | anded and the boarding ranp is out. Everyone
de- pl anes.

NI CK
|"mon top of the world, ma...

There are SEVERAL ELVES unl oading mail bags into a horse-
drawn sl eigh. Several dog sleds await the group. N ck
notices the mail

NI CK ( CONT' D)
Hey, short stuff.

TWEEDLE
Yes, sir?

NI CK
VWat's with the mail? | believe
that's a federal offense.

TWEEDLE
No, it's addressed to us. Those are
the letters to Santa.

NI CK
No kidding? | always figured it al
ended up in the dead letter office.

TWEEDLE
It does. But we get it. After
Thanksgi ving, we start making trips
down to pick it up

NI CK
And Santa C aus reads all of it.

TWEEDLE
Don't be silly. O course not.
( MORE)
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TWEEDLE ( CONT' D)
W have an entire departnent to read
the letters and catal ogue the gifts
request ed.

NI CK
Very efficient.

They wal k over to a dog sled. The others load onto theirs
and head off.

TWEEDLE
Get in, M. Flebber.
NI CK
In that?
TWEEDLE
Best way around. Quick and
environmental ly safe. It's not far.
NI CK

When in None.
Nick gets on the front of the sled. Tweedle drives it.

TWEEDLE
GCat neal . ..

Not hi ng happens.

TWEEDLE ( CONT' D)
Cream of wheat! ..

Not hi ng conti nues to happen.

TWEEDLE ( CONT' D)

Cheeri os!

NI CK
Try "mush."

TWEEDLE
Mush! . ..

They take off.

TWEEDLE ( CONT' D)
Gosh, you know everything. | knew
we got the right man.

They ride off. The crew finishes unloading the mail into
t he sl ei gh.



EXT. TUNDRA -- MOMENTS LATER

Of in the horizon, Santa's Wrkshop Village. A |arge,
colorful house with the other buildings on the grounds,
i ncluding the stables and the warehouse-|i ke workshop.

sl edders pass a red and white striped pole with a sign,
Pol e" and speed toward the vill age.

NARRATOR NI CK (V. O.)
This was it. The North Pole. Not
t he bogus magnetic north pole. The
real McCoy. Pretty as a postcard.
Up ahead, a little house on the
t undr a.

EXT. FRONT YARD -- CONTI NUOUS

20.

The
"North

The main building. A fairy |land house with a snoking chi mey.

Tweedl e and Nick go in the front door.
| NT. FOYER -- CONTI NUOUS

The inside is a charm ng abode wth el aborate woodwor K.

Nick enters, hat in hand. He sips a quick shot fromthe

fl ask. Tweedl e catches him

NI CK
For the cold...

Tweedl e takes his coat off and hangs it on a small coat tree

for the el ves.

NI CK ( CONT' D)
Cute. What is that, a coat bush?

TWEEDLE
Excuse ne?

NI CK
Never m nd.

TRI NKET, girl elf and Tweedl e's nai n squeeze, cones in.

TRI NKET
Ch, Tweedl e! Thank goodness you're
back.

They rub noses. Ni ck makes phl egny "ahenm' noi ses.
Enbarrassed, they stop.

TWEEDLE
Trinket, this is N ck Fl ebber, private
investigator. M. Flebber, this is
Trinket, Santa's el f-Friday.
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NI CK
Really. And what do you do the rest
of the week?

She doesn't know how to take the remark, so she ignores it.

TRI NKET
Ms. Caus is in the living room
She's been waiting and waiting. |
hope you can help, M. Flebber.

NI CK
That's why they pay ne the big bucks,
babe.

TWEEDLE
Once he finds Santa, we'll be able
to begin our life together in wedded
bliss...

They start rubbing noses again. N ck starts "ahem ng" again.

TWEEDLE ( CONT' D)
We're on our way in.

TRI NKET
May | take your coat and hat?

NI CK
Wy not ?..

Ni ck takes off his coat and practically buries Trinket with
it. Then he puts his hat on top.

NI CK ( CONT' D)

Thanks, doll.
TWEEDLE
Come on, M. Flebber.
TRI NKET
She's terribly upset. You'll be

gentle, won't you?

Ni ck reaches into his jacket and pulls out an enpty pack of
cigarettes. He crunbles it up and drops it on the floor.

NI CK
Consi deration is nmy m ddl e nane.

He renenbers the cigarette behind his ear and pulls it out.
Trinket catches a glinpse of Nick's gun and hol ster. Nick
heads into the house, Trinket grabs Tweedl e.

TRI NKET
Tweedl e, come here.



TWEEDLE
"1l be right back, Trink..

She pinches his arm

He | eaves.

TWEEDLE ( CONT' D)
kay, okay. M. Flebber, just go
straight down. You can't mss it.

NI CK
Got cha.

TWEEDLE
VWhat is it?

TRI NKET

He's got a gun.

TWEEDLE
O course he's got a gun. He's a
private eye. They all pack rods.

TRI NKET
They all what?

TWEEDLE
Carry guns.

TRI NKET

You know how the Cl auses feel about
t hat .

TWEEDLE
| know, but this isn't just any twelve
days of Christmas, you know.

TRI NKET
Wiy does he need it here? Santa's
not here. The problem s not here.
| don't like it. It makes nme nervous.

TWEEDLE
Al right, all right. 1'Il talk to
him Maybe | can get himto put it
in the safe while he's up here.

TRI NKET
Wul d you?

TWEEDLE
ask. But he's a tough honbre.

[
m ght slap me around.

|
He

TRI NKET
Ch, Tweed, be careful.

22.
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TWEEDLE
Don't worry about ne, doll.

He tilts his hat forward and goes in.
| NT. LIVING ROOM -- EVEN NG

Done in red and white, with green trim Roaring fire in the
fireplace. Big cushy chairs and an assortnment of furniture
scal ed down to el f-size.

In a rocking chair is MRS. CLAUS, wi fe of Santa; you know
the type. She is trying to be brave. Nick is lighting his
cigarette froma piece of kindling wood fromfireplace.

MRS. CLAUS
We've all been terribly upset by
this. The workshop has all but been
shut down. And here it is, our busy
season.

Tweedl e enters.

TWEEDLE
Everyt hi ng okay?

MRS. CLAUS
Oh, Tweedle. Yes, M. Flebber and |
were just getting acquai nted.

NI CK
| know this is hard on you, Ms.
Cl aus, but these questions have to
be asked if I"mgoing to begin ny
i nvestigation.

MRS. CLAUS
| under st and.

NI CK
D d your husband have any enemes to
speak of ?

MRS. CLAUS
Papa? Wiy | should say not. He's
bel oved.

Ni ck's ash is getting |onger and unstable. Tweedle fetches
an ashtray and holds it for Nick. N ck. Nck flicks his
ashes init. N ck begins to pace back and forth. Tweedle
follows with the ashtray.

NI CK
Have you known your husband to go
of f without warning for any anount
of time?
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MRS. CLAUS
Not but once a year. And hardly
Wi t hout war ni ng.

NI CK
O course. Ms. Caus, please don't
take offense but I"'mjust trying to
touch all bases on this deal here.
s it possible M. C aus was seeing
anyone?

MRS. CLAUS
What ever do you nean?

NI CK
You know, a...girlfriend.

Ni ck goes to ashtray's fornmer spot. He can't find it, then
rea!izes Tweedl e's behind him He flicks his ash and resunes
paci ng.

MRS. CLAUS
| hardly think so, M. Flebber.

TWEEDLE
The nman's a saint.

NI CK
It had to be asked. Frankly, I'm
hard put to say what happened. It
is possible he may have had an
acci dent or wandered off.

MRS. CLAUS
Sai nts preserve us.

NI CK
| have to nmake you aware of all the
possibilities.

MRS. CLAUS

| understand. | hope you're m staken.
NI CK

So do I, ma'am Yo, half-pint.

Ni ck | ooks around for Tweedl e who is standing behind him
agai n.

TWEEDLE
Yes, sir?

NI CK
Did you and the other trolls search
the area for O aus?
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TWEEDLE
We're elves, sir.

NI CK
Ri ght .

TWEEDLE

A search party was formed but they
didn't find anything.

NI CK
"Il want to talk to them But first,
|'"d like to clean up and chow down.
It's been a long day. To say the
| east.

MRS. CLAUS
Ch yes, of course.

(cal l'ing)
Tri nket, dear.

Trinket appears at the doorway.

TRI NKET
Yes, nm' anf?

MRS. CLAUS
Wul d you pl ease take M. Fl ebber to
t he guest roon?

NI CK
| imagine it doesn't get a whole |ot
of usage.

TRI NKET

Hardly ever. This way, please.
She | eaves.

NI CK
"Il see you later, Ms. { aus.

MRS. CLAUS
Thank you for com ng, M. Flebber.

NI CK
Just doing the job | was paid to do,
ma' am

Nick | eaves. Tweedle follows himout. Tweedle then dashes
back in and drops off the ashtray.

TWEEDLE
He'll find him m'am You'll see.

He darts out again. Ms. Claus smles, then w pes a tear
from her eye, rocking and gazing into the fire.
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| NT. STAI RMAY -- CONTI NUQUS
Trinket | eads Nick and Tweedl e up the stairs.

NARRATOR NI CK (V. Q)
| couldn't help feeling it was all a
dream O maybe | had taken sone
powerful m nd-altering drugs which
woul d produce these effects. Then
remenbered, | can't afford any
power ful m nd-altering drugs.

| NT. HALLWAY -- CONTI NUCUS

They go down the hall. It has several doors running down
the hall. Trinket opens the door to the guest room
NI CK

Thanks, babe.
He wal ks in. Tweedle goes to foll ow

TWEEDLE
Thanks, babe.

Trinket grabs his arm and pinches it.

TRI NKET
The gun!

TWEEDLE
Ckay, okay, okay.

She rel eases him

TRI NKET
"Il be back with sone food.

| NT. GUESTROOM - - CONTI NUCUS

The roomis nicely furnished, fireplace going, w ndows over-
| ooking the stables. It's just that everything is scal ed
down to elf-size: tables, chairs, canopy bed. It has a | ow
ceiling with a hanging | anp.

Ni ck comes in and arches an eyebrow. He gives it a quick
once-over. Then he | oosens his tie.

NI CK
Ni ce digs...

Ni ck takes off his holster and gun and hangs it on the snall
coat tree. The tree pronptly falls over.

NI CK ( CONT' D)
Good.
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Nick | eaves it be. He turns and wal ks into the | anp.

TWEEDLE
M . Fl ebber?
NI CK
Yo.
TWEEDLE
About your gun, sir.
NI CK
What about it?
TWEEDLE
Vell, sir, there are some house rul es

here concerni ng weapons and, well, |
mean, you won't be using it up here,
wll you?

NI CK
Not unl ess one of your hobbit friends
gives ne a hard tine.

TWEEDLE

El ves, sir. W're elves.
NI CK

Sez you.
TWEEDLE

(tensing up)
Coul d you possibly see your way cl ear
to say, check your gun in during
your stay up here?

NI CK
No sweat.

TWEEDLE
Not that | m nd your piece, however.
It's just that it nmakes sone of the
wonenf ol k nervous---"No sweat ?"
Excellent! | mean, we can lock it
up in the workshop safe.

NI CK
You're the boss...

Nick gets the gun. He enpties the bullets and gives it to
Tweedl e.

NI CK ( CONT' D)
Just take good care of it.
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TWEEDLE
You bet! | nean, not worry, sir.
"1l watch over this gat like it was
ny own.

NI CK

Good man, Tweedl e.

TWEEDLE
l'man elf, M. Flebber.

NI CK
Call me Nick. Al these formalities
are making ne edgy. Only one man
ever called nme mster. And | had to

shoot him
TWEEDLE
Gosh. Sure thing, N ck
NI CK
Now for the mllion dollar question.
TWEEDLE
What ?
NI CK
Where's the john?
TWEEDLE
Ch, bathroom It's the third door
down.
NI CK
s it full size or conpact?
TWEEDLE
Full size. It's the boss'.
NI CK

Good. My aimls not that great.
TWEEDLE

Let me check on your food and put

this in the safe.

Tweedl e dashes out. N ck starts out, takes another hit off
his flask, bunps into the I anp and | eaves.

| NT. HALLWAY -- CONTI NUOUS
Ni ck wal ks out of his room He | ooks at the doors.

NI CK
Third door. WAs that counting m ne?

He goes to the third door, counting his, and enters.
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| NT. SANDRA' S BEDROOM - - CONTI NUQUS

SANDRA CLAUS, a beautiful blonde, clad in a robe, is seated
at her vanity, brushing her hair. The roomis an utterly
charmng affair, just so cute.

When Nick cones in, she is startled and junps up, closing
her robe tightly around herself. N ck is stunned. Sandra
is lit from behind, giving her an other-worldly-ness halo.

NARRATOR NI CK (V. O.)
It wasn't the door to the toilet.
But it was the door to ny heart. O
one of ny other organs. She stood
there aglow, this blonde Nordic
goddess; a woman whose | ooks coul d
wr eak havoc wth the nmetabolismof a
| esser man. Yet beamng with the
i nnocence of a child. Sort of I|ike
Hei di Does Dal | as.

NI CK
Oh, excuse ne, doll. | was |ooking
for the john.
SANDRA
He's not here.
NI CK
Who's not here?
SANDRA
John. | don't know any Johns.
NI CK

"1l bet your don't, babe. But I
was referring to the bathroom

SANDRA

That's the next door down.
NI CK

He wasn't counting m ne.
SANDRA

Excuse ne?
NI CK

Tweedl e and t he doors.
SANDRA

Shoul d I know what you're talking

about ?
NI CK

Skip it. M mstake.



SANDRA
You nmust me the man they brought up
to find ny father.

NI CK
Your father?

SANDRA
Yes, Fat her Chri st nas.

NARRATOR NI CK (V. O.)
So, Jelly-Belly had a daughter.
This would certainly stop the presses
down at Peopl e Magazi ne.

NI CK
Yeah, I'mthe man. N ck Fl ebber.
|"ma private investigator. The
gnones cane down and hired ne.

SANDRA
You nean the el ves.
NI CK
| guess | do.
SANDRA
|'"'m Sandra Claus. A pleasure to
neet you.
NI CK
Ditto.
They shake hands.
SANDRA
Have you had any success?
NI CK
(hedging a bit)
Well, | only just arrived and it's

just too early to tell.

SANDRA
| understand. You know, we don't
get many nen, er, guests up here.

NI CK
| know, |'ve been in the guest room

SANDRA
There's so nuch you have to tell ne.

NI CK
| imagi ne so. But now, duty calls.
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SANDRA
Per haps at supper, then?

NI CK
['I]l be there with silver bells on.

SANDRA
['I]l look forward to it.

Ni ck wi nks and | eaves. Sandra watches himgo, very intently,
very curious, and slightly aroused. She returns to her
vanity, thoughtfully brushing her hair.

| NT. GUESTROOM -- EVEN NG

[t's later on. N ck is seated at chair and table. There is
a finished tray food out.

Ni ck takes the flask out and adds sone to the cup and dri nks.
He is trying to get confortable: he stretches his |egs out
under the table, then | eans back in the chair. Tweedle bursts
in excitedly followed by Zither, R pley, Elfis, Hopsy, Truman,
Arsenio and Trinket. N ck flips over backwards.

TWEEDLE
You wanted to see us, N ck?

Ni ck gets up.

NI CK
Yeah. How s it hangi ng?
TWEEDLE
By the chimmey with care. \Wy?
NI CK
Never mnd. | suppose you're
wondering why |'ve sent for youse.
ARSENI O
Youse?
Rl PLEY
That's Yankee for "you all."
TRI NKET
What did you want us for, M. Flebber?
NI CK
Well, Santa Cl aus is m ssing.
TRUVAN

No wonder you get top dollar.

NI CK
And you were the el ves who supposedly
went searching for him
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TRI NKET
Supposed| y?

TWEEDLE
Are we suspects?

NI CK
Everybody's ny suspect until | say
otherwise. That's the way | do
busi ness.

Rl PLEY
But we wouldn't do a thing to hurt
Sant a.

Zl THER

No. W're Santa's hel pers. W help
Sant a.

NI CK

Doesn't mean you can't help
your sel ves, eh? Everybody says he
was ki dnapped. What if it's sonething
bi gger? Wiy are you all insisting
he was ki dnapped? How do | know he
wasn't nurdered or worse!

(to Truman)
How about you? You nmake a big stink
about everything, you got sonething
to say? Got any skeletons in your
cl oset ?

TRUVAN
|"ve nothing in ny closets that isn't
in excellent taste, gunshoe.

NI CK
(to Zither)
And where were you on the night of
t he ni net eent h?

ZI THER
"' mnot sure, ny cal endar stopped
runni ng.
NI CK
(quickly turns to
ot hers)
You, short stuff---
ALL ELVES
Yes?
NI CK

(singles out R pley)
No, just you. And what's your alibi?



Rl PLEY
That depends, sir.

NI CK
Depends on what ?

Rl PLEY
VWhat's an alibi?

HOPSY
It's a defensive plea or fact that
an accused person was el sewhere during
the comm ssion of a crine.

NI CK
Ch, very good. And how do you know
that? Maybe you...need one!

ELFI S
You hound dog!

NI CK
| see you're all shook up. Maybe
you' re hidi ng sonet hi ng!

ELFI S
Don't be cruel. You don't think |I'd
do anything to Santa, do you? 1'd
have a blue Christnas w thout hini

NI CK
Look you frostbitten Fabian, you'd
better 'fess up right now, or you'l
be singing the jail house rock.

ELFI S
You got a suspicious m nd.
NI CK
|'"'ma detective. [|If we have any
mnd at all, it's suspicious. That's

all for now for you

ELFI S
Thank you, thank you very nuch.

NI CK
How about you, Arsenio? Wat is it,
you do exactly?

ARSENI O
l"min charge of tracking trends and
fashi ons.

NI CK
Real | y? And what does that nean?

33.



Nick sits

He gets up and turns on Trinket.

butt.

ARSENI O

34.

Well, for instance, | could do sone

research and find out when your

clothes were in style.

NI CK
Ho, ho. So, is this trend tracking
i nportant?
down.

TWEEDLE

| nportant? If it wasn't for

wat ching our for different fads,
woul d' ve gotten stuck with a whole

we

| ot of Waterworld action figures and

Atari ganes.

ARSENI O

Not to nention that whol e Newt on

di saster.

NI CK

So, | guess you neke contact quite a

bit with the outside worl d.

ARSENI O

| have feelers and agents throughout

the | ower continents.

NI CK

So, | nmean, if you ever wanted to,

say, go into business for yourself,

you could easily contact certain
i ndi viduals who m ght be able to

hel p you step out from sonebody el se's

shadow?

ARSENI O
| don't get it.

NI CK
VWhere's Sant a?

TWEEDLE
Ni ck!

NI CK

Vell, maybe the butler did it.

TWEEDLE
W don't have a butl er

The chair

is stuck to his
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NI CK
Then is nust be the maid! \Were
were you on the night in question?

Tri nket bursts into tears.

TRUVAN
You have a lot to learn when it cones
to dealing with polite society, you
big, stupid jerk.

Suddenly, Barclay bursts in. He carries an envelope and its
letter.

BARCLAY
M. Flebber! M. Flebber!
NI CK
VWhat do yo want?
BARCLAY
We've received a note fromthe
ki dnapper s!
NI CK
What ?  \Where?
BARCLAY
One of our mail clerks just opened

it now

As Nick attenpts to escape the clutches of the furniture,
Tweedl e takes the letter. It is a typed note on plain white
paper. A gold ring is taped to the bottom of the page al ong
si de a hoof print.

TWEEDLE
Listen. It says, "W have your
enployer. |If you ever want to see

hi m again, you'd better follow our
instructions. First, do not go to
the authorities or try to | ocate
him" Ch-oh.

Nick frees hinself and takes the letter.

NI CK
Let me see that. "Second, you are
to shut down all sections of your
wor kshop. Cease production. Thirdly,
no Christmas deliveries are to be
made. Just so you know we nean
busi ness, see if you know who bel ongs
to the followng..."

Ni ck renoves the ring. The inscription reads "K Kringle."
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NI CK ( CONT' D)
This his, Tweedl e?

TWEEDLE
Sure is, N ck.
NI CK
VWhat's this mark here?
BARCLAY
That's Vixen's hoof print for certain,
sir.
NI CK

Looks legit. Conme in with the |ast
batch of mail?

BARCLAY
The United States run, sir.

NI CK
Post marked Detroit. C aus was copped
on Decenber nineteenth. This is
post mar ked t he ni net eent h.
I nteresting. Good work.

Z| THER
VWhat does it nean?

NI CK
It neans you Ompah- Lommpahs are off
t he hook...for now.

TWEEDLE
We're elves, Nick

NI CK
That's your story. So, we got
oursel ves a snatch, for what that's

worth. | want to see the stables
and the generation shack. Maybe
that'll tell me sonmething. You're

all free to go. But don't try to
| eave town. Tweedl e, you can show
me around.

Ni ck grabs his coat and head out. The other elves follow
suit. Trinket and Tweedl e remain.

TRI NKET
He has to go, Tweedl e.

TWEEDLE
Aw, Trinket, you're just annoyed
from hi m sayi ng you bunped of f Santa.
He nust have needed a red herring or
somet hi ng.
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TRI NKET
| don't care what color fish he needs,
that was very rude.

TWEEDLE
He's a rough and tunble flatfoot who
pl ays by his own rules. You have to
gi ve him a chance.

TRI NKET
Says who?
TWEEDLE
Ch, please. You have to. It was ny

idea to hire him Everyone is
counting on ne. He has to find Santa.

TRI NKET
Al right. But only because of you.

TWEEDLE
|"mjust trying to do what's right.
| don't understand it. Wy would
anyone want to take Santa away from
us?

TRI NKET
| can't imagine. But the world' s a
di fferent place today.

TWEEDLE
Is there roomin this world for the
likes of us? | want us to have a
future together, Trinket. | want to

have a famly, hear the pitter-patter
of little-re feet around the house,

to grow old together. But do a couple
of elves like us even have a chance?

TRI NKET
l'"d like to think so, Tweedle. And
| like to think you can make it
possible. You're a special elf.

TWEEDLE
Thank you, Trinket.
TRI NKET
But your choice of detectives---
TWEEDLE
Tri nket!
NICK (O S.)

Yo, Tweedl e! Shake a |eg!

They ki ss and Tweedl e hustle off. Trinket shakes her head.
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EXT. VI LLAGE GROUNDS -- EVEN NG

Tweedl e and Nick step out of the house. They are now wearing
snow shoes.

TWEEDLE
Cone on, Nick!...

Ni ck puts his foot over the back of Tweedl e's snow shoes.
Tweedl e goes through the notions of running but doesn't nove.
He stops and | ooks back to N ck.

TWEEDLE ( CONT' D)
You keep up real good.

NI CK
Take it easy, runt. Let's not muck
up the grounds any worse than they
are.

They slowy head out toward the generator shack.

TWEEDLE
See, over there. These boot prints
are Santa's.

NI CK
So they are. ..

They follow the prints to the shack, then stop and head over
to the stable.

NI CK ( CONT' D)
Looks |li ke he never made it to the
generator. Heads off this way.
VWhat's that?

TWEEDLE
The st abl e.

Tweedl e continues on to the stable. N ck pauses and takes
out his flask. He goes to sip but it's enpty. He shakes it
a bit. Nothing.

He puts his finger on the inside |ip, w pes around and puts
it in his mouth, savoring the last taste. He pockets the
flask and takes out a cigarette and |ights up.

He | ooks back to the house. A light is on in Sandra's
bedroom He can see her. N ck is staring at it when Tweedl e
comes back

TWEEDLE ( CONT' D)
Come on, Nick. | found sonething.
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NI CK
| woul d have never guessed that Santa
Cl aus had a kid.

TWEEDLE
Not really.

NI CK
What do you nean?

TWEEDLE
Years ago, there was a pl ane crash.
A private plane. Wen we went out
to |l ook for survivors, we found
everyone had peri shed.

NI CK
Except Sandr a.

TWEEDLE

Yes. She was all bundl ed up. She
couldn't have been nore than a couple
of nonths old. She nmust have been
thrown clear. W found her wailing
away. W took her back. Santa had
us give the people a proper burial.
And then he raised her as his own.

NI CK
Sweet ki d.

TWEEDLE
W |ike her.

NI CK

You found sonet hi ng?

TWEEDLE
Yeah, yeah. Cone on

Tweedl e dashes off to the stable. N ck gives a |ast |ook
toward Sandra's w ndow, tosses away his cigarette and foll ows.

NARRATOR NI CK (V. O.)
Interesting bio. An ice princess
rai sed by a pack of frost-bitten
short people. Never net a full sized
man. This was sonmething to keep in
m nd for future reference.

| NT. STABLE -- EVEN NG

Row of stalls for small reindeer. Each stall is |abeled:
Conmet, Cupid, Donner, Blitzen, Dasher, Dancer, Prancer, Vixen
and Rudol ph. Tweedle runs in and goes over to a pile of

hay. N ck comes in. Tweedle pulls a book of matches from
hi s pocket.
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TWEEDLE
Look, | found this.

NI CK
Wy didn't you just give nme that out
t here?

TWEEDLE

| figured you would want to be at
the scene of the find.

NI CK
That's scene of the crine. Wat's
it say?

TWEEDLE

"Cl ose cover before striking."

Ni ck takes the matches and exam nes them Pictured is a bar
front. "Benny's Bar & Gill. If we can't mx it, you can't
drink it. Detroit, M. Ask for Big Louie."

NI CK
Detroit. Sane as the postmark on
the ransomnote. Mist have dropped
it during the snatch

As he pockets it, he notices a gold chain in the hay. He
pulls it out. It is an el aborate pocket watch. He opens it
and it plays "Santa Claus Is Comng To Town." The watch
face is demarcated by the nonths of the year, with Christmas
in the 12:00 position (and it's al nost there, say, Dec. 22.).

NI CK ( CONT' D)
Yo, stretch, what's this here?

TWEEDLE
It's Santa's pocket watch. He never
goes anywhere without it.

NI CK
| guess there's a first time for
ever yt hi ng.
(noticing stalls)
These horsies big?

TWEEDLE
What horsies?
NI CK
(indicating stalls)
Those.
TWEEDLE

Rei ndeer.
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NI CK
Yeah. Are they big?

TWEEDLE
They are to ne.

NI CK
Could a joe ny size pick one up?

TWEEDLE
Sure. They're pretty light. They
have to fly, renenber?

NI CK
Right. That'll explain the |ack of
hoof prints.

TWEEDLE
But a man carrying one would stil
make footprints.

NI CK
I|"mworking on it...

Ni ck exam nes the stalls. On a protruding nail, he sees a
torn piece of cloth.

NI CK ( CONT' D)
This'Il do nicely. You guys got any
ki nd of |aboratory up here?

TWEEDLE
Sure do. The best darn lab on the
Nort h Pol e.

NI CK
How reassuri ng.

TWEEDLE
We use it for safety and product
testing.

NI CK
Well, let's see if we can't turn it

into a crimnology lab. Let's keep
nmovi ng for now.

They | eave the stable.
EXT. VILLAGE GROUNDS -- EVEN NG
Nick and Tweedl e walk fromthe stable, away fromthe house.
NI CK
Okay, we see that the prints go from

the generator to the stable then
di sappear.
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He lights a cigarette.
TWEEDLE

Whi ch neans they copped, er, snatched,
er, kidnapped Santa at the stable.

NI CK
He was probably lured in and then,
wham

TWEEDLE

But there aren't any prints anywhere.

NI CK
| told you "mworking onit. Let's
wi den our radius...

Ni ck and Tweedl e wal k further out and cone to a pine tree.
There is a patch of yellow snow. No prints can be seen

NI CK ( CONT' D)
Bi ngo.

TWEEDLE
Yel | ow snow.

NI CK
Sonebody nmade a pit stop. Man-sized
judging fromthe projectory...

Ni ck | ooks nore cl osely.

NI CK ( CONT' D)
Wait a mnute. This is fresh.

TWEEDLE
Fr esh?

NI CK
We got conpany.

TWEEDLE
Suffering sugarpluns! Sonebody's
sSpyi ng on us?

NI CK
Reasonabl e guess. Let's see sonething
el se. ..

Ni ck positions hinself as to relieve hinself on the yell ow
pat ch.

NI CK ( CONT' D)
| woul d stand about here. Wich
woul d nean there should be prints
here. Tweedl e, take a close | ook at
around ny feet.
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Tweedl e goes to the ground. He sees a slight indentation
that circles N ck's snow shoes at a w der perineter.

TWEEDLE
Sonet hi ng was here.

NI CK
Snow shoes this big keep our feet
fromsinking in the snow. |f you

follow that |ogic, then even w der
ones would distribute a man's wei ght
even nore, |eaving alnost no print

at all. Slight wind, a couple of
trampling feet; surprise, no evidence.

TWEEDLE
Gosh.

NI CK
My thoughts exactly. Cone on, Tweed,
we got plans to nake.

TWEEDLE
Gosh.

They head back to the house. Nick tosses down the cigarette.
Tweedl e picks it up and drops it in a handy trash pail.

| NT. DI NI NG ROOM -- EVEN NG

Nick, Ms. O aus, Sandra, Barclay and Tweedl e are seated at
the table eating a |ight neal.

Ni ck has his napkin tucked in the front of his shirt. Sandra
keeps stealing glances at him N ck does the sane. Finally,
their eyes do neet. Sandra blushes and shyly | ooks away.

Nick hits his spoon and it flips into his glass. He |ooks
pl eased.

NI CK
---So what we have now is a spy to
make sure that the demands of the
ransom note are being carried out.

MRS. CLAUS
My heavens. Well, we have stopped
wor ki ng, haven't we, Barclay?

BARCLAY
Yes, ma'am W were now j ust
finishing up. W don't have much
left to do but it has to be finished.

SANDRA
Isn't that putting papa in danger?



NI CK
Papa?

SANDRA
Papa Noel .

MRS. CLAUS
What about Christmas? How can we do
it at all wi thout Ni chol as?

NI CK
Qovi ously the kidnappers, for whatever
reason, are assum ng you can't.

SANDRA
There is an old contingency plan we
drew up years ago.

BARCLAY
| renmenber.
SANDRA
However, | can't imagine little

children the world over getting nuch
excited about the arrival of the
Federal Express nman.

NI CK
Il be back and safe in plenty of
nme. Don't you worry your pretty
ittle head about that. N ck
Fl ebber's on the job.

He drains his gl ass.

NARRATOR NI CK (V. O.)

| don't know why | said that. | get
real cocky sonetinmes. Truth is |
still didn't know what was goi ng on,
real ly.

NI CK

Could I perhaps get a wee-drop of
refreshnent ?

MRS. CLAUS
O course, M. Flebber. Trinket.

Tri nket enters.

TRI NKET
Yes, nm' anf?

MRS. CLAUS
More sarsaparilla for M. Flebber.



NI CK
Not to seem out of place, but is it
possible to get sonething a teensy-
bit stronger?

MRS. CLAUS
Oh, certainly. Trinket, please bring
out the egg-nog.

TRI NKET
Ri ght away, nma'am

She | eaves.

NI CK
(forcing a smile)
Thank you.
BARCLAY

So, M. Flebber, what are we supposed
to do? W do have a deadline to
neet .

TWEEDLE
Yeah, Nick, it's not |ike we can
fake being closed until we get Santa

back.
NI CK
(1 nspired)
Wiy not? That's exactly what we'l|l
do!

O hers stare at him bew | dered.

I NT. KITCHEN -- EVEN NG

Frontier-style kitchen; butter churn, water punp, etc.

and Ms. C aus are doing the dishes.

SANDRA
Mot her ?
MRS. CLAUS
Yes, dear?
SANDRA
What . . . what do you think of M.
Fl ebber ?
MRS. CLAUS

He seens |i ke a capabl e young man.

SANDRA
Yes, he does. But anything nore
than that? Do you |ike hinP

45.

Sandr a



MRS. CLAUS
He certainly is soneone off the beaten
trail, but yes, yes | do like him
SANDRA
Oh. Good.
MRS. CLAUS

Wiy do you ask? Do you |ike hinf

SANDRA
Now t hat you nention it, he is
attractive.

MRS. CLAUS
Aaaah, but do you |ike hinf
SANDRA
Mot her, what is it |ike?
MRS. CLAUS
What dear?
SANDRA
Love. | nean, | know !l |ove you and

father. And Trinket and Tweedl e.
And Vi xen and Donner and all the
rest, but, to love a man; what is it
i ke?

MRS. CLAUS
It varies.

SANDRA
Can a person fall in love at first
si ght ?

MRS. CLAUS

Poets and scribes seemto think so.

SANDRA
Can a person be attracted to sonmeone
el se even though they have not hing
i n common.

MRS. CLAUS
Stranger things have happened.

SANDRA
What if | said | was, say, attracted
to M. Flebber?

MRS. CLAUS
|'"d say ny little girl was grow ng
up.

46.
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SANDRA
Wul d it displease you not her?

MRS. CLAUS
Not hi ng that brings you happi ness
coul d displease ne, |love. Sandy, ny
dear, your father and | always knew
that sonmeday it would conme tine for
you to mature and becone a wonan.
And we weren't sure how to deal with
it. Papa and | are certainly old
fashi oned and we prayed and believed
that it would all work out sonehow.
And fromwhat | can see, it may have
done just that.

SANDRA
W're fromdifferent worlds, nom
Literally. He's guns and danger.
"' melves and sugarplunms. W're
pol ar opposites. Literally. Can a
pair |ike that have anything to share?

MRS. CLAUS
Only time wll tell.

Sandra dries the dishes, deep in thought.
EXT. VI LLAGE GROUNDS -- EVEN NG

Ni ck, Barclay, Trinket, Tweedl e and Sandra approach the actual
wor kshop, a | arge war ehouse-style structure with w ndows.
Nick is pointing out things for his plan.

NARRATOR NI CK (V. Q)
Wth a spy watchi ng our novenents,
we had to buy sonme tinme and try to
throw himoff the scent. The scam
was sinple enough. Just basic
canoufl age. They had the artists
and woodwor kers who could pull it
off. Maybe it was a stupid idea but
it was just crazy enough to work.

NI CK
---Think you can swing that?

BARCLAY
"Il get sone elves on it right away.

Barcl ay goes ahead into the workshop. Tweedl e and Tri nket
follow. N ck takes Sandra off to the side.

NI CK
Could I speak to you a second, M ss
C aus?



48.

SANDRA
Call nme Sandy, M. Flebber.

NI CK
Pl ease, N ck, Sandy.

SANDRA
Al right, Nick

NI CK
| never did apol ogize for bursting
in on your boudoir there before. No
of fense i ntended.

SANDRA
That's quite all right, M. Flebber.
NI CK
Ni ck.
SANDRA
Ni ck. M stakes happen.
NI CK
Well, let's just call it a nmerry m x-
up. | don't mnd telling you, though,
| liked what | saw
SANDRA
Thank you. | suppose.

Bar cl ay pokes his head out the door.

BARCLAY
Are you comng in, M. Flebber?

NI CK
Into Santa's workshop?

Ni ck | ooks at Sandra, who is |ooking at him

NI CK ( CONT' D)
VWhat the hell, sure.

Nick wal ks in. Sandra foll ows.
| NT. SANTA' S WORKSHOP -- EVEN NG

Nick steps in. He is overwhel ned by everything. Sandra has
to shove himthe rest of the way through the door.

It is the nost joyous, eye-pleasing, colorful place ever.
The elves are all hard at work, singing their nmerry elf song
(l'yrics avail abl e upon request). Truman, carrying a riding
crop, is working with sonme el ves designing doll clothes.
Hopsy paints smles on doll faces.



49.

Zither tunes toy pianos. Ripley operates a jigsaw which
cuts pictures into jigsaw puzzles. EIfis has a toy car up
on alift and is looking under it. Al in all, a busy place.

BARCLAY
Excuse nme, would you?
(calling off)
Vitelli, Bug, come here. W' ve got
a job to do.

Barclay joins a group of elves.

NI CK
This is it. You do it all here.

SANDRA
Most of it. These days we sub-
contract out to a lot of the toy
conpanies to fill those orders the
kids see on T.V. commercials. |I'm
afraid the elves can't keep pace
w th everything.

They pass an el ectroni c workbench. Several JAPANESE ELVES
are working around a T.V. set with wres sticking out. The
screen lights up for a nonent with pretty colors. There's a
spark and expl osion and the set shorts out.

TWEEDLE
Those video things are nurder to
bui | d.

SANDRA

We order those toys through several

di fferent corporations we've set up

t hroughout the world to deal with

the big manufacturers and ship it to
war ehouse s the world over, where
father can stop and re-load Christnas
Eve. But we do the quality stuff

her e.

NI CK
This is really Santa's workshop. Up
here at the North Pole. ['mup the

North Pole in Santa's workshop.

Ni ck picks up a yo-yo, strings it up and twirls it down.
Only it won't go back up. He keeps jerking on the string
trying to get the yo-yo to respond.

TRI NKET
(to Tweedl e)
Where did you find this guy?
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TWEEDLE
Hush. He'll be okay. He's a nortal,
remenber. And face it, |'msure he

hasn't dealt with nmuch Chri st mas
spirit in his line of work.

TRI NKET
Wiy did you hire himthen? He's not
a believer.

TWEEDLE
Maybe he needs us as nuch as we need
him Besides, you were pretty
overwhel ned your first tine, too,
dol | .

TRI NKET
You renenber ?

TWEEDLE
O course | do. You were all giggles.

TRI NKET
| guess | was.

TWEEDLE
It was cute.

TRI NKET
Ch, you.

She bl ushes and gives hima punch in the arm

SANDRA
Ni ck?

Ni ck turns quickly, the yo-yo swi nging out, crashing into a
tabl e of toys, knocking themall over.

Ni ck goes to pick themup. He stunbles, Sandra reaches out
and grabs himhand to steady him He | ooks at her hand and
then at her and sm | es.

SANDRA ( CONT' D)
Be careful, you'll fall

NARRATOR NI CK (V. O.)
| was afraid | already had. But
there was a ot to do and |I'm not
one to m x work and pl easure.
Besides, | really couldn't see nmaking
points with her until after | found
her ol d man.

Tweedl e calls Truman over.
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TWEEDLE

Hey, Truman, cone here.

Yes, yes?

TRUVAN

Tweedl e hands himthe swatch of torn cl oth.

TWEEDLE

What can you tell ne about this?

TRUVAN

(fingering cloth)
Low grade material. Maybe 50%
pol yester, 40%rayon, 3% nylon, 2%

cotton, 1%/l int.
NI CK
Rayon, huh?
TRUVAN
The content and color are those of a
| ow-grade style of overalls, | think.
(sniffing)

Definitely work clothes of sone kind.
(wites on a pad)

Have the professor cross check with

t hese manuf act ures.

TWEEDLE

G eat, thanks, Truman. Come on,

Ni ck.

EXT. WORKSHOP GROUNDS -- EVEN NG

The grounds are bei ng observed through a pair of binoculars

by the unseen spy.

| NT. HALLWAY -- EVEN NG

Nondescri pt hall.
end of the hall.

Tweedl e is leading Nck to a door at the

NARRATOR NI CK (V. O.)

Wth the elves working to fake the

spy out,

we still had sone real clues

to follow up on.

TWEEDLE

It's right down here.

Lead on,

NI CK
hal f - pi nt.

Tweedl e knocks on the door. An accented voi ce answers.
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THI STLE (O S.)
Conen ze in.

They enter.
| NT. LABORATORY -- EVEN NG

A bizarre and colorful lab. Array of giznps, doohickeys,
fl asks and test tubes bubbling and snmoking in playful
patterns.

One test involves two dolls seated on potty chairs. They
have fluid tubes running into their nouths. One doll is

| abel ed "Betsy Wetsy," the second is | abeled "Qther Leading
Brand. "

At a desk is PROFESSOR THI STLE, an elf in a |l ab coat, goatee
and gl asses. He speaks with a Gernman accent.

TWEEDLE
Nick, this is Professor Thistle, in
charge of product devel opnent and
quality control. This is Nick

Fl ebber .
THI STLE
Ah, yes, gutten tag. Well, M.
Fl ebber, |1've exam ned those itens

you sent nmne...

Thistl e goes to his desk and takes out a folder and renoves
the ransom |l etter and envel ope.

THI STLE ( CONT' D)
Checking the water mark of das paper,
| found it is nmade by the Wasser man
Conpany. An inferior grade, if |
may say. | checked with our invoice
Depart nent - - -

NI CK
| nvoi ce Depart nment ?

TWEEDLE
They list the manufacturers,
distributors and retailers of just
about everything in der whole w de
wor | d.

THI STLE
Ja, Invoice checked it und they
| earned that das paper is manufactured
for and distributed by the OKiley
Cor por ati on.

He shuffles through sone nore papers.
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NI CK
VWhich is?

THI STLE
OKiley's is a group of basic five
and dine stores in the Mdwestern
United States. Al so they own a chain
of discount departnent stores,
OKiley's Wrld O Bargains. Hmm
see they are headquartered in Detroit.

NI CK
Detroit?

A beaker on a bunson burner begins sudsing up and over. It
is next to an electric fan.

TWEEDLE
That's where the letter's from

THI STLE
Next we have the swatch of cl othing.

Ni ck and Thistle wal k over to another counter with sone
m croscope-li ke device. Tweedle |eans up to see the sudsy
beaker and accidentally turns on the fan. It blows the suds.

THI STLE ( CONT' D)
Truman was correct regarding this.

TWEEDLE
O course he was.

Ni ck picks up an enpty flask and | ooks it over. Thistle
takes it away fromhimand puts it back. The bubbles from
t he beaker are starting to bl ow around.

Tweedl e tries to turn the fan off but the switch cones off
in his hands. He follows the cord to the floor where it
crisscrosses with dozens of other cords.

Thistle is engrossed in his m croscope.
NI CK

I"mglad the little guy's right, but
can they be traced?

Bubbl es start drifting into the scene.
THI STLE
Ch, ja, sehr easy. The invoice
depart nent.

Tweedl e is sorting through the wires, follow ng one. He
follows it right back to the fan



54.

NI CK
| nvoi ce nonitors clothing?
THI STLE
Ja. Santa gives children clothing
al so.
NI CK
Ch, yeah. | used to hate that..

Thistle goes to another file. He passes a display of two
chem stry sets.

NI CK ( CONT' D)
What's that gizno?

THI STLE
W test each chem stry set to nake
sure they all nmake a really decent
stink bonb. Das secret is the sulfur

NI CK
| al ways thought it was.

Thistle pulls out paper. Tweedle, neanwhile, tries to pop
each bubbl e.

THI STLE
Qur records show that these overalls
are mad by the Enperor's C othing
Conmpany. Hmm They too are carried
exclusively by the OKiley
Cor por ati on.

NI CK
Sounds |i ke we have sonme budget
consci ous ki dnappers.

THI STLE
That's about all | can tell you.

Bubbles are drifting all over the place. The self-absorbed
Thistle is just beginning to notice them

NI CK
More than enough. Thanks, Professor.

He grabs Tweedl e and they leave. Thistle is staring at
bubbl es. He takes out a clipboard and wites.

THI STLE
Test, negative.

NARRATOR NI CK (V. Q)
Postmark, Detroit. Letter, Detroit.
( MORE)
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NARRATOR NI CK (V. O.) (CONT' D)
Vat chbook, paper, clothing, al
Detroit. | couldn't help feeling
there was a pattern devel opi ng here.
It was soon to be confirned.

EXT. VILLAGE GROUNDS -- EVEN NG

All is calm Al is bright. A bush noves. A head pops
out. CLAUDE, a burly, dingy fur trapper with a beard and
fur coat steps out.

On his feet he wears two |arge disks with inter-1ocking teeth
and a small flap of cloth dragging on the heel. He wears a
backpack. He reaches back, pulls a cord and a helium ball oon
instantly inflates fromit. He |ooks around and heads toward
t he wor kshop.

He skinms across the surface, barely leaving footprints. He
goes to a wi ndow and peeks in. \Wat he sees is an enpty and
dimy lighted workshop. It is, in fact, a painting.

Cl aude wal ks down to the next wi ndow. Sane deserted scene.

Cl aude nods with a sly grin. C aude sneezes. The painted
scene drops away, revealing a bright and busy workshop filled
with el ves.

NICK (O S.)
Gesundhei t.

Claude turns to see Nick standing in the shadows.

NARRATOR NI CK (V. Q)
Ckay, it was a stupid idea. Wat do
you want? It mnust have been the
sarsaparilla tal ki ng.

Cl aude nmakes a break for it. N ck gives chase. He tackles
Cl aude. C aude cones out of his snow di sks but shakes N ck
of f. Bounci ng higher and higher, he heads for over the

wor kshop. Nick gets up and foll ows.

Ni ck spies an icicle hanging off the building. He breaks it
off and flings it at the balloon. It pops. Caude falls,

crashing through the workshop skylight. N ck, startled, has
to hustle inside.

| NT. SANTA' S WORKSHOP -- EVEN NG
Cl aude crashes in. The elves shriek and scatter.

TRUMAN
What' s goi ng on here?..

Cl aude gets up. N ck grabs him by the backpack but C aude
slips out fromit and fl ees.
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Ni ck throws down the backpack and gi ves chase.

Ni ck tackles Caude and they fly over a counter into a
collection of inflatable punching clown-bags. C aude breaks
free and throws a punch. Nick ducks and C aude punches a
clown. N ck throws a punch and hits anot her cl own.

Cl aude runs off. N ck gets hit by the clowns as they bounce
back. Claude pulls a gun and ainms it at Nick. N ck goes to
reach for his gun and realizes he doesn't have it. Caude's
gun is the sane type as N ck's.

Truman whacks Cl aude on the hand with his riding crop. C aude
drops his gun.

TRUVAN ( CONT' D)
Uncout h ruffi an.

Ni ck dives to get the gun, but knocks it under a counter.

NI CK
Get the piece!

Z| THER
Pi ece of what?

Cl aude kicks Nick in the side, turns to run and trips over a
bean bag chair. N ck junps him They westle into the Paint
Secti on.

I NT. PAI NT SECTI ON -- CONTI NUOUS

They crash into the supplies, knocking over everything.
Ni ck gets his head caught in a can of orange paint. Nick
gets up.

NI CK
Hey, everything went black. | nean
or ange.

Cl aude gets up. Caude throws a punch, punching the can and
hurting hinself.

| NT. WORKBENCH - - CONTI NUCUS

A group of elves, including Truman, gather off to one side,
by a see-saw. Truman, unknowi ngly, is standing on the edge
of it.

Cl aude, to avoid another group of elves, |eaps onto the

wor kbench. He runs, steps on a toy dunp truck and flies off
the bench. He lands on the other end of the see-saw,

| aunching Truman into the air and onto a hanging | anp.

| NT. COUNTER -- CONTI NUCUS

Tweedl e gets the gun fromunder the counter
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| NT. PAINT SECTI ON -- CONTI NUOUS

Ni ck gets the paint can off and the elves point out C aude
to him

| NT. WORKBENCH - - CONTI NUCUS

Ni ck dives over the counter and | ands on C aude. They
struggl e.

| NT. COUNTER -- CONTI NUCUS

Tweedl e runs to aid Nick and trips, sending the gun flying
into a box of identical-Iooking toy pistols.

| NT. WORKBENCH - - CONTI NUCUS

Cl aude breaks free and runs. N ck grabs a handful of marbles
and throws themat C aude's feet. Caude slips on them

Ni ck | eaps on Claude. They westle, rolling into the
furniture.

I NT. FURNI TURE SECTI ON -- CONTI NUOUS

They get up swinging. Nick gives O aude and upper-cut, which
sends C aude reeling backward into a rocking chair.

The chair rocks back and forth, hurling O aude back into
Nick. N ck is ready and punches himback into the chair.
This time O aude flips over backwards. C aude is out.

Nick grabs a junp rope and ties C aude up. Tweedle cones
runni ng over with a gun.

TWEEDLE
You okay, Nick?

NI CK
Just ducky.

TWEEDLE
| got his gun

NI CK

Way to go. You put that in your
safe for now Be careful wthit..

Looki ng the worst for wear, N ck wal ks the dazed C aude out
of the workshop.

NI CK ( CONT' D)
Come on, Nanook. You got sone
expl aining to do.

All the elves follow themout. The roomis enpty except for
Truman, still hanging fromthe |ight.
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TRUMAN
Hey, guys! Get ne down! Yoo-hoo,
fell ows!
| NT. SANTA' S FOYER -- EVEN NG

Nick comes in wwth Caude. Trinket neets him Tweedl e
carries the gun. Barclay, Arsenio, Zither and others follow

TRI NKET
Ch ny goodness.

She runs off.

NI CK
Anywhere we can put hin®
TWEEDLE
You can lock himin the root cell ar.
ZlI THER
We have a root cellar?
ARSENI O
Yeabh. It's in the basenent.
NI CK

Fi ne.
They head of f.
| NT. STAI RCASE -- CONTI NUQUS
Tri nket and Sandra cones downstairs.
| NT. HALLWAY -- CONTI NUOUS
Ni ck cl oses and | ocks the sewi ng room door.
TWEEDLE

(di spl ays gun)
| ock

11 this away.

Tweedl e goes off. Sandra and Trinket enter.

TRI NKET
VWhat happened?
TWEEDLE
"1l tell you later. You'll I|ove
it.
TRI NKET
| doubt that.
SANDRA

Ni ck, what happened to you?
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She exam nes his face, closely.

NI CK
We caught oursel ves a trespasser
HOPSY
He was spying on us and we caught
hi m
Zl THER
Yes, we did.
SANDRA
You're hurt.
NI CK

| ve had wor se.

SANDRA
| don't doubt that. Fortunately,
this time you have soneone to take
care of you. Cone upstairs, we'll
fix you up

NI CK
\What ever you say, nmother. You guys
wat ch t he door

BARCLAY
It's under control

Sandra takes N ck upstairs.
| NT. GUESTROOM - - EVEN NG

Sandra wal ks Nick to bed. He bunps his head on the |anp.
She takes off his coat and jacket. He |oosens his tie and
lies down on the bed.

Sandra pours out water into the washbasin and washes off
Nick's face. He has a few cuts and brui ses.

SANDRA
Oh, Ni ck. Does it hurt?

NI CK
Only when | wi nce.

SANDRA
Does this happen to you often?

NI CK
Getting into fights at Santa's
wor kshop? Hardly ever.
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SANDRA
No. Do you get beaten up like this
alot?

NI CK

Cccupati onal hazard.

SANDRA
| guess you neet all kinds in your
line of work.

NI CK
And then sone.

SANDRA
Al l ki nds of nen.

NI CK
Al | ki nds.

SANDRA
And wonen.

NI CK
| " ve bunped into one or two al ong
t he way.

Sandra unbuttons his shirt to wash him Elfis bursts in
carrying C aude's snow disks. N ck is startled and sits up,
ri pping through the bed canopy.

ELFI S
M. Fl ebber! Look what | found!

NI CK
VWhat 2. . .

He hands Nick the disk. N ck |ooks at the bottom He sees
a | abel which reads "Manufactured especially for the O Kiley
Corp."

NI CK ( CONT' D)
Very good. Thanks.

ELFI S
| "' m goi ng down and hel p guard the
pri soner now.

Elfis | eaves.

NI CK
Elfis has now |l eft the buil ding.

NARRATOR NI CK (V. O.)
What ? Li ke nobody's been waiting
for me to say that.



61.
Nick tries to | ook nonchal ant caught up in the bed canopy.

SANDRA
| can't expect you to get better
here. Cone with me.

Sandra | eaves. N ck tears his way out of the canopy. Then
he heads out, bunping his head on the |anp.

| NT. SANDRA' S ROOM

Sandra is turning down the bed. A bundle of Nick's clothes
sit on a chair.

SANDRA
Are you com ng out?

NI CK
(fromcl oset)
Do | have to?

SANDRA
Come on. No one is going to bite
you.

NI CK
|'d take that over having soneone
see ne.

SANDRA

Be good. You're a big boy.
Ni ck steps out wearing a frilly robe of Sandra's.

NI CK
Then why am | wearing this?

SANDRA
Do you want your clothes cleaned or
not ? Besides, you |ook kind of cute.

NI CK
You wouldn't say that if | had ny
gun.

SANDRA

Lay down and let me finish you.

NI CK
Aah, the times |'ve heard that |ine.

Ni ck | ays down on the bed. Sandra applies bandages to N ck's
forehead and the bridge of his nose. They gaze at each other.

Tri nket cones in.
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TRI NKET
Yes, nm' anf?

They are fl ustered.

SANDRA
Ch, Trinket. Wuld you pl ease take
M. Flebber's clothes to be cl eaned?

TRI NKET
As you w sh.

Tri nket takes the cl othes and | eaves.

They ki ss.

NI CK
Must be hard to get any privacy with
all these snmurfs running around.

SANDRA
They're elves. And yes, | suppose.
Al t hough |'ve never had a real reason
for privacy.

NI CK
That's t oo bad.

SANDRA
Not really, Nick. 1It's a good life
| have up here.

NI CK
|"msure it's aces.

SANDRA
Truly. Certainly you' ve seen how
happy we all are.

NI CK
Certainly.

SANDRA
Then why do | suddenly feel |ike
| " ve been m ssing sonething?

NI CK
Beats ne.

NARRATOR NI CK (V. Q)
Yeah, | know, the nush part. But |
gotta tell you, it had to be the
sweet est tasting, nost natural-Iike
kiss | ever had. It nmade the next

part of the investigation even
har der. ..
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63.

Nick is dressed in his trenchcoat and hat. He is saying

good-by to Sandra as he prepares to board the pl ane.

is by Sandra's side.

NARRATOR NI CK (V. O.)
Cl aude Pierre, our friendly polar
spy, couldn't tell us nuch, except
that he was a fur trapper by trade
and had been hired to spy on the
wor kshop by a coupl e of hairy knuckl e-
types outta Detroit. Seens he was a
baby seal clubber who had fallen on
hard ti nmes and needed the dough.

SANDRA
Are you sure you have to go?
NI CK
Posi ti ve.
SANDRA
Tonorrow i s Christms Eve.
NI CK
Whi ch neans in the race against tine,
the clock is pulling ahead. | better

get the | ead out.

SANDRA
Wait. ..

Sandra takes off a necklace and puts it around Nick.

charm hangs fromit.

SANDRA ( CONT' D)

Take this.

NI CK
Sharp. What is it?

SANDRA
| call it nmy good luck charm Father
says | was wearing it when they found
me. | only hope it protects you as

well as it did ne.

NI CK
Thanks, Sandy.

Tri nket

A snal |

He gives Sandra a peck on the cheek. Sandra gives hima

good kiss right on the lips. N ck boards the pl ane.

Sandr a

waves. He gives her the "thunbs up" sign. He checks the

neckl ace and goes i nsi de.



SANDRA
How about sone hot cider, Trinket?

TRI NKET
Wth a cinnanon stick?

SANDRA
Have you ever known ne to make hot
cider without it?

TRI NKET

That would be nice. M ss Sandra?
SANDRA

Yes, dear?
TRI NKET

s it hopeless? | nean, when | read

the letters Santa gets and | see the
hopes and desires and dreans of every
child, I want to cry. Wy would
anyone ever want to take that away
fromthen? Wy?

SANDRA
| know, dear, | know. So nmany people
are needed to hold a dreamand it
only takes one to dash it.

TRI NKET
Sure, children wite to ask for
presents for thenselves. But so
many wite for presents for others.
For sisters and brothers. For nothers
and fathers. For world peace. Food
for the poor. They all count on
Santa. They all know as |ong as
he's around it can be all right.

SANDRA
Not just Santa. As |long as any of
us are around, it can be all right.
Never | ose hope. And never |ose
faith.

TRI NKET
You think so?

SANDRA
|"mever the optimst. | always
| ook at the stocking and see it half
full. Cnon, let's head back.

They head back to the village, Sandra giving one,

wi st ful

gl ance.

64.

final,
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I NT. PLANE -- N GHT

The plane is in flight. Nck is the only passenger. He
sits, thinking. He pulls out Santa's pocket watch, reading
the 23rd.

NARRATOR NI CK (V. O.)
Seens all roads lead to Detroit.
Cl aude had been radi oing the status
of the workshop to the states. It
took a little doing, but I got C aude
to drop a few nanmes before | dropped
him | had some friends in Detroit
who were always good in a pinch
And tinme was running out. Air d aus
was going out on a last mail run to
the m dwest and could drop nme off.
| don't know why but the thought of
hitting the hone turf bothered ne.

One of the bathroom door signs read "Cccupado."” The latch
turns and Tweedl e pokes his head out. He walks up the aisle
to Nick, carrying a gun. He taps Nick on the shoul der, gun
lazily pointed at N ck.

TWEEDLE
Ni ck?

Nick is startled and junps.

NI CK
Don't do that! What the hell are
you doi ng here?

TWEEDLE
You forgot your gun.

Ni ck checks his holster and realizes it's enpty.

NI CK
Ch crap. N ce catch, Tweed...

Tweedl e gives the gun to N ck, who checks it and holsters
it.

NI CK ( CONT' D)
But you could have given it to ne
back there.

TWEEDLE
| know. But then I'd still be back
there. Here, |I'mup here.

NI CK

VWhat about Cl aude the C ubber? Wo's
going to take himto the cops?



Tweedl e cl
conput er.

TWEEDLE
Ri pley and Elfis can handl e that.
They al ways deal with the Munties
up there.

NI CK

| should send you right back.
TWEEDLE

You coul d.
NI CK

This is a tough business, Tweed.
|'d have a tough tinme explaining a
gobl i n doggi ng ny heel s.

TWEEDLE
|'man elf.

NI CK
That really woul dn't nake a whole
| ot of difference to the people |
have to deal wth.

TWEEDLE
| can handle nyself. 1've taken elf-
def ense cl asses.

NI CK
Awmv, what the hell. | can use the
conpany. But we got a lot of |eg
wor k ahead of us. Al | got is a

coupl e of nicknanmes to go on. |
could sure use Helen's help on this.

TWEEDLE
Hel en who?

NI CK
OCh, she's an old...friend of m ne.
Hel en Lansing. Shame | |ost contact

with her. She had connections al
over town. She'd probably know these
two cl owns.
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inbs into the next seat and pulls out a | aptop

Ni ck observes.

NI CK ( CONT' D)
VWhat's that?

TWEEDLE
It's Santa's lap-top conputer. |I'm
going to call up Helen Lansing's
name fromthe |ist.



NI CK
VWhat |ist?

TWEEDLE
The list of all the boys and girls
who are naughty and ni ce.

NI CK
VWhat ? The one he checks tw ce?

TWEEDLE
The very sane.

NI CK
It's all done by conputer?

TWEEDLE
Wake up, man. This is the twenty-
first century. Santa's workshop is
hi -tech and happenin'!

Tweedl e fingers keyboard.

NI CK
Hrm you m ght want to check under
"Naughty" first.

Tweedl e nods and conti nues

NI CK ( CONT' D)
And you have everybody's address?

TWEEDLE
O course. How do you think we know
where to deliver all the toy?
(1 ooks at display)

It's accessing now. | hope this
wor ks.

NI CK
Me, too.

TWEEDLE

It we can't find him | don't know
what Trinket and | will do.

NI CK
What' s the probl enf

TWEEDLE
Elfin tradition says elves nust get
Santa's permssion to marry. But
what's the point? How can we start
a life together when our way of life
is falling apart around us? | want
to do right by her, Nick. | love
her so.
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NI CK
Don't sweat it, pal. W'IlIl find
hi m

TWEEDLE

You think so?

NI CK
That's what you're paying ne for,
aint it? And | don't figure to
gi ve refunds.

TWEEDLE
Oh, Nick, | hope you're right.

NARRATOR NI CK (V. Q)
| hoped | was right, too.

Comput er beeps. They look at the screen. It |lists one Helen
Lansi ng and her address, 222 Floogle Street, Detroit.

| NT. POCL HALL/BAR -- N GHT

A sleazy dive in a questionable section of town, filled with
equal | y questionabl e BARFLI ES and GUYS.

HELEN, a prostitute (but the kind wwth a heart of gold) is
dri nki ng beer and playing pool. She snokes a cigarette.

Lame and ratty | ooking Christmas decorations are up. A snall
artificial tree is decorated with enpty beer cans and a chain
made out of flip-tops. Television at the bar is on, a
football gane in progress. Tough-Iooking BARTENDER i s on
duty. N ck and Tweedl e enter. Tweedle is in parka and
earnmuff gear. They go to the bar. A commercial conmes on

the T.V.

T. V.
Christmas is comng, wll Santa?
No, you can't always depend on jolly
old Saint N cholas, but you can depend
on OKiley's Wrld O Bargai ns, your
Oficial Christmas store---

Bartender turns down the sound, Nick orders a beer. He
takes a sip and winces a bit. He checks the | abel and shrugs.

NARRATOR NI CK (V. Q)
Hel en of Detroit. A bad girl with a
good heart. Concubine to the great
and near great. She knew all the
right wong people. They say she
had connections going right to the
Vatican. | believed. She wasn't
home, but we tracked her to one of
her favorite watering hol es.
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He takes a nouthful of beer, wal ks up behind Hel en and gi ves
her a whack on the runp. She spins and hits Nick in the gut
with the pool cue. He sprays the beer out and crunbles to

the floor, dropping his beer. Tweedle ducks under the table.

TWEEDLE
Ni ck, you okay?

NI CK
(gaspi ng)
Sure, Tweed.
(1 ndi cating Hel en)
This is the old friend | was telling
you about.

HELEN
Oh my God. Nicky.

NI CK
Hey, dollface. What's shaking?

HELEN
The usual parts. Were you been?
Who's this, your son?

NI CK
Busi ness associate. Tweedle, get ne
anot her beer, please.

TWEEDLE
You sure you want to be left al one
with her?

NI CK
It's okay.

Tweedl e goes to the bar. Helen hel ps N ck up.

HELEN
CGeez, Nick, long tine, no see.

NI CK
That expl ains the warm reception.

HELEN
Sorry, Nicky. A ggirl can't be too
careful these days. You know, they
found two nore girls cut up | ast
week.

NI CK
So why don't you get out, kid?

HELEN
VWhat and give up all this?
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Tweedl e clinbs onto a barstool. Bartender turns the T.V.
back up. W see:

I NT. O KILEY'S OFFI CE - DAY

The fancy-schmancy office of SEBASTI AN O KILEY JR, retai
nmogul . Hunorl ess, expensive-suit-and-power-tie-type of yuppie
executive. He's at desk, addressing everyone in TV |and.

On the wall behind his is a portrait of his father, the
conpany founder, Sebastian OKiley, Sr., an older, jolly

| ooki ng type of inmm grant stock.

ANNOUNCER( O S.)
And now a word fromthe president of
OKiley's Wrld O Bargins, Sebastian
OKiley, Jr.

O KI LEY
You know, ny father cane to this
country and began this conpany with
only a few hand-nade toys. Today,
we sell mllions of toys, nationw de.
It was nore than a business for him
He really loved the | ook on the
children's faces as they cane into
his store. | have to protect his
| egacy, his nmenory. That's why we
are proud to offer this Christnas,
our latest toy, the OKiley Kiddie
Kopter. You won't be able to get
this out of Santa. It's sold
exclusively at OKiley's Wrld
O Bargai ns Toy Departnents nati onw de.
Thank you and Merry Chri st mas.

ANNOUNCER (O S.)
So renenber, Christmas isn't Christmas
unl ess you spend | ots of noney.

O Kiley commercial jingle plays. Football gane returns.

TWEEDLE

Could I get a beer, please?
BARTENDER

You got proof, sonny?
TWEEDLE

Pr oof ?
BARTENDER

Yeah, proof. | don't need no trouble

with the cops for serving m nors.
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TWEEDLE
Ch, well, see, | don't work in the
mnes, sir. That would be Snow
VWite's people. 1'ma toynaker.
BARTENDER

You got |.D. or don't you?

TWEEDLE
| dentification! Oh, surel

Tweedl e pulls out a wallet and hands the Bartender his Elf's
Uni on Card.

BARTENDER
A hundred and forty-two? You're a
hundred and forty-two?

TWEEDLE
| s that enough?

BARTENDER
Here, take your friggin' beer.

TWEEDLE
No, make it a lite.

Ni ck has now taken up a pool cue and is hitting a few balls.

HELEN
So, what brings you to the Mdtor
Cty, N cky?

NI CK

" mon a case.

HELEN
Good to see you working again. |
figured you packed it in after that
Ekl and fi asco.

NI CK
Hey, all | was paid to do was to
tail that guy who stole the stocks
and bonds. Once he sank into that
tarpit, it was outta ny hands.

HELEN
What ever you say, honey.

Tweedl e returns with the beer.

TWEEDLE
Here, Ni ck.

NI CK
Thanks.
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HELEN
So, Nicky, what can | do you for?

NI CK
I " m wor ki ng on a ki dnappi ng.

HELEN
Anyone | know?

TWEEDLE
Oh, sure. You've heard of him--

NI CK
Zipit, Tweed. Here, nmake |ike
M nnesota Shorts.

Ni ck hands the cue to Tweedl e. Tweedle drags a stool over
to the stable and sinks a shot.

NI CK ( CONT' D)
The mark's a philanthropist who |ives
up north.

HELEN
That where you got hurt?

NI CK
You know how it goes. Anyway, the
nanmes Jake the Rake or Tommy the
Hook ring any bells?

He takes a sip of beer and grimaces. Tweedl e continues
si nki ng the rack.

HELEN
Tommy the Hook? No. Jake the Rake.
Yeah. Small tinme thug. Parolee,
last tine | heard. Yeah, he was
wor ki ng over at the discount store,
what'sit? World of Crud?

NI CK
World O Bargai ns?

HELEN
Yeah, that's it. He unloads the
trucks or sonet hing.

NI CK
Respect abl e j ob.

HELEN
Not |i ke us.

She bl ows snoke in his face. He gags.
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NI CK
(wheezi ng)
Ri ght .

He takes a swig of beer, dribbling it down his chin. Helen
pull s out a hanky and wi pes his nmouth. Tweedle's cleared
the table at this point.

HELEN
Don't waste it, babe. There are
chil dren sober in China.

TWEEDLE
Rack 'emnl

They I ook at him Helen racks up the balls. Tweedle resunes
hi s gane.

HELEN
So, Nicky, howd you like to get a
little nostalgic later? Re-enact
old tinmes?

NI CK
If only I could, doll. But I gotta
get a line on this Jake character.
This is major | eague stuff and |
don't have nmuch time. Christmas is
comng. And ny rental's double
par ked.

HELEN
Too bad. | would' ve enjoyed a
Chri st mas goose.

NI CK
Thanks for the offer, babe. Can
tip you for the | ead?

HELEN
Ni cky, you insult ne. | never charged
you. For anything. Call it a
Christmas present, froman old friend.

NI CK
Thanks, kid. | owe you. Cone on,
Tweedl e.

TWEEDLE
Al ready?

He gets down and hands Hel en the cue.

TWEEDLE ( CONT' D)
Thank you, m ss.
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HELEN
Don't nention it, stretch. Hey,
Ni ck, Merry Christnmas.

NI CK
Thanks, sugar. You too.

They | eave. Helen |ooks on, puzzled. She returns to her
gane. Helen bends over the table to nake a shot. DRUNK
comes up behind and gooses her whil e maki ng ki ssing noises.
Hel en swi ngs around and cl ubs the Drunk.

HELEN
Where do you see any m stl et oe,
sl eazebur ger ?

EXT. ROAD -- DAY
Nick drives along. They cone up to a shopping nall
| NT. MALL -- DAY

A mall which features a Woirld O Bargains store and Benny's
Bar and Gill. N ck and Tweedl e | eave the bar and head for
OKiley's. TWO THUGS pass them and enter Benny's.

| NT. BENNY'S BAR -- CONTI NUOUS
Thugs sit at the bar. BENNY the bartender serves them beers.

THUG #1
Still no word from C aude.

THUG #2
| told the boss that but he said it
don't matter. Everything's set.

BENNY

You guys just m ssed that.
THUG #1

What ?
BENNY

Sone guy with a mdget cones in here
| ooki ng for Jake and Tommy.

THUG #1
VWhen.

THUG #2
Those two guys!

The Thugs run out.



75.
| NT. MALL -- DAY

Mall is jamred with SHOPPERS. Tacky decorations spot the
mal | . Tweedle is shocked, anazed and astounded even by the
Chri st mas goi ngs- on.

Tweedl e suddenly sees the nall's center court, which has a
Santa's workshop set up with an overworked BOGUS SANTA
listening to a line of KIDS. Thrilled, Tweedl e runs straight
for it, trying to cut the line. A hassled BOGUS ELF stops
hi m
BOGUS ELF
Yo, kid, where you goin'? GCotta
wait in line |ike the odder Kkids.

Tweedl e takes of f ear muffs.

TWEEDLE
"' mone of you!
BOGUS ELF
Oh, geez, 'bout tinme. | wanna go to

[ unch.
Tweedl e enters, working his way up to Bogus Santa's | ap.

TWEEDLE
Boy, am|l glad to see you! You really
had us worried! W' ve been | ooking
everywhere for you! Are you okay?

BOGEUS SANTA
Yeah, |I'mfine. Thanks.
TWEEDLE
W have to talk. | have to ask you

sonet hi ng, Santa.

BOGAUS SANTA
Sure, kid. Watcha want?

TWEEDLE

Wll, sir, it's Trinket and nme. As
you may have noticed, we have been
formng a relationship. A deep and
meani ngful one. W |ove and respect
each other and feel it is tinme to
formalize our commtnent. W would
i ke your perm ssion to marry.

BOGAUS SANTA
How about a nice train set? You
want a train set?
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TWEEDLE
Santa, this is inportant. W need
your bl essing, you know t hat.

BOGUS SANTA
Fine, you got it. Next.

Tweedl e gets down.

TWEEDLE
My, that was easy. You stay here.
"1l get Nick.

He heads out, passing Bogus Elf.

BOGUS ELF
Hey, where ya goin'?

TWEEDLE
| have to get Nick. Wit, what's
your nane?

BOGUS ELF
Sid.

TWEEDLE
| don't remenber you at any of the
uni on neetings.

BOGUS ELF
| ain't in no union.

TWEEDLE
Not in the union? Wat kind of elf-
respecting self are you?
(pul'ls out card)
Here's ny card. Gve ne a call
we'll do fruitcake. Later!...

Tweedl e neets up with N ck.

TWEEDLE ( CONT' D)

(poi nti ng)
| found Sant a.

NI CK
(1 ooki nQ)
That's not Sant a.

TWEEDLE
It isn't Santa? Who is it then?

NI CK
He's one of Santa's hel pers.

TWEEDLE
' mone of Santa's hel pers!
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NI CK
He's here---he's hired by the mall,
Tweedl e.

TWEEDLE

A Santa for hire? Then all this
is...comercialization?

NI CK
Ri ght .

TWEEDLE
You know, Santa told us about the
dark side of Christmas but | never
woul d have guessed.

NI CK
No tinme to reflect on this, we have
to press on.

They head for World O Bargains.
| NT. WORLD O BARGAI NS STORE -- DAY

Ni ck and Tweedle wal k in. They pass the courtesy desk with
sign, "OKiley's Wrld O Bargains; Satisfaction Al nost."
Tweedl e gets jostled by the cromd and they get separated.

Ni ck finds Tweedl e bei ng yanked around by sonme UPSCALE BRAT.

UPSCALE BRAT
| want this, nomy! | want one of
t hese!

TWEEDLE
Hey, you, let go!

UPSCALE BRAT
And |l ook, it's interactive!

TWEEDLE
Ni ck!

Ni ck conmes over and grabs Tweedl e.

UPSCALE BRAT
Hey, let go, | sawit first!

NI CK
Get |lost kid, before | deck the halls
with you...

Brat runs off calling for his mother. N ck grabs Tweedl e
and puts himin a shopping cart.
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NI CK ( CONT' D)
You certainly have a knack for getting
into situations.

TWEEDLE
Mush.

They wind their way to the back of the store. The P. A
crackles to life.

ANNOUNCER (O S.)
Attention, Bargain hunters: we have
a flashing light special in aisle
nine. Delicate glass Christnas
ornanments only one dollar each. So
rush on over to aisle nine...no, not
that fast. Back, get back---

(crash is heard)

Janitor with broomto aisle nine,
pl ease.

Ni ck and Tweedl e continue on. On display is a nodel of the
O Kiley Kiddie Kopter. It doesn't |ook very safe, but the

KIDS flock to it. N ck and Tweedl e reach the doors to the

st ockroom

NI CK
Keep your eyes peel ed.

Ni ck goes into the stockroom Tweedl e stands | ookout, hand
shadi ng eyes.

| NT. STOCKROOM - - CONTI NUCUS

Dmy lighted stockroom stacked high with boxes and crates.
Ni ck wal ks lightly. A voice cones out from behind sone boxes.

HERBIE (Q. S.)
You' re not all owed back here.

NI CK
" m | ooking for sonething.

HERBIE (O S.)
If you don't see what you're | ooking
for on the sales floor, don't ask,
we don't have it.

Ni ck sees a pair of eyes behind sone boxes.

NI CK
No, no, sone information. | s Jake
her e?

HERBIE (Q. S.)
No, he's on vacati on.
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NI CK
Vacation just before Christmas?
Isn't that a little unusual, Mster,
uh, - - -

HERBIE (O S.)
Her bi e. |'"'mHerbie in the stockroom

NI CK
Pl eased to neet ya, Herb.

HERBIE (O S.)
It's Herbie.

NI CK
What ever you say, Herbie.

HERBIE (O S.)
Who are you?

NI CK
Nane's Ni ck Fl ebber. |'ma friend
of Jake's.

HERBIE (O S.)
Then how conme you didn't know he was
on vacati on.

NI CK
We're not good friends.
Tweedl e conmes in, carrying a pair of snow disks, |like those
worn by Cl aude the spy.
TWEEDLE
Ni ck, Nick, |ook at these!
NI CK
well, well.
TWEEDLE

They were on unadvertised speci al .

HERBIE (Q. S.)
VWho' s the short dude?

NI CK
Anot her friend of Jake's.

HERBIE (O S.)
He's a friend of Jake's?

NI CK
Not a big friend.

HERBIE (O S.)
| can see that.
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Wy don't you conme out so | can see
you?

HERBI E (O.S.)
No.

NI CK
Fine. \Were did Jake go?

HERBIE (O S.)
Nor t h.

NI CK
Nort h?

HERBIE (Q. S.)
Yup. OKiley took Jake and Tom
packed them up and took them out.

TWEEDLE
Wo's OKiley?

HERBIE (O S.)
Sebastian O Kiley. The guy who owns
all these stores.

NI CK
And he took them north? You sure
about that?

HERBIE (O S.)
Positi ve.

NI CK
How do you know so much?

HERBIE (O S.)
" m nosy.

NI CK
| guess that's it. By the way, what
are you dong back here?

HERBIE (O.S.)
I"'mhiding. It's a zoo out there
this time of year.

NI CK
Well, thanks for the info.

TWEEDLE
Merry Chri st nas.

HERBIE (O S.)
Spare ne.

80.
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The Thugs enter froma far entrance, just in tinme to see
Ni ck and Tweedl e | eave. Wrried, they foll ow

| NT. WORLD O BARGAI N STORE -- DAY

Ni ck has Tweedl e back in the cart. He's working his way
t hrough the store, and happens to catch sight of the two
Thugs.

NI CK
| don't remenber |eaving a trail of
bread crunbs.

TWEEDLE
What ?

NI CK
Sonmeone's tailing us.

Ni ck, pushing Tweedle in cart, starts off. The Thugs stay
after them N ck picks up the pace, zigzagging through the
aisles. The Thugs close in. They are reaching for guns.

TWEEDLE
Ni ck, do sonet hi ng.

Ni ck spots one of the store's phones. He checks to see he
in aisle ten. He reaches the phone and qui ckly punches up
the intercomnunber fromthe |ist posted next to the phone.

NI CK
Bargain hunters! Flashing |ight
speci al aisle ten!

Suddenly, a throng of SHOPPERS appear, sweeping the Thugs
away. N ck and Tweedl e rush out of the store and into the
mal |

| NT. MALL -- CONTI NUOUS

Ni ck and Tweedl e hustl e off.

TWEEDLE
| f you see a corn dog stand, pul
over.

NI CK
Shut up.

EXT. ROAD -- EVEN NG
Ni ck and Tweedl e drive out of town.
NARRATOR NI CK (V. Q)

Thi s was i ncredi bl e.
( MORE)



NARRATOR NI CK (V. O.) (CONT' D)

Atrail leading froma destitute

cl obberer of seals to the president

of the country's largest retailer of
second rate goods. { obal econony
indeed. And that little chase in

the store made it all very possible
inny mnd. M heart was poundi ng.
The bl ood was racing through ny veins.

My senses were sharpening. Sensations

| hadn't experienced in years were
returning. | was com ng back to
life. And in Detroit. Amazing

| NT. CAR -- CONTI NUQUS
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Nick looks in the rear viewmrror. A pair of head lights

are followng. Suddenly the lights go out.

NI CK
| guess our mall pals are back on
track.

TWEEDLE
What ?

Ni ck nods to behind them Tweedl e sees the car.

EXT. ROAD -- EVEN NG

The car catches up to Nick and Tweedl e. The Thugs can be

seen. They pull up and ram Ni ck's car.
| NT. CAR -- CONTI NUOUS
NI CK
Looks like tailing us ain't enough
for them
Ni ck guns the engine and they pull ahead.
TWEEDLE
Suf fering Sugarplunms! A gratuitous
car chase!
I NT. THUG S CAR -- CONTI NUOUS
Thug pulls out a gun and fires.
EXT. ROAD -- CONTI NUCUS
Ni ck begi ns zigzagging. The Thugs continue firi

| NT. CAR -- CONTI NUOUS

ng.

Ni ck 1 ncreases speed then hits the cruise control.

his gun out. Tweedle is shouting at the Thugs

car.

He pulls
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TWEEDLE
Hey, you! It's a rental!

NI CK
Tweedl e, cone here. Steer

TWEEDLE
| can't drive.

NI CK
Think of it as a crash course. Now
come here and hold it steady.

TWEEDLE
You're going to shoot? But N ck---

NI CK
| have to take care of these clowns
before they turn us into highway
scul pture...

Tweedl e takes the wheel as Nick clinbs into the back. He
rolls down the wi ndow and | eans out to fire. Suddenly,
Tweedl e swerves. The back door sw ngs open and N ck hangs
fromit.

NI CK ( CONT' D)
Tweedl e.

EXT. ROAD -- CONTI NUCUS
The chase continues as Nick hangs onto the car door.
| NT. CAR -- CONTI NUOUS

TWEEDLE
Oh, Nick, how do you stop?

Tweedl e starts hitting switches: the radio, lights, w per,
heat. Car voi ce begi ns naggi ng.

CAR VO CE (O S.)
A door is ajar. A door is ajar.

Finally, he pulls the trunk rel ease.

EXT. CAR -- CONTI NUQUS

The trunk pops open. The spare is |oose and bounci ng around.
| NT. CAR -- CONTI NUQUS

Ni ck struggles to get back in the car but drops the gun.

NI CK
Dam!



84.
EXT. ROAD -- CONTI NUCUS

Tweedl e swerves, going off onto the shoul der of the road,
then into the guard rail.

EXT. CAR -- CONTI NUOUS

The spare tire bounces out.

EXT. ROAD -- CONTI NUCUS

The tire bounces out, hits the front of the Thugs' car,
bounces up into the windshield, shattering it. The Thugs
can't see and they go off the road, down a gully and crash.
Nick pulls hinself into the back seat.

| NT. CAR -- CONTI NUOUS

Tweedl e is now into driving, making notor noises at the wheel.

NI CK
Ni ce going, Andretti

EXT. ROAD -- N GHT
Car conti nues down the road.

NARRATOR NI CK (V. O.)

Vll, if | had any doubts, that little
incident sure put themto rest.
Better the doubts than ne. It's a

rule of thunb in ny business that if
people start trying to kill you,

t hey must have a good reason. W
were closing in on sonething and
sonebody didn't like it. And I

t hought the vacati oni ng Sebasti an

O Kiley mght provide sone answers.

EXT. O KI LEY CORPORATI ON HEADQUARTERS -- NI GHT

Large spaci ous grounds. Modern-1ooking office building.
The car drives up and goes around back, a darkened parking
lot. N ck is in the passenger seat. Tweedle's hands reach
up to the wheel as he drives.

NI CK
Now to the left. Ckay, park it.

They park. N ck junps out.

TWEEDLE
Are we there yet?

NI CK
Yeah. Now keep quiet and follow ne.
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| NT. EXECUTI VE LOBBY -- N GHT

Large, plush reception area, dark and enpty. Elevator rings
and opens. It is enpty.

Ni ck drops down fromthe escape hatch. Tweedl e drops down
and | ands on Nick. They both go down and shush each ot her.
The el evator doors start to close. N ck stops it with his
hand just in tine.

NARRATOR NI CK (V. Q)
One of the things you learn in this
business is that the quickest and
easiest way to get information is
w t hout the person's know edge.
Sure that whole Watergate thing gave
breaki ng and entering a bad nane but
we try to live with it.

Ni ck takes out a flashlight and they go to the office doors.
He picks the lock. They enter.

INT. O KILEY'S OFFICE -- N GHT

Spacious office with large desk in center. Bar in back,
couch, etc. Portrait of both O Kileys hang behind the desk
Ni ck sees the bar as he goes to the desk and decides to fix
himself a drink. He sips it but doesn't enjoy it.

NI CK
| guess that eggnog is killing off
my taste buds. ..

Behind the bar is a traditional painting of Santa C aus on
the wall. It has darts sticking in it.

NI CK ( CONT' D)
Real party qguy.

TWEEDLE
And he has very poor aim
NI CK
Curse of the rich. Go watch the

door.

Tweedl e wanders over to the door and steps behind it. N ck
goes to the desk. N ck picks the drawer | ock

| NT. EXECUTI VE LOBBY -- CONTI NUCUS
The elevator rings. A SECURITY GUARD gets off.
INT. O KILEY'S OFFI CE -- CONTI NUOUS

Suddenly, Santa's pocket watch begins chimng. Nck tries
to stop it. He drops to the floor.
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| NT. EXECUTI VE LOBBY -- CONTI NUQUS
The Guard shines his light into the office.
I NT. O KILEY'S OFFI CE -- CONTI NUOUS

Ni ck ducks. The Guard enters the room Tweedl e steps out
from behind the door and follows the Guard as he circles the
room Nick crawl s around the desk, staying opposite the

Guar d.

The Guard wal ks behind the bar, Tweedl e stopping in front.
The Guard takes a drink. He heads for the door, Tweedle
falling back into step with him

The CGuard reaches the door, Tweedle returning behind it.
Guard takes one | ast | ook around and | eaves, shutting the
door. N ck pops up and listens. The el evator |eaves.

NI CK
Real cute, Tinkerbell.
TWEEDLE
Sorry. It's the elf in ne.
Ni ck goes back to work on the drawer. It opens. He goes
through the files. 1In a side drawer he finds a file | abel ed
"The Kringle Project.” Intrigued, he opens it.

He conmes up with several pages of data, store charts show ng
dropping sales and profits, conputer printouts. Then he
conmes to a map of the Arctic region of Alaska. On it is a
red cross labeled "G acier Alley." Then Nick finds a copy
of the original ransomletter.

NI CK
Bi ngo.

TWEEDLE
Fi nd sonet hi ng?

NI CK
| hit the jackpot. Now we have to
get back to the North Pole, PDQ

Tweedl e goes to the phone and di al s.
TWEEDLE
No problem W have a toll free
nunber for just such an energency.
EXT. SKY -- N GHT

Jet in flight.
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NARRATOR NI CK (V. Q)
And before you coul d say
"Runpl estillskin---"

I NT. DI NI NG ROOM -- EVEN NG

Back at the Pole, N ck, Sandra, Tweedl e, Barclay, Trinket,
Zither, Hopsy, R pley, Elfis, Arsenio and Truman are gathered
around the table with maps laid out. The roomis dark, save
for a |l ow hanging lanp right over the table. The elves are
chattering away.

NI CK

Al right you nmunchkins, listen up.
ELVES

W' re el ves!
NI CK

Big deal. Everything we've done has

brought us to this point.

(points to map)
G acier Alley. I'mcertain this is
where they are keeping M. C...

Chinmes are heard. N ck |ooks at Santa's watch. It reads
quarter to Chri stnas.

NI CK ( CONT' D)
Tinme is not on our side, gang. W're
down to the wire and the ki dnappers
haven't given us any chance to have
Cl aus rel eased.

TRUVAN
Get on with it, man. Wiat's the
poi nt ?

NI CK
It's com ng.

TRUVAN
So's Chri st nas.

The el ves giggle.

NI CK
We're going to unkidnap him

BARCLAY
Unki dnap Sant a?

Zl THER
You nean deki dnap him

Rl PLEY
Wul dn't it be diskidnap hinf



NI CK
What ever. Tweedle's gotten sone
background on the area. Tweed?

Tweedl e produces a pointer.

TWEEDLE
Checking with Bopper over at the
Surveyor's Ofice, | can tell you

G acier Alley is an abandoned oi
field. About five years ago they

set up todrill. Al they hit was
an underground |l ake with |ots of gas
pocket s.

ARSENI O

They struck seltzer?

El ves giggl e.

NI CK
Seri ous up.

ELVES
Yes, sSir.

TWEEDLE
Thanks, Ni ck.

NI CK
No sweat.

TWEEDLE

Anyway, the oil conpanies left. Now
there's nothing for mles and m | es.
The closest thing is an United States
mlitary base to the west. d acier
Alley is a fenced-in area with only

a few barrack-1i ke shacks standi ng.
And a hangar. And the nmain house,

t here.

ELFI S
And you're sure he's there?

NI CK
These guys wouldn't want to travel
far wwth Caus and they want to keep
himisolated. This place was nade
to order. And here's the order; a
bill of sale for the Gacier Aley
site purchased for the OKiley
Cor por ati on.

SANDRA
Nick, if he's not back tonight, it's
over.
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NI CK
| know, kid. That's why we have to
wor k t oot - sweet .

(to el ves)
We're going in after your neal ticket
and | need volunteers. |'m]looking

for a few good el ves.

El ves gl ance at one anot her.

TWEEDLE
I"'mw th you, N ck
NI CK
| wouldn't have it any other way.
TRI NKET
Tweedl e!
TWEEDLE
Ni ck needs ne.
TRI NKET
Tweedl e, | need you, too.
TWEEDLE

Oh, Trinket. Duty calls.

Trinket |ooks to Sandra. Sandra can only share her concern
wth a wistful smle and a shoul der-pl aced hand.

TRI NKET

Just be careful. O else.
NI CK

well ?
TWEEDLE

How about it you guys? Huh? This
is Santa Cl aus we're tal king about
here! Are you elves or mce?

TRUVAN
! adore all this nacho talk. [ ' m
in.

Z| THER
WIl there be refreshments served?

Rl PLEY
Hush. ['min.

ELFI S
It's now or never.

BARCLAY
You' ve got ne, M. Flebber.
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O hers voice their support.

NI CK
| knew | could count on you guys.

EXT. VILLAGE GROUNDS -- EVEN NG

The el ves are bundl ed up and preparing three dog sl eds.
Ni ck, dressed in a parka, stands and wat ches.

He takes out a cigarette, goes to light it. He thinks better
of it and doesn't. He breaks it in half and tosses it aside.
Thi nki ng again, he picks it up and tosses it in a waste pail.
Tweedl e runs over to Nick with a gun.

TWEEDLE
Here's the other gun, Nick. Straight
fromour safe to you

NI CK
Thanks.

Tweedl e joins the others. He's about to check the gun when
Sandra, dressed to travel, walks up to Nick. As they talk,
he absentm ndedly hol sters the gun w thout ever checking it.

SANDRA
VWhen do we | eave?

NI CK
Just about ready now. Wat do you
mean, "we?"

SANDRA
| " m goi ng.
NI CK
No, you're not.
SANDRA
" m his daughter. | have to go.
NI CK
Sonet hi ng coul d happen. | can't

endanger two Cl auses. Two O ausi?
Two O auseses?

SANDRA
Wthout father, there's no reason to
go on.

NI CK

VWhat about Ms. C?
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SANDRA
M. Flebber, | have every intention
of com ng back. WMdther know that.
So let's not dwell on it. Besides,
| know this tundra better than anyone.
| can hel p.

NI CK
| got the | eprechauns to help.

SANDRA
The el ves are quite resourceful.
However, sonetines it hel ps to have
one of your own kind along. |If only
to get stuff off the top shelf.

Ni ck sees she won't be swayed.

NARRATOR NI CK (V. Q)
VWhat could | do? Who knows, she
m ght cone in handy.

The sleds are set to go. N ck and Tweedle in the | ead sl ed,
Tweedl e driving. Sandra drives the second, with sone el ves
riding, Barclay, the third with the remaining elves. Sandra
gives last mnute instructions to Trinket, who jots them
down on a cli pboard.

SANDRA
---wire all warehouses. | want them
on stand-by. Cear the stables.
Food and water ready. Load the bins
and be ready for a swft departure.
And find that phone nunber for Federal
Expr ess.

They head out.

TRI NKET
Ri ght away, M ss Sandra. Good | uck.
Be careful, it's a tundra out there!

EXT. TUNDRA -- NI GHT

The three dog sleds race across the frozen tundra. N ck

gi ves Tweedl e the "thunbs up" sign. Tweedle gives hima
doubl e thunbs up in return and alnost falls off the back of
the sled. N ck grabs himby his scarf.

EXT. GLACI ER ALLEY -- N GHT

The sl eds are parked behind a snow bank. Everyone is peering
over the top of the bank. N ck |ooks through his binocul ars.
He can see the large fenced-in area. Several buil dings dot
the conmpound. There is a |large nmain house in the center and
an airpl ane hangar.
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BARCLAY
Do you see anything, M. Flebber?

Ni ck sees lights on in two buildings. One lone figure, JAKE,
a thug, exits the main building and runs to another buil di ng.
No ot her novenent is observed.

NI CK
A lot of activity for an abandoned
soda fountain. W' re going in.

TRUVAN
(excitedly)
Coul dn't you just spit?

EXT. COVPOUND GROUNDS -- NI GHT

They conme up to the fence. Hopsy and Zither pull out |arge
wire cutters and cut through it. Quickly, they have a hol e
and are sneaking up to the barracks.

NI CK
Okay now, we should split up and
check each building. Be careful and

stay | ow.
TRUVAN
We are | ow.
El ves giggl e.
NI CK

Shush. Sandra. ..
The el ves scatter. Ni ck takes Sandra's arm

NI CK ( CONT' D)

You be careful. Pl ease.
SANDRA

You t oo.
NI CK

| got reason to now.

They kiss quickly and split up. Tweedle cones from around a
corner and follows Nick. N ck goes to the main building and
peeks into a wwndow. It is an enpty hall way. N ck goes

around to a door. He tries it and it opens. N ck slips in.

| NT. HALLWAY -- CONTI NUCUS

It is a dark and desol ate hallway. N ck goes down, checking
roons. There is a roomat the end of the hall with the |ight
on. N ck heads for it. Tweedle slips in and follows. Nick
reaches the door and listens. Tweedle neets up with him

Ni ck signals himto be quiet.
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O KILEY (O S.)
No, you heard nme. All stores open
|ate. W begin our final nedia blitz
in just an hour. And the runor mlls
are already in action. This should
convi nce everyone that there'll be
no Santa this year. \Wen we open..

INT. OKILEY'S LAIR -- N GHT

Large plush office. Large desk wwth phones. OKiley is on
a red phone. A large line graph hangs on the wall, show ng
a declining profit margin. A nodel of the Kiddie Kopter is
on the desk.

O KI LEY
That's right, open tonorrow. Bright
and early. | know it's Christnas.

What do you think we're doing up
here? Just do as | say.

He hangs up. Opening the door into the room N ck enters,
gun drawn. Tweedl e foll ows.

NI CK
Yes, Virginia, there is a Ginch
that stole Christnas.

O Kiley junps up flustered.

O KI LEY
Who are you?

NI CK
Ni ck Fl ebber. ' mone of Santa's
hel pers.

O KI LEY
VWhat are you doi ng here?

NI CK
|'"'m here to hel p Sant a.

O KI LEY
What do you nean?

NI CK
Cut the crap, OKiley. The jig's
up. | know the whol e scam

O KI LEY
How coul d you?

NI CK
| did ny honework, guy.
( MORE)



NI CK ( CONT' D)

Hire a couple of thugs to snatch the
Fat Man and his wheels. Stash him
here for the holidays. Make sure

t he workshop cl oses down. Then an
ad blitz to coyly announce the Santa
won't be comng to town. And you
corner the Christmas market. Cute.

TWEEDLE
Suf f eri ng sugar pl uns!

O KI LEY
Very astute, M. Fl ebber.

NI CK
|'mhere to take himhone. So

O KI LEY
I'"'ma rich man, Flebber. How nuch
are you being paid? 1'll double it.

NI CK
| can't be bought, O Kil ey.
(second t hought)
| get expenses, too.

TWEEDLE
Ni ck!
NI CK
Just aski ng.
(to O Kiley)

Maybe there was a tine but things
have changed as of |ate.

O KI LEY
This is very inportant to ne, M.
Fl ebber. | cannot be allowed to
fail. The econom c health of ny

retail enpire is in the bal ance
because of that over-jolly threat to
the capitalistic system He'll ruin
me and he nust be stopped!

NI CK
| think you' ve been in the Arctic
too long, OKiley. You re becom ng
un-iglooed. | don't knowif you're
aware of this up here at your North
Pol e vault, but your stores are
jammed, mster. Wy pick on Santa?

ss that nmakes you a rebel w thout
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O KI LEY

Yes, yes. Packed now. Fine. Up
until the day after Christmas. Then
t hey stanpede back in for refunds
because Santa brought them everything
they wanted. Tinmes are hard and
sales are soft. The bottom i ne,

M. Flebber, is the bottomline.

NI CK
All's fair in love and retail.

TWEEDLE
What was all that about your dad and
seeing the smling faces of the
chi |l dren?

O KI LEY
Dad was a senile old twit. That's
why | fired himas soon as | bought
himout. [It's nmy conpany now. You
can't stop ne. You're too |ate.
Christmas is only hours away. Soon
little children will be waking up to
barren tree bottons and enpty
stocking. Their parents will make
f eebl e excuses about Santa bei ng
|ate. They'll say he's socked in
over Oswego. He forgot his EZ pass.
They' Il junmp into their cars in
desperation and guess what ?

TWEEDLE
VWhat ?

O Kl LEY
OKiley Wrld O Bargains stores the
nati on over will be there to service

their last mnute needs. And for
that, they will be eternally grateful
It's brilliant! It's beginning to
look a lot like Christmas after all!

NI CK
Cee, OKiley, your tree's up, but
the light's aren't on. Don't you
know what Christnas really nmeans?

O KI LEY
Certainly. [It's the highlight of
our fourth quarter.
(he picks up nodel)
And this year we're exclusively
offering the O Kiley Kiddie Kopter.
Little kids the world over will want

t hese.
( MORE)
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O KI LEY ( CONT' D)
And they'll be able to fly all over
t heir nei ghborhood! Fly, M. Flebber,

fly!

NI CK
Excuse nme, but isn't that, |ike,
danger ous?

O KI LEY
Life is fraught with dangers, what's
one nore? |'ve been up here al
year building these things, they
will be sold.

TWEEDLE
Wiy up here?

O KI LEY
I ndustrial spies. They stole ny
idea for the twirl-a-rod. They stole
my idea for the tumy-slider. They
won't get this way up here! Has
there ever been such a Christnas?

TWEEDLE
He's babbling, N ck.

NI CK
VWhat are you, the anti-C aus? You
certainly mssed the boat on this
one, Sebastian. |If that's all you
think Christmas is, you're sorely
m staken. There's a whole spirit.
A Christmas spirit.

O Kl LEY
Ch, stop. If I can't sell it
di scount, it doesn't exist.

NI CK
Wake up and snell the egg-nog,
OKiley. Sure, Christmas is a tine
to trade off gifts. But it's nore.
It's finding sonething, sonething
like love, for instance, that makes
it all worthwhile. G ves you the
noxie to go on for another year.
It's an excuse for displaying a little
affection once a year. It's a shared
moment with people all over the world
and for that one day at |east maybe
they' Il realize what the whol e bal
of wax is about.
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TWEEDLE
Not to nmention the vast religious
signi ficance.

O KI LEY
Hunmbug.

TWEEDLE
Hunmbug?

NI CK

|'"'mnot here to sing a carol about
the nerits of the damm hol i day,
OKiley, I"'mjust here to free the
Jolly One and be on ny nmerry way.

O KI LEY
| can't let you do that.

NI CK
| figured that. That's why | brought
t he gun.

O KI LEY

"1l sound the alarmand nmy nen will
be on you |ike shoppers on a dollar
day speci al .

NI CK
| wouldn't...

O Kiley sneers and reaches for a button on his desk.

NI CK ( CONT' D)
Don't doit, OKiley..

O Kiley continues to reach

NI CK ( CONT' D)
"1l use this.
(stiffens to fire)
O Ki |l ey!

TWEEDLE
Ni ck, no!

Nick pulls the trigger. Alittle flag pops out of the gun
barrel, it unfurls and says "BANG "

NI CK
Tweed| e??

TWEEDLE
Suffering Sugarpluns! The guns got
all m xed up
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O Kiley pushes the button. An alarmrings. Nick grabs the
wire and yanks it out of the wall.

O Kl LEY
It's too | ate, Flebber.

Ni ck punches OKiley. OKiley lands in his chair and rolls
into the wall. The line graph falls and crashes on O Kil ey.
Hi s face sticks out through a colum | abeled "liabilities."

Suddenly, Jake bursts in, armed with a shotgun. He dashes
toward Nick. He doesn't see Tweedle and trips over him and
skids into the desk. H's gun fires into the ceiling. Plaster
falls. Nick overturns the desk onto Jake. Tweedle craw s

up the mddle and lets it pass right over him

They run out the door. N ck still carries the wre.
| NT. HALLWAY -- CONTI NUOUS
Ni ck cl oses the door. He grabs a handy section of pipe. He

puts the pipe across the door and waps the wire around the
door knob and t he pi pe.

NI CK
C nmon, we still have to find the man
in red.
TWEEDLE
Got cha.
They run down the hall, checking various doors. They turn

down a corridor
| NT. CORRI DOR -- CONTI NUQUS

A roomat the end of the corridor has a light on.

TVWEEDLE
(poi nti ng)
There, Nick!
NI CK

Ni ce catch

Ni ck runs ahead. TOM the Hook, yet another thug, turns the
corner wwth his pistol drawmn. He fires. Tweedle falls.
Ni ck stops and turns in horror.

NI CK ( CONT' D)
No! . . .

Ni ck, enraged, charges Tom Tom goes to shoot. The gun
jams. Nick tackles Tomand slides himinto the wall. He
t hen knocks hi m sensel ess and grabs his gun. He goes back
to Tweedl e and kneel s beside himand cradl es his head.
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NI CK ( CONT' D)
Ch God, not Tweedle. Pl ease not
Tweedl e. You can't die. Not now.
|"mjust getting the hang of al
this. Please don't die.

Tweedl e opens his eyes.

TWEEDLE
(weakl y)
Ni ck. N ck, you got the Christnmas
spirit back, didn't you?

NI CK
O course | did. If nothing else
conmes outta this, at least | |earned
to feel it again. But you gotta
hang around. | m ght forget.

need you, Tweed.
Tweedl e gets up

TWEEDLE
" m okay, Nick. Elves can't die.
Not as long as the Christmas spirit
lives.

Ni ck grabs himby the collar and pulls himnose to nose.

NI CK
You little fink. & find the others.
Tell them we found him

TWEEDLE
Got cha.

Ni ck pushes Tweedl e off and he scoots away. N ck | ooks at
Tom's gun, cocking it to fire. He sees a plate, "S.S. OKiley

Mt . . "

NI CK
Must be one of them unadverti sed
Sat urday ni ght speci al s.

Ni ck heads for the door. He tries the knob. It turns. He
checks the gun, seens satisfied and enters the room

| NT. SANTA'S CELL -- CONTI NUCUS

The roomglows with the nere presence of the prisoner, SANTA
CLAUS, a jolly old soul, sans cap and jacket. His clothes
hang on a coat rack. Santa is tied to a wooden chair and
gagged. A tray of food is nearby.

Santa is surprised by Nick's entrance. N ck is equally
startled by Santa's presence. He shades his eyes to see.
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NI CK
Damm, it is you.

He runs over to Santa and ungags him

SANTA
Bl ess nmy soul! Thank you, son. Who
m ght you be?

NI CK
Ni ck Fl ebber, Sant a.

Ni ck unti es Sant a.

SANTA
Fl ebber. Flebber. ©Oh, yes. You
got the Dick Tracy Detective Set
when you were ten. And sone
under wear, too.

NI CK
Yeah. You renenber that?

SANTA
Ho- ho-ho. A fine Santa I'd be if |
didn't remenber all of ny children
But what are you doi ng here, son?

NI CK
Your pixies hired me to find out.

SANTA
You nean the elves? They hired you?

NI CK
|"ma private detective now. And |
found you. And now | have to get
you hone.

SANTA
| knew the elves wouldn't let the
chil dren be di sappoi nt ed.

NI CK
No, sir.
SANTA
Cutting it alittle close, though.
NI CK
Be thankful you're not spending Easter
here. Sir.
SANTA

Oh, that Sebasti an has been bad before
but he really takes the fruitcake
for this stunt.



101.

NI CK
You know O Kil ey?

SANTA
Certainly. Over the years, | brought
hi m enough coal to power a | oconoti ve.

Tweedl e cones running in.

NI CK
Hey, Tweedle, |l ook, it's Santal

TWEEDLE
You were expecting maybe the Little
Drunmer Boy? Sandra and the guys
found the reindeer and sl eigh.
They're in the hangar. Wait'll you
see this set up. He's got all these
ki ddi e kopters in there!

SANTA
Tweedl e, you inp.

TWEEDLE
Elf, sir.

NI CK

He knows that, Tweed. Get his coat
and let's nove...

Tweedl e runs over to the coat rack. He can't reach the coat
and hat. He junps up but still can't. N ck cones over and
grabs them

NI CK ( CONT' D)
Sandra had a point. Cone on, let's
roll.
Ni ck gives Santa his clothes and they duck out of the room
EXT. COVPOUND GROUNDS -- NI GHT
Santa, Nick and Tweedl e cross the conpound to hangar.
| NT. HANGAR -- CONTI NUOUS

Inside is a mlitary-type helicopter with rocket |aunchers.
Al so several Kiddie Kopters in various stages of conpletion.

Barclay and Dinple are |leading the dog sleds in fromthe
rear entrance.

Sandra and the others wait by the sleigh, a bright red and
ornate sleigh with bells and great el aborate runners. It is
up on cinder bl ocks.
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NI NE REI NDEERS are tied up in a corner. One reindeer has a
bright red nose. You mght even say it glows. N ck, Tweedle
and Santa cone in the front entrance.

NI CK
Everyone okay?

SANDRA
Dad! You're safe.

Sandra and Santa enbrace.

SANTA
Oh, Sandra. You are a sight for
these old eyes. Al of you are.

Tweedl e notions to the helicopter.

TWEEDLE
Look at that, N ck.

NI CK
(despondent)
Terrific.

| NT. HALLWAY -- NI GHT

The door to OKiley's office ceases rattling. Suddenly,
there is a shotgun blast. It blasts the door open. Jake
and O Kil ey dash out.

| NT. HANGAR -- NI GHT
NI CK
| f they have this kind of nobility
we can't beat them out on dog sl eds.

SANDRA
Then how do we get dad out of here?

TWEEDLE
How about the reindeer?

Ni ck and Sandra react.
| NT. CORRIDOR -- N GHT
Jake and O Kil ey cone upon Tom

O KI LEY
Get himup...

They get hi m up.

O KI LEY ( CONT' D)
Come on, let's get to the copter
They can't get far.



103.
| NT. HANGAR -- NI GHT

The el ves have hitched the reindeer to the sleight, Rudol ph
in the | ead.

NI CK

kay, Santa, into the dog sl ed.
SANTA

What ?
NI CK

The dog sled. Get in.

SANDRA
He's got to ride in the sleigh.

NI CK
And OKiley knows that. He'll be
after that sleigh in a shot. M job
is to protect Santa. So, I'll take
up the sleigh as a diversion and
right after we go out the front, you
duck out the back.

SANDRA
Ni ck, you can't.

NI CK
Santa, you're going on that sl ed.
If you don't, you'll regret it.

Maybe not today, maybe not tonorrow.
But soon and for the rest of your
life. There's no tinme to argue,
Claus! M and Tweedl e can handl e
it. Wat's inportant is that you
get back to the North Pol e.
Everything el se ambunts to a pile of
beans. W' Il neet back at the
wor kshop.

(to Tweedl e)
You can drive this thing, right?

TWEEDLE
Are you ki ddi ng?

NI CK
Let's nove

Yelling is heard fromthe outside.
EXT. COVPOUND GROUNDS -- NI GHT
Jake, Tomand O Kiley run toward the hangar

JAKE
Hurry up, Tom
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TOM
I"'mwith you, I'mwth you.

| NT. HANGAR -- NI GHT
Di mpl e and Snap stand by the front door. Truman and Ri pl ey

man the rear. Santa is getting in a dog sled. N ck hel ps
Sandra in.

SANDRA
Are you sure you know what you're
doi ng?
NI CK
Sure. | use flying sleighs to escape

the clutches of profit-crazed store
owners all the tine.

SANDRA
'] bet. Pl ease be careful.

NI CK
Sure, what the heck.

SANDRA
And pl ease drop the cocky attitude.

NI CK
Sorry. But what can happen? | still
got this.

Ni ck shows the good |uck charm They kiss. Sandra gets
bundl ed into the sled. N ck goes over to the sleigh. N ck
grabs Tweedl e by the back of his collar and the seat of his
pants and | oads himinto the sleigh.

TWEEDLE
But, Nick---

Ni ck hops in.

NI CK
Ready, gang? Let's make snow tracks.

TWEEDLE
But N ck---

Di npl e and Snap open the doors.

NI CK
G ddy up!

The reindeer run off. D nple and Snap board a dog sl ed.
They all start out the back, Truman and R pley hol ding the
doors. They hop on as the sleds go pass.
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EXT. COVPOUND GROUNDS -- NI GHT

The sleigh is out and headed at Jake, Tomand O Kiley. Jake
ainms his gun. Suddenly, the reindeer take flight. OKiley's
men are shocked and stare at it as it flies overhead.

O KI LEY
Move you gol dbricks! He's getting
away! . ..

The nen |l ook at him

O KILEY (CONT' D)
The helicopter! Mve!

They run into the hanger.
EXT. SLEIGH -- N GHT

The sl eigh glides through the night sky. N ck and Tweedl e
poke their heads up over the top of the sleigh.

NI CK
So far, so good. They should be
ri ght behind us.

TWEEDLE
That's not the greatest piece of
news |'ve had today.

NI CK

Ckay, Tweed, what do we do now?
TWEEDLE

What ?
NI CK

The sleigh. How s it work?

TWEEDLE
| don't know.

NI CK
What do you nean you don't know? |
asked you if you knew how to drive
this thing and you said, "You nust
be kidding," like |l was a jerk to
ask you because you were born and
rai sed around rei ndeer and sl eds.

TWEEDLE
No. | said "Are you kidding," like
| ve never been near this sleigh in
my life.

NI CK

OChm god.
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EXT. COVPOUND GROUNDS -- NI GHT
O Kiley watches the helicopter take off.
O KI LEY

Get theml  Shoot them out of the

sky! O you can kiss your profit-

shari ng good- by!
EXT. SLEIGH -- N GHT

Ni ck and Tweedl e | ook back and see the helicopter rising up
behind them N ck grabs the reins.

NI CK
On Dasher, on Dancer, on Blitzen, on
Cupi d- - -

TWEEDLE

No, it's Dasher and Dancer and Prancer
and Blitzen.

NI CK
On Dasher, on Prancer, on Vi xen, et
cetera, et cetera.

| NT. HELI COPTER -- N GHT

Tomis lining the sleigh up in his sights. Jake is flying.
EXT. SLEIGH -- N GHT

The sleigh hits an air pocket and dips.

| NT. HELI COPTER -- N GHT

TOM
Firing now

He | aunches the rocket.
EXT. SLEIGH -- N GHT

Rocket goes right over the sleigh. Tweedle screanms. Nick
pulls on the reins.

They veer to the left, nake a long turn and fly pass the
hel i copter.

NI CK
Does this thing have an automatic
pilot or anything at all that would

make this any easier? Huh? Does
it?
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| NT. HELI COPTER -- N GHT

Jake swi ngs the copter about. Tom begins to get the sleigh
in his sights.

TOM
Bring it to the left.

EXT. NI GHT SKY -- N GHT
The helicopter chases the sleigh across the sky.
EXT. SLEIGH -- N GHT

TWEEDLE
Yo, Nick, the term "evasive action"
mean anything to you?

Nick pulls the reins to the right, then starts zigzaggi ng.
EXT. M LITARY BASE -- N GHT

Hi gh security installation. Radar dish is spinning.

| NT. M LI TARY RADAR TRACKI NG STATI ON -- N GHT

A ROOKIE SOLDIER is watching a radar scope. He notices a
blip on the screen.

ROCKI E
Captain, | have sone unidentified
aircraft on the scope.

A BEMUSED CAPTAIN |l eans in to | ook, drinking his coffee.

BEMUSED CAPTAI N
Truly? You know what night this is,
son? That there is Santy C aus.

ROOKI E
Real | y?

BEMUSED CAPTAI N
Sur e enough.

He sips his coffee. A second blip appears.

_ ROOKI E
Sir, | have a second craft on screen.

The Benused Captain ceases to be benused and does a spit
t ake.

BEMUSED CAPTAI N
VWhat ?? Full alert!

The room | eaps into action.



EXT. HELI COPTER -- N GHT
They are closing in on the sleigh.

TOM
Firel

He | aunches a rocket.
EXT. SLEIGH -- N GHT

Tweedl e is standing at the rear of the sleigh.
rocket com ng.

TWEEDLE
Ni ck, do sonet hi ng!
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He sees the

Ni ck pulls back hard on the reins. The sleigh makes a quick

and steep clinb. Tweedle flips over the back.

NI CK
How was that, Tweed? Pretty swft,
eh? Tweed? Tweedl e?

Tweedl e i s hanging fromthe rear runner.

TWEEDLE
Ni ck! OCh, Nick! GCet ne up

I NT. M LI TARY RADAR TRACKI NG STATION -- N GHT

ROXI E
No response, sir.

BEMUSED CAPTAI N
Continue hailing, all frequencies.
Send up a war ni ng.
(to interconm
Stand by alert. Ready ground-to-air
m ssiles to repel intruder.

EXT. SLEIGH -- N GHT
Nick is trying to pull Tweedl e up.

NI CK
Stop fighting nme, you stupid gremin!

TWEEDLE
I"man elf, you noron! Get ne up!

Ni ck pulls Tweedl e back into the sleigh. Suddenly,

buzzed by the helicopter.

The rocket
passes under them N ck turns to where Tweedl e was.

they are
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EXT. HELI COPTER -- N GHT

TOM
| got them now

EXT. COVPOUND GROUNDS -- NI GHT

OKiley is watching the distant action. It is approaching
t he conpound.

EXT. SLEIGH -- N GHT

NI CK
Which way is the North Pol e?

TWEEDLE
North! Do | have to draw you a map?

NI CK
Excuse ne, what am|, a conpass?

I NT. M LI TARY RADAR TRACKI NG STATION -- N GHT

ROCKI E
| can't raise a thing, sir. No
response on any frequency. Wo are
t hey?

BEMUSED CAPTAI N
| guess we'll have to wait for the
dental charts to find out. Attention;
target traveling point five-inner-
si x. Range, two-five. Heading,
nort h.

| NTERCOM
We have them sighted, sir.

BEMUSED CAPTAI N
Prepare to | aunch

| NTERCOM
Systens green

BEMUSED CAPTAI N
Fire.

EXT. LAUNCHI NG SITE -- N GHT
Crui ser ground-to-air mssile is |aunched.
EXT. HELI COPTER -- N GHT

TOM
| got themdead to rights now, Jake.
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JAKE
Do it.

Jake turns and sees the approaching mssile.

JAKE ( CONT' D)
Now what ?

Jake gives it a hard turn. The copter pulls out of the path
of the mssile.

EXT. SLEIGH -- N GHT
Tweedl e wat ches the helicopter veer off.

TWEEDLE
Ch, good. ..

He sees the mssile com ng.
TWEEDLE ( CONT' D)

Ch, bad. N ck, you want to take a
gander at this?

NI CK
Ain'"t | got enough problens?
TWEEDLE
Apparently soneone feels you haven't.
NI CK
(turning to see)
What ?  Hol y- - -

Ni ck whips on the reins and they zip off.
EXT. SKY -- N GHT
The m ssile continues for a distance, then changes direction.
The helicopter and sleigh level off. The sleigh is now behind
t he copter.
| NT. HELI COPTER -- NI GHT
TOM

Wait a second, they're chasing us!

That ain't right.
EXT. SKY -- N GHT

The mssile zeros in on them and conmes up behind the sl eigh.
And thusly they traverse the skies.

EXT. SLEI GH -- CONTI NUOUS

Tweedl e clinmbs up on Nick, pushing N ck's hat over his eyes.
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TWEEDLE
Get out of the way, you hoodl uns!

| NT. HELI COPTER -- N GHT

TOM
You gotta | ose them

JAKE
| ' m headed back for the base.

EXT. SKY -- N GHT

The helicopter descends toward  acier Alley. The sleigh
stays on their tail. The mssile remains on the sleigh's
tail.

EXT. SLEIGH -- N GHT
Ni ck's eyes are still covered as Tweedle clings on for life.

NI CK
Tweedl e, get off!

EXT. SKY -- N GHT

JAKE
It's no good. They're still tailin
us.

The copter veers off one way. The sleigh goes in the opposite
direction. The mssile goes right down the m ddl e and heads
for the conpound.

EXT. COVPOUND GROUNDS -- NI GHT

O Kiley stands in the conmpound. Suddenly he realizes he's
ground zero.

O KI LEY
Holy canol i es!

He runs for the main gate. The mssile hits the main house
and expl odes.

EXT. SLEIGH -- N GHT

Ni ck and Tweedl e | ook over the side to see. Suddenly, they
get doused with a splash of water from bel ow.

NI CK
Cl ub soda.

I NT. M LI TARY RADAR TRACKI NG STATION -- N GHT

BEMJSED CAPTAI N
Well, soldier?
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ROXI E
W' ve repelled them sir.

BEMUSED CAPTAI N
And stay out! Ha!

| NT. HELI COPTER -- N GHT

They | ook at the burning weckage of the conpound.

JAKE
Vll, this don't | ook so good.

TOM
VWatta ya say we fly south for the
W nter?

JAKE

How far sout h?

TOM
Let's try the South Pole this tine.

The helicopter veers off and heads sout h.
EXT. GLACI ER ALLEY -- N GHT

There is a fire burning now Several follow up expl osions
go off. There is a gusher of water shooting into the sky.

EXT. SLEIGH -- N GHT

Ni ck and Tweedl e cl ean thensel ves up as they watch the
fireworks.

TWEEDLE
Let's go hone, N ck.

NI CK
Home it is, kid.

EXT. GLACI ER ALLEY -- N GHT

There is a fire burning now Several follow up expl osions
go off. The sleigh can be seen in the distance, |eaving.
Sleigh bells are heard. W see the front gate. A snow bank
It starts to nove. O Kiley pops out.

O KI LEY
Curse you, Caus and your stupid
holiday! Sure, try to be an
ent husi astic capitalist and see where
it gets you. | nean, what's the
point of having a conpetitor if you
can't ruthlessly destroy hinf? Huh?
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Quite nelodramatically, he sobs in the snow for a nonent.
Slowy, he begins humm ng. Soon, we realize it's "Here Cones
Peter Cottontail." He raises his head, a sinister grin
crosses his face. He's got a newgoal inlife. He gets up
and runs of f, singing.

EXT. VI LLAGE GROUNDS -- EVEN NG
A beehive activity. Elves pulling sleds and sacks of

presents. Sandra, Santa and Ms. C aus stand watching the
skies. Santa is fully dressed in his traveling clothes.

SANDRA
Were are they, father?
SANTA
|"msure they' Il be here any nonent,
Sandra. N ck seens |ike a good man.
SANDRA
He is father.
Trinket cones over
TRI NKET
Any sign yet?
MRS. CLAUS
No, dear.
TRI NKET

He had better cone back alive or
"1l never speak to him again.

In the distance, the sound of sleigh bells is heard.

MRS. CLAUS
Li st en.

Everyone stops. The sleigh is seen silhouetted agai nst the
full moon for a real Currier and |ves effect.

SANTA
This is a swtch. Santa anxious to
hear the sound of sleigh bells on
Chri stmas Eve.

SANDRA
They' re okay.

Tweedl e and Nick are waving as they bring the sleigh in for
a | andi ng.

NI CK
W nade it! And in the St. N ck of
time. We didit, Tweedle. High
five!
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Nick puts his hand up in the air. Tweedle junps a couple of
times to try and slap it. Needless to say, he can't reach.
Finally, Nick lowers his hand. Everyone runs up to neet

t hem

They hug.

TRI NKET
Oh, Tweedle, are you all right?

TWEEDLE
You bet. \Wat do you think of ny
choi ce of detectives now?

TRI NKET
| hope you don't plan to do this
regul arly.

Sandra hugs Ni ck.

SANDRA
You nmade it!

NI CK
Natch. 1'ma pro.

SANTA

Ckay, people. W have a job to do.

SANDRA
Oh, right. Cone along, everyone.

Sandra goes off. The bustle starts again. Santa takes Nick

asi de.

SANTA
| wanted to thank you personally,
Ni ck. That was a very brave thing
you did. And a lot of children wll
be very happy for it. You have a
good soul, Ni ck Fl ebber.

Santa hugs Nick, who at first |ooks enbarrassed, but then
| oosens up. Chines are heard. N ck pulls out the watch.
It reads Christmas. He hands it to Santa

NI CK
Here, | believe this is yours. Oh,
yes, and here's sonething | feel
have to give you

SANTA
VWhat ever could it be?

Nick pulls out this two thousand dol |l ars.

NI CK
| feel funny about taking this now.
( MORE)



El ves are

Ms. C aus

NI CK ( CONT' D)
"' m sure you know peopl e who can
really use it.

SANTA
| amtouched, Nick. | knew you would
be one of the good ones.
NI CK
Yeah, well, you better get noving.
Time for your big Christmas nunber
SANTA
| ndeed.
NI CK

Time and yule tide wait for no man.

SANTA
Very good. Ho-ho- ho.

| oadi ng sacks of toys into the sleigh.

SANDRA
Al'l checkpoints give us green |ights.
W're A-O K to go.

hel ps Santa into the sl eigh.

MRS. CLAUS
You be careful, now God be with
you.

SANTA
"Il be fine, nother. Thank you.

BARCLAY
Everyone stand back now, please. o
Johnson!
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JOHNSON, an elf with |ighted batons and wearing overalls

signals th

Sl ei gh beg
hear thent?

He di sappe

e sleigh to cone forward.
SANTA
Good- by, everyone! See you |ater!
On, team
ins its ascent, sleigh bells ringing.
SANTA ( CONT' D)
Ho- ho-ho, nerry Christmas to all!

ars into the night.

Can you
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NI CK
(to hinself)
You t oo, Santa.

SANDRA
Go get'em pop!

MRS. CLAUS
How does sone butter cookies and hot
cocoa sound?

El ves all cheer. They follow Ms. Claus into the house
Ni ck and Sandra stand in the noonlight. Tweedl e cones back
out. He tugs on N ck's jacket.

TWEEDLE
Ni ck?

NI CK
Yeah, Tweed?

TWEEDLE
" m sorry about the gun.

NI CK
Don't sweat it, kid. It cones with
the territory.

TWEEDLE
| woul dn't want anything to happen
to you for all the world.

NI CK
Not hing will, guy. So |long as soneone
like you believes in ne. It's a two-
way street.

TWEEDLE
And, Nick, thanks.

NI CK
For what ?

TWEEDLE

For giving an ordinary elf like nme a
chance to do sonet hing special.
knew we got the right man.

Tweedl e hugs him

NI CK
Hurry up, your cocoa's getting cold.

TWEEDLE
"Il see you inside.

He goes into the house.
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| want to thank you, too.
NI CK

For what ?
SANDRA

For giving an ordi nary daughter of
Santa Claus |ike nme the chance to
experience sone truly wonderfu
feelings. |'mso very proud of you.

NI CK
Sandra, ny work here is done. You
know, you get pretty jaded in ny
line of work. Being cynical is the

thing I knew | was good at it,
too. But it makes you forget what
it was like. | never thought I could

ever feel the feelings I'mfeeling.
But | am And it's because of you.
WIIl you cone home with ne?

SANDRA

What do you nean?
NI CK

Come with nme, back to the states.
SANDRA

Nick, I can't go. M/ life is here.
NI CK

But | have to go.
SANDRA

Wiy can't you stay?
NI CK

| have to go back. |[|'ve got alife

there. MW work. My insurance agent.
My bills. M car paynents---

SANDRA
But we can have a |life here.
NI CK
(second t houghts)
---All that crine. Gaffiti. That

guy who poi soned ny cat---

SANDRA
| love you, N ck

NI CK
---My two room wal k-up. My booki es- - -

117.
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SANDRA
Do you | ove ne, N ck?

NI CK
O course | love you. | never |oved
anyone before. | didn't think it

was possible. But now--

They enbr ace.

They ki ss.

SANDRA
Come live with me. We'll make a
life together.

NI CK
Who' Il bury ny cat?

The |l ong, lingering type.

NARRATOR NI CK (V. O.)
Sufficed to say, | hung around. It
wasn't |ong before the sound of jingle
bells was m xed wi th weddi ng bells.
Tri nket and Tweedl e were married
right after the new year. It turned
into a double ring cerenony. M and
Sandra tied the knot. Tweedl e was
best elf. And | got a job. [I'mon
retai ner by the Caus man hinsel f.
| guess that makes nme a subordinate
clause. My first case is to find ny
gun before sone kid blows his brains
out playing cops and robbers. After
that, Santa has nme do |lots of
background i nvestigations. You see,
Claus has this list. And he checks
it. Twice. | have to keep tabs on
who' s naughty or nice. So you better
watch out. You better not cry. You

better not pout. I'mtelling you
why. ' Cause Nick Flebber's on the
case.

The End
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