
-20 I ELF-THE MUSICAL

EMILY

What can I say; the kid likes NPR.

WALTER

Could we please continue this delightful conversation in my office. Away from the

staff.

MICHAEL, EMILY and WALTER disappear into WALTER's office.

BUDDY enters the reception area and goes up to DEB.

BUDDY

Excuse me? I'm here to see a Walter Hobbs. I'm Buddy the Elf.

DEB

Buddy the Elf? Oh, what a riot! You look hilarious. Who sent you?

Santa.

Santa?!

BUDDY

DEB

BUDDY

Uh-huh, from the North Pole.

DEB

From the North Pole!

BUDDY

Yes.

DEB

I'm sure Mr. Hobbs will be delighted to meet you, but he's in a meeting right now,

would you mind waiting for a few minutes? Sit. Stay here.

Sure.

BUDDY sits.

BUDDY

DEB

Can I get you anything? A coffee?

BUDDY

Chocolate milk would be fantastic...

WALTER, EMILY and MICHAEL burst out of WALTER's office.
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WALTER

It was an unfortunate oversight, Mr. Greenway. I'm fully prepared to blame my
staff-

GREENWAY

(opening his brief case and slapping some papers on the desk)

Don't try to pass the buck. It's your name on these proofs. And I'll tell you

something else; even if those two missing pages were in there, the book still would

have sucked! You're hanging by a thread Hobbs!

BUDDY

Hi, Mr. Greenway, I'm Buddy the Elf!

GREENWAY

What? Who the devil is that?

WALTER

Well, he's, uh, he's my, son.

GREENWAY

I thought your son was twelve years old?

BUDDY

I'm thirty. That's this many.

(indicating 30 with his fingers)

GREENWAY

What?!

(shouting to DEB)

WALTER

Deb! Buddy needs a break, take him downstairs for some hot chocolate.

BUDDY

Oh! Can I have a Chocolate Monster?

DEB

A Chocolate Monster?

BUDDY

It's hot chocolate with a chocolate bar on top. That way, when the chocolate bar

melts it makes it more chocolatey.

(leading BUDDY off)

Works for me.

DEB






