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ELF-THE MUSICAL 19

WALTER

SAM

Whatever you say, boss.

WALTER

(calling to DEB)
Deb!

Yes, Mr. Hobbs.

Coffee! Now!

Right away.

DEB

WALTER

DEB

EMILY and 12-year-old MICHAEL enter.

EMILY

Hi, darling.

MICHAEL

Hi, Dad.

EMILY

Ready to go?

WALTER

Go where?

EMILY

I don't believe it. Christmas shopping, remember?

WALTER

Emily, you always do this to me.

EMILY

We planned this weeks ago! I took the day off-

WALTER

Well, I can't. I'm swamped. This is my busiest time of the year!

MICHAEL

Dad, it is well documented that the children of workaholics are prone to self-esteem

issues.

WALTER stares at EMILY, baffled.
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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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ACT TWO

SCENE 3

The living room in the Hobbs' apartment, as in Act One, Scene 8. MICHAEL and

EMILY are reading BUDDY'S note on the Etch-a-sketch.

(reading the note)

EMILY

"...I don't belong at the North Pole, either. Nobody wants me, Nobody needs me."

Poor thing, wandering the streets in that dorky elf suit.

MICHAEL

Why did he do it?

EMILY

He had a fight with your father.

(examining the Etch-a-sketch more closely)

This really is amazing. I can barely draw a straight line on one of these things.

MICHAEL

We have to find him! We have to bring him home!

EMILY

We will find him, but after that I think we need to get him some help.

MICHAEL

What do you mean "help"?

EMILY

Professional help. Honey, Buddy is crazy.

MICHAEL

Mom.

EMILY

No, he is. We have to accept that.

MICHAEL

He's my brother.

EMILY

I know. You have a crazy brother. Lot's of people do.

MICHAEL

Just because somebody believes in Santa Claus, doesn't mean they're crazy.
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EMILY

MICHAEL

No, it doesn't.

Yes, it does.

EMILY

MICHAEL

What about little kids? Are they crazy too?

EMILY

It's different. If a little kid believes in a talking purple dinosaur, it's delightful. If he

still believes when he's thirty, it's profoundly disturbing. Look, just because Buddy

is crazy, doesn't mean we should love him any less. I have a friend who's a

psychiatrist. You remember Barry? With the Ferrari? I'm going to give him a call

right now. Maybe he can tell us where we should look for Buddy.

EMILY leaves the room.

MICHAEL wanders over to an upstage window. He stares out forlornly.

MICHAEL

(to himself)

Buddy. Where did you go?

#11 - There Is A Santa Claus

SUDDENLY a bright flash of light appears outside. MICHAEL stares in disbelief.

Mom! Mom!

EMILY runs back into the room.

What?

EMILY

MICHAEL

I SAW A TINY SLEIGH

MAKE ITS TINY WAY

RIGHT ACROSS THE SKY

THERE WASN'T TIME TO THINK

THERE WASN'T TIME TO BLINK

BEFORE IT ZOOMED RIGHT BY












