Santa's Sweat shop

Witten by
Nat han Shane M I | er



EXT. NORTH POLE - DAY

An aerial view of the region. Breathtaking.
Vast .

Enpty.

Shimering in white.

VWHUVP VWHUVP VWHUVP VWHUVP WWHUIVP

A helicopter soars over the ice.

I/ E. HELI COPTER - CONTI NUQUS

ELI ZA LURNER (40s) | eans her head agai nst the w ndow,
peering down at the white wastel and.

Even bundl ed up, she's a stunner. The kind of gal that makes
men say and do stupid things, which is inportant for our
story.

There's a CRACKLE of static over her headset.

PILOT (QS.)
First tinme?

She | ooks back at the pilot with a little smrk.

ELI ZA
(no duh)
How d you guess?

Pl LOT
There's not nuch to see out here.

ELI ZA
There's one thing.

The Pilot gives a slight nod.

Pl LOT
W're comng up onit. I'Il take you
in low give you a view
The helicopter SHAKES as it dips and swoops across a hill of
ice.
Perched on the top of the hill is a | arge gl eam ng buil di ng.

El egant, nodern, and beautifully designed.



An architectural marvel. It looks like it's nade of ice.
Clean lines with towering broad wi ndows that give a gorgeous
view of the ocean in the distance.

ELI ZA
I's that the workshop?

Pl LOT

(beat)
That's the residence.

Nope.

EXT. SANTA' S WORKSHOP - DAY
The helicopter touches down and Eliza clinbs out of it.

Her nose crinkles as she stares up at the |arge buil ding
bef ore her.

Cold. Industrial. G nder blocks and steel.

WHACK! A GOLF BALL suddenly streaks across the pale blue
sky.

EXT. SANTA' S WORKSHOP - ROOF - CONTI NUOUS

An ELF CADDI E (I ooks 15) places a fresh golf ball on a tee.
Loomi ng over the tee is the | egend hinself.

He's gone by many nanes, Kris Kringle, St. N ck, Santa
d aus.

We'll just call himN C (I ooks 50s).

Not a chubby fellow, and hardly jolly, this Santa is a nan
of industry.

He sports a neatly trinmmed white beard, and a tight red
snowsuit. The golf club he clutches in his hand is striped
red |i ke a candy cane.

Standing off to the side is a group of EXECUTI VES shivering
in their parkas.

The | ead executive addresses Nic, who is largely ignoring
t hem

EXECUTI VE
Twenty tinmes faster graphical

pr ocessi ng.
( MORE)



EXECUTI VE (cont' d)
It has 64-bit architecture and gives
a CPU speed increase of fifty percent
over our previous nodel.

VWHACK! Ni ¢ hooks the ball hard.

Nl C
Gawd dang it all...

He MUTTERS a series of indecipherable profanities.

EXECUTI VE
It dwarfs anything else in the
mar ket .

M SSY(I| ooks 30s)an ELF secretary, saunters over to Nic and
hands him a steam ng cup of coffee.

M SSY
(regarding his sw ng)
You' re not accounting for the w nd.

NI C
" maccounting for the w nd.
M SSY
Real | y? Cause it's bl ow ng that way.
NI C
I know which way it's bl ow ng.
M SSY
Then when aren't you accounting for
it?
EXECUTI VE

We're confident that this will be the
best selling tablet on the market...

NI C
It's this driver that blows. Can't
hit straight for nothin' -- who nmade
this crap?

M SSY
Ve did.

NI C
Oh.

(t hen)
It's probably the w nd.



EXECUTI VE
And we anticipate that it'll be the
fastest selling tablet that we' ve
ever | aunched.
VHACK!
Ni ¢ hooks the ball badly again.

M ssy grimaces at the sw ng.

M SSY
(dryly)
Shoul d we issue a recall?
Nl C
It's the wi nd.
EXECUTI VE
Can we... maybe go inside?
Nl C
No.
EXECUTI VE
We had a Power Poi nt presentation--
Nl C
Cut to it.
(beat)

How many units?
The Executive looks a little sheepish at Nic.

EXECUTI VE
W're aimng at five mllion units
for the holiday |aunch.

Ni c cocks an eyebrow.

NI C
VWi ch hol i day? Flag Day?

The Executive clears his throat.

EXECUTI VE
A delay in the devel opment of our
chip put a crunch on our tinetable.

Nl C
Five mllion units--



EXECUTI VE
We're comng to you because we need a
Christmas mracle.
Beat .

Nic takes a sip fromhis cup

Nl C
Ah. Well, the thing about mracles
is... they don't conme cheap.
EXECUTI VE

W're willing to conpensate.

The Executive pulls out a huge stack of bound papers froma
bri efcase and hands it to Nic.

EXECUTI VE (cont' d)
Qur proposal .

Nic slips on his glasses and flips open the file.
He gives a slight smrk.
NI C
(sotto)
Ho- ho- ho.
I NT. HALLWAY - DAY
A boi sterous Nic wal ks happily down the hallway with his

secretary following after him She takes notes as they wal k
and tal k.

NI C
Send the plans to the plant, and
contact Stewie -- | want production

on this tablet to be up and ready by
the end of the week.

M SSY
We're still behind on the SunCore VR
headset s.

Nl C

That's Stewi e's problem

M SSY
That's a time problem which is your
probl em cause Christmas is right
around the corner.



Nl C
I know when Christmas is, Mssy. It's
not exactly ny first one.

M SSY
Do you know how many hours there are
in a day?
NI C
Twent y-f our.
M SSY
Do you know how many m nutes?
NI C
O f hand?
M SSY

One thousand, four hundred and forty.

Nl C
You did that math in your head?

M SSY
Yes. Do you know how many mnutes it
takes to build just one tablet?

Nl C
Fewer than one thousand, four hundred
and forty. Wiy are you so worried
about the production?

M SSY
Cause | can do math in ny head.

He shoots her a | ook.

M SSY (cont' d)
Renenber the Sansung account ?

Nl C
That was one settl enent.

M SSY
It nearly bankrupted this place.

Nl C
We' ve never m ssed a deadl i ne.

M SSY
Qur phones expl oded.



NI C
Their design was flawed. Look, 1']l
worry about the production schedul
You worry about my schedul e.

I
e.

M SSY

(not happy)
Fi ne.

She gl ances back down at her schedul er.

M SSY (cont' d)
You have your annual puff piece
interview at el even.

NI C
Cancel it. Are the Cola people in?

M SSY
Stuck in bad weather. The shoot's
been reschedul ed for tonorrow.
(t hen)
Al so the Pope's been calling.

Nic grunts.

Nl C
Oh god.

M SSY
Yeah, that's the idea.

Nl C
What does he want ?

M SSY
Usual, to rem nd you that Christnas
i s about Jesus, Mary, Joseph,
shepherds... the Charlie Brown
Chri st mas Speci al .

N C
Vell 1'd like to remind him that
| ast | checked, he's not been
decl ared a saint.
(t hen)
Who is that?

Ni ¢ suddenly freezes.

He sees Eliza Lurner in a shapely dress, waiting in the
reception area.



M SSY
Eli za Lurner. Your cancel ed el even
o' cl ock.
(t hen)
["1l get rid of her.

NI C
No!
(playing it casual)
Uh.. no, no. On second thought, [|'1I
squeeze her in. She did cone all this
way after all.

Ni c opens the door to the reception area and crosses to
Eliza.

M ssy wat ches.
M SSY
(dryly) _
Yeah. Quite the saint.
RECEPTI ON
Ni c extends his hand to Eliza.

Nl C
M ss Lurner. |I'm Santa C aus.

She shakes his hand and gives a charmng smle.

ELI ZA
Everyone knows who you are.
He shrugs.
NI C
Well, sone people are surprised to
find that I"'mnot sone lard butt wth
an eating disorder.
She | aughs.
ELI ZA
No. Your... your butt |ooks fine.

She smles at him
Hi s cheeks suddenly | ook rosey.

Nl C
Shal | we?



He gestures for his office.

I NT. SANTA' S OFFI CE - DAY

Nic pours two drinks and then circles across his desk and
hands one to Eliza, who is seated in a chair.

Nl C
What everyone al ways wants to know
is, howdo I do it?

He | eans agai nst his desk, peering down at her with a
twinkle in his eye.

NI C (cont'd)
How do | deliver all of those toys

across the world in a single night?
Vell 111 tell you...

He | eans in close.

NI C (cont'd)
Wth a little bit of magic.

He gives her a w nk.
She smiles politely.

ELI ZA
| thought you outsourced it.

Ankwar d beat .

NI C
Wl |, Santa does have his hel pers.
ELI ZA
Mhmm
(t hen)

This seens like a rather inconvenient
pl ace to set up your shop

NI C
I like the quiet.

ELI ZA
You also like the tax rate.

She gives a devilish grin.



ELI ZA (cont' d)
Listen, | know that this is usually a
puff piece, but | didn't travel over
three thousand mles for that.
(beat)
We all know the nyth. ..

She leans in a little seductively.

ELI ZA (cont' d)
I wanna know t he man.
(beat)
You're a hunanitarian. We know t hat.
But you're also an entrepreneur. A

brilliant marketer.
(beat)

A geni us.
(beat)

That's what ny readers should want to
know about. That's what | want to
know about .

He stares at her a nonent.

Nl C
The truth is less romantic than the

nyt h.

ELI ZA
Good. I'mnot a romanti c.

She eyes him
BZZZT -- his intercombuzzes and he junps in his skin.

M SSY (O S.)
Sir, your wife's on the line.

Nl C
(frazzl ed)
My what ?

M SSY (O S.)
Ms. d aus.

Nl C
Oh. Her. Right.
(to Eliza)
Excuse ne.
He circles back around his desk.

Eliza gets to her feet.



11.

ELI ZA
You mnd if | get a tour of the
pl ace? Ask sonme questions?

Nl C
Uh... well... um..

ELI ZA
Thanks.

Eliza sm|es again and heads out.
Ni c picks up the phone.

Nl C
Hel | 0?

| NTERCUT AS NEEDED W TH

EXT. SW MM NG POOL - DAY

MRS. HOLLY CLAUS, (| ooks 40s) lounges on a raft in the mddle
of a swimmng pool, lazily drifting with a drink in one hand
and a cell phone in the other.

She has deep red hair and wears a white bikini. The
centuries, or plastic surgeons, have been kind to her.

HOLLY
Honey, | have a great idea. | was in
the |l obby talking to this |ady who
works in social services -- or
sonmething like that -- and get
this -- she actually travels about to

di fferent orphanages as part of her
j ob. Orphanages!

She snorts a | augh.

HOLLY (cont' d)
| didn't even know that they had
or phanages anynore. Did you?

NI C
Uh- -



M ssy enters

Ni ¢ frowns.

HOLLY
And she was showi ng nme pictures of
the kids -- they were so precious --

and so | thought we should do a
raffle, or something like that, and
for the w nning orphanage, all the
little orphans get flown out to visit
Santa's wor kshop.

(t hen)
Whaddya t hi nk?

NI C
| think it's a factory. It's not a
pl aygr ound.

HOLLY
Onh conme on, it'll be great. Like
WIlly Wnka's gol den ticket.

NI C
Wnka? You know how many tines that
creep's been on the naughty list?

HOLLY
That was not substanti at ed.

Nic's office.
M SSY

Duncan Fairbanks is conferencing in.
He sounds angry.

NI C
(on phone)
Hang on.
(to M ssy)
How angry?
M SSY
Very.
HOLLY
I[t'Il be fun Nic. Like old tines.

They' Il get to neet you, and the
el ves, and the reindeer.

NI C
| gotta go.

12.



Ni c hangs up and then turns on a |arge television that

on his wall.

HOLLY
| really think we should do this. |
real ly do.

Nl C
I"lI'l think about it.

HOLLY
That's a yes.

Nl C
I"lI'l think about it.

13.

hangs

He forces a smle as DUNCAN FAI RBANKS (60s) appears on his

Screen.

Duncan is the businessman's, businessman. Sharp, custom
tailored suit. Neatly trimed white hair.

NI C (cont'd)
Duncan, how can | help you?

DUNCAN
| hear your factory has taken on nore
producti on.

NI C
That's a business arrangenment with a
business that's not yours. So, quite
literally, none of your business.

DUNCAN
If it effects the production of ny
headset s- -

NI C
It won't.
DUNCAN
-- then it is ny business.
NI C
It won't.
DUNCAN

SunCore's done a | ot of business with
you.

NI C
And we appreciate it.



Duncan leans in closer to the canera, his face taking up

nore of the franme.

DUNCAN
If those headsets are not in ny
war ehouses in tinme for our | aunch,
it'"ll be your head.

NI C
We' ve never m ssed a production
deadline. W're not going to mss one
this season.
(t hen)
Now, |'m gonna pretend the Abom nabl e
Snowman got out.

Nic feigns fear.

NI C (cont'd)
Ch no! The Abom nabl e Snowran! Ah! |
got to go!

He clicks off the screen.

I NT. SANTA' S WORKSHOP - DAY

Nic strolls through the factory with a hard hat on
i nspecting how things are progressing as ELVES work the

line.

Suddenly, STEWE (appears 30s) the goofiest

| ooki ng el f,

14.

with a perpetually positive attitude and a permanent snle

on his face,

rushes over to Nic.

STEW E
M. C

NI C
Did you get the design sheets for the
our new tabl et?

STEW E
Oh yeah! It's really sonmething, the
ki ds are gonna | ove it!

Nl C
G eat to hear.
STEW E
But uh... does that nmean we're not

doing the VR units anynore?



Ni c eyes Stew e.

He stares at

Ni c pl aces hi
shoul ders.

NI C
Wiy would it nean that?

STEW E
Oh... well... the things is -- and
you know how nmuch we | ove naki ng your
toys -- but uh... well, I"mnot sure

we' re gonna be able to nmake all of
themin that tine.

NI C
Not with that attitude you' re not.
We' |l just have to buckle down and
wor k har der.

STEW E

Well golly, we're already working
pretty hard. We're pretty buckled as
iS.

NI C
Are you saying that there is no way
that we could possibly do better?

STEW E
Vel | --

Nl C
How many hours do you sl eep?

STEW E
Thr ee.

Nl C
Thr ee? Ww.

St ewi e gobsmacked.

NI C (cont'd)
Stewie, the children of the world are
counting on you.

s hands gently on either side of Stewe's

NI C (cont'd)
You really want to |l et them down and
ruin Christmas, because you needed
t hree whol e, |ong hours of sleep,
every single day?
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