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PAPA: (Happily ) Somebody's at the front door. Be right back.

(HE exits.)

VIRGINIA: Papa! (HE is gone. She turns back to MAMA.) Why
didn't he tell me, Mama? Why didn't he just say yes? Or no?

MAMA: (Pulls VIRGIN1A to HER ) He wiil, darting. See, he,s
been making all sorts of decisions all day; you know how he is,
how he drags things out. And when it comes to you, he wants
to make sure you get all the best he can do. He sometimes
tends to ramble a bit, you know.

VIRGINIA: Yes, he does.
LIGE: (Otfstage.) No, sir, Dr. O'Hanlon, I shoutdn,t be going in

there like this.
PAPA: Go on in, Lige. They're in the dining room.

(LIGE enters with a coffee cup of sugar. pApA enters after him.)

LIGE: (Hat in hand, bashfully.) Mrs. O,Hanlon, I hope I ain,t
disturbin' you or nothin', it being suppertime and all.

MAMA: Evening, Lige.
LIGE: I told Mr. O'Hanlon, I was just coming by to give you this.

Teresa sent back this cup a' sugar she borrowed this morning.
Don't know why's she couldn't bring it over herself.

MAMA: (Takes the cup.) Thank you, Lige. Would you like
something warm to drink, a cup of coffee?

LIGE: No, ma'am, thank you just the same; l,d best not linger.
MAMA: Well, you tell Teresa she didn't have to rush it right back

over so quickly.
LIGE: Oh, I don't like to be beholden to anyone. pay back as

you go, that's what I always say. Oh, by the way, l,ll be bringing
by your load a coaltomorrow afternoon ,stead 

a, in the mornin,.
We is runnin'a little short-handed (HE sees V/RG/N/A..) Well,
little lady, you gettin' excited about Christmas comin,?

VIRGINIA: I don't know.
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LIGE: (Winks at pApA.) you don,t know? Don,t sound like arrylittle girl I know. you sure you,re Miss Ginnie?
VIRGINtA: Mr. Lige, is there a Santa Claus?

(LlcE tooks at MAMA )

MAMA: We have something of a crisis here.
LIGE: Well, I tell you; I don,t know much, God knows 1iltkneels down to get eye levet with ViRGtNtA.) But I rlo hr'r,,wone thing. lwork real hard to make sure me and nllrrr lrirqever'thing we needs to get by on; you know that, don,l yrru,,
VIRGINIA: yes sir.
LIGE: I suppose ever body does. Well, let me tell yorr lt ttlooks deeply into HER eyes ) Last year old Santy llutrl; nrt; ,r

new coat. lf it weren,t for old Santy Claus, I don,t hrlow wlr,rll'd do. He brings us all the stuff wL can,t buy our:;t,lvnrr ll.=
makes sure a, that. That,s what he does

VIRGINIA: Reaily?
LIGE: Now, you know, I ain,t one fer lyin,, rrol llrrrr r hrtsr= t;iChristmas, what with him still makin, ,p nl, lrst ,rrrrt ail lttt
- -l9ok: 

up at MAMA.) Ain,t that right, Mrs. O,Harrtorr.,,
MAMA: That's right, Lige.

(sHE wipes an eye. pApA puts an arm arotttrrl 
^/litrt;1 

,*t,l
her to him.)

LI GE: A cou rse whv do you kn OW that's Iry
behind in our coa deliveries? (vtRG lNtA :,1 t. t1,,.
Cause WE had to sh ip up a whole spec l; tl lr r,1,1 ,,1 rl
North Pole. And you know What otd S :l r rly r lr rr. . wtllr
don't you? R rg ht in some k id S stock in rl llrly .riil l
al yea Now, does that aNSWET yoUr q llr",lt r )lt Itlllr

VIRG N IA: (Smiles.) Yes, si r, th ank yor.r !;ll
G ) v,

LI

al
E (Sm/es at PAPA Wh looky h (lt(, lr I'J lVIr.,,,


