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144/lS MADISON yells offstage.)

it/Al)ISON: Anybody home?!
l'Al'A (Yells back.) ln the dining room!

lfrrl ll S MADISON enfers.,)

ttrlAl)ISON: Here you all are. And all the best of the season to
y( )u.

MAIVIA Same to you, [Vlina. By the way, you know what your
[\It:lissa has been telling Ginnie?

IIIADISON: Yes, I do and that's why I came right over. I made
lrer tell me after I caught her and Charly giggling in the parlor.
llello, Lige.

I lGE. Mrs. Madison, your coalwill be comin'tomorrow afternoon
'stead a' in the mornin'.

IVADISON: l'm sure that will be fine. (SHE sifs in a chair.) I

believe I might have a special use for a lump a' that.

(l IGE looks at VIRGINIA and winks. She giggles.)

I IGE: Merry Christmas, everyone. (HE starts to exit.)
II/AMA. The same to you and Teresa.
IAPA. l'll see you out, Lige.

(PAPA and LIGE exit off.)

MADISON: Listen, Ginnie; don't pay any mind to that loud-
mouthed daughter of mine.

VIRGINIA: But she told me there wasn't any ..

MADISON: There is so a Santa Claus!
VIRGINIA: But she told me her daddy told her there wasn't!
II/IADISON: Yeah, well, he's stupid.
VIRGINIA That's what Charly said.
IVADISON Well, it's all over town
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MAMA: Ginnie!
VIRGINIA: Well, that's what she said.
MADISON: Kids these days. (To MAMA.) Where do they r;r.l

their ideas?
MAMA: (Slfs.) l'm sure I don't know.

(PAPA enters and watches the OTHERS")

VIRGINIA: Well, then, l'll sure have something to tell tlrrrrr
tomorrow!

MAMA: You sure will.
VIRGINIA: They were just trying to get my goat; is what thr:y w,r,,

doing?
MAMA: (Correcting HER ) That's what they were doing
VIRGINIA: Were doing (SHE looks at PAPA ) Right, [,;r1r,r,'

(PAPA srniles but doesn't say anything. LIGHTS fade rtrtt tttt tltt'
dining room and come up in Church's office. FRANK ts :;liuttlnttt
behind his desk and arguing with CHIEF, who is on the tilltt,r -,t,ti.
of the desk.)

FRANK: How many times are we going to go throurllr tlrin,' I

write something and then you come in here and tell rrro I ueirI
write something!

CHIEF: (Waving some pages.) I didn'tsay you can'twrrtri tlrre I

said you need to check it with me first.
FRANK: I did check it with you!
CHIEF: And you hand me this?
FRANK: That's right.

(CHIEF looks at the pages and then back at FRANK )

CHIEF: You can't write this!
FRANK: Oh, for the love of Mike!


