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INT. HOUSE - DAY

SUPER: CHRISTMAS EVE

The doorbell RINGS which attracts a loud shriek of

excitement from FOXY.

Foxy, dressed in a red skimpy nightie, opens the front door.

POSTMAN

Package for Ms Foxy.

FOXY

That’s me.

The POSTMAN, a dirty sleazy rat, shoves the package and a

form into Foxy’s hands.

POSTMAN

Sign here.

He attends to his cigarette, dropping ash onto the doorstep.

Foxy quickly signs without paying attention to the Postman.

BEDROOM

She sets the package down upon her vanity unit.

Then she sets down a camera next to the package and quickly

removes the nightie.

She brings out a knife to rip open the packaging.

A few loose WIRES hang outside the box. The knife hooks the

wires and in a blink of an eye-

BANG

Light engulfs the pink and shiny bedroom.

EXT. HOUSE - CITY

A mushroom cloud raises above Foxy’s house amongst the snow

hit city.
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INT. SAFE HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

SUPER: CHRISTMAS DAY

BEXLEY’s rolled up into a ball next to the fireplace. The

logs burn giving the room a warm glow.

He taps a rolled up ball of string along the ground to his

tail that taps the ball back.

BAXTER sits in a leather upholstered chair, faces the fire,

wears a smoking jacket, rests one hand within the

buttoned-up jacket, and puffs a Cuban cigar.

WENTWORTH, the English human butler, stands over his

shoulder, holds a tray that carries a selection of alcoholic

beverages.

To the left of the fireplace is a room with iron bars for

windows, which houses a bearded Rockford, the fanatical

killer who sent Foxy her package.

A balcony faces the fireplace.

EXT. SAFE HOUSE

What seems like a hundred miles below the safe haven of the

balcony, stand DEMONSTRATORS at a large metal gate, holding

placards stating:

TEXT: Kill Rockford, Rockford Must Die, Jesus Loves You,

Santa Won’t Be Giving You Presents & Go Back To Where You

Came From

The Demonstrators also hold sticks set on fire, carry

effigies of Rockford hung from a Christian cross, candles,

or just pump their fists into the air.

The noise increases with every passing moment.

INT. SAFE HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

Baxter taps the cigar into a silver ashtray Wentworth holds.

BAXTER

Wentworth, rectify the sound

levels.

WENTWORTH

Of course Mr Baxter.
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Wentworth turns on the spot like a soldier, walks to the

balcony, then pulls on a clothed lever like he’s ringing a

bell.

He then grabs a CHICKEN and kicks it out. It’s wings

rapidly move holding it up for a mere second before it

plummets to it’s death.

EXT. SAFE HOUSE

Towers next to the gates contain pots of boiling tar, which

turn over and pours over the Demonstrators.

The Chicken lands center of the disturbance, sending it’s

FEATHERS everywhere.

INT. SAFE HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

SANTA arrives at the balcony.

Wentworth turns to Baxter.

WENTWORTH

Santa has arrived Mr Baxter.

Santa gives his bag of toys to Wentworth.

SANTA

Be a good fellow and hold my bag.

Wentworth takes the bag.

Santa walks past Rockford’s cell and looks in.

ROCKFORD prays on a mat in the corner.

SANTA

(To Baxter)

Haven’t told him which direction to

pray yet?

BAXTER

I’ll get around to it.

Santa walks over to a door to the left of Baxter, and opens

it.

SANTA

Ah Muhammad, you should stop

playing with that, what will your

followers think?
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Santa waits for a response.

SANTA

I don’t care, it’s wrong.

Santa turns to Baxter.

SANTA

Have you seen that room? It’s a

mess. I don’t know why you let him

stay here?

BAXTER

He’s alright, he’s good for a

laugh.

Santa walks over to the fireplace and then prompts Wentworth

to give him his bag by waving both his hands.

SANTA

Now for the handing out of the

presents.

He dips his hand into the bag and brings out a tiny box,

walks over to Rockford’s cell.

SANTA

Rockford, this is for you.

Rockford finishes his prayers and takes the present.

CELL

He screws his face at the size of the present, shakes it

before unwrapping it, to reveal a compass.

The compass states Mecca on and points another direction.

Rockford sees red, drops the compass before stamping on it.

He grabs the cell bars.

ROCKFORD

(To Baxter)

I’ll kill you!
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LIVING ROOM

BAXTER

(Laughs)

Not today you won’t.

Santa reaches into his bag with both hands, as if he’s

grabbing the largest present on the planet.

He retrieves a massive ball of string that sends Bexley’s

eyes out of their sockets.

Santa plonks the present onto Bexley’s back that juts out

his head and legs.

Santa retreives another present and hands it to Baxter, who

in turn passes it to Wentworth.

BAXTER

Wentworth, be a good fellow and

open this for me.

WENTWORTH

Without a moments delay sir.

Baxter exhales with disappointment.

BAXTER

You could of open it by now.

Wentworth reveals a spreadsheet titled, Stock Tips.

BAXTER

Santa, you should’nt have. How

will I ever repay you.

Santa’s eyebrows meet.

SANTA

You know how.

BAXTER

I can’t, that was a one off.

SANTA

Oh but you will.

Santa swings his bag over his shoulder.

SANTA

Right folks, gotta go, ’til next

year.

Baxter picks up a present from the side table next to him.
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BAXTER

Before you go Santa, someone left

this for you.

SANTA

I don’t have the space to transport

it.

He sets his bag down.

SANTA

I’ll open it here.

He grabs the present.

It’s the same wrapping paper as before used for Foxy’s

present. More wires clumsily hang out.

Santa rips at the wrapping and suddenly-

EXT. SAFE HOUSE - CITY

Another mushroom cloud ascends into the winter sky above.

Santa rids the cloud as it propels him into the sky with two

lumps of presents welded to his hands.

EXT. SAFE HOUSE

The demonstators all hold placards stating:

TEXT: ROCKFORD KILLED CHRISTMAS


