OF THREADS & BUBBLES: A CHRI STMAS TALE

by
WIlliamJeffery

willian .jeffery@mail.com
(570) 908-9277



CHRI STMAS MJUSI C PLAYS. W hear a famliar "Ho-ho-ho..." as
LI GHTS GO UP on. ..

I NT. CHURCH HALL - DAY

A holiday charity event held by the |ocal church for TOYS 4
TOTS is in full swing. BARRY NI CHOLS (50-60) is center stage
in his role of "Santa" as he finishes engaging with a YOUNG
BOY sitting on his lap. A chair where "Ms. O aus" wuld sit
is enpty beside him

FRANK (30's), an apathetic elf, stands off to BARRY' S | eft
side; distracted by his phone. FATHER TOM (50-60) happily
accepts donated toys from PATRONS, placing themin a | abel ed
bin stage right.

BARRY
... Ho-ho-ho! Merry Christmas! Ho- ho-
ho!

FRANK
(apat hetic; on phone)
Look at the canera and say "Rudol ph"!

Only BARRY | ooks forward and smles for the FLASH of a
camera. FRANK hel ps YOUNG BOY off BARRY's | ap and ushers him
qui ckly away.

BARRY
Ho- ho- ho- ho!

FRANK returns as FATHER TOM appr oaches.

FATHER TOM
There he is! Jolly "A St. Nick
Spreading holiday joy to all the good
girls and boys...

BARRY
(annoyed)
Oh, cut the shit, Tom How the hell do
you talk me into this every year?

FATHER TOM
Mai nly by asking your wife to bully
you into it.

BARRY
Oh, yeah. ..



FATHER TOM
Plus, the kids | ove you.

BARRY
Who are you kidding, man? It's like a
ghost-town in here. Every year there's
| ess and | ess ki ds.

FRANK
(on phone)
It's alnost as if parents don't want
pictures of their child sitting on a
strange man's | ap anynore.

Bot h FATHER TOM and BARRY stare at FRANK i n annoyance. Frank
noti ces.

FRANK
' m gonna go over there..

FRANK steps off to the side, lost in his phone.

FATHER TOM
Seriously, though, thanks for doing
this, Barry. | know Carol's
been...Wll, tell her she's in our
prayers.

BARRY grows visibly sullen but forces a smle.

BARRY
WI 1l do.

FATHER TOM pats Barry on the shoul der and | eaves. FRANK
returns with LUCY (7). Barry instantly gets back into
character.

BARRY

Ho- ho- ho! And what's your nanme?
LUCY

Lucy.
BARRY

And have you been a good little girl
this year, Lucy?

LUCY nods.

BARRY
Ch, | bet you have. | bet you have.



Ho- ho- ho. .. So, what can Santa bring
you this year?

LUCY
| want ny nomto feel better.
BARRY
Ho- ho. ... (confused)...Wat?
LUCY
| don't want ny nomto be sick
anynor e.
BARRY

(flustered)
That's...That's a very sweet thing to
ask for, Lucy. You're a very, very
kind little girl.

LUCY
Then you'll help ny nonf

BARRY stares at LUCY, unsure what to say.

BARRY
Well, Lucy, uh, it's not...You see,
Santa...That's not really, uh...(re:
Lucy's eyes)...You know what ?
["11...1"1l see what | can do.

LUCY
Thanks, Santa! | knew you woul d!
LUCY hugs BARRY
FRANK

(apat heti c; nonot one)
Look at the canmera and say "Frosty"!

LUCY keeps huggi ng BARRY as the camera FLASHES. Frank escorts
Lucy away. LIGHTS GO BLACK save a single SPOTLI GHT ON BARRY
al one and solemm in his chair.
SPOTLI GHT OUT ON BARRY
LI GHTS UP ON
| NT. BARRY'S HOVE - BEDROOM - NI GHT

CAROL NI CHOLS (50-60), chronically ill, is lying in bed. An
unfinished ugly Christnmas sweater she is knitting is beside



her. ROSA (30's), her home-health nurse, is checking her
vitals. She nmonitors her watch as she takes CAROL's pul se.

CARCL
...And by that point we'd been
marri ed, oh, about naybe twel ve years
or so. He travelled for business
before, but this was the first tine |
couldn't go with him M nusic
students had a recital around the sane
tinme--

ROSA
Can you sit up for nme, hun?

CAROL sits up with effort as ROSA places a stethoscope on her
back.

ROSA
Good breath in...(Carol inhales)...And
out...(Carol exhales)...Good. Good.

ROSA nmakes a note on a clipboard as BARRY enters.

BARRY
Ho- ho- ho! Santa needs an Excedrin and
doubl e- shot of whi sky!

BARRY t akes off his beard and kisses his w fe.

CARCL
Were your ears burning?

BARRY
Uh- oh. ..

He hangs the beard on the bedpost with his hat and takes off
his Santa coat.

CARCL
| was telling Rosa about the tine you
had to go to New York for that
busi ness neeting. How it was the first
time we'd ever really been apart.

BARRY
Ch, don't bore the poor girl--

RCSA
| think it's very sweet.



CARCL
(to Rosa)
He was gone three days--

BARRY
Carol - -
CARCL
The very first night, I'mfast asleep

in bed, and this ding-dong calls at
three in the goddamm norning! Nearly
gives ne a heart attack--

BARRY
| forgot about the tinme change.
CARCL
There's no time change fromhere to
New Yor k.
BARRY

That's what | forgot.

CARCL
Oh, please...(to Rosa)...So, what was
the big energency, you' re wondering?
He can't sleep! | nean, thanks for
inviting ne to the party, ya goof...

BARRY waves her off w th playful annoyance.

ROSA
You two are adorable. If my husband
|l eft for three days, |'d probably
change the | ocks...

ROSA hands CAROL three pills and a glass of water.

ROSA
(re: pills)
...Ckay, last round for today...

CARCL
Ah, ny nightcap. Lovely.

CAROL takes the pills. ROSA packs up and begins to | eave.

ROSA
' mgoing to check on that bl ood
pressure one nore tinme before the
procedure next week, but as of now



don't think it'll be an issue. Until
t hen, rest up. And enjoy your holiday.

CARCL
You too, Rosa...Oh! Barry, the
t hi ng. ..

BARRY
Ri ght. ..

Barry opens a nearby drawer and takes out a CHRI STMAS CARD
handing it to Rosa.

BARRY
Merry Chri stnas.

CARCL
It's just a little sonething. For you
and your famly.

BARRY
It's a gift card for Red Lobster.

ROSA
Oh...That's so nice. Thank you. And
Merry Chri stnas.

CARCL
Merry Christnmas, dear.

BARRY
Goodni ght .

ROSA | eaves. BARRY begins to ready for bed, stripping to his
T-shirt and Christmas boxers as Carol resumes work knitting
t he unfinished ugly sweater

CARCL
So, how were things at the North Pol e?

BARRY
You were m ssed. Tomsaid you're in
his prayers.

CAROL
Well, that is his job.

BARRY
(re: sweater)
How s your nasterpiece com ng al ong?



CARCL
Stop peeking. It's your Christmas

present .
BARRY
Can't wait.
CARCL
My grandnot her would be thrilled |
still renmenber how to do this...She

used to say we were all threads --
woven together by everything we say
and everything we do, tied and knotted
into one big tapestry of life...(stops
knitting; reflective)...But sone
threads are shorter than others..

BARRY | ooks to CAROL with concern.

BARRY
You're tired. You should get sone
sl eep.

BARRY takes the sweater and places it atop a dresser.

CARCL
She al so used to say that pain and
sorrow can sever your ties. Forma
bubbl e around you, till you fl oat
away--all alone...

BARRY
Did she happen to start saying this
stuff after she took up day-drinking?

CARCL
| worry about that for you.

Barry crawls into bed beside Carol.

BARRY
|'ve never been a big drinker--

CARCL
You know what | nean.

BARRY
Pl ease, don't talk |like that.

CARCL
| think it's about tinme we did. Even



if the surgery's successful, it
doesn't--

BARRY
It gives us tine, Carol. Real tine.

CARCL reaches her hand. BARRY takes it.
CARCL

Eventually you have to tie off the
| ast thread...

A beat .
BARRY
| don't know how to do this -- w thout
you.
CARCL

That business trip to New York, when
you couldn't sleep...Do you renenber
why?

BARRY
O course | do.

CARCOL
What did you say?

BARRY
You know what | sai d.

CAROL
| like to hear you say it.

BARRY | ovi ngly caresses CAROL.

BARRY
Not hi ng can cal mor sooth ny eager
m nd, except when I'mwth you -- and
the sound of your heart beating beside
ne. ..

BARRY rests his head on CAROL's chest. W HEAR HER BEATI NG
HEART AS THE LI GHTS SLOALY DI M ..

| N DARKNESS, THE HEART BEATS SLONER, AND SLOVWER, THEN
STOPS. .

LI GHTS UP ON



I NT. BARRY'S HOVE - LIVING ROOM - N GHT

A year later. A sullen and norose BARRY is sitting up, but

asl eep on his couch. He is wearing one sock, boxers, and the
unfinished Christmas sweater. An enpty whi skey bottle is held
in his hand.

A KNOCK at the door wakes him He groggily sits up, noticing
the enpty bottle in his hand. The KNOCKI NG conti nues. He puts
the bottle down and answers the door to find FATHER TOM and
FRANK.

FRANK
Hey!

FATHER TOM
Merry Chri st nmas!

FATHER TOM present BARRY with a bottle of wine with a bow on
it. BARRY takes it and wal ks away, returning to the couch.
FATHER TOM and FRANK enter.

FRANK
That's fromboth of us. Just an FYI..

BARRY opens the bottle and takes a sw g.

FATHER TOM
It's St. Flora's annual Christmas
di nner tonight. W were just headed
over, thought we'd invite you to join
us.

FRANK
It's a pretty sweet spread.

FATHER TOME
Roast ed turkey, glazed ham Sister
Sophi a's fanmous stuffing..

BARRY
My old | ady made the pasta sal ad. She
told me to tell everybody. If | don't,
she' Il know. She al ways knows.

BARRY
Well, that's, uh...Thanks, but |
al ready ate.

FATHER TOM pi cks up the enpty whisky bottle.



FATHER TOM
Yes, | see that...

FATHER TOM and FRANK exchange a concerned gl ance. FRANK
shrugs. What can we do?

FATHER TOM
We're worried about you, Barry.

BARRY
Why ?

BARRY takes a swig of w ne.

FATHER TOM
It's been al nost a year. Mourning has
no tinmefranme, but this is not a burden
you need to bare alone..."The Lord is
close to the brokenhearted and saves
t hose who are crushed in spirit.”

BARRY
(annoyed)
Tommy, please...

FATHER TOM
| know you' ve never been a believer.
But Carol was. It can be confort to
know she's in His tenple.

BARRY
(dry) _
Yep. Very conforting...(takes another
sWwQg)...
FATHER TOM

It may feel at tines, in our sorrow,
that we're lost and adrift. But God
has not abandoned you. His good works
are all around, if you're willing to
see them

FRANK
Yeah, that's true. Couple nonths back,
we got this new guy at the post
office, right? And I notice he's
al ways giving off this weird snell,
you know? Not B.O but famliar. And
it's driving nme nuts 'cause | can't
place it. Then suddenly --BAM
Pastram And thousand-isle dressing! A



Rueben! The guy snells like a Rueben!
Which ain't necessarily bad, just
kinda weird to consistently snell |ike
a Rueben sandw ch, you know? So,
eventually, we get to tal king, and you
know what his nane is?

Rueben! ... (scoffs)...l nean, if that
ain't evidence of the good Lord's
work, | don't know what is..

FRANK | ooks to FATHER TOM then to BARRY for a response.

nmerely stare at himin confusion. After a beat of
awkwar dness, FRANK checks his watch.

FRANK
Think 'l go warmup the car...Good
to see you, bud.

FRANK | eaves.

FATHER TOM
|"ve been your friend |onger than |'ve
been a priest. | understand why you'd

be angry at God and bl anme him for what
he's taken, but--

BARRY
Whoa, what? Angry? At God? |s that
what you just said? No. No, Tom
You...You just don't get it.
Carol ... She's the one who saw
connections, divine plans, and-and
mracles...M? | saw superstitions and
blind "ol luck of the draw-

FATHER TOM
Barry--

BARRY
|"'ma realist, Tom And this is
reality. There's no divine plan.
There's no reason for things to
happen, they just happen. No one to
t hank and no one to blame, that's the
truth of it. Wien doctors told us we
couldn't have kids? Oh well, that's
bi ol ogy. When adopti on agenci es kept
gi ving us the runaround? Politics.
What can you do? Wen Carol got
sick...We left it in the hands of
noder n nedi ci ne. .

11.

They



12.

FATHER TOM
It doesn't--

BARRY
That | ast surgery? It had an 85
percent success rate. 85 percent.
After | watched them wheel her away, |
was wal ki ng back to the waiting room
and that's when | sawit...The
hospital's chapel. And for the first

timeinny life -- | kneeled. And |
prayed. Know what | sai d? One word.
"Pl ease. "

FATHER TOM searches for sonething to say but finds nothing.

BARRY
| made a lot of prom ses in that one
word...85 percent. | nean, those are
damm good odds...(scoffs)...l wasn't

even asking for a mracle...And

then. .. (shrugs)...She never nmade it
off the table...Mad at God? No. |'m
mad nyself for giving Hmthe tinme of
day.

FATHER TOM with no words left, turns and begins to | eave.
BARRY softens.

BARRY
Tommy!

BARRY appr oaches FATHER TOM

BARRY
You're ny dear friend. Thank you. For
everyt hi ng.

FATHER TOM

Come with me. It's Christmas. Spend it
with friends. Have a nice, warm neal --

BARRY
No, no, no | appreciate it, but...l do
actual ly have plans. Really.

FATHER TOM
Okay, then...Merry Christmas, Barry.

BARRY
Merry Christmas, Tom



13.

They hug. BARRY sees FATHER TOM out and cl oses the door.

Al one, BARRY sighs deeply as he stares at the door a nonent
bef ore wal ki ng over to a record player, turning it on. Alvin
and the Chi pnunks "CHRI STMAS DON T BE LATE" begins to play.

BARRY opens a drawer of a dresser and takes out a TACKLE BOX.
He brings it over to the couch and sits, placing it on the
coffee table in front of him He opens it and takes out A
REVOLVER. He |oads it with bullets and place the barrel to
his tenple. He struggles to pull the trigger but can't bring
hinmself to do it. He places the barrel under his chin. He

cl oses his eyes, summoning the strength the end it when..

A KNOCK at the door distracts him Another KNOCK. BARRY
returns the gun to the box and stands to answer the door.
Anot her round of KNOCKS. . .

BARRY
Okay! Ckay!. ..

BARRY opens the door to reveal RAY BISHOP (30) his wife MYRA
Bl SHOP (30) and their daughter LUCY who is holding a
Christmas giftbag.

BARRY
(aggravat ed)
What ?!

Bot h RAY and MYRA appear anxiously nervous.

RAY
M. N chols? M. Barry N chol s?

BARRY
Yeabh.

MYRA
We're sorry for dropping in on you
l'i ke this--

RAY
We hope we're not interrupting
anyt hi ng- -

MYRA
W were going to call--

RAY
Right. W were going to call--



14.

MYRA
But we thought...Well--
RAY
W didn't want to bot her you--
BARRY
Too | ate. What the hell do you want?
RAY
Right...uh, well...W're the Bishops.

I"'mRay. This is ny wife Myra. And..
do you renenber our daughter? Lucy?

BARRY
No.

RAY
Ch. .. uh. ..

MYRA

She was at St. Flora's church | ast
year. For Toys 4 Tots? You were
pl ayi ng Sant a.

BARRY
Oh, Jesus...Look, if | prom sed her
sonmet hing that you didn't get, that's
not on ne--

MYRA
No, no, no--

RAY
Quite the opposite, actually. My we
talk inside? W won't take much of
your tine.

BARRY t akes a nonment to consider, reluctantly choosing to
al l ow themin.

BARRY pl ops down on his couch. LUCY sits on a chair to his
right, placing the giftbag on the floor beside her. RAY and
MYRA sit to his left. They look to each other, unsure how to
begi n; visibly nervous.

RAY
Do you want nme to...or?

MYRA
Maybe | shoul d- -



15.

RAY

Yeah, | think...yeah...
MYRA

(to Barry)

M. N chols, ny nane's Myra Bi shop--
RAY

W said that.
MYRA

Ch, right...um..So, | was born with a

congestive heart condition. It wasn't
sonet hing that affected nme, really or
my quality of life...\Vell, until it
did...

LUCY picks up the wine bottle, examning it. BARRY takes it
fromher and noves it out of reach.

RAY
She went into heart failure a few
years ago. It was very serious.

MYRA
Initially, they were going to replace
two of ny val ves.

RAY

They harvest them from pigs--
MYRA

Honey.
RAY

Sorry.

LUCY slides the tackl ebox towards her, examning it. BARRY
takes it fromher and noves it out of reach.

MYRA
Before that could happen...Wll, a
cl oser | ook showed that things were
much wor se than anyone thought.

RAY
She needed a whol e new heart.

MYRA
My name was put on the bottomof a
very long transplant |ist--



RAY
W waited years. | nean, the clock was
just ticking away and-and not hi ng! Al
the while Myra's health kept fading
and she was...Wll, eventually, we had
to accept the reality
that...(faltering)...that...

MYRA t akes RAY'S hand to confort him

BARRY i s

MYRA
Qur last Christmas was spent in a
hospital room .. Machi nes were keeping
me alive |ong enough to say ny
goodbyes. ..

RAY
That's when the hospital staff rushed
in. A conpatible donor just cane
t hrough. A heart was avail able right
then at the el eventh hour... Your
wife's heart. Ms. Carol N chols..

stunned; speechl ess.

MYRA
She saved ny life. She gave ne a life.
Wth ny husband. Wth ny daughter..

RAY
It was a mracle. She was a mracle.
We' ve...We've just been so grateful.
W wanted to do sonet hi ng- -

MYRA
We started a non-profit in her nane.
For young children with heart defects.

BARRY
(over whel ned)
Ch. . .yeah, she...She would have |iked
that. Thank you.

RAY
W wanted to do a sonething for you as
wel | - -

MYRA
To show our appreciation for...for
everyt hi ng- -

16.



17.

RAY
We racked our brains about what that
shoul d be exactly--

MYRA
Lucy that cane up with an idea..

LUCY places the giftbag on the coffee table in front of
Barry.

MYRA
...And we...Well, we thought it was
perfect...

BARRY t akes out a WRAPPED G FT BOX. He unwaps it and | ooks
i nside, stunned by what he sees. He | ooks to his guests in
disbelief. He slowy reveals the gift inside -- a
STETHOSCOPE!

MYRA unbuttons the top of her blouse to expose her chest.
BARRY puts the stethoscope on and pl aces the pad on her
chest. ..

WE HEAR THE STRONG RHYTHM C HEARTBEAT -- CARCL'S HEARTBEAT.

BARRY smles; bittersweet, noved to tears of joy as he
listens...

LI GATS SLOALY DI M AS THE HEARTBEAT CONTI NUES BEATI NG I N THE
DARK. . .

THE END



