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The Christmas Movie Pitch
A One-Act Stage Play

Character List:
MONTGOMERY WINTHROP, III - 60s, balding, Ivy League smug bank
president under pressure to turn around the bank's financials

ARNOLD "ARNIE" FEINBERG - 50s, grifting con man with extreme
Brooklyn accent and zero polish, loves Christmas movies

SANTINO "SONNY" PORPORINO - 40s, Arnie's clueless but loyal
sidekick from Queens, wears more gold than Fort Knox

TIFFANY TWERK - 35, voluptuous, Botoxed, bleached blonde
twerking influencer, star of the proposed Christmas flick

LITTLE RICHIE ZUCATTO - 40s, wire frames-wearing nerd, the IT
guy at the strip club, male lead and antagonist in the movie

HOLLY - 9, adorable, All-American girl with glittering
braces, mischievous eyes, and maturity beyond her years

SNUGGLES - Holly's cute, fluffy lap dog
BACKGROUND ACTORS - Various bank employees

Set Description:
The stage is divided into two functional playing areas:
1) UPSTAGE: Montgomery Winthrop's ornate bank office with
imposing desk, nameplate, chairs, bookcase
2) DOWNSTAGE: Performance space for character visualizations;
canvas backdrops used for some scenes such as outdoors, club

Technical Requirements:
- Lighting system capable of dimming office area while
spotlighting downstage performance space
- Sound system for transition cues and character music
- Standard theatrical spotlights

Transition Approach:
Each time Arnie or Sonny introduces a character during their
movie pitch, the upstage office area dims (but remains
visible) while a spotlight illuminates the downstage area
where the described character appears. The characters perform
brief, exaggerated versions of their movie roles while being
described. When the description ends, the spotlight fades,
and full lighting returns to the office area.



ACT ONE

Lights up on Winthrop's sprawling, oak paneled office.
The nameplate on his desk reads: MONTGOMERY WINTHROP,
III, President, First Metro Bank.

In his large leather desk chair, he reads a newspaper
headline "CAN FIRST METRO OUTLAST THE COMPETITION?" He
scowls, tosses the paper into his desk drawer.

The phone rings. Winthrop answers nervously.

WINTHROP
Yes, dad. I understand perfectly... No, I haven't secured the
additional funding yet, but I have a very promising meeting
in just a few... I know—"business isn't about sentiment, it's
about survival." Yes, First Metro will... okay, Goodbye.

WINTHROP hangs up, visibly distressed. A polite knock
on the door interrupts his moment of self-pity.

WINTHROP (CONT'D)
Come in.

ARNIE FEINBERG swaggers in chewing an unlit cigar,
followed by SONNY PORPORINO. Both wear flashy
sharkskin suits. Arnie discreetly checks his diamond-
studded Patek Philippe watch while Sonny adjusts his
gold bling and garish orange tie.

They sit down in chairs opposite WINTHROP.

WINTHROP (CONT'D)
Mr. Feinberg and Mr. Porporino, I presume.

ARNIE
Monty, please... call me Arnie.

SONNY
And call me Sonny.

WINTHROP
Fine. Arnie. Sonny. I must say your loan application was
rather... vague. I gather it's some sort of entertainment
venture?

ARNIE

You could say that.
ARNIE leans forward conspiratorially.

ARNIE (CONT'D)
We wanna make a Christmas movie.



WINTHROP flinches, genuinely surprised.

WINTHROP
A film production? I wasn'’t expecting that.
ARNIE
Our company is looking to expand, ain't that right Sonny?
SONNY
Absolutely. Our business is all about the cash flow.
WINTHROP
So car washes, vending machines, and the like?
ARNIE
Oh no, nothing that hoity toity. We run a private club... for
gentlemen.
SONNY

Breasts, Buffets, and Beers.

WINTHROP's eyebrows shoot up. He closes the community
fund ledger and studies the men with new skepticism.

WINTHROP
I see. And you believe a strip club provides sufficient
collateral for a film production loan?

ARNIE
Hey, hey, hey—gentlemen's club. We run a classy joint. We
consider ourselves entrepreneurs with vision. And this
Christmas movie, it's gonna be special.

SONNY
A passion project, you might say.

ARNIE
You see, unlike a lot of my fellow Jews, I am not a Hanukkah
guy. I prefer—wait, who am I kidding—I love Christmas.
Especially Christmas movies.

SONNY
Me too. Them flicks make me ball like the little Baby Jesus.
Every year I watch "Miracle on whatever-that-street-is" and
I'm crying into my cannoli.

ARNIE removes his unlit cigar, balances it on
Winthrop's desk edge. WINTHROP grimaces as he watches
spittle drip onto the Mahogony desktop.

ARNIE
Thing is, we don't wanna make another one'a them sissified
Christmas flicks. Our film is gonna be realistic and gritty--



SONNY
--yet whimsical.

WINTHROP
Well, I've heard financially viable Christmas films can
provide substantial return on investment. The bank could
certainly use a success story right now.

ARNIE catches this vulnerability and shares a quick
glance with SONNY.

ARNIE
Good to know, Monty, cuz we got everything ready to go—
script, crew, cast—all we lack is some minor financing.

WINTHROP
Do you have a title for your... uh, holiday masterpiece?
ARNIE

Do we have a title?! Sonny, drum roll, please.

SONNY drums his fingers dramatically on the desktop.
After a beat, ARNIE answers with a flourish--

ARNIE (CONT'D)
An Intercourse Family Christmas!

Dead silence. WINTHROP stares, waiting for the
punchline. It isn't coming.

WINTHROP
Gentlemen, First Metro prides itself on supporting family
entertainment, but we don't finance adult films. I know
another bank that makes loans for both porno and crypto
ventures, however, and I'd be glad to refer you--

ARNIE
(chuckles)
Oh, no, no, no! It's not a porno.

WINTHROP
With intercourse in the title?

ARNIE
Ah, I see why you're confused! The movie takes place in
Intercourse.

SONNY
Intercourse, Pennsylvania.

ARNIE
It's a real town in Amish country--between Blue Balls and
Dick-in-Hand.



WINTHROP can't tell if they're joking.

WINTHROP
Okay, but don't holiday films typically occur in fictional
places with cute names like Toytown or, I dunno, Snowy Falls?

ARNIE
Exactamundo! That's exactly why our movie will stand out from
all that other rubbish in the marketplace.

SONNY
You see Monty, it's all about standing out.

ARNIE
And speaking of standing out, wait till you hear about our
cast. Our leading lady is gonna blow your mind. She's not one
of them former child TV stars from the '90's like other
Christmas flicks got. Nope, we got--

Office lights dim slightly as a spotlight illuminates
the downstage area. Hip-hop music begins.

ARNIE (CONT'D)
--Tiffany Twerk, the reigning Tik Tok queen of twerking
influencers.

TIFFANY TWERK struts into the spotlight and performs a
brief, provocative dance routine. She's a full-
figured, bleached blonde in a tight sequined mini-
skirt. She twerks to the music, enjoying every second.

SONNY
Nobody can out-twerk Tiffany Twerk! She also happens to be my
current girlfriend!

Music fades. Spotlight dims. Full lighting returns to
office area.

WINTHROP
(sarcastically)
You lucky dog, you.
SONNY
(sincerely)
I know, right?
WINTHROP

But a "twerking influencer" in a Christmas movie? Won't the
evangelicals who love these films crucify you? No pun
intended... I guess.

ARNIE
That's just it, Monty! We're disrupting the Christmas movie
season with something fresh and authentic. Gritty realism.



SONNY
And whimsicality!

WINTHROP
(more incredulous than ever)
Right.

ARNIE
Just wait till you hear about the leading man...

SONNY
...who’s also our antagonist. See how we combined two
characters into one to save greenbacks on casting?

ARNIE
We're not just visionary producers, Monty. We’'re fiscally
responsible romantics.

Lights dim. Spotlight on LITTLE RICHIE ZUCCATO in an
oversized FBI windbreaker. He struts into the
spotlight like he’s auditioning for America’s Got
Talent.

LITTLE RICHIE
Halt! FBI!
(flashes badge, upside down)
You may have heard of our little three-letter agency—Federal.
Bureau. of. Incarceration.

He spots TIFFANY and freezes, smitten.

LITTLE RICHIE (CONT'D)
Wait... Tiffany Twerk? I follow you on everything. TikTok,
Threads, Twerk Time.

TIFFANY
So, you still remember me from high school?

LITTLE RICHIE
I never forgot you, Tiffany. Then, after your fourth-place
finish in the Holiday Twerk-Off two years ago, I realized I
still love you!

Spotlight dims. Full lighting returns to office area.

SONNY
He's perfect for the part, right? And we already got him on
the payroll. Richie's our IT guy at the club.

WINTHROP
Let me get this straight. You cast your club's tech guy as
the love interest and the antagonist? In a Christmas movie?



SONNY
See, I knew you'd love this story!

WINTHROP
Love? Hmm. Aren't Christmas movie bad guys typically greedy
tycoons or commercial developers and the like?

ARNIE
In the crappy flicks, yea. But in ours, he's way more--

SONNY
A man of many talents. Like MacGyver, but with worse posture.

SONNY (CONT'D)
Arnie, tell him about the little kid and her furry mutt.

SONNY turns to WINTHROP with a big smile.

SONNY (CONT'D)
You're gonna love this, Monty!

ARNIE
So, Tiffany's got a cute little daughter named Holly who
adopts a cuddly, lovable pup named Snuggles.

Office lights dim slightly as a spotlight illuminates
the downstage area where HOLLY, an adorable, All-
American kid next door in red coat, matching wool hat
and mittens plays with SNUGGLES, her cute, lap dog.
Snow falls lightly behind them.

Snuggles licks Holly's face which causes her to break
into joyous laughter. Nearby is a charming cottage
decorated for the Christmas holidays.

Kid and pup romp and play as the snow begins to fall
harder and pile up around them. It's a scene that's
straight from a vintage Currier & Ives postcard.

WINTHROP
(brightening up)
Now that's more like it! The kind of heartwarming Christmas
scene the whole family will enjoy.

HOLLY and the barking SNUGGLES continue to romp and
play. Fun, fun, fun. But as the snow gets deeper and
deeper, they panic and trudge to the snow-covered
front doorstep.

SONNY
If you liked that, you'll love this. On the same day the FBI
raids Tiffany's club, a blizzard hits!




WINTHROP
(concerned)

Within seconds snow covers HOLLY and SNUGGLES. Holly's
hand rises above the snowdrift and disappears. Child
and dog are lost to the blizzard. Only mittens and a
dog collar remain.

SONNY
And her poor daughter Holly and pup, Snuggles, freeze to
death beneath the deep snow.

ARNIE
Not to be found until spring thaw.

Spotlight dims as full lighting returns to office.

WINTHROP
WHAT! NOOOOOOH!
ARNIE
Heartbreaking, I know. But it's that type of gritty realism--
SONNY
--and whimsicality—--
ARNIE

Right, and whimsicality, that will make our movie a one-of-a-
kind Christmas classic.

At his breaking point now, WINTHROP throws up his arms
and EXPLODES from his chair.

WINTHROP
Enough already! I've tried to hold my tongue. But this has
got to be the cheesiest idea for a Christmas movie I have
ever heard. It sounds more like a horror flick.

ARNIE
You know, it could work as a thriller too.
SONNY
Or maybe a heist movie.
WINTHROP
What?
SONNY

A heist movie, you know, where the bad guys are actually the—

WINTHROP
How exactly did you pivot from Christmas classic to a
thriller and a heist movie?



A tense beat. Arnie and Sonny exchange glances, then
simultaneously withdraw handguns, pointing them at
Winthrop.

WINTHROP (CONT'D)
What on earth are you--

ARNIE
Sorry about the Christmas movie pitch, Monty. We needed to
buy some time.

SONNY
(checking his watch)
About twenty minutes, to be exact.

The horrified realization of what's really happening
begins to dawn on Winthrop.

WINTHROP
Time for what?

From offstage, muffled sounds of commotion. ENSEMBLE
MEMBERS are illuminated by a spotlight as zip-tied
bank employees.

ARNIE
For our associates to secure the premises. We don't actually
need a loan.

WINTHROP
You're robbing my bank?

SONNY
"Robbing" sounds so pedestrian. We prefer "self-service
financial redistribution."

ARNIE
Come meet the mark, everybody.

Spotlight illuminates downstage area as the "cast"
enters—Tiffany, Little Richie, and Snuggles. They take
a theatrical bow.

TIFFANY
Sorry about the deception, sweetie. Showbiz really ain't my
true calling.

LITTLE RICHIE
But I really was associated with the FBI. On their most
wanted list.



10.

WINTHROP
(devastated)
So everything—the movie pitch, the characters, the story-—-all
a distraction?

ARNIE
Not all of it. We really do love Christmas movies. Even the
smarmy ones.

HOLLY enters from the office door, now dressed in all
black with a small tool belt.

HOLLY
Vault's ready. Transport team is two minutes out.

WINTHROP
What? The sweet nine-year-old girl is part of this too?

SONNY
Of course. Holly's been cracking safes since she was seven.
This is a family business, Monty. Like yours.

HOLLY
I'm saving all my earnings for college.

She flashes her braces in a wide smile. ARNIE gestures
to WINTHROP with his gun pointing toward the door.

ARNIE
Time to show us the vault, Monty. And don't waste your time
trying to pull the alarms. We already disconnected them.

The entire crew begins to move toward the door.
WINTHROP suddenly spins away.

WINTHROP
No. I can't do this. My father will have my head--

He makes a desperate lunge toward an alarm button.
HOLLY tosses a small taser to ARNIE. He catches it and
tasers WINTHROP's leg.

HOLLY
Sorry, Mr. Winthrop. You'll be okay. We'll leave you a few
hundred to get back on your feet.

WINTHROP
(grumbling)
My father warned me. Never trust anyone who wears an orange
tie.

HOLLY
Vault’s clear. Merry Christmas, Mr. Winthrop.
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WINTHROP
(flatly)
May yours be... jolly.

SNUGGLES jumps onto the desk, barks twice. WOOF! WOOF'!

HOLLY
(to audience)
Which in cute puppy language translates to: “Merry Christmas

to all—-and to all a good heist!”
WINTHROP
(to himself, dazed)
I should’ve funded the Hanukkah musical.

BLACKOUT.

END OF PLAY




