CHRISTMAS IN NEW ENGLAND

By Jerimy Bass

Road Rovers, characters, names, and situations are © 1996-2003 Warner Bros.  Dylan © Dylan Rinald.  Linda, Otto, Sam, and Maddog family © Robert Baer Jr.  McLoude family © Shawn Tigges.  Shirt Tales, characters, names, and situations are © Hanna-Barbera and Hallmark.  I am not connected with Warner Bros., Hanna-Barbera, and Hallmark in any way, form, or function.  Johnny Marks wrote “A Holly Jolly Christmas.”  Jule Styne and Sammy Cahn wrote “Let It Snow!  Let It Snow!  Let It Snow!”  Edward Pola and George Wyle wrote “It’s the Most Wonderful Time of the Year.”  Leroy Anderson wrote the music for “Sleigh Ride.”  Jester Hairston wrote “Mary’s Boy Child.”  “Joy to the World” is attributed to George Frederic Handel and Issac Watts.  Irving Berlin wrote “Happy Holiday” and “White Christmas.”  Buck Ram, Walter Kent, and Kim Gannon wrote “I’ll Be Home For Christmas.”  Franz Gruber and Joseph Mohr wrote “Silent Night.”  Mel Torme and Robert Wells wrote “The Christmas Song.”  This story is for the sole use of entertainment and is not intended to infringe on any copyrights or for profit of any kind.  It is only fan appreciation.  Thank you.

(MUSIC:  Burl Ives, “A Holly Jolly Christmas”)

The scene is at Marauder and Linda’s home, the morning of December 23rd.  Linda walks into the hallway.  She is dressed casually, with an outfit of a pink long-sleeved shirt, blue jeans, white socks, and white sneakers, and she is also wearing a white ball cap.

LINDA: (calling upstairs) Honey, you ready?

MARAUDER: (upstairs) Be right down.

Marauder comes down the stairs, carrying two suitcases.  He is dressed in his usual outfit of orange shirt, brown pants, and black boots, and also wearing a black jacket and white ball cap.

LINDA:  The car is ready to go.  I’ve already taken the presents out and put them in the trunk.

MARAUDER:  Good. (He sets down the suitcases and hugs Linda.) This is going to be the best Christmas ever.

LINDA: (smiles) Indeed. (They kiss.) We’d better get going if we’re going to beat the traffic.

MARAUDER: (picks up suitcases) Right.

Linda puts on her jacket and they head out the back door to Linda’s car, a red Ferrari.  After putting the suitcases in the trunk, they get in the car.  Linda starts it up and they leave the house.

Later, they are driving up highway 28 toward Andover.

MARAUDER:  Do you feel bad about not having your Dad or siblings over for Christmas?

LINDA:  Well, in a way, I do.  I love them very much, and they are my family.  But  Dad told me he’d have plenty of company this Christmas.  Otto and Sam are spending it with their kids and the McLoudes, and so it’s only appropriate that we should be together for the holidays.

MARAUDER:  Yeah.  We should always be together this time of the year.  Besides, we’re going to have plenty of company ourselves.  Hunter, Colleen, and Dylan will be there, and the Shirt Tales are coming in as well!

LINDA: (smiles) Right!

Later, Linda pulls them up to the entrance to Road Rover Farm.  She swipes her ID card and enters a set of numbers.  The gate slides open, and Linda drives them down the road to the house.  The gate slides closed behind them.

When they arrive, Linda parks the car and switches it off.  They get out, unload the trunk, and walk to the house.

Inside, the doorbell rings.  Colleen answers the door.

MARAUDER:  Ho ho ho, Merry Christmas, Colleen!

COLLEEN: (happy) Merry Christmas, Marauder, Lassie, do come in!

They walk in and Colleen shuts the door.  Hunter walks in.

MARAUDER:  Hi Hunter.  Merry Christmas.

HUNTER:  Merry Christmas, Doc.

DYLAN: (behind Marauder) What?  No merry Christmas for me?

MARAUDER: (turns around) Dylan! (hugs Dylan) How can I forget you?  Merry Christmas.

DYLAN:  Merry Christmas to you too, bud.

They go into the living room.

LINDA:  Oh, what a lovely tree!

COLLEEN:  Yes.  We put it up over a week ago.

MARAUDER:  Well, it certainly looks great.

HUNTER:  The Shirt Tales will be here this afternoon.  And we’re going to the Boston Pops tomorrow afternoon, aren’t we?

MARAUDER:  Yep.  That’s one reason why I invited them up here.  I hear Rick loves Barry Manilow.  He’s going to be so surprised when we go to Symphony Hall tomorrow, because I managed to get backstage passes!

COLLEEN: (happy) Oh, this is going to be a wonderful Christmas!  I’m so excited!

HUNTER:  Me too, my dear.

LINDA: (standing underneath mistletoe) Oh Marauder?

MARAUDER:  Yes?

Linda points at the mistletoe.  Marauder walks over and kisses her on the lips.  Then, he picks her up and they kiss again.

(MUSIC:  Dean Martin, “Let It Snow!  Let It Snow!  Let It Snow!”)

The scene is in Mid City, a few hours later.  The Shirt Tales are getting ready to go to New England for Christmas.  Rick is gathering some suitcases for the trip.  He puts them in the trunk of the STSST.  Pammy enters, carrying a suitcase with all her clothes.  She puts the suitcase inside.

PAMMY:  Wow!  Christmas in New England!  What could be better?

RICK:  Well, you won’t have to wait for long.  We’ll be there in an hour, and we’ll pick up T.J. along the way. (He closes the trunk.) Well, that’s everybody.  Let’s get the others. (He exits the garage and calls for the other Shirt Tales.) Come on, you guys!  We’re ready!

BOGEY:  We’re coming, schweetheart!

RICK:  Let’s go, Shirt Tales!

The excited Shirt Tales board the STSST and take off.

(MUSIC:  Andy Williams, “It’s the Most Wonderful Time of the Year”)

It’s the most wonderful time of the year

With the kids jingle belling and everyone telling you

“Be a good cheer.”

It’s the most wonderful time of the year

It’s the hap-happiest season of all

With those holidays greetings and gay happy meetings

When friends come to call

It’s the hap-happiest season of all

There’ll be parties for hosting, marshmallows for toasting

And caroling out in the snow

There’ll be scary ghost stories and tales of the glories

Of Christmases long, long ago

It’s the most wonderful time of the year

There’ll be much mistletoeing and hearts will be glowing

When loved ones are near

It’s the most wonderful time of the year

There’ll be parties for hosting, marshmallows for toasting

And caroling out in the snow

There’ll be scary ghost stories and tales of the glories

Of Christmases long, long ago

It’s the most wonderful time of the year

There’ll be much mistletoeing and hearts will be glowing

When loved ones are near

It’s the most wonderful time of the year

Fade.  The STSST is now driving up highway 28 in Massachusetts.

PAMMY:  What’s this place called again?

RICK:  Road Rover Farm.  It’s a private retreat for the Road Rovers, and it’s also General Hunter’s official residence.

KIP: (excited) Wow!  Just look at all this snow!

DIGGER:  It’s beautiful!

KIP:  Oh, wouldn’t it be fun to play out in the snow?

T.J.:  Yeah!

TYG:  Hey Rick, did Dr. Marauder say we were going to the Pops tomorrow?

RICK:  The Boston Pops?  Yeah.  He said they had some kind of surprise for me.

PAMMY: (smiling) Hmm, I wonder what it could be.

A few minutes later, they reach the entrance of Road Rover Farm.  They pull up to the gate, but since they have no ID or code, they cannot get in.

TYG:  Now what?  How are we supposed to get in?

RICK:  I wonder why they wouldn’t let us fly in.

PAMMY:  Security reasons.

Just then, a familiar looking Road Rover, wearing winter uniform and helmet, comes riding up on horseback.  He swipes his ID card on his side and enters his code.  Then, the gate slides open.  He looks up and his identity is revealed:  Hunter.  He waves them to come inside.  The Shirt Tales drive in and moments later, the gate slides shut.

HUNTER:  How are you guys doing?

RICK:  Great!

HUNTER:  Welcome to Road Rover Farm.  We’re glad you guys could come.

TYG:  Thanks.  We’re glad you could have us.

Hunter rides back to the house.  The Shirt Tales follow not far behind.

Back at the house, Marauder and Linda are lying on the bed in their bedroom.  Marauder has his arm around his beloved, who has her head on his shoulder and her eyes closed.

LINDA: (smiles) Oh Marauder, I love it when we’re alone together.

MARAUDER: (smiles) Me too.

A car motor is heard outside.

LINDA:  I think that must be the Shirt Tales now.

Marauder gets up and looks out a window.

MARAUDER:  Yep.  They’re here!

Outside, Hunter puts his horse away in the stable.  The Shirt Tales get out and unload the STSST.

RICK:  I still don’t understand.  Why did you guys want to spend Christmas here?

PAMMY:  Well…we thought it would be a nice place to spend it for a change.

She winks at Hunter, who in turn gives her an a-okay sign.

TYG: (sees Linda’s car) Wow!  Look at that car!

RICK:  What is it?

TYG:  It’s a Ferrari!

KIP:  That thing must’ve cost a fortune!

DIGGER:  I wonder who owns it.

HUNTER:  Well, I can answer that question.  That’s Lassie’s car.

T.J.:  Get out!  She owns a Ferrari?

HUNTER:  Yep.  It’s a pretty interesting story why they got it.

They go into the house.  Colleen walks into the hallway.

HUNTER:  Look what the cat dragged in, dear!

COLLEEN:  Merry Christmas, Shirt Tales!

PAMMY:  Merry Christmas to you too.

Marauder and Linda come downstairs.

RICK: (happy) Hi, Dr. Marauder.  Merry Christmas!

MARAUDER:  Merry Christmas, city slicker!

TYG:  Hey, you never told us you owned a Ferrari!

LINDA:  Well, actually, I just got it this year.

MARAUDER:  We felt that after all the merciless teasing she had taken from Abby and Vicki, she deserved to have a nicer car than those two!  So I went out, along with her sisters, Molly, Misty, and Samantha, and got her that car.  Well, you can imagine just how Abby and Vicki reacted to that!

Dylan walks in.

DYLAN:  Hey guys!

RICK:  Hi Dylan!

HUNTER:  Well, you guys want to show our guests to their rooms?

DYLAN:  Sure thing.

They take the Shirt Tales up to their rooms.

Later, they are gathered in the living room.

RICK:  So, what have you got to do here?

HUNTER:  Well, we can take you guys on a sleigh ride, if you’re interested.

PAMMY:  You have a sleigh here?

HUNTER:  Yep.

DIGGER:  That sounds like fun!

BOGEY:  We can do that, kid!

HUNTER:  All right, we’ll go out and get the sleigh ready.  Marauder, Dylan, come with me.

MARAUDER:  Right.

KIP: (excited) Oh boy!  A sleigh ride!

(MUSIC:  Boston Pops Orchestra, “Sleigh Ride”)

The scene is now at the stable.  Hunter, Marauder, and Dylan push the sleigh out of the stable.  Then, they bring out two Clydesdale horses and hitch them to the front.  Then, the Shirt Tales come out and climb aboard.  Dylan gets them going and they ride off, with Hunter, Colleen, Marauder, and Linda, all now wearing their winter uniforms, riding on either side on horses.  They ride through the wooded areas taking up the beautiful winter scenery, all laughing and having a good time.

That evening, the gang is back at the house, enjoying hot cocoa.

(MUSIC ON STEREO:  Harry Belafonte, “Mary’s Boy Child”)

RICK:  It’s not too often that we get to have a white Christmas.

MARAUDER: (smiles) We have them all the time up here.

KIP:  I just love it when it snows!

DIGGER:  Snow is nice.  It makes the scenery beautiful.

HUNTER:  Okay guys, we probably want to get to bed real soon.  The concert starts at noon tomorrow, so we want to get up and get ready in the morning.

LINDA:  We’re going in style this year.  We’ve got two limos coming to get us and take us to Symphony Hall tomorrow.

PAMMY:  Wow!

BOGEY:  Not to mention high class!

Fade.  The next morning, Christmas Eve, the gang is heading to Boston for the Holiday Pops concert.  The Road Rovers are wearing dress uniforms with black overcoats and gloves.  When they arrive at Symphony Hall, they get out of the limos and head inside the hall.  Then, an usher shows them to the backstage area.

RICK: (curious) Where are we going?

MARAUDER:  You’ll find out in just a moment.

USHER: (knocking on a dressing room door) Mr. Manilow, you have visitors.

RICK: (wondering) Mr. Manilow?

Just then, the door opens, and Barry Manilow walks out.

RICK: (excited, happy) OH MY GOSH!  IT’S BARRY MANILOW!

PAMMY: (happy) Surprise!

BARRY:  How are you guys doing?

HUNTER:  We’re fine, Mr. Manilow.

BARRY:  Who’s this raccoon that’s so excited?

RICK: (still excited) I’m Rick.

MARAUDER:  He’s the leader of the Shirt Tales.

BARRY: (shaking Rick’s hand) Good to meet you.

RICK:  Thanks.  I love your music. (thinks, then turns to the others) So, is this why you wanted to come up here?

PAMMY: (grins) Well, it was a Christmas gift that we could only give you if we came here!

RICK:  Oh, thank you guys!

He group hugs the other Shirt Tales.

MARAUDER:  Yeah, you’d better hug them, after all the trouble they went through to bring you here!

RICK: (to Barry) Can you do a song for us?

BARRY:  Sure.  I’d be more than happy to dedicate a song to you all during the show.

The Shirt Tales cheer.

Fade.  The Road Rovers and Shirt Tales are now in the main concert hall enjoying the concert.  On stage, Keith Lockhart conducts the Boston Pops Orchestra and the Tanglewood Festival Chorus.

(MUSIC:  Boston Pops Orchestra and Tanglewood Festival Chorus, “Joy to the World”)

Joy to the world, the lord is come

Let earth receive her king

Let every heart prepare him room

And heaven and nature sing

And heaven and nature sing

And heaven and heaven and nature sing

Joy to the world, the savior reigns

Let men their songs employ

While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and plains

Repeat the sounding joy

Repeat the sounding joy

Repeat, repeat the sounding joy

He rules the world with truth and grace

And makes the nations prove

The glories of his righteousness

And wonders of his love

And wonders of his love

And wonders, and wonders of his love

Applause.  Fade.

KEITH:  Ladies and gentlemen, Barry Manilow.

Applause.  Barry Manilow takes the stage.

(MUSIC MEDLEY:  “Happy Holiday/White Christmas”)

Happy Holiday!  Happy Holiday!

Happy Holiday, Happy Holiday

While the merry bells keep ringing

May your every wish come true

Happy Holiday, Happy Holiday

May the calendar keep ringing

Happy Holiday to you

I’m dreaming of a white Christmas

Just like the ones I used to know

Where the treetops glisten and children listen

Sleigh bells in the snow

I’m dreaming of a white Christmas

With every Christmas card I write

May your days be merry and bright

And may all your Christmases be white

Happy Holiday, Happy Holiday

While the merry bells keep ringing

May your every wish come true

Happy Holiday, Happy Holiday

May the calendar keep ringing

The most Happy Holiday to you

Applause.

BARRY:  Thank you everyone.  Before the show, I had the pleasure of making some new friends.  They’ve come all the way from Mid City to be with us today.  Ladies and gentlemen, the Shirt Tales!

Applause.  The Shirt Tales stand and wave to the audience.

BARRY:  I’d like to do a song for them right now.  So, if you guys are ready, here we go.

(MUSIC:  “I’ll Be Home For Christmas”)

I’m dreaming tonight of a place I love

Even more than I usually do

And although I know it’s a long road back

I promise you

I’ll be home for Christmas

You can count on me

Please have snow and mistletoe

And presents on the tree

Christmas Eve will find me

Where the love light gleams

I’ll be home for Christmas

If only in my dreams

Christmas Eve will find me

Where the love light gleams

I’ll be home for Christmas

If only in my dreams

Applause.

Fade.  The Shirt Tales and Road Rovers are backstage with Barry Manilow and Keith Lockhart.

RICK:  So you and the Pops actually played for their wedding?

KEITH:  That’s right.  The Rovers and we have a longstanding relationship.  When we heard that Dr. Marauder was getting married, we were commissioned to play for their wedding and the party that evening.

RICK:  What’s the music world been like for you?

BARRY:  You know, I’ve been singing and writing songs all my life.  It’s been like a dream job for me.

PAMMY:  I guess you really do write the songs that make the whole world sing.

BARRY:  You could say that.

RICK:  I’m a musician too.

BARRY:  You are?

RICK:  Yeah.  When I was in Cherokee City, I sang and danced with a band.  My father played in a Dixieland band, and my mother was an accomplished dancer.

TYG:  You should’ve seen what he got us all for Christmas last year.  He got us all musical instruments and turned us into a rock band!

BARRY:  Well, I wish I could’ve been there to hear what you guys sound like.

MARAUDER:  They were pretty good in Chicago last summer.

BARRY: (to Marauder and Linda) Are any of you by chance related to Samantha Maddog?

LINDA:  Yes!  She’s my sister!

BARRY:  I’ve heard a lot about her band Dog Style, though I haven’t actually been to see them in concert yet.

LINDA:  Samantha is a sweetheart!

BARRY:  I bet she is.

Fade.  The scene is back at Road Rover Farm that evening.  Behind the house, Tyg, T.J., and Kip are making a snowman.  The bottom part has been rolled out.  The three are now rolling the middle part.  Tyg and T.J. lift it up and place it on top of the bottom part.

TYG:  I haven’t done this in a long time!

KIP:  Yep.  This is fun!

Kip and T.J. start rolling the top part.  Tyg lends a hand when it’s time to raise it.

Inside the house, Rick is watching from the kitchen table.  He has on his portable CD player and is listening to his new Barry Manilow Christmas CD.  Pammy walks in and finds the CD case.

PAMMY: (smiles) You know, I only wish I’d had a camera to capture that moment you saw Barry Manilow!

RICK: (takes off his headphones) I got to admit, I was very surprised.  At first, I didn’t understand why you guys wanted to come up here.  But now, I know, and it’s not just Barry Manilow either.

PAMMY:  Right.

RICK:  Look at them.  They’re having so much fun out there.  This already has the makings of a great Christmas.

Outside, Tyg, T.J., and Kip are finishing the snowman.  It has rocks for eyes and nose, and limbs for arms.

T.J.:  You know, I think this snowman needs something else.

TYG: (thinking) Hmm.

He takes off his scarf and wraps it around the snowman’s neck.  In turn, T.J. takes off his winter cap and puts it on the snowman’s head.

TYG:  We officially have a snowman!

KIP:  It looks great!

T.J.:  Yeah!

They head back to the house.

Later that night, everyone heads to bed.

(MUSIC:  “Silent Night”)

All around the house, all is quiet.  Everyone is asleep.

Fade.  It is now Christmas morning, around 7:30 a.m.  Kip enters Hunter and Colleen’s room and wakes them up.

HUNTER: (yawns) What is it?

KIP: (happy) Wake up!  It’s Christmas morning!

HUNTER:  Oh yeah, it’s Christmas morning. (wakes up Colleen) Dear, it’s Christmas morning!

COLLEEN: (wakes up, happy) Indeed it is.

HUNTER:  Let’s go get everybody up.

Hunter gets up, puts on his robe and slippers, and walks out into the hall.


HUNTER: (shouting) Everybody up!  It’s Christmas morning!

Everyone wakes up a few seconds later, all excited.

BOGEY:  You woke me up just as I was kissing Katherine Hepburn!

Later, everyone, now dressed, is gathered in the living room as Dylan and Marauder sort the presents.  Everyone starts opening their presents and finding out what they are.

LINDA: (happy) Oh darling, thank you!

She hugs Marauder.

PAMMY: (to Rick) So, what do you think?

RICK:  I love it!

Fade.  That afternoon, the gang is now in the dining room.  The table is set with places for everyone.  Most of the food is on the table as well.  Linda brings out the turkey and sets it down on the table.

LINDA:  Here we go, everyone!

TYG:  All right!

They all sit down.

HUNTER:  Anyone want to say a prayer before we begin?

RICK:  Is it okay if I do one?

HUNTER:  Okay.

They all join hands.

RICK:  Lord, I just want to say thanks for having us all together today, for all my lifelong friends as well as the new ones here today who saved my life, and for all this food and gifts.  Amen.

HUNTER:  Let’s eat!

Marauder grabs a knife and fork and starts carving the turkey, while Colleen carves the ham.  Everyone else starts plating the sides.

MARAUDER:  My wife gets served first!

LINDA: (giggles) Thank you, my love!

The phone rings.

DYLAN: (getting up) I’ll get it.

TYG:  So how do you think your team will do in their bowl game?

MARAUDER:  I think we’ve got a chance to win.  I’m really looking forward to going down there and watching them play.

Dylan returns with the cordless phone.

DYLAN:  Lassie?  It’s your dad.

Linda takes the phone.

LINDA:  Hello? ...We’re fine, Dad…Uh huh…Uh huh…Marauder’s carving the turkey right now…Yes, we went to hear the Boston Pops yesterday…It was great…Okay…I’ll call you later, Dad…I love you, too…Merry Christmas!

She puts down the phone and everyone starts eating.

MARAUDER:  So how’s your dad?

LINDA:  Dad’s fine.  He called to wish us all a Merry Christmas.

MARAUDER:  Your dad is very thoughtful, dear, just like you.

LINDA:  Oh Marauder…

As they eat, scenes from the holidays are shown.

(MUSIC:  Nat King Cole, “The Christmas Song”)

Chestnuts roasting on an open fire, 
Jack Frost nipping at your nose, 
Yuletide carols being sung by a choir 
And folks dressed up like Eskimos. 
Everybody knows a turkey and some mistletoe 
Help to make the season bright. 
Tiny tots with their eyes all aglow 
Will find it hard to sleep tonight. 
They know that Santa's on his way - 
He's loaded lots of toys and goodies on his sleigh 
And ev'ry mother's child is gonna spy 
To see if reindeer really know how to fly. 
And so I'm offering this simple phrase 
To kids from one to ninety-two 
Although its been said many times, 
Many ways: "Merry Christmas to you".

And so I'm offering this simple phrase 
To kids from one to ninety-two 
Although its been said many times, 
Many ways: "Merry Christmas to you".

THE END
