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FADE IN:

INT. CABIN - DAY

Walls blanketed with fuzzy red wallpaper. Tinsel draped from 
the ceiling. A fireplace is alive-- fire crackles.

Around a table lounge a GROUP OF FOUR REINDEER.

A MONOPOLY BOARD is laid out on the table in front of them.

One reindeer, DANCER, in a button-up shirt layered with a 
cardigan, rubs the game dice between the bottom of his two 
front hooves. 

BLITZEN
Toss them out already. You’ll rub 
the numbers off.

BLITZEN, in a sweater vest, leans forward to lick from a 
small goblet of egg nog.

Dancer lets the dice fly. They bounce across the board.

DANCER
There’s no need to be rude. I’m 
nervous.

PRANCER, sitting upright with his legs crossed--

PRANCER
We’re all understandably a little 
anxious. We could have wasted this 
entire year for nothing.

DANCER
You’re not helping. I’ve gotten 
three hours of sleep a night over 
the year so that I could be a part 
of so many stupid clubs. The Antler 
Health Commission, Astronomy Club, 
Future Reindeer Leaders of the 
North Pole, Reindeer Against Drunk 
Flying, Caribou Student Union--

VIXEN-- the only female reindeer at the table. She places her 
front hoof over Dancer’s mouth.

VIXEN
We get it. We’ve all done the same 
to pad our Christmas Eve resume.



BLITZEN
I’m just pumped to see Santa, man.

DANCER
I could care less. I just want the 
big slob to like my--

A strong illumination shines over the reindeer. They swing 
their hooves over their faces to act as shields.

DANCER (CONT’D)
Damn it Rudolph! Cover that freak 
snout of yours.

The illumination goes dark.

In the corner of the room sits RUDOLPH THE RED-NOSED 
REINDEER. Though he prefers to be called--

RUDOLPH
Rudy! It’s Rudy. I’ve told you a 
million times.

Rudolph adjusts a small tent to completely cover his nose, 
though you can still see it glow through the fabric.

Rudolph’s rough around the edges. He’s decked out in a 
leather jacket, denim jeans ripped with holes. Dark eye liner 
around his eyes.

He squeezes a cigarette between his two front hooves and 
brings it up to his mouth to take a puff.

BLITZEN
That dude scares me.

DANCER
There’s nothing to be afraid of. 
He’s just a weirdo.

VIXEN
I was partnered up with him one day 
in antler sharpening class.

PRANCER
And?

VIXEN
And what? That’s it.

BLITZEN
Cool story.

Dancer reaches out and gently touches Vixen’s front leg.
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DANCER
I’m sorry you had to go through that.

Vixen pulls her leg out of Dancer’s reach. Shakes her head “no.”

A LARGE BUCK wearing a bright red suit and Santa hat marches 
into the front door of the cabin.

The reindeer around the table jump out of their seats. Stand 
at attention.

Rudolph, however, remains reclined in his seat. Calmly takes 
another puff from his cigarette.

The Large Buck is stoic as he speaks.

LARGE BUCK
Christmas Eve selection will begin 
in thirty minutes. You are required 
to report for duty immediately.

They all nod in acknowledgement.

The Large Buck turns to go. A CELL PHONE RINGS, stopping him 
in his tracks.

It’s Rudolph’s. He reaches into the pocket of his leather 
jacket. Tries to get a handle on the ringing phone.

It falls from in between his hooves. Hits the floor.

RUDOLPH
Ah. Man. The screen. Crap. Sorry.

The other reindeer look on in horror. The Large Buck rises 
his eyebrows.

Rudolph can’t pick up the phone with his hooves. It just 
slides across the wooden floor.

He looks up to see the Large Buck and the reindeer gawking at 
him. He leans his face over the phone.

RUDOLPH (CONT’D)
Call you back!

The Large Bucks turns deliberately. Steps out of the cabin.

Once he’s out, Dancer marches over to Rudolph.

DANCER
Are you serious? Get your act 
together Rudolph! 
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You can throw away your own chances 
at helping Santa, but don’t be 
sabotaging ours!

RUDOLPH
Nobody’s going to ruin your life 
long dream of pulling Santa and his 
stupid sleigh.

VIXEN
Stupid sleigh? Nanostructured skin 
to reduce drag. Laser sensors to 
scan for weather patterns. A 
flexible truss with titanium alloy 
members. Not to mention it’s 
encased in gold!

RUDOLPH
Sounds heavy.

DANCER
That’s why we’ve been training.

BLITZEN
And don’t forget the reindeer 
selected are equipped with jet 
packs that fly us upwards of a 
hundred miles per hour!

RUDOLPH
Probably going to find out in ten 
years that the exhaust is 
carcinogenic.

DANCER
You’re preposterous. Who doesn’t 
want to be a part of Santa’s team? 
I always knew you were a freak. 
Even before that beacon appeared on 
your face.

Dancer turns to the others.

DANCER (CONT’D)
Let’s go take our places.

Dancer pulls a small booklet from inside his cardigan.

DANCER (CONT’D)
Everyone have their passports?

The entire group follows suit. Pulls out their own booklets.
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DANCER (CONT’D)
(to Rudolph)

Excuse us, Pinocchio. We have 
something notable to attend to.

RUDOLPH
Best of luck on becoming Santa’s 
bitch.

The group of reindeer step out of the cabin.

Rudolph shakes his head. Lights another cigarette.

EXT. NORTH POLE STADIUM - DAY

An enormous outdoor stadium is decorated for the event. Red 
cloth banners reading MERRY CHRISTMAS hang from the ceiling.

Down on the field stand rows and rows of YOUNG REINDEER. 
They’re all wearing their best. Some nervously smile. Bounce 
up and down to burn off the anxious energy.

The Young Reindeer face an enormous STAGE with a single 
podium. Above it a banner reads: 

ANNUAL CHRISTMAS EVE REINDEER SELECTION CEREMONY

In the stands are the REINDEER COMMUNITY. They’re just as 
nervous at the Young Reindeer. They yell down at their kin, 
though there’s no way they’ll be heard.

PARENT REINDEER
You’ve got this Prancer!

In the very front row of the Young Reindeer are Dancer, 
Vixen, Blitzen and Prancer. They check each other over. Brush 
fuzz and snow bits from each other’s clothes.

In the very back slouches Rudolph. He pulls a couple of leaves 
from his jacket pocket. Lackadaisically munches on them.

An ELF holding a TRUMPET appears on stage. Marches towards 
the center. He puts the trumpet to his lips.

DO-DO-DO, DO-DO-DO, DO-DO-DO-DO-DO

All reindeer and elves go silent.

A moment later, SANTA CLAUSE appears from backstage.

CONFETTI IS SHOT INTO THE AIR. The crowd goes CRAZY.
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Santa smiles. Waves towards his admirers as he makes his way 
over to the podium.

Santa signs to the crowd to quiet down. He nods appreciatively.

SANTA CLAUSE
Please welcome me in congratulating 
the following eight reindeer who 
have been selected for this year’s 
prestigious award of accommodating 
me as I visit millions of homes and 
deliver a billion gifts-- 

The Young Reindeer lean closer in anticipation.

Even Rudolph freezes. Curious and interested.

SANTA CLAUSE (CONT’D)
-- Dasher, Dancer, Prancer, Vixen, 
Comet, Cupid, Donnor and... 
Blitzen.

Rudolph throws his hooves.

RUDOLPH
What a surprise.

Dancer, Vixen, Blitzen and Prancer bounce up and down in 
celebration.

SANTA CLAUSE
You’re all welcome to stay for the 
celebration! We are to have cookies 
and milk!

Rudolph SNORTS. He’s out of here. As he bolts, he pulls a 
PASSPORT from his leather jacket. Tosses it to the dirt. It 
immediately gets trampled by hooves.

EXT. WOODS - EVENING

Rudolph angrily marches through the woods.

RUDOLPH
Stupid selection ceremony--

He stops at a sign reading WELCOME TO THE NORTH POLE. He 
leans against it. Pulls out a cigarette and lights it.
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INT. SANTA CLAUSE’S CHAMBER - EVENING

Santa stands with his arms out. He’s being attended to by a 
TAILOR, who is making last minute adjustments to his suit.

KNOCK, KNOCK -- from the chamber door.

SANTA CLAUSE
Come in.

A well-tailored elf, BARNEY, enters carrying an electronic 
tablet. Behind him follows REESE, a reindeer. The two make up 
Santa’s Committee Team.

SANTA CLAUSE (CONT’D)
Everything coming together?

BARNEY
We just have one area of concern.

SANTA CLAUSE
Carry on--

BARNEY
Seems there’s an extreme weather 
pattern tonight. Rain and wind at 
unsafe levels.

SANTA CLAUSE
We’ve handled storms before.

BARNEY
Not one like this, Mr. Clause. I’m 
afraid the committee has come to 
the conclusion that it’s unsafe for 
sleigh travel.

Santa Clause motions for the Tailor to back off.

SANTA CLAUSE
Are you thinking of cancelling 
Christmas Eve?

BARNEY
Simply pushing it back a day.

SANTA CLAUSE
That’s impossible. You can’t 
cancel. Trillions of people are 
counting on us. There can’t be no 
Christmas.
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BARNEY
Something happens to you tonight 
and there will never be a 
Christmas. Ever.

SANTA CLAUSE
This is what we work for all year. 
You don’t scrap through the regular 
season just to not show up on Super 
Bowl Sunday!

BARNEY
I don’t see any other way.

SANTA CLAUSE
We’ve chosen the best group of 
reindeer.

BARNEY
They’re an impressive crew. But, 
they’re not going to be able to 
help you see through a dark 
snowstorm.

SANTA CLAUSE
Install supercharged headlights!

BARNEY
There’s no time.

Reese, quiet until now, lifts up her hoof.

REESE
I may have an option. My nephew. 

BARNEY
Are you seriously suggesting Rudolph? 
Don’t waste our time with 
ridiculousness.

SANTA CLAUSE
Who is Rudolph?

REESE
He’s-- He’s got a special condition 
that may prove to be helpful here.

BARNEY
He’s a shit show.

(to Reese)
No offense.

(to Santa)
He’s not a viable option. 
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There’s nothing that he’s done to 
suggest he’d step up here.

REESE
He’s never been given a chance!

SANTA CLAUSE
What kind of special condition?

EXT. WOODS - EVENING

Rudolph with a can of spray paint. He’s tagging the WELCOME 
TO NORTH POLE sign.

LARGE BUCK (O.S.)
Excuse me, Rudolph--

Rudolph looks over his shoulder to see the Large Buck, as 
well as Barney and Reese.

He swings around to face them, revealing what he’s been 
tagging: 

SANTA SUCKS

Barney bolts a look to Reese, who’s rubs her face in 
embarrassment.

RUDOLPH
Who’s asking?

LARGE BUCK
Santa has requested your presence 
in his chamber. Immediately.

Rudolph’s confused. He thinks a moment.

RUDOLPH
Tell him no!

INT. SANTA CLAUSE’S CHAMBER - NIGHT

The Tailor rolls a lint brush over Santa’s jacket.

The CHAMBER DOOR BURSTS OPEN, causing the Tailor to jump. His 
lint brush sticks into Santa’s beard.

The Large Buck has Rudolph by the gruff. Drags him inside the 
chamber. Tosses him to the floor.

Barney and Reese trail behind. Shut the door behind themselves.
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Rudolph gets to his feet. Straightens his jacket.

Santa looks Rudolph over. Stares at his nose.

SANTA CLAUSE
Welcome Rudolph.

Santa yanks the lint brush from his facial hair.

SANTA CLAUSE (CONT’D)
I’ve heard you have a special gift. 
Can I see it?

Rudolph pulls out a cigarette. Lights it. Puts it between his 
lips.

The Large Buck bites the end of the cigarette. Rips it from 
Rudolph’s mouth.

Rudolph sighs. Pulls the tent from his nose.

LIGHT ENVELOPES THE CHAMBER.

SANTA CLAUSE (CONT’D)
Cover it! Cover it!

The lighting levels return to normal. Rudolph adjusts the 
tent over his snout.

Santa smiles.

SANTA CLAUSE (CONT’D)
We’re facing inclement weather 
conditions unlike we’ve ever faced 
on a Christmas Eve. Rudolph, with 
your nose so bright, won’t you 
guide my sleigh tonight?

Rudolph looks over the faces of Santa’s committee. Reese 
smiles proudly while Barney’s shakes his head in disbelief.

RUDOLPH
No.

Santa can’t believe it.

RUDOLPH (CONT’D)
I’m busy.

REESE
What in the North Pole could you 
possibly be busy with?

Santa stomps his foot.
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SANTA CLAUSE
You’ve mistaken my request as an 
inquiry. I’m not asking if you’ll 
do it, Rudolph. I’m telling you. 
You’re leading the sleigh. The 
elves will escort you to the 
boarding platform where you’ll be 
strapped with your jet pack.

RUDOLPH
Rudy.

SANTA CLAUSE
Excuse me?

RUDOLPH
I prefer to be called Rudy.

SANTA CLAUSE
Glad to have you aboard, Rudy.

INT. REINDEER LAUNCH PAD - NIGHT

Dancer stands in the lead of the reindeer formation, which 
includes Prancer, Blitzen and Vixen.

Strapped around each of their torsos is a jet pack.

ELVES sit on their necks. Attach red Santa hats to their 
heads, strapping it around their chins. 

PRANCER
Wow. We’re actually here. We’re 
actually here!

DANCER
Shush Prancer. You’re being a 
spazz.

BLITZEN
He’s juiced, Dancer. Nothing wrong 
with showing emotion.

VIXEN
Uh-- what is he doing here?

They all look up to see Rudolph being escorted in by two 
Elves and the Large Buck.

DANCER
He’s hopefully been arrested for 
being crazy.
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LARGE BUCK
(calls out)

Dancer! A moment of your time, 
please?

Dancer reluctantly trots over to face the group.

LARGE BUCK (CONT’D)
I’m sorry son, but you’ve been 
replaced due to uncontrollable 
circumstances.

DANCER
Replaced from what?

LARGE BUCK
It’s nothing personal. This is 
simply a necessary personnel 
change.

(to Elves)
Please remove Dancer’s jet pack and 
get Rudy prepared as quickly as 
possible.

The Elves hop to it. Hustle over to Dancer and begin 
unstrapping the jet pack. One pulls off Dancer’s Santa hat.

Dancer exhales violently. Finally, he BUCKS. The Elves fly up 
and off him.

Dancer snatches the jet pack in his teeth. Runs back to the 
reindeer formation. Returns to his place at the lead.

The Large Buck SIGHS. Nods to a nearby Elf who puts a whistle 
to his mouth and BLOWS.

An ARMY OF ELVES flood into the launch pad. Converge onto 
Dancer. They toss a net atop him.

Dancer fights, but is overcome by the elves. They drag him 
away.

Rudolph steps into Dancer’s place. An Elf attaches a Santa hat 
to his head. A jet pack is thrown over his leather jacket.

Prancer, Blitzen and Vixen gawk at Rudolph.

Prancer loads up his front hoof. Kicks Rudolph in the butt.

RUDOLPH
Ow man... it wasn’t my choice. You 
think I want to do this? I could be 
smoking cigarettes and hanging out 
with your girlfriend.
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Prancer steps up to Rudolph, but Santa enters-- diffusing any 
potential physical encounter.

Santa takes his place on the sleigh. Elves load up the back 
with wrapped gifts.

One Elf taps Santa on the shoulder, signalling that the 
presents are ready to go.

Santa turns to his team of reindeer.

SANTA CLAUSE
It’s going to be a little rough out 
there tonight. Rudy?

Rudolph turns his head to look at Santa.

SANTA CLAUSE (CONT’D)
Time to be a leader son.

EXT. NIGHT SKY OVER NEW ZEALAND - NIGHT

Rudolph and the reindeer pull Santa and his sleigh. They 
slice through the clear sky.

Weather conditions are perfect at the moment.

Above them-- an explosion of stars.

Below-- thick, black storm clouds.

The reindeer look down on the storm with worry.

Santa looks over his iPhone. Reads GOOGLE MAPS.

SANTA CLAUSE
Alright team! Our first stop is 
directly below! Rudolph-- let your 
nose loose!

Rudolph shakes his head to knock the tent from his snout.

A brilliant light beam shoots from Rudolph’s nose. A 
headlight on crack.

VIXEN
Whoa.

SANTA CLAUSE
Take us down!

Rudolph leads the way. They dive down into the clouds.
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They’re immediately tossed and thrown about by the wind. 
Pounded by rain.

Rudolph’s nose provides some vision ahead, but it’s limited 
due to the heavy rain.

SANTA CLAUSE (CONT’D)
Steady!

Rudolph’s eyes open wide. He jerks to the left, pulling the 
reindeer team with him. They just miss smashing into the top 
of Auckland’s SKY TOWER.

They move beyond downtown and over a neighborhood of single-
family homes.

Santa pulls on the reigns and Rudolph and the reindeer drop 
onto one roof. Stumble to a stop.

Rudolph frantically works to catch his breath. He looks at 
all the other reindeer. They’re drenched.

Vixen gets a look at Rudolph. Starts LAUGHING.

VIXEN
Your eye liner’s running!

SANTA CLAUSE
Rudy! Cover your nose!

Rudolph’s light beam is shining directly into the neighboring 
house. He quickly pops the tent back on.

The reindeer watch as Santa, with presents in his grips, hops 
down the chimney.

Rudolph wipes under his eyes.

RUDOLPH
Ugh. How long is this going to 
take?

PRANCER
What patience. He’s been gone just 
a minute or two.

RUDOLPH
No, tonight. How long’s this entire 
hoopla going to take?
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BLITZEN
Dude. Picture it this way. We’re 
going to be running a marathon and 
so far we’ve gone about three 
inches.

VIXEN
It’s really disgusting how you get 
to take Dancer’s spot and you don’t 
even want to be here.

Santa pops up out of the chimney. Hops onto the sleigh.

SANTA CLAUSE
Onward!

EXT. HOME ROOF TOP - NIGHT

A canvas-sailed windmill rests quietly.

Nearby, the reindeer wait atop a tin roof. Hail pounds their 
heads. TING. TING. TING.

Santa can be seen in the next door neighbor’s home. He’s 
having a hard time finding a place to put his presents under 
an already full tree.

Rudolph has to yell for the other reindeer to hear him.

RUDOLPH
Where’s he going to put those 
gifts? There’s not even any room.

PRANCER
It’s not your place to question 
Santa’s methods.

RUDOLPH
All this effort for a bunch of 
spoiled brats. To think that at one 
time I really did want to be a part 
of this. Christmas is a joke.

The other reindeer’s eyes are wide in shock.

VIXEN
Uh, Rudolph?

RUDOLPH
Yeah, I said it! Christmas is a 
joke!

Blitzen lifts his front hoof. Points over Rudolph’s shoulder.
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Rudolph turns to see Santa standing over him. Hands on his 
hips. Not happy.

Rudolph gulps.

SANTA CLAUSE
Let’s get going. We’re only halfway 
around the world.

Santa takes his seat on the sleigh. Yanks on the reigns with 
a little extra humph.

EXT. OVER THE WORLD - MONTAGE - NIGHT

Rudolph’s nose illuminates the EIFFEL TOWER as the reindeer 
and sleigh zoom by.

Rudolph and the reindeer grimace as the sleigh hovers next to 
a ten story window of a luxury condominium building. Santa 
stands on the sleigh’s edge, reaches for the window.

Approaching Rio de Janeiro’s CHRIST THE REDEEMER statue, the 
sleigh slips underneath one of Jesus’ extended arms.

Santa, carrying a bag of gifts on his shoulder, climbs down a 
fire escape of a New York apartment building.

END OF MONTAGE

The reindeer land atop the bright color blocked houses on the 
beaches of La Boca, Argentina.

Santa climbs down from the sleigh. Walks by the reindeer. 
They’re all hunched over. Physically exhausted.

SANTA CLAUSE
One last house.

He steps up to Rudolph, who’s a mess. Hair matted down. Face 
covered in his smeared black eye liner.

RUDOLPH
My leather jacket is ruined.

Santa smiles.

SANTA CLAUSE
It’s not made for a trip like this. 

He puts his hand on Rudolph’s back.
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SANTA CLAUSE (CONT’D)
You’re right, you know? The kids 
don’t need presents.

Rudolph’s surprised.

SANTA CLAUSE (CONT’D)
They don’t need toys. They do, 
however, need some hope. That’s 
what tonight’s about. It’s giving 
each kid in the world the feeling 
that someone cares and loves them. 
If you could see that sparkle in 
their eye when they feel they’re 
loved. It’s life changing, Rudy. 
Not one of them can be overlooked. 
I’m sure you now how it can feel 
when you think nobody cares.

Rudolph sure does.

SANTA CLAUSE (CONT’D)
Thank you for helping tonight. I 
hope one day you understand how 
important it was.

BOOM!

Lighting strikes a nearby tree. The force knocks Santa Clause 
and the reindeer from the roof. They, along with the sleigh, 
tumble off the edge. Hit the dirt below with a THUD.

Santa wiggles in the dust. WHIMPERS in pain.

Rudolph gets on his feet. The other reindeer follow. They 
rush to Santa’s aid.

PRANCER
Oh my dear! Santa!

Blitzen throws his two front hooves onto Santa’s chest.

BLITZEN
CPR! I’ve seen it on TV!

Santa recoils in pain. Rudolph pulls Blitzen off.

RUDOLPH
He’s not unconscious.

Vixen nervously paces back and forth.

VIXEN
Santa’s dying. He’s dying.
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BLITZEN
The sleigh is done.

Blitzen kicks at the sleigh. It’s in pieces. 

PRANCER
We’ve got to get him back to the 
North Pole.

RUDOLPH
But this last house. Santa hasn’t 
dropped off the presents yet.

BLITZEN
Dude! Santa’s laid out. Who cares?

VIXEN
Santa’s safety is number one.

RUDOLPH
He wouldn’t want to leave without 
all of the presents being dropped 
off. No kid can be overlooked.

PRANCER
How poetic, Rudolph. You can be the 
one to let the Large Buck know that 
we wasted precious minutes of 
getting Santa to help because you 
felt a kid couldn’t do without his 
G.I. Joe!

Santa Clause reaches up towards Rudolph.

SANTA CLAUSE
Take me home. I’ll have an elf drop 
the presents off tomorrow.

RUDOLPH
But, that kid will wake up and find 
nothing under the tree.

VIXEN
Maybe the family will sleep in late.

SANTA CLAUSE
It’ll have to be. Help me up.

RUDOLPH
No.

The reindeer and Santa gawk at Rudolph.
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RUDOLPH (CONT’D)
I’ll drop it off.

PRANCER
Are you batty?

RUDOLPH
I can do it.

VIXEN
Give the guy a pointy red hat for a few 
hours and he thinks he can be Santa.

Rudolph marches over to the sleigh’s remains. Pulls out the 
last remaining gifts.

He marches around to the home’s front door.

SANTA CLAUSE
Rudy! Don’t you dare!

Rudolph swings around to face Santa.

RUDOLPH
Not one of them can be overlooked! 
Remember? You want that one kid waking 
up thinking nobody loves them?

Rudolph continues to the front door. Opens it quietly.

INT. LA BOCA HOME - CONTINUOUS

Rudolph tiptoes into the intimate home. His front hoof 
covering his nose.

Rudolph lifts one edge of his hoof slightly to allow his nose 
to partly illuminate the room. He looks around.

Paint peels from the walls. A framed painting of the VIRGIN 
MARY.

Then he spots what he’s looking for. A small Christmas tree 
rests atop a wooden table. Underneath are no gifts.

Rudolph sets the presents on the table under the tree.

Sounds of PITTER-PATTER from another room. Rudolph freaks. He 
drops to the floor. Scurries under the table.

A SMALL GIRL (10) in torn sweats hustles into the room. Stops 
in the doorway.
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Rudolph watches as the Small Girl notices the newly-arrived 
gifts under the tree. Her face lights up. Her eyes sparkle.

Rudolph sees what it’s all about. He gets it. He smiles.

The Small Girl turns to run.

SMALL GIRL
Momma! Santa came! He came!

With the coast clear, Rudolph bolts for the door.

EXT. NORTH POLE STADIUM - DAY

The stadium is once again packed. The Reindeer Community fills 
the stands. Young Reindeer take their place on the field.

An ELF with a TRUMPET marches to center stage.

DO-DO-DO, DO-DO-DO, DO-DO-DO-DO-DO

Stepping on stage are the eight reindeer who accommodated 
Santa Clause on Christmas Eve, including Rudolph, Prancer, 
Blitzen and Vixen.

Then comes Santa Clause in wheel chair. The Large Buck pushes 
the chair, while Barney and Reese walk beside him.

They all wave to the crowd.

Front row of the stage is Dancer. He waves to his friends. 

When he spots Rudolph--

DANCER
Boo! Get off the stage you freak!

Blitzen steps in between Rudolph and Dancer.

BLITZEN
You don’t know him. He’s a pretty 
cool reindeer.

Dancer can’t believe it.

Blitzen turns to Rudolph. They tap front hooves.

The join Santa and the rest of the reindeer in waving to the 
cheering crowd.

FADE OUT.
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