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Christmas Fun… 
A Brief History  
I FIRST HOSTED THE 3rd-Friday open reading at the Hudson Valley Writers Center in Sleepy Hollow, NY in 
August of 1997 as a substitute.  I became the regular host that year in November, and hosted relentlessly through 
August 2004. 

 For good or ill, and I don’t remember if it was 1997 or 1998, I brought copies of an early draft of what 
was then called “The Manger” to the December reading, and invited those present to play roles and read it 
together after the “formal” reading was done.  That evening set in motion a questionable tradition of sorts that 
continued beyond the end of my hosting duties in 2004 (I was invited back to host December readings for 
several years). Our 2006 reading, which did not begin until almost midnight because we were celebrating the 
work of the center’s departing director, Dare Thompson, may have been our best rendition to date (i.e. we were 
laughing so hard halfway through that we weren’t sure we would finish). This was due to the endless abyss of 
talent present, a deep collective knowledge of what make-believe animals actually sound like in a fictional 
setting when they speak English, and an absolute lack of concern about making fools of ourselves.  

Excerpt from the USER’S MANUAL 
 Be that history as it may, here are a few things we learned (or think we did)—all of which you’re free to 
ignore, and many of which seem trivially obvious: 

Your first step is to print out enough copies of this so everyone has access to the script. The actual text of 
narration and dialogue appears on pages 6-11. We strongly recommend including the Disclaimer on page 11 as 
part of the reading (many of the animals asked us to do this, and we agree with them). While one copy per 
reader is ideal, we’ve found that 2 or 3 mature humans can share a text; a fourth usually pushes the envelope…. 

…Depending upon the size of your particular menagerie (there may be 28 voices/ characters all together, 
depending on how you count them), some readers may have to play multiple roles.  You’ll figure it out.  If you 
don’t, you’ll hit a moment of silence, and someone will fill it. Guaranteed…. 

_____ 
 
Excerpt from Christmas Fun: 

From the Opening Narrative: 
They didn’t know what was to come, how those attending would be ever after shaped, carved, molded and 
sculpted, how life-size replicas and tiny figurines of wood, stone, plastic, bronze, paper, and plaster of Paris, 
would be called upon once a year to celebrate consumerism and the birth of Jesus. 

 The rumor was circulating, especially among the mules, that this baby was a pre-Prius hybrid, the 
result of some cross-breeding experiment gone wonderfully right, both human and divine…. 

Some Random Lines: 

Python/SNAKES “I think we should boycott, the snake continued.  “Adam says, ‘Eve 
made me do it.’ Eve says, ‘The snake made me do it.’  I take the fall for 
the apple deal—wind up crawling on my belly.  Bum rap, man.  Screw 
this human birth. Next thing you know they’ll create statues and 
paintings with this kid’s mother crushing me under her foot.” 



 

  

 

Canary/BIRDS  “God forgive you, you evil, venomous viper!” chirped a canary. 
 

Python/SNAKES “I'm a python, you bird-brained, Tweety-Pie wannabe. I squeeze  
my prey to death.  Think of me as a canary compressor. I have no 
venom.” 

Parrot/BIRDS      “No venom.  No venom,” the parrot repeated… 

…. 

A giant panda lumbered up as the Aussie, unable to foster any support, bounced away, and a 
turkey, much bolder in these pre-Thanksgiving days, gobbled in challenge, 
 

Turkey/BIRDS “Wattle it be, raccoon or bear family, you overgrown, sad-eyed,  
duo-tone sewer dweller?” 

The mule almost hee-hawed another hybrid remark, but remembering the coral snake’s 
colorful hiss, remained silent even in the snakes’ absence. Meanwhile, the menagerie took sides 
and mocked the panda, early-Lite-Beer-commercial style, with alternating chants of:  
 

*ALL    “RACOON!”  “BEAR FAMILY!” 

*ALL    “RACOON!”  “BEAR FAMILY!” 

The panda, an inadvertent spectator at a slow-motion verbal tennis match, in which her very 
identity was the ball, swayed her big head side-to-side with each discordant howl. She thought 
momentarily of asking the hyena whether he was a dog or a cat, but couldn’t bear the thought 
of opening herself to more abuse. When what she had interpreted as a sincere attempt to 
discern her own family of origin broke down into derisive laughter, she lumbered away, 
whence she came, humiliated and more confused than ever…. 

…. 

            Thus, the day continued….No one was spared…By dusk, the deer's headlight fixation, the  
            wolf’s misguided reputation as a loner, the camel’s nicotine endorsement, the goat’s  
            undiscerning taste, the elephant’s baggage, the cheetah’s dishonesty…had taken their  
            respective tolls. 

…. 

From the Disclaimer: No animals have been mistreated or hurt, and no religious traditions, symbols 
or saviors (especially those that didn’t exist when the depicted event took place) have been undermined 
during the interview process, the writing, or the subsequent ongoing presentation of this research….   
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Return to the Christmas Fun Play Website   Click either one  (https://christmasfunplay.com/)  
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