Working around the board table, on Christmas eve.

A: Alright everybody, I know that it’s Christmas eve and you rather be with your families, but there is no call for writing “Screw you, Mr. Bing!” on the back of my chair. By the way, you can all call me Chandler. 

(lady walks into the room) 

B: Hey!

A: Hey! Where have you been?

B: I was checkin’ out that insurance companies Christmas party on 3. It was really beautiful they have all these decorations and this huge tree…., and I just thought, to hell with them, we have to work! So, I stole their ham.
A: Do you hear that? You may not be with your families, but at least it’s gonna smell like ham in here.
C: My kid’s in a play right now. 

A: I know what will cheer you guys up. I had a little talk with the boys in New York, told them about all the hard work you’ve been doing and that a little Christmas bonus would be in order.

D: reading “a donation has been made in your name to the New York City Ballet”.

A: Well, that’s like money in your pocket…. Alright, look, do you want me to say it? This sucks! Being here sucks!, THIS WORK SUCKS!

B: Now it feels like Christmas 

A: Hey, at least you guys get to go home and be you’re your families tonight. I have to go back to an empty hotel room and lay down on a very questionable bedspread. And then, tomorrow morning you get to have Christmas morning in your own houses, which, by the way, none of you have invited me to.

E: You can come to my house!

A: Ha, no thanks. 

B: That was a nice pep talk. 

A: Oh, thanks. I’m actually thinking of becoming a motivational speaker. 

B: so if you were at home right now, what would you be doing?

