The Cajun Night Before Christmas

By: The Talented Drama 

Lunch Class

Scene 1:

Poppa- (Reading bedtime story to kids. Kids are engaged.)

‘Twas the night before Christmas, an’ all t’ru de house, dey don’t a ting pass, not even a mouse. De chirren’ been nezzle good on de flo’ an mamma pass de pepper, t’ru de crack on de door.

(Little Paulette lets out a sweet snore and Poppa notices that all of the kids are now asleep)

Poppa- Sleep ti’ ma petites!

(Poppa whispers and exits to kitchen)

Scene 2:

Momma- “MMMmmmmmmm, ‘dis gumbo gunno be good!”

Poppa- “sho smells good!” (reaches for the spoon)

Momma- “Get ‘yo hans’ off dat. Dats fo’ tomorrow. It’s not even done stewin’ ye’

Poppa- “Aw, momma, jus’ one lil’ taste

(we hear a loud noise)

Momma- Wha’ be dat noise?”

Poppa- “Ma stomache be growlin’, nah S'il vous plait le’ me jus’ have a tas’

Momma- (looking scared) “No poppa, please, go take a look!”

Poppa- “Oh, alright.”  

(to the audience) 
“So’s I run like a rabbit





to got to de do’





Trip over de dorg





An fall on de flo’!





As I look out de do’ 





In de light o’ de moon





I t’ink ‘Manh, you crazy 





Or got ol’ too soon.”





Cuz dere on de by-you





W’en I stretch ma’ neck stiff





Dere’s eight alligator





A pullin’ de skiff.





An’ a littl fat drover





Wit’ a long pole-ing stick





I know r’at away 





Got to be ole St. Nick”

Lights fade

Scene 3: Gators and St. Nick on the rooftop

Lights

Nick: “Ha, Gaston! Ha, Tiboy! Ha, Pierre an’ Alcee! Gee, Ninette! Gee Suzette! Celeste and Renee!”

(to all gators) Na’ you gators’ sta’ put. I’ll be back quick as a wink.”

(Nick jumps down the chimney)

Ninette: (yelling after him) “Me tink you best hurry, cuz Tiboy he stink!”

Alcee: “How come Gaston, always gits to be first? It ain’t rat, I say!

Gaston: “I am firs, cuz I’m quick, nah move out ma’ way”

Suzette: “But Nick says stay put, and don’ make no trouble.”

Celeste: “Bes’ keep an eye on Pierre and Alcee, for dem’ dat goes double.”

Lights fade

Scene 4: 

Lights come back up and Poppa continues story Momma looks over his shoulder. The kids are asleep on stage left.

Poppa: 
“Den on top de porch roof



It soun’ like de hail



W’en all dem big ‘gator



Done sot down dey tail.”

(we hear a thump and gators from off stage say together “Tiboy!” Tiboy laughs a goofy laugh)



“Den down de chimney



I yell wit’a bam



An’ St. Nicklus fall 



An’ sit on de yam.”

Nick: (enters) “Sacre! Ma’ pant got a hole




I done sat ma’se’f




On dem red hot coal.”

Momma: “Oh my, ol St. Nick, you alrigh’ chere?”

Nick: “ I’m alright, but dem was som hot coals down der!”

Paulette wakes up with a childlike yawn

Paulette: (seeing Nick, gasps in surprise)

Nick: “Hush now bebe, and go back ta sleep”

Paulette: “How did you git here? Oh, please tell me an’ I won’ make no peep.”

Nick: “It’s a long story chil’, so go on, go to bed, St. Nick has boucup work up ahead.”

Paulette: “Please jus tell me righ’ quick, are you really truly St. Nick?”

Nick: “Fo’ true! Nah, run along chil’, I got much work to do.’

(Paulette nods her head and goes back to bed)

Lights fade

Scene 5: Gators

Pierre: “Was’ takin’ so long? Where is St. Nick? I think I’ll just take a quick peek.”

(falls down chimney) “ahhhhhhhh”      Thump

Celeste: “Pierre you don fell and made such a clatta”

Suzette: “Silly Pierre, why didn’t you use dat ol’ latta?”

Tiboy: (laughs goofy laugh)

Pierre: “Quiet, Tiboy, I don fell on my tail. Lucky I missed dis’ rusty ol’ nail.”

(We hear Nick from off stage)

Nick: “Ho, Ho, whoah? Pierre whatchou doin’ down here?’

Pierre: “Helping spread da Christmas cheer?”

Lights fade

Scene 6: 

Lights come back up on Nick, Poppa, Momma, and Pierre. Kids are asleep.

Nick: 
“Wit’ all o’ dat fire



An’ dem burnin’ hot flame



Me I ain’ goin’ back



By de way dat I came.”

Pierre: “I agree, my tail can’t take no’ mo’. I says why don’t we go out de do’ ?”

Nick and Pierre exit Momma and Poppa wave at the door.

Poppa: “He done jump in his skiff as a splashin’ he go.

Momma: “We heard him say. .”

Nick: from the top of the theatre with the gator “Merry Christmas to all ‘Til I saw you some mo’!”

Children begin to awake.

Beaux: (sleepily) uggh, what time it be? 

Paulette: “It’s christmas, silly!”

Louey: (sitting up groggily) “What ya’ makin’ all dat noise fo’, wake me up out ma’ sleep?”

Beaux: “It’s christmas you coon!”

Paulette: (walks over to her parents) “Guess what! I dreamed I done saw ol’ St. Nick.”

Momma: “Ya don’ say? Ma petite!”

Paulette nods

Poppa: (asking) “Wit’ snow-white chin whisker?”

Paulette: (giggles) An’ quiverin’ belly 

dat’ shook when he laugh!

Like de stromberry jelly!” (laughs again)

(Poppa laughs too) 

Paulette: “Poppa, you know what I tink?”

Poppa: “Wha’ chere, what’s in yo’ head?”

Paulette: “ I tink, befo’ he and his gator’s don swam, I tink St. Nick done sat on our ham.”

The End

