
KRIS: Yes.

MOTHER: Are you kiddin'?

KRIS: (WITH A CHUCKLE) No. The one important thing is to make the
children happy. Whether Macy's or somebody else sells the toy doesn't
matter. Don't you feel that way?

MOTHER: Who, me?

KRIS: Yes.

MOTHER: Oh, yeah, sure. Only I didn't know Macy's did. (MOVING OFF) I
don't get it. I just don't get it.

SHELLHAMMER: Who's next, please? Right this way to see Santa Claus!
All right, little girl, you're next.

KRIS: Of course, little girl. You want some roller skates? Well, you
shall have them, too.

GIRL: Mama! Mama! He's gonna bring me some roller skates!

2ND MOTHER: And he has some fine skates here at Macy's, haven't you,
Santa Claus?

KRIS: Oh, they're good skates, all right, but - but not quite good
enough. Now, I left some really wonderful roller skates at Gimbels.
I'm sure Gimbels have just what this good little girl wants. Very
good. (FADES)

MOTHER: Mr. Shellhammer? Are you Mr. Shellhammer?

SHELLHAMMER: (FLUSTERED DISBELIEF, TO HIMSELF) Er, er, Gimbels?
Gimbels? That's just what he did say, Gimbels.

MOTHER: The saleslady said I should speak to ya.

SHELLHAMMER: (TO HIMSELF) Gimbels.

MOTHER: I just wanted to congratulate you and Macy's on this wonderful
new stunt you're pulling.

SHELLHAMMER: (TO HIMSELF) Gimbels.

MOTHER: Imagine, a big outfit like Macy's putting the spirit of
Christmas ahead of the commercial. (PRONOUNCED "COM-OY'-SHUL")

SHELLHAMMER: (TO HIMSELF) Gimbels.
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