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?ush in f".!.!"ther a."'3.d f-=the:- ( a la 'Powers of Ten' ) revea:i.~g 
a planet, a continer.t, a to\olm ... 

Somewhere we HEAR fain~ CAROLING, EE!..~S JINGLING. a sligh~ly 
off-key BAND. The usual SOUNDS of Christ:mas. 

Now, the camera FDmS a red, shiny ORNAMENT. In i~. we can 
SEE a comically distorted FACE. we PULL BACK. The ornament 
is being held in a man' s hand. POLL BACK funher eo Ro.""VE:AL 

ANGLE - A TREE TRIMMER - DAN(lLING FROM A CRANE 

trir.ming a gigantic Christ.mas t.ree. But that was no 
distortion that we saw int.he ornament. That's what. this guy 
REAJ..l.Y looks like!_ Tbe uptU-"T.led nose, the hair sticking up. 
That's what all WHOS look like. Aild here comes another one. 

A TINSELEJ\ SWOOPS by O!l his sky-hook, unspooling"" 
i~dustrial roller of tinsel. He gives the Tri:crner a playful 
eug on his pan,: leg, SPROINGING him upwarols. Follow him 

up ... up ... forcy stories up, widening to reveal ... 

EXT. TOWN SQ~lyJtY, 

Suddenly we're blasi~IGHTS, CROWDS, IIOSIC and NOISE, 
NOISE, NOISE!!! It• s ~~s ti.me in Who-ville! 

. I;:::. . 
THE WHO-VILLE BAND - MARCHES !J.y'h~ 

We see the red-faced TUBA PLAYER blow, and another SMALLER 
HORN Pt.AYER marches out of the end of his horn! Then another 
EVEN SMll.L!:R WHO appears out of that honi. 

MAIN TITLE: •How_ The Griuch Sto.le Cbziatmaa 1 • By Or. 
Seuss ff\~ ,, 
The camera SWEEPS past Seussian VEHICLES which clog the 
streets on the MAIN SQUARE. Everything that isn't nailed 
down is being bedecked by the cheery WHOS. 

Across the square, the camera FINDS two Whos: A Postman, LOU 
LOU-WHO and his five-year-old daugh1:er CINDY LOU-WHO figh1: 
through the crowds. 

LOU LOU-WHO 
Come on CL~dy-Lou, we've got to keep shop­
shop-shopping! Oh my, look ae the time ... 

They head off pue ... 
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on a platform benea:.h is ar.. elderly OOZ::NG WHO. He bas a B':'"'l'f 
c~ :op of his hat, gets GONGED by a har.:ner attached tc a..~ egg 
:imer. Zt jolts him awake to PUU. a lever which flips a 
r.\1.'1ber on the board. I~ F"..ASl!:!:S, •ONLY 3 DAYS, 17 HOURS, 33 
M:~-:."'I'ES 'T!L CHRISTMAS!!• 

PAN from the •Time'" platfom. t.o a •Temperature• platfo:::n next 
to i: where a Who s~ivers in shorts and shirtsleeves. 

TEMPEllATtl!U:WHO 
It's still c-c-cold! 

we find·t.he Lou-Whos again, fighting through the crowds. 
:.ou' s sons STO LOti-t."nO and DREW LOU-WHO run by. 

STO LOU-WHO 
Hey dad! 

LOU LOU-WHO 
Hey boys! Have a good day at school! 

DREW LOU-WHO 
Wha~er! 

The boys r= off//( • ..._ 

Yep, early ~~ing. best time to 
shop. This way ,;;; ~~e rush. 

They're caught in a huge rush: Cindy and Lou scurry pasta 
line of Whos carrying packages, the shorter che Who, the 
taller the stack. Whos carrying towers of packages on tileir 
finger tip who bump into each other and switch packages 
without caring. ~~ 

'lvfi-" LOU LOU-WHO 
I'm telling you Cindy Lou this is my 
f~vorite day of the year: three days 
before Christ:maS ! Heads up ... • 

Me passes under two TEETER-TOTTER GUYS alternately LAUNCHING 
to attaeh a huge garland to a building ... Cindy hustles 
through to avoid getcing squashed. 

LOU LOU-WHO 
Although I do love = days before 
Christmas. Watch your step ... 

Two Whos roll by, on a push-me/pull-you bike .... 

,,..,..,. __ ............ 
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E~i...:...~ W"dO l/B!m. WHO 2 
Home to bake!/ Out to shop! 

The bike kicks up a SP!..ASH! 

LOU LOU-WIIO 
:'hen of course there's Ch:'iscnas eve. 
what wit.h the Whobilation and all. OUck! 

Floek SHOOTS by the.~ and covers a window. We see a pompous 
looking Mayo: ~.;.Y-WHO a.~d his lackey, WHO-SlUS who carries a 
large goofy FLOCKING Gt.1N. May-Who cirects the placeme."lt of 
:lock on a s:ore=ront as a NERVOUS S?iOPKE.ZPD.-looks on. 

MAY-WIIO 
l!mlmn, a little flock here. Some here. And 
here. You bow what, you better flock the 
whole thing. We do want fflis to be ~e 
bes~ C!"-...:-isonas ever! And there. 

l~nrurnl 
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Who-Sris blows flock all over the fron: o: :he b~ildi~;. 

Find Lou and C~~dy ac a ve.~dor's stand. 

LOU LOU-WHO 
The:1 again there's Christmas i:self, 
thac·s gotta be up eh.ere on any list. 

Lou lets go of Ciney's hand to pay for somethi.~g. Cindy gets 
swept off in the crowd. 

c=Y LOU-WHO 
Daddy! 

Lou notices, raises his ·hand.-· Cindy gets passed back co him. 
He takes her ~and, they start walking again like nothing•s 

- happe."'l.ed. 

LOU LOU-WHO 
The."'l again _there's the day 
Christmas! You know what? 
great! Come on! 

af:er 
They're all 

They '""sh into the buJ:,Jo,,,J,. 

~~•, IWIRATOR (OVER) 
Every ; l)own in Who-ville, liked 
Cbristma ,/j~- .. 

ANGLE: Whoville from a di~~ suddenly, four Who teens 
l.nJNJ:E, CHRISTINA, STU LOU-WlS...;-h .OREW LOO-WHO) come 
barreling over a ridge ineo fra7£.,(/ They hike 
enthusiastically away from town, goofing aroWld, throwing 
snowballs. Pan with them to reveal ... 

MT. CRtJMPIT, an ominous peak in the distance. 

NARRATOR .<tt.f'" 
But the Grinch, Who lived j,,.{ north of 
Who-ville, Did NOT! 

ANGLE: as the oblivious t.eens pass, a strange looking 
Seussian periscope t.urns t.o follow them. 
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~:-udge tr.rough the snow. 

JtJ?.'ll 
Where are we going? 

STO LOtl-WllO 
You'll see. 

(whispers tc Ilrew) 
Where are we going? I don ' t see any 
mistlet.oe. 

!)REW LOtl-WllO 
(whispers back) 

It's all near the top. Quiet, they'll 
hear us. 

ANGLE, The girls. 

Jtmll 
I can't believe they're tak.i.=.g us up the 
mountain for the old "mistletoe 
surprise.• 

/:) ,hi J, C!IIUSTmr. • 
Just. n~ t:,hem. they're kinda c:ut.e. 

ANGLE , The boys . /'f 12,..,,_~ · 
• /'r-,,. 

DREW LOtl&A. 
Hey Stu, I'll bet I:;ll,,(jeat you to that 
tree up there. 

STO LOV-Wl!O 
No, .I ean beat ~ 

IlREW LOU-WHO 

STU LOU-WHO 
No, you• re on! 

DREW LOU-WHO 
Go! 

They. push each other, start racing up the hill. The Girls 
follow, past a weathered sign that reads "Old Whoville Dump.• 

Crosshairs appear on the screen, revealing this is ... 

GRINCH~S Pcr<l - Tl!Rtl PERISCOPE 
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?ull oue ::"'.U"t::.e.r -=~ reveal 

:NT. GRINCH'S CAV.: - A HAIRY SHOULDER 

is. -in ehe f. g ... The figu:e is behi.~d a SE"USS!AN P!:?.:s:or£ 
VIEWFINDER looking at the teenage.rs below. 

He SN!CXERS malevolently, watches Ulem intently. 

GRINCH 
( grumbling l 

Well, well, well, something Who-ey this 
way cOr.:es ... 

6 EXT. MO!JNTADl - AFTERNOON - THE T"..E:NS - CHOGGING 

over a ridge. The girls look around concerned. 

JUN:IE 
Where are we? I think we should go back. 

STU LOU-WIIO 
(laughs) 

Why? Don't tell me you're scared of the 
Grin,25? 

rf/1= 
(cov~l/ty~ 

No. c; 0..._~ • 
DREW LOU- • 

They say he lives up H ~ in a cave, and 
he only comes Out when he's hungry for 
'Che taste of Who flesh. 

( CONTINUED) 
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Stu s::eaxs :C-e.."li:-.C <:!:e gir.:.s, picks up a rock. 
Drew •check t...~is o~t.• He h:aves i: into some 

Motions :c 
.bush~s. 

The g:r~s tu=:i, sea.red of t..~e noise. see the boys laugt:~;. 

CHRISTINA 
(annoyed) 

Yeah, tilae • s really funny. 

The gi=~s continue on. 
The rock WHIZZES back. 

The boys laugh to each oeher when ... 
They exchange a cooce-""tled look. 

A dark =:.;-ure !lashes through the bushes t.o one side. ':'he 
boys see it, wheel a.round. 

DREW LOO-WIIO 
What was that? 

The girls tu.-::i around. 

CHRISTINA 
What was whae? 

Something flashes ehrough another bush. 

/:JN, STU LOO-WHO 
Now it. 'hf j,vf!l,r there! There' s some~g 
in the b'!zs't,lof k, ,-1;;-
Grinch!!! DREW ~t;,</ 

Stu and Drew run off. The girls look at the bushes, 
frighee.~ed, then ... a squirrel bops oue. 

JtlNJ:£ 
Ha-ha.! I knew t.here was no sucb thing as 
the Grinch. ~!:. 

As they stand laughing at the squirrel, a periscope 
behind ehem like a shark· s fin under the snow. 

FOR= OP THE: MOUNTAIN - STU AND DREW 

Stand frightened. The girls caech up to them. 

CHRISTINA 
Hey you silly poogers, you missed ie, 
your •Grinch• was back there eating 
some ... 

The girls realize che guys are scaring at ... 

passes 
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OM!T!'a:l 

. . . nu:.s. 
CHRIS7INA (CONT'D) 

EXT. HIGHER tJP MOUNTAIN - '!'KE TEENS 

App=oacb the door, cautiously. 

STO LOO-WHO 
It doesn't look like aIJ.yone lives here. 

':':le door cre·ak.s open a little. The tee.."lS step closer, peer 
in whe.."l ... 

( CONTINOE:D) 
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A F~oc::0:1s EEAS7 i ! i 

Charges out the door! The horrible monster's jaws are wide 
ope.""l, blasting c'.!:. bloocicu:-dling WOOOFF:-WOOOF:':'S ! ! ! ! 

SC1i.ZA?-!ING like banshees. 1:hey STUMBLE: down the mountain. 

INT. GRINCH'S CAVE - A HAIRY GREEN ARM 

Pulls a lever 

EXT. MT. CRtJMPIT TRAIL - TI!E TEEW.GERS' SCREMIING ESCAPE 

The teenagers run toward camera as SPRnm..D..S pop out of the 
snow. 

INT. GRINCH'S CAVE - A HAIRY GREEN 1111ND 

Turns on a faucet 

EXT. MT. CRtJMPIT - TI!E TEENAGERS 
• 

Are soaked by~sprinklers. They slip and slide down t.he 
mounca.in, scr •. and SNOWBALLING int:.o SNOWMEN. 

1· 
EXT. GRINCH CAVE - ~~~IOUS BEAST. 

Snorts angrily. Bur.. the ~~~· gs around the beast r.o 
reveal: the monster is rei~J ~ adapted megaphone 
contraption strapped to the bac a scraggly little dog, 
MAX. It was MaX' s amplified BARKS we heard. 

GRINCH (O.S.) 
Now, MaX, is that any way t.o greet our 
visitors? we get so few. b 

A_ 
A green foot steps onto an •ONWELCOME~""'IDO.t. 

GRINCH (O.S.) 
(working into a tizzy) 

All rosy-cheeked and happy and invading 
my privacy. Disgusting, despicable Whos, 
r hate them! _ I want 't.o smash every bone 
in their--

The feet are now st.omping on the mae. He catches himself. 

GRINCH (CONT'D) 
But then again ... 

(CONTINUED) 
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::::.-:- i..p to reveal a h~i.:y body, a hai:-y ha-"'ld bold.in; a.~ 
cr.io::.. 

71-::;: GRINCF. ( 0 . S . I 
Maybe we shoc:d be s=ateful chae ~hey 
reminded us ... 

FOLLOW the onion as it travels up to CRAGGY, MOLDY 7°.::..:.TH cha: 
:akes a huge sloppy bite of the onion. 

GRlNC!I 
{ominously, mouth full) 

• Tis , . . the. . . season ... 

( CONTINUED) 
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1/...ax lo~Ks ~Pa: t:s mas:er. WHD.":::S a: :~e prospect of wha: 
t.hat rr..:ght mean. 

'n!E GRINCH (:ONT'DI 
Get my cloak ... 

He ste=s out oft.he shadows. R.:.-V-.=.:..:. the face of~ GRINCH. 
Long, Spiky hairs stiek up above his head and seem to have a 
~~nd o! their own. His yellow eyes crinkle as his mout.h 
spreads open malevolently. 

THE GRINCH IC,N'l"DI 
! want :o keep t.his holiday_ buzz going. 

He sca..~ers ultra-quickly up onto the mountain top. 

THE GRINCH I cont' di 
It's ti.:ne to deck the halls! 

He laughs maniacally, then is startled by the squirrel. 

GRINCII 
(girlish) 

Aagh! Squirrel! Get that thing out of 
her,c:i, , 

,.., 1.1.,· . 
1-t' 

COT TO: 

:NT. ;:JEPARTMENT STORE -'!is,,~ MADNESS 

Huge 1:nes. Whos grabbing e?e~~ item. jockeying for 
positio::- .. in line. Lou stacks··pre~ts in fron't of Cindy. 

LOU LOU-WHO 
So we've got a snoo%lephone for your 
brother Drew, and .a snoo%lephone for your 
brother Stu, a muncle for yo~!!"cle, a 
£ant for your Aunt, and a f a ... for 
your cousin Leon. Cindy? _ nciy? 

He looks around, pulls a package out of the middle of the 
stack, revealing her fa.c_e. 

CINOY LOU-WHO 
Dad, doesn't this seem like a bit much? 

LOU LOU-WHO 
This is whae Cbrisanas is all about! 

Suddenly -- BELLS RING, LIGHTS FLASH like someone hit a 
jackpot on a sloe machine! 

14A 

( CONTINtlED) 
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c.:.::.cy a."';.d Lol! t-.:..=::. t:i see: : :iur f=oze.."';. s:::ow zo~.bies. T!".e 
zc~.bies shake off tte snow, ~evealing Seu a..,d Drew a..,d ~~e 
girls. 

LOU LOU-WHO 
What happened to you? 

• 
• 

STO LOO-WHO • 
It was ... The Grinch! • 

SCREECi! Cars slam en their brakes. Pedescrians freeze. 
ANG:.!:: The sand in the timekeeper's hourglass freezes. 

DREW LOO-WHO 
He scared us so bad Stu cried! 

STO LOO-WHO 
No, Drew cried! 

CINDY LOU-WHO 
What's a Grinch? 

A crowd of alumed Whos gather around the kids. We hear 
WORRIED WHISPERS. of •Grinch?• •Did they say Grinch?• 

The smallest .fi?.,,_,7,1ayer jumps out of the tuba and runs away. 

'/.. /ou...,,..,. HOim PLAYER 
Aiiighhh! ~F-,c:-. 

• W.Y -WHO °te(/r/.1,1 
What was that. I beUd?_,.., 

The crowd parts to allow Mayor May-Who and Who-Bris through. 

Another 

W.Y-WHO 
Did someone just say Grinch? M;;. 

tiny horn player rims out of f/1'; tuba. 

SM7ILL HOim PLAYER 12 
Aiiighhh ! Grinch! 

LOU LOU-WHO 
Oh, \Jh, hello Mayor May-Who, sir. 

W.Y-WHO 
Lou, I don't need to remind you that this 
Chriscnas marks the 1000th Who-bilation. 

W.Y-WHO 
(pops out behind May-Who I 

Wbo-vill,•s most important celebration! 

( CONTINtlED) 
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MAY-W-riO 
And the book of Who says very clearly ... 

Who-Bris slaps a leat.herbound book into ~..ay-Who's ha.~d. 

MAY-WHO 
(reads) 

"Every Who, from the largest tot.he 
smallest we can measure, knows t.he 
Chrismas Whobilacion is a timt! we muse 
treasure.• Now Lou, please tell me your 
boys were not up on M':. Cnmipit, 
provoking t.he one being within a billion 
bilomete~s of here who hates Cb:is'CI!las? 

The Who crowd reacts nervously. 

STU AND DR..~ 
Eut he was--

Lou covers their mouths with his hands. 

LOU LOU-WHO 

'!'he boys 
covered. 

No, no, tho boys dicn • t see any Grinch. 
I'-m~they were juse up the mount.ain 
pla i. • M:l: th maeches, or defacing public 
propert :/;,,' /...; r-,.. 

move around,·(.§~&,. to keep thei,:- rnouehs 

MAY-WHO • 'Vf-"I 
( to C?'owd) 

Well, you heard the man. there's no 
Grinch problem here, and to celebrate I 
·hereby' decree all stores will be open an 
extra hour today. :;,r+.~-

~V CRAZY MOSE 
But they' re already open 24 hours a day. 

l!AY-Wl!O 
Fine. Tb.en I decree from·now on the days 
will be cwenty-five hours locg! 

Everyone cheers. 

ANGLE - The Timekeeper Who up on the clock. 

TIM! Wh"O 
Now this job stinks 25-7. 

( CONTINUED) 
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SAO: ON: ~he Mayor, shoots Lou a lo~k a..~d heaCS of!. Who­
E:is gives a lamer version of t..~e M.ayo=•s look and !~llows. 
:ou sighs with relief. 

cnmY LOO-WHO 
Dad. who's the Grinch? 

LOO LOO-WHO 
Cindy, we should talk about :his later. 
I've got to get to work, and you've got 
to get to school. 

CnmY LOO-WHO 
He really doesn't like ~is--? 

WO LOO-WIIO 
School! Go to school! 

:.ou spins her on her way. She sighs, heads off. 

As the crowd disperses; we find the two Whos with t!':e push­
me1p~ll-you bike. They walk past a STRANG£ WHO seen f=om 
behind. 

L.... BIXEi\ WHO 11 
You'ct'~ii.think that Grinch would 
ac:tuail1/ ~°'r: ~OWl.l here do you? 

Not a chan;'~~fi,. • 

BIKER WHO ;f/"f 
Oh, good. 

They cl:iJ!lb onto the bike. The IIAN!)L:EllA.'t.S come loose and THE. · 

• 

• 
• 

• 

W"riEE!.S FALL OFF! • 

" ANG!.iE: - The Strange Who ope.?Js a gree."l to reveal some 
nuts and bolts. It's the Grinch! ~ 

GRINCH 
I Grinched ya! • 

15 EXT. WHO-VILLE - LATER - A CLOAJCED SHADOW AND A DOG S"dAOOW 1S 

slink along the Whoville stree'tS ... 

NARRATOR (OVER) 
The Grinch hated Christmas! The Whole 
Christmas season! 
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CRAZY MOSE 
Hot? :. :. 's cold out. 

GlUNCII 
Yes, : bow. : was being sarcastic. 

CRAZY MOS.: 
Oh, that. ! don't get that. 

GlUNCII 
P.rr. Have a nice trip. 

CRAZY MOS.: 
But I'm no':--

The G=:.t:.ch r~ps a large CANDY CANE off a display, hooks Crazy 
Mose's leg, a.~d YANKS, tripping him. He falls out of frame. 

GRINCH 
Sarcasm, people. Leani. it, live it. 

CRAZY MOS.: (O.S.) 
I"ll tzy! 

The G=incb mak,C, a face. 

. 'f.f/f~R (OVER) 
It could~, ps, that his shoes were 
too tight. / /' 

CLOSE ON the Grinch's raggedy~7,shoe. His toe POPS out of 
the front of the shoe, revealing C'fcazor sharp toe nail. 

• 
• 

He kicks a car t!.re, puncturing it with a KISS. HE leans down • 
and s~ells the foul tire air, smiles. • 

GRINCH 
Ml!UfUMI •.• Stanley. 

EXT. TOWN SQUARE - HOLIDAY CAROLERS 

Sing happily, in time to a metronome. A green hand reaches 
into frame, TURNS the dial on the metronome. The carolers 
begin to sing faster and faster. 

NARRATOR (OVER) 
... Maybe his head wasn • t screwed on just 
right. 

17 
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:::..x-: . w:-mv:::.:.z s:-F.:::z: 

~he Gri:icb walks alocg, lifts up his a:,:,., q=abs a who a..~d 
st:u!:!s him i=.:.o his a_"-=;l:.:. The Who gee's l~-:p. the Grinch 
drops him. r.eads o!!. 

:..~. WHO-V-Z-• -:- STORZ 

On the counter of the crowded store, a shopper sets down a 
box,l.abeled •swingset.• A green hand reaches into the box, 

1B 

_...,_ ..... 

• 

• 
• 
• 

steals the d~=ec~ions, scrawls some'thing on another piece of • 
pape~ and put.s that i:i. • 

The ha.rid dri!:.s over the •Take a Penny, Leave a Penny• dish, 
and the pennies have been replaced with thumbtacks. 

The Cashier t'.lnls to a customer. 

( CONTINUED) 
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CASH!!:?. 
T\ilo Collars and c~e ce..~c please. 

':'he cusco~er reaches and ... 

COSTOl-1..:.:'-
0W ! 

~he c~scomer holC:.S up his hand, ~acks s~uck in evecy finger. 

The shadow slinks out of the store. 

GRINCH (O.C.) 
Ya' Grinched. 

EXT. TOWN SQtlllRE - !IOLIDAY CAROLERS 

Still sin~ing insanely fast, sweating heavily, looking 
nervous trying to keep up with the metronome. 

w.RRATOR (OVER} 
But I think that t..,_e most likely reason 
of all. .. 

EXT. TOWN SQU?E:f. : SIIOPPE:RS 

Pass, carrying ~of gifts. A green hand discreetly drops 
SNOWBALLS int.o the~~ 

~ ) 
... May have been ~~,:i: heart was two 
sizes too small. ~~ 

EXT. TOWN SQUARE - THE CIIR.ISTMAS SCORDOARD 

The Grinch approaches. retrieves a P~ S"AOOTE:R from his 
cloak, lifts his mask and BLOWS A PEA. ., 

,,,,:. 
GRINCH ~,.,-

It's long enough, it's high enough ... 

ANGLE - THE DOZING TIMEXEEPER - THE PEA 

PINGS on his helmet as if signaling a new hour. He snaps to 
attention. Panicked, he FLIPS his countdown clock 8 minutes 
AHEAD which causes ... 

ANGLE - THE STREET - PANDEMONIUM 

All the WHOS FREAK! Shoppers pick up the already frantic 
pace. But just. then everyone's bags BREAK from the SNOWBALLS. 

:..s 
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20 
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(CONTINUED) 
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?acKages nRO? onto t~e g=ound. tripping ~"hos ca=zyi~g :all 
towe=s of packages. Packages sprawl everyw:lere. A HEAVY WHO 
falls onto the teeter totter launching the guy o~ the e.~d 
into t~e air! He sails up, a..,d down SMASH! in:o a bucket. 
He·c=awls around like a tu:tle, butt in the bucke:, 

( CONTINUED) 
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-- ------------· 
--~--..--:-, • I..,' --···-·--· , .. , 

GRINCE 
(chuckles t~ hi.:r.selfl 

Ya' Grincbed! 

EX~. TOWN SQUARE - HOLIDAY CAROL!:RS 

~he rr.e~::ronome clicks even faster. The Whos lie ex.ii..ausced. 
Only one re.."tlains standing, red faced, eyes bulging and 
singin~ as fast as he possibly can. 

The gree.~ hand reaches into frame, TWEA.JCS the metronome a 
notch faster. The lone caroler passes out. The Grinch smiles. 
down a: him. 

GRINCH (CONT'D) 
There's an old wise saying that goes 
something like this ... 

(foreign language) 
Gway vu na todai goko rama mooklas. 
Which roughly translates to ... ya' 
Grinched! 

He lowers the mask and heads off. 

CUT TO: 

22 

)::).6.,-...., 
INT. WHO-vn.LE: ~~L,- CLASSROOM - AFTDNOON 23 

Behind impossibly Tl!l~~S are tile eyes of MISS RUE 
a skittish schoolteacher. SJl~jl~ a long wavy ruler. 

WHO, 

MISS RUE. ~-,(/ . 
Alright, class, I'd like to hear what· 
subjects you've chosen for your Who-liday 
class projects. 

Cindy Lou looks out of the classroom window at Mt. Crumpit 
her f:-iend. SOPHIE, stands and addres3,~!he class. 

SOPHU: 
The Who-liday c:lus projec:t I've chosen 
is -- 'The Orig-ins of the Santy Claus. ' 

A Who Boy stands. 

WHO BOY 
My topic is : • Searching for Presents 
How I .locked myself in the attic for 
three days, a survivor's tale.• 

·Miss Rue-Who turns her owlish gaze on Cindy Lou. 

as 
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- ~ ----~----=---. -..-u._,._._,, 

c=Y LOO-WHO 
: propose to resolve a q~es~ic~ no one i~ 
Who-ville see.'?l.S willing :o ar-..swer. 

WHO BOY 
Why do crayons look so good but tasce so 
bad? 

CINDY LOO-WHO 
No. Who is the Grin~h. and why doesn't 
he like Christmas? 

M~ss Rue Who drops her ruler and simultaneously all the 
window SHADES SNAP UP as every KID in class TURNS to look at 
Cindy Lou with jaw-dropping ASTONISHMENT. 

( CONTINtlEll) 
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M:SS RUE-WHO 
Cindy ~ou-W"no'. We Co not discuss t~at 
sor: of thing at school. 

CnmY LOU-WHO 
What7 All I said was Gr--

MISS RUE-WHO 
Aah! 

Cindy sits down, lowers her head. 

~..ATC!! DISSOLVE TO: 

:3 

24 nlT. WHO-VILU: SCHOOL - CLASSROQ! - LATER - THE KIDS ARE GONli4 
EXCEPT 

Cindy Lou at her desk.· Her head's seill down when: Lou Lou- • 
Who ente=s. 

Lou 

LOU LOU-WHO 
?-'.J.ss Rue-Who, I heard you were keepbg m::r 
daugheer afeer school and I--

r-., MISS RUE WHO 
Si e'a'>"1'/. . ~u ! 

I._ air._,~-WHO 
c like ;'Jcl,9'a~, 

Yes, Miss Rue-who/ ~AA-• 
s~uffs himself into a tiny ·c3.'6, as if wearing it. 

MISS RUE WHO 
Mr. Lou-Who, your daughter ... She, well, 
she said ... oh my ... 

CINDY LOO-WHO ~,;-"' 
All I said was I want to do~ Christmas 
J;"eport on the Grinch. 

The shades SNll> up again, startling Lou who almost falls over 
in his desk. He tries to stand, but the DESX is STOCK on his 

.rear end. Undaunted, he hobbles to the teacher's desk. 

LOO LOU-WHO 
Look Miss Rue-Who, I'm sure ·we can 
straighten this whole thing out. 
Remember what a goof-off I was in school 
and now look at me. 

(proudly) 
I'm the Post Master of Who-ville! 

( CONTINUED) 
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26 

M:!So RUE WHO 
By the way, c:.iC you ever :.:....~c my package? 

LOU LOO-WHO 
No. No I diC....,_' t. Alright :."le.?1, good-bye 
Miss Rue-Who. Cindy, come help your cld 
man ou~ down at the post o:!iee ... 

Lou tU--ns, but accidentally SWEEPS everything of! her big 
desk with his little desk. He grabs Cindy Lou and hustles 
out the door. 

LOO LOO-W-,iO 
Merry Chrisana.s ! ! ! 

He trips on the way out ... Crash! 

o~= 

:::NT. POST OFFICE - LATER 

DISSOLVE TO, 

25 

_ 26 

Lou end Cindy are behind the counter. Lou slides back and 
forth on a gi~,s;_:adder taking packages from A LINE of Whos 
that stretehe. ~•ver 

If.. • l 

I need thi~~omorrow! 
I 1:::-

WHo #2 •..:AA A 

I need this there to~ 

WHO #3 
I need this there yesterday! 

( CONTIN!lEI>) 
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LOU LOU-w"EO 
Alri;h::, we'll se..~d t:lem all heck'..:va=-..:s:l. 

CnmY LOU-WHO 
Daddy, !'m sorry I got you in tro~le. 

~ou zooooorns by on the ladder. 

LOU LOU-WliO 
Tb.at's okay boney. 

CINDY LOU-WliO 
But I don't unders~and, why won't anyone 
talk about the Grinch? 

Lou zooms bac:k. 

LOU LOU-WHO 
You see Cindy, the Grinch is a Who who, 
well he's not really a who, he's more of 
a ... 

CINDY LOU-WHO 
A what? 

/:JA; LOU I.OU-WHO 
F:a.ct.1,/// HEJ: • s a whae who just doesn • t 
like Ch:d,s~ I mean look at his 
maill>ox. 'C::: .,..,,_ • 

Lou points at a mail-slot 1f~,lf' cobwebs: 

LOU LOU-WHO 
Not a single Christmas card in or out. 
EVer. 

CINDY LOU-WHO 
But why? 

VOICE 
Postmaster Lou-Who! 

Reveal: Mayor May-Who and Who-Bris at the counter. 

LOU LOU-WHO 
Uh-oh. Be right there! 

He zooms off to the counter. 

MAY-WliO 
We've got a bit of a problem with my 
mail: these. letters a.re addressed to 
almose everyone in this town except me! 
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He ha...~C.S tte stack cf le:eers to Lou. 

MAY-W-dO (cont'd) 
The book of Who is very clear about t~is 
su.c:iect., Lou: "Since cr.:is=-.as cards are 
sent my mail, the postal se:vice mus: 
never fail.• I certainly hope you f~nd 
every lete~. 

The Mayor heads out.. • 

WHO-BIU:S 
If you'd like co keep you: job, you 
better. 

LOO LOO-WHO 
(nervous) 

Yes, sir. 

MAY-t..nO 
Merry Chrisemas ! 

Everyone respond.in; brightly: ~Merry Christmas!• 

LOO LOO-WHO A.., May-Who's mail) 
B\lt i'1"ii,te9 eveey,:hing myself ... Sure 
strange'.~ 1-j /2".,._ 

l1...._ 
& .. 

•vt,<j 
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The Grinch is i: tte back room s~itching letters ir.to ~~e 
wrong boxes and shuffllJlg the ma.il like a card shark ... 

= . .. ~.:s. Wholihan? How would you like a 
copy of Pe..'ltWbo? 

(holds i,p a letter) 
... College acceptance? I don't think so, 
welcome to the Navy. Jury duty, jury 
duty, ooh free-shampoo. 

(he pockets it) 
Alright, shuffle·! 

He shuffles the big stack of mail like a deck of cards. Holds 
up his ha.~cis like a dea.le:. 

GRINCH (CONT'D) 
Good luck pl.Ayers. 

He sta.r't.s throwing them into boxes at lightning speed. 

INT. WO-VILLE POST OFFICE 

Lou•s overwh~.F.f mail. ,.,, . 
°/..~-WHO 

Boys! I need~Nelp. Sort this. 

Stu and Drew approach. Lou ,~~~pem large stacks of mail. 

DREW LOU-WHO~ 
(hands back to Stu) 

Stu will do it. 

S'1'D LOU-WHO 
(hands it back) 

Drew will do it~ 

Beat. Tbey hand all the mail to Cindy. 

S'l'D/DREW 
All done dad! 

They head off, Cindy starts putting the mail into slots. When 
she passes the Grinch's mail slot, she SEES ... 

TIIRU THE MAILSLOT - A REDDISH =t. 

Peering at her from the other end! It WINKS, Cindy Lou blinks 
in disbelief. She heads a.round the mailslots, p.i!lse STU AND 
DREW, who hold court with a group of facinated YOUNGER WHOS. 

2i 
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YOUNG WHO 
Did you guys really see ... :he Grine~: 

STU LOU-WHO 
That's right. Here's wr..a~ r..appened, see, 
we're up on Mt. Crumpit w~th four girls. 

( CONTINUED) 
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• 
Six <;:.:-ls! • 

STO LOU-1-.:-!0 • 
And I'm kissin~ Ch:'is:i.~a .. • 

DREW LOU-\,'l!Q • 
No, I..:.m kissing Ch=iscinal • 

STO LOU-WHO 
No l am.! 

Cindy slips into ... • 
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Apprehensively, she walks a:owiC to :.he 0~ s::,z of :.~e 
mail slots but relaxes whe.~ she SEES a JOLLY WMO i~ a cloak 
w,itil his dog at his side. He's doi.."lg ca:d tricks wi :.!: -:..":.e 
let:.ers, like Ricky Jay. 

Cindy climbs up on the st.co!·, rea·ches for ~e cord on a 
swinging overhead li;he ... 

CINDY LOU-WHO 
(tc Cloaked Figure) 

tJb, exCUse me ... can I help you find 
someching? 

She snaps the light ON. 
The mask has been on t.he 

Suddenly the Figure 
BACK cf his head. 

turns a.round. 

THE GRINCH 
My Cbris~s SPIRIT ... MAYBE!!! 

CLOSE - THE GRINCH - EXPOS.:0! 

The sight that has been kept frcm Who-man eyes fer 20 years. 

/::)J.., STt1 LOU-WHO (O.C.) 
It wn7/,ea..lly the Grinch. His skin's all 
red ana ~~-y ... . , c:: ..,._ . 

The Grinch looks down at. IJ.~ skin, greenish and covered 
wi ch fur. ~ lf1. 

GRINCH • :,q 
Please. it's avocado. 

DREW LOU-WHO CO .C.) 
... and he was thirty feet tali and he 
weighed 500 pounds! ,1>,." 

~" 
All thQse 
wasted! 

GRINCH 
hours I spent at the gym. 

(to her, concerned)" 
De ycu think I leek fat? 

DREW LOU-WHO (ecnt•d) 
... and he had big fangs and his 
smelled like a swamp. 

breach 

(CONTINUED) 
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,_,..,, ___ ~ 
_,__. - _.,....c.,...;; 

GF.INCH 
{checks his C=ea:.h) 

They've go:: me t.~ere. 

Cic.:::y LOU GAS?S ... 

CINDY LOU-WHO 
You· re ... him.. 

She s'tumbles backwards, topples over the st.ool. down into ... 

INT. ?OST OFFICE - THE PACKAGE FUNNEL - CnmY SLIPS DOWN 

... her feet OANGLmG over t.he CONVn"OP. BELT that feeds the 
le<!lal "Fl<AGrLE· STAM?ER. They inch toward it. 

CINDY LOU-WHO 
Help! 

INT. POST OFFICE - AT THE C01JNTER - LOU AND THE OTHERS 

can't hear Cindy's cries over the customers' cacophony. Lou 
grabs a package, weighs it, throws it in a. bin. He grabs 
anotb~r package, weighs· it, tosses it. He grabs a small Who 
holding a pac~e, weighs him, starts to tos_s him when ... 

'l-f 11.. SIW,I. WHO 
Hey! /-j ~-,... 

INT. POST OFFICE - PAr:KNJ{ ~- AREA - THE GIUNCI! -

Coldly ignores Cind:::{'s cries::~ttq out a pen, doctors up one 
last kid's letter to San.ta. Crosses out ~puppy• and writes 
in ~debilitating illness.· Then, tu:ns t0 leave. 

THE GRDICH 
Let's go home, MaX. I 
here is finished. 

believe .cur work ...... 
~" 

We stay TIGHT on the Grinch's face as he takes a step. 
stops, seems to wince a little. 

He 

30 

31 

32 

I CONTINUED) 

• 

• 
• 
• 
• 

• 
• 

• 

• 



r' 
\ 

C 

TI-::::E GRINCH 
?.mm, do I se.~se ... your disapproval? 

REV""..;.1, ... Max, s jaws a:-e Cu.MPE:l TO T:-l:E GRINCH • s Bur.. 

THE GRINCH 
Bad dog! That. is not a chew toyl 

The Grinch spins 360, F:.INGING him into a mail baq. The 
Grinch rubs his ass. 

THE GRINCH 
Well, mangy conscie..~ce of mine, if you're 
so concerned, by all means, go help! 

The dog_ runs to the chute. grabs her by the foot and t.ries to 
pull her out.. 

The Grinch watches as Max: struggles in vain. 

GRINCH 
(sighs) 

I guess it's all fun and. games until 
someone gets smashed in a giant stamping 

The 
it., 

-~•-
Grinch exe:1av ,e '.Q.elping hand to her. Cindy Lou t.ouehes 
quickly pulls fie,f-,,/~~-

cr'Nir/ -i};!-, 

He laughs 
INHALER. 

Your hand, s like ~ru.:~e ! A hairy 
icicle! . · ~ "I.JI(/ 

THE GRINCH 
No ... 

!pulls something out of his 
jacket) 

:tbi.&. is a hairy icicle! And~ is a 
hairy fudgcicle. ~e, 

(takes a bite) 
Hmm ... could use more hair. 

CINDY LOU-lil!O 
Thanks for saving me. 

THE GRINCH 
Saving you! 

(laughs hysterically) 
Oh that's rich! I saved you! 

and laughs. 
Takes a hit, 

Starts choking and pulls out an ASTHIO. 
catches his breaeh. 
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---------------------------------------------------------------

Ab!"~ .... 
(starts laughing again) 

_Saved you! 

cnmY LOU-WHO 
Yes.- You saved me. 

( CONTINUED) 
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Well I only saved you to do thisJ 

He: ?OV - he lu."":ges a: he:! The screen goes 5!.A.:'X. 

Ct.'T TO, 

SECONDS LATER 

Cindy is wrapped up as a pack.age. The Grinch finishes tying 
t.h_e bow. 

T!!E GlUNCH 
There ycu are, all wrapped up with nc 
place to go. •• That.··is what Christmas is 
all about for you people. isn't it? 
Presents. 

Sudda.~ly, t..~e~e•s FOOT~-PS. 

LOO LOO-WllO (O.C. I 
Cindy Lou, it• s time to go home. 

ANGLE• • LOU COMES AROllND THE COBm:R 

Ke seeps, th•,Q.~ is gone. 

• , 7 I(. t,i>"-2°·WllO 

Cindy Lou? , ?-')... • 

. IJ::-
A package in the corner shakft.'id_.then TWO LITTLE: MMS poke 
out the sides. They reach up ·an'~ap the ribbon and Cindy 
Lou's head pops out. • 

LOU LOO·WllO (cont'd) 
What. happened? 

CINDY LOO·WllO ,to"' 
Um. • • I accidentaly wrapped~self 

LOO LOO•Wl!O 

up. 

That happens to me almost every day. 
Let• s go home 

EXT. THE LOO•Wl!O' S HOOSE • NIGHT • LOO AND ClNDY 

approach the house, carrying a.nnloads of packages. 

LOO LOO·Wl!O 
No lights on in the house, your mom m.uSt 
be out shopping. 

33 
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B.ETI'Y LOt/-w1lO 
::p here, honeyt 

Now ~-A!.. his wife up on a ladder i~ housecoat, sea:: a.~d 
gaioshes. SET:'Y LOO-W:iO teete.:-s, seeming to defy grav:::y, as 
she rolls out a huge spool of Christmas lights onto the 
overlighteC r:of. 

(CONTINOED) 
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C 
LOU LOU-W:-iO 

Have you been ~P there a2.l day? 

BETl'Y LOU-WHO 
I can feel it Lou. This is the year. When 
the judges read the name of the lighc~:ig 
ccncest wir.ner. they're going to cry out 
~Missus Betty Lou Who!!!• 

She madly s~aples more lights tot.be roof. 

BETl'Y LOU-WHO 
Hand me those lights, Lou? 

Lou picks up a light fixture, looks at it as he hands it up. 

LOU LOU-WHO 
Isn't this the chandelier from the di:iing 
room? 

BETl'Y LOU-WHO 
It's all for the cause, dear. Cindy, 
want to help mommy rewire the fusebox? 

~,- CmDY LOU-WHO 
No, ry~'io~g eo go inside. 

Betty Lou shrugs, ~us up the roof. Cindy heads for the 
house. --~T/::/"..,_ · 

LOU LoC&~ 
H8Y, can you take -;:r/4,resents into the 
house for me? 

CINDY LOU-WHO 
(sarcastic) 

SUre. Presents. I guess 
Chrisonas is all about. 

LOU LOU-WHO 
(beams) 

That-a-girl! 

what 

. He puts his huge scack of packages on top of the packages 
Cindy already has. She heads into the house . 

Betty reaches for a string of lights, her ladder goes over 
baekwards to about 45\. LOU grabs it at the last seeond, 
gees tangled in the string of lights. 
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C::).~Y LOU-1'111i0 
10.s. I 

There's no l~gr.ts in here! 

B:.'.!''!'Y LOU-WHO 
Feel your way a:ound, dea.%'. Oh, a."ld could 
you be Momm:r•s li<:tle helper and unscrew 
the bulb from 'the refrigerator. 

Setty begins tugging on the spool, stapling it down, 
st=angling Lou with each tug. 

Be':':y 
porch 

BE:'!TY LOU-WHO (CONT'D) 
Eve,:y year, Martha May-Whovier wins the 
contest. Well, not this year. This ye&r 
I'm going to beat that prim, perfect 
little--

MART?..;.. MAY WHO-inER (0. S.) 
Betty! 

turns to see: MARTHA MAY WHOVIER s.:.anding on 
of her well-decorated little home across ehe 

"- BETTY LOU-WHO 
,p;ly) 

Martha. / I... i-,· 
~~-VJ:E:P. My, I've never s many beautiful 

Christmas lights, _. . ~u ! 

BETTY LOO-WHO 
Oh, I'd blow eve:ry fuse if I tried to 
keep up with you, Martha May. 

(under her breach) 
You color-coordinated crag ... ~~ 

• ~ 

the front 
street. 

ICONTINUE:DI 
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Martha takes ou~ a small a..~tique bcx, r~~oves some . . . 
... ignts. 

~'!'?.A MkY WHO-VI~ 
Aren' t t.":ese a.."'lt.ii:;rues da:lio.g'? They' re 
handcrai~ed and almost a hundred years 
old. 

She hangs 'Chem over her doorway. Then she pulls out a large 
dangerous looking LIGHTING GUN. 

MARTHA MAY WHO-VIER (CONT'D) 
ThiS, however, is new. 

She cocks ehe gun, begins firing lights int.o the facade of 
her house. BANG BANG BANG! 

Mar~ha blows s::toke f=om the barrel oft.he gun, smiles at 
Bet.cy. 

MARTHA MAY WHO-VIER (CONT'D) 
Well, good night Betty. Good luek in the 
cont.est. And l:iy the way, you're 
strangling your husband. 

Betty Lou no~lf /Jou• s tangled in lights. -

I._~ LOU-WHO 
Lou! Are Yof.iQ~ Speak eo me. 

LOU LOU • I~ 
(looking up, sei trangledl 

You're not ... wearing ... underwear. 

Betty gives a look. Oops. 

ANGLE - Martha May heads up her stairs, ~eaks out a flask of 
egg-nog. ,,..A 

'fr,.., .. 
MARTHA MAY WHO-VIER 

(sotto) 
It•s Christmas somewhere. 

MAY-WHO (O.C.) 
Why hello, Martha! 
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walk down t.h.e st=eet, May-Who waves at !-'.ar:..1,a. 

MART'?.A MAY WHO-VIE:t 
Aug,.;st, :o what do I owe the pleasure? 

MAY-WHO. 
Well, I was ... you know ... in t.~e 
neighborhood ... and, um, seeing you ... 

Who-bris chimes in. 

WHO-BRIS 
Would do us good! 

MAY-WHO 
(soc:o, to Who-Brist 

You know this iS sort of ?rr.r" deal. 

WHO-BRIS 
I won· t be a third wheel. 

34 

EXT. MARTHA MAY'S HOOSE - T!!E GlUNCH - WATCHDIG 35 

. i:> N;; GRINCH 
Och. • ~s~ makes me want to puke. 

. Wait a sec ~~ove puking. This guy 
makes me wan t/J~puke! Euuuch! 

Reveal that he's standing e body of a SNOWIWl so his 
head looks like the top of it~ H urns away from the scene, 
snorts disgustedly as he topples the rest of it. 

Then the hairs on his head stand up straight! An i~ea! 

GRINCH (CONT' Ill ,, 
I think it• s time ehe Mayor-~ I had a 
little snowball fight! '®' 

He picks up a snowball. 

(CONTINOEO) 
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--------------------------------· 

GRINCH (CONT'D) 
Maybe I'll put a rock in it. 

Ai.~G:...E - the Grincb is trying to cover a large boulde= with 
patches of snow to make it a -snowball.• 

GRINCH 
Yes, :he old snowbal·l with a rock i: i:. 

He st:ains to pick up the rock. 

ANGLE - TH=: MAYOR 

still nervously pitching woo to Martha. 

MAY-Wl!O 
So, um, what would you say to a night on 
the town? If you're willing perhaps we 
co-.:.ld--

The rock sails over hi.in and nails WHO-BRIS. FWAMP! 

WHO-BRJ:S 
Man down! 

I:::,. 
The. rock smact.s-f1-f:-Bris and sends him flying into a Who-ey 
topiary. / ( ff 
ANGLE - The Grinch g:;Jl;i~ .... r-.. 

Well that :J:~ w:tf-4 

Max smirks. 

GRINCH I CONT' DJ 
Oh like your ideas are so much,_lletter: 
It's always pee on this, or ..... llie on that! 

. (stops thinks) V 
Actually .... 

25 

He turns around as ehe serains of a sweet, sad Christmas SONG • 
pre-lapped .. ; 

INT, LOO-Wl!O HOOSE - CINDY LOO'S ROOM - A RECORD 

is playing on Cindy Lou's funny-looking record player, It's 
a saccharin Christmas ditty. 

The room is lit only by Cindy's flashlight. Cindy looks at 
the record player skeptically, adjusts the speed on the 
record player, it SLOWS DOWN and gets somber now. 

36 

ICONTIN!lEDl 



-------------------------------------------

C 

0 

-,-.~-,.-.._---::--,. --··--·---. 

::.~cy S::XUS along with tile ::-eco:d, a sad la.:ne."lt. As she 
s~~;s, she accide..~tally knocks a Ch.:i5:..~.as decoratic~ c:: he~ 
wall. She stares to put it back up, shakes her head, lowers 
:.: again. 

She Qoesn't hear the door open._. 

ANGLE - DOORWAY - BETl"l AND LOU 

look in on their dauqhcer. 
:~scantly affect huge grins 

As the song ends, 
and applaud. 

they both 

LOU LOU-WIIO 
That's a beautifu~ song, Cindy. But I 
think you· re playing it on the wrong 
speed. 

He adjus~s the reeord player. It spews peppy music again­

LOU LOU-WIIO 

Betty and 

That• s bet·cer. 

BE'l"l'Y LOU-WIIO 
Now band over the flashlight, sweetie. 
Eve~ bulb counts. Maybe you want to help 
MomlftY ,A/J~e. an arc weld.er tomorrow? _ 

( ~ LOO-WIIO 
No thanks • t ,tjij' i;lb~· g to be busy. I • ve 
decided to go a!,e ~th my school report 
on the Grinch. • • 

, .· "I 
Lou look nervous. 

LOU LOU-WHO 
Merry Christ.mas? 

Betty takes the flashlight. ~t,<t-~ 

3 7 • EXT. WHO-Vl:LI.£ - NIGHT - Tll£ GRINCH HUSTLING WITH MAX 37 

38 

to a cylindrical 'Who-ville Dumpster• and opens the lid. 

Tll£ GRINCH 
Fleas before beauty. 

The Grinch gets in. scratching. Max growls, follows. 

INT. SEUSSIAN DUMPSTER 

It's a giant steel version of a department store vacuum tube 
t..""iat brings· its.garbage tO Mt. Crumpit. The Grincb·presses a 
SWITCH marked 'Dumpit-to-Crumpit .• 

38 

(CONTINUED) 

• 
• 
• 

• 

• 
• 
• 

• 

• 
• 

• 
• 
• 

• 

• 
• 



39 

7:'.ere's a n.:.;h-pitc~ed WHll.i'Z and W::!OOS"rl! ! The G=i~c~. 
Y~ i= his arms, disa~Fear as they ROCF.ET u~ che tube. 

!)ISSO!..VE 

O!..O MAP 

As the Grinch shoots th.rough·the tube we see the pa~h o: his 
~=avels as .a red line on an old map, like in Indiana Jones. 

:ing: Sing! ·aing! The red line bounces all around the map 
between Whovil~e and Mt. Crumpit. 

The line finally takes a straight shot all the way to M:. 
C=-~-upic. But righc before ic gets ehere, it falls back down 
to Whoville and bounces around a lot more. 

{ CONTINUED) 
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':'r.e line io.o:k..s arou.."ld ur.<:il BAM! it h:.ts a tree and bounces 
Cack a bit. =.A.NG! !t t=ies ?~ain. E.WG! =-=--~~! agai~ a::d 
again. Then at last it goes arow:ld. 

GRINCH ( OVER) 
Finally. 

BANG! The line hits an.ot:.he;-tree. Then finally heads to the 
mountain. 

INT. MOUNTAIN TUNNEL - THE G!UNCB Alm MAX - BLASTING TllRU 

Up, up, they go thru tb.e mountain ... until the tube spits him 
,out like a cat coughing up a hair ball. 

EXT. LANDFILL - ADJOINING CAVE - THE G!UNCH Alm MAX LAND 

softly wi ch a THUK! THUX ! He shakes it off. 

GRINCH 
You know, a car would have paid for 
itself by now. 

The Grinch ex1:ricaees himself from the heap of crud. 

/:)&✓ · GIUNCI! (cont'd) 
Why do t/'Dt:,~? Eveeytime I try to add a 
litele b~I ~e:ry eo their Who lives, 
I'm disappoi ;:.:r.b,ae1-Y, the only good 
thing aboue them _'_7fii.ir garbage. 

He reaches into a pile of freSh ~be.ge, pulls things 

GRINCH (cont'd) 
Look at these goodies: Dentures, hardly 
used, a perfectly sharp syringe, almost 
all of an apple. and look at ;i_,,j,s: a 
blendilator, good as new. ~~ 

He holds up a battered Seussiao·band-mixer. 

·Gl!INCII (contid) 
I can use this . 

He runs off. 

out. 

40 

41 

42 INT. THE G!UNCH'S DIMLY LIT CAVE - THE G1UNCH ENTERS 42 

• 
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• 

Carryirig the blendilator. Wind WHISTLES through, water drops • 
ECHO from within. 

THE G!UNCI! 
Ah. the wumth of hearth and home! 

(CONTINUED) • 
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He reac~es up fo= a s:r~g a..~d Pt'"t.:.S. There's a CP.ANK.mG 
sou.~d, :he C?.ACc.! a:..d :hen SP~-~.F. of elec:=~ci:y. ':'he !ighcs 
come o~, REVEALING ... 

ANGLE - Tl!E CAVE 

(CONTINtlED) 
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::.:.=:".s out i:o be a Se>J.ss Wor..cierworld. Power is p:-oviCed by a 
w:.lC-looki~g EXTRU-:Jg, which takes Who-vi~le cast-o!:'s a."'ld. 
t'.l---.is the.~ into elec:ricity. 

~~e Grinch :-~s to a worl6e..~ch covered i~ junk, deftly 
a:taches c~e ble.~dila:or to a parcially built cor.:=aption 
::-.a.de up o: o:he:- re!'.!se. F.e winds a crank or.. the device. !.: 
st~ts playing S?ACE AGE BACHELOR PAD music. He dances a few 
s:eps. 

GRINCH 
From junky, to funky. 

• 
• 
• 

• 
• 
• 
• 
• 

• 
• 

He dances behind a dressing screen, emerges an ir-Sta...~t later • 
wearing a smoking jacket. • 

GRINCH I eon tid) 
The cocktail flag is up. 

Ee crosses to a bar, reaches ice-tongs into a dented ice­
bucket, pulls out few batteries and drops theJ!l into a dirty 
glass with a ~clink•. 

Gl!INCll ( eontidl 
TurpJ;;,;ine and tonic ... 

He pours some sh~~•o • "h and some paint remover into the 
glass, swirls it arc ,~~tes it. He grabs an oily rag, 
squeezes it into the g l:sS/ f"~ 

GJUNCH ( e&A. ~ 
'· ... with a twist. I/li'7Ri, you, Maxie 

boy, this is the life. 
{sniffs) 

Ugh! What is that smell! 

He digs through piles of pucrid garbage, gsting aside rotten 
food, slime, you name it. ~~ 

He's found 
the waste. 

GRINCH 
Ah ha! 

the culpri:. A lone pretty FLOWER growing amongst 
The Grinch catches a whiff and dry heaves. 

GRINCH (cont'd) 
Ogeh ! Get this out of here. • 

• 
• 

• 
• 
• 

• 
• 

• 
• 
• 

• 
• 
• 
• 
• 

• 
• 

• 
• 

• 
• 

• 
• 

He yanks it out and tosses it aside. Max grabs it and sneaks • 
it into his DOG HOUSE. • 

• 

( CONTINOEO) 
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GRINCH 
Th.at• s be:':e::-. 

He s:::-olls through his cave, past a libracy !illed with 
an~lers and stu!fed heads on t.he wall.· We make out tbe heads 
of a ZAX, a SNEETCH, the LO:RAX, and even THE. CAT !N T:-iE HAT. 

GRINCH (contidl 
I tell you Max, I don't know why I ever 
leave this place, I've got eve:yi;hing I 
need: my fungus hedge maze, earwax 
sculpture garden, everyt.l,.ing. Altbough 
ehe stables are in disrepair ... 

• 
• 

• 
• 
• 

• 
• 
• 
• 
• 
• 

QUICK POP - A RON DOWN STABLE. A horse's legs stick up into • 
frame. One of the legs breaks and falls over. • 

SACK TO The Grinch in his cave. 

GRINCH (contidl 
You lalow, I'm never leaving th.is place 
again Max, especially around Chrisanas. 
Those Whos are animals . 

<comINtJEDl 
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¥.ax ~row ls. 

GRINCH (CONT'D! 
A:e you ;=owling at them or at me? 

MaX growls again. 

Gl!INOi I CONT'D) 
I still can't tell. I've gotta find 
someone who can t&lk ... Someone like me ... 

The Grinch checks himself out in a FUNHOUSE mirror where his 
image is ~ideously distorted. He nods. 

GRINCH (CONT' DI 
A miserable putrid cur, utterly 
conte!!Iptible, totally soulless, 
co::;:letely heartless ... 

(hairs raise in a question) 
Co~letely_ ~eartless!? 

He whirls to a CONTRAPTION and flicks ON the X-ray screen, 
points the ext~ding nose cone a.m (like the dentist's) at 
his c~ese. The screen is a BLANK. The Grinch searches his 
chest cavity, IY}_ally locates a SHRIVELED KEAR.T. 

rf/i.. T}lij GRINCH 
Not quite ~~-l,ut we're gettiD there! ,, ..... 

He GRINS as we sa his hear✓~ before our very eyes. 
Gratified, he snaps OFF the ~~.I/ now pats his paunch. 

THE GRINCH 
I'm feeling a bit ... peckish. TAELE FOR 
ONE!!'! 

The Grinch steps on the TOOTH of a GIANT~~ that carries 
him and Mox 11?. to the TOP of a spindly,,_~..-...,..GMITE. He STEPS • 
OFF a.-id see.ts himself at his lonely, t:tlwering, dining . 
table. 

( CONTINtlEDI 
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tot.he Grinch table wit.b a junk yard-type elec:ro-mag::e~. 
BING! '7be door POPS opens, and a· BIG PORl'.E....'-~OUSE STEAK 
slides out. The G=i::1c!:. ar-.d Max eye it. 

Then a mechanical a_~ lifts a pan off the stove: a sickening 
gro'.l.~d-u~ concoc:~=~ obviously intended for the dog. 

THE GR.INCH 
Let's see, MaX ole pal, looks like ground 
egg shells. gristle, toe nails, used band­
aids' and. maybe a slug or two. 

The Grineh digs lll. passes the steak to. Max! 

THE GR.INCH 
(moutMul) 

You don': mind 'if I st~, do you?·oops! 
Al.~ost forgot the wine. 

He empties a bottle of.wine into a large goblet. Then he eats 
the bott.le. 

GRINCII 
_ Hmm-L-"')p~ey, but not overpowering. 
bad'?'l"'f/J young bottle. 

Not 

He pours the wine 1rfi{~ goblet and eats the glass too. 

/~ 

EXT. OLD BIDDIES' HOOSE - CINDY//1,,q 

CtJT TO: 

45 

lC..~ocks on the door. It opens, revealing an old female Who: 
CLARNELLA WHO-BIODIZ. 

CLARNE:LLA 
Hello there little girl, 
read to us? 

·crm,y LOO-WHO 
No, I hear you know some 
Grinch. 

-~ arv-- here to 

things about.the 

Cindy holds up an old yeti-style newspaper photo of the 
Grinch, Clarnella looks around nervously, pulls her inside. 

---

• 
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0~ a:ooIES HOUSE - CLOSE - THE B:..AB.BA:OROE:R 

:ape reels spin squeakily as Ci:ldy begins her ineerviews. 

C"..AP.NE!..LA ( 0. S . I 
Chris err.as cookies, dear? 

NEW ANGLE - CmDY PROPS TP.E MIC: 

in front cf Clarnella, and another old Biddie: ROSE. They 
s~~le sweetly at Ci~dy as they offer her a plate o! old­
looking cookies. 

ROSE 
Tcy one. 

46 

C!ndy holds one up, cobwebs run frcm ehe cookie to the plate. 

CINDY LOU-WHO 
Not whi!e I'm working. I want to ask you 
about the Grinch. 

ROSE 
Whoticus Finch? I haven• t seen him in 
ye~.What a delightful man. 

0't~ LOU-WHO 
No, the ~ . ere did he come from? 

I "' 
~al:)ies come ... He cmne the way all 

EXT • SKY - :!"l.ASH!!Ac:K - NJ:Gl!T - TIN'i STRIPED PARACHUTES 47 

careying little baskets with BABIES, drift lazily into FF.AME.• 
and DOWN toward the lights of Who-ville~ We watch as one 
lands on a Who doorstep. ,,I\& 

~~,, c:LARNELLA (OVER) 
... on calm nighes, ehey drift d= 
the sky on little pumbrasellas. 

fr= 

An EXPECTANT WHO CAO opens the door, calls excitedly inside. 

WHO DAD 
Hey honey, our bat,y•s here. 

(looks, then looks again) 
He looks just like your boss. 

• 
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CLA.'=J-J'Fi,i :.. 
i~ was 40 years ago t~is cr:~stm.as 

eve ... 

48 
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52 

ROSE: 
Whocicus's lady f~ie.nd was o~t o: town 
!or t:~e weeke..~d, a:.d he was !eeli~; 
lonely ... 

Rose! 
{ t.o C:.ndy) 

As I was saying, • it was Chris ur.as eve, 
and a strange wind blew that night ... 

EXT. SKY - FLASHBACK 49 

We K::AF.. a HOWL OF WDlD -- a cross between a coyote and a baby 
cry -- which sends ... 

Tl-::E LAST l.:TTLE PAl!AC!!tJTE - SWINGmG WII.DI..Y 

like a CL."T..i val riCe OFF COURSE. FOLLOW it DOWN ... 

EXT. I=. OU, amt>IES • HOUSE - FI..ASHBACK 

... into a ':'REE nex: eo the Biddies I House. A fl.1%'ey li t'tle 
face •peeks out of the basket, the BABY GRINCH. He looks oUt, 
searts to CRY~ 

ry°/~ {OVER) 
We were • our mmual holiday get-
eoget.her. . . .,...,._ 

BABY GRnlCl! - POV - T!!l\11 B~~ - A PAR~ 

is in full swing. Rowdy Whos down nog and chase each other 
around a table. Who couples toss keys into a bowl. Music and 
yelling drown out the mini-Grinch's CRIES. 

CI.IIMEI.I.A {OVER) ._ 
It was morning before anybo~li:ed 
was out there, the poor de~:. 

EXT. OLD BII>DIES • HOUSE 

he 

Two hung-over Who males stagger out, switch Jackets, stumble 
off putt.he Ba!,y Grinch. His eyebrows curl for the first. 
time as he gurgles an angry •grrr-inch, grrr-inch!• 

INT. BIDDIE HOUSE - CINDY LOil - NOt>S 

as the Old Biddies, reluctant, stare down at Cindy's feet. 

= We knew right away he was ... special. 

so 

Sl 
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ROSE 
Yes, Whoticus was a strong man, but 
gentle. He bad a :a:too of--

= Rose! We're talking about the Grinch. 

ROSE 
Who? 

Anyway ... 

INT. BIDDIES' HOOSE - Ft.ASHBACK - THE BABY GRINCH 

Sits on the floor. Tbe Biddies feed him spoonfuls of 
Christmas-ey bal,y food. Tbe Biddies smile, when ... 

BAl!Y GRINCH (O.C. l 
B~?P! 

The Biddies' hair is blown back by the force. They wince from 
the smell. 

CLARNELLA (OVER) . 
He . wonderful little ... whatever he 
was ( wt!: raised him like any other 
Who c:hil • /y /2'")-..,_ 

INT. (YOtlNGI MISS ROE WHO"S/~~OOM - FLASl!BACK 

A class room of attentive Who·k _ on each kid's desk is a 
li et.le nameplate wi ch their names and-drawn. 

Miss Rue-Who has her back to us, but we recognize her 
familiar hair as she writes her name on 1:.he board. 

MISS ROE-WHO ;t,"' 
Hello class! My name is Ms ~e-Who. 

She turns to REVEAI. she is a young bombshell, bright-eyed and 
smiling. 

MISS ROE-WHO (CONT'D) 
I won•c·be teaching here long, as I've 
met a•rieh man and plan to marry. soon. 
Now, as You all know, tomorrow is our 
holiday Who-bilation ... 

The camera FDmS a little HAIRY GRINCH BOY dressed in 
lederhosen, but he's not listening to Miss Rue-Who; he's 
staring moonily at ... 

(CONTINOEDJ 
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sitting a~ the head of the class, he: binder matches her 
pencils which match her d=ess. Seated next to her is a YOONG 
MAY-WHO, holding the BOOK of i.:~o. 

(CONTmtlED) 
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':'he Ye.;::;- G.:-:.r:c.:: G?.t~L!:S as 1:.e wacches h.:..."tl give ?:e= a ca.":.:iy 
ca.~e. She accep~s i~ gladly. 

Yoimq May-Who feels tr.e Gri~ct's stare, looks back a~ ti.~ ~d 
raises his hand. 

YOUNG MAY-WHO - • ' .. eacner. The new kid is shedding ... 

The L!T!'LE WHO-BRIS laughs, then all the students follow. The 
Grinch cries to shrink under his desk. 

CI.ARNELLA (OVER) 
He just wanted to f:.t in. but he never 
really knew how ... 

!NT. B!ODIE'S CLOSET - FLASHBACK 

The little Grinch sits holding a hand mirror. We see an e.'Tlpty 
bottle of Nair. The Grinch str..iggles with an Epilady. 
Discou=aged, he t.-:rows it down and grabs an elect::.c razor. 

He s~arts to shave as we ... 

f:;. OISSOLVZ TO: 

=· MISS RUE ~k Ci:,ASSROOM - FLASHBACK - MISS RUE-Wl!O 

= e.':le cla.ssroom:1 f::'7-..,_ 

MISS R/.s.,A_ 
Good news childr:n.~4.cus Finch and ! 
are officially Emgaged, and unless 
something goes horribly wrong, we'll be 
married this weekend and you'll never .see 
me aga-- Why do you have a bag on your 
head? 

RE\r-":.A:. the Grinch 
bag oVer his head 
me• expression. 

-*~"' in the back -of the ~fss wearing a paper 
with eye holes. The Grinch gives a •who 

MISS RUE-WHO (CONT'D) 
Take it off please. 

The Grinch takes the bag off but quickly puts a book up to 
cover his face. 

MISS RUE-WHO (CONT' 0) 
And put the book down. 

The book goes down but he covers bis face with his foot. 

(CONTINUED) 
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M:SS RuE-W:~O (CON':''~I 
.!..i.d your foot. 

He slowly p~~s his foot down. 

ANGLE ON: the stude..~es horrified. 

NEW ANG:.Z - FROM T:i:: FRONT - THE GRINCH HAS SHAVED 

his face in a.~ effort to look like a regular Who. 
Unfortu.'"lately,_he's done a hack job on bi.mself -- his face is 
a pa~chwork cf razor burns and toilet paper squares. 

Everyone int.he class sta.rt.s LAUGHING. ':'!le Grinch puts the 
bag back on his head. 

wide-eyed. 

CLAlUlELLA 
He never came home that night. 

ROSE 
I r~r because that was the night Who- . 
tici.G"'~cee found out about our secret 
love .• I/ (.1-1, 

QUICK POP - Young Miss ~/.~pens the door of a shaking 
car, looks in, SCREAMS, su morphs into an older Miss 
Rue-Who. _. ',,,q 

CLAlUIELLA 
Rose! 

57 

EXT. TOWN HALL - MAY-Wl!O 

= TO: 

58 

is ·being int•~iewed by Cindy. Who-Bris shines his shoes 
throughout. 

MAY-Wl!O 
I don• t like discussing this ... Grinch so• 
close to Christmas ... .but, maybe if you 
hear the truu,, you'll 1.1%lderstand why. 

(to Who-Bris) • 
Put your back into it. 

(to Cindy) 
The Grinch had become ... tro\lbled. 

• 
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~':'. \'iHO-VI!..U: S7RE.:.-r - FL1i..S.HEA.CX - CTJ - 'I:-:!: SA.C..W.: OF A 
J:lUCX':'A!L 

.Hairy hands flip up the collar on a biker jacke:. R-~-AL the 
WHO-vnt!LE O£L!NQtJil..'T GR!NO! perfecti~g his pompadour with a 
swi~chblade comb. He's astride a Seussian motorcycle of his 
own design. 

HAY-WHO (OVER) 
I'd have t.o say he was a wbo-venile 
delinquent. 

EXT. WHO-VIL!.£ - X-MAS EVE: - FI.ASHBACK - IN THE SQUARE 

Clean-cut Who -r=AGERS led by a Tml HAY-WHO are holding 
hands and SINGING a capella when a growing RTJMBLE dro-..ms them 
out. All eyes t.:._-n to ... 

ANGLE - ROOFTOP - THE WHO-VEN"IU: GRINCH 

Astride his Who-hog. He GUNS it and rides down a string of 
Cbrist:mas lighes ineo ehe pack of Whos. They sc= o.nd 
TUMBLE oue of his way as the Grinch tilts his head back 
guzzling a 'Hoppsenbelc:her'. 

/:);.._, HAY-WHO (O.C. I 
He wts/ifi~ud and rude, and I was 
forced e, -,~~th him quite severely. 

Teen May-Who seeps towar/ ¢°'t;-"Y!n~. 
TEEN HAY_:wl(~ 

Hey, you can't--

The Who-venile Grinch grabs him, twirls him around over his 
head and throws him into Teen Who-Bris, who falls into a 
fountain. . 

-~" ANGLE - TEEN MAR'mA M.bt.Y is fascinate~ this rebel. 

The Grinc:h SNIIPS his fingers, points with his thumb to the 
back of the bike. Martha May climbs on the back of the bike. 
The Grinch ROARS OFF. 

59 
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mT. MllRTHA-HAY WHO-VIER'S HOUSE - !!ACK TO PRESENT 

Martha looks as if she's hiding something. 

61 

Ml\RTHA Ml.Y WHO-VIER 
Well, it was just ... horrible. I, I ... 
screamed for help .. . 

• 
• 
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• 



~.a.nha May con~inues to giggle with delight. ~he Grinch does 
a WHEELIE. pulls back into the square. She st~es dreamily 
:..~to the Grinch's eyes. They're about to KISS when .. 

Tee.~ May-Who approaches, cautiously. 

TEEN MAY-WHO 
Ma.reha, if your friend here is done 
violat.ing our local helmet laws, perhaps 
he'd like to join us in a song. 

Teen Who-Bris pops in •holding an accordion with a drum and a 
c:ymbal aeeaehed. 

TEEN WHO-BIUS 
I brought my Congaccordion, I'll play 
a.long! 

(CONTINUED) 
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'l'-·N !0-.Y-WHO 
Can I see that cor.;accorc.ion ey f=~e.~d? 

F.e takes it, heaves it as far as he can. Wbo-B:is ru...~s a!te= 

WHO-BRIS 
Aww, you th.:-ew it in the street again. 

They head off. Martha looks to The Grinch. 

TEEN MARTHA MAY 
I've got a Christmas present :or you. 

She kisses her hand, toUcbes him on the cheek. Tee..~ Grinch 
melts·. 

WHO-VENIU GRmCH 
Whoa.h ... you're as wontul:iulous as a 
bouquet of bloomalillies. 

TEEN MARTHA MAY 
'I'hat' s beAutiful ... 

GRINCH'S POV: ~nd Martha, a florist shop's sign.reads 
'Nothing sayst::t'~lous like a bouquet of Eloomalillies!• 

I._ ~ILE GRINCH 
I'll be baci ... l.Jll!/·""'omeehing special for 
you. ~ 

He starts his bike, rides off: 'IL?"/ 
BACK WITH MAY-WHO - PRESENT 

MAY-WHO 
We didn • t see him for awhile. Lord knows 
what sordid acts of depravi~7i.e was up 
to. 

mT. GRIIICl! CAVE - FLASl!l!ACK 

Who-venile Grinch PRANCES around the cave, twirling- like a 
.schoolgirl. Romantic music plays, lots of violins. 

The Grinch gracefully CARVES a piece of wood, reveal it's an 
angel. He smiles. The Grinch delicately HANDPAINTS the 
Angel to look like Martha. He smiles. 

The Grinch SEWING lace and frilly cloth int:o doll clot:hes. 
He accidentally pricks his finger, shrieks. 

( CONTINtlE:D) 
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;.. ti.VP"! B:RD ::ies u::i to 1'-..im wit.h a ribbon in i:s mou':.t. :'!'le 
Grinch takes the ribbon, ties it onto the angel. The Gr~~=h 
holds his finger out, the bird lands on it. 

The bird whistles a jaunty tune, the Grinch whistles it back. 
-:.he.'l £ATS THE BIRD. 

He takes a last look at the angel, smiles, skips out of the 
cave. 

EXT. WHOV:LLE - TEDI MARTHA MAY 

S':.a..'lds in the square, looki.."lg rOUlld expectantly. 

T!:ENMAY-WHO (O.C.) 
Ma.rt.~? 

T!:EN MAR'l'l!A MAY 
You're back! 

Martha tu.ms to see Teen May-Who . 

T!:EN MAR'l'IIA MAY 
( disappointed) 

Oh, ~•s you •.• 

r-f//~MAY-Wl!O 
Merry =""l ~• this is just. a 
small token rp~ect.ion. 

He WHISTLES loudly. REVEAL: A swings a HOGE GIFT-
WRAPPED PRESENT toward them. Who- is stands atop the 
present, guiding it: in. 

TEDI MAR'l'l!A MAY 
Why August. , thank you. 

~i?. 
_. TEDI MAY-WHO ~' 

Mart.ha ... we're under t.he mi~1.etoe. 

Who-Bris quickly snaps out an mitenna-like stick with a piece 
of mistletoe on the end. 

T!:EN MAY-WHO (CONT'D) 
And the book of Who is ve:cy clear on this 
point.: 

(he snaps, the book drops into 
his handl 

•A kiss is required when mistletoe. is 
above.- • 

T!:EN WHO-BRIS 
So hustle on over and give him some love! 

I CONTINUED) 
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~..a=~~a sighs. :ooks a=ou::.d. a..~d tries to given:..~ a cr~i=k 
k~ss. ~..ay-Who grabs h~r and pla..~ts a big one on her. 

A..~GLE: The Grinch happily returning with Cis g~!:. 

WHOVENILE GRINCH 
(singing J 

I'm in love I •m in love I'm in-•Whu? 

GRINCH'S POV: Mar:ha kisses May-Who. The Grinch looks at the 
huge prese..'lt.. He looks down at his own jerry-rigged angel. 

~IGh'T SHO~S: The GrL,ch's face, in shock; May-Who kissing a 
str49gling Martha. 

( CONTINUED) 
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WHo=ru: Gi\INCl! (cont'd! 
Aaaaarr:-=:;hhh! I hate this! I hate all 
You Whos! I hate all your presents! I 
hate Chriscna.s! You'll all pay! 

The G=inch jumps on his bike. He tries to kick to start ~t 
but it won't Start. 

WHOVENILE GRINCH ( cont • d I 
You' 11 all pay!! 

Tries again. Nothing. He slowly pushes the bike out of town. 

WHOVENILE GRDiCll (cont'd) 
(sadly imitating a motor) 

Vroom. Vrrooom. 

:,:XT. TOWN HALL - BACK TO PRESENT - MAY-WHO 

MAY-WHO 

63 

... end that's the last time we saw him. 
Oh, except for that odd incident a few 
ye~ later. 

EXT. TOWN SQw..n'f..// ~.rBACK 64 

Whos file into a buil~~"'$oster tacked to a wall reads: 
•The Button-Down Mud of Mi{~JJJf~ch. one night only!• 

INSIDE THE BUILDING - A SMALL ST-'& 

A brick-wall background. A .stool. a glass of water and a 
mic:::-ophone. The Grinch enters wearing a sporejacket with 
rolled-up sleeves, a skinny tie. .. 

GRINCH A~,:. 

Hey, hot crowd, hot crowd. ~ere you 
from sir? Who-ville. My hometown. How 
about you, sir? Also Who-ville, super. 
HeY,-what's the deal with egg-nog? You 
only see it around Christmas. What are 
those guys making the rest of the year?· 

ANGLE: The c:rowd is dead silent. The Grinc:h looks nervous, 
scares co sweat_ through Ms jacket. 

GRINCH 
And what about Christmas? Does that suck 
or what? Am I right ladies? 

Again, deafening silence. We hear a single COUGH. 

( COOTINtiED I 
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MAY-WHO 
... and t!ill was the lase ti:ne we saw hi...-n. 

Cindy nods sadly. REVEAL: Who-E:-is is now giving ¥..ay-Who a 
manicure. 

MAY-WHO iCONJ''DI 
You know, t.here are other more suitable 
role models for a young girl such as 
yourself. Perhaps someone who holds an 
eleeted offiee. Interesting fact about 
me, they had to take m'J tonsils out 
twice. You see they .. . Cilldy? Cilldy? 

He looks around, she's gone. He nods to himself. 

MAY-WHO (cont'o.) 
I think I talked some sense into her. 

(to Who-Bris) 
Mind the cuticles. 

DISSOLVE TO: 

EXT. CAVE ~fi MO!UilNG - Tl!E GRINCH 

sits outside his c'iv.f:.,.•~ring down at Who-ville. 

~ ) 
So whatever the re~Js heart or his 
shoes ... He stood o~t-~his cave, hating 
the Whos . .. 

He reaches over for his old leather jacket. He pu~s it on, 
struggles to zip it over his belly. 

Now we !!ZAR a CACOPHONY of CHRIS'IMAS ~ echoing up the 
mountain. The Grinch practically con.Ses, puts his eye 
back to the·scope. 

EXT. TOWN SQUARE - THRO TELESCOPE - CU A BANNER 

which reads: •WHO-BILATION WHO-snu 1000 ! • Wbos, dressed in 
costume, are beginning t:o trickle in. 

EXT. CAVE - BACK TO THE GRINCH -

He shakes his head in disgust. 

THE GRINCH 
Dreezits! It's their Who-bilation! ! 1 
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,...,..,~------~. --···-• ... -· 

NAR?.ATO?. IOVERJ 
... Ce s~a=led wi~b a sr.ee=. 

THE GJUNCE 
Tomorrow is Ch=is:mas! 
here! 

It's prac~ically 

( CONTINUED J 
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He looks do'w'Jl ac Max. who's bobbi.:g his bead to t.be M'.JS::: 
from below. The Grir..ch shoots Max a look. 

'nlE GRINCH 
I can't watch another m.i.nuee of this. 

He walks o!!. aeae, runs back, ·100ks into scope. 

'nlE GRINCH 
What are they doing now? Och, ehe 
marching band again? That's it. I quit. 
No·more. 

He walks off. Seat, runs back, looks into scope. 

'nlE GRINCH 
That's the same drum major as last year! 
I thought they were getting rid of him. 
He's terrible. 

He t::-ies to zip up his jacket.. Tugs ha.rd Ont.he zipper Uiltil 
RlUUIIPP! 

He looks down, there's hair caught all the way up the zipper. 

/:)1.:, GRINCH 
F.rrrgAfi/{: .. 

He yanks the zipper /;;f,S)!!:Ef.e' • a horrible HAIR TEARING 
noise and his eye go wide w~. 

EXT. WHOVILLE STRUT - LOU l\ND,~ LOU-WHO 

and the boys walking to the Whobilation. 

GRINCH 
(O.S. distant) 

Aaaaaaaiiiiighhhhhh! 

Cindy looks up from the Book of 
Lou in his •Eggnogger Cloggers• 
noeecard. 

,,.. .. 
~<1b"' 

Who, distracted by the 
uniform reads from a 

LOU LOU-WHO (READS) 
I ... Lou Lou-Who, humble Post Master of 
Who-ville, hereby spontaneously ... 

(to self) 
Spon-cay-neeusly. Spon-tay-neeeusly. 

(reading again) 
... nominate my employer Mayor August May­
Who, for Holiday Cheer-~ister ... 

noise. 

E9 
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c:::-,~y LOU-W-riO 
:,ad, ! 've be~ t~ir.king about. t.he Who­
Bilation, and I may do some~hing ci::'astic. 

LOU LOU-WHO 
lnoe looking 1,1p) 

Great dear, ask your moc..'ler. 

cnmY LOU-WHO 
Where'd she go? 

Setty Lou appears 

BETTY LOU-WHO 
Sorry, ! just found the cutest light for 
nry =istmas display. 

RE"JEAL it's a traffic light. We hear a S~CH a.."ld • a C:-....ASHl 

(CONTmm:D) 
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EET:'Y LOU-WHO (CONT'D) 
HU-"":Y up, we're going to be late. 

They head into the town square, where 

EXT. TOWN SQUARE - THE WHOSILATION IN FULL SWING 70 

Everyone in the tow. is gathered in fest.ive Chris:.mas a:.:.ire. • 

AT THE PODIUM - AUGUST MAY-WHO 

stands on ebe steps wearing a. plaid sash, an antler hai: 
festooned wi~ ln.oss and holly, and Chrisana.s red put.ees. 

He holds a hand for quiet to the SEA of WHOS before him. 

MAY-WHO 
And now, the nominations for eh.at Who 
among us who best typifies the qualities 
of Who-dom and Who-de,:y. The Whoville 
Holiday Cheerineister!!! 

May-Who runs a hand through his pompadour. 

,.._ MAY-WHO 
Do~ a nomina ••• 

Before he can evd,~ the sentence, Lou Lou-Who STANDS • 't:::·-.... . 
LOU dro,"l;,,,,,,, 

(reads) ''!::AA 
I, Lou Lou-Who, humbi(l~st Master of Who­
ville, hold for applause, do hereby, 
smile, eye cont.act, make them think this 
is your own idea--

LI'l'TLE: VOICE 
I nominate the Grinch! 

The Crowd GASPS. 

INT. SCHOCL ROOM 

A janitor s:weeps up. FWAP! The shades go up again. 

EXT. TOWN SQUARE - Tl!E CROWD - SHOCKED 

They turn to the source of this anarchy. It's ... 

POV - AT THE SIDE OF THE STAGE - CINDY LOU 

May-Who looks down at her, smile coming off his face. He 
looks down at Lou and Betty Lou, raises an eyebrow. 
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M.?i.Y-W:-r-:, 
M'y, my, what a.~ a:tr-~ist~= daughce: you 
have t~ere, Lou. 

LOU LOG-WHO 
Thank you. 

(whispers to Betty) 
Altru-what'? That's good right.? 

MAY-WHO • 
Well, do I hear a second for ... 
the.·. , . the Grine~'? 

There is absolute QUIET, Cindy Lou looks around for support.. 
Her father hangs his head. Her mother looks away. S':u and 
Drew, snicker. Tr..e others, just seare piteously. 

MAY-h1!0 
(peda.-otically) 

Cindy, let me quote a verse f=om our Book 
of ·Who ... 

(Who-bris slaps book into his 
hand) 

The term "'Grinchy· will apply, When =~·. s spirit is in short supply. 
• f up from book) 

I ask . -1::f!.~::iat sound like our 
Holiday wi: 11t;:~ter? 

Cmr:JY{i.t~ 
(undaunted) ,_,JL, .. 

True, Mr. May-Who. -~~e Book of Who 
says this. tco ... -No matter how different 
a Who may appear He' 11 always be welcomed 
with Holiday Ch■er. • Do we re!l.lly 
believe this, or is it all a bunch of Who-
ey? ,...~ 

,a,'1,i,"' 
The crowd looks to Cindy. The kid's efot a good point there. 
They all tlll'Jl back to May-who. 

MAY-WHO 
But the Book also says -The award cannot 
go to the Grinch .. •. 

'(searts flipping, pretends to 
look it up) 

Because someeimes ... things get ... lead 
pipe cinch.• 

CD//OY LOU-WHO 
You made that up. It doesn't say that. 

( CONTINtlED) 
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Yes i':. does. 
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What page'? 

MAY-WHO 
Uh ... 

( shuts book) 
Oops, lost my place. 

CmDY LOU-WHO 
But the Book does say •The Cheer Meister 
is one who deserves a back-slap or a 
toast.. :t goes tc c·he soul at Christmas 
who needs it most!" 

She turns starry-eyed to the crowd. 

c=y LOU 
And I believe that soul is the Grinch. 
And I can't have a merry Christmas 
knowing there's one person sp~cling his 
holiday in a cave ... all alorie. And, if 
you ' re the Whos l hope you are, you \\.'on • t 
be able to ei t:her. 

First t!lere ~FtJiffles, t:hen APPLAUSE:. Suddenly ... 

All the Whos beg"li(t;rfo/;Ang GIUNCH GRINCH GRINCH! The mayor 
quiets them. l::: ;---,._ 

Fine, finei:1'-J;~f ~-'e that ... Grinch 
fellow. If you pe0P~~t to waste a 
perfectly good nomination, go ahead, but· 
he'll never accept, he won't. come down. 

WHO-BRIS 
l\nd when he doesn't, the lllllY"?F.•ill wear 
the crown. ~,:, 

MAY-WHO 
More or less. Now let's just concentrate 
on having the best Christmas ever! 

The BAND strikes up, PLAYS. May-Who picks up Cindy Lou. Who­
Bris gestures to a photographer, who takes a picture. Who­
Bris jumps into the photo, serikes scme poses. 

Cindy looks to Mt. Crumpit. 

INT. GRINCH'S CAVE: - CONTI!IUOtlS - Till! GRINCH 

Frowns at the NOISE from Who-ville below. 
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T"r::E GR!NCH 
... Liste.~ to th~t racketl ! can't hear 
myself stink. : gotta relax. 

He-·pulls out a large DENTAL DRIU.. and breaches a sigh of 
=elief as he s~a.rts to drill his teeth. 

GllNCH 
Ooob, that takes the edge off ... It's 
safe ... It's safe ... 

EXT. MT. CRUMPIT - SMALL FEET 

Trudge up the hill. P.EVE:AL: It•s Cindy Lou. She takes a look 
back toward Who-ville, looks at the summit, keeps going. 

'.:NT. GRmCH CAVE - CONTINUOUS 

c:ose o::. a periscope. In t..~e view!i.:lder we see various 
celebrations in Who-ville. PULL OUT to.find Max bobbing his 
head to the music, wagging his tail. 

Tlle Grinch walks l>y, notices. 

L:-, • GRINCH . 
Ob, ~MJ; You want to go down and join 
them dcf~u1J1ell go ahead. No one's 
stopping y~/::"-,.,., 

Max barks, starts to go £fr :?'~or. He's GRABBED back l>y 
t!le Grinch. . . '~~ 

• GRINCH (CONT'D) 
Better yet., ·we• 11 have our own part.y 
right here! How 'bout a little 
eneertaimnent? Maestro? 

ANGLE - A PIP£ ORGAN """ ~" 
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The Grinch sliiiiiides into frame·, CRACKS his knuckles, 
toes~ bis back. He cracks bones you never even knew you 
crack. 

his 
could 

·He plays a trlumpbaJ"lt chord. MaX covers his ears. 

GRINCH (CONT' DJ 
Here• s one for the people in the cheap 
seats. 

••• 

He LETS LOOSE Jerry Lee Lewis-style. The sound is deafening. • 
He's playing with his hands, his feet, his elbows, his butt. 
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Climbs the mou..~tain. out here, the Gri~c~·s music is 
?..nru..E:E..'vi.TL~G f=om the cave. !t sounds terr::ying. Cindy is a 
iit~le sca=ed. but keeps going. 

!NTERCL"TT!NG W'!TH T:-::E GRINCH . PLAYmG : 

- Cindy walks betwee..~ two trees. A?il'GLE - Her foot hits a 
TRIPWIRE tied to a tree. 'l'w'o laz-ge frighte::ingly spiky 
branches swing violently at her but ... she's so shor~ they 
swing over her head and embed in the rock. She keeps going, 

- A mecha..~ical haod and a chalkboard SPROING out of the snow 
on springs. The hand scratches the chalkboard. Cindy adjusts 
her ea...---muffs. • 

- Cindy climbs on, HIGH ANGLE:: she stumbles, an avalanche of 
boulders pours down the moun~ain just missing her. • 

INT. ':'HE CAVE - THE GP.INCH - AT THE ORGAN 

Still deafening. The Grinch struts like Mick Jagger, howling 
and whooping ~ong the keys. He lights the keyboard on fire, 

• 'f.fJ,- THE GIUNCH • 

Orum so%!f..t.•f"'t,,,,,~ 

He jumps down, pulls a ~.Je)la...to REVEAL a giant wind-up 
CYMBAL CRASHING MONKEY. ' (:-,¾ 

THE GRINCH ( ~N'l'' D} 
Play monkey! Play! 

Nothing happens. The Grinch re.~e.'Tlbers something, puts some 
change in a slot on the monkey, ie starts to CRASH awaY, 
adding to 'Che cm. l'N'\1 

EXT. CAVE DOOR - CINDY 
ti~ 

Knocks on the door. No response. She knocks harder and the 
door swmGS OPEN. The music gets even LOUDER. 

CINDY LOO-WIIO 
Mister Grinch? 

Cindy goes inside. 
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INT. THE CAVE - THE GRINCH 79 

Is now wearing a MOP on his head, holding a mannequin leg 
like a guitar. doing Pete Townsend arm windmills and 
screaming in PALSETI'O. 

• 
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No:~i~~ ha:;,pens. ~te G=i.nch reme=.be=s so~etr.:.:g a..~d p~::s 0 ,. • .. 
a G:A..~'T QUAR!!:.R. He puts it in t~e ~or.key ar.C i: sta.=:.s :~ 
CRASl! away, adding to the DIN. 

EXT. CAVE DOOR • CINDY 

X..'loc.ks on t.he door. No response. Sh_e knocks ha.rde= and :.he 
door SWINGS OPEN. The music gets even LOUDER. 

CINDY LOO•WHO 
Mister Grinch? 

Cindy goes inside. 

INT. THE CAVE: - THE ClRlNCH 

Is now wearing a MOP on his h~d. holding a rr.annequin leg 
like a guitar, doing Pete Tow.send L""Ul windmills and 
screaming in FALSETI'O. 

Cindy enters behind him. We see her mouth "'Mr. Grinch!• but 
the r.o~se drowns her out. 

She reaches over and hits the off button on the organ. The 
cave falls si~F _except for the Grinch's LAME FALSE'ITO 
wailing. He turvs,~ sees Cindy, stops, embarrassed. 

I.. Ii, 't:7-,.. 
I C:1f1.<; 
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C:l."::JY LCC-W1i0 
M:-. Grinch, I---

F.e pulls the wig of! and loses tlle •gi~ita:-• and goes ~~to 
:~ll Gricch mode. 

GRINCH 
Who dares enter the Grinch's lair?!? 
You will rue the ciay you came here! 
You called down 'Che chunder, now gee 
ready for the aoom. Gaze into the face of 
fear!!!!! 

He gets right in her face. She-• s nervous but holds her 
ground. 

CINDY LOU-WHO 
Mr. Grinch, ury-name is Cindy Lou-Who. 

GRINCH (cone' d) 
Ohhl:Jh. Now you•re really asking for it! 
Raaaaaaaaah! I'm gotma ... Whooooooo! And 
~en. hohoooooo! You don't Wlderstand the 
forces you're dealing with!.You·ll scream 
for JJ::f'5f, but there will be no mercy! 
You· ~.,,.,ff'~.: And I 'll ar=r ••• 

He puts on an under~"),,. 

GRINd{ ~ip) 
I'm a psycho!!! ~''1'4 

·He rips off the undershirt like The Hulk. 

GRINCH (coneidl 
Hold me back, Max.! Hold me back! 

J\NGLE, MaX licks himself. 
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• 
The Grinch stands there. Long beat, then he spins around, and • 
now holds a flashlight up to his face like when people tell • 
ghost stories. • 

GRINCH (coneid) 
Boogah Boogah! 

Cindy seands firm. 

CINDY LOU-WHO 
Mr Grinch, I came to give you something. 

GRINCH 
No menus. 

(CONTIN!JEDI 
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c=y LOU-wnO 
(hands invite) 

~ want you to be Holiday Chee:neister. 

GRINCH 
You want me to go down there? With ~ll of 
t~em? Am I hearirig you correctly? 

He takes a crooked finger and sticks it in his ear. 

THE GRINCH 
Wait a minute, something's in there ... 

The Grinch now sticks his finger ALL THE WAY thru his head. 
When it· emerges from the OTHER EAR., there's something impaled 
en the finger nail. It's squirming. 

The Grinch has grossed himself out by this, tries to flick 
~hatever i: is off. 

CINDY LOO-WHO 
I think I know why you hate Christ.mas. 
But you're wrong. At least, I hope you're 
=o~Christ:mas isn't just about· 
pr tp, it's about opening our hearts 
and- 'ft.. . • 

Hearts? Go~problem there. 

He steps ir. front of the X-ray'JL,~ine. Cindy can't believe 
her eyes. -~ 

fCONTIN!lED) 
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c:::;oy LOlT-WriO 
Yoe.:-tec:·s no bigger thar. a w~!'lkle 
bear.! 

'Z:-:Z GRINCH 
Been goin' joy-free for years! But the 
weigh:'s fi:ially startin' to come off! 

CINDY LOO-Wl!O 
Wait, isD't that your dog? 

They look a:: the scope. There's a.ti. image of SKELETAL MAX in 
the Grinch's chest. 

GRINCH 
Max! Bad dog! Out of Daddy• s chest! 

We he.a: a B.:...~! The G=inch turns around, sees Max behind him. 

GR!Nc:l! (ccntid) 
( sheepishly) 

Honest m.ist.ake. 

CINDY LOO-Wl!O 
LookMu have to accept the award. 

7--t;; . 
•Award•? {~.t mention it was an 
award. ~"t::;ft)::.A _ 

cINOY L~· ,.. 
With a trophy and ev;;;:J,dJ,.ng. 

GR!NCI! 
And I won? 

CINDY LOO-Wl!O 
You won. 

Gll.!NCI! 
So that means there were losers. 

CINDY LOU-Wl!O 
I guess. So if you come down--

GRINCH (CIET'D) 
A town full of losers. I like that. I 
need visuals. Any-one shattered? In 
tears? 

The Mayor 
CINDY LOO-WHO 
wasn't happy. 

( CONTINUEC) 
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GR:NCH 
( sa.=cas:.ic) 

Awww. 

CINDY t.OU-Wl!O 
Ma:eha ~.ay will be there ... 

G!UNC!! 
Oh, she will? And she'll see me, the 
wiMer, Well sorry sister, you had your 
chance to ride the G-train, but you 
dropped ehe ball. You could have gotten 
in on the ground floor, but now you're 
priced out of the market, •cause I'm a 
go..iy with a trophy and you· re ju.st some 
squaw. 

c=Y LOO-WHO 
Actually, she wins the lighting contest 
every year, she has a lot of trophies. 

. G!UNC!! 
Two a.ward winners. Imagine if we were to 
breed, we could build an empire of 
sen,st~ally engineered trophy winners. 
And s~, I'll of Whokind would be forced 
to me#/a~ur feet, slaving endlessly 
in our t='bIJn/~ sweatshops! ', ... .,._ 

CINDY ~O 
So will you c:ome? ~ ''1 '4 

GR!NCII 
I suppose so. You've convinced me. I 
don' t know wheeber it• s the adorable 
twinkle • in your eye, your WisdOm beyond 
your years, or that non-confo~t streak 
that reminds me of a young. mil. but 
you've done it. Who-bilatioff.)J.ere we 
C::!Ze ! 

aNllY LOU-Wl!O 
Alright! 

TH:e: GR:tNCII 
Yes. I'm right behind you! 

She heads for the front door. He smiles, pulls a lever, and 
Cindy FALLS THROUGH A TRAP DOOR! 

GRINCH 
Ya Grinched! 

(to Maxi 
(MORE) 
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Did ye'..: see :,;"....3.-:? : outwi:--:ed a li.::.le 
g:.r!! Yeah! 

Max GR~":.S. ':'!lent.he Grir..:hy grin dissolves as a piece of 
paper flutters do'w?"!: caug~t on the updraf': was ... :.he 
i:l~i tat.ion. 

O!SSO!..~ ... "E TO: 

OM!T!'EO BO 

( CONTINOED) 
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B2 EXT. WHO-VII,U: s=T - SUBtlRBS - THE E:NTIR.:: TOWN - GATI-:E:REO B2 

May-Who mingles while a panel of Who Jt.."OOES gees seated. 

A down trodden Cindy approches Lou. 

LOU LOU-WHO 
There you are! The lighting contest's 
about to sea.rt. 

Cindy looks back hopefully at Mt. Cnunpit. Lou hauls her off. 

LOU LOU-WHO (cont• d) 
Come on: 

ANGLE: ¥.ay-Who holdin~ a microphone. 

He poiots 
nervously 

MAY-WHO 
on this 1000th Who-biliation, where would 
we~ wiehout the magic and gaiety of 
Cbr>i1'¥,s lights? Let's hear it for the 
finallf1Jif for Most Brilliant Home 
Lightin!;Q. If. 
across the s~8'i~~~tty Lou-Who, who stands 
twitching next to ':--~chbox. 

'·. MAY-WHO • (ON '{!A.) 
(flat) 

Betty Lou-Who. Mother of the girl who 
invited the Grinch. Hit it. B~tty. 

She eakes a deep breath, pulls her swi~- and the entire LOU 
HOU8 ligh~s-up in a spectacular dis~, including a few 
pilfered signs (•No Vaca.ncy,••s1 Chinese-Food,• etc.}. A 
decent round of APPLAUSE. 

MAY-WHO (ON P.A. J 
How nice. 

( •Ready to Rumble•) 
(MORE) 

( CONTINtJEO) 

• 

• 
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- -.,---.-~' 
- -··· -·--. 

MAY-w:-:o (conti:il 
.;:.d r.ow .. -~ut yo~= -...to-r.a.~C..S together :o= 
... your ... Martha J-4'.ay Who-Vier! 

~~e band ROCKS OGT. May-who points across the s:=eet where a 
cool and c~r.!ident ¥.artr.a May waves her hand at her house 
:~ke Van.~a White. 

Now. Martha May pulls the POWER SWITC:t on her house. It's a 
spectacular lighting extravaganza. Clearly superior to Betty 
:..ou's. The CROWD digs it. 

Mareha glows. Betty Lou looks dejected. 

BETTY LOU-WHO 
Well Martha, it looks like you beat me 
again ... 

( suddenly energized) 
Except this old gal's got a lot more 
lights ·left iri her, Lady! 

She throws anoeher switch, t.hen another. 

BE'ITY LOU-WIIO (CONT'D) 
Alright boys! 

REV='-AL: Stu ~~ew on bikes booked to a generator. 

'/i_ ~LOO-WIIO 
I bet one o can pedal faster than 
the other. ~• 

Me! 
STD LOu-;i/W4 

DREW LOU-WIIO 
No, me! 

They pedal like crazy! 

Betty Lou's really in a frenzy now. 
cord on a gas generator, flips more 
switch. 

ANGLE - THE LOU HOUSE 

""" ~;,-

slie pulls the 
levers, pulls 

starter 
a l>ig 

Explodes with light. Banks of lights go on like in a stadium. 
Traffic lights and neon al>ound. Huge pilfered signs 
everywhere ( "Hospital Emergency Entrance,• "Exit Only!" "All 
Who, All Nude!'). 

EXT. WHO-VILLE - FROM A DISTANC;: 83 

The lights of the town dim, and a l>right l>eam BLASTS from the 
Lou-Who hous,e like the Luxor and shoots -ineo space. • 
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EX':'. w:10-•-.,·::.:.z S':'RE!T - SUE:i"?.Bs - MAYOF. !O.Y' AND TI-:!: C?.ov.--= - 84 
gp_;,r:i~~G ~:R EYES 

Fr.om the awesome speccacle. Betty Lou bea.115. Huge APPt..;:;;s==. 

CLOSE - MA.Y-¼:~o - CONFLICTED 

He looks ac a disa'C'Oointed Martha May. She looks at 
beseechingly. He turns to the committee of Judges. 
hand him an envelope. 

MllY-Wl!O 
And t~e winner is ... 

(we read: BET'!'\' LOU- WHO) 
.•• Mar'Cha May Who-vier! 

There's confused APPLAUSE led by May-Who. 

BETI"l LOU-WHO - SHoo:ED 

Martha steps forward, takes the trophy from May-Who 

Ml\RTHA MAY 
Th?.&u so much. I'll display this 
tr e::y proudly in ltr.i living room. Of 
cours e gold will throw o:f the whole 
color s . • • t I am willing to 

him, 
They 

redecorate. ~ou. 

May-Who claps like crazy. U>;~AM.:ii.-c.pING for Martha May too, 
Cindy shoots himm a look.. ': 7"l<J 
INT. Tl!E CAVE - THE GRINCH 85 

(CONTINUED) 

• 
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GRINCH 
Who needs their stupid Whobila:ion? Ge: 
it Max? ~Who•? Ah, forget i:. 

85 

He peels o:: his socks, which he's been wearing fo: so long, • 
the hair has grown through them. He drops t~em on the floor. • 
They CRAWL away. 

GRINCH (contidl 
Why the vecy idea that I'd go down there. 
it's below me! It's beneath me! Fehl 

Naked, he stands before a white wall. Max gives him a look. 

GRINCH (cont'd) 
What? So I'm cleaning up a little. It's 
tha~ time of the decade. 

He flicks a switch. 
200 mph gale of air 

The sound of TtmBJNES cranking send a 
rushing at him. 

• . GRINCH (contid) 
~,:r torrent of air) 

• I•m· nlY,t'i~g! • 

Dark-colored DEBRIS ~S fly off him and smash against 
Che wall like ink spla~Ts"~a Rorschach. 

GRINCH I c~ A 
And even if I did 9'0, . What would I wear? 

He crosses to a table, yanks the table cloth off without 
dis:urbing a thing. Beat, he kicks the table over. 

-He turns the tablecloth into a BAD P~JACKET. 

GRINCH (cont'd) ~., 
Csouthezn rube) 

How y'all doin'? I know this is my first 
Ex-mas in this here WhotO\ffl but 
uh ... y'all got daughters? 

-He puts the tablecloth on like a dress, admires it. 

GRINCH (cont'd) 
(womanly) 

Oooh, I like this. Who desigiled it? It's 
a Grinch original? Very nice ... 

( CONTTNUE:D) 
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-He :::__~s t!':e tableclo:h i.n.:o a head-dress, gra):is sc;;:.e 
seve=ely rotten f:-~it, sticks i~ on like CARMEN V...IRA!:DA. 
~lies buzz around his head. 

GRINCH I cont' di 
Aiyiyiyiyiyiyiyi! 

-He puts the tablecloeh on like an evening gO\ffi, holds a 
broken pair of glasses up like fancy lady glasses. 

GRINCH (cont'd) 
(lockjaw blue blood) 

Bloobedy blah-blah, Yuletide Ball, 
bloobedy blah, high society, bloobedy 
blah, in bred, bloobedy blah blah 
hemophelia. 

-He wears the tablecloth like a dress again. 

GRINCH (cont'd) -
I really think this is working for me. 

(Max BARKS) 
What? I do Qg,t, keep making dresses. 

-He has cups ~aucers stuck all over his body, and spoons 
stuck to every r. He plays all the cups and saucers with 
the spoons. fy ~..,.._ 
-He stands in the center li)l!f!!'._,broken table, a leaf is 
missing from the middle so n9:~ ,ar it like a hoop skirt. 

GRINCH ( cont '11 
one two cha cha cha. Three four ... 

The table drags around with him, making a horrible noise. 

- He pops into frame wearing a rainbow ~9 and holding a sign 
that reads •Grinch 3:16• ~~ 

GRINCH (c:ontid) 
Whooooo! Christmas number one!!!!!!! 

-He's wearing the tablecloth as a skirt 

GRINCH (contid) 
(to Max) 

It's a kilt! A very manly kilt! Ah, 
forget it: 

He throws down the tablecloth, hears something. It sounds 
like ... 

( CONTINUED) 

• 
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.---~------:--. . ; ·, ,,_,.,., __ , ____ ·--· 

GF.INCl! (cont'd) 
Yodeling? 

EJ;"T. MOG!.":'AIN PEAK - A YODELER 

weci~g leiderhosen and a fea~hered hat stands with his 
Ricola hcrn, yodels like crazy. A :.A..~GE HOOK reaches out and 
GRABS HIM! 

INT. GRINCH CAVE - TKE GIUNCH 

Adjusts his new leiderhosen and hat. 

GRINC!I 
This_seems pretty good. 

The Gr:n=h hears somet.hi.ng ... More YOOEL:NG. 

EXT. MOUNTAIN PEAK - TKE YODELER 

is now yodeling completely naked, the horn cover_ing his Who 
privates. 

, 
INT. GRINCH ~ - TKE GIUNCH 

Looks at the l~o~en skeptically. 

Maybe not.~/"~ 

He th~nks a beat, slyly picks.d1fle tablecloth, feels the 
cloth. Max BARKS. -,-

GRINCH ·(cont'd) 
It's a kilt! 

if,1:'" COT TO:· 
@ 

EXT. TOWN SQUARE - AT THE DAIS - MARTl!A MAY AND MAY-W'dO 87 

May-who leans down to a worried•Cindy Lou. 

MAY-WHO 
.Well surprise surprise, Cindy. Your 
HOliday Cheer Meister is a no-show. 

CINDr LOU-WHO 
He'll be here. I know he will. 

MAY-WHO 
Well , we can' t wait forever if were to. 
have ... 

( CONTINOED) 

• 
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Y...ay-l'w!:o c1.:ps a..'l ea!' :o t...1ie c=owd of- Whos -- a:ld 'Chey ::esponC. 

WHO CROWD 
THE B~S':' CH?.!S~ Ein:R! ! J 

The c=::,wd, a la •~e Arsenic Hall Show• st.arts pum;,ir..g fists, 
whooping •Who! Who! Who!• Cindy looks up eo Mt. Crumpi: 
~iously ... 
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= = :N:'. CAVE - SA.."!E :-~ .. 'I:i:! G?.!NCH • 

Now wears bis going out clot:les. 

63 

90 

THE GRINCE 
Alright, I'll pop in for a minute, tell 
them I have co be u;> vezy early in the 
morning for an imporcant confere.."l.ce call, 
and I'll leave. This'll be good. 

(turns to go, stops) 
You know what,- I'm noc going. We'll scay 
in and do a movie night. I have cheese. 

(cums again) 
No, I' 11 go, but I' 11 be fashionably 
late, m&ybe in a few hours. 

Max has had e...'lough. of this. His paw pushes a BOTI'ON 4Dd the 
Gri.~ch d:'ops· through the trap door. 

::NT. MOUNTAZN 'l't.lNNZI. - THE GRINCH LlJGEING 

down the tum:iel at breakneck speed. 

THE GRINCH 
WH~!!! 

EXT. TOWN SQTJ'AP.E'/t/~ ~ DUS - MAY-WHO 

speaks into the micropn'/i;,7')--

~4-/'4 
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-....,., _ _..,_~ 
'-'-''"'•-~ .... .::.....; 

MAY-Wl!O 
Well, i:'s time to p:ese..~t the Hcliday 
Cheer.neiste: of t..11.e Year award. 
Congratulations Mister Grine=. 

He gestures tot.be empty s~ace n~ to him. 

MAY-Wl!O I cont'd) 
(mock s..:.rprise) 

He's not here? He didn't show? Whatever 
will we do? (m:ATJ Wait, I know. 

May-who snaps. Who-bris steps u~ to the mike. 

Wl!O-BRIS 
The award goes to the runner-up: a man 
for whom Christmas c=es not once a year, 
but every mi.n.ute of eve.7 day ... a: 
handsome, noble man. a man who has had 
his tonsils removed twice ... 

MAY-WHO 
(grabs mic) 

Interesting story, you see they--

EXT. TOWN sou,,/;;k; j_TUEI: - THE GRINCH - BLASTS OUT OF A 91 
DUMPSTER '1/f.. 
FLIES thru the air ant:l-/ir,~N STAGE ill a pile of presents. 

He tries to stand, but steps S'A...e,,..~esent. His foot's stuck 
in it, he tries to shake it o~v~es his balance, falls 
into tile CURTAINS, spins until he's WOUND UP inside like. a 
rubber·band. 

He smiles sheepishly ... and the curtains su_ddenly TJNWIND and 
send him SPINNING out into a BASS DRUM of .,a band member. He 
BOUNCES off and flies into MARTl'.A MAY ~,t,. 

He knocks her down, lands on top of her. his nose buried 
deeply into her deeOlletage. 

CINDY LOU-WHO 
He made it! 

EV'eryone is stunned. The Grineb pulls his head out, but 
.doesn't look up at her face. 

GRlNCI! 
(re: cleavage) 

Martha! 

(CONTINUED) 
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The Gri~=h gets up off of 
He s:.a.."lds a..TJ.C. regards ~;.e 
completely S!I.ENT. 

!-'..a:-:::.a t,K.ay 
Who-Crowd. 

who's b:us:i:.~::: 
':'he crowd l':..aS 

a:l over. 

Th-ere·s a very awkwa:d pause. What's he going t~ d~? 

(CONTINUE!)) 
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TK! GRIN::!! 
(to crowd, casU4l) 

'Sup, 

More u:icomfor':.a.b1e silence 

CINDY LOO-WHO 
(whispers) 

say som,ath;ng. 

GRlNCl!. 
Oh. um ... llh ... Ol:ay, a Sneeec:h, a Lor= 
and a priest wa.lk into a bar--

May-Who grabs the znic. 

MAY-WHO 
Tbe G=incb, ladies and gent:.lemen! 

{soeto, to Martha! 
Jw;t as cha..-mng and hairy as ever. 

The c=owd APPLA!Jt)S. 

. GRINc:11 
SC' ~M~t that award now? And 
littl~,y(l mentioned a check. 

~~0-W!!O 
No I didn't. • / /~ . 

GRINCH . 4?,q 
Just. cile award Ulen. 

MAY-WHO 

the 

oon·t ycu wor:y, Holiday Cheel:111.eister. 
you'll get your award, but firsz:.: t:.o your 
duc.ies ! ! ! t&¢-:-, 

.~ .... 
Who-bilation helpers push him ineo a wooden chair, jam a 
l:olly wreath onto ehe Grinch's head, lift up ehe chair and 
carry him away. 

GRINCH 
Du.ties? Nobody mentioned any duties. I 
think yo,, got ehe. wron; Grinch. See, the 
Gri'1ch you're looking for is named 
Silvio, he lives in ehe cave right next 
to mine, people are always mixing us up--

EXT. WHO-VILt,E STREET - TKE GRINCH PAIIADED ALONG 

as May-Who Me's like a game show host. 

9'.2 
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MAY-WHO 
We'll begin, but fi:st, some very special 
guests: They nursed you wict eggnog, they 
housebroke you on wrapping paper. let's 
have a wan: Who-ville welcome for ... your 
old Biddies! • 

ANGU: - CROWD PARTS - REIIEAI, - THE 'IWO OLD .BI!lDIES 

advance on the Grinch. He squinns as they HOG him. 

CLAJUm.LA 
My, haven' t you turned out to be a 
handsome odd-looking whatever-you-a:e! 

ROSE 
We've missed you! 

She mistakenly hugs a Who standing next to the Grinch. 

CLAJUm.LA 
Rose! 

Suddenly, the Biddies wres'tle a SWEATER over his head. 

When they steA~- REVEAL the Grinch in a hideous knit 
sweater with bl g .Chriscma.s lights SO SMALL - his aZlDS 
stick straight out. ~"s, scarecrow. 

~/'"-
You know what I ~,.this sweater? 
It's. . . • ',<j 

He makes a move to rip it off, but May-Who shoves the 
microphone in his face. CINDY gives him a lock and the Grinch 
forces a smile. 

• 
• 
• 
• 

• 

• 

• 

Gl\INCII (CONT'D) ,a.'t. • 
... just what I always wante.t.~'oon • t 
worry, I'll grow into it. • 

Cindy gives him a thumbs up, 

MAY-WIIO 
Now Holiday Cheel':D'leister, you' 11 put yo\J.r 
taste buds to the test as you judge ... 

A sign flips down reading "PllDDDIG COOK-OFF!· 

MAY-WHO (CONT'D) 
... the Who-pudding Cook Off! 

= TO: 
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C':le Who cook after cot.her comes at b..i.m with huge spoons of 
;i;gling, weirdly colored pudding. He G"JLPS some down. 

WHO COOJ: tl 
Chocolate! 

A."lo:be::- Who approaches. GULP! 

WHO COOE t2. 
Butterscotc:h! 

A Scie..'"ltist: Who ill a white lal, coat approac:hes. GOLP! 

Scn:NTIST WHO 
(accen-e) 

Zis is not pudding. 

'!'!le Grinch chokes it dew. 

l'.AY-W'.➔0 ST1.Nl)S SY THE SIGN - FLIPS A NEW SIGN DOWN 

:~ reads •~~~Y-Wl!O 

93 

on to ~-'.Judge! 

EXT. WHO-VILLE: STREET - ~,.~ 94 

Gl'.!NCM'S POV - another long lin¾Wllo's bringing r.im fi,dge. 

Ql.:.:.ck shoes of ehe Grinch being force-fed fud;e. He eums his 
head to the side. is about to vomit when ... 

c:NDY APPEARS. pi,ts her finger to bis lips. 
!rowns , chokes down the fi,dge. ,.,r." ~.,,., 
Ai.~GU: - ehe sign - flips down again 

It now reads •CQNGAt• 

The Grinch 

EXT. WHO-VILLE: STREET - Cl.OS.: - TIIE GRINCH'S BEIJ..Y 

Is sticking out like a watermelon under the tiny sweater. 
PllLL BACK to see the naYSeatec! Grinch leading a long CONGA 
LINE. May-Who is behind him in lihe, forc:ing him along. 

angle - the siGN - FLIPS DOWN AGAIN 

It reads "'rot:GE JtJDGE• 

9S 
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=. WHO-v-n.LE STREIT - T:-!E GRINCH 

·= We already d:.d :ho.c! 

.ANG~ - THE SIGN - FLIPS OOWN AGAl:N 

It reads •ROtJNO 2• 

E:cTREM£ ct.osz: ... tJPS of food being wedged into t.he Grinch's 
struggling mout.h. 

??.OC!:SS SHOT - The Grinch's gr~cing head floats in limbo 
su..-:-ounded :t,y floati.ng images of v&riou.s desser:.s. 

GRINCH 
NO mas ... 

ANGLE - Tl!! SZGN - FLIPS DOWN AGAIN 

It reads •v.tGOROtlS EXCERC!SE!· 

EXT. , TOWN SQOAl!E - A SACK RAc:E 

in progress. ~rinch heps along, belly SHAKING like crazy. 
He is abcuc co •·,c in ehe sa.c:k when Cindy heps by, •Den· c 
de ic.· The Grine ~;...,• deep breach. heps a.fee:: her. 

ANGLE - THE SIGN. - FLif; ~ 
!t reads "!USS n!!: CHILDP.ZN).•'14,,q 

96 
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EXT. TOWN SQ1l1,RE - THE GRINCH - SWARMED BY CHILDREN 98 

They put. ribbons in his hair. and pull at his lips and gums·. 
They jUll;, on his belly and one ciny Who P.UMME:LS his distended 
belly wich his fists. ~F>~ 

~"'" TIGHT SHOTS IN B&W, OVERCRANKED - e. le. "Raging Bull•: Fists 
pwmneling his belly: fle.shi>ull>s pcppin;: The Grinch's 
grimacing face snapping back as pudding sprays from his 
mou:.h; the cr0Wd holding up newspapers to shield themselves 
from the puddin;, etc ... 

ANGLE - THE SIGN - FLIPS DOWN AGADI 

It reads •NOG! • 

E:X'! • TOWN SQ01JIE - A CROWD OF ll!IOS 

are lined up chanting •Nog! Nogl Nog!• PAN to a hu;e_fwmel. 
Who's pour industrial drums of eggnog ineo the funnel. 

,,., _____ , 

99 
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?.:._'-: OO¼'N the fc.."l."';.e:., i.: =~Jes and <:wis:s l:.ke a c=a:y s::-a·...-, 
befo:-e e..~ding i~ t~e G:i~ch's ~.out.n. 

ANG"'.i..E: 19.RT!iA ~.AY pou:i~g nog into t..~e funnel, sneaks a si.p 
herself. keeps pour~g. 

The Grinch looks pained as his belly fills from t.he lic;:-..:.id. 
He swallows ic all down and scagge:s up. 

CRAZY MOSE 
(holding a stop watch) 

A new Who record! ! ! 

The G:inch' s stomach GR.OWLS and CE"JRNS. The Who's look 
nervous. lt sounds like he's going to explode when ... 

The Gririch let's out a tiny little BmtP. 

GRlNCH 
Erp! {embarrassed) Pardon me. 

The Grinch smiles. The Who's a.re relieved. They mob him with 
CONGRATULATIONS .• 

CROWD 
Con~s! Great job! You beat my old 
rec ~ 

'/t_ . 
Excuse me W1_;,,,id. • 

He runs over to a tuba and V ~to 1.t. Then rushes back , •. 
to further congratulations. .c ds the Grinch THE 
TROl'l!l". The Grillch holds the tropliy aloft like he's just won 
the World CUp. Then ... 

FROM OUT OF THE: 'l'tlllA 

A SMALL TUBA PLAYER crawls out covered ...iti:\:gg nog vomit.. 
t,"b~ 

SMALL TUBA PLAYER 
I gotta get a new apartment. 

May-who holds up his hands to QllllT the crowd. 

MAY-W!!O 
Now it's time fo~ the moment we've all 
been waiting for .. , 

GRINCH 
lib, yes. My award and the check. 

MAY-WHO 
There's no check. 

(CONTINUED) 
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GRINCli 
A:e y:u s..:re. because I =eally thought I 
heard someone me..~tion--

MAY-WHO 
No. k.~d now i~•s time for P:esent Pass-it­
On ... 

( tu...~s to her l 
Mart..~ May? 

( CONTINUED) 

• 
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?-'.ar:.:"la Y.ay ha.-iC..S a beau:i!u!:.:r-· w:-apped gif: to Who-J.iha:.. W:-:o­
:!.b.a.."i t'J...-ns ar..d ha.."'l.ds o::e to c.'1e r..ex-: perscn and so on ... :: 
:OMINOES through the Town Sq-~a.=e in seconds. until i: gets to 
~..ay-Who. He tl.!-~ to the Grine~. Holds cu: a gift-w:-apped 
bo-x. 

MAY-WHO (CONT'D) 
Something for you, ·Mister Grinch. I mow 
you've spent a lot of time a.'ione in that 
cave ... 

WHO-BRIS 
So we got you the gift of a Christmas 
shave! 

May-Who opens the box REVEALING an ELECTRIC RAZOR like the 
one t~e Grinc:::h bu-ec:::hered himself with. PUSH IN on his fac:::e as 
his Grinch's eyes narrow ... 

QOICX = TO: 

100 :NT. CLASSROOM - FLASKS.ACK - TKE 8-YEAR-OLD GRINCF. 

Gets -che bag pulled off to reveal his face covered in 
bandaids, the ~ds LAUGHING. 

101 EXT. TOWN sou:;li/~ TO SCENE - CU 'l'IIE GRINCH 

He's shaken by the m.!:t/i".~ 
MARTHA ~~-Al 

Are you alright? .• '1 

The Grinch turns, startled. Martha May smiles at him. 

GRINCH 
Huh? Oh, yeah, I'm fine. 
All this clean air. 

MAY-WIIO 

Just allergies. ,,,,.,. 
~~ 

Well Mister Grinch? It is your turn. Do 
you have a gift for the lovely Marctia 
May? 

·The Grinch searches his pockets like a guy who forgot his 
waliet. 

THE GRINCH 
Oh yeah, forgot about ole Present Pass-it­
on ... Hold the phone, I might have 
something. 

100 

101 

( CONTINUED) 
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He c.:..r;s i:: his pockets, pulls O\.!t t1';.e =e."'.".::.a:i:s 0£ a..--: c:.:=. 
sandw~ch. May-Who peers at it. 

K'.Y-WHO 
What is that? 

THE GRINCH 
(Sh..'"UgS) 

Sandwich. Green eggs a.."ld ham. 

The Grinch d:ops the sandwich, turns to Martha-t-f.ay, 
He•·s got nothing.· 

MARTHA MAY WHO-VIER 
(trying to help) 

Oh tha•'• qui•e al--

K'.Y-WHO 
Well, it appears the Grineh has come 
empty ha.~ded, on his first t=ip back. 

Wl!O-BRIS 
But don't worr:1, the Mayor will pick up 
the slack. 

/::Jk, IQ.Y-WHO (CONT'D) 

s~.r..:i;s. 

I ha~ 1/(iiif,: for you, Martha May ... 

May-Who hands Martha 7' e°~'l(rapped box. She opens it, 
revealing a HUGE DIAMOm:I Anl~A':;len smaller diamonds pop up 
on it, like a wedding cake. ~IV/"4 

&Y-WHO 
(down ori one lalee) 

Please beccme Mrs. August May-Who! 

The Crowd AWWWS, CLAPS when they realize ,!,hey' re 
proposal. Everyone is impressed excepkQ~ 

~~-
ANGLE - IN THE AUDIENCE - CINDY LOO 

watching a 

(CONTINtlED) 
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Oh no. 

Cindy looks to t~e G=inch a..~d sees his face twitc~ing, his 
bieathing labored ... somet:"..ing is BUILDmG i?:side him. 

MARTHA MAY WHO-VIER 
Uh, August, I'm overwhelmed ... 

MAY-WHO 
But that's not all! If you agree to 
become M::"s. May-who, along with a life­
time supply of happ:.Iless, you'll also 
receive this!.!! 

Reveal a washer a.~d dryer. Whobris sits on top like a 
spokesmodel. 

MAY-WHO (CONT'D) 
It~s a brand new washer-dryer! You'll 
wash your new husband's clothes in seyle, 
from Who-manna. But wait there's more ... 

A gorS'eous car'- Again Who-bris acts as the spokesmodel. 

~ft// MAY-WHO (CONT'D) 
It's a ~4i,,~· ! Generously provided by 
the tax pay 'Q(~Who-ville! So what do 
you say Mar~ ?I· have 20 seconds on 
the clock. And o. ¾ 

Game show clock music. Martha do~n't know what to say. 

MARTHA MAY WHO-VIER 
Well ... I ... uh ... 

The Grinch can't take anymore. His ey~ls are SPINNING 
around in his head. He grabs the m.i~"'" 

Tim GRINCH 
Well I admit it. You grinched me. Bra-vo. 
I did things today I swore I would never 
do again, like the sack race. Because I 
thought things had changed, but co ... 
It's still all about the gifts! Gifts, 
gifts gifts! But I know what you do with 
your gifts! How do I know? Secause I'm in 
your garbage! A bunch of you Whos got 
nakedlady ties for Christmas last year. 
Boy they wer·e special. So special they 
all ended up in my house! 

ANGLE - A WHO in a. nakedlady tie looks upset. 

(CONTINOED) 
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( br:ike.."l.."lea=~ed i 

! thoughe people liked ~herr .. 
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GR!NC:"l { cor.tid) 
And I noticed a certain Who's wife got a 
fryolator this year, while his secretary 
got a mink muzzle-nuzzle! 

- A WOMAN WHO slaps her husband. 

WOMAN WHO 
I to husband) 

How could you? Your secretary is my 
sister! 

GRINCH ( con_tidl 
That I didn't know. But l do know this: 
that Who bought Who-bie dolls for his 
daughters: he doesn't have any daughters! 
That Who licks candy canes and puts them 
back! That Who steals! 

GRINCH 
That Who gets drunk every ChrisO!a.s eve 
and fights with the cops ... 

REl/'EhL: A .till:i,.._Who, who breaks off tbe neek of an airplane 
liquor bottle},Jfi, 

I( 'f;w.,_WHO 
. Merzy ChriS~~gs. 

GRINCH1i~~ 
And there ' s one guy. who doesn' t buy 
Christmas gifts for anyo·e! 

The whole crowd is terrified. ~oooooohhh!• 

WHO IN CROWD 
Wait. That's.you. 

• GRINCH I eontidl 
That's right! Because it's 
all stupid hypocrites, and 
will paaaaay!!! Especially 
race! 

stupid! You're 
this time you 
for the sack 

The Grinch flicks the razor ON, and in a 
reverse mobawk thru May-Who's pompadour! 

·collective GASP from the.audience as ... 

ANGLE - THE GRINCH - JlJMPS OFF THE STAGE 

and tea.;-s the sweater off. 

blink, BUZZES a 
There's a 

, ,..l"\,.,.,.,T"J,,1fft"'l"'I \ 

• 
• 
• 
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GRINCH 
Get this thi~g off me! And fo~ futu:e 
reference I'm an extra long! 

T~e G=inch bolts. Cindy Lou tries to stop him. 

CINDY LOU-WHO 
M: . . Grinch .. wait! I don't know what went 
wrong, but please don't go yet! 

THE GRINc:H 
Oh, that's right ... 

As he races by the huge Christ.mas tree, the Grinch puts on 
the brakes. He turns, eyebrows curling down. 

THE GRINc:H 
... we haven't lit the tree! 

He grabs a large stick of licorice. bites the e..'lds off, 
sticks it i~to the gas tank of a Seussian car, SUCKS OUT THE 
GAS. From behind, his_ body SWELLS OP full. 

THE GRINc:H 
~;ling it in) 

92 o~'V{· -;this is the good stuff. 

He flicks open a Zipp/;/J:.:t.~D.CHE.S FLAMES 20 feet long. 
WdOOSH! The tree is ab~ale_1 ~ 

GRINCH . 111,q 
Flame on! 

The crowd is horrified. Lou Lou-Who, as always, tries .to put 
the best face on it. 

LOU LOU-WHO 
Best Yule bonfire ever! 

The charred tree disintegrates, the star at the top floats in 
mid-air for a second,. then CRASHES to the ground. 

( CONTINUED) 
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~tis snaps Y~y-Who out of his shock. He tU....""::.S to .Who-b=:s. 

MAY-WHO 
Are you going to do some:hing or just 
stand a.~d stare? ! 

Suddenly Who-bris spri~gs inco action! He grabs the ra=or 
a.nd SHA\TES a stripe on HIS CWN HEAD. 

WHO-BRIS 
There you go, I shaved my hair. 

MAY-WHO 
No. To him! 

He points at the fleeing Grinch. Who-Bris nms after him. 

102 EXT. TOWN SQUllE STREEI' - TD GRINCH - RACING TOWARD A 102 
DUMPSTER 

Suddenly Who-bris steps in front of him, levels the Seussian 
flocking SPRAYD. a: him like a weapon. 

WHO-BRIS 
Hol~t! 

'f../11.. GRINCH 
Gladly. /y l:'r:-,.. 

The Grinch does an acrooali/ ~JP: grabs the sprayer out. of 
his hands. ~l'f~ 

THE GRJNCH 
Oh, FLOCK YOU! 

He scicks the gun into Who-Bris•s pants and FOOM! they're 
full of flock . 

. ANGLE - STU AND DREW 

advance on the Grinch. He flips the gun behind his back, and 
flocks them Bronco Billy style, just as they were about to 
grab him. They're frozen in flock. 

STU LOO-WHO 
(muffled by flock) 

ummm mmff mfff \11111111 •. 

DREW LOO-WHO 
(one upping bim) 

llmmm Mmf ff f mmmm. 

The Grinch drops the gun and runs. WHO POLICE follow. 

(CONTINUED) 
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:i=:e G:-inc!: d=ops the g-..::.. and rur..s. W"riO POL:a: follow, one o! 
the.1TI is suddenly j::..,:ped on by t~e :'iny Who. 

• 
• 
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W'r.o-E=is picks up the g,~. looks around, 
his pa..~cs and shoots in some reore flock. 

sneaks t.."l.e 
lie smiles. 

g, ·--· :.:::.o 

: 0 3 EXT . WHO-VI LU; s=.a.--r - CONT!.'IUOOS 103 

104 

The G=inch r..i..,s into the street, sees a 
right in i~•s path. It skids to a stop. 

GRINCH 
Get out- of the car! 

CAA coming. He s:.a.,ds 

R:.-..rE.U.: It is a TINY CAR with TINY OCCUPANTS. They run away, 
the G=inch c=ams hi.."TlSe!f inside and FIS'"dTAILS off. 

ORI'il!NG FAST, he comes ove= a hill and gees airborne, a la 
•streets of San Francisco.• 

He skids into a fire hydrant, suddenly LZAPS OOT ... runs away 
from the ca=, dives past camera just as the car s~ows UP. 

Who-lihan approaches. The other cops examine t.he accident. 

W110 COP 
We haven't found a body yet sir. 

• j::;/..;.J,; WHO-LD!AN 

Keep id'•~~ 
EXT. TOWN SQOARE - C~~AnS 

at the spectacle moueh aga!:'; :"51f' ...-,noldering tree, her 
brothers are flocked, Who-BriS sn6cfts more flock into his 
pants. And it's all her fault. Lou, Betty and the flocked 
boys approach. 

CmilY LOO-WIIO 
I just wanted everyone to 
Chrisanas . • 

May-Who approaches the Lou-Whos. 

111\Y-WHO 

be tggether 
,£"' 

i,"'-'"' 
for 

Well ... if you Lou-Whos have finished· 
violating the most important. day of the 
year, maybe now we can all get back to 
Christmas the way it should be, 
Grinchless. • 

He picks up the Who-manitarian trophy, no longer gold but 
flocked silver, walks off. 

104 
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He pulls up at the dumpster, takes one last scornful look 
back. Does a double take as ... 

POV - A BRAND NEW TREE 

::s 
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is lowe=ea into t~e hole PY a c:a.::ie. ~~e ash-cove=ed old ¼"::o 
o~ t.~e clock/scc=eboard f:ips over "'O:;.ly, hours to 
Ch=is.:mas!• Everybody in Who-ville regai~ their Christmas 
spi=it on a dime. 

106 !NT. DUMPSTER - CLOSE - Tl-:E GRINCH 

sneers, hits the button and WHOOSH! He's gone. 

107 EXT. GRINCH CAW - SECONDS LATER - THE GRINCH 

SPLATS into the garbage pile. As he STOMPS up to the ledge 
outside his eave, he HOWLS. 

T!lEGRINCI 
Oooobhh, I am so M11.AI)D! 

NARRATOR (OVER) 
For the Grinch knew tomorrow, all the Who 
girls and boys, would wake bright and 
early and rush for their toys. 

THE GRINCH 

106 

107 

And then oh the noise. . . Oh· the NOISE 
NOI~NOISE NOISE! 

As the Grinch r~ ~COT images of what he's describing. 

They' ll bang on t inglers and whack 
on their claekets, ~Al crash their 
jing-jinglers, they'll ftack on their ... 

(can't think of the word) 
what do you call those things ... they•re 
round ... they've got a ... that you kind of 
.•. A Smaek-smaekit? No. A Crack­

whackit? Oh, got it: a snare i;liuffl! Then 
they• ll bangle the bing-bell.$,.~hat I like 
the least, then they'll sit°'i'down to 
(?.inner and carv:e their roast beast. 

THE NARMTOR I OVER) 
And the more the Grinch thought of what 
CbrisUlas: would bring, The more the 
Grinch thought ... 

BACK TO GIUNCH 

'in a cold sweat, like waking out of a nightmare. 

THE GRINCI-: 
I must STOP this whole thing! 

(CONTINUE!l) 
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Re s-:.or.:ps to\Nard t!':.e cave door, eye.b:-0\NS curl:..ng. 

Why for 
it now! 
coming! 

THE GRINCH 
year a:ter year I've put up wich 

I MUST stop this Chriscma.s from 
But HOW? 

As he opens the cave door JL'CVEAL ... 

:OS INT. CAVE - CLOSE - MAX - UP ON HIS HIND LEGS 

dancing to CHRISTMAS MUSIC. A banner reads •Mercy Christ.mas 
GrinchJ• a.."ld Max has redone his DOG HOUSE in a Christmas 
motif - betraying himself to ... 

108 

( CONTINUED I 
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ANG".J: • Tl!! lXIORWAY - Tl!! ~ to.~ ll~PAN 

SUddB!lly Max Sl:ES hiJII, Y!l.PS. Rolls over on bis l:>ack, :egs 
up in ,r:11hmi ssicn4 The Grinch looks a: his wreat.hed and 
flocked doghouse, smiles sweetiy. 

'l'IIEGRDICI 
l!ello !We, l)addy' s l>cme . .. 

(snaps) 
And he had a rough day at che office! 

l O 9 .::tT. Tl!!: GR:tl!CI!' S FRONT !lOOI( • TllE lXIG!!OOSE 

Flies out into che snow, followed J::,y MU. Tile Grinch s-:o::ps 
out &ofter ,him4 

TIIEGRlNCI 
Tbou11ht I'd come h""" with a r,ew world 
view? Sor:y to disappoint! 

:os 

109 

Max pokes bis hud up out of tlle snow, whidl has provided Max 
wi~ a little WHITE !!:AUi. The G:rineh imagines him as SANTA--

IWUIM'Ol! (OVER) 
Tb-,::,, got an idea! AD awful idea! 

c:LOS.: - THE ,;;tJ/i._ ff. 
his G:inch hairs form ~~ of a light bull:> over his 
head. Ancl he ac:ually PATS ~111. 

NW!ATOR • (;:(Ji 
The Grinch get a wonderful, awful idea! 

= GllNCI! I know just. what to do! 

:..10 INT. GR.INCH CAVE 

rou. S:.Rn:N: 'l'IIE CCI.OR RE:ll. Scissors slash through frame 
REVEALING: The Grinch cutting scae red cloth. l!e feeds it 
int.o a Seussian sewing machine. 

NW!ATOR ( OVER) 
The Grinch laughed ill his throat. Alld he 
made a quick Santy Claus hat and a coat. 
And he chuckled, and clucked ... At this 
great. Grinehy eriek! 

Out they come -- a goofy red jacket and hat. The Grinch 
tries them on, st.ands in front of his flmhouse mirror. 

110 
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THE GR!NCH 
With. t::.is coat Cld this 
like S&int Nic::k! 

hat, I look just 

... 

The Gri.:l=b LAJJGHS like a madman, t:u.-:s and regards himself :.: 
t..b.e rnoosz MIR!.OR u he: s-ar:s SINGn-.~. 

'l'l!E GIUNC! (SINGS) 
You• re a mea:i 0t1e, }I'..:. Grinch .•. 

He COh'TINUD TO SING tloroug)> the following ll!JSICAL MONTAGE: 

VIllSE 1 

::1 :NT. G""...mc:B CAVE - su:IGl! l!OJ:IJlING MONTAGE 111 

Tile Gri:lch rifles tlorough his bim of collec:eed j=k, 
th:owing odd i t.e::s ever his should.er. Max dodges 0ut. cf the 
way as a couple of OU) GOfi'L'tS claeee: down -- chm:i some 
b\J.st.ed FANS, a mile of BOSE, etc ... 

The jU!lk is hurled at camera and th• Sc:Rml goes eo !!LACK 

BLAa FLAR!:S TO Wl!ITE 

as the Gri:lefl~ up a BLOW TORCH. Tases it with his hand, 
yes it's hot. r77l.. ~ 

• I~ .... 
He's 0ilinq a ru.s~ wb.l/~a lit:t:le oil cm. Then he uses 
the oil like eye drops. ~ii .. 

. . 'Vf..<i = C singi:lg verse 2 ) 
You're a monster,-~..:-. Grinch ... 

::2 DlT. GRINCH CAVE - ON Tl!! CAVE W1.LI. 112 ,.,.., 
A huge scary shadow of 'the Grinch a~s a la FitANK!:NSTEm 
He LAUGHS maniacally ... R!:IIEAI. the slefgh. 

ANGU: - HIS SLEJ:Gl! 

It's a ramshackle Seussia.n marvel wit.b ;ueee.rs for rum1ers 
and old fans poineing down, a wi:lch on the back, and a huge 
Coil of hose ca· the deck. 

The Grinch sighs with pride. Pats it. c::RAS!I! The engine falls 
out the .bot:tom. 

'l'l!E Gl!INC! 
Max! What did you do? 
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!NT. CAYE - TI-:! G?..!NCE s:NGS V::RSES TI-~ .Alm FOUR 

GRINCH 
You're a vile one, Mr. Grineh ... 

Tl!E GRINCH'S HANDS 

wrap around a pole. on his knuckles we see the words "ha.c.e• 
and •x-mas" TATI'OOED a la Deniro in "Cape Fear.• The Grinch 
pulls his head int.o fraine, he's doing PULL-OPS. 

Reveal the Grinch is standing on the ground pretending to do 
the pull ups . 

114 =· G!UNC!i CAW - THE S!.EJ:GH 114 

Finished again. He stands by his work proudly as Max takes 
picture. 

FLASH! The engine falls out.. 

115 INT. G!UNCH CAW - THE GRnlCH m TRAmING llS 

llSA 

llSB 

116 

Chasi;,g afeer a chicken like Rocky. 

THEN LIFTmG ~'/i°~SI»I BARBELLS. 

FINALLY, HE ARM ~sr.:..._TH 1171X AND LOSES. 

INT. G!UNC!i CAW - THE s'i.rl_~~= AGAIN 

The Grinch shakes it., and no en~'«i4 pares fall out. 
on it, kicks it, rocks it, but it's stable. 

THE GRnlCH (CONT'D) 
Yes! 

llSA 

llSB 

116 

He jumps 

Now everything 
rocket.s away. 

falls apart but. the en~~';, which FIRES UP and 

117 INT. G!UNCH CAW - THE GRmCH 117 

is now wearing a helmet. He holds a lightsaber and follows 
around a float.in; probe. 

The probe shoots the Grinch in the leg . 

118 INT. GRnlCH CAW - THE GRnlCH 

pounding away like a blacksmith. 
drill on his eeeth, enjoys ie. 

Then drilling. He turns the 

118 

(CONTINTJ.:D) 
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'.' - - .. --··. -·---. 

M=re welC:.i::.;, w:..':!-. spa:ks !lyir..; everj"..:!'l.ere. A:ld :.her.. t!:e 
S:-i::.-:=. holds up a L:~SE ?:.ATE, i: reads "MEAN l. • 

The G:i::.ch attaches the license plate to the sled. He sta.~cis 
ba~k to admire his work and yes, :he e.~gine falls au:. 

CUT TO: 

::9 :NT. LOO-WHO HOOSE - NIGHT - FAN FROM SCENE TO SCENE 119 

120 

The boys in bed. 

STU LOO-WHO 
I can go to sleep firs:.. 

DREW LOO-WHO 
Nol can. 

They bo1:h close their eyes really hard. 

!NT. GARAGE - SAME TIME - LOO 

assembles a 
directions . 
earlier. 

Seussian swing set. He struggles with ~he 
We see they' re the ones the Grinch scrawled 

j::J. 

He looks 

rf/f ~ LOO-WHO 
(rea~~...,,._ 

Step three: Tl>k'I' "5e.l pole A, stiek 
sbup end in eye, •~~? 

puzzled. • '-<; 

120. 

12 l INT. KITCHEN - BE'I'l'Y LOO 121 

at. warp speed sits on top of a big PII.£ of 
and MU'ITERING to hezself 

presents; wrapping 
pi\$, 

BE'I'l'Y LOO-WHO <tt,'f." 
I was soft. I didn't want it enough. 
Next year± train harder, start earlier, 
the day aftez Christmas ... 

Reflexively, she looks across the street to Martha May's. 

POV - THRO w:tNDOW - IW\Tl!A MAY'S HOUSE - THE LIGHTS 

of the champion go OUT. one turns baek ON: a light 
illuminating a trophy case.with the new prize. In the window, 
a perfectly coiffed Martha May is in little elf pajamas, 
readies for bed and throws back a nightcap of nog .. 

• 

• 
• 
• 

• 
• 
• 
• 

• 
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~sin t~e fi~al stretch c: builCi~g the swing set. He wor.ns 
his u~er body through t~e s:.:.-..ictu=e a-: an odd angle ar..d 
ra~chets the last bolt. 

LOU LOU-WHO 
Didn't need those directions after all. 

• 

• 
• 
• 

• 
• 

He s-t.ands to admire his work, but. he can't.. He's bolted the • 
beu.i.s a.11d pipes o:f the s':ructure AROTJND HIS NECK like a • 
pi:locy. He strains to gee out. drops the wrench. He serains • 
to pick it up, but can't_ bend down that far. He struggles to • 
!ree himself, making the whole contraption hop up and down. • 
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:.22 !l.'T. C=1 l.OU' S !!E!lROOM 

Cil,:iy l0oks out to Mt. cr-=;,it, hold•~; 
newspaper clipping of ehe Grinch. 

CJ:Nm' LOO-WHO 

e!le old Yeti-style 

I hope you get eve_-.;ti:,il:l; you wa.ftt fc: 
O::irisanas. M:. Grinch.. 

~:22 =. w"llovr...U: - 'l'K5: I.AST LIGHTS GOING 01lT l2l 

l:24 =. GRINCH' S CAVE - 'l'K!: GRINCH - IN COSTCM! l:24: 

stands J,y !:!le finished sleigh, checking his watcb and peering 
through a telescope. 

== Fat boy should Joe finishi:lg up any t~e 
nc,w. 

GRINCH POV - fflROOGl! TllE Tn.ESCOPE -

A req out!it getting into a sleigh. Taking off. 

BACK TO =~ 
ff._~RINCH 

Perfect. • 't:;: ·/'...,._ 
(darkly) / ~ 

All I n••d nc,w is a,;~npeer . .. 

NARRATOR. (0~) • 
The Grineh looked around. But, sinee 
reindeer are scaree, there were none to 
be f=und. 

Max t::-ies to run, but he gra.bs him. n"' 
,A~" 

NARRATOR (OVER) ~ 

Did tbat stop the old Grinch .. ? No! The 
Grinch simply said ... 

TIIE GRINCH 
If I can't find a reindeer, I'll make one 
instead! 

The Grinch breaks the antler off"a stuffed head on the wall. 
He busts off some of the extra branches and ties the lone 
horn on Max. • 

( CONTINUED) 
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NM.".ATOR ( OVERI 
So he called l::.is dog, Max. ~hen he took 
some red thread, And he tied a big hon, 
on tlle top of bis bead. 

Voila! ~here's Max, the canine reindeer. He out:fi~s Ma.x wit..~ 
a lite.le RED NOSE on an elaseic band.. 

THE GRINc:11 
(like a direct.or) 

Alri;he! You're & remdeer. Here's your 
motivation: You're Rudolph, yo,J're 
different, you can't play UJ.Y reindeer 
games. Thm:i Sant:a picks you and you save 
Christ:mas -- wait, no you eo!l't, forget 
that P=· You llilIJl Cbristmas. ycu•re 
gci.n; to steal it, savin; Ch=isaca.s was a 
lousy endjng, eot:ally unrealiseic. 
And ... Acti0n! 

The nose falls off Max and he eats it as the Grinch harnesses 
the ho-.:.nd to the sleigh. 

' NM!!ATOR (OVERI 
Th~ t!"aded scmie bags And some old 
empty, ~ 

Then the Grinch dumps~~~a'IJ:Jdry out cf his yellowed 
ha:r;,er bag, throws it on ihf'~;h. 

NARRATOR . (!l.i...t 
On a ramshackle slei~d he hitched up 
old Max. 

TH.: GRINCH - JUMPS ON HIS SU:IGII 
' and RE'IS up tlle mGINES. Max looks ~II him, scared 

wit.less. ~., 
THE GRIIICI! 

No matter what happens out t.here, I want 
you to lalow.I'll never forget. the way you 
looked tonight. ... 

He CACXLES like a mad maJl and cracks his whip. 

THE GRINCH (cone· d) 
Giddap! 

The sleigh lurches forward. 

( CONTINUED) 
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TI!E G?.:NC!! 
on Bashe= and c=asher a.~d Vomit a.~d 
Bli :.zkrieg ... 

=· CAVE - THE GR!NCll' S SLEIG".ri 125 

The Grinch s~a.:ts singing his SONG a~ain. His s!ei~h rides 
off ~he ledge and falls like a lead balloon. As the Grinch 
f:a.~:~cally punches buttons, as the sleigh FREE FALLS ... 

GRINCH 
Ob god we're gonna die! We're gonna die! 

Fina.;.ly, the engines kick in and the damn thing actually 
FL:ES! The Grinch coolly smGs again, as if nothing ever 
hz.1>Pened. 

GRDIC!! 
(singing) 

You're a foul one, Mr. Grinch ... 

The Gri.~ch strikes a triumphant Charles Lindber;h pose a.s Max 
dangles haplessly beneath. 

126 EXT. NIGHT SKY j:;) f.. T. MOON SILHOOTTE: - FROM A DISTANCE 126 

We see t.he Grinc?>"/islf~h sail in front. of the moon. 
Suddenly ANOTHER silias,~rs frame heading right at the 
Grinch, they SKID and SWSRY!:'~ nan-owly avoid hitting each 
other. ' (:'" '11: "' 

SANTA •• ',(/ 
Ho-ho-ho ... HEY!!! 

GRINC!! 
Out of the way, Fat Boy! 

SANTA 
~teur! 

The Grinch sings some more as ... 

Powered by his pest-blowing AIR Tt.JRE,INE, the Grinch LOOKS 
DOWN to the roof of his first sortie. 

As he hies ehe roof, the SONG ENDS. 

127 EXT. WHO-VJ:LU: - NIGHT - TIIE: GRINCH'S SLEIGH - DESCENDS 127 

oneo the icy roof. The Grinch smiles - a perfect landing! 
But his expression changes when the sleigh just keeps SLIDING 
OFF t:he oeher enli of t:he roof anli CRASHES off.camera. 

• 
• 
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~~ :~e s~ow. The G:inch, pulls h.imsel! ou: of the face­
~:a:it. He t-.;_""':ls to Max, WHEEZING with laughter. 

TH!. GRJ:NCH 
Don't laugh. 'Ar.y lancing you ca:-.. walk 
away from is a good l~abbb---

Ee TRIPS over a shrub and falls on his face. 

GRINCH 
(face io snow) 

OW! My ankle, 

He POPS back up. 

GRlNCH (CONT'D I 
Don't ·wor:-y, I came prepared. 

He whips open his Santa Claus jacket REVEALING a Home Depot 
assort.me..?J.t of TOOLS. He selects a HARPOON-GRAPPLING HOOK and 
ra..9tl.S it into the AIR CANNON mounted on the back of the 
sleigh, POOM!!! • 

POV - Tl!E: ~ !JAA;PL'ING HOOK 

has wrapped around ~~ey. ,- l .. ..,,_ 

This is st:n~-4· 
Nl\RRATOR I OVER I 

... the old Grinchy Claus hissed ... 
And he climbed to the roof, empty bags i.-i 
bis fist ... 

e_J . 
E:XT. FIRST HOUSE ROOF - NIGHT - THE Gv" PULLS HIMSELF 129 

to ·the chimney where smoke drifts lazily up. He takes a water 
balloon like it was a hand grenade, dumps it down the 
chimney ... 

THE GRINCH 
Fire in the hole! 

He ducks, squashing Max. We HEAR an O. S. SPLOOSH and a HISS. 

The Grinch wraps a bungie cord around his ankles. 

(CONTINUED) 
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?ru\RATO!I. I 0\7::?-1 
He'd slide do,.,m tbe i-h~-ey. A ra:.be: 
tight pinch. But, if Seta could do it, 
t.ben so C01.lld the Grincb. 

He climbs up Oll ehe chima.ey, st.ands like he• s on t.he te..~ 
mete: ~a.rd. 

GB.INCi 
(am,ow,cer wnisper) 

Half gainer. triple back, triple twist. 
High deg::-ee o! difficulty, low level of 
ability, a very daogerous combicl.at:ion. 
Here he goes. 

But when he comes down, his dive is ~tly stopped by his 
gi::h. The Grinch is stuck head.!i:st like a cork in a 
bottle. Garbled :S:?rw.ETS echo up. 

NAN!ATO!I. I OIIEl!I 
He got seuek only once, !or a moment or 
two. 

He wriggles, 8F.,d twists, and fillally disappears. 

130 INT. WHO HO!Jsr~ ON THI: FIRE?I.AC:s: . 130 

The Grinch• s head eom~~et.ing out, SMACKS into cite logs. 
OWWW! He sproicgs up aga!ri(~~ back down, smack! He grabs 
onto the fire ;rill, loo_ks ~Yfi1';a _ 

NAAAATO!I. I OVD) 
Then he stuck hia head out of the 
fireplace flue ... Where the little Who 
stockings all hw,,g in a row. 

GRINCH e, 
Tb k • • • ...~¢ ese seoc: ings... '¥"fiP 

NAAAATOR (OVER) 
.. . be grinned ... 

= ... are the first thing to gel 

The Grinch lets go of the grill, . S?!I.OINGS up the chimney. 

131 EXT. WHO !1.00F - THI: GRINCH 

Pops out of the chimney, goes to the sleigh, grabs the Who­
ver hose and snakes it down the chimney, switches tbe 
ccntrapt_ion ON. 

131 

( CONTIN!lED) 



0 

c:.=:.s:~'7.as I . .;..:S s:.a:-s: =a:.:.li.n~ t..":.:'o~;h t:::e t'.i::E a.nd s;:iew::.:i; 
cut the rr.acr.:.~e. The G:inch holds the ha..~e= bag open as he 
su:-veys the :.ake. Max whi.!r:;,ers. 

:32 . !NT. WHO HOUSE - LATER - CLOSE - A SAW BLADE 

CUT ':'O: 

132 

s:..ICES up t!'..::u the floor boards inscr~ing a circle around a 
Christ:ma.s tree. After a beat. the tree DISAPPEARS thru the 
floor - all the presents wit.hit. In its place, the grinr.ing 
Grinch APPEARS ... 

GRINCH 
Clearance sale. Everything must go! 

IWUIA'I'OR ( OVER) 
The..'l he slithered and slunk, with a smile 
mos: unpleasane, around each Who home, 
and he took ever,; present! 

BEG!N HEIST MONTAGE: • 

133A l) EXT. WHO HOOSE FRONT DOOR 

The Grinch wirfl it wi'Ch plas.tic explosives. Max comes up, 
paws at the d6~Jl ~-

Well bully~,.~ 

The Grinch SLAMS it shut aga~~s it. up. 

GRINCH (CONT'D) 
There, I got it open! 

1~3A • 

• 
133B 2. I INT. WHO HOUSE 133B • ,. 

The Grinch bas a sack full of present~~~ runs to the • 
chimney.Jumps oneo a SPRING and vault6"up the chimney. we • 
hear a loud WHAM! and the Grinch falls back down. • 

·GRINCH • 
Note to self: open flue. • 

l33C 3.) EXT. WHO-VIU.E 133c· • 

The Grinch creeps over one a bridge iri the square. As soon he 
leaves frame, he appears somewhere else, creeping along. 

133D 4.) INT. WHO HOUSE 12 133D • 
The Grinch is stealing presents. He sees a ~DEO GAME. 

( CONTINUED) 
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:.33C --,----. ---·· -.... , ... _. 

GR!NO! 
Never u..~derstooC :~e appeal of these. 

:33E LATER :33! 

The Grinch plays the hell out of the video game. It makes ~~e 
classic Game over noise 

G!UNO! 
(yelling at the monitor) . 

What? No! I jumped over the barrel! New 
game! 

13 3!' 5 I INT. MISS RUE-WHO• S HOOSE - CLOSE - THE OLD TEACHER ~33F 

l33G 

'.!.33H 

sleeping next co her CAT. A Grinchy hand ENTERS FRAME and 
plucks :...~e lenses out of her glasses on the night table. 

PAN. to see the Grinch wielding the Who-ver like a znalevolent 
maid, vacuuming up her stocking and presents. Her matronly 
school clothes are sucked off a sewing mannequin -- revealing 
Sex'..{ li~ge=e u..~derneath. Then event.hat is sucked off -­
revea.li...~g even smaller pasties beneath. Finally even her CAT-~ 
is SOCKED out of the room ... 

EXT. MISS RTJE-~l°?F - SAME TIME - MllX SEES THE CAT 133G 

come bulging t.>irougn ril.C1'Mcullll\ hose, HISSING and YEOWLING. 
Max considers for a m~7'S.~ks a switch and reverses the 
vacu=. I ~ AA -• 
INT. MISS RTJE-W!!O' S BEDROOM - AGA5:§/ - THE GRINCH 133H 

looks baffled as suddenly the hose LOSES SUCTION. 

Puzzled, he shakes it, then LOOKS INSIDE - checking for an 
obstruction when ... REOWWW!!! The pisse~-o _ ca~ pops out, 
claws extended·and attaches to The Gri s face. 

' • ~ 

He struggles for a beat, picks up a glass bottle, tries to 
bash the cat and conks HIMSELF on the head. He's out cold. 
The. cat calmly walks off. 

I CONTINTJED) 
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:33,; 6) INT. WrlO HOUSE #3 - c.;:u,=• S BEDROOM - WHO cr.:r..o= 133J 
S:.zEP 

T!iOUGHT BALLOONS above t.hem show visions of Sugar Plums 
dancing~~ their head. 

The Grinch sne~ in, and !rom their dream balloons, snatches 
the Sugar Plums. 

133K 7) !NT. WHO HOUSE #3 - A CURTAINED WINDOW 

PUL.L BACK to reveal a G~ GRD1CB peering inside. 

PULL BACK fur1:her to reveal the Grinch is not giant, the 
house is tiny. 

133K 

• 

• 

• 

• 

• 
• 

The Grinch opens the tiny gate and tip eoes up t:he tiny walk • 

133!., 

134 

way. Th~ rolls up his.sleeve and sticks his hand do~Tl the • 
chimney. • 

8 I INT. WHO HOOSE #3 - BACK TO Tl!E VIDEO GAME l33L 

The Grinch an~ now play, 

z• CB 
Jump Q-l:,e\.~~magnificen~ freak! I .,__ 

ENI) HEIST MONTAGE I ~1£1. 
la.."!T. MAY-WHO'S HOOSE - THE GRINg,q 134 

Approaches the front door. A sign reads: ~caution, burglar 
alum!• The Grinch smiles, points a finger, and a claw 
SPROINGS out. He s~eps to the window,·CUTs A CIRCULAR HOLE in 
the glass. ,,,;i, 
He presses hi~ lips to the glass, pJQUT the circular 
piece. He tu.ms to camera,, fish-faced. 

• 

135 INT. MAY WHO-HOUSE - CONTINUOUS - THE GRINCH 135 

And Max come in through t.he window, start to walk int.o the 
·room, the Grinch stops them short. 

GRINCH 
. No. Too easy. 

(CONTINUED) 
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!le takes a deep b:::-Ycb and b:::-ea:::es out A GREEN CLOUD cf 
~elly Grincb-bre.at::.. wb.icl: :e-.~ea.:.s a SER.n.S of 0.:SS­
CROSSI?,"G SE:CCIU'l'Y ~.S. 

The Grinch weaves th-ougb the bec.s like Catbe::.:le Ze~a-Jones 
in •E::1.t.=apemen:•. 

:36 !l.'T. 20.Y-WHO HOUSE - BEDROOM - NJ:GHT - THE GRINCH 

Still i:rawling. opans t.he door. peeks in. He sta...-:.s 'CO 
G"JFFAW, has to slap a hairy. hand over his mouth. 

POV - MAY-WHO - IN BED 

?..is hair is ill curlers, c:hitl s~apped to save off midcle­
age, on ehe bedposc haJ:>gs l-.is t:-uscy girdle. He holds the 
Chee:rlrleist.c award like it's a teddy bear. 

The Grinch 'Cakes the award, ,:hen steals the girdle wi til 
delight. But the eyebrows c-..i:l when he sees Ma.rt.ha May" s 
pie:ure on the bedside table. 

20.Y-WIIO 
(in his sleep) 

Pl~1',MarU>&'. I've had enough cookies. 
I ~kkiss.ie! 

The Grinch consider./y~-D,,,..._- cks up Max, su.rts to hold his 
muzzle up eo May-Wh;.~~ lips. At the last second, 
the Grinch 'l'tl!UIS MAX ~)'-Who to kiss his ocher 
encl. May-Who SMOOCHES away as~•s EYU B11G OtlT. 

20.Y-WHO 
(in h:.s sleep) 

What is that lipstick you"re wearing? It 
sends me to distrac~ion. 

" 

:.36 

The Grinch puts Max down. As Max sc~ his rear end along 
the cupet disgus~edly, ebe Grinch g6-"s to the bathroom, r,ms 
~he tap, and returns wieh a BOWL of WARM WATER. He puts May­
Who's wrist in it· and before leaving. he opens up his Santa 
coat and removes .. large COIL cf TINSEL. He TIES beth 
BEDPOSTS and throws the rest of the rope out the window. 

As he and Max EXIT ... 

137 INT. MARTHA MAY'S HOtlSE - THE GlaNCH 

c~eeps through the immaculately decorated house. He peers 
int.o Mart.ha· s bedroom. 

137 



:.3 8 nrr. MAP.:-R.!.. J-1'.AY' S HOUSE - BEDROOM 

I' GRINCH'S POV - MARTHA W.Y 
\ __ ,/ 

0 

1 

Asieep in a roomful of candles. looking beau:i!ul. 

The Grinch s:ares for a beat, lost in reverie. He snaps out 
of it. shakes his head. Begins t.he task of stealing Mar~~a·s 
Chrisemas layout: t.housa..~ds of gew-gaws, each wrapped with 
painfully anal-compulsive attention. 

Finally, the Grinch grabs May-Who's RING box off her dresser, 
pockets it, head$ out. 

REVERSE ANGLE - MARTHA LYING IN BED 

Asleep, happily clutching something. REVEAL: it's t.he en.gel 
• ·that the Gri:ich made as a who-vez:.ile and dropped on the 

ground. 

13 9 INT. LOO-WHO HOOSE - ITT:GHT • - CnmY LOO 

CtlT TO: 

.139 

is sound asleep...in her room. We hear a CLA'M'D. NOISE that 
makes Cillcly Lrb'}y"/Jes flutter. 

140 INT. LOO-WHO Lrmf/..~ CON'l'INOOl1S 140 
I t:::1.-,....,,_ . 

CLOSE ON the cagon a gif ./i1$cls "To.Cindy, Merrr 
Chrisanas ! • Pull out to reve • • • aeeached to the swingset 
Lou was building. Lou's torn Sare still bolted into 
the framework. The Grinch drags it across the floor. 

GRINCH 
(re:swingset.) 

Who built this thing? ., 

He seuffs 
barren. 

,,lP 
the swings et up the cb.imne~~he living-room is now 

GRINCH (CONT'D) 
And now, to the fridge! 

141 • INT. LOO-WHO KITCHEN - TRE GRINCH 

opens tbe door of the refr-igerator, tilts it., things fall 
into the bag. 

NARRATOR ( OVER) 
Then he slunk to the icebox. He took the 
Who's feast! He took the Who-pudding! He 
took the roast beast! 

141 

( CONTINUED) 
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... . .. 

He looks into c.::,e :ridge, pulls ou: a ra:icid looc:g sa:di~e. 

GRINCH 
MmC:m sushi! 

He swallows i: like a seal. He takes t.he ice-cu.be t:ay o:.:: of 
t...1-ie f:ee:e:. c:ac:ks i: int.o t.he bag. 

NARRATOR ( OIIEI\ I 
He cleaned out that. ice:cox as qui.ck as a 
flash. Why, tilat Grinch even cook their 
last. can of Who-bash! 

He looks a: the C&tl of ha.sh. 

GIUNCl! 
(reads) 

•Now wit.b. thirey perceo: more organ 
meat.• Yum! 

He d:::ops it in tile bag, rips open the cupl:,oards, runs !us um 
alo:19 the in.side -- cleaning out eve.--y liut jar and. ca:. 

!NT. 'LOU-WHO - THE STAI:RCASE - TINY rozzy SLIPPE!tS 

pad down tbe ~ ~tairs while ... 

!NT. L:rvrNG ROOM A~ ~r;... Gl!lNCll 

is hoisting tile Lou-Who fe~~~e chimney. 

NARRATOR (~I 
Then be stuffed all the food up the 
chimney wi~ glee. 

TH£ GRINCH 
And NOW! 

NARAATOR IOIIEl\l 
... grinned the Grinch. , . 

TH£ GRINCH 
I will stuff up the tree! 

He lifts the tree. We hear a CRAClt! 

GRINCH 
Hy l:>ack! Lift with the legs, stupid, tbe 
legs. 

142 

143 

( CONTINUED! 
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!WUV.TOR (OV!:RI 
And the G=i:lc s;=abbed the t=ee. 
started to sbove Wbel1 be heard a 
sound like ~e eoo of a dove. 

CINDY LOIi-WHO I OS I 
Uh, excuse me . . 7 

a:.C: he 
small 

':'he Grine!!' s jaWldiced eyes POP.· He tu=ns to see Cindy Lou. 
He sheepishlY tries to bide his face usin; a branch of the 
:ree jammed in the be~ .. 

WJ!RATOR (OV!:R) 
The Grinch had been caught by this tiny 
Who daughter, Who'd got out of bed for a 
cup of cold water. 

CINDY LO!J-WHO 
(half asleep) 

Santa Claus, what are you doing with our 
eree? 

NARRATOR (OVER) 
11\l~t you know, that old Grinch was so 

• so slick Be thought up a lie. 
and ~0',Sl'ht it up quick! 

(affe~~r;,ice) 
Why, my sweet li1:~ ... 

WJ!RATOR I ovi!,_ I 
... tile fake Santy Claus lied ... 

Tl!l!: GRINCI 
There·s a light on this tree that. won't. 
lighe on one side. __ ffls;. 

lqUickly unscrews the QW.'til 
So I • m taking it h- to ffl)>"'workshop, my 
dear. I'll fix it up there. Then I'll 
bring it back ... here. 

As Cindy Lou blinks. 

ClNDY LOU-WHO 
I can't believe I'• actually looking at 
Sant.a Claus. • 

GRINCH 
(nervous) 

Well, here I am. San~a. I'm cereainly not 
1=he Grinch if ·that's what. you were 
thinking. 

(MORE) 

I CONTINtJED) 
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GRlNCl! {eont'dl 
(he winces 1 • 

Okay, o:f to the South Pole. 

CINDY LOO-WHO 
Don't you mean Noru Pole? 

= Rigbt ... see, the North Pole's beillg 
renovated. So I'm working out of t..~e 
south Pole this year. Got a little 
timeshare wit:b t.he Tooth Fairy and.. you 
Jcnow, Sasquatch. -Good guy. I gotta go. 

He tU-~ to leave. 

CINt7Y 1,00 
Before you leave, tell- me one thin;. 
What's Ch:is-cmas really about? 

TllE: = 
Vengeance! 

(catches himself) 
Oh, and presents, of course, obviously. 

CINt7Y 1,00 . 

A1.1/!.hs sadly> 
I waJJt 1,/l.,aid of that. 

And his f~R ~~ild. Then he 
paeted herb b!:t~lia.!ilot her a drink 
and he sent .her co.~"/ 

!nto the kitchen, glass of water -- then as he's herding 
Cini:iy Lou back to bee!, she stops, looks up at him. 

CINDY LOO-WHO 
Santa? l)cn • t forget the Gr1n~.., I know 
he ' • mean e..-,d hai:cy . and sm . His hands 
may be cold and clammy, but don't bold 
ciiat against tum. He's got tili.s little 
itty-bitty heart. I think he's actually 
kinda . .. sweet . 

THE GRINC11 
Sweet? You think he's sweet? 

The Grinch swallows. Cini:iy Lou smiles and nods - pads back 
upstairs. Has the kid gotten co him? 

GRINCH 
Nice kid. . 

{ shakes his beecl) 
But not a very good judge of character. 

ICONTnruEDl 
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He g:;abs a s~ray glass o:nament, takes a B!TE out o: it. 

NARRATOR (OVER) 
A.~d when Cll.dy-Lou went up witl: her cup. 
r~ went to the chimney and s:.uffed the 
t:ee up! 

The t:ee disappea:s. The Grinch hangs one of his cave­
ripened socks on the mantle. Tb.en he ties the winch cord 
around his waist and gives a tug. As he disappears up the 
cr~,ey . .. 

NARRATOR (OVER! 
And the last thing he took was the log 
for their fire! 

Eancis reach down, gral:, the log. 

GRINCH (0. S. l 
Oooh,- hot p~ate! Hot plate! 

NARRATOR (OVER! 
Then he went up the chimney himself, the 
old liar. 

PAN: the empe-:P'4>f7.• EVeiyehing stolen. 

'/..,~R (OVER) 

on their ~in:'~~nothing but hooks 
and some wire. An e speck of food 
That he left in the was a crumb 
that was even too smal or a mouse. 

A mouse approaches a tiny crumb. 

MOUSE 
Feh. 

A green hand reaches in, takes the 

l:, 

~ 
mo~e. 

144 EXT. TOWN SQUARE - LATER - T!!E GRINCH 

moves the sleigh down the street, connecting one string of 
lights eo another, creating an endless series. He finally 
c·onnects the pl tig to the town tree. 

The Grinch unscrews a single bulb. licks his finger and 
sticks it into the socket to test it. 

GRINCH 
(electrified! 

Yeeeowwww that's good! 

144 

(CONTINtJED) 
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r.,e Grinch reaches into his pocket a.:d takes 01Jt a single 
o= =.Isno..s h!Jll:> and screws it in. POP! All the L!Gru'S 
IN W!!O-VILLE go OCT. He smiles a big smile. 

!WU\ATOR lOVERl 
The:, he packed up his sled. Packed i: up 
with their present.s! The rihb0t1S! ':'he 
wrappings! The e&gs! And the "tinsel! 
The e ... ;mm;ngs ! Th• ttappin.gs ! 

GRJ:NCI! -
That was toe easy. 

He F!RES UP hi• eurbi.nes to inake his escape, hlJe ehe sleigh 
S.Pll'ITE:RS and sealls. 

He TAPS the f1Jel ga1Jge. It's on the other side of E. The 
G:-i:c:h growls, Max laugl:s. 

GRlNOl lc:on:'d) 
I don·e lalow why you're laughing ... 

. . . 
••• 

145 .EXT. !fl'. CRIJMPIT - PRE•llAIIN - M1.X - P1lU.S THE SLEIGH 145 

up the sncw-c~~: pract.ically ven.ical slopes. 

/(~TOR (OVER) 
Three ehous ~up! Up the side of 
Me. Crumpi:, • r ieh his loag to the 
eip,:op eo d,- i: .. lf1,q 

GRlNOl 
Work it, Max. Feel the burn. All you! 

146 EXT. MT. CROMP?T PEAK - CAWN - THE GllNc:H 

parks the sleigh loaded with the Whos' ~ire Christmas 
·PINNACLE cf rock. It tee-cers there. ·t,~O feet do\lffl in 
direction. 

on a 
any 

Then, as the sun just peeks over the horizon, he turns his 
gaze down :oward Who-ville, chuckles, 

Tl!EGRINCH 
They're juse waking up! I know just what 
they• ll do! 

l 4 7 INT. 'l'l!E GRINC'l! • S CAVE - DAWN - THE: GRINCH 

pulls down the handles of his PERISCOPE and Pl\NS the Wbos• 
houses for-shots of x-mas morning shock. 

147 
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T'~ G?.:1:0i 
Their mouths will hang ope..~ a ~~nu=e or 
two ... 

The Grinch ilr~tates slack-jawed. bovine shock to Max. 

T!lE GRINCH 
Then the Whos do\ffi i.Il Who-ville will all 
cry ... 

He looks back int.o the periscope and. SE!:S ... 

ANGLE - Tl!RU THE PERJ:SCOPE - MISS RUE WHO 

stands bald-headed in 
This can't. be right.. 
see ailything. 

her empty living room and SQUINTS. 
She puts on her glasses, STILL can't 

MISS RUE WHO 
(the Grinch, lipsynchillgl 

Boo-hoo! 

ANGLE - THRU Tl-::E PERISCOPE - MARTHA MAY'S HOUSE 

She wakes up, /!!Ii_ sees ... All her X-mas preparations - GONE. 

rf/f MMTHA M1.Y WHO-VIER 
I had a i'i~~ much neg. Did I sleep 
in the wrong 1'c,r,~ain? 

She looks around. R~alizes no';:'4t/.71 is her place - she BAWLS 
with the horror of 1 t all. . . • ,., 

1-11.RTHA MAY WHO-VIER 
Boo-hoc! 

• 

And takes a big pull of nog. 

Im. THE LOU-WHO'S HOUSE - MORNING 

Lou frantically searching the house. 

LOU LOU-WHO 
They took evuyci>ing! 

BETn' LOU-WHO 
So they took a few things, we'll be 
alright. 

(realizes) 
My lights! ! ! Boo-hoo ! ! ! 
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149 

= · WHO-LIHAN' S Hoos;: - l'.O!U.'ING 148 

He l:>ursts fram his bouse, ::uns to his squad car. We s:ey 
wit!I. him as be SQUEALS OFF. It is then we see a COIL of ROPE 
quickly unspooling ec elle curl,. 

INT. MAY-WHO'S BECROOM - S1\ME TD!!: - MAY-WHO 149 

wakes up and senses someci::..:.n; odd, looks under the sheees. 
Makes a. face. Suddenly, t.he bed is YANXED. wi:h a crashing of 
glass and wood, OUT Tl!ROUGH .tile .window. -

lSO E:XT. WHO-vn.LE STl<.!.!;t - W!IO-Lll!AN - DRIVING 150 

152 

Red and green LIGHTS flashing, siren BLARING. Completely 
unaware tilat he is DRAGGING May-Who i?l his l,ed l::>ehi?ld tim. 

::NT. CAVE • - BACK TO Tl!E GRINCH - ROARS WI'I'l! LAUGHTER 

as he watches t.ha scene on his perisccpe. 

Tl!E = 
I love a parade! 

=- WHO-VT.LLE,¢;1!/t: CHRISTMAS TREE - X-MAS MORNING -

DOZENS OF WHOS ett!b~i?l l:>athrol,es and pajamas are ell 
sea..-,,ding n\=bly in en.,T~M, There's Miss Rue-wtio, Mar:ha 
May, ehe Who Firemari, et ali ./1;2 .. . . 

151 

152 

Sudde.~ly, Who-lihe?l's SQU.!.D CAP.~ to a screeching halt. 
He gees out, but no one is looking at him. They, especially 
Mart~.a May, are staring slack-jawed at ... 

for ell the world to see - girdleless, ~ihi.s curlers IU1d 
chin strap - a suspicious wet mark on,Jpa sheets. He 
pathetically removes his curlers and cYiin serap. He seancls 
on his l,ed, trying to hold his head high. 

MAY-WHO 
Look what happened! Someone strapped this. 
ridiculous t.hing co my face, made me 
st:rangely damp and added thirty pour,ds to 
my hips and ehighs! 

WIIO-BRIS 
I'd say more like forey-five. 

MAY-WHO 
.Shut up! 

(to crowd> 
(l!Ol!E) 

t ~rn.r'l"Tffl'T:"n \ 
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l-'.AY-WriO (co~:.i<!l 
Z! you're looking ~o point t...~e fir.ge:, 
tte fiend who did this to me, and to all 
of us, is up '!HER!!!! 

He poin:.s A FmGD. at Mt. ~it. F:om the sound of the 
GROMSL:NG, there seems to be a cc:isensus. 

Cindy Lou pipes up f=om the back of the Crowd. 

CINDY LOU-WHO 
You've got it all wrong! It wasn't the 
Grinch who took the presents ... It was 
Santa. 

An aud=.ble GASP. Everyone turns to the little Who. 

CINDY LOU-WHO 
I saw him. He took our tree to fix it. 
He has a c.i=.eshare in t.be 
Sout.hpole ... with the Sasquatc:h. 

There is derisive LAUGHTER. Lou looks pained by it. 

153 INT. THE CAVE - THE GRJNCII - WATCHING TIIRU PERISCOPE .l.53 

The Grinch 
it ON. It 

_,_..., THE GRlNCII 
Sild;,"~ld, no one has timeshares any 
more. II , 

... 1-f. 
CACKLES, ra'f:/i;N.r__ to the X-ray machine, 
shows a tiny s-~Ji ~•heart. 

THE GRmc:i"f;(j -
Look, it's the size of a pea! 

(Max l!ARXS) 
Right! A bal:,y pea! I'm down to fighcing 
weight.! 

He chuckles, heads outside to the sle~$ 

THE GRDIC:11 
You talk about getting everything you 
want for Christmas! • 

154 EXT. DOWNTOWN WHO-VILLE - AGAIN - MAY-WHO 

addresses the crowd. 

MAY-WHO 
Christ.mas is ruined! 

flicks 

He stares down at: Cindy Lou. J::veryone takes a step away. 

154 
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l'.AY-WllO 
All beca'.lse t.his !.i::le gi=!. had :!i.e 
nerve to use the sacred Book o! Who ... 

(holds it up) 
... to tell us how to behave toward a 
social miscreant! 

(in Cindy Lou's face) 
I hope you're_vecy proud of yourself! 

Cindy Lou-Who shrinks under his gaze. A little TEAR starts 
to crop ! rom her eye , when ... 

LOU LOU-WHO 
Well, if she isn•t ... I am. 

Lou steps becwee,n his boss and Cindy Lou, protectively. 

LOU LOU-Wl!O 
I'm glad he took our presents. 

The crowd is pU%zled. 

LOU LOU-WHO (cont'd) ··" 
Because that's not ·what Christmas is 

fanf:y/" ts ... 
rea~~all aloout, gifts and contests and 

The 

(t •~9 Betty) 
Sorry deo.r<1~)'-.,._ 

crowd' s nodding now. 11e/ ~~pt. May-Who looks concerned. 

LOU LOU-WIIO ~t' d) 
And I guess that's what Cindy's been 
trying to tell everyone. And-me! She was 
trying to tell me. Chrisanas is about 
being together with our families-and 
loved ones! And that• s all. -~X~ng 
else is ... superf_luous. And ~ means 
Uimecessary. 

(sotto to Cindy) 
Doesn't it? 

Cindy nods and smiles. Lou puts his az:n around her. 

CnmY LOU-WHO 
(eyes shining with love) 

Merry Christ:mas, Dad. 

She gives Lou a tight SQUEEZE and a KISS. A big smile 
spreads over his face. 

( CONTINUED) 
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LOU LOu-•nO 
I don't ~eed p~ese.::~s. ¼~at more cou:d ! 
want for Chris~s ~han -:!"...is? 

(MOREi 

I CONTINUED) 
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She 
his 

LOU LOU-W"HO (CoD:iCJ 
(:-...:.:':".s :: Bet:y Lou) 

~e::-y cr...ris:.mas Bet:y Lou, I have 
·a=isolu:ely nothing more to give you! 

. , s:ru..es 
eyes. 

as he hur;s a..71d kisses her. Bet:y Lou looks 

BETTY LO!J-WHO 
Merry Cr"..riscnas you hunka of burning Who! 
I have absolutely nothing more to give 
you. 

They kiss. Bettcy DIPS Lou. The ball is rolling, each Who 
turns to the next. 

After the fa."rlily, Stu and Drew race over to Junie and 
Christina. 

ST!J/DREW 
(togeeher) 

Me::-ry Christmas you two, we have 
absolutely nothing more for you. 

CHRISTINA "", 
We've got a little som~thing for boeh of 
you-/:). 

The girls wrap ~ 'J'!fi:. around them and give them a kiss. 

s~m 
I got some! / ~/l1. 

DUW LO!J-Wl!O r,,q 
l. got more! 

ANGLE - MARTHA MAY 

She walks over to an uncomfortable Bet~t,pu. 
~~ 

MARTHA MAY WHO-VIER 
I know you don't like me, Betty. But I 
just wanted to tell you ... You had the 
nicer lights. 

BETTY LO!J-WHO 
And I should tell you, I stole one of the 
headlights off your car. 

The two women hug and wish one another a "'Mercy Christmas" . 

ANGLE - MAY-WHO AND WIIO-BRJ:S 

( CONTIN!JEI)) 
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wa.t.c.b. c:::e sce.'1e with a::naze..'Tle..P;.:.. Finally, Who-br:.s ::~=-:-:.s :.o 
May-who, cpe."lS his a..~ to hug·him. 

WHO-BIUS 
Merry Chrisemas, Mr. May-Who, I have 
noehing to give you, except my ete..~al 
love. 

MAY-WrlO 
What.? 

WHO-B!US 
(covering) 

I mean respect ... Merry Chrisaias, sir. 

!55 EXT. MT. CRllMl'IT - TllE GRINCH - AT TllE SLEIGH 

unaware of the transfonnation taking place below, he stets 

155 

to push the sleigh full of-all the·Whos• X-mas goodies toward 
the clif!. 

TllE GRINCH 
(imitating) 

:Boo Hoo ... Let the waterworks begin!!! 

j::,~NMRATOR (OVER) . 
And h qeer a sound rising over the 
snow. It ~ in low ... Then it 
started to gt-~ 1';,-. 

I-;::,.~ . • The Grinch, with his hand to fl.I, ¥, HEARS something 
up from Who-ville. It causes_ •hi 'Af:ows to knit.. 

NMRATOR (OVER) 
:But the sowid ·wasn't sad! Why this 
sounded merry! It couldn't be so! But it 
WAS merry. VERY! ,. 

echoing 

A It sounds like ... SINGING! :Baffled, he•~~s back to the cave. 

156 INT. TllE GRINCH'S CAVE - TllE GRINCH 

puts his eye to the periscope. 

NMRATOR (OVER) 
He stared down at Who-ville! The Grinch 

• popped his eyes! Then he shook! What he 
saw was a shocking surprise! 

POV - THRU SCOPE - TllE WHOS 

are euphoric as they all SING their merry SONG. 

156 
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'..r,ms I s :NGING j 
WelcO!;'.e C!::ist:.mas ... Fa-Who-Ra- Mus .. ! 
Cb.ri.sr-.as day is in. our grasp ... As long 
a.s we i".ave hands to clasp ... 

At the edge of t.=.e group, ·WE: SE!: Cindy Lou slip away. 

NARRATOR (OVER) 
Every Who down ir. Who-ville, the tall and 
the small, Was singing! Without any 
prese.•~::.s a:. all! 

CLOSE - THE GRINCH 

He tU-""nS to Max who gives him a •What've I been tellin ya?• 
look as he bobs his head to the music. 

NARRATOR (OVER) 
He HADN'T stopped Christmas from coming! 
IT CAME:! Somehow or other, it came just 
the same! 

Agitated, the Grin.cb takes another look in the periscope, 
SEARCHING the Wl!OS below. 

/:)J.J, THE GRINCH 

::. se 

Alrig'nl/{u,. •.• it! Next year I blow 
Chrise.-nas" ~~..,.._ 

l57 EXT. CAVE - SAME TIME - c:fui~ • 157 

appears out of breath. She lOok~ound. 

CINDY LOU-WHO 
Mr. Grinch .. ? 

No answer. She sees the SLEIGH, climbs 11P toward the. swnmit 
looking for him. 't,~~ 

l5S EXT. CAVE LEDGE - Tl!!. GRINCH - WALKS OUTSIDE 158 

just missing Cindy. He paces back and forth in the snow. 

NARRATOR (OVER) 
And the Grinch, with his grinch-feet ice­
cold in the snow, Stood pu:zlillg and 
puzzling: 

THE GRINCH 
How could it be so? It came without 
ribbonsl It cmne without tags! It came 
without packages, boxes or bags! 

( CONTINUED) 
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• ::: =- -,.,,~ ...... -...-~. --···-··--. 

W--~~TC?. (OVER) 
And he p~zz:ed and puzz:ed, til: his 
pu%%ler was sore ... 

under this we see va=ious shoes of the Grinch puzzling: 

-- Sitting on a rock. :ike Rodin's •The Thinker• 

l58A INT. GiUNCH CAVE l58A 

-- At a chalk board doing complex calculations, but still no 
answer. 

lSSB INT. GRINCH CAVE - BAT',!ROOM 

Sitting on the toilet, like Rodi.c.'s •The Thinker• 

NARRATOR (CONT'D) 
... Then the Grinch thought of something 
he hadn't before! 

THE GRlNCH 
Maybe Christmas ... 

... ~~:°R (OVER) 

... doesn' t ~ a store. Maybe 
Chrisanas .. ~;n.;""~~fi~ens a little b~t 
more! 'V/4 

CLOSE GRINCH - HIS EYES SUDDENLY WIDEN IN SHOCK 

He DISAPPEARS from frame. 

l58B 

ANGLE - THE GRINCH - WRITHING y,,,& 

like he.' s having a grand mal seizure .~;is hand clut.ches his 
heart. He chokes, he gags, be looks to Max for help. Max 
scratches himself disdainfully. 

THE GRINCH 
Unbelievable, you take care of yourself, 
eat right ... and then you have a heart 
attack! 

ZOOM IN on his chest as we 
Getting BIGGER and BIGGER. 

see something inside 
Max BARKS at him. 

BEATING. 

(CONTINUED) 
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,..,....,,....,.,..., ... ~. 
'-~-·. ~•--- .. 

TilE GRINCH 
Wha:? !'m not having a hea:: attack. 
I ·m ... :·m having a heart! 

NARRATOR ( OVER I 
And what happened then ... ? Well in Who­
ville they say That the Gri:lct's small 
heart Grew three sizes that day! 

The Grinch looks at his hands. They're turning from.blue to 
red. As he sits up ... 

TilE GRINCH 
Maybe it· s all the exera blood in my 
head. but a little voice is telling me to 
return those presents! 

J,f_ax, so taken with the Grinch's breakthrough, runs over to 
him end licks the Grinch's lips. Yeccbbh! 

• TilE GRINCH (CONT'D) 
I don't care if it is Christmas. that's 
disgusting. 

159 

He and MAX ra~up toward the sleigh. 

159 EXT. MT. CRUllfS/Iii/c_T ,TI!E SLEIGH 

A.s the Grinch and M,a,:.rt/i;"J:P,.. the sleigh starts to slide. ,~ 
THE GRINS!AA A 

Oh, no! The sled! .·~resents! My 
commuter mug! 

The Grinch R!JNS for the sled, grabs a.hold of the baek rails. 
He Cigs in his heels trying to stop ~t .. But he's slipping.· 

. Just then. . . ,,._,. 

CINDY LOO-WHO (O.~ 
Mr. Grinch? 

The Grinch looks up·~ sees her sit.tin; on top of the sled 
holding a commuter mug. 

THE GRINCH 
(straining) • 

Cindy? What are you doing here? 

CINDY LOO-WHO 
Mr. Grinch, I just wanted to tell you it 
is all woreh it . 

(CONTINUED) 
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':'i!E GRINCH 
What ... is? 

CINDY LOU-WHO 
Christmas. 

When he hears this, sometl-..i..'"lg happe..-:.s to him. Something 
magical. He fills with strength. Not only does he stop the 
sle:.gh from going over, he I.IFTS i<: OVER HIS HEAD in the dawn 
light. 

( CONTINUED) 



0 

He sets 

--- ---------------

it down agai: atop t!le peak. 

CINDY LOO-WHO (eont'cl) 
Ycu saved meJ 

'l'IIEGRIIIC!I 
Well. I lifted wic.b my legs, it made all 
ebe difference. 

All of the sudden the sleigh falls l:,ack the other way! 

Nl\l>JtA'l'OR ( OVER) 
Ancl the minute his heart c!idn" t feel 
quite so tight ... 

: 6 0 E:XT. liT. CROMPIT - 'nl\IOtlS SllDTS - 'l'IIE R'OIO.WAY SLEIGH 16 0 

careens 3000 ver,;ical feet straight down. The Grinch, Cindy 
and Max hold on for dear life! 

Nl\l>JtATOR (OVER) 
He whizzed with his lee.cl through the 
bright morniiw light ... 

The Grinch is ~SI' DRAGGED BE!!mD 'l'IIE SLEIGH •.. 

He :manages to s'Jli.~•s skiing behind the sleigh. 

Finally, he pulls h~e'?i};,'~e front, gets hold of the 
CONTROLS. He's just about t the BRAICE when the sleigh 
hits .. ROCK sanding him UP IN• R. He larnis IN FRONT of 
the sleigh RUNNING for his life. 

'l'IIE GRINCH 
The brake. Cincly! The ... 

Too late. The Grinch is c:ut off mid-s~ence-as a TREE LIMB 
eatehes him t,y t.'>e throat. FLEXES and~S him l:,aekwards. 
Miraculously, he larnis BACIC IN THE SL!i:GH. He hangs onto 
Cindy who hangs on to MaX.,.all for dear life. 

THE GRINCH 
I suppose I could have mailed the stuff 
l:,ack, huh? 

Max puts his paws over his eyes as they HIT a SXI JtlMP and go 
AIRBOiu.E:. • 

l 61 EXT. WHO-VII,U: - TOWN SQUARE - THE: WHOS 

are all gathering in the town square SINGING. They all look 
1.1p just as ... 

161 
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As the sleigh CAREENS tb.ru the streets. 

GRINCH 
(high-pitched teminine scream) 

Ahbhhhhhh! 

Cindy gives him a look. 

GRINCH (CONT'D) 
I mean ( lower masculine scream) 

Martha and Betey spot the sleigh. 

MARTHA M>.Y· 
Grinch? 

BETTY LOtJ-WIIO 
Cincfy! My bol:,y! 

Ahhhh! 

Martha and Betty spring into action. Betty grabs a string of 
lighcs. 

,-. UTTY LOtJ-WIIO 
~d. 

'I. ~W.Y WIIO-VIER 
Tak_e the re ~The blue ones clash 
with your blowr • / /::A,, 

They stretch the string across ·ge<;street, catching the 
sleigh in the nick of time. • 

ANGLE - THE SLEIGH 

_Despite the rough 
ornament is lost. 
and Betty rush to 

ride, not a person, pre~t, or a tree 
The Whos slowly ent~ck into frame, 

their daughter ~ • 
Lou 

The Grinch looks at the Crowd 
reason, they don't seem mad. 
even a little more. •• 

staring 
They're 

at him. 
SMILING. 

For some 
Martha May, 

THE GRINCH 
Stop all that smiling, you're creeping me 
out ... All right, I admit it. I waive my 
right to remain silent. I'm sorry, 
but ... 

The Grinch opens his arms wide. 

( CONTINtlEO) 
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THE GF.INC:~ 
I AM THZ GRINCH THAT STOU: o-~rs:MA.S ! 

Ke picks up Max, talks to him c:tr.ESY. 

THE GRINCH 
C'mon ~..ax. Good boy! Time to go co 
prison! Yes! Thac's right! We're going 
to prison! Yes, we are! 

(CONTINtlE:D) 
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He holds cut his wrists for Who-liha..~ to c~!f. But Who­
lil"-.a.~ jus: stands there, s:nili.:ig. 

MAY-WHO 
Well, Officer, he admitted it. You heard 
him. 

OFFICER WHO-LIHAN 
I heard him, all right. 

(eyes twinkling) 
He said he was sorry. 

May-Who can't believe his ea.rs. 

IO.Y--WHO 
But look what he did to our Christmas! 

OFFICER WHO-LIHAN 
(inspecting the sleigh) 

Everything seems to be here. 

IO.Y--WHO 
He came into our houses! He made us wear 
curlers! :sack me up people. Martha? 

He looks arowzft>~: Martha• s OIi top cf· the sleigh, 
digging in the s~oj; presents. She emerges with a small 
box. '7[: 

MAR':f:J..'5-VllR 
Mer,:y Christmas, A y-Who. I'm 
afraid I do have some g fOr you .. 

She slides down the sack to the ground. 

MARTHA IO.Y WHO-VllR 
Your ring l,ack. Sorry. e, 

Martha May goes over a."ld takes the Gr 4, s arm. May-Who is 
in•shock. He looks.at the ring, he looks at what's left of 
his house. 

IO.Y-WHO 
This is not hew I planned to spend the 
best Chr:ist:mas ever. 

WHO-BRIS 
Never! 

The BIDDIES push 
elbows. 

through the Crowd and take May-Who by the 

( CONTINUED) 
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C:.ARNE:.LA 
There, :~ere. dear. You come home wicn 
us. Everyday is Chris-:mas a: our house. 

• 

(CONTINtlEI)) 
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ROSE 
(shocked) 

Wh0tic~s! You've retu..'""n.ed! 

She plants a huge kiss on him, 

ANGLE - '!'RE GRINCH - SMJ:LES Sl!EEPIS-riLY 

CJT TO: 

takes a tiny BULB out of his pocket, licks the end and 
replaces the BAO ONE in the city-wide series of Chrisana.s 
lights. 

' 
Suddenly the tree LIGh"TS ALL BLINK ON! Not just the tree, 
but Clil\IS'!'M1>.S LIGHTS everywhere around town. 

Now Officer Who-lihan approaches. but instead of cuffing him, 
the cop HOLDS HIS HAND. Cindy Lou-Who takes t.!:le ot.!:ler l!AIID. 

C!NDY LOO-WHO 
Merry Christ.mas. Mr. Grinch. 

She gives him a KJ:SS on t.!:le cheek. She flinches back, 
surprised. /:)• 

rrii ~~ LOO-WHO 
Your che'";;xtif ~"'s.. 

(~ 
THE G':"::':f:: fi i 

Yeah, yeah, I kllow: .-t•)f'· 
C:tNDY LOO-W!!O 

No. 

THE GP.INCH 
Direy? Oily? 00 I ha-ve a 

c=Y LOO-WHO 
No ..• warm. 

He likes that. He's almost feeling Who-man. 

THE GRINCH 
Merry Christmas, Cindy Lou. 

( CONTINtlED) 
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The..~ all :he Whos form a band-holding CIRCLE around the t~ee. 
And :hey ALL star~ to SING. The Grineh is really BELTING !T 
OUT. 

WIIOS\c.Rl:NCH SmGmG 
Welcome Chrisana.s Fa-Who-Ra-Mus .. . 
Welcome, welcome Oa-Who-Oa-Mus .. . 

162 EXT. TOWN SQUARE - TllE CllllSTMAS BANQU:ET 

DISSOLVE TO: 

162 

is in full swing. Every Who in Wbo-ville is gathered at the 
famous s-shaped table, piled high with Christmas treats. The 
kids are all playing with their toys and the square echoes 
with the NOISE, NOISE NOISE! ! ! 

As the roast beast is placed on the table by the Butcher ... 

ANG""..E - AT THE HEAD OF TllE TABLE - TllE GRINC:H 

see.'IIS slightly overwhelmed J:,y it all. Martha leans in, 
snuggles against his =· His other dinner partner, Cindy -· 
Lou, smiles . and amid the CHEERS of the Whos ... The Grinch 
CARVES that R',l!FJ,BFAST. 

The first piece 7/is J>,ssed down to Max who has his own spot 
at the table, and ~a,IJl'.!>-tib. He digs in. 

.... -, 'lo. . 

So he brou~~! and. the food 
for the feast! And·he.~ HIMSELF ... ! 
The Grinch carved the roast beast ! 

Martha May and Betty take over, passing out the heaping 
plates of food. Even Max gets one. 

Mayor May-Who's there, too. He takesA.~tte, looks 
concerned. . ~-

Ml'.Y-WIIO 
ow, 'irr:f throat. 

The Scientist Who from Whobilation leans over, peers into May• 
• Who ' s mou'th. 

SCIENTIST WHO 
I don't believe it! Your tonsils have 
grown back, and zey need to be removed. 
Again! 

( CONTINUED) 
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?i(.AY -W"'rlO 
Really. Now t~..at is interesti~;. You see 
the last time they ... ooctor? 

The Scientist is gone. 

We !ind: The Grinch pouring a glass of wine. He makes s.J..re 
no one is looking, and sneaks a bite of the bottle. 

Mareha May leans over. 

MMTHA Ml'.Y 
Grinchy darling, I have a fabric that 
ma t.ches the fl.U'lgus .on your cave walls 
exactly! 

GR:INCII 
What.'s that now? 

(CONTINUEC) 
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l!ARTI!A MAY 
Well, we're going to have co redecorate 
if we're doing all t..i.at encertai.ni:lg. You 
know s_t.arcing tomorrow, we've got. to gee 
ready for Easter. 

GRINCH 
East.er?! I hAJ;.e, Ea.st.er! Everyone's got 
to have a bonnet., we're all just bi; 
babies in our bonnets, going on a 
treasure hunt. For what., a seupid egg? I 
mighe crawl ehrough ehe bushes for a 
buckee of wings, bue an egg? No ehank 
YCIU. And wha e bunny. s laying eggs? I had 
a ,:bwmy once,· all he did was eat. and go 
to the bathroom, eat and go to the 
baehroom, and when I eried eo pee hilll, he 
bit. me. ~lve rabies shots in ehe gut:. 
l!Appy Easeer ! And anoeher tiling . .. 

CRANE UP, iu:vv.t.ING THE ENTIRE TOWN IN THE MIDST OF JOYFUL 
NOISE, NOISE, NOISE!!! .. . 

END CREDITS ROI.I. as we .. . 

FADE OtJT: 

THE ENO 
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ANG:..E - THE GRINCH, c::1;:;y ANO THE RUNAWAY SLEIGH - M:D-;..:;:_ 

As the sleigh =n!S th.."ll the streets. 

GRJ:NCl! 
(high-pitched feminine scream) 

Abhbhbhhh' 

Cindy gives him a look. 

GRJ:NCl! (CONT'D) 
I mean {lower masc:uline scream) Ahhhll! 

Martha and Betty opot the sleigh. 

M11JtTl!A m,y· 
Grinch? 

BET'I'Y LOU-WHO 
Cindy! My l>al:,y ! 

Mar'tha and Setty spring into action. Setty grabs a string of 
lights. 

Gr~~ LOU-WHO 

(_ ~m,y WHO-VllR • 
Take the re :,.,.The blue ones clash 
with your blous • / i2"AA 

They stretch the string across ·ge<;screet, catching the 
sleigh in the nicl< of time. 

ANGLE - THE SLEIGH 

Despite the rough ride, not a person, pre¥-11t, or a tree 
ornament is lost. The Whos slowly ent~ck int.o frame, Lou 
and Betty rush to their daughter ~ 

The Grinch. loolcs at the crowd staring at him. 
reason, they don• t seem mad. Thay' re SMILING. 
even a li"ttle more. 

THE GRINCH 

For some 
Martha May, 

Stop all that smiling, you• re creeping me 
out ... All right, I admit it. I waive my 
right to remain silent. I •m sony, 
but ... 

The Grinch opens his arms wide. 

I CONTINUED) 
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TEE GRDICH 
I 1,M TEE GRINCH TF.AT STOLE C"r:R!STMAS ! 

He picks up Max, talks to him CtlTESY. 

THE GRlNCH 
C'mon Max. Good boy! Time eo go to 
prison! Yes! That's right! We're going 
to prison! Yes, we are! 

( CONTINtlED) 
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He holds out tis wrists for Who-liha:. to cu!f. But Who­
liha.., just s:a.~ds there, smiling. 

MAY-WIIO 
Well, Officer,_he admitted it. You heard 
him. 

OFFICER WIIO-t.IHAN 
I heard him, all right. 

( eyes twinkling) 
He said he was sorry. 

May-Who can't believe his ears. 

MAY-WIIO 
But look what he did to our Christmas! 

OFFICER WIIO-t.n!AN 
(inspecting the sleigh) 

Everything seems to be here. 

MAY-WIIO 
He came into our houses ! He made us wear 
curlers! Back me up people. Martha? 

He looks arov.:r/i?.~·: Martha's on top of the sleigh, 
digging in the • of presents. She emerges wich a small 
box. /if2'-... 

!Wl~ ~-... o-vn:R 
Many Christmas, A y-Who. I'm 
afraid I do have some g for you_. 

She slides down the sack to the ground. 

!WlTHA MAY WIIO-VIER 

Martha May 
in -shock. 
his house. 

Your ring back. Sorry. !lo 

goes over and takes the Gr~ s arm. May-Who is 
He looks at the ring, he looks at what• s left of 

MAY-WIIO 
• This is not how I planned to spend the 
best Christmas ever. 

WIIO-BRIS 
Never! 

The BIDDIES push through the Crowd and take May-Who by the 
elbows. 

(CONTINUED) 
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c~r:.. 
There, ~~ere, dear. You come home wich 
us. Evecyday is Christ:.mas ac. our house. 

• 

( CONTINUEO) 
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ROS.: 
(shocked) 

Whoticws ! You' .ve retu..~ed! 

She plants a huge kiss on him. 

ANGLE - THE GRINCH - SMILES SHEEPISHLY 

C'JT TO: 

takes a tiny SULB out cf his pocket, licks the end and 
replaces the SAD ONE in the city-wide series of Christmas 
lights. 

Suddenly t:he tree LIGHTS lU..L :BLINK ON I Not just the tree, 
but CHRISTMAS LIGl!TS eve,ywhere around town. 

Now Officer Who-lihan approaches, but instead of cuffing him, 
the cop HOLDS HIS HAND. Cindy Lou-Who takes the other HAND. 

CINDY LOU-WHO 
Merry Christmas, Mr. Grinch. 

She gives him a llSS on the cheek. She flinches loack, 
sw:prised. /:)J.., 

1 
j /j ~:t;iDY LOU-WHO 

Your che~:~~ 

Yeah, yeah, I know: ,t'i.;r)qY. 

CINDY LOU-WHO 
No. 

THE GRINCH 
Direy? Oily? Do I have a pimp~ 

CINDY LOU-WHO ~~"' 
No ... wa:::n. 

He likes that. He• s almost feeling Who-man. 

THE GRINCH 
Merry Christmas, Cindy Lou. 

(CONTINtlED) 
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Then all the Whos form a ha!ld-holding c:RCLE around the tree. 
And they ALL start to SING. The Grinch is really BELT!NG IT 
OUT, 

WHOS\Gl\DIC!l SINGING 
Welcome Chrisana.s Fa-Who-Ra-Mus .. . 
Welcome, welcome oa-Who-Da-Mus ... . 

DISSOLVE TO: 

162 EXT. TOWN SQUARE - THE CHRISTMAS BANQUET 162 

is in full swing. Every Who in Who-ville is gathered ae the 
famous S-sbaped tal:>le, piled high with Chris=s treaes. The 
kids are all playing with their toys and the square echoes 
with the NOISE, NOISE NOISE!!! 

As the roast beast is placed on the table by the_Butcher ... 

ANG"'...Z - AT THE HEAD OF THE TABLE: - THE GRDIC!l 

see.'!\S slightly overwhelmed by it all. Martha leans in, 
snuggles against his =· His other dinner partner, Cindy --­
Lou, smiles. and amid the CHEERS of the Wbos ... '!'ha Grinch 
CARVES that R<J!!:], BEAST. 

The firse piece 7/is l''lssad down to Max who ha.s his own spot 
at the eal:>le, and ::iiaru,/;!j-;:_· He digs in. 

So he brou~~~! and the food 
for the feast! And· he. !"lm HD!SELF ... ! 
The Grinch carved the roase beast! 

Martha May and Betty take over, passing oue the heaping 
plates of food. Even Max gets one. 

,..\> Mayor May-Who's there, too. He takes.,A,;.cite, looks 
concerned. ~-

MAY-WHO 
ow, my throat. 

The Scientist Who from Whobilation leans over, peers into May• 
.Who's mouth. 

SCIENTIST WHO 
I don't believe it! Your tonsils have 
grown back, and- zey need to be removed. 
Again! 

(CONTINUED) 
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MAY-w1!0 
Really. Now that is interesting. You see 
the last time they ... Doctor? 

The Scientist is gone. 

We find: The Grinch pouring a glass of wine. He makes sure 
no one is looking, and sneaks a bite of the bottle. 

Martha May leans over. 

MARTHA MAY 
Grinc:hy darling, I have a fabric: that 
matches the fungus .on your cave walls 
exactly! 

GllNCl! 
What's that now? 

(CONTINUED) 
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MART!IA MAY 
Well, we're going to have to redecorace 
if we're doing all that entertaining. You 
lalow starting eomorrow, we·ve got to get 
ready for Easter. 

GRINCH 
Easter?! I hAa Easter! Everyone's got 
to have a bonnee, we're all just big 
babies in our bonnets, going on a 
treasure hunt. For what, a stupid egg? I 
might crawl through the bushes for a 
bucket of wings, but"" egg? No thank 
Yl!U. And what bwmy' s laying eggs? I had 
a~bw:my once, all he did was eat and go 
to the bathroom, eat and go to the 
bathroom, !Uld when I tried to pet him, he 
bit me. Twelve rabies shots in the gut. 
Happy East.er! And another thing ... 

CRANE UP, REVEALING THE ENTIRE TOWN IN THE MIDST OF JOYFCL 
NOISE, NOISE, NOISE!!! .. . 

END CREDITS ROLL as we . . . 

FADE OUT: 

THE END 
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