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Be frue story of

Little veo rioing ooo
(&hristmas pfag for IT people)

Aclors:

~ Narrator The mother of Red Hat

The Happy Programmer The Red Hat's grandmother -

The Sad Scientisl, named The Big Bad Wolf
Scienty

The Three Piglels
The Assistant, named

Scientina The Hunter

& The Christmas Spirif The Fairy Hunter, named
Brad Grimm




an audience of only children, I would 28k Do you like Fairy 1{11"' s
Tales, children? Aind you in a choir woulld answer - YESI ﬁi
Well, yes, but it's not always clear. Some of you love fairy = 'rui.

laleg; Others have loved them in the past. You have heard 3;'-,

this story many times. You're tired of it already, maybe. . c
However, every story has it's own True story. And usually
people don't know them. Now I will Tell you for the First time
_E“.;-“i The True story of the tale. And not only the story, but also
1 :-#* . | The story of something Thal interests many of you. And why oo ?,E
WS amI telling it around Christmas? Because This is a real ¥ '

Chrisimas Fairy tale, without The Chrisimas spiril the Fairy

+ Tale wouldn't exist, as well as some things that occur

everyday! Anyone who has not yet guessed will understand

at The end of our story. L7,

o of R

Children, - excuse me - ex-children, do you know who f;\;
main characler in The fairy Tale is”7 Do I hear Litfle Red

. Riding Hood7 You are wrong! The main character in our

- story is The FaTher of Lillle Red Riding Hbod. Have you

™ heard of the father? No. Now you will hear.
J o N



Qur sfory beging about 25 years agos L

+ There was a programmer called The Happy Programmer.
Because he works with jokes and banTeJ;*:;f_Things worked
oul for him. Howejv'gr', on This December evening, juslt
before The C‘hrisTm;.s parly, The Happy Programmer was
jus:f- Iii;xi'shing a projecl. He was working on the final Touch - |
what name should he to give it7. He wanled it To be

something special! And funny, of course.
SCENE: The Happy Programmer in front of a computer
THE HAPPY PROGRAMMER: - What should it be? Look

« al DQOS - dumb, very dumb, but everyone knows if. I want it

¥
TS

qf
To become popular like That! And related To me. Happy,

' Funny? No, if doesn‘t work. Lorelai? Why Lorelai? Ugh!T ¢

want fo finish and go 1o the Christmasg party! Let's look af

Family albums, Maybe an inleresling family name will pop

.!. &}
up. (digs through the albums, an old manuscript falls ‘out of
thene) :
. THE'HAPPY PROGRAMMER: - What is This7 If was

wrillen by my grea'flgl'r'eaT-gr'eaT-gmndFa-i her Scienty!



NARRATOR: - We leave The HAPPY Programmer 1o read
for now, then we will return to him again. Now let's see what

| he read in hig grandfather's diary..
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| Then Scienlye, called The Sad Scientis!, was young and very
sad. He wag sad because he invented a lot of things, but he

had no one and was alone every Christmas. As This

Chrisimas too ...

= SCENE: The sad scientist gils alone in The laboratory and
experiments. There's a bottle and an unfinigshed glass next

To him. Yapors and smoke are carried in the air.

THE SAD SCIENTIST: - Every Christmas is still The

same. To fFinish That and This and the holiday is gone.



My assistanl, Sainlina, left 2 mess behind and said she was

-:"'I going To her family. In facl, I have no one to celebrate with.

.%E‘ ® And what to celebrate? Dumb Chris‘m'ia_is, just one day. ' e
Everyone is grinning, singing, eating... Dumb. I hale . 3??
ChrisImas!. b

ey

Y (A'ligh! shines and The Spiril of Chrisimas appears. The u -"'|

sad scienlist is shocked) "i'_-;:l

THE SAD SCIENTIST: - What's going on, did I die”

THE CHRISTMAS SPIRIT: - You called me. You said "I

%" | hate Christmas." This is my password. I appear o anyone
who says “I hate Christmas”. Do not be afraid, I am The
Spirit of the UNFORGETTABLE Christmas. You have to

11-';_._ come with me, believe me, il's important to you, if's

%‘-’ imporiant 1o other people!

o
3 (The spirit of
Christmas takes The
. i

~ frighlened Sad Scienfist
by The hand and They go
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NARRATOR: Lel's see where our Sad Scientist ended up. 111"

The spiril of Unforgettable Christmas Took him to Story "':TF..
Book - the land of fairy tales. There aremany lales in This
country, some of them still untold. The ghost led the Sad

Scientis? over The Dark Forest and slopped at a bright

iy housge. A man, a woman and their boy lived There. The

husband and wife reminded him of someone ... He listened To
Their conversation. Many of The words there were unknown

and strange o him, but he remembered everything because

| he was still a scientisT.




; - somelhing with a screwdriver in hand, The moiher is

cooking. The boy is playing a compu feﬂ;{me. He was

wearing a red hat low over The eyes.
MOTHER (sTirring' in a pot): Honey, did you upgrade the
oven Er"ocessor? This new software still doesn't work for

me.

FATHER: Just 1o fix your mother's router firmware. She

emailed me That her firewall was not working properly.

MOTHER: (turns 1o the boy) - Red Hat, my little
administrator! Your grandmother needs help with The
firewall. Leave This Minecraft game and take care of your

grandmother's safely, you will just prepare for the exam.
RED HAT: I just buill my new house, Mom! OK, go!

MOTHER: Take this TCP / IP package and bring if 1o yqur
grandmother, hosted beyond The depths of The big dark ﬂeT

Bufdon't Trust unknown routers and dop_] sTop browsing

- along the way Thalfor.a long fime The dang_er;ous hacker Big &

. Bad Wolf has been lboking For a breakthrough in our




NARRATOR: - So, the boy
hamed Red Hat fook The

package and went through

The depths of The net - from 1”
router To router - To k.
Grandma's hosting. But he il::
Felt bored. . &

g

DU-NN- sound of Yiber

message

RED HAT: Let's see if
1 there's Wi-F'i here. Hal If's

not even locked. Wow, The Three Piglets is messaging me.

11-';_.., NARRATOR:. The Three Piglels got his nicknsme because
%‘-’ ~ he weighed 170 kg. and he couldn't get up from his chair

5
= without someone else's help, but everything was fine,
because anyway his chair was positioned in The perfect
i?g# place - in front of the computer, and it was also on wheels,

|- so he could easily move 1o The refrigeralor.

-.-"'""_ ey
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RED HAT: The Three Piglels brags 1o everyone aboul his | &

Epf

new brick version of firewall, which, unlike previous straw &%

and stick versions, was absolutely ind%!’-i“fuc'fible.
. 2T

RedHat: H, roly-poly!

Sptgst:"Hiya!

RedHat: Now I don't have time to chat because I'min a

hurry 1o deliver a package To my grandmother
3pigs: Whalever ...

RedHat: Btw, everything 1o stay with us, OKY
3pigs: Whatever, I'll post if on the nef.
RedHat: LOL. C U.

*** RedHat has left # ****

NARRATOR: Unfortunately Their conversation was 7
overheard by the dangerous hacker nickhamed the Big Bad
Wolf, who immediatelystaried spamming THhé Red Hat 1o

- slow him down.




THE WOLF: This administrator fell in my Wi-Fi. Now To

; " hack The grandmother

b L
NARRATOR: The wolf hurried To Granclma s hosling and i" o
overcame her Frrew:au, masking his IP through Red Hat's
pm_):x_y-::_!-ie enfered Grandma's hosting, copied all the -

classified information, improved her Minecraft record, and 1":

archived her.

NARRATOR: Al that time, the Red Hal, who had already

'?ﬁui managed to redirect the flood to Microsoft's server, reached

i
47 @randma's hosting and logged in.
1-:::':_' "J:I 'b’r_h
i Scene: Grandma's house, The Wolf is waifing inside, masked =+ .
. as The grandmother, opened his mouth wide To archive the _5:4 TP

Red Hal. The boy floods him with questions and does not

leave The grandmother, ie. The wolf, To say more.

Ry
I-

RED HAT: Hi, Granny!

RED HAT: - Gmndma grandma, why do you use Windows
317 e g

“THE WOLF: - To ....
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RED HAT: - Grandma, grandma, why dO:VOlA use QZERTY
and not QWERT keyboard layout”?

._-.' :__.
THEM @LE: - To "% T

REDHAT: - Gm;'lc"ima, grandma, why is your firewall so

cragyﬁ‘?-
THE WOLFP 2= TotF

RED HAT: Grandma, Grandma, how did you make such a

good Minecraff record’?

(Wolf growls and roars)

THE WOLF: Shut up, I'm hungry!
(archives The RED HAD)

NARRATOR: At thal moment, The HUNTER appeamﬁll,l
who wasg already retired and had been playing GTA au"d'a.'y:
F'rom time To time he and his 9randmo‘fher jumped To The
neighborhood club TQ Play The wolf Tried To'archive him Too, |

but he got an error message he didn't have enough RAM.

':'AT That Time, the Hunler, withou! much Thought, pulled out
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a code for a special operating system tUP'IAS applied it on &

L
e e

The wolf and pulled out the HAT and the gmndmoTher &

:' - -3
RED HAT (exhausTed) Grandma, Isuséec'r we're infected *‘ it
E

with a virus. I only_.have 1% vitality left. Do you have
. e

candy?

'l

GRANDMOTHER: I have something much befter. With the
last pension I ordered The full version of McAfee and il is

just delivered to me!
) .
= (The hunter brings two COFFEESs and both recover)

4 REDHAT: Now let's fix your Firewall, Grandma! Safety ; - _hl";ﬁ

First!
THE HUNTER: Great, Then we can play.

GRANDMA: I will beat you, of course

J .
Wi
I"'_

THE HUNTER: Just Try not 1o cheat!
(Tlne Thiree go out cha.Tng and laughmg)

. S CENE: The Sad ScrenTlsT s Room. He has covered his face

‘ { ¢ on The desk. He geTs up.and looks around.
y il



I dreamed of some strange people and sTmnge words.
STrange, but They vfem very happy, they were fogether. And

why 36‘1 think they were somehow familiar To me!

(There is a knock on the door)

THE SAD SCIENTIST: No one has knocked on this door
'?ﬁﬂi for a long time. Especially at Christmas. Who is i17 Is it the

7 next ghost?

(opens the door. Assistant Scientina is on the doorstep)

THE SAD SCIENTIST: Scientina! Didn'f you have to

travel with your Family?

SAINTINA: Merry Christmas, Scienty! In fact, I... ¢

(Santina looks down and steps from foot to foot) - ... I don't

have a Family. I say This so That you do not E:eel sorry for



NARR ATQR: Now the'Sad Sélentist Bendimbered where he

; '~ knew The people from his dream - The FaTher- looked like

Scientina! He knew immediately what to do.

THESAD SCIENTIST: (Grabs a wire from the table,
squieezes if info a ring and falls To his knees) Scientina, will

you marry me’”?

(The assistant starts nodding and they both hug awkwardly)

" NARRATOR: The Sad Scientist was no longer sad because
. s
| he wasg not alone, in honor of The ChrisTmas dream That iy r!,'ﬂ
e L
k changed his life. A year laler, he named his daughter Litlle J_I.!F

Red Riding Hood, or RedHat for short. "And they lived
' happily ever affer." You think this is the end of the story.

No, not at all! Listen To The most important part.

Mol o
|

SCENE: The Sad Scientist writes.

THE SAD SCIENTIST: I memorized aind yfecorded
. everything, no maf]}:an That the words are unknown 1o me.

- This story sounds crazy, but I have To share il. People will
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think I'm sick, so let someone else tellit. I will keep This f

manuscripl in the family album.

" & L
SAINTINA: Honey, I have an idea. I pealized That Brad *‘ i )
.

Grimm, a Falry-Tale_.hunTer', was walking around. You can
; e

"

shapeif.

(Brad Grimm enters, strikingly resembling the HUNTER

from the dream)
THE SAD SCIENTIST: Haven't I seen you somewhere?

i+~ BRAD GRIMM: (laughs) I don't think so. It's just that my

w'+ faceis standard.

] (The Sad Scientist begins to tell the story and asked Brad
Grimm af The end to retell The story in 2 more popular

manner...)
‘ =

BRAD GRIMM: (begins o wrile the tale as we know if_}fdw
): “Once upon a Time There was a liflle girl called Liftle Red
Riding Hood. One daJy her mother asked her 1o bring food To

his sick grandmo‘fhcr .....



=

(ends the story and Turns 1o the Sad Scientist) Boy, what § ;

Suf

about your fee’? 3

*  THE SAD SCIENTIST: A fee? No, “Liffle Red Riding = ‘st
bf.!n 479 Hood” will always-be FREE! Y
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! SCENE: Again nowadays, the HAPPY Programmer is on ﬁ -
*
h

his desk, closing the grandfather's manuscript and jumps!

__||

4 ' " W
'g:‘_““ THE HAPPY PROGRAMMER: THISIS'IT! EUREKA!I i v
; 3. 1 found the name! My greal-grandfather wrole This for me. v
" i . The'operating system will be called LUPUS ... .
R
E:._.---} NARRATOR (inserts): ... I don't know why LUPUS became L

: LINUX later ... Tl

THE HAPPY PROGRAMMER:... and my project will be
called RED HAT! And it will be FREE!

-- The End ----




