STARBUCK
VWho' s there?

LI ZZI E
lt’s me--Lizzie. Here.

STARBUCK
VWhat’' s that?

LI ZZI E
Bed stuff--take them

STARBUCK
| s that what you cane out for?

LI ZZI E
| cane out to thank you for what
you said to Noah

STARBUCK
| nmeant every word of it.

LI ZZI E
What you said about Jim-I'msure
you neant that.

STARBUCK
What | said about you?
LI ZZI E
| don’t believe you.
STARBUCK
Li zzi e! What are you scared of ?
LI ZZI E
You! | don't trust you! The way you

tal k, the way you wal k, even your
nane! It sounds fake! It sounds
li ke you nade it up!

STARBUCK

You're darn right! You know what
nane | was born with? Smth! Now
what kind of a handle is that for a
fella like ne! | needed a nane that
had the whole sky in it! And the
power of a man! Star--buck! Now
there’s a name--and it’s m ne!

LI ZZI E
No it’s not! You were born
Smith--and that’s your nane!



STARBUCK
You' re wong, Lizzie! The name you
chose for yourself is nore your own
than the nane you were born wth!
And if | was you, |'d choose
anot her name than Lizziel

LI ZZI E
Thank you--1"mvery pleased with
it.

STARBUCK
Lizzie! Wiy, it don't stand for
anyt hi ng.

LI ZZI E
It stands for me. Me! |'mnot the
Queen of Sheba--1’m not Lady
Godiva--1"mnot Ci nderella at the
Bal |'!

STARBUCK

Wul d you |ike to be?

LI ZZI E
You're ridicul ous!

STARBUCK
What ' s ridi cul ous about it? Dream
you’ re sonmebody--be sonebody! So
many mllions of wonderful wonen
wi t h wonder ful nanes! Leonora,
Desdenona, Caroline, Annabell a,
Fl ori nda, Christina, D ane! Lizzie.

LI ZZI E
Goodni ght, St ar buck.

STARBUCK
Just a mnute, Lizzie, just one
little half of a mnute! | got the
greatest name--just listen!
Mel i sande.

LI ZZI E
| don't like it.

STARBUCK
That’ s because you don’t know
anyt hi ng about her! But when | tell
you who she was--1ady, when | tel
you who she was!



LI ZZI E
VWho?

STARBUCK
She was the npbst beautiful--! She
was the beautiful wfe of King
Hanml et! Ever her of hinf

LI ZZI E
Go on!--go on!

STARBUCK
He was the fella who sail ed across
t he ocean and brought back the
ol den Fl eece! And you know why he
did that? Because Queen Ml i sande
begged himfor it! I tell you, that
Mel i sande--she was so beautiful and
her hair was so | ong and
curly--every tine he | ooked at her
he just fell right down and di ed!
So when she said: "Hanlet, | got a
terrible hankerin’ for a soft
Gol den Fl eece," he just naturally
sailed right off to find it! And
when he canme back--all bleedin” and
torn--he went and | aid taht Fleece
of Gold right down at her pretty
white feet! And she took that fur
pi ece and w apped it around her
pi nk naked shoul ders and she sai d:
"l got the Golden Fleece--and [’ |
never be cold no nore!"--Melisande!
What a worman! \What a nane!"

LI ZZI E
St arbuck, you silly jackass. You
take a |l ot of stories--and you roll
themup into one big fat ridicul ous
lie!

STARBUCK
| wasn’t lyin --1 was dream n’

LI ZZI E
It’s the sane thing!

STARBUCK
If you think it’s the sane thing
then | take it back about your
nanme! Lizzie--it's just right for
you! 11l tell you another nane
that woul d suit you--Noah! Because

( MORE)



STARBUCK (cont’ d)
you and your brother--you ve got no
dr eam

LI ZZI E
You think all dreans have to be
your kind! Colden fleece and
t hunder on the nountain! But there
are other dreans, Starbuck! Little
gui et ones.

STARBUCK
Li ke what ?

LI ZZI E
Li ke a man’s voi ce saying, "Lizzie,
is my blue suit pressed?" And kids
| aughi ng and teasing and setting a
racket. And how it feels to say the
word, "Husband." There all kinds of
dreans and mne are small ones |ike
my nanme, but they’'re real like ny
name, real! So you can have yours,

and 1’1l have m ne!
STARBUCK
Li zzi e- -
LI ZZI E

It’s alright--let nme go!

STARBUCK
| hope your dreans cone true,
Li zzi e.

LI ZZI E
No, they won't.

STARBUCK
You gotta beieve it first! Let ne
ask you. Lizzie--are you pretty?

LI ZZI E
No- -1’ m pl ai n!

STARBUCK
There! You see?--you don’t know
you're a wonan!

LI ZZI E
| ama woman! A plain onel



STARBUCK
There’s no such thing as a plain
woman! Every real woman is pretty!

LI ZZI E
Not ne! When | look in the | ooking
gl ass- -

STARBUCK
Don’t | et Noah be your | ooking
glass! It’'s gotta be inside you!
And one day the lookin glass wll

be the man who | oves you! It’'Il be
his eyes nmaybe. And you’ll look in
that mrror and you' Il be nore than
pretty--you' |l be beautiful!

LI ZZI E
It 11 never happen!

STARBUCK

Make it happen! Lizzie, why don’t
you think "pretty" and take down
your hair?

LI ZZI E
No!

STARBUCK
Pl ease, Lizzie! Now cl ose your
eyes, Lizzie--close thenl Now -say,
"I"mpretty.”

LI ZZI E
I'm-1"m-1 can’t!

STARBUCK
Say it! Say it, Lizzie!

LI ZZI E
l'm-pretty.

STARBUCK
Say it again!

LI ZZI E
Pretty!

STARBUCK

Say it--nmean it!



LI ZZI E
|"mpretty! I"mpretty! I'"mpretty!
(kiss) Wiy did you do that?

STARBUCK
Because when you said you were
pretty, it was true! Lizzie--Iook
at ne!

LI zZI E
| can’'t.

STARBUCK
Stop cryin’ and | ook at ne! Look at
my eyes! What do you see?

LI ZZI E
Oh, isit me?! Is it really ne?!
(kissing him



