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CONTINUED: (2)

MR. GILSON
We're a dying breed, sir. Some rpeople
would consider this work bheneath
them, but I enjoy it. My father
used to say "There are no small jobse,
only small people.n

The TRON mistakes Monk for the attendant! He takes the
towel rom Monk, and handsg Mank a dollar. The Patron exits

MR. GILSON ONT'D)
believe that'sg mine, r.

MO
Oh. \ ryv.% Th would
make e,
INT THEATER -- WIOMENTA LATER

He sits down.

Really? Mr. Monk}
I'm so proud of yo

Congratulations!
How wasg it?

MONK
(gqushing)
It was magical, Tt wa
might become a patren o
just s0 I can use it.

gpotless. I
the theater,

Monk stretchegs out. He beams.

MONK (CONT'D)
Two armrests. A clean bathro
Thig is a perfect night at the
theater.

The LIGHTS DIM. A FANFARE PLAYS. ON STAGE: an ACTOR walks
out, dressed in TOP HAT and TAILS. He's pretentious.

Excruciatingly bad.

(CONTINUED)

retu¥ns to his seat. He gggeezés past
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Pretentivs AdoR
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CONTINUED: |
L;“\’Jf PRETENTIOUS ACTOR
I bid you welcome... to the magical
boulevard of dreams, known asa...
BROADWAY ! / EMD

ONEK
)
DISSQLVE TO:

5 INT. THEATER -- A HALF HOUR LATER 9

1 Laterx e PTAY s iD pueset® A zcene has just elded.
The stage goes BLACK.
IN THE AUDIENCE: Natalie glances up, anx ously, to tje
CRITIC'S BOX. The critie¢, John Hannlga , ie in shadpws
All we see iz: his 511h¢uette and hig gignature fad .
gnnigan raises his arm; he's checkinf his night-gl watch.
NATALTE
He's bored. He's checkigng his watch.
{then)

He won't be bored fopf long. Julie's

next.
ON STAG the LIGHTS come wh. Julie is on stage. fIt's a
"Little HNuse On The Praiyle’-ish set. She's pla ing a
pioneer gixl. She singsg/a sweet, simple ballad cdlled "Bway" .

LIE (SINGING)

Whal else cfn I do, love?

You §now f isn't you, love.

I'd ¢veyfbe untrue, love.

You kipy' I'd never stray.

But thik river's rolling,

Distayt Pells are tolling,

Tellfng g that I am bound Away. ..
Julie is regflly cquitd\good. Natalie relaxes. Evkn Monk
smiles wit)l enjoyment.

10 EXT. SFREET - IN FRONT O THEATER - LATER -- NIGHT 10
Laterf The show is over. he THEATERGOERS are lgaving.
Monl and Natalie emerge. NAtalie, of course, is &ushin

NATALT
Wasn't she great? Esm't she
wonderful? She was 50 poiged. Wasn't
she poised?
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(CONTINUED)
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