
 NICKY  Boo!  Get on  with  th  e s  how  .  (Everyo  n  e  jo  in  s  in booing) 

 PROVOLONEY  I l  ove  these  aud  i  e  n  ces,  the  g  r  ea  t  es  t in  th  e  world  .  I 
 t  e  ll  yo  u,  c  omjng  ove  r h  ere  tonight I  co  uldn't help  but be  r  e  mind  e  d 
 of the  s  tory of the  Stewardess  in  from Clevela  n  d.  S  h  e 
 arrives  a  t ..  . 

 NICKY  We  h  ea  rd that  a  lre  a  d  y.  Brin  g  on  th  e g  irl  s.  (Everyone  j  o  in  s  in  ) 

 PROVOLONEY  Rough  hou  se  .  O  kay  ,  you wa  nt  e  nt  e  rt  a  inm  e  n  t,  I'll 
 give you entertainmen  t  with  a  c  apital  E.  Ther  e's  nothing  I lik  e 
 bett  e  r  than  discov  e  rin  g  young  t  a  l  e  nt  .  And  I  ... 

 NICKY  Wh  e  r  e  did  they  di  scover  you? Under  a  ro  c  k? G  et  on  w  ith  it. 

 PROVOLONEY  (Getting mad)  Wh  a  t I'm doin  g  i  s  layin  g  th  e 
 fo  und  a  tion for th  e  eve  nin  g  at  ... 

 N  I  CKY  You're  l  ayi  ng  an  egg.  (Everyone  l  a  u  ghs). 

 PROVOLONEY  I'v  e  gotten  big  l  a  u  g  h  s  from  t  o  u  g  h  e  r  c  rowds  than 
 you  . 

 N  I  CKY  B  e  fore  or a  fter  y  ou dropped  you  r p  a  nt  s?  (Eve  ry  o  n  e  lau  g  h  s) 

 PROVOLONEY  (Furiou  s  )  That d  oes  it!  I  don't  ha  ve  t  o  t  a  k  e  thi  s.  Do 
 yo  ur  ow  n  sti  nkirt  '  show  .  (S  tar  Ca  t  j11111p  s  11p  and  soo  th  es 
 Pr  ovolo  n  e  y'  s ego) 

 STAR  CAT  Aw,  c'  mon, he'  s  ju  s  t  joshing  you.  Y  o  u  '  r  e  doin  g  g  r  eat. 
 G  o on  .  G  uy  s, g  iv  e  him  some  s  upport  .  (They  applaud) 

 PROVOLO  N  EY  W  e  ll  ,  if  you  i  n  s  i  s  t. With  o  ut furth  er  ado  (H  e  gi  v  es 
 Nicky  a dirty  look)  ple  ase  give a warm  h  and  t  o a s  i  s  ter  act  that  e  nd  s 
 a  ll  s  i  s  ter  acts.  St  r  a  i  g  ht fr  om  exo  ti  c  Siam  ,  th  e  spectacu  l  ar,  the 
 ins  eparab  l  e,  H  es  ter  a  nd  Esth  e  r. Take  it  away g  irl  s. 

 C  hi  c  k/  e  t  and  B  e  rdin  e  ente  r in  a wild red  s  ia111  ese  twin  cos  tu111  e 
 join  e  d at  th  e  l,ip 

 CHICKLET  My nam  e  i  s  Esther. 

 BERDINE  M  y  n  ame  is  H  este  r. 
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 DERDINEICHICKLET  (In  11ni  so  n  ) 

 LIFE AIN'T ALWAYS A P  I  P 
 WHEN YOU'RE  J  O  IN  ED  AT THE  HIP  . 

 IFJU  ST  A  SMALL  BUMP 
 DOES STRANGE  T  HINGS  TO  YOUR RUMP 

 ' 
 AND  A  HOT  ST  RIPPER  'S G  RIND  REALLY 
 A  C  H  ES  YOUR  B  E  HIND  , 

 BUT  ENUF OF T  HI  S  KVET  C  HIN  G, WE 
 ST  ILL  LOOK MOST F  ETC  HIN  G, 

 SO  VO DE  O  H  DO  , 
 L  ETS GET ON W  I  TH  THE  S  H  OW. 

 C  hick/  e  t  a  11d  B  e  rdi11  e  beg  i11  s  in  g  i11  g  a  s  on  g  s  11  c  h  as  "  Th  e  Lady  in 
 R  e  d  .  "  Ill  th  e  111iddl  e  of  th  e  so  11g  ,  C  hi  ck/e  t  b  eg  i11  s  talking  t  o  h  erse  lf. 
 B  e  rdin  e  conti  n  ues  t  o s  i11  g. 

 CHICKLET  Red  ... red ...  red dres  s  .  (111111/ers)  Take  th  a  t  off. 
 You  l  ook  lik  e a w  h  ore. Take t  h  a  t dre  ss o  ff.  (  C  ri  es  lik  e  a  baby  )  I'm 
 a  n  g  t  y  .  I'm  angry.  I  d  o  n  '  t  li  ke  thi  s  .  I  c  an  't  mo  ve.  Get  m  e  o  u  t  . 
 (  B  e  rdin  e co  ntinu  es  to  s  i11  g  n  e  1  vo  11  s  l  y  -  -Ch  i  ckle  t  111akes  ani111al 
 so  und  s) 

 BERDINE  C  h  ick  l  e  t  ,  pl  ease. "The Lady  i  n  R  ed,"  th  e fe  ll  as  are crazy 
 a  b  o  ut  the ... 

 C  H  I  CKLET  (M11t  t  e  ri11  g)  C  raz  y,  c  r  azy,  th  e  fe  lla  s  are  c  ra  zy  ...  about 
 ME  !  M  e,  Ann  Bowman,  li  ve,  o  n  s  t  age  !  (La  u  g  h  s  ra  11  co  11  s  l  y)  At 
 l  ast,  in  th  e s  potli  g  ht  . 

 BERDINE  (Ne1vo  u  s  l  y  i111pr  o  vi  s  in  g)  Now  Ch  i  c  k.l  e  t'  s  go  in  g  to  d  o 
 some impersonat  i  o  n  s fo  r  yo  u.  Who  a  r  e yo  u  do  in  g, C  hi  ck.let? 

 C  HICKLET  (As Ann)  Get yo  ur hand  s  off  m  e, yo  u blith  e  rin  g  bull  dyke. 

 B  ETT  INA  What's  go  in  g on? 

 C  HICK  L  ET  (As  Ami)  S  il  e  n  ce  !  N  ow  that  I  hav  e  yo  ur  at  t  e  nti  o  n  ,  I'd  lik  e 
 to  s  in  g  my  so  n  g,  m  y  SOLO!  (Croo  11in  g)  Mor  e  th  a  n  t  h  e 
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 greatest  love th  e  world  ha  s  known ...  (A  littl  e g  irl)  Stop,  I don't like  your 
 s  inging,  you  sca  r  e  m  e.  (As Ann)  Shut up  you  little  bit  c  h!  (As  Tyl  ene) 
 Don't  you  b  e  talking to that  chile  like that.  (As  Ann)  Do not under  es  timate 
 m  y  fury, Tyl  e  ne.  (As Tylen  e)  I  ain't scared  of  you,  moth  e  r.  (As  Dr. Rose 
 May  e  r)  Excuse  m  e,  if I may int  e  rject.  This  i  s  Dr.  Ro  se  Mayer  s  peaking. If 
 you  have  a 

 p  e  rsonal  grievance,  by  all  mean  s  you are entitled  to  a  fair hearing but let us 
 not  air out our  dirty laundry in public.  (As Ann)  Butt  out,  you  blabb  e  ring 
 battleax.  (A  s  Dr.  Rose  Mayer)  Once  more  I mu  st  interj  ec  t.  Ann  ,  the 
 qu  est  ion I  ask of you  i  s  why? Why  c  au  se  all  thi  s  tsouris,  this 
 unhappin  ess  .  (As Ann)  Enough! You 
 insol  e  nt fools! I  am taking  ov  er  Chicklet's mind  onc  e  and for all. Chicklet 
 is  officially  d  ea  d! 

 BERDINE  Stop it,  stop  it! 

 cHICKLET  (As Ann)  I warned  you  not to touch me.  (She  starts  to 
 strangle Berdine. Star  Cat  and Kanaka try to separate  th  e  m.  Chick/et 
 pulls out  a  st  rai  gh  t ra  zo  r and the  c  hase in  on. Chick/et  i  s on  th  e 
 rampag  e c  ha  s  ing all th  e  kids,  draggin  g  Berdin  e  behind  her.)  It's  a 
 shave and a  haircut for  all of you.  How  about white  sidewalls,  hone  y. 
 (She moves toward  B  e  ttina)  I'll  get you  anyway  ,  Peewee. 

 BETTINA  (Holdin  g  h  e  r p  o  nytail)  It'  s  a fake!  It'  s  a  sw  it  c  h! Help! 
 Help!  (Star Cat  and Kanaka  s  ubdu  e  Chick/et. They  pin  her  arms  ba  ck 
 and  gra  b  the  ra  zor  . B  e  rdine is in hy  s  teri  cs.) 

 STAR CAT  L  et'  s  get  th  em  out of that costume.  (Th  e  y  break  away  th  e 
 s  iam  ese  twin costume,  fr  ee  ing th  e  m.  Bettina comforts  Berdine) 

 Mrs. Forrest  ente  r  s 
 MRS.  FORREST  I thought I'd find her her  e.  I'm  go  ing  to hav  e  all of 

 you  arr  es  ted for kidnappin  g  . 

 STAR  CAT  Mr  s.  Forrest, your  daught  e  r i  s  m  e  nt  a  lly ill. 

 MRS. FORREST  M  y  littl  e  girl is as  normal  as  I  am. 

 CHICKLET  (In the voice of Tylene)  I  go  tta  go  ba  c  k  to  work at  th  e 
 Safeway. 

 MRS.  FORREST  (Near  hysteria,  g  ra  s  pin  g  at  straws)  She  wants 
 to  b  e  an  actress.  She's  puttin  g  on  a  c  hara  c  t  e  r.  (Breaks  down)  She's 
 not  sick! 

 CHICKLET  (A  s  Ann)  You  're so  right, Mrs.  Forrest,  I  am  hardly the 
 lunatic th  e  y  are  painting me to b  e.  I  am  totally in  control. 

 STAR CAT  You  are  m  e  r  e  ly  a  delusion  of  C  hickl  et  Forre  s  t  that 
 e  nabl  es  h  e  r to  express anger and  rage. 

 CHICKLET  (As  Ann)  Fan  cy  phra  ses.  And  a  bi  g  basket.  I'd lik  e  to 
 strap you on sometime. 

 STAR CAT  That  is hi  g  hly unlikely  since you are about  to b  e 
 oblit  e  rated. 

 CHICKLET  (A  s  Ann)  Party poop  e  r. 

 STAR CAT  You don't fri  g  hten me. I'm fl  es  h  and  blood.  You'r  e  a 
 psychological manif  es  tation. I  can conquer you. 

 CHICKLET  (As  Ann)  T  her  e's  no man  alive  s  trong  e  nough  to 
 co  nquer m  e  ... m  ay  be Bob Hop  e. 

 STAR CAT  I'm  going  to place  you  under hypno  s  i  s  and  through the 
 t  ec  hniqu  e  of  pa  s  t regr  e  ssion  get  to th  e  root  of  the  trauma that 
 fragmented Chicklet's personality. 

 MRS. FORREST  I  can't  allow thi  s  . He doesn't know  what 
 he's doing. 

 PROVOLONEY  He'  s  had thre  e  semesters of  psychiatric  trainin  g. 

 STAR  CAT  Look into my  eyes  . I'm t  ak  in  g  you  b  ack  in  time. 

 MRS. FORREST  Someone  s  top this madn  ess  ! 

 CHICKLET  (A  s  Ann)  Oh  shut your  hol  e  .  Go on  darling  Doctor 
 Star  Ca  t. 

 STAR  CAT  I  want  to  speak  to Chi  c  klet.  C  hi  c  k.l  e  t,  are  yo  u there? 

 CHICKLET  It'  s  hard  ,  I feel  so  far  away,  I  can't  ...  (She begins 
 t  o  sound  lik  e  a radio  with static) 
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 MRS, FORREST  She's  babbling.  (She  ex  its) 

 STAR  CAT  It's  a bad connection. Chicklet,  I  know you  are  ther  e.  We are 
 h  e  re to h  e  lp  you. Trust  me.  Are you  ther  e?  (Chick/  e  t  is  so  unding lik  e  a 
 radio  quickly  sw  itching  stations) 

 KANAKA  (Sinc  erely  )  Maybe  you should  try h  er  on  FM. 

 STAR CAT  Talk to  us  Chicklet,  talk to u  s. 

 CHICKLET  (Static noises clearing as  Dr.  Rose)  ...  liev  e  you will  have 
 greater success conversing with one of  u  s. 

 STAR CAT  Who  am  I talkin  g  to? 

 cmcKLET  (As Dr. Ros  e)  Dr.  Rose Mayer,  you're on the  air. 

 STAR CAT  Who  exac  tly  are you? 

 CHICKLET  (As  Dr. Rose)  A  radio  personality, and  a  sy  ndicated 
 co  lumni  st. 

 PROVOLONEY  This  is  weird,  man, too  weird. 

 CHICKLET  (As  Dr.  Ro  se)  I  serve  a  very  important  function  in  Chicklet's 
 life.  Any  situation  that  gets  a  littl  e  mishugga,  that  requires  ta  c  t  or 
 diplomacy, I  come  in. In toto, I'm  a people 
 person. 

 STAR  CAT  And  who  is Tylene? 

 CHICKLET  (As Tyl  ene)  I  am  her  ambitious self. Come  September  first, I 
 am attending  night  sc  hool  where  I  can study  k  ey  punch  and office 
 management  s  kill  s. 

 Suddenly Chick/et turns  into  Steve,  an  all American  boy. 

 cHICKLET  (As  Steve)  Whoa, can  I ju  st  say something  for a 
 minute? 

 STAR CAT  I b  e  li  eve  we're  meeting  someone new. What's  your  name? 

 cHICKLET  (As Steve)  Steve. 

 STAR  CAT  Ar  e  you also a radio  personality? 

 CHICKLET  (A  s  Steve)  No. I'ni  a  male  model. 

 STAR CAT  Describe  yourself. 

 CHICKLET  (As Steve)  I'm  a forty regular.  (Fidgety)  I'm  very 
 important to  Chicklet.  I'm her  athletic  se  lf. I  e  njoy  all sports,  ice 
 hock  ey,  kayaking,  golf, competition bowling. Of  co  ur  se  I do try  to 
 be  a well-rounded  person. I lov  e  old  romantic movies  ,  snuggling  up 
 by  a  fire. I  guess what  I look most  for  in  a  girl  are great  legs  and a 
 sense of  her  se  lf.  (He winks at  Bettina,  who gasps) 

 STAR  CAT  Are there  any more of you? 

 CHICKLET  (As Steve)  Gosh,  let's  see,  ther  e's  a  vetetinarian,  a 
 couple singers, a  r  efor  med rabbi,  a  lightin  g  d  es  igner,  the 
 accounting  firm  of Edelman and Edelman, a  podiatrist  ...  (As 
 C  hick/et)  Help  me. 

 STAR  CAT  Chicklet,  is that  you? 

 CHICKLET  (As  a little  g  irl)  Uh huh.  (She  s  ing  s)  "IT'S  RAINING, 
 IT'S  POURING ... " 

 STAR CAT  How  old are you? 

 CHICKLET  Eight. Seven and a 

 half.  STAR CAT  Wher  e  are  you? 

 CHICKLET  In  a  room, Mama  calls  it  the  hot  e  l.  There's  a 
 playground across the street.  My  brother Frankie and  me  lik  e  to go 
 on the swings. 

 BERDINE  She doesn't  hav  e  a brother. 

 CHICKLET  I do too hav  e  a  brother.  He's seven and a  half. 

 YO YO  Twins. 

 CHICKLET  Mama  says we can't go on  th  e  swings alone.  She says  it's 
 too  dangerous.  Mam  a's  going  to tak  e  u  s  to th  e  movi  es  today.  She 
 says she's gonna ... 
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 Mr  s  . F  o  rr  es  t  appe  ar  s i  n  a s  tr  a  n  ge  li  g  h  t, s  h  e  i  s  i  n  th  e  p  as  t  ,  dr  esse  d in  a 
 r  e  d dr  ess  lik  e  a  sexy yo  un  g  wh  o  r  e  in th  e  194  o's 

 MRS. FORREST  (  Ge  ntl  y  )  Bab  y,  I'm  so s  orry. W  e  'r  e g  onn  a  h  ave  t  o g  o to 
 th  e  m  ov  i  e  s  a  n  o  th  e  r d  a  y. Mam  a  '  s  gott  a  w  o  rk.  Fe  lla  s,  c  om  e  on in. 
 T  h  ese a  re m  y  twin  s, a  in  '  t th  ey c  ut  e? 

 CHICKLET  But  y  ou pr  o  mi  se  d  y  ou  '  d t  a  k  e  u  s  t  o  the movie  s  . 

 MRS. FORREST  W  e  ll, I'm  so  rry. What d  o y  ou  w  ant from  m  y  lif  e?  You 
 wa  nn  a e  at, d  o  n  '  t  c  ha? An  yways, we go  tt  a  do  o  ur bit  for th  e  b  oys w  ho 
 g  o  ove  r  seas. T  h  ese guys a  r  e  in th  e  N  avy a  nd y  o  ur M  a  m  a  i  s  m  a  kin  g 
 s  ur  e  th  e  y  a  r  e very  w  e  ll  e  nt  e  rtain  e  d.  (  S  he gigg  l  es  .  To  th  e c  hildr  e  n)  Now 
 d  a  rlin  gs, go o  ut  s  id  e a  nd pl  ay.  I'll m  ee  t y  o  u in th  e  pl  ayg  round in  a  n 
 hour. 

 CHICKLET  You  '  r  e  n  o  t  fa  ir  . 

 MRS. FORREST  Flor  e  n  c  e, I don't  wa  nt an  y  m  o  re lip. T  a  k  e  Fr  a  nki  e a  nd 
 go o  ut  s  id  e a  nd pl  ay  . And d  o  n  '  t  yo  u  g  o n  ea  r tho  se sw  in  gs.  (  S  h  e  turn  s  t  o 
 th  e s  ailor  s  )  S  or  ry g  u  ys,  b  e  in  g a  M  o  m  a  in  '  t  e  a  sy.  No  w  w  h  a  t w  as  y  o  ur 
 n  ame  a  g  ain  , g  ood l  oo  kin  g  ? Pl  ease  t  o  m  ee  t  c  h  a,  Johnny  .  Ju  s  t  ca  ll m  e 
 A  nn. Ann B  ow  m  a  n  .  (  S  h  e ex  i  ts  ) 

 CHICKLET  (I  n  h  e  r n  o  rmal voi  ce  )  I  was so a  n  gry.  I w  a  nt  e  d  t  o  hurt h  e  r. I 
 to  o  k  F  r  a  nki  e  '  s  hand  a  nd  we c  r  osse  d  t  h  e s  tr  e  et t  o  th  e  play  g  round. 
 T  h  e  r  e  w  e  r  e  th  ese aw  ful  s  lum  c  hildr  e  n pl  ay  in  g,  poundin  g  s  tr  a  n  ge 
 primitiv  e  in  s  trum  e  nt  s  . A sha  r  p b  reeze ca  u  s  ed  t  h  e w  ild  fl  owe  r  s  t  o  h  a  v  e 
 th  e w  i  ze  n  e  d  faces o  f  s  t  a  rvin  g c  ir  c  u  s  clo  w  n  s  .  T  h  e s  k  y  see  m  e  d  so 
 thr  e  at  e  nin  g  ,  as  if th  e  cl  o  ud  s w  er  e cre  at  e  d  o  f d  e  m  e  nt  e  d  a  n  gels wa  rnin  g 
 m  e  t  o  fl  ee  . But I  co  uldn't  .  I  ca  n  't. Do  n  '  t m  a  k  e  m  e  go o  n  .  Pl  ease. 

 STAR CAT  Y  o  u mu  s  t. Wh  a  t h  a  p  pe  n  e  d n  ex  t  ? 

 cu1  C  KLET  I l  oo  k d  ow  n  a  nd  t  h  e  r  e  '  s a  p  a  l  e g  r  ee  n sn  a  k  e  s  lith  e  rin  g 
 a  lon  g  th  e c  r  ac  k  o  f  t  h  e  pa  ve  m  e  n  t, a coo  l  y se  du  c  ti  ve  crea  tur  e  on it  s 
 w  ay t  o a  li  zar  d ball.  T  hi  s ve  ridi  an  t  e  mptr  ess s  t  o  p  s  to d  e  li  ve  r m  e a 
 m  essage. A  perv  er  s  e  bill  e  t  -  d  o  u  x  th  a  t I mu  st  di  s  ob  ey  m  y  m  o  th  er.  N  o, 
 n  o,  I  ca  n't d  o  th  a  t  .  I l  ove  m  y  m  o  th  e  r.  S  h  e's  kind 
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 a  nd b  ea  utiful.  T  h  e s  nak  es m  ultipl  y  , in  a  m  o  m  e  nt  ,  th  e  r  e  a  r  e 
 r  e  ptil  es c  o  ve  rin  g  th  e  ju  ng  l  e gy  m m  a  kin  g  th  ose ste  el  b  a  r  s  a  s g  r  ee  n 
 as gras  s  a  nd t  e  rri  fy  in  g  l  y a  li  ve  . And  a  ll  of  th  e  m  w  hi  s  p  e  rin  g  "Go 
 o  n,  g  o  o  n  , go o  n th  e sw  in  gs  . Your moth  e  r do  es  n  '  t lo  ve  yo  u  . S  h  e 
 l  oat  h  es  th  e ve  ry  s  i  g  ht  of yo  u.  "  I l  oo  k  e  d  a  t m  y  littl  e  br  o  th  e  r, 
 w  e  arin  g  hi  s  r  e  d ov  e  rall  s w  ith th  e  li  t  tl  e  fi  s  h  es  . I  sa  id  , "F  r  a  nki  e, 
 l  e  t'  s g  o  o  n  t  h  e sw  in  gs  . It'll b  e  fun. I d  o  n  '  t  ca  r  e  w  h  a  t M  a  m  a sa  id.  " 
 H  e go  t on th  e sw  in  g a  nd I pu  s  h  e  d him. Ha  r  d  e  r  a  nd h  ar  d  e  r  I 
 pu  s  h  e  d him until h  e was s  o  a  rin  g  int  o  th  e  cl  o  ud  s a  nd  th  a  t  's w  h  e  n I 
 d  a  r  e  d him. I d  a  r  e  d him  , "  I b  e  t  yo  u  ca  n  '  t  s  t  ay o  n  w  ith  no h  a  n  ds." 
 H  e  t  oo  k m  e  up  o  n th  e  b  e  t  a  n  d  l  et go, a  nd  my won  d  er  ful  littl  e tw  in 
 b  rot  h  e  r  ,  thi  s  ador  a  bl  e  littl  e  b  oy w  ho l  ove  d  a  nd tru  s  t  e  d  m  e  , h  e  fl  ew 
 o  ff th  e sw  in  g a  nd int  o  th  e o  ut  s  tr  e  t  c  h  e  d  a  rm  s  o  f 
 tho  se g  h  as  tl  y a  n  ge  l  s a  nd I n  ever saw  him  aga  in until  we fo  und hi  s 
 c  ru  s  h  e  d  ,  littl  e  b  o  d  y  in  t  h  e  dump  s  t  e  r n  ex  t d  oor! 

 S  h  e  di  sso  l  ves  i  n  t  o te  ar  s  ,  St  ar  Ca  t h  o  ld  s  h  er  . Mr  s  .  F  orr  est appea  r  s 
 aga  i  n as s  h  e  i  s  t  oday  . 

 MRS. FORREST  (De  va  s  t  a  t  e  d)  It  's a  ll tru  e  . All  of  i  t  tru  e  . I  was so 
 as  h  a  m  e  d  .  I bl  a  m  ed  m  ys  elf for th  e  d  ea  th of m  y  bo  y.  B  ut I  a  l  ways 
 lo  ve  d m  y  littl  e gi  rl.  (T  o C  hi  ck/et)  Y  o  u mu  s  t b  e  li  eve  th  at.  I did 
 l  ove yo  u  .  I d  o  . And  w  h  e  n  C  hi  c  kl  e  t l  os  t h  e  r  me  m  o  ry  of  th  a  t d  ay,  I 
 t  oo  k it  as a  bl  ess  in  g  from God  .  I  vowe  d to  c  r  ea  t  e  a  n  ew  lif  e  for 
 u  s.  I  c  h  a  n  ge  d m  y  n  a  m  e,  mo  ved  t  o a  n  ew c  i  ty  . I  s  upp  ose  I tri  ed  t  oo 
 h  ard  ,  wen  t t  oo fa  r  a  n  d  no  w .  .. n  ow  I  see  I  '  m d  oo  m  e  d  t  o fa  ilur  e  . 

 CHICKLET  Moth  e  r  ,  hold m  e  .  (  T  h  ey emb  ra  ce  ) 

 BERDINE  (  So  b  b  in  g  )  I  was s  upp  osed  t  o be  h  e  r b  es  t  fr  i  e  nd  but I 
 n  ever  kn  ew  . 

 KANAKA  H  o  w d  o y  ou  fee  l  , C  hi  c  kl  et? 

 CHI  C  KLET  As  if  a  th  o  u  sa  nd do  o  r  s  h  ave  b  ee  n op  e  n  e  d  . 

 PROVOLONEY  B  ut  w  h  a  t d  oes  thi  s a  ll m  e  an  ? 

 STAR  C  AT  I  t's  r  ea  ll  y ve  r  y s  i  m  pl  e  .  C  hi  c  kl  e  t did h  e  r  b  es  t t  o s  upp  ress 
 thi  s t  r  a  um  a  ti  c c  hildh  oo  d  e  pi  sode  b  y  d  e  n  y  in  g  h  e  r  s  el  f  all n  o  rm  a  l 

 IO  I 



 human  emot  ion  ,  so  s  h  e c  r  eated var  i  o  u  s  alter  egos  to  ex  pr  ess e  moti  o  n  for 
 h  e  r.  She associated the  sex  drive with  h  e  r  mother,  so s  h  e  in  effect  be  ca  me 
 h  e  r  c  hildhood  vision of  h  e  r  mother, Ann Bowman, whenever  placed  in  a 
 pot  e  ntially  erot  i  c s  ituation. 

 KANAKA  Is  this condition contagious? 

 STAR CAT  Ind  ee  d not.  Over  e  ight  ee  n per  ce  nt  of all  Americans  s  uff  e  r 
 from some form of  multipl  e  personality disorder.  It  is not  communicable 
 and  in  most  cases,  tr  ea  table  with  m  e  di  ca  l  care  . 

 BETTINA  (Energetically)  This i  s  the most  exc  itin  g  st  m  y  I'v  e  ever  h  ea  rd. 
 This is the  project that's going to win  m  e  an Oscar. 

 PROVOLONEY  Huh? 

 BETTINA  A  s  urf  e  r  girl with a split  personality. A  pre  s  tig  e  pi  c  tur  e  if  I  e  v  e  r 
 saw one.  (To  C  hi  ck  /  et  )  Honey, I  want  to  option  thi  s  property, and  b  e  lieve 
 me  I'll pay  top  dollar.  I  ca  n't  promise casting approval  but you  ca  n trust 
 my int  eg  rity. 

 MRS.  FORREST  l  don't  know.  This  is  an  inva  s  ion  of  ... 

 CHICKLET  Mother,  this  is important. I  want the  public  to  know what  it'  s 
 lik  e  to  s  uff  er  from  a  multiple p  e  r  so  n  a  lity disord  er.  And Berdine, will 
 s  h  e  be  in the  picture? She's ve1y  important  ,  you 
 know. 

 BETTINA  Oh  , s  ure  , s  ure,  a  c  har  ac  ter  part. 

 STAR  CAT  But  Bettina,  do  you  really  think  you're  r  ea  dy  to  int  e  rpr  e  t 
 s  uch  a  co  mple  x  role? 

 BETTINA  (  With  arti  s  tic  intensity)  I  don't  think,  I  feel.  I  know  this  girl.  I 
 feel  h  er  torm  e  nt.  I  a  m  Chicklet!  (Suddenly  sw  it  c  hin  g  to  her  practical  s  how 
 business  nature)  Yo  Yo  a  nd  Pro  vo  lon  ey,  I'm  taking  you  to  New  York 
 with m  e  as technical  cons  ultant  s  on  th  e 
 Malibu  scene. 

 YO YO  Wow, New York! 

 PROVOLONEY  The Philharmonic! 

 YO YO  The  New  York  City  Ballet! 

 PROVOLONEY  Balanchine! 

 YO YO  The  Frick!  Provoloney, should we  t  e  ll them  about  us? 

 PROVOLONEY  Yeah,  s  in  ce  this is the time for truth  telling.  Yo  Y  o 
 and  I are lovers.  (Everyone  g  asp  s) 

 YO YO  Yes,  and we're  proud  ofit.  I've  read  a  ll  about  the per  sec  ution 
 of  homosexuals, how in big  cities,  bar  s  are raided  and innocent 
 p  eo  pl  e  arrested,  th  e  ir lives ruined.  But someday,  someday we're 
 going  to  fight  ba  c  k  a  nd  the  l  aws  will  be  c  hang  ed,  and  our brothers 
 and sisters will  march down the main  streets of  Ameri  ca  shouting 
 that  we are  proud to be who  we are! 

 PROVOLONEY  Oh, Yo Yo,  I  really  lo  ve  you.  (Th  ey  embrace.  The 
 crow  d  sighs  in  sympathy.) 

 BETTINA  Come on everybody,  let  's  move  this party  to  my  place. 
 I've  got  the best  record collection  in town.  (They  all hoot and  holl  er 
 and  ex  it  except  for Berdine) 

 BERDINE  (Alone  onstage,  holding th  e s  iames  e  twin costume)  Life  sure 
 is  wacky.  Here  Chicklet and  I  were  best fri  e  nd  s  and  I never really 
 knew h  e  r. If I don't know  her,  can  I  ever  truly know  anyone? 
 Star Cat  thinks  science can tell  us  every  thing,  and  Bettina  says  if 
 she feels  things, they're true. Oh  , sweet,  lonely  Schopenhau  e  r  and 
 crazy ole  Ni  e  tzs  c  he  and  dear  ,  committed  Jean-Paul,  all  of  you 
 searching and  never  se  ttling for  an easy answer  to  life's  eternal 
 puzzlement. I hereby vow to  carry on your  n  e  ver-ending  quest.  I 
 know now that my true  ca  lling is to be  a  noveli  s  t  and  devote  my  life 
 to  exp  loring the  fathomless possibilities of  th  e  human  comedy. Hey, 
 wait for Berdine!  (Sh  e  nm  s  off) 
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