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g oy cc stafes at her as if she is a rare specie Bard,
en quickly jumps out of the car, slama door
: s into the building. g

INT. TENDWSNT -~ MORNT

) CC walks past ot of doors in the dark, seedy corri-
dor, the py®le sitt n her head, checking apartment
numb She stops in froMmgef a door and rings the bell,

' lips the muzzle on her TaW Inside we hear a couple
Bf crashes, 2 number of locks beinfWgpdone and the door is
! finally pulled open by JOHN CHASE, an amely attractive,

intense~-loocking man in his early thirties ooks as if
| he just woke up from a sound sleep after a ve te night.

He is barefoot and wearing hastily pulled on jean BE t-
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l b : cc
) Good morning! I have a

birthday message for you
rl from your darling bunny
P girxl Barbara! -

JOHN
. . (dazed, horrified)
My what..?

S o o
"I don't make the stuff :
, ‘ . up, pal. I just deliver it.
' ' (singing)

' Happy birthday to you

happy birthday to you

happy birthday darling bunny boy
. happy birthday to you.

JOEN
You have a great voice.

cC
Do you really think so?
(light laugh)
Of course I'm not the type
to believe flattéry, but
some critics have even call-
~ ed me a genius.
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JOHN
{(amused)
Oh, I see. You're 2 pro.

cc
(grand)
My last engagement was in
a divine little supper club
in mid-town called The Dew
Drop Inn.

JOHN
{taken aback)
The what?

cC
(quick)
Never mind.
(holding ocut hand,
flirtaeocus smile)
CC Bloom.

JOMN
(shaking it)
John Chase., So, CC Bloom,
where are you appearing now?

cc
(evasive) g
I'm in between club dates.
I'm at a turning point in
my career, you know? And
I have to be very, very selec-
tive.

R TR T

) JOHN
Well. Nice meeting you, CC.

28.

o OHN
{sudden)
Wait a minuze.

cc
(turning, excited)
I'm free tonight and all weekend:
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Hejdgnores her Iemark &8 he walks over to het.

JOHN
. Have you ever acted?
cc
(startled)
No. Why?
JOHN

I run a little repertory com-
pany and we need someone with
a strong voice. Interested in
auditioning?

cC
(shrugging),
Well...I don't know...what's
the name of the company?

JOHN :
The East Side Players.

ce

Are you serious? The company
that sends all those shows
to Broadway?

(he nods; astonished)
Jesus. And you still live in
a place like this?

(sudden, panicky)
Forget it. I'm just a singer,
you know? I don't know the first
thing about...

JOHN
(impatient)
You don't have to. You're cb-
viously talented...

ccC
(thrilled)
You think so0..?

JOHN
You've got great natural tim-
ing and you can learn the rest.
Anyway, it's just an audition.
All either one of us has to lose
is a little time.

R 3ty
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30.
JOHN

Next Friday at
3:00 shazp.

cc
(soft, thrilled)
You know, the second I saw
you in that doorway I had
a feeling we would...

At | 3 e

HILLARY
If you want me to drive
you home, CC we have to
leave now.

cc}t< ng to her with a radiant smile.

cC
John Chase, my roommate,
Hillary Whitney.

ifying for both.
fickly wal ks for-
ard smile.

eyes meet John's it is e
other, then Hillary
her hand witli an a

when Hillary
They stare at
ward and holds @

HILLARY
Hello Sorry to be &8
abruptSgut I'm ra g

late fo1 appoinment.

They shake hands, transnli d one ancther.

JG
An audition 7

HILLAR
n-o?
sudden, laugt
I'm not a peSloImer.

An audig

Oh,

JOHN
pgEsumed. . .

HILLARY A
(handing him a leaflet)"
I'm running for city council.

" JOHN
I'll vote for you.

HILLARY
Wrong district.



