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| NT. BELLBOTTOM SOUL VI NTAGE CLOTHI NG SHOP — SAME DAY
— AFTER SCHOCL

Cynda steps through the door of Bellbottom Soul, owned
and operated by her good friend, MR EDDI E VI NCENT,
LATE 60's. M. Eddie is surrounded by a group of nen
in his age group. Cynda sits off in the corner and
listens as he tal ks.

MR EDD E

She canme into the Indigo Lounge
that night, all dressed in red.
Her hair was up to HERE. | sat
down at the piano the way | al ways
did, but I knew right then that
ni ght was going to be special. One
| woul d never forget.

(beat)
The audi ence was dead sil ent and
everyone seened to be waiting for
that first note. But she took her
tinme. Yes, she took her tine and
| et us know wi thout saying a word
that she wouldn’t sing until she
was good and ready to sing. And we
wai t ed, because we knew that when
she was good and ready, she
woul dn’t di sappoint. W waited
sonme nore. And then she raised her
arnms and threw back her head and
she let out the |ongest, fullest,
richest note |I’'d ever heard in ny
life. The crowmd went wild, and
when her arns canme down, so did ny
fingers on them keys! And suddenly
there was nusi c everywhere. Bass,
guitar, piano, drunms—every
instrument sang in the key of this
grand diva. And it didn't stop
until every single person in the
roomwas on their feet, scream ng
her nanme and swaying fromside to
side like it was a Sunday norning
church servi ce.

(beat)
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She cane right up to ne
af terwards, gave ne a big hug,
posed for that picture you see
there on the wall, kissed ne on ny
check, handed ne the one shoe she
had | eft—cause she had ki cked the
ot her one out into the audi ence-
and told ne | was the best darn
pi ano pl ayer she had ever net.
Then she wal ked out of there in
her bare feet, just as down-to-
earth as you pl eased.

(beat)
And that, fellas, was the night
met Mss Patti LaBelle.

The nmen appl aud and tal k anongst thensel ves as they
get to their feet and slowly nmake their way fromthe
shop. Cynda approaches himas the shop enpties out.

MR, EDDI E
(affectionately)
| was thinking about you today,

Lady.
CYNDA
And what were you thinking?
MR EDD E
How f abul ous you would | ook in

t hi s.

He di sappears behind the counter and reappears hol di ng
a colorful outfit.

MR. EDDI E
Just canme in today. That little
actress you like so nmuch wore
sonething like this in her |ast
film but personally, | think

you' Il 1ook much better.
CYNDA
Qooooh, | |ike!
MR, EDDI E

| thought you mght. Well, go try it on
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Cynda di sappears into the dressing room M. Eddie
continues talking to her fromthe front counter.

MR EDD E
So how was school today?

CYNDA
(fromthe dressing roon)
You ask ne that everyday and the

answer never changes. |I'mstill
i nvi sible.
MR. EDDI E
Bei ng invisible mght not be such
a bad thing.
CYNDA

(fromthe dressing roon)
And you say that everyday too!

MR EDD E
(chuckl i ng)
| guess | do.

The dressing room door opens a few nonents | ater and
Cynda steps out, conpletely transfornmed from her drab
clothing to the retro-funky, colorful outfit.

MR EDD E
Wooo00 weeeee! You see? Fab-u-
| ous. You totally | ook the part.

CYNDA
O what ?

MR. EDDI E
The singing sensation you' re going
to be soneday. Mary J Baker, | ook

out .
CYNDA
(gi ggling)
It’s Mary J Blige, M. Eddie.
(beat)
And | don’t knowif I'll ever be a
si nger.
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VMR, EDDI E

You will. Just prom se ne one thing.
CYNDA
What ?
MR EDD E
That you'll let M. Eddie be your

stylist. You ve been com ng here
after school al nost everyday for
over two years now, and |’ve never
steered you wrong.

CYNDA
(with a sigh)
| just wish I could take the
cl othes hone with ne instead of
only playing dress-up with them

MR, EDDI E
| could wap it up very discreetly
in a plain brown paper bag and you
could sneak it into the house and
hide it in the back of your
cl oset.

CYNDA

(sadly)
And ny stepsisters would find it,
take it fromnme, and tell Certie |
stole it or sonething. And then
|’d have to confess that | got it
fromyou and she’'d stop ne from
com ng here and then what would |
have left? You' re ny best friend
in this whole world, M. Eddie.
You're the only one who really
under st ands ne.

MR. EDDI E
| want you to have this outfit,
sweetheart. I'll tell you what.
Il keep it here at the shop.
It’1l be here for you whenever you
need it.



She heads
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CYNDA
(woeful ly)
But where would | ever wear it?
Thanks, anyway, M. Eddie.

for the dressing room

MR EDD E
Cynthia. It’'s gonna get better
sonmeday. | prom se. You just hang

in there, hear? Your Daddy never
meant for you to live like this.

CYNDA
(turning back to face him
| mss him M. Eddie. | mss him
so nuch.

MR, EDDI E
| know you do, babygirl. | mss
himtoo. There isn’'t a day that
goes by that | don’t think about
him And your mana too. They spent
nearly as much tinme in this shop
when they were kids as you do now.
But what am | saying? You al ready
know the story quite well.

CYNDA
(eagerly)
But | like to hear it. Tell nme
again, M. Eddie.

MR. EDDI E
They didn't |ike each other at
first. Your daddy used to pick on
your mama sonething terrible!
She’d run in here everyday after
school —cause she liked to play
dress up just |ike you do—and
she’ d conpl ai n about how t hat nean
little Bernard Scott did this and
that to her, or said this or that
to her, or hit her here or there.
| told her way back then that boy
i ked her, and all she’'d do is
winkle up that cute little nose
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of hers and say “ew, nr. eddie,
that’ s nasty!”

CYNDA
And then one day she stopped
wri nkling up her nose..

MR, EDDI E
Yes, she did. And she’' d say
instead, “I guess he’s not so
bad” .
CYNDA

And then one day when they were
about fourteen years old, they
wal ked i n here together!

MR EDD E
Bl ushi ng, both of them Your daddy
told me a secret that day—well, at

| east he thought it was a secret
anyway—that he was gonna marry
your mama soneday.

CYNDA
And they did get married a few
years later! On a crisp Cctober
day.

MR. EDDI E
A Saturday. The first nost
beauti ful Saturday | ever
remenber. And then, one whol e year
| at er —

CYNDA
| was born!

MR, EDDI E
The second nost beautiful Saturday
| ever renenber.

CYNDA
And then Mama died a few nont hs
|l ater. ..
VR. EDDI E



They both
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Hurt ny heart, that thing. Broke
it all to pieces. But | still had
you to remind nme of her. And | had
your Daddy to | ook after. And I
knew he’d be alright.

CYNDA
But you didn’t count on him
marrying Gertie..

MR. EDDI E
Didn't see that comng at all! She
was newl y divorced and she’'d just
nmoved to town, she and her
daughters. | never even knew t hey
were dating until the day | ran
into themin the park. Your daddy
cane to see ne |later and asked ny
advice, which I did not hold back
fromgiving him of course.

CYNDA
And he went back and told her what
you said. ..
VMR, EDDI E

Must have. Because she stopped by
here one day and we had the nost
unpl easant conversation |I’ve ever
had with a wonman. And then the
next thing | know, they're

married.
CYNDA
And you didn't even get a wedding
i nvitation!
MR. EDDI E

And we both know who saw to that
| augh and then grow qui et.

CYNDA
And then ny Daddy died..

MR, EDDI E
(tenderly)
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And | knew I’d have to | ook after
you because you really didn’t have
anyone else. It hurts ny heart
that | can’'t do nore. If | could,
child, 1'd take you away fromt hat
pl ace.

CYNDA
(gently)
It’s okay, M. Eddie. | can deal
with anything as long as | have
you.

They hug and then Cynda pulls away.

She grabs

She drops
direction
drops the
and races

CYNDA
|’mlate, |1'd better go!

her backpack and races towards the door.

MR, EDDI E
Cynda! Your cl ot hes!

CYNDA
Ri ght!

t he backpack and rushes in the opposite
to the dressing room A nonent |ater she
outfit M. Eddie had given her into his arns
fromthe store in her old clothes. M. Eddie

wat ches her go sadly.



