
-

5irt +? ffi ,idI

MOON OVER BUFFALO

p^ur-: What's with Eileen? She walked right past me. I
think she was crying.

cH^Rrrrrr: Well, she was bom in Buffalo. Maybe she

suddenly realized she's still here.

cHARLolrE: Oh, please.

peul: She could do all right on TV. She's pretty
Wholesome.

C}IARLOTTE

milk.
Wholesome isn't the word. She could give

r;\U L: Charlotte. Have you talked to Roz lately?

cHARLorrE: Last Sunday. I brought up your name and
she started screaming.

r.rur-: Oh, great

reul: Oh, she wanted me to give up the theatre so she

could lead a "normal life." (He slnkes his hearl antl
Lauglx) Can you imagine anyone in your family being
normal?l

(Charlotte starls to laugh . . tlwn stops arul giaes him
a look. At ohich rnomcnt, Roz enters from the street)

ACT ONE

noz: Hi, Mother.

cHAnr,orrE: Pumpkinl Sweetiel (Thzy hug) When did

you get here?t

noz: A few minutes ago'

cHARrorrE: We were just talking about you' This sec-

ondl

Qt@ folloaing exclwnge is rqiil atd fltotat$E' anger

,rn Lirl *i* social inwcowse)

noz: Hello Paul.

p,rul: Hi Roz.

noz: How's show biz?

P^uL: Great I've never been haPPier'

noz: Well good for You I'm thrilled'

r,ruu Thanks.

noz: You're welcome'

(Pawe)

cHA rmE: . . . This is going well'

noz: I thought You were in New York'

p,ruu: I came back to work for your parents'
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raul: Actually, she loves it here. She started out here
in the theatre, but what she really wants to do is
television.

cHlRrrrrl'E: I never understood why you two broke up.

!l



ACI' ONE

. . She's not yours. I slept around.

: Roz, have you come to your senses? could
right back into the coinpany.
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noz: How nice.

paut: I'll check on Eileen'

edn erits)

c

noz: I
my

MOON OVER BUFFAIO

L s

: Rosalind, why don't you two iust get mar-

and get it over with'

h you would stop trying to run my life lt's
not your lifel

ROZ: N k you. That's not why I'm I have a

su for everybody, but I lost it.

(;E()RCu through tln daor): l, get in herel
Iook who's ved!

noz: Daddy! Don't two ever stop? . .

took, I'll see later, I' got to go.
CHARTOTTE:

're right. I'm sorry. 're right. (Pause.

Tlv motlur) l'm the one who gave

birth to you.

nozr Mother ., '

cH^Rl,oTrE: llvelve fourteen ounces.

They needed a

Roz: Mother!

(Ceorge

CEORCE: locked herself in' she . Rosalindl MY

babv! i
noz; DaddYl

'\he ruro to him and tlwY hug)

caoncr: Roz

(Roz erits and Paul

p,r,ul: She's

csoncr: She
of Arden.

voltr name into the Forest
have a way with , Paul.

?

p,rur,: Thanks

CtIARI,O'[TE: how is Little Miss Eileen?

peur,: She 't open the door for me either. I won-
der w happened.

CHARLOTTE: She's in love with George.

ceoncr: Charlotte, would you please keep your meno-
pausal hallucinations to yoursel[ The girl is obvi-
ously in some distress.

cnonce ; How's my little girl? ' ' ' Charlotte' how is it*"r.ttUi" 
that two su"-h pltln people as ourselves

could produce an offspring as beautiful as this one:'
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