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INT. JEANETTE'S HOUSE - DINING ROOM, HOBOKEN, NJ - NIGHT
Jeanette's childhood tablecloth is spread on the dining room table.
shapes mashed potatoes into breast-mounds.

Jeanette

MAX
Darling, what are you fretting about?
JEANETTE
It's the bosom. That damned bosom!
Seeing her serious expression, Max contains a laugh. As it dawns on him that
her absurd potato "sculptures" are breasts, he has to fight harder to hold in
his laughter.
JEANETTE (CONT'D)
Have you ever noticed how they're all different?
Putting a fist over his mouth, Max nods with wide eyes.
JEANETTE (CONT'D)
Every size and shape you can imagine, and some you
can't.
She jumps up and paces back and forth.
JEANETTE (CONT'D)
They either get squished, or end up looking like
boys.
She stops pacing and cups her own breasts, lost in thought.
MAX
That's what I call a "natural woman."
JEANETTE
It makes you feel free. More confident. I can't
explain it to you, you're a man. But every woman
needs one of these.
One?

MAX
Why not two?

Unable to contain himself any longer, Max bursts out laughing.
stares him down until he gets control of himself.

Jeanette

MAX (CONT'D)
I'm sorry, Baby-Mine. It's not what you're saying,
well yes, it is, but the way you say it.
(one last laugh)

JEANETTE
Don't "baby-mine" me.
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2.

MAX
I'm with you, Hon.
Hip hip hurray!

Brassieres for every woman.

She considers, then suddenly gets inspired.
JEANETTE
Wait a minute. You're getting fitted for a dress,
you could be fitted for a brassiere at the same
time. Voilá!
MAX
Hmmm. That's a great idea.
you could make a fortune.

No banana oil, Honey,

JEANETTE
If I can just get them to try it.
MAX
This calls for a celebration.
He sashays into the kitchen and returns with a bottle of beer and a chocolate
bar - making Jeanette's eyes pop.
JEANETTE
Where did you get that?
MAX
Remember my quarter?
JEANETTE
This was frivolous of you, Max.
MAX
You've got a million dollar idea and you're worried
about twenty-five cents? I guess you don't want
any... Oh, you would like some?
He hands her a piece of chocolate and swigs his beer.
MAX (CONT'D)
Sometimes it's the little things, don't you think?
She smiles and nods as she licks chocolate off her fingers.
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Guitar Man
Excerpt from screenplay for Prodigy Entertainment – dramatic
adaptation of the book and life of musician/activist Buzzy Martin
film won 19 awards – two for the screenplay

INT. PRISON WARDEN'S OFFICE DOOR - NIGHT
Buzzy bursts in the Warden's office, startling the Warden.
enraged, with tears in his eyes:

He is desperate,

BUZZY
I just saw one of my kids from school being brought
in. What the hell is he doing here?!
WARDEN BRONTË
He must have done something wrong.
BUZZY
He's a good kid who had a bad start, but he's
trying to change his future.
Cool as a cucumber, Warden Brontë raises a doubtful eyebrow.
WARDEN BRONTË
What do you expect me to do?
BUZZY
He's only seventeen - move him to Juvenile Hall!
WARDEN BRONTË
If you saw him here, he's already in the systemBUZZY
Can't you help him get out of here?
WARDEN BRONTË
Break the law, you pay the price.
BUZZY
Please, please...
Buzzy points at the picture of a Teenaged Girl on Warden Brontë's desk.
BUZZY (CONT'D)
He's someone's seventeen year-old child. Isn't
there something you can do?! You're the warden of
this prison!
Warden Brontë shakes his head, 'No'.
BUZZY (CONT'D)
Has anyone ever stopped to ask whether all this
punishment even works? Does it make anything
better?
WARDEN BRONTË
It's what people want and expect. And besides
that, it's pretty profitable. That's the way it
works and neither you nor I can change it.
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