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ANNETTE
Tony. ..
TONY
(annoyed)
Yeah?
ANNETTE
What do ya mean, yeah? Aren’t you gonna ask me to sit down?
TONY
No. You’'d do it.
ANNETTE

But you’ll dance with me, right?

TONY
Well...I could dance with you, but I told ya before
Annette, vyou’re not my dream girl. or nothing like that.

(CANDY, the nightclub singer
reminiscent of Gloria Gaynor, passes by
the table) : '

ANNETTE
You want a dream girl? Go to sleep and have a nightmare.

(as CANDY approaches the table, the
FACES give her a big greeting with
“Yheys” and whistling and other
nonsense...then...)

TONY
Hey, Candy. What do ya say?

CANDY
How you doin’ handsome?

TONY

Yeah, you know, alright.
(she hands him a pink flyer)

What’s this? A pink slip?
CANDY

Nah...they’ve got one of those dance competitions here
comin’ up. Can you believe 1it?
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(ANNETTE grabs one of the flyers)

CANDY (CON'T)
First prize, a thousand dollars.

JOEY
Woah, that’s a lot of clams.

CANDY
Yeah. They got people comin’ in from Manhattan,
Revelations, Gazebo, Studio 54...from all over for it.

{to TONY)
What d’ya say, Nureyev, you gonna enter? Ycou’ ‘re gonna need
a partner. -

TONY
Eh, I don’t know.

GUS
Come on Tony, you’re the klng out there! You-* re great.,
You’'re a great dancer. » :

TONY
You could be as good as me if you practiced.

GUS
(eagerly)
Yeah? You think I'd be a good dancer, Tony?

TONY
Actually, no.
({the GUYS all laugh at GUS)

Hey Candy, you gonna sing for me?

CANDY
Sure, why not? I got somethin’ special for ya.
{she winks at him and exits)

ANNETTE
Tony, a thousand dollars! We could be partners. Let’s
enter!
{beat)
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