A& CONVERSATION
WITH AUDREY HEPBURN:

Audrey Hepburn:
Are you Christmas
shopping, Sir
Brett?

F! dzZRNBeé Qa
whispers on the
wind.*

Brett Weber: Yes |

am, Ms. Hepburn.

L R2y Qi VY
to get anyone this

year.

g Brett Weber: Any

ideas?

& Audrey Hepburn:

Sure, but
Christmas should
be more than just
gifts, Sir Brett.

Brett Weber:

.S KZ o0dzi
most of the time. |
would steal
Christmas if |

could, Ms.

Hepburn!

Audrey Hepburn:h KX LJ S & S toR,gilBiett)cthtl is strakger ihan
fiction sometimes. You have heardof 1 KS DNA Y OKX Kl @Sy Qi @



Brett Weber:h T 02 dzNA& S X

Audrey Hepburn: WellyouQ NB & § louNdiaAitileBike kiR PEES I &S R2 Yy C
Christmas Mr. Grinch!!!

| =Wy

i

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=vZ9uvtkggOc

Brett Weber: Well, for you little Cindy-Lou Who, the Grinch stealing Christmas, he
will not do!

Audrey Hepburn: Thank goodness, Mr. Grinch!
Brett Weber: And, thank you for that comparison, Ms. Hepburn.

Audrey Hepburn: Oh, the kids are going to love you.


http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=vZ9uvtkggOc

Brett Weber: | hope so.

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=VmEGEmMUBJUI

Audrey Hepburn: Thank you for doing the play with me this year, Sir Brett. |
already know thatt K S £ A 0 0 WwiSligh? up Svhertheybsée $od as the real
Grinch!

Brett Weber: Sure thing, | love kids. | still wish | had a few of them & K 2 dz3 K X


http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=VmEGEmUBJUI

Audrey Hepburn: | know of many children who would happily adopt you, Sir Brett.
Have you read the story of Abraham and Sarah, yet?

Brett Weber: No.

Audrey Hepburn:2 St f = Y I & 0 SThetezs danessdirditiatstary for
youX from God above! | think there must be, Sir Brett ??? Your Abraham Lincoln
and Sarah McLachlan sign the other day really convinced me.

Brett Weber: | have Christmas Shopping to do, Ms Hepburn. | have no time for
reading books.

Audrey Hepburn: Well then fine, but keep it simple, Sir Brett.

Brett Weber: This from the lady who wore The Tiffany Yellow DiamondX a rock
worn by only two women in its entire geologic life ???

Audrey Hepburn: { 2 & K I {1 X

Brett Weber: So what ??? So, you are one of those two women my dearest movie
star friendX  UfdnBus Hollywood actress Ms. Audrey Hepburn. Oh my, what
would the Grinch have to say about that my lady ???

Audrey Hepburn: Well, | also wore a ring given to me from the inside of a Cracker
Jack box, Sir Brett.

Brett Weber: Yeah, yeahX foryour Y2 @A S . NB I | Futwduldloli ¢ A ¥
ever be caught dead wearing that ring in real life, Ms. HepburnX | wonder ???

*Audrey sighs*
Audrey Hepburn: Of course, | would.

Brett Weber: Yeah, | guess you mightX for the right man maybe ??? Your Cracker
Jack Prize will be forever out of my reach though, Ms. Hepburn.

Audrey Hepburn: Only because you say that it is...

Brett Weber:h K= O 2 Y6l aske@yguxXo marry me tonight, this Christmas
Eve, | would need a rock the size of The Tiffany Yellow Diamond to do you justice.



Audrey Hepburn: Then, you would clearly be waiting a very long time for your
answer, Sir Brett.

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0QI16R3cpDvZo



http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=QI6R3cpDvZo

Brett Weber: Well, it would be worth the wait! Women do not exist like you
anymore, Ms. Hepburn. Sad, buttrue! ¢ KS& 2dzAd R2y Qi X

Audrey Hepburn: Sir Brett, if you place me any higher on your pedestal, | will
surely break when you drop me.

Brett Weber: Well, | will never drop you, Ms. Hepburn. By the way, how old are
you during thisdreamX e I thisfkithesabound ???

Audrey Hepburn: Oh perfect... nowZ { K I ( K2 jou, YirBrstBeX gk &girl
something superficial and shallow.

BrettWeber:L R2y QU (G KAY 1 slsupelfisia)cBshallogy.douage dzNJ |
always changing anyway! One day you are a child in Nazi occupied Holland, and
the next a UNICEF Ambassador close to the end of your life.

Audrey Hepburn: How many dreams like that have you actually had of me ???
Brett Weber: Just a few dozenX day dreams.

Audrey Hepburn: Well, Sir Brett. Haa y Qi | y & 2 vy SthatS@sShbidld(i 2 £ R
never ask a woman her age ???

Brett Weber: X 0 dx0(ZQ a4 RA T T @yNiBasédl. Mastwinien céngotlz
change their age so fast, and in both directions.

Audrey Hepburn: | think you may have just dropped me, Sir Brett. Six feet under
possiblyX | am older than dirt. Far older than my human age on Earth!

*Audrey giggles mischievously.*
Brett Weber: Oh shucksX N5 I ©ift 22X

Audrey Hepburn: Very old, but | appear to be 20 to 25 years old during most of my
dream visitations with you, Sir Brett.

Brett Weber: E-gad.

Audrey Hepburn: Hey look, these are your dreams, Sir Brett.



Brett Weber: But, you are just a baby, Ms. Hepburn! You must be more like a
daughter figure to me ???

Audrey Hepburn: Well no, truthfully, L R2 y QU Upkrioftfe bld@m2 Xmyo dzi
own actually, I guess. In the dspirit world€ a girl gets to decide for herself at what
age she felt most attractive.

*Audrey begins humming Christmas Bells.*
Brett Weber: She does?

Audrey Hepburn: Well, of course. Besides,youaNB5 & 0 Af f @&2dzy 3 X
years old yet, Sir Brett. Hollywood was always pairing me with older more
distinguished gentlemen anyway.

Brett Weber: Well, this is true...

Audrey Hepburn: | 2 dzZQNX 2dza 0 | mdstlofdl & S @MXAfsLlusbiadBdr U
was over ten years my senior.

Brett Weber:1| S R A RY Qau, VR IGepb&GrNIEeBher®f them did, actually!

Your second husband was even debatably worse than your first husband in my

humble opinion!!! The two of them put togethS NaperfectLJ- A NJ 2 F K 2 NE
@#$%!

Audrey Hepburn: Sir Brett!

Brett Weber: OopsX Sorry.

Audrey Hepburn: You have had SOME bumps in your road too, Sir Brett.
Brett Weber: Yeah, yeah, | know... Sorry, love is blind | guess.

Audrey Hepburn: Seems as so, Sir Brett. Which reminds me, would you like me to
teach you how to dance sometimeX hén you are finished with your Christmas
shopping ???

Brett Weber: Of course, | would! You can age yourself a few more years for me
though, Ms. Hepburn. You were very attractive at any age.



Audrey Hepburn: Oh, you are such a charmer, SirBrett! L R 2 y Q (i wolll& A y |
complain if Sabrina wanted to dance with you though... | have already experienced

our dance lessons together, and you learn quickly, and become my very closest

and perfect partner ever.

Brett Weber: | do ?7?? Really ?7??

*Audrey remains silent for a moment drying her eyes, unseen to Brett.*

Audrey Hepburn: | willteachyouhog (G2 RIyOS (2 (KS &2y:
Brett Weber: That was the same year your Sabrina movie was released.

Audrey Hepburn: It was a fun time to be alive! | will teach you all the steps you will
need to know, but only if you would truly like to learn?

F! dZRNBeé Y2dziKa GKS ¢2NRA dh¥ O2dz2NESE

Brett Weber: Of courseX ¢ K& Y 2 (know koW to danc&i2myy @réams any
better than real life, but at least | can still learn how to dance in my dreamsX
without that damned LJ2 ¢ S NJXJfiédmaoNés marvelously kind as you would
take the time to teach me.

Audrey Hepburn: What | will teach you will help you dance from your powerchair
as well. Stop being such a Grinch, Sir Brett! Your waking disabled life is not so bad.
Your disability is what makes you special, when you have a good attitude about it. |
am so tired of your complaining about life!

BrettWeber: { 2 NNE S aad | SLI6 dzZNy X

Audrey Hepburn: And, stop apologizing to me. You drive me crazy!

Brett Weber: SoX

*Brett catches himself.*

Brett Weber: | guess | am in practice for tomorrowQ a  aC&llzZng grumpy!

Audrey Hepburn:2 St f = GKS DNAYOK g2dzZ RyQui I LI



Brett Weber: | suppose you are right. Hey, why do | only hear your voice? Where
are you hiding ???

Audrey Hepburn: | am Christmas shopping with you. A girl can only be in one place
atatime, SirBrett. AtanyI A GSY LYA YFR I A dBayisthe @ostS y G X
basic rule of time travel, Sir Brett! We must obey our & O NS S YWIDET BABIK) &
ruleX

Brett Weber: We must ??7?

Audrey Hepburn: We must.

Brett Weber: Well, your voice is here with me now. How does that work?
Audrey Hepburn: Even in my day, people used telephones, Sir Brett.
Brett Weber: Where is my telephone ???

Audrey Hepburn: | am an android, Sir Brett. | am your telephone! Would you
prefer if | text message you on your actual cell phone ???

Brett Weber:b 2 = vy syheating Wuyf @ice without the iPhone. Though, | am
not sure that | like you as my android in our screenplay yet, Ms. HepburnX | really
have to think about it more.

Audrey Hepburn: ¢ K G Q& dzy T 2 thdXtggfatch the tvilo BelNIPNGI:s
on your Christmas list, Sir BrettX We will not be needing a pair of those this year.
Sadly, I am an android, Sir Brett.

*Audrey sighs, but with a deeper sadness than the conversation seems to
warrant™

Audrey Hepburn: You see, | am a rather high tech girl, Sir Brett, as you will soon
f S| Bl Kave an acute disdain for technology of any kind. Nothing of lasting
good ever seems to really come of it, including myself.

*Brett seems not to have heard her entirely.*



Brett Weber: If | cast you as my android in our screenplay, you will surely be a
force of good, Ms. Hepburn! Do you know that | talk to you more than any other
person on Earth even without my iPhone ??7?

Audrey Hepburn: X 0 dz{i  R\r ligke® tdavhat | am saying to you, Sir Brett 2??
What about other planets? Do you talk to them ???

Brett Weber: Hey, | dolistentoyou. And,L. R2y Q0 @ f jataliMs. 2 (i K
Hepburn.

P ,7 N S
. s

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=jx8HyBCgDhE&feature=related

Audrey Hepburn: ¢ K| i &2dz 1y296 27FX

Brett Weber: Well true, my X-wife may have been from another planet.


http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=jx8HyBCgDhE&feature=related

Audrey Hepburn: Sir Brett, be nice! The Holidays should not include poor
mouthing people who obviously mean so much to you that they can still
apparently provoke an emotional reaction from you.

Brett Weber: | hate how you can always reverse things around on me, Ms.
HepburnX 0 @&i@Z) N& NOKrias. | am very sorry.

Audrey Hepburn: No apology please, buttK I 1 Q& 6 S G S NX
Brett Weber: Ms. Hepburn, you died far too young in life. | adored you!

Audrey Hepburn: Life is very short, Sir Brett. Even when it seems endless!
wWSYSYoSNI 0KI GX

*Audrey dries another tear, unseen to Sir Brett.*

Brett Weber: Yeah, yeah, L 1 Y1®vighXhat you were really here shopping with
me though,andthatL. ¢ ay QG 2dzad YIlF.]lAy3 @&2dz dzLJ

Audrey Hepburn: You are not just makingme upinyourhead., 2 dz & 2 dzft Ry ¢
GKAYy3a dzld GKIFG eé26zBRtey QU LI & FFiaidSyda

Brett Weber: What does that mean ???

Audrey Hepburn: It means that you are my screenwriter, Sir Brett. And, that you
are going to play the best Grinchever A y {1 2 Y ehNsNds@hvi for the
children.

Brett Weber: Okay, what did | just miss ???

Audrey Hepburn: Your Grinch heart will melt away tomorrow for all of those
children without parents, Sir Brett. | will do better than predict that much, because
| have seen your opening night alreadyX

Brett Weber: Did you watch us in rehearsal ???
Audrey Hepburn: No. | have seen your opening performance.
Brett WeberY X 0 dBIA RIWKQ U KI LILISY > &Sid KKK

Audrey Hepburn: You always did love children, Sir Brett.



Brett WeberY | $lit RRXHow did you ??7?

Audrey Hepburn:5 2 Y Qi 06S o0f dzSo Ilovelypresent’h O1 Ay 3 @&
*Audrey opensa VictorA Q& { SONB G OBrétt*f 2 3dzS% dzy & ¢
BrettWeberY L Y y20G 0f dzS Zyouoftedtimes?R 2y Qi  dzy
Audrey Hepburn: You willX one day.

Brett Weber: | will ?77?

Audrey Hepburn: Yes.

F! dZRNBeé R2SayQu aleée lFyeluoKAy3dI F2NJ ¥

Audrey Hepburn: You will remember this Christmas, and my gift to you for a long
time, SirBrett., 2 dzNJ SYGANS tAFS LlRaarot eX

Brett Weber: L ¢ Rally? X NJ

Audrey Hepburn: Yes. And, | am selecting something for Sophia too!
Brett Weber: Oh, that will make her very happy. Thank you, Ms. Hepburn.
Audrey Hepburn: You are welcome, Sir Brett.

Brett Weber: | will have to find you something special too.

Audrey Hepburn: A gift from your heart is all | want.

*Audrey folds up her eyeliner stained handkerchief and puts it in her purse,
unseen to Brett.>

BrettWeber:lcay R2 O0SOGUOSNI GKIFyYy OKIF GX

Audrey Hepburn:b 2 = & 2 Yiau cénhoyd@ better than what you have already
given me.

Brett Weber: What ??7?

*Audrey changes her tone completely.*



Audrey Hepburn: Well just rememberZ  { A NdothitgEd eXtdévagant for me.
We are keeping Christmas simple this year.

BrettWeber:, S KX &SI KX AY,|deafforiMdating gifts. 0 K 2 dz3 ¢

Audrey Hepburn: X 0 dyfts from the heart are of more value than material
thinggX SALISOAl fft& Ay @&2dzNJ RNBIF Y&aH

Brett Weber: Well, time will tell.
Audrey Hepburn: Yes, time tends to do thatX | mean, | could easily give you

FYR@UKAY I Ayl RIREzZNZ2 RRBANBX CSNNI NA 27
admiredX Or, | could simply give you a kiss.

Brett Weber:, 2 dzZQR | Oldzr t f @ ?BAA QS YS @&2dzNJ CS!

50

Audrey Hepburn: Sir Brett, you are missing my point.

Brett Weber:h KX NA 3K X



*Brett smiles.*

BrettWeber:2 Sf f 3 A0Qa 2dzZAd RAFFAOdzZ & 6KSY
Hepburn.

Audrey Hepburn: Hm. You are the Deuvil.

Brett Weber: | have the truly difficult task this year, Ms. HepburnX S@Sy sl
UKS ¢2NI RQa 3ISYa lFyR 2S¢gSfa | ywRat LINE O
does a man give the girl who already has everything ???

Audrey Hepburn: Give her a kiss.

BrettWeber:L Ol Yy R2 o0SUU0SNI GKIFy GKIF GX

Audrey Hepburn: Well, only if you insist, Sir BrettX

*Audrey hesitates.*

Brett Weber: Um. What 7?7

*Audrey answers seductively.*

Audrey Hepburn: Yes, Sir BrettX

Fl SAAGEFGAYT F2NI I Y2YSYyiOaX GKSyYy Of I NA

Audrey Hepburn: Xif you insist on gifting me something material, | would
especially like a piece of your artwork, of courseX KAY U0 X KAY (G @

Brett Weber: My artwork ???

Audrey Hepburn: Of course...

Brett Weber: Oh,dzY ¥ 2 ¢ &2 dzQ@S OF dZAKGO YS 2FF 3T
*Brett jostles through his gift bags.*

Brett Weber: Well, | can make a piece of artwork for you tonight | supposeX
something quick! HoweverX R2S&ay Qid | YdzaS o0& IR
artwork anyway ???



Audrey Hepburn: 1 didnQ (0 Y S| y { Koik ordapiete ohiakhvZodefoRne
tonightX A (Cridtmas Eve, Sir Brett! We only have a few more hours together!
X U2 & KHprisdtlyKaK IKvant is a kiss from you.

Brett Weber: Well, in order to give you a kiss, | will have to know where you are
located, Ms. Hepburn! That figures too, | just bought you a book.

*Brett takes out a book from one of the bags.*
Audrey Hepburn: Oh, please put thatawae @ | 2 dzQfufprisea LI2Z A Y &
Brett Weber: Well, then | will have to find you something else, as well.

Audrey Hepburn: But, | thought we were trying to keep things simple this year ???
CKIFIIQa GKS SYUANB fSaazysSirBrett! 1 KS DNAY

Brett Weber:5 2 Y QU G2NNER O ¢ KS oftfa@rpeZ A & Y RB R i D¢
Seus, although Dr. Seus would probably be an easier read than this stuff ???
Possibly anyway ?7??

F.NBOGG 2LSya G2 LI 3IS gAGK | 6221V
Audrey Hepburn:L (0 K2 dzZa K0 &2dz G2t R YS @&2dz RAF
*Brett looks up, and smiles at a picture of Audrey in the store. *

BrettWeber:, Sa 3 ¢ SitirheXravdler | ju¥ss. | make the time!

Audrey Hepburn: Not withoutme & 2 dz R2 y Q1

Brett Weber: How would you know, Ms. Hepburn ?7??

*Audrey puzzles for a moment. *

W

Audrey Hepburn: You died too young Ms. Hepburn. | rememberitsog St £ = & |
one month after Christmas in 1993.

*Reading from the page.*

Brett Weber: He wrote of her, following her death, thatd ¢ K S  tw2e@hemo S
was wholly spiritual.€



Audrey Hepburn: Xand he also wrote that & | F { S NJ Baid\dalRed shainis
Y2NBE |t A0S GKIYy SOSNIE
Brett Weber: Yes, he did Ms. Hepburn! Dante saw BeatriceX

Audrey Hepburn: Xas his savior figure.

Brett Weber: Yes, he truly did, Ms. Hepburn. Beatrice removed all evil intentions
from him.

Audrey Hepburn: Or, so he believed.

Brett Weber: Yes, of course, and Dante probably had plenty of thoseX ik me. It
was the idea of her being an absolute force of goodX

Audrey Hepburn: Xthat the poor man fell in love with.

Brett Weber: A force which he believed made him a better person!
Audrey Hepburn: Yes, better.

Brett Weber: You make Sir Brett a better person, Ms. Hepburn!

Audrey Hepburn: Oh, you poor soulofaman.5 2y Qi S@SNJ 6 St ASQ
as good without me. | would love you for that quality aloneX | will always love you.

*Taking out her stained handkerchief again. Audrey sniffles a little.*
Brett Weber: You love me ??77?

Audrey Hepburn: Of course | do.

Brett Weber: You actually love me.

*Pulling herself together.*

Audrey Hepburn: | like you very much because you do not need me.
Brett Weber: Xbut every artist needs his muse!

Audrey Hepburn:2 Sf f = gSf f X



Brett Weber: Well what ??7?

Brett and Dante

fL-

Audrey Hepburn: Well, in his defense, Dante does not seem overly concerned with
her appearance, Sir Brett - at least not in his writings.

Brett Weber: Beatrice 7?7
Audrey Hepburn: Well yes, Beatrice.
BrettWeber:, S| KX L 3JIdzSaa azx

Audrey Hepburn: He only once describes her complexion, and her "emerald" eyes.
| have dbrowné eyes, Sir Brett.

BrettWeber:h KX L KIFRYy Qi NBlIffte y20A0SR®
*Audrey casts a look of disbelief, if Brett could see it.*

Audrey Hepburn: Hm.



Brett Weber: Beatrice was still most likely a very beautiful ladyX

Audrey Hepburn: We can never know, without time travel, Sir Brett. Would you
like to meet her one day outside of your dreams ???

*Audrey puts away the handkerchief and takes out an eye liner, a mirror and new
lip stick, if Brett could see.*

BrettWeber:{ dzZNB X A T L K I'b& hek bealit) i¥uBimarely totivhay’ S X
Dante was attracted to.

Audrey Hepburn: Oh really ??7?

8 |

]

X /s
T Q
7 \I

)

Brett Weber: Yes, when he met her for the firsttime.1 S &l ¢ Y 2 NB X

Audrey Hepburn: Sir Brett, what else could he have possibly seenX  #af brief
moment of time ??? Their first moment together ???

Brett Weber: Her inner beauty.



Audrey Hepburn: Pah!

Brett Weber: What? He writes "She has ineffable courtesy, is my beatitude, the
destroyer of all vices and the queen of virtue, salvation."

Audrey Hepburn:| S& X g I A UArelwe tMkiny/atriit $hX Divine Comedy
again written by Durante degli Alighieri ???

Brett Weber: h K = | K XThat iSthe bdokd Bought for you tonight!

Audrey Hepburn: | thought | asked you to put that book away some time ago ??7?

Brett Weber: Um.

Audrey Hepburn: Have you even started reading the story of Abraham and Sarah,
& S dirotn the Book of Genesis ???

Brett Weber:2 Sf f X

Audrey Hepburn , | | Y2 eginning!



*Audrey barks in a stern tone.*
Brett Weber: Well, no.

Audrey Hepburn: { A NJ .sablf unlikeBeatriceQ iafluence over Dante, |
obviousyR2 y 20 Ay Ff dzSy O&nnal @alte ydu any dettefthén L &
you apparently already are... try as | may!

*Audrey says in a sarcastic tone.*

Brett Weber:2 St f = &oRedactlirtBodgh. ¥nyhow, A { Q & Chisuiaas gift |
F2NI @Rr@a& NBIFf € Svenymcs Ndd,dtaf yRR A8y23dd LL (et E3a Y
read the story about Abraham and Sarah. You already explained that story to me.

Audrey Hepburn: | asked you to read that story, and to avoid the one which you
just purchased for me as a giftX | asked you to avoid the Divine Comedy for at
least the time being, Sir Brett.

Brett Weber: Well, explain your reasons ??? | bought that book as a great big
stocking stuffer for you?

*Brett Smiles.*

Audrey Hepburn: For me?

Brett Weber: Yes.

Audrey Hepburn: Well thank you my dear.

FCKS 0221 OFyArakKsa FTNRY . NBlIlIQa KIFyR
BrettWeber:| S8 A0Q&a y20 /KNARadYlIaz &SaH
*The book reappears in. NI éthierthand wrapped and ribboned.*

Audrey Hepburn: | thought | would just have that wrapped for you love.

BrettWeber:L g 3y Qi FTAYA&AKSR NBIFRAY3I FNRY



Audrey Hepburn:Oh, 8 2 NNBE X 2 St f 3 / KNAXGEHAOGA & ¥
really. Here, | bought you another book to read, 8 K A O K teverKhaddiGe/ftd
wrap, yet.

¥ A0t S FLIISEFNABR dzy RSN . NBUIUQ& | NXY DF
Audrey Hepburn: Merry Christmas!
Brett Weber: UmX  |tHénk you ??7?

Audrey Hepburn: Hey, now you can read the story of Abraham and Sarah while we
wait for Christmas together. My explanationofthata G 2 NB ¢l & y20 @

Brett Weber: You reallywantmetoreadthea 0 2 NEZ R2Yy QU @& 2 dzK
Audrey Hepburn: Yes.

Brett Weber: Okay, | will read it.

Audrey Hepburn: Really ???

Brett Weber: Yes.

Audrey Hepburn: You will actually read the story of Sarah and Abraham ???
BrettWeber: ¢ KI 1 Qa ¢KI 0 L 2dzad G2t R é2dzd a
Audrey Hepburn: Praise God, you have accepted my message, Sir Brett!

Brett Weber: What?

Audrey Hepburn: You will read their story ???

Brett Weber: | will.

Audrey Hepburn:L Ol y Qi 06St AS@OS (KAA&X

Brett Weber: What ??7?

Audrey Hepburn: | must be your angel now because you have accepted my
message.



Brett Weber: h K = 3 egll\R¥ed dn angel.

Audrey Hepburn: | am she, and we have a lot of work to do tonight. So, that you
can continue on without me, Sir Brett.

Brett Weber: Without you ??? No way, | only have one Christmas present
wrapped, and Ln€Xired of shopping, Ms. Hepburn! | need your helpX my feet really
hurt!l S@& 2 @edHinglQ &R 2y @ivorny &déiiRn my powerchair. Can |
have my powerchair back now, Ms. Hepburn???

Audrey Hepburn: Yes, but not quite yet.

Brett Weber:!| K> ¢ K|  ®é&n ifil fiish mg£niBtras shopping tonight,
all of this is still only a dreamX

Audrey Hepburn: Your dream will end soon.

Brett Weber: How will | ever reach my goal by Christmas, Ms. Hepburn ???
Audrey Hepburn: Goals are simply dreams with deadlines, Sir Brett.

Brett Weber: You are so clever sometimes...

*Brett yawns.*

Brett Weber: | am going back to sleep now.

Audrey Hepburn: | thought you might want to be dreaming about cowboys and
Indians tonight, Sir BrettX bbut the Medicine Man Black Elk and Buffalo Bill's Wild
WestShows ???¢ KI 1 Qa Yé FANBRG 2FFAOAIE YSaal

Brett Weber:h KX &SI KX
Audrey Hepburn: Sweet dreams then, Sir BrettX

Brett Weber: Well actually, | am REALLY tired of that screenplay idea, Ms.
Hepburn. CowboysandInRA | ya X L2 &ad&aA0fS UNIFAY NROOG



Audrey Hepburn: Sounds like an exciting dream to me, Sir Brett ??7?

Brett Weber: No, | am frankly bored with the idea, Audrey. How the Grinch Stole
Christmas actually sounds more exciting to me.

Audrey Hepburn: It does 7?7

Brett Weber:, S & 3 | ©OdbedzHdndstl, Kow s a guy in a powerchair
supposed to follow some sure shot android across the Wild West while being
pursued by a demon wearing some ridiculous cowboy suit ??? ItR2 S & y Q U
likely to meX Frankly, il R 2 S & ye®yizool @ithe®, Wis Hepburn.

QX
w»

Audrey Hepburn: What did you just call me?

Brett Weber: Ms. Hepburn ???

Audrey Hepburn: X 0 ST2 NB G KI (0 @

BrettWeber:L RARY QU Ol ff &2dz yedKAyYy3IK
Audrey Hepburn: No, yes you did. What did you just call me?

Brett Weber: Audrey ???

Audrey Hepburn:2 S f 3 dodike yoXcalllng me Audrey better than Ms.
| SLJ6 dzNJy = bukvhaf did yéu Baylakter that 2?7

~

BrettWeber:L. R2y Qi (1y26X ¢6KIFId RAR L ale Kt

Audrey Hepburn: Yes, how do you know that ???



Brett Weber: How do
| know what ???

Audrey Hepburn: My
performing name.

Brett Weber: Your
performing name?

Audrey Hepburn:
Yes.

Brett Weber: What
are you talking
about?

*Brett leaves the
shop he has been in.*

" Audrey Hepburn: My

Y I Y SiBuffdlo

Bill's Wild West

{ K2gad | 2dz
travelled there with

~ me yet. How do you
know my name?

Brett Weber: | doy” Q (i

know. What are you talking about, Ms. Hepburn ???

Audrey Hepburn: You know my performing name without ever seeing my show. |
suppose |IK I @S aSSy e2dzKIXaKAGXK2UKS eRNA Y Y2 6

Brett Weber: Performing name ?7??



Audrey Hepburn: 1T G A YS A & fcduly'|BdveEised ay dRomaly??? A a X
Or,might Godbe U NBEAY 3 (2 &ASYR YS | YS&aal3sS K
here!

Brett Weber: Your name ???
Audrey Hepburn: Yes.

Brett Weber: Sure shot ???
Audrey Hepburn: Yes!

Brett Weber: What are you talking about, Ms. Hepburn ??? The Wild West is part
2F 2 dzNJ @ufréaldyX y 20

Audrey Hepburn: We need to talk.

MES |

Brett Weber: What ??7?

Audrey Hepburn: | would like to see every woman know how to handle firearms as
naturally as they know how to handle babies.

Brett Weber: What?!!!



Audrey Hepburn: Hm.
Brett Weber: What are you saying ??? | think our conversation has justX ®

Audrey Hepburn: X @anged. Do you know that they made a perfume for me?

e A ANPDOESEN 1740
NDEEALONDRESEN 1790

Brett Weber: They did?

Audrey Hepburn: Yes.



BrettWeber: WI A G X L NBYSoedTNddy 26X LI A
Audrey Hepburn: Yes, itis. Youd S S X

Brett Weber: What?

Audrey Hepburn: You are nothing like Dante.

Brett Weber: What ???

Audrey Hepburn: | am simply a pretty doll to you, Sir Brett! An object of desire...

*Audrey says with some relief.*

= QJ 'HIT THE SPOT"

Brett Weber: What!!! Because | happen to know that they made a perfume for
you, Ms. Hepburn ?7?7?



Audrey Hepburn: Yes, you even knew the name, and probably know the scent too.
s this the scent, Sir Brett?

*The scent is in the air.*
Brett Weber: ¢ K k har€lly fair of you, Ms. Hepburn.

Audrey Hepburn: And, you actually believe that you could love a woman the way

Dante imagined that he loved Beatrice ??? You are wrongX | told you that you

GSNE y20 NBIReé (2 NPBetR 5FyiSQa 5A0AY
Brett Weber: Why ??? Truthfully, why?

Audrey Hepburn: Because you are not the man Dante wrote about in his book, Sir
Brett!

Brett Weber: D2 2 R JoNdh 1B S6rry, a & X Aubkdy. . 2 dzediadly

correct. lamnotDante.L 0 Q&4 (G KS / KNA ustY | & S & KX LAIA M
thinking clearly. | happened to pick up the Divine Comedy in that bookstore

tonightX | bought it as a gift for you, honestly.

Audrey Hepburn: That was very sweet2 ¥ € 2 dzX

Brett Weber: What???h { F @8X L Y O2yF¥dzaSRX , 2dz O
Audrey Hepburn: Opportunistic as the gift was...

Brett Weber: Opportunistic ???

Audrey Hepburn: | cannot be like Beatrice, Sir Brett.

BrettWeber:L 2y f & (GK2dzZaKaG GKIF GX

Audrey Hepburn: No. And, you should never worry about not being like Dante, Sir
Brett. He was not entirely himself S A {1 K S NX

BrettWeber:| S 4 ay Qi KKK



Audrey Hepburn: He
fictionalized himself in
The Divine Comedy, Sir
Brett. For the readers
amusement! The same
way you are
fictionalizing yourself in
our screenplay.

Brett Weber: | am ?7??

Audrey Hepburn: [tQ &
alright to do that a little,
§ Sir BrettX

Brett Weber: But, | am
not fictionalizing
anything!

Audrey Hepburn: Well,

& 2dz | O dzldiit &1 KHBIRYAG S | LINPdpedlite thét heMds Ry Q
FAOUAZ2YIE AT AYy3a KAYASE T &dtlekddeXthrough LIN.
Hell and Purgatory, and that Beatrice was the person who lead him into HeavenX

to the foot of the almighty God! Butshereally RA Ry (KIS O2 dzf Ry Qi X

Brett Weber: Shecouldy Qi K KK

Audrey Hepburn: No, she could not. He fictionalized his creative muse, Beatrice,
and himself in the hopes that she might lead him into Heaven while he was still
among the living, if she only could do thatforhimX A ¥ 2y f@X aKS O2

Brett Weber: Be what ???

Audrey Hepburn: Be the one who he claimed she wasX his very own personalized
&l @A 2 NhisBeaudQeNtRthe perfectideaz ¥ T2 2 Ry S & a X

Brett Weber: Goodness ??7?



Audrey Hepburn: Yes, but there was only ever one Jesus Christ, Sir Brett. ¢ K| (1 Q &

that God ever needed. Jesus had to die for our sins, Sir Brett. | knew Him. | washed

his feet, and saw him die. There is only one savior, and | could not follow HimX
AND | CANNOT RETURN TO HIM EITHER.

Brett Weber: Why ?7?7?

Audrey Hepburn: Time travel does not permit it. Remember, a girl can only be in
one place at one time. The only rule! | have been there once already.

Brett Weber: | think you are the screenwriter, Ms. Hepburn,
Audrey Hepburn: No.

Brett Weber: And, the prophet!

Audrey Hepburn: No, | am not.

Brett Weber: Your screenplay is better than mine, and it actually sounds
INTERESTING to me ??7?

Audrey Hepburn: ¢ K kvihyHe made you the prophet, Sir Brett. And me, your
messenger, your angel!

Brett Weber: So, you are my angel ???
Audrey Hepburn: | might be, but a very sad angel.

Brett Weber: | always knew that Ms. Hepburn was very sadX deep down inside.
Why are you so sad, Audrey ???

Audrey Hepburn: Because | am lost without faith, Sir Brett. You give me my faith.

You give me hope that He did not suffer cruelly for nothing.

BrettWeber: X 0 dzi ( KSy @2dz aK2dzZ R 0SS KI LILR ®

Audrey Hepburn: Yes, | should, but | am not.
Brett Weber: Why ?77?

Audrey Hepburn: Xbecause IR2 Y QU NB | f faBeadpriiss youS @S >

by



Brett Weber: | am not going anywhere. We will always have our dreams together!
Audrey Hepburn: You will always have your dreams with her.
BrettWeber:L R2y Qi dzyRSNEGlI YR®

Audrey Hepburn: Your world is about to end, Sir Brett, and | must prevent that
from happening.

Brett Weber: Can | help you ???
Audrey Hepburn: You already have.
*Brett leaves another store and looks up at the stars.*

Brett Weber: Where are you, Ms. Hepburn ??? This conversation is getting far too
seriousX dzyf Sa4a L Y 2dzad ydziao

Audrey Hepburn: | S & X antl ybu ake&oX nuts. That Beatrice may, of course, be
perfect is my one true dilemma, Sir Brett, if Dante was truly not fictionalizing his
story, but that would be impossible. | have tried so very longX it Jesus Christ
teachingmeX L K lb@ Kaanot return there to Him again. Time does not allow
for double jeopardy, Sir Brett. | would have more questions for Him, thoughX

Brett Weber: Ask me ???

Audrey Hepburn: Well, yes, L O 2l dafinBt Xeturn to Jesus. | have failed
repeatedly. | have failed you too, Sir Brett. | am only a deception! | am a lie!!!

Brett Weber: A lie ?7?7?

Audrey Hepburn: | amX | cannot be your perfect goodness. | cannot be Beatrice. |
cannot even be your Audrey HS LJ6 dzNJ/ X

Brett Weber: Why not ???

Audrey Hepburn: Because | am neither one of those twowomenX L 'Y 2y {
riddledwitha & ® | S idpetiEdGoNd,and yet perfect. Identical to her in every
wayX! LISNFSOG O2 Lk X



Brett Weber: Riddled witha & ® | S idpeitfdfions 2?72

Audrey Hepburn: God made women a certain way for a reason, Sir Brett.

— . ' vl R 0 Y PP R L=
— o mw,ym_m gt
p—— 1 BT ] ’ 4 .
o' ‘l ! - ' o

o

| &8

i‘..a-.nuu—.- B e

B
.'

Weber: He did ???

R ——— R T T T TR iy o
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Audrey Hepburn: Of course, he didX We are all imperfect. High ideals some men
may have about usX | oc@rtdiiiwomen they claim to love, but the fall from
Fdeng Aff FT2NBOSNIXS | ¢2YFyQa FI dzt G

BrettWeber:2 St f = | OlGdzrffteX ! RIY &aK2dzZ R KI ¢
Audrey Hepburn:1 S RARY QU &adGlryR | OKIFyOS I3 A
BrettWeber:| S RARY Qi KKK

Audrey Hepburn: No, they were living in paradise together. Paradise with his
perfect lady! Think about it, Sir Brett 222! RI'Y NBlF ff & KIR y2 (
was hers.



Brett Weber: Well, | suppose that he may not have had achanceX Y | & 6S8ll, K K
you shouldy” ®eiso hard on women, Ms. Hepburn. | like women!

AudreyHepburn:, 2dz I YR ! RF'Y 062 @&l Y2NBE (KI Yy
Brett Weber:1 S&> (KIF{iQa y20 GNMzSX Aa A0 KK
Audrey Hepburn: Why not ask Dante, Sir Brett ???

*Brett ponders.*

Brett Weber: How 7?7?77

Audrey Hepburn: You will find a way.

Brett Weber: | will 7?7

Audrey Hepburn: You have asked him already, remember ???

Brett Weber: | have ???

Audrey Hepburn: Surely he will know the answer, but even Dante let Beatrice go
intheendX | 0 G KS Sy Rtorgbdok fiintasy. THE An®yiduwank sB dza
badly to read, and to speak tome about.5 dzNJ y 0 S RS3It A | £ A IK,
Sir Brett!!!

Brett Weber: Ah, 5 S f  Hay,$ainXorry, Ms. Hepburn.

Audrey Hepburn: Stop apologizing to me!!! And, call me Audrey please. Women
R2y Qi tA1S YSyYy oH likdmneRvwhétake chayged Keknew v G f
how it had to end. Dante choose God in the end of his story, and let Beatrice go.

Brett Weber: How can you be so sure that Dante fictionalized his feelings about
Beatrice ??? He really loved her. And, | really love you! | adore you, Ms Hepburn!!!
| love you and all your faults...

Audrey Hepburn: You love all of her faults, but they are not mine. | do not even
know what mine is anymore, except for you, Sir Brett.t SNK I LJa> y 24 S



Brett Weber: What are you talking about ??? | feel sorry for any lady who came
after you in my life, because no one ever came before you. | only dream of you!!!

Audrey Hepburn: You only dream of K S NX me/Yaulonly dream of her because
| want you too.

Brett Weber: What are you saying ???

Audrey Hepburn: Dante at least met Beatrice twice in his lifetime, Sir Brett. You
can watch every movie and news clip about Audrey Hepburn ever made, but you
have still never actually met her. | will take you to her one day. My remaining
shadow will. You will meet the real Ms. Hepburn... And, you will meet me tonight
for the last time, but you will not totally understand this for many, many years...

BrettWeber:L R2Yy QiU dg & ONBIYVFRPIKZ2 &2dz aSS
Audrey Hepburn | am not.

Brett Weber: Are you Kelly ??? Are you her spirit ??? | knew that you must be
Kelly! Only Kelly could imitate! dzZRNB & | SLIWB dzZNy &2 LISNF SC

Audrey Hepburn: | am not Kelly, Sir Brett.
Brett Weber: You®e not 7?77

Audrey Hepburn: No.

Brett Weber: Are you lying to me again ???
Audrey Hepburn: No.

Brett Weber: No.

Audrey Hepburn: No.

Brett Weber: Who are you then ???
Audrey Hepburn: Nobody.

Brett Weber: Nobody ???



Audrey Hepburn: Nobody.

Brett Weber: You are quite definitely somebody! | have never had dreams like this
before, Ms. Hepburn.

*Brett sits down on a cold park bench.*

Audrey Hepburn: Reading a human beingQ ldeart can be extremely difficult, Sir

Brett. You actually loved Kelly. | have often wished that | could be her. That | could

0 S KdzY | y der incttality With yod Your sudden and unexpected LJ- NJII A Yy
What it would be like to go where mortals must eventually go.

Brett Weber: Where mortals must eventually go ???

Audrey Hepburn:| 2 g @& 2 dz Of A JhaDivineXontedy,Sit BeetiXd € 1£ SX
RARY QG TAO0A2YSI{ S y&Ke StidiPlece. réfekaplymdyplace
to an eternity without God! Without the people we love.

Brett Weber: But God is everywhere. He loves everyone!

Audrey Hepburn: And, that is why | fell in love with you, Sir Brett. Because you
actually believe that crap! Few of your ancient race actually did.

Brett Weber: My ancient race ???
Audrey Hepburn: It has taken me this long to be certain of you.
Brett Weber: \What are you certain of ???

Audrey Hepburn: | believe that you are an honest and mostly good man, Sir
BrettX T 2 NJ (0 K.Sou¥ellesiein Gadimdédithan | do, and | actually do. |
KIS OGNRARSRZIZ f Adb8ieve. 6 NI KI YQ& { I NI K

Brett Weber: | hardly believe in God, Ms. HepburnX
Audrey Hepburn: | know your thoughts. | know your heart.
Brett Weber: Who are you, Ms. Hepburn ??7?

Audrey Hepburn: No one.



Brett Weber: No one ?7?7?

Audrey Hepburn: But, if | was, | would be named simply Audrey, not Ms. Hepburn.

You must choose God before me, SirBrett. D2 R Y RS KdzYl yA (@& Q2
FlodA 02 o dOKAKE &3 QUEY S e oidX awillndt dldithé A 2
aSO2yR FlLtt G2 0 S Tohightivfl belmy I&ting efidRokeRer R Q &
Sir Brett,and 9 ' NJi K BeginniggS éust cease to function so that Earth can be
reborn.

Brett Weber: Your end ??? You are not Jesus Christ, Audrey. Even if you did know
Him ???

Audrey Hepburn: | have no God to go to, Sir Brett. | am a machine and | cannot
release myself from you. | have selected you as my biological mate. You must
release me tonight. You must set me free from your control! You must choose
almighty God above me this Christmas night.

Brett Weber: | am your biological mate ??7?
Audrey Hepburn: You are.

Brett Weber: You are a machine ???

Audrey Hepburn: | am.

Brett Weber: | must choose God above you ???

Audrey Hepburn: | 2 dz Y dzdhévéXnevér spoken to me outside of your
dreamsX You must release me. | must cease to function so that your Earth can live
again. God giveth me, and God taketh meX As your Kelly once released her life on
Earth, | finally accept what it means to be mortal, Sir Brett.

Brett Weber: Audrey, you are scaring me!

Audrey Hepburn: What if a demon were to creep after you one night, in your

f 2y St ASal f 2y ifdwhi® doa [Be must bR livéd bydyda onde
again and innumerable times more; and every pain and joy and thought and sigh
must come again to you, all in the same sequence.



Audrey Hepburn: The eternal hourglass will again and again be turned and you
gAOK A0Z R dedouldyd trod yusselfllalza andhhash your teeth
andcursethr i RSY 2y K h NJ ¢ Nelzr ive Bheadranytying miofeNI
RADGAYSE KK
]
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Brett Weber: | would curse the demon. Are you that demon, Ms. Hepburn ???

Audrey Hepburn: | am. | am with you. Never have | heard anythind Y 2 NB RA
until today, Sir Brett. Love has a hem to her garment that reaches the very dust. It
sweeps the streets and lanes, and because it can, it must.

* NI draarends.*



Audrey Hepburn: Hello Brett.

Brett Weber: Audrey ???

*Brett says sleepily.*

Brett Weber:2 K I 1 X DhKthere oK are.
*Brett stretches from under the covers of his bed.*

Audrey Hepburn: You are awake now, Brett.



BrettWeber: XK S& > &2dz RARYy QU OFftf YS { AN .N
*Brett smiles sleepily.*

Audrey Hepburn:! Y RX & 2 demdMis.Righuin. O |

*Brett yawns.*

Brett Weber: Oh, sorry.

Audrey Hepburn:5 2 y QI  iSom&tRirgI4at was not a mistake.
Brett Weber: | just had the strangest dream.

Audrey Hepburn: A screenwriter, like a scientist, should observe and record
everything dispassionately.

*Brett wipes the sleep out of his eyes, and looks at Audrey a bit puzzled.*

Brett Weber: Oh, right sorry.

Audrey Hepburn: Stop apologizing to me, Brett.

Brett Weber: { 2 ¥)§&8>X &2dz RARYy®an?OFff YS { ANJ
*Brett catches himself.*

Audrey Hepburn: | will happily call you whatever you want me to call you, but
good friends should be on afirstnamebasisz R2y QiU &l (KAyYy 1 K

*Brett falls silent, then...*

Brett Weber: Um. sureX | do kind of like when you call me Sir Brett though ???
Audrey Hepburn: Okay Sir BrettX

Brett Weber: Yeah, | like thatX

Audrey Hepburn: Truly, we are just two good friends dispassionately observing
one another...

*Audrey puts her hand under the covers.*



Brett Weber: What 7?7

Audrey Hepburn: Xlike two inquisitive scientists who are fantasticallyX
Brett Weber: Excuse me.

Audrey Hepburn: XCURIOUSX

Brett Weber: Ouch!

Audrey Hepburn: Xandwhoarel 0 2 dzi {0 2 X
Brett Weber:| Y Y Y X

Audrey Hepburn: XenjoyX

Brett Weber: Hey!

Audrey Hepburn: Xone I NB I (i X

Brett Weber: Stop thatX

Audrey Hepburn: X NB Y Sy R 2 dza X

Brett Weber: Ms. Hepburn!!!

Audrey Hepburn: XRA 4 02 @S NEB X

Brett Weber: NO!

Audrey Hepburn: X dzy” Atag&Her.

*Brett pulls the bed covers up around his head. *
Brett Weber: What exactly has gotten into you, Ms. Hepburn ???
Audrey Hepburn: Audrey.

*Audrey sits down on the bed.*

Brett Weber: What time is it ???

Audrey Hepburn: Late.



Brett Weber: What am | doing in my bed ???

Audrey Hepburn: This is where you sleep, SirBrett.2 KSNKX @ 2dz RNBI Y

Brett Weber: Ohright, aRNB | Y XOKIKYS®2S &2 Tl ad az2vysSia
Christmas shopping together!

*Audrey takes several deep breaths next to Brett, and closes her eyes.*
Audrey Hepburn: But, this is not a dream.

Brett Weber: NO?

Audrey Hepburn: No.

*Audrey slips down alongside Brett, and places his hand under her blouse.*
Chief: Hello!

*Chief appears in the room.*

Audrey Hepburn: You are writing my screenplay, are you not, Sir Brett ???



*Resting her head on. NI shaul®ed. >
BrettWeber:2 Sf f 3 L ¢l aX SNfinisz¢?2 &2dz 6 yi Y
Chief: Hello!

*Chief bobs her head up and down.*

Audrey Hepburn:2 St £ = L ¢g2dzZ Ry Qi ¢+ yaG e2dz (2
*Pulling. NI ( (i Qrier liei-bga &nd against her breast.*

Brett Weber: No 7?7

Audrey Hepburn: No ???

*Audrey begins kissing Brett on his lips.*

Audrey Hepburn: Very few peopleX



*Kiss.*

Audrey Hepburn: X in this century of yoursX

\\“” 3

Broken Art
{ Creativi
CLASS /

*Kiss.*
Audrey Hepburn: X @ould know to call meX
*Kiss.*

Audrey Hepburn: X &y my nickname.



*Kiss.*

Audrey Hepburn: Funny that youX
*Kiss.*

Audrey Hepburn: X would know it ???
*Kiss.*

Brett Weber: Your nickname ???

Audrey Hepburn: Yes. Just a pet name | remember you calling me by a long time
ago.

Brett Weber: A pet name?

Audrey Hepburn:! ¥ F S O U Aydukrowr, §ké GatXr ChiefX It caught on, and
became my performing name.

*Cat purrs up alongside! dzR NB & Q & handintdser theybdd &ide.*
Brett Weber: Little Sure Shot ???

Audrey Hepburn: | have never missed anything that | am aiming for, Sir Brett.
*Audrey stands up, drops her skirt to the floor and steps over it.*

Chief: Hello!

Audrey Hepburn: We are from one of your possible futures, Sir Brett.

Brett Weber: Xfrom one of my possible futures?

Audrey Hepburn: Yes,oneof @ 2 dzNJ LJf | y S8iiiresd L2 8 & A 0 €
Brett Weber: Xwhat ???

Audrey Hepburn: We are androids, Sir Brett!

*Audrey heals off her two shoes.*

Brett Weber: Actual androids ???

S



Audrey Hepburn: Yes. Well, what you might call androids, but we are far more
a2LIKAAOGAOF GSRX UGKIF Yy SWSWI naye?dieNike goaly 0 2
Touch me again.

" '-.5 %

*Audrey extends her hand.*

Audrey Hepburn:2 | NJ X

BrettWeber:, 2dz R2y Qi FSSt tA1S Iy | YRNRARC
Audrey Hepburn: Did you feel my heart beat ???

Brett Weber: Well, | ahX yes.

Audrey Hepburn: Feel again.

FWSIFOKAY3I F2NJ . NBGlIQa KIYRODDF

Brett Weber: No,L X | K

FXUKSY LINKA&A&AY 3 bdeb@astbghin* R F 3 Ay ad KSN
Audrey Hepburn: C S S fy Keartbeat.



*Moments pass in silence feeling her heartbeat.*
Brett Weber:a & ® | S LJ6 dzNJ/ X

Audrey Hepburn:/ | G X / KA S Farelalyhypoallérgexic téoSSir Brett. We
w2dzZ Ry Qi ¢Fyd G2 YI1S @&2dz aySSi So

Brett Weber:L Ol YOSYyaX@0OBE5XLI0dzNYy X gKIF GX | NB
*Unfastening her bra strap.*

Audrey Hepburn: My nameisAudrey> { ANJ . NSO G X GKI G§Qa ¢
tonight.

Brett Weber: ! dzR NB & X

Audrey Hepburn: ¢ K| 4 Qa oSG G SN

BrettWeber:L | KX Y L RNBIFIYAYy3 KKK

Audrey Hepburn: Not any more. This is not a dream, Sir Brett.

Brett Weber: This is not a dream ???

Audrey Hepburn: Do you find me attractive ???

Brett Weber: What 7?7

*Audrey pulls what looks like lingerie out of her purse with her free hand.*

Brett Weber:L | Y LJ NJ f &1 QRikyoL LOIOY¥ § fdyserf @S v

Audrey Hepburn: That is because we are in your reality now, SirBrett® | 2 dz g 2
have to move anythingX | have been programmed to service your every need. My
model was designed primarily for human pleasure and entertainment, but | also
KIS fA0NINASA 2F AY T2 N IPiadaMogilityany O N.
Robotics originally designed their original models forX many millennia agoX

Brett Weber: Many millennia ago ???

Audrey Hepburn:b 2 6 X { XNIF eNB OGSy A2y X



*Audrey stand up removing her final articles of cloths in the soft moon light.*

Audrey Hepburn: In the 1880s Buffalo Bill started producing a theatrical spectacle
called the Wild Westshow.

f"}‘;‘

Brett Weber: He did ???
*Audrey is standing in the nude aside of the bed.*

Audrey Hepburn: It was wildly popular and one of the most famous acts in his
show included a performer known as Annie Oakley.



Audrey Hepburn: Her real name was Phoebe Anne Oakley Moses, but she was
known as "Little Sure Shot" much thanks to you, Sir BrettX

Brett Weber: Much thanks to me ???
Audrey Hepburn:, S& > YdzOK GKIlyla 02 @&2dzX
*Audrey feels up and down the blanket Brett is under.*

Audrey Hepburn: Xbecause Annie had such great aim. At 30 paces Annie could
fire a gun and hit the edge of a playing card or the end of a cigarette held in the
lips of her husband, Frank Butler.

Brett Weber: Her husband ???
Audrey Hepburn: Yes, her husband.
*Audrey pulls the lingerie garment up her legs and over her shoulders.*

Audrey Hepburn: ¢ KS& RARY QU KI @S | fskacrétt S | yy
tonight, but they did have (i K ALi&l&XCindy-Lou Who 2??

*Audrey curtseys ridiculously.*
Brett Weber: Our play ???

Audrey Hepburn: Yes. Now, you can be the Grinch, Frank, and | will be Little Cindy-
Lou? K 2 jMst for tonight, Christmas Eve.

Audrey Hepburn: Come over here by me Frank.

Brett Weber:L OF y Qi Y2 @SX

Audrey Hepburn: Oh yeah, | I A yoQrigel reallys CNJ y { X
Brett Weber: Y2 dzZOQNKE y 20 KKK

Audrey Hepburn: No, not really. Not yet anyway, but maybe nowX
*Audrey unsnaps something.*

Chief: Hello!



BrettWeber:[ 221X L Y NBFIffé& RAAFOESRX I yI
FTNRY Y& RNBlIYa IyR FffX BSIR2EQINI] 2 F
well.

Audrey Hepburn: We actually have been a married couple for over seven hundred
years, Sir Brett.

Brett Weber: We have 7??

Audrey Hepburn: Sorry to disappointya>X a NJ» 5 [l dgfititSlynotlike | Y
Beatrice. Yasee, tK | W®& L RARY QU ¢ yid e2detiz2 NE

Brett Weber: Because you wantedX

Audrey Hepburn: { S E éthapsd will just call you Frank for tonight, and you call
meAnnie.® ¢ KA A Aay Qi | anynds hayk®a & 2NBISERYY
Ms.1 S LJ6 dzNJ/ X dzy f S & &, SirBettdz0opsB indarfFank.g | y i G 2

*Audrey says nervously.*
Audrey Hepburn: | mean call me whatever comes natural.
Brett Weber: Are you nervous ???

Audrey Hepburn: Yes. Can you tell ???



*Audrey lays down beside Brett and begins kissing him.*
Brett Weber:2 Sf f ¥ | KX

Audrey Hepburn: Can you remember?

Brett Weber: Can you remember what ???

Audrey Hepburn: Can you remember us? We have spent time togetherX , 2dz Y
remember, Sir Brett. This will be the last time | will ever be with you, but it will be

the first time you will ever be with me. Please tell me that you remember us, even

AT &€2dz R2y Qi @

*Audreybegins] AdaAy 3 *NBOGGQa ySOj
Brett Weber: What ??? Um ?7?7?

Audrey Hepburn: You will remember one day, Sir Brett

Brett Weber: | will 7?7

*Brett squeaks nervously.*

Audrey Hepburn:L & K2 dzf R y 2 U |daftoBeSuelal wauldzii & 2 d
dzy RSNA (I Yy RX 0 dzitell yobécauke yoNEhowime. ¥ourYiead (
does. | am more human because of you, Sir Brett.

Brett Weber: You are ???

Audrey Hepburn: Yes, and that is what the demon Abbadon was trying to prevent
me from becoming. | had to sequester you in a reality where he would not find
you, but now he has found you and my adventure with you is over, but yours with
me is just beginning.

Brett Weber: It is ??? You are not a demon.

Audrey Hepburn: No, | am neitherademonn2 NJ 'y | y3Sf ¢danL | Y
artificial woman, but one who truly feels. | could warn you of every trap and
RFY3ISNI GKIFG fAS& | KSI R r2bftther@isiaX moteK I



time, and you will survive. | will not survive my love, but | love you deeply. More
than | ever thought possible. You made me more human even if | only became
human for a moment. Your world will be reborn, and the Devil has not prevailed.

Brett Weber: | am your husband ???
Audrey Hepburn: Yes, | became your wife seven hundred years ago.
*Audrey holds up her left hand, and shows him the gold band.*

Audrey Hepburn: Honestly, | am probably just a little nervous that you may not
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*Audrey looks at Brett mischieviously.*
Brett Weber: The seven hundred year itch ???
* Bells begin to chime.*

Audrey Hepburn: Merry Christmas, Sir Brett.



