THE NAPLES PLAYERS

ACADEMY

of DRAMATIC ARTS

Start

P (BEETLEJUICE:) Whoa. What do we got here?

LYDIA: (reading a note) "By the time you read (LYDIA turns, sees
this I, Lydia Deetz, will be gone. There's nothing BEETLEJUICE.)
for me here. I am alone. Forsaken. Invisible." LYDIA: Who
BEETLEJUICE: That makes two of us. are you?
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BEETLEJUICE
Can you see me?
LYDIA
Yeah. You look like a bloated zebra that a lion ripped apart and
then didn’t eat ‘cause something was obviously wrong with it
so it just rotted in the hot African sun.

BEETLEJUICE

You can see me!
(gesturing to LYDIA, then himself)
So... living girl. Dead guy. What brings you to the roof?

LYDIA
I'm gonna jump.
BEETLEJUICE
(screaming)
NOOOOOO!
(calmly)

I mean— Noooo. You don’t wanna do that. Hey, here’s an idea!
How about you... say my name three times?

LYDIA

What?
BEETLEJUICE
please don’t make me beg. I will. I just really don’t want to—
(drops to his knees)

Okay I'm begging! Please! I am so tired of being invisible. And
you——! You can change that.

LYDIA

I can’t change anything. That’s why I'm jumping. When I'm
dead, my dad’ll be sorry—

BEETLEJUICE
Whoa, whoa, whoa, whoa! No he won’t. You'll just be dead. <
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