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THE RUBY SUNRISE

TAD enters. He watches her. Finally she notices him.
ELIZABETH
I’m sorry; I was only looking around. I’m just leaving.
TAD
No, it’s OK.
ELIZABETH
Do I know you?
TAD
No. I don’t think so. I mean I recognize you. You’re an actress.
ELIZABETH

Guilty as charged. Are you involved in this production?
TAD
No. Are you?
ELIZABETH

No. No.
TAD

What are you doing here then?
ELIZABETH
Martin Marcus – the producer – tried to get me some extra work on the variety they’re shooting upstairs. I was literally going to be a pair of legs is a crowd. But some agency guy spotted me. “Is that Liz hunter? Get her out of here!”
TAD
They’re maniacs.
ELIZABETH
I think “maniac” is generous.
TAD
Can I have your autograph? I saw you at the Lyseum. You’re tremendous.
ELIZABETH
I don’t think the autograph will be worth much.
TAD
That can’t be true. You’re a rising start.
ELIZABETH
My career is officially over. I guess I learned that today.
TAD
You were slated to perform on this set?
ELIZABETH
Slated? I don’t know. I read the first act.
TAD
What was it about?
ELIZABETH
Despair. I mean, persistence. “It happened just like this. I was on the mover, riding it down each row, all those straight, straight lines. And then, eureka! I figured it out. You gotta deflect electrons across the Television screen the same way you would plow a field. Back and forth. Line by line.”
TAD
It seems like you would’ve nailed the part.

ELIZABETH
You still want that signature? I’ve got a publicity photo around here somewhere; might as well use them up. Who should I make it out to?
TAD
Mitch.
ELIZABETH
Just Mitch?
TAD
Mitch is good.
She writes on the picture, holds it out to him. He hesitates.

ELIZABETH
What’s wrong?
TAD
My name is Tad Rose, and I’m sorry.
ELIZABETH
You didn’t seem like a Mitch.
TAD
You deserved better. Maybe if I had been more brave . . .
ELIZABETH

That was pretty brave; confessing. Don’t you want to read what I wrote?
TAD

(Reads) Dear Mr. Rose, May God Forgive Us All. 

ELIZABETH

I had such dreams. I was going to be the best they’d ever seen. 
TAD

You could testify. They’d welcome you back. You were young and made a big mistake.
ELIZABETH

I want a career; I also need to sleep at night.
TAD

I will never come close to being what you are.
ELIZABETH

Maybe when someone calls your number, you’ll surprise yourself, too. 
TAD

I know I’m not a hero.
ELIZABETH

You’re lucky. Will you save my picture?

TAD

I will. Of course. I will.

ELIZABETH

No, I mean it, Mr. Rose. Save that picture.
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