
AMELIE SIDE #1

AMELIE, YOUNG AMELIE, RAPHAEL, AMANDINE, 2 NARRATORS

AMELIE: On September 3,1975, at 6:28p.m. and thirty-two seconds, a blue bottle fly capable of
14,670 wingbeats a minute landed on Rue St. Vincent, Montmartre. At the same moment, sperm
with an X chromosome belonging to Raphael Poulain made a dash for an egg inside his wife
Amandine. Nine months later…(Mimes the screaming of a mother propelling a child from
herself.)....Moi.

NARRATOR #1: Amelie is now six years old.  This is her father, a retired Army doctor. Note that
such tight lips indicate a hard heart.

NARRATOR #2: Amelie wished her father would hold her in his arms now and then, but the only
physical contact was during her monthly examination….

RAPHAEL: Put that down please and look into the light, don’t move.

AMELIE: World’s Best Papa!  I used to see it on his coffee cup.

YOUNG AMELIE: And it’s not just a phrase, every 31 days, he provided a monthly check-up.
Everytime he came near, I was sure he could hear my heart filling up full of love.

RAPHAEL: Amandine! OUR daughter’s heart is racing!

AMANDINE: Mon Dieu!

RAPHAEL: I fear it might be broken!

AMANDINE: She’s broken!!

RAPHAEL: I worry that her heart cannot handle any stimulation.

AMANDINE: What do we do?

RAPHAEL: We cut all recreation and teach her at home.

AMANDINE: (to Young Amelie) Your school is the kitchen table now!  No need to take the
school bus- no jobs, or boys, or bullies.  Say hello to your new classmate.

YOUNG AMELIE: Fluffy!



NARRATOR #1: Slung between a neurotic and an iceberg, the world Amelie creates is her only
shelter.

AMANDINE: We begin with Geometry. In Ancient Greece the philosopher Zeno proved that no
two objects could ever touch. To reach a point, one must always reach a halfway point, and from
there the next halfway point. And on and on and so. (Amelie is distracted by her fish Fluffy)
Amelie, Pay attention!  I’m not doing this for my health. You have to learn to concentrate.  I’m not
doing this for my own enjoyment, but for you. Take this boat….while seemingly, the waves guide
its journey to shore, it still maintains distance from its destination. No matter how close dry land
may seem the boat is always at sea. Halfway there, but never reaching.  This is of course, the
same for all human beings.  Listen, it is a statistical fact that ninety percent of children who don’t
listen to their mothers, commit murder during adulthood.

NARRATOR #2: Unfortunately, because of her own neurotic mother, Amelie’s only friend…

YOUNG AMELIE: Fluffy!

NARRATOR #1: Fluffy….turned depressive and suicidal. (The goldfish jumps out of the bowl
and begins flopping around on the floor)

YOUNG AMELIE: AHHHHHHH!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!

RAPHAEL: Getthefishgetthefishgetthefishgetthefishgetthefish!

AMANDINE: Her heart!

(Raphael and Amandine get fish back into the bowl)

AMANDINE: Enough!

NARRATOR #1: They make a decision….

RAPHAEL: The fish has to go.




