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[ SING NG

There was a boy

A very strange enchanted boy
They say he wandered very far
Very far

Over | and and sea

MAN:
Don't be fooled! Evil!

TOULOUSE
Alittle shy
Turn away fromthis village of sin!

TOULOUSE
And sad of eye
But very wi se

Was he
And then one day
A magi ¢ day

He passed ny way

And while we spoke of many things
Fool s and ki ngs

This he said to nme

The greatest thing

You'l | ever |earn

s just to | ove

And be | oved

In return

CHRI STI AN:

The Mul i n Rouge.

A nightclub. ..

...a dance hall and a bordello..
...ruled over by Harold Zidler.

A ki ngdom of nighttinme pl easures...
...where the rich and powerful

pl ayed with...

...the young and beautiful creatures
of the underworl d.

The nost beautiful of all these...
...was the woman who | | oved.

Sati ne.

A courtesan, she sold her |ove to nen
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They cal | ed her

"The Sparkling D anond. "

And she was the star...

...of the Mulin Rouge.

The woman | | oved. ..

U - S

... dead.

| first came to Paris..

...o0ne year ago.

[t was 1 899, the Summer of Love.
| knew not hing of the Mulin Rouge,
Harold Zidler or Satine.

The world had been swept up in

a Bohem an revol ution, and | had..
...travelled from London to be a part of it.
On the hill near Paris

was the village of Montmartre.

It was not,

as ny father said--

A village of sin.

--but the center of

t he Bohem an worl d.

Musi ci ans, painters, witers.

They were known as

the Children of the Revol ution.

Yes. | had conme to live a penniless
exi stence. | had cone to...
...Wite about truth, beauty,
freedom ..

...and that which | believed in
above all things: |ove.

Al ways this ridicul ous obsession
with | ove!

There was only one problem

|"d never been in |ove.

Luckily, right at that nonment, an unconsci ous
Argentinean fell through my roof.

[ YELLS]

He was joined by a dwarf

dressed as a nun.

How do you do?

My nane is Henri Marie Raynond

Toul ouse- Lautrec-Mntf a.
|"mterribly sorry. W were upstairs
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rehearsing a pl ay.

A play. Sonething very nodern called
Spect acul ar Spect acul ar.

It's set in Switzerland.

Unfortunately, he unconsci ous Argenti nean
suffered from narcol epsy.

TOULOUSE

one nonent, then suddenly:

[1 M TATES SNORI NG
...unconsci ous the next. Ha, ha.

AUDREY:
Wonderful . The narcol eptic Argentinean
i S unconsci ous.

Therefore the scenario will not be finished
to present to the financier tonorrow.
| still have to finish the nusic.

We just find someone to read the part.
Were in heaven's nane are we going
to find soneone to read the role...
...of the young, sensitive

Swi ss poet goat herder?

Before | knew it, | was upstairs, standing in
for the unconsci ous Argentinean.
TOULOUSE [ SI NG NG :

The hills ani mate

Wth the euphoni ous synphoni es

O descant

Ch, st op!

Stop that insufferable droning!

It's drowning out my words!

Can we just stick

toalittle decorative piano?

There seened to be artistic differences
over Audrey's lyrics to Satie's song.
Don't think a nun woul d say that

about a hill.

What if he sings, "The hills are vital
intoning the descant"?

"The hills quake and shake--"

No, no, no. "The hills--"

"The hills are incarnate

wi t h synphoni ¢ nel odi es"!
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No.

"The hills--" "The hills--"
"The hills--"

"The hills--"

[ CHATTERI NG

[ SI NG NG

The hills

Are alive

Wth the sound of

Musi c

"The hills are alive with

the sound of nusic.”" | love it!
The hills are alive....

Wth the sound.. ..

[ SING NG

O nusi c.

It fits perfectly!

Wth songs they have sung

For a thousand years

[ GASPI NG

| ncandi f er ous!

Audrey, you should wite the show together.
| beg your pardon?

But Toul ouse's suggestion that

Audrey and | wite together...

...was not what Audrey wanted to hear.

Goodbye!
Here's to your first job in Paris.
Toul ouse, Zidler will never agree.

No of fense, but have you ever
witten anything |ike this before?
No.

Ah! The boy has tal ent!

| like him

Not hi ng funny. | just |ike talent.
"The hills are alive

with the sound of mnusic.”

Wth Christian, we can wite...
...the truly Bohem an revol utionary show
we al ways dreant of.

How wi Il we convince Zidler?

Toul ouse had a pl an.

Sat i ne.

They woul d dress ne
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in the Argentinian's best suit...
...and pass ne off
as a famous English witer.
Once Satine heard nmy poetry, she'd be
astounded and insist to Zidler that...
.I write Spectacul ar Spectacul ar.
The only probl em was
| kept hearing ny father's voice:
You'll end up wasting your life at
the Moulin Rouge with a cancan dancer
| can't wite the show for the Mulin Rouge!
Way not ?
| don't even know if | am
a true Bohem an revol utionary.
Do you believe in beauty?
Yes.
Fr eedonf?
Yes, of course.
Trut h?
Yes.
Love?
Love? Love?
Above all things,
| believe in |ove.
Love is |ike oxygen.
Love is a many-spl endored thing.
Love lifts us up where we bel ong.
Al you need is |ove!
See, you can't fool us. You' re the voice of
the Children of the Revol ution.
We can't be fool ed!
Let's drink to the new witer of the world's
first Bohem an revol utionary show
It was the perfect plan.
| was to audition for Satine
and | would taste ny first glass of absinthe.

VO CE [ SI NG NG :

There was a boy

| amthe green fairy.

[ SI NG NG

The hills are alive
Wth the sound of nusic
[ LAUGHI NG
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Freedom beauty

Truth and | ove

The hills are alive
Wth the sound of nusic

CHRI STI AN:

W were off to the Moulin Rouge.
And | was to performmy poetry
for Satine.

ZI DLER
The Mul i n Rouge.

CHRI STI AN:

Harol d Zidler and his infanous girls.
They called them his "Di anond Dogs."

[ SING NG Voul ez-vous coucher avec noi
Ce soir?

CHORUS [ SING NG : Hey, sister, go, sister
Soul sister, go, sister

[ SI NG NG

If life's an awful bore

And living's just a chore

That you do 'cause death's not nuch fun
|'ve just the antidote

And though | mustn't gl oat

At the Mulin Rouge

You'll have fun

So scratch that little niggle

Gve alittle wiggle

You know that you can

Because we

Can cancan

Don't say you can't can't can't

You know you can cancan

Don't say you can't

Because you can

CHORUS:

Here we are now
Entertain us

We feel stupid

And cont agi ous

Got sone dark desire
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Love to play with fire

Wiy not let it rip?

Live a little bit

W can cancan

Don't say you can't can't can't
You know you can cancan

You can cancan

Qutside, it may be raining

But in here it's entertaining!

CHORUS:

To be free free free

The Moulin Rouge is the place to be
Because we can cancan

Yes, we can cancan!

Here we are now

Entertain us

Qut side, things may be tragic
But in here we feel it's magic
The cancan.

Because we can cancan

CHORUS:

Soul sister

Hey, sister, go, sister

Soul sister, go, sister
Ctchy-citchy yah-yah, dah, dah
Ctchy-citchy yah-yah here

ZI DLER:
Because we can cancan
Yes, we can cancan

CHORUS:
Creol e Lady Marnal ade

ZI DLER:

Because we can cancan

"Cause it's good for your mnd
Christian.

M ssi on acconpl i shed.

W' ve successfully evaded Zidler.
It's her. The Sparkling D anond.

[ SI NG NG

Page 8/52



The French are glad to
Die for |ove

They del i ght

In fighting duels

CHRI STI AN:

neet Satine that night.
But | prefer

A man who |ives
Zidler's investor.

And gi ves expensive
Jewel s

CHRI STI AN:

The Duke.

[ CHEERI NG

A kiss on the hand

May be quite continental

But dianonds are a girl's best friend
A ki ss may be grand

But it won't pay the rental

On your hunble flat

O help you feed your pussycat

Men grow col d

As girls grow old

And we all |ose our charns in the end
But square cut or pear-shaped

These rocks don't |ose their shape

D anmonds are a girl's best friend
When am | going to neet the girl?
Tiffany's.

After her nunmber. |'ve arranged a speci al
nmeeting, just you and Madenoi selle Satine.
Total |y al one.

Cartier.

After her nunber, |'ve arranged

a private neeting.

Just you and Madenvi sell e Sati ne.
Total |y al one.

Al one?

TOULOUSE

Yes, totally al one.
'Cause we are living
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In a material world
And | ama material girl

SATI NE:

Conme and get ne, boys.
Oow

Excuse ne.

SATI NE:

Bl ack Star. Roscor

Talk to ne, Harry Zidler.
Tell me all about it!
There may cone a tine
When a | ass needs a | awyer

CHORUS:

But dianonds are a girl's best friend
There may cone a tine

When a hard-boil ed enpl oyer thinks
You' re awful nice

On!

Don't worry. I'Il sally forth

and tee things up!

| s the Duke here?

Li ebchen, woul d Daddy | et you down?
Terribly sorry.

Were is he?

He's the one

Toul ouse is shaking a hanky at.
Excuse nme, Christian. May | borrow?
Are you sure?

Let nme peek.

' mever so sorry! How enbarrassing!
That's the one. | hope that denonic
l[ittle |l oon doesn't frighten himoff.
Cl ean yoursel f up, you bourgeois pig!
[ SNORTS]

[ COCKS PI STAL]

Sorry.

WI1l he invest?

Pi geon!

After spending the night with you,
how coul d he refuse?

What's his type? WIlting flower?
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Bri ght and bubbl y?

O snol dering tenptress?

|"d say snol dering tenptress.
We're all relying on you, gosling.
Renenber, a real showin a real theater
with a real audience...

...and you'll be....

A real actress.

' Cause that's when those | ouses
Go back to their spouses

Di anonds

| have exciting news!

Are a girl's

Best

Friend

| believe you were expecting ne.
Yes. Yes.

I"mafraid it's lady's choice.

CROND:
Aw. . ..

TOULOUSE

| see you' ve net ny English friend--
"1l take care of it.

Let's dance.

Ht her with your nost nodern poem

WOVAN [ SI NG NG :

Feel the beat of the rhythm of the night
Dance until the norning |ight

Forget the worries on your mnd

You can | eave themall behind

Feel the beat of the rhythm of the night
Dance until the norning |ight

That went wel | .

| ncredi bl e.

ARCGENTI NEAN

He has a gift with the wonen.

| told you. He's a geni us.

That Duke certainly can dance.

How wonderful of you to

take an interest in our little show.
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It sounds very exciting.

|'"d be delighted to be involved.
Real | y?

Assum ng you |ike what | do.
l"'msure | wll.

Toul ouse thought we m ght be able to...
...do it in private.

Did he?

Yes, you know, a private...

... poetry reading.

Oh.

A poetry reading.

| love a little "poetry"

af ter supper.

Hang on to your hat!

Di anonds

Squar e cut

O pear-shaped

These rocks

wn't | ose their shape

Di anonds

Are a girl's

Best

[ GASPI NG|

[ YELLS]

[ CHEERI NG

Satine! Satine! Satine!

| don't know the Duke's gonna get
his nmoney's worth tonight.

Don't be unkind, Nini.

You' ve frightened her away.

But | can see sone |onely
Moul i n Rouge dancers. .
...looking for a partner or two!
So if you can Hunk Hunk. ..
...you can Hunkadola with them
Qut of ny way!

Oh, Marie.

Oh, these silly costunes.

Just a fainting spell.

Al'l right, girls. Back out front
and make those gents thirsty. Problens?
Not hing for you to be worryi ng about.
Don't stand around, then.
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[ SATI NE COUGHI NG AND GASPI NG

CHORUS [ SI NG NG :

Conme out of the garden, baby

You'll catch your death in the fog
Young girls

They call them the D anond Dogs

Find Zidler. The girl's waiting for ne.
That tw nkl e-toes Duke

has really taken the bait, girl.
Wth a patron like him you could be
t he next Sarah Bernhardt.

Do you really think I could

be Ii ke the great Sarah?

Why not? You got the talent.

You hook that Duke and you'll be
lighting up the great stages of Europe.
' m gonna be a real actress, Marie.
A great actress.

' mgonna fly away from here.
|"mgonna fly, fly away.

Duckling, is everything all right?
Yes. OF course, Harold.

Thank goodness.

You certainly weaved your nmagic

with the Duke on the dance fl oor.
How do | | ook?

A snol dering tenptress?

My little strawberry. ..

... how coul d he possibly resi st
gobbl i ng you up?

Everything' s going so well!

[ SATI NE LAUGHI NG

CHORUS [ SI NG NG :

"1l nmeet you in the red room
Unbel i evabl e. Straight to the el ephant.

SATI NE:

a poetry reading. Don't you think?
Poeti c enough for you?

Yes.

Alittle supper? Maybe sone chanpagne?
|'d rather just...

...get it over and done wth.

Onh.
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Very wel | .

Then why don't you..

...conme down here?

Let's get it over and done wth.
| prefer to do it standing.

Ch.
You don't have to stand.
Sonmetimes it's.... It's quite |ong

and 1'd like you to be confortable.
It's quite nodern, what | do.

And it may feel a little strange...
...at first, but if you're open,
you mght enjoy it.

l"msure | wll.

Excuse ne.

The sky. ...

The sky.... The bl uebirds...
Cone on. Cone on

| think.

[ SATI NE BREATH NG HEAVI LY]
There m ght be sone shaki ng.
Un is everything all right?
I"'ma little nervous.
Sonetines it takes a while for...
Oh!

...inspiration to cone.

Oh, yes, yes.

Let Munmmy hel p.

Does that inspire you?
Let's make | ove.

Make | ove?

You want to, don't you?
well, | cane to--

Tell the truth.

Can't you feel the poetry?

[ YELLI NG

Cone on! Feel it.

Free the tiger!

[ SATI NE GROMALI NG

Bi g boy!

He's got a huge tal ent!

| need your poetry now

Al right!

It's a little bit funny
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This feeling inside

"' m not one of those who can
Easily hide

s this okay? |Is this what you want?
Ch, poetry. Yes. Yes.

Yes. This is what | want,
naughty words.

[ LAUGHS]

Oh! Naught y!

| don't have much noney
But, boy, if | did, 1'd buy
[ SATI NE MOANI NG|

A bi g house where we both
Could live

It's so bad!

If I were a scul ptor, then again, no
You devi | .

O a man who nakes potions
In a traveling show

Don't, don't, don't!

Don't stop!

| know it's not much

G ve ne nore! Yes!

Yes! Yes! Yes.

It's the best | can do
Naughty! Don't stop! Yes!
Yes! Yes!

CHRI STI AN [ SI NG NG :

My gift is ny song

And this one's for you

And you can tell everybody
That this is your song

It may be quite sinple, but
Now that it's done

| hope you don't m nd

| hope you don't mnd

That | put down in words
How wonderful life is

Now you're in the world

| sat on the roof

And | kicked off the noss
Well, sonme of these verses
Well, they got ne quite cross
But the sun's been kind
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Wiile | wote this song

It's for people like you that
Keep it turned on

So excuse ne forgetting

But these things | do

You see, |'ve forgotten

If they're green or they're blue
Anyway, the thing is

What | really mean

Yours are the sweetest eyes
' ve ever seen

And you can tell everybody
This is your song

It may be quite sinple, but
Now that it's done

| hope you don't m nd

| hope you don't mnd

That | put down in words

How wonderful life is

Now you're in the world

TOULOUSE

Looks |i ke he got the job!
[ LAUGHI NG

| can't believe it.

I"min | ove.

I"'min love with a young. ..

... handsone, tal ented duke.
Duke?

Not that the title's inportant,
of course.

"' m not a duke.

Not a duke?

I"'ma witer.

Awiter?

Yes, a witer.

No!

Toul ouse- -

Toul ouse.

Ch, no. You're not another

of Toul ouse's oh-so-tal ented...
... charm ngly Bohem an,

i npoveri shed protgs?

You m ght say that.
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Oh, no!

|"mgoing to kill him

| think there mght be a small hitch
What about the Duke?

ZI DLER

The Duke!

The Duke?

H de! Qut back!

My dear, are you decent for the Duke?
Were were you?

l.... | was waiting.

Dearest Duke, allow ne to introduce
Madenoi sel | e Sati ne!

Monsi eur, how wonderful of you to take
time out of your busy schedule to visit.
The pleasure, | fear, will be

entirely mne, ny dear.

ZI DLER

to get better acquainted. Ta-ta.

A kiss on the hand may be

gquite continental....

But dianonds are a girl's best friend.
After tonight's pretty exertions

on the stage..

...you nust be in need of refreshnent.
Don't! Don't you...

...just love the view?

Hn?

Char m ng.

GCh! Qoh.

| feel |ike dancing.

[ SQUEALI NG

Unh.... Unh....

| should like a glass of chanpagne.
Ah!

It's. ..

It's a little bit funny.
What is?

This. ..

[ WH SPERI NG Feel i ng.
...feeling...

| nsi de.
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... 1 nside.
"' m not one of those who can easily...
... hide.

[ CLATTERS]
| don't have nuch noney..
...but if I did,

|"d buy a big house..
...where we both could live.
[ SI NG NG|
| hope you don't mnd
| hope you don't mnd
That | put down in words
How wonder f ul
Life is
Now you're in
The world
That's very beauti ful
It's from Spectacul ar Spectacul ar.
Suddenly, with you here..
.1 finally understood the true neaning
of the words.
"How wonderful life is
now you're in the world."
And what neaning is that, ny dear?
On!
[ SOBBI NG
Duke!
Don't you toy with ny enotions.
You must know the effect
you have on woren
Let's nmake | ove!
You want to make | ove, don't you?
Make | ove?

SATI NE:

| knew you felt the sane way!
Oh, Duke!

You're right. W should wait
until opening night.

DUKE

Wait? Wait?

There's a power in you that scares ne.
You shoul d go.
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| just got here.

W' Il see each other every day
during rehearsal .

We nust wait. W nust wait

until opening night.

Cet out.

Do you have any idea what woul d have
happened if you were found?

[ GASPI NG|

Sat i ne?

Let's have a little peekaboo.

Ri ght on target.

| forgot ny hat--

Foul play?

Oh, Duke.

It's a little bit funny,

this feeling inside!

Beautifully spoken, Duke.

Let me introduce you. The witer.
The witer?

SATI NE:

Oh, yes. W were rehearsing.

[ LAUGHS]

You expect nme to believe

that scantily clad...

...in the arns of another man, in the mddle
of the night, inside an el ephant...
...Yyou were rehearsing?

How s the rehearsal going?

Shall we take it fromthe top?

| hope the piano's in tune.

ARCENTI NEAN:

Can | offer you a drink?

Ch, ny goodness!

When | spoke those words to you,

you filled me with such inspiration.

| realized how nuch work we had to do
by tonorrow. ..

...S0 | called everyone together

for an energency rehearsal.

I f you' re rehearsing, where's Zidler?
| didn't bother Harold.
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My dear Duke, I'mnost terribly sorry.

Harol d, you made it. It's all right, the Duke
knows all about the energency rehearsal.

Enmer gency rehearsal ?

To incorporate the Duke's

artistic ideas.

Audrey will be only too delighted--

Audrey left.

What ?

SATI NE:

The cat's out of the bag.

The Duke's already a big fan

of our new witer's work.

That's why he's so keen to invest.
| nvest ? | nvest!

Oh, yes. Invest!

You can hardly blanme ne for
trying to hide..

Christian.

ZI DLER

"' mway ahead of you, Zidler.

My dear Duke, why don't you and |
go to ny office to peruse the paperwork.
What's the story?

The story?

If I"'mto invest,

| need to know the story.

Well, the story's about...

Toul ouse?

The story is.... The story's about....
It's about.. ..

It's about |ove.

Love?

It's about | ove

overcom ng all obstacl es.

And it's set in Swtzerland!

Swit zerl and?

Exotic Switzerl and!

India! India! It's set in |ndial
And there's a courtesan.

The nost beautiful courtesan
inall the world.
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But her kingdom s invaded

by an evil maharaj ah.

Now, in order to save her kingdom
she has to seduce the evil maharajah.
But on the night of the seduction,
she m st akes. ..

...a penniless-- A penniless...
...sitar player...

...for the evil maharaj ah,

and she falls in love with him

He wasn't trying to trick her.

But he was dressed as a maharaj ah. ..
...because he's appearing in a play.

| will play the pennil ess tango-dancing
sitar player.
He will sing |ike an angel..

...but dance |ike the devil.

Yes, all right.

And what happens next?

The penniless sitar player

and the courtesan...

...they have to hide their |ove
fromthe evil maharajah

The sitar player's sitar is nagical.
It can only speak the truth.

And | will play the magical sitar!

You are beautiful.

You are ugly. And you--

And he gives the gane away, eh?

Yes!

Tell him about the cancan!

The Tantric cancan--

It's an erotic, spectacul ar scene that
captures the thrusting, violent, vibrant...
...wld, Boheman spirit...

...that this whole production
enbodi es, Duke.

What does that nean by that?

| nmean the show will be a nmagnificent...
...opulent, trenendous, stupendous...
... gargantuan bedazzl enment!

A sensual ravishnent.

It will be....

[ SI NG NG
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Spect acul ar Spect acul ar

No words in the vernacul ar

Can describe this great event
You'll be dunmb with wonder nent
Returns are fixed at ten percent
You nust agree that's excellent
And on top of your fee

ALL:

You'll be involved artistically
So exciting

The audi ence will stonp and cheer
So delighting

It will run for 50 years
So exciting
The audi ence will stonp and cheer

So delighting

It wll run for 50 years
El ephant s

Bohem ans

| ndi ans

And courtesans

Acr obat s

And juggling bears

Exotic girls

Fire-eaters

Miscl enmen

Contortionists

I ntri gue, danger

And romance

Electric lights, machi nery
And all that electricity!
So exciting

The audi ence will stonp and cheer
So delighting

It will run for 50 years
So exciting
The audi ence will stonp and cheer

So delighting

It will run for 50 years!
Spect acul ar Spect acul ar

No words in the vernacul ar

Can describe this great event
You'll be dunmb with wonder nment
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The hills are alive

Wth the sound of nusic

So exciting

The audi ence will stonp and cheer
So delighting

It will run for 50 years
So exciting
The audi ence will stonp and cheer

So delighting

It will run for 50 years!

Yes, but what happens in the end?
The courtesan and sitar man

Are pul l ed apart by an evil plan
But in the end, she hears his song
And their love is just too strong
It's a little bit funny

This feeling inside

So exciting

The audi ence will stonp and cheer
So delighting

It will run for 50 years

The sitar player's secret song
Hel ps themflee the evil one
Though the tyrant rants and rails
It is all to no avail

| amthe evil maharajah

You wi |l not escape!

No one could play himlike you.

ZI DLER

So exciting, we'll make them | augh
W' |l make themcry

So delighting--

And in the end,

shoul d sonmeone die?

So exciting

The audi ence will stonp and cheer
So delighting

It will run for 50 years!
Generally, | like it.

[ CHEERI NG

CHRI STI AN:

Zidler had an investor...
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...and the Bohem ans had a show.
It's the end of the century!

The Bohem an revolution is here!
[ MUSI C PLAYI NG

[ LAUGHI NG AND CHATTERI NG

ARGENTI NEAN:
You are a beautiful woman.
| | ove sex.
Wiile the celebration party
raged upstairs..
I tried to wite.

But all | could think about
was her.

[ SI NG NG

How wonderful life is

[N VO CE- OVER]

Was she thinking about nme?
[ SING NG

Now you're in

The worl d

CHRI STI AN:

Duke? 1'm not a duke.

I"ma witer.

He wasn't trying to trick her.
It's about | ove.

It's about |ove...
...overcom ng all obstacles.
[ SING NG

| follow

The ni ght

Can't stand

The |ight

VWhen will | begin

To live again?

One day I'Il fly away

Leave all this to yesterday
What nore could your | ove do for ne?
Wien will |ove be

Through with nme?

Wiy live life

From dream to drean?

And dread the day
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When dream ng

Ends

How wonderful life is

Now you' re

In the world

One day I'Il fly away

Leave all this to yesterday
Wy live life

From dream to dreanf

And dread the day

When dr eam ng

Ends

One day 'l fly away

Fly

Away

Sorry.

Ah!

| didn't nean--

| saw your light on

and | clinbed up the--

What ?

| couldn't sleep, and | wanted to thank you
for hel ping ne get the job.
Oh. O course.

Yes, Toul ouse was right.
You're. ...

You're very tal ented.

It's going to be a wonderful show.
Anyway, |'d better go.

We both have a big day tonorrow.
Wai t .

No, please wait.

Bef ore, when we were....
Wen we were....

When you thought | was the Duke..
...you said you | oved ne,
and | wonder ed- -

If it was just an act?

Yes.

O course.

It just felt real
Christian...

...l"ma courtesan.

|"m paid to make nen believe
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what they want to believe.
Silly of me, to think you could

fall in love with someone |ike ne.
| can't fall in love with anyone.
Can't fall in |love?

But alife without I ove? That's terrible!
No. Being on the street, that's terrible.
No. Love is like oxygen.

What ?

Love is a many-spl endored thing.

Love. ..

...lifts us up where we bel ong.

Al you need is |ove.

Pl ease don't start that again.

[ SING NG

Al'l you need is |ove

A girl has got to eat.

Al'l you need is |ove

O she'll end up on the streets.
Al'l you need is |ove
[ SI NG NG

Love is just a gane

| was nade for |oving you, baby
You were made for |oving ne
The only way of |oving nme, baby
Is to pay a lovely fee

Just one ni ght

G ve ne just one night
There's no way

' Cause you can't pay

In the nanme of |ove

One night in the nane of |ove
You crazy fool

| won't give in to you

Don't | eave ne this way

| can't survive

Wt hout your sweet |ove

Ch, baby

Don't | eave nme this way

You' d think that people

Wul d have had enough

O silly Iove songs

| 1ook around ne and | see

It isn't so
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Oh, no

Sonme people want to fill the world
Wth silly | ove songs

Well, what's wong with that?

l"d like to know

' Cause here | go again

Love lifts us up where we bel ong
Get down! Cet down!

Were eagles fly

On a nountain high

SATI NE:

Love makes us act |like we are fools
Throw our |ives away

For one happy day

We coul d be heroes

Just for one day

SATI NE:

You, you will be nean
No, | won't.

And |

"Il drink all the tinme
We shoul d be | overs
We can't do that

We shoul d be | overs
And that's a fact
Though not hi ng

W11l keep us together
We could steal tine
Just for one day
Just for one day

We coul d be heroes
We coul d be heroes
Forever and ever
Forever and ever

We coul d be heroes
We coul d be heroes
Forever and ever
Forever and ever

We can be heroes

We can be heroes
Just because |

W1l always |ove
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l....

Can't help loving
Can't help loving

You

How wonderful life is
Now you're in

Now you're in

The worl d

The worl d

You' re gonna be bad for business,
| can tell.

[ SING NG

How wonderful life is
Now you're in

The world

CHRI STI AN:

now Satine was in the world.

But in the Duke...

... Zidler had gotten nmuch nore

t han he had bargai ned for.

The conversion of the Mulin Rouge
into a theater will cost a fantastic sum
So, inreturn, | would require

a contract that..

...binds Satine to ne...
...exclusively.

Naturally, | shall require sone security.
| shall require the deeds to the Mulin Rouge.
My dear Duke--

Pl ease! Don't think that |I'm naive,

Zidl er.

| shall hold the deeds to the Moulin Rouge.
And if there are any shenani gans...

...y manservant, \Wrner..

...wll deal with it in the only |anguage..
...you underworl d show fol k under st and.
Satine will be mne.

It's not that 1'ma jeal ous nan.
| just don't |ike other people

t ouchi ng nmy things!

...

...understand conpl etely, Duke.

Good.
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Now t hat we have an under st andi ng,

it would appear that...

...you have the neans to transform
your bel oved Mulin Rouge- -

--into a theater!

| shall woo Satine over supper tonight.

ZI DLER

the world's first...

...conpl etely nodern...

...entirely electric,

totally Bohem an...

...all-singing, all-dancing

st age spectacul ar!

[ GASPI NG|

The show nmust go on

Yes, the show would go on

But Satine would not attend supper

t hat night or the follow ng night.
Mad with jeal ousy,

the evil maharajah. ..

...forces the courtesan to make the sitar
pl ayer believe she doesn't |ove him
[1 M TATI NG ARGENTI NEAN|

"Thank you for curing ne...

...of ny ridicul ous obsession

with |ove"..

[N NORVAL VO CE] ...says the sitar player,
t hrowi ng noney at her feet...

...and | eaving the kingdom forever!

SATI NE:

TOULOUSE

Brilliant! Brilliant!

But alife without I ove? That's terrible!
Yes. But the sitar player--

Wait! That's ny part.

That's nmy part, Christian!

Don't you dare!

The magic sitar, who can only

speak the truth, says:

CHRI STI AN:
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you'll ever learn...

...is just to love and be | oved
inreturn.”

A picnic, sweet |ady?

Oh, but we have so nuch to do.

So nuch wor k.

| f the young witer

can carry a bl anket and basket. ..

...you can both do it in nmy presence.

So the sitar player falls fromthe roof--

Yes, | know, | know. Don't tell ne.
"The greatest thing you'll ever--"
Still at it, ny sweet?

"Mast er.

Make. Contract."

My dear Duke, so nmany lines to |earn.

|'ve been drilling them over and over.

For try as the Duke may,

it was al nbst too easy...

...for the young witer and actress to invent
perfectly legitimte reasons to avoid him
Madenoi sel l e Satine, | haven't

quite finished witing that new scene.

The "WII| the | overs be neeting at the
sitar player's hunbl e abode?" scene.

And | wondered if | could work on it

with you later tonight?

But, nmy dear, | arranged a nagnificent
supper for us in the gothic tower

It's not inportant.

We can work on it tonorrow.

How dare you

It cannot wait until tonorrow.

"The lovers will neet at the sitar player's
hunmbl e abode" scene is the nost inportant.
W'll work on it tonight

until 1'mconpletely satisfied.
But, ny dear--

Dear Duke, excuse ne.

"' m sorry.

Zl DLER

Nice work, famly!
Bright and early tonorrow norning,
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we begin on Act Two:

The | overs are discovered.

Zidl er.

My dear Duke, everything is arranged
for that supper in the gothic tower tonight.
You m ght as well eat it yourself!

Her affections are wani ng!

| mpossi bl e.

| understand how i nportant her work is,
but she's always at it with that damm witer!
If I don't see her tonight,

' m | eavi ng!

No, dear Duke!

"Il insist Satine takes the night off.
Al right. Al right.

Ei ght o' cl ock, then.

You'll come tonight?

Yes.

VWhat tinme?

Ei ght o' cl ock.

Prom se?

Yes.

Go.

Are you nad?

The Duke hol ds the deeds

to the Moulin Rouge.

He's spending a fortune on you.

He's given you a beautiful new dressing
room He wants to nake you a star

And you're dallying with the witer
Harol d, don't be rid--

| saw you toget her

It's not hing.

It's just an infatuation.

It's nothing.

The infatuation wll end.

Go to the boy.

Tell himit's over.

The Duke is expecting you

in the tower at 8.

SATINE [ SING NG I N VO CE- OVER]

If | should die

This very nonment

| wouldn't fear
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For 1've never known conpl et eness
Li ke being here

W apped in the warnth of you
Lovi ng every breath of you
Wy live life

From dr eam

To dreanf

And dread the day

[ WHEEZI NG

How could I know. ..

...in those last fatal days...
[ COUGH NG

...that a force darker

t han j eal ousy. ..

...and stronger than |ove...
... had begun to take hold...
...of Satine?

Where is she?

MARI E:

Tonorrow norning at the earliest.
The Duke's | eaving!

She' s conf essi ng!

Conf essi ng? What kind of inbecile
do you take ne for, Zidler?

She suddenly had a terrible desire..
...to go to a priest and..
...confess her sins.

What ?

She wanted to be cl eansed

of her former life.

She | ooks upon tonight

as her weddi ng night.

Her weddi ng ni ght?

She's like a blushing bride.

She says you nake her feel like a..
...virgin.

Vi rgin?

You know. Touched. .

...for the very first tine,.

She says it feels so good inside..
...when you hold her...

...and you touch her.

Li ke a virgin.
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She's made it through the w | derness
sonmehow. She's made it through
[ SI NG NG

She didn't know how | ost she was
Until she found you

She was beat

| nconpl et e

She' d been had

She was sad and bl ue

But you made her feel

Yes, you nade her feel

Shi ny and new

Like a virgin

Touched for the very first tine
Like a virgin

When your hearts beat

Both in tine

Gonna give you all her |ove

Her fear is fading fast

Been saving it all for you

Only |l ove can | ast

She's so fine

And she's thine

She' Il be yours

Till the end of tine

' Cause you nmade her fee

Yes, you nmade her feel

She has nothing to hide

Like a virgin

Touched for the very first tinme
Like a virgin

When your hearts beat

Both in tine

Like a virgin

Feel s so good i nside

When you hold her and you touch her
[ SING NG She's so fine

And she's mi ne

Makes me strong

Yes, she makes ne bold

Now her | ove thawed out

Yes, her |ove thawed out

What was scared and col d

Like a virgin
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Touched for the very first tine

ZI DLER

Like a virgin

When your hearts beat
Both in tine

ZI DLER

Like a virgin

Feel s so good inside

When you hol d her

And you touch her

Ahhhhh

Ahhhhh

Like a virgin

Like a virgin

Harold Zidler's brilliant Iies had
once again averted disaster.
But no lie, however brilliant,
coul d save Sati ne.

DOCTOR:

Monsi eur Zidler..

... Madenoi sell e Satine is dying.
She has consunpti on.

My little sparrow is dying?

She nustn't know, Marie.

The show nmust go on

CHRI STI AN:
sitar player had wait ed.
And now, for the first tine..
...he felt the cold stab of jeal ousy.
[ COUGH NG
Were were you | ast night?
| told you..
.1 was sick.
You don't have to lie to ne.
W have to end it.
Everyone knows.
Harol d knows.
Sooner or |ater,
the Duke will find out too.
On openi ng ni ght,
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| have to sleep with the Duke.

And the jealousy will drive you nad.
Christi an- -

Then I'Il wite a song.

We'll put it in the show and no matter
how bad things get or whatever happens..
... whenever you hear it or sing it

or whistle it or humit...

...then you'll knowit'll nean

we | ove one other. | won't get jeal ous.
Things don't work that way, Christian.
We have to end it.

[ SI NG NG

Never knew

| could feel like this

Li ke I"ve never seen the sky
Bef ore

Want to vani sh
| nsi de your Kiss

CHRI STI AN:

t he scene where the sitar player...
...Wwites a secret song for the courtesan,
so that whatever is happening...

... however bad things are,

t hey renmenber their |ove.

We could take it fromyour |line, Satine.
Let's take it fromthere.

We nust be careful

Fear not. We will conduct our
| ove affair right under the maharajah's--
[ SING NG

Seasons may change

Wnter to spring

Honestly, am go, this is inpossible!
But | |ove you

Until the end

O time

Come what may

Il will love you

Until ny dying day
Suddenly, the world
Suddenly, the world

Seens such a perfect place
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Seens such a perfect place
My dear, a little frog!
Suddenly it noves

Suddenly it noves

Wth such a perfect grace
Wth such a perfect grace
Suddenly my |ife doesn't
Suddenly my |ife doesn't
Seem such a waste

Seem such a waste

It all revol ves around you
It all revol ves around you
And there's no nountain
And there's no nountain
Too high

Too high

No river too w de

No river too w de

Sing out this song and I'll be
Sing out this song and I'l1 be
There by your side

There by your side

St orm cl ouds may gat her

St orm cl ouds may gat her
And stars may collide

And stars may collide

But | love you

| | ove you

Until the end

Until the end

O time

O time

Conme what may

Conme what may

| will love you

| will love you

The magi cal sitar player
falls fromthe roof and says:
"The greatest thing you'l
ever |earn...

...1s just to |love and be | oved
inreturn.”

This ending is silly.

Whay woul d the courtesan
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go for the penniless witer?
Whoops. | nean, sitar player.
CHORUS [ SI NG NG :

Conme what may

| will love you

Cone what may

Yes, | will |ove you

Come what may

Il will love you

Till nmy dying day

| don't like this ending.
Don't like the ending, ny dear Duke?

DUKE

Wy woul d the courtesan choose..
...a penniless sitar player

over the maharajah. ..

...who is offering a lifetime of
security? That's real |ove.

Once the sitar player

has satisfied his lust...

...he will leave the courtesan
wi t h not hi ng.

| suggest that in the end,

t he courtesan choose the maharaj ah.
But, but.... Sorry.

Sorry, but that ending does not uphold
t he Bohem an ideals of...

...truth, beauty, freedom -

| don't care about

your ridicul ous dogna!

Way shoul dn't the courtesan

choose the maharaj ah?

Because she doesn't |ove you

H m

H m She doesn't love....

She doesn't | ove him

Now | see.

Monsi eur Zidl er.

This ending will be rewitten...
...with the courtesan choosi ng

t he mahar aj ah. .

...and without the lovers' secret song.
It will be rehearsed in the norning,
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ready for the opening tonorrow night.

My dear Duke,
that will be quite inpossible.
Har ol d.

The poor Duke is

being treated appallingly.

These silly witers let their

i magi nations run away with them
Wiy don't you and I..

...have a little supper?

Then afterwards. ..

...we can let Monsieur Zdler know
how we woul d prefer the story to end.
Thank you, Elizabeth.

| don't want you to sleep with him
He coul d destroy everyt hing.

It's for us.

You prom sed.

You prom sed ne

you woul dn't be jeal ous.

It will be all right.

Yes, it will.

He's waiting.

No. No.

[ SI NG NG

Cone

What may

Cone what nay.

She had gone to the tower

to save us all.

And for our part...

...we could do nothing but wait.

SATI NE:
| have not kept you waiting.
Don't worry, Shakespeare.

You'l | get your ending.
Once the Duke gets his...
...end in.

ARGENTI NEAN:

Ni ni. No, no.

NN
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You keep your hands of f ne!
Never fall in love with a wonman
who sells herself.

It al ways ends bad!

The boy has a ridicul ous
obsession with ne.

| nmean, | indul ge his fantasy
because he's tal ent ed.
We need him

But only until tonorrow night.
We have a dance. ..

...1n the brothels of Buenos Aires.
It tells the story...

...of a prostitute...

[ PEOPLE OCH NG AND LAUGHI NG|
...and a man...

...who falls in love...
...with her.

First...

...there is desire!

Then passi on!

Then suspi ci on!

Jeal ousy! Anger! Betrayal

When love is for the highest bidder,
there can be no trust.

Wthout trust, there is no |ove!
Jeal ousy- -

Yes, | eal ousy.

--will drive you nad!

[ SING NG

Roxanne

You don't have to

Put on that red |ight

Wal k the streets for noney
You don't care if it's wong
O if it is right

Roxanne

You don't have to

Wear that dress tonight
Roxanne

You don't have to

Sell your body to the night
CHRI STI AN [ SI NG NG :

H s eyes upon your face
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Hi s hand upon your hand
H's |ips caress your skin
It's nore than | can stand
Roxanne

Why does ny heart cry
Roxanne

Feelings | can't fight
You're free to | eave ne
But just don't deceive ne
And pl ease believe ne

When | say

| love you

DUKE

When this production succeeds..
...you will no | onger be

a cancan dancer. ..

...but an actress.

| wll make you.. .

...a star.

Accept it...

...as a gift fromthis maharajah
to his courtesan.

SATI NE:

And. . ..

And t he endi ng?

Let Zidler keep his fairy-tale ending.
Roxanne

Wiy does ny heart cry?

You don't have to put on that red |ight
Roxanne

Feel i ngs

| can't fight

You don't have to do your hair tonight
Roxanne

You're free to | eave ne

But just don't deceive ne

And pl ease believe ne

When | say

| love you

[ SI NG NG FAI NTLY]

Cone what may

Il will love you
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Till my dying

Day

No.

No?

| see.

It's our very own

penni | ess sitar player.

My dear Duke- -

Si | ence!

You made ne. ..

...believe that you | oved ne!
Wy does ny

Heart cry?

Feel i ngs

| can't fight

Roxanne

You don't have to

Wear that dress tonight

[ SING NG

Why does ny

Heart cry?

Roxanne

| couldn't.

| couldn't go through with it.
| saw you there, and | felt differently
and | couldn't pretend.

And t he Duke, he sawl

He saw and he--

[ SOBBI NG|

Christian, | |love you.

CHRI STI AN:

It's okay.

| couldn't doit. |I didn't want to
pretend anynore.

| didn't want to lie. | don't.

And he knows. He knows and he- -
You don't have to pretend anynore.
W'l | eave.

We' || | eave tonight.

Leave?

But the show -

| don't care.

| don't care about the show.
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We have each ot her

That's all that matters.

Yes.

As |l ong as we have each ot her.

We have each ot her

Chocol at, take Satine to her dressing room
and get the things she needs.

No one nust see you. Do you understand?
| under st and.

Darling, you go and pack.

And 1'Il be waiting.

It's the boy.

He has bew tched her w th words.

| want her back, Zidler. Find her.

Tell her. ..

...that the show will end ny way...

...and she will cone to ne
when the curtain falls..

.or 1'l'l have the boy killed.
Killed?
Killed.

Forgive the intrusion, cherub.
You're wasting your time, Harold.
You don't understand.

The Duke is going to kill Christian.
No.

ZI DLER

Unl ess you do his ending

and sleep with himtonorrow night...
...the Duke will have Christian kill ed.
He can't scare us.

He's a powerful man.

You know he can do it.

What are you doi ng?

SATI NE:

Al ny life you made nme believe | was only
wort h what soneone woul d pay for ne!

But Christian | oves ne.

He | oves ne, Harold.

He | oves ne.

And that is worth everything.

We're going away fromyou, away from
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t he Duke, away fromthe Mulin Rouge!
Goodbye, Har ol d.

You' re dying, Satine.

You' re dyi ng.

Anot her trick, Harold?

No, ny love. The doctor told us.
Mari e?

| " m dyi ng.

[ SI NG NG|

| was a fool

To

Bel i eve

A fool

To believe

It all

Ends t oday

Yes, it all

Ends

Today

ZI DLER

Send Christian away.

Only you can save him

He' Il fight for ne.

Yes. Unl ess he believes

you don't |l ove him

What ?

You're a great actress, Satine.

Make hi m believe you don't |ove him
No.

Z| DLER

Hurt him

Hurt himto save him

There is no other way.

The show nust go on, Satine.
We're creatures of the underworl d.
W can't afford to | ove.

[ SI NG NG

Today' s

The day

When dr eam ng

Ends

Anot her hero. ..
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...another m ndl ess crine.
Behind the curtain...
...1n the pantom ne.

[ SI NG NG

On and on

Does anybody know

What we are living for?
CHORUS [ SI NG NG :

What ever happens

W leave it all to chance
Anot her heartache

Anot her failed romance

On and on

Does anybody know

What we are living for?

Zl DLER:

The show nmust go on

The show nmust go on

Qut si de, the dawn is breaking
On the stage

That hol ds our final destiny
The show nmust go on

| nsi de, ny heart is breaking
My makeup may be fl aking

But ny smle

Still stays on

ZI DLER:

The show rmust go on

The show nmust go on

"1l top the bill

"1l earn the kill

| have to find the will to carry
On with the

On with the

On with the show

ZI DLER:

On wth the show

The show

Must go on

What' s wrong?

|"m staying with the Duke.
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After | left you, the Duke canme to see ne
and he offered ne everyt hing.
Everything that |'ve ever dreaned of.
He has one condition.
| must never see you again.
"' m sorry.
What are you tal ki ng about ?
You knew who | was.
What are you sayi ng?
What about |ast night?
| don't expect you to understand.
The difference between you and | is
that you can | eave anytine you choose.
But this is ny hone.
The Moulin Rouge is ny hone.
No.
There nust be sonet hi ng el se.
This can't be real
There's sonething the matter.
Tell me what it is. Tell me what's w ong.
Tell me the truth. Tell me the truth
The truth?
The truth is...
.1 amthe H ndi courtesan.
And | choose the nmaharaj ah
That's how the story really ends.
Jeal ousy has driven himnmad!

CHRI STI AN:

Sat i ne!

Sat i ne!

Things aren't always as they seem
Things are exactly the way they seem
Christian, you may see ne only as

a drunken, vice-ridden gnone...
...whose friends are just pinps

and girls fromthe brothels.

But | know about art and |ove...

...1f only because | long for it
with every fiber of my being.
She | oves you. | know it.

| know she | oves you.
Go away, Toul ouse. Leave ne al one.
Go away.
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Go away!

| wanted to shut out

what Toul ouse had said. ..

...but he had filled ne with doub
And there was only one way to be
| had to know.

t.
sure.

So | returned to the Mulin Rouge...

...one last tine.

She is m ne!

TOULOUSE [ SI NG NG :

| only speak the truth
| only speak the truth
[ SING NG I N HI NDI ]

[ SATI NE SI NA NG

[ SI NG NG

Ki ss

Hand

Di anonds

Best friend

Ki ss

G and

Di anonds

Best friend

Men

Col d

Grls

ad

And we all | ose our charns
In the end

D anonds are a

CHORUS:

Di anonds are a

Grl's

Best

Friend

She is mne.

[ CHEERI NG

| know she still |oves him
There's got to be a reason.
How about one of them

is a duke and the other--?

Then you agree sonething is wong.

But what ? What ?
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| raise high

ny cerenoni al weddi ng sword. .
...and wel come ny |oyal subjects
to join with us...

...1n celebration....

[ COUGH NG

What a magni ficent performance.

MARI E:
Conme on, lovey. There, that's a girl.
The boy is here.

Zl| DLER
were to cone near her, he'd be kill ed!
He very soon will be.

He will be killed.

That's it. That's why she's
pushi ng himaway. To save him
That's it.

Christian! Ah!

[ YELLI NG

Oh, God, this is high up.

|"ve come to pay ny bill.

You shouldn't be here, Christian.
Just | eave.

Killed. Killed. Killed.

| must warn himn

You nmade ne believe you | oved ne.
Way shouldn't | pay you?

Pl ease go away.

MARI E:

ZI DLER
the sitar player into hiding.
You did your job so very, very well.

MAN:
Persian arny, go!
The boy's taken Satine. Quick.

CHRI STI AN:

i ke everyone el se does?
Don't, Christian. There's no point.
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Just | eave.

They're going to kill the poor boy!

But | have found them

Stop him

[ SCREAMS]

If you don't love ne and it wasn't real
why can't | pay you?

ZI DLER
Let the pal ace doors be opened!

TOULOUSE

Christian!

Open the doors!

Let nme pay! Let ne pay!

Open the doors.

Tell me it wasn't real

Tell me you don't |ove ne!

Open the doors!

Christian!

Tell me you don't |ove ne!

[ LAUGHS]

| am not f ool ed!

Though he has shaved off his beard
and adopts a disgui se..

...Nny eyes do not I|iel!

For it is he!

The sanme pennil ess sitar player!

AUDI ENCE

Driven mad by jeal ousy!

Oh, God, no.

This woman i s yours now.
|'ve paid ny whore!

| owe you not hi ng.

And you are nothing to ne.
Thank you for curing ne of
nmy ridicul ous obsession with | ove.
| can't renmenber ny line.
This sitar player...
...doesn't | ove you

See? He flees the kingdom
Pumpkin, it's for the best.
You know it is.
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The show nmust go on

And now, ny bride. ..

...t is time for you to raise
your voice to the heavens...
...and say your weddi ng vows.
|'"ve got it!

Christi an!

[ TOULOUSE SCREAM NG

The greatest thing you'll
ever |earn...

...1s just to love...
...and be | oved...

...in return!

[ SI NG NG

Never knew

| could

Feel like this

It's like |I've never seen
The sky before

Want to vani sh

| nsi de your Kiss

Every day |'m 1l oving you
More and nore

Listen to ny heart

Can you hear it sing?
Conme back to ne

And forgive

Ever yt hi ng

Seasons may change

Wnter to spring

| love you.

Till the end

O

Ti me

[ SING NG

Cone what may

Come what may

Il will love you
Until nmy dying
Day
Day

Conme what may
Cone what may
Il will love you
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Il will love you
Until ny dying--
Until ny dying--

TOULOUSE

Christian, he's got a gun!

[ TOULOUSE SCREAM NG

They're trying to kill you!
Shut up!

Look, he's got a gun!
Guards, seize them

[ YELLI NG I N FRENCH]

No problem Go back to work!

[ SI NG NG
No matter what you say

CHORUS:

The show i s endi ng our way
Conme on and stand your ground
For freedom

Beaut y

Truth and | ove

One day I'Il fly away
My gift is ny song
Fl'y away

My gift is ny song

Il will love you

Il wll love you

Yes, | will |ove you
Yes, | will |ove you
Il will love you

Il will love you

Till my dying

Till my dying

My way!

My way! My way!

Day

Day

Stand by for curtain call.
Dancers, positions, please.
Sat i ne.

[ SATI NE COUGHI NG

Satine? Wat's the matter?
What is it?
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Tell ne. What's the natter?

Tell nme. Satine? What's the matter?
[ SATI NE WHEEZI NG

Oh, ny Cod.

Sonebody get sone hel p!

Hold the curtain. Fetch the doctor.
|"msorry, Christian.

| " m dyi ng.

CHRI STI AN:
It's all right.

SATI NE:

CHRI STI AN:

You'll be all right. | know you'll be all right.
|"mcold. 1'"mcold.

Hol d ne.

| love you.

You' ve got to go on, Christian.
| can't go on w thout you.
You' ve got so nuch to give.
Tell our story, Christian.
Prom se ne.

That way. ..

...1"1'1 always be with you.
[ SOBBI NG

[ SOBBI NG LOUDLY]

[ SI NG NG

There was

A boy

A very strange

Enchant ed

Boy

CHRI STI AN:

Weeks turned into nonths.

And t hen,

one not-so-very-speci al day...
.l went to ny typewiter

| sat down..

...and | wote our story.

A story about a tine...

...a story about a place...
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...a story about the people.
But above all things...
...a story about | ove.

A love that will live forever
The. ..

... end.

[ SI NG NG

The greatest thing

You' Il ever learn

s just to | ove
And be | oved
In return
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