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Hi. I want to welcome you to the premiere issue of Moonlighting Strangers. The fanzine that is for us – the
real Moonlighting fans. The ones who constantly watch re-runs on TV, even though we can see every episode
on tape any time of the day; the ones who own the VHS of the pilot and bought the DVD just for the audio
commentary; and the ones can find positive things to say about the fifth season. Yes, this fanzine is for us. 

I came up with this idea last year while I was perusing the internet. I stumbled upon this thing called a
fanzine. I’ve already known about fanzines for comics and music, but I’ve never seen fanzines for television
shows. I was intrigued to see so many, not only for Star Trek and the X-files, but for Remington Steele, Starsky
and Hutch, The Rockford Files, and Emergency, as well.  I was also dismayed because there was absolutely
nothing for one of the greatest shows ever made. That’s when I thought to myself, “Moonlighting deserves to
have one of these.”

However, I knew no one in the Moonlighting online community and didn’t know if enough people would
be interested. I settled for submitting a Moonlighting story, instead. Before I started on that story, I read a cer-
tain message about starting a Moonlighting Reunion Campaign on a certain message board. From then on,
my fanzine story took a back seat. Months later, I realized I now know enough people and creating a
Moonlighting fanzine is possible, and as it happens, it serves as one of the important parts of the reunion cam-
paign. 

Moonlighting Strangers serves three purposes: 

1. A place for Moonlighting fans to share our creativity and love for the show. 
2. A place where the cast and crew can speak freely without fear of anyone twisting their words, 

exposing scandal or slinging slanderous accusations, which are common place in “legitimate” 
news these days. 

3. A place to further promote our efforts for a Moonlighting reunion motion picture or television 
movie special. 

This premiere issue contains some things I expected (original fan fiction, a personal encounter with one of
the stars); it also contains some things I never imagined (a music analysis column, an interview with one of
the stars). I want to personally thank Curtis Armstrong for taking time out of his busy schedule to grant the
interview for the fanzine. So, sit back, relax, and read the best fanzine for the best television show ever made.

Christie Taylor
Co-Publisher

FADE IN :

W E L C O M E !
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The first time I ever had the privilege to see Moonlighting was the pilot in 1985. Ever since then, I

have been hooked. Moonlighting means a lot to me. It was one of the only things I really looked for-

ward to as a child. When the show ended, I felt that it should have had a much better ending. I did

not see how anything was resolved between Maddie and David and the show was left up in the air.

When I saw the opportunity to try to get a enough momentum going for a reunion campaign, I jumped

at the chance. I realized that there was a lot of interest for the show based on all the web sites, the fan

fiction, and the show’s success on syndication.  By teaming up with the co-publisher of this fanzine,

Christie Taylor, we were able to start the Moonlighting Reunion Campaign. Through that, we came

up with the idea that Moonlighting should have a main Fanzine where fans can gather to enjoy the

show they know and love.  

The Fanzine now makes it possible for the fans to go to one specific publication to celebrate their

favorite show. It’s the only place where fans can read exclusive interviews from the stars and guest

stars of the show. Our interviews are all about bringing out the positive feelings the stars have about

working on Moonlighting. These interviews also inform the fans of the their latest projects and what-

ever else they kindly choose to share with us. We greatly appreciate all who choose to take time to

participate in our new endeavor. A big thanks to Curtis Armstrong and Cybill Shepherd; you both

have been wonderful to interview and I hope we can do follow up interviews in the future. The

fanzine also offers the fans a place where they can post their own personal messages to the stars, and

where the stars will actually see them. We encourage everyone to participate in submitting original

information and other creative projects for this fanzine. I am so happy there is finally a fanzine where

the fans and stars can join together for one central purpose – our love for Moonlighting.  Thanks

everyone take care.

Sincerely, 

Joy Chodan

Chairman and Co-Publisher

A MESSAGE FROM THE MOONLIGHTING 
REUNION CAMPAIGN CHAIRMAN
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Maddie: Good Morning, David.

David: Morning, Maddie.  All dried
out from the underwater nuptial
“swaree” we attended yesterday? Com-
plete with reception compliments of
the local men in blue. . . . Now that’s
what I call above and beyond the call of
duty.

Maddie: Yea, poor, Agnes.  I know
some brides cry at their own weddings,
but I don’t think she expected to nearly
be drowned.  

David: In tears or pool water?  Ol’
Bertie boy may be the one in tears
depending on how the wedding night
went. . .

Maddie rolls her eyes at him, but then
turns a little more serious.

Maddie: David, Jamie told me about
her undercover “assignment” on the
Anselmo case . . .

David: (Embarrassed, looks down
to avoid eye contact with her)  Yea,
well . . . I think she may just turn out
to be a heck of detective.  Guess we’ve
been wasting her talent, huh?

Awkward silence as Maddie just glances
at him; she is also afraid to make eye
contact. 

David: We had a chance to finally put
this case to bed, so to speak, before we
wasted any more time. . . . You know,
with Bert going on his honeymoon and
all. . . . So . . .

Maddie: So . . .you think the Anselmos
will live happily ever after?

David: (Shrugs) I dunno.  Well, maybe
ol’ Bert got me thinking . . . him and
Agnes taking the plunge and all, and I
do mean PLUNGE !!  

Maddie rolls her eyes again.

David: You got that many years
invested in a marriage . . . no sense in

dancing. Dancing with each other, with
other people . . . just dancing around  .
. . looking for something they usually
don’t find.  They don’t even know what.
Maybe missing out on what’s right in
front of them.  Then one day, they real-
ize the music stopped.  

Maddie: Are we talking about the
Anselmo’s now, or Mark and Annie?

David: Nobody, in particular . . . just
people . . .

Maddie: No particular people?

David: No . . I mean . .  . you take us.  

Maddie: Us?

David: Just for example, right?
(Hesitantly) Maddie . . . we’ve
danced everywhere from a bar to a
laundromat . . . been dancing for the
better part of five years. Danced
together . . . even changed partners a
few times, but kept dancing . . . I
mean, we dance great.

Maddie: What are you saying, David?

David: Well. . . I’m just saying. . . . I
don’t know.  Maybe my feet are just

tired.  (Smiles or even smirks)

Maddie: (Smiles, a little puzzled) 

David: Look, I know we’ve been down
this road before . . . covered a lot of
ground.  But it just seems to me the
road keeps circling . . . keeps leading
back . . .

Maddie: (Half kiddingly)   You think
it’s a dead end?

David: Do you?

Maddie: David, we have been down
this road, and lots of others . . . we’ve
tried everything from flirting to friends,
from passion to pals. We  don’t seem to
be able to make it work . . . to make it .
. . manageable . . .

throwing it away for a few laughs, right?
(Looks up at her with a little smile)

Maddie: David Addison talking sense?
(Tries to break another awkward
silence)   I guess you know that Annie
went back to Connecticut with Mark. .
. .Well, of course, you would know. I
mean, I guess she had to go back to
your place to get her stuff, right?

David: Yea.  You know, Mark
seems like a good guy.  

Maddie: He is.  And he’s been good to
Annie.  They’ve been together a lot of
years. . . . Of course, there have been ups
and downs.  

David: Yea, well. (Nods)

Silence.

Maddie:  Well, I just wanted to say hi,
and see how you were doing.  And
you’re doing ok, right?  (Gets up to
leave) 

David: A-ok . . . (He hesitates)  You
know, Maddie . . .

Maddie: What?

David: It’s nothing . . . I mean, it just
shows that a lot of people spend a lot
time . . . waste a lot of time . . . just

David’s Office the Day after Bert and Agnes’ Wedding
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David: What’s manageable?
Come on, Maddie, we’ve done it
all, been around and back a few
times . . .  talked, or argued, about
everything under the sun . . .

Maddie: And the moon?  (Smiles)
But, David, after all of that, all of
the years, we’re still so different.

David: Yep. (Smirking)
And I’m willing to make
allowances for that.  In
spite of five years of hard
headed, head splitting
arguments, and tongue
spinning banter . . . you
haven’t always come
around . . . at least, not
yet. 

Maddie: (Smiling)
Me, come around?

David: You, come
around.

Maddie: How about you?  Have
you come around?  

David: (Smiling)  Maybe. But
you’ll never know.  Gotta keep it
interesting, don’t I?  How ‘bout it,
Maddie?  About the only thing we
haven’t tried is being on the same
page for once.  Makes for much
easier reading.  Less headaches.
And I’ll even let you turn the pages

. . .

Maddie: (She approaches him with
a flirty look.  He puts his arms
around her. They embrace and then
kiss romantically) What do you
like to read?

David: (Flirting back and still
embracing her)   Oh, all kinds of
stuff . . . mysteries, an occasional
dirty book, just to spice things up,
you know . . . romances . . . I actu-
ally like a good romance.  

Maddie: Oh, yea? With a happy
ending?

David: Well, I’m into one now.
Not sure how it’s going to end. . .
. (Pause) Ok, the truth is, I skipped
ahead to the ending.

Maddie: And?

They kiss passionately as the scene
ends.
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When his eyes adjusted, he saw that
he was in a hospital room.  He saw
Maddie in the hallway through the
square window in the door.  When he
turned, he saw Alex sitting next to the
hospital bed.  “Alex?  Baby, what’s
wrong?  Who’s in here?  Why the hell
are you in a wheelchair?”  He ran to her
and knelt down, ignoring whoever
was in the bed.  “Alex, aren’t you talk-
ing to me?”  He saw her holding her
side.  “You’re hurt.   Who hurt you?”
Then he looked at the bed.  When he
saw who was in it, his face went pale.
“This is really messed up.”

“Don’t you remember what
happened?” a voice asked.  “Ah,
well, of course you don’t.”  David
turned around and saw Maddie.

“Maddie, what’s goin’on here?”

“First off, I’m not Maddie. She’s
still out in the hallway. I’m your,
well, guide.  This is how you chose
for me to look.”

“Huh?” David was beyond
confused.

“David, your life is in a state of
limbo right now, and it’s not the kind
you enjoy doing at work.

“You know about that?”

“I know everything about you,
David, that’s why I’m here.  Now,
you’re going to see a montage of
your life thus far. It’ll go by quickly,
so pay attention.”

David watched his life from the
time he was born until that moment
in what seemed like a matter of
seconds.  “O.k., so now what?” he
asked.  “I’m not gonna die, am I?
That wasn’t the ‘my life flashed
before my eyes before I died’ thing,
is it?”

“Well, David,” Maddie said, “ it
doesn’t have to be the end.  The only
problem is, your body is starting to

give up.”

“What?  I don’t give up!  You
know that, well, Maddie knows that,
but you said you know all about me,
so you know that too…”

“David, calm down.  This is why
you’re still alive. Your will hasn’t
been broken…yet.”

“Yet?  Yet isn’t a good word.  Yet
means something’s gonna happen,
but hasn’t yet…yet…”

“David, your will is getting
weaker, so I was sent here.  I’m
going to show you what may happen
to you if you strengthen your will
and save yourself.”

“So, your like the ghost of
Christmas yet to come?”

“Something like that, only I’m
going to show you a positive future.
David, first you need to tell me why
your will is depleting.”

“I dunno, you tell me. I’m
unconscious, you know.”

“You feel guilty.”

“About what?” David questioned.

“About her,” Maddie answered
motioning towards Alex.

“Why would I feel guilty about
her?  I love her.”

“That’s just it.  You feel guilty that
you couldn’t protect her, that she
was hurt.”

David’s face was solemn.  “Well, I
didn’t before, but I do now.”

“What?”

“Feel guilty.  Look at her…it’s my
fault.”

“The funny thing is, David, she’s

sitting there thinking the same thing
about herself.”

“Huh?”

“She feels that if she never have
moved here, you wouldn’t be laying
there . . . dying.”

“I’m dyin’now!  You guys aren’t
very subtle…but that’s nuts.  How
could she know that any of this
would’ve happened?  Me, I coulda
stopped him, if I wouldn’t have left
the office.  Maybe if I…”

“David, what happened was fate,
it couldn’t be changed…”

“Fate?!” David interrupted.  “Fate
has her sitting there with her side
split open and me dying?  That’s
such crap!  All I wanna do is hold
her and take care of her…this isn’t
making you uncomfortable is it?”

“Remember, I’m not really
Maddie.”

“Oh, yeah, I forgot.  But I can’t
hold her, ‘cuz I’m, well, you can see
what I am.”

“Your guilt is overpowering your
want for her.  That’s why we have to
go on a little trip.  Close your eyes
David.”  David closed his eyes.
“O.k., we’re here.”

“Whoa, how’d we get here?
Where’s here?”

“That’s why you had to close your
eyes, you’re not allowed to know
how we do it.  And we’re at Blue
Moon, well, the future Blue Moon.”
The office was enormous.
Everything looked brand new and
the office was done in blue and
white.  It looked too nice to be an
office.

“Whoa, nice place.  So, how’d this
come about?” 

June / July 2002 • Volume 1 - Issue 1

Untitled BY MISSY

7



I must say, I am very proud of
this picture because I had the
opportunity to meet Bruce just
before he became very famous and
a “wanted man.”

It was taken on May 8, 1985 at
the New York Hilton Hotel in New
York City.  The ABC Television
Network was throwing an all-star
reception for the advertising com-
munity (which I am still a
member) to celebrate the
announcement of their 1985-86
primetime schedule.  At that time,
Moonlighting was a mid-season
replacement that aired six
episodes, which started in March,
and the network added the show to
its fall primetime line-up.  Moon-
lighting was generating a lot of
buzz and third-placed ABC was
justifiably proud of it.  I became a
fan after I saw the pilot.  I thought
the show was sly, sexy and funny
– just like Bruce.  I had to meet
him and if I did, I had to have a
picture (or two) for posterity.

The party was crawling with
celebrities – Raquel Welch, Robert
Urich (R.I.P.),  Lana Turner (!),
Dom Deluise(?!) – but my mis-
sion was to meet Bruce.  My co-
worker Ginny was keeping her
eyes peeled, too.  We were sta-
tioned by the escalator, so we

wouldn't miss him exit the party.

A couple of hours passed, then
suddenly, I  saw him coming
toward me.  He saw that I was
walking toward him and sensed
that I wanted to talk to him. As I
was moving closer,  someone
intercepted and started a conver-
sation with him.  He then turned
around and looked me in the eye
had a little smirk on his face.  I
nodded my head signaling that I
would wait for him to finish talk-
ing.  Meanwhile, a woman, who
stood nearby, saw our “exchange”
and asked me “Are you with
him?”  I replied “I wish!”  Now I
was getting excited and nervous
because I was about to meet
Bruce Willis. ( I was also very
young – not the confident,
worldly woman I am now – HA!)

Once he finished his little chit-
chat, he turned his attention to
me and walked over to me.  The
first thing I noticed was that he
has eyes that are very light green.
We shook hands and I told him
that I think he is very talented
and I enjoyed his performance on
the show.   I asked him if it was ok
for my friend to take a picture of
us.  He said sure and  we politely
put our arms around each other's
waist.  After Ginny took the first

picture, I told her to take another
one in case it didn't come out
right.  We both laughed and that is
the picture you are seeing.  I then
nervously thanked him and he
exited the hotel via the escalator. 

Did I say I was nervous?  The
whole encounter took a few min-
utes, but it was a thrill for me
then because I never met a
celebrity that I had a crush on.
Now I see them fairly regularly
and I'm not nervous at all when I
meet them.  It's not a big deal
anymore.

But wait – there's more.  Feeling
bold, I had the photos developed
and I mailed a copy of this photo
with a little note written behind it
to Bruce, in care of Picturemaker
Productions. At that point, he
must have received tons of nude
photos from fans; but a few
months later, I received a sexy
black and white headshot photo-
graph where he wrote a funny
“endearment” and signed it
“Bruce.”  I thought it was pretty
classy and kind of him to do that
for me and my friends are amazed
when I show the picture to them.

Bruce, if you're reading this –
I look better NOW than I did 17
years ago.  Trust me.
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The following pages included
the first major article about the
show, which appeared in the
September 6, 1986 issue of
Newsweek, This was the
version ABC gave to advertisers
to promote Moonlighting
for their 1986 - 87 season.
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-eye on American’s funny bone takes a rare break:

Beasley and Shepherd (sitting) and, from left, Caron, Willis and Daniel.
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Cover girl: Bogdanovich’s prize
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“Once I'm up, I'm up.”

David laughed and kissed her
again. The cabbie – patient up until
then – honked. Sighing, David
leaned his forehead against hers.
“One week . . . no more,” he said.

“I love you,” she murmured, run-
ning her fingers quickly through
his hair. “Take as long as they need
you, I’m not going anywhere.”

He kissed her again and opened
the door. “I love you, too.”

And then he was gone.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ 

His flight was due at 8:15 PM.
Maddie was at the airport at 8:00,
just in case it was early. As it turned
out, she shouldn’t have bothered.
For the first time since Maddie had
come to California, the sky opened
up and small white flurries rained
down upon the unsuspecting inhab-
itants of Los Angeles. From where
Maddie stood, she pulled her coat
more securely around herself and
shivered. Even from inside, she
could feel the cold of the snow.

Maddie searched the dark sky for
any sign of a plane. They had
announced that flight 472 from
Philadelphia would be coming in
any minute and she wanted to watch
him coming home. Shaking her
head at the corniness of the thought,
Maddie glanced over at the man
and a little girl standing a few feet
away, also looking out the window.

The little girl looked up at her
father suddenly and spoke,
“Where’s Mommy’s plane,

Daddy?”

The man smoothed his daughter’s
hair back and pointed to the sky. “Up
there. She ought to be here any
minute now.”

Maddie felt her heart squeeze and
averted her gaze. She often thought
about children, but always with pain
and, therefore, pushed the wondering
away. Now she allowed herself to
ponder freely. She and David hadn’t
spoken of babies – the one they lost,
nor the ones of the future – and
Maddie was reluctant to broach the
subject. However, that did not stop the
longing. She sighed and glanced up
at the sky again, this time noticing
lights: David’s plane.

“Daddy . . . is that it?” the little
girl asked, a grin lighting up her face. 

The man pressed his hand against
the window and smiled. “Yep.”

Maddie watched with growing
anticipation as the plane grew closer
and began to descend. She made an
unconscious decision in that moment
to broach the subject of children with
David . . . now or never.

The plane’s wheels touched the
pavement of the runway and sud-
denly the plane was replaced by a
raging inferno. A smaller explosion
occurred a second later and Maddie
was forced to shield her eyes from the
brightness of the fire. She was aware
of a woman’s short, loud scream and
it took her a moment to realize that it
had come from her own throat. She
could feel the tears coursing silently
down her face as she stood, shocked,
by the window.

Gone. He was gone. He had been on
the plane. The plane had exploded. He
was gone. Gone.

Maddie had no idea how she got
home. She just suddenly looked up
and she was sitting in the BMW in
front of her house. She sat there for a
few moments, trying to feel some-
thing. Trying to feel anything: the
bitter cold she’d grown up with, but
was unaccustomed to since she’d
moved to LA, the steering wheel
beneath her hands, the pain that
should be enveloping her and making
it hard to draw breath. But none of
these invaded her senses and Maddie
realized belatedly that she was numb;
quite possibly going into shock.

Slowly exiting the car, Maddie
drew in a deep breath, happy to feel
the sting of the bitter wind on her
tear streaked face. At least she felt
something. She quickly unlocked the
front door and walked into the house,
sighing in relief as the warmth cov-
ered her. Stumbling into the living
room, Maddie collapsed onto the
couch and curled up at one end, hug-
ging a throw pillow to her chest. A
flashing caught her eye and she turned
a little to find her “new message”
light blinking.

Her hand froze right above the
“play” button. Could she really bear
it if he had called her from the air?
Could she handle it if his voice – his
wonderful, deep, beautiful voice –
was the one waiting for her? A voice
she’d never hear again, she realized
with a jolt of pain.

To get rid of this thought, Maddie
yanked her hand back to her lap and
forced herself to consider.

END OF PART ONE.
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Music is an important part of
Moonlighting, and there’s a lot of it.
It sets the mood and it expresses
the appropriate feelings.  It’s roman-

tic, it’s inspir-
ing, and
sometimes it’s
just plain silly.
And it’s in
just about
every style
you could
imagine –
Motown, pop,
rock & roll,
oldies, big
band, R&B,
classical, jazz,
folk, muzak,
show tunes,

hymns, funk, country, rap, movie
& television themes, children’s
favorites, and even a bit of heavy
metal.  Without a doubt, music is
very much a part of the show.
There are three songs in The Pilot,
all of which are wonderful: Blue
Moon, Crazy and Since I Fell For
You.

But there is one other song
included in The Pilot and every
episode that follows – that song
is, of course, the theme song.
Moonlighting creator, Glenn
Gordon Caron, spoke about this
on the DVD version of The Pilot.
He commented that his first choice
for the show’s theme song was Al
Jarreau’s After All.

A beautiful song, but not custom
made for the show.  Accomplished
composer Lee Holdridge wrote the
music for the Moonlighting theme
song in 1984.  Al Jarreau (who,
by the way, has a Bachelor of Sci-
ence Degree in Psychology) wrote
the lyrics and sang on the record-
ing.  The end result was a fabulous
piece of music. It’s much more
than an average theme for a tele-

vision show.  Later, the song became
part of Moonlighting: The Television
Soundtrack Album and was nomi-
nated for a Grammy. The song
expresses the classic idea of “opposites

attract,” which very much applies to
David and Maddie.  David is like the
sun – inviting, bright and warm.  He
lights up a room and radiates a pleas-
ant feeling to everyone around him.
Maddie is like the moon – beautiful,
glowing and cool. She is admired
from afar by anyone who so much as
catches a glimpse of her. And like the
sun and the moon, Maddie and David
are untouchable by anyone else. 

There, there was a time I knew
That no matter, come what may
Love would prevail
Love would prevail
Came the question lovers fear
Can true love fail 
Then I would miss the childhood wish
And haven't I sung to you
Of the knight in armor bright 
Faithful and true to you

Darling, after all
I will be the one to hold you in my arms
After all
I will be the one to hold you
I will be the one to hold you in my arms 
In my arms

I know in my heart and mind
That no matter, come what may
Love will survive
And love, the author of space and time
Keeps the galaxies and each sparrow alive 
And the love that heals the wound
After the war is through
Is the knight in armor bright 
Faithful and true to you

After All

Moonlighting Theme

Don't you change. . .

Some walk by night
Some fly by day
Nothing could change you
Set and sure of the way

Charming and bright
Laughing and gay
I'm just a stranger
Love the Blues and the Braves

There is the sun and moon
Facing their old, sweet tune
Watch them when dawn is due
Sharing one space

Some walk by night
And some fly by day
Something is sweeter
When you meet 'long the way

So come walk the night
Come fly by day
Something is sweeter
'Cause we met on the way

Who just met on the way
We'll walk the night
We'll fly by day
Moonlighting strangers
Who just met on the way
Who just met on the way
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David: Remember, lesson one: imagine your entire audience is
completely naked. Boggles the mind doesn’t it?
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Yes, it’s  true
that an astro-
naut can reach
the surface of
the moon, but
he will never
realize what is
far down
inside, never
truly be a part
of it.  The sun
and the moon
are destined to
be in the uni-
verse together,
whether they
like it or not,
for better or
for worse.
They live side
by side, work-
ing together
as perfect
partners and
coming together to create an
eclipse when they need to. 

In The Pilot ,  there’s a small
piece of a wonderful song called
Blue Moon.  It was composed in
1934 with the music written by
Richard Rodgers and the lyrics
written by Lorenz Hart.   To

understand how
important this
song is to the
story, you have
to go back to
Maddie and
David’s first
moments.  Even
though they’ve
never met, David
r e c o g n i z e s
Maddie.  How-
ever, he can’t
remember where
he’s seen her
before.  She lets
him know that
she was the
spokesmodel for
Blue Moon
Shampoo, to
w h i c h
they both
recite the

slogan, “The only sham-
poo with milk, honey and
a tablespoon of moon-
beams in every bottle.”
What follows is this:
Maddie informs David
that he is without a job due
to the closure of her detec-
tive agency. David is very
persistent in trying to con-
vince Maddie keep the
agency open and they
should become partners.
Maddie resists until two
thugs show up at her house and
takes her and David hostage.
They are forced to spend the night
at the office she just closed down.
Maddie is impressed with David
at this point because he could
have easily taken her to his place.
The attraction between them
grows as she lets him know how
brave  he was when they were
dealing with the men who
attacked them.  David touches
Maddie’s hair and says, “There
really are moonbeams in that
stuff, aren’t there?”  He reassures
her and tells her that everything
will be okay. He leaves her alone
in the office to rest.  Then she

hears it – just outside the office
door David is playing Blue Moon
on a harmonica.  She can’t help
but to smile.  This is Maddie and
David’s first romantic moment
together.

The lyrics relate to Maddie in a
way.  She spends most of her life
alone; she acts cold towards
people, therefore no one can get
close to her.  But then she meets
David and somehow, a small part
of her melts.  Ultimately, Maddie
decides to keep her business
open, re-naming it Blue Moon
Investigations.

The next song in The Pilot is
Crazy, written in 1961 by Willie
Nelson and recorded by Patsy

Cline.  Although the lyrics aren’t
directly related to David and
Maddie this early, they could
slightly apply to David.  He’s
been trying very hard to hold on
to Maddie, trying to convince her
to be his partner.  As for Maddie,
Crazy would describe her feel-
ings at this point in the story.
Usually, she is a very sensible
and responsible person. However,
since she’s met David she’s been
doing things that are not the norm
for her.  Why on earth does she go
to a pawn shop and is now in a bar
with this man who, by the way,
she barely 
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Crazy
I'm crazy for feeling so lonely
I'm crazy
Crazy for feeling so blue

I knew
You'd love me as long as
you wanted
And then someday
You'd leave me for somebody new

Worry
Why do I let myself worry
Wondering
What in the world did I do

Crazy
For thinking that my love
could hold you
I'm crazy for trying
And crazy for crying
And I'm crazy for loving you

Crazy

Blue Moon

Blue Moon
You saw me standing alone
Without a dream in my heart
Without a love of my own

Blue Moon
You knew just what I was there for
You heard me saying a prayer for
Someone I really could care for

And then there suddenly
appeared before me
The only one my arms will ever hold
I heard somebody whisper

please adore me
And when I looked the
moon had turned to gold

Blue Moon
Now I'm no longer alone
Without a dream in my heart
Without a love of my own
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Maddie: Do you really think I’m cold? David: . . .
You? Cold? I’m burning up over here.

The Blue Side of the Moon:  The Pilot Cont’d
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knows and
irritates her to
no end?  She
met him, then
fired him,
which should
have been the
end of it.  Why
is she still with
him?  Why is
she setting foot
in these dis-
gusting places?
Why hasn’t
she done the
right thing and
taken this dead
man’s watch to
the police,
especially after
it nearly got
her killed?
Nothing is
going right
according to
her plan.  This

is not how
Maddie Hayes
lives.  She has
no control, and
yet she can’t
seem to leave
David and get
on with  her
life.

Directly fol-
lowing Crazy is
an amazing
song called
Since I Fell For
You.  It was
written by
Buddy Johnson
in 1948 and was
recorded by
many artists.
However, the
version heard in
The Pilot was
sung by Lenny
Welch, which

was recorded  in 1963.

If David and Maddie ever had “their
song,” this would be it.  Although the
lyrics don’t exactly apply this early
on in their relationship, they become
painfully appropriate later on.  The
first time Maddie and David dance
together is during this song and it is
quite obvious that they’re getting
close – falling for each other.  In a
rare moment, Maddie lets her guard
down.  She wants David to assure her
that she isn’t “cold,” and he charms
her like no one else ever could.  The
chemistry is unmistakable.  It is def-
initely the beginning of something
magical.

So, there you have it – music from
The Pilot.  Could any other songs
have fit better than these?  Doubtful.
It’s just as it should be – fabulous
songs for a fabulous show.

Since I Fell For You

When you just give love
And never get love
You'd better let love depart
I know it's so
And yet I know
I can't get you out of my heart

You made me leave my happy home
You took my love and now you've gone
Since I fell for you

Love brings such misery and pain
I guess I'll never be the same
Since I fell for you

Well it's too bad
And it's too sad
But I'm in love with you
You love me
Then you snub me
But what can I do

I'm still in love with you
Well I guess I'll never see the light
I get the blues most every night
Since I fell for you
Since I fell for you
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David: You need somebody like me around.  I’m fun, Maddie Hayes.
When is the last time you had any fun?

Maddie: Do you know what you’re looking for? David: A
good woman, a fast car . . .

The Blue Side of the Moon:  The Pilot Cont’d

“She walks, she talks, she sings, she crawls on her belly like a reptile.”

What is Cybill talking about? 
You’ll find out in the next Moonlighting Strangers.
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“Where’s the chocolate milk?” I
kept asking myself as I rummaged
through my mini fridge. I thought
Agnes restocked it two days ago.
Oh, well, I have to get some more
when I go out for lunch. . . . I know,
I know what all of you out there are
thinking, “Dave, what the hell does
this have to do with anything?”
How should I know? I’m not an
expert on beginning these sorts of
stories. . . okay, let me start again.
What can I talk about that will
make all of you not fall into a deep
snooze. . .

“Did they call my name yet,
David?”

“Uh-uh. We’re at least half a wait-
ing room away from reaching our
magic moment. Maddie, were you
able to park the car?”

“Yeah.”,  “Where?”

“About four blocks away.”

“What? Why didn’t you call me on
the pay phone or at least page me
before you start your exercise regi-
men. I would have walked with
you.”

“David, I’m eight months pregnant.
I’m not handicapped.”

“You should have told me before
I started parking in the handicapped
zone. Have a seat. I think this one
next to me isn’t taken.”

“I hate Doctor’s waiting rooms.
Might as well call it a living room.
You’re living half your day wait-
ing.”

“Should have thought of that eight
months ago, Blondie.”

“This belly is the only reason why
I’m not getting up and going back
to our new office.”

“That’s it, Maddie!”

“What’s what?”

“It! The story. The perfect way to
waste time and talk about how we
got our new office.”

“Talk? Talk to who? . . . wait a
minute you’re not – ”

“I am.”     “No you’re not, David.”

“Yes I am, Maddie. The readers
came to me.”

“They didn’t do any such thing.”

“They’re reading this aren’t they?”

“For the moment they are. They’ll
turn the page if they knew you were
telling this story.”

“We’ll just have to see now, won’t
we?”

“Fine, David, you tell it, but I’m
telling it with you. I’m not going to
let you bore these people to death.”

“Like we’re doing now?”

“Start the story.”

“Fine.” “Fine.”  “Good.”   “Good.”

“About four months ago, Maddie
and I hustled ourselves down to
room 2016 in Century City. It was
mid-morning after the morning
sickness . . . my morning sickness.
Maddie had a two month head start,
which didn’t consist multiple shot
glasses . . .”

“David, didn’t you tell me you were
ending those liquid binges?”

“I did, I mean, I am. My hours
haven’t been happy in about a
month.”

“A month?”, “Yeah, a month.”

“That’s it?”

“Well, good habits are hard to
break. . . . Anyway, we just stepped
off the familiar elevator, walked
down the familiar hallway. Then I
took out the familiar key into the
familiar door . . .”

“Can we speed this along,
Shakespeare?”

“To speak or not to speak . . .”

“That should be my question.”

“My answer is, keep quiet, Maddie,
so I can tell the story.”

“Whenever that will be.”

“Anyway, I put the key into the
lock and . . .”

“Need help getting through the
door?”

“David, I’m fine. Just because I’m
having a baby doesn’t mean  you
have to treat me like one,” said my
lovely bundle of sweetness.

“I’m just trying to look out for
you.”

“You should look out, period.”

I was wondering what she meant
until Agnes bumped into me as I
was opening the door.



“Sorry, Mr. Addison. I didn’t see you,”
she said carrying a heavy load of files in
her hands. “File cabinets over-
flowing again?”

“Third time this week,” Agnes replied.

“What’s stoppin’ us from getting new
ones?”

“No room,” Maddie said.

“Now see. . . if I
hadn’t run into
Agnes, she would
have ran into you
and we would have
been running to the
hospital as we
speak.”

“And they would have ran us out of
the hospital. David, I ‘m going to be fine.” 

I can tell by Maddie’s tone I was annoy-
ing her.

“Until I see that bambino –”“Or bam-
bina –”

“Pop out of your oven, I’m gonna keep
checkin’the temperature every moment
of every day.”

Okay, maybe I was going a little overboard.

“David, aren’t you going a little over-
board?”

“Umm, excuse me, Miss Hayes, Mr.
Addison. . .” I didn’t know Agnes was still
standing there. “If I don’t unload these
files soon, I may have to 

“Don’t let us stop you,” I replied when
I moved out of Agnes’ way. She wad-

dled down to the hall clinging onto the files
which were slipping out of her fingers
with every step. I always knew paper-
work is a bitch.

After my usual salutations to the Blue
Moon kids, I   ushered the mother of my
baby-to-be carefully into my office. Unfor-
tunately, the extra file cabinets made this
task extremely uncomfortable . . . for me.
I found myself squeezing between animate
and inanimate objects. This isn’t the type

of spot I like squeezing myself into.

“When will we get these things out of
here?” I asked when I sat Maddie down to
the sofa.

“When we get some more room,” She
said while I sat beside her.

“I don’t know which will grow faster, the
case work or you.”

“I’m tired of this!”

“What? I didn’t mean anything by it.”

“Not that, David. This! This warehouse
disguised as an office.”

“Look, I understand we’ve miscalculated
on a few things.”

“On a few things? Try a lot of things,
David. Many things.”

“I have tried, but I was getting too tired
after the second time,” I playfully said as

I was looking her up and down.  “Especially
in your condition.”

“David! We need a new office.”

“Hold it. Wait a sec., weren’t you the one
who kept yammering about pinching as
my pennies for the sake of the bambino?”

“Bambina and we are, but this is also
important.”

God, she’s
even beautiful
when she nags.

“Okay, maybe
I didn’t think
all the clients I

took with me from my old job and the
follow up case reports you got going from
your stint as the investigative reporter on
KTLAwould be on top of each other at the
same time.”

“Not to mention the publicity. . . . Why?
. . . Why are you laughing?”

I didn’t know why I was laughing.
Maybe I couldn’t believe the position we
found ourselves in. I first convinced her to
keep Blue Moon open, to take advantage
of her celebrity . . . and eventually taking
advantage of her . . . now . . . in 1991, two
years after we parted, we pick up where we
left off, two months after we re-opened the
joint. Too much for you guys to follow, isn’t
it?

“David? . . . What is so funny?’’

Oops, back to the story.

“Nothin’it’s just . . .”Agnes saved  my
life when she buzzed herself into the office.
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(Continued on pg. 23)

(About Glenn Gordon Caron and Bruce)
“. . . all the hatchets are buried with all of us . . .”

(About doing a reunion) 
"I think it'd be just a crime not to do something."

What else will Cybill say?  Find out in the next Moonlighting Strangers

A s  m u c h  a s  I  w a n t e d  t o  m o v e  o n  a n d  a w a y  f r o m

B l u e  M o o n ,  i t  k e p t  t u g g i n g  a t  m e  t o  c o m e  b a c k .
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Miss Hayes and Mr. Addison Build Their Dream Office Cont’d

“Mr. Addison, Mrs. Brooks is on line
three.”

I got up from the couch, but Maddie
pulled me back down. Being pregnant
gave her more strength than I’m
willing to admit.

“Maddie, Mrs. Brooks is wait-
ing.”

“Let her wait. In fact, let her go.”

“Let her go?”

“Let her go! We have too many clients
as it is.”

“We can handle another case,” I said.
Maddie gets up slowly off the sofa.
“Maddie, what are you doing?”

I tried to help her up, instead, she
chose to yank my hand away and
steered her body through the makeshift
maze to the door. When she opened it,
Simmons, Kristine, Jorgenson and
Jamie were bumping into each other
which has become a part of their daily
work routine. Agnes squeezed past
them to get Bert and McGillicuddy to
keep the peace. All the while, everyone
bickered and snapped at each other,
which supported Maddie’s side of the
argument.

“We can handle another case, huh?”
Maddie said darting her sparkling blue
eyes at me.

“Okay, I can see your point.”

I hate it when she’s right. I went over
and picked up the receiver, pressed the
button to line three, and told Mrs.
Brooks, “I’m sorry, we can’t take your
case. But the next time you find the
guy you’re cheating with cheating on
you with another family member, please
think of Blue Moon.”

Maddie shut the door and turned to
head back to the sofa. A knock on the
door spoiled her concentration. She
turned around opened it, and found an

eager young woman in her twenties
staring back at Maddie’s bewildered
eyes.

“Hi. Am I late?”

“Late? Late for what?” Maddie and
I said in unison.

“For the interview.”

“For the interview?” we repeated.

“For the computer operator job.”

“The computer operator job?” Maddie
continued to ask.

“How?” I said. “We didn’t get the –”

“Hey, Mac, where do you want these?”

“Computers yet . . .” I couldn’t get the
sentence out fast enough. “And the
name’s David,” or have the time to
give the delivery guy the correct name.
I went over to the door and saw about
20 beige computers staring back at
me.

“I don’t care if you’re the President.
I just want to know where you want us
to unload this stuff.”

“I’ll give the floor to the First Lady.”
Maddie gave me the classic, “You
make me sick, David” look.

“David, where am I going to put all
of this?”

“You got room in your office.”

“My office?”

“You have any other place to stash them?”

“Follow me,” Maddie lets out an exas-
perated sigh and started walking out of the
office.

“Mr. Addison? . . .” I could have
sworn I heard my name, but I wasn’t
listening. “Mr. Addison? . . .” I was
too busy zeroing my corneas on
Maddie’s . . .”

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~

“I’ll take over from here, David.”

“Are you sure?”  “Positive.”

“Are you positively sure?”

“David?”

“I’m not stopping you. It’s all yours.”

“While David was busy zeroing in on a
part of my anatomy, Bert came to me and
asked...”

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~

“Can I have one?”  “What?”

“Can I have one of those computers?”

“What ever for, Mr. Viola? Aren’t you
happy with the one you have on your
desk?”

“Well, the Mac II is quite spiffy, if I do say
so myself. However, the Mac IIfx’s, the
ones I see being wheeled into your office, can
speed up my productivity in half the time. It’s
the ‘Rolls Royce of computing’.”

“I’ll think about it, Mr. Viola,” I muttered
trying to get out of this uninteresting subject.

“You never know,” he said blocking my
way to my office. “That dinosaur of a
machine can die out at any moment. It’s
processing speed is much too slow. You can
grind your teeth –”

“You’d have to put yours in a glass first.”

T h i s  i s  t h e  f i r s t  t h i n g  w e  h a d

e v e r  p u r c h a s e d  t o g e t h e r  .  .  .

o u r  h o m e  a w a y  f r o m  h o m e .
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“It’s better than spitting your teeth in
a glass after you’ve tasted my
knuckle sandwich, MacGillicruddy.”

“I’m not surprised coming from a
knucklehead.”

I felt a migraine coming on.

“Mr. MacGillicuddy, Mr. Viola, I
would appreciate it if you schedule
your heavyweight bout during after
hours. Now if you’ll excuse me . . .”
I waited for Bert to take the hint. It
took Agnes to take it for him when
she pulled Bert away from my door.
It thankfully cleared the way for me
to enter my restroom, but Inez was
a few minutes ahead of me as I
watched her wash her hands. “The
women’s bathroom is out of order
again I see.” She nodded her head
apologetically as she walked out. I
tried blocking out the presence of
people who kept putting the rest of
the “Rolls Royce of computers” on
my “Toyota Corolla of carpeting.” 

I sat down in my comfortable chair
and breathed out a sigh of temporary
relief. My mind kept rewinding to the
thought of how this all happened.
How I defied the odds. I really can
go home again. Lightning does strike
twice. Love is better the second time
around . . . I hope that’s enough
cliches for you. As much as I wanted
to move on and away from Blue
Moon, it kept tugging at me to come
back. Heaven knows how much I
busted my hump for those inves-
tigative reports. I came to enjoy the
notoriety of putting every swindler
either out of business, into prison, or
both. I was rewarded by having my
face smile into a teleprompter every
weeknight at six thirty. It gave me a
rush to know I was doing a public
service for the millions who relied on
my hard nosed investigations. How-
ever, I knew deep in my heart some-
thing was still missing. When David
resurfaced into my life a year and a
half ago, no matter how much I resis-

ted. . . again, I knew I had to go home
again.

“. . . Miss Hayes?”

“Yes, Agnes?” Her voice snapped
me out of my train of thought.

“The delivery men wants your sig-
nature,” she said walking toward my
desk and putting papers in front of me.

“Is it me or do I find this ridiculous?”

“Want me to tell them to send the
computers back?”

“No, no. I mean
this,” I said spreading
my arms to display
my cluttered sur-
roundings. “I don’t
know how much
more I can take.”

“Miss Hayes,” I
looked over to the
door and saw Bert
peeking through.

“I haven’t made up
my mind yet,” I reacted.

“No, it’s not about that. There are
three applicants waiting to see you.”

“I can’t deal with this,” I whined,
then put my head onto my desk and
covered it with my arms.

“Naptime already? We didn’t get our
milk and cookies yet,” I didn’t need to
look up to know who walked in the
room.

“David,” I wearily lifted my head
off the desk. He read my mind when we
both said, “We need a new office.”

We wasted no time to start office
hunting the next day. I dragged David
to the realtor, then we began our tour
through almost every commercial dis-
trict in Los Angeles. First, we went to

a place which was smaller than the
space we were already in. We moved to
an office which had no air conditioning
. . . in L.A.? Go figure. The next place
balanced out with air conditioning,
which rivaled the coldest of Chicago
winters. We’ve gone to a place David
loved, too dingy. We stopped by a place
the realtor loved, too pricey. The only
reason I put up with doing this for two
weeks was I finally had David all to
myself. No phones ringing, no papers
to sign, no Bert and MacGillicuddy. It
was almost romantic, is that the right
word? . . . Why not? Romantic. It’s the
feeling most newlyweds share as they
buy their first home. Come to think of

it, we were like
those newly-
weds. This is
the first thing
we had ever
p u r c h a s e d
together. . . our
home away
from home. We
finally came to
a place that
made David
say with his
mischievous

grin, “What do you think, Goldilocks?”

“What do I think?” I replied with my
mouth hung open. 

“I think we better get this place before
somebody else does.”

“You read my mind,” David said.

“Which explains why it didn’t take
long for me to decide.”

“I mean, think of it . . . we can make
some serious changes.”

“Serious changes?”

“Yeah, serious changes. You didn’t
think we are keeping this office as is, are
you?” I can always count on David to
blindside me with his outlandish ideas.

June / July 2002 • Volume 1 - Issue 1

“A day care center.  We

touched on this before. I

think this is the perfect time

to build one,” I reasoned.

Miss Hayes and Mr. Addison Build Their Dream Office Cont’d
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Miss Hayes and Mr. Addison Build Their Dream Office Cont’d

“Okay, we’ll take it. Renovations and
all.”

“I guarantee you’ll love it. It’s gonna be
great. It’s gonna be fantastic, it’s gonna be
–”

“Owww!”

“What? What is it? David yelped racing
toward my tummy. “Are you okay? Do
you have to go the hospital?”

“Honey, I caught static cling on my
dress.” I said holding in a chuckle. “While
I appreciate your attentiveness, it’s not war-
ranted. I’m fine. Every two-week visit to
the doctor tells me I’m a-okay.”

“I just don’t ever want to experience
what happened the last time.”

“And I do? Remember who’s belly
this baby’s in buster,” I playfully replied.

“It’s just that, I’ve never been so scared.”

He can be so tender when he wants to
be.

“Neither have I . . . come here.” I
extended my arms out to David and we
embraced. Our fuzzy moment was inter-
rupted by the realtor clearing his throat.

“I take it you want to buy?” He asked
us eagerly.

“Yes. We want to buy,” I replied with
a twinge of irritation in my voice.

“Great! We can go back to my office
and after you place your signatures on
the dotted line, I’ll call the contractor
for you.”

“How convenient. One stop

shopping in real estate,” I
wisecracked.

“Ain’t it great?” David said flashing
his killer smile. I could do nothing but
laugh and felt the urge to pull David to
me once more.

The next day, we went over the floor
plans at the contractor’s office . . 

`````````````````````

“David?”   “Yes, my lady?”

“Talk about the ridiculous demands
you made. I need to go to the
bathroom.”

“Now? I was in the middle of
reading the reason why the Gulf War
will be over in a week.”

“In ‘Sports Illustrated?’”

“All right. I’m still moping about the
Lakers losing the NBAtitle to the
Bulls. . . . Chicago Bulls?”

“ David –”

“I can understand Michael Jordan’s
pretty good but . . .”

“ David –”

“. . . he has a long way to go to fill
Magic’s shoes.”

“David!”

“Let me help you up. Take your time
in there. You don’t want this to be an
emergency visit . . . then again, we
would get outta here quicker.”

“That’s exactly what I was thinking.”

“That’s not what I was thinking.” Of
course, it’s not. I’m surprised he was
able to think at all. “I was thinking we
need the whole floor.”

The whole floor?

“The whole floor?”

“Yeah, the whole floor,” David replied
like it was the best idea he ever came up
with.

“Say, I know a great contractor who
will be perfect for this type of renovation.”
And I knew a great, big commission
check was swimming in the real estate
agent’s head once he said those words.

“David, we didn’t say anything about
renovation.”

“Not to worry, Miss Hayes. It’s a great
solution.”

“We’re not taking it,” I said to the
realtor as I headed for the front door.

“Not taking it?”

“Not taking it! David, this is going
way too far. We don’t need the entire thir-
tieth floor.”

“Have you checked our office lately?
Our staff bounces off each other faster
than a pin ball machine and if you want
to stop having our bathrooms resemble
some of those nearby gas stations, we’ve
got to expand.”

All my huffing and puffing couldn’t
blow down his reasoning. I hate it when
he’s right. It nearly took all the air from
my lungs to reply.
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We Moonlighting fans haven’t been able to
locate Maddie Hayes and David Addison for

13 years. They were last seen bickering,
slamming doors, and falling in love. We are
very concerned because they disappeared
without leaving us a clear understanding

about their relationship.

You can help us bring back America’s most
wanted couple by joining the Moonlighting

Reunion Campaign.

For more information go to:
Moonlighting21.com

WWAANNTTEEDD
Have you seen this couple?

I knew that would get her attention.

“A masseuse. We need massages.
There’s a study which says private
eyes are more prone to suffer from
neck spasms and lower back pain.”

“Not to mention the sore places
where the sun don’t shine.”

“Sore places? . . . It doesn’t say that.”

“You’ll be the first case if you insist
on having a Masseuse come within
100 yards of our office.”

With her pleasant statement running
through my trusty ol’cranium, I leaned
over to the contractor and told him, “Ix-
nay on the massage room.”

We went back and forth with this. She
wanted a Library, I wanted a Jacuzzi.
She wanted a copy room, I wanted an
indoor swimming pool . . . just kidding.
We continued this ping-pong match for
close to three hours until eureka! We
struck gold! . . . the gold sign that is.

“Why do we need a gold plated logo
in the hallway?”

“So people will know where they
are,” I explained. “I can see it now.
Clients step in the elevator, press
number 30, after a few ear popping 
minutes, the bell rings, the doors open
and what do they see? Ahuge

“David –”

“It was a joke. Abad joke, but a
joke nonetheless . . . While my
Blondie Blonde is answering nature’s
call, I’ll tell you what happened when
we got to the contractor’s office. To
say it was a spirited conversation is an
understatement ‘cuz, as you all know,
we don’t understate anything . . .”

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~

“David, do we really need this
room?”

“How will anyone be able to play any
games?” I said sketching the latest
room for the ever changing floor plan.

“This is a place of business. We
shouldn’t be playing games.”

“Why not? We play them all the time.”
I fluttered my eyes to reinforce my
point.

“You know what I mean, David. This is
too much.”

“It wasn’t a problem for you before.”
I said giving Maddie a wink. She gave
me an exasperated look. What can I
say? I couldn’t let that go by.

“Are you sure you want this room?”
The contractor said pointing to my
sketch of the Music room.

“Where am I gonna play my Otis Red-
ding, Isley Brothers and Al Green col-
lections?”

“Right where you have them now, in
your apartment.”

Ooooh, right in the gut.

“That’s cold, Maddie. That was very
cold.”

I started to erase the sketch until I felt
a flash of inspiration going through me...or
was it because I was lightheaded for skip-
ping my breakfast?

“How ‘bout a day care center?”

“Aday care center?”

“Aday care center. We touched on this
before. I think this is the perfect time to
build one,” I reasoned.

“If we are going to have one, it should
be in a far away place where it doesn’t dis-
turb anyone,” She told me. “Like this.”
She points to the right side of the floor plan
and grabbed the pencil out of my hand.
“Put it in this corner.” She drew a rectangle
at the backside of the office. “It’ll give
enough room for the children to play and
be taken care of.”

“But there won’t be any room for the
masseuse.”

“For a what?”
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golden sign with the words, “Blue
Moon Investigations,” smiling down
upon them as they step into the hall-
way. . .”

“Smiling?”

“Just hear me out,” I pleaded.

“I’ve heard enough,” Maddie replied.
“Ix-nay on the gold sign.”

“Maddie c’mon. It shows everyone
we’ve now hit the big time.”

“If you don’t want me to hit the
roof, I suggest we end
the conversation. . . .”

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~

“I’m back. David, where
are we up to?”

“ You going ballistic.”

“The gold plated sign
thing, huh? I’m still not sure that was
the right purchase for us to make.”

“Maddie, tell it to me in six months
when our bank accounts are over-
flowing with cash.”

“All because of a sign?”

“Presentation and packaging is every-
thing, Maddie. You being a life-sized
Barbie doll half your life. I thought
you’re privy to this kind of informa-
tion.”

“What I’m privy to is getting on with
the story.”

“I’m sure everyone’s eyes out
there are glued to the page upon
reading that announcement.”

“David, did anyone call my name?”

“Outside of your bedroom? .nada.”

“Good.”

“Sure was. In fact, I didn’t know

you can still do that in your third
trimester.”

“Getting back to the story, after
David and I marked all of our
territory, we waited for the all
important estimate. Was it important
for us to wait two weeks longer than
it was said to arrive? . . . you be the
judge . . .”

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~

“It’s been two weeks.”

“Maddie, it’ll be here,” David said in

his low, calm, and yes, sexy voice.

“I bet that guy has forgotten about it.”

“I don’t think he could forget a man and
a pregnant woman fighting about
whether having the surveillance room
next to the kitchen is good idea.
Besides, if he’s dumb enough to pass
up on a big payday then he’s the one
who should be forgotten.”

“Not as big as he thinks,” I protested.

“What do you mean?”

“What do you mean, ‘What do you
mean?’ I’m not breaking our bank to
fill his.”

“I can’t believe this.”

“Can’t believe what?”

“I knew this would happen.”

“Knew what would happen?”

“You backing out on the deal,” he

said getting annoyed.

“Did I say I was backing out of the
deal?”

“I can hear your footsteps backing them-
selves out of this opportunity as we
speak,” he said.

“ What would you have me do? We have
more than a new office to think about,”
I said looking at my stomach.

“Aren’t we solving it by getting a new
office?”

“Not at the price I know he will
be charging us. David, we’ll just
have to make do for now.”

“I can’t believe you’re saying
this! This from a woman who
couldn’t wait to pack her bags
and leave this Cracker Jack box.”

“That was before I realized we’re
gonna need it to feed the baby.”

“You were the one who forged ahead
despite that.” I was hoping he wouldn’t
bring that up.

“I’m not saying we’re gonna be in this
place forever, David. I just think . . . we
need a little more time.”

I could see in his face he was shocked
and confused by my decision. To be
honest, I was shocked and confused by
my decision. I was ready. I was so ready
to leave, so ready to move on to the next
chapter of our lives, but . . . I don’t know
. . . I started thinking what if things start
to go wrong at our new place or our
clients may not get to our location as
easily as they used to . . . who was I
kidding? I was running away again. I may
not have hopped on a plane, but by stay-
ing put in that cramped matchbox of an
office, I was running away from going
through major change in my life. Not
only about the baby and the office, but
I was contemplating whether David
should move into my place for good.  I
kept thinking  about what I’m going to
say if and when he asks.  I didn’t 
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Miss Hayes and Mr. Addison Build Their Dream Office Cont’d

I ’ v e  n e v e r  a v o i d e d  a  g u y  m u c h  a s  I

avoided  David. . . it’s because I never

loved a guy as  much as I love David.
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know what to say.  I’ve never avoided
a guy much as I avoided David . . . it’s
because I never loved a guy as much
as I love David. It still scared me. I fig-
ured, I can lose that grip he had on me
when I went to KTLA.  I soon realized,
however, that I couldn’t and never
will. So, in order for me to stop my life
from changing, I changed my mind .
. . ironic, isn’t it?

“Look, I didn’t mean to get you all
upset. I . . .” He blew out a frustrated
sigh and walked over to my desk,
took me by the hand and said, “You
know what we should do?”

“What?”

“We should continue this after you
lay down and relax.”

David carefully led me through
stacks of files piled around my office
and to the sofa. He sat me down then
propped my feet up on the other end.
He whispered, “It’s naptime for our
bambina.”

“Bambino,” I whispered back. He
then placed his smooth, soft lips on to
mine. I didn’t want him to leave, but
he started walking out before I could
stop him . . .

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~

“Maddie...Maddie?”

“Huh? What, David?”

“The nurse needs to talk you.”

“It’s only a few questions, Miss
Hayes.”

“Hear what she said, it’s only a few
questions.”

“I heard, David. I heard.”

“So, why aren’t you going?”

“I’m going. What’s with you?”

“I just . . . nothing. You should get
going.”

“Miss, I’ll be right there.”

“I’ll handle the story from here,
okay, Maddie?”

“Okay.”

“Okay, where are we now? . . . I
understand you guys can’t answer a
piece of paper, I was talking to myself.
Do you mind? . . . Look, I didn’t mean
to snap, really I didn’t. It’s just . . . read
on, you’ll see what I mean . . .

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ 

After I put my beauty to sleep, I went
through a sea of hostile office work-
ers, overcrowded desks, and over-
used office supplies to get to my side
of the castle. When I got into my
office, my body planted itself against
the door. There was nothing more to
do but let the back of my head hit the
hardwood like Woody Woodpecker.
Before I decided to take a break from
this exercise, the door decided to
answer with three knocks of it’s own.
To see if I wasn’t going entirely off my
rocker, I banged my head three more
times despite my need for Advil. It
again answered me. That was it. I had
to see if I was headed for another
dream sequence ‘til I found Agnes
bringing me out of my confusion.
Now there’s an oxymoron for you.

“What is it, Agnes?”

“These people want to know where
to put the new fax machines.”

“Ummm . . . stack ‘em over near the
water cooler,” I said just to say some-
thing. I wasn’t really listening.

“That’s where you told us to put
the new toner for the new laser print-
ers.”

That’s what I get for not really lis-
tening.
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“Put ‘em anywhere you can still see
the carpeting,” I said hoping my answer
would end this idle chit-chat.

“Yes, Mr. Addison.”

But I couldn’t let it end. I needed to
know something first.

“Agnes?”  “Yes, Mr. Addison?”

“Do you think Miss Hayes is in on
what transpired in the past couple of
weeks?”

“You mean about –”

“It’s exactly what I mean,” I said anx-
iously.

That indecisive second felt like an
hour until Agnes shook her head no.

“Why?” she asked.

“Uhh, I just needed to know. No big
deal.”

“Wow . . . I can’t wait until she’s
knows,” Agnes replied with her usual
expression just after meeting George
Jetson.

“I can.” Obviously I didn’t share her
enthusiasm. By the worried look on
my face, she knew not to pursue this
gabfest any further. She simply added,
“Anything else you need?”

“Other than an emergency escape
route?”   “Huh?”

“Nothing, Miss DiPesto. That’s all.” I
was hoping she didn’t pick up on my
apprehension.

“Are you sure?” 

No such luck. She asked in her sad, “Let
me cheer you up,” voice.

“Agnes, there’s nothing to droop your
shoulders about...I’m fine.”

“If you say so.”

“I know so,” I replied with a reas-
suring smile. “Now get out there and
give those fax machines a permanent
home they deserve.”

“Sure thing, Mr. Addison.” I can still
read the concern on her face, but she felt
it was best to put up a front. I swear that
woman knows me too well.

After Agnes closed the door, I mean-
dered to the sofa and did a swan dive
on the soft leather substitute for a bed.
Who says I need Calgon to take me
away? I closed my eyes, hoping to get
that guilty feeling out of my mind, but
it was more powerful than my head,
which still throbbed from my self-
inflicted stupidity. What was I thinking?
Maybe that was the problem. I wasn’t
thinking. I just went on and did what
could have angered an expecting
woman who expected me to be respon-
sible. After what Maddie went through
the last time, how can I afford to upset
her this time. Why did I do it? I’m still
trying to figure it out. It was a great idea
when I did it. All right, enough build up.
I’m getting there in a minute. Hear me
out. I stood up and walked to my desk,
opened my desk drawer and took out
the reason why I’m preparing my posi-
tion under my safe bunker . . . a yellow
invoice with red words stamped in
bold letters: Paid In Full.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~

Will Maddie greet this news favor-
ably, or will she make me regret I ever
met her? You’ll have to check in next
time. Hey, it’s not my fault. I’m under
contract to keep my lips zipped. Talk
to ya next time.
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The next issue (Aug. / Sept.)
will have an interview with

Cybill Shepherd. If you have a
personal message you would

like to appear in the Fans
Speak to . . . section, email us

at: 
c e e t a y @ e a r t h l i n k . n e t

Cybill will receive a copy, 
so, act now!
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While David and

Maddie help

prepare for a

surprise party,

they will get

a surprise that has

been years

in the making.

Check out the story @
www.moonlighting21.com



San Diego, and I was playing a character called
Pig Boy, who was actually half pig, and he was
always in the same set.  So, I was able to just go
down to San Diego for two days or three days,
shoot all of my scenes in one-go. I wouldn’t be
needed again for over a week, or a week and a
half.  Then I’d go back down and shoot some
more scenes.  It was a very easy show for me and
very enjoyable.

So, you see, I’m still just plugging away.  This
year is my 26th year as a professional actor, and
I’m still doing it.

M S : T e l l  u s  a  b i t  m o r e  a b o u t  y o u r
n e w  f i l m  V a n  W i l d e r.  D i d  y o u  e n j o y
w o r k i n g  o n  t h i s  f i l m ?
C: It’s really only a cameo.  They were doing Van
Wilder as sort of a tribute to the 1980’s movies I
did like Revenge of the Nerds, Better off Dead,
and some of those types of movies, and National
Lampoon, of course.

M o o n l i g h t i n g  S t r a n g e r s : S o ,  t e l l  u s
w h a t  a r e  y o u  d o i n g  n o w ?
Curtis Armstrong: Oh, well, right now I’m not
doing anything.  I was doing a series on SCI-FI
Channel called The Chronicle, which was great
fun, and I liked that.  I did about five movies
last year, mostly low-budget movies.  One of
them is out now called Van Wilder, as you might
know. That is National Lampoon’s Van Wilder.

There were a couple of others (projects) that I
did. Basically, I’m doing what I’ve always
done, which is doing the occasional movie,
some TV, and stage. I’ve been doing little bits
of everything, and The Chronicle is the first
actual series that I’ve done since Moonlighting.

M S : A n d  h o w  w a s  t h a t ?  G e t t i n g
b a c k  t o  t h a t  k i n d  o f  a  g r i n d ?
C: It wasn’t that kind of grind. It was very
easy, comparatively.  It was shooting down in
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This interview was conducted on April 22nd 2002. Curtis gave us some
interesting answers to some of our basic questions. The conversation
goes into Curtis’ work after Moonlighting, his comedic influences and
his feelings on possibly playing Herbert Quentin Viola again.
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2000’s

Movie / TV Series Character

Irish Eyes (2002) Brodrick Dooley

Project V.I.P.E.R. (2002) Keach

National Lampoon's 
Van Wilder (2002)(USA) Campus Cop

“Chronicle, The” (2001) 
TV Series Sal the Pig-Boy

“News From the Edge” (2001) (USA)
Shanghai Noon (2000) (scenes deleted)

Bulldog Drummond

Border to Border (1998) Man in Diner

Safety Patrol (1998) (TV) Bert Miller
aka Disney's Safety Patrol (1998) (TV)

(USA: video box title)
aka Safety Patrol! (1998) (TV)

(USA: cable TV title)
Elvis Meets Nixon (1997) (TV) Farley Hall

L.A. Johns (1997) (TV)

Jingle All the Way (1996) Chain Smoking 
Booster

Spy Hard (1996) Pastry Chef

Big Bully (1996) Clark

Revenge of the Nerds IV:
Nerds in Love (1994) (TV) Dudley (Booger)

Dawson

Public Enemy #2 (1993)

Adventures of Huck Finn, 
The (1993) Country Jake

aka Adventures of 
Huckleberry Finn, The (1993)

“Eek! the Cat” (1992) TV Series (voice) Scooter (II)

aka “Eek! and the 
Terrible Thunderlizards” (1992)

aka “Eek!stravaganza” (1992)

Revenge of the Nerds III: 
The Next Generation (1992) (TV) Dudley (Booger)

Dawson, Esq.

Hi Honey - I'm Dead (1991) (TV) Arnold Pischkin

M o v i e s  a n d  T V S e r i e s

C U R T I S  A R M S T R O N G ’ S

F I L M O G R A P H Y

2000’s

1990’s
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M S : Really?
C: Yeah.

M S : Why is that?
C: Well, after hav-
ing said that I have
to add that it
depends on the job.
It really does
depend on the job.
I can’t say that act-
ing for a camera,
whether for film or
TV is that differ-
ent.  Doing a film
is like doing an
hour-long show.
D o i n g

Moonlighting was like doing movies
every week.  It really was. And doing
a half hour show is a different thing
altogether. I like that probably the
least of all.  An hour long show is
either a good experience when you
do it or not so good of an experience.
I would say, my way out of that
question is I prefer stage.

M S : Okay.  Not only are
you an actor, Curtis, you
are also a writer. How do
y o u  c o m e  u p  w i t h  y o u r
ideas?
C: Was a writer.  No longer. I broke
up with my writing partner about a
year and a half ago. We had had a
good run of about nine years or so.
We sold a lot of scripts.  We sold
about six movies during that time
and 

C: So, they were doing Van Wilder,
and they said: “We’d like to have
you in it because you were in those
movies, blah, blah, blah.” It was like
a day’s
work, or
two days’
work to
play this lit-
tle bitty
c a m e o
thing. It
was a lot of
fun, and I
a c t u a l l y
wound up .
. . in proba-
bly the
highest profile thing I’ve done since
Moonlighting.

I’ve just been doing a lot of press
for it, and a lot of interviews. But I
don’t have anything to say about it
because I was only there for about a
day, but you know, what the hell?

M S : What are your future
projects?  Have you got
anything lined up in the
future that you’re working
o n ?
C: Not at the moment.  Things
come and go.  There’s a movie that
I know was supposed to come out,
which hasn’t come out yet called
Border to Border, in which I had
kind of a nice bit in. So, I’m hoping
that will happen. And there is a
series, an animated series, which we
are also waiting to get the go ahead
to do called Noz Grack Alien
Abductors.  It’s a
lot fun. I’m hop-
ing that will hap-
pen.

M S : S i n c e
you’ve done
work in both
TV and film,
w h i c h  d o
you prefer?
C: Well, if I had
my druthers, nei-
ther of them. It
would be stage.

Curtis Armstrong Interview Cont’d

Curtis’ cameo as a campus cop in National Lampoon’s
Van Wilder.  Picture courtesy of IMDB.com.

George C. Scott, I thought,

w a s  a  w o n d e r f u l  c o m i c

actor in addition to being

a great dramatic actor.
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M S : O h ,  y e a h ,
t h a t s true.  Okay.
George C. Scott  is  in
Dr.  Strangelove.
C: Yes, he was great.  I
think one of the great comic
performances ever. I also
saw him on stage in New
York a few times. He did a
lot of comedies in the
1960’s. Another great one,
which was a sort of very
whimsical sort of comedy,
very light comedy was
There Might be Giants with
Joanne Woodward.  And he
(George C. Scott) was won-
derful in that. And, (another
great influence) of course,
obviously, Peter Sellers.
He’s a big one.

M S : So, you really
l i k e  t h e
E n g l i s h
c o m i c s .
C: Yeah, I
do. I do. I
was born
and raised in
D e t r o i t .
Then we
were trans-
ferred to
Switzerland
(my family
was). I had a
lot of expo-
sure in the
‘60’s to
English writ-
ers from my
English friends

who were also in Switzerland.
They sort of introduced me to
writers like P. G.
Wodenhouse, and to English
movies and television.  I
developed a taste for that. It
just never went away. I still
probably prefer that to
American comedy, at least as
it is mainly now.

worked on a bunch more.  It was
great fun while it lasted, but I had
never given up acting. My partner,
who was a former actor, was deter-
mined that he wanted to be a screen-
writer. So, that eventually created
sort of a rift. And we don’t do it any-
more.  I leave the writing to my wife.

M S : What type of writing
d i d  y o u  g u y s  d o ?   W h a t
type of scripts were they
primarily?  Were they dif-
f e r e n t  t y p e s ,  o r  d i d  y o u
have one favorite genre?
C: They were different types, prima-
rily comedy. We worked for all kinds
of people.  We did a lot of stuff.

M S : So, who, or what are
y o u r  c o m e d i c  i n f l u e n c e s ,
C u r t i s ?
C: I don’t know if I necessarily fash-
ioned myself after
anybody.  My
earliest comic
influences were
Laurel and Hardy,
still are.  I still
adore them. My
daughter loves
them, too.  We go
to see them fre-
quently when
they’re shown at
a silent movie
theatre here in
Los Angeles.  I
am also a great
admirer of the
Ealing Comedies,
the English films
from 50’s, and
early 60’s; a lot of them with Alec
Guinness. He would be another one
that I liked a lot.  I have some odd
ones.  George C. Scott I thought was
a wonderful comic actor in addition
to being a great dramatic actor..

M S : G e o r g e  C .  S c o t t ,
hmmm?  In a comedy?
C: Oh, yes. Well, one of the great
ones is Dr. Strangelove.

June / July 2002 • Volume 1 - Issue 1

Curtis Armstrong Interview Cont’d

. . . I learned something

out of that (Moonlight-

i n g),  sort  of  on the

diplomatic front on

how to work for people,

or with   people.

Bert sports his dapper
investigative attire while

sleuthing.

Bert sports his dapper
investigative attire while

sleuthing.
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Cont’d
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Curtis Armstrong Interview

MS: I suppose you are aware
of Moonlighting’s continuing
popularity with fans
throughout the world. Do
you get a lot of feedback
about this?  Do you hear from
a lot of people?
C: Yeah, a fair amount, a fair amount
still.  I get information that it’s still run-
ning in places, so I’ll get letters from
people usually from Europe.

MS: Yeah, it seems to get a
lot of attention in England
especially.
C: Well, they were running it there reg-
ularly on Sky TV.  It’s still running. It
was always really popular.

MS: And in the “It’s a Small
World category, can you tell
us if you’ve encountered
other Moonlighting alumni in
other projects that you’ve
been involved in?
C: Oh, all the time.  I mean, (I see)
crew guys all the time. Constantly.

You know, we went through a lot of
crew on that show. It’s like actors. It’s
actually a very small town, and if
you’ve been working for any period of
time, you always wind up running into
each other.  I just did an episode of
Crossing Jordan, and there were a cou-
ple of people on that from
Moonlighting. On my wife’s show
there are also a couple of people from  

(Continued on pg. 34)

MS: Are there any habits
from Moonlighting, whether
writing or acting, that you’ve
carried over into your
newer projects?
C: No, not really, except the necessity
to learn lines quickly, but I think I had
that before Moonlighting. It wasn’t
something that I learned there.   I
wouldn’t say that I really carried any-
thing away. But it was a wonderful,
wonderful job,  but everything happens
so quickly in television.   Even with
Moonlighting, it was a show that was
notorious for coming in late. I seem to
remember the Shakespeare episode
taking three weeks to shoot. That’s
pretty amazing. That’s pretty long. In
fact, I also think I remember that that
was the first hour-long episode in an
episodic show to break a million dol-
lars in the making (production costs).

In Moonlighting, it seemed like it took
a long time, but during the actual
process you really had to be on your
toes. I guess there was a degree of fear-
lessness that came out of it, and I guess
on another level, it taught me how to
work with people.  I’d never really
worked with people on that level.  So,
I suppose that I learned something out
of that, sort of on the diplomatic front
on how to work for people, or with
people.  I guess I learned that, but I
can’t say from acting, and certainly not
from writing, although the writing was
brilliant.
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1980’s

Movie / TV Series Character

How I Got Into College (1989) (uncredited) 
Arcadia Bible
Academy Recruiter

Revenge of the Nerds II: 
Nerds in Paradise (1987) Booger

One Crazy Summer (1986) Ack Ack Raymond

Clan of the Cave Bear, 
The (1986) Goov

Bad Medicine (1985) Dennis Gladstone

Better Off Dead (1985) Charles De Mar, 
Lane's best friend

“Moonlighting” (1985) 
TV Series Herbert Viola

(1986-1989)

Revenge of the Nerds (1984) Dudley 'Booger'
Dawson, Tri-Lam

Risky Business (1983) Miles

“Chronicle, The” (2001) playing Pig Boy
in episode: “Hell Mall” (episode # 1.21)
3/15/2002

“Chronicle, The” (2001) playing Pig Boy
in episode: “King is Undead, The” 
(episode # 1.20) 3/8/2002

“Crossing Jordan” (2001) playing The Punisher 
in episode: “Crime & Punishment” 
(episode # 1.17) 3/4/2002

“Chronicle, The” (2001) playing Pig Boy
in episode: “Mists of Avalon Parkway, The” 
(episode # 1.19) 3/1/2002

“Ed” (2000) playing Mr. Cheswick
in episode: “Youth Bandits” 
(episode # 2.13) 2/6/2002

“Chronicle, The” (2001) playing Pig Boy
in episode: “Tears of a Clone”
(episode # 1.14) 1/25/2002

Movies and TV Series (Cont’d)

C U R T I S  A R M S T R O N G ’ S

F I L M O G R A P H Y

1980’s

(Continued on pg. 35)

TV Guest  Appearances

2000’s
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Moonlighting. On my wife’s show
there are also a couple of people from
the Moonlighting crew.  [fyi, Elaine,
Curtis’ wife,  is one of the
producer/writers for Fox’s That 80’s
Show] 

MS: How about  any of  the other cast
members, have you ever worked with
any of them since then?

C:  Oh, you mean, like Bruce, and
Cybill, and . . . 

MS: . . . and Allyce? Or Jack
Blessing, or any of them?
C: Well, yes.  Allyce, and I did an
episode of this really dreadful thing
called Heaven Help Us. This was
years ago, not long after we stopped
Moonlighting. They were doing some
stunt casting. This thing was shooting
down in Texas. They cast Allyce, and
then they were trying to decide who to
cast for her husband and decided well,
wouldn’t it be funny if . . . so, they
asked if I could come down and do it,
which I did.

Then I worked on Cybill’s show
because my wife was an Executive
Producer by sheer coincidence. I did
the first episode of it.  Not the pilot, but
the first actual episode with Jack
Blessing, who had played
McGillicuddy on Moonlighting. The
two of us played Cybill’s agents as a
joke because the Executive Producer,
the big guy, was Jay Daniel.

MS: Oh, right.
C: He had asked us to come in and do
this one scene on Cybill. Since Elaine
was with that show for awhile, I actu-
ally wound up socializing with Cybill
for the first time when I wasn’t work-
ing with her. I would go to her house,
have dinner, and all that stuff.

And I saw her just last year.  It was
very bizarre.  I was in Vancouver
doing a commercial, and I was at this
hotel in Vancouver. I walked out of the
elevator, and at the same moment, the
other elevator opened, and Cybill
walked out. I mean, we literally ran
into each other.

MS: Wow!
C: It was quite surprising. But Bruce,
I haven’t seen. I was invited to his 40th
birthday party, or something, which I
was out-of-town for, and I couldn’t go
to, but aside from that, I haven’t seen
him. He lives up in Idaho somewhere.

MS: Would you find it chal-
lenging to play Bert Viola
again?
C: Not particularly.  No, I don’t think.
I think it would probably be a lovely
idea. The idea of doing the reunion,
but it’ll never happen.  I mean, I can’t
imagine it.

MS: All right, tell us why do
you say that?
C: Well, because I’m not exactly sure
how you would do it.  I don’t know
how it would work.  I’m not sure how
you would be able to get that environ-
ment again.  The whole idea of what
Blue Moon was, and how it started,
and how it ended . . . it was all then. I
mean, it was wonderful, but obviously
these are people who are much older
now.  How are you going to do it?  Are
you going to have her (Maddie) lose
all of her money again?  How do you
get them together, and introduce
something? And are you able to over-
come certain hard feelings, which are
undeniable. To get all these people to
do it again?  I’m not saying that I
wouldn’t do it.  Obviously, I would do

it in a second if it happened, and if
Glenn was involved.

MS: Is that one of the stipu-
lations for you that you
would definitely want Glenn
involved?
C: I don’t think anybody else would
be able to. But that’s a difficult thing
because there was a lot of tension
between Glenn and Cybill, and there
was a lot of tension between Bruce
and Cybill. I don’t know.  Maybe it’s
not impossible. But to me, it seems to
be so unlikely. It seems like that was
another lifetime ago. And if it seems
that way for me, for somebody like
Bruce . . . I can only imagine.  He
always wanted to get out of TV. Why
would he go back? He doesn’t have to.
Oh, I just don’t know.  I think it’s great
that the fans really would love to see it
again, but I just have the  feeling that
the whole thing would probably be a
disappointment.  I can’t imagine
Bruce playing that role now.  He’s got
this amazing film career. He’s like the
new Bogart. I can’t imagine it would
be something that he would want to
do, but you know, stranger things have
happened, I suppose.

MS: Yes, they have.
C: Not many, but some. I had picked
up the DVD of Moonlighting (the
pilot), and I’m looking at it, and I
would love to see them put out a
bunch more.  I think that would be the
thing, I would say, would be more
likely.

MS: Yes, we would like that
too and have been cam-
paigning for that for a
while. But wouldn’t it  be
great to have a reunion
movie as well.

Curtis Armstrong Interview Cont’d

WHAT DOES  “CYBILLIZATION” MEAN?
You’ll get the answer while reading our Cybill Shepherd interview 

in the next Moonlighting Strangers.
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C U R T I S  A R M S T R O N G ’ S  F I L M O G R A P H Y

T V  G u e s t  A p p e a r a n c e s  ( C o n t ’ d )

“Chronicle, The” (2001) playing Pig Boy
in episode: “Cursed Sombrero, The” 
(episode # 1.13) 1/18/2002

“Chronicle, The” (2001) playing Pig Boy
in episode: “Pig Boy's Big Adventure” 
(episode # 1.12) 1/11/2002

“Chronicle, The” (2001) playing Pig Boy
in episode: “Touched by an Alien”
(episode # 1.11) 1/4/2002

“Ed” (2000) playing Mr. Cheswick
in episode: “Stars Align, The” 
(episode # 2.1) 10/10/2001

“Chronicle, The” (2001) playing Pig Boy
in episode: “Take Me Back” 
(episode # 1.10) 9/15/2001

“Chronicle, The” (2001) playing Pig Boy
in episode: “Only the Young Die Good” 
(episode # 1.7) 8/18/2001

“Chronicle, The” (2001) playing Pig Boy
in episode: “He's Dead, She's Dead” 
(episode # 1.5) 8/4/2001

“Chronicle, The” (2001) playing Pig Boy
in episode: “Baby Got Back” 
(episode # 1.4) 7/28/2001

“Chronicle, The” (2001) playing Pig Boy
in episode: “Pilot” (episode # 1.1)
7/14/2001

“Chronicle, The” (2001) playing Pig Boy
in episode: “What Gobbles Beneath” 
(episode # 1.2) 7/14/2001

“That '70s Show” (1998) playing Barry
Donovan in episode: “Radio Daze” 
(episode # 3.14) 2/6/2001

“Batman Beyond” (1999) playing Warren
(voice) in episode: “Payback” 
(episode # 2.24) 5/13/2000

“Ally McBeal” (1997) playing Counsel
Fallow in episode: “Over the Rainbow” 
(episode # 3.11) 2/7/2000

“3rd Rock from the Sun” (1996) playing
Ken Fretts in episode: “Episode I: The Baby
Menace” (episode # 5.1) 9/21/1999

“Felicity” (1998) playing Danny in episode:
“Felicity Was Here” (episode # 1.21)
5/25/1999

“Felicity” (1998) playing Danny in episode:
“Force, The” (episode # 1.20) 5/18/1999

“Felicity” (1998) playing Danny in episode:
“Connections” (episode # 1.19) 5/11/1999

“L.A. Doctors” (1998) playing Charlie
Fielding in episode: “True Believers”
(episode # 1.15) 1/25/1999

“Brimstone” (1998) playing Jimmy G. in
episode: “Repentance” (episode # 1.4)
11/13/1998

“Love Boat: The Next Wave, The” (1998)
playing Mitch Beeber in episode:
“Remember?” (episode # 1.2) 4/20/1998

“Alright Already” (1997) playing Dr. Russell
Conn in episode: “Again With the Laser
Surgery” (episode # 1.4) 10/5/1997

“Hunger, The” (1997) playing Bart
Brookman in episode: “Room 17” 
(episode # 1.6) 8/10/1997

“Sabrina, the Teenage Witch” (1996) 
playing Gordie in episode: “Geek Like Me”
(episode # 1.9) 11/22/1996

“Suddenly Susan” (1996) playing Harvey
in episode: “Suddenly Susan Unplugged”
(episode # 1.4) 10/10/1996

“Ellen” (1994) playing Tom in episode: 
“Give Me Equity or Give Me Death” 
(episode # 4.1) 9/18/1996

“Diagnosis Murder” (1993) playing Morton
Freberger in episode: “All-American
Murder” (episode # 3.3) 12/22/1995

“Lois & Clark: The New Adventures of
Superman” (1993) playing Albie Swinson
in episode: “Resurrection” (episode # 2.17)
3/19/1995

“M.A.N.T.I.S.” (1994) playing B.B. Rantzer
in episode: “Fast Forward” (episode # 1.19)
2/17/1995

“Cybill” (1995) playing Charlie in episode:
“How Can I Call You My Ex-Husbands If You
Won't Go Away?” (episode # 1.2) 1/9/1995

“Sirens” (1993) playing Samuel Wayne
in episode: “Friday the 13th” 
(episode # 1.13) 7/7/1993

“Parker Lewis Can't Lose” (1990) playing
Himself [Miles] in episode: “Home Alone
with Annie” (episode # 2.24) 5/3/1992

“Mann & Machine” (1992) playing Eric
Easton in episode: “Water, Water,
Everywhere” (episode # 1.4) 4/26/1992

“Dream On” (1990) in episode: “Toby Or
Not Toby” (episode # 2.15) 10/6/1991

“Murphy Brown” (1988) playing Elliot
in episode: “Rootless People” 
(episode # 3.8) 11/19/1990

Sources: courtesy of IMDB.com, and The Curtis
Armstrong Website.

1990’s

1980’s
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It’s now the fans’ turn to speak to, and thank Curtis  for the wonderful work 
he has done to entertain us as  Herbert Quentin Viola.

F A N S  S P E A K  T O  .  .  . Curtis Armstrong

I loved the character of Bert
Viola, and I think Curtis Armstrong
played him wonderfully.  My
favorite episodes with Bert were
when Maddie was in Chicago.  All
of his scenes with David (Bruce
Willis) were great.  I loved how
Bert tried to step up and be David’s
partner, and support him while
Maddie was gone.  It provided
great comic relief to the
drama going on between
David and Maddie.  I
loved how Bert always
took his job seriously to
the point of being annoy-
ing, while David was
completely distracted by
his problems with
Maddie.  Bert, like
Agnes, always tried to
stay out of David and
Maddie's relationship,
but always found himself
dragged into it.  He tried
convincing David to do
the right thing without interfering,
much the same way Agnes did for
Maddie.  The contrast between Bert
and Agnes with David and Maddie
was terrific.  It was ironic that Bert
and Agnes were probably the ones
keeping Blue Moon afloat because
their bosses were so often distract-
ed by their relationship.   

Here are some of my favorite
scenes between Bert and David:  

1. Bert bringing David the beepers
in Take a Left at the Altar.

2. Bert telling David that Maddie is
pregnant in Cool Hand Dave Pt.1. 

3. Bert and David in the car when
Bert is worried about David's men-
tal health in Eek A Spouse. 

4. Bert and David talking about
Walter Bishop and the kind of guys
that Maddie goes for (like that guy
who does the cooler commercials)
in Maddie Hayes Got Married.
5. Bert telling David that his car is

safe from the thugs who stole all
Bert's clothes in Take My Wife For
Example. 

Bert was a great character and
added a lot to the show.  He and
Agnes may be under appreciated
because the audience was so crazy
about David and Maddie.
Their characters supported
David and Maddie beautiful-
ly, and Curtis Armstrong was
simply terrific as Bert.  

Pam Hardin

Curtis Armstrong's talent in
portraying Bert made all the
episodes, in which Maddie

and David were not in, tolerable.
Sometimes, his parts are forgotten,
so when you watch it again and it
surprises you like it's the first time
you watched the episode and not
the tenth.  He also was such a good
talent that he even gave depth to
Allyce’s character.  In the first two
seasons, Miss DiPesto seemed kind
of dipsy, but when Burt and Agnes

got together, it really was
funny and refreshing to see a
couple succeed.

What I loved and enjoyed
most was when Bert dresses
up in his disguises.  The
monsignor (in Perfetc) and
the crazy patient (in Shirts
and Skins) just cracks me up
every time.
The most memorable scene
that personified Bert Viola
as, hands down, in the When
Girls Collide episode when
he showed the Sapperman

investigation home movie with
“The Scarlet Letter” allusion is
classic.   It's the only time in that
episode that I crack up.

Thanks!  Kelli

Bert delighted us for two seasons with his wit, his loyalty, and
his vocabulary.

This is one of the fans’
favorite scenes as Bert
“volunteered” to be
David’s Lamaze partner
in Fetal Attraction.
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Curtis' talent enhanced Moonlighting because I didn't
know that something was missing until he became part of
the show.  When he joined the cast, there was this balance
that just wasn't quite there before.  There could never be a
better partner for Agnes - I could never imagine her with
anyone else.  He complimented David perfectly. The way
he admired David and attempted to imitate him was hyster-
ical, as were the few occasions he hit on Maddie!  He real-
ly completed the cast.  I loved Bert because he was sure of
himself, even when he was way
off!  And I also loved him
because of his loyalty to Agnes,
David and Maddie. He was so
passionate about keeping certain
people (MacGillicuddy, Sam,
Walter) away from those he cared
about.  And he had such a way
with words, putting his own dra-
matic spin on anything and every-
thing!  The most memorable Bert
scenes are:

Cool Hand Dave (Part 1) – Bert
tells David he knocked up the
boss and he serenades Agnes by
singing “Sexual Healing” in his own unique way.

Los Dos DiPestos – Bert and Agnes argue Maddie and
David style in a motel room.

Maddie Hayes Got Married – Bert puts on a dress and does
the “hoochie-koochie” dance.

And The Flesh Was Made Word – “Wooly Bully!”

A Womb With A View – Water Cooler Roulette with
MacGillicuddy.

Take My Wife For Example – Bert loses his shirt
to The Crips to save David's “Teeny-Mobile.”

Those Lips, Those Lies – Bert’s voice has an
uncanny resemblance to A Jarreau's. I don't
know what else to say - I love you, Herbert
Quentin Viola! 

Mickey
~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~

I think that in Moonlighting the four main char-
acters went together so well particularly Cybill
and Bruce who's on screen relationship was so
believable. Having now watched the re-runs in
England the show isn't dated at all and there is

nothing else that equals it. The actual dialogue was amaz-
ing; you really have to take notice of everything that is
being said – it is just so hilarious. I’ve got to admit that
when the show first aired, I wasn’t a great fan of Curtis's
(I was a lot younger then and just wanted Dave and
Maddie to get together) but now I realize that he really is
a comic genius. My favorite (scene) is when he mimes (lip
syncs) to “Wooly Bully” – excellent. As far as a reunion is
concerned, I would just like to see them all working

together again maybe seeing
what their lives are like now but
still showing that chemistry
Maddie had with David in the
early days. I  also want to see
her  chase David for a change. I
n addition, some amusing chase
scenes would be fun; my hus-
band adds it would be nice to
see Bruce with hair.

Keep up the good work. I feel a
bit left out here in England, but
its nice to know things are
going well. Please let me know
if I can be of any more help.

Allison in rainy England
~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~

I really came to appreciate Herbert Viola in the fourth
season as he became David's loyal accomplice in Maddie's
absence.  There were many episodes where Curtis shines,
but my favorite scene was when he was ordered by David
to be his lamaze partner ( Fetal Attraction).   In the begin-
ning, he was humiliated by pretending to have a uterus, but 

(Continued on pg. 38)

Bert pleaded for our attention in Cool Hand Dave -Part 1.
We’re showing him that we have been listening.
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Fans Speak to Curtis Armstrong Cont’d

Bert eagerly showed Maddie his
work after his first stakeout in
Maddie’s Turn To Cry.
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The next issue (Aug. / Sept.)
will have an interview with 

Cybill Shepherd. If you have a
personal message you would

like to appear in the 
Fans Speak to . . . section, 

email us at: 
ceetay@earthlink.net

Cybill will receive a copy, 
so, act now!

Thanks, Christine! We did just that. The results from The Herbert Viola Fan Club section of her site
Moonlighting Maddess are on the next page. 

You can still put in your two cents @ http://home.attbi.com/~christinemgraves/index.html

out of loyalty to David, he put aside
his embarrassment and he really got
into the being pregnant. I also
enjoyed the scene because you can
tell as actors Bruce and Curtis  must
have had a lot of fun rehearsing it.

Diana
~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~

I want to thank Mr. Armstrong for
taking the time to talk to us. You
were wonderful to interview and
you did a beautiful job. I loved the
character of Herbert Viola and I
think you are a great comedian.
Bert brought comic relief to the

show at times when it really needed
it, especially in the 4th season. I
think you really helped to hold the
show together with your inspired
brand of humor. The episodes
where I think you really shined
were: Atomic Shakespeare, Blonde
on Blonde, Sam and Dave, Take a
left at the Altar and Here's Living
With You Kid. I loved the way you
would over pronounce a word, it
cracks me up every time. You were
funny, charming, and romantic. We
love you thanks so much.

Joy Chodan 

Chairman of Reunion Campaign.
I've had a Bert Viola fan club sec-

tion on my Moonlighting Madness
website for a while now.  Fans get
to vote on their favorite Bert
moments. You can use the results
from those polls in your article,
since it's about all things Bert.  Or
you can mention it in the article as
a fun aside. Whatever.  Bert
deserves the attention!  Yeah for
Bert!

Christine
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The Moonlighting Online Community

Moonlighting In The 21st Century

Blue Moon Detective Agency

Moonlighting
Moonlighting Madness
Moonlighter
Blue Moon Banter
Moonlighting and SMK 
(Moonlighting Central)

Blue Moon

Moonlighting and Beyond -
The Bruce Willis Website

Lisa's Moonlighting Page
Arjun Dutt's Moonlighting
Tim's Moonlighting Page
Steph's Moonlighting Page
Adina's Page of Randomness
Moonlighting, On the Web

Tara's Moonlighting Page!
So You Want To Work for Blue Moon
Blue Moonlighting
Moonlighting Always

International Websites
Moonlighting (U.K.)
Moonlighting...In German
German Moonlighting Fan Club
Moonlighting - "Luz de Luna"

Curtis Armstrong Website
The Curits Armstrong Website

http://www.moonlighting21.com

http://www.geocities.com/blue_moon_agency

http://home.talkcity.com/BoxOfficeBlvd/liesha007/moonlighting.html

http://home.attbi.com/~christinemgraves/index.html

http://moonlighter.homestead.com

http://www.geocities.com/parker29_1999/index.html

http://home.rochester.rr.com/smkmoon/frontpage.htm

http://www.geocities.com/bluemoonagency/

http://www.angelfire.com/stars3/brucewillis/index.html

http://members.aol.com/edncapwell/Moonlighting.htm
http://www2.elen.utah.edu/~arjun/moon.htm
http://www.timstvshowcase.com/moonlite.html

http://www.geocities.com/greasegirl86/Moonlighting.html

http://www.geocities.com/bluemoondetective/

http://people.ne.mediaone.net/dianedemelo/moonlighting.html

http://members.tripod.com/80stuff/

http://www.geocities.com/lemonbaby67/

http://ml_obsessed.tripod.com/index.htm

http://moonlighting_always.tripod.com/

http://www.margoo28.btinternet.co.uk/index.htm

http://dasmodelundderschnueffler.privatsite.de/

http://www.fortunecity.de/kraftwerk/bluemchen/4/

http://socios.las.es/~jal/tv/moonlighting/

http://members.tripod.com/~charlesdemar/main.htm

Name of Website Web site address

If there are any websites we have overlooked, please email us at: 
ceetay@earthlink.com with the website name and web address

and we will add it to our Moonlighting Online Directory.
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