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DCL / Wish / Little Mermaid / Sebastian

SEBASTIAN
Definitely not. Why, if Ariel was my daughter, I'd show her who was boss. None of this "flitting
to the surface" and other such nonsense. No, sir -- I'd keep her under tight control.

TRITON
You're absolutely right. Ariel isn’t like her sisters. She takes too many risks.

SEBASTIAN
(Agreeing)
Too many risks.

TRITON
With that invincible attitude, she could get hurt.

SEBASTIAN
Hurt.

TRITON
Ariel needs constant supervision.

SEBASTIAN
Constant.

TRITON
Someone to watch over her.

SEBASTIAN
Yes.

TRITON
To keep her out of trouble.

SEBASTIAN
Agreed.

TRITON
And report back to me.

SEBASTIAN
All the time --
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TRITON
And YOU are just the crab to do it.

SEBASTIAN
Me? What? No no no.

(Remembering his position)
| mean, yes. Your Majesty.

TRACK 2 / SIDE 2

SEBASTIAN
This has got to be, without a doubt, the single most humiliating day of my life.

ARIEL
(Patting his head, lovingly)
[Aw, Sebastian, you’'re such a great friend.]

SEBASTIAN

The things | do for you! Do you know how hard it is for a crab to sneak around a castle?
(ARIEL now ceases to pay attention to Sebastian, though his rant continues. SHE’s giddy with excitement, and continues to
brush her hair with the fork, using the reflective surface of the serving dome/cart as a mirror.)

SEBASTIAN (CONT’D)

Well a crazy chef caught me and | was almost boiled in a big pot! And if | had been boiled in that
big pot, then what? Hmm? Well I'll tell you what because you can’t talk...boiled Sebastian
means NO MORE SEBASTIAN!

(Composing himself)

Now. According to the sea witch’s spell, that prince has to kiss you. That’s all there is to it. And
yes, then you will be a human forever and you won’t be able to say anything, but at least you

will be --

(SEBASTIAN notices ARIEL has stopped brushing her hair, and SHE’s looking in at her reflection, contemplatively. It’s all sinking
in. SEBASTIAN understands.)

SEBASTIAN (CONT’D)
You know what? You’ll always have the strength of your voice. The one you found inside,

remember? No one can take that away.
(ARIEL looks at herself for another moment, then turns and hugs SEBASTIAN.)

ARIEL
[Thank you, my dear friend.]

SEBASTIAN
Now, now. Let’s get you into that room for a good night’s sleep. Big day in the human world

tomorrow...
(Lights fade on the castle and transition to --)



