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CREDITS

Throughout the credits we hear the off screen voices
of Jonathan and Sandy, low and very close.

SOUND: In the background -~ dance music of the 40's.

- JONATHAN
If you had the choice --
SANDY
Yeah?
JONATHAN

Would you rather love a gizl or
have her love you?

SANDY
I'd want it mutual -~
JONATHAN -
I mean 1f you couldn't have it
mutual. :
. SANDY

You mEan} would I rather be the
one who loves or is loved?

' JONATHAN
Yaahn . )

SANDY
It's not that easy a question.
I think I'd rather be in love,

: . JONATHAN '
‘Me too. I wouldn't want to get
hurt, though.

SANDY _
No. But I wouldn't want +o hurt
anybody else either. Would you
marry not in love? Y mean if
she had money? '

JONATHAN
You think I'm a prostitute?
. SaNDY
I don't care about the money part

of it. I'd rather make it on my
O ’ . '
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_ JONATHAN'
Good luok. :

B . SANDY
Why shouldn ¢t I be able to be a
doctor on my own?

. JONATHAN . .
Your father's a doctor. Me, I'l1l
take as much'help as T can get.

SANDY

It's a matter of faith in yourself.

JONATHAN

. You should also be realistic._:

SANDY

When I'm realistic, I feel crappy.
I'd rather have faith.

JONATHAN .
Every time I start being in 1ove

the girl does something that turns

me cold.

SANDY
You wera_in love with Gloria.

JONATHAN '
I started to be in love. And
then she let me feel her up on
the first date. It turned me

'right'off.

SANDY :
You kept going with her.

JONATHAN '
Well, she let me feal her up.

SANDY
Yeah? What-about“Gwen?.

JONATHAN

'Her, I could talk to.

: SANDY
I've never heen able to +talk to
any girl,
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- JONATHAN
I was really getting crazy about
her, but she was stuck-up. She
wouldn't let me lay a hand on
her. 50, I went back to Gloria.

. BANDY
You want perfection.
| JONATHAN
What do you want, wise- guy?
© SANDY |
' - ' She just has to be nice. That's
all. . .
JONATHAN

You don't want her beautmful?

£

_ . 8ARDY o
She doesn't have to be beauntiful.
I'd like her built, though.

oy - JONATHAN |

=N _ : I'd want mine sexy-looking.
- SANDY
I wouldn‘t want her to look like
a tramp.

= JONATHAN
Sexy doesn't mean she has to
look like a tramp. There's a
middle ground.

o SANDY

I'd want that, yeah.
JONATHAN
Tall, very tall.

- sampy
{a nervous laugh)
That would scare me.

JONATHAN :
-8he should be very understanding.
We'd start the same sentences
together.,

P | SANDY
I'd like to do that.
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" JONATHAN
Big tits. |
. : SANDY
Yeah. But still a virg;n.
JONATHAN
I dcn‘t care about that.
“SANDY
Coma onl '
 JONATHAN

X wculdn t mind if she was just

- a little ahead of me -~ with those

You want a pro!

big tits -~ and knew hundreds of
different ways -

SANDY
JONATHAN

Not 1ike & slut, but like it'e
beautiful. A very mutual thing,-

N but also a little wild.

- _SANDY : .
X want nmore of a companion. That
other stuff I can get on the out--

- gide.

_ CJONATHAN )
The first time I do it I want it

"beautiful, I don' t want +o wasta

it on some beast,.

SANDY
I feel the same way about’ getting-
laid as I feel about going to.

.college. I'm being pressured -

into 1t.

INT: COLLEGE DANCE - NIGHT
SMITH COLLEGE IN OCTOBER OF 1946

CLOSE~UP ~ SUSAN"

SOUND: ~The music continues as before.

 JONATHAN
You like that?
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~ Pause,.

:  BANDY
Yeah! : T

- JONATHAN
I give hexr to you. .

SANDY
What's wrong with her?

- JONA?HAN
I'm a generous guy.

EANDY
I'm grateful. How do I break the

- news to her?

JONATHAN
You go over thare -
 sanpYy
Yeah - .
JONATHAN.

There is a way to talk to gmrls..-:

Tell her a joke,

SANDY
What joke?
~ JONATHAN
- Tell her about your unhappy
childhood, .
| - SANDY
Hey, that's not bad.
JONATHAN
But don't make it like an act.
. SANBY
No ~- |
JONATHAN

Go ahead!  CGo ahead, schmack!_-*

JONATHAN -

-If you don' t, I will,

 SaNDY -
You? You can't even stand up.
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A pause. Sandy walks into frame, stares dumbly at
Susan. C

SOUND: The music breaks. A moment of soft, unexcited
- party noise. :

Susan stares back at Sandy, inguiringly.
SOUND: The music begins{'

Sandy turns away from Susan. FOLLOW HIM as he walks
- over to Jonathan. _

ic ANGLE ON SANDY AND JONATHAN

sanny
I fucked up.

“ ' - JONATHAN
It's nmy turn.

SANDY o :
Whadayamean it's your turn? She's
minel You gave her to mel . -

: JON&QHAN
You struck out.

SANDY
I get-two more times at bat.

£

Jonathan watches as Sandy ¢turns hls baek on him and
approaches Susan. . _

Sandy reaches Susan and stands there patalyzed.

 ANGLE ON SANDY AND SUSAN

{4
b

BUSAN .
This is the first time I've ever -
been to a college mixer.

_ SANDY
{awakening hope)
Me too. I hate them.

" SUSAN
I hate them too.

v It's such a phony way of meeting
people.
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- | | |  susan
i Everyvbody puts on an. act.
SANDY

So even if you meet somebody, you
don't know who you're meeting.

- SUSAN
Because you're meeting ‘the  act.
. ’ SANﬁY . :
That's right, Not the person.
v - SUSAN.
I'm not sure I agree.
: SANDY
_ With what?
G a
= | SUSAN
With what you said.
-  SANDY
o Ho, I don't either.;
&
- U suszm -
You don't agxee with what. you
said?
: SANDY
G _ _ {cantious)

How do you feel about it?

SUBAN _
.I think people ‘only like to think
: they're putting on an act but it's
g : - _ not an act, it's really them., If
' ' ' they think it's an act they feel
better because they think they
can always change it..

SANDY
You mean they're kidding them~
selves because it 8 not really
an act.

' SUSAN ' .
Yes, it ig an act. But they're
the act. The act is them. o

o S SANDY |
: o But if it's them," then how can it
BT : " be an act? :
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' ‘BUSAN
Bacause~thez're_an act. -
' SANDY '
Bat they're alsoc real.

SUSAN
Ho.
- SANDY
You mean I'm not real?
: SUsSAN
No. :
SANDY
thurt)
I'm an act.
SUSAN

It's all right. I'm an act too.
Don'‘t you behave differently
with different people? .

| BANDY
Mo, S
SUSAN
With your family?
SANDY

Oh; I thought you meant different
people, WBll, sure, ny family --

' SUSAN
And with your friends, you'ra
another way.

' SANDY
Well, sure, my friends w-——

SUSAN

- And with vour taachers, you're
still ‘another way. So which one .

is you?

. BANDY
{laughs)

Well, when you pﬁt it that way.

(Laughs)

-You ought to- be a. lawver.-
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Susan doesn’t answer. A pause._

' SBNnY -
Um w- you re from Smxth, rxght?
She nods.,
| SANDY
‘Do vou like it?
SUSAN S .
I lzke it all rtht._;na you like
 Amherst?
SANDY

-8ure, why shouldn' t 17 My parents
‘worked very hard to send me.. :
{lang hs)
I'd better like it.
{pause) - -
o you have a name or something?

_ sSusan
~Susan. - '

: SANDY
I'm Sandy.

Susan begins to éway'in_rhythm o the music,

| SUSAN
‘The music is n;ce, isn'e it?
3 _CLosE~Up.—~JouATHAN-Looxxms ON |
| cvw TO:
4 INT: JONATHAN AND SANDY'S DORMITORY ROOM = NIGHT -

Sandy and Jonathan are undressing.

SANDY '
She's too. much For me: to handla.

 JONATHAN. - - i
 I think you can make out with her.-_

SANDY
You think so?

-  JONATHAN
She's stuff.
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: '~ You think so?

JONATHAN -
I wouldn't kick her out of.bed.

) SANDY
1 shouldn't try somebody else?
: JONATHAN
Who?
€5 - | . SAaNDY

She was the best looking girl at
the whole maxer, It 11 say: that
for her.

(uncertainly)
Wasn't she?

e

JONATEAN
Her tits were too small.

: SaNpyYy - o .
o I was thinking of that. The hell .
&t - : . with her. . -
| o -JONATﬁAN-
But her legs were great.
- ' _ SANDY :
@ .- You think so? Standing 50 closa,_

I couldn't reallv tell about her
legs. : :

5  SHOT - SUSAN'S DORMITORY ROOM = NIGHT

ﬁf I ~ Busan . is Ain bed doing the NEW YORK TIMES crossword
puzzle.:-' _ _ .

6 “"'INT' JONATHAN AND SBHDY s DORMITORY ROOM - NIGHT

_Jonathan ané Sandy finish undressing.

: JO&ATEAN ,
I wauldn t kick’ her out af bed.r

_ SANDY j -
. 'She's_got-some funny ideas.,
N | JONATHAN
A o ' 4 wouldn t kick her out of bedf

cor TO
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EXT: SMITH CAMPUS - NIGHT

Susan and Sandy are standing together, almost hidden
in the tree shadows. Behind them: Susan’s sorority
house, brightly lit. Girls, detaching themselves
from their dates, enter through the front door. Lights
in the various windows start to go out during the =
course of the scene. Susan is breaking out of Sandy's -
embrace,

S SUSAN

Don't rush me.

SANDY

What's the matter? I like you
very much, Susan, '

Re trias_unsuccessfﬁliy to kise her.
saNpY
- It's our third date.

Susan takes his hand.

- SUSAN
I like vou too.

SANDY
Yon 1et me kiss you last week.

SGSAN
And this week.

SANDY :
If I could kiss you once last
- week I should be able to kiss
‘you at least twice tonight,
. BUSAK
(smiles):

You're ‘the only boy I Xnnw who X
can talk to. _

SANDY
I can't see you. being quiat for
any guy. . -

S}‘JSAN o

 Not quiet, exactly. But if you
- know somebody's not going to
‘approve of what yvou are --

o ' SANDY
Whatever that is. .
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T SUSAN |

' - hatever that is. If you know
that, well, you just don't tell
him. If I like a boy, if I want
him to keep liking me and I'm
brighter than he is, I have to
not show it or I'll lose him.

So it's hard. ' :

: : - SANDY
Well, I wouldn't want anyone
avarly ‘bright,

_ SUSAN
.But you wouldn't feel threatened -

"SANDY '
I might be bothared a little.

SUSAN -
I don't think you would, nearly
as much as some people.,  For
- example, someday I want to write
R : novels. Not now, but when I have
D | | something to say. Now that doesn't -
' : threaten you, does it? -

- SANDY
No.

. - (a pause)
e A little.

He looks at her with'great;a&miratien; Bhe smiles
varmly., He guickly leans forward to kiss her.

8 INT: JONA?ﬁﬁN AND'shﬁﬁY' S DORMITORY ROOM - N!GHT
Jonathan sits at his desk typing fnriously from notes.
9 ~ EXT:  BMITH CAMPUS - NIGHW

Susan and Sandy nnﬁer a-tree,{kissing..

SUSAN
Don't press 50 hard

3They kiss.

& | . SUSAN - |
('x See, it's better when it's gentle. .
: They kiss.
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SUSAN
Bee? Yhat are you grinning. at?

CuT TO:

: INT; JONATHAN AND SANDY'S DORMITORY ROOM ~ NIGHT

CLOSE-UP ~ JONATHAN

JONATHAN
You feel her up yet?

FULL SHOT OF ROOM -

Sandy is ﬁndreSSing. Jonathan is on his bed, screw-
lng and unsaraw;ng different lenses onto his camera..

SANDY '
Come on, I like this giri, I.
donft want to ruin things.,

. JONATHAN
Was I right about kissing her?

SANDY '
.Listen, ‘we had a big fight over it.

JONATHAN

And you won, ' o
SANDY '

Well, X don' t know if I won or not -

INT: SUSAN'S ROOM ~ NIGHT -
SHOT-* SUSAN IN BED, BRINKING MILK, EATING A COQKIE.

INT: JONATHAN AND'S&NDY-S ROOM « NIGHT

Jonathan is fooling with- h;s camera lenses.. Sandy

is undressing.

JONATHAN
Why do you let yonrself be pushed
around? :

SANDY

You're the one who's pushing me
around} Well,: I guess Y won., Sure,
I won. Sherkissedlme five times.

JONATHAR
" That's when you should've put your
hand on her +tit.
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SANDY '
_COme on ~- "hen this gzrl s nice

enough to kiss me, I should do
that to her? _

: JORATHAN
You act as 1f she 's doing you a
favar. _ . _
. sawpy

Well, it is sors of a favor, Isn't
it? I mean when a girl lets you
kiss her and you know, go on from
there ~- feel her up and, you kKnow,
the rest of it, go all the way and
‘the rest of it, I mean isn't it a
favor? What's in it for her? I
mean if she's not getting paid or
anything?

Jonathan starts to laugh. Sandy is embarrassed. .

: . BANDY
Fuck you!

'Jonathan roars thh lauqhter,: Séndy*i$ increasingly
farmous.z_ _

SANDY
Okay, okay, I'll feel her upl
| cUT TO:
14" EXT: WOODS - LATE AFTERNOON
FULL SHOT OF TREES, FULL FOLIAGE

Susan and Sandy are campea out on the ground, almost :
 hidden in the late afternoon hadows. o

SUSAN
Sandy, please take your hand off
ny breast. : _
_ SAREY-
Why? .
- susanN -
Becauge I want you to.

He deoesn't move.
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- SUSAN
How can it be any fun for you
- when vou know I don't want it?

- © samDY
I &idn’t say it was fun.

_ . susaN
Then why is your hand where it is?

SANDY

Because the way we' fe'gaing, by
thig time I should be feeling yon

up.

INT: LUNCHEONEITE -~ DAY
SHOT -'JGNATHA& :

gits on a stccl, eating a hamburqer.

BXT: WOODS « LATE AFTERHOON

Susan and Sandy huddle tqgather_on the grounda

- SUSAN
-I dcn‘t feel that way about you,
Sandy. _
SAMDY

I feel that way about you.

SUSAN :
‘But you want me to feel something

for vou too, don't vou?

' - SANDY :
_I_thought yau-liked.me‘

- SUSAN
- I 4o like you, but I like you for

other I2asons.

SANDY
86?
: - SUSAN _
If we went any further, there
- wouldn't ba thnse reasons any -
morea, _

. - BANDY
- Well, we might . have so&ething else

though.-

i5.
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' SUSAN
What?

Sandy shrugs,__.

SANBY
Something else. You're the first.
girl I've ever done that to, Susan.

' SUSAN
I didn't know that._
EANDY .
it doesn t show?
N SUSAN
‘No. '
SANﬁY

_ Well, it’s something we both have
- to go through.

Susan smiles. She. puts his hand on her breast. He

takes it away.

' : SAN&Y '
Susan, are you - a virgin?

She nods. He puts his hand back on her hreast._

SANDY :
What 4o I do with my other hand?

She puts it on her: other breast._

a . SENDY | .:_'-
= What are you gonna do thh your
_hmﬁﬁ S .

' JONAEHAN'S VDICE
And than what?

CQT'TG:

EXT: SUBURBAH STREET - NIGHT .

Jonathan and Sandy are walklng down a treewlined
resi&ential street. Fall leaves cover the ground.

SANDY
She told me to. take ‘my hand off
her breast.- '
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JONATHAN
And then what?

SANDY
i sald I dldn't want to.

JONATHAN
And. then what?'

: SANDY
she said how could it be fun for
me when she didn't like it.

JONATHAN
{disgusted)

Jesus! ' i

| - gaNpy =

80 I said I thought you liked me.
JONATHAN

Yeah? '
SANDY

And ghe said, I like you for
other reasons.

- JONATHAN
Other reasons?i

SANDY
S0 I told her how X really needed
thisg,

JONATHAN

_What aid. ‘you tell her?

SANDY

_ Yau Rnow w=- that it was my fivst

time.

JONATHAN

_ Your first time what? What diﬁ
you: say. exactly?

- -SANDY
I don t remember exactly -- that
she's the first girl I ever tried
to feel up.

JONATHAN -

You told her that?
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' SANLY
Was it a mistake?

Jonathan,shrugs.._-

_ JONATHAN
s wouldn't. - :

SANDY _
Then . she got nicer to. me.

- _ JONAT&AN
- What do you mean, nicer?

' SANDY -
She put my hand on her breast.

- ~ JONATHAN -
'You mean you put it on and she
: left it, :

: ' . SANDY
- Mo, she picked it np and put it
on. - : .
' JONATHAN o
_She picked up your ‘hand lika
this -
'Mimes motion with his own hand._

' . JONATHAN. -
e and put it on. Tike this?

Puts hand on his own breast.

' : ‘BaNDY
That 5 xight.; S

' . JONATHAN -
She didn't take: your hand when

‘guide ‘it in? .
-Sandy shakes hzs head.. _
' - SANDY

S0 T didn't know what'to think.  o

Jonathan leers, -

' JONATHAN
You ﬂidn’t, huh? '

it was halfway and just sort of

is8
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_ SANDY

I mean from just wanting to be
- friends, she's suddenly getting
pretiy aggressive.

JONATHAN
_&ad then what?

' SANDY :
I asked her if she was a virgin.
| JONATHAN
- _ {laughs)
b You're kidding!
: SANQY
Was that a mistake?
{% ' ' Jonathan shrugs.
_ SANDY
Anvhow, she is.
JONATHAN
£ ] She says. 5o now you got what?
» : c _ One hand, or. two hands on. her
' tits?
BANDY

By this time she's put the other
‘hand on her other one. _

1

_ _ JONATHAN
She put both hands on?.

Sandy nods.
v | 18 INT: SUSAN'S BATHROOM - NIGHT

Susan, in. bathrobe, a towel wxapped around her head,
is brushing her teeth.

19  EXT: SUBURBAN STREET - NIGHT

| JONATHAN
Two hands? '

._Sandy nods.

- SANDY
( : So I said, what are you gonna- do.
e with your hands?
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_then-what?

. JONATﬁﬁN
{laughs)
You didn't say that.

- SANDY
(pleagsed)
It just came outl:

" JONATHAN -

SANDY

She ess let me see if I got this
right =- yeah ~= she unzipped my.

fly.

- JONATHAN
Bullshit artist!.

He slaps hisfhands_together..

JONATHAN
And then what?

A spreadzng.grin-frcm Sandy.

‘Then what?!

She did it,

JONATHAN
SANDY -

_ JONATHAN
Did'what?

20

Sandy makes a hand motion indiaating masturbatmon.

'Sandy shakes his head, grinning.

bation.

' : JONATHAN
Bullshit artigt!

' JONADTHAN - -
She really did that?

JONATHA& .

She did that?!

He’indicates_mastur—

: Sanﬁy is wvirtually 3umping up and down. in excitement. -
He and Jonathan begin to giggla.

The giggle explodes -
inta a roar. '
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INT: TELEPHONE BOOTH - NIGHT
CLOSEUP - JONATHAN

JONATHAN :

Hello, ig this Susan? Well, you
don't know me, I'm a friend of

" Sandy's, his roommate. Yeah,
Jonathan. He told you about me?
Yeah ~~ 30 I'm just here at Smith
for tonight -- practically on

. campus, I was taking a drive,
you know -~ and I found myself
practically on campus. And I got
some time. So, I was wondering,
Busan -- :

CUTVTG:

. EXT: SUSAN'S SORQRITY ﬂGUSE - NIGHT

MOVE BACK with Susan and’ Jonathan as they ceross the
street away from the sorority house,

For a lang moment , nejither has anyth;ng to say‘

JONATHAN -
Do you like szth’ o

BUSAN
What's your major?

INT: JONATHAN'S-CAR-~ NIGHT -

Jonathan is driving)-

JONATHAN:
Where'd you go to. high school?

: SUSAN :
Where do you go in ‘the summer?

_ - JONATHAN
Do you always answer a questxcn 2
- with a guestion?

SUSAN -
‘Do you always date your best
friends' girl fr:ends?

- JONATHAN |
- Sandy told me you were beautiful.
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" | SUSAN |
 He told me you were sexy. I. -
guess he's just a poor judga,_
| JONATHAN B
SF, S ' - I guess what he meant is yau've
s ' ' got personality.._ _
SUSAN
Gocﬁ griefz :
' JONAE&AN o o
G ' ' ' " You have a special quality. I
. - ' like. gles who are special. '
. susaN .
_ I'm hardly that speaial.
G : . ) - . JoNATHAN

You can't tell. That's another
thzng, ycu e nct stuckwap. o

N S o : ' " BUSAN
3*29” - S .~ How do you know 8o much about me?
23 INT: COLLEGE TOWN EAR - NIGHT
‘The bar is jammed with stuﬁents. JOnathan and Susan
| are seated at a table, ﬁrinking beer. _ .
¢ I ' JONATHAN

Some: people you can tell about -
right away. Most girls I talk to, .
it's iike‘we'xa'bath_spies-fram e
foreign countries and we're speak-

- : : . o ing in code. Everything means
& o ~  something else. Like I say, “Wonld

- D - o Cyou like to take 'a walk?® and it .
means something else. And she says,.f
"I can't, I've got: a French test
tgmurrow,“ and it means something
else, .

SUSAN :
And yon say, "I'll come over and
- help you study,™ and it means
-’something elsp. : :

) . - _ JONAT&AN
. _ - You're very sharp. I ;zke that.
And that mgans'soaething,else;;.
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. JOMATHAN

You re too sharp.
SUSAN
Does - that bother you?
JONATH&N---
It interests me._
| SUSAN’
Is that more code?
: JONATHAN
We'd be good together.
. susaN
I m dating your bast friend.
_ ' JONATKAH
. He won't mind., -
‘SUSAN
How do you know?
- © JONATHAN
I won't tell him, -
' o SUSAN
What if I mind?
:  JONATHAN
Do you wanna go out Friday?
| ~ SUSAN.
I‘m_saeing Sandy.. .
N JONATHAN . -
Saturday? S
o susan
I have a date.
- * JONATHAN
Sunday?
| SUSAN

I'm seeing my folks. -

: JONATHAN -
Whera do they liva?

SUSAN

- Newton,

- 23
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o 24 INT: LBNCHEONETTE -~ NIGHT'

| Sandy sits on a stool, a book open in front of him on
the counter. He eyes the waitress as she serves him a

f hamburger._ _
25  INT: COLLEGE TOWN saa - NIGHT

JONATHAN
 Sunday night. - -

|  SUSAN
- I'1l ba too tired.

JONATHAN

I‘ll heip you get over your
folks. .

Susan smiles. -
“ - - ~ JONATHAN o
' "How about it, Susan?  What are
you so afraid of? . _

Susan laughs.

& ' ' sgsm '
" : Not you. . . .

- cuT TO:
" 26 . EXT: SMITH COLLEGE -« PARRDISE POND AREA - DAY
. _ - FALL LEAVES EVERYWHERE

Susan and sandy;'strollxng.-flirting..
SANDY o

& You re beautiful.,

SUSRN
I'm not beautiful.

: - SARDY
1 think you are.

| . SUBAN | -
I have a weight problem. When
I'm nervous I empty the refrxgerator,
and I'm always nervous.

A - | - SANDY
L ' : ' You should weigh 200 pouads the
_ - S way you talk..
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-SUBAN

I feel like it sometimes.

I'm flat chested,
SANDY

Here I thought you were beautifnl -

SUSAN

. W&ll, .I’m nGt.

h ~ SANDY
~-.and-yau turn-out to be & dog.

SUSAN -

Dan’t call me that,.

SANDY

.I.was.kidding; B

SUSAN

I know, but I hate it when boys
‘use words like “dog

SANDY

- I won't use it if You don' t want

me to =-- What's wrong with calllng
a dog a “dog?' o

- BUSAN

-If you judge too quickly, then

people go through life being -
called dogs when thay’re really
wonderful people, You're too -

_ .sensitive to thlnk in terms :

' SANDY .
I'm not that aensxtzva.
BUSAN
But you are.
SANDY _ '
Don't call me ™ sensitzve.?'
| susaN .
Why not?.
. SANDY

‘You don't like: "dog,“ I don 't

l;ke_“sensitxve.,

25



26 -

ey

26 CONTD (2}

SUSAN
But there's nothing wrong with
being sensitive.

27 EXT: AMHERST STREET ~ DAY

~{ Jonathan smiles at and snaps a picture of a beautzful
smith girl as she stands with an, Amhexst boy at a.
. bus stup. _ o

28 _EXT; PARADISE POND AREA -~ DAX

SANDY
I don't see anythxng wrong thh .
‘saying “dog" But I'm giving it
UpP. : - _

. S susm: |
T _ _ - Well +hen T won' t say it any-
' . more, - -

_ SANDY
-Okay. . o

8>~ | R . sUSAN.
- - But I'1l think it.

SANDY - -
I don't care what you think.

E SUSAN
- : - We can't 4o that, sandy. If
we start thinking things about
each other that we're afraid to
say.~~=well;-if'it?s-“dﬁg"-and
e _ . - "sensitive" today, it'll be
R _ I . other things toworrow and more
o e - I _things the next day and soon we:
won't dare talk to each other
because nomethzng might slip -~
Oh, Sandy, that's too horribla!*'

SANDY o :
Then I say exactly what I feel..
Okay? ' _ L
SUSAN

| - And I say what I feél.
\ii - _ '~ They kiss. _
| B | SANDY
Dog.
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DR _ - o SUSAN
' : - Sensitive,

He puts his hands around her throat. She laughs,
~ He pulls her to him, o '

@ SANDY
Susau,‘why won't you go to bed
with - me? S
SUSAN

Let's not talk about it.. _
_ .CUT'TO:
29 INT: JONATHAN AND SANDY'S DORMITORY ROOM -~ NIGHT

Bandy 1s undressing, Jonathan sits at his desk, in his

o ~ shorts, barefoot, peeling and then eating an orange.
| SANDY ) ”
I think I'm in love, -
o o L, JONATHAN
&~ - Bullshit artist,
SANDY
I really think so. -
. JONATHAN
& _ _ You get in vet?
3 ~ BANDY - |
_What‘s that got to:do with it?
JONAEHAN .
= - : - N _How do you kaow if you don‘t know
¢ R _ ~ how you are in bed together?
- - sampy -
 That's not averythmngﬁ
o  JONATHAN
It'S-aflct.- IR
SaNDY

She tells me thoughts that I didn't
“even know I had, until she tells.
them to me. - It's unbelxevable!

I can talk to heri

| JONATHAN
- You can talk to me too, Are
‘you in love with me?

;
i |
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I can say things to her x wouldn'
dare say to you. o
) . JONATHAN
e what..fqr-instance?'

SANDY -
' Thzngs you 'd laugh at.

| | JONATHAN
Listen, -I'm laughing now.

. SANDY _
She thinks I'm sensitxve. .

30 INT: THE COMMON ROQM OF SUSAH’S SORORITY HOUSE -~ NIGHT

Susan is playing the p;ano._

31 INT: JONATHAN Amn--;sANDY?_s__.:nom»:xwem ROOM - NIGHT

- ' ' o : JONATHAN -
@Y:j - v Sensitive., S
' - {lavghs) .
Oh boy! Sensitive!
{laughs) :
What do you talk to her. about?
Flowers? '

s
L

z SANDY
Bocks. S
. JONATHAN

. Books? You phony. I read more.
books than you do, .

i
i

SENDY : o
I'm going to start. I'm reading -
"The Fountaxnhead“ - -

- JONATHAN
“The ?auntainhead“? What 8 that?

SANDY . '
It s her favorite book. You_-
ever hear of ”Jean Chrlstophe“?'

0 - | _JONATHAN
o : What‘s that°
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INT: JONATHAN'S CAR - NIGHT
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_SANDY . o

- It's a classic, you moron. .I'm
“going to read it right after
“The Fountainhead". :

JONATHAN '
Yeah -~ you ever read "Guadal-~ :
canal Diary" by Richard Tregaskis?

SANDY
No.

© JONATHAN _
That was a best-seller, and I
- read it. You ever read "Gentle~
man's Agreement” by Laura Z._

Hobson?

SANDY . '
I'm going to read everythzng from
now on. -

JONAEHE&._T

I read a lot more than you. So
who's the one whe's sensitive?
You or me? Come on! Who's
sensitive?!

‘Sandy stares at him, puzzled by the sudden outburst.

CuT TO:

Jonathan is driving. Susan is seated away from hxm.“

JON&THA&
X've had a very messedwup child~
SUSAN

{after a few m&ments, :
almost as if she hadn't
“heard) _

What does your father do?

_ JGNAEHAN
‘He fails.

She 1augh5§_

JONATHAN
It g not funny. 
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o | | | ~ .BUSAN
- _ : . - (sobers ;mmedxataly)
Wers you very poor?

- . JONATHAN .=~
My - father couldn't hold onto a
job. BHe kept giving me advice.
. The more he failed, the more .
advice I got, He's a Communist,

my father.
: _ SUSaN
5 _ _ _ . We're Republmcans.
JONATHAN

) You re not isolatmonists, thaugh?

| | | SUSAN

33 INT: LIBRARY - NIGHT

S ) Students, seated at tables, books open in front of
'tfé them, writing notes. Sandy, his pen poised in the
G ' ~alr over his notebock,*Btar&s3dr&amily-intc~space.

34  INT: JONATHAN'S CAR ~ NIGHT

_ SUSAN -
sometimes I think I'm a Communist,

‘ JONATHAN
Me too. We have so mnch and other
people have, you know, so little,
After :ngatnset up as a lawyer,
- ' ' what ‘I'd really like to do is get
@ S . into politics. Public sexvice. -
: S - What really gets me is I was teoo:
young to fight in the war because
what was that all about except to
show that if everybody pitches mn,
the plairn people have a chance;
© 80 even though I'm the first in
ny  family to get an education, I
don't ever want to forget where I
. came frum. - _

Susan'turns_her head and QtareS'at him.

. - | .  SUSAN
You're a lot more serzcus than o
I thought.
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L JONATHAN
T know. ' '

CUT TO:

35  EXT: LIBRARY - NIGHT

. MOVE BACK with Jonathan and San&y as they skmp down
- library. steps.

Sandy is carrying his books.  Jonathan, without books,
is dressed as he was for his date with Susan. : :

. SANDY
‘Where'd vou meet har?

: JONATHAN - : _
I'm another person wmth her. You
wouldn't recognize me. The thlngs
: that come out of my mouth -

SANDY _
o : Hey, she really sounds like some-
ﬂfi? - _ — 'thing. Is she- bu&lt?
JONATEAN

She -= she's got a quality —-— she :
doesn't talk much, but the things
she has ‘to say are so sharp.

< _ _ 36 .. INT: JONATHAN AND SANDY'S DORMITORY ROOM - NIGHT

The boys are;in'bed. The lights are out. Jonathan
smokes quiatly.- After a pause: _

' SANDY © .
me should double date somatima.

N

' - JONATHAN . .
Well T want to know her a little -
better vy "know: bafare we doubla a
date._ . .

' : BANDY _
Gee isn't it great? A mnnth ago
neither of us even knew a girl.

JONATHAN
And now we know: one.,

- SANQY;'
What's her name?
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‘Susan. looks up warmly ‘as Jona
~ He grins up at the sky.

o JONATHAN
Myrtie. - ' ,
| CUT T0:

WOODS - NIGHT
- CLOSE~UP - -

_on-Jonathan-an&'Sas;n'in mid~fuck.

S SUSAN
'Ohhhhhhhhbhh, .

_ - JONATHAN
(a series of grunts,
followed by an enor- -
‘mous sigh)

.. JoNaTHAN -
I used to wake up in the morning

‘and all I could think of was girls.
Not even getting laid -- it was

purer than that -~ girls as machinery

- 1'd follow them down the street,

wondering how they got their axms
to swing from their elbows that way

- =« and why they liked to walk bare-

than rolls off her.

.

foot. It sends me up the wall, girls

‘walking barefoot! . And girls-who
wrinkle their brows, and girls who
-rub their noses. My hair stands on .

32

-m&~Mdﬁﬂsmowthm@mr.‘
'Right here on the arml Jesus, girls

have great hands, like they're
squeezed out of a tube. And girl
skin. Nothing that ever lived feels
as good to touch as girl skin. To
be with a girl with great girl skin
“and girl hands, wrinkling hexr brow,
rubbing her nose, touching my arm,
me with shoes on and her baresfoot!
Oh, Susan -~ girls were killing my
life! I couldn‘'t work. I would've
flunked out. And you had to come
and save me. And now all I got in.

my mind is you ~- the girls are gone

~- and-you're in their place and I
_ ~ {MORE) S
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CINT:

33

JONATHAN {Contd)
‘gan -study and bs gomebody and do
things ~- I can't shut up ~--plaase,
Susan, shut me up! _

- CUT TO:
_ GYMNASIUM LOCKER ROOM - DAY |

CLOSE-UP -~ SANDY

SANDY
Bullsh;t artist!

PULL BACK to frame Sandy and Jonathan, They are
changing after gym. Jonathan is grinning, :

INT:

Susan
eyes,

INT:

B SENDY '
You're kidding me -- you're not:
 kidding me ~--you really did it?

‘He lets out.a cowboy yell. He hugs Jonathan and slaps
“him on the back. 3 » - S

SANDY .
-You beat me to it, you bastard!
~You bastardi! Finding a girl wha_
puts outl: Next it's my.turn&

: . JONATHAN
I don' t think she'll do it, Sandy.

c SANDY .
. She willz "I've just been taking
a it easy with her.

SR JONAEHKN e
Sandy, belleve me, £ind snmabody
SANDY

'Are you. crazy, when I'ﬁ right on.
~ the varqs? '

SUSAN'S ROOﬂ ~ DAY

sits on her bed, . glazed. expressian in her -
slowly brnshxng her hair..

~ GYM LOCKER ROOM - DAY

SANDY
I -see her tomorrow night!
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They finish dressing. They start to walk out.

JONATHAN
Uh == Sandy, do you ever: talk to
her about me?

: SANﬁY . _
Yeah. . Sure. .SQmatimesf
. JONATHAN
Uh ~- Sandy, will you do me a
favor?
- SANDY
What? : o
‘JONATHAN

Don't tell her I got laid.
_ o cuT TO:
INT: JONATHAN AND SANDY'S DORMITORY ROOM ~ DAY

Susan, fully dreased,-zs smoking a. cigarette.. Sandy,

'staring intently at her, is remcvzng hi= . shirt.

-SANDY
?lease, Susan.

nShe doesn't answer. He finishes remcvzng his sh;rt

and starts to remove his undershixt.

SUSAN
Somatimas I want to da it and a
second later I don't want to do
it.

Z-Sandy'reﬁpvesﬂhis unﬂérshirt;

SANDY
&et‘s do it.

_He starts to unbutton her blouse.

. SusaN .
I don t know why you put up -
with me.

'He puts his hands on her brassiere. She sits on
" Jonathan's bed, escaping ‘his hands. - E

' SANDY .
That s Jcnathan 8.
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He sits beside her.

SANDY
Mzne 8 over there..

CINT: TRAIN - DAY

Jonathan is looking outzthefwinddw._

INT: JONATHAN AND SANDY'S DORMITORY ROOM - DAY

sandy and Susan are seated cnlsonathan‘s;bea;

SUSAN -
2 don t thznk I can.

He unhooks her brass;ere.'

- SANDY
It hurts, Susan.- _
. . susan
Lgt-ma---.- o

| She puts her hand on his thigh..

- SANDY
‘Not anymore.

He removes her hand.
SUSAN
Please Sandy.

' She placas her hand on ‘the back ef his nack.-

o SaNDY . .
- Mot anymore. Oh, Suaan, let's
Cdoib. . : :
She kissés him.-'
SANDY

I love you!

..He_1iesfhe:-QQWn-Qn.the”bed;

_ _ | SUSAN
-no-you-have something?

35

Sandy, never taking ‘his eyes - off her, pushes hxmself
“up off the bed. FOLLOW HIM ACROSS TO HIS OWN BED
_'where,_from under the pillow, he slips a condam.z _
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She iszreclining.on her eibaws.

SUSAN

How long have vou had that?

: SANDY
‘Hot too long.

SUSAN -

Not a year or anything'*m

SANDY
I'm sure it '8 okay.

BUSAN

- BHOT -~ SUSAN, HER BARE SHOULDERS AND BREASTS

I don't want to take any chances.

SANDY

These thxngs have - to'be okay.

'She doesn? t answer‘

SANDY
It‘s OK.. ’

”She doesn't respond.

SANDY
I'm posztive it's OK.

NIGHT ~ JONATHAN AND. SUSAN

SUSAN

owl -
. JONATHAN
Dzd I hurt you?
- SUSAN
'No._ Ow!
'Jonathan'langhs.
- '~ susaN
You rat! .
. JONATHAN -

“Owrd o

SUSAN

How do you like that?

oW1 -

coT TOg

36
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JONATHAN
Ond : :

SUSAN-
Ow!

NIGHT - SANDY hND_SUSAN-

: SANDY -
am I too heavy? =

SUBAN
No. You'lre fine.

SANDY
(grunts)
Oh, Susan ==

SUSAN
Can you wait?

Sandy s head and shoulders move slowzy up and down
She does not resyond._-i _ :

" BANDY
{grunts)
T man't wait!
SUSAN
Pleasze wait.

Sandy freezes. _
 SUSAN.
You re. tremblzng.;

o . SANDY
I love you, Susan,

. WIGHT ~ JONATHAN AND’SUSANH

- SUSAN
I love you, Jonathan.

JON&THAN _
What do you think of?

SUSAN
_ i don + know.

o WJONATHAN _
“The first time tonzght I thought
- of hand . granades going off, the .
(MORE) - :
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_ JONATHAN {Contd)

- second time I thought of movie
music, the third time I thought
of orange juice -~

j SUSAN
I dan t get that..

JO&A&HAN :
I'm just telling you. And the.
fourth time I thought of a fifth
time, so what do you think of.

Pause.

' - susan
- I don't know.,

NIGHT - SANDY AND SUSAN

SUSAN
What ‘do you think of?
' SANDY
When?
- BUSAN
~When we make love.
SANDY

How good you are to me.

CUT TO:

OMIT

: EXT?- STREET - DAY

Jonathan and Sandy axe taking a walk._ -

JO&AEH&N -
It s as if you're the first guy
- in history who ever got laid._-

~ BANDY -
I'm the first guy in m ny hista:y
who ever got 1aid.

JONR?HAN
I lxke it too, but you don t hear
me crowing about. There's such a
thing as good tasta. '

3B
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' - SRNBY
uhat's +the matter with you?
JONAEKAN
Jesusi
SANDY.

Bfter you started scoring what
did I get out of you? - Wa aid it

standing, sitting, in the car,

under the car -~ Myrtle, Myrtle,
Myrtle -« maybe you forget, but

I knew Susan before you knew Myrtle,
and who scored first? Youll That
didn’'t make me feel very .good, you
know. In fact, it made me feel
very 3ealous.. But 4id I try to

shut you up? Did I say, "I'm

. tired of hearing about it already?”

T didn’t say it. Because I'm your
friend. ©So I sat through it.

JONATHAN
Okay. Okay.

o smmy
'Jongwaaxf-_
You made your paint;-

‘SANDY

-SQmetimes 1 think I'm a better

friend to you than you are to me. 
o . cur TO:

COLLEGE B&R - NIGK?

CLOSE«UP on Susan. sittinq at a table, drinkxng a baer. 
Jonathan and Sandy are seated on either side of her,
but are not seen.  Susan is in +the m;ddle cf 2 1augh.

SANDY

 'Dzdn tLoyou ever. do that? Of
. gourse, I knew what the word

"misled" meant, but I didn't
know what it looked 1ike‘, So

“when I finally saw it in print
- I thought it was “myz;lé.“_ "He

(MORE)
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SANDY (Contd)

'had been myzild.” "She myzild the

youth.” I kept wondering: What
could it mean?. ‘This. word myzild "

JONR?BAN

' Sexyl “Let’ s_myz;l.“ﬁ

Susan ahd

‘Sandy laugh.

- JONATHAN

Does anybody know who Rbuhd John .
' Virgin is?

: SANDY - o
Ona of the guys in Rnbin Hood.

SUSAN
{correcting him)

-Lmttle John.-

SANDY

:What'd you say? " Rnand John?

JONATHAN

Round John Virgin.

' SANﬁY ' :
Is that 1n Falstaff? -

: SUSBN
{suddenly) _
Round John Virgin mother ang. childl

She laughs, delighted with herself.

. Yeahl

JONQ?HAN

SANDY
(not comprehending) _
Round John vaxgin mpthar--w*

A - BUSAN
(singing)

| Holy infant so tehder and mild o

Sleep xn heavanly paee-eace -

' SANDY
{finally gatting it}
Oht

'All laugh,
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All'roa:.

. SANDY

Gunshee!

- SUSAN

Gunshee? ' :
SANDY - :

G-U=-N-858=~ H - Y..-Gunsheei-
JONATHAN

(laughs)

Gun shy!

SANDY

'I always read it "gunshee!” Say,

Susan, do the one about the bear!

- You' ll love this, Jonathan.

SUSAN
The hymn we used - to. sing in church

about a bear with crossed BYES . ww

: JONATHAN .
What are you- glving me?

_ - BUSAN
~=- whose name was Gladly.

| . JONATHAN.
Gladly the bea:?
SUSAN -

'You don't know it? "Gladly The
Cross Eyed Bear.“ T S

 sanpy |
“Gladly The Cross Eyed Bear“ -
Get it? Get it? . .

Jﬂﬂhwﬁaﬂ .
(suddenly getting it)

Gladly The Cross 1'd Bear!

: SANBY
All right. Pronounce this'
C~-H"H~0 .
- H -0
U-8§~8

SUSAN -

41
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' - - JONATHAN .
Chofus? o
SANDY

- {beaming)

Chop house!l

INT: JONATHAN'S PARKED CAR - NIGHT

JONATHAN .
This has to stop.

_ : 'SUSAN - B -
- I ﬁon't know how . te tall him.

JONATHAN

You don't have any trouble tellxng.

him 1ots of other things. .

: ' SUEAN.
What does ‘that mean? .

JONLQBAN

‘The way you talk to him. - I don't inf

hear you ever talking to me that

: way._
SUSAN_
What way?
o JO&ATHAN
I don £ know. - -
SUS&N

He's very'vulnerabla. I don't ]'
want to hurt him. e
° JONATHAN

- You'lre hurting me.

 SUSAN -
He IOVESqmg.

JONATHAN
That $ no reason to go o bed
with him.

She turns away.

cUT T0:

42



. £y .

56

her.

43

. CONTD

' - JONATHAN :
And you woulda just gone an,_
wouldn't you? If he hadn't
of told me? _ -

SUSAN
I dan t know.
JONATHAN -

I woul&ﬁ t of knawn a thzng
' about it.-L

| SUSAN =
I dnn + know. Maybe.

- JONATHAN -
Boy, you're really something. .

' SUSAN -
I don't feel like scmethzng.
I feel like nothing.- :

She gets out. of the car. After a'mbmenﬁlhe”fdllows

| o aonamﬁan |
How much longer do you expect
me to take thxs? - _

SUSAN
m.trying-toztell[him.-

| - JONATHAN
I see how.you're trying!

_ SUSAN =
It’s not my fault. I don't
enjoy these fxghts.; o

' _ JONATHAN _
_ Listan, it's me you're supposed
“to be . in love with., I'm gonna

..tell hzm.“;  _
3 - SUSAN
‘What?! : '
- JONATHAN
 I'm gonma tell him about you
_and me!l o
SUSAN

‘No ‘ Joﬁaﬁhant
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JONATHAN
Why don't you give me some of the
‘understanding you give him? -

' SUSAN
-You're'stxonger.

JONATHAN.
You tell him everything else -
“you can tell him about usi ..

. R ' ' . SUSAN
= C o What do you mean I tell him every~
_ ' _thxng? Who Bays so? : o

: JONATHAN
- He tells mel] He's my best friand!
Are you gonna tell him? :

. SHSAN-
He's so helpless.
N o o B  JONATHAN
= - Well, you're not- gonna turn me
B ' ' helpless. . = :
SUSAN ' C
_ I'm the one who's helpless here.
o |  JONATHAN )
- : - Nobody's stcpping you. You're
free. :
SUSAN .

I dan t feel free..

' JGNATHAN '
You feel frea with- Sandy.

wawt

Sha shrugs. |

JONAEHEN -
Why can t you feel free with me?

She turns away.-

_ JONAEHAN -
& - : Susan, I love youl Why can't you
Sy ' ' be more with me like you are with -

iwj' ' ' Sandy?

She 1ooks\at him, -
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59 INT: JONATHAN AND SANDY‘S DORMITORY ROOM = NIGHT

CLOSE=-UP. ~ SANDY

| SaNDY
She says she's no good for me.

- JONATHAN
Maybe she's trying to let you -
down easy.

Sandy'langhs.-'

' ' JONATHAN o
Go on and laugh, It adds up.:

Sandy laughs.;r

| JG&ATHAN
Go on and laugh.

. CoT TO:
61 INT: "SUSAN'S SORORZT?IHOUSE COMMON ROOM - MQRKIHG:_

Susan, her arms loaded with books, stands with
Jonathan., He needs a. shave.

JONATHAN < - -
You don't. know every mood of mine
1zke you know every mood of his,

SusaN
No. |
: |  JONATHAN
How coma?" : .

SUSAN

JONATHAN
You don't tell me thoughts I never N
~knew I had until you tell them to
me.

_ SUsSAN
- Does he say I do that?

He'nods.
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= o - o SUSAN
o - ~Then I guess I must.
JONATHAN '
You do zt all right.ﬂ So do it
_ SUSAN
I can't.
| . JOMATHAN |
. You can do it with him, you can
o | _ _ do it with me., Tell me my
' e thoughts! : L '
c . SUSAN
£ B S © JONATHAN
' Why can't you? '
. SUSAN
. T can't with yau.
et . .
i~ . JONATHAN
Thms has gone far enough,
| SUSAN |
I can't stand any more ultxmatums,:
Jcnaﬁhan..
: _ JON&EHAN : :
This.is-my last onel Tonzght yau
- tell him about us or tomorrow I
~tell him! Look at me, Susan.
& - _She 1ook§-a€.him}' | | -
' JONATHAN
Now, tall me my godéamned thoughtsi

cur 0:

62 INT: TELEPHONE BOOTH ~ NrGEr
-  CLOSEUP - JONATHAN LISTENING INTO THE TELEPHONE

TELERHONE-SOUND:'.Dlstant.ﬁootsteps;,the»phone-being}'
picked wp. -~ o oo T

C ) o  susav.
o . ) HEllO. Lo .

xuwancuw CLOSEUPS of Jonathan and Susan. .
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 JONATHAN

You didn't do it, did you?
SUSAN
No. o
- . JONATHAN
Why not?_ -
SUSAN

He 1ooks at me with such. tzust.

JONATHAN .
How do I look at you?

SUSAN ..

'With-bitterneas. :

- JONATHAN
It used to be trust. At least
you know my thoughts.

_ 80USAN
bid you tell him?
JONATHAN
'What do- you think?
SUSAN
- No.
JONATHAN

So what do we do now?

SUSAN
I don't know., 1- guass I get
an ultxmatnm.-

3-' JONATH&N :
- Bo you think there ‘8 any sense
in this? o _
| SUSAN
- In what? _
| . JONATHAN

In you and me?

SUSAN

'3That?s-up.tq_you."'
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. JONATHAN

No. It's up to you --

They both

Neithar'do I;

(pause} '
I don't think there's any point -
I wish I were wrong - :

(pause)
I don't feel anything any mOre.

susay

- JONATHAN -

"The reason I didn't say anythxng

to Sandy == I knew he wouldn't.
believe me. And I'd go into
details so he'd have to believe

me, And I knew he'd come running -

to you. And I knew you'd tell -
him everything 1 said was true,
And I knew then you'd go to bed
with him. :

SUSAN

Yes. That soun&s like what would

happen.
give short laughs.
| JONATHAN

So anyhow ~- I never knew I could

feel this_close to a girl,

.. BUSBAN
You're wvery different frcm when
we met,

JONAEHAN

I guess maybe I've matured. 'So;

 SUSAN

So. Jonathan.

He listehs.

63-66 OMIT

SUSAN <
'11 always be your friend.

JDN&THAN
Jﬁsus, Susan -~ I hope not.

CUT TO: .

48
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INT:

Sounds of packing as Susan and Sandy are heard
_-bustling about.

JONATHAN AND SANDY'S DORMITORY ROOM - DAY
CLOSE~UP. - JONATHAN :

SANBY

It's going to be buggy.

' SUSAN. © ' -
It won't be buggy.. -

SANDY
It 8 the country -~ what do you
mean? It's the woods! :

' . susaN
You can't cover yourself frcm

~ head to toel’

SANDY =
'll get eaten alive!

SUSAN-

" You don't know: what it's like.
Xou never camped out before.
- Tsn’! t he being silly, Jonathan?.

- SANDY
I am not.
SUSAN -
- You are tco -
. saNpy
Am not, ) o
SUSAN

'_kxa-too. You're a real city boy.

 SANDY

-3How about the cot?

SUSAN

Come on, sweet&e!'.we{ve"got a

sleep;ng bag.
SANDY

You're really serious about sleep- _

1ng on the. grounﬁ?

. SUSAN
You are a baby._

49
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- ' SANDY
~ Christ! Th;s knapsack‘s heavy.

SUSAN.
I told you -- you overpacked.-
‘What in the world do you plan
to do with a. pillcw case?

. SANDY
Put it back!

_ $USAN '
(laughing) . L
- You are & nut! Isn't he a nut,
Jonathan? o _

| The sound fades as they continue to bicker. Janathan .

looks directly into the camera, A long pausa._

JONATHAN _
Wait a minute -~ Can we plaase
just wa;t & mxnut&? -

Young, beautiful incredably built.. She is costumed
in the fashion of the early sixties. She glides

heart-fetchingly towards us, away from us, back and
forth across the ice; executing a ser;es of graceful s

:fmgures.v

JONATHAN'S VDICE
Jesusi -~ You want her? e

. : SANBY 8 VOICE :
-I woul&n't klck her out. cf beé..

' JONATHAN'S VBICE
Will you look at the pair on her?

: SANDY S VOICE e
Get a look at -that schmnak trylng
i e keep up with her._- :

' ' S JO&AEHAN 8 VOICE ' N
Thay re’ always wmth guys 1ike that»__j ;

_ SANQY ‘8 VOICE :
That guy must be s;xty if he's a
_aay. ) . . L
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:  JONATHAN'S VOICE. .
Maybe he'll have a heart attack,
you can save his life, get her
- number ané fuck her.

- INT: ROCKEFELLER CENTER SKATING RINK. RESTAURAHT

Jonathanﬂand.Sandy_s;t-at a-table.by,the window. - They

. are fifteen vyears older, Jonathan looks it. Sandy

does not. Both are well dressed in the style of the
early sizxties. _

SANDY
(grinnxng)
You bastard!
JONATHAN
: {grinning)
-_You baatard! Bcw's.Susan?

) . SANDY
cguldn‘t be better.

- JONATHAN C
I always said it and I say it
now: vyou found yourself a jewel,

A pause.

SANDY
She is a-jewel.

A palls Sandy s eyes move sharply across the ‘room.

; : JONATHAN o
: Not bad that" ana, is she?

SANDY -
- Listen, you must be getting more
than your share..~ o _

. ' JOHAEHAN ' :
.I d get married in a m&nuta lf I _
found ‘the right gxrl. ' e

‘SANDY . .
‘Bullshit artist] - You and your
actress friends. :

JONATH&N
{grins) .~
One of the ‘attractive. fringa S
: (MQRE) "

-
oL
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'_kind.

‘Yeah?

JONATHAN (Contd)

"benefits of tax law is if a broad

trusts you enough to handle her
money she'll trust you enocugh to
handle her, But it's the same '

with a doctor.

: SANDY
JONATHAN
Bullshit artist!

SANDY
I really do. Susan 8 planty
enough woman for one man. Hey,
will you leok at that? L

JONAEHAN
That's Sally Joyca.

SANDY

Didn‘t I SEe her oh EdISullzvan? |

JDNBTHAN

B | fucked her . once. .

SANDY

‘Bullshit aft;st!j

 JONATHAN .

-We used to do her taxes. She's
with another firm naw._ '

: SANDY _
Why don £ you say. hello?

- JONATHAN -

She wouldn't remember mé.' Shé’s- 
a real ball buster, that one. I

been through the mill with her

. E

Smmﬁ _

His eyes begin to wandex.

i

ANGLE ON ICE SKATER e

~ Bhe floats.angelically across the ice.

52
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' . ' JONAQHAN S VOICE .
You think a girl really goes for
‘you and you £ind out she's out

for your money or your balls or
your money. and your balls. The

women today are better hnng than

the men.

' SANDY'S VOICE
X should have your prcblams._

CUT TO:

. EXT: CENTRAL PARK ~ DAY .
CLOSE-UP - JONATHAN

talking to the camera. -

Jmmmmx o
Listen, it 5 not as easy. gettlng
laid as it used to be. I don't
think I fuck more ‘than a dozen
new girls a year now. Maybe I'm

too much of a perfectionist, This ~
‘last one came 80 close to being
what I wanted, A good pair of tits

on her but not a great pair; almost
no ass at all and that bothered me;
sensational legs -=- I would've
settled for the legs if sha had
two more inches here ... .,
(indicates height)
and three more inches here.
o {indicates bust) -
_ - S0 anyhow that took two years out
':_-of Ry - life..V o _

' _ SANDY '
You don't want a- family?

' JONAEH&N
I don't want to: put it down, bat
_who needs 1t? - :

BANDY

You can’ t make fucking your 11fe s

work.. o
JONATHAN
-~ {annoyed)

pon't tell me what I can or can't’
do. You're 80. well-off? -

53
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CUT TO:

67-68 OMIT . o L Lmemtie e
e, o v o . {,ﬂj /M
69  INT: JONATHAN'S BEDROOM - NIGHT et gw,ﬁé

Jonathan sits -on the edge of the bed. He is hare»".
footed and in T-shirt and trousers. A cigarette i

- his mouth, 2 drink in his left hand, the telephone ?//k fﬁ

in hzs_r;ght. The telephone has been ringing for _
some time. His face. regxsters boredom and impatience. -
The TV runs szlently behind him:  The Jack Paar Shaw. '
The telephone clicks into life and a muffled woman's

volce is haard._-

' JONATHAN -~ . . pé§¢
'M;ss Templeton, plaase. Is this ;f{ Rt
Miss Templeton speaking? The Miss 4;4{5

~ Templeton who's in the airlines nd ol *Aﬁ

 commercial running out of the g:/hJJ?“ ¢
JAtlantic Ocean in a dripping wet: ;,,,x!
bikini? Miss Templeton, my name Cf%f%’” ,. /ﬁf
-is Jonathan Fuerst, -I'm a lawyer - a;ﬂ
in the firm of Dennison, Meyerson, #° ~.
ﬁandlesman, ‘Anderson and Fuerst.

(he laughs) =

No, I'm not about to sue you, Miss

Templeton. What I'm calling about

is we have 2 mutual friend, Fred

Kohliman, at the. Thompson Agency,

and when I mentioned te Fred, whom.
my office does the tax work for,

how much I admired this particular_

- commercial and in particular you
"and if he knew you, well, Miss
Templeton, I don't mind telling
you Fred lauded you to the heavens:
"Bobbie Templeton, Bobbie Templeton,
Bobbie Templeton," and sc on and
so forth, Your sars certainly must
have been burning. And I asked him
if he thought you'd mind if I called
you, and one of the reasons I have
such strong respect for Fred is
even if 'we are very good friends,
he has a highly developed ethical
- sense, and he said he couldn't do
that, give out your number, be-
cause he didn't think it was right
for him to do things like that.

Yes, ‘he is & sweet man. 'So on the

- off-chance, since I knew your name
-and everything, I called information .
and they had a B.-Templeton on Bast

' (MORE) _
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J‘ONA‘I’RAN (Cﬁnt&)
76th Street listed, and I know
“a lot of you gals don't like to

list their first names in the

Directory, so I thought B, Tem-
- pleton might very well be you,
‘and believe it or not, here I

am and here you are, So by now,
. Miss Templeton -~ or may I call -

you Bobbie? You obviously have.

: o - to know why I'm calling -- I'd

N . very much like for you and I to
: ' ' ' have dinner sometime together..
When are you freg? Well, you
name it. Sure, you get your
-date ‘book.  I'1l wait. _

o . : ' "He:sits'and?waits. He lies back on- the bad and wazts.;-

' JOHAEHAN
Say, Bobbxe -

He waits some mcre, then checks hzs watnh.

. . JONATHAN
| | | | pobbier . - ONM
He sits up. _
¢ N | .JQNATHAN ;

T o — Babbie!

He strolls around the bed to the silent TV and switches
‘channels, - He turns off the TV and strolls back to the.
‘bed. He starts lookmng anxiously ahout, then mutters
'-under his breath..... _

o JONATHAN o o
What did I do wzth the fucking s
cigaret? - :

'cuw-mo=

69A INT:. Jowawnnn's OFFICE ngy
S _-CLOSE*UP ~ SANDY

He is talking to thefcamera. Qut the windoW'behiﬁﬁ E
hims a-city-scenet.- _ L -

v - BANDY | |
' ' ' Susan 5 a very good home~-maker. .
Very efficient. I go home, o
(MDRE) R
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' SANDY (Contd) o o
'everything 6 in its place. Which .
'I like.  Because it's tiring put~ .
ting in a full day at the office,
then Doctors Hospital for a couple
of hours -~ S0 it's nice to have
- everything in its place when I get
- home; a martini, dinner, the kids
- -= we don't watch much television
-~ we like to read aloud to each
~ other. We used to have more friends
. than we do but we dan + have that
many anymore, so on weekends we.
might entertain a little or go over
to.a friend's, or come.into town to-
see .a play or a good film. It's
not glamorous or. anythlng. '

SHOT - JQNATHAN SITTING AT KIS DESK, LISTENING

_CLOSE*UP - SANDY

' ' - SANDY
There are other thxngs besidea
N glamour. .

:CGT ™0¢

INT: SARDI'S - ' -3 o L
SHOT ~ A DINNER TaBLE S

over which Bobbie's well~manicured hand holds: :
Jonathan's hand., The index finger of her other han& S

traces a line -down his: ‘open-palm. Behind the table
we catch a lawwcut view of Bobbie ‘g massive bosom.

.  BOBBIE e
- You ‘have -a long life~line._. '

JQNRTHAN _ )
-like that, the way you run
your nail across the ins;de of _

L yemr |
o  BoOBBIE . .
. You are diffzcult to get along'
thh. : ,

. - JONATHAN
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_ BOBBIE
You always know your own m;ﬂd.

_ JONAQHAN--
{leers) :
R;ght this minute anyway. .

.SHOT - BOBBIE

Bhe looks up from Jonathan's hand, Hér-eyes:dﬁnce

and she throws him a small“smile,_

ANGLE ON JONATHAN AND BOBBIE

BOBBIE. '
~ You won't stop going. after what
you want until you get it.

. JONAEﬁAH
_ (gmiles)
Let's see your hand.
H@lstaras'at-it. : | | _
L BOBBIE:

Well?

’ . JONATHAN

- You are built,

. BOBBIE.
Yoa-Bag_thatgin,myghana?_

- JONATHAN
Even your hand- is built._
-~ . BoBBIE .

I thxnk you re a dirty old man.

: ' JONA&HAN S _
A dirty young man._ ‘How old are
you? ¥

e BOBBZE e :
How old do you think I am?.
o JONATHAN -

19?7

| BOBBIE

No. T
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207

-No.

21?
No.
227

No.

247

JONATHAN -
. BOBBIE

' JONATHAN

BOBBIE

JONATHAN - -
. BOBBIE
JONATHAN

'BOBBIE -

You skipped'33.‘§

237

No. .
.24§. 
- No.
.jZS?
ij,
'ZS?s'
No.

272

_JQNATHAN\
'édanza
 .JoﬁATﬁANf
'-'Soﬁﬁxm
_J¢Namgas -
Bésazﬁ;

* sonama

JONATHAN

- 58
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‘She nods.

BOBBIE
You're getting warm,
- JONATHAN
28?7 S
|  BOBBIE
_ No.. o : -
L JONATHAN
297 ' .
' JONATHAN

I like going out. wzth bldar -
-women.

CINT: TAXI - NIGRT

Jonathan and Bobbie s;t huddlad together.

‘BOBBIE

: Axe you . marrieﬁ?

' JONATH&N
Are you kzdding?

: BOBBIE
You don't want to get marriad?

N JONATHAN - R
'I'd marry you in a minute. an*:__
you cook? IR S

S BGBBIE
.Spaghetti.- _ _

JONATHth.

: _Gdod. Thén you'll do ﬁha cookmng."

1 can goak sPaghetti.

BOBBIE

JONATBAN

' What'll you do? -

BOBBIE

' what would you like. me to do? -

'. JONATHAN

_What wouid you llke to do?

59
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BOBBIE -
I asked you firat..

- JONATHAN
I'm not gonna answer f;rst‘

They béth.1augh._ _ _
| BOBBIE
_ _ 1 can sew. '
T o JONATHAN

- : : Doesn't sound like much of 8

marriage. Me cooking spaghetti
and you sewing.

: o ' : _ BOBBIE
© ' : ' You want a divorce? I'll take
' - you for every cent you've got,
_ JONATHAN
o . : - - I didn't know I was marrying a
\ : : .
$§:7 i | o o - gnl& digg&r._: f
BOBBIE

Mmehimmmn §
She,nada vigbrouszf._ 

@ _ o o : JONAEHAN :
- ' You won't take pity on me?

N BOBBIE
| _ Only if you.say you're BOrry. .
& _ - L B JON&QHAN '
o : 'I!m aprxy..””

- BOBBIE . '

'and yau *11 never do it agaln.
€6 | - | - JONATHAN

'I'll never do it again,

' BOBBIE |
_ _ _ ﬁn& you‘ll always ba a good boy.
& | | JONATHAN
) - o Yes,~mama.'

' BOBEIE
Do you lzke to be mothered?

£
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| . JONATHAN -
- X'd like to he smothersa C—
_by you..
BOBBIE

_ What else would you like me
to do to you? '

IN@:' Jonamaan's APARTMENT = NIGHT

- JONATHAN -
Haw do you like it?
o : BOBBIE
-How do I 1ike what?
o JONATHAN
) My --you know. :
' 'BOBBIE
What do I know?
: JONATQAN .
You know. everything.
BOBBIE

JONATHAN
And I know you.

He sinks to his knees, buries his head in ha: breaats,

~and: groans.

o | . B . cur Tos -
INT: JO&ATHAN'S BEBROOM - NIGHT _ N
Lights out. A 11ttle light spill from the bathxoom.,_

-Jonathan and Bcbbxe in be&.

BOBBIE
(a_lowrmoan)
- JONATHAN
J&SQS,: . . ’
"BOBBIE .

'Béby}-
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|  JONATHAN
Jesus!

. o BOBBIE'"
o B  Oh--Baby ==

N | o JONATHAN-“
Oh == GOd ==
o Bonazm.
Oh ~= Babyl

e

JONATHAN -
Oh == Godl o
| " BOBBIE
God! Godl R
JONATHAN
Jesus ! o
| o BGBBIE. 
Babyl! - o

. JQN&EHAN-
Oh ==~ Jesus! .

o  BOBBIE
God! Godl. .

o
wi

_ - JONATHAN
Oh Baby!! o
S BOBBI.E
-Chxistl Godt -
o | Jownmﬁaui-
Jesus! Jesusl.

o : BOBBIE
Baby!i Chrxst!!

T JONA?HAN. 
_Babyil Gsdii '

JON&T&AN AND BGBBIE L

| | | Babeeego&jaeeesauuuus-~-._
_ f 1 S - A long pause.; Heavy breathing.

; : | JONATHAN .
Wow Sl almost came that txme._'
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They. scream with 1au§htar,

76 OMIT
. CUT TO:
~ A : o : _
76A INT: JONAT&AN’S'BEDROOM‘* DAY
Bobb;e is: 1y1ng on the bed, on her. stnmach, naked.. .
She is reading. the Sunday papers, which are scattared _
] all about, She is eating lox and bagel., =
E SOUND: Beethoven's Ninth on the radic, |
: The 3howex._ It stnps.
S _ JONATHAN'S VOICE
_ ~ Oh, nurse. :
B BOBBIE
.' What is it, Mr, Weisenborn?
A ' S JDNAQHAN S VOICE
i) . ' Will you come in here for 3ust -
S ' ' S ‘& minute? ST
' . BOBBIE
Certainly, Mr. Weisenborn.
' She hops off the bed, st;ll aatxng, and enters tha
& _ bathroom.- ' _ .
| : 'Bcsatn*s=vn:cm- o
| . "Why, Mr. Welsenborn!
71 omir o .
& R S .. eeTTos -

77A INT: Jonawﬁaﬂ's BEDROOM = NIGHT

Bobbie an& Jonathan lie in bad, 1oaking very
'comfortable with each other._

- BOBBIE
Most guys I know are pricks.;-

' - JONATHAN
--I'll match your pricks against
my cunts any aay. _

U B ' ' . ' - BOBRIE
A _ . I wouldn't want to take your
' o ‘money. I don't know anymore
_ what they want. :
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He gets out of the béd,aénd Qoes;into.thé'bath:oam;-

' JONATHAN :
I'11 be happy to tell you.

-FOLLOW Bobbze as she 1eaves the bhed and ‘enters. the

bathrccm.

: 'BOBBIE : :
When I tried to be practical I
wasn't romantic enough; when I
was romantic they. called me a
‘whore., . :

He steps into the shower and closes the shower door, |

- BOBBIE _ '
~ When I didn't come I was frzgid-
- when I came too fast Iwas a _
nympho -- . o

Bobbie opens the shower door ‘and stands there, smoking, -
as Jonathan showers. '

BOBBIE .
~When I talked back I was a
ball~buster; when I felt
sorry for myself I was a
Jewish Mother. You-know
something, Sam? - :

JONATHAN
' (doing Bogart)
Whad 1sh it, Shweedheart°

o BOBBIE :

You think it would be a fatal
mistake in our. zives 1f we shacked
up°

. Jonathan freezes. Bahhla takes one last drag on her
‘cigarette and stares at. him: warmly. - She tosses the.

butt into the toilet and steps into the shower.
Jonathan turns the ‘water off.~ s

_ GONATHAN
It's very difficult, Bobbie. --
these last couple of weeks -~- '
we get ‘along so well -~ the idea ==
-1 like you very much, so much -« . -
this idea. To be perfectly honest
== 13 ‘mean this sounda good to me --'” .
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He steps out of the shower before she ¢an lay a hand

“on him.
' _ - JONATHAN
£ - ' ' Let’s both give it & couple of
ol : days to think about it =

He disappears from view.

JONATHAN -
‘It sounds like -~ well, very
s _ © good. Very, very e Well —-
. : ‘good.. . .

FOLLIOW Bobbie as she leaves the shawer anﬁ returns to
the bedroam. :

L)
g

Jonathan, still wet, has put_aurobe-on.

JONATHAN
" Only our eyes should be open..
_éf;j-" ~ ‘He leaves the he&room.-,She falloﬁs~him. -
 JONATHAN

If we should go into this. we
should know exactly what we're
getting into w-

)

~ Bhe follaws ‘him 1nto the 11ving room.

| 'BOBBIE = :
This is just a shack~up! .I'm L
not asking for your hanﬂ in marriagel

&

o JONATHAN
Yeah. Well, as 1ong as we hath
understand that‘_

-_Sha follows him into the kitchen. The kitchen has
black curtains and a develaping machine in one corner.

. ., BOBBIE
: Wall, we. both do.

© 7 JONATHAN S 00
I Just thought it's better to get
it all out on the table s0 later
on there's no possibility of a.
misunderstanding. 1 don't know
how many business deals I've seen
come to grxef because -~- :
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He has circled the apartment., She follows him back

~into the bedroom,

o BOBBIE
. Okayi _ -
| JONATHAN

Okay L : .
He gets back into bed.”_She follows him,

BOBBIE
You're a real prick,’ you know.
that? :
_ cut TQ;
OMIT '
INT: BAR - DAY
CLOSE-UP =~ JONATHAN o
Jonamsan

(into Camera) :
‘I could easily get serious _
about this girl.- She's. a lat
of fun to be with -« _
(pause) .
This is just between the two
of us but for a year or s0 now
I've been having =~ I don't
Xnow «--a little trouble w= .

- I wasn't worried, but still
and all == a little trouble .

- with, well, myself, you know, -
getting hard., It took a -
long time and you know girls
today -~ they judge you, they
judge you very quickly. .
I had some real rough: tlmes S
& couple of times. - Some very -
nasty innuendoes. And as I
say I wasn't too worried but
I won't lie to you I was a =
little worried, And then this
'Bobbie comes along and I get
one look at the size of the-

- paiy on her and I never had a
doubt. I wouldn't be all right
again, And I was, I was,

- (MORE) _
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"ae:nods.

SOUND:

| you do? .

_ Maybe.

67 .

JONATHAN (Contd)
With all our kidding back and
forth our first night together .
I don't mind telling you I had
tears-in.my'eysS;

' SANDY
She's really the girl in the
airline commarczal? L _

SANDY

You 1ucky son of a bztchi

_ JONAEHAN -
I don't know == I don t want. tc
get in over my head. I got in
over my head three or four times
already andryou.have:to'beua- T _
real bastard, I don't like being -
put in that. posztion. 'What.would.l

' sannx o '
If she looks anything lxke she -
1ocks on television., _

| JONATHAN:
Bize 38-with-a D cﬁp;_

: SANDY - o
{takes a dsap breath)
Butllooks aran t- everything.

' JONATHAN '
Balieve ne, looks are evexything,

o N SANDY :
(very sex;ously}

_ CUT‘TO:.

CINT: Jouamsam's BEDROOM. = BLACK

Love.making._ After-a pauses

S JONATHAN
I 'm' hungry . . :
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SOUND:

_ The light- goas on in the bathroom..:-

_ e BOBBIE
Yeu asked me.

. The shower.

CUT TO:

. 68

CONTD
_ - BOBBIE
I'll get up. :
o WJONATHAN
Why ﬁo we_alwaya have to eat
80 late? _
-~ BOBBIE
- Because I work late, Dumbo.
| JONATHAN |
Why do you have to work at all?
BOBBlE
It brings in extra monay.
JONATHAN -
I make enough. :
BOBBIE : s
You want me to quit worklng?
- JONATHAN |
I thought you were. bored with it.
_ BOBBIE '
I am,
JGHAEHBN
So quit, '
o BOBBIE
-What'll I do?
_ JONATHAR _
what do other wamen do?
o BOBBIE .
- Have chil&ren.'
SQ0UND: ~ Jonathan leaving the hed and padding aCross
-the floor,
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AIRLINE TV COMMERCIAL |
xntarcut shots of a 3et in flight over Miami and. Bobbie, -

wild=~haired, and wild~bndled in a blklnl, playing in.
the sea. -

Nc-sound. _

| CUT TO:
OMIT |
INT: JONATHAN'S BEDROQM - NIGHT

" Jonathan is on the bed, sitting up against the pillow.

He wears an open shirt, trousers, socks. He is watche

ing TV: Astaire and Rogers dancing "Cheek to Cheek®.

Bobbie walks in. wearing a bathrobe. She carries a TV

. dinner set up. on a tray.

: JONATHAN
What aboat my beer?

: BOBBIE
I fargot. )

she puts the tray ‘down on the bed and 1aaves. After

- & moment she returns.

BOBBIE
We're out, '

' JONATHAN L
I really wantad a beer,

BOBBIE
Want me to run: out to the corner?

JON&&H&N .
Yoa re too tired., -

- - BOBBIE
- I'm tired but I don t- mind.

g JONATHAN
x';x_get it. |

. ' BOBBIE
No, I 11 get it. -

JONATHAN -
It's my fault. I knew 33 should
have reminded you when xI callad
this- afternoon.;-_- _
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BOBBIE
X usually remember.

JONATHAN
Xt's my fault,

o 'BOBBIE
I'm.sorry. .~ = - _
- JONATHAN
11l go. -

: - BQBBIE T
Do you mind? TI! m really
exhausted. BRI _

Jonathan rises from the bed and slzps on his. 1oafers.
He shuts off the V. _

: JONATHAN .
You're more tired now than when
you were wark;ng.

: . BOBBIE R )
“I'm in the house all day. 2

. JONATHAN o

. Didn't you get up at all today?

. What 4o you . do? I mean, ‘besides
telephnne. _

_--' BOBBIE - _
A m not on the phone that much.:_

' : JONAQHA& :
It took me 45 mznutes to get
through this afternoon, It1l
go . get the beer.,; S

: 'BOBBIE :
_Let'ma ge. '
o ' JONATHAN |
I ! thought yan were too tirea._.

BOBBIE '
1 haven t ‘been out all day.

: JOHATHAN _
A little fresh. amx will do:you

goad
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3 pauSe.
BOBBIE -
] Will you walk me?
A JONATHAN
‘Then I may as well go myself.
A pause,
~ | JONATHAN
& You want to make love?
A pause, :
_ JONATHAN
- We haven't in a week.
BOBRIE =
o Is it a week? -
o 81 . OMIT
é;fy CuT T0:
8lA  INT: JONATEAN 5 BEDROQM - HIGKT
SHOT =~ BAEHROOM DOOR - :
-, SOUND: The shower,
Shower stops. Jonathan comes out of the bathroom in
a towel, He stares.at-nobbie-{off screen; in bed).
JONBTHAR -
& is anything bother;ng you?
' : BOBBZE
No.
JONATHAN '
53{5” Well, ‘something must be wrong -

e

: BOBBIE - o
I feel okay, just sleepy.

o JONATHAN -
Jesus.

} B1B  ANGLE ON BOBBIE

Sitting up in bed, stretching, yawning. 'She:wears a

low cut naglxgee._
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: BOBBYIE
What? :

 JONATHAN
Those bazoomsi

-Bobhbie sinks back'undex;thefcove:s.'

JONATHAN
bon't cover-them'up._;

He pulls the covers down Just low enough t0 reveal

hex breasts.

BOBBIE
What are you going to do with
- me the day they begin to sag?
o ~ cur ro:
omMIT |
INT: JONATHAN'S LIVING ROOM - NIGHT -

 CLOSE~UP =~ -SANDY -

into the camera, a martini in his hand;

_ SANDY

It's funny. Susan and I do all _
the right things, We undress in
£ront of each other, We spend
fifteen minutes on foreplay. We.
experiment, Do it in different
rooms. It's a seven room house., .
We don't helieve in making a ritual
of it, We do it when we feel like
it. We don't worry about being '
passionate all the time. Sometimes
it's even more fun necking. We're
considerate of each other's feelings.
I had a tendency ~-- men, I guess,
have == to be - selfish, - But I stopped

- == 1 don't do that now. We try to
be patient -« and we are patient,
gentle with'each.other;'-naybe '

- it's just not meant to be
enjoyable with women you love,

JONATHAN
~ Sandy, you want to get 1aid?
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| | SANDY -
Please. _

- QUT TOs -

85  EXT: SUPERMARKET PARKING LOT - DAY

Susan, with two bags of gzaceries flllxng her arms,
stands still in- the middle of ‘the iot. She looks .
panicked,

o L - - . curTo:
86 -';Exrz' TENNIS COURT - naY'”
Angle on Bobbie and Cinﬁy sitting on a bench on the
side of the court. Cindy, dark, sleek, very sexy, .
watches avidly. Bobbie reads the Ladies' Home Journal.
Lying crumplad on the back of the bench hext to Cindy

- is Bandy's sweater. Hanging on the back of the benah
- next to Bobbie 15 Jonathan's camera.

iif%* .. SOUND: - The tennis game.

' o SAﬂQY -
I almost had iti

Cindy groans anﬁfshakeavher'head. Bobbie looks up.

" . BANDY
I almast had it, right Czndy?!

42

Cindy smmles at Sandy. Bobbie goes back to her
reading., : _

2 o - SOUND: The tennis game.
 cxndy fcllaws the game, jumps up An excitement.

- SANBY _
You see ‘that, cindy?!

: JONANHHN
He was luckyl o

Cindy grxns. Bobbxe starts to look up, yawns, forgeth..
and goes: baak to the Ladies' Hcma Journal, -

e .  SOUND: the tenn;s game.,

' Bobbie looks away ==
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Bobbie yawns.
 SOUND: The tennis gage,
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-  JONATHAN
Bastarg! ' '

Cindy claps her hands togather., Bobbie goes back to

“her reading.

' JONAEHAN
That was. foull :

' ' sanny
Bullshit it was!

FOLLOW Bobbie as she riaes and starts walking szowlyg_

away..

| JONATHAN
get_Cindy-befthe'judgelf"'

' ' SANDY - -
We'll do it over. .All right?

' JGNATHAN_
FPair's fair.- .

' Bobbze stands smnkxng, locking outa;da the. fenee.

" sounp: fhe tennis game.

. JONATHAN '
Deuwcel You see that shot, C;ndy?

© . SANDY
Dammit! . :

JONATHAN - o
aAd in! You see that, Cindy? -

SOUND: Theitepnis gama.-.

Bobbie sits an&=wétchas-£or=a'moment."5he-stif1és |

a yawn, Cindy doesn't seem to know she's there,
S ' JONATHAN
. Game!
o SANDY
Iuocki -
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JONATHAN .
Luck, my ass! C1ndy, want to
take me on?

Cindy'jumps'upj qubiéiputs-asida her magazine,

BOBBIE
zt's my turn._ '
She rises, _
JONATHAN .
Oh, come on, Bobbie. You're so
awfnl._ '

After a moment she sits, Sandy comes over to the

75

bench, picks up his sweater, and stands near Bobbie,

leaning against the banch.
SOUND: whe tennis game..

SEOT:
CLOSE~UP = BOBBIE

: _ JONATHAN S _

- You serve =~ Very nice! You play
well -- Hey, Sandy, will you. look
at this girl?

SANDY
' Tar::fzc, Cindy!

JONATHA&
Hey, shs g8 racking me up, will
you look at this? «« I'm not
‘kidding. GShe's racking me up;'

- SANDY
Beautifull '

_ JONATHAN

" Hey, come on, is this sqmething? :
40=-Lovel And I'm not taking it ’
easy on. her emthax.

. 8he is staring at the game but her eyea gxadually 1ose
. theixr concentration...

Bobbie's eyes have receded into her forahaad.' She

appears to be in a trance.
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SHOT: -

CINDY PLAYING

: Smashxng, 1eapxng, stxetching, runnmng. . She is
- terrzbly sexy.. . . :

CUT TO"'

INT: JONEEHAN'S BATHROOM = EVENING -

'.-JOnathan stands under the 3hnwer. Through the paxtly
- open shower door he watches Bobbie enter the bathroom,
- naked, and wash her face. The sink water cuts into his -

shower water and he glowers with. suppressed rage,

‘Bobbie leaves the bathroom, re-enters in a robe, and
proceeds to make up. her face. - : : .

INT:'lJONAthN'S-BEDROOM-*-EVENING

J.Janathaa sits on the bed, dressing. Bobbie moves in _
‘and out of the bathroom, dressing. Jonathan rises from

the bed and begins rummaging through the drasser

drawers. Bobbie comes out of the bathroom.

: _ OBBIE
What are you: looking for?
| ~ JONATHAN
I have it.

He takes a tie—pin out of the dreaser. She shuts the

bathroom door.

_ : JONATHAH . .
: xt‘a not supposed to be in there. -
‘(he continues to dressg,
‘He picks a bill out of
B the drawer and reads it) o
" You and Lord and Taylors are going S
- to have to. wark out a trial separation.

BOBBIE'
' (opens the bathroom door)
I had the water . running, what
-4id you say? - _ o

JONR?HAN _

- You and Loxd and Taylors are .
going to have to work out a
trial separatxon.

- 8he reaches for the bill, He hands it to her. She
examines 1t and hands it back. - S :
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_ BORABIE
Look at the date,

: JOHATH&N
What do you mean? -

_ . BOBBIE
Five months ago.

" They continue-to dtess-in siience.

_ BOBBIE
I'm sorry I cost you s0 much mnney.

The ?hone rings. Neither answers. The-?hone BtoOpsS.”
They continue dressing,  Bobbie starts to zip up a very

tight evening dress. Jonathan looks over at her, goes
to . her, fondles and Kisses her hraasts. '

BOBBIE
I want to get marriad.

He enters bathroom and leudly slams the doar. - 8he

‘continues to dress, After a moment, he exits from the

' bathroom, ripping off his tie. He leaves the room and
- rementers with a handful of ties, He goes back into

~ the bathroom, this time leaving the door open. .

_BOBBIE o
Are you tired of me, Jonathan?

 JONATHAN -
(undexr his hreath)
Am I ever, _

BOBBIE '
The answer is yes.

' : Jonnwxnx
I azdn‘t B8y yves.

He retufns'tq.thewbedroom,-a-new-tie'on,

: BOBBIE F
You sala, "Am I ever,” I need.
' mora 1n life than this..

Jonamﬁan
Who put you.up to th;s? Your
- pgychiatrist? S _
_ {MORE)
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What? Oh, I get itl Is that what
~brought this on? Your mind is =

JONATHAN {Contd)
{he rips off his tie)

After a long exhaustive bed-hunﬁ, |

you've chosen me,

BOBBIE : '
C1ndy 8 not a v1xgin either.a

JONATHAN

B unbelievablel You really have

to have a2 low opinion of me =~

'thinking I'd do. that to Sandy,

BOBBIE

No, you: wculdn't waﬁt to cheat-;.'

on Sandy.

JONATHAN
Oh=ho == now it's Sandy,

BOBBIE

He spends half his- lifé over here.

S JONAQ&AN
Wait a minute -~ a second. ago you
had me screwing Cindy, Whom I
screwxng now? Sandy? : '

BOBBIE -

' You‘re gcing too fast fox.me.

- JONATHAN -

I'm going oo fast for ggg& That
little mind of yours operates-

- like an IBM ==.like & pinball e
machine,  Filrst Cindy «~ ch, not

Cindy? How about. Sandy? How .
about Cindy and Bandy? Talk _
about the pot calling the kettle. .
The day I got an earful of your

- ‘checkered past I felt 1ike a

celibate._

' _ BOBBiE _
You made me tell you.

JONATHAN

sure == I tw;sted your arm. -

78
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: ' BOBBXE
It got you hot,

_ JONATHAN
Well, somathing haa tol

He slams into tha bathroom, She slumps onto the bed
for a moment. She takes a pill out of a bottle on the
- bed~table and downs it with a glass of. water. -He

stalks out of the bathroom. S

= - - BOBBIE
. - ¥ou have such contempt for me.

JONATHAN g
-Kid, you worked hard for it,
it's yours..

' BGBBIE
The way you paw me at part;es.
. . JONAEHAN .
SN o . _ Now affection is contampt.
.gg,? . - Upside-down. EBverything

upside down.

BOBBIE _
Feeling me up in public is -
not affection.,

= o ~ JONATHAN
' o Will-you-comaxon!

' ‘BOBBIE .
I know I sleep all day - I kncw
S I'm doing a terrible job == But
you're not. helpmng me any. .

3
S

_ JONREHAN
And who helps me?

~ BOBBIE
X help-yau.-

JON&THAN
© Your kind of help I can do without.

BOBBIE _ _
Oh, ¢an you? Can you, really?
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JONATHAN

Haw aid a pair of such great size
thirty-eights come to be attached to
a mouth like yours? You and your
fucking tits! Every morning I wake
up and look over at you with new
hope: maybe today they start to
fall, But no -~ not those babies.
They're good troops. They stand up,
alert, fatter, healthier every day -
== those goddamned Commissar tits
of yours, My wardens. My jail-
keepers. 0.K., you can hold onto

- me, you've proven that much. I
don't own a prick anymore, It's

- your prick, Without you I got a
sock dangling there, You’re the
one that gets hard, you're the one
that comes inside you,  Not me., .

. You do it all by yourself. I'm .

- just a handle to your peckez.
That's all I am, . :

He enters the bathroom and loudly slams the. door.. -

 She -stares at the door, then takes rpore pills and

downs them with water,

BOBRIE
C Bl we

- Be comes cut”efitherbathxoom. He has:on & new tie.,

JOHATHBN
You'll do. anyth;ng you can to ruin
- my day, won't you? I came homa

fealxng BO good ww

{he takes off his tie

and starts. changing

shirts) o
You couldn't leave us alone., Ve
were daing 50 well == .

_ BOBBIE
HWhat?! .

: JONATHAN
At one timel At one time it was
great what we had, The kidding
around, It can't have a natural
txme span? - Affairs can't dissolve
' (MQRE)
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JOHATHAN (Contd)
in a good way?  There's always
got to be poison? I don't see

| why., I really don't see why.

Especially from you. You were
80 great!  We had it so great
and you had to sneak up behind
my back with a knife in your
teeth, Christ, you are a dis~

'appointmant.;-

BOBBIE

: Jonathan, you want it to be over

between us?

JONATEAN

- why does ‘it have to be one. way or

I
G

_IVthe other? .

BOBBIE

You don't want me to leave._V

- JONATHAN

'_I want you xight here,'wheza

you belong._

| BOBBIE =
Andawhat-about-you?*

JONATHAN

When I'm here I'm here, when I'm

not . here I'm therea.

' BOBBIE
where? _
L 'anmamxaﬁ,v'
- Wherever. - - - .
B aosszz
No,

(she takes a pill,

drinks water) -
Eight.- I'ma manwaater, a ballw
buster and. a’ caatrater. I want

~ to get maxrvied.

JONATHAN

Where the fuck is my:shoe~horn?t-

i | - No response. He lpoks_fcf”it.

81
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JONATHAN -~ . .
This place is a mess. There's
never any food in the house,
half the time you look like
you fell out of bed -~ You're

in bed more than any other human _'
being past the age of six mnnths-

that I. ever heard of == .

BOEBIE
The reason I :1&&9 all day ig
I can't stand my. life.

JONATHAN. .
What life? _
 BOBBIE
Sleeping all day.

She laughs.

: JONATHAN -

: [amiles) o
You do that sort of thing I
love you all over again.

BOBBIE :
Marry me, Jonathan. Please
narry me, :

JONATHAN

| You’re trying to kill mel

 BOBBIE

Marriag& isn't daath. |

JONATHAN

To you, maybe, to women maybe._.”“

(in anguxsh)

- Why now?i.

BOBBIE

‘Because two years agoe I slept

elght hours, a ,year ago it was-

twelve, now it's up to flfteen, '

pretty soon- 1;‘5 goenna. be

 twenty~four!

L L N i
' JONA&H&N . '
what are you trying to. do ==
{MORE) .
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_wouldn't do th

' Fucking doesn't

’Q . R

30HA$HAN { ntd)
scare me? The Sleepi Beauty!
Except a kiss on; the/mouth isn't
enough to wake h

anymorel A god
Yob on this -
Bleeping Beauby
have gone way up,. It's too steep

_ I m not going

(she turns to him}-
I need a life, '

———s

. JONATHAN
Get_a_jcb!
BOBBIE -
I don't want a: Job, I want youi
JONATHAN . |

I'm taken. By mel Get out of
the house, goddamn xt - G0 same~
thing usaful. : :

BOBBI1E -

. You wouldn't let. me work when I L

wanted to.

acmmu -
That-wasta yeax-ago.

BOBBIE

- ‘You throw a tantrum every txme
..you call and I‘m not home.

JONAEHAN

. Look, sister, I'm out there in

the. 3angle eight hours a day. L

BOBBIE . '
You never call unless you' re on-
three other lines, ”Hello, is
that you, Bobbie? Hold on."
and nothing for three minutes.
You wouldn’t even lat e canvas

';for Kennedy!

1l ok no, “the stakes: -

83
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JONATHAN |
You want 2 job? I got a job -

for you -~ fix up this goddamn

- pigsty. Listen, you get a

- Try vacuunming, o
~ extra hundred? = Try making the =
" bed. Try opening some windows!
That'’s why you can hardly stand

pretiy goddamn good salary for

- testing out that bed all day.

You want another fifty a week?
You want an

. up. The goddamn place smelln

£

~ She takes

PR

He begins

€3

i
i

Lo She doesn't answer,

™,

- Walk outl:
. leave me, Bobbie.

like a coffinl

a pill, drinks water.
- BOBBIE
Ten. o _
 JONATHAN

Bobbie, you don't need me. Why.

do you- take this kind of abuse?
Leave me] Please
I'd almost
maArry you i£~yau'd-1eave-m@.

-to_sob. She takes him in her arms,

: BGBBIE .
You call that abuse? You don't
know what I'm used to.  With
all your carryzng on, to me,
Jonathan, you're a gife,
{pause) ;

So what! s it gonna be?

He pulls abruptly away. -

' JONATHAN
You really know how
to screw things up.

BOBBIE .

‘S0 where does. that leave us?

JONATHAN -
You giving me an ultimatum?

B JONATHAN .
Is this an. ultimatum?

84
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She takes a pill, drinks water.

_ BOBBIE
" Bleven.

JONATHAN
- Answer me, you ball-bustzng,
castrating, son~of-a-cunt -
‘bitch! Is this an ultimatum
- or not? Well, X'1l +ell vou-
what you can-do with your
ultimatums! I']11 tell you
- what you can do with it!

He starts_ripping.the-bed~apart. The daorbell rxngs.

JONREHAN :
You can make the goddamn
~bed! That’s what you can
do with it! You can. change
these filthy sheets =~ -

The doorbell rings., He. turns pan;cnstxacken toward
the sound of the. bell.. : : .

cuT TO:;

- INT: JONATHAN'S LIVING ROOM ~'NIGHT

Jonathan serves drinks to Sandy and Cindy. He isg
dressed exactly as in the last scene., They are
dressad for & party._ ' _ :

- JONATHAN
You lock good, Cindy.

She smiles coolly.

' ; SANDY
I do my - best._ R

Jonathan and. Sandy snzckar.. Cindy cuts |
into it, -

CINDY
Will Bobbie be long?

- JDNATHAN
Hey, 40 we have £o0 ao
to. this party?
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SANDY
How about it, Cindy?

- Cindy vises with her handbag.-

. CINpY |
Where's the powder room?.

Jonathanﬂpﬂints. 

CINDY
I'm- going.. You do what you want.

JONATHAN - . -
Han, she & really samethinq. -

- sanpY
-I'm 50 bored I'm gozng out uf
my mind. L _

_ ' : JONATHAN |
-Bored? With that? You mnst '
~ be kxddxng. ¥You have to go to
this. part:y? Stick axound

SANDY a
No, it's better that 1 go.

Cindy comes back. Sandy reaches out to pull her to

him. - She evadas hdim.

-~ CINDY
I 3ust did my- hair._

She goes over to the phonograph and examinas Jonathan -

"records.

I got this at hcma. How' 8 youx
tennis game, Jonathan? :

)  JONATHAN .
We‘ll have to have a re-match*

S CINDY
Any~time.

She puts on a cha—cha record, turng it up 1oud, picks
“up a copy of V e and, swaying. slzghtly 1n bsat to the

- music, bagins ing through it._ﬂ
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o I | . JONATHAN -

o ' (low) '

Iz she like that all the time?

He picks up his drink and. Sanay follows him thh his
drink into the kitchen. He goes to the refrzgeratox

fﬁg?ﬁ | ; and starts taking ice out of trays.
: - SANDY
You . know women., _
 JONATHAN
Boy, is she competitive,

She is very ccmpetlﬁzve. But 
I find that attractive.

JONATHAN . .
o ' I - You know what her problem is?
- ' - o She wants balls.
 SANDY -
_ _ ‘She's all right.
R | S . JONATHAN
£ 5 S . -I‘m not ¢riticizing.
| o | . - ‘SANDY |
I wish she were more feminine.
JONATHAN. :
" She's a little masculine.
SANDY

T just wish she wcul&n g
- always demand har own way..

Jonathan picks up a camera ly;ng on the caunter anﬁ

& . plays with the. lens._.-
- | |  JONATHAN .
She 8 got a great: body on. her.
. saNDY |

X have to treat har l;ke a child,
give her everything she wants.

JONATHAN : S
I wouldn + mind gzving her R
somethlng..-- _

SANDY

' o ' You've got Bobbie. I should
S _ - only have it that good,
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. JONATHAN
Oh, I don't know =--

© SaNDY -
Bobbie?  Are you kidding? I've
never seen a body like that.

_ JONATHAN -~ . _
~ Bhe could do with a lxttle more
_of what Cindy's got. She's s0
'gcddamn-passive. 3

_ SANDY
Yeah? I wonldn't mind Cindy just
lying still once.  She's s0 busy .
handxng out instructions in bed
- s like a close order drill.

: JONAEHEN
 Yeah? I wouldn't mind a 1ittle
- of that. As long as she doesn't
forget who's boes. Hey, you
wouldn't want. to swap somatima,
would you? . _

Sandy'éhuckles.- Jonathan chuckles
- sampy
You serious?. -

: JONATHAN =
What Go you say? It might llven
- things up a bit.--.'_ _

Sandy 1ooks ancertazn.ﬂ_l'
' o gomaTEAN .
_ She can miss one party. Leave
~ her to me. ' -

' SANDK o
What about Bobbie?

' : JONA’I‘HAN o
She 8 80 mad at me sha'll 3ump
all over you 3ust to get revenge.

Sandy lauqhs nervously.

JORA&HAN
Yau l;ka that, huh?

88
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o . ‘BANDY -

Sexiagsly'~~ o

| | JONATHAN T

She's in the bedroom, If you re

quiet you can do it and she won't

even know,

{he nudges him)
Get going,.

sandy is reluctant.  Jonathan nudges him again. They .

‘Yaugh together, 8Sandy punchies Jonathan's shoul&er,
slaps his hands in excitement and 1aughs. .

S SANDY
You bastard.

:'mw{m=-

Jonathan stares at Cinay, still swaying to the musxc
and readzng Vogge.

CINDY o
Tell Sandy it's time to leave,

'Her back is to Jonathan. He goes to her and puts his.

hands on her hips, &he: turns taward him and puts. her-
arms on hia shoulders,

g CINDY .
I hope you dance better than'
you play tennis,

They start to dance, He tries to kiss her. She
shoves him away., They dance a bit and he trzes
again., BShe shoves him away again.

- - JONATHAN
Sanﬂy won't mind,
-  CINDY '
'What's Sandy got to do with it?"
' JONATHAN

You're his girl.

She smiles,

: JONATHAN .
‘He B&ld it would be O.K.-

'She stops dancing.

- CINDY
What did Sandy say?

- She turns off the phonog:aph. :
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JONATHAN
- That youn and me ~= you kKnow?

CINDY :
- That was his idea., You had
nothing to do with it,

o JONATHAN
' CINDY.
A little or a lot?

_ JONAT%A&_ o
This much._ :

~ She gives him a 1ong, measuring ‘stare.

CINDY ~
I'm surprised it took you this _
~long to get around to it.  Tell
Sandy we have a ‘party to go to.

o JONATHAN
{(grins)
- Sandy's busy.

He moves in on her., She picks up her coat.

_ CINDY _ _
Y¥ou want to come arcund sometime’
by yourself, that's one thing..
. I've been expecting that, But
- you tell Sandy if he lays one
hand on that tub of lard in
there not +to come home.

She opens the front aagr:and turns-tc Jonathan.

- CINDY
So you call me._'

She leaves, Jonathan returns to the living ‘room,
1zghts a cigarette, starts to sit down. ‘Suddenly:

L : JONATHAN
- Jesus! ' '

90



o

I

90

21

52

93

9%
CONTD (2) |
FOLLOW HIM as he rushes to the bedfoom. . .

-WHAT HE SEES

Bobbie lies sprawled across the be&, unconscious.=
Sandy, still fully drassed, is speaking intoe the phone.

' SANDY
-= Bagt 85th Street. Apartmant
3-I. This is an emergency._

He hangs up and stares coldly at Jonathan.' He picks
the empty pill container off the bed table and holds

it up for him ta see,

. SANDY .
Bastard.,

He turns to work on Bobbxe as Jonathan looks on,-
- ‘horrified., FOLLOW Jonathan as he turns and ‘bolts out

of the room, down the hall and back into the 1iv1ng

~room. He stands for a moment, frozen.

' ~ JONATHAN
Very slick -~ very clever ==
{he screams)
It's not gonna work. Bobblei

OMIT |
CUT TO:

EBLIDE SCREEN
First slides JONATHAN FUERST PRESENTS

Second slide: A JONATHAN FUERST PRODUCTION
Third slide: BALL BUSTERS ON- PARADE! .

: JONATHAN
Playzng in the background
there's supposed to be
Ezio Pinza singing
- "Some Enchanted Evening"
‘but I haven t put it
in yet._' :

. The sliides change in sync with Jonathan's

commentary, beginning with crude black-and-white
Brownie photes of children and aoncluding

with styl;sh fullwcozar pin—ups.
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_ JONATHAN -
That's Bonnie, . my first love, she lived
upstairs from us. We started exposing..
ourselves to each other at ten, We got

-caught on the roof one day by my mother.

- She washed 'my mouth out with soap. I
could never get the connection, Here's.
Emily -~ she was my first steady, until
she moved .off the block at eleven == I~
never 1a1d a hand on her, Mildred, I. think
this one's name is -~ she followed me around
in school,  The fellows kidded me about
her, 1 warnad her I'd beat her up if she
didn't stop. She picked up her skirt,
dropped her pants and shoved her ass at
me ~~ 5o my first sight of ass was at

' twelve. Here's;narcia,.thirteen-and'a

- half or thereabouts ~-- I kissed her at a
Spin-the~Bottle party == you ever haar af
Spin the Boﬁtls, Daisy? S

'PAH off the scraen to.
'INT* JONAEHAN'S LIVZNG ROOM - DAR&

This is a new apartment, fuxnished moé, vsry ¢ol&.

Jonathan, working the sliﬁe projector, is dressed.
Madison-Avenue semi~mod, - His hair is thinning; he wears

long sideburns; he looks bloated in his forties,  Sandy
still locks boyish, He has let his hair grow very
long, wears a buckskin jacket, bell bottoms, boots and

- love beads. - Daisy, sitting next to him, looks not

much more than 16, is gquite beautiful, with long .

|
gtraight hair reaching to her wailst. Her dress is s
) flaor 1ength. Hsr feet are. hara.-,- S I . i

' ¥

' 'JONATHAN - ' -
TWhat did I .know from kissing at thirteen?"““
This one's Rosalie, I think this one was
after you moved- on the block, ‘Sandy .-

. smwy
I'&on?t-ramambar.'_

e JONATHAN :
-Rosalie looked like Elizabeth Taylox in
"National Velvet."™ You ever hear of .
"National Velvet," Daisy? B

No~respanse. i

JON&THAN ' '
But you have heard of Elizabeth Taylor?{



Nc-respcnse.

JONATHAN.
: _ I had a crush on Rosalie from
o~ o fourteen to fifteen, I never
fu o E - went near her, _
- sawpy S
We thought she was too. good fora-
" U
- JONATHAN

| In thosa days we haﬁ illusionsts
85 SLIDE SCREEN

JONATHAN =~
This is Charlotte, a real
prick-tease., - Not much on
leoks but great tits for
fifteen. I could never
get myself to kiss
her == too dirty.
- But a good
_fael‘

B
o

' SANDY
'That's Lenny Hartman'a sister,
isn‘t it?

Wi

JONBTHAN _
She was my first French kiss,
- Sixteen years old. :

_ SANDY _
8oul—kissing we called it then. T

e

JONATHAN
-That's right. Soul~kissing,
Here's Gloria, the best built girl
in Evander~Childs =~ I took her to
the Bronx Zoo once and on the bus

£4
T
:—’:‘J"’.)é

SF
e

i

g5

tease, Here's Gwen, - I went with
“her almost a year trying to get .
"her to put out, But she thought I
wag too nice and was saving me for
T - - marriage, Every guy in Bvander must
f’ ) _ E _ " have gotten lnto har pants except
", P me, .

'_;coppad a cheap feel, . A real prick~ f"'
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' JDNAQHAN -
Here we have my very fiz:st fu' - .

He catches hzmself, looks out of the cormer of his
eyes at Sandy, _
D JONATHAN

He takes the slide out of projector.

' JONATHAN o
- That one's a mistake. Here's
- Bileen, my very first fuck.
BLIDE SCREEN
_ - JONATEAN. :
She was a modern dancer at
- - Bwarthmore. Great body on her
but wasted, she wag frigid.
 Here's Nancy. A sweet kid == -
went into biology - yvery frigid.
Oh, this one's a real ball-buster
== Sally, three weeks with her and
I couldn't get it up for a month.
This bitch is Ginny, A money~
sucking prick~tease, She tried
to get me to marry her by saying.
she was knocked up, -

Bobbie flashes on the screen.

: ' - JONATHAN o

Heeerrres Bobbiel My wifel _
The fastest tits in the West,
but king of the ‘bali-busters. _

She-conned me into marrying her,

‘now she's killing me with alimony.
I don*t know how this got mixed up

-in here, this is my little girl,
'Wendy == Princess I call her. ww
isn'*t ‘she a dreamboat? Here's a
real cunt =~ I forget her name «w
a Nazi -+~ I banged her in Berlin.

. Here's something I went with for a
couple of months ~- I forget her
name ~=- first time I banged her

- was in & yachi race tc Nassau. _
This tramp I picked up. in London.

‘A real prick-~tease. She took me

: ”for & lot of money =~ I don t

' (MORE) ' :
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JONATHAN - (Contd)
ramamber her name, This slob I
lived with a year until I got so
sick of her ball~busting I couldn't
get it up. I don't remember her
name, This vulture «~ she's ny -
Jap~in~the~sack, T heard that.
Oriental girls were different.
Not in America, they're not.
‘Here's my one colored girl =-
as great a body as I've ever pesn,
but the last one I ever laid a
finger on., Too hostile, Here's
a sixteen vear old I paid twenty
bucks to one night when I was
drunk in the village ~~ maybe
you know her, Daisy -~ she
gave me. a dose,

" The screen goes blank,

: JONATHAN '
Th ww th - th . that s all fﬁlkﬁ.

OMIT

ANGLE ON SANDY AND DAISY

sandy is numb with

horror. Daisy takes his arm. They get up slowly.

- ANGLE ON JONATHAN AND SANDY

An awkwa:d exchange of'starea.f

_ . JONATHAN -
wa re a little late sc'
goodnight, folks.

Sandy aﬁd Daisy back their way toward the door. -
| o | cuw TO:

INT: -deamﬁam*s-nﬁunooﬁ-- NIGHT _

Jonathan sits on the bed watching TV, The telephone

rings a number of times, then stops. Jonathan picks:
up the phone and dials a number. ' o

JONATHAN
This is Jonathan Fuerst.'

Who
was that?. -
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He. listens, then hangs up.-'Ha continues to watch TV,

The phone rings. He waits for it to stop, then dials.

- aonamnan
Sorry. Who was that?

-_He.listens; hangs up-and'dials.

.- JONATHAN S
Sandy -- Yeah == I guesa -
we'd better,

| CUT.TO:

EXT: a:vnaszaa DRIVE = NIGHT |
'3onathan and’ Sanéy walking. It is cold, vexy dark. l

They walk in silenze.

JONET&AN'

- Sorry about that,
{pause).

Or something.

: SANDY.
SO~Wh&t”61$e:i$ new?

- JONATHAN <
I'11l tell you the truth I don't
see anyvbody any more., _

- SANDY
Neither do we. .

JONAEHA&
: (ironic) ; R
- Well, ‘you have each’ ather. 4 .
- thought she was your daughter
when yau first cane in.

o SANDY
~In a 1ot of ways she 8 older
than I am. o _
TONATHRN
SANDY -

qhe knows worlds I can't evan
begln to touch yet.- :

- . JONATHAN
Bandy, please. . .
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He smiles,

SANDY
I found out who .I anm.

L | | o JONATHAN
NENE _ You're inibig-trouhlea.

' SANDY -
Same cld Janathan..

2 1 o ) R JONATHAN
SR - . Indubitahly._ -

h : SANDY '
Let me talk to her abaut you,.
' Jonathan.-

JONATHAN : ' )
Talk to her about me? I'm forty'__
_and she's. nine. _ :

P | - - SANDY
g{::E o _ You don't geﬁ it do you? o

: JONATHAN IR
' Oh, I get it, all righti. 1TI've -
. been getting it for years!
- What's the point?
(patiently) .
-.-Sandy, you found a. good piece of
- ass. God bless you. You're my.
friend. . I'm happy for you. 2as
© long as it lasts, I'm happy for -
_ . e . you, You deserve happiness. I
@ o _ mean it, Why. fight? OK?__ .

o SANBY
'All those games.

JONATHAN
- Jesus Christ.

' _ SANDY :
You don't need those games, -
Jonathan. I know! I played. more
games - than anybody! The obedient
S . _ son gaime, the bright student game,
sy the cocksman game --

L o - JONATHAN
- . ' ' : - Some cocksman. B :
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SANDY ' '
~~-The respectable husband game,
the geod father game == :

e - Jonathan lets out a bitter laugh. -

| | | | JONATHAN
Good fathar?}

SANDY | |
' _ -= The specialist game. Ganmes
e ' - don't impress Daisy. Jugt life,
- - Just love. ' :

: JONA&HAN '
Yeah? Well, I don't want to argue
o Sandy. So let's agree nct to
o _ : agree, Don + make me mad. OR?

SANDY
'nazsy knows more at twenty than _
Susan knows to this day._

A | | - © JowaTHAN
. .!ou found yourself & jewal. OK? -

SANDY
_ She & my love teacher, -

© JONATHAN
Finally got it up, huh?

. SANDY . o
You giva off such bad vzbrationa.
Let Daisy =< :

- JONATHAN" |
“Bad vihrations” Sandy, I 1ove
you, I'm glad you're happy, but
you're a schmuck, Well, you were
‘always young, Sandy., Open. You
were schmucky a lot. of-the;time:
but maybe schmuckiness is what
you need to stay young and. open.
Llsten, don't listen to me, -
You're daing great and I'm making
money. - . .

Fae

7 - . : SANDY
7 | You can find what I found, Jonathan.
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' . " JONATHAN = -
- Don'*t make me insult you,

CUT T0:

INT: ELEVATOR - NIGHT
SHOT: DAISY :

- ptands guietly. The'ddor opens. - FOLLOW her -out

of the elevator and down the hall. - She rings

Jonathan's bell.

INT: JONATHAN'S FOYER - NIGHT

.Jonathan opens- the front door. Daisy.walks in.
~ Jonathan looks bzank, ' _ ; '

| - JONATHAN
Where s BSandy? '

She looks up at him with great sadness, then kisses him -

- long and tenderly. He pnlls away.

' : : JONATKAN. o o
- What's the matter with you? _

He begins to talk-as-if_fc reﬁaxded child,

JONATHAN '
Sandy =-- Where? - -Where. Sandy?
Big man -~ Curly hair -- Come
with Daisy?  Sandy? -
{he pulls Hhis eax}
Saunds like ==

“naisy gtarts to unﬂress.

. JONATH&N |
Daisy want . bath? Daisy want .

She is almost naked.

: ' JONAEHAN o
'What the fuck are you. do;ng? '
. Oh, wait a minute -= wait a-
minute! Oh, my Christ -—- A
love offermng!
{a long laughk) ' _
We're finally playing swap! But
I've got nobody to give to Sandy,
. paisy. It wouldn't be fair,
'Fair? sSandy? Sandy? -
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‘She stands before him"nakad.q He laughs.

- JONATHAN
Thzs is too perfect.

- 8he follows him into the bedraom.

: - JONATHAN '
Daisy, I appreciate the gesture ==

He takes off his shirt and trousers, . -

JONATHAN o _
I can't stand it. I appreciate
the gesture, Daisy, but -~ the -
slides, remember? I got a real -
problem when it comes to girls,
Daisy. I don't like them.

He puts on a dress shirt.and different:trausa:sa He _
proceeds to dress to go out: puts on cuff links, a tie,
a tie pin, brushes his shoes, etc, All the while

- Dazsy stands there grow:ng smaller and nakedex.

. JONATHAN o
You see, I'm a real boy. And
don't you remember when you were |
a kid == Real boys don't like girls.
Only sissies do,- That's right,
Daisy, even when yvou offer them
love. - Especxally when you offer
them = _
" {he laughs)
What I'm try;ng to tell you, Daisy,
is that I don't wanit to hurt your
feelings., I .mean vou think boys
. Iike me grow out of not liking -
girls, But we don't grow out of
‘it, Daisy. We just-grow horny. . .
You mix up liking pussy for liking -
"girls. Believe me, Daisy, one .
couldn't have less to do with the
~other., The minute I stop needing
" pussy, Daisy, I go back to-the
fellas: drinking all night, telling
dirty stories -~ and you know. o
something, Daisy? Talking is better
than doing.  It's nothing personal
we this contempt I feel for you,
. Daigy == it's organic -- scientific
-~ it's the nature of the beast,
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.Be slips on his topcoat, puts on his hat and flashes

Daigy a dazzling, terribly cold smile,

- CLOSE~UP -~ DAISY = STANDING NARKED

CUT. TO:

INT*r-APARmMENT.HALLWAY

Jonathan, his back to us, stands at Louise's door

- as it swings open. Iouise, fifteen years older than
‘Daisy, stands in a bathrobe, mothing on underneath.
Jonathan brushes past her into the apartment. -

: JONATHAN

Womﬂni- _

 LOUISE | :
ALl ball~busters, right? L
| - . JONATHAN
You. know it. When you thznk
‘what it's got to dip into, any
cock with a conscience has a

right to turn soft Am I right,
Louise?. _ o .

.~ LOUISE o
You?re.alwaysﬁright, iover.

She hands him a drink, then kisses him.

e LOUISE -
X don t think . we're going: ta-
have any ‘trouble tonlght.

| - JONATHAN
.You-don’t? -

LOUISE
" No, I don t‘

she begins to. unﬁress him,

' JONAT&AN
Are you sure? :

LOUISE
Wanna bet?
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JONATHAN

qu much?
LGUISE
Sky 5 the limit.;
: - JONATHAN -
,GOd&ammitl:- e

He pulls away from her,

- . LOUISE
What dld I do?

: JONHEHAN '
You're doing it all wrong:
o LOﬂISE
I'm doing it like always.

" JONATHAN . o
You never. aaid that befora.s'
' LDUISE |
Said what? o
' JONATHAN
"Sky's the Limiti"
: - mUISE
‘Sure I did.
| o iaouamaan
*Neﬂerl-g
. 1ouise
What do I say?
o zoNaTEaN
You forgot didn't you? '
|  LousSE =
(remember;ng)

== "A hundred.”

' He.begins

to calm down. ..

. LOUISE

I say "a hundred._

JONATH&N

102
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| LOUISE
xtljust"came~cut.

JONETHAN :
I want it right, that's all.

. She klsses hzm.

' g LDUISE
‘I don't think we're going to
“have any trouble tonight.

A pause, |
. JONATHAN
You don't? :

. LOUISE
NQ; I dcn.to ) :

.Shezcontinnes'to undress him,.

JONATHAN
Are you’ sure?

. LOUISE
_Wanna bet?

' JONATHAN -
How much? '
o Louisz-

k hundred?. . . -
. JOR&THAN S
Ycu sound pretty sure.,\

He takes a couple of bills from his trouser: poaket
and hanas them to her. B5he pocketa them in her robe.

L

o LOUXSE
Your kind of man?- Why
.shouldn't I be. sure?

' ' : JON&EHAN
What kind of man am - 1?

: . LOUISE
A real man. A kind man.

She embraces him.
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: JORATHAN
I'm not kind,

oMIT
CLOBE~UP -~ LOUISE

During the course of the speech ghe slowly sinks to her
knees, We see her sinking, sinking, slnking, _
seamingly never to stop. -

_ : LOUISE
I don't mean weak<kind, the way
50 many men are., I mean the
kindness that comes from enormous
strength, from an inner power so
strong that every act, no matter
what, is more proof of that power.

- That's what all womén resent, That's
why they try to cut you down. Because -
your knowledge of yourself -- and them .
-~ is 80 right, so true that it _
exposes the lies which they, every

scheming one of them, live by ==
It takes a true woman to understand
that the purest form of love is to
Jove a man who denies himself to
her, A man who inspires worship
because he has no need for any
woman -~ because he hag himgelfl
And who i§ better? More. beautlful,
more powerful, more perfect =~ you're
getting hard -~ more strong, more
masculine, more extraordinary, more
rebust ~= it's rising, it's risingl
-« more virile, more dqmineerlng,
more irresistible -- it's up!
zt g in the air!

Her head goes down and out of the frama.

CLOSE~UP « JOHATHAN

‘He groans. His head is thrown back,., He is: once

" again handsome, self-confident and seventeen.'

THE END



