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Apparently not.

. JILL
Been married...?

JZLL
Liryed with a fella...?

-36-

Oh for three. Jill shows the trace of a smile.

JILL
Oughta try it sometime.

JENNIFER

Got any leftovers?

Jill's smile broadens a bit. A moment of connection.

JILL
Listen, honey...Marielle took
care of Ben upside-down and
backwards. Never saw a guy
so in love. She earned every
dime of whatever she got...

JENNIFER
W 1*11 bet she did. And...

she's never contacted you...

JILL
She's my friend, honey. If she
were livin' at my place right

' now ...why would I tell yflii?

JENNIFER

Because if she so much as phoned...
and you didn't tell me...that's
called accessory after the fact.
First...degree...murder.

(beat)
And, honey...you'11 need the
best lawyer you can buy to hold
that to twenty years.

36. INT. CATHARINE'S APARTMENT - NIGHT

William, outside the door. It opens, revealing Catharine in a
flowing silk robe. Clinging, elegant. Erotic and ethereal. He's
speechless. She takes his face in her hands and kisses his mouth.
When she pulls back, we see her eager, girlish smile.

















































































C&TBARZBE

Did she really... ?

•JILL
You got somethin'.•.more'n
you can handler baby...?

CATEARINE
Not likely.••

FOUNDING at the door resumes. Louder than ever.

CATHARINE
_ _ .ee to m

take care now, and...
(heartfelt)

...thank your sugar.

She nods and slowly replaces the receiver. As the FOUNDING
CONTINUESr she seems not to notice. Finally standsr goes to the
door. FLINGS IT OFEN to reveal a slightly seedy BELLMAN behind
his food cart. Bad skin, pommaded hairr jaded eyes.

.BELLMAN

Supperr Ma*m...

He flashes an insincere smile and pushes the food cart right past
. j her icy glare. He's a in a hurry. Starts unloading the platters

on the table nearest the doorway.

Catharine steps to one end of his cart, and without looking at
him, pushes the cart out the door. Her voice is cold and very low.

CATHARINE
Z said...later.

With a backwards glance at her, he's out the door and gone.

She's forgotten him already. Standing with her arms folded,
clutching herself, staring up toward the ceiling. Absently now,
she lifts the metal cover from the platter he's left behind.
She's still staring, still thinking. Then, CRASHES IT DONN
against the platter in a private instant of fury.

80. E2CT. KAANAFALI BEACH - MIDDAY

Catharine and Jennifer, both in bikinis, walking down the beach
toward the surf. Catharine carries two scuba tanks, Jennifer has
the rest of the gear. There's a fair-sized crowd, the male eyes
of which are turning to follow their progress.

JENNIFER
Am I., .all la this thing...?

CATHARINE
I'd better see to my supper. You
take care now. and...
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