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TADE IN:
£STABLISHING SHOT -~ A HOUSE ¥ LAUREL CAN?ON - EARLT MORNING

0f the pleasant Country Baglish sort. Right now the polnsettia
are in bloom, so it must pe Decemper in Califoraia. We near the
voices of impatient teaenagers--"0C'men, dude...Let’s baill",

atc.
A VAN

for "Sandy’s Sea & Ski” is idling iz the dr.veway. About a
dozen XIDS ranging from tend ey £ifteen years of age are
squeezed inside with a full complement OI parkas and bacs
packs. They’re shuffling about and making room for two more--34
girl of eleven (JENNIFER) and a boy of fouITeen (SAM)--who wait
by the sliding door.

Their father, NICX FIFER, 2 handsome, outdoersy-locking guy in
nis early forties, dressed in a jogging outfit, is standing on
the bumper helplag the COUNSEZLOR--a college student--slide
cheir skis onto the roof rack.

He takes a pair of poles from mis son who is giviag Bim a
petulant, early teen stare.

NIiclX
(positioning them on
the rack)
I don’t care whose father gave wio
his Gold Card, £ifty bucks is
plenty of spending money for three
days.

Bis son rolls his evyes.
NICX
Okay forty bucks. Every roll of
the eyes i3 ten pucks less.
thirty...twenty...

A couple of kids start booing sympathetically from within.

NICR

(grins)
Allies of the teen age class.

(shouting into the

van)

Tou surf brats ocughta be grateful.
This is an important lesson in how
to deal with the coming
Depression. '

Some wise guy vells “You dida’t live through the Depression!"
as Nick jumps down and gives his daughter a big bug.



. NICX
Have a great vrime,sweetie
(to his son)
It’s okay if she wants to ski che
Corpice. Just don't tell her
mother.

DEBORAE (0. S.)
No, don’t tell me.

Thay turn to saz2

THEIR MOTHER

DEBORAE ~-fortyish, sexy and energeric witk a smorsT, chic

hairdo--alsc wearing a jogga.ng cuit and sippiang ber mornllg
coffee from a spill proof mug.

She hugs both her kids affectionately and they slip away
quickly, jumping onto zhe bus, ipus to get golng.

DEBORAHE
See you Thursday...Don’t forget
your thermal gocks!

The van door slides shut without a rassponse.

DEBORAH .
(calls out)
Hallo? Planet Earth?

The wan pulls out rapidly, leaviag them standing there.

DESORAH
gind of makes you feel izrelevant,
doesn’'t it?

NICXK
We've done our duty to
civilization. We've proc:aated,
now we can die.

They start back to the house.

NICK
{frowns)
Do you think I should have given
them more money?

DESQRAH
They have to have a sense of tihe
real world.

ti



NICX
Wwhy do I feel guilty about ix?
(before she caa
respond)
! know, I kznow. L waat everybedy
o like me. I never want to be
the bad gquy.

DEBCRAE
You don’t mind being cha bad guy
in business.

NICK
T'm a killer in business.
Sometimes you're a killex i
marriage.

DEBQORAH
But a nice killer.

NICE
The sweetast willer I ever met.

They enter the house.
INT. DINING ROOM

A country antique rable, Breuer chairs, modern art. A
Christmas tree off in the 1iving room. Deborak counts to
herself while pointing to rhe chairs. Nick leans cver the
table, trying to stick a racalcitzant candle ir a Hanukah
menorah.

DEBORAH

{arranging seating)
Cindy...Daniel...Nora...Marty...
1f Marty starss io with the

Rennedy assasipation again.

NICX
Where’'re you putting Sheila?
DEBORAH
Next to Marty.... We better put

Phillip at the end oF he’ll hog
ehe whole conversation.

NICX
The only way Phillip won't hog the

N

conversation is not to invice him.

DEBORAR
(nods)
Archur called to say ke couldn’t
make it.



NICX
He's gone to that Save-the-3atTs
Convention in Houston. Someone
told him bats ars our last hope to©
preserve the ozone laver.

DEBORAE
Probably Phillip.

NICX
(futzing with tae
candle)
Tour ancastors sure have
complicated rituals.
(locks at her)
oh...uh... Happy Anniversary.

DEBCRAR
Tou toO.

The candle breaks.

NICX
shit.
(dropping it in an
ash tray)
Wwant to make love?

DESORAE
(going lnto the
kitchen)
Do we have time? It's gonna be 2
zoo at the mall.

- NICX
(checks his watcl)
1f we’'re quick....Aqyway, it’'d be
pad luck. We always do it on our
anniversary.

DEBORAH (Q. S.)
{(yawning)
Uhuh.

INT. THEIR BEDROCHM

Typical upper middle class. Walk-in closets, multi-line phone
books, magazines, entertaiament  center, family photos--thelir

son as Nathan Detroit in the school play, sheir daughter doix
gymnastics, trips to Italy, Egypt, Nick with sports figures,

wedding picTures, grandparents, siblings, etc. The News is ¢
the television.



Nick and Deboral ars on coposite sides of the bed,

2

metiodically

undressing themselves and placing thelr clothes in neat piles
on the heacdbeard.

NICX
(as she unzips her
jogging pants)
Ah, ripping YVelcro--the scund of
the eighties...or 1S this the
nineties? Which decade ig this?

DEBCRAH
Maybe I shouldn’t put Nora next to
Daniel?

(as she undrasses)
Am I getting fat?

NICX
Nah... Maybe a iigtle...Na, you
look great.

DEBORAHE
I'm goling to & spa. Seven hundred
and fifty calories a day.

NICXK
Where's that? In Auschwiktz.

DEBORAH
No, Pritikin. That's WOTsSe..

They both stand there. They’re still iz theiz

DEZORAHE
I thought we were in & hur=y.

underpants.

They climb into bed. They both take off their undies, placiag
them also neatly on the neadboard, and begizn their foreplay,
kissing and touching aach other in a manner they must have Deer
doing for years-~-routine married sex, unimpassioned but

efficient.Reports of the hostages come ol the news.

He clicks it off.

rings.

NICX
(eyes halZ om the
ralevision)

Umm, you taste good.

DESORAH
parling, you’'re going to have to
make a choice between she hosgtages
and me. .

They start kissing again whez the phone



NICX
Taour line.

DEBORAH
(grabs the phone)
Hello... Yes, this is Dr.
Feingold-Fifer...

Ha continues to stroke her under rhe covers,

DEBORAH
Hallo, Elizabetia. Ho, you haven’®
called at a bad time.

He reaches for her czotech.

DEBORAE

You know you can call me at any
time...

(prusping his hand

away)
I gses, well, we discussed thagc,
didn‘t we? There’s a nazural
mourning peried ia 2 situation
like this...

(sits up to get away

from Hick)

’ Yes, I know he acted
inappropriately. But you can’t
control how another person acts.
You can only control how vou
act. ..

(gives Nick a loock)
That's right. Yes. That’'s a grad
idea. Call your friend and see iZ
you can visit her. Bur don’'t
hesitate if you need me. My
gervice can reach me anywhere...
You're doing fine... You're
welcome, Elizabeth.

(hangs up)
Her excuse for a husband walked
cut three months ago and she’s
finally starting to feael it.

NICX
Holiday season. They should pay
vou double.

DERBORAH
(sexy)

Where were we?
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They resume making love when the phone ©ings again--tiais ctize
with a diffsrent tTone.

DEBORAH
Your turn.
. NICX
(grabs phane)
Hello....
(mustering his
snthusiasm)
oh, good merming, Mrs. chung. How

are you?... Ies, it is today....
Tyice what McEnroe got-~for court
shoes apd rackets. Not £o mention
personalized wrist bands. Tour sen
is going to Pe £he richest
thirteen-year old tennis player i
the world...Tes, 1711 keep in
touch with you everz SLeR of tie
way...No, No. Don't worTzy. L'm on
a beeper, Talk to you soqQn, Mrs
Chung.

(hangs up)
I think Mrs. Chung is Jewish.

They slide down under the covers again.

NICK
Now whers werse we?

She takes his hand anc places 1t on her cTotchk.
INT. SHOWER - A FEW MINUTES LATER
The two are showering cogether.

NICX

(as she soaps him)
Did Cindy get a nold of you
yesterday?

DESORAE
She called my office.

NICX
Loocking for a recommendation, huh?

DEBORAH
1 suggested Branfman. He's good
with couples.

NICK
1r’s a second marriage for botlh of
them. I hope they can make it.



She nods sympathetically, Surms him around and stars

+he other

They look

slde.

NICX

(enjoying it)
Um, that's good...7c0u knecw,
sometimes I really can’t belleve
it... We're the only ones af our
group still married...toc the same
spouse I mean.

DESORAH
Except for Isaac and Nora.

NICR
But they’ve Dbeen living in
separate cities for nine years.

DEBORRE
We are pretty amazing.

NICE
gixteen years. A moderd racord.

DEBORAHE
Savanteen.

MICX
Right. Seventeen... Countiag when
we lived together...
(heartielt)
Caongratulations.

DEBORAE
Thanks. You too.

at each other, kiss almost basifully.

NICK
(takes tihe sgap)
Turn around.
{starts to s50ap her)
What do you think our sacret is?

DEBCRAHE
professionally?

NICX
Whatever.

spapling



DESORALS
(hesitaces)
Committment...although I'm the
first one to admit i='s still
mystery to me.

a

NICZ
1’11 tell you what I think. I
think it’s the coraiest stufi in
the world...Qur life together, the
tids, memories, all of that.

DEBORAE
(slightly
embarrassed, but
pleased)
Really?

NICK
Listen, when I was just out there
loading Sam’s skis... 1 mean I
k¥now he’s already a man and
everything, or almost... but I
wanted to hug him and hold him
forever...
(touches her haiz)
And hold you. And Jennifer... It’'s
the most pracigus part of my lLife.
. I3 that too corny?

DEZORAHR
(almost miushing)
No, meorsa, mor2, MOTB e oo
The phone rings with yet another Lone.

DESORAE
mhe family line.

NICX
Let it ring.

DEBORAR s
It could be about tonight.

Niek nods., He steps out of the shower, grabs 3 rowel and goes
jato

THE BEDRCOM

where he picks up the phomne.



DEBORAE

rurns off the shower, wIaps & cowel
herself off as she follows nim iato

THZ BEDROOM

NICE

(cups phone, tO
Deborah)
Sheila. Wishing us a Hapwpy
Anpiversary.

{into phone)

around herxr,

Seven-thirtyish...Sushl...Jjapanese
beer would be great...Light. Rizin

Light...By the way, we're
you next to Mazty.
{laughs)

putting

Yeah, wear ear plugs. See you
later, darling ... Love you too.

He hangs up.

DEBORAH
(goes for her joegging
clothes)
I love Sheila. If only sk
little less anxious.

NICE
going £for his
clothes)
like her the way she 1s.

[ o]

DEBCRAE
(teasing)

e werg a

T think you like her pecause she's

“hin.

NICX
T like her because she has
tits.

DEZQRAH
Bastard.

NICX
She's your best friend.

big



DEBORAH

(put=ing on Rexr

clothes)
More your Exiend rhese days.
Tou've been much closer to her,
gince we went to China together.
Remember hAow the twa of you took
that loag hike up the Great Wall?
You didn’t come back for four
hours.

wicx
vou had the £lu.
DEBORAER
30 did she.

(continuing to dress)
And after she split up with
Claude, it’s hard to keep her out
of the house.

NICX
Claude was a MOTOD.
(stops dragsing,
looks at hex)
What's this supposed to mean?
(no respconse)
You don’'t really think I have 2
thing for Sheila, do you?

DESORAE
Not at all...maybe just & litccle.

NICX
Well some attractica for family
£-iands is natural. That doesn't
mean you act on it.

(pointedly) .
Didn’t gomebody I know write that?

DEBORAH
( Laughs)
Actually, I was ehinking how nice
it would be to spend our
anniversary alomne for once.

NICX

{pulls on his pants)
Too bad we didn’t think of it
sarlier.

(looks at her)
aut we will be alone until
dinner...i1f you can call the mall
alone.



NICX (cont.)
(thinks)

and I guess you could ia tne
modern sease--the lonely czowd,
the anonymous maa in a sea of
humanity, Kafka in caliz...:I
wonder what happpened to zhe
hostages.

He stops, Geelng her observing aim wita an amused smirk.

DEBORAH
Don’t forget your heeper.

He picks up her beeper from the headtoard, hards it to her.
Then clips his to Bis walst.

£XT. GARAGE DOOR - DAY
It opens revealing twin Saabs. One of taem pulls out.
INT. SAAB

Nick drives while dialing his car phone. Deboral goes over
shopping list.

DEBORAH
Spain pictures...table
fiowers...Laura Ashley...DZY
cleaning...Qur prasents...we
petter save the sushi for last.

CAR PHONZ
Mako Sporting Goods Tnrteraational.

NICX
{into phone)
Court shoe promctions, please.
(to Deboral)
Do you think this ig the ultimate
gall-out...having a car shone?

DESORAH
Not the ultimate, but irz’s close.

CAR PHONE
Court shoe promotions.

NICX
Jack Williams, please.
(half to himsell)
Yeah, the old gang would have 2
fiald day with this one. But they
probably all have car phones
themselves.

=]
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NICZX (cont.)

{zo Deboral)

I 7ou should really nave oae for

your car. Tien your patients could

l bug you twenty-four hours a day..
{glances at her)

Maybe I should’ve gotien vou ane

} for your present.

DEBORAH
What 4did you get me?

CAR PHONE
Williams here.

NICK
Hey, Jack. This is Nick. I was
wondering whers we stood this
I morning.

‘ EXT. LACIENEGA BOULEVARD ~-DAT
! The Saab heads toward the Beverly Cesater.

JACX (O. S.)
Same place we stood ye=starday,
Nick-o. $250,000 is a lot of
front money just to put a
rhirteen~year old in cennlis
sneakers.

NICX (0. S.)
: wonder if Reebok feels Lhat wav.

INT. SAAB

JACX (0. 8.) _
! Don’t Reebok me. TYou don't want
your kid in that gshit. We're
! making a quality shoe here!

NICX
Jack, I know and you xnow all tihe
shoes are made in the same factory
. in Taiwan. Only tie labels are
different. And Danny Chung’s name
on your label’s gonona gell a lat
of sneakers.



NICX (cont.)

(glances over at az

amused Deborah)
Look, this is my anniversary. i’m
going shopping with my wife. I'Ll}
call you at exactly twelve o'clock
L. A. time. If you don’'t have an
anpswer for me by then, I'm moving
on.And this is not negotiating,
big guy, this is faccT. Yeg or no.
Claou.

(hangs up)
gave an answer. Please, please,
nave an answer. 1 hope, I hove, I
hope.

He takes out a shiny new pack of gum and pops & stick in hls
mouth.

NICX

(to Deborai’s puzzled

loak)
Stress-Age Gum. New from the
Japanesa. Turls pink--you’re
fine. Turns green--iantensive care
unit.

(checks his out)
Sa far so gocd.

EXT. BEVERLY CENTER

Decorated for Ciristmas. The Saab pulls into the entrarce zo
the interior parking. It's airesady Loaded witi cars.

INT. SaaB

-

At the parking gate. Nick rzakes the ticket.

COMPUTER VOICE
Levels two and three are already
£illed. Thank you.
NiclX
(tc the computer)
Always a pleasure.
They head through.

NICX
vou were right. It is & zoo.

£XT. PARKING LEVEL

Deboran and Nick sgueeze into what seems like the last parkinc
space on level four. Get out.



fun
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NICX
(checks parking area)
4T Red...

They start for tie elevator with the hordes of shoppers.

NICR
47T Red...4T Red...Plant it in your
mrain and never forget ic.
Remember what happened to us at
the Springsteen Concert. ¥a had to
@wall a cab to find our car...Look
art this.

He gestures to the
ELEVATOR
which is already jammed to tiae gills.

DEBORARE
How’s your stTess gum?

NICX

{checks it)
Turning green already...Was that
47T Red?

DEBORAE
Yes, yes..

They wedge thelr way in.
THE CENTER OF THE MALL

All decked out for the holidays. Giant Christmas tzee. Giaat
mepnorah. Santa Claus. A brass cheir playing “inter
Wwonderland.*

A PUSHY MIME

is imitating people as tley walk along. He comes up behiad a
DREGNANT WOMAN pretending he's wheellng & stxoller, then a

couple of trendy-looking JAPANESE TOURISTS, miming them taking
pictures.

The mime spins about and starts photographiag Nick and Deborah
as they emerge from

A DEOTO DEVELOPMENT STORE

Nieck is opening a package of photos. Thae mime, acting like a
family member, elbows nis way between them and vakes one of
pictures for himself.

-l
- ad
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NICX
taking it back)

I have a confession.
(mouthing the words
to him)

I hate mimes.

The mime looks very sad and star<s of£.

DEBORAH
That wasg mean.

NICX
Alright. Alright.

He heads over to the mime and hands alm a £ive-dollar bill.

NICX
(mouthing the words)
I love minmes.

The mime does a carcwheel.

NICZ
(back to Deborah)
They’‘re as bad as Hare Krishnas.

DERBORAH
Worse.
(points to pictuze)
Toledo. Thersa’s Jennifez.

Nick looks at the photo--a pictuze of wheir daughzter ridiag a
bur—e over-looking the Spanish civy.

DEBORAH
We never get any good pictures of
her. She always hides her Zace.
She’'s so peautiful.

NICX
(knows the litany)
She thinks she’s ugly.

DEBORAK
(shuffling through
others)

Madzrid, salamanca...These aren’t
bad. I think this was oux hest
rrip.

NICX
Sexually it was.
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DE3ORAH
Sex is always better Om Vacatlion.

NICX
Come with me.
(takes her arm)
You’re going to love youl present.

DEBORAH
Wait. Wait. We’'re passing yours
right now.

She steers him toward a sportiag goods store.

NICX
What is 1t?

DEBORAH
(opens door)
I'm trying to head off a mid-life
crisis.
(they enter)

=¢T. SPORTING GOODS STORE WINDOW - A MINUTE LATER

Inside we see a SALESMAN present Nick with a buge windsuribo
with an orange sail. He's grinning ear-to-ear, kisses Debor

FURTHEER DOWN THE MALL - A SHORT WHILE LATER

A group of TEENAGE PUNKS are playing *We Three Zings* on the
recorder wihen Hick and Deborah pass by. Nick is carryiag the
windsurfhoard on his head.

DERORARH
{amused)
I can't believe you didn’t want
them to deliver it.

NICK
And wait a whole week? I want to
pe windsurfing Malibu tomorTow
mornizg. ..Thanks, baby.
{nods)
Hey, that’'s you.

e leads her Gtowards "SHAT sgIC" -~ an opulent antigue store
£i1led with priceless ghliets.

DEZORAH
( Erowns) .
This place is for Saudi princes.

ars

ah.



NICX
(presses buzzer)
How many sixteenth anniversaries
do you have in & lifetime? One...
{thinks)
Wall, maybe two.

The OWNER buzzes whem in.

INT. SHAY SZIC

13

Nick has the WindsurZboard leaning against the door. The owner

emerges witi a 24 % 36 family photo portralt (Mick, Deborah,

sam and Jemnifer) in 2 gorgeous antigue gilt-edged Irame.
Deberah stares at 1t, ebviously impressed.

NICX
Eightaenth Century Freach
Baroque...fzom rhe ¢oach house af
tha Count D’'Oxrsay.

DEBORAH
Nick, this is crazy. What‘d this
cost? I'd never get anyching like
this for myself.

NICX
That’s why I got it for you.
(puts his arms around
her)
Just promise me...you’ll never
rell me we don’t have any decent
family pictures again.

DEBORAE

I promise. Really I promise...
{kisses rim onm the
lips)

Love you.

EXT. MALL ESCALATOR - LATER

They ride up. pDeborah is carrying ehe framed portIait
(wrapped), plus a package Irom Laura Ashley and some d-y
cleaniag. Nick still has the wind surfboard on his head,
balancing that with nis left hand while holding a flower
arrangement with his right.

NICX
You're right. Maybe we did go a
little overboard... I’'ll give mine
back.
DEBORAH

over my dead body.
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NICK
(starting up tie nexT
£light)
I mean what does & grown man neec
with a with a twelve-footT

windsurfboard.

(sees sometlind,

gLops)
Hey, look at that. You’'re still
Zhere.

He starws off iln the cuposite direction toward some sSiops.
Deborah follows him over to &

WALDENBOOKS

where two generocus piles of "I DO! I DO! I po!...RECOMMITTING
vOURSELF TO MARRIAGE IN THE AGE OF DIVORCE® by Deboran
Feingold-Fifer Ph. D. azre s=acked near the check-out counter.
Beside them is a giant poster with the cover of the book and &
glamorous author snap of Deboral.

DEBORAR
(slightly taken
aback)
Why does this nake me
uncomfortable?

They walk over to where several CUSTOMERS are watching a

CLOSED-CIRCUIT TELEVISION

I+ shows another shopping mall wihere a middle-aged MAN Ls
standing with a trade snow-tyDpe WOMAN INTERVIEWER.

) INTERVIEZWER
and how did you like DT. Feingold-
Fifer’s bock--*1 Do! I Dol I Dol=?

MAN
Like it? It saved my life! I just
recommitted to my wife for our
third marziaqe... Actually it was
our second, but it repally was our
third, depending on now you look
at it... In any case, my wife and
I completelv agree with Dr.
Feingold-Fifer-- gince marriage
began when life expectancy wasn't
even thirmy years, & modern
marriage has to be saveral
marTiages.
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MAN (cont.)
ms gurvive, you have to make a
clean break with the past evely
six or seven years and CemarT]
each otaer.

INTERVIEWER
and have you followed any of the
specific suggestions in the book?

MAN
Absolutely. We're making lists of
everything we've always wanted to
say to each other and exchanging
eham. ..Honesty. Honesty between
couples. That’s the maia tiing.

INTERVIZWER

(holds book imto

camera)
*I Dot L Dot I Do!...Recommitting
Tourself to Marriage in the Age of
Diveorce" by Deboran Feingold-rifer
®h. D., $21.95 from Baltham Books.
Now playing at a bookstozre near
you.

DEBORAH
looks mortified.

_ DEBORAE
pretey tacky, duh?

NIcX

(shrags)
Salls books.

(looks at her,

frowns)
Hey--be proud of waat you've
written. T am. I love your hook.
It's brilliant.

He picks a copy off the pile, leafs ehrough it as several

customers stop and stare. A well-dressed, middie-

seems particularly interested.

NICK
{(to the woman)
Have you read it?
(sincer=aly)
This is really a wonderZul book.

She shakess her head.

aged WOMAN



NICX
(proudly)
_ ! Listen to this. A passage at
! randon.

DEBORAE
Nick, please.

. NICX

[ {reading)

*Chapter Six--The JoOY o
| Fidelicy.”
{smiles)

i That’s a good one.

{reads)

i "Teo many people accept ciat
passion must disappear Irom a long
marriage, but committment itsell

: ; can used to generate passion.”...

} That‘s interesting.

; (indicates the

* mortifisd Deborah)

; This is Dr. Feingold-Fifer. She

| } wrote the boak. I711 tell you

) right now, if your marziage 1s on
+he rocks, this book can save you.
(to the clerk)
1’1l take one.
(to the woman)
! What about you?

The woman smiles and turms away.
pym, SSCALATOR - A FEIW MINUTES

J Thevy’re riding up to the Tap floer (restauza

i theaters), still laden with the same cIrap.
! ! his copy of "I Do! I Do! I Dot”

f
f DERORAE
! That was hostile.

' T NICR
what do you mean? You’'re a
] calebrity.

DEBORAE
7'm pot a celeprity. 3ut whataver
I am public exposure makes me
sncomfortable. My heart started toO
beat. -
NICK

} It’s not my fault you’'ve written a

success.

ats and movie
Nick is carzviag



DERORAH
Hick, you xnow my faelings about
cheap publicity.

NICR
Hey, it's a reality. The
competition is fierce.

DEBORAH
You didn’t have to buy another
book.
NICX

Tk‘s for Cindy and Daniel--when
they come to the party tonigat.
With their marriage, they could
use it.

They arrive on the top floor ané start walking la tae
of Rappa Sushi.

He glances over at Debo

DEZCRAH
T still think it was hostile.

NICXK
Okay, ckay. It was hogtile. I've

_been feeling weird lagely. 1

quess I1'm a hogtile person in
general. OF destructive.

DEBORAH
There’'s a differsnce patwesn &
hostile act and a hostile person.

NICR
Believe me I’'m a hostile persom.

DESORAH
Keep it up and I'11 believe you.

NICX

Deboran? H
DEBORAE

What?
NIcX

Never mind.

INT. KAPPA SUSHI-~-MOMENTS LATER

jresctior

rah as if something’s on his mind.

The Sushi Chef is putting the £inishing touches on thelir
elaborate spread. Nick still loocks disturbed.
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DEBORAH
califoraia Roll...Jumbc clam.
Isn't that yellowtail gorgeous?
and look at that quail egg on sea
urchin.

NICX
Dura cholesterol.

DEBORAH
You don’t have to eat it.
{looks at him
sympathetically)
Ah, still down in the dumps.
You're not hostile or dagtructive.
You're my sweetheart. Hera...&a
lit+le tuna roll. Your favorite,
{gives him some
sushi)
Ne ona’ll miss ic.

Nick eats. The chef completes the order, folding down an
elaborate take-out box.

DEBORAH
You've outdone yourself, Jiro.
Bettar than last year. A painting.
& flower arrangement.

NICX
Yeah, a three hundzed and sevanty
dollar £lower arrangement.

CHEF
(bowing)
Arrigato. Arrigato gozaimasi.
Nick hands the chef his eredit card.
EXT. MALL

Nick and Deborah emerge from the sushi bar. Eis hands laden,
Nick has the sushi balanced on the windsurZboard.

DEBORAH
(studies him)
Tou look pale.

NICX
No, I'm £fine. I vhink...I'd,
oh... like to talk to you about

something.



DEBORAN
(playing Japanese)
Of course, Nicky-san. Apything
for Nicky-san on most honorable
anniversary.
{starts rickling him)
Is important, Nicky-san?

NICX
{trying to avoid
spilling the gushi)
Yes, it’‘s important... I m2an
no...I mean maybe...yes.

DEBORAE
(seriously)
Now what was 1t you wanted to tell
me?
NICK
Let's get a fxozen yogurt first.
DEBORAE
(playtfully)

Avoiding, Nicky-saa?
She starts tickling him again.

NICX
Hay...Day...

zZluding the tickles, he turns away irom ner, slidiag the sushi
onto a table by the Fountain of Togurt. Then he leans the boar
against the railing before cu=qing pack to ner.

NICX -
{a beat, then) .
1t had an affair.

She loocks at him. The din of the mall seems almost o go
silent.

DEZORAH
{a long beat, then
codly)
T see. When?

NICX
Recently. It’s over.

DEBORAH
Uhuh.

NICX
1'm really sorrTy.



DE3ORAH
oh.

NICZX
Maybe that’s why I was hostile
pefore...Il thought I awed it to
) you, to hoth of us, to rall you...
and I know this sounds
r corny...maybe worse than
i corny...cheap and awfual and
averything... but maybe you could
find a way to forgive ne and we
eould,..start over on our
anniversary...
(gestures to book)
...Cemarry...scmehow.

Deborah nods. Deown below, & high school choir begins to sing
*We Wish Tou a Merry Chrigtmas.”

DEBOQRAH
{checks watrch)
It’'s twelve o’clock.

NICR
(taken aback)
What?
DESORAH )
! Deon’t you have a pocne call to
make?
NICX
{baffled)
3 Now?
! DESORAH
Tou told that Williams man you’'d
} call.
NICX

, The hell with him.

DEBCRAH
Pl Nicholas, it’s your business.
Danny Chung’s mother expects an
answer. Whatever we have to say
to each other can wait ten
minutes.

Nick looks Zrom her, ~oward the phones and hack again.

NICX
You sure?
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DEBORRH
Ga.
NICX
Deborah, I don’t have to make this
call.
DESCRAH
I said go.

Re walks off, then stoDs and looks back.
WEAT HE SEES

Deborah calmly sittizg down at the table.
NICX

doesn’t know what to make of thls. He tuIms and heads into the
corrider to a

BANK OF PAY PHONES
He stops at one, takes out & lirtle phone book and dials.

NICX
credic card 555-1782-0328.

Agitated, Nick rakes out another stick of Stress-Age Gum and
sticks it im nis mouth.

NTICX
Court shoe promotions.

Lines of shoppers stre:anm oy.

NICX
Jack Williams, please.

Nick sighs impatiently and starts tapping the phone when his
attention is caught by

THE MIME
-~at the next phone--mimicking his everv move.
NICX
(fed up)
¢h, shit.

The mime imitates this toa. Nick looks as if nre’s about to
something to him when the phone answers.



NICX
(into phone)
' He's not?..You sure?..Well, zall
' nim Nick Fifer called. Tell
' him...I'm...
(half-heartedly)
, ...going to Reebok.

Nick hangs up, considers making another call, but doesn’t
the stomach for it. He starts of=.

i NICX
. (to the mime)
' Fuck off.
) (checks his gum,
£rowns)
Dark brown?

A GRCUP OF CHINESE ACROBATS

are riding around the Mall £loor on unicycles in Zxront of
delighted crowd.

DEBCORAH

- is seated at their table staring down at tiem when Nick,
locking tense, walks up and aits down. We hear a roar of
laughter and applause.

DEBCRAH
They're from sharnghai.
(turns to bim)
How’'d it go?

NICX
} : - He wouldn't answer my call.
' DEBORAB
You’ll have to go to Reebak.
Ee nods.
DEZORAE »
rTell me about your afiair.
: NICX
Wwhat do you want to knaw?
DEBORAH
When was it ovez?
NICX
{hesitates)

Testerday.
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DEICORAH
Should I ask when?

NICX
Late yesterday. Around fours-
thirty.

DEBGRAE
How long did it last?

HICX
Do you raally want to know all
this?

DE3ORAH
Tas.
NICX
gix....00, seven months.
DEBORAHA
Then it was serious.
NICX
Well...
DEBORAH

1£ it went on Zor sevel months, it
was serious... When did you meet
her? When did you £ind the time?

NIicX
(uncomﬁcrtabla)
zear work. When L...was supposad
to be at the health club.

DEZCRAHE
Wwhen I was taking your daughter ta
her clarinet lessons...No woncer
you’ve been working out so rauch. ..
Is this your first affair or have
there been others? You might as
wall tell me now that we'Te
talking.

NICX
{looks around)
We better go some place.

DEIORAE
This is fine. Nobody’s listenizg
to us...

NICX
T don't..-
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She looks at aim.

NICX
Two., Many years acgo.
(quickly)
sut they were nothind. One night
gtands. '

DERORAH
Who were they?

NICXK
Tou really want L0 know?
(she walits)
One was a head Dunter T met at the
Mile-High Club in Q'Hare Alrport
ang--

DEBORAH
Head hunter?

NICK
You know--executive nead huanter.
They get people jobs. The other
was a legal secretary in Atlanta.

DEBORAH
That's ir? Two?

NICX
Yes, two. One-nightars.
(thinks)

No, three. Three if you incluce
rhe hooker iz Dallas when 1 went
ro sign up the Cowboys... But I
really didn’t have a choice. I
mean that was business. She was &
gift I couldn’t rafusze.

DESORAH
wWhat did she have rhat I didn’'t
have?

NICX
The hoocker?

DE3ORAHE
The yesterday one.

NICX
oh... Nething. It wasn't about
that.



DEBORAE
mhen what was Lt apout? Did she
do tricks in bed, things zhat I
didn’t do?

NICX
No.

(thinks) .
Well, some. I mean it was pretty
wild at the beginning. AL the
beginning it’s always—-

DEBCORAH
Oh, you have lots of experience at
peginnings?

NICX
vou kpow what I mean. Tt was wild
for us, remember? Come o,
Beborah. You used to grab me
under the table in restaurants.
We made it in an elevator.

DEZCRAE
Is that what you did wigh her?

NICK
At first.. But rhen that wore of
and..

h

DESCORAH
And what?

NICX
and nething. Netaing. It was
iiks reguiar...Sex.

DEBORAE
You mean Like ours was this
morning...fake...perfunctory... Da
you love her? Do you want to marTy
her?

NICK
I told you. It’'s overl.

DERORAH
Did you love ner? Did you want te
marry her?

NICX
No, I couldn’t. I mean... L didn’t
want to...HWell...



DEBORAE
Tes or no?
NICX
No.
DEBORAHR

vou never told her you lgvad her?

NICK
I might have...but I didn’'t.

DEBORAH
Then you lied to her too.

NICX
Not exactly lied.

DEZORAE
Then you did love her.

NiIcX
I liked her. I laved the sex.

DERCORAE
You mean you love me, but you only
like the sex.

NICX
I love our sex, but sometimes 1T
ig routine. But isa’t ehar aormal
in a sixteen-year marriage?...Zey,
what's the diZference, iw’s gver
with.

DESORAE _
Then why are you calling me acw?

NICX
(frustrated)
Deborah!

DEBORARE
You’'re gquilty and you want me ko
axonerate you.

NICX

(picks up her book

and flips to a page)
"Tou cannot carry a large lie
through a marriage because a large
1ie, like an uncreated cancar,
will continue To graow antil you or
the relationship dies.”
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NICX (centinues)
{locks at her)
You don’‘t believe what you've
wrigten?

She gets up and walks over o the rail, staring down at
Chinese acrobats. Nick stands and comes up near her.

DEBORAH
(at leagth)
T’z Sheila, isn’t ig?

NICX
(laughs)
Yo, no, ne. I told you.
(goes and touches
her)
I wouldn’t do that.
(gestures
_ dismisgively)
Tt was someona you don’ft know. A
girl in her twenties.

DEBORAE
A younger woman.

. NICX
Her age was an accident....She’s
very bright. Creative. A painter.

DEBORAH

A painter. How interesting.
NICX

Yes. She paints those SDOITS

paintings. You know--like Leray
Neiman. The ones you hate.
Acrually, I didn’t lixe them muck
either. They--

DESORAH
How’d you meet jex?

NICX

(shrugs)
She was married to this second
bagseman I represent and tley were
going through a divorce and he was
traded to the Chicago Cubs and she
was vulnerable ...

{nods)
...I guess I was ToO.

DEBORAH
What's her name?

—— ——

the

32



e =

NICX
vou really want to kiow her pame?
What possible imporT...

{frowns)
What do you want to Know her name
for? Anyway, it's one of those
dumb confusing names that could be
a man or a womaa. You know-- hi~-
sexnal. Like Mickey oF Sidney.
or... You’'rs not going to look hex
up or sometiing?

DEBORAE
She knew my zame, didn't she?
Wwell, what’'s hers?

NICZ
Bd.
DERORAHE
Ed?
NIicX
Ed...2d... Short for Zdwina. .
DEBCRAHR
Edwina ?
{laughs)

oh, Nick. What a lost boy you are.
(smiles at bim)
1’11 bet you feel betTer now.

NICR
really do. 1've beead wanting to
let you know for weeks .

DEBCRAE
But you couldn’t....until
yesterday at four-thirty.

NICX
Right.

(smiles, ralieved)
Oh, God, you're iacredible. I
knew you’'d be able to work throuch
ehis. I'm so lucky to be with you.
t can’t think of another woman
who'd be mature enough €O handlie
this. I love you, Deborah.

(takes her hand)
We can start over now. RemarTy.

(kisses it)

she kicks him straight in the balls. He czumples to the
groaning in agony and clutching his gzoia.
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THE MIME

--who has been watching everything--does a brilliant imizazion

of him rolling on the floor clucching his groliz.

NESORAHE
{stares at Nick)
‘You are the most callow, shogft-
gighted, selfish, self-involved,
prick who has ever lived!

She picks up the family portrait and smashes it over tha rall,
shattering the glass.

. DESCRAH
I hope you fry ia hell, shaithead!

She knocks over the surfboard, upending the sushi and the
flowers, and storms off.

NICZ
{moaning)
Where’'re you going?

. DEBORAH

(stops,

contemptuously)
First I'm going to let everyone .
know che party’'s off. Then i'm
going to find a lawyer.

NICK
I'm a lawyer.

She rips up the Spain picTures and scat=ers them over whe
balcony before disappearing iatTo the crowd.

NICK

--gtill unable to staad up--crawls aczoss the floor to where

the sushi is spilled. He starts to pick up the pieces, drapiag
them in a garbage receptacle.

THE MIME

is already picking up other ones, prerending Lo eat whem.

A CORRIDOR

A derermined Deborah is on a pay poone. We can kear a Tinay

recording cf Christmas music in the bagkgrouac as she walits
impatiently for the message o play through.
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ANSWERTING MACHINE (0. 8.)
mhis is Cindy Lipman in the
noliday spirit offering you the
criginal sound-track recording of
Gene Autry singing "Rudolph the
ned-Nosed Reindeer.’ Leave your
message at the beep.

(BEEP)

DEBORAH
(efficient)
Cindy, I can’t explain now, but

the party’s off for tonight and my

marriage is also off. Let

everybady know, okay? Good-bye.
She hangs up and gtrides oif.
CLOSE - DEBOQRAE
She marches purposefully shrough the shoppers past soma MORRIS
DANCERS, a SANTA CLAUS, a CREPE SELLER~—-3 Woman on & mission as
she heads for the elevator.
INT. FOURTH PARKING FLOOR

She emerges from the elevator and heads directly for the Saab.
She disengages the alarm and gets ia.

INT. SAAB
she backs up and pulls into the
EXIT LANE

immediately runaing inte a large tzaffic jam of cars waitlag ©
get out.

CLOSE -~ DEBORAH

She just sits there. A 1ock of incredible pain comes over hex
Then, from deep inside her, she begins to sob. Tears start
rolling down her face. She tries to hold taem hack, but they
come more and more. She drops ner head onto the steasriag wieel
sobbing upcontrollably.

The car behind her HONKS. She moves forward slawly.

INT. DHONE AREA

Nick limps in, looking for Dehorah. She’s gone. He hurcies
off iato
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INT. MALL CORRIDOR
past a chocolate store and a men’'s shop. Fast the Banana
Republic, Wwilliams Sonoma, MrS. Fields. Goling faster and
faster he turns OBTO

INT. ESCALATCR

Breaking into a ruan, &S he passes the other SHOPPERS heading
down onto the

OUTSIDE ESCALATOR

-=in the tube-~-where he skigsoers cown rhe stalrs, practically
sliding down the bannister.

NilX
{calls out)
Deborah!...Wait!

He knocks into an OLD LADY, eatching her just before she Zalls
and dashes onto the

TNT. FOURTHE FLOOR BARKING

#ge hurries to the spot.

NICX
4T Red..4T Red...
TE's empty.
NICR
Shi=.

Ye sees the
LINE OF STALLED CARS
He starts down them, locking for tle Saap, when he runs lato

THE MIME
]
working the line, doing Santa Claus invications. He blocks
Nick’s path, bumping nim with an imaginary stomach and
pretending to shake his hand. Nick r—=ies to get around him, D
the mime won't let him pass, shifting over and bumplig him
again.
NICK
Why don't you work for a liviag,
cretin?!

There is a loud HONRING. Nick 1ooks over To Se®
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THE SARB

ip line fifty feet away. The car in front has moved ahead butT
the Saab has not budged. The car behind HONRS again.

NICX

pushes past the obstinate Mime and waces up to
THE SAAB
Dehorah is still weeplrnd, scaring down at her lap.

NICX
Beborah.

The car behind HONZS a third cime.

NICX

(to the driver,

gpcontrolable rage)
Use your eyes, you blipd creep.
Can't you see nebady’s moving?
Honk one more time and 1711 kill
youl I've willed before and I'1l
do it again!’ "

(to Deborah)
Let me drive.

she shakes her head.

NICR
You'ze in no condition. Come an.

she shakes her head again. Nick gives up and goes arounc whe
ather side. -

INT. SAAB

NICX
(getting in)
Well at least pull over. Unless
you want to nave an accident.
She turns the wheel. “
EXT. SAAB
pulling into & HANDICAPPED PARKING slot.
INT. SALB
DESORAH

(tearfully)
Go away.



NICX
We have to talk.

DEBCRAEH
There’s no pelnt.

NICR
O0f course there’s a poiat. We
can’ t-—

DEBORAE
Adultery’s never about the thirzd
party. It's about the original
couple.
(curas to him)
Te’g about ug. You were sending me
a megsage.

NICK
W%hat message? She was attractive.
She was there. I was weak.

DEBQRRE _
I can’t believe you actually did
it. I can’t believe you chrew
away everything we had for...

She chokes up. He passes her a nandkerchieZ.

DE20ORAH
(sniffling)
It is jealousy, isn’t ie?

NICK
0f what?

DEBORAH
My success., My book.

NICX
T'm not jealous of your book. I
told you. I'm proud of--

DEBORAH
Tou startad out as a public
defendar.

NICcX
what's that nave to do witgh it?

DERBORAH
I'm suze gomewhere...
unconsciously.
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MICX
Unconsciously?... Oh, hey, now I'm
a failed idealist, ig that it?

She nods, shrugs.

NICX
Bitter, ex-activist rurned salf-
hating sports nustler who finds a
chickiepoo to feel Detter ahout
nimself?

DEDORAH
I couldn’t have said it better.

NICX

Deborah, that was the past. I like
what I do. Negotiating contracts
for the Chargers and the Oakland

‘s is fun. And I dom’t mind the
money either. And when I want to
get my liberal rocks off I can
send a check to Amnesty oOT the
ACLOU.

‘ DEBORAH
Yes, but deep down...

NICX
(f£lares) ‘
Deep down. DeeD down. Will you
stop being a shrink for onca?
Sometimes things are Just what
they gesm'

She gives him a look.

NICR
Okay, Ckay. I'm human. Once in &
while I get a pang of jealousy
when people pay more attention to
you at a pacty.

(shakes head)

But nowhere near enough to bave
caused this.

DEBORAR
{sighs)
Then it’s over.

NICX
Why?

DEBORAH
it’s what you want.



NICX
What I want?!

DEBORAH
It's classical. Tou had
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an affair

to sabotage the relationship
pecause you couldn’t confront me

directly.

NICK

What? I was the one who was trying
tn be hopnest, to tell the =ruth

and start over!

DEBORAH
You were the cone who was
getting laidl

HICKE

What's the big deal? ItS

Qun

s in youxr

nook-—adultery’s a commonpiace.

1t happens at least once

in over

gseventy-five percent of marzied

couples.

DEBORAHE
i thought we were in the
rwenty-five percent.
(flatly)
In’'s gver.

She gets out of the car.
NICX
(gettiag out too)
Hey, where’'re you going?

EXT. SAAB

Deborah heads down the ramp coward

DEBQRAH
To gst a cab. |
NICX
(£following her)
That’s ridiculous. I'1L1
you.
DEBORAR

No, you won't.

ather

the streeat.



NICK
(following her)
Lock, I'm sorry. That was a dumb
thing to say. Really duymb. . .
insensitive... Statistics are
pullshit. It’'s yougp adultery oo
matter how many couples-—-

DEBORAE
It’s over. Why’re you xidding
yourself?

NICX
Deborah. Pleasa. I don’% want it
to he over.

DEBORAR
{stops, looks at him)
What do you want, Nicholas?
Amother sixteen years of lying to
each other? The mature tiiag is
ro gat out now while we’zae both
still young emcugh to start over.

She continues down the ramp past the line of cars.

NICX
{calls out)
1711 never do it agaia. I
promise!
(no resgonse)
Okay, ckay. Have it your way.
(changes Ris mind)
Hey, wait a minute.
{runs to catech up)
We can’t give up that easily.
(matching steps)
What about the children?

DEBORAH
(walking faster)
The children? That’s a good one.
Were you thinking of them wien you
were off shacking up with 2d.

NIicx
7d who?

DEBORAH
d: Ia Ed!!
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They come

NICX
{struggling to xeen
up)

That’s not true. I--

DEBORAH
Oh. You were planning on adoptiag
them together. How nice. Were yaou

discussing Jenanilfer’s learning
digability?

HICK
Give me a hreak!

DEBORAH .
Give you a break? Tou didn’'t give
me a break. Touw wrecked our
marriage for some Dbogus conception
«f honesty!

NICX
T4 was your conception! 1’y in
your book.’
DEBORAE
1 wasn't writing about our
marriage.

out on

SAN VICENTE 3QULEVARD

Deborah starts sigrnalliag for 2 raxi.

She heads

NICX
Wwill you quit this? Tou know you

.

can’t hail cabs in Los angeles!

DEBORAH
1’1l get one at the hotel.

up the block.

NICRK
(following)
Stop. You're not going to end our
marriage for cone lousy-=

DEBORAE
Four. It was four by your count.
Who knows how many it really was?
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NICX
Deborah, I swear to you. That's
all thers was. Aand those first
rhree werz just--

NEBORAH
(stops, looks at him)
How could I ever tzust yor again?

NICX
(at a loss)
I...

DEBCRAH
You can’t even give me a reasan.
How do you expect me tO...
(stops, frowns)
Where’s your present?

NICX
What?

DEBORAH
vour wipdsuyrfboarzd. Somegne’s
going to take it. And I ordered it
three moaths ago...had them stitch
your name on the fucking sail, for
crissakes.... It’ll be gone for
gure!

She starts back Zor the mall.

DEBORAH
(as Nick hurries
after her)
Not to mention the rest of whe...

INT. FOUNTAIN OF YOGURT

They march up to the vables. The beard 1s gtill leaning
against the chairs where it was knocked. The packages,
including the broken f{rame, are on the chair.

DEBORAH
(relieved)
safe. Thank God.

NICR
(picks the board up)
I guess L'll have zhem deliver it
after all.



DEBORAHL
I thought you wanred to take it ©O
Malibu? You'll never get iz for
whe weekend. This 1is Christmas.

NICR
711 live without it.
DEBORAER
Maybe we could get Nora's handyman

ud = PR

She stops herselZ, realizing she’s ipadver=ently slipped back
vo normal behavior. A deeply pained expression comes over her

and she starts to sob all over again.

NICX
(reaches out Lo
comfort her)
Deboral...

DEBORAH
(pushes him away)
Don’t fouch me.
(makes a fist)
1°11 kill you. I swear!
(lashing out)
vou’'re So mean. Iou--

she buries her face in her hands and resumes sobbing.

DEBORAE
Oh, God. Why did you do this ©o
me? You've ruined my 1ife.

Tou've... Oh, O¥ God. ..

NICX :
{tryiang To consale uex)
I'm sorry... [ didmn’t intend to--

A BEEPER gmes off.

NICRK
Whose is that?

DEBORAE
{through tears)
Mine.
(gtarts for phone)

NICR
Deborah. Tou don’t have LO-—



DEDORAH
Leave me alone.
(t=urns on bim)
ALONE! Get it?

She hurries off, leaving Nick standing there. He sees the Mime
who is eating frozen yogurt.

INT. PEONE BANK
Deborah is on the phone, trving to hold back her tears.

DEBORAE
I'm sorry your friends weren't
nwome, Elizabeth... No, I don'%
think more Valium is the golution.
... That’s good. An excellent
idea. Go to the museum for the
Russian futurist show....No,
rhere’s nothing wrong with me. My
nose is stuffed up. That’'s
all...0f course you can call me.
You’re doing fine, glizabeth.
You’ll be fine. Just stay away
from the Valium. Good-bye.

She sighs painfully, hangs up and dials another number.

INT. MALL

»

Deborah emerges from the corzidor, walking purposefully, wioen
ieck locks step with her.

NICX
1’1l drive yocu home.

DEBORAH
I'm net going home. I'm going to
Marty Lefkowitz's office.

NICX
Marty? You’'ll see him tonight.

DERORAH
No I won’t. The party’s ofZ,
remember? What do you shink? I
was going to act out scme
humiliating charade in froat cof
our friends?

NICX
I don't want you Co--
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DEDORARE
{heads for escalacer)
Besides I need a lawyer.

NICK
Already?

DERORAH
When do you expect me td do ie?

NICR
1 thought maybe you'd waat to
think things cover.

DEBORAE
You won’'t accept reality, will
you?
NICK

Well, if you’re sure Marcy's the
right choice?

They come to the tOD of the escalator. Tons of shoppers stream
up and down.

DERBORAH
(turns to him)
Look, whom I choose for a lawyer
is my business.

HICX
Marty’'s very good but he’ll charge
you an arm and a leg. And his
ethics are a lictlie suspect. He's
peen sanctioned by the 3ar
Association three times!

DESORAH
Got a petrter racommendation?

NIcX
Yeah. I'llL do it.

DERORAH
Tou’ll do it?

NICX
Why not?

DEBORAH
It’s just possible you‘d lack
objeczivity.
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She starts onto the escalator. Nick heads after her wien nis

path is blocked by a WOMAN in a Swiss costume offering Iree
samples of imported chocelate.

NICX
(grabs two)
Thanks.

He dodges past her and catches up with Deboral on
THE ESCALATCOR
He offers a chocolate. She turus away.

NICX
Hey, it’s fnblerone. You love
moblerone.

DEZORAR
(grimly) )
For some r2ason i don’t nave much
of an appetite.

Nigk shrugs, eats it nimself as they come to the bottom of the
escalator. She gets off quickly.

NEXT ESCALATOR
Nick comes right along side.

NICX

Por one thing, california’s a
community property state.
Whatever we've got we have To
split down the middle to begin
with. Secondly, I want the best
for the children so I'm not goling
to gscrew you on child support.
apd third, it’s going to save us a
minimum of thirty thousand in
legal f=aes.

(as they get oif)
And that’s if we don’t go Lo
court.

DEBORAH
(continuiang on)
I can't believe I'm hearing this.

NICX
Tzy me. You have notaiag to lose.

DEBORAH ‘
But my shirz, my livelihood, my
house and my children.
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NICX

{stops her)
Look, we work it out Togather,
Then you think 1t over and if you
£hink I'm being unfair, tearl it
all up and hire...

(gesturas)
...Marty Lefkowitz oT Mazrvin
Mitchaelson, for all I care.

DEBCRAER
(studies him)
Tou’re just doing this as an
excuse to stay in comtact. l've
seen it a hundred times with my
patients.

NICK
1'm doing this to save us money.
(looks at her)
When do you want to sTart?

DEBCRAE
You really want to do this?
NICR
Yeg.
) DESORAH
(thinks)
Alright... Right now.
NICcX
How?
DERORAR

I don’t want to Live with this
hanging over my head. AS far as
T'm concerned, if I den't ever see
you again at rhe end of teday,
it’1l be perfectly fine with me.
...hnd if you’'ve got sScme zrick up
your sleeve, 1'd rather know now.

EXT. "NUVO NAVAJO®

A pseudo-Santa Fe restaurant. Mick and Deborah sit at a table
over-locking the mall while 2 waiter takes their orders.

NICX
Two margaritas stTaight up. One
with salt...
(nods towazd Deporal)
.. .one without.



NMESQRAH
I dop’'t want it.

NICX
{co the waiter)
Bring it.

DEBORAE
I won't drink it.

NICX
I'1l drink it.
(to the waiter)
Go ahead.

The waiter goes off.

DEBORAH
Soft talk. Alcohol. You'll
probably be buying me flowers
next. It won’t change =¥ mind.

NICK
I understand... Eow’s your
patiemt?
DEBCRRH

Which one?

NICK
The one yocu've been talking to. I
assuyme it’s the same OLR&.

DEBORAHE
Anxious.

NICX
I'm sorrTy.

DESORAH

So am I. She has that Zpstain-
3arr syndrome. They all thiznk
they’re suicidal, but hey’re fize
when their blood sugar comes up.

NICE .
The Yuppie disease. Why don't we
have 1it?
DEBORAH

We probably do by now.
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NICXK
{takes out & oen)
Well..first we have TO decide iZ
we want a regular or a summary
disscluticn?

ODEBORAH
What's the differance?

NICR
A summary dissolution’s gimpler,
but it only really works if yuu've
been married under Iive Years.

DEBQRAI
That lets us out.

HNICX
Yes... Okay then, we should list
our separate and community
property. ..

He unfolds a napkin, starts te vrite on it.

NIcX
... including quasi-commualty
property--1i. 2. goods acguired by
the spouses ia other states before
residency ia california...

DEBORAH
Like the Early American break
£ront.

NICX
Mmmm, wight...then pills and debts
of the spouses, like your Neiman-
Marcus account...

DEBCRAH
Are we bringing that into it
already?

NIcX
tt’'s a fac=.

DEBORAH
That’s pretty sexist. What about
that absurdly expensive projection
TV you insisted on buying--the one
nobody watched and then blew up
two weeks after the warsanty ran
gut?
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NICR
okay, ckay, wa'll hold off on tiae
patty details...
{writes)
... pension and ratirement
plans...Zamily nwome and other real
egtate. ..

The waiter arrives with the margaritas, puts them down.
raaches for his. Deborah drianks hers. Nick potices, but
doesn’t comunent.

NICX
We have three choices on the
family home--sell it and divide
the profit, ransfer it to one
spouse in exchange for egquitable
interest or change the title to
tenants-in-common and agree to let
the custodial parent and children
iive in the home uantil some time
or event... like Sam’s
graduation....

{looks at her)

I assume that’'s what you‘d want to
do, wait til they’re qut af
school.

DEBORAH
I tHink we should call the kids
aow and tell them.

NICX
(shocked)
Now? Today? . They’re on vacation

and everytiing.

DE3CRAA
They have a right to know we’re
getting divorced.

NICK
tou think they’ll be secarred for
life?

DEBORAE
Absolutely.

NICX ) L
I3 that your professional opinion?

e - - - - - = — —_ et T R il —

Nick



DEDORAH
That's my opinion as their mother.
Of course it’s no worse than being
the offspring of a rotten
marriage.

NICX
Like ours.

DEBORAH
That gives them a negative
impressicn of marriage .n general
that they tend to reproduce,
consciously or unconsciously, in
their later relationships.

NICX
Like child abuse.
DEBQRAR
Exactly.... On the other hand, iI

there is a diverce, ghildren
almost never understanc tie
problems of the parents and blame
themselves. So they’re damned
either way. ,

NICK

What can we do about it?

DESQRAR
Sufier,

NICK

(gloomy) )

1 feel like the scumbag oI all
time.

DESORAH
Tou are.

He drinks his margarita down. She finishes hers.

NICX
Another?
DEBORARE
Wwhy not?
NICX

Waiter.



CLOSE-~SEVERAL NAPKINS- LATER

rilled with notes. paN UP to NIC

z who is chaecking ofZf the lisT

while finishing their whird margaritas. They're both lookizng &

licrle stoned.

NICK
The wicker chest.

DEBORAH
From my mothar.

NICX
The £olding chairs.

DEBORAH

I bettar keep them. They &o with

+he formica table.

NICX
The pole lamps.
DEBORAH
Tou can take them.
HICX
I don’t know where I’ll put
them... The rattan headboard?
DEBORAH

Once you’'re gone I think I’ll move

it o the guest Ioom.

NICX
{pained)

Uhuh.... The Free Angela pavis

Posters?

DESORARH
I don‘t want them.

NICR
Neither do I.

(trying to stay calm)

The rolltop desk?

DEBORAE

1+ was vour birthday present.
NICX

Was 1it?
DEBCRAH

We bought it in that antigue shop

in Oxford, remembexr?



NICX
Right. Wheno we missed the tzaia to
London and had to stay in that
weird bed & breakfast place...

DEBQRAH
{smiles)
...with the leaky toilets and the
£ive hundred cats...

NIl

(pleased she's

smiling)
...And we stayed up all night
playing gin because we ran gut ol
coins for the heater.

(thinks)
God, we were only-—how old?=w
swenty-three.

DEBORAH
Four.

NICK )
How'd we have the balls to spend
all that money on a desk?
{shakes head, looks
at list, then)
Who's going to kaep the Persian
rug?

DESORAH
The one ia the den OT che one i3
foyer?

NICX
The one that was ia the dizing
roocm when I was in law school...
Remember how Artie Sims spilled
spaghetti bolognese all over
the...

{chokes up)
You sures you want to do this?
Maybe we gshould waih?

DEBORAH
Nick, this was your icea.

NICX
Tas, bDut...

DEBORAH
If you can’t nandle it, I’'ll get
another lawyer.

LA
b



NICX
(over~-wraugiht)
Na, no. I can do it. Please...

The rug...it

just...

DEBQRAH

It's not a go

od idea. We're

kidding ourselves.

NICX

(crying

-

DEB
{stands,

tipsy)

to be £izm)

I said--I can do it!

ORAH
a listle

T3 not fair to either of us.
71l get a cab.

{starts

off)

It’'s better we Dot ralk to each
other for awiile.

NICX

{stands,
For awhile?

dazed)

DEBORAH
Nick, it’'s over. Thars’s no Crust
The whole thing is over. Whatt I

advise you to

do is go out and

£ind an apartment.

{ leaves
on the
It's going to

some maney
table)
pe difficult for

now, buf perhaps we can be friends

later.

She walks off. Nick fol
devastated.

lows her through a crowd of shoppers,

NICK

{tears w
Friends...Oh,
Deborah, you’

elling up)
God...friends...
re my wifs. What'm I

gonna do? My wnole Life...I'm

lost without
Deborak...

de dissolves ln tears.
arsund them, embarrasse

you. Please. Don't.

she stops and looks at him. People step
d at what they are seeing.



DEBORAH
Nick, You'll be okavy. Really.
Your future depends on yourself,
not on me.

NICK
Is that what you tell youz
patients?

DEBORAH
Pecple adjust. At firgt they
think they'll die or something.
Byt a few years later they’'re
perfectly alright. I've seen it a
thousand times.

The Mime--standing nearby--nods Ris approval to the other bv-
granders who are watching. ¥ick begins to hyperventilate.

NICX
(wailing)
oh, Gad, nol

Sobbing, he clutches the railing, barely ahle to supporsT
himself.

NICR
Men aren’t supposed to do this,
are they?

DEBORAE
Men can do whatever they want.
NIcX
Well, I want to jump over the
railing.
{clutching nimself,
weepling)

on, my life...Ch, no, Deborah. I
love you so much. T can’t live
without you.

DEZORAH
Of course you can.
NICX
It’'s not the same... T... I feel

like I'm having & nervous
breakdown of som2...

He leans over the rail, tears gushing. Several people watch,
fascinated.
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LEBQRAH
(takes him by tie
arm)
grsath deeply. Tou’'ll be okay.

NICR
T'm ashamed. I'm ashamed.

DEBORAH
{(to the crowd)
Don’t you have something better Lo
do than watch somebody in pain?
this isn’t the Geraldo Rivera
Show.

The Mime agrees and ushers everybody off. Nick continues to
hyperventilate. Deborah lLeads him to the

EXT. MALL MULTI-PLEX THEATER TICXET WINDCW

Jammed with holiday moviegoers. pNeborah is near the front af
che line with Nick who is paraly keeping it together.

DEBCRAH
Twa tickets for anything.

TICKET SELLER
All we’ve got is "Salaam Bombay. "
In its ninety-sixthk week.

NICX
(still crying)
We’ve already seen it.

INT. SMALL THEATRE

Nick and Deborah are making their way to their seats. The
whole theatre’s empty except for a RAGHEAD COUPLE in the froat
In the background we hear the scunds of Hindi dialogque and
sitar music.

SCREEN
aAn emotional and colorful scene frem *Salaam Bombay.”
ON NICX AND DEBORAR
NICK
When I see the lives of these pooxw

pecple in India, I feel like shit
worrving about my PetTy problems.



DEBORARE
7our problems are not Petty.
Besides, I <¢an assure you There
are plenty of men in india doing
the same thing you did.

NICX
It really holds up a second time.

DEBORAH
Ie’s a powerZul picture.

They sit thers a moment, when tears well up in Nick’s eyes
again.

NICR
I don’t kmow why I did it,
Deborah. I'm S0 SOITY-

DEBCORAH
You do know why yeu did it. Tour
needs weren’t being met. Is's
possible I was giving too much
attention to my patients and...

NICX
No, ne. 1It’s my fault. I don’t
know how you’ll ever forgive me.

DERQRAH
You have to forgive yourselZ.

NICK
(miserable)
I can’t.

DEBORAH
It’'s a problem of salf-esteem. 70U
come on serong to the world, but
you hate yourself. And what better
way to deal with your natred than
to transfer it to your marwiage
partner.

NICK
My wife.

DEBCRAH
only your wife became your mother.
It’'s classical,
{straightens his
jacket)
Lock what happened withk your
mocher. ..



. NICK
(loud)
Right. She aever really wanted me.

The Ragheads go SHUSH.

DEBORAH

{(whiagpers) )
At least not when you were an
infant. You saw how she was with
Ssum when he was little. She never
wanted to hold him. No wonder you
spend your life locking £or lave
and reassurance.

NICX
Buz I had it with you. The one
person who cared about me. And 1
destroyed it.

DEBORAR

That’s because you don’t tIustT iz.
You have something good and you
rhink it’ll go away. So you
gabotage it before it does. You're
more secure being lonely and
unloved.

(strokes his ar®

gympathetically)

NICR
It's what I'm used t2 with =y

mother.

DESORAH
right. Now you're getting real
insight.

HICK
oh, my God, what a way to be. Qh,
my... God!

He starts to sob again.

Ty RAGHEADS

turn and SHUSH emphatically.
ON NICX AND DEEBORAHE

NICX
r ruined our life rogether.
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DEBORAH

Ie’s pot all -ulned. It ca=z get
petrar. But you kave o work at
i, 1t’'s going to take & lotw of
wark, Nick.

(mopping his tears)
You’'re a good man, Nick. You
really are. Everyone nakas
mistakes.

HICX
ayt T betrayed us. What a wasTe.

DEBORAR
(smooths Bkis hair)
Qnly once.

NICR
Four times.

DEBCRAZ
Once that counted. In & sixteen
year rriage...How many can say
that? Some of my patients do it
on their honeymoon.

NICX
(chokes)
I'll work at it...mDut { can’'t do
is alone.

mears come to ner eyes taq. she kisses him sweetly.

DESCRAHE
I love you. Don’t you uaderstand
that?

NICX
I love you too.

DEBCRAH
T Zoow.

They're botk crying.

NICR.
1’11 do whatever I have to to make
it better... [ promise... You'll
help me, won't you?

DEBORAH

0f course, I will. Tou sweet
vhing.

-
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NICX
You're so wonderiul.
DEBORAH
(caresses him)
My love...
NICXK
ok, baby, I'm crazy for TOU. .« k
want you.
DEBORRH

T want you.

He kisses her. First on
rentatively, she respon
at first, then on the 1
pushing her tongue deep

Their breath becomes he

+he cheeks, then on ~he pneck. Slowly,
ds, kissing him lightly on tie forenead
ips, then, suddenly, passionately

into his mouth.

avier. Caressing her bady all over, Nick

begins to slide down petwaen the seats onto rhe floor in IZront

of her.

NICX
(rubbing his cheek
against her legs)
I’ll never, ever do... anything...

Onable to stop himself,
lick the inside of her

ne pulls her pants down ang starts to
thighs.

NICX

Naever,,.aver.

 BVBT ...

He buries his hedd in her crouch. Deborah moarns. Yick moans. E
is eating her right there in the theatle.

NICX

I adore you..

. I worship you...

DEBORAE
Oh, yes... Oh, yes...

Out of contrzol, Deborah slides down on the £1por wizh him.
Clutching each other passionataly they roll back and forth
petween the seats. Soon they are rearing each otier’s clotlhes

off.

DEBORM
oh, Nick... My Nick...

NICX
Neborah. My Deborah... My...
,darliag... wife.



They are making love furicusly on tae Zipor of tThe theatre.
THE RAGHEADS

lose their temper, SHUSHING migatily.

ON SCREEN

The Elephant God parades through the screets of Bombay ia &
wild Hindu ritwal. Sitar music swells.

ZXT. MOLTIFLEZ - LATER

Nick and Deborah emerge from the theatze witi the crowd,
looking relaxed, but flushed and ambarrassed.

NICX
That was amazing.

DEBQRAH
Ubelievable.

NICX
(puts his ara arsund
her) . )
vYou’'re incredible. Really you are.

DEBORAH
Better than...?

NICX
No comparison.
(kisses her)
I can’t believe how exciting it
was .

DESORAH
I forgot where [ was.

NICX
I didn’t care if anybody saw us.

DEBORAR
! completaly lost conz=ol. That's
what we’ve been missing.

NIcX
Want to see apnother movie?

DEBORAH
(smiles) -
Nothing beats a reconcililation on
the floor of a Cineplex.

The sound of CHRISTMAS CHIMES.
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NICX
{checks watch,
alarmed)
Ohmigod-~the dinner.

He steers her toward KAPPA SUSHI.
CLOSE SHOT - ANOTHER ORNATE TRAY OF TAXE-QUT SUSHI
Japanese hands deftly arranging #he raw fish.

DESORAE (0. S.)
moo bad he ran out of quail eggs.

NICX (Q. S.)
That salmon skin and mushroom
special roll will make a great
substitute.

»AN UP to Deborah and Nick who are watching Jiro, tae sushi
chef, put the finishing touches on their second batch.

NIicxX
We just wanted to make exgra sSure
we had enough, Jiro. Kind of ‘
embarrassing £to fun out on your
anniversary, you know.

-

DEBQRAHR
7ou don’t have to make excuses,
Nick.
{to Jiro)

We had a fight and ruined the
first batch.

) NICX
She’'s right. It was a helluva
waste of good sushi.

CHEF
{keeps bowing)
Arrigato. Arrigato gozaimsu

qe hands the large box to Nick who passes nim his credit card.

NICX
Our anpiversary dinner 1s now up
to seven hundred and forevy-three
dollars.

DEZORAHE
We’'Te worth it.
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@y, XAPPA SUSHZI
They emerge carryiag the box.

DERORAH
I bettar call.

NICK
(indicates yoguIt
tables)

11l wait for yeou.

peberah goes ofi to the phone. Nick goes and sits down at cone
of the

TABLES

places the sushi in fromt of him and scretches, truly relaxed
for the first time all day. Meanwhile

DEZORAE
is on pay phone.

DEBORAH

(after the BEEP)
Hello, Cindy. Deborah. Cancel my
previous message. I kaow this
sounds a listle schizzy, but 'L
explain later. Just let everybody
know the party’s still on. i'm
crazy about Nick. Sorz¥ for tie
inconvenience. 3Ye.

She hangs up and walkxs out onto the
MALL BALCONY

She stops when she sees

NICX

seatad at the table, stratched out with his hands Zolded behin
his head.

DEBORAH

studies him. Her mood has done an aprupt change. She looks
preoccupied, almost rroubled.

NICK

watches as a few dozen balloons sail up tO the top of tie mall
accompanied by a burst of MEXICAN MUSIC.
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DEBQRARE

resumes walking toward nim, but, still disturbed, stops again.
she takes a breath, then conhinues on and sits at the

TABLE
oppesite him.

HNICZ
! Nor-asfa music. From chihuahua.

He gestures down at the MEXICAN MUSICIANS (accordicn, violliz,
i trumpet, etc.) playing with a DANCZ GROUP below.

NICX
That's where they have that train
ride through the canyon, remember?
Maybe we should go thaere for our
next trip. The kids would love
ie.

DERORAE
{disturbed)
I don‘t know. That sounds good
but...

NICK
What's the matter? TYou always
said you wanted to go moOre vlaces
| with them before they got too old
and. ..

DERBORAR
I know, but...
L {looks at him)
: T'm having an affalir.

! Nick stares at her. Without saying anything, he reaches forv
\ the sushi, opens it and begins to eat.
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. DESORAH

His name is Dr. Hans Clava. He's

a well-known expert 1o family

systems therapy--a refugee from

arno, Czechoslovakia wno's lived

in the West since he defacted in

Sixty-eight.

(gestures)

You probably saw his quote oun the

pack of my book...Anyway, I met

him a® that UC Retreat for mental

health practiticners in Arzowhead

last spring. He was the guest

l lecturer. He's sixty-cone years old
and brilliant. We went to dinaer
together a few mimes and...7ou
know that fixation I always had on
my father. I guess I O8ver worked
it ocut...

ahe looks at Nick who ig continuing to eat all %he sushl, aone-
by-one, staring at her without comment.

DEBORAH
3o we met again during the year,
every week or TtWO, sometimes not
for a month. [ tried Lo end it
three or four times, but I
- couldn’t. I felk like I used him
and it wasn’'t fair. There wers his
| feelings too, after all. And maybe
I got something out of it. It
wasn’'%t only sexual, 'although tie
sex was good. In ZacT, I‘m agt
goiag to lie to you, sometimes the
sex was great. He was
insatiable... But it was more
abour my growing ub, finally
fealing like an independent humaa
being, working out my relaticnship
with my father. something like
that. 1o any case, I didn’t know
) what %o do. I became confused. I
driftad back to Hans. Sometimes I
wanted to tell you, but you didn't
' seem to be there...It’s got ano
accident we were both doing this
at t=he same time, Nick. How could
it pe?..But it started to become
so painful. So much shame. So
much guilt. The children. Tou.
I've been a mess. Finally I know
what I have to do, what T must do.
I will end it immediately. Today.
Right now.
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DESORAH (CONT.)
{heartfelt)
I love you.

Nick finishes a last piece of sushi, folds the box, stancs and
drops all tae remaining sushi over the rail, wiping his hands
and watching it sail to the floor ot the mall.

NICX
{back to Deboral)
Ccall Marty Lefkowiltz. Tou‘ll need
a lawyer. 1I'm using Herb Brenner.
(gtarts off)
1r11 send scmeone for TY clothes.

He walks off into the mall.
CLOSE - DEBQRAH

She begins to tremble.

ON NICX

He continues walking purposefully roward the escalator when a

strong feeling overtakes him and he turms iato a
MEN'S ROOM

heads directly ianto a stall, shutting the doer penind him.
Wirhin seconds we hear the sound of kim TEROWING U2.

ON DEBORRH
into the pay phone.

DEBORAH
It's me again, Cimdy. I'm SOITY..-
Ie’s over. There’s no hope.
Disregard my previous message.
Just call everybody and cancel.
(hang=s up)

=XT. ESCALATOR

Nick rides down lookiag calm and pu:poseful agaia. He crosses
into

THE FOURTH FLCOR PARKING AREA
Continues cuickly past the 4T area, aoting it to himselZ, and

aleng the line of cars waitiag to leave TO the spot wiere they
parked... The gaah’s _gone! Nick stares down at the
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HANDICAPPED SIGN
in the empty slom. Ia a rage..
NICX
begins to bang on the nood of a aearby -eep.

NICX

Motherfucking, double-crossing, -

cscksucking, sniveling, bullshbit,

motor vehicls Low pastazds!
Furious, he slams his fist into a pillar, nearly breaking his
knuckles. He starts to dance around, shaking his hand to get
rid of the pain. Ia the midst of this, he sees
THE MIME

imitating him and danciag around like a cripple-

NICX
Shut the fuck up!l

ON A MALL BALCONY

Deborah stands surveying the scesie, her expression blank,
desolated. She looks over at

SCME HAPPY CHILDREX

emerging from a toy sTore catT ing & huge stuffed gizaile.
DEBORAH

erigs to smile. She can’t. She begins ©o t-emble agals,

faeling dizzy. She holds onto rhe railing. She locks as
faaet are about to ¢o ocut from under her.

o
i
h

AT THE INFORMATION BOOTH

--in the center of the malil-- a WOMAN WELCOMING QFFICIAL
wearing a "Spend Your Holidays at the 3everly Centar® relndee:
sweater smiles vacuously at Nick who 1s about To GO chrogugh =
ceiling. Santa Claus stands nearby, observiag benignly.
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NICX
Alright. Alright. 171l gzv to be
calm. I understand I was narked in
a handicapped zone without 2
permit but I should pave a permit.
I'm crippled. Can’'t you sea? 1I'nm
mentally crippled. I know chis is
the biggest shoppiag day of the
year, but I still need to kpow
whers my Car was towed. .. And
don’n tell me the computer’s down.
And don’t tell me you're working

on it. And don’t tell me To come
back in an hour. I don't want TO
hear it.

(picks up a phone and

hands it to her)
Just call whoever is in charge af
shese things and tell them a
crippled man wants to know whers
his car is!.

she continues to smile pleasantly.

NICK
NOW!

The woman jumps and starts dialing.

NICK
(Lo Santa)
This has been one helluva holiday
saason. How about you?

Nick glances back at the woman. The line is busw.

NICX
(totally exasperated,
to Santa))
Could you tell me where I could
get an aspizin. Flease.

SANTA
(points)
Bo, bo, ho.
£XT. A LARGE MALL PHARMACY

Nick enters.
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INT. PEARMACY

NICXK
(to COUNTERMAN)
I need some aspirin, Gelusil
and. ..

The Countarman nods towars
“TEE STRESS MANAGEMENT CENTER"

--a couple of aisles over. Nick heads toward it when Re Rears
a GASP followed by FOOTSTEPS racing down the aisle coupled wit!
the sounds of CONFUSION. Concerned veices shout "Give her
room!® "S$tand hack!* “Some saltsi* *Call an ambulance!"etc.

Puzzled, Nick tu?ns the coraer Lo sae

DEBORAH

pagsed out in the aisle. A group of PEOPLE surround her.
HICX'S ZMOTIONS

insgantly go from surprise to irritacion Lo Worry.

NICK
{coming forward)
Step aside. Please. I'm her
husband. ..
(bends over her)
Deborah, are you okay? Deborah?

HSer eyes open. She nods.

NICX
What happened? You faint?

DEBORMAE
Tachycardia.

NICX
Stress. What do you expect aiter j
what happened?
(to the cnlookers)
Tou can go now. It’s gkay. I 2m
the husband.

DEBORAH
Not any more. He's left me.

Hardly anybody moves.



The others back of=Z
seill a bitc dizzy.

NICX
{to the anlookers)
We're still legally marzied.
Really. Go. I'Lll handle it.

Some of the people start to mOVe.

DEBORAH

Blacked out...
{(sits up)

...pust be the blood sugar.
\to the others)

It’s okay... 11l be alright.
(waves them off)

1’11 be alright. Thank you.

DEBCRAH
I'm £ine. Really. I don’t neeq
your help.

NIicx
Alrighe, if you say so. but...

DEBORAH
You can go. There’s nothing <o
hold you here now.

NICX
(annoved)
1'11 do what I want £O. Alright?

DEBORAH
Fine. Whatever. l'm not your
regponsibility apny more.

NICR
And I'm not yours.
DEBORAH
(honestly)
That’'s a relief.
NICXK
In more ways than one.
DE3ORAH
A hundred ways.
NICK
(as they head for tihe
clerk)

Sixteen years worth.

reluctancly. Nick helps her up. She's
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DEICRAE
Saventeen.

NICX
Right. Seventeen...
At least I don’t have o iisten toO
you correct me any more.

© DEBORAH
Whoe said you had to listen?

NICX
(o the clerk)
A large Advil.

DE3ORAH
1 want one Ltgoo.

NICX
We could spliz it.

DEZCRAH
T den't want to split it.

NICR
What cdo you mean you don't want to
split it? How mazny Advils do you
r»hink we need? There’'re LWo
npndred and =ifsy iao a jar.

DEZORAH
It’s not a jar. ='s a cottle.
(to the clerk)
4o Advils!
NICX

dow could we stay marriec for so
long?

DEBCRAH
A murual death wish.

She laughs at her own joke.

DESORAE
I+ has been intarminable.

NICX
Relentless.

DEBORAE
mhank God we’re getting a divorce!
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NICX
711 drink to that.

EZXT. A CORRIDOR ~- A FEW MINUTES LATER

Deberah is at a water fpuntain, swallowing an Advil wich water.
Finished she walks over toward whers Nick is leaning against

the wall. They seem curiously calm; relaxed.

NICX
S5. Now that we'res qQver, how do
you feel? .

DEBORAE
{thinks)
Not bad.
NICK
Me toa.

They start walking togathar.

NICX
For the first time in a long while
I‘m beginning to relax.

DESORAH
I feel weightless...in a
way...almost like dancing.

NICX
Really?
(lcoks at her)
7ou never liked dancing.

DE3CRAH -
reconle change.

NICR
And you were always SO lousgy at
it, if you don’t miad my saying
so.

DEBORAH
No, I don’t mind at all. I
appreciate the feedback. Anythiag
alse? What else motherasd you
about me?

NICX
( Laughs)
Oh, ho, a lot. Tou don’t want to
Bow.



DEBORAH
sure I do.
(shrugs)
It doesn’t bother me ROW.

NICX
well, your self-indulgent fear of
flying for ome thing. Do you
think it was fun listening to your
hysterics every time we got on a
plane? Two mareinis and a vValilum
just to get on neard. And that
awful habit you have of endlessly
checking your hair follicles for
grey roots. It’'s repellent. Not
o mention borrowing my SDoOr-S
jackets and leaving gooey
Xleenexes in the pockets.

DEBORAH
dow about the way you pick your
tpmes and your nose at the same
rime? That’s trzuly obnoxious.

NICX
(unfazed)
Mmn. . .

DEBORAH .
And the way you chew Daper when
you're nervous. And how yvou...
(makes a face,
hesitates)

NICX
Go ahead.
{stops, sticks ouT
his chin)
Take your best shot. I£711 help
me...dith the next persoa.

DEBORAH
(stops, looks at bim)

_ #ell...The way you make rthose

norrible sounds when you're
shaving.

NICZ
Arm farts?
(starts doing one by
way of illystration)
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DE30RAHE
That's was your idea of zumour.
(exhales, starts
walking again)
Imagine living witp “hat all your
1ife. Half the time I wanted tO
throw up.

NICX
I guess it was a ligele...

DEBORAH
...disgusting. And the way you
gslaver on the pillow when you
sleep, drocling all over zhe fresh
sheets.

NICZ
Don’t like that, do you?

DEBCRAH
Would you? Reolling over onta a
cold wet spot in the middle of the
night? And the ear picking, God I
nated that, walking around with a
Q-tip until it locked like a
yellow glob of snot on the end of
a used lollipow.

They stop again, lean against the rail gear where Sapta Claus
is listening to scme childrzen.

NICX
{£rowns)
Wasn't there anything... good...
about me?
DEBORAE
{shTugs)
oh, you nad your moments.
NICX
pid 12 5
DERORAR
Sure.
NICZ
(waits)
Well...?
DEBORAH

What?
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NICX
What were they? It would help
me. . .

DEBORAH
...with the next persch.
(Nick nods)
Wwell...you’ve got a decent Sease
of humor. Tou care about people.
And you're not a bad lay..

NICX
(brightens)
Thank you.

DEBCRAH
And when you’re not being hoszile
and judgmental, you're a good
father.

NICX
When I think about it.

DEBORAH
No, no. You're a geod fathex. Tou
really are.
(smiles)
When you think about it.

NICX
(looks at her)
You’'ve nad your momeats COO...

DEBORAHR
(relieved)
oh, really....When?

NICX
well...I know it sounds stupid but
I love the way you sing old
Grateful Dead songs on C2aT

trips...It’'s kind of sweet...
7ou’ve been wonderful...
cometimes...really... Like aiter

my father died and my mother was
so difficult. TYou were very
understanding.

DEBORAH
+ was nothing.
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NICK
No it was something. I'll never
forget that.

(shrugs)

Zveryone needs to be taken care
of, once in a while. And you're a
very good mother. Tou really love
those children.

They’re silent again. For a moment it seems as
might be re=kindling.

DEBORAR
(after a beat)
So tell me...if you had it to do
all over again...what would you do
differently?

NICX
Truthfully?

DEBCORAER
Of course. T=uthfully. We're
talking now. We're heing
truthful. There’s no poiat in
lying.

NICX
No.

DEBORAHE
Hell?

NICR

Well, truthfully, I woulda’t get
married until I was thirty-five or
forty. Twenty-four is muca tod
young. Ridiculously young. No one
should do that. I would travel,
go to Machu Pichu and Bali, have
plenty of experiences, iEferent
women, affairs, amours, then 1'd
get married.

DEBORAH
To me?

i# something
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NICK

Well I don’t xaow LI we would’ve
met...0r if we did, it probably
would've been a brief £ling and
that’'s it...I'm sure you feel the
same way, don't you? We wexe too
young.

(gestures)
I mean,..in your professicnal
experience... early marriages
don’'t last, do they?

DEBCORARE
Statistically no.

NICX
T¢’g a miracle we got tals Zar.
Now that we've seen the light,
we’ll both have a chance to enjoy
ourselves before it’s too late.

DEBORAZ
I pever wanted to go to Machu
pichu. I‘l1 tell you that.

NICX
Well, you’'re afraid of heights.

A BEEPER goes off. They stoD, look at each other, realize it’
Nick.

NICX
ch, excuse me. 3e right back.

He heads ofZ.

THE NORTENA BAND -~ A FEW MINUTES LATER

It’'s playing Mexican Cchristmas songs. Local TEZN AGE CEICANO
ZIDS are dancing to it, doing some ad hoc combination of old
regional dances and rack and roll. PAN OVER to

DEBORAH

who has been standing there watching them. Her expression whic

has been sad and blank, is beginning to brighten. She sways te
the music when someone taps her ou the shoulder. It’'s Nick.



They fall

NICK

{excitad)
You're not going to belleve thlg——
Williams just popped for the whols
thing. Two hundred and fifty big
ones. We've got a deall Michael
Chung’s going to rannis brat
heaven.

{thinks)
Nothing like getting a divorcs to
help you win a negotiation.

(shakes head, amazed)
This calls for a celebration.

DEZORAH
Maybe you should call your girl
friend...What’'s her name? Ed--

NICX

(sharply)
Deborah, that’s over.

DEBORAH
Poor Nick. You don’t have anycne
to celebrate with.

NICR
(shrugs)
I could do it myselZ.

DEZORAH
Tas, you cculd.

NICK
Gat a little champagne. Do the
usual.

DEBCRAH
Sounds good.

NICX
(convincing himself)
Single people have to... you
¥new... make thelT own...

DEZEORAH
Mom., ..

gilent, listen to music.
NICX

(at lengtl)
Yice stuff, buh?

~i

W
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Deboran zods. They £all silent agalin.

DEBORAH

(£ipally)
Well...

(shrugs)
Sesing you're alone for
now...Maybe I’ll help you
calebrate...l’'m bungry anyway. We
could, um,get some Thai food.

NICK
No, no. Not Thal fpnod. Not for a
ealebration...How about the Maison
du Caviar, if it’s open?

DEBORAHE
Why aot?
NICX
{pleased)

A bottle of Perrvier Jouet..a
little Beluga.

DEBORAH
(£rowns)
I can’t wear this then.
(tugs her joggiag
suit)

NIcX
What do vou mean? This 1s & mall.
You can wear any=aiag.

DEBORAE

I don’t want to wear anything.
If we're goiag to celebrate, I
want to be elegant.

{thinks)
I need a new dress anyway for my
new life.

(smiles)
I want to make a statement.

NICZ
(takes her arm)
I711 buy it for you.

DEBORAH
(pulls away)
You will not.
(starts walking by
herself)
1'd prefer to make my oOwWn
degisions fzom now OL.
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NICK
(goes with her)
rine. Whatever you want.

DEBQRAH
¥o alimony. No special stipends.
Just plain vanilla child suppor™.
A lot of it.

He follows her into
IIC“!:“

--a chic, high tech women's poutigque ~- trendy, upscale and
Iranian owned. The smallest price tag rums to four hundred
bucks.

Nick thumbs through the LA Weekly while tie other shoppers-—-
mostly Japanese and European tourists--go about theix
husiness...when he ecatches a view of

DE3CRAH

in the fittipng mirrzor. She is wearing a shimmeIy shors
designer cocktail dress that clings to her like the proverbial
glove. She looks fantastic. -

Hick walks over to her.

NICXH
(impressed)
Well...wall,..-adically sexy.

The Saleslady nods ancd smiles, gesturing roward Deborah.

DEBORAH

(Twirls around)
Dah-dah!

{£xrowns)
There’s no way L[ can afford this
but uh...

{indicates che

Saleslady)
...Fatima says 1it’s absolutesly me.

NICXR
1’11 say. It’s gorgeous... Tou
always had great taste.

e looks down at ois jogging suit, frowns.
NICX

(starts off)
Don't go away.



DE3CRAH
Where’'m I gonna go?

NICX
I don’t know. You're a siagle
woman now.
{ducks out)

INT. MALL CORRIDOR - LATER

A dense crowd of shoppers reveals Deborah--now 1o her new
designer dress-- aad Nick--now iz & tTeacy, Irzalian casual sui:
out of Interview Magazine-- walking along. Hick’s also sportinc
a new pair of trendy shades.

DEZORAH
(checking him out)
Not bad... Armani?

HNICX
{nods)
It wag on saie at Caollections.

DE3CRAE
You always .ocoked goad in Italian
clothes. They’re seéxier.

NICX
11l make a note of iv... -
{glances at her)
Do most womez lilke rhem-—0r 15 1T
just you?

DEBORAH
Depends on tie waman, abvicusly.

NICR
What about that one?

He nods to an elegant.iy dregsed WOMAN in her twenties carryinc
a shopping bag.

DEBCORAH
Fancy her, do you?

NICX
(1ifts shades)
More or less.

DE3CRAH
(teasirg him)
Want me to set you up?



NICX
1 can handle it, #hank you...-
Anyway, she laocks a 1ittle dumb.

DEBORAHR
) Just because she’s blonde,
attractive and young?

NICX
No, it’s just ilnstinct.

DEBORAH
Well, you’'re golng O have to make
up your mind. There’s a world of
choices out there...especially for
you mid~life guys. You know--tihe
demographics are all in your
favor.

They turn up tae escalator.

DEBORAE
How about that one?

She points to a gorgeous BLACK WOMAN in tight jeans
the escalator toward them.

DEBCORAH
You always went for them.
(Nick shrugs)
Don’t tell me you’'re getting
racist all of a sudden. Io Yyoux
business?

NICX
Ho. She could be...
(as the black woman
passes)
...interesting.

DEBORAH
Now’s your chance...She might want
o celsbrate your signing. Want
me to get lost?

NICK
I'm thinking about 1t.

DEBORAH
Okay, okay... Just be sures to
practice....

NICX
Safe sex?

83
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They get off tae escalavor.

NICX
Tou too.

DEBORAH

(turaiag onto the

next one)
0f course I will. Tou think I'm
going to go arcund andangering my
1ife for some...

(notices a trendy

dude )

. ..younger guy?

NICX
(checks him out as he
goes by)
Talk about brainless.

DESORAH
gow would you know?...And who said

anything about prains anyway?

NICR
Oh, you’ve got that with Cttg or
Dieter or whatever his name is.

DEBORAH
(as they get off
again)
Hans.

NICX
(nods toward the
young man)
Then let’'s go back and mest him.

He takes her arm to lead her pack down again.

DESORAH

{sharp}
Nieck.

NICX
You look great. What's the
hesitation? Older women are in.

DESORAH
Asshole!l

NICR
Well, how agre you goiang to meet
people?



B

They start walking coward the Maison du Caviar.

They

DEBCRAR
What about you? Planniag on
making the rounds of single’s
bars?

. NICX
I hadn’c thought about it.

DEBORAH
Buying a sports car and hiteting
che Nautiluos machines? What a
clicLe! Maybe one of those video
dating services would work...?

NICX
Or how about a personals ad?
Would you writa it Zor me? I mean
who knows me better than you.

DEBQRAH
Hey, no problem. “Apother
marriage bites the dust. Stmaighc
gingle man experiencing extreme
mid-life crisis seeks second
chance. No smokers oF druggies,
please. Must be willing to excuse
arm farts and unbearable snoring*

NICXK
(laughs)
The whole taing sounds DpTELLy
dismal.

DE3ORAH
Quel drag.

NICX
Pits.

DEBQRAH

(nods, shrugs)
We'll probably end up with pecple
we Know. .

NICX
That’s a laugh, isn’'t it? Who
would you go for?

enter the
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INT. MAISON DU CAVIAR - A FEW MINUTES LATER

As posh as it gets. silatinum balls onr the Christmas tIee. A
COCRTAIL PIANIST--Michael Fainstein-type--plays “"Let’s DO e
as the cork f£lies off

A BOTTLE OF PERRIER JOUZT

Tha tuxedo-clad bartender leans over to £ill the glasses of
Neborak and Nick who are seated with a few other pecple at the
elegant bar; the tables pehind them are already £illed.

DEACRAH
(raising her glass)
To Michael Chung.

NICX
(raising ais)
And Mrs. Chung.

They clink.

DE3ORAH & NICLX
The Chungst!

Deborah starts to drink.

NICK
(restrainsg her)
No, no. Wait a minute. Walt.
(raises glass agaln)
New life! May it be all you
desire.

DEZORAH
" (raises hers)
May you have a thousaad
adventures.

NICK
May you meet the man af youz
dreams.

DEBORAE
May you find eternal love.

NICX
(clinks)
And you.

DEBCRAH
(clinks)
And you.



mhey drink. The pianist sedques ints “Zasy to Love'.

couples get up to dance.

DEZORAH
Come on.
(takes nim by the
! hand)
0ld times sake.

She leads Nick out onto the £leor and they start to

DEBQRAH
(singing)
"You’d he so easy to love
So easy to idolize all others
akgove..."

NICK
{singing)
“So worth the yearning for...
So swell to keep every home Iire
burning for..."

They twirl gracefully across the flcor.

DEBORAE AND NICX
“We’'d be so grand at the game...
So care free together that it does
seem a Shame.”

NICX
(smiles, dances)
vYou never answered my guestion.

DEBQRAH
“That you can’'t see your failure
with me cause...”

NICXK
Which one of our Zfrieads you’d end
up with?

DEZCRAE

. *..you’d be oh so easy to love."
(hums, thinks)
' T like Daniel. But he doesn’t
surn me on.

NICK
thillip?

Savaral

dance.

87



DEZORAH
(comtinuing to dance)
He's very funny . 3ut can you
imagine going to bed with him?
{(makes face)

NICX
He's kind of cuddly.

DEBORAH
He's got to lose f£ifty pounds....
Whai about you? Which one would be
Ms. Right?
(decides)
Nora. She’d be perfect. Just your
type.

HMICX
At least let me make my own
decisions.
(stops dancing)
As a matter of fact, I £ind Nora
one of the least interesting women
in our group.

DEBORAH
How about Clndy?

N1cX
Ccindy? Cindy and Shelila are youg
pest friends. It’d be lixe
incest!

He walks over the bar. Deborah follows.

NICK
Maybe single’s bars 332 the
answer.

DEBORAH
At least they’re anonymous.

NICX
{bitter)
Right.

DEBORAH
plind dates are always &
pogsibility.

NICX
Sure. Telling your liZe story o
a stranger three aights a week.
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DESORAH
Sounds tedious.

NICX
Depressing.

DESORAR
Unbearable.
(raises her glass)
So. To the future.

NICX
(mordant)
Yes.... The Zuture.

DEBCRAH
(drinks)
Many hopes and many dreams.

NICZ
(scares at her)
Yes.

Deborah looks at him perplexed as he coatinues to stare at her
He doesn’'t say anything foT awhile.

DESORRH
{guspicious)
Are you thinking what I'm
thipking?
NICE
Propably.
DERORAH
Tell me.
_ NICK
(quietly)

I'm stuck with you. Tou hetrayed
me and I'm stuck with you .

DEBORAH
(drips sarcasm)
1 betrayed you? That'’'s
interesting.

NICX
Sure did.
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DEBORAH
{angering)
Who betraved me? What 1s this--tae
double standard revisited? 1 seem
to rememper you telling me about a
seven-month affair with a girl
named Ed.

NICX
(raises voice)
At least I had the guts to call my
£air off!

DEBORAH
(raises her voilce)
I was going to call mize aff!

NICK
The hell you were!

The people in the restaurant sy=m around, staring at taem.

DEBORAE
Will you keep your voice cown?

NICcX
Don‘t tell me what to do. £ 1
hadn’t had the courage to--

DEBORAH
{ stands)
T don't have to listen TO chis!
NICX
(stands)
So don’t!
DEBORAH
I won't!

She strides out of the restaurant. ¥e starts after her, stops,
remembering to pay. He reaches for his credit card, then,
realizing that will take too long, switches to casit.

NICX
{slaps a hundred on
che bar)
RKeep the change!

The bartender points to the pill. It’s not enough.

NICX
(slaps another
hundred down)
Fuck it. Take it all!l



He runs out.
BdT, MALL

Deborah is crossing near where the Mime i1s ent
when Nick catches up with her.

NICK
If you think you’re going to leave
without my telling you what I
shink, you're crazy!

DEBCRAH
(keeps moving)
I have no interest ia hearing
anpything you have to sayl

NICX
(grabs her, wild~
eyed)
Listen, you rotien miteh, I don’t
neede-

DERQRAH
(pushes.him &ZL)
Keep your wife-battering hands off
mes!

They catch the attention of the crowd and the
his act.

NICX
oh, planning on making 2 eitizen’s
arrest? Is that it?

DEBOQRAE
I might!

NICX
I bet yoy would.

The mime begins to imitate tiem as they argue.
. DEBORAH
You know--you’'re the lowest, TWO-
timing scumbag who ever lived!

NICK
Who are you? Mothew Theresa?

DEBCRAE
I can't stand you.

§-*

ertaining a crowd

-

Mime, wiho



NICX
Get out of my sightl!
DEBORAH
Wwhy don’t you leave?
NICK
Don'% worzy. I willl
DE2ORAH
(makes a IistT)
Then gol
NICX

(makes one back)
Why did I ever meet yau?

DEBORAH
Why did I kave children with you?

She starts circling him as if in a poxing rinag.

NIicX
(circling back)
What a wasted life!

DEBORAE
geventeen dismal years!

NICX
(shoves her)
Phony shrink!

DEBQRAE
(shoves back)
Shyster lawyer!

NICX
Leave me alonel

DEBORAH
You are alonge!

They shove each orher back and forta as she Mime imitates
every action.

NICX
I despise you!

DE3ORAH
I detest youl

HICX
I hate you!

32
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DESCRAE
I hate you more!

HICK
(advances on her)
1 never want to see your ugly face
or hear your whining volce as long
as I live! And I hate that dress!

She grabs him by the throat. e grabs her by tie taroat. She
rears her fist as if to slam him one. He pulls back his f£isct.

They start to swing at eaca other, lashing out with the blind

anger and fury of seventeen years wien

THE MIME

~=grinning idiotically anc Lmitating a raferse~- STeps hetwean
them.

NICX
(earaged)
Who asked vou, clown face?

He turas and slams the Mime right on the chinm, decking him.
ANOTHER ANGLE

Gasps, shouts, etc. 1mmediate consterzation as the crowd rushes
around the fallen man..

THE MIME

clutches his head as if he'’s in indescribable agony.
NiCX

rushes over to him, immediately upsec.

NICX

I'm sorry. I didn’t mean that. I
just went qut of control.

(trying to revive &

. him)
I love mimes, really. They’'re
ter=ific. I used to watch Marcel
Marceau on the Ed Sullivan show
when I was a kid.

A COUPLE QF SECURITY POLICE

appear out of nowhere, taking Nick by the arms as if zheyire
about to lead him off.
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DEBORAH

(rushes forward)
It’s alright, geatlemen... plaase.
I'm a licensed psychotherapist.

(indicates Nick)
This man is an outpatient ila my
care... I mwook him here because
ha's afraid of crowds and I wanted
him to get over the fear.
Obviocusly I didn’t succeed.

(extracts I. D.)
We muut be extra careful. He's
very sick...See.

(hands it to

policeman)
This is an extremely sensitive
situation.

While they examine Deborah’s papers, Nick bends over the groggy
Mime.

NICX
(hands him something)
I can only pray that & man with
your talent will forgive me.

The Mime locks in his hand at a hundred dollar bill.
Miraculously transformed, he jumps to his feet and dances off

The hlasé cops release Nick and wander ofs iato the crowd. He
locks relieved.

NICX
(to Deborah)
Thanks.

She shzugs.

r

A BEEPER goes ofZ, Deborah looks down. It’s hers. She shrugs
again, starts to ¢o, when another BEEIPER goes ofi. 1It's
Hick's.

HICX
My deal probably fell apar<T.
DE3ORAH
(weary)
I hope it's not mY patienc.
They head for
A BANK OF PAY PHONES

Almost simultaneously, they botl put theirs guarters in.



NICX
{into phoue)
Code 3245.

DEBORAH
(into phone)
Code 4639.

NICX

{to Deborah)
It’s the kids... in Mammoth
already. They say not TO WOITT.
Nobody’s hurc.

DEBORRH
That's goeod.
(hangs up, exhales)
Mine was from Hans.

NICX

{winces)
Oh.

{into phone)
Credit card 213-553-0437.

{checks card)
1 want Mammoth Lakes, Califormia,
714-555-4630. Person-to-person for
Sam Fifer.

DESCRAH
I'm gonna retura tae call.

NICX
Do what you want.

Deborah hesitates, then puts in another quarcer, dials a
aumber.

NICX
(into phone)
I's his father calling.

DERORAR
(£latly)
Hello, Hans. 1It's me....

NICX
(trying to hold
himself togetier)
Sam, how’s it going? How's the
snow?. ..
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DEZCRAH
You've been worZied about
me?...Yes, it is my aaniversary.
Thank you.....
NICK
{choked)
y There’s none. What a shame...No
I'm ckay...
H
l DE3ORAH
. {tense)
I Yes, it has been difficuls...
BN YTes...
' NICX
) (as he looks at
Denhoral)

Some of the kids are goling to LI
June Mountain tomorrow? Well,
that’'s sometimes & better bet...

DEZORAHE
(as she looks at
Nick)
You would?...No, I don’'t think
that would be good. It wouldn't be
appropriate.

NICX
How muci?...

DEBQRAH
No, not aow. HNotL tomorzow eicher.

) NICX -
Two hundred meore for you and you
) Jennifer? That’s an expensive
weekend, Sam.

DEBORAHE
(watching Nick,
pained)
¥o, no, Eans. 7Tou don’'tc
understand me. I don’t want to do
that... Absolutely not.

Niek turas and looks directly at her.

DEBORAH
Hans. you know tiat’s a
manipulation. I can’t ever ses

you again. I don’t want to. It
just doesn’t work amy mere. it’'s
over. I'm sorry.



She hangs
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NICX
(emotional)
30y, do I spoil vou rids.
(sears in his eyes)
111 wire the money tonight.

DESORAE
Good-bye, Hans. Good luck.

up-

NICX
3ye, xid. Love you...0k, your
mother sends her love.

He Rangs up.

The Woman
to him.

She nods.

NICX
e kids send their love.

DE3RCRAHR
I really wish they wouldzn’t ga to
Jupe Mountain. Thaat’'s where Clncy
broke her leg.

NICX
Sam’s a great skier and Jennifer’s
alrsady better tian Clndy.

DEBORAR
Are you sending the money?

HICX
They wanted two hundred buz I'n
only sending one-£ilty.

DEBORAE
(looks at kim)
I anded it.

NICX
I kaow.

Welcoming Official walks uwp TQ Nick, savs scmetiing

NICX
(to Deborah)
Qur car. They fouad it...
still want a cab?
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NICX
1711 walk you.

She shrugs.

They start walking. As they do so, the Mime tiptoes up and
presents them each with a Tose.

NICR
Hey, thanks.

DESQRAE
That'’'s sweet,

Nick reaches for some money in his pocker but the Mime waves
him off with a smile and tiptoes away.

Deborah and Nick continue walking. In the distance we heaxr the
cocktail PIANO coming from the waison du Caviar (Coles Porter’s
“You Do Scmething to Me.")

NICX
Do you think tiings like this
nappened to our DATedtS and thelir

friends?

DESCRAH
It happened then too. Bellieve
me. .

NICX

Teah, but we Xaow toO much.
Jetween "People Magazine’ and
*Sixty Minutes,” you can’t heln
but get some wild ideas.

DEBORAE
T don’'t think we should bBlame Mike
Wwallace and Barbara Walters for
our affairs.

NICX
3arbara Walters doesn’t do “Sixty
Minutes."

DE3SORAH
vou know what I mean.

They laugh.

By now now they have reacned the exterior of whe Maison du
caviar. The music stops tiem and thev look inside.
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FINDOW SHOT - THE MAISON DU CAVIAR

A COUPLE is dancing. The COCXTAIL STANIST can be zeard sisging
-ke Cole Dorter song clearly..

SINGER
»1 was mighty blue, rhought
my life was through

il the heavens opened and I

gazed at you.
Something happens to me and the
strangest feeling goes th. ough
me.."

NICX AND DEBCRAH
lock at each other and then, ever SO renderly, they xiss.

SINGER
*vou do something to me.
Something that simply mystiiies
me.
Tell me, why should it be you had
the power to hypnotize me?

Holding hands, they start down the sscalator. They’'re silenct &
moment, then they both speak at the same time. (The Cole Porte:
Music can still be heard in the packground.)

NICX

Could we?

DEZCRAE
Wwe could...

NiCc=
Do you think?

DESORAH
YTes.

NICX
Why now?

DEBQRAH
It*1]l never be the samte.

NICX
Never.

DEBORAHE

¥othing’s ever the same.

NICX
I know.



DE3ORAH
1£ it were the same 1T would be
boring.
NICXK
That‘s true.
DEBCRAR
1f we had been faithful...
HICX
We would have been borlag.
DEBORAH
From now on, you kaow wihat?
NICX
Let’'s he boring.
DESCRAR
Dm you think you can?
NICX
Yes...What about you?
DEBORAH
Yes.
NICX
7ou call Cindy aad I’ll get the
sushi.
DEBORAH

I‘1ll go with you.

NICK
That'll make abouz eleven hundred
bucks for the sushi alone.

DEBORAE
This iz going to be our most
expensive anniversary.

The CAMERA starts to PULL BACK takiag in more and more of
MALL as Nick and Deborah hecome smaller.

DEBORAE
Whera's your windsurZboard?

¥icX
Yeah, where is it? Where’d you
leave iz?

100

the
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DEZCORAE
Wwhat do you mean where’'d I leave
iz? Where’'d you leave it? Dom’t
tell me you lost 1t!

NICX
Tou’re always accusing me oI
losing everything. You're
responsible for that poard. Tou
bought it for me.

DEBORAH
Don't lose your temper!

NICZ
When have I ever lost my temper?

DEBCORAE
You smashed the poor mime in tae
jawl

NICX
Screw him. He made a hundzed
bucks.

They laugn.
EXT MALL

By now the camera is outside the mall pulling far, Zar, back T
survey the city ltselZ. Deborah and Nick contiaue To aIgue,
barely audibly, as tae lyrics of Cole porcer’s seong take over.

SINGER

*vYou do something to me.
Semething cthat simply mystiiles
me.
mall me, why should it be you lave
the power to hynpotize me?
Let me live undermeath your spell,
do do--that voo doo--that you do--

ga well.
For you do scmetilng to me
That nobody else could do.

FADE QUT



