v

[

i

THE S4UID AND THE WHALE

B

Iy

Moah Baumbvaolh

0 portion of this zovipn wmay ke gerforems:, yaoers
any means, or gusied or publisnad v any medium
wyitten gonsens of FQUID AND WHALE 090, and SAMUDL

duned, or ased By
hout the pyrior
HDWYN FLLmS.

Samusl Coldwyn Films Final Drafy

9570 West Pico Blwd YZ00S

Sce 430 Sguid and the Whale Incg
Los Angeles ChA 24035 Samuael Golidwyn Films

a1l Righte Reserved



BLACK

FTRANK (V..
sMom god me wvexsus yvou and Dad.

[

INT. TENNIS COURTE - DAY

renc-like bubkie. Aboub sight courks. Mostly =opiy.
Om 5, BEENARD BER¥MRN, lalbs
lake

A big

an oldey couple playg on 2.
40%g, and WALT BERKMAKN, 16, play against JOAN BERKMAN,
3075, and FRANK BEREMAN, 13, Frank, who's skilled Eor his

ane, gerves a bullet

BEFNERD

PRANK

That Ilgoked prslty good.

BLENARD
Tt was oun.

GAN
{far Frank's bensfir;
It did lock good.

WALT

Erank, it was oubl

BERNARD
I1t's my cali.  Out!

Frank locks back in disbeliel.

BERNARDL {OONT D)
fagids to wWali)
If wou can, oy and it af wour
mocher's backhand, it’s prenty weak.

WALT
Gor iF,
h Walt smacks o

Frank serves a soft second serve whi

£ &
Joan®s backhand. She can’y rverurn i

[ e

JORN
Don't gloat, Walt.

Frank tosses the bailg back over ths ner to

BERNARD
5 ogames Lo 3, us.

"

Bernard, rlearly selfl-taught burv effective, gerves intc the

LY o

i
K
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CONTINUED .

BERNARD (CONTD:
Fack! Come on, Hernard.

Rarnard, dom't curge!

BEARNARD
I'm cursing ar mysali,

Berpard serves. Frank returns 1f. Walt wollevs at his
mother' g head. She ducks., 1tz in,

BERNARD {(CONT D}
Wigae Shob.

WALT
Thanks.

WALT
it's part of the game, Mom,

Bernerd gerves. Joan returnms 1f.  Bernard hits an approach
fshot and goas o the nebt. Joan bhilss 2 weak lob and Begnard
smashes it. The kall smacks off Joan's bkack and saiis onto
anobher court. Bernard laughs.

WALT {[CONT D}
Yao!

doan, disgusted, drops her racgust acd walke off the courf.

BEREARD
Jpan!  I'm sorry! It was an accident!

approacn bthe nein.

Bernard goes after her. Frank and ¥Wal:t
&y by the sntrancs,

They watch Barnard amd Jean talk ove

;

2n head, smiling!
Yo aokb

a second gsrve,

akas
toe g

Joan, angrily, walks cur leaving Hernard behind. Bernard
waves For the kids to follow.  Both the bovs groan.

INT/EAT. THE BERXMAN 'S PEUCGEOT - DUSK

TITLE:
Park Slope, Brocklyn, New York
L3386
Bernard drives an cld margon Pgugect. Joan in the

HALERNGAY GEal .

s
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CONTINUED:

in the back, Walt iistens Lo nis Walkman as hs oulls on a
lowse sixing on the peck of his father’s segat,  Fraok reads
a bock on che Galavagos Islandsg.

xS

INT, FRANE'S ROOM - NIGHT

Frank drinks mouthwash. gargles and swallows it. He
readjugts the posiiien of a gegramic turtie on a shelf full
of different sige rurrtles. Hig walls arve covered with
poBhaers of Vitas Serulitas, Archur Ashe and plovurss of
animals fLrom the Balapagos Tzland.  He «limbs into hed.
Jean alts begide hin.

FRENK
Did Dad hit you on purpoeses?

JORN
No, he weuldn't do thab, but he got
too caught uh in the game,

FRANK
1% felt on purpoie.

JORN
{pause]
T know what you mean. Bub 1L wasn’ o,

They hoth gay nothing for & moment.

PEANK
Are you gsthing a divorcs?  You
promised when we were in New Hampshira
vou and Dad would always be married.

AN
Which New Hampghiyse?

FRAXK
The one where bthe gat gob caunght in
o

JCAN
T donty rsmember.

FRRENZ
You &id, 1 asked vou when w2 weye 1n
Hew Hampshire and you promised.

Joan srudies his face.

GO
Did I7?  Hmm,

FRANK

fpavse}
Do ths ant with the iron oo,

{CONTINUED]
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COHNTINUEDG

JORN
Ckay, but you're getiting too old for
that .

Sher takes hig harve fgor and walks with her fingernails
aTross ibs bottow.

JOEN {DONT D
Here comes Che ant with the iron
boota

Prank’'s ve clienches, both Ioving and hating the
tioklis

{2} I

Fa
hries
INT. BROCELYN HOUSE - MIGET

A parby. ¥ide aathey in clusters. ®Walt and his buddies,
LANMCE and JEFFREY, 16, hang out by the window. - ®Hals
lectures:

WaALT
Th's Wellies' masterplece; really. Hany
people think 1t's Citizen Kane, but
Magnificent Amberscne, if it hadn’t

been suined by thes studlo, wouldive

bean his crowndng achlievemenh, 2z it
ig. it'g still briiliant. Ir'g tho »nid
shory, genius nob Deing recognized by

the 11duamry

LARCE
It spounds great. Who's in it

i)

WALT
{pause}
Drson Welles? I don't know, I haven'n
segn it ysn. I‘ve meen grillis.
{eonfidance yeuurning)
My Dad turned me on €0 ib,

They watch SCOPHIE ZREENBERG, 17, wbe is probably gcoing tco
be guite precty, bur hasn’t gottan there yst, agross the
rvoom talking to her frieads,

JRFFREY
Sophia’s locking good.

!—‘

ANCE
Walt, I heard she likes vyou.

wALT
She‘s kind of cute.

JEFFREY
Yery Jute,

{CONTINURD)



CONTINUED:

WALT
Yeah, ane’s furs.  She'd nob gorgeous,
nough., Bhe's not Karte Roache culea.

FATE ROACHE, 156, ons of those girls who got real pretby
real fast, talks to a group of boys,

LBNTE
Mo, bubt whe i3 1 mean, begides Kate
Foachs. And Kace just likes colleage
assholes.

JEFFREY
fticks. She's a whore.

STTS, 15, theiy other friend approaches. Lance holds oub
hiz finger like it’s radar and picking up a signal coming
from Otbte. Hae besps guinker and quicksr.

FFFERE
WNOE

Coh, my loser detector is golng
wff,. .beep. . .beep.. . bsep. ., . .beep...

Otro is cliearly used to this, but sEiil annoyed.

OTT0
Ckay, £nough.

LANC
You know Qtoc’g never terked off,

WALT
Reslly?
o7TTe
Thanks, Lanss., Lasc btime I eonfide in

¥ou ar a sleepover.

JEFFREY
Wiy wouldn®e you Jjerk of €7

[

J

CTT
.

Heswsney 2ocurred To me

WALT
You think Sophie's cubtse snough?
For whare?

WALT
To pe my girifriend,

{CONTINTED)



(¥4

CONTINUED: {23

LANCE
I heard
WNelzon BRarton ovar braak.

WALT
Peallv? He’s an ass.  Isn’U
genior, she’ll he l=

T T

You don’ b have £ marry her.

JRFFREY
furk her.
COnR .

Just
your
They both icck at Jeffrey, taken aback.
WALT
Jeaud .

ecbion,

in Walts dire
GIger  Looking.

Sophis loocks i
H 1

Looks back and she's no

QMITYED

INT . UEREMAN LIVING ROGM =« MORNING
Frank walks down the gnalrs, ready for

folding up the couch.

Fuck her ass.

He looks away,

ghe toock her shirt off for

ahe a

aving for oolliege.

Wikh

chen

school .

tyying £o do it guickly.

FrANK
what are vou doing?
EERNARD
Just fixing up the couch.
FRANK
2id you sleep there?
BERNARD
(pavse]
Yeah, ouvr bed iz hurting =y back.

RRAMNK
Ign*t the oouch worss rhan
For backa?

BERNARD

Fao. Thisg...whis iz betuvar,

EXT. BROOKLYN STREET - MORWING

Walt walks Frank to achool.

bookbags.

the bad?

{CONTINUED;
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FRANK
when does Mom's story oome ouf in the
magazine?

WALT
It s not a magazine, 1ifs a literary
fournal Next menth, I fhink.

FRAMNK

WALT

Well, . . Dad infigenced her., She nsval

wrote before she maet him,

FRANEK

I haven 't yead any of Dad's books.
WALT

I*wve locked at them. They're graab.

Very dense. I think ke nesds a new
agent. Ii'g besn too long since his

last hook. The publishing worid isn’:

receptive always te real literary
calent.

FRAMK .
Maybe Mom will ke famous instead.

WELT
Dad’s tha writer.

FEANK
But maybe Mom's better.

WALT

That'g way ¢Fff base, ¥Frank., Way oFf

baze.
INT. HIGHSCHOGGL HALLWAY - DAY
INSERT: A sigun-up shes® written in thres <¢olox

marksr on poster bosrd packed up on a bulletin
reads: CCAN YOU DO OSOMETHING NO OHE EBELSE CANT

s of magic
noard. Iu
PROVE IT AT

THE ANNUAL MIDWOOCD HIGH TALENT SHOW. BE THERE GR BE

RECTANGULAR

A& rectangle made of yarn is gluesd o the botrom of the

SLYN.
Walr and another kid, TONY study the poster,

WaLT
Wnat are you genna do, Tony?

{CONTINUED



CONTINUED .

TONY
Pugpets . T make my own puppets and
pavform thess rather elabcorats and
innovative narrvatives that I invent
for shem. Yoursaelf?

WALT
{shrugs)

T think I mig just de a4 song oI

SULTAY.
INT. TENNIS COURTE - DAY
The pubble Frank, in higz mismatched whites, gerves to bho
instructer, IVAM, lave 30’3, CARL, 132, waits Ris turn at
whe baseline, Beynard watoches from the zidzlinmes.

TRANE
Ivan hin with Arthur Ashe onos.,

CARL
Haan't he ranked like four hundred and
W or something?

FEANK
Two hundred and sixty-eight. He gaid
Ashe was a gentleman and thanked Ivan
afrer rhey hit. Ivan ¢ould‘ve been a
champion :f he hadn’t hurs his knes.

Ivan “oas to the net,

IVAN
Okay, brothewr, len’s2 see poms ground
grrokes

Ivan volleys to Frank who smacks a bullet way ount,

VAN {CONT D}
¥ou gotha gase up bhers, @y brobhesr,
Jimmy Cennors hits evervthing as hard
ag he can, but we cgan’t all get away
with thaf. Let's see a backhan

E.J

Frank trizs his wesak, flat one handed backhand.

IVAN {QONT D)
Two hands. My hrother, who taught veu
Lhege junkyard strokes?

FRANE
My Dad, He's gelB-maughl,
IVAN
I heard that. Well. we’'re gonna have

to urnde some of this damage .

{CONTINUED,
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FHANE
He won't like ihat,

TVAN
Hey, Sernard, you teaching my brother
Junkyard chip sneia?

Sernard perkse up and jogs onbte the oourt.

BEENARD
A one handed nhackhand is an elegany
BTFOKE .,

IYaN
My beother dossn' b wani a weak ohip
shoet for 4 bacxhand.

ERANEK
T don’t care.

DERNEARD
I’y MeBnroe' 3 stricke, He's a master
off the chip game.

Ivan shrugs, checks his watonh and turng o the bhova.

I \}‘I\,l\]
Chay, =y brovhersz, thar’s it for
voday

BERNARD
Ivan, vou want to Bit & libtle?

IVAN
I aor a few minubes,

HEENARD
Prank, you and Jarl hamg out. 4Give me
VOUT TACOUSL .

T T0:

Barnard holds Frank’s junisr racguet and, in his strest
clothes, waltz at the baseline. He dabs his forehsad wilkh
Frank’s single wristband. They begin. Ivan has £iuid
strokes, Bernard his awkward slices. Thare's 4 palvable
vengion as the btwe men hic, Derard playing full ouv.  Frank
and Carl wacoh, impregged Bernmard can hold his own. RBeroand
hits a slice backhand down the Line and approaches the net.
Ivar puts 1t away.

IHT/BET. BEENARD' 3 PEUCECT - USK 1a

Eernard drives. having sweated through hig shirt angd pants.
Frank, in the front ssat.

{CONTINUED)
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BERENAERD
Are you inberested in oany arvs?

FRANYK
D wouldn' t mind being a pro.

BERNARD
Tttg wery hard o be a professioc

playear. hs good ag even someons
Tvan i, he 130177 in a lzague wi

MoEnnoe oF Connors.

FEANEK
I den‘t mean a pro like uthat. T
Like & pro oab the bhubble. Like

BERNARD
Yoo don't want ©£o he a pro.
(pauge)
I'm zurg I lo5st my parking space
wa're gonng have to drive arouand

FRANK
Lan you drop me off£?
DERKARD
Ko, I packed yaou vp, the least
car de is ride around with me
_ FRANK
treaigned;
Ghay,
INT, HALT S ROOM - WNIGHT

e START on
and MOVE to she sheet music for the gong,
CUONTINUE up o Walt, who wgibks crosslegged,
playing along on guiltar.

INT. LIVING HIGHT

ROOM -

Bernard and Joan siy on the <ouch watching
and singsg the same Pink Flovd sopnsg. Frank

WALT

*Hey you. Cub there in the

The koys finish bhe song.
JOAN

Terrifi¢, hcneys!

HERMARD

2id you write that song?

Walt,

the record slaeve of Fink Floyd’s “The Hal
“Heyy Yon®

e e
L.

nal
liks

i

M,
Twarn.

=14

£

OO b
= B

headphonss

[
[ %}

ar Walt plavs
Bings DACK uUp.

Barnard and Jean applaud.

(CONTINUED:



CONTINUIES |

HALT
Tas,

Frank looks ap Walp, surprised.

WALT [CONT'D}
Frank had some good ideas too.

Joan smiles at Frank. He ghrugs modestly, but confused.

BERNARD
Vary denge. VYeyy inverssting.

WALT
¥sah, I signed up for the talent
thing they hawe at sgchool.

JORN
isuddenly sternd
Great. Make sure you practice a lon.

WALT
fannoyed)
Mom. .. 111 be Eins.

SCAN
Just remssbsr, youll bz in fronv of s
lot of pwople.

WRLT
Hom, don’t ruin the whols thing for
me.

EEHNARD

-

Tou'll win, If you don't win,
someching’s wrong with them -- which is
probably ths case actualily . PFemople can
be wary stupild.

The phone rings. Jpan, in an overly cdasual gesture, srands
and walks tighrly, but briskly inte the kischen.

JOUEN

Trli gmt o it.
Bernard wabcvhes her disappsesar.
HERNARD

Walr, weouid yvou like to come Lo wy
clasg tomorrow after scheol?

WALT
Yeralt,

FRANK
Coaid I comae?

{CONTINUED:
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CONTINUER: {2)

BERMARD
You have TeRilLE.
{pauses)

You're going to b doing thay which is
its own thing.

A muffied *Helle” from the other room, scome hushed
conversarion., Bepnard still locks in Joan’s diregticon,
trying to make out what she’' = saying. hils face darkening.

FrANYK

Look now young Dad looks.

Frank hoids a copy of Undsr Waber a novel by Bernard
Bayrkmasn. He shows Walt the photo of their Dad on th
of the bool,

WLLT
That's Funny.

They laugh., Bernard’s eyes vemain fixed on the kitchen,

WALT {COFT i

ad, can I have thig?

BERMARD

Okay .

WAL
Would you write somethuing in it

Bernard, distracred, opens the book
Wishes” angd hig signature. & moman

E
o, n
and writes "Sad” in parentheses. Wall examines Lb, amiiss,

and sayzg cheerily:

Thanks.
INT. BROCKLYN SCLLESE CLASSROOM - DAY

Sernard sibs arcund a table with fifvs

&n U
Walt sice Chere as well., LILI THORN, 24, dg hey story.

LiLI
*1 abseord sex indiscoriminately, numd
and impartgial. I suack men of their
interigys, a ftuck chat unites .Tohn,

Dan, Zcoct, Whowmever. In the popular
lugt angd gaternal huas for ny

"

PeBEEesgion. .,
We MOVE arcund the rogm of students, whe mostliy listen
politely or with vague intersst. One 1s a buriy, curly
hairad GifY who stares intently atb Lili, but doesn’ i appeatr
£2 be ilistening. Walt iz fascipated. Bermard watghes, al

very lnterszatsd.

CGRADUATE STUDENTS.
TeA

wad



-

INT/EXT.

Sevpard drives, in a bright mood.
him,

BERNBARD' 5 PEUGEDT

DUSK

TERNARD
Sha'a a very rigky writer, Lili. Very
racy. T mean, sxhibiting per ount in
chat Fashion iz warvy racy. 1 mean
Lili pas her influsncgs in post sodern
Iitevature, ic's a bit derzvative of

Kafka, but for a student, very rauy.
pid vou get thar it was her cunt?

G, vean.

Did you like 31u?

BERNARD
You'd like Kafxa. Cne of my
predecesscrs.  Parhiculariy The
Metamorphosis,

WLLT
{committing to meEmory!
The Metamorphosis.

Bernard Lwurneg bthe cayvy gnto vthelr block.

BERNARD
No facsking epaces.

WALT
111 keep you company while we look.

BEENARD
Thank vyou.

WALT
Dad, what were your wives like hefore
Mom?

2ERNARD
Rife really. The first cns was
annuiiled. I was DI1neT@en.

WALT
what wasy she 1like?

BERNARD
The annullsd one?

Walt in the seat

13

i4

neExt o

{CONTINUED!



CONTINUED:
WALT
N, the one you'd call a wifs.
SERNARD
{thinks!
Bifficult
Ths car turns the corner. Joan and a MAN are talking very

AN 2z
clogs. Walt cranes his neck Lo get 4 bebrer icok. Bernazd
sees bhils Too.

That’s Mom,

BERMARD
{hlankly!
Yaeah, that’ s mom,

driving.

3
jay
T
P
e
i
Hi

K,

BERNARD (CONT' D}
{pavae, to himselfl
Whar was she wearing? No, [ guess
I*we eseen that hbeifcre,

Helithar of thew says anything. Dernavd hivg the biinker.
INT ., DINING ROCM -~ NIGHT

The Lamily sabs in silence.  Walt makes quick eye sonract
with his mother whe smilas warmly at him. He dossn’s smile
parck. Berznard looks diastracted, upset. Frank takes a nut
off his plate and puts it up his nose.

TORMN
Frank! Did you just pun thab pesnut
Up your nase?

FRANK
{pause}
flashew. Yas,

He briss b blow it out, bur to no avail. Hs looka ap his
mecher, unsure of what to do.

J—QM‘-} )
Ch, pickle., Thaz's just an ildiotic,
stupid thing to do. That peanut can

Kill you.
Frapk acts like he got it out,

FRANEK
Mo, in'as out. T got 1in.

But he didp’t, Walt gives Frank 2 lock, rnurns to his Dad.

{CONTINUED]



I_ﬁ
)

CONTINUED:

nInT

Fidia l

We' re raading & Tale of Two Cfitles in

BERKARD

gohoels, bus T onhink David Toppecfield
or Grazabt Expscriations iz amuch richer
What is iz abour hiabschool that you
read a1l nhe worst books by good
writevs?

JOAN
You should read it yourself and see
what you think of Lt

WALT

focurtliy)

I don’t wanna waste my time,

Joan is surprised by this.

INT., LIVING ROCM - NIZHT

Barnard is arranging the
wliwk,

INT., LRIFTNG ROCM -~ CONTINUOUS

Joan L9 typing at tha dining room tabls,

the doorway and watchez. He looks atb
ragentnent .
BERNARD
What ars yvou writing?
JOAR
I'm working on the Peugect
BERNARD
Did you take my note about
W OAN
Some of it
DERNARD
Does he still die?
o G2
Yean
BERRARD

:h., I8 rthat any good?

Walt dowsn't

puil-ocut gouch Eor
click is coming from the other
glazs of water and his watch by the badside

o 110
and

Iosk up.

"

A click,

Elaces a
goes 1nto:

Bernard stops in

her with gilent

sSCory.

the ending?

Then you didn’i take my nole.

The phone rinas. bothn look at

ATISWRES LT,

Thay

i,

& pause

and Jazan

{CONTINUEDS
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JOAN
Hello?...Hi...

She looks at Bernard awkwardly. Suddenly he charges at
her, grabs the phone and slams it down.

INT. FRANK’'S ROOM - NIGHT 18

The distant sound of yelling. Frank rolls over in bed,
trying not to listen. He tries to breathe out of his
nostril, the cashew still lodged up there.

INT. WALT’'S ROOM/HALLWAY - NIGHT 19

Walt, sitting up in bed, is trying to hear. His father
yells, "“You’'re making me crazy!”. Walt gets up and walks
down the hallway. He lies down at the top of the stairs
and listens.

INT. BERKMAN LIVING ROOM - MORNING 20

Walt and Frank are putting on their coats, packing
bookbags. Bernard stands in the doorway.

BERNARD
Umm, boys, make sure you come home
right after school.

FRANK
Why?

BERNARD
We’re having a family conference.

WALT
What’s that?

BERNARD
A talk. Just come home.

WALT
What about?

BERNARD
We’ll go over it tonight.

WALT
Can’'t you give us a hint?

BERNARD
(flustered)
No, just...tonight, we’ll go over
everything.



o
pd

23
Sed

EAT. BROOKLYM IJTREET - MCREMING

[af}
ot
it

Walr and Frank walk in silence, both looking soxicus. ¥
drops Frank off ap his aschoel.

IMNT. SuURWAY ~ MOBRNING
Wals sits, a blank locsk on his face.
INT, JUNIORE HIGHMSUHCOL LIZRARY - DAY

Frank sibts with Cazrl on & souch. Carl zalks ingcessantly.
Frank deoes nob respond.

EXT. BROOXLYMN STREET - TATE DAY

Same spot. Frank is walitbing ag wWalt picks huim up. They
start home togebher, ¢ust 48 anxious and silent. They do

not gpeak. sven Lo say, Hello.

INT, BEREM&N LIVING RGOM - DHSK

Frank and Wait sit in fronr of Bernmard in an oddly formal
manner,

SERNARD
Just waiting for your mother.

Tha toller flusmhes agd Jean comesz out of rhe bathrooom and
joins them. The boys hold their noses.

O, mom.

JORN
Saorry. Okay,

BEERNAED
Dkay. ALl ser?

JCAN

BERNARD
Okay, your mom and I...

Anticipating what’'s coming, Frank just bursts inko tears.

BERNARD {OONT'D}
Ckay.. . yeah. . Mom and I are goiay. ..
ioff Frank's tears)
Yaah...we’ e goisng Lo separate,

Framk puts his haad in hisz hands, crying harder. walt
locks at his brooher and back at his Mom who emiles at him.
He doean’t know what Lo sav.

{CONTINUERD
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CONTINUED

JORN
You're not going o be lsaving either

£ .
2D us.

BERNARD
{1ike 31b's a great
oprortunityl
Wa’re gonna have joint
cugtody . . Frapnke, i1t's okay. I've got
an elegant new house across the park.

FRANY
herogs the wpark: That's so far away.
Ts that weven Brockiyn?

BERNARD
It'a only five stops oin the subway
frowm here. Tt’s an elegant blook.

The filet cf the neighborhond.
fgmiling at wWalh)
we'll have a ping pong table,

WALT
I dor'%t play ping pong.

SFOAN
And we'll koth gse you equally.

wWalT
How will that work?

BEENARD
we‘re spiliring up the week,
Alrernating days.

FRANK
Why?

BEENARD
Cause I love youn and want Lo sss you
a3 much as your mother docs.

WALT
But therefz geven days.

BREANARD
Eight .

WALT
How will you split evenly with sevan
days?

BREAENARD
T got you Tuzaday, Wednesday and
Savurday. AaAnd every other Thursday,

ig.

{CORTINUED:
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FPRANK
forying!
Every other?

BERNARD
That's how we 2ach have you egually.

JOAN
That was your father’sg ldea.

FRANK
faobbing:
Don'w go this.

WALT
How will I get o zchools

BERNARD
Thzre’'s a gudway four Blocks from fhe
houae FoLrr or five. tgr mors than

Six blioockwn,

WatrT
Hhnat about the cat?

The CAT, a far furry thing, watches from the archway.

JOMY
Znit. the oat.

BERNARD
We didn-t disouss the oat,

Bernard looks ab Joan, who is waiting for his Co answer.

JUOAN

Your father will pick bim up ou those
days whern vou’ re gwitching houses.

BERHARD
{annoyead!
111 have §o drive here two addlitional
times a week?

JUAR
T guess so., You ot a4 place on the
cthey sids of the park. If you'd
gutten a place nsar hege, it wouidn’t
be a problem,

BERNARD
Tiis neighberhood has gotran wvery
eRpensive, Joan, 1t's very painful

for me to atay in thig neighborhood,
vou know that, Don't be difficult. I
feel banighed,

{CONTINUED)
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Frank starts orying again.

JOAN
Gh, pickle. ..
#wALT
So, Dad, what will happen with the

cany
frealizing!
And my guitar. Who will tvangfer my
quitar?
BERNARD
tmatbering)
We 1l figure somsihing oub.

IKT. BEREKMaAN BATHRCGOM - NIGHT

A

Joan bhrushes her testh, She turns and is ztartied
Walt in the doorway. He's very grave.

o
&2
a
k2

T
i

WALT
Is ib cause Dad izt as saccessfal as
he uged o pe’?

Joan says nothing.,  She spits into the gink,

WAL (CONT
Mow that you’re publishing and he--

SOAN
Walt. that'z net a nice thing teo gay.

WALT
Beravas thig 18 a graezt Ffamily and I
don' bt know why you'ze sorewing it up.

JOAN
If we covid zveid ib, I would.

WALT
Why are you deing this gow? You'wve
been together sixieen years- -

JOAN
Saventsen.

HALT
I can‘t imsgins iiving with you guys
like rhiz, :

JCRN
LDon' € most of voury frisnds alrsady
have divorced parventa?

WALT
Yeah, but I don’io.

{CONTING

5D}



27

23

SONTIMUED:

face has a light sheen of swaat. She

b
=

Joan’ s buries her
face in a towsl for @ momank. She regurtages and locks
gyes with her son.
JOBN
¥ell, now vou do
HALT
T think you'ye doing 2 focliish,
focligh thang.
JOEN
Listen, g¢hicken, I understand how
wnNnREppPyY you are.  I°'m unhappy too.
And I don’u want you or Frank bo bhlame
vourgelf for any of this,
iediraot)
it has nothing Lo do winh you.
Walt, flustersd, walikz inbe his room,
Joar looks ab hersalf in the wiyror, Shs leans in, hsay

lips are wvery dry.
and Lears it Frowm her lip.

1T

WI, JdEREMAN LIVIHG ROCGH -

Hernard zleep

by with a sta

INT. FRANK'ES ROOM - WIGHT
Frank wakes up wich a start

Woa, woa.
He lacks dawn at niz Fesl
bed |
SORN
Ehn It's ockav,
FRANK
{pailge:
Ars those bhoows?
JCAN
Yeg
FRANK
wWhy are they ¢
JOAHN
Beosuse I bougheo
tey loge rhem.

2 on the pull-our couch,
ck ef booka in her arms,

oing under

She takes a loose piece of chapped skin

It starts to bDizged.

NIGHT

Joan guiecly walks

Joan iz aliding bogks ander hisz

go back to slssp.

These are my books.

the h=sa?

them and I dona’b wano

{CONTINUED:

i
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CONTINUED
Joan gies
@avs to he

EXT.

Wale and F
red and pu

Frank bura

Frank kbake

him off and keads for

BROGEK

22

down on the Zlooy orogslegged. ghe miahs and
rself,
JOAN {CONT' DI
thes back on the sheli when
- loavaesy,
WEN STREET -~ MORNING 2
rank walk to school in silenoe.  Frank’s eyes are
Efy Eyom crying. #Walt stavs oool.
WALT
wntil things sre certain I don't thiok
we sheould say anythine Lo anyone yer.
FrAd
Wy
WLLT
Cavee we nevsey k¥now snd [ don’ o wanc
recplie to know our business.
FREANK
I vold Carl
WALT
Alraady?
ERANE
T ¢alied him last night, I alaso cold
Matt and Dale.
ts infa tears just thineging abpout it.
WALT
arid Tale., Shii, now everyone wiil
know, Jesus, Frank.
FRANK
Mom says we should tell pecple.
WALT
Mom deossn’t have to go o school
Stop crying.
5 cff For him schosi. Walt, dismissively, waves

bLie subway.

EXT. SUBWAY PLATFORM - MORNING ig
Walt, Jeffrey, Otte and Lance axit the Crain. Walt wants
te say something, but doesn't know how be say 1t.  The

athers are
U,

a bir gtiltad ag wall, aware that gowething 13

TLOWTINUED)
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23.

LANCE
I constantly get a boner on the D
train.

JEFFREY

Just the D?

LANCE
Other trains too. Bus sometimes. New
York transportation pretty much does
it.

WALT
My parents are divorcing,

The boys all kind of mumble, nod.

WALT {(CONT'D)
I figured you all might know already,
but that‘s...anyway, it sort of sucks.

More mumbling, agreeing. ©Otto turns to Waltc.

OTTO
I heard it's joint custody. Joint
custeody blows.

WALT
I was told it's better.

OTTC
It's miserable. My parents didn’'t
want to uproot me and Rebecca so we
stayed in the house and they both took
separate apartments and switched off
coming to us. Then my Mom met Dexter,
and my Dad freaked cut. And then they
sold the house and I go back and forth
anyway. Joint custody blows.

L train rumbles into the station. CUT TO BLACK,

INT./EXT.

BERNARD'S PEUGECT - DUSK 31

Bernard pulls up in front of the Jewish Community Center.
Walt, in a mismatched jacket and tie, is buckled in next to

him.

BERNARD
I'm gonna take you guys Lo see my new
house next week. It’ll he nice to
move in finally, that couch is killing

my back.
WALT

{nods}
Could I have some money?

{CONTINUED)
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BER¥NARD
For what'?
WALY
To get something e eat aftar o.asd.
BERNARD
Here,
He digs in his wallst and produces two doliars.  Wals
frowns,
BERNARD [CONTD:
What?

WALT
Two dollarys won't get me & nlate of
Erises.

AFERMNARD
How much is a plaks of fries?

HWALT
I don’t kKnow. Four deollaras?

BERNLARD
For frieg?

Berpnard, incredulous, gcews inte hig pockstg. He trickles
seme ohange into Walv's hand., Walt zayve nothing., Wall
climbs out of the car, shuts the doop. Turng to the Cenber
ard than back at his Dad. They mest eyes for a second and
Walt wawes, but Bernard has turned away, wissing the

gesyar

33

MANCE TEATHE:?
Jkay, rotate,

(0.8

¢

33 INT. JEWISH COMMURITY <ENTEE - DUSK e
A wircie of girig and a sotating oilvolie of boys. Mogn kids
in c¢lashing, odd formal wear. Fach boy dances a dance with
a girl and then moves on £0 Ihe next giril. Walt moves over

to Sophie.

SODBHIE
You live in Park Slope, right?

5]

My mom doeg. . .and I do scomstimes,
DARNCE TEAUHER

£ide, stap, back step. side, su=p,
back sten. ..

(ZONTINUED)
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a5,

WALT
I'w alzo going to live on tha other
gide of the park. Half the fiwe,

WALT
I don*t kaow whart the npeighbiorhood s
cailed actually. The surset’s
Stratford Road. My Dad's moving
whare,

SOPHIE
I kunow Btratford. what pumber on
Stratiord?

HALT
Jam, . bhres something wayvbe. .. I'm not
gure actudally. I haven’t seen It yetb.
I heszr ic’s vthe filer of the

aeighborhoocd,

Sophie noeds, wsure whav thal means,  They danesg.

WRELT (CONT* D
Yon: 1ike Frans Ragka?

SCPRHIE
I dorn't know ham.,

WALT

He's great. The Mstamorphosis i3 &
maSTerplans .,

v is.

SOPEIE
Have you read This Side of Payadisg?

ALT
3

No, but it minocr Pivzgerald.

SOPHIE
T T Tymyups 1
T 1Lr L LOVEZD LU,
WALT

Itz a minor work. OCatsgby's
masterpisce and Tender Is T

haw dazziing momenis, Last Tyooon, had
he finished ib--

{CORTINUELD}
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g

DaNCTE TEAUHER
Snhk

Walt makes a face to Sophie and they laugh.
INT/EXT, BERNARD'S PRUGHCT - DAY

Barnard waits cutside Joan' @ house. He kesps the ©ar
ranning, ktensely clurching the wheel., He cpsns the glove
compartmeit, takes oub a mix bape made by Walt and puts it
in the tape deck. He puts hig bandg back on the wheal.
Finally, Walc and Prank come cut the frent docr. Frank
hoids the cat under his arm,

INT. BERNARDE FEUGEST - DAY

They drive, Walt goes intc his bag and takes cut a couple
of hooks, Doatoyvewsky, Malville, and hands thewn ro Bernard.
BEERNARD

Ch, thanks. %Yeah, 1 ferget o take
thase, Shg has a few 0f my hooks
#nili, She went around writing her
maiden nmame in =21l the books once sh
knew we were splitting. But thas
were definitsly mine.

FRANK
ABre you and Walt stealing from HMom?

BERNAED
Thess were ming, Frank.

& SCREECH ag Hernard slams on bLhe kreaks juss aveiding fvan
who ig sreessing the atraern,

TAN
wWoal

BERNAERD
Waton ousi Jesus.

Ivan, drassed up in a blazer with jeans and cowboy hoots,
mesrs in the window.

IVAN
Whoops, Hey Bermard. Wait. Hey,
brother. How's ths backhand?

EFHRANK
{amiling}
Good .
T9EN
{whispers)
Two hands., No Sunkyard now.

{CONTINUED)
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CONTINGED:

Frank shakes his head, 1n adreement .
ITVAN IOONT D

Th, Bernard, Joan gays vou have a
shack for me.

She gald nhar? No, pennis iz hers.

IVARN
She says 1t's yours.

BERNARD
She's wrong., In cuy sSeparation
agreement, 1¢ gays she handles tennis
and wintar ceoats. I 4o sneakers and
camp.

IVas

Dikay, 1711 taks 1t 4p with her.
ivan winks &b Frank and ¢ontinuaey on.  Harnard driveg,

BERNLED
Ivan's & bit of & half-wit, igntt ha?

Walt jaughe. S0 then dosgs Bsrnayd. TFrank., amnoyed, turns
arcund o zee Ivan climibing the shairs ar Joan's.

The car furns the corner, we PAN to a subway step and down
T

INT/EXT. SUBWAY STATIONS - DAY

Ay the train pagsss by we see¢ each subway stop an the way
to Bernard’ s Parkside, Prospect, Church, Beverly,
Caertelyou, We PAN from the cuvside of Cortelyou ro
Bernard: s Peugeect as it pulls up to:

EXT. BERNARD'S NEW HOME - DAY

Hig Nouge is a Vightorian structure, but prenty dilapidared.

The porch bows o one side, the stairs are rotting.  Walt
and Frank climb our of the car., a bit taken aback by this
place. Prank still haz the car. HBernacd grins.

INT. BERKARD'S WEW HCOME - DRY

Bermard uniccks rthe door and he, Walt and Frank enter.
It’s quite ramshackled, falling apart. Mismatched, ratoy
Farnituze. [Frank puts the cat down.

BERMNAED
IL was important to me to have a place
Tike your mother’s. I'm gorna cock
and us the hougehold like you've usad
el

[Fig
i

it
a3

LY
]

{CONTINUED)



[+

CONTINGED:

k]

The room 1

FRANK
This 1s nmething like our house.

BERNARD
Yol mean your mathsy’ s house.

FRENK
What?

SERMARD
This ig nothing like vour marthar's
house .

FRANK

That's what T fust zaid.

i

ERMNARED

No, vyou said, *our” house.  That's
your mother's houwse. Thals ig yeur
house oo,

FRANK
No. this is your house.

BERMARD
e’ s oup house,

Frank turns to ges the cabt pissing in the cowner

INT. FRANE®S HEW RCSOM - DAY id
s already sparsely and randomly deccratsd, a fasw

odd posters on the walls.,  Frank looka at an image of Tiie

Kasitaga.,

He ghakes hiz head.

PLANK
I hate Nastase, ycu know that. Ivan
met Hastase and zald he wag an
apghole.

BHERENARD
Well, T couldn’r find ¥itas Seyulitis.

FRAMK
I have a4 Vitas pogter ab home. | L at
Mom’s. And all my turtles.

BERMARD
We can get you some turtles. I know
you like the amphibians’,

FRANK
Turtles are repriles.

BERMARD
Here’s a desk for you Lo do your
homework.

{CONTINUED]
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Berpard indicates ong of chose chaiv/desks where the
writing s.ab iz atrached vo the aym of the chalr, Frank
goez over and eits in it He looks horribly uncomEortable .

r o0

FRANK
Bad, this ie for a Llefty.

Bawnard zays nothiog,
ET. WALT'S NEW ROOM - NIGET
The Knigks gama 1g coming from the TV downstairs. Ths roon

hagz bkeen set up with much mors care, a few selecksd bhooks
on a desk and postexs of Samual Backevt apd Aptonioni's

"Eiow UeY tasksd to the wall, wWalt and Prank cach weay ons
brown boxing glove. They iab at sach ocvher sofcly.
FRAMNEK

Gad gat me a lefry desk.

WHALT
Frank, don't bs difficuit. We pesd Lo
e supportive of Dad.

PRANEK
I hate it hers,

WALT
Ton'e be a chick., You can geéz &
righty desk latsr.

FRANK
Why do I want a desk at home anyway?
I don’t wanlk & chalkboard or a bell
going off evary forky-five minutes
aither,

WALT
He likes being with us

FRANE
He likes having uz in the house.  You
got beocks., I didn’i get bocks.

WALT
Cause thege are boeoks Dad xnows I
1ike.

TRANK

I wanna go kack o Mom’ s,

WALT
Why do yvou wanna oo to Mom’s?  Shs
caused thisz, chick.

FEANE
Ne she didnto.

g

{CONTINUED)
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Frank hits ®Walt with his kbare hand.

WALT
Uw, you @an’t ¢do khat.

FRANK
*m not a chick.

WALT
Tes, vou ars.
{ralsAn” his wvoice:
and vou don't know what you're talking
about, chzc&. This Lg Mom’s deing,

FRANK
Stop calling me chick.

WALT
Cidn'% Mowm vell usg they woold never
get divorcesd?

FRANK
Yizah,

WALT
o

S, Mom’s a liar.

Frank hite Walt again with his bare harnd, olipping his
brother's sar.

WALT {CONT D}
Ow, fuck, that hurt,

Walr punches Frank haxder with his glove,

FRANK
O |
Frank wildly smacks Walv with both hands.  Waly tdkes off
hig glove, graba Frarnk, and pins him to the floocr. Hie

kne= digging inte Frank’s shaest
CHANK (COMNT D}
I'm not baing a chigk you fucking ass
MRAL: |

Wair digs deeper. Frank grimaces in pain.

FRANK (CONT' D
You' e purting me Beally bBurting m
Walt's face guddenly grows emoticnal, he’'s on the adge of
crying fe releages Frask and sits aup.  Frank coughs

FRANY, (CONT' [3:
One rurtle would’ve mades a differancs,
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imd
Jod

Walr doesn’t know how £o ysack.  Frank, unsasily, walks oyt
f the room
IHT . FRAENK-S RCOM -~ CONTINGOUS 44
Frank entevrg, nolding his gore chesr. He =its 1n hig leftry
desk chair He buriss his head inn nigs arnes, Dot has
trontble singe the dask board i3 on the wrong side.
OHITTRD 41
INT. BERMARDS COLLEGE OFFICE - DAY 12
The ztudents file cut., LI1L waiks up bto Bernard who is
packing up his briefrase, she hands hio & story. wWalc
waits for his Dad.
TLILL
I hepe you Iikas 1b,  Your nobkss were
awegome . Herpard. I loved your ideas
for rhe change in Lense ar the endg.
SERNARL
¥@ah, i think it ceuld be the coup of
the story.
LILT
I rerzad & Hunger ATrbist o yoar
suggaestion and stole 2 coupie chings,
Zee i¥ yvou can spat them,
BEENARD
Good story to atesl fram
She grins at Walt who instantly blushes. &he walks away.
They ztare av her silearly the entire lengbh of the
halliway.
INT. TERNIS COURTS - DAY 43
Frank hits long. Yvan at the nen.
FRANK
Fuak
T¥BN
Frank!
FRANK

Sorry.

Bernard and Walt warch the lesson from the sidelines.
WALT
How long wers you and Mom not getting

along?

JCOWTINGED!
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BEIMNARD
Ch, ..a coupls of yezars.

WAL
Why didn’t you tall me?

HERMNARD
I thought we would work it out. 1
wanted vto. I tried, as vou know, I

tried very hard. Your sothar
nltimarely =asn’'s interestad in bhat.

WALT

Why @ot?

BEEEMARD
L orhink it has very little to do wich
mée. EBhe sould asver mals up ber mind.
She’d pull awsy and then get angry av
me for nob beling more aggressive. Her
affair with that man Eichard zs=ally
made it difficult finally for me to
savwe the marviagqe. It becamwe a falr
acgeompli.

Walt's face whihensg.

WALT
AfLair?

Frank sakes anethar error.

Mother shait Lnsker!?

TVAN
Frank!

BEENARLD
Wivh Richazd.

WALT
Who'ys Richard?

BERNARD
Gh...man frem rfhe neighborhiccd. I think
she mst him at ocng of Frank's 1itz

J .
league games., & shrink. Sgems sor
like sn cordinary guy. Hotb an
intellecouyal.

WALT
How Long was she having the affair?

BERNARD
on, . Labout four years.

{CONT S HUED)
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JORN
Why don’t you tell me, Walt.

WAL

Because vou sheated on Dad.
Joan takes a brgath. Frank loocks at Walt, surprissd.

JOAN
How 4id you hear that?
fpausa]
¥ouy father told yeou?
WALT
Yeah, he #old me.  Why did yvou, Mom?

JoAN
I...I wag having a hard rime.

BARLT
Where warg we during all this? Did
yiou bring men home?

doan pauses, cthinking about how Lo answer.

JORN
ot whilae., . . acb. . .ner when your father
wag In town.,  You guys actdally met
Richard, both of you boys, he camse for
rake-cur once., You remember?  Youy
fztner was 1n S=attls. You talked
about Zhe SLopes.

Hz had vhe Snicky Fingers with the
rexl zippsr?

JOEN
ipaugel
¥=ah? I don't remsmber.

WALT
ah God.  Inder our noses. LIikKe a
broctheli. Men coming in and our.

FRANK
Walfl, shut up.

FOBN
£ you want meg o explain, I will.

WALT
don’ bt wannka hear aboub it

1

FRANE

I

do.

{CONTIRUBD]
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JUAN
Well, Wair deoesn’'t sc I won’t say
anybkhing.

Joan rerurns e whe enffee vanle and asravts £ 1ift ig.

FREME
Walit zan leave,

WALT
You Sisgust me. You weren’' i even a
writer until recently. You just

railed on Dad causs he’s nok as
succsuzfvl as he usad 1o be and he
hagn' v gotren fhe veEccgnition he
dazsrves .

Joart drops the vable down.  She’s gauvght ocff-guard.

S Oal
Yo sound Like your fanhey.

wWaLT
Well, I'm glad @I sound liks him. You
disgust me.

JOAN
ou're beiag a shit, Wals,

s

Wali and Frank are boeth vaksn aback.

WELT
I'm raking thg cat.

Walt triss to grab the cat which hkisgeg at nam.  Frank
sbands bebween Walt and she animal.

FRANE
You can’t have hin, i1ps hls night

hers:

Walt gives Frank a2 shove, apd leaves, slamming che door Ior
amphasiz.

IHT. BERNARDE BOUSE ~ NIGHT 4

Walt and his farvher zio n front of zhe TV wabtching

“Three’' s Company”. The phone rings. Walt picks it up.

INT. FRANWK'S ROOM - IHTERCOT ) 4
Tangerine Pream's TLowe Con A Real Train® from Risky Rusiness
pLiays on the record playsr. Frank sits con his bed,

shirtless, a heer in his lap. He checks out his muscle in

the mirrcy, where he's drawn a tatioo with magis marker that

roeads: Vitas.,

Eﬂ(;""{ s rz“D}

G
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FRANK
She also had an affair with some
therapist.
INT. WALT'S ROOM AT DAD’S - INTERCUT 47

Walt takes the phone into his room, sits on the floor.

WALT
I don’'t want to know.

FRANK
And Otto’s father, Don.

WALT
(blanches)
Otto’s father?

FRANK
Yeah. But it’s over.

WALT
Otto. Otto doesn’t masturbate.

FRANK
She said the affairs have been kind of
miserable for her. She’s dating now,
but nothing serious.

WALT
She’s crazy. She should keep her
affairs to herself. I'm not going

back to Mom’s.

FRANK
You have to. Joint custody.

WALT
Fuck joint custody.

Frank cracks open the beer. Walt reacts to the noise.

WALT (CONT'D)
Is Mom letting you drink soda?

FRANK
Beer.

WALT
Since when do you drink beer?

FRANK
Since recently.

Frank poses in his mirror as if he’s hitting a shirtless
two handed backhand.

(CONTINUED)
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FRANK (CONT D
You think Doa ang she did Le?

WALTY
Jh, Gewd, I don't wannad think aboub it

FRANK
ITmagine Pon‘s dick in Mom'g moubh.

WALT
ishioocked)
Whe are you?  Sktop it

- FRANK
T'm just asking. Do you think they do
nac? You think she gets anal sex

Silance on both ends.

IMT.

SJOANT S BATHROOHM - NIGHT

Frank drinks mouthwash and swalliows iv. He and Joan ilook
in Lhe mirzcr.

FRANK
{touching her face!
We have the sace bone sbtructure,

JOAN
Mo, vou have your Dad's features.

FRANK
Really? Fuck zt.

JORN
{sterniy)

Frang.. .

FRANK
T thoughy I had your bone strucoure.
JOAN
imatter of fagnlyd
Na.

ERANY
You're wgly,

{CONTINUED)
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JOAN
thegitales?
Ne, i'm nab. .  pickle.  ®hy would you
Say that?

FRANK
Sause I think itz
thinks you vra !

e, T think Caxi

JOAN
T'm nar though, swesly--

Joan pkartg to ory, Fyrank iz starvtled Dy this,  Hs
suddenly fsels tervibls.

FRANK
i'm @nrry, mom. Mom, I'm sorry. ¥
wag talking about myself.

Frank takes her hand.  Joan starts ovyina harder.
JOAN
Iv's okay. 1It'a pkay to say shau.
You gah think Itm uagly if you want.
ERANE
But 7 wag ralking about myself, Mom, 1

WaSs .

He reschaes his arma arcund her shaking body.

4% IWT, JUNIOR HICGHSUHOCL LIBRARY - DAY 49
Frank s$its at & tables, & bock about Arthur Ashe in fronh 2F
him. e looks an a GIEL talking to her friznd a €2w taklzas
away. He gathers his stuff and rises.
wWe FOLLOW ¥Frank into the stasks ©s a hidden place 1n badk.

He removes a4 torn out piece <of seomz poyn mag fram hiz bag.
It barely shows anything. He looks around and starts
humping the side of the bookcase. #When he's threough he
reaches into his pantsd, btakss hisz semsn and spreads it
acroes somg books on the shelf,
=39} INT. HIGHICHOOL CAFETERIA - DAY 5

-

ale sits across from Otto.  Obto stands. to bus his oray.

WALT
I found cut scwething last night.

O
What's that?

HALT
That your Dad was fucking my mom,

{CONTINTED



i9.
CORTINUED:

Wt gita.

2TTD
I doen's helieve 1t
Lance and Jeffrey wpass., Lance moutis "leper derector” ta
Gero,  Onto maikes a face.

WALT
Yeah, suppesediy geing on for a ysar
oY FO abOUL Twe years ago,

freo shurs his eyes for a momant, lecting it sink in.

oTTo
Where'd chey 4o iz, youua think?

WALT
I don't know, Hotel?

OTTC
what a oliche. Your mom toald voy
rhig?

WAL
§ha kold Frank who btold me.
G0
Zhe told Frank? Tagh., Itm so
horrified by this.

w&HLT
Thanks.

OTTa

I don't mean by your Hom, Ghe's wvory
attractive.

WALT
Thanks.

OTTG

It's dfust...I guess.,.do I briag ic up
at dinner ranight?

WALT
v was just an affair. A fuck. We're
nob gonna be brothers or anything.  She

sald your Pad's pretty [ucked up with
WOme

{CONTINUED
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o
fanngyed!
Well, why Jdid she gleep with him than?

WALT
T don't Hanow. Barause sghe's an

agshole.

INT. BOPHIE'S PARENTS®' LIVING ROUM - DAY =

[N p]
=

Sophig and Walt drink wine coolers and listen to resords.

SOPHIR
Ch, I read The Metamcrphosis, You
wers vrighi, 1t’'s great.

WALT
Oh?

COPHIE
Yaah, I mean so bizarve. What do you
think is Rappsning at oie end we

siscar?

WALT
2h...I thigk gshels...i0's anblguous
reaily,

SOPEIE

Yeakh, I mean, 1lY°s grogs when he
turnge into the bug, Duk ! love how
marter of fact averyihing is.

WALY

Yeoah, it'g very Kafwaesque.
She looksg ab bim oodly.  She laughs.

SOPHIE
Causge ir's written by Franz Hakfa.

WALT
fpausm)
Righit. I mean, vlearly.

She and he maet eyss. He leang in part way, steps. &he
fallowg through and they Kiss. His mouth opens, hsrs
degsn' ., They stop for a second. smile at one ancther and

start kissing again.

SOPHLE
You're ghoving the whole btongue in ome.
) 3

WALT
Ol . &0rTYy.

{CORTINUED
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SOFHLIE
Sfokay. Just 4o it oa Littls, Liks
livtism licks.
WARLT
fwith hig
moskn;
Likws this?

tonaue in her

SGPHIR
{with hig Longue in her
M b

Thay kiss for & bit., Thay reglease and loock ab sach cthay,

BWALT
Lsh you didn’ o nave so many
klez on your fage.
Bophie ig on the zdge of a yeaction.

WALT (CONT I
Wor really though, [ don’t know,

INT. BEENERD S LIVING RCOM - DAY

Barnard is opening s letker. 1t's a form peigcgion iebier

From an anency asddressed to My, Beckman. He tosges iz on

the ¢offes rable, pissed. Frank walks inte Lhe room,
FRANK

‘o ferling kind of feverisgh. Do wsa
have any Tyisaol?

BERMARD
{distracted:
I don‘t kaow,
I didn‘r sge any.

BERNAED
Then thersz iar’t any.

FRAKRE
fan we gsbt somsg?

Barnard geoes into his wallet and hands him two dollara,

TRANK (CONT ']
Iz thiz snouah?

DEANARD
Get & small oRe.

i

ka3
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53 Ing, DRUGEBTORE - DBAY 53
Frank purg the Tvlenol om the ccunter. Tha SALESHAN rings
PLoup.

SALESHMAN
Three fifty-sevan.
Frank looks ab him, *Reslliy”?  The guy wains.

4  EXT. BERNARD'S HOUSE - DAY =4
Bernard, holding the front door open, icoks down ar Frank.

BERNERD
®or & small one?
Frank nods. Bernard goes into his pockebs, gives Foank bwoe
doilarg. Frank, now sweating with faver, rarns back
around.

5% BEXT . BROOELYN STEEET - LAY B
Frank shuffies out of the gtors, thie Tylenosl in his hand.

He looks terrible.

5& INT, BERNARDL'S HITCHEN - DAY 56
Frank entets. Bernsyd ig reading the papey.

FRANE
I gor it
BERNARD
You have change?
Frank digs into his pockets and hands his fathsr hack the
farty-thres gents,
BERNARD (C0ONT D)
Fou wanna play ping pong?
FRANK
I'm gonna iie down.
EERNARD
gJna game .
3% INT. BEENARD'S ATTEC - DAY 5%

Frank serves it off

Farckin’

He slame his paddlie on the table,

(CONTINUED)
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BERNARD
19 tes 7. Have vou given more thought
o what you' g2 interested in?
Frapk iatsntisnally hics 17 ok,

BERNAKRD {ZONT' D}
Come on, you have Lo Ly, Its ne fun
Eor me 1f vou don't cry.

FRANK
T wank o ke a2 vennis pre like Ivano.
EERNARD
Come on, vou doh'c want to ke a tennis
Prd.
FRANYK
Why noo?
SRRNARD
Ir's not gericus. I maan, MoEnroe op
Rorg is an artlsgt, it s like dance.

Connera has a brutlish briliiance. Bub
ar Ivan‘g level, . .Ivan is fins, but
he's nob a serisus guy. Hs's a
philistine.

FRANK
Whan's & philisbine?

BEZRMARE
A guy who dossn't carg apout books or
intsresting filas ov chingg. Your
mokher’s brother Ned is also a
vhilistins.

FREANE
Then I'm a philisting.

BEENARD
No, you‘ra interested in books and things,
You liked The Wild Child when ws saw it.

FRAME
But lots of peeple can like than
movie,
feconeldering in)
No, I'm a philigcina.

Frank serwves, Bervarvd putz 1t away,
INT. BERMARD'S DINING ROOM/KITCHEN - NIGHT
Walt and Frank wailt av the dining rocom table, plates= in

fromt of them With raw carrobs, ag Bernard, around othe
corner in the kitchen, friss up the veal cublets,

{CONTINUED
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When am I ouoling o meer the famous
Scphie?

T dontr Know.  She’s not gorgesus. but
she's oure.

{.U
21
Pl
J;r
1 r"*
)
i

You have §i @rty wf time to sleep with
GOLFEOUS woman

walt amilesn at this thought,

ERNARD (G.E.F (oW

;—;j

Goddamn it}

Fragk gets up, walks arpund the cornsy arkd peers in the
®itchen. The veal vutlets ars scattersd on the flcor.
Berpard 1s piocking thew up, hig bagk vo Frank. Frank
repurns to the table and Welit,

FRANE
They fell on the ficor.

MOMENTS LATER

ating she

Bernard, Walt and Frank sit at rhe table =
his mouth with

cutiets. Frank ramoves sopething from
dismgust.

BERNAR!

when oy firse novel came our, I had a
Lot of opporiunities. 1 was with your
mothgr sg [ dide’t partakes. &End I've
never had an affair wirh a srudent,

ithough many have come on Lo me.
Thab’z why vou Bight nor want o bs
atpached at your age. But it sounds
tike Sophie’'s good For now.

FRANK
Why'd you yeil goddamn ic?

BEENARD
frnot io eﬂ*nq up
1 burnsd myself

WALT
T urlers are great. Dad, digd you
hear from Zhat agent?

BERNARD
Dmm, neb veco.

in
it
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Frank locks down, the hig
becween his legs on the C

i

NT .

el

Walt
INT.

E‘i‘t‘"‘i t
1yrx

INT.

Sophie guickly cpens her ncte foo.

e olears

"\"ri"

Bur if he +1kﬁa vouy novel, then you

ger it published, right?

RERNARD
Bazmically.

FRANK

whar happensd te your «ld agent,

DERNARD
Hg pissed me off.

Frad?

Made a disparaging

remark abour the Knicks at a party,

Zaid they playsd like Fndga I found
it really cifengive,. He's kind of a

Jark.

ix.

h

BERNARD (COHT D)

I think it was important Lo your
mokher that I achisve some sort of
didn't
meet her expeciaticns in that area. ..

cormarcial sucscess.  Ang when §

=i porn mayg he had before
a

his rhyoat. ¥e locks at Walt and ahrugs.

MIDWCOD HALLWAY -~ D&Y

and

CLASEROCM - MOMENTS LATER

fophis pass earh other, handing off folded

akss his secat and opens the ilooss-leafl note.

= b Bryan Adasms’ “Fun To You”

HIGESCHOOL ¥HYSZICE LABR - SAME

Sartrg Lo SZinone de Deauvolr.

and Sophie walk togelher,

They pass
They bouth say. Hi as she passea.

hard

+

O HMIGH BJHCOL - DAY

SGFHIE

What youw' re golng Lo wikness is
.. Friday

Grezenberg family tradic
night Chinege av Hunan Dalace.
you'ze prepazsd.

Iy WENDY CHEN, a classmabs. Wa

EOPEIE (CONT D
Why'd you ler go of my hand?

a

1

holding hands

hape

o
0

notes,

3
o
it

A typed guote from

grops Sophile’s

\

CONTING

[
o
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WALT
What?

SOPHIE
When we passed Wendy, you let go.

WALT
I didn’t realize.

He picks her hand back up.
64 INT. HUNAN PALACE - DUSK

MR. and MRS. GREENBERG, Sophie and Walt. The Waiter brings
them sizzling soup.

MRS. GREENBERG
Walt, is there anything special you’d
like to order?

WALT
No, I‘m just happy to have the same
amount of dishes as people. In my
family, it’s always one dish less the
number of people. That’'s our family
tradition, not ordering enough food.

MRS. GREENBERG
(laughing)
That'’'s funny. ©Oh, he’s funny, Sophie.

SOPHIE
I know.

Sophie kicks Walt under the table. He looks around at the
family, together, happy. It’'s all very comfortable.

65 EXT. JOAN’S HOUSE - DUSK

Bernard sits in the car. A moment. He gets out, opens the
backseat, takes out the pet carrier. The cat mews from
inside as he walks up the familiar stoop of his old house.
Rings. A beat. Joan opens the front door.

JOAN
You’'re early.

BERNARD
Hi, Joan.

He hands her the cat.

JOAN
Don’'t feed him the generic stuff.

BERNARD
What?

(CONTINUED)
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JORY
Frank says you're fesding the cak
generie fgod. Ger Purima, 1co's what
re lilkss.

BERNARD

It s the same damn Ching, Joan.

JORN
Okay . I1f's noh, buv. ..

HERNARD
He's my ¢at too. ¥
got souck in the wal
ard T resgued him.
Rapdls i,

You remesbher when he
11 in New Hampghire
Koow how o

L B e et

JOAR
Te was & radianor,
BEHMARD
Whao?
JOAN

He was svuck in a radiabor.

Bernard says sothing.,

Bernay
ahould:

a3
k.

e
er

JOBN {OONTIIN
You trimmed your heard.

RBERNARL
It was gbarving o get & litwls feral
Tou ook well,

JOAN
Teah? Thanks.

BERKARD
*hiﬁag are auad here. Teaching s
L

qoi ng well. BAnd I‘m playing the Dest
cannis of my life. Mavbs that s an
Flidsaion, but it feels chalt way
JOAN
famileg)
That's qQood,

cranes hiz neck shightly, $yying o see over her

nd into the house

SUORN LODNT
Hey, I was zhinking we should si6
together at Wait'z psrfovmance naxt
MO .

{OONTINGE

2%

aid }
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BERNARD
(pause)
Okay.

JOAN
T think it’'d be nice for him if we'’'re
both there together. Maybe we could
all go out afterwards.

BERNARD
Mmm. I don’t know. Maybe. Okay,
maybe. I think he’'s getting quite
good at guitar.

JOAN
I know. The stuff he’s writing is
really wonderful. Have you met his
girlfriend?

BERNARD
No. He talks about her with me,
though.

JOAN
Good. 1I’'d appreciate it 1f you didn’'t
tell him about things like Richard...

Silence.
BERNARD
My father told me you called him.
JOAN
(pause)
I did, yeah.
BERNARD

He said you...he said you were upset.

JOAN
Yeah. I wanted to...I like him. You
know that. I just wanted to say...I
don’'t know. I wanted to say, Hello.

BERNARD
He called me right after. He said,
“Bernie, I think you can save your
marriage.”

Joan, uncomfortable, says nothing.

BERNARD (CONT'D)
I told him I didn’'t think there was
anything else I could do. I did try
everything.

(CONTINUED)
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Tears start to spill down Joan’s face.
turns and walks toward the car.

JOAN
Bye Bernard.

She shuts the door.
INT. BERNARD’'S CLASSROOM - DAY
Lili approaches Bernard as he'’s packing

LILI

49.

A pause and Bernard

up. Walt waits.

Bernard, I was wondering if you knew
of any apartments. I'm being kicked

out of my sub-let. Unless I,

I don't

know, blow the super, I’'m out on my

ass.

BERNARD
Oh...I don’'t...

LILT
{to Walt)

I guess you don’t know either, huh?

WALT
(glad to be asked)
Ch.. .nope.

BERNARD

Actually, I have an extra room in my

house. You could stay there
find something.
(pause)

till you

And you wouldn’t have to blow your

super.

Walt’'s eyes widen. Lili smiles wryly.

LILT
Oh wow, I guess...Il'd hate to put you
out.

BERNARD
No, no.

LILT

Or your kids.

WALT
No, no.

INT. BERNARD’S FOYER - DAY

Bernard helps Lili carry her bags in.

Walt, trails, his

eyes on Lili's ass, packed into her tight jeans.

66
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68 INT. GUEST ROOM - DAY 68

Lili enters. The "“Blow Up” poster is now on her wall. She
turns around. Bernard and Walt stand in the doorway,
smiles plastered on their faces.

LILI
Blow Up. Looks like a cool movie.

WALT
It’s a classic. I had it in my room.

BERNARD
The bathroom is right across the hall.
You’ll have to share with the kids,
but they can come upstairs and use
mine.

LILI _
I don’'t care. As long as Walt
remembers to put the seat down. Thank
you, Bernard. Thank you, Walt.
Bernard and Walt just keep grinning.
69  INT. BERNARD'S ATTIC - NIGHT 69

Bernard plays ping pong with Frank.

BERNARD
Joan told me you don’t like your
sheets.

FRANK

They're fine.
BERNARD
And that you disapprove of the food I

feed the cat. You should tell me
these things, not her.

Bernard serves the ball off the table.

BERNARD (CONT'D)
FUCK! !

FRANK
151 15/20.

He serves, they rally, both their faces tense. Frank wins
again. Bernard slams his racgquet onto the table.

BERNARD
Motherfucker! I can’'t believe this!

FRANK
My serve.

(CONTINUED)
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Frank quick-serves Bernard who hits it out.

BERNARD
I wasn’'t ready.
FRANK
Yes, you were.
BERNARD
(stern)

Frank, I was not ready.

70 INT. KITCHEN - SAME

Lili, dressed to go out, looks in the fridge. Walt watches
her. We can hear the ping pong from upstairs.

LILT
This is Mother Hubbard. There'’s
nothing to eat or drink. No soda.

WALT
We're not allowed soda.

LILI
I guess there’s two kinds of parents,
those who allow soda and sugar cereal
and those who don’‘t.

We hear a "I can’'t believe this shit!” from the attic.
Lili wipes her hands with a paper towel and tosses it in
the garbage.

WALT
We’'re not supposed to use paper towels
to wipe our hands. The cloth is for
that.

LILI
You'’re cute.

WALT
Thanks.

She touches his head, a kind of a gentle caress, and
disappears into the other room. Walt goes into the garbage
and finds the paper towel. He stuffs it in his pocket.

71 INT. BERNARD’S ATTIC - SAME

They rally. Tensions flaring. Bernard hits what looks
like a winner, Frank dives and returns it. Bernard hits
another shot which Frank lunges and gets back. A looper
which Bernard slams for a winner. Frank, staggers back,
hitting his head on the wall.

70

71

(CONTINUED)
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FRANK
Shitct!

Bernard instantly eases up, now that he’s won.

BERNARD
Good game. It’s hard to beat your
father.

Frank chucks his paddle across the table, just missing
Bernard and thudding into the wall.

BERNARD (COCNT'D)
Hey! Watch out.

Frank walks past his Dad and down the stairs.

FRANK
(under his breath)
Suck my dick, ass man.

INT. BERNARD'S LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Bernard watches Lili, through the window, on the front
porch. She’s greeted by the burly, curly haired man from
Bernard’s class. They disappear out of his sight. Bernard
locks annoyed and disappointed. A light clicks on. Walt
walks by, his coat on.

BERNARD
Where you going?

WALT
The movies. And then to a party.
With Sophie. What are you going to
do?

BERNARD
Unm, I don’t know. Frank won’t leave
his room. He'’s being difficult.

Walt looks at his Dad. He looks sad, vulnerable.

WALT
You wanna come to the movie?

BERNARD
Okay. Not the party, but the movie.

WALT
We were thinking "“Short Circuit”.

BERNARD
"Blue Velvet” is supposed to be quite
interesting.

OMITTED
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INT. MOVIE THEATER - NIGHT 74
On screen, a naked and bruised Isabella Rossellini steps
out on to her porch. Walt and Bernard, with Sophie between

them, watch. Sophie glances over at Bernard for a second,
then back to the movie. She looks horribly embarrassed.

INT. FRANK’'S NEW ROOM - NIGHT ' 75
Frank, shirtless, a beer on his lefty desk, inspects
himself in the mirror. He talks to his reflection in a

loud whisper, acting out some imaginary scenario.

FRANK
No!...Stop!...Frank, No!...

He stops, looks around and starts packing his knapsack.
INT. DINER - NIGHT 76
Bernard, Walt and Sophie in a booth, eating burgers.

BERNARD

A student of mine writes very racy
short stories you might like,

SOPHIE
Oh?
BERNARD
Yeah, she has one that chronicles her
vagina.
WALT
{(blushing)
Dad. ..
SOPHIE

Oh, that...that sounds interesting.

BERNARD _
Very feminist, but very interesting.

SOPHIE
Uh huh.

Silence. The Waitress brings the check. Bernard goes for
his wallet. Sophie, politely takes out a few bills and
hands them to Bernard. He takes her money. Walt watches
this interaction, embarrassed.
INT. BERNARD'S HOUSE - NIGHT 77
Bernard enters alone.
BERNARD
Frank, I’'m back!

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

He walks upstairs and down the hall.

BERNARD (CONT' D}
Frank?

He looks inteo Frank’s room. It's empty. He looks in the
bathroom, his room, Walt's room. He jogs down the stairs.

BERNARD (CONT'D}
Frank!

INT/EXT. BERNARD'S PEUGEQOT - NIGHT

Bernard drives through his neighborhood, scanning the
street. He turns a corner, Frank, his knapsack on,
lugging a duffle, is walking at a brisk pace toward the
subway. Bermnard speeds up and pulls along side of him.
Frank turns, his face dropping when he sees his Dad.

MOMENTS LATER
Bernard drives. Frank next to him, guietly steaming.

BERNARD
What were you doing?

FRANK
I was goilng to Mom’'s,

BERNARD
You don’t do that on my night. Ever.
You hear me?

FRANK
Yes.

BERNARD
I'm your father, you listen to what I
say.

FRANK

But you were out,

BERNARD

It's still my night, dammikt!
FRANK

Ckay, okay.

Bernard turns the corner, loocks to park.

BERNARD
Shit, and someone got my space.
Goddammit! Son. Of. A, Bitch.

FRANK
Sorry.

{CONTINUED}
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Bernard stops at a light. A moment. Frank unbuckles, and
is cut the door. Running.

BERNARD
Frank!

INT. MCM’S LIVING ROOM - NIGHT ' 80

Frank enters, the room is dim. A record plays on the
sterec. The furniture has now been successfully
rearranged.

FRANK
Hello! Hello!!

The sounds of footsteps. Joan, in a man’s oxford shirt and
underwear, comes down the steps.

JOAN
Frank? What are you doing here? It’'s
not your night with me.

FRANK
I don't wanna look like Dad.

JOAN
Looks aren’'t everything. It’'s not
your night with me, Sweetie.

Frank notices an empty bottle of champagne on the coffee
table.

FRANK
Did you have a party?

JCAN
I celebrated. Knopf is pubklishing my
novel. Pickle, you shcould be at your
Dad’s.

FRANK
Yeah?

JOAN
Yeah. I need some nights without you
guys sometimes.

Frank nods, disappointed. His eyes settle cn a second
glass and plate. He lcoks up at his Mom.

JOARN (CCNT'D)
I...scmeone’s here.,

Heavier footsteps scund and a sheepish leooking Ivan comes
down the stairs in a t-shirt and jeans. Frank just stares.

(CONTINUED)
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IVAN
What'’'s up, brother?

FRANK
Nothing.

INT. LANCE’S PARENTS’ LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Walt and Sophie, Lance and Lara, Jeffrey and Susan mingle
like they’'re adults. Otto is alone. Everyone smokes.

LANCE
Jeffrey, what can I getcha?

JEFFREY
(suave)
Gin fizz. Bond’s drink. Sophie?

SOPHIE
Umm, rum and tonic.

LANCE
(smooth)
A rum and tonic lady. And a Bartles
and James and Coke for me.

The phone rings. Lance picks it up.

LANCE (CONT'D)
Hello?

He hands the receiver to Walt. Walt looks to Sophie,
“Weird” .

INT/EXT. BERNARD’S PEUGEOT - NIGHT
Bernard drives. Walt next to him, a little buzzed.
BERNARD
He just took off and went to your
mother’s. It’s my night, he knows
that.
WALT
Do you ever think we could ease up oOn

whose night is whose?

BERNARD
I wanna see you guys. I love you.

Silence.

WALT
Did you like Sophie?

(CONTINUED)
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BERNARD
Yeah. I think she’s fine. Is she a
Knicks fan?

WALT
I don‘t know. You think she’s pretty?

BERNARD
Sure, but she’s not the type I go for.
You just have to decide if you want to
be attached. 1It's good to play the
field at your age.

WALT
(of £hand)
Lili is pretty.

They pull up in front of Joan’s place.

BERNARD

Mmm. Would you go ring the bell. I
hate walking up those steps. It’s
very uncomfortable for me. Very
painful. I used to live in this
house.

(off Walt’s look)
As you know.

Walt nods and climbs out of the car.
INT. BATHROOM - NIGHT
Joan opens the bathroom door. The shower is running.
JOAN
Pickle, your Dad and Walt are here and

they’'re going to take you back to
Bernard's.

Frank casually responds from the other side of the curtain.

FRANK
I'll be right out.

JOAN
I'm sorry about...about you seeing
Ivan like this. I would’ve liked to
have told you before you saw him.

EXT. JOAN’'S HOUSE - NIGHT

From Frank’s window, Joan watches her sons walk to Bernard’s

idling car. Walt and she meet eyes. He turns away and
climbs in the car. Frank suddenly stops at the curb and
dcesn’t get in. He stands there. Everyone waits. CUT TO
BLACK. )
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INT. WALT'S ROOM AT DAD’S - NIGHT 85

Walt, his homework spread on the floor, sings along to the
lyrics of a record. Bernard enters holding the phone.

BERNARD
Your mother.

Walt hesitates. Bernard indicates that he should take it.

WALT
(pause)
Hello.

INT. JOAN’S ROOM - INTERCUT ' 86

Joan sits on the side of her bed, a glass of sherry on the
end table. Her hand shakes slightly. She takes a deep
breath.

JOAN
Hi.
(trying to get it all out)
I wanted to tell you about Ivan so you
didn’t hear it from anyone else.
(pause)
Frank may’'ve already said something.

WALT
He did.

JOAN
I've been seeing him a short time.
But I like him and I thought you guys
should know that. And meet him. I
mean, I know you know him, I mean meet
him this way. And...do you have any
questions?

WALT
No.

JOAN
Umm. . .there was something else I was
going to say...Oh, I ran into Celia,
Lance’'s mother, on the street and she
was telling me how wonderful she
thinks you are. How polite and funny
you are...

WALT
Uh huh.

JOAN
She said there was something you did
‘with the salt and pepper shakers, a
little play or something.

(CONTINUED)
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WALT
It was kind of stupid.

JOAN

I said, I know all those things about
him already. But it’s nice to hear
it.

(pause)
I remember what else I was going to
say. I wanted to know if you’d be
interested in coming to dinner on
Saturday because I'm having the
Dicksteins over--

WALT
I‘'m going to a party on Saturday and
I'm sleeping at Jeffrey’s.

JOAN
(pause)
That’s okay.

Silence.

WALT
I‘'m gonna go to bed.

JOAN
Okay. Goodnight, chicken.

WALT
Night.

He hangs up. So does she.
INT. HIGHSCHOOL AUDITORIUM - DAY

Kids line up as MR. SIMIC, 40’'s, goes through the order of
performers for the talent show. Walt sits on the edge of
the stage with Lance, Jeffrey and Otto around him. Lance
safety pins his jeans. A young GIRL practices her song.

LANCE
You think she likes you?

WALT
I get a feeling, yeah.

LANCE
What about Sophie?

WALT
If I can lose it to Lili, I’1l1l do it.
I mean, I bet she’s great in bed.
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JEFFREY
She can probably move her pussy
muscles just the right way so you blow
your load in like seconds.

WALT
It’d be pretty great,.

_ ' LANCE
Maybe do ‘em both. Why not?

They all nod in agreement.

OTTO
Ch, I jerked off. You’'re right. 1It's
good.

They all look at Otto.
INT. TENNIS COURTS - DUSK 88

Joan and Frank enter. Frank initially won’'t meet Ivan’s
eye, but Ivan smiles warmly.

IVAN
Hey, brother. How's the grip?

FRANK
Fine.
(pause) _
Do you think you and I are
philistines?

JOAN
Frank!

IVAN
What’s a philistine?

FRANK
Someone who doesn’t like books or
interesting movies and things.

Bernard enters, taken aback to see Joan with Ivan and
Frank. '

BERNARD
Oh...you’'re still here. 1It’s my night
with him.

JOAN

I know, I thought I'd watch him hit.
They stand in silence. Ivan gives Frank a kind of half

shrug. Frank gives him a half shrug back. Joan walks over
to a bench and takes a seat.

(CONTINUED)
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Ivan, Frank and Bernard stand there awkwardly.

turns to Ivan.

BERNARD
You married?

IvVaN
No.

BERNARD

The whole thing’s very complicated.

INT/EXT. BERNARD’S PEUGEOT - DUSK

Bernard starts the car. Frank shotgun, practicing his

grip.

FRANK
Mom'’s dating Ivan.

Bernard turns the ignition off.

BERNARD

Really? 1Ivan, back there, Ivan?
FRANK

Yeah.
BERNARD

Are you sure? Why didn’t you say
something? Why is your mother dating
all these jocks? Very uninteresting
men.

FRANK
Ivan is very interesting.

BERNARD
Ivan’'s not a serious possibility for
your mother.

FRANK
I think he is.

BERNARD
I'm telling you he isn’t, Frank.
You’ll see. He won’t last.

FRANK
I want him to last.

BERNARD
(thrown)
Why? You’ll get over Ivan. As you
get older, you’ll get more interested
in writing #®©RFts of some kind.
Tennis will get less important.

Bernard

61.
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{(clearly upset)
I don‘t want to bad mouth Ivan. But I
don’t know what Joan is thinking.

FRANK
I think Ivan is--

BERNARD
Frank!

Frank glances c¢ver at his Dad. Bernard brushes a tear from
his cheek. Frank turns away quickly. The car pulls into

traffic.
90 OMITTED o)
91 INT. SCPHIE’'S PARENTS’ BEDROOM - NIGHT a1

They both lie on the king size bed, kissing. Sophie has
her hand in his underwear and she moves it up and down.

WALT
Qww !

SOPHIE
Sorry. Was that too hard?

WALT
Yeah, a bit.

She readjusts her technique.

SOPHIE
Is that better?

WALT
Yeah...that’'s goco--

Sophie is taken aback as Walt twitches and comes.

SOPHIE
Oh.

WALT
{trying to act cool)
I guess...I...I don’t know what...why
that happened.

SOPHIE
It's okay. I mean, it's...okay.

She gets up and goes into the bathroom. Walt lies there,
for a moment, feeling exposed, yanks up his pants. Sophie
returns with a towel. She scrubs the wet spot on the
comfcrter,

WALT
Sorry.

(CONTINUED)}
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SOPHIE
Don‘t be sorry.

WALT
I don't know why I didn’t last longer,
I usually go for much longer.

SOPHIE
It's okay. I guess I can take it as a
compliment.

WALT
Did you take your shirt off for Nelson
Barton?

SOPHIE
(silence)
I don’'t want to talk about it, Walt.

WALT
Please, 1it’s important.

SCPHIE
wWhy is it important?

WALT
Cause I need to know what happened.
SCPHIE
Well.. . he felt me up and I touched
him.
WALT
Down his pants?
SOPHIE
Walc... Yeah.
WALT
I just...from what I can tell. Not an
intellectual.
SCPHIE
{pause}

I'm a virgin.
WALT
(pause)
So am I.
92 INT. BERNARD’S DINING ROOM - SAME

Bernard and Lili eat veal cutlets.

LILY
when is your next bock coming out?

63.
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64 .

BERNARD
Sccn, I hope. Socn.

LILI
Who'’s publishing it?

BERNARD
Well, I'm looking for a new agent
first.

LILI
A friend of mine’s an agent with Binky
Urban. IEf you like, I'll show it to
him.

BERNARD
{brightening}
That'd be great.

The phone rings. Bernard gets up to answer it.

INT. SOPHIE*'S PARENTS’ BEDROOM - INTERCUT

Walt 2its on the edge of the bed, nervous about this
conversation. Sophie is still scrubbing the comforter.

WALT
Would. . .would it be okay...could I
stay the night at Sophiers?

Lili slides by Bernard with the plates.

BERNARD
Thanks for doing that.
{to Waltk)

Ckay, I‘ll see you tomorrow. Er,
Tuesday, I‘l1l see you Tuesday.

WALT
{surprised)
You don’'t need me home for -anything?

BERNARD
No, everything’s fine.

INT. BERNARD'S KITCHEN - NIGHT

Bernard watches Lili do the dishes.

BERNARD
If you're interested, Walt and I are
taking a road trip to Suny Binghampton
in a couple of weekends. I’'m giving a
reading and an ex-student of mine, now
friend, Jeb Gelber, is fete-ing me
with a dinner.
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LILI
Excellent. You should read the
cathedral scene from Under Water.

BERNARD
I've done that one a lot. I thought
I'd do something new... But okay,

maybe. ..

They meet eyes for a moment. And then their lips come
together. Lili withdraws and wipes her nose. She laughs,
slightly embarrassed.

LILI
Sorry, my nose is running.

She moves back in, Bernard pauses.

BERNARD
I'm your teacher.

LILI

I've wondered for a long time what
it’d be like to fuck you.

INT. SOPHIE'S PARENTS'’ BEDROOM - NIGHT

Walt’s face, anxious, looks up at the ceiling almost as if
he’s reacting to Lili’s previous remark. They lie on the
bed.

WALT
Umnm...I think we should wait.

Sophie rolls over on top of Walt.

SOPHIE
Really?

WALT
Yeah, let’s wait.

Sophie rolls back over. Silence.
INT. JUNIQOR HIGHSCHOOL BATHROOM - DAY

In a stall, Frank rubs up against the door. As he
finishes, he reaches into his underpants and takes some
semen in his hand.

INT. JUNIOR HIGHSCHOOL HALLWAY - DAY

Frank walks down the empty hallway. He comes up to a
locker decorated by a girl. A sign reads, “Erica’s locker,
Keep Out”. Frank very slowly kisses the metal door. Then
smears his semen on the locker. We DISSOLVE TO:
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INT. HIGHSCHOOL AUDITORIUM - DUSK 93

Packed with students, parents and teachers. Mr. Simic is
the MC. Five TEACHERS sit at a table with a gsign that
reads “"Judges"” on it. They are all in their 60’'s and 70's.
Tony, whom we met earlier, finishes an elaborate puppet
show with big paper mache animals. Applause. He bows and
walks off.

MR, SIMIC
{reading}
Okay, up next, Walt Berkman who is
going to play us a song!

Applause. Lance, Otto and Jeffrey goof around in their
seats. Bernard and Lili sit together. A few rows back,
Joan, Frank and Ivan smile with anticipation. Bernard
loocks back and watches Joan and Ivan for a beat. Sophie
sits with her friends, she clasps her hands nervously.

WALT
Thank you. I'm going to plead
-guitar. ..
(correcting himself)
...play lead guitar and de¢ wvocals on a
song. ..l wrote.

His hands are shaking a bit. He starts tc play and relax and
sing “Hey You"”. Frank’'s smile drops as he realizes what song
Walt’'s doing. The crowd, both adults and kids, has a mixed
reaction, some recognizing the song, others enjoying it as an
original. Bernard locks proud, Lili with a sly smile. Ivan
furrows his brow, knowing the song. Joan clearly does not.
Sophie beams.

TIME CUT 99

A crowd is around Walt who holds a first place check and
certificate. Bernard hugs him. Otto and Jeffrey slap him
on the back, Lance can be heard saying to another STUDENT:
“He could’ve written it”. Sophie gives Walt a shy kiss on
the cheek.

SOPHIE
That song was so good!

WALT
Oh, Dad, you remember Sophie.

BERNARD
Uh huh.

Sovhie schakes Bernard's hand. Walt turns to Lili,
blushing.

WALT
And.,.Lili.

{CCNTINUED)
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Sophie shakes Lili’'s hand as well. Lili raises an eyebrow
to Walt regarding Sophie. Walt takes a step away,
distancing himself from Sophie for Lili's benefit.

LILI
How much did you win?

WALT
Hundred bucks.

LILT
Come by my room tonight before you go
to bed, I want to show you something.

WALT
{intrigqued)
Okay .

Joan, Frank and Ivan approach.

WALT (CONT'D)
And this is my Mom and Frank and Ivan.

Sophie shakes their hands. Ivan locks at Walt, a knowing
smile,

IVAN
Some song, brother.

WALT
Thanks.

Bernard gives Ivan a loock. Ivan smiles, politely.

IVAN
Hi, Bernard.

Bernard grunts and turns away. Walt's attention turns to
Kate Roache a few feet away, who eyes him back. Scphie’s
smile fades as she watches this.

EXT. MIDWOOD HIGHSCHCOL - NIGHT

They all spill out into the street. Joan approaches Walt,
arprehensively. Ivan horses around with Frank.

JOAN
I thought we’d all have dinner. Ivan
suggested Gage and Tollner. We could
celebrate my book and your song.

WALT
Nah, I'm gonna go with Dad.

JOAN
Well, your Dad and I talked about all

of us going.
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WALT
I don’'t want to do that. See ya.

JOAN
Ivan and I came to see your show,
don’t treat us that way.

WALT
(sarcastic)
Oh, thanks for coming to see my show.
How nice of you.

Joan grabs both of Walt’s arms and pulls him toward her.

JOAN
You think you hate me, but I know you
don't.

Walt yanks free and starts to walk away. Over his
shoulder, he flips her the finger. Joan grabs his arm,
whips him around and slaps him across the face.

Frank is startled, but sneaks out a smile. Other students
and parents watch this. Walt looks at her stunned and
humiliated. After a beat, he turns and walks away toward
Bernard and Lili, passing a kid who says to another kid:
“That’s a Floyd song”.

INT. RESTAURANT - NIGHT
Bernard, Walt, Sophie and Lili look at their menus.

SOPHIE
Where did you come up with some of
those lyrics?

BERNARD
They were very dreamlike. Reminds me
of my second novel, End of The Line.
There's a rock star character in that.

LILI
I love that novel.

WALT
A classic. The scenes with the baby
in the middle are based on me as a

baby.

BERNARD
That’s right. It’'s Mailer's favorite
of my books.

LILT

And I loved your wife’s piece in the
New Yorker.
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Bernard’s

Silence at

Walt and L

69.

BERNARD
Really? 1In The New Yorker?
(to Walt)

Did you know about that?

WALT
I guess I did.

BERNARD
How’d that happen?

LILT
It’'s an excerpt.

WALT
She’'s getting a novel published.

BERNARD
Really?

face starts to drain of color.
SOPHIE
Walt showed it to me. It was kind of
sad, but really good.
the table. Bernard turns to his menu.
BERNARD
The portions are very big here, you

only need a half order.

_ WALT
Okay._

ili meet eyes.

EXT. PARKING LOT - NIGHT 102

Bernard st
ATTENDENT.

111 looks. disturbed as he hands his ticket to the
Walt stands with him. Lili and Sophie smoke in

the background, talking.

BERNARD
Jesus, fifteen dollars for parking.

WALT
What do you think I should do about
Sophie?

BERNARD

You’ll make the right decision. I regret
sometimes I wasn’'t more of a free agent when
I was younger. There was a woman who
approached me at a party at George
Plimpton's after my first book. She was
very sexy. I could’ve gone home with her.

(CONTINUED)
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WALT
Why didn’t you?

BERNARD
I was with your mother.

WALT
Oh, right, of course. You should’'ve
probably done it. It didn’t stop her.

They both soak in this remark.

BERNARD
Well, maybe you should sleep with her
once and see if you like it. It
doesn’t mean you can’t see other women
too.

WALT
(looking over at the girls)
I don’t know if Sophie will go for
that.

BERNARD
Well...after your performance tonight,
things might change for you.

WALT
Don’t you think the first girl you
sleep with should be perfect?

BERNARD
You’ve never made love with one of
your girlfriends?

WALT
No. I‘ve done other things. 1I’ve
never really had many girlfriends.
This is the first one, really.

EXT. BROOXLYN STREET - NIGHT

Walt and Sophie walk together.

SOPHIE
Should we go to my house? I thought
we could--

WALT

Jesus, you really want to do it, don't
you.

SOPHIE
{embarrassed)
I don’t know.
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WALT
What’'s the obsession with sex?

SOPHIE
It’s not an obsession. I’'m not so
sure I want to do it either. I'm
scared too.

WALT
Scared is not the issue. It’s just
that everything is so serious
suddenly. We’'re not getting married.
You’'re going to Italy anyway for the
summer and then to college. I
just...we’re young, we shouldn’'t tie
each other down.

SOPHIE
What are you saying?

WALT
Nothing, it‘s just I don’t want to
feel pressure from you.

SOPHIE
Do you like someone else? Your Dad’s
girlfriend?

WALT
No...why...no! And she’s not his
girlfriend.

SOPHIE

(she holds back tears)
My father said you have a weak
handshake which is a sign of
indecision.

WALT
(defensive)
His hands are so huge, I can’'t get a
good grip.

SOPHIE
And my mother said that you don’t have
a very good model for relationships
because of your parents.

WALT
What? Your mother doesn’t know
anything.
{thrown)
I thought it went well. You told me
she said I was hilarious.

(CONTINUED)
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She bursts into tears. Walt stands there, completely
unprepared for her reaction. She just gets worse and
worse, crying harder and harder.

WALT (CONT'D)
Stop it. Sophie. Stcp it. Don‘t be
difficult., Please.

Her crying stops. She locks at Walt. Silence.

SCPHIE
I'm not being difficult.

104 INT. LILI'S ROOM - NIGHT 104

Walt sits on the bed next to Lili whe’s in shorts,
crosslegged. He looks depressed.

LILI
You want a beer?

She rises and grabs two from a little fridge which is
stocked with stuff.

LILI {CONT'D)
I couldn’t take relying on your Dad’s
shopping habits anymore. You can have
anything you want whenever.

WALT
Thanks.

LILT
I'm going to read you a draft of my
new story. I want ycur thoughts ¢
first. Then I'm gonna show it to your

Dad.
Lili lights up a cigarette.

LILI (CONT'D)
You like Pink Floyd, huh?

WALT
What?

Walt tenses up, but she smiles warmly, indicating it’s
okay.

LILT
Don‘t worry, I used to hand in Lou
Reed lyrics in my poetry class and
pass them off as my own. Although I
hope you don’'t get caught. I always
did.

(CONTINUED)
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She touches his arm. He and she lock eyes for a moment,
Walt bows his head, his eyes on her bare thigh. The crease
in her knee. He focuses in on this. The silence seems to
go on forever.

LILI {(CCNT'D)
Do you--?

Walt nervously swings his head up, clocking her in the
nose.

LILI (CONT'D)
OwWw ! Fuck.

WALT
Sorry!

Her nose is bleeding.

WALT (CONT'D)
Lili, sorry.

She gets up and looks in the mirror.

LILI
Shit. 8‘okay. Just a bloody nose,

WALT
I'm sorry.

She goes into the bathroom. A moment. She comes ocu:t, her
head tilted back, tissues soaking up the blood.

LILI
I think I might take a bath. Okay?

WALT
Oh...okay.

A pause. He reaglizes he’s supposed to go.

WALT (CONT'D)

Okay...
LILI
Night.
He leaves the room.
INT. HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS 105

Walt shuffles toward his room, his Dad comes up the stairs.
Stops in his tracks,

WALT
Hey.

{CONTINUED)
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BERNARD
Hey.

Walt continues into his room and shuts the door. Bernard
goes into Lili’s room.

EXT. JOAN'S HOUSE - MORNING 106

Joan and Ivan pack up Ivan’s car. Frank stands on the
stoop.

JOAN

When’s Bernard coming to get you?
FRANK

In an hour.
JOAN

Plan on thirty minutes. He’s always
early to get you. And late to bring
you back.

FRANK
I wish I could come with you guys.

IVAN
I heard that, brother.

JOAN
I know. But Dad’s got you on
Saturday.
(pause)
Do you like his girlfriend?

FRANK
Is she his girlfriend?

JOAN
I thought so. She lives with you. He
doesn’t say?

FRANK
No. I think Walt loves her.
JOAN
So, they like the same women now too.
FRANK
What?
JOAN

Nothing. You got our number in Maine.
Remember to lock up.

FRANK
I will.

(CONTINUED)
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JOAN
See you next week, Pickle-oo.

FRANK
Just "“Pickle” please.

JOAN
See you next week Just Pickle.

They hug. He and Ivan shake hands.

IVAN
Gocd grip, brether. Just like Vitas.

FRANK
You toc, brother.

Frank watches, anxiously, as they start the car and drive
away .

INT. JCAN'S LIVING RCOM - MORNING 107

Frank waits at the window, looking ocut at the street.
Checks his watch. Geces to the phone and dials. Machine.

FRANK
Cad, it’'s me. Are you there?

He waits and hangs up. Goes to the fridge and takes out a beer.
EXT. UPSTATE NEW YQORK - MORNING 108
A crisp spring day. Bernard’s Peugeot passes by.

INT/EXT. BERNARD'S PEUGECT - MORNING 109
Bernard drives, Lili shotgun, Walt in back. Spirits are high.
EXT. BINGHAMPTON UNIVERSITY - DAY | 110

Baernard, Walt and Lili are welcomed by JEB GELBER, who
wears a sweater vest and bolo.

INT. COLLEGE AUDITORIUM - DUSK 111t

Bernard reads from Under Watey at a podium. Not a well
attended event. Lili and Walt sit next to each other. His
arm brushes hers on the arm rest.

Bernard finishes. Applause. He grins. Gelber comes out
and shakes his hand.

GELBER
{under his breath)
Sorry about the turnout, lots of the
kids go home early for Passover.

(CONTINUED!}
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BERNARD
(pleased anyway)
They seem to like it.
INT. JOAN’S BEDROOM - NIGHT 112

Tangerine Dream’s El theme from Risky Business plays on the
stereo. Frank, nude, drinking whiskey, stands at his
mother’s dresser going through old photos and jewelry. He
finds some condoms. Takes one out of its wrapper, looks at
it, smells it. And puts it on his penis. He walks over to
a mirror and looks at himself. The condom slips off his
penis and lands on the floor. He retrieves it and tries to
put it back on. On the bed, we now see, he's laid out his
mother’s underwear and bra and stockings on the comforter.

Leaning in to the mirror, he moves his nose around. Swigs
from his whiskey glass. Suddenly he doesn’'t feel so great.
He spits on the floor. Waits. He vomits. He runs to the
bathroom.

INT. BATHROOM - CONTINUOUS 113

He throws up into the toilet. Tears stream down his face.
He rolls over onto the tile. A moment. He sneezes. He
looks into his hand and finds a cashew. CUT TO BLACK.

INT/EXT. FRANK’S SCHOOL - DAY 114
Bernard and Joan stare at MS. LEMON, Frank'’s principal.

BERNARD
This seems quite impossible.

Joan, stunned, says as if it’s happening to someone else:

JOAN
The poor boy.

MS. LEMON
I mean, masturbating is his own issue.
But Hector witnessed the locker
incident and then later semen was
found in the library...

BERNARD
Who’s Hector?

Ms. Lemon indicates a CUSTODIAN over to the side, who nods
politely.

BERNARD (CONT'D)

How do you know they were both
Frank's.

(CONTINUED)
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MS. LEMON
Well, I suppose it’s possible other
kids are masturbating and spreading
their semen around the school as
well.. .possible, yes, but also somewhat

unlikely.

BERNARD
Oh, it happens I'm sure much more than
we know.

JOAN

Bernard, have you ever done something
like this?

Bernard looks at Ms. Lemon, who nervously looks away, then
back at Joan. He says indignantly:

BERNARD
I'm not going to answer that.

MS. LEMON
Has anything been going on at home
that might’ve provoked this behavior?

JOAN
Well, Bernard left him behind for
three days last week.

BERNARD

(pause)
And, of course, Frank’s mother
divorced me earlier this year, which
might also have something to do with
it.

(suddenly, to Joan)
Did you tell Frank I'm unattractive?

JOAN
No. He just doesn’t want your bone
structure.
They all stare at each other uncomfortably.
115 EXT. FRANK’S SCHOOL - DAY 115
Ms. Lemon holds the front door for Bernard and Joan.
MS. LEMON
Ms. Berkman, I read your story in The
New Yorker. I thought it was quite

moving.

JOAN
Oh, thanks. Thanks a lot.

(CONTINUED)
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Bernard’s expression is completely blank. Bernard and Joan
start down the steps to the sidewalk.

JOAN (CONT'D)
You’re living with a twenty year old.

BERNARD
It’s none of your business, Joan.
She’s older than twenty.

JOAN
It’s my business when you have our
kids. 1It’s confusing for them. Frank

says Walt’s in love with her.

BERNARD

(hesitates)
Walt has a girlfriend.

(suddenly angry)
Fuck off, Joan. I don’t ask about you
and Ivan. Stay out of my life. I
can’t believe you’'d talk to me like
this. You left all those fucking
ticket stubs and letters lying around.
You wanted me to know. It was fucking
torture, Joan. Fucking torture.

Pink Floyd's version of “Hey You”.

He walks to his car. He gets in, puts the key in the
ignition, but doesn’t turn it. He sinks down slightly in his
chair. ’

INT. IVAN’'S CAR - DAY 116

We FOLLOW Joan as she gets in. Frank sits in the passenger
seat, staring at the floor. She looks at him. Takes a
deep breath. Reaches over and touches his head.

INT. HIGHSCHOOL CLASSROOM - DUSK 117

Mr. Simic is now playing the Pink Floyd song for Bernard
and Joan on a tape deck. Bernard reads the liner notes.
They sit at desks across the aisle from each other and
listen in silence. Simic turns it off. Joan absent
mindedly peels skin off her lip.

BERNARD
He made his own interpretation.

MR. SIMIC
Well, he’s still going to have to give
the prize money back. But obviously
it’s a bigger problem. He isn’t doing
any of his school work either.

(CONTINUED)
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BERNARD
His paper on Gatsby was gquite
brilliant, I thought. It’s one of his
favorite books.

MR. SIMIC
That may be, but I don’'t beliewve he’s
read it.
(pause)

You both should talk to him.

Bernard turns to Joan. She’s already locking at him. She
Elicks some skin off her finger and says sadly:

JOAN
I think Bernard has to do it,

INT, WALT'S ROCM AT DAD'S - EVENING

Bernard stands in the doorway, Walt is on the floor with
his guitar in his lap.

BERNARD
He wants you to see a therapist.

WALT
I don’'t need that.

BERNARD
That’'s what I said. Does Simic know
both your parents have Ph.D.’s in
literature?

WALT
I've mentcioned 1it.

BERNARD
I think he’s full of shit. These
public schools tend to hire well
meaning, but ultcimately
unsophisticated bureaucrats.

WALT
Yeah. I don‘t like him.

BERNARD
But you might have to do it. Just to
please the school.

WALT
I don't need it.

BERNARD
I know. And unfortunately probably a
guy with a BA in psycheology. Not a real
shrink.

118
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119 INT. SCHCOL THERAPIST'S OFFICE - DAY 119

Walt sits across from the therapist, MR. WADDLES, 30’'s, who
is already answering a question of Walt's.

MR. WADDLES
I have an MA in Developmental
Psychcleogy from the Yale Child Studies
Program.

WALT
Did you get a PhD?

MR. WADDLES
Ng, an MA 1is a masters.

WALT
Uh huh. Right.

MR. WADCLES
Do you have any thoughts about why
you're here, Walt?

WALT
Not really.

MR. WADDLES
Nothing?

WALT
Nc.

Waddles waits a moment, consults his notes.

MR. WADDLES
You said you wrote the song you played
in assembly. g

. WALT
Uh huh.

MR. WADDLES
Why?

WALT
I don’t kncw.

MR. WADDLES
Did you have a reason?

WALT
I felt I could’ve written it.

MR. WADDLES
Okay. But ycu didn't. It was written
by Roger Waters of Pink Floyd. I
think you know that.

{CONTINUED)
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WALT
Yes, but I felt I could’ve so the fact
that it was already written was kind
of a technicality.

MR. WADDLES
I see.
(pause)
I can imagine this is a little
uncomfortable for you to talk about.

WALT
I guess. It’'s hard to explain.

Silence.

MR. WADDLES
I wonder how you’'re feeling right now.

WALT
I don’t know.

MR. WADDLES
I'd like to know more about you. Why
don’t you tell me about something less
uncomfortable. A nice memory maybe.

WALT
Isn’t that kind of a stock question
for a shrink?

MR. WADDLES
Yes, that’s more or less how this
works.

WALT
I can’‘t think of anything right now.

MR. WADDLES
Just think.

WALT
Come on. ..

MR. WADDLES
Just something. Meet me half way
here.

A silence as Walt thinks.

WALT
Umnm...let’s see...okay, when I was
around six, my Mom and I...she and I

ducked out of Julie Glynn's birthday
party to watch "“Robin Hood” together
on ocur TV.

(CONTINUED)
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Walt stops

82.
(2)

MR. WADDLES
That sounds like a nice memory.

WALT
I liked Errol Flynn.

MR. WADDLES
Errol Flynn. That’s all?

WALT
And I was glad she let me leave the
party early to watch the movie. She
and I loved that movie. It’'s like...we
were pals then...we’d do things
together... we’d look at the knight
armor at the Met. The scary fish at
the Natural History Museum. I was
always afraid of the squid and whale
fighting. I can only look at it with
my hands in front of my face. When
we’'d get home, after my bath, she’d go
through all the different things we saw
that day in the museum. And then we’d
get to the squid and whale and she’d
describe it for me which was still
scary, but less scary and it was fun.
It was fun to hear about it.

MR. WADDLES
Did your Dad live at home back then?

WALT
Yeah, why?

MR. WADDLES
You didn’t mention him. Where was he
during all of this?

WALT
He was...I don’t know exactly.
Downstairs maybe. He didn’'t ever come
to the museum...This was...It was
before my brother was
born...before...it was earlier...

for a moment, choked up. He looks at Waddles

with a surprised expression on his face. Waddles gives him
a “"Not bad, eh?” shrug.

INT. BERNARD'’S HOUSE - DAY 120

Walt opens

the front door, drops his bookbag on the floor.

WALT
Hello?

(CONTINUED)
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No answer. He goes up stairs. Looks in his Dad’s room.
It’s empty. Walks over to his room, throws his jacket on
the bed. Goes over to Lili’s room. The door’s ajar. He
hears:

LILI'S VOICE
I'm not...not now, Bernard. I‘'m not
feeling like it.

BERNARD’S VOICE
Why not?

LILI'S VOICE
I'm just not, okay?

Walt peers in.
INT. LILI’'S ROOM - CONTINUOUS
Bernard has his hand up Lili’'s shirt, kneading her breast.

BERNARD
Put me in your mouth.

Lili’'s eyes meet Walt’s over Bernard’s shoulder.

LILI
Walt...hi.

WALT
Hi.

Bernard turns around to see his son. Walt just stares.

BERNARD
Hey, Walt.
WALT
Hi.
BERNARD
I'll be right there, we can...hang
out.

Walt leaves. Lili takes Bernard’s hands off her.

LILT
I don’t want to do this anymore.

Lili walks to the other side of the cramped room. Bernard
says nothing, looking both hurt and angry. He walks past
her and down the stairs.

INT. BERNARD’'S PEUGEOT - DUSK

Bernard pulls up to Joan’s house.

121

122



84 .

123 EXT. JOAN’S HOUSE - MOMENTS LATER 123

Bernard rings the bell. Frank opens the door.

BERNARD
Hi. Is Walt here?

FRANK
Ne.

BERNARD

Oh. I’'d like you to come to my house.

FRANK
Isn’t it Mom’s night?

BERNARD
Yeah, but I'd like you to cocme over.

FRANK
Umm, I have tec put on my shoes. Come
in, I guess.
Bernard slowly follows him in,

124 INT. JOAN'S LIVING RCOM - CONTINUQUS _ 124

Bernard reluctantly enters. Frank sits on the flcococr and
starts putting on his sneaKers.

BERNARD
Place looks different.

FRANK
She got some new furniture in Maine.

BERNARD
That was my TV. I bought that TV.

FRANK
Mmm hmm.

Bernard locoks at the bookshelf.

BERNARD
That'’'s my Jude The Obscure.
FRANK
You wanna take 1itg?
BERNARD
Nah.
FRANK
She still has some of the books you
wrote.

(CONTINUED)
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Bernard turns to the ceiling high shelves full of books.
His eyes scan the titles. He finds the books with his name
on the spines. He can’'t move. His face grows suddenly
emotional.

FRANK (CONT'D)
Dad, why are you taking me to your
house on Mom’s night?

BERNARD
Just a minute,

He stands there, motionless, soaking in the place. For a
brief moment, everything softens. His eyes grow watery.
He takes a deep breath. All the change of the last few
months seems to register. Joan enters from the kitchen.

JOAN
Oh. ..

BERNARD
Hi. Frank let me in. I didn’t
realize you were here.

JOAN
I'm here. 1It’‘s Monday.

BERNARD
I'd like to take him for just tonight.
I'll give you two Thursdays in a.row
or something.

FRANK
Mom. ..

JOAN
It’s my night. He wants to stay.

Bernard picks up a little toy soldier off an end table.
Inspects it.

JOAN (CONT'D)
Be careful, that’s an antique.

BERNARD
Where'’s Walt?

JOAN
I don’'t know where Walt is.

Bernard suddenly starts up the stairs. Joan tenses.
JOAN (CONT'D)
He’s not up there, Bernard. He

doesn’t come here.

He stops, remains there for a moment.

{CONTINUED)
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JOAN (CONT'D)
You should go. You’ll see them
tomorrow.

BERNARD
(to Frank)
Tell Walt to call me.

He comes down the stairs and goes to the door.
EXT. HUNAN PALACE - DUSK 125

Walt looks in the window. His gaze goes from family to
family, sharing plates, kids trying to eat with chopsticks.
He finds Sophie and her parents at a table in the back. He
watches for a beat. She suddenly looks up and spots him.
He awkwardly ducks behind a menu that’s pasted to the
glass. He waits a moment and peers back out. She’s still
staring. He stares back too. Her parents turn and look at
him. A moment. Walt ducks back. He waits. He peeks back
out, but they’re not paying attention. He walks away.

EXT. PROSPECT PARK - DUSK 126

It's getting darker. Walt runs along the path. He
suddenly darts into the brush, pushing his way through the

‘trees.

He emerges to a pond. No one is around. He walks toward
it and stops. He stares out over the water.

INT. BERNARD’'S PEUGEOT/EXT. JOAN'S HOUSE - DUSK 127

Bernard sits in his car which is double parked. Starts it
up, changes his mind, and puts it in park. He sees Walt
running up the block. Walt, whose head is soaking wet,
doesn’t see Bernard watching.

Bernard waits for Walt to go inside Joan's, gets out of the
car and approaches the house. He wades through the front
garden and crouches down to the basement window. Inside,
Frank, shirtless, sits on his bed with a beer. Bernard
taps on the window. Frank loocks up, startled.

INT. JOAN’'S LIVING ROOM - DUSK 128

Walt ‘walks in, his hair and face wet. Joan enters from the
kitchen. Her face lights up and she goes to hug him, but
backs off just before reaching him, afraid of scaring him
off.

JOAN
Chicken, what happened?

WALT

I dunked my head in that pond in the
park.

(CONTINUED)
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JOAN
The one near the zoco?
(he nods)
Sweety, that’s filthy. I hope you
didn’t drink any of it.

Joan retrieves a towel from the bathroom and hands it to
Walt.

WALT
Some may have got in my mouth. I
tried not to swallow.
(pause)
I shouldn’t’ve broken up with Sophie.

JOAN
Why did you?

WALT
I thought I could do better.

JOAN
Better how?

Walt gives this some thought. His answer comes as a
surprise to him.

WALT
I don’'t know.

JOAN
That’'s good you miss her.

WALT
Yeah, but I don’'t see myself as a
person who is in this situation. I
just don’t.
You know, I thought this could’wve been
a real thing. A real love affair. I
don’t see myself this way.

~ JOAN
Well, this is how it is.

WALT
Did you ever love Dad? Cause if you
didn’t, why did you ever marry him?
If you were going to leave him, why
did you put us all through this.

JOAN
It wasn't planned. When we first met,
he was unlike anyone. In Columbus
there was no one like your Dad. We
were on the Ohio State campus and we‘d
take our sdMDREdhes out to the green
and picnic together.

(CONTINUED)
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He asked me who I preferred: Antonioni
or Fellini. I said Antonioni which was
the right answer, I guess, at the
time.

WALT
Is it PFellini now?

JOAN
I don't know. I think it’s whoever
you like better.

They make eye contact for a second.

JOAN (CONT'D)
I had had an affair with a man before
your father. He worked in the college
bookstore. We used to make love in
the stock room. It got so that the
smell of text books made me think of
him.

WALT
Mom, I don’t want to hear about your
affairs, please.

JOAN
I'm sorry. I think I don’t know what
I can say to you.

WALT
You have a way of saying things
sometimes that are a way I don’'t want
to hear them. Children shouldn’t hear
these things from their Moms. You
should particularly watch it around
Frank.

JOAN
I know, chicken, it’s something I do.
It’s a bad habit.

WALT
Do you...do you remember when we
watched "“Robin Hood”?

A moment, Joan jumps. Walt, startled, turns. Frank and
Bernard stand in the doorway.

FRANK
He knocked on my window.

JOAN
Bernard, what are you doing?

(CONTINUED)
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BERNARD
Joan, let me ask you something. All
that work I did at the end of our
marriage, making dinners, cleaning up,
being more attentive. It never was
going to make a difference, was it?
You were leaving no matter what...

JOAN
You never made a dinner.

BERNARD
I made burgers the time you had
pneumonia.

JOAN
Cnly after I insisted!

BERNARD
Well, if I had made more dinners would
that’ve made a difference?

JOAN
I was ready to leave a long time ago.
I just didn’t know it then.

BERNARD
(hesitates)
I've been giving it some thought. I
mean, you called my father at the last
minute. You said something. Whatever
you said, he thought I could save the
marriage. '

Bernard and Walt quickly meet eyes.

BERNARD (CONT'D)
You felt I wasn't aggressive enough.
I'1ll make more of an effort to do
stuff. 1I’ve been cooking and doing
chores at my house. I make veal
cutlets which the boys love.

Frank looks at his father as if to say, "“What are you
talking about?”

BERNARD (CONT'D)
Why don’'t we all have dinner and talk
more about this.

Joan starts to laugh. It catches her off guard. 1It’'s
clearly out of her control. She tries to stop, she sucks
it in, but it erupts to a hysterical level. The two boys
and Bernard watch her as she corntinues to shake and laugh.
Nobody says anything. Finally it dies down. She wipes the
tears from her eyes. Coughs. She’s exhausted.

{CONTINUED)
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JOAN
I'm sorry... It's
just...burgers...once,

Joan loses it again, laughing, but struggles to control
herself. Bernard sighs, saddened by this. But as it sinks
in, he just grows angry.

BERNARD

I'll sue you, Joan. You know I will.
You had an affair for four years with
that fucking shrink that ruined our
marriage and I can get the kids. I
talked to Eddie Goodman, who works on
these cases all the time and I have an
cpen and shut case.

(pause)
Frank, Walt, get in the car.

A pause.

JOAN
Sue me? That'’'s so...I can‘t... You
only wanted joint custody cause you
pay less child support that way.
Because 1t was cheaper for you.

Joan stops herself. She pounds the top ¢f the TV with her
fist, upset she said what she did. Walt looks at his Dad,
“Is this true?”. Bernard goes to the front door and opens
it. Street noise enters the house.

BERNARD
Walt, Frank!

FRANK
I don’'t want to go.

BERNARD
I don’'t give a shit. Frank, get in
the car.

Frank doesn’t move.

BERNARD (CONT'D)
Frank!

Bernard grabs Frank'’s arm. Frank bursts into tears. Walt
steps between then.

WALT
Let him stay.

BERNARD
I’'m just asking this one thing.

(CONTINUED)
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WALT
He wants to stay. Let him. 1I'1ll go.

Frank and Walt meet eyes. Frank’s nose is running, tears
streaming down his face. Bernard turns to Walt.

BERNARD
Fine.

Frank and Walt stare at one another for an extended moment.

FRANK
Hold on...

Frank kneels down, picks up the CAT and hands him to Walt.

FRANK (CONT'D)
You want him tonight?

WALT
Okay. Thanks.

FRANK
That’s alright, my brother.

Bernard and Walt walk out the front door.

EXT. JOAN'S HOUSE - DUSK 129
Just as they step outside, the cat leaps out of Walt’s arms
and into the street. Joan screams.
JOAN
The cat!

It runs under a parked car. Bernard and Walt go after it,
surrounding the car, Bernard taking the street side and
Walt the curb. They both kneel down and look under the
vehicle. The cat mews from beneath it. Bernard reaches
under and grabs its tail. He and Walt meet eyes underneath

the car.

BERNARD
I got him. Joan, I got him! I got
him!

He turns to Joan and Frank who watch from the stoop. His
attention goes to a COP next to his double parked car,
writing a ticket.

BERNARD (CONT'D)
Goddammit!

Bernard releases the cat who darts down the block and out
of sight.

{CONTINUED)
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WALT
Dad!

Bernard rises and starts toward the Cop.

BERNARD
I'm moving it!

A car SCREECHES on the breaks and swerves just avoiding
Bernard. The Cop looks up. The DRIVER yells, furious.

DRIVER
What'’s your problem?

BERNARD
(under his breath)
Fuck off.

Ivan walks down the block toward them. He starts to pick
up the pace. Walt turns to Frank who has wandered closer.

WALT
Did you see him go?

Frank shakes his head, No and bursts into more tears.

JOAN
Frank, go inside. Where is he?

WALT
I don’t know where he went.

Bernard reaches the Cop. His face red, he’s panting. The
Driver continues to shout at him. 1Ivan jogs over to the
scene. .

IVAN
What's going on?

BERNARD
I had him.

Bernard’s breaths are audible, deep. He loocks at the Cop.
The Driver curses. Ivan next to him. Joan and his kids. He
suddenly clutches his arm. And falls. Ivan drops to his
side.

IVAN
Bernard? Are you okay, man?
(pause)
Joan, call an ambulance!

Joan runs inside. Frank stares at Bernard. Walt races

over and kneels down to his father. Bernard squints at
Walt.

(CONTINUED)
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BERMARD
Walt, get in the car.

EXT. BROOKLYN STREET - NIGHT 130

Bernard, awake, on a stretcher, is about to be loaded onto
the back of an ambulance. Joan and Frank wait on the
corner. Bernard says something to the PARAMEDICS and they
stop for a moment as Bernard waves for Joan to come over,
She approaches and leans down to him. He runs his thumb
over his lips and locks at her.

BERNARD
“"Degeulasse” .

JOAN
What ?

He starts to repeat the gesture, but stops self-

conscliously.
BERMARD
It means, "“Bitch”. Don’'t you
remember?
JOAN

You’'re calling me a bitch?

BERNARD
No, don’'t you remember the last line
in Godard’s ™A Bout de Soufle”.
Belmondo calls Seberg a bitch.
“Degeulasse”. We saw it at the Thalia
with the Dicksteins. T got you in for
a children’s price. You were pregnant
with Walt.

JOAN
{long pause)
Like six weeks,.

BERNARD
I skill got you in for a children‘s
ticket. You told me you didn’t like
Godard. You thought the jump cuts--

Bernard is suddenly thrust up in the air on the gurney and
rolled inside.

BERNARD (CONT'D)

I‘d check for the cat behind the
ashecans under the Golodner's stcop!

JOAN
Okay.

(CON" 1 )}
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They meet eyes briefly. He gives a "Who would’ve thought”
kind of shrug. She nods. Ivan and Walt climb into the
back with Bernard and the door is shut.

The ambulance pulls away. Silence. Joan and Frank start
walking, surveying the block for the missing cat. Frank is a
bit stunned, his face smeared from crying.

FRANK
Do you think we’ll find him?

JOAN
I hope so.

FRANK
Do you think one day we could go to
the Galapagos?

JOAN
I don’t know, Pickle.
(pause)
Ivan and I could take you to the
country on Saturday to see some real
turtles.

FRANK
Saturday'’'s Dad’'s day.

We see them from a distance, alone on an empty street.
131 INT. AMBULANCE - NIGHT 131

The siren wails. Walt and Ivan sit in silence. Bernard is
sedated in the back, a paramedic at his side.

WALT
T didn’'t write it.

IVAN
I know.

WALT
Pink Floyd did.

IVAN
It’s okay, brother.

132 INT. HOSPITAL ROCM - MORNING 132
Walt peers in. His Dad lies on a bed, looking pale and
thin, reading a detective novel. Bernard looks up, sees

Walt and smiles sheepishly.

BERNARD
There’s my son.

(CONTINUED)
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WALT
Hey. Are you okay?

BERNARD
I'm fine. Thought it was a
heartattack, but I think I‘'m just
exhausted. Doctor said I'm exhausted.

WALT
Too many veal cutlets?

BERNARD
(smiles)
Maybe.

WALT
Is that a good book?

BERNARD
QOh...this is pulp...it’s not serious...
it’s...you know it’s hard to read a
good book in the hospital. But this
isn’t bad of its kind. Leonard is the
filet of the crime genre.

Walt is silent.

BERNARD (CONT'D)
I'd like you to stay here for the day.
I need the company.

WALT
(pause)
Okay.

BERNARD
Lili moved out.

Bernard gives a “What can you do?” raise of his eyebrows.
Walt nods.

BERNARD (CONT'D)
Do me a favor, go out in the hall and
get me another pillow, my neck is
hurting.

Walt doesn’t move. Silence.
WALT
Dad, you know how for my birthday you

gave me Nikes.

BERNARD
What?

(CONTINUED)
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WALT
How you gave me my Nikes as a birthday
gift?

BERNARD
I wanted to get you something you could
use.

WALT

I know, but you know, since Mom gets
me winter coats and you get me
sneakers as part of your
divorce...anyway. ..

BERNARD
In our separation agreement, it says
I'm responsible for sneakers up to
fifty dollars, those Nikes were over
eighty.

WALT
Uh huh.

BERNARD
And I don’t think you told me anything
else specific that you wanted.

WALT
I know, I should’ve thought of some
things.

BERNARD

You actually get more presents now since
you get them from both your mother and
me. When we were together we gave them
jointly.

WALT
I know.
{(Elustered)
And I like the sneakers so it doesn’t
really matter. I’'m not really angry
anymore. It's just...what bothers me
is you didn't...You didn‘t try to...

He trails off. A moment as Bernard takes this in.

BERNARD
I got you the sneakers.

WALT
(takes a deep breath)
Maybe we could even things out a bit
and I could stay at Mom’s a few extra
days since I’ve been staying more at
yours. ..

(CONTINUED)
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BERNARD
It’s not a good time right now, I’'m
not going to be a hundred percent for
a while. 1I’d like you around.

WALT
I don’t think I want to come for a
while.

BERNARD

It’s not up to you, Walt. You’re a
minor. You’'re in my custody. My home
is your home too.

WALT
I‘'m not coming.

BERNARD
Why?

Walt is about to say something. He doesn’t.

BERNARD (CONT'D)
That hurts my feelings.

Walt looks surprised.

BERNARD (CONT'D)
Don’t be difficult. TIf you like, we
can get you some more posters or make
your room better, paint it a different
color. I got Frank a turtle.
(indicating his blazer on the
back of the chair)
Look in the pocket of my jacket.

Walt walks over to the coat, he feels in the pockets. He
removes a few little pieces of broken green clay.

BERNARD (CONT'’D)
The guy said that was the best one.
It’'s got a blue dot on it or something
that makes it worth more.
Walt holds it out to Bernard.
BERNARD (CONT'’D)
Mmm. I guess it didn’'t survive the
fall.
Walt looks at the shards and dust in his hand.

BERNARD (CONT'D)
We won’t tell Frank.

WALT
No.

{CONTINUED)
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Tears suddenly stream down Walt’s face.

WALT (CONT'D)
He would’ve liked it.

BERNARD
I could lend you my first edition of
The Naked and The Dead.
(pause)
As a present.

WALT
Let me get you a pillow.

Walt goes out the door in the hallway. He pauses for a
moment, removes a pillow off a gurney and brings it back
into the room. Bernard awkwardly lifts his head and Walt
jams the pillow under his Dad’s neck. Bernard tries not to
look at his son’'s crying, he presses the nurse button a few
times, but doesn’t seem convinced it‘s working. He finally
looks at Walt, moved himself. Bernard’s voice cracks as he
says:

BERNARD
You uged to be very emotional when you
were younger.

Walt nods.

BERNARD (CONT’D)
Did I look pretty silly out there,
falling on the concrete?

WALT

(pause)
Yeah.

Bernard bursts into laughter. Walt watches him curiously.

WALT (CONT'D)
What are you laughing at?

BERNARD
That was funny how you said, “Yeah”.
Good comic timing.

WALT
Thanks.

Bernard smiles at him warmly. He reaches out his hand.
Walt takes it. Bernard squeezes it. .

BERNARD
Why don’t we get some breakfast. See
if you can find the nurse out there.

Walt starts for the door.

(CONTINUED)
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BERNARD (CONT'D)
Try to get the blonde, she locks like
a young Monica Vitti.

Walt nods, turns and goes out the door.
INT. HOSPITAL HALLWAY - (CONTINUOUS 133

Walt walks down the hall a bit. 2 Chinese NURSE
approaches. He stops in freont of her. She looks at him.
Silence. She waits for him to say something.

WALT
Excuse me. The man in that room wants
to crder some breakfast.

NURSE
Ckay.

Walt watches her disappear into Bernard’s room. Pause. He
walks in the other direction. We FOLLOW him as he passes a
blonde Italian-locking nurse, goes by Ivan in the waiting
room, reaches the elevators, presses the button. He goes
for the stairs.,

INT. HOSPITAL STAIRWELL - CONTINUQUS 134
He jogs down the stairs, clutching the rail.

EXT., HOSPITAL - MORNING ' 135

And now he’'s outside. Morning rush. A crowded sidewalk.
He walks briskly for a bit. Turns a corner, keeps going.

EXT. CENTRAL PARK WEST - MORNING 136

He walks, head down. He loocks up. The Museum of Natural
History. It’'s just opening for the day.

INT. MUSEUM OF NATURAL HISTORY - MOMENWNTS LATER 137

Walt enters the room with the big whale hanging from the
ceiling. He loocks at the dicramas. Finding the cne with
the squid and the whale he menticned to the shrink earlier.
He approaches it a bit warily. 1It's dark and scary. He
gazes into the black, finding the squid and then the whale.
We STAY on his face as he takes this in. Very slowly, he
leans his head against the glass. And rests.

CUT TO BLACK





