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(CO~TI~UED) (3)

JOHN
Goddam right.

ANN
(on tape)

Yes.

GRAHAM
(on tape)

Who initiates sex?

John's jaw tightens.

JOHN
Bastard •••

ANN
(on tape)

He does.

GRAHAM
(on tape)

Who is usually on top?

JOHN
Son of a bitch!!

ANN
(on tape)

He is.

GRAHAM
(on tape)

Does he go down on you?

JOHN
(shouting at Graham)

You're gonna pay for this, you
are going to ~•••

ANN
(on tape)

Not very often.

GRAHAM
(on tape)

I would.
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John is literally so mad he can't speak. He watches the screen
in mute anger, his hands wrapped tightly around the arms of
the chair. Graham still listens from the hallway.

(CONTINUED)
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(CONTINUED) (4)

GRAHAM
(on tape)

Do you like him being on top?

ANN
(on tape)

It's okay. I like being able to
see the face of the person I'm
making love to.

GRAHAM
(on tape)

I notice you say "making love".
Do you make a distinction between
"having sex" or "fucking" and
"making love"?

ANN
(on tape)

I don't know what you mean,
exactly.

GRAHAM
(on tape)

Do you always refer to sex as
"making love"?

ANN
(on tape)

Yes. I don't like those other
words. One of them, especially.

GRAHAM
(on tape)

Have you ever wanted to make love
to someone other than your husband?

JOHN
Son of a bitch.

Ann hesitates.

JOHN
(to Ann's image)

Answer him, goddammit!!

GRAHAM
(on tape)

You're hesitating. I think that
means you have.

(CONTINUED)
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(CONTINUED) (5)

JOHN
(to Graham on tape)

Shu t up!!!

ANN
(on tape)

You don't know what I'm thinking.

GRAHAM
(on tape)

It's a simple question. Have you
ever thought of having--making
love with someone other than your
husband?

John leans forward.

ANN­
(on tape)

Is he going to see this?

GRAHAM
(on tape)

Absolutely not.
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A sarcastic chuckle from John. In the hallway, Graham furrows
his brow.

ANN
(on tape)

I have thought about it, yes.

JOHN
(to Ann's image)

You bitch. I ~ it.

GRAHAM
(on tape)

Who did you think about?

ANN
(on tape)

I don't think that matters.

JOHN
(to Ann's image)

Bullshit.

GRAHAM
(on tape)

Did you have sex before you were
married?

(CONTINUED)
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(CONTI:WED) (6)

ANN
(on tape)

Yes.

GRAHAM
(on tape)

Did the person you made love with
satisfy you more than your husband?

JOHN
(to Graham)

God damn you! !

ANN
(on tape)

Yes.
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John stands and throws his chair against the door. Graham, still
listening at the door, is startled.

GRAHAM
(on tape)

And you have thought about ••• making
love to that person again since
you've been married?

John watches the monitor, his eyes beginning to water.

ANN
(on tape)

I don't see what difference it
makes, I mean, I can think what
I want.

(pause)
I don't know if I want to do this
anymore, I'm afraid ••• I don't mind
answering the questions so much,
but if somebody were to ~ this •••

GRAHAM
(on tape)

Nobody will see it. Do you want
me to stop?

John, absorbed in the image, absently shakes his head.

ANN
(on tape)

No •

(CONTINUED)
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(CONTI:WED) (7)

GRAHAl1
(on tape)

Are there people other than your
previous lover that you have
fantasized about?

A pause.

ANN
(on tape)

Yes. Wheneyer ••• all right, look.
Whenever I see a man that I think
is attractive, I wonder what it
would be like with him, I mean,
I'm just curious, I don't act on
it, but I hate that I think that!!
I wish I could just forget about
that stuff!!

GRAHAM
(on tape)

Why?

ANN
(on tape)

Because that's how Cynthia thinks!!
All she does is think about that
stuff, and I hate that, ! don't
want to be like her, I don't want
to be like her!!

GRAHAM
(on tape)

You're not like your sister. Nobody
is like your sister. You couldn't
be like her if you wanted to.
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ANN
(on tape)

I know. Deep down, I know that.
It just bothers me, when I have
feelings or impulses that ~ has.
I mean, I'd like to be sexy, but
I put on this-8Ct to everybody,
my therapist, my self, like I don't
think about it. But I'm just doinR
that so people don't think I'm
like her.

.John picks up the chair he threw and sets it upright. He sits
down and watches the screen impassively. Graham still listens
from outside.

(CONTINUED)
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(CONTDWED) (8)

GRAHA!1
(on tape)

Have you fantasized about me?

ANN
(on tape)

Yes.

GRAHAM
(on tape)

What did you think about? Did you
think about what I looked like
without my clothes on?

ANN
(on tape)

That and some other things.

GRAHAM
(on tape)

What do you think John's reaction
would be to knowing that?

ANN
(on tape)

He'd get upset.

GRAHAM
(on tape)

Why, d~ you think?

ANN
(on tape)

Oh, Graham, come on. If you were
in a relationship with someone;
and they told you about fantasizing
about a person that you knew, you'd
~et upset.

GRAHAM
(on tape)

Except that I don't have
relationships.

ANN
(on tape)

Right. Or sex. With other people,
I mean.

GRAHAM
(on tape)

Right.
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(CONTINUED) (9)

ANN
(on tape)

Y~u're so weird. I've never met
anyone so obsessed about sex, but
you're ••••

GRAHAM
(on tape)

Impotent, you can say it. I know.
I think about sex almost
continually. I also fantasize
about people I find attractive.

ANN
(on tape)

You've thought about me?

GRAHAM
(on tape)

I thought I made that clear before,
when I said I would go down on
vou.

ANN
(on tape)

I remember. You could do that,
couldn't you? Go down on me?

GRAHAftl
(on tape)

Yes.
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ANN
(on tape)

If I asked you to, would you? Not
on tape, I mean?

GRAHAM
(on tape)

No.

ANN
(on tape)

On tape?

GRAHAM
(on tape)

No.

ANN
(on tape)

Why not?

(CONTINUED)
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(CONTINUED) (10)

GRAHAM
(on tape)

If I can't do it all, I don't want
to do anything. And Ican't do it
all.

ANN
(on tape)

So you like ••• just play with
yourself?

GRAHAM
(on tape)

Yes.
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ANN
(on tape)

A lot?

GRAHAM
(on tape)

It varies. My record is five in
one day. However, I once went
nineteen days without touching
myself. Of course, during the last
few days of that streak I was
unable to put a complete sentence
together.

ANN
(on tape)

What does •.• what kind of ••• thing
do you have?

GRAHAM
(on tape)

"Thing"?

ANN
(on tape)

You know. Is it short, long, thin,
fat?

GRAHAM
(on tape)

I've never measured it.

ANN
(on tape)

John said every guy nas measured
it at least once.

(CONTINUED)
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(CONTI~UED) (11)

GRAHAM
(on tape)

And do you believe everything John
tells you?

•
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A pause. John is still watching the tape, his face betraying
no emotion. Graham still listens from outside.

CUT TO:

The previous afternoon. We are no longer looking at Ann on the
monitor, but watching her and Graham AS THEY MADE THE TAPE. For
instance, we can now see Graham from Ann's point of view, or the
two of them at the same time, etc.

ANN
You said you weren't always
impotent.

GRAHAM
That's correct.

ANN
So you~ had sex.

GRAHAM
Yes.

ANN
Who was the person you had sex
with?

GRAHAM
Her name was Eli2abeth.

ANN
So what happened? Was it so bad
that it turned you off?

GRAHAM
No, it was wonderful. That wasn't
the problem.

ANN
What was the problem?

GRAHAM
The problem was me. I was a
pathological liar. Or am, I should
say. Lying is like alcoholism,
TOU are always "recovering".

(CONTINUED)
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(CONTINUED) (12)

ANN
You lied to her?

GRAHAM
I did more than lie to her. I
took one of the great women of
the world and turned her into a
complete mess.

pg.86

52

t
ANN

Why?

GRAHAM
Because I loved her for how good
she made me feel, and I hated her
for how good she made me feel.
I couldn't stand the thought of
someone having that much control
over how I felt. And understand:
I didn't let this woman "slip
through my fingers". I pushed
her down the stairs.

,
ANN

That's sounds awful.

GRAHAM
It was awful, and very awful. After
I really understood what I had
done I became impotent.

ANN
Don't you get lonely?

GRAHAM
How could It with all these nice
people stopping by? Really, though,
I think you have to be able to
live alone, I mean, even if you
love another person. people do
die suddenly, and you have to move
on. And 'anyway, I'm asking the
questions. Are ~ happy?

ANN
! don't know anymore.

GRAHAM
Did you confront John with the
fact that you knew about him?'

(CONTINUED)
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(CONTI~UED) (13)

ANN
Not yet. I'm not sure I will,. I
just want out.

GRAHAM
If you do get out of your marriage,
will you continue to be sexuallY
inhibited?

ANN
I don't know. It all gets back
to that Cynthia thing. I don't
like her ••• eagerness. There's
nothing left to imagine, there's
no •••

GRAHAM
Subtlety?

ANN
Subtlety, yes. No subtlety. Plus,
I've never really felt able to
open up with anyone physically.
I mean, that other person I told
vou'about, I enjoyed making love
with him a lot, but I still wasn't
able to really let go. I always
feel like I'm being watched and
I shouldn't embarrass myself.

GRAHAM
And you feel the same way with
John?

ANN
Kind' of. I mean, John's like this
kind of ••• craftsman. Like he's
a carpenter, and he makes really
good tables. But that's all he
can make, and I don't need anymore
tables.

GRAHAH
Interesting analogy.

ANN
I'm babbling.

GRAHAM
No, you're not.

(CONTINUED)
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(CONTINUED) (14)

ANN
(thinking)

God, I'm ~ mad at him!!

GRAHAM
You should be. He lied to you.
So did Cynthia.

ANN
Yeah, I know, but somehow I expect
that from her, I mean, she'll do
it with almost anybody, she ~ets

that from my father, she can t
even help herself, really, but him.
He lied so ••• deeply!! 000, I wa~
to strangle him and watch him die!!

GRAHAM
Goodness.

Ann sits quietly for a moment. Graham says nothin$.

ANN
(looks up at Graham)

You're really never going to make
love again?

GRAHAM
I'm not planning on it.

A pause.

ANN
If you were in love with me, would
you?

GRAHAM
I'm not in love with you.

ANN
But if you were?

GRAHAM
I wouldn't allow myself ta be in
love with you.

ANN
But ! think maybe I could be open
with you. Even that first day,
I thought it was weird how somebody
that I thought looked so strange
would make me feel so comfortable.
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(CONTI~UED) (15)

GRAHAH
That's very flattering.

ANN
So why won't you make love with
me? Why wouldn't you~ I mean?

GRAHAH
Ann. are you asking me
hypothetically, or are you asking
me for real, right now?

ANN
I'm asking for real. I want you
to turn that camera off and make
love with me. Will you?

A pause.

GRAHAM
No.

ANN
tvhy not?

GRAHAM
I've told you.

ANN
But I don't understand--

GRAHAM
Ann, it would happen to me all
over again, don't you see? I would
start to--

ANN
But how do you know for sure, you
have to try to find a way to f1g--

GRAHAM
I couldn't face her if I had slept
with somebody else.

A pause.

ANN
Who? Elizabeth?

GRAHAM
(uncomfortable)

Yes.

(CONTINUED)
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(CONTINUED) (16)

ANN
You mean you're still in contact
with her?

GRAHAM
No.

ANN
But you're planning to be?

GRAHAM
I don't know. Possibly.
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ANN
Wait a minute, wait a minute.
Graham, what do you think her
reaction is going to be when you
contact her? Do you think she's
20ing to fall for you again?

GRAHAM
I don't know. I'm not even sure
I will contact her •

ANN
Is that why you came back here?

Graham says nothing.

ANN
Graham, this is •••• ! mean, the
woman could be married, or--

GRAHAM
She's not married. I know for a
fact she's not· married.

ANN
But look at you, look how you've
changed!! Don't you think she will
have changed?

GRAHAM
I don't know. I really would rather
not talk about it.

ANN
(has to laugh)

Whoa!! I'm so giad we got that
on tape I I

(:Dore)

(CONTINUED)
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(CONTINUED) (17)

ANN (Cont'd)
You won't answer a question about
Elizabeth, but I have to answer
all these intimate questions about
my sex life!! Graham, what do
you think she's going to make of
all these Videotapes? Are you going
to tell her about them? I can't
imagine her being too understanding
about that. But since you don't
lie anymore, you'll have to say
something.

GRAHAM
As I said, I haven't thought this
through yet. I may not contact
her. I may juat send her some
tapes that I have of me talkin~

about all the times I've dreamt
about her.

ANN
Oh, God, Graham, that is
so ••• pathetic.

GRAHAM
I ma~ not contact her at all.

ANN
Oh. you just moved back here so
you could think about it, right?

Graham doesn't answer.

ANN
I can't believe what I'm hearing.
Nothing can change what you did,
Graham. so why do you need this
sad fantasy about her and you
~etting toge--

GRAHAM
Look how many tapes I've filled
up with my dreams. Look.
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Ann looks into the box beside her. There are fifteen or so tapes
marked "Elizabeth".

ANN
So what? You think showing her
those will do it?

(more)

(CONTINUED)
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(CONTINUED) (18)

ANN (Cont'd)
You got overwhel~ed by your first
love affair, big deal. Like you
said, we are alone. I'm sure she's
over it. She's probably forgotten
the whole thing. It's actually
kind of conceited that you think
she still cares. You're not even
what you pretend to be, you're
a lie, you're a bigger lie than
you ever were.
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Graham sets the camera down, thought it continues to record.
He is visibly upset.

GRAHAH
Let's talk about lies, Ann. Let's
talk about lying to yourself. You
haven't been able to sleep with
your husband because you're no
longer in love with him, and maybe
you never were. You haven't been
hon~st with yourself in longer
than you can remember.

ANN
(heated)

Yeah, you're right. But I never
claimed to know everything
like you, and have all these I1ttle
theories. I'm still learning, I
know that. But I don't feel like
I've wasted time. If I had to go
through my marriage to get to where
I am right now, fine.

Ann moves in closer, burrowing, her eyes on fire.

ANN
But ~. You have wasted nine
years. I mean, that has to be
some sort of weird record or
something, nine years. How does
that feel?-

Graham says not'hing. Ann picks up the camera and points it at
him •

GRAHAM
Don't do that.

(CONTINUED)
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(CONTI~UED) (19)

ANN
tvhy not?

GRAHAH
Because.

ANN
"Because"? That's not good enough.
I asked you a question, Graham.
I asked you "how does it feel"?
How does it feel, Mr. I Want To
Go Down On You But I Can't? Do
you know how many people you've
sucked into your weird'little
world? Including me? Come on,
how does it feel?

GRAHAM
I can't tell.you like this.

ANN
I'm just going to keep asking until
you answer. I'm sure there's plenty
of tape.

GRAHAM
I don't find this "turning the
tables" thing very interesting--

ANN
I don't care.
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Graham reaches up for the camera. Ann knocks his hand away.

ANN
Not until I get some answers. Tell
what you feel. Not what you think,
I've heard plenty of that. What
you feel.

Graham is on the verge of completely falling apart.

ANN
Come on!!

GRAHAM
All right!! All right!! You want
to know? You want to know how
I feel? I feel ashamed. Is that
what you wanted to hear? You go
it.

(CONTINUED)
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A pause.

(20)
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ANN
Why do you feel ashamed?

GRAHAH
Jesus Christ, Ann, Mike Wallace
has got nothing on you.

Graham thinks for a moment.

GRAHAM
You want to know why I mistreated
Elizabeth? Why I lied to her and
cheated on her and kept her on
a string?

ANN
\vhy?

GRAHAM
You'll love this. It was bEcause of
John •

Ann sets the camera down.

ANN
John? What do you mean?

Graham swallows. He thinks hard for a moment.

GRAHAM
Ann, John was my hero in school.
I wanted to ~ him-,-I worshipped
him. And I thought ••• I thought
he would be impressed by my
behavior. I did it to impress
him, because that was the way he
treated women, and I wanted hiS­
approval more than anything. So
I emulated him to get his approval.
And it turned out he really didn't
care one way or the other. I had
emotionally destroyed someone I
cared about just to get a pat on
the back. And I didn't even get
it. So, yeah, maybe I came back
for her, but I also came back for
h1£. I had to see if he was still
at it, and if he was, I had to
do something, anything. People
have to be held accountable.

(CONTINUED)
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Graham and Ann look at each ether. Graham suddenly kisses Ann.
then quickly sits down.

Then Graham shuts off the camera.

CUT BACK TO:

John watching the tape. There is video snow on the monitor now.
The tape timer reads 46:02. John gets up slowly. ejects the tape
from the player, and heads for the door.

Graham. hearing the footsteps approach. backs away from the
inlet. His eye is swollen. and he holds one of his hands in
a curious position.

'John opens the door. He looks at Graham for a moment before
reaching into his pocket for Graham's keys. He dangles them
in his hand as he stauds over Graham.

JOHN
I never knew my approval was so
impoctan t to you, Graham •.

Graham says nothing.

JOHN
I never told you this, because
I thought it would crush you. but
now I could give a shit.

(pause)
I fucked Elizabeth. Shortly after
you left town. She was really
despondent over you, and lonely.
so we did it. She was okay, nothing
to write home about.

John drops Graham's keys to the floor and leaves. Graham stands.
fighting back tears, and walks into his apartment.

He pulls Ann's tape from the videotape player.

He reaches inside'the cassette cartridge and pulls the videotape
itself out, ruining it forever. He does the same to every other
tape in both the boxes. Calmly. Deliberately. Methodically.

He walks over to the camera/recorder, trailing a mound of
videotape behind him. He breaks the lens off the camera body.
and smashes the inner workings against the edge of the tab~e.

He then drops the damaged unit into the pile of destroyed tape.
where it disappears.

CUT TO BLACK:

THEN CUT TO:
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I~T. LAW OFFICES -- DAY

John Moreau talks to his colleague.

JOHN
~an, not having to answer to
anybody ••• I feel like this huge
weight has been lifted from my
shoulders. I mean, come on, if
I decide that I'd rather live
alone, what's so bad about that?
It's not like I've decided to live
a life of crime, ri~ht? It's just
how I feel, you can t help the
way you feel, you just have to
be honest about it.

John dials a number on his telephone.

VOICE ON PHONE
IBM.

JOHN
(to phone)

Larry Carlson, please.

VOICE ON PHONE
May I ask who's callini?

JOHN
John Moreau.

VOICE ON PHONE
One moment.

JOHN
(to his paralegal)

Anyway, I've always said, the work
is the thing. I can be happy
without a marriage, but take away
my work, that's different. And
if Ann can't handle that, that's
~ problem, like we're all alone
in this world, you know what I'm
saying? I mean, ~.

(looks at phone)
Jesus, what's takin' this guy?

The intercom clicks to life.

SECRETARY
(on speaker)

Mr. Moreau?

(CONTINUED)
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.(CO;1TINUED)

JOHN
Yesh.

SECRETARY
(on speaker)

Mr. Davidson would like to see
you in his office.

JOHN
Okay, in a minute, I'm on with
a client.

SECRETARY
(on speaker)

He said immediatel~.

JOHN
All right, jesus.

The intercom clicks off.

VOICE ON PHONE
Mr. Moreau?

JOHN
Yes?

VOICE ON PHONE
Mr. Carlson has asked me to inform
YOU that he has obtained legal
representation elsewhere, and that
if you have a message 'for him to
lea~e it with me.

John swallows.

JOHN
Thank you. I ••• there is no message.
Thank you.
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John hangs up. He thinks for a moment, rubbing his forehead.

The intercom clicks to life.

SECRETARY
(on speaker)

Mr. Moreau, Mr. Davidson is
waiting.

SOME DUDE
(voice over)

Come on, I'm not asking too much,
am 11 Just one little question.

<.i" .. c- , cR:
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I~T. LOUNGE -- DAY

·pg.98

S4

Cynthia is tending bar. SOME DUDE, whose voice we just heard,
is a customer in his thirties. He is dressed not unlike John.
and puffs on a big cigar.

Just
off.
harm

SOME DUDE'
tell me what time you get

Work, I mean. What's the
in that? Whaddaya say?

Cynthia stares him down.

CYNTHIA
Buddy, anyone smoking a cigar that
big is compensating for somethin~

small, anrl I'm not so bored that
I want to find out what it is.

INT. DOCTOR'S OFFICE -- DAY 55

Ann talks to her therapist. Her manner is more self-assured
than before.

ANN
My mother has been very helpful.
She went through a simiiar kind
of thing when she and my father
separated. I'm really glad this
happened before any children were
involved.

The therapist takes a moment.

DOCTOR
Ann, I must say, I'm impre~sed

by your resilienc~. You seem to
have put these events into
perspective in a very short time.

ANN
To you it's been a short period
of time. Not to me.

DOCTOR
The last month has gone slowly,
you feel?

ANN
I just feel like for a two week
period there I had more ups and
downs than I had in ten years.

(CONTINUED)
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(CONTINUED)

Ann looks away.

ANN
"Our minds are very flexible as
~ar as time is concerned."

DOCTOR
Is that a quote?

ANN
Yes.

INT. GRAHAM~S APARTMENT -- DAY
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Graham sits reading. There is now some furniture in the
apartment. Bookshelves, plants, etc. There are periodicals on
the table where the video gear used to be. There are no
cigarettes.

There is a knock at Graham's door, which now has a deadbolt
lock.

GRAHAU
Who is it?

A knock again. Graham sets his book down and goes to the door.
He unlocks the deadbolt and opens it.

Ann stands in the hallway.

Graham is obviously flushed with feeling at seeing her. She
wordlessly moves into the room, her movements like a slow
breeze, her expression calm.

Graham watches her go by.

She stops in the middle of the room, her back to him.

ANN
You're still here.

Graham moves toward her slowly. Sensing him behind her, Ann's
breathing- becomes deep.

Graham slowly enfolds her in his arms, his face against her
hair.

She closes her eyes as their hands interlace.

CUT TO BLACK

THE END


