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215 CONTINUED:

. GEORGE
Well.,, who are those guys?

LESTER .
What do they look 1like?...

GEORGE
Look, Lester... are you unhappy with
me about something?

_ -~ LESTER
Yeah, I'm unhappy with you about
something.
GEORGE
Well, what?
| LESTER
Godammlt, George...
GEORGE
Now wait a minute...
LESTER -
Sit down,
‘ GEORGE
But.,.
LESTER

I said sit down!

216 One of the men opens the door and peers through the screen.

MAN | L3
: ,_-Eve:ything all right? ,

LESTER
I*'l11l call you, it's okay.

George sits down., Lester has risen to his feet, a little
unsteadily. )
A Y
LESTER
(continuing)

Now, Georpe, I want to hear it from

you, Either you admit it, man to

man, to my face or I'll have him

pound 1t out of you, and he does a

hell of a Job, believe me,

-

(CONTINUED)
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George nods.

o GEORGE
I believe you...

Lester waits, standing over George,

LESTER
I wanna hear about it.

_ GEORGE
Oh Jesus Christ.

Lester slaps him,

LESTER
I wanna hear about it, George.

GEORGE

Hey, have 'em put me away, or whatever

you're gonna do, okay?... I'm too
tired to lie, I'm too tired to tell
the truth..., I'm too tired for
anything.

_ . LESTER
I wanna hear about it,
' GEORGE
What can I say!
LESTER

I wanna know your thinking, I wanna
know how someone like you thinks.
Did you think you could get away
with it, did you think you could

-put something over on me? Does a

guy like you get his kicks sneaking
around behind people's backs and
taking advantage of them? Maybe
that's your idea of being
anti-Establishment!

GEORGE
ese I'm not anti~LEstablishment.

~ LESTER
That's got nothing to do with 1it,...
You're 30 beyond my comprehension I
can't even discuss it with you,

&I Ve

- (CONTINUED)
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A pause,

1355

GEORGE
Then don't... just have 'em beat
me up or whatever you're gonna do.

LESTER .
No, not yet, not yet. You worry
about it for a while, I've been
worrying all night, now you can
wOrry.

Lester freshéns his drink.
LESTER .

Was it me, did you have something
against me?

_° GEORGE .
What, do you think I planned it?
LESTER |
Did they have something against ne?
GEORCE |
Didn't they tell you?
. LESTER
I wanna hear 1t frem you!
GEORGE
(agonized)

oo how am I gomnna tell you what they
have against you? I mean Jesus fucking
Christ, they're women, aren't they?
Have you ever listened to women talk,
man? Have you? VWell I do, I do 'til

- 4t's fucking coming out of my ears.

I'm on my feet all day, every fucking L

day, ‘listening to women talk and you
know what they talk about, don't you?
Being fucked up by some guy. That's
all that's on their minds. I'm sure
you've done something they could get
plssed off about, what's that got to
do with it? All women are pissed off,
man, all of 'em. They fucking hate us!
Don't you know that?

Lester has listened to this with some alteraton of his

intensity.

~(CONTINUED)
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. A pause,

- LESTER
vee Yes, I follow your tblnking on
that.,

GEORGE
Ve're always trying to fuck them...
they know it and they like it and
they don't like it... that's Just
how it is... look, it's got nothing
to do with you, man., It Just
happened., Fellicia's got nothing
to do but shop and get her hair
done and she knows she's getting
older. .. her daughter hates her,
what's she going to do, go to PTA
meetings?

LESTER :
Do you think Lorna hates her? I
dontt think she hates her. I mean
she may resent her a little...

GEORGE

Oh, are you kidding, man? She hates

her. —_—
LESTER

Why, why do you think that 1s?
GEORGE

Oh, fuck, Lester, how should I know?
LESTER

Well, I don't know.

Lester goes to pour himself another drink.

LESTER
) (to George)
Want a drink?

‘ GEORGE
No thanks.
LESTER
Have a drink,
OEORGE

Okay, thanks.

136.
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¢ - 221 'Leater gets up and goes to the kitchen.
(Q LESTER |
( i . You don't have a clean glass in the
- i house. -
GEORGE
I know.
LESTER

(talking to himself)
I'1l1l have to wash one out.

He turns on the féucet'in the kitchen. He brings the glass,

{ ' LESTER
(continuing) . .
Jesus, what a way to live. I never
lived like this, not even when I
was your age, not even when I never
had a dime.

222 George takes the drink. Lester Just shakes his head.

(: | LESTER .
1‘J. - Hell of a way to treat a business
partner, that's all I can say.
| GEORGE
Who?
LESTER
Mel )
GEORGE
- . Hey, you were never going to give
me the money. s,
LESTER . : \

(after a moment)
I was gonna give you the money.
Probably I was. Shit, I don't know,
I don't know anything anymore,

Lester sits and stares into his drink.

LESTER
(continuing)

I tell you, you never know... you
(.v . Just never know... one minute you're
% here and the next... I mean a man
at my age, how long have I got e-
ten years? Iive years? I wish I
knew... what I was living for., -

; : o , (CONTINUED)
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George looks at him,

NO ==

LESTER

(continuing) '
«es JOu can lose 1t all, you can lose
it all no matter who you are... I don't
know, what's the point of having it
all, Look at me., I don't have a
goddam thing... the market's terrible
right now, went down ten points last
week, goddam Lyndon Johnson!

‘GEORGE
Oh»yeah...

LESTER

Yeah, it gees up a little and then it
goes down, maybe Nixon will do
something. What's the .difference,
they're all a bunch of Jerks. I
wouldn't let ‘em run my business, I
can tell you that muech. Not 1f I had
any choice in the matter.

(after a moment)
Y don't know what to do with you. I
don't know, I don't know what's right
or wrong anymore,

GEORGE
I don't either, Lester, I swear to
you I don't,

LESTER
(suddenly)

What about Jackie?

GEORGE
- What about her? _

LESTER

b ¢ mean, how did that happen?
GEORGE

Lester, it Just happened.
LESTER

She's nothing but a whore.

GFORGE

13u,

(CONTINUED)
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LESTER
Just a whore, I go over there, Have
a few drinks and get my gun off.,. I'm
through with her, .she's nothing but a
whore.,

GEORGE
No, man, no. You can say everybody's

8 whore. She's okay. I mean Jackie'll

fuck around but not that much.

Somewhere she really likes you, Lester,

and it's not Jjust the bread. She's
okay.

Lester sits and thinks about that.

LESTER
You really think so?

GEORGE
Yes I do. :

LESTER

I'm finished with her.

of something.

LESTER
(continuing)
Oh, by the way, I think you oughta
know =~ Lorna thinks she's got the
clap. .

GEORGE
What?

LESTER
Yeah, the clap. That's what she
thinks. But who knows == I don't
know. :

George nods, Lester shakes his head.
LESTER

(continuing)
I don't knhow anything anymore.

139.

" Lester goes to the door. He turns as if he'd just thought

ﬁe opens the door and goea’out. The twoAhoods are stand-

ing there., They look to Lester.

* (CONTINUED)
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LESTER . .
(continuing; e .
to hoods) T
Go easy on him, he 8 a nice boy.

Cecrge looks shocked, Lester laughs, gives George a play-

ful punch.
LESTER

ANV e

Just having a little fun, George...

(to hoods)
Go on home, '
(to George)

I'll call you later about the shop,

God, I'm beat.
With that, Lester's off.

EXT. SHOP -~ GEORGE « DAY
pulls up., He goes into the shop.

INT. SHOP - NORMAN AND DEVRA

Norman is by the front desk.

b3

NORMAN
You're late, George.

- GEORGE

Devra, try Jackie Shawn, will you?

And 1if you don't reach her, keep
v trying.

DEVRA
(on desk)
Mrs. Shumann and Mrs. Younp are
waiting. Mrs. Young is kind of
pQOQ'dl

George nods,

GEORGE
Where's Mary?

‘DEVRA _
N She hasn't showed up yet.

(CONTINUED)
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~_GEORGE v
(grumbling something .  ~
under his breath, -then:) .

Norman! .
(to Devra)
Devra, I asked you to call Jackie.

Call her.

DEVRA
(perturbed)
All right. '

Norman from upstalrs shouts down. i

NORMAN
What!

- GEORGE
Somebody's golng to have to wash
Mrs. Young. Mary's not here.

' NORMAN
You do 1it.

GEORGE
(he s had about enough)
Look, Norman, I'm not the shampoo
girl.

. NORMAN
You are today.

George starts to say something, but he's tired., He goes
to his corner, slams his Jacket down.

MRS. SHUMANN B
Temper, temper, Ceorge. o .

George fiddles around with the shampoes and rinses, knocks
over one where the top was not on, and the shampoo spills
all over the table top and starts to drip on the floor.

GEORGE
Oh, Jesus, that fucking goddam
Mary -- _

He starts to look for a rag and sces that Mary, wcaring a
cloth coat i3 coming into the shop.

GEORGE
Mary! Get over here! . -

(CONTINUED)



*-B

N - . ©142.

227 CONTINUED:

Mary moves very slowly, CGeorge waits, ‘hands on hips. 1t
should almost be a little fapgy, his pétulance as if,
inevitably some of the shop must rub off ¢n him.

GEORGE
(continuing)
Mary, where were you yesterday?
Huh?

Mary doesn't answver,

- GEORGE
(continuing)
You ran out on me and you left it
like a goddamn plg pen.

Mary's swaying.

GEORGE
Vhat's wrong, Mary, are you drunk?
Look, I've had a rough night, one
of the roughest I've ever had, now
I'm not in the mood for any sulking
bullshit, what's wrong? Are you
silck? Are you drunk? Can you work?

_ X MARY
Otis is dead.

‘GEORGE
-= 0tia?

She points to his picture on the ﬁall.
- R T MARY
My son Otis. He was killed in oo
Vietnam. They done phoned me at
‘the shop yesterday. _ 1
It's suddenly very quiet. The SOUND of the SHAMPOO DRIP-
PING on the floor c¢an be HEARD.
228 GEORGE AND MARY

GEORGE
Oh, Mary. :

- Mary starts to cry and like.a little child buries her
head on George's ahoulder.

(CONTINUED)
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MARY
-= you shouldn't talk to me like that
no matter what, George... you know
better...

GEORGE
== Oh ~- sweetheart...

MARY
~= you shouldn't do me like that...

GEORGE
(bugging her) - .
~-- please, please forgive me... .

MARY
(crying)
-= you know better...

GEORGE
(after a moment)
~= Wwhy did you come in tecday?

MARY
-« left my bag, didn't have no money...

, GEORGE
-= how dild you get here?
MARY
-=- £o0k a bus,
GEORCE

-w ¢'mon, I'1l get you home...

EXT. STREET - GEORGE - DAY

k]

on his cycle drives up Bowmont into Jackle's driveway.
Her car is there.

George Jumps off hils bike, fairly races to the door. It's
open and he barges in. He's met by Jackie's Yorkies who
bark furiously, Jjumping up and down, nipping his pantlegs
for attention,

JACKIE'S VOICE
-~ Just a minute, you're¢ early --

Jackie comes walking out, She's carrying a larpe cooking
spoon and wears an apron over a travelling outfit, a pant-
suit, She's wearing more makcup than usual, She stops
when she sees George. .

(CONTINUED)
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George 1is

GEORGE
== good afternoon =-

JACKIE
- you've got to leave.

not prepared for this.

GEORGE
I've got to leave?
. JACKIE
-~ yes, honey, you've got to get out
of here.
GEORGE
Why? :
JACKIE

Lester's on his way.

14k,

George stares at her then walké past her into the living

room.

Bags are packed, a coat thrown over them.

The wire

kennel carrying cages for the Yorkies are beslde the bags.

some pasta.

GEORGE
Where are you going?

JACKIE
Please, we'll have to talk later —=-

GEORGE
Look about last night «-

JACKIE
(exasperated but
not unkind)

Forget about last nipht, it's okay,

we'll talk when I get back ==

GEORGE
It's not okay, I mean we've got to
talk now, Where are you goeing?

JACKIE
Look ~- either you leave or I leave
because I don't want the two of us
herc when Lester arrives. I Just

don't «-

-

. George looks into the kitchen where Jackie's been cooking

(CONTINUED)
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-The level of her nervousness has Just risen about fifty

decibels. There's the SOUND of a CAR autaide.

~gackie ST .-
(continuing)
My God that's him ==

George looks out the window. .

GEORGE
= It's Malone's.

JACKIE '
That's it, then g'm leaving.

With that she tosses the spoon onto an end table and

rushes out the door. George starts after her, The DRY

"CLEANER comes to the door, stopping George.

_ CLEANER
Cleaners.

George has to fumble with Jackie's cleaning and keep the
dogs contalned. He does, tosses the cleaning down and
races outside to his bike. '

-ON THE STREET

he sees Jackle's car rounding the corner, going up the hill,
winding around the curves. George guns his blke and talkes
off after her.

AROUND WINDING CURVES - GEORGE

almost sideswipes a car parked on a hairpin turn. Jackle's

‘on the curve above him.

AT THE NEXT CURVE ~ GEORGE
catches up with her, pulls even to her.

GEORGE
Pull over, pull overl!

. He threatens to run her into the curb., 8She stops the car

sharply and Jumps out, . -

AT THE TOP OF' THE DRIVE

They've reached a cul de sac where there's a parched 'view
Jot' not built on. - -

(CONTINUED)
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'Yellow October weeds cover it and there's a huge television
antenna in its center whlch sways slightly in an afternoon
wind, '

Jackie has run onto the lot, then slows to a walk. She
grabs one of the rusty stays of the swaying antenna, stares
down below her.

Her house can be seen from this angle, the Malone's truck
Just pulling away.

George comes up to her,

JACKIE
{(looking below her)
You're going to kill me,

GEORGE
NO -

: JACKIE
{(turning to him,
imploring)
Well then what are you trying to 4o =

‘ GEORGE
I want to marry you. I want to take
care of you and I want your children,
and I want you to be my girl. That's
all I want. That's all I want out cf
my life, and 1it's a lot.

8he stares at him in disbelief. She actually clutches her
stomach.

GEORGE oo
Look, I don't know 1f I'll ever make
it. I mean I'm a fuckup, but I'll !

take care of you, I'1l make you happy,
I swear to God I will,

Jackie doesn't answer. She slowly sinks to the ground.
Georpge sinks beside her. Her eyes are wet,

. OEORGE
Jackie... Jackie?.,. answer me, for
God's sake, answer me,

JACKIE
If you knew how many times I wanted
to hear you say that...

-

(CONTINUED)
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George now 1s very near tears himself.

he has to
secret he

George lets his head fall on her shoulder..

supported

quietly on her shoulder,

147,

_ GEORGE
So I'm saying 1t...

JACKIE
It's too late...

GEORGE
What's too late about 1t? Look,
we're not dead, are we? That's the
only thing that's too late,

: JACKIE.
Lester's left Fellcia, He's taking
me to Acapulco on the five o'clock
flight. He's asked me to marry him.

GEORGE .
So what? You don't love him, do
you? Answer me. .

_ JACKIE
What's that supposed to mean?

GEORGE
I don't know... Jackie?

: JACKIE
What?

What he says now
force out of himself, as if 1t's the biggest
holds.

GEORGE
I don't trust .. anyone... but you...

, She's kneeling,
by the televlsion aerial, and George c¢ries °
She has her arm around him.

. JACKIE
Oh my baby...

As Bhe's holding Ceorge, and looking down the hill, °

Lester's silver Rolls pulls up.

car, goes

Lester gets out of the
to the front door.

JACKIE
God, there's Lester...

: GLORGE
Don't go, Jackle...

(CONTINUED)
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I can't Just let him stand by the
door...
' GEORGE
Don't leave me,..
JACKIE
I've got to... I've got to tell him
where I anm.
GEORGE
What for? '
JACKIE

I don't know «= I've got to.

She gets up and hurries over to her car, starts it and
goes back down the hill. George sits under the television
aerial and watches her car go down the hill, periodically
flashing INTO VIEW,

Finally she pulls up while Lester 15 pacing back and forth.
She hurries to him. He taxes her by the shoulders. They
talk for a moment. The discussion looks like Jackie 1is
giving Lester directions. She glances uneasily up toward
George.

George 1s watching them.

_He sees that Lester and Jackie have thelr backs to him,

his arm around her shoulder, hers around his waist.
They're going through the front door. :



