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CONTD (2)

A panse. Sandy walks into frame, stares dumbly at
Susan, o

SOUND: The music breaks. A moment of sofﬁ, unexcited

- party noise.

Busan stares back at Sandy, inguiringly.
SOUND: The music begins. . ,
Sandy turns away from Susan. FOLLOW HIY as he walks

- over to Jonathan.

AI\'IGLE OR SANDY AND J’ONATRAN

SANDY
I fucked up.

: JONATHAN
It's my tuzrn.

SANDY
Whadayamean it's your turn? She's
mine! You gave her to mel . :

~ JONAQHAN
You struck out.

SANDY
I get~two more times at bat.

Jonathan watches as Sandy turns hxs back on him and
approaches Susan. . o

Sandy reaches Susan and stands there patalyzed.

 ANGLE ON SANDY AND SUSAN

SUSAN :
This is the first time I've ever
been to a college mixer.

. SANDY |
{awakening hope)
Me too. I hate then,

- SUSAN
I hate them too.

SANDY
It's such a phony way of meeting
people.
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SUSAN .
Everybody puts on an. act.

~ SANDY
So even if you meet somebody, you
don't know who you're maet;ng.

SUSAN
Because you're meeting ‘the  act.
. ’ sANDY . :
That's right., Not the person.
~ SUsaN.
I'm not sure I agree.
: SANDY
With what?
' SUSAN

With what you said.
. SANDY -

No, I don't eithe:..

SUSAN
You don't agxee with what you
said?

SANDY
{cauvtious) ,
How do you feel about it?

SUSAN

I think people only like to think

they're putting on an act but it's
not an act, it's really them., If
they think it's an act they feel
better because they think they
can always change it.

SANDY
You mean they're kidding them-
selves because it‘s not really
an act.

C SUSAN .
Yes, At ig an act, But. they re . .
the act. The act is them. :

SANDY =
But if it's them, then how can it
be an act? .
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' ‘SUSAN
Becausewthex're.an act.

SANDY
But they're also real.

SUSAN

No.

: SAND¥
You mean I'm not real?

N | . SUSAN
S o | No. .

SANDY
{hurt)
I'm an act.

SUSAN
It's all right. I'm an act too.
Don'‘t yvou behave differently
with different people?

6

& SR No. SANDY

SUSAN
With your family?

SANDY -
Oh; I thought you meant different
people. well, sure, my family --

' SUSAN
SR ] And with your friends, yau re
e : another vay. ,

: : SANDY
well, sure, my friends -

SGSAN :
- And with your teachers, you're

'is you? '

- SANDY
(laughs) . '
‘Well, when you put it that way.
_ ' . . (laughs)
(0 oo ~You ought to- be a. lawver..

~

still another way. So whzch ‘one ..
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Susan doesn’t answer. 2 pause.,

' SANDY E
U = you re from Smxth, r;ght?

She nods.,
. SANDY
.'Do vou 1ake it?
SGSAN S :
I lzke it all r;qht.,-Do you like
,Amherst? . : .
B ~ SANDY L
‘Sure, why shouldn't I? My parents -
‘worked very hard to send me.. :

. : ' , (laughs)
4 : I'd better like it.
' ' {pause} -
Ppo you have a name or something?
~ , . BUSAN
.. N h : . Susan. N '
F . o .
' : SANDY
I'm Sandy.

Susan begzns to sway in rhythm to the music,

- SUSAN
‘The music is n;ce, isn't it?
3 .caosg~0p.-~3ouawnan.Looxzne ON

4 INT: J‘ONATHAN AND SANDY'S DORMI'I‘ORY ROOM - NIGHT -
Sandy and Jonathan are undressing. . '

SANDY )
She's too. much for me- to handle.

- JONATHAN . ~ - -
;I think you can make out with her.~,

SANDY
You think so?
(_J - | . JONATHAN
. - She's stuff.



