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EREAKFAST AT TIZFANY'S

(Centtd)

BOLLY
What?

For an arpswer Parl grabs her arm and together
througk the rain and get into -

CAR - (DAY)

PATL
While you were away, I did a
1ittle house-breaking,...
(To Driver).

Eotel Croyden, 86th and Madiscn,

‘ (To Eolly)
0,7, thinks it would be a good 1ldes
for you to stay ocut of sight for &
while, I've got most cf your stufl
here,..including Cat...l hope he!
all right... -

Be lets ‘the cat out of the pillow case,

BEOLLY
Eello, CateseTou poor no=pame 21o0D..ee
Listen, darling, did you find that
alrplane ticket?
TAUL c "
Rigbt here, I'm sure we can cash
it m.’.
BEOLLY ’
Cash it ir? Are you kidding?
What time is 1? .

PATL
A little after. ten,

o JOLLY
G'QOdo oo

(To Driver)
Idlewild Airpert, driver,

PAUL
Tou cant't do thateee
HCOLLY
Wy not?
PATL

Vou den't seem to uwaderstand,
Toulre under ixcdletment, I they

126,

they

(Cozmtinusd)



ee

. 2okL.

(Comtd)

PATL (Cont'd)
catch you Jjumping bail, they'll
lock you up and throw away the
key.

F0LIY A
Den't be ridiculous, darling. 2y the -
day aftex tomorrow I'll be married to
the future President of Brazil., That'll
give me diplomatic immunity or
something,

. BPATL
I wouldn'!t bet on it.

She sees from hia face that something ls seriocusly wrog,.

HOLLY
What is 1t, darling?

PATL _
I have a message for you. B

BEe takes ocut the envelope and hands it to her. She
studies the handwriting carefully for & moment.

EOLLY 0 ¢
»Oh, oh, yes...I see,..Did he bring
it .in person or was it just there,
shoved under the door?

PAUL
A cousin.

S0LLY
Eand me my purse, darling, will you.
A girl can't read this sort of thing
without her lipstick,

Sha busles herself witk her make-up for a mement,
stalling for time, Finally she says:

ECLLY

Tou read it to me, will you, darling.
I dop't think I cen quite bear...

PATL

Tou reelly want me tof
She nods. Paul tears oten the envelcpe.
»
-

ATL
CkaTeeos

(Cop*tizued)
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20L. (Cemttd)

PAUL (Cemt'd)
(Reading) .
"My dearest little girl, I have
loved you knowing you were oot as
others. But conceive of my despair
upon discovering in such a brutal and
public style how very difleresnt you
are Irom the manner of woman a
man of my position could hope to make-
his wife. I grieve for the disgrace
of your present circumstances and I
do not find it in my heart to add my
condemn to the ccndemn that surrounds
you. So I bhope you will find it in
your heart not to ccandemn me., I have
my family to protect and my nsme and
I am a coward where these ingtitutions
enter. Forget me, beautiful child, and
may God be with you. Jose,"”
EOLLY .
, (Afte> g momens)
Well?

'Dﬂ
In a way it seems quilte honest...

» touching aven,..
BOLIY
Touchinz? That square-ball jazz!
PATL '
After all, he says he's a coward...
EQLLY )

All »ight, so he's not really a
super=-rat...or even a regular »st...
he's just a scared little mcuse,..

. but oh, gee, golly, dasmeee

She jams her fist into her mouth and begins to ery.

PATL
Well, so much Zor Scutk America.
I never reilly thought you wexe
eut out to be Queer of the FPampas
anyThow.
(To driver)
Croyéen Zotel.

BELLY
(To doiver)
Tdlewild!
baZ2-860 . {Cont inued)
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20L. (Comt'd)

BOLLY (Conttéd)
(To Paul)
The plane leaves at twelve and on 17
I plam to be...

PAUL
Bolly, you cantt...

HCIIY
E{ pourcuci pas? I'm not hot-Lfooting
it afver Jose, 1f thet's what you
think, No, as far as 1'm concerned
he's the future President of Nowhere.
It's enly, why should I waste a perfectly
good plane ticket? DBesides, I've
never been to Brazil...

Eolly reaches for her suitcase, opens 1t and takes
cut a dress,

HOLIY
" Please, darling, don't sit there -
lookdng et me like tmat, I'm golng
and that!s all there is to 1t, Really
you kmow, I haven?t much choice...and
wkhat do I ‘have to lose,..except for
the nickels put up for ball...bless
0.J.18 heart,,.anyway, once on the
coast I helped him win more than ten
thousand in-one poker hand, So I flgure
) We're sguare... . .

As she talks she is pulling her sweatshirt over her
heado ’

EOLIY (Con'd)
Now all they want from me are ny
services 23 g state's witness
against Selly. Nobody has any
irtention of prosecuting me...to
begin with they zaven't a zkost of
& chance,.,.3ut even 80...

She pulls the dress on over her head, then removes
the blue jeans under i1t, Then she finds a palir of
shoes ané ths éressing operation 1s now complece.

ECLIZ
esettis Town's finished for me. At
l2ast for 8 wkile, They?ll have the
sope up at every saloen iz towWn...:
tell you wat you do, darliing,..waen

£.22-860 (Contizued)
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201-}.& (Cant'd)

205.

5-22-5C

EOLLY (Conttd)
you get back to town I want you to call
The New York Times...or whoever you call
eeennd mail me a list of the fifty
richest men in 2razil, The £1287y richest
seeregardless of race, color or present
ma trimorial status...

-She sudderly becomes aware of the Cat who has

climbed onte her lap, She looks guickly out T
window to see where they zre, The car 1s moving
througzh & street in Spanlsh Harlem,

BOLLY
(Te the Chauffenr)
Stop herel

PAUL
What are you doing?

Bolly ignores him, The ca> pulls up to the curt,
Holly cpens the door and, ce.:'"'ying the Cat, sieps out.

ZXT. EARIEM STREET -« (DAY)

We find ourselves in a savage, garish. ne-ishnorhooc,.
gerlanded with poster portraits of movie stars and -
Madonnaes, The sidewalks are liittered with fruiterind
and rotted newspapers are hurled about by the wind.
Holly stands for a moment holding the Cat, Ske
scratches his head and talks softly to binm,

BEOLIY

What do you think? This ousht
to be the right kind of place for
a touzh guy like you, Garbage cans
esedats zalore...plenty of cat-bums
to gang around with...

(She érops the Cat

to the sidewalk)
So scraml

Paul gets out of the car,

PATUL
EonYo ’e

The Cat loociks up at her cuesiiocningly.

(Continued)
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20s. (Cont'd)
The Cat rubs up against her leg.

BOLLY
(Angrily pusking the
cat with ker foot)
I saild take of?! .

She jumps back inso the car. Paul stands watching,

HOLLY
You coming?
PATL
I don't think so. No...
EQLLY
All right then...you can takes o2f

too!

She starts to close the door. Paul catches Lt and
bBolds it open.
EQLLY
Let go of the door! 1I'll miss the
plane! Come on, driver, let's go!

She Jjerks the doer closed. Paul réaches into his
pocket, takes out the red pluskh Tiflany bex and
tosses 1t to her through the window.

PATL _
Here.,.I've carried this thing
arcund for months...I don't want

i any more.

208. CLOSE SEOT -« EQLLY - (DAY) °

She opens the box and sits staring at the ring. The
car starts and pulls away.

207.  =XT/ STREET - (DAY)

/aul stands waliching the departing car. e rain has

stopped now and patches of blue are beginming o skow
Detweer the clouds. A4 the cormer the limousine stops
for a lighit, Suddenly the door opens andé Eolly jumps
out. She is running back toward him asgrcss the wel
sidewallk, In 2 mcment they are in easzh cther's ar=s.
Then she pulls away.

§-22-50 {Continued)




