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INT. JOHNNY'S HOTEL LOBBY - DAY

Johnny enters the hotel.
He looks exhausted, crumpled and discouraged.

The HOTEL CLERK hollers after him as he walks by the
reception desk. '

. CLERK
"Mr. Glorioso, there's an envelope
here for you.

Johnny takes envelope from Clerk. He opens it, taking

out a typed piece of paper and a plane ticket. He reads
paper.

JOHNNY
(to Clerk)
How far is Maine from here?

CLERK
Pretty far.

JOHNNY
(discouraged)
Great.

He turns and walks toward elevator.
INT. COTTAGE - MAINE - NIGHT

The cottage is modestly furnished. Christine is seated
on the couch, leafing through a Town and Country maga-

zine. A single lamp lights up the room. Suddenly, the
door bursts open. Christine jumps to her feet, fright-
ened. Johnny, disheveled and angry looking, stands in

the doorway.

JOHNNY
Where's my wine?

Christine is speechless, pointing at the wine case sit-
ting against the wall. Johnny walks over and gets it,
then lays it on the table, opening it and checking to
see that the bottles are still there.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

CHRISTINE
I'm really sorry, I didn't mean
to take it. It was an accident.

JOHNNY
Yeah, sure.

As he sees that the bottles have not been broken, he re-
laxes somewhat.

CHRISTINE
How did you find out where I
was?

JOHNNY

(coldly, not look-
ing at her)
It doesn't matter.

CHRISTINE
I felt terrible when I discovered
I had it. I really did.

JOHNNY
Bullshit time is over. I know
what you're up to. I know who
you are.

CHRISTINE
You do?

JOHNNY

(sneering)
The New York State Grape Growers
Association.

(picks up the

case and turns

to leave)
I may be from California, but I
wasn't born yesterday.

CHRISTINE
Where are you going?

(CONTINUED)
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‘ V JOHNNY

(walking out door)
Back to New York. I've had enough
of Maine.

Christine looks out door as he starts to walk down path
to his waiting cab,

CHRISTINE
-There aren't any flights tonight,
Not till tomorrow morning.

JOHNNY
- (turning)
Are you sure?

She turns and gets her purse from the table and walks out
the doorway, motioning for Johnny to go in.

EXT. COTTAGE IN MAINE - NIGHT

CHRISTINE
You go on in, I'll pay your cab.
' JOHNNY
Thanks a lot. Big deal.

Johnny enters house as Christine walks down the path to

the cab. The cab is a '78 blue Chevrolet station wagon,

"RON'S TAXI" on the side. The ELDERLY DRIVER looks a

little angry, as though he expected Johnny to come right

out. She leans in through the open window. }
CHRISTINE

Hi, Ron.

‘ CAB DRIVER

Hi, Christy, About how much longer
is he gonna be? I want to get home
before too long.

CHRISTINE
He's not leaving for awhile, Ron.
What do I owe you?

CAB DRIVER
Well, for him it would be twenty,
but for you... give me seven.

}. Christine gives him money.
(CONTINUED)



'®

63.
CONTINUED:

CHRISTINE
Here's ten. If anyone is snooping,
asking questions and that? Don't
say anything, okay?

CAB DRIVER
(winking)

Don't worry about it. I been
there, myself..

The cab drives down the narrow road as Christine walks
back to the cottage.

The small, charming cottage overloocks the sea. WAVES can
be heard breaking on the rocks below.

INT. COTTAGE - NIGHT

Johnny is sitting at the kitchen table. Christine enters.

JOHNNY
I can't believe it! What a
surprise!
CHRISTINE
What?
JOHNNY
You coming into a room -- it's

something I thought I'd never see.

CHRISTINE
Honestly now, how did you find me?

JOHNNY
You asking me te be honest!
That's a good one. Who writes
your material?

CHRISTINE
Come on, how did you find out?

JOHNNY
(taking piece of paper
out of travel envelope)
The directions were left for me
at my hotel. I thought you sent
it.

Christine takes paper from Johnny, examining it.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

JOHNNY (CONT'D)
At least they paid for the plane
ticket.
(holding up envelope)
You New York growers must have
money to burn. What do they
want from me?

CHRISTINE

‘This doesn't have anything to do

with wine, Johnny. It's much
more serious than that. I'm
sorry you had to get involved.

JOHNNY
(offended)
Let me get this straight. Are
you saying wine isn't serious?

CHRISTINE
I'm talking about life and death.

JOHNNY
Why is it people always mention
those two subjects together? It
seems to me they're about as far
apart as you can get.

CHRISTINE
You don't want to talk about
this, do you?

JOHNNY
Only if it's the truth. There
is no diamond necklace, is there?

CHRISTINE
(caught)
No.

JOHNNY
(after waiting for
her to say more)
So that's it? There's no
necklace? That's the whole
explanation?

CHRISTINE
(collecting her thoughts)
Among other things, Steven Gates
is a diamond merchant.
(MORE)

(CONTINUED)





























































































































































































