The Last Picture Show 

JC-  My Christmas present!  

Dwayne- Yeah

JC- Goodness, I haven’t had time to get you anything yet!

Dwayne- That’s okay.

JC- I just haven’t had a minute to shop.

D- I hope you like it. I saved up for six months to get it.

JC- Oh it’s beautiful.  It’s just what I’ve been wanting. You’re so sweet spending all that money on me.  

(kiss)

Oh, you’re so sexy Dwayne.  I just wish I didn’t have to leave you tonight.

D-Well you don’t.

JC- Oh, I do too.  I could just kill my mother.

D-What do you mean?

JC- She made me promise to go to a swim party in Witchita with what’s his name- Lester Marlow.

D- Well god damn, what kind of thing is that?

JC- It’s cause his folks are rich.  Don’t be mad at me Dwayne.

D- I ain’t mad at you, but god dammit!

JC- It’s all Lester’s fault.  He keeps asking mama

D- god damn!

JC- when all I want to do is stay with the man I love.

D- God damn!

(make out)

JC- No, no Dwayne, I gotta go, I gotta go!

