TWO FOR THE ROAD (20th Century Fox, 1967)

JOANNA and MARK have been married for many years.  They have had their ups and downs, including an affair JOANNA had, but they are still together.  They reflect on their life together as they drive to a party given by old friends.

155. EXTERIOR.  PINEWOODS – NIGHT

The Mercedes coming slowly down the drive, which now leads through the wood to the new villa.  We can hear the music from the party.

MARK: I hate these occasions.

JOANNA: I hate these occasions.  You love these occasions.

M: I love you.

J: I love you.

M: Hmmm.

J: How long is this going to go on?

M: I don’t know.  How long is this going to go on?

J: (brightly) Forever! (appalled) Forever?  How long is what going to go on?

MARK stops the car.

M: You used to think I wasn’t ever serious.  Now you’re never serious.

J: (seriously) How long is what going to go on?

M: The pretense that we’re happy.

J: You’ve never pretended we were happy!  So who’s pretending?

M: You are.  That you want to stay with me.  That we’re happily married.

J: Those are two entirely different things!

M: You don’t have to tell me.

J: You really want it all to be a failure, don’t you?

M: I haven’t got anyone else to go to.

J: You’ve got women all over the place who’d be glad to renew their subscriptions.

M: But I wouldn’t be glad.

He restarts the car.

J: If you had someone you wanted to go to, you’d be on your way, you don’t have to tell me.

M: Then why are you still here?

J: Because I’m not you.

M: How long are you going to go on resenting the past?

J: Who’s talking?  Just who is talking?

MARK stops the car.

M: I’m talking.  What would you do if we got a divorce?

J: Cry.

M: Like for how long?

J: You want dates?  I don’t know.  Why should we get a divorce?

M: Or if I died.  If I didn’t exist.

J: Look, if I hadn’t had chickenpox, I’d’ve had chickenpox.  I don’t know.

M: (he touches her forehead) You scratched.

J: I scratched.

M: I love you, Joanna Wallace.

J: Well then!  Well then!

He restarts the car.

M: What would you do if I didn’t exist?

J: The trouble with your examination is I have to answer every question.

M: It’s a tough school.

J: I’d probably have married David.

MARK looks at her with bleak anguish and stops the car.

J: But you do exist.  You knew the answer, why did you ask the question?

M: Because I knew the answer.

J: There’ll never be anyone else like you in my life.

M: You promise?

J: I hope.

M: (starts the car) I thought we were going to be serious.

J: Serious isn’t solemn.  I am serious.

The car starts to move forward down through the woods.

J: It’s you who can’t accept it.

MARK stops the car again.

J: Why do you always stop the car as soon as I say anything?

M: What can’t I accept?

J: That we’re a fixture.  That we’re married.  You go on about me leaving you when I’m always still here.  Are you sure you don’t want me to leave you?

M: Positive.

J: Michelle’s at the party, you know.

M: Positive.

J: Suddenly you’re a vegetarian?

M: You are my meat.

J: And so you are mine. (MARK starts the car again.) Why do you think I’m here?

M: I don’t know.  That’s the whole – 

MARK stops the car again.

M: I’ve stopped.  To think.

J: Stop thinking.

She puts her arms round him and kisses him.  She whispers to him.  He looks at her.

M: Now?

She nods.

M: Here?

She nods again, vigorously.

J: I love happy endings!

He smiles at her and kisses her passionately, all in one.

M: You’re just plain immoral.

J: How can it be immoral if you’re married?

M: We’re going to have to get a divorce.

