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EXT: SMITH CAMPUS - NIGHT

Susan and Sandy are standing together, almost hidden

in the tree shadows. Behind them: Susan’s sorority
house, brightly 1lit. Girls, detaching themselves
from their dates, enter through the front door. Lights
in the various windows start to go out during the _
course of the scene, Susan is breaking out of Sandy's -
embrace.

: SUSAN
Dcn o rush me.

SANDY
What's the matter? I like you
very much, Susan,

Be tries_unsuccessfﬁliy to kise her.
saNDY
~It's our third date,

Susan takes his hand.

SUSAN
I like you too.

SANDY
Youn 1et me kiss you last week. R

SHSAN
And this week.
| sanpy
If I could kiss vou once last
week I should be able to kiss
- you at least twice tonight,
|  susaw |
(smiles):

You're the only boy I knnw who I
can talk to.

SANDY '
I can't see you. being quiat for
any guy. i _
SBSAN'="

Net quiet; exactly. But if you
- know somebody's not going to
‘approve of what you are -

. SANDY
Whatever that is. .
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T -SUSAN .

' : wthatever that is. If you know .
that, well, you just don't tell
him. 2£f I like 2 boy, if I want
him to keep liking me and I'm
brighter than he is, I have to
not show it or I'll lose him.

So it's hard. ' :

: - SANDY
Well, I wouldn't want anyone
overly bright,

_ SUSAN
.But you wouldn't feel threataned -

"SANDY '
I mxght be bothared a2 little.

sUSAN -
I don't think you would, nearly
as much as some people., For
“example, someday I want to write
L : novels. Yot now, but when I have
w0 ' ' something to say. Now that doesn't
' : threaten you, does it?

SANDY
No..
. o {a pause)
€ A little.

He looks at her with great admiration. Bhe smiles
varmly. He guickly leans forward to kiss her.

S~ INT: JONATHAN AND SANDY'S Donﬂ;gggx_ﬂauu.;;aienr—-

n sits at'his'desk” y

9  EXT: SMITH cAﬂpus'— NIGHT

Susan and Sandy unﬁer a-tree,akissing.

SUSAN .
Don‘t press 50 - hard

'They kiss.,

& | ) SUSAN |
See, it's better when it's gentle. .

They kissg.
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SUSAN
Bee? What are you grinning. at?

U TO:

- INT JUNETHAN AND SANDY'S DORMITORY ROOM - NIGHT
CLOSE-~UP = JONATHAN C

JONATHAN
You feel her up vet?.

his bed, screw-
=onto-h£s.camera._

JONATHAN

And you won,

SANDY
Well, I don' t know if I won or not

12 INT: SUSAN'S ROOM - NIGHT

SHOT - SUSAN IN BED, DRINKING MILK, EATING A C
JONATHAN AND SANDY'S ROOM - NIGHT

. Sandy

than is fooling with- h;s camexr

around?

Well, I guess®
She klssed me fiwv

around}
_I_won.-

JONBTHAR
- That's when you should've put your
hand on her tit.
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SANDY
Come on ~- When this gxrl s nice-
enough to kiss me, I shouzd do
that to her?

- JONATHAN _
Yodact as 1f she 's doing ypu a
favo 4

: SAKDY . :
Well, it s sor:t of affavor, Isa't
i€? I meal\ when a gArl lets you
kiss her and\you kfow, go on from
there ~- feel\pey/up and, you know,
the rest of it Moo all the way and
‘the rest of iYyf N\ mean isn't it a
favor? that)s in \t for her? I
mean if shefs not ghfting paid or.
anything?

Jonathan starts y€ laugh. Sandy I embarrassed. .

: _~ BANDY
Fugk youl

'aonathan Gars with laughter. Séndyfis '\creasingly
Furious : '

SANDY
Okay, okay, I'll feel her upl
CUT TO: .

14 / EXT: WOODS - LATE AFTERNOON
FULL SHOT OF TREES, FULL FOLIAGE

Susan and Sandy are campea out on the ground, almost

aiternoon shadows.

SUSAN
Sanéy, please take your hand off
ny breast. : _ _
o SANDY
Why? _

SUQAN o

Because 1 want you to,

He doesn't move.
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- SUSAN.
How can it be any Ffun for vou
when yvou know I don'¢ want 1it?

- " samDY
x didn’t say it was fun.

_ SUSAN
Then why is your hand where it is?

' SANDY
Because the way we're gaing, by
this time I should be feeling you

up.

INT: LUNCHEONETTE - DAY

SHOT - JONATHAN
gsits"on a stool, eating-a_hamhurqar.

EXTt WOODS - LATE APTERNOON

Susan and Sandy huddle tqgether_cn the grounda

: susanN - o
-I don't feel that way about you,
Sandy. _ _
SAMDY

I feel that way about you.

SUSAN
“But you want me to feel something

for vou too, don't vou?

' SANDY . :
I_thought ycu-liked.me,

SUSAN
- X 4o like you, but I like you for

cther Ieasons.

SANDY
so?

- SUSAN
If we ‘went any further, there
wouldn't be thnse reasons any -
more., : _

- SANDY
- Well, we might . have something else

though.-

i5.
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' SUSAN
What?

Sandy shrugs,__-

SANBY
Something elss. You're the first.
glirl I've ever done that to, Susan.

SUBSAN
I didn't know that._

SANDY
it dcesa t . show?

- SUSAN
No.

o SANDY

. %Well, it's something we both have
- e go through.

Susan smiles. She. puts his hand on her breast.

takes it away.

' ' SANbY
Susan, are you-a virgin?

She nods. He puts his hand back on her breast.

SANDY :
What 4o I do with my other hand?

She puts it an her: othar breast._
| SANDY-

what are &ou qonna do- with z__;_"
hands? _ S
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' JONAQHAN‘S
-And then what?

EXT: SUBURBAN STREE:
Jonathan and Sandy-ate=w
residential street. Fa

She told p€ to take my hand cff
her bre t.-




