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THE AMERI CAN VERS| ON

FADE | N:
WASHI NGTON, D.C. - OUR NATION S CAPI TAL - DEAD OF W NTER

Purgatory nmust be like this. Colorless, shivering,
forsaken, a | andscape of gloom and despair. There' s no
escape, not even for the icons - THE WH TE HOUSE, THE
CAPI TOL, THE WASHI NGTON MONUMENT - which are pelted by a
grizzly precipitation too solid to be rain, too wet to be
SNOW.

OVER it all, we hear a voice, neasured and thoughtful, the
voi ce of SAM BI ONDI .

SAM
(v.0.)

My father, just before he died, nmade a
strange and puzzling adm ssion in what
had otherw se been a life of reticence
and reserve. He could recall for every
nmonent of inportance in his life, good
or bad, public or private, precisely
what the sky had | ooked like. | nention
this now because, in the year we're
tal ki ng about, so many things happened,
public and private, good and bad, that |
can hardly keep themall straight, let
al one renmenber what their meteorol ogical
conditions were. So many things....

EXT. CAPITOL HI LL - ROWHOUSE - DAY

Behind the trimbrick facade, a warm and snug refuge from
W nter.

I NT. ROWHOUSE - LIVING ROOM - DAY

Confortably antique but for the lights of a stereo
equal i zer rising and falling with the voices froma TALK
RADI O SHOW

The topic of the day: in a society that tolerates nore or
| ess every kind of lifestyle, what is the nmeaning of
marriage?

I NT. ROWHOUSE - SECOND FLOOR - MASTER SUI TE - DAY

The stereo downstairs is little nore than a distant murnur
as ELLEN STERN-BIONDI sits at a vanity.
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In her late 20s, she is quietly self-assured, plainly
intelligent, attractive in an understated way. She is, in
short, the-girl-next-door - if the girl happened to be bat
m tzvahed at the Potomac Jewi sh Center and went

under graduate to George Washi ngton

After a nmonent, SAM BIONDI, just recently out of the
shower, steps fromthe bathroom Open-faced, boyish, he is
possibly 28 years old. Like his wife, he strikes one as
all-Anmerican, though in a distinctly Italian-Anerican way.

Li ngering now in the bathroom doorway, toweling his hair,
he studies Ellen’s nostly uncovered body for a nonent. And
then for a nonent nore. And then for a nonment nore.

There is, we begin to sense, a problemhere - marital

di scord - the nagging, deep-rooted sort that nasquerades in
al nost excruciating civility. So if a tentativeness fills
the air, it’s not surprising.

Despite it - or perhaps because of it - Sam casually tosses
aside his towel. Myving in behind Ellen, he begins to
nuzzl e her neck.

ELLEN
(even)
Sam
SAM
(not so even)
“Sanf what ?
ELLEN

I have a house to show in 45 m nutes,
and you have a plane to catch.

SAM
We can make it quick

ELLEN
| hate it quick

SAM
Si nce when?

ELLEN

Since | just got out of the shower.

He continues undeterred at the back of her neck until she
rises, pulling herself away from him

SAM
Christ, ElIlen!
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ELLEN
Sam be reasonabl e.

SAM
Reasonabl e?

ELLEN

" m supposed to be at work right now.
| don’t have time for all that.

SAM
Then, how about just a little of
“that ?”

She | ooks at him he just doesn’'t get it. He |ooks at her
she just doesn’t get it. She reaches for her HAI R DRYER
and turns it on. High

SAM
(shouting over the hair
dryer)
El len, do you know when the |ast tine
we had sex was?

Real i zing that she will never hear him- which is, perhaps,
the point - he turns off the hair dryer in m d-bl ow.

SAM
Do you know when the last tinme we had
sex was? Two weeks ago - two and a
hal f weeks ago.

ELLEN
Wll, you' re the one who was working
| ate

SAM

Not during the five days you went to
New Ol eans with your sister.

ELLEN
It was her Christnmas present.

SAM
Her Christnmas present? Ellen, she's
Jewi sh. You're Jew sh.

ELLEN
Do you have a problemw th that?

She turns on the hair dryer again. He turns it off again.
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SAM
And before that - the second to the
last time we had sex - do you know
how | ong ago that was? Five weeks.

ELLEN
W were both busy getting ready for
Christmas - and Hanukkah.

SAM
What about Christmas day? People
have sex on Christmas. People have

sex on Christmas all the tinme. It’'s
al nost |ike one of the holiday
traditions.

ELLEN

You' re the one who wanted to stay at
your brother’s all day.

SAM
Wll, Ellen, he’s the only famly I
have.
She is wounded by the conment.
SAM
Besi des you.
She is not appeased.
SAM

Besides, it’s Christmas night |'m
tal ki ng about.

ELLEN
I"d just started ny period. You know
how | get.
She turns on the hair dryer again. This tine, he bends
down and rips the plug fromthe wall. He holds the cord
tensely.

What he really wants is to tear the hair dryer from her
hand and chuck it across the room But that wouldn't be
politically correct. He drops the cord and stands.

Now, all the marital problens that have | ain dormant for so

| ong awake with a start. The subject nmay be sex, but at
issue is their very relationshinp.
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SAM
Si nce Thanksgi vi ng, we’ve had sex
exactly three tines, Ellen, three

times.
ELLEN
Do you actually keep track of these
t hi ngs?
SAM
Don’ t you?
ELLEN

You never used to.

SAM
| never used to because there were
too many tinmes to keep track of!
El l en, people in comas have sex nore
often than we do.

Silence. A silence as deep and wi de as the G and Canyon.

SAM
(wth a glance at a cl ock)
Look at the - shit. You know, in the
time we spent arguing ..

Angrily - furiously - he stal ks back into the bat hroom
El l en, however, can’t quite |eave it al one.

ELLEN
(calling out)
That’s the difference between you and
me, Sam You have sex and | nake
| ove.

Suddenly, he reappears in the doorway.
SAM

No, Ellen, you re wong. W don't do

ei t her.
Just as suddenly, he disappears into the bathroom She
returns to the vanity and tries to carry on as if nothing
has happened. She can’t, of course. Never again.
INT. AIRPLANE - MAIN CABIN - MOVI NG - DAY

Sam gazes out the wi ndow at the DI SAPPEARI NG SKYLI NE bel ow.



INT. TAXI - MOVING - DAY

El l en gazes out the wi ndow at the VAR OQUS MONUMENTS as they
flash by.

INT. H LTON HOTEL, DAYTON, OH O - BALLROOM - N GHT

An affair. The roomis filled to capacity. Everyone is in
black tie. And that includes Sam who shares a corner of
t he back wall with SLOAN THATCHER

Sl oan | ooks nore |like 30 than 40, but appearances can be,
as they say, deceiving. For despite her WASPy good | ooks,
she is hardly the stereotypical |Ivy Leaguer. She is, in
fact, in a | eague of her own.

Both Sam and she have their eyes fixed across the expanse
of candlelit tables to the dais where REPRESENTATI VE DI CK
McHUGH - 50i sh, silver-haired, perhaps even statesmanlike
to his way of thinking - addresses the gathering.

Me HUGH

(at the m crophone)
Now, | want you to understand what it
nmeans to be the wife of a
Congressman. |t neans not doi ng what
you want to do but doing what “your”
district expects you to do. It neans
seei ng your husband just |ong enough
to be dragged off to a reception for
sonme anbassador you’ ve never heard

of. It means having dinner with the
Vice President and pretending he's
i nteresting.

Appr eci ative chuckl es.

Me HUGH
But the woman who’s about to cone up
here has done nore than nost
Congressional wives - active in
charity work, social causes, church
work - hell, she’s done nore than
nost Congressnmen. And so I'd like to
introduce you to your Wnen's League
Wman of the Year - and ny wife -
Maggi e McHugh.

Ent husi asti c appl ause as MAGG E - el egant, beautiful, 48 -
makes her way to the center of the dais. She gives her
husband a kiss and a hug before taking over the m crophone.
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MAGA E
Thank you. Thank you so very nuch.

Then, as the applause finally subsides:

MAGA E
Dick’s right about howlittle we see
each other. | remenber soneone in
t he press once asking nme how I |iked

being married to Dick McHugh and I
said, “Di ck who?”

More | aughter. Which is not lost on the two at the rear of
the hall.

SLOAN
Good |i ne.

SAM
Thanks.

Sam nore edgy than bored, |eaves his place at the rear of
t he ballroomand slips out through a back door. Sl oan
gl ances over just as he | eaves.

I NT. HOTEL - BALLROOM ENTRANCE - NI GHT

Samis wandering the carpet to no particul ar purpose when
one of the ballroom doors opens and Sl oan wal ks out. It
takes a nonent for himto see her. By then, she’s closing
in fast.

SLOAN

(gl ow ng)
| thought it went incredibly well. |
t hought the Congressman | ooked great.
He sounded terrific - the best he has in
a while - relaxed, assured, electable.
A nice bit for Maggie, too. Good work
t here, kid.

He seens not to hear any of this - or, at least, not to
care all that nuch about what he hears - which concerns

Sl oan. For, clearly, Sam and she have worked together |ong
and wel | .

SLOAN
Buy you a drink?



INT. HOTEL - BAR - N GHT

Uni nhabited for the nost part. A TRIO OF COWUTER SALESVAN
drinks boisterously at the bar while Sam and Sl oan share an out
of the way booth.

SAM
You know, when McHugh was ny age, he
was the nunber two guy on Ji nmy
Carter’s California canpaign.

SLOAN
He was.
SAM
Real |y when he took off -
politically.
SLOAN
I"mnot sure | follow.
SAM
| think it’s time to nake a nove.
SLOAN
You? Were to?
SAM
Sonepl ace where | can have an i npact.
Believe it or not, | got into

gover nment expecting to acconplish
sonet hi ng: housi ng, education, the
environnent. But us - nme - taking
calls, witing letters, attending
functions - now, what's that about?

SLOAN
It’s about hel ping people. It’'s
about the future. That's our job.
SAM
It’s about politics, when it should
be about governnment. |[It’s about

deal s, when it shoul d be about
ideals. At least, it would be if |
wer e McHugh

SLOAN
But until you are MHugh, what better
place to be - his press secretary?

It’s with this comment that the seduction begins - a
seduction as effective as it is inadvertent. For Sam
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doesn’'t really desire Sl oan; he desires power. And Sl oan
doesn’'t really want Sam she just wants himto be happy.
Nevert hel ess ...

SLOAN
(conti nui ng)
| mean, you call up any newspaper in
Ghio - inthe Mdwest - in the
country, for Christ’s sake - and what
do they say?

SAM
“Ch, shit, not you again.”

SLOAN
But they take your call, don't they?
They listen to what you have to say,
don't they? Sonetines, they even
i ke what you say, and they put it in
the paper. Al those people in all
t hose places picking up the norning
newspaper and knowing it’s so because
Sam Bi ondi says it’s so.

SAM
Except |I'musually “a spokesman for
Representati ve McHugh.”

SLOAN
And in two years you'll be a
spokesman for Senator MHugh.
Because after this Novenber, Sam
after we win our seat again ...

Al nost automatically, out of the sheer buoyancy of the
nonent, she squeezes his hand. But the gesture, so

i nnocent at first glance, turns into sonething quite
different, quite electric. Abruptly, leaning out of his
seat, he kisses her. Hard. And she kisses himright back.

I NT. HOTEL - SLOAN S ROOM - NI GHT

Wthout renmoving their lips fromone another, Sam and Sl oan
tear off their formal wear, twisting and turning toward the
bed.

SLOAN
We shoul dn’t be doing this.

SAM
I know.
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SLOAN
You' re marri ed.

SAM
I know.

SLOAN
We wor k toget her.

SAM
I know.

SLOAN
The Congressman wi Il be | ooking for
us.

Now, that is sonething to give one pause. And so Sam
breaks ever so briefly to glance at his watch before we:

JUMP CUT TGO

I NT. HOTEL ROOM - THE BED - N GHT

The bed junps rhythmcally, rattling the half-enpty
cocktail glasses on the nightstand. Although there is
undeni abl e ent husiasmto what Sam and Sl oan do, sone

i npassi oned gropi ng and heavy breathing, there's also
sonet hi ng sl oppy about it, something vaguely al coholic.

Brief Encounter it’s not.

Finally, when it’s over - and it’s over fairly quickly - we
hear a mban. Not a noan of sexual arousal or rel ease or
even frustration. But a noan that indicates an error of
sonme enormty has just been commtted.

Samlifts hinmself up and out of bed. He stares at Sl oan
glumMy. She stares right back at him This is not their
finest hour.

SLOAN
W' d better get downstairs.

SAM
Yeah.

They gather up their clothing and begin dressing in guilty
si |l ence.
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I NT. HOTEL - ELEVATOR - N GHT

Sam and Sl oan, clothing perfectly in place, stare at the
fl ashi ng nunbers above the el evator doors. Neither dares
| ook at the other, even as they say:

SLOAN
We can just pretend this didn't
happen.

SAM
Can we?

SLOAN
| have a very short nmenory. | work
i n Washi ngt on.

INT. HOTEL - LOBBY - N GHT

The el evator doors open, and Sl oan and Samwalk into a
crush of formal wear. The dinner is breaking up.
Instinctively, both |Iook for McHugh. They spot himjust as
he energes fromthe ballroom

Sl oan noves qui ckly through the crowd, weaving her way
toward McHugh. Sam stays behind, lingering by the

el evator, watching her position herself discreetly behind
t he Congressman as a PAUNCHY MAN approaches him

PAUNCHY MAN
D ck! Dick MHugh!

The bl ank | ook on McHugh’s face suggests that he hasn’t any
idea as to who the man is. But it’s the mllisecond of
hesitation that Sloan picks up on

SLOAN
(barely a whisper)
Henry Vi shnevski .

M HUGH
(wi thout m ssing a beat)
Hank, how long’s it been?

PAUNCHY MAN
Too long, Dick, too |ong.

Sloan is still behind McHugh, still pronpting him
SLOAN
Conmi ssi oner of the Montgonery County
Water Authority.

( CONTI NUED)



12.
CONTI NUED:

Mc HUGH
So what's news over at the Water
Aut hority these days?

Havi ng done her job, Sloan takes a step back. She | ooks
across the roomto see Sam alone, staring at sone distant
unseen point. H s reverie is interrupted, however, by an
avuncul ar, bal di ng man.

Even dressed in a tuxedo, WARREN SKI VWERS appears not to
have changed clothes in a week. Fashion notw thstanding,
his relationship with Samis never |less than famliar and
nore often than not entirely interdependent, the perfect
exanple of two organisnms thriving in the political
ecosystem

WARREN
Hey, Sam whatta you say?

SAM
On background or are we on the
record?

WARREN
Wiy do you always think I’mtrolling
for a story, San?

SAM
Because you're always trolling for a
story, Warren.

WARREN
Wll, it’s just that the buzz in the
roomis this is Big Dick’s swan song -
that this is his |ast canpaign, no
matter what. | nean, you can see
where that cones from Just |ook at
him It’s like he’s getting ready to
sit down for periodontal work.

Hearing this, Samis concerned about the effects of a newspaper
story touting MHugh’s lack of enthusiasmfor his canmpaign. He

is also far too cagey to show it. |Instead:
SAM
Sure, you can go ahead and wite
that, | suppose. But it’'s not even

approachi ng the truth.

WARREN
And what is?
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SAM
On background?
WARREN
Deep background.
SAM
Swear you won’t print a word of it?
WARREN
Not a comma.
SAM

Two years from now, MHugh’s in the
Senat e.

WARREN
How reliable is this?

SAM
Pri no.

WARREN
When can | use it?

SAM
Not till after the election.

WARREN
I"’mthe first?

SAM
Nunmber one for takeoff.

WARREN
(pl eased)
Buy you a drink?

13.

The nention of a drink instantly brings to mnd Sam s nost
recent barroominspired activity - to which he reacts with
sui tabl e dread.

SAM
No, thanks. |’ve had enough for
t oni ght .

I NT. REAL ESTATE AGENCY, WASHI NGTON, D.C. - DAY

In a bustling office of TEN OR SO AGENTS, Ellen busily
gathers up her things fromher desk and stuffs theminto a

bri efcase. Wthin seconds,

RECEPTI ONI ST.

she’s hustling to the
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ELLEN

(et hodi cal | y handi ng over

various docunents)
I f anyone needs to get in touch with
nme, ny voice mail is on and ny e-
mail. Also, |I’mexpecting sone
contracts on the D Amato property
Express Mail. My cell phone is down,
but 1I'll be carrying nmy pager, and
"1l leave ny fax on at home just in
case.

RECEPTI ONI ST
Sure you haven’'t overl ooked anyt hi ng?

ELLEN
Only ny husband.

El l en pushes open the door and steps outside.

EXT. SAM AND ELLEN S ROW HOUSE - DAY

A TAXI pulls up and Sam gets out, hang-up bag sl ung over
his shoulder. He takes a long | ook at his house and si ghs
deeply. He's happy to be hone.

I NT. ROWHOUSE - FOYER - DAY
The front door opens and Sam stops abruptly. For greeting him
wearing nothing but a black, silk robe - and barely wearing that -

is ElIen.

SAM
Sorry - wong house.

She cones cl oser

ELLEN
|’ ve been waiting for you.

She cones cl oser still.

ELLEN
For a very long tine.

She conmes closer still, wapping herself around himand
offering up a hot, syrupy Kkiss.

ELLEN
For a very, very long tine.
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Anot her kiss, even nore breathl ess, on which we HOLD, then:

DI SSOLVE TQO

SERI ES OF SHOTS - AROUND WASHI NGTON - EARLY SPRI NG

Buds sprout here and there. Gass begins to turn the

fai ntest shade of green. SCREAM NG H GH SCHOOL STUDENTS
swarm out of chartered buses. And, once nore, we hear the
voi ce, measured and thoughtful:

SAM
(v.0.)

If you' re young in this country and you
manage to find yourself in a position of
sone power or authority, you can't help
regarding yourself in a certain way.
It’s not arrogance or smugness or
invincibility; it’s all three. Seven or
ei ght weeks passed. Sl oan never once
mentioned that night in Chio. And I
never nentioned it to her. O Ellen. It
was great to be alive.

I NT. RAYBURN CONGRESSI ONAL OFFI CE BUI LDI NG - LOBBY - DAY

Sam - engrossed in a newspaper as he passes through a METAL
DETECTOR - suddenly finds hinself wal king two abreast with
anot her man: BACON.

Bacon is Samis age. Chronologically, that is. For if each
of us has an inner child within, Bacon has quadruplets. He
is not helped by the fact that he is too handsone for his
own good and that he seens to have the whole of Dixie in
his draw .

BACON
Weekend?

SAM
Ckay.

They wal k together in silence for a nonent, then:

BACON
Aren’t you gonna ask nme about m ne?

SAM
You’' ve got to be kidding...
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Seeing a waiting ELEVATOR ahead, Sam and Bacon join the
flow of drably dressed CONGRESSI ONAL Al DES pouring into it.

| NT. RAYBURN BUI LDI NG - ELEVATOR - DAY

As the el evator doors close, Sam and Bacon el bow out a
l[ittle breathing room

SAM
(conti nui ng)
The last tine | asked you about your
weekend it involved two secretaries
from Al bania and a video carmera.

BACON
It was an Instamatic and they were
from Estoni a.

Al'l eyes in the elevator are now furtively upon them

SAM
Bacon, don’t you ever feel |ike
you're wasting your tinme?

BACON
Not with Eastern European girls - al
t hose years of political repression
turned theminto party ani mals.

I NT. McHUGH S CONGRESSI ONAL OFFI CE - ANTEROOM - DAY

Leading fromthe anteroomare three doors: one to McHUGH S

SPACI QUS PRI VATE OFFI CE, another to SLOAN S NOT SO SPACI QUS
OFFICE, a third to A LARGE ROOM ACCOMMODATI NG CUBI CLES f or

the rest of the staff.

Sam and Bacon walk in to the ringing of TELEPHONES. W thout
m ssing a beat (or a call), the 20ish receptionist TRACIE
automatically hands over a stack of pink “Wile You Were Qut”
meno sheets, which Samthen riffles through.

SAM
(to hinself)
Congressman Frank ... Senator Schuner
Cl evel and Pl ain Deal er

The phone rings yet again and Tracie | ooks up at Sam

TRACI E
It’s for you. He says it’s Blake from
Dayt on.
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SAM
"Il take it at ny desk.

Wth menpos in tow, Sam continues into the adjoining room of
cubicles. Bacon renmains behind with Tracie.

SAM
(cal l'ing back)
The boss needs a list of questions
for the Arnmed Services hearing.

BACON
Conmttee staff’s witing em Hey, but,
Sam don’t do anything wth Barney
Frank’s people till | give them our
conmments on the mnority jobs bill
Congressman’s gonna freak if we don’t
soften sonme of the |anguage.

I NT. CONGRESSI ONAL OFFI CE - CuBI CLES - DAY

The roomis aswarmw th activity as a hal f-dozen Al DES race
about, tending to their respective crises, ignoring C Span
on the TELEVI SI ON hangi ng above them

Wthin seconds of setting foot inside the room Samis
caught by STEPHANIE, a bright-eyed, freshly-scrubbed 23-
year-ol d, who waves some recent correspondence in the air.

As they wal k:

STEPHANI E
We got this letter from sonmeone in
the district conplaining the CTA is
bonbarding his brain with m crowaves
and he wants the Congressman to tel
hi m what to do.

SAM
(matter of fact)
The CI A couldn’t be bonbarding his
brain. He lives in our district so
that woul d be a donestic operation.
It would have to be the FBI that's
bonbardi ng his brain with m crowaves.

He continues to his desk at the farthest end of the room
under a wi ndow over | ooki ng THE CAPI TOL.

The vista is very nearly obstructed by the nmenos,

correspondence, newspapers, and nagazi nes heaped on his
desk. In a small clearing at the center, however,
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conspi cuous to anyone who wal ks by, is an utterly romantic
PHOTOGRAPH of Sam and El |l en | ocked in an enbrace on a
desert ed beach.

As he approaches his desk, Samreaches for the phone and
picks it up on the fly.

SAM
(on the phone)
Bl ake? ... Uh-huh.... Uh-huh....
Right now? ... Thanks....

Sam hangs up the phone only to realize that Stephanie is
hovering next to him poised for an answer.

STEPHANI E
So what should | tell hinP the guy
wth the m crowaves?

SAM
Tell himto |line a shoebox with
alum numfoil and wear it as a hat.

She | ooks at hi mincredul ously.

SAM
It al ways works for ne.

Sam starts back out of the room

I NT. CONGRESS|I ONAL OFFI CE - SLOAN S PRI VATE OFFI CE - DAY

A perfunctory KNOCK after which the door instantly opens.
Wthout so much as a “Hello,” Sam crosses to a TELEVI SI ON
SET and turns it on.

SAM
My guy just called fromthe district.
D- Day.

On the TV SCREEN, addressing a typical C Span gathering of
men and wonen seated at dimy lighted tables, is LESTER
CROUCH

In his early 40s, handsonme in a rugged, outdoorsy way, he
is the very enbodinment of a lifestyle that involves doing
dangerous things at very high altitudes.

A CHYRON at the bottomof the TV screen reads, “Lester

Crouch / Keynote Speaker / Association of Chio Trial
Lawyers.”
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SLOAN
What’' s he going to say?

SAM
That about the only thing MHugh
hasn’t sold his vote for is a set of
G nzu kni ves.

Al'l eyes are now on Crouch as he speaks fromthe TV SCREEN.

CROUCH
... Don't get ne wong. | like Dick
McHugh. | just don't |ike what he
stands for. Well, | take that back.

| don't really know what he stands
for - except lining up with the

Wi nni ng side. The man doesn’t know
hi s consci ence, but he always knows
which way the wind is blowing. He
shoul dn’t be a Congressman; he shoul d
be a weat her man.

SAM
Get ready. Five, four, three, two ...

CROUCH
And that’s why | am this norning,
announci ng ny candi dacy for the
United States House of
Represent ati ves.

Sam has called it right, right down to the point in the
speech where Crouch woul d make his announcenent. He turns
to Sloan with a smle.

SLOAN
(good- nat ur ed)
What are you | ooking at?

SAM
He announces his candi dacy at a
convention of [awers? Now, there's
soneone who’'s in touch with the people.
| believe we need to start thinking
seriously about where our Senate offices
are going to be.

Sl oan nods ruefully. Samis premature. Very premature.
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INT. SAM AND ELLEN S ROW HOUSE - FOYER - N GHT

It’s very, very late when Sam drops his briefcase by the
door. The house is dark, quiet, but for a RADIOthat Ellen
forgot to turn off.

As Sam crosses to the radio, we hear the day' s talk radio

topic: is ranpant self-absorption the cause of the soaring
divorce rate in this country? He kills the radio with the
push of a button.

I NT. SAM AND ELLEN S ROW HOUSE - BEDROOM - NI GHT

Sam st unbl es t hrough the darkness, loudly colliding with a
chair, which causes Ellen to stir in bed.

ELLEN
I was wondering when you d get hone.

SAM
So was |.

He carel essly takes off his clothes, tossing themonto
what ever piece of furniture happens to be handy.

When he drops into bed, she slides over and gives him an
affectionate kiss. He responds with a kiss of his own, one
whose intensity surprises even him Suddenly, despite his
fatigue and her drowsiness, he is on top of her.

ELLEN
(W thout interrupting
anyt hi ng)
Sam .. ?
SAM
Hn?
ELLEN
Can | ask you a question?
SAM
What ki nd of question?
ELLEN
Have you ever made | ove to a pregnant
wonman?
SAM
What do you nean, have | - ?

Everyt hi ng stops.
( CONTI NUED)
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SAM
What do you nean?

ELLEN
What do you think | nmean?

Laughter, then a euphoric burst of passion, then zilch.

ELLEN
VWat is it? Sanf

A brief, uncertain beat, as he sees his |ife pass before
his eyes. But he quickly recovers, eagerly throw ng
hi nsel f back into the | ovenaking.

I NT. SAM AND ELLEN S ROW HOUSE - BATHROOM - DAY

As Sam shaves before a M RROR, Ellen bounces in. Sheis
very excited - elated - which seens to deflate him
slightly. She steps behind himand folds her arns around
hi s wai st.

ELLEN
Let’s have a party.

SAM
A party?

ELLEN

A dinner party. For the famly. To
announce the news.

SAM
Ckay.

ELLEN
Not hi ng el aborate. Mm and Dad and
Rachel . And your brother and
Barbara. | want to tell themall at
once. | really want to see their
faces. M parents are just about
going to die.

SAM
Well, we can only hope.

She gives hima playful punch to the arm He sm|es.

SAM - MOVI NG
along the sidewal k on his way to work.

( CONTI NUED)
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But instead of reading the newspaper as he wal ks - which is
his habit - he | ooks around, studying everyone and
everything he passes. And does he get an eyeful.

Everywhere he turns, he seens to encounter CHI LDREN. Very
young children. Very young, scream ng children. Very
young, scream ng children making the lives of the adults
they are with m serable.

If Samis not made distraught by the sight, neither is he
thrilled beyond all human expression. The idea of becom ng
a father has caught himconpletely unawares, and it’s

begi nning to show.

One PARK in particular seens |ike sonething out of Dante.
It’s there that he hears:

BOY’ S VA CE
(o.s.)
Hey, m ster.

Sam | owers his gaze to find hinself toe-to-toe with a water
gun-toti ng FOUR- YEAR- OLD, who pronmptly squirts himin the
face.

SAM
(W ping the water fromhis
eyes)
A Republ i can.

I NT. CONGRESSI ONAL HEARI NG ROOM - DAY

The House Arned Services Committee is in session. A panel
of four w tnesses, including a BARREL- CHESTED, NO NONSENSE
NAVY ADM RAL, sits at a table opposite the 20 or so

comm ttee nmenbers. MHugh is at the front of the

comm ttee, questioning one of the witnesses. Kneeling

i nconspi cuously a few steps behind himis Sl oan.

Me HUGH
Now, Admiral, isn't it true that
sai |l ors MacKenzi e, Butera, and
Littlefield were all passed over for
pronoti on?

ADM RAL
Yes, sir, that's true.

Me HUGH
And isn't it true that the reason
each of these wonen was passed over
was that she was pregnant?

( CONTI NUED)
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ADM RAL
No, sir, that's not true, not at all.
Each of these woman had a record that
clearly indicated she was not ready
or qualified for pronotion.

Sl oan now | eans forward from her kneeling position.

SLOAN
(confidentially to McHugh)
This guy’'s so full of shit he’'s
drawi ng flies.

She then hands over a piece of correspondence to MHugh,
whi ch he studies for a brief nonent. Then:

M HUGH
Admral, | have here a neno, dated
August 19, addressed to Admral
Gal atin, in which you question
whet her a worman, any wonman, can be
both an effective career naval
officer and a nother....

To ONE SI DE OF THE HEARI NG ROOM neanwhi | e, Sam and Bacon
are negotiating the narrow ai sl e between the
Representatives on the conmttee and their respective
staffers perched behind them

SAM
(whi spering to Bacon)
W' re having a dinner party this
Sunday ni ght.

BACON
(whi spering back)
Who all’s invited?

SAM
Famly nostly. But | need soneone
for noral support. Can you nake it?

BACON
Sorry, got a date.

SAM
Bring her.

BACON

| don’t think so, Sam Not if your
famly’ s gonna be there. This
woman’ s |i ke a wal ki ng condom ad.

( CONTI NUED)
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The prospect of the party, especially the idea of enduring
it alone, has plainly disturbed Sam And so he sits
pensively, staring at the action as it continues to unfold
at THE FRONT OF THE COW TTEE.

ADM RAL
Congressman, the letter to Admral
Galatin was a confidential comunication
- a personal note between friends.

M HUGH
So in other words it’s fine to think
t hese thoughts in private.

ADM RAL
Excuse ne, Congressman -
M HUGH
(angrily cutting himoff)
No, excuse ne, Admral. VWere | conme

from you hire the best man for the
job no matter who she is. Even if
she’ s pregnant.

As the admral seethes down in front, Bacon |eans into
Sanis ear to ONE SI DE OF THE HEAR NG ROOM

BACON
Hey, why don’t you invite Sloan? She
never does anything. | think the

| ast date she had was during the Bush
Adm ni stration.

I NT. WASHI NGTQON, D.C. HOTEL - FUNCTI ON ROOM - NI GHT

d asses clink. Voices prescendo. A sign on easel in the
corner reads, “The Anerican Wolen Institute Wel cones You.”

Sonewhere in the center of the after-work throng, with
drinks in hand, are Sam and Sl oan. Perhaps, Samis
wei ghi ng whether to invite her to his dinner party.

Per haps, not.

SLOAN
Sane old faces, sane old small talk
over the sane old drinks. | wonder
what |1'd do without all this
exci t enent.

SAM

What woul d you do? ever thought about
it? if suddenly you just lost it all?

( CONTI NUED)
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SLOAN
Cet as far out of town as fast as
possi ble, for starters.

SAM
And t hen?

SLOAN
And then -
(truly at a | oss)
CGet even farther out of town. Even
faster.

But then sonething captures Sam and Sl oan’s attention.
Quite abruptly, they turn. Standing at arms length is a
strikingly handsone, strikingly debonair, STRIKINGY
ERUDI TE CUBAN- AMERI CAN IN HI'S 40S. Call him...

SLOAN
Carl 0s?

He smles. They hug. They kiss - a bit too enthusiastically for
this sort of gathering. They hug again. Samtakes an unconsci ous
step back at the sight of it.

SLOAN
When did you get back?

CARLGCS
Last week.

Sl oan pauses a nmonment to | ook at Carlos, really | ook at
him There's sonething girlish, alnost giddy, in her
reaction to his unexpected appearance. |It’s then that
Sami s presence slowy insinuates itself.

SLOAN
Oh - Sam - do you know Carl os?
SAM
No, | don’t think we've net.
SLOAN
Carl os Mdlino, Sam Biondi.
Handshakes.
CARLGCS
Sam
SLOAN
Carlos is with the Wrld Court in the
Hague.

( CONTI NUED)
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CARLCS
Was. |I'mtaking a position at the
State Departnent.
SLOAN
Real | y? Back for good?
Carl os nods a small, understated, |-own-the-world nod. He
is so snooth, so sophisticated, so Harvard that Sam can’t
hel p feeling uneasy - perhaps even inadequate - in his

presence. Wat’'s nore, he senses - quite rightly - that
Carl os and Sl oan share a history that is not exclusively
professional in nature.

SLCOAN
Carlos was ny first boss in
Washi ngt on

CARLCS

You never forget your first, do you?

Laughter - although Samis is not so amused. Then, an
unconfortabl e beat, as Carlos sizes up Sam si zing up Sl oan
sizing up Carl os.

CARLOS

Wll, | didn't nmean to interrupt.
SLOAN

You' re not interrupting.
CARLOS

"1l give you a call.
SLOAN

Do.

Carlos starts off.

SAM

Ni ce neeting you
Carl os turns, pauses, slightly puzzled.
CARLCS
Ah, yes, of course. N ce to have net
you.

Sl oan wat ches Carl os wal k away, noving through the crowded
room her eyes never quite able to et go of him

( CONTI NUED)
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SAM
(slightly jeal ous)
W' re having a dinner party, Ellen

and |, next Saturday.
SLOAN
Are you?
SAM
You' re invited.
SLOAN
Geat. If it's all right with Ellen.
SAM

Wiy woul dn’t it be?

Just then, Bacon bursts INTOVIEW At his side is an
ATTRACTI VE SLAVI C WOVAN.

BACON
Sam Sloan, this is Oga. She’'s with
t he Ukrainian Enbassy. Mnd if we
join you?

Sl oan seens still to be working on Carlos, even as Sam and
she make room for Bacon and his date.

I NT. SAM AND ELLEN S ROWN HOUSE - DI NI NG ROOM - NI GHT

The various dinner party guests are in the process of
seating thenselves or getting in a few | ast words before
t hey do.

AT ONE END OF THE TABLE, Samtalks with his brother QGJY, an
ol der, intensely working-class version of hinself.

SAM
Don’t you ever feel you m ssed
sonet hi ng? by havi ng ki ds when you

di d?
QY
Li ke what ?
SAM
Well - | don't know. [It’s just that

you and Barbara were so young when
you started a famly
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QY
Not really. Not nuch younger than
you are now.

SAM
Exact | y!

(€9)1
Better than what Mom and Dad did. At
| east, Barb and | are young enough to
enj oy our kids.

As Samtakes this seriously to heart, we shift our focus to
SOMEVWHERE IN THE M DDLE OF THE TABLE: Ellen’s parents LEN
and MAYDA, both a youthful, tanned, 50 years old, chat with
their grim work-booted 21-year-old RACHEL and Guy’ s shar p-
tongued, overly cosneticized wfe BARBARA

BARBARA
How was the drive in from Potomac?
MAYDA
Len got | ost again.
RACHEL
VWhi ch Mom kept rem ndi ng hi m of .
LEN
Do I look like a chauffeur?
BARBARA
Capitol Hill, Len. You just aimthe

car toward the done and accel erate.

As the entire group (but Len) laughs, we shift our
attention further to THE HEAD OF THE TABLE: Ellen is making
her final preparations before serving when Sloan joins her.

The two wonmen know each ot her but not very well. Not very
well at all.
SLOAN
Need a hand?
ELLEN

Sur e, thanks.
SLOAN

It’s you | should be thanking - for
inviting ne.
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ELLEN
Vell, | say to Samall the tinme,
“Let’s have Sl oan over, l|let’s have
Sl oan over,” but

SLOAN
We're all busy.
ELLEN
(deci dedly maternal)
Too busy.
SLOAN

No, it’s like riding a bicycle: if
you don’t keep noving forward, you
fall down.

Then, wth the CLINK of silverware against a w ne gl ass,
Sam draws everyone’s attention.

SAM
Since we’'re just about ready to get
started, 1'd like to say sonething.

LEN
(cl anor ous)
Hey, Sam it’s not G ace you' re going
to say. Because we’'re Jews, you

know.
RACHEL

Dad!
LEN

Ref orm Jews, but it still counts.
SAM

(raising his glass)
No, just a toast, Len.

The others raise their gl asses.

SAM
To npt her hood.

ALL
To npt her hood.

ong beat, as each person at the table contenplates the
I

Al
i nplications of the toast, then:

MAYDA
Ellen...?
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Shrieks of surprise and delight as the women fly to her
si de, hugging and kissing her, half-seriously laying their
hands upon her virtually flat belly.

At nore or less the sanme tine, the nen - all tw of them -
approach Samw th manly words of congratul ati ons and
vi gor ous handshakes.

MAYDA
(to anyone who will |isten)
Didn't | tell you? Didn't | tell you
sonething was up if Ellen was
cooki ng? Wen was the last tine
El l en cooked? |’ m not being
critical, but when?

Sl oan seens a step or two renoved fromthe festivity.
Whi ch Sam picks up on in fairly short order. But when
their eyes neet, she winks and breaks into a small smle.

EXT. ROWHOUSE - REAR PATIO - N GHT

Sam sl i ps behind the bar as Sl oan wanders onto the patio.
In the b.g., the party has dispersed throughout the first
floor.

SAM
So what can | get you?

SLOAN
More mneral water will be fine.

SAM
M neral water? What’'s with you
tonight? You' re not planning to go
into the office?

SLOAN
" m pregnant, Sam

SAM
You're - ?

SLOAN

I’ mgoing to have a baby.

A tense beat. You can al nost hear the synapses snapping in
Sami s brain.

He then crosses to her with her drink. It’s with great

reluctance and not a little trepidation that he poses the
obvi ous questi on.
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SAM
So who's the lucky guy?

She says nothing. He nods palely.

SLOAN
| didn't knowif | should wait to
tell you or - well, there s never

really a right time for this sort of
thing, is there?

SAM
But it was just one night.

SLOAN
| guess it was the wong night.

SAM
You guess it was? You guess it was?!

Just then, Guy and Barbara drift out of the house.

BARBARA
So you're going to be a father, Sam

Sam whi ps around defensively as the two approach.

BARBARA
What can | say but - it’'s about tine?

Bar bara gi ves Sam an enor nous hug.
QY

This is a special tinme, Sammy.

You' re never going to forget it.
Wi ch naturally rem nds Sam of sonething. But when he
breaks free of Barbara, Sloan is gone. Wthout a word of
expl anation, he bolts into the house.
EXT. SIDEWALK - NEAR SAM AND ELLEN S ROW HOUSE - NI GHT

Sl oan wal ks away, disappearing into the night.

EXT. ROWHOUSE - FRONT STOOP - N GHT

The door flies open and Samraces out. Too |ate.
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I NT. ROWHOUSE - MASTER SU TE - N GHT

Ellen and Samlie side by side in the darkness. She is
ebullient. He is dunbstruck. But he doesn’t have to say a
thing; you can see it in his face: “Ch, fuck.”

ELLEN

(rambling)
Did you see their reaction? ny nother
and father? | wsh 1l’'d had a
canera.... Rachel was so funny -
al ready volunteering to baby-sit.
She’s really turning out all right,
even though | w sh she’d buy a
dress.... | didn't get a chance to
talk to Sloan. She left so early.
What’ d she say?

SAM
About what ?
ELLEN
The baby.
SAM
She was surprised, | think.
ELLEN
| like her. She’'s very - |’ m not

sure what. Her life is her own, no
question about that. Maybe too nuch,
t hough. | get no sense of

proportion, none whatsoever. Do you?

Sam says nothing, interested in very little but the problem
at hand.

ELLEN
So what do you think it will be, Sam
a boy or agirl?

SAM
Maybe bot h.

ELLEN
Twi ns? God. What a thought.

I f Sam was upset before, he is now positively angui shed,
al t hough Ell en sees none of it.
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I NT. ROW HOUSE - BATHROOM - DAY
Sam stares at hinself in the mrror

SAM
(rmumbling to hinself)
Coul d’ve been a dream The whol e
t hi ng coul d’ ve been dream

He violently slaps shaving creamonto his face.

SAM
VWhat el se could it be?

He draws a straight razor dangerously al ong his neck.

SAM
Things like this don’t happen to
decent, caring people who' ve actually
read all of Bill Bradley s books.

It’s then that Ellen appears in the doorway.

ELLEN
Did you say sonet hi ng?

Startled, Samslices his neck with the razor and lets out a
grunt.

ELLEN
Are you okay?

SAM
| should be clotting any m nute now.

Sam reaches for sonething to stanch the bl eedi ng.

ELLEN
| thought | heard you asking ne
sonet hi ng.
SAM
(very defensive)
No, | wasn't asking you anything, I
don’t think

EXT. CAPITOL HILL - STREET CORNER - DAY

Samfinds hinmself in the mddle of a CROAD OF PEDESTRI ANS
who are waiting obediently for a traffic light to change.
It takes a nonent before he realizes that he is standing
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side by side with Warren Skivvers. Wen he does, he tenses
vi si bly.

WARREN

I s anyt hi ng wrong, Sanf
SAM

What coul d possibly be wong?
WARREN

I don’t know. You |look ... strange.
SAM

Vll, I"'mnot. |I’mnot in the |east

strange. That's the trouble with you
Warren: sonething always has to be
wong. | mean, why don't you file sonme
good news soneti ne?

Anxi ous to escape, Samjostles his way out of the crowd and
into the street, sidestepping the speeding traffic, barely
avoiding a violent death (tw ce), causing a cacophony of
BLARI NG CAR HORNS and SCREECHI NG TIRES in the process.

Warren has never seen Samin such a state. In al

I'i kel i hood, he’s nore concerned than suspicious, although
the result is virtually the same: he cannot taken his eyes
off Sam for a second.

I NT. McHUGH S CONGRESSI ONAL OFFI CE - ANTEROOM - DAY

Still on edge, Sam hurries in, perfectly unaware of the
wor |l d around him Bacon i ncl uded.
BACON

Sam - Sam listen: the phones are ringing
off the hook. W're getting |like every
veteran who still has enough fingers to
di al a phone conpl ai ni ng about McHugh and
the Armed Services hearings.

But Sam says nothing, instead continuing into Sloan’'s
of fice.

BACON
He was too disrespectful, they're
saying - Sanf
By then, he’s already inside SLOAN S OFFI CE
I NT. CONGRESSI ONAL OFFI CE - SLOAN S PRI VATE OFFI CE - DAY
Sam crosses toward Sl oan who sits behind her desk.
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SAM
| was up all night. W’ve really got
to tal k about this thing.

SLOAN
Sam neet Ji m Goi ng.

Sam spins around to see JIM GO NG alighted on a | owboy at
t he back of the room Going is in his 40s, intense with a
| ean and hungry | ook, about as sincere as an oil slick.

SLOAN
The Congressman’s asked Jimto run
his canpaign this tinme around.

Going doesn’'t mss a beat. He crosses to Samw th an
out stret ched hand.

A NG
Sam congratul ations. Sloan just
told me the news.

SAM
What news?

G0 NG
About the baby.

SAM
Wi ch baby?

G NG

You and your wife nust be very happy.
I know nmy ex-wife and | were
ecstatic.

SLOAN
Jims on his way to Dayton to get the
canpai gn headquarters up and runni ng.
He wants to talk a little about what
he' || be doing out there and what we
can do around here without “pulling a
Ni xon” with the Federal Election
Comm ssi on.

Sam nods his assent, but it’'s clear that his mnd is

anywhere but here. Still, he takes a seat al ongside Sl oan
and CGoing as they get down to work.
Ga NG

Now, as you both already know, Dick
is thinking very seriously about the
Senate two years from now. ..
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I NT. CONGRESS|I ONAL OFFI CE - ANTEROOM - LATER - DAY

The neeting anong Going, Sam and Sl oan has broken up. The
three anble out of Sloan’s office just in time to neet
McHugh on the way out of his PRI VATE OFFI CE

M HUGH
Sam | just heard about Ellen and
you. Congratul ations.

Sam hal f-sm | es, half-grinmaces.

Mc HUGH
So what are you doing for |unch?

SAM
Lunch?

What he was doing for lunch - judging fromhis pained | ook
at Sloan - was expecting to talk privately with her. Not
t oday.

M HUGH
W' |l get a table in the Menbers’
Dining Room M treat.

Just then, Bacon strikes a confidential pose near Sanis
ear.

BACON
Is this true, Sanf? Ellen’ s great
with child?

SAM

You' re hal f-right.

I NT. CAPITOL - CONGRESSI ONAL MEMBERS' DI NI NG ROOM - DAY

Not Morton’s, but not a cafeteria, either. Sam and MHugh
sit at a table in the center of everything. Punctuating

t he conversation are smles and waves from McHugh to the
VARI QUS CONGRESSMEN whom he spots.

In fact, McHugh's ability to split his focus, to keep his
eye on everyone in the roomeven as he carries on a totally
intelligent conversation, borders on the disconcerting.

Mc HUGH
So how s Ellen feeling?
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37.

SAM
Fine. This is all pretty recent.

M HUGH
That’ s when they feel the worst.
Maggi e and | have two of our own,
don't forget.

up on Samis distraction - who wouldn’t? - but

he i medi ately draws the w ong concl usi on.

Sam shrugs.

McHugh seens

Me HUGH
You' re not excited.

SAM
| am

Me HUGH

What, are you afraid this is going to
change your life nore than you want
it changed?

M HUGH
Wll, it is. So what? It’'s a great
thing, Sam Maybe the greatest thing
you can do in your life.

SAM
I know. 1t’s just an adjustnent,
that’s all. 1’1l make it. [I'm
making it.

M HUGH

How ol d are you? 29? Wen | was 29 -

SAM
You were runni ng Bobby Kennedy’s
canpaign in California.

caught off his guard by the conment.

Mc HUGH
A slight overstatement. But even so,
the rest of ny life didn't stop. Having
children doesn’t nmake you ol d or
ineffective. It makes you human. It
makes you nore effective at what you do,
whatever it is you do. Besides, how the
devil are you ever going to run for
Congress yourself if you don’'t have a
couple smling kids to hold up for the

( MORE)
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McHUGH (cont’ d)
crowds to see? People don’t a trust a
politician w thout kids. They just
don’t. There' s sonething about politics
and babies - they go together.

SAM
Wll, then I'’min the right business,
| guess.

SERI ES OF SHOTS - THROUGHOUT THE AFTERNOON

as Samtries to find a spare mnute to speak privately with
Sl oan. It never cones.

Sl oan acconpani es McHugh to an enpty HOUSE CHAMBER where he
makes a speech to absolutely no one but a C Span canera.

She acconpanies himto the Arnmed Services Committee HEARI NG
ROOM  She neets with Bacon and himto di scuss pending

| egi sl ation.

Ever ywhere McHugh goes, Sloan seens to be at his side.
Every conversation he has, she too seens to be a principal
in. Al the while, Samwaits and waits. Wich only makes
himall the nore neurotic.

EXT. CAPITCOL - STEPS - N GHT

Briefcase in hand, Sloan |eaves the building. After a
nonent, Sam appears far behind her, jogging to catch up.

SAM
Sl oan! Sl oan!
She turns and waits.
SAM
Finally.
SLOAN
What ?
SAM
A mnute alone with you.
SLOAN
Sorry about that. |It’s been that

ki nd of day.

They start down the steps. The Capitol is aglowin the
b. g.
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SAM
I need to know what you're going to
do.

SLOAN
About what ?

SAM

About what do you think? The
pregnancy. Wen you' re taking care

of it. If |I'msupposed to pay for
it. If you're going to do it here in
the District or -
SLOAN
Sam you seemto have the wong
I mpression
SAM
How do you nean?
SLOAN

I’ m havi ng the baby.

He stops short. Seeing this, she too pauses.

SAM
Having it? |In what way?

SLOAN
Have you ever felt in your heart that
sonething was so right that it was

al nrost like a revelation? | nean,
despite what your head m ght be
telling you? 1|’ve got to say, Sam

not her hood was not sonething | ever
gave a whole lot of thought to. |
couldn’t say why; | just didn’t. But
it’s a wonderful thing that’'s
happened. A gift. And |I'm grateful
for it. [I’mnot going to wal k away
fromit.

He | ooks as if he's been stricken with some dread di sease.

SAM
You can’'t do this.

SLOAN
Why not ?

SAM

Because - you can't.
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SLOAN

o (wry)
I think this what they mean when they
tal k about pro-choice. It does
i nvol ve a choice, doesn’'t it? Not
sonme knee-jerk reaction.

SAM
But - what will people say?

SLOAN
Maybe “Good luck.” And they m ght
even nean it.

SAM
And El | en?

SLOAN
I’mdoing this on nmy own, Sam This
is about me. It really has nothing

to do with anyone el se.

If this is meant to assuage Sam it doesn’'t work. He's
even nore desperate than before.

SLOAN
It’s okay, Sam Everything will be
just fine.

She continues on her way as he stays behind.

SLCOAN
(trying to lighten things
up)
And when they get to be old enough
for pre-school, we can carpool.

Sam manages to take her comment a little too seriously,
whi ch sends hi m plumeting even further into the depths of
despair.

| NT. SAM AND ELLEN S ROW HOUSE - KI TCHEN - NI GHT
As Ellen and he eat in silence, Samshifts nervously in his
seat. |In fact, he npves about as nuch as one can and stil

be sitting down.

ELLEN
Are you okay?

SAM
Fine. Wy?

( CONTI NUED)
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ELLEN
I just wondered.

SAM
I"mfine.

El l en doesn’t believe himfor a mnute, yet what can she
say but ... ?

ELLEN

Fi ne.
EXT. SAM AND ELLEN S ROW HOUSE - NI GHT
Dark. Silent. Still. Al are down for the night. O are
t hey?
I NT. SAM AND ELLEN S ROW HOUSE - BEDROOM - NI GHT
Wiile Ellen sleeps soundly, Samlies next to her, his panic
increasing with every passing nonent.
| NT. SUBURBAN COLONI AL HOUSE - ENTRANCEWAY - DAY
A KNOCK at the front door.
Cof fee cup in hand, Sl oan anbles down the hallway. She
seens | ess than surprised when she opens the door to see
Sam

SAM
Mnd if I...?

Wthout waiting for a response, he opens the door and
enters.

SAM
I was thinking about your
deci si on.

SLOAN
Were you?

SAM

I think it’s good - it’s a good
t hing, a good deci si on.

SLOAN
Do you?

( CONTI NUED)
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SAM
O course, there are going to be sone
maj or changes.

SLOAN
O course.
SAM
Thi ngs you can’t possible foresee.
SLOAN
| suppose.
SAM

Wrk, for instance. How you’ re going
to manage it as a single nother? Are
you going to have a problemon the
HIl1l? WIIl there be a problemfor
you socially? a problemfor your
child socially?

SLOAN
(ironic)
Lots of problens there, Sam

She starts up the stairs. He follows.

SAM
There are.
SLOAN
These things work out.
SAM
How can you be so sure?
SLOAN
Well, | have no other choice, do |I?
SAM

(comng to the point)
Yes, you do.

She stops and faces him She now understands what this is
about: an abortion.

SLOAN
Ah, | see. Well, | thought we
al ready had that discussion.

She seens di sappointed by this turn - but not nearly as
di sappoi nted he. She then continues up the stairs. After
a nonent, he follows.
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I NT. SLOAN S HOUSE - BEDROOM - DAY

Sl oan crosses to a bed where an open suitcase lies. Sam
has, we now understand, interrupted her in the m dst of
packi ng.

SAM
Were you goi ng?

SLOAN
District office.

SAM
(uneasy)
Wth MHugh?

She nods. He says nothing. He sinply stands there and
fears the worst.

EXT. SLOAN S HOUSE - SAM S VOLVO - DAY

Sam slides into the driver’s side and pulls the door closed hard.
He turns the ignition. But instead of driving off, he stares
strai ght ahead for a nonment. Exasperated, he pounds the steering
wheel .

I NT. NATI ONAL GALLERY OF ART - EXHI BIT - DAY

The exhibit on display nust be centered on sone Christian
theme. For every painting Sam passes seens to be an
el aborate crucifixion scene.

Not that he notices. For just then, he spots Bacon across
the room The two nen approach one other.

BACON
So what’'s the crisis I'’mmssing the
second quarter of the Bullets’ game for?

SAM
Sl oan’ s pregnant.

BACON
Sl oan? | always thought she was a
| esbi an.

SAM

I’"’mthe father.

( CONTI NUED)
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BACON
You' re what ?!

A frantic | ook around, then he grabs Sam by the arm and
yanks hi mout of earshot of anyone el se.

BACON
Are you telling me you poked Sl oan
That cher ?

SAM
Once.

BACON
VWhat was it |ike?

SAM
Bacon. . ..

BACON
Does your wife know?

SAM
No.

BACON
Sl oan gonna tell her?

SAM
No.

BACON
Does McHugh know?

SAM
No.

BACON
Sl oan gonna tell hin®

SAM
That I'mthe father? 1 don’t think
So.

BACON

So what’'s the problenf

SAM
I don’t know what to do.

BACON
There’s nothing to do. Don’t open
your nouth. Don't say anything to
( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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BACON (cont’ d)
anyone. And if anyone says anything
to you, deny everything.

SAM
What about El | en?

BACON
What about her?

SAM
She’s ny wife. | feel like I'm
keepi ng sonet hing from her.

BACON
You are keeping sonething from her
And if you' re smart, you' |l keep

keeping it from her.

SAM
I don’t know, Bacon.

BACON
Let ne ask you this: now that al
this has happened - forget about
whet her it’s good or bad, right or
wong - nowthat it’s happened, w |
it make Ell en any happier finding out

about it?

SAM
Happi er - no.

BACON
So you say, “Fuck it.”

SAM
Fuck it?

BACON
Take it fromme, that’'s what you say.

SAM
Fuck it.

BACON

Yeah, but with a little nore
convi ction.

DI SSOLVE TO
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SERI ES OF SHOTS - AROUND WASHI NGTON - CHERRY BLOSSOM TI ME

Brilliant sunlight, cloudless skies, shimering reflecting
pools, wth al nbst as many JAPANESE TOURI STS strolling the
wal kways as there are cherry bl ossons.

OVER we hear Sam again, although his voice is now | ess
nmeasured and nore agitated.

SAM
(v.0.)
Desperation does strange things to a
person. For me, it made Bacon seem
like Aristotle. But who could
di spute the wi sdom of his advi ce:
deny everything, deny everything,

deny everything. It worked for
Clinton, didn't it? Wll, nost of
the tine.

EXT. CLIN C - PARKING LOT - DAY

A SAAB pulls into a space near the main entrance. On the
RADI O, still nore talk froma radio talk show. Today’s
topic: are humans by nature nonoganous, serially
nonoganous, or pol yganous? Sloan turns off the car and the
radi o dies.

INT. CLINIC - DOCTOR' S OFFI CES - WAI TI NG ROOM - DAY

WOMEN | N VARI QUS STAGES OF PREGNANCY protrude fromtheir
chairs as Sloan arrives at the RECEPTION ST's w ndow.

SLOAN
Hell o. Sloan Thatcher. | have a 9:30
appoi ntment with Dr. Wi ssburg.

Across the room a magazine slowy lowers to reveal Ellen
Her eyes | ock on Sl oan

RECEPTI ONI ST
Pl ease have a seat. The doctor wll
be with you in a just few m nutes.

Ellen is tenpted to rai se her magazine, to hide behind it,
not know ng whether Sl oan wants to be seen in an
obstetrician’s office. But when Sloan turns away fromthe
receptionist, she spots Ellen and instantly goes to her.

SLOAN
El | en.

( CONTI NUED)
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ELLEN
Sl oan, hi. \What a surprise.
Sl oan sits.
ELLEN
So you're...?
Sl oan nods ruefully.
ELLEN

And how are you feeling?

SLOAN
Ten bucks says ny hornones are nore
out of control than your hornones.

ELLEN
Well, you | ook great.
SLOAN
Thanks.
ELLEN
Now, me, |’ m considering taking down

all the mrrors in our house for the
next five nonths - or maybe just
pai nting them bl ack.

SLOAN
You | ook fi ne.
Ell en is unconvi nced.
SLOAN
You do.
ELLEN
Well, | know Sanmis al ways w shed

had bi gger breasts. And now | have
them Boy, do | have them Anot her
three nonths and 1’1l be out in sone
past ure grazing.

A beat, as Ellen considers how best to put the question,
t hen:

ELLEN

So what does your baby’s father think
of all this?

( CONTI NUED)
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SLOAN
He's getting used to it, | think.
Slowmy. But I'mreally doing the
whol e thing nyself. He really won't
have anything to do with the
pregnancy or the birth.

Just then, the receptionist slides back her sliding glass

wi ndow.

I NT. SAM AND

Sam sets the
oven.

RECEPTI ONI ST
Ms. Biondi, Dr. Wissburg is ready
for you now.
(to Sl oan)
Don’t worry. You're next, Ms.
That cher .

ELLEN S ROW HOUSE - KI TCHEN - N GHT

table as Ellen renoves hot things fromthe

ELLEN
You' Il never guess who else is
pregnant .

SAM
Who?

ELLEN
Sl oan.

SAM

(agoni zingly calm

Sl oan?

ELLEN
That cher .

SAM
Real | y?

ELLEN

| saw her at the OB s today.

SAM
And what did she say?

ELLEN
She didn’t have to say anything.

He, too, says nothing, uncertain where this is |eading.

( CONTI NUED)
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ELLEN
She | ooked good.

He still says not hing.
ELLEN
So, obviously, you didn't know
anyt hing about it?

SAM
About what ?

ELLEN
The pregnancy.

He continues setting the table while she hovers around the
oven.

SAM
(covering up badly)
Wl |, she has been acting a little
strangely lately. W’ ve noticed
that. Bacon and |, | think it was,

were tal king about it just the other
day. How strangely she’s been

acting.
ELLEN
But you didn’t actually know
anyt hi ng?
SAM
Know?

A beat, as he wei ghs whether he should actually tell her a
lie, as if he hasn’t been lying already. But so
preoccupied is she with the oven that she seens prepared to
carry on both ends of the conversati on.

ELLEN
Well, of course, you didn’t. Because
if you had - she’s not married,
right?

SAM
Who? Sl oan? No.

ELLEN
So how do you suppose it happened?

SAM
The usual way.

( CONTI NUED)
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ELLEN
You know what | nean. |s she seeing
soneone or - ?
SAM
She’ s - not hi ng.
ELLEN
An acci dent ?
SAM
An acci dent.
ELLEN
Wll, | think that’'s great. | really

do. Because there really is a very
easy way out of this. And she’s not
taking it, is she?

SAM
No.

ELLEN
And who cares really? in the end?
whet her she’s married or not? She's
smart. She seens very nice,
responsible. 1'msure she'll be a
great nother.

SAM
|’ msure

ELLEN
| mean, it’'s really a sort of
statenent, isn't it? A sort of post-
femnist femnist statenent. That
she’s not afraid to do it on her own.
That she’s going to do it on her own.

She pours herself a glass of w ne.

ELLEN
(raising her glass)
Wll - here’s to Sloan.

The idea of toasting Sloan’s baby | eaves Sam noti ceably
wan, which Ellen totally msinterprets

ELLEN
I"’monly having one glass. The
doctor said one glass of wine is just
fine.
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I NT. ATHLETIC CLUB - LOCKER ROOM SHOWAERS - DAY

As Bacon showers, Sam - fully clothed - paces obliviously
back and forth, nearly colliding with SOGGY NAKED MEN as
they try to | eave.

BACON
Hey, did you see that junp shot
made fromthe top of the key?

SAM
They're going to the sane
obstetrician.

BACON
The guy was all over ne and | still
made it.

SAM

(slightly frantic)
They’' re seeing the sane doctor,
Bacon!

BACON
You wanna hand ne the conditioner.

Sam reaches into an unoccupied stall and retrieves a bottle
of hair conditioner.

SAM
They need to be kept apart - far
apart.

BACON

Hey, it’s not |like they' re sharing
the same exam ning table. Wen's the
next time they’ ' re gonna see each
other? Really?

SAM
Who knows? Every week maybe. And
don’t know what Ellen will do if she
finds out. | really don't. | nean,
what if lurking under that calm
sweet exterior is a Jew sh Lorena
Bobbi tt?

BACON
She’s not going to find out. Because
you're not going to tell her. You're
doing this for her, Sam never forget
it. You re protecting her feelings
at a tinme when she needs protection.

( CONTI NUED)
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SAM
But it’'s not very honest, is it?
BACON
Yeah, so? Woever said “The truth
shall set you free” was a total liar.

There's no freedomin truthful ness -
just a lot of aggravation.

SAM
Way do | think you' re not the right
guy to be talking to about this?

BACON
| am absolutely the right guy. 1’ m
absol utely the right guy because |
know, as bad as you think your
problenms are, they aren’'t a pinple on
t he ass of the universe.

Bacon turns off the shower and grabs a towel.

BACON
And you can take that to the bank.

I NT. SAM AND ELLEN S ROW HOUSE - FOYER/ LI VI NG ROOM - SUNSET

Sam drops his briefcase by the door just as he hears
FOOTSTEPS descendi ng the staircase. He |ooks up to see
Ellen. A few steps behind is Sloan. He struggles to
appear as by-the-way as possible, but the fact is Ellen and
Sl oan are together in his hone!

ELLEN
W' ve been out shopping for maternity
clothes. Do you want to see?

W thout bothering to wait for a response, Ellen ducks into
the dining room Samthen unl eashes hinself on Sloan.

SAM

Stop being pals with Ellen.
SLOAN

She call ed ne.
SAM

Well, you should ve told her, no.

Ellen quickly returns with several packages. Saminstantly
goes fromdark and brooding to beam ng and doti ng.

( CONTI NUED)
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SAM
So you went shoppi ng.
ELLEN
Get your stuff, too, Sloan. |'msure

Samis dying to see it.

When Sl oan di sappears down the hallway, Ellen | eads Sam
into the adjoining living room

ELLEN
| didn't think you d want to cone
al ong.

SAM
Wl |, you could have asked.

ELLEN

And you woul d have cone?

SAM
| don’t know. Maybe. Sure.

She gives hima dubious |ook just as Sloan reappears with
several overstuffed shoppi ng bags.

ELLEN
Did you see ny - oh, | know.

El l en abruptly di sappears.

SLOAN
(taking up just where she
left off)

Besi des, we’'re not being pals. |
don’t even know her. She was j ust
being nice to ne.

SAM
Stop letting her be nice to you

El l en reappears. Once again, Sam s transformation is
I nst ant aneous.

ELLEN
Don’t forget that stuff from Wody’s.

Sl oan di sappears.

SAM
Next time ask ne first, okay?

( CONTI NUED)
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ELLEN
Before | go shoppi ng?
SAM
Before you call Sloan
ELLEN
You want nme to ask you before | cal
Sl oan?
SAM
(realizing his error)
No. O course, not. | just think

this could have been a real bonding
experience for us.

ELLEN
Buyi ng nursing bras?
(to herself)
And so where's ny stuff from Wody’ s?

El l en once again di sappears. Samwaits by hinself for a
nonent. Then, when he hears FOOTSTEPS r et urni ng:

SAM
(expecting Sl oan)
|I’ve got to tell you | just don't

think it’s healthy - two wonmen with
your history hangi ng around toget her.

El l en then appears in the doorway.

ELLEN
What do you nean - what history? And
why on earth wouldn’t it be healthy
for us to spend a little tine
t oget her ?

Caught, Sam now freezes.

ELLEN
(still waiting for a
response)
Sanf

You can see it in his face, in his eyes. He wants to tel
her. He wants to tell her everything and he wants to do it
now. The strain of concealnent, of his duplicity, is
beginning to take its toll. She sees this, all this,

al t hough she doesn’t understand any of it.

( CONTI NUED)
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ELLEN
(puzzl ed)
Sanf

SAM
Ellen, |

Just then, Sloan sweeps in wearing a very smart and very
maternal maternity outfit.

SLOAN
(oblivious to what has just
passed)
I"’mreally not so sure about these
sl eeves. They're so - | ook.

Ell en crosses to Sloan’s side without so nmuch a gl ance back
at Sam The nonment has passed. The opportunity has
evaporated. The two wonen carry on. Sam w t hdraws.

EXT. COUNTY FAIR - LIVESTOCK ARENA - DAY

McHugh is pressing the flesh, shaking hands in a crowd of
people. Happy talk, all of it lighter than air, floats
over the gl adhandi ng. Acconpanying the candi date, nearly
out of sight, are Going and various CAMPAI GN VOLUNTEERS.

Just then:

MAN S VO CE
(o.s.)
D ck! Dick MHugh!

McHugh turns to see the approach of Lester Crouch and his
ENTOURAGE of young, clean-cut volunteers. Along the way,
Crouch can’t hel p shaking a few hands, which allows MHugh
the time to cast a sidelong glance in Going' s direction.

Then, as the two candi dates neet and shake hands:

CROUCH
So we finally neet.
Mc HUCH
(l ess than pleased by the

anbush)
| ndeed we do.

Both nmen, we now see, are very nuch aware of the audi ence

they play to: not only the people attending the fair, but
the canmeras and the m crophones ained at them

( CONTI NUED)
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CROUCH
| was just nentioning to a fell ow
back there, an unenpl oyed auto worker
fromVandalia, that | think the
people in our district would be
interested in hearing us discuss the
i ssues.

Me HUGH
I"’mall for that.

It’s about now we realize that we are watching this scene
on a TELEVISION and that the television is inside an
of fice.

I NT. CONGRESSI ONAL COFFI CE - McHUGH S PRI VATE OFFI CE - DAY

The entire congressional staff is gathered around the VCR
studying the tape of McHUGH AND CROUCH AT THE LI VESTOCK
ARENA.

CROUCH
(on the TV screen)
Good, good. But issues, |I'mtalking

about - jobs, taxes, crine - and
let’s agree to |l eave the fate of
naval officers to the navy.

Mc HUCH
Are you suggesting that pregnant women
don’t have rights? that they shoul dn’t
wor k wherever they want to work?

CROUCH
Now, don’t go extrem st on ne, Dick.
I’msaying, let’s showa little
respect for the mlitary, for our
fighting nen and wonen who’ ve given
up so nuch for us.

Sam cannot take his eyes off the television screen. He
unconsci ously undoes his tie. He can feel the noose

ti ghtening around his neck.

I NT. RAYBURN BUI LDI NG - UNDERGROUND GARAGE - NI GHT

Samis waiting inpatiently by the side of Sloan’s SAAB when
she crosses the concrete toward him

( CONTI NUED)
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SLOAN
It’s getting to the tinme when I’'m
going to have to tell MHugh.

SAM
Tel |l hi mwhat ?
SLOAN
That 1’ m pregnant.
SAM
| don’t think that’s such a good

i dea.

She makes a nove toward the driver’s door. He steps out of
the way a little too slowy. She opens the door.

SLOAN
I’mstarting to show. Look at ne.

SAM
He probably thinks you re just
getting fat.

SLOAN

But I"'mnot, am|?
She slides in behind the steering wheel and sl ans the door.
SLOAN
Don’t worry, Sam your nane won't
come up.

She starts up the car and drives off.

EXT. LEN AND MAYDA' S SPRAW.| NG SUBURBAN HOUSE - DAY

Sam and Ellen’s VOLVOis conspicuous in the driveway.

I NT. SUBURBAN HOUSE - DEN - DAY

Sam and Len sit at opposite ends of a sofa watching a
BASKETBALL GAME ON TV.

Samis edgy, nore manic than depressive, not quite able to
stay in one place. So he rises fromthe sofa and wal ks out
of the room

Len’s eyes renmain | ocked on the TV.
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I NT. SUBURBAN HOUSE - KI TCHEN - DAY

El l en and Mayda chat as they clean up after |unch. Sam
goes unnoti ced when he appears in the doorway.

MAYDA
So how s work?

ELLEN
Wrk’'s fine.

MAYDA

Have you thought about what you're
going to do after the baby?

ELLEN
| have troubl e thinking about what
I’mgoing to do after |unch.

MAYDA
You know what | nean.

ELLEN
| can’t afford to just quit work.

MAYDA
You can't afford not to.

El l en now sees Samin the doorway. They share a | ook,
whi ch probably consists of raising a collective eyebrow in
the direction of Mayda. He then continues on.

EXT. SUBURBAN HOUSE - REAR DECK - DAY

Sam steps out of the house and crosses to the edge of the
deck where he stares pensively into the horizon.

VA CE
(o.s.)
Do you think fidelity is possible?

Samturns to see Ellen’'s sister comng toward him Rachel
who seens always to be dressed in black, is the sort of
restl ess, disconsol ate undergraduate who makes Jean- Pau
Sartre seem|ike a stand-up comc

SAM
What do you nean?

( CONTI NUED)
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RACHEL
Do you think it’s possible for two
people to remain conpletely faithfu
to one another?

SAM
Why not ?

RACHEL
Because it’'s not in our genes for one
thing. Qur bodies aren’t nade for
nonogany.

SAM
They aren’t made for wal king erect,
either, but we still do.

RACHEL
Not in heels. | think now that
societal restrictions are breaking
down we’'re reverting. To our natura
pol yganous state. O at the very
| east serial nonogany. That's what |

t hi nk.

SAM
| don’t.

RACHEL
That surprises ne.

SAM
Why ?

RACHEL

Quys especially seemto have a
probl em keeping it in their pants -

ant hropol ogi cal l y speaking. | would
have thought you’ d be synpathetic to
t hat .

Perhaps, it’'s sinply a slight case of paranoia, but Sam now
suspects that Rachel knows nore than she’s letting on

SAM
Thi nk agai n.
I NT. NATI ONAL Al RPORT - PASSENGER GATE - NI GHT
McHugh energes fromthe jetway to see Sl oan waiting

expectantly. He can’t hel p pausing a nonent, sensing bad
news i s on the way.
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I NT. CONGRESSI ONAL COFFI CE - McHUGH S PRI VATE OFFI CE - N GHT

Sl oan sits opposite McHugh who is behind his desk. A |ong,
long, long silence. It's quite clear that she has just
gi ven hi mthe news.

Mc HUGH
Who's the father?
She pauses a second too |ong.
Mc HUGH
Do you even know?
SLOAN
Thanks.
Mc HUGH
You' re not going to tell ne.
SLOAN
What purpose would it serve, Dick?
Truly?
Mc HUGH
You used to tell me everything, you
know.
SLOAN

It’s better this way.

There is, we now begin to sense, a real famliarity between
McHugh and Sl oan, one borne of - well, working together,
yes - but perhaps sonething else as well.

Mc HUCH
So you're not planning to get
married?

SLOAN
I’mhappy with this, Dick. It’s
sonething I really want to do. | was

hopi ng you’ d be happy for ne.
It’s then that the door opens and Ji m Goi ng barges in.
He’ s about halfway into the roombefore he realizes that
McHugh is ot herw se engaged.

Ga NG
Oh - sorry.

( CONTI NUED)
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Mc HUCH
No, cone in, Jim W' re going to
di nner, Sloan. Care to join us?

I NT. RESTAURANT - NI GHT

McHugh, Sloan, and Going sit at a corner table. The
Congressman - in stark contrast to neals previous - is
distracted to the point of silence.

SLOAN
I wouldn’t have planned it this way.
But that’s what life is: naking the
best of what you have.

GO NG
(sardonic)
Oh, so that’s what life is.

Going | ooks to the congressman for a show of support. The
nost that MHugh can nuster is a distracted smle

G NG
So when are you due? Before or after
t he el ection?

SLOAN
Bef or e.

GA NG
How nuch bef ore?

SLOAN
Two weeks, maybe | ess.

GA NG

See if you can’'t have the baby the
weekend before the el ection so
there’s absolutely no hope for damage
contr ol

Me HUGH
Jim...

Ga NG
I"msorry, Dick, but this is going to
be a maj or issue - your chief of
staff pregnant and single, wthout
even a boyfriend in sight, w thout
even a date in sight - Crouch is
going to beat up all over us.

( CONTI NUED)
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Me HUGH
I don’t think so.

G NG
But what if you' re wong?

Just then, Carlos Mdlino appears at their table.

CARLCS
(to Sl oan)
| can’t seemto get away from you.

SLOAN
Carl os Molino, do you know
Representati ve Dick McHugh?

The seated nen stand. All shake hands.

CARLCS

The question is does he know ne?
Mc HUCH

O course.
SLOAN

And Ji m Goi ng.

As they talk, a thought occurs to McHugh concerning the
paternity of Sloan’s baby. And so he can’t help a hard

| ook at Carlos, one that Carlos can’t help detecting. The
men regard each other briefly, penetratingly, only to
return their attention to Sl oan.

G0 NG
They have you in the State Departnent
yet, Carl o0s?

CARLGCS
Next week.
A brief beat, then:
CARLGCS
Wll, | was just on ny way out.
SLOAN

Wuld you mnd giving ne a lift?

CARLCS
My pl easure.

( CONTI NUED)
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SLOAN
| left my car over at the Rayburn
Bui | di ng.
She rises fromthe table.
SLCOAN
Thanks for dinner, Congressnan.
Mc HUCH
Not at all.
SLOAN

See you later, Jim

As Carlos and Sloan wal k away:

GA NG
She’'s a liability, Dick. [1'd get rid
of her like a bad suit.

Me HUGH
| can't do that. | was the one who

got up in front of the entire country
and bl asted the Navy for treating
pregnant sailors unfairly.

G NG
Well, if you had asked ne, | woul d' ve
told you not to conmt yourself |ike
that. They have it on tape.

Mc HUGH
(shrugging it off)
Peopl e are fundanmental |y decent. | think
they' Il forgive us this one. Life isn't
all treachery and deceit.
G NG

No, just the good parts.

EXT. CAPITCOL - STEPS - N GHT

Warren Skivvers lurks in the shadows, lying in wait, until
Sam energes with briefcase in hand.

VWARREN
Sam

Warren hurries out of the darkness to Sanmi s side.

( CONTI NUED)



64.

CONTI NUED:
SAM
What’' s up?
WARREN
I was going to ask you the sane
guestion.
SAM
Oh, yeah?
WARREN

McHugh and Goi ng cone back fromthe
canpai gn suddenly, no warning. C osed
door neeting right away between Sl oan
That cher and McHugh. Then, the three of
them neet for dinner at sone out of the
way place. |'d say sonmething s up

SAM
| don’t know anything about it.

Sam continues on his way, and Warren watches himgo. He
clearly senses sonething is wong. A good reporter, he may
actually do nore than sense it. But fromthe anbival ent

| ook on his face, we see that he w shes he knew not hi ng
about any of it.

INT. SAM AND ELLEN S ROW HOUSE - DEN - N CGHT

Samsits in a chair, staring into space, when Ellen appears
in the doorway. She studies himfor a nonent. She doesn’'t
i ke what she sees. For even when she goes to his side, he
barely | ooks up.

ELLEN
Are you all right?
SAM
Don't | seemall right?
ELLEN
No. You seemlike you re under a | ot
of stress.
SAM
(too strong)
|”m not.
(softer)
Not really.
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ELLEN
You' re happy about the baby? You're
not havi ng second thoughts?

He reaches out and takes her hand.

SAM
What’'s a marriage wthout a baby?

This idea he tosses off quite automatically. But,
suddenly, w thout warning, w thout preparation, there is a
ki nd of epiphany for him

SAM
Really. It’s sonme sort of - what? -
contractual obligation. A corporation
for Christ’s sake. What’s the point of
marriage - the real, historic point -
except to raise a famly?

ELLEN
Peopl e do get married because they're
in |ove.

SAM
They al so |ive together because
they're in love. |’mtalking about a
| egal , wal k-down-t he-aisle marriage.
If it’s not about children - | nean,
why go to the trouble?

ELLEN
Peopl e who’'re not married al so have
chil dren.

Sloan - no matter what he says or does, he can’'t seemto
get away from her.

SAM
They do.

ELLEN
| spoke to Sl oan today.

SAM
What do you nean you spoke to her?

ELLEN
| called her. At work.

SAM
She never nentioned it to ne.
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ELLEN
Wiy woul d she?

SAM
| just would have thought she’d say
sonet hing. What were you talking to
her about ?

ELLEN
There’s an orientation at the
hospital for this sumrer’s Lanaze
class. | wanted to know if she was
interested in comng with us.

SAM
She’s going to conme with us to Lamaze
cl ass?

ELLEN

No, orientation. Cass isn't for a
while. But | suppose she coul d.
Cone to class with us.

SAM
| don’t think that’s such a great
i dea.
ELLEN
You know, you could even be her partner,
really.
SAM
You want nme to be Sloan’s Lanaze
part ner?
ELLEN

Wiy not? She's all alone, Sam And
it’s not like the two of us are going
to be giving birth at exactly the
sane tine.

I NT. BACON S APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - NI CGHT

Spartan, to say the least. Bacon and Samsit on what
appear to be vintage stadiumchairs taken froman old
bal | park. That’s about it for furnishings except for a TV
and a VCR whi ch plays FATAL ATTRACTI ON.

SAM
Wy nme? I'mreally a very decent
guy, | think. Loyal. Steadfast.
( MORE)
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SAM (cont’ d)
Moral. | say “Chee-lay” when |
really nmean Chile.

BACON
(eyes glued to the set)
Just keep your cool.

SAM
Bacon, nmy marriage is in jeopardy, ny
career is in jeopardy.

BACON
Your career’s not in jeopardy. Oh,
watch this - this is great - the
knife into the | eg.

On the screen, denn Cose draws bl ood as she tal ks to Anne
Ar cher.

BACON
Self-nmutilation - | love that in a
woman.
Samri ses.

SAM
|'ve got to go.

But Sam finds hinself hypnotized, if only for a nonent, by
the i mage of a woman scorned.

BACON
(eyes still on the screen)
“Bitch!” - say it, say it....

d enn C ose then shouts: “Bitch!”

BACON
Yes!

Sam trudges toward the door.
BACON
Hey, Sam where you goi ng?
| NT. METRO STATION - PLATFORM - NI GHT

The platformis enpty but for Sam and a sl eepi ng HOVELESS
MAN. Sam gl ances at his watch and paces.
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VA CE
(eerie, barely nore than a
whi sper)
Your wife's going to find out.

Hearing this, Sam spins around and glares at the honel ess
man. He seens to be sl eeping.

SAM
What did you say?

But the honel ess man only snores. So Sam gl ances at his
wat ch, backs off slightly, paces a little nore.

VA CE
McHugh’ s going to find out, too.

Agai n, Sam spins around. Again, the honeless man only
snores. Again, Samtakes a few steps back and resumes
paci ng.

A TRAI N now approaches and Sam heaves a sigh of relief -
only to hear:

VA CE
(nore like the wail of
wounded ani mal than
anyt hi ng human)
They’'re both going to find out
everything and they’' re going to nount
your ass on a wall plaque.

Samwhirls around violently. Eyes |ocked on the sleeping
honel ess man, he backs farther and farther away until one
foot slips over the edge of the platformand into thin air.

The train WHI STLE shrieks a piercing shriek.

Time now seens to cone to a standstill as Sam feels hinself
falling backward. The train races down the track toward
him He turns his eyes heavenward.

Suddenly, the honeless man is at the edge of the platform
throwi ng out his hands, latching onto Sam hoisting him
back to safety just as the train rushes into the station.
An uneasy, unnerved beat.

HOMVELESS MAN
You better watch yourself, pal

Sam unhands hinself quite abruptly. Then, w thout saying a
word, he jogs away fromthe man toward the waiting train.
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INT. SAM AND ELLEN S ROW HOUSE - FOYER - N GHT

Still shaken, Samtrudges in fromthe outside. |It’s then

t hat he hears what sounds |like two VO CES drifting down
fromthe second floor. Wth an involuntary shudder - who
knows what the women are up to now? - he clinbs the stairs.

I NT. ROW HOUSE - SECOND FLOCOR HALLWAY/ MASTER SUI TE - NI GHT

As Sam creeps toward an open door at the end of the hall,
one voice - Ellen's - becones nore distinct.

ELLEN
(o.s.)
Everything' s going to be fine -
perfect - fine. I’ msure of it.
Samis a little strange right now.
But it's his first child. Who can

blame hin? | know |I'mfeeling pretty
strange nysel f.

At the end of the hallway, Sam peers into the roomto see
Ellen, all alone, applying |uxurious amounts of after-bath
lotion, talking to herself - or, nore accurately, her
fetus.

ELLEN
But once | finish things up at the
office, once | can tell themall to
take a hike for a couple of nonths,
once | can focus on famly things,
the inmportant things - he’' Il cone
around. | know he wll.

Sam takes a step back as Ellen continues.

ELLEN
Because he’s going to be a wonderful
daddy. Don’t you think so? Don’'t

you?
(when there’s no response
from her wonb)
Wl |, you don’t have to answer | ust
yet .

I NT. CONGRESSI ONAL OFFI CE - ANTEROOM - DAY

St ephani e wal ks up to Sam who stands at the receptionist’s
desk, holding sone newly arrived mail and not knowi ng quite
what to do with it.
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STEPHANI E
San? The guy who wote in saying the
Cl A was m crowavi ng his brain?

SAM
Yes.

STEPHANI E
Now he says he tried the shoebox with
the alumnumfoil inside and it

didn't work. So what do | tell hinf

SAM
What do you think, Steph?

STEPHANI E
What do you nean?

SAM
How do you think the letter should be
answer ed?

St ephani e seens nonentarily paral yzed by the idea of naking
a decision for hinself.

STEPHANI E
Tell himto put alumnumfoil on the
out si de of the box, too, and to nake
sure the chin strap is securely
f ast ened.

SAM
There you go. Wite it.

The door to Sloan’s office opens and she wal ks out.

SLOAN
Sam we need to talk to Congressman
Del ay’ s peopl e about

Suddenly - alarmngly - she begins reeling backward. She
tries to prop herself up on a chair. She msses the
arntrest by at least a foot and falls to the floor. CQut
cold. Samrushes to her side.

SAM
Tracie, Stephanie, 911. W need an
anbul ance.

He qui ckly checks her eyes and pul se. He |ooks up to see
Tracie frozen with panic.
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SAM
Tracie! Dial the God dammed
t el ephone!

I NT. RAYBURN CONGRESSI ONAL OFFI CE BUI LDI NG - HALLWAY - DAY

McHugh and Goi ng are approaching, rapt in sone political
di scussi on, when TWO PARANMEDI CS wheel Sl oan out of the
office on a stretcher

Consci ous again, she sees the men as she rolls by and
smles weakly at them Wthin seconds, Samis racing down
the hallway after the stretcher.

SAM
(to McHugh and Coi ng)
It’s okay....

We HOLD on McHugh and Going as they watch the stretcher
pass an ever-grow ng group of ONLOCKERS.

SAM
Everything' s going to be all right.

G NG
(rmuttering to McHugh)
Says who?

|/ E. AMBULANCE - REAR - DAY

Sam hunches between the two EMIs as one finishes securing
Sloan’s stretcher and the other clinbs out the back of the
ambul ance.

Just as the anbul ance doors cl ose, Sam gl ances out si de.
Standing at the rear of anbul ance, note pad in hand, taking
in everything, is Warren Skivvers.

Sam | unges for the closed door and peers out the w ndow
Skivvers is gone - if he was ever there in the first place.

EMT
Pl ease have a seat, sir

Sam drops nunbly onto the bench seat as the anbul ance pulls
away and the EMI goes about the business of checking vital
si gns and nmaki ng Sl oan confortabl e.

Mentally, Samis all but renmoved fromthe situation. So
when Sl oan gazes in his direction and extends a hand to
him it takes a |long nmonment for himto react. And even
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t hen, he holds her hand with what can only be called

perfunctory sol ace.

I NT. HOSPI TAL EMERGENCY ROOM - BEHI ND A PRI VACY SCREEN -

DAY

Sloan is alert and ruddy now, sitting up in bed, with Sam

cl ose by her side.

Looking at the two of them you would

swear the whol e thing never happened - except for the
matter of the RESIDENT consulting a nmedical chart at the

end of the bed.

RESI DENT
Sone wonen faint when they' re
pregnant. |It’s not unusual, although
naturally it’s not sonething we
encour age.

SAM
So this is normal ?

RESI DENT
It’s not abnormal. But | am

concerned about your cervix.

SLOAN

VWhat about it?

RESI DENT

It’s starting to open slightly. Not

nor mal .

Not good, either. W have a

couple of options. But what |I'm
recommending - |’ ve spoken to Dr.

Wei ssburg and he agrees with ne - is
conpl ete bed rest while we keep an
eye on this thing.

SLOAN

How conpl et e?

Ei ght,

In bed?

Sorry.

RESI DENT
ten weeks. Maybe | onger

SAM

RESI DENT
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EXT. SLOAN S HOUSE - DRI VEWAY - DAY

A TAXI idles in the driveway as Sam pays the DRI VER. He
t hen races around the back of the cab to help Sloan out the
ot her si de.

EXT. SLOAN S HOUSE - FRONT DOOR - DAY

As Sam funbl es t hrough her keys, Sloan seens ill at ease -
and not sinply because she is going to be spending the next
few nonths in bed.

SLOAN

Sam -
SAM

No, it's all right. 1'Il doit.
SLOAN

That’s it. That's the one.

Sam singles out the front door key fromthe ring and
inserts it into the I ock.

SLOAN
(curt)
I"Il take it from here.

SAM
But

She starts into the house then stops and turns.

SLOAN
It would have solved all your
problens, wouldn’t it?

SAM
What - ?

SLOAN
If 1’d had a mscarriage. That’s
what you were thinking. On the way
to the hospital. You thought to
yourself: “This is it. I'moff the
hook. ”

SAM
That’' s absolutely -
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SLOAN
Wait - stop - don’t say anything, Sam
Because it doesn’'t make any difference

to me what you thought. It really
doesn’t. The only one it should matter
to is you.

She stares at hima nmonent then closes the door. Sam
lingers a nonent. He ponders. He wonders. Perhaps, he
even cones to some concl usi on

I NT. CONGRESSI ONAL OFFI CE - ANTEROOM - NI GHT

The office is deserted. Everyone has left for the evening
when Samfinally returns for his briefcase and papers.
Then, just as he wal ks past the door to McHugh' s PRI VATE
CFFI CE:

G NG
(o.s.)
Sam . ..
Sam backtracks a few steps until he is even with the door
to the office.
I NT. CONGRESSI ONAL OFFI CE - McHUGH S PRI VATE OFFI CE - NI GHT

Going sits feet up, hands behind his head, at MHugh's
desk. There is no sign of MHugh anywhere.

G NG
Quite an anusing little scene this
afternoon. But, then, | enjoyed M ss

Sai gon, too.

Sam wal ks warily through the doorway. He doesn’t trust
Goi ng, but so what else is new?

GO NG
(a seedy attenpt at
ear nest ness)
Sam can | give you a piece of
friendly advice?

SAM
VWhat’'s that?

GO NG
Stay clear of Sloan Thatcher.
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SAM
Yeah, why?

G NG
She’s no good. For you. For Dick.
For the canpaign

SAM
She’s the Congressman’s chief of
staff.

G NG

This week. She’s not going to |ast.
Trust me. And | don’t think I'm
speaki ng out of turn when | say |
have a pretty good idea who her
successor will be.

But Samis not buying what Going is selling.

SAM
I thought your responsibility was the
canpai gn, Jim

G0 NG
My responsibility is doing whatever
it takes to get Dick MHugh re-
el ected. \Watever it takes.

I NT. SAM AND ELLEN S ROW HOUSE - KI TCHEN - NI GHT

As Samferries dirty dishes fromthe dinner table Ellen
| oads theminto the di shwasher

He nods.

He does not

ELLEN
So who's with Sl oan now?
SAM
No one.
ELLEN

The wonan’s all al one?

ELLEN
How s she going to nanage? on her own
like that? for eight or nine weeks?

respond.
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ELLEN
I’mgoing to send Rachel over there
to ook in on her. She has just
those two courses this term The
rest of her time’s totally free.

Gradually, we begin to realize that Samis upset. Not
sinmply concerned. Upset. Finally, he drops into a chair
and buries his face in his hands.

An unsettling beat, as Ellen watches this, unsure of what
to make of it.

Then, when Sam | ooks up:

SAM
God help nme, but | wanted her to | ose
the baby. | really hoped - when | was
sitting there in the anbul ance - | was
relieved she m ght have a m scarri age.
ELLEN
Why ?
SAM

I’"’mthe father.

At first, it alnost seens that she’s not heard what he’s
said. Then, it seens that she’s heard what he’'s said, but
the words don’t quite add up to anything, as if he' s been
speaking in tongues. Finally, her face goes ashen. Her
eyes well up. Her nuscles tense. Her world cones to
grindi ng, quaking halt.

ELLEN
What did you say?

SAM
I"mthe father - of Sloan’s baby.

She sl eepwal ks her way to the kitchen table. But once she
manages to seat herself, shock quickly gives way to anger.

ELLEN
What are you telling me, Sanf
SAM
|'"msorry.
ELLEN

That you and she -
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SAM

No. [It’s not what you think.
ELLEN

Then, what is it?
SAM

It was back in January. Wen we went
back to the district office with MHugh.
When things weren’t, you know, so
terrific with you and ne. It was just
that one tinme. That's all. There's
not hi ng between us. Honestly.

She glares at himfor a nonent. She then rises, picks up
sone plates fromthe table, and crosses toward the
di shwasher.

But hal fway there, she lets go of the plates, sending them
crashing to the floor. She lunges back toward the table
and with one, swift, violent notion pushes everything onto
the floor.

She then throws herself at himand begins flailing away.
He doesn’t try to block her blows. He stoically absorbs
their full force - corporal punishnent.

ELLEN
(as she strikes him
Fuck you, Sam - just fuck you - fuck
you! fuck you! fuck you!

SAM
Ellen - Ellen -
ELLEN
Get out, Sam- go - somewhere - just
go!
Pulling herself off him she watches as he does just that:
out the kitchen, down the hall, into the street.

I NT. BACON S APARTMENT - FRONT DOOR - N GAT

A KNOCK at the door. Nothing.

Anot her KNOCK.  Still not hing.

Then, another KNOCK. This tine, Bacon energes froma
bedroom struggling to pull on his underwear as he wal ks.
When he opens the door, he is nore than a little surprised
to see Sam
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SAM
| need a place to stay.
BACON
Now?
Sam nods hi s head heavily.
BACON

Sur e.

VOMAN S VA CE
(o.s.)
Bacon...? Bacon...?

It’s then that Tracie, the office receptionist, appears
stark naked in the bedroom doorway. She stands there just

| ong enough to see that Sam has arrived before dashi ng back
inside the roomw th a gasp.

SAM
(to Bacon)
Sorry.

I NT. BACON S APARTMENT - GUEST BEDROOM - NI GHT

Sam |ies supine, staring at the ceiling, weighing his
probl ens, not paying all that nuch attention to the nuffled
voi ces in the room next door.

Gradual ly, the voices seemto grunt and noan rather than
speak. The grunting and noani ng grow | ouder. The bed next
door begins to thunp and squeak.

Now, the sexual activity is all Samcan hear. He tries
hard to ignore it. But the harder he tries, the nore aware
he becones.

Finally, when he can stand it no nore, he turns onto his
side and pulls a pillow down hard over his ears.

| NT. CONGRESSI ONAL OFFI CE - ANTEROOM - DAY

Sam wal ks in bleary-eyed only to be jolted awake by the
perfect PANDEMON UM

1. M DDLE-AGED MEN IN M LI TARY UNI FORMS hover around
Tracie, clanoring for a private audience wth MHugh.
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2. TWO HANDSOVELY DRESSED LOBBYI STS conduct a | oud
di scussion with Bacon about the |egislation that they
bel i eved McHugh had agreed to support.

3. SEVERAL BURLY MEN IN FARM APPAREL |inger in the center
of the roomfor no apparent reason

4. Al throughout, the PHONES ring and ring and ring.

Sam maneuvers his way through the throng of bodies until he spots
St ephani e sobbing in a heap in the corner. He quickly goes to
her.

SAM
VWhat is it?

STEPHANI E

(through the tears)
A call cane in for JimGing and | -
I - I didn’t know he was in the
office. | thought he was back in the
district. He s the canpai gn nmanager,
isnt he? So | told the person to
try himin Dayton. And when Goi ng
found out he m ssed the call, he had
afit - screaming at ne in front of
the whol e office - saying he was
going to have the Congressman fire
ne. ...

SAM
(as reassuring as he is
furious wth Going)
Goi ng runs the canpaign, Steph
Sl oan runs the office. No one’'s
firing anybody.

TRACI E
(calling out over the din)
Sam the Congressman wants to see
you!
I NT. CONGRESSI ONAL OFFI CE - McHUGH S PRI VATE OFFI CE - DAY
Goi ng tosses a NEWSPAPER onto McHugh' s desk.

G NG
Fresh off the plane from Dayton.

McHugh opens the newspaper.
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GA NG
Left hand corner bel ow the fold.

The headline screans: “STAFFER COLLAPSES I N McHUGH S
OFFICE.” But MHugh’s eye imedi ately goes to the sub-
headl i ne: “PREGNANT WOVAN UNMARRI ED. ”

Mc HUCH
Let’ s see what happens.

G NG
I know what happens. Not only can
you kiss this election good-bye, you
can say “Sayonara” to that Senate
seat, too.

A KNOCK at the door.

Me HUGH
I n.

The door opens and Samwal ks in. Seeing Going causes to
himhesitate briefly. He wants to say sonething to himbut
realizes that this is neither the tinme nor the place.

I nst ead:

SAM
(to McHugh)
You were | ooking for ne?

Me HUGH
| have all of this stuff |I need
br ought over to Sl oan

G NG
(sarcastic)
Her letter of resignation’s right on
top. Have her sign that first.

Sam shoots a sharp | ook of disapproval in Going's
di rection.

GO NG
It’s joke, Sam You renenber jokes?

Sam vi si bly checks his growi ng anger with oing.

Mc HUGH
Can you have Stephanie or sonebody go?

SAM
| don’t mnd...
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Sam crosses to the desk where he is about to pick up the
heap of things that McHugh has put together. [It’s then
t hat he sees the NEWSPAPER HEADLI NE. He freezes. Then:

SAM
"1l make the delivery nyself.

Ga NG
Di d soneone say delivery?

I NT. SLOAN S HOUSE - BEDROOM - NI GHT

Sam pulls up a chair alongside the bed where Sloan |ies on
her side. He hesitates briefly before handing over the
NEWSPAPER with the article on Sloan s col |l apse.

SLOAN
VWll, it had to cone out sonetine.

A long, thoughtful beat, as he considers just how nuch of
his problems he is willing to share with her, then

SAM
| told Ellen. Everything.
SLOAN
How did she take it?
SAM
I’ m stayi ng at Bacon’s.
SLOAN
That wel | ?
SAM
It’s only tenporary. For her to sort
t hi ngs out.
SLOAN
Do you want ne to talk with her?
SAM
No.
SLOAN

Because it m ght nean sonething
com ng from ne.

SAM

I think she blames you for the whole
t hi ng.
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SLOAN
Me?

SAM
| think so. Maybe not.

Sl oan seens genuinely surprised to hear that El |l en m ght
hol d her accountable in some way for what has happened.

SAM
I just wanted you to know what was
going on, that’'s all.

EXT. REAL ESTATE AGENCY - S| DEWALK - DAY

Sam wai ts, |eaning against a parking neter, until he sees
Ellen on her way in. She spots himjust as she is about to
reach the door and stops.

She seens neither surprised nor unsurprised to see him
nei t her happy nor sad, neither forgiving nor unforgiving.

I ndeed, she seens to be in sonmething |Iike a state of shock.
Rel uctantly, she goes to him

ELLEN
How | ong were you going to wait to
tell me?

SAM
| don’t know.

ELLEN

O were you even planning to tell ne?

He does not answer. He does not know.

ELLEN
| have a house to showin fifteen
mnutes. |'mjust picking up the
keys.

SAM

"1l meet you - after work - we can
tal k.

She wei ghs the offer then wordlessly starts for the office
door .

SAM
Ell en?

She stops, turns.
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ELLEN
It’s easier for gentiles to have
affairs.
SAM
What’ s t hat nean?
ELLEN
It just is. It’s a cultural thing.
SAM
It wasn’t an affair. It was one

night. Not even a night. Mre |like
fifteen mnutes. Before we realized
we' d nmade a m st ake.

ELLEN
But not before you got her pregnant.

A wi stful beat, then:

ELLEN
This was supposed to be the happi est
time inour ny life, Sam W were
supposed to be maki ng pl ans, | ooking
to the future, enjoying our |ast few
nont hs al one together. And you’ ve
taken that away fromnme. You' ve
taken it away and | can never get it
back.

SAM
"1l make sure you do.

ELLEN
| have a house to show.

SAM
W' ve got to - we just need tine
together. W need to talk. Now.
Later. \Wenever.

ELLEN
I”mnot free.

As she di sappears into the office, we HOLD on Sam ashen
t hen:

I NT. SLOAN S HOUSE - BEDROOM - NI GHT
Sloan lies on her side reading when the DOCRBELL ri ngs.

She reaches over to a small | NTERCOM t hat has been rigged
wi thin reach of the bed.
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SLOAN
(into the intercom
W is it?
ELLEN

(through the intercom
Ellen. Ellen Biondi.

INT. SLOAN S HOUSE - BEDROOM - N GHT

El l en edges into the room

SLOAN
Over here. You're going to have to
cone to me, I'mafraid. |'mstil

under house arrest.

El | en doesn’t make a nove.

ELLEN
| feel betrayed.

SLOAN
By Sanf?

ELLEN
By you.

SLOAN
Me?

ELLEN
Because | thought we were friends.

SLOAN
W were. W are.

ELLEN

I don’t think so.

El l en now begins to nove tigress-like around the room the
predat or stal king her prey.

SLOAN
It wasn’t anything, that night, you
know. It wasn’t really romantic or
passi onate. Wasn't even sexual,
really.

ELLEN

What did you think when you saw hi m
at work every day?
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SLOAN
That he was | ucky - lucky to have you
- luckier than I am

ELLEN
And when you cane into our honme?
spent all that time wth me? nmade
yourself a part of ny life?

SLOAN
| didn't think anything, really.

ELLEN
You went to bed with ny husband,
Sloan. And you're carrying his
child. Now, tell ne what |’'m
supposed to do about it.

SLOAN
There’s nothing to do about it. Sam
has nothing to do wth this - no
responsibility of any kind. He knows
that. You should, too.

A tense silence, then

ELLEN
You really don't get it, do you - any
of it? This baby isn’t another human
[ife to you, it’s something else to
put on your resune. It doesn’t
matter that my husband’'s invol ved -
that I’minvolved - that ny own
baby’s involved - all that matters is
t hat you want what you want. What a
cold, selfish life you | ead.

Anot her tense sil ence, then:

ELLEN
|"d better go.

She crosses to the door.

ELLEN
In case | didn't nention it before,
Sl oan - go fuck yourself.

She exits, leaving Sloan unsettled, shaken. Wat Ellen has
said has struck a nerve. And as we HOLD on Sloan alone in
bed, we again hear Sami s voice, increasingly |ess nmeasured,
nore di straught than thoughtful.

( CONTI NUED)
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SAM
(v.0.)
When | heard about that night at
Sloan’s, | knew then that Ellen and I

woul d never get back together...

DI SSOLVE TQO

SERI ES OF SHOTS - ARCUND TOWN - THE FULL HEAT OF SUMVER

Despite the scorching tenperature, despite the sultry air
despite the waves of heat that twi st up fromthe sidewal k
like proliferating strands of DNA - despite all that,
PEDESTRI ANS sni | e, DRI VERS wave, BI CYCLI STS take time out
to patroni ze LEMONADE STANDS

Al'l the understandi ng and good hunor begin to nake sense
only when realize that we are not in Washington but in
Dayt on, Chi o.

OVER it all, Sam conti nues.

SAM
(v.o0.)

We could go through the notions, the
soul -searching and t he soul -bari ng.
But the fact was she had been pushed
to a place she had never been to
before. And it was clear to ne at
| east that she was never com ng back.
Even if she had really wanted to -
and she didn't - events were
conspiring against it.

EXT. BAPTI ST CHURCH, DAYTON, OH O - FRONT STEPS - DAY

Lester Crouch descends the steps and touches down behi nd an
array of mcrophones. But his usual entourage of young,

cl ean-cut vol unteers has been replaced by TWO M NI STERS | N
COLLAR on one side of himand three distingui shed MLITARY
VETERANS IN UNI FORM on the other. This is, after all, a
phot o op.

CROUCH
Vel l, now we know why Di ck McHugh was so
concerned with pregnant wonen in the
mlitary: his own congressional office
has becone a hal fway house for unwed
not hers. To which | say, enough is
enough. Let the Congressional Ethics
Conm ttee conduct an investigation into

( MORE)
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CRQOUCH (cont’d)
the affairs - and | do nmean the affairs -
of his staff. And let themdo it
i medi ately.

I NT. CONGRESSI ONAL HEARI NG ROOM - DAY

The Arned Services Conmittee is in session. O was. The
gavel drops.

Sam lingers anong the staffers loitering behind the
commttee. He watches expectantly as MHugh buttonholes a
fell ow COWM TTEE MEMBER

Then, once he nmakes whatever point he intended to nake,
McHugh | ooks in Samis direction and nods.

| NT. RAYBURN CONGRESSI ONAL OFFI CE BUI LDI NG - HALLWAY - DAY

Sam and McHugh wal k side by side am d the bustle of
| egi slative bodies in notion.

Me HUGH
| need sonmeone to take over the
office now that Sloan's out of the
pi cture.

SAM
(believing the worst)
Qut of the picture?

Mc HUGH
Tenporarily, at any rate. You' re up
toit, | hope.

SAM
["mup to it.

Mc HUGH

We're going to be spending a | ot of
time in the district office between
now and the election. That’'s not a
problemfor you, is it?

Sam considers this. It may be a problem On the other
hand, it may actually be a bl essing.

I NT. MHUGH S OFFI CE - ANTEROOM - DAY

When McHugh and Samwal k in, the office is abuzz with the
activity, the nost audible of which is staff nmenbers
answering the TELEPHONE

( CONTI NUED)
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TRACI E
Congressman, Sl oan Thatcher on |ine
t hree.
Sam seens concerned, perhaps even taken aback, by the idea that
Sloan is calling. McHugh neverthel ess proceeds directly into
his office.

I NT. CONGRESSI ONAL COFFI CE - McHUGH S PRI VATE OFFI CE - DAY

McHugh picks up the phone and Samlingers in the doorway,
as we:

| NTERCUT:

THE TELEPHONE CONVERSATI ON
bet ween McHugh at his DESK and Sl oan in BED

SLOAN

Tal ked to Going this norning?
Me HUGH

Not yet.
SLOAN

Crouch has decided to go the | ow
road. He’'s demandi ng an

i nvestigation into the conduct and
personal norality of your staff.

Mc HUCH
(unfl appabl e)
I's he?
SLOAN
He’s just bl ow ng snoke, but | stil
h

S
t hi nk you need to get back to the
district ASAP to control this thing.
t

Do the papers, the radio stations,
TV. Let people know Dick McHugh is
still in charge.

Mc HUGH
Thanks.

As McHugh hangs up, we go:
BACK TGO
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I NT. SLOAN S HOUSE - BEDROOM - DAY

Sl oan pauses before hanging up, as if she sonmehow wi il | ose
contact wwth the world the nonment she does.

I NT. CONGRESSI ONAL OFFI CE - McHUGH S PRI VATE OFFI CE - DAY
McHugh | ooks up to see Samstanding in front of him

SAM
What ?

Mc HUCH
I need the next flight out.

The | ook on Samis face says it all. Forget about the new
job title. He's out of the [ oop before he ever was in the
| oop.

EXT. REFLECTI NG POOL - SUNSET

Sam gazes thoughtfully into the water when Ell en appears at
hi s side.

SAM
(1 ooki ng up)
Thanks for com ng.

She is | ess than enthusiastic about being here. Even when
he manages a tentative smle, she can only glare.

EXT. REFLECTI NG POOL - FATHER DOMWN - SUNSET

Sam and El | en wal k, keeping a safe distance from one
anot her.

SAM
Peopl e make m stakes. But being apart -
that’s no way to make things right.
W' re never going to get back together

t hat way.
ELLEN
And you want that? Getting back
t oget her ?
SAM
Don’ t you?
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She says not hi ng.

SAM
Well, don't you?
She still says nothing, walking in silence, until:
ELLEN

Al ny friends growng up - they all had
secrets. Famly secrets. One had a

not her who was an al coholic. Another had
father who was having an affair. Another
one had an ol der brother who suddenly

di sappeared and no one woul d said why.
Everyone seened to have a secret.
Everyone but me. Because with Len and
Mayda, what you see is what you get. And

| liked it that way. It was safe.
Reassuring. But now - now |I’'mthe one
with the secret. It's ny child who'll

have sonething to hide.

SAM
Qur child. Don't you see, Ellen?
Sonet hi ng bad has happened to us. |
take total responsibility for it -
I’mnot saying | don't. But it's
done, it’s over, and now we’ve got to
put it behind us.

ELLEN
| honestly don’t think 1I'I1 ever
forgive it, Sam And | know | won’t
ever forget it. That doesn't |eave
me with too many options, does it?

He stares an unconprehending stare. He is both stunned and
confused by what she is saying, easily as stunned and
confused as she was the night he clainmed responsibility for
Sl oan’ s baby. Which may, of course, be the point.

EXT. SHOPPI NG MALL - CAMPAI GN STOP #1 - DAY

A M N VAN sporting signs that read “RE- ELECT D CK McHUGH
is parked in the mall’s parking lot. Wth Going, Maggie,
and Sam crowded behind him MHugh clinbs a makeshift
podiumto address a crowd of about 100 people.

Fewer than half of the people actually bother to clap. The

others don’t wait for the applause to finish before they
begi n shouti ng out questions.

( CONTI NUED)
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1ST SHOPPER
Hey, Dick, what about this wonman on
your staff?

2ND SHOPPER
Yeah, the pregnant one.
3RD SHOPPER
The one who’s not marri ed.
Mc HUGH
Well, | appreciate your interest in that,

| really do, but what | think we should
focus on are the issues -

4TH SHOPPER
So what do you intend to do about
her?

5TH SHOPPER
Unl ess you' re not planning to do
anyt hi ng?

6TH SHOPPER

For personal reasons.

Smutty | aughter throughout the crowd, which Sam w nces at -
t he day has just begun.

I NT. CONVALESCENT HOVE - CAMPAI GN STOP #2 - DAY

McHugh visits with perhaps two dozen ELDERLY PATI ENTS, at
| east three-quarters of whomseemto be suffering from
Al zheinmer’s Disease. Wth Samclose by his side, he has
cone here to shake hands and be seen. |nstead:

1ST PATI ENT
(obsessively repetitive -
somet hi ng out of Marat/
Sade)
So who’'s the father of the child?

2ND PATI ENT
What | want to know is what kind of nman
woul d just wal k away from his
responsibilities like that?

1ST PATI ENT
So who's the father of the child?
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3RD PATI ENT
Can you send ne sone bunper stickers?
al ways | ove your bunper stickers.

1ST PATI ENT
So who's the father of the child?

The questions - forget their source - eat at Sam although
he carries on dutifully in front of his boss.

I NT. H GH SCHOOL GYM - CAMPAI GN STOP #3 - N GHT

In the overheated gym wth row upon row of enpty folding
chairs facing him MHugh is fielding questions fromno
nore than FOUR CONSTI TUENTS who alternately drip sweat and
fan their faces. Of to one side, Maggi e and Goi ng
struggle to stay awake in the oppressive heat - not so Sam
who hangs nervously on every word.

Mc HUGH
District-wide, we’'re |ooking at -

1ST CONSTI TUENT
Do you accept the idea that fathers
are an essential part of the Anerican
fam|ly?

Me HUGH
District-wide, we're -

2ND CONSTI TUENT
Congressman McHugh, are you a church-
goi ng man?

Me HUGH
District-wi de -

3RD CONSTI TUENT
Just where do you stand on famly
val ues?

Me HUGH
District -

3RD CONSTI TUENT
Congressnman, are you a church-goi ng

man?
Mc HUGH
(losing it)
She’s on leave, isn't she! She's out
of ny office, isn't she! 1Isn't she!

( CONTI NUED)
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Sam has never seen McHugh like this in public. And so,
whil e everyone else in the tiny gymis hot on this
sweltering night, Samis positively on fire.

EXT. H GH SCHOOL - PARKING LOT - N CGHT

As one or two canpaign volunteers clinb wearily back into

the M NI VAN, Sam stands at a PAY TELEPHONE on the edge of

the blacktop. Wth the receiver to his ear, he listens to
t he phone ring and ring and ...

I NT. SAM AND ELLEN S ROW HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - NI GHT

El l en, seated on a nearby sofa, noves not a centineter in
the direction of the ringing PHONE. Rather, she lets it
continue to ring and ring and ..

EXT. H GH SCHOOL - PARKING LOT - AS BEFORE - N GHT

Di sappoi nted but hardly surprised, Sam hangs up the phone
and heads for the m nivan.

| /E. MONTGOMERY CO. Al RPORT, OH O - PASSENGER TERM NAL - DAY

McHugh sits quietly, thoughtfully, still slightly shell-
shocked fromthe preceding day. Fromthe seat next to him
Maggi e threads her hand through his. 1I1n a row of chairs
across fromthem nore or |ess out of earshot, Sam searches
t hrough some papers.

MAGAE E
(confidentially)
It’s been a disaster, Mac - the
entire trip’ s been a disaster.

Me HUGH
Alot of it was the weather - the
heat .

MAGA E

I know he's your friend and I know he
has a reputation, but | just don't
think JimGoing is doing it for you.

Goi ng, who has overheard al nbst the entire conversation
steps forward. He unfolds a NEWSPAPER and hands it to
McHugh, who grinmaces at the sight of it. Maggie nust read
it a second tine to believe what she sees.
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G0 NG
(poi ntedly)
M. Chief of Staff, | think you
shoul d take a | ook at this.

Samnow rises fromhis chair and circles around behind
them |NTO VIEWcones the headline: “MHUGH SAID TO BE
FATHER OF STAFFER S BABY.” Samis throat tightens and his
st omach churns.

GO NG
Wl |, maybe you’' |l have better |uck
next time around.

SAM

What’ s that supposed to nean?

G0 NG
(sticking it to him

Only that 1'd hope soneone in your
position would be a little nore
consci enti ous about what gets into
the papers - especially since it’s
your friend Sl oan Thatcher who's
causing all these problens in the
first place.

Al'l this poisoning of the well is strictly for MHugh's
benefit, which causes Samto burn a not-so-sl ow burn.

I NT. Al RPLANE - MAIN CABIN - DAY

In the f.g., McHugh and Maggie sit side by side, stil
nunb. In the b.g., Sam stares dunbly out the wi ndow at the
passi ng farmn ands bel ow.

MAGA E

I think of all those m ddl e- aged
congressnmen and all those firm young
wonmen working for them- all that
power, all that flesh - it nust be a
tenmptation. A terrible tenptation.

(distrustful)
It’s a good thing | have so nuch
faith in you, Mac. QO herw se ..

McHugh broods, too troubled to be troubled by his wfe's
snol dering distrust. Sam we now realize, has heard every
wor d.



95.

EXT. REAL ESTATE OFFI CE - FRONT DOOR - N CGHT

Closing time. Ellen locks the door fromthe outside when
Sam mat erializes out of the darkness.

SAM

I ve never | oved anyone el se but you,
Ellen. Never. Fromthe day | net
you, | knew you were the one. You're
the first thing I think about in the
norning and the last thing I think
about at night. And it’s going to be
t hat way forever.

He | eans forward and gives her a kiss. Sweet. She then pulls him
back toward himand gives hima kiss. Passionate. Suddenly, they
are swept away by the heat of the nonent.

Sam reaches his hand up her dress and begi ns caressing her
pregnant belly. He pulls down hard and slides off her
panties. He raises her dress above her wai st and unzips
hi nsel f.

ELLEN
(concer ned)
What i f soneone sees us?

SAM
(turned on)
Yeah, that’d be great.
Now, as they kiss breathlessly, as they can't seemto get
cl ose enough to one anot her.
I NT. SAM AND ELLEN S VOLVO - MOVING - N GAT

Sam and Ellen ride in silence for a nonent, then:

ELLEN
It’s a funny thing, sex.

SAM
How s that?

ELLEN

It’s enough to drive people apart,
but it’s never quite enough to pul
t hem back toget her.

He | ooks over at her. She keeps her unhappy gaze straight
ahead.
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I NT. SAM AND ELLEN S ROW HOUSE - FOYER/ LI VI NG ROOM - NI GHT

The door unlocks. Samand Ellen enter slowy. They nove
silently into the living roomwhere they take seats at
opposite ends of the room

SAM
So what is it you re saying?

ELLEN
I like making love with you. |[|’ve
always |iked nmaking love with you. |
probably always will |ike making | ove
with you. But - so what? Sure, it’s
nice. It’'s maybe even essenti al
But it’s not the only thing - not
enough to stake a marriage on. And
it definitely doesn’t nake everything
right.

Sam can’t believe what he's hearing. For one fleeting,
sexual instant, he thought that he had repaired his
marriage. Wong.

SAM
(struggling to convince
her)

Ellen, you and I were on the verge of
| eadi ng two conpl etely separate
lives. And we could have gone either
way: together or apart. That’'s where
I was that night - caught sonewhere
inthe mddle - I didn't know
That’s how all this started.

Bef ore she can respond, the TELEPHONE rings. She rises to
answer it.

ELLEN
(on the tel ephone)
Yes...?
(to Sam
It’s for you.
SAM
Me?
ELLEN

Sonmeone naned Warren Skivvers.
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I/E. LINCOLN MEMORI AL - NI GHT

Warren is waiting sonewhere bel ow Abe’ s gi ant feet when Sam
edges INTO VIEW They eye each other uneasily, Warren for
what he knows he is about to say, Sam for what he suspects
he is about to hear.

WARREN
There was a call today.
SAM
What kind of call?
WARREN
Said you're the father of Sloan’s
baby.
SAM

(trying to laugh it off)
You called nme out for that? because
of a prank? a crank call? Wrren...

WARREN
It was a reliable source.

SAM
Yeah? Who was it?

Warren smles: Sam knows better than to ask a question like
t hat .

SAM
Wll, I'’mhere to deny it.
Categorically. It’s alie, Warren

It may even be |i bel ous.

WARREN
You' re not living at honme these days,
are you, San? Wy’'s that?

SAM
None of your dammed business. But |
will tell you this: Sloan's
attractive, successful. Anyone could
be the father of that baby. You
could be the father of that baby.
W' re tal king about a very |arge pool
of possibilities.

WARREN
No, we're not. Her job’s her life.
The nunber of men she spends any kind
( MORE)
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WARREN (cont’ d)
of time with you can count on one
hand. How many nen are there even in
your office? you? Bacon?

SAM
I"’msorry | can’t help you, Warren

Sam starts away.

WARREN

(obviously torn)
I’mgoing to have to print it, Sam
sooner or later. | can’t sit on it
j ust because you're ny friend.
can't. You're a part of the story
now. And people have a right to know
t hat .

SAM
No, they don’'t.

Samthen slips into the darkness. For his part, Warren is
no nore pleased with the situation than Samis

I /E. RI VERFRONT RESTAURANT - | NDOOR BAR/ QUTDOOR DECK - NI GHT

Goi ng stands chatting with an extrenely WELL- HEELED COUPLE
at the bar when he spots Sam rushing toward himfrom across
t he room

GA NG
Sanf?

The nanme has barely left his |ips when Samthrows a hard
right. Going sails backward into an hors d’ oeuvres cart.

SAM
You told him
A NG
(dazed)
VWhat ?
SAM

You told him you schem ng,
backst abbi ng son-of - a- bi tch.

A NG
Tol d who what ?
SAM
Skivvers - that |'mthe father of

Sl oan’ s baby.
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Goi ng struggles back to his feet.

SAM
I’ve got a famly, you know
G NG
Not hi ng personal, Sam- it’s just

politics.

Sam | ets | oose another right, sending Going through an open
door onto THE DECK OVERLOOKI NG THE RI VER. Heads turn.
Waiters scatter. Samis quickly on top of Going, pulling
himfromthe fl oor.

G NG
You' re fucked!

SAM
Wong again, Jim You' re fucked.

Sam connects with yet another right, this one I aunching
Going over the railing and into the RIVER bel ow. Sam
doesn’t even bother wth a peek down to see if (oing has
survived - he has - instead rushing out of the bar as fast
as he rushed on in. On his way out, he passes TWO OLD POLS
who have been glued to every punch.

PCL
(to his crony)
I think the budget debate’s gone just
alittle too far this year, don't
you?

I/ E. SPORTI NG GOODS STORE, BALTI MORE, MARYLAND - NI GHT

Closed. Just a naked light bulb burning in the BACK ROOM
where Quy is stacking shel ves.

A KNOCK on the store’s front door.
QY
(calling out)
Cl osed.
Anot her KNOCK, this one nore inpatient.
QY

(calling out again)
Said we're cl osed.
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Still another KNOCK, this even nore inpatient. Guy clinbs
over the half-enpty boxes and energes fromthe back room
struggling to make out who is at the front door.

(€9)1
San? Tal k about surpri ses.

@iy unl ocks the door for Sam
SAM

was driving down 95 and | thought

I
I"d stop by.

@Quy | ooks hard at him sure he was.

I NT. SPORTI NG GOODS STORE - BACK ROOM - NI GHT
As @uy continues stocking shelves, Sam | ooks on.
SAM

| always wanted to be soneone,
sonebody i nportant.

[cV)¢
Always. Not like me. | like being a
nobody. It's a |lot of |aughs.

SAM
But 1'’mnot, Guy - I'’mnot anybody. |’ m

just sonme little guy who' s fool ed hinself
into thinking that being around inportant
people is the sane thing as being one of
them |’ve turned into soneone | don’t
i ke very much.

QY
So what are you going to do about it?

Sam shrugs then automatically joins Guy in stocking
shel ves.

QY
Renmenber Ri cky what’s-his-face from
your high school class?

SAM
LaRosa.

[€9)1
LaRosa. He was in here the other
day. Tal k about screwed up.
Di vorced again - nunber three. On
( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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about his nine-mllionth job. Just
plain pissed off at the world. He

doesn’t have a clue. 'Cause, as Dad
used to say, “You gotta know what you
know. ”

@y now | ooks at Samin a slightly suspicious manner.

c¥)4
But maybe it’s different for guys
i ke you.
SAM
auys i ke nme?
c¥)4
Bel t way types.
SAM

We're brothers, Guy. Blood. W used
to catch perch off the bridge at
Paper Goods Pond. You taught ne.

[€¥)

(after a nonent)
It’s not so hard to know what you
know. | know the reason | do this is
ny kids. | know ny kids are average -
good kids - but average. | know I’'d
rather be fishing. | know the
cl osest |1’ve ever cone to a religious
experience was casting in a stream
near Lake Superior. | know that
after 20-and-a-coupl e years together,
Barb still |ooks pretty terrific
wi t hout any clothes on. | know that
you have to do what you have to do,
and no one can do it for you

Sam nods: he now knows what he knows.

EXT. GECRGETOMN STREET - SUNRI SE

Samwaits drowsily behind the wheel of his VOLVO comng to
l[ife only when he hears the front door of a nearby house.

Peering fromhis half-sleep, he sees McHugh in a bathrobe
stepping out of his | MPOSI NG BRI CK TOAMWNHOUSE to fetch the
nor ni ng newspaper.

Instantly, Sam springs into action. And by the tinme MHugh
has picked up the paper fromthe wal kway and has begun to
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102.
CONTI NUED:

skimthe headlines, Samis standing right in front of him
McHugh is surprised, to say the | east.

INT. McHUGH S TOMNHOUSE - STUDY - MORNI NG

Am d the floor-to-ceiling bookcases, MHugh paces furiously while
Sam - having just spilled the news - sits uneasily in an easy
chair.

Mc HUCH
Sam you are an unmtigated horse’s
ass. D d anyone ever tell you that?
W' re this close to losing this
el ection, and for what? So you could
get your rocks off. \What were you
t hi nki ng of ?

He conti nues paci ng.

Mc HUCH
You know, the Japanese used to fal
on their swords. A very honorable
way to deal with dishonor. Wat were
you t hi nking of ?

He conti nues paci ng.

Me HUGH
Christ, Sloan’s been with ne forever.
She is who she is, thanks to nme. And
you - you started wth ne when you
were still at CGeorgetown, as an
intern, for God' s sake. Wat were
you t hi nking of ?

SAM
Congressman, | know how angry you
are.

McHugh pivots angrily and gl ares.

Mc HUGH
No, you don’t. You have no i dea how
angry | am

The undercurrent of rage is so pal pable, so close to
expl oding into violence that Sam needs a nonent to recover.

SAM
This whole thing - it's ny fault, al
ny fault. Please, don't blame Sl oan -
not for deciding to have the baby.
Having a child is a great thing,
( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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maybe the greatest thing soneone can
doinlife - that’'s what you said.

Mc HUCH
Sam the woman’s been knocked up, not
canoni zed.

SAM
Look, sir, I know it would be great if

every famly had a nother and father.
But sonetinmes - sonetines children cone
into this world in ways they’ re not
expected to -

Mc HUCH
Sam you commtted adultery. You
commtted adultery and, while you
were at it, you got her pregnant.
Honestly, how do you expect nme to
react to that?

SAM
I’mresigning, sir. That’'s really
why | cane here.

The offer surprises McHugh, who seens not quite certain
enough to accept it.

Mc HUGH
Don’t kid yourself, Sam You' re not
getting off that easily. Now, go.

Head | ow, Samrises and exits, passing Maggie in the
doorway on his way out.

MAGA E
So what are you going to do, Mac?
Mc HUCH
What woul d you expect nme to do?
MAGA E
|"d expect you to give thema little
nore time. |1’d expect you to try to
ride out the storma little bit
| onger.
Mc HUCH
Yeah, well, that’s because you’ re one

of those God damed | i beral s.
MAGGE E

You used to be one of those God
dammed |i beral s.
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Mc HUCH
Still am Except in election years.
A beat, then:
Mc HUCH
Is it too early for a drink, do you

t hi nk?

DI SSOLVE TQO

SERI ES OF SHOTS - AROUND WASHI NGTON - FALL FOLI AGE SEASON

Hardly the season of brilliance and visual fire that it is
el sewhere. The |eaves that fall and blow and swirl are as
subdued and grey as the BUREAUCRATS who ignore them

SAM

(v.0.)
In any journey - especially, |
suppose, in a journey of the heart -
there comes a point when turning back
is no | onger possible - when what
lies ahead, no matter how
treacherous, can’'t be avoided. By
then, | saw what was comng. Al |
could do was strap on ny seat belt
and prepare for the ride down.

I NT. CONGRESSI ONAL COFFI CE - McHUGH S PRI VATE OFFI CE - DAY

McHugh sits with his feet up while Going studies a
newspaper article under the headline: “A CAPI TAL TALE OF
ADULTERY AND PREGNANCY. "

G NG
Thi s guy Skivvers doesn’t care nuch
for Biondi.

Going folds up the newspaper and tosses it aside.

G NG
But then, who does really?

Mc HUGH
I know you and Sam have had your
di ff erences.

A NG
You just can’t wait any |onger, Dick, as
much as you want to. You have only one
( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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GO NG (cont’ d)
card left to play. 1In the debate, you
say you fired the two of them End of
story.
McHugh still seens reluctant.
GA NG

Hey, Dick, forget the Hanl et thing.
You're losing this election, do you
understand that? Your |ead agai nst
Crouch is this nmuch fromthe margin
of error. You have to take decisive
action. |Inmrediately. Today.

I NT. SAM AND ELLEN S ROW HOUSE - FOYER - DAY
The DOORBELL ri ngs.

ELLEN
(o.s.)
Com ng!

Now extrenely pregnant, Ellen waddles slowy down the hall.
When she answers the door, she can't help a surprised shake
of the head. For there, standing in front of her in al

her maternity, is Sl oan.

SLOAN
Is this a bad tinme for you?

I NT. ROWHOUSE - LIVING ROOM - DAY
Ell en and Sloan sit at opposite ends of a sofa.

ELLEN
(genui nely concerned)
Are you okay - being out like this?

SLOAN
|"ve done ny tine. |’ve paid ny debt
to society.

El l en manages a small smle.

A beat, as each attenpts to sort out her feelings for the
ot her, then:

SLCOAN
|’ve decided I'"mgoing to | eave
Washi ngton - once the baby is born.
| thought you d want to know.

( CONTI NUED)
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ELLEN
What made you deci de that?
SLOAN
You were right - what you said. 1’ve

just been | ooking out for nyself.
Moving’s in everyone' s best interest,
| think.

ELLEN
(surprised)
Do you? Think that?

SLOAN
Don’ t you?

ELLEN
| suppose | do, but it’s not really
nmy decision to make.

SLOAN
(1 ooking to be dissuaded)
But you agree | should | eave?

ELLEN
I think you should do whatever is
best for you and your baby. If that
nmeans | eavi ng, | eave.

106.

Feel ing sonme quite unexpected novenent in utero, Ellen
suddenly | urches forward.

ELLEN
Thi s baby ...

SLOAN
Mne, too. Alnost tinme for the big
entrance.

ELLEN
Sooner than later, | think.

Havi ng sai d what she has cone to say, Sloan then rises.

SLOAN
| guess | shoul d be going.

ELLEN
Don’t - please.
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I NT. CONGRESSI ONAL OFFI CE - ANTEROOM - DAY

Samis checking the incoming mail at the receptionist’s
desk when McHugh and Going enmerge fromthe private office.
Going can’'t help a triunphant smrk.

Mc HUCH
Sam Jimand | are on way to
National. | was wondering if you'd

m nd driving us over in ny car.

SAM
(sensing something i s up)
No, | don’t m nd.

As McHugh and Goi ng wal k away, Samturns to see Bacon
staring at him He obviously shares Sanmi s sense of
f orebodi ng.

BACON
You know what they say: you' ve got
everything as long as you' ve stil

got your -
SAM
- heal th.
BACON
Well, | was gonna say, “your penis.”

But | guess your health is pretty
i mportant, too.

I NT. LI NCOLN CONTI NENTAL - MOVI NG - DAY

Samis behind the wheel while McHugh and Goi ng share the
back seat. CQutside, the sky has darkened om nously and
| arge drops of rain begin to fall across the w ndshi el d.

G NG
| suppose our plane could crash on
takeof f and then all our problens
woul d be solved. Wo knows, Dick?
You m ght do better running agai nst
Crouch as a dead man. Never
underestimate the synpathy vote.

Al'l of this gallows stuff has a point, which is not |ost on
McHugh.

( CONTI NUED)
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Me HUGH
Sam after you drop us off and bring the
car back to the office ...

McHugh can’t quite bring hinself to say it. Going, on the
ot her hand, is all too happy to.

G NG
After you drop us off, Sam you should
head back to the office and wite your
letter of resignation. Mke sure that
it’s suitably renorseful and that you
accept full responsibility for
ever yt hi ng.

SAM
(shaken)
And Sl oan?

G NG
That’s all right. She can wite her
own.

EXT. NATI ONAL Al RPORT - PASSENGER TERM NAL - DAY

As Sam unl ocks the trunk, MHugh conmes around to the back
of the car.

Me HUGH
I wish it could have ended sone ot her
way, Sam

Just then, froma di stance down the sidewal k:

MAGA E
Mac! Sam

The nmen turn to see Maggie struggling with a suitcase.
Wthout a second s hesitation, Samjogs down the SIDEWALK
and hel ps her.

MAGG E
Thank you, Sam Al set for the
debat e?

SAM

I’ mnot going.

She now | ooks in the direction of her husband and
understands. It’s then that we hear a PAGE.

( CONTI NUED)
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I NT. Al RPORT

Sam pi cks up

I NT. Al RPORT

109.

PAGE
(o.s.)
WII M. Sam Biondi please pick up a
white courtesy tel ephone? M. Sam
Bi ondi, white courtesy phone.

PASSENGER TERM NAL - COURTESY TELEPHONE - DAY
t he phone.

SAM
(on the phone)
This is Sam Bi ondi .

OPERATOR
(through the phone)
M. Biondi, you just received a cal
fromyour wife and you're to go to
t he hospital i mediately.

SAM
Hospital ?
OPERATOR
She’ Il neet you in the birthing room
SAM
Bi rthing roonf?
OPERATOR

She says she’s not sure how | ong she
can wait so you'd better hurry.

SAM
Ckay.

OPERATOR
Congrat ul ati ons, Dad.

TERM NAL - PASSENGER GATE - DAY

Seated together as they wait to board, MHugh and Going are
conferring in hushed tones when they suddenly realize that
Maggi e i s standi ng above them staring at them

MAGA E
Shitty business, isn't it?

GA NG
Is it?

( CONTI NUED)
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MAGG E
Oh, | know it’'s your job, Jim
Wi nning. But maybe winning isn’t
ever yt hi ng.

G NG
I have to tell you, Maggie, | think
Dick’s election is just a tad nore
i nportant than Sl oan Thatcher and Sam
Bi ondi .

MAGA E
| dont. | think it’s for people
i ke Sl oan and Sam - peopl e who need
help - that he got into politics in
the first place. And I'Il tell you
sonething else, Dick. [If you were
running today for the first tine,
you' d lose in a |andslide.

Going smrks a superior smrk at Maggie's egregious
naiveté. MHugh does not.

I/E. VOLVO - DAY

Trapped in bunper to bunper traffic under a drenching rain,
Sam | ooks at the clock on the DASHBOARD: 4:30 - quitting
time for civil servants. He taps fingers. He chews on his
l[ip. He stares at the slapping w ndshield w pers.

SAM
Cvil servants. God damm ci vi
servants. Eight hours a day and not
a second nore.

But when the car goes nowhere, not even an inch, he can
stand it no nore. He clinbs out of his car into the rain
and begi ns canvassing the drivers of the cars stalled ahead
of him

SAM
(to the 1ST DRI VER he
passes)
M wife is having a baby. MW wifeis
havi ng a baby.
(to 2ND DRI VER he passes)
Wuld it kill you to put in an honest
day’s work for once in your life?
Maybe even overti ne.
(to the 3RD DRI VER he
passes)
| pay your salary. |’ma tax payer.
( MORE)
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SAM (cont’d)
I’ mordering you back to work.
(now shouting to the entire
traffic jam
I"’mordering all of you back to work.

A collective yawn fromall who can see him So he races
back to his car and clinbs in.

He throws the car into reverse, then into drive, then into
reverse, then into drive, slanmng into cars ahead and
behind until - to the acconpani ment of HONKI NG HORNS and
CURSI NG Cl VIL SERVANTS - he has opened up sonme roomto
maneuver .

The Vol vo screeches off the road, hopping a curve and
cutting directly across the pronenade in the direction of
t he WASHI NGTON MONUMENT.

Tourists drop their unbrellas and run for cover at the
sight of the Volvo hurtling across the lawn. Behind the
wheel, Samis - for the first time in along while -

pl eased wi th hinself.

I NT. HOSPI TAL - CORRI DORS - DAY

Samis quickly sucked into the vortex of nedical hyper-
activity. Movenent everywhere. Al around nmen and wonen
in scrubs or uniforns or lab coats rush fromhere to there.
Sam sees a sign ahead directing himto “MATERNI TY” and he
runs for it.

I NT. HOSPI TAL - NURSI NG STATI ON - DAY

Sam rushes up to a desk where a NURSE cal My studies a
medi cal chart.

SAM
I"’mlooking for ny wife. Ellen
Biondi. Wat roomis she in?

NURSE
Ellen Biondi? | don’t think we have
an Ell en Biondi.

SAM

How about Stern - Ellen Stern?

NURSE
| don’t recall a Stern, either

SAM
Maybe it’s under Stern-Biondi.

( CONTI NUED)
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NURSE
No Ellens at all.

SAM
Then, where is she? Soneone just
called ne at

NURSE
(amused)
Are you sure you have the right
hospi tal ?

Samreal ly panics now Just then, the sound of waddling
FOOTSTEPS.

ELLEN
(o.s.)
Sam. ..

He turns to see Ellen, |ooking as fresh as if she had just
been idling away the hour over a cup of tea, which she in
fact has. He goes to her.

SAM
What - what’s going on? How cone
you're not in the birthing roonf

ELLEN
It’s not me. It’s Sloan. She’s in
| abor.

SAM
Sl oan?

Sam gi ves a | ook that suggests that either she’s |ost her
m nd or Sloan has, maybe both.

ELLEN
| tried to go in with her, but the
nurse took one look at me and told ne
lawers didn't wite rel eases |ong
enough for that.

I NT. HOSPI TAL - BI RTH NG ROOM - DAY

From Samis POV, a no | ess hyperactive place than the hospital
corridors. There are fewer people here, however. And the point
of it all is considerably clearer: Sloan - grimacing, colorless,
cl oaked in sweat - is being helped into a birthing chair.
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Still, she manages a smle and a wi nk when she sees Sam
approach. VWhich is when a NURSE cones at himw th scrubs
and a mask.

NURSE

Are you the father?
SAM

No. Uh, yeah. Yes. |'mthe father.
NURSE

(calling out to all)
Husband' s here.

SAM
No, |I'mthe father

I NT. TELEVI SION STUDI O - THE DEBATE - N GHT

The usual arrangenent: candi dates are side by side at their
respective lecterns, facing a panel of | NQU Rl NG
JOURNALI STS, this tinme |ed by Warren Skivvers.

WARREN
Congressman McHugh, one m nute.

McHugh peers into the darkness beyond the view of the

tel evision caneras. Even with the hot glare of the
television lights, he can nake out Maggi e and Goi ng gazi ng
at himexpectantly.

Mc HUGH
M. Crouch will be interested to know
that just this afternoon the people
involved in this situation handed ne
their resignations.

Going smles. Maggi e does not.

Mc HUCH
But as | got to thinking about it, I
started to get angry. Not at ny
aides. At M. Crouch. Because
people like you, sir, present
your sel ves as advocates of decency,
and yet you' d have ne throw this
young woman, an expectant nother, out
into the street just like that. You
talk on and on about persona
freedom and what you really want is
to meddle in this woman’s private

( MORE)
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McHUGH (cont’d)
affairs and tell her how to run her
life. | think it stinks.

CROUCH
The father of that child is a married
man - a nenber of your staff!

Me HUGH
I still think it stinks. And as |ong
as the people on ny staff do the job
t hey’ ve been hired to do, what
happens in their personal
rel ati onshi ps i s nobody’ s damed
busi ness. Certainly not Lester
Crouch’s.

Goi ng can only shake his head at the enthusiasmthat MHugh
has brought to his defeat. Maggie clearly doesn't share
this view. She is exuberant.

SERI ES OF SHOTS - HOSPI TAL Bl RTHI NG ROOM

As the contractions come with greater regularity and
intensity, as Sloan wears the tornented | ook of someone
undergoing a kind of nmedieval torture, Sam stands by

of fering confort and encouragenent.

Sloan is now presented with her new baby. Wth tears in
her eyes, she cradles the child. She then |ooks up to Sam
Al t hough his joy is unm stakable, he’s uncertain - under

t he circunstances - how he should show it.

El | en, meanwhil e, has managed to sneak a |l ook into the
birthing roomthrough a window in a door. She sees Sam and
i medi ately senses his indecision.

ELLEN
(sotto voce)
It’s all right, Sam |It’'s okay. Go
ahead.

And with that, w thout ever having heard the words his wife
has spoken, Sam takes the baby in his arns.
I NT. HOSPI TAL - VAITI NG ROOM - NI GHT

Sam wal ks up behind Ellen and puts his arm around her
shoul ders.

SAM
It’s agirl.
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115.
CONTI NUED:

He then rests his free hand on her very large belly. She
smles and waps her armaround his waist.

OVER we hear Sam once again, and once again he is
measur ed, thoughtful.

SAM

(v.0.)
There are events in life that have
the ability to transform to turn a
person quite literally into soneone
el se. That day, and in the days that
followed, Ellen and I were not who we
had been - not even close. And so we
found new ground to start our |ives
over on....

DI SSOLVE TO

SERI ES OF SHOTS - AROUND TOMN - CHERRY BLOSSOM TI ME

Brilliant sunlight, cloudless skies, shimering reflecting
pools, wth perhaps one or two fewer JAPANESE TOURI STS t han
in previous years. OVER Sam conti nues:

SAM

(v.0.)
That, | suppose, is how | happened to
tell Ellen the story of nmy father and
what he’'d said to me before he died -
how he could recall for every nonent
of inportance in his |life, good or
bad, public or private, precisely
what the sky had | ooked like....

EXT. PARK - CHI LDREN S PLAYGROUND - DAY

A bright, perfect, sunlit day. Mre than two years have
passed. Sam and Ellen are watching their YOUNG DAUGHTER
solo up a ladder to the top of a slide.

Once at the top, she | ooks across the park and cl aps her
hands eagerly. For a SAAB has just pulled into the parking
lot, and inside it she sees Sloan and her own young
DAUGHTER, identical in age to Samand Ellen’s girl and a
very obvi ous Sl oan cl one.

As Sl oan and her daughter clinb out of the car, we can't
hel p noticing a bunper sticker that reads: “MHUGH FOR
SENATE.” We also can’t help noticing there is a MAN
acconpanying them It’s difficult to tell precisely what
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his relationship to Sloan is, although he waves
ent husi astically upon seeing Sam and El | en.

When Sl oan cones cl ose enough to see that Ellen is pregnant
again and showi ng, there is a laugh, a shout, a joyous
shake of the head. Sloan then reaches over and gives Ellen
an ent husi astic enbrace.

Naturally, the two young girls couldn’t care |ess about any
of this. For they have toddled off to the nearest SANDBOX

where they are already well into in their sandy gane.
OVER it all, we hear the voice of Samas he waps it up:
SAM
(v.o0.)

| told Ellen how strange and puzzling
I found his coment - all the nore so
because | knew it was supposed to
mean sonething to ne. Ellen was
breast-feeding Ellie at the tine and,
wi t hout | ooking up, w thout even a
second of hesitation, she said:

“Well, of course, he could renenber
the sky all those tines, Sam He was
| ooking up to heaven. He was | ooking
up to God.”

Sam who has been studying the children, raises his gaze
upward, hi gher and higher, until he is staring into the
sky. He smles.

FADE QUT:

THE END



