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WIDE SHOT

Joanna carries in the suitcase, sets it by the front door, then
she crosses to the living room and sits down at the dining table.
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&' CLOSER IN ON HER

She takes out a list made on the back of an old envelope. As phe
begins to review it, checking off pome itemsa:

OFF SCREEN Sound: A key turning in the lock.

As Joanna looks up...

HER POV

As the door swings open to reveal Ted Kramer, an enormous grin on
his face, a bottle of champagne in his hand. He is so full of
himgelf that he doesn't notice there is anything wrong.

Note: Throughout the entire scene he carries the bottle of
champagne, never putting it down.

TED
I thought you might just like to know that
at five-fifteen this afternoon we were
officially handed the Fire and Ice account
by Revlon.

CROSS-CULTTING BETWEEN THEM:

JOANNA
{she takes a deep
breath, then:)
Ted, I'm leaving you.

TED
That represents a gross billing in excess
of two million -
(hearing her)
What?!

Joanna opens her purse, takes out her keys and wallet.

JOANNA
Here are my keys. I won't be needing them

any more.

ill really
Note: Ted does not for a moment believe that his wife w

leave him. All he can think of right now is that he will have to
spend the rest of the evening coping with one of her moods.



TED
{sardonic)
I'm porry I'm late, all right? I'm sorry I
didn't call - I was busy making a living.

CROSS-CUTTING BETWEEN THEM:

Joanna doesn't even bother to look up at him. She opens her purse,
takes out her wallet and begins removing credit caxds.

JOANNA
My American Express... My Bloomingdale's
Credit Carxd... My check book -~

TED
{the martyr)
Okay, okay... What is it this time? What
did I do now?...

JOANNA
(ignoring this)
I took two thousand out of the savings
account. That was what I had in the bank
when we got married.

TED
Joanna, whatever it is, beliave me, I'm
sorry.

JOANNA

Here are the slips for the laundry and the
cleaning. They'll be ready on Saturday.

TED
(hard lining it)
Now listen, before you do pomething you'’ll
raally ragret you'd better stop and think

JOANNA
(not bothering to look
up)
I1've paid the rent, the Con-EBd and the
phone bill, so you don't have to worry
about them.

She checks off the last item on her list as bher busband watches,
dumb founded.

JOANNA
There, that's everything.

Joanns gets to her feet and starts toward the front door. In an
ingtant Ted is after her.









