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| NT. ROBERT AND NORA' S HOME - NI GHT 1

It is dark and raining outside. Straight onto the entrance
MR, ROBERT and MRS. NORA enter with a large yellow unbrella
over their heads. Dripping wet, Nora turns on the light and
takes off |ayers of clothes and places themon a coat rack
near the door.

NORA
Ch god ever so cold! Not one beacon
of hope. Do you think anyone woul d
conme with this kind of weather?

Robert unsuccessfully attenpts to close their unbrella as he
starts. Annoyed Nora takes it fromhim She knows he can’t
do anything right. He then carel essly hangs his coat.

ROBERT
You beastly little thing, quavering
over this and that.

Headi ng for the kitchen.

ROBERT (O S.)
Tomorrow wi Il be tonorrow, just |et
it be. Anyway, it’'s just our
nei ghbors and it’s not |ike they
have very far to wal k. They live
next door for God's sake. You want
sone coffee?

O f-screen we can hear Robert noving stuff around the
kitchen. Crouching for her heels she listens to Robert,
rolling her eyes, nodding as he inquires. O course she
wants sone coffee. She rises as:

| NT. BATHROOM - N GHT 2

Drying her hair Nora |looks in the mrror as Robert gets
ready for bed in the b.g. She turns off hairdryer and talks
maki ng her way to the hairdresser taking off her earrings.

NORA
| hate it. | hate it how you think
t hat just because we’ve got a
marriage it entitles you to assign
my feelings one of your epiphanies.
|’ m not just one of your poens.
(beat) | have feelings for Emma...

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

ROBERT
Nora, we tal ked about this--

NORA
(angry) |
| want to have sex with her, now
does that mean anything to you?

ROBERT
God! Way do you have to say it like
t hat ?

NORA

(faci ng Robert)
Like what? | only say it because |
mean it, you' re so ignorant.

ROBERT
She’s married! This is ridiculous.
Let’s just discuss this sonme other
time. Can | turn off the light?

NORA
(cl eaning her face)
O course not. | still haven't

finished ny coffee.

Robert turns over somewhat annoyed. Beat. She stops cleaning
her face, drinks coffee and sits on the bed.

NORA
You know, now that | think about
it...it was you who got ne into the
whol e drinking cof fee deal .
ROBERT
And why do you say it |like that?
NORA
Li ke what ?
ROBERT
As if you hated it.
NCORA

| don’t hate it Robert. (sarcastic)
| think I mght even hate nore the
fact that you don’t even have sex
wi th me anynore.

She | ooks at himexpecting a response. They're silent. She
sets the coffee on the night table and turns off the |ight.



I NT. DI NI NG ROOM - NI GHT

As though waking froma dream the nusic faintly drowning
everyone’ s voices, their conversation becones nore distinct
as we close in; EMVA is chatting with Nora, Robert is
chatting with Nora s husband, MARK.

M dst the | aughter, Robert offers Mark a cigarette. Enma
bids themto retreat sonmewhere el se.

EMVA
Oh dears, sone respect for the
wormen. . .
NORA
What, wonen can’t snoke?
EMVA
Oh you know that’s not what |

meant .

Left al one, Emma begi ns sonme gossip of her husband’ s
enterprise. Taking no interest, Nora can’'t help but to
di vert her glance, craving every bit of Enmma.

EMVA ( CONTD)
You know, next nonth is a year
since our marriage--and Nora he’'s
so perfect. He doesn’'t let nme do
anything, he's like ny own
housewi fe and he wants us to have
kids, isn’'t that wonderful ? You and
Robert should try and have kids
Nora, it’'ll change you guys.

NORA
Ch! What am 1 ? Your cup is enpty!
Sone nore coffee?

Nora heads for the kitchen.

I NT. KITCHEN - NI GHT

In the kitchen Nora sees Robert and Mark ki ssing
passi onately. Nora drops the cup of coffee, as the nen back
away from each other. Nora, in shock, backs into the dining
room and faces Enmma. Her nouth cannot form words.



I NT. DI NI NG ROOM - NI GHT

Gasping for air Nora can’t recoil, she has to cry. She has
to break. Robert just trots behind in silence but in shock.

| NT. KITCHEN - NI GHT

Mark is in the kitchen petrified.

I NT. DI NI NG ROOM - NI GHT

NORA
Don’t touch ne! Don’t touch ne! How
could you! | told you ny things and
you. ..oh god! you are so selfish
you are so self-centered!

Emma i s confused--she can’t understand what’ s happeni ng.

EMVA
What’ s goi ng on?

In the b.g. emerging fromthe kitchen Mark grabs Emma and
drags her out of the house as she keeps inquiring.

Nora and Robert ignore, staring at each other so intently,
in conplete disbelief.

The front door slans; Mark and Emmma have exited.

Nora stands and sl aps Robert across the face several tines,
t hen ki sses him but he does not react. He just pulls her
hands down. Robert wal ks past her and grabs his coat and
exits out the front door. Nora breaks down in silence.



