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TITLE: GOING SOLO

15. SWIFT. JULIE. At home. SWIFT with champagne:
SwirT: Congratulations.
JuLig: Thanks.

SWIFT: I got the champagne. Julie, I have something I
need to talk to you about.

JULIE: Here. (She flashes her driver’s license.)
SwIFT: This is a good picture.

JULIE: Ilook like I'm on drugs.

SwiFT: No you look good, really.

JULIE: You think this looks good? Thanks a lot.
SWIFT: It's just a stupid i.d. picture. Who cares?
JULIE: Do.es my chin look this pointy?

SWIFT: No.

JULIE: You're sure?

SWIFT: Absolutely.

JULIE: Just checking.

SWIFT: What time you gof#0

JULIE: About 11:00.

SWIFT: So you been driving all day, huh? Getting a
feel of going solo?

JULIE: 1 drove around a little. When I got back there
was this car out front.

SWIFT: A car?

JULIE: Some men from the base, they were waiting for
me to come home. They said they called before, but
nobody was home and they just decided to swing by.

SWIFT: From the base.: ! .j:.-.
JULIE: They said théywé'ré frgm Security and they
wanted to ask me some questions: Questions about

you Dean. About your recent behavior. Wanted to
talk about how our home situation was.
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SWIFT: That’s funny. T
JULIE: I didn’t find it so funnyI thought it was
fucking disturbing myself. They started getting very
personal. SATE OR B
SWIFT: Like what?
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JULIE: They wanted to know if you often weren’t
home. If I noticed any unusual phone calls at strange
times, if you were distracted or if I noticed you acting
differently or if you were on edge. They wouldn’t
actually tell me what this was all about. They didn’t
have to. They were from Security so they said. They
impressed on me the sensitive nature of your job,
excuse me, your duty, and that you held a position
of importance in national security that you had been
screened and tested and ['could tell something was
wrong. They were waiting outside the house Dean.

SWIFT: Look it’s probably some routine clearance
thing they got to do. Make sure everything’s okay.

JuLiE: They were waiting in their car for who knows
how long. They might have been waiting all day and
all night. They said they weren’t in any hurry.

SWIFT: It’s their job, it’s no big deal. They have to do
this from time to time.

JuLIE: What's going on Dean?
SwIFT: Nothing Julie.
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JULIE: Something is. These creeps don’t appear out of
nowhere for no reason. I want to know why they're
waiting outside the house to question me.

SwirT: 1 told you, it's routine. It's true, my work is of a
sensitive...don’t worry, 1’1l find out what's happening.

JuLIE: They wanted to know about our...personal
relationship

SWIFT: They're assholes, I'1l talk to somebody so they
don’t bother us anymore.

JULIE: They already freaked me.
SWIFT: You want an apology?

JULIE: No, I want you to answer my question.
What's this about? Are you in trouble?

SwiIrT: No.
JULIE: If there’s no trouble why are they here?

SWIET: Let’s drop it, okay?1 don’t know what it's
about. If 1 did I would tell you.

JULIE: Are you doing something you're not supposed
to?

swirT: No julie, are you?

JuLIE: No Dean, 1 can’t getinto trouble, not waiting
for you to drag your ass home.

SwiFT: I'll find out what this is about. Now drop it.
JULIE: Fine.

SWIET: You're not going to drink any of the
champagne?

JULIE: No.

SWIFT: Great. Thirty bucks wasted.
JULIE: Here. (She pours her drink on the floor.)
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SWIFT: Wonderful.

JULIE: Here. (She pours the bottle on the floor.) Now it’s
totally wasted. ;
SWIFT: Don’t be a shit t&_r(ight. If you stop nOW, you
won’t be a total shit. gt -
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JULIE: Too late. (She smashes her glass.)
SwiT: What is yout problem?
JULIE: No problem. (She exils. She re-enters.) I'm
debating as to whether to smash all the glasses
in the kitchen. B G

SwiIFT: Don’t break thos:e Déﬁ't.

JULIE: Are you worried?*;;ﬁ s
gwirT: Yes. Don't, okafl? ik
jULIE: I really don’t like you like this. When you lie.
SWIFT: Who's lying? L?; S
e SR £ !
JULIE: You. 1 will put up with everything else. Your
fucking around and everything else, at least in the
past you were honest. I was stupid to put up with it,
but at least you told me the truth. That fucking
German skier, the one you fucked, what was her
name? The one you kept fucking il we were rotated

home, what was her name? What was her name?

" gwirT: Gitta.

JuLiE: Gitta. Right. And what’s her name thi{s time?
The one you're fucking. What's her name? |
swirT: Carol

JULIE: Carol. Well, at least you're fucking somebody
who could help you with a promotion. It's not a total

waste.

- YT = A




66 NEBRASKA

SWIET: It's over. You have no idea what that was
about. Let’s stop.

A GEE

SWIFT: I'll sleep out here.

T
smas!mg gF. —

SWIFT: Okay do whatever the fuck you want.

JULIE: That's it.  smashed all the glasses.1did what 1
wante it = e

1gllits fade.)

TITLE: GOTTERDAMMERUNG

16. GURNEY. CAROL. At home.
CAROL: What's that smell?

GURNEY: I believe it's me.

CAROL: It smells like alcohol.
GURNEY: It's me.

'CAROL: Have you been drinking?
GURNEY: Yes I think I have.

CAROL: Why are you drinking, Jack?

GURNEY: Because I came back here and I thought to
myself, a drink would be nice. A nice big drink. And I
drank it down and I thought to myself that was nice,
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why don’t I have another and that was pretty nice t0o,
so I had one more.

CAROL: Well perhaps I should join in the fun.

GURNEY: I'm afraid this is a private party Carol.
You're not invited tonight, I'm sorry. 1 thought about
picking up the old phone, inviting all our friends and
asking them over for another bash, one of those fun
affairs I'm so good at. But I just couldn’t doit. I just
couldn’t do it tonight. ..

CaRoL: Go to bed, Jack. , ;.

GURNEY: You're just upset because you weren't
invited to my party.

CAROL: That must be it, Jack.

GURNEY: And now you're upset, pretty soon you'll
get nasty and insult me. Start flinging insults, Carol.
I'm ready. I'm gone enough, I can hardly hear you.
CAROL: I guess I'm tired too, Jack. I'm just not up for
this tonight. A
GURNEY: Oh Im disappointed. I thought you'd just
go for the throat. I mean I’'m not much of a moving
target tonight. I'm sitting here. The party is over, you
were exclucdzd and now to top it off, you want to go
to bed.

CAROL: I want to leave Jack.
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GURNEY: Goodnight.

CAROL: No, I mean leave the base, the state, the Air
Force. I'm ready to leave. I've asked you a number of
times to do it. If you can’t then I'm going anyway.

GURNEY: You're going to leave me?
CAROL: Afraid so Jack.
GURNEY: Oh.




