
JULES
Is it safe to enter? Or are they 
still shaking down the guests? 

JONAH
We haven’t been up yet.

ROBERT TAKAHASHI
Two years ago they raised a 
quarter of a million for Aids 
research. I begrudge him nothing.

JULES
I hear ya.

JONAH
Okay, ready, set... get your 
checkbooks out!  

As they go inside, Jules smiles, inwardly shamed that her 
support will be non-financial. 

ETHAN’S VOICE (PRE-LAP) 
So congratulations to the winners 
of our silent auction...

INT. TOWNHOUSE - NIGHT

ETHAN FIGMAN, now 36, is addressing an elegant crowd in cocktail 
attire as waiters pass drinks and hors d’oeuvres around his 
artfully decorated, five-story townhouse in Greenwich Village. 

Ethan now sports fashionable attire, and while this frog has not 
yet metamorphosed into a prince, his style, at least, has 
greatly improved. 

ETHAN
...especially the new owner of 
the life-size Wally Figman action 
figure... what every home needs!

(then, sincerely)
But even if you go home with 
nothing but our gratitude, know 
that what you’re doing tonight is 
making a real difference. 

He smiles at Jules, Jonah and Robert, thrilled to see their 
friendly faces among the crowd’s elite.

ETHAN (CONT'D)
Just ask the true conscience of 
the Figman Foundation, my 
beautiful wife... Ash Wolf...

He motions to Ash, off to the side, and we now see that Beauty 
did indeed marry the Beast. 
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Ash, who at the ripe old age of 36, has only grown lovelier and 
more elegant than she was at 15. She nods graciously, 
acknowledging the crowd’s polite applause.

ETHAN (CONT’D)
Ash has seen, first-hand, what 
Doctors Without Borders is doing 
in Bosnia and how desperately 
they need our support.

Ash nods and raises her glass in solidarity as Robert, Jules and 
Jonah watch her in silent admiration. 

ROBERT
(to Jonah)

I can’t believe you guys were a 
thing. 

JULES
They were both so gorgeous. We 
used to joke they were in their 
own Zefferelli Film.

JONAH
It was never that sexual. We were 
more like --

JULES
Sisters?

JONAH
I was gonna say lesbians.

Jules catches Ash’s eye, who’s looking at her, indicating with a 
nod of her head that she should duck out and meet her in the 
hallway. Jules nods back in the affirmative. As Ethan continues-- 

ETHAN
Last but not least, I just want 
to thank the gang at FIGLAND for 
their generous support. 

JULES
Pardon, good sirs. The Mistress 
of the Inn seeks my company.

(slipping away)
I shall return, anon.

As she sneaks out, Ethan brings his comments to a close.

ETHAN
So, make sure you eat the food 
courtesy of Chef Daniel Boulud. I 
can personally recommend the 
tiramisu....
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Jules looks at Ash, the agony she’s in, etched in her face. 

JULES
Fine. I’ll go with him. What’s 
one more lie among friends? 

There’s a KNOCK on the door. It opens.

ETHAN
Was I that boring? 

JULES
No! If I had any money to give 
away I would have stayed until 
the hat was passed. But I hate 
passing up a passed hat.

ETHAN
(an old game)

I forgive you. You get a pass for 
passing up the passed hat. As 
long as it’s in the past.

ASH
I hate when you guys do this.

ETHAN
I know. 

(grabbing her)
That’s what makes it so much fun!

He squeezes her affectionately from behind. Ash laughs.

ETHAN (CONT’D)
(to Jules)

I wish she’d agree to let me 
auction her off. 

ASH
(enjoying him)

That sentence is so wrong on so 
many levels --

ETHAN
Strictly look but don’t touch. 
Just dinner and drinks with the 
most beautiful woman in 
Manhattan. We’d make a killing. 
Never have to throw one of these 
awful things again.

(nuzzling her)
What do you say? Take one for the 
team?

He kisses her neck. She squirms but she loves it -- loves him.

22

END



JONAH *
It’s not that easy for me, Jules. *

JULES *
It’s not that easy for anyone. *

(then) *
Being with someone is an act of *
faith. You just cross your *
fingers and move forward. *

ASH (PRE-LAP)
So when are we gonna meet him?

INT. CAFE LA FORTUNA - DAY (1985)

Ten years earlier.

An old Italian coffee shop on the Upper West Side, with an 
outdoor garden, opera music and the city’s best cannolis. Ash 
and Ethan sit at the counter as Jules works behind it, busily 
making espressos, foaming milk for cappuccinos, etc. --

ETHAN
What’s wrong with him? Is he 
married?

JULES
No.

ETHAN
Deformed?

ASH
Ethan...

ETHAN
Republican?

JULES
Jesus! He’s a... fuck-buddy, 
okay? Sorry to be so crude, but 
that’s all he is.

Ethan nods. We’re not sure if he’s jealous or relieved.

ASH
No one cares, Jules. It’s just 
you’ve been seeing him for like 
three months which surpasses the 
official fuck-buddy time limit. 

JULES
What are you talking about?
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ASH
It’s impossible to allow someone 
access to your vagina for three 
consecutive months without 
developing some feelings for 
them.

JULES
Look, he’s a very nice guy -- but 
we have zero in common. He is a 
lab technician, okay? The guy who 
squirts jelly on your belly and 
takes x-rays. Not exactly Proust, 
if you know what I mean.   

ASH
I’ve never read Proust.

ETHAN
Me either.

JULES
Okay, neither have I. But the 
point is, we could. 

ETHAN
So he’s blind?

ASH
Ethan!

ETHAN
Hey -- he’s part of your life, 
Jules. For however long. Since 
when do we keep secrets from each 
other?

Jules exchanges a furtive glance at Ash, who looks away 
sheepishly. If only Ethan knew. 

ASH 
Bring him for dinner next week 
when we’re celebrating Ethan’s  
first pay check.

ETHAN
Yeah. I’ve never met a bonafide 
Fuck-buddy before.

JULES
Look, when you bring someone home 
to meet the family, you’re saying 
this guy is somebody special. And 
he’s just... not.

(then)
I know I sound like a big fat 
snob, but I think I can do 
better, okay? 
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I want someone who wants to do 
something important with his 
life. Right?

ASH
I’m playing a mermaid for one 
week outside the New York 
aquarium.

JULES
You’re being paid to act. 

(to Ethan)
And you just got a job on a 
network television show.

ETHAN
It’s an animated piece of shit, 
Jules. Have you seen it? 

JULES
The point is, you’re going 
somewhere. And so am I. Okay, I’m 
not getting there as fast as you 
two, clearly, but I’m aspiring. 
And frankly, I don’t want to be 
with someone who isn’t. I’m not 
going to be steaming cappuccinos 
forever. 

A BOY’S VOICE (PRE-LAP)
I am the ANGEL OF DEATH.

INT. CAMP “THEATER” - NIGHT (1974)

Ten years earlier.

A BRAWNY TEENAGED BOY, 13, in swim trunks, addresses JULES, who 
sits in a sandbox, in the center of a makeshift stage in the 
camp dining room, made up like an old WOMAN (in Edward Albee’s 
“THE SANDBOX). As she buries herself in sand, she looks at the 
“angel,” and with impeccable comic timing, waits just long 
enough before delivering her next line: 

JULES
(as Grandma)

Gee, if I had known you were 
going to look like that, I 
woulda’ croaked years ago. 

The audience howls. Jules waits for the wave of laughter to 
subside, then winks at the Angel seductively.

JULES (CONT’D)
So, you got a name, handsome?

TEENAGED BOY
Umm... Angel... of Death?
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