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A BLACK SCREEN.

The bl ackness is pierced by a single, pulsing green light...

W drift, as if by boat, across a dark bay toward the |ight.

Then, we hear a troubled voice.

NICK (V.Q)

In ny younger and nore vul nerabl eyears ny father gave ne soneadvi ce:
“always try to see the bestin people,” he would say...

A gentle snow begins to fall, obscuring the light...
NICK (V.0)
As a consequence, I'minclined to

reserve all judgenents.

The snow grows heavi er
NICK (V.0Q)

But even I... have a limt.

DI SSOLVE TO

EXT. SANI TARI UM - W NTER - DAY

Continue drifting, through the snow, across an icy | ake..
NI CK (V.Q)

Back then all of us drank too much.

DI SCOVER

NICK (V.Q)

The nore in tune with the tinmes we
were, the nore we drank.

CLOSE ON:

NICK (V.0)

And none of us contributed anyt hing
new.

DI SSOLVE TO
I NT. SANI TARIUM - DOCTOR S OFFI CE - W NTER - DAY

DI SCOVER
ol dfi repl ace, hand covering his face.
2.

Nl CK :
VWhen | cane back from New York |

was di sgust ed.

REVEAL:
NI CK ( CONT’ D)
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Di sgusted... with everyone, andeverything... Only one man wasexenpt from ny
di sgust.

REVEAL:

DOCTOR :
One man...? M. Carraway?

NI CK :
(whi spers)
Gat sby. .

DOCTOR :
Was he a friend of yours?

NI CK :

He was... the single nost hopeful person | have ever net... And anever
likely to neet again. Therewas sonething about him..

Ni ck wanders slowy towards the w ndow, renenbering.

NI CK ( CONT’ D)

A sensitivity. He was |i ke one ofthose nmachines that registerearthquakes
ten thousand niles

awnay. . .

DOCTOR :
Where did you neet hinf
Ni ck stops and stares out the w ndow, haunted.

Nl CK :
At a party. In New YorKk.

DI SSOLVE TO

EXT. NEW YORK CITY - DAY

THROUGH THE CLOUDS: New skyscrapers pierce a clear blue sky.

3.

NICK (V.0)

In the sumer of 1922, the tenpo ofthe city approached hysteria...

ON WALL STREET:

NICL (V.Q)

Stocks hit record peaks. And Wall Street booned, in a steady gol den

roar. ..

| MAGES OF DECADENT NEW YORK FADE I N, |LLUSTRATING NICK' S V. O

Dancing girls, speakeasies, bootleg kings, fat cats countingfresh fortunes,
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and the stock market clinbing up, up, up...!

NI CK (V.Q)

The parties were bigger; the showswere broader; the buil dings werehigher;
the norals were | ooser; andthe ban on al cohol had backfired..

maki ng the |iquor cheaper.

FADE | N:
NICK (V.0O)
Wall Street was luring the youngand anbiti ous.

PUSH TOWARD:
NICK (V.O)
And | was one of them

REVEAL:

DI SSCLVE TO
EXT. LONG | SLAND - WEST EGG - DAY

AERI AL:
NICK (V.0)
| rented a house twenty mles fronthe city, on Long Island.

DI SCOVER
NI CK (V.Q)
| lived at West Egg. ..

DI SSCLVE TO

4.

EXT. NI CK S BUNGALOW - DAY

Nick is moving in...

NI CK (V.Q)

...in a forgotten grounds-keeper’s

cottage squeezed anong the mansi onsof the newy rich
I NT. NI CK S BUNGALOW - DAY

Ni ck is unpacking...

NICK (V.0Q)

To get started, | bought a dozenvol unes on credit, banking andi nvest nments-

CLOSE ON:

one up.

NICK (V.Q)

All newto ne...

And turns on the radio.
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RADI O VA CE:
The stock market hit another record
hi gh t oday!

DI SSCLVE TO

I NT. PROBITY TRUST BUI LDING - NICK S OFFI CE - DAY

Countl ess identical grey-suited CLERKS, yell into tel ephones!
CLERK 1 (1 NTO PHONE)

It’s like pickin up noney in the

street!

CLERK 2 (1 NTO PHONE)

| got a dandy tip on Burlington;

who's comn wth ne?!

DI SCOVER

NI CK (I NTO PHONE)

Yes sir, of course nothing is onehundred percent. Well, | wouldn’t
go investing every penny. But...

DI SSCLVE TO

5.

I NT. NI CK S BUNGALOW - DAY

Ni ck, still unpacking, eyes a nmountain of unpacked books...
NICK (V.Q)

At Yale, |I’'d dreaned of being a

witer.

He resists the tenptation to swap bonds books for literature.
NICK (V.Q)

But | gave all that up.

EXT. NI CK S BUNGALOW - PORCH - DAY

Ni ck emerges onto the porch, greeted by dazzling sunshine.

NICK (V.Q)

Wth the sun shining and the greatbursts of |eaves on the trees, |
pl anned to spend the sumrerstudyi ng.

Nick sits and places his bonds book in front of him..

NICK (V.0Q)

And | probably woul d have-

When woman’s shriek startles him..

NI CK' S POV:

arefrolicking. A scantily girl clad waves and then di sappearsinto the
trees, drawing Nick’s eye to his neighbor’s house..

NICK (V.Q)
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Were it not for the riotous

amusenments that beckoned from

beyond the walls of that col ossal castle..

Through dense foliage N ck spies the nysterious spires andtowers of the
nei ghboring Gothic folly.

NICK (V.Q)

Owned by a gentleman | had not yetnet, naned..

In a high tower window, a curtain flutters om nously...

DI SSCLVE TO
6.
| NT. SANI TARIUM - DOCTOR S OFFI CE - W NTER - DAY

CLOCSE ON:
Nl CK :

Gat shy.
The Doctor concl udes:

DOCTOR :

So... He was your nei ghbor?

NI CK :

My nei ghbor? No, Gatsby was-- Wl --

If I think about it... The historyof the sunmer really began thenight I

drove over to my cousinDaisy’'s for dinner..

DI SSOLVE TO
EXT. NI CK'S BUNGALOW - LATE AFTERNOON

H GH AND W DE

NICK (V.Q)

She |ived across the bay...

SWOOP ACROSS THE BAY TOWARDS. .

EXT. BUCHANAN MANSI ON - LATE AFTERNOON

An i npressive Georgi an nmansi on overl ooks a quarter mle ofl awn that
cascades down to a private polo field.

NICK (V.0Q)

In ol d noney East Egg.

BRI NNNGGGE BRI NNNGGE We hear a phone ringing off-screen.

FOLLOW

NICK (V.Q)
Her husband was heir to one of
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Anerica’'s wealthiest famli es.
BRI NNNGGGE BRI NNNGGGE
Tom whacks the polo ball...

NICK (V.Q)

H s name was Tom Buchanan.

7.

The ball nearly hits one of Tonis gardeners...
NICK (V.0O)

Wen we were at Yale together he' d

been a sporting star.

BRI NNNGGG BRI NNNGGGE

Tom di snmounts and bounds up the stairs to the porch...

NICK (V.0Q)

But now his glory days were behi ndhi mand he contented hinself
with... other affairs.

Tom aggressively grabs the tel ephone fromHENRI, the butler,
and turns; revealing an inposing, hard-nouthed man of thirty.
TOM (I NTO PHONE)

| thought | told you not to call nehere...!

PULL FOCUS:

G unki ng down the receiver, Tomstrides toward Ni ck andgrasps his hand with
over bearing strength.

TOM ( CONT' D)

Shakespeare! How s the great

Anmerican novel comng...?

NI CK :
Oh, I'mselling bonds now Tom ..
with Walter Chase’s outfit-

TOM

Never heard of em

Tom slaps Nick with irritating heartiness!
TOM ( CONT’ D)

Hey! What say after dinner we gointo town?

NI CK :
Can’'t -

TOM :
Catch up with the old wolf pack?

Nl CK :
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Big day on the new job tonorrow
8.

TOM :

Nonsense! W' re goi ng.

| NT. BUCHANAN MANSI ON - HALL OF CHAMPI ONS - LATE AFTERNOON

Tom | eads Nick down a grand hall lined with the trophies thatchronicle
Tomis infinite sporting achi evenents.

TOM

First team all-Anerican!

Tom adm res his own achi evenents.

TOM ( CONT’ D)

You see? Made ne who | amtoday.

Tompulls his favorite trophy fromthe cabi net-TOM

( CONT’ D)

Here-- Forest Hills... | played thePrince of Wales. Wat a sissy!
Tom exchanges the trophy for a football.

TOM ( CONT’ D)

Life's sonething you dom nate N ck

He pelts Nick with the ball-TOMW

( CONT’ D)

| f you’ re any good.

Ni ck funbl es as Tom charges him TOM

( CONT’ D)

Ha- ha- ha!

Tom tackl es Ni ck, knocking hi mback, through a pair ofvaulting doors, and
into..

| NT. BUCHANAN MANSI ON - SALON - LATE AFTERNOON

A shimering, sun-dazzled roomin which enornous whitecurtains whip and
snap in the breeze...

CLOSE ON:

We hear the giggle of naughty children...

BOOM!'! As the French doors shut, and the curtains fall, a
beautiful white hand rises from behind the couch, and with

it, alow thrilling voice..

9.

DAISY (O S.)

Oh Nicky... Is that you ny |ovely?

Suddenl y, 23 year old DAl SY BUCHANAN, appears from over theback of the
couch. Her bright eyes and passionate nouth arefraned by a
st rawberry- bl onde bob.
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CLOSE ON:

NICK (V.0)

Dai sy Buchanan. The golden girl. Abreathless warnth flowed from her
A prom se that there was no oneelse in the world she so wanted to
see. .

She whi spers dramatically..

DAl SY :
Do they mss ne in Chicago?

NI CK :
Oh, yes. About a dozen people sendtheir |ove.

DAl SY :
(uni nmpr essed)
How gor geous.

NI CK :
They’ re absolutely in nourning...
They’ re crying...

DAI SY :
No-

Nl CK :
They’'re wailing...

DAI SY :
No-

Nl CK :
They’re scream ng, they're
shout i ng. ..

DAI SY :
No-

Nl CK :
“Dai sy Buchanan, we can’t |ivew thout you!”
10.

DAI SY :

| "' m p-paral yzed wth happi ness. ..
Dai sy takes N ck’s hand and squeals with childish glee as shedrags hi m over
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the sofa and onto his back on the floor.

He stares up... And, a nysterious, athletic girl glares back.
This is 22 year old, JORDAN BAKER

DAI SY ( CONT’ D)

Jordan Baker; a very fanous golfer

CLOSE ON:

NICK (V.0O)

She was the nost frightening personl’d ever seen-
Ni ck rights hinself and extends his hand.

NI CK :
| " ve seen your face on the cover of“Sporting Life”. N ck Carraway...
But Jordan nerely yawns and stands (we get a good | oo0k).
NICK (V.0)

But | enjoyed | ooking at her.

JORDAN :
|"ve been lying on that sofa for aslong as | can renenber. ..
Dai sy turns to Nick with scandal ous delight.

DAl SY :

| know This summer |'Il sort of,

fling you and Jordan together...

As Tom prepares drinks at the bar, he glances skittishly at awhite
t el ephone set ostentatiously upon a marbl e pedestal.

DAl SY ( CONT’ D)

"Il push you into linen closets,

and out to sea in boats...

JORDAN :
l’mnot listening to a word!
Irritated, Tomturns to N ck.

TOM :

Nick, Daisy tells ne you' re over atWst EggQ;
( MORE)

11.

TOM ( CONT' D)

throwi ng your ot in with thosesocial-clinbing, primtive Newibney
types...?

NI CK :
Well, ny little shack is cardboardbox at eighty a nonth
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DAl SY
Your life is adorable.
Jordan toys with a golf club, and speaks with bored contenpt.

JORDAN :
| know sonmebody in West Egg.

Nl CK :
| don't know a single-Jordan
turns dramatically.

JORDAN :
Ch, you nust know Gat sby.
Dai sy, a sharp intake of breath.

DAl SY
Gat shy?

CLOSE ON:

DAl SY ( CONT’ D)

What Gatsby...?

Bef ore anyone can reply, Henri announces- HENR
Madane, | e diner est servi!

As Jordan WHACKS a golf ball into a makeshift cup - a trophyon the floor -

wai ters sweep open the doors and the curtainsflutter up again.

DI SSCLVE TO

EXT. BUCHANAN MANSI ON - TERRACE - NI GHT

Dai sy, Nick, Jordan and Tomsit at a |ong, sunptuously | aidtable. Food,
wi ne, |aughter, snoking..

DI SSCLVI NG ABSTRACTLY: Through fragnents of conversation...

12.

DAl SY :
Wul d you like to hear a fam|lysecret? Its about the butler’s
nose. ..

JORDAN :
Things went from bad to worse..

DAI SY :

Nicky... | heard a runor, that youwere getting married to a girl out
west . . .
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NI CK :
Its a libel, I"mtoo poor.

JORDAN :
They have to be old so they diequickly...

NI CK :

Can’t we tal k about sonething el se?

Anyt hi ng? Crops? You' re making ne

feel uncivilized Daisy-

This draws a strangely violent interjection from Tom

TOM :
Cvilization's going to pieces!
Have you read ' The Ri se of theCol ored Enpires' by this fell owGoddard?

NI CK
Way no. . .
Tom st ands and begins to pace-

TOM :
Everyone ought to read it. The ideais that its up to us, the dom nantrace,
to watch out, or these other

races.. .
Tom strai ghtens the bowtie on his black servant -
TOM ( CONT’ D)

W Il have control of things.

DAl SY:

(wi ckedl y)

Tom s been very profound lately. Hereads deep books with | ong words inthem
13.

TOM :
It's been proved. Its scientific.

DAl SY

(subtly nocking Ton)

W’ ve got to beat them down.

SUDDENLY, BRI NNNGGGE The tel ephone. Al freeze. Another ring.
BRI NNNGGGE

TOM :
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Excuse ne... I’'|Il be right back
He goes i nside.
An enbarrassed nonent; suddenly Daisy throws her napkin down.

DAl SY

" msorry..

She follows Tominto the house.
Nick, at a loss, turns to Jordan

NI CK :
Well, this M. Gatsby you spoke ofis ny neighbor..

JORDAN :

Shhhh... Don’t talk. | want to hear

what happens.

A subdued, inpassioned murnur is audible in the room beyond.

NI CK :
| s sonet hi ng happeni ng?

JORDAN :
| thought everybody knew.

Nl CK :
| don't.

JORDAN :
Tom s got sone wonman in New York.

NI CK :
Got sone wonan?

JORDAN

She m ght have the decency not totel ephone at dinner-time... Don't

you t hi nk?

14.

Al nost before N ck has grasped her neaning, the doors bangopen and Tom and
Dai sy return to the table.

DAl SY:

(a tense gayety)

| just |love seeing you at ny tableN cky. You rem nd ne of a rose,
anabsol ute rose... Doesn’'t he?
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NI CK :
" mnot even faintly like a rose-

TOM
So... After dinner Nick wanted to
go into town. Right N ck? To theYale club.

DAl SY :
Ni cky, stay-

NI CK :
| have to work early.

TOM :

Nonsense. Its only for a drink or

t wo.

Dai sy and Tomstare at Nick - both demandi ng his all egi ance.
SUDDENLY! The tel ephone rings again: BRINNNGGE Again, allfreeze.
BRI NNNGGGE

PUSH | N:
NICK (V.0)
None of us could ignore that fifthguest’s shrill metallic urgency...

DI SSOLVE TGO

EXT. BUCHANAN MANSI ON - BALUSTRADE - LATER

Servants clear. Jordan and Tomretire to the salon, as N ck
and Daisy stroll down toward the water, and Dai sy confides:

DAl SY :
Oh Ni cky. .

Nl CK :
VWhat ?
15.

DAl SY

Its just, well, you see, | thinkeverything s terrible anyhow You
know |’ ve been everywhere and seen

everyt hi ng and done everything, andl’ve had very bad tinme N cky... |’'m
pretty cyncical about everything.

Dai sy gazes nel ancholic across the bay; an awkward sil ence.

Nick tries to change the subject-
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Nl CK :

Your daughter; | suppose she talKks,
and... eats, and everything?
DAl SY

Pammy? Ch yes. ..

Dai sy | eans on a stone bal ustrade and gazes down toward thedock, where a
green light glows in the velvet dusk.

DAl SY ( CONT’ D)

Li sten Ni ck, when she was born, Tom

was God knows where - with God

knows whom - and | asked the nurse

if it was a boy or a girl. She toldne it was a girl, and | wept.

"Allright," | said, "I'mglad it's agirl. And | hope she'll be a fool -
that's the best thing a girl can bein this world, a beautiful little
fool .’

She breaks off, and | ooks at Nick with that smle of hers..

DAI SY ( CONT’ D)

Al'l the bright precious things fadeso fast...

And as a sad, sweet underscore plays, WE PUSH out over thewater, and across
the bay toward Gatsby’ s castle..

DAI SY ( CONT’ D)

And they don’t cone back

EXT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - DOCK - NI GHT

VE DI SCOVER

sil houette is cut against the paler black of the night sky.
In the distance behind himwe see headlights. It is N ck,
pul ling up at his bungal ow.

16.

EXT. NICK S BUNGALOW - NI GHT

Ni ck gets out of his car. He stops. Through the trees, he cansee The Man
gazing intently across the bay.

NICK (V.Q)

When | arrived hone | noticed that

a figure had energed on nynei ghbor’s dock.

Ni ck goes cl oser, and watches The Man..

NICK (V.0Q)

And sonething told nme it was... M.
Gat shy.

The Man reaches out -

NICK (V.O)

He seened to be... reaching toward

somet hing out there in the dark.
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A green light on dock pulses in the distant darkness...

DI SSOLVE TO
| NT. SANI TARIUM - DOCTOR' S OFFI CE - WNTER - N GHT
Ni ck, troubled..

Nl CK :
The green |ight.

DOCTOR :
Geen |light?
Ni ck struggles with a painful nenory..

NI CK :

| don’t want to talk about this

Doct or.

Ni ck breaks off; and after a VERY LONG SI LENCE, he adnmts:
NI CK ( CONT’ D)

| can’t tal k about TH S.

DOCTOR :
(delicately)

Then wite about it.
17.

NI CK :
(skeptical)
Wite?

DOCTOR :
Yes. Wite.

NI CK :
Wiy would | do that?

DOCTOR :

After all, you said that witingbrought you sol ace, once upon atine.
NI CK :

Yeah, well. It didn’t bring anyone

el se much solace... | wasn't any

good.

The Doctor offers Nick a pen; but N ck does not accept.
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DOCTOR
No one need ever read it. You can
al ways burn it.

Nl CK :
VWhat would | wite about?

DOCTOR :
Anyt hi ng. Whatever you can’t quite
tal k about; a menory; a thought; aplace... Wite it down.

CLOSE ON:

NI CK :

(to hinself)

A pl ace. .

Slowy he takes the pen.

W hear the clatter of netal wheels on train tracks; AS THE
SCREEN FI LLS W TH WORDS, we hear them as voi ce-over

NICK (V.O)
The Vall ey of Ashes was a grotesquepl ace. ..
18.

EXT. THE VALLEY OF ASHES - DAY

H GH AND W DE
snol dering ash; train tracks cut through its heartand the gl eam ng towers
of the city shimrer in the distance.

NICK (V.Q0)

New Yor k’ s dunpi ng ground, half waybetween Wst Egg and the city...
| MAGES il lustrate the poverty and hopel essness of |ife here.

NICK (V.0)

... \Were the burnt out coal that

power ed t he boom ng, golden citywas di scarded by nen who noveddimy and
al ready crunbling throughthe powdery air.

Atrain waits at a drawbridge spanning a small, foul creek.

DI SCOVER

awf ul wast el and. .

NICK (V.Q)

... This fantastic farmwas ever-
wat ched by Dr. T. J. Eckl eberg..

NI CK' S POV:
T.J. Eckl eberg.”
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NICK (V.0O)

...A forgotten oculist whose eyesbrooded over it all |ike the eyesof Cod.
| NT. TRAIN - DAY

Tom flushed with booze and heat, glances covertly around thehalted
carriage. Nick sits opposite.

NICK (V.Q)

Tom had invited me to town, on the

pretense of a lunch at the Yal eC ub...

As the carriage noves, Tom suddenly pulls Nick to his feet.

NICK (V.Q)

But the day took an unexpected

turn. ..

Tom drags Nick fromthe noving train.

19.

TOM :

Cone on--!

EXT. THE VALLEY OF ASHES - DAY

As the train pulls off, Nick, exasperates, chases Tom
NICK (O S.)

What are we doi ng?

TOM :
Trust ne!

NI CK :
Wait a second woul d you!?

TOM :

(cal I s back)

Dom nat e Ni ck! Dom nat e!

PAN DOAWN TO DI SCOVER: Tom and Ni ck outside a snmall garage.

A sign reads:

I NT. WLSON S GARAGE - CONTI NUCQUS

As Tom and N ck enter the di mgarage, WLSON, a nervous,
spiritless man, appears fromthe back office.

TOM :
Hell o W1 son! How s busi ness?

W LSON:

(unconvi nci ng)
| can't conplain. Wen are yougoing to sell nme that car?
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TOM :
|'ve got nmy man working on it.

W LSON :
Works pretty slow, don't he?

TOM

(col dly)

Maybe 1'd better sell it sonmewhereel se?
W LSON :

| don't nean that, | just...

20.

Wl son's grovelling is termi nated by the sound of chunky redheels
corkscrewi ng down stairs fromabove. Al turn to see:
MYRTLE W LSON. Buxom Snol dering. Elenentally sensual

MYRTLE :

If its business you' re tal king, youshould be talking to ne...

(to her husband)

Get sonme chairs why don't you; sosonebody can sit down..

Mrtle smles slowy and, wal ki ng through her husband as ifhe were a ghost,
shakes hands with Tom

MYRTLE ( CONT’ D)

(w t hout turning)

Hurry up!

W LSON :
Oh, sure... Sure...
Wl son hurries out back.

TOM :
Ms. WIlson... N ck Carraway.

MYRTLE :
A pl easure..

TOM :
Nick’s a witer...
Mirtle is conpletely uninterested.

NI CK :
(feeble)
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I’min bonds, actually...

TOM :
(intently to Myrtle)
Get on the next train.

MYRTLE :
(playing hard to get)
Now...? Are we gettin’ that dog?

TOM :
What ever you want. And you can callup your sister...
(glancing to Nick)

She’ Il like him..

NI CK :

Oh no, that's alright, 1’ m busy...
21.

MYRTLE :

Catherine’'s said to be very goodl ooki ng, by people who oughta know.

Nl CK :
Really | can't...

TOM

(whi spers to N ck)

Do you want to enbarrass Myrtle...?
That’ s rude.

CUT TO
| NT. MYRTLE S APARTMENT - DAY
The nuffl ed sounds of sex...

CLOSE ON:

saucer of mlKk.

Ni ck, horrified, perches on a couch in a small room stuffedw th tacky,
pretentious objects; obviously bought by Tom

Ni ck springs to his feet and yanks open the front door, onlyto be startled
by a slender, louche girl in her twenties,

with a sticky bob of red hair. This is CATHERI NE

She sweeps into the room pivots, and extends her hand.

CATHERI NE :

Page 20/ 125



|"m Catherine; aint we havin' a

party?

NI CK :

Ch, I'm.. I'"'mnot sure now s a
good tinme-- | was just going-
But Nick’s exit is blocked.

MRS. MCKEE

Hello...!

MRS. MCKEE, a shrill worman in her 30s, enters with VMR MCKEE -
a femnine man with a bit of shaving creamon his cheek

MR. MCKEE

(extendi ng his hand)

Chester MKee, pleasure to neet

you.
NI CK :

Ni ck Carraway.

22.

MRS. MCKEE

Were' re the kids?

Nick is still trying to | eave, but Catherine corners him..
CATHERI NE :

What’s the matter? Don't ya |ike

me?

SUDDENLY! The bedroom door whooshes open and Myrtl e appearswearing an
astoundi ng, red jersey sheath dress.

MRS. MCKEE

Myrtle Turtle...! Ch, that dress isadorabl e!

MYRTLE:

(wth inpressive hauteur)

It's just a crazy old thing. | slipit on when | don't care what | | ook
like!

Tom appears behind Myrtle, arrogantly buttoning his shirt.

TOM :
CGet sonme ice Myrtle, beforeeveryone goes to sl eep.
Mrtle sweeps into the kitchen; Tom opens the |iquor cabinet.

Nl CK :

(maki ng for the door)
Tom | really should be going..
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TOM :
(grabbing Nick's arm
Nonsense. ..

NI CK :
Tom | don’t think-- Daisy s ny-
Tom pull's Nick back toward the party.

TOM

Listen Nick, you like to watch; Irenenber that fromcollege. Andthat’'s K
| make no judgnent; but

we’' ve got a whole summer - do you

want to sit on the sideline and

wat ch, or do you want to play ball?

CATHERI NE :

Yeah. Ain't we good enough for ya?

23.

Cat herine wi nks, pushes Nick into his chair, and fearlesslylands herself in
his | ap.

CATHERI NE ( CONT’ D)
Take of f yer hat and stay awhile...

TOM
Hey Nick! MKee's in the artistic
gane.

MCKEE :
Phot ogr aphy.

TOM :
Nick's artistic.

Nl CK :
No. . .

MCKEE :
Real | y?

NI CK :

Ah, no, well, | wite alittle..

Tom cl unks t he granophone needle onto a record and Cat heri nerai ses her
voi ce above the nusic.
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CATHERI NE
Do you live on Long Island, too?

NI CK :
| Iive at West Egg.

CATHERI NE :
Real ly? | was there at a partyabout a nonth ago. At a man nanedGatsby's. Do
you know hi n?

NI CK :
| Iive right next door to him..

CATHERI NE :
He's a cousin of Kaiser WIhelnis.
You know, the evil German king..

CUT TO

TOM :
Hey McKee, take a picture of that!

MYRTLE :

(girlish glee)

Ch, don’t!

( MORE)

24.

MYRTLE ( CONT' D)

| m not one of those nodels...! But

you can if you want...
Cat herine | eans close and whispers in Nick’'s ear.

CATHERI NE :
Nei t her of them can stand who
they're married to.

NI CK :
Doesn’'t she like WIlson either?

MYRTLE :

(over hears)

...He’s a greasy little scunbag!

Tomgrins arrogantly and offers a drink to Catherine.
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CATHERI NE

No thanks; | feel just as good onnothing at all..

Wth a suggestive glinpse of tongue, Catherine pops a pill...
CATHERI NE ( CONT’ D)

Nerve pills, | get themfromadoctor in Queens. You want one?

NI CK :

My nerves are fine thanks...

Catherine smles mschievously, puts a pill on her tongue andsuddenly
ki sses Nick... He splutters, but Catherine tips thescotch to his nouth,
washi ng the pill down.

NICK (V.0Q)

| had been drunk just twice in nylife and the second tine was that
afternoon. ..

DI SSOLVE TO

in demand by all; Catherine dances a solo. Thenusic is sexy, dirty,
deaf eni ng. The i nmages becone w | der,

nauseatingly violent...

As Cat herine undresses N ck. ..

NICK (V.0)

That night, in the hidden flat that Tomkept for Myrtle, we were buoyedby a
sort of chem cal madness, aw |l lingness of the heart that burstthunderously
upon us all... Andsuddenly, | began to |ike New YorKk.

25.

As the puppy sits on the table groaning faintly through thesnoke, Mrtle
suddenly springs to her feet!

MYRTLE :

...l"ve got to get a massage, and awave, and a collar for the dog, andone
of those cute little ash-trayswhere you touch a spring, and awmweath with a
bl ack sil k bow for

not her' s grave!

Pivoting through the snoky air, Myrtle begins to strip..

MYRTLE ( CONT’ D)

My dear |I'mgiving you this dress!

Mrtle strips as Ms. MKee greedily lunges for the dress.

MRS. MCKEE

Ador abl e! Ador abl e!

SUDDEN CUT:

observing the infinite life of the city...
NICK (V.Q)
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Hi gh over the city our yell own ndows nust have contributed their
share of human secrets to the

casual watcher in the street...

I NT. SANITARIUM - NICK'S ROOM - W NTER - N GHT

Ni ck, now al one, pen in hand, wites furiously.

NICK (V.Q)

...and | was himtoo, |ooking upand wonderi ng. .

EXT. THE STREET BELOW MYRTLE S APARTMENT - NI GHT

Ni ck, simultaneously in the street below, can see hinsel fupstairs | ooking
out fromMrtle s w ndow.

NICK (V.Q)

| was within and w thout; enchanted

and repelled by the inexhaustiblevariety of life...

POETI C VI SUAL:

frame sil houettes of this inexhaustible humanity...
26.

| NT. MYRTLE S APARTMENT - NI GHT

SUDDENLY WE HEAR Tom vi ol ently yelling!

TOM :

You’ ve got no right to speak her

name!

Tom and Myrtle enmerge fromthe bedroom hal f-dressed..

MYRTLE

Dai sy! Daisy! Daisy! I'll speak it

whenever | want! Dai sy! Dai- SUDDENLY!

A short, sharp novenent, Tom breaks Myrtle s nose!

CLCSE ON:
ROOM I N ABSTRACT SLOW MOTI ON!

PULL OUT:
the countless many that play out in this vast city...

DI SSOLVE TO

| NT. SANI TARI UM - DOCTOR' S OFFI CE - W NTER - DAY

Ni ck’s been reading to the Doctor. He sits on the couch, manyhand-witten
pages on his lap. He admts...

Nl CK :

| have no clue how | got hone.
EXT. NI CK S BUNGALOW - PORCH - MORNI NG
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Nick is still asleep. Harsh norning |ight.

CLOSE ON:

He realizes he's been sleeping on the porch in his underwear.
NI CK (V.Q)

But | do know that | awoke with a

distinctly uneasy feeling..

H's pants lie next to him his shirt is on the railing, hisjacket is in a
tree, and his car is parked in the bushes..

A sudden feeling of disquiet makes Nick | ook up..

NICK (V.Q)

....that Gatsby was watchi ng ne.

27.

| NT. SANI TARI UM - DOCTOR' S OFFI CE - W NTER - DAY

The Doctor |eans forward.

DOCTOR
(slightly incredul ous)
Wat chi ng you...?

NI CK :
Yes. He was watching ne. In fact, |know now that Gatsby was al wayswat chi ng
ne. ..

DOCTOR :
And how do you know t hat ?

NI CK :
Because | got an invitation... Iwas the only one.

FADE | N | MACE:

egg blue, stands on N ck’s doorstep, holding a silver tray onwhich rests an
invitation...

NI CK( CONT’ D)

No one, except ne, every receivedan actual invitation to Gatsby’s..

The words witten on the invitation PUSH FORWARD: “Dear M.

Carraway, the honor would be entirely mne, if you wouldattend ny little

party...”

DI SSOLVE TO

EXT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - TW LI GHT

A line of linousines stretches fromthe |lights of Manhattantowards Gatsby’'s
gat es.

NICK (V.0)
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You see, the rest of New York

sinply came, uninvited..

As an open-topped Rolls Royce notors through Gatsby’ s gates,

a roadster packed with rowdy revellers, swerves onto theverge and roars
cheekily by. ..

NICK (V.Q)

The whol e city packed intoautonobiles and all weekend, everyweekend, ended
up at Gatsby’s..

28.

CRANE HI GH AND WDE: Gatsby’s magnificent castle. IIlum natedfountains |ine
a driveway packed with |inousines; crowds of gl anorous people streamup the
broad marbl e stairs.

EXT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - PORTICO - TW LI GHT

Dressed in white flannels, Nick offers his invitation to a

door man who shrugs.

NICK (V.0O)

And | mean everyone: fromeverywal k of life, fromevery corner of New York
City, this kal eidoscopiccarnival spilled through Gatsby’'s

door. ..

A gaggl e of gorgeous, but obviously lowclass girls,

carel essly sweep N ck through the portico and into..

| NT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - HALL OF MASTERS - CONTI NUOUS

A bizarre m x of characters surge toward |ight at the end ofthis dark
vaulting, vomtoriumlike passageway. BANG Doorsburst open; the dazzling
spectacle of the G and Ballroom..

| NT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - GRAND BALLROOM - TW LI GHT

Chanpagne fountains vault to the ceiling. At the base of thefountains

wai ters scoop finger-bow sized glasses onto trays.

Ni ck, al nost unable to believe his eyes, takes in theinpossible variety of
guests at Gatsby’s...

NI CK (V.0

A caravansary of...

| MAGES OF THE VARI QUS CHARACTERS il lustrate his voice-over..

NICK (V.O)
Billionaire play-boy publishers,
and their blond nurses... Heiresses

conparing inheritances on Gatsby’s
beach... My boss, Walter Chase,

| osing noney at the roulettetables... Gossip columists..

Al ongsi de gangsters and gover norsexchangi ng tel ephone nunbers. ..
Silent filmstars... Broadwaydirectors... Mrality protectors..
Casino collectors...

( MORE)

29.
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NI CK (V. Q) (CONT' D)

Under age hecklers... And Ew ngKli pspringer, dubious descendent of Beet hoven!

Overwhel ned, and out-of-place, N ck approaches the bar..

NI CK:

(to the bartender)

Do you know where | mght find thehost, M. Gatsby?
He brandi shes his invitation.

NI CK ( CONT' D)

| live just next door...

BARTENDER :

M. Gatsby? |I’ve never seen him

sir. Wiy, no one has...

The bartender automatically hands Nick a martini.

NICK (V.Q)
Alone, and a little enbarrassed,
decided to get... roaring drunk

He downs the martini in one gulp, steps over an even drunkerguest, who
col l apses at his feet, and nmakes his way out to:

EXT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - TERRACE - TW LI GHT

Ni ck gazes out over the inpossibly decadent party...

NI CK :

Wow.

As, unbeknownst to him a nysterious, nmasked guest stal kstoward himfrom
behi nd. .

VA CE :
| thought | m ght see you here..
Startled, Nick turns to find... Jordan Baker.

Nl CK :
Hel | o.

JORDAN :
| renmenbered you |ived next door..

NI CK :
Its like... an anusenment park.

30.

JORDAN :
Shal | we?
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Jordan seductively | eads N ck down the terrace steps...

NI CK :
Did you get an invitation?

JORDAN :
People aren’t invited to Gatsby’s.

NI CK :
Vell | was... | seemto be the onlyone. W is this Gatshy?
A haughty East Egger, TEDDY, interjects...

TEDDY :
He was a Gernman spy during the war.

JORDAN :
Teddy Barton. N ck Carraway.

NI CK :

(to Teddy)

A CGerman spy...?

Teddy’ s annoyi ng East Egger friend, NELSON, chines in..

NELSON :

No, no, no, no. He’'s the Kaiser’s

assassi n.

And the third of the East Egger trio, LANGU D G RL, adds...

LANGUI D G RL :
| heard he killed a man once.

NELSON :
Its true!

LANUI D GRL :

You | ook at hi msonetines when he
t hi nks no one’s watching... 1’11
bet he killed a man.

TEDDY
Kills for fun! Free of charge.

NELSON :
Well he’s already richer than God.
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Ni ck turns to Jordan; an al arned whi sper
31.

Nl CK :
You don’t believe he killed a man
do you...?

JORDAN:

(wi ckedl y)

Let’s go find him and you can askhi myourself...

As the dance-floor erupts, and worl d-fanous dancer Gl da Geyis announced,
Jordan | eads Nick off...

| NT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - GRAND BALLROOM - EVEN NG

MJSI C FEVERI SHLY BUI LDS! As Ni ck and Jordan bound up aw ndi ng staircase,
Jordan teases seductively...

JORDAN

Oh, M. Gatshy...!

(to N ck)

Shall | lead you into his clutches?

| NT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - LIBRARY - EVEN NG
BANG N ck and Jordan explode into a dark room A stout,
m ddl e-aged man wheels to themw th unsettling intensity.

OAL EYES :

You won't find him..!

He plucks two finger-bow sized cocktails froma row |ined upon the table
and hands themto N ck and Jordan.

OAL EYES (CONT' D)

This house and everything in it,

are all part of an el aboratedi sguise. But M. Gatsby doesn’t

exi st.

JORDAN
Phooey; 1’ve net him

ONL EYES :

Wi ch one; the Prince, the Spy, theMurderer? |’ve been wandering his
hal s drunk for about a week now -

but no matter where | look, | can’t

find anyone who knows anyt hing real

about M. Gatsby.

32.
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JORDAN:

(blithely dismssive)

Well | don’t care; he gives large

parties - and | |ike large parties,

they’'re so intimate; at smallparties there isn't any privacy.

NI CK:

(slowy to OM Eyes)

But if that’'s true; what’s all this
for...?

OAL EYES :

That, ny dear fellow, is thequestion...

OM Eyes | ooks to the window, and Nick and Jordan foll ow hisgaze to...
Gatsby’ s garden, where, as the band hits fever

pitch, and twlight becomes night... THE PARTY HAS BEGUN !!!

EXT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - POCL - NI CGHT

As the nusic nears its final crescendo, the evening s many
fantastical characters dance uproariously around the pool!!!

On an el aborate flotilla in the center of it all Jordan and

Nick are kicking a wild Charl eston. The nunber finally peaks!

Nl CK :
| didn’t expect all this...

JORDAN :

(coy)
What did you expect?

Nl CK :
| don’t know. ..

JORDAN
Di sappoi nt ed?

NI CK :
Not in the slightest...
Jordan and Nick ook as if they m ght just kiss...

TEDDY :

(to Nick)

Penny-1 ess pant ywai st!

Teddy | eers between them and pulls Jordan away. ..
33.
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TEDDY ( CONT' D)

| " m stealing her away Carraway!

Over wild appl ause, the ORCHESTRA LEADER announces. ..

ORCHESTRA LEADER

Ladi es and gentl enen, please nmakeyour way to the grand terrazzo; forthe
premere of M. VladimrTostoff's “A Jazz Hi story of the

Worl d”, and acconpanyi ng fireworks!

Ni ck foll ow Jordan, but Teddy cuts him off-

TEDDY :

Look around you! Rich girls don’t

marry poor boys-

On cue, a drinks tray floats into franme. There is a flurry of novenent..
Teddy rudely snatches a couple of martinis..

Ni ck, disoriented and enpty-handed, begins up the stairs, andas he does so,
hears the voice of the man holding the tray...

MAN :
Your face is famliar. Wren't youin the Third Division during thewar?

NI CK :
Yes; The Ninth Battalion.

CUT TO

MAN

| was in the Seventh. | knew |'d

seen you sonewhere before... Havinga good tinme, old sport?
NI CK:

(very tipsy)

The whole thing’ s incredible - |

live next door..

(brandi shing his now

crunpled invitation)

He even sent ne an invitation, but

| still haven’t met M. Gatsby, noone’s nmet him they say he's third
cousin to the Kai ser and second

cousin to the devil!

At the landing, half way up the steps, the man takes a drinkfroma waiter’s
tray and hands it to N ck...

34.

MAN :
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|’mafraid |’mnot a very goodhost, old sport... |I’m Gatsby.

CLOSE ON:

NI CK:

(nmuttering apol ogi es)

Oh.. I"'mvery sorry-- 1... 1’ve had

so rmuch to drink..
The delirious opening chords of Tostoff’s “History” coincide
wi th a gorgeous explosion of firewdrks in the night sky!

GATSBY :

(apol ogeti cal |l y)

| thought you knew, old sport.

Gatsby smles a dazzling smle; sound fades to a serene hum

NICK (V.0O)

Hs smle was one of those rare

smles that you may conme acrossfour or five tinmes in life. It
seenmed to understand you and

believe in you just as you woul dli ke to be understood and believed
in.

Al'l at once the bubble bursts, a silver-haired, fifty-ish manin an
i macul ate tail-suit, (HERZOG |eans into Gatsby.

HERZQOG
Excuse ne sir; Chicago on the wre.
Gat sby nods, but before he departs he smles at N ck.

GATSBY

I’mtrying out ny new hydroplane inthe norning. Want to go with ne,
ol d sport?

Ni ck shakes hinself fromhis reverie.

Nl CK :
VWhat tine?

GATSBY

Any tine that suits you

Gatsby turns, and catches for the first time, Jordan.
GATSBY ( CONT’ D)

Lovely to see you M ss Baker.

35.

He ki sses her lightly on the hand.

GATSBY ( CONT’ D)
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(to Nick)

| f you need anything, just ask forit, old sport. I will rejoin youlater..

Excuse ne.
As N ck wat ches Gatsby wal k away, he whispers with amazenent.

NI CK :
| expected himto be...

JORDAN

ad and fat?

NI CK :

Well, yes; young nen don’t just

drift coolly out of nowhere and buya pal ace on Long | sl and.

JORDAN :

He told ne once he was an Oxford
man. However, | don't believe it...
Nl CK :

Why not ?

JORDAN :

| don’t know... | just don’'t

bel i eve he went there..
Jordan is interrupted by a voice.

HERZOG :

| beg your pardon..

She and Nick junmp to find Herzog suddenly beside them
HERZOG ( CONT’ D)

M ss Baker; M. Gatsby would |iketo speak to you... Al one.

JORDAN :
(surprised)
Me?

HERZCOG

Yes, madane.

As Mladimr Tostoff’s erotic, om nous chords build, Jordan

crosses the now enpty dance floor toward the sil houette of Gatsby in the
[ibrary w ndow. . .

36.

Ni ck, unsettled, watches her go..
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DI SSOLVE TO

| NT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - MAPROOM - LATER

Alarm ngly drunk girls sprawl at the feet of the grand piano.
Kl i pspringer plays, a weeping woman attenpts to slur al ong,
and as a dejected N ck passes themtoward the front stairs,
the library door opens, and Jordan energes al one...

Seeing Nick, she rushes to him..

JORDAN

Ni ck! Nick! |I've just heard the

nost shocking thing; it all makes

sense. .

Teddy and the other East Eggers accost Jordan.

TEDDY :

Were have you been!? The car’s

wai ti ng!

Jordan is dragged out the door... Nick, on tenterhooksfollows, as Jordan

cal |l s back. ..

JORDAN

Sinply amazing! It all nakes sense.

It all makes sense...

EXT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - NI CGHT

The ni ght has devol ved into drunken mayhem as cars jamthedriveway and
I ntoxi cated guests search for their vehicles.

Ni ck chases Jordan down the marble stairs.

Nl CK :
VWhat makes sense...?

JORDAN :

Everything... But here I am

tantalizing you...

The East Eggers and Jordan pile into their |inousine. Jordan,
a nysterious snle as she | eans out the w ndow.

JORDAN ( CONT’ D)

And | swore | wouldn't tell.

37.

NI CK:
But . ..
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JORDAN :

Nick. I"'msorry, | swore | wouldn’t

tell.

The car takes off and Nick is left staring; nystified..
A voice startles him

GATSBY :

Sorry to keep her fromyou, oldsport. Don't forget; we're going upin the
hydr opl ane t onorrow nor ni ng.

Her zog appears behi nd Gat sby.

HERZOG
Phi | adel phia on the phone, sir.
Gat sby nods, then smles that intoxicating smle.

GATSBY :
Good night, old sport...

NI CK:

Good night. Thank you.

Gat sby nods warnmy, and turns inside.

As Ni ck wal ks away he is confronted by a bizarre scene: a big
crowmd gathers around a COUPE, resting on its side in a ditch.
SUDDENLY! OM Eyes pops fromthe weck. He | eers drunkenly...

OAL EYES :

Whazza matter!? W run outta gas!?

The beep of a horn catches Nick’s attention. Jordan, |eaningout of the
wi ndow of her car as it sweeps away, calls to him

JORDAN :

Cone and see ne... W' |l have tea!

|"min the phone-book!

Ni ck waves, smles, and cuts across the | awn.

CLOSE ON:
yard from Gatsby’s, he stops; a famliar feeling..
38.

| NT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - TOWER - CONTI NUOUS

High up in the window, the shadowy figure of Gatsby stands,

phone pressed to his ear, watching Nick. After a nonent, heraises his hand
in formal farewell.

NI CK (V.0

We rode in the hydroplane... And lattended two nore of his parties,
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even nmade use of his beach. But

soon realized that | knew

absol utely nothing about Gatsby atall, until...

I NT. NI CK S BUNGALOW - MORNI NG

Nick is eating breakfast, studying bonds, when his glass oforange juice
begins to rattle and shake.

Puzzl ed, Nick hurries to the w ndow. ..

EXT. NI CK S BUNGALOW - CONTI NUOUS

Gatsby’ s yel | ow Duesenberg hurtles up Nick’s drive and skids
to a stop.

Ni ck enmerges to his porch

Gat sby | eaps out!

GATSBY :

Its pretty isn't it, old sport...?

Haven't you seen it before? Its alla customjob. Supercharged engi ne.
Get dressed... W' re having | unch!

SLAM CUT TO

| /E. GATSBY' S CAR - LONG | SLAND COUNTRYSI DE - DAY

The Duesenberg whi ps and w nds along a tree-|lined road..
Gat shy, beyond nervous, drives with reckless intensity.

GATSBY
Ah... well... Ah... Look here, old
sport... Wiat's your opinion of ne,
anyhow?

Nl CK :
My... opinion?
39.

GATSBY

Yes, yes, your opinion!

Gat sby yanks the wheel; N ck hangs on for dear life!
GATSBY ( CONT’ D)

| don't want you to get the wronginpression fromall those

bi zarreaccusati ons you nust be hearing. Apack of lies | assure you. You’ ve

heard the stories...?

Nl CK :
el | -

GATSBY :
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1’11 tell you God's truth. God’s

truth about nyself!

(rai ses right hand)

| amthe son of sonme very weal thypeople fromthe M ddl e-Wst; sadly,
all dead now... | was brought up inAnmerica, but educated at Oxford,
because all ny ancestors have beeneducated there for many years. Yousee,
it’s a... afamly tradition

As Gatsby’s speech continues at breakneck speed... Nick’s

V. O fades up.

NICK (V.Q)

The way he spoke... No wonder peopl e thought he was |ying...

GATSBY
After that | lived like a youngPrince in all the capitals of Europe!

NI CK :

Eur ope?

Barrelling around a blind turn, Gatsby wenches at the wheel and mani acal |y
overtakes a truck [aden wth farmands...

GATSBY :

Yes, Europe! Paris; Venice; Rong;

Vi enna, Zurich, Helsinki..

Col lecting jewels, chiefly rubies,

hunti ng big gane, painting, alittle, things for nmyself nostly,

and trying to forget sonething verysad that happened to ne |ong ago..
40.

PAN UP:
green countryside cedes to the lifeless Valley of Ashes.

DI SSOLVE TO
|/ E. GATSBY' S CAR/ THE VALLEY OF ASHES - DAY
Gat sby hasn’t stopped for breath...

GATSBY :

Then canme the war, old sport...
NICK (V.0O)

Just when | thought it couldn't be
any nore fantastical..

GATSBY :

It was a great relief and | triedvery hard to die, but | seened tobear an
enchanted life...
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NICK (V.O)
He becane a war hero, singlehandedly
defeating the German arny!

CLOSE ON:

GATSBY

In the Argonne Forest | took nmymachi ne gun detachnment so farforward... W
wer e out nunbered five

to one. There was a half mle gapon either side of us where the

infantry couldn’t advance. W

stayed there two days and twonights, 130 nen with only 16 Lew s

guns. ..

Sonet hi ng catches N ck’s eye...

NI CK' S POV:

GATSBY ( CONT’ D)

... \Wen the infantry came up atlast they found the insignia of 3Gernman
di vi sions anong the piles ofthe dead.

SCREEECHHH! !'! Gatsby slans to halt at the train crossing!

41.

GATSBY ( CONT’ D)

| was pronoted to Major and everyAllied governnent gave nme adecoration
even Montenegro! LittleMntenegro down on the AdriaticSea.

SLAM A nedal is suddenly in N ck' s |ap.

GATSBY ( CONT’ D)

Here! That’'s the one from

Mont enegr o.

It | ooks authentic.

GATSBY ( CONT’ D)

Turn it.
NI CK:
(reads)

Maj or Jay Gatsby. For Val or Extraordi nary.

GATSBY

That’ s right.

SLAP! A phot ograph joins the nedal.

GATSBY ( CONT’ D)

Here's another thing that | always

carry. A souvenir of my Oxforddays; the man on ny left is now theEarl of
Doncast er.
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CLOSE ON:

Oxford Coll ege. Gatsby stands with a cricket bat in hand.

NICK (V.Q)

What could | say...? The phot ographwas undoubtedly authentic. Could ital
be true?

DING The gate lifts. And as Gatsby peels out, towards NewYork, he

conti nues. .

GATSBY (O S.)

But don’t take ny word for it. At

 unch, 1’"mgoing to introduce you

to one of New York’'s nost

di stingui shed busi nessnen; nyfriend, M. Myer WIlfsheim whowi |l confirm
all 1"ve told you, andvouch for ny good character...

42.

| /E. GATSBY' S CAR - ASTORI A - DAY

Gat shy weaves between the pylons of the el evated hi ghway.

NI CK :
|”m sure that’s not necessary...
Gat sby wheels to Nick, smling with charm ng intensity.

GATSBY :

Oh but it is though...! You see, |thought you ought to know sonet hi ngabout
nmy life. I... | don't want

you to think I’mjust sone... sone

nobody. You see, old sport, I'm

going to make a very big request ofyou today.

Nl CK :
A bi g request?

GATSBY :
Yes. Yes... Mss Baker w Il explaineverything when you take her to teathis
aft ernoon.

NI CK:
(caught of f guard)
Jordan...? What’s she got to do

with it?
GATSBY :
Oh, | assure you it’s nothingunderhand. M ss Baker’s an honest

sportswoman; she’d never do
anyt hing that wasn’t alright...
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RRI 1 | RRRAA! A shrieking police siren! Before Gatsby cancontinue, a
MOTORCYCLE COP pul | s al ongsi de.

COoP :
Pull over!!! Pull over to the curbl!

GATSBY :

(cal my)

Al right, old sport! Alright.

Wthout slow ng, Gatsby takes a card from his pocket...

COP:

(enbarrassed)

Ri ght you are... Know you nexttinme, M. Gatsby. Excuse ne!

43.

The cop peels off; and the Duesenberg, carrying an absol utel ynystified
Ni ck, rockets towards the Queensboro Bri dge!

NI CK :
One of your old Oxford pal s?

GATSBY :

Well... actually, | was able to dothe Comm ssioner a favor once; he
sends a Christnas card every year

(adds proudly)

| imagine he’ll be at lunch too..

NI CK :

By the tinme we reached the bridge Iwas inpossibly confused..

Nick turns to see: A Rolls Royce in which two stylish AFRI CANAMERI CAN MEN
and a WOMAN haughtily quaff chanmpagne. They aredriven by a WH TE CHAUFFEUR
An orchestral nel ody surges..

NI CK (V.Q)

| didn’t know what to think... But

the city seen fromthe QueensboroBridge is always the city seen forthe
first time, inits first wild

prom se of all the nystery and thebeauty in the world. Anything canhappen
now that we've slid overthis bridge, | thought; anything atall..

As the orchestra builds, Gatsby’ s car shoots into Manhattan,

t hrough Ti nes Square and beneath the fanbus adverti senent ofthe man in the
Arrow shirt. W follow, sweeping high overskyscrapers. The Duesenberg pulls
up on the street bel ow. ..

SUDDENLY THE CAMERA PLUVMETS with startling velocity...

NICK (V.Q)
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Even Gatsby coul d happen...

BAAAAM A fat beat kicks as we explode through a grate, into:
| NT. THE ANGRY DI AMOND SPEAKEASY - DAY

The sweaty grind of nusic shakes the air. On stage a pianist,
THE PROFESSOR, bangs out a sizzling tune!

PULL THROUGH A DOUBLE- GLASS M RROR | NTO

44.

I NT. DICK DI VER S CUTS BARBERSHOP - CONTI NUOUS

DI SCOVER:

In the center of the rooma tall, distinguished, grey-beardedman in an
exquisitely cut suit, and with gold rings on everyfinger, is having a beard
trim This, is MEYER WOLFSHEI M

WOLFSHEI M :
Ah ny boy...!
They enbrace.

GATSBY :
Meyer, Meyer. ..

WOLFSHEI M :
You snell so good.

GATSBY

M. Carraway; ny friend, M.

Wl f shei m

Gat sby gui des Nick and Wl fsheimtoward the back of the shop.

WOLFSHEI M :
A wonder ful pleasure, M. Carraway.
| know all about you.

NI CK :
Real | y?

WOLD :

O course! M. Gatsby is alwaystal ki ng about you.

Gatsby raps a coded knock on a hidden door at the back of theshop. The door
slides open, the runble of nusic pours out...

WOLFSHEI M :

(sinister)
Come, join us for alittle lunch...

Page 42/ 125



| NT. THE ANGRY DI AMOND SPEAKEASY - CONTI NUOUS
Gat sby ushers Wbl fsheimand Nick down narrow creaking stairs,
t hrough the crowd and into the snoke-filled speakeasy...

ECU:
45.

WOLFSHEI M

(whi spers to Gatshy)

Tell Walter Chase; “he shuts his
nouth or he doesn’'t get a penny...”

GATSBY:
W'l talk about that later...
The HEAD WAI TER appears.

HEAD WAI TER :
Hi ghballs, M. Gatsby?

GATSBY :

Yes, highballs it is.

(points to Nick)

You take good care of ny friendhere!

A portly man of obvious stature, surrounded by scantily cladfl appers, yells
froma corner booth.

COW SSI ONER :
Hey Jay...! You're under arrest!!!
Gatsby smles and tips his hat.

GATSBY

You be careful now. You' re turning

into a real Jazz-Hound

Commi ssi oner.

(to Nick)

See, that’s the Comm ssioner back

t here.

Gatsby, the king here, greets patrons high and | ow. ..
He sees SENATOR GULICK at the craps table.
GATSBY ( CONT’ D)

You be careful at those tables now

Senat or!

SENATOR GULI CK :
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O course! 1’'ll put a bet on for

you Jay!

Waiters clear a front row table - best seat in the house -

Gat sby hel ps Wl fsheimto his. Wl fsheimeyes the girls onthe stage.
Gatsby flashes Nick a charmng smle

46.

GATSBY

Shal | we order?

(to the waiter)

Lobster tails all round.

(to Nick)

They decorate it with truffleslices and fine herbs. Veryartistic.
Wl f shei m gl ances to Gatsby, and then turns again to N ck..

WOLFSHEI M
So... How is the bond busi ness M.
Carraway?

NI CK :
It’'s fine, thank you.

WOLFSHEI M :
| understand you' re |looking for a
busi ness gonnegti on-

GATSBY :
No, no. This isn't the man. This is
the friend | told you about.

WOLFSHEI M :

On! Beg your pardon, | had a wong

man.

Wl dshei m pats Nick on the back, unsettling himfurther..
Gat sby, a quick glance to his watch and Wl fsheim junps up.

GATSBY :

Now, if you’ll excuse ne. | have tonake THAT call.
(gesturing to Nick)

Meyer, do you m nd?

Gat sby | eaving Nick and Wl fshei m al one.

WOLFSHEI M :
Gat shy! What a gentleman! From oneof the finest famlies in the
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Mdwest... Sadly all dead now. Letne tell you, when | made thepl easure of

M. Gatsby’'s

acquai ntance just after the war, Iknew | had di scovered a man of fine
breedi ng. A war hero! Such...

medal s. And, an QOggsford man.

Qggsford Coll ege in England. Youknow QOggsford?

47.

NI CK :
|'ve heard of it...

WOLFSHEI M :
Then you woul d know that a man |i kethat can be trusted. Wth a friend,
with soneone |ike you, he woul dnever so nuch as | ook at yourw fe...

NI CK :
l"’mnot... marri ed.

WOLFSHEI M :
But you work on Wall Street, right?

NI CK :

(totally confused)

Yes. ..

Ni ck studies Wl fsheim noticing an oddity about his outfit.

WOLFSHEI M :
Looking at ny tiepin?

CLOSE ON:

WOLFSHEI M ( CONT’ D)

Fi nest speci nmen of human nol ars. ..

Before Nick can recover, Gatsby suddenly returns.

GATSBY :
CGentl enen. Everything alright...?

NI CK :

Oh, yes... W were just tal kingabout other people’s wves...
GATSBY :

(taking his seat)

O her people’s wves? Ah... | see.

Gatsby | ooks to Wl fsheim

Page 45/125



GATSBY ( CONT’ D)
O her people’s wives... Myer?
Wl f shei m nods, smiles, and checks out the dancing girls...

WOLFSHEI M :

Vell, ny work here is done. 1’|

| eave you gentlenen to tal k aboutyour sports and your wonen...
48.

Wl fsheimfollows his favorite dancer off...

GATSBY :

You'll have to excuse him.. In his
old age, he’s prone to “digress...”
He’s a regul ar around here; a real
deni zen of Broadway. ..

NI CK :
Who is he anyhow?

GATSBY :

Meyer? He's a ganbl er

Over Nick and Gatsby’s shoulders is Wlfsheim mngling withthe | adies; but
occasionally glancing in their direction...

NI CK :
An actor?

GATSBY :
Meyer? No. He's the nman who fi xed
the 1919 World Seri es.

NI CK :

Fi xed it?
GATSBY :
Fi xed it.
NI CK :

How di d he nanage that?

GATSBY :

He just... saw the opportunity, |suppose. He’'s a very smart man.
(tries to change subject)

Now, ol d sport, about M ss Baker,
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and that request we spoke of...
Bef ore Gatsby can go on, Tom Buchanan | oons over the table.

TOM :

Hey Nick! N ck! Where’'ve you been!?
Dai sy’s furious you haven't called
up.

Ni ck and Gatsby stand.

NI CK :
This is M. Gatsby, M. Buchanan.

CLCSE ON:
49.

GATSBY :

|’mso very, very... delighted to
make your acquai ntance.

Tom turns back to N ck.

TOM :
| woul dn’t have expected to find
you in this tenple of virtue.

NI CK :
"' mhaving lunch with M. Gats-
Ni ck turns, but inexplicably, Gatsby is gone.

PUSH TOWARD

CUT TO

EXT. THE HOTEL SAYRE - ROOFTOP GARDEN - DUSK

Jordan is perched at an el egant table, overlooking TinmesSquare and the
advertisenment of the man in the beautiful Arrow shirts.

DI SCOVER

NI CK :

|’ m | ooking for Ms. Baker. Yes. Thefanous sporting star. The golfer..
There... 1’ ve spotted her.

Ni ck comes to an abrupt halt in front of Jordan

NI CK ( CONT’ D)

What ganme are you and Gatsbyplaying at!?

An i mmacul ate MAITRE D offers Nick a chair.
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MAI TRE' D
W1l the gentleman be joining?

NI CK :
(frustrated)
One nonent pl ease-

JORDAN :

Pl ease, Nick, sit down. This is a

polite restaurant.

As Nick’s frustration and Jordan’s enbarrassnent grow
50.

Nl CK :

It’s all very strange. He picks ne

up in his fancy yellow car... Andhe’s going on and on and on about
his life and the war and rubies and

Oxford and... Wat is-

JORDAN :
If you Il just have a seat--

Nl CK :
What is this big request!?

JORDAN
Ni ck--! He just wants you to inviteDaisy to tea.

NI CK :

Tea?

(not what Nick expected)
Dai sy...? And Gatsbhy...?

Nick sits...

NI CK ( CONT’ D)

Why ?

JORDAN

Well... | don’t know quite where tostart. You see... | nmet Gatsby,

five years ago, in Louisville..

DI SSCLVE TO
EXT. DAISY' S HOUSE - LQUI SVI LLE - DAY

TI GHT ON:
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JORDAN (O S.)
It was the day | got ny new Englishgol f shoes.

W DE

“tut, tutting” in the breeze - are set along a
beautiful, green stretch of park.

JORDAN (O S.) (CONT D)

Dai sy was by far the nost populargirl with the Oficers from CanpTayl or. .

Across the road, 18 YEAR OLD DAISY is perched in the frontseat of her
flashy white roadster, beam ng, happy...

51.

JORDAN (O S.) (CONT' D)

One of themwas in the car with

her.

Besi de Dai sy REVEAL: A handsone |ieutenant: YOUNG JAY GATSBY.

JORDAN (O S.) (CONT D)

It was Gatsby. And the way he

| ooked at her. ..

DI SSOLVE TO

EXT. THE HOTEL SAYRE - ROOFTOP GARDEN - DUSK

The sil houettes of Jordan and N ck, |eaned close, are lit
magni fi cently agai nst the beaded lights of the city...
JORDAN (O S.)

Is the way all girls want to be

| ooked at.

Their eyes nmeet; a conspiring flicker.

Nl CK :
(bl own away)
So what happened?

JORDAN :
well, | don’t know. ..
DI SSOLVE TO

EXT. FRENCH BATTLEFI ELD - DAY

Gatsby | eads his nmen on a heroic charge out of the trenches-
JORDAN (O S.)

Gat sby was sent off to war...

A MASSI VE EXPLOSI ON rocks the battlefield!

JORDAN (O S.) (CONT' D)

But when the war ended... For sone

unknown reason, Gatsby coul dn’t

Page 49/125



return. ..

DI SSOLVE TO

MONTAGE.

A NEWSPAPER FI LLS THE SCREEN

52.

“AVERI CA' S WEALTHI EST BACHELOR TO WED: TOM BUCHANAN LURES
LOUI SVI LLE' S SVEEETHEART. ”

JORDAN (O S.)

A year later, Tom Buchanan of Chi cago swept in and stol e her
awnay. . .

DI SSOLVE TO

| NT. SEELBACH HOTEL - DAI SY'S GRAND SU TE - NI GHT

An exquisite string of pearls coils around Dai sy’ s neck.
JORDAN (O S.)

He gave her a string of pearlsworth $350, 000.

REVEAL:

DI SSOLVE TO

| NT. SEELBACH HOTEL. DAI SY'S GRAND SUI TE - MORNI NG
JORDAN (O S.)

But, the norning of the wedding,

Dai sy received a letter...

On the bed, Daisy, hysterical, clutches a bottle in one handand a letter

t he ot her.

DAl SY :
(screarmns)
Tell them Dai sy’ s changed her m nd!

JORDAN
Dai sy! Pl ease, everyone' s waiting!
Dai sy reaches for the pearls around her neck..

YOUNG DAl SY :
G ve them back!!

in

Suddenl y! Daisy tears the pearls and hurls them they expl odeinto a hundred

shi meri ng pieces against the hard wood fl oor!

CUT TO

REVEAL:
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DAl SY' S MOTHER

What on earth is going on in here!l?

53.

her nother’s eyes |land on the bottle, and then the letter..

PUSH | N:

DAl SY :

Leave ne al one!

DAl SY' S MOTHER

Jordan, run the bath! Now

DI SSCLVE TO

| NT. SEELBACH HOTEL - BATHROOM - MORNI NG

In the bath, Daisy’ s grips the letter in her trenbling hands.
NICK (O S.)

What was in the letter?

A deep breath, a last |ook, and then, Daisy opens her hand..
The letter conmes to pieces |ike snow

JORDAN (O S.)

| don’t know. She wouldn't tell ne.

But before the letter disappears conpletely we read one noreline:
truth is...”

DI SSOLVE TGO

EXT. LQUI SVI LLE CHURCH - FRONT STEPS - LATE AFTERNOON
Dai sy and Tom newly married, pose for photos.

JORDAN (O . S.)

Anyways, that day, at five 0’ clock

Dai sy Faye married Tom Buchananwi th nore ponp and circunstancet han

Loui svill e had ever seen..

DI SSOLVE TO
EXT. TIMES SQUARE - NI GHT
Jordan and Nick stroll beneath the soaring electric signs.

JORDAN

After the honeynoon, | saw theminSanta Barbara. It was touching,
actual ly. ..

( MORE)

54.

JORDAN ( CONT' D)

|"d never seen a girl so in |ove

wi t h her husband.
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(muses cynical ly)
A week later, Tom crashed his car.
The girl with himwas a chanbermid

at the Santa Barbara Hotel. It gotinto all the papers...

As Jordan and N ck approach the curb, waiting for a cab, N ckturns to
Jordan; he’s struck by a... sudden, puzzled thought.

NI CK :

It’s a strange coincidence, isn't
it? Gatsby’ s house being justacross the bay...
Jordan whirls round-

JORDAN :

It’s no coincidence. He bought thathouse to be near her, he threw all

t hose parties hoping she’ d wander

in one night. He constantly askedabout Daisy... | was the first onewho knew
her.

Nick takes this in; as if seeing Gatsby for the first tinme.

NI CK :

Al that for a girl he hasn’t seen

in five years...? And now he justwants nme to have her for tea...?
(to hinself)

The nodesty of it.

JORDAN

Ki nd of takes your breath away,

doesn’t it?

A cab pulls up, and Ni ck opens the door...
| NT. TAXI - CONTI NUOUS

Jordan slides in...

TAXI DRI VER :
Eveni ng sweet hearts! \Were to?

JORDAN :
Long I sl and, please.
55.

Nl CK :
And you think I should? I nean,

does Dai sy want to see Gatsby?

JORDAN:
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(a stern whisper)
She’ s absolutely not to know. You
are just supposed to invite herover so he can “happen to drop by.”

CLOSE ON:

NICK (V.Q)

| renmenber feeling torn. Was itright to bring ny cousin Daisy, amarried
wonman, together with a manl hardly knew?

As N ck wonders, the taxi floats across Tinmes Square, underthe cool eyes of
the man in the Arrow shirt..

DI SSOLVE TGO

EXT. D RT TRACK TO NI CK'S BUNGALOW - NI GHT

Nick’s taxi pulls past Gatsby’s mansion, ablaze with |ight.
NICK (V.0)

When | returned honme, Gatsby’s was

lit, fromtower to cellar, as if

for another wild party. But...

There wasn’t a sound.

EXT. NICK S BUNGALOW - NI GHT

As Nick’s taxi groans away, Gatsby appears striding through

the illum nated trees toward Nick
Nl CK :

Your place |ooks like the Wrld' s
Fair... or Coney Island!

GATSBY:

(terribly anxious)

Ah, does it? I've... |’ve just been
glancing into sone roons... Let’s

go to Coney Island, old sport, wecan take ny car-

NI CK :
It’s too late tonight.
56.

GATSBY :
O we can take a plunge in theswimm ng pool? | haven't made use
of it all sumer...

Nl CK :

| must go to bed...
Gatsby | ooks crestfallen. Nick puts himout of his msery.
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NI CK ( CONT’ D)

Happy to do it. Jay-- I'"'mgoing tocall Daisy and invite her to tea.
GATSBY :
OCh, that’s alright. | don't want to

put you to any trouble...

Nl CK :
What day woul d suit you?

GATSBY :
What day would suit you...? | don’twant to put you to any trouble..

Nl CK :
Day after tonorrow alright?

GATSBY :

Day after tonmorrow? Well, 1°d..

|’d want to get the grass cut.

They both | ook at the grass - there is a sharp |ine whereN ck’s ragged | awn
ends and Gatsby’s mani cured one begins.

GATSBY ( CONT’ D)

There’s another little thing... |

t hought-- Look here, old sport--

You don't make nuch noney, do you?

NI CK :
Not really.

GATSBY :

If you'll pardon ny... You see, |

carry on a little business on theside - a sort of sideline - youunderstand
what |’ m saying right?

You' re selling bonds, aren’t you,

ol d sport?

NI CK :

Trying to.

57.

GATSBY :

Well, this mght interest you... Ithappens to be a rather confidential sort
of thing... But you mght pickup a nice bit of noney.
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NI CK :
|*ve got ny hands full.
Gatsby’ s face falls.

GATSBY :

You woul dn't have to do anybusiness with Wl fsheim | assure
you.

NI CK :

No, no, no... Its a favor Jay. Justa favor.

Ni ck’s sincerity disarns Gatsby; a tiny, enbarrassed nod.
NI CK ( CONT’ D)
Happy to do it.

GATSBY :
A favor?

NI CK :
Yes.
As if no one has ever done hima favor before in his life..

GATSBY :
Ah, right, right... Goodnight.

NI CK :

Goodni ght .

Wth this, Gatsby turns and strolls back toward his bl azingcastle. N ck’s
gaze falls upon the unkenpt |awn. He smles.

DI SSOLVE TO
EXT. NI CK'S BUNGALOW - FRONT LAWN - DAY

TOP SHOT:
unkenpt lawn into a fresh, broad, band of green.

REVEAL:
amake-over, fresh paint, new flowers, trimred hedges..

DI SSCLVE TO

58.

EXT. NICK' S BUNGALOW - FRONT LAWN - THE FOLLOW NG DAY

Heavy rain now falls.

Gat sby, dressed in white flannel suit, silver shirt, and goldtie, |eads a
dozen unbrel |l a- hol di ng servants across the | awn.
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Her zog hol ds an unbrella over Gatshby; the other servantsshelter extravagant
floral arrangenents in crystal vases...

Ni ck wat ches the parade through his w ndow, opening his doorjust as Gatsby
arrives; the servants continue inside.

On the porch, Gatsby | ooks around distractedly.

GATSBY :

One of the papers said they thoughtthe rain would stop about four. Ithink
it was the Journal. ..

An awkwar d beat .

NI CK :
The grass | ooks fine.

GATSBY

G ass?

Gat sby | ooks at Nick without really conprehending, or seeing.
GATSBY ( CONT’ D)

What G ass?

SUDDEN CUT TGO
I NT. NI CK S BUNGALOW - LI VI NG ROOM - DAY

TI GHT ON:

W DER

floral arrangenments. Nick sits watching as Gatsby intensely paces.
The silence stretches, and stretches... Finally...

GATSBY

Have you got everything you need?

NI CK :
Per haps nore fl owers?

GATSBY :
| think they did a fine job, don’t

you?
59.

Nl CK :
Beauti f ul .

GATSBY :
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You think it’s too nuch?

NI CK :
| think it’s what you want.

GATSBY :
| think so too... She'll be
i npressed, won’t she old sport?

NI CK :

| am

Wth this, Gatsby straightens his suit, sits, and hurriedl ychecks his
wat ch. Anot her |ong silence...

PUSH | N ON:

GATSBY :
| can’t wait all day. |I’'m | eaving!

NI CK :

Don’t be silly. It’s just two
m nutes to four...

But Gat sby heads for the door..

GATSBY

Nobody’s comng to tea. It’s too

| at e!

BEEEEEP! Gat sby glinpses Daisy’s Rolls Royce arriving out
front, and turns to Nick, flushed with fresh panic.

NI CK :

It’s her.

PUSH I N ON GATSBY: M nd racing. ..

EXT. NI CK S BUNGALOW - DAY

Dai sy’ s chauffeur-driven Rolls pulls up in the nuddy drive.
As Nick assists Daisy fromthe car..

DAl SY :

Is this absolutely where you live,

nmy dearest one?

She | ooks at himwith a nysterious smle.

60.

DAl SY ( CONT' D)

Wiy did | have to cone al one? Areyou in |love with ne?
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NI CK :

That’s the secret of CarrawayCastl e.
(pl ayi ng al ong)

Tell your chauffeur to go far away.

DAl SY :

Conme back in an hour, Ferdie!

(grave nurmur)

H s name is Ferdie.

I NT. NI CK S BUNGALOW - HALL - DAY

Dai sy continues ahead into the living room

Ni ck hangs back and listens hopefully to Daisy’ s reaction atdiscovering
Gatsby. He smles as he hears a delighted...

DAISY (O S.)

Ch--! Oh, ny goodness. |I... | can'tbelieve it. You-- Did you ransack
agr eenhouse?

I NT. NI CK' S BUNGALOW - LI VI NG ROOM - CONTI NUOUS

DAl SY

(to herself)

He is in love with ne..

Ni ck enters, but is shocked to discover that Gatsby is notthere. Daisy’s
nmerely been admring the flower display...

NI CK :
That’ s funny.

DAl SY :
What’' s funny?
KNOCK. KNOCK. Soneone is at the door.

NI CK :

One nonent. ..

I NT. NI CK S BUNGALOW - HALL - CONTI NUCUS

Ni ck opens the door.

61.

Gatsby, pale as death and soaked, glares m serably at Nick.

NI CK:

What are you doi ng?

Wthout a word, Gatsby stal ks past him into..

I NT. NI CK S BUNGALOW - LI VI NG ROOM - CONTI NUCUS

Dai sy, her back to the door, is still marvelling at theflowers. Then she
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turns. Sees Gatsby. A sharp intake ofbreath...

The reunited | overs stand, staring at each other for a |ong,
surreal, nonment of disbelief. Gatsby, eyes |ocked to Daisy’s,
is drowning in enotion. Daisy finally nmanages an artificial,
choki ng mur nur .

DAl SY :

|’mcertainly glad to see youagai n.

Gatsby’s face is flushed; the veins stand out on his neck ashis |ips spasm
in a hopel ess attenpt to speak.

Finally, he finds words...

GATSBY

I’m.. certainly glad to see you aswel|.

Their hearts pound - the tension excruciating.

EEEEKKK! The scream of a boiling kettle OFF SCREEN breaks thetension-

CUT TO

I NT. NI CK' S BUNGALOW - LI VI NG ROOM - DAY

Gat sby reclines unconfortably agai nst the mantel pi ece. H sel bow rests near
the mant el pi ece CLOCK. Daisy sits opposite;

frozen on the edge of a chair.

The rattle of the tea tray as Nick enters only contributes tothe already
unbear abl e tensi on. Gatsby nmanages to nurnur.

GATSBY :

W' ve nmet before. .

SUDDENLY the CLOCK tilts at the pressure of Gatsby’ s el bow. .
62.

And falls! And breaks!

GATSBY ( CONT’ D)

Ah... sorry..

He clunsily tries to repair the clock; but drops it again!

Nl CK :

(idiotically)

It's an old... clock.
DAl SY :

(desperate for small talk)

Lovely though. A lovely... clock.

Gatsby finally manages to set the clock back on the mantle.
Gat sby takes a seat.

A long silent beat.
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DAl SY ( CONT’ D)
We haven't met for many years.

GATSBY :

(an automatic reflex)

Fi ve years next Novenber

The precision of Gatsby's answer is acutely enbarrassing.

NI CK :
(abruptly)
Tea?

GATSBY :

(dying)
Thank you ol d sport.

DAl SY

(also nortified)

Darling thank you.

Ni ck pours; and they all sit stiffly, sipping their tea.
A long, terrible silence...

Suddenly N ck stands.

Nl CK :
| just need to... pop into town.

GATSBY :
(horrified)
Town. ..?
63.

NI CK :
The village; 1'll be right back.
As N ck | eaves, Gatsby foll ows.

GATSBY

|"ve got to speak to you...!

I NT. NI CK S BUNGALOW - KI TCHEN - CONTI NUOUS
Wldly follow ng Nick, Gatsby whispers m serably:

GATSBY :

Oh, God! This is a m stake, a
terrible, terrible m stake...
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NI CK :
You're just enbarrassed, that'sall... Daisy's enbarrassed too.

GATSBY :
She' s enbarrassed?

NI CK
Just as much as you are.

GATSBY:
Don't talk so | oud!

NI CK :

You're acting like a little boy!

You're rude. Daisy's in there allalone and...

Gatsby raises his hand, |ooks at N ck reproachfully, andheads back into the
living room

EXT. NI CK' S BUNGALOW - CONTI NUOUS

Ni ck runs for a TREE whose | eaves shield against the rain.
NICK (V.Q)

Looki ng over ny story so far, I'm

rem nded that for the second tinme

t hat sumer. ..

W DE

NI CK (V.Q)

| was guarding other people’s

secrets.

64.

I NT. NI CK' S BUNGALOW - LI VI NG ROOM - DAY

LATER. Nick re-enters, bedraggl ed, rain-soaked.

NI CK (V.Q)

Once again | was within..

He tries to get Gatsby and Daisy’'s attention, to no avail..
The | overs are conpletely and totally absorbed in each ot her.
NICK (V.Q)

And wi t hout. ..

Ni ck bangs pots in the sink - still nothing.

He clears his throat:

NI CK:

Its... stopped raining.

Dai sy turns; a radiant smle. Every vestige of enbarrassnent between Dai sy
and Gatsby is gone. Gatshy literally gl ows.

Page 61/125



GATSBY :

Yes, it has...
(to Daisy)
Hasn't it?

He stands, wal ks to the wi ndow and | ooks out across the bay.

GATSBY ( CONT’ D)
What do you think of that, Daisy?
Cone | ook.

Dai sy joins Gatsby and they step out onto the porch together.

EXT. NI CK S BUNGALOW - PORCH - CONTI NUOUS

DAI SY :

Look. Its ny house. Just thereacross the bay...

Gat sby and Daisy’s eyes neet.

GATSRBY :
| know. | have the sanme view from

nmy pl ace.

DAl SY :

Were' s your place?
Gatsby turns back to Nick
65.

GATSBY :

Ni ck, I want you and Dai sy both tosee ny house.

ar ound.

Nl CK :
Are you sure you want nme to cone?

GATSBY

Absol utely, old sport. Absolutely.

EXT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - FRONT GATES - DAY
Servants swi ng open ivy-covered gates..

GATSBY:
(proudly)

I’d like to show her

| had the gates brought in fromacastle in Normandy.

REVEAL:

CLCSE ON:
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Oh, Jay...!? Its so grand!

GATSBY :
Do you like it?

DAl SY :

| love it...! But how do you livehere all al one?
GATSBY :

| don’t. | keep it always full of

interesting, celebrated people..

As Dai sy runs ahead, Gatsby nmurnurs to Ni ck.

GATSBY ( CONT’ D)

My house | ooks well doesn’'t it? Seehow the whole front catches the
light like that?

Dai sy yell s back. ..

DAUSY :
Cone on you two! | want the royaltour!

DI SSCLVE TO

66.

EXT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - GARDENS - DAY

Gatsby has transfornmed into a good-natured show off, hurryingN ck and Dai sy
t hrough a maze of fantastical gardens, pastmagnificent fountains and into
his castle...

| NT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - KI TCHEN - DAY

Gat bsy shows of f his brand new orange-j ui cer.

GATBSY :

You nust understand, | |ike al

t hi ngs that are nodern.

Dai sy readi es a cocktail shaker beneath the spout of thegiant silver orange
j ui ce machi ne.

GATSBY :
| f you press this button here, theoranges shoot through here, arecrushed
there... The juice of 200oranges extracted in one hour...

Gat sby presses, the machi ne groans and juice splashes out!

DI SSOLVE TO
EXT. GATSBY' S BEACH - DI VI NG PONTOON - LATE AFTERNOON
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Dai sy, Nick and Gatsby drunkenly drive golf balls out towardthe bay. N ck
films on the world s first home-cantorder. ..

GATSBY :

Its a remarkable little canera--

| at est desi gn.

Wi le, nearby, a butler in a boat stands watch over aspinni ng granophone
and bottl es of chanpagne...

DAl SY :

You do know, |’ m a chanpion golfer,
don’t you? Here, |I'Il show you how
its done.

CRACK! Daisy cuts a marvel ous swing, snapping a club in two!
She falls into Gatsby arms. ..

Nick films...

67.

GATSBY :
She | ooks |i ke she could be on the
cover of Vogue, don’t you think...?

DI SSOLVE TO

| NT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - GRAND BALLROOM - EARLY EVENI NG
Gatsby and Nick trail behind Daisy, crossing the ballroom
Dai sy, chanmpagne in hand, spots the soaring ballroom organ.

DAl SY :
Oh...! Its beautiful.

GATSBY :
lts a customWirlitzer

DAl SY
Can anyone play it?

GATSBY :

Kl i pspringer can.

(to his footnen)

Soneone wake Ew ng!

Daisy twirls round, overjoyed..

DAl SY :
Musi c! And we can dance all night!
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GATSBY :

Ewi ng’ s a synphoni c geni us, he can

pl ay anything...!

Dai sy runs up the stairs and calls down..

DAl SY :
Then | demand a Charl est on!

Gat sby gazes up after Daisy, and confides in Nick..

GATSBY:

(as if in a dream

She nmakes it | ook so spl endid,
don’t you think old sport?

DI SSOLVE TO

| NT. GATSBY' S CASTLE. GATSBY' S BEDROOM - EVEN NG
Ni ck and Dai sy follow Gatsby into the bedroom..
68.

Gat sby bounds ahead, starting up a spiral stair...

cabinet, revealing a prismof suits, dressing-
gowns, wat ches and ti es.

GATSBY

|"ve got a man in Engl and who buysne cl ot hes. ..
He playfully tosses Daisy a boater-hat...
GATSBY ( CONT’ D)

Sonething for the |ady...

He t hrowsopen a massive

Then he begi ns yanki ng down shirts and tossing themover therail to

Dai sy. ..

DAI SY :
| "ve never seen anything like it!

GATSBY :
He sends over a selection at the
begi nni ng of each season..

DAI SY
Jay!
Wth ever-increasing enthusiasmn

GATSBY :
These are sil k! Linen! Indian
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flannel! Egyptian cotton!
Dai sy, intoxicated, |eaps on the bed, arns outstretched...

DAl SY :
No, Jay... you'll ruin them
(to Nick)

Ni cky! He’s a madnan!
More and nore and nore shirts fl oat down. ..
The runbl e of distant thunder.

CLOSE ON:

down toward her. Slowy, quietly, her mrthtransfornms to sobs... She hides
her face in shirts...

Gat sby eases down the stairs and nestles beside Dai sy, takingher
tear-streaked face in his hands...

GATSRBY :
VWhat is it?
69.

DAl SY :

It’s just... It makes ne sad,
because. .

Dai sy glances in Nick’s direction..

GATSBY :
Wy ?

DAl SY :

... because. ..

A suspended nonent; Daisy is incapable of speaking her heart.
NI CK (V.Q)

Five | ost years struggled onDaisy's lips. But all she could
manage was. .

DAl SY :
It’s just... Because |'ve never
seen such beautiful shirts before.

GATSBY
If it wasn't for the m st we could

see the green light...

DAI SY :
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What green light?

GATSBY

The one that burns all night at theend of your dock.

As Gatsby and Dai sy stare out across the bay...

NICK (V.Q)

Possibly, it had occurred to Gatsbythat the col ossal significance ofthat
i ght had vani shed forever.

Now, it was once again just a greenlight on a dock. H's count ofenchanted
obj ects had di m ni shed by

one.

Ni ck, inpelled to rem nd Daisy and Gatsby of his presence,

energes fromthe shadows and descends the spiral staircase.

He holds a photo of an elderly man in yachting costune...

NI CK :

Who's this? Your father?

70.

GATSBY :

No, no.. That’s M. Dan Cody, old

sport... He's dead now. He used tobe ny best friend years ago.

Dai sy joins Nick at the bottomof the steps. In the photowith Cody, also in
yachting costune, is a young Gatsby...

DAl SY:

(t eases)

You never told ne you had aponpadour... or a yacht.

Gatsby hastily plucks a scrapbook froma row on his desk...

GATSBY :

| want to show you sonet hi ng. .
Look, here's a lot of clippings,
about you.

They adm re a scrapbook together.

DAl SY :
(t ouched)
You saved ny letters...

GATSBY :

This was ny first photo of you.

As Daisy flips through and pulls out an old letter of hers,
we hear her reading the letter in abstract VO CEOVER
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DAI SY (V.Q)

We cant | ose each other and let all

this glorious |ove end in nothing.

Come home, 1’1l be here waiting andhoping, for every | ong dream of youto
cone true... Conme honme Jay..

BBBRRRNNNGGE The phone shrills.

GATSBY

Excuse ne.

Gat sby crosses the room snatches up the receiver, and turnsaway... He
| oners his voi ce.

GATSBY (I NTO PHONE) ( CONT' D)

Vll | can't talk now old sport...

As the tinbre of Gatsby’'s voice darkens we PUSH CLOSER

GATSBY (I NTO PHONE) ( CONT' D)

| said a small town.

71.

ECU:

GATSBY (I NTO PHONE) ( CONT' D)

He nmust know what a small town is.

BOOOOVMMM A storm ng wi nd bangs open the French w ndows!

As Nick noves to shut them he glinpses Gatsby...

GATSBY (I NTO PHONE) ( CONT' D)

(frightening)

Well, he's no use to us if Detroit

is his idea of a small town...

Gatsby rings off abruptly, and catches Nick’s eye - a tense

nmonment - which Gatsby bani shes with that electrifying snle

We hear the distant, jaunty sounds of a pipe organ...

GATSBY ( CONT’ D)

Ah, Klipspringer! He must be awake!

Shal | we?

| NT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - GRAND BALLROOM - DUSK BECOM NG NI GHT

Dai sy, wearing a flow ng robe and heels, dances a Charlestonwith N ck.
An el aborate picnic, conplete with candel abras and a nount ai nof cushi ons,
is laid out on the floor. There, Gatsby sits,

| ooki ng on, flush with joy.

Slow y though, Gatsby’s expression turns introspective. As hewatches Dai sy
dance, nmenories flood back to him..

DI SSCLVE TO

FLASHBACK
AN ARRAY OF MEMORI ES AND | MAGES DI SSCLVE ONE | NTO THE OTHER
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Gatsby and Dai sy, five years ago, about to kiss; a handwitten
letter; a gathering storm the green light...

DI SSCLVE TO

| NT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - GRAND BALLROOM - NI GHT
Hundreds of candles flicker in patterns. As a sl ow,
nel ancholic waltz plays, Gatsby and Dai sy dance,
enr apt ured. ..

72.

DAl SY:

(whi spers)

| wish | had done everything onearth with you. Al ny life.
Gat sby hol ds her cl oser.

DAl SY ( CONT' D)

| wish that it could always be likethis..

GATSBY

It will be...

Across the room N ck, exhausted and drunk and unnoti ced,
stands to | eave. At the ballroom doors he turns back and
gli npses Gatsby and Daisy, in a universe all their own..
NICK (V.0Q)

If only it had been enough forGatbsy, just to hold Daisy...
The towering doors cl ose.

DI SSOLVE TO

| NT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - BEDROOM - NI GHT

Gatsby stands at his wi ndow, staring into the night.

NICK (V.0)

But he had a grand vision for hislife, and Daisy’s part init.

DI SSOLVE TO

| NT. SANI TARIUM - NICK'S ROOM - END OF WNTER - DUSK
Nick is witing at his desk..

NICK (V.Q)

It wasn’t until the end of that

sumer, on the last night | sawGatsby, that he told me of the |ifehe had
dreant for hinself since he

was a boy. ..

| NT. SANI TARIUM - DOCTOR S OFFI CE - END OF W NTER - DUSK
Ni ck stops his reading, and, very slowy, admts..

73.
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Nl CK :

You see doctor... Gatsby’ s real
name was... Janes Gatz.
DI SSOLVE TO

| /E. NORTH DAKOTA FARM HUT - DAY

PUSH TOWARD:
NICK (V.0)
H s parents were dirt-poor farmersfrom North Dakota. ..

DI SCOVER
tattered books, strange charts, and lists. He ispracticing his signature...
NICK (V.Q)

But he never accepted them as hisparents at all.

Young Gatz turns fromhis witing, and | ooks through a holein the roof
towards the infinite heavens...

NICK (V.Q)

In his own imagination, he was... aSon of Cod...

CLOSE ON:
NICK (V.0)
Destined for future glory...

DI SSOLVE TO

EXT. NORTH DAKOTA - PRAIRIE - N GHT

The sil houette of TEENAGE GATZ, now 16 years ol d, disappearsinto the
hills...

NICK (V.0)

Chasing this destiny, a sixteenyear old Gatz ran far, far away.

DI SSOLVE TO
74.
EXT. LAKE SUPERI OR - LATE AFTERNOON

CLOSE ON:

dirty canvas pants, rowing with all his nmght.

NICK (V.O)

One afternoon, off the coast of

Lake Superior, he spotted a yachtin peril...

Young Gatsby lets the row boat drift close to a magnificentyacht. Wnd is
whi ppi ng whi tecaps on the bay.

Nl CK :
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He rowed out and rescued the
vessel, and its captain, alcoholicmllionaire Dan Cody...
The bl eary face of DAN CODY appears at the yacht’s railing.

CODyY :
Whadzamatta. .. ?
Cody is very drunk. Young Gatsby calls urgently.

YOUNG GATSBY :

Sir! The shoal here’'s real bad,
this wind could drag you onto it...
Cody waves a dism ssive arm..

CODY :
Whader at hi nkyerdoin..., old sport?
He col | apses, dead drunk.

PUSH | N:

NICK (V.O)

This was his opportunity, and heseized it.

Springing into action, he clanbers onto the yacht.
GATSBY (VO CE)

| decided right then and there tocall nyself: Jay Gatsby.

DI SSOLVE TO

EXT. CODY'S YACHT - LATE AFTERNOON

Young Gatsby hoists the sail as the stormrages around him
75.

NICK (V.0)

He sailed the yacht out of danger -

and into his future...

DI SSOLVE TO

EXT. CODY' S YACHT - DAY

A perfect sunny day. Young Gatsby and Cody are sailing.
NICK (V.0)

Gat shy showed skill and anbition,

and for five years they sailed theworld..

GATSBY (VA CE)

He was alright, old Dan, he taughtnme everything..

DI SSCLVE TO

| NT. CLOTHI NG STORE - DAY
Young Gatsby, now transfornmed, nodels a suit in the mrror.
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NICK (V.0)
How to dress, act, and speak |ike agentleman. ..
He | ooks squarely at hinself, and repeats a nmantra.

YOUNG GATSBY
Gat sby. Jay Gatsby. A pleasure toneet you, sir. Gatsby. Jay Gatsby.
Gat shy. Jay Gatsby.

DI SSOLVE TG

EXT. CODY’ S YACHT - DAY

Young Gatsby stands at the bow, as the yacht cut across theclear blue
ocean... He turns to Cody and calls...

YOUNG GATSBY :
She | ooks well, doesn’t she...!?
ad sport.

H GH AND W DE:

76.

NI CK (V. Q)

Gat sby hoped to inherit Cody’s

fortune... But when Cody di ed,

Gat shy was cheated out of hisinheritance by Cody's famly...
He’d been left with an ability to

pl ay the gentl eman, but he was onceagain dirt poor.

SLAM CUT TO

NEWSPAPER MONTAGE.

Piles and piles of New York City newspapers sw rl rapidl yTOMRD CAMERA, and
we read their headlines:

“GATBSY' S STAGGERI NG WEALTH - MONEY! MONEY! MONEY!”

NI CK (V.Q)

By m dsummer Gatsby was front page

news. ..

“GATSBY BUYI NG OUR CI TY? | NVESTMENT MONOPOLY FUELS CONCERNS”
“JAY CASHES I Nl GATSBY STRI KES WALL STREET GOLD!”

“GATSBY | NVESTS I N SKYSCRAPERS! ”

“JAY PAYS FOR EVERYTHI NG PARTIES, GALAS, PARKS, SCHOOLS!”
“WALL STREETS KI NG? MEET JAY GATSBY!”

A final newspaper COVERS FRAME:

“WHERE' S THE MONEY FROM ? MYSTERY M LLI ONS SPARK W LD RUMORS’
We PUSH TOMRD t he paper and DI SSOLVE TOMRD:

EXT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - NI CHT

Another glittering party.
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NICK (V.0)
Where did the noney cones fronf

FADE | N:

NI CK (V.Q)

That’ s what all of New York wanted

to know. And it was the sane

guestion on Tonis m nd when he

acconpani ed Daisy to one of Gatsby's glittering parties..
77.

DI SCOVER
terrace stairs.

EXT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - TERRACE/ DANCE FLOOR - N GHT

GATSBY :

W’ ve got a great band here. Have al ook around... Excuse ne...

He turns briefly to talk to Senator Culick...

TOM
(nmutters to Daisy)
A lot of these newly rich peopleare just filthy bootl eggers.

DAl SY :
Not Gatsby. He's a busi nessnman.

TOM :
(snorts)
Hah! A busi nessman. ..

DAl SY :
He owned a | ot of drug stores.
Gat sby gracefully introduces Senator Gulick to the group...

GATSBY :

May | introduce Senator Qulick?
This is M. Carraway and Ms.
Buchanan. . .

DAl SY
Del i ghted. ..

GATSBY :
And M. Buchanan. ..
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(a nonent's hesitation)
The pol o pl ayer.

TOM :
(obj ecting quickly)
Ch no. Not ne.

SENATOR GULI CK:

(shaki ng hands, nods)

Al ways a pleasure to neet aBuchanan.

Gat sby bids the Senator farewell, while Tom gl owers to Dai sy:
78.

TOM :
|’d rather not be the polo player.

DAl SY
Oh Tom .. You should be proud ofyour achievenents.
Gatsby interjects-

GATSBY :

(to the group)

May | show you around?

He gui des them down the stairs..
GATSBY ( CONT’ D)

You nmust see the faces of a | ot of
peopl e you' ve heard of.

DAl SY :
Absol ut el y!

TOM

(scoffs)

We don't go around very nuch. |
don’t think I recognize a single
person. .

GATSBY :

Per haps you know t hat | ady there?

Gatsby indicates a lovely, orchid of a woman: MARLENE MOON,
the silent filmstar.

DAl SY:
(taking Gatsby’'s arm
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Its Marlene Moon... | adore her
pictures...
As Gatsby | eads Daisy, we catch Tomrepeating to Nick...

TOM :

|"d really rather not be the polo
pl ayer. ..

DI SSCLVE TO

EXT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - GARDEN TABLE - NI GHT
Tom Daisy, Nick and Gatsby sit an el aborately concei veddi nner table,
wat chi ng the band. ..

79.
DAl SY :
(to Nick)

These things excite nme so...
Gatsby turns to Tom..

GATSBY :

| believe we’ve nmet sonewhere
before, M. Buchanan. About a nonth
ago.

TOM :
That’s right... And you were with
Ni ck here. At the barbershop...

GATSBY :
That’s right. See... | know your
wife.

TOM :
|s that so?

GATSBY

Yes.

As the nunber subsides, and the crowd appl auds, Herzogappears and addresses
Gatsby with whispered intensity.

HERZOG

M. Gatsby sir. M. Slagle is

here. ..

Her zog i ndi cates SLAGLE, a dark-suited man who stands on thedi stant terrace
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with three sinister-|ooking 'associates'.
Gat sby, so besotted with Daisy that he cannot take his eyesoff her,
whi spers fiercely..

GATSBY :

Not now.

Her zog silently recedes...

A romantic foxtrot strikes up - Trimalchio introduces...

TRI MALCHI O :

And now...! Dice, Brass Knuckles

and Guitars, wth: The Foxtrot!

Gatsby turns to Tom and gestures to Daisy...

GATSBY

M . Buchanan, would you m nd,

terribly?

80.

Tom does i ndeed | ook |ike he m nds, but a group of scantilyclad girls who
cavort gracelessly on the other side of thegarden nonentarily catch his
eye.

TOM :

O course not; | think I can keepnysel f anused.

As Dai sy takes Gatsby’'s arm she tucks a slimgold penci
into Tom s breast pocket and nurnurs...

DAl SY :
In case you need to take down anyaddresses..
As Tom funmes, Gatsby | eads Daisy out onto the dance fl oor.

PUSH CLOSE ON:

DI SSOLVE TO
EXT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - DANCE FLOCOR - NI GHT
As Dai sy and Gatsby dance, Daisy murnurs thrillingly.

DAl SY :
Is all this made entirely from yourown imagi nati on?

GATSBY :
No... You see you were there allalong, in every idea, in everydecision..
O course, if anythingis not to your |iking, we canchange it...

Page 76/ 125



DAI SY :

It’s perfect. From your perfect,

irresistible imgination...

EXT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - TERRACE - N GHT

Tom and Ni ck watch Gatsby and Dai sy dance. Tom | ooks around,
per pl exed by a di stant thought.

TOM :

| wonder where the devil he net

Dai sy...?

He notices Marl ene Moon seductively, secretly watching him..
81.

TOM ( CONT’ D)

(to Nick)

I’11 find you...

He | eaves Nick alone. And Nick watches as Gatsbysinultaneously | eads Daisy
fromthe dance floor...

EXT. NICK' S BUNGALOW - MAG C TREE - NI GHT

Dai sy runs ahead, playfully hurrying past the | ow hangi ngbranches of the
massi ve tree. She di sappears inside...

Gatsby foll ows, but upon entering the secluded, starlit world
sees no sign of Daisy.

Then, from out of the shadows, the sparkle of jewels...
Gatsby turns, and Daisy’s lips suddenly find his.

A long, still kiss...

EXT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - BAR - N GHT

Ni ck is keeping watch, gazing down to his yard and the tree.
When Tom suddenly appears. ..

TOM :
Have you seen ny wife...?
Startled, N ck turns...

Nl CK :
(lies)
Ah... no... Not for awhile.

TOM :

That’ s funny. The Senator said he

saw her down here.

Tomfollows Nick’s gaze down toward the tree...

EXT. NICK' S BUNGALOW - MAGQ C TREE - NI GHT

Gat sby and Dai sy continue their passionate kissing...
After a nonment, Daisy whispers.
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DAl SY

... I wish we could just run away.
82.

Gatbsy is startl ed.

GATSBY :
Run away? Darling, no. Daisy,
that... that wouldn't be..

respect abl e.
EXT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - BAR - NI GHT
Tomis still looking to the tree.

TOM :

(qui zzical ly)

You live near here Nick...?

Ni ck, an overwhel mi ng sense of guilt, indicates vaguely inthe direction of
the tree

Nl CK :
Just next door.

TOM :

That so...?

EXT. NICK' S BUNGALOW - MAG C TREE - NI GHT
Gat sby conti nues. ..

GATSBY :

W' re going to live here, in this
house, together. You and ne...
Daisy... It’s time for you to tel
Tom

EXT. GATBSY CASTLE - BAR - N GHT

CLOSE ON:

w Il investigate further.

SUDDENLY! Their attention is drawn to a commotion on the

terrace. d asses smash, a wonan screans, and through thecrowd, we see
Sl agl e and associ ates causi ng a di st urbance.

TOM

(pure disdain)

What a circus... Well, if you seeher, 1'Il be |ooking for her. You
tell her.
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83.
EXT. NICK S BUNGALOW - MAGQ C TREE - N GHT
The hidden | overs speak in intense, hushed tones.

DAl SY :

Remenber how nuch fun we used to

have? Wiy can’t we just have fun

i ke that agai n?

Gatsby, frustrated, is about to speak...

But Nick suddenly appears out of the shadows...
Gat sby and Dai sy break off, startled...

DAl SY ( CONT’ D)

Ch hello Nicky; we're having a row.

Nl CK :
What about ?
Dai sy glides toward him..

DAl SY :

About things... About the future..
(trying to be funny)

The future of the Col ored Enpires.

Nl CK :

Well, its Tom He's wanderingaround the party | ooking for you.
Dai sy flashes Gatsby an over-the-shoul der gl ance; when,
suddenly, Herzog appears and nurnurs. ..

HERZOG :

Sir; it’s M. Slagle; he’s quite..

enoti onal .

A tiny, ruffled, nonment; then Gatsby elegantly guides Dai sytoward Ni ck.

GATSBY :
Excuse ne. Nick, would you m nd?
As Gatsby follows Herzog back toward the castle....

CLOSE ON:

DI SSOLVE TGO

84.

EXT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - DANCE FLOOR - LATER

Nick and Daisy return to a party that has becone grotesque;
drunken girls haphazardly bang druns...
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NICK (V.0)
Gat sby di sappeared to deal with adi spute of some sort. Daisywaited..

CLOSE ON:

NI CK :

But Gat sby was unable to return

As Daisy and Nick cross the tattered, streanmer-littered dance-

fl oor CRANE H GH AND FADE I NTO the library w ndow. ..

| NT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - LI BRARY - CONTI NUOUS

Gatsby sits, solem in an arnchair; with quiet unease wittenin shadows
across his face.

REVEAL:
and the wi ndow, Herzog standi ng watch. .
We catch only a fragnent of the conversation

WOLFSHEI M :
When t hese hot headed types appear,
| rely on you... But you were notavailable.. A scene was nade...

What’ s going on with you Jay?

DI SSOLVE TO
EXT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - FRONT GATE - N GHT

HI GH SHOT:
CRANE DOWN TO DI SCOVER: Daisy’s face through the Iinmo w ndow,
her forlorn eyes search for Gatsby behind castle walls...

TOM :
Were were you?

DAl SY :
Wth N cky. M. Gatsby was show ngus the grounds.
85.

TOM :
Well, he certainly nmust havestrained hinself to get thatnenagerie
t oget her. ..

DAl SY' S POV:

TOM (O C.) (CONT' D)

|’d i ke to know who he is and what
he does. And | think I'lIl make a

Page 80/ 125



poi nt of finding out.
As the |linp passes through the gates and di sappears, Sl agleand associ ates
are violently ejected by Gatsby’'s “guards.”

CLOSE ON:
“Ad FinemFidelis” ("Faithful to the End”).

DI SSOLVE TO

EXT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - POCL - NI GHT

It is late. Agitated and i ntense, Gatsby paces by the pool,
staring out to the green light pulsing across the bay...

Ni ck descends the stairs, drunk.

Nl CK :

Well there you are...! Daisy justleft... But she asked ne to tel
you. She had a wonderful tine...

Gatsby is not anused.

GATSBY :
She didn’t like it.

Nl CK :
O course she did.

GATSBY
No, she didn't like it. She did not
have a good tine. | feel so faraway fromher now It’s hard to

make her under st and.

Nl CK :
You nean about the party?

GATSBY

The party!? | couldn't care |ess
about the parties! You see..
(shocking intensity)

( MORE)

86.

GATSBY ( CONT' D)

She has to tell Tomthat she never
| oved him

NI CK:
VWhat ... ?
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GATSBY :

Yes. Then we can go back toLouisville, to her parents’ house -

her parents are |ovely people old

sport - we'll be married there..

You see, Daisy and | are going toand start over, just as if it werefive
years ago.

Nl CK :
| wouldn't ask too nmuch of her..

GATSBY :
Ask too nmuch?

Nl CK :

No.

Gat sby grows suddenly, strangely enotional. He turns his backto Nick to
conpose hinsel f.

GATSBY :
| beg your pardon old sport. Itsjust.. Its so sad because its sohard to
make her understand, and-

Nl CK :
Jay... You can’t repeat the past.
Gat shy wheel s around..

GATSBY :
Can’t repeat the past?

NI CK :

No.

GATSBY :

Why of course you can. O courseyou can. You'll see. | amgoing to
fix things just the way there werebefore. Everything' s been so... so

confused since then...

Gatsby | ooks out to the green light.
87.

NI CK (V.Q)

He tal ked a | ot about the past...

As if he wanted to recover
sonet hi ng. .
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GATSBY :

If I could just get back to thestart... If | could just get backto the
start | could find it again.
NICK (V.0O)

Sone vision of hinself that he had

put into |oving Daisy...

I N THE CLOUDS, AMONG THE STARS, THE | MAGE OF DAI SY' S HOUSE I N
LOUI SVI LLE APPEARS, as if frozen in tine..

DI SSCLVE TO
| /E. DAISY'S HOUSE - LQUI SVILLE - N GHT

PUSH TOWARD:

Anmerican war effort, and beyond into a parlour; prettySouthern girls and
fresh-faced sol di ers, dancing, clapping..

NICK (V.0O)

Five years ago Gatsby found hinsel fat Dai sy’ s house by col ossa

acci dent.

Am dst the many revellers, DI SCOVER Daisy, hurrying throughthe crowd.
GATSBY (BY THE POQL)

| went to her house first with sone

of the other officers from CanpTaylor... |I’d never been in such a
beauti ful house before..

Dai sy rushes up the steps, and | ooks back...

At the bottomof the steps, smling up, is: THE OBJECT OF HERAFFECTI ON,
Young Gatsby in officer’s uniform

NICK (V.Q)

But his uniformhis the truth. That

he was a pennil ess young man withonly that grand vision of hinself.

Dai sy’ s Mother stops her on the steps.

88.

DAl SY MOM

Dai sy, don’t scanper.

(whi spers)

There’s so many dashi ng youngofficers here, and from such
illustrious famly’s...

CLOSE ON:

GATSBY (BY THE POQL)

| always knew that | could clinb...

But | could only clinb if | clinbedal one.

Agai nst his better judgenent he foll ows Daisy up..
| NT. DAI SY' S HOUSE - CONSERVATORY/ ATRI UM - NI GHT
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Checking to nake sure no one has seen, Daisy slips quietlythrough a set of
doors, into the conservatory... Gatsby isnot far behind... A secret
rendezvous.

EXT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - POOL - N GHT

GATSBY :
| knew that, that when | kissed
this girl, I would... be foreverwed to her..

| NT. DAI SY' S HOUSE - CONSERVATCORY/ ATRI UM - NI GHT

Dai sy throws herself in to Gatsby’'s arns..

About to kiss, Gatsby is struck by a sudden instinctivethought...
EXT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - POOL - N GHT

Gat sby renenbers. ..

GATSBY

So | stopped. And | waited... Iwaited..

| NT. DAI SY’ S HOUSE - CONSERVATORY/ ATRI UM - NI GHT

Gatsby’ s eyes drift up...

89.

GATSBY (BY THE POQL)

| waited for a nonent |onger.

He | ooks out the dark, crystal w ndows, beyond the trees...
to a staircase of noonlight, clinbing up, up, up..

NICK (V.0O)

He knew that if he kissed this girlhis mnd would never again be freeto
romp like... the mnd of Cod...

That falling in | ove woul d changehis destiny... forever.
EXT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - POCL - NI CGHT

GATSBY

And then | just let nyself go.

| NT. DAI SY' S HOUSE - CONSERVATORY/ ATRI UM - NI GHT

Wth sudden resol ve Gatsby ki sses Dai sy. ..

I n ravenous enbrace, they fall onto the | ong sofa | ounge.
NI CK (V. Q)

She bl ossoned for himlike a

flower..

ECU:
NI CK (V.Q)
And the incarnation was conplete

DI SSOLVE TO
EXT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - POCL - N GHT
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The other |ayers of I MAGERY IN THE CLOUDS MELT AWAY, |eavingN ck and Gat shy
standi ng by the pool.

GATSBY :

| knew it was a great mstake for aman like me to fall in love. A

great mstake. I'"'monly 32... |

m ght still be a great man if lcould only forget that | once |ostDaisy. But

my life, old sport, nylife has got to be like this...
He draws a slanting line fromthe lawn to the stars.
90.

GATSBY ( CONT’ D)

It’s got to keep goi ng up.

Gatsby | ooks to the green |ight.

GATSBY ( CONT’ D)

She has to go to Tomand tell hinshe never loved him.. | need to
give her nore tinme. | just need togive her nore tine..
He turns to Nick, reassuring both of them

GATSBY ( CONT’ D)

Don't worry old sport, don't worry.

| can protect her here. Good night

old sport...

Gat sby heads for his castle, and turns and calls..
GATSBY ( CONT’ D)

You’' re wong about the past, old

sport...!

Gat shy’ s POvV:
GATSBY ( CONT’ D)
You’ re w ong.

DI SSCLVE TO

| NT. SANI TARI UM - DOCTOR S OFFI CE - EARLY SPRI NG - MORNI NG
The first day of spring; out the wi ndow, birds chirp.
Nick is witing and reading al oud. .

NI CK ( READS)

There had been nusic fromny

nei ghbor’s all sumer. In his blue

gardens, nmen and girls cane and

went |ike noths anong the

whi sperings and the | aughter and

the stars..

He struggles for a nore poetic phrasing...

NI CK ( CONT’ D)

Laughter... No... No... Anpong the
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whi sperings and the chanmpagne and
the stars..

( MORE)

91.

NI CK ( CONT’ D)

(that’ s the one)

But after Tom and Daisy visit...

DI SSCLVE TO

EXT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - FRONT GATES - LATE AFTERNOON

Gatsby’ s castle cuts a grave silhouette against a storny sky.
NICK (V.O)

There were no nore parties...

Hs lights flicker and go out.

NICK (V.0)

Gatsby’s lights went out one by

one.

At the gates flashbul bs flash! Hordes of press have gathered.
NICK (V.0O)

Dai sy visited discreetly. But...

As the gates creak open, Daisy’'s |linp slides up the drive...
FADE | N NEWSPAPER HEADLI NES: “PARTY PALACE GCES DARK!”

NICK (V.0Q)

The very sanme fame that had oncebeen a source of satisfaction to
Jay Gatsby, becane... a threat.

As the reporters crowd the Iinp, shouting questions...

DI SSOLVE TO

| NT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - BEFROOM - NI GHT

Locked away deep in the castle, Gatsby and Dai sy make | ove.
FADE | N NEWSPAPER HEADLI NES: “WHO | S THE MYSTERY WOVAN?”

DI SSOLVE TGO

EXT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - WHARF - DUSK

At the end of the wharf, Gatsby and Dai sy | ook out across thebay, watching
as the sun slides into the horizon, and thegreen |ight pul ses..

CLOSE ON:
92.

DAI SY :

| don’t want to go hone.
Gat sby hold her tighter.
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GATSBY :
Then don't.

DI SSOLVE TGO
| NT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - BALLROOM - LATE AFTERNOON
Long shafts of |ight cut through the high, enpty w ndows...

W DE SHOT:

tray in hand. The roomis lined with thuggi sh, dark-suited

nmen.

We hear a phone conversation between N ck and Gatsby. ..

GATSBY (O. S.)

| " ve been neaning to call you up.

|’ msorry, |’ve been... so busy.

NICK (O S.)

| s everything alright?

| NT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - MAPROOM - LATE AFTERNOON

An unshaven Gatsby in trousers and a black silk robe sits ina |arge
armchair, under a vast wall of magnificentpaintings. He hunches over the
phone. .

GATSBY:

Yes... Daisy and | are very nuch inlove.
NICK (O S.)

| hear you fired all your servants?

GATSBY:
Dai sy conmes over sonetinmes in theafternoons and | wanted sone peopl ewho
woul dn’t gossip... until we

deci ded what we’re going to do..

You see these two towns are prettyclose together. And it gets in

t hepapers... You understand?

(clarifies)

They’ re sone peopl e Wl fsheimvanted to do sonething for.

93.

Herzog stands in the shadows; and the old European womanpours coffee and
t hen recedes..

GATSBY ( CONT’ D)

What’s the difference as |ong as

t hey can cook and nake beds...?

I NT. PROBITY TRUST - NICK S OFFI CE - LATE AFTERNOON

Ni ck hol ds the phone close to his ear, trying to hear Gatsbyabove the din
around him his work is piled high...

| NT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - MAPROOM - LATE AFTERNOON
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Gat sby whi spers into the phone..

GATSBY

(excited)

Ni ck... Daisy s ready. Shes ready.

But there’s just one thing. She's

requested that you and M ss Bakerbe there, at lunch tonorrow, at her

house... WIIl you cone, old sport?
(an adm ssion)
Dai sy needs you. |... W need you.

WI1l you cone old sport?
I NT. PROBITY TRUST - NICK S OFFI CE - LATE AFTERNOON

PUSH | N ON:

DI SSOLVE TO
EXT. BUCHANAN MANSI ON - DAY

W DE SHOT:

DI SSOLVE TO
| NT. BUCHANAN MANSI ON - DI NI NG ROOM - DAY

CLCSE ON:

TOM

You know, | read sonmewhere that the

sun's getting hotter every year...

Bl ue cigar snoke wafts over the clearing of plates...

94.

TOM ( CONT’ D)

O wait a mnute; it's the

opposite. ..

Tom stands and strolls to the open French w ndow. . .
TOM ( CONT’ D)

The sun is getting col der every

year. ..

Dai sy grips a wine glass in her trenbling hand; her eyes areterrified,
perspiration forns on her upper lip. She glancesto Gatsby, who stares
resolutely fromacross the table.

CLOSE ON:

The tension is excruciating.
Qut the wi ndow Tom catches sight of a sail boat across thebay.
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TOM ( CONT' D)
How I'd Iike to be out on that bay
t oday.

CLOSE ON:
outline of his castle.

GATSBY

|’mright across fromyou
(poi nts)

Ri ght there.

TOM :

(uni npressed)

So you are.

Gatsby slowly stands and wal ks behi nd Dai sy.

GATSBY
Every night | can see that light atthe end of your dock, blinking.

TOM :
VWhat |ight?
Gatsby gently noves his hand over Daisy’s...

GATSBY

You see, M. Buchanan, | wanted to
be cl ose-- Daisy and |-

Wth sudden intensity Dai sy stands!
95.

DAI SY :

(on the verge of tears)

It's so hot...

Agi tated, she sweeps toward the sideboard.
DAl SY ( CONT’ D)

Everything' s so confused.

She plucks a cigarette froma carved box, and funbles withthe
paper wei ght -si zed |ighter

DAl SY ( CONT’ D)

What' Il we do with ourselves this
afternoon...? And the day afterthat...
(she snaps it again)

...and for the next thirty years?

(turns suddenly)
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Let’s all go to town! Who wants to

go to town?

Her nervous hands drop the lighter, which crashes to themahogany floor. Al
but Tomrecoil in shock.

TOM :

Town! ? Worren. .. They get thesenotions..

Gatsby wal ks to Daisy... As Tom puffs, Gatsby retrieves thelighter in one
hand, and with his other gently guides Daisy strenbling hand... In that

nonent, their eyes tenderly neet...

GATSBY :
(whi spers)
Dai sy. ..

DAl SY:

(as if they are al one)

You | ook so cool. You always | ookso cool, like the advertisenent of
the man... in Tinmes Square...

CLOSE ON:
DAl SY ( CONT' D)
The man in the cool, beautiful,

shirts.
CAMERA FLOATS TOMRD TOM .. He violently snuffs his cigar
NICK (V.Q)

She had told Gatsby that she | ovedhim- and Tom had seen...
96.
SUDDENLY Tom expl odes!

TOM :
Let’s go to town! |I'’mperfectly
willing...! That’'s a marvel ous

i dea! Henri! Have the car broughtaround i medi ately!

DAl SY :
Just like that? Can’t anyone at
| east have a cigarette?

TOM
W’ ve snoked all through |unch.

DAl SY :
Oh, let's have fun. It's too hot to
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f uss.

TOM :
It was your great idea Daisy. Wiydon't we!? W’ll all go to town!
Dai sy doesn’t budge.

DAl SY :

|’ ve changed ny m nd. ..
(teases)

You brute.

TOM

(a dangerous intensity)

You' ve got ne all excited, and now

you don’t want to go? W’ Il get a

great big roomat the Plaza, a col dbucket of ice, and sone whiskey..
It will be fun.

DAl SY :

Fine. Have it your own way, Tom..

Come on, Jordan

As she and Jordan rush past Tom down the hall, Tomturnscalmy to Gatsby.

TOM :

WIIl you join us, M. Gatsby?

Then turns and calls to Henri..

97.

TOM ( CONT’ D)

Henri! Get sone whi skey! Twobottles, wapped in a towel.

CUT TO
EXT. BUCHANAN MANSI ON - DAY

CLOSE ON:

standunconfortably on the drive, waiting for Tom and the wonen.
BANG Tom stornms out wapping a quart bottle in a towel.

Dai sy and Jordan foll ow

TOM :

M. Gatsby! Wuld you be goodenough to take ny coupé? And |’
drive everyone else in your circus

wagon.

GATSBY :
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| don’t think there’s nmuch gas, old
sport.
Gat sby | ooks to Daisy, a burning stare.

TOM

(1 ooks at the gauge)

Plenty of gas. And if we run out,

then we' || stop at a drug store.

| hear you can buy anything at adrug store nowadays. ..
(savagel y eyes Gatshy)

Isn’t that right, M. Gatsby?

A monment of sharp tension; Daisy wenches from Tom s arm

DAl SY :

You take N ck and Jordan, Tom

She slips quickly into the coupé..

DAl SY ( CONT’ D)

We'll neet you at the Plaza! 1’1

be the man on the corner snokingtwo cigarettes...

Gatsby’s and Tomi s eyes flash; a harsh, conpetitive gl ance.
Tom I unges into the Duesenberg, slans the gears and | urchesaway, | eaving
Gat sby, Daisy, and the coupé in the dust.

98.

| /E. GATSBY' S CAR - LONG | SLAND COUNTRYSI DE - DAY
Tomthrottles forward, watching Jordan and N ck...

TOM :

You think |'mpretty dunb, don'tyou? But | have a-- an al nostsecond sight,
sonetines, that tellsme what to do. And |I’ve nmade a

smal | investigation of this fell ow

JORDAN
(condescendi ng)
And you found he was an Oxford man?

TOM :
Oxford, New Mexico! He wears a pinksuit for Christ's sake!
Wth that, Tomshifts gears and the Duesenberg rockets on!

DI SSOLVE TO
EXT. THE VALLEY OF ASHES - DAY

H GH AND W DE;
JORDAN (O.C.)
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(mocki nQ)

W' re al nost out of gas Tom..

EXT. THE VALLEY OF ASHES - W LSON S GARAGE - DAY

SCRREEECH! Tom sl ans the breaks and the Duesenberg slides toa stop at
Wl son’s...

Wl son doesn’t budge. He's staring with sickly eyes at the

giant billboard of Dr. T. J. Eckleberg.

TOM :

Wl son! WIlson! What are youwaiting for!? Let’s have sone
gas. . .

(gets out)

Do | have to do it nyself?

W LSON :

" msick. I'"'mall run down. | need

nmoney bad... My wife and | want togo West.
99.

TOM :

Your wife does...?

Tom gl ances up to the wi ndow above the garage. Myrtle' s face,

badl y bruised, stares back. Tomclocks this, and hesitates...

NICK (V.0O)

Tom was feeling the hot whips ofpanic. H's mstress and wi fe, anhour ago so
secure, were bothslipping fromhis control...

W LSON :

| just got wi sed-up to somethingfunny the |ast two days. She' sgoin’ whet her
she wants to or not.

Tomisn't listening... He sees the coupe approachi ng at high-

speed, threatening to | eave himin the dust!

TOM :
VWat do | owe you!?

W LSON :

Dol I ar twenty.

The bl ue coupé flashes by. Tom gl ances back to Myrtle... Andthen junps into
t he Duesenberg.

TOM :

You can have the car! I'll send it
around t onorrow
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He throws coins into the dirt for Wlson to collect. Then he

floors the gas and peels out after the coupé!

|/ E. GATSBY' S CAR/ TOM S COUPE - DAY

VRRROOMM The cars roar neck-and-neck, veering, swerving andski ddi ng
PERI LOUSLY cl ose.

As Tom and Gat sby shoot dangerous gl ances at one anot her,

Dai sy waves carefree back to Tom..

PAN UP:
t hegl i nmering, golden city..

SLAM CUT TO

100.

| NT. PLAZA HOTEL. SU TE - DAY

CRACK! CRACK! CRACK! Shards of ice spilt off froma hunk as abell-boy makes
i ce-cubes. ..

TOM :

That’ s enough. . .

The roomis large and stifling hot, it has been filled w thhuge ice buckets
in an attenpt to cool it. Gatsby, Tom N ck

Dai sy and Jordan are bathed in a thin sheen of perspiration.

DAl SY :
Open anot her w ndow.

NI CK :
There aren't any nore.

DAl SY :
Then tel ephone for an axe...

TOM :
Forget about the heat. You nmake itworse by crabbing about it.

GATSBY :
Wiy not | et her alone, old sport?

TOM
That's a great expression of yours,

isn't it?

GATSBY :
VWhat is?
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Tomturns to Gatsby...

TOM

"dd sport'. Wiere'd you pick itup?
DAl SY :

Now see here,
one m nute.
Gatsby's foot beats a restless tattoo;

Tom if you' re goingto nake personal remarks |

Tom eyes hi m suddenl y.

TOM :
M. Gatsby, | understand you're anOxford man.

GATSBY :
No, not exactly.
101.

TOM :
Oh yes, | understand you went toOxford.

GATSBY :
Yes - | went there.
Tom s laugh is incredul ous and insulting.

TOM :

Sure; the man in the pink suit wentto Oxford!

DAl SY :
Tom . .!
Gat shy st ands.

GATSBY :

(sl ow, intense)

| told you | went there.

TOM :

| heard you, but I'd |ike to knowwhen.
GATSBY

You' d like to know when....? It was

i n nineteen-nineteen, | only stayedfive nonths.
call nyself an Oxford nman.

Tom gl ances around to see if the others mrror
But they are all |ooking at Gatsby.

That's why |

hi s disbelief.
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GATSBY ( CONT' D)

You see, it was an opportunity theygave to sone of the officers whoactually
fought in the war.

Nick can’t help but smle.

NICK (V.Q)

| wanted to get up and sl ap Gatsbyon the back.

DAl SY :

"1l make you a drink Tom then youwon't seem so stupid to yourself...
But Tomi s not done yet.

102.

TOM :
VWait a mnute, | want to ask M.
Gat shy one nore questi on.

GATSBY :
Go on. Please M. Buchanan, go on.

TOM :
What kind of a row are you tryingto cause in ny house anyhow?
They are out in the open at |ast and Gatsby is content.

DAl SY :
He isn't causing a row, you' recausing a row. Pl ease have a
littl esel f-control

TOM :

Self-control! | suppose the latestthing is to sit back and let M.

Nobody from Nowhere nake | ove toyour wife? Well, if that's the ideayou can
count ne out... See,

nowadays peopl e begin by sneeringat famly life and fam lyinstitutions and
next you knowt hey'l| throw everything overboardand we’ll have intermarriage

bet ween bl ack and whit el

JORDAN :
W're all white here, Tom

GATSBY
Your wife doesn't |ove you. She'snever |oved you. She |oves ne!

TOM :
You nust be crazy.
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GATSBY :

No, old sport. See, she never |ovedyou... She only married you becausel

poor and she was tired ofwaiting. It was a terrible,
terrible mstake, but in her heart
she never | oved anyone but ne!

JORDAN :
We shoul d go...

GATSBY :
Dai sy and | have nothing to hide...
103.

DAl SY :
Jay let’s go, please...!

TOM :
Sit down Dai sy!

GATSBY :
(reassuring)
Yes, Daisy, please sit down.

Tom s voi ce gropes unsuccessfully for the paternal note.

TOM
What's been going on? | want to
hear all about it.

GATSBY:

| just told you what's been going
on; its been going on for five
years. . .!

Tom turns to Daisy sharply.

TOM
You' ve been seeing himfor five
years?

GATSBY:

Not seeing. No, we couldn't; but
both of us |oved each other al
that tinme, old sport, and you
didn't know. | used to | augh
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sonetinmes, to think that you didn't
know. . .

TOM

Oh - that's all; you're crazy! |
can't speak about what happened
five years ago, because | didn't
know Dai sy then - but 1'Il be
damed if | see how you got within
a mle of her unless you brought
the groceries to the back door. But
all the rest of that's a god-damed
lie. Daisy |loved nme when she
marri ed me and she | oves ne now.
Tom starts to nmake hinsel f a drink..

GATSBY :
No. . .
104.

TOM :
She does, though... And what'snore, | |ove Daisy too. Once in awhile | go
off on a spree, but lalways cone back, and in nmy heart Ilove her all the
time..

DAl SY :

You' re revolting...

Dai sy’s voice drops an octave lower, filling the roomwth
thrilling scorn...

DAl SY ( CONT' D)

Do you know why we | eft Chicago...?

|"msurprised they didn't treat youto the story of that little spree.
Gat sby wal ks over and stands besi de Dai sy.

GATSBY :
That's all over now. Just tell him
the truth, that you never lovedhim and all this... all this painwill be

wi ped out forever.
Dai sy | ooks at Gatsby blindly.

DAI SY :

Way, how could I |ove him
possi bl y?
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GATSBY :
You never | oved him

Dai sy hesitates; too |ate, she realizes what she is doing.

DAl SY :
| never |loved him

GATSBY :
That’ s right...

TOM :
Not at Kapi ol ani ?

DAI SY :
No.

TOM
(a husky tenderness)

Not that day |I carried you downfromthe Punch Bow

dry...? Daisy? Never?
105.

DAl SY :
Pl ease don't.

TOM :
Dai sy. ..
Her voice is cold, but the anger is gone.

DAI SY :

There, Jay.

She trenmbles as she | ooks to Gatsbhy. ..
DAI SY ( CONT’ D)

You want too nuch! | |ove you now

isn't that enough? | can't hel pwhat's past.

(begi ns to sob)
| did |ove himonce; but | |oved
you t oo.

GATSBY
(shocked, unconprehendi ng)

You | oved ne too?

TOM
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(savage)

Even that's a lie. She didn't know

you were alive. There are thingsbetween Daisy and ne that you'll never know,
t hi ngs that neither ofus can ever forget.

The words seemto bite physically into Gatsby.

GATSBY :
| want to speak to Daisy al one.
She's all excited now. ..

DAI SY :
Even alone | can't say | neverloved Tom It wouldn't be true.

TOM
O course it wouldn't.
Dai sy turns to her husband.

DAl SY
As if it mttered to you
106.

TOM :
O course it matters. 1'mgoing totake better care of you from now
on.

GATSBY :
You' re not taking care of her anynore! Daisy's |eaving you.

TOM :
Nonsense.

DAl SY :
(wWwth visible effort)
| am though

TOM :
She's not | eaving ne; and certainlynot for a conmon sw ndl er!
Tom s words suddenly | ean down over Gatsby.

TOM ( CONT’ D)

M. Gatsby, who exactly are youanyhow? You see, | have nade asnal
investigation into youraffairs... You re one of MeyerWl fsheim s bunch.
Tomturns to the others and speaks rapidly.

TOM ( CONT’ D)

See, he and this Wl fshei mboughtup a ot of 'drug stores' and

Page 100/ 125



sol dboot | egged al cohol over thecounter!

GATSBY
What about it, old sport?

TOM :

Don't call ne ‘old sport!’ Thisdrug store business is just small change
conpared to the bonds stuntyou and Wl f shei m have got goi ng on

Now.

GATSBY :
Well your friend Walter Chase isn’ttoo proud to cone in on it.
107.

TOM :

|’ ve been giving that sonme thought.

How does a reputabl e banker |ikeWalter Chase find hinmself up to hiseyeballs
in debt to a little kikelike WIfshein?

GATSBY :
It's called ‘greed,’” old sport.

TOM :

That’s right; you ve got half of

Wall Street out there swilling yourfree booze at that fun park
ever yweekend. . .

(to Nick)

|’ msurprised he hasn’'t tried to

drag you in...

Ni ck | ooks away sharply. Tomregisters this.

TOM ( CONT’ D)

My God, he has..

GATSBY :
He’s got nothing to do wth-

TOM :

Wth your little racket...

(to Daisy)

Daisy... Can’'t you see who this guyis? Wth his house and his partiesand
his fancy clothes; he's just a

front for Wl fsheim a gangster, toget his claws into respectable folklike
Wal ter...
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GATSBY:

(a vicious sneer)

The only respectabl e thing aboutyou, old sport, is your noney,
that’s it, and now |’ ve just as

much as you; so that neans we're

equal !'!

Tom smiles with snug, condescendi ng scorn.

TOM :

Ch no, no, we're different; | am
(gesturing at N ck andJordan)

They are. ..

(now at Dai sy)

She is;

( MORE)

108.

TOM ( CONT' D)

we're all different fromyou - we
were born different, it’s in our

bl ood, and not hing you do, or say,

or steal or dream up, can ever
change that... And a girl likeDaisy will never...!
Gat sby explodes with terrifying rage.

GATSBY

SHUT UP! SHUT UP! SHUTTT UP!'!!

Shock jolts the room W float toward Gatsby. H's rage-fill edeyes stare
into the void, as, with all his willpower, herestrains hinself fromripping
Tom apart. ..

NI CK (V.0

Gatsby | ooked, in that nonent... asif he had “killed a man.”

Tom snorts a di sm ssive | augh.

TOM :

That’s right M. Gatsby, show us

t hose fine Oxford manners..

Gatsby recovers and turns to Diasy, who is trenbling in thecorner, on the
verge of tears.

DAl SY

My sincerest apologies. I... | seento have |lost ny tenper.

Struggling for self control, Gatsby turns toward her as ifTom suddenly no
| onger exi sts.
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GATSBY :

Dai sy darling... None of this hasany consequence. Don’'t listen to

hi m Dai sy.

Dai sy bl anches; Gatsby, now desperate, babbles incoherently.
GATSBY ( CONT’ D)

We're going back to Louisville to

be married. Then we're going to

live together in our house; it’s-

There is a feeling of excruciating unease in the room

CLOSE ON:

109.

NICK (V.0Q)

He began tal ki ng excitedly, denying
everything... But with every word

Dai sy was drawi ng further and
further into herself, until only
t he dead dream fought on..

DAl SY:

Pl ease Tom | can't stand this

anynor e!

Daisy is staring, terrified, courage gone; she |ooks to Tom

TOM

You two start on hone...

(to Gatshy)

In M. Gatsby's car

Dai sy is al arned now.

TOM ( CONT’ D)

Go on. He won't annoy you. | think

he realizes that his little

flirtation... is over.

Dai sy, hysterical, runs fromthe room Gatsby pursues her.

GATSBY :
Dai sy. . .!
Dai sy and Gatsby are gone. A terrible silence fills the room
Tom begi ns wr appi ng the unopened whi skey bottle in the towel.

TOM

Want any of this? Jordan? Nick?
Ni ck?
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Nl CK :

What ?

TOM :

Want any?

NI CK:

No... | just renenbered - today's

my birthday. I'’mthirty.
Tomnutters as he pours hinself a drink...

TOM :

Happy birthday. ..

Nick is staring out the window, |ost in thought...
110.

NICK (V.0O)

Thirty - the prom se of a decade ofl oneliness..

NI CK' S POV:

NICK (V.O)

The form dabl e stroke of thirtydi ed away, as Gatsby and Dai sydrove on
t hrough the coolingtw light, towards death...

DI SSOLVE TO
| NT. WLSON S BEDROOM - TW LI GHT
MYRTLE FLI ES PAST CAMERA as W/ son drags her across the roomn

W LSON :

God knows everything you' ve beendoi ng!

Grabbing his wife's hair he presses her face to the w ndow.

W LSON ( CONT’ D)

You m ght fool nme but you can'tfool God!

OVER WLSON S SHOULDER, we see with shock, that he is |ookingat the eyes of
Doctor T. J. Eckl eberg.

W LSON ( CONT’ D)

God sees everyt hi ng!

Bel ow t he Eckl eberg sign a train thunders through the |evel crossing.
The final carriage clears to reveal Gatsby’'s yellow car

waiting on the other side of the crossing.

CLOSE ON:

MYRTLE :
(thinking its Tom
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He's here...
WHACK! Myrtl e gives a sudden backhand to Wlson's face as shetw sts from
hi s grasp!

CUT TO

111.

EXT. WLSON S GARAGE - TWLI GHT

St andi ng outside his restaurant, the owner, M CHAELIS seesMrtle rush out
of the garage shouting hysterically.

MYRTLE :

Stop, Tom please, stop

|/ E. GATSBY' S CAR - CONTI NUOUS

SUDDENLY! Myrtl e appears in the headlights of Gatsby’'s car..

ECU:
as Gatsby’s hand on the wheel tries to veer away...!

GATSBY:

No. . .!

BUT the car STRIKES Myrtl e!

SLOW MOTI ON, TERRI BLE, NI GHTMARI SH, EXPRESSI ONI STI C | MAGES:
A ass shattering, blood splattering, Daisy scream ng,
Myrtle’ s body flying through the air, her pearls showering
the night |ike a thousand new stars. ..

THUMP. Her torn open body hits the ground.

CLOSE ON:

Eckl eberg, watching everything..

DI SSOLVE THROUGH THE WHI TES OF THE EYES TO
INT. TOM S COUPE - NI GHT

CLOSE ON:
As the coupé nears, N ck, Tom and Jordan see the commoti on.

TOM :
Weck...! Good. Wlson will have a
little business at last... Let’s

take a | ook.

JORDAN :
Must we?

TOM :
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Just a | ook.

112.

I NT. WLSON S GARAGE - NI GHT

The dimgarage is Iit only by a sw nging yell ow gl obe.

W/ son stands on the raised threshold of his office, swaying
and wailing a high, horrible call.

W LSON:
O ny Ga-od! O ny Ga-od!
A crush of gawking spectators speak in hushed tones.

CUT TO

CLOSE ON:
MYRTLE' S BODY, wrapped in a blanket, lies on a work table.
Tom bends over it, shocked, notionless.

CUT TO
A PCLI CEMAN stands next to Tom taki ng down nanes.

POLI CEMAN

(to Tom

Sir. Sir, I’mgonna have to ask you
to step away-

TOM

Get off ne...!

(regains his conposure)
I"mfine. I'’mfine.
POLI CEMAN :

You knew her?

TOM :
(a | ong pause)
No... Not really...

POLI CEMAN :
Well then | have to ask you to stepback.

TOM :
What happened. .. ?

PCLI CEMAN :
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She ran out ‘inna road. Son-of-a-

bitch didn't even stopus car.

A wel | -dressed African Anerican man steps near.
113.

V\ELL- DRESSED MAN

| sawit! It was a yellow car; bigyellow car.

CUT TO

PUSH | N:
The G eek restaurant owner M CHAELI S pi pes up.

M CHAELI S :
Yeah, a big yellow duezy; custom
j ob.

Some of this conversation has reached WI son; suddenlysighting Tom he
noves toward himwth a cry..

W LSON :
You don't have to tell me what kind
of car it was! | know what kind of

car it was!
Tom realizing the danger, noves quickly and seizes WI son.

TOM

(a soot hing gruffness)

Pul | yourself together...

W son, distraught, alnost coll apses, but Tom hol ds hi nupri ght and pushes
hi minto:

I NT. WLSON S OFFI CE - CONTI NUCUS

Tom sets Wl son down and whi spers intensely.

TOM :

Listen, | just got here from NewYork. | was bringing you the coupé.
That yellow car wasn't mne, do youhear? | haven't seen it al

af t er noon.

The policenman follows and turns suspiciously to Tom

POLI CEMAN :
What col or's your car?

TOM :
Bl ue, a coupé; we've cone straightfrom New York
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M CHAELI S :

Yeah, they just stopped...

114.

The policeman accepts, suspicious still...

PCLI CEMAN :

Al right... Blue.

In the relative calmof the office, WIlson s clouded,
desperate eyes | ook up at Tom

W LSON
Who owns the yella car...?

TOM
(a tiny pause)
Fel | a named Gatsby; he’s a crook,

George. G ves those parties thepapers are always tal king about. .

W LSON :
Maybe he was the one foolin” wth
Myrtle; maybe that’s why he killed
her...?

TOM :
Yeah. Maybe. Cuy |ike that, whoknows...
W son starts sobbi ng again.

W LSON :

Oh, Ga-od! Oh, ny Ga-od!

He rests his head on Tomi s shoul der. ..
Tom consol es W1 son and then whispers..

TOM :
Gat sby. Sonething outta be doneabout a fella like that. He'll
pay... GCh, he'll pay...

DI SSOLVE TO
| NT. TOM S COUPE - N GHT

CLOSE ON:
TOM :

The goddamm coward didn't even stophis car...
Jordan and Nick sit silently beside Tom he turns to them
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triunphantly accusing. .

115.

TOM ( CONT’ D)

You gonna defend hi m now, huh?

DI SSOLVE TO

EXT. BUCHANAN MANSI ON - NI GHT

The coupe drifts slowy up the drive.

EXT. BUCHANAN MANSI ON - NI GHT

As they wal k up the stone staircase, Tom di sposes of thesituation in a few
bri sk phrases.

TOM :

"Il tel ephone for a taxi, N ck.

Come in and have sone supper whileyou wait...
Tom opens t he door.

NI CK :
No thanks. I'll wait outside.
Tom stares at N ck, absorbing his disdain.

TOM :
What is the matter with you?
Tom snorts and goes in; Jordan puts her hand on Nick’s arm

JORDAN :
wn't you cone in, N ck?

Nl CK :
No. .. thanks.
JORDAN :

It's only half past nine...

NI CK :
No. | think I’ve had enough... O
everyone.

CLOSE ON:

But Nick stares decisively back; after a nonent he turns

sharply and wal ks of f. Dejected, Jordan sweeps inside...

116.

EXT. BUCHANAN MANSI ON - NI GHT

As Nick’s feet crunch upon the white gravel of the drive, heis startled by
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a voice fromthe shadows. ..

GATSBY:

Hello ol d sport...

Cautiously, N ck approaches the hedge. The closer he gets thenore certain
he becones: Gatsby is hiding, just bel ow Dai sy’ swndow. Hi s pace quickens.

Nl CK :
What are you doi ng!?

GATSBY :
Just sitting here...

Nl CK :
Yes, | can see that.

GATSBY :
Did you see any trouble out on theroad?

NI CK :
Troubl e! ? That wonman you ran downi s dead Jay!

GATSBY :
| thought so... | told Daisy Ithoughts so-

NI CK :
Dai sy? Do you hear yourself-

GATSBY :
Its better that the shock shoul d
cone all at once-

NI CK :
What’s wong with you!? How coul d
you! ?

GATSBY :
Pl ease... Keep your voice down, old
sport.

Nl CK :

Tom was right! You' re nothing but agoddamm cowar d!
117.
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GATSBY:

(t hreatening)

Keep your voice down... There. Was.
No. Point. In. Stopping.

NI CK :
NO PO NT! ?

GATSBY
It, it killed her instantly. 1I-

NI CK :
Yes, | was there. | saw It rippedher open!
Pani cked, Gatsby grabs N ck, trying to explain..

GATSBY :
| understand-- It was... ny fault.
Thi s woman just rushed out, as ifshe wanted to speak to us... It

al | happened so quickly. She-- 1I...
tried-- to turn the wheel.

NI CK :

She?

SUDDENLY! The CREAK of a door opening. A shaft of light...
Henri energes.

AN | NTERM NABLE nmonent. Gatsby and Nick hold their breaths.
Finally, Henri goes back in.

CLOSE ON:

NI CK ( CONT’ D)

It was Daisy?

Finally, and very slowy, Gatsby admts.

GATSBY :

You see, after we left New York,

she was very nervous. She thoughtdriving would steady her. But thiswoman,
she just rushed out at us.

CUT TO

that it was Dai sy behind the wheel...

GATSBY ( CONT’ D)

It all happened so quickly. Itwasn't her fault...
( MORE)

118.
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GATSBY ( CONT’ D)

It was ny fault. | should havet aken the wheel ..
(i ntense)

No one must know. Prom se ne. No

one. Prom se ne.

Nl CK :

Jay-- You shouldn’t be here. You
shoul d get out of here.

Gat sby gazes back to the house..

GATSBY :

No. No. No. I'mgoing to wait. |11

wait all night if necessary. Yousee, Daisy’ s |ocked herself in her
room and she’s going to turn her

light off and on again if he triesto bother her about that

unpl easantness this afternoon. Ifhe tries ANY brutality whatsoever-

Nl CK :
Tomwon't touch her. He's not even
t hi nki ng about her. ..

GATSBY :
Ch, | don't trust him old sport. Idon't trust him
Ni ck considers the light at the end of the terrace.

NI CK :
Alright. Alright... You wait here.
I’1l see if there’s any conmoti on.

GATSBY

Wul d you do that for nme? Thankyou. Thank you, old sport.

EXT. BUCHANAN MANSI ON - TERRACE - NI GHT

Nick skirts the terrace..

Roundi ng the corner, N ck, unseen in the shadows, can see Tomand Dai sy
sitting at one end of the vast dining table, aplate of cold chicken and two
bottl es of ale between them

As Tom speaks intently and earnestly at Daisy, his hand fallsgently upon
hers and she nods tiredly in agreenent...

TOM :

Its going to be all right...

119.

Then, very slowy, Daisy |ays her head on Tom s shoul der.
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CLOSE ON:

DI SSCLVE TO
EXT. NICK'S BUNGALOW - PORCH - N GHT

DI SCOVER
The sound of a car conming up Gatsby’s drive...
| NT. GATSBY' S GARAGE - NI GHT

CLOCSE ON:
Ni ck appears, com ng across the yard.

Nl CK :
Jay? Everything alright...?
Exhaust ed, Gatsby turns...

GATSBY

Oh, hello, old sport. Yes, yes,
everything' s just fine... About
four o' clock she cane to the

wi ndow, she stood there... Then,
wel |, she turned out the light...
So. .

(beckons to the car)
Gve ne a hand will you old sport?

CLOSE ON:

NICK (V.Q)

| should have told himwhat | had
just seen. But all | could manage
was. . .

NI CK :

Jay... You oughtta go away.

He hel ps Gatsby cover the car.
NI CK ( CONT’ D)
Tonight. They' Il trace your car.

GATSBY:

(as if Nick is crazy)

Go away? | can’t |eave now. Not
t oni ght .

120.
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NI CK :
Do you understand that a woman hasbeen kil l ed--7?
Nick follows himfromthe garage toward the house.

GATSBY :
Daisy’s going to call in the
norni ng. Then we’ll nake plans, to

go away toget her

NI CK :

But Jay she-

Sensing Nick’s tone, Gatsby cuts himoff and bani shes al
doubt with intense certainty.

GATSBY

She just needs tinme to think...
(he continues, calm

She’ Il call. In the norning. She
just needs tine to think.

NI CK :

Jay-

GATSBY

She just needs to think. She's
going to call in the norning.

Gatsby smles that smle of endless possibility...

He turns to go in but stops.

GATSBY ( CONT’ D)

Wait up with ne? The suns al nost

up. .

NICK (V.Q)

That was the night he finally toldme the truth. Al of it.

DI SSOLVE TO

| NT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - MAPROOM - NI GHT

Gatsby’ s voi ce echoes through the enpty halls of his vast,
| onel y mansi on as he confesses..

GATSBY :
You know, | thought for awhile Ihad a lot of things... But thetruth is...

|’ menpty.
( MORE)
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121.

GATSBY ( CONT' D)

| suppose that’'s why | nake things

up about nyself... But |‘ve wanted

to tell you the whole story for along tine... You see. | grew up,
terribly, terribly poor, old sport.

My folks were, well--

As Gatbsy continues, Nick’s V.O FADES UP

NICK (V.0O)

He reveal ed his hunbl e begi nni ngs,

his transformati ve voyage with DanCody, the war, Oxford, and how he’ dj oi ned
Wbl f sheimin the business..

DI SSCLVE TO

EXT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - WHARF - PRE- DAWN

In the silvery pre-dawn, N ck and Gatsby trail slowly towardthe end of the
dock.

NICK (V.0O)

It was al so that night that |becane aware of Gatshy’s..

extraordinary gift for hope.

GATSBY
.1 can't describe to you howsurprised | was to find out that Iloved her,
old sport. And that shel oved ne too.
NICK (V.0O)
A gift that | have never found inany other person..

GATSBY :

| never realized just howextraordinary a nice girl could be.
NICK (V.0)

And which it is not likely |I shallever find again.

GATSBY

| thought out ny life with Daisy init, trying to figure out how wecoul d
marry and struggle along onso nmany dollars a nonth...

Finally, Nick is able to ask

122.

Nl CK :
VWhat was in the letter?

Gat sby reaches the end of the wharf and | ooks to the greenlight across the
bay. . .

GATSBY :

Page 115/125



The truth, the reason why after thewar, | hadn’t been able to return-
In the clouds overhead, the | MAGE OF DAISY, in the bathtub

with the DI SSOLVI NG LETTER. .. And now, we can see what Gatsbywote in that
fateful, last letter: “Daisy, the truth is..

| * m pennil ess.”

GATSBY (O. C.) (CONT D)

| asked her to wait until |I’'d nmade

sonmet hing of nyself. But-- She wasyoung, there was so much pressure.
The | MAGE of Daisy fades..

GATSBY ( CONT’ D)

You see, | felt married to her..

That was all.

NICK (V.0Q)

It had all been for her. The house

the parties, everything.

CUT TO
I NT. WLSON S GARAGE - DAY

CLOSE ON:
It is WIson.

FLOAT:
WE SEE the staring eyes of Doctor T. J. Eckl eberg.

W LSON

God sees everyt hing.

EXT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - TERRACE - MORNI NG
Ni ck and Gatsby are finishing breakfast.

HERZOG :
M. Gatsby sir, excuse nme, Chicagocalling sir.
123.

GATSBY :
Now now. Keep it open. For apersonal call..

HERZOG :
A personal call? O course.
The GARDENER cones to the foot of the steps.

GARDENER :

|"'mgoing to drain the pool today,
M. Gatsby.
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GATSBY :

Not today. It's so beautiful

(to N ck)

You know, old sport, |I've neverused that pool all sunmmrer?
Gat sby enthusiastically heads down the stairs..

GATSBY ( CONT’ D)

Let’s go for a swm 1’1l have the

phone transferred to the pool...

As Gatsby heads toward the pool, N ck checks his watch...

NI CK :
Jay, |’ve got to go. | have to
wor K.

GATSBY

| understand... Well, 1'l1 walk you

out .

Gatsby leads Nick toward the side gate. At the gate..

NI CK :
"1l call you up

GATSBY :
Do, old sport, please do.
(a thought)

| suppose Daisy'll call too.

Nl CK :

| suppose so... Well... Goodbye.

Ni ck lingers... Then they shake hands and he starts away.

Just before he reaches the hedge he turns back and calls:

124.

NI CK ( CONT’ D)

They're a rotten crowd! You' reworth the whole damm bunch puttoget her!
First Gatsby nods politely, and then his face breaks intothat radiant and
under standi ng snil e.

NICK (V.0Q)

| was always glad | said that... Itwas the only conplinent | ever pai dhim

DI SSCLVE TO
I NT. PROBITY TRUST BUI LDING - NICK'S OFFI CE - DAY

CLCSE ON:
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NICK (V.0O)

That norning, Wall Street booned,

its usual golden roar... But Iwasn’t worth a decent stroke of
work. | waited for Gatsby to callw th news. ..

EXT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - POOL - DAY

Gat sby heads for the pool, ready to swm..

NICK (V.0Q)

Wiile he waited for Daisy...

SPLASH! Gatsby dives gracefully into the pool.

W see Gatsby from bel ow, body gliding through clear water.
| NT. BUCHANAN MANSI ON - DAI SY' S BEDROOM - DAY

CLCSE ON:

REVEAL:

EXT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - GROUNDS - DAY

A gun dangl es from a hand.

W son’s scarecrow shadow ri ppl es across the | awn.

125.

EXT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - POCL - CONTI NUOUS

Gat sby’ s head breaks the snooth, green surface of the water.
SUDDENLY! BRRRI NG !! The phone rings...

Gatsby smles and gazes across toward the green light, toward
Dai sy.

PULL FOCUS:
THE CRACK OF A GUNSHOT!

CLOSE ON:
Hs lips forma final, breathless..

GATSBY:

Dai sy. ..

Then his face hardens as he slowy falls backwards... SPLASH
Placing his gun in his nmouth Wlson pulls the trigger.
BANNNGG

| NT. PROBITY TRUST BU LDI NG - NICK S OFFI CE - CONTI NUCUS

A SILENT | MAGE of Nick screanmng into the phone.

| NT. BUCHANAN MANSI ON - DAI SY' S BEDROOM - CONTI NUCUS

Dai sy’s hand rests on the phone... She never call ed.

DI SSCLVE TO

EXT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - POCOL - DAY
Gatsby’ s body descends through a cloud of bl ood..
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NICK (V.0)

After all these years, | renenberthe rest of that day, and thatnight and
the next day as anendless drill...

Looking up fromthe bottomof the pool we see a crowd ofstaring faces and
the pop of flashbul bs through water...

NICK (V.0)

...of police and photographers andtabl oid reporters.
( MORE)

126.

NICK (V.0 ) (CONT' D)

The headl i nes were a nightmare..
They pinned everything on Gatsby.
THROUGH THE WATER HEADLI NES FADE | N
“BOOTLEGGER KI LLS M STRESS!”

NICK (V.O)

The affair with Myrtle...

“H T AND RUN’

NICK (V.0O)

The hit and run..

“GATSBY GUILTY OF MJURDER! "

NICK (V.O)

Ever yt hi ng.

| NT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - GRAND BALLROOM - DAY

ECU:

NI CK (V.Q)

And there was nothing | could sayexcept the one unutterable factthat none
of it was true..

PULL TO REVEAL:

coffin and crowded by a crush of policenen
phot ographers and reporters..

| NT. BUCHANAN MANSI ON - PORTI CO - DAY

TOP SHOT:

down the stairs, and out the front door..

BRRIITING!! A phone rings OFF- SCREEN

At the bottom of the stairs, DI SCOVER Daisy and Pamy.

DAl SY:

(explains to Pamy)

Daddy’ s taking care of his two
favorite girls...

BRRI I | NG !'!
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PAMMY
But where are we goi ng?
127.

DAl SY:

Just for a little trip. Just you,
me, and daddy. ..

BRRI I NG !'!

Tom appears besi de Dai sy.

TOM :

(tenderly)

We shoul d go.

BRRIIING!! Finally, at the top of the stairs, Henri answers.

HENRI :
Buchanan resi dence.
| NT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - GRAND BALLROOM - CONTI NUQUS

DI SCOVER
Gatsby coffin is directly bel ow. ..

NI CK:

May | speak to Ms. Buchanan? It’s
M. Carraway, her cousin...

HENRI (O S.)

Madane is not avail abl e.

NI CK:

Wel |, when you see her, will youtell her, the funeral’s tonorrow?
| NT. BUCHANAN MANSI ON - PORTI CO - CONTI NUQUS

Henri | ooks down to Tom who shoots a “we’re not here” | ook.

HENRI :

|’ msorry, but... They have gone

away.

NICK (O S.)

Gone away...? Do you know whenthey’ || be back.

HENRI :

No.

128.

| NT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - GRAND BALLROOM - CONTI NUOUS
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NI CK:

Pl ease, | know she woul d want to be
there. If you could just get anessage to her-
HENRI (O S.)

| have no further information

nonsi eur. Au revoir.

| NT. BUCHANAN MANSI ON - PORTI CO - CONTI NUOUS

CLI CK. Henri abruptly hangs up.

NICK (O S.)

Hello...? Hello!?

The Buchanan famly exits...

| NT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - GRAND BALLROOM - CONTI NUOUS

As Nick slowy, bitterly hangs up the tel ephone..

NICK (V.0)

They were carel ess people, Tom andDai sy. They snmashed up things andpeopl e
and then retreated back intotheir noney and their vastcarel essness...
He | ooks to the throng of press swarmng |ike vultures aroundGatsby’s
casket. Seized by fury, he snaps and screans as he

advances down the stairs!

NI CK :

GET QUT! ALL OF YOQU QUT! GET

Qur...!!!

DI SSOLVE TGO

| NT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - GRAND BALLROOM - NI GHT
Time has passed. Nick sits on the steps slouched against therail. He |ooks
down to Gatsby’s still face, sad, al one..
NICK (V.0)

| rang, | wote, | inplored..

THE CAMERA PUSHES SLOALY DOWN TOWARD GATSBY:
129.

NICK (V.Q)

But not a single one of thesparkling hundreds who had enjoyedhis
hospitality all summer,
attended the funeral...

ECU:

NICK (V.0O)

And from Dai sy, not even a flower.

Di straught and exhausted, Nick’'s eyes slowy close...
NICK (V.0O)

| was all he had; the only one whocared. .
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DI SSOLVE TGO

| NT. SANI TARIUM - DOCTOR S OFFI CE - SUMVER - MORNI NG

Nick is sound asleep on the couch, his typewiter and dozensof type-filled
pages in front of him Cearly, he has beenwiting all night...

The Doctor enters. He | ooks tenderly to N ck, and picks up al oose page from
the floor...

DI SSCLVE THROUGH THE PACE TO

EXT. NEWYORK CITY - DAY

Its winter now.

The city is blanketed by an unforgiving, cold grey sky...

NICK (V.O)

After Gatsby's death, New York washaunted for ne...

DI SCOVER:

wanderi ng unshaven through a Fifth Avenue crowd...
NICK (V.Q)

That city... My once gol den..

shi mering mrage, now nmade nesick

DI SSOLVE TO
130.
EXT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - FRONT GATES - EVEN NG

DRI FT TOMRD

NI CK (V.Q)

On ny last night in New York... Ireturned to that huge, incoherenthouse
once nore.

DI SSOLVE TO

| NT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - N GHT

Very drunk, Nick trails over broken relics of |ost grandeur,
t hrough roons that have been stri pped..

NI CK (V.Q)

Wl fsheim s 'associ ates' had

cl eaned the place out...

ALL AROUND NI CK:
glittering parties, haunting snatches of nusic,
| aught er and conversation, imagery - mxing and FADI NG | N ANDOUT. .

JORDAN:
He threw all those parties hopi ngshe woul d wander in one night...
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NI CK:
Its |ike an anmusenent park..

DAl SY:
But how do you live her all al one?

GATSBY:
She makes it |1 ook so splendid,
don’t you think, old sport?

DAl SY:
Musi c! And then we can dance al
ni ght. ..

GATSBY:
WI1l you cone old sport? We... need
you.

DAl SY:
| wish it could always be |ikethis..
131.

GATSBY:
It will be...

DI SSCLVE TO

EXT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - TERRACE - N GHT

Ni ck wanders out as a light rain beings to fall.

NICK (V.Q)

| remenbered how we had all come to

Gatshby’s, and guessed at his

corruption... Wile he had stoodbefore us concealing anincorruptible
dream . .

A FI NAL MEMORY
floor... Daisy leans in and whispers happily to Gatsby...

DAl SY:
Its perfect... Fromyour perfect,
irresistible imgination.

DI SSCLVE TO

EXT. GATSBY' S CASTLE - WHARF - NI GHT
Ni ck stumbl es along the dock; the rain falling steadily now.

Page 123/125



NICK (V.0O)

The moon rose higher... And as Istood there, brooding on the old,
unknown world, | thought ofGatsby's wonder when he firstpicked out the
green light at theend of Daisy's dock.

Ni ck | ooks to the end of the dock, where he first saw Gatsbythat warm
sumrer night..

NICK (V.0Q)

He had cone such a | ong way. ..

And suddenly, shinmering ghostly through the rain, Gatsby’s

sil houette can be seen once nore, gazing out across the bay.

NICK (V.Q)

And his dream nust have seened so

close that he could hardly fail tograsp it.

Gatsby turns back towards Nick, and smles...

132.

NICK (V.0O)

He did not know that it was al readybehind him.

Ni ck sm | es back

NICK (V.Q)

Gat sby believed in the green |ight,

the orgastic future that year byyear, recedes before us..

PUSH PAST GATSBY: Qut over the water, toward the green lighteternally
pul sing at the end of Daisy’s dock...

NICK (V.QO)

It eluded us then, but that’s no
matter - tonmorrow we will run
faster...

Gat sby reaches out -

NICK (V.Q)

Stretch out our arnms farther... And

one fine norning...

As we PUSH PAST Gat bsy’s outstretched hand, THE OPEN NG | MAGERETURNS: The
green light pulsing in the abstract dark...

Ni ck’s final words appear as TYPE ON THE SCREEN

NICK (V.O)

So we beat on, boats against thecurrent, borne back ceasel essly,

into the past.

DI SSOLVE TO

| NT. SANTI TARITUM - NICK'S ROOM - SUMMER - DAY

Nick pulls a final page fromhis typewiter, sets the page ontop of his
conpl eted manuscript and we clearly see the title:

“ GATSBY. "

Ni ck considers this and then handwites:
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“THE GREAT...”"

DI SSOLVE THROUGH THE FI NAL TI TLE - “THE GREAT GATSBY” - TO

The green light. It pulses one last tinme... Then, fades toBLACK
THE END.
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