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EXT. CREEK HOUSE - MORNING 0 \Q
The sun has risen.
INT. CREEK HOUSE - MORNING

Annie awakens in bed and discovers she is alone. She looks
around for Tom. She rises and enters the other room to
discover:

All her boxes and all her luggage have been removed.

Her heart sinks. Tom re-enters, fully dressed, to get the
last box. He sees on her face a look of confusion and hurt.

TOM
I figured, whenever you decided to
go, you'd be all set.

ANNIE
(curt)
How thoughtful of you. And what if
I decide not to go?

Tom doesn't know how to respond. He looks away and bends down
to reach for the box when Annie commands:

ANNIE
Leave me alone!

Beat. They stand awkwardly for a moment, until;

TOM
(pleadingly)
Annie, please...

Tom reaches to embrace her, but Annie attacks him. Punching
his chest... pulling at his shirt as Tom tries to put his
arms around her...

ANNIE
NO!... NO!... YOU DON'T DECIDE
THIS!... NO!...

Tom's heart is breaking as he manages to get his arms around

her and hold her... as she breaks down and softly, the rage
passes... Annie speaks softly.
TOM
(struggling)

I don't know any other way, Annie.



ANNIE
(more adamant)
Why?

Suddenly;

TOM
You think this is easy for me!?

Annie is struck by the powerful sincerity of his words;

TOM
- It's just happened this way sometimes.
I can't explain it. But I look at you
and see Grace and I see Robert, and
no matter what you decide about him,
I just know this is right. Your life
isn't here and you know it.

Annie looks into his eyes and asks, softly defiant;

ANNIE
Then what have we been doing? I mean
what was the point?

TOM
(confused by her guestion)
The point was to love each other.

ANNIE
Why?

As if there has to be a result... Tom looks at her and says
with an almost innocent conviction:

TOM
Because we had to... And I'll never
stop loving you, Annie. Here. Where
my life is.

The simplicity, and truth, of it hits Annie strongly.

Annie releases herself from him and turns away... despondent.
Realizing the utter truth and inevitability of what he says.
She starts shaking her head. Tom can't hear it... He reaches
for her;
TOM
Annie...

She turns back into his arms and they kiss passionately...
holding each other... as if for the last time. Then..



TOM

Annie?
She doesn't answer... as if she has found her own private
place within her, at last... A place of strength. She looks as

if she knows what must be done...

ANNIE
Can we go for one more ride?

Tom considers this. Then:

TOM
Sure. I1'1ll saddle them up.

He exits. Not seeing the tears in Annie's eyes.



