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';'ﬁ Titanic

Winning that ticket, Rose, was

the best thing that ever happened to
me. .. It brought me to you. And
I'm thankful for that, Rose. I'm
thankful. You must do me this hon-
or, Rose. Promise me you'll sur-
vive., That you won't give up, no
matter what happens, no matter
how hopeless. Promise me now,
Rose, and never let go of that
promise. —Jack
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After winning a trip on the Titanic during a dockside card game, American Jack
Dawson spots the society girl Rose DeWitt Bukater who is on her way to Philadelphia to
marry her rich snob fiance Cal Hockley. Rose feels helplessly trapped by her situation and
makes her way to the aft deck and thinks of suicide. Then she is rescued by Jack. Cal is
therefore obliged to invite Jack to dine at their first-class table where Jack suffers

through the slights of his snobbish hosts. In return, he spirits Rose off to third class
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for an evening of dancing, giving her the time of her life. Deciding to forsake her in-
tended future all together, Rose asks Jack, who has made his living by making sketches
on the streets of Paris, to draw her in the nude, wearing the invaluable blue diamond
Cal has given her. Cal finds out and has Jack locked away. Soon afterwards, the ship
hits an iceberg and Rose goes to find Jack and they both must run from Cal, as the ship

sinks deeper into the freezing water.
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SCENE 1

Jack: Don’t do it.

Rose: Stay back! Don’t come any closer!

Jack: Come on, just give me your hand. I'll pull you back over.

Rose: No, stay where you are! I mean it! I'll let go!

Jack: No, you won’t.

Rose: What do you mean, “No, I won’'t”? Don’t presume to tell me what I will and will
not do, you don’t know me!

Jack: Well, you would’ve done it already.

Rose: You're distracting me! Go away!

Jack: I can’t. I'm involved now. You let go, and I'm, I'm gonna have to jump in there
after you.

Rose: Don't be absurd. You'd be killed!
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Jack: I'm a good swimmer.

Rose: The fall alone would kill you.
Jack: It would hurt. I'm not saying it wouldn’t. Tell you the truth, I'm a lot more con-
cerned about that water being so cold.

Rose: How cold?

Jack: Freezing. Maybe a couple degrees over. You ever, uh, ever been to Wisconsin?
Rose: What?

Jack: Well, they have some of the coldest winters around. I grew up there, near Chip-
pewa Falls. I remember when I was a kid, me and my father, we went ice fishing out on
Lake Wissota. Ice fishing is, you know, where you. . .

Rose: I know what ice fishing is!

Jack: Sorry. You just seem like, you know, kind of an indoor girl. Anyway, I, uh, I
fell through some thin ice. And I'm telling you, water that cold, like right down
there. .. It hits you like a thousand knives stabbing you all over your body. You can’t
breathe. You can’t think. At least, not about anything but the pain, which is why I'm
not looking forward to jumping in there after you. Like I said, I don’t have a choice. 1
guess I'm hoping you’ll come back over the railing,
an’ get me off the hook here.

Rose: You're crazy.

Jack: That's what everybody says but, with all
due respect, Miss, I'm not the one hanging off the

back of a ship here. Come on. Come on, give me

your hand. You don’t want to do this, Whew! I'm
Jack Dawson.
Rose: Rose DeWitt Bukater.

Jack: I'm gonna have to get you to write that one down.

Jack: JI#k T~ 25,

Rose: &[] 251 G4 !

Jack : i FARE R FRPLAREE,

Rose: N ARGk D RN, FRRBET 2.

Jack: N ARAZEHY

Rose: R AFE? AL RERFMIR MU A A4 IR TR
Jack: RZEBERE T .

Rose: RAELEFR 530 PRGETF !

Jack : FRIPAEN X FIRAEE T, RAREET LpyiE, Ftle---o T HArBREBK T .
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Rose: 7157158/ \GE /R 2 BB |

Jack: F2TFUK .

Rose: 5 X 2 1 (10 77 Bk Ll R gL EAR% A .
Jack: [ GEIRYE . TRV, BLEAY, T A ZKIRS .
Rose: 5 2757

Jack: fBUK—FEA . ATRERA LR, M- R ot 55 [ 10 0 B A2 JH g 2

Rose: {1247

Jack : W, HLACRARYS , FOBAEAS LK K, B SF IR FLIR AR AR . FRICAS /N ER AL S5 51
IR ES R UK EA R, UK AR

Rose: FLHIE UK #1241
Jack: ik, RFE LRV HbiEsl, SIS 2, 3 W, k2R, ki TR, e
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TR LR HE

Rose: /R T .

Jack: REHX 208, HRU T RAAES, AEBTEM R, MBI AT AR, Tk
MEL, R PR, Tt o L KR J5RGF . BT « TR
Rose: &' 72 « EL5iks,

Jack : /RATHE T RGRBEATT.

SCENE 2

Ruth: You are not to see that boy again. Do you
understand me, Rose? I forbid it!

Rose: Oh, stop it. Mother. You'll give yourself a
nosebleed.

Ruth: This is not a game! Our situation is precari-
ous. You know the money’s gone!

Rose: Of course I know it's gone. You remind me

every day!
Ruth: Your father left us nothing but a legacy of bad debts hidden by a good name.
That name is the only card we have to play. I don’t understand you. It is a fine match
with Hockley. It will insure our survival.

Rose: How can you put this on my shoulders?

Ruth: Why are you being so selfish?

Rose: I'm being selfish?!

Ruth: Do you want to see me working as a seamstress? Is that what you want? Do you

want to see our fine things sold at an auction, our memories scattered to the winds?

5 |



_____ - o fpane; e

Rose: It’s so unfair.

Ruth: Of course it’s unfair! We're women, Our choices are never easy.

Ruth: 5 B WIS H 4% T, IS 7 B 22, R HEVR T LA, !

Rose: M, FI15 7, 1555  ANIRARZs H AR B0

Ruth: SORJE L FRATAIALBEARARAE . VRAEER T 2 RS0 T !
Rose: 3 YIRHATE T R RAAEFE R

Ruth : RACE B, bR T B L 2475 2 i — e It AT A R A RATR T, X
Mg R ATME—RR I AR, FRECRWI AR BRE SRS IS 247 v] LA PR TR 144
AT X

Rose: 1R 7E A BER X LE STAT R N AE TR B e ?
Ruth . /543X 2 HFAWE?

Rose: 3k [ #1?

Ruth : EEARAEE 2T I 48D 2 T.7 XgUR R G2 R0E 2 FRATHY 5 59 i B4
Sz, FRATTAY BT bt XU A 2

Rose: iX KA,

Ruth: SR FATR LN FRATEEMEARAEZ 1.

SCENE 3

Rose: I love you, Jack.
Jack: Don’t you do that, don’t say your goodbyes. Not yet, do you understand me?
Rose: I'm so cold.

Jack: Listen, Rose. You're gonna get out of here, you're
gonna go on and you're gonna make lots of babies, and
you're gonna watch them grow. You're gonna die an
old... an old lady warm in her bed, not here, not this
night. Not like this, do you understand me?

Rose: I can’t feel my body.

Jack: Winning that ticket, Rose, was the best thing that

ever happened to me. .. It brought me to you. And I'm
thankful for that, Rose. I'm thankful. You must... You
must. .. You must do me this honor, Rose., Promise me that you'll survive. That you
won’t give up, no matter what happens, no matter how hopeless. Promise me now,
Rose, and never let go of that promise.

Rose: I promise.

Jack: Never let go.

Rose: I'll never let go, Jack, I'll never let go.

o 6



Rose: & Z R AR5,

Jack : JX AR, 56 F UL 38 A B /R A 2

Rose: FKARE .

Jack: Wi . B 22 AR — 2 iT LABLRS: AR50 & 25 2E — R/ INZ L R E B AEMATR K. 1R
SRATA S SRIGHCAETRIR IR L AP0 X B R JRTE A, AN AR BLTE X R SE 25, T
%A

Rose: R LHIBE T o

Jack: AR 523K — A h g s i 3, B 2,
BRI WL TR, FRIEE OB . B 22 AR IR
1o AR 2 XA, 2B N IR T & AR
L, RN A T HmEAZ 2N, BNKR! P2, RER!
Rose: FKZNAR  IKALF

Jack:i}(mjﬁ[}?o
Rose: A HUFH) . ARTE . KA.
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Avoided watching this film for the longest time, long before it was even released. I had dis-
missed it as an over-hyped, over-blown, overly romanticized piece of Hollywood schmaltz, and 1
wanted nothing to do with it. I never watched it in the theatre. T shook my head in disbelief at the
Academy Awards—even though I had never seen it. Then I was asked to be a judge at a high school

public speaking contest. One of the girls spoke about this movie. “It was so great,” she said. “You
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really felt like you were on the ship. ” “Nonsense,” I thought. I shared my feelings with my fellow
judges. One looked at me and said, “you might be right, but if she liked the movie that much may-
be she’ll want to learn more about the real Titanic. The movie must have done something right to
get her so interested. ” “Well, maybe,” I thought. Then it finally appeared on Pay TV. “OK,” 1
thought, “T’ll give it a look. ” T didn’t want to like it—and I didn’t. I loved it! What a great movie!
—sddavis63
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2 My Best Friend’s Wedding

Thank you for loving me that

much.
—Michael
WA E L Z K.
— R

Julianne and Michael were college school-
mates, and they’'ve been friends for nine years. Al-
though they were together, they broke up for some
reason, but they made a pact that if neither of
them were married when they were 28, they would
marry one another. Then, one day, Julianne re-

ceives a phone message from Michael said that he’s

going to marry a millionaire’s daughter that week-
end. He wanted her to be the “maid of honor”. She agrees. But she’s so jealous and a-
fraid of losing her “perfect man” that she doesn’t take it that easy. Turning to her
friend George, she swears she will go to the ceremony and then break up the couple be-
fore they exchange their vows. Lots of ridiculous things being done, she finally realized
what is gone should be gone. She did what a maid of honor should do, and gave her sin-
cere bless to Michael and the bride.

28 X [WZRFN L 510 v /K R A28 T JUAE B A TR W8 02— X AR At
VG RAN PR Ay He 28 S R 3 T (2P N0 R B T 28 2 BRI 25465 A i
AE—E . — R, AL v /R HL TR B S UM B ORI — s K T & 450
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SCENE 1
George: Oh, by the way, did the chap from Newsday ever call?

Julianne: I'll check my machine. Is this a real interview, or just some cute guy that
you're trying to set me up with?

George: Please, Julianne. I don’t send you men, anymore. You don’t even got the first
sight and you know what to do with them.

Man’s Voice; Hey. It's Michael. Jules, it must be, uh, months, huh? So... uh... I
can’t wait to talk to you. I'm in Chicago at the Drake Hotel. Guess I'm, uh... Okay,
well, call me. Four in the morning, whatever, we gotta talk. Bye.

George: Who called? Man of the moment?

Julianne: No, the opposite. It’s my Michael, Michael O’'Neil. Sounds desperate to talk
to me.

George: Ah, the wandering sportswriter. Remind me
about that one?

Julianne: Sophomore year at Brown we had this one
hot month. Yes. But, of course, you know me, 1 got
restless... So I get up the nerve to break his heart.
And he gives me this look. And then he said, “The
thing that makes me want to cry is I'm losing the best

friend I ever had. ” At that moment, I knew. I felt the

same way. So I cried for... maybe the third time in
my entire life... kissed him. And we've been best - d

T~

friends ever since. We've seen each other through
everything. Losing jobs, losing parents, losing lov-
ers... We've traveled all over. The best times of my life. Drinking and talking, even if it’s
just over the phone.

George: Go on, this is so moving. Kindred spirits?

Julianne: No, he’s nothing like me, He’s like you, actually. Only straight. I remember
this one night in Tucson, like six years ago. .. He takes a razor out of his tiny little kit,
cuts his finger, takes my hand, does the same to me. ..

George: I'm gonna be sick.

Julianne: He says, “Swear. When we're 28, if we've never been married. .. we marry each
other. ” Hmm. .. We never talked about it again. 1 don’t know what made me think of that.
George: You're about to be 28 in three weeks, right? How old is he?

Julianne: You think.

w10



George: Xf |, Newsday HZAKGVRFTHLTE T 157

Julianne: A — NHIEE F . X UZEAE IR 0 Z VR AR ZHEFR A A4
George: FEFG, 401% . IR P VR T . AREL 35 34 T #0A D 3ol 038 [0 1% /8 4 %A+ A
filr.

Man’s Voice: ! 2 70/K. ZH i AE L TIL? WE--- A FEERIRUL. RAES
JEF A AR A SO . WE--- - B DS A IRATHLGE . A 2. FEFE.

George: JEifE? PUATH A&7

Julianne: A2, IEAFAH R 238 5K A K « BEIR, Wr LA 2 F BRI,

George: Il IRAMATILHE . RATEANRIR?

Julianne . 7E775 B K22 AR R, AT T —4~H.
{2 AR T IR AN ZIBFP R 2 PR, kL, 3R
SO B AR T EE I, U LR IR BB
R BRI I A7 24 0, 0 1B R A A A
Mz, TRERT, TR RXIETHE kR, RF
Wy T . DIRLAG FRATTHE R T e i A& . FRATT 43
THEXTT . RETHERELEE REEN - FATED
—RZ T, Wiz SRR AT RIVRMEDET . 5
T VHID R R 5 L

George: FE 45U KIEEN T . A HEAHIR]?
Julianne: AN, FAT— S # KR Lhr L HER AR, H
AJEFIPES . FRAICAF /S AT 7R B SR A TIR A, Al DA Akt
R AR AT LR T — ]
George: 45 15 S frereeer

Julianne: fi it : “ &2 AR F) 28 & WATIIRRYS  RATIEE U 7 ZJ5 AT PR AT vd ik
XA REE A AT SR X R

George: 1538 = EINIREE 28 X T 27 iK1 7

Julianne : /R 154W¢ 7

SCENE 2
Michael: What did you do to my best friend, huh?

Julianne; I'm still your best friend. You just haven’t

seen me for a while. All I'm saying is that some peo-
ple might find that kind of perfection boring. Day af-
ter day, year after year. ..

Michael: See, that’s what I thought at first. How can

you like someone that perfect? No potential for long-

range like ability. But, then, she does have a few
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good traits.

Julianne: Such as?

Michael: Well, we've got... when I hug her, even in public, I don’t have to let go
right away. She lets me hold her as long as I want. What?

Julianne: Nothing.

Michael: Nuh, yeah, I forgot. You and that yucky love stuff. You always get like that
when it gets sentimental.

Julianne: I do not!

Michael: Okay.

Julianne: Well, when we were... when you and I were... when, when we were. ..
Michael: Together?

Julianne; Em, hmm.

Michael; Yeah.

Julianne: Well, did I, when. ..

Michael: Yes.

Julianne: Yes what?

Michael: Yes, you pulled away when I tried to hug you in public.

Julianne: Well, I’ve changed. I mean I'm not the girl that I once was.

Michael: Really?

Julianne; Em, hmm.

Michael: Any relationship over two weeks I should know about?

Julianne: This is not about longevity, Michael. This is about. .. being comfortable. . .
with the yucky love stuff.

Michael: All right.

Julianne: And I am.

Michael : /R T B A I AL B4 12

Julianne : 38 2 VR b 19 A A, HORAR A ULTH
T, WEULE.HE —H R AR X ATEEM
LT RE S NIRHE

Michael : %55 B W ALK 2N K. (B2 S EH WX
ZEEMAWE? XA REREA . (H 2, i 5
A EHRARI LT
Julianne: 135 ?

Michael ; T+ IR M A B SRR AE AL A WITC AR .. Wk A2

Ao BAT?
Julianne . %4 .
Michael : X} T, 5 T o RSEAFIRARE L o B 2515 B TRAL I AR ER S TR .
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