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Later that night in Princess Ann’s bedchamber .
She stands on her bed dressed in her nightgown , her
hair let down. She picks up the skirt of her night-
gown and drops it.
ANN;

brushing her hair

I hate this nightgown. I hate all my night-
gowns. And I hate all my underwear too.
COUNTESS;

coming over to tend to her bed , dressed in a bed
robe and wearing glasses

My dear, you have lovely things.
ANN,;

But I'm not two hundred years old!

dropping down on the bed

Why can't I sleep in pyjamas'"?
COUNTESS:.

looking up as she folds the sheets into place
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Pyjamas!
ANN:

Yes!

The Countess takes off her glasses, shocked,
then walks over to the window . Ann pulls the covers
over her, sitting up .

ANN.

Did you know there are people who sleep with
absolutely nothing on at all?
COUNTESS;

opening the window

I rejoice to say that I did not.
ANN;

lying against the headboard, smiling as she
hears distant music coming in through the window

Listen.

She jumps up out of bed and runs over to the
window , looking out.

COUNTESS.

Oh, and your slippers.

She goes to fetch them from beside the bed as
Ann looks out with pleasure at the dancing going on
far below in the distance.

Please put on your slippers and come away at the
window .

Ann walks back to the bed, dejected, as the
Countess shuts the window. The Countess holds a
tray.

L3
W

ROMAN HOLIDAY é@a




4 =)

Your milk and crackers.
ANN:

taking the tray; as the Countess helps her pull
the covers over her

Everything we do is so wholesome.
COUNTESS:.

Theyll help you to sleep .
ANN.

stubbornly(z) .

I'm too tired to sleep—can't sleep a wink.
COUNTESS;. .

putting on her glasses, taking a diary from the
bed table

Now my dear, if you don't mind: tomorrow’s
schedule—or skedule, whichever you prefer—both are
correct .

running through the items with a pen

Eight thirty, breakfast here with the Embassy
staff; nine o’ clock, we leave for the Polinory Auto-
motive Works where you'll be presented with a small
car.
ANN.

disinterested ; absently playing with a napkin

Thank you.
COUNTESS:.

Which you will not accept.
ANN;

No, thank you.
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COUNTESS,

Ten thirty-five, inspection of food and agricultural
organisation will present you with an olive tree.
ANN.;

No, thank you.

COUNTESS:.

Which you will accept?
ANN.

Thank you.
COUNTESS:

Ten fifty-five, the Newfoundling Home For Or-
phans. You will preside over the laying of the corner-
stone, same speech as last Monday.

ANN.

Trade relations?
COUNTESS:.

Yes.

ANN.

chewing a cracker

For the orphans?
COUNTESS:

No, no, the other one.
ANN.

*Youth and progress’ .
COUNTESS:

Precisely. Eleven forty-five, back here to rest.
No, that’s wrong... eleven forty-five, conference

here with the press.
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ANN.

“Sweetness and deceHCy’ .

She rolls her eyes.
COUNTESS:

One o’ clock sharp, lunch with the Foreign Min-
istry. You will wear your white lace and carry a small
bouquet of ( & ANN) very small pink roses.

The Countess looks up, unimpressed. Continu-
ing, as Ann drinks her milk from a glass.

Three-o five, presentation of a plaque<3).

ANN;

(to an imagined guest )

Thank you.

Four-ten, review special guard of Police.

ANN;

No, thank you.

Four forty-five.
ANN;

screaming at the Countess

STOP!!!

looking away , her hair covering her face

Please stop! Stop. .. !

COUNTESS.

retrieving the tray

Its all right, dear, it didnt spill

She places the tray on the table.

ANN;
I don't care if it's spilled or not. I don’t care if i
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throw her head into the pillow. Drown in it!
COUNTESS:

putting her hands on her shoulders to comfort
her

My dear, you’re ill. T'll send for Doctor Bonna-
choven.
ANN,;

turning over , facing the opposite way

I don't want Doctor Bonnachoven; please let me
die in peace!
COUNTESS;

You’re not dying.
ANN:

facing the Countess

Leave me,

sitting up , shouting at her

Leave me!
COUNTESS:

Its nerves; control yourself Ann.
ANN;

throwing herself on the pillow , beating it with
her fist

I don't want to!
COUNTESS;

standing up straight, speaking with authority

Your Highness.

Ann continues blubbing<4).

Il get Doctor Bonnachoven.
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She heads for the door .
ANN;

looking up as she leaves.

Its no use; TIll be dead before he gets here.

She gives a defiant blub.

Later , the:Countess enters the bedchamber , fol-
lowed by Doctor Bonnachoven and the General. They
walk to her bed and the doctor looks at Ann, who
doesn't move.

DOCTOR.

to the Countess, puzzled

She is asleep.
COUNTESS:

She was in hysterics three minutes ago, Doctor.
DOCTOR:

He puts his Doctor’s bag on the table and bends
over to her; quietly.

Are you asleep, ma’am?

ANN:

without moving

No!

DOCTOR:

Oh.

He feels her forehead then takes a thermometer
Srom his bag.

Ill only disturb Your Royal Highness a moment, ah?
ANN.

I'm very ashamed, Doctor Bonnachoven; I. ..
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The Doctor places the thermometer in her
mouth .

suddenly I was crying.
DOCTOR:

reassuring

To cry—a perfectly normal thing to do.
GENERAL,;

It most important she be calm and relaxed for the
press conference, Doctor.
ANN:

Don't worry, Doctor I. ..

takes the thermometer out

Il be calm and relaxed and I...Tll bow and T'll
smile and. .. Tll improve trade relations and I, and I
will. ..

She throws herself onto the pillow , in hyster-

ics® again.
COUNTESS:

There she goes again. Give her something, Doc-
tor, please.
DOCTOR:

holding up a syringe from the bag

Uncover her arm, please, hmm?

The Countess uncovers her arm as the General
looks away .
ANN:

calming down ; without looking up

What's that?
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DOCTOR:

Sleep and calm. This will relax you and make
Your Highness feel a little happy. It's a new drug,
quite harmless.

As he injects her the General faints behind
them , unnoticed .

ANN,;

I don't feel any different.
DOCTOR:

You will; it may take a litile time to take hold.
Just now, lie back, ah?

ANN;

Can I keep just one light on?
DOCTOR;

Of course. Best thing I know is to do exactly
what you wish for a while.
ANN;

smiling

Thank you, Doctor.
COUNTESS:.

The Countess looks round at the General on the
Sfloor.

Oh, the General! Doctor, quick!

DOCTOR;

Oh!
ANN;

sitting up

Hah!
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She puts her hand over her mouth, covering her
smile.
GENERAL:

embarrassed ; straightening his bed robe

I'm perfectly all right.

to the Princess

Goodnight, ma’am.

He bows and leaves .

DOCTOR:
bowing, smiling at the Princess
Goodnight, ma’am.

ANN; '

Goodnight, Doctor.

The Doctor leaves, Sfollowed by the Countess,
who turns off the light and, looking back at the
Princess , shuts the door behind her .

Alone, the Princess looks around the large room
at the lavish'® | ancient ornamentation on the ceil-
ing and the huge sculpted headboard. She lies back ,
and then remembering , eagerly climbs out of bed
and runs to the window . She looks out longingly at
the dancing below , the breeze blowing in her face
then out over the city, the buildings lit up in the
night far in the distance. Thinking , she looks back
at the door and then back out the window , then she
runs to her wardrobe, and starts rummaging in the
clothes hung there.

Later , dressed in a plain white blouse and skirt
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