
 

 PRETTY WOMAN- Kit and Vivian 

 

 INT. HOTEL LOUNGE - DAY 

 

  Kit finishes slurping on a big, frosty ice cream soda.  She 

  smacks her lips like a happy, little girl.  Vivian isn't having 

  anything. 

 

          VIVIAN 

    Yes, I'm glad you're clean but 

    I've been calling and calling. 

 

          KIT 

    Was that you? 

 

          VIVIAN 

    Who did you think? 

 

          KIT 

    Carlos.  I still owe him two 

    hundred bucks... 

 

          VIVIAN 

    Kit, I left that money for you 

    days ago. 

 

          KIT 

    Yeah.  I just got it. 

 

  An OLDER COUPLE walk past the table.  They stare at Kit. 

 

          KIT 

    Fifty bucks, grampa.  For 

    seventy-five, the wife can watch. 

 

  Horrified, the elderly couple hurry away. 

 

          VIVIAN 

    Kit... 

 

          KIT 

    Everybody keeps starin' at me. 

 

          VIVIAN 

    Yeah... I know what you mean. 

 

          KIT 

    What do you know?  You look good. 

    All dressed up. 

      (meaning it) 

    You clean up real nice. 

      (giggling) 

    You sure don't fit in down on 

    the Boulevard, lookin' like you 

    do.  Not that you ever did anyway. 

 

           



   VIVIAN 

    You think I fit here where they 

    just about chew your food for you? 

 

          KIT 

    Where do you fit? 

 

  Vivian is silent, then. 

 

          VIVIAN 

      (suddenly) 

    I kissed him, Kit.  On the mouth. 

 

          KIT 

    Honey, you're not supposed to 

    do that. 

 

          VIVIAN 

    I know.  I stopped pretending 

    and started liking it with him 

    for real. 

 

          KIT 

    Oh, my god, you mean it was good? 

 

          VIVIAN 

      (miserably) 

    It was great. 

 

          KIT 

    Dummy. 

 

          VIVIAN 

    He wants to set me up in a place, 

    give me some money. 

 

          KIT 

    I pray for that. 

 

          VIVIAN 

      (nods) 

    All I'm doing is feeling lousy 

    about it.  I don't know what to 

    do.  What do I do, Kit? 

 

          KIT 

    Go for the bucks. 

 

          VIVIAN 

    I don't care about bucks. 

      (a beat) 

    I might love this guy. 

 

          KIT 

    Wow, are you in deep shit. 

      (a sigh) 

    You know he'll break your heart. 

 



  Vivian is silent again. 

 

          KIT (cont'd) 

    I blame myself here.  First time 

    I laid eyes on ya', I knew you 

    were too complicated to be a 

    whore. 

 

  Vivian nods.  Her face is filled with confusion. 

 


