
 

 

 
 

  





 

 



 



GATSBY (CONT’D) 
She has to tell Tom that she never loved him… 
You see, Daisy and I are going to start over, just as 
if it were five years ago… 

NICK 

 



Jay… You can’t repeat the past… 

GATSBY 
Why of course you can. Of course you can… 
If I could just get back to the start… If I could just 
get back to the start I could find it again.6 

 



 



 



 



 



FADE IN - EXT: OUTDOOR SEATING AT A BUSY CAFÉ. THE 
TABLES ARE ELABORATELY SET WITH CUTLERY, NAPKINS, 
CANDLES, FLOWERS. THE SUN IS LOW, CASTING A GENTLE 
GOLDEN LIGHT OVER THE SCENE. 
 
X IS B’S EX-GIRLFRIEND. SHE IS ALREADY SEATED AT A 
TABLE WITH HER CURRENT PARTNER, Y. X IS SCROLLING 
THROUGH HER PHONE. Y IS LOOKING AROUND, A LITTLE 
RESTLESSLY. 
 
ENTER: A AND B 
 
CLOSE IN: AS A WEAVES GRACEFULLY BETWEEN OTHER DINERS. 
SHE IS DRESSED IN _________ AND APPEARS EFFORTLESSLY 
STUNNING. X LOOKS UP AND IS MOMENTARILY TAKEN ABACK. 
UNSURE OF WHAT TO DO, SHE FIDDLES WITH HER OWN OUTFIT 
AND CHECKS HER HAIR IN THE REFLECTION OF HER PHONE 
SCREEN. SHE SUDDENLY SEEMS NERVOUS AND A LITTLE 
CLUMSY. 

A AND B REACH THE TABLE. THEY APPEAR ALMOST RADIANT AS 
THEY GREET X AND Y. 

CUT TO: FLASHBACK OF SATC CLIP  
DEBBIE SAUNTERS ACROSS THE GRASS IN HER IMPECCABLE 
CROP TOP, APPROACHING MIRANDA, WHO LOOKS NOTICEABLY 
WINDED BY THIS CONFRONTATION. 

(V.O.) - CARRIE 
...but Miranda had no idea his girlfriend was a 
knockout! 

BACK TO: CAFE (W.S.) 
THE GROUP IN THE EARLY STAGES OF CONVERSATION. X AND Y 
GLANCE NERVOUSLY AT THEIR COMPANY, CLEARLY MAKING AN 
EFFORT TO MODERATE THEIR INSPECTIONS. X PINCHES THE 
EDGES OF THE LAMINATED MENU, STRAINING TO SHIFT HER 
FOCUS TO ITS CONTENTS. Y BABBLES ANXIOUSLY, RIGHT PALM 
ROLLING BACK AND FORTH OVER THE CORNER OF THE TABLE.  



CHATTER FROM THE SURROUNDING DINERS ENVELOPS THE SCENE 
AS WAITER 1 POLITELY INTERJECTS TO TAKE THE GROUP’S 
ORDERS. THE GROUP CONTINUES TO CONVERSE AS WAITER 1 
EXITS THE SHOT. X, STILL VISIBLY RATTLED, IS SLIGHTLY 
HUNCHED OVER, AS IF CURLING BACK INTO HERSELF. 

CLOSE IN: ON A WHO, RECOGNISING THE REVERENCE SHE HAS 
INVOKED, SITS A LITTLE TALLER AS THE FIRST DISH 
ARRIVES AND IS SET BEFORE HER.



 

 
 
 

 
 

 


