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LORELAI

o ,
, wWhere are yvou goings? ’% Blffmw-

 EMILY | S‘Wﬁm Fpwrd
ing to get something ¥ st}Wd ' e
| Pnﬂﬁﬂ e

I'm just
out of the

LORELATL

But you don't kigw the safe Streets
You walk down thewrong one, you
dies.

Emily exites, to Lorelal's frustration. Taylor is shooting
daggers at Lorelai.

LORELAI (conf'd)
Commence writing me up, Taylog.
INT. JESS'S PHILADELFHIA WORK/LIVING SPACE - LATER - DAY (DAY 26
4)

A guy, a POET, is in the performance area, reading from a piece
of paper.

‘ FOET
éfﬁﬂjff Benzedrine, and a muscled fist,

NA

furned teo hand, turned to handout,
turned £fish, and loaves, and a
lazy day in Galilee.

We pan off the poet, through the audience.

POET (cont'd)
Herman Melville, poet, customs
officer, rubber stamps, and
Hawthorne daydreams, craving Tahiti
and simple sun and the light of
the Berkshires..

We find Luke and April, sitting on the floor amongst Q%; cfQ;%.

LUKE
(te ril; sotto)
This any goo®?

April makes the "so-so" hanth gesture, as the poet continues
reading. We pick up Jess wit atthew.

I don't know what she's go
write.



