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| NT. JERRY' S APARTMENT -- DAY
JERRY speaks into the intercomand hol ds the buzzer.

JERRY
C non up.

JERRY unl ocks the door, opens the refrigerator and stares
into it blankly.

As JERRY closes the refrigerator, the bathroom door opens
and CGEORCGE wal ks out.

GEORGE
You know sonet hi ng? Your towels are
exceptionally soft and fluffy.

JERRY
You know sonething else? | don't
t hi nk nost nmen have these di scussions.

Front door opens and ELAINE wal ks in aristocratically. She's
carrying an expensive shopping bag in one hand and a coat
draped over her shoulder in the other.

JERRY ( CONT' D)
VWhat's with you?

ELAINE struts silently for a beat on a path between JERRY
and GEORCE

ELAI NE
| -

ELAI NE si nul t aneously tosses her shopping bag to GEORGE and
her coat to JERRY as if they're her servants.

ELAI NE ( CONT' D)
Have found-

GECRCE and JERRY give one another a | ook as ELAINE fl ops
into the arnchair. Wth cool confidence she puts her feet
up on the coffee table and her hands behi nd her head.

ELAI NE ( CONT' D)

The one.

GEORGE
The one?

JERRY
Real | y?

GEORGE
VWhat one?

ELAI NE junps up, unable to contain herself.



ELAI NE
The one. The guy. Ugh. He's
amazi ng. He's handsone, he's
sophi sticated, friendly.

JERRY
But . ..

ELAI NE
(tongue-i n- cheek)
That's good too.

GECRCE enj oys this.

JERRY
Oh stop it. Let's not be juvenile.
This M. Wonderful is all of these
t hi ngs except. ..

ELAI NE
Except nothing. 1've finally found
him- the breed standard.

JERRY hangs ELAINE's coat as he absentm ndedly | ocks the
front door.

GEORGE
Does he |live at honme?

ELAI NE
Oms a co-op.

GEORGE
Upper East Side?

ELAI NE
Li ncol n Center.

JERRY
St udi 0?

ELAI NE
Two bedr oom

GEORGE
Hair?

ELAI NE

Thick and lustrous. Like the mane
of a thoroughbred.

JERRY
When have you ever seen a
t hor oughbr ed?

ELAI NE
|'ve seen 'em



GEORGE
How do you know what you saw was
specifically a thoroughbred?

ELAI NE
Well it wasn't a tall dog. | think
|'d know.

JERRY
Oientation?

ELAI NE
Het er osexual . |'ve been down the
other road before and it didn't turn
out well.
JERRY

| should say not.

GEORGE
No, it didn't go well.

Beat of awkward sil ence.

GEORGE ( CONT' D)
What about occupation?

ELAI NE
Ladi es and gentl| enen, we have our
grand prize w nner!

Beat .
JERRY
No way.
ELAI NE
Yes i ndeed sir.
GEORGE
VWhat ?
JERRY
You know... Elaine's idea of a man's

perfect occupation.

GEORGE
An architect?

ELAI NE
No. Not an architect you boob.
He's a doctor. An MD. An actua
real life, legitimate, board-certified
practicing physician.

JERRY
What do they call it "practicing"?

GEORGE
| ' ve never understood that.



JERRY
For the noney they charge-

ELAI NE
(aggr avat ed)
Al right!

ELAI NE grabs her coat and shoppi ng bag.

ELAI NE ( CONT' D)
Forget it!

ELAINE tries to open the front door but it wont nove.

begins to yank furiously.

JERRY
You've got to turn the-

ELAI NE gi ves JERRY a harsh | ook
ELAI NE

| think I can figure out how to open
the stupid door

She

ELAI NE faces the door and gathers herself as GEORGE and JERRY
share a | ook acknow edgi ng the opportunity for a w secrack

but knowi ng not to say anythi ng.

ELAINE cal My turns the knob, opens the door, and | ooks back.

ELAI NE ( CONT' D)
| ought to have ny head exam ned for
even nentioning this to you two,
especi ally when you have such
inportant matters of the universe to
contenplate |i ke cereal and the thread-
count in Superman's cape.

She wal ks out and sl ans the door shut.
Beat .

GEORGE
It's gotta be over 400 threads per
square inch

JERRY
But the fabric is what's inportant.

GEORCGE
| di sagree-
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