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FADE IN:

EXT. WEST EGG, LONG ISLAND - DUSK

Two spits of land running out into the water, a bay between them. On the near one, houses built last year to look a hundred years old.

NICK CARRAWAY, thirty, mid-western, in a suit that was good in Chicago, stands on the lawn of a small house that is not his.

Next door, a mansion. Forty rooms, a tower, a marble pool, every window lit and nobody at any of them.

NICK (V.O.)
In my younger and more vulnerable years my father gave me some advice I have been turning over ever since. Whenever you feel like criticising anyone, he said, remember that all the people in this world have not had the advantages that you have had.

He walks down towards the water.

EXT. SHORELINE - CONTINUOUS

Reeds. A short dock. Across the bay, a single green light at the end of another dock, blinking.

Nick stops. Someone else is already on the lawn behind him.

A MAN, thirty-two, in evening clothes, standing alone at the edge of his own enormous party, which can be heard but not seen.

He is not looking at the party. He has both arms out towards the water, towards the green light, and he is trembling.

Nick takes a step. The man does not turn.

NICK
Good evening. I'm your neighbour, I think. I've just taken the place next d...

He stops, because the man is gone. Not walked off. Gone.

Nick looks at the empty lawn, then at the lit house, then across the water at the green light, which blinks, and blinks, and blinks.

NICK (V.O.)
I decided to call to him. But I didn't, because he gave a sudden intimation that he was content to be alone.

INT. NICK'S COTTAGE - NIGHT

One room, a suitcase not unpacked, a book on the table with the spine uncracked.

Through the window, the mansion. A band starts up. Cars begin to arrive, two abreast, all the way down the lane.

Nick sits on the edge of the bed in his coat and watches other people's evening.

NICK (V.O.)
I had no idea, then, that the man on the lawn had bought that house for one reason. He wanted to be able to see a light across the water. And he had been buying his way closer to it for five years.

FADE OUT.
