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BDSM	contract	between	a	Dominant	named	Christian	Grey	and	a	Submissive	named	Anastasia	Steele.	It	outlines	their	roles	and	responsibilities,	as	well	as	limits,	d…SaveSave	50	Shades	7	For	Later58%58%	found	this	document	useful,	undefined	FADE	IN:	INT.	DREARY	PORTLAND	DAKOTA	JOHNSON	is	getting	ready	to	interview	extremely
successful,	handsome,	billionaire	business	tycoon,	JAMIE	DORNAN.	She	prepares	by	not	brushing	her	hair	and	dressing	in	something	from	the	junior's	department	at	Target	in	1992.	She	is	doing	this	as	a	favor	for	her	roommate	ELOISE	MUMFORD.	ELOISE	MUMFORD	Why	the	hell	are	you	dressed	like?	DAKOTA	JOHNSON	Please,	I	have	a	4.0	GPA,	I
know	how	to	dress	myself.	ELOISE	MUMFORD	So	your	character	is	so	fleshed	out	that	you	have	to	say	your	GPA	in	one	of	your	very	first	lines?	Also,	did	you	cut	your	hair	with	a	flowbee?	DAKOTA	JOJNSON	Yes.	ELOISE	MUMFORD	So	do	you	have	everything	you	need?	A	pen?	The	questions	you've	thoroughly	reviewed?	The	research	you've	done	on
your	subject	before	going	to	interview	him?	DAKOTA	JOHNSON	I've	had	no	time.	But	I'm	the	type	of	person	who	drops	their	GPA	in	regular	conversation.	So	clearly	I'm	vain	enough	to	think	I	have	everything	under	control.	But	no,	I	did	not	do	any	of	those	things	at	all.	INT.	DREARY	SEATTLE	DAKOTA	arrives	at	DORNAN	ENTERPRISES	and	enters
JAMIE'S	office	by	falling	over	that	pesky	nuisance,	NOTHING	AT	ALL.	JAMIE	helps	her	up.	Everything	is	steel,	silver,	shadowy,	dusky,	and	overcast.	It's	gray.	DAKOTA	JOHNSON	Huh.	Based	on	the	book,	you	are	supposed	to	be	the	hottest	man	that	has	ever	existed.	Yet	you	have	the	face	of	a	toddler	and	you	look	about	as	intense	as	a	marshmallow.
JAMIE	DORNAN	And	I'm	going	to	deliver	nearly	every	single	line	as	if	I'm	just	waking	up	from	a	coma.	DAKOTA	JOHNSON	Well	eventually	we	are	going	to	have	simulate	the	most	intimate	act	two	people	can	share.	JAMIE	DORNAN	Watching	someone	else	have	a	colonoscopy?	DAKOTA	JOHNSON	I	see.	Time	for	my	questions.	You	are	an	American
billionaire	under	30	so...	you	created	Facebook?	JAMIE	DORNAN	No,	I'm	in	telecommunications.	DAKOTA	JOHNSON	That's	incredibly	vague.	JAMIE	DORNAN	And	it's	all	you're	getting.	DAKOTA	JOHNSON	Well	I'm	going	to	have	to	write	it	down.	Do	you	have	a	pencil?	JAMIE	hands	her	a	PENCIL.	DAKOTA	performs	fellatio	on	PENCIL.	PENCIL
becomes	the	best	actor	in	the	room.	A	star	is	born.	JAMIE	DORNAN	I	like	you	now!	Thanks	Pencil!	Do	you	want	a	job	here?	DAKOTA	JOHNSON	Huh.	I	didn't	even	tell	you	about	my	GPA.	But	no,	I	wouldn't	fit	in	with	the	Amazonian	tall	beauties	in	your	office	who	know	where	to	find	a	decent	sheath	dress.	I'm	coy,	you	see.	JAMIE	DORNAN	I	see
someone	who	was	directed	"act	really	coy"	and	is	doing	this	by	staring	slack	jawed	and	stuttering.	You're	coming	off	like	an	imbecile.	If	it	wasn't	for	that	pencil,	your	character	would	just	fall	into	the	cracks	of	that	chair.	DAKOTA	JOHNSON	Well	I	think	this	scene	has	done	its	job;	giving	this	movie	the	amorous	atmosphere	of	Jeffrey	Dahmer's	freezer.	I
better	be	going.	DAKOTA	leaves	and	goes	to	her	job	at	a	hardware	store	where	she	is	dressed	in	a	mountain	man's	flannel	and	overalls.	Because	if	you	work	at	a	hardware	store	you	should	also	dress	like	a	lumberjack.	JAMIE	arrives.	JAMIE	DORNAN	I	needed	some	cable	ties	and	I	came	over	150	miles	away	to	get	them.	DAKOTA	JOHNSON	What	the
fuck?	How	did	you	know	I	worked	here?	JAMIE	DORNAN	Um.	I	didn't?	I'm	here	on	business...	so	I	decided	to	just	lurk	in	the	aisle	and	stare	at	you	until	you	noticed	me.	Let's	go	have	coffee.	INT.	COFFEE	SHOP	JAMIE	and	DAKOTA	have	coffee	with	the	buzzing	sexual	chemistry	of	terminal	cancer.	JAMIE	DORNAN	As	an	English	major,	you	must	love
Thomas	Hardy.	DAKOTA	JOHNSON	Tom	Hardy	is	in	this?	Thank	fucking	Christ.	TOM	HARDY	Wishful	thinking.	No.	DAKOTA	JOHNSON	Oh,	well	yeah	I	sure	do	love	Thomas	Hardy.	I'm	a	total	romantic	just	like	all	English	majors	are.	They	actually	say	this	in	this	movie.	JAMIE	DORNAN	Romance	is	gross.	I'm	out.	INT.	DAKOTA'S	APARTMENT	DAKOTA
and	ELOISE	get	ready	to	go	out	to	celebrate	graduating.	ELOISE	MUMFORD	Oh	look	you	have	a	delivery!	Jamie	sent	you	four	copies	of	very	expensive	first	edition	Thomas	Hardy	books.	DAKOTA	JOHNSON	God	what	a	creepy	fuck.	He	may	be	loaded	and	gorgeous,	but	he	clearly	seems	like	someone	I	need	to	stay	very	far	away	from.	I'll	drunk	dial	him
later.	DAKOTA	drunk	dials	JAMIE	and	DOES	NOT	TELL	HIM	WHERE	SHE	IS.	He	shows	up	at	the	club	when	DAKOTA	is	being	manhandled	by	some	overzealous	asshole	friend	who	will	have	more	screen	time	in	the	next	movie.	She	promptly	vomits	on	the	sidewalk.	The	damsel	not	only	needs	to	be	in	distress	but	totally	unconscious,	so	DAKOTA	faints
into	JAMIE'S	arms	for	no	reason	whatsoever.	INT.	THE	HEATHMAN	The	next	morning,	DAKOTA	wakes	up	in	a	hotel	bed	only	wearing	her	skivvies.	There	are	little	signs	next	to	some	aspirin	and	orange	juice	that	say	"eat	me"	and	"drink	me"	because	GET	IT?	She	fell	down	the	rabbit	hole!	This	is	actually	the	only	thing	that	JAMIE	does	that	is
multidimensional.	DAKOTA	JOHNSON	Well	this	is	embarrassing.	So	nothing	happened,	right?	JAMIE	DORNAN	No,	I	just	slept	next	to	you,	undressed	you,	had	some	new	clothes	delivered	for	you,	and	ordered	your	breakfast.	DAKOTA	JOHNSON	How	did	you	know	where	I	was	last	night?	Why	did	you	do	this	for	me	when	you	could	have	just	taken	me
home?	Why	is	this	luxury	hotel	suite	decorated	like	Mike	Brady's	home	office?	HOW	DID	YOU	KNOW	WHERE	I	WAS?	JAMIE	DORNAN	Because	I'm	really	into	you,	I	can't	stop	thinking	about	you,	I	can't	stay	away	from	you,	and	I	have	a	secret	that	I	need	to	share	with	you.	Will	you	fly	with	me	to	be	alone	with	me	in	my	house?	DAKOTA	JOHNSON
Seems	legit.	Plus	the	audience	is	probably	getting	desperate	to	see	your	purple	headed	womb	broom.	They	leave	on	a	helicopter	because	fuck	cars.	INT.	JAMIE'S	HOUSE	JAMIE	and	DAKOTA	go	down	the	hall	to	his	super	secret	room.	NOBODY	sees	this	coming	AT	ALL.	DAKOTA	JOHNSON	(actual	line)	So	this	is	where	you	keep	your	XBox?	JAMIE
DORNAN	Yes,	this	entire	time	I've	built	up	the	intense	sexual	mystery	of	having	an	extravagant	man	cave.	Behind	these	doors	is	a	ping	pong	table	and	a	poster	of	dogs	playing	poker.	JAMIE	shows	DAKOTA	his	creepy	ass	BDSM	den.	JAMIE	DORNAN	You	see,	I	would	like	to	bring	you	pain,	because	that	would	bring	me	pleasure.	I	actually	call	this	an
equation.	I	am	really	bad	at	math.	DAKOTA	JOHNSON	And	I	would	get	pleasure	out	of	the	pleasure	that	you	get	out	of	bringing	me	pain?	JAMIE	DORNAN	I	like	pleasure	spiked	with	pain	and	music	is	my	aeroplane.	DAKOTA	JOHNSON	Certainly	you	must	be	aware	of	the	numerous	places	where	you	could	find	experienced	women	to	be	your
submissive?	Assuming	that	I	would	play	that	role	for	you	is	extremely	presumptuous	considering	we've	only	known	each	other	a	very	short	time.	The	fact	that	you	took	me	here	alone	would	actually	signal	some	serious	warning	signs	for	women	who	are	novices	in	this	lifestyle.	Um	so.	Like.	Um.	(bites	lip)	How	am	I	supposed	to	know	that	I	will	like	this
kind	of	thing?	JAMIE	DORNAN	Tell	me	what	you	liked	about	sex	before.	Because	even	if	you've	only	had	normy	sex,	you	could	still	totally	enjoy	being	filleted	like	a	fish	by	a	stranger.	Trust	me.	DAKOTA	whispers	and	mumbles	that	she's	never	had	sex	before.	JAMIE	tells	her	he	understands,	decides	to	wait	to	have	sex	until	they	know	each	other	better,
and	they	spend	the	rest	of	the	evening	drinking	champagne	and	playing	Scrabble	carries	her	away	over	his	shoulder	and	fucks	her.	DAKOTA	JOHNSON	Jamie,	I'm	the	virgin	here.	Can	you	please	have	sex	with	me	without	looking	like	you	just	ate	bad	sushi?	JAMIE	DORNAN	That	won't	happen,	so	the	sex	scenes	are	mostly	just	a	series	of	close	ups	of
your	nipples	and	my	ass.	Neither	one	of	us	will	have	an	orgasm	on	film,	making	everything	extremely	unrewarding.	Later,	JAMIE	gives	DAKOTA	the	contract	she	is	expected	to	sign	to	be	his	submissive.	It	includes	dictating	what	she	eats,	wears,	how	and	when	she	works	out,	and	staying	with	him	every	weekend	to	basically	live	as	his	servant.	DAKOTA
has	some	qualms	so	they	meet	to	talk	about	them.	DAKOTA	JOHNSON	Ok,	so	here	is	the	thing.	Before	entering	a	contract	to	be	someone's	submissive,	I	would	need	to	actually	be	a	submissive,	and	I	am	not.	In	the	book,	the	poorly	written	subconscious	allows	the	reader	to	know	that	I	really	want	to	have	sex	with	you.	With	the	absence	of	that,	this
looks	coercive.	I	suggest	we	take	things	slowly,	possibly	have	a	casual	sexual	relationship,	and	if	we	want	to	add	certain	consensual	kinks	to	it,	we	take	our	time	with	it.	But	as	it	stands,	it	is	absolutely	out	of	line	for	you	to	ask	me	to	sign	this	contract.	JAMIE	DORNAN	Can't	we	just	make	jokes	about	genital	clamps,	fisting,	and	anal	beads?	THEY	DO.
JAMIE	DORNAN	You	know	Dakota,	I	can	tell	you	want	to	fuck	me	because	your	knees	are	together	and	your	mouth	is	open.	DAKOTA	JOHNSON	I	could	just	be	holding	in	a	fart.	But	anyway,	I	should	get	going.	I'm	not	going	to	agree	to	being	your	submissive	yet	because	I	have	to	graduate.	JAMIE	DORNAN	Holy	fucking	Christ	that	hasn't	happened	yet?
DAKOTA	graduates	and	tells	JAMIE	on	stage	that	she	will	sign	his	contract.	INT.	DAKOTA'S	APARTMENT	JAMIE	meets	DAKOTA	after	graduating	and	gives	her	a	fucking	car.	After.	Stealing.	Her.	Car.	DAKOTA	JOHNSON	WHAT	THE	FUCK?	You	just	took	my	car	without	asking	me?	How	did	you	even	do	that?	DAKOTA	gets	reamed	by	a	battering	ram
made	of	caution	tape,	red	flags,	and	warning	signs.	JAMIE	DORNAN	Now	that	I'm	your	dominant,	I'm	going	to	spank	you	for	your	smart	mouth	missy.	JAMIE	spanks	DAKOTA	with	the	aggression	of	newborn	kittens.	Then	he	really	shows	her	who's	boss	by	going	down	on	her	and	smelling	her	panties.	And	then	they	go	eat	dinner	with	his	family.	INT.
THE	DORNAN	FAMILY	HOME	MARCIA	GAY	HARDEN	Holy	shit!	I'm	in	this?	Is	it	too	late	to	bow	out	for	the	second	one?	JAMIE	DORNAN	Apparently	so.	DAKOTA	JOHNSON	Well	Jamie,	I'm	going	to	spend	some	quality	time	with	my	mother	for	a	few	days.	JAMIE	DORNAN	Fuck	no	you	are	not.	I	never	gave	you	permission	to	do	that.	DAKOTA
JOHNSON	That's	so	sweet.	But	as	a	young	woman	who	is	toying	with	the	idea	of	giving	up	most	of	my	independence	and	autonomy,	I	really	just	need	to	spend	some	quality	time	with	my	mother.	INT.	GEORGIA	WHERE	DAKOTA	IS	SPENDING	SOME	TIME	ALONE	WITH	HER	MOTHER	JAMIE	appears	out	of	nowhere.	DAKOTA	JOHNSON	JESUS
CHRIST!?	What	in	hell	is	your	problem?	JAMIE	DORNAN	I	promised	you	romance!	Isn't	this	romantic?	DAKOTA	JOHNSON	Maybe	for	Travis	Bickle.	JAMIE	DORNAN	You	find	it	romantic.	Let's	go	flying.	They	DO.	And	then	they	go	back	to	his	BDSM	den	and	have	verrrrrry	soft	porn	BDSM	sex	while	Catholic	Mass	music	is	playing.	HOT.	The	specific
piece	is	the	40-voice	motet	SPEM	IN	ALIUM,	which	was	perhaps	chosen	for	its	deep	complexity	and	intricate	counterpoint,	or	maybe	because	40	is	really	close	to	50,	but	most	likely	because	its	title	sounds	like	SPERM	AND	ANAL	FUN.	DAKOTA	JOHNSON	Jamie,	I	think	I'm	in	love	with	you.	Mostly	because	this	movie	is	running	approximately	2	hours
too	long	and	it's	time	to	wrap	this	baby	up.	JAMIE	DORNAN	You	can't	love	me.	You	see,	I	was	adopted	and	my	biological	mom	was	a	prostitute	and	addicted	to	crack.	That	makes	me	fucked	up	and	you	should	hate	me	for	that.	DAKOTA	JOHNSON	That	would	make	me	an	asshole.	But	I	want	to	know	the	pleasurable	pain	you	promised	to	bring	me	for
you.	So	pain	me	as	hard	as	you	can	and	I'll	see	if	it	will	be	pleasurable	or	painful.	HE	spanks	her	with	a	belt.	It's	PAINFUL.	DAKOTA	JOHNSON	Holy	shit!	I	didn't	even	see	that	coming	at	all!	There	were	no	clues	at	all	whatsoever	that	I	might	not	be	into	this	kind	of	thing!	I	hate	you,	you	sick	bastard!	And	not	for	the	sneaky	ass	stalky	shit	you've	done,
but	for	the	one	thing	I	actually	gave	you	permission	to	do.	It's	over.	Bye.	She	leaves.	CHARLIE	HUNNAM	Phew!	As	someone	starring	in	a	trashy	television	show	about	disgusting	people,	I'm	glad	I	decided	I	have	more	taste	than	this.	DIRECTOR	SAM	TAYLOR-JOHNSON	I've	already	blamed	this	mess	on	the	ridiculous	author	having	too	much	control
over	the	film	rights.	I	may	not	be	back.	AUTHOR	E.L.	JAMES	Oh	my!	Jeez.	Holy	crap!	My	inner	goddess	is	cheering	over	the	broken	deserted	carcasses	of	your	careers.	Laters	baby.	END	Share	—	copy	and	redistribute	the	material	in	any	medium	or	format	for	any	purpose,	even	commercially.	Adapt	—	remix,	transform,	and	build	upon	the	material	for
any	purpose,	even	commercially.	The	licensor	cannot	revoke	these	freedoms	as	long	as	you	follow	the	license	terms.	Attribution	—	You	must	give	appropriate	credit	,	provide	a	link	to	the	license,	and	indicate	if	changes	were	made	.	You	may	do	so	in	any	reasonable	manner,	but	not	in	any	way	that	suggests	the	licensor	endorses	you	or	your	use.
ShareAlike	—	If	you	remix,	transform,	or	build	upon	the	material,	you	must	distribute	your	contributions	under	the	same	license	as	the	original.	No	additional	restrictions	—	You	may	not	apply	legal	terms	or	technological	measures	that	legally	restrict	others	from	doing	anything	the	license	permits.	You	do	not	have	to	comply	with	the	license	for
elements	of	the	material	in	the	public	domain	or	where	your	use	is	permitted	by	an	applicable	exception	or	limitation	.	No	warranties	are	given.	The	license	may	not	give	you	all	of	the	permissions	necessary	for	your	intended	use.	For	example,	other	rights	such	as	publicity,	privacy,	or	moral	rights	may	limit	how	you	use	the	material.	Fifty	Shades	is
more	idiotic	than	erotic.	In	case	further	proof	is	required	that	movies	have	changed	for	the	worse,	Valentine’s	Day	is	no	longer	about	flowers	and	heart-shaped	candy	boxes,	but	a	celebration	of	sadomasochism	and	twisted,	titillating	sex.	Exhibit	A:	A	gullible,	naïve	and	inexperienced	college	girl	in	Vancouver	goes	ape	for	a	handsome	young	billionaire
in	Seattle	seeking	a	virgin	to	make	his	sex	slave.	Only	a	filmmaker	of	outstanding	subtlety	or	a	kinky	provocateur	with	the	powers	of	limitless	exploitation	could	make	the	most	of	this	premise.	Unfortunately,	Sam	Taylor-Johnson	doesn’t	remotely	succeed	in	Fifty	Shades	of	Grey,	the	doomed	movie	version	of	the	trashy	best	seller	by	E.L.	James	that
made	dildos	as	coveted	an	item	on	every	Cosmo	girl’s	back-to-school	list	as	yoga	pants.	The	movie	dead	ends	just	like	the	book,	and	for	anyone	who	has	ever	seen	a	real	porno	film,	it’s	tame	as	tapioca.	But	for	its	target	audience	(giggling	girls	and	horny,	frustrated	anti-feminists)	it’s	a	great	gimmick	for	selling	exotic	sex	toys	and	lubricants.	FIFTY
SHADES	OF	GREY	★★	(2/4	stars)	Written	by:	Kelly	Marcel	Directed	by:	Sam	Taylor-Johnson	Starring:	Dakota	Johnson,	Jamie	Dornan	and	Luke	Grimes	Running	time:	125	min.	Anastasia	Steele	(Dakota	Johnson)	is	a	serious	business	major	whose	man-crazy	roommate	sends	her	off	to	interview	the	mysterious	Christian	Grey	(Jamie	Dornan)	for	the
campus	newspaper.	The	result	is	a	cliché-riddled	flop	for	the	journalism	archives,	but	a	red	letter	day	for	the	Marquis	de	Sade	when	the	27-year-old	tycoon	with	his	own	office	building	named	after	him	takes	one	look	at	the	girl	and	spots	his	next	victim.	What	pasty	virgin	would	not	be	lured	into	a	love	affair	with	a	GQ	cover	who	pilots	his	own
helicopter	and	plays	Chopin’s	“Prelude	in	E	Minor”	after	a	five-star	dinner	by	candlelight?	But	there	are	problems.	“I	don’t	do	romance,”	he	warns.	“My	tastes	are	very	…	singular.	You	wouldn’t	understand.”	Anastasia	has	no	idea	what	he	means	and	neither	does	anyone	else.	“Enlighten	me,”	she	says.	In	his	lavish	penthouse,	he	beckons	her	to	his
decadent	“playroom”	filled	with	walls	of	assorted	chains,	whips	and	a	collector’s	gallery	of	other	favorite	“floggers.”	Appalled,	she	flees.	But	naturally,	she	returns,	even	after	he	presents	her	with	a	detailed	contract	promising	her	unspeakable	luxuries	in	exchange	for	total	dominance	if	she	becomes	his	coveted	“submissive.”	Intrigued,	she	says	she’s
O.K.	with	bondage,	but	anal	torture	is	a	no-no	and	she	draws	the	line	at	vaginal	clamps.	We’re	off	and	running.	Alas,	after	more	than	two	hours,	she	still	hasn’t	signed	the	contract,	but	this	is	only	Part	1	of	a	dreaded	trilogy.	Two	more	books	and	movies	are	on	the	way	called	Fifty	Shades	Darker	and	Fifty	Shades	Freed.	I	can	only	wonder	if	anything
more	stimulating	will	ever	happen	in	the	inevitable	novels,	audiobooks,	Samsung	tablet	rebates	and	smarmy	publicity	campaigns	that	are	forthcoming.	The	movie	is	lovely	to	look	at	and	the	sets	and	clothes	are	trendy	and	cool,	but	for	anyone	seeking	out	a	little	action	to	go	with	the	corny	dialogue	by	screenwriter	Kelly	Marcel,	it	is	safe	to	say	nothing
ever	happens	here.	Whoever	photographed	the	sex	scenes	must	have	been	thinking	of	puppy	dogs	and	breakfast	cereal.	Fortunately	the	two	heavily	promoted	leads	are	talented	and	pleasant,	though	hardly	enough	to	leave	home	for.	As	Anastasia,	Dakota	Johnson	can	act,	and	although	Jamie	Dornan,	from	Belfast,	seems	like	an	odd,	unnecessary	choice
to	play	an	all-American	corporate	executive,	he	looks	good,	in	and	out	of	his	pants.	At	the	crowded	screening	I	attended,	every	time	he	unbuckled	his	belt,	the	girls	in	the	audience	exploded	with	collective	screams,	which	I	found	somewhat	baffling	because	instead	of	living	up	to	the	screenplay’s	torrid	description	of	Christian	Grey	as	“ridiculously	hot,”
Mr.	Dornan	is	like	dozens	of	other	nice	young	junior	stockbrokers	on	Wall	Street.	When	he	describes	himself,	in	a	rare	moment	of	confessional	candor,	as	“50	shades	of	fucked	up,”	you	want	to	yell,	“Are	you	serious?”	Neither	of	the	actors	are	ever	out	of	handcuffs	long	enough	to	develop	anything	close	to	a	real	character,	and	despite	the	overheated,
heavy-breathing	publicity	blitz	surrounding	the	movie,	there	is	no	full-frontal	nudity.	Still,	if	word	of	mouth	doesn’t	kill	Fifty	Shades	of	Grey,	the	door	is	open	at	the	end	for	more	to	come.	Maybe	in	future	installments	there	will	even	be	something	that	resembles	a	plot.	For	now,	the	entire	movie	is	about	as	sexy	as	a	root	canal.	100%(1)100%	found	this
document	useful	(1	vote)2K	viewsAnna	and	Grey	meet	to	negotiate	the	terms	of	a	BDSM	contract.	[1]	They	discuss	removing	various	sexual	acts	from	the	"soft	limits"	section	like	anal	and	vaginal	fisting.	[2]	Grey	offers	to	t…SaveSave	Fifty	Shades	of	Grey	Anna	Grey	Contract	For	Later100%100%	found	this	document	useful,	undefined	When	Anastasia
Steele,	a	literature	student,	goes	to	interview	the	wealthy	Christian	Grey	as	a	favor	to	her	roommate	Kate	Kavanagh,	she	encounters	a	beautiful,	brilliant	and	intimidating	man.	The	innocent	and	naive	Ana	starts	to	realize	she	wants	him.	Despite	his	enigmatic	reserve	and	advice,	she	finds	herself	desperate	to	get	close	to	him.	Not	able	to	resist	Ana's
beauty	and	independent	spirit,	Christian	Grey	admits	he	wants	her	too,	but	on	his	own	terms.	Ana	hesitates	as	she	discovers	the	singular	tastes	of	Christian	Grey	-	despite	the	embellishments	of	success,	his	multinational	businesses,	his	vast	wealth,	and	his	loving	family,	Grey	is	consumed	by	the	need	to	control	everything.	Synopsis	When	college
senior	Anastasia	Steele	(Dakota	Johnson)	steps	in	for	her	sick	roommate	to	interview	prominent	businessman	Christian	Grey	(Jamie	Dornan)	for	their	campus	paper,	little	does	she	realize	the	path	her	life	will	take.	Christian,	as	enigmatic	as	he	is	rich	and	powerful,	finds	himself	strangely	drawn	to	Ana,	and	she	to	him.	Though	sexually	inexperienced,
Ana	plunges	headlong	into	an	affair	--	and	learns	that	Christian's	true	sexual	proclivities	push	the	boundaries	of	pain	and	pleasure.	Director	Sam	Taylor-Johnson	Producer	Michael	De	Luca,	E.L.	James,	Dana	Brunetti	Screenwriter	Kelly	Marcel	Distributor	Focus	Features	Production	Co	Michael	De	Luca	Rating	R	(Language|Graphic	Nudity|Sexual
Dialogue|Some	Unusual	Behavior|Strong	Sexual	Content)	Genre	Romance,	Drama	Original	Language	English	Release	Date	(Theaters)	Feb	13,	2015,	Wide	Release	Date	(Streaming)	Jan	5,	2016	Box	Office	(Gross	USA)	$166.1M	Runtime	2h	5m	Sound	Mix	Dolby	Digital	Breaking	news:	Many	people	race	through	the	book	Fifty	Shades	of	Grey	for	the
pictures—the	pictures	in	our	heads.	Author	E	L	James	may	not	be	much	of	a	prose	stylist,	but	she	can	write	an	effectively	dirty,	hot,	easy-to-read,	complicated-to-accessorize	sex	scene	when	she	puts	her	mind	to	it.	James	throws	in	descriptions	of	bondage,	submission,	foreplay,	cosmic	orgasms,	private	helicopters,	and	fine	white	wine.	And	minus	the
boring	bits	about	private	helicopters	and	tedious	wine	-sipping,	it’s	all	tatty,	arousing	fun.	Mind-boggling	book	sales	for	James’	enthusiastic	efforts,	especially	among	mature,	self-actualized	women,	suggest	that	I	am	not	alone	in	my	private	enjoyment	of	such	engorged,	erotic	semi-literature.	The	movie	Fifty	Shades	of	Grey	is	considerably	better
written	than	the	book.	It	is	also	sort	of	classy-looking,	in	a	generic,	TV-ad-for-bath-oil	way.	Dakota	Johnson,	who	plays	the	virgin	English-literature	major	Anastasia	Steele,	and	Jamie	Dornan,	who	plays	Christian	Grey,	the	wildly	rich	and	sexually…particular	business	titan	who	wants	Miss	Steele	in	his	playroom,	are	exceedingly	attractive	actors	with
enviably	supple	bodies	well	suited	to	nakedness.	And	really,	under	the	circumstances,	movable	parts	matter	more	than	acting	skills.	The	production	is	also	oddly	sedate—the	most	polite	aspirational	romance	between	a	screwed-up	prince	and	girlish	princess	ever	to	include	loving	close-ups	of	dominance-and-submission	sex	toys.	Presumably	the	look-
but-don’t-pant	tone	of	the	storytelling	was	negotiated	among	the	book’s	author,	director	Sam	(as	in	Samantha)	Taylor-Johnson,	screenwriter	Kelly	Marcel,	and	various	producers	and	studio	types;	the	movie	version	appears	to	be	aimed	at	a	younger	consumer	crowd	than	-the	readers	(albeit	a	crowd	qualified	for	R-rated	entertainment).	In	any	event,	the
result	is	confounding,	leaving	both	those	coming	to	the	Fifty	Shades	phenomenon	for	the	first	time	as	well	as	those	who	have	read	the	book	to	wonder,	for	different	reasons,	Where’s	the	beef?	I	don’t	think	this	is	entirely	the	inevitable	result	of	coaxing	an	R-rated	movie	out	of	an	X-rated	book.	True,	nobody	in	the	movie	has	visible	genitals;	Christian	in
particular	seems	to	do	a	whole	lot	of	stuff	in	the	playroom	with	his	shirt	off	but	his	pants	on,	which	cannot	be	comfortable	for	such	an	active	young	man.	But	even	more	frustrating	to	voyeurs,	nobody	sweats,	nobody	strains,	nobody	loses	control	or	even	fakes	losing	control	by	simulating	an	orgasm.	Also—and	this	is	a	turnoff—every	time	a	sex	scene
comes	on,	some	lady	starts	singing	a	big,	whooshy	Sex	Scene	song.	Hello,	Beyoncé,	Ellie	Goulding,	Sia,	Jessie	Ware,	Skylar	Grey.	On	the	other	hand,	when	dressed,	the	two	stars	look	clean,	smartly	groomed,	and	ready	for	their	fashion-magazine	tie-ins.	Johnson,	with	her	indefinably	French	look	à	la	Charlotte	Gainsbourg,	is	particularly	lovely,
conveying	a	welcome	flash	of	wit	and	self-awareness	missing	from	the	book.	(Not	once	in	the	movie	does	Anastasia	say	“Holy	crap!”)	The	production	design	subtly	reinforces	the	title	in	everything	from	the	color	gradations	of	the	sky	to	the	wardrobe	of	the	sleek	office	babes	on	Christian’s	payroll.	It’s	a	kick	to	see	the	fine	actors	Jennifer	Ehle	and
Marcia	Gay	Harden	play	the	young	couple’s	respective	mothers.	I	spoil	nothing	by	reporting	what	readers	already	know,	that	when	Fifty	Shades	is	not	a	dirty	story,	it	is,	as	the	trilogy	unfolds,	a	study	in	cartoonishly	weird	family	dynamics.	Readers	also	know	the	thrill	of	secret	arousal—the	power	to	privately	reread	the	scenes	that	get	their	motor
running	(or	helicopter	flying)	and	skip	the	dull	pages.	This	perfectly	normal	way	of	consuming	erotica	suggests	that	the	movie	Fifty	Shades	of	Grey	will	work	better	as	home	entertainment,	when	each	viewer	can	race	past	the	blah-blah	about	how	well	Christian	plays	the	piano	and	pause	on	the	fleeting	image	of	the	man	minus	his	pants.	B–	If	the
problem	with	too	many	literary	adaptations	is	a	failure	to	capture	the	author’s	voice,	then	that	shortcoming	turns	out	to	be	the	single	greatest	virtue	of	“Fifty	Shades	of	Grey,”	the	hotly	anticipated	first	film	inspired	by	E.L.	James’	bestselling	assault	on	sexual	mores,	good	taste	and	the	English	language.	In	telling	the	story	of	a	shy	young	virgin	and	the
broodingly	handsome	billionaire	who	invites	her	into	his	wonderful	world	of	hanky-spanky,	director	Sam	Taylor-Johnson	and	screenwriter	Kelly	Marcel	have	brought	out	a	welcome	element	of	cheeky,	knowing	humor	that	gradually	recedes	as	the	action	plunges	into	darker,	kinkier	territory.	Glossy,	well	cast,	and	a	consistent	hoot	until	it	becomes	a
serious	drag,	this	neo-“9½	Weeks”	is	above	all	a	slick	exercise	in	carefully	brand-managed	titillation	—	edgier	than	most	grown-up	studio	fare,	but	otherwise	a	fairly	mild	provocation	in	this	porn-saturated	day	and	age.	Still,	any	movie	that’s	generated	a	Lego	trailer	parody,	a	75-screen	Imax	rollout	and	countless	sex-toy	tie-ins	is	clearly	filling	a	very
special	void	in	the	zeitgeist,	and	with	its	built-in	female	fan	base	and	off-the-charts	curiosity	factor,	the	Universal/Focus	release	looks	set	to	flog	the	box	office	competition	through	Valentine’s	Day	and	beyond.	The	“Fifty	Shades”	trilogy	may	have	first	surfaced	in	2009	as	a	work	of	“Twilight”	fan	fiction,	but	it	quickly	distinguished	itself	as	its	own
hugely	successful,	thoroughly	dubious	pop-lit	phenomenon	(100	million	copies	sold	and	counting).	A	far	cry	from	Stephenie	Meyer’s	pro-abstinence	fantasy,	James’	startlingly	explicit	story	proved	massively	popular	with	women	of	all	ages,	ushering	the	taboo	subject	of	bondage	porn	into	the	mom-friendly	mainstream.	And	for	all	the	deserved	criticisms
of	Meyer’s	prose	style,	she	really	had	nothing	on	James	in	that	department,	as	demonstrated	by	sentences	like	“Desire	pools	dark	and	deadly	in	my	groin”	and	“The	muscles	inside	the	deepest,	darkest	part	of	me	clench	in	the	most	delicious	fashion.”	Is	it	sadomasochistic	longing	or	is	it	irritable	bowel	syndrome?	At	any	rate,	it	may	partly	explain	why
our	heroine	spends	much	of	the	movie	looking	not	entirely	in	control	of	her	lunch.	A	nervous,	dark-haired	English	literature	student	at	Washington	State	U.,	Anastasia	“Ana”	Steele	(Dakota	Johnson)	has	been	assigned	to	write	a	school	newspaper	article	on	Christian	Grey,	a	27-year-old	business	magnate	and	university	benefactor	who	turns	out	to	be
not	just	obscenely	wealthy	and	successful,	but	(as	played	by	Jamie	Dornan)	impossibly	good-looking	to	boot.	Speaking	with	Ana	in	his	glass-walled	Seattle	office,	Christian	fixes	her	with	the	iciest	of	come-hither	stares,	his	cheekbones	practically	slicing	through	the	narrative	torpor.	Ana,	for	her	part,	responds	by	looking	quietly	dazed	with	lust,
distilling	the	rich	and	complicated	subtext	of	James’	novel	—	oh	my	god,	he’s	so	hot	—	into	a	single	oh-my-god-he’s-so-hot	expression.	Following	their	interview,	Christian	and	Ana	heighten	their	mutual	attraction	with	a	few	not-so-chance	encounters.	He	sends	her	some	rare	first	editions	(happily,	not	“The	Iliad”),	hits	on	her	at	the	hardware	store
where	she	works,	and	eventually	whisks	her	off	to	his	apartment	by	private	helicopter	—	at	which	point	James’	contemporary	Cinderella	story	begins	to	reveal	its	Angela	Carter	side.	It’s	not	just	that	this	American-psycho	Prince	Charming	shuns	conventional	romance	and	conducts	his	relationships	on	a	strictly	transactional	basis.	As	he	notes	early	on,
Christian	is	a	man	of	“many	physical	pursuits,”	which	include	piloting,	stalking,	topless	piano	playing,	and	recreational	bondage:	Specifically,	he	selects	and	grooms	young	women	willing	to	be	bound,	gagged,	clamped,	lashed	and	probed	for	his	pleasure	and	presumably	their	own.	Imagine	Bruce	Wayne	with	a	Red	Room	of	Pain	in	lieu	of	a	Batcave	and
you’re	more	than	halfway	there.	A	self-described	“dominant,”	Christian	invites	the	naive,	sexually	inexperienced	Ana	to	be	his	latest	“submissive,”	and	hands	her	a	lengthy	contract	outlining	the	very	specific	requirements	and	boundaries	of	their	relationship	—	“the	only	sort	of	relationship	I	have,”	he	declares,	when	she	wonders	why	they	can’t	just
stick	to	dinner	and	a	movie.	In	slowly	easing	Ana	and	the	viewer	into	Christian’s	private	realm	of	decadence	and	deviance,	Taylor-Johnson	and	Marcel	(who	previously	scripted	that	rather	more	tasteful	dominant-submissive	psychodrama,	“Saving	Mr.	Banks”)	reveal	an	unexpectedly	deft	and	disarmingly	irreverent	touch,	wisely	grasping	—	more	so,
perhaps,	than	James	and	some	of	her	more	slap-happy	readers	—	that	a	film	set	in	the	leathery	world	of	BDSM	fetishism	might	not	be	without	a	measure	of	comic	potential.	Relying	on	the	performances	of	two	appealing,	fresh-faced	leads	with	little	prior	onscreen	baggage,	the	filmmakers	have	turned	their	version	of	“Fifty	Shades	of	Grey”	into	a	sly
tragicomedy	of	manners	—	Jane	Austen	with	a	riding	crop,	if	you	will,	or	perhaps	Charlotte	Bronte	with	a	peacock	feather	—	that	extracts	no	shortage	of	laughs	from	the	nervous	tension	between	Ana’s	romantic	dream	come	true	and	the	psychosexual	nightmare	raging	just	beneath	the	surface.	By	happily	shedding	the	book’s	500	or	so	pages	of
numbingly	repetitive	inner	monologue	and	adding	the	crucial	perspective	of	the	camera,	the	filmmakers	have	also	made	Ana	a	somewhat	tougher,	more	skeptical	heroine,	played	by	Johnson	with	a	very	appealing	combo	of	little-girl-lost	naivete	and	gradually	deepening	assertiveness.	One	of	the	movie’s	more	amusingly	tongue-in-cheek	moments	finds
the	two	leads	seated	at	opposite	ends	of	a	conference	table,	enacting	perhaps	the	most	eccentric	contract	negotiation	scene	since	“A	Night	at	the	Opera.”	Naturally,	Ana’s	agonizing	deferral	of	her	decision	—	whether	or	not	to	become	Mr.	Grey’s	personal	sex	slave	—	doesn’t	keep	them	from	sampling	each	other’s	wares	in	the	meantime,	starting	with
a	scene	at	roughly	the	40-minute	mark	in	which	Christian	divests	her	of	that	pesky	virginity	in	a	safe,	handcuff-free	environment,	before	slowly	introducing	her	to	the	exquisite	pleasures	of	pain.	By	the	generally	prudish	standards	of	the	mainstream,	the	bedroom	action	on	display	manages	to	be	appreciably	more	explicit	than	the	studio	norm	while
steering	clear	of	anything	particularly	objectionable.	Breasts	and	buttocks	are	lavished	with	matter-of-fact	attention	in	d.p.	Seamus	McGarvey’s	precisely	framed	widescreen	compositions,	while	a	trio	of	editors	—	including	Oscar-winning	veteran	Anne	V.	Coates,	whose	many	salient	credits	include	“Unfaithful,”	“Out	of	Sight”	and	“Striptease”	—
navigate	smoothly	between	closeups	and	full-body	shots,	their	every	cut	maintaining	a	careful	visual	partition	around	the	actors’	modesty.	(Unsurprisingly	for	a	movie	with	this	particular	control/submit	dynamic,	the	usual	gender-based	double	standard	prevails:	plenty	of	Johnson,	but	only	a	fleeting	glimpse	of	johnson.)	Before	her	2009	feature	debut
with	“Nowhere	Boy,”	Taylor-Johnson	made	an	earlier	foray	into	onscreen	sexuality	with	the	short	film	“Death	Valley”	(included	in	the	little-seen	2006	art-porn	omnibus	“Destricted”),	which	consisted	of	a	young	man	pleasuring	himself	in	the	desert	for	eight	grindingly	tedious	minutes.	“Fifty	Shades	of	Grey”	offers	her	a	much	livelier	and	vastly	more
commercial	feature-length	canvas	to	work	on,	though	it	also	forces	her	to	elide	the	more	intimate	particulars	of	Christian	and	Ana’s	relationship,	hemmed	in	by	an	R	rating	that,	in	a	less	craven	world,	should	rightly	have	been	an	NC-17.	Obviously	there	are	scenes	from	the	book	that	were	never	going	to	pass	muster	here,	most	notoriously	a	sex	act
involving	a	feminine	hygiene	product	that	would	have	been	right	at	home	in	Nagisa	Oshima’s	1976	arthouse	scandal,	“In	the	Realm	of	the	Senses”;	certainly	there’s	nothing	here	to	compare	with	the	much	more	grim	and	unyielding	portrait	of	female	self-debasement	in	Lars	von	Trier’s	recent	“Nymphomaniac.”	But	to	be	fair,	there’s	also	nothing	here
that	could	possibly	rival	a	culture	where	hardcore	bondage	is	just	one	more	ho-hum	niche	in	the	great	big	pornucopia	of	the	Internet	—	a	culture	that,	among	many	consequences,	has	banished	provocative,	sexually	mature	cinema	to	the	theatrical	fringe.	In	that	respect,	there’s	something	at	once	underwhelming	and	almost	heartening	about	the	sleek,
professional	softcore	spectacle	of	“Fifty	Shades	of	Grey,”	which	substitutes	a	genteel	visual	shorthand	for	James’	hot-and-heavy	descriptions,	duly	cushioned	by	the	rhythmic	thrusts	and	heaves	of	Danny	Elfman’s	score.	(The	soundtrack	selections,	including	tracks	by	Ellie	Goulding,	Sia	and	Beyonce,	establish	an	initially	lovey-dovey	mood	that	turns
vaguely	sinister	as	things	progress.)	The	film	is	arguably	much	more	graphically	indulgent	as	a	piece	of	real-estate	porn,	given	the	seductive	grandeur	of	production	designer	David	Wasco’s	immaculate	sets,	shot	against	the	wintry	cityscape	of	Vancouver	(ably	standing	in	for	the	Pacific	Northwest	locations).	And	in	a	picture	where	clothing	might	well
have	been	beside	the	point,	Mark	Bridges’	costumes	offer	precise	delineations	of	character,	from	Christian’s	custom-fit	suits	and	gray	neckties	(not	just	a	namesake	wardrobe	choice	but	a	handy	prop)	to	Ana’s	increasingly	relaxed	and	stylish	dresses.	James’	novels	were	pilloried	in	some	quarters	for	glorifying	abusive	relationships,	and	hailed	in	others
for	subverting	bondage	and	role	play	with	a	striking	vision	of	female	empowerment.	Whatever	one’s	interpretation,	the	story	they	tell	is	meant	to	be	one	of	redemption,	in	which	Ana	proves	herself	to	be	the	true	dominant	by	luring	the	abused,	damaged	Christian	out	of	his	playroom	and	into	the	world	of	functional	human	relationships	—	one
represented	here	by	his	adoptive	mother	(Marcia	Gay	Harden)	and	Ana’s	sweet	but	distracted	mother	(Jennifer	Ehle)	and	spirited	best	friend	(Eloise	Mumford),	all	glimmering	beacons	of	sanity	and	emotional	stability.	Unfortunately,	it’s	a	drama	that	can	scarcely	sustain	one	movie,	let	alone	three,	and	as	our	heroine	becomes	ever	more	aware	of	just
how	dark	Christian’s	dark	side	is,	“Fifty	Shades	of	Grey”	starts	to	lose	its	sense	of	humor	and	elicit	the	wrong	kind	of	giggles	—	climaxing	with	a	hilariously	overblown	S&M	montage	laden	with	so	many	slow-motion	dissolves	as	to	suggest	that	Ana	wasn’t	the	only	one	wearing	a	blindfold	during	the	assembly.	The	final	half-hour	or	so	is	punishing	in
more	than	just	a	literal	sense,	bringing	us	to	a	less-than-scintillating	cliffhanger	in	the	now	de	rigueur	manner	of	book-based,	fan-driven	franchise	fare.	Dornan,	a	charismatic	presence,	largely	nails	(among	other	things)	the	combination	of	intense	formality	and	playful	lewdness	that	defines	Christian	Grey,	but	he	proves	rather	less	skilled	at
illuminating	the	complex	inner	life	of	a	sexual	deviant.	“I	exercise	control	in	all	things,”	he	notes	early	on	—	spoken	like	a	man	who	doesn’t	realize	he’s	still	got	two	sequels	to	go.	1Ana,	take	my	car.I	gave	you	the	recorder	right?-	Oh,	yes.-	And	you	have	all	the	questions?-	Yes.-	And	you	know	where	you're	going?Yes,	I	do	have	a	GPS,	and	a	four	point
GPA.-	I	can	figure	it	out.-	You're	wearing	that?Okay,	a	little	less	talking,	more	eating.Miss	Kavanagh?-	May	I	take	your	coat?-	Oh,	yes.Ella...	Ella...	Okay.-	Mr	Grey	will	see	you	now.-	Okay.-	This	way	please.-	Okay.Mr	Grey	is	in	a	conference	at	11:15.Right	this	way.Miss	Kavanagh,	are	you	alright?-	Christian	Grey.-	I'm	Anastasia	Steele.Miss	Kavanagh	has
the	flu,so	she	asked	me	to	fill	in.I	see,	so	you're	studyingjournalism	as	well?No.	English	literature	Kate's	my	roommate.As	I	said,	I	only	have	10	minutes.Please,	have	a	seat	Miss	Steele.Thanks.-	Ready?-	Whenever	you	are.Okay.So	this	is	for	the	special	graduation	issueof	the	student	newspaper.Yes	I'm	giving	the	commencement	addressat	this	year's
ceremony.You	are?I	mean	um	I	know.You	are	very	young	tohave	amassed	an	empire.-	To	what	do	you	owe...-	To	what	do	I	owe	my	success?-	Yep.-	Seriously?Yes.Business	is	about	people,	andI've	always	been	good	at	people.What	motivates	them,	what	inspires	them.Well	maybe	you're	just	luckyI've	always	seen,	the	more	hard	eyework,	the	more	luck	I
seem	to	have.The	key	to	my	success	isidentifying	talents	in	individuals.-	And	harnessing	their	efforts.-	You're	a	control	freak?Oh	I	exercise	control	inall	things	Miss	Steele.Okay	um,	your	company	is	involved	primarilyin	the	telecommunications	sector.Yet	you	also	invest	in	numerousagricultural	projects.Including	several	in	Africa.	Is	thatsomething	you
feel	passionate	about?Feeding	the	world's	poor?Its	smart	business.You	don't	agree?I	don't	know	enough	about	it.I	just	wonder,	if	you're	heart	might	bea	bit	bigger	than	you	want	to	let	on?But	some	people	say	I	don't	have	a	heart.-	Why	would	they	say	that?-	Because	they	know	me	well.Continue.Do	you	have	any	interests	outside	of	work?I	enjoy	various
physical	pursuits.You're	unmarried,	oh	youwere	adopted	at	age	four.That's	a	matter	of	public	record.I'm	sorry	I	didn't...Do	you	have	an	actualquestion,	Miss	Steele?Yes.Are	you	gay?Its	written	here,	I'm	just...No,	Anastasia.	I'm	not	gay.I	apologise,	Mr	GreyKate	can	be	a	little...-	Intrusive?-	Curious.What	about	you?Why	don't	you	ask	mesomething	you
wanna	know?Earlier	you	said	that	there	are	somepeople	who	know	you	well.Why	do	I	have	the	feelingthat	that	is	not	true?Mr	Grey,	your	next	meetingis	in	the	conference	room.Cancel	it	please,	we're	not	finished	here.Yes	sir.No	I	um	I	can	go.-	Its	fine.-	I	would	like	to	know	more	about	you.There's	not	really	much	to	know	about	me.You	said	you're	in
English	literature?	Tellme	was	it	Charlotte	Bront,	Jane	Austenor	Thomas	Hardy,	who	made	you	fall	in	lovewith	literature?Hardy.I	would've	guessed	Jane	Austen.What	are	your	plans	for	after	you	graduate?I'm	just	trying	to	get	through	my	finals.-	And	then?-	Then	I	was	planning	on	moving	hereto	Seattle	with	Kate.We	offer	an	excellent	internship
programI	don't	think	I'd	fit	in	here.-	Look	at	me.-	I	am.Mr	Grey's	officeI	hope	you	got	everything	you	neededI	think	you	only	answered	four	questions.-	Anastasia.-	Christian.Holy	cow.-	Before	you	say	anything...-	You're	a	goddess,	this	is	perfect.What?I	just	got	his	email,	heanswered	every	question.So?	What	was	he	like?-	He	was	fine.-	Fine?	Just	fine?He
was	very	polite,	andcourteous,	very	formal	and	clean.Clean?I	mean,	he	was	you	know,	smart.And	intense,	kind	of	intimidating.-	I	can	understand	the	fascination.-	Uh	huh!-	Why	are	you	looking	at	me	like	that?-	Like	what?Okay.I'm	gonna	make	a	sandwich,	you	want	one?No,	thanks.You	have	to	admit,	he's	ridiculously	hot.I'm	sure	if	you're	attractedto
that	sort	of	human.The	hot	type	of	human?I	asked	him	if	he	was	gay.It	was	in	your	questions.Why	would	you	do	that	to	me?Because	whenever	he's	in	the	society	pages.He's	never	been	photographedwith	a	woman	So	naturally.Well	maybe	he	just	wants	to	keephis	private	life	private	Kate.-	And	now	you're	defending	him.-	I'm	ending	this
conversation.Too	bad	we	don't	have	anyoriginal	photos	of	yourhot,	clean,	27	year	old	billionaire.The	camera	loves	him	as	much	as	you	do.Okay	I	wasn't	hungry,	but	now	I	am.Thank	you.-	Ana,	I've	been	looking	for	you.-	Whats	up?-	Guess	what?-	What?Portland's	place	is	going	to	exhibitmy	photographs	next	month.Oh	my	god!Congratulations,	that's	so
good!-	It	feels	so	good.-	Can	we	celebrate	later?-	Cause	I'm	really	late	for	work.-	Yeah,	yeah,	you	got	it,	you	got	it.-	Wait,	wait,	wait.-	Thank	you,	you're	my	hero.-	See	you	later.-	Okay.Mom	I'm	at	work	can	I	call	you	back?No	wait	I	called	for	a	reason.Bob	broke	his	foot	playinggolf	of	all	things.Christ	is	he	okay?In	a	lot	of	pain?Who	knows?	The	man	called
the	paramedicsbecause	of	a	blister.It	means	though,	we	won'tbe	able	to	fly	in	for	graduation.Really?	You	could	just	come	alone,you	don't	have	to	bring	Bob.Least	I	could	do	to	fend	for	himself.-	You	understand	don't	you	darling?-	Yeah,	yeah	its	fine.-	I	really	have	to	go,	okay?-	I	love	you	Ana.I	know	I	love	you	too.God.-	Ana...	can	you	give	me	a	hand	out
back?-	Uh	yeah	yeah,	I'll	be	right	there.-	Thought	it	was	you.-	What	the	f***?What	a	pleasant	surprise	Miss	Steele.It's	Ana,	just	Ana.You're	in	here...I	was	in	the	area	on	business,needed	to	pick	up	a	few	things.-	Are	you	free?-	Yeah	What	can	I	help	you	with?Do	you	stock	cable	ties?Cable	ties,	yes	we	do,	Ican	show	you	if	you	want.-	Please,	lead	the	way
Miss	Steele.-	Its	Ana.-	That	it?-	Masking	tape.-	Are	you	redecorating?-	No.We	have	one	inch	and	twoinch,	but	the	truly	selfrespecting	handyman	wouldhave	both	in	his	tool	box.Of	course	he	will.It's	rare	to	find	aconnoisseur	these	days...-	Did	you	want	anything	else?-	Yes,	rope.That's	very	impressive.Do	you	girl	scouts?No,	organized	activity
groupsaren't	really	my	thing.-	So	what	is	your	thing?-	I	don't	know	Books?Okay,	rope,	tape,	cable	tiesYou're	like	a	complete	serial	killer.-	Not	today.-	Anything	else?-	What	would	you	recommend?-	For	a	do-it-yourself	er?Maybe	coveralls,	toprotect	all	your	clothes?-	Or	I	could	just	take	all	my	clothes	off.Page	2-	Okay,	no	clothesI	mean,	no	coveralls	I
can'tthink	of	anything	else.-	I	guess	that	must	be	it.-	Cool.Thank	you	for	answeringKate's	questions	by	the	way.-	She	was	thrilled.-	I	hope	she's	feeling	better.Yeah	she	is,	she's	just	having	troublefinding	an	original	photo	of	you.If	she'd	like	an	original,I'm	around	tomorrow.-	You'd	be	willing	to	do	that?-	Yeah.-	Do	you	want	me	to	bag	for	you	Ana?-	No,
I'm	good,	thanks	though	Paul.Okay.I'm	staying	at	the	Heathman.Call	me	before	10.-	About	the	photos.-	Oh,	yeah,	I	will.Enjoy	your...Thanks	for	doing	this	again	Mr	Grey.-	I'm	happy	to	help.-	How	about	we	try	a	few	with	a	smile?Or	not.You	do	realise	he	hasn'tstopped	looking	at	you?He	asked	me	to	go	for	coffee	afterwards.What?Kate	shhIs	he	your
boyfriend?-	Who?-	The	photographer.-	Jose?	No.-	I've	seen	the	way	he	was	smiling	at	you.No	Jose	is	more	like	family.He's	not	my	boyfriend.-	And	the	guy	at	the	store?-	Paul?	No.Thank	you.-	You	seem	nervous.-	I	find	you	intimidating.You	should.-	Eat.-	Not	to	mention	high-handed.I'm	used	to	getting	my	own	way.Then	you	must	get	very	boring.-	Tell	me
about	your	family.-	My	family?	Okay.My	dad	died	when	I	was	a	baby.So	I	was	raised	by	my	step-father	Ray.-	He's	amazing.-	And	your	mom?My	mother	is	on	husband	number	four.She's	an	incurable	romantic.-	And	you?-	Am	I	romantic?Well	I	study	English	Literature.I	kind	of	have	to	be.But	the	photo	shoot	went	well	right?Kate	seems	to	be	really
happy.-	I'm	sorry,	I	can't.-	What?I'll	walk	you	out.-	Do	you	have	a	girlfriend,	is	that	it?-	I	don't	do	the	girlfriend	thing.-	What	does	that	even	mean?-	Watch	it!I'm	not	the	man	for	you.You	should	steer	clear	of	me.I	have	to	let	you	go.Goodbye	Mr	Grey.Alright	pencils	down.Please	take	your	final	examsto	the	back	of	the	classroom.Final	grades	will	be	posted
in	two	weeks.-	Hey,	you	all	good?-	Yeah,	why	wouldn't	I	be?-	We	are	so	partying	tonight.-	Oh	my	god.This	is	way	too	much.No,	we're	getting	exactly	the	right	amount.-	All	over	my	face?-	That's	the	idea.-	Wow,	no	Kate.-	Cab's	early,	lets	go.Ana,	there's	a	package	for	you."Why	didn't	you	tell	me	there	was	danger?Why	didn't	you	warn	me?"Ladies	know
what	to	guard	against"...	because	they	read	novelsthat	tells	them	of	these	tricks	".That's	a	quote	from	Tessof	the	d'Urberville.Oh	my	god.These	must	be	from	Christian.I	meanThese	are	incredible.Wow,	Grey.Kate	these	are	first	editionsI	can't,	this	is	too	much.I	can't	accept	them,	Ihave	to	send	them	back.That's	the	cab,	okay,	are	you	ready?-	Are	you
really	though?-	Yes,	yes,	very.Lets	get	outta	here.Shots!	Shots!	Shots!No	holding	back	here	girl.-	Did	you	do	it	all?-	Alright!With	my	right	eye	closed	and	left	handed,I	can	get	this	in.-	What?-	I	gotta	pee.-	Okay.-	One,	two...-	Where	you	going?-	I	gotta	go	pee.-	Anastasia.-	Yep,	this	is	me.Sending	back	your	expensive	books,	causeI	already	have	hard	copies
of	that,Thanks	though,	for	the	kind	gesture.You're	welcome.	Where	are	you?Oh	I'm	in	line,	cause	Ihave	to	pee	really	bad.-	Anastasia	have	you	been	drinking?-	Yeah,	I	have	Mr	Fancy	Pants.You	hit	the	nail	on	the	head.I	mean	the	head	right	on	the	nail.Listen	to	me,	I	want	youto	go	home	right	now.You're	so	bossy."Ana,	lets	go	for	coffee""Ana,	lets	go	for
coffee.""No	stay	away	from	me	Ana,	Idon't	want	you.	Get	away.""Come	here,	come	here.""Go	away."That's	it.-	Tell	me	where	you	are.-	I'm	a	long	way	from	Seattle.-	Long	way	from	you.-	Which	bar,	whats	it	called?-	I	don't	know,	I	gotta	go.-	Which	bar	Ana?I	told	him	right?I'm	sorry	I	didn't	mean...Stay	where	you	are,	I'm	coming	to	get	you.What?	Hello?-
Hey.-	Oh	thanks.Are	you	okay?Yes,	I	just	feel	a	littlemore	drunk	than...-	Come	here	stay	warm.-	Oh	that's	cool,	I'm	good	Jose.No,	I	wanna	have	the	courage	to	do	this.Do	what?-	Ana,	I	like	you.-	You	do?-	Very	much.-	Oh	my	god.-	No,	no,	no.-	Please,	one	kiss.No,	no,	no	Jos,	I'm	sorry,	no.-	Dude,	she	said	no.-	Christian?-	Don't	look	at	me.-	Here.Nice	touch,
I	will	launder	this	item.-	Lets	get	you	home.-	I'm	with	kate.-	I'll	have	Elliot	tell	her.-	Who's	Elliot?He's	my	brother,	he's	insidetalking	to	her	right	now.-	I,	I	don't...-	He's	at	my	hotel	with	me.-	You're	still	at	the	Heathman?-	Yes.	Come.-	That's	your	brother?-	Not	by	choice,	lets	go.Wait	what	did	Kate	say?She	warned	me	to	be	on	my	best	behaviour.-	More
like	threatened	me.-	She	threatened	you?You're	spinning.I	think	I'm	gonna	faint.What	now?Eat	me,	drink	me.Good	morning	Anastasia.-	How	you	feeling?-	Better	than	I	deserve.Did	you	put	me	to	bed?-	You	undressed	me?-	I	didn't	have	much	choice.Where	did	you	sleep?-	Dear	god	We	didn't...-	Necrophillia's	not	my	thing.-	So	we	just	slept	then?-	It	was
a	novelty	for	me	too.You...	need	to	eat.I	had	Taylor	pick	you	up	some	clothes.-	Who's	Taylor?-	My	driver.-	Thanks,	but	you	didn't	have	to	do	that.-	Yes	I	did.Yours	were	covered	in	vomit.You	shouldn't	have	drunk	like	that.I'm	all	for	testing	the	limits	but-	...you	put	yourself	at	risk	last	night.-	I	know.If	you	were	mine	you	wouldn'tbe	able	to	sit	down	for	a
week.What?I	gotta	go	take	a	shower.Why	am	I	here	Christian?You're	here	because	I'mincapable	of	leaving	you	alone.Then	don't.-	Why'd	you	send	me	those	books?-	I	thought	I	owed	you	an	apology.-	For	what?-	For	letting	you	believe	that	I...Listen	to	me.I	don't	do	romance.My	tastes	are	very...	singular.You	wouldn't	understand.Enlighten	me	then.-	You
look	beautiful.-	Taylor	has	good	taste.-	What	are	you	doing	here	later?-	I'm	working	at	the	hardware	store	till	7.I'll	have	Taylor	pick	you	up	then.I'd	like	to	bite	that	lip.I	think	I'd	like	that.I'm	not	gonna	touch	you,	notuntil	I	have	your	written	consent.What?I'll	explain	later.Come	I'll	take	you	home.F***	the	paperwork.What	is	it	about	elevators?Hey.-	Hi,
you	must	be	Ana.-	You	must	be	Elliot.And	we	must	be	going,	Elliot.So	awesome	your	place.Kate's	told	me	a	lot	about	you.Elliot	grab	your	shoes,	someof	us	have	work	to	return	to.What	you're	doing	with	Mr.	WormPage	3here,	I've	got	no	idea.Laters	baby.I'll	see	you	tonight,	emailme	if	something	changes.My	computer's	broken.Well	call	then,	you
knowyou	have	my	number.Laters	baby.-	Elliot	seems	really	nice.-	No,	no.	We're	starting	with	you.If	you're	seeing	him	again	tonight,this	means	that	something	happened.-	Ana?	Tell	me	what	happened...-	I	have	to	get	ready	for	work.We	just	kissed.	Once.Only	once?	That's	odd.-	Odd	doesn't	even	cover	it.-	Uh	huh,	and	a	new	jacket.Bye.Hi,	its	Taylor
right?Good	evening	Miss	Steele,	MrGrey	will	be	joining	us	there.Good	evening,	Anastasia.What,	you're	flying	this?No	escaping	now.November	1-2-2-4.	Charlie	Tango.Ready	to	depart.Charlie	tango,	your	flight	plan	toSeattle	has	been	cleared..Seattle?That's	where	we're	going?-	Would	you	like	a	drink?-	Yes	please.-	You	play?-	Yes.Of	course	you	do.-
Whats	this?-	Its	a	nondisclosure	agreement.It	means	you	cannot	discussanything	about	us	with	anyone.I'm	afraid	my	lawyer	insists	on	it.I	would	never	talk	toanyone	about	us	anyway.Are	you	gonna	make	love	to	me	now?Two	things:	First,	I	don't	make	loveI	f***...	hard.-	And	the	second?-	Come.-	Its	just	around	this	door.-	What	is	it?-	My	playroom.-	Like
your	xbox	and	stuff?Its	important	you	know	thatyou	can	leave	at	any	time.Why,	whats	in	there?I	meant	what	I	said,	the	helicopteris	not	standby,	for	whenever	you	wanna	go.Just	open	the	door.Oh	my	god.Its	called	a	flogger.Say	something	please.Do	women	do	this	to	you	or...I	do	this	to	women.	With	women.Women	who	want	me	to.-	You're	a	sadist?-
I'm	a	dominant.What	does	that	mean?It	means	I	want	you	to	willinglysurrender	yourself	to	me.Why	would	I	do	that?-	To	please	me.-	Please	you?	How?I	have	rules,	if	you	followthem,	I'll	reward	you.If	you	don't,	I'll	punish	you.You'd	punish	me,	you'duse	this	stuff	on	me?-	Yes.-	What	would	I	get	out	of	this?Me.If	we	were	to	do	this,this	would	be	your
room.You	can	decorate	it	however	you	like.You	want	me	to	move	in?Not	full	time,	justFriday	through	to	Sunday.-	We	can	negotiate	the	particulars.-	So...	I'd	sleep	in	here	with	you?No	I	sleep	downstairs.I	told	you	I	don't	sleep	with	anyone.What	if	I	don't	wantanything	to	do	with	that?Then	I	understand	completely.But	then	we	wouldn't	have	anysort	of
relationship	at	all?This	is	the	only	sortof	relationship	I	have.-	Why?-	Its	the	way	I	am.When	you	said	negotiate,	what	did	you	mean?I	already	have	the	contract	prepared.Fairly	detailed.You	would	review,	and	negotiate	whatyou	are	and	not	willing	to	try.How	can	I	know	what	I'd	be	willing	to	try?Well	when	you	had	sex,	was	thereanything	you	didn't	like
doing?We	have	to	be	honest	witheach	other	for	this	to	work,Okay?-	I	I	wouldn't	know.-	What	do	you	mean?-	Because	I	haven't...-	You're	still	a	virgin?-	I've	just	shown	you...-	I	know,	I	know.-	You've	done	other	things	right?-	No.-	Where	have	you	been?-	Waiting.Guys	must	throw	themselves	at	you.They're	never	what	I've	wanted.Your	biting	your	lip.-
What	are	you	doing?-	Rectifying	the	situation.I'm	a	situation?You're	energetic	this	morning.-	You	hungry?-	Very.Because	I'm	making	pancakes.Lets	get	you	cleaned	up.Do	you	trust	me?Stay	here.Hold	out	your	wrists.Hold	them	there.	Understand?-	Tell	me	you	understand.-	I	won't	move	my	arms.Good	girl.-	Stay	still.-	Okay.-	Say	yes.-	To	what.Being
mine.Christian!-	Sh*t.-	Its	my	mother.-	I'm	naked.-	Get	dressed.No	need	to	show	me	around,no	need	to	hover.-	He's	sleeping	Dr.	Grey.-	Still	sleeping?	He	never	sleeps	in.Certainly	not	at	this	hour.Unless	of	course	he's	ill	is	he?Ah.-	Sorry	Mr.	Grey.-	Its	fine	I	know	how	she	can	be.She?	Darling	you	can	try	to	avoid	me,	butthe	least	you	can	do	is.Call	me	by
my	correct	name,	which	is	mama.-	Hi.-	Oh,	dear	god.Mother,	Anastasia	Steele.Ana,	meet	my	mother.Dr.	Grace	Trevelyan	Grey.You	have	no	idea	howdelighted	I	am	to	meet	you.Its	nice	to	meet	you	too	Dr.	Grey.Grace.	She's	very	pretty.You	are	very	pretty.Thanks.What	happened	to	callingbefore	dropping	by?And	have	your	head-henchman	giveme	the
run	around	here,	no	thank	you.I'll	take	my	chances.	Well	I	was	in	theneighbourhood	and	I	thought	perhapswe	could	have	lunch.I	can't	today,	I	have	to	drive	Ana	home.Its	okay,	take	it.I	was	just	showing	mother	out.Excuse	me.Anastasia!-	Kate,	wait.-	It	was	a	joy	to	meet	you.I'm	having	the	whole	familyfor	dinner	at	my	house.Christian's	sister	Mia	is
backfrom	Paris,	so	lets	come.We'll	see	mother.-	Nice	to	meet	you.-	You	too.Kate.Thank	you.I	can't	talk	about	it	right	now	Kate.I	gotta	go,	I'll	call	you	back	okay?Everything	okay	with	the	phone	call?Yeah,	nothing	important.I	liked	your	mom.She's	excited.She's	never	seen	me	with	a	woman	before.You're	the	first.What	is	it	Ana?I	just	How	many	women
have	stayed	in	here?-	That's	a	lot	of	women.-	I	told	you	before,	if	you	want	out...I	don't	want	out,	I'm	just	notjumping	at	the	opportunityfor	whips,	torture	andyour	red	room	of	pain.The	red	room	is	much	more	about	pleasure.I	promise	you.Will	we	still	go	out	todinner,	and	movies...That's	not	really	my	thing.Try	to	keep	an	open	mind.If	you	agree	to	be
my	submissive,I	will	be	devoted	to	you.This	is	what	I	want.And	I	want	it	with	you.Why	do	I	have	to	sleep	in	here?We	slept	in	the	same	bed	last	night.Like	normal	people.Try	not	to	get	hung	up	onthe	sleeping	arrangements.If	you	agree	to	do	this,	you'regonna	want	your	own	room.Why,	because	I'll	be	your	sex	slave?I	don't	wanna	do	this	here,lets	talk
downstairs.No.	I	think	I'll	hold	on	to	myfreewill	a	little	while	longer	thank	you.Actually	you	know	what,	I	would	liketo	go	home,	can	I	go	home?-	Which	one's	yours?-	All	of	them.Lets	go	for	a	walk.-	How	did	you	start	doing	this?-	One	of	my	mother's	friends.-	I	was	15.-	She	seduced	you?-	I	was	her	submissive	for	six	years.-	Seriously,	does	your	mother
know	that?Of	course	not.No	one	in	my	family	knows	about	this.Part	of	me.So	she	introduced	you	to	all	of	this?Mrs	Robinson?Mrs	Robinson?	I'll	tell	her	you	said	that.She'll	love	it.-	You	still	talk	to	her?-	On	occasions.	We're	friends.Ana.	I	know	how	intimidating	this	is.I	felt	the	same	at	first.Page	4Well	What	made	you	change	your	mind?By	giving	up
control,	I	feltfree,	from	responsibilities.From	making	decisions.I	felt	safe.You	will	too,	you'll	see.I	never	took	anyone	in	the	helicopter.Never	had	sex	in	my	own	bed.Never	slept	with	anyone.Ever.	Only	you.This	is	the	contract.Read	it	carefully.Email	me	if	you	have	any	questions.I	told	you,	my	computer's	down.Just	consider	it	okay?I	really	hope	you	say
yes.-	Thanks	for	the	ride.-	Laters	baby.-	Um.-	Okay,	you're	all	set.Your	roommate	let	me	in.I	just	figured	you	forgotto	tell	me	about	it.-	Do	I	look	okay?-	Tell	you	about	what?-	Just	sign	here.-	Hold	on,	do	you	have	the	right	apartment?Anastasia	Steele?-	Enjoy.-	Another	gift	huh?What	happened	to	flowers	and	chocolate?I'm	dying	to	hear	everything,	butI
have	to	run	right	now,	cause	Elliotand	I	are	having	dinner.And	then	we're	seeing	a	show	at	the	Gorge.Jose	called	for	you,	twice,	by	the	way.-	Is	that	some	article?-	No...	These	are.These	are	my	thesis	notes,I	left	them	at	school.Oh	okay,	well	there's	yesterday's	mail.-	What?-	I	don't	know.	You	look...	different.-	I	feel	different.-	Of	course	you	do.-	Okay.-
Bye.Bye.The	following	are	the	termsof	a	binding	contract...Between	the	dominant	and	the	submissive.The	fundamental	purpose	of	this	contract.Is	to	allow	the	submissive	to	explore	hersensuality,	and	her	limits	of	safeness.The	dominant	and	the	submissive	agree	andacknowledge	that	all	that	occursunder	the	terms	of	this	contract	willbe	consensual,
confidential.And	subject	to	the	agreedlimits	and	safety	procedures.Set	out	in	this	contract.The	submissive	will	agree	to	any...sexual	activity	deemed	fit	and	pleasurableby	the	dominant,Excepting	those	activities,outlined	in	HARD	LIMITS.The	submissive	agrees	to	procureoral	contraception	from	a	physicianof	the	dominant's	choosing.The	submissive
will	not	enter	intosexual	relations	with	anyoneother	than	the	dominant.The	submissive	will	eat	regularly,to	maintain	her	health	and	well-beingfrom	a	prescribed	list	of	foods.The	submissive	will	not	drink	to	excesssmoke	or	take	recreational	drugs.The	submissive	will	conduct	herselfin	a	respectful	manner.To	the	dominant,	and	so	onlyaddress	him	as
Sir,	Mr	Grey.Or	such	other	title,	thedominant	may	direct.The	submissive	may	not	touch	the	dominant,without	his	expressed	permission	to	do	so.The	safe	word	yellowwill	be	used	to	bring	theattention	of	the	dominantthat	the	submissive	is	close	to	her	limit.When	the	safe	word	RED	is	spoken.The	dominantes	actionswill	cease	completelyand
immediately.Submissive.Does	the	submissive	agree	to	berestrained,	with	hands	bound?Does	the	submissive	consentto	being	blindfolded?Does	the	submissive	consent	to	be	gagged?How	much	pain	is	the	submissivewilling	to	experience?Christian.Its	been	nice	knowing	me	has	it?Let	me	remind	you,	how	nice	it	was.Is	this	what	you	want?Don't	make	a
sound.That	was	really	nice.What	are	you	doing	to	me?What	about	here?Why	not?Is	that	breaking	the	rules?-	Speaking	of	which...-	I	haven't	made	up	my	mind	yet.You're	not	staying?I	told	you.I	don't	sleep	with	anyone.Can	we	negotiate?That's	a	hell	of	a	sack	Miss	Steele.Business	meeting.-	Impressive.-	I've	done	this	before.-	Business	meetings	I	mean.-
Oh.Miss	Steele.	Your	meeting.Page	1...	strike	out	my	old	addressand	replace	it	with	the	new	one.An	oversight.	Do	go	on.Page	3,	section	15-20."The	submissive	shall	submitto	any	sexual	activity""...	demanded	by	the	dominant	withouthesitation	or	argument."Turn	to	page	5,	appendix	3,	soft	limits.-	With	you.-	Find	anal	fisting.-	I'm	all	ears.-	Strike	it
out.Strike	out	vaginal	fisting	too.-	You	sure?-	Yep.Same	page."Is	the	use	of	sex	toysacceptable	to	the	submissive."Vibrators...	okay	D*ldos...	fine.Genital	clamps...	absolutely	not.-	Consider	them	gone.-	What	are	butt	plugs?You	must	go	through	quite	a	fewnon-disclosure	agreements.My	staff	know	only	whatI	choose	to	tell	them.Please	resume	Miss
Steele.Also,	on	page	5,	there	are	some	termswhich	need	clarification.-	Suspension.-	Hanging	on	a	rope	from	the	ceiling.-	For	what	possible	reason?-	For	your	pleasure.-	Really?-	And	mine...	something	to	consider.No.	Hard	limit."Is	bondage	acceptable	to	the	submissive?"I'm	good	with	rope.Leather	casts,	hand	cuffs...Please	lose	tape.-	And	whats	others?
-	Cable	ties?Can	I	just	say	how	impressed	I	amwith	your	commitment	to	this	meeting?And	in	that	spirit,	I'm	gonnaoffer	something	sweeter.How	about,	once	a	week,	on	a	nightof	your	choosing,	we	go	on	a	date.Just	like	a	regular	couple:Dinner,	movie,	ice	skating.-	Whatever	you	want.-	Accepted.-	You're	very	kind.-	I'll	suggest	it	in	Appendix	5.I	would
like	to	f***	you	intothe	middle	of	next	week.-	You're	not	fighting	fair.-	I	never	have.I'll	review	all	these	changes	andtry	to	arrive	at	a	decision.-	You	wanna	leave?-	Yes.But	your	body	tells	me	something	different.Your	legs	for	instance.The	way	you're	pressing	your	thighstogether	under	the	table.The	change	in	your	breathing.And	then	your	complexion.-
My	complexion?-	You're	flushed.-	That	could	just	be	the	wine.-	Its	the	adrenaline.Say	I	did	stay.What	would	happen?First,	I	would	help	you	out	ofthat	little	dress	of	yours.-	Yes?-	Then	I'd	be	pleased	to	discover-	...that	you	are	naked	underneath.-	Really?-	Then	I	would	bend	you	over.-	Right	here?-	Yes.-	On	this	table?Yes.Thank	you	for	the	meeting	Mr.
Grey.This	is	me.Didn't	know	I	was	a	collectorof	classic	cars	huh?You're	sure	I	can't	persuade	you	to	stay?Goodnight,	Christian.-	When	will	you	know?-	Soon,	maybe.Why	do	I	think	you're	telling	me	goodbye?Because	I'm	leaving.You	got	your	speech	ready	yet?More	or	less.-	Annie.-	Dad!Hi.Sorry	I'm	late,	I	had	ahell	of	a	time	parking.Oh	that's	okay,
you're	here,that's	all	that	matters.You're	kidding	me,	I	wouldn'tmiss	this	for	the	world.I	saved	you	a	seat	nextto	Kate's	parents	okay?-	I'll	sit	where	you	want	Miss	Steele.-	Okay.	I'll	see	you	after.Yeah,	good	luck	out	there.And	is	also	a	major	benefactorfor	our	university.Please	join	me	in	welcoming,Mr	Christian	Grey.Thank	you.	I	am	deeply	moved	by
the	greatPage	5compliment	accorded	to	me	today.-	He	is	so	hot.-	Oh	god.	He	so	is.I	heard	he's	gay.Sustainable	methods	of	farmingfor	third	world	countries.The	goal?	To	eradicate	hungerand	poverty	across	the	globe.I	myself	have	known	what	itslike	to	be	profoundly	hungry.So	this	is	a	very	personal	mission	for	me.Anastasia
Steele.Thanks.Congratulations,	you	must	be	very	proud.-	I	am.	Nice	tie	by	the	way?-	Truthfully	its	become	my	favourite.-	Do	you	have	your	answer	yet?-	I'm	still	thinking.Anastasia,	just	try	it	my	way.Please.-	Okay.-	What?-	Congratulations.-	Thank	you.-	Dad	hi!-	I	am	so	proud	of	you	Annie.Thank	you.Oh,	Kate.Best	speech	of	all	others.-	Thanks.-	Of
course.Yeah,	I	agree.-	Ana?	Hi.-	Hi.Ray,	have	you	met	Christian	Grey?Ana's	new	boyfriend?Hi.Great	pleasure	to	meet	you.My	pleasure.I	really	enjoyed	your	speech.Thank	you	sir.Sounds	like	you've	accomplishedsome	pretty	impressive	things.And	what	things?-	Thank	you.-	Okay,	I'm	gonna	go	find	my	family,	who	areimpatiently	waiting	to	embarrass
me.Bye.-	Visit	us	soon	yeah?-	Soon	as	I	get	an	invitation.So,	how	long	you	two	known	each	other?A	few	weeks	now,	weactually	met	when	Anastasiainterviewed	me	for	the	student	newspaper.-	A	picture	please	Mr.	Grey?-	One	minute	excuse	me.Big	smile	now.To	celebrate	your	graduation.Among	other	things.Roll	your	eyes	at	me	again	andI	will	take	you
across	my	knee.So	it	begins.-	Come	on,	I've	got	something	to	show	you.-	What?That's	cute.Doesn't	really	seem	like	your	style	though.Its	not,	happy	graduation	Anastasia.Oh	my	god.Christian	that's	a	car.You	don't	miss	much	do	you?Thank	you	but	I	can't.This	is	too...-	Do	you	like	it?-	Of	course	I	like	it,	its	beautiful.But	I	have	a	car...Where's	my	car?I	told
Taylor	to	fetcha	decent	price	for	it.Christian,	this	is	way	too	much.Did	you	just	roll	your	eyes	at	me?-	Do	you	know	why	I'm	doing	this?-	Because	I	rolled	my	eyes	at	you.And	is	that	polite?No.-	Excuse	me?-	No,	sir.-	Do	you	want	more?-	Yes.	Yes.Welcome	to	my	world.-	What	are	you	doing?-	There	a	few	things	at	the	officewhich	require	my	attention.You
okay?-	I	just	thought	that...-	I	enjoyed	tonight.I'll	see	you	at	my	place	tomorrow.Hi	mama.Anastasia?,	whats	going	on,I've	left	you	two	messages	this	week.I	know	I'm	sorry.I	just	got	a	little	distracted.I'm	sorry	I	missed	your	graduation	honeyI	heard	it	was	lovely.And	your	new	beau.Ray	told	me	all	about	him,he	sounds	such	a	young	man.Of	course,	I
would've	preferred	tohave	heard	about	it	from	you.Ana?Whats	the	matter?Nothing	I'm	fine.Is	he	not	making	you	happy?He	is	yeah,	I	mean	most	of	the	time	yeah.Its	complicated.Listen	honey,	if	you	need	a	break,	you	justcome	on	right	down	here.Even	if	its	just	for	a	day	or	two.I	have	air	miles,	and	we	couldtalk	and	have	girl	time.-	Promise	me	you'll
think	about	it?-	Yeah	I	promise.	I	promise.-	I	love	you	mama.-	I	love	you	too	darling.I	gotta	go.	Bye.Looks	like	you	and	Grey	didsome	celebration	last	night.-	Is	he	still	asleep?-	No,	he	couldn't	stay.Well	whose	car	keys	are	those	then?-	Those	are	my	keys.-	Wow	Ana.What?Nothing,	I'm	just...Make	sure	you're	takingit	at	your	own	pace	okay?I	am,	I	am,	I
gotta	go.Where	are	you	going?-	Look	at	this.-	I've	seen	it,	not	a	bad	picture.Christian	Grey	and	friend.So	we're	friends.Well	it	must	be	true,	if	its	in	the	paper.-	So	how	did	it	go	with	Dr.	Greene?-	It	was	fine.But	she	said	I	had	to	abstain	fromall	sexual	activity	for	four	weeks.You	know,	after	I	start	the	pill.What?Just	kidding.I	wanna	take	you	to	my
playroom.-	I	haven't	signed	the	contract.-	I'm	well	aware.	Call	it	a	free	sample.Okay.Ready?Eyes	down.	Take	off	your	shoes.Arms	above	your	head.You	have	a	beautiful	body	Anastasia.I	want	you	unashamed	ofyour	nakedness,	understand?Yes	sir.Stop	biting	your	lip,	you	knowwhat	it	does	to	me.	Turn	around.When	I	tell	you	to	come	into	this	roomThis	is



how	you'll	be.You'll	wait	for	me.Kneeling	by	the	door.Hands	flat	on	your	thighs.Good.Hold	out	your	hands.-	Did	that	hurt?-	No.You	see?Much	of	your	fear	is	in	your	head.Come.-	How	does	that	feel?-	Good.Quiet.Where	are	we	going?Remember	my	mother	mentioned	dinner?My	sister	Mia's	in	town.Yes.-	You	got	everything	you	need?-	Yeah.Dance	with
me.Good	evening	Mr.	Grey.They're	here!You're	here.-	Welcome	welcome.-	Ana,	you've	met	my	mother.Hi,	lovely	to	see	you.This	is	my	father,	Carrick.Hi,	its	nice	to	meet	you.Pleasure	to	meet	you.Is	she	here?There's	been	a	lot	of	speculation!Oh	my	god!	She	exists!Its	a	great	apartment,	andthe	rent's	not	ridiculous.Elliot	and	Jose	helped	us	move	in.Jose
is	Ana's	friend,	although	Ithink	Elliot's	trying	to	poach	me.He's	a	cool	guy!Ana,	where	is	your	family	from?My	step	father's	in	Montesanoand	my	mom	lives	in	Georgia.-	Georgia?	Which	part?-	Savannah.How	nice!	Although	I	hear	it	gets	reallyhumid	in	Georgia	this	time	of	year.Oh	my	god	it	does.Its	stifling	sometimes.Actually	I'm	going	to	visit	her
tomorrow.How	nice.You	hear	that	Christian?Some	children	do	visit	theirparents	now	and	again.-	Hey	dad	you	catch	the	Mariners	game?-	I	heard	it	went	back	stream.This	is	news	to	me.When	were	you	gonna	tell	me?I	think	it	was	alright	though.Who	wants	coffee?Actually	I	promised	Anaa	tour	of	the	grounds.Excuse	us.Christian,	I	cannot	walkthat	fast
in	these	shoes.When	were	you	gonna	tell	me	about	Georgia?What?You	have	no	right	to	be	mad	at	me.Yeah	but	I	am	mad.Palm-twitchingly	mad.You're	mine.	All	mine.Understand?Christian,	you're	so	confusing.-	Ana.-	What	do	you	want?-	What	do	you	want?-	I	want	you.I'm	trying,	Christian.I	know	you	are.Why	can't	we	sleep	in	the	same	bed?Why	won't
you	let	me	touch	you?Why	does	it	have	to	be	like	this?If	you	would	just	sign	thecontract	you	wouldn't	have...Why	do	you	care	so	much	aboutthe	contract	Christian?-	Don't	you	like	me	the	way	I	am?-	Of	course	I	do.-	Then	why	are	you	trying	to	change	me?-	I'm	not.-	Its	you.-	I	need	more,	I	want	more.Hearts	and	flowers?That's	not	something	I	know.Ana
please...	its	you	that	is	changing	me.Let	me	touch	you.	Let	me.-	Are	they	burns?-	I	had	a	rough	start	in	life.Page	6-	That's	all	you	need	to	know.-	Okay.The	woman	who	gave	birthto	me,	was	a	crack	addict.And	a	prostitute.She	died	when	I	was	four.I	remember	certain	things.Terrible	things.I	don't	remember	her.Sometimes,	I	can	see	her	in	my	dreams.Do
you	really	have	to	go	to	Georgia?Yeah,	I	really.-	This	gazpacho	is	really	salty	Bob.-	Yeah.You'll	get	fat	with	all	this	sitting	aroundYou	tell	him	Ana.-	I'm	not	gonna	tell	him	that.-	Yes	thank	you	Ana.I'm	just	saying	gazpachois	in	a	bowl	of	salsa.Now	could	you	hand	me	somechips	for	my	bowl	of	salsa?You	can	have	a	carrot?What	are	you	getting	at	with	this?
You're	lucky	that	I	happento	love	you...	very	much.-	I	know	that.-	Do	you?Hmm,	I	do.Oh	darling,	I	think	weshould	pace	ourselves,or	at	least	order	something	to	eat.You	go	ahead,	I'm	not	very	hungry.Oh,	I	just	have	the	fruit	salad.-	He	can	wait.-	Mom.-	Holy	f***.-	What?What	is	it?Its	Christian,	he's	here,	in	Georgia.-	Here,	here!-	Mrs	Adams.Delighted	to
meet	you.-	Something	to	drink	sir?-	Gin	and	tonic.Hendrix	if	you	have	it,otherwise	Bombay	Sapphire.Cucumber	with	the	Hendricks,lime	with	Bombay.-	I	like	him	already.-	What	are	you	doing	here	Christian?-	I	came	to	see	you.-	I'm	gonna	step	outside	for	a	minute.I	broke	rule	7,	clause	5.We'll	let	it	go,	lets	not	talkabout	the	contract	right	now.How	was
your	dinner?She's	a	friend,	that's	all.She	knows	me.-	What	did	she	advise	you	to	do?-	Well	I'm	here.-	Now	what?-	I've	got	a	room	in	this	hotel.Well	I	hope	you'll	be	comfortable	in	it.What	are	you	doing	for	breakfast	tomorrow?-	Where	are	we	going?-	Its	a	surprise.I	think	I've	reached	my	quota	of	surprises.We're	almost	there.Mr	Grey?Hey,	I'll	be	your	co-
pilot.How	do	you	do?This	is	my	girlfriend,	Anastasia	Steele.We're	at	400	feet,	ready?-	Ready?-	Yes,	ready.Release.Hold	on	tight.-	Is	this	more?-	Oh	my	god.	So	much	more!Oh	my	god,	that	was	incredible	Christian.Thank	you.We	aim	to	please	Miss	Steele.-	I	thought	you	didn't	do	romance.-	I	don't.	Ana.What?	What?Why	are	you	fighting	this?What	are
you	afraid	of?Grey.	What?	When?Have	Stefan	get	the	plane	ready.I'll	be	on	the	tarmac	in	30	minutes.-	What	happened?-	I	have	to	go	back	to	Seattle.Come	I'll	take	you	home.Oh	sweetheart,	I	wishChristian	could've	stayed.Bob	was	looking	forward	to	meeting	him.I	know,	he	had	to	get	back	to	Seattle	though.There's	a	um,	situation	at	work.I	wish	I	could
tell	you	thingsget	easier,	but	they	don't.You	just	need	to	get	toknow	yourself	better.-	Thank	you	for	everything	mama.-	Take	care.I	will.You	think	I	wouldn't	recognise	you	Taylor?Right	this	way	Miss	Steele.-	How	does	he	seem	Taylor?-	Preoccupied	I'm	afraid.-	Really?-	Yes	ma'am.Well	that's	not	gonna	work.What?Well	tell	them	they	don't	have	24
hours.That	is	unacceptable.I	need	to	know.Just	keep	me	informed.-	Is	everything	okay?-	Nothing	that	concerns	you.-	I	can	leave	if	you	want	me	to	go?-	No.That's	the	last	thing	I	want.I	want	you,	in	the	playroom,	in	15	minutes.-	What	are	your	safe	words?-	Red	and	yellow.Remember	them.That	sounds	so	sad.Everything	you	play	sounds	sad.You	said	you
were	six	and	when	you	learned,was	it	because	you	wantedto	please	your	new	family?I	just	wanna	talk.Why	won't	you	let	me	in?-	We	should	be	talking.-	Like	normal	people?Yeah.Is	that	so	wrong?Is	this	because	of	the	contract?Because	I	still	haven't	signed	it?F***	the	contract,	I	think	its	alittle	redundant	don't	you?So	then	the	rules	are	redundant	too?-
No.	The	rules	stand.-	And	what	if	I	break	them?-	Then	there'll	be	consequences.-	Punishment?Yes.-	Why	do	you	want	to	punish	me?-	Ana.Why	do	you	want	to	hurt	me?I	would	never	do	anything	to	you,that	you	couldn't	handle.But	why	do	you	even	wanna	do	anythingat	all	to	me	Christian?If	I	told	you,	you'd	neverlook	at	me	the	same	way	again.So	there
is	a	reason.	Tell	me.-	Do	you	wanna	punish	me	right	now?-	Yes.I	wanna	punish	you	right	now.What	if	I	told	you	that	I	feel	the	sameway	about	being	punished	as	youdo	about	me	touching	you,	wouldyou	still	wanna	punish	me	then?No.	But	that	doesn'tmean	I	wouldn't	need	to.-	Why?-	Ana	stop.-	Why	do	you	need...-	Because	its	the	way	I	am!Because	I'm
50	shades	of	f***ed	up.Show	me	then.I	need	you	to	show	me,what	you	wanna	do	to	me.Punish	me,	show	me	how	bad	it	can	be.I	want	you	to	show	me	the	worst.Its	the	only	way	I	can	understand.-	Are	you	sure	about	this?-	Yes.Bend	over.I'm	gonna	hit	you	six	times.And	you're	gonna	count	with	me.-	Count,	Anastasia.-	One.Two.Three.Four.Five.Six.Is	this
what	you	really	want?You	wanna	see	me	like	this?-	Ana.-	Don't	come	near	me.Does	this	give	you	pleasure?No.Don't	you	dare	come	near	me.Please	don't	hate	me.You	will	never	do	that	to	me	again.-	I'm	not	what	you	want.-	No,	you	are	everything	that	I	want.I've	fallen	in	love	with	you.No.	No,	Ana.	You	can't	love	me.I	need	you	to	leave.Please.-	I'd	like
my	car	back.-	Taylor	already	sold	it.Then	I'd	like	the	moneyhe	got	for	it	please.I'll	send	you	a	check.Okay.Taylor	will	take	you	home.Stop.No!-	Ana.-	Christian.Page	7	The	Web's	Largest	Resource	for	Movie	&	Play	Scripts	A	Member	Of	The	STANDS4	Network	#ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ		Random	New	Scripts


