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MTHE LADY OF THE CAWELLIAS!

FADE IN:
EARLY ZVENING - AUTUMN 1846 - PARIS

CLOSE SHOT - of a bouguet of camellias.

DRAW CAMERA BACK to show them in the hand
of Madame Barjon, who stands in front of
I.er flower shop, beside a small elegant
brougham which 1s waiting at the curb.

Mad=2m Barjon
28 she curtsies to someone inside
the brougham)
For tlte lady of the camellizst And these are
almosi twice as large as usual.

f{. white gloved hand takes the bouguét, and
I'arguerite Gautier leans forwarda. She

s & young women, superbly dresgsed for
the evening. ‘

Marguerite
Then I must have twice as many as usual -~
Adomorrow --

Her companion, Medame Prudence Duvernoy,
a woman of fifty, also dressed for the
evening, but with more extravagance than
elegance,. leans forward =md shouts at
Mme. Barjon.

Prudence
Twice as many -- U Don't listen to her, Madame

Barjont I know what those things costl
Marguerite laughs.

Mme. Barjon
{with some asperity; slyly)
Aren't you willing to listen to her when she
crders hots and dresses from you?

Prudence
But they’re an investment --

Marguerite
Do hush, both of you., Of ccurse I buy too many
flowers and too many hets n~nd dresses == and too
many everything; but I want them..
(to the footman)
-Now, to the theatre.

COPY RIGHT MEMXXXVI Ww VSHA
By METRO-GOLDWYM-MAYER. ¢l POEATION
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INTERIOR OF MOVING CARRIAGE
TWwQ SHOT == PRUDENCE AND MARGUERITE

Frudenee ’
Listen, you == while I talk to you like a mcther o=

Marguerite (sl&ly}
What sort of mother?

Prudence gives her a sharp offended lock,
then ccontinucs as if she had not hesrd.

Frudence
Youtve just been i1ll; the doctors have taken all
your moneyj you're in debtj there's no limit to
your extravagance. You know you won!t be young
forever; and it's bigh time you settled something
about your future?

Marguerite
(reluctantly, but with the smile of a
person who knows and accepts her fate)
Welly you are not my mother, Prudencej but you
mean wellesssAnd of course, you are rightese

Prudence
Itm glad you realize that, I know the very man
for youe-

Marguerite (indifferently)
Really?

FPrudence

Yes, really.
’ %Margaarite smiles indulkently)

Prudence (impatiently)
well, aren't you even interested enough to want
te know who he is?¥ '

Marguerite (with the same
indulgent carelessness)
Of courses Tell me.

. Prudence (proudly)
He's the Baron de varville; one of the richest and
most elegant gentlemen in Parisl

Marguorite (with a little shrug)
But with one foot in the grave I suppose, and a
wlg on his head.

Prudence
Not at =211, not at alll On the contrary, he's
. young and handsome. And I hesrd from one of the
glrls in my shop who heard from his valet that
he'll be at the theatre tonight. Now you know
why I wanted you to look your bestl

DISSOLVE TO:
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A SECTION OF THE FOYER OF A THEATEE

Baron de Varville, his hat on his head, wrapped
in his long cope and swinging his stick,makes
his way indifferently through the throngs
leitering in the promenade.

0ld Corimne, one of the ushers, hurries to him
with 2 curtsey.

Corinne
May I show M. le Baron de Varviile to his seat?

. He puts a ¢igsr in his mouth. She tekes a
box of huge matches from the pocket of her
apron and lights onc.

de Varville
(iighting his cilger froem the match
which she holds)
Not, yet; esBUL s .
(he puts his hand into his pocket)

~= teke thig -=
{he gives her a five~franc note)

Corinne
(curtseying again, vory gretefully)
Mtgicur is too good =«

de Varville
(with a gniff of his nostrils;
gardonically)
And buy yourself some perfume.

Corinne (as if struck in the face)

: oh o

She locks as if she wer: going to throw it
2t him, but his back is already turned to
her, and after an instant shrewdness takes
the place of enger and she pockets the money,
then she turns end goes in one direction, as
he disappesrs in anothers People come and go.

BHOW ARMAND DUVAL

going townrds the stalrs. A man's voice calls
to him, and Gaston and Charles appenar a 1ittle
diatance behind him. During this scene the
Baron de Varville saunters inte the background.

Gaston!s Voice
Armend Duval «- |

CONTINUED:
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COWTINUED (2)
Armand turns and sces his friends.

Armand
Ohy hullo, Gaston, Hullo, Charles.

The three meet ~nd stand f or & moment talking.

Gaston
You seem In a hurry --
Armand ;

i

Yes. The curtain's up. I don't want to miss anything.

Gaston
My desr boy == haven't you been in Paris Zong
enough to know one comes here to see the audience
not the show?

Charles (to-Armond)
Whom are you staring at --

Armand
Mzrguerite Gautier -~ thet lady with the camellias,

Gaston (looking round and bowing)
Oh, don't you know her?

Armand
No« Though Itve séen her often of course -- but

- not for some time.

Gaston (carelessly)
She's been ill. :

Charles
(I11 or not, there's always someoneé paying for ths
§privilﬁge of standing in the back of her box.

( Gaston
(I don't wonder. She's a cherming girl -~ though
(the galt she goes would kill even me.

g WL N A T L

Armand
{sincerely; in a voice which shews
he is moved}
What a plty!

Gaston
I believe youTre in love with her, yourself.

Armond {(embarrassed)
Thatts absurd. I don't even know her.

Gezston
Do you want to?
CONTINUED:
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17x1 -4

CONTINUEEL (3)

Armeand
Very muche

Chnrles
Nethingts easier -~ if yrulve a pocketful of monoy.

Arinand ,
Well, I haven't. But I'd like to know her just the
SAIMG

Gastcen
Why?

Armond
To set my mind =2t rest about her.

Gaston
1tll t=2ke you to her box =--

Armand
No. Nct without her permission -

Gaston
But my dear fellow, one doesntt stand on ceremony
with these pretty creatures. They wouldn't
appreciate it.

Armand
Itve a feeling she would.

Gaston (drily)
Don't delude yourself, She's no better or worse
than any of these other charming ereatures who
are out te improve their fortunes.

Charles
Ao & matter of fact, I could tell you all sorts
of things about her ~-

Gasteﬁ,
80 could I’

Armand (gaily)
I should refuse to believe one of them. Sec

. you latere

He turns and leaves them, disappearing into
the crowds The Baron, too, drifts away.

CUT TO:

MARGUERITE AND PRUDENCE

-- now almost at the top of the stalrs.

Prudence whispere to her excitedly.
- CONTINUED:
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CONTINUED (2)

Frudence
Do you seg the Baronty

Marguerite
Where?

Frudence
(indicating spct where Armand was
standing near the Baron)
Over there, looking at you.

BACK TO:

ARMAND, CHARLES AND GASTON

Charles
48 a matter of fact, I could tell you all sorts
of things about her.

Gaston {(gaily)
Sc could Is

Armand
I should refuse to believe one of them.

CuUT TO:

MARGUERITE AND FRUDENCE

Marguerite
80 he really is young and handsome?

Prudence - _
Didn't I tell you so.,» Now is the time to speak
to him.,

Marguerite
That would be stupid, Prudence.

Frudence
Oh, very well, if you insist on being formal
T will send hiw a note.

They continue up the stairs. Prudence sees
an usher.

Frudence {to the usher)
Come here -- I want to write a notej and If1ll
give you a handsome tip to get it to the right
pariy, DO you know the Baron de Varville?

CONTINUED:
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17x2 CONTINUED (&)

Ushor
{looking =t her skeptically, with
specul:ztion in his eyes)
Yos, Madanie -

Frudence
kell then, come here --

She leads the way to the railing; fishes for
a card in her bsg, brings out a pencil and
writes a note, while the usher stands by.

. Marguerite has paused, looking very unconcern-
ed. during lrrudencels scene with the usher;
and now she wanders away, glancing about her,
impersonally, gravely. As she walks the
length of the foyer, the men she passes all
have eyes for her, but fow bother to take
their hats {rom their heads. Jome gring soms
nod; and to some sho smiles and nods back
.others nudge each other, and whisper.

Two young men see her, with a certain
“excitement. One starts to put himself in
her way, but the other jerks him back. The
incident is not sven by her, as someone has
stepped on her train, and she has turned to
2it whilc he moves on. srmond returns and
starts down the stairs. A4s she pausces by the
railing he stops, turns, and secing her,jerks
bhis hat from his head, looking at her breath-
lessly.  As she looks »t him, FPrudence
bustles up to her nnd lays = hand on her arm.

‘ Prudence (complacezntly)
‘Well, thrt's done...We go this way.

18 B FOLLOW PRUDENCE AND MARGUNRITE

into the corridor lesding to the boxes. They
stop in front of a mirror to primp.

Frudence
(highly plensed with hersclf)
My denr, when you'r¢ o5 good 08 2 baroness,
don't forget I arranged it all...
(Mzrgucrite lnoughs indulgently)

Kerguerite
Whore are we sitting?

Prudenece ‘
In Box Aj; of course. I always nsk for Box A.
The Baron can't miss it -«

»
3
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FRUDENCE AND MARGUEZRITE AFFROACY

Turning Corinne sees Frudence hurrying
tow~rds her, followed more leisurcly by
Mnrguerite, whe glaunees ebout her with
a ch-oreacteristicnlly impergonal gaze of
detached childlike interest.

Prudence {to Corinnc)
Come, come, ¢ld girl. Don't stand there as if
your wits had gone wocl-gathering -~ get busy,
cpen Box A. :
Corinne (resentful and familiar)
It's already open, and somebody else is in there.

Prudence
What?

Corinne
{with more respect to Marguerite)
Bon soir, Madame.
(to Prudence)
Let's see your tickets w-

Prudence
Herce

Corinne
This says Box B,

Frudence
11 give that ticket~seller a piece of my mind!
1 sald Box A3 and I supposed he gave mc Box Al

Corinne {(drily)
If youtd wear your spectacles, you could see
what you're getting.

Prudence
None of your lipl

Marguerite (impatiently)
Oh, come =« lot's not make such a fuss.

- Prudence (sharply)
wWho's in there?y

Cordnne
A friend of yours ~-

Suddenly Marguerite is interested. She end
Prudence speank at once, with the same

impalee.
Marguerite and Prudence
Olympe?
Corinng
Right!t

CONTINUED:
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CONTINUED (2}
Marguerite begins to laugh.

Marguerite
(repeating the word)

Olympel

Prudence §
Well, what's funny abeut it, I'd like to knowl

Marguerite (laughing)
You've arranged evervthingl TFor Qlympel

Prudence
(as Marguerite steadies herself
against the wall laughing)
That eatl If ycu think I'll let a cheating,
lying wretch like her upset my plans, you're
wrong ~=- ghe's got to change places with ug ==~
© (she knocks c¢n the docr)

Corinne
??all, fight it Dut, ladies.

She goes

At that instant, the door of the box is

opened and Olympe stands framed in the light
from the corrider. Beyond her is the dark-
ened theatre and the bright stage. ©She ig
magnificently dressed and bejeweled. She comes
into the corrider, letting the door of the bex
almnst close behind her.

Olympe . .
(with every appearance of delight)

Marguerite - darling - 1

' Marguerite
Hullp, Olympe ~--

. Prudence
(almost cooling’
Hulloy my angel. How beautiful we look. tonightl

Marguerite
(eniffing)
I like your perfume. What is 1t%

Olympe
That's my gecret —
{then to Frudence, striking
her face affectionately with
her bouguet)
And how are yow =-- you old robberi

CONTINUED:
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CONTINUED (3)

Prudence

Yeu're a great to tease, aren't you¥

(then getting down to business)

look here, Olympe; there's been some mistake
zbout out tickets, and we want to ask you to
change boxes with us.

Olympe

Vhy ﬂf?

CUT TO#

CLOSE SHOT OF DE VARVILLE

finighing his cigar. He is standing at the
railing at {he back of the theatre. He takes
a last puff on the ¢igar, and drops it intec a
huge spitoons At that instant the old usher
tc whom Prudence has given the note sidles up
to him and gives him a card with a knowing
grin, which shews her bare gums.

014 Voman

Foer M. le Baron de Varville.

He shrugs, smiles and reads. Written in e
very illiterate hend is this message!

"There will be 2 seat in Bex & for M. le
Baron de Varville with a certain lady who
hopes he will honor us with his presence."

The Baron, having read, hands the usher a
coine.

de Varville
(almost indifferently)

Which is Beox A7

Usher

There , M. le Beronj et the right.

. LONG S8HOT
showing the box empty.
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TWO SHOT OF DE VARVILLE AND THT USHER

Usher
Does M. le Barcn wish to send an answer?

. de Varville {(drily)
I'11 wait and decide that later.
(she grins knowingly. He gives her
a ticket)
Show me to my'saat. 5

She leads the way and he follows, taking his
time, at some distance behind, to his seat
on the aisle in the second row, just cpposite
the cne Armand occupies.

The usher stands waiting, program in hand,
for him te sit down. Instead, he stands taking
hig time to stare about him at the audience
through the glass which he holds to his eye,
ignoring the stage. Again he focuses his glasa
at last on Box A which {8 empty.

CUT TO:

GROUFP SHOT -

- of Marguerite, Prudence and Olympe, still
talking in the corrider cutside Box aA. Olympe
has her hand on the doer of the boxe.

Olympe (suspiciously)
What I can't understand is why you have to sit in
this box when yours is Just as goode.

Marguerite (indifferently)
You know Prudence. She's a woman full of Secrets.
Even when she changes her corsets it's a great
my ﬁtery "
{she smiles and Olympe laughs
appreciatively)

Prudence (with asperity)
Well, some things have te be a mystery.
(to Olympe
But if you'll do what I ask you to, I'll send ycu
that fur toque for a present.

Olympe
(vetween curloslity, suspicion and greed) .

That's a bargein. Come in, ond as scon as the
lights go up for the intermission, I'11l move.

CONTINUED:
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27

CONTINUED (2)
She opens the docr, and lets them precede her
into the bvox. Marguerite goes first and site

down, Prudence follows and sits behind her.
Olympe sits by Marguerdite.

LONG SHOT FROM BCX

showing de Varville staring at Box A through
his glasses.

CUT TO:

STAGE

Where seven girls are singing and dancing. As
the song endsy; and theé curtein falls,

- CUT TO:

THE AUDIENCE

The lights go on.

De Varville stands up and looks arcund, as
many others are deing. He puts his glass in
his eye and looks ut Box A again.

Armand stands up and looks round with great
interest at the audience.

CUT TOs

BOX A
-~ geen from a distance.
Oly spe ard Marguerite siit, side by side, a

contrast in beautys Behind them Prudence -
18 watching the door of the bex.

Ty
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CLDaS 50T =w CLATFZ AND LLAGULAIYD -
Bavend them is the sudlence in 2 tumult of
eyeitenent «s the curtain fallz.

4

Clrmape
fiy dezr -~ do you sce that gentlemaon standing up?

Marcuerite (ironicolly)
wirich one?

Olyripe '
in the second row, on the Aisle?

darguerite »uts her opera glisses to her eyes.

SH3CT - showing largreritels glasses focused
OIl .WIMDENT »

SHOT - showing Clympe's glasses focused on
de Varville.

SHCT I X -

darpuerite (with an undertone of
interest in her wvoice)
Ye8seee Do you knew him?

Clzymype
I irnow vwho he is. He's the fabulously rich de
Varville. Buron e Varville.

- Warzuerite (unbelievingly)
I &ild not know rich men ever loolted like that.

Clympe
This one does., He's going outess He's scen us
looking at himl.... He's looking at us!

cur TO:

BHCT CF TES AISLE -

De Varville goes out, amsre ol Box 4. Another
man rfoliows him. Then Armand cones nodtess
Glancing carelessly abouvi, he soces Box A with
a start. Then his face lighte up and he bows
slightly, self-consciously.



Script Fly.com ==

33

34

35

SLCW lirguerite's glassges on Armend.
SHCW Clympets on de Virville.

SHCW LONG 3SHCT of both men disappezring into
promenace. g

i
H

SnCyW Clymype, HMarsuerite and Prudence in their
BOX

Clymoe
I've changed ny niné, Frudence... You can kecp your
fur toque. The Leren de Varville is on his way to
this box, &nd I intend to stay and mect him,

, Larguerite
Youl &ut he's ceming here to meet me =--

Clympe
So that's what you had up your sleevel

Frudence _
Yessy I dnvited him to join us here myself.

Olympe (gaily)
Tothing could be better. Thank vou so much, dear
PFrudence, for arruinging it -~ but having done so
mueh, you must really let me receive him alone.

Marguerite {with characteristic
irony, but smiling swectly)
Unfortunztely I like him too.

Olympe (also smiling)
“hy Munfortunately™z

llarguerite
Beecauege =~ his eyves have made love to me, all
eyening == ‘

Drympe ‘
That's a lie! He barcly glanced at voul I never
toclk my zlasses from his face -=- except for an ine-
stant te let hiim sce mine.

larguerite (teasingly)
Perhzps thet was the instént he smilcd &t me.

COTTINTED



36 CCNTINUZD {(2)
Olyripe
He @ldn't ociaile ot voue. wnd he won't nicet you herc,

- : oruerite (rising)
Thon ho mast loob Por rie sorowhere ¢lse e

: Prudencoe :
Sit doin, wmarguerite, Ldsten, Clyape =~ I anpeal
to your sensc “of honour = iy you hive such a thing =

Clvmpe (rezlly losing her temper)
Shaut up, you dreadlul old woman! Aand get out of
hure -= baforc I hove vou drngred out -

Lizpverite
Cone, Frudencel Ceua -= Jou rezlily arce o fool,
Clytpe ~ always losing veour tanper ond shouting
about notuing. :

Ol:mpe
You're the foell Cr vou'd lmow Frudence is an
old vuliure.

Prudence
Vu‘tﬁrel She ecalls me a vuliure! That one =-
who'ld pick a deud man's pocket!

Olyrpe (continuing firmly)
And IT1Ll tell wou sconiething cl§e == if you don't
510y Leinr so sosy-going with your money, jyou'll
lznd in the gutter hedores youlre throush - or
back on thot form where rpu came from, milking
cows and cleaning cut han-houses!

S‘cript Fly.com
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I'=rruerite (suddenly angry)
And 1'11 tell you something -~ cows &ﬁd chickens
make very much Tetior -riends then Ifve found in
Farisl

o 37 TRUCIZIG SEOT -

of Frudence and ier-uerite, maling their way
round the promonade throuch the drifting
erowds of mof.

Frudence (pushinz Marpueritc shead
wy the elbow a3z she wWhispers, .alimest
breathless with vaexation

I'11l send him ancther messege -~ but if you r™un
: into him == just try for once in your lifc not to
L— be such & ladys Grabd himl

CONTIHULD:
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COMTINULD (2)

’ dhrpuerite
sometinea you have very good ideas, lamma Frudencc.

Frudence
Inzzine her calling ne & vulturel Me! Vherel!s an
& el L oM
USHEr ==

A5 Corinne passes, Frudence carts after her,
and Lorgueritz centinues on her way alone,
wallidng more slewly but without any obvious
loitering. as she passes, the men turn and
Yook after her. She bowe now and then, rathor
gistentliy, to onz of them. Suddenly shc secs
armand, but gives no sign. He follows her.
she lnows he is {ollowinz and smiles to her-
sell. ouddenly she stops and turns.

] Marguarite
vere you following net -

Armand {(betwean eagerness and con-
fusion: like a schoolboy)
Yes, You -- you did smile at me a minute ago,
didn't you?

Larsaerite
You tell me firet if vou smiled at me =- or at
oy frichd.

. armand (sincercly at & loss)
\hat Lricnd?

Fargucrite
Then you aidn't cven zco her?

Armand
Ko
(sho laughs)

Margusrite
¥ow nicel

Armand (properly cncouraged)
I was just wondering if -~ if you'd ask me to sit
down, if I knockeé on the door of the bhox.

Harguerite
hy not? Ve really scemed fated to meet this
cvening. The first tine -- in the strcet we lookedy
the scecond we smil:z:d; ond the third, we tallk ==
COLE ==

she lays her gloved hiand, holding her bouguet
on his arm, ond they nmove forwerd topethor.
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SLITIRICK BOX A

The Boron de Varwville enters the SHOT and
aftzr an instant, lknocks with cyhical smile
cn the door with his gold-headed sticls At
the same instent, the old woman usher who
zave him the card before, enters the SHOT,
hurrying.

‘ Corrine i
1. le Baron == :

Olympe's Voice
Come in ==

P
=
L
@

LOTG ST =

of a mirror set like a panel at the end of
the promenade back of the boxes. Suddenly

it is filled with the reflecticns of Marguer-
ite and armand, &¢s they come into the vista,
faciny it. She still cling& to his arm. They
stop,

CLOSE SHCT = IIAC GU“‘I 1 . ND ARIATD

Harquerite (childishiy)
Look! What a handsome palr! And how pleased with
each other they look!

Armand (in a sort of happy daze)
She's like you ==

liarguerite 1:ughs sudcenly, happily, loudliy.

: Narguerite
mx, but =~ ghe is me! It's us ~=

aArmand
S0 it ig ~=-

Larguerite
Wnat a fool T am! But we do ook nice together,

don't wey
‘ CUT TO:

LOKNG SHOT OF BOY A

~ Qlympe and de Varville. Olympe's asttitude
is triumphant ss she smiles and extends heor
hand to welcone de Varville.

CUT TCs
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A BICTICH OF THI FOYAER
Corinnc and Prudcnce have their heads togoether.

Corinne
It wasn't my feult. I couldn't stop» the gontlcman
irom going wiher: hc wanted to gol

Prudence :
All the same, you don't got the five francsg ==

Cecrinnc
You nromiscd =

Prucence
I promiscd -- if vou stopped him in time.

Corinne
Very well then: run yeur own errands after this.
Ledeme Frodoncaot

Frudenc
Valt == ‘
(3he hails Gaston who passcs at that
moment, cvidently looking for .irmand)
Gagton Ricuxn! Come here, oy boy =--

' =aston
Hullo, Mamne Prudcncs -=

: srudenec
hulle, dear == lend e ten lrancs -- I left my
pocikct=book &t heme.

Gacton
That poc ietebools of wvours is well trainced.

Prudcnee (slapping him on his
arm with her boeg)
Don't be a teascs I want to give this dear old
thing something --

G:ston
Here you arc =- ten francs.

He counts thic noney ané gives it 1o Prudencc.

Prudence {to Gaston)
Thank you, dear.
(to Corinnc)
You must take this {for your troublc.

Corinne {(Jooliing =t the one fraenc
Prudencc has pressed into her hand; sourly)
I'm glad you think it was worth a frane, Nadame

CONTINUZD:
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COITIIUZD (2)
Prucdenae (to Crston)
Wou're not geing to the bar, are you¥

Gaston

Al

Prudence (
well, I shall take you anyhcw, and let reuw give me
toddys ZIverytning's gone wrong this evening =--
¢ if I don't have onc quic& 1711 fzint.

CUT T

0T OF 0K B - soen Tfrom thne audicnce.

Marouerite lecds the way, triuwzhontly, to

the two chadirs in front, followed hy Armand.
armand hielps her toke off her elook. Thon
they scot therselves and she looks triumphante
1y across at Box A, and waves her hend.

CUT TC:

JOT CF BLE A

431

Clympe, dust as triumphontly, with de Vmrwille
ot her side, wtwves bacl °of Mamquerite.

CUT TO:

FTW0LTI BICT ~ IARGUAETES AND AlliallD

~raond
&8 you said, Fote st have had something to do
with this, tonight --
(th en with sudden couraze)
I've hoped for it so long.
- {she laughs: hc smiles wrwvly)
You don't beliegve me -- 7

i Marsuerite (zlso smiling)
Xo.

Armaﬁa {forcelully)
The first tinme I osaw youwes a year and a nali aro.

You were in an open ﬁmrriﬁge -~ and dressed in %hmte.

I saw you get out and go into a shop in the Flace
de la Bourse.

Hersuerite (boeginniag to be impresscd)

That might have hap§cnaé.
CQTTINUED:
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armand
You had on a thin dress with niles of ruffles and
& biz strcw het; an embroidered shawli a single
bracelet and a heavy fold chailns  and some
ccriellias at vow waist.

Merguerite ;
You have a good Memory. i

’ Armand
The next time was at the Cpera Comique. You vere
in a box, with a fur coat on, and Gaston, a chap
whom I Lhow and who knows you, said: "izrguerite's
been i1l." and that hurt me. The next tine «-

But shs stops him with & gesturec.

iarguerite
Tell me -- il all you sivy is true, vhy have you
'never spoken to me uafa“ﬂ”

Aarmand
ﬂell, in the first place I didn't lmnow you.

Liarsuaritc
You didn't know me tonight.

' Armans .
Fo, buv after you sailed ot me, I thought you
vouldn't mind.

‘ Liarguerite (cynipally)
Ang neyt that you've mat me?

Armend (soberlyy with a litile wonder)
Fow I imow that I'm in lov: with you. And hove
always been since that first day.

AC he utaﬁL &t her with speculation and =
sort of wondey, znd she stores vock, doeply
moved for the momcnt, the door of the box
ppens ond Prudence ond Gaston onter. Gost

is amused ot sceing Armend; and they axchangc
nods and “HullosY.

' Prudence
Ahy ny dear -- after what happened I had to have
a brandyl i

- Gaston )
And aficer that, two bDrandics.

Prudence
And after that hie made me hive another --

- o  COWTIHUZD:
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harguerite (half indulgently, half
impetdciatly, resonting tho interruption)
Only Tour. Lcll, go vach and have another ==
And then «- .
{us her gyes and armand's meot,
understandingly)
~ anothor ~-

‘ Prudence
Greedous, do »ou went me to got drank?

Gaston (cuilckly)
Sne wants to be rad of us. Can't you sce she wants
to be alone with ny fricendy

Marcuerite {(sercncly)
For once in wyour 1ife rousare guitc righit, Gaston.
(as her cyes neet Armand’s)
Wie can do v ery well without thase two, can't we?

' Prudence. (suddenly alort)
Vho is your fricnd, anvhow? Introduce us, can'i
youy :

tarsuerite (with her best memner -
rother apologizing for Prudence to Armand)
This dig mv ncihbor == Iizdame Duvernoy, Baron do
Varvilic == .

Iveryone reclizes hor mistske cxeept Marpuerite.

Gy iR
2aron e Verville --

) Prudenca
ie, the Buron de Vorvilled

Gaston
Thatts o Jood onel
(to Frudence)
No wonder she wantaed to gzt rid of ust

Armand (8tilflr} ‘
But I never said I was the Zaron Anybodyl

Frudence {(Furious with Liarguerite)
There'!s the 3awon de Virville == |
{pointin: to the box opposite)
Sitting there - Dig as life = with that wretceh,
Olympel
Larguerite
feally!

o inl Prucdence
art .
AERATnLY. COUTINUD ¢
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' ilarsuerite (lauzhing)
Chy but this is very funnyl

Prudence ’

unny’?

armand :
I agrecs, It ig funny. %

imrguerite
aven 12 you're not the Daron de Varville, emt down,
Lanﬁfaes'

nand (very hurt, but grinning
gamely)
I can scarcely belicve I'mweanted, since my
uninportance has beon discoverced.

Larguerite
Don't be silly. Vino arg vou, anyhow?

‘ Armand (shortly)
IIy name ig¢ Armand Duval; and I've never had any
reason 10 be achamed of it.

Prudence (who hesg put her opera
glasses to her eyes, and focused them
on Do u;,_n)
iy cenr, the Zaron keeps looidng over here. That
must worry Clynpes

Marruerite pute her opers zlasses Lo her
eyes and stares at Ge Varviile. Then

she turns and sees Armand with his hand ’
on the deor ol the box, and speaks abruptly,
QOfﬂyt

¥arguerite (abruptly, softly)
Armand Duval e-

. Armand
Yes?
liarguerite (smiling)

I anm nmt always sincere. One cannot be in this
world, Hub ss.s I'm Dot serey the mistake happenad.

Lrmand, {zallantly)
Nor I,

: Harcuerite :
.And now, since you won'it sit down, auppowe you zo
out znd buy me some sweetsde

CONTINUED:
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CC?TI& TD {5}

Varsuerite (cont'd)
(shc adds, tuasingliy:)
You conafford o pound of rasins places, even if
you're not = rich X ron, can't you?

Armand
A pound of reisins ylaces is certainily llttle
encugh to pay or a seat in your bhox, liadame, but -
(with 2 sigznificant glance across
the theatre at the Boren do Varvillce)
It11 not come book e zain with your swects too Scon.
{he bous ané goes gquickly)

She stérces after him an Instant, hor swmilc
dyings Then she turns and sents herself
egain in the front of her box.

cuUT TO:

W0 55CT OF D2 VARVILLE ALD CLVIFZD

de Varville
{z¢ Clyame smiles triumphantly at
Larpuerite)
“hat is your friend's name?

Olymae (vaguely)
I'm not sure which friend you mean?

e Verville
The zirl in the opposlte boxy whom you just spoke
Lo

Clympe {(shortly)
uell, site's hardly a friend. I know her, of coursea
LTut she's not easy to get along withy, I can tell

you. a8k anyaoay

) e Vo rv1lle
shat did you ¢ ay ﬁer name waa?y

Olynpe {evadzn“ the question)
nﬁﬂ she has the reputation of being one of the nost
travahgnt sirls in Puris. As well as one of the
most insincerc., T 1ike sincerity. Don't you?

) de Varvilie
it's an admirable quality.

. ' ) Clympe
well, I insist on it. DBut she's the kind who says
one thing and thinks anothar.

CONTINUED:
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de Varville
{innoccirtly)

Wnot

Olympe
liarguerite =~ the girl we were talking ahout.

de Varville
Karguerite -- what is her other name?

~Jmpe
(shortly)
Gautiere... 2ot that it's her real names Ehe had
some sort ol very conmon name, I hear, when she
cume to Paris -- Dut there's no usc boring you
about her... A friend CL mine is giving & small
party ftonight -~ if you'd care to cone.

de Verville
I detest partices..s Your iriend is salone.

LOKRG SHOT CF MaRGUERITE

alone. 3She holds up her arm and beckons.

Tw0 SHOT I8 VGRVILLIE AND OLYIPE

de Varville
(rising instantly; bhowing)
Thank you Tor a very charm*ng entre acte, my dear.

e Okympe
will I see you zzain?

de Verville
{carelessly)
I should think it very likely =- someiime. Good
evening.

He goes, leaving Olympe almost rigid with
angzer.



49 - BOX B

Marguerite sees de Varville leave Box A. At
the same instant, there is a knock on her
door and it 1s opened by the young man we have
; seen with his brother, quarreling over thelr
g mother's jewels.

Marguerite turns. She is sngryat 'bging
disturbed. . '

Marugerite (sharply)
What 1s 1t7

The Young Man (alsc sharply)
Marguerite Gautier -- 7

Marguerite
T gon't know you and I donTt like your manners.

The Young Man
My name'vs Auchapt...I'm Emile Auchaptis brother.
And I've something to say to you =

Marguerite
Itve no intentlion of listening.

She turns deliberately and sits down
ir. front of the box..

He takes a step forward. Her back is to bhim,
but he begins 1o speak. At the same instrnt,
de Varville appears in the open doorway &and
listens, unnoticed.

, The Young Man
Last year you made a fool of my brother --
(sh¢ doesn®™t answer, but drums nervously
on the railing with the knuckles of her
gloved hands. He continues.) _
He gave you that necklace you have ony snd other -
Jewels which belonged to cur mother. They were
meant for our sister. I demand them back!

Script Fly.com

Marguerite
(half-turning; in & different voice)
Did he mend you to ask for them back?

The Young Man
No. He refuses to 2sk for them, himgelf .,

Marguerite
Then you may have thema

She takes off haer gloves. De Varville
steps forward.
de Varville

Do you resally mean to give those Jjewels bzck,
Madsme? . CONTINUED:
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Marguerite (carelessly)
Why not? He may be telling the truth....
(she takes the jewels off and gives them
to Auchapt, whe looks at them with deep
- emotion, as she continues carclesslys)
It?s odd I should have worn them tonight«...

B Auchapt
Thank you, Madame.

Marguerite
{giving him the last of the jewels)
This ie all. ‘

The Young Man (sclf-consciously)
Thank you ~- I could not have acted otherwise,

Then he turns and goes quickly.

Marguerite and de Varville look at each other;
there is real intercst in his eyes.

de Varville (curiocusly)
Why did you give them back?:

Marguerite (smiling and shrugging)
They weren't big enough.

de Varville
That's not the reason...Suppose he hadn't been
telling the truth® How could you know it wasn't
8 trick te get them away from you?

Marguerite
If so0, they wanted them more than I did....

de Varville
However, itl's your own affair.
(speaking as one very sure of himself,
as he drops into the chair nearest her)
I hope I don't intrude.

Marguerite
(¢ little drily, but with her
: charming smilk
The Baron de Varville mist know he ig 2lways wolw
come, auywherae.
{then miechievously, quickly)
You zre the Baron de Varville, aren't you?

de Varville (never taking his eyes
from her face; chaffing her)
Does the lady of the camellias demand credentials?

-

CONTINUED:
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Marguerite
{enjoying her own joke with herself)
She is thinking of deing sos in the future.
(she laughs. He smiles indulgently,
but looke a little puzzled)

de Varville
Does this reassure yout
(she stops laughing as he tahes 8
small jeweled box from his peckét
and hands it to her)

Marguerite
What is 1it%

de Verville
A snuff-box which belomged to my grandfather.
That'a his cresi, in jewels -=

Yarguerite
(lLifting her eyes from the box,
to his, keeping the note of banter)
Yes, this is perfectly satisfactory.
(with real pleasure)
What fine rubies! How does it open?
{(he takes the box, showing her the

spring)

de Varville
Like thig -
(their hsnds touch)

Marguerite
(with child-like enthusiasn)
I see - how amusingl!

8bc opens and shuts the box several times,
smiling up at him, after her success in
manapging the catch. Then, as she still
plays with it, he adds, after an instant's
heaitation:

de Varville
If you lie it, keep it.

Marguerite
Chy thank you.e..I ¢o like it -- very much.

She continues to play with the box. He

watches an ingtant, then he speaks again,
casually, as if making conversation.

CONTINUED:
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de Varville _
Haven't you found the review a little disappointing

this evening?

Marguerite )
(looking up, answering pasuzvely, ag if
suddenly aware of what is coming)

A little LI

de Varville (significantly)
Are you determined to ses it through?

Marguerite
No.

The iights go down gradually in the theatre.

de Varville
ghall we stay, sr go?

Marguerite
What do you suggest, Monsieur?

de Varville
(rising and holding up her cloakj
speaking authoritatively; with
sudcden feeling)
Come —-

Obediently she rises. One glove fzlls to
the floor, but carrying the other in her hand,
she lets him wrap. her in her cloak, and \
theny; on his arr, disappears from the box
In the inereasing darkness.

CUT T0s
THE STAGE
Gypsy songs are beling sung by & Hyngarisn
troupe.

CUT TO3
BCX B

‘Armend enters with the box of swects. He
finds only the white glove on the floor.
After an instent, he bends and picks it up.

FADE OUT.
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FADE IN:
PAN SHOT = OF LARGUERITE!'S APARTLENT

De Varville is st the piano, playing idly, but
very well. Marguerite is standing near draw=-
ing on her vloves. Suddenly he stops.

de Varville ,
Ready? é

Marguerite '
Yes. But don't stop...The suction doean't beg1n
until halfmpaat two o

de Varville
Give up this auction and I'1ll give up the races--
You know I'm going away tomorrow.

Marguerits
Noy I feel w- ’
(with real sincerity)
-=- that I must go to the auction. I knew the
woman who died...Her house will be full of strangers
thinking of bargasins-~but I shall think of her.

de Varville {(sbruptly)
How long have I known you, Margueritef

Marguerite
This is May...3ince last October. Count for
yourself.

de Varville
Seven monthe. Come to Russia with me.

Marguerite {teasingly)
The doctor has warned me agd nst Russia.

de Varville
But Russia isn't cold in summer.

Marguerite
Even so, the trip would be too much for me. I
should get tired; then I should get ill againy
then you would get boredses.

de Varville
Suppose I insigt —-- %

Marguerite
I should laugh.

- Nanine enters.

CONTINUED:
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Nanine
The carrizge is herc, madame.
"""""" Mar uerite
’ (taking the cozt out of her hand)
Thank you, Nanine - you'rc¢ coming with me.

N=nine
Yes, madame. g

Nanine goes. Hec holds Marguerite's.
coat for her.

de Vearville
{ss she slips into ity with 2n under-
tone of seriousrdess)
I hope you don't come back with your pocksts
GNPty - ‘

Mzrguerdte
(gaily, s he helds her by the zrms)
I hope you come back with yours full. Whare
are my czmellizs?

She drews saway from him, and takes 2 bouguet
of camellias from & cloud of wax  paper,
lying on 2 table. He picks up his field-
glasscs o2ng slings them over his shoulder,
never taking his eyes from her s siie moves
to o mirror end fesiens the flowers to ths
front of her cozt.

Script Fly.com

DISSOIVE 70
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53~-54 PAN SHOT OF A LARGE SALCH

. in the Paris house of the late iladame Clivet.

A ‘ It ds filled with a chattering mess of people

: looking at each other and at different objedt
which are to be sold.

The furtnishings, mirrors, chairs, tables,
bibclot, ete, arc all conspicuocusly tagged,
and almost everyone has a catalog and pencil.
Shabby=looking men with their hats on, mske
notes in the catalog of the objects displayed

CONTINUED:
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and whisper to each other. Attendants move
sbout among the well~dresszed and the poorly
dressed who fill the room. At a large narble
table ait two attendants, making notes,

S The CAIERA FOCUSES on a young girl and her
Governzss. The younz qxirl, with her hair in
a long braid, is staring shyly at & voluptuows
locking couch,y »laced on a dais in front of s
fireplace} a cord from the headpiece to the
footpiece is intended to discouragze snyone
from sitting on it. The Governess, a tzll
homely woman, alsoc eyes the couch, looking
down her nose at it, with severe disapproval.

Young Girl
They say evorything here is to be sold for charity.
Don't you think it wonderful, Mademoiselle, thst
such a bad woman wanited to do so much good after

her death®

Governcss
You are not to have such thoughts, Thercse.

Young Girl (meckly)
IT11 try not to, Mademoiselle.

THE CALERA FASSES THEM and picks up g clerk
whe raps with & gavel on the marble table
for sttenticn.

Clerk
Ladies ané gentlemen: the sale will begin in
fifteen minutes, in the courtyard where the first

items will be offered.

Script Fly.com ==

ingtead of resuming his geat, he bends over
and speaks te another clerk ‘the conversation

ls resumed.

PR TURN CALERA +to pick up Prudence and Nichette
o at = table in a -corner, inspecting severel
muffes and yards of lacey scarves, etc.

Prudence
Thig is the situff I'm after. What do you think
of this lace Jor the zreen dress we'lre meking, .
Nichette¥

Nichette (hesitating)
Ias there enought ~

Prudence
L Measure it. Ieasure everybthing - while I look
o around. .
(while Nichette measures, stretching
the laca along her outstretched arm to
her mouth, Prudence sterts to go, com-
menting maliciously) CONTINUED ¢
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Prudence
I never ssw so many Ugly women in my life before.
: I suppose they've all come out of curiosity to see
o the sort of house their husbands prefer to their
OWlls

556 TURN CAMERA
to show the Young Girl and her Governess again.

Young dirl
(breathlessly, to the Governess)
Mademoiselle, I am sure that woman dreossed like a
man is Georges Sand, the writerl And he must be
Alfred de Musset, the poet - whom gheTs in love withl

Governess (severdy)
A young girl should not be interested in such

people. ;
CCT 108
1l
1l
c | .
3 586 TURN CAMERA TO SHOW: .
= GECRGES SAND AND ALTRED DE MUBSET -
é— de Mussel
3 All Paris seems to be here = laughing and

chattering.

Georges Sand (Jocking about

. with her hand on his shoulder)
And bargaining. And soon everything the dead
woman was or did or said will be forgotten. Thoers
will be no record of her at all, except in these
beautiful things whieh were s much & part of her
once, and which will be scettered ameng strengers,
I wonder 1f the person who buys this jade horse
will give him s field of green silk from China
t¢ roam against, as she did.

flanall

de Mussget
Such & piece isn't 2 bed investment. How much
do you appese it!'ll feteh?

Georges Sand
4 . ‘ (with a curious smile)
L : How practical poets arel
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TURKW CAMZRA TO SHGV - o4

= an old Duchess in black, with a shadowy
woman compenion 2nd a young priest, standing
before ¢ figure of Bascchus by Clodion,.

CLOSE SHOT -
of the loughing Bacchus.

GROUP SHOT

~14 Duchess
Thet 18 2 very good thing, Father,

Priest
It was made by £ mon who knew God's world was
full of joy, Duchess,

0l1d Duchess (drily)
And belonged to 2 woman whoge life wcg full
of pleasure.

Priest
Joy ond plezsure are not the same thing, Madame.
God makes joy. Pleasure is man's imitation of it.

014 Duchess
And womonts.

Priest
And no one need envy those poor creatures who set
too much store by it. The eventual end can only
be a release from regret.

01@ Duchess (drily)
I imaglne the regrst is not for their love of
pleasure, so much as for the money they've wasted
and the opportunities they've lost.

Priest
Even that is szddening.

014 Duchess
You'lre a young men, Fathers and have never known
the world.

Priest :
I know the world hardens itself in order to be
thought strong, Madame.

0ld Duchess
Thore is an z2ge of sentimentality. But I look at
things as they are. 4And I've no pity for the sort
of woman who'll do snything in order to live in a
fine house and splash the rest of the world with
the mud from their fine c¢arriages. CONTINUED:
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Priaest
God withholds his pity from none; and I cannot
feel myself wiger than He, or His Son, ocur Lord
Jesus, who said to the Magdalent '"Much shall be
forgiven the:, because thou haat loved much.

cuT 'J.‘O:E

THE DCORVAY

Marguerite entsrs, staring about her with
intense intercst, up at the walls at the
crowd; at the displays; she 1s Tollowed by
Nanine. An attendant near the door offers
them a catalopgle.

Attendant
Catalogue, Madame?

Morguerite
Pleasge.

Nanine {(as Marguerite takes it)
How much?

A ttendant
. One france.... thank you.

TRUCKING SHOT VARGUERITE

as she moves slowly from one object to another,
looking ebout. When they come to the jade -
horae on the cabinet, Mergueritc pouses.

Marguerite

I like this.
(she indicates the gresn silk panel

on the wall)
And this, too. They should go together.

Fanire
That silk pieze iz worn out and the horse looks
more like some kind of sheep.

Margusrite
(not listening; touching the Jade horse)
How cold it is. Jade is slways like that. I
like to touch it.

Nanirz
Thatts because your hands are hot~-youlve
probably got fever this minute.

CONTINUED
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Margucrite (ignoring her and givimg
all her attention to the jade horge)
I want ites. I know just where I'11 put it.

An attendant with paper and 'pencil enters
the shot and pauses to say:

Attendant '
The horses are being sold next, in the courtyard,
Madame. 1
(he hurries out)

Marguerite
That's something we must see. Como --

TRUCKING SHOT

Follow Marguerite and Nanine from the room.
They pass through the open Franch windew onto
a balcony. Leaning over the reiling, their
backs to themy are Olympe, Prudence and Gasion.

Marguerite“
Hullo -
GROUP SHOT .
The others turn.
Olympe
Marguerite -—- n
4 Prudrnce
My dear =--
Gaston
HEllo ==
-Olympe

8o you're here, too?

Eﬂrguerite ,
Isn't everyone? Including you two =~ thicker than
thieves again.

They all laugh.

Olympe
I came to buy Clivetfs horses. I've had my eye on

them ever gince szhe got them.

Horguerite

I hope you buy old Henri with them.
- Olympe

Who's het
Marguerite

Clivet's coschman. He loves those horses.

CONTINUED :



el

&5

Script Fly.com ==

CONTIHJED (2)

01¥mpa

No, thank you. ve seen him and I don't want to
be driven by an ald man with one foot in the
grave. I think too moch of my own neck.

ClT T0:

ANOTHER BALCONY

to show the 0ld Duchess and the Prlesi stand=-
ing in the center. The Governess anﬁ the
young girl are at one end.

Tae Young Girl (to her gmovernsss)
That's Cousin Gasgton on the next balconyt May I
go and speaikk to him?

Governess
Certainly not! A lady never speaks to a gentlemanw
even her own father - when hefs with women who
have such red lips.
CCT TO:

THE COURTYARD

A pair of fine horses are beingz driven round
in a circle by an 0ld groom. A smaller brouge
ham and an open cart arc one display amd s
huge dog, at the end of a long rope attached
to a heavy weight, lies against the stable
wall., The Auctionecer stonds on the front

seat of the broaghsm selling the horscs,

Auctioneer
Two thousand, twoe hundred forty franes for this fine
pair of chestnutm. Ladies and gentlemen, you'll not
find a more perfectly matched pair in all of
France. They'rc worth five thousand, at ieastl

TURW CAMERA TC BALCONY showing Olympe.,Prudence
darguerite, 2t the railingj Nanine and Gaston
are in the background.

Olympe (shouting)
T™vo thousand 1ive hundredeses

Auctioneer's voice (piecking up the cry)
Two thousand five hundred. Thank you, Madame.

TURN CAVERA TC SHOW the old Duchess.

0ld Duchess {(leaning down over the
raily holding up her hend for attention
before she apeaks; in s low, clear volce)
Two thousand seven hundred fifty.
CONTINUED:
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CONTINUED (2) 38
Auctioneer
Thank you, Madame le Duchesse... two thousand seven
hundred fifty. Are there any higher bids?
CUT TOs

SHOT SHOWING HORSES

with old Henri, the coachman, laying his face
against the nose of the one nearest to him,
while a tear runs down his check.

CUT RACK TO:

GROUP ON BALCONY

featuring Marguerite, looking sympathetically
at the coachman. : ‘

Marguerite
(to fanine, in a low, sharp voice)
Bid three thousandl

Nanine ’
{startled and angry; protesting)
But the Baron Jjust gave you & pair!

Marguerite
I want two pairs. Bid, Naninej; three thouveand!

Nanine
{stepping to the railing and calling dow
Three thousand!l

Olympe (furiously)
S0 that's what you came forl I might have known it
{then shouting, angrily, at the suctiornes
Three thousand and one hundred francs!

huctioneer's Voice

Three thousand and one hundred frarncs for this besu
ful;pair of chegtnuts, which I assure you is worth
eix

TURN CAMERA TO THE NEXT BALCONY -

showing the old duchesse - sgein holding up he

hend and leaning down as she speaks in her

cleary exguisits voice:

uchesse

Three thousand seven hundred fifty.
_ CuT TO:

THE CROWD BELOW

A Voice
Four thousand.

CUT TO:



-G AUCTICKNEER

Aucticneer
Four thousand...? Four thousand...?  For this fire
pair of chestnuts - which is easily worth sevenl!

CuT TO:

69 'THE FIRST BALCONWY

Clympe and Prudence stand together; and Nanirne
and Marguerite. Gaston is in the background,

Olympe (to Prudence)
That's too muchl

Frudence
I should say it isl Don't bid any more,

Clympe
I wontt!

. (then immed:iately, reising her voice and
shouting sngrily, as she glares at
Marguerite)

Four thousand and one hundred!

Marguerite {into Nanine's ear)
Four thousand, five hundred. Bidl
CUT TOs

70 + THE OLD DUCHESS

Script Fly.com

meking & gesture with her hezad to the zue< .
tioneer below, signifying she is finished; the.
she turne and goes into the house, followed
by the Priest and her companion.
. CUT TO:

71 ' AUCTIONEER

Auectioneer
¥Four thousend five hundred ==

A Voice
{(from the crowd below the balcony) -
Five thousandl

Auctioneer {(very pleased with the
way the sale is going)
Five thousandl Five thousandé for this splerdid pa:
of chestnuts, which you can sell any day for ten--

Clympe's veice (hoarsely)
Five thoueand and gne hundred -

CUT T0:
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FINST Ball QY
Bhowing group including iMarguerite ané Naninse,

Merguerite {prompiing Nanine)
Six thousand!

Nenine {callinz down)
Six thousand!

Auctioneer's Voice
&ix thousend! Goling, goling --

Olympe
{(turnirs on llarguerite angriily)
You know you only waent them beoause I dol

CUT TO:

SHOT OF COURTY.WLRD

shoeving Auctioneer standing in front of the
carrl age shoudting:

Auctioneer
Six thouzandl Six thouscnd! Whoet'll viéd nore?
Going, soipg --? Cold for six thousand frencsl

CUT TO:

THe FIRST BJLLCONY
showing the group inceluding Marguerite.

Olympe )
Well, I hope they don't run away and kill you.
I hear they're none too safe,

Marguerite (complacently)

Sour grares, Clympe.
{then she turns to Nenine)
Go down =nd sodtle with the aueticneer ang tell the

cld man we'll toke him with the horses,

Mani ne

Very well , Madamec. |
{she dlsappears from the shot) .

Caston {warmly)
Tou really have & heert, Marguerlte,

Olympo
Yes, and 1t's going %o cost her & lot befere she's

through. I hope mine ngver zgets that sof i,
CONTINUED:
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CONTINULD (2)

' Saston
Don't worry; it won't. .

Prudence {sazely)
It's & great uwistalm® Tor any women %o heve a heart
bigger than her pocket-book.

Marguerite shkrugs and laughs, then speaks
abruptlys

Karguerite (to Prudence)
BHave you invited them to my party tomorrow night?

Olympe
I thought the Baron disliked mrtics.

Karpuerite
The Baron won't be there, my dear -~ to bes borcg
by my friendss

Gaston laughs)

Ciympe (oagerly)
Have you quarrelledt

Marzusrite
Mot yete DRBut don't give up hope, Clympea. 4u
Tovolir,.
{suddenly she coughs and turns and zoous
inside) ‘

¥FCLLOW HER WITH THYE CAMIERA intc the passage
vhere she meets Nichette, who comes toward
her, carrying a parcel,

lerguerite
Nichottel
Nichette
Margueritel
: {they kiss)
Margucrite .
How well you lookl! FHow happyl Thaet must be love.
Nichette ’
It ise.. '
Harpuerite

Still the same young man?

Nichetto
Of course., And Jjust think, Merguerite -
{shyly, almost reverently}
He talks about our gotting merriedl Just as soon as
ho's passod his exoaminstions and is a real lawyer,

CONTINUZD:



Script Fly.com ==

CONTINUED (3)

llarguerite
You seem to think that's very fine of him.

Nichette {defensively)
0f course I do. After all, I've no dowry and he's
a gentlemen snd educated.

Margucrite (scornfully)
Even s0 -« why should the mention of marrisge
&0 to your head?

Nichette o
Dut it - 1t's ideal, larpguerite; to love and t
merry ths one you love,

Marmuerite ,
I've no faith in ideals. Amuse yoursgelf, if you
wish, but selweys remcmber you can do better than a
pennileas young 1ewWycer,

Nieche tte
I never want %o do bhettor than Gustave,

Merguerite :
Well, time chenges our minds as well as our hearits,
s0 perheps you won't go on being a g00s5c elways..e
Only come %0 sec me, now and then. Remcmber yout're
my oldest friend in Paris,

Nichette
I will, Marguerite, soons. I often think of those
two years we vorXed together in thot linen-shope..
I'm so0 glad I sew you todsy, end that youlre looking
s0 well,

Marguerite {with an ironic smilg)
I always look well when I'm ncar death.

Then kissing the tips of her fingers to
Nichstte, she turns eond continues through the
porridor, Nichette looks after her, troubled
by her last speech; then she, too, turns to g0
in the opposite direction,

FOLLOW MARGUERITE WITH CAMERA =zs she stops,
crrested by e piesture on the wall, She glances
8% her cctalogue, to identify it, then sihe
sweeps on, OShe comes to o wide doorway, hesl-
tetes and pesps in. The expression on her faceo
changes %0 one of doubt, then emused surprisé,
After an instem t, she cmlls softly, ebruptly,
aooking her finger to scamong in the room.

Marguerite
Armend Duvall

CONTINUED:
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CONTINULZD (4}
TURN CawfhA TO SHOW Ameond, hurrying to her frow
tho for side of the roon, which is the librery,
an open book in hig hond,.

TWO SHOT - LUARGUIRITE AND ARMAND

Marguerite
Where are my raisins gloces?

Armend {(trying to hide his excltement
under e light tone
I ate them, liadame, six months ago.

Marguerite
What a pity!l
Armerd (ironically)
But I'm zl ed of this opportunity of returning
somethiing belonging to 70U =~
{hs fumbles in a pocket)

Marguerite
Scaething belonging to mo-?

He brings out her lonz white glove.

Armend

I found it on the floor wvhen I came back.
Marguserite

And you've kept it ell this time,
Armand

YE8 —w

Marguerite (ineredulousl y}
Always wi th you?

Armand
Always with ms -- like an old friend - 1o rammd
me thet I'm not the Baron de Varville.
(Marguerite is hurt and angry)

fargueri te
- That's not a very rceomantic reascn.

armand {looking at the glovse)
No; I kept it as 2 warning egei nst romance.
{she suddenly laughs)

: Marguerito
How scnsiblel &nd has 1t meds you wery cynlcal?
Armand
Yorve
Marguerite

Is that wh’y you've never taken ths troubls to
call on me?

Armand {after an instent; 4rily)
Perhaps -=

Larguerite (simply, singerely)

I'm sorry; one noeds friondsa
CONTINUED:
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Suddenly she coughse Nanine enters, sees her
and hurriles to her, Merguerite takes the

Baron'e snuff-box from a bag and takes & pasSw
tills from it, which she puts intc her mouth.

Nanine
I've been locking for you -
[(she stops abruptly, seelng Armand,
and makes & curisy
Monsleur! ’
{Armend nods self-conseiously)
You cen ses for yourself shets quite well again w-
or would he ~-1f she'd take proper cere of harselfl -

Marguesrite
Woy do you think my heal th interests M. Duvel,
Nanine? *

Naning

Beoausse he came overy day when you were 111 to
ask how you were and tc lgave flowers --

Harguarite
Oh -= ha'e the ong —- %

Nenine {tc Armand)
Tell ner, yoursclf, Monsieur,
(to Marmusrite)
He just sald YA friend", vhen I asked -~ 80 I
thought -~

Margucerite {(stopping her)
Haveor nind nowe Vait for mo downstelrs,

WNanine
Yos, madame,
{curtsying sgain)
Monsiouy —-
Armand nods to her and she goes,
Marguerite {in gquite a different voioeg)
You might have asked to Ss88 me ~-

Armand
N _ I knew there were sc many othors.

Script Fly.com

larguerite
There were no oihers...lone. During all those
wesks when the doctors thought I might dile.

Armand
Not aven tho Baron de Varvillo —- 7 ' »

dargucrite
Tho Baron de Varville chose %o be in Englend at the
tims. Neo, you were the only one wno took the trou-
ble to ring my bell.

R Armand
But now -=- 7%

» Marguuritoe ,
¥ow, I'm woll egeln; and all ZCos MeTTilYess

CORTINUED:
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Marczuerite (cont'd}
(then impul sively)
Tould you care to come t0 a party I'm glving
tomorrow night? It's ny birthday. -

Armand
Arentt you afrald you're not strong enougll, yét -
to give parties?

Marmueri ts
I'm afraeid of nothing -« exeept being hﬁred to
deathessIt's supper. After the theatre.

Armand S
Thank you. I'll come with plsasure. 4And -~
{showing her the book which nhe has ina
his band)
-~ bring you this book for a birthday present,
Have you read 1it?

Mergueri te -
No. I never read anything., What's the neme of it?

Armord
Meanon Lesecaut.
. Margusrite
YWho wvas sho?

Armaond

A besutiful girl who lived for love and pleasure,

Marguerite
(taking tha book in her hand for an
instant; half pensively, hal f humorously)
nell l1tts a nioe color -~ 80 it should bg & very
gooé story. .
{ho 1aughs)

Armnend
It is. PBut szd...Che dles in the end.

Mergusri te -
Then I will keep it; but I won't read i%. I don't
liks sad thougphts.  Howevar --
xsmiling philosophicelly)
We all die in the end...Pernzaps this will be sold
ageln some day at sn auctlion after my death w-
{she smiles, ss she holds up the book)

Armand {chaffing her)
I thought you didn't like sad thioughts.

Marguerite (smiling)
I don't. But they come sometimes, After all,
what goes on here will #o on tomorrow, A4S I sald,
nobody llves forever, and ] —- fOor ong --
[touching his chin with the book)
-= woul@n't want to, Long-face, Goodbye,

CONTINUED:
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She leaves the book in his hands, and turns
and goes cut quickly. Armand, still holding
the book and the pglove, sterss after her,
Then he puts the glove 1n bhis pocket, and,
with the book in his hand, erosses the room.
An old pgentlemzn is standing looking through
enother volume. An sttendent watches to see
thet nothing is talkken omwoy.

The 014 Gentlemen
Bince you sesm %o be e young man of taste, Monsieur,
I SUppOSE YyOU XnOW tACSE w=T .
{he holds up the book in his hand,
addingm: )
Shekesperre's Sonneis...? If you don't you should.

Armend tekss the ook, and begins reading in
s low voico:

Armend
"Ferewell, thou art too dear for my possessing...”

DISSOLVE TO:
CLOSEUP OF THE SNUFF-BOX

WIDE SHOT - OF MARGUERITE'S DRESSING TAELE

It 1s mognificently appointed. Suddenly the
mirror fills with Morgpuerite's imnge. She is
in an evening dress, Her hair isg drossed with
Jewels, ond others blaze on her throat and
erms, Nanine oppénrs behind her,

Merguerite (suddenly vexed)
Nol I look exeetly the sort of woman vho is nlways
overdressed for thc simplest ocecasion beczusc
shs's never invited o 2ny grest ovnes -- wiich 1is
the truth...Haven't I somesthing else I can put on?

Honine
You've got whole wardrobes full, but its past
eleven, and psople will be coming ocnytime Now -

DISSOLYVE INTO:

Pill SHOT OF MARGUIZLITIE'S SALON

4 long toble is 1oid  for = number of guests,
It is lishted by erndlos ~nd decornted by
flowarsg; and severnl footmen in livery, gloves
meving ~bout ths room, give it ~n atoosphsre
of impressive form-lity. Twe younz zirls =with
tvo dlstinguished-locking men form 2 group look-
ing 2t the Jje=de horse on 2 cabinets Anotller
hoand some young women i8 talking to the Charlas
vhom we haove scon before with Armand ond Castor.
Prudence slts on tha scfa, betwsen o very cld
CONTINUED:
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man and & very young cne. Olympe and Saint
Gaudeng are standing in front of the flre
chatting politely. Marguerite seems w be
floating everywheré at once, very much the
hostess, with Gaston, or scme other gentileman
at her elhow. One of the girl who is 1o0kw
ing at the jade horse speaks.

Prudence
(from the sofa, in = benign voiee, for
the moment aslmbst stately% :
Marguerite, my child -~

Margueri te
Yes®?
(she poos tovaerd the sofa. The old
man and the youngz men get to their feet)

Prudence [in her politest manncT)
Are we walting for someone, my dear, or are we just
waiting for supper?

Margusrite
Both,

Olympe
{coming away from the mantle, signalling
Marguerite to Ler side; in & low voieo;
her voice and mMEnET Very ele gant )

YWhy dién't you invite my Zdmond, Margueritef

Margusrite
Why didnm't you tring him?

Olympe (glancing at Seint-Gaudens)
Bezesuse I troucht my Claude.

Marguorite {with a shrug)
Hasn't he learned to tolerate your Edmond, yot?

- Olympe
Not yet, my dear, it's so hard to get new habits
(when one's zetting on -~ particularly good ongs.

|
|
!
%
(
%
{
|
(

A footman appears in the doorwey.

Footman (announcing)
Monsigur &Armend Duvel.
(Merguerite moves toward the doorwey
elone)

Olympe (zoing on to Prudcnos, &s
Marguerite goss towm.rd the doorway)
Howr chiel! I must seay thilngs are done properly in
this house, even if M=rguerite did coms out of =z
bornyards

Prudence {[approvingly)
Why not? £hs stole her cook from & duchusss Andg
her butler fram o Princo.

CONTINUED:
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CONTIINGED (3)

Amend appears, He hurriss to Marguerite and
kisses tihe hené she glves him.

Marguerits
I was so afraid you wouldn't come.

— —

s,

A BEL R 50~ BRLL Y T~ FiTsI-Fime-Wa-mel.-wasnitL
SUFE- FOR-h8d-FoTeiven~-RNoe

Armand
¥ba@mre~&a-kiad~zhe-s&geném#;me,-&ha$m§he-£¢:st
dd-fOXECLEaRy
Hers is the book I promised yocu.

Merguerite
Oh, thank you. We wers just sbout to sit dowm.

Come ==

As she loads the way to the table, Armsnd
foliowing, everybedy comes forward, (aston
hurried to the seat to her left, Armand sits
t0 her right. Gaston and Armend grest sach
othel,. i

Frucéancs
{to Armend from the opposlte side of

the table)
I remember you, young meni! You're the bogus Rarons

Margueri te
{with an apologetic auile froan Armend)
Trotful as always, Prudencaél....Evoeryone may sit
where ho likes.

¥

iy i iy gy

Saint Gaudens
Then everyone will 31§ noxt to youl

Prudenca
I shall sit here by Gaston.
{to St. Gaudens, indicating
ths chair next io her)

4nd you sit hers —-

S5¢f. Gaujens drops into the chair next te
Prudenee. Clympe sits opposite her, on
Armand's loft. Dvoeryone is seated.

Gaston
(with mock curemonioasncess 0 Marsgusritel

and how ars you this svoening, Wadane?

Margueriite
(with an air of mock Gignity)

‘ vary well, thank you. Aand you, Monsiour?

CONTINUZD:
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Prudence
Good gracious! Listen to you tw, F¥hy so formal?

Geston (with mock hauteur)
Wy not? This is e very elepgant soiree, madame, .

Prudence (heartily, loudly)
Well, elegant or not, I've been formal long enocugh
myself. '
(everyone lsughs; continuing! :
and if I'm zoing to enjoy my supper I've got to
take of T these tight shoes. Help me, Gaston.

She pusnes back her cneir and crosses her legs,

The footman are paspging the dishes and the
wine,

Guston
(to Prudsnce, indicating her foot)
Can't you manage to hold 1t & 1little hipgher?

Prudence

Thera -~
{theh as the fooitman pauses
with a dish to serve hor)
What are those littie follows on that dish?

Marzuerita
Pertridges.

Prudenoc
Put some on my plate.

Gaston
Some! How many do you think you'll get? Tartridges
aran't oysters. -

Prudence
Well, those don't look much bigger than oysiers.
{suddenly Olympe whp has becn listening
ta)thc 0ld man on her right, laughs loud-
ly
vhat's the Joke?

The oid man turns to the girl on his other
side and whispors 0 har. ’

. Cliympe .
» The funnicest story I've evar heard in my lifel Ohj

I shall dial
{she laughs again)

Seint-Caudens {(across the table)
Tell mel

CONTINUED:
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0l ympe
: {standing up, noving the flowers and
leaning over the table)
+ell, come a iittle closer.

Saint-Geudens stands up end they whispsr. .
Thne girl on the otisr side of the 014 man lsughs
loudly and passes the story on to her neighbour.

Next Girl
Tell me, tool

Seini-Gauvdens roers with laughter and sits
down.

Prudence
Tell mel

He whispers ¢ her.

Marguerite
No faeir! Tell us sll,

Dovm at the other ond of the table, people
whisper and lasugh. Armand looks at Margusrite

gravely.
Gaston
If it's the story of the yellow coach -=9%
Prudenes
"It 15 --
) Gaston

I glready know it =~

Prudence roers with laughter os Sailnit-Gesudens
whispsrs to her,

Prudence
I soue what's coming! Ch, my stars! PBut g0 on ==

The laughter grows louder,

Maraguerite (like = child)
I want to leugh tool! Tell me the story --
{Gaston loens over and puts his
arm sbout her)

Geston ’
I'11l tell you -~ thouzh you may have he ard it
bafores It's as 0ld as Prudehee. y

Frudence
{cateching a part of what they nzve said;
turning ner hesd .and stopping laughing
What's that about my being ©1d%

CONTINUED:
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Gaston
I said the story was as 0ld 885 YOU ==

Prudence {thundering)
I'm thirty-sixe.

Byerybody roars with laughter., Gaston and
Marguerite suddenly glance at Armands

. Gaston
Drink your wine, aArmand.
{to Marguerite)
He's a5 sad as a drinking songe

Marguerite rises and leys her arm on hils
coat sleeve,

Marpguerite
What's the nattar?
{bBluntl v)
Are you shocked?

Armend (lying)
Cortainly not. COCnly I know all Gagston's jokes.
In faot -
(swagpgering a blt)
I told him most of theam.
(hositantly)

But, I'd soconcr they weren't repsated at your table.

{he pushus his chair back and gets up)

Merpucrite {gently)
Sit down, Long-faca; sit down ond remember I'm not
g Colonel's dzughter just out of 2 convent.
{sho tekes him by the hand 2nd mekes him
s1t down boside har % tws «.ul® 27zin)

She puts his gl nss of wine in his hend, end
smiles inte his eyes, He relexes, drinks,
siziles beck. Suddenly, for no rezson avery-

ocnz at the tatle 1s singings
DISBOLVE TO:

THE Saliz SCENE, THLEE HOURS LATER

The porty nzs hecome very dosorderly. Choirs
are overburned; nopkins er: here ~nd thers on
the floor; Charles is =t the plzano playine
while Olympe is dencing the ¢onlwCans

Prudencs i¢ lying on tae couch moving ner feot,
from which she hes trken her stockings 28 well

253 her shoes, in the air, keeping time to the
musi ¢ -

The two protty girls are =itting on the floor

and 2re leening ngeinst the knoees of their dis-

tinguished-looking gentlemen. CONTINUZED:
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CONTINUIZD (2)

Gaston sits on the sdge of the Sguare plano
wate hing Olympe, who dances viclently.

arguerite sits alone, a glass of wine in her
band, elsoc watching 0Olympe. Saint-Gaudens is:
leeningz over her chair making love ¢ her,
Armaend stands alone in front of the fire,

Ol ym pe
(bresthl essly as she dances)
I do this better ﬁhan anybody! Nobody can do 1%

the way I canl

Gaston
Bravo, Olympel

Olympe {¢alls out)
Slower there, Charles -~ you're going 0o fast!

Cherles
(e=slling back)
You're getting tired, --

Gaston
(leening backward from his perch on the
pigne watching Charles play
If you don't stop pleying thet thing Olympe will
drop dead,

Charl os nods understandingly. Frodéencs pver-
hosrs,

Prudenca
How long oan she koeep 1t up..sShe's not so young -

. Olympe
{bresthl sssly to Charles -- as she dances)

Oh, festor then tonet! Itm just getting inte the
mood!

Prudence {shouting out)

You'll dxp -
(then she adds with drunken good-natura)

But go shead snd drop! I dop't cars.

WO GIRLE “HO ARE SITTING JON THE FOOR -

They arc suddepiy on thelr knees focing eamch
other, 80 they speck houtedly.

First Girl
I %ell you my halr is mueh longer then your st

-Second Girl
All »izhts Teks 17 down and wetll seec., I dzre yous
CONTINUED:
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First Girl
If you think I'm afroid, stand up -- |

They got to their feet and thelr two gentlemen,
very mugh amused, stand them side by slds
while they msasure their long locks.

Charl es brings the musie¢ to a gquick finish.
Clympe stops dancing -- none too scon. Every=
body appisuds insincerely snd shouts:

All
Bravo! Splendcid]
Wenderfull
Marvelousl Iic., eto..

Prudence {sghouting)
Come and sit down here by me, my angel -

. ~ Olwympe
I'm not tired,

But sghe pants and blows and staggers as she
crosses the room end drops inte ths cormar of
the couch oceupied by Prudence'ts feet, swabe
binz the prspiration from hsr Tace, her neck,
her srms.

Saift-Gaudens
‘ {to Merzuerite, in her ear; insinuatingly)
I love youl .
(she makes no answer; he contlnuus)
I would appreciate you. I 1love you, I tell you.

5

Marguerite {(frowmning)
Bs guet. You love gverybody vhen you're drunk
enough. -
{she riscs, armand noticss, and follows;
standing bshind her, so that sha is very
gongcious of his nesrness)
Play something o1 s¢, Charless PlrLay my tunac.

Charl es
You mean "Tho Invitation To The Waltzn?
{he begins to play the tuna. )

Margueri te
Tes,

&hs begine %o hum, moving her nands in time
to the music. A4As she stands humming and he
plays, Armsnd draws near bher holdlng out his
hand s.

Arpend
Is that en invitation to the waltz for me?

CONTINUELD;



Script Fly.com ==

CUNTINUZD (3)

Marguerite
{after looking at him speculatively)’
Nos I've changed my mind. I don*'t want to waltz,
I want to polkas Play & polkae, Charles, Come,
Gaston, dencs with me.

Then as Geston %Yakes her hand, she turns t©
Armand who stands by with a long fece agnd
adds with a little laugh.

Marguerite
You must polka too. Coms, Eugenie, dance with
Monsisur Duvel. Dance averybody,. '

CONTINUED;
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CONTINUED (&)

Marsuerite

Yery well, play a polksa, then. Come, Gasion,
Danco with r.o.

{then she cells 2ut, as Gaston slips

fron the pleno to the flaor tO danca’
Arcandl

{irmend cones toward her)
You pDust dancoess. Cone, Bugenie; dence with
Monsisur Duvaleses Denco everybodye

Everyone bezins to polkas. Suddenly
¥arguerite puts her hand to her throat

ns if choking, Then she stops dancling
and slips avway, covering her mouth with
her handkerchief. Armend, who hes been
watching her, sees her g0 but the others
notice nothing,.

DISSOLVE T0:

A RGUERITE LLONZ IN HER DRE3SING-ROCH

She is Just recovering frem a coughing fit.
She tukes g sip of water, and a lozenge from
! the Jjeweled snuff-box on the dressing-stand,
She seems almost unable to stand, Then
guddenly she picks up & candle gnd looks at her~
self in the mirror. J4rmend's reflectlon
appears over her shoulder,

Marguerite
{stertled, but not displegsed)
Ah ~-= it's you -~} .

V0 SHOT

88 she turns and smiles at him, speasking wilth
g slight breasthlossness, as she continuess

Marguarits
But what's happened? You look ill, yourself =~

Armand
Itt's seelng you like this ... sufforing —-

~ Margueri te
But this is nothinz. Nothingees
{she drops down on her couch end smlilas
~ up at nhim, as she continues)
Don't worry. It lasts only g minute,

Aarnand
{passionately, dropping on his kneos
beside hor)

Youtroe killing yoursclf]
CONTINUED:
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Margucritc

(gently, Bitterly)
If I am, you're the only one who objects..low go
back and dence with onc of those pretty girls.

{(he doesn't move, but instead bends his -

. hesds She moves as if to rise)

Comos I'll go with you --

{she puts her hand om his heed. He reach-

28 up for it and holds 3t ageinst his

lips?

83 CLOSEUP -

0f bher hand with .rmapd's tears on it.

84 TWO SHOT - MNLRGUERITE AND LRMAND -~

Marguerite (gently)
What a child you are-—i

Lruand (slmost unable to speak)
Your hand 's s8¢0 hot ==

Merguerite
Is that why youtwve put tears on it? To cool 1t7

oriand (mastering hils cmotiom)
I know I'm nothing to yous I don't counts But
soneonc ought 1o tako care of yous wnd I could -~
I ronlly could ~- 1f you'd let ne.

Margucrite {(eynically)
Too muoh wine has madc you sentimental.

Lriand
{ passionately)
It waesn't wine vhioh wugde me come here overy day ==
for months -~ just to find out how you wercs

Marguerito
(gently)
NQO =~ that couldn't have becon wine.
(then toying with the idea)
Sc you really would like -to teke ocare of mo?

arrand
Yos,

Marguerlte
L1 dgy =~ every day ~-%

Armand
411 day == every day -~ why not?
: CONTINUED:
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57
CONTINUED {2)

Marguerltc
But why showld s young man liks you csre for e
woman like me? 4 woaman who's alweys nervous ~
or 8ick = or sagd -~ or tno gay?

arcand

But I do emre for you.
Marguerite

Do you know whet you should do?
armand

Noe What?
Marguerite

Tou snould get norricdeses
{he bends his head and bites his 1lip,
but szys nothings She comntinues
earnestly)
Come, you're young and ascnsitlve; the sort of
company you're in tonight doesntt suit you at
all -~

LImiand
Nor you ==

Marguerite
Konsensas, These gre the only friends, I have
and I'm no better than they arcs.e But I've given
you some very good advice. Now, let's g0 Dacke.
(she rises)

isruand (not looking ot her)
You goes Lot ne stay here z 1lttie longer, alone.

Marguerlite (with n 1ittle hopeless
laugh: sitting down againg tenderly}
"What on earth an I to do with you?

wrrand (abruaptly)
¥o. ome has ever loved you ss I love ydu.

Harguerite {efter an instant, slowly)
That may be trus...But what can I do about it—%

oITand (desperately)
What can I do?

HMargusrite
Don't see me ugain. GO away.

Lsrmand (meoning it)

I wille

Marpguerite
How?

Lroend
Y3,

: Marguarita [not really wanting hic
tc &0)
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CONTINUED (%)

sroiand {angrily)
¥ou want ne t© go -~1{

Marguerite
Yes. But not this pinpute == in anger...Cantt you-
shoke honds with ne, ond be sensibless.Laugh ot
yourself a little, as I laugh at nyself -- gnad
come and talk to we, once in g while, in & frien&ly
WaYe

Armand
That's too nmueh -~ gnd not enoughs. Don't you
bolieve in love, Margucrite?

Margueri te
I don't think I know what it ls,

He seizos both hands and kisses thenm.

LITand
Oh, thank youl Thank youl
Marguerité
For what?
Lroand

For never having been in love,

Mzrguerlite
You're @ fﬁnny DOV e : :
{ {she laughs. He dravs back)

arcand
Thatt's goodl Lauéﬁ at me. Perhaps your lpughter

will cure me ~- whieh nothing clse seoens to dol

Marguerite {gently)
I believe you're sincere, at leastecsifter gll ~=-
when ons Cay not have long 10 llve..+vhy shouldn't
oneesebave fanclesss .7

She looks at hin speculstively; then as ho
stares at her, not trusting her, she adds
very softly;
Marguerite
You see I'm nct laughing anymore.

arpand {abruptly, violently,
encouraged by her look)
Then love me s little ~=- only g 1lttla—-}.
{as he puts his arus about her,
embraocing her)

With a sort of desperation, shc speasks again
still softly, but with caloulation in hor
cbvious emotion.

00HTI§$E%&w<



84 CONTINUED (4)

Margueri te
And if I should ~- g little -~ would you trust ng =e

and do as I say? Fronisg =-

Armand
I promise enything -~ everything --!{

''''''

Marguerite (with a passionate
gosture teking & camellia frow her hair)
Then te ke this =~ and come back t ne when 1t dles =

artand
How soon will that be =-=%

Marguerite
Tomorrow night.ee

ATmand
{erushing the flower in her hand)
Iooki It's dead glresdy --]1 Now — |

Marguerite {ms his face covers hers)
No, no, thet's lmpossible --

He klsses her. Then he laughs with sheer jby.
Armwand

Kothing's impossible, now}l BSend those people in
the other room aways .

£

Q

;; Marguerite

w . I can't =

=t

3] Lrmand

n Then I will ==~{ I'll ®vell them yow're 1ll, It's

true - you're too 1ill to talk to anyone but me
tonights

Marguerite
If they go, you must go —=

. Aroend
Whatl

Marguerite (laughing st his frowm)
And come beok later, alone, Yoag~facese,

srmand {relieved)
Oht

Mﬁr§uarite {(as to a child; very

lovingly
For some of that supper you dldnt't touch tonight.

They laugh. She risess
CONTINUED:
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Margueri te
Now g0 into the other room, and I'll have Nanino
get rid of you all.

Lruand
{teasingly, but with a sugpiclion thad
it 1s all too good to bs truse)
Youfre not Jjust sanding me for sae ralsinsglacds

Kct a cut
but ¢ne varw

1 :
3 H
sion is t again? How do I know you'll let me in when I :
necesary ! come bask?® :
with this H H
out for : Marguerite _ :
censorships ¢ (sha releases herself from his eubrace :
H and tokes a key out of a box on her :
s dressing table and hand it to him) H
! Hersl == you can let yourself in, when you come !
i back -~ :
armand ¢ {taking the koy) :
You're an angel, : i
He kisses first the key, then Marguerits
agaln, then bends down and toueches the flocr.
Marguerite
. What are you doing?
]
e Armand
2 Tryin% to gez what I'm really walking on. I
= © thought it was air.
LI- .
o He kisses his hgnd to her, she kisses hor hond
o to him, he opens the door, letting the sounds
« of galety from the next room through, and
i disappsars.
- FOLLOW him with the CAMERA inte the salon.
85 PiN SHOT OF 8.1

Gaston stands on a table, holdimg a hat. 4ll
the women iIn the room arc trying to kick it,

Gagton (snnowmcing)
Streteh your legs, lzdles! Temember the hat is
full of money, and the ome kinking it out of uy
hand gets 1t all.

¢lympe o
You put 1% higher every timd I Ty,

Gaston
I dontt
(W - - : .
One of The Girls {(running across
the room)
Out of nmy way, everybody}

{She almost kKilcks the hat} AATTTNITIT .
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Olympe
Stand back{ I don't have to run a mile %o get my
leg up ==~ ,

She kicks and alwost falls on her behind.,
Saint-Gaudens osatches her, however, but finds
himgelf sitting on the floor, with Olympe in
his arms, Everyome roars with laughter,

. Prudence
Let me try 1tt

Armend, who has entered the room as Incon-
spicuously as possible, looks on, laughs a
little, because he is in a high good humours
48 Prudence lifts her skirt, Nanine enters.

MXanine (sharply)
Madame Prudence —--

Prudence drops her skirt and goes over to
Nanine.

Nanine (in a lower voice)
Madame is sorry, but she must send everybody awny.

Prudence (fuming)
Yhat a pity -- jJust as we were having such a good
time 100,
{she turns about, announcing to the
others}
bad news!{ The party's over.

Volce
What!

rrudence
Farguerlite wants us to ge home,

Armand {speaking up)
She begern to cough when she was dancing. I Saw
she was 1ll.

Prudence (grumpily)
She's always 111 when snybody's having fun.

0lympe {elsc displeased)
‘What happened zayhow? Did she drink foo much?

Gaston
Don't be a eat, Olympe. .Anyhow, 1t's latea

Prudenca
Let's go =mmewhere elsel Let's go 0 my place!l

Saint-Gaudens
That's a good iden.

Olympe
Bring that hat slongs I want te keep trying till

I kick it}
CONTINUED :
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CONTINUED (3)
Prudence :
How abous something to eat? I was just feeling
hunery againe Let's toke this ~=

She goes to the long table where a ecld buifet
has been laid out, und cleasn plutes arranged,
and where two magnums of champagne stond in
soalers, and pisks up & cold gulneu hen decked
with 1ts feathers, and waves 1t zbout; adding:

Prudencs

and this --
{she pioks up a bottle of champugne, and

her eye falls on Armand)
You bring the other, Everybody bring samething!

Armand
I tudnk I sholl say good night -~

Prudence ‘
You'll do nathing of the sort! Youtll nelp us

move the party -—-
Everyone is picking up something to take olong.

Gaston {toc Nanine who stends by; in
a low wvoice)
Tell Madame how sorry I am.

Nanine
Thonk you, Monsieur.

: Prudence
Dont't forget the cheese! Somebody bring the cheess

w= Forward! Harch?t
DISSCLVE 103

THZ SAME ROOM -~ A FEW MINUTES LATER.,

Marguerite 1s floating about, tryinz to set
the room to rights, followed by Nanine, with a
hairbrush in her hand, trying to brush
Marguerite's hair.

Marguerite {in a tone of pure joy)

Nanine! Naninet
{she dances out of Nenine's reach)

Nanine
I thouzht you wanted your halr dong ~-

Morguerite
I dol eee How long have they been gonec ~-%

Ranino

4 little more then half an hour,
CONTINUED ;
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88 CONTINUED (8)

Marguerite
Fins sase supper for M. Duval, 4nd tell the
servants they can go to bed,

Kaning
They've Z0ne ¢ but I've got g tray ready for
the two of you e

: Margueritc
Good Naninei Darling Nenine! Perfecet Naninel
{then she stops and listons)
That was the door!

Neninc gocs juloklys Marguerite looks at
herself in the mirror, sces the plsno, scats
herself prettily, and begins to play, looking
ot the door all the time, with excited,
cxpectant cycs.

After an instent we soe Meorguerite's expression
change to one of blunk disappointmen t, her

fingers foll on the keys which make 2, loud
discord i the room.

TURN CwlERA TO SHOW

Do Varville entoring.

de Varville
© Good-cvening, my doar.
(glznecing about)
You've lost no time in eelebrating my departure,
I s0a.
87 SHOT
Shewing Marguerite still at the pionc and
e Varville sauntering towerds her.
: Marguerite {in a flat, harsh voice)
8¢ you didn't go 1o Russia e+.¢ I had en idea you
wouldn' t,
de¢ Varville
Noe YOu may flatter yourself I can't de without -
Ur. yous (after driving most of tue day, I fturned
Lewis? round =nd drove most of the nigant, back.)
Gute.

" Nanine onters with tray arranged for two.
She stops suddenly secing de Vervillc,

de Vervillc {(takling in the situtwmtion

~ guickly) k
What's this? More supper? For itwe? Whom wero

you expecting?
CONTINUED:
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Merguerito (sherply)
Youl Put it there, Nanine,
{(then to de Varville, shrugging)
Itvo learmced never 0 beliove any man when he
8aye he's leaving tome. &1t down ond eat sowmething,

¥enine, who hus pleowd the tray on & smull
toblo, gocs, wWith s quick uwnonsy look ot
Hargucrites

Da Varville
I'm not hungry.

Marguerite (beginning 1o play softly)
Thon drink something,

de Varville
Come, and drink with Dpe.

Margueritc
I'm not thirsty.
de Varville
I Olle
{he pours himself some wine, waotching
her os she pleys. He holds up the glass)
Marguerite (shortly)
Thanks esee

{then poeswlantly, as she plays, making

mistakes and trying to corrcot them)
Itts this part that's so difficult. I hate all
these sherps.

(she trics tho phrase over againe.

de Varville
I'n gfrald your mindt's not on it.
{he pours himself another drink)

‘ Marguerite {stops playing)
You know guite well, I've nasver bacn able %0 play
1t But you play it boautifwily.

{she gots up)

de Vervillo
My onc nerit.

Margucrite
Gome gnd sit down end play 1t for ne,

de Varville
Arent't you tired? 1It's very loto.
{suspiciously)
Probably you're wishing I'd go honas,

GCONTINUED:
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CONTINUED (3)

Margsueri te
No, no; please play it.

He takes her place at the piano znd she noves
nervously about thc room, He begins to playe.

Nenine centers the reom agedn, with an uneesy
glenog, on the pretext of bringing s shawl
for Margueritc.

Marguerite {(nurmuring)
Oh, thenk you, Hanine
{as Naonine puts it round her shoulders
she whispers)
Bolt the door)?
(Nanine nods, showing she understends)
and 1f the doorbell rings, don't pnswer it,

Nanine

Fo, no == donft be afreid - 1 won't!

»

Do Varvillec stops: playing,.

é¢ Varvillc
&Tc you two throush vhispering?

Marguerite {tumding from Nanine and
couing towsrd the pilzno
I'w sorry, I wns gilving Nanince soe orders.

da Varville
LI dontt doubt 1it.

Marzuerite {with insincerc chara)

No play niccly «=
(sh e lecans over the plsno as he begins

* play) CUT T0:

SHOT OF ATMAND
fitting the key into the door. 48 he tums it -

SHOW

Nanine, on the other side of the door, bolting
it. '

SHOW - ARMAND

trying to open the doors Thon reelizing thet
the bolt has becn shot into place, he hesitates,
wnwillling to beligve he 1s not wanted. He

CONTINUED $
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CONTINUED (2)

puts the key in hils pocket, and rinds the
czmolila he has crushed and carricd aneye
Looking at 1t, be hopes there has been g
wisteke and efter an instant rings the bell,
Yo hear the bell 4o he weitzse There is no
grnswers He turns, wondering still, what has
cone wrong and starts o go avway. Outside
it is reining, Suddenly he 1s awerc of o
carriage at the curb end of de Varville'™s
coachman and footman nodding on the boxe

He straightens himself angrily. ‘

Amland

0f courasct

(them with foreccd gaiety, to tho horscs)
I remeubeor youl 4nd I hope you retictboer nmel

‘ (then to the coachnen who suddenly

sits up, Winkinz down at hin)
And youl

(then to the enpty carriage, with ¢

swecping bow)
And I renember you, 00 « Baron do Vervillel

Then, fllinging the camollle with a gesture
of diszust into the gutter, he tuma and
walks rapidly eway in the felling rain.

DISSOLVE TO:

T, OF LRIAND'S ROOMS

{ He s8%ill wears his evoening olothes which arc

% drippin; wet and is writing by the light of o
condlo .ee He Writes o lotter, toars it up and
writos anothoere ot last he is satisficd with
the gffect, fdlds 1t, takes the key Marsueritce
hos given him out of his pocket, puts it in
the onvolope, ssals it and addresses its The
envelope liecs foeo up oo his table amd wo sec
thot 4t 4is eddressed 03

"Madame Marguerite Gautler,
@, Ruo dl'sntrin"®

Thon he takes off his damp coat, heaps all the
lctters he has besun angd $orn up, in the fire-
place, lays = bundle of twigs, s0 charaster-
istiec of Poris on the pepers and lights a firce
48 the flomes burn, we soc bits of paper
pddresscd to "Madane Goutler®, other bits, to
"larguorite' and we road phrascs amomg the
flemes which tell us what ho has tried to say.
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CONTINUID {2)
The phrascs rung
. "7 arn not rich gnough nor poor enough
t0 aceept such treatuent.”

#T an not 21d endugh nor young enough
t0 cerc for a o WhO s

"yYsu have honored ne with discourtesios
frou the monient we ret?

#, wman is a ool who is willing to
sacrifice a1l diznityees™

"I profer to g0 awey and forpet yousa.™
sroend hangs his dripping ccat 1in fromt o7 the
fire, then he takes off his wet shoss, pours
the wator out of thon, steps inte sonme slipe
pers and drags from e wardrobe a large valise.

DISSQLVE TOs ‘

-

vJ MARGUERITE'S BEDROOM -~ MIDMORNING
She sits up in bed writing a notes Nanine
enters with a tray om which there arc ccfi‘ee
and rolls,-

Marguerite !(abruptly to Nanine)
Are there are teo "lts® in "apology™s

Naninc looks baffled, but sho ropliss with
the femilliarity with which she addresses
Marguerite when they are alone,

Nonine
How would I know? I'nl not a scholar.

Merpuerd to
But you've becn to sehools Six years agd i
couldn't evon write Ry own natc.

Naning
I nmuat say nobody would ever zuess 1t to look at
¥you =~ 80 lady-like,

Marguerite {bluntly)
CCuent't you £ind out from sonmebody in the housc if
there are two "l's" in "apology"?

Hznine
It1ll see, Mademe. I never knew you to take s0 much

trouble over a letter before, 0Oh} ~-
(she reasches into her pocket and draws out

the letter we have seen on Armend's table}
Thig came for you befors you woks UDs
{then Nenine goes)

CANTINUED ;
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Margusrite cpens the lottor quickly, Her
Key falls out ané olatters onto the port~
folio om heor lap. She takes ono glance
at the letter and then c¢alls qulokly:

Margueriteo
Nanine]
ﬁNaniae roturns)
barshly)
Don't bBothor to esk how to spell thoss wordsy
Naninse It's not newscssary nowe

DISSOLVE T03

Iy

93 THE GARDEN ADJCINING ARIAND'S FATHER'S HOUSE

in a provineial town, somc distencoe from
Paris,

4 long tablo bas beun set out under a trec for
‘wid-day dinner, and the family has come
direetly from church to cckbrate the first com~
munion made by Marie~Jecanmette, the thirteon~-
year-0ld doughter of the housce

She and her god-mother, a tall, proud-looking
woman, in blsok, stand together; a priost
stands near.

sladame Duvel, full of love, pride, snd concern,
is sianding at tho foot of the teble, and
¢laps hor hends to meke heorself henrd. Armand
stands noxd to her.

Madame Duval (s cveryong doss stop
{ chattering to listen) )
Mre Fleaso! ©Sit down, cveryone., The soup will bo cold.
Lewis?( Let your god-mother take your veil now, Marig- ‘
ng o Jeannotte, aad then both of you comec and sit down,
whic
Duval (taking the childts feoe
between his honds)
Cnc moment; I went one more look at her - as she
Wwas when she wede her first communion,
(then be bends cnd kisses hor brow)
God kcop you alweys sQ pure and so happy, my
child,

i T g g s, Pl

: DISSOLVE T0:

SCENES 94-85 OUT
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96 Cifl EHOT O THL TILDIN LUV L

on his foot at one ond of the tuble with
a chanmpagns glags in his hand.

a7 GROUF ZHOT CF TiIZ TaABLD i

toszrvent is passing fruit. Madame Duval has

ok,

a coffee pot 1in front of her.
CUT RB4CK TO:

a8 ONE SHOT CIF TEZ TLIER DUVAL

Duval
On this happy occasion, I ask you all to rise and
drink toaste to the happiness of thils family --

99 GROUP SHOT

re sveryone drinks the tovast., Armand rises.

2 se

Armand
(as CALIIRL TOCUSZE on Iouisze and Valentind
and way I prorose the happiness of my dsesr sister
and ny decr friend -- louise and Valentin, who have
had the luck to Iaow each other from childhood, and
now sre soon to be man and wife.

Louise and Valentin leook at each othor sslf-
consciously, but proudly end happily, as the
others click thelr glasscs, and repeat:

Veices
To Louise and Valontin?

Valentin
{(risingz, and swsllowing several timos
beforc Speaking)
Thank you, overybody.

He kisscs Iouls: on the forchead and thon drops
into his soat amld the lsughter and ths hand-
clasps of the othors,

Mmi . Duval
{leaving hsr plzec zpd going to a very
old littlc lady who has sat botwein
Duval and tho Priest)
and now, mamme, you must go in for your nap.
{thce pricst gives har his arm)

Pr iest

Toko Oy amm, Lamma --
. CONTIRUZD:
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Cld d¥amme Duval
Such n happy day...

The prizsst lecads hor intoc the house. Madamo
Duval Tiads louis: at hoer sido.

Iouise
Please, momne, may I show Valentia the cherry
trees?

ndame Duval
Certainly, my cnhild. Your JAunt Henriette will 20
with you.

Lcuise
Thank you, mamma

Aunt He nriﬁtte, a little dark, plump lady,
responds to Jadame Duval's signal to act &8
chaperone, and follows Touise and Valentin
waliking primly side by side down & garden path.

100 THO SHOT OF ARLAND AND HIE FATHER

Dural
I'm glad you got here, my boy, even 1f you wnran't
in time fto 20 with us t¢ church.

Apmand

I'm afra1d I came for a purely selfish reason --
puval (knowingly)

Are you 1in debt?

Arpand {with a short laugh)
No, fether. Ii's not that.

Duval
Are you in love®

Armand {(lying)
Wrong again.

Duval
"all?

Armand
I want to travel.

Duval
Where?

Armand {vaguely)

Oh, anywhere, everywhere...l'm tirad of waiting
"about for the Foreign office to give me a post.
Besides, if I over et one, the wmwore I know of the
warld, the bettor.

CONTINUED:
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SCUTINULD (2) 7k
Duval

It might not be 2 bad ides, But your lpncomc won't

Izt you g0 fur, in any groat stvlc.

Armand
I could use some of the principal.

Duval
You'll do nothing of the sort! Your grandfather's
legacy mustn'™t be touched. However --
{lavins a nand on his shoulder; theerily)
I've a few thousand francs I can spare.

Armand
You mean youlll give me the money --%

Duval
Wy not? I don't know whers alse vou'd gzet it.:
4nd you'tre not such & bad son...Hhow scon do you
want to start?

' frmand .
At once...If I get back to Parishomorrow -- the

nezxt morning,
DISE0LVE T0:

ADMAND'S RCOLE I PARIS

It is eveninz snd the lamps anpd the {ires
are lizhted. The entire room is litterad
with luggase. Dags are open, 2 trunk is halfl-
packed and Armand himself, with his coat off,
is wrapning miniatures of his mother and
sisters for packing. There is a knock on
tho door. .

Armnnd (ind iffersy L.t.é’)

Gome in, :

" Prudence enters, puffing. She is drosscd
for the evening. He gannot speak for on
instant, in his surpriso at sceing her.

N Prudonce
Why on earth does anyone live four flights up?

Armand
{eollecting his wits, not answering
hor Br o momont) ,
Mndome Prudencce! You'vo come with u meossage¥

Prudence
(nodding assent but s£till puffing}

Yos, but l've got to sit down bofore I can tolk =--
CONTINUZD:



Script Fly.com ==

CONTIIUZD (2) 72
de places a cholr for her.

Armand
{almost as breathless as Prudencs)
Frop -~ from -- Madams Gautier?

Prudence {at lasti)
Yes == the pirl's a fool. She wants to know if
you're really starting out to see the world, as
you vrote her, yesterday.

Armand
Yes, It's true. 1 leave tomorrow morning.

Prudence
Good. You and idarguerite are safer opart.

There is anothsr knock on the docr, but before
he can open it, Marguerite herselfl enters and
stands against the cascewent, 85 1f she were
tired, clinging to the door-kncb for support
while she lauzhs at her own weaknecss.

Prudenee {seolding her)
Didrm't I tell you to wait 1n the carriege? 1 said
I'4 explaln what you wanted explained. :

Morguerite
(abruptly looking about at the luzgage)
S0 you gre really going sway, Jfrmand Duvsl?

Arueond
Yais,

smarguerlte
Qo down &nd wait in the carriage yourself, Prudeincc.

Prudence (rising promptliy)
Very well, s8ince +4'i1 not wanted herc =-
{then she sits Jdown agaln, determinedly)
No; I think 1'd botter stay.

Marguerite (sharply)
I think you had better not.

She tekes Frudonee's bag out of hor hand, gocs
to ths window, opons it wide and turns bick,
speeking nischicvously.

Margucrite
Thuere'™s not much time to lose if you want it back.

Frudonce (sercaming)
Don't Marguerite! Don't!
(but Marguerite lote tho purse fall)
What & girl! What a tease!
CONTINUZD:
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She 1s out of the dcor like lightning, and

we sce hor almost fz2lling down the stairs,
while IIrgucrite and Armand laugh., ZFrosently,
Armand closes the door and turns o scrious
face to harguerite.

nrpvarite {softly, chidingly)
You wrote me an unkind letter.

Armand
hst did you expect? I saw the Buron's carriage.

Marguerite {after an instant)
Ycu were jealous.

Armand
Cf courze!

dapguerite. {after another instant)
Then you're guite risht to go away...X1'11 help
you pack youwr things...

‘rmend (bitterly)
Eo you wapnt me to jof

Larzuerite (wavering o little)
It was your idea; not mine.

drmand
After all, vhet does it omtter whether I go or staey’
I played the fool czain, and you've probably been
laughing at me ever since.

;Lrgumrlta {zently)
Ho, my desr, I haven't.laughed at ali...il've been
angry bzcause you dored to write such things to
me -~ but I haven't laughed.

Armand
You should have known it was because 1 loved vou.

lMarguerits
{seating herself; abruptly)
Goma here,..sit down...
{(she puts her hand under his chin and
speaks half- teasingly, half-tender ly)

NOTE: I once had a little dog who .ockaed sad when 1 was
Pléy‘far sad; ané I loved him - s$o much. 4nd when I felt
e ghs your tears on my hand, + lovay you, too, all at

oncs. But there dre too imany thinzgs you can't
understand...that's why it's better if you 2o away,

. drmand (abruptly; meaningly)
let me send Prudence away.

COUITINUED:
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Marguerite
#hy? She can wait...Give we orders, please.
Tell me what goes in this velise, ﬁhnsieur;
-nd what in this?

isrmand {trying to take her tone)
Don't bother; just throw cnyihing you see in either,

Mourguerite
(as 1f she had not heard, picking up the
miniatures)
4Te you taking these?

(with a shade of jeslousy)
who 1s this pretty girl?

armand
iy sister, Louise.

Sarguerite {in & different voilce)
ind this?

Armand
My other sister.

| hargueri te
4And this 1s your mother?

Arniaind
Yag,

targuerite {looking at the picture)
she looks happVv...does your father love her very
much? ;

srmand {simply)
Of cource.

Marguerite
They must have boen married & long timo.

Armand
Nearly thirty years.,

Harguerlte
{incredulously; tenderly)
«nd thev've loved sach other all that time?

Lpmand
¥ou sound as though you didnt't believe it.

Marguerite
It is hard for me to believe there's such happiness
4in the worlid. CONTINUED:
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Armand
But 1t's true -- argueritel! You're crying ==

He has her 1z his arms; she begins to laug
at hersaslf.

Marguerite
If 4t isn't you == it's I == who's silly --

Armand
Marguerite -

He kisses her. Then she disengages herself
from his arms and ;icks up her baz frowm the
tablc.

Harguerite (giving him the smvolops

Here's your ubkind lettsr -« meygr write to me lile
thot azgain. -

Armand, unable tb
twe, and throwg 1,

rousrite -
v oyou sent back...r'11 have the

DIS80INE TO:

BOIZ SCErT

A LITPLE ChoTIET IN THE BOIS -

whore people atop for fresh wilk in the morning

cohdrmand and Marguerite are at table. The pro-
prictor ig sorving thom himsclf, straining
frash milk into two 2lssscs.

targuerite (feeling hor glass with
both hands) 4
It's still warm! Thig is the first time L've had
milk warrm from the cow since 1 left the couniry.

arpand
It's good for wou. You wuat drink two glassaes.

Marguorito
If I didn't ¥now this was still Porils, I'd think
we Wwere in the country. it smalls like tho country
CONTINUIED
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aruand .
That's bocausce tho ?aw is still on overythinz.
{abruptly
liarguarite ~--
ZErguerite
Yeg?
Arnand

Lot wme take you to tho country.

targuerite .
0f course, any day you like,

Arnaend
I mean, lat wmc talie you for tho summcr!

szrgu.rite
For the cumier? What nonsonsc.

Armand :
Honsense? Ty noncense?

warguerite
Becauge it's impossibla.

. Arvnend
dhy is it impossible?

arguerite
It's not practical.

Ar nang
Tut wouldn't a sumer in the country do you a great
dcal of good?

“argu rite (quietly)
Ec the doctors cay.

: Armand
Then why iso t+ it practical?

Marguerite (impatiently)
Becausse 1t costs money.

] irmand
“But & pave mougy, «sargusrita.

darguorite {indulgently)
Yes, and how muchf?

Armiand
Sevan thousand [franes a vaar, lnoomo.

CONTINUED:
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Margucrite
{with some asmusowment and some rogroet!
I spond morce than that s month, and have nover boon
too purtlcular whero it comes frouw, ag you probavly
KEnow.

Armand
{after o sccond's hositation, sharply)
Give up tho Barcn.

ot Marguerite (startled)
I 5t.

Armand {(stubbornly)
I want you to give up the Baren. I don't want you
to ever sce him again.

Morgucrite ,
Tou arc difficulti The othor
to promise anything - overyihd
‘only & little. .

izht vou woere wiliing
1if I'4 love wyou

ezcept to be desperutely jJealous of you a3 Llopg as

My dear

irmand {sharply)
ot, I'm in love with vou. And you've g0t
: pderstond my wosition., A summer in the country
-glone with vou would be heaven -- but that's pot all
2o L mank, or why I want it. I realize you need more
" then love., fou nesd care, And I can zive vou that.

Margusrite
But ==

{she falters,,snd doesn't speak)

Armand {contipuing)
it's true 1 haven't much monsy, but 1 have encugh
for a 1ittle house for vou, snd & room at the near-
28t inn for myself.

Fargverite
Have you any ides what you'ra asking, Armand?

Arvand
Tes. I'm esking you te Torget your Tine housc, your
sorvants, your partles -- and all the pecplo you
don't really caro for and who don't care for you,
but +'m offoring you the chance of gotting woll and
CONTINIDD:
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srmand (continued)
strong agzain =~ and of being guiet, and being happy.

‘rguerite (dreawily)
Ah, to be quiet, to be happy, to be loved, That'!s
vhat I've alwoys dreamsd of.

Arwmand
«.fter you're well again, I won't try to tell you
what tc do. But we'll alweys have this one suumer
to look back to, no matter what happens afterwards,

-ﬁifvﬁrlte {wavering)
How ctn onhe change cue'’s entire past and build
one's whole future on one roment of love? And yet
that's what you make me want to close my eyes, and

do.

Armand (Lriumphantkg)
Then close your eyes: I command it

He leans over, (o she closes her eves, and
kissed her. Suddenly botbh laush; then kiss
again; then laugh.

[ @)
.e

DIZ=0LVS T

T ENTR- 1A oL OF MARGUARITITS APART.NY

The bell ie ringing. Sanine soe to the door,
rasging a man in unilforn of o messcnger of

the court, whoe cite waiting in =a chalr, a docu~-
ment ia his 1apd. Nanine opong tho door wnd
Slarguerite enters. She has comz directly fromw
the Bois. i

) ) Darguerite (Joytulliys
Mansne! Naninol! Wo'ro going awny.

Sdoanine .
{interrupting grinly, o warning
notc in nor voicoe)
Here's somebody who wants to see you. He ingisted

on waiting.

Jhe 1ndicates the man who has rissn and is
aprroaching Llernuerite, tlhe document 1in his
hand,
The ian
llademoisells Marcuerite Gaulier?

targuerite (nervously)
Yoz, What 1s 147

COWTINNUZED:
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Thea Han
An order issuszd by ths court.
{he thrusts the paper at her and
then hows a3 she takes 1)
Thank you Madame. I have the honer to wish you
good morning.

Haning opens the door with a grim smile
and he bows himselfl out.

_ Marguerite
wWny did you let him in%

Nanine {grimly}
You pan®t kecp a wessonger of the court out when
hao izsists on cowing in.

Marguerlte L
{childishly, almost cnithe verge
ﬁ of tears, stud ; TEDET
But lonk, ;

Maninoe takos th

Nénine {reading i+)
Tou're comnanded to appear in
to cxplain why you haven't pald

Just as I ¢ho
gourt on the
corbaln &c@t&;

; depruorito
i1 tho sama childish miscrable tona)
- €0 to court on the 18th] I'1l ve in

TOLLOY THEM WITH CAMERL into the sitting
w, room a3 Napine speaks.

a Harning
You'll heve to settls your debts beforo vou leavae
Paris, wademe! You owe just undor 40,000 francs,
VO KNoOwW.

=

In fthe sitting room Marguer ito sinks down
ond spoaks wroodingly, holplessly.

Marguerite
{in a low discoureg.d voico! o
I'd forgotsoen about all my debts. What can I do,
Nonine?

Honine (primliy)
Tell the Baron.

Marguerite (passionstely)
Ho! I nover intond to sco the Boron soain.
CONTINUED:
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Nanins (ironiecally)
Perhaps Monsieur Duval will lend you the monsy.

targuerite {drooping agein)
No. He nasa't 'Oa it. Beside. —=-
{softly)
---I don't want to ask him for money.

Nanine
One thing is certain, when your creditors find
out that you've tirovnm over the Baron for & man
who's not rich, they'll rll be after you in & pack,

Merguerite
CDut 1111 pay them, 1in time.

Nanine {with a shrug)
If they'll wait...and if you have it... You'd
bettor talk things over wmth the Baram tonizhnt.

Marguerite

Mot
Nanine

Thern you'll have to give up any idea of leavina Par
ﬁar7uarite

I won't dc that elther.
tangrily, more to herself than to
Ranine
why can't things be perfect just oncel Vhy doss
something alveys harpen just when ons's happy?
Then she risces and walks towards the deck,
speaking in a more casual volce,

Margucsrite
Youtll have to take a note to Monslsur Duval for
me. Lif he asks any cuestions, be caraful what you
say. +e's very Jgalouo.

103~ A CLOSZUP OF MiRGUSRITR'S HAND
Writing ths letter.
Dear Child,
Itz not very scll, se I sholl @o

to bod directly and 1ot sco you o=
night...
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"he Baron de Varville stroils intc the room,
&he does not lock up, He strolls over to her
and looks dovm,

. de Varvyille
{after an instant)
Busy"®

Margusrite
(la@klng up, pretending toc De very
much surprigsed)
Qh hullo TR
{then peznuzng out a page in the ledger,
she continues abruptly)
Tell me ~- gren't all these acgounts in beautiful
order? ’

de Varville
{arily) _
meantiful, ..

Marguerite

decided that these bills ougnt to be

d forty thousand f?&ﬁﬁ&..;ﬁfe you going
Lng moneyY

de Varville

K& turng away and Zoes cver to a card table,
picks up a ceck of cards, sits down and
segmﬁs ﬁl&“lﬁ%‘ﬁ&ilh&lfé& She rises, follows
him end stands opposite him, with the card
table hetween them

Harguerite

Oh, but ==
{(with an air of charming helplessness)
~What shall I do?

de Varville
{watching her jealously; abruptly)
Come to Russla with me -- and you can have as much
money asd you want,

Marguerite
{petulantly)
~If you'lre my friend, why won't vou lend 1t to me
arynow?
CONTINUED:
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de Varville
(frankly)
Because then you might have no further use for me,

He laughs - she laughs.

Marguerite
(brushing the cards off the table and
standing in front of him with an appedyw
ance of child-like wvexation)
I don't think you're very genercus)

de Varville
(abruptly)
Prudence tells me you plm- to go to the country
this summer,

Harguerite
{really annoved)
Prudence is a chatterbox!

de Varville
{cynically)
Livinz quietly twc or three months in the country
a;ggg, gbeying your doctor's orders, sounds an
admirable idea -~ but extremely unlike you,

harguerite
(mischievously)
What can you do about it?

de Varville
I can deliberately put you cut of my mind,

marguuritc
(with insincere concern)
But why should veus

de Varville
It's become a questien of either aveiling yoeu
¢r taking you out of this 1life altogether.

Marguerite looks et him in surprise, but
answers 1ightly, choosing not to take him
sericusly.

Morguerite
And what would you do Wltn me? Lock me up in
that gloomy chateau you've got somewhere?

de Varville
{smiling a little at himself)
I might,
CONTINUED:
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de varville {continued)
(then bitterly)
¢ has to tell me you've found a playmate

for this rustic holiday of yours:; it's in your

face,
such

Bere

But my consolation is that I'm well rid of

g focl,
(Then he sits down at the desk and
writes out a draft. 3She watches
him, cat-like, curiouslys; then he
?&S%u and laya the glip of paper in
his hand on the table before her;
continuings;

is a draft for the forty thousand francs

you need., But I1t's my lzst act of conaideration,

If we
basis,

Y@u re ot a nad fellow

ever meet agoin, it will beon a different
I never anake the same ml take twice,

Marguerite
(indulgently: ?aiﬁxlng}
.ﬁkﬁ“

across the f&@e wztﬁ th@ palm @f his

hand. The y 1s sc unexpected and so

he reels before falling

sone ‘kneey, Her breath comes
inglys; and while ghe still

head bent, on the floor, sobbing

_DISSOLVE T0:

Fall SHOT « OF THS SARL Q@Q%@ag
THO = ORNTINGS %ﬁﬁﬁ

The ghutters are closed apainst a bright
sunlit day and all the Turniture has been
iput away" for the summer, Lamps are covered
with white paper, chairs and couches with
white muslin,k the rugs have heen relled to
one sides and the various objects dfart either
put cut of sight or huddled under COVErs,
Hanine is closing and logkipg the piano,
Marguerite enters the shot, wearing her hat
and carrying her ir&v&lllﬁg coal OvEDr one aril,
She is followsd by Jules, a man-servant, lugging
a heavy wooden trav%ll:ng case, Mar u@rlte
goes to & window, opens 1t and lets in a small
z§§§ of liggt nggg falis on a table within ite
radius corbe

¢ ringse CONTINUZD:
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i.arJusrite
(to Jules)
Fut my travelling case here.

With a great effort, he lifts the
large woodan box by the brass handles .
at each end, to the top of the table.

harguerite
And open the deor for wmadame Frudence,
That's her ring.

Jules

Yes, wagame.

He ffoes out,

Larguerite
{to Nanine)
You have the key; come and open this,

Fanine obays, but spesks gruamblingly.

Nanine
I hope that 0ld woman doeen't wheedle any of that
money cut of you for herself,

Marguerite
Don't worry.

TURN CABIRA teo show Frudence entering.

Prudence
(2lmest breathless, from the stairs,
with sxcitement)
Ky dear, you're really off today?

arguerite
(calmly)
1 really am, 4And I want you to be very clever
.and take some money and pay these bills with it,

& FPrudence
But why don't you pay them yourself, before you go?

Mamguerite ,
I've no time, Besides there's not enough monay
to go round and you must give them part of it and
persuade them to wait for the rest,

CONTINUED:
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Frudence
{running her eye down the ligt which
sarguerite hands her)
Unph s o s forty thousand francs, and a little over,..

iarguerite
You can make them very happy with this we

She gives her half the money she has’

taken from the box, Nanine is looking
on soxicusly,

Prudence
But this is cnly 20,000 francg -~

Nenine
Yes, that's all she can spar

course.
hen malieigusly)

.arguerite bezins to laugh.

Lerzuerite
: (w;th childlike glea}
Ye& he wes going to see the world -- on 4,00
frenes,. Four thousend francs, Prudencel UThink
of it He thinks four thousend is as much aa
forty, You'lve often called mc a fool zbout money
mztters, but he is 2 baby =~ =2 tiny bzby. Thet's
wWhy Thm beling business-like ai lzst ond keeping
part of this money, 5o I can go behind his back,
80 he won't know hew much things reslly cost,

Frudence

{grimly)
Well, =1l I have to ﬁag 18 =«

{maliciougly
-= this holidzy of yours may bhe going to cost you
8 great decl more than you expect,

The servent snbers,
CONTINUIED:
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Servant (announcing)
Mademoiselle Nichette, Madame,

Nichette enters, followed by Gustave;
she carries a buﬁch of fiowers.

Nichette (as she enters)
This 1s Gustave, Marguerite!l

Marguerite
How do you 40 ==

Gustave bows, a little self-consciously.

) Gustave
Wadame ==

Nichette
i was determined you twe should meet before you
went away.

Prudence
So you dropped what you were dodng in the shop
end ceme calling?

Nichette
Yes, 1 did -~ to kiss Marguermte goodhbye -~ and
to give her these,

&he puts the flowers in Marguerite‘s hands.

Marguerite
Thank you, my dear,

Nichette
(to Prudence, with z little move)
And now I'll hurry straxght back, and work twice
a8 hurd,

Prudence
Gﬁedi

Marguerite (holding Nichette's hand)
Wait,.. Gustave and I haven't had a word with each
othar yet. DMay I congratulate you, Gustave?

Gusteave
On what, Mademe?

Nichette
On going to be & lawyer so soon, Billy,
Marguerite

Noj on having Nichette's love., Take good care of
it 2iways, and when she merries you, she shall have

s§§ethzng of her own to help you start lifc on, I
1
w see to that, CONT O
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Nichette
Merguerite ==}

Gustave
How good of you, Madsme.

Haorguerite
{walking Nichetie towerds the doorway)
Fow run along =

Jules appezars in the doorway, as they
approach,

Jiles
The earriage is here, Modame,

Merguerite (radisfitly flustercd)
Ch -~!{ Goodbye, children =

éwh@ pats them om their b K%. Kisses

[
®

Armand

Coming}

~ PRUDENCE AND NANINE -

Seript Fly com
5
o

Prudence
Gﬁ@d of her! Good of heri Giving giris dowries

when ghe can't pay her own bills! It's foolish
{ Hot good,

Hanine ‘
f ﬁnx once 1 agr.: with you, MNadame Frudence,

She cloges the travelling case, angrily,

TURN CAMERA TO SHOW -
Marguerite returning, arm in arm with Armanés
They stand smiling at the world,

1086107 GREOIFP SHOT -

Prudence (abruptly, ironiceily)
So this im true love, is it%

Marguerite
Whatever 1t is, 1t's something I'wve nover kn@wn

bofore, CONTINUED:
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Armand
Nor 1,

Frudence (bluntly) ‘
And whatever it is, it's something I disaopprove of,
young man, and evcrybody else will disapprove of =
in your case, AS for hor - words F2il mel

Marguerite laughs,

Nenine (grimly)
Nothing wns ever cured by talking about it,
{she goes out, lugging the heavy
travelling case)

Armand
The sun's bright, the airts warm -- It's Jjust
the day for & itrip in an open carriage!

Marguerite
Letls start --

Prudence
You might tell me first where you're going --

iarguerite
To heaven, Prudence, to heaven! However, I'll
write and’ tell you how to get there «- if you're

good,
LISESOLVE TC:
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108 AN OPEN COACH =

in which Armand and Marguerite arce riding,
with Nanine, who faces them from the small
seat, slttlng back to back wi'n the driver,
Two outriders are in the back and another
coach follows piled high with luggage.

- 109 CLOSE 5HOT -- THE COACH

showing :ilaeguerite asleep on Armand's shoulder,
He 1s trying to wrinsgle his arm free without
,dzsturblng her. Just as he 1s about to do so,
the carriage lurches and she slides still close
against him, He and Nanuine smile at cach other
over his predicament, PFPresently, however, he
gets his arm free and we know that 1% is aslee

Naxnine (in a whisper)

Shake it, Hold it down, instead of up.
CONTINUED:
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He ghakes his arm vioclently. UNenine cranes
her neck round and sud’anly exclaims aloud:?

Wanine
Ch, Mensieur, loockl

They are crossing a charming bridge,
Marguerite stirs on Armaend's shoulder,

Larguerite
(lifting her head and blinking)
Hullo, are we there?

Armand
Kot wyet.

But look ﬁmaame youfre mlgsgmg;alx the
veautiful views,’ |

ine {whispering)
time for months I've seen her
at, la‘g good air and leaving =11
i i'm sure,

It's the £1i
gleep like:

her wmfriaa ;

%&rg&ayi%e sleeping like a child, suddendly
’ Armand leughs and holds Her closer,

DISS0LVE TOd

110 THE COURTYARD OF A Shall, PLIASANT CHATRAU

It is getting dark, The ususl large dog on
the long chain, guerds the ﬁeem“y. Suddenly
he @agxn% to lcap and bork,

CUT T0:

13i HE CoalH

il

stopping in the road ocutside

I

Nendne (lotoking at tho housc and
speaking with some reserve)
It doesn't look very big.

Waetre here,

CONTINUED:
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COWTINUZL (2)

‘ srmend (bluntly)

it isntt.

{then he speaks to Marguerits,
shaking her gently)

- Marguerite, we're here.

lfarguerite opens her eyes, siretches a little
and prompily falls asleep ogoln. Lrmend
lzughs. One of the out-riders has opencd the
low half~door of the ecarriage, and stands
waiting. .. smiling womcn-servant, followod
by 2 mon-sorvent, come out of tho courtysrd.
Both wuzr the suobots ~nd country dress of
their provinco.

Nzninc {loaning toward Marguorito)
Wake up, Madame.

Armand
"S8sh -=- lst her sleep. Al1l night, if she can.

He stends up in the coach with largusrite
in hls arms and steps ocut. The servants
make a clumsy curisy a5 he disappears inio
the gateway, followed by Nanine, lugging
Marguerite'®s heavy traveling caese. The
nan=gervant springs forward to teke it.

Nanine
No, no, help with the other luggags. I always

'carry this}%yself, thanks.

dog 2 *gﬁgﬁn"ﬁ°r¥?nf §a¢ %%nagﬁrn ngcgg'iﬁ.
'Sah —— Artiand (to the asg) -
(the dog stope barking and wags its tall)

Marguerite stirs slightly, but composes hor-
self with o long sigh very comfortably on
Armend's shoulder an& sleeps onj as he carries
her into the house,
. DISSCLTE TO:

IJARGUERITE'S BEDROOM IN THE LITTLE CHATEAU

She evskens suddenly ard looks about as if not
knowing where she is. The early morning sun
eomes through the cloged shutters. Suddenly
she remembers and seeing a bell haneing asbove
her heed, after an instant's slespy hesitation
pulls it. :
- CONTINUED:



g1
112 CONTINUZD {2}

TURIN CARZRA 10 show -

Wanine entering. Bhe lg in a voluminous
night-gown and olghtcap and ils yewning.

Nenine { enxiously)
irs you 11l =%

Morguarite
I1k? Not at agll. Vny ghould you think I'm 1117

Henine
Heacause you're awake st this time of the morning.

Marguarite

5'531} i.i?a

{3@@&13@ sbout ¢
I suppose I'm not éfawmi_f
aren't we? ’

. y&& can*t pleep
aécegﬁt of the birds. 4snd before the
sun was up, there wag 2 blg nciepe lils wWOTe birds
only worse,= chickens, I supposel -

Script Fly.com

arguerite leughs conitsntedly.

Nanine
{continuing in an sggrieved tone @& voilce )
L for the linen on ths beds, 1t's o coarse -
1% scratched me sll nightl

%araa&rita {yvawming conbentedly)
I never slept better in my life. How far 1z the
inn where Monsieur Duval is staying? :

- Henine (still in & very bad humol)
How do I know, Medsme? But he said he'd be over
garly 1o take wyou on g tour of inspectlon.

itlargusrite rings the bell t7iCo.

Mareguwerl e
Itm a0 hungry. Isn't this air deliclous?

Napine {continuin® in her Own vein)
What thars iz +to inspect, I can®t iwmagine. I
gldnt't seo much thet I'd zare te Loock at twice last
nights CONTYRITE T
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CONTINVED {3} e

liarguerite (looking round the room,
with the same contented, yewning air)
What a heavenly room -}

Suddenly somebody kicks the door open and
Therese, the woman-servant we saw before,
enters with a tray. On the tray, like an
island in the center, is & huge bowl and
beslde the bowl a stack of four bricches snd
& pat of butfer.

Hanine ‘
Good heavens, you scared mo. Cantt you knock
rroperiy?
Therese [cluttering across the roon
in her wooden shocs to Marguerite's bed}

Not with m{ hands full., Besides, a wooden shos
makcs a ter noise than your bare knucklos.
(with morc rcspect to Largucrite and a

littla countrificd bob)
Good morning, Madame. Thc young gentloman sald

you wero to hove milk frosh from the cow for your
breakfast, And -

Nanias
Madesme likes coffee as soon as shetls awake.

Marguerite
Not in the country, I like milk better.

Nanine dissppears, looking saur.

Therese {lingering)
At ten ofclock, when it's time to have a bite again,
J+111 do you a couple of nice fresh eggs.

Marguerite {who has not stopped
drinking the bowl of wmilk, which she
clutches in both hamds like a child,
lifts her head up to ssk suddenly,

professionally}
What kind of cows do yocu keep?
Therese |
JEIrsey. )
Marsuerite

I thought so. They glve the best milk. What do
you feed them®

Thereso

This time of year they gct plenty of red clover,
bosides frcecsh hay and brand mesh.

Margucrite

Anﬁ Inter on you glve thom boets, I suppose, and
alfzlifa.
Thereso

Oh, yes. And my husband's ver¥ @articular to soce
thdy're troate preper and not run off their feot.
Youlve goti to traat cows very kind,

Merguerite {whimsically)}
I knowe.s.I'11 take them out walking some day myseclf
- .2 liko cows.

DISSOLVE TO:
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113 THE DRAWING RCOM

Marguerite and Armand, hand in hand, move about
the room. Thers are ssveral bad portraits of

a provincial French famlly, some good land-
scapes and glass globes under which are figure%
and flowers of wax. '
Seome beautlful pieces of fine French provincisd
furniture are mixed with humbler cbjects.

There 1s a checked linen cover on the center
toable, the chalrg are stiff and stiffly
erranged. There ig 8 hanging lamp from the
ceiling and the curtains are locped formally
back at the long French windows which épen,
however, into an enchanting garden.

: Armand
Te's not very bheautiful --

Nargusrite-
(interrupting him,, still in high spirita)

I don't like rooms that are b
this, Now we must,

te cutside.

. Ltoo peauvtiful. I like
e wha

They step throu
Buddenly,. she pauses and draws him 1o her and
kipges him impulsively.

ﬁgrguerite
Happy-facel

DIS3CLVE TOz

114 SMALL ROUND RESER

‘bullt of brick like an enormous well. A horse
1s attached toc the ropes in such a way that
they bring up pails of water as he continues
in a elrele round the high eides of the rssar-
veir. Marguerite and Armand enter the SHOT.

Armend (grandly)
And this is the water supply, Mademoiselle --

Marguerite .
Itfg like a merry-go-round. I want to ride. Give
me your hand, Monsieur. ’

" Armand puts his hand cut and Marguerite steps
into it, mounts, and settles herself on tihe
horsets ‘back. The horse accepts the burdsn
a matiter of course, but Margusrite is so
delighted by her adventure that she begins to
sing ag she rides round and round,

CONTINUED ¢
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114

CONTINUED (2)

EN PASSANT PAR LA LORRAINE
1. En passant par la Lorraine. avec mes sabots,
{repeat)

Recontre trols capltaines.
Avec mes sabots dondaine, oh,ch,avec mes
sabotsl

2. Ils m'ont appelee vilaine, avec mes sabots,
‘ (repeat)

Je . ne suls pas si vilaine,
"Avec mes sabots dendaine ohyoh,ch,avec mes
sabots i

34+ Je ne suis pas gi vilaine avec mes sabots,
{repeat)
Puisgue le fils du roi m'aime
Avec mes sabots dondaine ohyoh,chyavec mes
gabotsl

4. Puisque le fils du Roi m'aime mes sabois,
‘ (repeat)
Il m'a donne pour etrennes,
Un bouquet de marjolaines oh,ch,oh,aveq mes

sabotsl
DISSCLVE TO:

" A WALK THROUGH THE MEADOWS

cutside the courtyasrd. Marguerite gathers
field flowers. armand has a book under his
arm. Suddenly she throws herself on the
ground.

Marguerite (ecstatir.illy)
Lookl I found a four leaf cloveri It's ny
first good lucki m

Snhe picks the four leaf clover. He kneels
down beside her. 1

‘ Marguerite
{as if a miraclie had happened)

When I was little, I used to hunt for them

everwhere, thinking they'd change everything}
(then impulsively she holds it out
o Armand)

You have it =~- it's yourst

- Armand
0f course note It's yours. -
- CONTINUED:
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Marguarite
It will bring you luck. Four leaf clovers always
bring lucke Ask anybody.

Armand (@?@t@gtingggmlxxng}
But it means gsomething to you, Marguerite. You
belleve in it. .

Marguerite
Thatts why I'm giving it to vou.
{presenting it with 2 great gesture;
on her knees)
I give mygood luck to you, 21l the good luck
I'm ever geoing to have «- with all my loves

A bell is heard ringing.:

reuerite springs
up and puts out her hand* i

ﬁ&?@&@ﬁlﬁ%
Come, we must have our ﬁ@

iock bite. I'm
hungry again. i

Goodl

116

iR
b

&&ég & fregh cheese and a2 bottle of wine.
Therease is ringing a bell. She é;gapya&rg out
of the SHOT, still ringing it. Marguerite
‘and Armand enter the SHOT from the oppositle
direction. Both are rather breathless, from
having hurrieda

Marguerite
Oh, this 1s nilcel Lock,cheesel
{still at&ﬁﬁlmgg she digs her finger &ﬁt@
the cheese and eats it with the air of &

sornmoisseur)
Itfs good,
{then in & low, intimate voice)
But I eculd make betiers -
!
Armand
{laughing, &8 he pours the wine, still
standing

YouTt
CONTINUED
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116 CONTINUED (2)

Marguerite (as they sit)
Ymph-hm., Alsc, I know a few things about soup,
which everybody doesn't. And I have guite a way
with ducks and geese. In fact, I'd make & very
geod wife ~= for a farmer.

Armand (quietly, smnaerely)
You'd make a good wif. for anycne.

She looks at him guieckly, as if not sure he
means what he has salid. When she sees that
he doer, she smiles, while tears cover her
CYEeS s

DISSOLVE TO:

117 . A ROAD - TWILIGHT

Armand and Marguerite are walking arm in
arm, their hands clasped, sayling little.
She wears the same dress she has worn through
the preceding scenesg. Suddenly she stops.

Armand {(anxiously)
Tireds

Karguerite
Cnly nicely tired. Let'!s go as far as the top
of thg hill and see what'!s beyond.

Armand
I dont't care what's behind, do you?
Marguerite
No.
(impulsively she kisses him and then
they go on. At the top of the hili,
they stop with exclamations of surprise
and pleasure)
Lookl /

Beyond on a height, stands a great chateau.

Armand
What 2 fine sight in this ligbt.

; Marguenite
I should think it would be a fine 61ght anytime.
It looks like the castle of a king., I used to
think how wonderful it would be just to see
inside a great chateau like that.

(she puts her hand on her chest, draw-

ing a long breath)
CONTINUED :
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117 CONTINUED (2)
Armand
You are tired!
Marguerite
It!'s only that I'm not used to long country walks,

y'&t ]

A smart looking servant in livery, driving
a small trap enters the SHOT from the dir-
eotion of the chateau.

Marguerite (to Armand)
Do you suppose he'!d give us z ride back?

Armand
Wait -
{he steps into the road and signals
fer the driver to stop)

Driver (pleasantly)
Good-avening, Monsieur.

Armand
Good-~evending. Are you geing any distance?

Driver
As far as the village, Monsieur.

Armzand
Good. Could you take us along, part of the wgy?

Driver
With pleagsure, Monsieur, Madame.

Marguerite
Thank youe
(as Armend helps her into the trap)
We walked much farther than we reglized.

Driver
One can do that, easy, on such aibeautiful
avening.
Armand .
{making conversation as they drive
away)

One can indeeds.. By the way, can you tell us
whose chateau that is?

Driver {(with = laugh)
It's plain you're strangers, or you'd know it
belongs to my master, the Baron de Varville. But
as be spends most of his time in Paris, we don't
see much of him here.

Armand's face hardens, but she coaxes a
kiss and at last a smile from him, as they

ride one
TTEROATVE T
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118-3120 SERIES OF MONTAGE SHOTS -

-~ ghowing letters addressed: "Monsieur Armand
Duvel" during months of Juney July and August,
accumuleoting in a.stack on the dusty table of
his shuttered and desegted rooms in Pzris.

DISSOLVE TO:

121 ‘ THE ELDER DUVAL'S GALDEN -

Duval sits in 2 cheir beneath a tree reading
Le Matin for August the 30th, 1846. Suddenly
we hear Marie Jeanettef!s voice.

Marie Jeanette's Voice

Papal Papal .
(the ehild comes running into the SHOT,
waving a letter and cz2lling out:)

A letter from Armand, Papal

She 1s followed by HMadame Duval, carrying a
towel which she has been embroidering, and
by Louise, who has a bit of lace and the

hoop upon which she is making it, in her
hand. All flutter into an excited group.

Louise
It really is from Armand, Papal I saw the
- writing on the envelope,

Duvaly, who has risen, opens ithe letter =md’
is reading. As he begins to read, he holds

up hils hand.

Duvel
tSshi

Madame Duval (to th. others)
15a8h ¥ children.
(but she adds, hergelf, as Duval
reads the letter)
Hag he been illY Is he well?

’ Duval
Of course he's wellsss. I wish you wouldntt

worry about the Doy sc much.

Madame Duval
Then why hasn't he written all summer?

CONTINUED:
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Duvel (indulgently)
He has his reasons. Young men often £ ind something
better to do than writing to their parants --
unfoertunately.

But &8 he resumes reading, the expression
on his face changes, and grows troubled.

Madame Duval {anxiausly)
What doeg he say?

Duval
He wents to take the monsy his grandfather left
him out of my hands entirelye.

Madame Duval
Whatl ,
{he hands her the letter. She tskes one
glanee at it then turns to her daughters
tactfully)
Go back and practice your musle lesson, Marie
deanettic.

Marie Jeanette turns and walks slowly and
dejeectedly inte the houses There is a sllence
while Madame Duval watches Duval anxiously,
as he paces up and down. Fresently she
signals to Louise, who rises quietly and
slips aways

Duval (bitterly, out of the
pause which follows)
That's why he condescended to write at lasts
He wants his money -~ all of 1it.

Madame Duval
What are you going to. dov?

Duval (as befcre)
I dQnit knoweses I don't k{lQWOo'

Again he begins pacing back and forth,
. frowning in thought.

DISSOLVE TOs

122 A PAN SHOT COF MARGUERITE'S GARDEN -

Under "the canopy of heaven" erected for the
occasion and decorated with flowers znd
greeng, is the slter cof the Church, with
candles burning against the green backgrouna,
although 4t 15 negy noon end the day is very

fine.
' CONTINUED:
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iz22 CONTINUED (2)

Nichette, exgqulieitely dressed, and Gustave,
stand before the altar while the village
priest unites them in marriage. Two altar
boys in the robes of their office assist the
priesty one helding a small silver plate on
whieh are two wedding rings. At a harmonium
which has been placed a short dissance away,
the old sacristan plays very softly in
accompaniment to the priust's words.

The village singers stand on each zide of the
harmonium, the men in one group, the women in
another, Doth in provineial dress, and ina
sgparate group, stands the choir boys in
their robes.

Listening to the ceremony are Marguerite,
Nanine,Prudence, Therese and one or two
frienﬁs of Nichette!s in one group. While
distinetly separated from shem, stands
Armznd, Gaston, and several villagers.

Tha coccuslon ls both merry and grave. Mar=-
guerite, Prudence and the twe girls who are
friends of the bride, wsar hats. Nanine wears
2 bonnet and Therese also wears the head=
dregs of her province. The women singers
alsc wear the headdress ¢f ftheir provinciel
cogtumes. All the menl's heads are uncoverszd.

The priest has been blessing two rings held
bg the altar boy on a silver tray, vwhile
the choir boys c¢hant softly: °

Priest (making the sign of the
¢eross with his hand)
Amenia
(he sprinkles the rings with holy .
water, and plcking them up off the
' tray, recites:) ,
Adjutorium nostrum in nomine, Qominil --

CUT TQ:
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123 CLOSE SHOT OF MARGUERITE

Tears are falling on her c¢lasped hands. The
priest's voice 1s hesrd continuing the prayer,

CUT TO:

124 CLOSE S=E0T OF ARNAND

watching her, Thelr eyes meet, while the
priest continues to intone the blessing, and
the cheir boye chant, after him, .

125 SHOT OF CEREMCNY

The coir boys cease chanting and there is
deep silence while the priest sprinkles the
rings with holy water again, and gives one to
Gusteve, He puts it on Nichette's finger and
repeats these words gfter the prieast:

‘ Priest
¥With this ring, I thee wed and I plight onto thee
my troth.

Gustave
with this ring 1 thes wed and I plight onto thee
my troth.

Nichette then takes the other rinz from the
tray and places 1t on Gustave's Tfinger, Then
they drop on their knees before the pricst, as
he extends his hand and bends his hesd to pray.

Priest
eramua' Hesplee, quaesumus, Domine ~--
DISSOLVE INTO:

/

126 PAN SHCT SHOWING EVERYONE INEELING

Priestt's Voice
~~ Buper has famulos tucs; et insvitutis --

127 SHOT OF CEREMONY AGAIN

A Priest (continuing)
- tuis, gqurbus propagationem humanl generis
ordinasti genzris ordinssti, benegnus assiste,
ut gui te auctore junguniur te guxiliante serventur,
per Christum Dominum nostrum, Amen.
COWTINUSED:
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127 T CRNTINUED (2)

Then while they still remain kneeling, he turnsg
to the altar and genuflects. The altar boys

30 the sams and then precede the pricst who fol-
lows them from the altar. FOLLOW altar boys
and priest with CAVE throughgrden $0 the
house, TURN CAM OCR SHOT of Nichette and
Gustave a5 they rise and he kisses her. Gaston
and Prudence are the first to congratulste them,

Gaston(whose eyes are full of tears)
congratulations, child. ) don't know why I should
be crying, but I am, »

{to Gustave, as he kisses him on eac
cheek )
Congratulations, young man,

Prudence (to Gugtave)
Contragulations, my boy.
{to Nichette)
What a pity all Paris couldn't see your d4ress. Ve
never sent a prettier one out of the chop. Con-
gratulations, my dear. Why is everybody crying?
(she wipes her own eyes)
And kissing®?
(she kisses & tall villager who is wiping
his eyes - murmuring emotionally)
Wasn't it beautiful?
(and es an afterthought)

Who are you?
The Men (proudly, with & bow)
Madame's buteher, Madame,
: cuT TO:

128 SHOT OF MARGUERITE

who has been deeply moved, turning away to com-
pose herself, then walking slone, with just a
trace of hesitatitn towalds the altar. Nichette
gees her and rushes towards her, and flings
herself into her arms.

Nichette
Darling Marguerite! Thank you! Thank you s0 much!

Marguerite
Dear gocd little Nichette,

Nichette {tearfully)
You've made me feel like B princess! ¥with a fine
wedding-dress and a dowry and such a beautiful,
beasutiful wedding!

Armand enters the shot; Gusiave follows,
CONTINUED:
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Armend
‘ mugh k#5383 s$he bride, too,

Marguerits
And I the happy bridegroom;

She laughs and kisses Gustave on sach cheek;
armand kisseg Nichette on the forehesd,..All
iaughg On the verge of tears, _

. DISS0LVE TC:

PAN SHOT

Showgng a table under the trees, Wearing her
veil, theown back, Nichette sits beside Gus-
tave, On his other side is Marguerite, Next
to her is Gaston; then Frugdence; then Armand
next to the hride., Beyond in the courtyard the
villagers are dancing and drinking beer which -
Therese and her husband serve them, but their
revels do not disturd the scene.

In the background is the altar,

Nickette {(with a glass in her hand,
very happy and talkative}

Before we go you must all promise to come and see
our figt - apnd after you've geen 1t - and ocur hesu-
tiful garden ~ we’ll make you laugh by telling you

how little we pay,

frudence
Garden?

Hichette
Of course, it®s not our own; but we look straight
down on it from our windows - s0 we can imaegine
it's ours, can't we?

Gaston (indulgéntly)
You sound like a romantio German novel -~ by Goethe
perhaps - with music by Shubert.

Nichette (wvaguely]
Ig that & Joke?

Marguerite
it it ia, it*s 8 very pretty Jjoks.

Gugtave
But I must warn you that we're five long flights up,

Gaston has risen and slipped round behind Niche-
ette and is taking her veil from her head, as

. Guatave continues, and Nichette listens, too
engrosged in what he is saying tv realize at
onoe what Gagton is doing. CONTINUED:
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1284 CONTINUED {2}

Gus tave {continuing)
As we come up in the word, however, we'll mCve down
flight by f£light until we can stsp out into & garden
of our own. '

aston has slipped round the table with the
veil, and now puts it on the head of Prudence.

Nichette
{putting her hand to her head, in 8 panic)
Ch -~ what have you done - !

Prudence

{putting her hand up to the vell)

What's this!
(she takes the veil off; scolding him}

Trying to make me look a fool, are youi You tease!
{but she sets the vell on her head again,
continuing: )

" Where's a mirror”?

(armand takes the veil off Prudence‘s
head and ¢arries it round to Marguerite
and puts it on her head)

Armand {half in fun, but with &n
undercurrant meaning)
1 think this would suit you better than Prudence...
Put 1% on ==

Margueritte
o, armand -~ Nichette wants her vell beck. Give
it to her,

Armand
Be stilll

{he holds the veil about her face, and
loocks down at her)

Marguerite {(maas 1if hurt, rising)
Nol! Don't Armand --
: {put for an instant she wears the veil)

Prudence
What a love she looks!

Armend
Doesn't she?

Marguerite (strugzling away Ifrom
him - teking the vell off) .

Sit down ~ and fill the glasses again -
{ane goes round the tabls and puts the
veil on Nichette's head, while Armand
fills &ll the glasses from s bottle
standing orn the table)

There =-=

' {then abruptly)

Are there any more flats like yours where you live?

CONTINUED:
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1284 : CONTINUED (3}
Armand looks at her startled,

Nichette
Yes; there is cne, Do you know someone who'd like
it?
. Marguerite
Perhaps,
Gaston

And now, once more, long 1life and happinasa.

411 (repeating)
Long life end happiness! a
DISSOLYE T0:

130 THE SAME SCENE - VERY MUCH LATER IN THE DAY
Only Prudence and Marguerite remsin at the
table, their glasses in front of them. In the
DeZs, Workmen are taking away the altar and
decorations, Frudence wears her cloak and hat.

Frudence
I suppose this means that you think you're through
with the past?

Marguerite
Yes.

Frudenee
well, think what you please, my girl. But I'm here
to tell you no one is ever through with the past.
The same eyes which liked pretty things then are
8t11l in your hesd., You're still yourself and you'll
g0 on being yourself until you're leid in the ground.

Marguerite
You're wrong. I'm not myself any longer. At least,
i'm not the same person 1 was 8 yecar &go, Or three
months ago or even yesterdsy, and I shall never be
that person ageaein,

Prudence laughs. Armand enters the shot.

Arman& {showing & certain curiosity
at seeing Yrudence and Marguerite with
their heads together)

The carriage has been waiting balf sn hour, and
~Gapton hes already got in and gone %o sleep.

Frudence
I'm coming) I'm coming, ,
{she starts to rise, then sits down again}
Ko, I want a word more with Marguerite.

Marguérite says nothing. Armand looks at
Marguerite expectantly, but es she does not
speek, he feels himself dismissed,
. Armand
VYery well, CONTINULD:
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He turns and goes. Prudence waits until he 1is
cut of earshot; then lowering her volee, spesks
with a significant inflectiocn,

Prudence
You know, of course, the Baron is living near here?

Marguerite
Yes,

Prudence (plaintively, ocut of the

pause which follows)

I don't say all this isn't very pretty and very nice,
but T've lived o long wiile and I've found the only
steady thing in this world is meoney -~ resl money.
‘That doesn’'t chenge or get tired of you, or maeke &
Toocl of yOusse And the man dcesn't live you can ssay
that of.

Marguerite
I wonder if you're right...

Prudence
Right? Just wait and see!
{rising)
We'll have to drive late into the night, but I'1ll
gleep most of the way...wine,

Ag ghe rises slowly, we follow Prudence
and Marguerite into the courtyard where
Gaston is waiting with armend,

Gaston
All the same, 1t's a plty that they gave the appoint-
ment t0 someone else.

Armand {briefly)
I wouldn't have sccepted it.

Gaston
Oh, come now. One doesn't study for years and pull
- every string to get into the diplomatic service and
then refuse a carcer when it's offered -

Armand {seeing Marguerite ang
Prudence)
Sah.

Gaston follows his glance and see that
Marguerite and Prudence are coming toward them.

Gaston
{cliangirez the subject instant&y)
Reaﬁy at last? Come along then.

He tekes Frudence by the arm.

, Pruaense *
Don't hurry me., Wine used to go to my head and
make me ey, but now 1t goes t0 my legs and makes
me Old. . DISSOLVE TO:
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THE RUAD OUTSIDL THE FARMHOUSE

It ia moonlight. Armand and Marguerite stroll
aym-in-arm up 8 hili,

Armand
(presently; trying to keep the suspicion
out of his voloe)
What did you and Frudence heve your heads together
sebout so long? :

Marguerite {teasingly)
I won't tell you -- yvet!

trmend (bitterly)
Of course she thinks you're s fool -~ to waste
yourself on me. Ferhaps you 8T€...

Marguerite {elso suspiciously)
You might tell me what Geston meent when he spoke
of some eppointment you'd lost.

Lrmand
{with s certain reserve) ,
Uh, it was nothing. OSome chap was given a post by
the Foreign Office thet Gaston seemed to think I
might heve wanted.

Marguerite
Are you sure you 4idn't?

srmand
Quite sure. It would have meant lemsving France.
{there is, however, a little note of
disgontent in his voice which makes
Morguerite look at him closely as he
gontinues)
Shall we go brck?

Marguerite
Wie might go to the top of the hill.

Lrmand (drily)
And look st the Baron's chateau?

Marguerite
{stopping, and taking his face in her
hands, seolding him gently:)
Lre you going to speil a night like this after a°
dey like thls -~ by being jealous?
: ’
: £rmand
Of gourse not...Unly I slways know he's therc.

Marguerite (with = laugh)
And I'm alweys here.
{then with & little shudder, leaning
closer to him; very lovingly)
Don'%t ever lesve me! CONTINUED:
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Lrmand
I never will -- but you -=- 1 can't besr our sumer

to eond, sarguerits!

' Margucrite
Nor 11

Lrmand
Could vou gt on living like this -- 7

mgrguerite
I couldn't live any other way now.

; - <« rmend
Listen, l've written uy father and ssked him to
turn my money over t0 me -

Marguerite
But why?

Lrmand
S0 I can meke plans for our future. £nd you won't
hove to live in two roomg -~ up Five flights w-
like Nichette, either -~ you can have o little
house end a garden, too, of your oW --

Marguerite {guistly)
But your fsther doesn't have t0 give you this money,
unless he wishes, does he?

~rmand
I don't know, I'm not sure...But I'm going to Paris
tomorrow to {ind ocut.

.

margueri te
From whom?

: Armand
The lewyer who made my grandfather's will....

She lesughs suddenly.
]

, , Marguerite
. Do you know whet 1 e&sked frudence to do for me 0=
morrow T
Lrmand
No. «hat?

ierguerits {(gleefully) ~
sell everything -~ and pay everything -- so I could
take s Llot like Nichette's with what 1 have left --

irmend (deoply moved)
Heally® You'd renlly give up everything for me?

_ : Marguerite
wverything on earth, long-faceg ~- sverything.
CONTINUZID:
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margusrite {(cont'd)

(she stops,-sna taking his chin in her

hand, kisses hi. suddenly end udds,

gleefully) :
Theres Never be jeslous againt Never doubt I love
you more then the wholc world -- than myself --
than my life!

Armand (abrupily)
Thon merry mo.
Margueritce (with a startled look
5 as though he hed spokcn of murdor)
whatt
Lrmend ,
I marricd you today. EBvery word the priest said was
meant for us, and in my heert I made all the vows -
t0 you.
Harguerite
ind I to youl

£rmand
Then « -7

Marguerite {(almost shocked; softly)
Uh, no...no., It's not fitting. Love me; lot me
love yuu; let me live for you - but don't let me
ask morc of heaven than that. God might get snary.

DISSOLVE TU:

MonGUZRITZ 'S GLRDEN
Tie following norning. &argusrite, in high
spirites, has @ hemmer in her hend which she
teps sgeinst g sceythe held by Jacques. Therese
rings 2 bell, They all have black veils vver
tneir nrts, and gloves tied over thelr slesves,
Nanine, eleborately protscted, shouts through
the nolsc,
Nenine |
Wwhy does anybody went to Keep bees anyhow, i
thoy 're 50 fickle? If they went to fly awey,
‘om Tly mway! ¢

P
£
ot

Theresa
They 7ill fly ewsy when they get the swarming rever,
unl 2858 ¥e mske S0 much noise they'll stop and settle
down egelin, :

sarguerite (not payiﬁg any attencion
to her end peering in*o the distance)
They're boginning to asettle on thet tree thoerse --

Look! ‘ ~
X {she points to n bough in the distence]

Theress
Be resdy to shake tham of © the bough inte ths new

hive, Jacques
CON'TINUID
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Nenine {still sc¢olding end shouting
t6 no one in psriieular]
dyery tisme I tele a mouthful o honey egain, 1711
think whet r» lot of loons we loocked -~ going on like
this.

Merguerite (pointing into disteance)
Now make a8 much nolse as you can while some are

.s5%11l in the gir =~

Naninc
End for myself, I never 4id like honey.

marguerite '
411 together, now...iing the bell, Thorese! 4nd
don't stop tapping the scythe, Nenine.

MNenine
I'11 stop the minute one gets near me.,

Marguerite
Heady -~ go!
{the nocise beging)
Who knows the bee song --7

LZverybody begins to sing.

Jacques (sbove the song!
They're settling —-=-

HMerguerite and the others sing while Nanine
vents the scythe. The song ends in hilarious
laughter es Marguerite runs z2bout spanking Na«
nine snd Therese, on the lines: "There angd
there and thore" - "I'1ll shiow you wherel™

CU? Tu:

This COURTYARD

. Duval, &r., drives in, in a carriage, gets out
and knocks et the door, but the noisc is so

groat no One heers him.
CUl TO:

THZ GLEDEN ~ GROUP ZHOT

Luvel appears from the courtyerd. Merguerite
begins singing, The others join in merrily.
Suddenly she stops, seeing Duval, 5r., some

distence away, &gain she holds up her hand.
The din cesnses.

Marguerite (going towards Duval,
easily, taking off her veil)
Please don't think us md, Monsleur... Did you
want t0 see someonaft.
CONTINUED:
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Duval
Mademoiselle Gautier?

Merguerite

Yes,..?

Duval (stifrly)
I wes told et the inn thet I'da find my son here,

Marguerite
Your sonf

Duval
Armend Duval.

viorguerite {(incredulously)
Your son...
then, understending that he is Armand's
father)
oh!
(she makes & quick, childlike curtsey;
then spesks with frightened timidity
Yes, «l. hrmand Duval is often here, but he is in
Parls todaey. may 1 ask you to come in, wmonsieur?
the follows her into the housel
Won't you sit down?

Duval
{mith stiff, cld-fashioned courtesy in
2 manner which tells us she is not so bad
as he sxpected, indicating snother chsir)
You, too, Jadame,

She sits, uncasily; obviously frightened;
wal ting feor him to speak; tryine to smile;
trying to be brave.

Duval ({grevely)
Perhepe it's just &s well he isn't hers. Ve can
talk more frankly. .
(then as she seys nothing, he continues,
. study ing her with a shary look)
S0 you're the women the Loy has Trllen in love with.

‘ darguerite
Yes, wonsieur. OFf course you den't think me worthy
of him. 4nd you are right. 1'm not.

She suiles a little, but his grave expressgion
does not sl ter. Fresently he speesks slowly,
gdeliberately. ’

Duval
worthy or not, his infatuntion hos rcached & point
whera he's willing to ruin himself for you. &nd
you're willing to help him.

Marguerite

I don't understand.
CONTINJED:
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Duval
He has only & very modest fortune, which he wanis
to take out of my handa 0 spend on you.

e Marguerite
I hope you don't let him have it.

Duvael (astonishcd)
But you have the reputetion of being a Spéndth?lft.

Marguerite (smiling}
Ung¢ chengoes.
{then serimusly)
In any cese, Armand's income 1s sufficient for his

nesds,

Duval (with increassing amazement)
Sufficient for his, certeinly; but what about yours?
{searchingly)
You must live on something.

Marguerite {alfter an instent)
You force me to be frank, Unly yesterday I ordered
everything I have, sold in order to raise a sum
which will pay my debts and leave me enough to live
on, if 1'm thrifty,

Qduvael

You, thrifty?

Margusrite (drily)
& few yerrs sgo I lived on bread snd soup. I shall
mansge very well without taking anything from Armand.

Duvel {sharply, with growing force)
Please don't try to make it more difficult for na
to say whet 1 ceme to say -- thet this affair must
end at onteo.

Script Fly.com

Mpreouerite (sharply’
You might as well seve your breath, sonsieur!

Duval {in a kind, reasonable tone)
How long hav. you known Armond, Mademc?

Merguer ite
Thre: manths and twelve days,; Monsieur,

Duvel (smzl;ng s little; derisively)
Three nonths and twelve days! And now yau're trying
to moke yourself believe it'll last forever, I
suppose?

Margueri te
Have you never known love to lsst, sonsieur?

Duval {steadily)
Not when 1t wes unsanc tified by marriage, or un-
blessed by ochildren and soclal ties. _ x
: CONTINUED:
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targuerite {as steadily)
I shall love Zrmand aslways end 1 believe he will
love me always.

Puval
Always?

Marguerite
Always,

Duval

{(#with @ show of 2xassperation

then more gently)

_Don't you know from your oin zxperieonce that the
human heart cannoti be trusted?

Margaerite
L knov my own heart better than you can know ift,
Monsieur. 4&nd I know I can. trust it not to change.

Duvel
{still imuvatiently)
Well then, suppose vou're pnoi deceiving yourself)
How do you know thet Armam won't get tired of you?

Margaerite
{(with less convictiou: but bravely)
One feels -~ one bellieves =~ ONe HOpPES. ..

Duval :
I gan't keep you frow meking sscrifices, but I
must point out thnt Lrmsnd has no right to accept
them., <hile you're still young you should ove free
to attract someone who gould snd would provide for
your old asge. NO woman, unprotected as you &re,
can afford to give her best yeasrs to o man who,
when ne leaves her, will leave her with nothing,
and who is certain to lesve her in the end.

margusrito '
Don't you suppose¢ I have saeid all this t0 mys:lfl
from the very beginning! Unly I wes ashamed of
such thoupghts! But 1 supposs you cannot under-
stand hov any woman, unprotccted as you say I am,
can be lifted ebove self~interest by & sentiment
sc deliontc, so pure, thet che caw only feel hum=-
iliations wnen you spuook ©f such thirngs. .

Duval
{emezed at the reprodf in her
words; with respect)
I was only speeking a3 n man who Knows the world.,

1 3

darguerite
And s B woman who knows the gutter spoke yesterday!

CONTINUED:
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Meprguerite {cont'qd)
But such worldly wisdom 1s beneath me, znd 1 say
that with &l1 the respect 1 owse Armand's father,

Duval
| {after on instent]
Forgive me, dedme, if I've used orguments which
seen ignoble, ‘
{then he continues =ith a change of
tactics) :
I did not reelize either the force or the nature
of your attochment to my son, snd 1 apoligize
for appeeling to your self-interest instead of
your love for him; far not 1 realize thet you do
love him unselfishly, end would do enything
you were convinced wos for his good.

Horguerite
{giving him & sherp look; eccusingly
but almost leughing at the idce)
You're going to try tc mekz me believe 1 should
give hia up -~ for his good?

Duval
O0f courss.
Mergusrite
Ko, no!
Duval
{quistly)

Let us not misunderstend each other again. 1
waes angry with Armend when 1 ceme here, becsuse
of his ingretltude, his indifference, and hils
eruelty.

Marguerite
{ineredulously; almost sailing)
Arpend cruel --% :

-

Duval Y
He used to write to hls mother at least once a
waeek, This summer she might heve died without
his knowing or caring.

Marguerite
Don't say that, Momsisur.

CONT INUED:



Script Fly.com ==

124 CONTINUED {8)

Duval
And now thouwgh I sm no longer engry =-=- thouwh
I understand his feellng for you, better perhaps
than you can realize, I still say it cannot
g0 on == that it must stop.

: Marguerite
And I say -- 1t will go on!

Duval
{for cefully)
Armand is & young man with his wey to make, Madame;
with & career waliting for him. And whethsr you
realize it or net, it is a fatel thing for & young
man to be tied t¢ a woman he cannot present to hils
femily and his friends..

Marguerite
{defensively)
Aymand is no different from other men.

Duvel
Isn't he? Haven't you found him 4i fferent? Come,
be honest, Madame. Isn't he more sensitive, more
" loyal, more brave? Or am 1 prejudiced because I
' ey his father?

MHargueri te
Ho, no, he is different!

Duvel
Other men have love affeirs and manage them dis=-
greetly. But as long as Armand loves you, he'll
not enter rooms which you can’t. 4nd that means
thet he must give up all the mssociations wiich
have been hiz from blrth.

Marguerite
- {with some bitterness!
He can go bsmck. A men can slways go back =

Duyal
He cannot always go back to his/cereer,
{then explaining)
The foreign of fice doesn't find appointments for
young men who haven't menaged their private lives
with discretion.

Merguerite ,
A cereer is not everything, Monsieur,.

Duysl
No, it's only 2 men'se 1lrst love. His hecrt belongs
to his family first, then he gives 1t to some
woman; then 1f he is worth his salt, he puts it into

the work by which he is to stand or fnll,
‘ CONTINUED:
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Marguerite
(desperntely, her tesrs coming)
Monsieur -- suppose I t0ld you that I Imve the
feeling I shall not live very long?

Duval (indulgently)
I should scold you for being fanciful and & litile
foolish,.vwhat you feel is probably the melancholy
of happiness -- that mood that comes to all of us
when we realize that even love cannct remain at
fiocd-~tide, forever.

‘ larguerite {somberly)
Without him I am doomed.

Juvsl
With him, you are both doomed...l'm going to make
you face some hard truths, my child, but Xnowing
I'm right steadies mec...This great love, which you
will each Keep as n precicus memory if you separate
now, ¢sn have, if you persist in staying togethzr,
no fruit but disiilusiomnent snd despsir....rfirst
your goodreselutions will go...thon your moncy -- and
what 3 you expect him to do thent Bear povarty
with = food grece? Or try to improve your fortunas
by gombling and borrowing..% Without a profession
of eny sort vhat e¢lse can he do?7 Ferhaps you want
hin to drivec a public coach? That's honourablc
enough =~ but hardly what 1'd hopedfor, for my son,
But I seoc no alternetive, unless ho's willing to let
some other man foot the bills Tor hisg life with you.

Marguerite (olaocst engry)
You don't knew Lrmeard -—- or you could not say such
things!

Duval
How a0 1 -~ or you -- or he, himself{ know the man
he night become, if he lost his ~clf-respect? 1
think thet's too high 8 price to pay even for love.
1 went Lrmand to enjoy life; not be sacrificed to
it., =~ ¥ou see, uy son 1s as ;ear t0 me &8 he can
possibly be 10 you. .

Margierite
You hzve athers who are dear t© youu teo, I have
only Armand.s.ind -- .
{velking away)

: Duval
Don't think I'm not sorry For you --

Marguerite
It I give Lrymand up he will need your pity more
than 1 do.

CONTINUEZD:
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Duval

{(forcefully)
He neods it now, 4nd yows, too., Fity him,
WMopdamz, becruse he loves you. Think what's best
for hiw; think what you would want for him, if he
wers your son. 4nd then think how you sare killing
his right to ® nommal life; try to realize that
everything you're ashrmed of in your own mest will
taint his future, as 2 stream vhich 1s not pure
corrupts the stream into which it flows. You say
vyou love him; snd I believe you., That is why 1
can stand here -- 8 man who's getting 0ld —- ang
ask this great sacrifice of you; as humbly as I'd
ask a great favour of a gueen. There's nothing
I can give you in return... except my thanks and
my respect.., Give him up. Give him up,

darguerite
(despairingly)
Tell me what you want me to dol Tell me how to
make him leave me!

Duval &
{with sudden bope)
Talk to him -~ meke him understand Why ==

Marguerite

I have tolked -~ and talked ~~ if you only knew...
Duval

Lesve him. -
Marguerite

He would follow mel
Duval

Agk him not %o,
Marguerite

He would disobey me! \
Duval

Tell nim you don’t love him.

marguerite
He would not belicve metl NO —=- )
(after an instent, with a curious smile)
-~ 1 know of only one way, but L shall not tell
you what it is. :
(then %o herself, despeirinzgly)
I ¥new I wms too happy!

_ Duval (unensily)
What ore you going to do -- 7

CONTINUZD:
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Marguerite (with a strangs look)
Don't lct yourself think of that... Eut go back to
the Inn, I will send him to you tonight.

Duvsl (shakm a 1little)
What oan 1 ever do to repay you for all you are
doing for me. '

Marguerite
Make no mistake, sdonsieur. Whotever I dc ~-
nothing is for you. It is all for Armend...

Duval :
I thank you, just the same, 4nd shall never forget

wheat L =~ end my femily -~ Oowe you.

Merguerite
Goodbye, Monsieur,,..Hever reprosch yourself -- no
matter how things go for a while. You've done
only whet Armand's father should have done -- unly
don't let him know 1t -- he might hate you. And
I don't want thet to happen because he will nesd
8ll the ecCurage end comfort you can give him --
for & long time, I think.

’ Duvel )
(he %akas her hand, end 1ifts it to his
lips
God bless you, Marguerite Gautier,

Then suddenly drawing her to him, he kisses
her on the brow, and then turns and goes,
laaving her crying brokenly.

THE SALON - EVENING

Lamps and candles are lighted, Marguerite

in a superb evening dress, her, hair dressed
with dismonds, end diamonds cn her wrists and
at her throat, sits at the desk, between two
candelabra, writing., Then she reads what

she has writtemn.

We read:
"My dearest -- "

She tears up the ietter end beglns snother.
"lLong-face —~ "

Thisz too ghe temrs up. 7Then moving relent-

lessly about, she picks up the copy of "anon
Lescaut"., It opens at & ppge, which she reads,
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5t11l stending. Then pieking up her pan &sgoin,
she maorks the parograph, reading:

"Il swear t0 you, wy dear sir, that

you are the idol of my heart, apd that
you are the only one¢ in the world 1
could love thes way I love you; but
don't you see, my poor dear heart,
thet in the siltuation to which we are
reduced, fidelity 1s a foolish virtue?
Do you think one cen reslly be tender
when he doean't mve bread?

hs she finishes she looks up suddenly, still
holding the hook., Armend enters.

Armand (happily)
Hullo =~ I™m baock -~

Marguerite
{commending a casusl menner, and
. putting the bock on the table)
Hullo., I didn't hear you drive up.
. {she leans her check to him %0 be
kissed, He holds her off, and
iooks &2t her in surprisel

Arnard
Why mre you all dressed up?%
{teasingly)
You're not going to & besll, are you?

Marguerite
{petulantly|
No. But I wish I were...You don't know of any
pells 1 might be asked to, do you?

. Arma nd
{shortly) .
if you're seriocus, 1 brought you an invitation ~~
\
Marguerite -
Really?

aArve nd
{froening)
Yes, from your friend, Qlympe. 4 new gembling
¢lub is opening next month, end Clympe suggests
we 20 together,

Merguerite
{jeslously)

Where did you see Olympe?

Armand ‘
She dropped in while I was telking to Prudence,

in her shop, about your affsirs.
i CONT INUED:
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Marmuerite
I dian't esk you to telk to Frudence about my
affeirs. And I 3id &8sk her not to discuss them
with you!

Armo nd
Marguerite! You're engry. Do you reelize we're
almost quarrelling? ~

Marguerite
Uh, well -=
{shrugging)
Everybody querrels. It keeps people from being
hored.

Arnzind
_{sharply) .
Something has happened. “hat was it. I want
the truth.

Mergue rite
The truth? Well -~ this worning the bees left
the hive snd we hnd to bring them bedk... this
afternoon I washed ny hair... Those are the two
exclting events of my day.

Lrmen @
The first }:ime 1)1&&% you, you change completely.
sadly
I come beck to you heppy ~- with good news -

Margueritc
{cynically)
What do you call good news? Have you been left
2 large fortune?

) Armend ‘
No, sarguerite, but I found out [ .ould do as

I please with my small one, \

Marguerite
{sherply, impetiently, sappearing
bed-tempered

You'd better not touch it. You'd be rich for
8 month 2nd then have nothineg,

Armend

{with & lzugh)
Ir that's what you're efreid o., you nesdn'’t
WOIrrye vWe've something better to do with this
money, than play st being rich - even for e
month.

{(triumphontly)
Nichette exd Gusinve £re slready looking for @

house for us.
CONTINUED:
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Marguerite is effected, but welks awdy In
order not to show it. Then she turns and
speeks with the some ippatient derision she
heg shown before.

Marguerite
They're the sort who think two rooms wonderful --
three rooms & mansion ~=~ and more than four: rooms
wickad,
{trhen she leughs unhappily. Then she
catches sight of his face end goes to
him culckly, speaking with e bresk in
her voice)
What's the matter, Long-face?

Armand (sadly)
That's what.I'm wondering.

Suddenly they sre in each other's arms and
he kisses her pessionately. ¥or en inatent
she clings to him. :

Armsnd
Darling, darling! I had begun to think you didn't
love me,

Marguerite

{assuming her role onte mOT &
as she draws away)
Ferhaps I don't, reallyi...

Arma nd
(trying to teke & teasing tone)
Yot only last night you were ready to give up
everything for me.

Marguerite {in a flat voice)
That was last night... Pcople say things they
“don't mean, sometimes -~ at night.

Armand
{as if he were sick)
Even you can't make me belleve you didn't mean
it, but... don't like you to heve such thoughts,
Merguerite...

marguerite
{as if he hadn’t spoken; harshly)
Lifte is someéething besides kisses and promises in
the moonllight, even you should know that.

Armand
(dully)
Teg..47
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Morguerite
(quictly
The heart hes strange refuges... But wasn't one
summer B8ll you wanted? :

LArmend
So you're geing to leave me?

derguerite
[recovering herself)
Yes ~---

He tekes her in his ams viclently.

Armend _
(looking into her face)
I could kill you for this!

Marguerite
{quietly; alwmost lmpessively)
I'm not worth killing, 4rmand.. and I have loved
-- a5 much as I could love.. If it wasn't eanough -
(in & very low voice)
- I'm not to bleme., We don't meke our own hearts.

hrmand {releasing her; brokeniy)
That's true. You're no more to blame because yours
can be faithful only & few weeks than I am because
mine will be fsithiul as long as I live.

Marguerite
{as if almost at the ermd of her rope)
Yes; thet's how it is...

Armand
~~Thet is as if one of us had dled, Marguerite,
suddenly..or 1 had dreamed 1it.

. Marguerite
Goodbye. ‘ )

Arme nd
Where are you going? ’

warguerite
The Baron de Varville is expecting me,. £t last
I ghall see what a great chatesu 1ls like inside,

Suddenly she goes, puts her arms around him,
kisses him passslonetely, and then turns end
walks from the room,

Armand (following her)
marguerite!
{put she does not look back]

FOLLOYW HER WITH Ci«l:RL as she
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walks slone in the moonlight up the hill,
Again she pauses at% the top for breath., Then,
in all her finery, she continues on her way.

DISSCLVE TO:

127-129 THE ENTRENCE HALL OF i GAMBLING CLUB -

People in cvening-~dress come 2nd go.
rrudence and Geston =re Oon the stsirs., Iru-
dence looks about.

Gaston
(with the air of a guide)
And this, Madame, 1s the newest and Tipnest of all
the privseste gambling clmbs in Paris. I hope you
are lapressed.

Frudence
411 1 cen say is ~- it must be a plessure to lose
onec's money in such a handsome place...l wondeor
who's here?

Gaston
Everybody...who has snything t¢ lose, or nothing.
Am I dresming? Ur do 1 sce Olympe decorsted with

"8 flock of birds?

Frudence
No. She's real snough. But 1 hope those birds
aren't., They're bed luck,

They move to where Ulympe is standing leaning
on the srm of &n 0ld gentleman wAth 8 red
Tibbon across his breast,

Prudenoe
Good evening, General,
{to Olympe)
Hﬁ;}llc, dear.

' Ulympe
Hulloe .

Gaston & Charles
(spesking to the Gemeral firstl

Good evening, monsieur.
{more casually)

Hullo, Olympe.

CONTINUED;
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General
(stiffly, bowing to them all)
Good evening.

Gaston
{putting his hand on Olympe's pocket)
Who'd like an omelet?

Olympe
{hitting his hand eway)
Stop that, you bad thing!
(then assuming great dignity, as she’
sees the General's frown; speesking as
to casual ascquaintances)
Tou'll pardon us? The Genersl wants to play...
S0 nice to have scen you,

They move away., 3But as they 4o so, Olympe
monsges to0 give them a knowing, femliliar wink
over her shoulder.

Prudernce
(indignen tly)
What I could ssy ebout thet one ~-)}

Gaston
(seeing Armend off stage)
What's Armend Duvel doing beck in Paris, I wonder?

Prudence
Trying to forget Merguerite Gautier, I should say.
{she moves %to spesk tc Armend)

CUT TO:
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140 ' . ARLAND m-

- gtanding with his back to the CAMERA near
the orchegtras AS the music stops, he basckons
tha orchsastra leader to him.
Armand
- {giving him some monsy)
Hare's something for you, Pley "The Invitation
Tc The Vialtz" next.

Leader
Thank you, Momnsieur. At once, Mcnsisur,.

. ‘ armand
N Wait!{ Don't play it.
Leader

(offering the money back, stiffly)
AS Monsieur wishose.

Armand
No, keup it +4« 8nd play it or not, as you like,
It roally doesn't matter,

AS ho tuins away, Frudence is at hls side
tapping his arm with her-fan. (Give her
an oentrance.

Prudence
Armand -=- my deer boyl

Armand
(his mpaoner distant and bitter, but
slightly amusad)
Hullo, Pruience,

Script Fly.com

, Pridence (lamely)
Youfr:e locking well. /

Armand, {mockingly with a bow)
— I return the compliment,

Prudence(With morc spirit}
I think I cught to warn you that Marguerite's
coming tonight.
{(then she adds, as he makes no
ansver )
With the Baron.

Armand
{coolly)
Woll =%

R CONTINUED ;
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a
Prudenocc {(grectly relicved, yot
somchow leot dovn; philoscphleally;
Well, these things can'’t last forovere Your
little adventure was costing Margusrito more
than shea ocouid afford,

.
r

, Armmpd {sharply)
It cost her nothing.

Prudcnec, '
What a child you arel Who do you think furnishszd
the money for Marguerite's debts bhofore she loft
Paris =~ znd what do you think would have happened
if she hadn't left you whon her money ran out?

Armand (torturing himself)
And NOw ==7

Prudence
The Baron haa promised to put her affeirs in
perfect order, .

Arciand
Goody

Prudencoe (giving him a sharp look)
Then you reelly don't hold it ageinst her --%

‘ Armand .
Why should I? Tho past iIs desds Hoaven rest its

soul == if it had one.

Script Fly.com

Prulence
Well -~ you've s great deal mors sense than I geve
you oredit for == .

Gaston enters the shot, 4

. " Gaston
Hullo ~

Armend
Bullo -

Goston

When did you come back?
(but he stops abruptly, sceing his
attention fixod on scowons in tho
distanco)

1404 . SHCT OF MARGUERITE AND DE VARVILLE ~
dascending tho steirs es alrcady shot.
GUT TO: -
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lal=142 ARMAND AND FPRUDBHCE

Armand {furiously) _
I zhould likoc %o tozch that great gontlomen
manners

Prudenco
f3sht Don't be foolish ~-} 8sht

She assuncs a smile and a welconing attitude
88 she steps forward and Margucrite and
deVarville enter the shote A4Lrmand and Gaston
stand by, rigldly cxpectan te

Prudonce (to Marguorite)
My dear? I'm s& glad 4o see yous Good gvening,
Berone.

do Varville (stiffly)

Good evening,
(thon to Gaston, in the sgme stiff menner)

Good ovening.

Gaston
Good ovening, Bar .

Prudence {assuning 2z very genionl
attitude, waving her hand towards Armand)
And you know each other ~= M. Duval -~=%

’ de Varville
Ko.
Ho end Armand bow to sach other, inclining
thoir heads very slightlye

Prudence ({(trying to make convorsation
to Morguerite)

You'ro latce ;

Marguerite {trying to appesr
camposeé?
We were et the theatre.

Prudence
What was the play?

de Varville (with an iromic smile)
Manon Lostaut, ‘

Armiand

Ash}

 {with triumphent bitterness to Marguerito)
The story of @ man who loves a wonan nore than his
honor =- and the woran who wan ted iluxury oore than
his lovel You should have found it very entortain-
ing,. - )

CONTINUED?
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CONTINUED (2)

She finds no aunswer, but looks gWays The
orchostra begine “"The Invitation 1o The Waltz®,

Prudenoe
{hastily to eover the awkwardness of the
situstion)
Isn'*t that your tune, Marguerite?

Marzuerite drops hor fan, arnond pickaiit up
gulckly,

Artand
(as he returns 1t, with o fomal bow)
¥You dropped your fan, Madaomic.

Marguerite
Thank yvou =

Arrmmnd
iny gentleman would do the saneg =~

do Varville {sherply)
Monsieurl

Prudenee
(trying to be tactful; as if the
situstion haod no meaning for her)
Are you playing tonight, Baron? .

de Varville
{relexing e little} sullenly; tuming
to the othors, ungracioudly
Yos, Where 1s the baocoarat table.

Armand
Yos, Gaston ~ where is 1t?%

Gaston{afraid of srnmd's reckicss
rood )
Straoight shead ~-

Baron {eonterptuously)
I pley only for high stakos,.

Aroand
Good eee I'd like to make a fortunoe tonight ~-

(he loads the way towards the garbling
tablo; Gaston Mm1llows) ,

de Verville
Come, Margucritc -

Marguerite {mervously)
Thank youese I 40 10t want to play tonightd

CONTINUED :
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de Voarville
(sharply)
You ¢an watoh,.

Ho turns end follows Aartiand and Gostone

Morguerlite
{in & low mervous volco, to Prudence
as they follow de Varville)
Araand's in no mood to know what ho's duing

tonight,

Prudence
You noedn't worrys He doesn't blame you at all,

Marguorite
That's not true,
{wonly)
His voice was to0 oold; and he's too pals,

They enter -

143 LONG SHOT OF GAMBLING TABLE!

where the Baron, Arcond and Gaston stand.
Olympe's Generel is the Bankers Olyopo sits
at his left, Ten people sit around the
tables. Others stand back of thaxm,

Voice of Croupier {annowoing)
There 1s three hundred louls in the bank,.

a5 the people ere gbout to plaec their bets,
the Baron steps up €2 the tablc and stops
next to the Generel, Before smy of tho
pleyers have an opportunity to announce tho
grount of thelr bets, the Baron plays an
ariount of woncy in fromt of Olyompe and
axclains:

Baron
Banco.

Tho General sterts to deal the cards.e The
Baron pieks wp the left tablesgu ~~ turns it

UPDe

Baren
Eight.

nine.

(picks up the right tableau, amnouncing)

CONTINUED:
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The Genorel loocks at his ocards and shows g
threee The Gengral pushes away tho shoo In
the dirgetion of the Croupler, He end
Qlympe risos

Groupierts Volce
The noxt bank is going Yo bo placed, Gentleten,
How muweh g I bet?

Bofore anyone has time to make a bid,
de Varville announces,

De Varvills
The bank is oSpena. M4ny anocunti

The Baron sits down as the Croupler gathers
2ll theo noney that the Barom won end pleaces
it in front of hioselfs. & new set of docks
has been placed in the shoe, The shoe has
becn placed in fronmt of the Burom. Aroand
has taken the place of Olympce The Baroa
bogins to deals The Crouplcer picks up the
cards and places them in front of numbers
one and sleven. LTtand beis,

Arrand -
Fifty louis, here on the lefte

He counts osut ten one hundred frenc bdills,
Bveryone, including the Baron, looks up at
arcend in surprise. 3Scveragl people throw
thelr ooney toward the right or left,

Man or the Baron's Right
{neking his bet)
Ten louis,

We hear thé volces of people to whom the gards
wore dealt,

First M=n
Four,
Second Men
Sixg
Baron
{loocking 27 his oards and putting then
on the table faos up)
Eipght,.

Croupicrts Voloo
The bank wins.

& Voloe
Monsicur I¢ Barono wins,

Tho nondy is gathored by the oroupler toward
himsolf, CUT TO:
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l4ad~1440 LLRGUERITE

She whispeors to Goston.

Marguerite
I can't wateh any longer. Do souething if you ocany
beforg hets lost sverything -- or they guarrcl.

(DILIOGUE AT THIS POINT TO BE LMPLIFIED TO
COVER THE TIME L.PSE DURING WHICH LRHLND
H.8 LOST FOUR TILES)

Marzuorite turns and hurries through a door
which stands open, a8 though not knowing
where she 1s going., L4rcend looxs at her us
she leaves,

FOLLOVW MARGUERITE WITH THE CAMERA into =
srell descrted roon wharo & fire 1ls burning
in o fireplace. L4t the door she turns back,
and seos Lrmapnd watehing her. The Baron is
spasking impeticntly,

1448 VOICES OVER MLRGUERITE'S RIETRELT

Baron
(Heard froo some distence and scem
‘ with Margucrite's eyes - {0 Lrmand)
We'lro walting for you, Monsieur Duval. .re you
still in%

sromand .
(startled; loocking avey
from Margueritoe)
Sorry -- Ong hundred louls,
(placecs his bet)

Margweritc closecs the door, shvtsting out

the scecne, and noves toward the firc.

She sinks downm and holds out hor hands

t0 1ts wsrmthe 41 214 wonan in the drose

of an attendant enters the shot from another
diroction mnd stands near hor,

Margueritc coughs,

0ld Yicman
Can I got Madane snything?

© Marcuerite (looking up)
Nothing, thank you ses

The 01d wonan pokes the fire,
CONTINUED ¢
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014 Voman
The nichts arce very cold NIv.
{she tekes off the little black nitted
shawl which she wears, and offors it
o Margueritc, continuing:)
Tould Madane carc to put this on? It's gquite
clean =

Hargueritc
Youtre very kind.
{she takes the showl and wraps it
about her shoulders)

¢lé wWomnn {lingoring)
I'n afraid Medaoc 1sn't well, thls c¢vening.

Mzrgucrite {smiling}
It afrald Itz not,.

0ld Wooan
(secolding her 2 little)
Then liedanc should have stayed at homo,

Margueritce {with a shrug)
One can't zlways 42 a8 ono likes.

0ld Woman (gently)
There's always souebody whoo ono nust please,

Marguerite spezks suddonly.

Marzuerite
Tialt.
014 YoLaen
{coming toward her)
Is there anything wore Madens wishes?

Hargucorite
Yese I want you o teke s nessage. Tell Monsicur
Lrnand Duvel thot I pust spealk it hin hero at oneo.

014 Woran
How will I kmow the gontleman?

Marguerite
He 1s playing at the first teble, and he is tho
younzest and the handsomoest moa thoro. _
The old wonn smiles éympathatically.

CONTINUED:
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0ld Wopan
I will find hip, liodauos

She turns and goess A4S she opens the door,
wc heoar exelted wvoleos from the big table,

LONG SHOT

Volcesn
4 thousend louls =-§ That's twenty thowsand francsy

Congratulations! etc.
{70 must not wnderstond who is winning)

o 80c Artend and the Baron s8till at tho
table in tho distanoo,

CLCSE SHCT OF THE T.BIZ

The Croupier is pushing a stack of notes
tovard Lirmend

Qlynipe
{over Lrmand's shoulder)
Aroend wins ngain. He drew nine throe tibes.

Lroand
{to the Beron, indicating
the noney in front of him)

Let it stand.

Baron
(impassively)
Goode YOUu OVe Lig IeVeNICe

Larrand
Take 1t if you can. Only I wern you: Yliucky in
love, unlueky ot cards",

de Varville
That 2ls0 neens: "Lucky at cards -- unlucky in

love™,

Lrnand
Wo sholl seo.

De Verville dcnls.

The Men On The Right
{petting)
Ten louis,

CONT INUED ¢
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Everyone laughs at the size of the bet. Feople
on the right throw coins dewn, to bet on
Armand's side.

Gaston (bending over Armand)
You fool -= If you play again -- you may lose it
- alll

Armand (waving him away)
Cnece more.

De Varville deals, slowly, deliberately. The
man cn the right crosses his, showing he
doesn't want to draw.

Armand
(throwing down his cards, face-up)
Eightl

The man at the Baron's right turns up his
cards and announcess

Man on the Baron's Right

Sixl
Everybody leans forward tc see what De Var-
ville has. After an instant's pause, he
flings down two face cards. 4
The Crewd {with one breath)
Baccaratl

The Croupier starts to pay off the winners,
and netices that he has not enough to cover
the winnings.

Croupier
The bank is ghot, Monsieur le Baron.

The Barcn takes some bills out of his pecket
and hends them to the Croupier.

. Olympe .
Gracious! You've won a fortune, Armsnd.

A Girl (as de Varville continues
~ to count cut mona% t¢ Armend)
I'm teuching you for luck, Monsieurl

Prudence {on Armand's other side)
And to think Marguerite was so worried about youl

Armand looks 2t her stertlied. The old woman
pushes forward and whispers something in his

agl's
cutT 7T0:
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Margueriie :
{(after an instant, steadily)
Yesy that is true. I'm 2 woman who is completely
Worthless...and no men should risk his life for
me.wsFor that resson alone I beg vou, once more,
to leave this place al oncg =-

Armand
{coming closer to hery in &
different voice)
I will. On cne condition. That you come with.
Bea

Marguerite
No o«

armand
I come back to Faris to tell you I despised you...
And I Goe.s<Put I love you. i00e.«.Say you'll go with
me - and we'll forget the pasta««lie'll never look
Back.s«l've doubled my fortune tenight -- at his
expenses And vhen it one I'11 work == I'1ll begem
I'11l berrow ~- I'11 stegl =l But I must be with
vous Alwaysl Alwaysl

He has t&ie r hands, but his words

“right in doing what I @lﬁ@ For the
reagon X dide
{then mere gently, yearningly)
eally think we could ever be happy ==
@=em i1 were free to act as I choose?

; e Armand
You are free. Welre both free -

Marguerits
Nol TI've given a solemn promise never to
return to you.

Armand
To whom?

Marguerite
To onevho had the right to ask.

Armand
{jealously, suspiclously)
e Baron de Vareille¥

CONTINUEDS
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Marguerite
{after an instant)
Yes.

Armand
Then you do love him? Dare to tell me you love
him -~ and you're free of me foever --i

Marguerite
(tonelessly)
I leve him.
armand

{throwing her against the chair,
and rushing to the doer whish he
. flings cpen, crying out execitedly)
Come in - come in here -~ all of you ~-~-
{(the playing at the table steps;
Clympe, Prudence, and Gaston appear
in the group of these who press into
the room)
You see thig woman ~-~ you knew herf

Voices
Of coursel
Mlle. Gzutier w-
Marguerite Gautier --l

: Armand

Well -- listen to what I'm going to say —-
all of youe«.I accepted her favours bocause

I thought she loved me...I let her make sa-
crifices for me when there were others whe had
more tc give...But bear witness = I cwe her |
nothingess! HNothing —-

{he flings money at her, erying)

Take itl Buy camesllias! Buy dis~onds! Buy
herses and carriages! Buy moonlight -~ buy a
gravel

Marguerite falls beside the chair. De
Varville thruste himself forward, thrcugh
the silent crowd, and steps up to Armand.
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S?&Gﬁ OF THL TEZATRE

Musicel MNunber
CUT TG

OLTNFE'S BOX

She end Yrwdence eppiaud ss the nunber ends.

Clympe
{scenning the sudience)
Who's here we KnoWe..
(there is & knoek on the door.

She 1s delightsad)

Prudence
There's pOMECNE DOW ==

{es she rises) .

Gome in ~=

The door cpens and and enters,

Clympe & Prudence
{spetking st the same time)

Armandl
Armend Duvell
Come in -- pi% é@wm e

YWhen 4id = pack to Perist
- érm&nd
A wee u Thanks s..
Clymipe

Why hesn't snvone seen youf¥

‘ Prudecnoe
Where have you been anvhog w- 7

Arviend
All sorts of pleces.

Prudence
Well, 4t'e2 2 good %thing vou didn't kill the
Baron cnd hrve Yo atay swey for yvecrs instend
“of months. Have you scen Marguerite?

irmend {(his voice herd)
Moerguerite,.. 7 ) .

Prudence
Ch, I'n Borryv... I ncent m=
{(Guston enters abruptly)

CONTINUED:
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Geston
(es 1f continulng a conversztion)
And how does Peris look to the treveller?

Armand
The same es 11 looked six months ago...Even the
same glrls gre singing the same song on the sare
stage .

Prudence
And I've got on the same dress, slest

Qlympe
Stop hinting., Nobody's golng to buy you e new one.

Gaston (tonelessly; to Armand)
Only Merguerite isn't here.

Armend .
{as if he hedn't heard, looking sbout}

However, there are WwWCrgEe plrgeS....

Geston {reising Wis voloce)
I sald; Marguerite isn't here,

Olympe
You reedn't shout, We all he ard you.

Gaston
(at Armend's averted face)
Did you know she's 111, Armend?

Clympe
Stop teesing Armend, Ggston. Can't you see he's
not interested,

Gaston {ms Armand tums a8t last;
directly to him)
Aren't you?

Armend
Not particularly.

Olympe
Why should he te? Thet's nothing new. Marguerite
was slweys 111 -~ or pretending to be.

Geston
{turning on her; calmly) ‘
You really have s nasty tongue, haven't you?

Olvmpe
(getting furious; to Gaston)
If you're trying to insinuate I've not been &
friend to Marguerite Cautler -- you just ask
Prudence what It've done for her! Go on; ask
her ~-
CONTINUED:
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Prudcnee
It's trus; this engel has been buying Merguerite's
things == all her Jewelry -- onc plece after snother

0lympe {showing her srm)

Look ~--
{she elso points to some rings end
a necklace
Armend (startled)
But why?

Clympe {hotly)

‘Because ghe hed fo relse sorc money by selling them

to somebody. Only the cther day I bought this --i
she indicetes & bracelet)

Prudence (selzing her srm, and
- exenining it professiocnally)
You couldn't have got it for five hundred at e
Jeweler's! How mueh - 7

Olympe (triumphantly)
Twenty louls! Am I smart?

Gaston {now that Olympe and
Prudence have their heasds together
aver the bracelet; to iLrmand, in a
low volicee)
Shall we walk round sfterwasrds and ssk how she ig?

Armand (after an instant; slso
in & low tone, obgerving thet Prudence
and Olym are now whispering over the
bracelet
I == 1 couldn't,...

There is e burst of music from the orchestra;
the lights go downi the ourtain rises; a2 girl
sings a line of & song. The audience roars
with laughter -~

DLSSOLVE T0:

MARGUIRITE'S SA4LON

4 clock is striking twelve. 7Two balliffs,
their hets on thelr heads, are playing cards.
Cne sits on the couch, the other in a chelir
opposite, A few cendles of the many in the
candleabra are burning.

The first belliff takes a trick, humming in
a8 low volee; then he ponders intently on

%whieh oard toc play.
o CONT INUTD:
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CONTINUED {2}
A door=hell rings. He doesn't notlce,

£

2nd Bgillifrs
That's the third time that decor-bell has rung.

Somebody ought to go.

ist Bailiff {looking at his ecerds;
stopping his humming to say)
I'm s balliff: not & butler.

MNanine pesses through the room, glancing at
them s cornfully ss she goes to open the door.
She walks es 1f she were very tired.

1st Bailiff (with = coarse leugh)
Hobody ever rings that bell any more but the
doator and the priest... It must be one of them...
You've glven vourself sll the good cards.

THE ENTRANCE EAL
the door and lete Gaston in,

' Nanihe

., Gaston (cheerfully)
nined.. How 1s she tonight?

Hanine (bsginning to ery)

tigE g ==
: {the tears roll out of hey cyes)

Gaston {(patting her on the arm)

There must be something I can do we-

H

Nenine
I'"m efreld there's nothing sanyons can do, but

woteh and welt.

Gaston
Then I'1L1 weteh and welt while you get some slsep.

He puts his arm through hers, ond leads her
into the sltting-room.

Goston , \
{to the bollliff who sits on the sofs)

You'll heve to got up, my men ~- and get out o
heare =m “
CONTINGED:
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Beilirf {asrrogently) ‘
We're here for the bene £fit of the creditors, by
e court order -~ to see nothing's teken out of
this place; and here we're goling to stey.

Gaston
There's & passage outside -- where you can wait
ing tead. This room still belongs 1o Medemolselle
Geautier; you kKmow.

2nd Ballifr
Gur orders ere -=-

Goaston

You can seée that no oneé goes ¢ut the door with a .

pianc in his pocket ~- ms well there as hcre.,,
{he brushes the cards off the teble -«
shoves 1t from in front of the couch,
and continues all st once to the
first bailiff:)

Get up ==
{the balliff risces. The second one
also rises, end begins plecking up the
cards. Gaston continues to Nanine,
gently)

Lie down.
{(as she sits down he pats her shoulder,
and adds gently)

I'11 ooll you the minute she StiTS....

cCUT TO:

IARGUZRITE'S ELDROOM

Merguerite lies asleep, but stirs restlessly

as though dreeming. Gaston enters. He locks
£t her a moment, She leughs in her sleep and
thée leugh ends in = cough. 4fter an instent,
she spseks, smiling serenely.

ﬁarguerite

(telking in her slecp, smiling serenely)
Vhat ere five flights of stsirs, Armend?.. Onc mWOTG
and we wiil be home.... I om tired. Whecre ere you,
Armand?... Oh w- :

{begloning to whinper e little)
I've lost you -— I've lost you -~ I must go back
to find you. Vhere sre youT... Therc =~

The word ends in a 1ittle frightencd sob.
Then she turns her hezd, brezthes deeply, and
is sllent, Gaston stends &till an instent
staring et hcer, then goes to the hearth, lays
some twigs on fthe firs.

CONTINUED:
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150 CONTINULD (2]

Suddenly he sees an empty purse on the taeble
where s cendelpbra ls burning. He pileks 1t
up, sces it is empty, puts some money into
1t, closes it and slts down by the fire and

e walts.
151 ' THE SPIRSS OF NOTRE DAME - TOUCHED BY DAWN
CUT TO:
{ 158=-155 GASTON

looking from the window of Marguerite's
bgdroom. Ve hear m cough; then Marguerite's
volce, very small and weak,

Marguerite's Volce
Is it morning?

Geston (gbing towards her)
Yes, dear child —

mrpuverite
Are there anvy 1cttcr$ - P

Gaston
It's too eerly Tor the postman.

Marguecrite (sitting up)
Who sre you «= 7 Ch == 4t'yg ==
{recognizing him)
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Gaston!
{she coughs, he pours some mE dlcine

into a small glass snd gives it to her)

Gaston
You were to teke this LI you ewekengd me

Margusrite
But Nenine -=- % VWhere's Nanine®

Gaston
{as he smkes out her pillows)
SBleeping - the poor thing looked tirsd so I made
her lie down and let me take her place, when 1
looked in after the thentre.

Merguerite
Dear Geston... 80 yvou've been herc all night. You
- phould heve some sleep yourself. Go home, now ==
o and don't worry sbout me anymore. .

GONTINUED :
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158-153 CONTINUED ({2)

Gaston
I was thinking of tsking you out for & drive =--
or leter on e bit of lunch o~

Marguerlte
You sti1ll khov hoy to make me laugh, But not today,
my deers.. Another time.

Gaston
Another time, then,

Merguerite
How kind you ere! I alweys thought you such a gay
fellow == without & thought for anything but
plensure,.. Forgive me.

Geston
But you were right. Tell me -~ how do you feel
efter such = good sleep?

Merguer] te
Better., 3Better in spirit -- but --
(she ecoughs, and continues wryly)
-= 8t1l11 bed in body.

Geston (still holding the cup)
Drink this -- 14t'11 do you good.

M-rguerite {taking the cup)
Cnly one thing ersn do me eny good, nov, Gaston...
Armand's return.

Gaston (repeating ankwardly)
Arpend's return.., 7

Marguerite
Yes; thet's whet I'm waiting for. That's why I
st1ll live -- beceuse I know he will come back,
scmeday., Ton't he?

Gaston (vehemently)
0f course he will., He couldn't come back to Paris
witnout ocoming straight to you.

Marguerite
If only he doesn't come too letel

Gaston
{forcefully, trying to hide his emotion)
Drink that! ‘ ’

Merguerite {(almost gay)
You're right. :
{she drinks, then hands the cup %to him
meking a wry fece, s she continues:)

CCNTINUED:
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158-158 CONTIOUED {3

: Yarpguerite {cont'd)
I'm slready better... I've been sc afrald of dying,
sometimes, Caston... 1F you only knew whet despalr
== what regrets m-

e ) she covers her face with her hands;
then leoks up agaln gquickly)

But this morning 1 feel hopeful aghin,... You alveys
made pecple gay sbout you, You've made me laugh -=
- Yes, I'm better. Open the shutters wide, and let
the sun come in.

The door cpens very scoftly, end Nanine s@icx
her hesd in.

- Geston
I$'e nll right; she's avoke, %&&ines

“)

Merguerite
My poor Nenine! S0 you were @iﬁ%d Last night?

&nim ................
4 littls, Medame...
{then, with s burst of bed temper,
stending juast inside the doorvey)
Thet Yademe Duvernoy's here -- on her way home
from some party --

X'li

Frudenoce
{tc Geston, sheking her finger 2% him)
1s why you ran sway from us! You naughty
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{she bustles past him; spesaking to
_________ Marguerite) ,
‘Hullo, my child. I expected to “Tund you dying and
youfre looking better than I've seen you for months.
{she comes over and bends down and plants
. 8 kiss on gsch of Merguerite's cheels)
Hew are you enyhow?

Marguerite
Mueh better, thiz morning.

Prudsnce
You ecerteinly look mueh Dbetter than T feel. Heavens,
guch worries as I've had this week! I couldn't by
any chance borrow some money from you, could I?

‘Wanine {sharply)
2T you don't Enow how little money there iz in this

house you shoald’
{she goes out of the room ss if to keep

from losing her temper)
CONTINUED
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152-153

145
CONTINUED (4)

Prudence

(not choosing to notice; continuing

bluntly)
Well, I've simply got to get two hundred francs
somewhaere, 1 didn't really intend to ask you for
ity in fact I didn't intend popping in like this
at all, but as I passed your door, on my way home,
I remembered you still owed me some.

Marguerite (wearily)
I didn’t know that.

Prudence (aggressively)
I could show it to you on my ledger.

Merguerite
You'!ll find my pursc somewhere., If you open it
you'll sse that I have only & few francs in the
world,

Prudence sees the purse,

Prudence
Here it is... but it's full., Why -- here are
fifty louis -- a thousand francsli .

Marguerite (1ifting her head)
A thousand francs! I don't know where they came
from. Unlgss -- ‘
(to Gastonj; accusingly, affectionately)
You put them therel

Gaston
Whoever put them there -- they certainly weren't
meant for Prudence!

Prudence {(sharply)
A1l the same I shall help mysalf.
{(we see Prudence taks three hundred
frances instead of two hundred)
Thank you so much, my dear, I'll run in and see
you again soon.

. Marguerite (irenicelly)
Do. Geodbye, Prudence,

Prudence (from the doorway)
Oh, yes, I suppose you know that ﬁrmand,Duval is
back in Paris.

Gagton tries in vain to signal her to hush,.
Marguerite

(unbelievingly)
-~ back in Parie? How long hzs he been here?

CONTINUED®

Armand’?
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158=-153

!
CONTINUED (8)

Prudence ,
iore than a weak, I gathered. Gaston told him
you were ili, but T must szy, he 4idn't seem
greatly interested. Men sre funny. Goodbye,
dear. Goddbye, Gaaton.

Marguerits stares after her. The door
¢loses, Marguerite begins 1o cryy then
with en effort she speaks again.

Marguerite
Thank you for filling my purse, Gaston.

Gaston
It was nothing --

Margusrite

Zaston

: back spent on the pillows, and
her eyes close.

DISSOLVE TO:

THE SITTING ROOM

Nichette, a baby in her arms, sits In a
chair soothing and hushing it as it cries
fretfully in the silence,

Gustave walks the floor. Gaston stands by
the fireplace in which there is no fira.

Nanine stands, her f1 'r$‘§£ayimg nervously
on the @a@k of & chair, her head bent as if
. in prayer.

The doorbell rings.
Nanine (with relief)

That's the doctor Now =-
CUT T0:



== Wo0o'A|4 1duDg ==



Script Fly.com

155

1&g
156-4A
157

itEY
THE FRONT HALL

Nenine hurries past ths bailiffs wheo sit
sullenly in thedir siiff chairs asgainst the
wall, and opens the door.

Armand enters -- in evening dress,

Armand .
Hanine! ‘Where ig she? ILet me sea her -- Make
her gee me we

Hanine lays 2 hand on his arm, almest
unabie 10 speax.

Naning
Qh, my dear boy -- 1f you only knew how hoppy --
how happy =

She breaks off end turns, &earimg the

from his h&aég ?he ba*liffs get to their
feet, take off thelr hats and bow their
heads. We seg T

bell, approach, 1 Llewed by the priest and
the choir-boy with the crucifix,.

Nanine ¢ nhe door.

The grgﬁegglam passes out and Nanine
closes the door.

*  Armand (in sgeony)
- iﬁ?s not tooleteg ~=7

Nenine (crying)

’ o =~ let us hope not ~=- let us hope
you'll make her well again -~ if it please
heaven =-- Wait, while I prepare he>) Or her
poor heart might stop for joy --

CuT TO

HARGUERITE'S ROCH

She lies motionlessi peacsfuly resigned;
but two tearg are on her cheek., Nanine
anters in great excitement.

Fanine-
{her volce trembling)
Madame wm-
(ghe comeg cloger, crying)

CONTINUED:
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156 CONTINUED (2)
166-A
157 Marguerite {gently)

Poor Nanine, dear Naninej but don't cry....You see
I'm not cry1n§ Dying is not s¢ hard....l am
ra&dy. «essDon’t be sad.

Nanine
Oh, Madame -~ It's net that! It's because w-
bacause -

Marguerite
i (startled, frightened)
You're emiling! You're happy! What's happenesd?
{terribly gxcitaﬁg
wWhat is it --7%

Nanine
Be calm ~- promiss to be calm -- joy can be
too much to bear, somstimes.

Marguerite
Joy !
(almost beside herself)
What are you trying to tell me? Is - is it
Armand?

Nanine nods, unable to speak.
Marguerite
{putting out her hands)
He's hersl

Agein Nanine nods, kissing Marguerite's
hand. Marguerite falls back, sobbing.

Marguerite
No, no!{ It's not true! Even God couldn't be
so goodl

ﬁanmne

Yes, yesy he's here - walting -~ T711 send him

Marguerite
(wild, exultantly)
Ngy no, waitl de mist not see me like this! Help
me to the mirror -~ bring me something to put on ==

Nanine helps her to the mirror, although
protesting.

Nanine
You should stay in bed ~= what would the docter
S&y - .

CONTINUED:
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ib6 CONTINUED (33
156-4A
157 Nargaeri%e
(es Nanine puts z dressing gown
about her)
: He'd see I'm well again! Gilve me some rouge --
o brash my halr --

Armand cpens the door at the other end
of the roomj she sees his face in the
mirror, turns, and walks towards him.

%a?gae?iﬁé
Armand!

ff: UnablXe to speak he geoes to meet her,
B and catches her in his arms.

Marguerite -
Oh, it is you -~ itis not a dreanm

(echoing his %@Fﬁ%, Joyfully)

At last!

wan@ang to come up -~ and not d@r;ng 10,
(then he exploins, in answer to

ner look of surprise}

E-K fait Bo gulity ~- I didn't know how 1ll you

. g =~ I've heen everywhere trying to forget
fiow maech I loved you, and when 1 -ame back -~

- c g vesk ego == I was gtill determined to forget
i . you, Forget you -- ohl As If I could!l Forgive
me, forgive mel

Seript Fly com

Marguerite
Forgive you, my deer? It was my fault...Il was
I who burt vou, But I thought it wes for your
Zood, Then when I saw you again =-- 80 recﬁless,.
s0 desperate, I knew I had been wrong....Forglve
me, forgive mel

Armand .
And to think thet I couldn’t see into this heart
I knew so well w— znd see that it was sacrificing
L i dtgelf for me, DBut noe good can come to elther of
e : us without the other. I know that now...

CONTINUZD:
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156 CONTINULD (4)
156~A
157 Marguerite

(elmost hysterically)
I know it, too, now.. And nothing shall ever
sepzarate us agein, will it?

Armand
Nothing, nothing! The future is ocurs!

Marguerite :

- Forgive me for not being pretty anymore. I saw
myself just now in the mirror - so pale -- 50
drawn..! And I'd lice to be so beautiful for you
today -- s0 beautiful «-

: Armand
You are! You are!

Marguerite
Noy, no == I'm not the Marguerite you used to know.
But I'm still young. And I'll be beautiful again -
you'll see. Because I'1l be happy againl

Armand

Let me look at you! VYes, you are pale--

(he touches her face with his

finger, lovirgly)
--but I'm almost glad I found you so ill -~ and
alone -=- or I might not heve dared come back.
I might still hava hated you. Nichette and Gustave
have told me what your life has been since I went
away -~ and I'm not sorry ~- because it's proved
you love mg --

(he stops abruptly)

Marguerite
Oh, talk, talk! Your words give me back my
straength., I've said over and over thet I would
live =~ if you came back. And I 'opedand hoped ~-
until this morning... Then -- when I thought you'd
ngver come ~~ I asked for a priest,

Armand
My precious =-!

Marguaerite
His zood words purified me and gave me peace. But
they purified me for life -- not deathl... Tell
me again you love me!

. Armand

I love you. My whole life Delongs Lo you -~ and as
soon as you're strong enough, I'll take you away
from here, I'11 take you to far away beautiful
pleces where the sun will help me take care of you
-~ and where there are no unhappy memories for

either of us. ,
CONTINUED:
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156 CONTIWUED (5)
1564
157 Marguesrite

Takes me to the country =-- whers we welg happy all
one summer. Take me today! VWhere's Naning =
caell Hanine -- I must 4ress --

Armand
Naning =-!

Nanine enters from the dressing room,
wiping the tears from her eyes.
Kanine
If'm here, Monsleur --

Marpguerite

{leayving Armand's &rﬁﬁ, to go towards

practicel voice)
e what I need. Welre going to the

Nanine (amazed)

Merguerita
Vor ==

; {with 2 laugh)

To the place whaere you had to feuch water from the
weld -= and where you couldn’t sleep for the birds
end chickens -

(she laughs, and begins to cough., She
‘stendies hersalf quickly by catching

gt the back of a chair)

Armand (alarmed)
‘Margusrite! What's the matter?

HMerguerite

{managing to stop coughing)
Nothing ~=- nothing ...

(putting her hand over her heari,

amilimg%
¥y heart is trying to dance -- because you've come
Dackees And It's been so sod 1t doesn't know howe..
That's all., Get cut my clothes, Nanine...

CONT INUED ¢
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156 CONTINUED (6)
1584
157 Marsuerite (ocontinued)

I'1]1 want oy wornest closk -- don't stand thero,
staring ot ne, like that ~- when I tell you I
want to drass ~= g£0]
{then suddenly she rsels, snd falls on
the couch, orying out angrily, in terror}
Oh, I can't] I can't]

hrmend {at her side)
The dootor} Get the dootor, Hanine =-- guick =--%

Marguerite . .
Yes, yos ~- tell him I want to live now w- that I
mst live ~=|
{(Nanine hurries out; Marguerite continues
painfully. To airmand)
But 1f you can't make me live =~ how can he?

Armand
Be gquiet =~ dontt try to talk ~= let me talk =-
tc you -

Marguwerite

(aw he stops; trylng to smile)
My heart —- 1t still dances ... fOr love se¢ I lived
for love -~ now I'm dying from 1t -~

Armend
Mo, nc, you'll live =~ you must livel

Marguerite
{in a different voice)
Perhaps it's better I1f I don't e God may know it's
better, this way.

Armand
Don't talk like that «~ as 1f you were going to diel
Tell me you don't belicve it —=— thrt it cen't happen-
{(ha can't go on)

Margueritc
What? Must I be the onc t¢ give you courage?
Listen, Lmend, if I were worthy of your love I
should be weeping becsusc our future would bec so
bright I sould not bear to leave it. But my past
has given mg no right $o suoeh hasppiness. I know
that; and it is better to live only in your haart
whers the world cant't see me snd wake you suffer
for loving such a bad foolish oreature, If I am
dead, there will bs no stzln On owr love, Yes, =ll
that God dows is woll done.

Armand
NO w= no -~ dontt leave me ~-~ Margucrite - dontt

leave mel :
— CONT INUTD:
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156 CONTINUED {7)
1584
157 . The others entor tho I00m.

Morguorite {(to 4r:
Glosor = don't zo 85 far away ease L can hardly hesr
FoUuUr vOi00 ses-
, (she sees the othars)
Fichotte, my dear ... GOSTOD ... Gustave =-- sush
gonod friends .s. I'o o lucky womanes HOW happy

am! How happy ==}

srmend {weepin
rgusritel Come back ==

Hiechatte

{going end bonding over her, and drawing

the shawl over hor eyes)
peats, Dy darling. The dsor God forgives

s Ho understoands nlle

HARE DU




