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REYNOLDS
do you have a photograph of her?

ALMA
yos.

REYNOLDS
let me see.

ALMA

no, not with me. at home.

REYNOLDS
carry it with you. always carry her with you.

ALMA
where’'s yours? vyour Mother?

REYNOLDS (touches his coat)
she’'s here, in the canvas.One can sew anything
into a coat.

ALMA
what? what do you mean?

REYNOLDS
As a boy I would put secrets, coins,
words, messages, anything into the lining of a
garment, Things that only I knew were there.

ALMA
that’s beautiful, your secrets.

REYNOLDS
Here, over my breast, I have a lock of my
mother s hair. a way to be close to her
always. She was a very special woman who
taught me my trade. I try to never be
without her.

ALMA
.¥ou loved her very much..

CUT TO:









ALMA
She draws very well.

REYNOLDS
what are your talents?

ALMA
I have none. I play piano but not very well.
I draw well — but not like my sister.
I can make clothes.

REYNOLDS
can you?

ALMA
T do. Not like you, But I can...

REYNOLDS
Well — what will you be when you
finally grow up?

ALMA
I want to be a Mother and T want
to be a Wife.

He looks at her for a while. She looks right back.

ALMA
If you want to have a staring contest
with me you will lose. You loock like a bird
to me sometimes —

REYNOLDS
(smiles)

ALMA
or an alligator —

REYNOLDS
{smiles)



ALMA
You're a very handsome man.

ALMA
You must be around many beautiful women.

Why aren’t you married?

REYNOLDS
I make dresses.

ALMA
yes, but - you can’‘t marry if you make dresses?

REYNOLDS
I am quite certain I was never meant to marry.
I am a confirmed bachelor.

Marriage would only make me deceitful.
and I don‘'t ever want that.

ALMA
You sound so sure about things.
You’re just acting strong. for who?
not for me, I hope.

REYNQLDS
It is only the expectations and assumptions
of others that cause heart ache.......

would you help me ?
ALMRA

yes
REYNOLDS

let’'s go upstairs
They walk across the living room, and head upstairs..

CUT TO:
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ALMA
gstand up straight is what you want?

REYNOLDS
Like that yes. yes.

ALMA
you didn’'t say that..

Reynolds walks off out of the room..Alma is just standing there,
Cyril finishes writing some things down..

CYRIL

You have the ideal shape.
ALMA

I do?
CYRIL

he likes a little belly.

Reynclds comes back in wheeling a Dress Form with BODICE (top
half of a gown) in progress. He removes it from the form and
places it on Alma, so she 1s standing in her underwear and the
top half of an Ivory Silk Crepe Bodice.

REYNOLDS
you have no breasts.,

ALMA
I'm sorry

REYNQLDS
ne, no. you're perfect.
It's my job to give you some if I choose to.

Reynolds mumbles direction to Cyril, who moves across the room
to find the work-in-progress bottom half.

REYNOLDS
You’'re too long for this right now —
{it‘s too short for you right now}
but this, we will just hold..like this..

He has her step into the bottom half of an Evening Dress..lifts
it up to her waist and just holds it there, pins it —


















INT. APARTMENT/ATELIER — LATER
She is in ancther dress with a floral pattern.

REYNOLDS
you don‘t like this one either do you?

ALMA
well.. T don't like the fabric and I don‘t
like the straps.

CYRIL
This fabric is adored by the women who wear
our design. It’s perfect for this dress.

Reynolds keeps working, his head down, says:

REYNOLDS
Cyril is right. Cyril is alwaye right.

And it’'s not because the fabric is adored
by our clients that makes Cyril right.

It’'s right just because it’s right.
Because it’s beautiful. Perhaps your
taste will change over time, Alma?

ALMA
maybe not.

REYNOLDS
Perhaps you have no taste.

ALMA
perhaps I den't need taste.

REYNOLDS
Encugh taste to get yourself into trouble..

ALMA
maybe I want trouble

REYROLDS
disagreeable child
willful, insolent little girl.,
determined, determined girl..

He pokes her with a needle. They look at each other.
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ATMA
You'll have to do better than that......

CUT TO:
INT. DINNER SPOT — NIGHT.
Reynolds, Cyril and ARlma out to Dinner with financial investor
and old friend NIGEL CHEDDAR-GOODE (60s) Alma wearing a lovely
dress, Nigel telling funny stories..

Two Young Women approach the table.

YQUNG WOMAN
Excuse me, Mr. Woodcock?

REYNOLDS
Yes.

They curtsy, nervous, not knowing what to do.
YOUNG WOMAN
I would like to say that I hope cne day
I can wear one of your dresses.
REYNOLDS
I hope that is true for you,
if it’'s what you wish.
YOUNG WOMAN FRIEND
She really means it — she told me she wants to

pe buried in a dress that you make..

CYRIL
Thank you for you kind words, Good Night.

REYNOLDS
thank you.

YOUNG WOMAN
Thank you, good night..

Nigel and Cyril talk, BRlma leans into Reynolds, she’s been
watching him the whole time with a fire in her eyes:

ALMA
have you had enough to eat? you seem thirsty..

0ff Reynclds.. (she can poke him under the table with her fork..)

CUT TO:

(1%






Reynolds finishes up quickly and exits. Alma looks to Cyril.

CYRIL
Perhaps you should take your breakfast after
him or in your room.

ALMA
He’'s being fussy.

CYRIL
His routine, when he is in it, is better
not shaken.

ALMA
yes.well..

CYRIL
It‘s a guiet time not to be misused.
If breakfast isn’t right, it‘’s hard for him
to recover the rest of the day..

RILMA
Well..T didn‘t know.

CYRIL
That'’s alright.

ALMA
But it seems a bit too fussy to me.

CYRIL
well, yes, it may ...

Cyril collects herself and leaves the room.

CUT TO:












EXT. TOWNHOUSE — STREET
After the collection, Alma and Reynolds walking to the car,
getting in the car. He just sits, unable to move. zoom in on
Alma.
ALMA
let me do it..

aka
..... would you like me to drive?

CUT TO:
INT. COUNTRY HOUSE KITCHEN — DAY

Back to Alma and Dr. Hardy together..

DR. HARDY
how often does he fall ill?

ALMA
he doesn’t.

DR. HARDY
Y S

ALMA

sometimes he just looses his appetite
for a few days and then he is well again..

You see, when you.. When you love your work,
and you can give like he does..

you need to come down, again.

And then he's.. he's a baby.

He’'s like a spoiled little baby.
When he’'s like this, he’s very tender, open.

DR. HARDY
How long will these episcdes last?

ALMA
Only a few days and then he's well again.

CUT TO:
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INT. SALON — LATER

Reynolds is off to the side, allowing Nana & Biddy to do the
dressing. It’'s awkward and uncomfortable and a little funny from
time to time. Finally Barbara manages to get in the Black
Taffeta Dress. Reynolds comes around for some final touches to
it..She smiles at him in a painful way, he smiles back at her.
They're face to face;

BARBARA
I know you're doing the best you can.but I'm
8till sc ugly. Please..Reynolds.Will you come
tonight?

REYNOLDS
No, Barbara. It's really not my place.
This is what 1 do. This is my place, here.

BAREBARA

I'm afraid 1 must insist that you come.
REYNOLDS

as long as you don’'t insist, I will

be there. of course I will.

CUT TO:

INT. APARTMENT — NIGHT

SPACE for a scene of getting ready, heading out, Cyril seeing
Alma and Reynolds off. Reynolde being cranky and nervous
stepping from his routine.Alma actually saying a few wcrds to
settle him down.

Cyril sees this..

CUT TO:
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REYNOLDS
I want to know what you think.

PRINCESS MONA
Silver.

REYNOLDS
Lace cr a pearl?

PRINCESS MONA
Lace.

REYNOLDS
yes, that‘s very good.

CUT TO:
INT. SALON — DAY
Princesg Mona and Reynolds and Cyril step out of the office,
speaking French to each other and being very intimate.
Nana & Biddy receive her and start measuring her. Irma and Elsa

start to measure all the Handlere (Bridesmaids).Alma is asked to
help with this.

Alma can't help herself staring at Mona.Cyril notices

the look in Alma’'s eyes.

LATER.

Rs the Princess is leaving, led out by Reynolds.Alma finds a

moment to be in her path.and look her in the eye..

ALMA
Hello. I'm Alma

PRINCESS
Mona. Nice to meet you.
ALMA

Nice to meet you.

ALMA
I live here..

The Princess moves away, Reynolds taking her off to the exit.

CUT TO:



39

INT. CYRIL’'S ROOM — DOWNSTAIRS — LATER
Alma comes in to see Cyril.

ATMA
Cyril, I wanted to ask your help in a gift
I want to give for Reynolds..

CYRIL

ALMA
I want to give him a surprise.

If everyone left the house when he takes his
walk on Thursday, I will prepare dinner for
him.

When he returns I will be waiting for him.

No one will be here but me.waiting for him.

I can surprise him and we will have a dinner
together. just for us. do you like this idea?
can you help me?

CYRIL
It‘s not his birthday.

ALMA
I know that.

CYRIL
I would advise you against this, Alma.

ALMA
Why?

CYRIL
Because he doesn't like surprises.
ALMA

He doces..

CYRIL
he won’'t like this one.
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ALMA
I'm trying to suvrprise him.and love him
the way that I want to..

CYRIL
If you're looking for something kind to do,
perhaps you can think of something else.
This may be disruptive, no matter what you're
intentions are.

ALMA
(smiles})

CYRIL
...] really must advise you against this, Alma.
I don't think there could be a more
inappropriate time to try something new --

ALMA
But I want to do this and I think it will
be very nice.

CYRIL
..... ..If I agree to this..I may be giving you
enough rope to hang yourself.do you understand?

ALMA
No, I don’t understand.

CYRIL
You're not hearing me or you're looking for
a confrontation with him — either way, this
mightn‘t end well for you..

ALMA
No. No I'm not looking for a fight.

CYRIL
Alma, this is, this is a mistake in
your..this isn‘t what I thought we understood --
you're not listening to me.

ALMA
I respect your advice, Cyril. But I have to
know him in my own way. This is what I want
to do to/for him,









REYNOLDS
Let me collect myself..
I'll just have a bath.

This is very kind of you, Alma.
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ALMA
would you like a Martini or
Champagne?
REYNOLDS
Mo thank you. ({(re:her dress) is this finished?
it’'s quite wonderful. look at it,
let’s see..
She turna around, he looks at the dress, takes it in.
REYNOLDS
it really is very good, Alma.
very well done.
The Dress is very well done. HOLD, THEN:
REYNOLDS
I'll just have my bath now.
when will Cyril be back?
ALMA
tonight.
CUT TO:

INT. SCULLERY/DINING ROOM — NIGHT.

He comes in, he's putting on a good face, he goes to make

himself a Martini. candle light dinner..

ALMA
Let me du it for you..

They drink cocktails.

ALMA

How was your appointment with the Princess?

REYNOLDS



ALMA
She’s like a Statue of some kind.
very beautiful.

REYNOLDS
yesa.

ALMA
Will you make her wedding gown?

REYNOLDS
.what do you mean?

ATMA
I thought there were so many superstitions
that came along with it — that maybe
it wouldn't be sBomething you would take on..

REYNOLDS
I have made her Baptism, First Communion
and Confirmation dreeses. I made the dress
for her presentation at Court — indeed, the
entire wardrobe for her coming out season —
it’'s only right that I should make her Wedding
Dress.

And I am very much at ease with my
superstitions.

another pause, then;

ALMA
I'm scared.

REYNOLDS
..of what.?

ATMA

I'm frightened that any moment
you will ask me to leave --

REYNQLDS
(no,no — not this)

ALMA
no, no — I don’t know what I'm saying —
suddenly I'm saying things I don’t want to say
— no — this is meant to be a nice evening — I’'m
S0rry — come, let me serve you.
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He puts his napkin down.

REYNOLDS
As I think you know, Alma, I like Asparagus
served with oil and salt. And knowing this,
you have prepared this Asparagus with butter.

I can imagine, in certain circumstances, being
able to preteand that I like Lt cooked with
butter. But right now I'm just admiring my
own gallantry for eating it the way you've
prepared it.

don’'t be mean.

REYNOLDS
That's not being mean. Not by a great distance.

ALMA
why are you speaking to me like that?

REYNOLDS
don‘t leook for my approval. 0Of your fucking
asparagus. what is going on here??

ALMA
I shouldn’t have done this.

REYNOLDS
This Wwas an ambush, Alma..for what reason?

ALMA
I know, it's not going as I expected.
T didn't mean these things to come out of me.

REYNOLDS
what did you expect?

ALMA
I don't know — just to have you. just to have
you to myself.

REYNOLDS
you have me all the time, what
are you talking about?



ALMA
There’s always ..there's always something
between us —

REYNOLDS
Something between ua?

ALMA
yes -

REYNOLDS
what?

ALMA

some distance..something, I don’t know..

REYNOLDS
well maybe we don‘t go together, Alma...

BLMA
No, darling, don't say that.

REYNOLDS
No, I've said it. and that‘s it,
it’s been said.

ALMAMA
yes, but we do go together, I know we do and
you know we do too.

REYNOLDS
In the end — nothing goes with anything.
it’'s just choice that puts it together.
And evidently we’re not well suited to each
other.

ALMA
That’s right. It's your choice that
puts it together. that‘s right.

REYNOLDS
that'’'s exactly right.

ALMA
and we’'ve been put together. you put us
together. I want to be the one you tell
everything too. I want your secrets and
I want to keep them.
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REYNQLDS
secrets. ?

ALMA
anything you want to tell me .. anything -
.there’'s nothing I won't understand.

REYNOLDS
Is there some mystery you’'re referring to?
what secrets?

ALMA
I don 't know.whatever it is that’'s
happened to you in your life to make
you feel cursed.or hurt.whatever you
have inside you that you want to get out..tell
me everything so that we can be close together

REYNOLDS
when did thie happen? what's happoned to
make you behave like this ?

ALMA
.you're not cursed. There’'s no curse
on you that can‘t be broken — you can
love you know.I know you have genercus love -
if you'd let me help you.

REYNCLDS
There’s only one Curse I'm currently
struggling with, Alma.

He stares her down. He is angry.

REYNOLDS
Is it because you think I don‘t need you?

ALMA
yes.

REYNOLDS
I don't, Alma --

ALMA

That’'s very predictable of you. why do
you act 30 tough? I know you're not.
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REYNOLDS
You’‘re right. you're right. if I don‘t
protect myself — intruders will come in
the middle of the night and take over my
corner of the room and ask me about their
fucking Asparagus,

ALMA
Don't be a bully. you're a bully.
and you’'re loved by me, not cursed.

REYNOLDS
ENCUGH OF THE FUCKING CURSE. who put
this in your head?!? I have other things
1'd like tc do with my time. it's my time.
my TIME.

ALMA
I don't know what I'm doing herae.
I'm standing around like an idiot waiting
for you..

REYNOLDS
Waiting for what?

ALMA
waiting for you..

REYNOLDS
waiting for what?

ALMA
to get rid of me. why don't you just tell me
s0 I don’'t stand around like a fool.

REYNOLDS
Raparagus. Ig this all about your
Roparaqus?!?!

ALMA
It's not about Asparagus

REYNQLDS
what’s it about then? BAre you’re a special
agent sent here to ruin my evening? And
possibly my life..?
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ALMA
Don’'t be rude to me. don't speak to me
Like that.

REYNOLDS

Is this my house? This is my house, isn’'t it?
Is this is my house..

ALMA
don‘t spaak to me like thatl! you brought
me here

REYNOLDS

..0or did someone drop me behind enemy lines,
surrounded on all sides, I'm on foreign soil.

AT.MA
oh stop talking like a child. stop —

REYNOLDS
— when the hell did this happen?|?1?!
WHO ARE YOU ?1? do you have a Gun? are
you here to kill me?

ALMA
You’'re a Baby. you'‘re a stupid baby

you are curgfed! you're cursed and you deserve
to be - YOU BABY.

She leaves. He sits there on his own, eating.
CUT TO:
POISON SEQUENCE.

CU. ALMA
looks down, flipping pages of...

CU. THE MUSHROOM BOOK
she checks a poison mushroom she’s picked to the pictures in the
book...

CU. GRATER
ohe grates it down to a fine powder.

CU. THIMBLE.
She places it in a thimble.















ALMA

yes, but we’ll just get you settled --

REYNOLLS

don't fuss. don’t fuss. whatever it
is. don't fuss — I'1l die right here

if you make a fuss.

She keeps quiet and hovers near.he's cold shivers..she
grabs a BLANKET and covers him...

He's closing his eyes and laying still....

INT. CYRIL'S OFFICE = THAT MOMENT

CUT TO:

Nana & Biddy have reported to Cyril what’s happened.

Dial.

BIDDY
Mr. Woodcock seems to be ill.

CYRTL
who seems to be ill?

BIDDY
Mr. Woodcock.
he's fallen down and he's
damaged the dress.

CYRIL
I'm sorry, Tippy, who has fallen?

BIDDY
Mr., Woodcock.

CYRIL
and what’s happened to the dress?

BIDDY
There’s water damage to the skirt
on the front two panels.

There’'s a lace tear on the bodice

and there’s shoe polish stains.
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REYNOLDS
It doesn’t hurt, leave me alone,
it’s all over, it'll be goune quickly.

CYRIL
Is it in your stomach?

REYNOLDS
leave me alone.

CYRIL
Do you think i1t’'s scomething you ate?

Alma places the cold towel to his head.

REYNOLDS {io Alma)
I don’t know what this is.
I’'ve never had a feeling like this before.

ALMA
I'm here.

REYNOLDS
just yive me silence.

He’s closing his eyes and laying still.

Cyril moves to exit, Alma behind her — Cyril goes through the
door and Alma closes it behind her, staying inside the rvom...

She stays very guiet. She sits still on the couch and watches
over Reynoclds. HOLD HER FACE.

CU. ALMA.
a couple hours later..Reynolds is back in the bathroom getting
sick — Alma has a fire started in the fireplace.

She changes the sheets which are scaking wet...

Reynolds emerges from the bathroom, shivering and cold, he makes
his way to the bed.laying down and still.

ALMA
You're soaked, we need to change you
before you lay down.

She gently, slowly removes his wet clothes. The two of them
work together in this. CU. ALMA FACE as she gets him into fresh
pajamas and back into bed.
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REYNOLDS
I'm scared this will never go away.

ALMA
Yes of course you are but this is nothing
to fear. you're simply sick and I will

take care of you.

Reynolds looking with deep need at Alma and Alma looking at him
with & deep mission to take care of him.she also seems arcused.

REYNOLDS
am I ever going to get better?

ALMA
yea, darling, yes. I will take care of you.

REYNOLDS
my love..

He finally closes his eyes for some rest.
CUT TO:
INT. SAME — A LITTLE LATER.
Alma is nodding off, watching over him. There’s a small knock
at the door. She cracks it open, looks out to Cyril, they

whisper:

ALMA
he’s settled now and sleeping.

CYRIL
The Doctor is here.

ALMA
What Doctor?

CYRIL
the doctor I've sent for -

ATMA
yes but he’s sick. I don’t think he needs
a doctor for being sick.

CYRIL
he needs to be examined.



ALMA
there’s no need, he’s not dying,
he’'s just sleeping now.

CYRIL
Come out of the rocom and immediately
down the stairs to greet him.

ATMA
Yes, of course.

Cyril leaves..Alma comes out and down..
CUT TO:
INT. DINING ROOM — MOMENTS LATER

Alma comes into the dining room. Cyril is here, with Dr.
Hardy.this is the first time Alma meets him....

CYRIL
Alma, this is Dr. Hardy..

DR. ROBERT
How’d you do, Mrs. Woodcock.

ALMA
How’'d you dao.

DR. ROBERT
How is he feeling?

ALMA
He’s much better. He's sleeping.

DR. ROBERT
Is he able to keep anything down yet?

ALMA
well..no he hasn’t tried ..just sipping water.,
1 was going to make him some soup.

DR. ROBERT
and his fever?

ALMA
.yes. he has a fever,
he has the shivers as well,.,
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DR. ROBERT
would you like me to see him?

CYRIL
yes, why don‘t we go upstairs.

ALMA
yes of course why don't we go..

Cyril leads the group going upstairs.
CUT TO:
INT. BEDROOM — MOMENTS LATER.

Alma, Cyril and Dr, Robert come into the bedrcom.
Cyril sits bedside.

CYRIL
Mr. Woodcock, Mr. Woodcock. Lady Baltimore
has sent her Doctor..

He opens his eyes. He's completely out of it, half
asleep/drained. Dr. Robert places his hand on him — he’s
burning up.

DR. ROBERT
Hello Reynolds. (I‘m just going to touch you
gently.....}

REYHOLDS

Keep your hands off me.

DR ROBERT
I'd just like to take your temperature
if T can.

REYNOLDS

where is Alma?

ALHA
I‘m right here.

REYNCLDS
There’'s a strange child touching me.Make
this hoy go away






DR. ROBERT
Yes of course, but why not —

ALMA
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He’'s not dying, this is nothing to worry about.

Thank you for coming.
DR. ROBERT
yes, of course. Do please let me

if you need anything else. Good

ALMA
Thank You, Good Might, Dr.

CYRIL
good night, Dr.

He leaves. Cyril and Alma stand together.

ALMA
what about the dress?

CYRIL

I'll take care of that.
come with me to see the Dress.

INT. WORKROOM — NIGHT.

know
night.

CUT TO:

CAMERA pushes in on a team of sewers around the WEDDING DRESS,
re-attaching the front and fixing all the rest that's been

damaged...

CYRIL
how long will this take?

NARA
I don’'t know.

CYRIL

Let me put it another way: This work will be
done by %9am because that’'s when it leaves for

Belgium,

Nana instructs a collection of six hands..to come to the dress,

doing incredibly small, sensitive work.....






INT. WORKROOM or SALON — DAWN

Rlma is asleep in the atelier, alone, the Wedding Dress is
finished and on the form.

..Reynolds crosses the room and comes to her. She wakes up;

REYNOLDS
I love you, Alma.

1 don‘t ever want to be without you.

ALMA
I love you too

REYNOLDS
I have things 1 want to do.

I had thought my days were unlimited.

The mistakes I've made and made again can no
longer be ignored.

There are things nagging at me. Things
that now must be done.

Things that I simply cannot do without you,
to keep my sour heart from choking.

To break a curse.
A house that doesn’'t change, is a dead house.
Alma. will You Marry Me?

ALMA
{she says nothing..)

REYNOLDS
. Will You Marry Me..?

ALMA
REYHNOLDS

what the fuck are you silent/thinking about?
Will you Marry Me?






EXT. BALTIMORE - ESTATE — DAY

Alma and Reynclds come to visit the Estate of LADY QPAL
BALTIMORE (50s) and her daughter MINI-LADY BALTIMORE (16}

They are staying in a luxurious room, come down for a dinner,
greet other weekend guests (TBD Guest List), they come across:
DR. ROBERT HARDY, who is here..he approaches them;

DR. ROBERT
Good evening, Mr. and Mrs. Woodcock

ALMA
How do you do, Dr. - Reynolds, do you remember
Dr. Hardy?

DR. ROBERT

How do yocu do, Mr. Woodcock,
how are you feeling?

REYNOLDS
I beg your pardon, I think T owe
you an apology — we have met in a
puddle of sweat, haven't we?

DR. ROBERT
Yes. that’'s right.

REYNOLDS
Please forgive me. I can only imagine
what I must have seemed like. I remember
barking at you -

DR. ROBERT
There’'s no need, I‘ve been laid
siege by much worse..

REYNOLDS
have you?

DR. ROBERT
You look very healthy. How are you feeling?

REYNOLDS
did 1 tell you to Fuck Off?

DR. ROBERT
.yes.you did..
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LADY BALTIMORE
that humour again! who am I to argue
colour with you ?

DR.ROBERT & ALMA. He chats her up, sweetly and innocent enough:

DR ROBERT
what are your plans for New Year's Eve?

ALMA
We don’'t have any. We‘ll stay in.

DR ROBERT
You should come out to for the Chelsea Arts
Club Ball.

ATMA

I don’'t know what that is.

DR ROBERT
It's not something I'd suggest if I didn't
think that you'd have a wonderful time. It’'s
really something to be seen.

ALMA
It's a very nice invitation, I will
pass it along to Reynolds but I
imagine we will stay in..

DR ROBERT
Change your mind. Or get him to change
his mind. Or whatever it takes.

please come. I promise you the time
of your life..

BEAT, THEN:

ATLMA
How do you know what my life has been?

DR. ROBERT
No, I don't, You're right, I think
this will be quite a fine time if
you‘d like to come..






ALMA
itrs your turn.

They roll back and ferth. Alma counting out her moves..

REYNOLDS
Mugt you count your moves cut loud?

ATMA
You snap your tongue together as you
rell, must you do that each time?

REYNOLDS
oh quiet down. I don't do that.

ALMA
You quiet down. don’'t be so cranky about
a game. it's a stupid game.

REYNOLDS
I'm sure it’s stupid as long as you're
losing at it, but if you happen
to be victorious I'm sure yocu'd see
it a different way --

Reynolds rolls, clicks his teeth, wins the Backgammon game and
gloats about it.makes her feel bad.

REYNOLDS
Gammon! And I've received twice the
value of the Doubling Cube! because
you haven’t borne off any checkers! Ha!l
Next opponent!

CUT TO:
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INT. CYRIL'S OFFICE — THAT MOMENT
Reynolds looking at Cyril, lowers tone appeals to her:

REYNOLDS
I can’t work. I can’t concentrate., I have
ne confidence.

you need to help me with this.. I can't do this
with her..

Behind Reynclds, Alma walks into the room, quietly
CU. CYRIL
doesn’'t move her eyes from Reynolds, allowing Alma

in to hear everything..

REYNCLDS
we built this house. the two of us.

things casting a long shadow..
her arrival has cast a very long shadow, Cyril..

ALMA (to Cyril)
Mre. Vaughan is satisfied with the dress.

Reynolds doesn’t miss a beat, swinga around to see Alma:
REYNOLDS
NO ONE GIVES A TINKER'S FUCKING CURSE
ABOUT MRS. VAUGHAN'S SAISFACTIONIIL!

CYRIL
Thank you, Alma.

She leaves. Reynolds locks to Cyril.
REYNOLDS
There is an air of quiet death around this
house, and I do not like the way it smells!

CUT TO:z












ATMA
.you're not going to die..You might wish you
were going to die, but you're not going to.
You Juat Need To Settle Down.

He swallows.

REYNOLDS
Kiss me my girl, before I‘m sick.

RNGLE, CU. RLMA AND REYNOLDS
they kiss. And smile at each other. Reynolds couldn't be more
excited at the sight of her..

CUT TO:

CU. ALMA
petting his head, and keeping him safe.

REYNOLDS
should we call that Boy Doctor..just in case..?

ALMA
you don‘t trust me?

REYHOLDS
well yes, of course I do, darling, just..

ATMA
if you’d like...
But I‘m going to make you well again.

BLMA (VO)
If he didn't wake up from this? if he wasn't
here tomorrow.. No matter

well.even with the mystery of what may happen
next — no matter. For I know he'd be there
for me, in some safe celestial place.....

CUT TO:
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