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"El even Thousand Virgi ns"

BLACK SCREEN. .

...until a small gas flanme ignites fromthe side of the
screen and burns in a curving arc upward toward the
top. It's hot blue on the underside of the curve,
shading away to yellow in the vertical portion.

Si mul t aneousl y, an unworl dly, hypnotic MJSIC surrounds
the senses - it's a conbination of ancient instrunents,
desi gned during the Mddl e Ages, and nodern el ectronic
synthesizers. In a THX theatre, the forebodi ng bass
line of this nusic will |eave the breastbone vibrating.
Eventual ly, an ethereal woman's voice will float in, as
if on the wings of angels. But for now, the flanme dips
to light a candle in a contenporary hol der, then noves
slightly to light an incense stick. Methodically,

ot her candle w cks blaze to life as the flane caresses
t hem

I NT. ALEX BARNETT' S LI VI NG ROOM - CONTI NUOUS

As candles in different holders start to provide
sufficient light, the source of the flane becones
visible - it's a small gun-like tool, sonetines used
for igniting barbecue briquets. It has a five-inch
squared-off barrel, and a trigger for starting the
flame, wth a thicker in-line handl e which conceals a
smal | butane reservoir. The candles are various shapes
and sizes; sonme are only a handsbreadth in | ength and
are enclosed in colored glass, nuch |Iike votive
candles. The effect of the nusic is powerful enough to
give the feeling of a nonastery, which is sonething of
a paradox, because the gradual |essening of the
darkness is revealing quite nodern furnishings, with
eclectic details fromseveral styles. Art Deco picture
frames highlight the work of an obviously acconplished
phot ographer, a scul pted Corinthian pillar supports a
museum qual ity Dani sh stereo | oudspeaker, and a tiny,
del i cate Japanese netsuke carving has been pushed asi de
to make way for candles on a black enanel coffee table.
The |ighted bouncing colums of the stereo's graphic
display reflect the shift in the | ower DRONE of the

el ectronic instrunents giving way to the higher

regi ster of the angelic, clear-toned SOPRANO. The
words are in Latin, and the author of this spiritual
music is none other than the twelfth-century nystic,

Hi | degard von Bingen. The el ectronic synthesizers

bl end into the background, but still provide a strong
contrast to the femal e plainchant and the ancient

i nstrunents.
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The dark-cow ed figure who's been w el ding the snal
flame gun noves to sit in the |otus posture on the

fl oor behind the coffee table. The cow is part of a
terrycloth bathrobe, and as it falls away, ALEX
BARNETT's wet hair is revealed. He's a handsone,
dynamic man in his early forties, and tears are rolling
down his face unchecked. Hi s fingers sway al nost

i nperceptibly in time with the nusic, and it's clear
that the nusic has noved himdeeply. After a few
seconds, he | ooks up and gently draws the sleeve of his
bat hr obe across his cheek to blot the tears.

ALEX'S P. O V.

KRI STI, in her early twenties, is standing at the
living roomentrance. She's slightly tousled, and is a
spect acul ar speci nen of young womanhood. W are in an
excel l ent position to nake this judgnent, seeing as
she's wearing only a smle.

KRI STI
Round two, anyone?

She's too far away to notice the tears Al ex has just
w ped away, but his disgusted expression is plain for
anyone to see.

ALEX
(frosty)
| think it's tine we called it a
night, Kristi.

She's not giving up so easily - with a pout, and the
confidence of one who has never been deni ed her
slightest whim she saunters to the CD turntable
mounted vertically against the far wall. As her hand
approaches the glass doors, they slide open
automatically, the MJUSIC cuts off abruptly, and the

gol den disc spins to a stop. She takes it out,
frisbees it casually across the rug, and starts to flip
t hrough a zig-zag chronme shelf of discs nounted above
the turntable.

KRI STI
(she knows best)
Al ex. (helpful) You got "Bolero"
here sonepl ace, don'tcha?

Al ex's novenents are a blur. He gracefully scoops up
the disc on the rug, effortlessly pinions one of
Kristi's arnms, and pulls her close. She is prepared to
i ke whatever's com ng next, and stands on her tippy-
toes in anticipation. Al ex nods toward the open

bal cony door.
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ALEX
(command voi ce,
vel vet delivery)
It's four floors over the railing
if you're still here in ten
seconds.

A slap could not have crunpled Kristi's face nore
effectively. Experience tells her that she should be
very afraid, and she scurries out of the living room
After she's gone, Alex's steely conposure changes to a
wy smle.

ALEX
(continuing, to
hi msel f)

That's what | get for playing in
the m nor | eagues...

Kristi re-enters, still nude, and she's scranbling to
hug a clunp of clothes between her breasts. She
crosses to the door in the foyer, giving Alex a W de
berth. ©One of her shoes falls and bounces toward Al ex
as she opens the door, but she sees Al ex approaching
grimy, and she hesitates a nonent too |long. He pushes
her out the door into the hallway.

ALEX
(continuing, to
Kristi)
I f you hurry, it'll still be

waiting for you out front.

A QUJY opens the door of the condo opposite Alex's, and
gets an eyeful of Kristi as she is hustled out into the
hall. She has a short, guilty nonment of nodesty, but
is nore intent on getting away from Al ex. She st ops,
CLUCKS her tongue at the neighbor, at Al ex, and at nen
in general.

KRI STI
Perverts

The nei ghbor does a take of protested innocence. Al ex
l unges to pinch Kristi's bare ass, but she scoots away
wth a SCREAM As the guy retreats and cl oses his
door, a FEMALE VO CE starts haranguing himfrominside
hi s condo.

FEMALE VO CE (O S.)
What were you | ooking at, anyway?
How cone you never..
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The voice fades to a dull YAMMERI NG as the door cl oses.
Al ex steps back inside his doorway and cl oses the door
quietly. He picks up the dropped shoe and studies the
pi nk-sol ed white Reebok; after a few seconds, he wal ks
over to the CD turntable and starts the MJSI C agai n, at
track two. After absorbing a few bars, he slowy

crosses to the bal cony and | eans over the railing.

EXT. ALEX' S BALCONY - CONTI NUOUS

The lights of Los Angel es radi ate bel ow t he canyon of
the hillside building. Alex is still exam ning the
pi nk and white Reebok. He finally sighs and suspends
it over the railing between thunb and forefinger.

EXT. NAPA VALLEY FI ELD - DAWN, TEN YEARS EARL| ER

A younger, |ong-haired, bearded Al ex hel ps unfold a

| arge expanse of nylon material which will eventually
grow into a hot-air balloon. LARS HOLSTRUM a canera
around his neck, also helps; R CK SHEEHAN, a bal | oon
pilot, directs the logistics. N COLE BO SVERT hugs

Al ex, then hesitantly plucks at a mass of nylon sitting
on the ground in front of her. REVEREND CLYDE H XSON,
a Baptist preacher, stands well away fromthe hubbub,
cradling a well-worn Bible.

Rl CK
Ni col e, wal k the envel ope out
downwi nd.

LARS

(Teut oni c accent)
Are you certain this balloon wll
hold all of us, Rick?

RI CK
(drily chuckling)
Last week, | took up a hefty group

of five Weight Wtchers.

Lars, Nicole and Alex join his LAUGH somewhat
nervously. Rev. Cyde's eyes venture skyward as his
lips nove slightly. It's threatening to rain. Rick
sets up an industrial-sized, gasoline-powered fan next
to an el aborately woven w cker basket that is l|large
enough for six. Propane tanks and flexible tubes |ine
t he basket, cul mnating at the apex, which supports a
huge stainless steel burner. Five feet away, Rick
pull-starts the FAN, and directs Lars to suspend a fold
of nylon in front of it. The blowing air gets under
the fold of nylon, and a nylon bubble slowy expands.
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MONTAGE - JUMP CUTS - CONTI NUOUS

Throughout this scene, we will junp-cut to conpress
tinme a bit; the largest of these junps will only be
five mnutes or thereabouts. As Rev. Cyde stands
apart, everyone else lends a hand in stretching out the
nyl on, running inside the growi ng nylon bubble to check
for rips in the envel ope, and cl owning around inside
the circus-tent-like structure that's grow ng by | eaps
and bounds. It's huge, it's colossal; it's certainly
bi gger than a breadbox. Rick finally orchestrates
everyone out of the envel ope, and has themhelp himtip
t he woven basket on its side. He STOPS the fan, and
FIRES UP the burner; while the fan was |oud, this
burner is deafening. The effect is awesone, as the
flame junps out sideways a good five or six feet; it's
hot blue on the underside of the flame, shading away to
yell ow on the top. Everyone stands back, suitably

i npressed. Another ten mnutes pass in JUW CUTS,
whil e the burner heats the air inside the envel ope. As
t he nylon takes shape, it gradually forns into a Gothic

cathedral. The balloon/cathedral swells on its side
and slowy drifts upright, standing easily eight
stories tall. R ck keeps the burner pointed inside the

nyl on opening, letting the woven basket be pulled up
fromits side by the growing lift in the balloon

ANGLE ON ALEX AND LARS
They stand at sone di stance fromthe ball oon and the

ROAR of the burner. Rev. COyde stands an equal
di stance on the other side.

LARS
(1 ndi cates
Rev. O yde)
Where did you find that guy?
Rl CK
We set the whole thing up over the
phone. | guess not too many

preachers are willing to go up in a
bal |l oon to perform a weddi ng.

Ni col e joins them rubbing her ears fromthe noise.

NI COLE
(French accent)
| asked the mnister to keep it
short.

Al ex bends over to pick up two bottles of Mét
chanpagne, and the group heads toward the ball oon.
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ALEX
Since you can't control the
direction of these nonsters, you
take along two bottles of
chanpagne - one to apol ogize to the
farmer when you land in his field,
and one to drink while you wait for
your ground crew to pick you up

Everyone LAUGHS as they wal k, but the DI N of the burner
qui ckly drowns themout. The basket, with Rick init,
is finally in an upright position again - and Rick
nervously checks the clouds. He shuts off the burner,
and our ears ring fromthe sudden SILENCE

Rl CK
(shouti ng)
Can everyone still hear? Lars?
LARS

(hol ding his ears)
| think I've gone blind.

LAUGHTER al |l around. Rick points up at the sky.

RI CK
The weat her's not cooperating. W
won't be able to go free-flying
t oday.

GROANS from everyone except the good Reverend. He
starts wal king toward his car.

RI CK
(conti nui ng)
But... we can get you married in a

bal | oon today, if you don't m nd
bobbi ng at the end of a hundred-
foot rope tether.

ALEX
(to Nicole)
Today's your birthday...

Nl COLE
(to Al ex)
...and we wanted to do it on the
year's shortest day...

ALEX
(to Rick)
...S0 let's go for it!
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A CHEER from everyone - except Rev. Cyde, who | ooks

di sapprovingly over his shoul der, then wal ks glumy
back to the group. Rick directs everyone to clinb into
t he basket, as he arranges the tether rope.

RI CK
Now we have to build up some lift.

Rick pulls on the chain that fires up the burner with a
m ghty ROAR.

JUW CUT - A FEW M NUTES LATER

Rick is still yanking on the burner chain as he | eans
over to drop a burlap bag of sand ball ast outside the
basket. The basket shudders and rises a few inches.

Ri ck notions everyone to heave a sandbag over the side,
and as they do, the balloon/cathedral rises snoothly
into the danp norning air. Wen the balloon is bobbing
gracefully at the end of the tether rope, Rick rel eases
the burner chain. The SILENCE and the fog-shrouded
view of the Napa Valley are al nost nystical.

RI CK
It's all yours, Reverend O yde.

REV.
That's Reverend Hi xson to you.
(gathering hinmself) 1In the
begi nning was the Wrd, and..

The Reverend CONTINUES in this vein, reading fromhis
Bible in a Fundanental i st hellfire-and-damation thene.
Alex and Nicole slowy, discreetly snatch | ooks of
incredulity at each other, with raised eyebrows,
shrugged shoul ders, etc. Lars stops snapping pictures
to get a load of this weirdo.

LARS
(whi spers to Al ex)
| thought we were getting the
version w thout the extended drum
sol o.

Alex nearly loses it, snothering a |laugh into a COUGH
The Reverend is oblivious to everyone's smrks. Lars
goes back to taking pictures.
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JUWP CUT - A FEW M NUTES LATER

The bal l oon is CREAKING and seens to be settling
somewhat - the once-taut tether rope hangs with several
feet of slack in a |ooping curve, and R ck checks it
nervously every few seconds. Finally, he gets up the
nerve to interrupt the Reverend' s RANT:

Rl CK
|"msorry fol ks, but we're |osing
altitude, and | have to fire up the
bur ner agai n.

The Reverend gives Rick a disdainful |ook, but closes
his Bible with his finger init to mark the spot. Al ex
and Nicole stifle grins as Rick pulls the burner chain
again - the burner THUNDERS. Al ex takes a picture out
of his pocket to showto Lars - on the back are the
wor ds "VEDDI NG ANNOUNCEMENT - TI MES SQUARE ELECTRONI C
Bl LLBOARD - NIGHT." He turns the picture over, and
sure enough, there's the billboard in stark black and
white, with the glittering lights of New York City
providing a backdrop. |In letters that nust have been
four feet high in the original are spelled the words
"AFTER SI X YEARS OF LIVING IN SIN, ALEX AND NI COLE
FINALLY TIE THE KNOT!" Nicole and Al ex hug and rub
each other's back, while Lars beans hugely and gives a
t hunbs-up sign. Lars peers around themto glance at
the Reverend, who is facing away fromthe group. Lars
hol ds his hands in front of himlike he's winging out
an i magi nary washcloth. Yep, agree Alex and N col e,
he's one of the nore tw sted human bei ngs they've ever
met. Everyone silently |aughs under the burner's ROAR
i ncludi ng Rick, who has eavesdropped this visual

i nterchange. The Reverend continues to | ook out over
the fields, ever oblivious.

JUW CUT - YET ANOTHER FEW M NUTES LATER

The tether is taut, the burner is OFF, and the Reverend
is AT IT AGAIN. He sounds like he's in the mddle of
Leviticus, headed straight for Deuteronony. He's a man
with a mssion, he's on aroll, and he's wailing, so to
speak - he sees it as his job to nmake sure these
irreverent heathens are good and married, by God. The
Reverend is in the Zone: he's Jim Hendrix with an
electric guitar, he's Wayne G etzky with a hockey puck,
he's Steven Spielberg with a Hol ocaust. Everyone el se
in the balloon is marking time, just waiting for their
cues.
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JUW CUT - STILL ANOTHER FEW M NUTES LATER

Rick pulls and tugs at his collar - he | ooks hot and
confined, even though he's wearing a | oose teeshirt on
a cool day. He tries throw ng a sandbag overboard in
the mddle of the Reverend's SPIEL, to no avail. The
tether droops | oosely. The Reverend is in a world of
his own - he's surprised only when the ROAR of the
burner interrupts himin md-scripture. H's nouth
continues noving for a few seconds as he | ooks up at
the burner, then accusingly at Rick. Rick avoids his
gaze, and stubbornly holds onto the burner chain.

JUW CUT - A FINAL FEW M NUTES LATER

This is a WDER SHOT of the ball oon basket; the
burner's OFF, and if we | ook closely, we see what seens
to be a couple of |egs dangling below the far side of

t he basket. Everyone is |eaning over that side.

CLOSER ANGLE - LOOKI NG DOWN OQUT OF THE BASKET

The Reverend' s white knuckles are barely gripping onto
t he outside edge of the basket, and Alex is holding the
Bi bl e over his knuckles, threatening to give thema
sharp rap

ALEX
Say the words, Reverend.

REV.
(terrified, but
gr udgi ng
nonet hel ess)
Do you take this woman to be your
lawful |y wedded wi fe?

ALEX
(smles at N cole)
| do.

REV.
Do you take this... (chokes it out)
...Mman... to be your lawfully
wedded husband?

NI COLE
(smles at Alex)
| do.
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REV.
| now pronounce you husband and
wife. (at the end of his patience)
WI1l you please get ne back inside
t he basket now?

As the cerenony has been taking place, Lars has been

| onering the balloon by pulling on the tether rope and
coiling it outside the basket. Rick now grabs onto the
rope with Lars, nods to Al ex, and Al ex SMACKS the Bible
down onto the Reverend's knuckles. Wth a SCREAM the
Reverend | ets go of the basket. Since the basket has
been lowered to within a few feet of the ground, he
nmerely stunbl es backwards, unharnmed. The ball oon
however, shoots dramatically upward fromthe | oss of
his weight, as Lars and Rick rel ease the tether rope.

Al ex drops a check over the side, and it flutters nmadly
in the strong, WHOOSHI NG updraft of air.

ALEX
There's your fee, Reverend.

ANGLE ON REVEREND

The Reverend com cally chases the swooping, gliding
check as it descends to the field. Wile he runs, he
breat hl essly yells upward:

REV.
What about ny Bi bl e?

ANGLE ON BASKET

Lars breaks open the chanpagne for a smling R ck,

Ni col e and Al ex. Accepting a glass of bubbly from
Lars, Alex holds the Bible over the side of the basket
between his thunb and index finger, then negligently
drops it.

EXT. ALEX S BALCONY - TEN YEARS BACK TO THE FUTURE

Al ex suspends Kristi's pink and white Reebok over the
railing between his thunb and forefinger, then drops
it.

EXT. DOVAI NE CHANDON RESTAURANT, NAPA - NOON, THE NEXT
DAY

Al ex holds a piece of bread over the edge of the table
and drops it for a waiting bird, who snaps it up and
flies away quickly. N cole sits opposite him and
smles at the bird' s haste.
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Ten years have treated Nicole well - she | ooks scarcely
ol der than in the balloon episode. She's very well -
grooned, confident, and has obviously turned into a
classy lady. She's dealing a Tarot card | ayout onto a
table dotted with a few crunbs, and containing two

hal f-enpty wi ne gl asses. The outdoor patio of this
restaurant is surrounded with beautiful flower beds,
and is shaded by trees; there are verdant rolling hills
of grape vines in the background.

NI COLE
So why did Kristi |eave so quickly
| ast night?

ALEX
W were attacked by two nuggers
earlier in the evening.

NI COLE
(pauses in md-deal)
You caused sone damage?

ALEX
Do you renenber the Kata we had to
| earn for our blue belt?

NI COLE
(sml es)
You finally got to use it.

ALEX
| broke the right femur on one guy,
and both wists on the other.
(pause) | think it rmade an
I npressi on on her.

NI COLE
(resunes card
deal i ng)
You nonster.

ALEX
Monster? They attacked us!

NI COLE
Did you have to break both wists?

ALEX
guess not .

NI COLE
Monster. (pause) Wiy did you
ki ck her out?
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ALEX
| don't know... | guess the sex was
| acki ng sonet hi ng.
NI COLE
| thought you said she was a
gymast ?
ALEX
Oh, physically it was great...
NI COLE
So?
ALEX

(smles painfully)
This rem nds ne of sonething you
once said to ne. Maybe |'ve
finally changed.

NI COLE
(looks into his
eyes)
We stopped growi ng, Alex. W had
to separate. The noney still has

you hypnoti zed.

ALEX
(unconfortabl e)
Did you keep that black dress from
Key West ?

NI COLE
(hesi tant)
Ah, yes. The skin-tight one you
bought ne on our diving trip.

ALEX

I"d love to see you in that again.
NI COLE

"Il bet you would. | haven't worn

that dress in alnost two years.

ALEX
(suggestive)

Thi nk about what happened the | ast
time you wore it...

Ni col e doesn't |ike the way the conversation has
turned - to derail Al ex, she picks up a piece of bond
paper that's sitting to the side of the wi ne gl asses
and Tarot cards.

12.
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ANGLE ON PAPER

It is the typed title page of a book - "Wites O

Passage"

by Alex Barnett. She | ooks at both sides of

t he paper.

ANGLE ON ALEX AND NI COLE

Nl COLE
So let's see this Geat Anerican
Novel . Have you finished it?

ALEX
Sone of it. (he squirnms) It's a
short story collection, not a
novel .

NI COLE
And where is it? (she | ooks under
the table)

ALEX
(sheepi sh)
You're holding it.

NI COLE
Oh la la!'  (wagging upright index
finger) You are playing at being a
witer. (shrewdly) You cal
yoursel f an author, rather than
actually sitting down and witing.

ALEX
When we first separated, | wote a
few stories for you

NI COLE
(fondly recalls)
Ch, yes, sone of themwere
i ncredi bl e.

ALEX
I f you' ve saved any of them they
can be the beginning of this book.

NI COLE
"Il ook for themwhen | get hone.
(pause) So why are you here in
Napa?

ALEX
(leans forward
expectantly)
To hel p you | ook for those stories.

13.
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They're si
wat ches a

Nl COLE
(1 eans back)
The residue of romance is
friendship, Al ex.

ALEX
(tronic smle)
What a French thing to say. You
still wear the ring | gave you,
Ni cole. Wat's engraved on it?

NI COLE
"Pour tous jours."

ALEX
(softly)
"For al ways."

| ent. Bi rds CHI RP. Bees BUZZ. Ni col e

humm ngbi rd.

NI COLE
You're really up here to see Lars
at the San Francisco store.

ALEX
Sparky can wait. (giving up) |
t hought seeing you m ght be worth a
shot .

NI COLE
It's always good for us to see each
other, but let's not dwell on the
past. (pause) Wiy do you call him
Spar ky?

ALEX
Do you renenber the nountaintop in
Col orado, when he wanted to keep
clinmbing into the thunderclouds,
and we all nearly got el ectrocuted?

NI COLE

(giggles)
Yes. ..

ALEX
And do you renenber the Citroén
Deux Chevaux we had in N ce that
devel oped conpressi on probl ens
because he tried to clean the spark
pl ugs?

14.



"El even Thousand Virgins"

NI COLE
(1 aughs out I oud)
Yes!
ALEX
Well, it seens that |ast night he

got it in his head that he could
repair his own stereo.

NI COLE
(concer ned)
s he all right?

ALEX
Once he gets his hair to |ie back
down, he'll be fine.

They LAUGH. They needed this | augh.

Nl COLE
He's so stubborn - but he is quite
brilliant. Last week, on the

phone, he made a pun in French.

ALEX
| hate that smart-ass! Now he puns
in four |anguages. (thinking)
Actually, nmore. A nonth ago, when
| was having a drink with himin
the Gty, | asked him his opinion
of "The Last Action Hero."

NI COLE
(bat ed breath)
...and what did he say?

ALEX
He didn't say anything. He farted.
(smrking) It snelled awful.

NI COLE
(bew | der ed)
He... (she gets it) ...nmade a
pun... how do you say it..
ol factoire?!
ALEX

Yup. Sparky nmade an ol factory pun.
Stunk the whole place up, just like
t he novi e.

They LAUGH agai n, whol eheartedly.

15.
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NI COLE
"Sparky." | |ike that nicknanme -
it fits him H's outgoing spirit
is like a spark in the darkness.

ALEX
He certainly does |ove to neet
people. | don't think his English
vocabul ary includes the word
"stranger."”

NI COLE
(softly)
To Lars, every human bei ng out
there is just a new friend he
hasn't net yet.

ALEX

_ (wy)
Sai nt Spar ky.

They CHUCKLE

ALEX
(conti nui ng)
So what do the Tarot cards say?

Ni col e turns over one nore card to conplete the | ayout.

NI COLE
It | ooks |like your world may soon
be turned upsi de- down!

ANGLE ON TAROT CARD #12

A man, head-down, is suspended by one foot froma rope
tied to a raised crossbar. He seens healthy in every
way; in fact, he even has a hal o around his head.

EXT. SOUTERRAI N TEESHI RTS, SAN FRANCI SCO - LATER THAT
EVENI NG

A streetcar JANGLES by the storefront - in the big
di spl ay wi ndow, Lars ("Sparky") shows a pile of
teeshirts to Alex. Sparky |ooks a bit ol der than at
t he ball oon, and as we ZOOM I N, we can see that his
hair, while the sane length, is sonehow .. frizzier.
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| NT. SOUTERRAI N TEESHI RTS - CONTI NUQUS

Alex rubs his friend' s fuzzy hair affectionately.
Sparky holds up a teeshirt that reads: "Back Soon.
(signed) Codot.™

ALEX
W can't sell these shirts.
They're too... intellectual. Wat

the hell is that?

SPARKY
You renenber the existentialist
play "WAiting For Godot"?

ALEX
But nobody will buy this stuff.
It's way too hi ghbrow

Al ex holds up "Does The Nane Pavlov Ring A Bell?" and
SNORTS.

SPARKY
Anmong dog owners, those are already
selling like vichyssoi se.

ALEX
(correcting)
Hot cakes, Sparky.

SPARKY
(correcting right
back)
It's a heat wave, Alex. You buy
hot cakes - the rest of us wll
stick with chilled soup

Al ex gives hima murderous | ook, Sparky CHORTLES, and
Al ex holds up "I Had A Bad Day - In The Food Chain O
Life, I Feel Like Krill."

ALEX
Krill - that's the m croscopic
stuff that little fish eat...

SPARKY
...that bigger fish eat; that huge
fish eat; that wind up in your
Fl ounder bur ger.
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Sparky points to a half-eaten bun in w appi ng paper
that Al ex has been nibbling on. Alex studies what's
i nsi de the bun, BURPS, |ooks slightly dyspeptic, and
drops the bun into a trash bin. Sparky holds up
"Spandex Is Not A Rght; It's A Privilege."

ALEX
Wll, | do know a few wonen at the
gym who oughtta see that one..

But . ..

Al ex holds up "Artificial Intelligence Beats CGenuine
Stupidity”, and raises his eyebrows.

ALEX
(conti nui ng)
.1 can't see spendi ng good noney
to stock this stuff.

Sparky holds up "Is There A Hyphen In Anal Retentive?"
and Al ex GUFFAWS in spite of hinmself. A young GRL in
the store gives out a YELP and rushes over to Sparky.

G RL
My boyfriend needs that shirt!

Sparky hands it to the girl, and she carries it

i medi ately over to the CASH ER.  Two ot her CUSTOVERS
paw t hrough the pile that Al ex has just rejected. They
OOOH and AHHH. Sparky and Al ex nove out of the way,
and Alex is inpressed.

ALEX
Ckay, you win. Send ne down sone
sanples, and I'll try "emin the
Santa Monica store. (pauses)
Whoever thought we'd be teeshirt
tycoons?

EXT. SAN FRANCI SCO SI DEWALK - CONTI NUOUS

Sparky and Alex sling their jackets over their
shoul ders and wal k outside into the still-warm eveni ng.
W TRACK with them as they wal k.

SPARKY
Certainly not nme - | just came over
to help you open this second store.
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ALEX
And you' ve really nade this one
work - in fact, nost of your crazy

i deas are benefitting both stores.
" m | ucky you're here.

SPARKY
(serious)

Unfortunately, | think I'"mgoing to
need sone tinme off to go back to
Cer many.

ALEX
| s somet hi ng w ong?

SPARKY
It's Grandnother Erna - | think her
old body is just wearing out.

ALEX
ls she ill?

SPARKY

You know her - she tries to hide
it, but I can hear the pain on the
t el ephone.

ALEX
(concer ned)
| can't believe | mght not see her
again. W had such fun when she
visited. She's a great | ady.

SPARKY
(brainstorm
Why don't you come with ne? It
woul d do her good to see you agai n.

ALEX
| can't | eave the stores...

SPARKY
Sure you can - you've got a good
assistant in L. A, and this wonman
|"ve hired up here is very
responsible - let's both go see
Er na!

Sparky's so delighted by this idea that Alex has to
smle; it's also plain that Alex really wants to see
Erna agai n.
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They both

ALEX
Well, 1'll have to think about it
first...

SPARKY

Geat, it's settl ed.
LAUGH.
SPARKY

(conti nui ng)
How did your visit with N cole go?

ALEX
Ah, we've been separated for over a
year. We'll never patch it up
SPARKY

(surprised)
| thought you'd given up trying.

ALEX
(clipped)
| just kicked Kristi out |ast
night, and | felt a void in ny
life. That's all...

SPARKY
You don't necessarily have to fil
that void with a woman.

Al ex's head spins around - he stares at SparKky.

ALEX
That's what Ni col e sai d.

SPARKY
(of f hand)
She doesn't fill the void with nen.

ALEX
| thought she needed soneone
different.

SPARKY
She just didn't need... Look, she
and | have talked a | ot about this.
As we get older, we find that our
friendships tend to be the center
of our |ives.

ALEX
VWhat about sex?
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SPARKY
Hey, | like sex just as nuch as
anybody, but | don't know if it's
that 1'mgetting pickier, or it
it's the health issue... all | know
is that whenever | do get a | ove
interest inny life, it tends to
unbal ance ny friendshi ps.

ALEX
Hmm  This sounds famliar.
(pause) Have you noticed that the
only time we get to spend any tine
together is when |I' m between wonen?

SPARKY

(dry)
|'ve noti ced.

They CHUCKLE, then break into LAUGHTER. Al ex notices a
gold pin on the |apel of the jacket that Sparky carries
over his shoul der.

ALEX
VWhat's this? An... angel ?
SPARKY
That's ny guardi an angel .
ALEX
You' re j oking.
SPARKY

No. Everyone has a guardi an angel .
Even you. Here.

Sparky takes the pin off his jacket and pins it on
Al ex's.

ALEX
| al ways knew you and Nicole were a
little off the deep end... but
that's alright, | |love you guys
anyway.

Al ex puts one arm around Sparky's shoul der and
squeezes. Sparky smles ruefully and shakes his head.
They both wal k by a PANHANDLER, and several yards

| ater, Sparky slows down and turns Al ex around.

SPARKY
Don't you ever wonder about the
thread that connects us all?
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ALEX
(doubt ful ly)
Well, | know you and Nicole and |
have a nice friendship..

SPARKY
Not just us, Alex - everybody.
Li ke that guy over there.

Spar ky wal ks back over to the panhandl er, takes out
sone folding noney and hands it to the man. Sparky

SNI FFS the man's breath, | ooks concerned, and takes out
SONMe nore noney.

SPARKY
(continuing, to
panhandl er)
Do ne a favor and get sone food
before the next bottle, okay?

PANHANDLER
Ckey-doke. God bl ess you, sir.

SPARKY
(genui nely touched)
Thank you! And God bl ess you, sir.

The panhandler smles at Sparky, who smles right back.
Sparky and Alex wal k on. Alex |ooks baffled, and is a
tad hostil e:

ALEX
Why' d you gi ve hi m noney?

SPARKY

(playful)
He believed he needed it.

ALEX
(1 ncredul ous)
And you don't need it?

SPARKY
To buy anot her Rolex? To get a
twentieth pair of shoes? You've
been generous in sharing your
profits with me, Alex - | just
wanted to share a little wwth him

ALEX
He's only a... (explodes) bum..
who's just going to buy nore w ne
with it!
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SPARKY
But he blessed ne. It felt good.

ALEX
(di sgust ed)
That was just a reflex with him

SPARKY
No, it wasn't. Did you see his
smle?
ALEX
(gives up)
You' re absolutely bonkers. | have

nut so fri ends!

Sparky sizes up Alex's words, and wei ghs his own words
careful ly:

SPARKY
You know, you m ght be able to get
sone perspective on this life, if
you knew what was goi ng on before.
You shoul d have a past life
regressi on done.

ALEX

(wary)
VWhat's that?

SPARKY
A hypnotist who's specially trained
can help you find out about your
past life. They put you in a
trance, and you can regress
backwards in tine.

ALEX
To chil dhood.

SPARKY
And further - you ought to try it
sonetinme. It mght stand you on

your head.

The canmera ZOOVS IN, as Al ex's eyes open w de.

23.
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MATCH DI SSOLVE TO

ALEX' S MEMORY - CONTI NUCUS

He renenbers Tarot card #12 - the upside-down nman.
After matching a CLOSE- UP of the faces of Al ex and the
card i mage, the canera ZOOVS QUT and ROTATES the card
to show the man in his proper upside-down position.

MATCH DI SSOLVE TGO

I NT. CAPRICE HARING S OFFI CE - MORNI NG, TWO DAYS LATER

Alex is lying fully clothed on a couch, and we view him
fromdirectly above the couch. He appears to be

upsi de-down, due to the canmera POSITIQN, and his |inbs
are arranged exactly like the Tarot card. H's eyes are
cl osed, but he talks to CAPRICE, a cute worman in her
md-thirties. She has hair the col or of burnished
copper, and she sits on a chair at the side of the
couch.

CAPRI CE
When | count to three, you wll
come out of trance, and you wll
remenber everything. Do you
under st and?

ALEX
(mur nmurs)
Yes.
CAPRI CE
One... Two... Three. You are now

w de awake, and you're lying on the
couch here in ny office. (pause)
How do you feel?

ALEX
(awake, but sl ow)
Like |I've been on a long trip.

CAPRI CE
VWll, you were describing a past
life that sounded to nme like it
took place in the Mddle Ages.
Several hundred years qualifies as
a |l engthy journey!
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ALEX
Yeah, it all seened very real
(shivers) Hard to believe. | nust

have a pretty active inmagination

She gives hima long | ook, then hands him a cassette
t ape.

CAPRI CE
| made a recording of your session,
SO you can review it whenever you
want .

ALEX
Thanks, Capri ce.

Al ex takes a good | ook at her for the first tinme, and
i kes what he sees. Caprice notices the gold pin on
hi s jacket.

CAPRI CE
| see you have a guardi an angel .

ALEX
A what? (he follows her gaze) On,
you nmean this pin. (he seizes the
opening) A good friend of m ne
gave it to ne, but | don't know
t hat nuch about it. Do you?

CAPRI CE
| think it's supposed to represent
a guardi an angel sitting on your
shoul der.

ALEX
Guar di an angel s have al ways
intrigued ne. Do you think we
could tal k about them sonetine -
say, over dinner?

She smles at him and he smles denurely back, then
| ooks down at the pin on his |apel.
| NT. PASSENGER JET CABIN - N GHT, TWO WEEKS LATER

Al ex | ooks up fromthe pin on his |apel and CHUCKLES at
Sparky, who sits in the seat next to him

ALEX
So it all started with your little

pi n.
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SPARKY
(sardoni c)
I"'mglad to see that it's
fulfilling its function.

ALEX
Hey, two weeks with a hot babe, and
not hi ng but good has happened to
us - it's doing a helluva guard
j ob.

SPARKY
Who were you in this past |life she
uncover ed?

ALEX
A nonk naned Vol mar.

SPARKY
A nonk? You?!

ALEX

Hard to figure, eh? But | guess
there was a | ady invol ved..

SPARKY
kay... This sounds nore |ike you.

ALEX
(sml es)
...and it seens that | was taking
down dictation from her.

SPARKY
A man taking dictation froma
woman? That's unusual - they were

even nore sexist than you, back in
the M ddl e Ages.

ALEX
That's why it seens |ike a bunch of
crap to ne - |'ve just got an

over heat ed i magi nati on.

SPARKY
Don't dismss it completely. D d
you get any i mges of the pl ace
where... what's his nane... Vol mar
lived?

26.



"El even Thousand Virgins"
ALEX
(reluctant)
Vll, there was this |ong
building - it mght have been a
nmonastery. (pause) Hey, this is
too far out there for ne - let's

try to get sonme sleep. W're
| osing nine hours as it is.

SPARKY
Ckay. Sleep well... Vol mar!

Al ex POPS himone with a pillow, and they nock-fight
each ot her, LAUGH NG

ALEX' S JET CABI N DREAM - THREE HOURS LATER

The setting is a grassy hill, a wooded gl ade, and the
ruins of a religious building. The roof is mssing,
and the rest of the building seens hundreds of years
old. As we DCLLY into an open doorway, we see the far
wal | of the building, standing by itself in the open
air. In the triangular upper portion of the wall,
there are three wi ndows, also set roughly in a
triangul ar pattern, except that the top windowis
noticeably offset to the right. The center of the
scene starts to get unbearably bright, and a WOVAN
appears out of the brightness.

WOVAN
Wl conme to ny country.
| NT. PASSENGER JET CABI N - CONTI NUOUS
Alex is startled awake. Sparky sm | es expectantly at

him and hands hima hot, steam ng towel. Alex
groggily takes the towel and w pes his face.

ALEX
Did you say sonethi ng?
SPARKY
"Wl come to ny country!"
ALEX
(yawns)
Boy, | incorporated that right into

the ol' dreamfactory. (pauses)
But | saw that nonastery buil ding
again... except that this tinme, it
was hundreds of years old, and
falling down.

27.
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SPARKY
(chuckl es)
Interesting... but you'd better

buckl e up now - we're about to
land. Erna's prom sed to neet us
inthe old Daimer.

EXT. FRANKFURT Al RPORT PARKI NG LOT - AN HOUR LATER

A bl ack, shiny Daimer-Benz fromthe fifties glistens
in the norning sun. Alex admres the glorious old

tank - it's in perfect condition. ERNA ZIELER a well-
preserved woman in her eighties, enjoys watching Alex's
envy play across his face, unconceal ed.

ERNA
You can drive it if you want.

ALEX
| " m surprised you drove down here
yourself to neet us.

ERNA
And why wouldn't | pick up ny only
grandson and his best friend?

Spar ky stands behind Erna, and waves Al ex off with nuch
gesticul ating and many contorted facial expressions.

ALEX
Vell, I'mhonored that you did.
Holy cow, nmy first visit to
Germany, and | get to drive this
ol d cl assi c!

They all pile into the car - Sparky hel ps his
grandnot her into the back, and slides in beside her.

| NT. DAI MLER - CONTI NUOUS

Alex fiddles with a couple of buttons, and finally gets
the car STARTED. He checks out the radio, and starts
to turn on the short-wave.

ERNA
There's a CD player in the trunk
that will play through that old
thing. Just push the button over
t here.
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ALEX
Ah, the wonders of GCernman
t echnol ogy!

When Al ex pushes the button, a strangely famliar MJSIC
wafts in on the wngs of angels. Alex is stunned.

ALEX
(conti nui ng)
Is this H | degard von Bi ngen?

ERNA
(pl eased)
You know her nusic? You are in
Hi | degard territory now, you know.

ALEX
(even nore
t hunder st ruck)
What do you nean?

ERNA
We can nmake a snmall detour and see
t he nonastery where she was rai sed.

Al ex snaps fully around to | ook pleadingly at the two
in the back seat.

ALEX
Can we? Oh, can we?! Pl ease,
pl ease, pl ease?!

Erna and Sparky smle at each other, charmed by Alex's
ent husi asm

SPARKY/ ERNA
O course we can

ALEX
Ever since | heard her nusic, |
can't get it out of nmy head and
it's just...

As Alex turns around to drive out of the airport, he
continues to CHATTER | i ke a nonkey on a banana
pl antation. Erna and Sparky are enjoying this
i mrensel y, but nobody can be nore excited than Al ex.
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EXT. DI SI BODENBERG MONASTERY - ONE HOUR LATER

Alex is still BUBBLING as he | eads Sparky and Erna
through a leafy glade. Sparky is helping Erna, but she
seens to be slowng dowmm. There's a bench by the path,
and the guys sit Erna down - she shoos them off, and
they start wal king on, reluctantly at first.

ALEX
Wy didn't you tell ne before that
Hi | degard was a nei ghbor of your
famly?

SPARKY
You never asked. And since she's
been dead ei ght hundred years,
she's a pretty qui et neighbor.

ALEX
Spar ky, you are one sick puppy.

They CHUCKLE quietly, but when Alex turns to | ook up
the hill, his npod abruptly turns serious.

SPARKY
Al ex, are you okay?

ALEX
| just got an overwhel m ng feeling
of déja vu. (shivers) |It's giving
me chills... |ook.

Al ex holds out his arm and all the hair is standing on
end. They continue wal king up the hill.

SPARKY
Are you sure you're okay?

They are wthin sight of the nonastery ruins, and Al ex
is trying to get his vocal cords to work, but nothing
is comng out. He is thoroughly unnerved. Sparky
shakes hima little.

ALEX
That... that's the sane building |
dreanmed about on the plane. And
it's deteriorated in exactly the
sanme way.

Alex starts running toward the building - Sparky wal ks
behi nd, watching himpensively. Alex slows up to go
t hrough an open doorway. The buil ding has no roof.
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ALEX'S P. O V.

We DOLLY into the open doorway, and we see the far wall
of the building. The triangular upper portion of the
wal | has three windows that | ook eerily famliar,
because the top window is noticeably offset to the
right.

ANGLE ON SPARKY

As Sparky wal ks up to the open doorway, he notices that
Alex is standing stock-still a few feet inside the
roofl ess nonastery, staring fixedly upward toward the
exposed far wall. Wen Sparky gets to him he taps

Al ex on the shoulder. Alex still doesn't nove, and
Sparky wal ks around to | ook at his face. Wat Sparky
sees scares the bejesus out of him He passes his
hands in front of Alex's eyes, and studies the reaction
of his irises. Sparky |ooks around for someone to cal
for hel p.

ALEX' S MONASTERY VI SI ON - CONTI NUOUS

The nonastery is nine hundred years newer, and it has a
roof now. The center of the scene gets unbearably
bright, and the sane woman from Alex's jet cabin dream
appears out of the brightness. The details of the
apparition are nore exact this tinme, and we notice the
ri chness of the woman's vestnents. A |arge cross hangs
on the front of her black habit, a |long cloak just
covers her shoul ders, and an odd-shaped w npl e on her
head has a circular device on the front, with two
gracefully curving flaps at the sides. On the woman's
finger, there is a golden ring, inlaid with a white
stone. The letter "H' is engraved in the stone, with
the vertical portions of the letter curving outward
toward the top and bottom

WOVAN
Gve ne life, Vol mar.

EXT. DI SI BODENBERG MONASTERY - CONTI NUQUS

Sparky is still |ooking around for soneone to call for
hel p, but Alex returns to normal function, starts to
wal k back out of the doorway, and grabs Sparky by the
arm
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ALEX
(test pilot bravado)
Let's get back to the car, Sparky -
| think I've got ne a touch of that
there jet Iag.

Sparky stops him and pulls Alex around so they're
face-to-face.

SPARKY
Jet lag? Are you kidding? You
were gone, Al ex. Your pupils were
pi npoi nts, and you were standing
i ke a statue!

Al ex pulls away, and continues wal ki ng down the path.
We can see that he's desperately trying to collect his
t hought s.

SPARKY
(conti nui ng)
Al ex, what's wong? (pause,
softer) Wiat did you see?

ALEX
(yel l'i ng)
Look, Sparky, there's nothing
wrong, okay? W left your sick
grandnot her piled on that bench
li ke a sack of potatoes. Let's go
see if she's still upright!

Al ex marches resolutely on. Sparky hesitantly foll ows.
A few steps later, Al ex |ooks back, contrite.

ALEX
(conti nui ng)
|"msorry, Sparky. | don't know

what happened. It scared the shit
out of me, but |I'm okay now. Let's
not worry Erna, alright? She needs
our attention focused on her.

Alex tentatively offers his arns for a hug, and they
stiffly enbrace. Alex is trenbling, and Sparky is
conflicted between worry and stifled curiosity.
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I NT. ERNA'S LI VING ROOM - NEXT MORNI NG

Al ex and Sparky sit on a couch in a roomfilled with

exotic objects - a trunk fromBali, carved nasks from
Africa, pictures of Erna as a young and beauti f ul
woman - all in all, the nenentoes of a life well-Ilived.

And wel |l -traveled. Erna sits in a large chair opposite
t he guys, studying several books in her lap. MJSIC
fills the air - it's Hldegard, of course, and this

pi ece conbines a lilting voice singing above the steady
nmonot one produced by a nedi eval instrunent.

ALEX
Sparky, | don't know about you, but
a qui ck eighteen-hour nap | eaves ne
feeling quite invigorated.

SPARKY
We t hought we'd have to send for
the charm ng prince to conme and
ki ss you awake!

ALEX
(sotto)
Yeah? Kiss this, Fuzzball.

Alex ruffles Sparky's still-frizzy hair, Sparky nmakes
Kl SSI NG noi ses, and they both CACKLE good- naturedly.

SPARKY
(1 ouder)
Are you ready for your first
Hi | degard semnar? | think Erna is
prepared to answer any questi ons.

ERNA
(1 ooki ng up)
You know, Hildegard felt that a
steady nusical tone like this
enhanced the holiness of the words,
when t hey were conbi ned.

SPARKY
It's supposed to arouse synpathetic
vi brations in the body of the
|istener.

Al ex | ooks at Sparky in surprise.

ERNA
And it allowed the sense of the
words to enter directly into the
soul .
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ALEX
You both seemto know a | ot about
Hi | degar d.

SPARKY

My parents were nedi eval scholars -
we noved to this area just so they
could do nore intensive research on
her . | didn't inherit their
obsessi on, but | absorbed sone
trivia over the dinner table.

ERNA
And when | cane to raise Lars after
the accident, | becane fascinated

with Hildegard. She's regarded as
a saint in Germany, even though the
Church never canoni zed her.

Al ex reads froma CD bookl et:

ALEX
Wiy did she call herself a "feather
on the breath of God"?

ERNA
She didn't consider herself to be a
schol ar, and yet she wote
extensively - prose, poetry, and
music. (gestures) She clained it
nostly cane to her in visions, so
she felt she was just a nouthpiece
for the Divine WII.

ALEX
A feather on the breath of God.
(marveling) That's beautiful.

SPARKY
Didn't she have her first vision
when she was about three?

ERNA
Yes, but she didn't wite anything
until later in life, when she felt
the courage to start recordi ng her
Vi si ons.

ALEX

How ol d was she then?

Erna consults one of the books in her |ap.
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ERNA
She says it was in the seventh
mont h of her forty-second year

SPARKY
(whi spers to Al ex)
When do you turn forty-three?

ALEX
(mutters back)
End of the year.

Al ex, puzzl ed, does a doubl e-take, and Sparky nods
meani ngfully. Erna doesn't hear the byplay, and
continues to read fromthe book.

ERNA
It says here that she wote for
thirty years by dictating to one
nmonk.

ALEX
(strangl ed)
Does it say what his nanme was?

Al ex and Sparky both | ean forward, apprehensive of her
next words.

ERNA
Er... Vol mar.

Al ex and Sparky | ook at each other, conpletely
nonpl ussed.

EXT. EI BI NGEN PARI SH CHURCH - AN HOUR LATER

Al ex, Sparky and Erna, on Sparky's arm walk into the
church. Sparky is wearing a small knapsack. W TILT
UP to frane a scul pted statue of Hildegard, set into
the corner of the buil ding.

| NT. EI BI NGEN PARI SH CHURCH - CONTI NUCUS

There's a CHOR practicing at the altar, and the MJSIC
conti nues throughout the scene. Alex, Sparky and Erna
enter, and speak in HUSHED TONES. During the
conversation, the three walk around the interior of the
church and point out interesting little details to each
other. None of these details is ever commented on,
except as noted in the dial ogue.
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However, at one point, there's an enbossed gol den box
set into the wall of the church, and the canera LI NGERS
on it long enough for the inmage to be renenbered.

ERNA
Music in the mddl e ages was nore
meani ngful to the listener than it

i s today.
ALEX
What do you nean?
ERNA
There were three | evel s of
har nony -
SPARKY
(guessi ng)

The harnony of the instrunents?

ERNA
Yes, and singing, or the harnony
bet ween body and soul ..

ALEX
| can't think of a third one.
ERNA
That's because it's not one that
t he nodern age recognizes - it was

t he harnony of the elenents, the
spheres and the seasons. A

medi eval person experienced nusic
with the sure know edge t hat

everyt hing under the sun was in
tune with it. It was a gift from
the Creator, and there was a | ot of
sensory crossover - hearing colors,
tasting sounds, that sort of thing.

ALEX
(munbl es to Sparky)
| had an LSD trip like that.

Sparky nmuffles a LAUGH.

ERNA
What did you say?
ALEX
| said, uh... I'd like to see an

exanpl e of that.
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Erna | ooks around the church, and points toward the top
of one wall. A gargoyle sits there, with his nouth
w de open.

ERNA
A nedi eval person m ght | ook at
that little guy and actually hear
hi m shout i ng.

ALEX
Qui et up there!

The three of them LAUGH, then | ook around at the choir
gui ltily.

SPARKY
Don't some schol ars think
Hi | degard's visions were actually a
form of m grai ne headache?

ERNA
Ah, yes - the "scintillating
scotomat a" theory.

ALEX
The sin-eating what?

ERNA

(1 aughi ng)
There are a couple of illustrations
of her visions that resenble the
scintillating scotomata that
sonetinme cone with a mgraine.
Wen you were a child, did you ever
press on the outside of your
eyelids to get "shooting stars"?

ALEX
Shucks, | still do that.

Al ex and Sparky close their eyes and press on the |ids.

ALEX
G oovy.

SPARKY
Far out, man.

Erna CHUCKLES at the goofiness of the two bozos. They
are a fresh breeze in her life, and the outing is doing
her wonders.
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She stops to renove a book fromthe small knapsack t hat
Sparky is wearing - it's one of the books she had in
her living room She riffles through the pages, then
shows Al ex an ancient drawing. After pressing his

eyel ids again, he |ooks at the book.

ERNA
There - does it look like that?

ALEX
Exactly. That's spooky.

ERNA
But you have to renenber that
Hi | degard didn't draw any of these
pi ctures - they were second-hand
renderings by other artists. The
only person who really knows what
they see is the one who has the
Vi si on.

Sparky | ooks hard at Al ex, who becones disconfited and
changes the subject.

ALEX
So tell me about those el even
t housand vi rgi ns!

SPARKY
(1 aughi ng)
| knew you'd bring that up again.

ERNA
Hi | degard wote a | ot of nusic
about Saint Ursula and the El even
Thousand Virgins. The official
story is that this astonishing
nunber of young wonen becane
martyrs while on a pilgrinmge.
It's a sad story, but we know now
that it was a copyist's error that
made el even wonen into el even
t housand.

Al ex stops to point out a stained glass windowto
Sparky, while Erna strolls ahead to | ook at sone tiles.
Wen she's out of earshot, Al ex whispers to Sparky:

ALEX
| knew there couldn't be that many
virgins in one place.
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SPARKY
Well, remenber that it was well
before you canme al ong, Al ex.

Al ex concedes the point with a shrug, and they walk to
catch up with Erna.

ALEX
How did Hi | degard first hear about
Sai nt Ursul a?

ERNA
She had visions of Ursula, but it
al so could have been the relics.

ALEX
Rel i cs?

SPARKY
The nortal remains of a holy person
were considered to be powerful
obj ects, so they actually broke up
t he bodies and distributed the
various pieces all over the known
world. Hildegard' s nonastery had a
chunk of Ursula, known as her
relics.

They silently wal k out of the church. Alex |ooks a
littl e queasy.
EXT. ElI BI NGEN PARI SH CHURCH - CONTI NUQUS

The three walk into the sunshine. Alex takes a deep
br eat h.

ALEX
You know, | think I'Il be skipping
l unch t oday.

SPARKY

It makes you wonder if the nedieval
church was any nore enlightened
t han t he pagans they condemmed.

ERNA
Did you two see that beautifully
enbossed gol den box inside?

ALEX/ SPARKY
Yes?
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ERNA
That was their reliquary - it
contains the relics of Hil degard.
They have her heart and her tongue.

Al ex and Sparky | ook downri ght nauseous.

SPARKY
"1l be skipping both |unch and
di nner today.

ALEX
"' m never eating again. (pause)
Her tongue?

The guys extend their tongues and | ook skeptically down
their noses at them Erna LAUGHS at their antics, and
after nmuch pulling on tongues, grotesque faces, etc.,
they' re all BREAKI NG UP.

EXT. ST. RUPERTSBERG ABBEY - LATER THAT DAY

Sparky and Al ex | ook down fromthe top of a hill that
has an idyllic view of the Rhine, beyond a heavily
wooded area. This locale has a lighter feeling than
the earlier D sibodenberg nonastery. The sun is about
to set and a peaceful nood hovers over the two nen.

SPARKY
Ten years after she started
witing, Hldegard founded an abbey
here, and | ater, one across the
river, over there.

ALEX
So | guess old Vol mar nust have
been here with her.

Spar ky chooses his next words delicately:

SPARKY
Qur friend Ganni in MIlan once
told me about a strange trance that
canme over sonme Anerican and
Canadi an wonen, when they first
vi sited Venice.

ALEX
Oh?
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SPARKY

They said it felt like they were
traveling back through time. The
doctors couldn't explainit. It
m ght have been due to the fact
that there was a |ot nore history
facing those wonen than they were
used to back home. They call it
t he Stendhal Syndrone.

SI LENCE nestles in anongst the trees.

ALEX
Let me get this straight - you
think ny... experience at the
nmonastery was |ike the... swooning
of sone... provincial, fat-assed

wonen from.. (spits it out) Kansas
and Saskat chewan?

SPARKY
Al ex. ..

ALEX
Oh, you're definitely on the wong
track here, bucko. |[|'ve seen ny

share of your precious European
hi story, and nost of it should have
been paved over | ong ago.

SPARKY
Al ex, you're being an asshol e.

Al ex considers this thoughtfully. After a few seconds,
he deci des he wants to save face, but he's being grunpy
about it.

ALEX
Maybe. But Stendhal definitely
wasn't Italian.

SPARKY
No. (relieved) He was a French
aut hor, but he felt nore at honme in
Italy. | guess he wanted to be
Italian.

ALEX
Don't we all?

SPARKY
Not on an evening |like this.
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ALEX

Danmit, you're right again. | hate
t hat about you.

They CHUCKLE, and the tension is eased sonewhat.

SPARKY
Erna liked our little tour this
nor ni ng.

ALEX
So did I. Except for the tongue.

They both stick out their tongues with di staste and
SNI CKER.

SPARKY
Her nornings seemto be better than
her afternoons.

ALEX
Yeah. 1'mglad she stayed at hone
for a nap.

SI LENCE agai n intrudes, and Al ex nmakes up his m nd.
ALEX

(continuing, flat)
| saw Hil degard at the nonastery

yest er day.

SPARKY
Oh?

ALEX

(in a rush)

The nonastery was still fairly new,
and it had a roof on it, and she
said "Gve ne life, Volmar." It

was real bright, and | don't know
what she neant, and |'mstil
scared shitl ess.

Al ex has discharged a lot of energy with this speech.
He paces nervously, rotating his neck to get the kinks
out, and his body shakes sporadically and

spasnodi cally. Sparky catches up to him and starts
kneadi ng hi s neck.

SPARKY
It's okay. Maybe it was just a
vi si on.

42.
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Al ex stops wal king and stares at Sparky in disbelief.
Wen he finally speaks, he's nearly ranting:

ALEX

Just a vision? JUST a vision?!

You crazy bastard! WMaybe you JUST
popped the cherries on el even

t housand virgins, but | did not
have JUST a vision! | may have had

a Vision, with a capital
| may have had a Vision,

"v." O

Pl uck Ni’

Eyes Qut. O, | may have had a
Vi sion, Halle-Fucking-lujah. But I
certainly did not have JUST a

vi sion!!

Sparky waits to allow all this to sink in. Then he

deadpans:

SPARKY

At least you're adjusting to it

wel | .

Al ex's nmouth drops open; he HOALS with | aughter |ike
he' Il never get to |augh again, and he's got to cramit
all into this one last |augh. Sparky joins in, and
qui ckly catches up in sheer |augh horsepower. They

take their sweet tine to finish, w
LAUGH sone nore.

pe their eyes, and

I NT. MAI NZ HOSPI TAL ROOM - LATER THAT NI GHT

Erna is lying with her eyes cl osed,

there's a slight

deformati on of one side of her face, and she's hooked
up to nonitors. Alex stands at the end of the bed, and

Sparky sits at her side.

ALEX
You two have al ways had i
| anguage manners with ne.

SPARKY

npeccabl e

What do you nean, | anguage nanners?

ALEX
VWhenever | walk into the
al ways switch to English

room you
And |

appreciate the effort, but if it's

easier for Erna to speak

Ger man

when she wakes up, you can al ways
translate the inportant stuff.

43.
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SPARKY
But we don't speak German with each
ot her .

ALEX
Wait a mnute - this is Germany,
isn't it?

SPARKY

(armused)

Yes, but she's a Dane. W speak
Dani sh wi th each ot her.

ALEX
You never told ne.

Erna opens her eyes, and they're tw nkling, but her
speech is slightly slurred:

ERNA
You nean he never nentioned our
native | anguage over coffee? After
all, the two go together.

ALEX
(surprised and
conf used)
Cof fee and... Dani sh?!

Alex wal ks to the head of the bed and shakes a finger
at her, then kisses her cheek.

ALEX
(conti nui ng)
That extraordinary mnd in there
hasn't lost a step - and we thought
you were asl eep!

ERNA
Just resting - this old body is..
how do you say it in Anerica?..
poopi ng out on ne.

SPARKY
You'll be feeling better in no
time, Erna.

ERNA
No, | don't think so, Lars. You're

going to have to let nme go, soon

ALEX
But | ots of people recover from
st rokes.

44,
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ERNA
Al ex, the stroke was just a gentle
rem nder - do you think |I enjoy
staying in this body, lying in bed
while you two get to go running al
around t he countrysi de?

ALEX
But. ..
ERNA
(firmy)
No, Alex - you don't need to cheer
me up, |'mnot being norbid. |

just want you and Lars to be ready
tolet nmy spirit go, when the tine
cones. This body has served ne
well, and |1've had a great tine on
this planet, but everyone has to
go, and ny tinme is short.

The guys don't know what to say.

ERNA
(conti nui ng)
But enough of that - |I'm not gone
yet. | heard you two tal king about

Alex's vision - that's a
significant sign, Al ex.

ALEX
Boy, you don't m ss anything..

ERNA
That's the one advantage to being
old and sick - you can eavesdrop on
lots of juicy conversations and
no- one suspects. For instance, a
l[ittle while ago, the blonde nurse
said to the brunette that she
t hought Lars was adorabl e.

SPARKY
Er na!

ERNA
Al ex, do you think you will wite
anyt hi ng about your experiences
over here?

ALEX
That's a... wonderful ideal
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ERNA
It would be a great honor if you
would wite a little something
about ne.

ALEX
|'"d be proud to do that - and |'|
try to do a good | ob.

ERNA
|"msure you will - it's a way of
giving ne a new life here on
Earth - a life on the printed page.

Al ex CHOKES UP

SPARKY
It's going to be awmfully lonely if
you | eave, Erna.

ERNA
Not when you make friends wth that
bl onde nurse.

The guys LAUGH with her through their sadness. FErna's
BREATHI NG becones | abor ed.

ALEX
(sobs)
Er na!
ERNA
(whi speri ng)
Stop that. | have a | ast piece of

advice, if you two want it.

SPARKY
(shakes his head in
amazenent)
O course we do, Erna.

ERNA
(sl owy)
Al ways renenber... that you...
create your own life... so don't
settle... for anything less... than

exactly what's right.

She stops BREATHING After a few seconds, Sparky

cl oses her eyes. Two NURSES rush in sonmewhat |ater,
but Sparky and Al ex are al ready nmournfully wal ki ng out,
their arns around each other's shoul ders.
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I NT. ERNA'S LI VING ROOM - TWO DAYS LATER

Sparky, in a black suit, is sorting through bric-a-brac
in the Balinese trunk. Alex walks into the room
simlarly attired, carrying a suitcase. He sits down

next to SparKky.

SPARKY
First it was ny parents' house,
then it was Erna's, and now | guess
it's mne.

ALEX
WIIl you stay here?

SPARKY
| don't knowif I'lIl be com ng back
to run the San Francisco store very
soon, if that's what you nean.

ALEX
No, that's not it at all. The
busi ness shouldn't concern you in
the | east right now.

SPARKY
But it should concern you. Thank
you for staying through the
funeral .

They enbrace warmy.

ALEX
Are you going to be all right?

SPARKY
O course. FErnaraised ne with a
healthy attitude toward death
['ll mss her, but | know that her

soul still exists sonewhere.
ALEX
| still don't know what to make of

that last night in the hospital.

SPARKY
That was Erna's way of nmaking a
good death. She left us both with
sonething that will make our lives
richer.

ALEX
VWhat's that?
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SPARKY
A cl earer know edge of what that
| ast stage is all about. | think a

| ot of people who fear death are
afraid only because they regret
that they haven't lived their |ives
fully. They don't understand we
can choose to nuddl e through our
lives, accepting whatever little
crunbs fall in our paths, or we can
demand t he whol e cooki e.

ALEX
And if we've lived a life full of
crunbs?

SPARKY
Then we'll whine for the cookie at

exactly the wong tinme - when we're
supposed to get ready to | eave the
cooki e-eating to those with a
hearty appetite.

ALEX
So you're saying that life is |like
a box of Oreos?

SPARKY
Yup! And you can gobbl e them down
whol e, or lick out the white
centers first. However you choose
to do it, you have to make sure you
enj oy the cookies you get, while
you're still able to. Erna's box
of Oreos was enptying out, and she
knew it. She was trying to tell us
that she had a full tummy, and not
to feel sorry for her. She savored
those Oreos, right up to the very
end.

ALEX
| thought | saw a few bl ack-and-
white tidbits on her hospital bed.

They CHUCKLE, they LAUGH, they CHOKE UP, they SOB, they
hug each other and PAT each other's back. Sparky
stands up to get sone tissues.

SPARKY
We'd better get you to the airport.
| think Godot is waiting for you,
back in the States.
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ALEX
You believe those shirts will sell
huh?

SPARKY

Hey, you saw the response..

ALEX
You're right again. (pause) Do
you really think I had a vision?

SPARKY
(seriously)
Both Erna and | were convi nced.

ALEX
So what does that nean?

SPARKY
It's hard to know. It seens
obvious that Hildegard is trying to
communi cate with you

ALEX
Ch, cone on, Sparky.

SPARKY
Thi nk about this for a mnute - why
were you so attracted to her nusic

at first?
ALEX

It... sounded interesting.
SPARKY

Why did you conme to Gernmany?
ALEX

Because... of you and Erna.
SPARKY

Wiy were you so hot to go to the
nmonastery?

ALEX
Because... of... the music?
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SPARKY
Al ex, all of these things are
related, as well as the guardian
angel , Caprice, your experience
under hypnosis, and your dream on
the plane. You just don't want to
acknow edge the connections in your
life.

ALEX
But... that would nean... that
everything in ny life is connect ed.

SPARKY
Exactly. And everything you see,
and feel, and touch. There's a
music that you're just beginning to
hear, and you don't want to dance
toit. But every now and then, you
| ook down, you see your feet
tapping, and it terrifies you.

Al ex has been nervously jiggling his foot; he glances
down and stops it, with a HUFF. Sparky CHUCKLES.

SPARKY
(conti nui ng)
Look, you should just let the nusic
cone into your life, in whatever
formit takes, and see where the
dance | eads you.

I NT. L. A. DANCE CLUB - EVENI NG TWO DAYS LATER

In a CLOSE-UP of the bar surface, two pub-mat-type
coasters are sl apped down - enbossed on them in Gothic

lettering, is "The Last Chants Sal oon." Heavy bass
MJUSI C throbs - it mght resenble Enigma's Violent U S
M x of "Sadeness, Part |I" - which has sone yelling and

Gregorian chanting, blended with a driving dance beat.
The general effect is disconcerting, yet sonehow. ..
seductive, in a decadent way. As the canmera W DENS
QUT, two drinks are placed on the coasters by a
heavi | y-tatt ooed BARTENDER dressed in sone sort of

| eat her harness/thong contraption. H's nipples are

pi erced, and a heavy chain hangs between them O her
parts of his body are pierced, and we WDEN QUT furt her
to see Alex and his friend JOHAN DENSMORE. John's an
extrovert with a Fu Manchu noust ache, goatee, and | ong
bl ack hair. Alex and John | ook slightly out of place
inthis club, due to everyone el se's aggressive
rejection of mainstream conventions.
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The tattoo- and body-pi ercing-quotients are very high,
and nost of the hair colors are not hues that are
normally found in nature. Leather and |latex are the
body coverings of choice, although very little skinis
actually concealed. The orientation of the club seens
to be... honobsexual ?... bisexual? Maybe omi sexua
woul d be a nore accurate word. PEOPLE of all genders
and persuasi ons are rubbing up agai nst each other, and
the overall inpression is probably simlar to that of
Berlin under Hitler, Rome under Caligula, or Sodom
under Gonorrah. You can't help wondering if all these
peopl e weren't the sanme types who had a | ot of trouble
in high school. Let your imagination run wild with
this one, or maybe |l et the Production Designer's
creativity kick in; s/he will probably have nore of a
feel for this mlieu than the two of us put together.

ALEX
John, why did you want ne to neet
you here?

JOHN
It's hal fway between our two
houses. Plus, | wanted to give you
your nmail.

ALEX
Thanks for picking it up for ne.

JOHN
Besi des, here you can really get
the feeling that we're all dooned.
It's my kind o' place.

ALEX
Don't tell ne you're still on that
m || enni um end-of -t he-worl d ki ck?

JOHN
Hey, you'd better party between now
and 1999, because there ain't gonna
be any place to party after that.

ALEX
Yeah, right.
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JOHN
It's just a synptom of our epoch -
peopl e go nuts at the end of every
century. But this is the Big One
comng up - it's the end of the
whol e stinkin' mllennium So it
stands to reason that places |ike
this would have a finger on the
pul se of the era.

ALEX
That guy over there has his finger
on sonet hi ng. . .

JOHN
...and now it's up sonething...
ALEX
You' re di sgusti ng.
JOHN
Me? It's him(pointing) that's..
ALEX
Ckay, enough, enough.
Al ex | ooks through his mail, selects an envel ope, and
opens it. Inside is a greeting card bearing a picture

of Tarot card #2 - the H gh Priestess. The inmage | ooks
famliar, with a cross on the front of her habit, a

| ong cl oak just covering her shoul ders, and an odd-
shaped wi nple that has a circul ar device on the front
and curving flaps at the sides of the head.

SUPERI MPOSE ALEX' S MEMORY - CONTI NUOUS

The woman from Al ex's nonastery vision, who is also the
sane wonman fromhis jet cabin dream overlays the inmage
of the woman on the Tarot card, in a ghostly way. The
mat ch between the two wonmen is striking.

LOSE SUPER

And we're fully back to the dance club, still | ooking
at the greeting card with the High Priestess on it.

Al ex peers inside the card to see who it's from and
John notices his rapt preoccupation.

JOHN
Bad news?
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ALEX
No... it seens that Nicole had a
prenmonition that this Tarot card
i mmge woul d be neaningful to ne.

JOHN
And is it?

ALEX
Well... | actually... saw soneone
who | ooked like this when | was in
Cer many.

JOHN

(peeks at card)
Hanging out in all the hot spots,
eh?

The MJUSI C gradual |y segues into a poundi ng dance
version of one of Hildegard' s songs. Alex is startled,
and | ooks closely at the Tarot card image in his hand.

ALEX
Sparky said you should just let the
music conme into your life, in
what ever form and see where the
dance | eads you.

ANGELYNE (Q. S.)
Hey, cutie pie, wanna dance?

The guys |l ook up fromthe Tarot card image and see a
phenonenal | y wel | -shaped, hard-as-nails WOVAN st andi ng
in front of them ANGELYNE wears a circle-front w nple
wth side flaps, and is obviously going for the | ook of
a nun - with a decided twst. As we TILT DOM from her
head to her body, we notice that instead of a black
nun's habit, she has donned skin-tight black | eather -
with lots of random y-placed zippers. She has a cl oak
which partially covers the |leather, and there's a | arge
cross dangling between her two huge, rounded bosons.

As the guys scan the zipper-encrusted | eather, she
nonchal antly parts the cloak to reveal that two of the
zi ppers have been inpudently unzipped to allow two

t hunb-si zed erect nipples to be exposed. Qur two
heroes | ook like they' Il have to retrieve their jaws
fromthe floor, but John struggles to rise to the
occasi on:

JOHN
Vll, since ny friend doesn't
dance, 1'll have to fill in for

hi m
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John offers his armto Angel yne, and Al ex watches the
two of them dance out to the mddle of the floor.

ALEX
(to hinself)
There but for the grace of God, go
| .

After a mnute of |ooking at the Tarot greeting card,
Al ex gathers up his mail and wal ks over to John on the
dance floor. Alex pulls himaside, while Angelyne's
brown, thunb-Iike nipples continue to bounce and
gyr at e.

ALEX
(continuing, to
John)
| gotta get out of here. [|I'm
feeling like | need to... clean up.

| NT. CALI STOGA MUD BATHS - NEXT AFTERNCON

Alex and Nicole sit facing forward in adjoining nud
bath conpartnents, up to their necks in brown goo.

Ni cole's eyes are closed, and both she and Al ex | ook
very relaxed; after a few seconds, N cole gets up the
energy to speak:

NI COLE
So the H gh Priestess Tarot card
rem nded you of soneone?

ALEX
Yeah, she keeps popping up in ny
life, in one form or another.

He sticks his thunbs up through the surface of the
brown mud, gyrates them and studies the effect
intently.

NI COLE
| needed this - ny nuscles were
beggi ng for a break.

ALEX
| s the massage business wearing you
out ?

NI COLE
No, | love it. But | haven't had a

massage nyself in over three weeks.
This is the next best thing.
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Alex thinks a bit, then turns his head toward Ni col e.

ALEX
What if a character from one of
your past |lives asked you to give
themlife? How would you interpret
t hat ?

NI COLE
|'ve never had a past-life
regressi on done. (pause) Sonmeone
asked you to give themlife?

ALEX
... Yeah.
NI COLE
You had a dream about this person?
ALEX
...sort of... yeah.
NI COLE
VWll, you can keep a person's
menory alive by tal ki ng about them
or having a nenorial service... or

maybe witing about them

ALEX
Witing about them .. that m ght do
it... I'll wite about... them

NI COLE

| thought you were very skeptical
about the whole past-life business.

ALEX
(faraway | ook)
You know, | can't say that I'ma
whol ehearted believer, but there
are just too many coincidences to
ignore. | feel like |I've got to..
do sonet hi ng.

NI COLE
Good luck. (pause) |Is Sparky
com ng back?

ALEX
| don't know. Sooner or later |'ve
got to check on the San Francisco
store and nake sure everything's
runni ng snoot hly.

55.
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Ni col e opens her eyes, surprised.

NI COLE
You haven't been over there yet?
ALEX
No. | had to talk to you, first..
NI COLE
(war ni ng)
Al ex. ..
ALEX
No, Nicole, I won't bug you

anynore - but when you sent ne that
card, | had to find out where the
i mge canme from

NI COLE
As | said, it just showed up in a
prom nent position when | dealt the
Tarot cards.

Al ex shifts around in the nud.

ALEX
| felt like | was a wet waternel on
seed when | was in Cermany.

Nl COLE
What ?

ALEX
Sonet hing started squeezi ng ne
between its thunb and forefinger,

and out | popped, going a zillion
mles an hour. | have no idea
where |I'mgoing... but I'm making

great tinme getting there.

NI COLE
Are you aware that |I'm a chanpion
wat er mel on- seed snapper ?

ALEX
No way! | can beat you any day.

NI COLE
|'ve got sone waternelon at hone -
| chall enge you

ALEX
You' re on.
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I NT. HSI LAl BUDDHI ST TEMPLE, L.A - TWO DAYS LATER

Al ex and Caprice wander tentatively into the
entranceway of the |argest Buddhist tenple in the
west ern hem sphere, right in Haci enda Hei ghts.
Thousands of four-inch statues of the Buddha are inset

inthe walls, up to a thirty-foot ceiling.
its owmn little enclosure - tiny walls, ceiling and

floor. Mst of them have twenty-five-cent coins
bal anced on their interlaced hands, and the coins are
| eaned back agai nst their stomachs. The furnishings at
| ots of gold

the front of the tenple | ook sunptuous -

| eaf and crystal. Several rows of plush kneelers line

Each has

the floor. Alex and Caprice are the only ones inside

at the nonent.

CAPRI CE
(ironic)
So you rushed right back to see ne?
ALEX
VWll... | had to... check on the

San Franci sco store.

CAPRI CE
And how s it doing?

ALEX

| really don't give a flying fuck
It hasn't burned domn. MWy mnd is

on other things at the nonent.

CAPRI CE
(surprised)
Li ke what ?
ALEX

Li ke how did they get those

gquarters all the way up there?

Caprice TITTERS, takes a quarter out of her purse,
pretends she's going to toss it up thirty feet.

CAPRI CE

| think this is one of the skills

you have to develop to becone a

Buddhi st .
It's Alex's turn to LAUGH

ALEX
Now you' re being sacril egi ous.

The

karma police will be forced to give

you a ticket.

and

S57.
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CAPRI CE
| can get it fixed - | know sone
power ful people.

ALEX

Yeah? Li ke who?

CAPRI CE
When you do past |ife regressions,
you neet | otsa major bigshots.
(pause) So, what's really
bot heri ng you?

She noves in to put an armaround him and he
reci procates, absent-m ndedly.

ALEX
(hesitantly)
How can |... best honor a nine-
hundr ed- year - ol d wonan?

CAPRI CE
(playfully)
You' re nmaki ng ne jeal ous!
ALEX
(serious)
Caprice, | had an... experience..
in Germany. | feel like it's
changi ng the whole direction of ny
life.
CAPRI CE

You got a Postcard From The
Uni ver se, huh?

ALEX

Post card From The Uni verse?
CAPRI CE

Afriend of mne calls it that - it

can take many forns, but when a
message drops out of the blue, and
gi ves you sone val uabl e insight or
information that you didn't have
before, that's a Postcard.

ALEX
(brightens)
That's an interesting way of
putting it - | got a Postcard From
The Universe, but... I"'mstill
trying to figure out who or what
sent it.
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EXT. TAIL O THE PUP, L.A - FORTY-FIVE M NUTES LATER

This hot dog stand is an exanple of programatic

CAPRI CE
Did it have anything to do with
Er na?

ALEX
Well, she taught ne things | needed
to know, and she gave ne a new

perspective, but... look, |I'm
hungry - let's go get sonmething to
eat, and I1'll tell you on the way.

59.

architecture at its finest - you can step up to a snal

buil ding that's shaped |like a hot dog on a bun,
order a hot dog on a bun to eat.
fixin's off a wienie,

and

Al ex SLURPS the extra
and Caprice LAUGHS as she bites

into her dog, and it SPRAYS nustard and relish onto his

shoe.

ALEX
Fromthe sublinme to the
ridiculous - when you said you'd
take me on an architecture tour, |
assunmed we' d be seeing sonething
i ke a Frank Ll oyd Wight house.

CAPRI CE
|"mtaking you to the Watts Towers
next. Wait'll you get an eyeful of

them (pause) Do you know how a
Zen Buddhi st orders a hot dog?

ALEX
No, how?

CAPRI CE
One, with everything!

ALEX

(1 aughs)

You're as bad as Sparky... cone to
think of it, I should put that on a

teeshirt. He woul d.

CAPRI CE
"Il expect a royalty. (pause) So
you're going to wite about
Hi | degard. That nmakes sense.
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ALEX
| just wish | could be sure that
"' m headed in the right direction.

CAPRI CE
Vll... there's this channeler | go
to who m ght be able to give you
sone advice. (pause) She's a
wal k-in.

ALEX
A what ?

CAPRI CE
The person who was in this body
di ed, but at the nonent of death,
Virella took over the body. It was
all pre-arranged, and now Virella
channel s Setl ak, one of her
col | eagues fromthe H gher Pl anes.

Through this little speech, Alex's eyes have gl azed
over, and he's backing away from Capri ce.

CAPRI CE
(conti nui ng)
Hey, for soneone who had a téte-a-
téte with H | degard von Bi ngen, you
shoul dn't be so judgnental .

Al ex furrows his brows, deep in thought, and then nods.

ALEX
Maybe you're right... maybe you're
right.

| NT. BARNEY' S BEANERY, L.A. - A WEEK LATER

Al ex and John sit drinking beer at the bar in this
grungy old | andmark. Hundreds of autonobile |icense
pl ates are arrayed on the | ow hanging ceiling, and
newspaper clippings, brewery paraphernalia, and
menorabilia fromnearly seven decades festoon the
walls. It's a dive, but it's a self-respecting dive,
with an aura of history, and that nmakes all the
difference. W can glinpse chopped Harleys lining the
curb outside the griny windows, but it's a toss-up as
to whether they belong to the HELL'S ANGELS, or to the
YUPPI E LAWERS who are just doing a little weekend
slunm ng. Both types are represented at the bar - the
| awyers are the ones who | ook nastiest. Qur boys are
half in the bag, and John's enunerating his
conversational points on his fingers:
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JOHN
Al right, you've got your Fam ne -
that woul d be at ny house just
bef ore payday. You' ve got your
Pestilence - that would either be
the killer bees, or those yuppie
| awyers over there. You've got
your Destruction, of which we have
several choices - nudsli des,
brushfires, earthquakes or whenever
| start throwing things at the cat.
And to top off the Four..
Jockeys. ..

ALEX
... Horsenmen, John - it's the Four
Hor senmen of the Apocal ypse.

JOHN
You say potayto, | say potahto. So
the last Jockey is Death - the big
guy hinmself. You ever watch that
cabl e news channel ? They got
twenty-four-hour-a-day Death on

there. It's gotten so thick, |I've
started to see a certain... beauty
init.

ALEX

Beauty? You're deranged.

JOHN
| have a vi deotape collection of
Death's Greatest Hits - the nost
out rageous ways to die that were
ever broadcast into nmy hone.

ALEX
And how | ong have you been
collecting these... treasures?
JOHN

A coupl e of years now. These are
t he Last Days, Al ex. Nostradanus
predicted it, all those
tel evangelists are saying it, and
my landlord is nailing it on ny
door .

( MORE)
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JOHN ( CONT' D)
The way | see it, with all these
reputabl e authority figures telling
us to panic, why hold it in any
| onger? We mght just as well
scream our guts out until 1999
brings it all to an end.

ALEX

The world won't be here in 20007?
JOHN

Well, technically, the mllennium

will come to an end in Decenber of
2000. You see, the first year
after Christ's birth wasn't the
year zero, it was the year one - so
twenty centuries later will be when
a year ending in zero turns into a
year ending in one.

ALEX
But you' ve always said that 1999
wll end it.

JOHN

And | stand behind that. The
French agree with ne.

ALEX
Then you have obstinate self-
ri ght eousness on your side.

JOHN
How is Nicole? Never mnd. The
French have got an atom c cl ock at
t he Ponpi dou Center that's counting
out the seconds until the end of
1999. And if it's good enough for
t hose wacky French, it's good
enough for ne.

ALEX
['I]l drink to that.

JOHN
Ponpeeeedoooo. .. Popeyedood! edoo. .
That is a choice word for when
you' re out beer-drinking. But back
to the cal endar - you know, you
gotta wonder about all that fucking
around that Pope Gregory did in..
(counts on his fingers) ...1582.
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ALEX
Who was he fucking around with?

JOHN
Fucking around with the cal endar,
Alex... stick with the program
guy. In 1582, Thursday, October 4
was i medi ately foll owed by Friday,
Cct ober 15.

ALEX
You're kidding. So they | ost
like... (computing blearily)
ni net een days that nonth?

JOHN
Cl ose enough. Can you i nmagi ne
payi ng the rent again tw weeks
after you'd just paid it?!

ALEX
WOw.

JOHN
"Ww' doesn't even begin to cover
it.

ALEX
So you think 1999's going to be the
bi g year?

Prince's hit song "1999" just happens to be PLAYI NG on
the jukebox at this very nonment. Can you believe it?
|'m fl abbergasted nyself.

JOHN
My man Prince, or whatever his nane
is now, said it best... (sings
al ong) "tonight I'mgonna party
like it's 1999."

The tenptation to play the air guitar is too great for
John, and as he cavorts around, Alex picks up a
newspaper |ying on the bar, and peruses the bottom of
t he page.

ALEX
Hey, check this out... (quotes)
"scientists now believe Christ was
born seven to nine years earlier
than was fornerly suspected."”
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JOHN
Gme that. (reads) Suspected?!
They' re supposed to be sure about
this kinda shit! That's why
they're scientists, fer Chrissake.
(ponders) So if Christ really was
born in 7 B.C. or earlier...

Al ex checks his watch and TAPS it.

ALEX
...by ny calculation, that would
make himslightly over two thousand
years ol d.

JOHN
(t hi nks)
Hey, wait a mnute, this throws the
whol e deal off. The rea
m ||l enni um has al ready cone and
gone.

ALEX
Bunmmer .

John drops the newspaper, sits comatose for several
seconds, then suddenly grabs for the newspaper again.

JOHN
They got free personal ads in here,
right?

ALEX
(dunbf ounded)
Wait a mnute - the world' s not
comng to an end, so you're..

JOHN
... Qgoi ng babe-shopping. Here, help
me design an ad - "single white
mal e, handsone, prosperous,
upbeat ™. ..

ALEX
How about "butt-ugly, barely
sol vent and mani c- depressive"..

JOHN
Are you friend or foe?

John points a finger at Alex, pretending it's a gun.
Al ex raises one hand in the air and puts the other flat
on top of John's finger, pretending it's a Bible.
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ALEX
|"d rather not perjure nyself,
Your Honor.

JOHN

As the Inquisition's official
Persecutor, it's my duty to inform
you that you' ve been convicted by
t he Bar Associ ation (sweeping
gesture) ...the Defendant is next
inline for a caning.

ALEX
As long as they don't cut off ny
wee- wee.

JOHN

Don't worry - that only happens
when you're marri ed.

ALEX
You're telling ne?

JOHN
Sorry. Lost track of the players -
that's what | get for not investing
in a scorecard.

ALEX
And just when your team's com ng up
to bat.

Four HELL'S ANCELS are wal ki ng over, behind John's
back - they're scruffy, with shoul der-length hair,
ratty beards, dark sungl asses, and thick necks.

FI RST ANGEL
Did we hear you guys naki ng cracks
about "yuppie | awers"?

There's a horrible STILLNESS, which stretches out
painfully. Al ex and John are sobering up quickly,
right in front of our eyes. Alex finally breaks the
sil ence:

ALEX
Buy you a drink, counsel or?

The Angel s hesitate a beat, then ROAR with | aughter.
They SLAP Al ex and John on the back, and order beers
for our doughty stalwarts.
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EXT. GREAT WALL OF L. A - LATE AFTERNOON, A WEEK LATER

Al ex and Nicole wal k al ong the east bank of the Tujunga

Wash flood control channel, in a grassy area with

W del y-separated trees. Stretching for a half-mle or
nore on the west wall is a nural which tells the

hi story of California fromthe age of dinosaurs to the
present. They admre the artisan's handiwork as they

stroll, but they are nore caught up in their own

conversation

ALEX
How | ong was your Chi nese nmassage
wor kshop?

NI COLE
Just two days.

ALEX
" mglad you saved sonme tine for ne
before your flight. | wanted to
talk to you about ny book.

NI COLE
| still haven't found those stories

you wote for ne.

ALEX
No matter - I'mwiting a |lot of
new stuff. The research |I'm doing
on Hildegard is especially
i nsSpiring.

NI COLE
Way is that?

ALEX
She was an exceptional wonan. She
advi sed a pope, an enperor and a
ki ng, and she was w dely respected
as a prophet. They called her the
Sybil of the Rhine. She even did
exor ci sns!

NI COLE
And how much of this is making it
into your book?
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ALEX
Not a whole lot. Sonme of it is
j ust background for a story about

Erna. | do want to make Hil degard
the focus of a |onger piece, but I
still have to figure out ny

relationship with her.

NI COLE
Don't you nean Vol mar's
rel ati onshi p?

ALEX
No, | feel like | have to find out
what it is between her and ne.

They wal k in SILENCE for awhile. A few cars go by.

NI COLE
How di d you spend your day?

ALEX
| had a karate | esson this norning.

NI COLE
You're back init? Good for you!

ALEX
Yeah, it's stinulating to have that
di scipline and spiritua
orientation back. And after a
year's layoff, the physical workout
doesn't hurt, either.

NI COLE
| noticed a blue uniformjacket in
t he back of your car. \Were did
that conme fron?

ALEX
| " m doi ng sonme vol unteer work at
the hospital, and they make us wear
that to identify ourselves.

NI COLE
(1 nmpressed)
Cermany was a real cusp in your
life, wasn't it?

ALEX
Maybe. What's a cusp?

67.
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NI COLE
(smling)
It's a mathematical term- it
basically nmeans a turning point.

ALEX
Wll, | told you I felt like a wet
wat er mel on seed.

NI COLE
But then you didn't know what
direction you were going. Now you
seem to have chosen a course.

ALEX
Nah, |'mjust bunbling al ong.

NI COLE
Sonme of the Eastern disciplines |
study concern thenselves with a
concept they call "right action at
cusp. "

ALEX
How do you determ ne the right
action to take? How can you figure
out sonething |ike that?

NI COLE
Alot of it has to do with the
demands of the particular tine.
Sonetinmes you have to i mrerse
yourself fully in the experience
and let it guide you.

ALEX
Sparky said sonething |ike that,
but he hauled in a goofy dancing

anal ogy.

NI COLE
VWhat do you want? He's a dance
mani ac!

ALEX

Soneone else | knowtold ne to
consult a channeler for direction.

Nl COLE
| ' ve never been to a channel er -
you'll have to tell nme what it's

i ke.
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ALEX
To tell you the truth, | feel like
this person mght wind up being a
quack.

NI COLE
So what? Keep your m nd open and
try it for the experience. Your
intuition is becom ng nuch
stronger, and it will tell you what
feels right. If you trust your
i nner voice, you can't go w ong.

ALEX
|'ve been getting sonme strong
nudges when | sit down to wite.
Sonetines it feels |like Hildegard
is whispering the words in ny ear.

NI COLE
And how does it cone out when you
wite them down?

ALEX
Sonme stories are nore conplete than
others. | just rewite themunti
t hey sound okay. |'mworking on

one right now that's heavily
i nfl uenced by Sparky and Erna.

NI COLE
VWhat's it about?

ALEX
It deals with the changing nature
of personal reality.

NI COLE
Just a light piece, | see.
ALEX
(sml es)

For instance, several people could
be wal king this sane path and see

entirely different things in that

wal | .

NI COLE
(stares at mural)
| like the strong inmagery.

69.
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ALEX
And | like the historical
significance of those sequences.
(points) But there are also
di sturbi ng sections, and soneone
coul d concentrate on those and
becone very upset.

NI COLE
So what's the point?
ALEX
Well, it's not just this nmural, and

it's not just external reality.

Each nmonent that we're alive has
the potential for great joy and
al so for great tragedy...

NI COLE
...and it's just a matter of where
we choose to put our attention.

ALEX
Exactly! Not only do we have this
wonderful ability to perceive our
own |lives as full of joy or pain,
but we also have a limted power to
bring joy or pain to soneone else's
life.

Alex is caught up in this idea, and his face nearly

gl ows as he | ooks across at the nmural. Nicole gazes
admringly at this person next to her, and she sees the
man she fell in love with nearly twenty years ago.

They continue wal king and realize they're back at
Alex's car. Alex checks his watch and suddenly hurries
to unl ock Nicole's door

ALEX
(conti nui ng)
|'"d better get you to the airport,
or you'll mss your flight!

Al ex holds the door for her, and she gets inside. The
door cl oses.

| NT. ALEX' S CAR - CONTI NUQUS

As Al ex rushes around to get in the driver's side,

Nicole smles to herself and speaks words that m ght or
m ght not have been neant for Al ex:
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NI COLE
| could have taken the | ater
flight. There m ght even be one in
t he norni ng.

Al ex opens his door and junps in behind the wheel. As
he starts the car, puts it in gear and checks the
mrror for traffic, he asks:

ALEX
Did you say sonethi ng?

NI COLE
Just trying to renenber the gate
nunber. 1'Il check ny boardi ng

pass.

I NT. VI RELLA"S LI VI NG ROOM - MORNI NG, TWO DAYS LATER

Caprice and Alex sit on a couch in a confortable, well-
furnished living room There are many crystals of
various sizes on the coffee table, and a couple of huge
geodes - they have been sawn in half and reveal

t housands of red crystals lining the center of their
respective cavities. There's a dreaminmage painting
hangi ng over the mantle, of a woman in the clouds who's
in the process of changing into a butterfly. Alex gets
up to check out the full-to-overfl ow ng bookshel f, and
finds copies of "The Cel esti ne Prophecy” and "Seth
Speaks"”, as well as many self-help, inner-child and

co- dependency books. Lower on the shelf are sone

vi deot apes, notably "Field of Dreans” and "Little
Buddha." Caprice wal ks up behind Al ex, and | ooks over
t he books hersel f.

CAPRI CE
She's got a |lot of the sane books
as ny spiritual practitioner.

ALEX
Ckay, I'll bite - what's a
"spiritual practitioner"?

CAPRI CE
| attend a Religious Science church
fromtime to tinme, and
practitioners are trained | ay
peopl e who help with spiritual
cri ses.

ALEX
Such as whether to polish off the
entire pint of Haiagen-Dazs?
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CAPRI CE

Now who' s bei ng sacril egi ous?
ALEX

Sorry. It's a very stressful tine

for me. Now Religious Scientists -
are they the ones who don't believe
in doctors, or the ones who knock
at your door?

CAPRI CE
Al ex! Those are Christian
Scientists and... Avon |adies. Now
tell me why this is stressful for
you.

ALEX

| can't believe |I'm seeing a
channeler - this is way beyond what
| consider to be nornal.

Caprice picks up a nagnetic conpass fromthe mantel
and beckons Alex to cone and sit on the couch.

CAPRI CE
You see this conpass? It always
points to magnetic North, unless..

She noves the conpass near one of the geodes. The
needl e of the conpass flips toward the geode.

CAPRI CE
(conti nui ng)
...1t gets near a deposit of iron.
When it noves away fromthe iron..

She brings the conpass closer to herself. The needle
SwW ngs back to where it was originally.

CAPRI CE
(conti nui ng)
...the needle finds North again.
You have a direction finder inside
yourself that works just as well.

ALEX
You nean if | get too close to a
geode, I'Il walk in circles?

72.
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CAPRI CE
Lunatic. If anything Virella, or
rather, Setlak, says doesn't agree
wi th your internal direction-
finder, you'll know it - and you'l
reject the advice. You're a big
boy - you know what's best for you.

ALEX
Then why did | cone here?

CAPRI CE
You're curious. You're on a
spiritual quest, you're very
concerned that you're noving in the
right direction, and you're | ooking
for input. That's why you cane to
see ne.

ALEX
Actual 'y, Hunter Thonpson, the
cel ebrated gonzo journalist, has an
idea of God that's a lot |ike your
M. Wzard denonstration, there.
He says that if you get |ined up
with the quote "G eat Magnet",
everything starts falling into
place - and if you try to go
against that irresistible force,
you mght as well piss into the

W nd.
CAPRI CE
Piss into...?
ALEX
It's a guy thing - like witing

your nanme in the snow.

VI RELLA enters the living roomfromthe study. She's a
smal | woman of indeterm nate age, with greying hair.
She wears a | oose-fitting robe, and a small crystal
hangs froma delicate chain around her neck. She |ooks
vi gorously heal thy, and she shepherds anot her CLI ENT
toward the door. Her voice is very businesslike, and
somewhat mascul i ne.

VI RELLA
So give ne a call if you ever want
Setlak to do a tel epathic reading.
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Alex rolls his eyes at Caprice, who pats his hand
reassuringly. Virella shows the client out, and then
approaches Al ex very directly. She | ooks piercingly
into his eyes, and the only way to descri be her
deneanor is centered. There are no superfluous
novenments, no nervous tw tches or extraneous throat

cl earings, nothing but conplete and absolute attention
on Alex. Alex, however, is fidgety.

ALEX
H, I'mA ex. You nust be Virella.

VI RELLA
| nmust be. Geetings to you both.

Virella executes a snmall, Buddhist-like bow, w th hands
steepled in front of her. Caprice responds in kind,
and Alex starts to do the same, but thinks better of

it, smrks, and offers a mechanical, one-inch wave at
about stonach | evel

I NT. VI RELLA'S STUDY - ONE HOUR LATER

Virella sits in a straight-backed wooden chair and her
eyes are closed, even when she speaks. Alex sits
facing her, studying her denmeanor mnutely from about
five feet away, and he's intensely curious:

ALEX
If | understand this all correctly,
Setl ak, you're a being that exists
on the... H gher Planes, and you
use this woman's body to give
advice to those of us who live on
Eart h.

VI RELLA ( SETLAK)
That's correct, dear one.

Now t hat she's channeling Setlak, Virella' s voice is
mar kedly different frombefore - it's higher, though
still in the "masculine" range. The nbst dramatic
change is that it's sonehow gentl er

ALEX
Why do you spend tinme counseling
peopl e on this level of existence?
| thought all the good stuff was
happeni ng on the Hi gher Pl anes.
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VI RELLA ( SETLAK)
Earth is in enornous danger right
now, unless we intervene. There
are so many people acting from
notives of greed and sel fishness
that the planet could destroy
itself. That would be a great
tragedy, because the fundanent al
vibration of this planet is one of
love and light. | conme here to
rattle your cage, to get you to
t hi nk about addressing your
i nternal problens, and to show you
that you can becone very clear in
your relationships with everyone
around you.

ALEX
Ckay, assuming that I'macting in
an uncl ear manner with people -
which I'"'mnot admtting, by the
way - even if | decide to clean up
my act, I"'monly one of billions of
peopl e! You can't possibly hope to
get your message across to nore
than a few of us.

VI RELLA ( SETLAK)
We are not the only ones doing this
work - there are many channel s such
as Virella working around the
gl obe. And you woul d be surprised
at the contagi ous effect that one
person's decision to get clear has
on the people with whom he or she

cones in contact. It is as if the
Uni ver se senses that deci sion, that
commtnent, and THWACKI - all of a

sudden a hundred peopl e around t hat
person all decide they have to
investigate a clearer way of
relating to people.

ALEX
But I'mvery... anbival ent about
your advi ce.

VI RELLA ( SETLAK)
And you shoul d be, dear one. As |
told you when we began, you nust be
extrenely skeptical of what | tel
you, and see if it feels right to
you inside. |If sonething doesn't
feel right, don't act on it.



"El even Thousand Virgins" 76.

ALEX
You think that 1'mon the right
track in witing about Hi | degard?

VI RELLA ( SETLAK)
There is no "good" or "bad" track
for anyone on this planet. You
must find what feels right for you,
and pursue that path
whol eheartedly. You can ful fil
your own potential, and not waste
your tinme living up to sonmeone
el se's standards. If you listen to
the advice that your intuition
of fers you, you cannot go w ong.
On the other hand, if you try to
copy soneone else's life, you wll
find in the end that you are not
satisfied. You will have lived
soneone else's life, and although
it may have been a confortable
life, it will rot your soul. At
sone point you will discover that
you could have had a unique life -
you could have lived Alex's life,
and danced a dance that no-one el se
can dance!

ALEX
(sarcastic)
Wth ny two left feet, it will be a
uni que dance. Are you saying that
| shouldn't wite about Hil degard?

VI RELLA ( SETLAK)
(chuckl i ng)

Al ex, you are tippy-toeing around
in several areas of your life. You
know whi ch deci sions you have to
make, but you're afraid of |osing
sone appealing options. But the
new al ternatives which appear after
you rmake a clear decision wll nore
t han conpensate you for the choices
you think are lost. Be bold -
don't live life timdly. Follow
your intuition, don't |ook back,
and enjoy the surprises that cone
your way.

ALEX
Surprises? Tell nme about the
surprises!
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VI RELLA ( SETLAK)
The first surprise is that our
session is over - but don't rely on
ot her people to generate your
surprises! Go out and construct an
enchanting life for yourself. You
know that you're conpletely
responsi bl e for whatever cones your
way, so go ahead and create sone
[ight on this planet.

| NT. JAPANESE PAVI LI ON, L. A COUNTY MJUSEUM - DAY, THREE
WEEKS LATER

John, Al ex and Caprice stare down through the three-
story-tall open area at the center of this striking
buil ding. The outside shell, made of translucent
fiberglass, lets in a muted Iight and gives the

i npression of a wap-around shoji screen. There is a
quiet, restful waterfall in the center, and the
galleries are tastefully arranged Guggenhei m fashi on,
next to a ranp which spirals continuously downward
through the three floors. John's eating a bag of
jellybeans, and offers the bag to Caprice:

JOHN
Jelly Belly?

Capri ce checks her wai st band.

CAPRI CE
Pardon ne?

JOHN
It's just the brand of jellybeans.
These things had Reagan on a sugar
rush for two terns. | hear it was
the only way they could keep him
from nappi ng. Want sone?

CAPRI CE
Oh! Thanks.

They all start down the gently sloping ranp, and
superficially exam ne the antique Japanese art

objects - Edo scrolls and screens, etc. As they walKk,
the canera TRACKS with them

ALEX
John and | net our guardi an angel s
in the flesh, at Barney's |ast
nmont h.
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JOHN
And what an handsone bunch o' guys
they were. Wiile they were buying,
(sings) "I could have drank al
ni ght."

Caprice, bew |l dered, |ooks to Alex for an expl anation,
but he and John are doing shtick, and they're
met aphorically off and running.

ALEX
Do you think we fit in with that
crowd of free-range lowifes?

JOHN
Surely you jest. M uncles |oved
to go hunting, and they had a
phrase for colorful savages I|ike
t hat .

ALEX
VWhi ch woul d be?

JOHN
"The things you see when you don't
have a gun.™

ALEX
| think I saw that on a
bunper sti cker the other day.

JOHN
Yeah, you're gonna have to keep
your head down on the freeways -
it's open season now.

ALEX
Bagged your |imt yet?

JOHN
(Transyl vani an
accent)
No, when | stalk nmy victins, |
prefer the intoxication of flesh on
fl esh.

In a flash, John bends Caprice over backwards and
pretends to clanp his nmouth on her neck to suck her
bl ood. Caprice |ooks flustered, but when he lets her
back up, if the truth be known, she's just the
slightest bit turned on. Alex and John have wal ked
ahead, caught up in their babbling.
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ALEX

And how goes the babe-shoppi ng?
JOHN

Not good - |'mthinking of having

my picture and phone nunber printed
up on flyers, and stuffing them
under w ndshield w pers.

| NT. ANDERSON GALLERY, L.A. COUNTY MJUSEUM - TWENTY
M NUTES LATER

CLOSE-UP of a car windshield - as the canera ZOOVMS OUT
and DOLLIES, we see two scul pted caricatures of a man
and a woman, | ocked in a sordid enbrace in the back
seat of the car. John and Alex intently study the
avant - garde scul pture, as Caprice hangs back a little.

ALEX
I nteresting technique.

John and Caprice both give himthe hairy eyeball.

ALEX
(conti nui ng)
| was tal king about the artist.
(pause) You degenerates.

John reads from a program

JOHN
It says here that this guy has al so
done a hal f-scal e nockup of the bar
at Barney's. It's in a nuseumin
Anst er dam

ALEX
Let's go see it!

JOHN
In Hol l and? My wooden shoes are at
t he cobbl er's.

Behind the three I oons a rectangul ar bank of smal

color television nonitors. Wth an el ectronic BUZZ,
the nonitors all snap on at once. In the upper left
corner of the bank, a square of twenty nonitors outputs
a madl y-changi ng, digitally-manipul ated program of
stars on a bl ue background. The stars nelt, spin,

expl ode, tilt, and perform hundreds of other nmaneuvers.
The rest of the bank outputs two other progranms, in
alternating horizontal rows of predom nately red and
whi t e.
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So, although there are three distinct wldly-paced,
processed-effect prograns being presented, the overal

i npression of the bank is that of an Anerican fl ag.

The three turn around when they hear the BUZZ, and John
and Alex slowy snap into a salute. Caprice G GGLES,
wal ks between the two neatballs, and puts an arm over
each of their shoul ders.

CAPRI CE
| think that's a sign that we
shoul d stay in this country.
(pause) | can't renenber when |I've
enj oyed a nuseum nore.

John does a Groucho Marx imtation, and strides off
armin-armw th Caprice.

JOHN
|f you really wanna see sone fun
invite us over for your next formal
Soi r ée.

Al ex wanders after them

ALEX
You know, John, | think you need to
cut back on the acting classes.
You're getting too normal.

JOHN
And you need to give up those high
colonics. You're starting to
pucker .

Caprice pretends to be scandali zed:

CAPRI CE
John!
JOHN
Pay no attention to me. |It's the

j el l ybeans tal ki ng.

I NT. BING CENTER, L.A. COUNTY MJUSEUM - TEN M NUTES
LATER

The three sit in an auditoriumwth hundreds of other
expect ant AUDI ENCE nenbers. John studies his xeroxed
program Caprice sits in the mddle.

CAPRI CE
Just in time for their weekly
chanber nusic concert!
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JOHN
Al ex, you should | ook at the first
pi ece.

John hands the programto Al ex.

ALEX
Hi | degard von Bingen! Now that's a
sign. Wat's it telling us?

CAPRI CE
Us, Kempb Sabe?

I NT. ALEX' S LIVING ROOM - LATE THAT NI GHT

Al ex and Caprice |ie naked on the rug in front of the
fire. They have a conforter to hide, or perhaps
reveal, their activities - they are making love with an
al nost abstracted air. Fromtinme to tine, we see in
their faces that they are enjoying each other's body,
but their conversation takes precedence nost of the
time. The pace of the conversation is slow, |ike the
pace of their |ovemaking. She's on top.

ALEX
Sonetines | feel like... | can
reach out and... touch the face of
CGod.

CAPRI CE
| f you touch anything, it'll be
f emal e.

ALEX
So God is a woman. | al ways
wonder ed.

CAPRI CE

You' re very open tonight.

ALEX
" mready for whatever conmes next.

CAPRI CE
And I"'mready... for the next...

Caprice arches her back and quietly ORGASMS - we see
this nostly in her face. Al ex draws her close and
whi spers into her ear:

ALEX
| | ove you, Preece.
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Al ex strokes her back, and SHUDDERS run the | ength of
her body. They remain interlocked, and Al ex stares
into the darkness. Candles and the fire provide the
only illumnation. After alittle while, Caprice
starts noving again. They smle at each other.

CAPRI CE
And | |ove you, Al ex.

ALEX
|"mvoting for nothers at the next
el ecti on.

CAPRI CE
What made you deci de that?

ALEX
Men have screwed up | ong enough
If a woman can care for a child,
she's gotta be nore responsible
t hat nost nen.

CAPRI CE
Voting the Estrogen Ticket, eh?
ALEX
Hey, you already have ny vote. You
don't need to lobby... mm .. so
wel | .
CAPRI CE

One for the road.

82.

She gazes neaningfully at him while continuing to nove

above him He smles a bhittersweet smle.

ALEX

It is about tine, isn't it?
CAPRI CE

Yeah. 1'mgoing to mss this.
ALEX

Tell nme about it.
Caprice kisses various parts of his body.

CAPRI CE
"Il mss this, and this, and..
this... and...

A | ow VI BRATI ON shakes the room - several picture
frames TAP the wall insistently. The CD player FALLS
off the wall, and the CD's narrowWy m ss their heads.
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There are SOUNDS of gl ass breaking, things falling, and
wat er spraying fromother parts of the condo. The room
nmoves up and down quite violently, side-to-side, etc.
Twenty seconds |l ater, things cal mdown; Caprice and

Al ex are staring into each other's eyes. Al ex

di stractedly brushes sone CD s aside, and they continue
nmovi ng agai nst each other. Al ex kisses her ears, her
eyes, her breasts.

ALEX
...and this... and this... and..

CAPRI CE/ ALEX
(conti nui ng)
...and this.

They CLI MAX together - a long nonent of staring into
each other's eyes before closing them |ying back,
they're spent. The tel ephone RI NGS seconds | ater.

Al ex kisses her, long and hard, before putting his
bat hr obe on and st andi ng up.

ALEX
(conti nui ng)

| don't think there's any danger of
us forgetting that.

They G GAE, as Al ex gets the phone on the eighth R NG

ALEX

(conti nui ng)
Speak. (pause) Your power's off,
and you want ne to what?! (pause,
| ooki ng around) | have plunbing to
fix, dishes to glue... (pause)
Yeah, ny power seens to be back
on... (pause) Ckay, okay, I'Il
tape it for you.

Al ex hangs up and wal ks toward the study. Caprice
| ooks at himinquiringly.

ALEX
(conti nui ng)
John. The VCR  Cable news TV.
The Four Jockeys of the Apocal ypse.
"Nuf f said?

As he exits, they both EXPLODE in gales of |aughter.
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I NT. ALEX' S LIVING ROOM - MJCH LATER THAT NI GHT

All the lights are on, and the prom se of dawn creeps
t hrough the bal cony doors. There are three piles of
personal bel ongi ngs stacked in the room Alex, Caprice
and John sit cross-1legged on the floor. Everybody's
fully dressed, and | ooking fairly haggard. Except for
Alex - his faces shines with an inner light, and his
energy level is definitely on an upsw ng.

JOHN
Thanks for letting us stay here.

CAPRI CE
Yeah, it looks like we're both
effectively honel ess.

ALEX
Not as long as this place is still
standi ng, you're not.

Al ex stands up and starts to ZIP sone duffel bags in
one of the piles. Caprice noves over and hugs him He
returns the enbrace warmy.

CAPRI CE
"1l always remenber that
af t er shock.

ALEX
Me, too.

They kiss. John's bew | dered, and slightly al arned.

JOHN
| didn't feel any aftershocks.

ALEX
You m ght have mssed it. The
epi center was over that way.

Al ex points vaguely in the direction of the fireplace,
where the | ogs have been reduced to enbers.

JOHN
(still rattled)
Oh.
ALEX
Look guys, I'monly com ng back for

visits, so renenber to have a
pl unber fix the second bathroom as
soon as you can.
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CAPRI CE
Was the Santa Monica store
conpletely w ped out?

Al ex seens al nost happy to nod in the affirmative.

ALEX
I f any of the enpl oyees check in
today, tell them | can probably
offer themjobs in San Francisco
soon. Maybe just part-tine at
first, but... I'll call themall
after | get settl ed.

JOHN
So you're noving... just like that?

ALEX
| got sonme Postcards |ast night.
Lots of Postcards.

John shakes hi s head.

JOHN
Your mail delivery is a hell of a
| ot better than m ne.

ALEX
John, old buddy, it turns out that
it's a hell of a lot better than
ever imagi ned.

Alex smles at Caprice, as John FLOPS onto the couch.

JOHN
| gotta crash

ALEX
(to Caprice)
You' d better rest up, too. You've
got a busy day ahead.

CAPRI CE
Not as busy as the one | left
behi nd.

Al ex renmenbers sonething before he wal ks out, and
returns to pick up a certain golden CD out of the
junbl e on the fl oor.

85.
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EXT. GH RARDELLI SQUARE, SAN FRANCI SCO - DAY, FOUR DAYS
LATER

Al ex and Nicole descend the steps on the bay side of

t he fanous chocol ate factory/shoppi ng conpl ex, and wal k
in a westerly direction. It's a foggy day, and the

Al catraz foghorn is BLON NG pl aintively.

ALEX
| have an efficiency in Noe Vall ey,
a futon, a gas hot plate... and I'm
witing |ike a denon.

NI COLE
Hi | degar d?

ALEX
Who el se? (pause) You've never
heard her nusic, have you? |'ve

got sonme with ne.

Al ex snakes two headphones out of his shoul der bag, and
hands a set to Nicole. He fiddles in the bag and puts
on his headset. N cole slowy puts hers on, too.

ALEX'S P. O V.

He's wal king out onto a small spit of land - it | ooks
li ke a concrete breakwater of sorts. The beautiful
MJUSI C drowns out all external sounds, until one side -
Ni col e's side - becones FAINTER, and we hear sone

AMBI ENT SOUNDS fromthat side. She's evidently lifted
hi s ear pi ece.

NI COLE (O S.)
My father died | ast night.

The canmera PIVOIS to frame Nicole. She | ooks up at
Alex with a serious expression, but no sign of sorrow
She m ght be struggling for self-control, but it's hard
to tell.

ANGLE ON ALEX AND NI COLE

Al ex takes his headphones off, then reaches gently for
hers - they're like tiny earmuffs for her delicate
ears. He slips themoff her head, then enfolds her in
a hug. Indescribable enotions play across her face,
but she doesn't break. Not yet.

ALEX
Are you goi ng back to France?
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NI COLE
You know how | felt about him
ALEX
But it's for those who are |eft
behi nd.
NI COLE
| have very little noney.
ALEX
| have enough.
NI COLE

You' re supporting two people in
L.A, you' ve put two extra people
on your payroll up here, and you
only have one store now.

ALEX
"Il find sone noney.

NI COLE
| don't want to go.

ALEX
(pause)
What can | do?

NI COLE
Come and stay with ne.

ALEX
(sl owy)
"Il come and sl eep on your couch.

NI COLE
| don't want you on the couch.
want you in ny bed.

ALEX
Maybe after awhile. Let's wait and
see.
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I NT. NICOLE' S LIVING ROOM NAPA - THE NEXT MORNI NG

Al ex sl eeps on the couch, his hand dangling over the
side. As the canera WDENS QUT, we see Nicole's tear-
stained face, asleep on the floor next to the couch,
huggi ng Alex's hand to her cheek. Al ex wakes up
slowy, notices his hand is not free, and peeks over

t he edge of the couch. He stares down at the sl eeping
Nicole for along tine, then a |one tear nmakes its way
down his face.

I NT. NICOLE' S KITCHEN - AN HOUR LATER

Al ex cooks sonme oatneal; N cole putters with juice and
muf fins next to him

ALEX
| think I should go back to the
Cty today.

NI COLE

(frightened)
"1l stay in ny bedroom tonight.

ALEX
That's not it. (pause) | mght
wind up in there with you.
NI COLE
(smling

uncertainly)
Wul d that be so bad?

ALEX
It mght be. (pause) Don't get ne
wong. | want you, N cole. But

you' re vul nerabl e right now, and
|'"d rather have sonething that wll
last. You can't work out your
feelings about your father on ne.

Nicole's tears flow freely. Alex reluctantly takes her
into his arns.

ALEX
(conti nui ng)
O maybe 1'Il just stay on the

couch for awhile |onger.
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| NT. HESS W NERY/ ART GALLERY, NAPA - TWO WEEKS LATER

Ni col e and Sparky are having their own private w ne
tasting at the polished mahogany bar. They're very
glad to see each other, and raise their glasses in a
t oast:

SPARKY
Salut, ma petite!

NI COLE
Skoal, you big lunk! Wen's the
happy day?

SPARKY

As soon as we can book the ball oon.
Do you know whet her that m nister

still perforns weddi ngs?
NI COLE
If he's smart, he'll never go up in
a bal | oon agai n.
SPARKY
(chuckl es)

|"ve got this fantasy of
re-assenbling the sane cast.

NI COLE
You nean Alex and that mnister in
t he sane bal |l oon? (pause) How
does I nger feel about bl oodshed?!

SPARKY
She'll make hersel f useful - she's
a nurse.

They LAUGH and toast agai n:

NI COLE
One for Erna - la créme de |la
creme.

SPARKY
Et & votre pére - may he rest in
peace.

NI COLE

Yes, indeed. (pause, thoughtful)
|"m glad you cane to ny nmassage
studi o before you saw Al ex.
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They drink pensively, then put down their gl asses and
wander out into the gallery area. The old w nery
bui | di ng has been lovingly restored; aged bricks adjoin
blindingly white walls. There are |ots of w ndows,
skylights and open stairways. The canmera FOLLOAS t hem
as they walk up the stairs.

SPARKY
How are you doi ng?

NI COLE
Actually, quite well. | w sh

could convince Al ex of that.

SPARKY
| s he being overprotective?

NI COLE
No, he's just being... Alex. He's
like the old Al ex, except, you
know, better?

SPARKY
And what do you want ?

Nl COLE
| want us back

SPARKY
wn't he go for that?!

NI COLE
He doesn't want to get hurt again.
If | were him |'d probably fee
t he sane.

They wal k past a white wall that has an antique
Underwood typewiter nounted on it. The platen roller
has been replaced with a cylinder which supplies
natural gas, and flanmes | eap up several inches.

NI COLE
(conti nui ng)
He's probably witing as we speak.

SPARKY
Tell nme something. Wuld he get
hurt again?

NI COLE
No, but he suspects that |'m
turning to himtenporarily, just
because of ny father.
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SPARKY
| thought you processed nost of
t hose feelings over the past few
years.

NI COLE
Exactly - but | never told Al ex...

SPARKY
...and it |l ooks suspicious if you
tell him now.

NI COLE
Ch, can you inmagine? | can't even
begin to think of what he'd say if
| tell himl want to have his
chi |l dren.

Sparky is jolted by this adm ssion. They wal k SILENTLY
through a roomfilled with nodern art, until he gathers
hi nmsel f.

SPARKY
You know | love this man dearly,
but are we tal ki ng about the sane
Al ex? The sexist guy who
practically abandoned you to start
hi s busi ness?

NI COLE
Somet hi ng happened in Germany,
Lars. Hi's encounter with Hi | degard
opened hi mup, and he's bl ossom ng
nore every day. | know we could
start grow ng together again..

SPARKY
(sees the problem
...but he won't believe it, even if
you say it.

NI COLE
VWhat a ness.

I NT. GLI DE MEMORI AL CHURCH, SAN FRANCI SCO - THE NEXT
MORNI NG

This fornmer legitimate theatre has been converted into
a gospel church, and it's fairly rocking w th hand-
clapping MUSIC. The CHOR is on a set of risers to the
left of the stage, and they're | eadi ng the CONGREGATI ON
in a rousing spiritual.
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The seats are dotted with foreigners and tourists -
it's a very mxed group, and everybody is having a
blast. Alex, N cole, Sparky and a bl onde woman, | NGER
are enjoying the service; you can tell fromtheir faces
that they, |ike nost everyone else, feel that this is
the way church ought to be. Sparky is surprised when
he notices soneone in the choir, and he nudges Al ex and
Ni col e to | ook.

ANGLE ON

Reverend Clyde Hixson. He |ooks a |ot |ooser than when
he perfornmed the balloon marriage, and he's singing his
ass off.

EXT. TENDERLO N DI STRI CT, SAN FRANCI SCO - A HALF- HOUR
LATER

Sparky, Inger, Alex and N cole LAUGH gaily as they wal k
down the street. It's the area around the church, and
t he nei ghbor hood has seen better days.

ALEX
Did he renenber you?

SPARKY
He renmenbered all of us. He said
t hat when you dunped himout of the
ball oon, it changed his life.

ALEX
(nystified)
How so?

SPARKY
He realized that he had blinders
on, in the way he had been | ooking
at the world. So he gave up
preaching for awhile, and started
wor king with the honel ess here in
t he Tenderl oi n.

NI COLE
How did he wind up in that choir?

SPARKY
Most of the work he does nowis
through Aide Menorial. He never
used to sing, but he says he
realized that our life's breath is
a gift of God, and that it should
be used to praise God.
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ALEX
That's exactly what Hi | degard sai d!
SPARKY
He told me he's been reading up on
her.
| NGER
Did you ask if he'll perform our
weddi ng?
SPARKY
Next Sat urday.
CHEERS from al | .
ALEX
Do | dare to cone?
SPARKY
He wants to thank you personally.
ALEX
Hmm  Maybe |'d better wear ny
par achut e.
Everyone LAUGHS.
NI COLE
Tell us the story of how you and
| nger net.
SPARKY
Al ex may renenber her fromthe
hospi t al
ALEX
(ast oni shed)
Is Inger... the blonde nurse that
Erna wanted you to neet ?!
| NGER
The sane. | owe Erna a great debt.
| nger hugs Sparky.
ALEX

We all owe her a great debt.

NI COLE
"Il second that.
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Ni col e hugs Alex - he | ooks at her quizzically. They
all pass an abandoned storefront. |In the darkness of
the recessed doorway, a HOVELESS MAN sits on the
ground - Alex is the only one who notices. The group
turns a corner, and starts wal king uphill. Al ex stops,
checks his pockets, and urges the others to keep going:

ALEX
"Il catch up to you - | dropped
sonet hi ng back there.

As he goes back around the corner, the wonen start
CHATTI NG and continue to clinb the hill. Sparky wal ks
behind themfor a few steps, then changes his m nd,
turns, and wal ks back to the corner.

ANGLE ON SPARKY

Sparky | eans around the corner, to see what Alex is
doi ng down by the abandoned storefront. \While Sparky's
| ooki ng, unbeknownst to him Nicole and Inger lean in
behind him Somet hi ng about this scene brings the
Three Stooges to m nd.

ANGLE ON ALEX

Al ex has returned to the doorway, and offers a few
dollars to the honel ess man.

HOVELESS MAN
God bl ess you, sir.

Al ex stares blankly at the man for a few seconds, then
seens to really ook into the face of this person.

Al ex squats on his haunches to get down to the man's
eye |l evel. \Wien he speaks, his voice is none too

st eady:

ALEX
And... God bl ess you, sir.

ANGLE ON SPARKY

When Sparky finally realizes that the wonen are behind
him he pulls a Laurel & Hardy nove, hustling them and
hi msel f, away fromthe corner, and back up the hill.

ANGLE ON ALEX

Al ex shakes hands with the honel ess nan, and gets up to
jog around the corner, back to the group. Wen he
catches up, Sparky is lagging a little behind the
woIren.
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SPARKY
What ever happened to Caprice?

ALEX
She and John are tal ki ng about
buyi ng ny condo.

SPARKY
John? The destitute John Densnore?

ALEX
The refornmed John Densnore. He
found a great job, with the cable
news channel. (pause) Between her
savi ngs, and his healthy paycheck,
t hey should be able to swing the
nortgage in a few nonths.

SPARKY
That's an unlikely coupl e.

ALEX
You're telling nme. It was very
qui ck, but things seemto be going
well - they're even tal king about

marri age and ki ds.

SPARKY
I nger and I want to have children
as soon as we can.

ALEX
Here in San Francisco?

SPARKY
No, we're noving back to Dennark.
Her nmother is Danish - and I'd |like
to do sone | ong-overdue clinbing in
my famly tree.

ALEX
Everybody's life is noving right
along. It's just me that seens to
be stuck.

SPARKY

You and N col e shoul d have kids at
the sanme tine we do, so they can
visit back and forth across the
Atl antic.



"El even Thousand Virgins"

ALEX
Nicole's not... (clenching his
teeth) together with ne. She'l
| eave me when she's done nourni ng.

SPARKY
Her father's not an issue anynore,
Al ex - she wants you back

ALEX
(cyni cal)
She'll get over it.
SPARKY

Wake up, Alex. She wants to have
your children. Her biol ogical
cl ock doesn't have a snooze al arm

Al ex turns on Sparky, ferociously:

ALEX
Wiy the hell are you saying that
shit? Don't you think I want that,
t 00?

Al ex wal ks on in SILENCE;, Sparky follows a pace or two
behind. The wonmen are far ahead of them engrossed in
CONVERSATI ON.

ALEX
(continuing, tiny
Voi ce)
It would just fall apart again.

I NT. NICOLE' S LIVING ROOM - THE NEXT EVEN NG

Alex sits in front of an enpty typewiter, | ooking
through a file folder full of papers. N cole enters

fromoutside, holding an arnful of mail, including a
smal | box.
NI COLE
|"'msorry | left before you were up

today. Did you sleep well?

ALEX
(di stracted)
Fi ne. As usual

NI COLE
The couch is firmenough for your
back?
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ALEX
Sure. (pause) N cole, | was
| ooki ng through the bottom of the
cl oset for sonme typing paper, and |
canme across this file.

Ni col e | ooks over his shoul der.

NI COLE
You found your stories! Geat!

ALEX
Yeah, but there were al so some
drawings with them

Ni col e fingers a couple of pages, and then recogni zes
t hem

NI COLE
Ah. These were sketches | made of
my dreans, just after we separat ed.
Thi s one kept com ng back - that's
why there are several of them

She turns over another few pages, and we see that the
drawings are all simlar - they're of the ruins of a
religious building, the roof is mssing, and the rest

of the building seens hundreds of years old. The far
wal | of the building stands by itself in the open air.
In the triangul ar upper portion of the wall, there are
three wi ndows, set in a triangular pattern, and the top
w ndow is noticeably offset to the right.

NI COLE
(conti nui ng)
| could never figure out what that
pl ace was.

Ni col e turns away to open the box that canme in the nai
delivery. She doesn't notice that Alex is visibly
agi t at ed.

NI COLE
(conti nui ng)
You know, this box is related to
those drawings - | had a jeweler in
San Franci sco design ne a ring.
Whenever | | ooked down at nmy hand
in those dreanms, | saw this
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From the packing in the box, N cole has extracted a
golden ring, inlaid with a white stone. The letter "H'
is engraved in the white stone, with the verti cal
portions of the letter curving outward toward the top
and bottom She slips the ring on her finger and
nodel s it.

NI COLE
(conti nui ng)
Do you like it?

SUPERI MPOSE ALEX' S MEMORY - CONTI NUOUS

The woman from Al ex's nonastery vision, who is also the
sane wonan fromhis jet cabin dream and from Tar ot
card #2, SH MVERS into ghostly |ife and overl ays

Ni cole. W now know this woman to be Hi |l degard

von Bingen, and as we ZOOMIN to the wwaith-like ring
on her finger, we see that it's the sane as N cole's.
ECHO NG in Alex's nenory are Hildegard' s words:

H LDEGARD
Gve ne life, Vol mar.

LOSE SUPER

W're fully back to the living room Alex has N cole's
hand in his hand, and he can't | ook away fromthe ring.

NI COLE
| see you do like the ring, eh?!

ALEX
What? ...Ch, | guess, yeah
(pause) What does the "H' stand
for?

NI COLE
Oh, that could be an "H', couldn't
it? | just liked the way the sides
curved. It was a dream you know?
It's only an abstract design.

ALEX

(i ntense)

Sparky told ne you want to have
children with ne.

Ni col e pulls away and nechanically wal ks across the
room She reaches a table, |leans over it, and POUNDS
the top of it hard. She keeps her back to Alex, as she
spits out the foll ow ng:
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NI COLE
He shoul dn't have told you that.

ALEX
But it's true, isn't it?

Ni cole's world has been destroyed. Her shoul ders sag,
her head is down, her eyes are closed. She can barely
get the words out:

NI COLE
Yes, Al ex.

ALEX
(cheerfully)
So when do we start?

I NT. NI COLE' S BEDROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Al ex and Nicole kiss longingly and roll around on the
bed, fully clothed. An upright floor |anp has been
draped with a gauze-like blue scarf. N cole gets up to
undress, facing away fromthe canmera. |In the blue
[ight, the nmuscle definition in her back becones very
distinct - this is the cunulative effect of massagi ng
several clients a day over a period of years. She's a
smal | person, but it's easy to see that she's extrenely
powerful. She turns off the LIGHT switch, and on the
ensui ng BLACK SCREEN

CREDI TS ROLL

We can still hear various THUWS, the SOUND of a hanger
bei ng taken off a rack and the RUSTLE of cl ot hing.

NI COLE
As soon as | get into this, |I'm
going to turn the lights back on
ALEX
What is it?
NI COLE

You do renenber the black dress you
bought ne in Key Wst?

ALEX
Do | ever!

NI COLE
Well, feel that.
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ALEX
Ch, boy. And feel those. Unmm
NI COLE
Goooh. Ils sont trop | ongs.
ALEX
No, they're not. It'll nake it
easy for the baby to get themin
her nout h.
NI COLE

Oh?  Tu veux une jeune fille?

ALEX
O for himto get themin his
mout h. Doesn't matter.

Sounds of SUCKI NG and LICKING [Witing is dirty
work - but sonebody's gotta do it.]

NI COLE
Uhnnn... Si tu n'arrétes pas..

ALEX
Do you want ne to stop?

NI COLE
Non... non... non. Prends noi .

ALEX
My pl easure.

Si mul t aneous GASPS of ecstasy from both of them
foll owed by SOUNDS of | ovenaking. Ad-libs encouraged.

NI COLE
Je suis fier d étre Ferme avec toi.
ALEX
(si ghing)
| know. |'mproud to be mal e when
I"'mw th you.
NI COLE
C est bon... ohhh, que c'est bon.
ALEX

The best.
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Vari ous GROANS, MOANS and sharp | NTAKES of breath give

us a vivid idea of what's going on in the DARKNESS.

of course, we don't want to get out of our theatre
seats because there's a good chance that the infanobus
make an appearance, with Nicole in it.
Per haps the anticipation can be

And,

bl ack dress will
O, partially init.

prol onged with a SILHOUETTE of Nicole noving on top of

Al ex,
smal

with her long nipples in evidence. There's a
break in the CREDI TS for this.

NI COLE
Shall we get rid of this dress?
ALEX
No, | like the way it crinkles up.
It tickles nmy stonmach.
_ ~NICOLE
(giggling)

Now that tickles nme. (Qooooh, npn
Di eu. That doesn't.

ALEX
Here, let nme help you get into that
dress... Hello! How did you do
t hat ?

NI COLE

Just contract those nuscles..

ALEX
Ohhhhh, yes. (pause) Like this?

NI COLE
Oh, Alex, je suis a toi, pour tous
jours... toujours.

ALEX
And I'myours, ma toute belle.
NI COLE
(pause)
Here, help ne do this. [|'m going

to turn the lights back on

ALEX
Wiy do you want to get into that
dress?

NI COLE
Don't you renenber what happened
the last tine?
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ALEX
(suddenl y deci sive)
"1l help you get into the dress.
Here, the arm goes..

Ni cole turns on a bedside |anp, just as the
CREDI TS CONCLUDE

| f there's a union problemabout this, we'll have the
|. AT.S.E. logo tattooed on her breast. Nicole is
wearing the black dress, straddling Al ex, who is naked
on the bed. Alex tugs the side of her dress to expose
one breast.

NI COLE
Voyeur !

ALEX
| believe that was originally a
French word. Besides, we're al
voyeurs.
Nicole flirts seductively wwth the canera, as we

FADE TO BLACK.

THE END



