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| NT. BUDAPEST 1888 - VERONI QUE'S MANSI ON - UPPER FLOOR -
MOERNI NG

Veronique is in beautiful blue dress standing still near the
W ndow. There is a small veil on the right side of her face,
it hides the scars. Canera noves back and we see that a
young nman is nmaking a portrait of Veronique, full size. It’s
Kristian (barely 20 years old, |over of Veronique at the
current nonment). The portrait is unfinished, the face is
unclear, but it’s definite, that the author wants to make it
wi thout veil and scars. Veronique |looks at himfromtine to
time.

VERONI QUE
Kristian, ny |ove, how nuch tine
will it take you to conplete it?

"mgetting tired.

KRI STI AN
| beg your pardon, but...

VERONI QUE
(i nterrupting)
No- no-no, don’t even start it
again. Not this tine.

She stops posing and noves to him

KRI STI AN
Ver oni que! What are you. .

Ver oni que cones to him enbraces and ki sses with passion.
Then she | ooks right in his eyes, turning her normal half of
her face to him

VERONI QUE
(whi speri ng)
What do you think i’ m doing?

Kristian doesn’t reply, but his face reflects sone interna
struggl e.

VERONI QUE
(whi spering, wth passion)
What do you think i’mgoing to
do. .

She wants to kiss himagain, but he gently pushes her away.
KRI STI AN

No... no, i can’t do that anynore.
| can’t be with you. Forgive ne...

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

He turns around and runs away, |eaving his paints, brushes
and unfinished portrait.

VERONI QUE
(with surprise)
Kristian? Kristian!

She wants to go after him but stops. Her face changes, she
| ooks angry and insulted right now.

| NT. BUDAPEST 1888 - VERONI QUE'S CABI NET HALL - 1 WEEK LATER

Veronique is sitting at her table, in front of her a list of
paper, sonething is witten all over it. now she does not
have veil on her face and the ugly scars are clearly visible
on her face. She holds a letter in her hands and reads it.

VERONI QUE
My bel oved Veronique, | can’t find
right words of gratitude for al
you have done for. But now I net
anot her woman and now i bel ong only
to her. I'’mleaving the country and
i will ask Eva to join ne. W will
find our place far away from here.
| know you have enough ki ndness in
your heart to forgive ne. | shal
be al ways renenber you. Wth | ove,
Kristian. P.S. Your portrait wll
be delivered in several days.

Veroni que puts the letter on the table with negl ect. Laughs,
closing her face with hands. After several nonents she
stops. She noves closer to the tal be, taking the second
sheet of paper. It’s the letter too - | ooks exactly like the
one fromKristian, but witten by Veronique herself. It is
adressed to the girl named Eva. Veronique is admring wth
her work. She smiles, puts the it in the envel ope, but
before that she pours a couple of drops of sonme liquid from
the small vial. She doing it very carefully, trying not to
breath at this nonent. She seals the envel ope and | ooks at
it wth sone sorrow.

VERONI QUE
He is mne. Not yours.

She rings in a small bell on the table. An ol d servant
(Jean, about 65 years old) enters the room

VERONI QUE
Send it to our dear girl. And get
her a nice bouquet of lilies for

her.



Jean nods, w thout any words he takes the envel ope, |eaves
the room Veronique takes initial Kristian's |letter and
reads it again with sad smle. Then she stands up and goes
to the fireplace. Throws the letter inside. Watches it
bur ni ng.

| NT. BUDAPEST 1888 - BALL HALL - NEXT EVEN NG

Dancing pairs are waltzing across the hall. N ce dresses,

| ots of colors and beautiful classic nelodies, perforned by
an orchestra. Veronique is not dancing, slowy walking
around the hall, greeting everyone who greets her. Suddenly,
she notices Kristian standing near the entrance. He's
wearing a travelling suit, looks alitte confused. Wth
smle, Veronique conmes to him smles.

VERONI QUE
Kristian, ny dear boy! You ve
finally cone!

She cones cl oser, kisses himin cheek, he tries to get back,
but he doesn’t.

KRI STI AN
Veroni que, please, don't. | cane to
say goodbye.

Veroni que cones closer to him to his ear. She | ooks at
soneone behind Kristian but we don't see who it is. She
sm | es.

VERONI QUE
(whi speri ng)
So didi.

She kisses him everyone is watching their kiss, sone pairs
even stop. Kristian steps back and sonmeone puts a heavy hand
over his shoulder. Kristian turns and see 4 police officers
wat ching at him Their |eader (captain Lakatos, 45, good
man) makes a step to Kristian.

CAPTAI N LAKATGCS
Kristian Farkas?

KRI STI AN
Yes, and who's aski ng?

CAPTAI N LAKATOS

Capt ai n Sandor Lakatos. By the |aws
of the enpire, you re under arrest.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

Kristian changes in face, Veronique makes a step back,
pretendi ng she is shocked by this. The policenen take
Kristian, put cluffs on his hands. Kristian doesn’t resist,
but | ooks extreely surprised.

KRI STI AN
Captain, i think you' re making big
nstake. I’mnot a crimnal. Wat am

i being accused of ?
Veroni que nmakes a step to Lakat os.

VERONI QUE
Yes, Captain. Wiy are you doing it?
| know nr. Farkas for a long tine
and. ..

CAPTAI N LAKATCS
(i nterrupting)
|’ msorry, lady Mol nar, but it
seens you're famliar with wong
man again. W have strong evi dence,
that this man is a nurderer

KRI STI AN
| nsani ty!

Lakatos turns to him he | ooks quite angry.

CAPTAI N LAKATOS
Eva Orsos was found dead today. You
poi soned her.

Kristian changes in face, he's deeply shocked. He wants to
say sonething, but can’t. He opens his nouth to say

sonet hing, but fails. He | ooks at Veroni que, who' s standing
still. watching him He breathes to say sonething, but
doesn’t. The guests around are gathering to find out what is
going on. Kristian, allows the policenen to | ead him
out si de. Veroni que watches it. Lakatos cones to Veroni que.

CAPTAI N LAKATCS
| m deeply sorry about this.
Unfortunately, we have sone
assunptions... May i ask you a few
guesti ons?

Guests are com ng closer. Lakatos see them
CAPTAI N LAKATOS

Can you conme to the police station?
Can i count on you in court?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 5.

Veronique is still watching at the door, where Kristian
passed several nonents ago. Lakatos notices that. Veronique
| ooks at himfinally.

VERONI QUE
Yes... yes, officer, you can.

Lakat os nods and goes to the exit. Before the door he turns.

CAPTAI N LAKATOS
Then let’s nmake it tonorrow at
noon. Does it fit you? You know the
way.

Ver oni ques nods. The policenan | eaves.

| NT. BUDAPEST 1888 - COURT - EVENI NG - 2 WEEKS LATER

The court is full of people. Kristian is at the dock. He

| ooks much ol der now, pale and thin. He stares at his feet.
Veroni que i s anong the people on the benches, in the mddle
of the hall. She’s alone and in dark cloth, hat and veil, so
she is not recogni sabl e. Judge stands up.

JUDGE
Accused, ri se.

Kristian stands up, not | ooking at anything.
JUDGE
The court is ready to nmake a
deci sion. Do you have sonething to
say before we | eave?

Kristian nmunbl es sonething, that no one hears.

JUDGE
Silence in the room Accused, what
did you say?

KRI STI AN

(very silently)
| didn’t do this. | didn't kil
Eva.
The silence in the room becones asol ut e.

JUDGE
Do you know who did it?

Kristian doesn’t reply he sits down. The judge starts
tal ki ng sonething, but Kristian doesn’t hear that.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 6.

Everything stops for him he's within hinself. He | ooks at

the room and people on the benches. He sees a woman in dark
dress and recogni ses her. He | ooks at Veronique, Veronique

| ooks at him There is sorrow and pity in Krisitian s eyes.
Not hate. He closes his eyes.

JUDGE

(anrily)
Accused?

Kristian doesn’t react. Judge stands up.

JUDGE
the court is leaving to nake a
deci si on.

| NT. BUDAPEST 1888 - QOUTSI DE COURT 10 M NUTES LATER

Veroni que is quickly goes to the coach nearby the bilding.
Capt ai n Lakat os goes outside the building, goes after her.

CAPTAI N LAKATOS
Lady Mol nar!

Veoni que turns to him

VERONI QUE
Captain... what a surprise...

CAPTAI N LAKATCS
It was nmy first surprise to find
you there and second one when you
left, before the verdict of the
court.

Ver oni que | ooks at him

VERONI QUE
Sorry, it is hard to witness this
poor boy bei ng condemmed to deat h.

CAPTAI N LAKATCS
(i nterrupting)
So, you know.
Veroni que turns and sees the coach is waiting for her.
VERONI QUE
| beg your pardon, captain, but do
you have nore questions?

Pause.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

CAPTAI N LAKATCS
No. Just... you see, this case is
one of the strangest in ny career.
The murderer rejects the | awer,
denies to confess, he sinply...
gave up. Like... he took the
conm tnment of the crine to..

Pause. Veroique is watching himcarrefully.

She turns
her.

She turns,

CAPTAI N LAKATCOS
Well, i don't know He's like
puni shig hinself for the death of
Eva. That’s a little mad, fromny
poi nt of view

VERONI QUE
W’ re tal ki ng about mnurderers,
Captain. These people are mad by
definition.

and goes to the coach. Lakatos nmakes a step after

CAPTAI N LAKATCS
Lady Mol nar. ..

now she’s angry.

VERONI QUE
VWhat now?

CAPTAI N LAKATCS
Can i be honest with you? | don’t
think he's guilty.

VERONI QUE
Real | y?

CAPTAI N LAKATGCS
| made sone research, asked sone
peopl e, ordinary police stuff, you
know. . .

He makes a step to her. Veronique steps to himtoo.

CAPTAI N LAKATGCS
| think i know who did it.

VERONI QUE
" m1istening.

Capt ai n Lakat os | ooks around, seeing no one is close enough.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 8.

CAPTAI N LAKATOS
| believe you did it. And bl anmed
kristian for rejecting you.

Veroni que is watching himw th curiosity, the |aughs. Cones
cl oser, very cl ose.

VERONI QUE
(whi spers to his ear)
Do you have any proofs, ny dear
Captai n? No? Then have a good day.

She quickly turns and goes to the coach. Lakatos watches her
| eavi ng.

CAPTAI N LAKATOS
By the way, Kristian saud he has
sonet hi ng yours! May i arrage the
delivery to your house?

The coach with Veroni que has al ready started novenent.
Lakat os stand there. The rain starts.

| NT. BUDAPEST 1888 - VERONI QUE'S MANSION - 1 WEEK LATER

There is a big dinner at Veronique’s house. She goes up the
stairs to the big hall. She’'s in veil and beautiful red
dress. She sees people who conmes down the stairs, | ook at
her strangely. One, than another, a couple. Sone | aughs
behi nd her back. She turns around. Sone quests are | eaving
the party before the start. Veroni que can’t understand
what’ s going on. She goes to the hall and sees a crowd of
her guests in the corridor, they all are watching sonething.
Ver oni que cones cl oser and sees Lakatos. In civil form now.

VERONI QUE
What ' s goi ng on here, captain? Want
to make a scandal wth your
ridi cul ous theories?

Lakat os | ooks around, he’s in good nood.

CAPTAI N LAKATCS
No, of course not. Just fulfilling
the final wsh of the dead man.

Veroni que is | ooking at himw th m sunder st andi ng.
CAPTAI N LAKATOS
Oh, you were not infornmed? Kristian

had been hanged a few days ago.
Damm a loss for art. So...

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 9.

Veronique is staring at the crowd, that |ooks at something
at the wall.

VERONI QUE
What’'s they are all |ooking at?

Lakat os wat ches her gaze with slight smle.

CAPTAI N LAKATCS
Didn't i nention? they are | ooking
at the portrait of |ady Veronique
Mol nar .

Hearing this nane, all the guests turn and | ook at her. Somne
with fear, sonme with disgust, some with scorn. And all start
goi ng away. Veroni que, shocked cones to the wall. She sees
the picture, but we don’t. Now there’ only Lakatos and
Veroni que before the potrait.

CAPTAI N LAKATCOS
You know, one w se man once told
me, that every great artist nakes
his masterpiece right before his
end. Sonething tells ne he was
right.

He turns around and | eaves Veronique in front of her
portrait. She | ooks exactly |like she was on that day, but
her face is conpletely opened this tinme and allthe scars are
clearly visible. This makes very repul sive inpression and

gi ves her face ugly | ook. Veronique is watching the
portrait, not breathing. Tear cones down her cheek. Fade
out .



