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FADE | N:
EXT. VANDEKORPUT MANSI ON - MORNI NG

An inposing prewar |luxury New York building with a
spectacul ar view of Central Park.

LOUI SE (V. Q)
Is he awake, that futile | ad
my son?

CORNELI US (V. Q)
(1 oudly)
' mawake, Mdther and |I'm
practicing ny sixteenth-century
Italian with the Torquato Tasso's
"CGerusal emme Liberata.”

LOU SE (V.0Q)
Bi g deal!

I NT. LI'VING ROOM - MORNI NG

CORNELI US VANDEKORPUT, 47, aristocratic and vintage, in
sil k kinono, book in his hands, lands in the living room

He | ooks around.

In the room a decrepit butler, FRED, 80 or nore, with
gigantic gl asses and opaque |enses, cleans furnishings.

FRED
| demand perm ssion to go to the
wunder kammer to dust your
collection of rock crystal.

CORNELI US
I will be glad if, for once, you
woul d not break or m splace any.

Fred conposes another tray for the breakfast of Lady
Loui se Vandekor put .

CORNELI US
The ot her day you put one of them
in the bathtub instead of the
sponge; luckily Mary Ann realized
it just in time, otherw se she
woul d have scratched my back
with a rock.

Instead of a tea pot, Fred sets the watering can on
the tray.

FRED
I"mbringing the breakfast to
your nother at the penthouse.
Way don't you join her?



CORNELI US
Pl ease bring the rest of ny
victuals to the swi mm ng pool,
I will finish themin ny
not her' s conpany.

Cornelius replaces the watering can with the tea pot.
| NT. PENTHOUSE - CONTI NUOUS

LOU SE VANDEKORPUT, 75, in a wheelchair, observes New
York morning traffic.

"Us Weekly" is on her knees.

Cornelius gets to the penthouse and sits down in a | azyboy
chair next to a sw mm ng pool.

He opens his book.

CORNELI US
Canto |'arne pietose e'| capitano.

LOUI SE
What are you doi ng here, son? The
house is not big enough for you?

CORNELI US
"' mreadi ng sone of the nost
beauti ful verses manki nd has
creat ed.

LOUI SE
Oh what a | oad of horse droppings.

Fred deposits tea and fine pastries on the coffee table.
Cornelius munbl es some verses to hinself.
Fred uses a pole to clean the sw mr ng pool .
Loui se thunbs through the magazi ne.
LOUI SE
Ki m Kar dashi an dresses |ike a
slutty clown, |ook, look at this
pi cture.
Wth a big splash, Fred slips and falls into the pool.
Cornelius continues to nunbl e.
Loui se rustl es the magazi ne pages.
LOUI SE

Conme on, son. Walk ne in the
park, I'mtoo fed up to stay here.



CORNELI US
Jacques Callot lived only forty
three years, but he was able to
produce at |east fourteen thousands
engravi ngs, giving an enornous
i nfl uence to Baroque painting.

Fred fl ounders not at ease in the water.

CORNELI US ( CONT' D)
I wonder if ny | esson about
Arcinboldo will be ready for
tonorrow if | have to waste al
ny tine. Wiy don't you ask Fred?

LOUI SE
He's such a schruck; | walk with
hi m every norning, he's deaf as a
post, he never understands what
I"msaying. |'d like you to cone
with ne for once

Fred resurfaces with sonme efforts, soaked through.

LOUI SE
You're born in front of this park,
the envy of the city, and you've
never been there, not even when
you were a kid, to play baseball.
Are vyou afraid to get lost, Kiki?

CORNELI US
The park is a maze, nother. Do
you know t hat anobngst many Native
Anerican tribes, the labyrinth
synbol i zes rel ati onshi p between
not her and son. Do you mean to
inmply that I"'mafraid of you?

LQUI SE
You are afraid to | ose ne.

Cornel i us suppresses a chuckl e.
EXT. CENTRAL PARK - DAY

Cornel i us pushes Loui se wheel chair on Central
Par k Avenue.

LOUI SE
Gosh, go inside the bloody park,
it's fresh, full of people,
frankfurter vendors, squirrels!

CORNELI US
| never had a proclivity for the
countrysi de. My personal bal ance
has its center of gravity in the
urban environmnent.



LOUI SE
You' re stubborn |ike your father.
Let's go to Barney's G eengrass,
| crave sturgeon bagel.

The traffic light is green. Cornelius pushes the wheel chair
faster to cross the street.

I NT. LI'VING ROOM - DAY

Loui se converses with ANNIE, 40, a rich Upper East
Side socialite.

Fred speaks to a big plant with |arge | eaves.

FRED
Lovely young | ady favors a cup
of tea?

LOUI SE

Oh Moses snells the roses!  Fred...
Fred?.Fred, for Christ sake, we
are here!

Fred, inperturbable, noves towards the | adies.

LOUI SE
(i n a whisper)
Go and nail that |oafer of ny
son, bring himhere by the scruff
of the neck...
(to Annie)
Sorry, baby doll, you were saying?

Fred doesn't npve an i nch.

ANNI E
The conmittee of the Anerican
Foundati on of Savoy Orders wants
to organi ze a gala. W auction
sone nmarvel ous paintings fromthe
Savoy col | ections.

LOUI SE
(to Fred)
G ddyup cowboy, bring ne
t he doof us!

Fred zi ps away.

ANNI E
He's one of the utnpbst experts in
t he worl d about Mannerism and
Baroque art. He needs to have a
| ook at those paintings...

LOUI SE
Do you know what he needs?
( MORE)



LOUI SE ( CONT' D)
A good wi fe, for when, God forbid,
I will not be here anynore. And
you, could be a perfect binbo
bride for him

Anni e bl ushes and chuckl es.

ANNI E
Oh nmy ol ly..Cornelius.he's just
the kind of man that every wonan
would like to marry.

LOUl SE
But he is so shy, so discreet,
sonetines it seens he doesn't
want to be noticed.

Cornelius shows up in seventeenth century dress, he
| ooks I'ike Albrecht Durer in his fanmous self-portrait.

CORNELI US
Good evening | adies, did you ask
for ny conpani onship?

LOUI SE
There you are, Kiki.

CORNELI US
| don't appreciate you calling ne
by ny famly nicknane in front of
strangers, Mot her.

He taps his baton tw ce, annoyed.

LOUI SE
This was al so the nickname of
your great-grand-father, Percy
"Ki ki Antoi ne Vandekor put
Laf ontaine, who started the rubber
busi ness that gave this famly an
i mense fortune; don't forget. A
great man of big acconplishnents,
sonet hi ng you shoul d keep in mnd.

Anni e drinks and henms in order to hide her enbarrassnent.
He taps his baton twice.

CORNELI| US
But ...

LOUI SE
And don't forget your father, God
rest his soul, who | aunched the
nmedi a enpire, the outconme of which
we are still enjoying; don't forget
that, son, don't forget it.



CORNELI US
My nenory, Mther, is el ephantine.
But | can read the subtle meaning
of your ill-conceal ed charade.

Cornelius taps his baton, his irritation is clear.

CORNELI US ( CONT' D)
If you put it in these terns, |
pronmise in front of this esteened
[ady, that | will discover
sonet hing conpletely newin the
cant ankerous world of art history.

ANNI E
OCh nmy heavenly days! It's so
exciting, and what is it all about?

Cornelius taps his baton twi ce.

CORNELI US
| promi se, Mdther, | will put all
ny energy and skills to discover
the paternity and the genesis of
Still Life in the Manneri sm and
Bar oque Age...

Loui se sips the tea.

LOUI SE
Big deal! But let's do it nmy way.
| want to put a little bit of
spice. If you don't acconplish

your m ssion about the Still Wfe...
CORNELI US

Life. Still Life.
LOUI SE

Whatever. |If you don't do it, you

| ose everything. I'mgoing to

change ny will tomorrow. If, a
nonth after my departure, at the
| at est possible...

She touches the wood of the chair.

LOUI SE ( CONT' D)
If a month after ny departure you
didn't have the certified genesis
of this damm Bill Life, you wll

LOUI SE
marry this young | ady or whoever you
want, just rmust to be human, or...

CORNELI US
O ...



LOUI SE
O all our vast fortune will be
donate to her conmttee. Capisce?

Cornelius' baton falls down to the floor.
Anni e cracks a snile.

I NT. DI NNER ROOM - DAY

Cornelius' face is deep in the plate.

He devours mashed pot at oes and brat wirst.

LOUI SE
(with full mouth)
Face up, young man! Good manners,
remenber you are a Vanderkor put,
part of the best society in Wstern
civilization! Don't eat like a
hog in the trough.

CORNELI US
My enthusiasmfor this sort of
culinary art is certainly
hyperbol i zed and nmy behavior is
i nexcusabl e, but as it often
happens | |lose ny sangfroid in
front of those sausages of
German tradition

LOUI SE
How ol d are you?
CORNELI US
Don't you know my age, Mother?
LOUI SE
Just tell ne.
CORNELI US

Forty six, Mom why?

LOUI SE
Do you know your father, at your
age, what he'd al ready
acconpl i shed? And your grandfat her,
how much nmoney he'd al ready earned?

The donestics, Fred and an elderly maid, MARY ANN,
nore, sing "Happy Birthday," to Kiki.

They arrive with a cake and a bottle of chanpagne,
candl es, one shaped like a 4, the other like a 7.

LOUI SE ( CONT' D)
You' re forty seven. Today.

80 or

t wo



CORNELI US
Now | understand the enigmatic
behavi or that surrounded ne since
t hi s norni ng.

Fred puts a small present on the table, Mary Ann |ights
t he candl es.

LOUI SE
| al most forgot.

She puts on the table an Anerican Express credit card.
LOUI SE
It's a disposable card, it's ful
of cash, so you can buy what ever
you want till it's enpty. Fred,
push ne to the nmy room The Bold
and the Beautiful starts right
now. | don't want to miss it.
Fred pushes the food trolley instead of the wheelchair.
LOUI SE
For the Lord's sake, |'m here!
Get a new pair of spectacles!

FRED
Sorry, | was just absent-m nded...

Fred pushes Louise to the living room
Cornelius unwaps the present: CDs of Mnteverdi nadrigals.
CORNELI US
Ni fty! Contrappunto never bears
contrai ndi cations, thank you

Cornelius turns the credit card over in his hand,
i ncr edul ous.

Cornelius | eaves the di nner room
The wax of the candles nelts over the cake.
EXT. MADI SON AVENUE - DAY

Cornelius strolls like a dandy, in front of a strip of
| uxury stores.

Weal t hy peopl e storm bouti ques.
On the side-walk, a HOBO with a dog asks for noney.
Cornelius wal ks past himw thout a gl ance.

He sets foot inside an antique boutique.



I NT. ANTI QUE SHOP - DAY

A thin and patrician nmerchant, MARTIN, 78, cones out
a dark grotto.

He salutes Cornelius with a marked Gernman accent.

MARTI N
How are you today, young fella?

CORNELI US
| need to accelerate the speed of
ny researches. Mdther tries to
coerce ne to narriage Do you have
any new acqui sitions?

MARTI N
Sonet hing just arrived from
Harmburg. Cone with ne.

from

Cornelius passes through a gallery of marvels of the past

and Nazi nenorabili a.

I NT. WAREHOUSE ANTI QUE SHOP - DAY

Cornelius and Martin wal k through a collection of pieces

of art.

MARTI N
Here's a Caravaggi o, never been
in a nuseum before; it bel onged
to a wealthy famly in Minich

Cornel i us approves.

MARTI N ( CONT' D)
This is a splendid | andscape of
Venice in the seventeenth century,
a probable Tintoretto.

CORNELI US
Magni ficent. | wonder where you
get this precious art.

MARTI N
|'ve been in this business nore
than fifty years and | have ny
sources, old European school

CORNELI US
"' m | ooking for something that
could help me to corroborate ny
quest about the genesis of Stil
Life. | need you to find for ne
two books as soon as possible.

Cor nel i us browses around.



CORNELI US ( CONT' D)
They are rare, | concede, but it
occurs to ne the word inpossible
is not in your vocabul ary.

MARTI N
I will try ny best.

CORNELI US
"Ornithol ogi ae" by U ysses
Al drovandi and "Drosol ogi ae" by
Ovi di o Mont al bani .

Martin takes notes in a snmall notebook.

In a corner, Cornelius spots a series of small
t he subject of each one is a natural object.

CORNELI US
And this one? And this other one?
Where did you find thenf

MARTI N
Just small oils froman obscure
si xteenth century painter from
t he Bol ogna school .

CORNELI US
These are extrenely val uable for
t he purpose of ny research.
I will buy the series. Wat is
the cost?

MARTI N
Not much, really; | can do ten
t housand for the series.

Cornelius notices sonme di sappoi ntnment.
He seizes the first object near his hand.

CORNELI US
And al so this one.

MARTI N
This is actually an original
Cellini salt shaker, very unique
and expensi ve.

They return in the grotto.

pai nti ngs,

10.



I NT. ANTI QUE SHOP - DAY

Martin hands the invoice to Cornelius.

MARTI N
Now the total is...

CORNELI US
This cut of plastic is the birthday
present fromny nother, | still

have difficulty believing it.
He shows the disposable credit card.

CORNELI US ( CONT' D)
| don't know the amount of noney
| oaded inside, probably a fortune.
But is that a present? It's nore
a corporate benefit. Wth cold
nonchal ance she put it on the
table, and she went to watch TV...

Cornelius passes the credit card to Martin.

CORNELI US ( CONT' D)

But 1'Il show her, |I'Il show her.
Do you still have a nother?
MARTI N

' m seventy-ei ght years ol d.

CORNELI US
| didn't ask your age; ny only
interest i s whether your nother
is still in this world.

Martin swi pes the credit card.

MARTI N
She died when the Allies
bonbed Dr esden.

CORNELI US
In that case, | can assunme you
don't have any nore afflictions
com ng from her

The transaction i s successful.

MARTI N
| hope to see you soon

CORNELI US
| nurture the sanme hope.

Cornelius | eaves with the paintings under his armand a
salt shaker in his hand.

11.



EXT. MADI SON AVENUE - DAY

The Hobo crouches besides his dog and snokes the butt of
a cigarette.

Cornelius scrutinizes him

CORNELI US
Today is your |ucky day, | want
to help you. | donate to you this
apparatus. Be very careful, it

can change your life.

Cornelius deposits the Cellini salt shaker in the Hobo's
hands and | eaves.

The Hobo | owers his sunglasses and inspects the object.
HOBO
| don't have anything to eat
and you give ne a fucking fancy
salt shaker
He flings the salt shaker to his dog, who plays with it.

I NT. WAREHOUSE ANTI QUE SHOP - DAY

12.

In a dark corner, the slimsilhouette of Martin broadcasts

a nessage with a long range radio transmtter.

I NT. LIVING ROOM - DAY

Fred, in a driver uniform gathers some |uggage.
MARTI N (V. Q)

To al |l es kaneraden the fish is at
t he hook, repeat at the hook...

Mary Ann runs, overburdened, to conplete the preparations

for an inmmnent trinp.
Cornelius comes out of the elevator with the paintings.

LOUI SE
OCh ny days, here you are Kiki.
Get ready lickety-split, we're
going to the Hanptons, we were
wai ting for you.

Cornelius' grimace shows his surprise.

CORNELI US
| beg your pardon?

LOUI SE
Did you forget that you have
prom sed to make a speech for the
gala for that Savoy committee?



13.

CORNELI US
My nenory never fails nme. It was
supposed to be next week at the
public library and, | never
proni sed my prol egonenon

LOUI SE
The program has changed and we'l|
do a charity auction at our house
in South Hanpton, so put down
your bl oody canvas and be ready
to | eave as soon as possi bl e.

CORNELI US
"' mhappy to see that at | east
you detect what |'m carrying.
Fred appears with two suitcases; he wears a pirate costune.

Loui se pays no attention.

CORNELI US
Those oils can lead ne to the
genesi s...and, | cannot abide to

that |ady Annie, and | don't want

to marry her, so even if you live

one hundreds years, and | strongly
hope so, | don't want to | ose

your doltish bet.

Cornelius peeks at Fred wi thout interest.

CORNELI US ( CONT' D)
Now i f you want to excuse ne,

Mother, | need to knit a nental
ar abesque about Arci nbol do and
his Still Life contribution.

Cornel i us di sappears.

LOUI SE
Oh bal oney, | eave the nest spoiled
brat, brute, Neanderthal, | ubber!

Mary Ann cones back, she carries a ponderous chest of
Hal | oween cost unes.

MARY ANN
Here are the costumes for the
charity; | don't find the one
your husband wore at the Hal | oween
party when Jimry Carter defeated
CGeral d Ford.

She notices Fred with the pirate costune.
MARY ANN

Here it is!
( MORE)



14.

MARY ANN ( CONT' D)
What are you doing dressed with
t hat costunme, you old tonfool?

FRED
As you said, wear the pirate
costune, wear the pirate costune
and | wore it!

MARY ANN

| said where's the pirate costune!

What a wal | y!
EXT. H GHWAY - LATER
The Rolls Royce nmoves slowy down the highway, buffeted
by torrential rain, backlit by intermttent |ightning,
and rocked by deafening claps of thunder.
I NT. CAR - CONTI NUOUS
Nobody speaks.

Fred presses his head agai nst the wi ndshi el d because of
hi s poor eyesight.

He m sses the intersection

He stops, |ooks behind.

Moves the car to reverse.

CRASH

A sem trailer rear ends the Rolls Royce.

The car cartwheels and overturns several tines before
coming to rest.

Annie fromthe cabin of the sem trailer sneers.
| NT. HOSPI TAL - N GHT

Louise is in agony in a hospital bed, all sorts of tubes
around her face.

Qutside the glass wall of Louise's room Cornelius confabs
with a DOCTOR

DOCTOR
They arrived half an hour ago,
there was nothing we could do for
the driver and the other passenger.

Cornelius holds a cup of coffee and nervously stirs the
white plastic spoon.



Your npt
afraid t

DOCTOR
her..."msorry, but |I'm
here is nothing we can

do; we can only pray. And be

car ef ul

Cornelius enters t

any effort could be fatal.

he i ntensive care room

I NT. | NTENSI VE CARE ROOM - NI GHT

Loui se i s awake.

15.

Her eyes, w de open, |ight up when her son shows up.

CORNELI US

Your heal thy conpl exi on seens to
fade away i nexorably. Shakespeare

said in

sonnet seventy three, you

| ook |ike:' Death's second self,
that seals up all in rest.'

Loui se first raises her eyes up and then closes them it

is awy to huff.

Cornelius sees her eyes closed and starts to sob.

He gesticulates with the plastic spoon in his hand.

Wy, Mot
term nat

CORNELI US
her, why? You cannot
e in this guise.

Wth despair, he turns his face away from her.

She opens her eyes
voi ce, she tries t

, surprised of this burst.
o call him

LOUI SE

Cornel i us...

He boohoos wi t hout

Wiy, why
why are

interruption.

CORNELI US
?1 Why?! Oh cruel Fate,
you doing this to ne?

cannot accept your neasly ganes,

your pic
back and

Corneliu

Wy, Mot

ayune cabal. I will fight
I will descend to Hades...

LQUI SE
s.l'mstill, I"'mstill...

CORNELI US
her, why? Now you are

dead.What am | supposed to do,

all alon
or phan,

e inthis world, just an
without famly and friends?

Wth a feeble



16.

LOUI SE
I"'mstill alive, son of a dummy!
CORNELI US
Why, Mot her, why? Now | have only
one month for my Still Life or

will have to marry... Manma!

Loui se, as the last resort, tries to grab his armto prove
she's alive

Al'l of her tubes and IV tripods fall down.
Cornelius doesn't stop bl ubbering.

CORNELI US
Oh dear Mother, | prom se you, on
your death bed, that | wll
di scover the genesis of Stil
Life.in Baroque Age, of course...

LQUI SE
(the | ast gasp)
Bi g deal ...
Loui se, at the end of her tether, exhal es.
EXT. HOSPI TAL - N GHT

Cornelius wal ks al one under the rain in the mddle of the
night, in Times Square.

CORNELIUS (V.0Q)

.l prom se you, because |I don't

want to becone penniless or even

worse, marry that girl because of

your doltish bet.
He wears a bl ack raincoat, a white plastic spoon hangs
fromhis mouth like a cigarette, his body is reflected in
a puddl e, shoul ders hunched.

He's the inmage of the | onesone outsider in the "Boul evard
of Broken Dreans,"” Janes Dean's fanmous photo

I NT. CORNELIUS STUDI O - DAY

The new paintings are in several trestles.

He sits in front of themwth a pad and a pen
He anal yzes and wites notes.

The tel ephone rings.

He tries to not pay attention.

The tel ephone rings again and again.



Cornelius annoyed runs into the living room
LI VI NG ROOM
Cornelius picks up the phone.

CORNELI US
Hel | 0?

VO CE OPERATOR (V.0)
We're calling from Vophone, a new
operator in the market,we have a
fantastic opportunity. Do you
have a minute to answer a couple
of questions?

CORNELI US
What is this all about?

VO CE OPERATOR (V. Q)
How many people live in the house?

CORNELI US
Can | ask why a gentleman |ike
you is interested in such
poi ntl ess questions?

VO CE OPERATOR (V. Q)
Pl ease, just answer.

CORNELI US
Let's imagi ne you' re hungry, where
woul d you buy, let's say, sone
mashed pot at oes?

VO CE OPERATOR (V. Q)
What are you tal ki ng about?l' m
t he one aski ng questions. How
much do you pay in phone bills
per nont h?

CORNELI US
I"ve just asked you sonething
sinple and practical and you try
toinquire into my private matters.
Do we have to pay tel ephone bills?

VO CE OPERATOR (V. Q)
Are you serious?

CORNELI US
Now it's nmy turn, let's inagine
nobody is in your house to wash
your body, how can you nanage to
cl ean yoursel f?

VO CE OPERATOR (V. Q)
Very funny, sir.
( MORE)



18.

VO CE OPERATOR (V. Q) (CONT' D)
| see what you are trying to do.
I know, everybody hates
tel emarketers, but I'mjust trying
to do ny work, no need to humliate
nme. W are people too!

The operator hangs up.
I NT. CORNELIUS' STUDI O - DAY

Cornelius stands in front of the paintings with a pad and
pen and wites.

The tel ephone rings.

He ignores it.

LI VI NG ROOM

After fewrings, he runs into the living room
Cornelius picks up, an CLD LADY voi ce screans.

OLD LADY (V.Q)
Hel | o Loui se, how are you? It's
been a long tine, hasn't it? You
never call ne, it's always ne who
t akes the damm phone.

CORNELI US
M ss Salysbarry, | don't really
want to drop a dine but...

OLD LADY (V.Q)
How s this | ayabout of your son,
or how do you call hinf Your good-
for-not hing-son, still the sane
sl ugabed with crazy ideas?

CORNELI US

I"mafraid to announce that ny
not her, Loui se Vandekor put de La
Cerda, passed away a week ago,
and even if I'msorry to give you
such bad news, |'m neverthel ess
glad to give you the opportunity
to spare you another faux pas.

OLD LADY (V.Q)
You still have such a young voi ce;
what is your secret? Do you stil
get some solace fromthat toy boy
of yours, what is his nane again,
Fred? Oh what a beefcake! You
have to lend himto ne one of
t hese days. I'mfeeling so |onely.
Do you renenber when we were
shoplifting at Saks Fifth Avenue?



19.

CORNELI US
M ss Sal ysbarry, please...

OLD LADY (V.Q)
Do you renenber your badm nton
coach? You always said that maybe
he was Cornelius' real father as
far as you knew. You don't hold a
grudge against me for stealing
him do you? Do | have to refresh
your Al zhei mer nenory?

CORNELI US
No, | don't; and now if you don't
m nd our conversation is starting
to get unpl easant...

He hangs up.

I NT. CORNELI US STUDI O - CONTI NUQUS

He stands before the paintings, ready to wite notes.
After the first words, the tel ephone rings.

And rings.

LI VI NG ROOM

And rings.

CORNELI US
Hel | 0?

DODGY MAN (V. Q)
Don't say a word now, but when |
finish you can say "not enough
mlk for my breakfast," as we
agreed with the A d Brother and
will refill as you need.
O herwi se, just say "I have enough
mlk" and | will send ny courier
for the paynent.

Cornelius scratches his head.
He struggles to find an answer.

DODGY MAN
You have to say sonething,
ot herwi se how can | know if |
have to supply you? Come on
man, quickly; tel ephones can be
under surveillance by the
flatfoots.



CORNELI US
| don't drink mlk, | like tea.
Actually, | would like to drink a

cup of tea in this nmonent, but I
don't know where | can find it; |
don't even know how to buy it.
Any idea on your part? You sound
i ke a sagaci ous person.

DODGY MAN (V. Q)
What the hell, are you a cop?

The conversati on breaks off.
Cor nel i us scratches his head.

I NT. BANK- DI RECTOR OFFI CE - DAY

20.

Cornelius sports a new beard, he sinks in a deep arnthair

at the bureau of the director.

JOSEPH
As soon as we received the
di spositions of the will, we called

you. As the only beneficiary of a
vast fortune, we received the
clear order to help you to
adm ni ster your nmassive wealth.

The nanepl ate on the desk is Joseph CGoeber

JOSEPH
Let me first read you a list of
sonme ventures and sone estates
you have recently inherited.

Cornelius tries to pay attention.

JOSEPH ( CONT' D)
Forty percent of the Vandekor put
i ndustries. These hol ding have
ram fications in the entertainment
i ndustry, specifically controlling
sixty percent of SEGA enterprise.

Ri ght behind the director's head, a popular Still Life
print reproduction hangs on the wall. It is the fanous
Caravaggi o bucket of fruit. Cornelius stares at it.

JOSEPH ( CONT' D)
Vandekor put industries run several
maj or musi c | abel s and manage the
revenues of a | arge nunber of
Br oadway t heaters.

Cornelius is lost in admration of the print.



CORNELI US (V. Q)
(to hinsel f)
What is the spark? Wiy did
Car avaggi o deci des to stop painting
holy representati ons and draws
such trivial subjects?

JOSEPH
W can count several enterprises
active in the New York Stock
Exchange, investnment banks and
hedge funds. ..

CORNELI US (V. Q)
(to hinsel f)
Look at this basket of fruit, the
typi cal Caravaggi o form of
naturalismapplied to Still
Li fe canons.

Cornelius giggles. The bank director stops and | ooks at
Cornelius, then reads again.

CORNELI US ( CONT' D)
(to hinsel f)
If you think that for Andrea Sacchi
Still Life painting was the style
of wonen. Tell this to Caravaggi o.

Cornel ius giggl es again.
JOSEPH

M. Vandekorput, are you follow ng
me? |'mreading too fast, perhaps?

CORNELI US
No, no, the pace of your reading
is perfect; you can carry on, I'm
sure this is inportant information.
JOSEPH
We can continue with the |ist of
estates, |ike obviously a mansion

in the South Hanptons, the Dakota
condomniumin its entirety,
but .there is this exclusion clause...

Cornelius puts his hands on his head, desperate.

CORNELI US
| know, the doltish bet!

JOSEPH
The goods will be now frozen, you
have a nmonth to prove the genesis
of Still Life, or you will marry

Annie Birch, or a person you chose,
or the inheritance will go to the
conmttee of The Savoy Orders.

21.
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Joseph signs the papers with a fountain pen with an eagle
and a swastika on the top.

I NT. BANK - DAY

Cornelius, at the doorstep of the office, shakes hands
with the director.

He wal ks away and | ooks perpl exed.
Martin waits for himin the | ounge.

CORNELI US
Too many words and nunbers,
but ..this Caravaggio print in his
of fi ce..do you have or can you
find sonewhere a painting from
G ovanna Garzoni or at |east from
Laura Bernasconi ?

MARTI N
"Il try, let's go outside, |
want to offer you a coffee.
I have an idea for you

CORNELI US
Do you have any recol |l ection of
what Andrea Sacchi once said about
Still Life?

They | eave the bank.

I NT. COFFEE SHOP - DAY

In a crowded bistro, Martin and Cornelius sit at a
corner table.

CORNELI US
Housekeeper? Do you nean
chanber mai d, donestic, butler,
ferme de chanber, servitress?

MARTI N
Soneone who lives in the apartnent
with you and | ooks after your
i medi ate needs while you are
busy st udyi ng.

Cornelius nods and grabs a donut fromthe table.

MARTI N ( CONT' D)
How coul d you do it al one by
yoursel f, now that you don't have
your nom and your nmaid and the
butl er anynore?
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CORNELI US
It's set with thorns, I'm conpelled
to confess, arduous, Hercul ean.

Cornelius tries to dunk the donut in his tea, but the cup
is too narrow

MARTI N
Let's wite an advertisenent and
place it in the New York Tines.
What are the essential requisites
for your housekeeper?

CORNELI US
I will be cheery if she |oves
figurative arts and nmadrigals, or
at | east a penchant for sixteenth
century nusic.

Cornelius tries harder to dunk his donut, and he fails.

MARTI N
| don't think that's very inportant
for a maid.

CORNELI US
It's inportant for ne.

Cornelius fails again to dunk the donut.
MARTI N

| don't think you will find anybody
with these characteristics. Let's

be nore practical. Wat do you
need fromher? She'll have to
cook, | presune?

CORNELI US

Mashed pot at oes, every Monday,
Thursday and Friday mashed pot at oes
and Shal |l er and Weber bratwurst. ..

MARTI N
And she'll have to wash, to cl ean

Cornelius puts the donut down on the table and pushes it
away, as if it doesn't belongs to him

CORNELI US
She will have to wake ne up
everyday and give ne a bath
with a sponge nunber eight
from South Pacific.

MARTI N
Maybe it is better to be |ess
speci fic and instruct her when
she starts to work for you, don't
you agree?
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Cornelius | ooks outside of the window lost in his thoughts.
He | ooks back at his donut.

I NT. KITCHEN - NI GHT
Cornelius searches for sonmething to eat.
He open all the cabinets.

He finds crackers and sliced cheese and a bottle of soda
water in the fridge.

He gul ps down a drop of soda and displays his disgust.
The tel ephone rings.
He mulls it over, then he picks up the phone.

CORNELI US
Vandekor put residence, who's
speaki ng?
(to hinsel f)
I"mgetting good at this.

JOSEPH (V. Q)
It's Joseph Goebert, the bank
director speaking. | just called
to informyou that | found a
rel i abl e housekeeper.

CORNELI US
I will be glad if you send her to
me, first thing in the norning.

JOSEPH (V. Q)
She's right next to me, do you
want to speak with her?

INGRID (V. 0O)
Hal o?

CORNELI US
I will be extremely grateful if,
gi ven your availability, you could
cone to ny residence tonorrow
norni ng at ei ght o' cl ock.

INGRID (V.0Q)
Ja.

Cornelius junmps with his fist in the air for the joy.
I NT. CORNELI US BEDROOM - MORNI NG

The bedroomis pitch-dark.

The bel |l rings.

Cornel i us opens one eye.
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The bell rings and rings w thout interruptions.

He junps out of the bed, bunps into things, and grunbl es
when he bunps everywhere

Fromthe floor, he plucks up the sane clothes fromthe
day before.

Uneasy, he puts them on.
I NT. LIVING ROOM - DAY
Cornel i us opens the door.

A stocky woman in her sixties stands in front of himwth
out dat ed | uggage in her hands.

She has fake blonde hair with plaits, the partition in
the m ddl e shows dark roots and the bl onde fades out.

She | ooks at Cornelius with dull and cold blue eyes.
She speaks with a strong German accent.

| NGRI D
Hal o, |'m Ingrid.

CORNELI US
Wl conme to ny house, gentle Ingrid,
| hope we will have a | ong and

speci al rel ationship.

| NGRI D
Hum

She crosses the threshold and scans everywhere, speechl ess
bef ore the spl endor of the mansion.

| NGRI D ( CONT' D)
Winder bar !

CORNELI US
Before starting, | would like to
instruct you about a couple
of duties that are quite a
priority for ny well-being. Please
foll ow ne.

He goes to the bedroom
| NT. CORNELI US BEDROOM - DAY
Ingrid follows him

CORNELI US
Here's nmy quarter. | would |ike
to informyou about the daily
operations you are required to
performin order to wake nme up in
t he norni ng.



Ingrid junps over the bed and |ies down.
Cornel ius hops over, surprised.
CORNELI US

Can | ask you the reason of this
initiative, please?

| NGRI D
Just | don't want to nmake m st akes.
If I pretend to be you, | know

better what | have to do. It's
like in theater a rehearsal,ja.

CORNELI US

| don't think it is necessary.
| NGRI D

Ja wohl, |ike you command.

She doesn't nove.
He goes out of the room

| NGRI D
Ch nmein Got, it's confy!

Cornelius is back with a tray.
He drops the tray over a consol e.
And opens the curtain.

CORNELI US
It's nmy long-time habit to wear a
sl eepi ng mask. After the curtains,
you shall gently renove it from
ny eyes and delicately whisper
"It's time to wake up,’ then you
will serve ny breakfast.

He perforns the actions on Ingrid.

CORNELI US
| don't drink coffee but only
tea. Lapsang souchong is ny
choice, a juice of fresh orange
and fresh mnion pastry, this is
ny everyday breakfast. Pl ease
fol |l ow ne.

He enters the bat hroom
Ingrid doesn't |eave the bed.
CORNELI US ( CONT' D)

(fromthe bathroom
Pl ease, cone inside the bath.

26.



BATHROOM
Ingrid enters and junps down into the bathtub.

CORNELI US ( CONT' D)
| said it's not inportant that
you mimck my actions.

| NGRI D
You said to cone inside.

CORNELI US
Not inside the bathtub

Ingrid stays in the tub.

CORNELI US
| want a hot bath with a very
| arge anmount of froth. After two
stanze of Torquato Tasso's
Gerusal emme Liberata, | will enter
the bathtub and you will gently
wash nmy back and head with this
natural French sponge Lerevenu.

| NGRI D
One nmoment, enshul di gun, do you
ask me to wash your ass?

CORNELI US
It has been a couple of years
that 1've washed ny intimate parts
nysel f, | can exenpt you from
that delicate duty. Back and head
are your responsibility.

| NGRI D
Ch danke, nein lieben Got, | don't
want to do that. Miuch better if
you can do it yourself.

CORNELI US
How can | performthis chore for
nysel f? | possess only two hands!

In the bathtub, Ingrid pantom nmes all gestures necessary
to wash the head and the back.

Cornelius shows a griml ook of deep di sappoi ntnent.
| NT. KITCHEN - DAY

Cornelius and Ingrid stand at the table.

CORNELI US
It's consequential to keep a strict
schedul e for ny neals. | prepared

a calendar to follow scrupul ously.
( MORE)



CORNELI US ( CONT' D)
Lunch is the easy part because
t hree days per week, Monday,
Thursday and Friday, | teach and
"' mnot at hone.

Ingrid wites notes about her tasks.

CORNELI US ( CONT' D)
For lunch a tuna sandw ch; the
bread has to be the baguette from
Rive Gauche at eighty- six and
Anst erdam the tuna, not chunks,
has to be an Italian or Portuguese
brand. About dinner: Monday I
wi || have Shaller und Weber
brat wrst and nashed pot at oes,
t he same Wednesday and Fri day.

The pen doesn't wite, she scribbles.
She bl ows the edge of the pen.

She scribbles again and the pen restarts.

| NGRI D
Enshul di gun, what bratwirst?
Whi ch day?

CORNELI US

Tuesday night is roast chicken
night with tots, and Thursday
ni ght is vegetabl e | asagna.
Did you m ss anythi ng?

Do I run too fleet for your
limted understanding of the
Engli sh | anguage?

| NGRI D
Ja, the pen doesn't wite; | ask
agai n, what bratwurst and day?

CORNELI US
Shal | er und Weber. Saturday,
hanburger and french fries. Sunday
ni ght a surprise, but you can
choose only from hanburger,
brat wrst and nmashed pot at oes and
sonetimes, but | tend to discourage
it, pizza. Is everything clear?

| NGRI D
What ki nd of pizza?

Cornelius ponders the answer.
I NT. LIVING ROOM - DAY

Ingrid follows Cornelius through the house.
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They clinmb to the penthouse.
HOUSEKEEPER APARTMENT

They reach a wing in the mansion where there are a couple
of rooms and a bat hroom

CORNELI US
You are allowed to settle here.
Any question?

Ingrid shrugs off.
Cornelius | eaves.
Ingrid sits on the bed.

From her luggage, she takes out a conplete |ong range
radio transmtter

I NT. CORNELIUS BEDROOM - MORNI NG

Ingrid enters and opens the curtains, noves up the sl eeping
mask and whi spers.

| NGRI D
Herr Vandekor put, Herr Vandekor put,
wake up, it's eight o'clock.

Cornelius sits on the bed.

Ingrid carries out the instructions to the letter and
hands himthe tray wi th breakfast.

CORNELI US
Oh golly, another day today. "To
the clear day with thy nuch clearer
[ight, Wien to unseeing eyes thy
shade shines so!" Shakespeare
coul d say, sonnet forty-three.

He takes the Tasso tonme from his bedsi de table.
Ingrid reaches the bathroom
Runs the water for the bath.
CORNELI US
Segui a | a gente poi candida
e bi onda...

Cornelius drinks few sips of tea, eats sonme pastries,
| eaves the bed and goes to the bat hroom

BATHROOM
The bathtub is full of froth

Cornelius takes off his kinmono and goes i nside.
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gi ves hima scrubbing brush and passes hima little

gr
t of shanpoo.

|
tl

D

| NGRI D
Wth this you brush your back;
you can put a little in your hand
and scratch the head; after, you
can rinse with your shower, sinple.

Cornelius washes his head for the first time in his life,
he's uncoordi nated and soap goes in his eyes.

CORNELI US
Hey, it burns like a liquid hell!

EXT. BRYANT PARK - DAY
Cornel i us pronenades.

From Si xth avenue he passes through Bryant Park and
observes the people in the park.

Students, tourists, hobos and weird chess players turn
their heads to watch this black vintage suit with his
preci ous wal ki ng stick and a nmessenger |eather bag who
strolls in the park.

Anni e pretends to play chess with a derelict BLACK PLAYER
She observes Cornelius, as soon as he is close enough

She junps to cut his way.

ANNI E
Hell o M. Vandekorput! Wat a
coi nci dence to neet you here!

CORNELI US
Oh! Nice to see you. Regretfully
I"'min a hurry, ny students wait
for ny | esson.

ANNI E
But you were wal ki ng sl ow
CORNELI US
The nonth is not finished yet.
| still have chances to conplete
ny research
ANNI E

Sure. But why don't have a cup of
cof fee and maybe we can settle
this thing between us?

CORNELI US
What do you al |l ude to?

She grabs his bag and pulls his hand.
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ANNI E
Don't be afraid, ny apartnent is
just a few bl ocks.

Cornelius puts his foot down and tries to resist, but she
is strong and he gives up.

I NT. ANNI E APARTMENT - DAY

Annie in a quick nove with the feet, throws away her shoes.
In a second she takes off her coat and frees her hair.

ANNI E
What do you drink? Coffee, tea,
vodka, hot chocol at e?

Cornelius is rigid in his position, still at the door.
The wal ki ng stick and the bag in his hand.
CORNELI US
(softly nutters)
Tea.
ANNI E

Don't be shy. Have a seat, the
couch is warm and cozy. Like ne.

She tries to take the stick and the bag, but he resists.
They struggl e over the bag, and she prevails.

She drags Cornelius fromthe hands and pulls himon to
t he couch.

Anni e darts in the
BEDROOM

She takes everything off fromthe bag, the books and the
Arci nbol do prints.

From a drawer she takes a pile of pornographic nagazi nes
and some explicit erotic prints and puts inside the bag.

LI VI NG ROOM

Cornelius rigid sits at the edge of the couch. H's eyeballs
scans around.

Anni e conmes back fromthe kitchen. She carries a tray
with a teapot, bananas, hot dogs, baguettes and butter.

She wears a sexy baby-doll and everything is in plain
sight. She takes a banana and suggestive eats it.

Cornelius puzzled, stares at her and w thout pays
attention, uses a knife to spreads butter on his hand
i nstead of the bread.
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She sensual gnaws a hot-dog. A droplet of mayonnai se
vol uptuously | eaks from her nouth.

Cornelius' stomach sounds hungry.

He takes a hot-dog fromthe tray.

Anni e junps over and gropes him

Cornelius fights like he's fighting for his life.

They wal | ow and stunbl e over the tray, the bananas and
the hot-dogs. Annie tries to kiss him Cornelius tries
to bite the hot-dog.

Till they stop and stare each other.

CORNELI US
Thank you for the tea, I'mafraid
| have to go now.

She gets close to himwith a bitter grinmace.

ANNI E
I will have a crown with your
jewels. Like my mum used to say:
di anonds are forever!

And she firmy grabs his crotch
| NT. COLUMBI A UNI VERSI TY - DAY
A group of ATTRACTIVE G RLS waits outside of a classroom

Cornelius arrives, breathless; his garnents are stained
all over, he looks in shanbles, tousled hair.

Al'l the girls come near, greet and surround him
| NT. CLASSROOM - CONTI NUOUS

He drags hinself to the chal kboard and writes "Mannerism
and Still Life."

Students line up their dictaphones over the professor
table. The first row handl es their pens.

CORNELI US
A Still Life is a work of art
depi cting inani mate subject matter
whi ch may be either natural --
t hi nk of bananas, nelons, flowers,
pl ants, rocks or shells -- or nman
made -- think of vases, bags
jewelry, coins, pipes and so on.

The first row jots down notes w thout a pause.



33.

Cornelius fishes out fromhis bag, w thout hesitation he
shows a print with an explicit sexual act.

A big "Ooh!" fromthe audi ence.

CORNELI US
I"'mso glad you like it. This
has been my favorite since |
was fifteen

A CUTE BRUNETTE fromthe first row rai ses her hand.
Cornelius gestures to encourage her to speak.

CUTE BRUNETTE
It is that the typically
Bar oque obsession with synbols
and net aphors?

CORNELI US
There is also somet hing el se.
Personal ly, | spent hours al one

in nmy roomstaring at this image.
| know every detail.

A big "Bleah!'" fromthe audi ence.

CORNELI US
I know it seens outdated. You
have access to very different
experiences and it sounds archaic
being satisfied just with an old
print. Nevertheless | urge you to
give it atry. You can feel like
the man in the past...

The girls in the first row jots down every word, but from
t he back, students hurl pens, erasers, balls of paper,
shoes, underpants, bras.

The class is a noisy, wld arena.

CORNELI US
The world, the entire universe,
and even the sanme concept of the
soul will deeply change.

He stops for a couple of seconds, not sure why the class
is such a riot.

CORNELI US
We'll discuss it later in the
sem nar. But now | want to show
you sonet hi ng el se.

Cornelius shows in a rapid sequence, all the prints.
Those are explicit close ups of various intercourses.
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CORNELI US
| want you to recognize the synbols
and nmetaphor of Mannerismin
t hose exquisite effigies.

The audi ence boos himnerciless. The riot is absol ute.
Sone peopl e | eaves, some throws things, some makes | ove,
sone snokes marijuana, some dances, sone drinks beer

EXT. COLUMBI A UNI VERSI TY - DAY

STUDENTS take the steps into a building two at a tine.
I NT. CORNELIUS OFFI CE - DAY

Cornelius walks in still puzzled.

Annie with a wig of long and curly black hairs, anmbushes
himin a dark corner.

Cor nel i us doesn't notice her.

He sits at his desk and take one of the porn nmagazine
fromthe bag.

CORNELI US
Holy Gail!

ANNI E
Is that for the sem nar?

Cornelius blushes and tries to hide the publications,
under the bag, but nore porn material conmes out.

CORNELI US
It's not mne...

She is gorgeous and wears a tank top, w de open in front,
to flaunt her cleavage.

Cornelius doesn't recogni ze her.

ANNI E
(flirting)
| have the inpulse for a question
about the sem nal ...

CORNELI US
The seminar will start in thirty
m nutes, but if you have sone
urgent natters about your
i ntercourse.l nean your course of
study, we can tal k about it.

She goes cl oser.

Cornelius remai ns cold, professional and distant.
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ANNI E
I"mreally eager to conplete ny
education with you, if you know
what | mean. On this subject |
have ny theory about the genesis.
Can | expose everything to you?

CORNELI US
| encourage you to reveal your
studi es during the sem nar, thus
the other participants can benefit.

Anni e advances towards hi mand caresses his suit.

ANNI E
But | have sonething special only
for you.

She lunges for his face and deeply kisses him

The DEAN, 75 or nore, an aggressive, insipid man of ruddy
conpl exi on, pops up in the office.

DEAN
Excuse nme, Professor, | was
t hi nking... oh ny...

Then the Dean notices the pornographic material on his
desk and on the fl oor.

DEAN
Oh jeez...Mster Vandekor put,
t hi s behavior is unacceptabl e!

Cornelius rejects the girl and catches sight of the Dean.

CORNELI US
This is not like it seens... oh..
what am | sayi ng?

Anni e runs away.
The Dean, at the door, points his finger at him

DEAN
You're fired! And you're banned
fromthe faculty and all the
prem ses, including the Library.
And you're lucky if | don't report
the incident to the police.

CORNELI US
No, the Library, no! My research...

Cornelius faints and col | apses at the floor.
| NT. CORNELI US' BEDROOM - MORNI NG

Ingrid enters the roomand opens the curtains
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Moves up the mask and whi spers.
| NGRI D

Herr Vandekor put, wake up, it's

ei ght o' cl ock.
Cornelius sits on the bed.
Ingrid hands himthe breakfast.
He gains the Tasso tonme from his bedside table.

Ingrid goes to the bathroom and runs the water.

Cornelius enjoys his tea, munbles some verses, nibbles
sone pastries, and goes to the bathroom

Ingrid returns to the bedroom and arranges the bed.

CORNELI US
(fromthe bathroom
After ny bath, please neet nme in
the living room | want to finalize
your position.

Ingrid sneers.

I NT. LIVING ROOM - DAY

Cornelius is at the table. Ingrid slips a contract.
CORNELI US

Pl ease explain the presence of
this opus?

| NGRI D
| have a copy of a precedent
contract. | will be happy to keep
t he sane conditions.

CORNELI US
There is no sumfor your salary.

| NGRI D
Ja.

CORNELI US

How much do you think will be
fair for your services?

| NGRI D
Fifty thousands?

CORNELI US
Is it enough?

| NGRI D
Enough.
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Cornelius wites down the figure and passes the papers.

| NGRI D
Per nont h?

CORNELI US
Is it not enough? Sixty thousand?

He tries to take the contract, but Ingrid stops him

| NGRI D
Enough, very good, only surprised.
CORNELI US
Do you prefer per week?
| NGRI D
This is ok, don't change.
She mul | s.
| NGRI D
One nore thing.
CORNELI US
Yes?
| NGRI D

| want to bring ny daughter to
live with me; she can hel p.

CORNELI US
I"mmnore than glad if you do it.

| NGRI D
Thank you, Herr Vandekorput, you
are a generous nan.
She signs the contract.
Cornelius smles, satisfied; his life is on track again.
I NT. PUBLIC LI BRARY - MORNI NG

Cornelius settles at one of the big tables in the main
roomof the library.

He opens an ancient tone on his book rest.
It shows dried | eaves and the Latin words "Horti sicci."
Cornelius jots some notes in a notebook.

Next to him a BI G BLACK MAN wat ches a porn novie at full
screen on his | aptop.

In front, an ADOLESCENT nmakes out with his tween
G RLFRIEND. Cornelius tries to focus on his book, but
hi s eyes roam between novie and teenager.
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A MAN bolts through the aisle.
Two bi g SECURI TY GUARDS tackl e him
When he is on the floor, they handcuff him
SECURI TY GUARD
Two nmonths late! Two nonths | ate!
That book was supposed to be
returned two nont hs ago!
They drag hi m away.
Cornelius dives his nose into his book.
Al ong the aisle Annie flounces in.
She flaunts her bosom and her |ong | egs.

She sits next to Cornelius, but he doesn't pay attention.

She takes a small purse fromher bag, full of nails color.
She choose two different shade of red.

ANNI E
Wi ch one: red passion or
scarl et seduction?

CORNELI US
Uh?

She |l eans forward him her lips hot red |ipstick.
CORNELI US
I"'mred of wath and you are a
scarl et woman.
She places her mouth over his ear and whi spers.

ANNI E
You can't beat ne.

She licks his earlobe sensually.
Cornelius closes his eyes, in a nonment of rapture.

At the sane tine, she tears off sone pages fromthe ancient
tome and puts themin his jacket pockets.

Cornelius restores his focus and shows his anger.

CORNELI US
Stop at once, or | call security!

ANNI E
(scream ng)
Security!

The two big security guards quickly arrive.
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ANNI E ( CONT' D)
| saw this gentleman tear off
pages fromthat precious book and
hi de themin his jacket.

CORNELI US
This is sinply ridicul ous!

One of the guards pulls out a rolled into a ball page
fromhis pocket.

SECURI TY GUARD
You' re banned!

They drag hi m away.

ANNI E
Let's see how you'll find your
"genesis"! | will wait for you at

the altar!
She opens the scarlet phial and colors her nails.
I NT. LIVING ROOM - DAY
The el evator's door opens.
A gorgeous teenager, SUNSHI NE appears.

A STOCKY SHORT DOORMAN and a SKI NNY TALL DOORMAN with
carts full of luggage follow her.

The doormen drop the luggage in the mddle of the room
and di sappears back into the el evator.

Sunshi ne | ooks around wi th astoni shnent.

| NGRI D
Wel cone hone.

SUNSHI NE
Ww, amazing, it's a royal pal ace.

| NGRI D
And go to see upstairs.

Sunshi ne runs upstairs.
She runs back.
SUNSHI NE
A swimm ng pool. | can't believe
it! Are you kidding nme?
She junps to hug Ingrid.

SUNSHI NE
Thank you for bringing ne here.



The el evat or door opens.
Anot her doorman enters with a drum set on a cart.

SUNSHI NE
You can |l eave it here, thank you.

Cornelius, in a kinono with his Tasso tone, shows up in
the living room he points to |uggage.

CORNELI US
How many daughters do you have?

Sunshi ne steps to Corneli us.

SUNSHI NE
Can | use the pool? Maybe invite
sone friends over? Hey, you can
adopt nme! O is that inappropriate?
| can never tell.

Cornelius points to the druns.

CORNELI US
Pl ease, fulfill my curiosity, I
never saw such an ensenble. | am

wondering what is its purpose?

SUNSHI NE
It's a musical instrument. Do you
l'i ke music?

CORNELI US

Music is one of nmy favorite
artistic expressions of humanity.

| have a deep passion for sixteenth
century el aborate contrappunto.

Can you play nadrigal s?

SUNSHI NE
| don't know what a nadrigal is,
but | doubt it.

CORNELI US
| see, if you want to excuse ne.

Bef ore he di sappears, he gives another | ook at Sunshi ne.
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| NT. CORNELI US' BEDROOM - MORNI NG
Ingrid storns the roomand turns on the |ight.

| NGRI D
(1 oudly)
Wake up! Wake up! Oh boy, this
room stinks very much, too nuch

She clears the curtains, flings open the w ndow.
Her face shows all her disgust at the snell.

She goes close to Cornelius and tears off the mask from
his face.

| NGRI D
Wake up! Wake up

Cornelius opens his eyes w de, in shock.
He sits up in the bed and | ooks around for breakfast.

CORNELI US
I"mtrying to | ocate ny breakfast.

| NGRI D
Fromtoday in the kitchen, where
peopl e usual ly eat.

CORNELI US
This is unsatisfactory, unsuitable,
unt enabl e, unpardonable. ..
Ingrid is already out of the room

CORNELI US
And the water in the bathtub!?

He takes the book fromthe bedside table, and puts it
back i mredi ately. He shivers with cold.

I NT. CORNELIUS STUDI O - DAY

Cornelius scrawls notes on his pad and contenpl ates the
new pai nti ngs.

A series of high-pitched noises break concentration.
I NT. LIVING ROOM - DAY

Besi de the drum set, huge speakers diffuse high-pitched
noi ses with a surroundi ng sound system

A gigantic plasma tv irradiates everything.

Sunshine in a wet, tiny white bikini |lies down on
t he sof a.
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She watches a Wle E. Coyote cartoon

When Cornelius arrives, The Coyote has just painted a

fake tunnel on the wall.

Cornelius stares, hypnotized by the TV.
Road Runner passes the fake tunnel.
Cornelius smles.

CORNELI US
Ananor phoses.

The Coyote tries to pass the sane tunnel
agai nst the wall.

Sunshi ne guffaws.

CORNELI US
| can see it's anusing;

and he smashes

neverthel ess, | have to ask you

to put the vol une down because

it

is hard to work with this noise.
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She junps up, runs in to the kitchen, then returns with a

Coca- Col a can.
She approaches Cornelius and fondles his

SUNSHI NE
You are so lovely, sir. But do

f ace.

you see those big speakers, how
can | |lower the volunme with such

bi g speakers? | can't. Right?

She opens the can and takes a sip of Coca-Col a.

Sone liquid falls down onto her breast.

SUNSHI NE
Qops. ..

She rubs her hand on her breast to clean
inside the bikini, in a provocative nove.

Cornelius stands, nouth w de open.
He points at the can.

CORNELI US
What is this small kettle?

SUNSHI NE
VWhat ?

She | ooks around for something special.

Cornelius points at the can again.

it, outside and
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CORNELI US
Thi s.

SUNSHI NE
(1 aughs)
Coca- Col a, haven't you ever seen
this... oh boy... well, try it.

She hands the can to Cornelius, he drinks w thout question.
Hi s face mani fests distaste.

CORNELI| US
It's so sweet.

SUNSHI NE
So are you

Sunshine, with her finger, cleans a drop of Coca-Col a
fromCornelius' |ips.

I NT. CORNELIUS STUDI O - DAY

Cornelius dwells in front of several different prints
fromthe seventeenth century.

Cornelius records his notes with a dictaphone.

CORNELI US
The synbolismof flowers had
evol ved since early Christian
days: the rose: allegory of Virgin
Mary, transience, Venus, |ove.

Cornelius lines up sone illustrations of the Virgin Mary,
Venus and roses.

CORNELI US
The lily: allegory of Virgin Mary,
virginity, female breasts, purity
of mnd or justice.

Again, he piles up illustrations of lilies and paintings
of Madonnas with exposed breasts.

He clicks the dictaphone and wat ches the clock. He | ooks
at the cal endar.

CORNELI US
Friday, is an allegory for
frankfurter and mashed pot at oes.
I NT. LIVING ROOM - DAY

Cornelius stops, |ooks around, and notices a | ot
of changes.

Beside the plasma TV and drum set, a series of new posters.
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The bl ack and white picture known as "Le baiser de |' hotel
de ville".

A picture of a nonkey dressed |like a man who snokes and
pl ays poker.

A detail of the two little angels of Raffaello.
There's an ashtray on the coffee table: a mniature toilet.

Sunshine, in a bikini runs; NATHANI EL, a young man in a
Speedo swinm ng suit and | ong hair, chases her.

SUNSHI NE
Hey, here's the guy, really cool.
He's the owner of all this stuff.
Can you believe it? Mster Vandi,
can | call you like this, Vandi?
| don't know, but calling you
Corn or Corny sounds weird.this
is..my friend Nathani el

TAL, another boy in Speedo and |ong hair, appears in the
room

ZACHARY, al so in Speedo and |long hair, follows.

SUNSHI NE
And this is Tal. And the bl onde
one is Zachary.

The guys shake their hand with Corneli us.

SUNSHI NE
It's nmy band; we have a rehearsa
tonight. It will be incredibly
noi sy. Better if you go out, Ilike,
| mean, a novie with your girl.
W play hard rock, heavy netal,
this kind of stuff, you know.

CORNELI US
No, | don't know.

He bl ushes.
CORNELI US ( CONT' D)
| don't have a girlfriend, but |
presune | could survive a little
nmusic, even if it's not ny genre.
He noves to the
DI NNER ROOM

Cornelius at the table, pulls a cord over his head; a
buzz in the kitchen inforns the maid that he's there.

Ingrid pops up with a tray, a cigarette in her nouth.
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She deposits a can of Spam and a can of baked beans.

CORNELI US
What is this?

| NGRI D
Your di nner.

CORNELI US

Tonight is Friday, |'m supposed
to eat Shaller und Weber bratwirst
wi th mashed pot at oes.
| NGRI D
I had no tine to cook
You hungry, you eat.
She | eaves; a canopy of snoke foll ows her.
Cornelius eats fromthe cans.
The food nauseates him

Fromthe living room a noisy heavy netal nusic resounds.

CORNELI US
How do they dare to call this
cacophony, nusic? It's evil, a

soni ¢ Beel zebub!
Cornelius puts his head under the tabl ecloth.
I NT. ANTI QUE SHOP - DAY
Martin, at the counter, shows Nazi nenorabilia to Joseph.

MARTI N
Do you see this? Goering' s iron
cross first class; it was
confiscated the day he surrendered
hinmself to the Allies.

JOSEPH
| see, for how much do you sel
this rarity?

MARTI N
I won't sell it; this is the nost
preci ous thing | have.

JOSEPH
I have his uniform the one from
t he day of his surrender

MARTI N
The khaki one?

JOSEPH
The khaki one.



Cornelius enters the shop.

MARTI N
Here' s our professor, | guess
he's unconfortable with those
menorabilia, but fully imrersed
in his quest for his persona
holy grail.

JOSEPH
Who' s he? | ndi ana Jones?

MARTI N
Good norning, my young friend.

Cornelius scrutinizes Joseph; he | ooks famliar, but he
doesn't recogni ze him

CORNELI US
Good norni ng.

JOSEPH
| was | eaving anyway;, have a good
one, conpani ons.

Joseph | eaves.

MARTI N
The things you asked ne have not
arrived yet.

CORNELI US
| just have the desire to spend
few monents with soneone who shares
ny sane wel t anshaung and passion
for the grace of the world and
t he pul chritude of the arts.

MARTI N
Sonet hi ng wong at hone?
Are you getting along with the
new housekeeper ?

Martin with a danmp cloth polishes the nmenorabili a.

CORNELI US
|'ve been panpered and over-
indulged all ny life; I'mnot
used to living with soneone who
is so different fromeverything I
was accustomed to.

Martin buffs a Nazi officer's cap.

CORNELI US ( CONT' D)
I m di sconbobul at ed, she
nmet anor phosed |i ke the noth of
the allegory, but the other way
( MORE)
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CORNELIUS (CONT' D) (CONT' D)
around, frombutterfly to
chrysalis. | heard that sonetines
wonen behave in a bizarre fashion
because somnet hing nysterious
happens to them once a nonth.

Martin carefully folds the old swastika German fl ag.

MARTI N
Things will change. | want to
tell you a story, just to show
how i nportant is to be ready, and
to wait for the nmonent when the
situation becones favorable.

Martin takes and cl eans an original Lueger.

MARTI N ( CONT' D)
I"ve been in love all ny life
with the same worman, we net very
young in Gernmany, at the end of
the war. | had to escape for ny
life, fast-- very fast-- and |
found refuge here in Anmerica, but
| lost touch with her

CORNELI US

You're right, | shouldn't conplain.
MARTI N

Let me finish. | never stopped to

t hi nk about her; | thought she

was dead in the aftermath of the
Russi an invasion. After many years,
she found ne and sent a letter.

In full rapture, he gesticulates with the pistol in
hi s hand.

MARTI N
She wasn't allowed to enter
Anerica; we exchanged |love letters
for twenty years, waiting for the
ri ght nmonent. Eventually, thanks
to some friends in high places,
she cane here.

Cornelius noves out of range of the gun.

CORNELI US
You're finally reunited.

MARTI N
W have something to acconplish
but we are al nbst there. Just
pati ence and perseverance and
you can get what you want, sooner
or later.
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CORNELI US
You are a nmagnet for ny optimsm
I"mgrateful. Afriend is the
nost valuable thing in this word.

MARTI N
Sure it is.

He puts the Lueger back.
| NT. CONDOM NI UM LOBBY - DAY

An OLD LADY, 80s, with a chi huahua dog, waits for the
el evator. The doors open and the | ady goes inside.

Cornelius runs fromthe entrance.

CORNELI US
Hol d on.

Cornelius enters and presses the button.

CORNELI US
Good evening Mss Garret.

M SS GARRET
Good evening M. Vandekor put.

The el evator's doors slowy closes.

At the last nonent a foot and a | ovely woman's | eg stop
t he cl osi ng doors.

Annie partially reopens the elevator with her hands.

Cornelius frantically presses all the buttons and manual |y
tries to close the doors. Wth no success.

The dog barks.

CORNELI US
Go. Go away, please.

ANNI E
What a chode!

She doubl es her efforts to open the el evator.

Cornelius takes off her shoe and tickles the bottom of
her foot.

CORNELI US
The Chi nese Tor nent.

She rel axes, she seens to enjoy it.

The dog barks and bites Cornelius' trousers.
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ANNI E
That's nice, but upstairs you can
give ne a full body massage.
Cornelius | ooses his tenper and bites Annie's calf.

She pulls her |leg away, hits Cornelius on the chin, and
pulls on his tie, until his head is between the doors.

ANNI E

Now |isten and |isten good. You

have now one week only and then

you will marry ne. Capisce?
She presses a button frominside and the el evator opens
the doors, Cornelius falls down; the elevator closes the
doors and goes up.
| NT. ELEVATOR - DAY

Cornelius stands up, slightly kicks the dog still attached
to his trousers.

M SS GARRET
Uh, | ovebirds!

Cornelius tries to regain his conposure.

I NT. LIVING ROOM - DAY

Cornelius arrives fromthe el evator.

Ingrid bivouacs at the table with one liter beer nmnug.
She snokes and burps, her eyes full of tears.

Fromthe sound system at full volunme, conmes an old Gernman
song "Jawoll, das Stimt, Jawoll."

Ingrid trinms her nails.

She finishes one hand and puts one foot to trimon
the table.

Cornelius takes off his coat.

Ingrid stops her activity and turns off the nusic.
She gul ps, in one single sip, half of her beer mug.
She takes the coat fromthe couch and puts it away.
From the kitchen, Sunshine blows in.

In bikini, her long hair |oose and fluffed, a bottle of
Corona beer in her hand.

Cornelius is entranced by the young body of Sunshine.



SUNSHI NE
Next week is my eighteenth
birthday, it will be so cool to
have the party here, at the
swi mm ng pool, please...
pl ease..pl ease...

CORNELI US
(raucous)
| have no reasons to..deny..now
have to go..pl ease.

Sunshine, in rapture, throws her arns around Cornelius'
neck; she hugs hi mand spontaneously kisses his |ips.

Cornelius runs away.

STUDI O

Cornelius gazes at the Parm gi anino's nasterpiece, "Madonna

with Long Neck."
The Virgin Mary's netanor phoses into Sunshine's profile.

She winks at him caresses her |ong neck, and takes the
bl ue shawl off.

I NT. DI NNER ROOM - NI GHT
Sunshine sets up the table.
Cornelius waits for dinner.
She huddl es on Cornelius' lap with a glass of w ne.
SUNSHI NE
Now it is time to spoil this lovely
man, isn't it?
Cornelius nods tw ce.
She offers her wine to Cornelius.

She ruffles his hair and ki sses his forehead.

SUNSHI NE
Wait for ne here, |I'll cone back.

She di sappears into the kitchen.
KI TCHEN

Ingrid stirs mashed pot atoes, snashes a green pill and
stirs again. On the table few enpty blisters of NyQuil

Sunshi ne stands next to Ingrid.

SUNSHI NE
Ready?
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| NGRI D
Not yet. | didn't find Lorazepam
| put NyQuil, a lot, no problem

SUNSHI NE
Alittle bit of fun?

She takes a pill from her pocket and splits it.
She swal |l ows hal f and gives the other half to Ingrid.

SUNSHI NE
Add this.

| NGRI D
What is that?

SUNSHI NE
X, mdma, Ecstasy.

| NGRI D
You are a bad, bad girl.

She m xes the mashed potatoes with nore energy to
i ncorporate the ecstasy.

I NT. LI'VING ROOM - N GHT

Funky nusic fills up the night.

Cornelius wi ggles sensually under the ecstasy's effects.
Sunshi ne dances and vi deotapes with a small canera.

A grunpy Ingrid on the sofa drinks a big nmug of beer.
Sunshi ne approaches Corneli us.

The two dance Bachat a.

She whi spers and licks his ears.

Cornelius spins, swirls and giggles until he coll apses on
t he couch.

| NGRI D
At |ast, what a bulldog! Bring
himto the room
The two wonen drag himtoward his room
BEDROOM
Cornelius in his bed, hugs his pillow and burbles.

CORNELI US
Sunshi ne. . . Sunshi ne. ..



EXT. CORNFI ELD - DAY ( DREAM
Sunshi ne runs and coquets.

SUNSHI NE
Cone... catch nme if you can...

Cornel ius ganbols after her

He catches her.

The two roll about. They ki ss each other.
I NT. CORNELI US BEDROOM - MORNI NG
Cornelius hugs his pillow

CORNELI US
Oh Sunshi ne, Sunshi ne. ..

He ki sses the pillow.
| NT. OQUTSI DE CORNELI US' BEDROOM - CONTI NUOQUS
Sunshine in bathrobe and Ingrid wait behind a door.
| NGRI D
Go now. Five minute and
nme too.
She shows the Pol aroid canera.

BEDROOM

Sunshine strips off her bathrobe, conpletely naked,
i nsi de the bed.

Cornelius hugs and kiss the real Sunshine.

CORNELI US
Sunshi ne. . .
He wakes up.
CORNELI US ( CONT' D)
Sunshi ne?
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slips

He shows a huge erection; scared and enbarrassed, he tries
to cover it. He pulls the sheet but strips Sunshine naked.

He tries to give her the sheet back, but gets entangl ed.

Sunshine pulls the sheet and drags him
Cornelius ends up with his face between her | egs.

Ingrid bursts into the roomand snaps a photo
with the Polaroid.
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I NT. DI NNER ROOM - DAY
Ingrid spreads out the instant photos on the table.
On anot her chair, Sunshine plays and text nessages.
Cornelius darts out in his kinono.
CORNELI US
The entire sense of the situation

evades ny conprehension, it slips
away |ike sand fromny fingers.

| NGRI D
Save your breath, mster. Just
| ook at the photos. | call the

pol i ce, Sunshine is underage and
you are in big, big trouble.

Ingrid takes the phone fromthe table.

CORNELI US
Bi de..bi de..bi de the issue. | can
accomodat e, conpensate. |'ma

man of means, of substance.

| NGRI D
What do you think we are? We're
sinpl e but honest fol k; where |
cone fromfor that there is only
one remedy..a weddi ng.

She conposes the nunber

CORNELI US
Agr eed, whatsoever and whenever.
Pl ease, arrange this thing for ne
and once the epithalam c knot is

tied, I will expect the pictures
wi Il be burned.

| NGRI D
Prom sed.

He closes his fist in a gesture of triunph.

CORNELI US
(to Sunshi ne)
Il will be a devout and venerative
consort and | prom se to nmake you
a happy spouse.

Cornelius runs away, excited and happy.
EXT. CITY HALL - DAY

A linousine drops an enthusiastic Cornelius and an
indifferent Martin, elegant in their nmorning suit.
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INT. CITY HALL - DAY
In the waiting room Sunshine plays with her Pol aroid.

Ingrid stretches her el egant creamvest and fingers her
cute hairstyle.

Cornel i us | ooks confused.
Martin approaches Ingrid and ki sses her hand.

MARTI N
Sweet | ady, how charm ng, today.

Cornel i us approaches Sunshi ne.
She | ooks at the Brooklyn Bridge outside the w ndow.
CORNELI US
G eetings, nmy lovely darling, how

do you feel on this day that people
say is the nost crucial of life?

SUNSHI NE
You still don’t understand.
CORNELI US
Your dress is quite unconventi onal
for this kind of cerenony. | have

to confess, but | respect your
style. What didn't | understand?

SUNSHI NE
Don't you grasp you're going to
marry her?

CORNELI US
VWho?

Ingrid sucks in on a cigarette and furtive spits a bal
of saliva in the ashtray.

A MJSLI M WOVAN JANI TOR, with a scarf around her head,
nops the floor and the officiating CLERK conmes out.

A newl ywed KOREAN COUPLE exits the office, relatives and
friends toss rice.

CLERK
Next . ..

Sunshine, Martin, Ingrid and Cornelius approach the door
of the room

CLERK ( CONT' D)
Groom and bride and two w t nesses.

The caravan enters.
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Cornelius the last, his grinmace better fit for a funeral.

The janitor drops out her disguise. She renoves the scarf:
it's Annie.

ANNI E
It's not over.
| swear, it's not over

Annie livid, teeth-grinding, cracks the nop.
| NT. CORNELI US' BEDROOM - NI GHT

Cornelius, in bed with the Tasso tone, |ooks at his finger,
adorned with a weddi ng ring.

Ingrid appears fromthe bathroom pajamas and thick, short-
sighted glasses. Cornelius frowns as he sees a green alien
who energes right there.

She enters into bed with "Wekly Wrld News" magazi ne.
CORNELI US

What the fuzzy duck do you think
are you doi ng here?

| NGRI D
I"mcom ng to bed.

CORNELI US
In ny bed?

| NGRI D

Qur bed, dear.
She shows the ring.

He grunts, closes the book, switches off his bed-side
light and turns his back to Ingrid.

She shuts off her |ight and sneaks under the sheets.
Cornelius junps on the spot.
CORNELI US
What arbitrary silliness are you
per f orm ng?!

He switches on the light, takes the pillow and the book
and junps off the bed.

| NGRI D
Cone on, it's our first night.

CORNELI US
And al so the | ast one!

Cornelius runs away.
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Ingrid takes out a packet of cigarettes from her pocket.

She lights one, puffs on it with anger and | eafs through
her "Weekly World News" nagazi ne.

| NGRI D
| di ot!

She throws ash on the fl oor.
| NT. BANK- DI RECTOR OFFI CE - DAY

Joseph, at his desk leaps to his feet and speeds towards
Ingrid who nmarches in.

He ki sses her hand.
They speak German.

JOSEPH
Fraul ei n Gudrun. .

| NGRI D
Easy. |s everything ready?

JOSEPH
O course, Fraulein Gudrun..

| NGRI D
Not this nane.

Ingrid plunges into a |eather chair in front of the desk.
Joseph passes her a pack of papers.

JOSEPH
Pl ease Fraulein Gud.Ms. Ingrid,
sign every page and two signatures
here on this paper. To put the
account under joint names.

Ingrid signs every page.

JOSEPH
Now you have full access to the
Vandekor put's fortune.

I NGRI D
And the will?

From a drawer, Joseph takes out another bunch of paper.

JOSEPH
This has to be signed by M.
Vandekor put to have legal validity.
Once signed, in case of death you
wi Il becone beneficiary of al
t he Vandekor put property.
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| NGRI D
Stay put, waiting for orders.

Joseph leaps to his feet.

JOSEPH
Heil...

| NGRI D
Restrain yourself for the nonent.

He raises the right arm but imediately his left arm
puts the right down.

I NT. LI'VING ROOM - NI GHT

A delivery boy pops up, Ingrid gives himnoney and grabs
t he pi zza boxes.

DI NI NG ROOM
Cornelius waits for dinner.
Ingrid arrives with the boxes.

CORNELI US
What is that?

| NGRI D
D nner.

Ingrid opens a box and eats a slice with her hands.

Cornelius shows scorn and disgust.

| NGRI D
Eat, it's good; and don't have
this face all time, life is short!
CORNELI US

Where i s Sunshi ne?

| NGRI D
(with full rmnouth)
Friends. Sleep over.

Cornelius puts a slice of pizza on his plate and eats
with knife and fork.

CORNELI US
What about the photos? You prom sed
to burn them

| NGRI D
One | ast thing.

From a bag she collects the will and the envel ope with
t he instant photos.
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| NGRI D
Sign the docunents and | wll
burn the pictures.

CORNELI US

What is this?
| NGRI D

Precaution. |f anything happens

to you, | have a safety net.
CORNELI US

Li ke an insurance?
| NGRI D

Li ke insurance.

Cornelius gets the will, gives a quick |look and signs it.

CORNELI US

| expect the bonfire.

She gathers the photos fromthe envel ope and burns them
in a big ashtray.

I NT. CORNELIUS' STUDIO - N GHT
Cornelius lies down in a chaise |ongue.
The book is open, but he doesn't read.

The reproduction of the Parm gi anino's "Madonna with Long
Neck" painting norphs into Sunshine.

She wi nks and ki sses hi m goodbye.

He turns to another painting, the Pontorno's "Portrait of
a Lady in Red."

He sees his npther, who scow s at him
LOU SE
What a fool! You | et the other
fellow piss on your back and tel
you it's raining!
| NT. ANTI QUE SHOP - DAY

Cornelius touches the paintings, he enjoys the feel of
the | ayers of colors, snells the canvas and sm | es.

In a dark corner the collection of Nazi nenorabilia,
swasti ka flags, iron crosses, decorations, the Lueger
pistol, a first edition of Mein Kanpf.

Martin materializes fromthe warehouse.

He speaks on his cell phone.



MARTI N
Sehr gut. Sehr gut. Auf w e dersen.
Cornelius! How are you?

CORNELI US
I would love to say everything is
great but I"'mafraid I would be a
nere fabulist.

MARTI N
How about your research, did you
make any progress about the origin
of Still Life?

CORNELI US
Now ['"ma married man, I'mnot in
a rush anynore, but | found the
fil rouge. Do you know anyt hi ng
about U ysses Al drovandi ?

MARTI N
Al drovandi ?

CORNELI US
He established the first Botanical
gardens in Europe, in Bologna.

Martin picks up some ol d books, paintings and rarities.

MARTI N
But he's not a painter.

Cornelius sizzling, wal ks up and down.

CORNELI US
He assenbl ed one of the nost
spect acul ar cabi nets of
curiosities, with seven thousand
speci nens of natural objects.

Martin puts the books in a good display in the w ndow.

CORNELI US ( CONT' D)
He organi zed several expeditions
to collect plants. Hi s herbarium
contai ns about four thousand seven
hundred sixty dried speci nens.

Martin noves back and forth between the shop and
the wi ndow. He |eaves the paintings on the floor.

CORNELI US ( CONT' D)
And he used various artists, Jacopo
Li gozzi, no less, and G ovann
Neri and Cornelio Schwindt, to
make il lustrations of specinens.
Do you see the point? Still Life
was born there.
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Cor nel i us wal ks and noves hi s hands.

CORNELI US
In order to give evidence of ny
theory, | need one of his books,

i ke the herbarium or "Dendrol ogi ae
naturalis.” Do you think you can
trace t henf

Cornelius crashes against the paintings on the floor.
EXT. NEW YORK UPPER WEST SI DE - DAY
Cornelius strolls a few neters and steps in a dog poo.

CORNELI US
Oh, feces!

He stops in front of a sleazy dive to clean his shoe.

He reads the handwritten sign on the window. "Tony's: The
best sandwich in the world. Cone and eat here or we w ||
both starve."

I NT. KITCHEN SLEAZY TAVERN - DAY

The kitchen is a dark grotto where nobody cooks, but there
is a table where there is an electronic scale and zipl ocs
full of different drugs.

In the grotto, TONY, 50, an enornous hairy man in an
undershirt, snokes a hand-made cigarette with a strange
ar oma.

TONY
Qui ckly; what you want pal ?

Wth his huge hand, he points to the nerchandi se on
the table.

CORNELI US
| yearn to taste the fanmpbus best
sandwi ch in the world.

TONY
What ?

CORNELI US
| yearn to taste the fanmpbus best
sandwi ch in the world.

TONY
VWhat ?

CORNELI US
| yearn to taste the fanmpbus best
sandwi ch in the world.
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TONY
The sandwi ch?

CORNELI US
Yes, the sandw ch.

TONY
Sure, sure, grab a seat.
"1l bring you the sandw ch.

Cornelius exits the kitchen, but seconds | ater he returns.

CORNELI US
And a Pel | egrino, please.

Tony scratches his head, opens the fridge, and | ooks for
sonething to put inside the sandw ch.

The fridge is enpty except for, an open can with a grey
tuna, an open can of Spam and beans that seemto have
been there for a couple of decades.

He finds a half baguette; an arny of cockroaches cones
out when he cuts the baguette in half.

He takes a spoon of nmayonnaise froma jar full of ants,
he spreads it on the bread. Sone ash fromhis cigarette
falls down over the bread and the mayonnai se.

I NT. SLEAZY TAVERN - DAY

Tony cones out fromthe kitchen, and brings the sandw ch
on a plate to Cornelius.

Cornelius |ooks at the plate; there are insects all around
t he sandw ch.

CORNELI US
I will be grateful if you could
graciously bring ne a small bottle
of Pellegrino. Thank you.

He di sappears in the kitchen.

CORNELI US
, ry the best sandwi ch
[ d.

| et'
in the

st
wor |

He bites the stale bread, chews with effort, and takes
off his nmouth sonething that |ooks |ike a nouse tail.
Hi s facial expression shows all of his disgust.

Annie enters the tavern. She sits at the sane table.

ANNI E
How s ny newl ywed dunb bunny?

He sneers at her.
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CORNELI US
| deceived you. You have to admt,
I am not born yesterday, |'m acute.

He wi nks and gives another bite, cockroaches flee out
fromthe bread.

ANNI E
Real |y, smart-ass? | wasn't good
enough for you, oh no! Look who's
your |ovely bride.

She hands hi ma newspaper cutoff, an old article.

CORNELI US
"Gudrun Borowitz, the dark dahlia
of the Nazi legacy." Wat is that?

ANNI E
Pl ease, just read.

She smles with satisfaction.

CORNELI US
"“Qudrun Borowi tz, daughter of one
of the nost prom nent Nazi
of ficial s.yada yada ya..head of a
net wor k dedicated to protecting
Nazi war crimnals, has been
charged w th poi soni ng her husband,
Her mann Borowitz, with the intent
of securing his rich inheritance..

He pal es and drops the paper, his tumry produces strange
runmbl es and noi ses.

The picture of Gudrun Borowitz in a blurred photo strikes
Cornelius as Ingrid.

The effects of the sandwich hit him he vomits on Annie.
| NT. CORNELI US MANSI ON- DI NNER ROOM - NI GHT
The roomis dark, only a small lanmp illum nates Ingrid.

At the dinner table, Cornelius faces his nmeal: frankfurters
and mashed pot at oes.

Cornelius steals a peep at Ingrid, who puts one | eg on
the chair and proceeds with her depilatory wax.

Cornelius | ooks at her again, unconfortable.

He doesn't touch the nmashed potatoes, just a couple of
bites of frankfurter.

Ingrid | ooks nore and nore sinister.

Cornel ius drops the napkin.
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CORNELI US
I lost my appetite.

He zi ps away.
I NT. CORNELIUS STUDIO - N GHT
Cornel i us packs an overnight case.

He puts pajamas, pillow, Tasso's tone, prints of Still
Li fe paintings, toothbrush and tooth paste in the case.

LI VI NG ROOM
Furtively, Cornelius passes in front of the kitchen.

Ingrid waxes her legs to the sound of "Lore Lore," a popul ar
Nazi song. A one liter nmug of beer is on the table and a
cigarette burns in the ashtray.

He sneaks inside the elevator.

EXT. /I NT. WALDORF- ASTORI A - N GHT

Cornelius checks-in to the presidential suite.

INT. INGRID S ROOM - DAY

Ingrid speaks Gernman with the long range radio transmtter.
Subtitled in English

| NGRI D
I think he escaped. Over.

JOSEPH (V. Q)
Hel | 0? Who' s speaki ng? Over.

| NGRI D
Who do you think you' re speaking
to, idiot, Eva Braun? Over.

JOSEPH (V. Q)
Ingrid, is that you? Wo's Eva
Braun? Over.

| NGRI D
Yes, it's ne, inbecile! Cornelius
escaped, he didn't spend the night
here. Over.

JOSEPH (V. O
I can't hear you, the tr
is very disturbed. 'l
phone. Qut.

ansm ssi on
call your

| NGRI D
Copy that. What a piece of crap
this old Gestapo radio!



Ingrid s cell phone rings.

| NGRI D
Cornel i us escaped.

JOSEPH (V. Q)
So?

| NGRI D
So?! He can screw up the plan.

JOSEPH (V. Q)
Did you call the boss?

| NGRI D
O course not, he will be mad. W
have to find himbefore he knows.
JOSEPH (V. Q)
| can block his credit card; the
bank is closed for the weekend.
W thout nmoney he will be forced
to show up at the bank Monday.
END OF SUBTI TLES.
Ingrid smashes the radi o agai nst the wall.
EXT. MADI SON AVENUE - DAY
Cornel ius wanders around the avenue.
He stops in front of the Mario Cal di boutique.
He checks the wi ndows and goes inside the shop.
| NT. BOUTI QUE - DAY
Cornelius browses suits, shirts and ties.
He scans shoes, cuff |inks and | eather bags.
He tries out a suit and a pair of nbccasins.
He buys the cashnmere suit, shoes and a | eat her bag.
The bill is a four-digits figure.

He opens his wallet, sees the disposable credit card.

CORNELI US
Thank you, Mom

He decides to use it.
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I NT. ANTI QUE SHOP - DAY

Cornelius, with shopping bags, enters the antique shop.

Martin wel comes hi m

MARTI N
| have a surprise for you

He hands hi m an anci ent book.

CORNELI US
Is this... ?

MARTI N
The only copy in the world, the
Al drovandi's "Herbariuni; it comes
fromthe private Hermann CGoering
library. It's a rare privilege.

Cornelius squeezes Martin in a hug.

CORNELI US
Thank you, thank you, ny friend,
you nmake ne happy.

MARTI N
It's just a bit expensive,
considering it's the only copy.

CORNELI US
It doesn't matter, it's
i ncal cul abl e for ne. How nuch?
Martin wites sonmething in a notebook.
He shows it to Corneli us.

CORNELI US
Consi der abl e.

He opens his wallet and takes out the disposable.

CORNELI US
It will be another gift fromnmny
mum | hope there are still sone

funds. Try it.
Martin swi pes the card in the device.
Not hi ng happens.
He tries again.

Not hi ng agai n.
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CORNELI US
Too bad, | thought | had enough.

He chooses the other credit card fromhis wallet.

MARTI N
Sonetimes it's just the connection.

Martin tries again with the di sposabl e card.

The devi ce nakes a noi se.

The transaction has been successful.

EXT. ANTI QUE SHOP - DAY

Cornelius strolls in a sunny bright New York day.
I NT. WALDORF- ASTCORI A - DAY

Cornelius enters the | ounge and proceeds to the
reception desk

RECEPTI ONI ST
May | hel p you?

CORNELI US
I would like to extend nmy sojourn
for a couple of nights.

RECEPTI ONI ST
Very well. Roonf

CORNELI US
Seven-oh-six. | would love to
keep it.

RECEPTI ONI ST
Let's see... sure you can. Can

have a credit card, please.
Cornelius passes himthe disposable card.
The receptioni st sw pes the card.

RECEPTI ONI ST ( CONT' D)
I"msorry, sir. It says
i nsufficient funds. Do you have
anot her card?

CORNELI US
I ndeedy | have. |'ve probably
exti ngui shed this one today.
A gift fromny poor nother, God
rest her soul. | suggest to process
this, nmy veritable, daily basis,
verified, bona fide card.
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RECEPT!I ONI ST
We'll see.

The clerk sw pes the card, sone noi se cones out fromthe
machine, a little piece of paper shows up.

The receptioni st observes the paper and sneers.

RECEPTI ONI ST ( CONT' D)
You can read yourself, this is an
invalid card; it must be cut and
destroyed. |I'mafraid your stay
here has to end right now.

CORNELI US
Do you have the faintest idea of
ny wealth? | could buy this
dormtory, use it as a pied-a-
terre, and put you out to sel
hot dogs in Central Park.

RECEPTI ONI ST
Fromwhat | see, you're just a
bum who cannot pay his bill, and
if you don't |eave this |obby
imediately, | will call security.

CORNELI US
Can | just abide here until Monday
when the bank opens? | woul d
spare you the humliation of
selling hot dogs.

RECEPTI ONI ST
Good bye, adieu, al oha.

Cornelius steps back and pretends to go to the exit.
Al of a sudden he runs toward the el evators.

TWO SECURI TY MEN bl ock himand throw hi mout.

EXT. WALDORF- ASTORI A - DAY

Cor nelius, on Park Avenue, flaunts a brand new cashnere
suit, shining shoes and a new | eat her bag.

EXT. CENTRAL PARK - EVEN NG

Cornelius wal ks on the sidewalk in front of the
Dakot a, undeci ded.

He crosses the street and enters Central Park.
CORNELI US
What an irony, |I'mfeeling safer
in the Park than in my house.

First he walks timdly, then strolls confortably.
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He finds a nice spot, a vacant bench, from where he can
see t he Dakot a.

He recogni zes the wi ndows of his penthouse, all lights
are on, he sees the profile of different people.

On the bench next to hima Hobo with a dog inspects him

Cornelius waves a greeting, then takes the Al drovandi
book from his bag.

He | eaf s t hrough t he book.

Every page carries an illustration of a plant, a tree, a
leaf, a fruit.

He st ops.

He sees an illustration of some fruits that are the sane

as the small paintings fromMartin's shop.
Cornel i us perspires.

CORNELI US ( CONT' D)
This is the one.

Wth a tissue, he dries his sweat, then opens the | ast
button of his shirt and | oosen his tie.

CORNELI US ( CONT' D)
This is the one.
(1 oud)
This is the one! Mum | found it!
This is the genesis!

He junps to his feet and dances.
He shows the illustration to the Hobo.

CORNELI US ( CONT' D)
This is the genesis!

He hugs the bum

CORNELI US ( CONT' D)
I"s sonething incredibly precious.

HOBO
Tell me about it.

His dog plays with a Cellini salt shaker.

CORNELI US
This book is gold. No, nore, it
is worth more than gold. It is
the only copy in the world and
now it is in ny hands.

Cornelius wiggles up and down.
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He junps over the bench and | ooks towards the skyline.
The dog observes the erratic behavior of Cornelius.

CORNELI US
| want to reveal you a secret.

Cornelius points to the bright penthouse in the |uxury
building in front of the park.

CORNELI US
That is my house.
HOBO
Why don't you go then?
CORNELI US
Good question. | cannot go there
because, because
(whi speri ng)
M wife wants to kill ne
HOBO
Ch, | see.
CORNELI US
She is an old, ugly German Nazi
who wants to kill me because of

ny noney. But | have to go back...
| need to conpare that painting
with this illustration, to
corroborate ny theory. Can you
help ne to go there?

HOBO
Sure, fella. 1'"man FBI agent,
undercover. | just pretend to
be a bum when sonet hi ng happens- -
zac!-- | intervene. That's

ny job.

The Hobo puts a pile of old newspapers on Cornelius' bench.

CORNELI US
Let’s use this circumstance to
intervene! | will ring the bel

and when she opens the door,
you will arrest her.

HOBO
Sl ow down, how can we go inside
t he buil ding? W are beggars, for
sure the doorman will stop us.

Froma big plastic bag, the Hobo picks ol d newspapers and
covers hinsel f.
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CORNELI US
No | arge cow, ny friend. The
condom niumis my property, and
with all due respect, you are the

only beggar. |I'ma Croesus,

rolling in noney. The doornen

know me, | amtheir boss.
HOBO

I have to informny office, we
need backup. Tonorrow norni ng,
we'll act. Use the newspapers

i ke a blanket. The night is cold
in the park.

CORNELI US
|"d rather go now and sleep in ny
bed. | never slept in the park..if
you say there is no alternative...

Clunmsy, Cornelius covers hinself with the bl ankets.

HOBO
There is no alternative.

The penthouse is animated, a party seens in progress.

CORNELI US
Prom se to arrest her.
HOBO
I will arrest her, | prom se.

Si | houettes of people dance, nusic conmes fromthe buil ding.
EXT. CENTRAL PARK - MORNI NG

Cornelius opens his eyes. He's on a bench in the park, he
scratches his head and sits up.

He | ooks all around, the Hobo is gone and the bag with
t he book too.

CORNELI| US
No, no, no!

Cornelius stands in his bench, head between his hands.
EXT. CENTRAL PARK - DAY

Cornelius circles around the park. He wants to get out
but he noves in a | oop.

He neets a SKINNY BOXER and a BALD TOOTHLESS BOXER. They
are old and derelict; they run so slow that barely nove.

One of them punches the air, like a munmylike boxer of
t he past who perfornms his training routine.



CORNELI US

Good norning gentlenen, can you

be so kind to display for nme the

exit of this maze?

The two nmen | ook at Cornelius with a bullying | ook.

OLD BOXER

Yo man, if you want to go out,just

follow the road.

CORNELI US
God bl ess you.

He circles around and around under the scorching heat.
Again he is in the same place where he net the boxers.
He |ies down in the | awn, exhaust ed.

Al'l around him vyoung people play frisbee and soccer.
Coupl es ki ss.

Hal f naked girls sunbat he.

A FAT TEENAGER wal ks and bites a hanburger

FAT TEENAGER
No, it's with onion!

He throws his hanmburger in a garbage bin.
Cornelius hurls hinmself to it and recovers the sandw ch.
A group of people skates fast, sonmeone jogs.

After few nmeters, the jogger stops, and goes back
to Cornelius.

SUNSHI NE
Hey!

CORNELI US
You are you, not the product of
ny oversensitive inmagination

SUNSHI NE
| guess. Are you ok?

Cornelius tries to be cool, speaks with the nmouth full.

CORNELI US
Perfect. |1'mgood; pretty pretty
good, seriously.

SUNSHI NE
Are you sure everything is cool?
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CORNELI US
Pretty good. Perfect, no need to
be worried, you can go. Perfect!

SUNSHI NE
Ok | gotta hit the road, later!

She's ready to jog again.

CORNELI US
Can you tell ne how to get out
fromthis Daedalian park? |'ve
tried and tried since this norning.
["mafraid |'m|ost.

She | ooks carefully at him He's a conplete ness: the
expensive suit is all crinkly; he holds junk food in his
hand; he's all sweaty and stai ned.

Desperation in his eyes and he's lost, really really |ost.
Sunshine closes in and very gently, brushes his chin.

SUNSHI NE
You are cute with the beard.

She goes even cl oser and ki sses himon the cheek.
It's a slow kiss and on inpulse her |ips nmove on his |ips.

The nonent seens to | ast forever. Cornelius' sandw ch
falls down from his hand.

Eventual | y, she recovers.

SUNSHI NE
Fol | ow ne.

CORNELI US
Pl ease, don't run.

They arrow down till they reach the exit, right in front
of the Dakot a.

CORNELI US
I"mso grateful for your assistance
in finding the passage out of
this | abyrinth.
She ruffles his hair.
SUNSHI NE
Pl ease, take care of yourself.
| mean it.
Then she runs away.

Cor nel i us waves hi s hand.



| NT. ANTI QUE SHOP - DAY
Dirty and ruffled, Cornelius enters.
Martin enbraces him

MARTI N
Where have you been, everybody
was worried about you.

Cornelius hesitates, but dispels his doubts.

CORNELI US
Eureka, ny friend!

He hugs Martin with enthusiasm

CORNELI US ( CONT' D)
I wish nmy nother were alive to
see me in this noment. | did it;
I"mnot that wastrel, malingerer,
good- for-nothing son she thought.
|'ve succeeded, even if |
di scovered that the maid Ingrid

was plotting to kill me.
MARTI N
You' re fantasizing, | know you're

an artist, always in your world,
cone on.that |ovely woman, Kil
you? And why?

CORNELI US
For my fortune, can you believe
it? But | have been incredibly
sagacious and | ran away. But

sonet hing went wong with ny credit

card. | knew | shouldn't trust
that piece of plastic; better to
carry around | arge suns of nopney.

MARTI N
So, what happened?

CORNELI US
| slept in the park; my nother
woul d be so proud of nme! And
there, in the book, I found it!
The origin of Still Life.

MARTI N
You don't say...
CORNELI US
An illustration in the book

it's a Jacopo Ligozzi, the sane
as the anonynous painting | bought

from you.
( MORE)
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CORNELI US ( CONT' D)
That means the painting it's a
Li gozzi, and he's the father, if
you all ow nme the expression, of

Still Life.
MARTI N

Show ne the illustration.
CORNELI US

A vagabond stol e ny bag; He
decei ved nme, and at this point |
don't think my nother woul d be
very proud of ne.

Martin takes out his cell phone, ready to nake a call.

CORNELI US ( CONT' D)
| need to go back to nmy house to
prove that the painting is a
Li gozzi and we have to find the
book, the bag, the hobo, the dog
who was playing with a salt shaker.

MARTI N
Let me make a couple of calls.
You can go to the warehouse; there
is a bathroom where you can freshen
up and rest.

Martin makes a call, speaks Gernman, and sounds agitated

and upset.

He cl oses the comunication; Cornelius is still there.
MARTI N

Go, now, go.
Cornelius, intimdated, disappears.

Martin makes another call in German, even nore agitated
and upset.

Joseph pops up in the shop

MARTI N
Finally you are here. The plutocrat
i mperialist Anerican Jewis in
t he warehouse; get rid of him

JOSEPH
As you conmmand, kanerad.

Joseph noves to the Nazi nenorabilia corner
He gets the Lueger.

MARTI N
Kamer ad Kappel !



JOSEPH
Command.

MARTI N
Be sure it |ooks |ike a suicide.
Don't jeopardize our plan at |ast.

Joseph goes into the warehouse.

I NT. WAREHOUSE ANTI QUE SHOP- BATHROOM - DAY
Cornelius freshens up.

He hears the noise of a door.

I NT. WAREHOUSE ANTI QUE SHOP - DAY

Cornel ius cones out of the bathroomin undershirt.
He sees Joseph and stalls before he recognizes him

CORNELI US
If I recall, rather correctly,
you are the director of the bank.
Responsi bl e for part of
m sfortune has been the w etched
decision to block ny credit card.

Cornelius dries his face with a towel.

CORNELI US ( CONT' D)
Consequently, | have been forced
to |l eave the Wal dorf-Astoria and
to spend the night in the park
where a di shonest hobo robbed ne.
Wiy it has been bl ocked with al
t hese funds?

JOSEPH
I"msure it's a msunderstandi ng
and can be fixed very quickly.
Monday, as soon as possi bl e.

CORNELI US
I"'mglad to hear that. Wat is
| eadi ng you here? Are you also a
passi onate col | ector?

JOSEPH
I"mso passionate. Martin told ne
you are an expert and coul d guide
me to buy somet hing val uabl e.

CORNELI US
I'mflattered to be asked. Wat
are you |l ooking for precisely?

Joseph points at a dark, low corner in the room
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JOSEPH
Over there, that small painting,
do you see it? | think it's the
best painting in the world.

FLASHBACK to the sl eazy tavern "The best sandwich in the
wor | d. "

CORNELI US
Real | y? Were is it?

JOSEPH
Over there, at the bottom

CORNELI US
Can you please get it for ne, |
don't have ny gl asses.
Joseph gives hima quite incredul ous | ook.
Joseph bends over with is back to Cornelius.

Cornelius hits himon the head with a M ng fashi on
bi g vase.

Joseph falls down, the Lueger slips away.
Cornelius collects the gun.
CORNELI US
Real |y, the best in the world,
this piece of crap?
Cornelius points the gun on him
| NT. ANTI QUE SHOP - DAY
The shop's bell rings. The Hobo enters.
He puts the Aldrovandi book on the counter.
HOBO
How much do you give me for this
rare, ancient book?
Martin exam nes the book.
MARTI N
Not hi ng. Because it doesn't worth
a dime. It's fake.
Cornelius brings Joseph in the shop at gunpoint.

The Hobo sees a gun and an hostage and automatically pulls
hi s weapon and points it at Corneli us.

HOBO
FBI. Drop the gun!



7.

Cornelius terrified drops the Lueger.

CORNELI US
You are truly FBI!

Martin collect the Lueger and points it at the Hobo.

When Sunshine enters, the door hits and knocks out Martin,
who drops the Lueger.

The Hobo points the gun at her.

Ingrid appears fromthe warehouse and with her own gun
t akes Cornelius hostage.

Joseph picks up the Lueger and points it at the Hobo, who
shifts his attention to Joseph

Sunshine pulls out her own weapon and points it at Ingrid.

SUNSHI NE
I'"'m Rachel Silverstein, agent of
Israeli task force who chases
Nazi s and war crimnals. Gudrun
Borowitz, you are under arrest.

Sunshi ne's band enters with their instrunent cases.

The band opens the cases and pi cks up machi ne guns, they
poi nt them at everybody except Sunshine and Corneli us.

The FBI SWAT crew enters and they point their guns at
everybody except the Hobo.

CORNELI US
What in the world i s happening
here? Hey that is nmy book!

HOBO
The book is counterfeited. W
were follow ng an investigation
about a gang of forgers. This is
t he evidence | was | ooking for.
Everything here is fake, except
for the Nazi nenorabilia, maybe.

SUNSHI NE
They wanted your noney to fund a
Nazi revol ution

Cor nel i us kneel s down.

| NGRI D

What are you think you' re doi ng?
CORNELI US

| did sonething |"'mstill ashaned

of ..and you were underage, so pl ease
l et ne anend...



SUNSHI NE
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| was undercover not underage,

even if definitely in

CORNELI US

good shape.

Pl ease, do you want to marry ne?

Anni e bursts into the shop triunphantly.

ANNI E
Nobody marries nobody.
Cornel i us..t oget her.

She waves a piece of paper.

Only ne..and

ANNI E ( CONT' D)
This is the proof that your wedding

to Ingrid is invalid.

It's a

weddi ng certificate, sure, but.with

Martin. How many hubbi

es do you

want, uh? You Nazi bitch!

Joseph drops his gun.
JOSEPH

What the Heil! You were already

married? What a coupl

e of

amat eurs. Enough! Do you know
what? | will testify against you
guys, | can even get sone |eniency

and start over a new |
go out of prison.

Ingrid points her gun to Martin.
| NGRI D

You didn't destroy the

certificate, dummy?
Martin opens his arns in afflict
MARTI N
But darling, how can
this sweet nmenory?

| NGRI D

ife, once |
i on.
destr oy

What a jellyfish you are! My nother
was right, | shouldn't never have

married you!

She throws her arnms up in rage.
and they fight for the gun.

A shot expl odes.

CORNELI US
| conquer it!

Ingrid falls down, unconsci ous.

Cornel ius grabs her wi st
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Martin flings at her.

MARTI N
Ingrid...

He |ifts her up, eyes full of tears.

MARTI N
Ingrid, nein |liebe...

Ingrid opens her eyes.

| NGRI D
I'"'mnot dead, dunbass.

The Hobo's crew handcuffs Martin. Sunshine's band handcuffs
Ingrid and Joseph.

EXT. ANTI QUE SHOP - DAY

Cornelius, Annie and Sunshine are in front of the shop,
sealed with the "scene of crine' yellow tape.

CORNELI US
My dreans are adrift in the black
sea of di sappoi ntnment.

ANNI E
Hey my gunmybear, |I'mgoing to
buy the weddi ng dress, now. |
suggest you to go to find the
ring. A big one, |over boy.

She ki sses hi m and | eaves.

CORNELI US
| have my nother's ring, it's big
and adorned with di anonds bonanza,
but it's old, very old. My dad
bought it.

SUNSHI NE
I"msure it's just fine.

CORNELI US
| don't know | don't know what
to do.

The nusic of the ice-creamtruck approaches. The truck
stops right there.

SUNSHI NE
What about ice-creanf

CORNELI US
Vanill a...

SUNSHI NE

My treat.



80.

CORNELI US
And pi stachi o.

They get closer to the truck.

I NT. CORNELI US BEDROOM - MORNI NG

An al arm cl ock buzzes.

Cornelius opens his eyes and stops the al arm cl ock.

He gets out and opens the curtains, stretches in front of
the wi ndow with a views of Manhattan and the parKk.

He identifies the bench of his honeless night.

He wal ks, depressed, to the bathroom

He whistles a sad madrigale in the shower.

I NT. KITCHEN - MORNI NG

Cornelius, in kinmono, toasts two | oaves of bread.

He spreads butter and pours a glass of milk, turns the
sound system on

A Monteverdi madrigal e resounds in the kitchen
He eats his breakfast, his book on the table.

Wth his book and the glass of m |k, he noves to the
[iving room

LI VI NG ROOM

Cornelius sips the mlk and reads from his book.

He envi si ons Sunshi ne.

She conmes down fromthe penthouse, with a wet white bikini
She | aughs |i ke a happy teenager.

CORNELI US
Sunshi ne, are you here?

He | ooks agai n, Sunshine has vani shed.

He nosedi ves again into his book.
Sunshi ne sneaks into his studio.

He drops his book and follows his vision.
STUDI O

The studio is enpty.
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He notices the paintings.
He focuses on the supposed revel ati on of the genesis of
Still Life, the one with the sane illustration of the
Al drovandi book.
Wth anger, he collects all the paintings.

He notices the "CGerusal erme Liberata", he breathes deeply
and pi cks the book too.

And goes out of the apartnent.
| NT. CONDOM NI UM BASEMENT - MORNI NG

Cornelius, in kinono, cones out of the freight elevator,
with the book and the paintings under his arm

Several workers with condom niumuniforns stare at this
strange character.

He goes to the dunp room tons of rubbish is amassed.
He throws the paintings.

CORNELI US
Bi g deal!

And the Tasso's tone.

I NT. OUTSI DE CORNELI US' APARTMENT - MOMVENTS LATER
Cornelius conmes fromthe the freight el evator

He notices Annie in front of his door, she rings the bell.

CORNELI US
Are you | ooking for someone?

She | aughs hysterical.

ANNI E
Oh, you scared ne.
CORNELI US
Real | y? Me?
ANNI E

You are always so brainy, so firm
so fully, fully packed! Every
turn so hard to handl e.

CORNELI US
| can imagine. | would like to
invite you inside, for a tea, but
| don't have anything at all.
The apartnment is a nmess and |
cannot even buy grocery by nyself.
( MORE)
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CORNELI US ( CONT' D)
You see, what | really, really
need is a sweet, lovely wife.

Anni e sm | es.

ANNI E
That's why |'m here.

Cornelius shows a flirting node.

CORNELI US
You didn't give up

ANNI E
Not so easy, cowboy. Let's start
again. You're inheritance is
frozen, now. But, you know, if
you marry me, you will have an
enchanting wife and tons of
| ettuce. Ot herw se nothing, nada,
ni x, zero.

CORNELI US
Just |ike that, uh?

ANNI E
Just |ike that.

Cornelius presses the elevator button. The doors open,
with his hand he invites Annie to go inside.

She enters and sm | es.
Cornelius presses the ground floor button inside.

CORNELI US
So long, farewell, adieu.

The door closes, Cornelius enters his apartnent.
| NT. CORNELI US STUDI O - EVENI NG
Cornelius sits at his desk.

He wites in a note pad: "A New Life in the Baroque Age:
A Theory."

He puts the pen in his nmouth and | ooks around, he reviews
all the precious objects in the room the paintings, the
prints. He dwells on the Parm gi anino self-portrait in a
convex mrror

PARM G ANI NO
Do you understand, in the end?

He continues to | ook.

Parm gi ani no waves his hand in the foreground.
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PARM G ANI NO
Hal | 0?! Can you see ne, can you
hear ne?

CORNELI US

Are you talking to nme?

PARM G ANI NO
Listen to me. And first, |ook at
nme again. Do you want to be I|ike
me, trapped in this convex mrror?

CORNELI US

| don't know | don't understand.
PARM G ANI NO

Drop the mirror. The mrror.

Drop it.
Parm gi ani no fades away.
Cornelius flinches.
I NT. CORNELI US BEDROOM - MORNI NG
Deep dark. The bell rings and rings, again and again.
Cornelius in his pajamas opens the door.

A MAN IN A SUT, two POLI CEMEN and Annie at the door.
Anni e waves a paper.

ANNI E
Here we are, ny darling, |I'm at
hone. Unfortunately you are not.
Cornelius rubs his eyes.

CORNELI US
| was waiting for you.

From a corner next to the door, he lifts up a Louis Vuitton
suitcase and exits the apartnent.

CORNELI US
Bye bye.

He wal ks into the elevators in slippers and he doesn't
| ook back.

EXT. DAKOTA CONDOM NI UM - CONTI NUOUS
Cornelius strolls aimessly.
Peopl e stare at him

He i magi nes Sunshine again, in the sidewal k who cones
toward him



He decides to ignore the vision; she stops as he passes
her by, her jaw drops.

SUNSHI NE

Are you shunni ng ne now?
CORNELI US

Are you the real Sunshine?
SUNSHI NE

Yes, | nmean no. |'m Rachel ..but

call ne as you like. Can | ask
you a question?

Cornelius sniles and nods.

SUNSHI NE
Are you out of your m nd?

Cornel i us, happy, hugs her.

CORNELI US
Do you mind to promenade with nme?

He doesn't stops, he crosses the road.

SUNSHI NE
What are you up to?

Sunshine follows him
EXT. CENTRAL PARK - DAY
They enter in the Park.

CORNELI US
| lost everything. |'mlooking
for a spot to spend the night.

They continue to walk. Finally they stop, it's the sane
bench where he spent the night.

CORNELI US
This | ooks |ike a suitable spot.

SUNSHI NE
Tell me about it.

They sit at the bench. Cornelius |ooks at the Dakot a.
CORNELI US
This terrible woman, she possesses
ny residence and ny riches now.
Birds chirp and tweet and foll ow the couple.

CORNELI US ( CONT" D)
She wants to marry ne, but | can't.
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SUNSHI NE
Wy ?

CORNELI US
My heart doesn't belong to her.

Sunshi ne sm | es.

SUNSHI NE
| remenber when | met you in this
park and you were hopel essly |ost.

Cornel i us giggles.

CORNELI US
It's my new hone now.

SUNSHI NE
That day | nade a pronise to ny
self. Don't let this man gets
| ost anynore. Never.

CORNELI US
But now | know the exit.

He pl aces his hand on the bench.

SUNSHI NE
And | will.

Her hand goes to the bench, |ooking for Cornelius
but he suddenly stands up, excited.

CORNELI US
Hey this is it! | found the
opposite of still life.

SUNSHI NE
What ?

CORNELI US
Love. | was |ooking for the
genesis of Still Life and | found

t he opposite: the genesis of
happi ness. Love.

SUNSHI NE
Do you?

CORNELI US
Li ke Col unbus' quest for India
led himto Anerica.

Cor nel i us kneel s down.

SUNSHI NE
Oh boy, this is not the
first tinme.

hand,

85.
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CORNELI US

| know, but this time is for real.
SUNSHI NE

Let me ask you sonething...
CORNELI US

Sunshine, Ingrid s daughter or
Rachel , Mbssad Nazi hunter, whoever
you are, do you want to...

Cornelius picks up fromthe pocket his big nother ring
and puts on Sunshine finger.

SUNSHI NE
OCh, sure it's a dianbnd bonanza!

CORNELI US
| told you! So, do you want to...

SUNSHI NE
What do you think, if we hurry up
and we marry today, there is a
chance that it's not to late and
you can have everything back?

The sun cones out of the trees, lovers wal k hol di ng hands,
not hers push strollers, an OLD MAN pushes an OLD WOVAN s

wheel chair. They eat ice-creans.
FADE TO BLACK
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