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EXT. PARIS - DAY (STOCK)1 (5G) 1 (5G)

MUSIC - lush, swooning, orchestral - playing over the glories 
of the French Capital: martial, cultural, religious. 
Cathedrals, Mo

M



Marie - her face, transported. They kiss.

CUT TO:

INT. FRENCH 



Bellanger - 



Behind 



Nadine and Remy stare at Bellanger - incredulous. 

BELLANGER (CONT’D)
Nothing you have told me is real.

(ADR)
And my job here, I can only concern 
myself with what is real. / Mon 
travail, ici c’est de m’occuper 
d’affaires tangibles.

Bellanger regards him with a distant sympathy. Motions to the 
FILING CABINETS stacked against every wall:

BEL

 





Father to my mother’s other 
children. 

MARIE-ANDRÉE
I’ve never heard you speak of him.

P



PHUNG
Poor - dead - Juliette...

Charles - ri





And his eyes up now - for Charles, who has made his way  



CHARLES
Bring me his bag, darling. 

Obedient, Monique does so. That TAN HOLD-ALL. Removed from 
within BUN

U-t



MARIE-ANDRÉE
And that’s what you’d like? / Et, 
c’est ce que tu v



Tu veux que je te raconte sa 
conce





And some day soon, perhaps, I’ll 
have back my husband. 

CUT TO:

I/E. DIPLOMAT BAR. BANG





INT. DUTCH EMBASSY. OFFICE. BANGKOK - DAY 6822 (21E) 22 (21E)

HERMAN - in privacy here with LAWANA - and incree BT 1TT1 1 Tf (N) Tj ET Tj ET BT 12 0 0 12 367 760 0 Tyj ET BT 12 0 0 12 



He swallows. Meets her look.

h



Il



There she is. JULIETTE VOCL



STANTON
Some weeks past, I attended 



Herman holds his look - resolute and fearless:

HERMAN
...I’m done with knocking politely.

Stanton’s attention is drawn to a XEROXED NEWS CUTTING in the 
file: Euro





Grandmother - most indulgent of smiles --

GRANDMOTHER
What are you doing there, Stephane? 

(French again..)
No one go

o

 

t



EXT. 504 KANIT HOUSE - DAY 2837 (39A) 37 (39A)

STEPHANE - climbing the stairs reaches the door of 504... And 
- after a moment of apprehension - KNOCKS UPON IT. 

FADE OUT.

INT. SUITE. GRAND HOTEL. PARIS - DAY 6838 (21DB) 38 (21DB)

Marie-Andrée - she is dressed now. In that exquisite dress, 
those heels. She looks quite extraordinary. Considers herself 
again in the mirror. 

CHARLES
You are beautiful, Marie-Andrée. / 
T’es magnifique, Marie-Andrée.

She steps towards him. Close. Kisses him deeply. Then, 
English --

MARIE-ANDRÉE
I want you to tell me what you did - 
to the French woman. To the French 
woman and the Turk who loved her...  

Charles - face clouding. Tries to push her away --

CHARLE
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Stephane - her nodded t

e



CHARLES
Like I said. The same place I took 
him. The beach. I left him there. 
And then I left her there.

MARI.f (I) Tj ET BT 12 0 /TT24
Tm /TT2 1 Tf (e) Tj ET BT 12 0 0 12  /TT2 1 Tf (r) Tjt



I/E. 504 KANIT HOUSE. STAIRWELL - NIGHT 28 41 (3/29) 41 (3/29)

Stephane - drugged, held between Charles and Ajay, lurching 
towards the alarmed face of the young man DOMINIQUE. Whose 
eye watch her go and the

 g



WITH SOMPOL: his line connecting. Speaks in Thai first:

SOMPOL
Bangkok Post? The office of the 
editor.

See the desk 



Herman spins - startled by the 



SOMPOL
As I understand it from Mr. Stanton 
- you’ve quite an assortment.

Herman - up above him. He can see Van Dongen watching.

SOMPOL (CONT’D)
Please understand. My delicate 
manners make this sound like a 
request...

A mischievous smile - low voice as



ANGELA (CONT’D)
Besides: it might work! People can 
hardly brush it under the carpet 
now. 

SIEMONS
And then what?

ANGELA
They catch him! 

SIEMONS
And it’s all over? 

ANGELA
Yes!

SIEMONS
Except it won’t be, Angela. Not 
ever. The stink will follow Herman 
his entire life. Which means it 
will follow you too.

(beat)
You know how it works: diplomats 
don’t talk to journalists!

(the newspaper)
Every posting the pair of you take 
up now, men will
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EXT. DIPLOMAT BAR. BANGKOK - DAY 69

 



SIEMONS
Oh, I should.





BOEDER (CONT’D)
Both of your names are mentioned 
here as suspects: Alain Gautier and 
Monique Leclerc. Sought by poli







SOMPOL
This young Frenchwoman had been 
missing for months. Her family 
could not make the French 
aa





REMY
Siemons?

Here indeed he is. Emerging f



URGENT INTERVIEW REQUESTED





PHUNG
(eyes down; quiet)

The child is better off.

MARIE-ANDRÉE
Better off? Her mother is dead!

Silence. Phung’s flesh crawls. Unable to restrain herself --

PHUNG
You do not hear a thing I say

h

 



A moment... Then she finds herself stepping back. He closes 
the door softly behind him. He gazes around at the unchanged 
apartment - a faint smile:

CHARLES (CONT’D)
...all just as I remember... 

JULIETTE
Charles... Why are you here? 

CHARL

R





CHARLES (ADR)
Every day: I wish 



PHUNG
Yes, that is my son... 

That PHOTO of Charles and Marie-Andrée. P

e



SOMPOL
(some ADR)

We have located two more bodies. 
The police had buried them. We 
exhumed them this morning.

He hands th

a



And Marie and Charles stood over it. Her face is a wreckage *
of despair and betrayal. English --

MARIE-ANDRÉE
It’s all over the city. My face is 
all over the city. 

CHARLES
Well? Didn’t you always want to be 
on the cover of a magazine?

Marie - not going to accept this insult, so --

MARIE-ANDRÉE
And Juliette? Juliette who is HERE. 
In Paris. Alive! 

Charles - a cock of the head, understanding something --

CHARLES
Have you been to see my mother, 
Marie? *

MARIE-ANDRÉE
You are a LIAR. A liar and a 
KILLER. *

CHARLES *
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That thought. That he might be right about that. It TORMENTS 
her --

MARIE-ANDRÉE
But it was you! It was you! YOU 
KILLED THEM! ALL OF THEM! / Mais 
c’est toi ! C’EST TOI QUI LES AS 
TUÉS ! TOUS 






