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FADE | N:
I NT. LOUVRE, PARI S-- DAY
Doors glide into a library of gold bound cl assics.

Through a vaulted archway, a gallery of artwork dazzl es.
Rays of white light illumnate Da Vinci's Mna Lisa
secured on a gol den easel.

Atop a polished desk, an open book. A gust of wind turns the
pages, as a W ndow CREAKS and swi ngs wi de open into the grim
grays of overcast skies and cobbl estone streets.

EDMUND (V. Q)
As a child, | believed | was
i mortal .

CHURCH BELLS RING i n the distance.
EXT. TOMN SQUARE, PARI S -- DAY
Headl ess bodies slunp in a wooden cart, piled |ike garbage.

A MOB rants around the bl ood-soaked scaffold. An ax glistens
and drops, a sickening CRUNCH and THUD; bl ood spurts and
splatters a little boy's face.

Frantic, the little boy, EDMUND (9) reels through the crowd
and trips over a basket-- ruby red Iiquid splashes.
Heads roll in front of him Hs tiny hand covers his heart.

On his knees he retches, as wind blows dirt and bl ood
acr oss cobbl est ones.

SUPER: PARI S - 1550
Little Edmund rises pale, his face a m x of blood and tears.
EXT. CEMETERY, HILLTOP-- MOMENTS LATER

Ednmund st unbl es around weat her ed headst ones.
An obel i sk shrine towers above him
H's trenmbling hand strokes the inscription.

INSERT IN GRANITE: "IT IS NOT DEATH THAT A MAN SHOULD FEAR,
HE SHOULD FEAR NEVER BEG NNI NG TO LI VE".

He turns and tranples over wild flowers till he reaches the
summt. Little Ednund's swoll en eyes pinch tight.

EDMUND (V.Q)
Fromthat day forward, | chose not
to seek the neaning of life, but to
make the nost of being alive.

He throws, what appear to be, stones into the air.
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Cl ouds cast el apsed shadows and shafts of sunlight on enerald
meadows and vi neyards bel ow.

SUPER: FRENCH COUNTRYSI DE - 1562

EXT. COUNTRYSI DE, HI LLTOP -- DAY

EDMUND (22) handsome and erect at his easel, swirls paint on
his palette. His bright eyes and smle exude passion as the
breeze ruffles his hair and RUSTLE the | eaves above him

STRING MJSI C resonates, as PH LIPPE, (23) attractive and
agile, plucks his violin, spellbound with the painting.

PHI LI PPE
Edmund, this is why you're the arti st
and |, your hunble admrer.

Edmund' s brush strokes the canvas as Philippe teases.

PH LI PPE ( CONT' D)
Ni ce bouquet of-- "flowers'...

VI EW ON CANVAS: A vol uptuous NUDE hol ds a ' bouquet of
flowers' between her firm round bosom

Moverment in the meadow. Edmund | ooks up from the painting,
t akes a doubl e take, and nudges Phili ppe.

EXT. MEADOW CONTI NUOUS-- DAY

A stunni ng mai den, GENEVI EVE (17) bends over to gather wld
flowers. As she rises, the wind catches her white cotton
dress and caresses her shapely sil houette.

EXT. HI LLTOP-- CONTI NUOUS
Edmund' s lustful eyes and nouth open wi de.

PHI LI PPE
For pity's sake, bridle yourself.
She's the niece of the Prince de
Conde™. Just finish your painting.

EDMUND
Painting can wait.
(teases)
| tend to agree with Aristotle, that
"Art is long, but life far too short."

PHI LI PPE
This time you need to think before
you | eap.

Edmund playfully lunges forward to startle his friend.



EDMUND
| say the |longer the |eap, the sweeter
the |iberation.

PHI LI PPE
Typi cal Humanist-- a love of |iberty,
voi d of light.

Philippe rolls his eyes. Ednmund | aughs.

PHI LI PPE  ( CONT' D)
The Prince will liberate you alright,
from your head.

Edmund stares, nmesnerized by Genevieve and ignores Phili ppe.

EXT. COUNTRYSI DE, MEADOW CONTI NUOUS

A Brown Stallion gallops fromthe thicket carrying ANNE DE
CONDE( Conday) (18). Hair and mane flow |i ke chocol ate sil k.

Genevieve rises as her silken hair ripples at the curve of
her wai st.

A muscul ar WHI TE MARE gl ides toward Cenevi eve and halts.
Genevi eve strokes the mare.

GENEVI EVE
Those nmen are staring at us.

ANNE DE CONDE
Pay themno mnd. artists and
musi ci ans-- they're all hedonists.

Genevi eve grins as she nounts the mare with ease and gl ances
toward the young nmen on the hill

GENEVI EVE
(scow s and shouts)
They' re probably hoping we'll fal
off so they can rescue us.

ANNE DE CONDE
More |ike wolves wi shing to devour
us.

EXT. TOP OF HI LL, CONTI NUOUS

Phi |i ppe plucks his violin |ouder but remains unnoticed.
He clinbs the tree in frustrati on and nunbl es.

PHI LI PPE
Wonmen on hor ses!



EXT. MEADOW CONTI NUQUS- - DAY
Both girls giggle as they bounce confident and |inber.

GENEVI EVE
Anne, | ook. ©One clinbed the tree.
No, don't, the other is waving.

ANNE DE CONDE
| noticed, and here we are wi t hout
headdr ess and on hor seback.

GENEVI EVE
(mutters)
The artist is a handsone hedoni st.

ANNE DE CONDE
Genevi eve, shanme on you

The girls giggle on into the woods until hidden from view.

EXT. H LLTOP, CONTI NUOUS - -

Edmund takes a lustful deep breath and exhales to find
Philippe in the tree wearing a scowm on his face.

EDMUND
Philippe, I'"'msorry. Wat were you
saying earlier?

Phi |l i ppe hesitates, then shouts down fromthe tree.

PHI LI PPE
Perhaps Plato said it best, "W can
easily forgive a child who is afraid
of the dark"--

EDMUND
-- | know. "The real tragedy is when
men are afraid of the light."

() okes)
Wth ne, it was always nore the fear
of pain.

As they snicker, Philippe falls out of the tree. He rolls
on the ground | aughi ng.

Edmund pulls himup. Philippe grabs his violin.

PHI LI PPE
| forgot to tell you...

He raises his violin and flashes a teasing grin.



PHI LI PPE ( CONT' D)
['1'l be playing at Prince de Conde's
banquet Thursday.

Edmund' s eyes |ight up.

PH LI PPE ( CONT' D)
Meet nme there early. | can introduce
you, if you prom se to behave.

Edmund's smile turns upside down.

EDMUND
|l cant. I1'Il be in Paris til weeks
end-- cl asses.

Phi | i ppe nods over his shoul der as he wal ks away gri nning.

PH LIPPE (Q.S.)
Per haps you' ||l be nore anxious to
return home this tine.

Ednund dabbles a few nore strokes.

EXT. TREE LI NED COUNTRY ROAD, DAY

A DQOZEN MEN on horseback, energe through a dark canopy of
tree cast shadows.

DUKE DE GUI SE, (44) cracks his long whip hard as he digs his
heels into his | ead dark horse.

The Duke's eyes are piercing. Hs expressions alternate
between a charmng grin and sarcastic grinmace, franmed by a
deep scar across his cheek.

CARDI NAL DE GUI SE (55) the Duke's radical elder brother,
is an older relic of unreason. H s face contorts into a self
ri ghteous smrk.

The Duke, the Cardinal, their younger brother CHARLES (32)
and foll owers continue on the winding rural road.

EXT. TOM OF VASSY, CONTI NUOUS- - DAY

SUPER: TOMN OF VASSY

CHURCH BELLS RING i n the distance.

A cloud of dust rises and disperses into the main street

of the towm. The nmen encounter a small ranting group of
Cl TI ZENS.



DUKE DE GUI SE
What is all this bell ringing?

Cl TI ZEN |
The Bells!! Since the edict of
toleration, they're getting bol der.

TOM ClI Tl ZEN
W were saying, "If only Duke De
@Qui se were here, he'd nmake them pi pe
to anot her tune.”

The Duke plucks with cockiness at his dark beard.

DUKE DE GUI SE
Monsi eur, you are so astute.

Cl TI ZEN |
God bl ess you, nonsieur!

The agitated crowd continues to gossip.
EXT. VASSY, MEADOW CONTI NUOUS-- DAY

Nest| ed between mmjestic oak trees-- a |large barn,
The finale of an inspirational SONG echoes fromw thin

I NT. CONVERTED BARN -- CONTI NUOUS

In this | arge but nobdest sanctuary, sit over one hundred
reverent and smling MEN, WOMEN, CHI LDREN on not ched pl anks.
The fiery m ddl e-aged speaker, MOREL (55) grows passionate.

MOREL (O S.)
There are those who seek and those
who deny. Yet, even with our eyes
wi de open, we nust remenber--

A smal|l boy sweetly touches his Mther's smle.
A Fat her cradles his newborn.

MOREL (O. S.) (CONT' D)
Qur sight is still dimand tenporary,
but |ight which we cannot yet see,
wi Il endure forever.

Morel raises his black book

MOREL (O. S.) (CONT' D)
It is not enough to nerely recite
the words. W nust also live by
them Let us not judge, but |ove.

Morel pauses and | ooks at his audience with affection.

MOREL (O. S.) (CONT' D)
Just as one candle can |ight thousands
of others, it is the light within us
that wll bring peace.



Morel turns a page and reads in earnest.

MOREL (O. S.) (CONT' D)
What ever things are pure, whatever
things are true, whatever things are
just...

MOREL ( CONT' D)
What ever things are noble and
uplifting. W nust neditate upon
and practice such things.

Morel's words resonate.

MOREL ( CONT' D)
W nust forgive-- and forsake, even
t he appearance of evil.

I NT. LOUVRE, PARI S-- DAY
SUPER: PARI'S, THE LOUVRE

The Queen Mdther, CATHERINE DE MEDICl, (52) petite, perky
and in full bloom reads at her desk.

I NSERT BOCOK: THE PRI NCE OF MACHI AVELLI
She turns the page and reads al oud.

CATHERI NE DE MEDI CI
"A prince wishing to keep his state
often finds it of little consequence
and even necessary, to do evil."

Cat herine turns anot her page of the Prince of Mchiavelli.
A KNOCK AT THE DOOR.

As the door opens, NOSTRADAMJS, (72) an om nous sage in a
dark robe and | ong gray beard, enters.

GUARD
Your Excel | ency, Monsieur Nostradanus.

NOSTRADAMUS
Catari na de Medi ci

CATHERI NE DE MEDI CI
Mchel, ny old friend. No one has
called ne that in years.

NOSTRADAMUS
You know | will always be grateful
for your pardon. Once they |earned |
was Jewi sh --

Wth affection, he takes her hands in his.



CATHERI NE DE MEDI CI
--1 could not just stand by and | et
them torment you

NOSTRADAMUS
No doubt they've found another group
of heretics to torture.

CATHERI NE DE MEDI Cl
That's why | sent for you. O all
I knew you woul d under st and.

NOSTRADAMUS
It takes not a wise man to di scern
the fate of those whose beliefs becone
nore inportant than their actions.

Cat herine nmptions toward the door. She | eads down the hall.

CATHERI NE DE MEDI CI
| have been cooped up all day.

Cat heri ne opens doors to the library.
Proudly displayed is Da Vinci's painting of the MONA LI SA

Two nmen take the painting off the wall.
Nost radanus | ooks toward Catherine in surprise.

CATHERI NE DE MEDI CI ( CONT' D)
Just a short trip. A loan to a close
friend. She'll return hone soon.

Nostradanus feels the canvas in awe, face to face with Mna
NOSTRADAMUS
Ti mel ess. A nonent when reason is
suspended and inmagination smles.
EXT. FULL SHOT OF VASSY, MEADOW DAY- - CONTI NUOUS
CHI LDREN smle, sing and spin as they play 'R ng Around
The Roses'. They drop into the lush grass in giggles.
A few cheerful citizens casually energe fromthe barn

The Duke rides to the front door and di snounts.
He and his nen startle everyone who see them

I NT. BARN, DAY--CONTI NUOUS -- DAY

The Duke strolls in a presunptuous manner through the front
door and stops cold to warmy pat the head of a young boy.

Wien Duke de Cuise spots Mnsieur Mrel, he nmethodically
noves in close enough to al nost whisper in Mrel's ear.



Qut of his mouth comes a low, raspy, chilling, delivery.

DUKE DE GUI SE
Who nmade you so bold as to seduce
t hese peopl e?

Morel respectfully raises a black book in his hand.

MOREL
Monsi eur, | am no seducer.

The Duke calmy takes the book and thunbs through it while
he coolly wal ks toward the back of the barn. Mrel follows.

The Duke stops, then m|ldly hands the book back.

DUKE DE GUI SE
(to the nearby soldiers)
Go, and get ready a gi bbet, and hang
this rogue for deceiving these people.

MOREL
Wiy, brother, there is no harmin
this book. Tis the Sacred Witings.

The Duke rises in a rage. He grabs and throws the book.

DUKE DE GUI SE
Bl ood of God! It was but a year ago
since these books were printed; and
you teach this as Gospel

The ot her Cuise brothers rush toward Morel as he vaults to
the pulpit and falls to his knees.

The Duke pulls his dagger. Wthout hesitation or enotion--
De Guise pulls Mrels head back by his hair.

Bl ood streans. Morel collapses. SCREAMS of distress begin.
THREE UNARVMVED MEN rush to help Morel. The soldiers stab them
DUKE DE GUI SE ( CONT' D)
They truly are mad; even the threat
of death cannot abate their pride.

Several citizens behold the cruelty, throw stones and hit
the Duke in the face.

The sol diers see the Duke bl eeding-- their rage intensifies.
The butchery turns nore barbaric. Wndows and doors are

Those clinmbing the rafters are shot down. Duke De Quise's
men go through coats and pockets and collect |oot.

Walls are splattered with bl ood.
Many take their |ast breaths in prayer.
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The Duke turns over boards and bal es and sets a fire.
The Cardinal throws their books into the flame as kindling.

CARDI NAL DE GUI SE
Her esy!

The Cardinal, the Duke and his nen abandon the barn, abl aze.

A Mot her cries as she holds her |ifeless daughter in her
arms. Her voice quivers. A flam ng beam drops.
Sil ence, except for the crackle of fire.

Morel, now dying, weakly reaches out and struggles to speak
to a YOUNG MAN hiding in the hollow pul pit.

MOREL
Go, get word to Beza.

The young man chokes on snoke as he kindly strokes Mirel's
face. Morel takes his |ast breath.
The young man crawl s and stunbl es out the w ndow.

EXT. MEADOW QOUTSI DE BARN-- CONTI NUOUS
The young man sprints and nounts a nearby horse.

Duke De Cuise spots himand a chase ensues.
HOOF BEATS. Through the shadows of trees, Duke De Guise and
his riled men stanpede on horseback

Uncer enoni ously, the Duke shoots the young man dead off the
horse. In the bushes, two soldiers hold dowmn a young wonman
as the Duke and his nmen rebound toward the barn.

The Duke now | oonms over the small boy and his Mt her.

The smal |l boy now cries beside her still body.
The Duke smiles warmy, then his eyes turn icy.

DUKE DE GUI SE
(to his nen)
Silence themall.

DOZENS OF SHOTS ECHO
INT. PARI'S, LOUVRE, BALCONY-- CONTI NUOUS- - DAY

Doors CREAK open onto the bal cony.
Cat herine waves her arms in frustration.

CATHERI NE DE MEDI CI
| amat ny wits end. De Quise
t hreatens vi ol ence, Prince de Conde
demands tolerance. | try to please
all and pl ease none.
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NOSTRADAMUS
And what have you done to cal mthe
calam ty?

CATHERI NE DE MEDI CI
I"ve tried to nediate-- granted funds
at Admiral Coligny's request for
anot her expedition to the New Wrl d.

NOSTRADAMUS
Many no | onger blindly accept the
corruption of Popes, nor the commands
of Kings.

CATHERI NE DE MEDI Cl
And | truly thought the edict of
toleration would stop the bickering.
Per haps, relocation of the reforners
to the New Worl d?

NOSTRADAMUS
I wish | could assure you, but peace
will not be found abroad until peace
is made at hone.

CATHERI NE DE MEDI CI
Agreed. | could always count on your
gift for candor.

Dancers make novenents resenbling ballet.

NOSTRADAMUS
Cat herine, you too, have a gift.

Bel ow-- an i npressive | andscape of pretty COURTESANS and
DANCERS t hat stretch their long |l egs. Catherine jokes.

CATHERI NE DE MEDI CI
You nean | could be a gifted dancer?

NOSTRADAMUS
A gift for hunor and the arts, but
the gift | speak of is sight; as
when | forewarned you of your
husband' s death, you already knew.

CATHERI NE DE MEDI Cl
But what is ny gift worth? A gift
void of a legacy, if | cannot halt
t he bigotry.

NOSTRADAMUS
A flower does not always flourish
am dst thorns sown in blood drenched
soil .
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EXT. UNIVERSITY OF PARIS -- DAY
I NSERT SI G\ UNI VERSI TY OF PARI S-- FOUNDED 1215

A flower dotted canpus. Under a broad shade tree, Ednund and
THREE bri ght - eyed phil osophy STUDENTS (20's) recline in
di scussion, nibbling fruit.

STUDENT 11|
So many speak in synbols of |ove and
peace but so few apply the w sdom

STUDENT I |
"Though we speak with the tongues
of men and of angels, and have not
| ove, we have the sound of snashing
cynbal s.™ Corinthians.

EDMUND
"True wisdomis not found in judgnent.
Only words and actions both true
and kind can change the world."

STUDENT |

I's that fromthe gospel s?
EDMUND

No, Buddha.
STUDENT |

Wl | said, but here and now, either
we accept the church as the ultimate
authority, that the church and King
are one, or take the other view—

STUDENT 11
--Yes, the other viewis called
treason, and the reason they burned
Prof essor Du Bourg at the stake.

EDMUND
First the books, then the witers.

STUDENT 111
They profess to seek light, but
def end t he darkness.

STUDENT 11
Many believe we have no obligation
to obey those who defile Cod.

STUDENT |
VWell | suppose the word defile would
have to be defi ned.

STUDENT 111
You sound |i ke Professor Marcel.

PROFESSOR MARCEL (69) in robes, approaches froma distance.



STUDENT 1|
(clears throat)
Bonj our Professor Marcel.

Prof essor Marcel nods, shuffles until out of sight.

EDMUND
It seens that both church and canpus
are beconm ng enpty storage space for
old relics.

They all snicker at Ednund's attenpt at wt.

EDMUND ( CONT' D)
It's obvious we should not bow to
nortal men.

STUDENT |1

(quietly)
Erasnmus says it's their intol erance
that's creating this crisis for those
curious and courageous.

STUDENT |
W needn't worry. | doubt any of us
will ever be so courageous.

Edmund stands. An erotic sketch falls from his backpack.

Student 111 teasingly picks up Ednund's titillating sketch.
STUDENT 111
But curious--what do you have here?
EDMUND
Isn't it Erasnmus who al so said that,
“"Man is born for love?" I, too, am

devoted to | ove, especially the |ove
of beautiful wonen!

STUDENT |
| see your "devotion" and your |ack
of punctuality for class again.

They all laugh as Ednund rushes off grinning.
EDMUND
Tenmpus Fugi t!
(time flies)
| NT. CLASSROOM DAY- - CONTI NUQUS

ART STUDENTS pack up their nmaterials, their primtive,
but erotic, paintings still wet on their easels.

Behind the curtain, A VOLUPTUOUS MODEL, MAURA, (25).

13.
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Maura bends over and pulls on her skirt that accentuates the
curve of her waist and small of her back.

Edmund rushes into the classroom glances to see if anyone
noti ces, then peeks behind the drape.

The buxom nodel | ooks over her shoul der and smles as she
| ei surely buttons her blouse. Ednund slowy raises his eyes
and encounters her fiery but sweet chocol ate eyes.

EDMUND
(startled)
Maura, | didn't know that you nodel.
You'll inspire many beautiful works.
MAURA

_(coy snmile) _
| didn't see you in class earlier

EDMUND
Running | ate and behind. Is there
any way you could pose for nme |ater?
"1l be happy to conpensate you.

Maura sm | es.
EXT. PAR S STREET, MOMENTS LATER-- DAY

Maura smles as she and Ednmund stroll together. A speech
given by a well dressed nobl eman, CHANCELLOR L' HOPI TAL (55).

CHANCELLOR L' HOPI TAL
If we cannot unite the two creeds--
Must the adherents of one ridicule
the other? | call on you all for
tol eration.

A few jeer and boo. Maura is agitated. Edmund appears al oof.

MAURA
Cat herine De Medici's appointed idiotl
Chancel l or L' Hopital --pooh! 1Is he
serious? Edict of Toleration?
Ri di cul ous.

EXT. COUNTRY ROAD, DAY-- CONTI NUOUS

Edmund and Maura continue their conversation while they
proceed at a brisk pace down the tree |lined rural road.

Shafts of sunlight pierce the canopy of trees.

MAURA
(coyly sm|es)
And you are Pisces, creative, and
sensitive, but on your darker side,
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MAURA ( CONT' D)
An escapist and a follower who is
easily |ed.

EDMUND
Is it not you who is follow ng ne?

Edmund grins as Maura giggl es.
Maura runs her tongue around her lips to noisten them

EDMUND ( CONT' D)
We're alnbst there. There's a well
just outside the barn.

In the distance, a farnmhouse and barn with a well.
EXT. BARN, WELL-- CONTI NUOUS

Edmund hands Maura a gourd of water. The water runs down
the sides of her nmouth and trickles down her cl eavage.

Edmund' s eyes fixate on the sparkling droplets of water.
I NT. | NSI DE BARN- - CONTI NUOUS

Edmund sets up his canvas and supplies as Maura |lingers
provocatively in the doorway.

SENSUAL S| LHOUETTE OF MAURA

Maura | eans agai nst the barn doors and | oosens her hair pins.
She sensually tosses her head as her russet hair tunbles
bel ow her shoul ders down to her waist.

MAURA
Wul d you help nme?

Edmund funbles with her button and she hel ps him eagerly.

MAURA ( CONT' D)
Is there no one at hone?

Edmund shakes his head. Maura's eyes |ight up.

EDMUND
My Uncle is visiting famly in
Rochel l e. They allow nme to stay here
whenever | take cl asses.

Edrmund pi cks up his brush and palette and drops his brush.
Maura grins and arches her back.

EDMUND ( CONT' D)
You | ook perfect. Just |ower your
eyes a bhit.

FACE OF MAURA. Her lids |lower as her |ips part.
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EDMUND ( CONT' D)
Left arm hi gher, |[ower your right
leg. Relax. N ce.

Edmund sketches as the tension rises. Maura slowy pulls
her skirt above her thigh.

EDMUND ( CONT' D)
Rai se your skirt-- nore.

Edmund stares and sketches as his eyes glinmer.
He turns his back to m x paint.

Maura slips up behind himand reaches around his wai st.

EDMUND ( CONT' D)
Maur a?

He pal ms her necklace as Maura touches his |ips.

She | eads himto the haystack. Urgent intinacy.
Bot h surrender down onto their knees.

Edmund' s hand pushes down to the small of her back,
t he ot her through her silky hair.

Passi on mounts behind the gol den bal es of hay--
into the heat of the nonent.

EXT. COUNTRY RQAD, DAY-- CONTI NUQUS

Duke De CGuise and his nen gallop toward a fork in the road.
I NSERT SIGNS PO NTING Northeast --Paris, South -- Loire
Val | ey.

The Duke points straight ahead toward Paris.
A storm brews as darkness | oons.

CHARLES DE GUI SE
We need water for the horses.

Sheep and goats graze together nearby in an overgrown pasture.
De Cui se shoots one of the sheep and | aughs.

The Duke's boots dig into the horse flesh. He strikes with
hi s whi p-- the horse arches back and races forward.

I NT. BARN, CONTI NUOUS

Edmund and Maura are still and spraw ed out, their eyes fixate
on the barn ceiling. Maura slowy buttons her bl ouse.

She rolls over and searches the hay frantic and whining.
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MAURA
My rosary, please, help ne find it.

EDMUND
(under his breath)
Just a bunch of shiny beads.

MAURA
(Stressed)
| cannot just confess this. | need

my rosary.

EDMUND
Well, maybe it's a sign that you
shouldn't pray right now. To pray
or not to pray, pray and sin, sin,
and pray, confusing.

MAURA
You nock me! How can | explain this
at confession?

EDMUND
Per haps you shoul d begi n-- by
confessing to me. | can punish you

Edmund reaches to touch her again.

MAURA
You nock |ike the heretics.

As she turns, the rosary falls fromthe waist of her skirt.
MAURA ( CONT' D)
They' d even destroy the statue of
the Blessed Virgin if they coul d!
Edmund grabs the beads and taunts her as -- conme and get it.

MAURA ( CONT' D)
That' s bl asphenous!

Ednmund rolls his eyes and hands the beads to Maura.
EDMUND
Me? It is not | who pretends to be
sonething I'mnot.

Maura, red faced, stares cold, storns out-- back toward Pari s.

EXT. BARN, DAY CONTI NUOUS- -

EDMUND ( CONT' D)
VWnmen!

He stares off to see Maura al nost out of sight.

HOOFBEATS | N THE DI STANCE



EDMUND S REFLECTI ON | N WELL
EDMUND  ( CONT' D)

(hunor)
A boy's reflection, searching for
perfection. A man's illusions, now

torn apart. A door was opened, not
to touch, but only to harden ny--
heart. Not bad.

HOOF BEATS cl oser. Ednund peeks around the corner of the
barn as men on horses advance. Edmund cl oses the doors.
He presses his ear to the barn wall.

EXT. BARN, DAY-- CONTI NUOUS

The band of brothers water their horses at the pond.
De Guise and the nen drink fromthe well.

CARDI NAL DE GUI SE
I"mgetting too old for these Iong
j our neys.

The Cardinal, stiff, disnmunts and the others do so.

CARDI NAL DE GUI SE ( CONT' D)
It will be good to sleep in Paris.

DUKE DE GUI SE
All the conforts of hone, but | have
no plans for sleep.

The men | augh heartily. Charles does not | ook as anused.

CHARLES DE GUI SE
| keep seeing their faces.

DUKE DE GUI SE
Why should you fret? They're heretics
and heresy is treason.

CHARLES DE GQUI SE
The wonen and children. | still hear
their screans.

CARDI NAL DE GUI SE
What screami ng? Their psal msinging?

DUKE DE GU SE
--O their whining while they were
bei ng roasted |i ke pigs?

CARDI NAL DE GUI SE
Charles, heresy is punishable by a
fiery blaze.

De CGuise, snug, struts, grins, wthout renorse.

18.
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DUKE DE GUI SE
W just saved on firewood.

They all howl as Duke raises his voice |ouder and prouder.

DUKE DE GUI SE ( CONT' D)
The heretics at Vassy deserved no
better fate than the Jews.

CARDI NAL DE GUI SE
My Brothers, renmenber, first and
forenost, we, the GQuise are defenders
of the covenant.

I NT. BARN, CONTI NUOUS
Edmund cringes and cl oses his eyes..

EDMUND
De Gui se?

( FLASHBACK- BOYHOOD MEMORY) EXT. PARI S STREET- - DAY

NI NE NOBLEMEN stand on the rear platform w th hands bound
behi nd them staring upward, hunbly singing Psal ns.
MONKS i n bl ack robes chant even |ouder in Latin.

A TALL NOBLEMAN(39) in a crinmson robe, steps forward.
S| LENCE

TALL NOBLEMAN
The charges to which | am accused,
are lies. | have done nothing but
try to deliver the King fromhis
true enem es, the Guise.

An EXECUTI ONER, cl oaked in black, notions and the tal
nobl eman falls to his knees.

NOBLEMAN S FACE. His kind eyes neet the eyes of young Ednund.
ANGLE ON AX, PO SED, GLI STENI NG SHAKI NG. . .

VWH SPERS of Mercy, as the nurnur of Pitié, Pitié
spreads through the crowd. Duke de Guise scow s.

The Cardinal de Guise raises his arm- The ax falls as if in
slow nmotion-- then it accel erates-- CRUNCH and THUD.

I NT. BARN, (END FLASHBACK) PRESENT- - CONTI NUCUS

Edmund flinches-- his palette tunbles to the ground.
CHI CKENS CACKLE.
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EXT. BARN, CONTI NUOQUS

The soldiers | ook toward the barn and reach for their rifles.
Duke De Guise nmotions for a SOLDI ER to check the barn. The
men and the soldier point rifles toward the doors.

I NT. BARN- -

Edmund' s eyes widen as the barn door sw ngs open. .
The Sol di er | ooks around-- a rooster chases a hen.
The Sol dier grins and notions clear.

EXT. BARN- -

CARDI NAL DE @GUI SE
Good, now listen to the Duke.

DUKE DE GUI SE
W'l get aid fromthe Duke of
W ttenberg--

CHARLES DE GUI SE
But he's on the side of the reforners.

CARDI NAL DE GUI SE
(Brags)
Yes, but he owes us for our help
agai nst the Hapsburgs.

Fromthe l[oft, pulsating FLUTTER
The sol di er kicks the barn door and raises his rifle.

I NT. BARN-- CONTI NUQUS- - DAY

The soldier alnost trips as he steps on Ednmund's pal ette.
FLUTTER fromthe loft; tension intensifies.
The soldier pulls the trigger toward the loft. A SHOT RI NGS

EXT. BARN- -
The nen flinch, raise their rifles toward the |oft.

DOVES fly out the loft wi ndow The Duke aims, pulls the
trigger and m sses. Minbles of relief. Cardinal scow s.

CARDI NAL DE GUI SE
Enough child's play. Quiet!

DUKE DE GUI SE
(brags)
W actually told Wttenberg that we
agreed with his beliefs-- Though we
woul d, only in due tine, be able to
express this publicly.

Laughter fromthe nen.
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DUKE DE GUI SE ( CONT' D)
We actually swore that we had not hing
to do with the persecution of
reforners.

Again, joyful, proud |aughter. De Quise stands taller.

CHARLES DE GUI SE
It is De Conde and Coligny that we
shoul d fear nost.

DUKE DE GUI SE
Fear is for fools! They' Il be taken
care of in due tine.

The Duke strikes his horse violently, as the nmen all follow

CARDI NAL DE GUI SE
Qur Kingdomw |l cone, for their end
is comng, soon

LAUGHTER, HORSES NEI GH, GALLOP- -

Edmund |ies behind a bale of hay, notionless.
Wavering, hesitant, he clinbs down and paces.

EDMUND
God? | can't believe this. Wy ne?
Wiy? They're all a bunch of denented
fanatics. Risk ny life?... No.

Paci ng stops as he waves his arns and shakes his head.
EXT. COUNTRYSI DE, ROAD-- CONTI NUOUS

The tree lined country road wi nds-- bordered by vineyards.
Ahead -- a horse and carri age.

I NT. CARRI AGE-- CONTI NUQUS

ADM RAL GASPARD COLI GNY, (Kol en'yee) (62), G andfatherly,
handsonme, graying beard and hair.

Reserved, but his eyes smile. Debonair, yet down to earth--
chews on a toothpick. CHARLOITE LAVAL, his gorgeous, (44)
refined and radiant wi fe, cuddles beside him

CHARLOTTE
Monsi eur Coligny, it has been so
long. It will be wonderful to again

visit with the Conde's.

Coligny sweetly strokes the back of her neck.
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COLI GNY
And to spend nore tine with you.

CHARLOTTE
A festival, away fromreligious
zeal ots and petty politicians.

Coligny grins as he tenderly kisses her ring finger.

CHARLOTTE ( CONT' D)
I f anyone brings up either, "Il
distract with a coment about the
decor, the weather or whatnot. For
pity's sake, we need time to rel ax.

Edmund, on horseback, passes the carriage, and turns off the
road to the left. The carriage continues straight ahead.

EXT. MARKETPLACE, CONTI NUQUS- - DAY

Into town Ednmund rides-- a dashing figure, his cloak flies
behind him his horse's hooves clatter on cobbl estones.

The G RL selling fruit, holds round nmelons up provocatively.
Edrmund | ooks down and stops to water his horse. Ednmund takes
and pays her for fruit, grinning, as she flirts.

He overhears Cl TI ZENS conver si ng.

OLD MAN
(Speaki ng to nmerchant)
My finest wine froze in the cellar.
Col dest winter | can renenber

OLDER WOVAN
W ne? Soon we won't be able to even
afford bread.

OLD MAN
Damm Huguenots, you never see them
want for not.

They | ook suspiciously toward Ednund.

He nmakes the sign of the cross. The woman's grinmace turns
to a nmeager smle.

OLDER WOVAN
And now the Jezebel Queen grants
theman edit of toleration.

Edmund hurriedly nounts his horse.

Children cross the street follow ng behind a nun in single
file, when a small little girl with swollen eyes whinpers.
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The nun pushes her forward. Edmund halts his horse as
children cross in front of him Alittle boy with sad,
enpty eyes | ooks up at him

I NT. MONASTERY, CONTI NUOUS
FUNERAL MJUSIC. Incense floats around a coffin.

Dar k, dingy shadows and recesses, |lead into the darkness of
TWO PRIEST' S (50's) dark, hollow eyes.

PRI EST 1|1
They teach that men and even wonen
should be able to read for thensel ves!

PRI EST |
Thankful Iy, the peasants can't read.

PRI EST 11
But the Humani sts and Huguenots now
study both Greek and Hebrew \Wen
they |l earn Hebrew, at once they becone
as Jews!

A commotion--at the back door. A parishioner jumps with joy.

PARI SHI ONER
Victory, Victory!! W are bl essed.
W' ve killed hundreds of Heretics at
Vassy.

Pari shi oner makes a notion of their throats sl ashed.

PRI EST |
It has begun!

Priest | crosses his chest and kisses the crucifix.

I NT. THE CARRI AGE, LATER DAY

Coligny kisses Charlotte's small Maltese cross that adorns
her throat with a dove that dangles and captures the sunlight.

Young people in the fields, sing psalns as they work.
Coligny and Charlotte smle at the sight.

COLI GNY
(ko--LI G NYEE")
Refreshi ng, youth who have neither
fear of work nor lack of faith.

The radi ance of the sunset illum nates the grand Chateau
de Conde seen in the distance, framed by a tree lined drive.
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I NT. CHATEAU DE CONDE, DUSK, CONTI NUCUS
Coligny and Charlotte follow, as bags are taken upstairs.

At the end of the large foyer,a glinpse of BEAUTI FUL WOVEN
who appear as "Earth angels", radiant, in shimering silk
gowns and brilliant jewels, dancing with WELL DRESSED MEN on
mar bl e fl oors.

Under a blue ceiling veiled with clouds and cherubs, Philippe
and FOUR MUSICIANS nerrily line the walls to greet guests.

The MJSIC inspires, an upbeat mx of harp, violin, and lutes.
The anbi ance, a sense of Heaven on Earth.

THE QUEEN OF NAVARRE, (58) aglow, the sister in law of Prince
de Conde, statuesque, refined and regal with a kind smle

and eyes that reflect her heart of gold. She wears a Maltese
cross. A golden dove dangles fromit.

The Queen speaks to her sister in |aw. MADAME DE CONDE ( 36)
charm ng and radiant, no |ines except when she sm|es.

QUEEN OF NAVARRE
It is freedomthat all of humanity
long for. In Navarre, it is truth
that sets us free.

MADAVE DE CONDE
Your good brother in |law, ny husband,
has not given up on the cause of
liberty and justice in France either.

EXT. CHATEAU DE CONDE, GARDENS- - CONTI NUQUS -- N GHT

Torches and candles illum nate.
PRI NCE DE CONDE, (42) commanding with dark hair, stands
confident, in spite of |less than perfect posture.

JUDCGE LACQUER, (45) graying at his tenples, suave,
sophi sticated and handsone.

JUDGE LACQUER
Yes, Machiavelli instructs the Prince
on nethods of solidifying his rule--

PRI NCE DE CONDE
--\Whereas La Boetie dedicates his
di scourse to ways of overthrow ng
hi m -

JUDGE LACQUER
--In order to secure the liberty of
t he individual .



25.

PRI NCE DE CONDE
Wiy is it, that nmen consent to their
own ensl avenent ?

JUDGE LACQUER
Excel  ent question. La Boetie calls
this the great nystery of civi
di sobedi ence.

QUEEN OF NAVARRE
Perhaps it should be called what it
is-- fearful, blind obedience.

DE GOURGES, (45) dashing in a decorated Captain's uniform
his eyes piercing and face franed by dark hair and a dark,
nmeticul ously scul pted beard. He overhears the discussion
and wal ks forward to join to the conversation.

DE GOURGES
Al long for freedom but few want
to fight for it.

Coligny and Charlotte stroll toward him Coligny and De
Gourges enbrace. De Gourges sweetly kisses Charlotte's hand.

COLI GNY
Monsi eur De Gourges, | hear you
speaki ng of freedom- glad you could
break free to be here.

DE GOURGES
(teases)
Quite an evening anpbngst heretics.

CHARLOTTE
Monsi eur de Gourges, did you taste
t he delicious cheese?

She hands hima taste. Coligny grins at Charlotte.

CHARLOTTE ( CONT' D)
And, ny, what a beautiful starlit
ni ght .

EXT. COUNTRY ROAD, STARRY N GHT

The stallion gallops as he carries Ednund,
his bl ack cape flying.

Edmund stops to water his horse in a still dark pool and
kneel s sil houetted under the blanket of stars. He |ooks up
and traces Cassiopeia |like the letter M

EDMUND
Al ny faith and prayers did not
bring you back.

He cl oses his eyes and drops his head into his hands.
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EDMUND ( CONT' D)
I"ve tried to forget, tried not to
think at all, and nowit's returning
to haunt ne.

As he stands -- a shooting star.
| NT. DE CONDE CHATEAU, NI GHT- CONTI NUOUS

Genevi eve's eyes sparkle |ike sapphires, silken hair
pi nned up, loose tendrils caress her shoul ders.

Genevi eve and Anne | ook toward Philippe and they all nod.
Phi li ppe | ooks away self conscious as they grin. Genevieve,
Anne and her brother, HENRI, (16) chat.

ANNE DE CONDE
Did you hear? The Queen Mther hoped
to marry her twit son to the English
Queen Eli zabet h.

HENRI DE CONDE
Can you inmagine? |I'mnot sure he
even fancies girls.

ANNE DE CONDE
No, he prefers to dress like a girl.

They all giggle. GCenevieve |ooks toward the adults.

HENRI DE CONDE
Once, | overheard Queen Catherine
say to him when he was but a smal
boy, to trust no one except for her.
And | think now, he trusts no one,
especi ally her.

Genevieve |listens and smles politely, then wanders across
the roomtoward the Prince and the handsome Judge. The Judge
spots Cenevieve, raises his brow as his eyes w den.

As Judge Lacquer shows an instant attraction for Cenevieve.
De Gourges and the Prince exchange protective gl ances.

PRI NCE DE CONDE
Judge, did | nmention that ny niece,
Cenevi eve, has studied G eek and
Latin? And is becoming quite a
schol ar of the scriptures?

The Judge ki sses her hand, quite tenderly, too tenderly...

JUDGE LACQUER
Genevi eve, what a |lovely nane. And,
Genevi eve, did you know that justice
is a major theme of the scriptures?



GENEVI EVE
Yes, and all the nore disheartening
that so little justice is discerned
by those who profess to uphold it.

Judge Lacquer | ooks at her with nore fascination.

JUDGE LACQUER
Nam et ipsa Scientia Potestas est.

GENEVI EVE
Yes, know edge is power. \Veritas
Lux -
(The truth enlightens)

And how ironic that we live in fear
when we can read classic literature
and behol d masterpieces still wet on

canvas.
Genevi eve sm | es as Judge Lacquer grins.

GENEVI EVE (CONT' D)
Uncle, that remnds nme, | sinply
| ove your new painting.

They all wal k toward the foyer and behol d the masterpi ece.

GENEVI EVE ( CONT' D)
Beautiful! Da Vinci, isn't it?

PRI NCE DE CONDE
Unfortunately, she's only on | oan.
The Queen Mdther had it sent, just
intinme for the festival

The Judge savors his drink and the sight of Genevieve.

JUDGE LACQUER
Fine art should not be hidden, but
appr eci at ed.

POUNDI NG at the front entry and FAST- PACED FOOTSTEPS.
One of the staff enters with a handsonme young man.

Edmund nmakes his grand entrance and all eyes are upon him
He nesnerizes, especially the wonen in the room

Anne and GCenevi eve exchange gl ances then eyes focused on
Edrmund.

EDMUND
Monsi eur's, Madam Madenoi sel |l es, |
beg your pardon. My sincere apol ogies
for interrupting your party.

The girls all give himthe once- tw ce over.

27.



EDMUND ( CONT' D)
| overheard news that | could not
keep to nyself. | come to you with
a comuni que of concern.

28.

Their eyes widen as faces light up with the spectacle of the

handsonme young nan.
GENEVI EVE AND EDMUND S EYES MEET

Phi | i ppe ceases playing his violin and wal ks toward Ednund.
The roomis silent.

PRI NCE DE CONDE
(Speaking to Philippe)
You know this young gentl eman?

PHI LI PPE
Yes, he's a good friend.

Phi | i ppe and Ednund enbrace. Philippe whispers.

PH LI PPE ( CONT' D)
For pity's sake, couldn't you wait?

Edmund | ooks at Philippe seriously. Philippe |ooks puzzled.

EDMUND
Prince, | beg your pardon, but |
nmust speak with you in private--

Col i gny, De Gourges and Edmund follow the Prince.

I NT. LI BRARY, CONTI NUOUS

Carved mahogany doors glide into an inpressive library.
BEZA, (70) an elder man in robes, with thick beard as white

as snow, commandi ng, yet hunble, studies at the oversized
desk.

PRI NCE DE CONDE
Sorry to interrupt. Pastor Beza,
Admiral Coligny-- this young nan,
Monsi eur - -

EDMUND
--Ednmund Du Chastel .

Ednmund bows. The doors cl ose behind him

PRI NCE DE CONDE
What is the news you bring, son?
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EDMUND
I"ve come to warn you that the Guise
have death wi shes for you and Mnsi eur
Coligny in particular.

The Prince and Coligny grin at one another. Everyone | aughs.

PRI NCE DE CONDE
Son, the Quise have been trying to
murder us for years now.

Ednund i s taken back.

EDMUND
Yes, but | heard them boasting of
murder they conmtted only days ago,
of innocent nmen, wonen and chil dren
at Vassy.

They all | ook stunned.

COLI GNY
Vassy? Those poor souls. Isn't that --
Morel ' s congregation?

BEZA
Yes, he is a kind and decent nan.

PRI NCE DE CONDE
The CGuise are maggots. They never
cease spewing their hatred and terror

The Queen of Navarre knocks, enters and is greeted with sad
eyes. Through the open door nusic and chatter resune.

Genevi eve | ooks toward the open |ibrary door. Ednund catches
a peek at GCenevieve as the judge flirts with her.

Madane de Conde and a MAID carry in a refreshnent tray.
Edrmund, ravenous, accepts the tray offered him

Genevi eve and Ednund exchange gl ances as she noves her head
and eyes away fromthe library back toward the Judge.

The doors cl ose.

I NT. LI BRARY, CONTI NUOUS

QUEEN OF NAVARRE
| can see fromyour faces, the news
i s not good.

COLI GNY
The Gui se have now nurdered i nnocent
wonen and children in cold bl ood.



PRI NCE DE CONDE

This is the final strawi |'m |l eaving
for Paris to speak with the King and
Queen Mot her

BEZA

W nust stay calm Keep in mnd
that Christ hinmself, for all the
authority and power that dwelt in
H m never adopted violence as his
nmet hod of defense.

De Conde | ooks at the Queen, then Coligny.
BEZA ( CONT' D)
Hi s disciples chose to neet death

rat her than defend thenselves with
t he sword

Coligny and the Prince | ook somnber.

PRI NCE DE CONDE
| speak of retribution, not revenge.

DE GOURGES

This is now a matter of justice!
BEZA

Monsi eur De Gourges, | know you are

a soldier, but as nen of peace, we
nmust believe that peace is nore
important than all justice.

DE GOURGES
Sir, many have died for your faith,
in the name of peace. | only feel
ashanmed that so many atrocities have
been comm tted agai nst those innocent.
I nmust speak out.

PRI NCE DE CONDE
If nore of your faith would show
such cour age.

QUEEN OF NAVARRE
True, this is no longer a matter of
faith but the defense of decency.
Must we not stand for those innocent,
for those unable to defend thensel ves?

BEZA
We nust not answer violence with
vi ol ence.

De CGourges shakes his head sol emmly.
He speaks, under his breath, to the Prince.



DE GOURGES
You did not choose violence, it chose
you.

Beza bows hi s head.

PRI NCE DE CONDE
How | ong can we choose to idly allow
harm ess wonen and children to be
nmurdered in the nane of peace or
justice?

MADAVME DE CONDE
| should cancel the festivities.

PRI NCE DE CONDE
No, the girls have their hearts set
on it.

MADAME DE CONDE
Per haps, you could go to Paris later
in the week.
(to Edmund)
You are nost welcone to join us for
dessert.

I NT. OUTSI DE THE DOUBLE DOCRS, CONTI NUOUS
As Madane de Conde exits the library, Philippe awaits.

PHI LI PPE
(whi spers)
He is the artist that | spoke of
earlier.

MADAME DE CONDE
Oh nmy, quite the nmessenger and you
are also confident of his artistic
ability?

PHI LI PPE
Ah oui, he is a npst dedi cated and
i magi native artist!

MADAME DE CONDE
Then, by all means! Your artist
friend will be our honored guest.
You are both welcone to stay in our
guest cottage through the festival.

I NT. CHATEAU, MOMENTS LATER

Everyone chatters about Ednmund and the news as the flicker
fromthe soft candlelight and fireplace warns the room

31.
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Edmund gravitates toward Genevi eve.
Genevi eve | ooks up to find Ednmund very close to her staring
into her eyes and bel ow. Genevieve's eyes dart away nervously.

GENEVI EVE
We can no | onger accept a world where
decent nmen are viewed as vill ains,
nor villains made heroes.

Edmund ki sses her hand, a bit too slowy. Genevieve, shy
turns and wal ks away toward the painting of Mna

GENEVI EVE ( CONT' D)
Did you see this nasterpiece?

Ednund fol | ows.

GENEVI EVE ( CONT' D)
The artist, Mnsieur Da Vinci, |ived
his | ast days not far fromhere. On
his death bed, he apol ogi zed to CGod
and man for |eaving so nuch undone.

EDMUND
One lifetime is not enough. | know
there's so nmuch | have yet to naster

GENEVI EVE
Monsi eur Da Vinci said that one can
have no smaller nor greater mastery
t han mastery of oneself.

EDMUND
(brags)
Yes, in fact, at the University |ess
than two days past-- | said that we

should not make nmen our masters as
we all tend to seek our own glory.

Edmund drops hi s handkerchief intentionally bends over to
pick it up. Philippe floats by and plays his violin |ouder.

GENEVI EVE
Agr eed.

Edmund rises so slowy that it's vulgar and intimdating, as
if he is inhaling and neasuring every inch of Genevieve.

EDMUND
Yes, indeed, | have nuch yet to
master, so nuch nore | desire to

| earn.

EYE CONTACT AS THEY STAND FACE TO FACE.
Genevi eve's face turns crinson.
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GENEVI EVE
Monsi eur, regarding the mastery of
self, be nobst assured-- you do have
much nmore to learn. | wll pray
that God may grant you a long life.

Genevi eve spins and wal ks away, as she rolls her eyes.
Phi | i ppe shakes his head and plays a doom and gl oom st anza.

Anne and Cenevi eve exchange gl ances.

Anne rolls her eyes with the "I told you so" nod.
HENRI DE CONDE
(whi spers)
If only his brain were as big as his
codpi ece.

Several beautiful wonmen crowd cl ose around Ednund.
Genevi eve remai ns charm ng but al oof, as the Judge noves in.
Edmund' s eyes hold his preoccupation with Genevieve.

The Firepl ace bl azes.
I NT. GUEST BEDROOM LATER -- N GHT

The fireplace enbers dimas Coligny tosses and turns.
Charlotte turns over and touches to confort him

COLI GNY
| can't sleep. Those poor souls.
W lie in confort, while they lie in
t he open, as food for vultures.

CHARLOTTE
Edi cts al one cannot change hearts.
COLI GNY
| also know in ny heart -- we can't
continue to allow themto slaughter
us.
CHARLOTTE

We nust think on this careful |l y—

COLI GNY
--1 can think of nothing el se.

A nmonent of silence passes.

COLI GNY ( CONT' D)
WIl you be prepared if they drag ne
to the scaffold, our nane tarnished,
our children nmade orphans?

CHARLOTTE
Gaspard, are you afraid of death?
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COLI GNY
(clears throat)
| just want to know that |'ve made a
difference with ny life.

CHARLOTTE
You' ve nade all of the difference in
ny life.
COLI GNY
And you m ne.
(i nhal e)
They m stake our kindness for
weakness.

I NT. DE CONDE GUEST COTTAGE, CONTI NUOUS-- NI GHT

Ednmund stares at Genevieve's sensual silhouette in the
upstairs wi ndow. Candlelight illum nates as Genevi eve slowy
bends over to brush her hair.

EDMUND
What am | doing wong? | don't have
a problemw th ot her wonen.

PHI LI PPE
Idiot. She's not |ike other wonen.

Ednmund is enthralled, until Genevieve bl ows out the candl es.
Phi | i ppe shakes his head.

EXT. DE CONDE ESTATE, MORNI NG - SUNRI SE
A ROOSTER CROANS. Prince De Conde extends a gun to Ednund.

PRI NCE DE CONDE
You may need this, tines are
unpr edi ct abl e.

EDMUND
| have never —

PRI NCE DE CONDE
--1 will teach you

EDMUND
| do know how to use a sword, ny
Lord.

And quickly with an expert's fluidity, he thrusts his enornous
sword effortlessly, as it glistens in the sunlight.
Prince De Conde |ikewi se pulls his sword.

The fencing begins. The Prince is graceful, but Ednund's
novenents are as fluid as a dance. Ednund, confident,
pirouettes as if light as a feather.



PRI NCE DE CONDE
You are a naster. M nman.
Where did you study?

Edmund pauses with pride as the Prince notes the crest
on the base of the sword (azure triple tower castle.)

PRI NCE DE CONDE ( CONT' D)
Ah, Du Chastel.

EDMUND
My G andf at her's.

PRI NCE DE CONDE
That explains it. A noble famly,
| ong history of knighthood. Your
famly nust be very proud of you

Fenci ng resunes.

EDMUND
Proud? Fighting war noble? | see
it as the epitone of noral decay.

Prince de Conde |unges at Ednund.

PRI NCE DE CONDE
Son, defending life, liberty and
famly, is not man's worst nora
di | emma.

Prince de Conde pirouettes around him

PRI NCE DE CONDE ( CONT' D)
A far nore degraded state is found--

The Prince pins Ednund.

PRI NCE DE CONDE ( CONT' D)
--in the mnd of a man who has found
nothing he is willing to fight, or
die for.

The sword tickles Ednund's throat.

PRI NCE DE CONDE ( CONT' D)
Many shout | oudly words of peace,
then when it matters nost... their
si | ence deaf ens.

Madame De Conde interrupts. The nmen |ower their swords.
Edmund bows and politely excuses hinself, with his head
| ower ed.

Genevi eve stands by an upstairs wi ndow. Her eyes follow
Edmund. She hol ds her hand over her heart.
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EXT. PARI'S, STREET-- MORN NG

Several horsenmen gallop through early nmorning fog. It is
Duke de Cuise staging a regal entry (under the grand Arch).

I NSERT: ETCHED ON TOP OF THE ARCH THE WORDS
ONE FAI TH, ONE LAW ONE Kl NG

The | ook of a coronation, nobles, nerchants, and a | arge
crowmd of admrers are turned out to grace his entry--
their enthusiastic cheers proclaimhis welcone.

Next to the Duke, rides the Cardinal de Guise in full attire.
De Cuise raises his sword. As if the Duke were King, the
crowd shouts repeatedly--

CROND
"Long life to Guise", "Long life to
Qui se. "

The Duke raises his sword higher and the crowd roars | ouder.
EXT. PARI'S, PALACE BALCONY - - CONTI NUQUS
Cat herine de Medici and Nostradanus watch the procession.

NOSTRADAMUS
De Cuise appears nore |ike a hero
who has defeated the enem es of
France, than a nan drenched with the
bl ood of his fellow countrynen.

CATHERI NE DE MEDI CI
Entering under the arch! The Duke
is trying to appear as King! |
expect Prince de Conde to ride in
behind him at any nonment, to demand
retribution.

EXT. DE CONDE CHATEAU, GARDENS-- SUNSET, EVEN NG

The Prince and Madanme de Conde greet the GUESTS that enter
in full costune, through the grand anti que gates.

The courtyard is lined with torches, FLAG HOLDERS, TRUMPETERS
and SERVERS with trays, dressed in costune.

The row of flares cast a haunting purple glow over the crowd
and fringes of the dense forest that surrounds the chateau's
meadow. Let the Party Begin!

Edmund spots and stares at Cenevi eve, spell bound.
He w nks, bows, then struts over and whispers sonmething in
her ear. Cenevieve smles and for a noment seens unguar ded.

LOUD EXPLOSI ONS. Everyone junps, jolted.
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The crowd | ooks toward Ednund.
FI REWORKS.

A large cake is carried out to the long table and everyone
cheers. Ednund's appears startl ed.

EDMUND
(Gins and bl ushes)
How di d you know?
Edmund | ooks at Philippe as Philippe smles and bows.

EDMUND  ( CONT' D)

Oh Philippe, you rogue. | should
have known. But thank you, thank
you all. | amtruly-- | am honored.

Edrmund raises his glass to toast the Prince and Madane de
Conde. He truly appears charm ng and hunbl e.

EDMUND ( CONT' D)
| am hunbl ed by your hospitality.
May we never forget what is worth
remenbering and never recall that
whi ch is best forgotten.

Edmund | ooks directly into Genevieve's conpelling eyes.

EDMUND ( CONT' D)
I will always value and cherish this
night the rest of my life. To be
wel coned in the home of such noble
peopl e who nake ne feel like famly.

He raises his glass and brow to Genevieve, his eyes noist.
Genevi eve raises her glass and nearly flirts.

EDMUND ( CONT' D)
To your ki ndness.

Everyone appl auds. The fun and ganes begin. THE JESTERS
"pick up” on the two (Edmund and Genevi eve) and begin to act
out Edmund's heart being stol en. Genevieve bl ushes.

Phi | i ppe and his band of nusicians along with France's best
dance troupe performunder the stars. Genevieve |aughs with
Edmund. The Prince, Madane De Conde and ot hers dance.

MADAME DE CONDE
Look at Cenevieve, | don't renenber
seei ng her so happy. I think ny
sister would be pleased to see her
smling.
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PRI NCE DE CONDE
I'll see to it that she's safe and-
smling.

CHARLOTTE
Monsi eur Col i gny, you have not stepped
on nmy feet once.

COLI GNY
| suppose | ove inspires even the
cl unsy.

They giggle like children as they spin around. MJSIC turns
nore upbeat-- Ednund asks CGenevi eve to dance.

EDMUND
When | ook into your eyes, | seem
to | ose nyself.

GENEVI EVE
| would prefer you find yourself.

EDMUND
It feels as if | have done both.

LOUD EXPLOSI ONS.  Genevi eve cynical - |1 oses Ednmund in the
crowd. Edmund sear ches di sappoi nt ed-

EDMUND ( CONT' D)
( speaking to hinself)
I"ve been running froma part of
nyself | thought 1'd |ost forever
and now |I'mchasing it.

THUNDERQUS BLASTS as MJSI C bursts | ouder. Silhouettes gl ow.
Edmund searches through the crowd for Genevieve.

Fireworks Iight up the countryside. Ednmund spots her.
Edmund touches Genevieve's face and fingers the back of her

neck. She again turns and wal ks away. Edmund | ooks at the
stars.

| NT. HENRI'S DRESSI NG ROOMW - DAY
The young nmen prinp as Henri shares his costunes w th Ednund.

HENRI DE CONDE

Yes, | see the way you | ook at
Genevi eve and the way she runs from
you.

EDMUND

Is it so obvious?
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HENRI DE CONDE
Obvi ous? Let's just say, she's like
a sister tonme and I'll not hesitate
to protect her if your intentions
are anything | ess than honorabl e.

EDMUND
She is brilliant and beautiful --
extraordinary. But it's nore,
sonething in her eyes, that reveals
such awareness and a kind heart.

HENRI DE CONDE
So kind that she tries to hide it.

EDMUND
She's different than any ot her woman
' ve ever known.

HENRI DE CONDE
And | assune there have been nore
than a few.

EDMUND
(sincere)
Wth other wonen, | thought only of
nyself. Now | think only of her.

HENRI DE CONDE
Even nore reason to hold you to your
word as a gentleman. Besides the
fact that ny Father woul d have you
shot .

EXT. DE CONDE CHATEAU- FESTI VAL, DAY- -

The festivities continue with jesters, chess, tennis, archery,
and other fornms of amusenment, including Portraits by Ednund.

Edmund sets up his easel. Just as he pulls out a canvas, the
cook al nost drops his heavy trays.
Edmund rushes to help himcarry theminside the chateau.

EXT. COURTYARD, DAY-- CONTI NUOUS

Phi |l i ppe notices that the canvas is not bl ank.
VI EW An uncl ad upper body sketch of Maura is visible.

As the girls wal k over, Philippe tries to switch the canvas,
his foot catches on the tripod-- and the girls giggle.

TRUWPETS bl are. Ednmund runs out as excited guests mngle.
Edmund now realizes that Philippe is trying to cover the
nude sketch and swats toward Philippe to distract the girls.

EDMUND
A beel
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PHI LI PPE
(Pretends to be serious)
Thank you, artist. Bee stings nake
me, uh- swell.

ANNE DE CONDE
(j okes to Genevieve)
Better the bee stings that nakes
honey than the spider that sucks
bl ood.

Cenevi eve sees the canvas nude and rai ses her brow to Anne
and scow s at Ednund with disgust.
Genevi eve wal ks away. Ednmund is speechl ess.

As Philippe shakes his head, Henri glares at Ednund.
EXT. MEADOW LATER
Henri sits weaving sonething out of straw-

HENRI DE CONDE
Let's play the gane the King That
Does Not Lie. A crown is needed,
whi ch | just happen to have here.

Everyone sits around Henri in a circle.

HENRI DE CONDE ( CONT' D)
Draw straws, the |onger straw w ns
t he chance to be The King or Queen:
You may ask a question of each one
inthe circle. And you are all owed
to al so ask himanything. One rule:
No |ies allowed.

They draw straws to see who goes first. O course, Henri
draws the biggest straw and asks Ednund the first question.

HENRI DE CONDE ( CONT' D)
How wi I | you know when you're in

Love?

EDMUND
I will know, for when | ook into
her eyes-- | will see ny future.

Edmund gazes at Cenevi eve who bl ushes and turns away.
Henri and Philippe shake their heads, like "what a liar'.

A young girl selects the next straw as the gane conti nues.
Edmund overhears the younger children argue. The famli ar
word liar is heard. The adults are annoyed. Edmund notions
the children to come cl oser

EDVMUND ( CONT' D)
Do you like stories?
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CHI LDREN
Yes!

The chil dren gather cl oser.

EDMUND
Once upon a tinme, there was a King
who always told the truth and becane
upset whenever he heard his subjects
cal ling one another I|iars.

The adults all | ook at one another admring Edmund's chari sma
and control. Edmund | ooks direct toward Henri.

EDMUND
He then said that he did not want to
hear anyone ever use the word liar
again and to set a good exanple-- he
woul d offer his daughter in marriage
to anyone who heard hi muse the word.

Genevi eve wal ks away wth a letter in hand, but no one seens
to notice. Al eyes are on Ednund.

EXT. THE FOREST-- CONTI NUOUS

Rays of gol den sunlight streamthrough the canopy of trees,
Genevieve is on her knees in prayer-- surrounded by nmajestic
branches that seemto cradle her.

GENEVI EVE

Dear God, | don't know what is true
anynore. The world has gone mad. Do
you not see? Do you not |isten?
Where is the | ove?

(bet ween sobs)
Forgive nme, | beg you, guide ne--
help ne , lighten this burden.
Pl ease, be with ny parents. Protect
them help themfind safety in
Engl and.

EXT. MEADOW CONTI NUQUS
CH LDREN S EYES W DE OPEN-

EDMUND
The Shepherd told the King: Wen |
was a young boy, | used to help ny

father in the mll to | oad bags of
flour onto the back of a donkey.

One day, the bags were so heavy that
t he poor donkey broke right in two.

Laughter fromthe children



EDMUND ( CONT' D)
"Pretty tall tale," said the King.
The next nmorning the tree branch had
grown bigger-- so big that he then
clinmbed up on it higher and higher
until he reached the noon.

CHI LDREN
Ooohl!

(G ggl es)
EXT. FOREST-- CONTI NUOUS

GENEVI EVE
Pl ease, return my innocence. Wen I
bel i eved that justice would always
prevail, that good conquers evil.
Pl ease, forgive ne ny doubt.

(MORE TEARS AND SOBS)
Repl ace ny anger with | ove, ny
confusion with calm ny fear with

faith... Gve ne strength and the
wi sdom to find the faith that | had
as a child.

EXT. NMEADOW - CONTI NUOUS
Children are in awe.

EDMUND
The shepherd boy wanted to be wi se,
but he instead was fearful, a wolf
was trying to eat his head, so he
gave hima blow with the iron bar
and a letter popped out of his behind.

The children cackle. Ednmund cups his hand to his ear.

CHI LDREN
"Pretty Tall Tale" said the King.
(1 aught er)
EDMUND

Do you all want to know what the
letter said?

CHI LDREN
Yes!
EDMUND
It was a letter fromthe King. If

you behave the rest of the day, later,
I will tell what the letter said. |
will tell you if the Shepherd boy
gets the King' s beautiful daughter.
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The Children pull Edmund up and then take off running.

EDMUND ( CONT' D)
Remenmber, life is too short for |ies.

Edmund wi nks at Henri as he picks a handful of daisies.
EXT. THE FOREST, CONTI NUQUS
Rays of sunlight streamthrough. Ednmund hi des and over hears.

GENEVI EVE (Q. S.)
Those poor innocent children at Vassy,
why? | pray for grace in a grave
time. Please, give our |eaders the
courage to lead. Gve ne the courage
tolive, for I ambeginning to fear
life nore than death

Ednund call s her nane.

EDMUND
CGenevi eve, Genevi eve!

Wien she hears his voice, she tries to conpose herself.

EDMUND ( CONT' D)
You worried ne. You should have
told me you were going for a wal k!
| would have conme with you

GENEVI EVE
You take much for granted, that you
think I need you with ne in ny every
st ep?

EDMUND
No, I did not mean that. | only
want to ensure your safety.

Her cheeks turn crinmson. She crunples the letter.

GENEVI EVE
Thank you, but | can take care of
nysel f!

EDMUND

| so admire your strength, but it's
dangerous now. W nust all take
precautions.

GENEVI EVE
| apologize. | just received news
that nmy Parents have fled Brittany
to England. | fear for their safety
and | may have no honme to return to.
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Edmund cones closer to hold her
Genevi eve pushes himaway. He is visibly taken back.

GENEVI EVE ( CONT' D)
My mindis in enough turmoil. Do
you think I amso anxious and in
need of flattery, as to add to ny
sorrow with a broken heart?

EDMUND
(serious)
No, it is | who fears the broken

heart .

Genevi eve gl ances surprised, as he wi pes his eyes to hide
his vulnerability, or not be m staken for a con.

GENEVI EVE
I'"'msorry. Life is so precious- too
fleeting for duplicity.

Edmund tries not to grin.

EDMUND
That is what | was just telling the
chil dren.

Edrmund | ooks into her kind eyes.

He hands her daisies, now crunpled, as she holds themtight.
He lifts her hand and kisses it with tenderness.

The bushes in the distance npve.

LEAVES RUSTLE

Edmund pulls his sword and steps forward to shield CGenevieve.
The | eaves rustle |ouder and their eyes w den.

A deer and her fawn feed on tender |eaves.

GENEVI EVE

(giggles)
Oh, precious little deer.

EDMUND
W' d better get back, they'll think
we're frolicking in the forest.
They both [ augh and their faces rel ax.
EXT. MEADOW PI CNI G- MOVENTS LATER
They sit on a blanket, as a little boy struts by.

LI TTLE BOY
W al ready know. Nah nah nah, nah.
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GENEVI EVE
What do you know?
LI TTLE BOY

Monsi eur Philippe told us—the letter
spelled y-e-s... And that the

"Sl epard"” boy gets to keep the King's
daught er.

Everyone cl ose-by giggl es.
EDMUND
Yes, indeed, He's as "Honest as a
Huguenot . "
| NT. DE CONDE ENTRY, DAY--

Edmund stands admring the Da Vinci with enotion. Genevieve
advances down the stairs behind him

EDMUND
| was just again admring the Da
Vinci. True genius -- such beauty.

He | ooks intently at Genevieve.

EDMUND ( CONT' D)
Two nast er pi eces now before ne.
Both fornmed of soft I|ines.
Saf umat o— uno- -

GENEVI EVE
--Italian, for "snoke", Seam ess
transitions between |ight and dark.

EDMUND
How do you know t hat ?

She smiles discreetly-- the MONA LI SA smile.

GENEVI EVE
Sone say he never sold her because
he never finished it.

EDMUND
| think it is because he | oved her
t oo nuch.

GENEVI EVE (O S.)
Possibly, or it could be--

Phi li ppe runs in.

PHI LI PPE
(I nterrupts)
--They're getting ready to sound the
t runpets.



GENEVI EVE
Per haps we can continue our talk in
the Library, later.

I NT. DE CONDE LI BRARY, LATER--DUSK

Genevieve reclines in a plush chair by the firepl ace.
her |ap-- an open book. Ednund stands behi nd her.

EDMUND
You seem so nel ancholy tonight.

Genevi eve turns and | ooks directly into Edmund's eyes.

GENEVI EVE

This moment rem nds nme of when | was
alittle girl, | couldn't wait to
grow up, and then, | wanted to be
l[ittle again. | had yet to |earn
patience or contentnent. |I'mstill

| earning how truly precious every
noment is.

She pats the seat and he joins her.

EDMUND
| stopped seeking the nmeaning of
life long ago. But always I
questioned, why the names of nen who
conmt horrors linger, but nmen of
honor are soon forgotten.

GENEVI EVE
Per haps we confuse honor with fane.
Fame is a tenporary illusion and a

false glory, as is war. How could
war ever be just? | pray for peace.

She hands hima bl ack book and points to a passage.

EDMUND
"They shall beat their swords into
pl owshares, and their spears into
pruni ng hooks, and nation shall not
[ift up sword agai nst nation, neither
shall they learn war any nore."|
bel i eve those who follow their
conscience ultimately find justice.

Edmund stares into her eyes.

EDMUND ( CONT' D)
| truly want to believe that. |
al ways thought war avoi dabl e, enough
to becone a pacifist, a disgrace to

ny famly.

46.
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Edrmund i nhal es and exhales with enotion and | ooks up.

GENEVI EVE
Life seens to give us only two
choi ces. W choose fear or we choose
love. What is it that you fear?

Edmund cl oses his eyes. Nervous, his hands rub his face.
He runs his hands through his hair. He bows his head --

EDMUND
I"ve tried to forget, but now all I
do is remenber. This war on hunmani st
i deal s was decl ared | ong ago.

He gets on his knees at Cenevieve's feet with humlity and
opens his heart.

EDMUND ( CONT' D)
When | was but a boy, ny uncle
Bernard, the Priest, was so excited...

(FLASH BACK) -- INT. CHURCH, EDMUND S P.QO V. --DAY

Little Ednund is an altar boy. H s UNCLE BERNARD, the Priest,
hol ds up an infant as he concludes a Chri stening.

UNCLE BERNARD
Edmund, hurry, this is a special
day. We're late.

EXT. TOM SQUARE, PARI S -- DAY
CHURCH BELLS RING I N THE DI STANCE.

Little Ednund and his Uncle weave in and out of the angry
cromd. MONKS in black robes chant in Latin as the nob shouts.

MOB
Heretics, Heretics, Heretics!

The NOBLEMEN sing Psalns in French but the nonks chant | ouder
and | ouder in Latin, drowning out their song.
Littl e Ednund covers his ears.

A cal m peace frames the faces of those being condemmed, some
| ooki ng toward heaven singing.

AN EXECUTI ONER, cl oaked in black, notions and a nobl eman
falls to his knees.
Hi s kind eyes neet the eyes of innocent young Ednund.

A man seated near the King and Queen Catherine bravely steps
forward.

PRI NCE DE CONDE
Have nercy! One hundred is enough.
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ANGLE ON: the glistening AX-- poised and shaking. .
VWH SPERS of mercy, as the murmur of Pitié, Pitié spreads
t hr ough the crowd.

Duke de CGuise sits snmug and scow s.
Wt hout warning, Cardinal de Guise raises his arm-

The ax falls-- as in slow notion-- then it accel erates--
bl ood spurts. Wth blood and tears on his face,
Littl e Ednund pushes through the crowd and stunbles...

I NT. CHURCH, DAY-- CONTI NUOUS

Little Edmund darts down the aisle and falls on his knees at
the altar. He takes his rosary out of his pocket and | ooks
up at the enpty eyed statues, but no words cone out of his
nmouth, only tears fromthis little boy's eyes.

His trenbling hand throws his rosary to the ground. It breaks
into a thousand beads, as he too falls to the floor. He
cries as he reaches out and gathers many of the beads into
his pocket. He runs out of the church down the steps outside.

EXT. CEMETERY, DAY-- CONTI NUOUS

Littl e Edmund staggers and reels frantically around
headstones. He stunbles up the hill toward a |large granite
nmonunent and traces the etched words.

Little Edmund sprints until he stands atop the hill. He
reaches into his pocket, and throws --the | oose rosary beads--
violently into the air as tears pour down his cheeks.

(FLASH TO REAL TI ME) | NT. LIBRARY, CONTI NUOUS

Ednmund's face is wet with tears.

EDMUND
That day, | threw the seeds of ny
faith to the wind. | vowed from

that day forward, to live ny life.

| didn't notice, until now, that ny
life had no purpose, other than
runni ng from pain.

CGenevi eve kneels beside himwith tears in her eyes.

EDMUND ( CONT' D)
|’ ve been running ever since. | was
so ashaned. The Cardinal De Cuise
was a personal friend of ny Uncle
Bernard-- the Priest.

GENEVI EVE
I"mso sorry. You |lost your faith
when you saw t he death of innocents.



EDMUND
I lTost nmy faith in humanity.

GENEVI EVE
Per haps the peace that you seek today
cannot be found until you nmake peace
with your past.

Genevi eve takes his hand.
The front DOOR CLOSES. The Prince enters.

GENEVI EVE ( CONT' D)
Uncl e, Ednund was just recalling a
boyhood nenory. An execution of
over one hundred Huguenot nobl es.

PRI NCE DE CONDE
Ch what a shanmeful and ghastly day.
And you saw that as a boy?

The Prince grinaces.

EDMUND
That was you who stood up

PRI NCE DE CONDE
Yes, even then, | was synpathetic to
t he Huguenot cause. But that day
was a turning point. They nurdered
over a hundred of the nost decent
and honorable nmen in all of France.

The two grimace as Prince De Conde takes off his coat.

PRI NCE DE CONDE ( CONT' D)
The Ki ng thought beheadi ng was ki nder.
Normal | y he burned Huguenots alive
of cut out their tongues for speaking
their mnd. Wen | approached ny
cousin, Henry, the King, at the
execution, he had me sent to prison

He hangs up his coat.

PRI NCE DE CONDE ( CONT' D)
Three years ago, | spoke out again,
and he ordered ny execution.
Fortunately for ne, only days |ater,
The King died in a jousting accident.
After his death, Queen Catherine
par doned ne.

EDMUND
| have heard so nuch about Catherine
de Medici. Sone call her Jezebel
and worse-- \Wat is she really |ike?
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PRI NCE DE CONDE
She's a proud wonman who has no fear
of using her power, but does fear
losing it. She distrusts the Quise
for that reason. Although, her true
notives are not always clear.

EDMUND
Not unlike nost wonen.
(whi sper s/ w nks)

Genevi eve shakes her head.

PRI NCE DE CONDE
Point well taken, Ednund. You are
nost wel conme to go with us to Paris
and I'Il introduce you.. Another
attenpt at dipl onacy.

PRI NCE DE CONDE ( CONT' D)
Wul d you wish to ride with us?

EDMUND
Yes, thank you. | have to go by the
Uni versity and al so check on
Phili ppe's Mother. She's expecting
yet anot her baby, her ninth.
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CGenevi eve's eyes widen as she smles. The two can't seemto

take their eyes off one another. The Prince exits.
IN THE DOORWAY LEANS MADAME DE CONDE

PRI NCE DE CONDE
They didn't even notice that | left
t he room

MADAME DE CONDE

| noticed. Pastor Beza would say it
is time for a chaperone.

EXT. PARI'S STREET, TOMW SQUARE, LATER-- DAY

Prince De Conde, Coligny, Beza, Edmund and Philippe stand
near the steps in front of the Palace. Ednmund kneels and
touches the famliar cobbl estones.

Cat herine de Medici gazes from upper wi ndow. Beside her--
her daughter, MARGOT, (14) a true raven haired beauty.

EXT. PARI'S STREET, CONTI NUOUS

Edmund | ooks up at the pal ace wi ndow and sees Margot and
Cat herine gazing at him
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PRI NCE DE CONDE
(To Edmund)
Wul d you like to neet the Queen?
She would find your famly history
of interest.

EDMUND
If I'"d not nade a prom se to
Philippe's Mther. Perhaps anot her
day.

PRI NCE DE CONDE
Let us then nmeet up again at sunrise,
t he Market Square.

EDMUND
If we're not there, go on wthout
us. We'll catch up

I NT. THE PALACE, CONTI NUCUS -- AFTERNOON

KING CHARLES, sickly at age 15, and his beautiful and healthy
sister, Margot, 14 sit with their Queen Mther Catherine.

CATHERI NE DE MEDI Cl
Wio was the handsone young man with
you in the street?

PRI NCE DE CONDE
You will not believe this, he is the
G eat Grandson of Tanguy du Chastel.

CATHERI NE DE MEDI Cl
Pray tell, the sane Chancell or Du
Chastel who paid for the King Charles
funeral hinself? | recall--funds
were not available in the treasury.

Kl NG CHARLES
O the sane Catholic- Du Chastel's?

PRI NCE DE CONDE
The sane.

CATHERI NE DE MEDI Cl
What | would do for such a |loyal and
devot ed subj ect.

KI NG CHARLES
(ef fem nat e)
And | .

Margot twirls her raven hair and grins.

CATHERI NE DE MEDI Cl
So has the G andson turned Huguenot?
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PRI NCE DE CONDE
No, he is undeni ably a Humani st.

Coligny grins, nods in agreenent.

CATHERI NE DE MEDI CI
A shanme. He would be quite a catch

Cat herine gl ances toward her daughter, Margot. King Charles
rolls his eyes and shakes his head.

PRI NCE DE CONDE
I think he is already spoken for.

The Prince and Coligny |augh but Beza is not anused.
Mar got | aughs, bows and excuses herself.

PASTOR BEZA
Pardon my interruption, but the matter
for which we are here is not as
pl easant, but nuch nore urgent. W
are here to demand retribution for
the atrocities at Vassy.

CATHERI NE DE MEDI Cl
O this | agree; this was a clear
violation by the CGuise of the Edict
of January.

KI NG CHARLES
| strongly disagree! | lay blame on
t he Huguenots who called the barn a
church and caused the attack by
t hrow ng rocks at Duke de Cui se.

COLI GNY
Then, they shoul d have puni shed only
t hose who did the throwing. They
nmurdered everyone, including innocent
wonen and children! Al unarned.

Beza's face reddens.

BEZA
(to the King)
Sire, our nunbers are small, but
strong. My it please you to
remenber, that it is an anvil that
has worn out many hanmmer s!

Coligny surprised, turns to Beza as his eyes w den.

COLI GNY
(to Beza)
I think the solution may lie in the
generosity of our honorabl e King
Charl es and our Queen Mot her.
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Coligny turns to King Charles and Catherine De Medici.

COLI GNY ( CONT' D)
(to the Queen)
The expedition you so kindly funded,
w || expand French presence in the
New Worl d --a refuge for Huguenots.

Kl NG CHARLES
Perhaps. We will discuss both matters
further when the chaos subsi des.

PRI NCE DE CONDE
It is further chaos that we seek to
prevent.

CATHERI NE DE MEDI CI
Agreed. De Cuise has held us al
hostage and riled the crowds so. My
guards will escort you.

STAI RAELL:

BEZA
| cannot believe | |ost ny tenper.
God forgive ne.

COLI GNY
God help us all.

EXT. PARI'S STREET-- MOMENTS LATER

TWO BOYS have set up a wooden statue of Mdther Mary on one
of the main street corners.

As peopl e pass, they test their allegiance to the church by
asking the passers-by to say a Hail Mary or kneel to the
statue. The boys watch cl osely.

Most make the sign of the cross in passing, and the boys are
satisfied. Ednund and Philippe wal k by ignoring the statue.

The boys point themout to the MOB and those in the nob point.

The jeering nmob chant and soon surround them
Phi | i ppe nmunbl es.

PHI LI PPE

Bewar e of hol | ow wooden obj ects.
MOB

W' || wash our hands in Huguenot

bl ood and nmake bl ack puddi ngs from
your children.
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PHI LI PPE
| told you-- behold, the Trojan twits
who al so think they can cook

As they come too close for confort, Philippe appears nervous.

PHI LI PPE ( CONT' D)
This is against the | aw

They scoff at Philippe. Ednund pulls a knife from his boot
and spins around showi ng his prowess and | ack of fear.
The nob smrks and noves cl oser.

EDMUND
Take your pick--ignorance--or
enl i ghtennment .

The brazen nob noves forward faster.

EDMUND ( CONT' D)
Very wel | .

Edmund pulls his sword that shines.

EDMUND ( CONT' D)
There are many paths to enlightennent.

Edrmund | unges taking off the hat of a burly LOUD MOUTH in
the nob, and splits the belt off another.

Loud Mouth and THREE OTHER MEN conme at himw th swords, then
four--five, six, and he easily disarns them

TWO BRUTES fromthe back of the crowd | unge toward him
Several in the crowmd pull swords.

Edmund di sabl es them then spins again and grabs the | eader
as he holds his sword to the | eader's throat.

The nob | eader stares at Ednund's sword.
THE DU CHASTEL FAM LY CREST. The | eader hesitates, nods and
notions the nob to disperse.

Edmund frees him but then grabs and throws the man's own
knife that pins himby his coat to a pole--

Edmund and Philippe wal k away.

PHI LI PPE
| always knew you were a little barny--

Ednmund tilts his head and | ooks at himas he raises his
eyebrows. As they wal k away--Philippe pats himon the back.

PH LI PPE ( CONT' D)
| mean barnmy in a good way.
( MORE)
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PH LI PPE ( CONT' D)
| thought that you were illustrious
with a paintbrush, but | think you
may be even better with a sword.
(Laught er)

Two nen fromthe nob secretly follow them near Philippe's
parents hone.

EDMUND
| worked up an appetite. Ah, the
aroma. Roast chicken with tarragon--
ny favorite. She renenbered.

PHI LI PPE
Hopefully those nmen will forget.

| NT. LEDOUX HUMBLE HOMVE, EVEN NG

MR. AND MS. LE DEQUX and their FIVE CH LDREN ages 4-10, hold
hands around the nmeager table with their heads bowed. The
word amen is spoken in unison. Philippe enters with Ednund.

MADAMVE LE DEQUX
Bonj our, Mnsieur's. Just in tine.
Edmund, we're so glad you nmade it.

Ms. Le Deoux kindly hugs them both. Ednund wi nks and the
ol der children blush. He puts his sword on the mantle.

EDMUND
(teases)
I want you to know that | chose your
cooki ng over neeting the Queen. This
had better be good.

Everyone | aughs and Monsi eur Le Deoux reaches over and touches
her hand. Ednmund takes a bite and closes his eyes.

EDMUND ( CONT' D)
Right choice. |'msure even the
Queen's chefs can't match this.

Madame and the children laugh. Ednmund wi nks at the chil dren.
Al pass the food.

MADAME LE DEQUX
Can you believe that we're al so
G andparents? CQur eldest all married,
except for Philippe.

PHI LI PPE
"' m much nore concerned about you
| eaving Paris. The nobs roamthe
streets | ooking for blood, Huguenot
bl ood.
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Madame Le Deoux grimaces at Philippe and notions shhh- as
she | ooks out of the corner of her eyes toward the children.

MONSI EUR LE DEQUX
I've thought the sane about [ eaving,
but it's easier said than done. Cod
wll protect us. Paris is our hone.

MADAME LE DEQUX
Your Father is Catholic and nost of
our friends. 1 John 4:18 says, There
is no fear in love; but perfect |ove
casts out fear

Mre. Le Deoux reaches out to her two young daughters and
touches their hands with reassurance and affection.

MADAME LE DEQUX ( CONT' D)
Al of you were born in this house.

PHI LI PPE
Yes, and the many say privately that
t he viol ence and intol erance is wong,
yet in public, nost are silent.

POUNDI NG at the door, as guards barge in.

GUARD
| have a warrant for a Mnsieur Du
Chastel, who was foll owed here, for
pul ling his sword on innocent
citizens.

Phi | i ppe' s Fat her stands.

MONSI EUR LEDEQUX
You can't just barge into our hone.

The guard pushes him back into his seat.
Madane Le Deoux puts her hands over her pregnant belly.

Edmund flinches, then | ooks at the innocent famly and
Philippe He stands up and |ooks at the guard with scorn.

EDMUND
Il will go with you peacefully. |
will go, but |I've done nothing except
in self-defense.

GUARD
That's not for ne to decide.

PHI LI PPE
I'I'l informthe Prince.
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MONSI EUR LE DEQUX
(To Edmund)
God be with you son

Little toddler Danielle gets up and hugs Edmund. The warnth
touches all, except the guards. Ednmund ki sses her forehead.

EDMUND
(bows to the Le Deoux's)
Thank you for the delicious dinner.

MADAME LE DEQUX
We'll pray for you, Ednmund.

The guard exits w th Ednund.

MONSI EUR LE DEQUX
Philippe, what is this all about?

PHI LI PPE
Father, it's what | have been trying
to tell you; the nobs are out of
control. W were only trying to
def end oursel ves.

Phi | i ppe paces.

PHI LI PPE ( CONT' D)
| don't even know where the Prince
i s staying.

MADAMVE LE DEQUX
You' re supposed to neet the Prince
in the norning. Let us pray for
Edmund' s protection through the night.

They all sit and hold hands as they hold hands.

EXT. PARI'S STREETS, N GHT- MOMENTS LATER

As Edmund is bound and al nost dragged to prison, he sees yet
another nmob with torches burning books in the town square.

| NSERT: STOREFRONT SI G\: BOOK SHOPPE

A WDOWis being threatened-- Two nen hold her arns.
She shakes with fear.

W DOW
(Cries hysterically)
That is everything that ny dear
husband left me in this world.

Her books are being taken from her book shoppe and thrown
violently into the street, piled high and set fire to.
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MOB LEADER
Bl aspheny--Bi bl es! Let her join her
husband in hell!

MOB FOLLOWER
Huguenot! Add her to the flames.
Burn her alive!
Edmund tries to break free to help her. They knock hi m out.
FADE TO BLACK
I NT. DUNGEON, FIRST LICGHT -- DAY

Edmund, still, unconscious and in chains. As he stirs, the
guards enter his cell. The guards drag Ednmund upstairs.

I NT. UPSTAI RS ROOM OF DUNGEQN, CONTI NUOUS
There poi sed, posed and proper, sit Cardinal De Guise and

his group of THREE I NQUI SITORS. One of the Inquisitors is
Ednund' s UNCLE BERNARD. Ednund seens startl ed.

EDMUND
(Sarcastic)
Uncle, | see you' ve noved up in the

r anks.

UNCLE BERNARD
And you a mmgi ci an-- you di sappear ed.
You did not even attend the funera
of your Mot her.

EDMUND
What did you expect? Al | would
have heard was about her eternal

dammati on

UNCLE BERNARD
Your Mot her committed suicide.

EDMUND
She died of a broken heart! Your
brother-- ny father, betrayed her!

UNCLE BERNARD
Enough of this!

EDMUND
I went to the mausoleumto find her
to say goodbye--and she was not there.

UNCLE BERNARD
| repeat, enough!



CARDI NAL DE GUI SE
| see you have been brought up on
t he grounds of heresy by association
wi t h Huguenots, neking you an eneny
of the King.

CARDI NAL DE GUI SE ( CONT' D)
Heresy is an act of treason.

EDMUND
Treason? | am but a student and the
nmobs nmake it difficult to be in Paris
to study or for any reason.

UNCLE BERNARD
Mobs? Those earnest citizens are
only trying to put an end to heresy.

EDMUND
| demand ny civil liberties as a
French nobl enan

They | augh at him

CARDI NAL DE GUI SE
Non | oqui s Lati nunf

EDMUND
O Course | can speak Latin-- Vir
sapit qui pauca |oquitur.
(It is a wise nman who
speaks little)
Edrmund | ooks at his Uncle Bernard.

EDMUND ( CONT' D)
Did you forget, you are the one who
taught ne?

UNCLE BERNARD
And it appears to be the only thing
| taught you.

CARDI NAL DE GUI SE
Say your Ave Mari a.

Edmund stares at himfor a | ong nonent.
SCREAMS of agony fromtorture can be heard in the prison.

EDMUND
Ave Maria, gratia plena.  Dom nus
tecum benedicta tu in mulieribus,
et benedictus fructus ventris tui
Jesus, Anen.

The three shake heads, still not pleased.
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I NQUI SI TOR I
He ended his Ave Maria very
di srespectful ly.

CARDI NAL DE @GUI SE
He shoul d have added noreover; he
did not allow the nediati on of saints.

It is obvious they pick a quarrel to detain him

CARDI NAL DE GUI SE ( CONT' D)
Even your Uncle Bernard cannot save
you fromyourself. You will have
one nore day to recant. Cuards!

UNCLE BERNARD
Unl ess-- he can give us information
about the heretics.

EDMUND
Never! | would never betray such
honor abl e nen.

CARDI NAL DE GUI SE
Idiot! Just as we thought. Take
hi m away. Maybe his nenory and common
sense will return by norning.

The Guards take his arns forcefully.

EDMUND
So, explain the irony; how can it be
that you are all tyrants and Paris
has becone a city of nmob rul e?

UNCLE BERNARD
(sarcastically) | will pray for you
tonight in prison and for your nother
in-- Purgatory.

Edmund eyes are |ike daggers toward his Uncl e Bernard.
| NT. DUNGEON CELL- - CONTI NUQUS

The guard unl ocks the door and shackle his hands above his
head, and chain his feet together.

Anot her MORE GRUESOVE GUARD enters w th unimagi nable torture
appar atus—The ot her guard hands hima stick

PRI SON GUARD
Bite domm. This will hurt you nore
than it does ne.

CARDI NAL DE GUI SE
(St ands outsi de bars)
Al'l of this can be stopped, if --
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EDMUND
- - Never!

EXT. MARKET SQUARE, DAWN

PRI NCE DE CONDE
They nmust have gone on w thout us.

COLI GNY
They probably think old men wll
sl ow t hem down.

PRI NCE DE CONDE
Speak for yourself. Mst likely, he
cannot stay away |long from ny niece.

PASTOR BEZA
You had better keep an eye on them
chaperoned at all tines.

The Prince and Coligny grin at one another as they nount
horses, and di sappear down the street.

Philippe gets to the square only seconds later and waits--
but they are nowhere to be seen. Philippe paces worried.

I NT. DUNGEON CELL, SUNRI SE--

Light creeps in froma crack in the brick. Edmund slunps in
pain. An older prisoner, BEN DE SALLE snmall in stature, but
huge in heart, has seen enough.

BEN DE SALLE
Fi at | ux.
(Let there be light.)
|'"'mBen de Sall e.

Monsi eur De Sal |l e reaches his hand through the bars.

EDMUND
Edmund du Chastel. Did you see the
torture trappi ngs?

BEN DE SALLE
Thankful Iy, you're young and strong.

EDMUND
They show little mercy.

BEN DE SALLE
Quemadnoeum gl adi s nenei num occidit,
occidentis telumest."

EDMUND
| understand-- "A sword i s never a
killer, it is atool in the killer's
hands". Your Latin is excellent.
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BEN DE SALLE
| used to be a Priest.

EDMUND
| used to be an altar boy.

BEN DE SALLE
(grins)
Quite a twst of fate.l guess we
took the path | esser trodden.

Torture. The two cringe.

EDMUND
I"mnot a strong believer but | do
know what they practice is not the
teaching of Christ. They nock him

BEN DE SALLE
Their only aimis to either save us
fromour heresy or kill us for it.

I could not survive this wthout ny
faith.

EDMUND
I lack your faith. | wouldn't
risk ny life for any cause, except
for the right to speak ny conscience
and to allow you to speak yours.

BEN DE SALLE
(Wi spers)
Conscience will nmean little unless
we find the neans to escape. North
of Flanders... crossing the marsh,
qui cksand, snakes...
(grinmaces)

EDMUND
If we survive this. To think I could
convince ny Uncle and actually nake
a difference. | could never win an
argunent with him

BEN DE SALLE
St ubborn yes? Maybe the difference
i s not about wi nning the argunent
but about never giving up the cause.

EXT. CHATEAU DE CONDE, EVEN NG

The Prince and Coligny arrive home exhausted.

PRI NCE DE CONDE
Darling, are Ednmund and Phili ppe
her e?
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No, | thought they were with you

PRI NCE DE CONDE
They nmust not be | ong behi nd.

The three [ unber up the stairs exhausted, nove slowy and
can barely speak. They reach the top of the stairs.

HENRI DE CONDE
(to the adults)
Good Night. Get sone rest.

I NT. GENEVI EVE' S BEDROOM CONTI NUQUS -- NI GHT
CGenevi eve, her cousins Anne and Henri De Conde at the bed.
GENEVI EVE
Something's wong, | can feel it.

W have to find Edmund. Your parents
wi Il understand-- eventually.

Cenevi eve | eaves a note on the bed.
They carefully crawl out the w ndow.

EXT. MEADOW NI GHT
Moonlight illum nates as they nmount separate horses.
ANNE DE CONDE

Henri, and was it not you, who said
girls shouldn't ride horses?

HENRI DE CONDE
Ok, just this one tinme, I'"mglad you
didn't listen.

GENEVI EVE
If only horses were our greatest
peri |

They gallop into darkness and sprint into the sunrise.
EXT. STREETS OF PARI' S SKYLI NE, MORNI NG

Just ahead, magnificent buil dings, and cathedrals.
Phi | i ppe paces around the town square.

GENEVI EVE
Isn't that Philippe?

HENRI DE CONDE
Philippe? It is |, Henri!

PHI LI PPE
Thank God. Ednund needs us!
They threw himinto prison.
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Henri raises his eyebrows toward Cenevieve.

GENEVI EVE
| told you sonething was wr ong.

EXT. PARIS, JUDGE LACQUER S CHAMBERS, MORNI NG -- MORNI NG

Anne and Philippe wait outside in the hall
The Judge wel cones Genevi eve and Henri inside his Chanbers.

JUDGE LACQUER
O course, Genevieve! Bene Placito -

(At one's pleasure)
He ki sses her hand sl ower than is proper.

JUDGE LACQUER
And what brings you here? Paris is
a dangerous place now. Huguenots
are not wel cone here.

GENEVI EVE
Honoris causa -
(For the Sake of Honor)
Ba abusu ad usum non val et
consequenti a.
(rights abused by
sone are still rights)

JUDGE LACQUER
Genevieve, | amnost inpressed with
your know edge of Latin and of Law.

Henri | ooks annoyed and clears his throat for attention.
Genevi eve slyly glances at the judge and he | ooks at Henri.

JUDGE LACQUER (CONT' D)
And Henri, how is your Father?

HENRI DE CONDE
Fi ne, thank you, your honor.

HENRI DE CONDE ( CONT' D)
W need to help our friend Monsieur
Du Chastel, who has been thrown in
prison.

JUDGE LACQUER
Ah, the young nessenger. He is
fortunate to have friends |ike you.
Allow ne to check prison list first.

Looks over a list and pauses.
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JUDGE LACQUER ( CONT' D)
Yes, Ednmund du Chastel. Fortunately,
he cones from an respected Catholic

famly. | should have little problem
with a pardon. [|'Il deliver it
nysel f...

Genevi eve kisses the Judge on the cheek. He lingers close.

GENEVI EVE
Merci, thank you. Pax vobi scum
(May peace be with
you)

JUDGE LACQUER
Dum spiro, spero -
(Wiile | breathe, |
hope)
Pl ease, be careful

EXT. PARI'S STREET, CONTI NUOUS

HENRI DE CONDE
What were the two of you sayi ng?

GENEVI EVE
Judge Lacquer was just praising nme
for my know edge of Latin.

ANNE DE CONDE
At the door just now, it |ooked as
if he wanted to praise you a little
| onger.

Genevi eve shakes her head smiling. Judge Lacquer stares out

the wi ndow as his eyes follow her. Anne nudges her to | ook
back as they cross the street. They continue a discussion.

EXT. PARI'S STREET ALLEY, LATER
Judge Lacquer |eaves the building. A nob awaits in the alley.

The nob forcefully grabs himand brings forth two other
di stingui shed judges in full robes.

JUDGE LACQUER
Judge de Ferriers, Judge de Marion.

Judge Lacquer sees fear in their eyes.
He and the other Judges are then blindfol ded, their hands
ti ed behind them
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MOB
(taunts and repeats)
Politique pacifists, Huguenot
synpat hi zers.

The nob pushes the judge and Genevi eve recogni zes him

GENEVI EVE
Oh nmy God, we nust help him

HENRI DE CONDE
If we do they'Il throw us into prison
w t h Ednmund.

GENEVI EVE
If we can't even help a Judge in the
street, how are we going to rescue
Edmund from prison?

Two in the nob | ook toward them pointing.

The four wal k faster and then run down back streets and alleys
into the seedier side of town.

EXT. PARI'S BACK STREETS, BROTHEL- - EVENI NG

They pass by a | arge house-- red curtains partially cover
the wi ndows. Red gl ass covers the candles -- a carnal nood.
Scantily clothed LADI ES parade inside the Brothel.

Genevi eve and Anne | ook at one anot her when they see the
erotic garnents hanging in plain sight on a side clothesline.

Henri and Philippe are the | ook outs-- the girls grab the
clothes. Behind the tall bushes, the girls pinch their cheeks
and bite and lick their lips, loosen and tousle their hair.

Bot h emerge fromthe bushes dressed as Ladies of the Evening.
Phi |l i ppe and Henri pretend to cover their eyes.

I NT. BROTHEL, EVEN NG - CONTI NUOUS- -

Duke De Cuise is inside surrounded by adoring prostitutes.
He and the wonen drink wine as they sway toward the stairs.

THE MADAME staggers to the door and steps onto the porch.
THE MADANE
My, nmy, girls-- you here for an
interview?

Genevi eve and Anne freeze.
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An OLD TOOTHLESS MAN comes to the door excited.
He opens the door and peeks out with big eyes popping.

He opens the door wide with a | arger nouth drooling.
Hi s tongue darts.

OLD TOOTHLESS MAN
(drooling)
"Il interview em

The girl's eyes widen |ike saucers as they swall ow hard.

The Duke teeters to the door, curious to see what is the
comotion. His eyes imediately widen with |ust.

The girls eyes wi den |ike saucers.

DUKE DE GUI SE
Hi di ng your best from ne, huh?

Duke de Cuise grabs his coat as he noves back onto the porch.
The girls and Philippe and Henri take off running.

PARI'S STREET, CONTI NUOUS-- NI GHT

When far fromthe brothel, and it appears safe, Henri and
Phi | i ppe wal k behind them

| NT. | NSI DE DUNGEON -- NI GHT
Men lie in their dingy, dirty cells in fetal position tossing
and turning on bare, dirty cell floors.

Ben, Ednmund and two ot her nen have their heads down.

BEN DE SALLE
Lord, you have anointed your believers
to preach the good news to the poor
and to proclaimfreedomto those in
bondage, to give sight to the blind,
to rel ease those oppressed..
(voi ce fades)

I NT. OUTSI DE DUNGEON GATE, DUSK, CONTI NUQUS

The girls use their appearance to distract a prison Guard.
They flirt and the guard responds.

Henri gives the greasy JAILER a blow to the head and Phili ppe
ties a gag around his nouth. Philippe grabs the huge ring
of keys fromthe jailer's waist, and Henri takes his torch.
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I NT. | NSI DE DUNGEON

They del ve deeper into the dark tunnel that drips with

noi sture. Mst prisoners sleep on the hard, filthy floor.
Henri holds the torch near the bars. The |light casts eerie
shadows as a rat scanpers in front of them

Phi | i ppe spots Ednund and juggles with the lock. He surprises
and frees Edmund and then gives the keys to his new Huguenot
friend, Ben-- who i medi ately unl ocks the nearby cells.

The nen nmake a run for it. Ben, and the other nen | ook at
the girls in their provocative garb and smle.
Ednmund turns for a doubl e take.

BEN DE SALLE
The Lord works in nysterious ways!

Ben and Philippe then free a few of the others and they al
climb to the top of the steps.

As they near the front, Ednund nakes a gesture to stop and
for silence. GCenevieve and Anne go ahead as they |ead and
enter the street.

EXT. PARI'S, STREET, N GHT-- CONTI NUOUS

The Duke junps fromthe shadows, the girls junp, startled.

DUKE DE GUI SE

Ladies, there you are. |'ve already
sold ny soul, how nuch will yours
cost ne?

GENEVI EVE

Monsi eur, our souls are not for sale.

DUKE DE GUI SE
Then | will settle for a feel and
taste of your titillating t--

As he reaches forward to touch Gen's breast she kicks himin
the groin. She msses and he lunges toward her. He staggers.

DUKE DE GUI SE ( CONT' D)
Ch, you like it rough.

De Cuise draws his hand back to slap her.

Edmund steps forward; the Duke pulls his sword.

Phili ppe throws the keys--Edmund catches themin one hand,
captures the Duke's sword through the ring of the keys and
flips the sword out of the Dukes hand.

Edmund points for the Duke to nove forward with the point of
the sword that now tickles his back
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EDMUND
Monsi eur, | cannot fault your taste
in wnen. So |l will show you a nice
roomfor the night. This way.

Ednmund throws Duke De Guise into a cell.
DUKE DE GUI SE
['1'l have your head for this! Do
you not know who | anf

Ben de Salle ties a gag across Dukes nouth as he nunbl es.

EDMUND
I know what you are and since you
aren't a gentleman, | think ']l

take the ladies with ne.

Edrmund throws the unconscious guard into the cell w th Duke
De Cui se.

EDMUND ( CONT' D)
Conpany, if you get really lonely.

PHI LI PPE
And uh oh,
(throws the keys away)
Now we' ve m spl aced your hotel key.

Phi | i ppe hands Ednmund his sword.

PH LI PPE ( CONT' D)
| guess that woul d have been easier

EXT. PARI'S STREET- - CONTI NUQUS- -

The prisoners "borrow' a |arge covered anbul ance wagon cl ose
by and they all proceed on to nake the horses nove faster.

BEN DE SALLE
Edmund, do you not know the nan that
you just |ocked up was Duke de CGuise?

EDMUND
And, would not a rogue by an ordinary
name still snell just as putrid?

They all snicker. Ednmund | ooks at Genevieve and al t hough
tired and cringing, the sight brings a grin to his face.

Genevi eve then uses sonme of the nedicine and bandages in the
anmbul ance to tend Ednmund's wounds. Mobs with torches roam
the streets. They turn the corner.

GENEVI EVE
We nmust try and find the Judge.
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HENRI DE CONDE
The npb took him The nobs are |ike
wol ves at the scent of bl ood.

They all |ook up at the sane tinme. Speechless, in shock.
THREE JUDGES HANG I N FULL CRI MSON ROBES

GENEVI EVE
Dear God. Please, no. It's the judge!
W're too |ate!

Cenevi eve cries as Ednmund conforts her.

The judges sil houettes hang in stark contrast against the
flames that burn behind them

EXT. DE CONDE DEN, CONTI NUQUS -- DAY
By the fireplace, Prince De Conde and Coligny study a map.

PRI NCE DE CONDE
I"ve al nost given up any hope for
peace.

COLI GNY
My instinct is still for diplomacy--

PRI NCE DE CONDE
Over a decade now we' ve tol erated
this injustice and still no renorse
nor retribution, only the nurder of
our nost nobl e.

MADAME DE CONDE

(paci ng)
And now i nnocent wonen and chil dren

We nust find our children.

PRI NCE DE CONDE
If they are not here soon, | wll
ride back to Paris at dawn.

They continue to study the map. The door opens.
In wal ks di shevel ed, unshaven Ednund. The others foll ow.

The girls are still dressed in their evening costune.

PRI NCE DE CONDE ( CONT' D)
| told you they would be fine.

Madame de Conde jaw drops, her eyes widen. She |ooks at the
Prince with rai sed eyebrows.
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MADAVE DE CONDE
Fi ne? Fine? Thank God Pastor Beza
is not here!

Anne, nervous, begins ranbling.

ANNE DE CONDE
A nmob in Paris attacked Ednund and
Phi |l i ppe. Ednund was thrown into
prison. Genevieve and Henri went to
ask Judge Lacquer for help.

Madane de Conde continues to stare with her jaw dropped.
GENEVI EVE
Then, we had to be creative to get
the Guard's keys.

MADAVME DE CONDE
Ch, thank God. W were all worried

sick. | pray that explains your
cl ot hi ng?

GENEVI EVE
As we were |eaving, we saw Judge
Lacquer.

ANNE DE CONDE
The nob hung himand two ot her judges
in the street.

GENEVI EVE
There was not hing we coul d do.
(tears)

Prince De Conde and Madane De Conde affectionately hug all
HENRI DE CONDE
Fat her, we've al so brought some of
our army wth us.
Qut side the door-- Ben de Salle and the freed nen wave.

ANNE DE CONDE
It's a long story.

I NT. LI BRARY, EVEN NG
Edmund and Genevieve sit alone in front of the fireplace.
GENEVI EVE

My uncle says they're all leaving in
two weeks.
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EDMUND
| truly admre your Uncle. But, you
know in ny heart | believe war is
wrong, just as you do. |'ve been
struggling with this all of ny life.

They hear Madane de Conde crying in the other room

MADAME DE CONDE (O S.)
You can't do this, you know you're
out nunbered. It's suicide.

SI LENCE, except for nuffled sobs. Ednmund bows his head.
EXT. DE CONDE ESTATE, LAKE-- LATER DAY

The Prince hands his wife a rose, as they hold one anot her
sonber at the shore. Ednund paddl es the boat further out.
Genevi eve tw sts her necklace: The gol den DOVE dangl es.

EDMUND
You were right. It is tinme to nmake
peace with ny past. The Huguenots
have a right to nake peace with
theirs.

GENEVI EVE
The dove synbolizes peace and justice.

He takes her chin and their eyes neet. H's eyes are piercing.

GENEVI EVE ( CONT' D)
You aren't seriously considering...
No one woul d think |ess of you.

EDMUND
| would. As a Humanist, this tine,
| choose not to run, but to stand
with nen of honor.

GENEVI EVE
You' re not Huguenot; this is not
your cause.

EDMUND
Justice should be the cause of every
man. That day | stood eye to eye
and wat ched i nnocent nen die.

GENEVI EVE
You were just a hel pl ess boy.

EDMUND
It haunted ne as a boy and seens to
have brought ne here, as a nan.
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EXT. FOREST-- SPECTACULAR SUNSET, CONTI NUOUS

They ride horseback into the forest, dismunt and watch the
sunset, hand in hand. In the peaceful green forest, they
make a bed of pine needles. They hold one another tight as
the shafts of sunlight pierces through the trees.

EDMUND
|'ve learned fromthe Prince that
t he defense of human dignity is not
evil nor failure.

GENEVI EVE
War is not the answer. Pastor Beza
chooses not to take part in the war.

EDMUND
The Huguenots have not decl ared war,
they've lived and died for peace.

Genevi eve shakes her head as she sits, tears in her eyes.

EDMUND ( CONT' D)
Pl ease, understand, | can't live
with nyself any |onger, nor be worthy
of you if I don't stand with them

Genevi eve takes off her necklace, a synbol of her faith.

GENEVI EVE
| do admire your conviction and your
respect for our honor. The neckl ace
| wear is a synbol of that honor.

Genevi eve renoves the dove.

GENEVI EVE ( CONT' D)
It synbolizes the |Iove and sacrifice
of Christ. The eight tips are for
t he ei ght Beatitudes.

She tearfully places the maltese necklace around his neck.
Her voi ce shakes.

GENEVI EVE ( CONT' D)
The Fleurs de lis and the hearts,
synbol s of love and |oyalty.

Edmund holds it tight in his hand, then holds her tighter.
Beans of sunlight shroud them

EDMUND
Perhaps a man's legacy has little to
do with fane but in loyalty to those
who believe in him
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GENEVI EVE

And in those nonents he treasures
those he truly | oves.

They enbrace as never before-- as dark blue blends into dawn.
| NT. DE CONDE LI BRARY-- DAYBREAK

Edmund and Cenevi eve are asleep on the couch in front ot the
fireplace, her head, resting on Ednund's shoul der.

EXT. DE CONDE ESTATE, DAYBREAK

Phi |l i ppe and others | oad the "anbul ance” wagon wi th supplies.
The nmen saddl e fine horses fromthe De Conde stables. Coligny
and De Conde affectionately hold their wives and famly.

FULL SHOT: I N THE DI STANCE A MAN ON HORSEBACK
It is Henri of Navarre. They run to nmeet and enbrace him

EDMUND
Navarre, go say hello to the others.

Edmund and Cenevi eve say goodbye: Genevi eve ki sses the
neckl ace now around his neck. He passionately kisses her.

EDMUND ( CONT' D)
WIl you wait for me?

GENEVI EVE
You need not ask that question. If
anyt hi ng happened to you and I were
still Catholic, I would enter a
convent .

EDMUND

Such a waste.

Edmund ki sses her and holds her as if not to et her go. He
takes her face tenderly in his hands.

EDMUND ( CONT' D)
It isn't every day that a man finds
peace in the mdst of war. If | do
not nmeke it back to you--

GENEVI EVE
--You wi Il nmake it back. A gir
does not find love only to lose it.

EDMUND
I will return.
(voi ce breaks)
| see ny future in your eyes.
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Edmund ki sses her eyelids and |ips with tenderness,
then wth passion.

The Prince rides up on horseback surrounded by men and their
enotional famlies.

PRI NCE DE CONDE
W | eave you, you, whomwe hold in
our hearts, dearer than life itself,
to fight this battle for honor,
justice and l|iberty.

Children hold their Mther's sone in tears.

PRI NCE DE CONDE ( CONT' D)
W do this for the future of France,
for our children and their children,
so they may all be liberated from
fear. Pray for us.

The wonen are in tears. Genevieve turns to Anne.

GENEVI EVE (Q. S.)
My Edrmund, the pacifist, |eaves his
heart to follow his conscience. He
thinks he'll find peace, by going
off to war.

She takes the gol den dove from her pocket.

GENEVI EVE ( CONT' D)
God help us all.

EXT. THE HUGUENOT CAMP -- DAY
SUPER: NI NE MONTHS LATER
Edmund wites in his journal. The nen put on white capes.

EDMUND (V. O.)
Qur victory is just a matter of tine,
for, whenever or wherever in history
has there been injustice, those with
t he ki ndest and bravest hearts step
forward. M respect for the Prince
and the Admral grows daily.

The Huguenots sit tall and proud on horseback. On their
banners, is witten: "For God and the Prince. "

COLI GNY
We are bound to live the Gospel as
well as fight for it.

PRI NCE DE CONDE
W will subscribe a bond, a pledge
of fidelity to God and to one anot her.
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HENRI OF NAVARRE
For faith, honor and |iberty!

The men repeat their new mantra as they ride off united--
EXT. THE HUGUENOT CAMP, LATE DAY

Prince De Conde, Coligny, and nen bow heads together. "Amen"
is heard in unison as heads raise and bread is broken.
A RI DER rushes in on horseback.

RI DER
They're only m nutes behind!

A TRUMPET SOUNDS

Al'l nmount their horses. Duke De CGuise, and his nen ride in
pursuit, red capes flapping. The chase heats up across hills
and val l eys. Wite Huguenot capes fl ow.

EXT. RIVER, DAY-- CONTI NUOUS

As they cross, the river rises in flood up to their horses
girths.

M racul ously, horses and nen all survive the crossing
with a barrier between themand their enemes. Coligny falls
on his knees to give thanks.

EXT. OTHER SI DE OF RI VER-- CONTI NUOUS

DUKE DE GUI SE
You'll not be so fortunate next tine.

TREES ARE COVERED W TH BUDDI NG GREEN LEAVES AND BLOMN BY
STRONG W NDS—RAI N FALLS- TI ME PASSES- FROM FALL TO SPRI NG

EXT. BATTLEFI ELD, DAY
De Guise's arnmy formon the opposite side of the field.
DRUNVES.

As the eneny appears, the haunting DRUMS, The Prince and his
men nount their horses. The eneny advances.

Proud, pluned, intimdating; they look invincible, their
horses huge, even from a di stance.

PRI NCE DE CONDE
If a man has not found sonething
worth dying for, he has not yet |ived.

De CGuises infantry approaches with rippling red capes with
white crosses.
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They charge, men fight and die, sone still standing, but
none standing tall.

Both sides retreat. Prince de Conde dismounts,|inps and
falls. Philippe splints his leg. Ednmund sket ches.

SUPER: El GHTEEN MONTHS LATER- -
EXT. HUGUENOT CAMP, EVEN NG

The men sit by the canpfire, their tents lit by |lanterns.
Edmund lies on his cot and closes his eyes and sniles.

( DREAM FLASH BACK) EXT. DE CONDE ESTATE, --LAKE-- DAY

O chards and wild roses bl oom Edmund paddl es the boat, as
he and Cenevi eve admire the scenery and one anot her.

GENEVI EVE
The length of our lives shouldn't be
t he neasure, but the depth of the
| ove, and the passion.

EDMUND
Yes, passion.

Edmund sensuously places a sweet purple norsel into
Genevi eve's mouth and kisses her. THUNDER-- they | ook up.

(FLASH TO PRESENT) EXT. HUGUENOT CAMP, SUNRI SE

THUNDER OF HORSES. Ednund opens his eyes. Men scranble.
Loud runbling in the distance. DRUVS.

Edmund and the nmen pull on their arnor. Prince de Conde
staggers with a linp. Admral Coligny nmounts his horses and
hurries the nen.

SUPER: BATTLE OF JARNAC

EXT. BATTLEFI ELD, BATTLE OF JARNAC, DAY

Duke De Cuise pushes his arnmy forward. The cavalier charge!
Hooves sound |i ke THUNDER; the ground literally shakes.

The prince raises his banner.

PRI NCE DE CONDE
Char ge ahead!

The two Henri's, and Ednund |ine up shoul der to shoul der
atop horses. They charge,first with rifles, then swords.

THE SOUND OF BATTLE
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Prince de Conde spots the Duke and the Cardinal, along side
one another in the back ranks on dark horses, scanning the
field.

The Huguenots surge forward out nunbered; a prolonged sl aughter
of Huguenot sol diers begins and ends. They fall four to one.

SCREAMS OF DYI NG MEN AND HORSES.

Duke De Cuise watches froma distance. Seeing an opening,
t he Duke nmotions for his RIGAT HAND MAN to go after Coligny.

The Prince de Conde cuts in front of himto protect Coligny.
As if in SLOW MOTION. ..

A slash fromhis sword tears off the arnor of Prince De
Conde's right shoulder. The Prince wobbles on his horse,
regains his balance, and tries to keep up the defense.

Prince de Conde falls off his horse but continues to sw ng
his sword valiantly, but falls to his knees.

The Duke de CGuise, visible in his red cloak, rides hard in
the direction of the Prince, standing in a pool of bl ood.

The Prince props hinself against a tree, weak and pal e.
A CATHOLI C SCLDI ER recogni zes the Prince and his frailty.

CATHOLI C SOLDI ER
Prince, you once saved ny |life when
we fought on the sane side.
Hi de your face, |I'll protect you.

Prince De Condé sees the Duke advance, and, feebly raises
his armand points to warn the Catholic soldier.

De Cuise pulls back sharply on his horse, stops and shoots
his own soldier. The Catholic soldier falls in front of the
Prince.

De Guise then pulls his sword and | oons above the Prince.
He stabs the Prince in the shoulder. The Prince staggers,
pal er, visibly weaker, but continues to fight back.

Edmund now sees the Prince and begins to fight his way toward
hi s conrade.

Edmund weaves, dodges with his horse, slashing with his sword,
cutting down one, another, then another to reach the Prince.

The Prince fights on his knees, until one |ast thrust of de
Quise's Sword. The Prince falls to the ground.

EDMUND
NO !



79.
Edrmund' s pi ercing scream echoes over the battlefield.

As Duke De Gui se watches the Prince fall, he now sets his
sight on the Prince's son, Henri.

Duke De Cuise sees Henri kneeling over his slain father and
rushes toward Henri to stab himin the back.

Edmund forges bravely to get to Henri De Conde. Edmund uses
hinself as a shield, and is stabbed in the arm by Duke De
@ui se - who then knocks Ednmund's sword from his hand.

Duke De Cuise stays on his horse and agai n pursues Henri,
Henri turns and defends hinself.

Edmund, swift, grabs a sword on the ground and fights off
several of Duke De Guise soldiers that surround the Duke.

Just as the Duke knocks Henri's sword fromhis hand, the
Duke raises his sword in the attenpt to end Henri's life--

Edmund sprints between them and sl ashes the Duke in the |eg
causing the Duke to alnost fall fromhis horse.

Edmund | unges toward Duke De Guise with great anger and an
ear piercing SCREAM He rushes the Duke and knocks hi m of f
his horse. Now, they struggle eye to eye.

An intense sword fight ensues, Duke De Guise pins Ednund on

t he ground beneath him Ednmund appears to give up -- Ednund
musters all his mght and pushes the sword fromthe Duke's
hand and rolls over himtill eye to eye.

Edmund pushes, leaps wild. The Duke and Ednmund roll entw ned,
down the embanknent into a stream

The Duke catches Ednmund by the throat and thrusts his head
under the water. Edrmund t hrashes sl owsl ower.

FLASH BACK: EXT. DE CONDE CHATEAU MEADOW DAY

FLASH: Genevieve's face glows as it did when he prom sed to
return, when he said he saw his future in her eyes.

TEARS in her eyes-- then a tunnel of brilliant white |ight.

FLASH TO STARLI T NI GHT: Edmund goes backward into a tunne
that opens into a starlit night, the constellation Cassiopeia.

Hi s MOTHER points, as starlight grows brighter and expl odes.

END FLASH BACK: The Duke hol ds Edmund's face down until
Edrmund' s body goes |i np.

Duke De Cuise retreats, pulling hinmself up on a dark horse.
Phi | i ppe spots Ednund lifeless, face down in the water.
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EXT. BATTLEFI ELD, END FLASH, PRESENT

TRUWVPETS and THE SOUNDS AFTER A SLAUGHTER
The Duke De Guise's arny retreats.

Phi | i ppe jerks Ednund out of the water onto the bank as he
begi ns scream ng and poundi ng on Ednund's back in despair.

The Prince lies notionless atop brown earth.
Henri kneels beside his pale and weak Fat her.

PRI NCE DE CONDE
(Reaches out to Henri.)
The pain will pass. This was ny
choi ce.

Edmund begi ns to choke, struggling--then coughs up water as
his eyes open. Philippe | ooks upward in thanks. Edrmund and
Phi | i ppe now trudge toward the Prince.

PRI NCE DE CONDE ( CONT' D)
(weaker, pulls Henri

cl oser)
Henri, my son... |'mproud of you.
I know you'll take care of your Mt her
and Anne. Tell them 1| love them..

The Prince ooks up wth weak but kind eyes.

PRI NCE DE CONDE ( CONT' D)
Take courage; | have overcone the
pain of this world.

The Prince takes his | ast breath.

Coligny and his nmen stare blankly, some with tears.
Henri, sobs in despair holding his father's dead body.

The bl ood of the Prince and the Catholic Soldier trickle
and m x together, on the brown earth.

Coligny turns to Ednund.

COLI GNY
| fear we are now in greater jeopardy,
not fromthe other arny, but being
beaten by our own despair.

EXT. FOREST, MORNI NG

Edmund sl unps, weak and depressed.
The dew on the foliage appears to drip like tears.

EDMUND
Wiy? Way? What a fool to think |
would find faith follow ng ny
consci ence.
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Edmund falls on his knees. He holds Genevieve's neckl ace.
EDMUND ( CONT' D)
Dear God, This cannot be your wll.
I's this what nen of honor reap?
As sunlight streans, he | ooks up toward the heavens.

EDMUND  ( CONT' D)

Three years, the blood of war... the
| onging for peace, and | for
Genevi eve.

Edmund nmounts his horse and rides off in fury, as if he wll
never | ook back. He stops and turns around.

EDMUND (V. Q.) (CONT' D)
| can turn away, but | can't desert
t hese nen.

Edmund squints, in awe, toward a glimer in the fog.

| NT. DE CONDE ESTATE, DAY
Cenevi eve reads a letter from Ednund to Madane and Anne.

GENEVI EVE
The pain we feel is beyond neasure,
but | know that the Prince died as
he woul d have wi shed, for a cause he
truly believed in.

Genevi eve and Anne wi pe away tears as they both hug Madane
de Conde. Cenevieve finishes reading the letter.

GENEVI EVE ( CONT' D)
The Prince told me many tines that
God is just and his justice and nercy
wi t hout bounds And | think he was
right---"
(pause, voice quivers)

Wien in the deepest pits of despair,
it seemed that God sent an angel --
who in our Dbl eakest nonent breathed
her own spirit into us.

EXT. HUGUENOT CAMP, FOG - MORNI NG

Through the dense fog peeks a glimer of a face.
On a hercul ean white horse energes--the face of an angel .

Morning rays of |ight stream and spotlights a Maltese
neckl ace. The dove gli stens.
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The Queen of Navarre rides forth like a vision fromthe grey

m st, appearing as if descended from heaven.

QUEEN OF NAVARRE
(W th great passion)
Children of God and of France, our
br ot her, our good Prince, is gone--

The men | ook up in unison.

QUEEN OF NAVARRE ( CONT' D)
But we cannot believe that he is no
| onger with us.

She | ooks toward the heavens as her tear falls.

QUEEN OF NAVARRE ( CONT' D)
He woul d not wi sh us to give up, nor
to believe that all is lost. God
gave himthe courage and the strength
to give up confort and |uxury to
fight here along side you, YOU, whom
he t hought of as brothers.

Rays of sunlight- as she raises her voice till it echoes.

QUEEN OF NAVARRE ( CONT' D)
He so believed in you and in the
future of France, that he was willing
to give his life for this cause, to
right the wongs, to secure Liberty,
and Justice for all!

The nen stand taller as |ight appears in their eyes.

QUEEN OF NAVARRE (CONT' D)
The bl ood of so many just nen has
been shed, let not their deaths be
in vain!

FACES OF THE MEN.

QUEEN OF NAVARRE ( CONT' D)
| offer you everything I have, |
gi ve ny dom nions, ny treasures, ny
life, and that which is dearer to ne
than all.
(voi ce quivers)

My son.
FACE OF HENRI OF NAVARRE

QUEEN OF NAVARRE ( CONT' D)
| swear to defend to ny |ast breath,
this holy cause of liberty and honor
whi ch now unites us!

The sol di ers STAND erect, cheers, light in their eyes.
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HENRI DE CONDE
My father revered all of you. And
today, ny life was saved by a selfless
friend. Brothers, ny heart is as
yours. | swear on ny soul, honor,
and life, to remain true to our cause.

Henri hol ds up Ednund's arm on the other side is Henri of
Navarre as they all three raise clasped arns up in unison--

HENRI OF NAVARRE
One for all, and all for one!

Agai n, the nen repeat the phrase and cheers.
The Queen of Navarre's son, Henri of Navarre pats Ednmund
and Henri de Conde on the backs with great affection.

| NT. DE CONDE VI NEYARD, CONTI NUOUS
CGenevi eve continues to read the letter.

GENEVI EVE
"You would all be proud of Henri as
he is becomng quite a man.
Genevieve, | pray that | amstil
the man that you dream of

CGenevi eve cri es.

GENEVI EVE ( CONT' D)
| pray for the end of this nightmare
that is war."

Cenevi eve holds the letter next to her heart.
BROMN LEAVES FALL- A harsh wind blows the dried | eaves.

EXT. BATTLEFI ELD, DAY
SUPER: BATTLE OF MONTCONTCQUR

The Huguenots rush with fury, wth ranks soon broken. As
they rally-- Coligny is wounded in the arm

Bl ood oozes. Pani ¢ anong t he Huguenots. A slaughter begins
and ends qui ckly. Duke de Guise smrks to Cardinal de Cuise.

EXT. BATTLEFI ELD, N GHT

Coligny is carried fromthe dark field, his face pale and in
deep despair, as if resigned to death.

Anot her stretcher passes his side. Mnsieur De Salle, |ooks
hi m square into the eye with deep devoti on-
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Their hands trenble and touch fromtheir stretchers.

BEN DE SALLE
Qur God is sweet and merciful. W
were both spared to live, to continue
this fight for honor.

COLI GNY

(H s eyes noist)
Monsi eur De Salle, God bless you, ny

true and dear friend.

BEN DE SALLE
"They that sow in tears shall reap
injoy."
| NT. HUGUENOT CAMP, CCOLIGNY'S TENT, CONTI NUOUS

Phi | i ppe bandages Coligny. Ednund checks on Coligny, brings
hi mwater and sits cl ose.

EDMUND (V. O.)

Wen | was a child, | believed that

those | | ove would never die. Good

Admiral, | had so nmuch to | earn
COLI GNY

Son, the lines and | essons appear
blurred. Sometines we're not ready
to seek or accept what we | ack.

Col i gny thunbs thorough the book and marks a page.

COLI GNY (CONT' D)
Sonetimes the | essons bear repetition.

Col i gny hands his open black book to Ednund. He reads:

EDMUND
"When | was a child, | spoke as a
child; | understood as a child,

t hought as a child."

Philippe, smles as he stands just outside the tent and
sweetly plays the violin and wal ks toward the canpfire.

EDMUND ( CONT' D)
"But when | becane a nman, | put away
childish things. For now we see
through a glass, dimy; but then we
will see clearly, face-to-face."

COLI GNY
Son, don't turn fromthe word
nor stunble fromthose who profess-
but do not practice its w sdom
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Edmund smiles as the good Adnmiral's color returns to his
face as it glows in the candlelight.

COLI GNY ( CONT' D)
Qur purpose in life may be that which
is most difficult for us-- to forgive
our enem es and ourselves. | pray
that my men and ny wife will forgive
ny failures.

Coligny sits up straight, his face stern but agl ow.

COLI GNY (CONT' D)
If only I had been bolder in
di pl omacy. W& were all so capabl e of
t he greatest good, yet we becane
part of the greatest evil.

EDMUND
Admral, don't forget that nmany good
men died in spite of decency and
di pl onmacy.

Edmund hol ds hi s preci ous Huguenot neckl ace from Cenevi eve.

EDMUND ( CONT' D)

Good Admiral, | know that you and
the Prince will be renmenbered well
by all, as nmen who followed your

consci ence and took up arnms only as
a last resort, in the defense of
life and |iberty.

SUPER: ONE YEAR LATER
EXT. DE CONDE CHATEAU, FAM LY MAUSOLEUM - DAY

A shrine to the Prince is topped with a Huguenot cross, a
sword and the scales of justice. Anne, Cenevieve and Madane
De Conde at tonb in tears. On the tonb are the words: Louis
| de Bourbon, Prince de Conde, 1519-1565.

MADAVE DE CONDE
Remenber your father died, as he
lived --with honor.

Genevi eve places flowers at the tonmb and tenderly conforts
Madane de Conde and Anne. She hol ds her dove neckl ace.

I NT. HUGUENOT CAMP, CANDLELI T TENT
Ednund hol ds his neckl ace from Genevi eve close to his heart.

He kisses the letter as he snells deeply for her scent.
Edmund dips his quill in the inkwell.
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EDMUND (V. O.)
My Dearest Cenevieve, | survive
only by dream ng of the best days of
ny life of each and every nonent
wth you etched into ny heart.

Spring-- branches bud. Edmund's hand with quill...

EDMUND (O S.) (CONT' D)
I look forward to a new begi nni ng,
to witing the next chapter of one
of the greatest |ove stories ever
told. I live only to hold you once
agai n.

I NT. DE CONDE ESTATE, LAKE - - DAY
Genevieve wites with quill nestled against a shade tree.

GENEVI EVE (V. Q)

A circle of love has been created,
connecting us today and always. In
spite of all the despair, it is
because of your |ove, that nothing
inthis world of msfortune can
corrupt ny heart. "Sunt |acrinae
rerumet mentem nortalia tangunt”

(Subtitle: "These are the tears of things, and our nortality
cuts to the heart".)

Genevi eve places pressed wild flowers fromher Bible into
the envel ope with the letter and seals it and prays.

GENEVI EVE ( CONT' D)
| beg you, watch over Edmund and
Henri, and Monsieur Coligny. Don't
| et anyt hing happen to them please,
dear God, bring them hone safely.

Anne wal ks up and startles her.
GENEVI EVE ( CONT' D)
Anne, let's take the horses tonight
and find Edmund and Henri.
ANNE DE CONDE

I would love to find them both. But
Mot her coul d not bear |osing us too.

EXT. DE GU SE CAMP, DAY--

A priest gives last rites to a soldier as he closes his lids.
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A PRI EST
I n manmus tuas dom ne conmendo spiritum
meum

There is a celebration to the point of drunkenness and
unbridl ed profanity abounds. A conversation takes place
bet ween a sober nercenary and very serious De CGuise brothers.

DUKE DE GUI SE
Now i s the nonent to attack Coligny.
H s German auxiliaries have nmutini ed.

MERCENARY
( Spani sh accent)
Wiy were the Huguenots allowed to
becone so strong?

CARDI NAL DE GUI SE
Thanks to Chancel l or L' Hopital,
Cat herine de Medici took a bl asphenous
step in the nane of toleration--

DUKE DE GUI SE
The Politiques are no better than
t he Huguenots. Al traitors to God
and to the King. Lukewarm naggots.

CARDI NAL DE GUI SE
If our Queen Mdther did not vacillate
bet ween power and peacenaki ng.

DUKE DE GUI SE
O if her sons were not weaklings.

CHARLES DE GUI SE
But Nostradanus nmade predictions
t hat she gives heed to.

DUKE DE GUI SE
Nost radanus i s dead.

CARDI NAL DE GUI SE
What a mistake to all ow wonen power.
Their enotions betray their common
sense.

De Guise takes off his shirt, on his back is a red cross, as
if the dye of his cape had been tattooed on.

DUKE DE GUI SE
Wth or without her, we'll elimnate
t he Huguenots just as our forefathers
did the Cathars.

The sol di er makes the sign of the cross.
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DUKE DE GUI SE ( CONT' D)
And the Spaniards will crush the
vermn in the New Wrl d. Father woul d
have been proud of us.

The nercenary crosses his chest. De Guise draws a cross in
the dirt and connects lines to forma Pentagram

EXT. PARI'S, PALACE GARDEN-- DAY

Cat herine and King Charles study a map as a nessenger hand
delivers a letter. Catherine opens the seal and reads al oud.

CATHERI NE DE MEDI CI
A petition and formal conpl ai nt
regarding a massacre in the New Wrl d.
for redress... fromthe relatives
of the French massacred in
Fl ori da by the Spani ards- -

Catherine De Medici noves forward with a bl ank stare, as
they wal k toward the pal ace.

I NT. PALACE, CONTI NUCUS -- DAY
The King and Catherine read the letter together silently.

CATHERI NE DE MEDI Cl
Just what we need, not enough turnoil
already in France.

KNOCK AT THE DOOR. The King's guard enters.

GUARD
There is a Monsieur Dom ni que de
Gourges here to see the King.

CATHERI NE DE MEDI ClI
Unannounced?

GUARD
Qui, Your Excellencies, De Gourges
refuses to | eave-- until he speaks
wth the King. He says it is a matter
of life and death.

CATHERI NE DE MEDI Cl
Hi s reputation precedes him Stay
calm W cannot show weakness.

De Gourges enters with two guards.



KI NG CHARLES
Monsi eur, and what is so inportant
to arrive demanding to be seen

i mpronpt u!

DE GOURGES
| apol ogi ze, your excellencies. But
it is wth great urgency that | appear
to demand retribution-- from King
Philip of Spain-- And Justice for
t he deat hs of innocent Frenchmen at
Fort Caroline, in Florida.

Cat herine notions the guards to | eave the room

Cat herine and King Charles | ook at one another out of the
corner of their eyes as to say--coincidence? King Charles

hi des the |

De Gourges

etter behind him

DE GOURGES ( CONT' D)
Menendez nutilated their bodies and
t hen hung them and pl aced over them
this inscription --" Not as to
Frenchnen, but unto Heretics."

KI NG CHARLES
But Monsi eur de Gourges, Spain is
Catholic, and you are Catholic.

DE GOURGES
Yes, | am and ny mssion is to
reclaimthe pride in being so. Dd
not the nost Catholic Philip take
this pride as he chanpioned the cause
of heaven by creating hell in the
new wor | d?

KI NG CHARLES
Point well taken, but have you been
away as to not know of the war here
at hone?

89.

jerks his arm The King and Queen Mther flinch.

DE GOURGES
O course | amtoo well aware of how
we are killing one another at home

and allow ng the Spaniards to nurder
us abroad! Wsat a disgrace if such
an insult should pass unpuni shed!
What glory to us if we avenge it!

CATHERI NE DE MEDI CI
Monsi eur De Gourges, we sinply have
not the funds. W are struggling to
hol d our own house together.



DE GOURGES
(his face reddens)
| expected your outrage. | thought
you righteous enough of your country's
glory, to sacrifice life itself in a
cause like this. Was | deceived?
WIl you refuse to support ne?"

CATHERI NE DE MEDI CI
Monsi eur! Do not forget to whom you
are speaking! This is not an issue
of righteousness nor revenge. This
Cvil War has depl eted our resources.

DE GOURGES
Resources, wasted. Do you truly
want such a vile and detestable
cruelty to go unpuni shed?

A nmoment of unconfortable silence.

KI NG CHARLES
King Philip of Spain has devoted
nonies to help us defeat the Huguenots
here at hone.

DE GOURGES
Qui, to weaken France and nmake Spain
t he stronger!

CATHERI NE DE MEDI CI
Monsi eur, we are in a precarious
posi tion.

DE GOURGES
It appears you do not find it
pathetic, Christians killing
Christians. Very well, 1 have your
answer .

De Gourges turns toward the door.

DE GOURGES ( CONT' D)
I || avenge this wong to restore
t di mmed | uster of the French nane.
I Il sell ny inheritance and even
borrow, if I nust.

KI NG CHARLES
W gave assistance to Coligny to
finance the initial voyage to Fort
Caroline.

CATHERI NE DE MEDI CI
I do commend your courage and pride.
Godspeed, Monsieur De Gourges. W
pray for your victory.
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De Gourges exits the room The door slans closed.

CATHERI NE DE MEDI CI ( CONT' D)
What could we say? De Gourges speaks
only the truth. Have we not been
betrayed by King Philip and De Guise?
Per haps we have chosen si des poorly.

EXT. SHI P, OCEAN-- MORNI NG
I NSERT AND DI SSOLVE | NTO MAP OF ATLANTI C AND FLORI DA

Dom ni que De Gourges studies a map of the New World and plots
his journey to Florida. The Cvil War continues in France.

I NT. CATHEDRAL, FULL SHOT -- DAY

The Huguenot Arny pillages the Roman church, breaking
religious statues and relics into a mllion pieces.

COLI GNY
These are nothing nore than idols.
W nmust wal k by faith, not by sight!

Edmund, at the altar stares upward at the stained gl ass.
I NT. A CATHEDRAL, LATER-- DAY

On horseback, Catherine De Medici, and King Charles, survey
the damage to the cathedral. Catherine stands in tears.

CATHERI NE DE MEDI CI
And now the town of Sully, has refused
to turn over Huguenots. Even the
governor refused your direct orders.

KI NG CHARLES
| know | read his letter. He had
the gall to say that "anong our
citizens and garrison, we have nmany
brave sol diers, but not one hangman."
"1l have hi mhanged; he thinks
hi nsel f so wi se.

CATHERI NE DE MEDI CI
The wise Plato told the truth of the
deception of war, when he said that
"only the dead have seen the end of
war . "

SUPER: TEN MONTHS LATER
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I NT. HUGUENOT CAMP, EVEN NG

Edmund lights a candle lanp. His beard thick and hair falls
past his shoulders. He wites in his journal.

EDMUND (V. O.)
Pope Pius cursed Coligny as "al
i nf anous, appal ling man."
Yet, in the presence of defeat,
desertion, and curses of his enem es.
The good Admiral's fight for
consci ence, and confidence in God
remai ns unshaken

Soldiers sit around campfires talking, a few nore lines, a
little nmore worn, their hair and beards | onger.

Edmund sketches a portrait of Admral Coligny as Philippe
plays the VIOLIN. HOOF BEATS | NTERRUPT, TRUMPET BLARES:
I NSERT LETTER ADDRESSED TO THE ADM RAL

Abrupt, a messenger rides in on a white horse and hands
Coligny the letter. Coligny's face lights up.

COLI GNY
(appr ehensi ve)
It is news of Fort Caroline.

Coligny begins to read silently—and begins to smle broader.
After a nmonent he reads to Ednund and the two Henri's—

COLI GNY ( CONT' D)
From Monsi eur De Gour ges.
He says that he sailed to Florida
and Killed the Spaniards for their
mur der of the Huguenot s!

Their eyes light up as they straighten their posture.

COLI GNY ( CONT' D)
He says: "W took down the Spanish
pl aque and replaced it wth a new
one that says: "Not Unto Spani ards
or Mariners, But unto Robbers and
Mur derers. "
(Wth De Gourges letter)

Coligny can barely contain his pride and joy.

COLI GNY ( CONT' D)
Thank you Lord!! There is justicel
Al'l is not lost; nothing is |ost.
We have been off course in a few
battles but the burial trenches do
not contain our spirit!
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The four of themjunp up and down, huggi ng one anot her and
then run with joy shouting the words on the plaque:
"Not unto Spaniards, But unto Murderers!”

EDMUND
Vi ve De Gourges!

The other soldiers watch with eyes wi de open—they cel ebrate.
I NT. TENT, N GHT
As the celebration continues, Edmund dips his quill...

EDMUND (V. Q)
Al t hough we were out nunbered and
di sheartened, it was the courage and
bravery of Coligny in France and De
Gourges in the New Wrld, that
inspired us to continue the fight

for our honor, our civil liberty and
the future of our famlies and of
France.

Edmund | ays down with his eyes still w de open.

He ki sses Genevi eve's Huguenot cross w th tenderness.
EXT. BATTLEFI ELD, SUNRI SE, DAY

Atop a large white stallion, proudly sits Henri of Navarre
fastening his helmet, over which waves his white plune.

HENRI OF NAVARRE
Those brave and good are those who
follow their conscience. Yonder is
the eneny: may God be with us. Should
you | ose your courage in battle,
rally round nmy plunme; you will always
find it on the path of victory!

BEN DE SALLE
(quietly to Ednund)
W can't beat their arny.

EDMUND
W may not beat them but we sure
won't show that we fear them "Maybe
the difference is not about w nning
but in never giving up the cause.”

Edmund grins.

BEN DE SALLE
Touche!

Edmund, Philippe and Henri de Conde forge ahead foll owed by
ot her brave nmen. Navarre's white plunme appears to bl end
into the clouds.
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Edmund, Philippe and Henri fight with new vengeance, sw ngi ng
their swords with deadly accuracy and the nonmentum seens to
turn, rallied by Henri of Navarre's and Coligny's presence.

EDMUND (V. O.)
Not | ong thereafter,

I NSERT: FRENCH MAP

(V.0)

The Admiral began a brilliant march
across the south of France. Victories
at Rouen, Tours and La Rochelle.

Even though we never attacked Pari s,
the nere threat created apprehension
that seenmed to be even nore potent.

EXT. HUGUENOT CAMP, DAV

Edmund steps out of the tent to listen with greatest respect.
Coligny stands tall and all eyes are on him He speaks from
his heart.

COLI GNY
When friends forsake you and your
calam ties increase, the world sees
not hing but failure.

Fl ash the faces of the worn sol diers.

COLI GNY ( CONT' D)
We- have not won every battle, but
we have been successful. For,
success in the eyes of the world is
one thing, success in the eyes of
God, is another.

Faces of sol diers.

COLI GNY ( CONT' D)
W nust not count our success by
worldly criticismnor flattery..
But when nen hunbl e thensel ves and
do what is right, they are el evated

in the eyes of God... Qur enem es
see only our ruin, but God sees our
hearts.

Al'l of the nmen stand taller-- no dry eyes.

COLI GNY ( CONT' D)
I will always renenber--as |ong as
live, you brave and noble nmen who
have stood by ny side! Now we stand--
all for one and one for all!
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They repeat the mantra and cheer to show affection and respect
for their wse and courageous | eader.

THE MEN
The war is over!! Vive |l e France!
Long live Coligny, Long live Coligny!
Al for one and one for all!

EXT. FRENCH COUNTRYSI DE, -- DAY
The nmen return wearily but happily back to their hones.

EDMUND (V. Q)
(wites in journal)
In spite of no real victory, it was
as if justice had been served and
pride restored to the Huguenots. No
one truly won the wars of religion.
Does anyone ever really win a war?

EXT. FRENCH COUNTRYSI DE, DAY-

Genevi eve and Anne pick flowers in the meadow. Ednmund and
Henri run toward them Madane de Conde runs out. They al
hold tight with tears in their eyes.

GENEVI EVE
| can't believe you' re hone.

EDMUND
Beli eve-- and | have another surprise
for you.

GENEVI EVE

Your presence is surprise enough.
Edmund hel ps CGenevi eve nount a horse.

GENEVI EVE (CONT' D)
The war is finally over. | can't
bel i eve that there was no ot her way.

Ednmund and Genevi eve on horseback. Ednund is sonber.

EDMUND
I wish the Prince were here.

EDVMUND ( CONT' D)
He died for liberty and justice.

GENEVI EVE
And it is liberty of conscience for
whi ch you and he risked all.

They slow and turn at a cross road. Lavender and wld
fl owers dot the nmeadows, budding trees cradle the road.
Ahead is an old dilapidated sign on a gate.
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I NSERT SI GN: CHATEAU DU CHASTEL.

The overgrown, yet inpressive, chateau is visible, surrounded
by the panorama of hills and vineyards. They disnount.

Ednund cannot hide his enption. Genevieve strokes his hair.

EDMUND
It was left to nme as part of ny
parent's estate. This is the first
tine |'ve been back in years.

I NT. DU CHASTEL CHATEAU, CONTI NUQUS- - DAY

Genevi eve runs her hand over a desk thick with dust. They
bot h open curtains and wi ndows as fresh air and sunshine
fills the room Ednmund runs upstairs as Genevi eve fol | ows.

I NT. DU CHASTEL BEDROOM CONTI NUQUS- -

Into the large suite Ednmund opens a cl oset, conplete with
hangi ng cl ot hes and several crinmson robes.

GENEVI EVE
Those are the same col or robes that
t he Judge wore.

EDMUND
He died nobly. The nob probably
didn't know that Crinson is a color
of honor.

GENEVI EVE
Your father was a Judge?

EDMUND
Yes, as was ny G andfather and his
Grandf ather; his Father a chancell or,
before him Once upon a tine,
consi dered ny father to be deserving
of the highest honor.

Edmund wal ks away toward a fal se wall of books. He and
Cenevi eve find the hidden door. Ednund uncovers a letter
hi dden behi nd a book. H's face shows n xed enpti on.

EDMUND ( CONT' D)

| remenber ny Mdther putting this
here the day before my Father sent
me to stay with Uncl e Bernard.

(voi ce shakes)
| think it's a letter she wote to
ny father. Wuld you read it al oud
to me?

GENEVI EVE
Are you sure?



97.

EDMUND
| don't want any secrets between us.

Genevi eve takes the yellowed | etter and reads:

GENEVI EVE
Dear C aude, | always | ook for signs
of treachery in your actions and
your eyes. The pain is al nost
unbearable. But it is our son whom
| fear will be hurt nost by ny sadness
and your indiscretions.
(voi ce breaks)
I do not want himto lose his faith
in God for the inperfections of his

parents.

EDMUND
He never kept his prom ses to her
or to ne.

He wi pes tears from his cheeks.

GENEVI EVE
Let's go outside -- fresh air.

EXT. DU CHASTEL ESTATE, DAY

They now approach a |large oak tree in center of the vast
meadow. Genevieve's hand shakes.

She continues to read. Edmund's pal ns press his forehead.

GENEVI EVE (Q. S.)

It is all that I live for now, and
if God is wlling-- 1 wll one day
hold nmy son and his children in ny
arnms. And, in spite of the past,
whenever | |look into his eyes, |
keep in ny heart, the good and
precious tines. Your wife, Nicole.

EDMUND

My father was a womani zer. He was
killed in a duel by a jeal ous husband,
and | was told-- that my nother--
conmtted suicide. The Church would
not allow her to be buried in our
famly mausoleum | couldn't find
her grave.

(1 ooks up with tears)
| couldn't forgive either of them..
until now.

Edrmund | ooks into her eyes. She w pes the tears and hol ds
himtight.



08.
( PANORAM C SHOT)

Edmund pushes Genevieve on the tree swing. Ednmund slows the
swng and pulls her to him He gets on 'bended" knee and
puts a ring on her finger. Cenevieve's face shows enotion.

GENEVI EVE
If we ever have a daughter we wil|
name her Nicole after your Mther,
and our son after you.

Edmund carries her to the grass. Her head is in his lap as
Edmund gazes into her eyes. A passionate kiss...

At that nmoment: Philippe, Henri and Anne De Conde approach
in the distance on horseback with a picnic basket and a kite.

Edmund pulls Gen up, takes the kite and begins to run.
The kite soars!

EDMUND
Cenevi eve, cone hold it.

Her hand pulls the kite which rises toward the billow clouds.

EDMUND ( CONT' D)
A kite cannot soar unless it takes
to flight against the w nd.
(sweet soft smle)

EDMUND ( CONT' D)
My Mother used to fly kites with ne.

Genevi eve | eans against himw th affection.

Anne talks to Philippe and Henri.
The kite soars as high as their spirits.

ANNE DE CONDE
Do | hear wedding bells?

EXT. CASTLE CHATILLI ON DE COLI G\Y, LATER-- MORNI NG

Admral Coligny is in his orchard busily trimmng the trees
in farmer's dress with a toothpick in his nouth.

A MESSENCGER on horseback hand delivers a letter

Col i gny opens a seal ed envel ope and skins it with his eyes.
He folds and holds the letter near his heart.

COLI GNY
Charlotte, a wedding invitation. |
still remenber you as a bride, the

nost beautiful bride |I'd ever seen
Way coul d you not wait for ne?
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Atear falls fromhis eye as he wal ks uphill
A few yards away up a hill lies a famly graveyard.

CLOSE UP SHOT ON A MONUMENT: Charlotte Laval Coligny.
Born: August 1518 Died: Mar 1568

I NT. BEDROOM MORNI NG

Genevieve is dressed in ivory, buttoned up by Madane De Conde
and flowers placed in her hair by her cousins.

MADAME DE CONDE
--Cenevi eve Terese Thi pane Sali er,
soon to be Madanme du Chastel. Your
parents woul d be so proud of you.
Perhaps they will nove back from
Engl and, now that the turnmoil is
over.

EXT. DU CHASTEL VEDDI NG GARDEN CEREMONY-- DAY

Genevi eve gl ows. Decorations are sinple but el egant.
Appl e bl ossons and | avender for bouquets and hair.

Phi li ppe, the best man, Madane De Conde the matron of honor,
Anne De Conde, the bridesnaid.

Henri is the ring bearer and Coligny gives her away.
Philippe' s little sisters, are flower girls. Philippe's
parents are here. H's nother is again very pregnant.

Ednmund and all in attendance bask in Genevieve's radi ance.
The nusic, the eye contact, the tears of joy, the lingering
ki ss, the wal k down the aisle--

EXT. FLOWAER GARDEN- LATE AFTERNOON

Appl e bl ossons float on the w nd.
The reception from above, resenbles a fairy tale.

COLI GNY
A Toast! And a gift | nmade nyself.

Coligny holds up a beautiful hand carved and painted pl aque.
Hi s toast matches the words on the plaque.

COLI GNY ( CONT' D)
A toast: Sophocles said that "one
word frees us of all the weight and
painin life-- that word is l[ove."
To GCenevieve and Edmund, a lifetine
of | ove.
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Genevi eve kisses Coligny on the forehead-- Edmund hugs him
Edmund dances with Genevi eve and Coligny with Ms. De Conde.

GENEVI EVE
| know nmy Mot her and Father will
al so | ove you

Genevi eve now dances with Coligny and Ednund dances with
Madane De Conde.

MADAME DE CONDE
(To Edmund)

I never told you or Genevieve this.
The Prince told me he thought you
were the one for Cenevieve not |ong
after he nmet you. He admred your
convi ction but knew that Genevieve
woul d hel p you find the meani ng and
pur pose for your life.

EDMUND
Thank you for sharing that with ne.

Anne interrupts, alnost junping up and down.
ANNE DE CONDE
This is a wonderful day, like a fairy
tale- and they |ived happy ever after.
EXT. ON THE PORCH, STARRY NI GHT- WEDDI NG NI GHT

The starlit sky tw nkles above them-- a falling star.
Edmund penetrates Genevieve with his eyes.

EDMUND
Since the first tine | |ooked into
your eyes, |'ve thought of no other.

Edmund lifts CGenevieve as if weightless into his arns,
onto the porch, over the threshold, up the stairs.

I NT. BEDROOM CONTI NUOUS

The open door reveals the |arge plush canopy bed with sheer
silk curtains. He whirls her with passion.

The smle in his eyes contains nore of a flanme than sparkl e,
as he undresses her with his eyes, then erotically unbuttons
her dress- snothering her in kisses, then onto the bed.

Her lips part, as she rises to neet his kiss. He pulls up
the sheer silk coverlet on the bed and pulls her up to him

He begins ki ssing her face, neck, the curve of her breasts,
as she snothers his nmoans with her kisses. The intensity
rises and the stars shine bright late into the night.
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I NT. BEDROOM MORNI NG SUNRI SE

Sunl i ght peeks through the wi ndow as they still |ie wapped
up in one another. Ednund pulls her up to the w ndow.

EDMUND
This is our hone!l No nore war!

They stand together as they | ook out over their vast estate.
FULL SHOT, DU CHASTEL ESTATE, DAY-

In the distance, Edmund and Genevi eve ride together on
hor seback and pause to overl ook the vineyard.

SUPER: AUGUST 1572
EXT. DU CHASTEL ESTATE, -- AFTERNOON

On his easel is a sketch of Genevieve sitting under the arbor
of purple grapes. Ednund and Cenevi eve, now sensuously feed
grapes to one another.

EDMUND
Thi s was anot her good year for the
grapes; another season with you.

Edmund ki sses her tenderly.

GENEVI EVE
There is a season for everything.
"Atime to sow and a tine to reap”-

EDMUND
--And nowis the tinme for us to |augh,
not weep, if we only dare to open
our eyes wi de and dream

They both | augh and fall back | ooking at the billow clouds
and notice a bright star in the sky.

EDMUND ( CONT' D)
| have never seen anything like it,
a star so bright it shines in broad
dayl i ght.

GENEVI EVE
If we could only savor the brilliance
of each nonent--not dwell on the
past nor fret about the future.

I NT. PALACE, EVEN NG - -
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A crystal ball sits on a table. In the mddle of a dinner
conversation- dishes are enpty except for the skel eton and
remains of a fish on the Duke's plate.

CARDI NAL DE GUI SE
Your son, the King, has now broken
off our coalition with Spain and
seeks an alliance with Engl and.

DUKE DE GUI SE
He | ooks up to Coligny as a father.
We nmust sonehow convi nce the King
that Coligny plans to betray him

CARDI NAL DE GUI SE
King Philip bids me say that if his
nost Christian Majesty nmeans to purge
the kingdomof its enemes, the tine
i S now nost opportune.

DUKE DE GUI SE
But the head of one sal non woul d be
worth that of ten thousand frogs.

Cat heri ne stands and shows them t he door.
CATHERI NE DE MEDI CI
I will keep your counsel under
consi deration. Good ni ght Mnsieur's.
Catherine De Medici is now al one, and | ooks out the w ndow.

CHANCELLOR L' HOPI TAL

(Loudl y)
| thought they woul d never |eave.
How many wars will it take to satisfy

their blood lust? The Guise are
not hi ng nore than war nongers.

CATHERI NE DE MEDI Cl
Chancel l or, | agree. W have already
| ost so many of the industrious
Huguenots at a great |oss-- to our
treasury.

CHANCELLOR L' HOPI TAL
The Spani ards and the Gui se woul d do
better to govern their own houses.
I would rather see a thousand white
capes, than one single red cross in
Pari s.

In wal k- King Charles and his sister Margot.

HENRI 111, barely 14, their shyer nore delicate little brother
enters.



103.

CATHERI NE DE MEDI Cl
Now t hat you and your sister are
here together, Chancellor L' Hopital
and I want to discuss a plan.

Chancel l or L' Hopital |ooks at Catherine puzzl ed.

CATHERI NE DE MEDI CI  ( CONT' D)
There is still so nmuch anger on both
sides, | propose anot her approach;
it istine to unite as Frenchnen,
Huguenot and Cat hol i c.

CHANCELLOR L' HOPI TAL
Forgive ne, for doubting you. Wen
you nmet with De Quise, it was runored
you were again plotting against the
Huguenot s.

CATHERI NE DE MEDI CI
No, | devised a solution - a neans
of uniting both sides.

KI NG CHARLES
Mot her, go on.

CATHERI NE DE MEDI CI
It is sinplel!

MARGOT
| assuned that you do not have ne
here merely to sit like a statue and
beautify the roonf

CATHERI NE DE MEDI CI
No, Margot, you are quite perceptive.
| do not need you to sit, but to
wal kK down an ai sl e. You are to wed
t he Huguenot Prince, Henri of Navarre.

CHANCELLOR L' HOPI TAL
Brilliant!

MARGOT
But he sti nks.

Henri 111 laughs and they all join in, including Mrgot.

CHANCELLOR L' HOPI TAL
Sone nen have worse vices. The wonen
all seemto be taken with him

MARGOT
| have noticed that.
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KI NG CHARLES
You know men never visit Paris wthout
at |least a glinpse of our beautiful
Mar got .

CATHERI NE DE MEDI CI
Yes, true, Margot is quite the catch
But Henry is handsome enough and he
i s a Huguenot Prince.

MARGOT
You know I will obey you, ny Mot her.
He's much better than the old man
you first wi shed ne betrothed to.

They all snicker as Margot grinmaces.
I NT. PALACE, LATER -- AFTERNOON

Cat herine and the Queen of Navarre have tea. On the table,
two books: the Prince of Machiavelli and the Bible.

CATHERI NE DE MEDI CI
Qur progeny to be wed, who would
have dreamed? M Good Queen if you
woul d but return to the true faith,
you m ght save your kingdom of Navarre
for your son

QUEEN OF NAVARRE
Madame, | give power over nyself and
ny son, to God only-- and will treat
with justice, all in my Kingdomthat
he has entrusted to ny care.

CATHERI NE DE MEDI CI
And Queen Elizabeth was exconmuni cat ed
for less. | amforced into many
deci sions, for the good of France,
not al ways ny own desire.

QUEEN OF NAVARRE
For what good? In Navarre, no one is
condemmed to death w th such a system
of terror nor with edicts of
toleration, in name only. Edicts
that no one pays heed to. | blush
for France.

Cat herine raises her brow and politely drinks her tea.
I NT. BALL ROOM WEDDI NG RECEPTI ON- - DAY

Genevi eve and Ednund dance across the | arge banquet room
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GENEVI EVE
(Laughs)
| just realized, the three Henri's
all here in one room Henri de Conde,
Henri of Navarre, and Henri, the
Duke de Guise, no, four Henri's,
also, Margot's little brother Henri.

Mar got dances in wedding attire with Henri spinning around.

MARGOT
Love works in mracles every day:
weakeni ng the strong, and stretching
t he weak; making fools of the w se,
and wi se nen of fools;

EXT. PARI'S STREETS, OQUTSI DE CHURCH, LATER DAY

A scuffle between the tall Huguenot gentlenmen MONSI EUR DE
TEI AN and the Cuise factions. This handsone Huguenot shouts.

MONSI EUR DE TEI AN
Adm ral Coligny was shot, and we
will find those responsible.

The Duke pushes Ednund and Henri de Conde pushes anot her
Qui se goon and they all cone to blows. The Queens guards
break up the fight and separate the nmen. Both sides glare.

HENRI DE CONDE
| inplored the good Admral to |eave
town but he refuses.

MONSI EUR DE TEI AN
The bull et only grazed his arm
it's obvious, they want Coligny dead.

EDMUND
| trust none of them

HENRI OF NAVARRE
Enough, this can wait till norrow,
this is nmy weddi ng day.

Edmund eyes the Duke. The Duke | ooks toward Ednund with
hatred, whispers to his nen.

DUKE DE GUI SE
Be sure to wear a white cross hat
and white arm bands. Spread the word.

Coligny's men and the Duke's mlitia glare at one anot her.

SUPER- - ST. BARTHOLOVEW S FESTI VAL EVE
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I NT. PALACE, MARGOT'S CHAMBERS, EVEN NG

Margot sits on the bed and wites in her diary. Her thin
sister ELIZABETH (25) stares in a chair across the room

MARGOT
| cannot believe |'"'ma narried woman.
Until |ast night.

Instead of smling, Elizabeth, begins to cry hysterically.

MARGOT ( CONT' D)
My sister, I"'msorry that your
husband, the great King of Spain,
could not also attend the weddi ng.

ELI ZABETH
Margot, | beg you not to go out
tonight. For the |love of God, you
nmust stay here.

MARGOT
El i zabeth, what is wong? Sister,
pl ease, speak to ne.

At that nmonent, Catherine De Medici appears in the doorway.

CATHERI NE DE MEDI Cl
What is going on here?

El i zabeth cries nore hysterical and refuses to say a word.

MARGOT
She begged me not to go to ny husband
tonight. How can | not?

CATHERI NE DE MEDI Cl

El i zabeth, Margot can do as she
pl eases. She's a nmarried wonan now.

El i zabeth continues to weep violently as Catherine |eads her
out firmy by the arm Margot, distraught retires to bed.

I NT. MARGOT' S CHAMBERS, LATER NI GHT

As Margot tosses and turns-- there is a VI OLENT KNOCKI NG at
the door. And the shouts, "Navarre, Navarre!

MARGOT
Henri ?

Her NURSE opens the door.

MARGOT ( CONT' D)
Monsi eur de Tei an!
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Monsi eur De Teian falls upon Margot's bed. He bl eeds
profusely. Margot screans and junps out of the bed.

MARGOT ( CONT' D)
(Speaki ng to her nurse)
He's ny husbands friend.

FOUR ARCHERS run into the room Margot screans as she and
t he Huguenot grab one another tight, in nmutual fright.

MARGOT ( CONT' D)
| do not know himwell-- but I know
he's not trying to do ne harm

MONSI EUR DE NANGUY (45) Captain of the Queen's guard, rushes
into the bedchanber. Sees Margot surrounded, |ooks with pity,
but anused at the sight.

MONSI EUR DE NANGUY
(reprimands the guards)
Leave the bedchanber inmmedi ately!

MARGOT
Merci, Monsieur! Please, grant this
poor gentleman his life.

Monsi eur de Nanguy and the nurse help dress his wounds and
place himin Margot's |arge wardrobe closet to hide. Margot,
covered with bl ood, changes her cl othes behind screen.

MARGOT ( CONT' D)
Monsi eur de Nanguy, is ny husband
saf e? You nust take me to him

STREETS OF PARI'S, NI GHT-- CONTI NUQUS

Cl oaked, Margot and Nanguy flee, another Huguenot gentl eman
is being pursued by archer's and is shot through with an
arrow and falls at Margot's feet.

Margot faints in the arns of Mnsieur de Nanguy.
Duke De Cuise rides by on horseback and shouts in a bl ood
thirsty fury.

DUKE DE GU SE
Kill all the Huguenots, It is the
King's order
I NT. KI NGS BEDCHAMBER, CONTI NUQOUS

Margot awakens in the King' s bedchanber. Margot stunbles
to her brother and imediately falls to her knees.

Henri of Navarre and Henri de Conde are being dragged before
King Charles and Catherine De Medici.
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MARGOT
| beg you to spare their |ives.

CATHERI NE DE MEDI CI
Henri's, | inplore you to repent,
Recant or | cannot save your |ives.

MARGOT
Pl ease, Henri.

In tears, both Henri's are on their knees and nake the
synbolic cross over their chests as a Priest gives conmunion.
The King takes his sister Margot aside and confides with
sarcasm

KI NG CHARLES
The priest didn't even have to show
his torture chest. Too easy.

Cat herine snickers. Margot is not anused.
| NSERT: (SI GN) HOTEL DE BETH SY
EXT. PARI'S, HOTEL-- M DN GHT- -

A three quarter nmoon that |oons. TWO MEN in white cross
hats and red capes nake their way toward the entrance.

I NT. COLIGNY'S HOTEL ROOM CONTI NUOUS

Rays of moonlight fall through the w ndow, bathing Coligny
in light. A silver cup catches the light of the candle.
A bl ack bible lies open atop a table.

Coligny his arm bandaged, kneels in prayer.

COLI GNY
What ever your will oh God, according
to the I ove you have bestowed upon
me, | surrender. | shall esteem
your favor nore than all the smles
of the world. Not ny wll --

NO SE AT THE DOOR. Men knock down the door

EXT. BACK STREETS OF PARI S-- CONTI NUQUS

THREE MEN, in white cross arm bands and hats, approach Ednmund
and pull swords. One the nen grabs CGenevieve. The man
hol di ng Genevi eve turns his head as Ednund sl ashes his arm--
t he others rush Ednund.

EXT. PARI'S, HOTEL-- M DNI GHT-- CONTI NUQUS- -

The man in the white cross hat pulls a | ong dagger.
Col i gny renains cal m
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COLI GNY
You shoul d have nore respect for
these gray hairs-- to at |east, knock
first. You cannot shorten by nmany
days, this life of m ne.

The man rai ses his sword.

EXT. STREETS OF PARI'S, LATE NI GHT

The NO SE of carts, sone |oaded with | oot and pillage, others
wi th dead bodies that SPLASH as they are cast into the Seine.

Most are slaughtered in their beds, sone cast out w ndows
sone are shot on the roofs of houses. Wyves die in the arns
of their husbands, husbands on the bosons of their w ves,
children at the feet of their parents.

I NT. BEDROOM OF PHI LI PPE' S PARENTS, NI GHT-- CONTI NUOUS

Madam Le Deoux is now in | abor. Her husband w pes her
forehead. The M DWFE NUN works at the end of the bed.
The nmen in white cross hats barge into the room

TALL MAN I N WHI TE CRCSS HAT
(to the mdwife)
Si ster, have you turned Huguenot ?

M DW FE NUN
No, nonsi eur.
(touches her crucifix)

TALL MAN I N WHI TE CRCSS HAT
Then, | eave at once!

M DW FE NUN
Monsi eur, they are good CGod fearing
peopl e. Monsieur Le Deux is Catholic.
The baby-- it's al nobst born.

TALL MAN I N WHI TE CRGCSS HAT
That is no |onger your concern. He
shoul d not have wed a Heretic. Tis
not even a nmarriage in God' s eyes.

The m dwi fe | ooks with conpassion at Madanme Le Deoux,
t hen, crosses her chest and exits. The LeDeoux's beg with
their eyes--for mercy. He covers his wife with his body.

MADAME LEDEQUX
Pl ease.

MONSI EUR LE DEQUX
| beg you, in the nanme of God, please,
do not harmny wfe and babies, pl--

The nmen kill Philippe's Father.
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TALL MAN I N WHI TE CROSS HAT
Huguenot Whor e.

He then raises his sword to Philippe's Mther
POV OF DANI ELLE (10) HI DES UNDER THE BED.

Bl ood splatters all over floor
NEVBORN BABY CRIES t hen a CRUSH NG SOUND.

SI LENCE. Danielle shakes with fear. She sees a nan's boots--

Arms reach under pull her out. The tall nman drags her to
where her nother and father now |lay and w pes her small
fragile body in the bl ood of her nother.

Her white gown is drenched in bl ood.

TALL MAN I N WH TE HAT
Little girl, this is the baptismin
bl ood for all children who becone
Huguenot s.

Danielle stares in shock, catatonic. The nmen conti nue
| ooting, bagging up anything that |ooks val uabl e.

EXT. STREETS OF PARI S--  CONTI NUQUS

Coligny is thrown fromthe w ndow bl eedi ng, barely alive.
De Guise, then further degrades him by kicking himviolently.

De Guise then makes a notion for Coligny to be beheaded.
A nmessenger arrives on horseback with a sealed letter

DUKE DE GUI SE
Go back and tell the King. Too late
now
(Hol ds Coligny's head)
Send his head to Pope Gegory to
set the exanpl e!

CHURCH BELLS RING  SOUNDS OF DYI NG AND DESTRUCTI ON.

DUKE DE GUI SE (CONT' D)
To Arns!

DUKE DE GUI SE ( CONT' D)
My friends! Let us do thoroughly
t hat which we have begun.
EXT. STREETS OF PARI'S, CONTI NUOUS-- NI GHAT
Edmund, Philippe and Genevieve rush faster at a frantic pace.

PHI LI PPE
| tried to get themto | eave Paris
years ago.
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EDMUND
Yes, but this is their hone.

Thi ck snoke from hones and busi nesses on fire.
They sprint to the door of Philippe' s parents hone.

I NT. LE DEQUX HOVE -- OPEN DOOR CONTI NUQUS

Philippe runs toward the cellar door.
Edmund dashes upstairs as Genevi eve foll ows behind.

| NT. LEDOUX BEDROOM

They are sickened to find Philippe's butchered parents as
Cenevi eve stands frozen and shocked at the door.
Ednmund covers their bodies with the bed sheets.

EDMUND
(tears falling)
They were always so good to nme and
everyone. How could anyone do this
to then?

Edmund breaks down and weeps. Genevieve conforts Danielle,
(9), now crouched, catatonic, in a fetal position.

I NT. CELLAR-- CONTI NUOUS

Philippe finds his brother, ANDRE age 10, his sister
GABRI ELLE, age 5, and brother PIERRE, age 13, whinpering.

PI ERRE (crying)
W tried to nake Danielle cone with
us, but she wouldn't. W heard
screans and not hing we coul d do.

Phi | i ppe uncovers an old but mnt condition violin and hands
it to Andre. Ednund and Genevi eve now stand behi nd t hem

ANDRE
The baby was cryi ng.

PHI LI PPE
Wiere are ny parents?

Edmund shakes his head and tears again fall. GCenevieve cries.
The children sob as they hold one anot her.

Pl ERRE
W didn't help them

Phi |l i ppe holds his brother wth tenderness.
PHI LI PPE

It's not your fault.
( MORE)



112.

PHI LI PPE ( CONT' D)
You did the right thing to save your
brothers and sister. There was
not hi ng you coul d do.

Hi s tenderness for his brother soon turns to anger as he
starts toward the stairs. Ednund tries to stop him but
Philippe pulls away and darts up the stairs.

| NT. LE DECUX BEDROOM NI GHT- - CONTI NUOUS

Phi |l i ppe sees bl ood everywhere. He is off balance and falls
besi de their shrouded bodies and slowy pulls back the sheet.

Hi s face shows the horror, he backs away, crying.

PHI LI PPE
NO NO Mama, Papa

He breaks down and falls to his knees and then sees the new
born baby. And then his toddler brother. He vomts.

Edmund hel ps himup and sees in Philippe' s eyes both despair
and anger as he is unsteady.

He retches and crawls toward the door.

PHI LI PPE ( CONT' D)
I'"'mso sorry, I'mso sorry. | |love
you manma--- Papa.

He breaks down sobbi ng--stands and al nost stunbl es.
Edmund takes his arm as he too weakens.

They alnost fall to the floor. He pulls his sword, as anger
grips him

PH LI PPE ( CONT' D)
Go with nme to avenge their deaths!

EDMUND
There is nothing | want nore, but
your Parents would want you to save
their children. You once told ne
t hat vengeance bel ongs to God.

Phi | i ppe shakes his head, his face pale as a sheet-- as Ednund
| eads himdown the stairs, their faces, contorted w th pain.

Edmund has his arm around Philippe as he breaks down again,
pal e and sweating, tears stream down his face.

EDMUND ( CONT' D)
W nust find a way to get your
brothers and sisters to safety.

He takes Philippe by the shoul ders and forces eye contact.
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EDMUND ( CONT' D)
Phili ppe, | need your hel p!

Genevieve at the foot of the stairs turns away when she sees
Edmund and Philippe's despair -- overwhel ns her.

EXT. CELLAR, N GHT.

Edmund holds a candl e as Philippe takes the Fam |y Bible
froma hiding place and holl ows out a | oaf of bread,
wraps and conceals the Famly Bible inside it.

Phi | i ppe carefully bundles the bread in a thin cloth.

GENEVI EVE
(speaking to Philippe)
W will take care of you all.

EDMUND
It's getting quiet.

GENEVI EVE
There truly is w ckedness in the
wor| d when deni al or death are our
only options.

Edrmund lugs two barrels fromthe cellar.
EXT. WAGON, COUNTRY ROAD- - STARRY NI GHT

Phil i ppe hides the loaf, as his two little sisters' eyes
peer out frominside the barrels. Philippe' s brother's in
t he back cover thenselves with pig carcasses and a bl anket.

EXT. FRENCH COUNTRYSI DE, ROAD-- DAY

EDMUND (V. O.)
In the follow ng days and weeks,
we and t housands of Huguenots flee
t he butchery. Those unable to escape
or refuse to recant are killed in a
ranpage that spreads across France.

Al ong the road, corpses, bodies dangle fromtrees, many still
in pools of blood and flies. The children cover their faces.

EDMUND (V.Q) (CONT' D)
The rich sacrifice their wealth, and

the poor-- all they possess, for the
sake of life and liberty.

EXT. WAGDN, ROAD-- DUSK

As they travel onward, Soldiers ride forward toward them
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GENEVI EVE
If they catch us, they'Il kill us.
Sh... don't nake a sound.

Phi | i ppe coaxes his sisters back into the barrels and cl oses
the lids. The little eyes peer out of small slits.

The soldiers notion for their wagon to stop. Tension buil ds.

Edmund nmekes the sign of the cross. The soldiers return
the "salute"” and notion themto pass. Father ahead-- Philippe
takes the hands of his brothers and sister, they pray.

PHI LI PPE
There is no fear in |ove; but perfect
| ove casts out fear.

EXT. LAND BEFORE THE MARSH, MORNI NG

Their wagon gets stuck in nuck where the road ends.
They untie the four horses and ride double in the nuck.

Desperati on, exhaustion...
EXT. LAND BEFORE THE MARSH, SUNRI SE
In the distance, a flat-boat adrift in deeper water.

PHI LI PPE
Thank you Lord.

A small little boy, BENJAMN (9), waves cattails am dst the
flowers of the marsh mal |l ow pl ant.

An ol der man, MONSI EUR TREDCGER, runs toward the little boy.
An ol der worman, MADAME TREDCGER, with a cane, |inps behind
him crying. They crouch to hide the little boy.

A silver STAR OF DAVID dangles fromthe throat of the woman
and Genevi eve reveal s her dove.

GENEVI EVE
They're on a ranpage. W're trying
t o escape.

PHI LI PPE

My Parent's were nurdered. These
are ny brothers and sisters. Qur
youngest . ..

(voi ce shakes)

MONSI EUR TREDGER
You're safe now God sent you to
us. W'l |l help you.
(points to star)
A sign. It's appeared for weeks.
( MORE)
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MONSI EUR TREDGER ( CONT' D)
Never have we seen a star that shines
in full sunlight.

MADAVE TREDGER
You are wise to |l eave with your
children; if they take themto the
convent... Benjamn here, is our
youngest. And he- he has never been
apart from us.

MONSI EUR TREDGER
--The nonasteries are worse. Pl ease,
take himwth you, until we too can
join him

The woman chokes with sobs, her eyes noist.

MONSI EUR TREDGER ( CONT' D)
My flatboat will take you to the

shore.

GENEVI EVE
W' ||l care for Benjam n as one of
our own.

MONSI EUR TREDGER
God bl ess you. | have a sister in
England. If you can just get him
safely there.

MADAME TREDGER
Cone, eat and rest. You can set off
before sunri se.

EXT. MARSH, DARK-- JUST BEFORE THE DAV

The star, now near the horizon, beanms. They reassure Benjam n,
as Philippe and the boys |oad their supplies.

The nen steer with long oars. Near the edge of the dead
marsh; the children's grinmaces reveal the stench

Behind them a trail marked with thick oozes and only a swath
of bent reeds. Shiny snoke flickers and noves |ike ghostly
sheets. Genevi eve sings and snuggles to confort.

The ocean is visible ahead and behind themis shall ow,
stagnant water with snakes and turtles cruising the channels.

A LARGE RED BALL COMES UP --SUNRI SE OVER THE MARSH.
EXT. STREETS OF PARI'S, SUNRI SE OVER THE SKYLI NE- -

A flock of BLACK RAVENS perch upon the roofs and al ong
streets. DOGS ravage. Flies swarm The bright star |oons.
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Bl ood spl ashes agai nst the wheels of Catherine's carriage,
as she and her son, King Charles, ride through the streets.

CATHERI NE DE MEDI Cl
How many?

SOLDI ER |
Thousands, tens of thousands, al
Huguenots and their synpathizers.

Men, women and children |ay dead everywhere, nost still in
bedcl ot hes or naked, as hones and busi nesses snol der.

KI NG CHARLES (V. Q)
Mot her, the Seine is now a river of
bl ood; the corpses so nunerous that
t he bridges cannot give them passage.

Ki ng Charl es appears pale, greenish. Vomts.

EXT. OCEAN SHORE, LATER — DAY

Al'l stunmbl e weary, nelancholy, parched |ips and faces flushed
and sunburned; onward north as the sun sets. Ahead--a smal

cargo ship, a sloop. Boarding, dozens of tired Huguenots
with many children of all ages.

EXT. OCEAN, -- SLOOP -- N GHT--
The children sleep as Captain ains a quadrant at the stars.
EDMUND
Look, the Big Bear and the North

Star. There, the bright star Regul us
in the heart of Leo the Lion.

THE SHI P''S CAPTAI N
|'ve never seen a star so bright as
t hat one, in Cassiopeia.

EDMUND
My Mot her used to point out the
constel lations to ne.
Edmund holds Gen as he traces the "M -- they gaze in awe.

Wth land no | onger visible, so begin the psalnms of gratitude.
The sl oop glides quickly. Rippled noonlight on the water.

SUPER: ROME-- THE VATI CAN
EXT. ROME, CELEBRATION IN THE STREETS, -- N GHT
The nmoon rises as bonfires blaze throughout Rone.

A jubilant cromd. A train of cardinals, bishops and nonks,
parade toward the Church of St. Mark.
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Over the portico of the church, a dragon, and a cloth of
purpl e hangs, enbroidered, in gold "d oriosamDe Perfidies
Genti bus Populo Catholico LoetitiamTribuisti.".

POPE CREGORY, accepts homage from Cardi nal de CQui se.
The Cardi nal kneels and kisses Gregory's ring.

POPE GREGORY

God bl ess you and God bl ess the King
of France for granting our people
such "a glorious triunph over a
perfidi ous race."

(Hands coi n)
To celebrate this day-- a
commenor ati ve coin.

CARDI NAL DE GUI SE
A magnificent mnt! An extermnating

angel killing Huguenots with his
sword. W nust now finish the
cleansing. W nust kill themall--

CARDI NAL DE GUI SE ( CONT' D)
God will know his own.
(points to star.)
A sign.

EXT. OCEAN, SLOOP -- CONTI NUQOUS
CAPTAI N DUVALL
(Points to star.)
Qur star is clouded.
Strong gale wi nds gust, waves swell.
THUNDER CLASHES and barely drowns out the CRIES of children.
Lightning flashes all around them heavy rain pours.

The sl oop floods. An assenbly line of men and wonen pass and
enpty buckets-- until exhausted..

Li ghtning and wi nds fierce.
EXT. SHI P-- DAWN

A WALL OF FOG . Al crouch, dishevel ed- several inches of
wat er cover the floor. Sone cry, some sing, nost pray.

Edmund, Gen and a few nen go overboard to | essen the | oad.
GENEVI EVE
It's sinking. How |l ong can we hol d
on?

Genevi eve can barely raise her head, as her hand slips.
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EDMUND
Cenevi eve, renenber the first tine
we net?

Genevieve's head falls forward. Ednmund grabs her.

EDMUND ( CONT' D)
When | first |ooked into your eyes--
(voi ce shakes)

GENEVI EVE
(Tears)
--1 would rather die here with you
than to live in a world w thout you.

EDMUND
Shh. We've cone too far to give up
now.

He tenderly touches her face and kisses her parched |ips.

GENEVI EVE
No, I must tell you this. M I|ove
for is greater than nmy fear of |osing
you.

CGenevi eve's eyes cl ose, HER GRASP WEAKENS.
Ednmund tugs her necklace and ki sses her [|ids.

EDMUND
You can only lose if you fear--if
you truly | ove ne, choose to |ive.

Genevi eve opens her eyes. Ednund's grinmace frightens her.
She | ooks behind her.

A ghostly outline of a SH P eerily appears and di sappears
out of a portal of dense fog. The ship drifts through the
wal | of fog al ongside them

OUTLI NE OF TALL, MJUSCULAR MEN...

Fog drifts to reveal: FIVE AFRICAN MEN on deck. All aboard
the sloop stare in disbelief-- their nouths w de open--
An eery SILENCE. ..

A ray of |ight breaks through the fog. Up pops the little
wi de eyed Gabrielle.

GABRI ELLE
Brown Angel s!

Everyone giggles. Snmiles are contagious. The African captain
notions his crew. The nmen and wonen give praise as the
African men |ift the children, and help all onboard.

The Africans have leg irons attached with chisel ed chains.
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CAPTAI N DUVALL
| hear no evil, see no--chains.

THE YOUNG WOVAN and Phil i ppe catch glinpses.
EXT. SHI P-- LATER DAY

Wet itenms hang to dry. Ednund assists with the masts as the
mai nsai | bal |l oons with ocean air.

EDMUND
(to the African Captain)
| hope soon your path will be free

of obst acl es.

AFRI CAN CAPTAI N
Qur obstacle is our path.

Edmund | ooks into his eyes with respect and pats his back.

AFRI CAN CAPTAIN (CONT' D)
Wth tide change, you'll take the
life boat.

Philippe pulls apart the bread into small pieces- passes to
all. He unwaps the BIBLE a as if it were nore precious
than a treasure map. He READS with passion.

PHI LI PPE
"For | am persuaded that neither
tribul ati on, nor persecution, nor
fam ne, nor sword, nor death, nor
angel s-- Nor principalities, nor
powers, nor things present or things
yet to cone-- Nothing-- shall separate
us fromthe | ove of God."

Not a dry eye. He bows his head, the others also, to PRAY.

PHI LI PPE ( CONT' D)
May we al ways renenber our heritage--
and the price placed upon our freedom

Edmund | ooks around at the thankful faces on the ship.

PH LIPPE (O S.) (CONT' D
May we share their story with our
children and grandchildren, To never
accept the abuse of power nor fai
to defend those powerl ess.

Tears fl ow down the faces of many.

PHI LI PPE ( CONT' D)
May tine and distinction avenge those
oppressed, that one day we will reap
arebirth of the civil liberty they
so proudly stood for. Anen.
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YOUNG HUGUENOT WOVAN
Did you ever consider the Mnistry?

Phi |l i ppe and the young wonman grin at one anot her.
Edmund nudges Philippe with approval.

EXT. SLAVE SHI P-- OCEAN -- NI GHT
Edmund and the Captain in awe of brilliant stars.

AFRI CAN CAPTAI N
When | point to the stars, nost see
only the tip of ny finger.

Edmund grins.

AFRI CAN CAPTAI N ( CONT' D)
My Grandnot her taught |esson, that
if truth were made easy to find, few
woul d value it, many woul d seek to
steal it-- others would aimto destroy
it. So the gods of antiquity, in
their w sdom decided to put the
truth in a man's heart, where only
t he brave woul d dare | ook.

EDMUND
| hope we renenber our own | essons,
that in our hearts, we never carry
the sane hatred and intol erance.

AFRI CAN CAPTAI N
Only if we forget.

EDMUND
Only if we can't forgive.

AFRI CAN CAPTAI N
He who seeks forgiveness will find
it.

Edmund is awed as the African Captain joins his crew-
as they Sl NG

EDMUND (V. Q)
The Dani sh astrononer, Tycho Brache,
observed this anomaly in the sky in
the constellation Cassiopeia-

Danielle and the children point to the bright star.

EDMUND (V. Q.) (CONT' D)
When its nmagni tude was rem ni scent
of the of the star over Bethl ehem
centuries before. And now, it seens
to signal a new beginning for us.
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A | avender sky and w spy clouds nove in tinme | apse appearing
as a surreal painting -- nmerging present and future.

SUPER: ENGLAND- -
| NT. ENGLAND, BEDROOM - - DAY
A painting of Genevieve hangs prom nently.

EDMUND (V. O.)
We | ost nuch, but in time we gained
under st andi ng-- That | ove and honor
are not bound by our beliefs, but
found-- in our humanity.

A Famly Bible Iies open on the bed.
A breeze fromthe open wi ndow turns the yell owed pages.

Genevi eve and Ednund dote on a baby in CGenevieve's arns.
EDVMUND ( CONT' D)

Little Nicole is a gift. I wish ny
Mot her coul d be here.
GENEVI EVE

A part of her always wll be.

Edmund tenderly kisses his best girls. Through the Iarge
wi ndow, a view of a YOUNG BOY by the | ake.

GENEVI EVE  ( CONT' D)
Go ahead. Wen ny Mther gets here
"Il join you and Eddi e.

EXT. LAKESI DE, DAY -- CONTI NUGUS

EDMUND JR. (9) places toy sail boats on the water
Edmund' s boyish grin and bright eyes mrror that of his son.

EDMUND JR
Papa, will you tell ne the story?

Their pet barks as Little Edmund takes his Dad's hand. Up
over flower dotted hills,into a little boys imagination..

EDMUND
It was a dark and desol ate ni ght,
until the rising full noon began to
dance on the water--

Edmund mekes a circle with his arns.

EDMUND ( CONT' D)
Shining bright as a beacon to
illum nate our way. Shallow, nurky
water and all that crawed in it,
now | urked behi nd us.

DI SSOLVE | NTO MOONLI T OCEAN- -
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EDMUND (V.Q.) (CONT' D)
The deep ocean was before us,
obst acl es, between our fears and our
freedom Liberty and justice were
patient. Time and sea were but
tenporary barriers

SUPER: FRANCE- -
I NT. CHATEAU DE BLO S, BED CHAMBER- - CONTI NUCUS
A polished mrror reflects a replica of the scales of justice.

EDMUND (V. Q)
It was only Twenty nonths after the
St. Barthol omew massacre, that King
Charl es died, sweating blood,
reputedly tornented with renorse.
Catherine was cared for by few, even
on her deat hbed.

Cat herine appears rigid on her deathbed, pale and attended
only by her son, Henri and a guard. She speaks in whispers.

A NO SE. Henri turns and peeks out behind the curtains.
There stands before him- Duke de CGuise. Henri flinches.

DUKE DE GUI SE
Ki ngy Henri, your dreadful nother,
finally going to die?

HENRI 111
Duke, your end may be even cl oser.

Duke De CGuise draws his sword. Henri's body guard steps
out, Henri recoils and strikes.

The body guard stabs the Duke through his back. Henri's sword
enters the Duke fromthe front. Blood streanms. The Duke
staggers and falls dead at the foot of Catherines' bed.

Henri and his guard drag and toss himout the two story
wi ndow. The Duke plumrets into the thorns of the rose garden

Henri turns around jubilant.

HENRI 111 (CONT' D)
Madam congratulate nme, for | am
again King of France, seeing we have
this nmorning slain the King of Paris.

CATHERI NE DE MEDI ClI
Do you realize what you have done?
Now you nust finish it.

Cat heri ne whispers to her son-- Henri turns to his guard.
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EXT. PARI'S, PRI SON YARD- - DAY
Nooses bind the linp necks of Duke and Cardi nal de Qui se.

VULTURES circle as the brothers hang |ifeless.
The QGui se corpses are suspended above a bubbling pool.

A guard sl ackens the ropes. The CGuise are slowy | owered,
unti | i mrersed, side by side, in alkali liquid. The rope
tightens as they are raised up..

THE ONLY REMNANTS OF THE GUI SE ARE THEI R SKELETONS.

EDMUND (V.Q)
Nei ther birth nor death can erase
our deeds.

EXT. CEMETERY, ENGLAND, PRESENT-- DAY-- CONTI NUQUS
Appl e bl ossons float on the w nd.

EDMUND (O S.)
And his student then asked, "Are you
t he messi ah?" "No", he answered.
"Then are you a healer?" "No", he
replied. Then are you a teacher?”
t he student persisted. "

Worn headst ones peek out behind tall grass dotted with
daffodils. Ednund and his son appear rising over the top of
the hill.

EDMUND (O S.) (CONT' D)
"No, | amnot a teacher. "Then
what are you?" asked the student.
| am awake", Buddha replied.

Ednmund kneels in front of his son

Genevi eve sneaks behind them radiant |ike an angel,
white dress flowng, wth a kite in hand.

EDMUND JR.
Papa was telling ne the story.

GENEVI EVE
Your Fat her has al ways been quite
the storyteller.

EDMUND
Your Mother is the reason that the
greatest story | ever told, is the
one |'ve lived.

Ednund wi nks at Genevi eve. Ednund Jr. hands her daffodils.
A kiss of adoration, then their little boy and his pet chase
butterflies.
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EDMUND (O S.) (CONT' D)
The lessons | want to teach himare
not found in prom ses we nake--
but in the prom ses-- we keep

Edmund | ooks directly into CGenevieve's eyes. Cenevieve |ooks
down sol erm and strokes a headstone.

EDMUND (O. S.) (CONT' D)
I know we can't have the dread of
dyi ng rob us of our joy of living.

Edmund tenderly wi pes her tears to consol e and teases.

EDMUND ( CONT' D)
|'ve heard-- there are those who
dare believe, that, even in the end--
love will conquer all.

Genevi eve opens her kind eyes and coyly sniles.

GENEVI EVE
There is no end, where | ove begins.

Ednmund's smle and Genevieve's eyes say it all.

Edmund Jr. sprints ahead down the hill, toward the |ake that
glistens. Ednund throws a stone that soars toward the water.

Edmund Jr's REFLECTI ON-- The stone ripples the water

EDMUND JR.  (V.Q)
As a child, | believed ny parents
were immortal. | discovered that
sone things never die.

Ri ppl es spread -- as if in slow notion.

EDMUND JR.  (V.Q.) (CONT' D)
More enduring and nore powerful than
the words they spoke, was their
commtment to their ideals and to
one anot her.

Above, blue sky, white doves blend into white clouds.

EDMUND JR.  (V.Q.) (CONT' D)
In their story lives their |egacy
and tribute to all who know the true
power of | ove and honor.

Above the clouds- the stars of Cassiopeia. The brightest
star pul sates-- until it burst and expands-- illum nating
the darkness with brilliant white |ight.

FADE QUT:
SCROLL
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Many countries opened their arnms and hearts to these French
refugees and were richer for their kindness. France, on the
ot her hand, |ost many of her bravest and brightest.

Many believe the loss of civil liberty and forced exile laid
the foundation for both the Anerican and French Revol utions.

It was not until the Anerican Revolution that France's |oss
truly becane Anerica's gain. It was then that the French
Catholic Lafayette discovered that his good friend, George
Washi ngt on, and nmany ot her Anerican patriots-- were
descendants of the French Huguenots.

They had unknowingly carried a gift--the seeds of honor sown,
| ater reaped as a rebirth of the civil liberties they so
proudly stood for.

Rebirth was witten by Ednund and Genevieve's Tenth G eat
G anddaughter, as a tinmeless tribute, and dedicated to al
who share their ideals of love, liberty and justice for all.

H STORI CAL NOTES:

Cat herine De Medici died of pneunonia twelve days after Duke
de Guise. Her son, Henri Ill was assassinated by a nonk.

Henri of Navarre, becane King Henri the Fourth-- to give
France many years of liberty and prosperity for all, until
he too, was assassi nated by a nonk.

Dom ni que De Gourges |lived in poverty, until Queen Elizabeth
of Engl and heard of his brave deeds and restored his honor
and favor, that continued for the rest of his life.

Encycl opedi a Britannica, "The Huguenots made up the noble
and industrious artisan class of France and to be "Honest as
a Huguenot" denoted the highest degree of integrity.”

Hi storian, WH Lecky: "The persecution of the Huguenots
prepared the way for the inevitabl e degradation of the
national character... which, a century later, laid prostrate,

in nerited ruin, both the altar and the throne."

British historian, Warburton, "The best bl ood of France

del uged the battlefield, the brightest genius of France was
suffered to lie neglected and starving in prison, and the
nobl est characters which France ever possessed were hunted
like wild beasts and slain with as little pity."

Edmund and Cenevi eve's G andson, Privateer, Captain Ednmund,
and his Swedi sh bride Christina Bonde m grated from Engl and
to Arerica. He later retired rich and sonme say fromthe
booty gained fromhis "adventures"” at sea. But that's another
story...
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