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FADE IN:

INT. LAVISH BEDROOM - DAY - CLOSE UP 1

Gypsy violins play softly in the background as a pair of
strong.male _hands slick with oil move sensuously over a

woman’'s butitoslss peading her cheeks and tracing the tan
line ot a

magic on the brandy-languid blonde is a young, more
virile Fabio type whose untamed mane o ailr is held back
with a ragged, sweat-socaked cloth. He is naked to the waist,
his chegt and armes.gleaming his abs and pecks rock hard. He
s a pair of simple black peasant hat cost a small
fortune berore ey were tallored to hug his every nuance and

curve. He at the moment; a pair of exquisite
crafted @Qx-blood bogtstand by the door. Draped over afchair)
would be a ro c’@l rough peasants wore shirtTs

of the finest Egyp

The camera swings round to reveal thr. Working his

HANS

(softly insinuating tone)
Is this how you like it?

The blonde moans unintelligibly into ths HANS works
his long fingers into her barely formed muS€I€ groups.
HANS

(with a sensuous smile)
And does this please you as well?

She moans again as hef€digs a knuckle into her buttocks.
HANS
(murmuring seductively)
I take you beyond ecstasy, Beauty,
yes? Tell me how much you like it.

She mumbles something else unintelligible into the pillow.

He is m:rgi:;lly u¢ou;abbbJ and—ebraightens up, continuing to
diag his knuck o a soft fleshy buttock-with one hand as
he pulls aut Of his pocket with the other.
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In one smooth motion he scans the caller ID, smiles, flips it
open and speaks in the same sensuous voice.

HANS
Tell me how much.

As the voice squeaks on the other end, HANS drops all
pretense of sensuality in a blink.

HANS
HOW MUCH??7?

The voice squeaks again.

HANS
(scanning the naked body)
Give me twenty minutes.

The voice squeaks again.

HANS

Make it five.
Might need a stunt director here?

He hangs up. With one brisk movement._he slaps the plisar
blonde on the buttock and€flips he pright bn thAs
he speaks he casually places heeside her whiTe he
moves back and forth getting dressSeo:

HANS
I must leave you, Beauty. The
party, it is over. An old friend
may not live to see the morning
sun. I must fly to her, but...

(pause... brokenly)

... have no money. I do not know
where to turn.

d stands expectantly. The blonde is already dating

HANS
(matter-of-fact tone)
If you leave it blank, Beauty, I
will not have to beg upon the
streets.

The blonde signs with a flourish and hands him the check.

HANS
And a few dollars for cab fare?

She rummages in the purse and hands him@ad of twentiesD
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HANS

So beautiful and so wise. Cab
drivers never have change. You have
saved me, Beauty.

(kissing the palm of her

check signing hand)
The life of a gypsy, it is, how do
you say it, Touch and Go.

INT. LAVISH FOYER - DAY 2

HANS tj] er laVlshly after _he leans HANS'
assage table and duffel galnst

As HANS steps through theqodoorwa ntoq whirlwind of BarEP

preparations, every head turns. He tosses his an

everyone sighs.

HANS
(murmuring with a smile)
I love America.

kisses and x
briskly while leading HANS to the kitchen.

VERONICA
.80 Harvey says we’ll split the

profits straight down the middle -

70/30 after costs - and we’ll both

be stinking rich. Not that I'm not

already stinking rich, but...

Difficult shot - discuss with camera crew before

HANS loses interes§<¥£gn_ha-ﬁému&tanffﬁééy catches sight of
his reflection in 1llv_mirrored wa nd the admiring

glances ofcSeveral of the party prep crew.

As he walks he examines his muscles, flexing slightly and
sighina agentlyv _as if burdened with a great sorrow, causing
the six women and four men watching his every move to sigh
gently rigilit 4dicilg with him.

VERONICA CONT'D
.with my brains on top of your
body we’ll turn heads.

HANS and his audience wonder if they’ve heard correctly and
decide they haven’t when VERONICA continues in the same vein.
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VERONICA

I'll be even richer and you’ll be
the last word on the party circuit.

(she segues for no

particular reason)
It’s a harsh world out there, Hans.
It’s no place for someone who can’t
look at the truth without needing
rose-colored glasses.

om the top of her head and

settles ose with a ‘that’s better’ smile.

Watch for reflection VERONICA
If you can’t cut the mustard you’'re
better off washing your hands and

throwing in the towel before things

get messy and someone gets hurt.

While HANS looks marginally unfocused for a split second and
actually glances at hlS hands, VERONICA spots the small, dark-

haired utting the finishing touches on a
assive floral arrangemen

VERONICA
(outraged tone)
Felipe... Didn't I specifically

tell you I wanted orchids?

PHILLIP, owho isn’t remotely Hispanic, takes a calming breath
and replies in a thick, upper class British accent.

PHILLIP
Madam, these are orchids.

VERONICA
(standing her ground)
These don’t look anything like the
arrangement you did for Zoey
Fleishman last week, Felipe. Hers
were white. These are pink.

HANS and PHILLIP and<the party prep team-stare as one at the
massive arrangement of white orchids and then turn and stare
at VERONICA. After a slight hesitation, PHILIP speaks.

PHILLIP
Perhavrs if Madam took off her
sunglasses.u .

She does, sees the difference and smiles.
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VERONICA
That’'s much better, Felipe. You see
how smoothly things go when we work
as a team?

PHITLLIP
(undaunted by the madness)
Thank you, Madam. May I remind you
once again that my name is Phillip,
not Felipe?

VERONICA
(wagging a coy finger)
You shouldn’t be ashamed of your
culture, Felipe. You should
embrace it.

PHILLIP
Madam, I embrace it at every
opportunity... when I return to

England at Christmas each year.
She considers this for a moment.

VERONICA
.. .Okay then.
(to Hans rolling her eyes)’
You can’'t get good help, you know?

PHITLLIP
(through clenched teeth)
If I might remind Madam that I am
standing right here?

VERONICA
(continues, ignoring him)
It’s like they’'re always right
there, you know? Under foot.

INT. LAVISH KITCHEN - DAY 3
s HANS into thpicking uptwo glasses >
f champagne @ff a tray and handIig one to him.
VERONICA

So the party tonight is in honor of
my dear departed Lewis, may he rest
in peace. Harry says a send-off
like this will snap me out of my
suicidal depression.

Ghe tosses back half the champagnedand sighs.
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VERONICA
And since we'’re launching our
business at the same time, we can
write off the whole thing as a
start up cost.

CShe finishes the glasgownd places it on the counter with a
satis .

VERONICA
I could drink this stuff all day,
couldn’t you?

HANS takes a sip and nods. It’'s very good champagne.

HANS
Mrs. Gables, I wish to tell you how
sorry I am for your loss-

VERONICA
Hans, please.
(places her hand on=iris

his muscles)
Call me Veroiica. When you call me
Mrs. Gables, I feel like you're
talking to my mother.

HANS blinks once and moves on.

HANS
I massaged him just last week. For
a man in his mid-to-late-eighties,
he seemed very fit. We have never
spoken about his death, you and I.

VERONICA
You mean, like, spiritually or to
each other?

HANS
Uh... both.

VERONICA
(nodding in disbelief)
Tell me about it. Last time I asked
Dr. Mersky, he said Lewis could
hang on indefinitely, unless
something unexpected came along.

HANS
And that was?
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VERONICA
The three-fifteen from Oxnard.

CChe sips at another glass of champagné>and sighs.

VERONICA
So tragic, but a blessing all the
same. Lewis was having a hard time
remembering the little things...
That I always get jewelry the first
Tuesday of every month; where he
kept the key to his safety deposit
box; the combination to the house
safe; why I need a masseur, a
personal trainer and a spiritual
advisor on call round the clock.

(sniffs)

If I told him once I told him a
thousand times, look to the right
before you step out into traffic,
but did he listen?

HANS thinks for a very brief moment.

HANS
Apparently, yes.

VERONICA plays the last bit back and her smile is
bittersweet.

VERONICA

You see how love can work miracles?

(briskly, all business)
So we’'ve got six hours before the
guests arrive. With hair, facial,
make up and wardrobe, I can just
fit you in.

(she grins wickedly)
Can you handle me, big boy?

HANS tosses his hair as he flexes his deltoids.
HANS

Just watch me.

INT. VERONICA'S BEDROOM - EARLY EVENING

dpen to the nayel and his

apearby(chair , JHANS is
@:: 's opemr=—=1d he’s
A’'s addre list.

scrolllng through VERON
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away e remains of et supper from a balcony ta
overlooking the ocean.cBoth wOmen . y a ANS.

s volice can be heard coming from the en suite

VERONICA
...and every one of those names is
absolutely A-list.

HANS
They will tell their friends, yes?

VERONICA emerges, wrapped iHCEE:énormous fluffy towel;>

VERONICA
A-list people don’t have friends,
darling. Friends have such tedious
expectations. That whole sharing
thing, I mean really. It’s so all
about them, you know?

She shakes her head in wondexment—ag she walks t
Mto reveal it and p Su

a jewelry boxwhich she placé eside HANS.

VERONICA
They’1ll tell their enemies who will
move heaven and earth to have you,
which means your fees will go up.
(smiling happily)
Envy is such a practical tool.
(practical now)
Everyone will want you on retainer.
They get a tax write off and we get
a solid foundation to build on.

An extremely gay hairdresser “bustles out of the bathroom to
give Llasi liinuce toucnes to VERONICA's hair while she chooses
rings, pendant and bracCelccemsHe breaks stride at the

O aces nis hand on his heart as he licks
suddenly dry lips. Reluctantly, he remembers his job and
tears his eyes away.

VERONICA
Harvey’'s got everything set up.
You’ll get weekly checks so you
don’t have to think about money.
You’ll have the guest cottage here
on the grounds, naturally.
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Jewelry chosen, she returns the box to the safe and slides

the painting bagk dinto place. She walks back to the desk and
puts on hexCearrings.>

VERONICA
You’ll keep your tips, of course.
Every month we’ll get together and
see how fat the bank account is.

She holds up&g_diamond EendaﬁﬁDand HANS gets up to fasten it
around her neck. As he moves into place, he brushes against

the hairdresser who nearly faints at his touch.

HANS
And tonight?

VERONICA
Tonight is all about Lewis, Hans.
Everyone is here to remember him.

Waves fingers to prevent her mascara from running as
imaginary tears threaten.

Properly chastened, HANS kisses her neck.

HANS
Forgive me.

VERONICA

I'm in a very fragile place right
now. My therapist says it’s about
managing denial.

(practical again)
Harvey says it’s about managing
deniability.

(beat)
I'm with him. They get no more than
ten minutes with you and no funny
stuff or their A-list asses are out
the door.

HANS
If they offer me money?

VERONICA looks at him as i1if he has two heads.

VERONICA
You take it! Whoever heard of
refusing a gift?
(shakes her head)
Sometimes I think I know you and
then other times I just don’‘t
know. ..
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10.

VERONICA walks into tha:Ealk—in closei:to get dressed,
speaking over her shoulder as she goes.
VERONICA
Trust me: We’'re going to be the
next big thing. It would take some

kind of unnatural disaster to mess
it up for us. Am I right?

HANS is transfixed by her statement and a look of panic comes
into his eyes. He closes them.

CUT TO:

INT. A PERSIAN RESTAURANT - NIGHT 5

HANS is surrounded byladmirers.)Acpelly dancer performs in
the center of the€dance ri6or,» While the crowd applauds, a
short, swarthy man in a mismatched waiter’s tux puts down his
tray and joins her. She laughingly welcomes him.

Seconds later, a resounding slap is heard. The laughter and
music instantly stop. HANS turns from his fans and sees the
belly dancer with tears in her _eyes, (©ne man jcomforting her
and_three others moving in orf HABIBI WhO Cries unsuccessfully
to present himself as the picture of innocence.

HABIBI points from himself to HANS and the astonished{ crowd
follows his moves. HANS closes his eyes as if seeking inner
strength and sadly nods his head.

CUT TO:

INT. HOTEL LOBBY - NIGHT 6

Impeccable in histux,)HANS escorts acwealthy woman out of
the@&leyator across the LoDE¥® His head inclined to catch
every word she utters, they make their way toward a party of
wealthy patrons_waiting by the door.

FronCthe lonnae amcross the lobby a scream _s heard followed

by shattering glass. HABIBI is escorted from its_depths b
hotel securitv.» Before he can be hustled out
HABIBI points from himself to HANS. All eyes turn. Once
again HANS closes his eyes and sadly nods his head.

CUT TO:
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11.

INT. LARGE BANQUET HATL - NIGHT 7
Nimblefwaiters carrying@large travsomove swiftly through the

wedding guestsopacked into too many¢€ound tablé® fo he size
ot Tne room. Everyone is too busy drinking S
pay attention to thq:EéEE::Thc noise level is ottt the charis.

HABIBI saunters casually along the peripher The unlikely
Romeo is blissfully unconcerned that his s stained,
his hair is uncombed and his habit of scra g his private

parts and smelling his fingers afterwards is a turn-off for
the women he sidles up to

Spying<a shy womanswho is listlessly poking at he
HABIBI scratches, sniffs and makes his signature move.

HABIBI
Let me take you away from all this,
Baby. You and me, we will make the
Heaven’s move, Yes? No?

WOMAN

(shrinking from him)
What? N-no! I mean- HELP!

RICHARD, the catering managiEéIﬁ;kaa_HABIBI—fiiml¥-h¥-ihQE%§2
and nustles him through the ging door into the kitche
INT. CATERING KITCHEN 8

As the door swings ased, we see that RICHARD has HABIBI
backed up agains -@ ith one hand on his chest while he

shakes a finger in ¥ Tace.

RICHARD
Did I tell you ‘one more time and
you’'re off the books’?

HABIBI nods and gives him a wink.

HABIBIT
You want to pay me under the table.

RICHARD barely manages to restrain himself. He speaks through
clenched teeth.

RICHARD
I want to kill you with my bare
hands and bury you in cement.
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12.

HABIBIT
And the refund for my uniform?

RICHARD’'s voice is dangerously close to breaking.

RICHARD
You got six kinds of crud on this
suit in two days and you want a
refund? I'1ll give you a refund!

He pulls back his fist.

WOLFGANG BLITZ ., >the catering company owner, closes one hand
on RICHARD s fist and places the other in a calming motion on
his manager’s shoulder. The suave German has made a career of
soothing ruffled feathers.

WOLFGANG
Vat Richard means iss your refund
and paycheck are ready. My sister,
Grindl, vill take good care of you.

GRINDL Jlooks like a linebacker in drag. Her 280 pound frame
is a solid mass of muscle. As she moves through the busy
kitchen,{the workersopart. She reaches HABIBI and, just as we
expect to see nér flatten him, she simpers girlishly.

GRINDL
Yu unt me Habibi, ve mak muzik, vya?

INT. LARGE_.EBXGULE1 HALL - SECONDS LATER 9

HABIBI is ejected from the kitchen with GRINDL in tears In
hot pursuit, rolling up hexCsleeves) HABIBI picks himself up
off the ground as GRINDL closesS in. HABIBI points to himself
and _then to HANS, who at that moment is dancing with the
Bride. All heads turn. The bride steps back as the groom
ateps forward. HANS closes his eyes and sadly nods.

CUT TO:

INT. LAVISH BEDROOM - EARLY EVENING 10

ANS _opbens his eyes and shudde He moves quickly to the
Cwindow 2nd peers through theurtainsg) Seeing nothing to
alarm him, he answers VERONICA's rhetorical question with a

hopeful smile.

HANS
Yes, Beauty. You are right.
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13.

ings at that moment and he jumps. Taking it
he scans the caller ID and takes a deep,
pbefore he answers.

out of his
calming breat

HANS
Where are you?

11 INT./EXT. SPLIT SCREEN - VERONICA’S BEDROOM/CITY STREET 11

HARIBI is being chased by an{angry mob.) He waves down three
ﬁbefore one stops. He piles 11 and locks the door.

12 INT./INT. SPLIT SCREEN - VERONICA’'S BEDROOM/TAXI BACK SEAT 12

Angry fists pound on the windows and angry voices yell at the
cabbie, who pulls out into traffic.

HABIBI speaks into the as che mob)fades from view.

HABIBI
Is it time for a change of scenery?

HANS
I think you are right.

HABIBI
What?

HANS
I agree. Where do you want to go?

HABIBI stares suspiciously at thebefore he replies.

HABIBI
I chose the last time.

HANS
You choose every time.

HABIBIT
Let me get back to you.
HABIBI closes hiswith a thoughtful look and the split
screen closes.
13 INT. VERONICA'S BEDROOM - SAME TIME 13

HANS closeg.h] With a confident smile an a
from the @ Is=¥FRONICA emerges from theCwalk-in closet
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14.

hair 1s artiully tousled as though she’s just come from a
most enjoyable romp.

HAN¢ whistles as VERONICA strikes a pose for him.

HANS
You are a vision.

VERONICA
(nodding)
Being a widow totally works for me.

VERONICA notices HANS' transform-

-
fGrfled shirt opegwdeapad hisCh nder thnd
put on NIS o-ped tuxedo jacke e effect is a CIross

between Spanis 5 and Chippendale’s and it gives
VERONICA a moment’s pause.

He has left

HANS
And this... it works for you too?

VERONICA
(grins, linking arms)
Too bad we’re already running late.

INT. LAVISH FOYER - MOMENTS LATER 14

As VERONICA makes her grand.entrance with HANS in attendance,
the crush of elegantfparty guests’is hushed. Even among jaded
A-list glitterati, VERONICA clearly holds the winning hand.

When they reach the bottom of th alr kisses and

groping hands accompany soft cooing compliments and cliched
condolences.

As a waiter serves theVERONICA raises he

VERONICA
To Lewis.
The guests raise their and echo her toast.
VERONICA

There were times when I wondered if
Lewis was going to live forever.
(she’s briefly horrified)
But he didn’t.
(cheerfully)
And as I look back I remember the
truth of his words: It’s so easy to
forget to pamper yourself.
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15.

The completely self-absorbed(crowd nods enthusiastically,
though it has no idea what she’s talking about.

VERONICA

If it takes a tragedy to remind us
to live life to the fullest then
Lewis didn’t die in vain... and I
haven’t invested a bundle to get my
new business off the ground for
nothing.

(with a flourish)
Say hello to Hans the Gypsy Masseur
everyone. Wait till he gets his

hands on you! |

HANS smiles and raises hisCalass) As evervone raises
a woman screams and the sound of a resounding slap is héard-

WOMAN
Get your hands off me, you pig!

Thel crowd )parts.€A _bitchy brunette with more angles than
curves 1s _ganfronting HABIBI, who is still wearing the soiled
waiter’s g

HABIBT
You like it rough, Baby? That is
good for me too. Wait until we are
alone and I slap you a little, yes?

He_ leans effortlessly away from the&lass of champagnédshe
hurls at him_and waves happily to HANS.

HABIBIT
It is good what we have here.

He scratches and sniffs without thinking.

THE CROWD
(collectively)
Ewwwww
HABIBI

Why do you want to leave?

VERONICA is on the brink of having HABIBI thrown out on his
ear when his words register. She turns to HANS.

VERONICA
You want to leave?

HANS
No!
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HABIBIT
So you lied to me on the phone?

VERONICA
You KNOW this creep?

HANS
(nodding)
I cannot tell a 1lie.

HABIBI walks over to stand on the other side of Veronica. In
the exchange that follows, she pivots from one man to the
other and back again, listening to HABIBI and accusing HANS.

HABIBI
Sure you can. You do it all the
time. You did it this afternoon.

VERONICA
You were with me all afternoon.

HABIBIT
Why does it always have to be about
you? He lied to me on the phone.

VERONICA
When were you on the phone?

HABIBT
Stay with the tour, honey. He was
on the phone with me this afternoon

VERONICA hits the wall. She turns on HABIBI.

VERONICA
That’s it. I'm not your honey and
Hans was never on the phone you.
Richard, throw this creep out.

RICHARD,) the catering manager, moves forward with evident
pI€astre. HABIBI's eyebrows go up in surprise.

RICHARD
With pleasure, Mrs. Gables.

HABIBI
It is a small world.

RICHARD
And yours 1s gonna get a whole lot
smaller, pal.
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As Richard rolls up hind steps forward, HABIBI
takes a step back and lands on VERONICA's foot.
VERONICA
OUCH! Get off me, you pig!

From the edge of the crowd we see(GRINDL) approaching.

GRINDL
Liebling, Grindl is coming!

VERONICA can’‘t believe her eyes as GRINDL (tramples guestsdto
reach HABIBI before RICHARD throttles him.

VERONICA
Who the hell is that cow??

WOLFGANG/steps forward.

WOLFGANG
Ziss cow 1ss my sister, Mrs.
Gables. A sousand pardons.

VERONICA

That’s the worst thing about
family, isn’‘t it Wolfie? You give
and give and they keep coming back
for more.

(turns to Grindl)
It’s all right, dear. No one is
going to harm a single greasy hair
on your boyfriend’s head. Run along
now. Let the grown ups go on with
their party.

While HABIBI calls out imploringly for HANS to intervene,

GRIND aps a protective arm around him and drags him off to
the with WOLFGANG close behind.

VERONICA
And they say improvisation is a
lost art. Let’s hear it for our
brave little acting troupe.

As everyone laughs at her joke and more makes the
rounds, VERONTCA aives HANS a nudge. He &3 to hear her
above che noise of the crowd.
VERONICA
(smiling to guests)

This had better be good.

HANS closes his eyes briefly and sighs.
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15 INT. VERONICA'S MASSAGE STUDIO - LATER 15

HANS tells his story to VERONICA, who sits perched on
while a succession ofdparty guests enjoy their ten-minute
sessions with HANS. HANS never forgets to make appropriate
moves to make his subjects feel special. VERONICA interrupts
him periodically to keep the flow of guests moving, making

sure no one overstays their welcome or steps over the line.

HANS

I came to this country to get rid
of a curse.

(to a well preserved 50+

client on the table)
You will forgive me for telling my
sad story. It is a weakness with
gypsies all over the world.

VERONICA
It must have been terrible for you.

HANS smiles and VERONICA motions ‘get on with it’.

HANS
When I was young, life was good. I
had money, houses, cars, women...
and then one day, the gypsies came.

CUT TO:
16 EXT. HANS' ESTATE - NIGHT 16
HANS looks across vast proper nd sees a number of small
<§ampfire§)illuminatlng wagons and pitched ten
Music and dancersycan be seen an eard.
CUT TO:
17 INT. VERONICA'S MASSAGE STUDIO - SAME TIME 17

VERONICA
But you are a gypsy.

HANS
I am ashamed to tell you I hid the
truth of my birth from everyone.
But the gypsies knew. They always
know.
(sighs longingly)
(MORE)
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20

19.

HANS (cont'd)
The Gypsy Queen had a daughter
named HATAR.

CUT TO:

EXT. THE GYPSY CAMP - NIGHT 18

one of the She is beautiful, innocent and at the same
time, sensuoUSly hypnotic. She stares into the darkness for a
moment and then walks away.

Ansold woman )steps down fromand stares across the
ini.u ht toward HANST Afyoung girl rushes out of

CUT TO:

INT. VERONICA'S MASSAGE STUDIO - SAME TIME 19

HANS
In that moment, I was lost.

His new client is a bouncy tennis type who has become putty
in his hands.

HANS
Is this good for you, Beauty? You
must tell me if I make you happy or
sad. I am here to serve only you.

His client moans softlv and HANS gives a thumbs-up to
VERONICA, who ticks off another name onhe list
HANS
I had everything a man could want..
except love. When I saw that gypsy

girl, I knew I must have her. I
went to their camp every night.

CUT TO:

EXT. THE GYPSY CAMP - NIGHT 20

HANS brinqsthat joln a growing pile. He is greeted by
the old woman"Who_walks through them and turns up her nose

while the girl,(HATAR Jwatches from th HANS is invited
to test his strenath against his rivals:<arm wrestling, knité
throwind, bareback horse ridind-»Each time he wins. The gypsy
music plays on and the dancers dance.

CUT TO:
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21 INT. VERONICA'S MASSAGE STUDIO - SAME TIME 21

HANS
One day a message came. I had
passed all their tests. That night
we were wed.

CUT TO:

22 EXT. HANS'’ ESTATE - NIGHT 22

HANS and HATAR are married by(a gypsy)with{everyone drinking
and dancing and cheerina.

CUT TO:

23 INT. VERONICA'S MASSAGE STUDIO - SAME TIME 23

HANS
We were truly happy... but alas,
old habits die hard and I strayed.

VERONICA
Jennie, darling, I hate to
interrupt, but your time is up.

The current client, a jazzy redhead, clamps an iron hand on
HANS’ wrist.

JENNIE
I'll give you $5,000 to let me stay
for another 10 minutes.

VERONICA
Jennie, you naughty thing, you know
the rules. Now hustle your buns.
Chelsea Vickers is waiting right
outside that door.

JENNIE sighs and gives in. She gazes deeply into HANS’' dark
eyes and slips him the §5 he pulls on her&and
disappears into the Jjoining bathroom.
VERONICA
(whispering)

Hook, line and sinker. And keep the
money she slipped you.
(normal tone)
Oh Hans, I'm sorry.
(MORE)
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21.

VERONICA (cont'd)
I know you wanted to keep working

with her, but we have so many
pecople who want to see you tonight.

She hops off herand goes to th When she yanks
it open, the anguld¥ brunette who was attacked by HABIBI is
caught off guard with her ear pressed to the door.

VERONICA
Chloe! Make yourself at home.

HANS
I hope to make you forget the shock
and the pain. Is this good for you?

HANS works her shoulders withs she settles down on
the In seconds she’s as limp as a noodle.

VERONICA
Hans is telling me the story of his
life, Chlce. I hope you don’t mind.

She murmurs into thend HANS picks up the tale.

HANS
I broke the one vow I swore never
to break. I betrayed my true love
in a moment of weakness. To make it
worse, my lover had pictures that
revealed every shocking detail.

VERONICA and CHLOE exchange glances and then look away.
HANS
My bride saw those pictures. In
that moment the love died and a
raging fury took its place.

CUT TO:

EXT. HANS'’ ESTATE - NIGHT 24

HANS ' wifeorstares defiantly at him and tosses(fge picturesdon
As he falls to his knees and beg

orgrveness, she laughs cruelly and holds out one hand with

the fingers open wide. He stares at it in terror.

CUT TO:
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INT. VERONICA'S MASSAGE STUDIO - SAME TIME 25

HANS
For my betrayal, all that I long
for will slip through my fingers
until the end of days.

VERONICA
That’s a terrible curse!

HANS
(laughing bitterly)
That is just the punishment. The
curse 1is much worse.

CUT TO:

EXT. HANS'’ ESTATE - NIGHT 26

HANS' wife raises her other hand and suddenly sticks_go he
middle finger. When he looks confused, she picks uf_a buckef
Cof pig swill>end dumps it on his head. The light dawms—apd

he shtUdders. She nods triumphantly and walks out{ the.dag
without looking back. He remains kneeling before

cheTire 2
pig swill dripping from his shoulders ag_he i1houetTe grows
smaller and smaller in the distant €ampfire light>

INT. VERONICA'S MASSAGE STUDIO - SAME TIME 27

VERONICA
She dumped pig swill on your head
and you understood?

HANS
(nodding)
Her brother, Habibi. He is a gypsy
prince. He is worth millions, but
will never see his inheritance
unless...

CHLOE and VERONICA are mesmerized.

VERONICA/CHLOE
...unless?

HANS
Unless he marries.
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The two women shudder simultaneously.

VERONICA
Oh... My... God.
CHLCE
I mean, it’s one thing to sell
yourself...
VERONICA
Exactly.
CHLOCE
Not that anyone would.
VERONICA
No no.
CHLOCE
But Habibi...

The two woman try as hard as they can.

VERONICA/CHLOE
.. . EWWWWWW!

HANS closes his eyes for a moment and sighs.

HANS
Until he finds that special woman I
must protect him from himself.

VERONICA has an inspired thought.

VERONICA
Wait! What about Brunhilda, or
whatever her name is?

HANS Laughs bitterly.

HANS
Do you think my gypsy girl is as
foolish as that? Habibi must love
his woman equally in return!

VERONICA and CHLOE are thoroughly impressed.

CHLCE
And I thought I was a bitch!

VERONICA
(laughing)
No kidaing: Time’'s up.

23.


Anna Hill

Anna Hill

Anna Hill


24.

CHLOE
What?

VERON A
(tappingCher watch]y
Ten minutes. YOoU Riow the rules.

CHLOE is furious. She turns to HANS, who shrugs helplessly.

__CHLOFE

(Elapping monei)into his
outs ed hand)

That’s a nasty habit you’ve got,
Hans, landing a new curse before
the o0ld one’s worn off.

She sweeps out of the room apens and a sweet,
gentle creature with enormous do& evyes and a fluffy aura of

pale brown hair peeks her head in.

CELESTE
Am I too early, Vee?

VERONICA rushes over and hugs the woman.

VERONICA
Lessie, it’s never too early for
you!
(to Hans)

This is my baby sister, Celeste.
Darling, this is Hans.

CELESTE extends a soft and gentle hand. When HANS takes it,

it’s as if he’s struck by lightening. She remauzes her hand
from his grasp and quietly climbs up on thes

HANS stares in wonder from his hand to her unremarkable
figure and scratghes . his head. He takes his position at the
table and rubsCyarm oildon his hands.

HANS
You must tell me how you like it,
as I work. I am here only to serve.

He places his hands on her shoulder blades and bursts of
steam explode from her skin. He jumps back in wonder.

CELESTE
Mmmm. .. that feels good. So
soothing and cool.
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HANS blinks and looks at VERONICA, who is gounting names on
herClist)and hasn’'t noticed. He places a&on Celeste’s
back and continues. Veronica looks up.

VERONICA
What’'s with the towel?

HANS
It is one of many techniques. Shall
I continue the story?

VERONICA
There’s more?

HANS
Ah yes. When Habibi and I left my
country, it was as my wife had
said. Happiness slipped through my
fingers and Habibi brought scandal
to both of us.

CUT TO:

28 VARIOUS - NIGHT 28

HANS lies on<Ef@§¢raEist’s couch2As he tells his story, she
bursts out laughing an e leaves.

In€@ _private club DHANS works as a bartender surrounded by
peautiful women>who flirt with <4n older, balding waiter:

On the HANS is begging. (& woman) spits in his hand.

CUT TO:

29 INT. VERONICA'S MASSAGE STUDIO - SAME TIME 29

HANS
That’s when I thought of America. I
told Habibi, if ever a man could
find happiness, it would be here.
So we came as soon as we could.

CUT TO:

30 VARIOUS - NIGHT 30

HANS lies one€X diifferent therapist’s coich.=As he tells his
story, thetnew tHerapTEt‘h]TEtS'Uﬂf'IaugEinq and he leaves.
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26.

In&G private c@ HANS works as a bartender surrounded by
peautiful women>who flirt withsdan even older, balding waltér.

OnHANS is ' in.(A woman)just like the
other, only wearing fferent clothi spits in his hand.

CUT TO:

INT. VERONICA'S MASSAGE STUDIO - SAME TIME 31

HANS
But I did not give up. From the
moment I saw you, I knew. It is you
who will change my life. It is you
who will find the woman to melt the
heart of Habibi. It is you who will
help me break free of my curse.

VERONICA's eyes £fi with tears and CELESTE starts to cry. At
that moment ths slams open. HABIBI rushes in, wild eyed.

HABIBIT
Save me, bitch! Attila the Hen is
after my ass.

VERONICA bristles, then realizes HABIBI is talking to HANS.
She makes a move to speak and then realizes CELESTE is
sitting up and staring in wonderment at HABIBI.

CELESTE
(she speaks softly)
Hello there. I'm Celeste.

On hearing a woman speak, HABIBI's normal reflex is to
scratch and sniff. His hand is already en route to his
nether regions as he turns and registers CELESTE for the
first time. For some reason, his hand stops half way. He
looks as if he’s about to bow from the waist.

HABIBI
Hey, Baby, I--

For some reason, he can’t seem to finish the sentence.

HABIBIT
How’s about a good--

HANS is absolutely fascinated. VERONICA forgets her numbers.

HABIBI
You and me, we-—-
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27.

HANS and VERONICA exchange glances. HANS starts to smile.

HABIBI
I am Habibi. It is an honor.

CELESTE takes his hand shyly and he blushes like a girl.

VERONICA beckons to ' the door to the hall,
they leave by e internal connecting do

INT. VERONICA'S BEDROOM - MOMENTS LATER 32

Onge—in 'de(Eer bedroom,) HANS quickly opens and pours
or oth. They raise theira silent

toast and drink.

VERONICA
You know what this means?

HANS
(pacing excitedly)
It means the curse is lifted; and
you and I will be rich; and Habibi
will marry the love of his life.

VERONICA
Mmmyeah, all that too, of course.

HANS
All that too? What else is there?

VERONICA
There’s Godfather Carlos Vendetta,
the Mafia Don of Dons.

HANS looks puzzled.

VERONICA
Celeste’s husband.

HANS
Well, shit.
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