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0
EXT. CALLE MONREI – DÍA

MAILLOT (OFF)

You asked me to tell you what has left the greatest impression on me in my life. Well, I’m old now, and although my memory is increasingly forgetful, a story comes to mind that will certainly not leave you indifferent.

It happened not long ago in a small village in Normandy, back when the French and the Prussians would go to war for just a piece of land. The leading player, whom I knew quite well, was nicknamed “the handsome beau” by local lasses, and his name was Joseph de Signoles.

1   INT. BRASSERIE TORTONI - ATARDECER

DE LA TOUR

The finest tracker for hunting hares, Viscount, is indisputably Gaston Saintonge, a superb crossbreed of the Saint Hubert Blanc and the Bleus of the Baron de Ruble…

SIGNOLES

Is something wrong, Madame?

LILY

That man’s staring at me but I don’t know him. Is he a friend of yours perhaps?

DE LA TOUR

I’ve never seen him before, my sweet.

LILY

How bothersome, he’s stopping me enjoying my sorbet.

DE LA TOUR

Take no notice, act as if he weren’t there. 

If we got worked up over all the fools out there we’d never see an end to it.

LILY

¡Viscount!

SIGNOLES 

The way you’re looking at the lady is intolerable. I insist that you desist.

LAMIL

Shove off!

SIGNOLES

Sir, I will put up with no impertinence.

LAMIL

And I never needed a procuress to conquer a woman!

2   EXT. CALLE MONREI - ATARDECER

DE LA TOUR

Come back here, don’t interfere!

LILY

But we can’t let the Viscount…

DE LA TOUR

I shall speak to the Viscount later, you come here.

DE LA TOUR

When will you learn to keep that mouth of yours shut?

4 
INT. DESPACHO DE SIGNOLES - ATARDECER

SIGNOLES

It’s unloaded.

SIGNOLES

Firearms can only do harm when they are loaded and the shot hits the mark.

MAILLOT

Frankly, sir, against a weak heart there’s not a pistol can fail.

MAILLOT

It’s a long time since you last dug out your old Flobert.

SIGNOLES

Maybe it’s time to get a bit of practice in.

MAILLOT

I heard all the hubbub in Tortoni. Never liked the atmosphere in that place. If I might say so, sir, I could find more appropriate spots for you.

SIGNOLES

Maillot.

MAILLOT

Yes, sir?

SIGNOLES

I want you to get Baron Vaux’s book and look up a marksman called Lamil, George Lamil.

MAILLOT

Right away, sir.

SIGNOLES

Ah, and take the coffee away and bring me up a bottle of Martell.

MAILLOT

A single idea weighed upon his spirit: the duel is inevitable.  

He had done his duty. He would be the subject of conversation, they would approve of his attitude and congratulate him, and, interrupting his vain musings, he muttered over and over to himself: It could not be otherwise.

           DE LA TOUR

War leaves many women neglected.

           BOURDIN

          And children to bring up, Marquis...

DE LA TOUR

Good afternoon, Maillot, I’d like to see the Viscount.

DE LA TOUR

Ah, Joseph! Here you are. Proper argy-bargy, eh? I took the liberty of bringing Colonel Bourdin, you’ll doubtless need a couple of seconds. Well, they stand before you.

DE LA TOUR

Maillot, I’ll have wine if you don’t mind.

MAILLOT

As the Marquis wishes.

DE LA TOUR

I sincerely hope this character gets what he deserves. You should have seen the Viscount, what mettle, what chivalry! 

BOURDIN

Have cards been exchanged?

SIGNOLES

Yes.

BOURDIN

George Lamil.

SIGNOLES

Do you know him?

BOURDIN

No, never heard of him before. I’ll check it up in Vaux.

DE LA TOUR

Neither have I, and I’m thankful.

BOURDIN

Might I know what sparked it all off?

SIGNOLES

The man was upsetting Madame De La Tour.

DE LA TOUR

Apparently he kept flashing her obscene glances.

BOURDIN

At your wife? Then why did you not stand up for her?

DE LA TOUR

Eh, oh… well, of course... from where I was I couldn’t see the chap and, as you’ll understand…

DE LA TOUR

Thank you, thank you, Maillot.

DE LA TOUR

An exquisite wine, Viscount, I must congratulate you.

SIGNOLES

The provocation was aimed at me, as my friends had entered the premises on my invitation, and disrespect toward those I cherish is disrespect toward me.

DE LA TOUR

Now that’s talking.

BOURDIN

So I see.

SIGNOLES

Such liberties cannot be tolerated. A stranger cannot be allowed to disturb our lives at his fancy, just because he wishes to feast his eyes on a married woman.

DE LA TOUR

Bet he’s from the north. Some Alsatian dragged up in a pigsty.

BOURDIN

Never underestimate a man who’s prepared to risk his life, Marquis. 

BOURDIN

Tell me, Viscount, do you truly wish to duel with him?

SIGNOLES

Very truly indeed.

BOURDIN

Are you a good shot with a pistol?

SIGNOLES

Yes.

BOURDIN

Any duelling experience?

SIGNOLES

I am not a duellist; it is not my way to seek trouble or gain benefit from doing so.

BOURDIN

Pardon my question.

DE LA TOUR

Will you let us choose the conditions?

SIGNOLES

Twenty paces at most and pistols downward. Exchange shots until someone is seriously wounded.

BOURDIN

They are excellent conditions, and … as you are a good shot, the advantages are all yours.

BOURDIN

Now please excuse us for not keeping you company for a while, but there is much to be prepared. We will go to visit this Lamil fellow. Here, you can keep this.

BOURDIN

We will need a doctor, for bullets are no joking matter you know; and a house to take the victim to. The essential details will still take some hours to arrange.

SIGNOLES

Thank you.

BOURDIN

Everything fine with you?

SIGNOLES

Quite fine, thank you.

DE LA TOUR

Of course he’s fine, Joseph’s a real marksman.

SIGNOLES

Present my apologies to Madame for the altercation.

DE LA TOUR

Certainly, Viscount. She asked me to wish you the very best.

BOURDIN

We must be off, Marquis.

DE LA TOUR

Rest and don’t think about it too much.

BOURDIN

A good idea. I’ll come by later, if that’s alright, to fill you in on the latest.

SIGNOLES

Fine.

SIGNOLES

Lamil. Who the hell is this man?

SIGNOLES

Knock next time before coming in, you scared the living…

MAILLOT

Sorry, sir. I just wanted to tell you I found no Lamil in Baron Vaux’s book.

SIGNOLES

Are you sure?

MAILLOT

Absolutely, sir.

MAILLOT

Might I suggest a bite to eat? 

SIGNOLES

Yes, yes, I’ll dine in half an hour’s time.

MAILLOT
Will I be afraid?, he thought. 

No, he could not be afraid because his resolution was strong: he would do battle, indeed he would! But, with a feeling of deep distress he wondered: can you be scared when you don’t wish to be? And he was overwhelmed by this doubt.

11
INT. COMEDOR de signoles - NOCHE

MAILLOT

The hare not to your satisfaction, sir?

MAILLOT

The maid asked me to say that tomorrow she will prepare some delicious partridges that she bought at a good price in the market.

SIGNOLES

Tomorrow God alone knows.

MAILLOT

Will sir be having coffee?

SIGNOLES

No. You may retire.

MAILLOT

If you wish for anything else…

SIGNOLES

Yes, yes, I know. Go now, I want to be alone.

MAILLOT

If he doesn’t figure in Baron Vaux’s book he may not be a professional marksman.

lily

I’d like to see the Viscount.

SIGNOLES

Madame De La Tour, what are you doing here at this time of night?

LILY

Viscount! I couldn’t sleep, thinking that you were in danger. Don’t accept this stupid duel, there is no point in you risking your life so atrociously.

SIGNOLES

Come, calm yourself. Does the Marquis know of your presence here?

LILY

No, Viscount. He’s peacefully asleep. 

Please, reconsider. Tomorrow that man might… kill you.

SIGNOLES

Do you think so?

LILY

I didn’t mean that, forgive me. I don’t wish to doubt your skill but…

SIGNOLES

Come, I’ll serve you a glass of brandy.

SIGNOLES

Drink it down.

SIGNOLES

Madame has no cause for concern. I comprehend your fears but you have to know that I’m a good marksman, I’m not at all afraid of that man.

LILY

The blame is mine. I shouldn’t have pointed him out to you. How stupid of me! Had I kept quiet…

SIGNOLES

Don’t talk nonsense. You and the Marquis are my friends and, as I already told Colonel Bourdin, an attack against my own is an attack against my very self.

LILY

It’s a pleasure to hear you. You are the bravest man I’ve ever known.

LILY

No man has ever defended me like this.

SIGNOLES

I am sure the Marquis would have done the same.

LILY

My husband is not like you, Viscount, he doesn’t have that gleam in his eyes, that vitality.

SIGNOLES

Please, call me Joseph.

LILY

Joseph, what a manly name. Till now I’d always called you Sir Signoles or Viscount Signoles, and now that your life is in danger I call you Joseph. Isn’t that paradoxical, Joseph?

SIGNOLES

My full name is Gontran-Joseph de Signoles.

LILY

A distinguished name. You may call me Lily.

SIGNOLES

Lily. A pretty name for a beautiful woman.

MAILLOT

Sir.

SIGNOLES

What!

MAILLOT

Colonel Bourdin is asking for you.

SIGNOLES

Tell him to come in. Lily, wait!

12
comedor / recibidor signoles – noche.

BOURDIN

Madame De La Tour, it’s a little late to be walking these streets.

LILY

I came to wish the Viscount all the luck in the world and to say I shall pray for him.

BOURDIN

So I see. Maillot, accompany Madame De La Tour to her house. If you have no objection, of course.

SIGNOLES

None whatsoever. 

LILY

May fortune be with you.

SIGNOLES

Thanks. Madame.

BOURDIN

Would you offer me a glass?

SIGNOLES

Of course, go ahead.

13
comedor de signoles – noche.

SIGNOLES

Have you seen Lamil?

BOURDIN

No. It seems he’d already gone off to bed.

SIGNOLES

So the duel is suspended?

BOURDIN

No, don’t worry. We’ve spoken with the seconds chosen by Lamil and they’ve accepted the conditions in his name.

SIGNOLES

They had no objections to the pistol?

BOURDIN

Don’t concern yourself about that. Lamil will know who he has delegated his affairs to. We have set the encounter for 8 in the morning in a field near Bezons, for I believe these matters must be treated with the greatest discretion. You are aware of the tightening of the law.

BOURDIN

Are you set on going ahead?

SIGNOLES

Yes.

BOURDIN

Remember to give your old Flobert a good clean, you wouldn’t be the first crack marksman to lose a duel due to a jammed bullet.

SIGNOLES

I shall do so.

BOURDIN

Right, I must be off. We must all be up early tomorrow.

BOURDIN

Now rest. You’re a good marksman. Tomorrow at first light I shall come to collect you.

SIGNOLES

Thanks, Colonel.

SIGNOLES

Colonel.

BOURDIN

Yes, Viscount?

SIGNOLES

Who are the seconds? Do you know them?

BOURDIN

No, never seen them before.

14
INT. DORMITORIO - NOCHE

drunken men

(singing)

Farewell, sir, from all of our heart, May the life beyond treat you pretty! 

As we drink to your health and sing out loud, 

The words of this age-old ditty!

MAILLOT

Viscount. Viscount, are you feeling alright?

20
INT. DESPACHO DE SIGNOLES - NOCHE

MAILLOT
The Viscount’s old Flobert. A precise weapon if ever there was one. 

He had, however, never fired in a duel, only at hunts and demonstrations, but never at a man...

Suddenly this thought wounded him like a bullet shot: tomorrow at this time he might be dead. 

He considered asking for help: no, they’d realise he was scared!

His head was swimming, his thoughts were painful; he felt a strange intoxication and asked himself again and again: What will become of me?

He thought of the dishonour, the murmurings, the ironic insinuations in the smoking rooms, the contempt from women; and he thought of Lily.

If he did not keep up the proper and noble attitude needed on such occasions in the face of his adversary, he would be lost for ever and hurled like a wretch from his world. 

That was something he could not allow.

28
int. DESPACHO de signoles – amanecer.

DE LA TOUR

Colonel, how did we manage to lose Alsace?

            BOURDIN

Too much blood shed en Sedan.

            DE LA TOUR

Young blood.

                      BOURDIN

Good day, Maillot. Is the Viscount ready?

MAILLOT

(Off)

I don’t know, Colonel. I’ll go and see. Please come in.

SIGNOLES

You win, Mr. Lamil. I am not a coward.

MAILLOT

That was the last time I saw his Lordship and is also the end of this story. Judge for yourselves what you have seen and heard and reflect upon the strange mechanisms that govern our destinies and consider, if it is not much to ask, whether we will one day be able to decipher the mysteries of the human soul.

THE END
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