BACK STORY: LOUELLA HAD BEEN TOYI NG W TH MARVI N, THI NKI NG HE
WAS NOT' SERIQUS WTH HER. AT THIS PO NT, SHE FI NALLY
REALI ZES HE | S SERI OUS:

LOUELLA
(very intense)
You were saying ... you want to
marry me?
(di sbelief)
Are - are - are ... you like...
really ... like really serious?

Mar vi n nods.
Louella stares at him Now she is deadly serious.

MARVI N
What did you think?

LOUELLA
You were having sone fun?

Marvi n shakes hi s head.

LOUELLA
(i nsecure)
You say |'mpretty and you like ny
skin - True love’s not like that.

MARVI N
Howis it then?

LOUELLA
Get to know each other a bit nore?
You don’t want to nake a practica
stranger your wfe?

Marvin wears an assured | ook.

MARVI N
St ranger ?
(shakes hi s head)
Soul mate! You and | have chem stry.
Spiritual chem stry. For every man
there is a woman sonewhere who can
tame him Louella, you tanme ne!

Louell a laughs heartily. Qeefully. Reverts to toying.

LOUELLA
| haven’t heard such powerful chat
up lines before. My God, this is
exci ting!



Marvi n keeps a straight face. Watches her | augh.

MARVI N
Louella ...

He pauses to allow Louella finish |aughing.

MARVI N ( CONT’ D)
| have only a few nore things to
say to you. Please listen

She still has the grin on her face.

MARVI N
And there’s nothing to | augh about.
(raises his voice)
| " m dead seri ous!

Her | aughi ng stops. She stares at him Now seri ous.

MARVI N ( CONT’ D)
| need you to make nme whole. You' re

all | want; the enbodi nent of
wormanhood . ..
(a beat)

And |’ m gonna do whatever | have to
get you. Take that to the bank.

Marvin sips a little red w ne.
MARVI N ( CONT’ D)

| want your |ove - whole, faithful
and true. | won’t do hal ves.

Marvin drops his credit card in the saucer atop the bill.
MARVI N ( CONT’ D)
| f you ever say yes, say it only
because you | ove ne.

Louella stares at him WId eyed. She is cornered. Her eyes
are intense.

MARVI N ( CONT’ D)
Don't ask me to be friends. |
got enough friends. Love ne ... or
| eave nme. All or nothing.
Mar vi n st ands.
Louel |l a watches him Fearful. She doesn’t want to | ose him

He wal ks round the table.



MARVI N ( CONT’ D)
Thi nk about it. Think deeply about
it. 1’I'l be seeing you.

Marvi n wal ks of f.

Louel | a gazes ahead. Now, this was serious. Her nonent of
deci si on.

LOUELLA
Mar vi n!

Marvi n stops. Returns.

LOUELLA
| - I love you too. Very nuch. From
the nmonment | saw you lying in the
wr eckage.

Louel l a raises her fingers to her chin. She peels at the
skin. The skin tears off. It’a a |latex disguise. A

prost heti c mask

She peels off the rest of the nmask.

Underneath, her face is horrific. Decaying. Wth holes. She
has noma and | eprosy and she is badly deformed. A horrible
si ght .

Marvin cringes in horror. He backs away.

LOUELLA
Do you still love nme?

Marvi n backs away in horror.



