1

 SEQ CHAPTER \h \r 1
THE SWISS GUARD



FADE IN:




WORDING ON BLACK SCREEN:

Sixteenth century Europe is gripped with war. Holy Roman Emperor Charles V, in pursuit of his idea of a universal empire, has sent his Imperial army into Southern France. The French King, Francis I, has assembled a strong army with intentions of repelling the emperor from the French kingdom.



EXT.  FIELD TENT OF FRENCH KING FRANCIS I – NIGHT




SUPERIMPOSITION:







FRENCH KING FRANCIS I FIELD TENT










1524




EXT.  FIELD TENT OF FRENCH KING FRANCIS I – NIGHT

JOHANN VON DIESBACH walks up to the tent entrance, stops, looks to the night sky, sighs deeply, and enters the tent. 




INT.  FIELD TENT OF FRENCH KING FRANCIS I - NIGHT

Francis I and his generals are standing around a table. Diesbach takes up his place at the table. Everyone looks at him.








JOHANN VON DIESBACH






Your Majesty, pardon my late 






arrival.








FRANCIS I






I was told you were deep in thought, 






sitting alone in the dark, away 






from the warmth of fires.








JOHANN VON DIESBACH






Yes, I was contemplating, Your 






Majesty.








FRANCIS I






Share with us that  which you were 






contemplating, instead of attending 






this meeting with us.








JOHANN VON DIESBACH






I was thinking, Your Majesty, how 






beautiful the sky looked this night.

A shallow chuckle rises from the gathered men. Silence as the king lifts a hand.








JOHANN VON DIESBACH 






I was thinking how peaceful the 






moment was. How lost that 






peacefulness seems when tainted by 






the stench of war. I was thinking 






how so very much I long to return 






home and not have to worry about 






the aggression of a brutal emperor. 







(beat)






And I might add, I believe it will 






rain by morning.



FRANCIS I






Rain would impede our advance 






somewhat.








JOHANN VON DIESBACH






That is true, Your Majesty. But 






dare I say, that at least the Swiss 






mercenaries in your service, will 






not let the rain dampen their goal 






of victory over the emperor’s 






troops. What I was doing tonight, 






was enjoying the peacefulness of 






the moment. Allowing myself to come 






to know what such peace is like. 






Most of us within this tent have 






long forgotten such peace. 







(beat)






I think you should all take such a 






moment, yet tonight, to find that 






peace. Know within yourself that 






only when we bring an end to this 






conflict can such a peace be 








(MORE)








JOHANN VON DIESBACH (cont.)






lasting. When next I enter battle I 






will remember the peace I felt this 






night. 








FRANCIS I






Well spoken, general. 









(beat)






Our recruitment of forces is nearly 






complete. Soon our army will be 






sufficient in strength to deliver a 






decisive blow to the imperial 






forces in Provence. The Viceroy of 






Naples, Charles de Lannoy, is said 






to be the Imperial commander. 








DUKE CHARLES



Your Majesty, it has been Lannoy 



time and time again driving a 



dagger into the heart of France.




Francis I slaps a hand upon the table top.








FRANCIS I    






I am the heart of France. No one 






has felt his presence more then I. 






No one has sought to rid France of 






the Spanish pestilence more than I. 









My army will drive him back into 



Italy and we will finish the Lannoy 



plague.








JOHANN VON DIESBACH






Then, Your Majesty, it is my 






understanding that we shall chase 






him to hell if need be?








FRANCIS I






You would like nothing better than 






to chase the Spanish dogs all the 






way to hell if need be. 








JOHANN VON DIESBACH






Indeed, Your Majesty.








FRANCIS I






First, we will relieve Provence. 






The imperial forces will be forced 






to retreat to the east through the 






Maritime Alps. Since the terrain 






there is extremely harsh, nature 






may steal your chance of chasing 






Lannoy.








JOHANN VON DIESBACH






Better for him the hand of nature 






than the cold steel of my sword.








FRANCIS I






Upon relieving Provence, we will 






march into Italy through the 






Argentiere Pass. It is reported 






that an imperial force is stationed 






in Milan. 








JOHANN VON DIESBACH






We will send the emperor a clear 






message at Milan. And the Swiss 






mercenaries will be at the 






forefront of delivering that 






message.



EXT.  LAUTERBRUNNEN VALLEY - (SWITZERLAND) – DAY




SUPERIMPOSITION: 







Lauterbrunnen Valley, Switzerland
               October 1524



EXT.  LAUTERBRUNNEN VALLEY - (SWITZERLAND) - DAY
FILIPPO DA MONTONE, 18, six foot tall, dark and handsome, his hair has a ponytail, and his brother GIAN, 20, five foot seven tall, wearing a Swiss mercenary uniform, walk toward the Weisse Lutschine River. 







FILIPPO





Gian, we will leave at dawn.







GIAN





You have decided to join me?







FILIPPO





I planned on it before you arrived.







GIAN


You did not even know I was 


returning home.







FILIPPO





Word reached me that the French 





army was near the Rhone Valley. I 





knew that my brother would return 





home. Only death could have kept 





you from returning.







GIAN





Death may keep me from returning 





again, Filippo.







FILIPPO





Another reason to return if for 





only one last time, Gian.







GIAN





And if you go with me and fight 





against the imperial army, death 





may keep you from returning as well. 



Filippo stops walking at the river, and faces Gian.







FILIPPO


They have faced that fact. 







GIAN





You have discussed it with them?







FILIPPO





Yes. They think of you as a 





liberator. A hero. They wish for me 





to be the same. 







GIAN





A liberator? I see men die on 





battlefields all the time. Could 





you stomach seeing men dying all 





around you? 








FILIPPO


I would not pay attention to it.







GIAN





Could you look someone in the eye 





as you run your sword through them?







FILIPPO





I would think of other things.







GIAN





You have quick answers. In truth, 





you would be as all soldiers are in 





battle, scared.







FILIPPO





You, Gian, scared?







GIAN





Scared as hell at times.  
Gian picks up a rock, throws it into the river, turns away from the river, and places a hand upon Filippo’s shoulder.







GIAN





Come, Filippo, we must ready your 





things for the journey. Dawn comes 





early.



INT.  FILIPPO’S DWELLING / FILIPPO’S ROOM - NIGHT
Filippo is packing his belongings. His mother, VERENA DA MONTONE  enters the room, wraps an arm around his shoulder, and kisses the side of his head.







VERENA DA MONTONE





It will be quiet without you here.







FILIPPO





Mother, we talked about this.







VERENA DA MONTONE 





Can a mother ever talk too much to 





a son? We will miss you. 
Filippo faces his mother, takes her hand, and sits on his bed. She sits next to him.







FILIPPO





And surely I will miss you both. 






(beat)














If it is so that you do not want me 





to go, just say the word and I will--



His mother places a finger against his lips.







VERENA DA MONTONE 





Hush, my son. We know that it is 





within your heart to go, and so it 





is to go with our blessings. We 





could not be more proud of you as 





we are this night, every night. 






(beat)













Last night Gian came to us. He told 





us that he wished he could talk you 





out of going with him.







FILIPPO





I had not even told him I was going 





until today.







VERENA DA MONTONE 





He knew, son. Your hearts beat as 





one. You are the brother he could 





not imagine being without. He fears 





for your safety now. 







FILIPPO





He worries too much, mother.







VERENA DA MONTONE 





I could not imagine him not 





worrying.







FILIPPO





You and father fear for my safety. 





That is why you are here now.







SERGE DA MONTONE (O.S.)





And is that wrong, Filippo?



Filippo and his mother look to the door at Filippo’s father.







FILIPPO





I will be fine.
Filippo’s father comes to the bed, wraps his arms around Filippo’s head, and draws him against his chest.







SERGE DA MONTONE 





We know that, son. Go with God’s 





blessings. 







GIAN (O.S.)





And I am the brother who could not 





be prouder of you.
Gian steps into the room, and wraps his arms around his family in a group hug.



INT.  VATICAN / PAPAL PALACE / POPE’S STUDY - DAY
POPE CLEMENT VII enters the study, and walks swiftly past CARDINAL LORENZO CAMPEGGIO who is standing before a wooden desk. The pope sits at the desk. Other cardinals are standing away from the desk.







CARDINAL CAMPEGGIO





Your Holiness summoned me?







POPE CLEMENT VII





Indeed I did. I hope you were not 





waiting long.







CARDINAL CAMPEGGIO






Not long, Your Holiness. 







POPE CLEMENT VII


I was detained at the Medici Chapel. 






(beat)






You will go to Nuremberg and 





deliver my assurance to the emperor 





that I fully support him. How 





quickly can you leave?







CARDINAL CAMPEGGIO





I can leave first thing in the 





morning.







POPE CLEMENT VII


No. You will leave immediately. 







CARDINAL CAMPEGGIO





Such urgency?







POPE CLEMENT VII





You must deliver my assurance to






the emperor as quickly as possible. 





Renzo da Ceri has a carriage and 





escort waiting for you.







CARDINAL CAMPEGGIO


As you wish, Your Holiness. 




POPE CLEMENT VII


Very well then, God’s speed.
The pope stands, and reaches out his hand. Campeggio bends, kisses the pontiff’s ring, and hurries out of the room. The pope sits down. The remaining cardinals step closer to the desk.







POPE CLEMENT VII





The imperial forces are growing 





steadily uneasy, so I have been 





told. I fear the emperor may not be 





able to maintain stability within 





his own forces. I fear the threat 





of papal lands being placed under 





imperial rule as a means of 





appeasing the uneasiness.







CARDINAL #1





And by offering the emperor your 





support, you hope to ward off an 





imperial hand upon papal lands?







POPE CLEMENT VII





Yes. French envoys have 
delivered 





a message outlining the French 





king’s intentions. He intends to 





retake Milan. I intend to send to 











Francis my approval for him to levy 





troops within the papal states and 





to send an army through 
papal 





territory.







CARDINAL #2


Your Holiness, offering your 


support to the emperor, and then 


giving such permission to the king, 


could be considered dangerous.







POPE CLEMENT VII





Possibly. I must try to 
appease 





both. 






EXT.  FRENCH ENCAMPMENT - NIGHT
Filippo and Gian arrive on horseback in the French encampment. They pass groups of men engaged in competitions with swords and wrestling. 







GIAN





Boredom overtakes exhaustion. 






Welcome to the war, brother.
They stop within the group of Swiss mercenaries mostly asleep. Gian dismounts. Almost immediately a man grabs the reigns of his horse. Gian looks up at Filippo, who is looking all around.







GIAN





Are you going to sleep up there, 





little brother?
Filippo dismounts. The man grabs his horse reigns, and leads the horses away. Filippo sniffs the air. 







GIAN





You’ll come to smell just like that, 





Filippo. We seldom have time to 





bathe, even though we pass numerous 





streams and lakes on our march. 





You’ll get used to it, brother.







FILIPPO





I should hope I get used to it 





quickly.







GIAN





Come, let us find something to eat 







(MORE)








GIAN (cont.)






and drink before we shut our eyes 





for the night. 



EXT.  FRANCE COUNTRYSIDE - NIGHT

Imperial army commander, CHARLES DE LANNOY stands on a hilltop, and looks down into a valley. 

CHARLES DE LANNOY P.O.V.--He sees hundreds of campfires off at a distance spread over a large area. 




GENERAL #1 approaches from behind. 








CHARLES DE LANNOY






What is it?








GENERAL #1



Forgive me, Your Grace, I was 









wondering if there were any orders.








CHARLES DE LANNOY



Stand up here with me, general. 



Look upon the French encampment.




The general steps up next to de Lannoy.








GENERAL #1






They are no more than a day’s march 






from our positions. 








CHARLES DE LANNOY






The French king will force march 






his army. By evening tomorrow the 






French cannons will be close 






enough to bombard our positions.








GENERAL #1






Our fortifications are strong.







CHARLES DE LANNOY



They are only as strong as the 






nerves of the men manning them. 






Continuous bombardment can shatter 






a man’s nerves. Without nerve a 






man cannot fight.








GENERAL #1






Your army will stand their ground.







CHARLES DE LANNOY



General, look down into the valley. 



That is the camp of Francis I, king 



of France, who has been warring 



with our emperor for many years. 



The French army is far superior in 






numbers. We will retreat in the 






morning. East, through the Alps.








GENERAL #1






I must question your plan, Your 






Grace. This time of year the 






passage through the Alps could be 






harsh.








CHARLES DE LANNOY






Indeed, general. But I fear a 






direct confrontation with the 






French army would fare even worse. 






In all the years we have fought 






together, have you ever known me to 






back down from a fight?








GENERAL #1






No, Your Grace.








CHARLES DE LANNOY






It is not easy to back down now, 






but being in the position I am, I 






must balance what is right for my 






men against the wishes of the 






emperor.







(beat)






In this case I do what I feel is 






best for both. There will come 






another meeting between armies.








GENERAL #1






And once past the Alps, where are 






we to head?








CHARLES DE LANNOY






Milan.



INT.  IMPERIAL PALACE / EMPEROR’S STUDY - DAY
The emperor, CHARLES V, 24 years old, sits behind a gilded desk, and looks up at a group of nobles and officers.







CHARLES V





Word has reached me, that the 





imperial army, under heavy pressure 





from the French army, has withdrawn 





from Provence. 







NOBLEMAN #1


Your Majesty, as long as war 



continues with France, the empire 


is in danger of growing weaker 


instead of stronger. 







CHARLES V





It will grow stronger because that 





is what I want.







NOBLEMAN #2





There are no indications that 





Francis is now, or will be at any 





time soon, ready to capitulate. 





War is costly. 







CHARLES V





As if I do not know that.







NOBLEMAN #2





As I have said many times before, 





while one hand is brandishing a 





sword, the other hand must be 





working toward a peace.







Charles v





Be careful what you say. I am not 





in the mood.







NOBLEMAN #2





Perhaps what will be needed is a 





decisive victory by Your Majesty to 





make Francis come to terms. Such a 







(MORE)








NOBLEMAN #2 (cont.)






victory would require a reinforced 





army.







CHARLES V





What do you say, Duke of Bourbon?







DUKE OF BOURBON





Your Majesty is well aware that 





imperial detachments are spread 





throughout the empire engaging the 





French forces.







CHARLES V





Of course, I sent them.







DUKE OF BOURBON





Yet no single blow can be dealt the 





French King as to force 





capitulation. A strong, reinforced 





army could, at the precise time, 





force the king to terms.







CHARLES V





So you would build an army?







DUKE OF BOURBON





Yes, Your Majesty.







CHARLES V


And how is such an army to be paid? 


The imperial treasury is already 


stressed because of war.







NOBLEMAN #1





Perhaps a tax.







DUKE OF BOURBON





I would believe Your Majesty would 





do what is necessary. If Your 





Majesty would have me raise an 





army, then that is what I would do.







CHARLES V





Very well, raise your army.







DUKE OF BOURBON





Your Majesty, there is of course 





the question of the forces aligned 





under the papal flag. Where do they 





stand?







CHARLES V





The papal forces are no longer a 





concern to me. I have received a 





papal legate, assuring me of the 





pope’s support of the empire. 





Perhaps the papal forces could be 





of service within your new army.







DUKE OF BOURBON





Perhaps, Your Majesty. 







CHARLES V





You will receive word from General 





Pescara in Italy when your new 





army is needed. 



EXT.  SMALL VILLAGE – LATE EVENING
French soldiers are milling about or lying wherever there is room. Filippo and Gian wander about the village, helping themselves to food offered by the village residents. 



EXT.  SMALL VILLAGE / WELL – LATE EVENING 
A large group of soldiers crowd around a well from which water is being taken by casks. Filippo and Gian edge through the crowd to the well.
FILIPPO P.O.V.—He sees a young woman named MIRELLA, 18, very pretty, helping with the water. 
Mirella hands Filippo a cup of water. Their eyes meet. Filippo smiles.







FILIPPO





Thank you.







MIRELLA





Where are you from?







FILIPPO


I am Swiss. 







MIRELLA





You will be in Rome one day. I 





foresee it.







FILIPPO





Rome?







MIRELLA





In the service of the Pope one day.







FILIPPO





You can see the future? 







MIRELLA





No. But I see something in your 





eyes. A longing perhaps to be 





someplace other than a battlefield.







FILIPPO
 




I do not wish to grow old within 





the ranks of a mercenary army.  So 





few serve the Pope in Rome, and 





surely they must be of noble blood 





or of military upbringing. I am of 





neither.







MIRELLA


When the time comes you will not 


deny yourself the calling.







FILIPPO





And how is it that you are able to 





know these things?







MIRELLA





I do not know. Some say I have a 





gift. 







FILIPPO





I find it fascinating. But 





unfortunately you have confused me 





with someone else, a general 







(MORE)








FILIPPO (cont.)






perhaps. God knows there are great 





plenty of them about. 






(beat)






My name is Filippo. May I ask your 





name?







MIRELLA





Mirella.







FILIPPO


Perhaps we could spend time 


together and talk. I would very 


much enjoy the company of a 


beautiful woman over that of 





grumbling, smelly men, over which I 





smell no better but grumble far 










less. Unless of course, you are 





committed.







MIRELLA





Come, walk with me.
Filippo looks at Gian. Gian gives Filippo a shove, pushing him closer to Mirella.







GIAN





I will be fine amongst these smelly, 





grumbling men, brother.
EXT.  STREAM OUTSIDE MIRELLA’S VILLAGE – LATE EVENING

Filippo and Mirella walk along the bank of a stream. 


FILIPPO






Where does this stream come from?


MIRELLA





It comes from the Tircino River, 





about ten miles away.


FILIPPO





I suspect that by nightfall this 





place will become the scene of many 





nude men bathing.


MIRELLA





That would be a sight.


FILIPPO





For you, indeed.



MIRELLA





And might you be one of those naked 





men? Or are you a man of modesty?

FILIPPO





Modesty could be set aside to take 





advantage of a rare opportunity to 





feel and smell clean again.
A GRUNTTING noise is heard. Mirella and Filippo stoop, and look ahead of them.

Mirella / Filippo P.O.V.—they see a Roe deer drinking water.

MIRELLA





Is it not beautiful?


FILIPPO





And tasty. The men at camp would 





die to feast on that.

MIRELLA





You would kill such a beautiful 





animal?


FILIPPO





And eat every bit of it.
Mirella playfully strikes Filippo’s side with an elbow. An arrow strikes the side of the deer. The deer runs a few feet, then falls down. From behind a tree a French soldier with a crossbow emerges, and walks toward the deer. Other men soon join him.

FILIPPO





Someone will eat well this night

MIRELLA





We should return to the village 





since I do not wish to watch those 





men.



EXT.  MIRELLA’S HUT - NIGHT
Mirella leads Filippo to her small hut. They sit on a bench by a window. A pair of torches illuminate the area.







FILIPPO





You must dislike us for being in 





your village. 







MIRELLA





There is nothing to dislike. Over 





the years our village has had 





soldiers in it seemingly all the 









time, either French or Imperial
(beat)







Someday strangers will come to this 





place and they will not be carrying 





weapons. They will come here to see 





the true beauty of the village and 





the surrounding country.







FILIPPO





Another vision of yours?







MIRELLA





No. War cannot last forever. Peace 





has to come between kingdom and 





empire.







FILIPPO





Even I can see peace coming one day. 





And what about you? Your visions 





have seen me in Rome. Where will 





you be?







MIRELLA





I too shall be in Rome. 
Mirella looks down at the ground. Filippo lifts Mirella’s head with a hand under her chin.







FILIPPO





You seem troubled. Do your visions 





tell you something?







MIRELLA





A terrible day will come to the 





Holy City. Great sadness

will 





strike as evil wields its blade 





within the city. There will be 





much death and destruction.







FILIPPO





And you will be caught up in it?



Filippo takes hold of Mirella’s hand. Mirella nods.







FILIPPO





Then keep yourself from going there. 







MIRELLA





I will be drawn there before that 





day by someone else’s presence.







FILIPPO





But if you know this, stay here.







MIRELLA





There will come a time when the 





vision will be forgotten and 





feelings of the heart will only be 





known. I will follow my heart where 





it will lead me. And you will 





follow your heart where it will 





lead you, Filippo

FILIPPO





Of all the soldiers you say you 





have seen in this village, have you 





not had feelings for any of them?

MIRELLA





There was perhaps one.


FILIPPO





French or Imperial?


MIRELLA





Imperial.

FILIPPO





Interesting.


MIRELLA





He was very handsome. A young man 





with coal black hair, dimples and a 





cleft chin. His eyes were as blue 





as mine. In ways he looked much 





like you.

FILIPPO





And you liked him even though he 





soldiered for the emperor?

MIRELLA





I do not judge a man by the uniform 





he wares.

FILIPPO





By their looks then?



Mirella shoved one of Filippo’s shoulders. 







MIRELLA








No, of course not.

FILIPPO





His smile?

MIRELLA





No. When he smiled I could see his 





missing teeth.

FILIPPO





His muscles perhaps?

MIRELLA





He was not that strong looking.

FILIPPO





Then why did you like him?

MIRELLA

(chuckles)






Because he made me laugh.

FILIPPO





Laugh? He was funny?

MIRELLA





No, not at all.

FILIPPO





I do not understand.

MIRELLA





He spoke Spanish and I could not 





understand a word he said.

FILIPPO





And that was funny?

MIRELLA





Not that he spoke Spanish, but all 





the things he did to try and get me 





to understand him. He tried with 





his hands to explain things to me. 





He would interpret what he said by 





showing me objects. His frustration 





was very funny.

FILIPPO





Painful for him, I would think. I 





am glad we both speak the same 





language.


MIRELLA

(smiles)






I am glad as well, Filippo.
(beat)






I like you.

FILIPPO
(pause)





You like me? 

MIRELLA





Yes.

FILIPPO
(smiles)





I like you as well, Mirella, very 





much so.
They move closer together. Their lips come close together. A 











  (CONTINUED)

RUSTLING noise from the darkness to their left. Filippo stands quickly, and grabs the hilt of his sword. 







FILIPPO





Who is there? Come into the light 





and be seen. 
Filippo draws his sword. Three Italian mercenaries, wearing clothes bearing the imperial insignia, emerge from the
               darkness. With swords drawn they take up positions around Filippo. Filippo sweeps Mirella behind him with his arm.







FILIPPO





Stay behind me, Mirella. 







MIRELLA





There are three of them. 







FILIPPO





Yes, they had better get help.







SOLDIER #1


We wish no fight with you. 







SOLDIER #2





Allow us the things we need and we 





will be on our way.







FILIPPO





And what might that be?







SOLDIER #2





Food and water is all. We have no 





desire to fight for it.







FILIPPO





Wearing the emperor’s insignia 





tells me you have no choice.







SOLDIER #3





Does your army move toward Milan as 





we have been told?







FILIPPO





And am I to tell a spy what he 





wishes to know?







SOLDIER #3





No matter. We will tell you that 





Lannoy’s army is leaving Milan. He 





is headed to Pavia.







FILIPPO





Why would you tell us this?







SOLDIER #1





We have left his service.







FILIPPO





Deserters.








SOLDIER #2


Call us that which you may. We 


refuse to be treated as he treats 


his men. Perhaps, your army could 


use a few more men?







MIRELLA





I will fetch the water and food.



Mirella hurries away.







FILIPPO





Better to fight for a king who 





cares for those fighting under his 





flag.







SOLDIER #2





Do you offer us allegiance to your 





cause?







FILIPPO





The offer is not mine to give. But 





the chance for you to ask it of the 





king himself is mine to give. 





Sheathe your swords and rid 





yourself of the imperial seal, and 





you may walk with me to seek your 





new allegiance. 







SOLDIER #3





What fools we would be if not to 





seek new allegiance. 



Gian steps into the lighted area.







GIAN


A wise choice indeed. You will be 


welcome amongst us. 



They walk toward the French encampment.







FILIPPO





Gian, I would not have needed your 





help, you know.







GIAN





I would have been too busy 





protecting the little lass to have 





given you a thought. Pretty thing 





she is.







FILIPPO





That she is. 



EXT.  MIRELLA’S VILLAGE / MIRELLA’S HUT – NIGHT
Filippo approaches Mirella’s hut. Mirella is sitting on a bench by the hut. Filippo sits down beside her.







FILIPPO


I could not sleep.







MIRELLA





I knew you would come back.







FILIPPO





A vision?







MIRELLA





A feeling.







FILIPPO





I needed to see you again.







(beat) 





Do you live here alone?







MIRELLA





Yes.







FILIPPO





You have no one special in your 





life?







MIRELLA





No.







FILIPPO





No one in the village appeals to 





you?







MIRELLA





All the young men have gone off to 





war. At one time there was someone 





special. His name was Francesco. 






(beat)






I was seventeen and he was 





twenty-one. We were going to wed, 






before the war, and before he, and 





everyone else his age, left. He 





swore he would return. He died in 





his first battle.







FILIPPO





I am sorry.







MIRELLA





He was very much like you, Filippo. 





Tall, handsome, strong looking. He 





was very affectionate, and enjoyed 





fussing over me. He would do 





everything he could to make me 





happy.







FILIPPO





I would think that would be a 





natural thing.







MIRELLA





What would be natural?







FILIPPO





To want to make you happy. I barely 





know you and I want to make you 





happy.







MIRELLA





You are so sweet.







FILIPPO





If it pleases you, you can say more 





about Francesco.







MIRELLA





I would rather talk about you.











FILIPPO





Talk about me? There is not much of 





interest about me.







MIRELLA

 



Tell me about where you are from.







FILIPPO





I live in a valley. There are tall 





walls on either side of the valley. 





Straight up stone walls. And there 





is a river that runs through the 





valley. 







MIRELLA






Is there anyone special in your 





life?







FILIPPO



 

There is no one special. 







MIRELLA

 



Hard to believe. By looks you are 





everything a woman would fancy.







FILIPPO






(smiles)





You would fancy me?







MIRELLA










I am not blind, Filippo. 







FILIPPO





I am flattered, Mirella, but indeed 





you are someone to fancy.







MIRELLA





Really? And why so?




Filippo takes hold of one of her hands. 








FILIPPO






I am taken by your looks.







MIRELLA





My looks are not special.







FILIPPO





Your looks are very special.







MIRELLA





How so?







FILIPPO





You toy with me. To start, you have 





the bluest eyes I have ever seen.







MIRELLA





And how many blue eyes have you 





seen?







FILIPPO





A few.







MIRELLA





What else do you like about me?







FILIPPO





You have a beautiful smile that is 





inviting.







MIRELLA





Inviting how so?



Filippo leans over, and kisses her lightly on her lips. 







FILIPPO





I find it hard to resist kissing 





you.







MIRELLA






(smiles)






Did I say I wanted you to resist?
They embrace. Their lips meet. Mirella stands, and takes him by the hand. 







MIRELLA





Come, Filippo.



INT.  MIRELLA’S HUT - NIGHT
Dim light from a fireplace. Mirella and Filippo go to a bed. Filippo sits on the edge of the bed. Mirella stands before him, undoes her gown, and allows it to fall to the floor. Filippo                    

stands. Mirella undoes his garments. They draw together, kiss, hug, and fall upon the bed.



EXT.  MIRELLA’S VILLAGE - DAY
The French army marches through the village. Filippo hurries into the formation, and takes up position next to Gian and two brothers named JOHANN and STEFAN BINDELLA. 







GIAN





How was your night?







FILIPPO





As only a vision could have seen it.







GIAN


Good, I take it. Pity the enemy who 


disturbs your thoughts this day.




FILIPPO


I think, Gian, I just spent a night 


with an angel. More beautiful than 


I have words to describe.




STEFAN BINDELLA


Did she smell nice? All beautiful 


women smell nice. I would know.




FILIPPO




(grins)



Yes, Stefan, she smelt wonderful.




JOHANN BINDELLA


Was she warm?




FILIPPO



Very warm.




GIAN



Did the two of you…




FILIPPO




(quickly)


Yes. Perhaps you three should think 


more about where we are headed. By 


the way, where are we headed?




JOHANN BINDELLA


North, to Milan. After that, I hear 


we will head to Pavia.




EXT.  MIRELLA’S VILLAGE - DAY
Mirella stands along the roadway, sees Filippo, darts into the column, slips between ranks until she gets to Filippo’s side, kisses him on the lips, and presses a loaf of bread under his arm.







MIRELLA





For your journey, Filippo. 





Remember me while you eat it.







FILIPPO


I will not need it to remind me of



you, Mirella. 







MIRELLA





You will return here.







FILIPPO





A vision?







MIRELLA





A belief.
A HORSE MOUNTED OFFICER addresses Mirella from alongside the column of soldiers.







HORSE MOUNTED OFFICER





Woman, leave the ranks.



Mirella and Filippo kiss.







MIRELLA





Be safe, Filippo.







FILIPPO





I will, and I will return.







HORSE MOUNTED OFFICER





Off with you, woman.



Mirella stands still. Soldiers file past her.







HORSE MOUNTED OFFICER






To the side of the road, woman.



Mirella moves to the side of the road. 







MIRELLA






(loudly)






I love you, Filippo.



INT.  MIRELLA’S HUT - DAY
Mirella enters the hut, and falls upon the bed sobbing. An ELDERLY WOMAN enters the hut, sits on the edge of the bed, and comforts Mirella.







ELDERLY WOMAN





Child, do not weep. He is only a 





passing interest.







MIRELLA





No, he is the one that I love. I 





gave myself to him.







ELDERLY WOMAN





We will see if that is enough to 





bring him back to you.







MIRELLA





It will be. I have seen it.







ELDERLY WOMAN





I feel at times your visions are a 





curse instead of a blessing. I pray, 





for your sake, this vision comes 





true.



INT.  IMPERIAL ARMY COMMAND BUILDING – PAVIA - DAY
De Lannoy is in his command building with ANTONIO DE LEYVA. De Lannoy paces about the room. 







CHARLES DE LANNOY





I am ordered to hold Pavia at all 





costs. With what, a half dead army? 





The emperor asks the impossible. 







ANTONIO DE LEYVA


Your grace, the city is well 


fortified with battlement and 





rampart. It could be well defended.









CHARLES DE LANNOY





For a lengthy period of time?







ANTONIO DE LEYVA





I believe so, Your Grace. And we 





have not only the imperial force, 





but also the Pavians as well to 





help defend against attack.







CHARLES DE LANNOY





Provisions?







ANTONIO DE LEYVA





Enough within the city for a 





sustained defense. 







CHARLES DE LANNOY





The troops are not fit to engage in 





a prolonged fight. The passage 





through the mountains took its toll. 






(beat)






By tomorrow night the French 





cannons will be within range to 





bombard the city walls. 







(MORE)








CHARLES DE LANNOY (cont.)






Reinforcements sent by the emperor 





may arrive too late. 



INT.  KING FRANCIS I COMMAND TENT - DAY



King Francis I is gathered with his generals.







FRANCIS I





For more than three months we have 





laid siege to Pavia. Still, they do 





not surrender. 

GENERAL LANGEMANTEL






The weather has not played to our 





favor, Your Majesty. Plus nearly 





five thousand Swiss mercenaries 





have left to defend their homeland.

FRANCIS I






The weather, bombardment, 





starvation. Nothing has worked. We 





must be done with this.
A messenger enters the tent, snaps to attention, and delivers a message to the king. The king reads the message, then quickly looks at a map on a table.







FRANCIS I





An imperial army is advancing on 





our position from the east. An 





estimated force of twenty thousand.  







GENERAL LANGEMANTEL





Your Majesty, is there any chance 





to recall the army from Milan? 







FRANCIS I


Not in time. We must plan to 


counter the advancing force. Move 


the artillery to the East. 







GENERAL LANGEMANTEL





What of the city itself?







FRANCIS I


Continue the investment with a 





minimal force. 



EXT.  PAVIA / OUTSIDE MIRABELLO PARK – NIGHT 
Imperial cannons fire over the tall wall that surrounds the Mirabello Park. Imperial troops march past the artillery pieces. 

EXT.  PAVIA / INSIDE MIRABELLO PARK – NIGHT
The French forces are hunkered down as Imperial cannon balls explode around them. 

EXT.  PAVIA / OUTSIDE MIRABELLO PARK – NIGHT
Imperial troops break through the wall surrounding Mirabello Park, and surge into the park. 
EXT.  PAVIA / INSIDE MIRABELLO PARK – NIGHT

French and Imperial troops engage in combat. Francis I, on horseback, leads repeated attacks against the imperial force. 
Imperial musketeers open fire on the French horsemen, killing numerous horsemen. 
EXT.  PAVIA / INSIDE MIRABELLO PARK – A TRENCH - NIGHT
The Swiss mercenaries are waiting in a trench. Johann von Diesbach makes his way through the trench. He stops, and looks at his men. 







JOHANN VON DIESBACH


The imperial forces have breached 


the walls around the Mirabello. We 





must meet the threat. Rise and 





follow me.
The Swiss charge against the imperial force. Savage fighting takes place. The imperial forces use firearms against the charging French forces. 




JOHANN VON DIESBACH




(shouts)



Fall back. Fall back.

EXT.  PAVIA / INSIDE MIRABELLO PARK – A BRIDGE - NIGHT
Frantic scene as Swiss and French forces withdraw, and cross a bridge over the Ticino river. 
EXT.  PAVIA / INSIDE MIRABELLO PARK – NIGHT

Francis I’s horse is shot out from under him. Francis I fights against Imperial soldiers who attack him from all sides. The soldiers do not attempt to kill the king, rather intentionally take turns wounding him in the arms and legs. De Lannoy and six other officers ride upon the scene. De Lannoy and the officers quickly dismount.





CHARLES DE LANNOY


Stand away from him.

The soldiers step back from the king. De Lannoy walks around the king. He stops to pick up a standard bearing the royal crest. He hands the standard to an officer, then stands before Francis I. 





CHARLES DE LANNOY



Your Majesty. I am Charles de 


Lannoy, commander of all Imperial 


forces within Italy.





FRANCIS I



Lannoy. At last I look upon you.

De Lannoy genuflects, and reaches out with both hands.





CHARLES DE LANNOY



Your Majesty, I would be honored to 


receive your sword.

Francis I lays his sword across De Lannoy’s hands. De Lannoy stands, and raises the sword into the air. The Imperial soldiers cheer. De Lannoy hands the sword back to Francis I. The king sheaths the sword.





CHARLES DE LANNOY



Tend to his wounds. Be mindful that 


he is the King of France. If any 


further harm comes to him, you 


will answer to me.
EXT.  PAVIA / INSIDE MIRABELLO PARK – A BRIDGE - NIGHT

Filippo is running across a bridge. He looks back.

Filippo’s P.O.V.—he sees Gian get hit by a musket ball. 

Filippo tries to turn, but is swept along by fleeing troops. The Bindella brothers grab his arms, and drag him along.



EXT.  MIRELLA’S VILLAGE - DAY
The remnants of the beaten French army staggers into Mirella’s village. Mirella runs up to Filippo. They stare at each other for a few seconds, then embrace. 







MIRELLA





I had a vision that something 


terrible would happen to you, 


Filippo. I thank God that you are 


safe.







FILIPPO





Your vision was not without truth. 





My brother was killed.







MIRELLA





I am sorry, Filippo. I see in your 





eyes great sorrow.







FILIPPO





In the morning I must ride to 





deliver news of Gian’s fate to my 





parents. My brother is dead. The 





army is defeated. The King is 





captured. 






(beat)





My heart is heavy this night. There 







(MORE)








FILIPPO (cont.)






is such anguish sounding all around 





this night. 







MIRELLA


The villagers will tend to the 





wounded. If you wish, I will 





comfort you, Filippo, unless you 





wish to be alone. 



Filippo smiles, then runs a hand across Mirella’s cheek.







FILIPPO





I wish for your comfort, Mirella. 



INT.  MIRELLA’S HUT - NIGHT
Mirella tosses some wood on a dying fire within a fireplace. Filippo lays on the bed. Mirella takes one of his hands, and tugs.







MIRELLA


Filippo, sit up here.



Filippo sits up. Mirella removes his shirt.







MIRELLA


I must make you comfortable. I must 


wash away the stench of war. 
Mirella goes to the fireplace, takes down a kettle of water, returns to the bed, places the kettle between Filippo’s feet, wets a cloth, and runs it over his chest and abdomen.







MIRELLA





This will make you feel better. 



Filippo embraces Mirella. They fall back onto the bed.



INT.  MIRELLA’S HUT - DAY



Filippo goes to a window, and pushes a shutter open.
Filippo’s P.O.V.--He sees activity beyond the hut, the caring for wounded, soldiers and village residents wandering about. 
Mirella comes up behind Filippo standing at the window, and places a hand upon his shoulder.







MIRELLA





Filippo, are you alright?







FILIPPO





I wonder if I will ever be alright 





again. I wonder if the madness of 





war will ever let me be alright.



Filippo goes to the bed, and sits upon it.







FILIPPO (cont.)





I cannot rid my thoughts of the 





image of Gian’s death, or the 





images of so much other death I 





witnessed, indeed, caused. 



Filippo goes back to the window.







FILIPPO (cont.)





I see no honor in the killing that 





we did, or they did against us. 





Until the moment I saw Gian die I 





never gave the insanity of what we 





were doing a thought. 







MIRELLA





Gian’s death should reinforce your 





belief that peace is needed, and 





that you did the honorable thing in 





attempting to bring about that 





peace. Time will tell you if what I 





say is true or not. 






(beat)






Filippo, your eyes, as beautiful as 





they may be, shall yet see greater 


bloodshed than at Pavia. Your heart 


shall yet feel a greater hurt. 







FILIPPO





Another of your visions?







MIRELLA





More of the same vision I had when 





first I met you. 



Filippo goes to the bed, and sits on the edge of it.







FILIPPO





In honesty, I begin to fear your 





visions.   




 


MIRELLA





In honesty, you cannot escape them. 







FILIPPO


If I cannot escape them, then 





perhaps when the time comes, I can 





change them. Perhaps after I 





deliver word of Gian’s death, I 





will decide to return here, to be 





with you.







MIRELLA


You shall not return here, Filippo. 


And you shall never be with me 


again once you leave here.



Filippo stands quickly, and pulls Mirella into his embrace.







FILIPPO





Say the things you have said are 





only visions and not what you truly 





wish to have happen. Say that you 





wish to be in my arms again. 







MIRELLA





For certain I do.







FILIPPO





Say that you wish to share our 





warmth beneath sheets of silk, and 





that you wish for our lips to touch 





every moment that we are together. 







MIRELLA





Yes, Filippo, I want it to be such.







FILIPPO





Say that in reality your desires 





are more than any vision could 





dispel. Tell me now what your heart 





tells you to be true.







MIRELLA





My heart tells me that if it were 





possible I would be with you always. 







FILIPPO





Then come with me, today, away from 





this place. Let me take you to a 










valley of beauty where the sounds 





of war are not heard. 







MIRELLA





I cannot go with you.







FILIPPO





But why, Mirella? Cannot you see 





that I love you?







MIRELLA





And to be certain, I love you. 







FILIPPO


The devil must understand, for 





certain I do not.







MIRELLA





Filippo, as certain as my love for 





you is, so too is my belief that my 





visions will come true. There is 





nothing that can change that. I 





must stay here.







FILIPPO





I will go to my parents and then 





return here to be with you, I 





promise. We will be together.



EXT.  MIRELLA’A VILLAGE – DAY
Filippo is tying his bedroll to the saddle of a horse. Von Diesbach walks upon the scene, and sits on a log. 







JOHANN VON DIESBACH





I was told that you were leaving.







FILIPPO
 




It is true. I am taking the horse 





as payment for my services. I never 





saw my own horse after I first 





arrived.







JOHANN VON DIESBACH





Sadly it would seem we have more 





horses at the moment than riders.






(beat)





There is not much left to the 





king’s army. Those that remain are 





unsure what to do.







FILIPPO





I know many are leaving to return 





to their cantons.







(beat)






The imperial victory was so 





complete, so swift. Do you think it 





would have been different had the 





five thousand Swiss not left early 





to return to Grisons?







JOHANN VON DIESBACH





One cannot say if those five 





thousand men, or five times that 





many would have made a difference.







(beat)

 




I think in the end it was bad 





judgment on the king’s part. 








Perhaps the enemy was misjudged. 





Little of it makes any difference 





now.







FILIPPO





As for me, there is nothing to stay 





for, and I have matters at home to 





tend too. I carry sad news to my 





parents.







JOHANN VON DIESBACH





Tell them Gian was a brave man, one 





of the finest soldiers to ever 





serve a king. I am thankful to have 





known him.







FILIPPO





I am not sure I have any words that 





will ease their pain when I tell 





them of Gian’s death.







JOHANN VON DIESBACH





He was a good soldier, one of the 





best under my command.







(beat)














Come, sit with me and let me tell 





you about your brother.




Filippo joins von Diesbach on the log.








FILIPPO






What can you tell me about Gian 





that I do not already know?







JOHANN VON DIESBACH





He was very brave.







FILIPPO





I know that, sir. I saw him in 





battle.







JOHANN VON DIESBACH





Please, call me Johann. Did you 





know he saved the king’s life?







FILIPPO





How so, Johann?







JOHANN VON DIESBACH









At one point a crazed mercenary 





attacked the king. Without 





hesitating Gian pushed the king out 





of harm’s way and engaged the 





crazed man and dispatched him. Gian 





spent the next week trying his best 





to apologize to the king for 







(MORE)








JOHANN VON DIESBACH (cont.)






shoving him. 






(beat)













Did you know that Gian turned down 





a promotion, offered by the king 





himself?







FILIPPO





No.







JOHANN VON DIESBACH





Yes. As a reward for saving his 










life the king wanted to promote 





Gian to a sergeant. I was surprised 





when he turned the promotion down.







FILIPPO





Why did he do that?







JOHANN VON DIESBACH





He said he did want the added 





responsibility. The other soldiers 





respected your brother as if he had 





accepted the promotion. Anything 





Gian suggested the men do was 





considered an order from him.







FILIPPO





I noticed that.







JOHANN VON DIESBACH





And when the king could not give 





Gian a promotion, he had him stand 





guard within his tent. The king 





took a liking to your brother.






(sighs)






I will miss Gian. And you.







FILIPPO





And what of the king? Will he 





return to France?







JOHANN VON DIESBACH





He will. The emperor will not kill 





the king, but the price of freedom 





will be high to be sure. Perhaps 





you and I will serve him again.







FILIPPO





I have no desire to serve anyone 





again. For certain this 
madness 





between empire and kingdom will not 





be silenced by the blood of brave 





men. 






(beat)







There are times when talk is more 





powerful than swords and muskets. 





Until king and emperor come 





together and discuss their 





differences, the madness will 





continue and there will be a place 





for leaders like you.
 


Filippo stands, walks to his horse, and mounts it. 







FILIPPO (cont.)





My brother was right about you. He 





said you are more of a common man 





than an officer, and as such you 





understand your men and truly care 





about them.






(beat)

 




I hope this defeat will not change 





you. Those willing to carry on the 





madness will need to be led by a 





man like you.
Von Diesbach stands, walks to the horse, and takes hold of the horse’s reigns. 




JOHANN VON DIESBACH







Each time I lose a man in battle, 





it is like losing a part of myself. 





I cannot tell you how terrible I 





feel after what happened at Pavia. 





I think this defeat will, or 





already has, changed me. I am not 





sure I wish to continue fighting. 





Maybe it is time to stop, ride away 





and enjoy sunny mornings, wine, and 





the company of someone special.







FILIPPO





Follow your heart, Johann.



Filippo reaches down to shake with the general.








FILIPPO (cont.)





May God go with you.




Von Diesbach releases the reins, and shakes Filippo’s hand. 







JOHANN VON DIESBACH





May God go with you, Filippo.



INT.  CARDINAL COLONNA’S STUDY - DAY
CARDINAL POMPEO COLONNA is at work in his study. The study entrance door opens. An ATTENDANT enters.





CARDINAL COLONNA



I asked not to be disturbed.





ATTENDANT



Forgive me, Your Eminence, but 


there is an Imperial envoy that 


wishes audience with you.

The envoy, UGO DI MONCADA steps past the attendant, and enters the room. He wears a flowing black cape with a crimson embroidered edge that sweeps the floor as he walks about the room.




UGO DI MONCADA





And I shall not be kept waiting.





CARDINAL COLONNA



Leave us.

The attendant exits. Di Moncada slowly walks about the room, touching ornate objects and pieces of art work. He stops walking from time to time to examine paintings or one of many sculptures within the room. The cardinal remains silent, releasing only a slight gasp as di Moncada picks up a marble statue, and nearly drops it. 




UGO DI MONCADA





Allow me to explain my condition. I 





spent four days on a horse to get 







(MORE)








UGO DI MONCADA (cont.)






here. I spent three nights within 





inns more suited for animals than 





humans. I paid four bolognini for a 





hot water bath only to have to pay 





four more bolognini for something 





to dry myself off with. I am tired 





and anything but comfortable at the 





moment.



Di Moncada picks up another sculpture piece. 







CARDINAL COLONNA






Please, whoever you are, be careful 





with that. It has great sentimental 





value.



Di Moncada sits on a chair before the cardinal’s desk.







UGO DI MONCADA





I am Ugo di Moncada. You live 





rather well for a clergyman.










CARDINAL COLONNA





I am a cardinal. 







UGO DI MONCADA


And a wealthy one, at that. 









Whatever happened to the belief 





that being poor will get you to 





heaven?







CARDINAL COLONNA





What is it that you want?







UGO DI MONCADA





Your Eminence, thank you for 





granting me audience so swiftly.







CARDINAL COLONNA


As if I had a choice. Get on with 


the emperor’s business with me.







UGO DI MONCADA


No wine is made offered to quench 


my thirst after such a long 


journey?







CARDINAL COLONNA





No. Get on with your business. I 





have matters to tend to.







UGO DI MONCADA


The emperor is displeased with the 


Pope for allowing the French king 


to cross papal lands. 







CARDINAL COLONNA





The Pope had been cautioned about 





it.







UGO DI MONCADA





Yes well, the Emperor did not find 





it amusing. His majesty wishes to 





punish the Pope for what is deemed 





a betrayal.







CARDINAL COLONNA





And what has this to do with me? 





Should not you be discussing this 





with the Pope as to how he is to 





be punished?







UGO DI MONCADA





The emperor wishes you to raise a 





force of mercenaries and retainers 





to pillage the Vatican. 



Colonna stands quickly, and goes to a window.







CARDINAL COLONNA


Are you mad? I am a cardinal.







UGO DI MONCADA





Which means little to me, and I 





suspect it means little to you as 





well. After all, you no doubt 





purchased the cardinalate as a 





means of ensuring Colonna 





prominence.



Colonna returns to the desk, and remains standing.







CARDINAL COLONNA


I could have you thrown out of here.







UGO DI MONCADA





I am an imperial legate. I doubt 





you truly believe your own words.



Di Moncada motions for Colonna to sit.







UGO DI MONCADA





Please, sit and listen to what I 





have to say.



Colanna slumps onto his chair.







CARDINAL COLONNA





Why does he not send his troops 





into Rome?







UGO DI MONCADA





The imperial forces are engaged 





with the French throughout the 





empire. 







CARDINAL COLONNA





A French force without a king at 





the moment. Surely the Imperial 





army cannot be concerned about a 





French army in disarray, especially 





after the defeat at Pavia.







UGO DI MONCADA





The Imperial army is regrouping. 





Are you sure you have no wine?







CARDINAL COLONNA





Yes. If I do as the emperor wishes, 





I would face the Pope’s anger. Will 





the emperor protect the Colonna 





estates?







UGO DI MONCADA





How dry my throat is.







CARDINAL COLONNA


Damn you, man. Answer me.







UGO DI MONCADA





You seem on edge.







CARDINAL COLONNA





Do you have an answer? I would be 





putting to risk great wealth.







UGO DI MONCADA





The Emperor is willing to send with 





you a treaty for the Pope to sign, 





granting you a pardon and forcing 





the Pope to withdraw from his 





alliances with the French king. 
(beat)







The Pope cannot withstand a direct 





confrontation with the emperor. 





Your actions against the Pope will 





help serve notice to that fact. I 





will take my leave now.



Moncada stands, and steps away from the desk.







CARDINAL COLONNA





Do you need my answer?







UGO DI MONCADA





No. Only a fool would ignore the 





Emperor’s bidding. I will give to 





the emperor the assurance of your 





full compliance of his wishes.  



EXT.  ITALIAN COUNTRYSIDE - NIGHT
Filippo rides alone down a winding trail, stops next to a stream, dismounts, and leads the horse to the water. Filippo drinks from the water, and hears VOICES in the distance. He takes the horse by the reins, and walks to the top of a ridge.



Filippo’s P.O.V.--He sees the lights of an inn not far away. 



EXT.  COUNTRY INN - NIGHT
Slowly Filippo walks toward the inn’s entrance. The door swings open. The INNKEEPER tosses a smaller man through the door. The 











  (CONTINUED)

small man lands at Filippo’s feet. The innkeeper looks at Filippo, grunts, and goes back inside. Filippo enters the inn.



INT.  COUNTRY INN - NIGHT
Filippo sits at a table in a dark corner. Three men are sitting at another table near a fireplace. The innkeeper comes to Filippo’s table.  







INNKEEPER





What do you want?







FILIPPO





I will have a beer.







INNKEEPER





You will have ale. 
Innkeeper grunts, and walks away. Filippo regards the three men. They are wearing clothes with the imperial signet. Occasionally the smallest and youngest of the three, a man named HUGO, 18, looks at Filippo. After looking at Filippo, Hugo says something to his companions which cause them to chuckle. The innkeeper brings Filippo’s ale.







INNKEEPER





One ducat.
Filippo places a coin upon the table top. The innkeeper snatches the coin quickly.







FILIPPO


Have you a room for the night? 







INNKEEPER


Two ducats. 
Filippo places two coins on the table. The innkeeper snatches the coins.







INNKEEPER





Take any room not occupied upstairs. 



 Hugo stands, then steps up to Filippo’s table. 







HUGO





You drink alone, stranger.







FILIPPO





The way I like it.







HUGO





People don’t drink alone in this 





place. It is better to drink with 





friends and share the cost. More 





to drink for less money.







FILIPPO





My friends are not here. I would 





much rather enjoy my own company.







HUGO


You have something against me? 







FILIPPO





I do not know you. Nor do I wish 





to know you. 



Hugo leans against Filippo’s table.







HUGO





My name is Hugo, and I am faster 





and better with a sword than you 





could imagine.







FILIPPO





Do not pretend to know what I can 





imagine.




Hugo stands straight.











HUGO





You are not from these parts. The 





only men who pass through these 





parts that we do not know are 





either cowards or in league with 





the French. You do not wear any 





signet, so I might think you a 





coward.







FILIPPO





And such thoughts might do you harm.
Hugo staggers back to his table, and speaks to his companions. Hugo’s companions look at Filippo. One companion whispers to Hugo. Hugo returns to Filippo’s table.







HUGO





My friends do not want to drink in 





the same place with a fool. You 





will have to leave.







FILIPPO





I think I will stay.



Hugo’s hand goes to the hilt of his sword.







HUGO


I think not.
Hugo starts to draw the sword. Filippo brings the tip of his sword to Hugo’s throat very quickly.







FILIPPO





Draw another inch and your blood 





will flow.
Hugo’s two companions stand, and begin drawing their swords. The innkeeper steps between Hugo’s companions, grabs each man by the hair, and knocks their heads together. The two men collapse unconscious. The innkeeper picks them up, one with each hand, tosses them outside, faces Filippo, and smiles.







FILIPPO 






(to Hugo)





I think you have a choice. My blade, 





or the man over yonder.
Hugo runs from Filippo, and tries to dodge the innkeeper. The innkeeper kicks Hugo in the buttocks. Hugo tumbles outside. The innkeeper slams the door shut, and faces Filippo.







INNKEEPER





Drink up and get to your room.



EXT.  ITALIAN COUNTRYSIDE – DAY
Filippo is riding along a road. Hugo and his two companions emerge from the brush on horseback, and block Filippo’s path. 







FILIPPO





Let me pass.



The three men laugh.







MAN #1


My head still pounds because of you.



Man #1 draws his sword.







MAN #1





I see no reason why we should not 





part your head from the rest of 





your body.
Filippo draws his sword. Sunlight reflects from the sword and strikes Man #1’s eyes, causing him to shield his eyes with his free hand. Filippo charges, and swings his sword. The blade slices through the fingers of man #1’s hand. With a second swing of the sword, Filippo swats Hugo with the broadside of the blade, knocking Hugo from his horse. A third swing of the blade wounds the third man, who rides off. Man #1 drops his sword, and gallops away, clutching his wounded hand. Hugo stands his ground with sword drawn. 







FILIPPO





Put down your sword, boy.







HUGO





I am no boy.







FILIPPO





If you are a man, you would know 





the odds are against you should I 





decide to charge.







HUGO





If I put down my sword, you will 





charge anyway. Better to have at 





least attempted to defend myself 





than to freely give up my blood.







FILIPPO


And last night you called me a fool. 


You are a fool not to know when you 


are beaten.







HUGO


As long as I have this sword, I am 


not beaten.



Hugo flashes the sword about.
Filippo dismounts.







FILIPPO





I have little time for this.







HUGO





Only a fool would dismount and give 





up his advantage.
Filippo approaches Hugo, feigns an attack, draws back, and reverses the swing of his sword. The broadside of the blade strikes Hugo’s legs, knocking him to the ground. Filippo brings the tip of his sword to Hugo’s throat.







FILIPPO





I tire of pointing my steel at your 





throat. Say that you yield so I may 





be on my way.







HUGO





I yield.
Filippo steps back, reaches out, and helps Hugo to his feet. They sheath their swords. Filippo mounts his horse, and watches Hugo turn about as if dazed or confused.







FILIPPO





You seem to have a problem.







HUGO





My horse has run off.







FILIPPO





Will he come back?







HUGO





Not likely. He did not like me.







FILIPPO





Then you have a long walk ahead 





of you.







HUGO





You would leave me here?







FILIPPO





Why would I take you with me? A 





minute ago you wanted to take my 





head.







HUGO





I was a fool.







FILIPPO


As you put it that way, I will take 


you with me.



Filippo reaches down, and helps Hugo onto the horse.







FILIPPO





Do you have a name?







HUGO





Hugo. What is your name?







FILIPPO





Filippo. 







HUGO





May I ask what your business is, 





Filippo?







FILIPPO





I travel home to deliver word to my 





parents of my brother’s death.







HUGO





Then I will travel there with you.







FILIPPO


I think not. I will be staying 





there. You must have a home 





somewhere?







HUGO





I have no home. I was forced into 





soldiering by those two men you 





took care of. But now I am alone.







FILIPPO





Then perhaps you would prefer 


working fields to soldering?







HUGO


I would indeed. And no harder a 


worker would there be.







FILIPPO





That we shall see, Hugo. 



INT.  EMPEROR’S PALACE (MADRID) / CORRIDOR - DAY
Emperor Charles V walks through a palace corridor. A handful of attendants and guards accompany the emperor.







CHARLES V





Are the documents in order?







ATTENDANT #1


Yes, Your Majesty. You have 





attempted numerous times to get 





Francis to sign the treaty, all to 





no avail. If I may inquire, what 





belief have you that he will sign 





this time?



Charles stops walking, and faces the attendant.







CHARLES V


Because it is time for him to sign 


it.







ATTENDANT #1





I dare say, Your Majesty, you have 





more faith than me.







CHARLES V





He will sign it or by God I will 





force the pen into his hand and 







(MORE)








CHARLES V (cont.)






move his hand for him. He is too 





weak to resist.






INT.  EMPEROR’S PALACE / TOWER ROOM - DAY
The emperor enters the room. King Francis I is lying on a bed within the room. There are no windows. Only a single torch lights the room. Only a wooden bed, small table with a chair, and a wash basin. The emperor walks slowly about the room.




CHARLES V
 

You are an unfortunate casualty of 


war. Francis, sign the treaty and 


be free again.
Charles V stops waking, and stands next to the bed.




CHARLES V (cont.)
 

Look at you, sick and exhausted. 


You need proper care. The best 


medicine for you would be to 


return to France.



(beat)

 

Renounce your suzerainty over 


Flanders, Artois and Tournai, and 


your claims to Milan, Asti, Genoa 


and Naples. Cede to me the Duchy of 


Burgundy.



(beat)




 

And there is one thing that I think 


would help mend feelings between us, 


and would I believe help form an 


alliance between kingdom and empire.







FRANCIS I





And what might that be?







CHARLES V





I would like you to promise to 






marry my sister, Eleanor.
Francis I looks blankly at Charles V. For half a minute he is speechless.







FRANCIS I





What? 







CHARLES V





You have no queen at the moment. 





Eleanor would make an excellent 





queen, Francis.







FRANCIS I





You cannot be serious. I am to 





marry someone I do not even know?







CHARLES V





You would become engaged and get to 





know each other. I would hope you 





would agree to this freely, aside 





from any treaty.







FRANCIS I





But in reality it is a demand on 





your part. To gain my freedom I 





must agree to marry your sister?







CHARLES V





Yes.







FRANCIS I





Does she even know of your plans?



Charles V moves about the room.








CHARLES V
 




I have hinted things to her. All 





with no objection on her part.







FRANCIS I





As if any objection from her would 





be headed.



Charles stops walking, and faces Francis I








CHARLES V





It matters not. It is what I want, 





and that is all that matters. So, 





will you agree to wed my sister?







FRANCIS I





It is not enough that I split up my 





kingdom to satisfy you?







CHARLES V





No.



Francis I shakes his head. 








CHARLES V





Do these things, Francis, and go 





home to France. It is a small price 





to pay for peace between us. 







FRANCIS I





And what other demands might there 





be?







CHARLES V






Just one. Your two sons, Francis 





and Henry, are to be brought here 





where they will remain until I 





choose to allow them to return to 





France.

Francis I sits up, and swings his legs over the side of the bed.








FRANCIS I






I will not give up my sons to be 





held as hostages. How could you, 





with any conscience, use two young 





boys as pawns to your dirty work?







CHARLES V






Conscience has nothing to do with 





it. I do not trust you, Francis, if 





truth be known. With your sons 





staying here as guests of the 





empire…







FRANCIS I





Hostages.








CHARLES V





Guests. With them here, perhaps 





your efforts to fulfill the terms 





of the treaty will be honest.







FRANCIS I





There is no end to the blackness 





in your heart.







CHARLES V





Your sons will not be harmed. I 





give you my word. They will not be 





held in a room like this. They will 





be well cared for. And when I feel 





the terms of the treaty have been 





satisfied, your sons will be 





returned to you. 







(beat)






Do what is right.
Francis I stands weakly. Charles V waves for an attendant to help the ailing king. The king waves off any attempt to aide him. He walks to a chair, and sits. 








FRANCIS I





Very well, I will sign, for as you 





stated France needs its king. 







CHARLES V






You do the right thing now. I will 





send a messenger to your palace to 





deliver the news of your release. 





Your countrymen can join you at 





Bayonne. I will have General Lannoy 





escort you to the river Bidassoa. 






There you will be exchanged for 





your two sons. 






(beat)






You may leave when you are fit to 





travel, Francis.



EXT.  EMPEROR’S PALACE – DAY
The French king’s carriage, preceded and followed by several mounted Imperial soldiers, leaves the emperor’s palace. A cannon salute is shot along the palace ramparts.



EXT.  EMPEROR’S PALACE / RAMPART - DAY
Emperor Charles V stands with a general, and watches the king ride off.







CHARLES V





Finally I am rid of him. See to it 





that his children are treated with 





respect. Make sure they never leave 





your sight, general. Make no 





mistake about it, I do not trust 





them as I surely do not trust 





their father.



EXT.  BIDASSOA RIVER – BORDER BETWEEN FRANCE AND SPAIN – DAY

Francis, escorted by de Lannoy and Imperial soldiers, arrives at the river bank in a carriage. Francis steps from the carriage, and looks at a barge slowly making its way across the river. 

FRANCIS’ P.O.V.—he sees a half dozen oarsmen, and at least a half dozen soldiers, and his sons FRANCIS III and HENRY.

The soldiers are members of the Cent-Suisses, the Hundred Swiss, a special group of Swiss Guards that serve as the King’s personal body guards. They are dressed in their ceremonial dark blue and red uniforms covered with braiding and livery lace, and with bearskin headdress atop their heads. One of them carries a standard bearing the royal coat of arms, consisting of three fleurs-de-lis upon a blue field, topped by a closed crown. The king’s sons, eight year old Francis III and seven year old Henry, begin waving. Francis waves back to them. 
The barge comes to a stop on the Spanish side of the river. The boys jump over the end of the barge, and run to their father. Father and sons come together in a group hug. 
FRANCIS I
My sons, how I have missed you. My 
God, how you both have grown. And 
how is Madeleine, Charles, and 
Margaret?

FRANCIS III

They are all well, father, and will 
be better now that you will be 
coming home. It is true, you will be 

coming home today?


FRANCIS I

Yes, it is true. But alas, the two 
of you need to visit the emperor 
for a spell.





HENRY
But why father?

FRANCIS I


The emperor would like for you to 

learn about Spain.





FRANCIS III
I do not want to, father. I want to 

go home with you.


FRANCIS I
We have to do this. I gave the 
emperor my word that you would 
accept his hospitality. You would 
not want to embarrass the royal 

family of France, would you?

Both boys shake their heads.

FRANCIS I

Good. Consider it an honor. Listen 
to me. You both will be fine. You 
are going to be the guests of the 
emperor. Such an honor.

HENRY

Father, I am scared. 





FRANCIS I



(ruffles Henry’s hair)
You have nothing to be afraid of, 
Henry.

Francis looks up at de Lannoy.





FRANCIS I (cont.)


Sir, please tell my sons they have 


nothing to fear.
De Lannoy looks at both boys, then smiles.




CHARLES DE LANNOY
Boys, you will be fine. I assure 
you, you will enjoy your stay at 

the Emperor’s palace.





FRANCIS I



(to Henry)
See, I told you, Henry that 
everything will be fine.


(to Francis III)
Francis, you must look after your 
brother. Use this time to learn 
what you can about Spain. Someday 
you will be king. A good king 
should know about his neighbors.
Francis ruffles Francis III’s hair, then draws both boys close to him for another long hug. He kisses each boy on the forehead.



FRANCIS I (cont.)

It will not be long and you will be 
home. Do not be afraid. Be strong. 
You are royalty of France. I love 

you both.

Francis gives the boys another lengthy hug, stands, and signals for a soldier to lead the boys away. De Lannoy steps up to the king. 


CHARLES DE LANNOY

We have been only enemies, yet now 

I would be far less than a 

gentleman if I did not wish you 

well, Your Majesty. 



FRANCIS I

 

You have been far more than an 
enemy, general. You have been a 

scourge. 

Francis looks past de Lannoy.

FRANCIS P.O.V.—he sees Francis and Henry being helped into a carriage.

Francis looks back at de Lannoy.





FRANCIS I (cont.)

Now I am compelled to entrust the 
safety of my two sons in your care.

Francis steps closer to de Lannoy. 


FRANCIS I (cont.)
But know this, sir, if any harm 
befalls my sons, there are not 
enough soldiers within your empire 
to keep  me from finding you. Good 
day, sir. 

Francis goes to the barge and steps onto it. An officer named COMMANDANT YOHAN LUETZINGER steps forward, snaps to attention, and bows.




COMMANDANT YOHAN LUETZINGER
Your Majesty, Commandant Yohan 
Luetzinger at your service.
FRANCIS I
 
Commandant?




COMANDANT YOHAN LUETZINGER
Yes, Your Majesty.




FRANCIS I
And who appointed you to such a 
high commission?

COMMANDANT YOHAN LUETZINGER

I was appointed by vote, Your 
Majesty.




FRANCIS I
Vote?

COMMANDANT YOHAN LUETZINGER
The other members of the Hundred 
Swiss voted me their leader, Your 
Majesty.




FRANCIS I
Did they? Well, as of now it is 
official.

COMMANDANT YOHAN LUETZINGER

Thank you, Your majesty.”





FRANCIS I
I am quite sure the Cent-Suisses 
was wiped out at Pavia. Yet here, 
on this boat and on yonder shore I 
see what fully must be a complete 
compliment of the guard. How is it 
so?

COMMANDANT YOHAN LUETZINGER
Your Majesty, when word reached 
Paris of the…destruction of the 
guard, a recruitment was begun 
within the Swiss cantons. It did 
not take long to gather the 
hundred men.

Francis regards the young looking officer.





FRANCIS I
How old are you?


COMMANDANT YOHAN LUETZINGER
I will turn twenty next month, Your 
Majesty.

Leutzinger studies the King’s face.





COMMANDANT YOHAN LUETZINGER

Your look would tell of concern 
that your life is in the hands of 
someone so young, Your Majesty. I 
assure you, each of us took a 
solemn oath to defend and protect 
you with our lives if need be…to 

the death.

Francis smiles, pats Leutzinger on a shoulder, and walks to the opposite end of the barge facing France. Leutzinger steps up behind the king. Francis looks toward shore.

FRANCIS P.O.V.—he sees ninety four Cent-Suisses guards sitting atop horses. Some hold red and blue streamers, French flags, and at least two standards with the king’s coat of arms. 




FRANCIS I
How are things in Paris these days?
COMMANDANT YOHAN LUETZINGER

 

You will find things to be much the 

same as the day of your capture. 

And the Gardes Suisses is the same as 
when you, left, Your Majesty. 





FRANCIS I
I wish to go to Fontarabia before 
Paris. It is more home to me than 
Paris. 


COMMANDANT YOHAN LUETZINGER
I can understand that, Your Majesty. 
Fontarabia is a beautiful place.

FRANCIS I
You have been there?

COMMANDANT YOHAN LUETZINGER
Yes, Your Majesty. As commandant it 
is my place to inspect the places 
where we are to protect you. And I 
could not help but notice that you 
are a great patronage of the arts.

FRANCIS I
You know art?

COMMANDANT YOHAN LUETZINGER
Somewhat, Your Majesty. It is easy 
to appreciate that which is 
appealing to the eyes.

FRANCIS I
Well, Commandant  Luetzinger, we 
shall indeed have to talk about art. 





EXT.  BIDASSOA RIVER – FRENCH SIDE OF RIVER – DAY

Francis I steps from the boat, kneels, and kisses the ground. He goes to a waiting horse, and mounts the horse. He waives his hat in the air.





FRANCIS I




(loudly)



So now I am king again.

The group rides off with Francis I in the lead.



EXT.  FRENCH KING’S PALACE AT FONTAINEBLEAU - NIGHT
Francis I arrives at his palace. Thousands of French people stand along the road, cheering for their king. The king waves his hat as he passes his countrymen. Cannons fire a salute.
Francis I’s P.O.V.--He looks at his palace which is aglow in torchlight.







FRANCIS I





Home. 
Francis I gets off his horse, and walks towards the palace. 



INT.  FRENCH KING’S PALACE / THRONE ROOM - NIGHT
Francis I barges into his throne room. He is visibly angry. Several nobles and officers are gathered within the room. He goes to his throne, runs a hand over it, then sits upon the throne. ATTENDANT #2 stands next to the throne.







FRANCIS I





I denounce the treaty signed by me 





under duress. I denounce anything 





connected with Charles.










ATTENDANT #2





Your Majesty, rest is needed. Allow 





us to assist you to your chambers.







FRANCIS I





I will rest here. I will gain back 





my strength. Leave me. Everyone, 







get out. I wish to be alone.



INT.  VATICAN / PAPAL PALACE / POPE’S STUDY - DAY
The pope is seated at his desk. CARDINAL #1 enters the room, and stands before the desk.







CARDINAL #1





You summoned me, Your Holiness.







POPE CLEMENT VII





King Francis has returned to France. 





He has called for a gathering at 





Cognac. He wishes to form a league 





to check the power of the emperor. 





After the abominable actions of the 





emperor against Francis and the 


people of France, I feel compelled 


to join the king’s league. 



(beat)



Send an envoy to Cognac. Express my 


desire to join the League of Cognac. 


Pledge the services of the papal 


army to the league army.  



EXT.  ROME / VATICAN - DAY
Cardinal Pompeo Colonna leads an army into Rome. The Rome defenders clash with Colona’s soldiers. Men are seen desecrating the Vatican and St. Peter’s. Small fights are seen between Rome defenders and Colonna’s men. RENZO DA CERI leads a group of Swiss Guards taking Pope Clement VII to the safety of Castel Sant’ Angelo.



INT.  CASTEL SANT’ ANGELO - DAY
The pope paces within Castel Sant’ Angelo. In the same room is da Ceri, several cardinals, nuns, guards, and attendants.







RENZO DA CERI





They have pillaged St. Peters
and 





the Vatican. To my knowledge they 





have not set fire to anything.







POPE CLEMENT VII





How was this possible? Why did 





your forces fail to prevent this? 





How did such an army enter the city? 





You must have seen them coming?







RENZO DA CERI





Their approach to the city was seen 





as normal since Cardinal Colonna 





was at the head of the force. Your 





Holiness, no one expected a 





cardinal to commit such an act. 







POPE CLEMENT VII





I was told the papal forces were 





adequate for the defense of the 





city. Was I mislead?







RENZO DA CERI





Your Holiness, the forces were 


adequate for the normal protection 


of the city. What has happened is 


far from normal. 







POPE CLEMENT VII





And you did not suspect something 





foul when you noticed the size of 





the attacking force?







RENZO DA CERI





With a cardinal in the lead, we did 





not think it to be a hostile force 





until it was too late. If we should 





have suspected as such, then all 


cardinals must be considered 


suspect.
A disagreeing murmur rises from the cardinals. Cardinal #1 steps in front of the pope.







CARDINAL #1





Your Holiness, surely you cannot 





consider as the general suggests. 





The Sacred College of Cardinals is 





loyal to you.







POPE CLEMENT VII





I do not doubt that. But, in light 





of what has happened, I must 





consider all the possibilities.







CARDINAL #1





How should we display our loyalty?







POPE CLEMENT VII





There is no need. Together, pray 





for a peaceful outcome to this 





dilemma.
The cardinals gather together, and begin praying. The pope goes to a window, and looks out.







POPE CLEMENT VII


No warning had I of Cardinal 





Colonna’s deceit. To be in league 





with an emperor that would direct 





such a sacrilege. 







CARDINAL #1


I suggest that the cardinal fell 


victim to the twisted words of the 


emperor.







POPE CLEMENT VII


I will not hear of excuses. 






A GUARD enters the room. 







GUARD





Cardinal Colonna approaches under 





a flag of truce.



EXT.  CASTEL SANT’ ANGELO / BATTLEMENT - DAY
The pope and his entourage come onto the battlement. The cardinal approaches, accompanied by a large force of soldiers both on horse and afoot. They stop within shouting distance. Cardinal Colonna shouts to the pope.







CARDINAL COLONNA


Your Holiness, I seek audience with 


you under the flag of truce. Lower 


your bridge and only I shall enter.







POPE CLEMENT VII


I have nothing to discuss with 





someone so treacherous as you.







CARDINAL COLONNA





We have the emperor’s business to 





discuss. 







POPE CLEMENT VII





That is your business, not mine. If 





the emperor has business with me, I 





would choose to discuss it only 





with an honorable man. Surely not 





with a man that would hide behind 





the robes of a cardinal and commit 





such sacrilege upon his own faith.







CARDINAL COLONNA


Nonetheless, you have a choice. 





Discuss the emperor’s business with 





me, or see your Vatican burned to 





the ground.







POPE CLEMENT VII





You dare threaten me?







CARDINAL COLONNA





I dare do as I was commissioned by 





the emperor. Allow me entrance and 





be done with it.



Da Ceri moves close to the pope.







RENZO DA CERI





Your Holiness, given the fact of 





what he has already done without 





conscious, I would heed his 





warning. He has the men to burn not 





only the Vatican, but also the 





entire city. I would advise that 





you at least hear him out.







POPE CLEMENT VII





You would have me give in to him?







RENZO DA CERI





I would have you save the city, 





Your Holiness.







POPE CLEMENT VII





How did I get into such an 





impossible position? Very well, 


general, allow him into the castle.



INT.  CASTEL SANT’ ANGELO / ENTRANCE - DAY
Da Ceri meets Cardinal Colonna inside the entrance. Several Swiss Guards are standing behind da Ceri.







RENZO DA CERI


You will not carry weapons beyond 


this point.







CARDINAL COLONNA


I am a man of the cloth. I do not 


carry weapons.







RENZO DA CERI





You are certainly no man of the 





cloth. As for being a man at all, I 





have doubts about that as well.







CARDINAL COLONNA





Always a man of opinion, general. 





Perhaps someday the looseness of 





your tongue will be your downfall. 





We waste time. Lead me to the Pope.



INT.  CASTEL SANT’ ANGELO / POPE’S CASTLE STUDY - DAY
Cardinal Pompeo Colonna enters the pope’s study. The pope is seated behind his desk. The cardinal sits across from the pope, and places a treaty document upon the desk. The pope reaches out his hand, bearing the papal ring. The cardinal does not move. The cardinals and nuns in the room mumble at the irreverence of Colonna. Colonna looks at the cardinals and nuns.







CARDINAL COLONNA


Sheep, one and all.







POPE CLEMENT VII





To think, I had trusted you enough 





to name you my vice chancellor.







CARDINAL COLONNA


That was in the past. It is no 





secret, the discord felt by the 





Colonna toward the Medici. Our 





families are at odds. Surely even a 





pope who has sealed himself from 





the suffering of the people of 





Rome must know this. 







POPE CLEMENT VII





So, your alliance with the emperor 





against me is complete. 







CARDINAL COLONNA





The emperor sees you as someone who 





cannot be trusted. You led him to 





believe that he had your support, 





yet you betrayed that trust by 





allowing the French king to cross 





papal lands, and by joining in 





league with the French king. For 





that, I was sent to punish you. 







POPE CLEMENT VII





The emperor dares to raise his hand 





against the house of God? You dare 





to betray your faith?







CARDINAL COLONNA


The emperor raises his hands 


against those who betray him. To 


put an end to that punishment, you 


need only to sign the document 


before you.
The pope grabs the document, stands, and walks about the room as he reads it.







POPE CLEMENT VII


I cannot agree to this. These are 


impossible demands.







CARDINAL COLONNA


It simply states that you will 





abandon the anti-imperial alliance 





with France. And of course, it also 





states that you will pardon me.







POPE CLEMENT VII





I am to forgive your treachery? 





Never.







CARDINAL COLONNA


This is no time for animosity.
Colonna grabs a quill from the desk, and extends the quill to the pope.







CARDINAL COLONNA





You have no choice. It is a small 





price to pay to prevent further 





destruction within Rome. Sign it, 





Your Holiness.
The pope angrily grabs the quill, signs the document, and tosses the document at Colonna.







POPE CLEMENT VII





Take your document and leave God’s 





house. Be damned.







CARDINAL COLONNA





I’ll be damned, but with your 





pardon.



INT.  VATICAN / PAPAL PALACE / POPE’S STUDY - DAY
The pope is working at his desk. The DUKE OF URBINO enters the room accompanied by a cardinal. They stand before the pope’s desk.







DUKE OF URBINO





Your Holiness, you summoned me?







POPE CLEMENT VII





Indeed I did. You know of the 





treachery Cardinal Colonna 





unleashed upon the Vatican?







DUKE OF URBINO





I received word of it.







POPE CLEMENT VII





I commission you to raise an army, 





no less than five thousand men. 





You will take your army and seize 





all the Colonna estates. I declare 





the Colonna family outlaws and all 





their titles forfeit.







DUKE OF URBINO





And what is to become of the 





cardinal?







POPE CLEMENT VII





He is to be brought to me to face 





justice.







DUKE OF URBINO





And what is to become of the papal 





army once the Colonna estates have 





been seized?







POPE CLEMENT VII





They will join the League of Cognac 





army. 







DUKE OF URBINO





And what of the army under Colonna?







POPE CLEMENT VII





Having an army would be costly for 





the cardinal. No doubt the army 





would be disbanded by the time your 





army is raised and outfitted. Look 





to use mercenaries. They are 





somewhat trained and disciplined. 





For the right price their loyalty 


is assured.







DUKE OF URBINO





And the Vatican will guarantee the 





right price?







POPE CLEMENT VII





Absolutely. Now be off to set about 





your work.







DUKE OF URBINO











As you wish, Your Holiness.



EXT.  LAUTERBRUNNEN VALLEY (SWITZERLAND) - DAY

Filippo and Hugo are working in a crop field, shirtless. Filippo stops working, looks toward the rock walls of the valley, and starts walking toward the walls.








FILIPPO






Hugo, drop your work and follow me. 





We need to take a break.




EXT.  LAUTERBRUNNEN VALLEY / ROCK WALLS - DAY

Filippo and Hugo climb a wall. Filippo reaches a ledge, and helps Hugo the final few feet. Hugo tends to scratches on his chest.








HUGO






The rock scratched me all up. I 





thought you said we were going to 





take a break?








FILIPPO






You sound just like my brother, 



complaining about the rocks 


scratching him. We climbed up here 


a lot. He would always beat me to 


this ledge.








HUGO






Why would you want to come up here?








FILIPPO






To talk. To be alone. To look at 





the beauty of the valley. Have you 





ever seen such beauty?








HUGO






It is a sight, is it not?








FILIPPO






Peaceful. Gian would always tell me 





about his problems here. For some 







(MORE)








FILIPPO (cont.)






reason this place made him feel 





safe enough to open himself up to 






me. I learned more about Gian while 





up here than in all the time I 





spent with him down there. I miss 





him. 




(beat)



How does it make you feel being up 


here?








HUGO






Tired.








FILIPPO






It never made Gian tired.








HUGO






I am not your brother. 








FILIPPO



I am sorry. I did not mean it to 


sound offensive.








HUGO






It did not sound that way. No one 




can take Gian’s place. You miss him 




very much. That much I do know. To 




be honest, I have been waiting for 




the time when you would talk about 




him. You even remained strong while 






your parents wept.

(beat)






All this time the sorrow has been 





in your eyes. You waste your 





strength trying to hold within your 





grief. Perhaps... 




Hugo places a hand upon Filippo’s shoulder.








HUGO (cont.)





…now is the time to let go of your 





feelings, before they do you harm. 





You are my friend, Filippo, and I 





would not be worthy of being your 





friend if I did not offer my 





shoulder.   




They embrace. Filippo weeps heavily. 




EXT.  LAUTERBRUNNEN VALLEY - DAY

Filippo and Hugo walk back across the field. They are met by Filippo’s father. 








SERGE DA MONTONE





Filippo, There is a look in your 





eyes that betrays your desire to be 





somewhere else, with someone 





special.








FILIPPO






That is not so, father.








SERGE DA MONTONE 





Go to Mirella.








FILIPPO







(surprised)






How do you know of her?








SERGE DA MONTONE 





You are restless when you sleep. 





Often you call out her name.








HUGO






It is true, Filippo.








FILIPPO






It is true, father. I wish to be 





with her.








SERGE DA MONTONE 





Then go to her.








FILIPPO






I cannot leave you the work of the 





fields.








HUGO






You will not be. I will be here.








SERGE DA MONTONE 





True. Hugo has found a home here 





for as long as he wants. Mother and 





I like him.








HUGO






What’s not to like?








FILIPPO



He does grow on you.








HUGO






And I have no desire to be anywhere 





else. For the first time in my life, 





I have a home. Go, Filippo, be with 





Mirella.





Filippo smiles, and wraps his arms around his father and Hugo.








FILIPPO






I will bring her back to this 





valley.



EXT.  MIRRELLA’S VILLAGE – DAY
Filippo rides through Mirrella’s village, and stops outside of Mirella’s hut. Da Ceri is seated on a bench. Filippo dismounts near the bench, and knocks on the hut’s entrance.







RENZO DA CERI





The woman you seek is not here.







FILIPPO





How do you know I seek a woman?







RENZO DA CERI





Her name is Mirella. 







FILIPPO





You know her?







RENZO DA CERI





Never met her. 



Da Ceri stands, and draws his sword.







RENZO DA CERI





Time for my business with you. I 





suggest you make ready.







FILIPPO





Have I offended you in some way, 





stranger?







RENZO DA CERI





Only if you do not take up my 





challenge.



Filippo slowly draws his sword. 







FILIPPO





I have no quarrel with you.







RENZO DA CERI





Perhaps when I draw your blood you 





will.







FILIPPO





Are you insane? Surely I do not 





wish to harm someone that is not 





whole in his thinking.







RENZO DA CERI





My thinking is all together.







FILIPPO





That is a strange looking uniform 





you wear. And you have a button 





missing.







RENZO DA CERI





Where?
Da Ceri looks down. Filippo dashes past him, and swats da Ceri’s buttocks with the flat side of his sword. 







FILIPPO





You are not very alert.
Da Ceri grins, and lunges at Filippo. They enter into a dual, both displaying great skill of swordsmanship. 







RENZO DA CERI





You are indeed well taught as I was 





told you would be.







FILIPPO





What say you?



Da Ceri stands still, and sheaths his sword. 







RENZO DA CERI





Your name, no doubt, is Filippo.







FILIPPO





And how is it that someone who has 





me at such a disadvantage comes to 





know so much of my business? Who 





might you be, sir?







RENZO DA CERI


My name is Renzo de Ceri. 





Acquaintances of yours, Johann and 





Stefan Bindella, presented to me 





your name, and information that you 





might be found here. They were 





quite good in their description of 





you and their directions here. I 





just arrived here. I was next going 





to travel to your home. 







FILIPPO





You have been looking for me? Why 





so? And where will I find Mirella?







RENZO DA CERI


Though I did not see her leave 





myself, I am told she has gone off 





to Rome. As for me, I have sought 





to offer you an opportunity.







FILIPPO





What sort of opportunity? Judging 





by your clothes, it has something 





to do with soldering. I am not a 





mercenary looking for allegiance. 







RENZO DA CERI





And I am not looking for 





mercenaries. I have heard of your 





extraordinary skill with a blade. I 





am not offering you a chance to 





serve another king, but rather, His 





Holiness, the Pope. 



Filippo sheaths his sword, and walks toward his horse. 







FILIPPO





I have no interest in your offer. 







RENZO DA CERI





But you do have interest in Mirella?







FILIPPO





That I do, sir.







RENZO DA CERI





Then, if you accompany me to Rome, 





you might come across her. And if 





not for the service of the Pope, 





then perhaps you might accompany me. 


It is a long journey to Rome, and 


an extra sword would come in handy 


in the event of bandits. 






(beat)






And if nothing else, good 





conversation would make the time 





pass more quickly.







FILIPPO


I will travel to Rome, to find 





Mirella. But I caution you, sir, 





I will not hear of service to the 





Pope. My interest is only that of 





the heart, and I am a man of 





little conversation.



Filippo mounts his horse. He looks down at Renzo.







FILIPPO


I hope that my interest in Rome will 


not have to wait as I am having to 


wait for you now.
EXT.  WOODED AREA OUTSIDE PAVIA – NIGHT
Filippo and da Ceri stop their horses, and look at Pavia. Everything is eerily quiet.
Filippo’s P.O.V.—he sees torches burning within the city and along the top of the wall surrounding the Mirabello Park outside of Pavia. 




FILIPPO


I wonder how much of the Imperial 


Army is still at Pavia.




RENZO DA CERI


A sizable force, no doubt. Most 


likely the main army has long 


moved off.




FILIPPO


It has been well over a year since 


the battle, and my brother’s death.
Filippo begins to ride his horse toward Pavia.




RENZO DA CERI


Where are you going? 




FILIPPO



I have to look at something.




RENZO DA CERI


Are you mad? 

EXT.  OPEN GATE LEADING INTO MIRABELLO PARK – PAVIA – NIGHT
Slowly Filippo and da Ceri approached the open gate leading to the inside of the Mirabello.




RENZO DA CERI


We should not be here. This is 


madness, boy.




FILIPPO


Try to be quiet.
INT.  MIRABELLO PARK – PAVIA – NIGHT

Filippo and da Ceri entered the Mirabello. Not so much as a campfire is burning. No sign that life exists within the walled park. Slowly they ride their horses through a wooded area.

INT.  MIRABELLO PARK – PAVIA – NIGHT - LATER

Filippo and da Ceri came to a bridge crossing the Tircino River. Still no sign of life.




RENZO DA CERI


Filippo, this is insane. We must 


leave.
Filippo dismounts, and walks toward the bridge.




RENZO DA CERI


Where the devil are you going?




FILIPPO


I have to look at something.

Filippo steps onto the bridge. Da Ceri dismounts, ties the two horse reins to the bridge, and follows Filippo. Filippo stops, and looks over the side of the bridge at the water.




RENZO DA CERI


What are you doing, Filippo? I 


could think of a lot of places to 


be rather than standing in the 


middle of an Imperial stronghold.




FILIPPO


My brother was killed in this spot.




RENZO DA CERI


On this bridge?




FILIPPO


Yes.



(beat)



I was about where the horses are 


tied when I looked back and saw 




(MORE)





FILIPPO (cont.)



Gian get hit by a harquebus shot. I 


tried to go back to him to help him. 



(beat)



There was madness all around. 


Hundreds of people were running 


across the bridge, panic stricken. 


They were trying to escape being 


slaughtered by the enemy. 



(beat)



The enemy was shooting harquebus’s 


and arrows at us. Gian fell and the 


people stampeded over him.



(beat)



The Bindella brothers grabbed me 


and practically carried me from the 


bridge. I fought against them but 


they were not going to let me go.




RENZO DA CERI


Filippo, we should go.





FILIPPO
 

Thousands died here. I wonder what 


happened to their bodies. What 


would they do with so many bodies?




RENZO DA CERI


Most likely a mass grave near here. 


Come, time to leave.
At the other end of the bridge a torch flares to life. An Imperial soldier holding the torch draws his sword.




SOLDIER ON BRIDGE



Who goes there? 




(yells)



Alarm. Alarm.
Along the soldier’s side of the bridge torches are lit. Voices repeat the alarm warning. Filippo draws his sword. The soldier drops the torch, and charges toward Filippo and da Ceri. 




FILIPPO


Get to the horses.

Da Ceri runs to the horses. Filippo engages the soldier in sword combat. After a minute Filippo wounds the soldier. Numerous soldiers are running onto the bridge. Filippo runs to his horse, and mounts the animal. Da Ceri and Filippo gallop off. 



EXT.  FOREST CLEARING - NIGHT

Filippo and da Ceri ride into a small clearing. Da Ceri dismounts, and ties his horse’s reins to a tree. Filippo dismounts, and ties his horse’s reins to a tree.




RENZO DA CERI


That was a stupid thing you did at 


Pavia. We could have been killed.




FILIPPO


I needed to be there.




RENZO DA CERI



(angry)


Damn your needs, boy. 




FILIPPO


You do not understand.




RENZO DA CERI


I do not understand? 





FILIPPO


My brother was killed there.




RENZO DA CERI



(raised voice)



And what good would it have done 


for us to have been killed there? 




FILIPPO


Why did you follow me then?




RENZO DA CERI


To keep you from being killed.




FILIPPO


I can defend myself.
Da Ceri waves Filippo’s comment off with a hand, and walks to his horse.




RENZO DA CERI
 

It was still stupid.




FILIPPO


And have you never seen someone 


you loved killed, sir?

Da Ceri charges from his horse, and comes face to face with Filippo. 




RENZO DA CERI




(raised voice)



I have seen hundreds of men killed 


in battle, most no older than you. 


I loved every one of them as though 


they were my sons. And for every 


death, I hold inside guilt. Guilt 


that I should have been the one 


killed, not them.
Da Ceri walks back to his horse, and begins untying his bedroll.





RENZO DA CERI (cont.)



(calmly)



I will not pretend to know what it 


is like to see a blood brother 


killed.



(beat)

 

As long as we ride together I will 


not allow more guilt to be put upon 


myself by your getting killed. 



(beat) 



We camp here tonight.







FILIPPO





Here? This be the middle of nowhere. 







RENZO DA CERI





Yes it is. I like looking at the 





stars.







FILIPPO





What of bandits?







RENZO DA CERI





If what I heard of your skill with 





a blade is true, it would take a 





great number of bandits to do us 





any harm. Rest your horse for the 





night and gather wood for a fire.










FILIPPO


And why am I to gather wood? What 


of yourself?







RENZO DA CERI


I will keep watch for bandits. 


Hurry up now, before we catch a 


chill.







FILIPPO

Then why did we not stop at an inn? 

Surely there must be one in these 

parts?







RENZO DA CERI





Because, the inns are most likely 





filled with imperial drunkards who 





would like nothing better than to 


challenge strangers. 







FILIPPO





You are afraid of facing them?
Da Ceri quickly draws his sword, and brings the tip of the blade against Filippo’s throat.







RENZO DA CERI





I fear no man on equal terms with a 





blade. 







FILIPPO





Your speed speaks volumes. Surely I 





have misjudged you. 







RENZO DA CERI


Surely you have.







FILIPPO





But surely your awareness is 





lacking.
Filippo looks down. Da Ceri looks down. The tip of Filippo’s sword is at level with da Ceri’s heart. Da Ceri withdraws his sword.







RENZO DA CERI





Impressive, lad. 



Filippo sheaths his sword.







RENZO DA CERI





I welcome any fight, anywhere. But 





my first duty is to the Pope, and 





to carry out his wishes. I will not 





allow myself to be sidetracked by 





drunkards wishing to test my skills. 





Now, hurry with that wood. A chill 





sets in.



EXT.  FOREST CLEARING – NIGHT - LATER

Da Ceri and Filippo are sitting next to a fire, with their capes wrapped around them. 







FILIPPO





If you are on a mission to recruit 





men to serve the Pope, why is it 





that you return to Rome without any?



Da Ceri pokes the fire with a stick.







RENZO DA CERI


I return with you, Filippo. 







FILIPPO





I already told you I have no 





intentions of serving a pope.







RENZO DA CERI





Nonetheless, after hearing about 





you, I traveled to these parts to 





find you. I have no intentions of 





recruiting anyone else this trip.







FILIPPO


You have a head as hard as a rock.



Filippo grabs the stick from da Ceri, and pokes the fire.







FILIPPO (cont.)


You flatter me with your 





announcement that I was your sole 





reason to travel here. I only 





travel to Rome seeking Mirella. 







RENZO DA CERI





Do you love her?







FILIPPO


What kind of question is that to 


ask? I travel to Rome, do I not?







RENZO DA CERI





Do you love her?



Filippo stands, and begins to pace.







FILIPPO





I slept with her. I made love to 





her. I returned to be with her. 





Damn you, man, the insane 





question you ask.







RENZO DA CERI





It is a simple question. Do you 





love her?



Filippo falls to his knees next to da Ceri.







FILIPPO





Have you gone deaf? 

Da Ceri’s hand goes to the hilt of his sword.






RENZO DA CERI
 


Actually, I hear quite well. You 
would do wise to make ready your 
sword. Did you not hear the 
rustling within the bush?
 Da Ceri begins to pull the sword out of its sheath.

FILIPPO








What?
Four bandits rush into the area. Filippo and da Ceri jump up, and square off with two bandits each. The CLANGING of sword metal against metal. 

Da Ceri thrust forward, catches one of the bandits off guard. His sword drives through the bandit’s sword holding arm, causes the man to drop his sword, and clutch the blade that is sticking through his arm. He screams as da Ceri withdraws the blade, and slices through the man’s fingers that had been gripped around the steel. The man runs off.





RENZO DA CERI



(shouts)
One for me. Quite playing around, 
Filippo and even things up.
Filippo grins. He squats suddenly, and thrusts out with his sword as he spins around on one foot. His blade finds a bandit’s leg, and slices deeply into it. The man howls, drops his sword, and falls to the ground clutching his wounded leg. His companion, Man #1 from a previous encounter, trips over the wounded bandit, and falls to the ground. Filippo backs off. Man#1 jumps to his feet, and lunges at Filippo, who sidesteps, and gives the man’s buttocks a swat with the flat side of his sword blade as the man passes him. The wounded bandit stands, and runs off, bleeding heavily.




FILIPPO




(shouts)
If you want help with that wound, 
come back when I am finished with 
your friend.

Filippo engages Man #1. The man steps back, and raises his hand. Three fingers are missing.  


MAN #1
 

I remember you. We met along the 
trail.




FILIPPO





Yes, indeed we did. You were with 
Hugo.

MAN #1






That coward.








FILIPPO



He is far braver and far more of a 
man that you will ever be. Lucky 
should I be to get a second chance 

to dispatch you.


RENZO DA CERI










Filippo, do you love her?







FILIPPO







(to da Ceri)



You are mad.

Filippo looks past Man #1. 





FILIPPO (cont.)



Hugo, welcome back.
Man #1 looks behind him. Filippo grins, strikes out, and strikes his sword blade against Man #1’s fingers holding the sword. Man 31 screams, drops the sword, and clutches his wounded hand.





FILIPPO






Now to finish you.

Man #1 runs off. Filippo gives chase. Da Ceri remains, locked in a duel with the forth bandit. After a minute Filippo returns, and sits next to the fire. 





FILIPPO



How long are you going to play 
around over there?




RENZO DA CERI

Not much longer. My man is growing 
tired. Soon I will run him through 
as he surely cannot prevent it.
The bandit’s eyes open to their fullest. He breaks off his challenge, and runs off into the darkness. Da Ceri sheaths his sword, and sits next to Filippo. 




RENZO DA CERI







Do you love her?







FILIPPO





Is this some insane game you play? 

We were just attacked.




 







RENZO DA CERI


You do not love her. 







FILIPPO





I do love her.







RENZO DA CERI





I doubt you know what love is.



Da Ceri presses a hand against Filippo’s chest.







RENZO DA CERI (cont.)





This is where you have to feel love. 





With your heart. Having sex one 





night--







FILIPPO





Two nights.







RENZO DA CERI





Two nights, is not what love is. 





What you feel is the pleasure of 





sex. When you are in love, sex is 





the last thing that is important. 







FILIPPO





And what do you know of love?







RENZO DA CERI





I had a wife. I loved her more than 





life itself. During a very cold 





winter she became ill and passed 





away.







FILIPPO





And you never found another?







RENZO DA CERI





I found the service to the Pope 





instead. For many years it is all 





I have known. There are women 







(MORE)








RENZO DA CERI (cont.)






within Rome to appease the need for 





pleasure of flesh. As for you, you 





chase after someone you have no 





inner feelings for. You feel with 





your manhood, not your heart. Tell 





me if I am not speaking truth.







FILIPPO





I hardly know her, beyond those two 





nights. But I could get to know her. 





I could get to love her. So all 





that you are saying is meaningless. 







RENZO DA CERI





Perhaps. You love the sword. Love 





the way it feels in your hand. Love 





the sound of metal clanging against 





metal. Love the feel of 





overpowering an opponent. 







FILIPPO





Yes, I do love all those things. 





But I will also come to love 





Mirella. In Rome I will find her. 





Your efforts to sway me to your 





side were most commendable. But, 





not enough.



Filippo stands, spreads out a bedroll, and lays upon it.







FILIPPO (cont.)





Good night, sir.







RENZO DA CERI





We shall see if I am wrong. 







FILIPPO





You are. Now be silent so I can 





rest. 



EXT.  ROME – DAY
Da Ceri and Filippo ride into Rome. They ride past several hundred soldiers gathered in large groups. 
Filippo P.O.V.—he sees numerous soldiers wearing various uniforms. 







FILIPPO





So many soldiers and you needed one 





more?







RENZO DA CERI





They are a part of the papal army. 





Soon they will be leaving to join 





with the League of Cognac army in 


Florence. The Pope joined forces 


with the king of France to check 


the emperor’s power. I was told 


you served in the king’s army.







FILIPPO





I did. I do not wish to serve in 





his army again, in case you have 





that idea.







RENZO DA CERI


Not at all, Filippo. You see, I 


myself am no longer a part of this 


army. I command the army of Rome. 


I see to the defense of the city. 







FILIPPO





And how many men do you command?







RENZO DA CERI





A few hundred. But in time of need, 





I call out the able-bodied men in 





all the districts. I am not sure 





how many men that would total, 





many thousand, I would suspect. 





There are also several Swiss 





mercenaries stationed within the 





city, as well as the Swiss Guard 





unit, which strictly protects the 





Pope. 







FILIPPO





And that is what you wish me to be, 





a Swiss Guard? Surely, with all 





these men, there must be enough 





protection for the Pope.







RENZO DA CERI


It is not as you would think. 







FILIPPO





You waste your time, sir. I do not 





place interest in being in anyone’s 





service. I only seek Mirella.



From across the courtyard Johann Bindella calls out to Filippo.







JOHANN BINDELLA





Filippo. Filippo.
Filippo dismounts, meets Johann and Stefan Bindella as they head toward him. They wrap their arms around each other.







FILIPPO





Look at the both of you.







JOHANN BINDELLA





New uniforms, a bath every week 





whether we need it or not, clean 





shaven, and I’m sure we have gained 





a few pounds since we eat quite 





well these days.







FILIPPO





I did not ever expect to see you 





again. How is this possible? Did 





you not return home after Pavia?







JOHANN BINDELLA





We did. But smelling cattle dung 





was not of interest to us. We 





joined back up with the mercenaries 





and ended up here. We are told the 





Pope and the French King have 





joined forces. Again we shall 





fight the emperor. And you will be 





a Swiss Guard.







FILIPPO






(surprised)






How do you know that? How is it so?







RENZO DA CERI





As I said, they told me about you. 





After seeing you use your blade, 





everything they said of you rings 





true. But for now, Filippo, come, 





there is more for you to see. You 





can return to your friends later.







FILIPPO 






(to Bindellas)





I told him he is wasting his time, 





but he insists. Will you still be 





here?







STEFAN BINDELLA





We will. We will not be leaving 





when the papal army leaves. We are 





to stay here in Rome.







FILIPPO


Good. Perhaps you can help me find 


Mirella.







JOHANN BINDELLA





She is here?







FILIPPO


That is what I am told.



Filippo glances up at da Ceri.







FILIPPO (cont.)





I have the information from a 





general.







STEFAN BINDELLA





Perhaps you will forget about her 





since there are so many beautiful 





women within Rome. I have my eyes 





on a few already.







JOHANN BINDELLA


Pity them.







RENZO DA CERI





Come, Filippo.







FILIPPO





I will return to reminisce.







STEFAN BINDELLA





And talk about women.







FILIPPO





And talk about Mirella.






INT.  VATICAN / PAPAL PALACE / POPE’S STUDY - DAY
Da Ceri leads Filippo into the Pope’s study, past Swiss Guards who snap to attention as they pass. The two of them step up to the Pope’s desk. The Pope looks up at them. 







POPE CLEMENT VII


Renzo da Ceri, since you have 





returned, this then must be Filippo.







RENZO DA CERI





Yes, Your Holiness. 







POPE CLEMENT VII





Is he everything we expected?







RENZO DA CERI





Yes, Your Holiness.







POPE CLEMENT VII






(to Filippo)






I am pleased to meet you. We heard, 





from friends of yours, that you 





were an exceptional soldier in the 





service of the French king. I am 





now in league with the king.







FILIPPO


So I have heard. And I have already 


told your officer here that I am 


not interested in serving in 


anyone’s army again. Nor am I 


interested in being a Swiss Guard. 
The Pope stands, walks around the desk, puts an arm around Filippo’s shoulders, and leads him to a window. They look out upon a great courtyard. 
Filippo’S P.O.V.—He sees the Bindella brothers. He sees Stefan engaged in conversation with a woman.







POPE CLEMENT VII





I sent Renzo da Ceri to find and 





bring you here. These are tense 





times. A clash with the emperor is 





inevitable. 






(beat)





Not long ago his army plundered the 





Vatican. My own safety was 





threatened. I wish for you to 





become my personal guard. You would 





answer only to Swiss Guard 





Commandant Roist.







FILIPPO






(surprised)






But, you have guards that have been 





with you for some time, no doubt. 





Why would you insist upon me?







POPE CLEMENT VII


Because of your skill with a sword, 


and, because of other 



impressionable things said about 


you. I would ask that you take on 


this commission, Filippo. 






(beat)






I have no power over you. I only 





wish to place my trust, and indeed, 





my very life, in your care. 







FILIPPO





I am not sure what to say. Such an 





honor.







POPE CLEMENT VII





It would mean an automatic









commission as officer within the 





guard. You would live within the 





papal palace, not within the guard 





barracks. 







FILIPPO


I am honored that you would entrust 


me with so high a position. I would 


need to consider things.



The Pope returns to his desk, and sits.







POPE CLEMENT VII





Of course. I will await your answer.



INT.  EMPEROR’S PALACE (MADRID) / STUDY - DAY
Charles V stands at his desk, and reads a report. He angrily tosses the report to the desktop. Nobleman #1 is with him.







CHARLES V







(angrily) 





How dare him? Is the Pope mad?







NOBLEMAN #1





He scoffs at you, Your Majesty.







CHARLES V





I will show him how to respect my 





rule. I will us the Duke of 





Bourbon’s army to teach the Pope 





one final lesson of obedience. Send 





for the duke immediately.







NOBLEMAN #1





At once, Your Majesty.
The nobleman exits. Emperor sits at his desk, and pounds both fists upon the desk top.







CHARLES V





Damn the pope. Damn him to hell.




INT.  INN (ROME) - NIGHT
Filippo is seated at a table drinking a glass of beer. Johann Bindella is with him.







FILIPPO





I have looked everywhere for Mirella.







JOHANN BINDELLA





Rome is so big, Filippo, and I 





assure you that you have not looked 





everywhere. 







FILIPPO





I have been looking forever.







JOHANN BINDELLA





One day is not forever. We will 





wake early and look for her again.







FILIPPO





If she is here at all. Perhaps I am 





chasing after something that cannot 





be found. Such a fool am I for 





waiting so long to be with her.







JOHANN BINDELLA





Perhaps she is not here after all. 





Perhaps you should forget her.







FILIPPO







(shakes head)







I cannot. I think of her every 





waken moment. I dream of her when 





sleeping. I must find her.







JOHANN BINDELLA





And what of the Pope’s offer?







FILIPPO





I have hardly thought of it. Could 





you imagine me wearing such a 





uniform?







JOHANN BINDELLA





You would look impressive, and 





colorful. They are most unusual 





looking uniforms indeed.







FILIPPO





But they are with prestige, Johann. 





And a great deal of honor.







JOHANN BINDELLA





Such an honor it would be for you.







FILIPPO





It would mean nothing to me if I 





found Mirella. And I will.

Filippo barely finishes speaking when Stefan hurries up to his table. He is breathing heavily







STEFAN BINDELLA





Thank the Lord you are still here, 





Filippo. I ran across half of Rome 





to tell you the news.







FILIPPO






What news?







STEFAN BINDELLA






(excited)





Filippo, I found her. 








FILIPPO





Mirella?







STEFAN BINDELLA





Yes.







FILIPPO






(stands)





Where is she?
Stepan takes Filippo’s glass of ale, fills his mouth, and swallows.








STEFAN BINDELLA

 




In another tavern. Come, I will 





show you.



EXT.  A SECOND INN (ROME) - NIGHT




Filippo and the Bindella brothers hurry to the inn.
.






STEFAN BINDELLA





I was looking at the women, and 







(MORE)








STEFAN BINDELLA (cont.)






there she was. At first I was not 






sure. Then I approached her and 





asked a question of her. I do not 





think she knew who I was, but there 





was no mistaking her smile.




They enter the inn.



INT.  SECOND INN (ROME) - NIGHT



They stop inside the door. Stefan points to Mirella.
Mirella is pouring beer into glasses at a table. Filippo goes 
to her, leaving the brothers at the entrance. Filippo and Mirella face each other. 







FILIPPO


Mirella. 







MIRELLA






(surprised)






Filippo.







FILIPPO





For so long I have looked for you. 





Now, thank God, I have found you.
Filippo embraces Mirella. A man named GIORGIO steps up to them,                  behind Filippo, grabs Filippo’s shoulder, and pulls Filippo away from Mirella.







GIORGIO





Take your hands off the woman.
Filippo quickly draws his sword, and challenges Giorgio, who draws his sword. 







MIRELLA





Stop, Filippo. Stop, Giorgio. 







FILIPPO





Is he a friend of yours, Mirella, 





for I shall not dispatch any friend.







MIRELLA





He is my husband, Filippo.
Filippo looks like the wind gets knocked out of him. Stunned, he lowers his sword, and looks at Mirella.







FILIPPO





How can that be? Surely you love me?







Mirella





Surely I did, Filippo. But surely 





I listened to my visions. I came to 





Rome. Giorgio found me work. We 





fell in love. I am bearing him a 


child.
Filippo turns his back to her, and exhales as if all his air is pushed out at once. He grabs a beer from a man sitting near him, and chugs it. Without saying another word he walks out of the inn.
INT.  INN (ROME) – NIGHT

Filippo and Bindella brothers are seated at a table. Filippo is drinking beer heavily.

INT.  INN BEDROOM – DAY

Filippo wakes. The bedroom door opens. Da Ceri and Bindella brothers enter. Filippo tries to sit up. Da Ceri pushes him back down, and sits on a chair next to the bed. 





RENZO DA CERI

 






When my wife died, a bottle of 





alcohol became my best friend. I 





had never felt such loss in my life. 





You did not suffer as great a loss 





as I, Filippo, but nonetheless it 





was felt, heart wise, equally. 






(beat)






Now you can go downstairs to the 





tavern below us and grab more ale, 





and end up here again tomorrow 





morning, or, you can lay here and 





gather your wits and move forward. 







(beat)








(MORE)








RENZO DA CERI (cont.)






She was not meant to be, Filippo. 





Easy for me to say it. Not easy for 





you to hear it. But it is the truth, 





and as painful as if may feel in 





this moment, life for you must go 





forward. We are your friends, and 





we will help you go forward. Your 





life has not ended, only the course 





you travel may have been changed.



Da Ceri stands, and goes to the door.








RENZO DA CERI






We will be downstairs when you are 





ready.


INT.  VATICAN / PAPAL PALACE / POPE’S STUDY - DAY
The pope’s SECRETARY hurries into the pope’s study. Da Ceri is standing before the pope’s desk. The secretary takes up position next to da Ceri. Filippo is dressed in a Swiss Guard uniform and is standing behind the pope.







SECRETARY





Your Holiness, the imperial army 





has taken Lombardy. Even now the 





imperial army marches toward Rome.







POPE CLEMENT VII





We paid sixty thousand ducats to 





Frundsberg to ensure an eight month 





truce. I was assured no march on 





Rome would happen. I was assured by 





the Duke of Bourbon that the army 





would be bought off for that price. 





Now he demands more than two 





hundred thousand more ducats. 







RENZO DA CERI





Reports are that his army is in 





rags and have not been paid. They 





refused to be bought off by sixty 





thousand ducats. The Duke has 





assured us that he could buy them 





off with the additional funds.







POPE CLEMENT VII


And am I to believe a renegade 





constable? I believed him once. 





What do you know of their strength?







RENZO DA CERI





Nearly twenty thousand strong, 





Your Holiness. They are made up of 





German Landsknechte, Spaniards and 





Italians. 







POPE CLEMENT VII





You will of course recruit more of 





the able-bodied men within the 





districts?







RENZO DA CERI





Your Holiness, there are unexpected 





problems mustering enough men for 





the defense of the city. The 





businessmen see no danger in the 





approaching army. They have faith 





that Your Holiness will strike an 





accord with the imperial commanders, 





so they have prevented, by force at 





times, our closing of the bridges, 





stating that their business 





interests require the bridges to 





remain open. 
The Pope slaps a hand upon the desk top, stands, goes to a window, and looks out.







POPE CLEMENT VII





Fools. What good will their wealth 





be if the imperial forces seize 





the city? Surely the Duke of Urbino 





and the anti-imperial army will 





block the imperial army’s approach?







RENZO DA CERI





Reports state that he is encamped 





ten miles to the north. For 





whatever reason, there does not 





seem to be any indication that he 





will intercede, Your Holiness.







POPE CLEMENT VII





He must! 







SECRETARY


At any rate, Your Holiness, it 





would be advisable to attempt to 





strike an accord with the imperial 





commanders. I recommend that you 





sell six cardinalates to raise the 





necessary funds. 







POPE CLEMENT VII





It would appear as though I have no 





choice. 



INT.  IMPERIAL ARMY COMMAND TENT - NIGHT
The Duke of Bourbon is alone inside his command tent. A general enters.







GENERAL #2





My Lord, the Pope has sent word 





that he has raised the additional 





ducats. He demands that a new 





treaty be drawn up, including an 





absolute assurance that no march on 


Rome will take place. 
The duke walks to the entrance of his tent, and looks out at the festive atmosphere of the ragtag army.







DUKE OF BOURBON





It is too late. Look at them, 


general. They are hungry, half 


naked, most without shoes on their 


feet. They celebrate because they 


believe all the wealth, all the 


food, all the clothes within Rome 


is theirs for the taking. They 


believe they can’t be stopped. 






(beat)






Surely I have lost control over 





them. 



The duke faces the general.







DUKE OF BOURBON (cont.)





A black time is about to befall 





Rome. There is not enough ducats 





within Rome to stop it. Go, general, 





be with your men. 



The general leaves the tent. The duke slumps onto a chair.



INT.  VATICAN / SISTINE CHAPEL - DAY
Filippo is standing within the chapel, looking up at the ceiling. Mirella approaches from behind him. Filippo turns, and faces her. 







FILIPPO





Mirella. How did you get in here?







MIRELLA


I told the guards that I had 





business with you. Filippo, you 





look handsome wearing that uniform.







FILIPPO


And you look as beautiful as always. 







MIRELLA





You are blind indeed. I am fat and 





ugly at present.







FILIPPO


Lucky the man who enjoys the 





company of such an ugly and fat 





woman. If only I were so lucky. 







MIRELLA





Filippo, please do not be upset 





with me.







FILIPPO 






(raised voice)





I loved you. 







MIRELLA





And I loved you. And God knows that 







(MORE)








MIRELLA (cont.)






I waited for you, hoping that my 





visions would be wrong and that you 





would return to me.







FILIPPO





I did return.







MIRELLA





After a year. What was I to do? I 





knew there was something for me 





here in Rome. And even when I 





arrived here, I waited for you. I 





believed that one day you would 





come to Rome, find me, and we 





would live as one. 







FILIPPO





I am sorry, Mirella. I waited too 





long to return to you.







MIRELLA





If it means anything, I am honored 





that you did return to be with me, 





even after so long. Giorgio came 





along. He was real, not a part of a 





vision or a hope. If you cannot 





understand, Filippo, then you did 





not truly love me enough to know me, 





know my feelings.







FILIPPO





I never had a chance to know you.







MIRELLA





Am I to blame for that?







FILIPPO





I cannot blame you. God knows I 





would not have waited as long as 





you, not knowing. And that, Mirella, 





was my fault. After Gian died, I 





put my life on hold. I shut the 





outside world off from reaching me. 


I just did not act soon enough.







MIRELLA





Each day that passed I missed you 





more.







FILIPPO





And I missed you. Hard for you to 





believe, I know, but it is true. 





Each day I relived, in my thoughts, 





the nights we spent together. Those 





nights were the greatest nights of 





my life. It is true, Mirella, I was 





a fool for not returning to you 





sooner.






(beat)





I am happy for you, Mirella, and 





Giorgio.



Filippo hugs Mirella. 
.







FILIPPO (cont.)





You must do me something. Your 





vision about something terrible 





happening in Rome may come true. 





There is great danger here.







MIRELLA





What do you know, Filippo? Tell me.







FILIPPO





The imperial army is set to march 





on Rome. Even now they are camped 





not far from here. There can be no 





good in their intentions.







MIRELLA





Surely the Pope will not let wrong 





befall Rome, even though in my 





visions I see otherwise.







FILIPPO





He has tried to buy them off, but I 





fear his efforts were too little. 





There is fear in many eyes within 





the city. Seasoned soldiers are 





nervous. There is discord. There is 





fear, unspoken, but well noticed. 







(MORE)








FILIPPO (cont.)






Leave Rome. Convince Giorgio to 





leave. Do it. Escape the reality of 





your own vision coming true. Tell 





me you will.







MIRELLA


Never have I seen such a look 





within your eyes. You truly fear 





for the worst.







FILIPPO





Truly I do.



Mirella kisses Filippo on a cheek.







MIRELLA





For you, Filippo, I will try and 





convince Giorgio to take us out of 





the city. 







FILIPPO





If you cannot convince him, then 





leave him and leave the city. You 





must escape the danger that is 





about to befall this city.







MIRELLA





I could not leave him.







FILIPPO





You must, Mirella. You must give 





yourself a chance to live. I cannot 





say what all might happen here, but 





whatever, it will not be good. 







MIRELLA





And what about you? You must leave 





also if you believe such tragedy 





shall strike this city.







FILIPPO





I cannot leave. I have picked my 





calling. I must stay with the Pope. 





Promise me that you will leave, one 





way or another.







MIRELLA





Filippo.






(beat)





I promise.



They embrace, and hug each other.







FILIPPO





Be safe with God.







MIRELLA





You also.











FILIPPO





I am closer to him than I have ever 





been. Good bye, Mirella.



INT.  VATICAN / PAPAL PALACE / POPE’S PRIVATE CHAMBERS - DAY
Clement VII stands at a window within his chambers. He looks out toward the advancing imperial army still at a distance.
Pope’s P.O.V.--He sees a marching army stretching for a great distance.



Da Ceri approaches.







RENZO DA CERI





Your Holiness summoned me?







POPE CLEMENT VII





Yes. Look at the imperial army. By 





nightfall they will be encamped 





outside the walls of Rome. Has 





everything been done to secure the 





city walls?







RENZO DA CERI





Even as we speak work continues.







POPE CLEMENT VII





Will it be enough?







RENZO DA CERI





The weakest parts of the walls have 
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RENZO DA CERI (cont.)






been reinforced and defensive works 





have been erected within the 





Vatican.







POPE CLEMENT VII


Damn it man, will it be enough?







RENZO DA CERI





For what we are facing, Your 


Holiness, it will have to be.







POPE CLEMENT VII





I was hoping you could offer me 





some solace. You know I tried to 





avoid this happening. Perhaps I 





have made mistakes along the way. 







RENZO DA CERI





Your Holiness, if mistakes were 





made, you did not make them known 





to me.







POPE CLEMENT VII





Thank you, General. Go now and see 





to any matters that you may.



Da Ceri exits. 



INT.  VATICAN / PAPAL PALACE / CORRIDOR - DAY
Da Ceri exits the Pope’s private chambers. Filippo approaches, and stands before da Ceri. 







RENZO DA CERI





He will need you this night and in 





the morning. 







FILIPPO





I will be here for his protection.







RENZO DA CERI





You have never called me by name, 





only by sir. 







FILIPPO





Out of respect, sir.







RENZO DA CERI





Damn respect, this one time. You 





are my friend, Filippo and I 





would hope I am yours.







FILIPPO





You are my friend, Renzo.







RENZO DA CERI





Finding you, Filippo was one of the 





most rewarding times of my life. I 





am happy you decided to join the 





guards. They look up to you, aspire 





to be like you.







FILIPPO





Please, Renzo, do not make me out 





to be more than I am.







RENZO DA CERI





I make you out to be no more than 





you are, Filippo, a role model. I 





will see you when all is done here. 





Be safe with God.







FILIPPO





Be safe with God, my friend.
Da Ceri grins, then walks away. Filippo enters the Pope’s private chambers.



INT.  VATICAN / PAPAL PALACE / POPE’S PRIVATE CHAMBERS - DAY



Filippo enters, and stands by the door. 







FILIPPO





Your Holiness summoned me?







POPE CLEMENT VII


Yes. You will stand on guard near 


me through the forthcoming night.







FILIPPO


If need be, we will escort you to 


the safety of the castle. 







POPE CLEMENT VII


All the time that I have known you, 


Filippo, you have always been 


direct. No more loyal a man could I 


have found to protect me, or, as I 


have done, confide in. I want you 


to know I am grateful. 







FILIPPO





It is my honor to serve you, Your 





Holiness.







POPE CLEMENT VII





I must know, have you ever 





regretted your choice to serve me?







FILIPPO





I have never regretted my choice. 







POPE CLEMENT VII





I pray your feelings remain as such. 






EXT.  OUTSIDE THE ROME CITY WALLS - NIGHT
Thick fog from the Tiber river. Imperial Army forces moving into position along the city walls. An outburst of harquebus fire from the Imperial forces. Rome defenders return the fire. 



INT.  ROME – NIGHT
More than a hundred Swiss Guards battle Imperial forces on the steps of Saint Peters Basilica. The guards are being killed rapidly.



INT.  VATICAN / PAPAL PALACE / POPE’S CHAMBERS - NIGHT
Filippo hurries into the Pope’s private chambers. There are several Swiss Guards with Filippo. A number of cardinals are with the Pope.







FILIPPO





Your Holiness, the siege has begun. 





We must see to your safe escape. 





The imperial soldiers have breached 





the city walls and are already 





within the Belvedere. Hurry, Your 





Holiness, you must flee to the 





castle. There is little time.
Clement VII hurries to a window, and looks down upon the city walls. 



Pope’s P.O.V.--He sees the city ablaze and people being killed.



The pope hastens out of the room. 



EXT.  ROME - NIGHT
The attackers place scaling-ladders against the walls. The defenders throw rocks and whatever else they can find at the attackers. 
The defenders are pushed back as the attackers swarm over the walls. Mass panic as citizens are crushed to death while crossing the bridges of the Tiber. Many citizens fall from capsizing boats. Complete pandemonium grips the city. Attackers are burning buildings. The attackers swarm over the defending Swiss mercenaries. 



INT.  CASTEL SANT’ ANGELO / CORRIDOR - NIGHT
Lanterns are hurriedly lit along the Passetto as the pope’s entourage hurries along. 






EXT.  CASTEL SANT’ ANGELO / BATTLEMENTS - DAY
Pope Clement VII followed by Filippo and a host of clergy walk slowly across the battlements. At one point the pope stops, and looks down from the battlement.
Pope’s P.O.V.--He sees bodies floating in the river, numerous bodies lying on streets. Numerous fires.
EXT.  CASTEL SANT’ ANGELO – DAY

The Pope, several cardinals, and a handful of Swiss Guards are standing within a room. The pope steps up to Filippo.




POPE CLEMENT VII



How many of your comrades died, 



Filippo?




FILIPPO



Well over a hundred, Your Holiness, 


including Commandant Roist. The 


exact number is not known as many 


are missing. There are only forty 


two with us now. Chaplain Hercules 


Goldli has taken command.




POPE CLEMENT VII





Renzo?







FILIPPO





I saw him and the remnants of his 





men in the Passetto, Your Holiness. 





He is okay.




The Pope sits on a chair, and covers his face with his hands.







POPE CLEMENT VII





What have I done?  
  


Filippo walks to the Bindella brothers standing at a window. 







FILIPPO 






(to Bindella brothers)





Such carnage. We should live to see 





this day when women and children 





are slaughtered. Such madness the 





emperor has unleashed upon Rome. It 





shall not be forgotten. The Swiss 


Guards will long be remembered for 


their bravery this day.
Filippo places a hand upon a shoulder of each Bindella brother. The three of them walk out of the room.
INT.  FRENCH KING’S PALACE / THRONE ROOM - DAY



Francis is sitting on his throne. He is alone. 







FRANCIS I






This does not end. Charles will feel 






the power of this throne.




FADE OUT:
THE END
