I NT. W DOW HOUSE, NEXT MORNI NG

Ei nar paints. In a smart nale suit. He is stiffly conposed.
Cerda cones into the studio, in her nightclothes. Finds

Ei nar deeply imersed. No trace of the night’ s upset.

CERDA
How are you...?

El NAR

You were | ate hone [ ast night, |

thought 1'd |l et you sl eep. How

wasit? Did Lili have fun?
Gerda’s stunned. CGoes to the kitchen, upset.
In the kitchen, Lili’s bloodied clothes are soaking in a
bucket. Gerda struggles with the sight. Begins to nmake
coffee, then...
Gerda returns to the studi o, watches Einar, anger buil ding.

He allows it a while, then turns, braced to face her:

GERDA
| think it would be better if Lili

didn’t conme here again.

El NAR
Fi ne. | under st and.

GERDA
You know what | would like to
under st and?

Ei nar takes Gerda in... how furious, how shaken she | ooks.
GERDA ( CONT’ D)
Exact |y what happened between you
and Sandahl [ast night?
El NAR
(qui ckly)
Not hi ng.

Gerda HUFFS, disbelieving. Einar repeats hinmself, angrily:
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El NAR ( CONT’ D)
It was not hing.

GERDA
Did he know it was you?

Ei nar bl ushes, shies away.

El NAR
It wasn’t as sinple as that. It’'s
hard to expl ain..

Gerda | oses control, shouts at him

GERDA
| wat ched himkiss you, Einar, so
coul d you pl ease nake an effort?!

Ei nar’ s shocked, ashaned. He takes stock, then quietly:

El NAR
He may have known who | was. But |
wasn’t always... nme. There was a
nonent when | was... just Lili. And
| think he could see that. Do you
see?

Gerda struggles to conprehend this shift in the | andscape.

GERDA
But Lili doesn't exist. W made her
up.
El NAR
| know. ..
GERDA
W were playing a gane!
El NAR
| know we were... but then it

changed. . .
Gerda’s mind reels, panic rises...
GERDA
This is absurd. W need to stop.
Make it stop Einar.

Wth genui ne anxiety:
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El NAR
|"magoing to try...

She goes, still distressed, |eaving Einar al one.



