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FADE | N:
| NT. BETH JACOB SYNAGOGUE -- DAY

O S -- A BUZZ of nervous CHATTER. Candl es suspended in 8-
branched candel abra dimMy light a beautifully carved and
decorated, two-story sanctuary. Congregants sit in wood
bench pews; wonen upstairs, nmen downstairs.

SUPER. AMSTERDAM - 1640

A HUSH falls. Al eyes turn to a contrite URI EL DA COSTA,
as he ascends the bima, a raised platformthat displays the
Holy Ark containing the community's sacred Torah scrolls.

DA COSTA
|, Uiel da Costa, do hereby confess
that | have violated the Sabbath. |
have spread fal se beliefs that the
soul cannot be resurrected. Wth
God as ny witness, | prom se that |
shal | never again fall back into
such turpitude and crine.

BELOW THE BI MA -- MOMVENTS LATER

RABBI MORTERA, 30's, bearded with a severe, intelligent face,
takes Da Costa by the arm says sonething to him and points
to another location in the sanctuary.

| NT. SYNAGOGUE/ COLUWN -- MOMENTS LATER

An attendant ties Da Costa's hands around the col um. Da
Costa i s naked down to his wai st, barefooted and bl i ndf ol ded.

The attendant LASHES Da Costa with a whip. The Cantor CHANTS
plaintively in Hebrew.

Da Costa grimaces in pain with each lashing on his bare back
| N THE PEWS

BARUCH SPI NOZA, 8, and his father, M CHAEL SPI NOZA, early-
40's, flinch with each SNAP of the whip. Baruch's |large
dark, lustrous eyes swell with tears as he tugs on his
father's sl eeve.

BARUCH
How many tinmes nust they do this,
Fat her ?

M chael struggles to nmaintain a stoic conposure.
M CHAEL

Not nore than forty. It says so in
Deut er onony, Baruch.
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EXT. BETH JACOB SYNAGOGUE/ AT THE DOCR -- LATER

Da Costa, bloodied and beaten but fully clothed, |ies supine
across the threshold, his head supported by an Assistant.

Sonber congregants exit the synagogue, carefully stepping
over Da Costa's |ower extremties.

FROM A SHORT DI STANCE AVAY

Tears stream freely down Baruch's cheeks. He buries his
face in his father's chest. M chael sadly strokes his son's
| ong black curly hair.

I NT. URIEL DA COSTA'S ROOM -- NI GHT

Da Costa, despondent, wites at his desk in a journal. A
pistol lies next to his papers. He places his pen in an
i nkwel |, takes a deep breath, and wites.

DA COSTA (V.Q)
Once | felt the need to belong. Not
anynore. | refuse to beconme an ape
anong apes in a world of beasts.

Da Costa places the pistol to his head.
BLACK QUT:
O S. A SHOr
FADE | N:
EXT. THE NORTH SEA, NEAR AMSTERDAM - - DUSK

In the waning light, a sailboat glides through the gently
rippling waves.

CAMPY (V. Q)
Ask anyone who's sailed these waters
over the last 50 years--

CAPTAI N (CAMPY) CAMPHUYSEN, early 60's, tall, lanky, his

| ong, stringy, gray-blond beard and thinning hair still tinged
with traces of red fromhis youth, hunches over the tiller

and puffs on a | ong-stenmed cl ay pipe.

CAMPY (V. Q.) (CONT' D)
-- they'll tell you Cap'n Canphuysen
is the best damm navi gator they ever
saw. |'mnot bragging; | can just
figure out the patterns of the stars
and the ways of the wind better than
nost .

The boat continues on. At the tiller, Canpy waves to sailors
on a ship heading out to sea.
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CAMPY (V. Q.) (CONT' D)
But if you're tal king about navigating
through life, I never nmet anybody
who could do it better than Spinoza.
DI SSOLVE TGO

SUPER. AMSTERDAM - - SI XTEEN YEARS LATER

EXT. AERI AL VI EW OF AMSTERDAM - - DAY

In the dank North Sea fog, canals radiate out fromthe center
of Amsterdam naking the city look |like a giant SPlI DER WEB.

EXT. THE JEW SH QUARTER -- DAY

Tree-lined thoroughfares surround tall, narrow brick houses,
ti mber yards, warehouses, and nercantile offices.

Al ong the canals, nmen unload cargo from boats and bar ges.
Adj acent streets bustle with people.

EXT. BETH JACOB SYNAGOGUE -- DAY

O'S. FAINT CHORUS of Hebrew CHANTS can be heard outside the
converted two-story house.

| NT. BETH JACOB SYNAGOGUE -- DAY

Rabbi Mortera, nowin his 50's, preaches fromthe bima. His
congregants, Portuguese Jews donned in prayer shaw s, | ook
i ke they stepped out of a Renbrandt painting.

MORTERA
Qur sages taught us that every
| sraelite has a portion in the world
to cone, except--

BARUCH SPI NOZA, now a handsone youth in his early 20's, clear
skin, fine features and bl ack, curly shoul der-length hair,
listens froma bench near the bima. Next to Baruch is his
father, M chael Spinoza, now 65, a nmuch ol der version of his
son, his grizzled, gray face worn and worri ed.

MORTERA (O S.) (CONT' D)
-- he who says there is no
resurrection, or he who says the Law
has not been given by God--

Sitting directly behind Baruch and M chael, JUAN DE PRADO

40, and a group of nen TALK incessantly. M chael, distracted
by the noise, reproves the nmen with a glance and gestures

for themto be quiet. They ignore him

MORTERA (O S.) (CONT' D)
-- for such a person is an api koros,
an unbel i ever.
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EXT. SYNAGOGUE ENTRANCE
Baruch and M chael stay with the remaining congregants as

the tal kative group |l eaves. Mchael is scornful of their
behavi or.

M CHAEL
Wiere's the justice, Baruch? They
cone to talk and laugh. | conme to
study and pray. So what happens?
They get wealthier. | get poorer.

BARUCH
Father, if only you wouldn't worry
so.

M CHAEL

Qur ship, the T'vat, left fromthe
port of Faro today!

(1 ooks up)
Lord, you know I am your neek and
hunmbl e servant. In Your infinite
mercy, | beg you. Please. This

time let our cargo survive!

BARUCH
Don't | ook up there for justice.

M chael is distracted; in the corner of his eye he notices
Rabbi Mortera has been listening to their conversation nearby.

Mortera approaches.

MORTERA
No? Then where do you find God's
ki ngdom Baruch?

BARUCH
Wherever justice and charity have
the force of |aw and ordi nance.
D vine Presence dwells in the m dst
of the people, not in the heavens.

A nonent of awkward silence. Mortera |ooks hopel essly toward
M chael who shrugs his shoul ders and sm|es weakly.

M CHAEL
My son, the schol ar.

MORTERA
A scholar is he?

Mortera wags a finger at Baruch.
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MORTERA ( CONT' D)
Heed t he advice of our sage, Avtalyon:
' Schol ars, watch your words, |est
you be punished by exile to a pl ace
of bad water.'

Mortera abruptly turns away from Baruch, pulls M chael aside.

MORTERA ( CONT' D)
Your son has an excellent m nd. But
if he attended nmy Torah study cl ass
regularly he m ght see nore clearly.
Who knows? He could even becone a
great rabbi one day!

M CHAEL
From your nmouth to God's ear, Rabbi.

Mortera gives Mchael an affectionate pat before noving on
to visit with the others.

M chael's entire body sags slightly.

BARUCH
You don't | ook well, Father. You
shoul d go hone and rest. How s
Est her ?
M CHAEL
No better. You comng later?
BARUCH
No. | promsed Jarig |I'd nmeet him
He's going to cut us in on a shipnent
of raisins... and at a fair price.
M CHAEL

(thoughtful a nonent)
You' d better put a hedge on the
contract. Wth the nmazel we've been
havi ng - -

BARUCH
| don't want to be |ate.

M CHAEL
Am | stopping you? Hurry hone after.

Baruch turns to | eave.
M CHAEL ( CONT' D)

Baruch! A word to the wise: Don't
m ss Rabbi Mrtera's class tonight.



Spi noza's Wb by Mark A. Thonpson- 6.
| NT. BETH JACOB SYNAGOGUE/ MORTERA' S CLASSROOM - - EVEN NG

A vitriolic, two-sided debate rages anong a group of agitated
men gat hered around a table, their Bibles open in front of
them |It's Baruch and Juan de Prado versus SAMJEL CACERAS
Baruch's brother-in-law, 30's, a short, heavy-set, stern-
faced man, Rabbi Mrtera and the others.

SAMUEL
What are you saying, de Prado? This
is the divine | aw Moses brought down
fromthe nountain that--

PRADO
-- we no | onger need today, Sanuel,
because nost of us can actually reason
wi th our brains!

| nsul ted, Sanuel |eaps fromhis chair. De Prado follows
Sui t.

MORTERA
Sit down gentlenen. For God' s sake!

Ruf fl ed, Sanuel and de Prado sit.

MORTERA ( CONT' D)
You nust understand what our great
t eacher Mainonides is saying: if the
text does not conformto reason, we
must interpret it... netaphorically.

BARUCH
But whose netaphors, Rabbi? Yours?
M ne? Sanuel's? Minoni des may
have witten a guide for the
per pl exed, but he should be counted
anong t hem

Several men GASP. Mrtera is shocked.
Sanuel points an accusing finger at Baruch and Prado.

SAMUEL
Api koros! Non- bel i ever!

EXT. |IN DE KONST-WNKEL ("IN THE ART SHOP")-- DAY

On a corner of Kalverstraat, a noisy, narrow street on the
Singel - the grand concentric canal that radiates fromthe
center of Ansterdam+ a shop wi ndow hol ds a display of LUTES.

Baruch peers in to viewthe interior of the store.
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| NT. | N DE KONST- W NKEL

Baruch tentatively steps inside. OS., A LUTE being tuned
by repetitive PLUCKING of the strings.

The counter is stacked high with precariously bal anced books.

Peering over the top of the pile with nore than a little
interest, Baruch studies the angelic face, Del ft-blue eyes
and | ong bl onde hair of CLARA VAN DEN ENDEN, 16, but | ooks
20. Absorbed in a book, she does not notice him

BARUCH
Goedendag!

Taken by surprise, Clara nearly |eaps off the chair. She
and Baruch both | augh.

BARUCH ( CONT' D)
Is this Prof essor Van den Enden's

School ?
CLARA
Yes, may | help you? | amdd ara,
hi s daught er
BARUCH
Pl eased to neet you, Clara. M nane
is Baruch Spinoza. | am supposed to
neet a friend here... Jarig Jelles?
CLARA

M. Jelles is in the back. He and
sonme ot her students are having a

| esson with my father. You are
wel cone to browse around the store
whil e you wait.

Clara resunes readi ng, but Baruch does not want to browse.

BARUCH
What are you readi ng?

C ara shows hi mthe book.

CLARA
A book by Galileo Galilei.

It's Baruch's turn to be surprised. He |eans over the counter
for a closer look. Cara teasingly clasps the book to her
chest. Seeing the title, Baruch is shocked and anused.

BARUCH
(reads awkwardl y)
Di al ogo Dei Massin Sistem.
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CLARA
(fluently)
Eppur si nuove.

Baruch is stunped.

CLARA ( CONT' D)
"Yet, it does nove.'

BARUCH
Ah!  The earth, you nmean. How did
you get that, anyway? It's on the
| ndex of Forbi dden Books!

CLARA
Smuggled it. Galileo's ny father's
her o.

BARUCH

That so? Did your father teach you
Italian, too?

CLARA
And French and Latin.

Baruch | ooks past Clara at a copper etching on the wall.

BARUCH
|s that a Renbrandt?

CLARA
No, one of his student's... ny
father's, also.

Clara turns to help a custoner who enters.
| N THE STACKS

Baruch browses. The shop seens in a permanent state of
di sarray. Paintings haphazardly line the walls. Books
virtually spill out of the crammed shel ves.

Kneeling to exam ne books on a |ower shelf, Baruch bunps
into a bookstack behind him Several books CRASH onto the
fl oor.

BARUCH
Achh!  Sorry!

Baruch picks up the fallen books. C ara conmes to help him
She wal ks with a pronounced linp due to the partial paralysis
of her left |eg.

CLARA
That's alright. Let ne help you.
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Not the | east bit self-conscious, she hel ps pick up the
remai ni ng books. Baruch also notices that she has a | ovely
figure.

OS. The Lutenist strikes a beautiful CHORD as a coda to
his efforts, then begins playing a hauntingly beautiful
MELODY, M Il e Regretz.

Cl ara hands Baruch one of the books she has picked up.
CLARA ( CONT' D)
You mght find this interesting.
Rene Descartes.

Excitedly, Baruch opens the book that is witten in Latin.
Mffed, he quickly closes it.

BARUCH
My Latin...is not fluent.
CLARA
Guess this wouldn't do you nmuch good
t hen.
As Clara replaces the book on a shelf, she suddenly |ights
up with childish enthusiasm

CLARA ( CONT' D)
| could teach you Latin!

BARUCH
Per haps we shoul d speak to your father
about that.

Cl ara sees that the LUTE PLAYI NG di stracts Baruch

CLARA
MIlle Regretz. 'It is with great
regret that | |eave you and | ose
sight of your loving face; | suffer

such grief and pain that you wll

see ny days are nunbered.’
(SI NG NG

MIlle regretz de vous abandonner et

d' esl onger vostre...

| NT. SPI NOZA HOUSE/ BEDROOM - - EVEN NG
O S. CLARA' S SONG conti nues.

Baruch's stepnother, ESTHER SPI NOZA, has expired in her

| edi kant-- a red curtai ned wi gwam|ike canopy. RI VKA her
daughter, closes Esther's eyelids and nouth, and covers her
face with a sheet. Mchael sits at the foot of the bed,
weepi ng.

O S. CLARA' S SONG ends.
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| NT. SPI NOZA HOUSE/ BEDROOM - - NI GHT
At Esther's deathbed M chael and Rivka enbrace and cry.
Sanmuel Caceras (Rivka's husband) clasps a Psalter. Baruch
| ooks down at his deceased stepnother, her facial contours
vaguel y apparent under a white sheet.
( MEMORY FLASH)

Years earlier, a dead HANA- DEVORAH, Baruch's beautiful olive-
ski nned, raven-haired nother, lies on the sane | edi kant.

(BACK TO SCENE)
Baruch is lost in his nenories as Sanuel recites.
SAMJEL (O . S.)
Baruch ata adonai el oheynu nel ekh ha-
ol am dayan ha enet. Praised are You
t he Judge of Truth.

O S. The RIPPING of cloth breaks Baruch's reverie as R vka
and M chael each tear a piece of their clothing.

Cur TGO
EXT. OCEAN OFF PORT OF FARO, PORTUGAL -- DAY

The T' VAT, a cargo vessel bearing a Dutch flag, is under
attack froma PIRATE SH P

OS. An EXPLOSION. doth RIPS.
ON T' VAT -- MOMENTS LATER

The mainsail flutters in tattered ruins. Panicked sailors
| eap of f the boat.

ON PI RATE SHI P -- MOVENTS LATER
Moorish corsairs celebrate. They FIRE another round.
ON T' VAT -- MOVENTS LATER

O S. Anot her EXPLOSION. Flames erupt as the stern sinks
into the ocean.

I NT. AMSTERDAM THE BOURSE/ CLOCK TOWER COURT -- DAY

Near the entrance of the huge, col onnaded open air court,
Baruch gazes with detached curiosity at frenzied floor traders
furiously waving slips of paper.

O S. the BELL CHI MES, signifying the close of trading. The
CLAMOR subsi des.
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Baruch waves to get the attention of a tall, |anky, blond
Dut chman energing fromthe hubbub. This is JARI G JELLES,
30"s, conspicuous in the crowd because of his height, plain
attire and cal m deneanor.

BARUCH
Jari g!

Jarig eventually notices Baruch and approaches him

JARI G
Let's get out of this shit hole of
iniquity.
Jarig puts his armaround Baruch as they wind their way
t hrough the bustl e.

JARI G ( CONT' D)
| heard about the T vat. [|'msorry.
Moori sh pirates?

BARUCH
Destroyed the entire cargo: olive
oil, figs, alnonds, everything.
JARI G

Bastards! Must be tough-going for
your father right now

Jarig briefly studies Baruch's sonber face.

JARI G ( CONT' D)
Let's go to that new coffee shop on
t he Kal verstraat.

| NT. KALVERSTRAAT COFFEE SHOP -- SHORTLY AFTER

In the nearly enpty shop, Baruch and Jarig drink coffee by
t he wi ndow.

BARUCH
| hear Professor Van den Enden's
convi nced you to abandon the world
of greed. Your father doesn't mnd
you're quitting the business?

JARI G
Hel |, he doesn't need ne. Bastard'l
trade 'til the day he dies. Then
imagine he'll try to bargain with
the devil. Probably will wn too!
He's the only man | know who didn't
get caught wth his pants down during
the tulip craze of '37.
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BARUCH
Wil e nmy father was stuck hol di ng
the sack. He had to take delivery
on sone Senper Augustus bul bs just
before the bubbl e burst.

JARI G
My God! Those were worth a fucking
fortune!

BARUCH

Were. Until the maidservant cooked
themin a beef stew for dinner. She
t hought they were onions.

Jarig LAUGHS HARD. Baruch turns serious.

BARUCH ( CONT' D)
Such are the vagaries of pursuing
wealth for its own sake. Jarig:
tell me nore about Professor Van den
Enden. Where's he fronf

JARI G
Antwerp. Had a Catholic upbringing.
Parents wanted himto becone a priest,
so he joined the Jesuit order when
he was fifteen. But then, two years
| ater he was asked to | eave.

Jarig sees Baruch's intrigue. He |ooks around to nake sure
no one else is |istening.

JARI G ( CONT' D)
Rumor has it he was caught in a ..
conprom sing position with the wife
of a high ranking mlitary officer.
But this nmuch is certainly true:
he's one hell of a teacher. Son of
a bitch understands Descartes. Even
makes | earning Latin fun

Baruch is anused and amazed.

The Waiter brings the bill. Baruch reaches for it but Jarig
grabs it first.

JARI G ( CONT' D)
You get it next tinme.

EXT. COFFEESHOP -- MOVENTS LATER
As they energe, Jarig is struck by an idea.
JARI G

Come with me to class tonight, Baruch.
We're reading a play by Terence.
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BARUCH
Ter ence?

JARI G
The Roman playwight. Wote conedies
a couple of hundred years before

Chri st.
BARUCH
(t easi ng)
Jesus was a playwight, too?
JARI G
Cone on, Baruch... What do you say?
BARUCH

|"mtenpted, Jarig, but | have a
| ong- standi ng debt to collect.
Terence can wait; our creditors
cannot .

EXT. HERENGRACHT BRI DGE -- N GHT
A FULL MOON is in M D ECLI PSE

At one end of the bridge, ANTHONY ALVERES, 30's, dark and
broodi ng, snokes a short-stemclay pipe and stares into space.

AT OPPCSI TE END OF THE BRI DGE

Baruch clutches Alveres' sister, LINDA-- early 20's, an
irresistible Iberian charner.
Baruch and Linda watch the eclipse, brilliant crinmson against
an inky-bl ue sky.
LINDA (O.S.)
Is it true that an eclipse is a bad

si gn?

Li nda pl ayf ul

Iy bites and ki sses Baruch's neck. Baruch finds
it difficult to

gnore her advances and focus on the eclipse.

BARUCH
Only if you are superstitious.

A few yards away, Anthony paces, occasionally stealing a
glance in the direction of the couple.

Baruch notices Anthony's tense behavi or while Linda clings.

BARUCH (O S.) (CONT' D)
Li nda, why is your brother so nervous?
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LI NDA
Maybe he doesn't think you' re going
to forgive the debt.
(cl oyi ng)
| wish you woul d because it m ght
persuade himto allow us a nore
private rendezvous.

Baruch pauses nonentarily; he's on to her. He kisses her
viciously on the |ips.

Linda likes it, but feigns humliation. She pushes hi m away.

BARUCH
Tell Anthony if | do not receive by
next nonth, at |east half of what he
owes ne, | will have himarrested.

Li nda SLAPS Baruch hard on the face.

Ant hony rushes to grab Linda's hand. He takes a |ong draw
on his pipe, blows snoke in Baruch's face, spits at his feet
and, with Linda in tow, |eaves.

FULL MOON -- IN M D-ECLI PSE

Baruch, his face still smarting, sees an HOURGLASS PATTERN
energe on the surface of the eclipsed noon.

( FLASHBACK)

-- O S. An EARSPLI TTI NG SHRI EK. Hana Devorah's terror-filled
f ace.

(BACK TO SCENE)
Baruch is shaken by the menory of his nother's scream

CUT TO
EXT. FIELD OF WNDM LLS -- N GHT

The sane eclipsed noon stands out in stark relief above the
sil houetted wndm || s.

A gaggl e of peasant wonen huddl e together, cowering in fright.
A group of nmen alternately ridicule the wonen and point to
the cel estial spectacle.

| NT. SPI NOZA LI VI NG ROOM - - DAY

M chael , parched and pale, lies propped up with pillows on

the | edi kant. Baruch gives his father a sip of water. Baruch
starts to take the glass, but Mchael, who seens disturbed
about sonething, stops him
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M CHAEL
(hoarse, weak)
Did you collect the debt fromthe
Al vares brothers?

BARUCH
I"'m.. working on it.

M CHAEL
Good. And you're going to Rabb
Mortera's class tonight?

BARUCH
Perhaps | should stay here with you.

M CHAEL
No! You go, son. Do you hear ne?

M chael pulls at his bedclothes. H's mnd seens

preoccupi ed.

M chael 's

Baruch is

BARUCH
Al right, Father. Now what are you
worri ed about ?

M CHAEL
This dream | keep on having. | am
in the synagogue. |'m|ooking at a

man whose arns are w apped around a
colum. Hi's hands are bound and

he's blindfolded. H's back is bare.
And he's scream ng because he's being
| ashed with a whip. Horrible, painful
Screans.

di stress and pain are as real to himas his dream

M CHAEL ( CONT' D)
Then, I'm standi ng outside the
synagogue. And |I'm holding onto a
little boy's hand.

caught up in his father's dream

M CHAEL ( CONT' D)

The man is lying on the steps of the
synagogue. And everyone who exits,
treads over him The man turns his
face toward ne.

(horrified)
Such angui sh and hum liation! But,
the face...it is yours, Baruch

M chael grips Baruch's arm
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M CHAEL ( CONT' D)
You must not continue to chall enge
Rabbi Mrtera. Prom se ne.

INT. I N DE KONST-WNKEL ("IN THE ART SHOP")-- DAY
Baruch is delighted to find Cara behind the stack of books.

As before, her head is buried in a book. He speaks softly
so he doesn't al arm her again.

BARUCH

| see you've nearly finished D al ogo!
CLARA

Oh, Baruch. It's you. Yes, nearly.

To hide her self-consciousness, she di scusses the book.

CLARA ( CONT' D)
| just love Galileo. He is so witty!

BARUCH
And he paid dearly for his cleverness.
(1 ooks around)
Clara, where's your father?

CLARA
He's at the nunicipal theater. He's
maki ng arrangenents for a play he--

Baruch's sister, R vka, enters.

BARUCH
Rivka! How did you know | was here?

RI VKA
Are you joking, Baruch?

Ri vka sizes up C ara.

Rl VKA ( CONT' D)
He was never very good at keeping a
secret.
(to Baruch, worried)
You should cone hone. Father has
taken a turn for the worse.

EXT. AMSTEL RI VER -- DAY

Dark cl ouds gather on the horizon as Canpy Canphuysen gli des
his trekshuit, a sailing barge, that carries a plain pine
casket .

ALONG THE RI VER S EDGE

Wil e Rivka, Sanuel and others trail far behind, Baruch keeps
pace with his father's funereal barge.
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Canmpy acknow edges Baruch with a respectful nod.
EXT. COASTAL DUTCH FARM -- DAY
On the other side of the river, crops wther in the fields.

A frenzied crowd gathers around a Holy Man, zeal ous, filthy,
who straddl es bales of hay. He waves a staff, Moses-1liKke,
toward a darkening sky.

Anot her man prods a red heifer toward the Holy Man. The crowd
SHOUTS excitedly. The Holy Man YELLS above the din pointing
first at an open Bible, then at the cow

EXT. ENTRANCE, HET BETH HAI M VAN OUDERKERK (JEW SH CEMETERY) - -
LATER

ABOVE A WOODEN GATE, A SIGN | NSCRI BED | N HEBREW SUBTI TLED:
Thus saith the Lord God: Behold | will open your qraves,
and cause you to cone up out of your graves, O ny people:
and | will bring you into the | and of |srael.

In the distance, Canpy's trekshuit is docked near a smal
foot bridge. Nearby a gnarled oak tree shades the |argest
and nost el aborately carved tonbstones.

EXT. COASTAL DUTCH FARM

The Holy man slices the throat of the heifer. The crowd CHEERS
as blood spurts fromthe flailing ani nmal

EXT. HET BETH HAI M VAN OUDERKERK, M CHAEL'S GRAVESI TE

A fine drizzle msts over the Mouurners who gather at a freshly
dug grave beside the plainly-inscribed stone nmarkers of Hana
Devora, Esther and other Spinoza fam |y nenbers.

Rabbi Mrtera CHANTS i n Hebrew.

MORTERA
-- tachat kanfey haskhi na et ni shmat
M chael Ben Yitzchak D espinoza
shehal ach | ' ol ano.

Baruch, distraught, scatters a shovel of freshly-dug earth
on his father's coffin.

EXT. COASTAL DUTCH FARM

The drizzle creates a stir in the crowd. The Holy Man scoops
up sone ashes fromthe heifer's partially cremated carcass
and places themin a jar. Gateful farnmers kiss the Holy
Man' s gar nent .
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| NT. BETH JACOB SYNAGOGUE -- DAY
Wth Prado at his side, Baruch joins the congregation reciting

t he mourner's Kaddish. H's unshaved face is lined wth grief
after a week's growt h of beard.

BARUCH
Yeet - ga- dal ve-yeet - ak-dash sh'neih
r a- ba.

CONGREGATI ON
Amen.

BARUCH

B' al -ma dee v'ra kheer-u-teih,
v' yam eekh mal - khu-teih..

| NT. BETH JACOB SYNAGOGUE -- ANOTHER DAY
Baruch's beard is a nonth | onger and thicker.
BARUCH
...b"ha yei-khon wu-v'yo-nei-khon, u-
v-'ha-yei d'khol beit Yisrael..

I NT. DE VIERS HOLLANDERS ( THE FOUR DUTCHMEN) -- DAY

A converted tavern on the Nes that serves as a quasi-civil
courtroom

Ant hony Al veres paces while the BAILIFF conpl etes paperwork
at his desk. Linda and her brothers, GABRI EL and | SAAC SHOUT

at each ot her.

LI NDA
Idiot! Wat did you expect? Listen.
Baruch prom sed he'd be here and he

will be. W'I|l settle this once and
for all. So shut up! Al of you!
EXT. DE VIERS HOLLANDERS -- MOVENTS LATER

A flash of lightning. Thunder RUVBLES. Heavy rain BEATS
DOM as Baruch reads the sign on the door of the tavern: No
Weapons Al |l owed While Court In Session.

I NT. DE VIERS HCOLLANDERS -- MOVENTS LATER

Baruch SLAMS the door against the gusting wi nd and bl ow ng
rain. He hangs his dripping coat on a rack near the door.

BAI LI FF
Any weapons, sir?

BARUCH
None.
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Baruch nods sol emly at Linda.

BARUCH ( CONT' D)
I"'mw lling to post bail.
(to Ant hony)
If you settle up now

Ant hony, handcuffed and seething, sneers as he kicks Baruch's
shin. Linda GASPS. Baruch YELLS, doubling over in pain.

The Bailiff, unwilling to join the fray, sinply observes.
Gabriel slans Baruch on the head with his fist, losing his
ring in the process. Baruch's hat flies off. OS., the
CLINK of netal striking the floor.

Ant hony STOWPS on Baruch's hat.

Linda tries to rescue Baruch, but |saac nudges her out of
t he way.

As Gabriel opens the door, he unknow ngly kicks his ring.
The ring rolls out the door along with Baruch as Gabriel and
| saac shove himinto the street.

EXT. DE VIERS HOLLANDERS -- MOMVENTS LATER

Baruch falls in a heap, hat and coat flying after him
Li ghtning flashes. Thunder RUMBLES. Baruch shudders, shakes
out his hat and coat and puts them on.

As he starts to |linp away, sonething catches his eye.
ON THE GROUND

Gabriel's ring glistens in the rain. Baruch exam nes the
pl ain gold band.

I NT. I N DE KONST- W NKEL/ COUNTER - - SHORTLY AFTER

A wet and battered Baruch peeks expectantly over the stack
of books.

Hi s gaze is nmet by the nercurial blue eyes of FRANCI SCUS VAN
DEN ENDEN, 50's. Despite his shoulder-length gray hair, he
retains nmuch of his youthful physicality that wonen stil
find attractive.

VAN DEN ENDEN
Jesus Chri st!

Al arnmed at Baruch's strange appearance, Van den Enden shoves
a stack of books onto Baruch, sending himsprawing to the
fl oor.

O S. CLARA SCREAMS.
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Van den Enden rushes around the counter, poised to strike
Baruch. Cowering, Baruch raises his hands in surrender.

BARUCH
Pr of essor Van den Enden?

VAN DEN ENDEN
Wio the hell are you?

BARUCH
Sir, please don't be alarned. 1I...
"' msorry. | know | rnust | ook |ike
the devil, but I'm-

Cl ara rushes to Baruch's side.

CLARA
OCh, ny God! Baruch

Van den Enden shields his daughter from Baruch

VAN DEN ENDEN
How do you know ny daughter?

Jarig Jelles suddenly appears fromthe back of the store.

JARI G

Christ! Wat happened to you?
BARUCH

| was involved in a ...

m sunderstanding. |1'Il be fine.

Wil e Van den Enden conforts his distraught daughter, Jarig
drapes his arm around Baruch's shoul der, causing Baruch to
Wi nce in pain.

JARI G
Franz, this is Spinoza--

Van den Enden is cl uel ess.

JARI G ( CONT' D)
--the Jew... the schol ar. Renmenber ?

Still leery, Van den Enden doesn't mnake the connecti on.

Clara angrily detaches herself fromher father's clutches
and repl aces the books on the counter. Jarig assists her.

CLARA
| think you owe Baruch an apol ogy,
Fat her.

VAN DEN ENDEN
He | ooks nore |ike a scoundrel than
a schol ar!
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She strokes Baruch's wounded puppy face.

CLARA
He is a scholar and a gentl eman.
(pl eadi ngly)

Can he stay for dinner?

VAN DEN ENDEN
No. He'd frighten your sisters.

CLARA
Pretty pl ease.

H's revul sion giving way to skepticism Van den Enden receives
a reassuring nod fromJarig.

VAN DEN ENDEN
Go tell your nother. But you'd better
clean himup first.

CLARA
Thank you, Fat her.

She heads upstairs.

CLARA ( CONT' D)
That beard makes you | ook so... old,
Bar uch.

Baruch turns to Van den Enden, choking back tears.

BARUCH
My beard... ny father passed away.
| "' m not supposed to shave for 30
days.

JARI G
It's been over a nobnth now, Baruch.

Baruch seens genuinely surprised to learn this.

Van den Enden regards Baruch warily, already regretting his
deci sion to have Baruch stay.

VAN DEN ENDEN
Jari g, have you any idea what kind
of m sunderstandi ng coul d have created
a lunmp on your friend s forehead..
in the shape of four |arge knuckl es?

Jarig carefully exam nes Baruch's forehead wound.

JARI G
And... a ring?

Baruch sm | es sheepishly and shows the ring to them
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BARUCH
A debt... they did not want to pay.

VAN DEN ENDEN
At | east you got sonething for your
trouble. Let's go wash up

Van den Enden wi nks at Jarig and gui des Baruch up the stairs
to the famly's living quarters.

VAN DEN ENDEN (O.S.) (CONT' D)
That's sone bul ge on your head.
Fi ne physical proof of Descartes
principle: cogito, ergo sumi

Van den Enden LAUGHS heartily at his own joke. Baruch does
not | augh.

VAN DEN ENDEN (O.S.) (CONT' D)
Didn't you get it?

BARUCH (Q S.)
No.

VAN DEN ENDEN (O. S.)
Frankly, I"'mnot sure |I did either.

I NT. VAN DEN ENDEN S LI VI NG QUARTERS UPSTAI RS -- LATER

Clara's two younger SISTERS play a duet on the clavichord
besi de the hearth.

Van den Enden's wife MARIA, 40's, matronly but pretty,
prepares di nner.

At the washbasin Clara 'fingerpaints' |ather on Baruch's
noustache. It titillates himand she knows it.

Van den Enden hovers |ike a hawk, sensing his wife's grow ng
di sconfort with their daughter's devel oping crush on this
strange, ol der man.

CLARA
May | teach him Latin, Father?

MARI A
(al ar ned)
Franz?

VAN DEN ENDEN
Your nmother and I will discuss it.
(pause)
What did you say your |ast nane was?

Baruch's eyes widen in full alert as Cara displays a razor.
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BARUCH
Spinoza. It was 'Despinoza', but we--

Cl ara shaves a section of Baruch's noustache.

CLARA
-- Despinoza: 'froma thorny, bristly
pl ace.' Like your noustache--
(sw pes the rest)
-- was.

Clara sensually wi pes the remaining |ather from Baruch's
naked upper I|ip.

CLARA ( CONT' D)
And his first nane neans... 'Blessed.'
| found it in a Hebrew | exi con

Baruch is startled as Cara noves toward his neck with a
pair of scissors.

VAN DEN ENDEN
| still don't quite follow, Baruch.
Was your famly exiled from Spain?

BARUCH
Portugal . You see, we changed it so
the Inquisition couldn't track us
down or sever--
(Cara SNIPS his beard)

-- our trade.

VAN DEN ENDEN
VWhich is?

BARUCH
Dried fruit.

Baruch is suddenly overwhel mred by the aroma of food.

BARUCH ( CONT' D)
That snells awfully good, Ms. Van
Den Enden.

MARI A
Thank you, but | inmagine your nother
prepares you a proper neal .

BARUCH
My not her died when | was six. And
nmy stepnother, may she rest in peace,
was a terrible cook

VAN DEN ENDEN
Has your busi ness been profitable,
Bar uch?
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BARUCH
We've had our ups and downs. Mostly
downs, lately.

VAN DEN ENDEN
Debt s?

BARUCH
|'m afraid so.
(GULPS as O ara places
the razor just bel ow
hi s chin)
But | intend to pay themoff... when
| can.

VAN DEN ENDEN
You' re how ol d?

BARUCH
Twenty-t hree.

Maria stiffens, drops a utensil that CLANGS to the fl oor
causing Clara to slip with the razor, nicking Baruch's chin.

BARUCH ( CONT' D) VAN DEN ENDEN
Anh! Ah!  Then you're an orphan!
CLARA
OQoh! I'msorry, Baruch. How clunsy
of ne.

Bl ood trickles from Baruch's chin.

VAN DEN ENDEN (O. S.)
At |east that nmuch is in your favor.

Cl ara dabs Baruch's freshly-shaven face with a towel.

BARUCH
| fail to see the good in ny present
predi canent .

VAN DEN ENDEN
Then apparently you are unfamliar
with the case of Titus Renbrandt.

BARUCH
The painter's son?

VAN DEN ENDEN
Who, according Dutch law, is entitled
to | egal protection from bankruptcy
as an orphan.

AT THE DI NI NG TABLE -- LATER
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Maria HUMS her daughters' tune while serving steam ng pl ates
of food containing sliced pork roast, slabs of cheese and
butter, rolls, herring, and spinach along with a pot of beer.

Baruch smells the wonderful food, but sonething is terribly
wong. It finally dawns on him

CLARA
What's wong, Baruch?

BARUCH
"' mnot sure but | nust ask... is
this... pork?

Mari a Van den Enden STOPS HUMM NG

VAN DEN ENDEN
Maria, Jews can't eat pork.

Enbarrassed, Maria snatches Baruch's plate. She stonps to
t he sink.

MARI A
Then why is he taking his neals in a
gentil e hone?

BARUCH
| amtruly sorry.

Maria plops a plate of spinach in front of Baruch.

MARI A

Let himeat his spinach, then!
BARUCH

| like spinach. | really do.

Clara's sisters WH SPER to eachother then burst with LAUGHTER

SI STERS
Spi nach! M jnheer Spinazie! Mjnheer
Spi nazi e!

VAN DEN ENDEN
That's right, girls. And if you eat
your spinach perhaps sonmeday you'l
be just as clever as Mjnheer
Spi nazi e.

Ginning, Baruch takes a big bite of spinach.
| NT. BETH JACOB SYNAGOGUE/ MORTERA' S CLASSROOM - - DAY
Around a large table stacked with docunents, Rabbi Mrtera

huddl es with ELDERS of the Ma' amad, the Jew sh conmunity's
board of directors.
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ELDER #1
Baruch Spinoza still owes several
hundred guilders to the w dow
Henriques. And there are other |arge
debts, | ong past due.

ELDER #2
H s father's ol d accounts.
ELDER #1
One cannot collect fromthe dead.
ELDER #2
Baruch's had a tough year. W al
know t hi s.
ELDER #1

Don't we pay our synagogue dues and
taxes? |Is he better than us?

ELDER #2
You want to tax his | osses?

MORTERA
Baruch nmust at least fulfill his
charity pl edge as a show of good
faith that he intends to honor the
rest of his financial commtnents.

ELDER #1
Good faith? You realize he's in bed
with the Quakers. And everyone knows
what they believe.

ELDER #2
Al | know is every Friday night
he's here in the pews sayi ng Kaddi sh
for his father.

ELDER #1
"1l lay you odds he's al so praying
for the second com ng of Christ.

MORTERA
| must remind you it is forbidden to
spread malicious gossip! On the
ot her hand, it seens very clear Baruch
is not attending to business.

ELDER #1
Oh, he's busy all right; boning-up
on his Latin with the buxom daught er
of an ex-Jesuit priest.

The nen GASP in disbelief.
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MORTERA
God forbid! Wo told you this?

ELDER #1
Hi s brother-in-I|aw

MORTERA
If this is true, then Baruch has
much to answer for.

EXT. RASPHU S " AMSTERDAM HOUSE OF CORRECTI ON'-- DAY

Briefcase in hand, Baruch follows Van den Enden as they

pass a | ong queue of people who gawk through the bars of a
gated entry, straining to get a view of the shackled prisoners
i nsi de.

VAN DEN ENDEN
It's kermis-- carnival time. Al
the foreign tourists are waiting to
be admtted for the exhibition.

| NSI DE THE GATE

Two men caked in red dust and sweat cut into a large |log
with a huge rasp saw.

VAN DEN ENDEN (O.S.) (CONT' D)
For a stuiver you can see the inmates
at their | abors.

A guard LASHES an inmate. Streaks of bl ood ooze fromhis
back. A small crowd gapes.

VAN DEN ENDEN (O.S.) (CONT' D)
For two nore you can watch the guards
whip themwith a bull's pistle.

| NT. HOUSE OF CORRECTI ON DARK CELLAR -- DAY
Mur ky wat er SPURTS froma hole in a cenent wall

Tethered prisoners withe in agony as they trudge around an
i ron wheel through waist-high nuddy water.

VAN DEN ENDEN (O. S.)
And six coins will buy you adm ssion
to a view of the drowning cell where
a few poor bastards have to punp
i ke crazy to keep thensel ves from
dr owni ng.

ON A VI EW NG PLATFORM

Tourists jostle to get a good view of the scene bel ow
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A SIGN reads: 'To be wet is to be captive, idl e and poor.
But to be dry is to be free, industrious and confortable.'

VAN DEN ENDEN (O.S.) (CONT' D)
It's distinctively Dutch

BARUCH (Q. S.)
Despi cabl e!  When we get to the Town
Hall | shall object to this wanton
cruel ty!

VAN DEN ENDEN (O. S.)
Then | suppose you will enjoy being
shackled to your father's debts and
drowning in themfor the rest of
your life.

I NT. VAN DEN ENDEN S LI VI NG QUARTERS -- DAY

On the sofa, Cara and her nother knit socks while the younger
children play near by.

MARI A
Clara, you' re becom ng too attached
to Baruch.

CLARA
He's just a friend.

MARI A
| notice how you |ook at him |
have a mnd to stop these... tutoring
sessi ons.

CLARA
But, Mdther, I'man excellent

instructor. Father says Baruch's
Latin is really inproving.

MARI A
He's too old for you. And he's
Jew sh.

I NT. AMSTERDAM TOWN HALL -- DAY

Van den Enden and Baruch wal k through a crowded | obby. Baruch
is still upset with the scene at Rasphuis.

BARUCH
|"ve decided | nust say sonet hing.

VAN DEN ENDEN
G ve nme your briefcase.

Van den Enden grabs Baruch's briefcase and wal |l ops him
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VAN DEN ENDEN ( CONT' D)
Keep your nmouth shut. Let nme handle
ever yt hi ng.

AT A CLERK' S DESK -- SHORTLY AFTER

Van den Enden conducts hinself with utnost propriety while
Baruch fidgets anxiously before the city CLERK, 50's, stodgy.

CLERK
"1l need proof of your age and death
certificates for both your parents.

VAN DEN ENDEN

(brightly)
Ri ght here, Your Honor.

Van den Enden | ocates several papers in the briefcase and
hands themto the clerk.

Wiile the clerk carefully studies the docunents Baruch sinmrers
silently until he can no |onger restrain hinself.

BARUCH
Sir, I wwsh to register a conpl aint!

VAN DEN ENDEN
No, he doesn't!

BARUCH
Yes, | do.

Van den Enden enphatically shakes his head 'no.'

CLERK

Let the young man | odge his conplaint.
BARUCH

Thank you, Your Honor. On our way

her e- -
Van den Enden surreptiously kicks Baruch's shin.

BARUCH ( CONT' D)
ot

VAN DEN ENDEN
He tripped on a | oose cobbl estone..

Baruch flashes Van den Enden a | ook of reproach.

VAN DEN ENDEN ( CONT' D)
...and fell, Your Honor.

BARUCH

(gl aring)
And it really smarts
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Van den Enden reciprocates with nock synpat hy.

VAN DEN ENDEN
You shoul d see his |eg, Your Honor.
What a bl oody ness. He should really
see a doctor before it starts oozing
pus.

The C erk eyes Baruch and Van den Enden suspi ci ously.

VAN DEN ENDEN ( CONT' D)

|'"mafraid you' Il have a nasty bruise
there... at the very |east, Baruch.
BARUCH

At the very | east.

The clerk has had enough. He renobves a certificate fromhis
desk drawer.

CLERK
This is your court order, Spinoza.
Print your nanme, sign and date it.

As Baruch follows the clerk's instructions Van den Enden
ri ses, shakes the clerk's hand and gestures for Baruch to
follow suit.

CLERK ( CONT' D)
Young man, in the future you woul d
be wel | -advised to watch your step.

EXT. TOM HALL -- MOMENTS LATER

Strutting |i ke a peacock, Van den Enden escorts a sl ouching
and |inping Baruch out of the buil ding.

VAN DEN ENDEN
Sorry about your shin, Baruch. You
left me little choice, you know.

BARUCH
At least it was the other leg. Nearly
made a ness of it, didn't 17

VAN DEN ENDEN
You' d make a rotten | awyer

Baruch doesn't appreciate the joke. Van den Enden grabs
Baruch's cheeks, forcing his nmouth into the shape of a smle.

VAN DEN ENDEN ( CONT' D)
You nust learn to be happy, for God's
sake! You' ve just kissed your
father's debts goodbye. Now you're
a privileged creditor on his estate.

( MORE)
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VAN DEN ENDEN ( CONT' D)
How can you be norose at a tine like
this?

BARUCH
| just can't believe it.
(dawns on him
My sister won't believe it. Now
where will | stay?

VAN DEN ENDEN
You will stay with us.

Baruch is stunned and del i ght ed.

VAN DEN ENDEN ( CONT' D)
But 1'll have to charge you ten
gui | ders a nont h.
(an epi phany)
Perhaps that wll convince ny wfe!

Van den Enden takes Baruch by the arm

VAN DEN ENDEN ( CONT' D)
Conme on. You owe ne a beer.

| NT. BETH JACOB SYNAGOGUE -- EARLY EVEN NG

Through the sanctuary w ndows, rays of the setting sun

| LLUM NATE HEBREW LETTERS on the parchnent of a Torah scrol
stretched open before Rabbi Mrtera at the reader's desk.
Two Elders wait patiently in the pews bel ow

ELDER #1
| don't know how you are going to
convince him Rabbi.

Mortera | ocates a passage of text with a silver pointer.

MORTERA
"Il entangle himin the web of his
own deceit.
(gl owers at the Elders)
Then fill himwth the fear of Cod.

| NT. SPI NOZA HOUSE/ BEDROOM - - LATER

A partially-packed suitcase is propped up agai nst the
| edi kant, where Baruch has fallen asleep, fully clothed.

MOVENTS LATER

Ri vka enters, flings Baruch's feet off the bed, nearly
| aunching himonto the fl oor.

RI VKA
What do you think you' re doing?
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BARUCH
(groggy) _
| suppose | was sl eeping.
RI VKA
You snell |ike beer.

Baruch BELCHES, shrugs.
Ri vka points to the suitcase.

Rl VKA ( CONT' D)
VWhat's this all about?

BARUCH
' m 1| eaving, R vka.

Baruch rises, unsteadily.

BARUCH ( CONT' D)
| " ve decl ared bankruptcy.

RI VKA
You' ve what ?

BARUCH
"' mno | onger responsible for father's
debt s.

RI VKA

The hell you're not!

Baruch hastily renoves a few articles of clothing froma
chest of drawers and places themin the suitcase.

BARUCH
Since I am an orphan and I ama m nor
according to Dutch law |l amentitled
to financial relief. [1've got the
court papers to prove it.

RI VKA
You bastard! You'll never get away
with this.

Ri vka begins to pound Baruch with her fists. He tries to
defl ect the bl ows.

Rl VKA ( CONT' D)

Sanmuel was right about you this whole
time. You hypocrite! You sneak!

Baruch manages to grab Rivka's wists. She starts to SOB

Rl VKA ( CONT' D)
['I] be ruined.
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BARUCH
No, you won't.
RI VKA
How coul d you be so cruel ?
BARUCH
Ri vka, | have decided to relinquish

my claimto Father's estate.

Rl VKA
Is it because I'monly your half
sister that you treat nme so--?
(st ops sobbi ng)
What did you say?

Baruch rel eases Rivka. He drapes a heavy wool coat over his
shoul der.

BARUCH
|"monly taking his coat... and this
bed.

Baruch picks up the suitcase.

BARUCH ( CONT' D)
The rest is yours.

Ri vka suddenly transforns in a mxture of relief, delight
and enbarrassnent.

BARUCH ( CONT' D)
Any assets that were due ne, including
the remai nder of ny nother's estate..
will pass to you.

Baruch heads toward the door. Ri vka rushes to enbrace him

Rl VKA
Baruch, what a wonderful brother you
are!

BARUCH

"1l come for the bed |ater.
O S. HARD RAPS at the door.
Baruch opens the door to two grimfaced el ders.
ELDER #1
Rabbi Mortera's waiting for you at
t he synagogue.
| NT. BETH JACOB SYNAGOGUE -- LATER

O S. RHYTHM C SCRAPES on a sandy surface.
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Mortera reverently replaces the Torah scroll in the ark.
AT THE PEWS

Baruch is flanked by the two Elders. Wth his shoe, Baruch
SCRAPES a design on the sand-covered floor that vaguely
resenbl es a SPI DER

Mortera returns to the lectern. He speaks sternly to Baruch.

MORTERA
This rebellion of yours is bitter
fruit for all my efforts to educate
you on your father's behalf. Are
you not mndful of the good exanple
| have set you?

BARUCH
You have taught me well.

Suddenly enraged, Mortera POUNDS his fist on the table.
Baruch's head jolts up.

MORTERA

To say and to do whatever you pl ease?
To continually violate the trust of
your own community and famly?

(softens)
Baruch, | amthe one who severed the
foreskin fromyour flesh and thus
brought you into a holy covenant
with God and the Jewi sh people. Do
you want to break ny heart?

Baruch sadly shakes his head 'no.'’

MORTERA ( CONT' D)
Then renmenber the | esson from your
Bar Mtzvah. Do you recall that
passage from your Torah portion--
when Pharaoh and the Egyptians are
about to receive the tenth pl ague?

BARUCH
Perfectly. The Israelites did Mses'
bi ddi ng and ' borrowed' fromthe
Egypti ans objects of silver and gold
and fine clothing.

MORTERA
And t hat bothered you a great deal.
Didn't it, ny son?

BARUCH
In ny opinion, the Israelites
ransacked t hem
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Mortera descends the bim, stands between the Elders, formng
a gauntlet, and confronts Baruch within inches of his face.

MORTERA
Do you now intend to despoil us?

BARUCH
| have done nothing illegal. Only
asserted nmy rights as a Dutch citizen
and as an orphan.

MORTERA
Repent Baruch! Heed the words of
Avt al yon, the patron protector of
or phans, or be banished to the waters
of heresy!

BARUCH
So be it.

The el ders GASP as Baruch brushes by them
BARUCH ( CONT' D)

(at the door)
At | east when | take ny |eave, it

will be nore innocent than was the
exodus of the early Hebrews from
Egypt !

O S. -- The door SLAMNS.

CUT TO
| NT. BETH JACOB SYNAGOGUE -- N GHT

In virtual darkness, against a backdrop of dripping black
candl es, an El der addresses the congregation.

ELDER
The Senhores of the M' amad, having
| ong known of the evil opinions and
acts of Baruch de Spinoza, have
endeavored by various nmeans and
promses to turn himfromhis evi
ways.

In the shadows of the candlelight, several Elders nod in
sonber agreenment. Samuel sits in stony silence.

ELDER ( CONT' D)
But failing to nake himnend his
wi cked ways, have exconmuni cated and
expell ed himfromthe people of
| srael .

Upstairs in the wonen's section, a solitary R vka weeps.
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ELDER (O S.) (CONT' D)
No one should comuni cate with him
neither in witing, nor accord him
any favor.

CUT TO
| NT. SPI NOZA HOUSE/ ENTRY -- NI GHT

Baruch and Jarig carry the disassenbl ed | edi kant out the
door .

ELDER (V. Q.)
Nor stay wi th himunder the sane
roof, nor come within four cubits in
his vicinity; nor shall he read any
treati se conposed or witten by him

I NT. I N DE KONST- W NKEL -- MORNI NG

Wil e Van den Enden works behind the counter, a group of
students (all in their 20's) gather at the book stacks around
SI MON DE VRI ES who reads from a pocket-sized book

SI MON
The aut hor continues: 'Wat follows
is neant to open the eyes of dunb
and thoughtl ess youths to the
frightful consequences of frequenting
nmusi cos and gam ng houses.'

The group JEERS

SI MON ( CONT' D)
"Nuner ous di sasters and m sfortunes
that occur daily all have their origin
in conmmerce with whores.'

Raucous LAUCHTER from t he group.

SI MON ( CONT' D)
Oh ny. Look at this engraving.
This couldn't be the work of a
Cal vini st mnister!

COVWMOTI ON ensues as all reach for the book. PIETER grabs it
away from Si non.

Pl ETER
Let me see that!

(ogling)
Let's go to a nusico tonight!
CHORUS of CHEERS

JARI G snatches the book away from Pieter and holds it out of
reach.
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JARI G
Pieter, | thought you were getting
marri ed!

VAN DEN ENDEN
Careful, gentlenen! That's ny |ast
copy. Next to the Holy Bible,
Anst erdansch Hoerdomis ny best
sel |l er!

Baruch bounds down the stairs. O'S. LAUGHTER settles into
restraint.

BARUCH
VWhat's all the commoti on?

SI MON
We're planning this evening's
entertai nnment; a consol ation party
for our favorite heretic.

VAN DEN ENDEN (O. S.)
Better not overdo it. W have a
rehear sal tonorrow night.

BARUCH
No need to console ne, Sinon. They
did nothing I would not have done
nmyself if | did not dread scandal .

VAN DEN ENDEN
Scandal ? Hell! If this were Rone,
the I nquisition would have roasted
you on the stake, |ike G ordano Bruno.

SI MON
Wuld it be too scandal ous for you
to go out and have sone fun for a
change with your friends?

BARUCH
Mrth can never be excessive. Were
are we goi ng?

EXT. 'MARI E THE TOBACCO VENDOR STOREFRONT -- N GHT
A subtle glow of light illum nates the gauzy red curtains in

the plain storefront wi ndow of #7_ St.Antoine Breestrat,
the nusico of Marie the Tobacco Vendor.

O S. A bell TINKLES, the PATTER of footsteps.
I NT. ' MARI E THE TOBACCO VENDOR - ANTEROOM

A smal|l reception room gaudily decorated, with a red door
opposite the entrance.
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Behi nd the counter, the proprietor/procuress, MADAME MARI E
40's, plunp and rosy-cheeked, wearing a | owcut dress barely
conceal i ng her huge breasts, acknow edges Baruch and FI VE of
hi s conpani ons: Jarig, Sinon and Pieter; and two ot hers:
LODEW JK MEYER and JOHAN BOUWEESTER

Madane Marie quickly sizes-up the nmen with a practiced eye
as they stare at the wall behind her, transfixed by the
por nogr aphi ¢ drawi ngs of couples engaged in a variety of
explicit sexual acts. Baruch studies his shoes in

enbar rassnent .

Jarig carefully renoves a long, clay pipe fromhis overcoat
and massages the inside of his pipe bow.

MADAME MARI E
Been a long tinme since | saw a fellow
fingering his pijp like that. You'l
get ny kwedio all wet if you keep
t hat up.

Madanme Marie CACKLES, revealing a toothless grin. Jarig
tries to suppress a smle.

JARI G
Madane, woul d you kindly direct us
to the nusico?

MADAVE MARI E
That' Il be four stuivers each to get
in. Liquor's extra. You make your
own arrangenents with the girls.

I NT. MJSICO -- MOMENTS LATER

A large, snoke-filled roomlined with rows of bench tables
packed with men and wonen drinking, snoking and playing cards.
At one end of the room three nusicians play a screeching
fiddle, an organ, and a droning hurdy-gurdy.

KATIE, 18, a thin and waif-like prostitute with an engagi ng
sm | e, approaches Baruch.

KATI E
Come, Lovey, let's sit. M nane's
Katie. Wat's yours?

Hopel essly disoriented, Baruch allows Katie to take his hand
and guide himto a table.

BARUCH
Buh. .. Benedi ct.

BARUCH S TABLE -- SHORTLY AFTER

Baruch and his friends have each paired up with a wonman.
Al'l are having a good tine drinking, snoking, playing cards,
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and CLAPPING to the lively nusic. They shout to nake
t hensel ves heard above the din.

SI MON
Havi ng fun yet, Baruch?

Baruch's friends | ean forward, curious to hear his response.

BARUCH
Frankly, vyes.

Pl ETER
We shoul d give ourselves a nane to
rem nd us of our night with these
| ovel y | adi es!

JARI G
How about the 'Pleiades', the 'Seven
Virgins?

BARUCH
Last tinme | counted there were only
six of us.

JARI G
We' || make Van den Enden an honorary

menber then.
Baruch rai ses his drink.

BARUCH
['Il drink to that!

SAME SCENE -- LATER

Only Jarig, Pieter, Sinmon and Baruch remain at the table
with their conpanions. Jarig s conpanion pulls himup and
t hey head to the back roons.

SAME SCENE -- EVEN LATER

Only Sinmon and his companion, along with Baruch and Katie
remain at the table. Sinon stunbles to his feet and dances
hi s conmpani on toward the back roons.

Katie and Baruch remain alone at the table. She cozies up
to Baruch.

KATI E
Do you want to go into the back
Honey?

Baruch shrugs, indicating his anbival ence.

KATI E ( CONT' D)
You're a timd one, aren't you?
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Kati e persists, tongueing Baruch's fingers one by one. She
i nspects Baruch's "found" ring, now engraved with the word
Caut e agai nst a background of thorns and a rose.

KATI E ( CONT' D)
(spel I'ing)
"CA-UT-E.' VWhat does that nean?

BARUCH
"Be Careful' in Latin.

POV. UNDER THE TABLE
Katie slides her free hand toward Baruch's crotch.
KATIE (O S.)
Then |'mgiving you fair warning,
Benedi ct .
I NT. I N DE KONST-W NKEL -- NI GHT

A pouting Clara hangs |l eaflets publicizing the upcom ng
per formance of Eunuchus, at the Ansterdam Minici pal Theater.

Dl RK KERCKRI NCK, 18, bl onde, handsone, confident and wel |
dressed enters the store as Clara places a brochure on the
count er.

DI RK
Goedenavond, Lovely one! Wy such a
sour puss?
Clara gives Dirk the once over, likes the way he | ooks.
CLARA

| f you've cone to see the Professor
|"'mafraid he's out for the evening.
So is everyone else, for that matter

Dirk notices the collection of |utes.

Dl RK
| don't mnd waiting. My | play
one of those |lutes?

CLARA
Suit yourself. They're not tuned.

Dirk picks up a baroque lute and begins to tune it expertly.

DI RK
I"m Dirk Kerckrinck, by the way.
(PLAYS a wild flourish
of ar peggi os)
You must be the Professor's daughter?
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CLARA
(awed)
| ve never seen anyone play |ike
t hat before.

OS. As delicate, |ovely LUTE MJSI C pl ays on--
SAME SCENE -- LATER

Clara brings a book and sits next to Dirk. Enchanted, she
puts her book down and watches hi m pl ay.

SAME SCENE -- LATER

Clara SINGS Vous nme |"'aviez bien dit, a French air de cour
(Huygens) to Dirk's acconpani nent.

EXT. THE SINGEL -- LATER

OS. dara' S SONG continues as Baruch and his still drunken
friends trudge down the road.

Two passersby recogni ze Baruch. One whispers to the other
who nods in agreenent.

One passerby deliberately bunps into Baruch. Baruch stunbl es,
nearly falling.

O S Cdara S SONG ends.
PASSER- BY
Way don't you | ook where you're going,
Api kor os!

The passersby hurry on. Jarig and Sinon yell CATCALLS after
t hem

JARI G
Rott en bast ar ds!

SI MON
Go piss in your breeches!

EXT. AMSTERDAM MUNI CI PAL THEATER -- NI GHT

Next to the main entrance, a poster reads: Eunuchus ("The
Eunuch") by Terence. Directed by Franz van Den Enden

| NT. AMSTERDAM MUNI Cl PAL THEATER -- NI GHT

A packed house views the activity onstage in rapt attention.
ONSTACGE

The set is a palace courtyard, lit for day. Baruch plays

the part of CHAERA, a young nobleman, with Sinon in the role
of PARMENO, his servant. Latin is subtitled in English.
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BARUCH CHAERA
O fortunatum i stum eunuchum qui qui dem
in hanc detur domum How fortunate
is that eunuch, who lives in her
house!

SI MON/ PARMVENO
Quidita? Wiy so?

BARUCH CHAERA
Rogitas? You need ask? Aderit una
in unis aedi bus, cibum non nunguam
capi et cumea, interdum propter
dormet. He is together with her
there-- taking his neat with her,
sl eepi ng by her.

SI MOV PARMVENO

Proillo te ducam Et esse illum
di cam | will |ead you i nstead of
hi m | will say you are he.

BARUCH' CHAERA
Intell ego. | _understand.

SI MON/ PARMVENO
Tu illis fruare coommodis. Tangas,
| udas, propter dorm as; quandoqui dem
illarum neque te qui squam novit neque
scit qui sies. Then you may enjoy
all those things: you may touch her,
play with her, and sleep by her since
no one wll know who you are.

Par meno gestures to Chaera's m d-section.

SI MON PARMENO ( CONT' D)
Praeterea forna et aetas ipsast facile
ut pro eunucho probes. _Your shape
and size is the sane, that you nmay
easily pass for a eunuch.

I N THE AUDI ENCE

General |aughter by all, including Cara who rests her head
on Dirk's shoul der.

EXT. AMSTERDAM MUNI Cl PAL THEATER/ STEPS -- LATER

A heavy rain pelts down as Van den Enden's students receive
congratul ations fromthe theater-goers who quickly scurry
away. Baruch, wearing his father's overcoat and carrying an
unbrell a, descends the steps.

A MAN cl oaked I N BLACK, his face hidden by a w de-bri mred
hat, bl ocks Baruch's path.
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MAN | N BLACK
Api kor os!

Startled by the rough voice, Baruch | ooks up at the man who
keeps his face hidden.

MAN I N BLACK ( CONT' D)
Now you can be the eunuch!

A gleam ng silver bl ade appears fromthe man's coat. He
| unges at Baruch.

Baruch instinctively turns to avoid the blow He tries to
parry the knife with his unbrella.

The man manages to thrust the blade into Baruch's groin.
Baruch doubl es over in pain and coll apses in a heap.

The Man in Black hurries off. O S., SHOUTS of "HELP."
| NT. VAN DEN ENDEN S LI VI NG QUARTERS -- LATER

A thoughtful Baruch warnms hinself by the fire. Nearby, Cara
mends his overcoat. She holds it up for inspection.

CLARA
Good as new Guess your father was
| ooki ng after you.

BARUCH
VWhat ?

CLARA
If it was not for your father's coat
per haps your attacker would have
acconpl i shed his objective. O
course, if he had succeeded in making
you a eunuch, would you have any
reason to frequent another nusico?

BARUCH
Certainly. For the nusic.

Clara's npod turns serious.

CLARA
Who was it, Baruch?
BARUCH
| have no idea. It was so dark. It
happened so qui ckly.
CLARA
You apparently didn't put up much of

a def ense!

Baruch is taken aback by Clara's apparent insensitivity.
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BARUCH
What did you expect? The beast was
on top of me before | even had a
chance to react!

Ast oni shed, Clara throws the coat at Baruch.

CLARA
The beast? It was your behavi or
that was bestial. | heard what
happened at that nmusico. D d you
even bother to ask her nane?

BARUCH
|"ve been tal king about ny attacker,
Clara!l Cbviously your m nd has been
el sewher e.

CLARA
| want to show you sonet hi ng.

Clara shyly unbuttons the top button of her dress. Bar uch,
now w de-eyed, is unsure of what's going on.

VAN DEN ENDEN STAI RCASE

As Van den Enden and his wi fe proceed upstairs they overhear
t he conversation between Baruch and C ara.

LI VI NG ROOM
Clara lifts a small pearl necklace from her bodi ce.

CLARA
Dirk gave these pearls to ne. Do
you think |I should keep thenf

Clara gets no indication fromBaruch's inpervious face.

CLARA ( CONT' D)
O should I give themback? 1'Il do
what ever you say.

Baruch kneel s before d ara. He caresses her hands, then
ki sses them

BARUCH
These are very expensive. | regret
| have nothing conparable to give
you as a token of ny affection.

Tears well up in both their eyes. He rel eases her hands.

BARUCH ( CONT' D)
Keep them Cara. | can't stay.
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CLARA
(i ncredul ous)
Wy ?

VAN DEN ENDEN (O S.)
Because it is sinply too dangerous
for himto remain here.

Baruch and Clara | ook up, surprised to see Van den Enden and
Maria in the kitchen.

VAN DEN ENDEN ( CONT' D)
Baruch has becone the | atest Judas
goat for those whose fears drive
t heir actions.

Van den Enden gl ances at his wife who nods in agreenent.

VAN DEN ENDEN ( CONT' D)
W woul dn't want himto becone their
next sacrificial offering.

| NT. KALVERSTRAAT COFFEESHOP -- DAY

The 'Pleiades' sit at a window table watching the falling
rain. The nmood is sonber. Baruch nibbles absently on a rol
while the others enjoy |arge neals.

SI MON
How wi || you support yoursel f, Baruch?

BARUCH
My needs are sinple, Sinon. | have
enough.
SI MON
You barely eat anything as it is.
BARUCH
Eating is sinply a way to avoid
starvi ng.
JARI G

And swimring is just a way to avoid
drowning. D d you ever manage to
col l ect anything fromthat Spanish
siren and her brothers?

Baruch neekly displays his ring.

JARI G ( CONT' D)
Christ, Baruch, do you always have
to be so stoic? Let us provide you
with sonme things to make your life a
little easier. Like sone cash
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BARUCH
No.

MEYER
You can have ny m stress.

BARUCH
(amused)
Thank you, but no.

Pl ETER
Take ny wife, please.

The nmen try to keep the nmonent |ight.

Baruch is

Baruch is

JARI G
Jesus, Pieter, you just got married
| ast week.

BOUWVEESTER

At least you're better off than

Gl il eo when he was exconmuni cat ed.
Poor man was under house arrest for
the rest of his life.

BARUCH
At | east he had a house.

MEYER
A surgeon friend of mne has a room
to let, near the University of Leiden.

He owes ne a favor. It's time he
pays up.
i nt erested.

BOUWVEESTER

|*ve had an epi phany! You're already
a phil osopher. Now, be a |ens naker.
Like Galileo. A suitable profession
for a man of your tenperanent.

intrigued wth the idea.

MEYER
And as you becone adept, nen of
science will want to nmeet you, Baruch.

JARI G
O, you could just fake it. Professor
"V' just told ne about sone CGernman
yout h he heard about nanmed Lei pzig.
No, that's where he's from His
name's Leibniz. That's it. GCottfried

Lei bni z.
( MORE)
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JARI G ( CONT' D)
Anyway, apparently this son of a
bitch, who happens to be quite gifted,
deci des he wants to be initiated
into a secret society of alchemsts
even t hough he knows absol utely
not hi ng about al cheny.

I NT. ALCHEM ST'S LAB -- N GHT

A cranped, rustic roomwith a fireplace promnently in a
corner. Above it, next to a pendulumclock, a stuffed
crocodil e hangs like a trophy, its toothy jaws opened w de.
Shel ves | aden with pottery vessels of various shapes and
sizes line the walls.

OS. a rhythmc WHOOSH of air forced froma bellows. Fingers
inmpatiently DRUM on a desk. Pen strokes SCRATCH paper.

A decrepit octogenarian squeezes a bell ows bel ow a crucible
to fan the flames in a small hearth

JARIG (V.Q)
So he reads sone books on the subject,
conposes a letter containing the
nost obscure expressions only he can
understand and sends it to the
director of the society requesting
adm ssi on.

GOTTFRI ED LEIBNI Z, early 20's, hawkish eyes, a ruddy,
expansi ve face, thin lips, fiercely inpudent nose, and curly
black hair tied in a ponytail, drops his quill into an ink
wel | and | ooks at the clock.

LEI BNI Z
(in a distinctive
hi gh- pi t ched voi ce)
Verdammt! |I'mlate for church

Lei bniz seal s the envel ope with wax.

LEI BNI Z ( CONT' D)
Put that infernal bellows down and
cone here, you mserable wthered
mandr ake!

Lei bniz insolently thrusts the envel ope toward the old nman
who hobbl es over.

LEI BNI Z ( CONT' D)
See to it that Baron von Boi neburg
receives this letter. Wen he reads

it he wwll be convinced I amon the
verge of discovering the elixir of
immortal life.

( MORE)
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LEI BNI Z ( CONT' D)
(pauses, disdainfully)
Just nake sure no one sees you,
Graybeard, or they may doubt ny
claims. You are not exactly the
fountain of youth. Mre like a
dri bbl e, you Fl achw chser.

| NT. COFFEESHOP -- CONTI NUOUS
The men are fascinated by the story.

SI MON
What happened?

JARI G
They took himin all right. Mde
hi m secretary, in fact. Even gave
hi ma pension on the basis of his
supposed great know edge.

The nen are incredul ous.

JARI G ( CONT' D)
But this Leibniz fell ow woul dn't
know a phil osopher's stone from a
gal | stone if he passed one through
hi s ass.

O S. LAUGHTER

OVER t he FADI NG LAUGHTER t he SLOSHI NG OF HORSES' HOOVES
t hrough nuddy water carries over into:

EXT. DUTCH COAST NEAR KATW JK - VLI ET R VER BANK - NEAR DAWN

Campy's horses pull the canal boat slowly through the pol ders
marked with small yellow flags that pop out anong the

wi | df lowers. The boat is pointed at both ends and houses a
smal | cabin on deck

On a battered red-cushi oned bench at the bow, bundled in his
overcoat, Baruch gazes above the horizon at the WANI NG
CRESCENT MOON in a |l apis col ored sky.

Canpy is curious to learn nore about his taciturn passenger,
who seens deep in his own thoughts.

CAMPY
Ever see that painting by Brueghe
of a Dutchman pissing on the noon?

Baruch continues to | ook ahead at the wani ng ni ght sky.

BARUCH
Can't say that | have.
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CAMPY (O S.)
Brueghel ' s noon happens to be in the
exact sane phase as this one.

Baruch is anused by the irreverent captain, but continues to
stare ahead.

BARUCH
You don't say.

CAMPY
This nmoon is 26 days old. Plus or
m nus a few hours.

Canmpy points to the same area of the sky.

CAMPY ( CONT' D)
Now | ook just a few degrees northeast
of it. Can you see those two stars?

Baruch squints his eyes to discern the stars fromthe
noongl ow.

CAMPY (O S.) (CONT' D)
'Over the edge of the world now cones
forth Geat Oion... hunter of the
stars... behold the gleamng star-
fire of his sword.'

BARUCH
(1 npressed)
Who said that?

CAVPY
| did.

Campy GUFFAWS at his own joke. He w nks at Baruch.

BARUCH
"Can you tie cords to Pleiades or
undo the reins of Orion? Can you
| ead out Mazzaroth in its season
conduct the bear with her sons?

CAMPY
That's good. Wo said that?

BARUCH
Job. Chapter 38, verses 31 and 32.

CAMPY
My luck 1'd get a preacher on board.

BARUCH
A preacher? Hardly.
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CAMPY
Nane's Canphuysen. \Wat's yours?

BARUCH
(pauses)
Benedi ct us.

Canmpy scrutinizes Baruch.

Baruch sm

They both

CAMPY
That your fam |y nane or your
Christian nanme?

BARUCH
Neither. 1t's my nomde guerre.
| ' ve abandoned the ol d one.

CAMPY
| don't nean to pry into your private
affairs, mster, but 'Benedictus' is
too Latin, too |ong and too fancy.
You' d be better off with... 'Benny'.

les for the first tine at this |ikeabl e man.

BARUCH
"1l tell you what, M njeer
Canphuysen. You may call me ' Benny'
if I can call you ' Canpy'.

| augh.

CAMPY
It's a deal. Where you staying in
Lei den, Benny?

BARUCH
| amrenting a roomfroma surgeon
in Rijnsburg. Just a short walk
fromthe University.

CAMPY
A schol ar, are you?

Baruch's smle quickly fades as he retreats into a vivid
menory and gazes into the nuddy water.

M CHAEL (V.Q)
My son, the schol ar.

MORTERA (V. Q.)
A scholar is he? Qur sage, Avtalyon,
says: 'Schol ars, watch your words,
| est you be punished by exile to a
pl ace of bad water.'
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EXT. FIELD OF TULIPS -- DAY

Red and scarlet tulips wave in the cool spring breeze,
stretching to the horizon dotted with wndm|lls, farmhouses
and cattle, in bucolic splendor.

EXT. HERVAN HOOVAN S HOUSE -- DAY
A plaque made fromDel ft tile entitled H__Hooman, Surgeon is

f ast ened beside the front door of the thatched roof, red-
panel ed cottage house.

I NT. BARUCH S ROOM

Sunlight filtered through a single, |eaded-glass w ndow pane
illumnates a small room which contains a peat-burning stove,
desk, chair and a bed. A door affords a private entrance.

Baruch cursorily inspects the room Satisfied, he nods to
Dr. Hooman's young and pretty MAI DSERVANT who presents Baruch
with a Lease Agreenent, while giving himthe "once-over."

Baruch signs Benedi ct Spinoza on the docunment and returns
the contract with sonme cash. She lingers, brings her face
close to his.

Baruch is tenpted but he gently propels her toward the door.
| NT. BARUCH S ROOM -- LATER

Baruch unpacks his clothes and places themon his bed, to
whi ch the red canopy is now attached.

I NT. BARUCH S ROOM -- NI GHT

Snoking a clay pipe contentendly, Baruch wites in his
notebook. O S. a timd KNOCK at the door. Baruch is
startl ed.

BARUCH
Yes?

The Mai dservant pokes her head in, flirtatiously.

MAI DSERVANT
| brought you fresh linens, Mnjeer
Spi noza. Wuld you like ne to..
make your bed?

BARUCH
Yes... thank you... Mss.

Distracted by the Maidservant's alluring behind as she bends
to make his bed, Baruch renoves his pipe and gapes. Sensing
hi s gaze, she turns and sm | es suggestively.
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Baruch sighs, places the pipe back in his nouth and resigns
hinself to witing.

BARUCH (V. Q) (CONT' D)
| realized that in order to survive
| would have to give up the ordinary
pursuits of honor, wealth and...
sensual pl easure---

| NT. BARUCH S ROOM -- DAY

A copy of Descartes' Optics |ies open on a desk where Baruch
sketches an optical ray-tracing pattern.

BARUCH (V. Q)
---because these goods seened to be
fleeting and unstable, frequently
| eading to our downfall and
destructi on.

The steps of lens crafting have begun. -- MONTAGE

-- Baruch saws a glass blank froma raw slab of glass wth a
hacksaw.

BARUCH (V. Q) (CONT' D)
Whereas, true good is the |ove of
sonmet hing eternal and inmutabl e.

-- Baruch's foot pushes the pedal of a |lathe which turns a
grindstone that grinds the glass. dass dust fills the air.
Baruch begins to cough.

BARUCH (V. Q. ) (CONT' D)
Never the source of sadness, danger
or suffering. But only of joy.

-- Baruch fine-polishes a lens by hand with a rag and sone
red powder.

BARUCH (V. Q) (CONT' D)
It is our striving for know edge
that is the union the mind has with
t he whol e of nature.

END MONTAGE
EXT. UNVERSITY OF LEIDEN -- DAY

On the tree-shaded canmpus, Baruch and a small group of
prof essors wearing black frocked coats are huddl ed toget her
I n conversation.

BARUCH (V. Q)

And when we see the way in which

this is so, and strive so that others
( MORE)
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BARUCH (V. Q) (CONT' D)
may see it too, then we have achi eved
t he hi ghest human perfection.

EXT. RIIJNSBURG - A COUNTRY ROAD QUTSI DE THE VI LLAGE -- DAY

HOANLI NG WND swirls autum | eaves and dust. HENRY OLDENBURG
md 30's, short and pudgy, scurries after his hat. He catches
up to it, but before he can retrieve it, a wind gust blows

it away again. The chase resunes.

| NT. BARUCH S ROOM -- CONTI NUOUS

W ND WHI STLES t hrough cracks in the door and wi ndow, swirling
gl ass dust around.

Baruch holds two glass | enses in each hand between his thunb
and forefinger so they are parallel, approximtely twelve
inches apart. He noves his crude hand scope in several

di rections, scanning the room Stops.

BARUCH S POV

A bl ack wi dow spi der suspended in a nessy web is seen through
the "tel escope.”

O S. An EARSPLI TTI NG SHRI EK carri es over into:
(FLASHBACK) | NT. SPI NOZA HOVE, BARUCH S BEDROOM -- DAY

At the foot of the bed, a | arge BLACK W DOW SPI DER clings to
its strands. |Its underside reveals the tell-tale red
hourglass. A terrified Hana Devorah hol ds back Baruch at 6,
| saac, 9.

HANA DEVORAH
A Shoebutton spider! Stand back!
It's probably poi sonous!
(cal nmer)
Don't nove.

Hana Devorah hurries out of the room |eaving the boys
transfixed on the spider.

Hana Devorah returns with a broom and dustpan whi ch she hands
to Isaac. Hana pronptly SMASHES the spider with the end of
her broonstick. |t makes a hi deous CRACKLI NG SOUND. Proud
of her acconplishnment, she sweeps the remains into the

dust pan.

Baruch and |saac stare at the spot where the killing
occurred. A splotch of blood remains. 1saac is nauseous;
he RETCHES.

A tear forms in the corner of Baruch's eye.
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| NT. BARUCH S ROOM - (BACK TO PRESENT)

Baruch creeps cautiously over to the spider and stares with
chil dl i ke wonder ment .

BARUCH
A ' Shoebutton!'

He inches a few steps closer.

BARUCH ( CONT' D)
Latrodectus! Sneaky biter!

O S. KNOCKS on the door. Baruch, shaken fromhis reverie,
slowy backs away fromthe spider. He opens the door,
startled to see a stranger; pudgy Henry O denberg cl utching
hi s runaway hat.

HENRY
Benedi ct Spi noza?

BARUCH
Yes.

Henry smles broadly, revealing a gap between his front teeth
that creates distorted sibilants in certain consonants. His
English dialect is mxed with a thick Gernman accent.

HENRY
Oh, praise heaven! M nane is
O denburg. Henry d denburg.

A wi nd gust propels himthrough the door.
Papers fly everywhere. The SPIDER WEB is destroyed.

HENRY ( CONT' D)
| believe | was driven here by fate.

BARUCH
O by the wind. Cone in, M.
A denburg.

Henry flashes a self-effacing smle.

HENRY
Henry. Pl ease.

I NT. BARUCH S ROOM -- MOMENTS LATER

Baruch sits on the | edi kant opposite Henry who has settled
into the desk chair. Henry's gaze drifts to the bookcase
and the optical equipnent on the desk.

Baruch steal s another glance toward the nowtattered web,
al arnmed that the spider has apparently disappeared. His
eyes frantically search the area.
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HENRY
| represent a society of phil osophers
and scientists from G esham Col | ege
i n London.

BARUCH
(distracted)
| have heard of it.

HENRY
It is our business to conduct
experinmental inquiries into the
secrets of nature. | investigate
and report on new devel opnents.

Intrigued, Baruch | eans forward.

HENRY ( CONT' D)
Men for whom | have the highest regard
say that you excel in the Cartesian
phi |l osophy. Frankly, | was nost
anxi ous to--

BARUCH
Who told you about nme?

Henry LAUGHS good-naturedly, trying to brush himoff.

HENRY
Oh, | have correspondents everywhere
in Europe, M. Spino--.

BARUCH
-- Do call ne Benedict.

HENRY
Even those whom you have not yet
met... they know about you, Benedict.

| assure you. People in very high
pl aces. You m ght be surprised.

BARUCH
You cannot say whonf?

HENRY
(ponderi ng)
| believe I've said it tw ce already.

Baruch does a doubl e-t ake.

BARUCH
| ndeed you have. Pardon ne for not
listening nore carefully.
(a beat)
Henry, would you |like a beer?
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| NT. BARUCH S ROOM -- LATER
OS. cows MOO cowbells CLANG Sounds of farm machinery are

heard in the distance. After a few beers, Baruch and Henry
are rel axed and enjoying their budding friendship.

HENRY
|"'mafraid my accent refuses to be
subjugated to ny will. You can take

t he boy out of Bremen but not Brenen
out of the boy, do you know what |
mean?

Henry LAUGHS sel f-consci ously.

HENRY ( CONT' D)
Dreadful | anguage, | admt. A
prince... | forget who... once said
that he spoke French to his courtiers,
Latin to his confessor and German to
hi s horse!

Henry CHUCKLES at his own joke. Baruch smles solicitously.
Henry gets down to busi ness.

HENRY ( CONT' D)
But | am puzzled, Benedict. You
tell me there cannot exist two
substances in Nature. Unlike
Descartes, you nmaintain there is

only one--

BARUCH
--God. Infinite and suprenely
perfect.

HENRY
Yet you do not believe in divine
will?

BARUCH

| f God acts for the sake of an end,
t hen He necessarily wants sonet hing
whi ch He | acks. Such a doctrine
takes away God's perfection, does it
not ?

HENRY
| do not see how.

Baruch goes to his desk, lights his pipe and starts to pace.
BARUCH
Say a stone falls froma roof onto a
man' s head- -

Bar uch st ops.
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BARUCH ( CONT' D)
-- and kills him Wiy did the stone
fall?

HENRY
Because God willed it! How el se
could so many circunstances have
conspired to produce that result by
chance?

Baruch resunmes pacing. OS. The WND HOAS.

BARUCH
A gust of wind may have | aunched
that stone off the roof as the man
passed by that way.

HENRY
VWhat caused the wind to blow in the
first place?

BARUCH
The sea churned the day before.

HENRY
But why was that man wal king in that
direction and at that tinme, exactly?

BARUCH
Perhaps a friend invited himfor
di nner.

HENRY

Yet, had that man passed by just a
monment earlier or a nonent |ater,
t he stone woul d have nmi ssed his head.

BARUCH
Yes.

Baruch sits on the | edi kant and takes a few puffs fromhis
pipe. Henry waits expectantly for the punch line.

HENRY
But I"'mwaiting for you to provide
me with a cause!

BARUCH
| amcertain you would like ne to
take refuge, ultimately, in the wil
of Cod.

HENRY
Yes!

BARUCH
The sanctuary of ignorance.
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HENRY
No!

BARUCH
Fi nal causes are nothing but human
fictions. Nature, on the other hand,
has no end set before it.

Baruch extingui shes his pipe. Henry is skeptical.

BARUCH ( CONT' D)
Henry, do you really believe the
Creator was so displeased with his
creation that he would hurl a rock
upon his head to destroy hinf

HENRY
The Holy Scripture inforns us that
God is sonetimes wathful. At other
times, nmerciful. How else do you
account for mracl es?

BARUCH
| don't. God doesn't contravene H's
own | aws of Nature.

HENRY
Wul d you have nme worship the rock
i nst ead?

O S. KNOCKS at the door.

BARUCH
That must be ny new student. | wasn't
expecting himuntil later.

HENRY

(sarcastically)
Per haps the wi nd accel erated his
arrival .

BARUCH
Now you understand ny point!

Baruch opens the door to JOHANNES CASEARI US (20, bl onde,
tall and handsone) who hel ps Baruch cl ose the door agai nst
t he w nd.

CASEARI US
Wew A flying stone just mssed ny
head! It's a mracle | got here

alive.

O S. Henry BURSTS wi th LAUGHTER and downs some beer. Baruch
stifles a smle. Henry's odd reaction takes Casearius by
surpri se.
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CASEARI US ( CONT' D)
What's so funny?
(to Baruch)
Am | too early for ny | essons?

Baruch wi nks at O denburg and puts his hand on Caseari us
shoul der.

BARUCH
On the contrary. I'mafraid you may
be too late for them

EXT. THE HAGUE- | NNER COURT OF THE BI NNENHOF -- DAY

The remai ns of a noated nedi eval castle, surrounded by a
smal | | ake, enclosed by flanking w ngs pierced by arched

gat eways and out buil di ng apartnents-- governnent offices and
barracks for the guard of the States General.

Three nen, all in aristocratic attire, stride purposefully
across the cobbl ed courtyard: CONSTANTIJN HUYGENS SR, a
dignified elder statesman, m d-60's; CHRI STI AAN, his younger
son, 30, slight build, a beautiful, alnost effem nate face
with strinkingly fine features; and CONSTANTIJN JR., m d-

30's, who carries a heavy, ornately decorated box which causes
himto struggle to keep up.

CONSTANTI JN JR.
" mgoing to drop your damm pendul um
Christiaan. Here.

They stop. Constantijn hands the box to Christiaan and shakes
his arnms out inrelief. Christiaan's thin arns sag with the
wei ght of the box. He GRUNTS.

CHRI STI AAN
You shoul d have hired a coach, father.

CONSTANTI JN SR.
A st adhol der woul d have been provi ded
one. Gand Pensionary De Wtt,
however, is a bird of a different
f eat her.

I NT. THE HAGUE, OFFI CE OF THE GRAND PENSI ONARY TO THE STATES
OF HOLLAND -- FOLLOW NG

Large wi ndows in a spacious, but not ostentatious, second
floor office overlook the gardens in an inner court bel ow

JAN DE WTT, 35, tall, gaunt, with a thin nustache and a
smal | goatee, cal cul ates nunbers on a pad of paper at his
desk. OS. A KNOCK at the door. An aide enters.

Al DE
The Honorabl e Constantijn Huygens
and his sons have arrived.
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AT A TABLE-- MOVENTS LATER

Sunlight glints on a brass, copper and chronme pendul um as De
Wtt carefully examnes it. The Huygens | ook on.

DE WTT
You claimyour clock is an inprovenent
over Galileo' s design?

CHRI STI AAN
A vast inprovenent. The escapenent
has been nodified to conpensate for
the wi de angl e of the pendul um sw ng.

De Wtt is skeptical.

DE WTT
We | ost a vessel recently. The
ski pper crashed right into an island
reef in the fog. Had no idea where
he was. WII your instrunent prevent
such accidents from occurring?

CHRI STI AAN
We've had two trial runs thus far,
Councillor. Neither ship deviated
even a single degree off course.
The cl ock nmaintained a perfectly
constant rate on both occasi ons.

DE WTT
How were the seas?

CHRI STI AAN
Cal m

DE WTT

But can your clock pass nuster under
nore chal | engi ng condi ti ons?

| NT. BARUCH S ROOM -- DAY

Rays of the norning sun streamthrough the window. @ ass
dust is everywhere.

ON THE W NDOWSI LL

Mrrors of a small mcroscope reflect the sunlight.

Baruch coughs lightly, rubs finishing polish on a small |ens
with jeweler's rouge as he dictates to Casearius who reclines
on the | edi kant.

Casearius suddenly jolts up to an upright position in
const ernati on.
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CASEARI US
You are surely m staken. | know
that 1| amabsolutely free to choose!
BARUCH
(bet ween coughs)
You just inmagine you are-- in the

sanme way a baby thinks that it freely
desires mlk, an angry child revenge
and a coward flight.

CASEARI US
| amneither a slave to ny passions,
nor my appetites!

BARUCH
No? Then why did you stop taking
di ctation?

CASEARI US
Just now?

BARUCH
A few nonents ago.

CASEARI US
Because | was of fended by what you
said and | wanted to stop witing.

BARUCH
You may have thought you wanted to
stop, but you couldn't have prevented
it in any case.

CASEARI US
What? |'mnot sone machine. | made
nmysel f stop because | thought it!

BARUCH
No, you didn't--

Baruch COUGHS HARD

BARUCH ( CONT' D)
-- not any nore than | can stop nyself
from coughing by wishing it.

Anot her COUGHI NG SPASM while O S. loud, insistent KNOCKS on
Baruch gestures to Casearius who qui ckly opens

t he door.
t he door.

The Huygens brot hers,

Christiaan and Constantijn Jr.

dr essed

in the el egant manner of courtiers with fashionable cravats
and silk shirts, stride into the room
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CHRI STI AAN
(formal ly)
| am Christiaan Huygens. This is ny
brot her, Constantijn. W have cone
at the urging of Henry Q denburg--
to see Benedi ct Spinoza.

Baruch wi pes his hands of glass dust and greets them He is
astoni shed by the unexpected appearance of the fanmous Huygens.

BARUCH
What a surprise and pleasure! You
have no idea how long |I've wanted to
meet you, M. Huygens.

Christiaan gingerly touches Baruch's extended hand, stil
dusty with gl ass powder. Constantijn follows, but has no
qual ms about shaking it.

BARUCH ( CONT' D)
May | introduce ny transcri ber,
Johannes Caseari us?

Casearius nods enthusiastically to Christiaan.

CHRI STI AAN
How sweet .

Casearius wilts under Christiaan's supercilious gaze and
crunpl es onto the | edikant.

CHRI STI AAN ( CONT' D)
(to Baruch)
What are you witing?

BARUCH

A treatise on Descartes' Meditations.
CHRI STI AAN

Ah, yes. | renenber now. Henry

told me. Rene was ny first al gebra
tutor, you know. Strange nan. \Very
strange. Both of him

CASEARI US
Ha,ha. | got it. H's mnd-body
dualism Very funny.

I gnoring Casearius, Christiaan superciliously scans Baruch's
nodest accommodati ons as he fixes his gaze upon the m croscope
on the windowsill and the |lens on the workbench.

CHRI STI AAN
| nust admt that Henry's excessive
regard for your talents pronpted ny
visit, which surprises ne all the

( MORE)



Spi noza's Wb by Mark A. Thonpson- 63.

CHRI STI AAN ( CONT' D)
nore because | can plainly see that
your lathe is quite crude. | suppose
t hat expl ai ns why your |enses are by
necessity so small...do you mnd if
| look at the one you're working on?

BARUCH
You're wel conme to. It's finished.

Christiaan carefully exam nes both sides of the |ens.

CHRI STI AAN
Wiy not convex-concave?

BARUCH
Pl ano- convex can be nmade in half the
time, and at half the cost. Besides,
you cannot get the rays to fal
per pendi cularly on a concave surface.

CHRI STI AAN
Too bad. | can.

Christiaan casually flips the lens to Constantijn, who | ooks
at it cursorily and hands it back to Baruch.

CONSTANTI JN JR.
It does have an adm rabl e polish.

CHRI STI AAN
(sits)
May | | ook through your m croscope?
BARUCH
O course.

Wth a rag, Baruch dusts off the instrunment and presents it
to Christiaan.

CHRI STI AAN
Have you a speci nen?

Froma drawer in his desk, Baruch renoves a |arge glass jar
containing the remains of several spiders. He pours the
contents onto a piece of paper in front of Christiaan.

CHRI STI AAN ( CONT' D)
Good Heavens! | didn't nean an entire
collection. Do you want to nmake ne
ill? Wat's that rotund, bl ack
creature?

BARUCH
Lat r odect us.
(sadly)
| found it... just yesterday.
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CHRI STI AAN
Perfectly revolting.

Christiaan places the black wi dow on the m croscope vi ew ng
plate with a small forceps. He |ooks through the eyepiece
of the m croscope in surprise.

THROUGH THE M CROSCOPE EYEPI ECE
Magni fied view of the red hourglass on the spider's underside.

CHRI STIAAN (0. S.) (CONT' D)

Exquisite detail. | congratulate
you, M. Spinoza. These optics are
i ndeed superb.

(shudder s)
Have a | ook brother. The creature's
al nost sexual, really. Rem nds ne
of that Indian |egend about the
vanpire... wth a fanged vagi na.

Constantijn quickly takes Christiaan's place. Christiaan
| ooks over his brother's shoul der.

CHRI STI AAN ( CONT' D)
G ves you a queasy feeling in the
pit of your stomach, doesn't it?
M ght cause you to think tw ce about
inserting your pijp up the neat
cl eaver.

Constantijn CHUCKLES. Christiaan turns to Baruch to gauge
his reaction. Baruch's expression is inscrutable. Christiaan
tries a different tactic to incite him

CHRI STI AAN ( CONT' D)
But perhaps | shouldn't assune that
these matters woul d concern you- -
(nods to Caseari us)
- -two.

Restrai ning hinself, Baruch takes a deep breath.

BARUCH
Wil e your imagination is vivid, M.
Huygens, you should not be so quick
to attribute to nature either beauty
or deformty, order or confusion.
Things are not nore or |ess perfect
because they pl ease or offend you.

CHRI STI AAN
What makes you think |I'm of fended,
M. Spinoza?
(hiding his anmusenent)
|"mmerely... curious.
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Christiaan taps his brother on the shoul der.

CHRI STI AAN ( CONT' D)
lt's time to | eave.

Constantijn junps to do his brother's bidding.

CHRI STI AAN ( CONT' D)
We're hosting a party in honor of ny
father's 65th birthday at our Hofw jk
estate. | have a surprise planned
that should interest you. | shal
see to it that you receive an
invitation. W' d be honored if you
woul d att end.

(an afterthought)

Do bring one of your excellent little
tel escopes. We'll be view ng the
pl anets... and perhaps that new conet,
weat her permtting. Good day...
gent | enen.

The door SLAMS as Baruch and Casearius exchange bew | dered
gl ances.

EXT. THE SINGEL -- DAY

O S. Church BELLS TOLL. Wthered |inden trees drooping in
the drizzling mst, line the canal. Human corpses w apped
in white sheets are stacked agai nst a | anppost.

A few people scuttle across the Kal verstraat, cloaks and
kerchiefs pulled close to their faces, ignoring the young
PREACHER who YELLS in the mddle of the street.

PREACHER
What is heard but swearing and
cursing? What is to be seen but
drunkenness and daily trafficking in
vile gain? Turn fromsin, O
Net her | ands!

Two men pull up in a horse-drawn cart. They uncerenoniously
drop the corpses into the cart. Linme flies in the air.

PREACHER (O . S.) (CONT' D)
A star in the heavens plain was seen
in the southeast, with rays great
and small. Wat is this if not a
sign that God will punish us all?

| NT. I N DE KONST-W NKEL -- CONTI NUQUS
Gief and tension lining his face, Sinon de Vries sits at

the front desk normally occupied by Cara or Van den Enden.
Hs quill pen SCRATCHES on paper.
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SIMON (V. Q)
Most upright friend, | have |ong
wi shed to pay you a visit, but as
you know t he pl ague confines us to
t hese quarters. Last week al one
over 700 people died in Ansterdam

CUT TO
| NT. BARUCH S ROOM -- MORNI NG
Baruch and Casearius silently eat breakfast of oatneal

raisins and mlk as Baruch reads Sinmon's' letter. Casearius
casually flips through the pages of a book.

SIMON (V. Q)
| amsorry to report that Franz's
wife is gravely ill. Al so, Pieter's

young son is developing small red
sores on the surface of his skin..

H s appetite | ost, Baruch shoves away his cereal and continues
reading the letter.

SIMON (V.Q ) (CONT' D)
| am planning to | eave for Long
Orchard within the week. | beg you
to vacate your |odgings and join ne
i medi ately in Schi edam where the
country air may spare you

Baruch stares across the table at Casearius, who returns his
gl ances and SLAMS his book cl osed.

CASEARI US
' m bor ed.

BARUCH
So?

CASEARI US

| don't |ike being bored.

BARUCH
Then wait. Soon it will pass either
to joy or sorrow.

CASEARI US
' mgoing for a wal k. You com ng?

BARUCH
No.

Casearius is disgusted. Baruch resunes reading.
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SIMON (V. Q)
| envy Casearius who dwells beneath
t he sane roof and can converse with
you on the highest matters at
breakfast, at dinner and on your
wal ks.

O S. the door SLANS.
I NT. I N DE KONST-W NKEL -- NI GHT

In the back of the shop, the "Plei ades" engage in an ani mat ed
di scussi on around a paper-strewn table.

SIMON (V. Q)
Al t hough we are physically so far
apart, you have frequently been in
nmy thoughts especially when | am
imersed in your witings.
Unfortunately they are still not
entirely clear to the nenbers of our
group, which is why we have resuned
our neetings, so that we may try and
uphol d truth agai nst those who are
religious and Christian in a
superstitious way, and may stand
firm agai nst the onslaught of the
whol e wor | d.

I NT. I N DE KONST- W NKEL -- DAY
Al one at the bookstacks, a joyful Sinon reads Baruch's reply.

BARUCH (V. Q)
My worthy friend. | have received
your letter, long anticipated. For
your cordial feelings towards ne
pl ease accept ny warnest thanks, and
| accept your generous offer to join
you at Long Orchard.

CUT TO

| NT. BARUCH S ROOM -- DAY

Baruch packs up his |ens-nmaking equi pment, COUGHS, stirring
up gl ass dust.

Baruch gazes through the wi ndow at a tearful Casearius who
wears a knapsack as he trudges down the path

BARUCH (V. Q)
As for Casearius. There is no |onger
any reason for you to envy him
| ndeed there is no one who was nore
troubl esone to ne, and no one with
whom | had to be nore on ny guard.
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EXT. CAMPY'S TREKSCHUI T -- NI GHT

In their famliar places on the boat and snoking their pipes,
Baruch and Canpy gaze at the star-studded sky.

CAMPY
Tell me what you see just below the
belt of Orion.

BARUCH
Are you referring to that fuzzy patch
of stars?

CAMPY

Yes. Oion's hairy balls. Now | ook
just slightly to the east of them
and you'll see a thin stream of stars.

Baruch squints his eyes, finally locating them

BARUCH
|s that the i nfanpbus conet?

EXT. SMALL DUTCH COASTAL VI LLAGE -- N GHT

Several nmen, rags covering their noses and nouths, renove a
sheet - w apped corpse froma small cottage.

A Preacher waves a cross signalling a throng of villagers to
set fire to the house and to the corpse.

As the corpse's famly rush fromthe burning house, they are
chased away by the nmob with torches.

EXT. CAWPY'S TREKSCHUI T -- CONTI NUCUS

CAMPY
Aye! Looks |ike the giant hunter's
taking a piss, eh? Peeing plague
into the streets of Ansterdam because
t he people can't stop their drinking
and fornicating. At least that's
what the preachers tell the people.
And the idiots believe it, too!

BARUCH
Peopl e are dying, Canmpy. They're
scar ed. | try not to ridicule, nor
bewai | , nor scorn human actions, but

to understand them

CAMPY
VWhat's to understand? We're born.

We di e.
( MORE)



Spi noza's Wb by Mark A. Thonpson- 69.

CAMPY ( CONT' D)
Qur lives are |ike streans that fal
into the abyss of the ocean. Makes
no difference if we're great rivers,
m ddl i ng ones or small trickles.
Wen we finally arrive, we're al

t he sane.
BARUCH
Then striving is pointless.
CAMPY
We're here to copulate and to
popul ate. Far as | can tell, that's

it, Matey.
Canmpy checks Baruch for a reaction. Baruch is thinking.
CAMPY ( CONT' D)
But 1'mjust a wasted old barnacle

now. You, on the other hand, | can't
f at hom

Canmpy has piqued Baruch's curiosity. He challenges him

CAMPY ( CONT' D)
Wiy don't you have a woman, Benny?

BARUCH
(startled, blurts out)
Wiom exactly would | marry? |'man

anat hema-- a curse to ny own peopl e,
and a Jew to everyone el se.

CAMPY
But there is soneone... isn't there?
BARUCH
(sadly, after a pause)

Was.
CUT TO
EXT. THE HERENGRACHT BRI DGE -- NI GHT
Clara and Dirk stroll armand arm under a full npon.
CAMPY (V. Q)
How | ong you plan to be in Long
O chard?

Their chaperone, Van den Enden, trails behind themat the
ot her end of the bridge.

BARUCH (V. Q)
Until the plague passes.
( MORE)
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BARUCH (V. Q) (CONT' D)
Then, I'"'mgoing to get ny treatise
on Descartes published in Ansterdam
When it's safe to return.

EXT. THE NORTH SEA/ FARTHER ALONG THE CQOAST -- DAWN

As the sun gl eans over the horizon, Canpy scans the ocean
waves. He throws a fisherman's net that |ands at Baruch's
feet.

BARUCH
VWhat's this for?

Canmpy points to the waters.

CAMPY
Herring run.

Baruch's at a | oss what to do.

CAMPY ( CONT' D)
Just stick the net out there and
grab some. It doesn't take a genius.

Baruch reaches clunsily over the edge of the boat. Canpy
snickers at the comcal sight. OS. a SPLASH

BARUCH
Look!

Baruch proudly displays a net full of fish, renoves the
smal l est, notices its punping blood-red gills and flings it
into the sea. Canpy, however has been distracted by --

CAMPY (O S.)
Look! On shorel

ON THE BEACH

A huge spermwhale |lies on the sand, near death. A crowd of
onl ookers surround it, their faces full of fear and awe. A
line of nmen surveys the distance along the animal's back
fromits tail fins. One man neasures its penis. Another
man saws off a tooth.

The huge beast spasns--its final nmonent of |ife--knocking
two of the men several feet with its tail. Mny run away.

O hers use rocks and logs to beat the whale violently as its
dead eyes stare balefully.

I NT. I N DE KONST- W NKEL -- DAY
Baruch peers over the tall stacks of book and lingers there

for a few nonents studying C ara who typically has her head
in a book, |ooking even nore mature and beautiful.
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BARUCH
(softly)
d ara.

Clara WHOOPS in delight. She runs around the counter and
enbraces Baruch. Baruch holds her close to him She turns
her face to Baruch who longs to kiss her. He brings his
lips to hers.

O S. THROAT CLEARING interrupts the Kkiss.

Van den Enden has been | urking nearby, unnoticed, irked by
their display of affection.

VAN DEN ENDEN
The prodi gal son returns.

Baruch awkwardly recovers and abruptly hugs Van den Enden,
who hal f-heartedly returns the enbrace. He seens heartbroken

and nmuch ol der, nore subdued.

BARUCH
| am so sorry about Mari a.

VAN DEN ENDEN
I"'mafraid |"'mnot nyself. It's
been a shock, Baruch.
(nudgi ng Baruch)
Go on back. Your friends have been
wai ting for you. And not so
patiently, either. W'IIl talk later.

Di sappoi nted, O ara sul ks back to the counter

AT THE TABLE

"The Pl ei ades", mnus Sinon and Pieter, congratul ate Baruch
as he triunphantly displays his manuscript.

BOUWVEESTER
Now t hat you' ve denolished Descartes,
Baruch, whom do plan to take on next?
(a pregnant pause)
God?

Baruch grimaces in mld anmusenent at the sarcastic remark as
t he ot hers LAUGH good- nat uredly.

BARUCH
Only those who woul d despi se the
light of reason and curse it as a
source of inpiety.
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| NT. GRESHAM COLLEGE AT BI SHOPSGATE, LONDON - HENRY
OLDENBURG S OFFICE -- DAY

An expansive grassy courtyard and col onnaded archways are
seen through a second floor office window Henry O denberg
and ROBERT BOYLE (40'S)-- tall, thin and aristocratic-- drink
tea. A teapot rests on a table, alongside a closed copy of
Spi noza's Principia Philosophi ae Cartesianae.

Boyle lifts up Principia and waves it at Henry.

BOYLE
Your friend Spinoza speaks of Cod,
Henry, but | suspect his God differs
greatly fromthe true God that we
Christians believe and worshi p.

HENRY
| can only speak of his noral virtue
and character which | judge to be of
a magni tude greater than nost nortals.

Boyl e sl ans the book down.

BOYLE
| believe the man's an atheist! He
barely masks his contenpt for our
way of philosophizing. You have
read his comments about mny experinents
on niter. He dismsses themas a
waste of tine.

HENRY
No, Robert. He nerely trusts reason
and intellect over the senses which
soneti mes prove defective

BOYLE
Ah, yes. The m nd of Spinoza soars
above all... free and unfettered

fromthe chains of human inperfection
(points to the book)

In fact, there is absolutely nothing

original in those pages. They are

nmerely geonetrical expositions of

Descartes' principles.

| NT. HENRY OLDENBURG S OFFI CE-- LATER
Henry wites at his desk.

HENRY (V. Q.)
It gives nme great pleasure to |earn
you are alive and well and renenber
your O denburg. Mst gladly do |
accept the gift of your treatise on
Descartes.
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EXT. CAMPY'S TREKSCHUI T-- SUNSET

Sitting on the trekshuit at sail, Baruch reads Henry's letter.
Canmpy gazes "west" as the sun dips bel ow the horizon

HENRY (V. Q.)
However, M. Boyle and | would |ike
to see the offspring of your own
tal ent brought to birth and entrusted
to the warm enbrace of the |earned.
We are confident that you will not
di sappoint us in this.

EXT. CAMPY'S TREKSCHUI T -- NI GHT
Baruch stares into the sky as Canpy steers the boat.

BARUCH
| don't see Mercury.

CAMPY
No, the w nged planet has |ong since
flown off with the sun. But look to
the east. See the red one?

BARUCH
Mars rising.

CAMPY
Har bi nger of war.

BARUCH
You t hi nk?

CAMPY
Sure. The British are | ooking for
any excuse. A nonth ago one of our
shi ps cast ashore at G oningen with
all nmen aboard her dead of the plague.
Now t he English think they're
justified in strangling our trade
routes. And the French will be next,
mar kK ny words.

Canmpy spits into the ocean

CAMPY ( CONT' D)
We'l|l be flooding the polders to
seal off The Hague and Ansterdam
fromtheir armes. There'll be war.
Men are sated only by bl ood.

BARUCH
Then et themdie for their own good.
As long as | amallowed to live for
the truth.
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CAMPY
| wish you well. Beware of those
who woul d deny you the right...
they' Il chase you to your grave.

Campy points directly overhead.

CAMPY ( CONT' D)
See that ruddy star in the mdst of
Oion's snelly arnpit. That's
Bet el guese. He holds the sword.
He's protective of his power. And
he's poised to strike the Pl eiades,
| overs of truth. Benny: you'd better
find your Betel guese. But quick.

| NT. NUREMBERG, CERMANY-- A BEER HALL -- NI GHT

In a small, dark, private rooma dozen nmen fromthe Al chem ca
Soci ety of Nurenberg drink beer at a table.

Gottfried Lei bniz and BARON VON BA NEBURG, m d-40's,
aristocratic, hold court.

BARON VON BO NEBURG
Gentl enen, thanks to Herr Lei bniz,
our adept secretary--
(nods to Leibniz)
We have managed to acquire a copy of
an unpubl i shed docunent - -

A DRUNKEN MEMBER i nterrupts.

DRUNKEN MEMBER
Filched, is probably nore like it.

Al'l LAUGH as Baron von Boi neburg and Lei bni z exchange guilty
gl ances.

BARON VON BO NEBURG
-- whose aut hor we cannot certify.
Yet, we presune it is none other
than the renowned chem st, Robert
Boyl e, of the Royal Society.

A CHORUS of approval. Leibniz rises.

LEI BNl Z
Thank you, Baron von Boineburg. In
this docunent M. Boyle describes
several apparently true accounts of
successful netallic transnutations,
i ncl udi ng one incredible projection
that recently occurred at the hone
of Friedrich Helvetius, physician to
the Prince of Orange, at The Hague,
whi ch was reported as foll ows--
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AT THE TABLE -- LATER
Lei bni z and Baron von Boi neburg are the only ones renmaining.

BARON VON BO NEBURG

CGottfried, | continue to be inpressed
wi th your... resourceful ness.
LEI BNl Z

I'mflattered.

BARON VON BO NEBURG
But | have a nuch bigger project
that will require a great deal nore
of your ingenuity and discretion.

EXT. A DUTCH SAI LI NG VESSEL ON THE Hl GH SEAS -- DAY
GUNFI RE EXPLODES in the early norning fog

Bl ood spurts fromthe chest of a Dutch seanman

EXT. A BRITISH WARSHI P -- MOMENTS LATER

The captain | ooks through his spygl ass.

CAPTAI N
You got the bloody son of a bitch!
Now go get sone nore Dutchnen! The
Devil shits them by the bucketful

CUT TO
I NT. THE GOTHI C HALL OF KNI GHTS ( RI DDERZAAL) -- DAY

Del egates of the States General fill the cavernous hal
festooned with captured Spanish flags. G and Pensionary De
Wtt steps up to the podi um

DE WTT
It is ny solem duty to report that
our republic has been the recipient
of a cruel and unprovoked attack
fromthe British upon our fleet in
the North Sea. | regret to inform
you that all of our ships were either
sunk or captured. And we have lost...
three admrals, including Suprene
Commander Obdam

De Wtt points to a caricature on the fresco ceiling. The
boot of a larcenous British soldier, wearing red worsted
hose, points into the body of the hall.
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DE W TT ( CONT' D)
W will shed our |ast drop of blood
sooner than acknow edge Engl and's
i magi nary sovereignty of the seas!

I NT. HUYGENS HOFW JK ESTATE- THE MUSI C PARLOR -- NI GHT

An ensenbl e of nusicians PLAY Lachrimae Pavan on the | ute,
violin and ganba for several dozen elegantly attired nmen and
worren who |isten attentively in high back cushioned chairs.

The MUSI C STOPS. Constantijn Huygens, Sr. rises and appl auds
t he nusi ci ans.

CONSTANTI JN SR
At this time my sons will perform
Avertisti Faciem mnmy newest
arrangenment of Psalm Thirty for voice
and | ute.

I NT. HUYGENS HOFW JK ESTATE/ ENTRY-- SI MULTANEQUS

Baruch, clutching his two-foot |ong tel escope, protests to
t he servant.

BARUCH
But according to the invitation, the
festivities were not to begin until
7 o' cl ock!

Unconcerned, the servant officiously opens the door.

I NT. HUYGENS HOFW JK ESTATE- THE MUSI C PARLOR - -
CONTI NUOUS

O S. Constantijn Jr., his voice a beautiful counter-tenor,
sings Avertisti faciemacconpani ed by Christiaan on the LUTE

Heads turn as Baruch's shiny black boots conspicuously TAP
on the polished wood parquet floor. Baruch, enbarrassed,
st ops.

Constantijn Jr. gives Baruch a withering | ook, blamng him
for an unwanted flutter in his final note as the audi ence
politely APPLAUDS.

Christiaan barely conceals his glee at Baruch's "grand
entrance."

CHRI STI AAN
Ah!  Qur Jew from Voorburg has finally
arrived, bringing his little
instrunment, which he will use no
doubt, to assault the heavens!

A worman i nmpul sively SHRIEKS in LAUGHTER then quickly stifles
it when her husband reprimands her.
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O S. subdued CHUCKLES as Baruch sel f-consciously waves his
t el escope.

CHRI STI AAN ( CONT' D)
| have a wonderful surprise to share
wi th everyone. Please, step outside
and join me in the garden.

EXT. HUYGENS HOFW JK ESTATE GARDENS- - EVEN NG

Beyond a wooden deck, a gentle breeze nods the heads of
several acres of tulips. Wspy clouds pass over head.

An ornately carved oak balustrade fornms the perineter of the
deck. Attached to the south railing is a twenty-foot high
post to which is affixed a wooden saddle on wire pulleys
that supports a thirty-foot rectangul ar tel escope tube,
covered in a black cloth. The other end is supported by a
wooden yoke, also with pulleys, nmounted on a bench on the
west side of the deck

The guests surround Christiaan, Constantijn and Baruch who,
with his arns folded over his tel escope, gazes snugly up at
t he ni ght sky.

GUEST#1
Chri stiaan has chosen a good ni ght.
Look at how those stars are tw nkling!

BARUCH
Per haps. But | ooks can be decei ving.

MURMURS of anticipation anong the guests.

CHRI STI AAN
Quiet, please! Not since Glileo
has God bestowed such favor upon any
man who ever wanted to study the
heavens!

The crowd MJURMURS in agreenent.

CHRI STI AAN ( CONT' D)
Ladi es and gentlenmen: |In honor of
our father's 65th birthday, nmy new
30-foot refractor will now see first
light, to expose the glory of Saturn's
ring!

Christiaan | ooks fromhis father, who beans with pride, to
his brother on a | adder by the tall post. Wen Christiaan
nods his head, Constantijn Jr. pulls the cloth fromthe
tel escope with a flourish.

OS. A CHORUS OF GASPS, "OOH S and AH S." Maneuvering the
pul I eys, Constantijn Jr. elevates the instrunent to its
view ng position. A HUSH DESCENDS over the crowd.
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Christiaan, at the opposite end of the tel escope, twists the
eyepi ece lens. But sonething' s wong.

CHRI STI AAN ( CONT' D)
(under his breath)
Damm!

A group of men crowd their way to the tel escope.

CHRI STI AAN ( CONT' D)
Condi ti ons are unst abl e.

A few guests take turns at the eyepiece while Christiaan
pout s near by.

GUEST#2
| see only a shimering bl ob.

Constantijn Sr. takes his turn at the eyepiece and gri maces.

CONSTANTI JN SR.
Per haps the nounting needs adj ustnent,
Chri sti aan.

CHRI STI AAN
The nounting's fine, Father!

Christiaan, humliated, herds the guests back inside.

CHRI STI AAN ( CONT' D)
Al right! Let's call it a night!
It's getting too chilly anyway.

Christiaan glances briefly at Baruch who shakes his head in
nock synpathy for his host. A woman points to Baruch

WOVAN
What about his little... peeptube?

O S. SNI CKERS as Baruch places the tel escope on top of the
railing for support, kneels down on one knee, positions his
tel escope and | ooks through the eyepi ece.

BARUCH
(after a few nonents)
Ah!  Here we are! Saturn's ring!

Peopl e rush back. Baruch holds the tel escope stationary as
each guest, including ladies in their |ong dresses, can kneel
to view

GUEST#3
| can't believe it's real! Are you
sure you didn't paint it on there?
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GUEST#4
Wy didn't Christiaan's tel escope
work like this?

BARUCH
Sonetines a small instrunent can
out performa nuch | arger one.

VWOVAN
You see? Size does matter

O S. RAUCOUS LAUGHTER as angry Christiaan, gestures wldly
at his cowering brother

EXT. THE ' FLEA MARKET' ON THE WHARF | N VOORBURG -- DAY

A lone tel escope rests on a table where Baruch counts a stack
of noney. A group of well-dressed, m ddl e-aged nmen conpare
their new tel escopes nearby.

Sonme di stance away Canpy's boat is noored at the wharf where
Canmpy POUNDS a chisel into a |arge rectangul ar bl ock of stone
wi th a hamrer.

MAN# 1
Look, mne is polished brass.
MAN#2
M ne's polished chrone.
MAN#3
M ne's covered in genuine red | eather
with ny initials nonogranmed on it.

MAN#4
Were are ny initials?

EXT. AT THE DOCK/ CAMPY' S TREKSHUI T -- SHORTLY AFTER

Campy qui ckly covers the bl ock of stone with an old towel as
Baruch, grinning broadly, approaches carrying a tel escope.

CAMPY
Only one left? Have you struck sone
ki nd of Faustian bargai n?

BARUCH
| don't understand your neaning.

CAMPY
If only you give up trying to save
the world, the devil will provide an
unendi ng demand for your peep tubes.

Baruch ignores Canpy's sarcasm
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BARUCH
What are you chiseling? A gravestone?
CAMPY
(snarls)

Yes. It's yours. And if you dare
mention it again on your next trip
"1l knock you senseless with it,
attach it to your neck with a rope
and dunp you over board.

Baruch gi ves Canpy the tel escope.

BARUCH
This is for you.

CAMPY
Agift?

BARUCH
| trust you will use it for its
i nt ended pur pose.

Baruch nods to the group of nen still conparing their
t el escopes.

BARUCH ( CONT' D)
| have ny doubts about them Either
they will allow their tel escopes to
coll ect dust on a shelf, or they
will place them on nountings and spy
on corporeal bodies bel ow rat her
t han contenpl ate the heavenly ones
on hi gh.

Meanwhi | e, Canpy has trained his scope on a SHAPELY YOUNG
WOVAN who vi ews some paintings on display in the flea market.

CAMPY
(mesmeri zed)
That's some nice-| ooki ng woman.
Say, isn't that your new | andl ord,
Reverend Tydenmann, next to her?

Canmpy hands the tel escope to Baruch.
THROUGH THE TELESCOPE LENS

The shapely young worman talks with a man who is dressed in
preacher's cl ot hes.

BARUCH (Q. S.)
Yes. That's Tydemann. He's al so an
artist.

ON BARUCH AND CAMPY
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Campy grabs the tel escope back and views the scene again.

CAMPY
Well | hope he's a damm good one,
‘cause fromwhat | hear they've
rejected his bid to becone the next
past or of Voorburg' s church--

Campy | ooks pointedly at Baruch.

CAMVPY ( CONT' D)
--on account of his tenant, a nman
whom t hey say nocks all religions,
the vilest formof pestilence in the
republic! Could that be our Benny?

BARUCH
Campy, for sonmeone who spends nost
of his time on a barge, you traw
for nore gossip than a servant girl.

EXT. REV. DANI EL TYDEMANN S HOUSE, VOCORBURG -- DAY

A profusion of tulips line the entry way to the nodest country
home where Baruch has rented a room

| NT. BARUCH S ROOM -- DAY

Baruch, pale, sweaty, grinds optics at a lens mll. He stifles
a COUGHI NG SPASMwith his hand and is alarnmed to see bl ood.
He wi pes his nouth and hand with a handkerchi ef.

Sensi ng soneone's presence, Baruch abruptly turns to find
Dirk Kerckring watching him

BARUCH
How | ong have you been standi ng there?

DI RK
A few nonments. | knocked repeatedly
but there was no answer.

Ankwar d S| LENCE

DI RK ( CONT' D)
Are you all right? You don't | ook
wel | .

Baruch puts the bl oody handkerchief in his pocket and |eans
agai nst the edge of the desk.

BARUCH
l'm fine.
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DI RK
(cheerfully)
| have finally graduated from nedi ca
school .

BARUCH
Congrat ul ati ons, Dirk.

DI RK
To reward nyself |'ve decided to
purchase a m croscope from you

Dirk places a wad of bills on Baruch's desk. Baruch | ooks
briefly at the noney.

BARUCH
While ny mcroscopes are dear, they
are not that expensive. Anyway,
payment is not normally required
fromny... friends until the
instrunment is conpl et ed.

DI RK
| insist you keep the noney.

Baruch thrusts the noney back toward Dirk

BARUCH
|*"'mvery busy. | doubt |I could even
start your mcroscope until year's

end.
D rk pushes away Baruch's hand.

DI RK
(awkwar dl y)
There's sonething | need to tel
you, Baruch. dCara and | plan to
wed by the end of the year... we
hope you will attend our marriage
cer enoni es.

BARUCH

(flinches)
O course.

(firmy clasps Dirk's

hand wi th the noney)
My congratul ations to both of you.
| insist you accept the m croscope
as ny weddi ng present.

A COUGHI NG SPASM racks Baruch's body. He falls back on the
| edi kant and tries to stifle the coughs with his handkerchi ef.

Dirk imedi ately takes Baruch's pul se, places his ear to
Baruch's chest then feels his forehead.
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Dl RK
You have a raging fever, Baruch.
' mgoing to the druggist for some
conserve of red roses.

Dirk goes to the door.

DI RK ( CONT' D)
| f that doesn't help, I"'mafraid
"1l have to open a vein and bl eed
you because it | ooks and sounds |ike
t he white pl ague.

BARUCH
You nean, 'consunption?

Dirk nods affirmatively.

BARUCH ( CONT' D)

(gamel y) _
Can | still snoke ny pipe?

EXT. CEMETERY | N AMSTERDAM - - DAY

THUNDER RUMBLES in the distance. A young worman SOBS as cl ods
of dirt hit the wooden Iid of Pieter Balling' s coffin.

The rest of the Pl eiades surround a freshly-dug grave. Baruch
| ooks haggard, his face deathly pale.

ON THE BROWOF A HI LL -- LATER

Baruch and Sinon | ook at the graveyard bel ow. Baruch
struggl es to breathe.

SI MON
The pl ague has taken ny nother, ny
brother, ny sister-in-law, Pieter's
son, and now Pieter. Now Il'mworried
about you, Baruch. The lens grinding
only worsens your condition. Al
t hat glass dust flying into your

| ungs- -

BARUCH
--it's consunption, Sinmon. M nother
had it. So did ny brother. [|I'm
afraid I'Il have to live with i
t 00.

SI MON

O die fromit. Please, let ne give
you sone noney so you won't have to
grind | enses to make ends neet!
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BARUCH
Thank you for your generosity, Sinon
but | have no need of your noney.
You know ne. | amlike a serpent
whose tail is in his mouth. | seek
to have nothing left over at the end
of the year, beyond what is necessary
for a decent burial.

SI MON
It's a gift, damm it! Except for
Trintje, all ny heirs are gone... |
probably won't be around nuch | onger,
ei t her.

BARUCH
What are you sayi ng?

SI MON
|"ve had dreans of ny own death
Prenoni ti ons.

BARUCH
Nonsense! \What you i nmagi ne cannot
be an onen of things to come, Sinon
Renmenber this: a wise man's thoughts
do not dwell on his demse. On the
contrary, he neditates on life.

Si non stops and grabs Baruch's arm

SI MON
Don't lecture ne, Baruch! 1Is it an
effort for you to be so unsynpat heti c,
or does it cone to you naturally?

Si non stornms ahead. Baruch is perplexed and hurt.

BARUCH
(shouti ng)
You're not going to wait for an
answer ?

SI MON
(shouti ng back)
' msick of your rational answers!

I NT. BARUCH S ROOM -- NI GHT

Baruch snokes his pipe as he wites a letter at his desk. He
is sonmber, intense and still very pale.

BARUCH (V. Q)
Dear Henry: you and M. Boyle wll
undoubtedly be pleased to | earn that
| have finally conpleted ny

( MORE)
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BARUCH (V. Q) (CONT' D)
Theol ogi cal -Political Treatise.
However, in order to protect ny
publ i sher and nyself, | have falsified
the nane of the forner, wi thheld the
name of the latter, witten it in
Latin and distributed it in Gernmany.
The reasons that nove nme to do so
are nany. ..

I NT. AMSTERDAM TOWN HALL, CHAMBER ROOM -- DAY

Five magi strates sit at a |arge tabl e opposite ADRI AAN
KOHRBAGH (m d-30's) and his younger BROTHER  Several

are arrayed before them

CH EF MAG STRATE
For the court, please state your
name, age and occupation

ADRI AAN
Adri aan Kohrbagh. 34. Witer.

CH EF MAGQ STRATE
Are you married, M. Kohrbagh?

ADRI AAN
(pauses)
| do not have a wife.

CH EF MAGQ STRATE
Do you have any chil dren?

ADRI AAN
(1 onger pause)
| have a three year old daughter

CH EF MAG STRATE
VWhen did the child' s nother die?

ADRI AAN
The child's nother is alive and wel|.
We all live under the same roof.

O S. THROAT- CLEARI NG

MAG STRATE#2
Are you the author of these two books?
(di spl ays, reads)
A Fl ower Garden Conposed of All Kinds
of Loveliness"” and A Li ght Shining
in Dark Pl aces.

ADRI AAN
Yes.
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MAG STRATE#2
D d anyone assi st you?

ADRI AAN
Just my younger brother, who corrected
a chapter.

Adri aan gl ances reassuringly at his brother, who concurs.

MAG STRATE#3
M . Kohrbagh: Do you deny the
possibility of mracles, the divinity
of Jesus and the virginity of Mary?

ADRI AAN
If I did hold these opinions they
are certainly not reflected in ny
witings whose sole intentionis to
instruct the reader on the usage of
correct Dutch

Magi strate #3 suspiciously raises an eyebrow.
CUT TO
EXT. JAN RI EUMMERTSZ' PRI NT SHOP, AMSTERDAM -- DAY

The shop door bears a battered copper plaque which reads Jan
Ri euwertsz, Printer.

Baruch, carrying a |l arge black briefcase, glances furtively
at his surroundi ngs then KNOCKS on the door.

After a few nonents the door opens a crack; Baruch nods,
gl ances briefly behind him quickly enters the shop and cl oses
t he door behind him

| NT. TOMN HALL, CHAMBER ROOM -- DAY
The hearing conti nues.

MAG STRATE#4
Have you ever discussed your witings
wi th Benedi ct Spinoza or Franz van
den Enden?

Cur TGO
| NT. AMSTERDAM FRENCH CHAPEL OF THE CARMELI TES -- DAY

O S. the LOVELY STRAINS of |ute wedding nusic. Facing the
congregation on a pulpit strewn with red tulips, Dirk solemly
waits with a Catholic priest as Van den Enden escorts d ara,
gowned in white, down the aisle.

In the pews, Jarig steals a glance at Baruch who | ooks as
white as a ghost.
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| NT. CHAMBER ROOM -- DAY
The magi strate continues to question Adriaan.

ADRI AAN
| have spent sone tinme with both nen
at their hones on different occasions
but I do not recall ever discussing
t he content of these books with either
of them

The fifth nagistrate turns to a page in one book.

MAG STRATE#5
Wul d you read this passage, M.
Kohr bagh?

ADRI AAN
"Altar: a place where one sl aughters.
Anmong t hose of the Roman Catholic
faith, they are even holy pl aces,
where priests daily celebrate the
di vine service. But it no |onger
consists in the slaughter of aninmals,
as anong the Jews or pagans, but in
a nore marvel ous affair, that is, in
the creation of a human being.'

CUT TO
| NT. FRENCH CHAPEL OF THE CARMELI TES -- CONTI NUOUS
The priest perforns holy comuni on upon Clara and Dirk.

ADRI AAN (V. O.)
"For they can do what even God cannot
do, at any hour of the day: make a
human creature froma small piece of
wheat cake. This piece of cake
remai ns what it was beforehand, and
they give it to soneone to eat while
saying it is a man, not sinply a
man, but the God-nman.'

| N THE PEWS
An astoni shed Baruch whispers to Jarig.

BARUCH
| can't believe Kerckring convert ed.

JARI G
He had to. Part of the deal.

BARUCH
VWhat ?
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JARI G
Van den Enden's noving to Paris to
advise Louis XIV. You didn't know?

BARUCH
(1 ouder, disbelief)
To serve an eneny of the Dutch
Republ i c?

Real i zi ng others have heard him Baruch grinmaces
apol ogetically. But as he scans their faces, he is troubled
by sonet hing el se; soneone is m ssing.

BARUCH ( CONT' D)
VWhere's Si non?

I NT. SIMON' S BEDROOM -- NI GHT

At Sinon's bedside, Sinon's sister TRINTJE nops her brother's
fevered brow, as Baruch | ooks on with concern.

BARUCH
We missed you at the wedding, Sinon.

Si nron does not respond.

TRI NTJE
You shoul d know that Sinon's allocated
a portion of his estate to you in
the formof an annuity. 2,000
florins, annually.

Baruch acknow edges the news inpassively. He kisses Sinon's
f or ehead.

EXT. SAXONY, UN VERSITY OF LEIPZI G -- DAY

Seasonal flowers arranged in precise groupings dot a manicured
| awn around a Teutonic style, five-story building with a red-
gabled roof. A wi de, w ndowed turret dom nates the center

of the building. Beside a massive wood-arched doorway, on

the facade, an engraved seal reads University of Leipzig,
Founded 1409.

I NT. UNI VERSITY OF LEIPZIG TURRET -- DAY

Clutching a book, Gottfried Leibniz, nowlate-20"s, bow

| egged, clad in drab olive-colored breeches with dark
stockings, frantically clinbs a winding spiral staircase.
He slips and slides as the soles of his shoes SCRAPE on the
st eps.

| NT. JAKOB THOVASI US' OFFI CE -- MOVENTS LATER
Lei bniz races across a polished wood parquet floor and nearly

crashes into a door | abeled with a brass plaque: Jakob
Thonmasi us, Professor of Theol ogy.
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Lei bni z yanks the door open, startling Professor JAKOB
THOVASI US, |ate-40"s. Leibniz triunphantly waves the book.

LElI BNI Z
(hi gh-pitched voice)
|'ve got it, Professor Thonasi us.
Just arrived at the bookseller's.
It's the nost pestilential, vile
book |'ve ever read, but... it's
brilliant!

| NT. JAKOB THOVASI US' OFFI CE -- LATER
Thomasi us pages through the book very deliberately.

Lei bniz inpatiently TAPS his fingers on the surface of the
desk and the arnrest of his chair. Thomasius is annoyed.

THOVASI US
Gottfried, I w sh you woul d stop
fidgeting.
Lei bni z stops.
LEI BNI Z

It says it was published in Hanburg,
but there is no publisher by the

nane of 'Kunrath' there. | checked.
THOVASI US
Sur e. It had to be a fictitious

name. The book woul d have been
censured in Ansterdam

Thomasi us throws the book down.

THOMASI US ( CONT' D)
It's the work of a Jew named Spi noza
a |l ens-maker, expelled fromthe
synagogue for his nonstrous opinions.
| know of himthrough his nentor
Franci scus Van den Enden.

LEI BNl Z
You will answer this devil-incarnate.

THOVASI US
| am already too well-known for ny
advocacy of Church supremacy. It is
unli kely he would respond to ne.
But you, on the other hand--

Lei bni z sneers and resunes tapping his fingers.
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| NT. BARUCH S ROOM VOORBURG -- MORNI NG

O S. Light RAIN PATTERS agai nst the roof. Baruch's |ens
grinding equipment is covered with a dirty sheet. At his
desk, Baruch glumy shoves away a bowl of barely consuned
wat ery oat neal

The RAIN STOPS. Baruch opens the first envel ope on a stack.

LEIBNIZ (V. Q)
"Illustrious and nost Honoured Sir,
anong your other achi evenents, which
fame has spread abroad, | understand
is your remarkable skill in optics.
For this reason | venture to send
you this essay for I amnot likely
to find a better critic inthis field
of study.'

Rays of sunlight suddenly fill the room distracting Baruch.

A small butterfly, trapped in a spider's web dangling from
the window, flutters its wings. Drops of rain glisten |ike
mniature prisns fromthe gossaner trap

AT THE W NDOW - MOVENTS LATER

Entranced, Baruch watches the spider nethodically wap a
sil k cocoon over the flailing butterfly. The spider injects
poison into it's prey with each convul sion.

O S. hard KNOCKS startl e Baruch

At the door, he is shocked to see Christiaan Huygens,
sm r ki ng.

CHRI STI AAN
Aren't you going to invite nme in?

Baruch gestures for Christiaan to enter and shuts the door.

Hi s back to Baruch, Christiaan superciliously snoops around,
exam ni ng vari ous objects on the desk.

CHRI STI AAN ( CONT' D)
Do you consi der yourself a ganbler?

The pecul iar question perpl exes Baruch.

BARUCH
Not generally. But if |I were to
wager | would do so only if ny chances
of winning or |losing were equal to
t hat of ny opponent.

Huygens confronts Baruch
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CHRI STI AAN
Your Theol ogi co-Political Treatise
is one you will lose. Al over the

Republic it's being condemmed as a
vil e and bl asphenmous book, the |ikes
of which the world has never seen!

Huygens savors the opportunity to dig in the sword.

CHRI STI AAN ( CONT' D)
D d you know the | ocal magistrates
are conspiring to prevent further
printings? 1'Il bet you didn't
consi der the possibility that you
m ght suffer the sanme fate as the
Koer bagh brot hers who now spend their
days punpi ng water at the Rasphuis.

BARUCH
The theol ogians of our tinme, with
their customary spleen, m ght take
of fense to ny unorthodox opinions
but | have no fear that evil wll
befall nme. M opinions have not
been printed in Dutch, nor will anyone
find nmy nane nentioned anywhere in
t he publicati on.

CHRI STI AAN
Still, you must be... disappointed.

BARUCH
The objections to nmy book have their
origin in ignorance.

CHRI STI AAN
| ndeed?

BARUCH
| can do not hi ng about those who
refuse to give ny ideas a fair and
unpr ej udi ced readi ng.

Christiaan resunes funbling around Baruch's desk.

CHRI STI AAN
|"mcurious, then...did you cal cul ate
your chances that the weather would
be unfair that night in Hofw jk when
your tel escope outperforned m ne?

BARUCH
| estimated that the chances were
even; the air would either be still,
or turbulent. You, on the other
hand, took the greater risk, because
for you... much nore was at st ake.



Spi noza's Wb by Mark A. Thonpson- 92.
Christiaan stiffens.

BARUCH ( CONT' D)
Your pride.

Christiaan glares at Baruch.

BARUCH ( CONT' D)
Your ganble. Not m ne.

Christiaan turns to | eave, but stops at the door.

CHRI STI AAN
But perhaps, in the long run, your
m sfortune.

I NT. I N DE KONST-W NKEL -- DAY

A cold, bleak day. The bookstore is virtually enpty. Cheap
pai ntings and old posters remain on the walls. A few books

| ay abandoned in their shelves, the rest are stacked in wooden
boxes, strewn haphazardly on the floor.

Baruch, sick, pale and huddled in his overcoat, sits with
Van den Enden on wooden boxes. Van den Enden's eyes appear
tired and defeated. He has aged considerably and is on the
def ensi ve.

BARUCH
(COUGHS heavi l y)
Where in Paris will you be staying?

VAN DEN ENDEN
In the Picpus district. Baruch, I
know what you're thinking and | beg
you to stop looking at me with such
a woeful countenance. | won't be
alone. [I'Il be right in ny mlieu.
The king is recruiting the best
t hi nkers in Europe to formthe royal
Academ e des Sci ences- -

BARUCH
--not to nmention the best mlitary
strategists to plan his next foray...
into The Net herl ands.

| nsul ted, Van den Enden rises to confront Baruch

VAN DEN ENDEN
Do not presunme to accuse ne of
treachery!

BARUCH
| did not.
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VAN DEN ENDEN
The Dutch Republic is to blane! In
France, denocracy may yet succeed.

BARUCH
Under the none too benevol ent rule
of Louis Xl V?

VAN DEN ENDEN
(screans)
What choice do | have?

Van den Enden's seething anger softens into nostalgia.
Col | apsi ng onto the box, he WEEPS SOFTLY. Baruch rises and
pl aces a conforting hand on Van den Enden's shoul der.

VAN DEN ENDEN ( CONT' D)
It was such a sweet dream Baruch
And it's all turned sour. There is
nothing for nme here.

Baruch's sil ence acknowl edges the sad truth. He glumy nods
toward the enpty counter where Cl ara once sat.

Van den Enden pats Baruch's hand.

VAN DEN ENDEN ( CONT' D)
And not hing for you, either.

| NT. SAXONY, AN ELEGANT BALLROOM -- N GHT

O S. BAROQUE DANCE MUSIC fills a luxuriously appointed hal
at a wedding reception. Elegantly dressed couples dance a
Sar abande in perfect synchronization.

The MUSIC STOPS. Cottfried Leibniz, finely attired,
approaches the bride and groom

LElI BNI Z
May | have the honor of dancing with
your |ovely bride?

The bride, apparently all too famliar with Leibniz, |ooks
apprehensi vely at her husband, begging with her eyes to refuse
Lei bni z, but her husband does not pick up on the cue.

GROOM
Certainly. M pleasure.

ON THE DANCE FLOOR-- MOVENTS LATER
As the MJSI C ends, Leibniz takes the bride' s hand.
LElI BNI Z

As they say, "All is fair in |ove
and war.' | bear no grudge, ny dear.
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Lei bni z ki sses the bride on both cheeks.

LEI BNI Z ( CONT' D)
| wish to give you this wedding
present .

From hi s wai stcoat pocket, Leibniz renpbves an envel ope and
presents it to the surprised and grateful bride, who curtsies.

The bride returns to her husband's side and begins to open
t he envel ope.

IN A CORNER OF THE BALLROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Lei bniz has joined a group of gentlenmen who |eer at a group
of single young wonen.

GENTLEMAN #1
Then the runor is true, Cottfried --
you' ve recently entered into the
service of the Archbi shop of Mainz?

LElI BNI Z
Yes, and in a fortnight I'll be
| eaving for Paris on a... diplomatic

m SSsi on.

GENTLEMAN #2
Spl endid! Wuld you try to convince
Louis XIV to pick on the Egyptians
i nstead of us poor Christians for a
change?

The nen LAUGH

GENTLEMAN #3
Hah! The French will never wage a
holy war against the infidel.
(wth a French accent)
It's too... unfashionabl e.

More LAUGHTER

The bride strides up to Leibniz and abruptly slaps himacross
the face. She crunples the paper he had given her earlier.

BRI DE
Schnmuck

The bride throws the crunpled paper at Leibniz and struts
off in a huff. The nmen react with shock and anmusenent.

CENTLEMAN #1
What did you do to provoke her?

Lei bni z picks up the paper.
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LEI BNl Z
Not hi ng out of the ordinary. It is
my customto give the bride a list
of useful maxins... concerning
marriage. Apparently my affection
was not reciprocat ed.

One of the nmen grabs the paper from Lei bniz' hand before he
replaces it in his pocket. He peruses it.

GENTLEMAN #3
(readi ng)
"And | astly, don't give up washing
now t hat you' ve secured a husband.’

CENTLEMAN #2
You obviously have a great future in
di pl omacy, Herr Lei bni z.

I NT. SI MON'S BEDROOM - - DAY

Near death, Sinmon is covered up to his neck in a plain, white
sheet. He takes SHORT, LABORED BREATHS. Baruch, Trintje
and Sinmon's physician, Lodew jk Meyer joins them at bedsi de.

TRI NTJE
Sinon's fever broke yesterday. |I'm
so glad you're here. He wanted to
see both of you before--
(voice trails off)
Did you bring your manuscript, Baruch?

Sinon's eyes drift to Baruch. Baruch holds up a stack of
papers and w nks at Si non.

BARUCH
The Ethics. First draft.

Si non smles weakly.

TRI NTJE
Sinmon, would it be all right if |
| eave you in the good hands of Dr.
Meyer and Baruch for awhile?

Si non nods affirmatively and closes his eyes. O'S. the door
CLOSES SOFTLY.

BARUCH
Si non?

Si nron opens his eyes and nods.
BARUCH ( CONT' D)

Do you want nme to start with the
definitions?



Spi noza's Wb by Mark A. Thonpson- 96.

Si non shakes his head "no". Baruch is sonewhat taken aback
Si nron manages a thin, wy smle

SI MON
Bori ng.

Baruch and Meyer exchange gl ances.
MEYER

At | east you haven't |ost your sense
of hunor, Sinon.

BARUCH

Then, what would you like ne to read?
SI MON

End.
BARUCH

| haven't finished it. Do you nean
the fourth part? "O Human Bondage?"

Si non nods.

BARUCH ( CONT' D)
Very wel | .

Baruch thunmbs through sone pages and begins to read.

BARUCH ( CONT' D)
"Man's | ack of power to noderate and

restrain his passions... | cal
bondage, for a man who is under their
control, is not his own master, but

is mastered by fortune.’
EXT. CEMETERY | N AMSTERDAM - - DAY

Baruch and the remaining 'Pleiades' carry Sinon's coffin.
Trintje trails slightly behind them

BARUCH (V. Q)
' Thus, al though he may see the better
course of action before him he is
often forced to follow the worse. |
propose in this part to denonstrate
why this is, but before | begin,
should first say a few words about
perfection and inperfection, and
about good and evil.'

EXT. ' PLEI ADES' CONSTELLATION -- N GHT

One of the stars brightens briefly, then blinks off.
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EXT. CAMPY'S TREKSCHUI T, VLIET RI VER -- DAY

Anchored next to a pol der, Baruch |anguidly snokes his pipe.
Canpy, beside him also snokes, gazing at the tulip fields.

BARUCH
(COUGHS intermttently)

There are many advantages to |iving
the country life, Canpy, but waiting
for mail that arrives at a snail's
pace isn't one of them | can nanage
nmy correspondence nore efficiently
fromthe Hague and it will be nuch
easier for nmy friends to visit ne

t here.
CAMPY
(studi es Baruch)
You |l ook like hell. Getting ready

to feed the fish, Benny? Do it
downwi nd at | east.

Canmpy touches Baruch's forehead, then grabs his wist.

CAMPY ( CONT' D)

Jesus, | can barely feel your pulse.
Your skin's as sweaty as a clam On
second thought, |'ve seen better-

| ooki ng clans than you. Maybe you
shoul d stop snoki ng.

BARUCH
Nonsense. Dr. Tulp says snoking is
an effective prophylactic against
t he pl ague.

Benny stands, assum ng an "heroic pose."

BARUCH ( CONT' D)
Anyway, if | amto be a noll usk,
i nsi st upon being an oyster, not a
claml  An irritated oyster at |east
occasional |l y produces sonet hi ng of
genui ne and | asting val ue!

CAMPY
Try dropping those pearls of w sdom
on your friendly clerics and
magi strates at The Hague.

A sudden gust of wi nd RATTLES the deflated sails of the
trekshuit, nearly causing Baruch to | ose his bal ance. Canpy
snuffs out his pipe.

CAMPY ( CONT' D)
Untie that sail, 'Mtey.'
( MORE)
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CAMPY ( CONT' D)
Let's shove off. | want to get there
intime for kerms.

Baruch doesn't under st and.

CAMPY ( CONT' D)
It's 'Fat Tuesday.' Don't want to
mss all those waffles and pancakes
and sausages and ham pies. Do we?

Canmpy notices Baruch is about to get sick.

CAMPY ( CONT' D)
Downwi nd!

EXT. THE HAGUE- | NNER COURT OF THE BI NNENHOF -- NI GHT

In a huge carnival scene, throngs of cel ebrants push and
shove their way through lines of stalls where vendors sel
all manner of foodstuffs, clothing and artworKk.

Fromthe steps of a building a preacher SHOUTS to the throng.

PREACHER
Wor shi ppers of Baal! Papi st
idolaters! Heed God's word. Lent
is near. Lent is near! Purge
your sel ves of your sins!

Besi de a food stand, Canpy hungrily munches on a neat pie,
whil e he watches the "riffraff" pass by. Baruch COUGHS
heavily, reading a |eaflet.

CAMPY
You sound bad, Benny. Real bad.
What are you reading there?

BARUCH
The Reformers are urging the States
to stop the '"licentious printing and

di stribution of the pernicious and
godl ess work called the Leviat han

and the inconparably inpious Tractatus
Theol ogi co-Politicus.'

CAMPY
Now do you believe nme?

EXT. THE HAGUE, VAN DER SPYCK HOMVE -- DAY
A nodest-sized three story brick building, with three sets

of shuttered wi ndows on each level trimed in yell ow and
white, faces the canal on Paviljoensgracht.
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| NT. VAN DER SPYCK HOVE -- DAY

Baruch is greeted in the entry of the neat and cheery house
by HENDRI CK VAN DER SPYCK-- 40's, stout, ruddy-faced and
friendly-- and his wife IDA, 30's, cherubic, cradling an
infant. Their other children, two sons (9,10) and two
daughters (5,6) excitedly greet their bew | dered new t enant.

VAN DER SPYCK
Pl ease cone in and inspect your room

Baruch nods, distracted by an inpressive array of portraits
and | andscape paintings that fill the walls.

VAN DER SPYCK ( CONT' D)
Chil dren, take M njeer Spinoza's
bel ongi ngs upstairs.

CHI LDREN
(i n unison)
Yes, Papal

Baruch wi nks playfully at the children who fight over which
pi eces of luggage they will carry.

Van der Spyck and Baruch, followed by the children, ascend
the stairs. Baruch continues to admre paintings lining the
staircase wal |l .

BARUCH (Q. S.)
Your paintings are excellent, M.
Van der Spyck. | wonder: would you
be willing to give me some
i nstruction?

VAN DER SPYCK (Q. S.)
It would be ny pleasure.

| NT. BARUCH S ROOM -- DAY

Baruch's room far nore spacious than his previous ones,
contains a small oak table, a three-|egged corner table, two
smal l er tables, his Iens-grinding equi pnent, a bookcase
cont ai ni ng about 150 books, and Baruch's ubi quitous red-
canopi ed | edi kant .

A breeze billows the white-laced curtains that frane the
open wi ndow, gently shuffling a stack of papers on Baruch's
desk.

Wth shallow, |abored breaths Baruch renoves a pi ece of paper
fromthe stack, dips his pen in an ink well and wites.

BARUCH (V. Q)
"To the nost | earned and nobl e
Gottfried Leibniz, Doctor of Laws
( MORE)
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BARUCH (V. Q) (CONT' D)
and Councillor of Mainz: | have
read the paper which you kindly sent
me, and | amvery grateful to you
for letting me have it. | regret
that despite your clear explanation
| have not been able to fully grasp
its meaning. | beg you to answer a
few queries. First, why do you
believe it is preferable to restrict
the size of the | ens aperture?

| NT. VAN DER SPYCK HOME- STAI RCASE -- DAY
Baruch descends the stairs carrying a small package.

BARUCH (V. Q)
| have no doubt that you know sonmeone
here at The Hague who would be wlling
to take charge of our correspondence.
| should like to know who it is, so
that our letters can be dispatched
nore conveniently and safely.

| NT. VAN DER SPYCK HOME -- SHORTLY AFTER
Ms. Van der Spyck cheerfully receives the packet from Baruch

BARUCH (V. Q)
In the event the Tractatus Theol ogi co
Politicus has not yet reached you,
encl ose a conplinmentary copy.

| NT. HOTEL DES MUSES, PICPUS QUARTER- PARI S -- EVEN NG

G asses CLINK anpbng the chatter at a festive party in the

sal on of Van den Enden's new hone and Latin School, a

transpl anted In der Konst Wnkel, except for the el egant
décor, furniture and neatly arranged books. A portrait

pai nting of an austere Louis XIV hangs prom nently on a wall.

A rejuvenated Van den Enden and his young, attractive new
"trophy" wife, CATHARINA (30's) mngle with a roonful of
guests.

IN A CORNER OF THE ROOM

Their backs turned away fromthe others, Christiaan Huygens
and Lei bni z converse in HUSHED TONES.

CHRI STI AAN
Spi noza's book nust be denvoli shed.

LEI BNl Z
Yes, but what is required is a | earned
refutation; one that is solid and
i ncisive, rather than vituperative.
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CHRI STI AAN
And you shoul d be the one--

VAN DEN ENDEN (O. S.)
Chri stiaan Huygens!

Christiaan abruptly rises as he notices Van den Enden and
Cat hari na approach. Leibniz follows suit.

Christian surveys the lovely Catharina as he gestures to the
room while Leibniz |ooks on |asciviously.

CHRI STI AAN
Congratul ati ons, Franz, on your new...
acqui sition.

VAN DEN ENDEN
My wife, Catharina. W are indeed
enj oyi ng our new hone.

Christiaan bows formally and ki sses Catharina' s hand.

CHRI STI AAN
My very great pleasure.

Morment ary awkwar dness as Van Den Enden realizes he does not
know Lei bni z.

CHRI STI AAN ( CONT' D)
| beg your pardon. May | introduce
CGottfried Leibniz, Councillor of
Mai nz. Professor Van den Enden.

Lei bniz and Van den Enden shake hands. Leibniz bows stiffly
to Catharina.

VAN DEN ENDEN
(searching his nenory)
Lei bni z? Your nanme seens so famliar
to ne... where are you fronf

LElI BNI Z
Lei pzi g.

VAN DEN ENDEN
Leibniz... fromLeipzig. Do you, by
any chance, know Jacob Thomasi us?

LEI BNl Z
Certainly, he is ny fornmer theol ogy
pr of essor.

Van den Enden nmakes the connection but Leibniz w shes to
change the subject quickly.



Spi noza's Wb by Mark A. Thonpson- 102.

LEI BNI Z ( CONT' D)
But now I am under the masterfu
tutel age of M. Huygens here, who is
teaching nme a great deal about the
Moder ns.

VAN DEN ENDEN
You could not have a better guide.

CHRI STI AAN
Herr Leibniz is nmuch too nodest to
admt that his netaphysical and
mat hematical abilities already far
exceed nmy own.

VAN DEN ENDEN
And what are you doing in Paris,
Herr Lei bniz?

LEI BNl Z
| amon a... diplomatic m ssion.

Van den Enden wants to pursue the conversation further, but
Cat hari na indicates they should nove on.

VAN DEN ENDEN

| ndeed. | look forward to further
di scussions, Herr Leibniz. A
pl easure.

Led by Catharina, Van den Enden noves on to socialize with
t he other guests. He turns around briefly to scrutinize
Lei bniz, who returns the furtive gl ance.

CHRI STI AAN
(confidentially)
Kerckring, his wealthy son-in-|aw
physi ci an nmust have bought this place
for him It's the only way he coul d
have afforded it.

LElI BNI Z
Per haps the good doctor funded the
young filly's affections, too.

I NT. VAN DER SPYCK HOME -- DAY

At an artist's easel, painting on canvas, Baruch receives
instruction fromVan der Spyck. He has begun to fill in a
sketch of a fisherman wearing a | arge cloak, carrying a net
over his shoulder. The face of the fisherman is stil
featurel ess.

| NT. VAN DER SPYCK HOVE/ LI VI NGROOM - - DAY

OS little girls' LAUGHTER. Baruch crouches under a table
partially hidden by a flower-print tablecloth.
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He smles with childlike glee while struggling to catch his
br eat h.

CH LDREN (O S.)
M j nheer Spinazie! M jnheer
Spi nazi e! \Were are you hiding?
Come out, cone out, wherever you
are... or we're going to find you.

One of the girls pokes her head under the tablecloth, sees
Baruch and SCREANS.

CH LD
| found himn | found himn He's
under the table.

Baruch throws up his hands in nock defeat and hits his head
hard against the table. The girl 4d GAES.

Baruch crawl s out and rubs his head. Both children pile on
top of him

CHI LDREN

We found you, M jnheer Spinazie.
Now it's our turn. Start counting.

EXT. PARI'S, THE BASTILLE -- DAY

O S. a HUBBUB of voices. The inner courtyard is packed with
spectators. A line of royal nusketeers is poised to shoot
three nen and a woman several yards away, bound and

bl i ndf ol ded. Sone di stance away, on a scaffold, the lifeless
body of a man tw sts on a rope.

A HUSH falls over the cromd. The commandi ng of ficer signals.

COVVANDI NG OFFI CER
Firel

The captives col |l apse to the ground.

AT THE SCAFFOLD

Van den Enden's lifeless face swngs into view
| NT. VAN DER SPYCK HOVE -- CONTI NUOUS

Baruch kneel s, hands over his eyes.

The front door opens. Ms. Van der Spyk enters with her two
sons, carrying her infant.

Seeing his landlord's wife, Baruch awkwardly lifts hinself
up, straightens his clothing and grins sheepishly.
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| DA
Now | know why they don't want to go
to Church on Sunday.

Bar uch LAUGHS.

BARUCH
Did Reverend Cortes give a good sernon
this norning?

| da hesit at es. Baruch notices she is disturbed.

| DA
It was fine, but--

CHI LDREN (O.S.)
M j nheer Spinazie! W're ready!

BARUCH
Way hasn't your husband returned
with you?

| da takes a deep BREATH. She grasps her sons' shoul ders.

| DA
Go take your sisters and read them
their Bible | essons.

The boys obediently | eave the room

| DA ( CONT' D)
Wul d you |ike sone tea, M jnheer
Spi noza?

Cur TGO
| NT. HENRY OLDENBURG S OFFI CE, GRESHAM COLLEGE -- DAY

Henry O denburg, Robert Boyle, and Leibniz drink tea at the
t abl e.

BOYLE
Your cal cul ating machi ne i s nost
i ngeni ous, Herr Lei bniz.

LElI BNI Z
Thank you, M. Boyle.

HENRY
The Royal Society is grateful to
have a man of your erudition join
our ranks.

Lei bniz nods his head in nmock humlity.
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BOYLE
Herr Leibniz, while you were in Paris
di d you happen to neet the Dutchman,
Franz van den Enden?

LEI BNl Z
Yes. W were introduced by Christiaan
Huygens. He had a lovely w fe.
Hal f his age.

HENRY
Pity, to have net such an unfortunate
end at this stage of his life.

LElI BNI Z
| ndeed. However, if one is determ ned
to conspire against the king, one
must be nore discreet.

BOYLE
As Henry well knows. He was
i nprisoned for several weeks at the
King's 'pleasure' in the Tower of
London for criticizing our conduct
of the war against the Dutch.

Henry's thoughts drift in sad recollection.

LEI BNI Z
Huygens tells nme Van den Enden was a
mentor of your friend, the Jew-
Spi noza. Has he learned of the old
man' s deat h?

HENRY
| don't know. M correspondence
with the dear man stopped several
years ago when the war broke out.

LElI BNI Z
Perhaps it's time to rekindle your
affecti ons.

Lei bni z renoves a paper from his breast pocket.

LEI BNI Z ( CONT' D)
|'ve prepared a list of questions on
the subject of faith that you may
wi sh to include when your
correspondence i s renewed- -

Lei bniz notices that Boyle is suddenly very interested.

LEI BNI Z ( CONT' D)
-- in order to satisfy the curiosity
of reasonable and intelligent
Chri sti ans.



Spi noza's Wb by Mark A. Thonpson- 106.
A denburg | ooks to Boyle for his assent and receives it.
| NT. VAN DER SPYCK HOME -- LATER
Baruch and Ms. Van der Spyk drink tea at the kitchen table.

| DA
| fear sonething dreadful is brew ng
at the Binnenhof. R ght after the
sernon everyone rushed out to find
out what was happening. Hendri ck,
too. Mnjeer Spinoza, | believe you
are an honest and good man. | have
been a devout Lutheran all ny life,
but lately I've had ny doubts. If
God is good... how can He permt
such viol ence and bl oodshed? Tel
me truthfully: do you think ny
religion will save me?

BARUCH
Your religion is a good one and you
need not | ook for another, nor doubt
that you may be saved by it, provided
that while you apply yourself to
piety, you |live a peaceabl e and qui et
life at the sane tine.

O S. SCREAMS and LAUGHTER from the childrens' room

| DA
Well, Mnjeer Spinoza, |I'mafraid
it'salittle too late for that.

CUT TO
EXT. THE HAGUE, | NNER COURT OF THE BI NNENHOF -- DAY

O S. SCREAMS. A huge, angry nob gathers around a makeshift
gal l ows on the grounds of the inner court as two naked nen,
al ready bl udgeoned near death, are hoisted on the scaffold.

MOB
Death to the traitors! Death to the
De Wtts! Deat h! Deat h!

| NT. BARUCH S ROOM -- LATER
At the easel, Baruch puts the finishing touches on his
pai nting of the fisherman. He steps back and studies the
detail of the fisherman's face. The face is Baruch's.
O S. the front door FLINGS OPEN

VAN DER SPYCK (Q. S.)

lda! It's terrible, just terrible!
( MORE)
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VAN DER SPYCK (Q. S.) (CONT' D)
Jan DeWtt and his brother have just
been nurdered. ©OCh, God! | saw it
with nmy own eyes. W could not stop
t he crazies!

Baruch throws down his paint brush and quickly descends the
stairs. The terrified children emerge fromtheir roons.

| DA
(calmy)
Children. Go back to your roonmns.

Van der Spyk trenbles, choking back tears.

VAN DER SPYCK
(bet ween SOBS)

The mob. They broke into the prison,
overcanme the guards and took the De
Wtt brothers. They began attacking
themw th clubs, guns, knives, even
their bare hands. Then they hung
themon the gallows by their feet.

Van der Spyk tries to catch his breath

VAN DER SPYCK ( CONT' D)
And then... the nost dastardly
scoundrels of all, those cowards who
dared not strike their living flesh,
began cutting the De Wtts into

pi eces.
Van der Spyk begins to vomt. Ida sits himin a chair and
tries to confort him He is inconsolable. She brings hima
towel. Van der Spyk wi pes his nouth.

VAN DER SPYCK ( CONT' D)
What kind of world is this, Ida?
What future is there for our children?

(to Baruch)

Do you want to know t he depths of
depravity to which human bei ngs can
descend, M. Phil osopher? Listen to
this! On ny way back hone, severa
young hool i gans stopped ne in ny
tracks, hol di ng sonet hi ng bl oody and
mangl ed in their bare hands. They
wanted to know if | would buy pieces
of Jan and Cornelius' flesh at ten
sous api ece! 'Make a fine neal,
sir..roasted and sweet!"’

Van der Spyk WEEPS uncontrollably. Baruch, reeling fromthe
horror, uncharacteristically-- |oses control
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BARUCH
Barbarians! |1'mgoing out there. |
will make a sign and post it in the
square: U tim barbarorum

VAN DER SPYCK
(recovering)
You'll do no such thing. They'll
gladly tear you to pieces as well.
Don't you know how nuch they revile
you too?

Van der Spyk strides to the door and | ocks the bolt.

VAN DER SPYCK ( CONT' D)
You'l'l not be going anywhere tonight.

Baruch just as suddenly transforns hinself. |In an instant
he is calmand silent. lda is stunned by the transformation.

| DA
Are you all right?

BARUCH
Your husband is correct. O what
use is wisdomif we succunb to the
passi ons of the nob, and | ack the
strength to recover ourselves again?

I NT. JAN RI EUWWERTSZ' PRI NT SHOP -- DAY

Seated around a large table in front of a printing press, in
sonber noods, are the remai ning nenbers of the "Pleiades”
(Baruch, Jarig, R ewertsz and Weber) along with two new
additions to the group GEORGE Schul l er and WALTER Tschi r nhaus
(early 30's).

Baruch, extrenely pale, breathes with great difficulty.

BARUCH
Wth the death of the De Wtts,
what ever hope we had of a tol erant
republic are all but gone. Soon the
civic and religious authorities wll
increase their scrutiny of our work.
G eat care nust be taken to avoid
even di scussing the contents of The
Et hi cs outside our circle because
there are too many who woul d under m ne
our efforts to publish it.

An awkward sil ence pervades the roomas all eyes turn toward
the two newest nenbers of the group, Walter and George, who
| ook as though they want to hide under the table.
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WALTER
Wiile in Paris we came in contact
with a councilor of Frankfurt, a nan
naned Lei bniz: a nman of remarkabl e
| earning. Mst skilled in the various
SCi ences- -

CEORGE
-- and free fromthe common
t heol ogi cal prejudices.

BARUCH

How did you neet him Wlter?
WALTER

Through the offices of Christiaan

Huygens.
Baruch is nonentarily stunned.

GEORGE
M. Leibniz has a very high opinion
of your Tractatus Theol ogi cal -
Pol i ti cus.

BARUCH
So he clainms. But | suspect you've
been duped. He may even be a spy.
Did either of you show him copi es of
nmy Et hics manuscri pt?

WALTER
No... but--
GEORGE
--we did... discuss... certain parts

of it with him

GRUMBLES of discontent fromthe group. Baruch begins to
COoUGH

WALTER
Leibniz is on his way to Ansterdam
from London. He's just net with
your old friend, Henry O denburg.

GEORGE
And he desperately wants to discuss
t hese issues with you personally,
Bar uch.

Baruch COUGHS heavily, expectorating blood. He renpoves a
handker chi ef.

Around the table are faces of al arm and concern.
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BARUCH
No doubt he does, Ceorge. | have
little choice now but to neet your
Leibniz. Do 1?

EXT. CAMPY'S TREKSCHU T -- N GHT

Canmpy drapes his armover Baruch's shoulder. He points with
his free hand directly overhead.

ON THE ORI ON CONSTELLATI ON.

CAMPY (O S.)
Oion's at zenith. H's sword is
poi sed to strike. Alcyone nust be
cautious... but clever, for Atlas no
| onger protects the Pleiades.

Canpy turns to Baruch, peering intently.

CAMPY ( CONT' D)
Under st and?

EXT. THE HAGUE, AT THE DOCK -- SUNRI SE

Baruch, shaking and weak, steps off the boat, nearly | osing
hi s bal ance.

CAMPY
Wat ch your step, Landl ubber.

Baruch picks up his satchel, throws his coat over his
shoul der.

BARUCH
(teasingly)
Have you finished chiseling ny
gravest one?

CAMPY
Nearly. | warned you what woul d
happen next tine you asked about it.

BARUCH
VWhich is why | waited until | got
of f the boat.

Baruch turns seri ous.

BARUCH ( CONT' D)
Canpy, do you renenber the nane of
ny | andl ord?

CAVPY
Van der Spyk. Lives on
Pavi | j oensgracht. \Wy?
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BARUCH
He's a good man. [If he sends you
instructions, promse ne you'll follow
t hem

CAMPY

Aye, aye, Captain.

Baruch suddenly drops his satchel and enbraces Canpy, catching
hi m of f - guar d.

Canmpy senses this is the last tinme he'll see Baruch. He
grasps himtightly, then rel eases him

CAMPY ( CONT' D)
There's sonething | never told you.
Wen we first net, | already knew
who you were

BARUCH
How?

CAMPY
| gave your father his last ride.

Baruch searches his m nd. He | ooks back at the trekshuit,
then at Canpy, and closes his eyes recalling his father's
funeral procession.

CUT TO

EXT. THE AMSTEL RI VER ON THE WAY TO THE JEW SH CEMETERY I N
OUDERKERK - - DAY (FLASHBACK, 23 YEARS EARLI ER)

Taking a puff fromhis |ong-stemed pipe, Canpy gently
his trekshuit along the placid Amstel River, bearing a
pi ne casket.

Iides
| ain

T Q

Along a river path, Baruch maintains a solitary pace with
his father's funereal barge.

CAMPY (O S.)
| never forget a face. You wal ked
al one. In front of the others.

As Baruch watches his father's casket gently glide along on
t he barge, Canpy acknow edges himwith a respectful nod,
then squints again into the glaring sun.

(BACK TO PRESENT)
CAMPY ( CONT' D)

And you still do... Baruch. | |ove
you for it.
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EXT. VAN DER SPYCK HOVE -- DAY
A shuttered wi ndow opens on the third floor. Baruch pokes
hi s head through the wi ndow and | ooks at the canal bel ow.
He notices sonething on the opened shutter.
| NT. BARUCH S ROOM -- MOVENTS LATER
A spider dangles fromits web on the w ndow shutter

Leaning far outside the window, Baruch traps a spider with a
glass jar and i medi ately closes the lid.

Baruch places the container on his desk and begins to study
the creature.

EXT. THE HAGUE, PAVI LJOENSGRACHT -- CONTI NUOUS

Carrying a black satchel, CGottfried Leibniz stops in front
of the Van der Spyk home. He verifies the nunbers 72-74
affixed in brass beside the door and rings a shiny brass
bell set in a frane.

| NT. BARUCH S ROOM -- MOVENTS LATER

Baruch opens the jar lid to get a closer view The spider's
belly is red, the shape of an hourgl ass.

O. S. An EARSPLI TTI NG SHRI EK.

( RAPI D MEMORY FLASHES)

RED- ecl i psed noon.

Li nda Al veres' too-RED |i ps.

RED tulips at Clara's wedding alter.

(BACK TO SCENE)

Baruch reflexively slams the lid on the jar and twists it

cl osed. Then he reconsiders, turns the jar on its side and
carefully renoves the lid. The spider crawls out across the
desk. Baruch is nesnerized.

O S. KNOCKS on the door.

BARUCH
Yes.

| da enters.
| DA
(cheerfully)
Herr Lei bniz has arrived.

Baruch is nmonentarily flustered.
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BARUCH
Oh, yes.

| DA
Wul d you like nme to bring up a bow
of fruit?

BARUCH

Pl ease. Thank you. Send hi m up,
woul d you?

lda turns to | eave.

O S. Leibniz'" SHUFFLES up the stairs. Baruch suddenly
remenbers the spider. He scans the desk and begins to panic.
The spi der has di sappeared. Baruch quickly drops to the

fl oor, crouching on his knees, desperately searching around
the desk for the m ssing spider

Lei bniz enters, greeted by a direct view of Baruch's runp.

LEI BNl Z
| nmust say: | believe this is, by
far, the nost novel and possibly
best - deserved greeting | have ever
recei ved

Baruch stands clunsily, smles bashfully and shakes Lei bni z'
hand. Baruch, sweating, is out of breath.

BARUCH
Wel cone, Herr Leibniz. Please forgive
ne.

Ms. Van der Spyk enters with the bow of fruit and pl aces
it on the desk.

BARUCH ( CONT' D)
Thank you, |da.

She cheerfully acknow edges Baruch and his guest and | eaves.
Baruch points to his desk chair.

BARUCH ( CONT' D)
Have a seat.

Lei bniz puts down his satchel, adjusts hinself on the chair
whi l e Baruch sl unps on the |edikant.

I n awkward silence, the two phil osophers regard each ot her.
Baruch's eyes drift to the floor below the desk. Leibniz
notices Baruch is apparently preoccupi ed.

LEI BNl Z
Are you | ooking for sonething, Herr
Spi noza?
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BARUCH
Yes. | collect insects for ny
m croscopi c studies. One of them
has craw ed away.

Lei bniz briefly scans the floor.

Al ar ned,

Baruch is

LEI BNI Z

Then we shall both maintain a vigilant

watch for the--

BARUCH
Spi der.

Lei bni z | ooks around frantically.

LEI BNI Z

A spin? | hate spinnen, Herr Spinozal

(realizes his faux
pas)
Perhaps | shall call you Benedict?

BARUCH
As you wi sh.

LEI BNI Z

Let us be forthright, then, Benedict.

| have | earned a great deal about
you from Henry O denburg. And |'ve
read your witings. Assiduously.
But you know so little about ne.

You strike me as a cautious man, but
| sense that you and | are simlar
in many ways, Benedict. Even as
children we shared simlar
experiences. | lost ny father when
| was six. | know that you | ost
your bel oved not her at the sanme age.

i npassi ve.

LEI BNI Z ( CONT' D)
Surely you realize these experiences
have a devastating and permanent
i nfl uence upon our enotions, causing
us to become cynical and skeptica
about God's plan for us. W wonder
about our sal vati on.

BARUCH
| am neither cynical nor concerned
about ny sal vation.

LElI BNI Z
Pl ease, Benedict. | have cone here
not to delineate our differences,
but to cel ebrate our conmmon nat ures.

114.
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Lei bniz renoves a pad of paper from his satchel

LEI BNI Z ( CONT' D)
Do you mind if | take notes during
our di scussions?

Baruch gestures to his ink well on the desk.

BARUCH
Hel p yoursel f.

Lei bniz drags the inkwell across the desk and bal ances the
pad on his |ap.

LEI BNl Z
You do have a nunber of excellent
t houghts that agree with nmy own.
But there are a few paradoxes which

| do not find true... or even
pl ausi bl e.

BARUCH
Such as?

LElI BNI Z

That you understand substance to be
initself and conceived through itself--

BARUCH
-- the conception of which does not
require the conception of some ot her
t hi ng.

Lei bni z begi ns taking notes.

LEI BNI Z
Do you nean that any substance nust
have one, or the other, or both of
t hese properties?

BARUCH
Bot h.

LElI BNI Z
(irritated)
You account for no individual
subst ances?

BARUCH
Just One. (od.

Lei bniz throws down his pen in frustration.

LElI BNI Z
But experience teaches us that we
are distingui shed from anot her being
( MORE)
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LEI BNI Z ( CONT' D)
who thinks. Each of us is the
enbodi nent of animating formin
matter, an individual created
subst ance.

BARUCH
Trust not the senses, but the
intellect. You and | are nerely nodes
of the divine substance. Can you
concei ve of me as not existing?

LElI BNI Z
(alittle too happily)
Most assuredly.

Baruch catches the i nnuendo.

BARUCH
As | can simlarly conceive of you,
Herr Lei bni z.
(pauses)

To whomthen, if not to God, nust we
necessarily owe the explanation of
our existence?

| NT. BARUCH S ROOM -- DUSK

Shadows have fallen across the room Baruch is slunped
wearily on his bed.

Lei bniz, still fresh and energetic, reaches for an apple.
LEI BNI Z
(brightly)

Let's tal k about sin.
(takes a bite)
And free will.

BARUCH
There is no such thing as free wll.

Lei bni z resunes taking furious notes.

BARUCH ( CONT' D)
Everyt hing that happens is a
mani festation of God's nature. It
is logically inpossible that events
shoul d be other than they are.

Lei bniz nearly chokes on the appl e.
LEI BNl Z
Are you saying that since all things
are decreed by God, they are therefore

good?
( MORE)
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LEI BNI Z ( CONT' D)
Was it good that Nero killed his
not her? Was it good that Adam ate

t he appl e?
BARUCH
(calmy)
No. | am saying what is positive in

these acts is good. Only what is
negative is bad.

LEI BNl Z
(ol l'i fied)
Oh. W agree then.

BARUCH
But negation exists only from our
poi nt of view.

LEI BNl Z
| beg you to be clearer.

BARUCH
You and | are finite creatures, but
in God, who is infinite, there is no
negati on because- -

Baruch's stops m d-sentence. He directs his gaze to an area
above Lei bni z head.

LElI BNI Z
VWhat is it?

The spider craw s down on the wall directly behind Leibniz.

BARUCH
There's the Spin!

Lei bniz | ooks up and sees the spider. He "freaks." He picks
up his satchel, and prepares to strike the spider with it.

LElI BNI Z
VWhere? [|'ll smash it!

Baruch frantically grabs Leibniz' satchel in mdair.

BARUCH
(breathl essly)
No! Don't destroy it!

LElI BNI Z
Fret not for your poor spin, Spinoza.
Even when a living insect is
obliterated a certain part of it
will always be as small as necessary
to contain its soul. Pity you don't
see that.



Spi noza's Wb by Mark A. Thonpson- 118.

BARUCH
Look. It's getting |late, Herr
Leibniz. You can see that | amtired
and a bit on edge. Let us resune
our discussions tonorrow, shall we?

Lei bni z snatches his satchel from Baruch

LElI BNI Z
Very wel | .

Lei bniz angrily stuffs his papers in the satchel. Al the
whi l e, Baruch continues to eye the novenents of the spider

On his way out, Leibniz pauses in front of Baruch's painting
of the young fisherman.

LEI BNl Z ( CONT' D)
A striking portrait. Your work?

BARUCH
Yes.

Lei bni z studies the face of the fishernan.

LEI BNl Z
It |ooks like you.
BARUCH
(pl eased)

You think so? It's Mansaniello, the
fisherman from Naples. Do you know

the story?

LEI BNI Z
Vaguely. See you tonorrow then. In
the meantine | shall pray for your
soul .

Lei bni z SLAMS t he door behind him Baruch SIGHS in reli ef,
resunes the search for the spider

| NT. BARUCH S ROOM -- NI GHT

A full roon shines through Baruch's window, illumnating the
bow of fruit on the desk, the portrait of Mnsaniello, and
Baruch's face, flushed and perspiring.

Baruch tries to focus his heavy-lidded, glazed eyes on objects
in his room He glances at the bow of fruit, stares at the
portrait and cl oses his eyes.

ON THE NET-- MOMENTS LATER

The net transfornms into a spider's web.

( DREAM SEQUENCE)
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I NT. A SMALL HUT I N NAPLES, | TALY -- MORN NG

A young Baruch is MANSANI ELLO, a young fisherman. He wakes
up on his bed of straw, scrounges for sonme food and hungrily
munches a crust of bread.

EXT. THE VI CEROY' S PALACE, NAPLES -- DAY
Lei bni z, the VI CEROY, posts a sign on the pal ace walls.

Notice to Citizens of Naples: Effective today-- all fruit
wi |l be taxed.

EXT. THE G TY GATE, NAPLES -- LATER

Mansani el | o, wearing his cloak, has rallied the townspeople.
The nob, under his conmand, storns the city gate.

MOB
Burn the custons office!

EXT. CUSTOMS COFFI CE, I NSIDE THE GATE -- MOMENTS LATER
The Mbb rejoices as the custons office goes up in blazes.

MOB
To the pal ace! Get the Viceroy!

EXT. NAPLES, THE VI CEROY'S PALACE -- LATER

Mansani el | o escorts the Viceroy/Leibniz out of the pal ace,
to the CHEERS of the nob.

MOB
Hail to Mansaniell o, Commander in
chi ef !

EXT. MANSANI ELLO S HUT -- N GHT

Qutside his hut, Mansaniello, still cloaked, fries fish on a
CRACKLI NG fire.

The Vi ceroy approaches, hol ding Mansani ello's net.
Mansaniell o offers the Viceroy a piece of fish.

VI CEROY/ LEI BNI Z
If the fruit tax is renoved, wll
your people allow nme to return to
t he pal ace?

MANSANI ELLQ' BARUCH
(sadly)
Yes. If | say so.
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| NT. VI CEROY' S PALACE -- DAY

In a great banquet hall, the Viceroy drapes a nmagnificent
gold chain and nedal lion around the inpassive Mansani el l o,
still clad in fisherman's attire, holding his net.

VI CEROY/ LEI BNI Z
| propose a toast to the Captain
General of the Neapolitan peopl e!

_ CROVWD _
Mansani el | o! Mansani el | o!

VI CEROY/ LEI BNI Z
Your Hero shall have a pension for
life!

The crowd CHEERS

MANSANI ELLO' BARUCH
| wish toreturn to ny hut and fish.

Mansani el |l o renoves the gold chain. The nedal lion becones
caught in his net.

The net becones a spider's web. The nedallion transfornms to
a bl ack wi dow spi der

Mansani el l o SHRIEKS and tries to cast off the net.
The spider bites Mansaniello on the neck. He becones dizzy.
EXT. NAPLES, MARKET PLA -- LATER

In a stupor, Mansaniello stunbles on top of a vendor's table
smashing fruit under his feet. He SHOUTS incoherently to a
bew | dered crowd of people around him and waves his arns
mani acal | y.

The nob becones angry. Soneone throws a piece of fruit at

him Another throws a rock. Another throws a stick. A
barrage of sticks, stones, and rotten fruit pumel Mnsaniello
until he falls to the ground, unconsci ous.

EXT. CITY GATE -- LATER

Mansaniello lies in a ditch. Fish SPLAT all over him as
peopl e throw buckets of herring into the ditch. He covers
his face, snothered by slimy, squirmng fish.

Suf focating, The young fisherman GASPS for breath as--

(END DREAM SEQUENCE)
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| NT. BARUCH S ROOM -- DAY

Startled, Baruch awakens from his dream as he GASPS for
breath. Relieved, he slowy lifts hinmself fromthe |edikant,
hi s bed cl ot hes soaked in perspiration.

| NT. VAN DER SPYCK HOVE/ LI VI NGROOM - - DAY
The Van der Spyks scurry about, preparing for church.
| NT. VAN DER SPYCK HOME/ STAI RCASE -- MOMVENTS LATER

Baruch, pale and weak, slowly descends the stairs, gripping
t he banni ster.

BARUCH
(ganely, COUGHS)
Goedenor gen

| NT. VAN DER SPYCK HQOVE/ LI VI NGROOM - - CONTI NUQUS
Seei ng Baruch, Van der Spyck and his wi fe show al arm

VAN DER SPYCK
You've been ill for several days
Baruch and you don't seemto be
i nproving much. We've sent for your
friend, Dr. Weber. He assures us he

will arrive on the eveni ng boat.

| DA
In the neantine, he's prescribed
sonme chicken broth. 1've got an old

cock boiling in the pot.

BARUCH
You' re very Kind.

Baruch slowy lowers hinself onto a chair.

BARUCH ( CONT' D)
Remi nds nme of a story | heard about
Franci s Bacon whose fateful encounter
with a chicken resulted in his
untinely death

The children GASP. They gather around Baruch, sitting cross-
| egged on the floor, in rapt attention.

BARUCH ( CONT' D)
Seens one cold spring norning, Bacon
took his customary wal k to the market
where he bought a live chicken for
t he purpose of conducting an

experi nment.
( MORE)



Spi noza's Wb by Mark A. Thonpson- 122.

BARUCH ( CONT' D)
Apparently, the great English
scientist wanted to determ ne how
| ong snow coul d keep flesh from
decayi ng.

The children make faces of disgust.

BARUCH ( CONT' D)
So Bacon brought the chicken hone,
killed it, stuffed it with snow, and
wai t ed.

The children are wi de-eyed with wonder.

BARUCH ( CONT' D)
But shortly after doing so he hinself
becane chilled and he went straight
to bed and slept for quite awhile.
When he awoke he apparently felt
fine, for he wote in his journal
t hat his experinent had i ndeed gone
quite well. Then, quite suddenly
Bacon becane feverish. He started
to choke. He couldn't breath. And,

well, that was that.
OLDEST BOY
What a pity!
BARUCH

Yes, poor Bacon had preserved the
chicken, but it cost himhis own
life.

IDA (O S.)
My stew

| da suddenly heads back to the kitchen.
Baruch tousles the ol dest boy's hair.

BARUCH
So, we could hardly expect the poor
man to be very fond of poultry after
an experience |like that, now could
we?

Van der Spyk appreciates Baruch's nonsequitur. The children
shake their heads in bew | dered agreenent.

IDA (O S.)
(fromthe kitchen)
Bacon notw t hstandi ng, M njeer Spinoza
wi |l be eating chicken when we return
home from Church
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Baruch rises strenuously fromthe chair.

BARUCH
Hendri ck, woul d you acconpany ne
upstairs for a nonent?

I NT. BARUCH S ROOM -- MOMENTS LATER

Baruch opens his desk drawer where his letters are neatly
filed.

BARUCH
It occurred to ne that you should
know where | keep all ny papers and
letters in the event... sonething
shoul d happen to ne.

He opens anot her drawer containing his manuscripts.

BARUCH ( CONT' D)
This desk and everything in it should
be sent to ny friend, Jan R euwertsz,
in Ansterdam Furthernore, only
M nj eer Canphuysen's trekshuit, and
no ot her, should convey them WII
you see to it?

VAN DER SPYCK
Certainly. | prom se.

Baruch is relieved. He shakes Van der Spyk's hand.

BARUCH
Thank you. For everything.

I NT. BARUCH S ROOM -- LATER

BREATHI NG LABORI OUSLY at his desk, Baruch scribbles some
not es.

BARUCH (V. Q)
| have now concl uded all that | w shed
to say regarding this present life.
Anyone who attends to ny entreaties
shal | understand how all the renedies
of the passions nmay be conprehended.
It is tinme to consider those matters
whi ch pertain to the duration of the
m nd, without relation to the body.

CUT TO
| NT. GRESHAM COLLEGE, COLDENBURG S OFFI CE -- DAY
At the wi ndow, Leibniz and O denburg view the expansive grassy

courtyard and col onnaded archways from O denburg's second
fl oor office.
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HENRY
Were your nmeetings with himfruitful ?

LEI BNl Z
Fruitful? |If you nmean did he show
me a copy of his manuscript, the

answer is 'no." If you nean did we
discuss its contents, the answer is
'yes'. He is full of wild, absurd

and dangerous opinions. Should his
wor k ever be published |I resolve to
devote every fiber of my being to
assure that Spinoza is renenbered
for posterity as an atheist.

A denbur g di sappoi ntedly shakes his head.
| NT. BARUCH S ROOM -- DAY

As Baruch wites, the black w dow reappears and starts to
cross the surface of the desk.

BARUCH
Proposition 21: The m nd can i magi ne
not hi ng, nor can it recollect anything
that is past, except while the body
exi st s.

The bl ack wi dow craw s to the paper on which Baruch is
witing. Baruch stops witing. The spider stops inits
tracks. For a nonent, Baruch and the spider seemto regard
one another. Baruch calmy dips his pen in the inkwell.

The spider begins secreting its own oil on its |egs.
Baruch resumes witing.

The bl ack widow flings a thread of silk onto the pen. As
Baruch continues to wite, the spider continues to throw
silk on Baruch's hand and on his pen.

BARUCH (V. Q.) (CONT' D)
Proposition 22: In God, neverthel ess,
there necessarily exists an idea
whi ch expresses the essence of this
or that human body under the form of
eternity.

The spider flings its body onto Baruch's hand. Baruch GRUNTS.
H's hand briefly seizes, but he continues to nove the pen.

EXT. THE NORTH SEA NEAR AMSTERDAM -- DAWN

Anst erdam s buil dings are seen in the distance in the gl ow
of sunset as Canpy navigates his trekshuit carrying only
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Baruch's witing desk that is roped securely to the bench
where Benny woul d have ot herw se been seat ed.

Cur TO
| NT. VAN DER SPYCK HOVE/ STAI RCASE - - DAY

Van der Spyk, Weber, Schuller and Tshirnhaus sol etmly convey
Baruch's body, covered in a white sheet, down the staircase.

EXT. A DOCK | N AMSGTERDAM - - DAY
Campy, Rieuwertz and Jarig load the witing desk into a
hor se-drawn coach. Canpy shakes their hands and wat ches
as Jellig and Rieurwertz ride away.
BARUCH (V. Q)

Proposition 23: The human m nd cannot

be absolutely destroyed with the

body, but sonething of it remains

which is eternal.
EXT. JEW SH PORTUGUESE SYNAGOGUE, AMSTERDAM -- LATER
The coach passes by the newly constructed, brilliantly
illum nated building during Sabbath services. O S. VO CES of
congregants in SONG emanate from w t hin.
| NT. SYNAGOGUE -- CONTI NUQUS

The cantor |eads the congregation in SONG - a Hebrew HYM\,
prai si ng God.

ON THE ROOCF
A DOVE FLAPS its w ngs.

CUT TO
EXT. AERI AL VI EW OF AMSTERDAM - - DAY
The dove ascends in the dewey fog. O'S. Cantor's CHANTS.
DOVE' S POV

The city's canals stretch out in concentric circles fromthe
center. Ansterdam | ooks |ike a giant spider web.

FADE OUT
AFTER

CREDI TS,
CUT TO
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EXT. HERMAN HOOVAN S HOUSE, RI JNSBURG -- DAY

Am dst a garden profuse with multi-colored tulips, Canpy
wi pes dirt fromhis hands as he places on the ground

A STONE PLAQUE

Engraved: Alas, if all humans were wi se and had nore good
will, the world would be a paradise. Now it is nostly a
hel I .
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