THE WINGS OF THE DOVE (Miramax, 1997)

This film is set in Edwardian London and Venice.  Kate is a beautiful and brilliant young woman, but she is a “poor relation” and lives with her wealthy aunt in London, on whom she is completely dependent.  She knows her life depends on making a “good marriage,” but she is immersed in a love affair with Merton.  She wants to marry him, but she can’t bear the idea of poverty stripping them of their passion.  When a young American heiress, Millie, enters her social circle and the women become fast friends, Kate learns that Millie is dying.  She also notices Millie’s attraction to Merton.  Kate hides her love for Merton and arranges that they accompany Millie to her villa in Venice.  Kate wants Millie to fall in love with Merton and leave her money to him.  Merton half-heartedly agrees, and gets sucked into the deception.  Millie does indeed fall in love with Merton, and Merton, while his passion is always for Kate, develops feelings of admiration and respect for Millie.  Now Millie is dying, and Merton comes to see her; her companion Susan tells him that Millie’s been informed of Kate and Merton’s love by a jealous man.

INTERIOR. SALON – PALAZZO LEPORELLI – DAY

Merton enters.

MILLIE: I was hoping you’d find a way to see me.

MERTON: All you have to do is ask.

ML: I couldn’t do that.  I had to be a little difficult.

MT: You look well.

ML: Apparently not.  You’ve heard I’m ill?

MT: Yes.

ML: I went out yesterday morning.  I feel better in the mornings.  This is such a big city, but I really thought I might see you.

MT: I did the same.

ML: Where did you go?

MT: San Marco, the Rialto, everywhere…

ML: The Guidecca?

MT: I went to all the places we went together.

ML: Maybe we just kept missing each other.  Me turning the corner, just as you went the other way.

MT: I thought of that.  I stayed in the same place and waited for hours.

ML: And we still didn’t see each other…When are you going back?

MT: Going back where?

ML: To London.

MT: I’m not going anywhere.

ML: But what will you do here?

MT: The same things we did before.

ML: Do I look like I can climb a church scaffold?

MT: You can do anything you want.  

ML: Don’t encourage me…

MT: Millie.  I saw you get better.  With my own eyes…

ML: That was before…I kicked for a while.  Now I’ve tired myself out…And whatever I have inside me hasn’t gone away…I have to face the truth.  For the first time…It isn’t so bad…

MT: It isn’t true, Millie.  What he told you isn’t true…

ML: He brought me these from London…(she points to a box of biscuits in a decorated tin)…Look at the print on the box.  I think it’s Ophelia drowning.  Or someone dying anyway.  He only realized at the last moment…

MT: Millie…

ML: You should have seen him.  He was so embarrassed.  He kept trying to turn the tin on its side without me noticing…

MT: Millie, please…

ML: Mark never does anything quite right.  He came to hurt me and he bought a box of biscuits…

MT: What he told you isn’t true.

ML: I said that to him myself.  That it wasn’t true.  And then I sent him away in the rain.

MT: But you believed him?  Millie what can I do to persuade you…

ML: Merton, please…Don’t.  We’re past that.  You and I.

MT: You look so beautiful…

ML: Really?

MT: Really.

ML: Considering I’m…

MT: Considering nothing.

ML: Goodbye.

