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Peopl e wat ched t hem

gliding back and forth,

her body i mmobile, chin | owered,

hi s posture unwavering, hips arched,
el bows bent, nouth thrust forward.
This one sure could waltz!

They continued a while

and exhausted the ot hers.

We're at the fanobus Vaubyessard ball.
A cruci al epi sode

in Madane Bovary's life.

The nonent at which her dreans,

or so she thinks, cone true..

The ball is one of her defining nonents.
She spends her life

waiting to be invited back.

Renmenber all the synbolic characters.
The character of the blind man

who sings about a frivol ous | ove.
That of Justin, the innocent boy
who gives her the arsenic.

We find the same thing

in "Salaanbo"” with a death

that seens to come out of the bl ue.
But desire and death

are intertw ned.

My nane is Jouberi

Martin Jouberi .

| cane back to Normandy 7 years ago
to take over ny father's bakery.
After 12 stressful years

at Pelletier Publishers,

annot ating university theses

no one woul d ever read,

| hoped to find here,

i ke many other Parisians as dunb as ne,
a peaceful and bal anced life.

A peaceful and bal anced |ife.

Fat chance.

Unbel i evabl e!

Look what you've given ne.

It's burnt to a crisp.

Marti n!

What's got into you?
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He may do sonet hing stupid.

- Who' ?

- Charl es!

Engl i shnmen don't shoot thensel ves.
Too polite.

You t hink so?

Go shave.

Despite what ny wife said,

| wasn't reassured.

What are you doi ng?

| think it's better to burn everything.
Gemma' s diaries...

| haven't the strength to read them
Want a drink?

So Genma kept a diary...

"Decided to get married!"

wi th an excl amati on mark.

What she |iked about Charlie:

the smell of varnish

t he sawdust on his cl ot hes,

hi s good hunour

Al nost everyt hi ng.

Everything but the voice of his ex-wfe
who called at all hours

wi th tedious problens.

Too many tears.

It's illegible.

In fact, he was the one

who wanted a change.

A radical change, |I'd call it.
Somewhere far away fromtraffic,
sonme peaceful little town.

A place where the an of living
is taken seriously.

They arrived one Sunday norning,
at 10 o' cl ock.

You were being a real pain that day.
Gus!

You' re English?

Joubert, Martin,

And if you..

I f you... help,

me, avail abl e.

Thank you very much
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Where is... Cus!

For gi ve ne.

Good day, good afternoon.
Can't believe

t hey sold that dunp.

Vell, it's sold.

To an English coupl e.
Guess their nane.

- Eat, Julien.

- Not hungry.

A growi ng boy needs to eat well.
- What's their nanme?

- Q@uess.

Sher | ock Hol nes.

James Bond.

McDonal ds.

Bow ny.

H s name is Charl es.

Hers is Gemma.

Isn't that wld?

Here i n Normandy.

Where Fl aubert wrote his masterpiece.
The fil m sucked.

| prefer The Princess of Cf eves.
Me, Call of Duty.

W're talking literature,
not vi deo ganes.

Listen to ne...

|"d rather you took drugs
than tal k crap.

Excuse ne, nonsieur.

What is this one?

Grai nes de tournesol

One of ny specialties.
"1l take sunfl ower.

To urn es of.

What's this?

The croqui nette.

Mul ti-grain.

But 1'd recommend this.

A mlder taste.

It's made with |inseed.
"Il take the all.

Ifl may... we say "all of them"
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O "the lot".

4. 60 euros, please.

Cone, Cus.

How are you?

Fi ne, thanks.

What a pretty bouquet.
There are lots there. An entire field.
Cosnoses.

The nanme of those flowers.
It's for nmy vocabul ary.
Can | show you sonet hi ng?

Yes... sure.
Ri ght, follow ne.
It's a path...

t hat Ernest Del ahaye,

a friend of R m bauds...

Ri nbaud was a cont enporary

of Flauberfs...

It's beautiful here.

It's all beautiful.

That bi g house back there, too.
La Boi ssi ?re.

You shoul d have seen it

in old man Bressignys tine.

He t hrew huge parti es.

Now it's a ruin.

| adore ruins.

So you'll love this region.

Al'l the properties here are falling..
GQus! Stop that.

He's cute.

He's a nongrel.

At tinmes a pain in the arse.

| mean neck.

Carrington too, a real pain in the arse.
"Il go on exploring.

I n one second,

that nmeaningless little wave...
signall ed the end

of 10 years sexual tranquillity.
- Good eveni ng.

- Sorry, but...

electricity broken.

A power cut.
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No, the electricity is... fucked.
You want nme to cone?

kay.

There we go. Thank you.

The wiring is v?tuste.

Ancient. A d. Kaput.

Have the circuits earthed

or it will keep happeni ng.
Thanks very mnuch.

| have whi sky. Want sone?

Conme with ne.

There's the m ni mar ket .

For the last m nute.

The super mar ket

outside of town is good too.

And there's a hypermarket

five kilonmetres toward Di eppe.
For really great tomatoes,
coeur - de- boeuf . . .

Do you know coeur - de- boeuf ?
Beef st eak?

Wednesday i s narket day.

O Saturday in Rouen.

Martin has a bread stall.

They have everyt hi ng.

W ne?

| am a gastronom cal inm grant.
|'"'mhere nostly for the w ne.
Martin..

What about w ne?

Wne? | don't know. ..

It depends what you |ike.

Gemma prefers white.

But | |ove red.

So do |I.

"' mno w ne expert,

but you'll find everything in Rouen.
| f you like al cohol,

and | see you enjoy drinking...
In the depths of her soul, however,
she was waiting for sonething to happen.
Li ke sailors in distress,

she gazed over the enptiness

of her Iife with desperate eyes,

Page 6/ 26



searching for sone distant white sai
in the msts of the horizon.

They have great cheese.

The best Canenbert,

Li varot, Pont-1'Ev?que...

A goat cheese?

No, not goat.

It's cow.

Afield nmouse. Harn ess.

| hate them

| nust get sone poison.

No poison, daft girl.

Definitely no poison!

But traps don't work.

Just forget rat poison

It's arsenic.

It doesn't just kill field mce.
There are al ways acci dents.

You have a dog. She is cute.

Want to find her all stiff...
Martin, enough of that!

For heaven's sake..

Grls scared of mce really turn you on
don't they?

Me?

O course.

| know how you tick.

Typi cal uptight Engli shwoman,

no smiles,

pi ssed off with life.

She's pretty, but not all that pretty.
Quite boring, in fact!

A boring woman who can't stand

her boring life is not that boring.
Madane Bovary. Here we go again
She's just boring, period.

No, it's totally different.

This is pain brioch?.

And t he baguette over there?
Baguette ?pi

And this one?

It's made with spelt. Kind of wheat.
It snells very, very good.

You're right.
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Not hi ng snells as good as bread.
A beautiful, golden |oaf.

Seeing it rise is magical.

Want to see how it's made?

So foll ow ne.

M nd the step.

Bring your hands together. Gently.
Gentl e and sl ow.

Now you' ve got it.

Knead t he dough wel | .

It's all yours now.

Very... rel axing.
It's ny yoga. Doing it every day...
Magi cal .

Touching bread is |like touching...
the earth

The original crust

fromwhere |ife sprang

| nrer si ng your senses...

There's nothing nore natural..
not hi ng nore hunbl e. ..

t han wheat .

It's hot in here.

Yes, very hot.

Guess what he got on his Maths test.
It's enough.

No, it's not enough.

Tel | your father what you got.

2, but because...

Because what ?

Al ways "because"!

want to re-do the year?

At | east do the m ninmum

He doesn't need advi ce.

He needs sancti ons.

No nore video ganes.

Are you crazy?

kay, | got a 2, but...

It was an acci dent.

You' ve been having | ots of accidents.
You' re acci dent - prone.

How are this year's appl es?

Not many. But enough...

More than none but |ess than plenty.
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Hel | o, Madane Bovery.

Qus, stop that.

Stop bothering the little dog.
Have you read it?

It's a masterpiece.

It blew ne away when | was 16.
She wants everything fromlove
and i s al ways di sappoi nt ed.

A nmundane story

told by a geni us.

Fl aubert invented

a bored woman,

a uni versal character

She' s al nost becone an archetype.
This m ght sound conpli cat ed.
But . ..

It seems... really wacky.

| don't knowif it's "really wacky",
but your French is com ng al ong.
Were's Carrington?

Gus, cone!

- You hear the rain last night?

- | sure did.

W' ve got probl ens.

Holes in the roof.

The toilets are too full.

Peopl e think country life is paradise
but you need guts

not to get bogged down.

To counter the cliche'

a |l ot of people take anti depressants
in the country.

That or cal va.

He makes the best in the region.
VWant to try?

- Way not?
- Cone on.
Cal va.

Hel l o, M. Jouberi.

l"d like a Florentine, please.

A Fl orentin.

The thing with you French peopl e
IS you hate noney.

You're all socialists.
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Not ne.

You' d never have married ne.
Even conservative French people
are socialists.

s the word "socialist"

so obscene for you?

You favour taxing

over personal initiative.

So, the apex of civilisation
i s an unhi ndered free market,
the rule of the sterling

and wel | -kept | awns

at your second hones.

Let's avoid

anot her 100 Years' War.

| was. . .

Per haps

kay, stop going on, Martin.
We under st ood.

It's fine now.

Your English is |ousy.

She doesn't under st and.

My English isn't that bad.
Yes, it is.

There's no use laying it on.

So here's the doorway | nentioned.

So, I'd like you to do..
...and sonet hi ng Japanese,
m nimalist, sinple.

Li ke a geisha who spent tine in Mam.

This is ny favourite room
The 9Y7-

Thi s machi ne i s amazi ng.
Everyone in L. A has one.
It's incredible.

It sends vibrations along your buttocks.

Look.

My ass is like a teen stripper's!
Try it.

It's inportant to |ike your body.
It really is.

To elimnate the bad fat.
Especially in Normandy

with all the rich food.
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| woul d have |iked.

You woul d have |i ked.

He woul d have |i ked.

We woul d have i ked.

They have woul d Wed.

No. They woul d have |i ked.
Hel | o, Genmma.

How are you?

You haven't been to the bakery
for a while.

I"'mtrying to diet.

You' ve | ost wei ght.
Alittle.

It suits you.

| also do | owcal bread.
kay. .. goodbye.

- Wiat is it?

- My back! Help ne!

- What is it?

- A wasp's got inside.
- A wasp?

- | have to..

There it is!

Can you open...

Open it?

Okay, |'mopening it.

"1l try to... Does it hurt?
It's dead. It's a bee.

It hurts. Bloody hurts!

The stinger is still in.

Do it!

Yes, but to renmpve the venom..
- Does it hurt?

- Alot!

To renove the venom | have to...
Have to what?

| have to suck it out. Suck the wound.
Go on, quick. Suck. Suck ne.

- Really?

- Yes, really.

' m going to suck..

Careful, don't nove..

Excuse ne, but...

What's goi ng on?
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M's. Bovery has been stung by a bee.
This is Gemma Bovery.

Herve' de Bressigny.

What's goi ng on?

This is terrible.

Good thing | arrived | ast week.
Hol i day?

Revi sing for | aw exans.

Can't do it in Paris.

| couldn't care less ifl fail them
But nmy nother will freak out.

| s she breathing?

Thank God.

You got stung tw ce.

By a bee and by ny needl e.

You went into anaphylactic shock.
You gave you an anti hi stam ne.
You'll be fine.

Excuse ne. ..

Not hi ng seri ous.

Atiny allergic reaction.

You can | eave when you want.
Thanks for everything you' ve done.
| didn't know | was allergic.

It's normal. We all have allergies.
Are you okay?

You were so wonderful, Martin.
It's only normal.

| woul d have I|iked.

You woul d have |iked.

He woul d have | i ked.

And | woul d have Iiked..

everyt hing she woul d have |i ked.

| love it.

Aut hentic and sinpl e.

It has a lot of charm

You were right

to leave this as it is.

So often, people tend to overdo it.
This is very mnimalist.

That's what's chic.

This fireplace is incredible!

The proportions are gorgeous.

It's so Mddl e Ages.
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And back there?

Qur bedroom

This ol d pink...

By the way, | brought a magazi ne.
To show you a col our

They're friends...

Pandora and Patrick Large.

| wanted to show you this

for the peacock bl ue.

Mxing it with turquoise

could be marvell ous.

It was the first tinme

| saw her | egs.

She | ooked a! soap,

candl es, sponges.

Junk for tourists.

Di sgusting scented room sprays.
That's when | saw Herv? de Bressigny.
Then sonet hi ng very strange happened.
The second | laid eyes on him..

| felt like a director,

a director

who had just shouted "Action!"
"Feeling better now?"

“I"mdoing fine, thanks. And you?"
Feeling better... now?

' m doi ng fine, thanks.

How are you doi ng?

"Geat!"

G eat, thanks.

| renmenber feeling

a strange kind ofjubilation.

| could see them naked,

in each other's arns,

Madane Bovary crossed paths

with the country squire, Rodol phe,
just as Gemmma crossed paths with Herve'.
To tell you the truth

" m not great.

|"mextrenely depressed.

| don't want to nmake you cry.
Smel | this.

What do they call it?

Ni ce going with the deodorant.
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Go on.

"Jasmine, lilac, |avender,
pet anque pl ayer, Canenbert.”
It's not bouse de vache?
Cow pat .

It's really d?gueu

What's that in English?
Puke- maki ng.

G oss.

See you soon.

Good bye.

Time for a cigarette.

Yep.

Love h u rts.

Who are you tal king to?

No one.

|"ve been calling you.

Wiile | work,

you stare at young Bressigny.
You |ike boys now?

| suggest this one.

A bit pricier but much better.
| think that'll be fine.

| wouldn't m nd advising you
about m neral water, but...
|"ve work to do.

| have to go.

Since we're nei ghbours,

come by the chateau sone day.
It's 13th century, 14th...
and sone 19th.

How are you, Rem ?

- Fine, thanks.

- Take care.
Look who it is.
| see.

When | saw t he chat eau,

| thought of Herve

not as he was in real life."
dul |, conventional,

revising his | aw exans

in that chilly old pile,

bu! as a shadowy seducer
admiring hinself in the mrror
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as he awaited his prey.

Bet you a bone

she turns right.

Deal ?

She fucking did it.

It's me.

For your advi ce.

Is this a bad tinme?

Not at all.

Come in.

It's really beautiful

It's wonderful.

The English woul d have buggered it up
wth tons of paint,

and horrible fabrics.

You can't reproduce this kind of effect.
This was ny father's desk

It's very old.

This is where | study.

| can't believe it!

She shoul d be at hone

cooki ng our di nner.

What the hell is she up to?
This is nonstrous.

Shut the fuck up

Maybe 1'm just i magining things.
They coul d just be having a drink.
| hate shopping here.

So much | can't find.

Mich easi er

Maybe not easier, but better.

| can see exactly

where the products conme from
|'mvery particular with food.

| don't eat much.

| eat a | ot of al nonds,

nuts and seeds.

It's a very good anti oxi dant.
I"'mlike a little rodent.

| counted 78 m nutes

from when she turned into La Boissi?re
until | saw her drive past

on her way hone.

78 m nut es.
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Doi ng what ?

Martin, give nme your plate.

O course.

| live here.

And Ranki n adores France,
especially French food.

| " ve been hearing that

for years and years..

You | ove France and French food.
| love French cheese, French w ne..
| s that wrong?

It's like with Mrocco.

Long live couscous

but let's forget the Moroccans.
Reduci ng France to wi ne and Canenbert
is pathetic.

Rankin's wife is French.
Exception to the rule.

You' re wonderful, Jouberi.

You know your own m nd.

As for nme, | like the French.

So it's done. They fucked.

At least that's clear.

Al'l because of ne.

The husband doesn't see a thing.
You don't care.

You' re totally detached.

Y es, Daphne.

| can't concentrate at the nonent.
It's hard for me as well.

| mss you too.

"1l be thinking of you, honey.
Dust bi n day.

You got it.

Are you okay?

Fi ne, and you?

- Studying going well?

- Hard to concentrate.

Maybe ask your girlfriend to join you?
She' d hel p you concentrate.

- Think so?

- Yes, | do.

You may be right.

Have a good day.
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Wai t .

Hel | o, Mum

"' m not out of breath.

Don't be silly.

No, | wasn't jogging.

| was working. What do you think?

| know, she told ne. | called her.

kay, t ake care, Mum
Stay with ne.

| can't.
| wanted to tell her:
You can still get out of this.

You can put an end to it.

You' re pl ungi ng headl ong

into sonething with no future.
He will destroy you,

as Rodol phe destroyed Bovary.
This will end in death, Gemms.
This will end in death.

Good norning. Are you well?

An ?pi and two croissants, please.

How s your husband?

- He's in London.

- For work?

And your son'?

As dunb as al ways.

3. 60 euros.

She forgot her croissants.
What's that?

What ?

What are you afraid of?
| heard footsteps.

Hol d on. ..

It's fine.

No one.

Don't worry. He's not back till Sunday.

| don't want to talk about it.
Wiy do you stay with hinf

| know you'll never |eave him
It's me you'll | eave.

Way spoil everything

by tal ki ng about the future?
This can't |ast forever.

It's why it's so good.
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How can you be so col d?
Li sten...

"' m happy with you.

But | |ove you.

You under st and?

| | ove you.

You | ove ne?

What are you doi ng?

" m thinki ng.

N2 am ?

Not ny choi ce.

Genma' s croi ssants?

| can't believe you ate them
Not at all.

"1l leave you to it.

- Can | have 20 euros?
- What for?

To buy a book.

You, a book?

Yeah, for school.

What book?
First Love by Turgenev.
Dad?

The 20 euros?

Fuck, nme Sevres!

What ?

Qur one val uabl e obj ect.

| " m dead.

Don't worry

My husband can fix it.

- Are you sure?

- It's his job.

Are you sure you can't stay?
WIl you cone to London with me?

To London and to the end of the worl d.

How to kill sonmeone else's affair
when if gives you grief?

Al firs! | tried ESP.

Leave him Genmma. Leave him
Leave the little prick.

I"d like two croissants

and a baguette "tradition"

and sone nadel ei nes de Commercy.
How nany nadel ei nes do you want ?
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Four, please.

How i s your husband?

Very good.

You'll see him soon.

Me, |1'mgoing to London.
You' re going there?

For work?

For a while?

Not | ong, unfortunately.
Way unfortunately?

Sick of our country?
Martin, butt out!

No, but a change of scenery
w |l do ne good.

5. 60 euros.

See how happy she | ooks?
Poor Charles... so kind,

so trusting.

| wish | could say

| coonmtted that vile act
out of masculine solidarity
with Charlie.

Bu! I know it's no! true.

| was just beside nyself.

' was then that | renmenbered
Rodol phe's letter in Madane Bovary.
"I wll be far away

when you read these sad |ines.
"I wanted to flee

as qui ckly as possible

"to avoid the tenptation

of seeing you again.

"Emma, forget ne.

"Why did | have to neet you?
"Why were you so beautiful ?
"Farewel | . "

Farewel | .

Wiy did | have to neet you?
Wiy were you so beautiful ?
Farewel | !

W is it?

No one. Just a nei ghbour.
Renmenber you're here

to revise your exans.
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You are working, aren't you?

| hate it when you talk to ne
like a 10 year ol d.

Were is the Cupid?

' ve | ooked everywhere.

The Cupid' ?

One of the few things

| care about

in this bl oody house.

It's not hing.

It was a tiny scratch.

Excuse nme?

It's nothing.

| gave it to a skilled restorer,
an Englishman here.

An Engl i shman?

He's very professional.

Spare rne this nonsense.

How can an Engli shman

repair a S?vres statuette

t hat survived 3 revol utions

and 2 world wars w thout a scratch?
| don't even want to know

how sonet hing of this son happened.
Who is this woman?

"' m sorry.

| cannot come to London.

| must go to Paris.

"Il wite you.

Fl orence de Bressigny, hello.

| think you have

a small S?vres of m ne.

A S?vres?

A S?vres porcelain figurine.

You do restore antiques, don't you?
Yes, but. ..

A S?vres porcelain figurine.

My son said

he gave it to you to repair.

| don't know your son

| don't get it.

He clearly told ne

he gave that val uabl e piece

to an Englishman at this address.
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It must be you.

This is news to ne.

| have no S?vres.

No porcel ai n.

This is really very tiresone.

| suppose | nust believe you.

| " m headi ng back to Paris.

Here's ny card.

| amvery attached to that piece.
Good day, sir.

| had pulled I! off.

| admt that today I'd like to erase
that horrific nonment of pleasure.
What are you doi ng here?

Did you get lost?

Come on, baby.

Take it easy, Qus.

- How are you?

- Fine.

Not a sign of you all week.

It's nothing.

| needed tinme to nyself.

And you're wel | ?

Do you have a m nute?

O course.

Stay here, Cus.

You want sone tea?

Sure.

You' ve started it?

Madane Bovary.

Barely. | found it in Rouen.
Maybe because of the nane.

| wanted to see what it was about.
You like it"'?

Not hi ng happens

but at the same tine...

it's interesting.

That's exactly right.

| received this.

It's a letter

from Madane de Bressigny's |awer
She' s aski ng you

to return a figurine...

| didn't steal it.
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| know it's here but I can't find it.
What can | do?

| f you could help nme answer it,
it would be good.

My French isn't good enough.

| can try.

"Dear Counsellor...

"In response to your letter...
"we are witing you today.

"We do not understand..

"We do not understand..
"your-"i

"We do not understand..

"We do not understand

your obstinacy...

"Qur position

"is the followng...

VWhat is it?
This year is incredible!
Unbel i evabl el Take this, little fucker!

It's the year of the field nouse!
You killed it'?

O course. Wasn't | supposed to?
No... yes, but | wasn't expecting it.
Dustbin in the kitchen.

Pain in the arse this year

VWhat is this?

It's for the m ce.

What did | say?

Don't use this stuff!

Never, Genma. Never!

But it's the chem st in Rouen...
The chem st is an idiot!

It's nasty stuff!

| can't stand them anynore!

VWhat it does is awful!

It's arsenic!

Didn't you read the description
i n Madane Bovary?

Pl ease. .

My letter.

Can you hel p?

Sorry, | can't.

G ve ne a day or two.
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kay.

Genma asked me

to acconpany her to Rouen

to see Madane de Bressignys | awer
She asked ne

to neet her at the cathedral.

| was surprised.

| was astoni shed

Gemma wanted to neet there.

Did she do I! on purpose?

| n Madane Bovary,

Emma al so neets soneone

at the cathedral in Rouen.

Just before that carriage ride,
whi ch becones

one of the nobst erotic scenes

in 19th-century literature.

A woman who gets screwed in a carriage.

And I'! was a very, very long ride!
| don't believe it.
Fucki ng hel |!

Have you chosen yet?

For the | ady,

t he nosai ¢ of nonkfi sh.

As for ne,

the filet de boeuf, rare.

W ne steward, please.

"Il send himover.

Hel l o, Martin.

| wanted to apol ogi se for Rouen.
| didn't cone.

So | noti ced.

Pl ease forgive ne.

Sonet hi ng. .

Sonet hi ng cane up

That's the expression.

Don't be angry.

Come in for a drink.

You' ve renoved everythi ng?

| want to get nmy life in order
Pay ny debts, clear ny head.
Finish all this.

Finish what? | don't understand.
| don't know what you have in m nd,
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but don't do something you'll regret.
Regret what ?
| don't regret anything.

| thought

t hat since Rodol phe left you..
Rodol phe?

You sent that letter.

It's you.

You did it, didn't you?

Why' ?

| was afraid for you, that's why.
\Wat ever happens to Madane Bovary
happens to you.

Your nane!

Your debt s!

Your | overs!

At the end, she commts suicide.
| know it seens stupid.

But believe nme, Genmms,

there's a nonent when life imtates art.
You're totally out of your m nd.
If you think I'd kill nyself
over a few debts,

you don't know ne.

| am not that woman.

More than you think

| am not Madame Bovary.

CGet it out of your head.

' m me.

I|"mfree

| " m capabl e of bei ng happy.

l"d like to believe you

The English guy. ..

Charlie's back.

Good.

SQr

Arseni c?

Whay woul d you think that?
That's not it?

Not at all.

What is it then?

She choked to deat h.

Choked?

Yes, choked.
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On a piece of bread.

That Wzzy. ..

She coul d have cancel |l ed
her birthday party.

We share your pain. Be strong.
- Can | speak with you?
- Sure.

| think I killed her.
What ?

Wth a | oaf of bread.
Wth ny bread.

Don't tal k crap.

|"'mthe guilty one.
What ?

The English guy...
Charlie's back.

Si x nmonths | ater

W pe your feet, Julien.

- Seen the new nei ghbours?
- They noved in?

They' re Russi an.

Russi ans?

The woman has an ass to die for.

Spare us, Julien.

Guess what their nane is.
It starts with a

Adul teress, tragic death.
Junped in front of a train.
Anna Kar eni na?

Bi ngo.

In fact it's Kal eni na.

Al nost the sane.

This is wld.

Just crazy.

" m ki ddi ng.

As Russi an as ne.

They' re from Rouen

Their nane is Mercier.
You scared nme, you idiot.
VWhat an i nbecil e!

Me. .. nei ghbour of you.
| f hel p you need,

me, avail abl e.

Very kind of you.
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What perfect French!

Thank you... So is yours.

Where did you learn it?

School , |ike everyone.

Let nme help you. Yes, | insist...
You have no accent.

Nei t her do you

For me it's nornmal.

|"mfrom here

Born here?

The nane is Jouberi

Martin Jouberi .

| canme back to Normandy 7 years ago.
To take over ny father's bakery.
Do you nake

gluten-free bread for diets?

| make very | ow cal bread

My specialty is the croquinette.

Mul ti-grain.
| can make pirozhki too.
Wth ham ..

wi th cheese.
Have you read Anna Karenina?
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