SUMMARY FORBIDDEN PLARET
(Script dated: - 3-10-55)

Due to the excessive .expense of re-running entire
script merely in order to obtain consecutive page
numbers, the script with its changes will not be
re-run, but herewith in front and back of the script
you will find a summary of the total number of pages
in the scrlnt. : : :

Totai number of pages in script
including revisions to date, and
3-17~55 based on 63 lines per page. 90

(Script completed: 3-17-55)

No. -

1



3~lqe55 P.1

'FORBIDDEN PIANET

" FADE IN: - )

MAIN AND CREDIT TITLES SUPERIMPOSED 0N THE
BLACX OF OUTER SPACE -- pinpointed with :
piercing stars, smudged with nebulae, scrawled
across with cosmic dust. As TITLES END--

A Voice (n,s,)

 In the final decade of the Twenty-first Century, men

and women in chemically-fueled rocket ships landed

on the moon, By 2200 A,D,, with the perfecting of

atonic propulsion, they had reached the other planets

of our solar system, ‘ '
(as CAMERA BOOMS IN)

Almost at once there followed the discovery of

quanto-gravitetic hvper-drive, through which the

speed. of light was first attained, and later

greatly surpassed -- and so at last mankind, now

‘banded together in a single federation, began the

conquest and colonization of deep space,

ADVANCINC CAMERA has by now PICKED UP
(MINTATURE) A SPACE SHiP IN PLIGHT -- a
relatively tiny object of nolished metal,
Shaped along the general lines of the planet
Saturn, it hangs suspended tefore the in-
finite bacicground, and seems hardly to move,

o Voice (contiming o.s,)
United Planets Cruiser C-57-D, more than a year
out from Earth Base on a special mission to the
planetary system of Alpha Aquilae, the great -

. main -sequence ster Altair.....

As CAMERA STOP3 in an impressive FULL-SCREEN
CLOSE SHOT (MINIATURE) -- THE SPACE SHIP ~-

DISSOLVE .

INT. MEDIUM SHOT -~ NIGHT - HAIN DE X . | 2

At the marvellous controls is COMMANDER -
ADAMS, exceptionally young for his rank.

 Beside him LT. F4RMAY, his astro~ator and
second-in-cemmand, is bent over the eve-
pieces of a computer. In the cormunicetions
area, CHIEF QUIHM, youthful and spectacled,
is hastily locxing un his »arks of electronic
gear, Correspondingly, LT, '"DOZ" OSTRCN (a -
dozen years older than his Commanding'Officer)
1s stowing away his nedical supplies, AS
SCENE STARTS == ' '
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FADE TIN:
THE M.G.4. SEAL TITIE -

Superimposed on the black of outer space -
pinpointed with piercing stars, smudged with
nebulae, scrawled across with cosmic duste
Ls TITIE DISSOLVES 0OUT, THERE FLASHES CW '
SCENE FRCH BELOW CAMERA a shining metallic
object. Shaped along the general lines of
the planet Szturn, it shoots away into the
remote disvances, dwindles swiftly to a
bright speck, and is lost among the other
bright specks. CAMERA HOLDS. SUPERIITPOSE
HAIN TITLE. DISSOLVE THROUGH CREDIT TITIES.
As TITLES END -

o A Voice (c.s.) _
In the final decade of the Twenty-first Century,
men and women in chemically-fueled rocket ships
landed on the moon. By 2200 A.D., with the per-
fecting of atcomic propulsion, they had reached the
other planets of our solar. system,. ‘

(as CAMERA BCOMS IN) -
Almost at once there followed the discovery of .
quanto-gravitetic hyper-drive, through which the -
speed of light was first attained, and later
greatly surpassed -- and so at last mankind, now
banded together in a single federation, hegan the.
conquest and colonization of deep space. ’

ADVANCING CAMERA has by now zgain PICKED UP
(MINIATURE) THUE IETALLIC OBJECT, a space
ship in filight, now just visibly moving
hefore the infinite bhackground.

, Voice (continuing o.s.)
United Planets Cruiser C-57-D, more than a year
out from Tarth Base on a srecial mission to the
planetary system of Alpha Agquilae, the great

main-sequence star Altairesese

As CAMERA STOPS in an impressive FULL~SCREEN -
CLOSE SHOT (MINIATURE) -- THE SPACE SHIP ---

DISSOLVE:

IHT. IEDITH SIOT - NIGHT - MAIN DECK

At the marvellous controls is CCiHMAIDER
ADAIIS, exceptionally young for his rank. .
Peside hir LT. FARMAN, his astrogator and
second~-in-command, is bent over the eye-
pieces of a comnuter. In the communications
area, CHIEF QUIEN, wyouthful and srectacled,
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PADE Ii: - S
THE M.G.M. SEAL TITIE SUPERIMFOSED ON THE
- - BLACK OF OUTER SPACE

pinpointed with piercing stars, smudged with
nebLlae, scrawled across with cosmic dust.
Ag TITIE DISSOLVES 0UT, THERE FLASHES ON
SCEVE FROM BELCW CAHBRA shining netallic
ohject. BShaped along the general lines of
the planet Sgturn, it shoots away into the
remote distances, dwindles swiftly to a.
Eright sreck, and 1s lcst among the other
brlvhu spec?s. CAME?A Z0IDS. SUPERIHPOSE
HMAIN TITIEZE. DISSCLVE TKROUGH,CRBDIT TITLES.
As T;TLEp AHD -- :

A Voice (cuse) :
In the final decade of the Twenty-first Century,
men and women in cnemlcally-fueWed rocket ships

- landed onthe mecon. By 2200 AD., with the per- -

fecting of atomic propulsion, they had reached the
other planets of cur sclar svstem,

(as CAMERA RCOMS If) ' -
Almost at once there followed the discovery of
quanto-gravitetic hyper-drive, through which the

. speed of lisht was first attainad, and later

greatly surpssse4 -- and %0 at last mankind, now
banded together in a single federation, began the

- conguest and COlOﬂla&t¢Oﬂ of deep space,

ADVAITCTNG CAMERA has by now again PICYED up
(HINIATURE) THE METALLIC OB JEC*, a space
ship in flight, now just visibly mov1ng
before the 1uf1n1te oackground.

Voice (continuing 0.se)
Unlted Planets Cruiser C-57-D, more than a year
out from Earth Base on a spPClal mission to the-
planetary system of Alpha Aquilae, the great

main-sequence star Altaireeses

As CAMERA STOPS in an impressive FULL-SCREEN.
CLOSE SHOT (MINIATURE) -~ THE SPACE SHIP -=

DISSOLVE:

INT. MEDIUM SHOT - NIGHT - MAIN DECK

At the marvellous controls is COIDMANDER
ADAIIS, exceptlionally young for his rank.
Beside him LT, FARIAN, his astrogator and
second-in-command, is ‘bent over the eve-
rieces of a computer., In the communications
area, CHIEF QUINK, youtiful and spectacled,

P.l
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Adams (to Farman)
When do I get a D,C. fix, Jerry?

' Farman
Half a mlnuue, Commander.,

. Adams (OVer shonlder)

Got your breakable gear stowed, Chief? We drep
back below llght-opeed soon as the Lleutenant'
ready.

. Both
Aye-aye, sir, o

3 _ Farman
- Ship on course. Will reach D,C, po*nt at 1701 -~
less than three mlnutes nowv,

- : Adams
Take it away, '

Farman swiftly punches out an elaborate
- combination on the controls

- Farman
D.C, set, and punched on,

- o Adams (into inter-com)
Attention! <Captain to crew: All hands square
away to decelerate, '

. In various b.g, areas, a crew of about a-
dozen men jump to batten dcown loose gear,
~ete. During the following each steps Jnto

his 1nd1v1dual deﬂeleratlon atatlon.;

: Adams (continuing)
The ship's beeper will as usual sound ten tlmes
after lights dim.,

‘ "Bosun (in h.g. f
D.C., stati ons'.;— On the douvble!l Want to bounce

. through tl"ls orne?.

As the officers too take their stations, the -
ship's gong sounds, The lights slowly 11m.
As the ship's beeper sounds ten tines at

one second invervals, a column of green
radiance gradually comes into being around
each man, GSuddenly, with a huge, shatter-
ing sound, the generzl lighting junps to
violet, mhe ship begins to pitchn and jar,
The light brightens swiftly %0 blue, to
green, to yellow, to orange, to pink, to

red, to blazing scer¢et For a moment
evervthlng appears to vaver and change shape
in a screeming climax of toztured riolecules,
Then abruptly, blackness and silence. '

p.2
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is hastily locking up hlS banlks of electronic 2
gear, Corresnonolngﬁv LI, "DOC" CSTROW (a - CONT'D-
dozen years older than his Commanding Officer) (2)

is stowing away his medical supplies. AS
SCENE STARTS --

Adams {(to Farman)
When do I get a D.C, fix, Jerry?

Farman

‘Half a minute, Commander.

: Adams (over shoulder) _
Got your breakable gear stowed, Chief? We drop-
back below llght speed soon as the Lleutenant‘
readye : .

: Both
Aye-aye, -sir, | : ’

' Farman
Ship on course, Will reach D.C, point at 1701 -

| less than three mlnutes now.

Adams -
Take it avay,

Farman swiftly- ounches out an elaborate .
combination on the controls.

Farman
D.C. set, and punched on.

Adams (into inter-com)
Attentioni Captain to crew' Al11 hands square
away to decelerate.: : '

In variocus h.g; areas,. a crew of about a
dozen men Jjump to hatten down loose gear,
etc, During the following each steps into
his individual deceleration station.

' Adams (continuing)
The ship's beeper will as usual sound ten times
after lights dim,

. - Bosun (in b.g.)
D.C., stations! -- On the double! Want toc bounce
through this one?

As the officers too take thelr stations, the
ship's gong sounds, 7The lights slowly dim,
As the,ship'S'beeper sounds ten times at
. one second intervals, a column of green
radiance gradually comes into bhelng around
each man, Suddenly, with a huge, shatter-
ing sound, the generszl lighting jumps to
v*olet rphe shlp beglns to pitch and jar.



‘_;Take_ 1t avaV.' "

7hAye-aye, Sir._f;

D .C [ , BOSUI].O

Forbldden Plehet
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is hastily locking up his banks of electronic
gear, Correspondingly, LT. '"DOC'" OSTROW (a

dozen years older than his Commanding Officer)
is stow1ng away his medical supplles.- AS :

" BSCENE STARTS--.

Adams (to Farman)

’5When do I get a D C flx, Jerry?

Farman

.'Half a mlnute, bkipper -« Ship on course, We should -
;reach D C. P01nt at 1701 less than three minutes. S

Adams (over shoulder)

(walklng toward Qulnn at Communlcatlons'”
desk)

Got your br eakable gear stoved Chlef?

T Qulnn

"

Adams crosses toward table, looks back at
Farmen, Farman swiftly punches out elaborate
combination on. the controls.

" Parman

| D .C. set, and punched on, Skipuer.

kS
RN

S “Adams (into inter-com)
Attention! Cao*ain uo”cpew.h All hands square away

.%o, decelerats.,

In various b.g. areas, a crew of about a
dozen men jump to batten down loose gear,
etc., During the following each steps into
hlS 1ndiv1dual deceleratlon station.

: ; -  Adams (continuing)
The sh.p s beeuer will as: usual sound ten tlmes

© after lights dim.

(ke han;s up mike on Wall, addresses
bosune) . .. . . : '

Bosun (in b.g.)
D.C. statlons. -- On the double. Want to bounce.
through this one? =~

As the officers too take their stations, the
ship’s gong sounds. The lights slowly dim,
As the ship's beeper sounds ten times at one
second intervals, a column of green radiance
gradually comes into being arouwnd each man.
Suddenly, with a huge, shattering sound, the
general lighting aumps to violet. The ship
begins to pitch and aar. . .

2
CONT'D
(2)

- We drop back below llght ~-speed in about three mlnutes.d
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-~ Slowly the lights come on, The nen step
off their D,C, stations, grogszy and a little
- siclz, ' R

Down

Adams (checking =0eedometer)
to 001nt 3896 of light-speed. :

Farman (as all crowd to -
view-scope)

Altalr r;ght on the nose!

0, K.

Adams
, Jerry, punch cut an orbit on that fouLth

planet out from the primary,.

Ship

. Farman {as he obeys)
in approach. Helical vector orientated,

Adams {(into intercom)

Captain to.crew: Attention! Attention!

MEDIUM SHOT‘- AT BIG VIEW-PLATE

As it lights up, and a number of crewmen
gathor,'ahr beD n taiking in eager under-
tones. A planet 1s now wvisible, like a

blue- green Jewel haloed with atwogjhere.

Ldams!' Voice (cnntlnulng)

Cur port of destination, Altairsk, is now
visihle on the main view-plate, As you will
recollect from your briefing lectuves, this

-1s an earth-type planet, - Twenty vears ago the
SpaPeCraft Eelereohon landed here with a pros-
pecting party of scientists, Our mission is %o
search for survivors, Th"t is all

LAP DISSOLVE:

IMED, SHOT - NAVIGATION AREA - MAIN DECK

The mottled globe of Altair-4 £ills the

whole scone., Dnc and Adams are peering
at it, Farman is still at his eye-pieces,

Doé

The - Lord sure nakes some beautiful worlds!

How do those contlnenta check- w1th the old charts?

" Adams (to Ferman)

" P.3
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This is close?
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The light brightens swiftly to blue, to 2
- green, %o yellow, to orange,. to pink, to = - . CONT!'D
red, to blazing scarlet. For a moment, . (3)

everything appears to waver and change shape
in a screaming climax of tortured molecules.
Then abruptly, bhlackness and silence..eee .
slowly the lights come on, Men and officers
step off their D,C. stations, groggy and a
little sick, - _ . :

‘ Adams (cheecking speedometer)
Down to point 3896 of light-speed.. '

Simultaneously Farman flips on the main
scopes Instantly the SCREEN IS FILIED WITH
A (FILTERED) WAITE THAGE of the sun~star,
Altair. Its rice-like graining is visible,
pock-marked with "sun-spots!, and surrcunded
by ‘a fringe of fiery prominences. -

: Farman
Altair right on the nose!

: Adams (exploding)
Jerry, you've got to stcp sheoting them this close!

Farman (cocky)

As though in reply, the alarm heeper starts
to sound. : :

Adams

There's our hull temperaturs alarn}

(to Farman .
Put us in the shadow of that first planet out from

the primaryt

_ Farman
Aye-aye, sir.

As Farman punches controls -

: Adams
Coolers, Bosun} :

: Bosun (in bogo)
Aye-aye, sirs

As coolers come on audibly -

| Adams (to Farman)
Some day you'll pring us out inside some starl}

' Farman
Yeah! and I bet you'd court-martial me for it. -
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- The light brightens swiftly to blue, to green, '
to yellow, to orange, to pink, to red to .
“blazing scar;et For a moment, eVerythrng

‘appears to waver and change shape in a scream-

- ing climax of tortured molecules. Then
- abruptly, blackness and silence,,...slowly
-~ the lights come on., Men and officers step |

© off their D C. statlons, groggy and a - little.
sick, H S

S Naams (checklng soeedometer) .
-_All right, we're down to p01nt 3896 of" llght-speed

@" ' &5 Doc (monolng brow)
**Getting Warm in here, Skipper.ﬁ&{.'

i ‘ I Adams
ﬁYeah ——— Jerry ———

. Adams strides to main scope flips it on,

, InStantlv the SCRTEN IS FlLLED NITH A (FILTERED)
. WHITE IMAGE of ‘the sun-star, Altair, Its rlce-;ﬂ

- -like graining is:visible, pock-marked with
: fv”sun—spots”, and surrounded by a fringe of
... flery prominense. . -

‘ o " Farman: o
_Altair right on the nosei;:.m~u

L ' Adams (strides back) .
1‘Jerry, you've got to. otOp shooting them this close!
. e ”3 1i‘arman (cockJ)
n.”his is close? RO

As though in resnonse, the alarm beeper
suarts to sound _
. e f Adams
~There's our hull temperature alarm.
{(to Parman)

'Put us in the shadow of tnat first planet out from '
the primary. .

L . Farman
3Aye—aye, Sir,

As Farman punches controls -

. Adams (%o Quinn)
- Coolers, Quinn. S

. . . Quinn (at desk)
Aye-aye,-Sir. - : '

P.3
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. Bosun (to crewmeh)

Grey, Jim, cooling stations on the double!

As coolers come on audibly -

o " Adams’ (back to table, over ..
" shoulder to Farman) e

Some day you'll bring us out in igg some atar

Farman-

ZQXeah' And I bet you court-martial me for it.

P.3A
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Farman

Tell you better in a few hours, Shipner.

(glancing up)
Tlme for brakes..

~ Adams
Take it away. N

_ Farman (into intercom)
Astrogator to crew: Stand by to change flux,

As Farman manipulates the controls, there
is a sudden roar, and a lurch, As the
. SQUND qulets to a drone - N '
. ‘DISSOLVE: -

FULL SHQT - MAIN VIEW-PLATE

A detailed section of Alt21r-h is now visible,
like a huge relief map, Dawn sSweeps over seas
and plalns snd mountains, wntil finally all

is in full dsylight. During this, PULL BACK -
into GROUP SHOT of crewmen, ' :

' _ Crewman Randall (mopping.
_forehead) o : .
Getting hot in here!

- _ Crewnman Lindstron
Sure ~-- listenl

Above the drone of the brahes, there is now
& steady, shr11¢ hlssing sound,

Crewnan Moran

Air- frict1on on the hulil?!

‘ . Crewmen Nichols (at a new sound)
Coolers Just cutting in, .

‘ | Adams! Voice (on intercom)
Now hear this! Captain to crew: we sre entering
the atmosphere of Ai*alr-h No survival suits

will be required uvon landing Oxygen content

4,7 richer than Earfk standard gravity only
point 897, Adjust equipment accord;nrly. That
is all,

Identified by a white chef's cap, the Cook
has come up intn the doorway of hiz galley,
le 1is 01at*nct3" of o lower tvpe tnan the
: others : -

Pl
6

CoNT'D
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| Doc (w:uclinv hmain szope) . ‘ 2
- Meanwhile thls ship arranges its own ecllpscs.‘ . ES§T'D
EXT. FULL SHOT - THE STAR AITATR . B

an unfiltered, blinding aaazle, with the piaek
disc of the planet swiftly moviag aerdss 9
obscure it, The moment the eclinse ig com=
nlete, the full corona shines sout wide 3a ald
1ts pale glory -- and, silhouetted oth Thi%

the space-ship, like a speck, which RuFtiss

UP TOWARD CAMERA, and ;lasheq on OFF SCENE _
ABOVE CAMERA

INT. MED. SHOT - SPACE SHIP = MATH DEGE o Gy R

Adams

0. Ko, JerrJ, now punch out an orblﬁ Bn %ﬁ%ﬁ
fourth planet.

: : Ferman (as hé ohays)
Ship in approach., Helical vector oriehﬁa%eﬂs

: ' Adams (into iatepacm)
Captain te crew: Atteptlon' Atteatisnl

o 32k BV
CMIDIUM SHOT - AT BIG VIEW=PLATE 5
As it lights up, and a nunbé? of éP&imeA
gatLer, and begin talking in eapzey unde¥s
tones. 4 plaﬁeu is now VLs*ble, 1ikg & .
Flue greaﬁ Jewel, haloed with atlosphere;
. | ‘idams' Veicéé (eonfinuwnei
Our port of destination, Altairsh; is now
visible en the main view~nlates As wou wWill
recollect from your briefing 1ac+uros, thig
is an earth-type planet. imenuy years agé thé
spacecraft Relererhon landed here with a pross
pectlng party oi scilentists. Onr nissioh %8
to search for survivors. That is all;
LAP DISSCLVE:
MED. SHOT - MAVIGATION AREA = HAIH BECK 6

The mottled glohe of Altairsy £i115 thé
whole scope. Doc and Adams areé reering
at it. Farman is stlll at his eye= pleees.
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_ : Doc ’ | | BT 6
<:> : The Lord sure makes sone beautlful worlds. CONT'D
| .\\.. . . ) . . . (2> ._
O o Adans (to Farnman)

i
| .

1 S 3 How do those contlnents check with the old charts?
k o ,

|

Farman
Tell you better in a few hours, Sklnper.
- (glancing up) '
Time for brakes.

Y = W . Adams

Take 1t away.

e S o Farman (into intercom)
B Astrogator to crew: Stand by to change flux.

As Farman manipulates the controls, there =

is a sudden roar, and a lurch. ‘As the

SOTND qulets to a drone -- o
~ DISSOLVE#‘

O

| 7 OUT
FULL SHOT - MAIN VIEW-PLATE | 8

ejgﬂﬁ,. - A detailed section of ATtalr—M is now vigible, .
Rt like a huge relief map. Dawn sweeps over seas
and plains and mountains, until finally all
is in full daylight. During this, PULL BACK .
1nto GROUP SHOT of crewmen.

ry - o i | o Crewman Randall (mopping .
: forehead)
- Gettlna hot agaln in here!

Crewman‘Lindstrom -
Sure -~ listen!

S Above the drone of the brakes, there is now
(”\ - a steady, shrlll hissing sound.

Crewman loran
Air~friction on the hull'

Adams! Voice (on intercom)
Now hear this! Captain to crew: we are entering
the atmosphere of Altair-%, HNo survival suits
uill he required upon landing. Oxygen content
4.7 richer than Earth standard, gravity only point.
897. Adjust eguipment accordingly., That is all.

-Identified by a white chef's cap, the Cook
has come up into the doorway of his galley,
He is diSulnCtly of a lower tyne than the
othorses
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‘Doe . B 6

The Lord sure makev sone beaut¢ful worlds! - %O¥T'D 'i'
P R . (2 :

o " adams (to Farman) o
. How do those ccntinﬁnts check with the old charts?

Farman o :

Tell you. better in a few hours, Sklppe”
- (glancing up)-

Time for brakes.-nu,wuhlan”-..

" " Adams

ITake it away. . 5 ?'Ff“ﬁ

f%' : Farman (into intercom) o
,nstrogator to crew:, Stand by to change flux, ... -

is Fa”"an manipulates the controTs, there is
a shdden roar, =and a 1chh. As the SOUND
-lquicts to a drone-—- TR S
L i SN DISSOLVE:

70Ut
 FULL SHO? - MATN VIEW-PLA’“E | N

e detalled sec tlon of Altalr-h is now visible,
- l1like a huge relief map. Dawn sweeps over seas
-and plains and mountains, until finally all
is in full daylight, During tth, PULL BACK
into GROUP SHOrP of crewmen., -
R Crewman Grey (mOppinv forehead)"
‘lGetting hot again in here.:a : _

8 ' .' Crewman Lindstrum- _ _
. Sure - 1isten. iﬁ;lArﬂk“.= R , o

Above the drone of brakes, there is now a
steady, shrlll hlssing sound.

- ' . Crewman Strong
Air-fricfion on the hull'

Identified by the white chef's cap, the Coolc

has come forward from the doorway of his galley.
He is distinectly of a lower type than the
others.

Cook (bored) .
Another one of them new worlds - no beer, no women,
no pool parlors. A1l you can do is thLow rocits at
tin cans - and you gotta bring your cwn tin cans}

o Adams (on intsrcom) :
" Now hear this! Captain to erew: we are entering
the atmosphere of Altair-lt No survival suits will .
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' Cook (bored) .
Another of them new worlds, No booze, no women,
no pnol parlors, I'd trade all the galaxies there
is for one windy corner of Chickisaw County,
Oklahoma, _ _ _ :

MED. SHCT - BRIDGE

Quinn busy at his electronic gear; Farman
checking a set of o0ld charts against the
terrain visible in the forward scope; the
Doc peering down through a built-in tele-
scope, . _ L

Adams (to Quinn)f

'Not~even any short-range radio signals?

- back?

Cm

tben s

fQuinn

. Not so far, sir,

' - Adams (gravely)
fou make out anything down there, Doctor?.

Doc {eye at eye-piecce)

I could be missing individual structures, but there .

are no cities, ports, roads, bridges, dams - just
no sign of civilization at all,

_ Farman (puzzled)
How would that little Belerevhon party build
up a civilization in twenty years!?

Adams and the Doc glance over at him.,
.  Adams
Ever ask yourself why they've never sent word

_ Farman (shrugeing)
They could have cracked up on landing,

. Adams (very grave) ‘
Or they could have made Man's first contact
with an alien rece,

' Doc {(as Farman looks
startled)
You think aliens would necessarily be hostile?

' Adans (lichtly)
They could be anything from arch-ansels to
man-eating spiders - or a combination of both,

A1l three think about this for a moment
or two,

P.5
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' Adans {cont'd)
be required upon landing. Oxygen content 4.7 richer
- than earth standard, gravity only point 897.
-udaust equipment accordingly. That is all.

" : : Bosun .
L ALl hands{ Cheﬂk your equipment'

MED, SHOT - BRIDGE ~

Quinn busy at his electronic gear; Farman,
Doc and Adams at table. Doc and Adams look
.. at view-scope; Farman checks old charts
'_,spread cut before h m.;lﬁg_

RO Adars (to Quinn in b.g )
'“Not even any short-range radio a*gnals?

G .: : Qulnn
;}Notlso.far,.sir.ff S

1,

Adams (gravely}

f:Jerry, can x make out anythlng down there? 2, ' ~

Je-»ry

I could be missing individual st“uctlﬂes, but there p"
are no cities, ports,’ brldge dams - just no sign .

fof civillzatlon at all. R R

"Doc

‘*I doubt the 1ittle Belerenion uarty would build up -

8 civilization in twenty years,

Adams

“Ever ask yoursel* why they've never. sent word back? :

. ' Farman (shruoglng)
.They vOUld have cracxed up on landing.

' Adams (verv grave)
Or they could have made Man's first contact with
an aslien r: race. .

“Doc (as Farman 1coks 5 artled)
You think aliens would necessarily be hostile?

' Adams (lightly)
They could be anything from arch-angels to man-
eating spiders - or a combination of both.

All three think abou® this a morent or two. .

_ Quinn (startlingly)
Sir! We're belng rada”-Sﬂannod

P.5
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: : Qu;nn (startlingly)
Commander Adaus! de re being radar-scanned.

A1l start. Adams crosses quickly.

' Adams
Can you zero on 1t?

Qulnn (a bit shaky)
¥o, sir, Tt-- it seems to emanate from an area
about 20 miles squarel :

Poker-faced Adams considers this for a

. momenk, then flips the switch of the
alarm beeper, As crewmen rush to their
posts in h.g.

' Bosun ‘ '
Combat stations! Blaster men actlvate your
scopesd .

Suddenly the beever is cut off. The officers
remain motionless, alert, and carefully quiet.

Quinn (suddenly)

Radio contact! Sir, there! s a voice here.

. Adams
Human? :
o - Quinn -
Sounds like, . : .
Adams

Boost ite.

Quinn makes an adaustment and the voice
comes through, deep and author1tat1va,
but a little blurred with static.

Voice
~- space ship, identify yoursel . You're being
tracked. _ :

Adams (into radio)
United Planets Cruiser C- 57-D J. 4., Adams
commanding. Who are you?

Yolce

Morbius speaking.
. Adams
" Who? :
Voice

Edward Morbius of the Beleregﬁon.

9
CONT 'D
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All start. - Adams crosses guickly, 9 -
: _ . CONT!'D
Adans e e S (2)

Quinn {(a bit shakv)

3cN°5 sir, It -- it sesems to emanate from an area
about 20 miles Square.at;,_

o Adams

'TWenty mlles square? Bosun! Class B alert!

He flips sw1tch of alarm beeper.

Bosun'T'

LA"e-aye sif. Combat statlons.v Elaster men .
_ activate vou1 scopes.g=¢_.' SR v

: .In b.z. ‘crewmen rush to thelr posts, Suddenly

' the beeper is cut off, The officers remain
motionless, alert and carefully quiet at
oommunicatlons section. o Lo

| Qulnn (SUddGHLV)

‘Radio contact! Sir, there's a voice here; 'cﬁ"

S _ ' _._l:l"‘Adams;;:.;..
Human? . e
Sounds 1like, . 'ﬁfﬁf ﬁyi{s' R
T Y pdams
Boost it, T

Quinn makes an adaustment and a voice comes.
through, deep and authoritatlve, but a little
blurred with sta*ic. i
| |  Votee . SRR
Space ship, 1dentify yourself You re belng tracked

Adams (to Quinn)
Tie me in,’ . .
(into radio)
United Planets Cruiser C- 5'7 -D, J.J. Adams commanding.

EWho are you?

Voice
Morblus of the Belerevhon |

fidams

. Voice
ngard_Morbius; S



Boost it.
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Qulnn (startlingly)
Commander Adams! We're being radar-scanned.

All start, ‘Adams crosses quickly.

- Adams
Can you zero on it? S

Quinn (a bhit shaby) ,
No, sir, I% -- it seems to emanate from an area
about 20 miles square' : .

Poker-fzced, Adams considers this for a
moment, then flins the switech of the
alarm beepﬁr. As crewmen rush to their
posts in b.g, »
' Bosun
Combat stations! Blaster men aculvate youL
scopes{ _

Suddenly the beepef'is cut off. The officérs.

remain motionless, alert, and carefully quiet.

"Quinn (suddenly)

Radio contact! Sir, there's a voice here!

' Adams
Human? ‘
' Quinn
Sounds like,
Adams

Quinn naVeq an a@gus*ment and the voice
comes through, deep and authorltatlve,
Cbut a llttle blvrred with static,

V01ce -
-- space shit, identify yourself, You're bein
tracked,

Adams (into radio)
United Planets Crulser c-57-D, J, J. Adals
commanding. Who are you?

Voice
Morbius speaking.
Adams
~ Who?
Voice

Edward Morbius of the Bzlerephon,

P.5
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- ' Adams (aside to Faﬁﬂan) : 9
_(“> Check those Beierephon rolls -- M-Q-R-B-I-U-3, CO?T'D
. : | (3 '
o o Farman is already checklng the list, o
Farman

Here he is! Morbius E,-- Ph.D,, Lit, D, ==~
expedition phllologist. _

}
R .
=5 o K i . Doc (frownlng)
) ~Philclogist?:'

| A

L R Voice S
[ L Cruiser! - What do you wish here!

e g _ The officers exchahge glances.

Adams (into radio)
: Yon don't understand, sir. We're your relief --
very glad to find you alive, o

'C’_ I Voice (controlled meatlence)
' I of course appreciate your concern. But abso-
lutely no assistance of any sort is required,

'They glance at each other again, incredulous,

o - Farman (dryly)
- The old red czrpet treatment -- what?

' Adﬁms (quietly into radio)
- Doctor lMorbius, by orders are to survey the
Y Y SJ.tuat1 on on Altalr-h _ .

: V01ce (verv arbltrury\
Let me repeat: I'm in no sort of difficulty
here! Your best procedure will bhe to turn
back at once w1thowt landlng.

.  Adams (burned but quiet)
Sorry, sir, '

VUsice (snapping)
S Commander! If you s=t down on this planet,.
) - - ‘I warn you that I cannot be snswerable for the
*safety of your ship or your crew!

Adems (hold$ng himself in)
If you'll just Supplj me with landing co-oralqates

4w

There is a silence,

Adams (sternly)
Dr. Morbius -- I require landing co-ordinates.
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Adams (aside to Farman)
Check those Belerqphon rolls == M-O-R-B-I—U-S

Farman is already checking the ldist..

' Farman '
Here he is! Morbius E,-- Ph,D., th.-D.—-
exnedltlon philologist. ’ .

, | Doc (frownlng)
Philologist?l

Voice

- Cruiser! What do you wish here.

The offlcers exchange glances.

Adams (into radio)

You don't understand, sir. We're your. relief--

very glad to find you alive,

' Voice (controlled impatience)
I of course apnreciate your councern, Bubt abso-
lutely no assistance of any sort is required.

They glance at‘each other again, incredulcus,

: Farman (dryly):
The old red carpet treatmente- what?

' Adams (quietly into radio)
Doctor Morbius, my orders are to survey the
SLtuation on. A {talp-li, .

Voice (very arbitrarj)
Let me repeat:s I'm in no sort of difficulty

herel! Your best procedure will be to turn
back - at once W1thout landing. -

 Adams (burned but qulet)

4 Voice (snapping)
Commander! If you set down on this planet,

I warn you that I cannot be answerable for the
safety of your shiv or your crew!

Adams (holding himself in)

If you'll just supply me with landing co~-ordinates--

There is a silence, .

. Adams (sternly)
Dr, Morbius~- I require landing co-ordinates. -

P.7
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Farman 1s already chec ing the 1*st 9 '
| , o CONT'D -
L Farman - | - (3)
- Here he is! Morbius E, -- Ph D., Lit, D, ==~
' expedltlon phllolog“st v L

”'1 Doc (frowning)

 .Phi1ologist?l

Voice o
Cruiser! What do you wish here!

mhe offlce“s exchange glances.

o hdams (into radio) L
You don't understand, sir, We're your rellef -
) very glad to find you alive.efn; ) o

o ' T Voice (controlled impatleﬁce) .
I, of oourse, appreciate your concern, But abso- . .
:‘lutelj ne assistance of any so*t is required, o

ar . They. glance at ‘each’ other again, 1ncredulous.jls"
f“ A | | Fa“man (dryly)

:_The old red Carpet treatment -- what?

Ldams (QUthLy into radlo)
Doctor Morhius, my orders are to survey the

situation on Altalr—h o . g

R , Voice (Verj arbwtrary)

Let me repeat: I'm in no sort of difficulty
here! Your best procedure w1ll be to turn back
at once without 1and1ng.. o o

g Con . ‘ Adams (burned but qulet)
Sorry,.sir. T Ay s

: ' Voice (snapping) C
Commander! If you set dowm on this p*anet I warn .
you that I cannot be answerable for the safetv of
your ship or your crew. |

Ldams {(holding himself in)
If you'll just supply me with landing co-ordinates--

‘There is a silence.

Adems (sternly)
Dr. Morbius -- I requlre landing co- ordlnates.



Thank you,

It'11 take her in,

.Artlf1c1a1 graV1ty off,

Grav, off.,

 Primaries cut.
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Voice (resigned) ' _
Very well] -- but I wash my hands of all res-
ponsibility, You have standard charts?

Adams
Yes, sir,

' Voice ) ) |
You may come in at 83-17-% North, lh8-21 West.

Adams
Farman has punched out the co-ordinates on
the automatic computer,

Farman (checking screens)

That!s right back there 1n that desert.

: Voice (suddenly)
Commander! I strongly urge you to reconsider!

Please permit me to recommend --

Adems quietly switches the amplifier off.

' ' Doc. (frowning, 1 onderlng)
Somethlng funny down tkere, S{lpper°

Adams glances at him, but does not reply.
‘Adams (to Farman)

(into intercom) '
Captain to crews Stand by to reverse polarity.
Standard Class A security will be maintained
upon landing. Until further notice, all hands
w1ll wear 51de-arms. That is all, _

All have ‘been fastenlng thelr safety belts.

Adans
Farman

Adéms (as both punch controls)
Half-flux, . '

' Farman
. _ Adams

Cut primary coils,
Farman-

DISSOLVE:

| 10-12 0UT
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EXT. DAY - LONG SHOT - (MINIATURE PROCESS)
THE SPACE CRUISER DESCENDING TO THE
ALTATRIAN DESERT |

with a strange, piercing electrical sound,

The sky behind is a startling but besutiful
chartreuse color. '

FULL SHUT'(MIHiATURE) - THE SPACE CRUISER

- hovering a few Vards above the desert S%no,
its landvng ~ring glowing incandescent, and

with great hairy bnlts of varW-colored
elec*rlolty sprav1ng down from it, so that
dust rises, thicker and thicker, -- There

is a change in the tearing sound. Landing
feet swing downward, Just as they touch

the s~nd, the sound of electrical power is

cut abruptlv, and the weight of the ship _
settles visibly. Then a hatch slides onen ---

MED, SHOT - 'THE GANGWAY

As the dust settles, two armed scouts emerge
cautiously, warily, and survey the im-
mediate drea. Satisfied, they hand-signal
the ship, he three offlcers come down
alertly, All are now wearing their semi-~
dress uniforms, with sidesrms., As they

sth to the sand, TRUCK IN,

Doc (gazing in admlration)
Look at the color nf that sky!

' T Farman (wistful for once)
I'll-take blue,

Doe

No, I think 2 man could get used to this, and
grow to love it.

' Ldams (calling over shoulder)
Bosun, you can assenble the tractor, .

Bosun {(in background)

- Aye, aye, sir!

Farman
Chec&ed your command mike Sk1 er?
y

' ' Adams
Good idea, o '

P.9
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He activates a miniature two-way radio. in his 15
insignia. (As will be revealed later, its - CONT'™D
center is a tiny television camera which may (2)
be pulled out on a reeled cord.) '
© Adams
Chiefc ) '
_ Quinn's Voice
Sir? - '

Adams '
You're in command, Quinn. And stay right at those
instruments.

) o Quinn)s Voice
Aye, aye, sir.

Doc (suddenly pointing 0.8 )

What's thls dust comlng?

REVERSE ANGLE - LONG SEOT - THE DESERT | 16

A column of dust is rolling rapidly nearer.

THRER SHOT - THE OFPICERS WATCHING - - 17

Farman

Looks like we're being met.

Adams (over shoulder)
Hold the tractor, bosun.
(peering o.s.)

That's quite a vehicle, hm?

Farman

" And is that driver a wild man!

Adams (after a pause)
What driver? o '

As they stand staring blankly, there is a long
shriek of brakes o.s., dust blows through, and
a three-wheeled, streamlined vehicle of shining
metal skids to a stop in f.g. Rising in front
is a rather pointed dore, partly transparent,.
with active electronic machinery visible inside,
and studded elsewhere with various lights,
gauges, gadgets, etc. Behind tnls, enclosed 1n
transparent plastic wind-shielding is baggage:

- space, and two fore-and-aft passenger seats,
arranged something like an Irish jaunting car,
and at present unoccupied.
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- Doc {stupidly)
It's empty! -

But at this moment, the dome stirs, the for-
ward streamlining opens, and a ponderous
figure of metal and plastic stands up into
full view,.

REVERSE ANGLE - MEDIUM SHOT - THE JEEP

The three officers in f.g. with their backs
toward CAMERA. As the ponderous figure steps -
down, and faces CAMERA, there is a shock: he
has no face -~ only a complica+ed arrangement
of electronic gadgets which crackle and light
up at unexpected moments. In spite of his
dis~proportioned arms and legs, he only very
roughly suggests the human shave. A4lso he is
able to rotate the upper part of his dome, and
- 80 seems to "face" the person addressing him.
Now confronting the three officers, the robot
bows slightly, like a dignified and elderly .
family servant. ‘ _

Robot (a grating monotone)
Welcome to Al*alr 4, gentlemen. I am to transport
you to the residence,

They all stare at him in speechless astonish—
ment.

.~ Robot (finally)
If JOU do not speak English, I am at your dvsposal
with 187 other langusges, along w1th their various
dlalects and sub-tongues.

Adams (gettlng hold of himself)
Collogquial English will do, thanks.
(clearing his throat)
No offense, but you're a robot, aren't you?

Robot
That is correct, sir. For your convenlence, I

‘am monitored to respond to the name "Robby."

The officers are still siightly awlward
" in this unfamiliar social situation.

Adams
Great climate yvou have here --
_ (big inhalation)
-—that high oxygen content!

Robot

I rarely use 1t mvself, sir. It promotes rust.

P.11
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i Bosunl; Hold your fire..

Aye aye Sir
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- Doc (stupidly) '

- It's empty; R s | | _' bbﬁfﬁb

hdams

Bosun (o S. )

But at this moment, the dome stirs, the for-
ward streamlining onens, and a ponderous
figure of metal and plastlc stands up into
full view R :

- REVERSE ANGIE - MEDIUW SHOT - THE JEEP . B

The three officers in f. g. with their backs- :
toward CAMERL, LAs the ponﬂerous figure steps“ﬁf__
- down, and faces CLMERL, there is a shock: he -
has nc face -~ only a complicated arrangement = . -
- of electronic gadgets which crackle and light .«
up at unexpected moments, In spite of his
dis-proportioned arms and legs, he only very
roughly suggests the human shape., Also he is
. able to rotate the upper part of his dome, and
- 50 seems to "face' the person addressing him, -
Now confronting the three officers, the robot
bows slightly, like a dignified und elderly
Tfamily servant o ,

' Robot (a grating monotone)
Welcome to fltair-lb, gentlemen.' I am to transport
you to the residence.,- '

They all stare at him in speechless astonish-
ment. BRI

| Robot (finally)

If. you do not speak English, I am at your dispbsal_'

with 187 other lanvuapes, along w1th thelr varlous
dialects and sub- tongues._ . .

hdams (getting hold of himself)

Colloquial English will do, thenks,
(clearing his throat)
No offense, but you re a robot, aren't you?

- A Robot
That is correct, sir, TFor your convenience, I am

monitored to respond to the name "Robby,"

The officers are still slightly *wkward
in this unfamiliar social situation.
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' . Ldams .
Great cllmate you have here --
(big inhalation) '

- that hlgh oxyven con+ent'

Robot

I rarelv use 1t mvself,_sir.i

2-55
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- The cook approaches, staring curiously. 18
' ' ' - CONT'D
Cook (aside to Farman) (2)
Lleutenant - is it a male or a female?

Robot (faintly chilly)
In my case, sir, the question is totally without
meaning.
(holdﬁng jeep door)
Will you get in, gentlemen?

After a moment they comply, and Robby goes
rounc in pront, sits down, engaging his rear
end in the drive mechanism, and closes the
streamlinlng about himself.

_ : Adams (into command mike)
Track this, Quinn. And if I blink red --

thnn s Voice (on command m1ke)

I'11 brlng the tractor in a hurry, sir.

Robot (as &1l sit) .
Passengers w1ll please fasten their seat belts.

Doc {(complyving, amused)

He looks after us llke a mother.

The words end in a grunt, as the jeep takes
off with a tremendous lurch, proving that
the seat belts are absolutely essential.

DISSOLVE:

~ INT. MEDIUM SHOT (PROCESS) - THE JEEP © 19

Speeding madly along the brink of a-horrifye
ing chasm comparable to the Grand Canyon.
Adams, Doc, and Farman are hanging on.

- Adams (yelling)
Keep the speed down, Robby! Molto pericolosol

Trop vite! Zu schnelll

Robby's entire dome rotates through 180
degrees, so that he now faces etralght
back at them.

Robot (courteously in German)

Have no apprehension, sir. _
(in French)

My bullt—ln reflexes are infallible.

As Adams and Farman fail to undersfand.
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Doc \translatlng ~ rather awed)
He says to keep your shirt on, Sklpper ~ his built-
in reflexes are infallible.

Farman (to Robby)

| . Well, speak English for the love of Pete.

{almost a scream)

- and at 1eest ]ook where yvou're goﬁggl

Robot

Notnecessary., I do everything by p051tronic

trans-figuration.
He winks several lights rapidly to prove it.

LAP DISSOLVE: .

NEWCOMB SHOT - MORBIUS HOUSE
| |  DISSOLVE:

- EXT. - ENTRANCE MORBIUS HOUSE

Not esneciallv large, yet strange and 1mpress-
ive among its gardens of flowerin 1g trees and
falling waters., All around it is a panorama
of lush grandeur and beauty. TRUCK IN as jeep
enters f.g., rolls to a stop. o _

Robot (holdlng the door)
If you gentlemen will go in, you're expected.

As the three get out, TRUCK them forward in
silence through a marvellously planted patio.
A calling of birds around them, and a tinkling
of water. -- Suddenly, at the far side, they
see a tall figure waltlng for them at the head
of three steps. He is about fifty years old,
lean and w1de—shouldered, and dressed in worn
coveralls., His iron- grav hair is hacked off
at the nape of his neck, and his face is im-
pressively lined. The direct, dark eyes are
‘daunting with intelligence. He watches the
three young men sternly as they approach.
TRUCK IN with them. lnsflnctzvelv they come
to a military halt, facing him.

- Morbius (unexpectedly)
I am Morbius! '

p
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He's your cook too!l?%

- 3-10-55 P.1k.

- Adams (in acknowledgment) 20

Commander Adams. : o - CONT'D.
(presenting others) ‘ (2)
Lt. Farman, my Executive. Lt. Ostrow, our Ship's

Dector.

Morbius regards them with a smile which is
at once playful, and strangely chilling.

Morbius '
How ironic that a simple scholar, with no ambition
beyond a modest measure of seclusion, should, out
©of a clear sky, find himself besieged by an army
of fellow-creatures, all grimly determlned to be
of service to him!

- Adams! Jaw-muscles knot,.but he controls it.

Adams

Slr, if we're not welcome, Wwe're sorry, but we have

om’mﬁmﬁ.

Moritius has*ily)
But you must of course stay for lunch!

As they follow hinm indoors = :
' ' LAP DISSOLVE

INT. CLOSE SHOT.- MOKBIUS' LIVING RCOM - 21
ROBEY'S HAND LIGETING THE DOC'S CIGAR

by simply touching his fingertip to it. -FULL - S
BACE into GROUP SHOT -~ THE TARLE, set in the ' _

dining area., A large, beautiful room, with a

big window overlooking the terrace, with the

lovely gardens aropping away below. Lunch is

Just over. : _ _

Doc (puffing, contpnt)

Finest cigar I've ever smoked .

_ Farman
And that 1unch£'-- whatever it was.

Morbius (guletly pleased)
Simply some of Robby s synthetics.

Adams
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Adams (in acknowledgnent)

' Commander Adams,

(presenting others)

- Lt, Farman, my Executlve. Lt Ostrow, our Shlp's
;nDoctor. : T i

‘Morbius redards them with a smile which is’
~at once playful, and strangelj chilling,

 Morbius-
How ironic that a simple scholal, with no ambition

_beyond a modest measure of seclusion, should, out

of a clear sky, find himself besieged by an army

. of fellow- creaeures, all gr1m13 determlned to be
_,1of service to him ‘._-~_ Ly -

Pt
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Adans' JaW—muscles hnot but he controls it. Rt

Adams

Sir, if we're not welcome, we'l re sorry, but we have .

- '"'horblus (hastily) |
But you nust of course stay fer lunch! And do for-
give the 111 manners of an old recluse. Won't you

. come in? ____”ﬂ,guuyfw,-vﬂ

As they follow hlm indoo“s_- o |
LAP DISSOLVE:

'INT CLCSE HOT - JORBIJS’ LIVIIG ROOM =~
GROUP SHOT. -_THE TABLE .- - ' o -

in the-dining.area,'whe:e lunch is just over,

FarAan

) That 1unch' - whateve; it Mas,'ﬂas cértainly.gbﬁd.

MOTleu (qu*etlj pleased)

'Slmply sone of Robby s synubetlcs.

Adanms

'.He s your cook too! %

_ Morbius
Even manufactures the raw materials. Cone around

.~ here, Robby,

(to the men at table)
I'1l show you how this works. OCne introd uces a
sample of human focd through this aperture,
(tapping Robby's netal abdonmen)
Now down about in here there's a snall, built-in
chemical iaboratory where he analyzes it. Later
he's able to reproduce identical nolecules in any
shape or quant;ty.._

21
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Mortius

Even manufactures the raw materials.-

(demonstrating Robby)
One introduces a sample of human food through this
aperture.

(tanping Robby's metal abdomen)
Now down about in here there's a small, built-in
chemical laboratory where he analyzes it. Later -
he's able to Y'eproduce 1dentlcal molecules in any
shape or guantity. ' '

Adams

' Morbius (chuckling)
-~ Plus absolute, selfless obedience.

(to Robby) _
Activate the disposal unit,

.Robbv slides back a small panel in the wall,
revezling a standing column of pale radiance,
which seems to stir faintly. Morbius picks
up one of the beautiful drinking glasses, and
tosses it in, water and all -- it disappears
soundlessly. They are 1mpreesed.

Doc (aside to Farman)
Household disintegrator beam!

Morbius \to Robby)

_Put your arm ir there.

_As Robby moves to obey, the three officers
gasp, grab the edge of the table.

. Morbius (to Robby -- just in
time) o :

- Order cancelled.

(smiling at their relief)

Don't be misled by appearances, gentlemen. Robby

is simply a tool - no feelings whatever,.
(complacently leanirg back) , _

Tremendously strong, of ccurse -- he could quite

easily topple this house off Its foundations. -

Doc (grave)

In the wrong hands, mightn't such a servant become

a deadly weapon?

Morbius flazshes a glance at him -- smiles.
Morbius _ '
Mo, doctor, ~~ not even though I were "the mad
scientist" of the tape~thrillers -- because, you

see, there happens to be a built-in safety fac*or.'-

{amused that they seem dubious)

| May I borrow that form1dab1e~looking 31de-arm,

Commander?

P.15
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Morbius _ 21 .
Even manufactures the raw materials. CONT'D @
(demonstrating Robby) (29 j

One introduces a sample of human'food through this
aperture,
(tapping Robby's metal abdomen)

 Now down about in here there's a small, built-in
'chemlcal laboratory where he analyzes 1t. Later
he's able to reproduce identical molecules in any

shape or quantity.

Adams
A housewife s dream.

Morbius (chuckling)

-~ Plus abgolute, selfless obediences,

(to Robby)

: Actlvate the . dlsnosal unit,

Robby slides back a small panel in the wall,

revealing a standing colurn of pale radlance,A

which seems to stir faintly. Morbius picks
up cne of the beautiful drinking glasses, and
tosses it in, water and all-- it disappears
soundlessly. They are Impressed.

Doc .(aside to Farman)
Household disintegrato¢ ‘beam?

Morbvius (to Robby)

Put your arm in there.

As Robby moves to obey the three offlcers
gasp, grab the edge of the table.

: Morbius (to ?obby-- just in
~ time)
Order cancelled. '
(smiling at their rellef)
Don't attribute feelings to him, gentlemen.
Robby is simply a tool. ‘
(complacently leaning back)
Tremendously strong. of course~- he could quite
easily topple'this house off 1ts foundationse

- Doc (grave)
In the wrong hands, mightn't such a servant

. become a deadly weapon?

Morblus flashes a glance at him-- smiles.

. Morblus
No, doctor,-- not even though I were "the mad
scientist! of the tape-thrillers-- because, you

 see, there happens to be a built-in safety factor,

(amused that they seem dubious)

May I borrow that formidable-looking 51de-arm,
‘-Commander?
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. Adans
. A housewife's dream!

L o . Morbius (chuchllng)
4;'~- Plus absolute, selfless obeiience.
s  {to Robby) =

;-'Activate the disposal unit.

Robby slides back a small panel in the wall,
revealing a standing column of pale radlance,
which seems to stir faintly, Morbius picks
up one of the beautiful drinking glasses, and

tosses it in, water and all -- it disappears _,f

soundlessly._ They are impressed.

W J? Doc . (aside to Parman)
f‘_Household dlSlategrator bean! - -

- : Morbius (to Robby)
f Put your arm in there._f“,

" As Robby moves to obey, the three offlcers R

gasp, grab uhe edge oi the table.

- Morbius (to Pobby - Just in
time) i G

Order cancelled, o

(smlllng at their relief)

Don t attribute feelings to him, gentlenen.
Robby 1s simply a tool,
| (complacently leaning back)
Iremendously strong, of course -~ he could quite
-ea51ly topple thls house off its foundations., -

 Doc (grave) .
‘In the wrong hanis, mlghtn %t such a servant
become & deadly weapon: ' :

Morbius flashes a glance at him -- smiles,

: ‘ - Merbius '

No, doctor -~ not even though I were '"the msd
scientlst" of the tape-thrillers -~ because, you
see, there happens to be a built-in safety factor.

' (anused that they sesm dubious)
May I borrow that formidable-looking side-arm,
- Commander? :

Adams silently hands his blaster over to
Morbius, who passes it to Robby. The other
two officers do not like this very much.,

Morbius
Robby, p01nt this thing at that aglthaes frutex out
on the terrace.,’
(as Robby obeys)
- Pull the trigger, _ o

P.15
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Adams 511ently hands his blaster over to 21

Morbilus, who passes it to Robby. The other ‘CONT'D

two officers do not like this very much. . (3)
Morbius ‘

Robby, point this thlng at that althaea frutex out
on the terrace.

(as Robby obeys)
Pull the trigger. :

There is a roar and a streak of light, and
the flowerlng bush has vanished, vaporized.

MOTblUS (to Robby)

You now understand the mechanism?

_ Robbv
Yes, Morbius. A simple blaster.

Morbius

Very well; Point it at the Commander.

As Robby obeys, Farman and the Doc involuntar-:
ily reach for their own weapons, but Adams
checks them with a slight gesture. He sits
loocking steadily into the barrel of his own
blaster. Morbius plainly respects this.

Morbius

.Alm right between the eyes, Robby. ‘

(as Robby obeys)
Fire!.

lothing happens. Robby stands rigid. Faint
pops begin coming from inside him, electric

shortings squirm over his whole body, and all
his dials and. gauges are violently agitated..

Morbius (chuckling) .

 You see? He‘s helpless -- locked in a sub-electronic

delemma between my direct order and his basic inhibi-
tion against harming a rational being. If I allow it
to go on, he'll blow every circuit in his body.

(to Robby)
Cancelled.

Morbius returns Adams' blaster. Robby goes
about his duties. All relax slowly.

Doc (deeply impressed)
How did you come by such a mechanism?

Morbius
Come by it? I tinkered Robby together during my
first months here.
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There is a roar a2nd a streak of llght and 21 .
the flowerlng bush has vanished, vaporlzed %O?T'D

_ : : 3
Morbius (to Robby) - (5

You now understqnd the mechanism?

; . ‘ S Robby _
_Yes,-Morbius.- A simple blaster.-

- ' : | Morbiusr .
Very well, Polnt it at the:Commander,

.As Robby obeys Farman and the Doc involuntar—
i1ly reach for their own weapons, but Adams
checks them with a slight gesture. He 51ts~;g_-
looking steadily into the barrel of his own

- blaster. horb;us plainly respects this., -

: ¥ Morblus

Alm rlght between the eyes, Robby.
: (as Robby obeys)

.Fire' i

Nothlng happens. Robby stands rigid., Faint
"pops begin- coulng from inside hin, electric”
- shortings squirm over his whole body, and all
hlS dlals nd gavges are violently avitated.
ot T RRRLEPE .
' Morblus (chuckllng)
You see? He's helpless ~- locked in a sub- electronic
delemma between my direct order and his basic inhibi-
tion against harming a rational belng. If I allow it
to go on, he'll blow every circuit in his body.
- (to Robby)
Cancelled, _

Morbius returns Adams' blaster. Robby goes
about his duties. All relax slowly.

_ ' ‘Doc (deeply impressed)
-How did you cone by such a mechenlsm?

' - horblus
Come by it? I tinkered Robby togother during ny.
firsb months here,

Robov (o S )
Coffee is ready, Sir.

Farnan (as all stare)
You bull* ‘this -~ er - gentlenan?

Morvius (shrugging)
A useful encugh toy, but newadays I've no time for
such things.

: Adans (frowning faintly)
But Dr, Morbius! You'rs a philologist -~ an
expert in words and languages, their origins,
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' Farman (as all stare) : 21
You built this - er -~ gentleman? _ _ %&?T'D

forbius (shruggino)

A useful enough _toy, but nowadays I've no tlme for

such things.

, o Adams (frowning faintly)
But Dr. Morbius! %You're a philologist =- an
expert in words and languages, their origins,
derivations, meanings --
(leaning toward him)
-~ yet this robot of yours is beyond the combined
resources of all Earth's physical science!l '

Morbius has become guarded, like a man
consclous of having made some sort of slip..

- ~ Morbius '
P0351b1y you over- estlmate both Robby and mvself,
Commander. .
(ris;ng, dismissing eubaect)
In any case, our coffee seems to be ready.

They follow him intc the 1iving-room, where
Robby has arranged a coffee service on a
table at the garden window. Unexpectedly
Morbius stops at a wall switch.

horblus (playfully)

‘Here ~- let me -show you another bit of parlor

magic -
(throw1ng switch)

Prestol . _ , _ f -

- Instantly, heavy steel shutters clang down
across all the doors and windows, leaving
the room in darkness. Wwhen Morbius switches

- the lights on, all three officers have their -
blasters out, prepared for anything.

_ -~ Morbius (ironically amused)
Oh please!l Forgive me! I didn't mean to alarm youl
(reversing switch so that the shutters
"roll up into their recesses again)
I had Robby ‘install these steel shutters before
I'd realized how altogether safe I am hers.

They sit down at the window-table, and when
Robby has poured their coffee, he leaves.
Morbius, under a surface good humor, is now
blandly determined to speed his partwng

. "guests.
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derivations, meanings ~- « ‘ 21
(leaning toward him) ' CONT'D

--yet this robot of yours is beyond the combined W)
_resources of all Earth's physical science ! _ -

- Morblus has become guarded, like a man S
. conscious of having made some sort of sllp.; ;

: | Morbius
Possibly you over- estlmate both Robby and ryself,
Comnmander, _ . .

They fellow him into the ’iv1ng-”00ﬂ, where

- Robby has arranpged a coffee service ona - . .
table at the garden window, Unexpectedly
Morolus stops at a wall switch. e

' ' " Morbius (playfully)
Here =-- let me show you another bit of parlor
nagic. -~
S (throwing switch)

. Instantly, heavv steel snutters clang down

. aCross all the doors and windows, leaving

. the room in darkness, =2ll three officers

- have their. blasters out prepared for any-.
thing.;' S S : : : :

' Morbius (ironically amused)
Oh please! Forgive ne! I didan't mesan to alarn
you! I had Robby install these steel shutters
before I'd reallzed how altogeuher sa fe I am
‘here.. -

He reverses switch so that the shutters
roll up into their recesses again. They
sit down at the coffce-table, lMorbius,
under a surface good humor, is now blandly -
determined to speed his parting guests.

- . . .
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Morbius
Well, gentlemen, this has been very pleasant,
You'! ve seen how comfortable I am here -~ no hard-

ships, no special difficulties, no need at all for
any military assistance.... Now I dare say you re.
1mpat1ent to report back to Base,.

He is about to rise in polite dismissal,

- Adams :
Yes, sir - the moment we've interviewed the other

members of the Belerephon party,
4orbius stares in sober astonishment,

' Morbius
Others!? But there are no others!

- (nodding, as they react to the shock)
Before the first year was out, they had all --
every man and wonan - succumoeu to Bovsss @ '

sort of planetary force here,

(haggard and haunted)
A dark, terrible, incomprehensible force,

_Commanéer‘ Only ny wife and I wvere immune.

For a nmoment, the three officers exchange
qu1cm, SUSDlClOLS glances,.

Adams (carefully quiet)

And how do you accoun+ for your immunity, Dr. Morb1us°

Morbius (troubledly) ,
I wish I could answer vithout sounding too fanciful
and unscientific, Bubt as far as we were ever able
to determine, my wife and I differed from the
rest only in our special love for this new world --
in our boundless longing to make a home here, far
from the strife and scurry of. numanklnd

He turns, stares out the window, and they
all watch tlll dublous and susp1c1ous.

Morblus

I remember how vhen the vote was taken to return to .
_Earth she and I were utterly heart-broken.....

(suddenly loud, agitated)
How could we ‘have foreseen the extlnctlon of so

L many co-workers and friends!

During this, Farman has produced the
Belerephon rolls, and been quietly running
through them.

Farrman (suddenly)
Skipper, there's no record of any wife in the
Belerephon rolls. .

P.18
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' Morbius (wearily 1mpat1ent) 21
Look under blo -chemistry, Lieutenant, CONT'D
(pointing out name on 1list) - (6)

Here -- Julia Marsin,

: (turning away again) '
She and I were married by the skipper during our
voyage here -- I have the certificate, _

Now the three officers are uncertain again,
The Doc relax ces, glances around the room,

' Doc (smillng)
I thought Robby had managed some charming feminine
touches
' ' to Morhius)

- Mrs, Morbius isn't at home today?

Morbius stiffens., His lips tremble -- set,

Morbius
My dear wife cdied some months after the others --
although in her case 1t was of natural causes.

: Doe (wretchedly)
I'n so very sorry.!

: Adams (startlingly brutal)
And what ez actLy were the symptoms of all those
other deaths? -~ the.ggndtural ones I mean!

Morbius (somber dignity)
The symptoms were gtle¢ng, uonmandcr. One by one
-~ 1in spite of everj safeguard -- ny co-workers
were torn literally limb from limb,

B‘ tro Adams (snapping)
By whatl!? ‘ : '

' Morblus
By some dev1llsh thing that never once ahowed
itself, _
Adams

- And the 3e1erenhon°

Morbius

iaa Vaporized as the last three survivors tried to
- take her off.,

It hits them hard but they are still
uncerta*n how much cf it to believe,

Adams (openly incredulous)
Yet in all these nineteen years you personally
have never again been t“oubled by this -- "planetary
force"?



=

Altairal

3= 10-35

Morbius (deep-voiced)
Only in niyhtmares of these days.
(murmurlng to himself)
Yet always in my mind I feel the creature is still
lurking somewhere clecse at hand, sly and irresist-
ible, and only waiting to be reilvoked for murder...

‘Suddenly he breaks off, his eyes Tc‘:ured
- startledly on the 1nner doorway behind them,

Morbius

As they wheel about PAN TO INCLUDE THE
DOORWAY, A girl stands there, ©She is
- about nlneteen years old, dressed in a
filmy and revealing sort "of playsuit, with
incredible gouto of rubies about her neck
o and.wrists and on her hair and sandals,

Morbius (frownlng)
AJta, I specnflcal 1y aqhed you not to join us at
Junch! _

She 1s uneasily conscious of the mén look~
ing at her, yet there 1s still considerable
spoiled caarm in her manner.

Alta
But father, lunch is over! -
iCTOSoING Jngratlatan;
I'm sure you ncver sald a word about my not coming
in for coffee! «
(taking his arm, looking up at hlm)

- Well did you? Or ¢id vou°

The three officers grin 1ndulge1tly as
Mcrbius, after a struggle, gives in to his
own pauernal affection, and puts his arm
afound her,

“brklus (resigned)

.Altalra this is. Conmmnder Adamsg «- Dr, Ostrow ==

t. Fnrman.

The men murmur, "How do you do," and the
girl beams at each of them,

Alta
I've always so fterribly wanted to meet a young man --
and now three of them at once!l

Doc (amused)

TNothing kinder has been said to me in a generation,

P.20
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_ , Alta (earnestly)
But Docter! You're lovely,
(beaming again)
-~ Of course the two end ones are simply un-
bellevable. .

' Farman (smoothly . moving in)
Can this end one bring you some coffee?

Alta (rather surnrlsed)

: But I'm qulte able to get it, thank youl

She moves brlskly ahay o.s, toward the
coffee table, Farman follows as though on
a leash, The others look after Alta --
esneclally Adams, :

' Morbius (proudly apologetic)
You gentlemen must niekke allowances., My daughter
has never known any human being except her father,

Doc
Hope you'll make allowances too, sir,
(watching Adams sidelong)
We "young men" have been shut away in . hyrerSpace
for over a year now, and the view from here looks
exactly. 1ike uoaven. '

THO SHOT =~ AT COFF“E TAB~E - FARMAN AND
ALTA

The Lieutenant is doing his silky best to
make an iwpression,

o Farman
Sugar?’ '

"~ Alta (laughlng)

’fBut you keep helping me! - After all you're not

Robby!

Farman (meaningly)
Wouldn't mind being Robby in some ways -- that'
Just in scme weys of ‘course ! :

- Alta (studying him sharply)
I can see that was probably very clever, but I
didn't secm to understand it,

Farman (a happy wolf)

P.21
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GROUP SHOT - THE OTIERS’
Watching Alta o.s.
Morbius (troubled) :
I suppose one day I shall be obliged to make the
trip to Earth with her -- for the sake of her
natural development : .

' - Doc {drily)
I should say falrly soon teo,

As Adams gives him an indignant glance --

TWO SHOT - FARVAN AND ALTA |
He Is doing all right';- she is laughing,.

Farman

'Your father didn't seem too pleased at flrst about

your meeting us,

Alta

Naturally not! -- after a7l you're from Earth,

Farmqn (blank)

" So what's wrong with Earth?

She laughs knowingly, as thouch his gquestion
eou_d notc be serious.

Alta
How luecky I am though! -- all three of you are
such reully nice exceptlons'
(as Farman is still blank)
Well, you are eycent-ons, aren'’t you?

| Farmen (suddenly catching on)
sure ! Qure. -=- That 1s, I am anyway -- good

‘ ol& harmless Jerry,

(with some reluctance) . '
Guess you can trust the Doc too -~ during the
daytlme. ' _

Alta (after a pause)’
And what about the Commander?

Farman
I'm sorry to have to tell you this, Alta --
(1omer1ng his voice)
~- but that man is notorious throughout seven
planetarj systems!

P.22
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Alta

~Oh dear -~ and he's so utterly beautiful!

(a large-eyed whisper)

" What does he do?

. Farman (righteously clearlng
: his throat)
Naturally I'm not free to discuss the snortcomlngs
of a brother officer =--
(lowering voice still more)
-- but any girl or woman that ever 1ets him get
her alone anywhere -- | :

He lets it hang thére. Alta is now étar—
ing o.s, at Adams in total fascination, -

Alta (a bit breathless)
Ch yes--- T can see it now! ’ -
(flinching slightly) '
There! When he looked over here at me! Why, his -
eyes almost had fire in them!
(absently squeezing Farman's hand)

Im so glad there isn‘t any fire in your eyes,

Licutenant,

Farman realizes he has doublecrossed himself,
. Farman | o -
Hey! I'm not as harmless as all that!

o Morbius (calling o.s.)
Altal o _
Alta (as CAMERA PANS INTO
FULL SHO‘I‘) '
Yes, father?

Morbius (smiling faintly)

'These gentlemen have expressed a very kindly con-
" cern for the amount of liberty you have here,

- Alta (astonished)

Morbius (nodding)

i I've just explained that you have my permission to
- visit Barth whenever you cheose.

Alta (h%lf amused, half
dlstressed)
Earthl!? I? )

‘ - Morbius
Then my girl never feels lonely or confined?

Alta (reflectively)

Lonely - I don't know -~ Il!ve got you -- and Robby,

and -- and all my friends!

P.23
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_ Alta (a large-eyed whlsper) oL
Oh dear! What does he do? - %O?T’D
) (2

' Farman (righteously clearing
his throat)

‘Naturally I'm not free to discuss the shortcomings _

of a brother officer-- -
(Lowering voice still more)

-~ but any girl or woman that ever lets him get

her alone anywhere-- |

He lets it hang there. Alta is now staring
0.s. at Adams in total fascination.

. - Alta (a bit breathless)
Oh yes-- I can see it now!
(flinching slightly)

‘There! When he looked over here at me! Why, his

eyes almost had fire in them!

(absently squeezing Farman's ‘hand)
I'm so glad there 1sn't any fire in your eyes,
Lieutenant. -

Farman realizes he has doublecrossed himself.

Farman

Hey. I'm not as harmless as all that! .

Mt Morbius (calling 0.8.)
ltae .

| - Alta (as CAMERA PANS INTO
- FULL SHOT) | < |

Yes, father?

Morbius (smiling faintly)
These gentlemen have expressed a very kindly
concern for the amount of liberty you have here.

Alta (astonished)

- Morbius (nodding)
I've just explained that you have my permission to

- visit Earth whenever you choose.

Alta (half amused, half
‘ “distressed)
Eez&hl? I?

Morbius

Then ny girl never feels lonely or conflned?

Alta (reflectively)
Lonely - I don't know - I've got you-- and Robby,
and--~ and all my friends!-
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A1l right!

Morbius (falntly mocklng)

Perhaps you'd better call them, dear.

- Alta (Jumping up)

- Naively éager, she-walks awvay aquickly out-

coors and o.s. As the othersstart to follow,

Morbius checks them with a gesture. They

all stand looking o,s. after Alta, Suddenly

the Doc gives a muffled exclamatlon,

Doe

I felt somethlng go right through my head!

Morbius (nodding o.s.)

Altals whﬂstle 1s above the pltch of human hear-
ing ~-- I often feel it too.

EXT, HIGH ANGIE FULL SHOT -~ GARDEN - ALTA

silently blowing a liftle golden whistle

~which she wears around her neck on 2 chain,

Then, as'she stands with her face and arms
upraised, a flock of doves whirls in about
her, set%llnp on her hands and shoulders,
Laughing, she feeds them out of a basket,

TRUGK UP’ INTO MED, SHOT.

MED, SHOT - THE DOORWAY-—‘THE FOUR MEN

charmed as they watch'hér 0,8. Adems’
expression 1s especially fatuous.

MED, SHOT - THE GARDEN - ALTA

A1l the doves scatter as two deer enter, to

Lock,

be petted and fed in their turn. Unexpectedly,

the deer raise their heads, listen, and

suddenly bound away 0.S.

MED, SHOT - DOORWAY
- Adams

What's up?

Morbius (pointing o.s.)

: ' Adams (as all react SUrongly) | 2L
; Friends? L CONT'D
y O ’ (3 ) .
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EXT. CLOSE SHOT - A CLUMP OF FILOWERING SHRUBS

After a moment, a tiger slouches out into the
sunlight, striped and gorgeous. :

-MED. SHOT - TERRACE DOORWAY
As the three officers grab their blasters.

Morbius (a quick warning)

No-~ don't shoot! Watch,

MED. SHOT ~ THE GARDEN ~ AITA AND THE TIGER
It iS'rubbing against her knees, and when she

scratches it behind its jaw, it closes its’
eyes, and purrs harshly. : : .

. MED. SHOT - TERRACE DOORWAY
The three officers Watching, open-mouthed. |

Farman (relaxing)
Tame as a kitten, ' S

Morbius (gravely)

Cutside the range of my daughter's influence, it‘sf

still a deadly wild beast.

Adams (almost iniawe)

. ] - Morbius.(smiling, shrugging)
How would you explain it, Doctor? .

- ' Doc (chuckling)
The medieval myth of the Unicorn,

Adams
I'm afraid myths aren't my line,

_ ~ Doc (as all still watch o.s.)
The Unicorn was like a snow-white horse, with the
legs of an antelope, and the tail of a lion, and a
single straight horn which grew out of the center
of its forehead. He was the wisest and most savage
of all beasts, yet more than a beast ~
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S | REVERSE ANGLE - LONG SHOT - GARDEN ~- ALTA 33
. o AND THE TIGER

. ' Doc (contlnulng 0.S.)

\53 -~ because with 2ll his soul the Unicorn worshipped

| : E purity. And when he met a maiden in the forest, he
_ would go gently to*her, and kneel before her--

GROUP SHOT - DOCRWAY - THE THREE MEN . | 34

; _(:3 - ' ' ' Doc (continuing) .
- and she would sit down, and take his fierce head
in her lap, and Iull him to sleep.

At this moment Adams' insignia buzzes.

' Adams (as Morbius starts)
Just a routine checkup from the ship.
- _ (anSWerlng) 4
O - Yes, Chief?

‘ S Quinn's Voice
' Everything okay, Commander?

: . Adams .
& iy .. No problems.

‘ Quﬂnn's Voice
Would you mird activating the v1ewer, sir?

, Adams draws the miniature scope out on its
L] . , cord, and swings it slowly around the room.

: Adams -
There you are, Chief-- we're under no restralnt at
all. _

* - Just as the little scope reaches the outer ,
, S doorway, Alta re-enters, stands there, sniling.
N Quinn's low, appreciative wolf-whistle comes

S over the instrument from thirty miles away.

y . Adams (hastily disconnecting)
L | ; knock it off, Quinn! .

During thls Morbius has studied tne three
officers as thev stand gdmiring Altaira..
But the moment they glance at him, he is
smiling again. .

' Morbius : . .
Well, Commander, if I can be of any sort of help in :
. your preparatlons for your homeward voyage-- : e
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RWVEﬁoE ANGQE ~ LONG SHOT - GARDVN - ADTA
AND THE TIGER .

' Doc (continuing 0.S.)
-- because with all his soul the Unicorn worshipped
purity. 4£nd when he met a mailden in the forest, he

would go gently to her, and kneel before her--

GROUP SHOT - DOORWAY - THE THREE MEN

Doc (continuing)
-- and she would sit down, and take his fierce head
in her lap, and 1lull him to sleep.

At'this_moment'Adams‘ insignia buzzes.

: Adams (as Morbius starts)

Just a routine checkup from *he ship.
(answeving) :

Yes, Chief? -

Quinn's Voice
Everything okay, Commander?

Adams
No problems.

Quinn's Voice
Would you mind activating-the viewer, sir?

Adams draws the miniature scope out on its
cord, and swings it slowly around the room.

Adams
There you are, Chief-- we're under no restraint
at all. :

Just as the 1ittle scope reaches -the outer
doorway, Alta re-enters, stands there, smiling.

INT. MED. SHOT - SPACE SHIP

Quinn at scope, Cook peering over his shoulder.
As the scope picks up Alta, Cook gives a low,
appreciative wolf whistle : ducks o.s. '
Quinn flinches in horrified consternation.

INT. MED. SHOT - LIVING ROOM

' ' Adams (severe)
Knock that off, Quinn. :

P,26
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He disconnects. Morbius has teen thought-
fully studying the three officers as they
look Alta over. But the moment they glance
at him, he 1s smiling again. - _

Morblus '
Well, Commander, if T can be of any sort of
help in your prenaratlons for your homeward
voyage--

X2
CONT 'D
(2)
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~ No problems.

, Knock that off, Quinn.

Forbldden Planet
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REVERSE AFNGLE - LONG SHOT - GARDEP - ALTA
AND THE TIGER '

" Doc (contlnulng 0.S.)

-~ because with all his soul the Unicorn worshipped
purity. And when he met a maiden in the forest, he

would go gently to her, and kneel before her——-

~GROUP SHOT - DOORWAY - THE THREE MEN

Doc (continujng)

-- and she would sit down, and take his fierce head

in her lap, and lull him to sleep.
~ - At this moment Adams! insignia buzzes;
| Adams (as Morbius starts)

Juet a routine checkup fron the ship.
(answering)

_fes, Chief?

Quinn's Voice
Everything .ckay, Commander?

Adams

Quinn's Voice

Would you mind activating the viewer, sir?

Adams draws the miniature scope out on its
cord, and swings it slowlyaround the room.

“Adams
There you are, Chief-- we re under no’ restraint
at all. .

: Just as the’ llttle scope reaches the outer

doorway, Alta re-enters, stands there, smiling.

- Quinn's low, appreclative wolf-whistle comes
over the 1nstrument from thirty miles away.

Adams (severe)
‘He disconnects. Morbius has been thought-
fully studying the thre=z officers as they
look Alta over. But the moment they glance
at him, he is smiling again.

" Morbius

- Well, Commandpr, if I can be of any sort of hnlp
in your preparations for your homeward voyage-=~

33
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Adams
Thank you, sir-- but unfortunatelj circumstances
may be keeping us here for a while.

‘Morbius (startled) -
Circumstances!? o

' Adams (noddlng, quiet)
My orders don't quite seem to cover the Belerephon
fatalltwes. Now I'm forced to contact Rase for new
1nstruct10ns. _

Morbius (rising resentment)
And suppose these new "instructions" require my:
return for questioning?~- two years and more away
from my work here---‘

But then he checxs his own outburst, He
suddenly seems to have grown anxious. He
takes Adams by the arm, and walks him out _
alone onto the terrace. TRUCK THEM IN TIWQ -
SHOT :

Morbius

Commander, e: actly what is involved in your making

contact with EarthBase°

Adams (happily technieal)

Fundamentallv it's a question of crude power-- how
to short-circuit the continuum on a five or six
parsec level., Now a transmitter of that sort isn't
exactly standard eguipment. To build one, we'll
have to.cannibalize about two thirds of our elec~
tronlc gear-- then unshlp the main drlve to juice
it. .

(ponderlng) '
Just to construct a bunker to house the core could
take us ten days.' _

Morbius (stoppipg, appalled)

'-Dlsabled here for ten days and n1ghts9’

(very urgent)
Would two-inch lead shielding do as wel1?

Adams (laughing)

" Better-- if we haopened to be carrying 100 square

yards of the stuff.

Morbius ' R
I'1l1 have Robby run it off-- you 11 get it not

‘ later than noon tomorrow.

- Adans (poker faced)
That's very obllglng of vou, 31r.

Morbius (staring)
Obliging!® o

P.27
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Adams
Thank you, sir-- but unfortunatelv 01rcumstances
may bé keeping us here for a while.

: -Morbius.(startled)
Circumstancesl? :

. Adams (noddlng, qulet)
My orders don't quite seem to cover the Belerephon
fatalities. ©Now .I'm forced to contact Base for new

llnstructlcns.

Morbius (rising resentment)
And suppose these new "instructions" require my
return for questnonlng°~~ two years and more away
from my wora here-- | _

‘But then he checks his own outburst., He
suddenly seems to have grown anxious. He
takes Adams by the arm, and walks him out
alone onto the terrace. TRUCK THEM IN TWO
SHOT, Lo S : '

~ : Morbius ' ‘
Commander, exactly what is envolved in your maklng
contact w1th Farth-Base?

Adams (haypllv technical) -
thdamentally it's a question of crude power~- how
to short-circuit the continuum on a five or six
parsec level, Now a transmitter of that sort isn't
exactly standard eguipment. To build cne, we'll
have to cannitalize about two thirds of our elec-
tronic gear-- then unship the main drive to Jjuice

(ponderlng)

~Just to construct a bunker to house the core could

take us ten days.

Morbius (stopplnq, appalled)
Disabled here for ten days and nlghts°’
(very urgent)
Would two-inch lead shleldlng do as well?

Adams (1augh1ng)
Bet ter-- if we happened to be carrv1ng 100 square

%yards of the stuff.

Morblus : I
I'11 have Rcbby run it off-~ you'll get it not -
later than noon tomorrov.

Adaits (Doker Iaced)
That's very obllglng of you, sir.

Morbius (staring)
gg;iging:? 3 |

P.27
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Obliging:?
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Adams : _
Thank you, sir-- but unfortunately circumstances
may be keeplng us here for a whlle. ' ,

Morbius (startled)

Adams (noddlng, qulet) 4
My orders don't qulte seen to cover the Belerephon .
fatalities. Now I'm forced to contact Base for new
instructions, -

Morblus (rising resentnent)
And suppose these new "instructions" require my
return for questioning?~--~ two yvears - and more away
from my work here~~ ! _

But then he checks his own outburst. He
suddenly seems to have grown anxious. He
takes Adams by the arm, and walks him out
alone onto the terrace. TRUCK TilEM IN TWO
SHOT, : :

Morbius

Commaqqer, exactly what is involved in your making

contact with Eartb--Base'>

Adams (nappﬂlv technical)
rundamentally it's a quest on of crude power-- how
to short-circuit the centinuum on a five or six -
parsec level. Nov a transmitter of that sort isn't
exactly standard eguipment. To build cne, we'll
have to cannibalize abcut two thirds of our elec-
tronic gearn— fhen unship the wain drive %o Julce
it.

{pondering)
Just to construct a bunker to house the core could
take us ten days. o N

Mozbiu= (stooplng, appalled)

Dlsabled here for ten days and nights?!
(very urgent)
Would two-inch lead shielding do as well?

' Adams (laughing)
Better-- if we happened to be carryxng 100 square
yards of the stuff.
Iﬁorb ius
I'il have Robby run it off-- you'll get 1t not
later than .nocn tomorrow. '

Adains (poker faced)
That's very cbliging of you, sir.

Morbius {(staring)

P.27
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He swings Adams gbout by the arm, points down 34
0.5, over the balustrade. CONT'D
HIGH ANGIE - LONG SHOT - LOWER TERRACE 35

A little cemetery of a dozen or so headstones,
- deeply overgrown with grass and flowers. OCne
larger, whiter stone stands apart by itself.

Morbius (o.s.)

. The Belerephon party, Commander.

MED, SHOT - UPPER TERRACE . SR 36
Adams is lookxing thoughtfully at the cemetery. -

Morbiuvs (deadly serious)
I dug those graves myself nineteen years ago, and I
have, believe me, no wish to repeat the labor.
(remembering, haunted)

Those many men and women whom I had lnown and worked

among ~-- they lay about me, festering in the sun-- !

Adams has bieen studying him closely. But at
this moment, the jeep draws up at the entrance
steps in b.g., with Robby in front as before,

Adams {shaking hands)
Thanks for your courtesy and concern, sir.

TRUCK them back to the steps, where they
meet the others emerging from the house.

Farman SR
Good-by, Alta-~ see you soon.....lI hope.
(effu51ve1y shalting Morbius' hand)

- And thank you, sir,

Doc (also shaklng hands)

Very rleasant 1unch, Dr. Morbius.

Morbius (unexpectedly wistful)

- To tell the truth, Doctor, I scmetimes still miss

the conversation of such nmen as yourself,

The Doc starts to speak, but then simply gives
a smile and a friendly nod -Adams has been
looking steadily at Alta., As their eyes meet,
he turns, and leads the way down to the jeep.
As Morbius stands looking after them, Alta
comes up ‘and takes his arm. In b.g. the
gf;%cers get into the jeep, fasten their seat
elts.
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He suwuings Adams about by the arm, points down - 34X2

OsSe over the balustrade, CONT 'D
: (4)

HIGH ANGLE ~ LONG SHOT - LOWER TERRACE - '35

A little cemetery of a dozen or so headstones,
deeply overgrown with grass and flowers. One
larger, whiter store stends apart by itself..

Morbius (6.S.)

The Belerephon party, Commander.

MED. SHOT - UPPER TERRACE o 36
Adams is looklnc thoughtfully at the cemetery.

iforbius (deadly: serlous)
I dug those graves myself nineteen years ago, and
I have, belleve me, no wish to repeat that exper-
iencee. :

Adams.has been studying him closely. But at
this moment, the jeep draws up at the entrance
steps In be.g., with Wobby in front as before.

“adams {shaking hands)
Thanks for your courtesy and concern, sir.

TRUCX them baclk to tne steps, where they
meet the others emerg;ng from the house.

Farman
Good-by, Alta=- see yoOU SOONesss.1 hOpEa
(effusively shaking Korbius‘ hand)

"And thank you, 51r.

Doc (also shaklng hands)

:Very pleasant lunch, Dr. Horbius.

Morbius (unexpectedly vlstful)
To tell the truth, Doctor, I sometimes still miss

'the conversation of such men as Jourself.

‘The Doc starts to speal, but the“ simply gives
a smile and a friendly nod. &dams has been
looking steadily at Llta. 4s their eyes meet,
he turns, and leads the way down to the jeep.-
s Morbius stands lcoking after them, Alta
comes up and takes his arme In bh.g. the
~ officers get into tne jeev, fasten their seat
. belts. . -

———— e
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i ) He swings Aaams about by the arm, points down . 34 -
Ty 0.Se Over the balustrade. - | %O§T‘D |

o o - 31+x1-.3l+x2 OUT

L - HICH ANGLE - LONG SHOT - LOWER TERRACE 35

! 4 1ittle cemetery of a dozen or so headgstones,

e o deeply overgrown with grass and flowers. One

' E . larger, whlter stone stands apart by itselfs

\ !;3 - ' Morbius (0.S.) |

- ~ The Belerephon party, Commander.’

b MED. SHOT - UPFER TERRACE | | 36

1 hdams is looking thou-ghtfully at the cemetery.

‘o _'_' Korbius (deadly serious)

I dug those graves myself nineteen years ago, and
I have, believe me, no wish to repeat that exper-
1ence .-

, _ Adams has been stud"lnb him closely. But at
Gy - this moment, the Jjeep draws up at the entrance
- ' steps in b. g., with uobby in front as before.

: Adams (saahwng hands)
Thanks for your courtesy and concern, sir.,

'® . - TRUCK them back to the steps, where they
' meet. the others emerging from the house.

’ Farman
Good by, Altg-- see you soON.....l hope.
L _ (effusively. shaklng horblus‘ hand)
» And thank you, sir. 4 S

(fj 3 ' .~ Doc (also shailng hands)
' Very pleasant lunch, Dr, Morbius. -

. Morbius (nnetpﬁctcdly w1stful)
To tell the truth, Doctor, I sometimes still miss-
the conversation of such men as yourself,

The Doc starts to speak, but then simply gives
a smile and a friendly nod. 4&acams has been
‘ - looking steadily at Llta. As their eyes meet,
oo - he turns, and.leeds the way down to the jeep.
As Morbius stands looking after them, Alta
" comes up and tgkes his arm. In b.g. the
. officers get into the Jeen, fasten their seat
belts. ' . : h
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‘ Farman (cheerfully) 36
Stand by to accelerate! S CONT'D.
D (2)

As they take off with a lurch in b.g., TRUCK
"UP into CLOSE SHOT M®R BIUS thoughtfully look-
ing after them. After-a moment he glances .
down o.s, at his daughter. His expression
darkens slowly. PAN TO INCLUDE Alta's face as
she too looks after the departing jeep. " With-
out knowing it, she is smiling faintly. Morbius
gravely studies her face. _ .
: ‘ : DISEQLVEs

/

EXT. NIGHT - LONG SHOT (MINIATURE) - SPACE SHIP 37

standing on the desert, the stars behind it,
and two spectacular moons. The stalrway is
lighted, and two motionless sentries are on
guard-- and another pair of figures moving
slowly in b.g. - _ : o

38 oUT

TRUCK TWO SHOT - ADAMS AND THE DO T sexa

strolling as they have a guiet gobdnight pipe
together, : : S _

Doc (after some moments)

- You know, Skipper, there are still two or three

questions I'd like to have answered,

Adams (pondering, puffing)

- Yes-- that tiger of hers.

- Doc locks startled for a moment, then hides
a grin by pretending to relight his pipe.

" Doe

.Pérsonally I stil” favor the medieval.explahation;A

Adams (faintly suspicious)
You mean it? _

Doc (nodding)

 Most old superstiftions have their roots in real

scienee, , -

Adams (dubious) :
Of course-- alchemy, the transmutation of metals -
that's elementary atomics nowadays.
o Doc _ .
And nowadays any schoolboy knows that the brain
sends out electric impulses-- and the brain itself
is monitored by the glandular system.
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- ' Adams (vividly interested)
-- S0 you take an exceptionally fine human brain

i

o Doc ' :
Sure!-~ isn't it just conceivable that its quantron
waves could set up some special and soothing
~Tesonance in the reflex patterns of a wild animal?

Adams (puffing, musing)

' : It will'be'quite a pity, won't it, when the time
C:) 5 - comes she has to lose a gift like that!: '
. ' ' - o Doc (grave-- and moved)
. Guess it will, . . - :
(glancing -over) . -
’ But every now and then even a very fine thing can.
be replaced by.....something still finer.
- Adams (stopping)
For instance?" : S
- " Doc (reticent)
'Adams'stands thinling about,it, hislexpression'
: unprecedentedly gentle; R
S?? ' 3 Adams (knocking his pipe cut)
You're quite a heart specialist, Doc.
_ : FADE OUT:
- FADE IN: - o o
EXT. DAY ~ MED. SHOT - SPACE SHIP
The ponderous core is being removed, and
dragged beyond the ship by the tractor.

o o - h : Bosun {through diaphragm) 
(F\ Easy with that core! Our M.G. coils aren't going
- ' to take us home with the unit out! o

PULL BACK T0 INCLUDE Adams. Simultaneously
the cook CROSSES diagonally through b.g.

| ' ‘Adams
OQut of there, Cookie! Want to get run over!?

~ Cook {treméhdously military)
Aye aye, sir, Commander! Sorry sir!

As he scutfles o.s.; looking somechow furtive,
Robby enters from o.s., carrying a huge stack
of metal slabs which he balances one-handed
‘like a wailter, R

P.30
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; . - Adams (vividly interested) 38X
L =~ S0 you talle z2n exceptionally fine human brain CONT'D
S~ in a totally unawakened female hody=--~ ! (2)
‘\-I'.\._ __,/[ ' . . . .
o - , Doc

Surel~- isn't it just conceivable that its guantron
- waves could set up some special and soothing
) ' Tescnance in the reflex patterns of a wild animal?

. ' - - Adams (puffing, musing)
Yol . It will be quite a pity, won't it, when the time
. -comes she has to lose a gift like that!

' ; Doc (grave~- and moved)
Guess it will. : o :
- : (glancing over) _ B .
o . But every now and then even a very fine thing can
' . be replaced bys.s..something still finer.

T ‘ Adams (stopping)
For instance? . o

o Doc (reticent)
Love, . '
Adams stands thinking about it, his expression |
. unprecedentedly gentle.
tfifﬁ : _ - _ Adams (knocking his pipe out)
- You're quite a heart specialist, Doe, S
R . S ' FADE OUT: .
e ~ FADE IN: | |
EXT. DAY - MED. SHOT - SPACE SHIP . 39
The ponderous core is being removed, and
dragged beyond the shlp by the tractor,
» ~using the heavy magnet.
('\ , | ' . Bosun _ :
S Easgy with that core! Our M.G. coils aren't going

to take us home with the unit out!

PULL BDACK TO INCLUDE Adanms, supervising,
Still nearer the core, the Cook stands, also
watching curiously, absently scouring a -
surned pot with a biz wad of steel wool. A4s
tructor corcpletes operation, backs away ==

: Ldams
Out of there, Cooklie! Want to get run over}?

The Ceok stuffs the steel wool into his hip
pocket, and salutes convulsively, f

| | S Cook
F o Aye a¥e, sir, Commander! Sorry sirl




. Forbidden Planet ' »
Cbgs - Already Shot - H=0u55 FP.30

Adams (vividly interested) 38X1 :
-- S0 you taﬁe an exceptionally flne humsn brain CorT'D !
ina totallv unawa*ened female body -~ 4 | (2 .. |

Surel~— 1sn't 1t Just conceivable that it!s quantrcn'
waves could set up some special and scothing
resonance 1n the reflex patterns of a wild animal?

" Adems (pufflnb, musing).
It will be qulte a plty, won!'t it, when the time
cames she has to 10 e a glft like thati -

" : Doc (grave—- and moved)
Guess it w111. i :
: (glancin over) T
But everv now and then even a very fine thing can_“:n, Sl
be replaced bv...aosenethlnﬂ still finer. L L '

¢f"' - o Adams (stOPPlng)
,For instance?_*' -

: L ':Doce(reticent)e3f‘ - ' B A
Love.j*j- - ;ﬁ;ﬁj&p.g.h i ' N T

Adams stends thlnking about 1t his expres_-e_x{ezﬁﬁ.
51on unprecedentedlf gent tles | -

‘ ' Adans (knocking his pipe out)' 4
You're quite a heart SpeCiallSu, Doc. o S
e FADE OUT: o

FPADR IN: o ' . - '

EXT,. DAY - MED, SHOT ~ SPACE SHIP ' . 39 .
. The ponde*ous core. is being removed, and .

dragged beycnd the ship by the tracfor, using

the heavy magnet, The Cook is standing’ around

‘watching curiously, and asbsently scouring a
“burned pot with a . large pad of steel wool,

. Adams -
All righu, Cookie, out o! here.

" Cook (backs avay)
Oh.yes,.sir. Yes, yes, sir.

' Bosun _ _
Easy with that corel Our M,G. colils aren't going . .
to take us heme with the unit out! :

PULL BACK TO INCLUDE Adanv, supervising. - As
tractor completes operation and backs away to
UMCOVER RCBBY, just as he enters from b.g.

. carrving a huge stack of metal slabs Wﬂlch he
balances one-handed like 2 waiter. - .



<)

: Forbidden Planeﬁ
Chgs 3-17-55

As he starts to scuttle away OsSe, Adéms, with

‘a feint twinlle, tips the wink to the tractor

operator, who at once magnetically picks the
Cook up by his loaded hip pocket, and swings
him away, dangling, o.s. This same action:
UNCOVERS ROBBY just as he ENTERS from 0.S.,
carrying a huge stack of metal slabs which
he balances one~nanded like a waiter. =~

P.30A
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: : . " Rovby o | 29 .
_,Where do you wish the . shleldlng stacked, sir? %O?T'D '
Adams o

ff;Right by the core there,: Thank you. |
_ﬁs,ei The Doc has been starlng at Robby's load.:

| Doc

»Wait a miHUtel That‘s solid lead he holding, '  5’ c

| Robby (a bit smug)

l'Common Jead would have crushed the Jeep, sir, Thisief N
.f_s my. morning's run of" IsotOpe_9l7 —— e

(moving on 0O.s.)

On the point of- sneahing, the Doc notices thatg~ .
Adams?® eyes are fixed o.s. THE JEEP IS PARKED ~ .~
IN B.G. Alta seated on SC. Farman hurries. . = .=

- toward her. Adams looks over, seeing this,

u_Doc notlces uhe loo&, smiles, saunters out.

 MEDIU SHOT  _-_ THE JEAP, R F

; - Farman
Altal Does your Latner know youlre out here?

- Alta (mﬂschlevous)

'He did tell me not to go near the shlp.. but of

;course tnls 1sn't very near._

MEDIUM SHOT - WORK AREA 4ozl
. Adams is directing the crew. Cook again is in

the way. Adams comes between tractor -and crew. .
- pushing core on rails, pushes Cook out of way.

- Adams
All right, Coockie. Out of the way.

Cook stuffs. steel wool into hip pocke* and
salutes. _ ,

'-Cookf '
Yes, sir. -

As he starts to scuttle away, he turns back
. ‘to Adams, Adams with a faint twirkle, tips
- a wink uo the tractor orerator, who at once
picks the cook up ragnetically by his loaded - ;
hip pocket and swings him away danglinge. '
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_ Robby : '
Where do you wish the shielding stacked, sir?

- Adams .
Right by the core there. Thank you.

The Doc has been staring at Robby's load.

' Doc '
Wait a minute! That's so0lid lead he's holdlng.

Robby (a bit smug)
Common lead would have crushed the jeep, sir,
This is my morning's run of 1sotope 217 ==~ -
(moving o.s.) '
-~ the whole thing hardly comes to thirty tons.

On the point of speaking, the Doc notices
that Adams' eyes are fixed o.s. PAN INTO
LONG SHOT THE JERP parked in b.g. Alta is:
rather hesitantly getting out as Parman
hurries toward her. '

MEDIUM SHOT - THE JEEP

Farman
Alta!l Does your father know you're here? -

Alta (mischievous)

He did . tell me not to go near the Shlp-- but of _
course this isn't very near.

MEDTUM SHOT -~ ADAMS AND DOC

Adams is openly gilowering. In b.g. Farman has

Alta by the arm, and is firmly leading her off -

toward the sand dunes. The Doc represses a
grin, and prudently withdraws. Just as Adaums
starts after Farman and Alta, Quinn enters.

Quinn
Excuse ne, Commanaer-~

' _ Adams (reluctantly stopping)
What islit, Chief? . S

Quinn (nodding o.s.)

" Sir, if you'd like to check my first assembly for

the mon1tor1ng unit of the klystron transmitter--

P.31
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MEDIUM SHOT - ADAMS AND DOC .

In b, g Farman has Alta by the arm, and 1is

firmly leading her off toward the sand dunes..j;

< . Doc represses a grin, ~Just as Adams starts
,~Aafter Farman and Alta Qulnn enters.

| Quinn-”f’;ﬁei
_Excuse me, Commander.---;fj

- ) Adams (reluctaptly st0pp1ng) '
_.Nhat 1s 1t Chief? BRI :

w = Qulnn (noddlng 0.8¢) |
%_oir, 1f you‘d llke to check my first assemply for

© the monitor ing unlt of the klystron transmitter ~'“ﬁ?

P.31
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Adams (eyes on Alta in b.g.)
Already?  That's excellent.,

PAN him.reluctantly after Quinn in the op=-
nosite direction. They begin toc pass a con-
siderable assortment of electronic equipment,
which a small crew is lining up in b.g.

Adams (W1nc1ng slightly) "

Aren't those condensers out Or my acceleratOI

circuits ? -

Quinn (proud)
Yee, sir, And I borrowed these. solen01ds from Jour
rrvro»->staolllaers.

They finally stop before a small but 1mpre551ve

assembly of tubes: etc., fasuened to an alumlnum
chassis.

Quinn (oeaming)

.Ferc's the big decl, sir. I bet any guantum mechanlc

in the serV1ce would give the resL of his life for
the chance to fool_around with this gadget.!

Adams (a bit glum)

‘Better bring it into the saip by dark. Wouldn't do

for sone LOOl to lull “nto it before e transmit
tomorrov.

As'Quinn shudders at the mere'thought-—'

IAP DISSOLVE:

CLGSE SEOT - THE COOK

~lvrking behind a clump of scrvb nrowth on - the
- sand’ dunes.- : _

Cook (cautiously beckoning)

 Pssst!  Over hHerei: Just a second--‘Will you¢

PULL BACK INTO MEDIUM SHOT as Rooby enters._
Robby (haltlng) |

Can I be of service, sir?

The cook hastily draws him in out of sight.

Cook (patron1z1n9 the "native™)
Never mind- the Usir", Mister. But I'm a stranger
on thls so-called planet. ' :
- (lowering his voice) - - .
I was Jjust wonderin' if you could tip me off to

- where a guy can get hold of some of the real stuff.

P.32
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Robby | o 45

- Real stuff? - SR - ~ CONT'D

@)

Cook Lrlghteous)

'Strlckly for cookin' purposes, ¥y understand--l

take = blg prlde in my dooties.

Robby
Pardon me, sir--stuff?

~ Cook (producing a small flask)

" Oh. Here-—gvst about one Jolt left-- genuine Kansas

Clty bourbon!

Robby takes the flask, removes the top-- and
tllts the whlskey into himself. _

Cook (pop-eved) :
Why, you low-livin!' contraption! I ought to take a
can-opener to you !

_Robby (severely)
Quiet please. I am analyzing.
(a loud, cherical burp)

- Hm. Relatively simple alcohol molecules, with traces

of fusel oil, .
(to cook) '
WOuld SWXty gallons be suf¢1c1ent?
‘ . Cook (dazed with glory)

(sudden deen emotion)

Mister, I've been from here to there in thls galaxy,

and I want to say you're the most understandin? soul
I ever met up with! :
(extending his hand) -

Press flesh!

He 1is dlsconcerted to find himself grasping
cold metal. .

DISSOLVE:.

FULL SHOT - A DENSE CLUMP'OF PALM TREES L6
overhanging a 1little gulley.

Alta's Voice (clear and
reasonable)
But why should people want to kiss each other?

 TRUCK in thxough trees, to REVEAL Farman and
Alta facing each other.

: Farman (a bit breathless)
Just an old custom! - All really high civilizations
go in for it.
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- Robby | L5
Real stuff? ; CONT'D
- (2)
Cook trlghteous) :
Strlckly for coouin' purroses, ¥y understqnﬁ--l
take a big pride in my dooties, :

Robby
Pardon me, sir--stuff?

" Cook (produc1ng a small flask)

'Oh., Here-~just about one Jolt left-- genuine Kansas

City bourbon!

Robby takes the flask, removes the top-- and’
t1lts the whiskey into himself. _

_ Cock (pop-eyed) I
Why, you low-livin' contraption! I ought to take a
can-opener to you | : ‘ _

_Robby (severely)
uiet please. I am analyzing.
(2 loud, chemical burp)

-Hm. Relatively. vlmple alcohol molecules, w1th traces

of fusel oil.
(to cook) '
Would S’Xtv gallons be sufficient?

. Cook (dazed with glory)

Callonq'?

(svdden deep emotion)
Mister, I've been from here to there in thls galaxy,
and I want to say you're the most understandln* soul
I ever met up with!

(extending his hand)
Press flesh!

He is dlsconcerted to find himself grasplng
cold metal. :

DISSOL'VE':-

FULL SHOT - A DENSE CLUMP OF PALM TREES 46
overhanging a little gulley.

Alta's Voice (clear and
. reasonable)
But why should people want to kiss each other?

TBT“k in through trees, to REVEAL Farman and
Alta facing each other, _

. Farman (a bit breathless)
Just an o0ld custom! 4ll really high civilizations
go in for it. -
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o Robby o | 45
Real stuff? ' ' . %§§T'D
Cook (righteous) | | o
Strickly for cookin' purposes, y'understand-~ I -
take a big prlde in my dooties, ~

Robby

-Pardon me, Sire- stuff? _

' . Cook (produ01ng a small flask)
Ch. Here-~ just about one jolt left-- genuine
Ancient Rocket bourbond .

Robby takes the flask, removes the top-- and.
tllts the whiskey into hlmself.

: Cook (pop-eyed)
Why, you low-livin'! contraptlon. I cught to take
a can-opener to youd

Robby (severely)
Quiet please, I am analyzing.
(a loud, chemical burp)
Hm. Relatively simple alcohol molecules, with
traces of fusel o0il, . _
(to Cook)
Would slxty gallons be suff101ent?

Cook (dazed with glory)

(sudden deep emotion)

.Mister I've been from here to there in this galaxy, .
y ?

and I want to say you're the most understandin'

soul I ever met up with! .
(extending his hand)

Press fleshd

He is disconcerted tn flnd himself grasping
-cold metal,

_DISSOLNE:

FULL SHOT - A DENSE CLUMP OF PAIM TREES ' ' #6_ |
overhanging a little gulley.

Altat's Voice (clear and
reasonable)
But why should people want to kiss each other?

TRUCK IN through trees, to REVEAL Farman
and Alta facing each other,

| Farman (a bit breathless)
Just an old custom,) 4ll really high civilizations
go in for it. , _ - o




Hm? -
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; Alta
But it's sildyd
Farman
Good for a person though-- stzmulates the whole
system. Nobody can be In tip-top health without.

Alta (impressed)
Really? I didn't know thatl

| "~ Parmezn {(clearing his thr@at)
I-w I‘d be happy to show youp-

Alta

‘ ‘Well thank you very much, laeutenant.

. Farmen -
Please don 't mentlan it. T

He kiszes her flrmly. ’When it is @V@r, Alta
stands 1ook1ng up at him blankly .

Alta
Is that all there 1w to it? .

Farman (klssin¢ her again)

You have to sort of stick with it,
(leanlng back to observe the effect)

Alta {still dubaous)

: Just one more-- do you mind?

Farman (hoarsely)
hot at all.

He kisses her again -- Very firmly 1ndeed.

Alta (beginning to worry)

‘well Lieutenant, there must be something sarious
- the matter with me, because honestly I haven't

noticed the least bit of stlmu--

Farman's jaw has set, Rather grimly he
tosses hls hat down on the sandg,

Farman (taking her in his arms)
Let‘s do this right, honey.

He gives her a long, earnest, and expert kiss.
At the end of it there is still no reaction.

Farman (plaintive)

Look! 4am I getting the same treatment you gave

that dumb unicorn?

P34
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- Suddenly Alta starts slightly, with her eyes
fixed o.s. PAN TO INCLUDE Adams, standing
two or three yards away, with his hands .
clasped behind him, his chin down, and a hint
of blood in his eye.

Adsms (with great quiet)
Lieutenant Farman. : ,

Farman (resigned)

Don't bother telling me, Commanderi-- Il know :

(resuming his hat)
A11 sorts of pressing duties are waltlng for me
back at the ship. ~
(buttonlnp up blouse) ’ '
And besides, rank hath its little pr1v1leges-- hm?
(coming to attention-- a big salute)
- SiI‘. ' .

Adans' eyes tw1nk1e faintly-— grow grave,

Adams (returning salute)

And depend on it Lieutenant!-- none of those privi-
to be stretched into taking your kind
of advantages..... Dlsmlssed'-

leges are going

Farman about faces, and Adams and Alta watch
him march o.s. toward the ship.

Alta (a bit ruffled)

What's the matuer with him? What did he leave
for?_ What did you both act so funny about!?

Adams (exploding)
Wnat dld you expectl?

But at once he controls himself, puts on what
- he hopes is a fatherly air, ,

Adams

. - Don't you understand, 41ta?-- look at yourself'

.3/10/55
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(examlnlng her costume in bug-eyed detail) -

You can't walk around like that in front of a drool-
ing space-wolf like Farman! For Pete's sake, gzrl,
get home, and put on something decent!

Alta is stunned for a moment. She looks down
incredulously at her own loveliness-- and is
simply furious,

Alta ' '
What's the matter with my clothes! I designed
them myself! And stop looklng at me like that-~I
don't thlnk I like it!
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Adams {cynically)
Ha., '

T Alta
What do you mean by "ha"?

(placating)
After all, Commande¢, the Lisutenant and I were
sinply trylnv to get a 1little healthy stlmulation
Tfrom hugglng and kissing each othaor,

Adems stiffens, closes his ayes for a moment.
Then he clasps his hands behind him, and be-
gins pacing up and down before her, burnlng-
eyed. How instinctively Alta be01ns clutch-

- Ing 8t herself vherever hls eyes tend to light.

Adans

That 21l% &o easy for you, isn't it! No emofions--'

no feelings~-nothing really human would ever even
enter your mind., But I happen to bew=

(stopping so close that she flinches)
-= in comm=nd of a bunch of eighteen compmtltlvely

- selected, supsr-perfect physical speclmens, with an

average age of 26.%, that have been locked up in
hvper—space for taree hundred and sevontv-elght
days! Why it would serve you right if L--
(breakinz off with a rasp) :
Go on-- take off before I run you out of the area
under guard, --And then I‘ll put some more guards
on the guards! :

Alta stanpa fuliously with both feet, bursts
into tears, and runs sobbing 0.8. Adams stands
scowling sulklly after her. He now hates him-

self, - :
: DISSOLVE:

'INT, NIGHT - MEDIUM SHOT - MORBIUS LIVING ROOM
Morbius slts in the arm chair, very much the
bewildered father, as his daughter paces up
and down In a becoming temper.

Alta

i I hate him! I just hate him! The way he kept
- looking at me! He -~ he shouted!

Morbius
What about?

Alta
I == I don't know really -~ It was awful. I was
only trying to be polite about kissing the Lieuten-
ant.

P.36
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Adams (cynically) 46
- Ha, | o : ypically CONT 1D
' ).
Alta
What do you mean by "ha"?
(placating)

After all, Commander, the Lieutenant and 1 were
simply trying to get a little healthy stlmulatlon
from hugging and klseing each other,

Adams stiffens, closes his eyes for a momente .
.Then he clasps his hands behind him, and be--
gins pacing up and down before her, burning- -
eyed. DNow instinetively Alta beglns clutch-
ing at herself wherever his eyes tend to light.

- Adams :
That all? So easy for you, 1sn't 1t. No emotions--"

no feelings-- nothing really human would ever even -

enter your mind. But I happen to be--
(suopping so close that she fllnches)
-~ in command of a bunch of eighteen competitively
selected, super-perfect physical specimens, with an
average age of 26,4, that have been locked up in.
hyper-space for three hundred and seventy-eight
daysd - Why it would serve you right if l--
(breaking off with a rasp) . .
Go on-- take off before I run you out of the area
under guard, . --And then I'11l put some more guards
cn the guardsd .

Alta stamps furiously with both feet bursts

into tears, and runs sobbing o.s. Adams stands -
scovwling sulklly after her. He now hates him-
self. . . o

DISSOLVE:

- INT. NIGHT -:MEDIUM SHOT - MORBIUS LIVING ROOM - 47

Morbius sits in the arm chair, very much the
bewildered father, as his daughter paces up
and down in .a becoming temper.

!

: Alta o -
I don't like him. Oh, I just don't! They way he
kept looking at med ﬁe-- he ghouted! ' -
: - Morbius o
What about? '
Alta

I-- I don't know really-- It was awful. I was
enly trying to be polite about kissing the-
Lieutenant..
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. Thick and_heavy,
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N ~ Morbius (sitting up) . L7
Oh? How dld the Commander. react? _ : %S?T D
| | Alta B

Well, he was simply furious. He ‘seemed to think that

all that about biology had something to do with me!
-~ nersonally I mean! I've never been sO nervous
in my life.

- (nervous explosion)
And I never want to see him again 1f I live to be
four hundred million’

' Morbius (secretly. relieved)
I dare say you won't need to.
(rising)

_ Best. thing you can do is go to bed.

(kissing her forehead) '
I still have = 1itt1e ‘work in my study. Good night,

my dealr.

o Alta
Geod night, Father, ' -

Morbius CROSSES to his study door, and opens -
it. There is a glimpse inside of unpreten-
tious bookshelves, filing cabinets, etc. No
windows, and no other door, As he enters, -
Alta crosses, and waves violently at an
electric eye. After several moments Robby
comes quietly in.

_' Alta _
Where ‘have vou beenlq I've beamed and beamedi:

Robby '
Sorry, Miss. I was filling a prescription for 60
gallons of Kansas City bourbon. And what is it
you require this time, Miss Altalra?

: Alta
*'Robby, I've got to have a new dress right away.
Robby. |
Again? '
Alta

But this one must be different -- absolutely nothing
must show above, below, or through,

: Robby
Radiation-proof?

- Alta
Just eye-proof will do. -

" Robby




Good nlght Father.

Radiation-proof?

Forbidden Planet Chgsy'
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Morbius (sittlng up)

0h? How did the COMMander react?

: - Alta -
Mell, he was simply furious. He s®ered to think
that gll that about biology had so~ething to do-
with mel -- n¥rsonally I mean! I've never heen

- 80 nervous in my Llife!

(nervous exvlosisn)

And I never wint to see him again if I live to be.

four hundred mlllion.

iorbius (secretly relieved)
I dare say you won't need to,. .
(rising)
Best thing you can do is go to bed.
(kissing her forehead)

I still have a little work in nmy study. Good
- night, =y dear. . .

Alta

Morbius crosses to his Studj door, and onens  4

it. There is g glirmpse inside of unpreten-

tious bookshelves, filing cabinets, etc. No

~windows, and no other door. As he enters,
Alta crosses, and waves violently at an

~ electric eye. After several moments, Roboy
comes quletly in.

 Alta = -
‘here have you been'? I've beamed and beawed'

A _ Rohby
Sorry, Niss. I was g;vjva ryself. &n oil job, ~-

And what is it you require this timwe, liss Altaira?

' Alta
-Robby, I've got to-have a new dress right away.
| Robby |
Again®
Alta

But this one must be different -- absclutely nothing

must show above, below, or through.
Robby

Alta

Just eye-proof will do.

- _ Robby
Thick and heavy. '

P.37
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Iorbius (sitting up)

Oh? How did the Commander react°

Alta

'Well he was simply furiocus. He seemed to think

that all that about biology had something to do
with me! -~ personally I mean! I've never been

So nervous in my life!
(nervous explosion)

And I never want to

four hundred mlllion.

see him agaln if T 1live to be

Morbius (secretly relieved)

I dare say you won't need to.

(rising)

Best thing you can do is go to bed.

(kissing her forehead)

night, my dear.

Good night, Father.

T still have a little work in mv study. Good

Alta-

Morbius crosses to his studv door, and opens .
it. There is a glimpse inside of unnreten-
tious bookshelves, filing cabinets, etc. - Ho
windows, and no other door.. As he enters,
Alta crosses, and waves violently at an

electric eye.

After several moments, Robby

comes quietly. in.

Alta

Where have you been!? I've beamed and beamedl!

" Robby -

Sorry, Miss, I was giving myself an oil job., ==

“And what is it you require this time, Miss Altaira?

AAta

Robby, I must have a new dress right away.

Again?

Robby

Alta

But this one has to be different —- absolutely
nothing must show above, below, or through..

'Radiation—proof?

Just eye-proof will do..

Thick énd heavy;

Robby

Alta

Robby

P.37
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‘Sleep well, Miss.
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: 41%a
Oh no nol It has to be the lovel:est, softest
thing you've ever made me!
(illustrating excitedly)
1 want it to hang just so to about here, and
fit perfectly in all the right places--
{(happily)
-- with lots and lots of stgr-sayphlres.

' Robby
Star-sappn*res teke z week to crystalize
propﬂrly. Would diamonds and emerzlds do?

Alta (mertyred tones)

'hell if they re 1arge enough,

Robby

Fqu, ten, and fifteen carats - and on hand. I'll

run the dress up for you in time for btreakfast.

‘He patiently endures Alta's impulsive hug. .

Robby (leaving)

. Alta (celling after him)
Thanks! -~ but I don't. rea‘ly care novw 1hether
I -do or not! ' _

TRUCK IH as she'cRoogLs to the open terrace
doorway, stands smiling, looking out across
the desert, the breeze gently stirring her

hair and clotning

EXT. F FULL SHOT (PROCBSS) - T SPACE SHIP

Recognition llghts on.' In b.o.,sky, the
two mocns shine in different relationship.
Two sentries flank the foot of the flood~
lighted stair. On one side, the core is

now enclosed with the lead shleldzng. Present~-

. ly {not exactly o.s.) there is a 30UND OF
EASURED BREATHING, ruiet, and deep, and

masq¢ve. As CAMET ?A unhurriedly TRU KS IN, -
the brnathlng accompanies it, almost as

though the CAMERA were the Bresther itself.

As ADVANCING CAMERA nears the sentries to a
strange, thematic musical accompaniment -

Crewman Strong (quietly)
Funpy to see two mocns in the sky.

Crewman Grey

Funnler how quick a guy gets used to'lt

LAP DISSOLVE:

- F38
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— | , . Crewmen Sfrong : S L9

i z ) : ~Yecah. _ : - C(:O];[T'D
: S - . . . ' 2

c - Crewman Grey has begun twning his head

slowly from side to side as CAMERA approaches.

. Crevman Grey

. | Joe."'
® - o " Crewman Strong -

- S ' Crewman Grey
S ' Do you hear something?

®. . o Creman Strong
S _Like what? ' :
| Crewman Grey (puzzledly, as
S | CAMERA and breathing PASS BETWHEN them)
O , : L:Ll:e a sort of big - breeathing, :
o Crewman Strong
- No, _
' - _ : Crewman Grey. (o.s. as CAMERA .
o - | L3AVES them benind) 5 ,
N 3 .Funny ‘I did, _
o CAMIRA and breathing TRUCK FORWAED up the |
: . . _ stair, which rings and vibrates slightly as
" S , - though under  some great weight. A&s the
i ) o _ © breathing ENTHERS the ship =~
INT. CLOSZ SHOT - JATN DECK I o
* . S It aiso' rings and viktrates softiy. The |
N L - baggage hatch opens, and softly latches
; (\ itself back, Then the hoist arm above is
: S ' ' pushed zside with a faint creazk, As CA4licRA
. PANS with the breathing past the silent
‘(_ sleepers in their bunks - _

. Crevman Youngerford
‘ (foggy, sitting up)
Who's therel?

fo answer, As he falls bvack, grunts, and
-at once sleers again -~

LAP DISSOLVE:

N P sndEmr -y mvm——— . on ..
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INT, DAY -~ CLOSE sSHOT - HAIN DECK . 51
COMMUNICATIONS AREA - THE HEW hGNIiOR

completely smash:zd, &s thougn great hooks
have heen dragged through it. PULL BACK TO
INCLUDE Quinn, staring gloomily at the
wreckage, PULL BACK INTO MEDIUM SHOT --
“Adams and the Doc, now wearing tropical
shorts, are seated at the chart table.

The two guards of last nlght stand rigidly
facing them., Youngerford is now with them.

- Adams (gr"mlj to guards)

Strong and Grey: During your watch this ship was
entered, the heavy-duty hatch was raised and latched .
back, and¢ valuable government property was sabotaged.
You two men claim to have been at your posts, and _
awake, Neither of you saw anvthln but you, Grey =-

(sarcastic) '
-= heard "breathing".

~ (to third crewmcn) _

Now you, Youngerford -- let's sees. You were in
your harmock, but =--

(very caustic) -
~- you "thinl ‘you had a drean",

(dropping. his head between his hands)
A dream!

The men wait, almost breathless. Suddenly
- Adams locks up, steely. -

Adams
Pendlnr further evidence, you are deprived of
space pay, and &all priviieges.

Crewman Youngerford (quavering)
Me too,sir? : - : :

, Adams (savage) .
”Me-Too ulr" 17111 stend twenty extra watches.

-I'11 have: lﬁss dreaming aboard thls ship!

asping)
Dismissedd

As the crewmen salute, abou -face -- and .
" disappear O.S8. =

tdans (snapping)
Well, (uinn?
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NT. DAY - MAiN'DECK ~ GROUP SHOT AT TABIE

‘Adams and the Doc, now wearing tropical outfits,

PO

50X1

~are seated at the table. The two guards of the @j;]"l

- night before stand'rigidly facing them. .. ... . -
- Youngcrford is now W1th tbem.c e

| INT DAY - CLOS“ SHCT - MAIN DECK COMFUWICAIIONS

AREA - THE NEW MONlTGR

- completely smashed as though qreat hooks have

> - been dragged through it, PULL BACK TO INCLUDE
- guinn staring gloomily at the wreckage., PULL -

- BACK INTO MEDIUM SHOT ~- Adams and tae Doe now.

v, Wearing tropical outfits, are geated at the : ..

" chart table. The two guards of last night

. stand rigidly . faulﬂp them. Youngerford is now

,_,W1th tnem.;“: ’ ' B

o ‘ . - Adams (grimly to guards)

- Strong and Greye - During your watch last night this.
- ship was entered, and valuable Government rroperty -
was sabotaged. You two men claim To have been at

ﬁ*_your posts, and awake. Yet the ship yag entered,

S — -

the heavy duty hateh was raised and latched back,
and nelther of you saw or hea“d an"thlng, but you,

AR

e (Sarcastlc) Ji;ﬂﬂﬁA__,>._
. ..=== heard "breathing".

(to Youngerford) ' . :
Now, you, Youngerford--- 1et's sees Ycu were in -

“. your. bunk, but =-- :

L (vbry caustic) [

===~ you "think you had a drean",

R (an exaspe¢at1ng 31gh);”
- A dream!t e ; g

. The men'wait, breathlessly. Buddenly .Adans
" reaches a decision, steely. o

o ' Adanms | |
Pending further evidence, you are dcprived of space
' pay, and all prlvileges.-.:-

_ - Crewman Youngerford (quavering)
Me too, Sir? LT |

' Adams (savage)
"Me--Too-Sir' will stand twenty exira watches. Iri1

- have less dreaming aboard this °hin.

(rasping)
‘Dismissedl

~ As the crewnmen salute, about-face --- and
- disappear 0.S5.

— i
Well, Quinn? Adams (snapp ng)



~ Get onAit.

3-10-55

Guinn (pondering nonitor)

8ir, about half of this gear we're able to replace

out of stores. The rest can be patched up one
viay or another --
(holding out = shattered tube’)
-~ except the special Klystron frequency modulator.
(teking = big breath)
How with every fa0111ty in the ship, I think I may
be zble to rebuild it -- but ftankly the book savs
no, It came packed in llquld boron in a sus}ended
grev field., It =-- _

Adams

So it's impossible. How long will it take?

Quinn (brightening)

~ Well, if I don't stop for breakfast -- !

Adaums (rising)

Quinn (beaming)

.Thénk‘y:__, sir,.

,Adems nods to tho DO”,.aDﬁ they start down .
- the hatch, o

EXT, MED, SHCT - THEE COIi.AND TRACTCR

The bosun completes fueling it as £Ldams and
- Doc enter from ship,

Bosun
Ready and fueled, sir,

As they get-in,'Farman enters_hufriedly.

Ferman

Half a mlnute, while I change to 2 clean uniform,

Acams (s*iff) _
Better stay in fatigues., I'm leaving you in
command here,

Parman (significantlsy)
I see, '

Adams
Establlsh 2 standerd perimeter, and set up a

"Class A alert -- and I want them in force before

sundown,

- Farman (saluting)
Aye aye, sir]

P
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- Quinn (pondering monitor)
Sir, about half of this gear vie're able to replace
out of storese. The rest can be patched up one way
or another-- '
(holding out ‘a shattered tube)
-- ‘except the special Klystron freguency modulator..
: (tzking a big breath)

Now with every facility in the ship, I thlnﬁ I may
be able to rebuild : t-- but frankly the book says
nos It came packed in liquld boron in a suspended
gray field, It—- :

1

Adams .

So it's-impossible. How long will it take?.

Quinn (brightening)

'Well, if T con't stop for breakfast-- d

_ Adams (rising)
Get On_ito . '

o | Quinn (beaming)
Thank yo 4, sir. -

Adams nods to the Doc, . and they start down
the hatch. _

CEXT. MED. SIOT -~ TEE COMIAND TRACTOR

The bosun completes fueling it as Adams and
Doc enter from ship. _

' Bosun
Ready and fueled, sir.

As they get 1n, Parman enters hurriedly.

_ Ferman _
Half a minute, while I change to a clean uniform.
9 i

- 4dams (stlff)
Better stay as you are. I'm leaving you in com-
mand here, - ‘

Farman (significantly)
I see.

Adams
Establlsh a standard perimeter, and set up a
Class A alert-- and I want them in force before

sundoun. _
o - Farman (saluting)
_Aye aye, sirl : S '

P.4l
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 Quinn (ponderlng monitor)

- Sir, about half of this gear we're able to replace

out of stores, The: rest can be patched up one way

or another--
(holding out a shattered +tube)

- except the special Klystron frequency modulator.

(taking a big breath)
Now with every facility in the ship, I thlnk I may
be able to rebuild it-« but frankly'the “book says.
no. It came packed in liquid boron in a suspended
grav field, Ite~:

Adams

'So it's impossible; How long will it take?

' Quinn (brightenlng)
Well, if I don't stop for breakfast-- {

‘ Adams (rising)

Quinn (beaming)-
Thank you, sir.

Adams nods to the Doc, and they start down
‘the hatch. ~

EX?. MED., SHOT - THE COMVYAND TRACTOR

The bosun completes fueling it as Adams and
Dce enter from ship.

_ _ Bosun
Ready and fueled, sir,’

As they'get 1n, Farman enters hurriedly.'

Farman

Half a minute, whlle I change'to a clean uniform.

' Adams (stiff)
Better stay as you are. I'm leaving you in com=

. Farman (significantly)
I Seeo
| Adams

Establish a standard perimeter, and set up a
Class A alert--~ and I want them in force before

sundown.~ .
' o . dFarman (saluting)
-Aye Aye, Sir! SR |
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Adams snaps it right back at him, nods to the

~ Doe, As the trector drives off --

DISSOLVE:

INT. FULL SHOT - LIVING ROOM - ROBEY

Standing on ' a fioor-polishing éttachment.  As

he moves solemnly up and down in a sort of
Jigging waltz, his antenna begins to scan -
urgently. After a moment Robby switches off

+the polisher, and puts it away in a closet.

_ Good

_We'd

TRUCK him out to the front door ~-~ thch he
opens just as Adams is about to knock. Both
offlcers stcrt slightly. , :

Robby (admlttlng them)
morning, gentlemen. '

' Adams (en%tering)
like to see Dr, Morbius.

TRUCK them into the livihg room,

P L2
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We'll wait,

Huh°
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Adams snaps it right back at him, nods +o
the Doc, As the tractor drives off --

DI330LVE:.

INT. FULL SPDT - LIVING ROOM - ROBBY

tanding on a floor-pollsblnv attachﬂent

As he moves solemnly up and down in a sort
of jigging waltz, his antenna begins to scan
urgently, After & moment Robby switches of f
the polisher, and ‘puts it away in a closet,
TRUCK him out to the front door ~- which he
opens just as Adams is about to knock Both
officers start =11§htly.

' Robby (admittlng them)
Good mor nlng, gentlemen.

Adams' (entering).

We'd like to see Dr, lMMorbius,

TRUCK them 1nto the llving room.

_ Robby
Morhlus is in his study, sir -- never to be
dlsturbed while that door is closed,

Adans (51tt1ng down)

(glancing at study door)
Is there any other way out of there?

Robby
"This is the. onlv door, '
(seutlng an. electric eye on table)
~In case. vou reoulre anythlng, oentlemen

As he exits 0.S, on well-01led 301nts -- 

Doc (looking after h1m)
How could he have slipped by two sentrles.

Adans (Sturtln?_SllqhtlY)
The Doc sees that Adams is prenccupled with
trying to see out the garden window,

' Doe (grlnnlnp slvlv)
Nothlng 1mportant Sklnper._ .

Adams crosses and uncrooses'hiS'legs
geveral times -~ rises .determinedly.

P2
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Adams snaps it *;ght aack at him, nods to the
Doc. As the tractor drives off--
o DISSOLVE: -

INT. FULL SHOT - LIVING-ROOM ~ ROBBY

watering the indoor planting with his syray
.attachment. After several moments, a wicked
little monkey peers in around the corner of
the terrace door behind Robby's back. Then,
seemingly unbeknown to Robby, it enters with
infinite stealth, CROSSES to the center
table, and climbs up with the object of bur-
glarizing an attractively arranged bowl of
tropical fruit. But just as its greedy little
hand grasps the luscious prize, a sudden beam
shoots clear across the room from the back of
Robby's preoccupied dome, touching up the- :
monkey with a loud, wasp~like buzz. Then, as
the monkey takes flight, Robby stands scan-
ning. 4&s he turns off ‘he spray, TRUCK him
out to the front door-- which he opens just

as Adams is aboutv to knock. Both officers
start slightly. :

Robby (admitt*ng tbem)

_Good mornlng, géntlemen.

Adams (entering)

we'd llke to see Dr. lorbius.

TRUCK' them into the 11v1ng—room,

Robby :
Morbius is in his study, sir-- never to be dis-

turbea Mhl;G that door is closed.

Adams (s:Ltting down)

(gianc=ng at study door)
Is there any other way out of there?

Robby.
Thls is the only door.
(setting an electric eye on table)
In case you reguire anythlng, gentlcmen.

As_he exits 0e¢50 On well-oiled 301nts—-

Doc (looking after him)
How could he have slipped by two sentrles.

o Adams (starting sllghtly)
Huh?

P.42
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‘The Doc sees that Adams is preoccupied with
trying to see out the garden window.

o ' Doc (grinnlng slyly)
Nothlng 1mportant Skipper._ -

Adams croeses and uncrosses his legs several
times-~- rises determinedly. - '

P.424
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S _ ' - Adams : . : ol
'[ﬁ) : You stay right there where you are, and watch COMT'D
o , that door, ' (2) .

Doc (secretly ammused)
Okay, Skipper, When Morbius comes out, we'll
call you -- from right here, :

® ;, ' : TRUCK Adams eagerly but tensely out onto
o . the terrace, After a moment, he stopns
‘:3". ' suddenly, eyes fixed o. s,

e . REVERSE ANGIE - LONG SPOT - A NATURAL. 55
o SWIMMING POOL | o

Alta's capped head and bare shoulders
© visible as she swims, TRUCK FORWARD INTO
S - MEDIUM SHOT. Presently Adams ENTERS, stands
o o : on the bank. : ' ' '

| - Adams (hailing)*"
Goed morning! :

~ | Alta looks up, startled but not dlspleased

T - ‘ ', S Adams (resolutelv pleasant)
' That looks cool! 1I'll hare a dip myself -- if
you don't nind, . ' '

a Alta (s tarteng to smile) .
« : Cone on -- at least you can't C”ithlSn ny costume
: this morning! .

i ’ B Adams has already shucked his shirt, kicked
S . off his shoes, and now s*ands only in bls
troplcal shorts. : . .
| o pdems o
Sorry the way I spoke yesterday. I --

Still speaklng, he dives in,

MED, SHOT - WATER - ALTA N 56

As Adams fetches up beside her, tossing the
hair out of his eyes., Both laugh,

' - Adams
This ]S reallv nice!
~ (then more solemn)
Gosh, you look wonderful




‘Good morning!
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- ddans
You stay right there where you are ,_and watch that

_door. -

: N Doc (secretly amused)
0. K,, Skipper. Vhen lLiorbius comes out, we'll
call you~- from right here.

TRUCK Adams eagerly but tensely out onto the
terrace. Suddenly . he stops, eyes fixed o.s.

REV. ANG, - FULL S 10T - A4 NATURAL SWINUIWG POOL

Alta's canned head and shining ShOULde“a vis-
ible as she_swims. TRUCK FOhWAhD INTC MED. '
SHOY. = Adawms enters from o,s., stands on the
bani, ‘ S

Adams (hailing)
Good morningi : o

Alta looks up, startled, but not displeased.
| alta |

(after a pause)
Wen't you come in? o

o Adams
Didn’t bring my bauhlng sult.

'  Alta
What's a bathing suit?

: : Aaahs (softly to. hﬁnself)
Oh murderl

ATta (sw:me.nb TCWARD CAMERA)

Never m1nd~- I m gettlng out.

CLOSE SHOT - 4DAUS
‘staring o.s. in:féscinated panic,-

. “AGans :
io no, Alta-- you can't{ ¥You musn't!: You~--
(as his Jaw Arops). -

" PAN TO IHCLULM ALTA, as she climbs. out of the

“pool, She is wet,: ang attrac+1ve, but enhtirely
decent in one of her ordinary saorb thnlCS.

: Stlll Adamc stares. o

B
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But Just as Alta starts to look pleased, he
stops in mid-phrase, with his mouth 01en, '
staring down at her under-water portions

in utter horror and incredulity.

R Adama
Altal’ Where's vour bath*ng suit'°

Alta (recoiling nervouslv)
Xhat's a bathlng-sult'°'

Adams does not hear this because he is already -

heading for the bank at a racing-stroke, PAN,
-He scrambles out, stands with his back rlngly
turned. TRUCK IN

Adams (over his shoulder)

"Come on! Hurry! Get out of there!

A Alta (o.s.)
I'will not! You're shéuting again.
Nevertheless he hears her getting out behind
him o.s., struggles W1th an impulse to glance
over. his shoulder,

Adams

'Do vou alw~vs go swinming like tbat9

| ‘Alta (continued dressing 0.s.)
Like what? . : S

Adams moans softly. The dressing continues
O. s., and he listens to it

Alta (o,s. - grieved)

I thought 1t was just my c’othes you didn't 1ike,
but I guess it's me personally.

Adams

fYou don't really believe that'

Alta (o.s.) -

' .Then turn around and look at me'

Adams (softly to himself)
Oh murder! - '

He turns ahout slowly, not knowing what to
expect, As he reacts strongly to sornething .
0.S. PULL BACX to INCLUDE Alta, just remov-
ing her bathing cap, and shaﬁing her hair
down. Robby's new dress is not in the least
transparﬂnt -~ nor does it need to be, for
it clings like the scales of a tropical ?ish
There are lots and lots of emeralds om it,
Adams stares weakly,- '

P. Lk
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Alta (eagerly) R o 56
Walt rlght there till I get dry. : ~ CONT'D

- (2)
As she steps into the sketchy shelter of some .
shrubs-~ _

Adams
I-~- I'll Just turn my back.

Alta (sadly)

‘ Well, 1f that's really the way you feel--

TRUCR UP INTO CLOSE SHQOT ~ ADAMS, as he turns
away. During the following, there are hurried .
SOUNDS. of. dressing among,the bushes Just O.S,

- Alta: (o.s.)
~ Don't worry-- you aon't have to. look at me any -
more now. . :
JAdams
Huh? o

| S Alta (o0,.s.)
Wait till you see! ' 3
- Adams (increasingly uneasy)
See what? ' : ' :

o Alta

You'll see what!
Adams (listening to SOUNDS o0.S.) .
Now wait a minute, Alta-- 1if you're planning to--

Alta (interrupting DeSa)
I certalnly didn't expect to see you today, after
the way you 5poke to me yesterday.

Adams

- Alta, I m terrlbly sorry for the way I spoke to .
you yesterday. I was sort of bothered.

Alta (more cheerful, 0.5.) -

' All right-- now you can look.

Adams turns slowly in frank apprehension.
Again his jaw drops as he stares o.s. PULL
BACK TO INCLUDE ALTA, She has just stepped
out from behind the shrubs, removes her bath-
~ ing cap, and shakes down her hair. Incident-
- ally she is wearing Robby's new dress, which
charmingly fulfils her specifications of scene
h?. For several moments hdams cannot speak.

Alta (growing anxious)
Nothing shows through now, does it?
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Alta (growing anxious) 56 .
.Nothlng shows through now, does it? , CONT'D

(as he simply g goes on staring) (3)
Oh dearJ ' I had it made just specially for you.- ,

.' ? Adams (stepping toward her)
) Altao . .

Alta (expectant)
Yes?

: Adams (stopplng short)
Hasn‘t your father taught you anything at all?

' Alta (dubious) '
Well, he says I'm terribly ignorant, but I have had -

'poetry, and mathematics, and logic, and physics, and
chemlstry, and geology, and bi--

She breaks off, glances 31delong at hlm.
Adams (wanly smlllng)

(a2s she nods)

‘But mostly on the theoretical 31de?

_ : Alta -
Well-— so far._ _
| o | Adams
Qh' '
Alta'

So what s wrong with theory?
' Adams hesitates only. for a moment.

Adams (taklng her in his arms)

- He xisses her 1ong and hard. After seVeral

- moments Alta's arms encircle his neck in
response. As the kiss ends, and they remain
lOOklng wordleSSly into each othar s faces =

| 57 OUT
NEW ANGIE - TWO SHOT (PROCESS) - ADAMS, ALTA 58

Just as they loock up startledly toward b.ge

On _an overhanging rock ledge, the tiger is
-~ stretching himself.. At the same moment,:
“=,ne sees them, crouches, glaring. .

o ': Adams (grabbing her)
Altal:

' B Alta (laughing)
Tt's all rlght - he's my friend!

R R .



Honestlz?

- olong'

Forbidden Planet -
~ Chgs. 4-12-55

Adams
Uh-uh.. )

' Alta (as he continues staring)
Ch dear! I had_it.made just especially for you.

.Adams
Thought you didn't expect me today.

 Alta

Well, I didn't.

As Adams tries to figure this one, she looks
down at her new dress, heaves a big sigh.

) Alta
I don't know-- 1t must be somethlng about me
personallx you don't like.

Adams (weakly)

| Alta, you always'look Just beautlful.

Alta (beaming)

He nods helpless, and - she sees he really '
means it.

Alta (impatient)
Then why can't you ever kiss me like everybody
else does!

Adams (glaring)
Everybod-~1
(controlling it, gently taking her hand )
Hasn't your father taught you anything at all? :

Alta (dubious)

- Well, he says I'm terribly ignorant, but I have had

;poetry and mathematics, and . logic, and phy51cs,
and chemlstry, and geology, and bi--

She breaks of fy glances sidelong at him.
Adams - (wanly smiling)

(as she nods)

But mostly on the theoretical 51de?

Alta
Well-~  so far, :
- | 'Adams
Oh. S
Alta o0

So what's wrong with. theory?

Adams hesitates only for a moment. o i

p.45
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- Adams (taking her in his arms)

| tmadeepe—

He kisses her long and hard. After several
moments Alta's arms encircle his neck in
response. As the kiss ends, and they remain
looking wordlessly into each other's faces =~

NEW ANGLE - TWO SHOT (PROCESS) =~ ADAMS, ALTA
Just as they look up startledly toward b.g.

On_an overhanging rock ledge, the tiger .is

Alta{'

It's

stretching himself. At the same moment, .
he sess them, crouches, glaring.

Adams (grabbing'her)"

Alte (1aughing)
all rlght - he's my friend'

 P.u5A
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Now wailt a mlnute, Skipper.

'What 's wrong.'?

3-15-55 P46

As the tiger launches himself, Adams - ' 58
snatches out his blaster, and disinte=- : CONT 'D
grates the beast in mid-air. Alta hides (2) -
her face against Adams' shoulder.
NEW ANGLE - TWC SHOT - ADAMS AND ALTA 59
| Adams |
I'm sorry.. I had to do it.
| : Alta (clinging to him) :
But he didn't recognize me! He'd have killed me !
: (frantlcally) -
Why? - Why! '
' " Adams -
You really don't know? :
c ' ' Alta
No! No I don’t' o
| He draws her to hlm, kisses her again.
Adams
Know now? - _
: | Alta
Yes.....I know now.
As they go on klssing each other -
DISSOLVE:
INT MED SHOT - LIVING ROOM - DOC 60

in an armchair, blowing -smoke rlngs at
~ceiling. Adams enters purposefully.

. o .Adams'(indicating closed

- door) . - -
Is he still in there?
| Doc (shrugging)
Hasn't eome out.

(as Adams CROSSES to door)
After all, 1t's his

housg=- !
(noticing Adams' face)

Adams (quiet)

._Something very wovderful has just been added.
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I'm sorry. I had to do it,

" No! No I don 't

V.What's wrongid?

Something very Wondel‘ful haS just been addedo

Forbidden Planet

As the tiger Launches himself Adams 58 .
snatches out his blaster, and ’disinte- CONT 'D
grates the beast in mid-air. Alta hides | (2)

her face against Adams' shoulder.
NEW ANGLE - TWO SHOT - ADAMS AND ALTA 59
Adams

Alta (elinging to him) '
But he didn't recognize med He'd have killed mel

(frantically)
Why? Ehx,_ : -
| . Adams S .
You really don't know? o .
Alta

He draws her to him, tenderly kisses her again. | IR

Adams
I'm sure you do know, Alta, -

She stares at him for a moment, then drops
her forehead against his shoulder. As he
holds her comfortingly -

DISSOLVE:

INT. MED. SHOT « LIVING ROOM - DOC . 60

in an armchair, blowing smoke rings at
celling, sdams enters purposefully"

: Adams (indicating closed
~ door) o
Is he still in there?
! Doc (shrugging)
‘Hasn‘t come . out. '
(as Adams CROSSES to door) :
Now wait a mlnute, Skipperd After all, it 's his
house== -{ ' -
~ {(noticing Adams' face)

Adams (qulet)
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As the tlger launches hlmself Adams ' 58
snatches out his blaster, and ’disinte- - CONT 'D
grates the beast in mid-air. Alta hides - (2)

her face against Adams’ shoulder.

NEW ANGIE - TWO SHOT - ADAMS AND ALTA 59

: Adams
I'm sorry. I had to do it.

Alta (clinvlng to him)
But he didn't recognize me! He'd have killed mel

(frantlcally)
Why? Why!
| . Adams - L
You really don't know?: o ,
Alta

" Not No I don‘tl

- He draws her to him, tenderly kisses her again.

Adams’
I'm sure you. do now, Alta.
She stares at him for a moment, then drops

her forehead against his shoulder. As he
holds her comfortingly - .

DISSOLVE:

INT. MED. SHOT - LIVING ROOM - DOC : 60

in an armchalr, blow1ng smoke rings at .
-‘celllng. Adams enters purposefully._

Adams (indicating closed

~ door)
Is he still in there? -

- Doc (shrugging)

Hasn't come out.
(as Adams CROSSES to door)

_ Now wait a minute, Skipper/ After all, it 's his

house=-~ !
(noticing Adams' face) -

' What s wrongl?

Adams (quiet)

g Somethlng very wonderful nas just been added.
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The Doc does not get it for a moment--
then follows Adams' eyes toward the garden.

Doc (grave)

OCh. That's going to complicate thlngs.

Adams does not . answer, but after a moment his

jaw sets, and he knocks on the closed door,

There is no answer. Adams knocks more loudly.

Still no answer. They glance at each other.

Adams tries the door, finds it unlocked, push-
es it open. TRUCK them into the study together.
The room is empty. Adams and the Doc are dumb-.

founded,

Doc

‘Not even a windowl

' Adams
The robot lied! Morbius hasn't been in here.
(thinking about it) .

 Doc, he! s up to something!

He starts to leave, but the Doc has just
discovered a sheet of paper on the desk.

' : Doc
Look at thls, bkipper..

INSERT CLOSE SHOT - THE SHEET OF PAFER
It is covered with an unknown scrlpt.

Adams (nuzzled)

Doc (botbered)

"Maybe.' But it doesn't look-like Egyptian, or

cuneiform, or Chinese, or--

At this moment there is a quiet SOUND o.s.
as Adams and Doc wheel about, PAN TO INCLUDE
the inner wall of the study, just sliding
back, to REVEAL the mouth of a tunnel-- a
low arch about five and a half feet high

by twelve wide. Dr. Morbius is emerging -
from it. He sees them as he straightens,

. stands glaﬂlng in astonishment.

Morbius (advancing slowly)
You w1ll find the household silver in the dining

- rogm-- and my daughter S jewelry is on her

dre551ng—table.;--4

Adams

o Last nlght our ciystron monltor was . sabotaged.

P47
60

CONT 'D
(2)

60X1




>

C

. s .

,What weré'they‘like?

3-15-55 P18

Morbius (astonished) S 60%1
You suspect me? - : . CONT'D
(more quietly) : @ -

Then the time has come for clarification.
(glancing toward the tunnel-mouth)
Since ‘you have penetrated so far-- :

He gestures them to be seated, and they obey
quietly, with their eyes fixed on his face.
Morbius begins measuredly walking up and downe
There is a speclal sort of dignity about him
”now. '

: Morbius '
In tlmes long past, this planet was the home of a
nighty and noble race of beings which called them-
selves The Krell.
(as. the officers slowly sit up)
Ethically as well as technologically, they were a
million vears in advance of humankind, for in . a
unlocklng the mysteries of nature, they had con="
quered even their baser selves, _
~ (as Doc nods, smiling slightly)
And vhen, in the course of eons, they had abolished .
sickness, and insanity, and crime, and. all injustice,
they turned~- still W1th high benevolence-- outward
toward space. Before the dawn of Man's history,
-they walked our earth, and brough+ back many
bioclogical suecimens~-

B} ‘ Adams (beglnnlng to see light)
Of course! That tlger—— the deer-- those birds
from Asia and Africa.

Doe o
What about our own primitive ancestors°-- Cro-

. Magnon?-- Plthicanthropus?

Morbius {(gravely ironical)
Ev1dently such creatuves were benoath the notice
of The Krell.

_ His face darkens. He sits down.

. Morbius .
The heights they had reached!-- -But then,
‘seemingly on the threshold of some supreme ac=
complishment, which was to have crowned thelr
entire history, this all but divine race perish-
ed in a single. nighti

: (as the others react)
In the 2000 centuries since that unexnlained
catastrophe; even their cloud-p1erc1ng towers of

- glass, and’ porcelaln, and adamantine steel have .
- crumbled back into the soil of Altair-%. Nothlng

remains above ground.

Doc (in awe)
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B Morbius (sadly) - . 60X1 .
No record of their physical nature has survived-- CONT!'D
(nodding toward tunnel-mouth) (3)

-~ except perhaps in the form of that character=-

istic arch. I suggest you consider it in compari-~
son to one of our functionally-designed human
doorways.

The officers turn, and stare at the tunnel-
mouth., Abstractedly, the Doc picks up a
pencil, - '

HIGH ANGIE CLOSE SHOT - OVER DOC'S SHOULDER .  60X2

as his hand swiftly sketches--~ first, the
outline of a common doorway, with a one-line
diagram of a man standing in it-- then the
Krell arch, with a suggestion of a large-
headed, crab- like or spider-like creature
framed in it. But before the sketch is half
complete, the Doc's hand impulsively crumples
the paper in revulsion.

MED. SHOT - MORBIUS' STUDY | o 61

Morbius opens his desk drawer a little reluct-
~antly, takes out a small, compact gadget., With
a flip of his thumb, he seems to inject a pel- -
let, with another flip starts the mechanism
going - sets the whole thing on his desk

Morbius

' This recording was made half a mlllloq years ago by
Krell musicians, . .

Strange and mighty mu31c.' When Doc and Adams
- have listened, looking at each other in awe,
for perhaps twenty seconds --

' Korbius (grave, rising)
If 'you will'follow me, I will show you some of their
other remaining art, facts.

'As they rise, follow him into the tunnel --

LONG SHOT - KRELL TUNNEL - 61X1

The three men- advanc1ng toward camera, thelr

- footsteps echoing, the music following eerily.,
As- they ARRIVE N CLOSE SHOT, PAN them to a
great metal . 1ock.

R o TR

AMPRENA g



'8

Forbidden Planet Chgs.
3-18-55

Morbius (sadly) : '
No record of their physical nature has survived--
(nodding toward tutinel-mouth).

- -- excent perhaps-in the form of that character-

istic arch. I suggest you consider it—in corparison

- to one of-our funotionally-designed human doorways.

The officers turn, and stare at the ftunnel-
=outh. Abstractedly, the Doc nicks un a
pencil. _

EIGH ANGLE CLOSE SHOT - OVER DOC'S SHOULDER

as his hand sw1ftly sketches -- first, the
outling of a Tommon doorway, with a one-1line -
diagram of a man standing in it -- then the
Xrell arch, with a suggestion of a large-
headed,. crab like or spider-like creature _
framed in it. But before the sketch is half
complete, the Doc's hand impulsively crumples
the paper in revulsion.

MED. SHOT - MORBIUS' STUDY

liorbius opens his desk drawer a little reluc- -

tantlv, takes outa srall; cornact gadget. With-

a fllp of his thumb, he Saems £0 injett a pellet,

with another flip starts the =echanism going -~
sets the whole thing on his desk.

*orblus -
This recordine was made half a Million years ago
by Krell musicians. - = _
. Strange and —ighty ~usic, Whan Doc and Adaws
~have listened, looking at each other in awe,
for nerhaps twenty seconds -

Lorbius (grave, rising)
If Vou will follow me, I will show you some of their
other- remaining artifacts.

As they rise, follow him into the tunnel -- |

LONG SHOT - KRELL TUNNEL

The three men advancing TOWARD CALERA, their
footsteps echoing, the nmusic following eerily.
As they ARRIVE IN CLOSE SHOT, PaAN them toa -
great ~etal lock.

P.49
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_ - Morbius (rapping it) :
Krell metal. Try your blaster here, Commander.

Rather gingerly, Adams complles. As he
stops=--

Adams

That spot ought to be molten.

A Morblus (hand on it)

. Scarcely warm, And no trace of radio-activity.

The molecules are many times more densely inter-
locked than in any earthly steel, and yet it drinks
up energy like a sponge.

He operates the combination. Automatically .
the ponderous docr swings open. As the strange
music comes to an end o,s., TRUCK them on in
utter silence into an electro-physics labora-
tory, neither especially large, nor fantasti-
cally equipped. Rather 1% is practical-looking.
However, all the seats are excertionally low
and wide, and oddly shaped. The only source of
light is the luminous ceiling.

‘ - Morbius _
This was one of their laboratories. You will
notlce that much of the equipment is familiar--
(indicating seats, etc.) '

~ ~- although designed for non-human technicians.

ADVANCING CAMERA has thOPENED OUT - an area_ :
with two fairly bulky fixtres in it. (These
as now designed. ) . A

Adams

What are these two devices?

With a look of reculﬂar happiness, Morbius
lays hlS hand gravely on the desk—llke obaect.

Morbius

'On thlS screen'may be projected the. total 501entiflc .

knowledge of the Krell race, from its primitive
beginnings to the day of its annihilation -~ a sheer
bulk surpassing many million earthly libraries., .

- He begins manlpulating the massive keyboard.
- Successive pages of hieroglyphics are pro-
Jected from inside upon the ground-glass panel.,

Doc (eagerly)

'You 're able to read this'>

P.50
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Morbius ‘

A little. It's my profession.’

He presses new buttons. A page of geometrical

dlagrams appears, with hieroglyphic annotations.

Morbius
Twenty years ago I began here w1th this page of
geometrical theorems. Eventually I was able to
deduce most of their huge logical alphabet. I
began to learn. _
(smiling)
The first practical result was that robot of mine
which you gentlemen appear to find so remarkable,
(then serious again)
Child's play! I have come here every dgy now for
two decades, painfully picking up a few of the
least difficult fragments of their knowledge--
but still I am like an illiterate savage,, wander-
ing at random through some stupendous 501ent1flc
institute, and comprehending not a thousandth part
of alT tae piled-up wonders.,

Adams (deeply stirred)
This is too big to evaluate! Think what a dis=~
covery of this kind is going to mean to---

~ The Doc glances at Morbius, hastily interrupts.

: ' Doc {(indicating a second machlne)t
What's this other thlng, Doctor Morbius?

Morblvs (smiling, shrugging)

- I call 1t their "plastic eavcator" As far as I

can make out, they used it to condition and test
their young--.much as we once employed finger-
painting among our kindergarten children. Some-
times I play with it myself for relaxation.
: (smiling, -sitting down)

And, working here, I sometimes wish I had been
blessed with multﬁple arms and legs.

(adjusting electrodes to his own head )

'Thls head-~set- was of course deswgned for something
~bulkier than my human cranium,

He throws one of the two switches.< Part
of the wall panel lights up.

P.51
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Morbius ' 61X1
There you see the electro-magnetic waves of my CONT'D
brain activating about a third of those lights. ' (%)

I gather that one of their own young, comparable
to a seven-year-o0ld child, was normaliy ekpectod
to light up this entire panel.

(wryly ironical)

‘Which, by Krell standards, classifies me as a low- A-
grade moron-- and I have an officially recorded
I.Q. rating of 183.

(releasing a safety lock, and throwing
a second switch)
Now for the prlmary funct10n-~ actually to

(beginning to manlpulate rheostats)

- I'11 choose a familiar subject in order to save time.

.As he starts to concentrate, there is a faint
sparking of the electrical devices at the

table corners. Presently (split. screen proe= - :
cess) a shadowy disturbance appears at the
common focus of all six. It clouds, and
whirls, and seems to coagulate,

o 'Adams (watching, intent)
What's that? What's happening there!
(as the whirling suddenly clears)
Look==~ it's a dolll-- a little statue.~
-~ It's Altaira!l

Qtandlng on the table now, as. though enclosed
in a.block of clear plastic, there is a thirty-
inch color replica of Altaira.

' , Morbius (manipulating)
Simply a three-dimensional image, Commander.,

Doc
It's alive!

' : ‘Morbius -
Becauqe my daughter lives in my brnln from micro-
second to micro-seccnd as I manipulate.

Suddenly he sweeps his hand across the con-
sole. The image dﬂsappears, and Morbius
leans back, removing the head set,

Morbius (shaklng his head)

" There.. Somethlng of a strain

- Both officers have been deeply impressed.

Doc

"Aladdln's lamp in a phvs1cs lqboratory.

S O PP
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" Morbius (blandly)
Would you gentlemen care to take the Krell test

of your intel].:Lgence'>

Adams
Very much! '

Morblus (repressing a twinlkle)
You may be a trifle disappointed, Conmander.
Suppose we begin with the good Doctorn

Doe (not too eager)
wWhat do I do? s : '

Just sit down.
, (adjusting electrodes to Doc's head)
There-- now throw the first switch.’

The Doc obeys. His face falls comically as
the currents of his brain light up less than
half as many lights as Morbius had done. -

Doc (as Adams grins)
Somethlng's wrong nere! My I.Q, is 161-- yet I~
don't 11ght up a thlrd the area that you 4id}

Morbius (enlgma 1ca11y smillng)
Now the ‘Commander--

Adams replaces the Doc at the machlne, and
Morbius adjusts’ the electrodes.

Morbius
Now,

" Adams throws the switch, and stares stupefied.
His brain has activated about the same number
of 11ghts as the Doc's.

Morblus (chuckling)

- Never mlld, sir! A commanding officer doesn't

need bralns-- Just a good ‘loud voice!

Adams (ignoring this)

'What do I do to make an image?

“(fumbling- at safety catch)
Throw this one?

. Morbius (catching Adams‘ hand)
Stopl' You'd never survive.
(indicating panel)
Our Belerephon commander tried this macnwne, and
it was 1nstanuiy fatal to him. :

- Adams (rlslng, cold)

: You Te 1mmune” to thls too9

" Morbius (closing safety catch) =

P.53l
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I don't follow.

| o 3-15-55
Morbrus (unruffled)

'In my own fler attempt at creating an image here,

my brain nattern on that panel was hardly larger
than yours, gentlemen~- and-afterwards I lay uncon-
scious for a day and a night. : )

Doc (amused respect)
Yet you came back for a second go at it?

Morbius (brooding)
It was a question of science, Doctor.
(hastily recovering)
You may imagine my joy when I discovered that the
shock had permanently doubled my intellectual
capac LY.
(CROSSING to library projector)

Otherwise my researches here-- poor as they've

been-- must'have come to almost nothing.

" As he lays his hand on the projector, his
deep, quiet enthusiasm returns. ‘

Morbius

This wonderful, tantalizing box of secrets! Recently

I've turned up some puzzling indications that in

those final days before their annihilation, the Krell

had been applying their entire racial energies to a
new project--one which they actually seemed to hope
might somehow free them cnce for all from any de-
pendence npon physical instrumentalities.,

' Doc (his forehead puckered)
A c1v111zatron without instrumentalities? Afraid

Morbius (troubled)
Grantedly, the concept as stated appears to have
little alloxable meaning.

_ (brightening again) L
But by next year I ought tc have more'completely‘

" mastered their indexing system. Then perhaps.
matters will progress more rapidly. .

During the last interchange, Adams‘has been
watching Morbius more and more skeptically. .

- Adams
Vhy, everythlng here is absolutely brand-new!
Look=-~ not a sign of age or wear on any of it.

Morblus (dignified)

| Young man, these devices, self-serviced and self-
- maintained, have stood exac*ly as you Ssee. them for

200 OOO years.

' p.sk
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Morbius (unruffled) . 61X1
In my own first attempt at creating an image here, CONT 'D
my brain pattern on that panel was hardly larger . (6)

than yours, gentlemen-- and afterwards I lay uncon-
scious for a day and a night.

Doc (amused reSpect)
Yet you came tack for a second go at it?

‘Morbius (brooding)
It was a question of science, Doctor.
(hastily recovering)
You may imagine my joy when 1 discovered that the
shock had permanently doubled my intellectual
capacity..
(CROSSING to library projector)

Otherwise my researches here-- poor as they've been—--'

must have come to almost nothing.

As he lays his hand on the progector, his
deep, gquiet enthusiasm returns.

Morbius
This wonderful, tantalizing box of secrets! Recently
I've turned up some puzzling indications that in
those final days before thelr annihilation, the Krell

- had been applylng thelr entire racial energies to a

new project-- one which they actually seemed to hope.

.;mlght somehow free them once for all from any de-

pendence upon physical 1nstrumentallt1es.

Doc (his forehead puckered)
A c1v1lizat10n without instrumentalities? -Afraid
LI don't follow, . .

Morbius (troubled)

Granted, the concept appears to have little -

meaning, 4
(brightening agaln) -

But by next year I ought to have more completely

mastered their indexing system. Then perhaps

matters will progress more rapldly.

Durlng the last 1nterchange Adams has been
watchlng Morblus more and more skeptically.

: Adams. ’
Why, everythlng here is absolutely brand-new/d
Look-~ not a sign of age or wear on any of 'it.

Morbius (dignified)

- Young man, these devices, self-serviced and self=-

maintained, have stood exactly as you see them for

200, OOO years.




c . - 3-15-55  P.55

Aams. | - 61x1
' i And during all that time, what wes the powver ‘ CONT'D
-@rj o . source? o . ‘ _ (7)

Ko c i | . Morbius
o E A very good question.

As though helf reluctant he turns siovlv,
points o,s. PAN TO RTVEAL the hitherto =
- disregarded inner wall of the laboratory.

e A row of oddly-shaped electric gauges, and at the
. : . center, a second low arch, sealed off w1th
O a plastic hemisphere.

' Morbius (continuing) _ .
S Let me draw your attention to these gauges. Their
e calibrations appear to indicate that they are set in
' decimal series-—each division recording exact;y ten
times as many amperes as the one nreceding it.
- (impresgsive, as they stare)
Ten times ten, times ten, times ten, and on and -
P : on--gauge after gaugel
© . (switching library projector)
: - There is no direct wiring here that I can discover.
Yet when I activate this machine, that dial at the
lower left-hand corner reclsters 1n?1n1uesm 1y w1th
a 11ttle purple glow.

INSFRT CLOSE SHOT - THE GAUGE S - 62

‘barely quivering.

_ Morbius (o0.s.)

) When I use the plastic educator, now it registers
: a llttle more, - '

? ' ' The marker advances very slightlv.

« '

MED. SHOT - BFFORF GAUGES =~ 83

Morbius switches off both machines., TRUC_K‘ 1N,

- L _ Doc (deeply exelted) _
But that much is negligihle. The total potential
- here must he nothing less than astronomical?

_ o Morbius ' '
- . Nothing less. The number. ten raised almost 11ter-
- CZ)' ~-a11y to the power of infinity! _
’ ; (indicating arch) ' C
' And now 1f jou’ll step into this little shuttle car-- K




- Twenty miles!

Listen.--circuits opening and closing.» . | ‘ i

. They never‘reSt,

o 3-15-55  P.%6
As he swings open the plqstic hemisphere, 63 '
and they enter-- . : CONT'D |
INT. MED. SHOT (PROCESS) -- THE CAR 63

A plastic cartridge with seats. They sit down, ,
and as soon as the cartridge closes, they o
shoot off down a sealed, lighted tunnel, with :

a smooth acceleration, ¢AMERA SHOOTING rORWARD : _ .

Morbius :
How often the krell technicians have ridden in this ' ,
little vehicle.....better than lh miles in thirty . .
seconds.

As the cartridge stops, and they get out--

,MED SHOT - THE TUBE STATIGN o 63X2

A 1little featureless alcove, which ends in
a railing, overlooking a vast emptiness., : .

- As the three men emerge From the car, PAN. : o
_ 6L -6L4X1
0UT -

hIGH ANuLE FULL SHOT (NEWCOMBE) A GPEAT AT ¢
BRIDGE - : _

which spans a 20 mile deep chasm. It is racked
with metal electronlc units on both sides, so
that the effect is something like seeing a
modern autcmatic telephone exchange in opposed
mirrors. The three men are walking across the
rridee. Vhen they speak even very quietly,
every word echoes uncannily. o

o ‘Morhius (pointing o.s. with a
sweep of his arm) S ‘

(pointing again at righ -angles)

Twentj miles!

As Adams and Doc stare at each other in silence,
- they begin to hear faint mechanical clicks on all
sides.

- #ams (a vhisper)

Morbius
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He leads them to the railing of the bridge. 6ux2

Now their hair and clothing is stlrred by CONT'D -

a steady up-draft. | A (2) :
Morbius

One of the ventilator shafts. You can feel the
warm air rising. Look down., '

(as they draw back) .
Look down, gentlemenl Are you afraid?

Agalnst every instinct in their bodies, they
grip the hand-rall and look down, Sweat
comes out on their faces,

HIGH ANCLE VERTICAL LONG SHOT DOWN THE 65
STUPENDOUS VENTILATOR SHAFT - :

: Morbius (0.s.) |
7800 levels stra*ght down ! -~ and hOO other shafts
like this one! '

HIGH ANGLE LONG SHOT (HEWCCMBE) ~ THE BRIDGE 65Xi

an empty abyes below and behind the three tiny -
figures slowly 1~etm'n1ng to the orlginal ‘
alcove. :

. iMorbius (vastly echoing).
Yes ! A single machine, a cube twenty miles on each
side ! For two thousand centuries it has waited
patiently here, tuning and luhricating itself,
replacing worn narts. I have reason to believe _
that sixteen years ago it performed a minor alteration
throughout the entlre 8000 oublc miles of its own '
fabrlc. . . _

Adams

But -~ what's it for?

MED, SHOT - END OF BRIDGE - | 65%2
as they return to alcove, |

forbius (oddly evasive)

Sometimes the gauges register a little when the
buck deer fight in the autumn, or when the rirds
pass over in the sprirg. £nd nearly an entire
dial became active when your ship first approached
from deep space., - S L

- (breaking off)

L _ (oontinued)'
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| Morbius (continued)
I shall show you the power units -- sunk
into the body of the planet, fi’ty miles
below our feet.

They have stonped bePore :a covered scope
vhich directly faces a dully—gleaming
mirror on the opposite wall. :

' Morbius *©
Take care tu lock only in the. mlrror, gentle-
men. _
(smiling gravely) :
Man does not behold the face of the gorgon,
and live.

As they stare into the mirror PAN AWAY
IFTO CLOSE SHOT ~ TilE SCOPE, irising

open. A perspective view of hell, glaring
blue-white.

horbius (o S.)
9200 thermo-nuclear. reactors in tandem -~ the
harnessed power o;‘an exploding planetary_

system.

As the scope irises close, PAN BACR INTO
MEDIUM. SHOT. Adams and Doc stare at
. each other -~ then Adams turns to Morbiuse.

- Aams

_Dr. Morblus, I asked you ~- what's it forl?

Morbius gives him a sullen look, turns
away, and stands gripping the railing,
staring down into the abyss.

' Morbius '
After twenty years of unremitting labor, I have
found no answer to that awful question..

DIuSOIV

EXT. NICHT - FULL SHOT - TH% CAMNP

An electro-magnetic fence has been set up
all arouni the spaceship, and armed crewmen
are pafroll g inside., Farman and Besun
stand in f.g. loocking everything over.

66
oUT
o
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65%2
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. both get skinned.

‘There you aré, sir.

T don’t know what you're lying about, Cook

3-15-55 P.59

' Farman | | 67 .
Very good, Bosun. Is the juice on in the CONT'D
fence? - o - (2)

The Bosun plcks up a dry branch, tosses
it into the fence. It flares and dis~

appears.

Bosun -

' Farman

Thank you, Bosun. -

The Bosun salutes, about-faces, and

walks o.s. As Farman turns, he finds
himself face to face with the cook,
who salutes magnificently.

o . Farmén_
What is it,.Cookie? . '

' Cook (the verfect space-man)
Havin' completed my washin'-up dooties from after
chow, I reguest the Lootennant's permission to - !
take a little walk outs1de the perimeter.

Farman (glancing b]ankly 0,5 )

But ‘there's. nothing out there.

.+ Cook
Oh, yes, there is, =irl
(hastlly covering slip) :
I —— I mean if T could just find some wild

| radishes or something ---

(snealing glance at wrlstwatch)

o L

-~ 1t might brlrhten the boys' mess up a little, .

}arman (shrugging) :
‘but

‘be ‘back before the Skipner checks 1n or we’l

' ..Cook (the big salute) o
Aye eye, sir! And thank you very much, sir,
Lootemnant, sirl _

PAN HIM to the eLectrlflod gate. The guard
on duty lets him out. TRUCK the Cook away
‘over the sand. ¥e mekes a great show of
searching for radishes, nulilng up various
weeds, and. throw1ng them away with elaborate
disappointment, ~ At last, with a cautious .
' back-glance, he sneaks arourd the corner of
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- Farwan : B 67
Very good, Bosun.. Are the fields in sync? , ?O?T'D
. - ) . 2 .

The Bosun picks uv a dry branch, tosses it
into the fence. It flares and disappears.

Bosun
There you are, sir.

~

Far»an

‘Thank you, Bosun.

The Bo¥un salﬁtés, about—facﬁs, and walks O.S.
As Farman turns, he finds hiwself face to
face with the cook, who salutes magnlflcentlv.

Farman _

~ = Cook (the perfect cvace-man)

'Havin’ completed my washin'-up Adootiss from after

chow, I request the Lootennant's permission to
take a little walk out51de the perlmeter.

‘Parman {plancing blankly .S, )

.But there's nothing out there.

~ Cook
Oh, yes, ‘there is, sir! ' '
- = (hastily covering s]ip) -

I -~ I mean if~I could just find some wild

radishes or something --

(sneaking glance over"shoulder)
-~ 1t might brighten the boys' mess un a. little.

Farwan (shrugging) 4
I don't know what you're lyinz about, Cook, but
be back before the Skipper checks in or we'll .
both get skinned._ A

Cook (the big sélute)

Aye, ave, sir! . And thank you very much, sir,

Lootennant, sirt

PAN HIM to the electrified gate. The-guardf
on duty lets him out. TRUCK the Cook away
over the sand. He wakes a great show of
searching for radishes, pulling up various
weeds, andthrowing them away with elaborate
dlsapnointment. At last, with a cautious
backwglance, he sneaks around the corner of
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o '~ 'Bosun f" | - 67
All Hands stand clear of, fence area. A1 right, - CONT'D

Quinn, turn it on. . | S -

S Farman’ (enterlng)

[;Have you tested it yet, Bosun? .

af“_ ' o Bosun f .
_Righ‘t away, sir, o

The Bosun plcks up a dry branch, tosses it
into Pence. It Ilares ani dlsappears.

5 ' Bosun_ it
:{There you are, 31r.ﬁ¢;;g,;,s S

i | Farman R
N Very good, Bosun._gw., il

‘The Bosun salutes, about faces, and walks _
0.S. As Farman turns, he finds himself face

. to face with the cook, who salutes magnifi-
cently. ' <;~4m L , :

A E Farnan
§ What is it Cookle? :

s Cook (the perfect space-man)

-'Havin' completed my washin'-up dooties fron after

- chow, I reguest the Lootennant's permission to
take a llttle walk outside the perineter. ‘

- Farman (glanc1ng blankly 0.5. )
‘But tHere's: nothlng out there. '

' Cook
' Oh, yes, there is, sir! '
: o (hastily covering slip) _ .
I == I mean 1if I could Just find sone wild radlshes
_or something -- :
: (sneaklng glance over shoulder) S
-- it might brighten the boys' mess up a 11tt1e.'

1T‘a:c'man (shrugging)
I don't know what you're lying about, Cook, but
~be back befere the Sklpper checks in or we'll
both get skinned. ,

Cook (the big salute)
- Aye, aye sir! And thank you very much, sir,
Lootennant, sir., .

- PAN HIM to the electrified gate, The fence
lights are turned out long enough for him to |
exit, With a cautious back-glance, he sneaks .
around the corner of o L
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the first dune, Instantly, he bursts into 67

a wild sprint, PAN HIM rapidly through CONT'D
several sandy gullies. All at once he 3

trips over a hummock of grass, and plows '
forward on his chin. Rising painfully to

his hands and knees, he suddenly freezes.,

PAN TO INCLUDE a stacked-up mountain of
half-pint bottles, all exactly like Cook's

orlglnal flask of 1013 Rocket,"

- - Robot (counting)
--nine hundred and flfty-eight--nlne hundred and
fifty-nine -~ nine hundred and 51xty.

(as computers cl*ck) :
Total sixty gallons. :

Without a word of greeting or thanks
Cook scramhles forward on all fours, ‘
grabs one of the flasks, and unscrews
~the top,
‘ Cook (ecstatically sniffing)
Genuine Kansas City! '
: (strangling after big dflnk)
Ugh! -~ smooth tool .
(then warmly) . _ A
I'll never forget this! Any time you're hard up -
for a couple gallons cf lube oil =~

Glanc1ng over, he notices that the Robot now.
-stands motionless, scanning ois.

_ Cook (anxious)_ '
What's. up in camp? Somebody comin' out this way?

Robot (after several seconds)
No, sir. Nothlng is comlng this way.-

CLOSE SHOT .- FENCE ARCING ' o S - 68

Excited SHOUTS o.s. PULL LACK INTO FULL '
SHOT -- THE CAMP. .

' Crewman Lindstrom (calling
in b.ge.) : . : :
Over here, Lieutenant! The fence is shortingl

TRUCK IN as Farman and the Bosun run over.
One section of the fence is crackllng with
electrical arcs.

uOSUIl

Shall . I shut down the current, sir?
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the first dune. Instantly, he bursts into a 67
wild sprint. PAN HIN ravnidly through several CONT'D
sandy. gullies. All at once he trips over a _ (3) -

humrmock of grass, and plows forward on his
chin. Rising painfully to his hands and
knees, he suddenly freezes, PAN TO IlCLUDE
a stacked-up mountain of pint bottles, all
exactly like Cook's original flask oP "0ld
Rocket.™

Robot (counting)
——four hundred and seventy-eight--four hundred and
seventy-nine-~four hundred and eighty-- _
(as comnuters click)
Total sixty gallons.

Tithsut a word of greetinp or thanks, Cook
scrambles forward on all fours, grabs one of
the flasks, and unscrews the top. -

Cook (ecstatlcally snlffing)
Genuine Kansas City!
"(strangllng after Dlg drink)

" Ugh! -- smooth too! -

(then warmly) .
I'11 never forget this! Any time you're hard up
for a couple gallons of lube oil -~

' Glanc1ng over, he notices that the Robot now
stands motionless, scannlng 0.8,

= . Cotk (anx1OUS‘ o
What's up in ca=p? Somebody comin! out this way?

S Robot (after several seconds)
No, sir. DNothing is coming this way.

CLOSE SHOT - FENCE ARCHIVG - S . 68

Excited SHOUTS o.s. DULL BA“h INTO WULL
_SHOT -- THE CAMP. |
| Crewman Lindstrom (calling in

o bepd) |
Over here, Lieutenanti The fence is shorting!

TRUCK IN as Farman and the Bosun run over.
One section of the fence is crackllng with
electrical arcs.. o

' Bosun .
Shall I shut down the current, sir?
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o Farman (as arcing storps)
stopped now. We'll check over the whole

system in the morning.

That

Yeah

During hics speech, PAN DOWN INTO CLOSE SHOT =~
THE GROUND below their range of vision. Just
inside the fence, a patch of sand stirs. It
is a huge footprint, perhaps a yard long

Another footprint appears two yards in advance '

of it, PAN WITH the footprints as they make

their way directly toward the ship. In the

b.g. human legs are continually visible, as
guards pass without noticing the footprints.

Crewman Randall (o.s.)
was queer the way the fence shorted!

Crewman Silvers (o.s.)
-- then all of a sudden it stopped.

e The great footsteps reach the gangway, whieh

now rings and vibrates slightly as the unseen
weight again moves up it, Crewmen visible in
the b.g., unaware of what is happening. The
huge, bestial breathing enters the shipi....
After several moments, from inside, there
comes the long, dreadful SCRE4M of a man.

LAP DISSOLVE:

INT, CLOSE SHOT - THE MORBIUS LIVING ROOM--
DR. MORBIUS '

his face set in anger. ‘As CAMERA PULLS BACK -

Morblus

‘You are too arbltrary, Commander!' Perhaps I do '
not choose to be dictated to in my cwn world -_

. CAMERA STOPS IN MED. SHOT. The inevitable

clash has now come. Adams sits facing Morbius

4in bull-like obstinacy. Alta stands frozen in

the open terrace doorway in b.g. As the two
men Speak in turn, she keeps glancing from ocne
to the other, tense and scared, The Doc, with

the corners of his eyes thoughtfully crinkled,

sits studying Morbius through the smoke of a
cigarette._

F.61

68
CONT'D
(2)

69
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S .~ Farmen (as arcing st0ps) . 68
It's stopped now. We'll check over the whole CONT 'D
ystem in the morning. - - .- . L : (2)~

During his Speech PAN DOWN INTO CLOSE SEQT ==
THE GROUND below thelr range of vision., Just:
inside the fence, a patch of sand stirs. It
is a huge footprint, perhaps a yard 1ong.
Another footprint appears two yards in eivance
of it. PAN WITH the footprints as they make

" their way directly toward the ship. In the
beg. human legs are continually visible, as

‘. guards pass w1thout notlcing the footprints.

i) ot R
I S N ,.‘.—
- ELb

o _ Crewman Strong (o Se )3ff
ﬁ;Ihat was queer the way the fence shorted'

e ' CLewman Grey (o. .5'
: Yeah - then all of a sudden it stopned'

AThe great ?ootsteps reach the gangway, which .
" now rings and vibrates slightly ac the unseen '™
weight again moves up it, Crewmen visible in .
~_the b.g., unaware of what is happening, - The
“huge, "bestial breathing enters the shipseess . 7
,After several moments, from inside, there .=
como<~+he 1cng, droad*ul SCREAM of a men.

LAP DISSOLVE’

INT. CLOSE SHOT - THE HORBIUS LIVING RCOM - . 69
DR, HORBIUS %% -+ iy - .

his face set in anger, As'CAMERA PULLS_BACK.-';

" Morbius, ‘ _ ' o
You are too arbitrary, Commander! Perhaps I do .. _ ;
not choosc to be dictcted ‘toin my own world - ! o ~ :

CAFERA STOPS I MED, SHOT, The 1nev¢table ,
‘clash has now come. Adams sits facing HMorbius
_ ~in bull-like obstinacy. Alta stands frozen in -
. the open terrace doorway in b.g. As the two - ¥
i men spealk in turn,'she keeps glancing from one . S o
; to the other, tense and scared., The Doc, with - ’ )
the corners of his eyes thouvhtfully crinhled
sits studying I‘lOI’DluS through the smoke of a
c1garette. o _

L



.

C

o | 3-15-55 P.62
- Adams (st111 controlled): 69

Sir, a scientlxlc find on this scale has got to be CONT'D
taken under United Planets superv151on. (2)

(as Doc nods agreement)
No one man can be allowed to mecnopolize it,

Morbius

For the past two hours I have been ekpectlng vou
to make exactly that assinine statement! 4

(checking Adams with a gesture)
One moment, Commander. For close upen twenty
years now I have constantly and, I hope, dis-
passionately considered this very procblem. And
I have come to the unalterable conclusion that Man
is unfit as yet to receive such knowledge =-- such
almost limitless power. _

Doc fgently)

Whereas Morbius, with his artifically expanded

intellect, is now ideally suited to administer
that power fop the whole human race.

- 'Morbius
Precisely, Doctor.

(1ncrea31nsly arbltrary)
Such portions then of Krell science as I may from
time to time deem safe and suitable, I shall dis-
pense to earth., ' Other portions I shall withhold,

‘And in this I will be answerable exclusively to my

own con501ence ‘and judgment.

Adams (coldly angry)
In the absence of special instructions, you put me.
in a very awkward position --

At this moment his insignia walkie-talkie
buzzes. Adams activates it.

s . Farmap's Voice: (eX01ted)
Commander' Commander Adams!

' Adams
Speaklng, Lleutenant.

. Farman's Voice
Skipper;_ The Chief's been murdered!

Adams -
Quinn --murdered'°

"~ As. Morblus and the Doc rise slowly =-

Farman's Voice (breathless)

 He was alone - worklng on the monitor. The rest

of us were all out31de on guard duty! I -- -

Since the word "murder", ‘Adams' eyes have
remalned fixed, deadly, on Morblus' face.
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— _ Adanms : : . 69
{(ﬁ) : How was 1t done? . L CONT'D
C‘ "". ! . . ) ) . . (3 )
o ' Farman's Voice (jumping) o
Done!? Skipper, his body is plastered all over
the Communications Room!

X _ ' Adams (rislng)
e o : Leave eVerythlng like it 1s. We're on our way.

' Still eyeing Morbius, he jerks his head at the.
¢:§ : Deec. 4As the two men walk rapidly out o0.S.,
Alta comes into the room, looking after them
- e : in terror. All at once Morbius sinks back into
o - ‘ hls archalr, looking 1ll and old. -

Morbius (a shuddering whlsper)
It has started again!

FADE OUT,

FADE IN: | o o 70
INT. MED. SHOT - DAY - SHIP'S BRIDGE - ADAMS |

s : . wearing his dress_unlform, sits examlnlng
CW«;)“. : _ Guinn's shattered wrist-watch. e starts writ-
et T - ing on-a manila envelope as the Doc, also in -

: : dress uniform, enters lugging a big chunk of
muddy plaster over hls shoulder on a loop of
rope. S

« o ' Adams (as he writes)
: : Ne..t of kin: His mother. -
(slipping watch into envelope)
Nothing else left for -her,
(peering at plaster)
' What's that?

' Doc sets the chunk of plaster on the table.

: Doc (unusuvally grave)
Plaster-cast of the footprint we found near the
water-cooler..... Thirty-seven inches by nineteen.

4 monstrous animal foot, shagged with coarse
hair, and armed with huge curved claws.

Adams (examining it)
Whatever. walks on this would be quite an opponent
for a man w1th a club - but with our klnd of weapons -

. Doc (uneasy and eva51ve)
Skipper, this thing runs counter to every known
law of adaptlve evolution.,‘, -
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- QHAdame .j;:. j 69
- How was it done? .- l, : '; oo o : copTrD

c» : Farman' Voice (Jumplng)
E ,Done'? Sklpper his body is, plastered asl over, 8 . .
the Communicatlons .Room} B e

= . Adams (rlslng) - - ni€7;H:u.f ”];;_ |
~Leave everything like it 130 We're ocn our way. __'ﬁ:a S

. 8till eyeing Morblus, he Jerks his head at the_.g;"
"Docs, 'As the two men walk rapidly out 0esSe, ...% -
Alta comes into the room, looking after them . '
: - in terror. All at once Morbius sinks back 1nto-~““‘
*-hls armchalr,ﬂlooksng 111 and old. _-;w;1 :

:Norblus (a shudderlng whispor)_

FADE OUT,

t+

C | me—

has started aga

| T, MED. ShOT - DA.{ - S‘IIP'S BRIDGE ~ ADAMS 70 .

 wearing his dress uni form, 51ts examining

- Quinn'g remaining personal property, part of
which already he's put into a =mall manlla
envelcpe. The Bosun 1s nearby. '

_ B Adamsf ”_fn

‘Next of kin: 'his mother.'w,zﬁn-

R " Bosun (bandlng smashed glasses)
Here,-sir. ' ’_”.*;::5;ﬁ|_ _ o
PR ‘ R Adams (puts glasscs in envel ope)-. o

‘ ~-/Well that' all tnat‘s Weft of him.. ey

e ‘ . Bosun : ' ‘ .
".I'll take care of 1t for, vou pcrsonal 1y,. John._

- {Thank you,lsteve.,gg B S o o

- Bosun leaves. Doc enters, lugzing a big chunk

of plaster (mold) over his shoulder, It is

wrapped in a large sheet vhich at first dis-

guises it. Doc sets tke mold on the table.

o C Adams =

_' -;.- T _ -Doc (uncover*ng mold) . o
- I tried to'make-a plaster cast from the footprints
. we foundeessics Thlrty—se'en inches by nlncteen.

~ ..
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R | Adams - 70
((*“ _ Could you break that dovn for me?. . . .. CONT'D
L _ : ' (2)

C . ' . Doc
Notice the strLcture here -~ characteristic of a
four-footed animal, yet our visitor last nlght
left the tracks of a biped.
(as Adams grunts, attentive)
. Specifically a ground animal too -- but these claws
e could only belong to an arborial creature, like
‘:3 . some impossible tree-sloth, -- It just doesn't Tit
' * into normal nature. Anywhere in the galaxy, it's -
a nightmare! .

- As Adams thinks this over, Farman enters.

@ .
Parman
Excuse me, Commander -- are you ready to hold dis-g
C1pline on the Cook? ,
()._. ;._' - : - Adams (snapping) )

Let'S'have-him.

Farman beckons o.s., and the Cook ehters shaved,
- and with his hair slick. His military correc-.
titude is almost galvanlc.

' Farman _ '
T'm obliged to remind you, sir =- he had my permls—
sion to go out last night.

. S ' Adams (eyeing Cook)
< 'Did he have your permission to get falling-down drunk°

The Cook is staggered by such injustice.

Cook
o . Drunk, sirl? Ne, sir? -
« . - (sinister tones) '
- - .. Commander, sir, I been the 1nnocent v1ct1m Qf a’
AT . cold-blooded poison plot! :

Adams (groanlng)
And I have to 115teh to this!

G
g ' Cook

Ask Doctor Cstrow, sir!

_ (darkly wagging his head)

‘Seven half-pints of 12C proof bourbon w1thout a _

Lo . trace of natural hangover in it. ~And besides, why

C .- did that Robert argue me into drinkln' all that
O whiskey in the first place!

Adams and the Doc looh blankly at each otherf

- ' - Adams (to Cook)
eYou were W1th the robot last n.’Lght‘7




N Adams (examining it)

- Wowd I don t understand -~ whatever walks on this
- would be aquite an oppcnent for a man with a club -

"but with our kind of weapons I can‘t see why Quinn
couldn't have --—-gfp_n LR . _

Forbidden Planet - |
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: A monstrous animal -foot, w1th a huge claw is ? 70 - - ?
revealede -_,:bg{w__ . _ - CONT'D . !

1
i

oy ' : Doc (uneasy) :
: Sklyper, thls thing runs counter to every known law
: o; adaptlve evolutlon? = . L

Adams

What_do you mean?
; " Doe (111usurative)
Well notlce the- surnctare here —-- characterlstlc L
of a four-footed animal, vet our visitor last night
. left the tracks of a biped., Specifically a ground :r
. ~animal to0 =--- but this claw could only bolong to.
. an arborial creature, lilke some impossible tree- R
.-sloth, =--- It just doesn't fit into normal natures ..
Anywbere in the galayy, 1t' s - a nlghtmare. o

As Adams thlnFS thls over, Farman ﬂnterg.”ty.f””"'*‘

: - Farman m*.‘
_Is tnat ulat vou made out of that feotprint, Doc?

. " Doe |
:jI thlnk it‘s falrly closee

" ' ' " Farman o
Pardon me, Commender -=- are you ready to hold

"'_d1s01p11ne on the Coo&? i _ | . R
o | Adams (snnpplng) - R P flfi'_;
'Let's have hlma 2 e .

Tr3

shaved, and with his hair slick. IHis military
correctitude is almost galvanic. Cow

Farnan beckons Ou¢S., and the Cook enters "‘oz*:f'ﬁﬂfl' |

' - Farman o
I'm obllged to remind you, sir -- he had my permls- ;
_s1on to go out last nlght.

_ Adams (e"e ng Ccok)
Did he have your perm1551on to get falling-down ' g 5
drunk? | | S

The Cook is Suaggered by such 1n3ustice.




__,Drunk, sirt? Mg, sir?

":Aok Doc Ostrow, sirl -
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Cook

(sinister tones)

' 7ﬁCommander, sir, I been the;lnnocent v1ct1m of a .
',__cold-blooded p01son plot'~' LR

Adans (vroanlng)

}j And 1 have to Listen'to thisl

Cock .

(wagging his head‘

. Four pints of 120 proof bourbon without a trace of »'_ "

- : hangover. Now that ain't natural, sir. And bealdes, T

-+ yhy éid that Robert argue me into drlnkin' all that ;‘ gjr
‘ whlsky 1n the flrst place.,g--;a}wu o H;f"'

o Adams (to Cook) .

*i;You were with ‘the robot last nlght?

; Adams and . t1e Doc look blankly at each other.jﬁfi‘"”'”

v
CONT'D

i)




o™

T |

5@65}_

3-15-55

' Cook
Yes, sir. Him and me, we kind of got to toastin’
each other's good health - just for cordial inter-
planetary relations y understand.-

: - Adams
The whole time? - While the Chief was being Pllled°

Cook (offended)

Why certalhly sir. I hope you don't think I cou1d<'
have got that stlff in five minutes!

Aaams (hlS face set)
Dismissed.

As theACook and'Farman exit down the stair -

Adams (glum)
That sort of washes the Robot up.

Doc.
And where does that leave us for suspects'°

Adams _
Maybe it leaves us with the same one!
(starting to.grin wryly)

S ==but. maVbe the so~called "high command" of this-

outfit ought to drop up to the Xrell laboratory
and have their I.Q.'s boosted a couple of hundved

percent.,

Rosun (entering, saluting)

'sir, the burial detail is formed.

- As Adams rises, picks up his cap, and the

Space Manual —
: IAP 'DISSOLVE:

EXT. FULL SHOT - - THE OPEN GRAVE

- The whole. ship's companv is drawn up. The
- body is already out of sight in the grave.,

‘ Adams (reading from manual)

We commlt the body of our comrade to the soil of

this world  in the name of God. ‘
(throwing in sand)

. Earth to earth -~ ashes to.ashes -~ dust to dust

(when all have stood at salute)

:Dlsmissed'

PAN‘Adams and'Doc_slowiy'away in TWO SHOT.

P.65

70
CONT'D.
(3).

71

r
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: ' : Cook . 70
5,1”\ - Yes, ‘sir., Him and me, we kind of got to toastin' -  CONT'D
BRGNP each other's good nealth - just for cordial inter- ' (3) -
ol _ .planetary relations v 'understand. . .

Adams ’ ' o
The whole time? While the Chief was being killed? : 1 o

Cook (offended)

Lo L Why certainly, sir. I hope you don't think I could
B ' ' have got that stiff in five mlnutes.
535 R ' o | Adams (his face set)
o Dismissed.j'
: S -' As -the-Cook and Farman exit down the steir -

'  Adams (glum)
That sort of washes the Robot up.

. : Doc-_ .
O o And where does it leave us for suSpects'?

Adams
Maybe it leaves us with the same onel
R - (starting to grin wryly) - '
N --but maybe you and I ought to drop up to the
'fc; ] . Krell laboratory and have our I. Q 's boosted a
e couple of hundred ‘percents, _

Bosun (entering, salutlng)
: Sir, the burial detail is formed.

< e As Adams rises, picks up hls cap, and the
: : - Space Manual ==

| ..~ LAP DISSOVE:

) B

" EXT. FULL SHOT - THE OPEN GRAYE R 7

The whole ship s company is drawn up. The:
_ : . body is z2lready out of sight in the grave. o
© S - Adams (reading from manual) ‘ |
B We commit the body of our comrade to the soil of
this world in the name of God. _
(throwing in sand)
| x Earth to earth-- ashes to ashes-- dust to dust. s :
o (when all have stood a+ salute) . o | v
(:> : _ Dismlssed.; ' .

ff;_:_ - - PAN Adams and Doc slowly away in TWO SHOT.__
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o  Cook 70

. Yes, sir, Him and me, we kind of got to toastin' COWT'D

. each other's good health - just for cordial 1nter- - 3

planetary relations ¥ understand o o S s

AR T - pdams : R
-The whole t1me°' While the Chief was being killed”;ﬂg”an'

Cook (offended)

:fiﬂWhy certalnly sir. I hope you don't think T could
'__haVe got that stiff in five minutes"

'Dismissed u.;;

_as the Cook and T*‘arman EYlt down the stair —'
e e ' Adams (glum) S .
.,That sort of washes the Rooot up.;;;

' lDoc _ ’ '
And where does it 1eave us for suspects'?

Adams'“f :

Maybe it leeves us W1th the same one _

N - (starting to grin wryly) '

" == but maybe you and I ought to drop up to the

. Krell laboratory and have our I Q. 's boosted a
',couple of hundred percent R

' Bosun- (entering, salutlng)
Sir,_the ‘burial detall is formed,

Ls Adanms rises, .plcks up hlS cap, and the
Space Manual -~ i
: [P DISSOLVE'=

EXT. FULL SHOT —'THE OPEN GRAVE S 71 .
The whole ship's conpany is drawn up. I
: The body already is out of sight in the grav .
’ - fdems (reading from manual)
" We commit the body of our conrade to the soil of
‘thls world in the nane of. God,
i (throwing in sand)
Earth to.earth,.. ashes %o ashes -= dust to dust,
' (when all have stood at salute)
All right, Bosun, . v

) ' Bosun
'-Company, dismissed

PAN Adams and Doc slowly away in TWO SHOT

' - Adams -
L He was ‘a real technician, and a good shipmate.




| 3-15-55 P66 -
Adams : 71

He was a real technician, and a good shipmate. - %O?T‘D
. 2
Doc

And that's enough epitaph for any spaceman.

Suddenly they stop short, eyes fixed o.s.
PAN TO INCLUDE the jeep, standing outside
the gate, with Robby holding the door.
-Morbius and Alta have Jjust alighted. TRUCK
IN as Adams and Doc advance to meet them.

Adams  (to Mbrbius)'
Good day, sir.

He meets Alta's eyes, says nothing.

Morbius (eyes on grave 0.S.)

I dare say nelther of us slept last nﬂght Commander.

Adams (watchlng him)
That's a close guess.

' Morbius (agitated) S
I warned you while vour ship was still in qpace' I

- begged you not ©o land on this planet!

(gesturirg toward g”ave)
Believe me, Commandar, that is only a foretaste -- .
the Belererhon rattsrn is being woven: agaln. -
(4s Adams does not answer)

Once more, young man! Lel me urge ycuv -- and mv

daughter joins me in urging you --. Jeave while there.

is still time! BSave yourselves!

Adams glances at Alta., Large-eved, she nods
- slowly. Adanms 1ooks.back at Morbius.,

Adams

. I'll 1ift off the second we're operatlonal agaln.---_
if yon and your daughter are aboard my shi,._i-; o

' horbius , '
Is it possible you still den't uncerstand“ Alta and
I are safe here -- completely immune! '

Suddenly Alta takes an arm of each, and tries
to draw them closer to each other. '

: Alta ' o o
Father, don't you feel the cha“ge here? Death is
all around-us now! Ve must leave, as the Commander '
says. . .

. o o Morbius (appalled)
Altaira: Vhat do you mean!?

Alta--“

.‘_I mean. trust him as I do! . Oh please! We could all
_be sc happy together.” o T

nm——
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- Doc '
That's a- good epitaph for any man,

Suddenl v they stop short t, eyes f¢yed 0.5,
. "PAN TO INCLUDE the jeep, standing outside
~ the gate, with Robby holding the door,
Morbius and /Llta have just alighted, TPUCK
AIN as udams and Doc advance to meet them,

3 ndams (to Morblus)

' GOOd day’ S'“r‘ - 'j R

He meets Alta s eyes, says nothing.

Aorbius (eyes on grave o.s. )

4 Adams (watcning hlm)
That's a close vuess._-.ax

Mo*blus (agiteted) : S
I warned yon while your ship was <t111 in space! I
begged you net to land on this planet ' ‘
(gesturing. toward, grave)

1TI~dare say neither o; us slept last nlght Commander.'Vaﬁﬁ

P.8%

71
CONT!D
(2)

Belleve me, Commander,. that is only a povetaste -~4f_(

“the Belerephon pattern is beingz woven again, .
(as Adams does not answer) =
Once more, voung man! ILet me urge yomm -- srd nv
daugnt joins me in urging you -- leave while there
1s stlll tinme! Save yourselves.

. “dams glancee at Alta.' Large—eved she nods
‘,X:slowly. Adans looks bch at horblus.

Adans
if you and your daughter are aboerd my ship.

" Morbius
- Is it. p0551b1e you 'still don't unaersband? tha and
I are safe here <= completely lmmune! . _

Suddenly [lta takes an arm of each, and trles
- to draw them closer to eaﬂh other.

A - L1lta . '

Father,,don't vov .feel the change here? Death is
all around us now! e must le ave, as the Commander
.. says., » L : . o

o N - horbius (aupalled)

Altairal What do you mean ,’(

- ' . o Llta ' o '

I mean trust him as I.do! Oh, please! We could all
" 'be so happy together. - L o

I'll llft off the second wa're operatlonal again --{;;'

S T S L B T I R
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Morbius (still staring at her)

Together! ? My dear child, what have I done? Tell

me what crime I've committed, that all at once you
should trust this -~ thisg stranger before mel! 2

- o Alta'
Norblus (unscrupulous)
Very mell, my dear -- you're of age -- go then! Go

back with this young man to that unhappy world your
mother and T left behlnd'

Adams '

‘Yes, Alta -- come with me! .Come home!

!

How do you know that!?

Morbius ignores this, goes on looklng sternly
at Alta.

Morbius ‘
And when this infatuation has failed you, then per-
haps you will discover for yourself that your 1ife
~here was kindlier than you knew,

Alta (turning from them both)

Kln@_x'? What do either of you care for kindness! °

Forcing me to choose between you —- !

Suddenly she turns, and runs o.s. in tears.’
They look after her -~ then their eyes meet. - -

Moroius (savagely mocking)
What a v1ctory for your vanity, Commander!

Suddenly his fury leaps out into-the_open;

Morbius

- = Remain here then! And you may be sure that the

next attack on your partv Wlll be more deadly and
general. . _ o

1

Adams (catchlng his sleeve)

g

The questlon has the crack of a whip, and for
a moment Morbius seems cddly at_a loss.

Morbius
Know? I =- I simply seem to visuallze it., I ~=-
- {angrily freeing his arm)
If you wish, you may call it a premcnition!

" He walks away gquickly to the'jeep.' Kdams.and
the Doc watch.very soberly-as:it drives O.S.

' ' - Doe :
What did you make of that, Skipper?

P67
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‘I'd say it sounded like an ultimatum.

_Bosun.

. sizz

- Stay on it yourself,

:3f15-55.

Adams (very thoughtful)
LAP DISSOLVE

NIGHT CLOSE SHOT = CAMP - A GUN EMPLACEMENT

containing one of the heavy atomic disinte- .
grators from the ship. A crewman in the .
operator's saddle. PAN INTO FULL SHOT.
Another disintegrator emplacement in b.g.

The whole crew is armed and on duty inside
the fence, each man alertly watching the area

on his own front. Adams and the Doc stand in_n

f.g. near the stair, watching a work-squad - :
carrying the last of Guinn's heavy electrlcal.'
gear back into the ship.

Adams (to work party) ‘
Get along with that gear! I want a clear field of
fire here., : ' '
(activating command mike)

Bosun's Volce
Adams

How scon w111 radar be operatlonal?

Bosun's V01ce
Operating right now, sir,

Adams glwnces up at the revolving antenna. .
Adams \dlsconnecting)

(on 1oud-speaker)
Test main battery. ,

FULL SHOT ( PROCESS) THE DISINTEGRATORS

thundering into actlon, casting. dazzling atomic
"pellets far across the desert. As the burst
ends —- ' :

'PAN CLOSE SHOT - ADAMS CROSSING

- to where Farman stands alert, cradling a
machine-blaster. Both men are a little
cOnstraineda ' o ' '

P.68
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';.I d say it sounded llke an ultlmatum.

_'Aye, aye sir, Got along vith that gear.

 f_;Qper tind rlght now, sir.;'

{Aye, aye Sir. .

jAlarm'fbr.ﬁestiﬂ

Forbidden Planet .
Chgs - Alieady ol*Ot . 5-9-55

rdans (very tnoughtful)
IAP DISSOLVE:

THE CAMP - NIGHT - GUN @MPLACEnENT AREA

Tho vhole crew is a*ned and on duty near the .
- two heavy atomic disintegrator guns. Opera-
tors are in the saddles, cach man there is
alertly watching his own front. Nearby, with
the tractor, several crewnen are busy getting

"~ and the Doc are standing in f.g. near the
'.|stair, wauchlng the operatlon.“ SO

Adams (to Bosun)

 :Bosun, I vent a clear field of flre.'

ETe
i

Bosun

Adams act1Vates his command mike by nulllng
-1t out on the cord autacned to his be1t.fﬂ,.n

o q.. :. Aaums (into ml te)
Ran,da.l.l? "

3 fangallis iVP_i,c.e .

to Gun emp¢gcements.’

“pdams L
How soon will radar be, operatlonal? S

Rundall's Voice

Adams SRR
Tben A alert is comp_ete?:.,;?ﬁw

C _— Randall's V01ce

» : Adams

Good. Staj right on it. '
(speaking on mike to mon)

Actlvate ‘main battery' :

Pc looks at guns scanning areas

' pdems (contlnuing_on mike)

. the coil back into the core of the shipe Adams';--**

P.68
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CONT'D
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' During this CANERA DOLLIEo IN as Adams walks




RS

.....

e

v

Yeah.

Yes, Bosun?

3;15-55 :

. : Adams

Well Lleutenant, is your trouble-squad in hand?
: Farman

In hand, sir, but maybe a trifle trigger-happy..
{thoughtful)

The men are getting sort of edgy for a loock at
whatever we're up against.

. Adams
He starts to turn away, then < with a big
effort - remains. _

o | ‘ . Adams '

Look, Jerry! This could be a big deal coming up.

I'm sorry if I leaned on you at all. You seey I ==
He breaks off -- Farman *s grinninv at him.

" Farman (amused, affectionete)
Quit knocking yourself out, Skipper! Ve both know

‘the girl picked herself the top man.

-Adams ‘is moVed, starts to speak =~ but at this ,

moment the walkie-~talkie buzzes.,
Adems:

"Rosun's Voice
Slr, the radar just picked up something.

' Adams (quietly tensing)
WhereAaway? '

‘Bosun's Voice.

At the head of the arroyo.

Adams |
Moving?. : .

Bosun's Voice

‘This way, Sir -—- slowly.

Adwms reflects for a moment.

; Adams
On automatic control -~ fire at will.

MED. SHOT ( PROCESS) THE DISINTEGRATORS

'firing a burst thrbugh the desert night. The
- streams of pellets -converge far up the pass
~ in b.g. |

P.69
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Chgs - Already Shot 5-9~55  P.69
' We HEAR the alerm BEEPER S0UED 5 © uimcs; Grey - 972 - ;
and Strong run in- from gvard posts to get coNT'n . .
»_”behlnd guns._d?;;;- ' (2) SRS

FULL szioi'-m}xs DISI\MEGRATORS S e

thundering into actlon, casting dazzling- atomic f-
- pellets far across the deseru. As the burst S
‘”,ends —— '

"’MBD SHOT - ADAMS

watehing efi‘ect oi‘ the'firing. L

L ‘ Adams
Batterles. Cease Flre"

CLOSER PAN SHOT as Adaws erogses 1o uhere ; Ren i
Farman stends alert, cradling a machine blaster.f”ﬁ;n“‘
Bo h men are a. 1iutle constrdlned. : s

e < o "Adau '
we;l, Liaqt nant, is your squad in hand?

B Farman T - .
Yes, 51r, +hey re in hand bLt they may be a trlfle,
tr1ggor~5apUV. L :

(though*ful) : :
The men are getting sort of edgy for a 1ook’at : I
f_whatever s out thnere. hﬁﬁ., o B

J;:Yeah.- o ~--_“_L -A,:?"Vf'

Farman starts to turn away. Adams stops hlm,
takes him a little apﬂrt from the men. .-

' , Adams ,
: Look " Jerry., This could be a big deal coming up.
- I'm sorry irI leancd on you at al¢. You scey I «==

. ‘Farman
Stop knecking yourself out, okiﬂpor. She picked _ .
the right man. .. : _ o R ‘ ¢

Adams 1o 'moved. He s.,artE to sncdk... but at
this moment the walkic—t lklo ‘buzzes,

o R Adans (pnlling out r1ko-cord) . . !
- Yes, Randall? = . . | o . :



3-15-55  P.70

O . , . _ 73-73%5 OUT
'C‘”ﬁl | . . _' MEDIUM SHOT ~ FOUT OF GANGWAY -~ ADAMS ' e
The Doc drifts up beside him. Roth peer o.s..
- through binoculars. ' : -
| ' - Adams
° You ee anythlng out there?

- | S Doc '
t;; | No. - .

e REVERSE ANGLE (PP.OCESS) - LONG SHOT ~ THE ARROYO 75

'Nothing animate is visible. Another burst is
fired, the convergence of the beams advancing
slowly. -

O

MEDIUM SHOT - AT GANGWAY - DOC AND ADAMS = 76

C still peering. The burst ends, and they
tég' glance at eech other.

Adans (OVer loud- speaker)
Attention, This may be a ruse to divert us from
some other part of the perimeter. You men will
~continue watching on your own 1mmed¢ate fronts.
That is all,

Y|

He lays the 1oudéspeaker aside, buzzes_Bosun.

' - ' Adams -
;Well,‘Bosun?- ' _

T | Bosun's Volce
j-(fgg - _It Just stopped at the foot of the pass.

Adams (to Bosun)
Sure you ve got a real blip there?

: | - INT, CLOSE SHOT - SHIP - BOSUN. o 76X1

| _ ' at main radar scope -- a 1arge blip showing
w3 : . in arroyo.

' (:) . : - Bosun (answering)
o ~  Big as a house, sir -- and we were dead on target
w1th both bursts. :

’ : . "~ (suddenly)

» B " It's coming on again!
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No. - -

- Chgs. - ke12-55  P.70
o _ 73-73X5 OUT
MEDIUM SHOT - FOOT OF GANGWAY - ADAMS ™

The Doc drifts up beside him. Both peer o.s.
through binoculars. . : o

- Adams

ou see anything out there?

Doc

REVERSE ANGLE (PROCESS) - LOWU SHOT - THE ARROYO 75'
Nothing animate is v1sible. Another burst is ‘

fired, the convergence of the ‘beams advanc1ng
'slowly. .

MEDIUM SHCT - AT GANGWAY - DOC AND ADAMS o 76

still peering. The burst ends, and they

glance at each othpr.

Adams (over loud- Sp@aker)

Lttention. This may be a russ to divert us from
some other part cf the perimeter. You men will
continue watching on your own immediate fronts.
That ‘is ail. . :

Well5 Bosun?-

He lays the loud-speaker aside, buzzes Bosun.

Adams'

Bosun s Voice

It Just Stopped at the foot of the pass. L

- Adams (to Bosun) -

Sure-you've got a real blip there?.

Bosun's Voice

Big as a hous2, sir -- and we were dead on target
with both bursts, _

(suddenly)

It's coming on againi

Straight across.

It éays_herel

Adams |

Bosun's Voilce

76X1 OUT
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L " - PRandell's Volce o 7exe
_ Slr the Padar gust picked up comethlng.., o - %O§I'D
e G _ ' ()

G e T g ( uietly tensing)
fwhere..;--,‘%way?‘ AT
T e pandalit s Voice -

__At the head of the canjon. ;.,'

' hdams *

| _Moving?

E ' o Randall's V01ce
izThis 4ay, Slr_-—-— slowly.{ S

'l_Adan walks nuck to gun. emplacement, LR

S » Adams E
';;Automatic control’- Batteries:: Firel

-.f_.:;;j.pmp, SHOT = TIIE DISII'TJ..GRATOT{S

' f_f1r1n ‘2 burst through ‘the dcscrt nlght. The,ﬁfﬁ;; e
;'streams of pellets convcrge ¢ar up thc pass.
 1n b.g._' L . _

73-73%5
our -

D, SHOT - FOOT or GANGWAY - ADAMS - ™
-;fThe Doc drlfts up b951de him. ‘Both‘Peerfo;S'A f 

2 | Adams g"‘
h“Batteries. Cease Firel -~ .

(to Doe) . L
- Xou see anythlpg out there?:

| | Adams i
Batteries: Flre.-- .

- REVERSE ANGIE - LONG SHOT - THE ARROYC . 75

..‘ o . _ Cré\‘lrlan (OOSO) o | ’ ' _ 1
_ Itfﬂ-still comlngl . - o - _ o

But nothing anlrﬂte is visible. Anothrr burst
. 1s flred the convergence of the beaoms advanc-
" ing slowl '




(:\

3-15-55

.+ Adams! Voice |
Straight across? o

- : ~ Bosun
It says here! '

As he presses the firing stud f%-

EXT. FULL SHOT (PROCESS) - ADAMS AND DOC

their backs TOWARD CAMERA, and looking beyond
‘fence In b.g. where the two roaring, blinding
disintegrator beams converge, and slowly

advance. _

: 1Boéun's'Voice (as burst ends)
Still coming, Commander' It's at the fencel

Instantly a section of the fence flares and
crackles with electric arcings. S

Farman (enterlng SHOT)

- There, Skipper!}

. ) Adams (dver'IOUdASpeaker)
Steady 'all hands,

Buddenly, the Doc grips Adams' arm, his face
- drawn with horror.

: Doc (a 1oud, shaken whisper) .
Skipper! The blasted thing 5 inv1sib1@' : :

. . Adams_(on inter-com)
Firel .. ‘ :

- s the beams of thp d151ntegrators agaln ‘con=-

- verge with a deafening sound (this time directly

on the fence), a fzery ocutline is gradually

taking shape. It towers.vaguely and monstrously

upward, now hugely bellowing, as though be-
wildered. And presently it advances again,
bent slightly forward ageinst the disintegrator
‘beams, as though breasting the streams from
two fire-~hoses. Its deep, raging roars
dominate everything. Then it is through the
fence, still visible but fading. Two of Farman's
machine-blaster-men, stand right in its path,

- staring up at 1t, helpless.

Adams (on walkie—talkie)

Hold your“firél“

_ As the beams are cut, the fiery outline dis-
appears, though the vast, world-shaking bellows

still advance.  Suddenly the two crewmen are
_etrirk ta the croimA ame o mamentarv _suvupgceeation

-P.71
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(2)

76%2




Forbidden Planet,'

EXT.. FULL SHOT (PROCEQS) - ADAMS AND DOC : 76Xé

their backs TOWARD. CAM?RA and 1ook1nc beyond -
fence in b.g. where 'the two roaring, bllndlng
disintegrator beams iconverge, and slowly:
advance, _
' " Bosun's Voice (as burst ends)
Still comlng, Commander! It's at the fencel '

Instantly a section of the fence flares and
crackles with electric areings.

' Farmah (entering SHOT)
There, Skipper:. ‘ '

Adams (over loud~speaker)
Steady all hands. : '

Suddenly, the Doc grips Adams' arm, his face
drawn with horror, - L

Doc (a loud, shaken whlsper)

'Skippegl- The blasted thinz's invisible!

Adams {on inter-com) _

4s the beams of the disintegrators again con-
verge with a deafening sound (this time directly
on the fence), a fiesry outline is gradually
taking shape. It towers vaguely and monstrously
~upward, now hugely bellowing, as.though be-
wildered., 4&nd presently it advances agailn,
bent slightly forward against the disintegrator
beams, as though breasting the streams from :
two fire-hoses. Its deep, raglng roars
dominate everything. Then it is through the

~ fence, still visible but fading. Two of o

- Farman's machine -blasterhmen, stand rlght in '
its path, starlng up at it, helpless.,

: Adams (on walkie—talkle)
Hold . vour fire!

As the beams are cut, the flery outline dis-
appears, though the vast world-shaking bellows
still advance. Suddenly the two crewmen are -
“struck to the ground -- a2 momentary suggestion
of great wounds. Swinging his automatic weapon
‘through an arc, Farman fires a long burst, the
showar of tracers bouncing off the 1nv151b1e.
3 thlng which steadily advances. :

797-83 oUT
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AED. SHOT.-vGANGWAY47‘DOC AND ADAHS 76

| are stil“ peering.ffn-

R - Ada
ﬁ_Batteries'_ Cease Plrel

The burst ends ‘and; they-glance at each other,' o

L B ﬂ- Adams (over nls command rniike)
: Bandall?1g' "whh““. S _ _

PelT T Bandall‘s Voice~
;Dead_on target, SLro

7 pdans!
.::Goqd...Clve me aud’o con.

andall’s V01ce

T Adams (on audlo mike)

. Attention! . This may be a ruse to divert us from
" some other part of the perimeter, You men will
» - continue watﬂhlng on your oqn 1Hmed1a+e fronts..
VnThat is alls” - ST

o He hooks up mlke +o bel | There is a : -
51lence as all look off, watching. Presently, .
he B ER SOUNDS. ol c

e Adams (into mihe from belt)

: B Bandall's Voice
,  It aust °tOpDcd at the foot of the passe o

oo Phdams T
..Sure you got a real blip there?

: RandaTI's Voice ' ' .

Big as a hovsc, gir === and we were dead on target

‘-w1th both bursts,. = _

. (suddenly)
It's coming on again}

3 _ _ Adams .

- 8traight across? .4 o

o Randall's Voice .
It says here. ' ' -
(Pavse: In a moment) -
- It's still comingll - . ' . - '
. O e - ~ 76X1 OUT
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. . Adams (into walkie-talkie)
CFirer . T :

As the disintegrator beams again converge on
the bellowing beast, now just o.s., Adams and
Doc draw their hand-blasters, and fire perfunc-
torily together, looking steadily upward o.s.

QUICK LiP DISSOLVE .

P72
of great wounds. Swinging his automatic 76Xx2
weapon through an arc, Farman fires a long CONT'D
burst, the shower of tracers bouncing off the (2)
inv131b1e thing which steadily advances. -

| . ' 77-83 OUT
WO SHOT - Am STAIR - ADAMS AND DOC 8
| ‘Adams (yelling 0.S. )
 Jerry! Fall backl
MEDIUM SHOT (PROCESS) - FARMAN SNARLING 85
as he flres burst after burst at close range.
All at once his weapon is batted out of his
hand. A moment later, Farman's six-foot body
" 1s swung fifteen feet into the alr, with noth-
ing v151b1e supporting it. .
CLOSE GROUP SHOT - CREWMEN-STARING 86
up 0.s. in horror, holding their fire. '
I o 87 OUT .
~ CLOSE SHOT - FARMAN'S LIMP BODY 88
thudding to earth, dead. |
- TWO SHOT LT GANGWAY - ADAMS'AND DOC - 88x1
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Chgs.s 412~ 55 P.72
() . TWO SHOT - AT STAIR .~ ADAMS AND DOC | -1
EEAN s ' ) _ o .
o | - ~ Adams (yelling o.s.)
: o Jerry! Fall backl : o
MEDIUM SHOT (PROCISS) - FARMAN SNARLING 85

o ‘as he fires burst after burst at close range.

0 ' All at once his weapon is batted out of his.

b : hand. A moment later, Farman's six-foot body

is swung fifteen feet into the air, with noth-
ing v1s1ble supporting it.

1=3
| N o
CLOSE GROUP SHOT - CREWMEN STARING - ) - 586~
o up 0.s. in horror, holding their fire, | '_ _
| | . o 87 oUT
' CLOSE SHOT - FARMAN'S LIMP BODY o - .88
5%&9 o ; thuddlng-to-earth, dead,
TWO SHOT AT GANGWAY - ADAMS AND DOG - . 8sx1
'g* _ ' Adams. (into walkie- talkie) |
Fire' Fire all batteries.

: As the dlsintegrator beams. again converge on

b ' ' the bellowing beast, now just o.s., Adams and
L - . Doec draw their hand -blasters, and fire perfunc- ..
L o g torlly together, 1ooking steadlly upward 0.S.

QUICK LAP DISSOLVE '
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:FULL SHOT ~ GUN AREA - B , o 76X2

 $pe men are all loolnng beyond the fence -in b.g._

Farman

Strong and Grey-  Det up 2. cross-flre on those rockst

' Grev and “trong run across to rocks O.S. Farman_'
~runs around ampTacement t0 join Adams znd Doc, .-

All then look. off_and react to fencp startﬂng

A

Suddenly, the Doc shouts- hls Tace drawn, u1th
hor;or‘ o _ _ o

" Doc’

f;SkiDDerl The bWaSued tnlng‘s inv1sible,

Firel

As the beams of the olsintegrators egaln converge
with a deafening SOUHD (this time directly on
fence) a fiery outline is gradually taking shape.

It towers vaguely and monstrously upward, now

hugely bellowing, as though bewildered. And S
presently it advances again, bent slightly for-

"ward”against'ule disintegrator beams, as though

breagting the streans from two fire-hoses. It®-
deep, raging roars, dominate everything. Then -
it bursts throuvh the fence, still v1=1ble.
Grey and Strong run.in from rocks.and fire up
at monster, - Adams, ‘Doc. and Farman react.
Suddenly, the tuvo crewmen are struck to-the -
ground, asg if they have been shoved violently
aside with a suggestion of great wounds.

, Then Farman runs in ahd swinging his automatlc
- weapon in a grcat arcy fires up a long burst

the shower of tracers bouncing off the invisie
ble thing whlch stcadily advalces.

77-83
| | | | ouT
; THO SHOT - GU AREA - ADANS AYD DOC -t
_ Adams (yelTing,
Jerry.
(to guns)
Hold

flre.-'
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| ImDIUM oHOT - FARLiAN SNARLING : © 85

" as he fires burst arter burst at close range.
~:-  All at once his weapon is battod out of his
- hande A moment later, Farman's six-foot body - .- L
 is swung fiftecn feet into the air, with roth-rf;_n'i S
1ng V151ble supportln it o o A o

'.CLOSE GROUP ShOT - CBEWME,II STARI‘TG 86
::'up Oese in horror, holdlng tnelr flre._jifu __ ; _-(.
B gy our

‘"_.CLOSE SHOT - FABMA’\I E LIMP BODY R -

}fthudding to eartn. dead

t TWO SHOT AT GAHGJAV - ADAhS AdD DOC S e 88XL

_ Adams'(into wa_kleutalkie) j:ﬁg}ﬁ;;[f

As the disintegratOr‘beams agalin converge on

the bellowing beast, now just o0.S.s Adams and
Doc draw their hana~bla°ters, and fire perfunc-
tor17y togethcr, 1oollng steadlly upward CeSs

QUICK LAP DISSOLVE

i_..g“_-;il:.;; - s

o

o
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R |  89-92 OUT .
- INT. CLOSE SHOT - KRELL L&BORATORY - WALL 93

Three entire gauges are now registering. The"
silence 1s disturbed by faint sounds 0.S. =~
like the mouthings of the invisible monster
in ministure., P4N INTO CLOSE SHOT - MORBIUS,
uneasily asleep in the seat of the library
- projector. HKis head has fallen back, and
his mouth is open. Soft moans and snorlng
~sounds are being torn out of him,

. - Alta's Voice (verv faint 0.8.)
Father! Where are you?-- Father.

4s Morhius begins to waPen neavily, PAN BACK
to the row of gauges. In reverse sequence,
they ave falling swiftly back to zero.

Morbius (suddenly, o.S.)

MEDIUM SHCT - MORBIUS - 94
Staggering to his feet, as he wakens. '

Morblus
Yes! Yes, Alta-- here!

PAN HIM HU?R*EDLY out of the laboratory,
leaving the decor wide open after him. TRUCK
HIM along the tunnel, out through his study.

' Morhius,
Where are you? :

As: he hurrles into the 71v*ng-room, he sees
her standing there in her night-dress, '
frjghtenedly calling. She bursts into re-

' lleved sobs as he crosses to her.

Ea ' | Morblus (embracing: her)
{ My dear child! What's the matter? What is 1%?

Alta (indistlnct with weeping)

I had a frightful dream!
(as he strokes her halr)
There was blood, and flre, and thunder, and some
- awful thing was moving in it. I heard it roar and

bellow-- !

I Morbius
You know a dream can't hurt you.



O

'Aye.Aye,xsirl

"TYouabeiievé'fhet? |

3-17-55 P74

- | Alta _— o4
Oh no!-- not me-~ not us! The thing I saw had CONT'D
broken into the camp-- it was going to kill-- ! (2)

- (clinging to him)
Oh Father! Please;you'll keep him safe for me,.

won't youi?-- you'!ll protect him?

| : Morbius (gently)
My darWing, I'm completely helpless as long as the

.young man remains here so wilfully.

As he coldly releases himself—- - |
C S _ LAP DISSOLVE:

BXT. FULL SHOT - THE CAMP S 95

Crewmen talﬁ¢ng to each other in undertones. -
Three bodies covered with a tarpaulin in b.ge -
PAN INTO MEDIUM SHOT Adams, the Doc, and the
Bosun in f.g. All are sweated and haggard.

' idams (low tones)
Get those graves dug, Bosun. heep the men busy._

Bosun‘ o

o . Adams (over loud~ speaker) ‘
Well, men, whatever it was, our main batiery sure
stopped it cold!

The men in the bege stop talking, and glance
over sullenly sidelong. Durlng the following,
PAN Adams, and Doc. guietly aside together.-

Doc. (in 1ow tones)
Adams (negative)

It Just went away for some reason. It'll be back.
(sitting tiredly on gangway)

An irnvisible being that can't be d*sintegrated by
~atomic. f1531on.

Doc (puzzled but positive)

' No,'Skipper. That's a scientific imp0551b11ity.

Adams‘

"Hypnotic illu51ons dan't tear people apart.




©
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Doc
True enough-- but any organism dense enough to sur-
vive three billion electron volts would have to; be
made of solid nuclear material. It wonld sink of
its own welght to the center of this planet,

sdans '
You saw it yourselfl=-- standing right there in the

: neutron beamso :

e _ Doec
That's the answer! It must have been renewing its

- molecular structure from one micro-secona to the

next. _
‘Adams thinks this'overp-'shrugs.

Adams (cd11ing OeSe )
Bosun, I xant the tractor. '

' Bosun (o.s.)l
Rcady and fueled, siri

- During the following, PAN Adams and Doc over
_to ualtlng tractor. :

' -Doc '
So now we gust grab the girl and her father

’ whether they like it or not?

Adans (hodding)
Sectlon 86-A in The Space Hanual: Evacuate all
01v111ans from dlsastar arease - :

Doc -
You left out two little words, Skipper: where
fessibles. =- If you remember, the Belerephon ex-
pecltlon, thclr ‘ship was vaporlzed tryrng to

' . Adams (as they reach tractor)
Whlch makes it a gilt-edge priority for one of us
to get into the Krell lab for that brain-boost.

: - (getting into tractor)
‘I leave you in command, Bosun. Get the shlp oper-
‘ational, then do your best to-wait it out for me
“and the Doctor-- but the second that fence starts
shorting again, 1lift off, and report back to
Earth Base on conditions in this sector.

: _Bosun (saluting)
Aye aye, sir. ' o

Then, as the tractor drives away o.s., he
turns -back toward the crew.
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.Doc.

| Sir?

‘Hear me?

-That-sounde& final;

3-17-55

- Bosun (yelling) : '
All right, guys! Start tearing that shlelding
downl-- We'lre pulling out!

On a sudden, joyful hubbub--
: - LAP DISSOLVE:

EXT. NIGHT - FULL SHOT - MORBIUS' HOUSE

The windows are dark. PAN DOWN into MEDIUM
S40T=~ THE TRACTCR parked among floxerlng
shrubs., Adams and the Doc are getting out.

' Doc (quiet-- peering)
No *1ghts showlng.

- PAN as- they move stealthlly along house-front. .

Adams (after some distance)
| Dbc_‘

Adams
In case we- make it into the lab I'll take first
go at that I.Q. booster.
(as he gets no reply)

Doc (equivocal)
I hear you, sir. ' - .

PAN THEM IN across the shadowy patio to the

. front door. They stop suddenly. The door
stands slightly ajar. They glance at each
other, and then, very cautiously, Adams .
pushes the door open. Robby stands just in-
side. His-polished body glimmers in the
shadows. The glow of his luminous gadgets

faintly illuminates their startled expressions..

. Robby
I am monitored to admit no one at this hour.

- They exchange glances, .

Doc

Adans (signlficant)

| Haybe we can reason with him.

96
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'Why are you here?
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His_hand starts drifting toward his blaster. 96
' : ' CONT'D
Robby o (2)

My beams are focused on your blasters, gentlpmen.-

Both together, they snatch their blasters out,
but as they squeeze off, two thin beams from -
Robby's dome focus on the weapons, and no
dlscharge follows. ,

Doc (disgusted) N
NeutraliZed :

They holster their blaSUers, exchange a nod,
and slowly advance with their empty hands.
. Robby spreads his arms across the doorway.

’ Doc (drily to Adams)
If you and I still gualify as rational-- which I

- now doubt-- this chromium-plated bouncer has a

built-in rule against wrlnglng our 11ttle necks
for use. :

' Robby (ominous tones) :
hat is true, 51r. Yet I am monitored to admit no
one.. .

Just as they are about to grapple with him,-a
- pale glimmer appears in the darkness behind,
and suddenly Altsira comes up into view., She
is wearing her nightdress, with a white

shawl about her shoulders. '

Alta (whispering)
Let them 1n, Robby. '

Robby does not seem to hear her, though his
gadgets become agitated. .

e Adams-
Your father s orders. Move aslde, &lta.

. Alta
Quiet. '

- (to Robov-— enunciating carefully)
*Emergency cancellation Archemedes. - Clear relays
-D-12,000 to D-18,5C0.

- Robby's gadgets dim for a2 moment, then come
on again. Robby moves aside. TRUCK Adams
and the Doc in quickly. : _

Alta (embraclng Adwms)

TRDCK them Into- the dlmly moonlit living-
room in- TWO-SHOT. C
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- Let them in, Robby.

'-Why are you here°

ovbladen Planet
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His hand starts drifting toward his blaster.

Robby

".My beams are focused on your blasters, gentlemen,

Both tovether thev snatech their blasters out,
but as thev squeeze off, ftwo thin beams from
Robby's dome focus on. the veapons, and no

d1scharge follows. _

' ' " Doc (disgusted)
Neutralized, R

They holster their blasters, exchange a hod,'.
and slowly advance with thelr empty hands,
Robby spreads his arms across the doorway.

Doc (drily %o Adams)
If you and I still qualify as rational-- which I
now doubt-- this chromium-nlated bouncer has a
built-in rule against wvringing our little necks
for us.

Robby (ominous tones)

'That is true, sir. Yet I am monitored to admit no .

one .

Just as they are about to grapple with him,
a pale glimner appears in the darlness be-
hind, and sudde113 Altaira comes up into
view, ©She is wearing her nightdress, with
a white shawl about her shoulders.

Alta'(whispering)

Robby Goes not seem to hear her, thouzh hls
gadve+s becore zgltated

4dams
Ibur father's orders. Move aside, Alta.

s Alta
Quiet. : . o .
: (to Robby-~ enunciating carefully)
Emergency cancellation Archemedes,
Robby's gadgets dim for a moment then cone
on again. Robby moves asgide. LRUCK Adams
and the Doc in gquickly.

Alta (embraC¢np Adams)

_ TRUCK them into the dlmly moonlit living-.
- room in T’O-DHOI
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- Can you explsin it%?
. . T '

' With you.

Bv force? I czn't.agreo to that either!’

| . 3-17-55 P.78
Adams ' . 96

We were attacked. Three more men dead. ' _ . CONT'D o
(stopping) . , - (3 |

One of them was Jerry Ferman. _ _ ' : . !
Alta gives a wordless exclamation of horror.’

; : Alta (clinging to him) o . . L
What attacked'you? : L - '

Adars (sh"ugging)

Just a big outline in the disintegrator beamSe.
(then smiling-- buu gripp1n° her inat)

"~ Alta (gravely meeting his eYes)

. He smiles more gently-- the answer satisfi,u'
him. '
o Adzms - ' : ' '
Anyway ve fought it-- ard lost., I figure it'll -
be bacx. : _ 4 o ‘

Alta'is'more ard more'deeply frightened.

Alta

_ Then you must lpave - now!

Ltdans (eagerly)

She -starty to weep quietly,

| “hlta SR g

I can't leave him here by himself'_ I can't pos- g

o ;

B "T" . ”Adams"" ]

We'llitake hime - . o ;
Alt“

Adems stends looking bittcrly at her.

Adans
Can't you: Yoa haven't ‘seen what's loosc on
this planet. _

: Alta . '
But I m immune-- like both my parents. '

' | - .. hdams - .
That's whct hq sajs, but I don t believe it'
Nothing could~- ' _ _ o
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‘Doc !

The sbfa,'Robby.'

| Easy, Doc.je‘

~ 3-17-55
Alta locks at him desperately. Suddenly, with
both arms she draws his head down, and kisses
him TOng and hard on the mouth.

Alta (releasing him)

- Just go, darllng.

© (trying to start him)
Pleasel Please, 1f you 1ove me-- !

. Adams (resisting, desnerate)
Doc, try to talk some sense to this girl! I'm -

- over my head.

(turning, as he gets no answer)

PAN INTO FULL.SHOT the dark, empty room.
| Adams (blankly)

He's gone.....uhe Robot too.

oot Alta (Celling_sbftly)
Robbyl ' :

They begin peering about into shadowy corners. .

Ldams (calling guardedly)’

Doc! Doc Ostrov! Where are you, Lieutenant?

Then he notices the study door standing open.

Adans

- He's gone to the Lab!

(furiously CROSSING)

It court-martlal hlm for thls onel I'll——

But before he gets there, Robby emerges,
carrying the Doc limp in his arms. TRUCK IN
‘with Adams and Alta. The marks of the elec-'
'trodes are on the Doc!t s head.

Alta o

The Robot lays the Doc gently on the sofa.4

e ' Ldams (kneeling be51de him)
‘So ‘you took the braln-boost'

Doc (weakly smiling)
You should see my new mind~-- up there in lights---
blgger than his now. _ ;
Hls eyes close. He seems - to stop. breathing.

: Adams-

| ?Suddenly the Doc struggles_to his elbow,-
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Doc
Morbius was too close to the problem. The Krell

nad completed their project! The blg machine--
no 1ns rumentcalities-- true creationl

Adams (as Doc Falters)
Come ond Letts have itié

Doc (gasping)
But the Krell forgot one thlng--

Adams .

Yes!l What?

Doe (a loud hollow whisper)

Monsters, Skipper! Monsters from the Id-- i

“Adams (as Doc collapses)

'1d? What's that!-- Ialk, Doc!

He stops, stares at the Doc frlghtenedly.
Tears gather slowly in his eyes.

AdamS‘
Oh Doc~— Doc!t B

Suddenly all the lights come on. As Adams
rises, turns, PAN BACK INTO FULL SHOT TO
INCLUDE Morbius standing in inner doorway.
He is looking from Adams to Alta, his face
set in a frigid smile of mockerys '

: Morbius (enteri ng slowly)
How very romantic! Elopement at midnight.

He breaks. off with a furious start, as he '
catches sight of the Doc's body on the sofa,
the dark burns of the electrodes on the head.

- o ‘ Morbius.

The fooll The meddling idiot!,

_ (advanczng, venomous)

As though his ape's brain could contain the se-
crets of the Krell-- ! _

. : Alta (gently) .
Father-- he's dead.

Morbius (thlck with ‘anger)

He was warned and now hels paid!

(nodding OeSe)
Lot him be buried with the other v1ct1ms of human

greed and folly.

Alta stares at him wonderinglv for several

moments, ‘and slowly her face becomes mature.: ff
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Alta (softly) - 96

You wanted me to. choose, Morblus-- now you! ve chosen CONT'D

for me. (6)
(turning to Adams) - ' .
I‘m ready to go with you, darling.

Altal MOrbius
al

Alta (stlll to Adams)
I'11 get some things--

Adems nods, scarcely hearing her as he stands,
still locking down at the Doc's dead face, but.
Morbius takes a step or two after her.

21t ‘ Morbius (scared now)
_1-aira. :

She goes out qu;ckly Adams continues to
stand motionless, frowning in vehement con-
centratlon. Robby enters, quietly plcks up
the Doc'!s body.

‘Robby
It1l lay him in the tractor, sire

_ . Adams (abstracted)
Thank yOU.e

As Hobby carries the Doc's body o.s. TRUCK IN.
Adams'! eves now .are darting from side to side
in c1tement, as his brain fits its puzzle
sw1rt1y together..

MOrbius‘(a shaky mutter)
She must not do this. She must be prevented,

Adams pours a little glass of branﬂy, hands
it to him, and watches nlm absently drink it.

Adans (taklng glass back)

. Dr, Morbius, what is "the Id"?

Norblus (feeb y 1rr1tated)
Young man, my daughter is planning s foolish
action. ©She will be terribly punlshed--

 hdams (grlpping hlm)

What is the Id?

MOrblus is daunted-- but trles to recapture
-some of hlS mocking dignity. _ '
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Morblus

The Id? An obsolete term, I'm afraid-- once used

to describe the most elementary basis of the sub-
consclous mind,

Adams releases him, his eyes flaring slowly,
with comprehension, C '

' Adams

Of course! That's what the Doc meant° Monsters
from the subconsciousg!

(impulsively catching Morbius! hands;
Dr. Morbius! The big machine-- 8,00C cubic miles
of Klystron relays-- enough power for a whole -
population of cresative geniuses. Operated by _
remote control-- the electro-magnetlc impulses of
individual K“ell brains! '

Morbius petulantly jerks hls hands free, ~

horbius (frlgntened and
confused)
To what purpose?
Adams
In return, that ultimate machine would 1nstantane—
ovsly project solic matter to any roint on the.
planet-- for any purvose, and in any shape or

color they might 1naglne' Dynamic telekinesis!
Creation by mere thought! The Xrell had become

.gods!

Slowly, understanding comes into Morbius' face.

Morbius (deeply troubled) -
Oh yes~~ yes! Why haven t I seen this a2ll alonp”
Whg?-- tell met _

. Adams (rstchlng him) :
Like you, ‘the Krell forgot one deaﬂly danger--

~thelr own subcons01ous Ids.

Morbius takes this in-- and it appalls him.

- Morkius .
Ah! The beast! The mindless rrimitive! Yes,
even the Arell must have evolved fron that begln-_

-nlng,

-Adams

‘And now those mindless beaéts of the subco“scious
- had access to a mach;ne that could never be shut
-~ downl

(a shuéder in hls VOlce)

- A delirious, endless fountain! The secret devil

of every soul on the planet-~ all set free.at
once to loot, and maim, and take revenge, and

- ki11Y
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Morb¢us _ '
The I4? An obsoleue term, I'm afrald—- on0° used
to .describe the most elemen*ary basis of the sub-
conscious mind, : _ . _

Adams releases him, his eyes flaring slcwly,
with comprehen51on. : '

: Adams
Of course! That's what the Doc mean+° Monsters
from the subgonscious!

(1mpvlslvely catchlrg Morbius' hands)
Dr, Morrius! The big machine-- 8,000 cubic miles
of Kljsuron relays—- enough power Por a whole

- population »f creativs geniuses! Operated by

remote cont*ol-- the Llectro-mavnetlc 1mpu1 es of
individual Krell brains! - :

Morbius petulantly jerks his hands free.

Morbius (frlvltened and
confused)

- To what purpose‘p

Ad"mu

In return, that ultimate machine woull instantane-~.

ously project solid matter to any point on the
planet-~ for any purpose, and in any shape or
color they might imaginef reation by mere
thought! The Xrell had become gods!

Slowly, understan ling comes into Morbius' face.

| ‘ Horbius (desply troubled)
Oh yes-=- yes! Why haven't I seen this all along?
Why ?=- tell ‘mei - -

“Adanms (watching hinm) i}
lee you, the Xrell forgot one deadly Ganger--
their own subconscious hate and lust for destruc-
tion.

Morbius takes this in-- and it appalls him.

' . Morbius - : :
Ah! The beast! The mindless pr*mlt+ve' Yes,

-even the Krell must have e"olved from that be?in-

ning.

Acdams '
And now those mlndless beasts of the subconscious
had access to a macn*ne tqat -eould never be shut

_down!

'(a shudde“ in his vox“e)

4 delirious, endless fountain! The secret dnvil

of every soul on the planet-- all set free at
once to loot, and maim, and take: revepﬁe, and .
kill! .

TR L T T R et €
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' . Morblus (brokenly\ ' o 96
My poor Krell! After a million years of shln*ng ' CONT'D
sanity, they couvld hardly have understood what (8)

power was destiroying them.

He stands broodlng-- but suddenly he glances
at Adams again with sly malice, :

o Morbins
Yes, young man. All very conv1n01ng-- except -
for one obvious fallacy.
(softly finger-tapping Adams' chest)
The last Krell died 2,000 centuries ago, tut today,
as we all know, there is still a living monster at
large on this planet.

As Adams stares at him in utter incredulity,
Alta re-enters, carrylng a bundle~— stops.

Adams (to Morbius)
Your mlnd refuses to face the conclusionl

_ Morbius (1mpauiert)
What do you mean?

_ ‘ Rdbby's Voice (unexpectedly d,s.)
Morbius—e-. - S
As he gets no answer, PAN 3LI GFTLY, TO INCLUDE

ROBBY, standing motionless in semi-shadow.
His radar antenna 1s scanning steaﬁlly._

: Robby -
Morbius.. R
Morbius
Yes? o
C Robby L
Somethlng is ‘approaching fr cm the southawes : It_.

is. alreacy quite close.

Instantly Morblus ruts ovt +he 1;gbts. Then
they stand perfectly motionless in the moon-
1it shadows, looking into each other's blood-
less faces.,  PAN as they move with a common
impulse to the main window., As they peer out
over the garden, their eyes searching-- -

Adams
Could Robbj be Jrong?

: Morbius
'NOQ

They g0 on peering out fearfullf.

Adams (finally po*nting) - o

B Thefe;it_comgsou,>-N;,fd,ww o . !
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_It's 1istenigg.

What truth?

3- 17 55
'REVERSE ANGLE - EXT. LONG SHOT - THE GARDEN

In deep b.g. there is a great thrashing among
the moonlit shrubs, Then, unhurriedly, a broad
path is beaten ocout dlrectiv thard CAAERA. '
Suddenly, OeSae, Alta screams,

INT. MEDIU’VI SHOT - LIVIHG ROOM =~

Alta still wildly screamin Morbius flips
the wall-switch, and the steel shutters clang
down across the doors and windows. Darkness,
except for a faint light from the half open
study door. Alta stops screaming. They wait,
harély breathing. After perhaps twentv seconds .
there is a SOUND of great claws crossing the
flagged terrace outside. Something massive
brushes against the shutter, and sniffs loudly
at the crack along the bottom. A sound of
slobberlng-u then silence, :

. Morbius (sadly).
I m sorry for you, young man.

, Adams :
Be sorry for your daughter, Morbius.

Alta S eyes remain fixed sidelong on the shutter.

Alta (a shudderinv whisper)

Morbius

'Alta, you ‘must 80 into my study.

' She does not even. hear him, Through it .
| all Adams has attentively watched Worbius.

: Adams '
WOn‘t you face the truth even now!?

 Morbius (tired]y)

o Adams (eery and gentle)
Dr, Morbius, that thing out there 'is-- wou!l.

‘For a moment Morbius does not even
g take in hiS'meaning.

: Morbius
You re 1nsame' How else could you have 1ed it

: here where Alta’ must see you torn to pleces'?
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' Adams (softly)
You still think she's immune? Alta has Jozned
herself with me, soul and body.

' ' ‘Alta
Yes-- and whatever comes forever.

Instantly the beast outside bays aloud. It
begins raining terrible blows on the shutter,
so that the solid steel shudders and thunders.
Morbius stands almost mindless with terror.

Morbius (pawing at Alta)
Say it's a lie! Shout! Let it hear you.out '
the;e. Tell 1t you don't love this man.'

Alta (entering Adams ' arms).
Not even if I could' .

Under continued great bloms, the shutter 1is
now bulging inward. Suddenly it tears like
" cardboard from top to bottom, letting in the
moonlight. The beast's bellowings are right

in the room.

L , Morbius (shrleklng)
Robby! “Keep it out! Stop it! Kill it, Robby.

;he Robot stands motlonless like a suit of
~ armor., His gadget 11ghts have all gone oute.

Adams.
No usel Robby kmows it's your other self!

‘As he sneahs, huge invisible shoulders
begin forcing their way through the torn
shutter. Adams grabs Alta and Morbius
each by an arm. PAN them, running, into
the study. As they slam and lock the door, -
- it is scored outside from top to bottom
. by great. claws. S

horblus (nanting)
This door 1s heavier steel.

_Adams

Outside, the beast is moaning with eage"nessi |
ee

‘working its claws like a terrier at a rat-ho
Already long vertical slits have appeared in
the door, with bright steel shavings curllng
.down under the unseen talons.

| Morblus (leading the way)

.P;85
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As they nlunge into the tunnel, the study
door is crashed through behlnd them, TRUCK
" swiftly, the roars echoing close behind.

The great steel lock swings shut only Jjust
in time. It's closing completely cuts off
every sound outside. Adams spins the gadget
inside, and the three stand panting in the
silence of the laboratory.

Morbxus

‘We're safel-- Why did you Jumble the combination?

Adams.
Whatever you know in here, your tw1n self knows
in the tunnel. - .

Morbpius (striking et him)
I'm not a menster! ' '

Adanms (catching his wrists)
A1l men are monsters in their subconsc1ous -~ SO
we have laws and religions.

. Morbius

Let me gol_
o Adams |

You've got to listen!-- because we haven't much

time left. : ~

"He forces Morbiuns down into the seat of
the plastic educator.

Adams

'Here is where your mind was artificially enlarged.
~ Consclously, it still lacked the power to work the

great machine, but your subconscious had been made
strong enough.-

Morbius_(resisting)"
" Adams (remorseless)

Twenty years ago, when ycur comrades voted to go
back to Eartn,.you sent out your secret Ia to

. murder them--

: (releasing Morbius)
-- not gquite knowing it of course, except maybe

in your dreams.

Morbius (too shaken to rise)

What man can remember his own dreams'?

- Adams

"At least when our ship approached from space, you
- remembered enough to warn us off. But when you

thought we were: ‘threatening your little egomaniac

: emplre, your subconscious sent the JId monster out
.. arain. More deaths. More murder. -
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'It's hotl

‘Slowly Morbius'® scornful smile'comes backs.

o , Morblus
And now this, t00? Harm my own child?
(confident and serene)
All her life I have loved Altalra beyond my
sould

‘ Adams (pitying him)
T think you have.-- But hiding within the loving

" father, there's still the jealous Neanderthaler--

mere raglng and inflamed with each frustration!
And now he's whistled up his monster again, to
punish your daughter for her disloyalty and dis-
obedience.
(turning, looking o.s. toward gauges)

“And unless you do something about it very soon,

Dr, Morbius, it will be oomlng right. through
that door, _

Morbius (startlng to hlS feet)
Solid Krell metal, ‘26 inches thicko

He rushes to the door, strikes the inner
face of it with his open palm-- draws back.‘

Morbius (nur31ng his hand)

Adams (pointing 0.8.)

Of course-~ look at the gauges.
PAN TO INCLUDE THE GAUGES. Six entire
frames are activated now, At this moment,
another three flicker into action. '

Adams (continuing)

- That machine will eventually supply your monster
with whatever amount of power it reoulres to reach
Cus.

(pointlng at door again)

-= Liook now!

PAN back, and TRUCK them in. The center of
the door has begun to glow dark red. It
brightens steadily during the following.

Adams '
Cherry red. It will be white: hot soon, Morbius.
It will soften and run--

For a moment, Morbius' eyes glaze with panic.
Then with a great effort he controls himself.

- Morbius (pleading)

-hAlta, say you don‘t believe this of me!

3fl7‘55 P-87
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It's hot!

'.-- Look nowl
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Slowly Morblus' scornful smile comes bqok._

Morbius

:And now thls, too? Harm my own child?

(confident and serene).

(411 her life I have loved Altaira beyond my'soul!

Adams (pitying him)

I think -you have,-- But hiding within the loving
father, there's still the jealous Neanderthaler-~ -
more raglng and inflamed with each frustrationl!
And now you've whistled up your monster again, to
punish your daughter for her dislojal ty and dise-.
obedlence.. '

(turning, looking o.s., toward vauges)

~ And unless you do somethlng about it very soon,

Dr, Morbius, it will be coming right through
that door. L .

' Morbwus (startlnv £ his feet)
Solid Krell metal, 26 inches thick! :

He rushes to the door, strikes the inner
-face of it with his open valm-- draws back.-

' Morblqs_(nursing his hand)

Adams (p01qt1ng 0.5, )

- of course-~ look at the oauges.

PAN TO INCLUDE THE GAUGES. Six entire
frames are activated now, At this moment,
another three flicksr inuo action.

Adams (continulqv)

-That machlne will eVLntually supply your monster

witn whatever amount of power it reguires to reach

(p01nuing at door aaain)

. . PAN bpack, end TR DCK'them in., ‘The center of
: the door has begun to glov dark red. It
brlphtens stecdlly durinﬁ the follov1n9.

- Adams

Red hot. It will be white hot soon, Norblus.

It will soften and. rufle-

For a moment Morbius! eyos glaze Wlt] oanic..
Then w1th a great etfort he controls himself.“

| ”orbius (pleadlng)

~A1ta, say you don t belleve this of me.
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She stares at hlm for a moment accusingly, 98 .
then turns away to Adams.  Morbius sags in- CONT 'D

- credulously, as though she had struck him. - (5) .

Morbius (brokenly)
Then it must be true! -

- As he sits down heavily in the seat of the
library recorder, more and more gauges flicker
into action in b.g., the steel door is enti;ely :
white-hot now, its surface starting melt--

Adams and Alta tensely watching Morblus. .

Morbius

' Yes—--I cannot deny it any longer: I am guilty, -

' Alta (moving toward him)
No darling! I've known you. - like the Krell,
great and noble.-.

. Morbius (Shaklng his head)
Guilty! Guilty! My evil self is at that door,

and I have no power to keep it out.

Just as he says this, a hole is punched
through the putty-like white-hot metal. -
Tumps and flakes of it begin to be flung
inward as the beast gouges the hole larger,
and now the bellows and brayings are deaf=
~ening again. Very quietly, Adams draws his
blaster. Suddenly the whole crouching and
- monstrous outline 1i1s punched through the.
door as the unseen beast forces its way _
% them with grunts and roars. .
o C ' 99 OUT

CLOSm SHOT -.(PROCESS) - MORBIUS : 100
rising. TRUCK hlm IN toward the door.__In

-the f.g. of the SHOT Adams' blaster accom=- -

panies him, pointing steadily at the bhack

of . hlg»skull. Morbius- stons, stands fac1ng

the door with his arms out tspread.

HIGH ANGIE - CLOSE SHOT - MORBIUS - . 101

~arms outspread, looking up into the CAMERA
as though into the monster's face, and
recognizing himself_there with loathing.
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‘Then it must be true!l
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She stares at him for a moment accusingly,
‘then turns away to Adams, Morbius sags in-
credulously, as though she had struck him.

Morbius (brokenly)

As he sits down heavily in the seat of the
iibrary recorder, more and more gauges flicker
into action in b.g., the steel door is entirely
white-hot now, 1ts surface starting to melt--
Adams and Alta tensely watching Morbius.:

o Morbius
Yes-- I see it now: I must be guilty.

o : Alta (moving tovard him)
Then help us, darling! I've known youl-- like
the Krell, great and noble--! . S

' o Morbius (shaking his head)
Guilty! Gulity! My evil self is at that door,
and I have no power to keep it out.

Just as he says this, a hole is punched
through the putty-like whites-hot metal.
Lumps and flakes of it hegln to be flungz
inward as the beast gouges the hole larger,
and now the bellows and brayings are d=af-
ening again. Very guietly, Adams draws his
‘blaster, Suddenly the whole crouchinz ard
monstrous »nutline is punched through the
door, as the unsean beast forces its way

-in at them with grunts and roars.

CLOSE SLOT - (PROCESS) - MCRBIUS -

rising. " TRUCK him IN toward the door. In
the f.z, of the S:I0T Adam's blaster accom-
panies him, pointing stzadilv a2t the back
of his skull, HMorbius stops, stands facing
~the door with his arms outspread,

HIGH ANGIE - CLOSE SHOT - MORBIUS

arms outspread, looking up into the CANERA
as though- invo the monster's face, and
recognizing himself there witli loathing, -
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LOW ANGIE - CLOSE SHOT - (PROCESE)
A BESTIAL OUTLINE

swiftly taking shape, untll the monster
at last fully v1sible towers above CAMﬁ

- In all its horror. As it reaches for

‘Morbius with its claws~-

TWO SHOT - ADAMS AND ATLTA

forgetting even each other as they stare up
insanely o.s. All at once, the bellowings
gurgle away into silence., As Alta cries out,
darts forward, PAN to Morbius slumping to the .
floor, He is dqug but physically unmarked--
and- the monster is gone for good. As they -
kneel beside Morbius--

CLOSE SHOT - THE WALL GAUGES

'flickering in reverse sequence back to zero.

CLOSE GROUP SHOT
Alta has Morbius' head in her lap now. Adams
- is trying to feel his nulse. As Alta's tears-
begin falling on her father' s face-=- .

Morbius (smiling weakly)

Love cne another.

(closing hls eyes)
Love all men, all creatures.

He lies for a moment ‘as though dead. Then
suddenly his eyes flash wide again in fear.

Morbius (deSperate, DOlnting)

- Son! Break that seall, Throw the . sv7tch.

A small switch-box beside the archvav in the
wall of guages. Adams crosses unquestioning,
quickly smashes the little plastic switch-box,
and throws the switch in51de. Unutterable
relief comes into Morbius'! face.

" Morbius (faint and dying)
In twenty-four hours you must be a hundred million
miles out in space. The Krell furnaces-- chain-

i roaction—-'

(suddenly loud and clear)

It cannot be reversed!

102
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As he falls-back, lieS'stili - | DISSOLVE:
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B - EXT. FULL SHOT (MINIATURE) - -THE SPACESHIP
IN FLIGHT AMNONG THE STARS :

|
|
|
b SO0 P - B LAP DISSOLVE:

'C
&' C - “INT. MED. SHOT. - MAIN DECK
[ . - Adems at the controls, Alta beside him,
@ ‘  Adams (checking meters, etc. )
0y o Nlnety-eight mlllion, p01nt six. . We're clear now.-
S I (glancing
What an astrogator.
e o PAN slightly to- I’NCLUDE Robby at the computors. .
. - ' | Robby (modestly) |
v - A genuine privilege, Commander.'
o - o ' Adams
'C . R Activate.main scope, ' :
S . Robby (obeying)‘
_ Aye-aye, Sxipper. ‘ o
o o . The scope comes on, with a single star-
E}cé;' o : blazing at the center of it.-

‘Adams (to Alua)
“Altair-l4 is that bright speck below the star,
(consulting chronometer)
_ , Fifteen seconds to go.
© ST : (as her hand flies to her mouth) |
o ' Yes, Alta-- your father, my shipmates, all the
stored knowledge of the Krell.
(counting the chronometer)
Flve seconds-- four-~ three== two=-- one. .

A bllndlng white dot blossoms out on the
o scope. It grows swiftly until it blots
Y . out the star, and all the v1s*ble sky.

: R Adams (quietly)-
(3 -‘Vaporized. ‘Astronomers at home will be recording
-~ : ;another nova. 4 .

Suddenly Alta turns to him, s artq to weepe.
He. puts his arms around her, strokes her
halr as her father had done.

L Adams ' :
: Alta, nothing is ever really lost. In about a
. : million years the human race will have climbed
~up to where. the Krell stood in their great mo=-
S “ment of triunph and disaster. And then your
P _ father's name will shine like a beacon in the

ga laxy-- warning Man to remember that is after
all not od. _

P.90
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A genulne prlvwleoe, Jommander.,
f*Actlvate main scope

'Lt;ﬁye aY°, Skipper 2

Forbidden Planet
Chgs - AILREADY SHOT 5-2-55-

EXT. FULL SHOT (MINIALTURE) - THE SPACESHIP .
IN FLIGHT LMONG THE STARS s
S S - LLP DISSOLVE:

. INT, ME}D SHOT - MAIN . Dz:.CK | |
Adams at the controls, Alta beside him. -
: ?‘-l N

 Adams (checking meters, ete,)

(glancing 0. S.)

?'What an astrogutor. f;. ;5;4,*f:

PLN sllghtly to IT\ICLUDE Robby at the conputo"s. e

" Robby (modestly)

""’Ada;ns

- Bobbv (obeyinc)

he scope comes on, w1th a 51ngle st ar_wf-"
blazwng at the center oL it o '
' " dams (to ﬁlta)' '
Altalr-M 1s that bright speck below ths "tar.
(consulting chronometer) S

. Fifteen seconds to go. -

"(as her hand filies to her mouta)

i‘Yps Alta -- your father, my shlpmaues, all the

stored knowlelge of-ths Trell,
(counting the’ (hronometer)

Flve seconds -- four -- three. = tWo -= one.

P.90
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" Ninety-eight mlllion, voint 31x. We're clear nou.' 3f"

& blinding Nh*te do, blossoms out on the secope.

It grows swiftly unsil it blotis out the star,
.and 212 the v151ble sky. - Suddenly ilta turns
to him, starts to wzep. He puts his arms
around her, otrokes her halr ¢s her Tather
had- done. . . .

' [.dams _
Alta, nothlnn is ever really lost. In ﬂbout a

"million years the humen race will have climbed .

up to where the Krell stood in theinr great moment

- of triumph and disaster, And then your fether's

nane will shine like a beacon in tha galaxy --
warning Man to renember that is after all not

God.
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Slowly, she looks up at him, starts to 107
smlle. ' . CONT 'D-
’ o - (2)
Robby

A-C point to enter hyperdrive in precisely twelve
minutes, sire. : ‘

Adams (releasing Alta)
Bosun, front and cenfer. :

Bosun (stépping up)
Aye aye, sir. '

Adams (speaking rapidly)

As Commander here, I am authorized under Section

12-F to delegate any portion or portions of my

- authority to another officer in an emergency.

prcnounce this an emergency, and provisionally
commission you Acting Captain of this ship.
' (handing Bosun open svace manual--
indicating place with his thumb)
Start reading alcud night there, Captain..

Bosun (dazzled but obedient)
Dearly beloved, we are gathered together here in
the sight of God and in the presence of this
company--= ) o '

As Adanms takes_Altaira'é hand~-
| . LAP DISSOLVE:

EXT. FULL SHOT - THE STARRY UNIVERSE - 108
| FADE OUT.

'THE  END
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Due to the excessive expense of re-running entlre
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numbers, the script with its changes will not be
re-run, but herewith in front and back of the script
you will find a summary of the total number of pages
in the script, ' ‘ : s :

Total number of pages in'script
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3-17-55 - based on 63 lines per pages _ 90
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