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. "PRISON FARM"

"GLOSE SHOT ' ROOHING HOUSE DOOR. INTERIOR  NIGHT

Over the sound track from the room into which the
door ledds, comes the sound of a male voice inhatmonm
ioualy singing a cowboy lament to a banjo accompaniment,

Into the scene walks a Western Union Boys He kndcks on
the door. Muslc. within the room ceases abruptly.

\eUT T0O3

INT . JIM QNDABOB'S ROOM

G ' JIM:
: Shl The landladyl
(ingratiatlngly) :
Yes, Mrs, O'Malley. We expect %o
"have everything straightened out -
by tomorrow., &3 a matter of fact,=
I'm walting for an important
-message from Chicago right now,
" You see it's a rich uncle and he’
hasn't been feeling at all wellees ~
Oh, I'm going to do handsomely by
. you, Mrse OftMalley, because you're
- the sweetest =

[}

MESSENGER: OFF SCENE
(raising his ,voice to
be heerd above the
frenzied explanation)}
Telegram for James Larabial

There ensues another brief silence. while those within
the room -tonsider the remark, . Then, very caublously, &
door begins to o?eﬁ. ‘Into its l2-inch aperiure. comes
the incredulou& ®o® of Jim (Donald Woods].. -

opT 707 -

%

JIM., T
(11ft1ng eyebrows)&
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| MESSENGER \

I wouldn't know, mistér, This
is for Jemeszs liarrable,

‘ JIM:2
‘ - ., {reaching for btelegram)
~ That's me. Give,

»

: MESSZINGER:
: (withholainz %ole*“am)
Slgne . . .
-Jim takes the pad, signsz his name. The messenger turns
the telegram over %o Lim, Jim fumbles™din his pdéckets -
for a tip while the ressunger walts expsectantly.

JIMs
Ghange a bei?

) MTSSENGER ¢
(aqihiﬁg tha bluff)
Sure, '

The méssenger piinges & hand inkto hls trouseg pocket,
Jim, momentarily talen aback, conbtinues %o fumbles

_ : : JIMs
'Wellg thenoo.you-rerpractically-
a rich many,

. He reaches ouf' grabs the lifeless paw of the scornful
mesasenger, and pumps 1t anthusiastically. _

FIMN o (oo
- (as hé closes dnor) ' '
: Thanks a lobe

' The messanger makes & face’ at the" closed doore He tui™
and starts to move out of the seenee . .

_— ‘3”f"‘. S . 5
MED, ‘SEOT . -INT. FOOM, SEGWING-DOOR' JIH AND BOB - -
Bob Gordon(&cuff) 1s gazing rather stupidly ot Time "X du-
‘banjo in his arms is’ Torgotten-as he watches Tim's
quivering fingers tear. open the Western Unio"envemua‘-
He £inally takes the message out, wnfolds i and ruhi.b

. He lebs out a wild whoop of joy -and beglns aanein§
'around the rOqu - ) .

1 .
e A M D0 s v e et e e, L s

"ﬂ BOB:

(sardonioally)
That rich wicle* muat be feel:ng
8 lob wmrse. L

! ';u- .
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A JIMe
(atill dancing)
From now on ‘my rich uncle 1is the
Chicagé Suny It's a job, boyil
And what a jobl -

. BOB:
{mopping his brow)

”And what & rellef] Y'know I was
gottin' to think maybe wel!d have
to marry Mrs, O'Malley to get shet
of this ploce. Gimmle the dope.

) JIMa '
They're using that stuff I sext
them on Metcalfe ~=- and they're
“wiring - trainsportation money to
come northt

As he delivers this spoech Jim hends the telegram to
Bob, ! while Jim-fumbles with e necktle and grabs for his
' coat. Bob, with knittcd brows, peruses‘ the telegram,

BOB 2 .
That means we can pay Mrs, . O'Malley
and the hash house, -

JIM:
ind bvy'that new tire for jallopel .

‘ BOB: .
Say, that won't léave much to
get to Chicago oni :

JIMz2
(wildly enthusiastic)
Chicago} What a town} We'tll
start tonightt Listen -~ when I
get back in my own territory, I'll
-show you a thing or two. ' .

Jiﬁ is at the door, coaﬁ and.tie on- -

-‘.‘

: BOB.N - : e
‘:All I wanta sea 1s them stockyards.._y

: JIM‘ . '
. (holding ‘hiy nose)
See? I geb you see:
S (and starta Tor the door]

C U BoB: -
) uSay, whére you goin' in auch a.;
. scamper? _ L . _ !‘uw:

Jim opens’ the door, answaring as he Is half-way through
ity _ A {GONTINUED}

. - - - s . i - £y
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, ’ _ JIM. : / /--
To tell Barbaraesss in your
- Jallope, -

Jim mekes & good-natured "Don't give me that stuff"
gesture and glams the door,

BOB

| GLOSE SHOT

as he makes a wry face, shakes his head and turns once
moré to his banjo, .

*DISSOLVE TO:

4 MED. CLOSE SHOT EXT. WINSTON HOME
| SHOOTING TOWARD FRONT DOOR

Jim alights from the car walks rapidly into- the scene,
jabs the doorbell and walts restlessly, The door opens
tb reveal the colored Winston maide ©Shé flashes Jim a
ginile whilch indicates to us that hs 1s not an infreguent
vigitor. The negress doesn't wait for Jim tc state hls
~businesa,. . . -

: MAID: &
How tde do, Mistah Laltable,’
Miss Barbara's 1n de gahden,

Jim is in moticn by the time the sentence 1% completeds

, JiMs
{over his shoulder)
Thanks, Lucinda,. '

Jim, disdaining the porch steps, moves rapldly towaﬁd
the end of the porch, the CAMERA PANNING with him, The:-
he vaults easily over the balustrade,. lands in the
gshrubbery beyond, and rung out of the scene,.

Bs . CLOSE yovzme SHOT’: JIM IN THE GARDEN bR -Lu_- L

Showing thay bhe garden- ts"a wild, Luxurient grolth rai
than the formsl and more’ precise varlety»L He comes A0
stop and gazea off sdene, ) S : '

T MED. SHOT FRDM JIM'S ANGLE AN OPENING IN%TLE a?uﬁ“‘

: showing Barbara, highrlighted by the late af*arnoon
- sun, sitting in an- old-fashioned tweuseated ?arden
_swing, reading. : SRV oo
. - _ L JIM*S VOICE- - ‘ Y h
. R f” - (off scéﬁe) (GONTINUED)
S Bmoi -
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Barbara looks up and off-scene in Jim's diraction.
Her. face lights up with a welcoming smile,

BARBARA‘
Well - good afternoon,
'mr. uurrunle.

v

Jim moves 1into the scane, wallkking toward ﬁarbara and
the swing.

. : JIM: ‘
TA good afternoon to you
Mias Winston. ! -
(with mock concern)
I trust I'didn't frighten xkg.

He moves to the awing, climba in it and foces hen
from the- oppoaite sent, Tor the rest of the scene
the' slow, hypnotic creaking of the swing as they roek
can be used a8 a picasant overtonc to thﬁm conversut¢on.
BARBARA:
© (banteringly)
Sorry, dear ~- you didntt, But if
_ you're thoroughly sold on Mid-
Victorien womanhood, I mlght
pretend to ba frightened.

o JIM:
‘Finel} - Thon if I told you some=
thing very exclting, you could
probably swoor for me, couldn't
yout

BARBARA:
Thatts golng a hit far, Mr. Lqrra-
bile; but I might. -
(she leans forward)
Try mcl ‘

JIM-

U (pimving 1t up). o
xVerJ well, bracec” yﬁuerlf. I
-hays the honor to roveal that | -

your - favorite fiance 15 no longer
among the uﬂemployedl

.Barbara heaves a quiVering sich and falls backWard
azalnst the swing seat, For' thoe briefest: inﬁtant

- Jiniw taken 1n. He moves rapidly from ‘his geat fo hrrr.

- JIM'”
' (as he movea)f
Hey, therel '

- 1,- H .

Barbara's eyes fliﬁker open mockingly._

(CONTINUED). .
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'BARBARA
(faintly)
~ VWhere am 1% *
- JIM:
Huh?

BARBARA: .

I promised to swoon, didn't I?

They both laugh gaylys Jim sits down beside her, 1ifte

Ing her head from the seat of the swing where 1t fell
when she swooned and takes her in his arms, 80 that she
is in & position half-leaning against him, half lying
In hls lap, He kisses here Barbara holds bhe klss for
& moment, then breasks away, ' B :

BARBARA : N
Now, come on, what's the big news =-
‘Tell me about it} L

gm0
Dee~-lighted} IMtm leaving
tonight to take a job doing
speclal work for the-Ghicago-Sun.rrr

- BARBARA 3
Chicacol '
JIM:

(eagerly) ' . | [ J

Yep} The whole thing!s based :
on that 1ittlg tin dictaﬁoﬁ““fwﬁﬁ
youlve got dowt imma e

_ o {quicklf)
You don't meanl}

" None ‘other,  Yowfay think hels -
© . Just a politician, but Ilve got.
©, erough on that guy t¢.smear him .-
‘- éordss;éveryffrOntﬂpagejin”thq -

-« coubbry,- The Suil Syndidatetll

. 7. rdo the. work, too} . - | .

'a_Sérbgrg.gﬁzeévat‘JimfwifhﬁﬁisgiviﬁgSQ ; .

. LBut Jim -<\ Mry Metealfels she. . Ui

bebt*iriend&,5‘- C s R
e (conrThgeD) - -

R
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puffing for the house,

T
10/147/35

JIM:
- {soberly)
I knowe But your/step~father's
been taken in, Wetcalfel's nothing
but o crogl, Barharg =- and with
all the political power hets getting,
a darned dangerous crool

" Barbara gazes off scene 1n the dlrection of the fronb

porche -

o BARBARA:
{softly) ‘
Speak of the dovilaess

Jim's eyes follow lierss

!

o SHOT - THROUGH FOLIAGE OF GARDEN TOWARD CAR JUST
OPPING IN DRIVE

Je W, Metcalfe climbs out of the machine and starts

‘QUT TOF™-

'CLQSE SHOT JIM AND BARBARA IN SWING

’

BARBARA:
{ owly)
Jim e hope your infomation’
gbout . Metcalfe 14 accurate.
Because if 1t isntteew

JIM:.
' (lau%hingly) . :
. Whoa, therel. Gaod newspapormen’
- are always acciuratos You mean
. you. don’t think I'll bé a good
one? ,

~

. o _“ BARBARA-‘ ;.
f‘No, deer, of eourss.nobl - Only
~Thm wondering ahout Dad -

'Jim'#akés_her in his anms plagfully.

_ quit wﬁrrying about that R
‘pArt of ite When your Dad reads

.

$he Chictigo Sun y+eh€lll be o;ff -~ '- -
‘etcalfe for 11fe. :"'nu . SRR

¢Ummﬂm$bff.'

A T
B e s B e e 2
PG S




8
10/14/55

8 {Cont,e)-

They kiss, At the broak, Barbars heaves & little sigh,'

end returns to fhe bantering mood which characterized
the opening of thoe. sequenoe.

+
ar

\,%Pi. LIBRARY  ESTABLISHING WINSTON .

tocels comes into édéne. Winston 1s seated at the

library dosk as NMetdmlfe bursta in, -slams the paper
down on the desk.

METCALFE: N~
Look at this, Winston = someo of
your prespeotive aonain-law 5 work.

‘

Wlnston picks up the paper and over his gshoulder we road;

INSERT NEWSPAPER

It is'the POLITICM. page of the CHICAGO uUM. ﬂProminentlb
in the 1eft—han corner 1s a three column headlinez

DICTATOR METCALFE'S POLITICAL
EMPIRE FOUNDED OF COHRUPTION

. Pirst Chapter in Biography e
Of Countryls Number
One Demagogud

by,
Jmnes Larrabie

8Ce INT, LIBBARY - WINSTON AND METGALFE
Winston puts thn pqper down.

o : WINﬁTQNI
That'% bad, that's bad.‘J

1_" . METGALEE“- —
“We gob to put the ‘brakes on that P
fellew and .quiclk,- Much more of - thla’
- "sort_of thing and the people of this
country will gtart Lo think eeignd
1f.trey start to think e~ I ‘gtart
to aiﬁk ——~and you go with mé.
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CLOSE SHOT -~ JIM AND BARBARA 'IN SWING -

BARBARA?
You know -- I think I'm going to
mlss youseeTell mo see hOw long

- doece it take a good nowspaporman
to save cnough for a two room flot
"and railroad fore to Chicago for
hls favorlte flancee?

: JIM: '
(with feke frown and
- muth considorabion) .
Well -= with hard work and honest
applicatione,. and luck..,s maybe -
81x months., Maybe eipght, Wao
knowa®- . -

He shrugs hls shoulders, Barbdra sits bolt uprights

o BARBARA$
Too longl

For reply Jim laughs, pulls hsr back in his arms,
kisses her-ogaln,

: FIM: " w

A1l right, thon -- three weeka.

* But not Lf I waste time around here.

‘ . {he releases her, stands
up and extends a hand to--
pull her to hor feet)

I've got to pack, get the money
from the telegraph office, pay
off Joe's Eating House, the land=- . -
lady, the repair man, who holds . (-
a mortgage on Jallope's soul =-=" . )
- all in’en houre Come on, honey,
"Actiond
He pulls heor to her feet. They step out of the swing,
and arm~inearm, start for the house, ‘Az they leave,
thelr final words drift back to us.' She stops suddenly
and grnsps his arm, :

"

,-1‘ ..

e BARBARA*
. Before you 'go, T wish. you'd tell
".vDad what you're gping tc do. .

of course, if you want me to, ~Cok e
‘on‘honey, none but the brave deseﬂ.,__
'the fair, M'__- Lo el '

They go toward the aide entrance. .

DISSOLVELTOS '

o AR S e S s Sy i Sl A L o B
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FULL SHOT  INT. WINSTON HALLWAY  BARBARA AND JIM

as they entér ite Thore areo two doofWays == to the
right entering the living room} to the left entering

Winston's studya

: o JIMz:
We'll make it in two deys IT
we'lre lucky.

. WINSTON'S VOICE:
. (off- scene = from study)
That you, Jim? .

Barbara and Jim have reached the ‘study entrance, They
pause in 1%. . e

FULL SHOT T, WINSTON STUDY‘ WINSTON AND WETCALFE
sea%ed_ét'desﬁ on which 13 outspread newspaper. Bob
and Barbare stand in the entrance way. . :

JTi:

S { jokingly) .
Hcllo, Mr. Winston. You den't
mean to tell me your daughter
‘enbertdins other menl

Winston chuckies;

WINSTON:
Not-a chance, young man. By the
way, I'd like to see you for a
moment .

Barbara and Jim start into the study.
| | WINSTON: -
Alone, Ar T may. You don't mind,
do . you* Barbara9 ‘ _
el A BARBARA._.j _
- of course not. : ' ST
"{she amilés brightly to .-
S ST o
: See you 1ater. s
Lol C oI SRRy
‘Q.Right.:,, L '\ ' "H :". fn a;ﬁﬁ_
Barbara exits. “Jim- advances toward dinston and Met-
calfe, thﬂ CAMERA PANNING with him to a. '

. " PR .
it Sl oo sinnlEe Rl R e e e AR
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1,

- ! why yeﬂ see 1T is,.

10e°
WED. CLOSE SHOT. WINSTON, METCALFE AND JIi

. o : : A .
Winston 1is seated behind the desk, MetceITe at one o ) j

end, Jim is standing,

C WINSTON; |, : ' .
81t down, Jim, You know o Mobtw :

calre¢. w _— . :

; - JIMe !
- . {nodding)
We've met, -

Metcalfe nodse Jim sits down,

o WINSTON:
 (cordially) u

® you're going to be a member

my family one of these days, I'm
aturally interecsted in your welfere,
| - "Mr, Metcalfe here has & proposition

hyught you might 1like to hear,

Tim furns inquiringiy to Metealre,-

: JIM: Lo~
L {raised eyebrows)
Is that 807 '

_ METCALFE:
(nodding) : ‘

It is. I think you cen help me,
When you're in my line of business,
you find a constant demand fopr -
fresh blood .. new ideas ... PeP «es
enthusiaam ... . :
- JIM: S ‘ S

: (skeptically) : R a
Iéa,_l ¢an understand, ) - - '

S T METCALFE:; = = . T
- I'was, saying that very thing to - . . = . )
- George MNere, .and he told mé you '~ . .. .. '
‘weré. interested In- journalism, -

- That so? -0 7 7

i e

.39‘(dqubtfully)_ .

AT A A

e T UMETGALFE:
Wnat line doyou perticularly- like?
T (feneing)¥;, . )
" Polities mainlyq ¢ -

PR ]
,

S e T T
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‘ o MEFPCALFE:
- {Jebbing a forefinger
at JTim) . :
Finel ' You know the movoment Itm
organizing down here, It'll sweep
_ the-country, once itt!s started,
Big chance for a young fella, Now
- get thisl .Beginning tomorrow, you
o -take over all of my campaign publiclity,

L e

There 1s a moment's pause to ostablish Jim's confuslon.

Therr, the problem apparently straight in his mind, ho

shoots a keen look toward Metcalfe,
B JIMY

There must be a reggyfh for su a

flattering offer, s Metcalfeqss

_ METCALFE:
- There 1s! I'm a man who recognizes
abllity when I see it., That's how
“I've bullt my whole organizatlon,

JIM:
(suddenly har o
You know what I mean, « letcalfe, -

ere's a reason quitc asidé from. «

Metcalfe and Winston exchange looits, porceciving. they
have a man on hand whe likes to come to the, point.
NMetealfe aquints his coyes appraisingly.al Jim.

METCALFE:
(with sudden decision) . T
 You're right, lLarrable, Here's T
the reason, ) S -

He shoves,a‘newspaper'across the degk,. - Jim looks at
1t curlously. S ' .

l2,  INSERT NEWSPAPER: 0 . 1 .. o :
It 18 the POLITICAL page. of "tie CHICAGO -SUN. ‘Frominontiy |
in the left-hand gorner; 1s ea-fhree colum headline: . -

WG MECALFEYS POLITICAL &
RE FOUNDED ON CORRUBTION. |

: " Flbst Chagter. in Blography -
. © . 0f Country's Number -~ ' .
< o S ‘On@-ngagoguq".;i;-
: .o o o RPN SR
: o S by e T
Yoo e - Jemey” Larrable: !

o ~;e_,(éQNTihﬁED7 

et o B PSSR et o R s L L a2
ok B b o s 1 S o W S L S R
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dim looks up quizzically.

_ JIM:
I see ... dldn'*t take long for
this to got here, did 1t?

" METCALFE:
My Chicago representative air-mailed
. it... Well, .the cards arc cn the table,
(steely)
And it seems to be your leand.

JIM:
: {quietly) ' S~
In that event, IV'1l play the ace.

NETCALFE
Mecaning? '

JIM:
Nos

METCALFE:
(meaningly)} .
I'm not an easy rnan to cross, -
Larrabie.

" W INSTON
(like o schoolmaster)
How, Jim =~ I'm sure you haven't
given this msttor any thought.

Ths
(cven&?{zﬁ'

This is bétween Metcalfo and me,
Mr, W r Bv o intention
Tentioning you in.my stuff, . -

b \ ‘INSTON" _

: C(stirfyy) ' T
I'm not thigking of szalf._ I -have
Barbara to conslder. I won't have her
tied . up- to a professional scandal-mongar;

T . - JIM- !
_ (rising - obvlously to
' . - représs,his fury). -
There 3. nothing ‘moreto be saldy
gentlemen.. ? soll out when
-I'm.so old. I can t make & living any
" othﬂr way. .
H{a" significant look to
~ - Metecalrfe)’ e
‘But for the- presentw I've at least .
gat Ep kaﬂp cloan: ennugh o 1;ve with

\ oo
e R L T
stk e
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GLOSE SEOT  WINSTON AND METCALFE

Spuftering with'rage_as their eyes follow Jim and
Barbara's departire..

(ominously}
I ll probably see you again,
“Larrabie -- soon! :

Barbara and Jim'have;left.

-  WIBSTO
You had somathing in

Jou said that, J.W.¥W _ -
L ﬂWETﬁKEEETﬁJM#FM?;T&Mk |
. (Ctrjrlﬂr)

Kind of -- It's just possible

that he won't get to Chicago,

-

DISSOLVE TO:

MEP. CLOSE SHOT ~ JIM'S CAR AT CURB IN FRONT OF
WINSTON HOUSE - -

Jlm and Barbara are Just reaching it. Jim opéns'the
door, stands with one foot on thé running board,

L JIM:
(seriously)
-- and I realize what a spot thias
.~ puts you in, Barbera. pBut I
wouldn't be half the fellow you
think I am if I turned yellow and
backed up, would 17

_ , BAKBARA:
: o (simply)
.'Np,'Jim. L

" (CONIINUED) -

e it S A4 ‘ [ ,‘.'.::l e
ﬁ'&,}, 4““’”" it b S R i L P P IO LT S
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(to Mr; WinstodYARNER BROS. PICTURES, Im.
== and Barbara. STORY DEFT, )
' BARBARA!'S VOICH:
{off scene) {Lightly)

Do I hear’ i name belng bandled
about? ‘

'mwself -

.

MED. SEOT TOWARD S?UDY DOOR DBARBARA ENTERS

The CAMERA PANS with her until Winsbton, Metealfe and
Jim are in the scene, Wilnston rises frwm his chair
and facos hor, :

WINSTON ¢
You do{ Your precious Larrabieé hag
turned out to bo nothing but a politi-
" ea) racketesr, I'11 have to ask you
never to sec him againi

Barbara looks in bewililderment from Wlnston to Jim
and from Jim to Metcalfe, - _ »
BARBARA'
(e nervous little laugh)
Why, Dad - youlre talking llke
someone oub of East Lynnl

- . WINSTON:
(quietiy) '

I don't intend to be ridlculed,

Barbara, I know what I'm doing and

as 1ong ag wa v

Jim stops forward, L -

B Mr. Winsbon, Tt aorry Lo gee:
you make such-a .spectacle of
yoursalfy My mind ‘is made up.»
- Barbarals mind is. made. upe There! s
Jnothlng further to -dlscuss, -
S (putting an arm avound -
Barbara and ‘starting with
‘her feor the‘deory the
- CAMERA PANNING with.them)
Come ony daar. You'll see me’ to ﬁhe 5
door, won't ycu? : : "

N

':Barbara looks 1ust cnee. from Winston to Metcalfe asf
they go. o . _ e .

i &i; %yimvf’ i i y‘ S
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.

o

T L

=

Jim nods.

. 15,
. 10/14/35

&

JIM:

I guesa wo all comé to a pui 16
.sometime or .other when we've got
to haye faith and believe --
without proof of any kindg --
just to believe. Right?

S BARBARA:

-

Right. .- - - .

' , JIM:
You zeem to have your step-f&%her

. on one side -~ and me on the other.

o

It won't be eagy to stend 1n the
middle.

She . pauses just for an instant, then her hands steal
up over his shoulders,

BARBARA:
NG .. it won't be easy, but I'll
never stop belleving., Goodbys,
Jim.

Theyrkisg.

FADE OUT.

e o o A

3
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.eMED. GLOSE SHOT .’ROADSTER (PROCESS)

The ‘CAMERA still TRUCKING'Wiﬁh roadster. Jim 1ooks overf
at Bob, smiles slightly, then back to road. . A

'.'\'

FADE IN

CLOSE SHOT ~ ROADSIDE SIGN ‘WIGHT A

As the headlights of the car flash on it we seeo that

it reaas'

&

o BOONE CITY
The Biggest Little Town in the Wbrld
Three Miles

MED., SHOT THE JALLOPE

‘a8 it flashes by the signe

‘MED.‘QLOSE'SHOT (PROCES S} BDB & JIM TN BOB'S ROADSTER

NIGHT

They are seated side by side in an aﬁcient roadster,
Behind them = paved highway in the country unwinds as

- the CAMERA TRUCKS with them. Bob is driving,

BOB: ' '
Three more miles to a sandwich.

JIMs

And gbout four cups of coffee :
if wetre going to drive all nighte

INSERT OF INSTRUMENT BOARD T~ .

The needle of the speedometer is jiggering ‘around the
sixty-hour mark. ‘

5

4

-LONG SHOT OF HIGHWAY OVER RADIATOR OF CAR._

7 FRON JIN'S aNGIE o v LR,

'{'The CAMERA TRUGKS with® the car -as; ib speeds aleng. ,The'
.can approaches 1ntereecticn with a.group of bﬁildings on

L8

the near right-hand comigre Bob souhds the hoyn, bub
does nok slow down at the Qroasing. e

.‘ .
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MEDs SHOT  MOTORCYCLE POLICEMAN :

U - . : A
hldden out of sight close to the wall of a building -
lying in weit, He sees Bob apeeding by, quiekly steps
on his starter nnd gives chase, Tha CATIRA PANS with
‘him as he swerves onto the highway. . ‘

LONG. SHOT MOTORCYCLE POLICEMAN

In the fege the motoreyele is following the roadster at
a terriflic speed, Bobls car 13, seen ahead im the distare
- : \-

MED.: CLOSE SHOT  ROADSTER (PROCESS)"

The CANERA TRUCKS with 1t, Both boys are watching the
road -~ then wé see Jim 1ift his eyes to the rear view
mirror, whereupon he suddenly becomes alett,

JIMs
. Look}

CLOSEUP ~ REAR VIEW MTRROR

~”

In 1t the reflection of the motoreycle .and policeman
are seen rapldly bearing down. ST

CLOSEUP ~ BOB AND JIM  IN ROADSTER (PROCESS)

They exchange signifidant lodks.

[

 INSERT DASHBOARD OF ‘CAR

The speedomster. nesdle drops’ quiekly from sixty to S
forty miles an houre . = .. " ~ - .

. MEDs SHOT = ROADSTER AND! MOTORCYOTE- e
. THe policeman has_drawh"alongsida_and-hasgmﬁﬁioned‘them-
. 'to the curb, ' The CAMERA .TRUCKS with them ‘as.Bob's ocan
. 8lows down end stopse The policeman pulls just ahead -
- .8and’ sets the motoreyels. on Lts stand,. thep walks badk to

e i e VG o s S B R e




MED. CLOSE SHOT POLTCEMAN, JIU AND BOB

Bob end Jim remaln ssateds The policeman floshes his o
1ight on the front llcense plates, Then he sitrolls up,
-beside Bdb in the driver's seat. The policeman plays
-‘J.J..I.i:l J.J.g.l..lh over ld.l.“.?.l.& .Lﬁbui’. II‘M:? 1713) ld.l.&l.l..r I.I.U .J..U ULI.U
amilingly inexorible type of officer., His attitude
throughout the conversation 1s one of elaborate but
not illwmeant, courtesyes

R B e S e T e

T ‘ ~ .~ POLICEMAN:
Good evening, boyse In a hurry
or something? . .

e Rk

JIMs
{Loughing uneasily)
- As o matter of fact wo ares You see,
I just got word of a job in Chicago
and ——

CLOSEUP  POLICEMAN
POLICEMAN:

.uh. A job in Chicago, eh? Ma hg‘ -
you loft = little job behind you, tooe

CLOSE SHOT  JIM AND BOB

&8 they exchange puZzléd,gléncess

> o JIMr
What are you driving at?

CLOSE SHOT BOB JIN AND POLICEMAN

T POLICEMAN' :
(ignoring the: question)
What's yeur hame? '

Jim 1eans across Bob to the policeman.

James Larrabieu S
o '=P0LIGEMAN:
(to Bob) .

. And who-ara you?
S -"‘ ' BQB‘:“ e
'ﬁhI was branded Bdh Gordon.fv !

— .
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32 (Conts), -
. B POLICEMAN:
Friend aof Larrabie's?

JIM:
tne of the bestl

The policeman nods meditatively.

‘ . POLICEMAN
Um-hum. Itm afraid I'1l have
%0 hold you:boys in Boone City
for the: night.

Bob and Jim react -- surprise,fbewildenmgnt.

: - JIM: oL
Walt o minufel . Why canlt we pay
you_the fine and be on our way?

. POLICEMAN:
The oharge Ifve got against you
cantt bo squared with a fino.

JIM:
(suddenly tense)
MoonlIng what?

POLICEMAN:
Meaning a complaint hag been sworn.
out. chnrging you. with grand theft.

Jim and Beb are dumbfounded._

! - JIMy
Grand theftl

‘BOBs
Listen, pardner - ‘You're. mixin' your
nds 'bhiﬂ time.. e

T (gﬁimly - to Bab) 5
Something nofnd hare. begins tq
' amell l— € e Wa Metﬂalfeult_o,," - ‘
&L L : ' Ghic&go -

A i

' the minute we hit jail.

BOB:
(reluotantly] .
Okay. "only I don't 1ike- this S
businéss of golng to-the oen
. on somebodyts hunolye -
(gourly to. officer)
Lead on; Generala

Y T T
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32 {Cont,.l) '
. - POLICEMAN:
e (smiling) ' '
It1]1 have to ask wyou to lead
one Straight ahe%é? I111
alignal when to stop.

'Bob'angrily throws the car in gear and starbs élowly.
The policeman %klcks his stoarter and they pull into tho

B

MED. SHOT STREE?  EXT, GOUNTY JAIL  NIGHT

- The roadstor draws up in front of thé&ojall, the polico-
‘man on his motoreycle diroctly behind ite The policeman
parks hls machine, walks to the roadster and opens its
doors Bob and Jim climb from the car andg walk - ahead
of the policeman toward the jall entrance,

- . WIFE T0:

'FULL SHOT  INT. OFFICE OF COUNTY JAIL NIGHT

4 dim llght reveals o typical jall office me roll top
desk, a few books, a table, chairs, a litter of newd-
papers, and a cots On the cob. sleeps the. jgllers. As
Bob, Jim and the policeman enter, the Jaller rouses
himself hastily from his sleep, rubs his eyes,  and swings
hils fect to the floors. We sec .thabt he 1s &.small man,
old and somehow mellowed by his years of night work. ,
He carries s ridiculously antiquated six~gun on his hip, -
A8 th¢ polleeman marches hils charges toward the cob,r .

- the jailer riscs. o o :

. JATLER;

C (sleepily) -
H!'lo, Jake.. What you doin' here

. breakin' up my sleep? - - Y

The jailer peors Lhqulsitively at.Bob and, J4m, ©
co e poLICEMAN: ¢ - .

©.  Couplsé ofiﬁqys;to,belheld for-the: »
. night on a down~state tipw-off, .=
" James. Larrable. and Bob wm
w7 A{turhs to Bob) .. e
.t ¢ == Gordon the name? Lo -
.. .Bob nods. During the speoch the' policeman fumbles in his
' 'posket, .produces’ a legal document, -and hands 1% .to the -
- Jailers The jaller pedrsuat'the_papéiﬂ3"'; o K
o . ] - . i :.;“ . .:“1 “r-‘ '.-. ‘ EERARN _ -
' T S e S {CONTINUED) -
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10/14755
. Q/14/85
34 (Cont.)
: = JIM:
Can I use the phone?

JATLER:
Take it easy, son.
(turning to Bob and
Tim)
You boys don't look like erooks =--
- - now do they, Jake*

The boys say nothing The policeman draws on his gloves,
and starts for the door agein.

POLICEMAN S
I wouldn't know, Bill, I quit
guessing a long time ago.
(to Bob and Jim)

My orders were to pick ‘em up and
. L1 did. Notlfy Chlef Benson that -
you got 'em -« and don't forget
who brought 'em in -- good night

Pop.

nOd* The policemen goeg. . .

JAILER:
G'night Jake.
. ({to the bvoys -
kindly)
Sekes allve, you seem to be in a
powerful lot of trouble for a
couple of young fellers. Got any
, friends in thls part of the
- country?

: JIM: ‘
No. But we've got plenty of ‘them
"in Chicago. I'd 1like to get a
~eell through to my neWSpaper
thera right away.‘

‘o JAILER»-- -

(nodding appnovingly) _

A11 right sor; bt 1111 have to

‘lock you' up .and-make my report
-first -— them’s regulationa.

(chmgﬂﬁEbi

-

. . e
- L _— .. R N ST A T T )
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34 (Contel)

" result, as the jailer omits a slow groar and orumpless.

JATLER:
{(continuing) -
Now c'me on, boys.

They go, poassing through the door ahead of him. Heo
follows theme- - .
¢

-

‘MED. SHOT . INT. HALIWAY OF JATL NIGHT

Tho jallor is still behind theme The CAMERA TRUCKS
with them as. they go down the hallway. There are
barred doors on elther sides S

JATLER:
_ - (a8 they go) -
‘f Stralght ahead thore, boyse IIF
you don't mind, IT1l put you-in
! the tank tonight. Only one '
- customer thore, and plenty.of beds,

Tomorrow If1l fix you up some cloan
cells,

BOB: -

e (as they walk = to Jim)
: ,Don't look 80 low~down, boyes Think
. what a brecak we got‘-- clean cellsl

They r each the tank cell ab tho ond of the hall. Again
the Jaller fumbles with his keys,. :

JATLER: . R
(8511l ranbling on) . ..
You toys play checkers? Maybe we 4
can have a game or two. Geots mighty
: loncsome theso 1ong nlghtse’

o (soberly]
L I can understand that.

“The jailer at last has found his key. [Hé inserts¢iﬁ
in the 1ock.' There is a- loud click. S ‘
. - JATTERs. - -
‘ (peering Into.the tank) - .. -
N Now where‘n tarnation is ‘that --ﬁ, '
The sharp sound of a bhiow against & humsn skull fills ,
“the hallway, We.do not see the" actual,blow = only 1ta

But~before he strikes the. floor o quick‘hand Irom 1n$1de
the door has snatched his.gun from ita hOlSterv~ .

w

(GONTINUED)'
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(Conte) v : I .

In the doorway looms a huge, unshaven gorille of p man,
“the Jailor's gun in his hand levelled on Jim and Bob,.
Tho latter stare  gpeechlessly from the qulet form of s
Jatler to the onormous one of his assallant, They mowe
slowly backward as the gorille brandishes the g at ¢
thems The gorilla kicks tho body of the jailer to one
side and advences on Bob and Jim. .

B GORILLA: *
Koop ‘goin!, boys, and don't make.
‘any-breekss Wo'rc on our way out.

poe JIM:
(protesting ss he and .
. Bob move steadily back-
. ward through the hall)
We'ro not going to get in afdw jami
If you want to go, boeat 1t, but -

: GORILLAY
, (snarling) -
Shut upd Mifhte olinked tha 'gug,
8¢ Now

! and I don't want no witnesse
- turn around and marchi

Bcb and Jim obey his instructions. The - trio marechos
- toward the offise, the CAMERA TRUCKING with them,

WIPE TOs

- MED, SHOT  INT,.-JAIL OFFICE  NIGHT

As the three pass through, the gorilla snatches s
package of cigarettes from the table, R

WIPE TOs

MED. SHOT EXT. COUNTY JAIL , wiger .

Bob and Jim come through the front door and onto the

.steps, the gorilla behind them, Thoir cap is st1l1l i

parked in front of the jail wherc tho policeman left it.:
oL GORILLA . ' h

oo {dn"a hoarss whisper) S

Get for that car -« gulckl S

Bob and Jim, runiing low, scoot across the 1ittle open.
space of]jail yard, ‘and.¢limb intco the rosdgtere Tho -
gorilla;“just;behindJthqm'1gérka-saVagqu-aﬁ,ﬁhe-numblo'
seal, opens 1t, ahd.likewisélclﬂmberﬂ ins Durdng this.
" whole &ctipn"heinevervon¢e‘drops'his gun, from:hls two |
. Qﬂptﬁ?ps." oo S _?( s
' . .. 7 GORILLAs .
. Now drive for the state borders -
And drive-fastd =~ AL
- (he" Jebs the gun inte”
LT diri's bagk viciously)
Just one double cross = an' you
won't live here anifF moped .

e




: AR . - 24,
58; CLOSE SHOT BOB AND JIM IN THE ROADSTER

, ‘ Their faces are white, horror=stricken, as Jim turns
Vo - the ignition, steps on the starter, The motor humid, .«
Jim roleases the clutch and the cer begins to move.

.MED. SHOT THE ROADSTER | *

as it shoots out of the jall yard and onto the highway.

n

40,  MED, SHOT  MOTORCYCLE PCLICEMAN ON HIGHWAY — NIGHT

Jake, the policcman, has pulled up in“e little road-
side clump of trees and 1s standing astride hils :
motorcyele, lighting a cigoretteas Aa the light flares,
he pauses, listening, Down the highway comes the _
deep roar of a motor, The roar approaches a

crescendo es the roadster hurtles past,

*q - POLICEMAN:
Well I'1l be =}

He throws away his cigarette with en angry 5§stura,
kicks hils starter, and roars out into tho ﬁighway.

41, - MED. SHOT THE"ROABSTER CAMERA TRUCKING WITH IT
Jim and Bob aré leaning forward, Jim clinging to the.
steering wheel, Tho gorilla in the rumble geat 13
also hunched forward, his gun ot Jim's back. ‘Over the.

scene comes the dlstant scream of a siren. ‘The gori%}a'
whirls -and locks behind, K '

424 GLOSE SHOT JIM AND BOB IN ROADSTER K
They peer into ths rear view mirrcr.

43,  INSERT: . REAR VIEW MIBBOR | . |
'showing the rapidly approaching single light of s

motorcycle. :

‘44, " CLOSE SHOT JIM AND BOB IN ROAQSTER
- e ;' oL ghE “’-.-%' e

. , - ~ {guardediy. to. Bob)
T o o Here cqmes our bﬁ. Ky

i Veme

e
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44 (Cont.)
. BOB-

Tho first timo in my life T was

ovor rcally glad té sce a cop}

The gordlla's head comos into the BACKGROUND of the
8BGO, Ho is_practiqally standing in the rumble seatb,

A

; GORILLA:
- I*ll tako carce of this guy,
Givo hor all you gotl

The goriila's head.sinks from the scenc againe, Jim
and Bob oxchange brlef, dosporatc glarcoss

o : S
WIDE ANGLE 'ArBEND IN THE HIGHWAY  ' NIGHT
The roadstor takos the bend .on two. whoclsy - It has

" scarcely made the manocuvro when the motoreyecle guns
Into the scene, taklng the corner ncarly flat, '

- MED, SHOT TROM GORILLA IN RUMBLE SEAT .
- SIHOWING MOTORCGYCLE IN TJURSUIT ST e

Tho gorilla takas careful aim, steadylng tho gun on thc
hollow -of” his elbow. Ho fires.

Fd

 MED. CLOSE SHOT  POLICEMAN ON MOTOR CYCLE:

The £ront wheel crumples.,  The machine slithcérs
crazily to the side of the roads The gorilla has hﬁ4\
a tire, The pcoliceman jumps from the wreekage, tonde
crly pats his knoe, and starts a nainfu] gallop down
the highway toward a ww ) ,

- MED. SHOT PARMHOU&E ON THE HIGHWAY NIGHT

'Thc poliedman lopes intc ﬁhe scena, clamoﬁs on the
_doorq ‘ o . . L

‘;j DissoiVE-To:

' -CLOSE SHOT INT. PARM.HOUSE LIVING ROOM

-_ Thu policeman 13 talking exoitedly ;nto a telephonc._
T (GOVTINUED) ’




49 (Conty) )
' POLICEMAN:

- {into phéne) e
Hollo Deltavilleol” see Hallo' :
Doltavillel ses Oh, that you, Cy?
see Call out the boys. Throe guys

in o “Aaﬂn{-n'h coming wour wavw
ik iy Y LS ]

shooting high wilde and handsone,

. Just:broke ouba thé county jalless
Yeah, thatts right... Shoot first
and talk later ese Right}

DISSOLVE TO:

.~

MED, SHOT  BARRICADE ACROSS THZ HIGHWAY . NIGHT

On cither side of thc barricado are armed men, quletly
waiting in their cars for the arrival of the jaill~’
Preekers. As a roar comos faintly in the distance,
ono of them brecaks the silcnece, :

POSSE MEMBER: .
(grimiy)
Get rcady, boysl

LONG SHOT - ILOOKING OVER JIM AND BOB'S SHOULDERS
TOWARD HIGHWAY AHEAD

r

‘Tho roadster rounds & bend in the road, Jim end Bob
soe the barricade in- the distances S :

' BOB:
Look}

" The barricdade is repidly approaching thﬂm. The -
gorilials head loom$ into the scene. His face 13
distorted with ragos ; :

o 7 GORILLA:
Slow up ono milo and you're a
gonero ; —_—

He plants the gun against the basa of Jim’s brain.
They aro: practically at the barricade,. And es the
barricade loaps t0ward the CAMERA wo' take a'“' '

o g

l?-;‘MED. SHOT ACROSS HIGHWAX AT BARRIGADEe

Tho roadster with as terrific impact, plows through -
“the’ woodén” barricade, vears dangerdﬁsly« rights it=
.gelf, and continues on atb. a necesaarily diminishing*

_ speed.. -Simaltangously - four cars slide out onto ths.

_ highway in purauit.- _ : ‘.




R e,

-GLOSE SHOT LOOKING OVER GORILLA'S SHOULDER
BACKWARD AT PURSUERS

Tho gorilla again takes aim, fires.' A burst of
gunfire from the first pursuing car is his anaswer,
The gorilla’s hands cluteh at his throat, Then ho
aways slowly from tho car and rolls onte the bavemont
Bob,. looking backward, soes tho vacant rumble tho
groéosquo bady rapidly fading into the darkness. Ho
- turns oxcitodly to Jim, - , -

CLOSE SHOT  JIM AND BOB
. BOB:
Thay got him, boyl Stopi e

MED. SHOT THE RGADSTER

It: slows down with a scrcam of brakcs, lurches to a
stop beside the highway. Bob and Jim. automatically ~-
snd wisely -- put up thelr hands, Tnto the scane’ roll
.the pursulng cars, Thc posse pours from: the cers,

- and grimly surrounds the roadster,. o

POSSE LEADER:
( snarling)
Get outta thcrel

-

-

Bob and Jim clamber out, hands raised, and tho mcn
saurround tham, In a suddon flash of fear Jim’
roalizos Thelr predicament,

; - JIM:
This 1s all a mistakel Wolll .
explaln - ‘

A grimrfacad giant of a man stcps up to him leers
into his face. ” . L .
. ' ) ' f _ GIANT : - -
Oh you'll oxplain, will you,
you dirﬁy --L ‘ n

Heo 1eta 1ly with 8 tremendous left that catches Jim -
full in tho face. Jim reela, falls.; o :

"fGLOSE SHOT JIM ON GROUND

n “;All around ‘him &re thﬂ 1egs and feat or his captors.
He looks up . at tho crowd, up-&t the. CANBRA,  His .
mouth. dnd nose: are. bleeding. His eyos are frmzen wit?

hOI'Z‘ Ol'e ..

e e S S S Lt
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FADE IN

' INSERT: NEWSPAPER BANNER HEADLINE

BOONE CITY AROUSED
AT DEATH OF JAILER

. Crushing thc skull of Jailor W, B,

" Hefflin, threc northorn desporadoos

onglnecrod a break from tho Boono

.City Jall at an carly hour this
morning ahd cngaged in a running
gunfight with policet, which rosulted
in the decath of onc of their number
and the capturo of James Larrable,
suspoctod Chicago stleke-up mer, and
his accompllce, Robort Gordon.

THE CAMERA ‘
PULLS BACK TO:

MED. CLOSE. SHOT INT W METCALFE'S OFFICEhJﬂMORNING '
METCALFE AT DWSK e :

Ho has just finishod roading the ltem in qucstion.
He ohucklcs end 1ifts a telephone roceiveéer from 1ts
hoolk, : _ : ‘ ‘

e

e

,,«”’METGALFE:
( frito- phone)
Got George Winston yct°

. OPERATOR’S VOICE'
(ovor phone) g

T Just made The connection,

‘Ury: Metcalfo,: Hore hie ia, -

: ";””r',_ WINSTON'S VOICE‘

' {breaking in over phone}
HelIo, J. W. J¥hat's on your mindV“
T METGALFE o

' (drawling contentedly)yJL‘g
Thought Ild see 1f you notileced ' .-

{thin uynudual. In the paper
th 8 morning. ~,- Col,

- WINSTON'S VOIGEt}
. lovér phono - slyly). .
¥bah, I did, -You: didn't rame the
oraak too, did you? S AR

(coptmeD)

Lo X
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58 (Cont,)

Barbara anters the room.
then corfttinucs int

gulps,

REECALFE-
Too porfoct for a frameup, Goorgoes
and -too good to bo truc, Your -
young friond Larrablo's in tho
soup for a long, long while,

L

MED, SHOT 'IﬁT. VINSTON STUDY  WINSTOW AT PHONE

WINSTON:

‘I won't shbd any tecars Lf they

send him up for 1ife.. I nover
did 1ike -- :

Winston gfancos hastily up,
[o tho phono In an ontirely

difforont vo;n.

i

WINSTON (COntfd.)

. == 80 =« ah -- 1t was very nice

of you to call me, Mr, Smith, -
We can closc the doal L Omorrow, -

- Winston hangs the rcceiver on its hook and turns
Angratiatingly. te Barbara, .

He- Shrugs his shouldera.

_Wcll good morning, my dear._

'out S0 badly ~~‘

WINSTON:

is palc but oxtromely self-posscsgcde

BARBARA

"You ncodn't be so cheorful. I

heard the nows ovar thc rudio
just a moment aE0,

WINSTON ¢

' (reldovod)
That sparcs me the job- of broaking

-1t to you, . Bellevo me, Barbara,

when I say I'm sorry Jim turnod

R BARBﬁRﬂ \
{wilth. bitter scorn)

-?;Don‘t lic £o ricy . T heard. what - -
'U‘you said over thﬂ phone as I camo -

11’1. .

c WIhSTON*
' (defensivoly) : .
Well after all (ses & murderer aee

S _‘cn-'

c o ]-rf~f-_Ljfzf- i-(COﬁMIﬁUED} }
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3G,

BARBARA
(with a gesture of révulsion)

Ch, don't be so olly about it}

I know what you'ro thinking,
- dJim dsn!t o murdorer, and Im
goinp to prove 1t

' WINSTON:

Thattll be" 8, blg order -~ with
two corpses as witnesses, . Just®
what do~yow propoge to.do?

‘ : BARBARA : A
..Ifm going to got lr, Dudloy to
dofand. himl

: . WINSTON:

Now sco. horo, Barbara -- I111

not have you making o publlc fool
of yoursclf over g ==

BARBARA
- (ficreoly) o

I'11 .do oxactly as I plessc s
and vith my money,

' a significant glancc

~at him)

That is, whatt!s loft of it. I'm
sick .of your lics and your shems
and your nasty 1littlc protcnasesi
If you had one decent instinck:
loft, you'd help that boy out
by puttlng in 2 word with Dudley
yoursolf&

WINSTON:
‘ (thoughtfully - slyly) .
’Maybe you‘ro right. at that Barbmra. .

-’y*i?'”, AR DISSOLVE 0:
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60. MED. CLOSE SHOT INT. JIM'S CELL .= BOB LOCKING P
- THROUGE BARS OF ADJOINING CELL DUDLEY IN JIM'S CELL
_ = DAY ;

The grizzled old lawyer 1s sitting on the prison cot
talking to Jim and Boh. Obviously an argument has been -
in progress, feér Dudley is speaklng with that "Fop Godts
seke can't you understand" emphasis that indicates g '
previous difference of opinion.

L, A YT

» . DUDLEY:
I don't - see how you can even )
hesltate over such a proposition.
If you try to defend yourselxes.
in a marder trial, your chanses
-are ten to one for conviction.
. But -- 1f you let me arrange a
e plea of guilty on a simple 1ittle
‘ charge like jall-bresking, yout!ll
"7 draw nothing worse than a suapended
: sentence, or six months at the most.

.

. JIM: o
But I don't see how you can arrange
a thing like that. SR

‘ DUDLEY:
, (paternally) . : o,
Sons .I've practiced law down here
for thirty years. I haven't spent - =
those thirty years for nothinge . -
I know every one who'll be connected
with your case. .
{attacking from ‘ o
another angle) S ’
Now exactly what did Miss Winston .
-tell you to do? —

T . - BOB: - o
.- (through bars) .. ' .

. She sald o let you handle the

“wholé thinge - . . - - . -

.. :. - DUDLEY: =
:7‘_f - (With”h gestureljl' R TR
S A EQ%%%p-‘You_dbp?t think shetd .
.~ do anything that*d hurt you? - . -

o _ ".(thcughtﬁully) o
' f',ifjg+coNT1NUED)5;.j

. T

. ¥
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JIM:
She said to let Mr. Dudley here
" handle the: whole thing, and to
do what he says.

. - . BOCB:
- It's a cinch she wouldn't steer
“ you wrong.

. JIM:
No. v
A{h& turns back to

~ Dudlev) :
All ripght, MNr. Dudleys We'lls__
plead guilty to breaking jail --
but I'1] spend the rest of my.
life clearing this bu51ness up.

_ : DUDLEY s _ :
That™s the spirit. That's the
spirit. . o

JIM: :
Mr . Dudlev, T wrote a wire to my'
paper in Chicago. They're aure
to eome through for me, and sse
that I get a sguare deal, I was
afraid to trust it with anyone
else. Will vou send it for me?

. . DUDLEY:
Sure, boy, sure. I've zot to get
pack to the city right away, and
7 I'1l send it from there. I am
having lunch with the judge. Xeep
your chins up and don't worry., =

‘Ee exilts,

' . BOB: : :
I feol bettcr already, Jim.

S JIM- L ‘ o
I guess he knaws what he is doing

R T ,CT.TT To--;_f
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' CLOSE SHOT  INT. JAIL CORRIDOR

he emerges from the colls. He has
coim*s telegram in ~hends. As he reads it, we -

cut To-

INSERT: TELEGRAM

S -'?
EDITOR GHICAGO DAILY SUN

CHICAGO ILL
S

.,AM HELD IN COUNTY JAIL BERE THE
RESULT . OF DELIBERATE FRAME UP:

STCP T SUSP?ST ENTIRE J WAS
ENGINLEERED METCALFE . ‘
SUBJECT OF MY ARTICLB '
STOFP MAY NEED YOUR HELFP :

{8igned)
James Larrable

CLCSEUP DUDLEY 'S HANDS
a8 he tears up telegram, and we -

FADE OUT.




52b.
, 10/14/35

MED. CLOSE SHOT AT JUDGE'S BENCH - - DAY
INT. GOURT ROOM , .

‘The CAMERA faces theé judge. We get a rear view of the’
- head and shoulders of Jim and Bob as they look up %o
the bench, The Judge is announcing his decislon.

¢ - {CONTINUED)




IMPORTA

RETURN TO

S  WARNER BROS. PICTURES, I
61 (Gont.) . Jpe— STORY DEPT, * .

Careful .consideration has been

glven to the Ffact that neither

of the defondants is en habit-

‘ual criminsl, *
£ .

-

52, TWO "SHOT BARBARA AND DUDLEY AT DEFENSE TABLE

Barbara is leaning: forward, listening tensely.
is settled back in his seat, his arms foldod,
. JUDGE- \MT
(his voice coming
in over the scene)
. But the court cannob overlook
* thelr admission of gullty
complicity in a crime which
Jecpardized the lives of inno—
cent mene

B3 e CLOSE 3HOT . - WINSTON TN AUDIENCE

A faint smile pleys at the corners of his lips;

Judge s voice coimes In over the scenc.

JUDGE'S VOICE:
I am therefore tempering justilce
wilth leniency when I sentence you,
- James Larrablee.,

64, ~ TWO SHOT | JIM AND BOB

Dudley

a8 the -

SHOOTING DOWN frcm the Judge's atand.' With set faces
they 1ook un tOWard.the Judge, -who remains off scene..

e JUDGE'S VOICE*-."'
eve and you, Robert . Gordon, . to .
- terms of five yeers at hard labor, .
-~ “in the State Penltentlary ese °
--This cgurt is adjourned.; :

Bob gasps. Jim shakes his head /s’ if trying to clea*-

St i U e AR 1

e
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, . 10/14/35
MED. CLOSE SHOT ~ INT. PRISONER'S BAR OF COURT ROOM

Barbara escapes the regtraining arm of Dudley snd runs
into Jim's arms. He hugs her to him, patting her
shovlder, .

L
?

. ’ BARBARA :

(a little hysterically)
This is & migtake, Jim! It's a
terrible mistake.

Jim stares off scene, his face hard, ‘the 1ight of sudden
suspicion in his eyes. \h‘

JIM:
I'm beglnnlng to believe it's not
as bilg a mlatake as we think.

CUT TO:

MED. CLOSE SHQT =~ WINSTON

in & corner of the court room. Dudley gcomes 1hto scene.

o WINSTON:
Well ... that tskes care of our
young friend for the nsxt five
YEAT 8

DUDLEY :
_Yes ... but you might Just asg well
have made it 1ife.

o -HWIﬁgTGN-
I Know. '‘But’ Metcalfe mwanted ETS
‘cleaned up fagt. ~=-with no :
publicity. How'd the Judge feel
aboutiit?'] . :

‘ ‘ o DUDLEY -
Say, you couldn‘t reach that judge ‘
w1th a. ten foot pole. OQf course -- -
o (he grins slyly) - f
o you donitt- have btor-when your .
clienta up and pTead gullty...‘”

-

~He eXltS.‘

P et S B
sk e s e A R R
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_ : 10/14/35 )
65b. MED. CLOSE SHOT  JIM AND BARBARA ' A

in an embrace. Dudley enters scene.

L DUDLEY :
i -+ (earnestly)
- Don't you worry for one minute,
son., There's been a alip-up.
- o7 somewhere., I'll have you out in
_ a week, =~ ,
-‘é : JIM:
evenly, perhaps
Ususpiciously) e
- X hope so, Mr. Dudleyﬂ

o | DUDLEY: .

' ‘No doubt about it. I'm getiting
y - -to work right now. Come on, Misa
: Wington.” Come on, ny dear.

Barbara turns and goes. Dudley's arm is around her. . IR
‘Her face ls covered with her hands. Jim's face-is
lmmobile as she and Dudley move out of the eene .

CUT TO:

-

-

66, MED. SHOT  INT. COURT ROOM  THE PRISONER'S|EXIT

Bob and Jim, under custody, are passing through the -
door. -Jim is the last to leave. As he stands in the
doorway, he turns suddenly for one last, agonized

. glance off scene in the direction in which Barbara

and Dudley have vanlshed.

_ BADE OUT;

R : o : a_ .
. T it R R T W 3o s g Gt stk B
et s bt i e M e S R D et AR Dt e e R R




68 .

69s

70,

Ml

. CLOSE SEOT JTW

il

sur}inesg;~hopelessn935'andfapathy.;

" __Changes . - ‘53.
"PRISON FARM" ' 10/18/25,
FADE IN | L
LONG SHOT DIRT ROAD IN (OUNTRY DUSK ‘

In ths Qlothnco a truck, mounting a net-wire bedy, 1s
coming toward the CAMERA, a cloud of dust*rolling along
behind it. It Pollis Gown the road which stretches
acrcss the country side ~- flat as far as the eye can
sce, . As 1t draws near, we see two men in the driver!'s
Seat. ' . Ao I

MOVING CLOSE SHOT, PROCRESS TW0O MEN IﬁuDRIVER'S SEAT

The driver-is o young man = higa companion, Buck Draper,
prigon warden, detailed to the job of transporting
prisoners betwson jails and prison farms. Buck is a
hard«looking descendent of the piloneers, s wman approach-
ing middle~-ags, wearing high hoots, a jacket of civilian
sult and a broad-brimmed hat. Behind their heads is o
small barred window locking into the intérior of the
body of the trucik, ' T
BUCK: T
Drive faster, Joe. I wanta get
me some supper. Whén you been
on this job longer, you'll learn. .
it don't hurt 'em none to get
Jostled around a little. ' )
He twists around in his seat to look through the harred
window, . .

4 _g“ : '

¢

MED. CLOSE SHOT INP, PRISON TRUCK BROCESS

Pive prisoners are chained by their necks to the gide.

walls of the body 'of the truck, The chains are long ..

- enough to 'permit cohsiderable.movement; Jim, Bob,

Tanglefoot, “Jff .and onc-other comprise the group. The
latter 1is dressed in white pants and shirt ', ‘the uniform .
of the prison farms -« the -others in their eivilian -

clothess - The five of them 'are in various poatures and

attitudes; and wearing a variety of expreadsions me ..

el

" 2

,'BQBEAND:A{CONViCT __PROQESS -

E Jim's,nedrest_comngnioﬂ‘is tﬁe:Qne intHe-costume

of the prison.camps . -- & t dugh, vigious-looking man

L. - - * ... =y & ’ -- Tt
e (CONTINUEDY ',
EE . o . RN oot .
oy : T T uE
i b .
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. 37
_ _ 10/18/35,
71 {Oonts)- ’

‘ . - i
with shaven head. They are sitting on the floor, backs
to the side of the truck as it jolts along the highway

L]

LONG SHOT DOWN?ROAD TOWARD APPROACHING TRUCK .
A GANG OF COHVICTS PLODDING DOWN THE RCAD TCWARD CAMP

The tiuck and conviects arc, of course, both coming -
toward the CAMERA. Four guards, lazily mounted on
horseback, herd the staggering line of priscners as
they plough through the ‘dust, carrying their tools
on thelr shoulders. The truck comes up\pehind them.
They are shoutod over Lo the side of the road, vhere
they continue their weary progress, most of them too
tired even to glance up at the ftruck. - :

T

PULL SHOT INT. TRUCK

as the new prisoners stare solemnly through the meshed
wire at this plodding picture of their owrd futurc,

R

RUNNING INSERT THE MARCHING PR ISONERS

-

One of themn, gldncing-up at the truck as it forges -
ahead, glances with sneering eyes to a sccond, .

FIRST CONVICT:
(sarcastically)
Another load of enginsera.

. -SECOND CORVICT: -

- I hear therels a big~time Chicago
boy in that bunch. R
o U0 PIRST CONVICT::

e 0 (with e-croaking laugh) -
- Outta the bigetime intoe the big-"
- houset ;- . .. oo

_LONG SHOT FROM REAR- OF TRUCK TOWARD. LINE OF'PRISONERS.

q-shbﬁiﬁg tﬂem'as-thﬁﬁzgrbw-smaller from thé¢paﬁépeetivé
. bf those in the truck. - .- B L S

L]

o




38,
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MED. SHOT PRISON YARD

The truck drives up to the headguarters building and
stops. The prisoners in the vard cast curious but
surreptitious glances at the truck, Buck Draper descends
- and the driver follows him, more slowly. Buck approaches
the door to the office but the Warden opens the door
and comecs out bo meet him before he has a chance to go
in. Frank Parmerter, the Warden, 1s a burly man with a
hard facd and a. heart of stone. To him a conviet is a
pariah dog #nd he treats him accordingly. Buck and the
Warden shake hands, .

¥
13

. c WARDEN ;
How'ya, Buck? How's ever!thing?
‘ ' h .
oo BUCK: .
.. {adrawling) .
Swelll I got two jail=breakers
for you ~- one of tem from Chicago,

- WARDEM+
- (ominously) ‘ o
Oh, yeah? I been waitin' for that
palirl ' : o
‘ (he adds contemptuously)
Breale 'em ouk., S e
The two-men walk around to the back of the truck. A
couple of the guards appear in the b. 7. and come .over
.out of curiosity. Buck unlocks the rear door.off the
truck and enters to unfasten the neck chains of the -
prisoners within, g : T

MED. SHOT EXT. PRISCN YARD . . (- .

43 @ gang of perhaps twenty prisoners morch in, their
day?s. work completed. Without an order they arrange them-
selves In = jagged line, oo - . o
.~ 7% . . QUARD:
- Falloutl 7 -

- cae DT ET T ‘
The men move to a halfwkitchen-tank which is used as &-
water troughs One seems. unable to make 1t -to the. tank,
for half way there, he 'sags abruptly ‘to the ground,. and.
sits’ on his-haunches, staring stupidly at ‘the feet that
pass before his oyess. While-the meh aroe thus being
released, ‘wo. move- into & ' Lk L e

| "CLOSE SHOT THE WATER TROUGH Lo |

. showing four men washing simultanecuslys The water 1g: .
" filthy and.st&gnant.'One.mgnfp;pwg.iége=a_whgle~iﬁ§g-jg
oo L g T o(coNTINgED):

) . . ' . Y T
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39, -
10/18/35.4

78 {Cont.,.) ' o
' : the water as he sloshes it over his face ~=~ the  game

water the man next to him must use, second-hand, for
-his own sblutlons,

FULL SHOT- INT. TRUCK

The prisoners are now on bthelr feet, watching half-
curiously, half-fesrfully, their eyes blmnklng a little
in the unaccustomod light.

.~ WARDEN!Z VOICE:
{off scenc)
.You got five in there. How come?

BUCK!S VOICKH:
{off scene)
- We ceanght the smart guy that
took a powder yesterday.

WARDEN'S VOIC}
(off sccne)
Baok already, hey? Fix him up
leter,

‘MED, SHOT REAR END OF TRUCK

Buck climbe into the truck and starts to free She .
priscners. Two prisoners descend to the ground -~ the
other two follow. Jeff hesitates & 11ittle and Buck
gives him a listle shove, pushing him onto the grounds .
He fnlls. He sits for a moment. rubbing his leg, his =
eyos Tull of Hatred for Buck. : _ :

- JEFF;
_‘I've got a bum leg, Boss.

- “BUCK: ¢

‘ (facetlously £0 . Jeff?

.That so? -Well, dontt “hiurry,
.,miater.!'You‘re Jast hero to - .
© prelax and réstiupe JAln't that .

uright Warden? c

e o WARDEN- .
fThat's right, Buck. Only ==
.+ {ne drews backhis -
‘foot .as If to kick)
s We 1ike lem to vélax on. .
their feet% Stand up, you -A&

-

( com' J:NUE‘I‘J )

- . Lt
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80 {Cont, ) ’
Joff" slowly gets to his feet, limping a little. The
den glares at him,

WARDEN ¢
And don't pull that geme leg stufr
around” here -- least not's long's
I've gét a good onel
(he turns to the guards
: . behind him)
Take 'em in the office.

The guards push the- two prisoners ahead toward the door
of the offlce,  Jefl is 1imping 'slightly.

i S
GUARDS: :

- {ad 11ib)
, Come on}
‘ Step on 1t} '
The prisoners and the guards enter the doorway.

:DISSOLVE TO:

FULL SHOT INT. WARDEN'S OFFICE ' S —e

"The prisoners come in the door and shuffle about for a
minute confugsed, at a loss to what 1is expected. Then one
. of the guards speaks up. '

-

- FIRST GUARD:
Take of £ your coats and ashirts!

The prisoners begin to disrobe._ A second guard gees to a
- door leading from the Warden's office. He knocks and
openg the door.

MED. CLOSE SHOT INT. SMALL ADJOINING OFFICE

The Doctor is- sitting back in’ his chair with his, feet on
his desk, reading a neWspaper. A whigkey bottle: ‘and half- .
f1lled: glass are on hie deak. The doctor looks up. ’

Lo o Couampr o v
New prisoners here:,’ Dec, ‘Wanna,gimeg'
" 'em ‘the once over, now? . . . . ol

.2

, =DOCTDR"
_ (1azil ) e -
- Okay. Might asg well now a8 . eveir,.

He reaehes for the'” glase, dewns ‘ita conteﬁ%s and sighs .
heavily. .Picking up e paper'from his desk, he ‘tokes his. -
stethescope frem a draWer and etarts for the doer.-»-s. e

4 . o
SRttt o s
g saFlil i RS R e




MED. SHOT WARDEN'S OFFICE .
Thé Doctor entéﬁa. The priaonera are now in a make- shifth
line -- stripped to:.the waist. Bob and Jeff are not pap-
‘ticularly well-built -- Jim is a good specimen -~ Tangle-
-oye looks like a wrestler with huge muscles bulging. The

Doctor approaches the line of prisoners, his eyes qulickly

ranging np and dewn the line. (This shot of half-naked
prisoners 1s 1ittle more than a flash.)

B

MED., CLOSE SHOT ‘~BOB, JIM, DOCTOR AND TWO GUARDS

The Doctor starts on the fipst, Which Jim. With his
stethescoPB he glves each about enough time to listen to
three heart~beats. While he is doing this, the two guarde
'take the opportunity to rib the prisoners.
) - FPIRST GUARD

'Nic&-skins they got in Ghicago, hey.

. SECOKD GUARD:
Yesh., Must come from all them. skin
games you hear about,
FIRST GUARD'
I reckon we can fix that up. You know ==
color 'em up a bit, .

"

~ Both guards smirk.

CLOSE SHOT  JIM AND BOB A.Cﬁ.
They stare straight ahead, paying nc attontion to ‘their
tormentors.

MED. LONG SHOT DOCTOR, PRISONERS WARDEN AND GUARDS

Tha Doctor has finished his half-hearted examination.i He . |

turns to the W&rden._-

L o DOCTOR' . S
They sure Yook all right to me._"”
- (he shrugs his :
shoulders)

- {cONTINUED)

T R AT

.
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TR

~ Changes
"PRISON PARM"

oA T e

86 {Cont,) S

_ ' DOCTOR: (Cont,)

- lCourse they may have a little
trouble at first. But theyt 1l
get used to it 1f you give lem
the proper encouragementa.

The Warden nods. The Doctor sighs, and moves across the
geene toward his office and his bottle. The Warden moves

to a position directly in front of the fo new prisoners.
{Watch halry chests, too much torso exposed in this scene.)

WARDEN :

: _ (1ngratiating1y)

- Now.boys, it wasn!'t me that

sent you here, and it wasn't -
me's To blame Tor what you
did to get here. We all got

.our jobs on the farm. Yours is
to work, and mine is to 3¢e i
that you work. I male it & point
t! understand my boys. You can
-come stralght to me if you think
you ain't gettin' the right sort
of treatments You're here to .be
made geod citizens out of, and if
~you won't change woluntary into
honest God-fearin' fclks, why
then I just natcherily gotta
forece ya to 1t. Some day youlll
look on your stretch® here at the
farm as the beginnin! of 2 new.
1ifes That's all,. boys« The
guardtll glve you some clothea,

' rn then you get your supperae -

The . Warden moves out 9f scene. Two guards throw a bundle
“of clothes to each man.‘k . . .
Lo U T GaRDy
; Right through that door.-
- And- git Tom' on fasti

The prlﬂoners move toward a ‘door the guard hasaindlcated.'
-It 18 standing open. T . o : R IR S
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~ OLOSE SHOT ~INT. SMALL ROOM .
The prisoners begin to undress,

DISSOLVE TO3.

“

MED. CLOSE SHOT INT, SMALL ROOH

showing them buttoning the last picces of their new
prison wniforms. The guard stands in the doorwaye

IR , .. GUARD:
This way for messt

They shuffle out of the room.-

“LoNG SEOT CINT. MESS HALL

,f&lled with weary convicts wolfing bad food. We =ea
Bob, Jim, Jeff, Tanglefoot and ths guard enter. Then
~we DOLLY UP TO: . S :

PAN STOT  FOUR NEWCOMERS AND GUARD TNT. MESS HALL
as they move down a congested aisle toward fhe lower

.end of  the mess hall, When they reach four vacant
places, we stop on a: : oL

CLOSE" SHOT INT, MESS HALL JIM, BOB, JEFF,. TANGLEFJOT:
 GUARD, NEAREST CONVICTS - - _‘

Jeff and'Tanglefoot sit down immediately, Bob and Jim
remain standing, loeking down with obvious revulsion
at the. nearest convicet and his. food, - S

CLOSE SHOT ' THE; CONVICT .. ° .

seated,aththe.tabléi'showing.theﬁfoul méss. on-his

- plate Shat passes for supper, He looks. up at :the.
CAMERA “(and Jim -and Bob) - and leers defia Iy as
if obliged to defend the miserable meale .

1}

[

.+ - .
SR o L -

1
-

(CLOSE SHOT JIM,, BOB, GUARD - ..., . -
as Jim and Bob gazé at:tﬁé‘preﬂidusféceﬁe;”Tﬁéfépaﬁ&_ e
glarés-at”them. LT e o SR T

. i e e
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87 (Conta)
. ’ GUARD-
Well boys, we don't aim to

qp'mrr-\ it o you anania’l
[arva 1T to ou zpe

Nt gl Py adm

R R e

.©° “BOB:
Thanks sgeneral, but we ate
Just vefore we loft,

The guard neds mockingly.

’ B GUARD:
Oh, you did hey? Well,I
got me @ hunch by tomorrow .
that grub In there'll taste
1llke the best stuff you ever
6tesae Now git along, It's the
bunks for ‘you. '

Théy'mdvé out” of the scenec.

{'DISSOLVE T0s

Sl B e S B O s e P Yt




_ . 44,
FULL SHOT INT. BUNK HOUSE _ PROM ANGLE OF DOOR

The place 1s simply a long, lov shack, fllled on either
slde with wooden slabs whlch pass for béds.. The bedding
.18 obviously f1lthy and inadequate, Small lron-grilled
 windows furnish the only light. At sach end of the bunk
house ‘sits & guard with a shotegun across his knees, A
stblll form lies,, face downward, on one of the bunkse -

Bob and Jim pass through the doorway, their guard just
behind thems The CAMERA TRUCKS with them as they pass
to:a point midway in the room, next to where the silent
flgure lles. The ghard designates two bunka,

” o GUARD: A
There ylare, boys,
(he tests the softnesd~
_ "~ " of the bunks mallclously)
Nice 'n comfy, An'! 1f therets anye.
thing you want, we got a chembermald -
.at each end just achin' &' bve o
. 80me 71884 _ -

A
£t

- He 'gesbtures significantly with his thumb te the twe
guards at either ends Bob and Jim sit dovmn on their
bunkse The guard walks over to the silent figure,

| - GUARD' CE
-~ Whetts wrong here?

. GUARD: -
“(at end of room)
Fakin' sunstrokes

CLOSE SfI0T  THE GUARD AND THE FIGURE . .
The guard turns the figure over on its baclk, reveallng
the pale, sunken face, With his thumb -he pulls one .
eyo~11d ‘open, Apparently satisfied, he moves toward the

door by which he entereds,
i

MED, OLOSE-SHOT'  HOB AND JIM AND FIGURE =

who has not made o moves

P

The two %oys stare with horrer at thelr fellow comvicts

R o f@GﬁARDishvoidEz f?
L - (off scene = to stationary
' .. guard) L
“He'll come through-.all righyév';;_‘ _ .
e o (conenvomp)

i gt it AT S B g i




90 (Conte ) . : : L
As Jim and Bob turn to each other with the faintly ine
coradulous stare of men who find themselves unexpectedly
Cin horrible surroundings and can't guite belleve 1t,

we : : _

DISSOLVE. TO:
FULL SHOT  BUNK ROOM *

Over the scene breaks a great confusion of babbling
volces and stomping feete The men throwg into the

room from the mess hall, They walk with deliberate,
shuffling steps, each man toward hls ouwn bunk, o words
ere spoken, Each man flops on hls bunkes They lay down
in alternate positions, so that one mants feot are to the
wall,‘the_nexﬁ'man's head, and 50 On,

CLOSE SHOT -BOB AND JIM

Thelr éyes travel from bunk to bunk;

CLOSE MOVING SHOT - MEN IN BUNKS - )

The CAMERA moves around the room, picking out thé varioun
types and their varying stapes of demorallzatlon, ine-
cluding the still figure of the man wheo 1a 'faking
sunstrolke! and finally coming to rest on Pete, Jimts .
nearcat neighbor, Pete gazes,at them intentiy. . ;

CLOSE SHOT . BOB, JIi AND-FETE

..., i PETEs.-
"o lexpreshlonlessly)
Plest-gtreteh? - . .

T (comgpwep)

e e e e M R
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95,

o ST g E ol A,
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T 4By
10/18/%5 .,

Changes -
"PRISON FARM"
J M
Yeah,
PETE:
. Tougly, »

. ' ¢ : ' :
The comwersation is suddenly blotted out by the sound

of guards!: fect” stomping through the middle of the bunk

rooms Pete, Jim, Bob all look in the dircetion of the
scund, NN

MED, SHOT OPPOSITE BUNKS T e

The Warden ond a guard are rousting a prisoner from
his'bunks We rocognize him as the escaped convict who
cgme in on the truck with our characters,and about
wham the Uarden and Buck made referenccs. Whilec the
gudrd jerks the man from his bunk and clamps manacles

on him, tho Warden watches. He carries'a hat, end, -

for the effeet it will have on the watching prisoners,

‘he glves it 'a vielous trial snaps It orecks like a
plstol shot, _ _ : ) =

- A CONVICT:
Oh, no, Bossi Don't do thatt
' GUARD: : ' .
Dontt try to stall, vou ratl S
- You got it comingl ' ;
.  WARDEN: S
' {sardonically = tc conviet) - -

You dontt wanta misg our little
farewell party. T

P

96, CLOSE SHOP JIM,. PETE AWD B0B

: A e e
as_they stare oubt with fascinated eyes at the sdene. -
LD REERE ST AR D SAS0LNAbes € ST R ZEEHT e

- (softly, wikh repreased’.
T . #nger = to Pete)r
¢+ What's the idea? o

.. 7. . PETE: o -

- - {whispering) - . ST
Blackloots  He.tried to make .
Ca getaway yesterday. . f_;;J;;. .

7 (coNgINuED) .

-




4. .
10/18/35.
96 (Contad '

JIM-
What's Blackfoot?

PETE:
{his eyes glazed with
gudden hatred)
‘The'minest

ey s R

¢

‘ fo JIM:
Is that = pretty bad?

PETD:

S0 -bad they'd sooner' of beeim.
shot - than o there. Youlre all
right when you dle quick. Bub
when you're in Blackfoot -- 1t
tokes a long time dying.

" : JIM: )

(with a 1little shudder) .

WorseIn this? T

‘ PETE: .
Oh ses this ain't so bad, You
get twenty lashes every once
in a whlle and Tilthy grub, and
.a few nights on the barrcl. I
you try Lo csecape, the dogs rip
your sides open -~ md if you
stay, you go crazy in.a year or :
twos But compared to Blackfooct -~-=
) this placo’s -~ okayl
As Pote completes the scntence, the sound brack cmrrg“
the first blow of the whipping which is being conducted
in the prison yard immediately outside®the bunk-house.
- With the blow comes o groan, Jim, Bob, Pebte freesze
tc attention. . The sccond blow falls. Pcte looks at
the two newcemers as if "to say:  "Sec low it isth.’
The blows: and groana continue through all scenes up
to w98. : : ‘ _

P

" o - . - L T

LONG uHOT PINT. BUNKmHOUoE

as the occupants llSth to the sound of the?“hipping.
Scome: ralse themselves on 6lbows, with faces#like

. death<masks. Some bury ﬁheir heads into fllthy bcd- B

. ,clothes. . , . : - -

L




i

CLOSE SHOT THE ROY IN HIS BUNK

| prison yard,

) . 470,
CLOSE SHOT ' A BOY IN HIS BUNK

He flinches with each blow, He is counting to himself,-

o BOY:

_ " {whispor) *
ton Biﬂ see 3OVOI see eight....

wr

CLOSE SHOT  JIM AND ‘BOB

"as they stare at“éaéh other through horror-rilled eyes,

S

- CLOSE SHOT DEAD=PAN CONVICT

He is sifting -bolt upright in his bunk. His mouth hangs
open. His.faco, 1s pasty in the dim light, His ecyes are
aquinted, Thers .is no reaction on his pain~marked faco,.
He 'simply stares ... starcs. oo

o

He is sobhing. His whole body jerks with each hlow,
He still counts. - ‘ LT

T eeee fift@en LR W) Sixteén....

LONG SHOT INT. BUNK-HOUSE | S
éhowing by body movements of the convicté-the terrific
psychological pressure they are under. " Suddenly the.
blows and groans stop.‘Again'by.the:abrupt'relaxation
off nerve-strained beodies we sce the effect of the
sudden. ringing silences, .- e -
CLOSE SHOT BOB, SIMAND PETE . o
Jim twists himself slewly From His bunk until ne is -
peoting out through the iren~barred Window'inﬁpgthe




48,
97,  NED. SHOT THROUGH BARRED WINDOW TONARD EXT. PRISON

YARD NIGHT

. _ showlng the shadow of a mon tieg by his hands to a . Lo
! : -+ Wwhipping post, his body limp, Walking away are two " 3
. . - shadows, one '.".f'it'ﬁ“‘v‘l'hip. ’

oy T

¢

-

98,  CLOSE SHOT  JIM, BOB, PETE IN BUNKS

as Jim turns from the window with a 1ittle shudder,
and sinks back to his bunk,. S

JIM:
. (in hard voice) N
I wish"I could remember just '
one line of some of those - °
speceches they used to give us
in school when I was a kid,
Yoy know... about honor ...
deceney sve freedom ees Justice aa.

PETE; _
© . {laughing mirthlessly)
You'll learn some new speechag

here,

-

DISSOLVE TO: .

99. . MED. CLOSE SHOT BOB, JIM AWD THF PRISCHNERS KEAREST
THEN ' - NIGHT.

Darlmess has fallen over the room. The only sound is (. .
that: of men breathing deeply in exhausted gleep. The
moon, through one of the barred windows, highlights

the faces of Bob, Jim and Pete, All three cre wide~.
eyed, awake. Suddenly theie steals over the scene s
distant sound: of chorus music. At first, it is sa .
faint that-the charscters scarcely notice it They -~
are in bed, now, hgad.to foot-in the bunks, - : ‘

S BOBy o~
S o (Sofbly 6 Jim). ... e
©. I guess we'd.’a done betber to -
. gerry Mra. OfMalley,. .«

oo - .. (shifting restlessly .
o o on his eot) -, 0 - T
, “ Yesh se. I guess sos o
j - o | ~ "The scund ﬁfhchorus m@dic”ﬁ£5éé. Thé”ébng'ﬁSwanéé‘ ;

S . - River" or "Massats-In Do Cpl!  Col! Ground." Thew
I. © .~ hlghlighfed faces reglater attention, ~ v . .

{9
ﬁ"""' o - oy s P w e e
\ R M Bt e 0 ot oy i T i 3 e B A e o B ey TR



99 (Cont,)

' : JIM: (CONTINUED)
Funny ... darkies can always
Tind something to sing cbout ..

As the music swallé plaintively, we

PADE QUT,




"FADE IN-
CLOSEUP BELL
ringing,
DISSOLVE T0:

LONG*SHOT'- INT, BUNK HOUSE
The sound of the, bell comes over. the scéne, Inatantly
the two guards leap to their fget, They ad:11b shouts
-and abuses to the exhausted men, goingairom bunk to bunk,
shaking the sleegers roughlys - The stdrtled prisoners
awaken and leap to sltting position. '

GUARD:

Glt those rags ond And git
em on quick.

CLOSEUP CJIM
. e
He awakens, opens his eyes, and makes-a grimace &5 he

gazes to the neked feet of Pete in the next bunk,
scarcely . twelve Inches from his face.

-

CLOSE SHOT ~ BOB, JIM AND PRISONERS NEAREST THEM .
They scramble into their clothes,
‘ - DISSOLVE TO:

MEDe SHOT - INT. BUNK HOUSE

| The prisoners &1’ Ln the last stages of - their hurried
dressing.L R _ ‘ MR

R GUARD'-. ' '
Line up& Git a move, onJ Llne
.up therel S :

' The prisoners hasﬁen to form & long lina thnpu*
- direct oenter of thﬁ long TOOy - o :

; GUABD. R
Now hupl Co A ',~n=;n'

ta

i Ag one prisoner lags, the . admonition comgs more Torcibly,a
- with ﬁhe threatage jab of & gunwbutt.r :
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104 (Cont.)
. GUARD:

I said hupi

The line begins 4o moves "

w

DIS3CIVE 70

MED. CLOSE SHOT INT. ONE END OF, MESS HALL

The line of ‘prisoners is passing by, ed@ﬁfman holding
out a plate into’ Wwhich is dished an indeflinable messa
‘that pagses for breakfast, The ad-libbed shouts of
various guards hurry them on. TInto the scene come Bob:
and'Jim. They reach the. food dispenser, extend their
plates, receive their portions. They lock at them '
questioningly. ) ‘

BOB+
More codfish hashl

JIM:
(grimly) .
Better eat 1t. It's 2 long time
uritlil noon. ‘ '

They move off in the line.
BOB: :
- I'1lL try, But me and I'ish
- heve a hard time getting along
together., e .

He makes a wry face,

DISSOLVE TO:.

3 Yo

| CLOSE StoT "DOORLEATING FROM ATN PRISON BUTLDING DAWN

The men are filing out, Two guards stand cutside. the

door, closely scrubinizing each man-as he comes. through,
- As Jim apd Bob emerge, one -of the pguards slaps:seaoch - .

an the shouldeb, ~ -~ - L T - S U

LT e - EIW~dUARD:i'.I' - 5_:41
Lo Quarry gang for you ... and;yquf ‘

. - e flbiﬁSGLVE TQ: faf,

. i

- . . - N .

J i i i 7 e e A s S T A A N b B
fiistiiokcauin L R o o) FAtai e gy LY Sty 'f".‘L i hor g (b B R AT e o 2




| ) 524
LONG SHIOT  EXT. PRISON YARD . GRAY DAWN

The- ﬁhin line of prisoners emerges from the central
bullding end begina to adsemble for the morning's wor)

Guards are everywhere, some .mounted on horsoes, others un
" foote Through the,thin morning air, shouts end COmmands
acho menacingly- ,

&

e FIRST GUARD:
. {(like a top sergeant)
Field gang «= here}

Approximately one-third of the men 1In linc detract themw~
selves from the maein body 1like ants, and assomblo in a
_separatc groups

N SECOND GUJLRD\\
Cloan-up crew -- hered

Ancther third move into a separate group.

- SAM DAWSON:
{on horsaeback).
Quarry gang .~=- thls way}

Tho romaining body moves swlftly ahead'of;Sam.

A o

MEDs CLO3E SHOT QULRRY GANG AMONG THEWM JIM, BOB 4ND PED

The two newconers warily watch their fellow prisonorh,
to avold any poszsilble mistake and 1iks conscquent puni
"ﬂ@nt. .

‘ <
WIDER AWGLE . SHOWING -SiM DAWSON AND GU1 kD&

- SAM:
_ .~ (bo firﬂt guard)
_ All Sut? o P

" d GUARDW
.:Yep. All sété ' :

v -—"J' SAM.
"Then what's holddm! .us?. . §
SR .{ne .turns ~in his saudle L
_ o bo glara At the prisonors
‘Come on = ditch-diggersl

. _I-Ie starts away, his horse moving at R mpid walk.‘ The
“prisoners tum and follow, breaking nocéssarily into a-
- slows shuffling mune As they pass the sgeond mounted
guard, he falls into place bohind thenh ’

T .7‘ \




L

MED, CLOSE SHOT  BOB AND JTIIf
with grim faces, among the other priscners. They are
trotting along, : ‘

o
'CLOSE'SHOT- DUITY ROAD N

The prisoners! lower legs and feet onclosed in heavy
Poots shuffle dnd acraps past the CAMERA,

MED, CLOSE SHOT ~JT¥, BOB, PETE AND TIE PRISONERS
NEAREST THEM , . ~

Peto, not paylng close attentlon to his follows, is

" Jogging about three feet outside the pack. Suddenly, with
a thunder of hoofd, a mounted guard rushes inko the scene,
thrusting his left foot.ous menacinglye

-

CLOSEUP THE SHARP SPUR ON THE GUARD!S BOOT

actual contect with its target, OFff scene, comes Petels
agonized yelps . FL

it.strikes‘out df the scene, 8o that we do;nbhisée 1ta

CLOSE SHOT  PETE FROM WAIST UP

‘showing him cringe involuntarily and glence down at
- hls right arm, whéere tho spur has ripped a pash from-

shouldér to elbows , g

L

MED, CLOSE SEOT JIM, BOB, PETE, GUARD AND PRISONERS

NEAREST THEM, .~ L .
L eee ity fo GUARDY L
. Don't" try thet Tunnin! wlde S

. stuffy Petos. Jest keep 'asociatind

. -with the riffepaff] - . o

"

Pete ducks guickly ‘lnto the peck again,’ his. face white

with hatred, Bob and Jim running nearest hiwm; have
watchedwtba;perfbrmance;1n‘gﬁim.silgnce.;( BT

| .o BOB: . .
oo {geimly o Jam) 0.

. I think %he punchers on this. . .-
y range kind: of forget themselves ™
- . once In & whiley -~ - - 77 . &

e N S

‘f.Jim"nods'éhgriiji

- A n IR I \l y l-u
- oS T, N it 4] e o B
SR R s et S




54:’ )

- LONG 3HO0T. AWAY FROM THE CAMBHA  ENTIRE GRQUP oF ,;‘H

PRISONERS

They trot slong slowly and doggedly out of the camp
and down the dusity roads

DISSOLVE T0:

117, MED, LOH® SHOT  BXT, THE QUARRY

The prisoncrs, among them Bob, Jim and Pete, labor in

. the bottom, di-ging, or along the banks clecaring the
earth away. . Occasionally, in the exceyation work, huge
stones are uncovered. To these, chaina are aittachod
and they are pulled out by men tugging and straining
1ike mules, Sarm Dawson and other guards git on thelr
horses 1n the background, overscelng the work and watbel:i-
ing the men. Under thec hot sun 1t 13 gruelling labor,

-

118,  MED. CLOSE.SHOT - SEVERAL OF THE PRISONEHS IN QUARRY

And among them are Jim and Bob and Pebe,~ Bob 1s evidenbl
oo in distress, staggering uncertainly. Jim is watching
'~ hlm anxiously, Bob leans for a moment on hls pick.
: PETE: !
(warningly) -
Kedp goint, kid,  Don't let a TR
guard see you stallint, ‘

3 : BOB:
If I could only have some water -—— L
My = my stomach don't. feel so goode

An old’ convict standing nearby answcrs._

‘ .OLD CONVICT'”
You think you'ra thirsty now == : -
, wnit ‘til it gets hotd - . '.; R .

Bob looks at nii hands == they are bllstored, m= bleedin" .
He mOps his face which is streaming W1th sweat‘ _

SN

318, LCLOSE MQVING SHOT. TO ESTABLISH HEAT - k-

,fSam Dawson, on'his horse is wipinﬂ hia face‘ CAMERA

' MOVES to the hotsets flanks, glisisning with sweat
on £o & dogs lying in the shadow of -the.horse,  panting:
heavily; then slowly baok to Bob, trying to wet his Qipa
with dry tdngue. ’ S . i o :

ottt s St s N A
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120,  MED. CLOSE SHOT  SiM DAWSON ‘AND OTHRR CUARD

E { . ‘ 3an. socey Bob lcaning on his pleks With a muffled ojacugh
Lo ) . lation ho spurs. hls horsc and charges toward the CAMERA

=~ riding to tho quarry colling out in a hoarse shout ~
‘08 ho corcg, ‘

SAM: *

w

Hcy”-#_siugl

*

121,  MED, SIOT SAM, Eoﬁ;ﬁﬁxm AND OTHER GONVICTS

San wheels up aléngsldo Bob and'loocks ddwn angrilys.
‘ ‘ _ - ' N

Lo S4M:
~ low many tirics do T have to
varn you about loafint!?

: BOB: - .
(weakly, trying to oxplain)
I'nm not loafing. But I could. sure
do a lot better with a drink of water,

f : : ’ . : SAM: . . .
| - ' ' (addreossing the ontiro groupf
- Woll, now, ain't that accomodatin!?
L S The pen'lman's perfectly villing
o t'work, Only first he'd 1like .a
T ' _ 1ittlo. frult punchs o 5
- A {to Bob) ' N
You'll get water as scon as y! L
do your lick -- and no sooncrny
Now got goingl

"

<

i
|
o 122,  CLOSE SHOT - JIN o L
P | Working dqggedly,whc watches the scbne,;tdnsc and'gngryé
]

123, © MED, SHOT . SiM, EOB, JTM AND,TUE GROUP . - ;
- Bob. dizzily starts hiézﬁdrk*agﬁin; fSam E@gréﬁigrdundﬁ.' R
ot the crowd:who hQVG,bdéniwatph;pglhim;andxthgyﬁqlllfall. ‘
ot theiq[pasks;with rodoubled: spesds B P :

. . .

.
L

R U S . . . -
R R T R s e T et

. CLOSE SHOT BOB AT WORK' R R
"“Bvery plow with tho plek is a brital effomb. We ‘ssteblish
o his exheustions . L 0 T e T

w

P
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RETU

T W

MED. .SHOT  SAM, BOB, JIM AND OTHER coNVEGRY DEPT,

Bob is gasping but still on hls foobts An old convict

stenls a look straight upward at the noon~day sun, ;

- llo 1s stending on side of oxcavetion so that his hesd

and shoulders are above ground level, : '

, S, OLD CONVICT:

. . (oncouragingly « to Bob)
Stay with 1%, kid, Fiftoen minutes
~out for grub == in a couple of
"houra, ce

‘Bob 1ifts the pick'andbringﬂit down ag_woe.

~ DISSOLVE TO:

i

CLOSE SIIOT L BOX RESTING ON THE TAIL END OF 4 WAGON
CAMEH: SHOOTING DOWN INTO BASKET .

As & hand reschos into the scene, pulls back o filthy
burlap cover, revealing beneath the cover ‘an indis-
crininate mess of blaeck brecad sandwlches: and flics, As

. tho cover is pulled back, into the scono reach tho dirty, .
- calloused (or blistercd) hands of tho conviects, aach hand

-grasping 8 sandwich and withdrewing its Ono hond tries =
to take two, - The butt end of a revolver cracks down on

lte The hand guivers Iinply as 1t is withdrawn =="holding

no sandwich at all,

- DISSOLVE TO:

L)

MED, CLOSE SHOT THE PRISONERS SQUATTED ON THE
- GROUND GULPING TIEIR FOOD' . - _ . ;

CLOSE SHOT'- . BOE, JEi, PETE AND OLD GONVICE . °

Jim's faoial'hiﬁreéﬁiohfpiaiﬁlyfsdes the‘duaiify of the

[oods  Bob 1s strotched on the ground, stomagh downe . In |
his hand is-an uneatoen sandwith, Jim spedks. lowly to
blme o TR ST TS, CSREE

Y 'qu‘doiyou-feely Bob?__

z} o ,Z?GB;- ol
L aspihg) EE T
: eI wassﬁ_cow,.ltﬁ say. I'd. -~ o
- .bloated on-green.dlfalfa, ‘Hebé, I. ”
- guess it's codfish nashe: . 0
- . T s « - {CONTINUED)

SN

. WARNER BROS. PICTURES, Ine,

P R AL v e e
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128 {(Cont,) | R
0ld Conviet 1s staring greedily at Bob's uneaten
sandwlcha. Finally heée makes overtures for it.

R e T e
: RRRREREE s e Siricy o
, .
PR

_ OLD CONVICT:
Aln'tcha gonna eat that? »

. ’ B . !1 . ..
Bob, stidl prone, shakes his head, and a little shudder
passes through his body, '

. BoB:
Nos ) '
0ld Conviet reaches out with a claw-like hand, swoopa
the 'sondwich $riumphantly into his lap, preedily starts
eating. As his cyes stare maliciously off scenec, we
- CUT TOs o ‘ )

f

: .MEDJ CLOSE SHOT THREE 3T.OOD HOUNDS
As they squat attontively on their haunches. As the
scene opens, ‘one of them snaps his huge jaws on a morsel
that has been thrown to him,. o S~

WIDER ANGLE - - S

to include Sam Dawson, sitting in the shade of & ledge, -
pawing around in his lunch basket for further pieces
of foods He brings out a paredél, wrapped in ordinary

- wrapping paper. Opening -it, he discovers it is pound’
cakes While half the wrapper is still on, he takes al: .
blte of the pastry. Then he removes the paper entirely,
crumples it negligently, and tosses 1t out of the secéne.

CLOSE SHOT. THE PAPER. =

as it rolls up ﬁwaj%hinih”sh@rtfdisténce df“Jimfsflegs.
Jim, - looking eantiously at Sam off scene, .exténds his,
foot, and begins $lowly and carefully.to moye Lhe roll
of_paperthWQrd nime - oL e v
18la.. CLOSE'SHOT ' JIM, BOB AND PETE . ., W

© Fim, wikh thé.uthpt @aﬁtidn,_haszbecuréd.bha'paperc'
-.He tucks it into his shirt, Pnte.watchgg:tge operation

- enviowsly. ‘Bob lieés very near to thema. -
L ; ‘ . .- S SR x”"f -‘,juj ) oL
. . " . ' ﬂftl"”(QONTINUED)--:i S

o

. s :
il ot ot o st AN e s el i, e e SR
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= - 10/18/35,

1310a{Cont,) - : . _ o .
o PETE: : o ﬁ
B S "~ (whilsper) | - |
_ Whatts the idea, kid? . ?
. : JIM: ;
K . {tensely) » 5
. : ‘ Itm going to write this ratten ]
- , - camp up and spread i: all overp ;

.- page one of o certain newspaper,
. - R If ‘T can only figure a8 way now
‘ - to get it outt

M PETEs,
(whisper) -

-That ain't so gimple, youné?ter;

I can get more paper for you,

But shootint' it out w= S

e shakes his head dubiously., Bob ﬁoﬁes and turns
his strained, face toward Jim and Pefe.

- | BOB: :
' (gasping) , o
When I get ww uged to thig we :
It11 help, toos Itil “="help e=

~ e turns his face again.

132, MED.CLOST SHOT SAM AND DoaGs e
Sam breaks off chunks of the cake, togsing them %o
; each waiting dog in turn, pausing ocecasionally to .
thrugt a morsel into his own mouth, The cake gone, hb
- leans back, yawns, pats his stomach appreoiativoly, and
‘glances at his wateh. He squints from the wateh to the
prisoners off scene, rises lazily and bawls his order,

R . S . (CONTIKUED)

e

- s

g e 114X ot s ol w T Ay
e o A A Lt O T e A Pk T



132. {Corite.)
: ' SAMs C
Time’s upJ Move into 1t,

you puysd

MED, SHOT ' THE PRISONERS u

43 thoy lecap to tholr feot, grasp thelr various tools,
nnd sat furiously to work.

DISSOLVE TO¢
. o ) - ' . S
MED. SHOT BOB; JIM AND PRISONERS LATE P, W

They.are now wor! ing with agonizlngly slow novementse
Bolr 1s ncar to collapso. Pete pats his- shoulder encour-
agingly. .

.

PETE: -
Just a 1ittlo longer, kid.
Hold everything.

'CLOSE SHOT  BOB

- gtaggoering, ldokﬁng blankly arbuﬁd;

MED, SHOT  THE SURROUNDINGS FROM BOB'S EYES
as everything blurs, whirls sickeninglys

MED. CLOoE SHDT BOB, JIM, PETE, NEAREST PHISONERS
'as ‘Bob topples in o faiﬁt. Jim bends over. hinu

o PETE.-\ '

(wmthout -Yosing a pickuswing)

Don't ‘touch” hifnd - Ksep workin'ca. s
Keep workin'.... Co . ’

”'CLOSE SHOT -J SAM AND A GUARD

g"The guard gazes off scane toWard the prisonera. “_j
. ;. (GGNTINUED)




138 {Conte) -
o GUARD:
' {to Sam)
Guese you didntt mako a very
povorful 1mpresslon on that neow
boye Tokin' a little nep, ainit ho?

Sam' looks at Bob, and with muttoroed improcation starbs
for the-fellen mnag,the CAMERA PANNING to whero Bob lies .
prone on the grounds

MED, CLOSE SHOT -~ JIM, BOB AND SANM PRISONERS IN B, G,

Jim 1s still working dvor Bobg‘ e

. SAM:
(snarling to Jim)
Got outta thisi

o

Jiﬁ-backs LWAY e

JIM: .
{to Sam) ' T
Don't you scc ho's sick? He can't «
stand thilg == '

) Sar1 walks to Bob's'prostrato form,

SAM: o
Play possum with me, will youd

He 1ifts a foot as 1f to kick the praostrate figﬁro,‘but‘-ﬂ
does not got the blow in, because Jim rushes in, whizIs .
Soan aroun%, strikes ouf with o hard right to His chin

that brings the stunnod foreman to his lmeess

(NOTE: This 1s tho onl spehe in which we Elaiﬁli showl
a prisoner striking & guard)e . = - . g

Into the seeno rides 'a gnard, revolver drawn, to cover
Samy; who slowly riscse Jim backs into a group of hig
fellow prisoncrias . - e LT e
IR . . .GUARD: - -
- v Hold it -ITM1 kil the Tirst . - -
" man that makes & moveld . - . .

= Sﬁm&ﬁs}sﬁéﬁdiﬁgganQ_-BéB stins:and-trie;a;oﬁﬁisé;_{Other
. ‘guards.move -into the. scene; guns drawns - T

L]




- 80,
'CLOSE SHOT . JIM AND THE PRISONERS

Tholr hete-dlstortod facos staro out of tho sceno ot
. Sam, glving tho impression of a wolf pack hold ot bay
only by the guns Into tho scone walks Sanm Dawsons .
-Protoctod now by the guns of the guerds off sccne in
baek of hin, he prosents o very brave spoctaclie, 1O
- grasps the throat of Jim's collar, and, twisting it,
orings Jim's head to within six inches of his owng

wr

BT TR

% izt TR IR

SAM:
. {through clenched tooth)
So you'vd = fightor, oh?

- , JIM:
Nos But I'm not going tc sge
- o gick 70N e N~

Q4
(interrupting) . :
Thinlk you could teach me o thing
or two obout handlin' cons, oh?

JIM: L
I could teach you something in
a falr fight, : .
| ' SLM: T
, {nodding attentively)
Anything clae you could teach
me? - S '

" JIM:
Not that you'd understand,

. SAM:
{(with claboratce courtcsy)
Youlroe all throughy then? :

JIM:
"Yoge . :

Without warning of any kind, Sam strikcs out, catching
Jin on the slde. of the faco and sends him sprawling .
‘to the grounds . Jim ralscd hinsolf on onoﬁblbow,lstaring_‘
up at the glant guarde . - S o o

-7t
- . (snarling). - .. S
Itm gonna givo you plénty of
. time to think ip some morc
Suggestlons =~ gll night on tho
‘barrels . o . S
. . DISSOLYE TO:

P

N
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141e,

C 142,

143,

144,

'PLASH CLOSE SHOT JIM ON BARREL

slightly ia volume,

- are stretched taut from tWe relaxabion of-

CLOSﬁ'SHOT“'SHAEOW-OE-JIM,uBARREL AND SCAFFOLDING

'-Theﬂmoon %eing‘aﬁ?Jim's-béék;"the‘sh&dow-haturallyf} |

- 10/18/35.

Chdngép'

_ ~ 'PRISON FARM"
' CLOSE_SHOT . SHOOPING INTO BUNK HOUSE FROM THE =
EXTERIOR THROUGH A BARRED WINDOW NIGHT

Wo sec Bob'a fape peering cub. Hls hands are elinched

around the bars for support, He is staring straight
into the CAMERA =« his mouth set in linds of sympathetic -
suffering, hik eyes stagnant with pain, . : ‘

'LONG SHOT - THROUGH BARRED WINDOW INTO PRISON YARD

In the center.of the yard 1s a barrel, Over it has been
superimposed n rectangular scaffolding, Through the '

-gloom, casting a long shadow across Sho prison yard from

the moon behind, we seo a Tigure, arms tied on either

'8ide $o the scaffolding, standing on the barrel, As

this is established, the first soft strainsg of mueic

.which will run through the entire sequence come over

the sound track, so faintly that it ig searcely notice~-
able. The nbgross; across the stoakades, are harmonize-

dng on "Swing Low, Sweet Chariot,"

RS

Mainly to identify the figure we have seen'in-the _
previous. shot, The rmsic, still very sof't, Jdncreasesn

CLOSEUP JTM'S FEET

Because of the height at whigh his arms have been t%ed;

- he is obliged, unless he cores to risk the tremendous-

pressure -on his arms, to stand on tiptoe. As we wateh, -
the musecles of the feot uhable to withstand the strain,
suddenly relaxs Tho heels Gouch the barrel, The muaic
grows a little loudér. = - o IR B

R

dLOSEUP"JiMTélﬂRESf; SR o | | |

The tdp‘df bis heddliénbaraiy.iﬁ;ﬁhe:scénealiﬁe arms
the feet .

A ALttle increase intlie volume of music,

) y
- i

. oo

'ngaee

]

falls in front of him. only ‘this® shadow 'as -
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62y
: - 10/18/35, -
1455 (Conb ) ' ‘
: Jim's body stiffens, rises once more to tiptoe., The-
mugic is swelling rapidly. With 1its plaintive rhythm,
the shadow 1mpcrcoptib1y bogins to sway.

Tl T o
LoV LIV L LY

I
¢

»CLObEUP JIM'S FACE
In hlS loncliness his misery, his bitter anger, he
throws hls head backward 'to the sky, the moon from
behind carving it -into  a strange, goometric design
of pain, Half-sobbing, Jim joing in the song ee.
"Swing Low Sweet‘ChariotV.... 88 the of fsconc chorus
riges to a sharp, intcnse crescendo of volume and
'pmssion. ‘ :

¢

MED.‘QHOT -FROM.BVHIND CAPPOLD

showing Jimts silhouetitced back, the scaffold and barrel
and thelr repetition in obligue shadews on the ground
In front of Jim. The misic 1s ebbing fast. JlmJ« body
slowly relaxos. The music scba away in the Aisfance ...
" diminishes to the thinnest point of sound .. quivers.
into silence. With the last faint note, Jim's head
drops down, resting on his chest. BEvery muscle,ln his
‘body relﬂxes.

. -
- .

The sounds of crickots and frogs swell up, surpri51ngly '
loud in the intense silence which has replaced the
mugie, For just an instant, they £fill the sound srack..s
then, as the light from bchlnd Jim beglns slowlj to €
diminigh, we CUT TO: . 7

CLOSE SHOT- SHOOTING'IMTO ﬁUNKAHOUSF BARRED WIND@M
: - ' ¢ NIGHT

E

: sh0W1n5 Bob's flﬁgarﬂ slowly uncllnch from tho bars, o
and hlq “head sink from 51ght.n.‘~ : S .

A

CZOSE SHOT “INT. BHNK;HOUSE VBBB'ANb PETE

s .
ST e s S e i e o o T

.Bop fg” allding into hlS bunk Prom.; the” window;éﬂe sits-
- half—upright and, -with. trembling hand wipds the swWeat
“from his uppen. face.--nete is Watchlng him with the . -
s quiet’ sympathy of the old-timer for- thie- novitiate.
_ _They play the wholo sceno in whiSpers.‘éﬁ.m .

{CONTINUED}




B2a,.
10/13/35.

148b. (Cont.)}
o PETE;
(very softly)

- Steady” th@re.

Bob'a Knucx¢es are wnlue as they grab the covers
convulslvoly. T x
- . BOB:
: (whisper)
But they?'1l kill nim}
(a 1littlo pouse)
~+ * PETE:
“{earnestly) .
Listen, klds I'm o friend, L
Somebody's got it in for
~-your pal, Now sbout that
writin' for a newspapet ==
1f they ever catch him, they
wxll kill him,-
BoB:
(bitterly)
IT there was only somebthing
I could do -

PETE:
(grumbling)
There ain't nothin'you can do
in thig 5pota

BOB:.
( thoughtfully)
T coantt write -~~ but if I got
out, I could sure tell Jim's
edltor a story or two.
(he 1s beginnifig to sece
a solution. He brightens
g a littls) . - S
It1ll do it} -I'll try to meke o
' break tomorrdwl

o '-*"‘>‘5¥ PETE:
‘QOld ofty - boy.‘ You ain't got
Xz chancea'

‘ BOB'»’ . K
‘ I'll have’ more chaneé than hets. .
.‘1got out thera on ‘the barrel.

. PETE- , ,
SR (alncerel Yo :
But, kid, 16 just ain't possible-

i I'll,make it possiblel

e DL LSS

,_ f‘M.
G e R

R

B e st s o i bt




62b, .
10/18/35,

148b {Conte 1)
PRTE:

(after a moment's thought )
-You dead serious about thia? »

B

BOB:
(grimly)
Dead seriocug,

. PETE:
Then don't commit suicide,
Maybe I can help'you, But N_
your chances ars ten %o one ‘
te. get. shot any way you look.

. BOB: :
I'11 take 'em. But we mustn't
tell Jim. What'!s the dope?

PETE: -
I heard from a guard that, in
about two weeks theylre gonna -
de some steam dredgln' in the
Quarry sass

- FADE BUT.

o O b et e o e Ml e




E.
1
It
F
i

149, CLOSE SHOT OF A PAIR OF FEET E o

o Ll s i s i 1 b rebiadited

' Chongos ., - . ‘83
"PRISON PARM" ' m&ﬁ%-

PADE IN

o

Over the sound track comes organ music which runs thrdugh
" this and succossive secnés. The wheezing notes of the
organ. areo qccompanying a solo vceciee, singing the words

_of the hymn, g ﬁh@ a
- . CAMERA PULLS
. BACK TO:

180, MED, SEOT IUT. "PRISOH MESS HALL

It ig being used s an improvised cthET for- Bobhts
funoral scrvices. We see a plain bex coffin, with a
pitiablc offering of wild flowers on a table in the
central background, behind vwhich fhe- improviged rostrum
aupports ‘the harmonium and the pulpit. The assembled
corivicts, looking o 1ittle cleaner than usunl, are
1ttending the scrvices under the watchful eyos of
Sam-Dawson, the Warden and guards. The chaplain is
standing boqlnd his pulpit. He is a vigorous-appearing,
‘kindly, he~man type, ' R

Lo~ -

151s  CLOSE SHOT SOLOIST |
A convict who has been sclected for the 000151Dn:“Hc is“
sinnlng the closing hymn of the service.

| SOLOIST: o
. I've wandered far away from God,
Hew I'm coming _homey o L

The paths of =zin btoo long I've trod
~Lord, I'm cominﬂ homc.

152,  MED, ‘SHOR: THE CONVIC"'CONGREGATION AS THEY TAKE UP
THE CIORUS: v~ © = ¢ . ' A

.

CHOPUQ ,

- Ccming home, goming home,’

- "Nover moreé to roanr; . ‘ '
-Gpon’wide Thine syms of love,_
Lord, -I'm coming homes - :

4
5

.;155. MOVING CLOSL SHOT ALOVG THE RUWo OF GONVICT FACES:

“With ‘here & sad- ok, a sonsitive one, o brutal one,»&'
maniagal -oné. Over the soeﬂe comes bhe solo;st singlng »
. the second verse: o .

S e

gy




_ : 64,
152 (Conta.) S - 10/23/36.
' L ' SQLOIST:

{(off acene) ‘

My soul 1§ sick, my heart is sore,

Now I'm coming home-

My surcngun renow, my hope restore;

Lord I'm coming home,

H

L3

w

PAR SHOT ?RQM'WARDEQ & SALl DAW3SOU TQ JIM

As the chorus begins once mere. The Warden and Sam are
not singing. The CAMERA then PANS to Jlm, wvho cccupiles
a soat dlrcctlj in front of Bob's caskgt. He starcs
straight at the coffin as his lips for the words of
the off—oceng convict chorus.

CHORUS:
Comlng home, coming home,
-Hevar more Lo roams ’
Open wide Thine arms of lovc,
Lord, I'm coming home.

As the song guavers to a finish, Jim's hands clinech,
and a wash of tecars scums the bltterncss af his eyog.

PAY SHOT TROM JIM TO THE COFFIN AND O TO THE
CHAPLATHN ’ ‘ ‘ - .

At the start of the scens the Cheplain has begin tho
bencdiction. ' ‘ o

CHAPTATN; E £
Let us beow our heads+in prayer. : :

0 God, wc consign to Thee all that
1a goed and. clean’ and hoenest in the
“boy Who haq.preceded us In Deiath.
We- beseech Thee to enfold Thy loving
arms sbouf wim, and” to give him- pbeace.
For ifRobert Gordon has - sinned 0 -
'Fabher, .80 have weall,
. C{arms’ ‘outdpread in bonadictlon}
"' Lot the wicked forsake his woy and .
. the unrighteous may.His thoughts;. and!
¢+ let him reburn wntd the Lord, and He. -
will Have riorey upon hing and to ogp !
“God,-for He will ubundantly pardon‘ala.
Now the God of- Peace bs wikh you all. .
Amen. ; . _ :

+

™

[ - Uy .
ot e M R R




, ' 10/25)55.
FULL SHOT TOWARD CONVICT CONGREGAT ToN INCLUDING
ROSTRUH

The men mumble a gonoral response,

. . QUNES ¢
Amon.,

The Warden steps up to the rostrum,
. WARDEN ;
All right ~=- pass thoenm pragor
-bdoksrtofthc conter.

As. the men begin 6. comply, the Tarden takes a small
_shoct of papor from hils pocket ‘and coq\hnues-

B WARDEN :
The follow1ng men go to tho
visitors room. Rest asaemblo
in. the yard sen
-~ {rcading from paper)
Jackson -- Bilhorn -~ Mathows me
Larrable =« * :

The men begin to file ous of the room. Tho Warden
leaves the rostrum, Tho organist and tho.chaplain
depart as wo move into ag

CLOSE QIOT JIM - .

He rises, sti11- ataring at the coffin, The mon in-hig’
- row Jostle passt, leaving him alone. Almost foarfully A
he advancea, the CAMERA PANNING with him, untll he is
beside fthe coffln. He plants cach hand on tho side _(
of the coffin, and looks down at the focs of his dead

Gomrade. He -is obviously struggllnw between the.

dramatics ¢f the situatidn, and somo- deeply felt desire.
to speak a last word to one who, in o very definito
sonso, offcrod up his lifo as a swcrlflco to 1r10ndship.

L JIM-"-'
{struggIlng w1th over“
. word) " S

Woll - kid Fow  JOU dldn!t qultc e
mako 1t wemm did you” .

- GUARD'S VOICE:
e (oft scene)
:w.‘ Come -on, thero, Larrabiel

o T e e Vi e

.

-
c A

. Jim soems to be struggllng with an actual physical
- power’that forcos him to- cling to the caske}, as.he T
burns,. after two efforts, and moves - out’of“thc seone, !
© . his face toward the casket as we - .. W

.

-i:pISSéﬁﬁEiTQaﬂ'f

ey cn kL :r'-.-'é."a;.v ..m;&e e 54 R 5"%!)4 “f,r t‘r ux% it




156,

157

o 650, :
‘ : - , 10/23/35, Py
MED. SHOT INT. VISITORS! ROOM 4

It is a modium 8iz¢ room bechind the Warden's officoe.

A long table constructed of rough bhoards stands in
the middle of the reom, The-vislitors, mostly tho wives
and mobthors of fho convicts, arc scnted ot one side

of the rtable "on’ long woodon benches, A filc of priscone
ors, Jim among thom, is being ushered In by Sam Dawson
and andther guard.. At o command from Dowson, the men
brealt ranks, find their own rclatives, and scat thom-

sclvos on anothorrwobdon bench cpprositc thoma

MED. CLOSE SHOT -TABLI :

Jim continucs toward the other end of the table, searche
ing the faccs of the visitors. Sam and the other guard
take up thoir posts at cither cnd of tho table, carew
fully watching the men and their visitors as they begin
animated conversations. ‘ : :

MED, CLOSE SHOT BARBARA STANDING BISIDE-TABLE

She gozeos anxiously off scene, Thon her cycs 1ight up,

-

(CONTINUED)

e
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3
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66,
Changes . 10/25/55
M"PRISON PARM”

157 (Conty)
: BARBARA:
dim w1l
Jim comes into:the sconc, gozes at her soberly,
]

JIMe
Hello - Burbara.

CLOSE SII0oT BARBARA AND JIM AT TABLE STILL STANDING

Their conversation is carried on in dhundertono.

o JIMs
I thought you'd never come.

. BARBARA:
You knew I woulde

JIM:
+ss L Suppose s0.
{noticing they are
‘ 8ti11l standing)
down.

They sity - loané ac}oss, gazing at her hungfily.'

JIN: ‘ L
(impuilaively) T
== you look swelll

BARBARA:
(2 little teary-eyed)

{her volce chokes.at
~ the lie 8he is about to
" tell == bubt she smlles
o and econtinues)

.Vou look SWell tool

j~ SR JIMa.'
_ (bitterly) o
A know how I look. You've
fheard about - Boh?_ e
e BARBAna-i-
‘ _ (soberly} B
.qYGSU
: : _— JIM’
I've jugt been tom- what
theoy caltl his funeral In
there. I always thought I




_ Changes - 6610,
TPRISON FARMM 10/24/35,

‘158 {Cont,)

JIM: {COHTINULD)
was fairls civilize » Barbarsa. ,

- But Ifm not,
P - {he is reaching a point
_ : : of almost feverish intonaity)
_ e "Know why? DBecause T have an inaane
" . desire tbjkill ~e~ to kill}

- BARBARA: -
Jimd  You nustntt tellr 1ike, thaty
You mustnt't even think it} N

C JIM: )
That's "easy to say. Wait '6411
you sce your best friend shakin
WLQh'twanty~thousand volbag '

DARBARA . L
Oh, T wigh yould stop, ny dear}
You know how sorry I ame. Bub it
doesn't do any goocds Lotls we o o
letts tallt about gomething ¢lse.

There is a little pause. Thon Jim's volce, shornly
irrltable, lashes out across the table, bitter with
frustration and - brocding,

L

T - JIMy
CALL right ~-- letts dob Toll -
re about yourselfl Whet are

you doing? How doea == how does
everything outside loock? Give me

the newsg we anxthiggl

BARBARA 5
gravely)

The. only news I have --_ isntt

il
i
¢

oo . it I . Sl LA BT T e
T T kb D e N s T 0 e el Tt B 2 e el el
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67. ..
1.0/14/35

JIN: ' o

(anxiously, a little ‘

aharply)

158 (Cont.)

P e ez

. BARBARA.:
- My former step-father has been
appointed state prison director.

R JIM:
_(a low whistle to
- econceal his reaction
to this frosh
S disaster) e
Not -+ 80 -- good.
- (a pause... then he
' ‘remembers the other
- . : tmplication of her
. o " apeech)
Say ve . what do you mean, your
'former step- father'?' y

BARBARA: .
(gquietly) e
. Just that. Ifve left hame,_Jim. ‘
‘ JIM:
But honey -~ - _ -
BARBARA : i

~Yegrned.that my step—
Metcalfe, ahd Dudley had

nned to put you -
here, and keep you here -- AL

o

o JIM:
Dudley, too?
. ., BARBARA: N
(nods) . ' o
Y F i THEE ‘

.”That‘s whg Chicago~didn't angwer
.. my wirsp. - Geel " I've caused you &
‘.lot of troable, haven't Iv ¥

SR _ . BARBARA: ‘
-~ No, Ttm glad you opened my exes. L
" I've. been. 30 helpless-all my ., %5,

1life == Iim thyilled at ‘the chance . - -
to 'do something. I'11 never stop ‘
-tryTﬁg to geﬁ you out of hsre._

v [

(GONTINUED)

citsbiiiedt b b i e kel dah e s R I SR SR




68.
10/14/35
158 (Cont.1)
JIM:

"(shaking his head

grimly)
Brave little kid. There's only
one way for-me to get out of this .
mess -- %the way I got in.

T T e o e s

_ _ BARBARA :
{after a little pause
- puzzled)
How's thate

- JIM:
. (decisively) ~
By writing for the Chlcago Sun,
(Barbara nods.
~ thoughtfully)
That's where you can help me.

BARDARA ¢
(breathlessly)
How?.

JIM: .
Smuggle & story out for me. See
that it reaches the Sun. It --
it's our only chance, Barbara.
Wi1ll vyou do it?

- BARBARA:
Of course I will,

Jim makes a furtive move under the tablé.

. - JIM: :
Here... no, don't look! Just
“pretend you re talklng to me ..
therel . _
' (he slipd her a .

Lo piece of paper)
'Hids it'f 7

CLOSEUP THE GUARD ;,.'“-7;~;

‘From - the ‘corner of his eye. he. has watched tha tranafer

~of -the tightly, folded piece of paper: A slowg_y
'triumphant smile steals OVer his face.  K




69,

MED., CLOSE SHOT INT. VISITORS! ROOM  BARBARA AND
JIM AT TABLE |

Both look relicved.

- JIM:
When:that qne's published m=

! ‘GUARD 'S VOICL:s
. {off scens)
All rlght. Timo's upl

Jim rises from hls seat.

. J IM .
Thanks a million, honeyl L

BARBARA
\ (encouragingly)
e Goodbye... Jim. And don't worry.

He nods ‘and foves out of the scenc. Barbdra rises and
turns in the ovpoaibte direction,

4

;‘ 161, MED. CLOST‘ SHOT GUARD AT DOOR WITii VISI‘E'ORS’ FILIL
: ‘ - BY HIM :

He examlnes them cursorily as they start to go through
the door. When. Barbars resches him, he ta?es her arm
reapoctfully. T y
GUAR'.D :
Sorry, Misas., You'll have to . e
K : N come with me to the Waprden's
i _ . office. \ - £

B S g . BARBARA' )
: ' S S (trying t6 pull away) ,
o : _But I dmn't want to see the Warden.

M GUARD'” ‘

(clamping down tlghtly

. -Q'* “on hap arm,) ‘ _
”ocrry‘ It'a ordera.

Barbara turny and looks deSpairingly to" the other end
of the room. ’ C e :

RRTANN u‘

R

!.

. 168e MED. saom “THE PRISONERS' EXIT rrwo GUARDS AND .mvr

They have,him firmly pinioﬁed. _ﬁg;;w: oo

e BN g A et 3t it o gt T
HE b e ST S b g B e
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'"Pg?ggﬁeﬁARM"" 10/25/35.

162 {Cont,)

3 PIRST GUARD:
Pulling a fast one, hey, Larrabie?

L e

dint's panicestricken facc as he -
-

M

CLOSE SI0T BARBARA AND GUARD

She is s$till looking apn@allnghytmuandJim as the guard,
cbviously embarrassec by his task of man-handling
-the big-shot's deupghter, gases her through the doorway.

T ' © WIPE TQs

- i =
MED. SHOT INT. WARDEN'S OFFICE
WARDLY, BARBARA AND THE TWO GUARDS

The Werden is sitting on one corncr of hls desk fac-
Ang Barbars, who stands spunkily . 1p front of him.
‘ WARDEN : '

This is a little embarrassing,

‘Miss Winston, but rules sre

rileg, and it's my job to-

enforce tom, Unless you give .

me -that plece of paper you

got from Larrabie, I'1l have

“to take 1t myself. :

“ARBARA:
(defiantly)
You have no right to intcrfere
with my personal affairsl

JWARDY i
. (W1t1 8- shrug) .
What you FeilcN Wlth convmcts,is'gxg
_ affa“ll". L . o .
W1Lh o movement th&t sSeems’ 1azy hut. Which really 18
ineredibly. swift, he- snwtches the .purse from: her.'
she leaps forward to. rotriev@ it, o gubrd regtrd
her. The Warden guickly withdraws the offend
" of paner. - Hé ghaps thn_purse shut . ahd hands
. With'n 11ttle flourish. He. walks. over. to.h o
'.opening the paper ss he. ﬂoes so. We recogmizo 1t as
. the same plece that ‘Sam Dawson tossed away from hisg’
"lunth. For a moment the Warden gazes ab it in .
‘perplexitys -Then, still looking at thp piper whiile- he
talks, hs walks: to the Wlndow for better 1ight. N

'-‘jcQHf; (CONTINUED)

I R
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??,J - 71, |
o g 10/23/35, :
: 164 (Cont.) ‘ ‘
i ‘ o WARDEN & i e
! - (peering at the papor) a0
Wolll +4s your friend seems to . .
be an inventor. He's scratched B 3
his 1ittle note with a pin, 5
. Barbara moves %pprehdnsivoly toward the window,
165,  INSERT: TIE PAPER: -
Common brown wrapping paper, filled with ineredibly
. fine writing that has been sceratched in with s pine
point. We HOID this on the séreon juM- long onough
for the audicnee-to rcad a line or two, ns:
: This 1s to let the outer .
i world know that there are
8till places in civilized
América whore men tan be
framed Inbto prison, where
they can be beaten and
brutallzed and tortured as- -
no man would mistreat his s
horse; wheré they ...
166.- MED. CLOST SUOT WARDEN AND BARBARA AT WI¥DCW
The Warden ié“squinting to recad- the difficult‘wfiting.
His lips move, as he reads tho note to himself. o
:  WARDENK: - _ X
. o e DlmM=dmin, ° . '
' . (he glanees at Barbapa}
- Tieads purty. - o
lle frowns fhoughtrully_and starts for his desk, ihe
CAMERA PANS. with him. as he walks by Barbara and sits
down in hils swivel chair, ~..: T o .
L - 186a. MNED., CLOSE 'SHOT WARDEN AT DESK ..
Barbarp is standing near. - . s
f' | B “ o l“ ; . o WARDEN?k" SN B
. R RIS .. {hé Yooks up:at- Barbara .
f: o o, Well, Miss Winstgn, it's a right’ -
i . T - nlece -little esgeay. Sorry we canlt .. .
) . t.give it back bo you. Lo

. (CONTINVED)

-

. [
S Coe . s . RN A e ot gD
e bt i b K it % s s Gt S 5 o e e et



W‘Mw«‘«%w R R T

72,
10/23/35,

11664 (Cont.):
. Barbura walks to tho desk and confronts hime

BARBARA ;
Youtre afraid o rend it to mael
Afreid becauso what it says is
truol- I'm no fooll I've talked
to men who've come out of this
placel I kmow what you do} You
forture them and beat thom and
brutalize them '$111 they're
holf madl Ifve seon it w-
Itvo seen” it 1n their ogest

The Werden leans back in his chair, loglks up at two
guards, extends. both hands in a gesture of bewildered
. invitagtion, .

: WARDEN»
Bver see anything like thot hero,
"hoys? Go on. Don't be nfrﬂid.
Speals right up, :

Both-guards ghake thoir heads solcmnly.‘-'

- FIRST GUARD:
: (horrifiod)
Cortainly nott :

. - WARDEN:
{turning to Barbqra)
Of course =~
- {a shrug)
-~ we aintt oxactly operatin!?
a sanitarium down herc. Welve
gotto have disgeipling, If they
run, why we've gotta®shoot., If
they viclate rules, we have to-
punieh tem. - But we understand
someone likoe your friend-Larrabie
S ho's ‘hot~hoaded, exeitable, .
. yoUNg e bt ho*ll get “over that
5U0R RO, - Why, I'm expgetint -
. thnt toy to Be-a madol- -prisonor .t |
: in hnothor month, M&ss Winstons |

. BARBARA ’
: (doliberately) -
: If anything happens. to~ “hixt bocause
© .of thias, I'1l expose you and your
‘rotten prison if it takes the rést
of‘my lifet ;t o

' WARDEN: ;l‘,&.'
N T1a b@ ‘the last to blame. you, -
~But first you! ve. gotta hqve proof

'Mlss Winston.
. (CONTINUED}

PR ‘ . - - TR Lo
- o et e e L S
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7&@ . _
| 10/25/55.,
1660 (Cont. 1) ' , - =
. o WARDEN: (CONT INUED)
(he rises) -

-

Now you run on home, and leavo \

this whole thing in'my hands, '%
: Barbara hesitotes, then turns and starts slowly fopr ?
f ' the door, S > ;
- "\ . K - ?

: . WARDEN 3

~And Miss Winston -~ I wouldn't

. bother t'.come down here any -

- more, Not that youlre unwelecome,
you kmowe But I just don't like
to have no private mossenger
systems operatin' outta my Womp -
"eds Gtbye, ‘ _

Barbara starts to reply, thon evidently reallzes there
1g nothing she can say. PAN WITH HER as sho crosges
the room and slams the door behind her Instesad. The.
Warden plcks-up o telephonc.

. WARDIN ¢
(into phone)
Long Disztance,

DISSCLVE TOs

-

167,  CLOSE SHOT INT. WINSTON'S STUDY WINSTON AT DESK °
The phone on the desk rings, Winston picks it up.

- o  WINSTON: | . q
» _ {(into phone), ’ . .
Helloses Yeseas Oh, hello, :
‘Wardcn... . : ’ —
(Winston starts, then
~stares grimly straight
. mhemad).t - oo v
The dovil.she didi.. -

. <+ B ' .- : ‘. : o '

[ T

167a. CLOSE SHOT - INT, WARDENIS OFFICE  WARDEN, AT, PHONE

L V'y'<'ﬂﬁRDENgf )

S o - A{inbo phone) - T .

. . 8he sure.dld. Wanta hear. “
- "~ Lorrablets 1ittle yarn?ee, . 7,
- Okay:- "This Ts-to let the =~ .

o . onter world lmow that there .
y ‘are still places 4n. ¢ivilized n - -
-, America wherc méil-can be framed - ...
- into prison, whebe: they .cdn be .. 3

S

A . L] " ".'..n‘ TR . SRy TR EPRIC L Py
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, . 744
167a (Cont.) - ‘ 10/23/55,
: - WARDEN: (CONTINUED)
{into phono)

beaten and brutalized and tortured

as no man would mistreat his horse;

where -thoy areée goaded finally to,

cgeapay and thon. butcherod like

hogsg in thelr trocks. And who is

responsible for such savagery?

What sort of men support and encour-

age the sadists who have the power

of 1lifc.and deoath over us? Im

going to name nomes and -~-"

ok
e

-

s vt S

N

CLOSE SHOT INT. WINSTON'S STUDY WINSTON AT PHONE
! o WINSTON:
. (into phone)
Don't rocaod any more, Mnil it
to me, And iisten, Wnrden ==

~

CLOSE SHOT INT. WARDEN'S OFFICE WARDEN ON PHON

The Warden listons %ttcntivclj to Winston on tho dfher
end of the wire. ’
WARDELN s

Right, Mr, Wington ees Thatt!s

whot I'11 G0eee Y88 «we Oh,

that's quite all right. Thought

youtd like to know sue Goodbye

Mr. Winaton, .

~The Warden hangs up the roceiver with a grim mnilo--
He bturns to one of bthe tWo waiting. guards. '

. B : WARDFM'~"'
Larrqbie outaido¢ o

O ouampyt,
(Jmmnglﬁstmmm

Lo “toward the. door)
‘ -Yos, sir.-' -

S | .WﬁRﬁEN; o R he
-y Shoot hlm in. v . ,5 e

. -k
P

R .

“uTho door opornsa anﬁ Jim enters, under custody of a
W,guard.- He mioves across the small offige and faoos
the Wardon. ' .

" (cowrzwm) .

e . N f' v
i s it Ll




: . 10/23/36,

168 (Conta)
: o WARDEN+

Larrabie, I becen hearlin' a rumor

lately thdat you ain't exactly

n"'--Tcl‘p"nA 'll|!"| l-'ln s 14 AT s -n.-un-l-
S(,l.U.J.IJJ. L UU.J. o R E R I AR ¥

home hereé.

f - JIM:
(shrugging his shoulders)
I’vc 1ivod in placos I likoe bettor.

WARDEN:
(noddin )

'S Just what I thought. Well, 1
gottn little good news for yOu,

I been talking to Mr.Winston. -
It's his opinlon that this comp's
no place for & nice boy like you,
What do you think of that? -

X JIM: -
If Winston's in on the deal, It's
2 bad oneo, s

WARDEN :
That so?.
' (he nods thoughtfully)
That's where youlre wrong. He's
Qecided that our work here isn't
st all. fitten to your taloents.
Tomorrcew you sort of graduate -
from here ... you know, join all - -
‘the other smart boys at Blackfootl

INSERT: WEATHER-BEATEN SICN ‘
"BLACKFOOT MINES, INC." -
" DISSOLVE TO:

N

LONG SHOT STOCK | BXD. MINE™

. DISSCIVE TO:

‘ MED cr..os ‘stor |TOP OF TLEVATOR SHAPT ©, =~ °

.;'Jim and tWO othev newcomers, in Blackfoot garb under
‘custody of -one gusrd ---as they’ march-onte the elevator.
The CAMERA starts to descend With the eievator.

R DISSOLVB TO- N

e

s

V.
)

aoh . BT - S e L < '-"-.,'_(V‘
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6.
_ l0/23/35,
MED. CLOSE SHOT BOTTOM OF ELEVATQR;SHAFT

As the clevator stops, new prisoners step out and
take their first look at the mine.

: PIRST PRISONITR:
‘ . (looking around)
- A gwell dump =-~ if you over
~ get out of it

»

LONG SHOT INT. MAIN TUNWEL o
FOLLOWING THE BY3S OF THE HAW ARRTVALS

; GUARD!'S VOICRr~
- {off scene) :
ATl right, boysees Move on, -

1

MED., SHOT THE GROUP |
as they start moving down the tunnel, the CAMERA
TRUCKING with thom. From a side tunncl comes o car

heaped with coal, pushed by four struggling prisoners,

a guard lolling behind them. We PAN AWAY from our
characters to: L
. . ' r‘ﬂ’.\

L

MOVING SHOT  -THE CQAL CAR

showing the brutally inhuman labor necessary to bring.
1t from the spur onto the main track. One of the '
human herses coughs horridily, monotoncusly. As it ig (
‘pushed onto the main track, our  thrce priscneérs and
the guard agnin enter the scenc, pasdsing 1t and narche
_iIng steadily ahoad, ’ : o ‘

MED. CLOSE SHOT. MILE STABLES - *

showing bthe haunches of the enimals at. cast, for ;
contrast with the previousTSGQne‘or.prisonars}pushing‘
the coal .car, T . L

-

 DOLLY SHOT PROM VIBWPOINT OF MARGHING CHARAGTERS

=.;§hOWing'theivariousfcﬁbidlés leédingudff:the'main a

tunnel, -0ther cars loaded with coal are being pushed -

“onto vthe main track. From .one -side-bunhel™come two -
convicts bearing betwoen' theém the -sagging Ciguresof .
one of theip fellowa who hag . collapsed, foXiowed by .

" a guard, el 5 L
N -E o 'VpDISSQ$VEH (e

e et




4 ML LA RS

'7.7..
10/23/35,

FULL SHOD™ INT. MINE CUAMBER .
€"‘I
a8 Jim and the two convicts with the pusrd enter the .
chamber. A guord stands lazily in onc corncr beside
the cntrance watching the three men (in addition %o
the newcomers) who continue dopgpedly at tholr work,
These arce (1) an old convicts (2) a tall, gaunt;
oxpressgionloss man in middle age; (3) a w1zoned
maniacal little feliow of uncertain years who, as th-
scent opens, 1s chuckling softly to himself,
. FIRST GUARD:
" {to guard on uty )
Thrae more greanhorns., o
SECOHD PUA?D
They won't bo long.

DI“”OLUE TO'

MED. SFOT INT. MINE CHAMBER

Jim 15 now equlppcd with o plck ond is hlrd 8t worl,
One of the nowconiers is 1y1ng on his bucl, undoer-
ecutting a ledge, The Expressionless man is loading
a car similar te the ones we havo soens ™
- v

CLOST SHOT MINE CHAMBER THE CHUCKLER

He pouses in his work, foces tho-CAMERA and parts hisg
livs in idiotic Marpo-Harxz gloc. The grimace is &
- dirccted at Jim, ¢ o :

’

MED. SIIOT JIM OLD CONVICl AND CPUCL R

Jlm turns.. quosilon;nvly to Old Convzct, who works
beqide hlm.' L . ‘

R ¥
g '.(suml-whlspor) 5
Vhat‘s thc matter With h1m9

Ncither Jim " or:'01d Convict pause in théir rugﬁlan S
" picK-swinging o8 tho dialogue contlnues in a;stealthily
- undertono.s' ; . .

' : OLD CONVICT»
'Hun9 Batsa Been.here oleveh
years on g 1ifa stretch. Blame
him? : o :

o - I . - . oo
B S ot s Lo s TS e e P R A P R B R e e e B




P

78.
10/25/35.

180 (Cont.,) -

The Chucklef scrambles to a new posiﬁion, begins swing-ﬂ”‘
ing his pick frantieally, his loughter contlmiing, :

“

TR

R = e

MED. CLOSE BHOT GUARD AT PASSACEWAY
. B :
Hia face-is baleful in the errie light,

o GUARD:
Shut upd

The chuckling cendes, as if a hand hod stopped the
throat from whiech it come, - From the madn tunnel, a
police~type whistlc blows. The guard in the scene puts
one to hls lips ond likowise blows. o

GUARD: -
A1l righti Grab a holdl

MED. SHOT INT. MINE CIHAMBER TOWARD THE  PASSAGEWAY

Tho. prisoners instantly coasc swinging their p¥oks,
Jim and the two ncowecomors narrowly watching their =
fellow prisoners, follow them to the car, Tho mon Hogin
adjusting their shoulders to the car preparatory o
pushing it ~= all but theé Expressionless one, who
" lingers in back of tho car, plck in hand.

CLOSH SHOT EXPRESSIONLESS ONE.

_ L
as o wild look of desperation pgsacs over his faces .
He raises his nick high above his hend and buries it in
the ground. The Expressionless onc looks down ab the -
plcke. : ' . : . '

K

CLOSEUP ON TRE PTok | -

a .

One half ié bﬁriéd;in;thé;ééﬁﬁh}'fThc‘othey ﬁhqﬁfudes
wickedly, - ... T S

S

CLOSRUY ' EXPRESSTONLESS. ONE'S PAGE . ., = -,

Torward into the CAMERA ag thelExpreséipglqgs cne -
. begins to fall toward;the picke - ¢ o

a5-he seés a means .of eﬂcapéiin‘deaﬁh.'Théfface comes

P A
O YA L P R A




»

e . . T8
184, PLASHE CLOSE SEOT GUARD : 10/23/55,

e3 he catches sgight 'of what the Ixpressionless one ,;
int'enids to do. o

ra
GUARD: ‘
1t

- ) Q+nmn —= v fan
. =2TOp you 100

Off scenc -~ the dound of 2 blow -= a gronw --
B ' @ .

wr

T —

184n, PAN SHOT

The CAMERA, 1mpursonﬂt1ng the Dxpressionless one,
fulls down on the protrudlng pick.

.

MED, CLOSE 30T 'GROUP AROUND THE CAR

. :
The hxnr0331onloss one is on the ground quite s$ill,,
_Thchuﬂrd rushts into the scene.

* QUARD: )
Throw him on top of the loadl -

DISEOHVE TO:

Omitted.

MED. CLOS™ SEOT  GROUP AROUHD THE CAD .

Jim, 014 Convict and conv1cts ;1ft the figure.onto b
the rocugh bed. of coal prescribed for him by the Guard.
While the Guerd moves up -to Inspect the V1ctim, Jim
‘ancd 0ld Conv1ct W1tbdrqw a, 11ttlc._

1.

1883 . CLOSE SHOT oIH “AND. *om GO:IVIGT N

01d Canvict i shwndlnp in- back of Jlm, Who stares”‘
with 1orr1d xasclnqtlon off—scene at the sa 'y

.

S e,
. (to hlmself) -
So that!s thc way to get of herel

I3

: o OLD CONVICT-
. {through tight lips’ -
. . into Jimts -ear) SE e
Either you finish your . scntence, or
'you ond up ab Callﬂhan & hurphy's..

T e e B S LB
L

s



. NEW ENDING = © 33}25/35

"PRISON FARM"

188 (Cont,)

no lip‘movement)
Callehan & Murphy's9

OLD CONVICT:
The undertakere in town, They
contract our grub, our clothes,
our work == mn' our bodies when
we kick.off, Course there's one
other way ;.. ir anybedy hed the
NErve, .

01d Convict a questioning glance,

: OLD CONVICT:
See you tonight, It'l1l %ake
“time -~ :

JIM: ’
Looks like we'!l] have plenty of -
that. \ ) N
" DISSQLVE TO3.
R

4

- MED. SHOT INT. GOVERNOR'S OUTER OFFICE DAY
BARBARA, SHILLDS, MALE- SECRETARY C

Harry Shields (whom we later establish as editon of
the Chicego Sun) has siven the secretary his card,
As the scene opens, the secretary has just read it

. SECRETARY: |
Oh, yes, lir, Shields. Mr, Haraden
received your wire, - He msked me to
tell him ‘the moment you arrlved.

o ___;,“_k"V? SHIELDS.
Thank ydua - :

q

The.clérk turne ta hie televex box.ff'

SECRbTARY*

S . (1nto ineﬁrument) -
'.Mr. Harry Shields of the Chicawe
'Sun and Miss Barbara Winston to

See youu,..oYeﬂ I Will.'

. . N
P T Dttt s e g b

s
bt

(turns from 1nstrument

: to, visitors)’ : L,iw"
_ Will you, ge right in9 T 3Tﬁ_..-: ERER

% (CONTINUEDY - -




o AT R R L T SR

S SHIELDS:

He's that strong, eh?
MARSDEN 2

Stronger, He's packed the state
with hils own men. He's %12d our
hands on all important legisletion,
JHis ridiculous brogram has got Hwoe
thirds of the voters looking on him

as a Messiah, You can't do mich
against a combination like that,

191 (Cont,)

N S U A B e

T

SHIELDS:
You ean if you prove him a crook,

FARSDEN 3 e
. [leaning forward)
What do you mean?

SHIELDS: :
About. five months ago a young
"man.named Jemes Larrabie sent me
the outline of a proposed lietcalrle.
biography, I published the first
installment and wired him to come
North and finish it, En route He was ;
arrested and involved in a JailSbreslk
to. which, on advice of counsel, he
pleaded guilty, He and his companion
‘were given five years, Hia telegrams
to me were intercepted, and because
of hig confession of guilt, there
was nothing I could do. ‘
(hlelds pauses for breath)
Miss Winston here is rsther deeply
interested in the young man herself,
She has unearthed a piece or evidence
that may put a diffedent light on his
case, . e o
Shields reacthes 4n his pocket -and withdraws a piece
of paper in-the' form of a' check.. He. hahds it to
‘Marsden, who inspects it thoughtfully, = :

INSERT . THE- CEECK R N
- R L N e T
A cancelled one from T Wy ;vTe-_’c‘caE;!,‘I‘.e th}o -Ghar‘lﬁe;fs_f_'{Du__ dley --

.'for‘;egdl_servipe,'<, SRR s

S

| CLOSE SHOT “INT, HARSDEN'S OFFICE SHIZIDS, BARBARA .
" AND MARSDEN - .. c o T |

¥

*

D SR

MARSDEN:. © .7 0

‘}An&-Dudléylis -

N e e L UE A e A e -
okt e A S S e B




189 (Cont.) | : ”
Shields and Barbara nod. Thg GAMERA PANS with them

“to a door marked, “Attornev General" They open it
and énter,

" MED. CLOASE SHAT THT

et bt i RZAL NS L LAY L o#

SEOOTING TOWARD DESK

as Marsden riseb and welks toward hiz guests, who aré
Just mov1ng into the scene,

©~ . MARSDEN:
How do you do, Miss Winston}

~They shake hands.

S
) BARBARA 3
Mr, Marsden, thig is Mr, Shields,

MARSDEN :
(as they shake hands)
CIt'd g Pleasure, sir,
(Shields ad-1libs reply)
Von't you sit down?

Shields end Barbara sit down convenlentlykclqge to desk,

while Marsden resumes his seat behind it, During this
~ action, we - . '

A
- DOLLY~UP TO3

L

CLOSE SHOT = INT. MARSDEN'S OFFICE  MARSDEN, SHTELDS
AND BARBARA - .

Marsden leans back and eyes Shields with pleassant-
speculation. ‘ ) ' . . . -

MARSDEN' '
.Well, Mr. Shields, I imagine it'a no
smatl mitter that can tear you away
from the Sun.dand bring you nose-. .
dlving ;nto eur part of the globe,-

, e SHEBLDS.-,J
?.You're right, Mr. Marsden

. outset T'want to ag N
‘s questlen. Are you'a Metcalfe X

(with a ‘short’ laugh)

-I1ve been flghting him for three
S years,

, . . .‘ L ‘_“ .‘.|. .-—“. .
+ . v . e - -

"Z{CONQINUED)

T S A .o




193 (Cent.) .
SHIEIDS s

The lawyér who advised Larrabis to r;”
plead gullty, 'But that lsn't al1, ‘

In hig outline, Larrabie mede a lot
of direct‘accusgginna@“mpummy COTDOTw
Y v -

atlons owned b etecalfe Jna selling
to the state, Xégggt~utI”%%wn the
line. " This 1ssue Tan't confined to
. . Your ofn state, Mp, Marsdon, It
© concerns us all, I firmly believe
., . that if Metenlfe tsn't stopped in
the next three monthg -- he'l}l

never be gtopped, You know what
that maéns.

SR Ty Sty

o

R MARSDEN 2 N
I agree. But you must regember that
there are only four anti-Nets
office=holders lert in “Shis stese,

o I'm one of them, 1Itn willing to go
. o bat'immediately == but I nesad
proof, ' E
* SHIELDS:

And I think I know how you can get.it.

Lo -

MARSDEN ¢

- How?

o SHIELDS ¢ : S

In Blackfoot-Prisgnimmﬁupposing you -
asiked Winston and Met alfe~to Join :
us in an inspectidm Heéck up on
reported brutalities there?

' MARSDEN : ' _ L
Brutality doesnts convict a man S
of' araft, And by the time wse _
arrived, all evidence of brutelity

- would have venished anyhow, =

L .- SHIELDS: " .

oo Ungdvatingly)
‘Exaetlyyj.aut'wstOuld ke in the T
‘prison,. Mry Marsden aw-and for . | L
& lggitimaté'ﬂegabﬁ; ST Lo

D

gl o MARSREN:. o

. . SHIELDS: . . "
(intexrupting'-‘talkiﬁg.
s - very imeisively) = 7
- For a resion which would never .. .

+ 1sad them %o suspect that you .- "%

S 5 held‘in:your:pccket@a_court erder ' . TN :
‘ AR "~ For the surrender -of ‘all-prison
. o .7 . recerdsy = . e T




a8

Lo "MARSDEN: (thoughtfully)
I begin to see, Your brutality
inveatligation is Just a blind %o
get us to the records before they
have a chance bto destroy them,

, SHIELDS 3
That's 1it, Wr, Marsden., Do you ~
iike the idea?

- ; . MARSDEN &
Like 1%? .It's perfect! I'1l get
Judge Bowman - he's one of the four
‘gurvivorsy you know -« to have a
court order ready for'me in the
next hour, %When do you wantsto zof
o SHIELDS:
It can't be too soon for us,

: MARSDEN :
"Late this afternoon, them, _
{turns to televox .
and sig . :
Jerryees. get Nr. Metcalf? and
Mr. Winston. 179 ~theti to show -
a party through Blackfoot in we™
* {looks at wrist-watch)
=~ in two hours. And have a sedan ™
ready for me in Tifteen minutes,
- . (he turns from instrument
and smiles to Shields and
Barbara) .
We don't move as slowly down here
as you might think, Mr, Shields. .
FADE oUT.. £

»

- IMPORTARNTI
L., . 'RETURN.TO . ..
.+ * "WARNER BROS. PICTURES, inc.

'3

. STORY DEPT, "




FADE. IN

194s  INT. WARDEN'S OFFICE WARDEN WINSTON {ETCAIFE
SHIELDS BARBARA HARSDEN

_ WARDEN ¢
- Why you won't find a more
corivemted bunch of men In any
StQtec

L

: {glances at watch)

 They'll be up in five minutes
now. I want. you to look 'em
over carsfullys. Go through their
bunkhouse, Eat thelr fooda. Find
out Just what sort of an ingfitu-
tion welre running, eh, Mr, Net-
ca_'i.fe'p

METCAIFE:
{with = shade of irrltation)
How should I know? As a private
cltizen, I don't see why I was
even included in this get- topether.

oHIPLDS’

{suave.y) Lh
Because you're such a very important
.private citizen. o

L=

. ‘ BAKBARA ¢
I think we should be permitted to
questicn the cone- the men, too.

WARDEN &
Certain, Miss Winston. Your father
and I want you to talk tec them,.
You'll learn the difference between
truth and rumer. Why ITve just
installed = merit system here in
Blackfoot that will revolutionize -
(the phone rinps) * ‘

_1Pardon me & moment.,a

The Warden Qoes lo the teleghone.

. WARDEFs -
x (1nto phone); o
Hello. .

P N

. CLOSE.SHOT © BULL DAWSON AT TLLEPHONE IMMEDIATELI
. OUIBIDE EXT. MAIN SEAFT

T e -;1.-5»"_:(<:_ONTINLLED)'-?'5

B e it i




195 (Conts)

L BULL:

- "{into phone)
Listen, boss, I didn't wantsa
bust in while you had all them
bluewncses in the office, They're
rioting in the mine., That rat
‘Larrabie  started a fist fight] *
They'Ve got the guards all tied
up, - The gun cages in the main
‘shaft can't shoot for fear of
"hittin' osne.of our own boys.
What do you want me to do?

‘ S _ : . .
MED, CLOSE SHOT -- INT. WARDEN'S OFFICE THE GROUP
WARDEN AT PHONE . :

AXl of them are pretiending to be occupied with their
own thoughts, but 211 are really listening intently -
to 'the Warden"s conversation., The Warden is uncomforte
ably aware of the fact, as evinced by the -cautious
glarice he casts in their direction belore replying to
Bull's disastrous message, ‘ I
WARDEN & T
" (into phons) o :
Why that -- that's finel -Give i M\
them all the help they need, D e
Particularly on top of the shaft,
Understand? I want guards there
to give them a hand, And while
“you're at it, Bull, you'd better
take care of the electricity,
1111 be out to congratulate them
later, Is that clesar?

CLOSE SHOT . BULT DAWSON AT PHONE

'*‘*-*i'J‘f*':’ BULL=:"
"< (into. phéne)

| Yeang: Tlget ity o -

Bull hangs up thé phone; and,walks to the shaft, the'..
CAMERA PANNING withfhim, bringingﬂintojviewlsever&l‘
other guards, . .0 T L e T

CUTT w0 UBULLs Lt
.+ - Douse the lights.below! "Plant’:
- four machine guns at: ths shaft, -

- and walt for.orderg) . " - - ¢




ge.,

CLOSE SHOT  INT, WARDEN'S OFFICE WARDEN AT PHONE

As the scene opens, he hangs up the receiver, rises
and walks foward the others, the CAMERA PANNTING with
him to a: :

A
§

wr

MED%_SHOT' INT. WARDEN'S OFFICE  THE ENTIRE GROUP

. WARDEN:
. (smilingly)
It's the most surprising thingl

.- SHIELDS:
Yeg? .

; WARDEN s
You kndw that merit syatem I was
telling you about when the phone
rang?’ ‘ { .
(listeners nod; Wardeh -
continues triumphantly) =
Well, it's resulted in the biggest
dayls production of our entire = =
nistory! It goes to show what .
intelligent mansgement can accome =
" .plish, There's so much coal- down .
there I've got to have guards o
stand by to help! ‘

WINSTON
{beaming on everyone)
Splendid! VYNow isn't that fine?

SHIBLDS ;
g (marmiring)
Remarkable,' )

- 0.0 WARDEN: o
.. {desperately trying to
[ Foc kdep them interesteéd)
I want you to look over the- o
personal records I make- out, sotfg L
S I'can.giveievery'case,individual ve e
cattention, . ot o T e

-

. Hejbriégs.ouﬁ'affilé,fWithﬁréwsfa’qéra as'aﬁgékaﬁple.“f
Theyfallﬁwatch_him,gurioysly.' T

L
ta

... .. . WARDEN:. .
Now the mants past history .- S
goes down here, ahd his prigon:~ .
record here ... B R

- .




. LONG SHOT® 'INT, NATN TUNNEL,

Just snough to show us that the revolting miners are :
in complete control,. We see eight or Len guards lying .
on the ground,. fettéred, with groups of the excited
prisoners boiling about them. Then the lights crash =
out, A babble of voices accompanies this sign that
the Warden above-ground knows of the revelt,, Then the
minera’ lamps beging to flicksr eerily through the
immense blackness of the darkened tunnel

. r B

- _ . CRANE DOWN TO:

[

MED. CLOSE SHOT . GROUP OF PRISONERS AROUND_COAL CAR

"In the very dim light, we ses that Jim has just leaped
onto the car, .

GROUFP OF PRISONERS:
(ad 1ibbing) : ‘
Throw your lights on him].
Glve him some light}

4 dozen miners! lamps foecus on Jim, hiphelighting

his face weirdly,. He begins to harrangue the massed

brisoners,. o S
JIM:

_ {shouting)

All right, men] Are we all

together on this?

A mighty roar .of approval comess in reSpoONse.

JIkzs : .
Okayl I'11 phone the Warden right L
now. Welll get what we want, or . ’
welll stay here 'till the mine
tumbles inl Is that right? -

‘A louder roar shatbers the tunnel,' Jim nods and jumps
from the‘coalhdar@, R Lo

-cLbsEjMOVING;sﬁ0$-7;Jim" SR _ _

He nods as-he movea‘ﬁbwérd tneswaIi'phoné2 zﬁhegGAMERH :
TRUCKS'With-him.;“Wefsge-the;pﬁls; desperdate faces of

- the prisoners, illuminated by their lamps, ay they . -’
watgglthewman who is to speak for them. -~ &%

L




- I / ‘
N | 88. |
. 2OR., MED, - CLO-SE SHCT -INT., WARDEN!'S OFFICE THE GROUP L

All are paying close ottontion to the Worden, who ig
1 | | - 8511 showing them: the card fito system of prisonors!

K . ense histories. He has just brought out o frosh card,
| o WARDEN 1 >
- . ; Now here we have James Lorrebie,

- Chlcago. Arrested on suspicion of
grand theft... convicted of o jolile
break involving two deaths ..
Interference with n guard in the
performance of hils dutics ... Lngube
ordination ... sont here for a
serilous InPraction of prisom_rules w-
. 4o aignificant plonce
to Berbara) , .
~= ond that's the type of man we
. have t6 denl with. You can sce
“ for yourselves w- :
- (phone rings)
Excuse me 5 moment,

4

Me ¢oes to tho phone, the CAMIRA PANNTNG with him to nr =~ - -
205, . CLOSE SI0T WARDEI AT PHONE ~
| | WARDEN: R

fello,

204,

CLOSE SHOT  INT. TUWHTL JIM AT WALL TELEPHva ,

RE

; - JIM:-

Thilsts Jim Larrabie. I'm talking
for a mine full of" crazy men who
hove, all but two of your guards

' tied*upfand;woﬁ{t-stopvatﬁnnjthingl. 3
I you want any mine left, you'ld o
better 1listen = and- listen clege, - . = | >
We want tho old rations back; new ' -
timber :in. the south workingss fire
.- demp inspectioh twice & week and: -
O dmrunity for the whole erowd, If. -
“we don't gét ity werll stay down® .
L wlth your guards until thé.whole . .

C [ eountry knows what a helléholekyoﬁ$?é  ‘
_‘ T roming. We-want sn angwey -~ ahd '
{ oo we want it-dowd. - T

¢
e

-

i
i
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205, CLOSE SHOT WARDEN 4T PHONE

208,  CLOSH SHOT BULL AT PHONE EXT. MAIN SHART #°

4
i
i
2]
i
v

. WARDEN: .
(with kindly concern)
Well, well «= that's too bad,
Are oll your men equipped with
- 2op maska?ye, They're not? In *
that ‘event agssemble them and
clear the mine in two minutes.
...~ I'll hold you personally responsible,
: - Two minubes -~ you understand?

'QLOSE-SHOT INT. MAIN TUNNEL WJIM AT RUONE

holding‘the.reéqiver.

. , JIM: - -
‘ You're ‘talking like a fool,
"7 Graysonl
(recelver c¢licks at
other end of wire)
Hello -~ hello ~=}

Jim starcs at the receiver for o Fioment; thefi hangs
it on its hook and moves out of the sCCme.

'>' .
MED. SHOT INT., WARD'S OFFICE THE GROUP

The Warden is still by the phone, which he has just
hung upe. _ ' - .
WARDEN: >
{to group -= by way
o of explanntion .
They've opened o-gas pocke s bhelow,
I'd clear the mine and losec a day'ta
production rather than sec ohe o -
Cprigener hermed. .. - . .-
“ 7 (He turns to the phone-
‘ o tand dials) o oo o L
© I want: to talk.bo Buiz Honnesseyeueo -
s helloi:Bull;,How*s it‘gqing? S

.

) ) BULL:, ‘
L (into phone) . .
.~ The nolise below's quioted doWnes -

. - Are we gonna shand here:all might
oo and Lot tem get. away with d4t?° :

M - 5
2t

T
-




;

209+ CLOSE SHOT WARDIN AT PHONT

YARDEN s
(into phone)

talnly notd I've just bolkod
th the boys down thero, I told
~thom to elear the mine in two »
minutés, beecavse I didn't wont
anybody overcomo with gas. Is
‘that porfectly clear?

I8
L
w

210s CLOSZ BIIOT BULL AT PHONE
_ : _ : T .
e BULL+
.+ . (in%o phone) .
What you mean i1s that I'm %o
togs a few benr-bombs on 'em,

2ll. Mﬁbm INT, WARDEN'S OFFICE GROUP - WARDEH AT PIIONE

VIARDEN 3
(into phone)
That!s it exoctly.
(he turns from the phone
_ © and sighs welghtily)
Well,  thank heaven thatts taken
care of's I tell you it's no small
reapoensibility to have the viclfare
~of a hundrod men on your conscicnec. -
- MARSDEN s
Seems like it's taking quite a ;&'
while for your chargos to como
up this evening, Mr. Graysone

(CONTINUED),

.




T

211 (Cont,.)

WARDEN s
It's the first day of the merit
system,  They've organizsed into
two competing crews. Rivalry,
you know. But I had no idea
- they'd want to carry the contess
overtims,

.- SHIELDS ¢

Meybe we' could go out now snd
“wabch them as they come to the
SuUrfacoe- :

: WARDEN #

Co {hastily) e
No, rol I'd rather not. I dontt
1ike the men to feel they!va
animals on parade. Besides, T
want yon to see them as they
actually live, In the mess~hall
and bunk-hodse, I've orderod.
dinner %o be brought here fok us.
Very same food the priscners eat

. themselves, o

(a knock on the dcor) .
That!s probably it now, After-
wards we'll go through the whole

. place,

" (calling to knocker)

Come in} -

As two guards;With trays of food enter, we OﬁT‘AWAY
TO: :

-_,L ‘
CLOSH BIOT EXT, MAIN SHAFPT . NIGUT

'Bull Hennessey and a ecluster of other men are standing
abcTe the shaft. Hennsssey has s bomb prepared, His
assistants ars holding others, Bull Hennessey hurls. =~
the missle.into: the; shaft at ad obligue an angle as
possibls, . CUL D T e

.

CLOSE SHOT . BASE OF S7AFT. - % |
The bomb crashes down, bounces against &, sidel 6 N
- shaft), sthrikes ancther, and rolls well ingo theé maein. .
Passagéway, .perhaps rifteen fset further ihto the mine .
", thah fhe'two. cagas, which hold the unconscious' guard :
o, at right, the still-congcious but iﬁappiyg,ons,«at'lgft.
‘The bomb lles there. sizzling ahd smoKing. Suddenly the
beam oOf g mipnerts lamp entraps 1. A wild yell Preaks
looses - . S T T e T e e

2

ST
[l -
fos
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"MED. SHOT TOVARD BASE OF SHAFT

As a miner dashes in, grasps the bomb and hurls it baek |, -
toward the shaft entrence, It lands almost directly a
in front of the guardst cages, where 1t explodes,
engulfing the whole scens in gas. Left Cuard yells .
. hoarsely, and staggers from his cage. Three miners Aash
. in, and snatch him into their midst. Right guard like-
Wise is gassed outs »

A
i

A 1ittle group of prisoners is watching the bomb and :
the stench. causea by 1t, among them Jim and 014 Conviet,
They mnotice thatg the gas does not come their WaY e
Instead, the ventilabors are sucking it diréctly up the
ghaft, refurning it, so to speak, to its donors., dlg
Convict laughs cyniecalliy, ) '

- OLD GONVICT: ™~ = -
15 long as the ventlilators run,
we won't have to worry about
themn little contraptions.- And
.when the ventilators  stop, the
whole mine goes boom, 80 who

cares, ‘ :

Jin grins rather strainedly, and‘Watqheﬁ‘the,gas as it .
saweeps up the ahaft, S

o e

“ MED, CLOSE SHOT TOP OF SHAFT | 7

Bull iennessey =nd his agsirtants are pasping from
Fheir sudden beth of teap gas. They retreat from the
shaft which vomits it forth, Bull suddenly detaches
himself from the. group. The CAMERA PANS with him as he
moves perhaps ten feet to the left of a shelt, where
there i1s an outdoor telephone connection. B 1l-dials,-

MED, SHOT -INT.‘WARDEH'S 0FFICB THE ROUP
They are‘aaﬁing"dinner Qf}'thQ Wéfden'§ desk.'_

oo o U TWARDEM:
 ‘P;ain¥fgdd,,you‘ggeg-but‘welln,f .
. Prepared aq§3w90195dme.- )

. SHIBLDS: - .
oo . (sarcastieally). = - L
- And  tiresome. - I hépe this isnlt- 2
“golng to be entirely a tea~party,
N[I’.‘ 'Gr':ay‘son‘. AT I S ) S o

. WARDEN:
Lo lepdmly) ooc e ST
. L con't think youlll be diss .. SN
. ‘appointed, Mr. Shields. .- .. U e
o . <‘.'- > . . ..-:“ I‘?-_."- . (GONTII\I’UED)I

o “ ‘;a_ !

‘ . S
s ittt R S




216 {Cont.) .
The phone rings. The Warden’Sfeps to 1t and énawars;

. WARDEN «
Helln,

- CLOSE. SHOT EXT, MAIH STAFT  BULL AT PHONE

¢ BULL:
Hey ~~ the ventilators are
‘throwin! the gas right back at us.

CLOSE SHOT WARDIH AT PHOND

- ] \"
- “WARDE ¢ )
. (into phone) .
Reverse Teml «.. I donttg
even carel I sald reversc themi

CLO3E 3HOT BULL AT &oU=
BULL:
(into phone)
ﬁkay'

- Te hanﬂs the receiver UPe The CAML! HOPATD wlﬁp gim back
tc the main shaft. .

MoD. SHOT  BEXT. MATY SIAFT  BULL AND AL ISTANTS.

BULL:, L
{50 assistaht) S
Roverse the VLntllatorsl

: A&SISTAIT*
But. the baﬁ air'll blow the
ﬂwhole mlne upl

' - ’ BULL- :

Who asked you for suggestions?-
(rayson says reverse the ventin
lators.; f o e e

o AS JTANT:"-

_.But I ﬁhink - : S
' BULL- T
Nobodv daked you to think}.
‘ {to assmstant)

Do as. I sayl DT
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224,
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men nearest to the smoke.

94,

220 (Cont )

The asslstant moves off scene, reluctantly The regt
retreat steadily before the 1ncreaaing gas fumes from
in81de the main shafte o

OT.OQ TP
PR o

VL

as'they er&t1§ with the ventilator contfol wheel..

e

INSERT THE VENTIBATORS

a8 they slow dewn;{come to a complete stop, and begin

- turning in the opposite direction,

MED. SHOT  EXT, MALY SHAFT

as the puffs aof gas 36 em auspended for a moment in -
mid-air. Then the upper half drifts skyward, while
the lower half is sucked back again 1nto the mine,

_ BULLe
Now we 110, rive tem the worksl

Bull returns to the shaft with assistants and the box

of bambs, and begins mechanically to hurl cne "pombd
after another. ; . ‘ D e

MED. CLOSE SHOT IHT, MAIN TULNEL SHOOTING TQWAHD‘SHAFT

as the bombs, spitting and hissing, begin rain down .
the shaft. When their explosions come, the~vaporous

“influx, instead of being sucked up the shaft, now is

blown dlrectlv down the main passageway.

LOYG S“OT INT. dAiﬁ TUHLWL

The 1ight of the miners Stlll fllcker agalnst the R

glistening black walle, The scunds of the. blace have
quieted considepably, dindicating ‘thet thﬁ conviats-H.

~have the 51tuation well in hand.

MED. $HOT . INT. RﬁD'OE.ﬂAIW TUﬁNEL- $IMﬁﬁOLD-CON@ICT?
_fand GROUP ; '

They stare with horror at the gas billowing in at the
head .of the tunnel. A God- forsaken 0¥y arises fyom the

(GONTfNUED)
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225 (Conba)

‘226,

CLOST 3T0T  AM INTERSDCTING PASGACGIEVAY -

© 8tripes, Jim 18 fighting against’

) CHY;'
The ventilatorsl They!ve
reversed’ the ventilatorst

CLOSE SHOT NINE GUARDS TRUSSED O GIIOUND

They are bound hand and foot and gagped ad well,
Their eyes bebrAy hopoles$ terror as they ses the
approaching cloud of mas, They sguirm in helpless
degpaeratidn. -From their muffled mouths come queer
1ittle sounds of nleading, like animals in nain, The
cas billews in over thems.

R o _ _ ‘ .
OIOT  IND, RRATY TUITTOL

28 a panilc=striclken rush begins, the prisoners pouring

into a passagewwy whiclh offers temporary Liaven from the

advancing fumes.

[

.

A rule, harness drageing, whinnying in wild ferror,
gallops into the scene and disappears in the darimess
of the intersecting nassagoway. > ‘

v
-

LOSE SHOT CHUCKLER AdD OUE OT MR TRUSSID GUARDS

The Chueckler is coughing horribly, but be Las wk hand
an oppoertunity that nelther tear-gas nor muns, could
deprive him of. He abmndsover ,one of the falten suards
and beging slowly to lauvgh, Ile brushes & hand ovor the
squirming guard's face, a5 if Hhis trussed bodyhvere_a
beling from, some stranse and btotally unknown world. Yiis-
chuckling and.coughin @ increass. His lean fingers ‘
coress the’throap*onthé“fallen'@uard.”The'guardlh‘s&
face freezes to a mag)k .of insane Tear. : :

. .
rl

MED. CLOSE SHOT * INfs LATN TUNNZL ©

Lo Ty

as the mén flash by Loward refuge, Jinm is bed
along In their midst. The' gms has- reached tlhp
Tears .stream down . sooly. faces, leaving ghas By
the currgnb. -~ 7.,
. - Lo JTIMs S
We .can't leave the guiardsti.-r ia T
We canlt leave.teml. Tet methrouwghd. .

" (cOTIHUEDY

[

-




96.

230 (Conts )

23Ll. "

s bor o -
EhSAR i s Lot o sl

o finally breaks through the fighting mob, and runs
off scena, -

'MED. CLOSE SHOT THE 7R JUARDS OW THD FLOOR
CHUCKLER -

N

The Cucgkler is %ust preparing to throttle the Itfo out
of his victim when Jim rushes in, hurls him aside, and
goes down the line of inert bodles, tearing the gas off,
When he adfrésses them, his voice 1is cracked and broken
from the gas. " ‘
J LN
o (@avagely) N
How doo¥ thig make you like your
swell warden? You're just like
US NOW =w QOIS =m PatES me gage :
fodder and gun~fodder!l . Now listen,
fellows. You can stay hero, or you
can come with us and fight. But
I can't set you free and then have
you doublewcross us, Which?!ll it be?

A throaty, animal-like #hopus risecs from‘the,@ﬁafds.

Jim begins quibkly to untile. their fetters. The Chuckler

‘who has been lurking in the BACKEGRCUNE, returns now to

asslst, crying like a baby. - One by one the mrards

- stagger to thelr feet and vanish out of the scene in.

the direction . of the general retreat. The last one
free, Jim and the Chuckler likewise stagger through
the gas and foul air toward the rermoter chambers of
the mine, ‘

. . . —g

L]

A SERIZS OF -SIOW DISSOLVES AND PAW SHOTS

showing the rotreating eonvicts, 1like an army of ghosts,
fading from one tunnel to the next. before the deadly -
billows of .gas thab gre. being fanned by the reversed
ventilator s?étemJt@roungthe:entire_mine.;w‘- L

~ L I

' DISSOLVE TO:

FULL SHOT INT., MINE CHAMBER - PRESGNTRS AND. GUARDS -

[ ‘ThHey have retreated to thé last ‘chasiosr, The men are:
- packed into the dhamber lilke rats.’ PG

Co . . OLD,CONVIQT: " ©. =
- A1l right, ‘boys, Blockade the . - -
- . ‘openingl Shuﬁithatvatinkinﬂ,
gbuff outl .- R T Lo
B T LooNT

¥

e
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‘233 (Cont.) , : T

The first wisps of amoke are entering the chambey as
the men -- prisoners and guards alike -~ throw theme »
selves feverishly to the task of Piling coal ana rocks”
into the entrance way, They strike off their coats,
shirts, pants: w- anything to £111 in the chinks. .

DISSOLVE TO¢

]

A gt R T e

MED. SEOT INT. WARDEN'S OFFICE TUR GRQU?P
They'are‘jdst Tinishing their meal,

- SHIELDS s

© (sarcastically) e
Well, Grayson, if that was
prisoners! food, all T can say
is that I wouldn't mind being a
con myself, Now let wus in on
the sccret, What're you stalling
ahbout?

WARDEN:
(innoecently)
Stall®

WIS TOU
{agitatedly)
o I'm sure the warden isn't --

MARSDEN »
- (interrupting)
We camc here to Inspect the
prison. Supposing we begin? .
The docr cpens to admit a guard bearing a tray of
coffee cups, o S '

o . WARDEN:

Why, I don't undsrstandl

The’men_are-infthe washrooms

. Py now. We'll have our.coffee
and then,po. straight to the .
-mess hHall, Of. course, if you ., -
. insiat _., B . o ‘-‘ " - ! .
He makesd a bewildered Yittle shrug- to Métcalfe. and
Winston. ' Co T

3

-  SHIELDS: ..
(puzzlea, but wanting .
-'the‘Warden'to‘upcover_3 :

La . his own hand)

- © thy all right. Let's have qur -
v <coffoe and get 1t over with, ™"

-

e

1 As‘théigﬁaré_béging'seryiné~§hdpgoffee,'We“UU?;

S

L




984

IWIDE ANGLE INT. MINE CHAMBER THE ENTIRE GROﬁP'OF 5
PRISONERS .

4

The barricede is not completed., The men are in the
most wretched congeivable state. The room is £1lling
with gas. All are squatted on the floor to gt az much
OXygen s possible, Some have Tainted. The Chuckler
is driving them slowly mad by his obsceng giggling in
the face of what seems certain death. The men are grum=-
bling -to themselves. Finally, s guard steggers to his
feet in a delirium of fear.
ol GUARD:
. {bo Chuckler)
Shut-up}- Shut upi .
‘ (to group = shrieking)
- I'm not zoing to dis like = rat}
T want to dis on my Teetl ~=
On my feetl ' o
Jim, who is standing,.gazes around thoughtfully at the
@ﬂrd. . ‘ ) '
_ JIM3 : P
The rest of you feel that way?

There is a moment of silence, a glowly incrgasing
grumble, which suddenly bursts into a massed shoub _
of agreement, Jim walks over to o guard, .
: JIMy
Give me the key %o the
explesives room,

GUARD:
{defiantly)
It11l see you in Hadeés first, e
" Jim clips the guard on the chine He topples. Anocther
guard volunteers Jim assistance in getting the keys, .
Jim déngles the keys slowly as he looks around at the
entombed men. S _ . '

-

.

PAW SHOT . . 0T o

rioving frem face to fate and group to group‘ag their-
. tortured eyes peer ‘out at the man who has atl’least
proposed sone séluﬁibn‘bo'thair“dilemmaauﬁgginlcOme&J
the- Lew murmur of approvals The CAMERA'6CCMES ‘to rest ons

. D - *




0G,

MED. CLOSE SHOF JIM, OLD GONVIOT AND GROUP

- JIM: o
Okay, boys, Dip your clothes
in that secepage anad wrap them
around your faces. Break down
~the barricades and scoot for
the side tunnels, If you can
hold out five minutes there, )
welll blast these workings into
Kingdom Come., It may kill us 81l =w
and it may get air,
+ - (he “burns to 0ld Convict

and the key guard)

Come on, lot's get to work,

The men grab their shirts and coats whdwe they have
chinked them into--the barricade, and begin soaking

- them in the faint trickle of Seepage that comes through
the west wall, : _

Another group attack the gemi-barricade, destroying in

a £4w secdnds the work that required such heart-breaking
ef'fort, Through the nperture thus creatoed . .the men

drift rapldly, like ghosts inko tho gloom, seeking
refuge from the forth=coming blast. Jim, Ol4. Conviet
and the key guard sct out for the gxplosivos_gpom._-

>

. TWO DISSOLVES L
showing thewn ag they fight their way through the’éasé -
filled air into bunnels distant From the chamber,

¢

- ¢ . . : '
MED. CLOSE SHOT  INT. WARDEI 13" OFFICL . GRQUP AROUND
TABLE g : ’ S '

Some afe_drinking*their‘qqffee.'Othérs hove compléted.‘

S _,'ZJZ;EE”;WARDEW:"f
- Of “course,’we could .pet .
chicory, as a lot of prisons
-'do;.butﬁwe}vegﬂound'7-j‘ .
The offide fs shaken by‘é-dull}exg;bSion.lﬁgffgéﬁcups ;
clatter._Barbara'givéSaa sho¥t little sereams ‘Her cup
fallbntqlth@-floqr;_All-leap to their feeb. feoL T
L SHIBLDS: - - .
“gf.Whapis:thatlﬂ' e SR :
o wmmstow: e
oo . (almost sobbing). . 7
. What is it_h-‘what'is-ipzqg'”
Cwhat As ite o LTl

L]

il T e SR T o

: . .
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WARDEN
. {snarling) '
Keep guiecti

AT

He dashes to the window.

]

240a, FULL S1IOT AN INTERSDCTING TUNNEL

N T e e S L e I A
=5 SR

We see sight or ten men nuddled at its farthest extremity,
Ag the scene opens, the walls of the tunnel sag inward

8¢ . rapidly that the. screoms of the trapped men are
abruptly stifled. « -

éLOSE SHOT  INT. MINE A SMALL CHAMBER ™

- Jim, 0Ld Convict and the asglsting mard have been
thrown to the floor by the force of the explosion.
Jim is still eclutiching the handle of the desonator
which set. off the blast in the large chamber we .saw
the 'men vacate in a previous scenes. The. three men
shakily rise and start for the intersecting passagoway.

EXT, MINE SEAFT BULL NRMWESSDY AND ASSISTANTS

‘a8 the reverberations echo up the shaft to themy

-

She's gonel

Thatts not it -~ they're blastingl R

- Bull runs off scens in the direction of the.Wérden's
office, : ‘ - E

MED. SHOT INT. WARDEN'S OFFICE ‘GROUP °

The group is"5till shooked into silence. Outsite come.
the  sound of” footatéps: running toward the offices '
Hearing them, the’ Warden whirls from.the window and
moves toward the doori Bull bursts. through the ddor
and meets him half-waye - ' - A S
T .. BULL: L

= o .., (poubing’and dlstressed)
They!re blasbtin', bodgs{ Must.
be tryin'! to break throvgh into:
~the old Two -Star woprkingset - - ..

N . . oL Tl - :

7 (CONTINUER)

v

AT R R e i
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10

24 3 (Cont.) | ? -
The Warden starts for the door With Bull. Marsden steps
forward and grasps his orm. '

5 _ MARSDEN :
Whet's this all about,
Grayson?

;. - . WARDEN:
A Lo : _ : (whirling savagoly)
. " - The msn have been rioting down
[ - there for half an hourl And
- their leader is Jim Larrabiel
Wlow they've blown the mine upld
That's what comcs of cheap
p011t1c11ns and their mllk-sop
investigastionst Now shut up and
let me go to worky S

o He dashés out of the door with Bull.

. :  WINSTOW:
e (halfuparalyzcd)

Oh, thig is terriblel Terriblet

.

Metcalfe starts for the door. He naus es‘fop oﬁe scornful
Took at Winston. SR -

METCALF».
Get up and do something, vou
old womany Tou're prluon direc¥ort

Metealfe dashes out of tbe door, with Winuton staﬂgeru
ing after him. Darbara gits paralyzed. Marsden rises
and goes aW1tatedlv to-a window,. Shields makés- for

the telephone.

SHIELDS U
{(into phone) =
Long Distancel Get me the .

Chioago Suni - :

Borbara, like oné in a- trance, riscs from her- chair and
totters cver .to the window. AS she-resches it, Marsden
turns for the door‘,He pausas upon seeing her. :

W . -‘ L8

e HARSDEL:"
: o A . You'd better stay here. Im
L - . going outside and learn.a L
: ’L_llttle about prison lifg myself._: e

. s .
T it oot et e v L+ e

e

T LGB e o e
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- -hands to 1ips,; and- gives q.tpiumphant.ya}léh ’f{f\

- FULL SHOT  TdT. MINE Dowi IHTERSECTliG ?ASSAGEWAY
the blast was get off,

.as Jim, 014 Conviect, the Guafd and others sbreoam into

- Plssures . Jim holdd a. plege of his tattere

icbokiyn 1t

- loz,

CLOSE SHOT- BARBARA AT WIKDOW
Her face is a study in despalir, as éhe réalizes thatﬂ’h
Jim, in leading a riot at this point in the game, hasg
hopelessly compromised himself. Off-acene comes the °
voice of Shilelds, still trying frantically to make
connectiqns with his papcr,
e . BHIZIDS! VOICE:
_ . {off scene)
- No, confound it, Chicagol The
- . Chicago;3unl This is ﬁarry
Shlelds, and I want a clean
line oll night! Can't you hurnry
it? - .

w

BARBARA : \5“
(staring out the window,
. choking baeck the tears
. and. ghaking her head
“ - . hopelessly
o Jim ae. Jimd

[}

as Jim, 01d €onvict and the guard meet other SUrvivors -=
some -wounded, some dashing ahead in a panic of fear,
Our threc characters join the steadily increoasing :
trickle of men as they make for the clamber “in which

FULL SHOT INT. MINE CHAMBER %

i5e« The place is filled with debris and wréckage, so
that the men have to. climb -and bend low to avoid
hitting the roof as - they plough through the wresckage,

toward thq:pearﬁof the chamber.- .

CLOSE SHOT * JIN:- AT REAR.OF CHAMBTR o

Showinéfthat'thé;GX§ldéibn*has opened ub a jagged
a shirt in

ire is..-
s his

the adr, It blows inwerd, showing thot the
bripging fresh air inkto. thom. -dim turns,

. We mage it1 T e e

T P T e A A H o
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248, NED. CLOSE SHETE3@. MATH SHAFT WARDEN BULL
| ASSISTANTS INSTON MARSDEN

Bull and threm guards have gas mﬂsks hanglng loocsely .
around their necks. One of the thres guards carries a
chopper—type machines~gun,

: WARDEN ¢
CAL11 right, Bull. Go on down .
¢ . &nd "%t !CMQ

TS et M i

Bull, md the three guards adjust their gas masks and
sten onto the elevabor. The CAMERA POLLOWS them down,

CIOST SIIOT BASE db MINE SHADPT ~

a3 Bull and . guarus leap from elovasor. anﬂ start at o
run through the gas-filled tunnel.

i

a

FULL SHOT PISSULD

I MINE CHAMBER

as the convicta begln to stagger through it. DBy pine-
pricks of light from the miners! larmps, we see that
the blast has connected the workinss of Blac®Foct mine
- with these of the abandoned mine neorest it. The abacne-
-~ © doned workings are hadly caved in and filded with
wreckage, .over which the men strur:-le with superhuman
dirfficulty, fired on by the thougﬂt of fresdom whloh
liea beyond, Jlm is raclng ahead of thor, :

MED INT. MATN TUNNEL

SHOT e

L] ' N
28 Bull and the three guards race tharouch 1t,

PAN SFOT INT ABAHDOHED MINE TUALML

as the conv1cts fldsh by, scramblinw 1ike terrlers 1n‘
thelr desperate fllght,' _ , ..

: L)

. : . . : I . ) ¥

. 253.  MED, GLOSE‘SPOT‘fINT. GHAmsnR BELL Aiu GUARDS_I'

. as - they arrive “and, dlscover both the wr@cka  A 3
-7 Tlight of the prisoners: They d¥op thelr maaks “for a-
. ,brief; exclted converéation. '

N " BULL: AR c
Go on bac? and phone Grayson._‘J[ e Y
- (to othard) D C
Wefll gat 'em from behindl

e i e e



104,

: . 253 (Cont.,) '
' ' : All rendjust theilr masks, Harry turns and back—tracks. "
Bull and the romaining two forgo on' through the wrecks,:

E2Lo

)

DISSOLVE TOs

R T Y

254,  cLosE-sHoT Imq..ABANDomED TURIEL ’

as the men struggle ahead for fresdom,

N

MED, CLOSE SHOT. FIS SURE TH CHAMBEW

‘a8 Bull and two remoining guaﬁds star»into it,

CLOSE SHOT W;LL TELEPHONE N7, MIVE

asithe third ‘ouard stumbles to it. {This is the some
phono from which Jim cnlWed the ‘iardon) .

CLOSE SHOT PUONE. NEAR TOP OF SUART  WARDENAT PHONE

The Warden is listening. v

WARDEL! s -

(into phone) ' T
Wetll stop 'om, You stay down -

- there and spot troublel

He ¢lips the roceiver to the hook.gﬁThe CAMERA PALS

with him as he return to the,groud at the top of the“
ghaft, - ’

MED,

cLoSEiSHDT EX ' or MINE SEAFT WARDEN AND GROUP

o a WARDELI"' . o
_Thoy'vo broken thnpugh,all o
right.' Jo¢, bake ewvery guard

©. we've gob,- Grab horses mnd go. ..

+ ‘around the hill- td.lead that -~ . .

.. gang OFF, -I'11 phbne {own and- . .. 7.
.. .get you planty of - highwnj holp.
61 your wayi--

! . } k - RO

:Joe turns briskly and departs, severql of the guar

" going With him, “Tho Warden .turns to Winston and Mot-)
'calfe. . o B Ve

e

A —

 (comnrivp)
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258 (Cont,) IWARbE_
: "

Come on, I wanta keép my . o
cycd on those boys In the office. A

lMetcwl Jand the Warden move toward the office,
an oTToWs. .

A

ﬁhﬂ

¢

2594 MED. bﬁOT' INT', WARDEN'S OFFILCE SHIELDS AT PHONB
: BARBARA AT WAREWN'S DFSK

Barbarg is rapidly going through the papers there.
Shields! volce -furnishes a monotonous accompsniment to
-the acene. .

. SHIELDS e
" {into phone) ¢
ses While a commlitee including
the state abtorney gencral dooled
' « . 1ta heels in the Wardents offiec,
Driven to desperation by tear=gas.
and the Warden's refusal to hear
thelr demands, the rioting prisoners e

- T e door bursts. open to admit thQ_Whrdon, Wigaton, '
Metar end Marsden, Barbara jumps gulltily at the

Ught with & hand full of pmpers. The Warden
emits o gavage snarl and advances on Shi¥lds, tearing
the receiver. from hlS ear and replacing it on the hook. .

WARDEN 5
This‘ll be enouvh of that,
Mra Shields. Phone's hoto
for offieial business. '

SHIJLDéC
.But I =~ )
» ~ WARDEN: -
Shut up&

) (turns to Barbarz) 2
”ng. Winspon, will you-take charge .

. Of your -step~faughter? . Scems shels’

- let’ euriOBity get thc better of hery:

As. Winston ‘starts for Barbqra, who remains Whiteufaced
and def;ant by the desh, Marsden steps forward.

Coe L. - ' < ’MAHSDEN°
A & think youtd’ better 1eave her _
T alone, Winston... . S e
{tao Warden) . :
U Here's a court order for ‘the -
' -surrender of all Blackfoot rewérds _
o to me, o St A e

" (comyzimEn)




259 (Cont ) ' o
Metcalfe rushes up ond saatches the paper. He starts
to read it 1ncredulously. He darts one look up at the
Warden and shokes his head gurreptltiously. A slow #
smile breaks over the Warden's face., Slowly he reaches

for his revolver and holds it calculatingly in his
rhmthmﬂ.

) WARDIH ¢
So that's the way welre
pla¥ing, eh? Well, I've got
a little- order to give myself w=
‘and hepe =,

{a pot on the gun)
- 13 my court,

As they all react, we CUT TO;

" LONG SHOT EXT. . _ ' - I\IIGIIT

Bst'xbllshlnfr that the dominant featurc of the terrain
ig a2 hill or low mountain, along the bage of which we
Paintly sec a party of horscmen galloping rightward,
clrecling the hill te reach the point where the
abondoned tunnel comcs ouk, and thereby hcad the cacap=
lats off, Faint yelps of hounds.

1%
MED. CLOSE SﬁOT' TW-LVE HORSEMEN .

"o

as they gallop by, the dogs barking furiously,

o | -
CLOSE MOVING SHOT TMMEDIATELY INSIDE QPTHING OF -
A&'&NDONE.D TUNHE .

© Jim, 01d Convict and the guﬂrd are making heavy - pﬂssage,
ponting and struggllng ag they move thprough the wreckage
to the hole which means alr and’ fresdom to them. Tho -
CAMBRA PANS with them as thej emerge stopping on aj

PR
s I

MED; GLOuE C”TOT Bth d @WING THu SHALL OPENING‘UTT
JIM, OLD CONVICT ADD GUXRD IN FRQNT OE IT L

From 1n31de the opening, coma tho sounds of_
. pf the prisoners and guards as they‘strqggl
'-night air. - S ' oL e

- -'JJ:M"-.
(breathlﬁﬂsly}
; We've got, to stop leml A

e S e e R A s S




265 (Cont.,) :
| » OLD GONVICT:
Gan't do 1t. :

' , JIMs
We've got tol The whole stabe?ll
o after ‘emi Theyill be shot down
1ike rats] Cantt you understand?
. e LI ' -
O0ld Conwict's feace is a study of indecision, Then,
through squinted e¢yes, he flashes Jim o loock of

camaraderics

.~ ' OID GONVICT:
I kinda like the smell of this
alr ... but youlre right} e

JIM:
{to gucrd)
) Are you with vs? .
The guard nods his head grimly. Suddenly a figurc
hurtles out of the narrow exit and rushes pogt them
intq the outer darkness, E

JIMe '
. {colling after i%)
Stopl Stop, wvou fooll

But the figure does not come back. Insteﬁé two more
freedom=crized convicts rush from the entrance. Jim
socks one, sending him rolling. 01d Convict nné the
guard pinion the cther one, S

JIM:
. ‘ Block the hole} _ _
Jim, 01d Conviet and Guard move toward the holes
Another man Pushes out and is folled. The exit is 8o
narrow that Jim can spread-eagle hinself across” it, with
the other twe to.back him up. He shoubs into 1t, scream=~.
ing at the prisoners and:guards who are massing inside
. the abandgned*tunnelq'rf ' _ . o o
- You cun!t do it You can't runi . C e
. Theytll shgot;us.down.like dogsl™ ' .
| CLOSE PAN SHOT ' INT. ABANDONED TUKNEL | & °

 l

T ——
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265,

RG6a

2684

ih@ﬁ ekéh nge doubtful lookaa“

R
i sy e A B b L I

. . W e
o ) . 1084
"MED. CLOSE SHOT JUST INSIDE THE CPENING

showing the pantlng, blackened oonvzcts and guards -
a8 they arrive and find the exit blocked by thelr ' 5
leader. While the CAMERA plays over. theip gullen, A :
frightened faces, Jim's . volce comes off scene. s ‘

JIM'S VOICE:
{off sceng)

e vva.a.u;

- Listen] Please listen just a .
‘ minute.” TET Won't do any good
- to male o break. We'll all be : ‘ _ [
. coughts - If they bring us back
" by force, it'll be worse than
© Bver, Let*a march back to the
Warden and make him llsten to us}

The CAMERA NOVES into a: ' !
\ S - S~ e

CLOSEUP ONE OF THE COWVTCT%' TuT, TUWWFL

He expresses the feollngs of nis fellows when he
shout

CONVICT:
fhat about thesge guarda?

CLOSH SHOT TOWARD. JIM IN OPENIYG N

: JTMs
The guqrds can come with us.
We' saved thelr lives w- ﬁhey
can nelp s save oursl hoy
ware double—crossed when
: Grayson gassed the place.
i Ho didn't even conaildey thonil

REV-T’RSI] Al‘-l'GL’F". GROUP Il‘"‘ IDE TUNIIFL 'I'"“IO GUARDS -_

' PRST GUARD: -
g {soft1y~— to. qther) o
: ,_What d' you think” :

. SECONﬁ GUA Ds.
L . .7 (after.a paunse) - o
3.¢f“ He's right. We" were - double-‘n
a orossede. _._? .

4.

S o FIRST GUARD-~:'<‘ |
. . (shouting) ﬂw: T
Dkay, Larrabiel Let's gol R A

A roar arises from all withln bhe tunnel.‘ ;;



CLOSE SHOT TOWARD JIM IN OPENING

. : JIM:
Line up out herel

| :  He withdraws from the exit. The guards ang convicts
S ) start to move opta’

270, MED. CLOSE SHOT THE TWZLVE HORSHEMEN

showing that thevw éfe beginning to climb,
N r . \.‘

271.  HED.-S70T RXT. OPENING ABANDONED TUHNEL

“

THe last group of men are grimly filing out. Jim, 014
Convict and thé guard are helping organize them, ‘
He 'suddenly looks down the hill. He plucks the gunrd?ts
arm_and they move a little away from the assembling
guards and conviects,.

- CLOSE SHOT "JIM AWD GUARD

Jim points down the hill.

JIM:
(softly)
thatl

Look at

~

5 A - o
B3 LONG SIQT FOLLOWING JIM'S GESTURE DOWY THE HILL

"By the ‘faint light of the moon snd stark the twelve
horsemen-can be s¢en making their way uvward. They are
- at the oxtreme leéft of the abandoned tunnel exity
B . . .;" . SN : - . R f

- . - . v ’ T - -
' EE——
AL e

274,  CLOSE/SHOT JIM AND GUARD ™ - -

T R i PR
s Any way we ean get around
- -Wwithout -meeting them? . -

DT tgumRpe | T
oL Sure. Over the hill. I'11
7 - . show ydues Lo T
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2774

. At
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" They stop to liston.

They start forward once more.

1lef't, rides. Joe; theo first of the twelve. horsemen. .
‘Two or thrco ot%crs follow him. S o o
: L L em

e
e

1106_
FULL , HOT THE ENT IRE GROUP LINED UP FOR MARCHING

g

Jim posscs rapldly down the column, giving a slap on”
the back hero, a friendly ! 'Quict, boys" thore, He - L
‘reaches the head of the lino: Tho line quiets instantly
a8 ho addrcsses them in calm, deliberate tonos, :
§ - JIM:
= All right boys. We'lre In a bad
- apot, but if we work fost and

stick togcthor, wo moay get out

of ity “e'll pgo over the hill

and derop down on the mine from

bhehind.. - .

‘Vlthout further ‘command, J1m turns aﬁ&“with the
cuard and 01d Gonv1ct stqrts the march upward and
to the right, The men begin to follow him,

GLOS MOVING SHOT  INT. ABANDOIED TUNHLL
BULL AND THE W0 GUARDS

o 13T GUARD:
Funnyl I'd of sworn I heang
somceone tao 1“ing.

BULL:

Can't be far to .the DanlnC.
Ctme onl :

‘_JB ‘ e
FULL SHoT' THE OPTITHG

as theé last of tho marchers dlsapboar into the under-
growth upper right. Into the secens, from the lower -

This's the place,'all fightt

Cut of the entrﬂnce dash Bull qnd tho two}guards.‘

v . . ‘ <
”.-% T . BULL:- | RES

o (éesturlng ﬁoward hily bolow)
Down Lhat waryy ' They probably
. broke for tho rosdd - v

* | e .

Othér‘horscmon arrivo. 'fé_.f f,; o Tes

 (coyTINUED),




277 (Cont.)

' JOE:
Boys, sprond out and beat.

the underbrush clear down to
the road. Come on now -~ lot's
get 1em1

Heo wheels- and plunges off scenec below. Tho othors
- follow him, stgrting fan=wisc for the hunt.

-

LONG SHOT 'COLUMH’OF;PRISONERS AND GUARDS MARCHING
They are climbiﬁg §teadi1y.
- ~_

CLOSEUP FEET OF MARCHING MEN .

s they trudge wearily, grimly onward and upward,
hecdless of brulsinﬂ stones, trampling over underbrush
pushing ahead steﬂd1ly, rhythmically.

-

 DISSOLVE TO:

MED. SHOT " INT. WARDEN'!3 OFFICE GROU5
r T : .
Barbara,--Shields and Marsden.are scated. The Warden
is in o chalr by the ¢ ~goor, ndling kHis gun
- menacingly. Winaton an Acthlfo rc busy gutting
the Warden's desk. They rensferring whole flles
of letters and documonts into 2 suitense.

o MARSDEH s
- 0f course you realizc, Metecdlfe,
. that this is contempt of court.

Metealfe pausos_in his wgnkﬁmn%gﬂmmgf ot liarsden.
- Lo - METGALFEg.." ST
{_Sure 1t isk Ilmméaﬂcﬁhtempt )
_ ¢P- anything fhot stands ih my .
- woye  I'm the guy that - rung - .
this ‘statol You and - your Judgefll.-'
. renlizc that when I have you .
" thrown' out of office tomorrow.,'
' Court order - huhi

He returns to work.; ~; Ny

"' DISSOIVE To:

. T - . . - .
iu ikl M e e Rl A R s R A R R
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283,

284 .

286,

287,
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‘f}LOST‘ SHOT - TWC .CONVICTS AND A C‘rUARD ’

for one leg danglus. But two convicts have come to his

threading down the hill toward the mine headguarbers.

FULL SEQT FROM ABOVE BUILDI}GS‘OF-BLACKFOOT.MEHE’

_au a. marching 11&9 of shadows” slips inte the scene,
.and bégins rapidly,” 31lent1y ko filtcr towwrd Ule,,

T e 2 A A S A T S O E L S

K7

T

 CLOSEUP MARGHING FEET OF CONVICTS AND GUARDS

DISSOLVE TO:

CLOSE SHO0T- JIM, OLD CONVICT AND GUARD

Marching at the head of the column stroight into the
CANEPRA. [

wr

CLOSE SHOT CIIUCKLER MARCHIF
Por the firat tlme since we entored the mine, his

chuckling has ccasod. He soems sane again. Ho marches
with head high, reycs alight, snoulﬂc}ﬁ-thrown back.

Tho wuard has evidently been injured in tho dynqmlting,

Mld and he 1is marching with onec arm ovc“ coch of thein
shouldors, hobbling on onc lef. o

pId50LVE T0:

LONG SHOT EXT. HITLIIDE

as the resolutc linc of convicts and guards begins
o ‘ ‘ DISGOLVE TO:.
) | . |

IT MOONLIG”T

Warden's office. R T

Lo

MED.fsﬁdT 'INT"WERDENfS’bﬁFiGEi ,GROUP 3F"”

preceding scene excapt tha Metcalfe k-
have- completed, thoir packing
has the- suitcas@. AR .

LR
: ' METGALFE- e ~
mmemycmy(ko.-n, ou - :
know what to do with'w'ls stuff.;- :
‘ T < . (CONTIN




287 (Cont.)

: . WISTON: _ )
i Surc == I know, . :wf
. . . Winston starts feor tho door. '

: ‘

i

‘288,  CLOSE SEDT BARBARA

From her sitting position, she Is looking out of the
window with tn expre¢ssion of dazed surprise,.

280, MED, SHOT & OOJIIG FROL BARBARA TTROWG&;THD WILDOW

showing the grim~faccd conV1cts ard guardu surrounding
the bu1ld1ng. '

S ' COWIRETON'S VOICE:

| © (over sceno) .
You'lve lost, Barbara, Do you
want to come- with me?

. PULL BACX I'ROM
h - WIBDOW 5HOT TOs

N

290, © FULL SHOT THT. WARDEL'S OFFICE

l

Wiriston is at the door. Barbara lools at him\scornfully.w

. BARBARA: - .
‘ You won't ho gone long cnough
- to make it worth thg tronolo-
BbSlﬂGS, We huvcn't lost.

“"Yinston shrugs his ghoulders, nods to. tuc Werden,
opcns the door and lsavess '

R SHIFLD 1
_ (cwlm“d). . :
-‘Th@ storr of this Monft look
. very good when It come . out i
'._the Sun, mttoalfo." fﬂ-%”H\

. g . METG};LM; S
Co e lacon ally : .o
c f'It'll Look & Eﬁ?“ﬁﬁffg} than

the evldence WOuld hqvc-

" »

" . .
e S S R Lo Vg Lo e




‘ . 114,
291, ~PULL SHOT FRONT OF WARDEN'S OPFICE uIGHT

Winston emerges with the suitcase. He costs one look«
around, then moves along the wooden porch of the

building. He doscends the steps, Suddenly a figure
sonarutcs Itsoll Pwnm the porch.

¢

CLO3T SHOT WINSTOM AND JIM
Jim grabs Winston£‘~-

S J IM; .
Where you going in such a rush,
Mr., WngfODQ

Winston'Wnlrls;

St WINSTON
Lﬂrrablot Take your hands
off of me op I'1l ==

Wirston wrenchos himgelf free nnd starts to run,

~div o spina with him ond strikes out.  Winston Falls.
Jin beckons off-ascenc. ‘Two figures ontor tho sccne...
014 Conv1ct and the goard.

JIM: N
~I'1) need a little help pettlng
him back in.

' 01a Conviet and the puerd nome too gently 1ift Winston
to his fect.

‘ll'ijTI'\T'f'ﬂ'lOﬂ.
(half sobbing)
Jim, ny boyl Jim ==}

Jim takes.the sultcase and all four start for the
‘Vardon’v porch. o : ‘ ) :

.

-

FULLJ 'SHOT ITI’I“." “fAT"{DT H":‘» OFFJZC{L GROUP S '
The Warden is stlll by the door.”i'

~ SHIELDS?‘;
‘How soon “do you plan to
release us? .




A A A T

293 (Cont.)
C . SHIBLDS:
3¢ you know, don't you,

flght you in my
tho countn

S A A

_I oxpoot 50. How wapopors
~do you ovn in my state, Mr. Shlolds?

SHIELDE

Twg vow in.thls §xa$a‘HH\
“\

METCATFI:

.Umnhuma You know what IT'm 2aing

te de? Im gonnao sloap a tax on

all papers down herc run by out-of-
gtate -ownors. A hecavy tax. It1lL
turn the moncy over fto =-

{(he pausos to think, then
-smiles triumphantly)
~~ %0 childrens! hospltalsi. The
voteratll love it} o

-

The door bursits cpen to ndmit Jim.. The Jarden whlrls
with his gun. Barbara screams,. Ohic ghot is Fircde :
Jim drops the suitecase, spins the Warden like a, terrier,
clips the gun from his hand, and khocks him to tho ’
floor. Burbarq rushes up to him, ,
BARBAKA ¢

EELE |

Jim is panting heavily, and, ncturally, undor - tromendous -
strain. He lcoks at her almost w1tbout rccognition.

3

JIM=
Hello, honey 4
(he facos the rest of
‘ thd room) ‘ ,
A What's thls° P ”-; T
/""”“"""“ = .
iMetcalfwﬂhﬁring tFis sncoch has beon cdging toward the-

Jﬂ;&;&ﬂﬁ“thﬁ suitecnsc, - Old Convict and the. guard onter,g\

suppOrt;ng_tho sb {on‘ﬂmnston bctwecn tnom. Lo

w

' P SHIELDE:* S
I'm Shlelds of the Chilcago- Sun..ﬂ,;”_
This is Mr,- Marsden, “the Dttorn%y;g
gener and the39 others --~_

.‘s :

N .
#

[ " (-
(st et R )
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203 (Cont. 1)
‘ JIMs

(grimly)

¥ The rost are. low listen,

; 1've got all the convicts

and %on of the guards outsides. Thers's

no egenpe, The guards arc with me, It's

n qhq'—downl

Ho thrusts WlnsLOﬂ into o chair and facos Eetcalfo.

T JIM:
T know, who solls all the ratten
grub t0 these prisoners! I know
who contrﬁctg for ecyery cheap
blankot that gocs into this“place -
and T Towow who gets o ecut on every
ton of coal that goes out of it}

e ——

x S . O MERCALFL: )
L ' {pqstv;??EﬁTT‘“’}

Vou'll have to prove that.

MARSDEL ¢ o _
{zoing over to the suitcasce)
That WOn't be mich troublo. L wm

Y - He picks the suitease un and Cﬂrri%; 1t over to thc
' table, Jlm.watchos cuutiougly.

L, ‘
o ‘ ' JIM:
Mhatts in that?

MARSDEN ¢
That'!'s the evidence we cemo
o for, son, ‘
S ~ o
o ‘ ‘ SHIDLDS
You got here Just at thc rivht
-momcnt.

Winston stangers ovsr ta nubcqlla.-
| wmstoN: - N

on T Wy -;' This-is terrible == = :-
terrlble{ T R

e

> . _Metcalfo q che lS whlto with rawe.-

Saontos S e QEPGALFE
S . (fairly‘cha#% ng wiﬁh.anger)
o Get away from me, you rabbitl

?ou blundorinﬁ idiotj'

Winston shrinks hack. Jim Lurns to Habsdﬁn.
= “ (OONTIHUED)

. LI Ea e 4.
O o e B
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293 (Cont, 2)
| JIM: R o .
] (quictly to Maraden ) " B

The mon are outside, Mr, liarsden :
o ALl the underground gunrds aro
. o : thore too. Thoso men out thero
' £avo up & chance at frecdem tQ
. como back and fight For docont
- _ ‘ - conditions down beolow, They may
' . be murdorers and thieves -. and
. " some of them 1y hot be wa
© but they!'re all hiuman beings,
. MARBDIN s
We'lll go out and tallk to fhen
right. now. I don't think theretll
be -any trouble £etting somc improve-
nonts around hore. And by the way,
) I'm going to have a little surprise
w for you, too,

Barbara emiles up af Jim, Arm in orm thoy start for
the doer, Marsden with thom. Shields rises and makos
for the telephone, Ile tal:es the recciver down,

- SUTIRLDE; - e
. " {into phone) ' -
.. - Shields talkine, Is 1y Ghicago
o : Coe - wire still clear?
{he turns sardoniecally to
the Warden) ‘

L Oh, I Forgot, Mr. Grayson. Yo
- doh't mind il T use this phone,
do yout?

.

HMarsden pausces at the door and tlancos ho the Wardon,

’ E . ' MARSDEN 1
s Maybe - he'd better come to ’
.this party, tooy Holp him up, -
boyser o s :
Old'Convioffand the¥guard respond With.alacr&ty,. B i

.hoisting_theAéhatﬁéféd#Wardon to his feet, - As*theéy -

gbart to file out, Shields d8-still at the phone.- 'He ‘ :
has bech'whtchiﬁg:tha'prépeedihga,with grim'amusemant, ©os E

Suddenly,_howevéré,ho_turussbgckgto the“.phone, -

S SEIRIDSy . _
S (dnke phone) LT
- .« Hello, Fred?- AY1 sot:. The Blackfoet:. , . .
N riot collapsed at ton~riftysrfoup ot
Sonight, carrying the whole - : g

S S e

Metealfe machine.With'ita:;r_\i_
-~ The sound of cheers from'%ﬁb‘mbn ouﬁéﬁde-dame§“¢ver;i
A the sounqd track. Shigld&;gﬁing;;v1‘f [ T

Al s e e B R P e G AT
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. 293 (Conte 3) o o
. oo . CSHIELDS s
into phone)

: : ' : o Dictator Metcalfdyend his
: f “honchmen stralpgnt in the
.~ face as-.ce,
R L ¢ |

FADE ourT,




FADE IN

MED.‘SHGT, EXT. BLMGM;OOT PRISON GATES DAY

Off scenc comes the sound of an ayproaching car.

Thon Barbaro drives into the scone in Bobla jollope, °
She comes to o halt in frount of the gabes, kills the
motor and waits, looliing cogorly through the gates

in the direction of the priaon yord. Two aguards ore
at the gakcé., ¢ -

Bl

MED. SIOT 1T, BL C“PGOT PRISOI YARD
COIVICTS, CGUARDES AHH JIM

" Jim is dressed in civvies and currlos\g sultecase, He
1s walking down.the line of prisoncra, bidding then
roodbye. As he stops beiore CLd Convict, we move
into o o ' '

o

CLOSEJ SEOT  JIN AT OLD COMVICT BACKGROUND OIF PRIZONERS

Jin extenda his hond,

: Tl ~
: {attompted joviality)
Goodbve, vouu O0Lld me Z
(he can't carry it through,
fic simply grips 0ld Convmct's
) h’“.nd)
Goodbye.

OLD CCHVICTs
(grisning)
4 So long, Jims Be segein! ya in
: o, counla Tourd, :

Jim nods. We PAN WITH hIM as he passes alonz . the line,
oxchanging ad-llbbed fqrowolls and nods. We corie to_
a ston on a: - UE P T ‘ N

‘I
'

C-LOSJ" SI O’P JI'V[ AI\I G'UARD "J}IO HA ””L‘P D LIIAD TIE MAHCH

The guard is droased in civa]iqn clotnes. They gr1p*
'hwnds and slee at enci othar.;;' .

o , .- J‘II‘I-
,Goodbye'e qudens
: SR GUARD'I S
. . So long e Ldltorl - "ﬁhﬂ; )
The newly made Wardcn sl&ps Jim on-the. shouldeﬁ‘asff
the 1atter moves out” of the scene. T .

G m,h .%,, e i bt G

ey
B
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'MED SHOT - FROM EXTERTOR THROUGI PRISON GATES'
'BARBARA ON OUTSIDE JIM APPROACHING FROM INSIDE

Barbara climbs out of the car. The gntos swing opon.
She rushes into Jlm's arms. Thoy clinch. o

THO SHOT  JIN YD BARBARA .

Jim 1odks off. sccno. An cxpression of surprlsc crossecs
- his foco, He looks down at Barbara again,

. JIM:
¥hy == youlve brought tho jallopel

" Barbdra looks up at him and neds. Botﬁ_grc guddenly
Very IYovo. e :

BARBARA ¢
Yos. i got it becouse == 1
thought that Bob would ~- weuld
like to have us drive GSo Chlcmgo
in its :

. .

They both nove toward the car.
CLOSE SUOT  CAR JIM AND BARBARA
Jim ooens ‘the door. Barbara cnters. lle puts his

gsnitease in, then walks oround the car and entors
Cbhe driver's sent. .

CL 5E,SHOT THROUGH “Til‘ilDSHIEI..D AT BﬁRB_ARA A¥D JIM
.bEATE IN CAR » : :

Jinm 1ookq off in the dlrcctlon of tha prison gateu._

Barbara'ts’ facc 1o,turn0d toward him-
I BJ.RBARA

S @softly) e .
Thxt part?s all over, Jln.
You've won, youn flght.

Jim‘s forehewd puckors Wlth B, frOWn of - concentration.
" He 1s wrestling for the correet Words: with which. to

cxpress himself ‘and the idenl for which fab .has made
hbﬂ a symbol.' He, shakos his hesd slowly.- 3

‘ . JIM." A |

No, I haven't “honey. Not et.,'

. As long as there are men like |

Motcalfe ~- therp'll be fighﬁé-

You put one . in jail and 8 dozen LT

(GONTINUED)

e I,

[
-,E‘
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301 (Contks)

JIN: (CONTINUED)
othiers arc ready to toke his ploceses
They want so much, thmmﬁ%ﬁ¢ :
It's not just money =-=- it W -
power such as no man should ever
‘haves.. Thot's why they're danggrous,

Thatls why we've got te keep riggt
on fighting,

He §tups on. the starter. The nmotor beging to hum. As

the cor starts Lo‘move ahecod, Jim turns to Barbara
impulsively. co

. JEH ‘
But 1711 be good fun. N~
Shc ‘nods, smiling, as we

!

'FADE OUT.

IMPOﬂTANTf

RETURN TOQ

WARNER BROS. PICTURES; -ine.
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