











CRABTREE stands as TINTIN pays him.

ANGLE ON: BARNABY, a large man in a tight blue suit, is
lumbering through the market, distracted and under pressure.

CRABTREE lifts the model ship from the case and hands it
over.

CRABTREE {CONT’D)
Gently does it.

BARNABY continues to shove his way through the crowd.

MARKET PATRON
Excuae me!

CRABTREE releases the boat into TINTIN's hands.

CRABTREE
There you go, careful!

SUDDENLY: An AMERICAN VOICE!

BARNABY (0.5.)
Hey, bud...

BARNABY arrives at the stall, out of breath.

BARNABY (CONT'D)
...how much for the boat?

CRABTREE
I'm sorry, I just sold it to this
young gent.

BARNABY
Oh yeah? Tell me what you paid and
I'll give you double.

CRABTREE
(appalled)
Double?
TINTIN

Thanks, but it's not for sale.

BARNABY
Leook, kid, I‘m trying to help you
out - I don't think you realize
this, but you’re about to walk into
a whole mess of danger.

TINTIN
What kind cof danger?
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CLOSE CN: The MODEL SBIF lies on the floor... mast broken off
near the base.

TINTIN gently picks up the BROKEN MODEL SHIP.

TINTIN (CONT'D)
(annoyed)
Look what you did. You broke it!
Bad dog!

He turns the ship over, not noticing a SMALL METAL TUBE that
drops onto the FLOOR.

CLOSE ON: TINTIN moves cloeer to the sideboard and
unknowingly kicks the tube under the low cabinet. SHNOWY tries
to PAW at it, but it rolls away... the more SNOWY paws at it,
the further he pushes it... until it rolls all the way under
the cabinet.

CLOSE ON: TINTIN examines the damage ... the mast is hollow,
and has snapped near the deck. TINTIN puts the MAST loosely
back in place.

TINTIN (CONT'D)
Something happened on this ship.
And we're going to the one place
that could have the answer ...

TINTIN grabs his coat and heads out of the apartment.

TINTIN (CCNT'D)
C'mon, Snowy.

TINTIN and SNOWY leave the apartment. Someone is watching
through binoculars from outside the window. They focus on the
SHIP.

INT. LIBRARY ~ EVENING

BNGLE ON: TINTIN sits in the gothic library, a tiny figure
dwarfed by towering shelves.

CLOSE ON: TINTIN is reading a old thick maritime
encyclopedia. Be turns the page and whispere to SNOWY,

TINTIN
{low whiaper)
Here it is! "Sir Franclis Haddock of
Marlinspike Hall the last Captain
of the ill-fated Unicorn ...
(MORE)
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CLOSE ON: TINTIN can’'t believe his luck ... he grabs the
MODEL SHIP. He shines the flashlight on the boat before
picking it up.

TINTIN
(softly)
Well, well, well... it seema we've
caught ocur thief.

He starts to back away from the case holding onto the ship.
He turns to see a tall, SILHOUETTED FIGURE standing in front
of him ... the MAN raises a CANDLESTICK and whacks TINTIN on
his HEAD!

THUNK!

TINTIN slumpe to the FLOOR, head spinning. The room lights
are turned on.

NESTOR takes the UNICORN from TINTIN as he is lying on the
floor, making sure his head is still attached. SAKHARINE
enters, completely cool and calm.

SAKHARINE
Welcome to Marlinspike Hall. I see
you let yourself in.

TINTIN gets up.

TINTIN
I came to retrieve my property.

SAKHARTNE
I'm sorry - 1'm not sure I follow
you?

TINTIN sits up, rubbing the back on his head. NESTOR is
holding the UNICORN MODEL.

TINTIN
oh, I think you do. This ship was
stolen from my apartment less than
an hour ago!

TINTIN tries to get the MODEL SHIP from NESTOR - as if he’'s
thinking of making a dash for it.

SAKHARINE
I'm afraid you’re mistaken, Mr.
Tintin.

NESTOR pulls the ship back from TINTIN.
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INT. TINTIN'S3 APARTMENT - DAY

ANGLE ON: TINTIN studying the blook-stained newspaper. TINTIN
lowers the paper, and before him stand the two plainclothesa
Interpol Detectives, THOMPSCN and THOMSON.

THOMSON
The victim’s name was Barnaby
Dawes.

THOMPSON

He was one of the top agents at
Interpol but we haven’'t got a clue
what he was working on.

THOMSCH
Quite right, Thompson. We're
completely clueless.

TINTIN
Interpol doesn‘t have any other
leads?

THOMSON

Oh, steady on, Tintin - we’re still
tilling out the paperwork.

THOMPSON
Police work‘s not all glamour and
guns - there’'s an awful lot of
filing.

TINTIN
Well, I might have something for
you. Before he lost conscioueness,
Dawes tried to tell me something
and I think he was spelling out a
word... B O U D..., J A NH.

CLOSE ON: TINTIN tracese each letter that BARNABY marked with
a BLOCDY FINGER PRINT.

TINTIN (CONT'D)
. . . KARABOUDJAN.

THCMSON
Karaboudjan!

TINTIN
Does that mean anything to you?

THOMSON snatches the newspaper from TINTIN.
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TINTIN
Gentlemen.

The THOM(P)SONS set off down the STREET.

THOMSCON
Mind you, I expect he’s miles away
by now.

THOMPSON
I presume you’re referring to the
pickpocket?

THOMSON

Yes, I mean, knowing we're just a
few ateps behind him.

A gray-haired man walkas past TINTIN at the doorway. SNOWY
growla and begins to follow him.

TINTIN steps out and kneels next to SNOWY holding him.

TINTIN
Snowy, what is it boy? What do you
sea?

THOMPSON
I don't suppose you'd fancy a cup
of tea.

THCOMSON
You‘re quite mistaken, I'd love
one.,

THOMPSON
My treat ...

ANGLE OM: The PICKPOCKET rubs hia hands, as he walks briakly
towards the THOM({P)SONS... his hand sweeps up, sliding into
THOMSON’S jacket pocket. It is the familiar routine: a heal
spin, straighten the jacket, touch the hat.

ANGLE ON: The wallet is pulled out, but guickly stretches at
the end of the elasitc!

THOMSON
I've got you now!

QUICK SHOTS: THOMSON is nearly pulled off his feet, as the
PICKPOCKET tugs at the wallet, stretching the elastic tight.

The PICKPOCKET lets the wallet go, and it snaps back into
THOMSON'S FACE!
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THOMPSCN
Devil! Stop, in the name of the
law!

THOMPSON gives chase. His cane gets caught in the elastic.
The elastic snaps back and slams THOMSON to the ground.
THOMPSON ripe the PICKPOCKET'S jacket off, but gets it stuck
on his head, blocking his wieion.

THOMPSON (CONT’D)
Got you!

He crashes into a LAMPPOST.

TINTIN
What's going on down there? C’'mon,
Snowy!

TINTIN races towards the TROM(FP)SONS, nearly knocking down
the PICKPOCKET, ARISTIDES SILK, who's fleeing in panic.

SILK
(chirpy)
I do beg your pardon!!

TINTIN
Sorry, sir!

TINTIN arrives to find the THOMPSON'S dizzy and bewildered.

THOMPSON
The pickpocket, Tintin! He's
getting away!

TINTIN
(quiet shock)
My wallet!

TINTIN looks back up the atreet... quickly realizing it was
the old man he banged into.

CLOSE ONR: With dawning dread, TINTIN reaches into his pocket -
his WALLET has been TAKEN!

TINTIN (CORT'D)
It’s gonel!
{urgent)
Come on! Snowy, after him!

TINTIN starts running through the fog to catch the SILK.

TINTIN {CONT'D)
Stop! Wait!
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INT. KARABOUDJAM LOWER CCORRIDOR - NIGHT

ALLAN lights the FUSE.

EXT. KARABOUDJAN - NIGHT

TINTIN takes aim and throws the KNOTTED PLANKS as high as he
can, aiming at another OPEN PORTHOLE far above. TINTIN
watches as the PLANKS arc up, hover and then plurmet back
down towards him! BONK! The PLANKS bounce off TINTIN'S

HEAD. ..

INT. KARABOUDJAN LOWER CORRIDOR — NIGHT

ANGLE ON: ALLAN, TOM and the THUGS take COVER a safe diatance
from TINTIN's DOOR.

EXT. KARABOUDJAN - NIGHT

TINTIN takea aim again.

INT. KARABOUDJAN LOWER CCRRIDOR - NIGHT

The FUSE LINE continues to burn.

INT. KARABCOUDJAN LOWER CORRIDOR - NIGHT
ALLAN takes cover next to TOM. He uaes TCM as a body shield.
ALLAN
Don't move.
EXT. KARABOUDJAN - NIGHT

TINTIN throws the knotted planks up to the PORTHCLE.

INT. HADDOCK'S CABIN - NIGHT

THWACK! TINTIN’'S PLANKS fly into the room, walloping CAPTAIN
HADDOCK on the back of the HEAD! HADDOCK slumpa forward on
the table, HEAD SPINNING!

INT. KARABOUDJAN LOWER CORRIDOR - NIGHT

ANGLE ON: TINTIN'S DOOR is blown CLEAN OFF its hinges! SMCKE
poura into the CORRIDOR.










HADDOCK
The filthy swine! He's turned the
whole crew against me!

TINTIN
Who?

HADDOCK
A sour-faced man with a sugary
name. He bought them all off -
every last man!

TINTIN
Sakharine!

At the mention of SAKHARINE'S name, HADDOCK stops in his
tracks.

HADDOCK
Nobody takes my ship!

TINTIN
You’'re the Captain?

HADDOCK
(loudly)
Of course I'm the Captain - who
else could I be?!

TINTIN
Shhhh!
HADDOCK
(slumpsa)

I've been locked in this room for
days, with only whiskey to sustain
my mortal soul.

TINTIN tries the door... it opens. NOT LOCKED.

HADDOCK (CONT'D)
Oh. Well, I assumed it was locked.

TINTIN
Well, it's not. Now you muat excuse
me - if they find me here, they’'ll
kill me. I have to keep moving...
try and find my way off this
drunken tub.

TINTIN slips out of the cabin, into the corridor.

HADDOCK
Tub! Tub!!

as.
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TINTIN
Everything?!

HADDOCK
Every last word.

HADDOCK heads off down the corridor with TINTIN following.

TINTIN
Well, ie there somebody else in
your family, maybe they would know?

HADDOCK
{shaking his head)
Sir Francis had three sons. All but
my bloodline failed. I am the last
of the Haddocks.

TINTIN
Did you smay ‘three’ sona?!

A couple of CREW MEMBERS are approaching the stairs. HADDOCK
and TINTIN get down quickly and hide under the stairs with
SHOWY .

The CREW MEMBERS move down the stairs and out the doorway
SNOWY whimpers, and TINTIN tries to put his hand on SNOWY's
snout .

One the crew are gone, HADDOCK heads up the stairas, TINTIN
follows.

CLOSE ON: TINTIN, realization dawning on his face.

TINTIN (CONT'D)
I know what Sakharine’s locking
for!

HADDOCK
What are you raving con about?

TINTIN
It was written on the scroll.
{reciting)
“Three brothers joined; three
Unicorns in company salling
in the noconday sun will speak.”

HADDOCK
Really?
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ANGLE ON: HADDOCK stumbles out a door, onto the DECK and
almost into TOM. TINTIN pulls him back inside at the last
moment.

TINTIN grabs HADDOCK bottle of WHISKEY, and goes back to
clobber TOM. Just as TINTIN swings his ARM, HADDCCK snatches
the BOTTLE ... TINTIN knocks TOM out with his FIST, glares
and HADDOCK and shakes hie sore hand.

EXT. KARABOUDJAN DECK - NIGHT

It’'s a rough, stormy ocean. HADDOCK, TINTIN and SNOWY move
towards the lifeboat. HADDOCK and TINTIN guickly remove the
ropes from the hooks and start to push the boat out towards
the edge.

ALLAN
Boss wante us to check the coma.
Come out of it.

SUDDENLY a door opens, we hear A MORSE CODE neise. ALLAN and
TOM pass by.

ALLAN (CONT’D)
Come on, 1in here.

HADDOCK points in their direction.

EADDOCK
It's Allan!

ALLAN and TOM walk through a door.

TINTIN
Iz that the bridge?

HADDOCK
Aye, on the other aide of the radie
room.,

TINTIN
Radio room?

TINTIN gestures for HBADDOCK to stay put in the shadows.

TINTIN (CONT'D)
{hushed})
Wait here, Captain. Sound the alarm
if anyone comes.

HADDOCK
Careful, Tintin!
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TINTIN has already moved towards the stairs ... SHOWY
followa.

SATIL.ORS SEARCHING SHIP
I said keep searching! There’s no
one here! Who we looking for,

anyway?

BNGLE ON: TINTIN sneaks to the RADIO ROOM door. ALLAN is over
TOM'S shoulder as he reads an incoming Morse message:

TOM
Message Jjust come through, boas.

ATILAN
What's it say?

TOM
{reading)
“The Milanese Nightingale has
landed. Waiting in the wings for
action.”

TINTIN
(to himeelf)
Milanese Nightingale.

TINTIN frowns... ALLAN calmly plucks the RADIO MESSAGE from
TOM'S HAND.
ALLAN
(relieved)

Now pray this cheers him up!

as they diasappear, TINTIN sneaks in.

INT. KARABOUDJAN RADIO ROOM - NIGHT

TINTIN enters the room with SNOWY. SNOWY asees a SANDWICHES,
jumps on the desk and begins to eat, fighting a RAT for it.

BNGLE ON: TINTIN quickly searches for any clues to the ship’s
destination. He scana charts, looks at written messages. He
picks up one of the notes and reads it.

TINTIN
Bagghaxr.

TINTIN notices a BROCHURE with a picture of BAGGHAR and BER
SATAAD.
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TINTIN
The sheikh collects old shipe and
this is the prize of his
collection.

TINTIN opens the brochure and we see a picture of the third
UNICORN, exhibited in a glass case. The considerable
thicknessa of the glass 1is apparent.

HADDOCK
Blistering blue barnacles, that ie
the Unicorn!

TINTIN
captain, do you see the distortion
around the model - it meane Ben
Salaad exhibits it in a bullet
proof glass case in hia palace!

HADDOCK
And Sakharine is going there to
steal it!

TINTIN

He has a secret weapcn. The
Milanese Nightingale. But that
won't be enough to solve the
myastery, and that is why Sakharine
neede you. That's why he made you
his prisoner! There is something he
needs you to remember.

HADDOCK
I don't follow you.

TINTIN
I read it in a book. That only a
true Haddock can discover the
secret of the Unicorn.

They look at one another.

HADDOCK
I don‘t remember anything about
anything!

TINTIN

But you must know about your
ancestor, S8ir Francie. It’s your
family legacy!

HADDOCK
My memory isn’t what it used to be.
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TIRTIR
What did it use to be?

EADDOCK
I've forgotten.

EXT. OCEAN/ROW BOAT - DAWN - CONTINUOUS

TINTIN
Captain, can you get us to Bagghar?

HALDDOCK
What sort of a mtupid question is
that? Give me those oars, I'll show
you some real seamanship, laddie.

ANGLE ON: HADDOCK standa and moves to TINTIN, snatches up the
oars.

HADDOCK (CONT'D)
I'll not be doubted by some
pipequeak tuft of ginger and his
irritating dog! I am master and
commander of the seas!

He swings them expertly over his shoulder, turning hie back
on TINTIR.

CLOSE ON: WHACK! The OAR clunks TINTIN on the side of his
HEAD, knocking him out cold. AS HADDOCK completes his turn he
hite SHOWY out cold too!

HADDOCK (CONT'D)
T know these waters better than the
warts on my mother’'s face!

HADDOCK glances back over his shoulder, where TINTIN and
SNOWY are slumped unconscious against the side of the
ROWBOAT.

HADDOCK (CONT'D)
Look at the pair of them - fast
asleep! Typical landlubbers, no
stamina these days! Nevermind. I'1l
get ya there, Tintin.

ANGLE ON: HADDOCK heaves back on the OARS ...

EXT. SILK'S APARTMERT - DAY

ANGLE ON: The familiar PATENT SECES and GLOVED HANDS of the
PICKPOCKET.
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INT. SILK'S APARTMENT - DAY

ANGLE ON: The DOOR to SILK’S APARTMENT bursts open, the
THOM({P)SONS are framed in the doorway ... a battered and
baffled SILK stands between them, attempting to fend them
off.

SILK
(nervous)
Thank you so much. No need to come
in. I'1l be gquite alright really.

THOMSOHN
No, we inaist!

THOMPSON
Better safe than sorry. It’s the
least we can do.

5ILK
Oh, thank you.

THOMPSON
There we are.

STLK takes a seat in his ARMCHAIR.

ANGLE ON: A bookshelf packed with HUNDREDS of WALLETS sits in
the middle of the room. All of WALLETS are nearly labeled and
filed.

The THOM()ESON's look at it, stunned. SILK looks at them
nervously - figuring the game is up!

THOMPSON (CONT D}
Good grief,what’s all this?

SILK
It’'s my... collection.

THOMPSON
What a lot of wallets.

SILK
I can't help it... it started with
coin purses and sort of went on
from there, really...

THOMPSON
You want to be careful. Haven’'t you
heard? There's a pickpocket about!
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THOMSON
(looking arcund the room)
Yes, he'd love this - can you
imagine?

S5ILK
(offended)
What do you mean “pickpocket?”

THOMPSON
Oh, a master criminal: a bag-
snatching, purse-pilfering, wallet-
lifting, sneak thief.

CLOSE ON: SILK's lower lip starts to quiver, his composure
goes.

SILK
{confeasing)
I'm not a bad persen ... I'm a
kleptomaniac.

THOMESON looke confused.

THOMPSON
A what?

THOMSON leans over and whispers.

THOMSON
(whispers)
It's a fear of open spaces.

THOMPSON
(whispers)
Poor man. No wonder he keeps his
wallets in the living room.

SILK
{rapture)
Wallete! I just can't resist the
lovely little things. 1It‘s a, it‘s
a harmless little habit, really.

THOMPSON takes a WALLET and checks the NAME TAG.
THOMPSON
Good heavens! Thomson - look at

this! His npame’s Thompson too!

THOMSON
Oh, what a coincidence!

THOMSON takee another WALLET off the shelf.
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ANGLE ON: A DARK SPECK below them... TINTIN swoops down for a
CLOSER LOCK: the KARABOUDJAN! It's ploughing towards BAGGHAR
at high speed.

TINTIN (CONT'D)
Captain! Look! We've caught up with
them!

HADDOCK
Wonderful! But do you think we
might find another way to North
Africa that doesn't take us through
that Wall of Death?

EXT./INT. SERPLANE IN STORM - DAY

ANGLE ON: The SEAPLANE is flying DIRECTLY towards a TOWERING
WALL of brewing BLACK CLOUD, RAIN SQUALL and HIGH WIND.

TINTIN
We can't turn back - not now!
{(to himself)
NotT now.

The SEARPLANE starts to buck and shake in the GATBERING STORM.

ANGLE ON: The TINY PLANE is tossed around as the STORM rages
around it. Lightening forks FLASH frighteningly close. The
SEAPLANE PITCBES and ROLLS alarmingly.

HADDOCK spots MEDICINAL SPIRITS and quietly reaches for the
BOTTLE. TINTIN spots him and swats his hand away.

TINTIN {(CONT'D)
No, Captain! Those a surgical
spirits for medicinal purposes
only.

HADDOCK
Quiet right, laddy, quiet right.

The STORM outside worsens, and the PLANE deoees a BARREL ROLL,
Once TINTIN rights the PLANE, HADDOCK makes another grab for
the SPIRITS. He unscrews the CAP as the PLANE goes into a
DIVE. The PILOTS float off the floor of the COCKPIT and the
ALCOHOL emerges in the form of large GLOBULES that hover in
front of HADDOCK's face.

SNOowY fleoats into view and SLURPS up the ALCOBOL! TINTIN
pulls the PLANE out of the dive at the last moment and SNOWY
crashes to the FLOOR and BURPS.
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HADDOCK
Fumes!

HADDOCK straddles the plane and opens the FUEL CAP. Inaide
the cockpit, the empty ALCOHOL BOTTLE hits TINTIN'S foot.

TINTIN
Oh, no.

HADDOCK takes a big breath and releases an ENORMOUS BELCH
into the TANK. Inside the ENGINE, PISTONS fire manically and
FLAMES shoot out from the propeller as it spins again.

HADDOCK sits up and block the WINDSHIELD.

TINTIN (CONT'D)
Captain! I can’t see!

HADDOCK sees something and POIKTS.

HADDOCK
Land, land!!!

TINTIN
We can’t! We're not there yet!

HADDOCK
No, LAND!!!

Suddenly, a SAND DUNE appears and the PLANE is headed
straight for it!

HADDOCK (CONT'D}
Turn!!

TINTIN does his best to avoid a the DURE. The plane pitches
wildly back and forth.

The PILOTS have regained consciousness in the back and shake
their heads.

HADDOCK {(CONT'D)
Starboard! Starboard! Starboard!!

TINTIN awerves the PLANE again. The PILOTS have freed
themselves from their BINDINGS.

still on the nose of the PLANE, HADDOCK is struck by
LIGHTNING, YELLS and flips over the PLANE as his PARACHUTE
deploys! He grabs the RUDDER before being pulled into the
air, SCRERMING. The PILOTS exit the plane door, deploying
their own chutes and drifting into the desert.
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TINTIN
Captain, calm down - there are
worse things than sobering up.

ANGLE ON: HADDOCK suddenly freezes - he is staring into the
distance.

HADDOCK
{excited)
Locok, Tintin! We're saved! Water!
Water!

ANGLE ON: HADDOCK breaka intc a run... SNOWY tries to stop
him by BITING his dangling SUSPENDERS. They snap back into
SNOWY'S FACE!

TINTIN
Stop, Captain! It‘s just a miragel!l

ANGLE ON: HADDCCK stumbles forward, ending up DAZED and
CONFUSED, looking around the ROLLING SAND DUHNES.

HADDOCK
(confused)
But it was here... I saw it...
TINTIN
It was juat your mind playing
tricke... it's the heat.

CLCSE ON: HADDOCK, as his EYES fill with EMOTICN.

HADDOCK
I have to go home.

TINTIN
What... ?

HADDOCK

I have to go back to the sea.

TINTIN
Captain, you’re hallucinating!

HADDOCK points towards a dune.
HADDOCK
Look, did you ever see a more

beautiful sight?

TINTIN locks towards the dune: nothing but rolling hills of
bliatering Ssand.
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SIR FRANCIS
The red pennant

TRANSITION: SIR FRANCIS’'S proud face dissolves into that of
his deacendant, a more fearful captain.

EXT. DESERT -~ DAY
HADDOCK turna to face TINTIN.

HADDOCK (0.5.)
The blood runs cold of every sea
captain who looks upon that flag,
for he knowe he's facing a fight to
the death. But Sir Francis is a
Haddock, and Haddock'a don't flee.

TRANSITION: He holds up the empty bottle as a spyglass; the
camera pushes into the bottle and a reflection of the
Unicorn, that becomes the ship itself. We zoom in to pick up
SIR FRANCIS preparing the crew.

EXT. OCEAN/THE UNICORN - STORMY DAY
SIR FRANCIS atares at the PIRATE SEIP.

SIR FRANCIS

(yelling}
A1l hands on deck! Gunners to their
atations! Let’s unlcad the King'e
shot into these yellow-bellied,
lily livered, aea slugs!

(to his FIRST MATE)
Frepare to bring her about, Mr.
Nichols!

FIRST MATE
Aye, aye Captain! Prepare to bring
her about!

ANGLE ON: The UNICORN SMASHES intoc a VAST WAVE, which BREAKS
acroes her bow. The PIRATE SHIP crests a wave just behind
them.

EXT. OCEAN/THE UNICORN - STORMY DAY

The CREWS of the UNICCRN and PIRATE SHIP trade CANNON FIRE. A
hole is blown in the SAIL of the UNICORN.

The twe SHIPS crash through the wavea side-by-side, CANNONS
firing a wild volley between them.
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TINTIR
what do you mean gone? What
happened next?!

HADDOCK is becoming CONFUSED, struggling to remember.

HADDOCK
By Jupiter, I have a beard! Since
when did I have a beard?!

TINTIN
Captain, something happened on the
Unicorn! It‘as the key to
everything! You must try to

remember !

HADDOCK
The Unicorn? what? I'm so terribly
thirsty.

HADDOCK aways on his feet.

TINTIN
{alarmed)
Captain!

HADDOCK
(fearful)
Tintin... What is happening to me?

CLOSE ON: TINTIN catches HADDOCK as he falls forward, then
lowers him to the ground.

TIKTIN
And to think all it took was a day
in the Sahara. Congratulations,
Captain. You're socober.

HADDOCK
Sober...

HADDOCK passes out.

WIDE ON: The solitary figure of TINTIN holding the inert body
of HADDOCK in hie arms... againat the vast backdrop of the
SAHARA ae the huge ORANGE SUN sinks below the EORIZON.

EXT. DESERT STORM - HIGHT

QUICK IMAGES: The swirling sand glows in the FULL MOOR.

SROWY yowls in a plaintive call.
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HADDOCK turne to greet his GUEST ... NO SIGN of reccgnition.

HADDOCK
Hello! I think you‘ve got the wrong
room.

TINTIN

Captain? It’s Tintin. Our plane
crached in the desert, don't you
remembexr?

HADDOCK

Plane? No, no, I'm a naval man,
myself. I never fly if I can help
it. He's got me confused with
someone else.

{locks at the glass he is

holding )
What is this peculiar liquid?
There’'s nc bouquet, it’s completely
transparent.

DELCOURT
Why, it’s water.

HADDOCK
What will they think of next?

DELCOURT
Well, we suspect he has a
concussion, heatatroke, delirium.

SNOWY goes to the table next to the door, he grabs a BOTTLE
of “MEDICINE”.

CLOSE ON: The “MEDICINE” is a BOTTLE of WHISKEY!!!!

TINTIN
He's Bober.

TINTIN takes the water glass and hands it to DELCOURT. TINTIN
ia focused on HADDOCK.

TINTIN (CONT'D}
Now Captain, out in the desert.

HADDOCK
The desert?

SNOWY walks back and sets the bottle on the eide table next
to HADDOCK.
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The FUSE BURNS as RACKHRM shoves a DRUNKEN PIRATE and sweeps
away The GUNPOWDER with hia FOOT. SIR FRANCIS knocks over a
LANTERN and relights the FUSE!

The FIGHT continues as SIR FRANCIS and RACKHAM moves to the
atairs. The FUSE is continually swept away and more lanterns
are dropped to the floor!

ARGLE ON: S5IR FRANCIS gains the upper hand... RED RACKHARM
becomes DESPERATE... with backward stab of his CUTLASS, SIR
FRANCIS wounds RED RACKHAM! He DROPS his SWORD, c¢lutchea a
MAST to steady himself.

SIR FRANCIS slashes at RED RACKHAM'’S HEAD, perfectly slicing
the SILK SCARF..., it flutters away, revealing RED RACKHAM'S
FRCE!

CLOSE ON: A long, DEEP SCAR runa from his right cheekbone to
the corner of his lips, causing his mouth to twist in a

slightly deformed manner... nevertheless, his face is
UNMISTAKABLE!

Ee ie the splitting image of SAKHARINE!

INT. AFGHAR QUTPOST OFFICE - DAY

TINTIN is sitting on the floor by the desk. HADDOCK points
the SWORD at him.

HADDOCK
You!

CLOSE OM: HADDOCK frozen in SHOCK! STANDING, STARING at
scmebody.

TINTIN
(puzzled)
Captain? What is it?
THE CAMERA PUSHES IN on HADDOCK's ashen face

HADDOCK
How could I be sc blind?

TINTIR gets up.
TINTIN

(concerned)
What are you talking about?
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HADDOCK
This isn’t just about the scrclls
or the treasure that went down with
the ship. It‘e me! It's me he's
after!

EXT. THE UNICORN DECK - NIGHT
The FUSE continues to BURN towards BARRELS OF GUNPOWDER.
RED RACKHAM
(quiet hate)

You'll suffer a curse upon you and
your name, Haddock.

INT. AFGHAR OQUTPOST QFFICE - DAY
HADDOCK paces the rocm.

HADDOCK
He wanta vengeance.

EXT. THE UNICORN DECK - NIGHT

SIR FRANCIS turns and walks to the PORTHOLE and RED RACKHAM
whipe his SWORD into the hull.

RED RACKHAM
fyelling}

Come back and face me!

INT. AFGHAR OUTPOST QFFICE - DAY

ANGLE ON: HADDOCK backs across the ROOM, a look of alarm on
his face!

HADDOCK
Hurry, Tintin!!!

HADDOCK leaps towards TINTIN, grabbing his arm!

HADDOCK (CONT'D)
(urgent)
We're out of time!

TINTIN
{alarmed)
Captain...!
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THOMSON
Hot so loud

THOMPSON
We're in disguise.

TINTIN
8o I see - you got the message I
sent from the ship?

THOMPSON
Yes, well, bit of a long story,
that.

THCOMSON

The upshot is - we caught the
thief, retrieved your wallet, and
then hopped on the next plane to
Bagghar.

THOMPSON
Yea, that pocket picker has picked
his last pocket.

With a flourish, THOMPSON produces TINTIN’S WALLET.

THOMPSON {CONT'D)
Don‘t worry, he didn’'t take any
money.

TINTIN
(tense)
It'a not the money I'm worried
about.

CLOBE CON: TINTIN walks and turns away. He hurriedly fishes
into his WALLET and produces the neatly folded SCRCLL!

TINRTIN {CONT'D}
The odds are even! Row to find the
next two scrolls.

EXT, BAGGHAR MARKET - CONTINUQUS

TINTIN's deep in THOUGHT ... He puts his WALLET and the
SCROLL away.

ANGLE ON: TINTIN slowly lifts his gaze to the OPERA BANNER
which hange across the square.

TINTIN
(gquiet realization)
The Milanese Nightingale.
(MORE )
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TINTIN (CONT’D)
{in a soft voice)
That’s his eecret weapon?!

BANGLE ON: Tilting down from BIANCA CASTAFIORE'S PORTRAIT to
the slogn written below: The world-famcus "Milanese
Nightingale*! TINTIN, the THOM(P)SONS and HADDOCK mstare at
the banner.

HADDOCK
Ahh! What a dish.

INT. SALAAD PALACE GREAT HALL - DAY

ANGLE ON: PAPARAZZI snapping ... REPORTERS shouting over each
other ... BAGGHAR residents yelling for autographs.

CLOSE ON: BIANCA CASTAFIORE is all smiles and posesB. She’s
the very model of bejewelled OPERA STAR.

BIANCA CASTAFIORE titters, delightedly. Her laugh rises to a
soprano trill.

ANGLE ON: BEN SALARAD satande before her. He BOWS and KISSES
her hand.

BEN SALRAD
Enchanted, Signora. Bienvenuto!
Welcome! We are blesased with your
presence.

CASTAFIORE
Yes, indeed Signore Salad.
(waving to the crowd)
What charming peasants!
(turning back to SALAAD)
May I introduce my escort, Monsieur
Shuggair Addeitiff!

ANGLE ON: From behind BIANCA CASTAFIQORE steps SAKHARINE!!! He
is dressed in a tuxedo. BIANCA theatrically rests her hand on
his arm.

CASTAFIORE (CONT'D)
He’s been very... passionate in his
suppoxt of this concert. It’'s my
first visit to the third world.

SAKHARINE
Please forgive me, I must escort
madame to her dreasing room. Excuse
us!
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HADDOCK {CONT'D)
Make way, make way! Medical
emergency!
HADDOCK staggers for the exit, hands blocking hie ears!
HADDOCK reaches the table with the drinks, he grabs the
tablecloth and yanks it off. The bottles and glasses don’t

move., HADDOCK puts the tablecloth around his head, like
Lawrence of Arabia.

INT. SALAAD PALACE THEATER LOBBY - DAY

ANGLE ON: HADDOCK hurries into the calm of the lobby.
CASTAFIORE's somewhat muted voice can still be heard.

ANGLE ON: HADDOCK takes out a BOTTLE from his jacket.

HADDOCK
Ah hal

The SECOND SCROLL flutters out ...

CLOSE ON: HADDOCK's hand trying not to leoose it. EADDOCK
stares at the SCROLL, folding it tightly.

HADDQCK (CONT’'D)
That was closel!

He decides to put the alcohol bottle down. He starts to walk
away...

A HAND GRABS THE BOTTLE. Bs HADDOCK walke feorward, ALLAN
steps in front of him!

TOM
{chilling)
Hello, Captain.
HADDOCK looks at him, shocked!

HADDOCK
You!

WHACK! ALLAN brings the BOTTLE of ALCOHOL crashing down cn
HADDOCK'S HEAD!
INT. SALAAD PALACE THEATER - DAY

The GUARD behind TINTIN moves closer.
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TINTIN hurries towards HADDOCK, keeping his EYES on SAKHARINE
in the BALCONY ...

The FALCON socars down over the HEADS of the THEATER-GOERS,
flying towards the shattered UNICORN CASE.

ANGLE ON: the FALCON swoops low, landing on the UNICORN
MODEL... he picks it up in hia talons and fliee into the air,

The UNICCORN falls.

The UNICORN MODEL topples onto the FLOOR. The MAST BREAKS. WE
CAN SEE THE METAL SCROLL CYLINDER

The FALCON swoops down to pick it up.

It's a race between SNOWY AND THE FALCON.

The FALCON snatches up the METAL CYLINDER in hie BEARK, and
instantly TAKES TO THE AIR, juat avoiding the snapping JAWS
of SNOWY who has raced towards him!

TINTIN watches helplessly as the FALCON flies back to
SAKHARINE, who catches him, and immediately DISAPPEARS. BEN
SALARD SCREAMS order in French.

TINTIN manages to fight his way through to HADDOCK.

MORE PALACE GUARDS close in on TINTIN and HADDOCK! BEN SALAAD
is SHOUTIRG ANGRY ORDERS, completely missing SAKHARINE and
the FALCON.

TINTIN and HADDCCK manage to eacape.

INT. SALAAD PALACE CORRIDORS - DAY

ANGLE ON: TINTIN and HADDOCK race out ¢of the THEATER!

TINTIN
Captain, Sakharine’'s got the
scroll!

HADDOCK

It's worse than that!

TINTIN
(horrified)
What do you mean?

HADDOCK
They took your scroll Tintin - it's
gonel
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HADDOCK (CONT'D)
Where are you going?

TINTIN
I'm going after Sakharine!

HADDOCK
By yourself?

TINTIN
Yes. Come on, Snowy.

HADDOCK cconsiders his options.

He turns back and grabs the GUARD’S WEAPON: a ROCKET
LAUNCHER, from the ground.

A GUARD ie etarting to stand up, as HADDOCK swings the
LAUNCHER over his shoulder and turns, he knocks cut the GUARD
back to the ground.

HADDOCK walks over to the motorcycle, TINTIN kicks in the
engine. BEN SALAAD runs out of the palace.

BEN SALAAD
Get them, get them!

ANGLE ON: TINTIN rockets across the BRIDGE, riding a
MOTORCYCLE, with HADDOCK and SNOWY in a SIDECAR.
EXT. BELOW DAM, BAGGHAR STREETS - DAY

TINTIN's reflection is in the rearwview mirror of the JEEP.
TOM looks back.

ANGLE ON: SAKHARINE glances behind him - his face sets in a
HARD MASK when he sees TINTIN.

SAKHRRINE
Lose them! Get him off our taill!

ANGLE ON: ALLAN begins firing on the MOTORCYCLE.
SNOWY hides in the SIDECAR from the gunfire.
HADDOCK swings the ROCKET LAUNCHER ontc his SHOULDER ..,

HADDOCK squeezes the TRIGGER... BOOM! The ROCKET LAUNCHER
fires backward - straight into the DAM CONTROL STATION!

ANGLE ON: HADDOCK looks bkack, trying to SPOT where the ROCKET
EIT... he can seea A CLOUD OF SMOKE rising.
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TOM and ALLAN hold HADDOCK over the edge of a nearby
BUILDING.

SAKHARINE (CONT'D)
Let the bird go. What do you value
more, these scrolls or Baddeck's
life?

HADDOCK
Agh! Don’'t listen to him! You'll
never get away with this, you sour-
faced sassonack!

SAKHARINE
I will kill him!

TINTIN refusea to release the FALCON.

HADDOCK
Don't worry about me, Tintin, I'm
fine!

SAKHARINE
Let the bird go now or this man
dies!

ALLAN and TOM prepare Lo throw HADDOCK into the water.

TINTIHN
Ne, wait!

HADDOCK
{to SAKHARINE)
You two-timing trogledyte! You
eimpering son of a po-face
profiteer.

SAKHARINE

Perhaps we should put it to the
test. Here's mud in your eye!

ALTAN and TOM throw HADDOCK into the MUD!

HADDOCK
Fat head!

TINTIN releases the FALCON and divee in after him! The FALCON
flies to SAKHARINE'S ARM.
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EXT. BAGGHAR HARBOUR - DAY

WIDE ON: The TANK finishes dragging the HOTEL BAGGHAR to the
harbor before falling into the water. THOMPSON and THOMSON
emerge on the balcony.

THOMPSON
We're saved!

THOMSON
I love the beach.

THOMPSON
You said you wanted a holiday!

THOMSON
Quite.

The MANAGER of the HOTEL comes out and places a STARFISH on
hia SIGN to add a fourth star to the hotel‘’s three,

BNGLE ON: The KARABOUDJAEN STEAMS AWAY from the BAY. HADDOCK
ias watching it LEAVE.

HADDOCK
(furious outrage)
Nobody takes my ship!

ANGLE ON: HADDOCK turne to TINTIN for support, but finds
TINTIN just sitting, looking defeated.

TINTIN
They've already taken it.

HADDOCK
Nobody takes my ship twice!

HADDOCK {CONT'D)
{(energized)
We’ll show them, eh, won’'t we,
Tintin? Alright then - what’s the
plan?

TINTIN
There is no plan.

HADDOCK
0f course there’s a plan - you
always gotta have a plan.

TINTIN
Not this time.
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CLICK!! The top of the GLOBE pops open, like a lid!
TINTIN and HADDOCK lean forward, peering into the GLOBE.

HADDOCK
(quiet awe)
Blistering treasure! It’se Red
Rackham's barnacles!

TINTIN dipe his hand in and brings out a HANDFUL of TREASURE.

HADDOCK (CONT'D)
What's this?

HADDOCK lifts out the lining containing the rest of the
TREASURE and chuckles. He recognizes that it ie SIR FRANCIS'S
HAT. He empties the contents of the HAT into another
container, and proudly puts it on.

TINTIN pulls a SECOND PIECE OF PARCHMENT from the GLOBE.

INT. SECRET CELLAR, MARLINSPIKE - DAY

NESTOR arrives, carrying a tray with a BOTTLE OF CHRMPAGNE
and GLASSES.

HADDOCK

Ah hah! It's just a wee tipple - a
toast te our good fortune!

(drinks)
Oh, that’e better! It's odd
really... you'd would of thought
after all the fuss and bother,
there would’ve been more ...

HADDOCK drinks TINTIN's glass.

TINTIN
More of what?

HADDOCK

Red Rackham's treasure! I mean, by
your own account he looted half of
South America! I just thought...
ach, never mind. There’s plenty to
go around.

{sighs)
Oh, it’s a funny old life, eh?
Well, you've got your story for
your newspaper. - all’s well that
enda well.

NESTOR leaves.









