e

THe LADY VANISHZS

Sidney Gilliat & Frank Launder

(from the novel THE WHEEL SPINS. by Ethel Lina ¥hite)

Shooting scrint

With Revised Nialngue

March I4th, 1938




1.

24

YT, SOMEWHERE IN SCUTHERN ZUROFZ. DAY. L.S. (Model)

FLDE IN. A peugorems of mountein scemery - snow cepped moundalin
peaks. On the slopes the spmow has alreedy maltad, indiceting it
18 springtime. The CAMER: SWERPS dowm to & lower eltitude end
reveals a plctureaque little rallway staticn - Zolnsy. As the
CLMFRA TRACKS peaTar we see it is completely desertcd butb atanding
someway outaide the station ia & Continentel ZIxpresa, There ls

no sign of lifo anywhers. We Zove mearer and nearar until at

last we ars able to see the reason - the engine of the Express ia
pal? buriad in snow, es ia also the %track befors i for several
hundred yarda. THER CAMERL PANS off the train until we includas the
villags, Its stTset is quise deserted, gusta of wind tlew up the
snow rownd cormsrs. We pass the Church and finelly asee 2 typical
'gasthauat, Across i%s roct we road it im the tHotel Peter'. aa
we gc closer the cazera starta to pan on %o tha gasthaus,

EXT,.) GASTHAUS. DAY, S.L.S. (Actuval)

INT.)

Tha camars continues 4ts pan uptil we fill the scTeen, than We move
{n until we bhave only a large doubls-giassed window, through which
we pser. In the loungs thers appeers %0 we & collection of
ccmplataly immobile pacple. They ars scatad in attitudes of amxicus
waiting., They ars obvioualy travellsrs, drasased in heavy ccats,
Tugs Tound the ladies' kmees. Jcms surround the large clesed-in
atova., luggage ia strewn all over tae place. In fact wo gathar
that those ars tha unfortunste passengers of the snewed up Continental
#xpress, At the desk on the right, the hotel Manager, & annswhet
seady littls man, atands cagually reading a paper; in cze hend

ne holds the telephone raceiver %o his ear, apparently walting £or
scms reply. The phone itsel’ is an old rashicned wall instrumcnt
on the well by the aide of kia counter. Behind him is en old
oreamantal Austrian clock. Suddenly round the cornsr of %he ssairs
appeaTs & small groy-baired women of about fifty ~ Miss Froy.

ghe cemes guietly down the stairs, ghe heaitates a littlo on sesicg
tho erewd of strangers, thon hurries over tomrds the desk. Sto

is a warm huzan littls body with all the fuaay foibles of Ban
Biclish spinstor. She carriss a lattar in ber harnd.

8.C.3.

As sho approachas the desk sho mutlers sciathizng quits unintellig-
ibla, tho Mapager locks up frc: his peper; she holds the lattor
up %o him indicnting abe raquires & stémp. Onc hendsd ho tumbloa
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centd.

1
in a dra.er and finzlly hends her dne.  She cpens hur homat:g,
end first extracts « pair of geld fimmed rince-ncz whick she regus
¢n her nose, then fishes cubt u ccldh end gives it te the mpan. she
cerefully licks the stemp with her:lingoer and sticks it on her
iotler, then remcving her gluuses puts them dowm en the desk while
sho picks up her chenge.  She then picks up the lottor ageds, outs
i% in her bag and leaves her gluzsgs ¢n the dezk, lith a2 timid
suile cf thanks she mecves cver tewerds the deer CeidlR.. PARNBING WITH
Eel,  She epens thc deer, « fierca gust of wind blewz in, tc
RRich she secms quite oblivicus. bhe pauses in the cpan deervey
end suddenly rememburs her glasses,' she turns to go beck %c the
deczk leaving the deer wid: cpen -

S.Les.

!
iest of the passengers leck tewards the cpen deer and Miss Froy
with disfoveur. Iomediatzly severtl men, preminent zmeng them

‘twe very 'Englisn' wen, rise wnd meke towords the deor.  Miss

Froy, seeing thum, 1eelises whut she hes dene and swiftly turn

bagk tc the deer, clesing it with 4 smile. The men retwrr e
their scuts. Miss Froy goes backitc the desk, just us she ervives
thure the deor flius cpen cn its o#m, encther gust ¢f wind swoups
in, the men aguin rizs tc their fest end wmeke fer the deor, &t the
same mement Miss Froy hos retrisved her glisses ond is ulse meking
for the decr.  Therc is o mement of indecisicm, but thuy o1l reach
the deeor et the szmz tine. ' '

blc.b. )

+
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Cr2 ¢f the twe 'Englich' men rezchcs the decr firs+ and cle
just as Mise Froy hurries inte picture. Coldicost gives h
brict smile and starts te meve back, but hosititos ws .
cpens the door agsin. Be gots reedy to shui it oftor her, b
trots cut clesing the deer behind hor. Calgicett hesbtatis thon
decides te makc sur: whethor it is shub cerroetly this tine, he
meves to it egain, tries the bandle, is sctisficd it is :wufe, enc
with & bread grin turns cut cf the pleture.
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S. L.k ¢

Caldicett hos just returmed wnd jeingd hds fricnd, Chorturs, an
clder, stcuter cx-Indien army type of mun, when the deer bursts
cpan again,end with a let of clatter eeverel zairs of skiz cnd
mpszes of luggnge zppear in the deoricy, undur which we can just
sec en cld perter. Simultanecusly g deg sturts to bark. (The
little dog we use later in the luggoge ven)  The Menzger stur<s
te eheut “allO-..... ‘
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The wanager has discarded his paper ahd iz yelling.
MANAGER: Alle! Allo!

C.UI

o T

nith 2 loud whirring noise the welght b the Austrian clock or She
wall runs down and it begins to strikel At the same time a lit:la
man pops out to the accompaniment of almusical-box effect.

S.C.o.

The wanager vsinly tries to listen. THe porter has brought kis
load up a.gainst the desk, and with a cletter the siis fall dowa, end
various pieces of luggage are lowered tE the ground with & greas
deal of neise. Finally the Manager has; received the message aud
nodding his head mutters.

MANAGER: Kosto!

et i T

Be replaces the recceiver and leaning ove\,‘- the front starts to announce -

MANAGER: 11 trenc e femc alortunatumente fins =
domani. S prega si pasaegge:ri ¢che desiderano

rimanere in guesto Albergo »de potificarc a me a2l
pin presto.

.

ﬁeﬂouo

!
At this several Italiens rush forvard, inéluding a8 lady =ith tue
little dog, whichk still barks loudly. o,uhcr zan, rather ..}.u..:l”f,
well greased hair, with a large wife and spell child. This is Dopoo.
The ltalians all start to talk rapidly at pnce, while the sanager
proceeds to shout above their heads in :ra%.ch.

i
KANAGER: Mesdames et Messlears. Malheureusemcon~ le
train est tenu en arriers juscu'a domain., Si vous
voulez reserver des chambres Hl faut gque vous le faire sus
le champ. $
i
Another half doz:n more passengers now crowﬂ round the desi, whil: the
Kanager can be heard above the babble shouu.ng in German.
H
MARAGER: Meine Damen und Ser?en. Leider musc cer
zug bier bis morgen bhleiben. {femn sie im dicscn
Hotel ubermachten vollen, Wt sagen si zugleickh.
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C.5. OF TEZ TWO ZNGL ISEN,

CALDICOTT: TWhat's allthe fuss abou® Charters?
CEARTERS: EHenged if I kmow, &

7

M. S. TIE YANAGER AND TSE CROWD AROUND HTH. ;’f

He shouts in.ted English, S
MANAGER: Ladies end Gentlamen, unfgriunstely - the
train 1t is upheld until to-morrowaworaing. Those
vho wish accommodation in this hotel if you plaasze -
reserve your rocoms immedistely. ,

RESTME ENGLISEATN.

They Jump up.

7

CEARTERS: 'Why the deuce Aidn't he say so in toe Lirst
place?

They hurry towerds the counter and stand on the Iringe of the croad.
The Manager holds up his hend for quiet, and quieckly cames round
his desl, The Engliskmer think Re is cming %o them. Charters is
about t0 repeat hisz question wt;én the MaznageT's Zface brecks into a
broad amile as he looks acrosg towerds the door. FEe hurries out of
the picture, leaving the Eaglishmen gazing after hir.

P
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5.C.3, y

¥
Tust entering and closing the docr, laughizg apd talkimz loudly,
are three girls. They &rs dressed in Baverien shorts, cocks,
heavy wellking shces, shicks, no hats. The Mansger hurries iz and
greets Iris. She 1s A self-possessed young lady with plenty of
confidence, and obvigtusly the lsader of the thres. Blanche is
blonde and tough, ;-6115 Julie ia dark and baby-faced,

MANAEER:  (effusively) How do you do, Miss Henderson?
Hoy do you do, ladiesa? I% is a big treat to sigh* you
i‘l.l agai::.

Iria grabs l;_,i'a hand ard shakesg £%.
f:
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. P
ve e IRIS: It's nice toc see you Borias {lookng at bhim)
Y.u haven's altered a bit sincee lmst Fridsy.
Blancho runs her Land lightly ecIess the Manager's chin,
ZLLNCES: You haven't shaved eithesr. -‘
JULIZ: Is everything ready?

MANAGER: ZEverything. Even I Zoep for you the same
rocms, Nothing 1s changed. )

TRIS: Nut aven tha shesetas - we know! Lsad the wey Boris.
Thay start to move across CAMERSL with tRam.
MANLGTR: Yuu got here mors eerly than I axpact.

IRIS: Our legs gave out = we did the lamet lapon a
farm cart.

A3 thay move across thay peas close to the adge of the mass of travell-
arg,

JULIZ:; I stve we've company. Don't tell ug Cooks ave
doing chadp tours herse? .

r:ﬂ’-!_ha

BLANCEE: Maybe ita the League of Nations locking for
a gpot to recuperata.

IIS: What i3 it Boris?

4
é AMANAGER: Tuo exprass - he meets the ‘havalunck'.
' JULIE: THavalunch?'
p
‘ IRIS: (corrscting him) Avelancha Buris. 4av - & -
lancha!

MINAGER: Yes Mias - elways in Spring we have the'heva-
lunch' The snow slide down, plop, and bury the reilrcad,
inclusive of the ongina.

. IRIS: Eow long before thay dig it out?

follow thom up.

/’ By now thay havo arrived at the stairs, CAMERA atill contizues %o
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E &i.s"F: By Dor=izng. For you it is good luck! Mo
Lz3d $o walt for $ho next treim., It i3 a sick wind *het
blow., samebody no good, ah?
Tha girls oye each othar.
" BLANCEE: Talking of wind - we haven't eston aince dawn.
IR1S: Sarvs us supper will you? In my ZToom.
- ' JULIZ: I could eat & horss.
' IRTS: Don't put ideas in his head. Cold chicksn
Beris, and a magnum of champagne and make 1% snappy.
] BLANCEZ: Bandrika may have e dictator, but we'rs
painting 1t rod tonight. 5
Thay have now roochad the top of the etaixé and digappoar round the
corner. ‘
lal SIL-SI /J -
L Tha peglacted travellars watching thom disappear; there is a lot
Y of gesticulating among themselves, indicating the unfairnsss of the
treatzant,
13. S.C.S5. "

[§ CH

F
o
Charters and Caldicott.’ They are furious aftar recovering frah
their aztoanigbmant.
CE;HE‘HS (bitterly) Msanwhils we stend exd ¢’
our basls, eh? Confoundod impudancs!
CALDICQTT: Thixd-rate country, Chartors. \What do you
axpact?
CHARTZRS: (With = glence up the stalrs) Wonder who thoss
womn wem.l"l.
CAIDICOTT: (wisely) »Prcbably imericons. Tho Llmighty
" Dellar, old mnn.

CHLRTZHS: Suppose tharo's nothing to do but wait....
if only we hada't missed that tiain at Budapast!

CAIDICOTT: I den't went to rub it in - but if you hednts
insistad an standing up till thoy'd finished $haix
MNational 4nthomesess




13. (CONTD)

CHARTERS: Kust show respect Caldicott. Though i: I'd
known it lasted 20 minutes......

CALDICOTT: Of course it's alwsys bren @y conteniion %he
Hungarian Rhepsody is not their natiomal anthem. Afler
2ll we were the only two standing.

CHARTERS: True.

CALDICOTT: Ak well, there may be time yot.

¥

P4
CHARTERS: I doubt it. Phat last report was pretty
ghastly. Remember.... /F_‘n gland on the Bring"?

CALDICOTT: Newspeger sensationalism. The OLd Countay's
been in tight caormers befere.

CHARTERS 3-961«.:3 pretty black to me. (fretiing) Evmx
if we get geing first thing tomorrow, there's still the
comnectionm at Basle - might heve to wait hours.
CALDICOTT: That's true.

CHARTERS: (worried) Surely somebody can tell us.

He looks round,: and, standing quite near him is a very English looiiang
man, CAMERA PANS to include him, as Charters says -

CHARTERS: D'you happen to kmow sir, what time the
train leaves Basle for England?

The ma.n looks at him blankly and replies in German.
ENCLISH-LOOKING %AN: Ich kemn kein Englisca.
CHARTERS: Ohuv.e.. really?

He awicrardly tacks from him, and turning to Ualdicoti, sxrs
CHARTZAn: Fellow doesn't speak English.

Caldicott takes a look round end speaks in a superior ionf......

CALDICOTT: Lceave it &e me, Charters.

Be exits plcture.
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5.C.3.

”

Stazding 8 little awar from the csowd, but mear tha desk, erd sho
amzrt Mr, apd l&s. Thdiuntas Suldleott cames ¥Ato picturs end
nddrsasing Mr. TolanteT, S&YS heobinzly. ‘

—, - » "'
GLInTooeT:  (reisizg hat)  Bem solr. Toulaz vaus
eitos moi quslle nanvia ile ¢ra o deparies gB29 du Besls
vour w-ndres, 'l vous plati<y

. H

P e Ty -

marTe i@ (equally -apfdly)  Je regrette, meis je na
per. Tos Tous Jlvd & ngdlle nsure ins tTeins parient

{gesining towaIas daclc; Meis, sans douta lo patliol...-..
Caldicott looks at 2= opan-=outhed ToT 8 momont, shen vagualy rupliaz,
CLTDTUNTT: werel Desucoup. {zeisipg hat) Er - Ben SEive

Todhuntar turns away &3 Caldicott exi%s picture.

s.¢-0.

Caldigott comes izio piclure aisk Charsers ogoin, and goughs imperianily.
CALDICOTT: les Francais - touiours 18 politesse.
C2:aITES: What's that?

CLINICOTT: Ths French - alweys 80 polita,

CELITEES: Y-s, but what did ha say?

Celdicatt looks a ¢pifla obashad and shrugs.

CAIDICOTT: Scme sort of patois, olé mazm. Tzaque, 1
shousd say. Cfronch equivelent of Scotak,
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16,

17.

5.C.8.

Todhunter, witi kis back still towards <he Fnglishwsn, W=s.
Todhunter taking a cigaretie from her bag. Mr. Todhunter
hozds her a lughtsr. )

MRS. TODEUNTER: Did you have to reply in French?
He's got Empire Produce stemped all over him,

TOLEUHIER: The man spoks French to me. Why rum
unzecasgcary risks?

Mrs. Todhunter watches him for a second then guttingly adds:-

MIS. TOIEUNTER: I suggest you tuke %o dask
glassec and a limp, Eric., I'a sure you'd feel
mach safer. ‘

5.L.E.

The llanager comes hurrying down the stairs, follomed closely
by ¢ maid, Anmna, Tzers i3 a general elamouring again for
attention from him, tut he igmores them and with a weve of
the hand indicates to Anra to take the small luggaze of Mics
fenderson up to her rocm. Anza foress a way through the eromd,
and picks up scme of the smaller bags, zad rushes upstairs
azein. This ha- c¢iuced macy of the peopls who were in *he
frent near the desk to be forced back. Cherters and Caldieott
find themselves at the side of the desk, while the Todhunters
re fairly near the fromt. DCu-ing this the Merager has ime-
dievely taken up a =mall hcuse phone that hargs on the well by
the telsphome and starts to "illoe."

5.C.3.

The Manager shouting dowm the house phores

MANAGER: Allo. Alex - vhoska dixa bron pulliken -
ag nar champegre verst Miss Hepdersom. Grika, grikal

Ee puts the phous down and turzing to the desk proceeds to
wethodically opez a large book end runm his Tinger dotwn the list
of rocms; bhe locks up enquiringly to two Frenchmen.

YANAGER: Messisurs?




18.

3.

20.

19.

Sontimed)

The CAMERL PANS off him 40 Charters snd Caldicott who are at the
side of the desk, they have just found a time table and ere en-
grossed in it.

CHANTEHS: Here's cre,. Leaves Basle 21.20, Let's
goe that's = .

He takes out his wateh and starts to work it out mentally.

S.C.8. .
The Mepager has Just handed over ﬁ k¥ey %0 two more guestis, and now
turns to the Todhuntars, He rins his finger down the book and
without even looking up at them annocunces
MANAGER: I regres, 8ir, - therc is only left 9o
single rooms in front - or a little double rocm at
back,

Todhupnter throws e alightly apprebensive glance at Mrs. Todhunter,
then says

TOIEUNTEZR: We'll take the two singles.
Mrs. Todhunter gives him a quick leok with a bitter smilc.
MANAGER: Very good, air. Your keyas.
Ee handas the two ksys to Todhunter, who studicusly avelds Lrs,
Teodhunter's eya. .
S.C.3.

Ineluding Charters and Caldicott and Menager. The latler Is
fist informing a large German and his equally fat wife about

4he room at the back

CERMAN: Te = das ghet.
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22.

MANAGER: Danke Schon.

Galdicott mudges Charters who is still studying the timetable

and as the Gormens meve eway Caldicott and Cherters slip into
their place.

CALDICOTT: +we should like a private suite with
bath.

CHARTERS: Feeing the mountains,
CALDICOTT: With a shower ...
CHARTERS: Hot and c¢old ...
CALDICOTT: And a private thingumry.

The Manager who has not looked up from his ragister pow says
guictly.

MANACER: I could mansge you a maid's rocn
gentleman.

c.U.

Chertors end Caldicott.
CEARYERS: What's that?

They stare blankly at the man - we hear his voice 387
MANAGER: I em sorTy, sir - the hotel is full.
CALDICOTT: Rut it can't be - we haven't fixed up.

CEARTERS: Hang it, you can't ¢xpect e Wi of us
o put up in a maid's room.

8,C.5.

The thres. The Mansger quita seriously adds.

MANAGFR: I will movs the maid out.

CEARTERS: I should thizk 80 «.. (hastily) Whet
ars you %talking about?
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CALDICOTT: Soomar sleep on the reia personzlly,

MINAGER: I am inform the heating is off, sir, ’
Ciarters end Caldicotd exchange a glence,

CRARTIRS: Hm! : ’ vl

CALDICOTT: Awkward. ) s

i
CEARTERS: All right. We'll take,3i+.

~

Tho Menager, gratified, gets the key, and a;/ha docs so, says
£

MENAGFR: Very good, sir. ;mlere is just ome
little thing, I cust ask fhat you let tho maid.
%o usc her wardrobc.

Suddenly he spots her and cells., i

MANAGEIR: Hasa, Anné!
'

The maid who went up with th }girls' luggege ccmes hur=ying
into picturc. The Manager ¥irns to the two men.

MANAGER: is 2 good girl - I don't want to
lose her .J.

Hu takea the chain ofkeys hengirg from Anpa's weist and takes
ene off

MANAZZF: Cautio, Anns - regsta chasta contro drm
Anglisch enn reposidial
s

inza turns apd looks at the Znglishtmen. Eer face braels inie 2
very broad ,mile; she looks back a8t the Manager and nods. The
man exchangs an elarmed look, while the Manager playfully touoksz
the girl¥s cheek, then giving Caldicott the key, he Tags a warning
Tirpger At the two men. They look terribly embarrassed and turm
off; the girl comes round and with encther smilo moves
ey glancs ad each other.

CEARTERS: Tirs we dressed.
Loy piek up thelr begs and move off, CAMENA PANNING with thcm.
CaLDICOTT: Rather primitive humour, I thought.

1
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22, (Continued)

CHARTERS: Growm-up children, you KROW e...
Anlkmard situation, - I moaen OvVer Jur rool oné
that girl.

CALDICOTT: TPity thoy epuldzn't have given us
ono Gacha

CEARTERS: Eh?
CALDICOTT: A roam apiccc.

é CHARTERS: (grunting} Oh ..'..

o3,  TNT. IRIS'S EEDROOM. EVENING. L.5.

Tris rToom is abvicusly tho best’/bedroem in thc Botel. Iris,
{n cami-knickers with her shirt or sweater still on, is just
ip the act of jumping up on,.the table - she has her shorts in
hor hend and once safely g.n tho table proeucds to heng them up
on the woodon chandelisr,” Julls we sec sitting on the cdge of
the bed, about to divest herself of Rher shorts, while Elonchs

is partially hidden Qphind a 4rTupk. Iris preclaims.

™

TRIS:. I, Matilde Iris Ecnderson - 2 Spinster of

ne perticuler Parish, de hercby solomnly remounce

my mnidenly past, and declars that on Thursday

asxt the 26th ipst., being lo oy right mind, I

ahpll take the veil - and tho oranige blossem and
. chengo my names $o Lady Charles Foarquhor.

2¢.  C.U,

Iris stepding astride oo the table, heczing up the shors,
(te cut over hall of her apoech).

&

C.Se

Rlancha, behind the inmovation trunk, shich i3 pars of a pile
of expensive-locking lugszge ip *he cormer of tho Toom, is
throwing clothoa out right and left., The tTunk itscls serves
ps & sercen, as all 7o cen sec ia bave apouldcrs and amms.
She eomos back quickly om Iris's spe.ch with:

BLANCEE: Can't you get him to change his zarc
instead?
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25, {CONTD) ' ;

a8,

27.

28,

29.

She flings more things out, emong them a pair of sli ppcra

- £
.
C-bt 'i
‘

The slippers come sliding inio picture betwean Julie's lags, 25 sk
sits on the edge of the bed. After the sl;pners heve disapprarcd
under the bed her hands come down and pull her shorts dowurards -
they drop on the floor, she stands and steps carefully out of shexz.
e hear her say. .

.'.' )

JULIE: The omly thing I like about him is hic mouctache.

F

C.S. v

F

f
Big head of Blanche. Adopting a deep volce she strikes a pese.

ELANCHE: ﬁh ves, but underneath it he's a gentlaoma:
His ancedtors came over with the Congueror, won Lhc-
Spurs ¥ the Wars of the Roses and lost their shiris
in thd last war.

L
K
o

C.5.

Shot up at Itis's legs from the back, she leans her head dovn
and talks through her legs, ber heed being almost upside down.

;; IRIS: You're a couplc of cynmics. I'm very fond
' ¢f him,

Iris nearly loses her balance and has to strazighten up guickly.

¢ 8.L.5.

Showing ths three girls. BRlanche in foreground, still cearchirs.
BLANCHE: I'm fond of rabbits, but they have to be
' kept down.... This is what comcs of living together.
I can't £ind a thing in this rotien trumik of yours.
IRIS: ¥hat are you looking for?

BLANCHE: My pyjama trousers.

Iris turns and indicatss a pile of clothes Blanche has thrown out.
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15,

29. (Centirucd)

¢

IRIS: Thore they aze. e

Birnche looks beckwerds over ber shoulder, and with e
smotheTed cxclamation gocs towerds them, but still masked
by tne truni; suddezly we¢ hear & crash, Blmnche disappears
from view - shc has tripped over an open suitedsc end all

. ¢ cenm 3ea are her legs waving wildly im the eir. There is
a hurst of launghtor Irom the others.

3.  8.C.S. .
There 18 8 quiet top on the g&or which immediately opens
revealing a plecid-faced waiber, carrying ¢ lerge tray of
food and champagnc. Ho gifcs the slightost gwollow of
emberrassment as ho 5Cud -

>

!
la s-Loso b

y
Shot from his eyslire showing Blanchc's lugs proiTuding
~opnd the cormor of the trunk - Julie's sticking out frem
under the bed and Iria's standinz on the tablc.




doing =so.

The wailter quicikly regains his usual composure apparently quite
oblivious of their lack of appersl comes dowvm Ao the table. CANERA
following him, he places the tray on a nearty chair and coarmences

to lay the table. (I suggest that 1f it a polished wcoden *abla
typlcal to the country it will not be negbesary t usc talle cloth
The shot now includes the walta®'and Iris's lega. Eo
srocecds with soms difficulty, to arzénge the food, kmives ead toris,
ete., always going round Iris's lqgé and aveiding going threugh them.
Perhaps once ha nsarly doos ac by
Diring thia we heax

juat in vime mansges to avToid
Tia's volice

v, I'm quite sure my marriege will be
a great sucegds, My father armanged it and everyshioe

get a titls and the bridegroom gets e large
the cagh that father amasged by sgllipg inferior
superior prices. What mors could a youog girl

During the paude the CAMERA PANS up to ITis and we see her puil her
shirt or sweafer over her head and arsange it shove the shorts.

g down off the table and grabbing a dressing gowm wrans
it rpind hex,

Blanche, pow complete with both parta of her pyjames

BLANCHE: EHave you reed about ithat thing called
Love"?

Julie, now in sither dressizg gowm or perheps a pair of flanwe)
slacks, cancas over to Iris.

JULIE: t umed to¢ be awfnlly porvular.

ITis collscta moma of the clothes and things Rlepche has strewn
aboyt the rocm and flings them back into the trunk, the waiter
opens the champagpe, 1% goes with a pop -~ as he pours out the
three glasses Iris puts an arm round Julie's shoulder.




17. P
- Gt 4./ L /

IRIS: (Child, the curpet's alreudy luild ot
3% .Gaorge's, Banover Sguare, apa trther is simgly
acking to have # Coat of arms on the jam label. j/

4

Julin goas over and gre=bs 2 glass, the others follow,. che hhnaa

thm beth - glgss. «
34, E.0.5. i

Jurie maises her glass towaras the hanging shoris -

LIE: To Iric - and the haper duys she's lsaving
-4 j’
behind. .

Blancw raises her glass S

BLANCHE: and the...blue-blooded cheggre-ckoser che's
dushing to London to marryl

[V
L1
.
(]
N
o= ]
N

JULIE'S

VOICE: blue-blooded chequa-chazer!

Then a3 suddenly es Ll appecred in a fluash it hus gune, the luou™
comes hack but rathsr too brightily as she bursts out.

I've no regrets « I've been everywheore -

36,

cn the a2dgs ¢i the bed. The other two git either side of

IRIS: Ifver eaten Caviare 2t Lanpnes - ond sBuUSAg® TOLLL
ut the Dogs; I've pl;;ec bacearzt ot Bisrritz wnd
darts with the rural Usen. wWhot is thers joft but - -

- uarriage?

The waiter hus now finished his table, and without a glance at the
girls goes towurds the door - just as Iris reises her gluss ana thav
all drink.




37.
8.
as.
N
A8
40-

18.

INT. HOTEL CORRJDOR. EVENING., 5.C.4.

The waister comes from the bedroom door apd shuttdng i¢ Lenind bim,
he gives a quick glance back then with the serviette he carcies angs
his brow - the strain of remaining unconcerned for so long has beon
too wuch for kim.

M.3.

As he starts to meve off, the maid Anna comes up the svairs. ohe
is untieing her apron and ¢n seeing the waiter, commences grurbling
good-humouredly on bow late she 1s getiimg off, in her own language.

ANNA: Pagrovato zu grano dos stello ag trainig
durana. E nunzo dos Anglischl

She gestures up & marrow flight of stairs which lead to the top f{loor
and goes on up them, with a laugh.

INT. HOTEL TOP LANDING. EVENING. S.L.S.

This is a narrow little landing #ith the eaves of the rcol preveniting
anyene from moving along it without bending their heads. Tiaera iy

& spall door at the far end of it. Anna comes from the stairs and
goes to the door. She is about to emter, then thinks she had better
knock.

INT. MAID'S ROCM. EVEMING, S.L.S.

This is the tiniest of rooms. There is enly just room for a single

bed - a small washstand with a jug and bowl upon I¥: A szmall cupboard
wardrobe, and a little chest with two drawers beside the bed. Tac roof
slopes so that the mirror of the little chest 1s hanging on an angle.

He find Charters and Galdicott dressed for dinner, with the cxception of
their jackets. Charters is just in the act of pouring the mater from a
washbasin into a pell by the side. Caldicott 1s unpacking his case on
the bed. He is jammed between the washstand and thae bed.

CHARTERS: It's this hanging aboui that gets me - if only
we inew what was going on at home.

CALDICOTT: Musm't locse grip you lmow Charters.
%2 hear Anns inock again on the door.
CALDICOTT: Come 4n.

Anna puts her head round the door.
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19.

{Contirued)

ATA:  Pareakal.
Shc comes in end goss atraight over to the wordrobs, bangs her
apron up, eresscs the roam with a grin end drorpizng on her knoos
by the bhed gropes under it. )
€.U. CHARTERS.

Eyeing her sideways through 2 tiny mirror.

¢.U. CALDICOIT.

On the opposite side of bed, drawing a peir of pyjames ous of Lis
bag. Seeing Anra groping under the bed ne stops short apprehansively.
As he does so the pyjemes which ho is trying to put on the edge of
tha washstand f2l1 off and lapd in the peil of water, CALERA PANNING
as they drop.

4.5,

Anna takes out a hat box and bringing out a hat puts it on as she
moves to the wardrobe again.
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43.

0.
4.5,

. «‘ahe lifis =2
dreas down. She pantomines that she wents to chaznge her cress
ANNA: Pus quo roben garay plzisor depoull?
Czldicott locks over to Lharters.
CalDICOTT: Yollow that?

Charters picks up his jacket and puts it on, eyeing the zirl cut of
the cormer of his aye.

CHARTERS: I did. Tell her this has gene f{ar enough.
Leldicott tries to pantomine that she cannot chonge Rer dress.
CALDILOTT: HNeo - change - here., Outside - yus?

The girl neds her head and with a breed grin starts to undo her
dress. The two men leok in alerm at each other.

CaLDICOIT: (dosperately) She doesn't understand.
CHuRTERS: Let's go

Caldicott grobs his coct and they rush from the room, leeving Ann.
guite bewildered.

-

L

RN,
INT. HOTEL TOP LANDING. EVENING. w.S.

Cherters and Caldicot: come from the room, Caldicott triec te
gtruggle into his Jacket, but is in difiiculty with the low beans
overhead. OCharters gives him a hand - they come towurds Cemers,
Charters looks back at the room and walks right into an exirw
low bean.

TIT. GASTSADS RECEPTION EALL. ZIVENIG. M.S.

Chartors and Caldicott ccme dowm tae stairs. Severcl poople
weiting about stare in amazement at tholr dinmor jackots. With
complate unconccra thoy meke thoir way towards the dining Tocm,
CAMERA FOLLOWING and coming inte S22 CLOSZ SEQUT as ther nwar o
amall tablo upon which papors and megezizas are stIewn. Char+css,
oo seoing thc papers eegerly turns them ovur, picking up TFrench,
Gurman, atcC.
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21. /

46, (Continued) E

4

CHAPTERS: (with disgust) Nothing acwcr than /-'
£

last monptht
. 7
CALDICOTT: I suppose thore's mo such thing’as a wirelsss
- ' sat heresapcuts?

CHARTERS : . ate
boizg in the dark, Coldicotd - all opf communi-
cationa eut, at 2 tims of crisis.

During this wo heer the tolsphonc bell on thg’des: muerdy
ringing, and hoer tho Mepager's voice ecalli

MANAGER'S VOICE: 4llo! Bif .... Loadon?
On the word 'Lendon' Charters cnd Caz

cott lock up sharply
: and acroaa towverds the desk.

47. S.C.S8.

Paoe Mepogor on the phons, ho eolls off acruun.

%

) MANLGER cphone from Londen for Mr. Sclizer.
48, c.U.

Cherters and Calddeott cxzehange looks then meve over, CUMERL
) with them to thgfdesk; tho Meooger matters somothing to himsulf
N ) es 2o locks d in vain for a messenger, then cclls beck in
tho phono.

KANAGER: ‘Hold on, plecasa.

He plag#s tho rocolvor dovn on the desk and hurriss off. CAMERA
in clghc o tho tTo, thoy look at the meeolw> and theon to czeh
othey, Chertors moiatcns his lips and mattars

CEARTERS! svers LODAOR cav v

ere is A mament's hesitetion, thon with a suddon geature bo
grabs tho zrocsiver end lcening over thc dcsk ecan just recach tho
mouthpisce

CHARTERS: Hollo +e« 7ou in London? No, I'm net
¥r., Scltzor. Name's Chartcrs, Mut don't oxpcet
Fou mow me ... oh? - No need to worry they've gomne
%o fetch him ...




5“.
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22,
as. (LOWID)
£ Caldicott drums his tingirs on the desk impatiently 23 Chartors
3 centinues,
£ CHAGTER>: (with cagormess) Tell me, what's happening
: to England?
) i Be struins anxdously to listenm.......
d CHAATERS: Blowing s gelc?
: He looks impatiently at Caldicott as he ccntiaubs.
: CHARTEAS: I don't think you follow.... I s ensuiring
; " about the Test hateh at danchester, sir. Oricket, sir,
: Cricket ..... (with more lmpeticnee) But you must anow.
: You can't be in Ingland end mot know the Inst gcore!
(aside to Celdicott) Says he doosn't mmow. (back to
- 'phone) Can't you find out? .... Nens. ce, it wouldn't
) ‘ take a sccond! .... (ks temper risas ac ha listens)
: Oh.... all right «ess if you won't, you won't,
' Hs kangs up the receeiver with a dang, having completely forgoticn
. the call wae for Mr.oelizer. ¥ tums angrily to Caldicott, muticring,
Fan f
y I
X ' CLARTERS: Wasing oy time.... fcllow's an ignoramus,
[ary start to move out of picture.
-'f
;5 . M - c - ‘L:.'
&
A Just as the two menBurn from the deck, the manazer comes ruaning
x frem the dindng rogh followed by Mr,ucltzer - a vy large Gentloman.
i fhe Menager indicgtes the 'phone,
%ﬁﬁAGEE: Your Lendon czll has come at last, Mr.Seltzer.
- ¥
: 6. c.U.

On the nafic 'Scltzer! Charters and Galdicott turm, the sudden
realisatdcn that he has mmg of T damms upon Charters, he makes
bolf e Mlovement as though to inform them what has bappencd, but

13
5
)
!
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23, #z’f
ZJ. (Cemtbinned)

Sl.

: &
with an impetiunt expression (afser ell they didn't kroo ths
Tcst scare) turns to Caldicott aud indicetos ey hud botper
anle an ezdt;  they move tovards the dining rocm. !

"
-

‘na

M.S. '

4s Charters and Caldicott entor the dining roam = sew 1% is
pcked Witk stranded travellors. Tha tables arg mestly in
cubiclas, with mooden Torms; the whole place bhés an informcl
homely eir abous it, so that the eatmnco of the tro Englishmer
in dinzer jack.ts is quite grotcsqus. The head Taiter, un-
uccustomed to so much busincss, ia rushing-here and theru., As

he pasgos ths Englishmen he Btops far & stcond to shrug ond
mtters.

WAITZR: Peirdun. Topp tardi. Rayni eartedo
escht finido, '

This meens nothing to the t—o Bsr vho loock round eng Tinclly

8ue a cubicle aeross the room Witk a vecaant place, Ihey eross
to it.

.,.

S.C.5. )‘;
f";.

ihey arc not sure if the'vacent plece is for ome or two, but

with o polite lock tong the othor occupant of the form they

cdgn themsclves in, y st immodictoly o young woiter uoters

with a reast chickene'ang places it bafore them for. thoir in-

Sp-ction. Witk plofsud grims they approve.

t I gay that's quick - we haven't aven orderad.

&

y
Logks jolly geod, though.

,-EAI.DICO'ST: We aball have o reviame our opirion
. of this place.

Lr. Seltzer comes hurTying up %o the table - one glapnce a% the
two men and he calls loudly to the Head Heiter, who comes in
end starts volubly.

WAITER: EPosk dadja explike « partray dufdask.

SELTZER: EKellner was mun! Jemand sitzt in meipen
platz. (to Englishmen) That is oy seat,

Chartars and Caldicott excharge glances and realige. With .
muzbled apologies they rize., Caldicott looks back regretzully’
at the chicken. They look roumd the roc again and ses

e
it Ty et L HE
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53.

54,

g5.

5.1.8.
At apother table across the room %@o people are just rising <
frem their seats. At the other aide of the tabls Miss Froy »
is saated. o
SlLlS.
Chartars and Caldicott hurry over towards it, Jjust as two
foreigners enter, and seeing the places being vacated, alsc
make for them. All four arxive aimlteneously, and stand
there in a group glaring at each other. Thke Eead Waiter
appears, :
3.C.3.
The Head Waiter sddresses the fouT men ...
WAITTER: Pairdun. Rayni ca.rtadb escht finido.
The %wo foroigners exchange & diaanpo*ntai glance, and leave
the picture. Chariers and Caldicaett aettla down in the seats,
gretified, thinking the waiter hes rixad it for them,
CALDICOTT: Thank you,;waiter.
b
WATTER: {firmly) Raymi cartedo escht fiaido.

CEARTERS: (to Caldicott) What d'you say to a coupls
of grilled steaky?

CALDICOTT: Goed idea, Well dcne, please.

CHARTERS: the red aide for me.
istently) HRayni cartode sacht finido.

Passion these pecple have for repeatizng
ves

Suddenly there
across the ta

a slight ccugh fxrom Miss Froy ~ she leans
apologetically.

MISS FROY: I beg your pardon.

CHARTEES: {tuxsininpg %o her abrupily} ZEh?




56.

{Contirued)

MISS FRQY: EHe is trylng to sxplein thaet cm‘.fg
to the large mumber of visitors there is m- food
left.

CALDICOTT: MNope? -
MISS FROY: None at all. i

CHARTERS: No food! (suddenly bursging cut) Vhat

is this place? Do they expect uf %Yo share a blasted
dog-box with a servent girl on:ian empty stomach? Is
that hoapitality? Is that o::ga.nisaticm.? {To Miss
Froy as an afterihoughi) Th.enk you.

Tha waitsr shrugs, sexchangss a glance ;f'ith Miss Froy, apnd retires.

o
W

5.C.5. -

The taree. Caldicoti mounces_.‘i fact which ke feels is important.
-l

CALDICOTT: I'm Hunexy.

CHARTSNS: f a ccum:ry - no wondar thay kave ravolutionua.
Mias Froy looks sympa.thetically at tham, +then with a kihdly
gesture indicates a pla..ahfnr local chease,

£
MISS FROY: 3 You'Te very welcome to whet's left of
the cheead, Of course it's not likte beefstesk,
but it'afawmlly rich in vitamins.

5
CEARTERS: Reelly? Ha ... (glances at Caldicoti)
Bm. T$anks very much.

Hlﬁ FROY: They're not used to catering for so
maxy peopls. ZBandrika, I'm afraid, is ons of
Eprope's few undiscovercd cormers.

.'

fGEA.EE.’RS {tacking the cheass) Neothing wmrih
¥ discovering - that's WY,

a

Misas 3‘1‘03‘-‘ gives them a gentle amils.
4

_:;'.f MISS FROY: TYou may 2ot kuow it as vwell as I do.
Fd I's feeling quits miserable at the thought of
& leaving.

s
Caldicott 15 eyeing Charters with impatience.

T e I e s e e

4 f,_n...- :—-..
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56. {Corntinued)

CALDICOTT: (coldly) ter you with the chesse -
/f

CHARTERS: (generously, mouth full) Cortat nly -
why not? .
He pusktes the smell amount of chesae remaining across to
Caldiecett, then tuzrs to Miss Foov.

CEARTERS: Youre going home, then?

7. c.0. . )
Miss Froy, with a note of regret in her 7oice

MISS FROY: To-morrow. My littls charges have
guite grow:n up. 1'm A governess and music tocachar
you kraw. In the six years I've lived here I've
learned t¢ love the country. ZEspecially the
meuntaing; I somgfimess think they're like very
friendly neighbgilrs - the big fathir and mother
mountaing withstheir vwhite snow-hats, their peghews
and nieces, not guite so big, with smeller haus ...
right dowm 36 the tiniest hillock, with no hat at
all. Of course, that's jus: oy fanecy.
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27.

CEARTYERS & CALDICOTT
They exchenge raised syebrows ez Miass Froy prattles on....

Cm.qi’ms: EI' - mtm&ll'f.colfo

C.T.

Miss FROY: I watch tham from my bedroom every
pight when thare's & moon.

Prom outaids we begin to heer the streins of muslce - Thee 2 volee
singing & folk-s0ng...

MISS PROY: .+...1'D 8o glod dherstll be one toe
aight. (shs listens for o second tc the acft
music) Do you hear thet music? Everyone aings
hers, The poople are jwat liks heppy childrsa,
with lsughtsr on their -lips and music in their
hearta,

CEARTERS: Not reflectad in their politis you know.

S.C.S. £

>

.

Turing this Miss Froy hqj gollaetad hor glosass znd put them exwcy
safely in her hendbel - with gnother amils aba risea,.

3
MISS FROY: I never thimk you should judge & nciioen
by itg'politics - aftar all we Zngzlish ere honest by
nature, arsn't we? TYou'll excuse ms ir I run elong
no\y,lv,’- wonu't you? Good-night.

Almost bafore»,ﬁhartars and Caldicott bave reised themsalves in
their seats _}ﬁ.as Froy bos gomo. They sink down agein.

CHARTERS: Quoer sort of birxd.
CALDICOTT: Trirlo whimsical, I thought.

CHARTEES: 4z yoars in this hols and we'd be
whimsicel,

CAIDICOrT: {aericuslzy) I don't think go, old mra.
Dacent of her %o offer us ths cheass,

Chertara leta his kmife wendsr over to Mias Froy's plate, om whick
sho hes left a smell portion of cheeas, and guistly transfars 1t to
his own.

CEARTERS: 1 seoo she finlahed the pickles.
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A3 Uiss Troy is abo
Blanche end Julie come

Iria kisses th
through her room docr aays

to pass Irids bedr

o0 1t opens and
on, laughins amd
60 10dding backwards

ona's serenading.,

will =top me alesping

Hight, nigatl

Miss Froy hapnow extracted har

.
door key and Iq.mbles 1% in the
or to Iriz‘sa, Y

door noxty

IRIS: Good-night, children.

“5 turns end goes into her room as the girls ture and ¥
corridor. Misa Froy has now managed t0 apan har door and

83.

64,

INT. MISS FROY'S EEDROOM.

Miss Froy camecs into her room and going streizht over %o the
7indowsthrows them wide open -

the voice of the singsr comes
through atrongly.

CAMERA moves in until ske 1s in SEMT CLOSE or,

beycnd kor we mes tho moanta inm, atc,

T, CaSTHAUS.

The singer belovw - leaning casuslly up against the wmll - ho
strums & guitar and sings happily.

INT. MISS FROY'S EEDROOM.

llisa Froy listoning intcntly, she leans forwerd =lightly, %acn
starts to um the seme tune as the man pleys.
slightly to the rhytho of 4o wusic -
tains.beyond.

Her body sways vory
har eyss fixad on the moun-
d thumpirg, Mizs Froy
but aguin the noise dis-

Suddonly we hear acupds cf lou
frotms, then 4ries to limten once mors,

turbs her, and in addition to i{%t we now heer o shrill acroach L
It cleshes horribly with the gen
Miss Froy shows intsnse ennoysnce, and

from same pipe instruent,
sounds of the gultar.

finally rether quickly ‘urns from the gindaw and gnas oveT 0 hoT



86

67

£8

INT. G.STELUS CORMIIOA. NIGHD. 3.C.S.

V§as Freoy opens her donr end ccmes out &% the sc3e timc thet Iria
¢peas hars. Thsy beth leck up towerda the floor ebove, zad thaa
Iris scya:

IRIS: Thot's heppening? - An earthqueka?
'NTSS FROY: (¥ith ¢ rupry little amile) That wewpld
herdly eccount for the mmsic - (anothar seresch o
the pips is heerd) - mhet ¢ h=rritle noise!

L terrific thuap fcollows,
MISS FROY: Whatever cen they be doing?

1R7S: I ecen't imeogins - but 1t's going to ke nippad
in the bud.

Miss Froy gocs inside the dcor ¢ lLittles, efter her.

INT. IRIS'S ROOM. KIGZT. S.C.S.

Iris sits cn thae edie of her bed, and picks up the phoma tesida
it. The ncise fT7xm abovs clashes dizcordentlr with the helf-
drewnsd volee of the aingar outsida....

IRIS: (into phone) Hullo....{dryly, to Miss Frzy)
Musicel ccumtry this.... .

MISS FROY: (amiling) Yes. I fasl quits scmiy feor
the poor singsT outside having te esmpets wilth that.

Sha nods up &t the ceiling - ITis lcoks up.

c.uU.

Ths wocden chendolier sweying ebout.

SQC!SW
1ris lo.ks teck to phone.

TRIS: (in phome) Boris? Miss Eonderann gpecking.
Scmesody upstairs ia playing musicel ctelrs with 22
elephent; movs cna of thexd cut - AR ol

thare's a good man -~ I want to alsep.
Shs Tipgs It

IXT8: Thet ought to setile it.
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71

30'

MISS FROY: Tbezk you so very muck. Sc=o psesls hewe
sc litile considorutisn for uthers, which Lik.s lifs
80 Such more difficult then 4% noed te, doun't you

think?
Iris hca now reached tie door, end &3 Miss Froy diseppeers she
follows her ocut,
M, GLSTHELUS CORAIDOR. NIGET.
Miss Froy 2nd Iris emergs ints the o »ridor,

MISS FROY: I expect you'll ba geing bteek on the trein
in the morming”?

IRIS: Yés.
MISS FROY: Then I hepe we shcll msot sgmin....(wlth
e glence cverhsezd) inm quietsar circumstznesza. Gonde
night, ond thenk you so muzh.
She g7ea beck into her own roct.
IRIS: Gocdenight!
Iris 1ls ehout %o return tc har room when there is & perticularly
loud thump from ebeva. She stops to lock up aa tha Mens par hurrics
int> scene, Hs, toc, stcps to look up.

MINLGER:  (furiously muttering) Sezri merrdet {te
Izis) I fix it at cnes.

Be axzits hemicidelly,
IRIS: Tou'd battor:

She goes intc her rcom.

I¥T, IRIS'S ROOM. NIGET, 8.C.5.
Iris guos over to the bed, slings off her dressinz zewn cnd with

e self-sctisfisd 2ir gets imto bed. She switchoa ell the lights
cff with the exception of tha bedside t=bls lemp.

INT. 2nd FLOOR CQRRIIDR. NIGZD. S.C.S.

The Mcoeger is outsids e decer - he knocks detorminedly - the
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72

73

74

78

Contd,

neiss of the pipes 12 very lsud and he gets no resprusc - ho storts
thuzping leudly »n the doer snd fizelly »pens it.

INT. RJIBERT'S ROOM, NIGHT. S.C.S.

Sherting
ez he saes

o the dc.r. The Menagser antoers end atands tewildared

M.3.

4L st.ut pertar, h & lerge moustachs end & green beize apren, und
t long, thin weitcM with e white apron, are sclemnly gyrcting in
tha santro cf tho %o, rouwd & large chomberasid, parfeIming thc
rogulor movezents of dance, in which thoy aet tha polos = the
hends egeinst scch ot , end bend, cms n tho right, the ather

ths left, kneo, lifting Yo fost :rf the grsund, end circling r~und
the id. This tbhay do the musie of & pipe, 2nd tha thumps =z
ccusad by 2 lsep which oc 3 6% the end of esch phrosc. Tho
CLMSRL PULIS BLCE to ineludk ¢ te¢ll young men lying om his stamoch
en the bad, pleying & elaricget, the stam of Whieh projocts over
the adgo of the badpoet. ¢ menuscript is scattered all cver
the bed, end = pencil is behirk® his ear. He suddenly rsmoves the
pipe mnd raps out.

GILBERT: Hold it.

M.S. E

Shot imecluding $hs Menager standing pétﬁﬁ:iad in tha donrTwiy -
The perter cnd the waiter stcp suspended the middlo of zsna ~f
tho wevementa.

A
GIIBERT: Splendid. Don't mova:x
He grebs the pencil frem his eer exd sterts edding sces lincs on

tho moruseript. The Moncger coughs to attract Eias ettontion.
Gilbert dcean't lcok up.

6.5,

The twc dencers poised in mid eir - they toth look ocut ﬁr
corwers of %heir oyes in horror but dare not nove. \&
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77

78.

2.

The Me."ar moves forward to protest iadigpantly.

WHASTR: Sir, 12 vou please.....s

c.s.

Gi Inars, Lsbout looking up, raps out:

Get ou‘t!'l...lllll

He choves the pemeil Wack behind his ear, and, lifting ths pipe to
31ls mouth again, lookssovar the bottom of the bed towerds the duancars.

GmT:.‘ ""ﬁizht.'llomll‘ltwo.‘ .

Ho starts tootling agmin.

Tha dspears start to fevolye a%ound ths chambermaid once Do - tha
porssr with his tongue stuck in'ﬂg:is ekmek - the waitor with en enxious
ays on ths Managar. Tho Manageg comes over towards Gilbert, arnd having
to raise his voico to be hosrd at%pll, shouts:

MANAGTR: Sir, you migt kindly stop!

Gilbert daliberataly removes his pips and ths dancers at oncs stop
in mid-air again. Gilbert Tisas ITod, tha bed end moves towerds tho
Manegar,

MANAGER: I am mado compla_nta. You meks too much
noisS3eees

TE? CAMERA MOVES OFF tho dapcars to includetcl.hert ard the Mancger
alone as Gilbert advencas nearsr to hic. kS .

GIIBERT: {in = horribly quliet toice) Too much whal?
The Manager fsebly raopeats. ;’:-h
MANAGER: Nols@esss.. 5

Gilbert sticks hia face right into the Mamager's and bgtween clancled
teoth: R

x
&

",\‘
GIISIRT: TYou dars to call it 2 noise? The anciont zusic
with which your peasant ancestiors hava calabmtad avary
wodding for eountlasa genoerations?
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33,

TRRRT: A dance thﬁy danced whon your fathaer marricd
mothor, alwaya suvposing you wais bora in wedlock,
I doubtisress

H» suddenly points +4n dancers out of ploturs.

GILEFRT:% Look at thalle....

S- c's. \:

1y
Tua dapncoTs holding thoir pdgition, but alightly wobbling.

8.C.S. %

T
W
Gi_.'l.b:art turpns back to the Managet\who ig prassed agslnst tha wall.
-

GII=TT: I taks it\ ou are tho Menagsr of thisz hoval?

MANAGZR: Y-s sir. %

%
GIIBERT: Fortunataly I %m eccustomad to squslor. Tell
re - who's complaining? "‘5_

MANAGER: The young Eng,lis}: lady undernsath.

GIIBTRT: Tell your young Znglish lady I om putting ou
secord for the bemefit of mamkind ome of tho lost Folk
Dapces of Central Burops - and: furtharmors that ska
doasn't own the hotel. Now ramove yourszslZ.

MANAGTR: But SiT.e.s. Y

Gilbart vuts his pipe to his mouth and gives a derisive toot, a3 thoug .
g shoo him cut of ths room. The Manegor, with ﬁa‘helplsas gosture,
is foreced to Tetrsat. Gllbazl kigks the door $o tahind bim with his
foot, end, swingirg round agais, rosumos his practising.

-

GImm: Rightooo---Ono-.----wo-uu-t r:",

]

4g Gilbert starts up his music agein the dancers resuman:"thai:: danee.
CAMERA MOVES IN until we just heve the dencers, %o see they are Dot
end perspiring, tho poresr mope his bTow.

4

q

‘a
A
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¥
«131r £:3% fnlling haavily to tha ground - as they clumeilr sxzouts

ths stepa.

\E WX TO:

¢
INT. IRIS'S BIDROOM. NICET. C.S.

The wovdan chandelier in §ris's ceiling swaying violently -« we c&n
still hear tho haavy footMlls of ths dancers above.

2.C.3.

t
Iris is sitting bolt upright Ln bod looking very angry whils ths
Minegor stands ia tha helf op&n door, axplaining.

MAITAGER: 4nd b.e}‘say...... ™=all haer aho don':t own tho
hotasl" t

IRIS: Cun't you Tém him out?
MAILGER : (shmcginé) Impoasgibla.

1
Iris looks angrily up et tho cellinyg again as a frash burst of pipe
migic braeks in - then after a momed¥'s thought she looks at tha
Mansger significantly as she takes hqr bag from the tabla.

IRIS: Are you sure, Bo::_:is?

*
Sha slowly oxtracts & nota from the bag, end displays it.
Too Mapagor's ayes go to the note, thay:open wide.
%
MAIGTER: I begin to wonder {Iris adds g 2nd acte
It comss back. A Gormen I&df t:lephons. She pey for
ths room. It is I:a. room. © Thia young msn..,.throw
him cut....Bow's that? .

IFTIS: QGood anocugh.

L
Ths Managor takes the 20tos and ITia asttlos’harsolf down undsr tho
badclothes as he turns to the door. Then with anothar look back ut
hoxr ke makns a kick in ths air with hia foot, 18 though Kleking an
imaginary bakind. .

s

MAITAG3IR: Wa will injeet him - sol .
“-
Az ho ahutas tha door bshind him we: %
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17T, K.ID'S BIDROUOIL NIGET. C.U.

Ths seroon filled with en opsn papar - the Continental Liiliyry lril.
I% is hald open by & hand sach sids.  Wo hoer s knock on thu door,
tha papar i3 lowrred t0 revosl Chartors and Caldicott squeezad into
ths narrow singls bed. Charters ia weering tho coat only of & paoir
of vory loud striped pyjames, wkils Caldicott has the trouscrs conly
and i{s nude from ths wedst upwards.

THE FYTAMAS that Caldicott dropped into thes peil of dirty watar io e
pravious sconc aro now hanging ovar the and of ths bad -~ while a
staady drip, d4rip, causoes a smell poel of wator baoneath.

Ml S¢

Thkaro 13 anoth»r knock on thn door to which both mon cell cut in

& sumaTior tona"Come in". The door opons snd Anpa tho mald comes in.
Caldicott alidos down under ths clothos, In ansusr to & daprecating
look from Casrtars. Anna wears an outdoor ccat thrown roughly round
har, disclosing s largs peir of corsats with veiy littls ovar tham.

On hhr arm ahe has her dress and hat. She comoes towards the bed, @
broad emilas on har faco, and the two man back slightly as sho 8 proeches.
Sha droups on har knogs and once more extracts the bhat box Ifrom undsr
tha bad, earsfully placing her hat in, sho pushes it undar agaia. She
goes ovar to the wardrobe, hangs Har dress up, and then tekas a larege
sizad nightdrass out.

c-s-

Caldicott poering over thz top of tho elothes, Churters shows signs
of alars,

M. 5.

Anna throws th» nightdross over har arm and, with anothar broad amils,
exita. Chartors loaps out of bed muttaring.

CEARTTIRS: Can't have this - ridiculous lack of privacy -
lock tha door.

Ha proceods acruss the rocm, looking quite incongrucus ip his pyjema
coat ocly. Just as hs reaches the foot of tho bed the door opens
agein and Anna re-entars, with an apologatic amila. ™ toousarloss
Chartars astands petsifisd. Undetorred, tho meid croases to the little
chast of drawers, taking her heir brush and hand mirTor ocut of a
drawar.
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%4,

85.

6.

c.0.

Lharters rooted to the Spot, horrified. Anna comes into pleture,
the bruch in her band, Charters shrinks back as she turns with a
smile, and, lcozing towards the bed, cays:

AlNA: Goot-night!

G.U.

Caldicott peeping over the edgs of the clothes s 8yes wide wdith
borror and cenlusion.

CALDICOTT: (whispering) Good night.

Anna turns on the shrinidng Charters and says another:
ANKA: Goot-nightl

Thzn exits sicture, Charters eyes following her across the roam
wmtil we hear the door open and close agein,

INT. IRIS'S ROOM. NIGLT. C.U.

A big head of Iris lying half-aslecp - lit only by the side table lanmp.

C.8,

The door suddenly bursts open, revealing th: figure of a man standing
in the docrway. His hend goes teo the principel light switcoh.

¢. 0. IS,

The Switch clicks, snd the light suddenly falls on her famcc. Sho
sits up in bed nith & start as she seecs:

&.C.8.

Gilbert, etanding in the doorwey, his bat on the back of his heed,

and coct om, and his collar half off. He is carrying a Sattersd suit
cage, and his pipe is shing round his peck by a string.
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Cohm. ]

B4 diseppours back intoltha Lathroot. Iris h-eitatus ond thou
£3im 11y bangs tha Toceifnar down.

|
S.C.T.

.lbart i3 turning on thp taps in ths bethroom. I the mirser wO
eao Iris coma %7 thy dor agsin and stanc 3k 3, eyolng him.
Gilbart delicntoly thr s hepaful of beth selts intc ths bdeth es
ho scys, Toisling his voieo.

GIIBRT: 4w
havas & pounrt

when I oLy ov-rybody I moan cvarybudy. I
volco.?

Ip tho mirror Iyis mnoke
the beathroot. Gilbort
hinr tho bolt alid to.

a moversnat as though she is golnc to antar
uickly slems the deer in ker faco, end we

5.C.U.
L.is bangs on tha door.
TRIS: Como out}af thore at once!

Shya weits £oT & moly, buth ell wa baer {3 the sourd of the bzib
wetsr Tuning. Thon Gilbpri's volee is heerd sbovo it:

GILETNT: Whon y4u'.s bribod tho MenagiT tr IBSTCID B3
to my attie.

Iris bites har lips with vegotiug. She bangs agrin oo tha dooT.

IR:S: Cuma out of that bathrooml

Tuhe only roply is a burst o3 song from Gilbart = the tuno c? Colomal
Bogey. Iris starts to pac angrily up end down, tho CLMERL PLIIH
with har. Sho goes toward 5 tha bathroom door, iz ebout to knoek apnir
cnd thon changes har mind and movos towards the tolsphona steelthily.
She speaks saaftly so that he humiliation spall not be heard by Gil-
hart.

TRIS: Esllo Boxis. } About that Toom upateirs.. .. w03
thinking I might cho}gs my =ind....

Wa hoar the click of tha bathz
hosd qui&lyto seo0:

m door opening. Eho turms hao
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é 107.

M. S. Gilbart, still
pYjemas, drussing
walks past tho cha
takes his hst off itho
bs turas to Iris an
farswoll.

c.U. Iris, aftor
1y after him:

C.5. Gilbart's hs
partircg shnt,

GILSENT:,
gtinkar

Tha docr closoas bokin

i vt

108.

110.

PANCRAMA OF ALPS. HIGHY. (MODEL). L.S.

Ponorama of tha Alps.

40,
Tully drossed, walks cclxly rmt of tho bathreoenm,

wo cné spongs bag ovor his arm. 4s befurs, ho
ali=r, meixing the samo dotour to eveid the shorts,

back >f the door and cpous 1t. Bafure gorag,
vary politaly reilses his hut in e gesturs of

gacond of uttor spsochlossnoes, shouts furicus-

ou'ra the oiost ermtsmptible psrson I aver mat

d appears round tho door as ke makas his

Confidontielly, I think vou'rn a bit ¢f u
E 00 . B e o T

hq‘ e
Ty ) Py

" LLP DISS0LVE TC:

In ths forsground the stetion and tho peethzus

with its #ne or two lit windmws. 4 light hers and thors in the
village goas out. CAMERL TRACES into pesthsus, showing £ coupla
n? winddéwa derksning thers, toou. Durdag this w2 boer the voice of

ths s=orensdsr, CLUERL

goas Tight ia until it Linully comas ts rast

on the omy lightad window left in the hotal.

S.C.U. Mius E‘TQY is
Sin@.ng ia Poaco.

santad at har window anjeyin: tha visw cndé tha

c.U. Big hond of tho ainger balow. Bis foes is a guiling one.

Slowly bohind hin two

hands appear and, 2s ba finishes his scug, ho

1s grippod by the throat bafore ho ¢an uttar a ory zund is slowly drewn

out of plctusw.

S.C.U. Hiss Froy fumbling Lo hoer bag. Shas risoe from hor ckhrir,
loans over the rail, and throws down a coin. Sho withdrawa, aend
pulla th2 curtains scroas tho wiudows,




41,

-'.—‘L. C.Ll
Ths coin lying untoucked on the ground.

11z, C.C.
2ig hoed of Misg Froy, taking ner heir dosn s fr—t of £ zisrer,
Hor hesd neds in tize, &5 ahg Softly hums the tipme ske hrg iugt
beacrd,

FLDE o,

I.IE Iv,

1le, EX. RLILY sT.TY H. LY. L.s,
Tha enging stending in tha stztion, new anti’:sly clocr ~r snew,
Further up the lins W¢ CLn 89e powsonts shevelling avLy the lost
Féalirs of the evelonchas, Tha pictform is T1iled with Poopls engd
Proainont LAsnE than is & wodding &oup of pocsants ip Baticonl dreas,
Just seeing of g bride and bridecrocn ocutside g fourth-cless aom.
Farizent. Ona of their number ig Ploying o eoneertine ond they rpa
all vory tolkntive end excived.

lls. SQC!U.

The twe Rogliskmen came onts the pletfor=, gccompenied by thg olg
portar fre= the hetsl CEXTYing thelr guitceses,

CLIDICOTT: If wme €9% to Basle on tima acthizng cox step
U3 seeing ths lagt dey of the Matoh.

CANFAS: Hope tha weetherts like this rct Knchostsr -
¥hat & porfect wickat for cur fallcss,

CLIDICOTT: You naver ecp te8ll, Charters. Lars z=y
be & dew. I rapambar &% Hove czee,... -hezvy dow..,,..
Serly sun.....slzw bewler. «»++8370n for sighs.....

48 they pass cut of the picturs, M, Todhuntar stridas in ¢ faw gteps
in adveaca of Mrs, Todhunter, Neither of than look too herpy.

TODEUNTTR: (testily) e Jou don't hurry Mergrsot - we
ahan't got that ecaperment to ourselves,

AES. TODEUNTES: (coolly) Does thet orttore
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S.C.5.

ris with Blauche end Julis., Iris is drssssed iz ¢ pomers trovalling
costuna, but her ¢we frionds ers etill in thelr shorss.

JULIZ: There's still tims to cell it off ITis.

BLANCEE: 7Yes. Why nct send Cherles e Graetings
Talagrenm end tall kim he's weshed up.

IRIS: It's too letc, L wesk from mom I'll be =
slightly sunburat offsTing on en eltar ia Honover
Squcre, end I shentt mind - really.

£.C.8.

Miss Froy bustlos inte ths plcturs whors e portsr is just pleking
up gcme of Iris's sxpensive lcokiag lugsegoe. Ske fwses round 1%,
cs though leoking for sassthing. Shae ases Iria end ths girls, cad
the CLMER. PANS hor covar to them. She aspseks ip & rcthsr ogitoted
feshion.

MISS FROY: Oh gocd merning. You hoven't sconm £ little
bleck shiny beg of Mins. Ne I supposs net. 4Lk -
there it is.

c.S.

Misa Froy's shizy blzck well-gtcckod heold-all rests among o pila cf
tags et tho sids of the platforz, quite zecr tho wall ¢f tho stuticn
boussa. Miss Froy bends intc picturc apnd, ea she is sbout te pick
up the beg, her goldriumed pince-nez f=ll from her nase to ths ground.
43 she fuables with har verious pockeges in ¢rder to gt o Froe hexd
tc pick them up, the CAMERA PANS of? her swiftly up to e£a open wizdew
oo the first flcor of tho stction houss. On the window-3ill atand
thros small window-bozes. L bend ccmes from insids end slowly
pushes one cf the bhozxes tawerds vhe edge of the sill. CAERL PLIE
down gwiftly agelin to Miss Freoy. Iris ecames into tho plcturs ezd
mtoopa to pilck up the glasses o Misa oy,

GIU.

The berd pushiag the windewebox cver. TES CLMERL STIFTLY 2LNS
down with 1t as it folls hittirg Iris & glencing dlow on tie side
of the head. Just at thia2 nomert --

C'U.

The angine gives & warning whistls.

L e, I M S S ekl ik 3
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M.S.

Iria struightens herself up, sweying, with her hend to her heed. Miss

Froy drops ell her pacx=ges end puts an arm round her 30 suppoTt helr.
Blenche and Julie rush into the pleture.

1TSS FROY: Oh desr, ch dear, oh dSET.
BLLNCHEE: Lro you hurt?

Iris is obvioualy feeling the effacts cf the blew bdut triss to Throw
it off.

IRIS: No, no I'm all right. Whet wes it?
Sha lcoks up et the window sill, 2s the 2let-footed gucrd ccmos burTy-

ing up. Ks has spperently nct ssez the agcidsnt. In his bend he

eerTios £ littls woodon stick #ith o round disc om top of 1. Bustliing
ther 2long he scys =

GU.hRD: Megrebtund CDeace DUNZO der trenl.

BLANCER: Never mind about thet = this Mpeck Sconett
stction of yours hes nsarly bdreined my Prignd!

MISS FROY: Yes indssd!
BLANCEE: (to guerd) Weai ers you goirg to do ebout 1872
CULFD: Tamper meg rebtuns:

He picks up Miss Froy's «<se end hurries towerds the treln witk i%.
Miss Froy sterts looking very agitated once DOTIS.

MISS FROY: He seys he cexmnatl hold tha trein ooy longeT.
JULIZ: (indignently) Well T like thet!
Tria mekos arother offort.
IRIS: Ok, I'1l get on - I'm quite all right, reelly.
JULIZ: Are you sure?
IRIZ: ‘Tes, poaitive.

TEE CLMERL PANS thesm over towerds tha trein, Blanche enc Julls
assiating Iris, end Miss ¥ruy bustling alongaide.
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128,

127.

The guerd, pushing Miss Froy's bags in, turzs end balps the cld
lady end Iris up, liss Froy turas te tas twe girls co the pletfoim
and ®%ith 8 protecting LTI Tound Iris seys =

MISS FROY: Deztt warry - 1111 %eks cere of hor
~7

glzncing beck towerds sindaw-box} Such czraslsssnssast

The guerd slems the dcor tc znd nur*ies cwey out of the pieturs.

C.5.

Ths guerd signelling with his wocden stick with ths round disc to-
ward the ongino driver.

CISI

=woels c¢f the ongine stort U9 ravolve.,

L.S.

w4 storting tc meve off sleowly, out cof %he steticz.

INT. CORXIDOR - FIIST CLL3S. DLY. 3.C.T.
iIris is stonding lcokizg s4ith her back tgoimst the pertitinn. Miss
Froy is looking 2t her anricusly. Through tha cpon window wo ctn

scs Blepche and Julie welking slowly elcoe with tha trein.  Bloncze
calls up -

BILLNCHE: Sure you're ell right?

Iris pulls hersell together and lsaning cut of %he windsw, zcds her
haad.

TOLIE: Send us & copy of tohg Timest, Iris.
BLINCHE: And write azd 513 us ell sboubt it.

JTTLIR: Good luck!

c.3.

Iris smilos with an affaort ead wevaes her nande She nhalf clozes
her ayea.
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Frw Iris's 3 \311.4\3 the Lq\."&.‘s (o) _..U.liﬁi Er.d B}-.'.:..C:.G [~da ri‘"‘fmt ouv Cf
& L3
-.'p\'

fLous, CA3%, BNS reuzd cn tha facas of othnsr ses-ars coff, in-
ciuding scme of the peesanis, pll very much out of focus.

$.35.

Iris puts her hend to ner ?orzhoed exnd svays.

M.S. (TRICE SHCT).

The bystenders gc gven LoTe gut ¢f focu Thair feC8g STETt To sSEin

S
\ rourd 4ip & eirec.lar motisa, fester erd fosher, until they cre just &

swirling blur.

.5,

mhe trein wheels gethering speed fegter end festar. Dver this To
Rer & plercing shriak fred the sngino whistle which goes viclantly
end wnaturclly up scele until it is € distorted scrsech.

.U

i1z heed cf Iris. She closas her eyas. iWa 838 her »ozl brex 2T
coorm. end slumps down intc o dacd foint om tha floor.

IISS0LYE 70

T, TIRST CLLSS' COMPARTAMENT. L.Y. C.U.

Big tead cf Iris = her oyes clcosed - atill in = feint. Tho gouzd 22
+he troiz rserirg snd the distortad scrseck of tha vhisgtle diss
slowly ewcy %o be raplaced by ks gulet rhytooicsl teppety-tap of the
t=.in, a8 & botile of smolling salts i3 peased under ITis's nnac.
t»1s slowly cpens her &ayes.

MISS FROY'S VOICZ (off) Thors, thera! Yeourll de £ll
right in a ninuta.

1ris lecks round veguely.

c.U. MISS FROY.

Sho is smilizng sympathaticelly - f7e3 tho Boet cpposile.
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&8,

(ucentda ).
WISS TrOY: Just teke avarything quiotly.

SUCUU-

1ris end Lilss Fro7. Migs Freoy takes & pottla of Bnu-da-Cclognc
fr-m her beg, locking scrcsa to Irls.

MISS FROYV: It1l put & 14ttle Bau-ds-Cologme on your
forchead.

She tokas & wermdkarchiel fTom Iris's pockat. 1ris looks round &%
hor.

C.3. IRIS.

s-g locks & littls bewildsredly rTound 28 cerriegs.

Cls. I:OPPG-

en tho oppesite sida cf the cempartmeat {a sceted e gwoIbhy cnd rather
silly Itsliern, scertly dut fleshily drossed, Ho ia smiling sym-
pctbatically tonerda Iris. CiMEn:. aterts 1o PLITT OFF him tc tha
rishs wnd ~avsels the cccupent of the next sent xpich is by the win-
Jow - & 1laTge gv¥e=-iaspiring WCEED 4n widows weeds, gitting bolt
upright in ths ccrmer. She i8 THE BARONESS. (HaT gtrong snaculins
#zce is almost expressicnless. She weers her beir bigh, with & gort
of bleek pill-box on toP spom which the veil is dreped. Bar block
dress is atTatched tight over € volumipous bust. Sps metchas 1ris
with.ut the flicksT of en eyelid. CLOETA PANS pest the window
through which we ae8 mountein scenaly eate the oecupent of the cpposite
wirdow seztl. Hara 1s gactad e duapy 1ittls Itelisn wcien - SIGHORL
DOPFO. By her side occupying the gect next to Iris is ¢ durk Littlo
boy Gbout four yeeTs cld « the DOpPe offspring. Thoy &0 bath locik-
ing at Iris with curiosity.

c.S.

M:ias Froy snd Iria. Yias Frey bends her tho hendkerchic? arckod in
Zu-de-Cologns. Iris just wipes it mcrsss hoT sorahaed, 887ing
apologetiaally -

IRIS: 1w gsreid I mads an awful feol of wysaell,

MISs FROY: Tcu mystn't apeloglize, °F d8tr....Tou 2ight
have been Tery bedly hurs indaed. 1 really think you
should Lakas & ccoplaint.
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Tris gives & feint aniles.

IRIS: It wes &1 gocidantt

w1SS FHOY: Peoplo should be BITE ceraful! Do you
fzal any better?

TRIS: Y¥es, theznks, I'2 gll right nov.
Mias Frcy puts the Eu-do-Cologno ewey -

MISS FROY: Wket you nead is & nice gLIong Cup af %2k,
1*1]1 ring for the stowerd.

1RIS: ©Pleess don't bother. 1111 go to the dining cer
myself - I nesd 88 gir.

YIss FRCY: In tiet cese, Tr1l eoms With you, - 1f yeu
don't mind, thet ia.

1ris riges - Misa Froy tekas up ber hold-ell end f~llows.

IRIS: Of course n-t.

137, CORRIDOH. LLY. s.C.T.

T, TRLCKS with Iris and Miss Froy &s they crtume eleng the crrridel.
Tus: e£s they pess the sacond compariment tie +wcipn rounds B CUTTE Enc
Miss Froy steggers & step of two intc the dacTwey of the Todhbuntsr's
ecoportzent.,  She staediss herself, ead sepolcglzes L8 Todhuntar
losis U 8RETDPlY.een-

MISS FROY: Oh, I beg your perdon.
With e amile she maoves on aith Iris. Todhuntor r{ses chruptly end
=ulls dowWn & blind, closing the dosr, Miss Froy pesses cn, saring
ccyly 30 Iris....
MTSS TROY: TYou cen alweys +s]ll & honeymmon ccuple, ¥nu
¥now. They're B0 3b¥.

INT. TODEUNIZRS' COMPLRTLENT, DY, S.C.T.

\frs. Todhunter looks a8 Todhunter resumss hls seet and picks up tho
bock he hes beca rapding:

VRS, TODHOMIER: WY did you do thet ceeX?
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TODBUNTER: We den't wezt poopls storing ttous,
MES. TOLNUNTER: Loyons would think the whols legnl
N profession were dogging you.
TODEUNTER: Ora would bs quite encugh.
MES. TODEDMTES: You even thought thet begerr 12
Temegcus wes & perrister in disguise.
TODHUNTER: I marely reperkad thet his Ires wes dis-
tinguisbed enough for e X.C.
) MBS, TODEUNTZR: You hurried off in tha cpposits
direction I noticed.
POINUNTER: Thet ia not trus, I #es looking for tae
Street czlled Streight.
MES. TODEUNTIR: You weren't sc earoful the first faw
‘ days.
:’rm Tcdhuster replias spiteru.lly.
MODHUNTER: 1 knew.
VRS, TODYUNTEN: Lnd es for you meeling schacms you ¥niw -
whet ebout me? Georgs thizks 1'a eruising with oother.
Without replying, cnd as i the whole aubjoet was distcstoful tr aln,
redhunter deliberately picks up nis bock cnd sterts rnding.
: 14}-0 n?ro DINING GILE- ﬁf‘.Y. McSn
CANTR. SEOOTING down length of dining cer as Miass Froy leedas Iris
dcwn towerds CaMERL. Ta dinins car is elmest ewpty, tho tubleos
: ot yoi daing pregered foT lunch. Migg Prey belps Irxis to e geet
. X ia tha forsground.
MISS FROY: If ome is iaclined Yo fasl e little ahslky,
\ I elweys think it's best te git in ths middla of tha
ecech, prefarebly fecing tho oangins,
; They ait down c2 & gaiter ccmas fwcm the kitchen, hestily putsi
: his cozt on:
MISS FROY: & pot of tee for WO plecazg...
Tho weiter specka in sleceniary and broxsnm Eoglisn -
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32 +urps to gc. Miss Froy stops Bil... .58 fuchlas in DT neldall.

¥ISS FROY: Just e minuta.

l":zl C-U'\

- L]

-

Miss Froy bring. forth t scrowed up, helf empty packet of too Ircz

lm .-

t%s beg. S8 she hends 1t up to the weitar we reed distinctly oo
tro ltbal: "HARRIMAN'S EERGAL TEL - FIVE YILLION MEYIC/NS DRIVE IUV

-

LJ) MIZS FROY: Wwill you tell them to use this? I don'%
:. driak any cthar.
R e —T T i .
Se—— - gy
l.f" v ECC .Ul

tis2 Prcy, the weiter ernd Iris. As the weiter turms to dopcIil
¥IsS FROY:

4 make eYwsclutely surs the wetar is rezlly
BellinEseeres

darstend.
Tris gives ta pruscd smils et her lit+le fed.

VIS3 FROY: IWw=a@a 11t+le fod of minme. Mr decT fothsr
end mother, whp I'C thenkful to my ers suill wlive end
enjoyizg good elth, inveriably d=ink Hcrriman's teo,
apd I've folloped in their footstaps. D¢ you kro¥ five
oillion Mexicehs drimk i%7 ALt leas® thot's whet 1%
says co tho pepkat.

IxIS: I4's ¥ikd of you +o help me like this. I den't
thint we've inproduced ourselvaes. Tz Iris Honcors
T'w goiag homef 13 va carriad.

MISS FROY: Roblly?  Eow Vvexg gxelsirg! T dc uorae
you'll be hapry.

1"*s: Thenk ypu.

MISS TRCY: (;Eftling on) You'll beve childrsn won't
guch & differsnce. I think i%'g huvizng
ween with kildies for ao long thet!s pada =8 - 12 T =2¥
gCcy 80 = JOURH for Iy BEO. I'm o goveraesa you Ienow,
my name's Tr<i

Juct a8 she says hel DomS 4he noise of the trein ingranscs £ iU
xessad QIET points.
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(Conbdl).
1A1S: (raising b voles) Did you sey Frzud?

MISS FROY: No.o | O - Yi Not 2.0 -0 FAOY.
Miss Froy's veles is alzmost dbownod by %he ncoise. Iris pertomines
thet she still cen't hear. 188 Froy turms to the steemad mindcw by
ker gide end treess cn it the word FHCY.

MISS FROY: (&s [she dces sc) Frecy. To rhyme wita jey.
Iris nods in acknowladgement Tho weiter ccmss in with & IIEy and
gtarts leying sut the cups.
5.C.5.

Lt the next tcble ers peetad Charters and Caldicott. Cherters with
bis beck to partition dividipg hinm from Miss Froy ig tzlking enizetadly.

CHLETENS: 1'vg alweys meipteined thet Hommend xosn't cut
at all. Hemedbar the cceasicn?

CALDICOTT: Thlink sc. Rether & mcot point wesz't 12
CHARTERS: {testily) Ncnsenss - nothing moct ebout 1t -
sizply wesn't but thests ell. But for the umpire's
blunder he migtt atill bo hetting.

He lcoks round for scmething to 41luystrete it with, cnd tikas lumgs
of suger from the Bsuger bew]l a8 he centinues:

CHLETERS: ...jShcw yeu how i+ wes - eaw it myself.
Hereta Hemmcnd tebCWlET. W aumpire.

5.C.3. *

The wcitar hesa new set the fea. Miss Focoy, her glesses on her ncse,
1s just inspecting the 811 end peying 1t.

MTSS FRCY: Plbese Toserve us two pleces fer lunch {tc
Tris). Thet'p i you'd cers to beve it %ith oe.

1ris noda. The woiter aziba. Miss Frey begins tc serve tha tec,
MISS FROY: Milk?

IRIS: Plaess,.

¥ISS FACY: Sug=r?
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[Ccatd.).
IRIS: Twe

51.

plocsessaes

Wiss Froy locks cver the tebls in vein.

MISS FROY:

Deer mo, thers lan't any suger.

S.C.S. CELTIAS. CALDICOIT.

mehla with dszons <f lumps of sugeT gll over it, msetly exrenzad to
11iustrets the dispcaiticn of tha field et the moment thet the con-
trcveraial gtroko was pleyaed, Chertars hecd is just emptying the

bewl of its lmat piecesa.

CE.RTESS: s
shl

Chnrstars rubs kis hends

CHLITERS:

¥o hear his volcs.

,.8nd finelly hers'a myself - idsel pusitinn,

in apticipaticn -

Ncw we'rs reedy. Wotch cerofilly Caldicott,

Grimrott bowled -

B2 loans over the “fisld" to begin. L8 ha does so we heer Mlse
Froy's voles timidly esking:

MISS FROY:

Tho two men leok up.

CIU.

Mey I trouble you for the suger?

Miss FProy's heed appecTing over the pertition.

5.C.8.

Trom Miss Froyte eyeline. Chertors vagualy.

CEARTERS:

MIss FROY:

Eh?

(veiea) Ths susar, vleass.

Charters eyes go down %o the suger cersfully pleced rsedy for pl2y.

His 1ip drops. With 8

naleful glance at Mlas Froy 7igibly suppros-

sing adjectivaas that rise ts his lipas, he slewly and dsliverately
acoops the carofully lald out lumps cf suger into tho bewl,

¥.5.

Che=tars ccmes frem his

teble snd tound to Mise Froy - e pleces the
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{C.ztd.}.
bosl Wwith exegzereted peliteness cn the tatle before her.
MISS FROY: Thank you a~ much.

Chorters gives her e slow leck of decdly dizmity and sclamnly whesls
round tzck t¢ hia own table.

wiFE T0:

I¥°. FIRST ClASS CLRRILGE. DAY. S.C.5.

Beek in the cerriage Iris is seeted 1z her cornar erd is settling
down to rest. YWics Froy is rseching up to the reck cn the seet
oprposite and takos dowz & copy of "Tha Gentlewamen™ 23 she scttles
herzalf in the cormer she looks over to Iris.

MISS FROY: If I wers you I should t=7 end get e litile
sla=v - it'1l meks you fosl guits well agtis.

Trig acdlss end neCs her heed.

5.L.5.

mue whole ceroisgs - 8ll We heel is tke tappetty tep of the trein
wheels, when suddenly the Dopps child gtexts to wWbimpar - Dopoc
bockons it ceross, it goses te him, clutehizg & littlo doll, end
atends betwesn his legs. Doppc tekas the dall from him cnd storts
mekins it discppear behind his bandker:hiaf. In the f.g. weo got
the Eoronesa's grim end {nflpxidle profile.

¢.S., MisS FROY LND IRIS.
MT3S FEOY: There's & most int=iguing doubleo LeTostlc
in tnis meek’'a "Gentlewemtal. I'm gcing to tIYy =€
un-avel 1t befors you weks up.

Sho gives Iris ¢ #riondly smile.

C.J. Iris smiles beck, her eyes hel? closed- she i3 dyopping ¢

alsecp.

8.¢.3.

Seen frcn Iris's eyeline. Doppo 1g mekizg the doll discppear - this
rick 18 dorne ia quite & professisnel way. Tha child lnoks cn ¢pen-
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160.

53,

{Coztd.}.
meuthed., Lpothor Whisk of the handkorchiaf end tho d-ll reappuers
- the child chucklas.

c.U.

Iris, half amiling througk her drooping eyes.

S|ClSn

The ccrricgs e&s soen by Iris, ineluding gll except Miss Froy..
Doppo doing the diseprecring doll trick - hisz wife opposito nodiing
epprovingly et the now heppy child - the gri= foeed Beronmess. The
scene sterts to go out of focus - only saough to scfton it ~ the
CAMFRL PINS OVER until wo see Miss Froy in $.C.3. Sho is poring
gver tho Crosswerd cnd hucming saftly to hersalf the tune of the
netol saronndor. A8 the scone goes slightly mere out of focus she
locka up towerds Iris and smiles.

ClU.
1ris, her syes closed, she is esleep.  Over this wo heer Dopre
chueklo dasply.

BT, RILWLY TRLCK. DAY, L.S.

The trein going ey from CLMER., diseppoers round ¢ distint bend,
with o sarill scroem from the engime, accka billowing.

Mo£ TO:

TERECT SEOT. BLY. :

A 3erizs of ispresaicns of revelvicg wheels of %tha trein - floshing
+alegraph poles 23d wires - fast diseppeeriz=g r=ilmay lincs - rll
thase accompazied hy thair respectlvo nolses which graduclily ize
ereczse until they Tcech e creszendo. Eahrind wa heve & sort o
Gmach chorus cof voices sirging the tune the +roubadour scng ouhalde
+he hotai. 'The whols effact is eerie tnd mepeling,

=T, RAILWRAY TRLCK. DLY. L.S.

QLT HOLSTYG or meuth cf tunmel. Tha engine plunges out with &
roLr, girer atzneding, snoke rtllowizg.
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Tris siirs end opens hor eyes, without moviag hor Bt d, whieh bf s
fellon sidewcys while abe slept, She sees -

s.C.TU.

Tha Beroness is locking in the mazs inflozible wey towerds Iris., The
C.MERL PANS »war cn S¢ Doppe, gt:il] in the ect of mekxing tho doll
dissppecr. The CLMERL PLNS on to Miss Frey's pleed - but Miss Froy
is not thars.

SQCIUI

Iris comes back %o rull ecnsciousness &nd aits up, gewning. A
diping ccr sttendunt &ppeers {n tho doorwey beside her.

ATTENTANT: Prandoor, bdillst resach, billst rsscch.
{in broken Baglish) Reserveticze for lunck. plutse.
M.S.
ke whole curTicgs - Deppo looks up.
DOPPO: Bim. My
ATTENDANT: IDef?
DOPEO: Bin. Def.

The attendant steps inside, heading two ticksts to Doppe, 90 tokes
them. He eddrssses Iris.

LTTENTYND: Mcdame hes docksd for lunch?

IRIS: (podding) Wy f=isnd did. Sha's got the tickets.
Sha irdicotes Mips Froy's empty siel. The citendent nods, 2nd exlirs.
Tris looks agrin across ot Misa Froy's seat, She geis up end looZs
out into the corrider, thinking ahe Dny be thers.
INT. CORRIIOR. M.S.

Fe hear the Attondent's voice, aa ha proceods further dewn the trein.

LPTENDLNT:  Billst rosech?
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{Contd.).,
Iris looks up cpd deown the corridor. There is no pign of Miass Frov,

only co cccasionsl pessanger looking out of & windew cr wolking up
cnd dcwa. Sho turns back towards the cerriegs cgeir.

M.S.

The whols cerriegs - Iris aits down into hor zeat agein, Thao BeTo-
nesa's profils ia in foreground, metionlass end uninviting. Iris
glenees round end ther impulaively leans over to Doppo.

IRIS: Heve you seaen ny frisnd?

c-Un
Doppc locks 2t her blenkly end then ghrags.

DOPEO: Nen.

M-s‘

Shet tc include Bzromess, Doppo end Iris lesning owvar towerds thetl.
Sho starts to speek, indicating Miss Froy's empty seet,

IRIS: My frisnd .... whers 1s she?
Doppo looks ot the sect ond gives & foolish armdle.

DOPR0: Nozn. I do not umdsrstond.
Iris trios stumbling Iteliexn.

TRIS: 1la Signora Ingloss? ... The Zmglisk 1A e v
where 18 ske?

There is & sudden gilence, thon the Zaronocss, nhoss griz prefils
hes not so far movad en inch, turns alowly &nd seys in & deep
voice, her wcrds dropping heavily ono by ¢ne -

BLRONESS: Thers hes been 210 English lady herstl

Iris stzTes &t the Barcness es ane srolsing =

IRI8: What?
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C.Ul
The Baroness repeata the worda ir the semw slow dolibvoreie tonss.

BLRONESS: Eere hes besn no Bnglish ledy hore!

c.U.
Iris steres for & sacond - then leugha.

IRIS: (f course thors has « .... 8ha st thers.....

in the ccrner.
M.s.
The threo once mere - the Beronsza turns to glanes 2t the empty sect.
8he abukes her hsad, Jris stares at her bewildcred, then turns %o
seek help from Dappo.

IRIS: You esw her, ycu spcko %o her, she got next t2 you,
Ee shrugs 2nd shekes his head. Iris feelas thare 13 scuething extrse
zaly unpleasant behind ell 4hilas, in apite of her consciousnsss cf the

ebsurdity of the aitusticn. She gives 2 narvoum littls leuszh.

IRIS: But - i1t's ridiculous. 3he took e int- tho
dining our, and I cacn back here with her,

Onca agsln the Boroneas speeks.

BARCNESS: <You went 2nd ecemo beck elcns.

c.u.

Iris xnits har brows for @ bris? Zcwent of bewildermont, then hex
facoe cloars e littla, ca sho puddenly roalisss thet thay protebly
baventt understood whet she kas been saying.

INIS: Meybo you dop't understend. T meen the ledy who
looked efter me whsp I was knockad cut.

4. 3.

Thms Baroness, Doppo and Iris. Doppo gives a shrug and, indicatiug
bia head, seya:

DOFPO: Perhaps it makss you forget, eh?

Iris takes this {n, then decides shs has had enpugh. Ske jumps up
and pausss in the dcorway to add:~
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TRIs: (izritated) I mey be very dense, but I iis
moza sort of joke I'm efreid I don't 8es th: DUint.....
SICIUI

As Iris comes from the -~cmpartment, the CAMERA TRACES with her along
the eorxidor. She poers into sach compartment as she Tassaes. Asg
sh@ Toaches the little door of tho lavatory sha hositeteas. Suddenly
it cpens 2nd a littlo forsign ger ‘eman pops out. Iris urries oz
and disaspeaTs through the concartine junction between the twe coeches.

DINING CAR. INY. DaY. S.L.S.

Iris snters the desorted dining cer and hurries through it.

¥=TCEDN AND CORIDGR. INT. DAY, M.S.
As iris enters the plcture we mew & arall ktchen, with a8 serving
nateh at the Teer. - At omo side standing by & loef tezhls aetiachad
o the wall is the Head Staoward going th=ough soms bills. Ik
Stoward who served In-is's %os is washing up and whistling as Lo
doos so. Through the batch we vaguely get an improssion of tho
ehn? proparing lrach. Iris addressses tlo waitcT she racognisis.
IRTS: Ok waiter! You sarved oo tee Just DOW....
STEWAND: (defarentially)  Yas kedam.

IRIS: Have you s-on tho ledy I wac with? The Erglisd
lady?

The staward spoeks slowly and archatically.

STEVARD: Bu* Medems wes alone.

c.U.

I=is eppoars absoluialy dumbfoundod.

¥.S. THEE EZAD STRWLRD.

-

Hs swings round engrily cz the other ateward.

E2rD STTTARD: Caproki, Zugsne! Perdon Medems...h3
coks the nisteaka.
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IRIS: Of course. Ee st remamber ths little Epglie:
lady. VWhy sho ordersd the tsa and paid for it!

| STIWARD: {deliberstsly) No, it is you who pey.
EEAD STEWARD: (furiously) Caprokl!

STEWARD: (with scms heat) Nagra additan?

The Eoad Btoward'a exprossion chengss on this - he turns to ITis.

. HZAD STSWARD: Ea saya to look at the biil. *owill
look.

Ho picks up & bundls of bills end adda:
EEAD STEWARD: Eos aill sulfer.
As ho goas through the bills, Iris turns on ths other steward egein.

IRIS: But she gave you a spaclal packet of taa. You
ean't hmve forgotton that?

-~ 1!}

STEWARD: ({volubly) The %tes was ouxs Msdame. I
roceive no packet,

Ials: But yow did....I know what happenod....

Du»ing thia the Heed Steward hes found the bill, ard holds i% in his
hand, frowning &% it.

HEAD STIWATD: Pardami.i.sesthe Bill.....
é Sha takesas it.

17%. C.U. TES BILL FOR ON3 PIRSCN ONLY.
Qvor this we hoar ths Eesad Steward contiaue:

HOAD SISWARD: (veica) Tog....lor onse!

133- s. COU-

Iris appears dumblounded.

IRIS: That can't be right.

Tha Boad Staward 2licks quickly through the billa again as he =meya:




—— et s e e e e - -

130,

lsl.

1820

183.

53.
coie. .
H2AD STEVAID: {holding cut the whole pila of »ills to
Iris) Porh=ps Madar. would cers To €XE-ize TL° . a.S
horgaif?
IRIS: N, I mouldztt The whole thing's tco ebsurl...

Sho turns, is about to go back througk the dinirg cer, than chenrzs
b2 mind, ond goea oo towards tha 4th class comch.

ENTRANCT TO 4th CIAS3 COACE. S.C.S.

Iris goos through the concer<ine function and opers thz woodaz doop
soparaticg the 4%h cizss enach fTom the rest of th: trein. Ls shs
doos so, we hear laud volces, singing, end accordion music.

S.L.8. INT., 4th TLaSS CLERINCE.

-

alther side ard luggaps resks sbovs. It ig cromded with vemsaate
who arn watehing tho peasext brids we eew on tho pletforec porfory
@ ¥ational Dence with ths bridegroom. Ln accordion player erl »
peasant flutlst are provicdizg ths music, whils Gilbert is sivtiug,
BACK TO CAMERAL, on a case ccntainiag two goese. E. is watching and
making occasioanl notas in his book. The cerrisgs is fillad wizth
hazo of smoke,

Tus Czrrisge is of the bera-boarded wocdan-seat typs ¥ith seres oxm

ne

M. 8.

Iris pushes har woy through the peasents up to Gilbort whoss back
visw sho does not racognise. S. . touchas iz onm ths sbkouldzr, ho
baing the most prominantly placed parson.

IRTS:  (with somo esitation) Plspse fave vau s2@n a
lany pass thrsugh hars?

GIIZEIRT: ,tyeoing round) =7

Tioy recogniso cach othar. Gilbert grins.
GIZBERT: Hul.o, its you! I2 I'd xnown you WIS
travsilizg on tke sews traiz I would hevo stayecd zaothar

wgok at ths hotel. No, I hsven't aresz g2 ledy - whsy

IRIS: {icily) It dcaen't mattar. You prooobly
wouldn't recoguise ans anyw:y.

She movas out of pleturs. Gilbert looka aftar her.
b
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M.S. IRIS.

She pushes past tiw jigging poacazis to the othar and of .2

- RN

Ag sho reachas i2o dcor, she sways, puts ons hend to her hesl ol

.-

nsarly topplos ovor. 4An old peasant smoking B pipo sitting bty tou
door, jumps up snd supports her.
C.U. GIISERT,

Ho springs to his faet and rushas forward,

M.S. TES FRASANT IS SUPPORTING IRI3.
Cilbert hurrTias into nicture and tekss Iris from him.
GILZZ2T: Hello, what's tho tzouble? (io Foasent)
It's thet pipe of yu..a George. WLy dom't you tazow
your old socks ewey? (to Iris)Sit dosn end taks it
88SY.
IRIS: {coldly pulling horself togather.)It's nothins,
She pushas past bim end eoxits through the door. Giltert hesitetacz,
then follows hor,
BRAKZ VAN AT R=AR OF TRAIN. INT. M.S.

The van is piled up with lugzege of verious descriptiouns.

M-S.
As Iris onters sho suddenly —mealises sho hes ceme into tho Lui™
ven 2t rear of traiz, axl ato s, Sbs puts her haad to har f2:5hsed
agein. At this momezt Gilbert comss through the door and sis
up to her mida.

GIIDERT: What's the mattar? You look sgeady.

IRIS: (roundinz on him irritsbly) I you must kuow,
gomathing foll oz my bsed.

GIISTLT: In infemey?

TRIS : (snapping) At the station.

GIISTeT: ({sincersi' On, I'm sorry. Cun I holp af all?
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IR1S: (Only by going away.

GIIRERT: My fathar alweys taught me: 'never desesrt 2
ledy in trouble' and he trnok it as Ifar 23 parrying oy
mothar. What sbout scome brendy?

TRIS: (ebruptly) Do you remscher a Liitls womaen iz
twoods in the hotel last night?

GILBERT: {shsking his head} I only sew one womAn -
and she was hardly in twesda,

TRI>: (worried} She was in my cempartment with me,
snd now I ean't find her.

GIIRERT: Sho mus% bs on the trzin scmewhere, it hasn's
atopped gince we got on.

TRIS: (irritadbly) Of course gha's on the troin ~ 1
¥now that.

GILBERT: Alright - nobody's saying sho isn't.
TRIS: That's just what they. arn seylng.
GILTEERT: Whao?

TRIS: The meat of tho corpartment - and the stawurds,.
Trey insist they nevar saw hsT.

GII2ERT: All of thaw?
THIS: All of them.

GILBERT:  Ezm. {looking et her cerefully) You w-r2
saying scmething fall on your haacd..one

INIS: VWhat d'you meaxn?

GIISERT: Disregerd i%. Tell mo, do you spaek tha
linge?

TRIS: No.

GIIBERT: They probably thought you ®»ers trying to berrow
a coupla of quid. ILat's go back and knock tha idsz cut
of their heads. (Iris gives him a lock} 4o unfor-
tunsta idea = I beg your pardon.

They axit to fourth cleas compartzant.
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191,

INT. 3 T CLASS COMPARTMENT. Da¥Y, 8.C.5.

Iris and Gilbart coms through +he comcertine junctiom. Irig stups
Giltert With a gesturs @3 she sees Doppo elhoed:

TRIS: That's ona of them. Tho littla dark ma=x,

5.L.8. In the corrider stends Doppo telkirg to a bandscoms and
sympathetic looking man of about 40 - IH. EiRTZ - wbo ia expleining
sorething to him.

S.C.8. DR. BARTZ AND DIPRD. Iris snd Gilbert cocmo towards tham.

Gilvert addressos Doppe.
GILSERT: HExcuse me butting iz like this, but I Zfzel
there's beex & iittle misunderatanding. Thig young lady
has lost her friend.

Just as Doppo is about to reply Dr. Bartz intorposes.
BARTZ: I heve hpard. This gentleman haes been expleizing
to ma..most intaresting. (nder the circumstancos I think
we aghoculd all intrcducs ocurselvedg....

Doopo proudly butts in with:
DOFE0: I am Italian citizen. My wifs and child,

Ee sweeps an arm iowarda ths comportment, Gilbert pokes his haed rocuni.
GIIBSRT: Eow do you do - bonny little chap. fow cld is ho?
DOPFO: (boastfully) 1952 class!
GIIDERT: Ah!

DOFE): The lady in the cormar is the Boroness ALLonas
The Beroness nods.

GTISEZRT: Indood. I mat your husband at the fol¥ dance
fastivel, he prasented tho prizes.(to ITis) MizisteT of

Propeganda.
HART I em Dr. Zzon Eartz of Prague, you ooy have heerd
of ma.

GIIZTRT: Hariz. Not tha brain apecialist?
BARTZ: (pleassd] Tha samo.

GIIBERT: T remembar you f£lsw to 3ngland ths other dey and
oparsted on one of our Cabinet Minisfars. By %ha by, did
you find anything?

HAPTZ: A slight cearsbral ccnfusicn.

GIISERT: Wall, aven that's sorethingZ..c....
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54,

83

S.C.U. GIL3BRT, IRIS AND HARTZ.
HAPTZ: T em picking up e eimiler case et the pert
ataticn - but so much more complicsted. I abell
cperate at the haticnal Eoapitel to-night., A
dopressaed craneel fracture - with adkeaions. You
uzderstand?

GIIPEIRT: (with a glexncs at Iris) Perfectly. A
wallcp on the besna

Iris who has been gotiing 2 1itsls impeilent now eddresses [w, Heriz.
IXIS: I suppose you didn't see &y friend?
EATTZ: TUnfortumetely ‘'no'!
GTIsIST: I'1l have e word with the Beronasas.

Gilbert moves i-tn the ccmpartment.

M.5.
Gilbert ccmes iz and aits oa the edge of Miss Froy's seet - Irls
follows him ir azd takes her cwn seat, leeving Dr. Hartz sianding
in the doorway. Gilbert lesaning forward addresases the Zeronssa
GILEFST: Bekars vaskin femare, Beromal?
BARINESS: (ckbekizng her head slowly) Negray lemoena!l
Gllbert turas to Mrs. Deppo and esks her in Ttolien 12 che heos se2n

the lady - she repliss in e morasyllabic negntive in Tveliui,

8.C.8. .

Gilbert, Iris and BEeriz. Gilbert looka puzzled « Irla asﬂké engarTly
IRTS: What do they sey?
CIISEST: Theytve n:ser asen ler.

Iris looks round her desperztely.

TRyS: It ien‘t trus. She was siiting there whers you
Lre.

Hertz interposaes guietly.

BE4LRrZ: Can you deseridbe heT?
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195

{Contd.).

IHIS: (hesitoting) Well I crn't tell you mmel. Ske
wa sort of middle-aged apd ordinary.

GIIBERI': What was she wearing?

IRIS; (cloasing her oyos thern specking ropidly) Tweeds
catmaal flscked with Wrown - three gquertsr coet with
pateh pockets. A eseard - blue strew het, brown shoes.
Tussore shirt blouase, stitched with bliue - a different
shade - ¢h, and a amnll blue hendkerchief in her breast
poeket. I can't romember any more.

GIIEFRT: You couldn't heve been payilng ettenticn ...
listan - you both went along to teE W..?

IRIS: Yes.
GILEERT: Then surely jou muai Lave met somebody?

Iris 4tTioes %0 recollect =-

IRIS: I suppose wo did - lot me Yhitk..... yes, thero
wes an Englishman who passsd the sugar.

GIIBERT: Good, let's digz him out....

He rises awiftly Iris followipg - Dr. Eartz steps polisely =zs3ide to
allow them to passz, end as they do so he saya

BARTZ: Pordon....may I come with you? This is cost
intersating to me.

GIIBERT: All right. We don't want everybedy museliug
in, Wt wo'll maks you a membsr.

S5.C.5. INT. PIRST CLASS CCHRIDOR. DAY,

Iris apd Gilbert coms from the compartment, Dr. Feriz follering -
CAMFR: TRACES with thsm as they proceed down the corridor - sudldenly

as they pass the Todhunters' comynriment wWith the blinds drewn dowr,
Iriz stops.

IRIS: Weit - thers wms someone 8lse. 43 we possed
this compartment Miss Froy stumblad in - thers wes 2
$2ll gentleman and & 12dY +es»

GILERT: Now we're geiting scmewhare. If we cen find
gne person that's seen her, we'll keve the wain
asorched .
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{Contd.).

A5 hoe sturts to slide the door opst Tedhuntar sntars picturd pebind
them.

TOIEUNTER: Can J be of eny assiatance?
1RIS: That's thd gentlamen.

GILEER: Do you recell thia ledy pessing hera with &
1ittle Bnglishw ?

1

Todhuntar, with the frintest Tlickar of rasitction, replies

C.U.

TOIHUNTER: I'm Frr&id not.

C.s.

1ris turns to Gilberi, vexry giaturbed gnd quite bewilderad, then
looks Back %o Todbunter. l

IRIS: But aho ?lmost £all into your cospertment.
§

S.L.S, l

Ckertera in the toraground 4: the picture =~ boyond bim furthar Up
the corridar we see %tile group outside Todiunters! cemperinsnt. E2
i puffing & pipe end trying to overheer their cenversetion. Iris
is saying with ezcitoed raigad volce

TRIS: Surely you haven't torgotton - 1t's veIy ioportant.
Everycne's seylng she meap't oo the trein, but I know sh3
is, and I'm determined to find nex if I bove to stop the
srein %o do 1%,

THEE CAMIRA FUSEES in umtil w8 get oply Cherters in C.U, He is wvery
alarmed and malking & quick decisicn twrms quickly out of picturc.

SIC.S.

e

Cherters hurzics up to the iavator? door - he reps cn it impatiently
and cells through in @ low Yolce
}

CEARTTRS: I sey, Celdicott - 1t's me - ChaTiems. Let
we in.

\
'
A
3




66.
ivg. (Contd.).

The Goor opens and Caldicott looks out. =e is in his shilv slaeves
snd is wiping his henda oz & towef. In the coroer of the arnil
lavetory is & tiny besin. Chartbrs edges bis wey in @e be aspecks
until he ia standing beng up egeimst celdicott - CAMERA MOVING in
ga he does Bo ~ there is parsly oo for t=o peopls to stand i3 ta3
lavetory. Chorters talka vreetlileanly

CHARIERS: That giri w#e 8aw ir the hotzl - she's dowmn
thers - kicking up p devil of a fusa - ahets lost her
friend.

CAIDICOIT: &8he haTn"c been in here, cld boy.

» . CELRTERS: The poipt is Coldicott, the giz-'s shreat-
eaning to stop the irsin.

CALDICOTT: Good Lbrdi

}
CELRIZRE: If we :iiise thet comnection et Basle we @on't

' {:-\ meke Mopchester inm tizs.
{ CAIDICOPT: This is serious.
Hs closes tha door csrefully. iTha ngngaged” asigo which recda
f n[TREERO" aslips over and is repiaced by "OCCUPE",

t
i

é 200. S.C.S. .
The greup cutslcs Todhunterat cémpartmant. Tris is now wery upsct -
Todhunter is looking sxtramely icpetient.

[}

moDEONTER: I'm aui'ma T haven't the raintsst
rgcollection. Too must be meking e misteks.

He turns back into his canparmént gbruptly -

GILEERT: Ee dosgnit remsmber, thet's certeid....let’s
find the othsr fallow.

de pilota Iris off, followed by ‘the Doctor.

251, TNT. TOIETMIIRS' COMPARITMENT. TAZ. B.C.S.

g

wodhuntsr closea the door vehind him end, cerefully sveits his ayss
$ran Mrs. Todhuntar. The CLMERA pulls beck es he aita down %0
include Mrs. Todbunter, who ia eyeizmg him nerTaWly.
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67.

{Contd.}.

MRS, TODEUNTEN: Whg wers you telking to ouzzida

TODETNTER: Nobody dear (ke cstches her gye Just
scme peopls in the gorridor Erguing. ..

Ske gazeas &t him stsedily.

CORRIDOR. INT. DAY. M.S.

Gilvbert, Iris end the Doctor 2
the lavetory door towards the

just going clong the ecoryidor, past
neartice junction. The lovevnIy
door opans ond Caldlicott peeps ound. The moment he goees thelw
retreeting becks, he gives am Mall elser” siznel to Charters, wlo
stepa out. They ere ebout %o jturn towcrds thelr comperiment, whsn
Iriatas voice is heerd -

IRIS: (voice) Thgre he is!
Chertars end Coldicots awing rgund guiltily. Iris egoes herryirg
back through the comesrtinc Jupction, followad by Gilbert end Enltz
in the beckground. Iris iadipotss Chorters.

I8IS: Thet's thejmen....
The.Bnglistmen t¢Ty to make thelr escipe, but Gilbert zteps forw rd -

GII.B!?‘: Sorry tb bother you, sir, but I wonder if wel
ean help us.

CHARIERS: Ea?  How?

wis intersupts scgerly.

IRIS: I was havihg tee with ca Englist ledy shout on
hour ago. You s&w her, dida't you?

Gharta%s hesitetes before reoplying.
CHARTSRS: T - I'g efreid « thet i3, T rettly snz's osLy,
you know - definiely. I wes tzllking %o oy trionda..
waan'tt 17 T

CAIDICOTY: Indu‘uikiably .

IHIS: But you werd sitting at the next tEb1l8 .. .. Sh8
surned cnd borTowed the suEEr. Tou rmust rsieaber.

Ghartars agrees roluctantly %o pers cf bar guestion -~

Wi e
LM
a4
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CHLRTERS: & - I rectll passing the gugil.e.

IRIS: (triucphently) | Ther you must hkeva baen her ...
CHARTERS: I c¢an only reopeet I was doep in copverscilo
We were discusaing crickst...

IRTT: 1 don't mes

% B thing like crickot could makes
you Torget mseing P

ple .

Cherters drewe himself up stiffly -

é CELFTERS: TYou dan’
you take, thera's o

Come Caldicott!

eh? Well, i thetts tha ciiitude
viously nothing more to be srid....

Bs turns and merches off offendafly with Caldicott. We hecar hino
QUICur -

CEAFTEZRS: Thing like crickeot!

ws. S'CQU.

Iris end Gilbert, looking cftorf the disappecring Cherters.
GIIBERT: Bed tzcyics. We should hevo $old nim o
Were loocking for § lost cericket bell.

}

IRIS: But he spoke to her. Thore must be acme

explenaticn. }

!
Tha Doctor ccoues into the pic:t]}re and seya guietly =
b ]

HLFTZ: There is 1.....

Ho pets Iris's hend with & mnl end sympothetic amlls es ho con-
tinues = i

1

HARTZ: Pleasa fcr‘g‘_*xa za! I em quite possidly wrozs.
But I Boys known cBses wheTe 2 suddan shock or ¢ blow
hea i{nducsd the mcet vivid impreassions.

4
IRIS: I undsrstanf. Tou don't Bellevo o,
}
BARTZ: (gently) (It is not e guestion of belleZ.

XIven 2 simple copcumsion may have curlous effects upen
on imeginstive person.




Gilbort and Iris gozing out PP the mindsw. Iris is vory thoughidul.
Gilbert looks st her, &lmost{imperceptibly shrugging.

F i e A S A QJ
AR N b e R ot T A TSR e s et s
89,
Iy {Lentd.),
IRIS: I %2ll ycu J cen romexmbor evary catiil, Har
anme - Misc Froy - pverything!
HiaRPZ: (to Gilhery) So interssting! If ozne hed tine,
s could troee t ¢ause of tho hellueimstion --
GII3ERT: Hellucigetion?
HLRTZ: Prac.sely Thors is no hiss Froy. Thele w2t
nover a Migs Frod. Marely & vivid subjective ilrgs.
IATS: But I ocstfher lost night io the hotal.
H{»HfZ: You thcu:;:._”::’ 3«'011 did I E RN NN
GILBERT: What ebout the nara?
BLEPZ: Scoo pasp sssociction - cn sdvertisezont, or
e cherecisr in &l novel subconsciously romambersd. (to
iris, aootbinglmb Thaso things 2re not unccoomon -
thera is no nead tc be frightansd, if ycou ers quist cnd
rolex.
IAIS: {dryly) =ank you very wuch.
£
= Hersz turns to glonce out of khe window.
% - ‘ FTe A it e " R e L
— . ot s
204. BT, RLILLY STATION. LY. L.S.
4e spproach o small wayside steticn, which 1a still throe cor Jouwr
hundred yords &vey.
" 205. INT. CORRIDOR. D.Y. S.C.U.
Zxrtz turns back, teking out Yis wateh.
HLETZ: Drevka., {beuing to Iris) If you %ill excusé....
Thia is wkars patient comes abesrd.....{witk pro-
foasionsl enthudicss atudving Izia) Mest iztsresticg.
i Ho hurries cff,
gc6.  C.S.




206. (Contd.}.
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70.

GILBERD: Weo'Te atoppirg.

18 gots & sudden idee -

IRIS: This fs the Pirst stop iantt it7

Gilbert ncds. [

IRIS: ThenlMisa Froy nust still be on the troin. Lack

cut this aide, and see i s=nyone zeta off.

the other stds,

She goes off out of pletyre;
epd leena out.

Itil tzke

Gilbert throws open the corridcr window

207. INT., RND OF CARRIAGE. DAY.. S.C.U.

Iris pulls down tho windc? of door end looks out,

208. c.u.

y TARAN,, .

Gilbert pulls his head 1:érrcm the windew and cells over bis shoulder.

GILBERT: ]

ie?

20s., C.U. IRIS.

Bhe looks beck.

we.s she dressged in - Scoteh 4tweads wean't

IRIS: Qetzee} twesds,

}

2l0. C.U. GILa¥=eT,

GILBERD: %“i%ii
R TR .

it wesz somathinz to do with gnrridga.

211. X, DRAVED STLTICN. L.S.

Long sbot from the traim, as it slowly moves ints the staticn. w
sge & Lotor ambulance drewn up, ®with open back., Two whits-clad

P ——._y

P e

AL M NS

L)

etteondsots and & nun are standing by. The staticn is Zanirly

dagartad except for ofrficials,
trzin comss to & stop.
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There i2 2 squeoel of brekes ag tha
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71.

8.C.T.

Gilbert standing on the step in forsgrournd of pleture shooting eloag
train. Aa the train atops he leans further out. A sleeping cer
attendant jumps off and a second later is followed by Ir. Harty, but

thare is oo sign of amyons else alighting., Gilbert turns azd looks
up the other end of the train.

S‘I‘.s.

Shooting along the train the other wey. There is no one about at all.

SuCoS-

Op the other sida of the traiz - Iris looks up end down anxioualy.

s 'L.s -
Shooting on to train - showing Gilbert on the steps. Dr. Eartz
approaches the ambylance. He instructe the stretcher bearsrs to eaITy
the stretcher to the train, he gives a kirndly smile to the aun. We
sce them start to pull the streicher out.
5.C.5.
Eartz watehing the patieat on the atretcher carefully. All that cen
be saen of the figure i3 a form coversd by & sheet, the head avathed
in banpdeges.

BEARTZ: ZEscht trangulr?

ATTENDANT:  Bin, Doktor.
Har+4z fussaa about the patient,

HARTZ: Gentil, gentil.e.....
Aa the streteher is lifted up through the window of the alocper the
CAMERA pans with 1%.

C.T.

Gilbert, who has been watching this, turns his hsad and looks up tke
other way as he huars a call
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SIC .s‘

caldicott apd Charters are leaning out of thelr window. Geidicoi®

18 in the act of tuying a paper Ifrom & boy with & small newspEPLT ,
trolley. The boy is just asking caldicott if he would 1like the Paris
Edition of the New York Herald,

C4IDICOTT: New Yerk Herald.... baven't you got an
Tnglish newspapeT....Anglalse rowspapelire.. .

BOY: (nodding) Enrleesh. 35inl
Fa proffers the same paper.
CEARTERS : Doean't know the disference.

Caldicott ziv:s the boy a coln and takss *he paper.
CAMERA tracks up to C.U. of the two as he scars it.

CuiRTIRS: Aaything there?
CALDICOPT: mSlayer bumps off twa in love nmest.”

CRARTERS: Ncthing about the Test Mateh? Try the 3top
Prass.

Caldicott turns over the paper, and roads out in 8 bewildered volice.
CALDICOTT: Glants 6 - White Socka 3.
CHARTERS: What's that?
CALDICOTT: Baseball, 0ld toy. Tou kumow the gz -
we call it mounders - children play it - rubber bell
ard a bit of wood.
CEARTERS: No mention of crickst?
CAIDICOTT: Not a word....Azmericans have no 8°nse ol
properiion.

OTE=R SIDE OF TRAIN. S.C.S.

T»is locking out anziously. CAMERA PANE along until we resch the

aixdow of the Todhunterts corpertTont, whers Todhuntor is leenizg
cut amoking his pipe.

THT, TCOETNTER'S CARRIAGE. DAY. S.C.5.

Todhunterts back & filling the window specs = Mra. Todtunter sits
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CO.TD.
in the eorosr by him, her back to the window and her fect uz -...
the seat. She addreasss him cmsuslly but by the exprossion oz Lox
feco we rsalize thet her questlons are being carefully ené purpesely
phrased. .

MRS. TCQORUNIER: Eow_long dooa it take to get a diverss?

Tedhuntert's back atiffens, as far as a man's back cen look @ infully
emberrassed, hlas does. Ee does not reply.

MRS, TODHUNTER: Eric!
Todhunter turans, feigaing only just to bave heerd.
TODHUNTER: Oh....I beg your pardon, I wasatt listerning...

¥RS. TCDHUNTZR: (del‘berately) I secid...how long does
it trke to get 8 divorce?

Todhunter eyes her uncomforiaobly.
T@m’m: m---o thet dewm eavae 'ﬂm

MRS.TOIHUNTER: I was anly wondering whether we could
take ocur honesymoon next apringe....

c.U.
Todhuntar stirs upeasily am we heer her voles contime

MRS, TOIXUNTER'S VOICE: I msan the officinl orno.
Todhunter takns his matches from hia pocket end religkts kis pipe,

cexrefully flicking the mateh through the window, obviously pleying
for time.

mm: Tha'..ll. Bl e Aifficultios 8T con~
aiderable. PFor ons thing the couris are very crowded...
though I supposse we barriaters shouldn't complain about
that.

He gives an awkward laugh, there is no reasction howsver from Mra.

whodunter. His laugh furns to a8 cough.

TOLECNIER: A8 a matter of fact, with conditions as 4hey
ars, my chancos of becoming & judge are extremely roay...
that 18 if nothing untoward OCCUTHeseees



Fia-

"c.  CTL.

RS, TCDHUNTER: BSuch 89 you being mixod up in e
divorce cass yourssli?

Todbunter refuses to look ot her ag he says
TOLILJNTZA: ETr....yed.

MES. TOIHUNIER: (with celeulated irony) In that Zirst
earsgless raptur of yours you seid you didn't ecori whed

bapponed.

TOIEUNTER: TYou really mmt look at it from oy point of

visw (pompously) Tho Law like Cacsar's wife must be
g above suspicion.

MRS, TODHINIER: Ev‘en when tho lew hns apent aix Tweeks -
with Caesar's wife?

Todbunter opens his mouth %o protest, tut with 8 shorp gesturs ake
awlngs hor legs dowa to the ground, and drops cny pretenco.

MIS. TODECNTER: Now I undarstond vhy you!ve bsen running
around like o scarcd rabbit....why you licd so elnborntee
™ . ly a few minntes ngo.

TOEINTIR: 17 +e.. licd?

MES. TODHUNTER: To those puople in the corridor., I
heard what you smid.

Todhuntar eobvicusly roluctant to continue the conversniicn rerin
e fumbloa with hia pipe ond relizhts it.

TOUETNTER : It wos meroly that I didatt wish to be
miznd up in eny enquiry. .

MES. TULHUNIER: Eoaguiry? JTust boeruso o littlc worrna
can't bo found?

TODEUNTER: That gi=] wa meking r fusa. If thc women
hed disappearcd and I'd admitted I'd aeon hor woe might
becoma vital witnomsca.

222 C.7.

Big bead of Mrs. Todhunter as she realizes the full ixplication of
this - we hear Tocdhunter's voice coztinus.
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cClid.
TOIHUNT®ER'S VOITE: UMy ceme might even g-t izto the
papors, coupled with yours. A4 scandal like that might
lead anywhere - anyvhaore!

An expresaion of almnat triucph comes into her eyes as she gays
mftly and consideringly. -

MES. TOBUNTZR: Yes - I suppose it might....

We hear 8 whistle from tke engine.

EXT. IRAVED STATION. DAY, L.S.

Tha traiz slowly sitarts to move away - in the background we ges ths
men shutting the smbulance doors., Gilbert retreets back Iinto ihs
ecrridor.

7. CORRIDOR. D.Y. 5.0.8.

Gilbert goes inio the single comparimant.

INT. SINGE COMPARTMENT. DAY. S.C.S.

Iris leens in from the window. Gilbert comea iz from the corridor.
GILEERT: Nobody?

Iris shakes her head.
IRIS: Nobody.

GLIEERT: The only things that lalt my slde wmere oo
bita of orange peel and a paper bag.

Izis zotices sumething in the %fonw of his voice and looxs sherply
at him.

IRIS: (deaperstely) Listen...l know thers's 8 Liss
Froy, she's as MFoal o you ars.

GIBERT: That'a what you may ~ and you believe it, but
you appear to be the only orme who saw her.

During the latier part of this speech WZ PAN OVER *o the door where
Mra, Todhunter gtarnda.

m»;s. TorETNTER: I saw her, I think.
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c.U.
Gilbszt aud Iris look towezds her in surprise.
IRIS: You d4id?

They both move quickly over to her, CAMERL following, Mrs. Todhuniter
asks quietly.

YRS, TOIEUNIR: A4 littls woman 1n twe-ds?

mIS: (ezgerly) Yes.

MRS, TODETNIER: Wearing a three quarter coet?
Iris finishes her sentence sxcitedly Jor her.

IRIS: TWith e seoTfee.s

MAS. TOIHUNTER: That'e right. I sew hor with you when
you pagaed our comperiment.

Iri: turns breathlessly to Giliert.

TRIZ: I knew I wes right. (Turning back to Mrs. Tod-
hunter) But your husband.e..?

MRS. TODEDNI®R: (=moothly) Ho didn't notice. But
whoen he menotionnd it I remembered at onco.

Iris turas agein to Gilbert in triuamph. Gilbert prompily Lifta her
grm up high, like the winnsr of a8 Boxing contest.

GLIBERT: Tou win.
Eo grabs har by the arm masterfully.

GILEERT: This calls for action.

INT. CORRIDOR. DAY. S.C.S.
(laterally with aide of coach ramoved) Gilbert leads Iris with
Yra. Todhunter following of her own accord. Gllbert furcs as he
goes to address Mrs, Todmnter.

GILEERT: TYou'Te prepered to make & sitotoment?

MRS. TODEUNTER: If i% helps.

Thoy are broughtto a stop ss they coms face o face ith Dr.
Hortz, who ia hurrying along ths ceprridor in the opposite direetion,
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77.
(voutdl).
earryizg his nedicel bag.

HAFTZ: &4k - pardon. My patient has just errived.
The mest fescinating complicetions.....

Iris brushes this aside.

IRIS: We've scme pews for you. This lady ectuzlly
gew Mliss Fruy.

Bartz locks extremaly aurprised.

BEARTZ: BSo?
Mra. Todhunter nods.

GIIDERT: We'rs going to have the trzin searched.
Iris amiles triumphantly st the Dactor.

IAIS: I'm afraid you'll baeve to think of & fresh
theory, Doctor.

Bartz gppears cemieslly digconcerted as he aays a trifle stliffly.

HARTZ: It 1s not necessary. Yy theory wes o good
one, ‘The fects wers Risleadipg., I trust you will
£icd your friend.

Bartz turns 2way with & kindly smiles to Iris - apd hurriss down
the ¢orridor towards the Sleeplng ccach. Mrz, Todhunter turns
into her compartmant.

MBS, TODEUNTSE: Itll be here if you want me,

Gilbert noda end he and Iris pass along.
——
INT, TODEUNTERS' CARRIAGE. DAT. S.

!Sn

Podhunter, immermed 1n 2 novel.
down opposite him, 3She is lockl

T3, Todhunter entars aad sits
very pleesed with hersslf.

MRS, TODEGIIEE: Wri
Ee doeantt loock up so shs continuds alrily:

MES, TODEINTEZR: I aas mersly going to mszntvion Itd 013
that girl I saw her frisnd.
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N (Coztd,).

The beok 1s very awiftly lcweraL &8 Todhuntsr speps back et har:

TOIEONTER: Whet!
sapsan?

thet? Fave you taken lseve of your

e

She nonchelantly tekes out a c¢jgarette and lights 1%,

MRS, TODEONTER: n the contrery - I've coms to tham.

TOIHUNTEZR: What flo you mean?

MES. TODHUNTER: [(with emphasis) If there's & scendel,
therstll be a ditorce and you'll have to do the decent
thing as reluctedtly es only you know how.

TOLHUNTZIA: (inecibively) You forget ome very important

thing, Margaret, | Your husband would divorce you, I've

no doubt. But whatever heppens my wifs will never
divorce ms.

229. C‘UQ
The smils fades from Mrs. Todhunterts fece as ahe astares blankly at
him,

/

2:‘00 M. DE‘I}E C&.H. DAY. MQS-

Gilbert and Iris are moving down the dinirg car in the otddle of en
ergument with the guerd. (the flat-footsd guerd we saw on the firat

station). In the dbackgzround the steward who served taea serlisr is
satting teblas,

GUARD: (protaating) But K'sisur ~ to ssarsh ths trci
it is faatestic.....

GIIBERT: Fentastic or not - you're going 0 do ite..e..

Doppo comes hurryizg into pleture from the oppoasits dizsction ~ ho
bumps into tham, ‘

DOFP0: Scusil

231. 38.C.s.

Aa Doppo sees Iris hia face bresks into & becn.
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DOFF0: 4b, Signerire, (zodding towerds corridoer) Dosn
there, thsy look for you. Your friend, she comic buck!

IRIS: Cemo back?

DOPPO:  Si, s8i.

IRIS: But whet happoned?

LOPFO: You go. ghs tell you. Seusi.

Be bustlss on. Iria looks ot CGildart & trifle cpolegotiesily; he
gives « reaignad sigh.

GIIBEAT": (to gusrd) All right Athalaten - Relaxt! The
erisis i3 over. (to Iris} Shall we joiz tha lady?

Iris noda. They move on.

CUT TC:

232,

233,

INT. CORRIDOXR. DaY. S.C.S.

Trecking %ith Iris and Gil’aqln es they near Irls's cozpartmont. Iris
appeers relleved end excited. Gilbert i{a still camicelly resignad.
They bhave ncw reached the ddor of the compertoant.

GIIEEFT: Hore] s BIl8.seess

INT. IRIS'S COMPARTMENT. D4Y. 8.C.S.
Iris looks into the cerriegh, end execlaims:

IRIS: Misas Frpvi

C.U'

Miasa Froy scatad in the corper, her heed ewey Ifrom CAMEPA, 0n hear-
ing the neins, she turas andlfeess Iris. The CALERA swifily moves inte
2 big beed - It 18 pct MissiFroy! Though she wecrs gxactly the sexc
outfit os Misgs Proy, she islof the beavy-featured Germernic type.

C.U'

Gilbert and Iris. rig gtdres et the wemen, wyrshls to beliove her
9768.

IFES: Thet isr%t Kiga Frov!

e Can e
S ey
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8 1lan't.

S$.C.S., THEE WOMLT, IRIS AND [IL3TRT,

Gilbert lscas towards the vpren.

GILRERT: 4ralyeu Misgs Froy?

mha womern speuks in & gtrorg, guttersl eccseat -

MADALVE ETPLR: | Non. I am Mademe Kummer. (to Gildert).
Ga dosen jeeledter, er hocimich bet kever froncke £
nond,

GILEFWT: Medede Xu—mer scys 3he helped you teo tho com~
perimant when You wors bowled over, then left to ses s0ms
friecds.

M.S., Including the 3cronassl Mrs, Deppo cnd child,

BARCNEDS: (to[Gilbort) Nersk revelt do dearht rindc
Lngilsch famc:f:

GILE®®T: (to I-ia) The Beromess seys you asked Teor &
Tariish leéy - lond they didn't connsect Medame Humwar with

hay.
e

IRIS: But gke pesn't the ledy I saw - &t was Miss Froy.

During this last Dr. Hurtz
doorwey.

s epproechod end stenda guletly in the

S.C.T0.

By the door - Gilbert, Iris,
is looking eloacly et whet ek

. Bortz, end Medoms Xormzmer. Gilbext -
is weering - he Durmuss half tc himsell.

CILEPRD: Cetoeal tweedg......802rf.....buss0Te soixt...

blus handkorchier
»is turns on him.

IRIS: I EnoWaees
BT ewss

weTytiing's the sela.....but 1t ianrst

Bertz, who hes besn wetchizg IPis eererfully, ixterposes quiatly:
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8l.

{Contd.).
HARTZ: When difi you sey you Pirst mst tha Miss Froyt

He indicctse the tweeds Med
a second befors replying -

Kummer (s wearing. Iris thinks for

IRIS: No - &8 dfsss of scoo sort.

HARTZ: Then I pust epologize. TYou did meet her after
all,

Iris looks at him eagerly
IRIS: Then..es
HARTZ: But not on this train. In your subconsclous
mind you aubstituted for the fecn of Medame Rummer -
thet of Mi=s Fr
Iris protoats franticelly -

IRIS: I didn't -l T couldn't have dome., I tell youl
talked to bkaT...hprs,

GILRERT: It's eedily mettled., There's & waen on thao
troin who seys shq sow her. If Medame Kummer wouldn't
pind,...(turning 4o Medeme Kummer)  Abner brossn dek

megtar cev &solham
MADGME KIMMER: (Pising) Non, trar sesko!

They all turn to go out, as Giibert says with & flouriah -

GILB®RT: Bon. A4pres vous, meademss. Woet & gift for
langueges the feliow's got!

— P
e,

INT. CORRIDOR. M.S. L&T.

S S TR
ket
—~— maior

A flaah of Iris, Gilbert and Madems Kuxmer going down the corridor
towards the Todhunters' compertment. Iris atops cutside the door
end knocks, 1+ is opensd by Todbunter.

INT. TODHORTERS' COMPARTMENT. DAY, M.3.

Tris apnd the others atand in ths doorway. Mrs. Todhunter ia
scetod in the foregrcund, whils Tcdbunter stands by the door.
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242

243

244

245

246

8z,

CONTD.

Giibert indicating Medame Rummer - looks directly at lira. Todbunter.
GIIBERT: Will you tell us plemsse ~ i thizs the wvomean
you saw?

c.u.

Mrs. Todhunter stares et Mademe Nummer. Then her eyes turz slightly

in the direction of her husband.

8.C.S.

The group at the deor - Irls anxiously weiting Mra. Todhunter's reply -
while Todhunter lcoks at his 'wife' steadily.

IRS: (impatiently) It's not & bit like her, is 1it?

C.U‘
Todh_untar gazling steadily « We hesr Nrs. Todhunterts volce.
MRS. TODHUNTZR'S VOICE: Yes -~ she is the woman.

A brief lock of triumph pesses over Todhunter's face.

M.S'

The whole group. Irds leoks in horror a% lira. Todhmanier. Then burstis
out bysterically -

IRIS: She isn't, I tell you......she ien't.
-

Gllbert says gravely to Mrs. Todhunter.

GILS"RT: Are you sura?

c.5.
Mra. Todbunter looks at him quilte steadily as she replies -

MRS, TOLHUNTER: Perfectly.

.3,

The sntlre carriageful...
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248, CONT.
TRIS: (hopelessly) Ska isn't! She isa't!

MiDAMT KUMER: (bresking in) Bregarsan?
GIIHERT: Ascer!

Madamp Kummer nocs and exits. Gilbart looxs ascross at Iris sympathati-
celly and says:

GILEERT: Coms on...
Ha turns tc go, then looks back ai Mrs. Tcdhuntar.
GILEERT: Tharnk you. Sorry to bothar you.

Todhuntor shuts tho door aftor them, nnd sitting opposite Mrs, Tolhunt-
er, picks up kis book.

VPE., TCDEUNTCTR: Arcn't you going to say anytoing?
Todkhunter dossn't look up,
VRS. TODEUNTTR: You right at least gloet, if pothirvg elcs.

TODEIRITTR: What sm T expected to s2y? Ycu only did it .
to save your own skin..

MES., Tommne TH:  (with az unheppy laugh} The quality of
maicy ic mot strainad. Bu*t of courso it was & womold
judge who seil thae:!

247. INT, CCPRIDOR, DAY. S.C.U.

Tris end Gilber% are ster2ing outsics the Todhuntar's cempartmont
the door of which has just closed behiad them.

!

TRTS: Sho was lying - I sew it in her face - thay'ue all
lying. But why? Why?

~

Gilbert tries to calm her as shs siaris to welk slong the corTidor,
ho following hor, tho CAMEAA PAMIITHG with theom.

GIIETRT: Sit down somswhaT? and take it easy.
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84.

CORTD.
Iris stops ghort and turns on him -

IRIS: Do you believe thet nongsemse ebout substituting
Uiss Froy's face for Madame Kumer's?

GIIBERT: I think any chenge would be &n inprovement.
Iris is repldly losing her temper under the atraln -

IKIS: You've maid guite snough. Miss Froy waz on the

tTain - I know she was - and nothing will convince me

otherwise. - Nothing, 4o you heer?
By this time they have arrived outside the door of Iris's compart-
ment. Gilbert pauses. She starts to omen the door, then, seeing
him still standing there, says angrily -

IRIS: Must you follow me about like & pet dog?

GILEFRT: Let's msay a watch dog. I've all the better
inatincta.

IfIS: When I need your protection, I'11l ask for 1t.
Good~bye.

She goes into her compeartment end slams the door. GCGilbert looils

out of the window thoughtfully.

. IRIS'S COMPARTMENT. DAY. S8.C.U.

Iris is juat settling herself into her seat wiih a resentful exw

pression on her face. She looks around the carrisge at the other
occupants almost defiantly -

Cota

Big hend of Madame XKummeT staring.

c.u.

Big kead of Doppo, asmiling in a sinlster fashion.

c.U.

Big head of ths Beruvnesss, calm and imperiurbable.
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258

85.

Cc.U.

lirs. Doppo looking sideways at her curiously.

CCUO

Iris looks very uncomfortabls. We hear the Thythm of the *rain
wheels inecreasing.

QUICK SERIEZS OF MIIUIS OF THE BIG HEADS A4S ABCVE - MATLME RKOACR, to
OTP0, TO THE BARONESS, TO MRS. DCEPD. Increasing the sound of ths
train whe=ls over these until the nolse reaches & crescendo. Trs
MIXES should be =0 close as almost to give the inpression of one
feece meliing in%tc the othear.

C.U.
Iris can stand this no longer - she jumps up snd rushes out of ths
carriage. -

OT'. CORRIDOR. DLY. S.C.U,

Gilbert 1s lcoking cut of the window. Ko turns as Iris Tushed out =
eho 18 quite kystericcl -

IRIS: The Doctor wa: right - you'rse all rightt I
never saw Miss Froy cn the trein it didn't haprpon.
I know now.

Gilbert puts a friendly hand on her arm as ho snys Limdl: -

GILEERT: I'm gled you're taking it 1like that. Wact
you want to do 1s forgoet 2ll about it - mske your nirxd
8 blank. Wotch me and you can't go wrong. Fow about
a bite in the dining car?

IRIS: Anything.
They start towerds ths diring-car,
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257. INT. DINING CAR. DAY. S.C.U,

Iris is just sitting down et the same tabls ms that at which rze
previously sat with Mics Froy. Gilbert is opening the window
slongside.

GILBERT: Like & little air?

IRIS: Thankas.
Gilbert sits down opposite har.

GIIBERT: Think you can eat?
%’ IRIS: (smiling) I can try.

GILEETT: That's the spirit, Tomorrow you'll feel s
different girl.

IRIS: I hope so. 1 don't went to mee: my flence =~
8 nervous wrack,

Gilbert looks at her, his feace camically falling.

GIIBERT: Your fiapcse?

A§i}

IRIS: I'm being married on Thurasday.

Gilvert looks at ber quizzically.
GIIBERT: You're sure you'zs not imepining thet?
IRIS: Positive.
GIIBZRT: (gloamily) I was afraid not....

The head steward comes up, handing them & menu.
GIIBFRT: ({studying menu) 9Whet ere you having?
IRIS: I wes thinking of ateamed halibut.

GIIBIRT: Stop mooning about him. I have & much mors
interesting topic to sugeest.

IRIS: Indeed?

GIIBERT: Myself. Would you likes to hear about my sarly

lita?

IRIS: I don't think ao.
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87.
c.U.

Totally igporing this, Gilbert continues:
GIIBERT: Since you press ms, I will begin with iy
fathor. It is Temsrkabls how many greet men tszna
with their father....

At this point the stoward who served the tea pushes &8 trolley by.
He pute nepkina in front of Irls and Gilbert and pesses on.

GIIE®RT: What are you having?

IRIS: Ou second thoughts - just a pot of toa.
As sho finishes speaking she stares out in front of her. The
reforence to tes haes started & fresh train of thought. Giiktert's
volece rambles on:

GIIBERT'S VOICE: You know best. Well, my TfathsrT

was 8 colourful cherscter, amcngst othar things ha #as

vary much addicted to...you'll never guess...

Iris, peying no attontion, spesks very slowly and thoughtfully to
harsolf:

IRIS: Harriman'c Harbal Tea....
.U, THE W0,
GIIBERT: VWrong! Scotchl!
Iris sposks in the sams far-away voice.
IRIS: A million Mexicans drink it....
GIIBERT: Maybo, but father didn’'t.
Iris looks up sharply st Gilbert.
TRIS: Misz Froy geve the welter s packnt of it.
GILBERT: Of what?

IRIS: OFf Harriman's Borbel Tee. It's tho only kind
ahe drinks.

GIIBEKT: I thought we agresd to cut that out!

Iris passos her hand over her forshead, bowildersd by the vivicness
of the rocolloction.

L e M RO
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2ba,  CONT.
IRIS: But it's so real! I'm sure it heppcred.
Gilbert f;igns a¥;aperation ﬁs he says:
GIIBERT: Did we or did we not...?
Irls forces horself to smile back at,bim chearfully,

JRiIS: Vo did. Sorry. Go on telling ms abous your
father.

GILEERT: Kb was a very remerizble men,

IRIS: Did ho play the flute?

260. C.U. GIIBFRT.

GIIEERT: Inocessantly. Ea only put it dewn wher na...
when 1t beceme ebsolutaly necessery. I ccuifn't Selp
inkheriting his leve of music,

IRATS'S VOICE: Why not?

GILEERT: That wes all he loft ms.

He suddonly locks a2t her szvprecietively...as he suddenly soys:

GIIBERT: You'ps remarkably atirsctive. Bus ENYCTO every
told you?

-

261. C.U. IRIS.
IRIS: Wo're talking sbout you.....

GIIBERT'S VOICE: Of coursa. Do you liks me?

TRIS: Not much,

262. C.U, THE TWO,
Gilbert, without showing the slightest rerciion, says repidly:

GIIBERT: Well, aftor I'd paid my father's debts I took
to trevelling before thay tried to cask tha ziheques.

At the momert I'm wriiing & book mbcut Folk Duucee.
Will you buy s copy.

IRIS: I'u love to. When will it ses the light of doy?
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264.

265,

266.

267,

CONT.
GIIDERT: In about four yoers.
IRIS: Thut's & long tive.
GIIBERAT: Iv'm a long book.
c.u.

IRIS, includirng a feirly large soction of the window by har haed.
Sho laughs at Gilbort's remark. Then hoer attention is suddenly
rivetod to the winfow....
GILEFTT 'S VOICE: D'ycu know why you fescinete ms?
I'11 tell you.
C.U. A SECTION OF THE WINDOW PANE.

Traced on tho miaty glacs aro the lettera Miss Froy hes twoced inm
tho eerlier gsana - TR C Y, Over it we hear Gilbert's veiva.

GILILFRT'S VOICE: You bhava two great qualities T efnivad
in father - you havern't any memners snd you'rs alvayvs
ssaing things,

As ho finishes speaking thers is a stifled sersem froo Iris.

C.U. GIIBERT A7) IRIS.

Irie 18 staring at tha window #bsolutsly spsechless.
GIIBZAT: What's tho mettar?
IRIS: Look!

Sha points at the window. Gilbsrt turns hias heoad sherply to lock.

IXT. TUNNEL. DAY. L.S.

With a ter>ific shrick from its whistle the trair plunges into a
tunnol, & greet cloud of smoke belching rvund the tunnel mouth.

INT. DINING CAR. DAY. S.C.3.

Tha dining car hes becn suddonly plunged into darknsss - Gilbert
inveoluntarily starts back as s cloud of thick ameoke pours in Irzm ks
opan window,
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26E. c.U. THE WIIDOW.
Tha trein ia just smerging from the tunnel, &s the thick smoke clsers
awey from the gless we can juast distinguish the last two lstters of
FR QY ropldly misting over agein, beyond we ase back projsction
of opon ceuntrysids.

269. 5.C.U.

Gilbert coughs as the smokes cleers away and thep with a puzzled
axproseion asks:

GIIBERT: Waat is 1%?
* Iris is staring wide-syed st the window.
| IRIS: It's gome!
GIIBERT: What?
IPI5: On tho window....Miss Froy's name.

She points to whers it appeered, Gilbsrt locks but does not sec
o snything., Iris suddenly jumps to her feest.

YRIS: You saw 1t. You must have seen it. She's
on the train.

Gilbert looks st her concernmed and grabbing her arm, foress hor
down to her seat.

GIIBERT: Hera....steady...

Es looks round him quickly.

£

270, 5.C. 8.

4t tho table opposito him sits a bearded Fronchman eniffing his
liqueur brandy - &z he raises 1t to his lips Gilbert comas into
plcture and with a curt "Pardon mo™ Tremoves the glass from his
nand - the Fronckmen is too astonishsed to do anything but goeglo.

271. S.C.8.

Gilbert comos back to Iris and, holding the brendy te hor lips,
tries to make her drink%. Iria suddenly puashsas it from her, and,
jumping to hor foet again, cries:

IRIS: No. No. We've got %o find har. Bomething's bappon-
i ing to hor.
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272,

273,

274,

gl1.

Gilbort again triss to restrain har.

GIIBZRT: Teks it easy.
TRIS: Stop ths trTain!

She pushes him zsids.

M. S.

Iris strides to the centrTe of the car, now thoroughly worksd up.
Shs loocks Tound her at tho various dinsrs, then calls out loucdly.

IRIS: Listen, everybody!

411 heeds turn in Iris's dipsction.

3.C.S.
Iris trying to keep har voice steady.

THIS: There's 2 waman on this train, Miss Froy. Somo
of you must bave seen her. They're hiding her scmawzhors.

No one eppears likely to do anything. Iris's voies rises...

TRIS: T avpeal to you - all of you - to stop ths trainl

M.Sl

Thers is no rosponse. People exchange remarks in en undertone, soms
aTe extremaly embarrassed. Iris ssnses ths lack of Tesponse - ey
self-control begins to go. Dr. Hertz rises from & table nsar the
door and comss down to her. She takes & fow steps towards him
qppealingly.

TRIS: Ploase halp me - pleese make them stop tho
trein! {she swings round on the other occupants & rain}.
D'you hoar? Why don't you do something? Bofora i4's
too late.

Bartz tekes hold of her erm firmly, but sayas kindly.

EARTZ: Ploaso, pleaze.....

IRIS: I know. You think T'm erazy. But I'D not...
I'm not. For Boaven's sako atop this trainl.....
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coLT.

Hartz triss %o lead hoT to B seat, dut Iris struggles, Giltart
takas hor erm the other side, but with & sudden wronch sha LISCXLS
free frow thi scmeamirg:

TRIS: Loave me slone! Laavs ma slons!

Rushing past them and tbrough ths other onlookers, some of them
heving risen with har seroaming hysterie, she reaches tho end of
the cer.

5.C.5.
Iris, with a dosperate look round her, puts up & hend to pull the

Alarm Communication cord. One of the passsngers sacing her

intoption, Puts an aIrm up W gtop hor, but shs sngrily swocps 1%
aside and pulls.

GlUl

Irip?! hand pulling the Alarm Cord.

¢.U. EXT. WIZELS. DAY.

Vith & grinding of brakes the wheels sudéenly slow down.

INT. 3G INE DAY, C.U.

Tha driver of %hs train sulling brakes gives & quick look to his
maaisgtont and he leans OvVer +he side of tho ceb.

¥IT. TRADN. DAY. L.S.

Shooting elong ths ¢rain from the engine - &8 it slows dowm hesds
pop out all slong. Thare is & final squeel of prakos and it cormes
to a stop with a JeTk.

IWT. DINTHNG CAR. DAY. M.S.

Tris stends swaylnog - heT pand still holding tha alaIn coréd, Hariz
and Gilbert hurry tomards ner - CAMERA MOVES T quickly to Irls -
sha looks et them qulte Blankly, then suddonly collapses end with

a forward lurch, falla to the ground. Ais she is surrounded bY
onlookurs crowding round her we:

FADE OUT.
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¥ADE IN.

1 \

281. INT. 15T CILASS COMPARTMENT. D4Y. S.C.S.
Chertera and Caldflcott seated in theolr compertment. Charters is
sngrogeed in a ¢rpy of "Tkhe Quest of the Ashes". Caldicott coughe
nervoualy, Chartgrs looks up, then extrecting a modern expanding flat

watch Iran his ppcket, glances st it, seying irritably;

T3RS: Ten minutes late, thanks to thet fool of a girl.
If Jske gets up to eny more of her tricks, we'll miass tha
lagt day of the metch.

Caldicott hositgtes, and with another epologetic cough:

CAJDICCIT: I suppose we couldn't put it to ber...

CEKRTIRS: Whet?
1

CA"IDICOZT: I woan tell her people simply don't venish and
aci forth,
CI:'L;‘P.'Z’.ERS: But sks hes.
CA';}'.DICO’."T: What?
@L%RTKQS: Yanishad.
CAREJICO'IT: Wne?
CKA};!:R’I’ERS: Tho old dams.
CAT.:?ICGI‘T: Tos.
1
CELARTYRS: Wnll?
C.TZ)ECUI'T: But how could shae?
(31’1'1‘11:"1‘= 3: TW.at?
CALLT é)’I‘T: Vanish,
CHARTERS: I den't kmow.
CﬂDICéﬁ‘T: That's my point. No ona diseppeers inte thin

air. \

Itts done in Iuuie.

What?

Tuo rope trick!
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281.  CONT. ’ 944
CALDIGOTT: Oh, thmt. It saver comes out in & photograpn
though.
i
282, DIT. IRIS*S COMPARTMENY. DAY. M.S.
Iria is sitting in hed corner seat, her hsad lsaning back wearily. Dr.
Hariz, soated bceide Her, holds har wrist - actuelly ho is taking her
pulse. Gilbers, watc%ing her enxiously from the door. The Buioness
is ssated in hor usual position in the f.g. of picture. (If Mra., Duppo
is shown sho is rock:izf the mmall boy to slsep in har armi )
283. 8.C.8. IRIS. BARTZ AND BIIBERT.
| Bartz looks at bor gravaly as ho places hor hand in har lap with a ,
gentle i,
HARTZ: In 3lf en hour we astop at Murskan, just bofore
ths border. I lsave then with my patisnt for the
National Bodpital. I you would come with ma you could
stay over mipht, in & privats ward. Yoy nsed oace
and resst.
£ Iria shakes har hoad.
L™
IRIS: & , nothing doing.
GILBERT: IAu't there apything wo cen do?
IRIS: ({iscoaically) Yras, find Miss Froy.
Bha turns awey. Gilbart glves a resigned glence st Hartz who roturna
it with s steady meaning X - he gives 8 slight movemsent of the
head indicating will Gilbery join him in the corridor. Hr gots up
and follows Gilbert ou.
284, INT. CORRIDOR. DAY. S.0.8.

Burtz takes Gilbart's arm in & friendly fashion and seys in a low
tona:

HARTZ: I tall youlmy friend, if she does not rest, I

%11l not answer fox her. It will be better if she goses

with me. DPo.iaps spu will parsusde her - shs likes you.
Gilbert givos a dissenting gzrunt

GIIEPRT: I'm -bout popular as a dose of atrTychuino.

HARTZ: (giving Gild 8 friendly pat) If you cost it
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284. {Coctd.).

Hertz goes off towerds the alseping compertmisnt., Gilbers tokzs e
step towerds the cerriegs then hesitetes -~ & look of indecisicn on
his faee -~ he Tipelly decides thet Iris is better left alone mnd
turns beek. e goesiover to the window and sterts lighting e
cigeretts., The utawird thet served ths tee comas by 8t this moment
end suppliss him withle meteh - with & muttered "Thanka" Gildert
looks out of the wipdbw egein thoughtfully,

i T —— ot - *

285,  INT, KITCHEN D.Y. 3.C.S.

The chaf piling scraps of food into & refuse buckst - he opsne the
window by hia side and swinging beck the buckst cetapults its cone-
tonta inte ths eir. The forecs ¢f eir rusairg in blows beck e arml)]

pPiece of bacon, which elights iz a Irying pan beside a ssaugegs which
is sizzling,

%50 s-c-s.
!T%“ Serzps of food and paper blowing awey alongside ths trein.
b

287, C.U.

Gildert'a face looking through the window, contemplatively, smoking
his cigaretts. A flurry of pepers blows egainst the window, splashe
od with tee leeves and food scrapa. Gilbvert glences et them. Ons
of the pleces, & flattensd out canteiner is sticking to the pcne.,

é’ Gilbert*s attention is suddenly riveted as he ases.

i

|

!

'

|

b

) &8g, C.U.
) The portion of paper conteiner flattened egeingt the windcw perne.
’ On it we can distinctly read the words

'HARRIMAN'S HERELL T sevaveal
A M21ton Mexl......?

239\ CQ Un

Gllbert stares at 1t for e ascond then gives 2 sharp lock beck over
his ahoulder towards Irias's couperiment. Then back tc the window
8gelin Just as the packst blows away, He crepes his nack efter it,
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283.

294.

298,
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. TRLUIN. DY, s.L.S.

The paper conteiner blowing ewey over the sleepers until it dissppoers
completaly from view,.

INT. CORRIDOR. ILY. S.C.S.

Gilbert's expreassion clenges to one of intsnae sxcitemant, He goes
to the door of the ccompartment, thinks quickly then goes in cesuelly.

INT. IRIS'S COMPARTMENT,. S.(.5.
Gilbert comes in and eita dcwn beside Irias, whe is leaning back too
tired and depressed to care any more. Iris opens her eyss, sces it

ia Gilbert end turns her heed awey from him weerily. Gilbert looks
cesuelly round the carricge before aspscking.

Mts.

The carriegs &s seen by Gilbert., Doppo is helf eslesp looking et
bim through helf shut lids. The Baroness staring intently. Mrs.
Doppe peuses in her lullaby. ‘

S5.C.S., GILBERNI AND IHIS,

#llbert leans back in his seet and with an sssumed nonchalent zir says
GILBERT: Coamcpolitan trein this, Passongers of all
netionas. (More deliberately) I sew et least e million

Mexicers in fthe corridor just now.

Iris turns quickly looking into his fece, it givea nothing awey.
They exchange a flash of understanding. Glilbert continues coauelly.

GIIRERT:Wall, I onlydropped in to Aak you to think over
what Dr. Bertz said. JIf you feel like changing your
mind, I*'1)l be benging around.

Hs rises and strolls through the door. Iris weits & second.

I¥T. COFRIDCR. IuY, 8.C.S.

Gilbert comas into scene, he gosa towards the concertine juncticn

then peuses, catensibly to light e cigmretta. Iris ccmes up behind
him,

IRIS: Why all the mystery?

vi_'.'




295.
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Y
295-

97.

(Contd.}.
GILBERT: Miss Froy is co the trein,

Iris starta. Gilbert continues

GILLERT: <You're right. I've just Been the pecket of
tea you told me about.  They chucked it out with the

Tubhish.
Iris bursts out bitterly.

IRIS: TYou're B %rifle lete, sren't you? Miss Froy
pey we deed Ly now,

GILBERT: Deed or alive we'll ..... (he hresks off
aharply then continues quickly) ... for shser veriety
give mse an Bnglish sumer.

Iris locks et him blankly, but we mee the reescn aa Medome Rummier
comasa inte pleture.

GIIBERT: I remamber spending & wet Bank Holidey at
Brightcne ..

Mdoms Xummer posgses out of sershot, Gilbert suddenly cherges his
tons agolin.

GIIRFRT: Come onr, We'Ts going to meerch the train.
There's scmothing very Qqueer in the air.

WIFE TO:

INT. 4TH CIASS COMPARTM®T. DaY. M.S.

Scme of the pemscnts tre now resting - the accordion pleyer la pleying
acft mustie, The bride ia mestling egeinst her bridegroocnm. Ons or
two peasanta hum softly. Gilbert and Iris ere standing by tho old
peasant who still smokes bis pipe by the docr.

GILBERT: Bello Georgs. Have you meen 8 little wooon
without & tweed akirt?

tGeorge! sitekea his head.
1GEQRGE': Negrey. TFoltaye orrgan bérget -
Gilbert turns to Iris end leughs.

GIIBERT: ©BHe eeys 'Try the Foliea Bargsraes!’

Be moves 'George! aside end they go through %o the lugscgs van.
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297.

298.

299,

00.

26,

s.L.8.
Gilbert and Iris enter the luggsgze van, piled with trunks, boxes and
suitceses. On ona sids ere scme lerge theetricsl hempers, cenvas
rflats and packing cases. Gilbert poimte to the trunks,
GILZEFT: Looks like 2 3upply: sarvice for trunk murderers.
IRIS: (nervously) Don't.
As they sdvance hesiterxtly, Iris suddenly trips over scmething. S8he
lonks doen to smsee whet it is ard sees & little dog sitting up looking
8t her in a friendly feshilon, wegging his tail. Iris bends down and
patas it on the hemd.
S.C -UQ
Iris tekes a bag of sweete fron her bag. The dog sits up in en-
ticipetion. Iris rewerds it with e aweet, Gilbert bends into
the picturs impetienily.
GIIDFEST: Herdly the timo to foed cpimela, is 1t?
TRIS: Ha's wvory swost.

Sho looks up at bim smiling es she says this last; suddenly her syes
ers rivetad in a cortuin dirsction. She graba Gilbertta arm. Giibert
looks in the direction in which she is staring.

TRIS: Whet's that?

&8 C.U.

A long wickor beskst heeving amincusly. Frai 1% comes & glight moen,

8.C.U.
Gilbert ard Iris look a8t each other then move over o the baskot.
Another moan comes from it. Gilbert, dending over, sterts to undo
it.

GILAERT: It's all right, Miass Prcoy - it's only usi
As he says this, he finelly gets the rope off end pulls dack the basket-
work 1id., A beby celf reises its head. It gives a pathstic ‘'moot.
Gilvert and Iris exchange looks end then laugh.

GCILEERD: TYou never kxuow - it might bo Miss Proy dewitehad.

They move awey.
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M.5.

Following them round &s they aeerch between the varicus plled-up, imiah:
GILBERT: I refuse to be discoursged. Fz int heert never
found old lady. By the wey, d'you know apythicg atout
har?

TIRI3: Nothing - except that she's & governess on the w=y
baoma.

Gilbert meenwhile is looking bohind scme cenves flats which ere siexzd-
ing egeinst the well. The end of the fiet, unnoticed by kim, is
pushing out encther cenves flat which gverlaps it. It begins to
toppls forward. -

GILRERT: Iook out!

Iris jumps beck, as it crashes forwerd.

c.u.

iris gives e stifled screen.

s.C.U.
the fellen flet has reveeled the figurs of 2 man in gvonicg dress -
Doppo - showing his teeth in exn oily smile. It begins to swey
veckwards end forraerde - we roelise thet it is marely e plywood cut
out of Doppo, such as ers used in displey advertisements in thoatres.
5.C.U.
1ris and Gilbert and the cut-out gently sweying.

GILBERT: OQur Italian friend!

IRIS: Woet op eerthl
Gilbert locks round end indicetes & packing case cn the floor by
then.

c.U.

The pecking cese, plentifully caversd with multi-lingucl labels -
"IER GROSSE DOPEO", "PHE GREAT DCPPO™, "LE GRAND TOFPO™, stc.
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100.
weos  B.C.T.
GIIRERT: That's who Re is!
From the top of the cese he takes & largs roll cof pepor. Hs starts
to unroll it. .
GILBER': Ah - here'a his visitizg cerd! Shell I
trenslete?
m7. CCU.
The poster unrolling. In the middle im & photo of Dopp> in the act
¢f sewing through & wemen, swrrounded with lergs letterpress in
Bondriken, W®e hear Gilbert's volce trensleting +v.e.s
GILEYRT: ™ he Greet Doppo - Megicien, Illuslonist end
Mind-Reader "
06, 5.C.U.

Iris and Gilbert. Iris leens over Gilbert, peering et tho posier,
as he continuss reading.

GILSERT: ™Sigaer Doppe will appser iz all the principal
towns end cities. Seo his sengetionel trick - TH=
VANIBHING LADY!"™

He looks quickly &t Iris - thoy stere at sach other. Gilderd gives
a long whistle.

IRIS: The Vanishing Lady!
They both turn to lock et the amiling fece cf the cut-cut ligurs,
GILBERT: Meybe that's the explenation.
1HIS: What?
GII3ENT; He was prectising on Miss Froy.
Irie looks et him thoughtfully for e momont,

IRIS! ... I Bupposs it couldn't be a publicity stunt
or scmething?

GIIBET: (sbaking his head) Think agein.

His oye suddenly lights on & small basket, with a rod festening it.
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{Contad).
CIIRET:..... It wouldn't account for the Boreness or
¥nadome Humrar.

IRIS: Well, what's your theory?

GILBERT: (struggling with cess} My theory. well,
I111 tell youU.ia s

While he hes been saying this lest, he has been fiddling ebeut with
the rod fastening the besket. It suddenly flies open end & host cf
pigeons fly out. Gilbert gezes eftar them,

GILETHT: Now we heve 4 menace from tha air.

Wa hecr the ecelf give a low Do,

GILBERT: 1If you don't keep thet dog quist watll hrva the
whole trein in hers. Look at him.

3.C.U.

The littls dog sitting up begging end berking. Iris enters tha ahcd
and kmesling down beside it, dives into her beg, 88 she seys.

{RIS: 1I'll give him another swest,

5.C.U.

Gilbart locks sfter her fcr & momant then pushing eside & trurk,
pulls & canvza covering frem what is disclosed t¢ be & megieicn's
disappeering cebinset. Across the top is written ip silvor lettsre
in Itsliem - "I'NE GREAT DOFPO"., Tho interior is lined with tleek
valvot. Gilbert steps {insids end is immedimtaly lest te vicw.
5.C.U.

iris leeves the dog beppy with e sweet. She locks ercund end not
seeing Gilbert calls softly.

1RIS: Where are you?

Thers is no reply. She goea over towerds tha cohinet, the CLMFR.
FOLLOWING, She cells egein.

IRIS: Whers are you?

Gilbert's voice comes back scmewhat muffled,
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I'm hers - with & atrong smell of

GILBERT'S VOICE:
cemphor balls.

Iris peers into the cebinst.
1RIS: I cen't see you.

GIlBERT: I™m in %he aistrict gomewhars.

sha steps up iato the cebinet.

¢.U. PEVESSE SIDE OF THE CALBINZT.

Gilbert is seyirg.
GILBERT: Any sign of mo yet?

SICIUA

g in the derk interior of the cebinat. Fer hond &7
suddenly thers is @ sherp cwivel move-
sight. But tho plvciing woll bringu

na cobinet once moTa.

Iris 1s gropin
purantly tocuches somo switch.
ment end she is whisked out of

Gilbsrt beck into vigw inside %
GILBERD: Here we &8T@ agein.

Iris scrsams. gilbart steps off the swivel floor.

GIIBERT:; Thia im whet coReS of fergetiing to LY

'Abrgcadsbra"

IRIS'S VOICE: S%op it, cen't you?

The csblnet storts Lo gwivel oncs more - 4+here is the gourd &f o
loud eresh.

GILBERT: Certeinly, npbhrocedabro ™!

ks the cabiret ccmes to rest.

C-u.
& little white rebbit sitting whers Iris bed been.

8.C.0.
wmoant ot the rabbit.

Giibert gezea in ccinic astonls

o
[‘".



1e3.

cxTn.
GILBERT: Gocd Lord!

Iris gives a yell. He looks up frem $the robbit ezd musilz <
back of the cowinat.

316 ¥.S. REVERSE SIDE OF CABINET.

Irls 1s lying emcng & pile of csses which heve toppled cver on hew
she was ithrown cff the aswivel beck of ths cabinet, Her fozt Is
ceught in the wiro pestting neiled over & box of rebbits - 10 Lr
torn the edga of the wirse awey from the cese, ond ths zubbits Lo
8till pcpring from the box. ALnother cess hes else burst cpe: ezl
gpllt 1fs cmmtents, which cmasist cf verious thectrieccl propz &nd
€3 elothes, ell cround hsr, Gllbert helps Iris up.

7]

LIRT)

GILBERT: Nct burt, aras you?
IRTS: Not muck, VWhet is thot thing?

GIIBERT: Ip Mcgie Circles it's ceolied e discppoiring
cobinet. You get ipside end venish.

Iris rubs her behind cerefull
£ v
IRIS: So I ncticed.
They gset thetiselves on the aedgo ¢f o lergs trunk,
JRIS: TYeou wers eb.ut to tsll me your thacry.

GIIBERT: My thecry is the whcle thing nsods ¢ 1t of
understending.

Be suddenly catches sight ¢f c deerstelksr het aounpg tuo pils 7
fellen props.

GIIBERT: ©Perheps thisz will give us icspirrsi.np.
He pute it on.

GIIBERT: (striking sttitude} We eras in decp actore,
J Wetacn.

Iris locks at him end grins, then spotting en old-feshiinecd Moor-
achewn pips c¢n the floor, picks it up and hends 1t %9 him,

GIIBERT: Thenk you. Let us mershel our feets cver o
pipeful of Bocker Street aheg. L little ludy Ciscppocrs -
averyons who sew her prompily Insiats sho mes nover
there et ell, Right )
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JRIS: Right,

GIIBIRT: J#ell we Yn~% she wis. Tharafor: they did
g&es hor. Therefors thoy are lying deliderstzly. “R5% -
wky?

IRIS: I don't know - I'm only Watann.

GL-BERT: There's nc need to bury yourself in the pors

-

Ifll tell you - beceuse thay deren't feoo an; inguisy -
why? Beceuss Miss Froy is still gzmewhara on tais
trein.,
IATS: I tcld yeou thet heurs £goe.
GITBERT: 8c you did, For thot Wetsen yeu shell hevs
e trickoncpely ciger. fhers is culy one thing 1.2t
to do =~ soereh the treinm in disguisa.
JRIS: Lo whet?
Gilbert tekes cff his deeratelker end §08s out of picture for o
aocond. He returns wearing & merter teerd, with & poir of pincew

nez on the extrome eodge of his rosa. Ho ccks en By obrow, cad
adiressas her -

GIIBEL: W:ill Eay for instoneo {8niffing} Now, boys,
owz upi Whick of you hes stolsn Miss Froy?

C.U‘

Ixis is laughing et his fooling. Sudderly her leugh dies. She
gives an exclar=tion ard points et Gilbert -

IRIS: Those glesses. Give them to ma$

c.7.

Gilbert &nd Iris. He takes off the glusses and herds them ta her
GIIZERT: Why?

Iris is tromsndously excitsd -
IRIS: They're Miss Proy's

She locks at them closely.

GIIBERT: Are you surse?




320.

322.

C.U. 5.

Ths glesses in Irls's hand. Over it wo heer Iris's voice:

IR:2S: {voies) They'rs oxsctly the same., Golderimmed
with - where did you find them?

GILBERT: (voice} Down hers. Look the glass is brokz:z,

S.C.U,

Gilbort bends down into picture and on the floor we seo sovaTrsl

bits of broken glass bolonging to ono of the lemses, which is btroken,
Iris comes into pleture, and kneels beside hin, Thay pick up the
pitcas. They rise up, ths CAMERA FOLILOWING.

IRIS: Probably in a strugrls.

GILABrAT: ({excitodly) That moens Miss Froy hes besen
hero. D'you roalise thias is tho first bit of tzngible
preof.e. e

c. UI

Iris’'s hands holding the glsssas and piecing the broksn bits imto
the frams. Slowly as Gilbort is spsaking e Bhend comos into the
picturo snd makes & greb for tho glesses. But Gilbert's hand is
quickor snd grsbs thom first.

c.U.

THESR BIG BEEADS - Iris and Gilbert together -~ and on the othar sids
of ths pilcture %tha face of Doppo! It has lost its oily smils end
is livid with fury.

DOPF0: Will you plesse give ms those spasctacles.
They belong to mo. I domand that you give tham beck
to me at once. My apectacles pleeso.

GILIERT: Yours! Aite you sure?

DOPPO: (furiously) Give them to ms.

Be makee 8 grsb at Gilbert's wrist and wrenches the glesses from
him. Gilbert smeizes him by 4he lapels. They glars at each other.

GIIBERT: A% . naughty! That's a very large nom for
e very mmall pelr of glasses.

With his free hend he twista Doppo's nose.
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5.C.U.

Gilbert springs on to Doppo in e f£lmeh - thay bocome locked in &
torrible grip end swing round almost knocking Iris siduways. Cilhwext
thrusts Doppo back against a trunk and they boeth fall over it on to
the ground and up agein. A1l through ths fight Gllbert keeps up &
running commentary to Iris, but Doppo remains silsnt and dssperatas.

GILBZRT: 8o thet's your gemn, eh? We'll soon aeo sbout
thet - thoes glamsos ers Miss Froy's end you kzow it
Sho's boen in hers and I bet you know thet too.

They trip over another small case and roll over on the floor. Iris
frantieally dodges round them fLrom aido to alde.

CILBERT: I don't much cars for this sll-in stuff, but
gince you'va got the glasses...

Es turns hias hosd as much as he can and addrosses Iris directly.
GILEFRT: Den't hop sbout lks = raferse - co-oporaste-
ick him snd sea if he's gou & false bottom (turning
Doppo round) Here you arc.

Iris kicka mt Doppo, but kicke Gilbert lmnsteed.

GILEERT: Thet's a big hslp (to Doppo) Ksep still will
you! Where is Miss Froy now sh?....Wbet happonsd aftesr
you brought hor in hers.....how can I talk 1f - you will
¥a0P. . s+ iTying. v to throttle me....

They kmock againat ons of the canves flats, which falls over with

a crash,

c.U.

TH3I CALF, looking over ths top of its box. Its heed disspmars as

it gives 8 long frightened 'maoo'.

C.UI

The pigacns f£ly fluttoring out of the grilled window.

S' C.UC

Gilbart and Doppo still on the floor, with Doppo now on top. Iris
{s running around franticelly, not knowing what to do.
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CONT,
GILEZRT: {gasping) Quick - pull his eers beck, you
can't miss.

Iris leans over Doppo's back end pulls his ears. Doppo's hecd
jorks back. Gilbert gives a heave and ell three roll over.

GILBERT: (to Irls) Good! Now give mg ToOMm.
Iris scrambles up as Gilbert continuss -

GILBERT: Thenks - fins teemmork - you savad my Adam's
Apple...Got him now.

Doppe rolls over agsin.
GILBERT: Scorry, epoks too soon. Thig fellow's &

slippery custocmsr.

c.U.

Dopmo end Gilbert intsrlocked on the floor = Doppo's right hand slips
fras of Gilbert and dives into his pockot. He producos & nesty=
looking knifs. Gilbort grsbs his arm. They get to en upright
position, the CAMER) PANNING UP with tham.

GILEERT: TFor Heaven's seke - he's got & knife. Got
it from him - quick - grsb his arm before hs culs hin-
gelf a place of Gilbert.

Gilbert is henging on to Doppo's upraised erm. Iris runs round and
triss to jump up to it.

THIS: I ean't reoach it.
GIIBZRT: All right - wait e minute - I1'11 tTy ond pull
. dcwn for you.

s.L.8.
Iris pulls over & box and stands on it. T.codietoly Doppo and
Gilbart struggls svay to anothar spoi. 4 lbort tripas Doppo ernd
they fall ovar, Gilbert on top.

GILIERT: MNow's your chasncs -

Irig bites Dopro's wrist - he immedistely releeses the knifs with e :
yell. Gilbort sttacks him angrily. d

GIIEERT: T'll make you wish you'd never taken e ticket
- on this linse.




329.
' 330,
Y

331,

108,

L'

Thay crash into some boxes aad rTcll down egein with a crish to the
ground.

C'UQ

Savaral rabbits in tho upturnod top hat - their eyes popping ovar ths

teop, very Irightoned.

SQCISO

Dcppo and Gilbart, rolling over and over, Iris looking on with DODPD-

ing eyos. She looks round for something with wkich to como to tho

rascun -~ sho spots an old Tharmos flask, und grebbing 1t up quickly
rushes towards them. By <hls time Doppo hes his hands round GilboTt's

thronot ~ ho is gesping.

GILETRT: L4dem's apple agein - cen't you s3ca I'R suffar-

ing?

Iris comes as nesr to him es possibla end, flourishing the flesk in

tha 81lr, shuouis:
IBEIS: T'il hit him with this, shall I?

Gilbert can just s12 it ocut of tha cornaT of hisg oyos:

GIIBIRT: Y=s - but bas caraful - bit him! Weit £ minute

——-—

I'11 mesposuvre him into position - if I ecun - than you

ecan knock him for six.

Iris dodges sbout while Gilbort trics to menoeuvra Doppo Tounc %9
har, realizing what is going to heupend, Da mARAges to struggle to
his faot. Tis is just about to zake an aim when Dovpo dedgess -
¢ilbert lands ocut towerds him.

GIILRTT: You wan't tuks it, oh? All right then. ...

Ha catches Doppo & blow direct on tha chin. Doppo fliss beck dirsct-

ly ageinst tho disappecsring cebinet - he staggers anrd thon steggeTs

back into it, disappeering from view. Gilbert rushss towerds it.
CIIBERT: Come out of thet - we kmow how 1t Warks.

Iris dissppaars round the beck of the cabipat.

8.C.S. RBVIRSE SIIE OF CABIN3T.

Iris st the back of tho 2&83ipat. Thare is the sharp & ivel movemant




109.

RIS coo.
sgein end Doopo anpears. Suddanly Iris brings the flesk down #ith a
thud on Doppe's hnad. Dopvo staggrrs from the catinat es Gulbort
mopaars round thay corner. Iris givss him snother whack &nd ha
gtumblas towards Gilbert, who quickly throws open the 1id of tho bax
they wore sitting on eerlior, and as Doppo staggers hz gives him e
gentlo push guiding him buciwards into the trunk, B ligs halfw
dazad, Gilbert quickly folds his legs up and shuts down the 1id with
a bang saying:

GIIRIPT: Good girl!

332, 8.C.S8.
Gilbart sits down on tha trunk, while Iris, Tether exhasustad, by har
afforts, joins him, Gilbert atarts to sway, closing his eyes.
Iria looks st him anxiously.
IRIS: Whnrt is it?
GIIBTRT: Gariicl T*il be ell right in e ascond.
Iris smilas - Gilbert indicetes som Tope lying undor ths trunk.

GIIEZRT: Botter tie him up - will you run it under es
T haevai

They proceed to bind th» tTunk - Gilbert talking all thz tima.
GILEZRT: Fine. Wa'Ta getting somswh-Te &t lest. We
¥now definitoly that Miss Froy disappeared on this trein
and that our friend hore was iz on it. (finishes tying
xnot) Thore, that ought to kiep him quist till wo find
har,

Thay both sit on the top of th» boX.

233, C.S.
TRIS ND GILSTRT, happily exhausted.

GIIBTRT: H-od work, but worth it. Iet's bevo tho
avidencse.

IRTS: 3Bvidsnce?

CILEURT: Tho glasses!

TRIS: Ywu'vo got them. .
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333, CONT.
. GIIBTET: I haven't .ot thonm,
Gelbart lousks at Irig - his mouth dr ¥s - ks lovks dawn at the sruse
they rre sittiog on - the:r the awful mul-se. id1 swoops Lvor min.
GIISTT: Confuund it = ha's got them.
They jump down fion tha trunk.
GILBTRT: Off with thess ropes.
Tacy struggle feverishly. L ws seys this hs swings the 1lig ALen,
& 334, S.C.8.
Tha trunk is emnty.
335, S.C.5.
Tils givos 8 grsp and z2s thair ov~s m=at Gildbort mutters:
GIIBZRT: A.cthor felso bottom!,.
..""7'
x He puts his foot in tho trunk and kicks the sida, which is on a pivaet,

:

13
5

CpAL.
GILBZRT: Sacokarad!
IRIS: Ha's gone all rigqt.
GIIBEZRT: Yes, to tall thy oth rs and stast murc t:'uh1%,
{sariously) Ts'ra in & jem, my deer. We cen't fight
tha whole trein, Ve need allies,
IRIS: \Tho can we trust?
GILE.AT: Thet's ths snag.
IRIS: Thoere is ong parsnn.
GIIBTRT: ZFh? Dr. Bartz?
IRIS: Yas.

GIIBEERT: You'va hit 1t. Let's go and toll him tha
aymptoms.

Hy takss hor by tho arm and loerds bor from pistura.
WIP5 TO:



m'

INT. COAnIDOR. DLY. S.C.S. SLEEFING C.3.

iris and Gilbert ccming through ints tha corridor of the sloering
[11:% o

GILBERT: He'll probebly be with his petient.

L8 they say this they peer intc tha verinus compcrimants. Gilbery,
vhe is lseding suddenly pulls up outsids ona.

GILBEPT: This 1s tha onse.

H5 gaes.,

S.C.S. IND., PLTIINTS COIRPLETMENT, DY,

Thrcugh the open door. The patlent is lying swethed in banduges

cn tha strotcher pleced on the aeal ons sids, while in tke cppeaite
corpmer in the emell seat is seeted the nun ®ho ceme eboord the trein
with tha petient. She does not turs her heed.

INT. SLEF®ER CORRIDOR. DiY. S.C.S.

Gilbert turns %c Iris.

GIL3ED: Hets nct here.

Ee glencas beck through the open dosr towerds the recumbont petiont
#er & sacond, then turmns to Iris sgein

GILZERT: I've just had e perticulzrly idictie idae.
IRIS: 1 cen quite bdbslisve thet.

GIIBENT: OSuppesing thut patient thers wes reclly Wlss
Frzoy.

1iIs: But it didn't cam oD ths trein $ill crtar Mlss
Frey éiscppecrad.

GILEZI: Thet's why it's &n idinstic idac. Iatts find
the doctor.

He 18 cbout tc move ¢ff when he ge=3 Irists eyes Tixad cn tho com-
pertmont.

GIIBERT: Whet 1a8 1t?

Tris tures tc bim cnd moving alightly tc one side 8€Yy5 ~ut ~? the
corner ¢f har mouth scftly.



llz.

338. (Contd.}.
IRIS: Thet nun - do you notice eaything wrong?

Gilbert looks round - his eyes fell to the ground es hs soss.

|
o3 . C.Us INT. PATIENT'S COPARTMENT. DLY.
CLLEA. PANS from below the knses ¢f the nun's hebit down to e shoe
tmet pretrudes - it is a high hesled petent court shoa!
" 340, C.S. INI. SLEEZPER CORRIDOR. DLY.

Gilbert turns to Iris egein - es they lo:k out of the corrider

windew they speck quietly tc such athes,
IRI3: Nuns don't weer high hesls,

- GILBERT: You're right. Did you see Madrue Kuuner get
on tha train”?
a0 | IRIS: No.

- GILBERT: Suppcsing they decoyed Miss Froy to the luggege
ven, and hid her there - At the rirst atop the patient
comes sboerd - all wrepped up - head injury - petisnt is
Medema Hummer. She becomas Yiss Froy - and Miss Froy
bacomes thet.

He irndicetes compartment. As he does so the door of ths slseper
behind them is slowly slid to. Gilbert turns hia head swiftly:

GILBERT: Let's investigetat

He quickly steps over to ths door end cpens it = Iris fs)llowicg.

- ] ______,________,...-v-——-"--‘___!_ S .
341. INT., PATIENT'S COMEAETMENT. DAY, L3,

48 Gllbert and Iris/enter the nun looks up quickly:

GILBERT: Parlavous francaig?

42, C.U. Tha nun looks &t them blenlkly.

543, S.C.8.

Gilbert ccmes neardr tc her rorcss the currisge:
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24E,

346,

248.

115,

(Ceontd. ). :
GIIBRBRT: Sprechsn ails Deutach? Yarke der Bonlrikeng
(the oun just starss) Then you'll bave to put up with
English, We went to take & look &t ths petisnt pleesa...
thenk yqu.ss.. (30 Iris} Simple.

Gillbaert and Iris turn their backs on the nun and look down et the
swathed figurs. '

C.U.

The gwethed heed of thg petient - over it we hear Gilbert's voics.
i

GIIBERD'S ﬁDIGE: Eeep an eye on the nun.

s .C.U.

Gilbert puts & hend down in order to ramove the bandeges - tho nun
gprings to her fset « Irls bers her wey,

c.U. B

Gilbert is just in the zct of touching the bandeges to pull them
slightly off thc fecs wheq Dr. Hartzt' veice is heard
1

BiRTZ: Whet Fre you doing?
!

C.U. OF IR. BARTZ standini in the deorwey glaring at Gilbart.
]

EARTZ: (angr{ly) Why ere you in hers? Tals is ¢
most sericus)eccident cess. You heve no busincss
here at ull,:aither of you.
3 i
Hs steps loto the carricgs.

S.C.S. ‘

Dr. Hartz ateps between I*is and Gilbert and the petient.

GIIBERT: Dr. Bertz - I want you to undo those bendeges
8o that wo can ses the patientts fzcel

BARTZ: Are you out of your menses? Thers 1s no ftee
thers « only lumps of row flesh! Alreedy the cese hes
loat ac much bloed, nothing but & trenafusien cen aove
him. whet do xou went me to do - murder my petient?
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345 . {Conti.}. f
GIL2ERT: (jFiEtIY) Ara you sure it 1s your patlent?
IRIS: {guidily) We bellave i%'s Miss Froy.
Hertz locks sstounded.

!
HLFTZ: TYow cen't be serious., Miss Froy!  #aatever
put such a? idec. into yowr hecds?

Gilbsrt gives en anxisLF look tnwerds the nun.

i
(3 348,  C.U. TEE NN f

Locking et Hortz silently.

350. 5,C.8. ?

Giltert turns Lis back on the nun end going close to Hertz acys:

GILBEAT: We cen't tell you kere.

He indicttes with & nod of the heed that the nun's prasance ia the
I'BL'.SOE- {

HLRTZ: I understend she is deaf and dumb.

é;}}

Iris end Gilbhert locg &t hor surprised.
IRIS: $he moy lip-recd,

GILBERT; Yos - wz shcll bs in the dining ctr; f rourd
wre t¢' jcin usg, doctor.

Gilbert moves Iris tuwocrds d=or.

3Bl. M.S.

]
Gilbert end Iris go through)intc the corridor - Hertz swiftly crosses
+: the doer end sbuts it - Bes comes dnwn to the nun whe is in the
fecragrouné <f the picturs & when they ere in C.U. his professionel
menner drops from him shruptly es he angrily cddrssscs hex:

BARI'Z: Cedreskdn bercgne sor celto drung.
Just rs cbruptly the sersne ckprsesinn falls from the nun's face end

ahe reotcrts with egquel vehamonce in frulty Cockney.

: RUN: Huw the dﬁ;il de I ¥mew how they ccttened on?
Scasbody must ba \ tipped tem cff.

i
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363,

354'

(G.rid.). ‘

Withcout displeying s2ay surpriss &t her cutburst in E-glish Hertz
Msrely ITups cut:

BLRTZ: Cuist!
Hs tekes dewn his doctor's bag fram the reck.

NUN: Ycu never sald the old glrl wes English.
Hertz storts to cpen his beg.

ELRTZ: Whet differonce dces thet meke?

He tekes two white pellets from e smell bottle and glves them to ths
nun:

R.RTZ: In a fow moments I shell order thrse drinks in
the dining cer. Mins will be Cherireuse. Hand these
to flex and toll him to put cne in each of the cthur
drinks. You understend?

The nun nods, ca Dr. Hertz repleces his beg cnd exits.

CIU'

The nun gezes ofter him enigmetieslly.

S.C.U. INT. DINING CLR. DLY.

Chorters end Caldicott sre sitting et = teble, in the s-up stege »7T e
meel. Cherters catches sight of Iris end Gilbert entaring crmprrtmant.

CH.ETERS: There's thet girl egein.
QLLDICOTT: Sesma to heve reccvered. Lucky it blew
QVvar.

M.S.

As Iris &né Gilbert sect themselves at & table they cro joined »y Dr.
Ertz. He sitas opposite Iris.

EAETZ: Now perheps you will tell me whet it's 21l ebcut?
GILEERT: Ieve you ever gsen your petisnt?

EARTZ: No. I meraly raceived a masscge %o pick the
cess up end opersta at Morskan.




1is.

GILBERD?: fThen bow ac You knew it's pot diss Froye
INIS: %o belisve there's been & substitutirn é-et-p,

HLRTZ: {loudly) Yzu roclly mown to tall ms you think
somecne heg -

GILBERD: 8Sah.
The stewerd whe sarved the tec eones intn piectura,
STEZLRD: (to Hertz) Loything yeu requirs gir.

ELRTZ: 1'll hevo ¢ greon chzrireuso (to Gilbart) Tan't
3 you join ma. '

GILBERT: Thenks, 4 lerge brendy plsese. (t: Iris)
Come on, it will do ycu gnod,
IRIS: L11 rigkt - just & amell cope.

The steoward exits. Gilbort leens f-rwerd te the Doetaor.
GILEEAT: Tsll me - do ycu know enything cbout the nun
HL.RTZ: Only thet she's from & Convont close t- where
the eccidont ococurrad.

GILBERT: (locking directly et nim} iIsn't it rethar
poculier for & nun to bae weering high heelecd shres.

Hurtz affeets en entirsly ccovincing surpriszs.
3 B.7TZ: Is she?
Iris nods.
HLRTZ: That's very sirunge.
IRIS: (getting more excited roisss her voice €2 shs
continuee) It's e comspirtey, Doctor. Whet elss eculd
it be? L1l these people scy thoy hzventt seen Mias

Froy, end yet they heve. We kuow thot boecuss Just
now in the JUZEoge Vel esee...

355. 8.C.S. CHLRTERS LND CLIDICOIT.

Chocrtors looking out of the cormer of his ayeas coxicuasly - scys ip e
low voice .

.

B 5 T A e L

®ho 1s locking eftsr ths petisnt? T
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357.

358.

117.
(Centll),

CHLETZHS: 1 sey, old boy, she's =ff egrin.

C/LDICOTT: Heps she d-oan't crette cnothar scsae.
Put the 1id on the Test Metch if she daid.

5.C.8.

Iris, Gilbert end Hortz. Gilbert is continuing the strry tn Hartz
in a2 lzw veles

TRI5: .....then up ce=s thet = in the cerriige - Dnppo's
nis nome - end grobbed the glasses.

GIIBE®: I went for him erd weo hed e good eld Tough
anéd tumble.

HEIZ: (incrsduloualy) & fight?
IAIS: we knmocked him out.

Le she scys this lzst sentance Gilpart nudges her e he Bees -

S.L.S.
Loppe ccming dew~ the certre cf tha dining cer - 21l smiles - loking
gs if prthing hod happened, L3 he peases thoir teble he nods cffbly
£t Gilbert =nd Iris, then passes cn down the cer.
SIC.SI
Hertz locks frzm Doppo to Gillbert enquiringly =
H.HTZ: He socms %o have DECa & apoady IoQsVery.
GILBEZT: &Es's tehaving thot wey for & purpose.
4% this point the steward eppeers with & tr.y with the two brendlos
end chertreuse, He pleces their respectiva drinks before thew.
Eortz gives him & coin £nd WeEves +5 him to kesp tha.vhengs. (EnTz
{ndiccting Doppo with his hec.d

BLRTZ: But heow could he be concernad in such & plot -
he is an Iteliesn.

Bertz tekos & sip &t his chertreuse - Gilbert 18 so busy with bhis
story thet he completaly ignores his drink,
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358.

x5%.

381.

et

1i8.
{Contd.).

GILBET: He is elso e music hell crtist meking ¢ tour
of Bncrika.
HLATZ: Well?
GILBEAT: The Baroness's husbend is tha Minister cof
Propagande. One word from her erd SiguoT Doppe's
tour could be cencellsd.
Hortz is wetching their arinks closely as he regliles thoughtfuwlly.
HARTZ: I see.
GILBERT: A4s for the gtawerds - if they don't do &8
they're told, they'll be given a nice hrick mell tc
lean ageinst.
Lt this moment the trein goes over some points end the drinks on ths
tebhio commencs Lo EWRY.

c.U.

Hertz oyes the drinks with conceelad concerl.

c.U.

The t#> brendiss - alimest spilling ovar.

5.0.5,

Dr. Bartz thoughtfully gtratches out his bend end stecdles thsz
glaosses until the mement of denger bes pr.sged. Gilbart trkes up
his gless but still holds it iz his hend.

E.HTZ: But, tell me - the two Englishmen cver thare,
they alsc denied sceing her.

GIIBERT: British diplomecy, doctor - "Never climb &
fenca, if you cen 8it on {t% - old Foroign office
proverb.

ELRTZ: Very well, but what I cennct understend is why
anyone shculd want top dispose of the old ledy.

AILBERT: Thet's whet siumps us!  all we know ig thet
she wes hers on this treinm, snd now she's - (he tcsace
oft bis bromdy with one gulp} gonal




119.

362, 5.C.5.

Hartz wetching him closely suceessfully conceals bils setislectiun.

BE\RIZ%:  If yeu are right it meens that the Shcle trsin
is sgeinst us,

IRIS: (enxiously) What do ycu think we ought to do
Doctor?

BL.RTZ: Ip view of what you've told me I em going to
risk exemining the patisnt.

@1 Iris cnd Gilbert stert to rise.

HLRTZ: (detcining them) One moment. We must not ect
guspiciously - beheve es 1f nothing had beppened.

Eertz smiles end rsises his gless esg if to propose & tocat, then

pretending %to noties, &s if for the first timo, that Iris's gleds
is untouched ke seys

£ BELRMZ: Drink - it will stecdy your merves. (reising

A} F his glrss} OQur heelth}  And mey our enemies - ¥ they
) exist - be unconscious of our purposs.

Iris responds and dripks the brendy with & slight grimrce. A look
of roligf passes over Hertz' fece - he proceads nov to ect with sams

Urgency =
HLRPZ: (rising) We must hurzy. Follow me.
é? Iris £od Gilbert jump to their feet and they ell meko their wey from
the ear.

363. INT. SLEFPER CORHIDOR. LY. $.C.S8.
{ris and Gilbert with Hertz approsching the Petient's sleepor, es
they reech the compartment befors this, Hertz stops - et throming
ths door opsn seys

BLRDZ: Wwait in herel

GILBEAT: Right.

Irias end Gilbert go into the unoccupied compertment while Hortz
goes on tc tha next one.




365.

386.

367,

12g,
INT. PATIENT'S COMPL . DAY, M.3,

Hartz onters the comparkment - the nun looks up sherply - Hariz
stonds by the door not mttempting to even lock 8% theo bandeged
figure. Tho nun asksfanxiocusly

NUN: Aoyphing wsrong?

weaering high hesls. (He takss out his watch) However,
it makea/ 3o difference we shall reech Morsken in thres
minutes (... Quite an evemtful Journey.
t
The nun watches him ftpadily as he movea out into the corridor again.

BLRDZ: i thing .... only thet they Doticelyou wWers

INT. SLEEPER NZT DOOR. DAY. M.3,
Iris is standing looking towards the oper door, Gilbert is sitting in
the ecorner, hia feet up om the ssat, A= Dr. Bartz enters ha swings
nis legs down abruptly.

IRIS: Well?

Ir. Bartz looks from one to the other with an snignatic smils, then
atarts to speak in & low peculiar tone.

HARTZ: Yes - the patient is Miss Froy. BShe is belng
taken off the trTain at Morsken in adout three minutes.
8he will be removed to the hospital there and operatad
on. The operstiom unfortupately, will not ba 8 success.
GIIBERT: (horrified) They've got %o be stopped.

They both look bewildersd at Bartiz.

C.U.

Bartz looks from one to the other - deliberately meking them wait
for his reply - then with an almost epologetic shrug he seys slowly

HARTZ: I should perhaps heve explained. The operation
will be performed by mo.
CIU.

Iris and Gilbert atare witk horTor at him as slowly they realise
the import of whet he ls sayirg.



bayan 518

68 .

369.

37Q.

371,

SV,

1z21.

C.S5.
The thrae. Ber+z continuss in the sams low tones -

HARTZ: <You ses I am in this conapiracy, as you term it..
(He puts his hand in uis pocket to his gun) You are & very
alert young couple, but it 1s guite usaelesa.for you %o
think, as you are undoudtedly doing, of & wey out of your
dilemma. (He looks frcm one bewildered fece to the
other} The drinke you wad just now, I regret to Bay,
contained a quantity of hydrocin...

¢.U.

Az he continues speaking he wetches the effect of his words clogaly.
HARTZ: eewarseass FOT JoOUr benafit hydrocin 1s 8 little
¥nowa drug, which has the effsct in a amsll quantity of

paralysing the brein and rendering the victim unconw
scious for a ccasidereble period.

¢.U. IRIS AND GILBERT.

Their eyes widen with horror. gver it we hear Hartz's voice continus:
EARTZ: ..... in 8 slightly largsT quantity of courss, it
induces mAdNEB6.,.ae

5.C.S. TEE THREE.

Iris end Gilbert stand motionleas.

HARIZ: However, you heve my word for it thaet the dose
gas & normal ond.....

1ris is overcome With horror and, almost without a sound, slips away
into a desd feint, Gilbert Just catches her and lowera her on to the
asat, he stares up at Bartaz:

BARTZ: In & fow mcmenis DOW you‘will join your young

#riend., Need I say how sorry I am baving to take such
a - how shell I put 1t? - malodrametic course.

c.0.

As Hartz's voice rimes his expreasion losea every tracs of ita former
¢hatm,
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5.

122.

(Contd.).
BEART?: Unfortunately your parsistent meddling meds it
necassary.

Ho locks at Gllbert abarply.

C.U.

Gilbert slowly closes his eyee, he makes 2n atfort to keep them opern,
then his head alumps %to one gide and his ayes close.

M,.S.

Bartz leans forward and looks.at tbem closely, then witk & smile

of satisfaction he turna and exits guickly, closing the door behind
hm.

¢.S. BIG EEADS OF IRI3 AND GILBERT, their eyes clossd. Gildert
alowly opens one eye and looka towerds the door, iris comes to
frem hor faint and in @ goft tearful voice says
TRIS: Aren't you = out = yat?
Gilbert without moving nia head with one eye on the door replies
GILEERD: Not yet - ale you?
TRIS: I feel sort of hazy.
GILRERT: Poor kid.

IR1S: (giving nim & pethetic gmile} I sbouldn't have
dragged you into sll this.

GIIREET: Couldn't be helped.

IRIS: Yes 1t could. I wouldn't heve been on this
¢rain ir I'd 1iatened to Blapche apd Julls.

GILEERT: Who &I they?

TRIS: My frienda. They didn't wani &e to go beck
and - well, got married.

@IlEET: Sounds geod advice. What's he like?

1RIS: Who - Charles? oh, all right!
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376.

{Contd.).

IHIS: It isn't fair to agk me quostions like thet

when I'm only nelf-conscious. {(sne peuses) If I 4ell
you you wen't hold it against me when 1 get betier,
will you?
GILEFRT: Why ghould I7
TRIS: Well - he lsn't my ides of a man 1'm afrelid.
GILRERT: Ip you kmo® any - potter ideas?
yais: I'm not in my propel senses romenber.
GILBERD: Of course.
IRIS: Yes, then.
GIIEFRT: Since wben bave you thought like this?

IRIS: Since secee T don't kmow. Tou nEveT ¥now Wwhen
you stert to think like tiat, do you?

grmeEr: I stertod when I craahed into your hodrocm.

IRIS: Tou dia? (ralapaing) I think - it was & pit
later than that with ms. This is & funny drug ian't 17

mhore is 2 memeniary pauas thon Gllbert without looking &t her grips
ene of her hends, then relexirg he seys half jokingly

GILEERT: Perhaps 1t ¢sn't & drug at 21l - perhapa its
e love potlon.

1RIS: {dreamily) There isn't asuch & ¢king is there?

s.C.0.

Giloert aita uUp suddenly with an exclamation, foreing Iria up with
& jerk.

GIIDERT: What the dovil are wo sitting here for like

a couple of mugs, 1etting it get the pettar of usl!
Thore's & WCIED next door who's golng 4o bs murdered!
Wotve got to get moving « before the gtuff tekos effact.

Iris makos 8 denporate affort to pull neracl? togsther.

TRIS: I reed once that 4f you koep On the go you c&n
scmotimss stay eweks.
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(CCLT‘\.d. }.
GILBEIT: That's the idee.
M.S.
Gilbert juwaps to his fset and going over to the cormunicetion door,
gries the handle. I% is locked. Es mekes e helf-movemani tonerds
thos corrider erd stops.
GILBERT: No. Wa'll be spotted out theve.
He looks round for the mo—ent defeeted, then catehing asigktof tho
window, crosses to 1%, glings the window® down and sterts to cliis
out, Iris rushes &Cro&s:
TR.3: Ycu cen't do thetl You might foll off.
GIIAGM: Don't worry! 1t's only next dooT. You
ccrry on keoping fit. Touch your teoes - gtend on

your head, but whotaver you da - deon't 1l ealuep.

He gstarts to clember through.

ET. TRAIN, DAY. S.C.S.

giitert climbing oud through the window henging on perilously,
gudcenly there is ¢ sersach cf an engine whistla - Gilbert looks
up With alarm.

s.L.5.

A trein rushing towerds hizm in the other dirsction.

M.S.

Gilbert henging on for dear life as the other yrein rushes by, the
ferce of ita aspeed nearly making him icse hia hold.

5.C.5. INT. COMPARTMET. DAY.

1ris wetching Gilbert's progress anziously.

EeT. TRATN. DAY. 5.C.S. Gilbert eterts o climb in the cdjoining
carriage window.
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Iris wetching Gilbert's .rogress anxicusly.

T, TRLIN., DAY, S.C.S.

Gilbert atarts to climbd in the edjoining cerricgs window.

INT. PLTIMNT'S COMPAFTMENT. &Y, M.S.

The nun seztod in the sezt opposite tha stretcher, sudédenly Gilbert
appeers in the windeow, and threowing it open, jumps in. Ho gess on
his guerd on secing the nun, then, with & swift movemanl, pulls
s hendkerchief from his pocket, with the object of gegging hoer.

c.U.

Tho pun leooking et him celmly.

5.C.S.

The nun's look disarms Gilbert; he hesitutss, than gives & gquick
1ook ot the bendeged figure and beek o the nua. Sae still does
not move - he turns to ths figurs on the stretcher agein. His
hends go down to rip the pandcges off, ha hesitctas - guddenly wa
heer the nun's voice

NUN'S VOICE: Go on - you needn't he afronid. It is
¥Misa Froy.

Gilbers swings round in esgtonishmant.

s.c.s.

The nun looking up et him celnly,
NUN: Jt's all Tight - you havon't besn druggad. I
wes told to put scmething in your drink, bus I dicn't
do it.

She rises from the little seet and comes towards him, CLMVER, with ber,
Gilbers, &8 she epproaches, 8&ys -

GILBERT: Who ars you?

The pun ignores his question end gbhruptly scys -
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(Ceotds) .
NUN: If you want s aevo her, you'd batter burry.

Gilbert gives ber & puzzled logk; +then swings round to the stretcher
egein, end gterta to ye&sr the bandeges from the heed.

CIU.

The bsndeges being torm frem the head and face ravesl - MISS FROY!

For the moment she is unabdle to speck, but her eyss azpress har gretie
tude. ‘

INT. CORRIDOR FIRST CLASS. DAY, M.S.

mhe decor of & compartment 1s opencd and Madams Kmmar comes out cnd
mekes her way along the corrider approaching CAMERA.

INT. PATIENT'S COMPARTMENT, DALY 8.¢.0.

Mise Froy is sitting up with & dressing-gOWD round her shoulders -
Gilvert ia helping ner to sit up =& he says -

GIIRENT: Den't WOITY, Migs Froy, you're with friends.
The puc, who 18 t1dying up the bendages, by Miss Proy's side, Beys -

NUN: Hertz will Be peck in & minute. Whet's going to
nmappen then?

GIIBERT: If we could bold them off until we get past
Yoraken - the wordsr is & fow miles bayond the atetion.

As he says this, the CAMIRA PANS swiftly oveT 1o tha door. 1t alowly
opens and Wdane Eummer entars. ghe is ebout to scro&d when Gilbert
deanas swiftly inoto picturs and puts B mend over her moutb. gtiil
holding her he looks about him.

GILRERT: Whet are wo to do with her?

M.S.

The pun quickly goes round %o the other aide of her =~ rolling up haer
aleaves.

NUN: Put her pack in Miss Froy's place. Thers D&y
be time, Cocme oOn - Tr1l help you.

She leys her nand on %the terrified Mndeme Lumer'!s &I Mederme
fummer tTies to struggle, but betwecn them the nun &nd Gilbert dreg
ner towerds tho stretcher.
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INT. FIRST CLASS COMPARIMENT. DLY. M.S.

pr. Hartz sitting opposite Doppo, is just peying him out & oumber oF
notes. Doppo is wetching the notss end counting them montelly, whils
the Beroness looks on pilemtly. Mrs, Doppo is fussing ahout with

tho child!s cloihes and their verious packsges, prior to gstiing all

_the trele. Bertz finishes counting out.

HARTZ: Arkde dek jove set - finikt
Doppo looks up engrily es he seys - in Ttalinn -

DOFPO: Pive hundred, Is thet gli? After ell I've dorme?
He points to his eye which by now hes bacoma guite discoleursd.

DOPPC: {in voluble Italian) Lock at this!

Bertz deliberstaly pute his pocket bock ewey butb tha Paroness inter-
poscs sharply.

BARONESS  {%to Eartz) Megordavaey.

Bartz looks &t her, then obediently tekes & couple mors notes Irom hie
pockot book end hends them to Doppa. Ho gets up to the window and
looks out.

L.s8.

i distant view of the approaching station. On the pletform in the
backgreund we asee &n ambulance backing.

TNT. PATIENT'S COMPARTMENT. Y., M5,

The chepge hes been effacted = Mademe RKummer lies on ths shiretchas
bandeged. The nun ia ¥neeling down, atrepping her legs, lidss Trey,
pow recoversd, is titivating in the mirror on ihe commoniesticg GoOT.
Gcilbert is looking out of tho window in the direction of tho station.
He turns back to sey.

CTIBERY: It's Morsken! (to nun) BEove you finished?
Tho nun nods @a he adds to Miss Froy -

CIIBERr: Come along, Miss Froyl

Hes moves quickly up %o the communiceting door leading to tae next
sompariment. Aa he bepds down to alip beck the »olt Le seys to

Misa Froy:
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GIIBERT: You beven't left enything?

Mlas Froy looks about her.

MjES TROY: No, I don't think so.

¢.U.

Giltert throws cpez the cormanicating dcor and we ses through into
the next ecoupertaant. ris onergetically voucking har tcoes in en
effort te kesp haroalf ewzlks,

GIIEZRT; (slapping “or on the behind &s she bends)
Cut i% out, kid - you re not drugged.

Irics stops ebruptly - too drecthless to raply, she cen only grumt.
GILBERT: I'11 explein loter.

He locks beck as he &ya:
GL.ZERT: Ccma on.

¥lss Froy cocss irto picturs, and Iris steres et her delighted,
IRYS: Miss Loyl
MIfS FRACY: (petting ker hend) Yes, thenks to you, oy
doa~,

INT. SLEBEPING CiR CORRIDCR. DAY, M.S.

Dr, Hartz coming inte sleeping cer coech, He epproschss the door

¢f the petienbt’s comnariment end opens it. He is woering his hee

and coet and carries his bag.

INT. FATIENT'S COMPLRTMFNT. IAY. M.S.

Ths nun is eittlog in the corper, as befors. Ths docter onters end
askz brisikly,

BLE7.: Rezady?

NOUN: Yes,

Dr. Eertz turns to the camruniceting door and, unlockirg 1%, goes
through intc the next door comparimant, the nunm watching hin
enxiouely.
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4177, SIEEPER NEXT DOCR. DAY. M.S.

Gilbert and Iris are sitting in exmctly the same positions as thay
wore when I7. Hartz laft tuem -« Miua Froy Is oowhere %o be seen.

Dr. Hoxrtz looks Bt them closely and then, satisfled, glances out of
the window and sees that they sre drawing into the station (BACK
PROJECTION). Wit: a gquick glance towarda the corrider, he leens
Irists nad egainst Gilbert's shoulder, end, carefully places Gilbert'o
arm around her - they lock like m pair of lovers asleop. Ht

gowa quickly out into the corridor.

INT. SLEEFER CORRIDOH. DAY. M.S.
Hartz gors towards the exit doar af the coach, where we mee a
train ottendant peasing with lugesge.
INT. SIEXFER NEXT DOCR. DAY. C.U.
Gilb:rt 2xd Iris « Gilbert half opens one eye and murmmrs -
GILEERT: Hu's ponsd
CAMERA PANS ov:r to n triangular cupboard in tho corner; with a
elizk ths door opens slowly ravealing the huddled up figure of Mias
Prov in the wash-bsain. Wo h-Ar Gilbertts voice =
GIIHERT: Arc you oll right, Mius Frov?

MI=® FROY: Yos, thonk you very much.

C.3.

Gilbort odging himself carefully ageinat the slde of the campert-
oont o that he can get a clear view through the wipdow.

EXT. STATION AT MORSEEN. DAY. S5.L.S.

As o~-n by Gilbert - A3 the train ecmes to o 8top, wWo sec clearly
the walting ambulence, the beck open. Tho two walting attondcnts
advance tosards the train, as Dr. Ecrtz ateps onto tho platform.

Ho indicates with a gostura the window of the patientts compart-

ment.

INT. SLZEFZR NEXT DOOR. RAT. C.U.

Iris mekos a movement as though ahs would po to look through the
window. Hardly moving his lips Gilbert says -
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GILEFRT: EKeop 8till - ho's just outside.

24T, MORSKEN STATION. DAY. S.L.S.
84111 from Gilbert's eyeline - Wo soe the stretchor boing handed
out of the window, Dr. Hertz supervising.
5.C.5.
The attondants carcfully sliding the stretcher inte tho ambulance,
while ene or twe station officisls look on curiously. EHertz bugies
himaelf around the pationt -~

BEARTZ: Gentill Devaral
As one of the attendé.nta moves awsy, Dr. Hertz steps up into tho
ambulance.
INT. AMBOLANCE. DY, M.S.
As Hartz antors, the attendant who has jumt placed the heed of the
stretcher in position moves ocut. Heriz bends over the stretchor
and with a charming amile says - ms the CLMERA MOVES UP to include
only the two -

HARTYZ,: I'm scrry you've had such an uncemforiablo
journoy, Miss Froy.

Suddenly bis exprossion ¢l nges as his hand goes forword alovly -

c.U.

A bvapdoged heed - & wisp of black halr protrudes from under the
vardages. Dr. Bartz's hand compa intoc the ploture ond rips the
bandngos beck from the nose and mouth. Wo seo it is -Maderc
Kummer! She opena her mouth $o soream,

C.U.

Dr. Haptz ord Madano Rzmar. Bariz irmedintoly bushes her 10 8ilcnct.
He glances furiously towards the traln, prd then with sudden
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CONTD.

detormineticn, indicetes to Mademe KumeT with & gesture end &
coammend in Bandriken thet ste is to Tewsin where she is. Re-
geining his ccmposurs, be turns ewey towards the door of the

embulancs.
YT . MORSKEN STATION. DAY. M.S.
Dr. Hartz comes down from the back of ihe smbulance, weering his

usual cherming mrile. A8 he moves tlong the platform, the nun
ia just descending from the troin. He quickly goes up to her and

bars har way.
C.8.
He spoeks to hsr in 8 persmptoly menner -
BARTZ: Get back on the frain - pleazs!

She looks at him in alarm - %then obediently moves back up the
stops into the trein.

M.S.

Hertz calles over ¢ coupls of railway officials end sterts tc tslk
to them rapidly. Wked ke seys wa do not heer owing to the noise
of ateem being let off frem the ergine, but from tbo officials’
expressions we see that acmething urexpected and {mportant hes
beppened. Their menner to Bartz is mest obmequioua.

INT. SLEEPER NXXT DOOR. DAY. C.U.

Gilbert and Iris are still aitting propped up egeinst eech sthor,
Gilbert is just finishing hia sxplanation to Iria.

GIISEY': So we swoppod the torscsand bobts your
uncle. )

TRTS; I hope nothing goos Wrong. Aron't ws atopping
rather o lopg time?
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CONID.

Gilbort moves his _nc;c'!r. glightly %o look cut of the window.

GILBIRT: (with o grinace)  Tou loug for DY neckl

EXT. MORSIEN STATION. DLY. S.L.S.

Twpoaph the window from GilboeTt's angle - We se¢ the anbulsnce
just making off.

INT. SIEETFR NEXT DOR. DLY. C.T.
1ris opd Gilbert. Gilbert gives 2 quick sigh of relief.

CILBERT: T unbulance has gone. Wa'll bo off
in a jifty.

EXT. TR-IN. MORSEEN STATIUN. DaY. C.U.

& eloan vicw of & portor uncoupling the slocping cor from the poxt
CarITingc.

s5.C.T.

Dr. Hartz on the stups of the frein turns into the sloopor.

L.S.
T traln gathering specd as it leaves the stotion. Vv sco the
first portion of the trein - tho ongine, dining ear end slecpinsg

enr - noving away, lenving the rest of the train stending in the
gtotion.

797, SLEEFER MEXT DOOR. C.U.

As the trmin gothers speed - Gilbert says triucphontly -

GILEERT: A couple of minutes £nd we'll be OVer the
bordar.
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INT. PATIENT'S COMPARTMENT. DaY, M.S.

The pun is sested on the little corner seat while Eartz anc the
Buropsss are on the seat facing her, previcusly occupied by tns
gtretcher. The nun ie obviously undergoing a form of third degree.

Tue Baronots rasps ocut her words, Hartz allowing ker alweys 1o taks
the leed.

" ]
BARONESS: Briden dan karvik jasconsy pos balden ragsnox
mantsdo pondalat.

Tiue nun is terrified, but answers with considerabls spirit.
NUN: I know I've been well paid - and I've done pieaty
of dirty work for it! But this was murder - and she
was an Boglishwoaman.

BARONTSS: Yuu are Bandrikan!

NUN: My husband was Bandrikan but I'm English and you
wers golng to butcher her in cold blced.

BARTZ: (cooly) Your little diversion hes asdo iv

pecessary not only to removs tho lady in questien but
two othars as wall,

C.U. THE NUN.
Sho atarsas at him snd bursts out:

¥N: You can'tv 40 that?

S.C.5. BATONESS. BARTZ.

Bartz leans forward towards the nun, his face quits close to CAMERA.
HARTZ: Also it would be unwise of us to pormit the
axlatence of anyons who cannot bs trusted.

The pun shrinks back as she realipes the full import of thelr wozds,

thon suddsenly bursts out:

NUN: TYou wouldn't dare. I know too much.

5.C. 8.

Pairly big heads of ths Nun and ths Baronsss.
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CONT.

BARONESS: Procisely.

The nun gazos &t hoT horrifiad.

INT. SLEEPTR NEXT DOOR. DAY. M.S.
Gilvert and ITis both seated Ba before in their loverliks attitudo.
Gilbert raisos himsslf slightly and looks out of the window, then
glencing at his wrist watch, sayas:

GIIBERT: We must be over tha border DOW.
Ha gota up and goes OVeT tewerds ths corasr cupboard.

GIIBZRT: You can come out Hiss Froy.

Tho dooT opens and Miss Froy ls scen, gtill huddlsed in tho basino.
Iris comea forward and they bolp her down.

MISS FR(Y: Bless my soul, what an unplesasant jourzey!
GIIBERT: Well, you shall have & cormerl soat the Trzst
of tho way, but now its over parhaps you'sl tell us what
it'a all about.

At this point & piaTcing faminine scroem is hosrd - Gilbort turns his
head sharply:

GIIBIRT: What wes that scroam?

IRIS: Only the train whistle suTe 1Y,

GIIEIRT: It wasn't - it wes a Woman.
Ho crossos at onco and opans tha door quiotly.

MISs FROY: Bg caraful!

IN?. SLERPIR CORRIDCR. DAY, M.S.

Gilbart ocomss out into the ampty corridor. Ha looks up end down,
ba takes & atep or two towards ths rear of the trein and ators dozd
as hs Boos:

®XT, RAIIWAY. DAY. S.L.S5.

The gaping aperture of %ths open bellows where ths train has btooz de-
tached. Boyond we sog theo rytreeting branch line on 1o which tris
portion has boen divartad.
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. CORKIDOR. DAY. S5.C.S. 133,

Gilbert goes swiftly to the opening and stares out ireredulously.

EXT. RAIIFAY. DAY. L.S. (? BODEL).

tfe ses distirctly the branch line comnecting vith the Main Lino %}a%
lesds to ths suetion thoy heve Just icrt. An express ifrein rushes
past from right to laft on the m2in line.

INT. CCRRIDOR. DAY. M.S.

Gilbert turns and hurries back into his compartcent.

INT. SIE®PYR NEX. DOOR. DAY. S.C.S.

Gilbert comos in, closing *he door carsfully behind him - he says
tensely.

GIIRERT: Thoy've rumblod., We're om & branch lino erd
tho; ‘ve slippod the reer part of the trein -

Iris and Miss Froy jvmp to their feet.
MISS FROY: Oh doar, oh desr!
GIIETHT: {abruptly turaing on Mias Froy) lock hare,
who ave you? Why are those people Eoing to L1l tkis
troublis to get hold of you? ’

C.U. MIS3 TROY.

Shs hesitetes, thsn says with ap almost suspicious innocence.
MISS TRCY: I really caven't the faintest ides. I'm just
B cliiidron's gerarness you know. T can only think they've
made some terribls mistake.

5.C.U.

GilbeTt is watching her closely, then angrily says!
GILE®RT: You'.s holding out on us. ¥hy cen't you

tall us thn truth! You get us ipvolved in this fantas—
tic plot and you've still got the nerve mot to trust us.

MISS FROY: I'm sorry, but raally Z..s..
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433,  CONT.

Gilbert turns eway to ITis in oxaspersiion.

CIIRTRT: I wmrder if thern's anyons alase 1af+ on tha
trein,

TRIS: There's only the diming cer in front.

GIIB*RT: I'm golng to heve & lock. Coms on - we's
i bettar keep togsther.

T.ay turn end go to tho door.

€! 434, INT. SLOSPER CORFIDOR. DAY. M. S.

Ths th=so come out and go away from CLATRL. towards the dining cer.
Iocking in ths verious gcompartments as thay go.

4350 I:IT- DE:B\;G C:-I::l D.&Y- ld- S\

L Giltert opsns the door of tho dining car: «e get a view of the whole

A gar, Chartors exd Caldicott cceuzy the samo saats thzy hed belore,
while on the othar side are Mz. and Mrs. Todhunter, ths stoward vhe
danied Miss Froy is serving them., An Gilberlt cames in the head
stowerd comes towerds him with & welconing smile.

436. 5.C.U.
' CEARTZRS AND CALDICOTT.
<§ Charters who is facing the door, bas just sesn Miss Troy.

CHARTERS: I say, Caldicctt - there's thet olé girl.
Sha's turned up.

Ccldicott leans round, loocking over his own shoulder.

CLIDICOTT: So it is. Told you it was a lot of fuss
sbout nothing. Bolt must heve jammed.

‘437, 5.C.T.

Mrs. Todhuntor has looksd up and on sesing Misas Froy is amczod.
. 5ho lots har knife end fork drop to her ploste with & cletter.
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c.U.

Tho under-steward, who hes besn serving Todhunter, follows Mrs. Tcd-
huntar's gezs - his axpression changes to ono of foar.

M. Sl

Gilhert turns and cldéeas the ear door behind him --then taking a step
or two forward, pulls up es he nears the other two tables, and, with
a gosture, addresees them sll in a clsar calm volce:
GILBERT: T have scmathing to eay. Will you plsese all
pay attention. An attempt has boen made to ebduct thisg
lady hare by force. (ha indicates Miss Froy) Wa bava

good Teasen to believe ths pecple raesponsibls arc going
to try again.

S.C.5.

The group Tound the Znglishmen's tabls - Charters leans ovar towards
Caldicott,

CHARTTRS: Wkat the dovil's 4he fellow drivelling ebout?
Gilbert turns and sddressss Cherters directly. -

GIIBERT: If you don't belliove me look outthers. This
¢rnin has besn diverted on to & branch line.

Chartars looks st him vaguoly, then out of tho window., Gilbert puts
a hend on Miaa Froy's arm.

TRIS: It's true -~ this ledy 1s in denger.

s- CIU!

Todbuntsr still reated a8t his tabls ~ tho understeward has becked bo-
hind him - Iris with her back towards him. Todhuntar is looking et
thn group with marked annoyenco.

POIEUNTZ=R: I haven't the alightest idea what you'z:3
talking sbout. 4bduction, diverted treins!

Iris awings round on him.

TRIS: We'sa talling you tho truth!

TODEUNTZH: I'm mot intarested. You've ganoyed us enough
with your ridiculous atories.
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3

Tha group round the Epglishmon's table. Chertcrs is saying to Gilberts

! CHARTTRS: Look hozo, old chap, you'vo got hold of the
wrong and of the stick soDeviliare.

CAIDICOTT: (ochoes him)  Yes, things 1iks %that just
don't hapren.

Miss Froy says in & vory quiet voice.

YISS FROY: We're not in Euglend you knovi.

-y

CALDICO T: Zn? Con't see what differsnce that mekss,
Iris suddanly looks out of tho window.

IRIS: Wa're stopplng.

e

Ty all turn and look out. Tho train comes to a standstill with &
sudion jerk.

443, YT, ROAD, DAY. L.S.
s The trein has came to & standstill oz the odge of 8 forest - on the

roadway soma distencoe from ths trein are two cars drewn up, oBs OT
two militery officars and men &rs standing by them.

444. INT. DINDG CAR. DhY. 8.C.8.
Iiis with e tarrified look, ipstinctively puts an arm around Miss
Q Froy, as though to protect her. G.lbert, who has grasped the situ-
ation irmsdiamtoly, looks st the othars and seys quiotly:

GILFTAT: You soe thoso cars - they'rv hore to taks
Mias=z Froy away.
445, S.C.5. CHARTTAS ALD CALDICOTT.
C-ldicott, who still looka ocut of the window, asys:

CAIDICOTT: Nonsonse. Look, thers go 2 couple of
pooplo.

Gilbert and Iris look quickly.
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447,
f
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448,
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449.

122,

=, TRAIN. L.S. DAY.

Through tho windcw of tho train wo soe Hertz and the Baronass meving
quickly towsrds tho weiting cars.

INT. DINING Chik. M.S. THE GROUP.

CALDICOTT: The cers have obvioqsly coms to pick them
up.

GIIEFET: If that's the case ®hy & to ths troublc of
uncoupling the trsin and diverting it.
CHALRTTRS: Upcoupling 1%7?

GIIRFRT: Thora's nmothing left of the ¢rain beyond the
slecping csT.

CATDTICOTT: Ridiculous!
class cerriags.

A11 ocur begs are im thy lst

GI.PEAT:
sao?

Not =any longsT. Vould you cere to coms and

GCilbert turns back towerds the door, Caldicott following.

CALDICCTT: 1If this is a practical joke, I worn you I
ghan't think it very funny.

IIJTC DINING C.:LRI 5¢COU- DI&Y-

Gilbert opens the door end the figure of the nun fells in at h-hs
fnat - hor hends are %lod and a gag cuts botwoen h-r tasth. fro
her logs treil the remains of & knotted belt, which is stilil prrt-
1y attached to har Iot. Giibert bonds down to help her.

CLIDICOTr!: Good Lord!

M.s.

Thy others jump to their faet in slemm. iris rushes fowards tc
holp. In tho beckgraund we seo the stewsrd becking towarcs the
end of the car. Gilbert and Iris sssist the oun to the ussresy
tabls on the right, the CAMERA, following thom. Mrs. Todhunter
pushes har woy pest CAVERA towerds tho nun to see if ahe can do any-~
thing.

CALDICOTT: 1It's & nun!

- bound and gagged!
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480.

451,

452,

433.

454.

140,

CONT.
CHARTZRS: So I sze « you den't suppose thers is any-
thing in that fallow's story - I msen, aftsr all, pictle
don't go sbout roping up nung, do they?
CalDICUTT: Does syem & bit quesr,.

During this Gilbaert has been removing the gag from the nun's mouth,
allowing the nun to gasp for more air:

GIIL8ZRT: Get me aoms brendy.

Mrs. Todhuntor runs quickly out of picture,

S.C. 1T,

Todhuntar bas sht down egsin at his tabls. Mrs, Todhunter comos
1nto picturs: picks up bisz glass full of brandy from the table and
is sbout to hursy off when hs saya:

TODHUNTZH: Thoy ean't possibly do anything to us. .
Wo're British subjects.

With a herd look snd totally ignoring his romark, Mrs. Todhurter
hurries ocut of picturo.
5.C.U.

Tha group round the nun, Irlis glences out of the window.  She says
in 8 quiet voice:

TRIS: Somnonot's coming.

TXT. TRAIN. Y. L.3.

From Iris's eyeslino -~ wo mse one of the officors approccn the tiwin.

INT. DINDG CaR. DiY. C.U.
Tho nun and G:lbert. Mrs. Tedhuntser hands in the brandy to Gilbert,

who foreos soma betweon tho nun's lips. Sho opena hor eyos aud
looks up &t him gratafully.

M.sl

Tho dooT of tho carrisgo opons and the officer entors. Eo canns




454,

455,

456,

457,

458-

14l.

CONT.

forward to the group of English people end addrosses them in almost
feultless BEnglish -

OFFICZR: I bave ezzs to offor the most sincere apologies.
4n extromsly serious incident has accurred, An sttempt
has been made to interfere with pessengers on this

train. Fortunately it was brought to the potice of

the suthoritisa. If you will be good enocugh to accom-
peny ms to Morsken I will inform the British Ebagsy

at once. Ladies ond Gentlemsn, the cars are at yowr
diaposal.

C.U. CHARTERS AND CALDICOIT.

Tasy exchangs a look of relisf,

c.U. TODEINTER.

Hs is seatad at his tablo a2nd wears an air of aglf~satisfaction at
the way mattors have turnsd out.

5.C.S. GIIBERT IRIS TES NUN AND THE OFFICER.

Gilbert turns from attending to the nun - be clmost apologeticnlly
interoosea:

GIIBERT: Hold on -~ I think this women is trying to
say scmathing. T don't understand the langusge but
it may bo important. Would you mind?.......
The ofticar clicks hig hosls.
OFFICER: GCortalinly.
Fc movas over to the nun and bends dowm:
OFFICZR: Pavskndray?
Gilhart has backsd to allow the officer to approach the nun; hs now

swiftly picks up a brass tabls lemp and brings it down with a crzsh
on the officer's haed. The officer crumples Up.

5.C.U.

Tho under stoward by the door at the far end rugisters alert and
quickly disappears through the door.
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WS,

T_dhupnter jumps from his soant end comes over to join bis wifs &nd
the two estoundad Englishmen. Gilbert is in the foreground. Thay
sll start $o attock him:
CHLRTZRS: What the blazes did you do thatl for?
CALDICOTT: You hoard what he seid, didn'® you?
Gilpart indicates the pun -

GIILBERT: I heard what sho seid. Tiet was Jjust 8
device to gt ua all off tho train.

Ths pun feintly noda sgrsomsnt.

M. 5.
Todhunter now takes on tlo sttack,

TODHUNTZR: I don't believe it. The man's sxplanation
was quito satisfactory.

CALDICOTT: Absolutely {to Charters) He espoke perfact
Boglish.

CEARTZRS: (indicating officer) Thing like that mi ght
cause 8 WAT. I'm going out to t 81l them what's occurrod.
It's up to us to apologise and put this metier Tight.
Stand asida, alr.

Ho puabes Gilbori aside and =tarts to move togerds the dcor at tho

faI' Gnd. N

TP, TRAIN. DAY, S. L. S»

The two cars - with the group of military and tho Beromoss and HaTrtz
gtanding by one. Tha under stoward who left the dining cer hos joined

thom end is tolling tho Barcness end Hartz whet has happonod to tho
officer.

S.C.T.

Chortors omergse Ircm the dining cer and makss to open the deor of tho
coach.




453,

454,

485,

466.

467,

468.

465 .

143,

#¢7, TRA™. DLY. S.C.U.

Churtors opeas tho coach deor and stends at the top of ths steps,
lookirg over towards the group by the cars.

5.C.U.

Shooting onto the cmrs - the Barcness drews en autometic from har
bag and fires. )

INT. DINDG ChR. DAY. L.S.
0

Shooting frok bokind the group - tho full length of tho eer - the
group Tigid with +he shocl of the shot are quite sllent for B mImont,
Charters welks calrly back in at ths door, 83 he comad tomerds thom
ha pousos for & seccnd.

s.C.U.

In the foreground of the picture Charters' aIm and hand, In the
background the group of atartled faces &8 they see = nis hand drip-
ping with blood.

s‘c lUI
Charters!' expression shows thaet he fully realises +he aerigpusness of
the situetion, though he remmins perfectly calm. celdicott cemss ino-

$o picturs and the others behind him,  Charters raipes his injured
band

CHARTERS: (%o Gilbert) You were right.

As he says this be pulls & randkerchief from Celdicott's pocket end
procesds to pipd his hand up.

H-s'

The group Tound the CETS. Tne Baroness and Eartz aIe looking in the
direction of the kitchsn snd of %he dining-carl. The Baronass calls
out -

BARONESS: Asks dey rono.

5.1.5.

The head agtoward and chel at tha kitchen exit door. 1o enswer %o the
Baropess's command they hurry down tha steps in 4he direction cf 0o
cars.
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470,

471,

472,

475,

INT. DINTNG CLR. M.S.
Shot from the inmide of the dining-car ahowing our group imside, end
through the window beyond the cars, end militery and the Baron2lss
{ssuing instructions. They etart to approach tho trein - Tho group
of BEnglish people anxiously wetching -
CHARTERS: lLook's &35 if they msen business,doesn't 1%2
GIIBERT: TI'm afraid sc.
Todhunter is thoroughly frightenad -

TODEUNIZR: They cen't do emything -~ it would mean an
Intarnetionz]l situation.

MISS FRCY: It'e happened before.
IARIS: They'rs coaming!
The nun suddenly rouses herself and elmost ecreams out -

WUN: Don't let them in. They'll murdsr us. Thsy
daron't let us go now.

She collapsos ageln.

c.S.

Gilbert awings round at the nun's outburst. As he does Bo, hise eye
catches sight of a large revolver holaster on the hip of the fellen
officer. ©He bvends down and tekes it out, swiftly exzamining 1t to
ses if it is loeded. |He lowers the window =

KT, TRIN, D&Y, M.3.

Bartz end & group «f scldiers appreeching the train - the Baroneas
hes remained by the cers. Btz shouts towerds the troin -

BLARTZ: I order you to surrsnder et once.

INT. TRAIN., D&Y, C.T.

Gilbert ot the window in the forsground - beyond we see Hartz end the
othors approeching -

GIIBRRT: Nothing doing. If you cane any nesrer - I'll
fire.

Thay continus $o advence staedily. Gllbert firss. Ono of their
aumber stumbles.
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£74. o, TRAIN, DAY, S.C.T.
The injured men grasps the mon neerest to him, indiceting he hes besn
ghot in the foot. The wholo group halt suddenly. Two of them 1lift
the injured men cnd, putting his erms round their shouldors, meks for
the ccrs, while the others back slowly, producing guns ea they do .
We see the perty *zke up positicona behind the eers.
475, INT, DINING CaR. DLY. M.S.
The bend of Baglish - Gllbert is by the window, the revolver in his
hend, he turns round end tzkes comcand of the situation - £s he saya
quioctly -
(1 GIIRERT: DBetter toks cover. They'll stert eny mlnuts
nov.
CLLDICOTT: Neaty jam, this. Don't like the look of 1t.
They a1l dodge down under cover - Cherters eddreases Gilbert -
CBARTENS: Got plonty of ammunition?
%f" Gilbsrt indicetsa the fellen officer -

GITArRT: Whole belt load.
CHARTENS: Good.

Caldicott looka round end seos Todhunter still standing., He orders
curtly, jerking him down by the coat-taila -

ea CLLDICOTT: Duck down, you.
TODEUNTER: I'm not golng to fight, - it's madness,
Mrs. Todounter puts a hend out end drzgs him lower -

MRS, TODEUNTER: [o sa you're told, Eric!

276. c.U.

Gilbert looks through the window - he seds -

477. X7, TRAIN, D&Y. L.S.

The moldiers by the cars have got their guns fecing tke ceTrings over
the bonnets of the cers. A junior officer and a soldier stert to
creap away and make & wide circult towerds ths trein.




146.
478. I¥T. DINING CALR, DAY. S.C.U., TODHUNITEZR AND CAIDICOTT.

-y

: 479,
L!:?\
L
480.
481,
482.

TOUEATREH: TYour're bsheving like 2 pack of fools -~ VWhat
chupca hove wo got 2geinst ¢ lot of srmed men?

Celdicntt 1s busy extrscting the bullets from tha officar’s tale -

CLLDICOTT: Don't be demn silly, old boy. You hecrd
what the Mother Supericr seld - if we givae in, we're
for it. -

THE CAMER.. PANS swiftly over to Gilbert who is still stending by the
window - . .

CILBEXD: Hello, thoy're trying to work round to the
other side of the trein!

Hs reises his ravolver end fires.

EXT, TRLIN. DuY. S.L.S.

Oue of the men meking the dstour .towerds the troin falls., We asec
the other one uncertcin which wey to run. Ho rupmas on ehoed,
Gilbert fires egein %o deter him - he runs boack, His wounded com-
panion throws up an eppealing erm. He helf picks him up and dreogs
him back towards the ctra. Turing this tho militery by the ctrs
open up their fire.

INT. DINING CLR. DY, 1S,
Bullets crack egelnst the glsas panss of the dining car, smtterinz
tham. Gilbert dcdgasz down with the resat, Soms of tho crocks on
the tebles cre aplintersd.
5,C.U. GIIBET, CHARTERS AND CLLDICQTT,

CHLRTERS: ({to Gilbert) lat 'em have it old mcn.
Gilbert reises himself slightly =» that he ccn just see through ¢
corner of the open window. He firss beck egain. We heeI ths

erash of aoma crockery felling from the tzble.

CHARTERS: {(to Caldicott) DPuils pal@to the Test Motceh,
®hot!

Caldicett node then his ettention ie ettrectad to somothing elac.

S.C.U.

Mr, and ¥rs., Todhunter scuffling on tha floor., Caldicott crewls
into the picturs.
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147,

(Contd, ).
CLLITCOTT: I mey, whet's going on hers?

Mrs. Todhbunier, still struggling, gesps out:

MRS, TODHUNTEN: He's got &8-gun - end he won't use 1%,
Celdicott immedietaly joina in the struggls.
CM.I?ICOIT: {to Todhunter) What's the idso?

TODEUNTZR: I've %told you, I won't be & party to this -
T don't belisve in fighting.

CALDICOPT: Pecifist eh? Doesn't work, old man. Berly
christians tried it - 'got thrown to the licns. Come on,
hend it over. '
Thers is another reim of bullets, sieitoring the glass window pones,
Mrs, Todbunter yells to Celdicott to duck. As they do so, Mra.
Todhunter greds thoe gun from Todhunter's pockst.
MRS, TODHUNTZR: I'm not afrasid to usme it,
She moves over to the window, Caldicott following, CAMERIL PANNING
with them. She aterts firing wildly. Caldicott dregs himself up
veside her, seying almost in a drewing roam tons:
cALDICOTT: 1 say, weuldn't you rether I nendled the
thing? Probably more used %o 1t, you know - puce Wen
g first et Bisley.
Mrs. Todhunter hands it over to him, seylng aclftly:
MRS, TODHUNTZR: So d4id my husbend.
Celdicott locks aervas at Todhuntoer.

CALDICOIT: Did ha?
¢.U. TOIHUNTZR, crcuched misersbly on the tloor.

C.U. CALDICOTT AND MRS. TOIHUNTEH.

Mras. Todhunter follows the direction of his gnze end, es ha turns
back to her, shakea her head. Caldicott grosps the aituation, thon
quickly turas back to the job on hand.

CLIDICOTT: Eope the o0ld hend hesnt't losat 1t's cunning...
Mind you I'm half inclined o heliova therats some
rmtiopel explamation behind all this.....
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483.

486.

487.

l48.
(Cortd.}.
He fires, than turns tack to Mrs. Todhunter & trifle proudly.

CALITCOTT: Shot one of tho blightaerts hets off by George.

¢.u.
Miss Froy crowls round the teble till she reeches Gilvert end Iria,
She seys quiatly &s CGilbart turns round to teke another bullet frem
Chertors, who is handirpg him ammuniticn.

MISS FROY: Would you mind if I telked to you e minute?

GIILBY=r: (loeding) Whet now?

C.U. MISS FROY.
looking at him streightly and speeking with emphesis.
MISS FROY: Yes - plense forgive me, but it's retlly
vory importent.
S.C.U. MISS FRCY, GILBERT AND IRIS.
Gilbert hesitetes, then baads the gun over to Chertars,
GIISERT: Heng on o this for & aecond.
Charters takss the gun from Gilbart.
CELETERS: All right, old men - I'}l hold the fort.
Miss Froy steris to move in a crouching position round the pertitiocn.

MISS FROY: I think it's safer hers - (%o Iris) TYou
como, too,.

Miss Froy, followed by Gilbert end Iris, ell stooping to oveid bullets.
move round into the kitchen corrider, CAMER. FOLLOWIXG.

8.C.U. INT. KITCHEN CORRIDOR. ILY,

Iris, Gilbert and Misa Froy in the kitchon corridor.

MISS FROY: (e&s if she were &% an afternoon too-perty)
T just wanted to tell you that I must be geitipg along nCT

TRIS: But you cen't. You'd never gst awey - you'd bs
ahot downl
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489 .

490,

155,
(Contd.}.

Miss Froy suddenly loses her timidity and in 2 calm business-llke way:
MISS FROY: I must teke that risk, Listen o refully -
in esss I'm unlucky, and you get through I went you to
toke back & messege to & Mr, Cellender ot the Forsign
Office in Whitehall.

IRIS: Then you &res & spy!
Miss Froy replies with & touch of humour:
MISS FROY: 7T elweys think tmt's such & grim werd.
GILBERT: (impetiently) Whet is the mesesage?
MISS FROY: It's & tune. It ¢onteins - in codo of course -
the vital cleuse of & secrst pect betwesn two Buropeesn

countries. I went you to msmorise it. I goes like this..

She sterts to hum, but e splutter of gunfire comes in end drowns it.
She breoaks off hor humiing tc¢ sey:

MISS FROY: Perhaps you'd bettor take it down. Have you
t place of peper?

Sha sterts to fumble in her bag for a pencil es Gilbaert Buswers:

GILBE®T: Don't bother - I've besn brought up op mugc -
T con momorize anytbing.

MISS FROY: Very well,

She sterta to hum the time onts ROrc. Gilbart hums it with her,
Gilbart hums it over aloms - ghe accanpenies him by asaying.

MISS FROY: A = C sharp - E - and G. Flat.

They botb continue humming.
BT, TRLIN. DAY. L.S. Of tho cers firing &% the trein.

INT. DINING CAR. &Y. M.S. Cherters ot one window and Caldicott et
the othor duck down &nd tako cover.

CALDICOTT: Do you know, Charters - this reminds mo of &n
Ivor Hovello show I s&w once.

CHLRTERS: (reprovingly} BHerdly the time for Jjoking -
is 1t%



1 490.

491.

492.

(Contd.) .

CALDICOIT: I wesn't.

There i3 & c2sseticn in the fizing end Miss Froy's voice is haerd
ginging. Galdicott lcoks along towerds the dining cer.

CLLTDICOPT: Hallo - the old bird's gone off hsr rzciar!

M.S. THEE WHOLE GRCUP., Todhunter -is slmost hystericel - his veice rises
to & shrill piteh of feer.

TODHUNTER: I don't wondsr. Those swine sut thers will go
on firing until they kill tho it of us. Why don't you
fece 147 We beven't en earihly.

VRS, TODHUNTER: Oh, shut up, Bric. You're beccuning
nonotonous!

INT, KITCUEM CORRIDOR. LY. $.C.TU.

Miss Froy is humming e phrose and Gilbert is joining in. They are
beeting time mutually with thelr fingers, As they reech the end

MISS FROY: Thet's all., Ncw wa'll heve iwc chonces
ing-ecd of one. You're sure youtll remember it oll?

GILBERT: Doa't worry. I won't stcp whistling i%.

MISS FROY: I suppose this 18 Iy begt wey oub.
They Dmove oveT <owerda the window.

IR1S: Havo you got kny money?

MTES FROY: Yes. They didn't touch my beg., (she starts
to climb out of the window).

TRIS: {to Gilbert) We con't lot her go like tnis.

GIIRERT: (enxiously) It's & deuco of & chencs you're
toking.

Mies Froy turna beck fremod in the window.

MTSS FROY: Ic this sort of Job you heve to take chaoncss.
I'm vory grateful to you bvoth for all you've dons. I
do hope end pray that no herm comes to you, and we shall
all nest aghin one day.

IRIS: I hope so too. Good luck.
GILRERT: Good luck.

They stert to lower her down carsfully.
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151,

—oT. TRAIN. DaY. 5.C.U.
T-¢ perty round the cars - The Baronoses, who 1s peeping through the
now splintered glass of one of the cars, suddenly grobs hold of
Fartz! arm. She points -

BARONESS: Argraken!

Hertz looks where she ia polnting.

S.L.5.

From their angle - under the train the feet of Miss Froy as they
come down into picture and touch the ground.

B.C.U.

T4c Baroneas firea. Hortz indicates Miss Froy to the military, who
gtarts to firs alsoc.

S-L.sl

From the angle of the perty by the cars - under the dining cer - Miss
Froy starts to run along beside the train.

INT. DINING CAR. DAY . S.C.U.

Gilbert snd Iris anxiously watching Misa Froy. Shots are hscrd.

ELr. TRAIN. DAY. S.L1.3.
From their angle - we see Miss Proy start to run repldly evey Ifrom

the trein - firing continuing all the tise. Mise Froy stumblss on
the rough ground.

nTr- Dmmg CARI Dﬂ- S-CIUO

The alarmed facea of Gilbert and Iris. They give an exclemation on
sseing her stumble.

Exr. TRaIN. DAY. L.S.

Mizs Froy recovers her balance and hastens on through the trees.

The firing increases in intensity. She reeches & rise in the ground;
ae she dosa s0, her hands go up end she falla to the other aide,
disappearing from aight.




152.

o T DTG CaR. DAY. S.C.U.

Gilbert end Iris trying to see whether Miss Froy ig saafe cr ot =~
IRTS: Wes she hit?
GILBERT: I'm not sura.

They start to turn beck towards the main part of the dinlng cer.

8oz INT. DINING CAR., DAY. S.C.U.

. caldicott withdraws empty clip from hendle of Todhunter's automatic,.
e Ee calls sut of pleturs -

CALDICOTT: That's the lot.
Charters looks down at fallen officer's belt -
CHARTERS: Not much loft hers, either.

Gilbert enters picture and throws himself on the ground hosido
Charters and Todhunter -

o

GIILBFRT: Listen - wa've only one chance — We must
get thia trein golng - drive it beck 1o the mmin line,
and try and make the Irontier.

CALDITOPT: Bit of a tall order, isn't it? The driver
follows aren't 1iksly to do as we tell 'em.

Giltert picks up Todbunter's empty eutomtic - end gets cautiously to
@ his fest, taking cover all %he time -

. GIIBCRT: Thistll help. Who's coming with mo?
CALDICOTT: Count on ms. ‘.

CHARTERS: Me too.

GILEERT: We can't all go. (To Cherters) You siay
here and earry on. If we have eny luck we'll stop
the train when We rsach the points. You jump out end

gwitch thex over.

CHARTERS ; (nedding) Can do.

503 M.2.

Tedhunter crouched on the floor = the others in the foregrourd -
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TCOUNTER: You'ra just inviting deerth. Tou can't
fizht & waolo country. Why don’t you give in before
it's too lote?

Gilbert merely starses et him ccldly cnd beckoning Ccldicott to follow
movoe %o the cooi at the end of the dining cer.

L ORI T B U,

S04 s.C.U.

Gilbert standing in the doorway glancos back.

505 s.C.U.

..

Iris, crouched om the floor, lcoks appealingly towards Gilbert.
With a timidity she hae psver shown bafore shs raises her fingers to
her lips end blows him a kiss.

506 S.0.5.

e~ Gilbart waves back in ackpowledgement, =miles nnd exits.

507 ¥.8. MH. & MBS, TODENTIR. CELRTERS. IRIS.
Todhunter watches Gilbert go then cerembles to his fect.

TODHUNTER: There isn't a chance in a rmillion of getiirg
away with this. I'm not & cowerd but this is suicide -
If we give ourseslves up - at vory woret they're bound

e . to give us a trial.

YES. TCODHONIER: {cuttingly) They might ovena make you
counsel for the Prosscution 1f you pleed herd enougn
Er;éo

TOOHUNTER: Very well, vou go your way and I'1ll go
mine.

He starts off.
’
CHARTERS; Rey, whers ars you off to?

TODHEUNTER : 1 kmow what I'm about, I'm doing the only
sens ibls thing.

Mrs. Todhunter half rises to go after hirm, Charters pulls hor beck.

CHARTERS: ©Let the Tellow g if he want's to.
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510

511

512

513

514

E-T- THJLI.}L D-QY- M-s-

The door of the lugssge van &% the front slides back and Gilllart
and Caldicott smerge and atart to climb scross up onto the tendar.

M.S.
The perty by the cars - the Baromess is obvicusly crdering the men
o Tush the train. There is 8 lull in the firing on both gides for
the moment.

BAROIESS: Karensag trainin vasdodrar.
The soldiers atraighten up to prepers for the attack on ths train.
4t this memant ¢ burst of shots coms frcm the train. The soldiors
dive down - one of them ia hit. Sudédenly one of tham sights some-
thing: heo luvels his gun and makoas reaedy to fire -
5.L.5.

Giibvert and Culdicott climbing over tho tender.

COUO

The soldier about to fire. His eye suddenly catches sight of asome-
thing else. Ho bhesitates.

S.L.8.

Todhunter descerding from the dining car a white handkerchief in
his hand, Be waves it mbove hin and Tuns forward atumblingly.
Scverol ahota spit forth.

c.U.

An expression of surprise on Todhunter's face a8 hs crumples uUp.

INT. DINING CAR. DXY. S.C.U.

MTs. Todhunter, Iris spd Charters are looking out - Mre. Todbuanter
turns eway and covers her face with her hands. Iris puts 8n axm
round her. Mrs., Todhuntor lowers her tends from har face and siares
in front of her dully as ahe says -

MRS. TOIHUMNIER: Don't = pleaset (Sho suddonly bursts
out) - Why aren't we going? WLy aron't wo golng? They
said we ware golng. Why aren't wo?
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x
516
517
518

CoWLD. \

Trig is infectsd by Mrs. Todbumier's anxiobty. Chariers has 207
ceaaed firing. ’

IRES: If only we can get amay now - WO mustl

Charters gets up from his erouchirg position by the window and
looking round et them, says calmiy =

CHARTFES: Ornly one left - I'1l save that for a rgitter'.
Iris looks out of the window - A

IRTS: They're moving avwey from the cars - they'ro
coming towards the train.

Charters apd Mrs. Todhunter follow her gaze =-

L.S. EXT. TRAIN. DuY.

We sec Hartz loading a party of soldiars rise from behind the cars

and advenee menacingly towards tho train over the rough gress.

INT. DINDNG CAR. DaY. C.U.

A close view of the three faces e*arirg at tho onceming moldiers.
CHAZPTF®S: Pity wo haven't o few more rounda -

¥rs., Todhunter says half to bkersell -

WS. TODEUN™CR: It's funny - I said I wouldn't sec my
hustand again.

Irie calls out 7lmost hysterically -

TRIS: Gilbert: Gllbert!

EXT. TRAIN. DaY. M.S.
Their view from the window of Hartz and the soldiers ceming closer,

Suddenly there is the shriek of an engiuve whistls, which brings the
party to a halt.

INT. DINING CAR. D&Y. S5.C.U.

Tnside the dining cer the train atarta to move off with r jork.
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520‘

s2l.

5ez.

522.

S524&.

iSe.,

(Gambdeye CILETERS: Gudl We'ws off!
IRIS: (excitedly) This gives us 2 chenes.

MES. TODMINTSH: Theng fdatven!

En. TRaIN. DY, M.S.

Tha militery eppecT nonplussad for the accent . Trhay turn end hurry
boek to tho cora.

N7, ENGINE G.3. LY. S.C.U.

Inside the engine ceb - Caldicott and Gilbert cre crouched cu tho
flcer. Gilbert is peinting the smpty cutometic up et the engine-
driver end firamen, who with serrified expressions heve just set the
trein in motion.

mr. TR.JIN, DALY, M.S,

By this time Haruz apd hie soldiers hevs arrived beck 2t the oiTs.
The Burcneas encps out Ln crdar, They level revolvers end fire at
the ensine ceb.

INT . BNGINE CiB. D.Y. 5.C.U.

Ls ths trein gothews speed, the driver and firemen ers both hit.

They ccllepse, one cf then felling from the ceb.

¢.U. GTIBERT iND CAIDICOIT et the pack of the ob -
CLIDICOTT: Do you knowm how to hendle this thiag?

GILBERT: I wetched the fallew stort it - enyscy I knew
semething ebout 'ed.

He moves forwerd tc the ecatrola, as he adds -

GILBERT: Once drove & mipicture engine on the Dyoeburch
iine.

CLIDICOTT: Ivll wetch out for the points.

INT. DINING CLR. DY s.C.U.

Cherters, Mrs. Todbunter and Iris £re now standing and locking cut of
the Windews, &8 the trein gets up fuil gpaad.

CHLRTERS: Blighters erse coning efter us. Lokl
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157.
BES. BT, TR.IN. DLY. S.L.S.

¢ soin frem the troin window - Hertz end the Beroness in the front
cor with acus of ths soldiers, cnd the remedinder in the second cer,
speeding elong the road which runs perallel to tho treis lizes.

526, INT. DINING CAR. INY. 8.C.U. IRIS, MRS, TODHUNTER LND CH.RI'ERS.
YHIS: We cen't have fET to g0,
MRS, TOLNUNTER: They'rs overteking us.
CIMER:. PLNS ROUND TO show the afficer on the flocr recovering full
copsciousneas., Ho is wetching them stecdily &s he reemins lying on

the floer. Hs stretches & ateclthy nend towerds the revolver thet
‘a' Chertsrs hea put down on the chair. We heer Charters' voice =

CHARTEES VOICE: Time for my littls Job ot tha pcints.

Ths officer, atill on the floor, points his gun upwerds - as Cherters
mwings round into the picture. In elnost perfect English, the officer
sddresses then ~ -

OFFICER: Thet will not de nocssstry.

= 527. M.S.

The officer gets slowly to his fest - Iris, Mrs. Todhunter &nd
Cherters ere held up at the point of the revolver.

OFFICER: I em sorry but the points, ea you cell them,
will not be changed over. Will you pleess bs soetod?

They hesitats - %then slowly sect themselves.

528,  EXT. TRAIN., DL7, L.S.

Shooting from the trein - ws 889 the points esheed.

529, INT. ENGINE CL3. DLT.
celdicott is weiching anxioualy frcn the ¢oh -

CLIDICOTT: We're neerinpg them, old man!

Ths trein is slowing down, Gilbert is busy with tho ecatrols.

530, &7, TRLIN., ILY. L.S.

The cars ore scme disteznce behind the tre=in but ce the tecin slows
down, the cars gein on it.

P
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M‘S. m.

1

“Ye truin coming Yo A stop at the pointa. Tus points in the fors-
grouné of the picture.

INT. DINDNG CAR. DAY. M.S.

The officsr still holding Ivis, Mys. Todhunter and Churters et ths
point of the gun.  Ths nun hes been sitting all the tias in ber
seet by the door, apparsntly unconscioua. Bhe now starts to rise
stealthily behind tis back, preseing harself against the wall of the
compartmant. Shs starts to move round towerds the door, &t the
pemo tims astriving to attract Iris's attention, whils the officer is
saying:

OFFICER: Yuu will keep quite still until my fTiends
arrive. I mnyone of you moves, I shall ahoot.

C.u.

Iris reelises ths nun's intention and thet it will be necessary to
digtTact the officor's attention - she rises alowly from hor seat:

TRIS: Thore's just one thing you den't umow, Captd n.

Tns;ra's only ona bullst left in that gum, ao you sae,

1f you shoot me, you will give the othkers s chanco.

You'ia in rathor a difficult position aren'. you?
3.C.8. THE GROUP,

Tha officer stares et Iris, whilo ths nun continues creeping round
the wall towards ths door.

OQFFICER: Sitv dowmn.
Chartors gots up too.

CHARTZIRS: Iz anyona's solng to taks the follew on -
it's up to mo.

By this time tho nun has Teached tho door end I8 out in a fleah,

The CANTRA FOLLOWS har into the 1little corridor until she turns out
of sight.

BT, TRAIN. DAY. S.C.T.

Tue pun appears at the outor door and looks out. Shs jumps dowun
and startas to run in the dirsction of the points.
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538.

53%9.

540.

541,

B42.

543.

-3 159,

Ths c¢prs teasring along towelds the train.

M. 8.

The nun reaches the pointas. She fells= on tham.

SILU SI

Ths two cars draw up with a acreech of brakes opposite the train.

COU'
The pun stru~gling to swing over ths points. Vaguely in the back-

ground we ¢can see the two cars with the soldiera, Bartz and ths Baron-
oss piling out. The nun finslly succeeds in swinging over the lever.

INT., TNGINE CAB. DAY. C.U.
Gilbert apd Celdicott looking anxiously in the direction of the polints

CALDICQIM: Go ahsad) Sha's done it!

Em' TP-A n; L] D.A.Yc L. S -

The train starts to move off with & jerk. The nun is running along-
mida 1t. From the cars caxs s volley of firing.

M-s'

Tha pun gotting meaTer to the ongine. Caldicott ia leaning out, watch=-
ing anxiously, while tho train gsthors spsed, Shots aro spattering
round the pun all the time. Celdicott puta out e hapd, ramdy to

help the nun. With e tramondous effort she manages to got a foothold
on ths cab. A shot cracks out, she almest falls from tho sngine cseb.

c.U.

Thn pun's face distortad with pein. Caldicott just managos to got 8
grip on har and pull her into the cab.
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544. INT. DINING CAR. DAY. M.S,

Tha band of Englishk give & chesr, as the tIein moves off ore: .. 2,
The officor turns his head to seo whet is happoning. Lartors

selizas his chance and, jumpdng from his chrir,springs at the offiosx,
wrgsting the gun from him. He atarte to back him round towards the

door, seyving as ha doos Bo:

IO eI e L

CEHARTZRS: Coms on, get moving! This is where you
walk the plank!

B45. S.C.H.

Shot from inside. Chartars finmnlly backs the officer into the
doorway, out cnto the steps. The officer mekes e fine]l protest as
ha stands on tho steps, but Chertera takos B threstening stop towerds
him. With a tirrified expraession, tho officer lesaps down tho thres
atepe and diseppears from view.

i \@Ji

546, INT. ZNGHI3 CAB. DAY. 8.C.U.
GilbeTt is busy &t the controls, whilo the train gath:rs epeed.
Celdicott is miniastering to the stricken nun. He tears off his cont
end lays it over ths coal to try end find a soft place for heT to lie.
The pun looks up at Caldicott gratefully as she muTmurs woakly:

/5")

WUN: Don't bothor - I'll be all right - I'm glad I
was abla %o do it.
£47. EXT, TRAIN. DAY. L.3.
ea ! A long shot of the trein running onto the main lire. In ths fer
distence wo see the mtTiped sentry box signifying th- frontior.
548. SI GUU'
Hartz and ths Barcness, with the military behind them. Thoy heve
¢oased firing. Wo hear the noiso of ths engine as it stenms away.
Tho baroness wears a&n expression of impotent rage, but om the doctor’s
face thira ias the faintest trace of a amile.
BARONESS: (furiously) Baroglutz farshedrem!l

HARTZ: AT Bandriksn oska ocar Manibloon = in Bnglish
I may 'Good luck to 'aml

The Baroness glares at him.
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554.
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16l.

INT, TNCINE CAB. B5.C.U.
Celdicott is loaning out of the c¢ab in the direction they ars
trevelling. He gshouts out.

CLIDICOIT: We're nlimost on top of the fromtier! Eam

it comss - harse it is!
INT. TRAIN. DAY, M.S.
A3 seen from the engine cab - e view of the striped sentry-tox cond
2 small hut similarly deo rated with a soldier on guard, as the trein
flashes over the border into safsty.
INT. WICINE CAB. DAY, S.C.U.
Caldicott turns back into the oab,

CALDICOTT: Wo've passed it.
Ko bonds ovor the stricken nun, edding:

CAIDTCOTT: Thanks %o you, old girl?
CAMERA PANS OVER to Gilbert looking straight shead., He is absent-
mindedly whistl.ag the tune Miss Froy taught him.

FLADE CUT.
E{T. ENGLISH CHAMNEL. DALY, L.S.
A long shot of & Channel steamsr in mid-channel.
VICTORIA STATION. DAY. L.S.
Ovar this doublo exposed & shot of tha boat train drewing in at
Victoria,
ML TC:

INT. FIRST CLASS COMPALRTMENT. DAY. S.C.U.

CAM=R. opens on ons aide wall of a First Class compertment of a Boet
Train . Wo sce %ths usual plecs of mirrer, flanked on elther gside
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555.

lsz,

CCiTT.
by a picturo of soms Scuth Coast resort. Over this we bear Gilbort
atill whistling ths sams tuno. Irisa*s face appoars in ths mirror -
she is powdering her noss preparetory to arrival. The CAMERL MOVES
OFF the mirror %o include Iris horself end Gilbert, who com=s up be-
side hsr, collascting his coat. Ee puts it on, looklng perticulerly
g8y aa he does so, while Iris mspposrs a trifle wistul. A porter
puts his hoad in:

PORTZR: TPorter siz?
Irig henda ovar hor bags, Gilbert 1s still whistling.

IRIS: We'rs homs, Gllbert.
Gilbart atops whistling end asks casually:

GIIBERT: Cherlos be here to meat you?

IRIS: I expoect so.

GIIBERT: You'yo going to bo buzsy betweon now end
Thuraday.

Iris interposcs, almost osgnrly.

IRIS: If you'd like to meet for lunch or dinnsr, 1
could monage it.

GILBERT: B8orry - I didn't moan that. hg soon as I'vye
dons tho little Job Tor Miss Froy I'm travelliing up to
Yorkahire t¢ gt on with my book.
IRIS: {disappointed) OL, I sese.

Gilbaert finishes collocting ths odd pleces of luggegs end snys:
GIIB3RT: Ready?

They oxit tha carriego,

EXT- PI:ATFORMA D.‘I.Y- SCC.U.

A rathar solid-looking Bnglishman ia standing on the platforu holding
by the hand & littla boy, aged four. Thaoy ere looking expactently
at the first-clnss coach. Mrs. Todhunter emarges; sho se3s tho nan
end the 1ittle boy. Her fmce lights up end she hurrTiocs to tlen.

Thy mnn kigses har fondly....thsn she picks up the little boy end
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556.

857.

558,

559.

CONT. 163,

bugs him. As she looks over tha little boy &t her husbend, we soe
the nun pass by with 8 nurse in attsndanca. Her are is stropped
down to har aide, but she is abls to welk with A little msesistenco.
Mrs. Todbunter smiles &t her end the nun smilss beck.

S.C.U. CHEARTZRS AND CALDICOTT.

Tboy aAre standirg by their luggoge, giving instructiona to e porteT.

CE~RTWRS: Ample time to cateh the 6.50 to Manchester
alter all.

Suddonly Caldicott grabs Chartars' erm in slarm:

CALDICOTT: ILock:

RSART. C.0.

From their eyelina: we ssa & line of evoning peper posters, which
riad:

TEST MLTCH
RAIN STOPS PLAY

RAIN
TZST ABANDONZD

RAIN FINISHES THR MATCH

C.U.

Tha comiecally disgusted faces of Charters and Caldicott.

ZXT. PLATFORM. DAY, S.C.U.
Iris and Gilbert are atanding on the platform.
GILBIRT: Any sign of Cherlsa?
Iris gives only a2 very cursory look round beforo shs replios:

IRIS: I can't soe him.

Gilbert hails a tazxl. Eo throws in his bdbag and turns back %o ITis,
¥soping his foot on tho running beard of the iaxi.
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GILRTRT: Well, this is whers we sey 'Gooddbyse’'.

He hslds out his haend to her. Iris looks at him, unsbls to o 1.
Suddenly her expression changps to ono of completa dismey. She
hurriedly pushes past him and dives lnto tha texi.

5.C.0. INT. TiXT. DAY.

Shot from inside tho taxi. Gilbert, with his foot on the step, leans
in to esk: :

GIIBERT: Whet's the mettor?

Ha follows the direction of hsr geis.

S.C.U. TXT. PLATFORM. DAY.
Cherlos standing on tha pletform. FHo is e dofinitaly weak-chinnsd
young man of tho Guardee achool. Do is looiking vagualy about him.
S.C.U. INID. T.XT. Dat.
G.lbort locks at Iris for a second, then jumps into the taxi,
slamming ths door, and seating himself beside DheT. He starts humming
a fow bars of tha tune to himself as he glences casually up et tha
coiling.

GILBFRT: (casually) Charles?
Iris bursts out at him.

IRIS: Yes - you insuiferabls, heartlsss, eallous,
solfish, swollen-hsaded besst, you!l

He grins at her, then takes her firmly in his arms ond thoy embrocs.

Ct S# OF m*mlmo
He slidos back ths glass end looks at them.

TAYT-DRIVER: Going anywhbers?

C.S. IRIS LAND GILE®RT - still in e clinch.

GILBERT: (without looking) TForelign OTflice!
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INT. A ROOM IN THE FOREIGN OFFICE LT WHITEEALL. S.C.U.
Gilbert and Iris are sssted close together on & leathar sofz. Negr-
by is & door marked, 'MK. GLLLEND»R' We hear the sound of & typo-
writer tepping in ths TooMm.

IRIS: Whare shell we go for the honeymoon?

GIIBERT: It'll havo to be somewhore cheap.
it this momant the door opens and & young men says:

YOUNG MAN: Mr., Callsndar will ses you now,

Gilbert end Iris get hestily to their feet. Suddenly Gilbert pulls
up short - by the open door.

GIIBERT: Ok, my lordf....
IRIS: (alermod; What isg it?
GILB=RT: (slowly} I think - I've - forgotten tho tune!
Iris looks 8t him hoTror-struck.
IRIS: You can't have done!l
GIIBFRT: I hava. Wait e minute - let ma think.
Ho starts to hum a quite different tune.
GILEERT: That's not it, is 1t7
JRIS: No - that's tho Wodding March.
Gilbart sterts to try apd hum the tune ¢nce LS.
CIIEZRT: This iz anful...s..vhat are wa going to 4of
it this mament & pianc astarts playing the tune off, Gilbert aid Iris

turn swiftly and lock at each othar in amazement. They pass thicugh
ths door into the room beyond.

S.C.Ul

Iris and Gilbert coma alowly in complete bewildaTment into tho room.
Thay stand and staro ss thay soo:
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567, M.S. MISS FROY.

Looking very alorTt, seatad at the pieno, pleying the tums.  Mr.
Callandnr and snothor Foroign Oufice official are stending round at
ths pimno, whils another man is ssetad et a dosk obviously tranecrib-
ing ths music, as Miss Froy plays it, phraso by phrass. THE
CAMIRA MOVES IN sSLOVLY T0 4 C.U. OF MISS ¥FROY. Sha looks up end
gives B8 sweot amile towards Irie and Gilbert.

FINALL FADE O0QOUT
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