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Foreword

It is in Fort de France,
the metropolis of Martinigue,
in the French West Indies, &
few months after the signing
of the Armistice beitween France
end Germanye.

B




FADE IN

FoPT DE FRANCE DOCK  CLOSE SHOT ENRLY MORWING

Large poster of Wersnal Petaln on slde of military -
hut., Somebody has nessly tore 8 lerge V out of it.
CA¥ERL, DRAWIFG BACK, shiows CHEF 8e& POSTE, 2 Luaricr-
maitre in the unifors of the French navy, dozing in
enair tipped back urdernsath poster. Two Yegro uren-
ins, passing by, see what hes hapnened to poster and
psuse to remsrk upon it ir ineir soft patois. The
guartermaster sits wp, turns to see what they are
iaughing at end notes Vv torn out of poster in grset
consternation. Furiously bidaing the two urchins
to begone, he rushes into hut, revurns with a new
poster, Tearling down the old one, he gquickly re-
pleces it with the new one, festering it in plece
with thumb-tackse. Stspping beck to swrvey nls nende-
swork, he sees - to L'z amszement - thet & lergs Vv
st3ll sppeers Gimly in pestere. Rewildeoredly, he €X=
amines surfece ol poster end pecomes swers that 1T

1s unmarked. Puzzled, he XEmOvesS poster end 1ooKS

ot beex of it. The V has been peinted on the back.
Crumpling up the postsr 1in norror end rags, be rush-
es into bus, returning this time with a lerge framed
portrait of Harshael roseln, whichn hie hangs upon rusty
reil to cover the plese occupicd by poster. Az he
steps back to look &t 1t, MORGAY enters from strect.

- GUARTERMASTER:
. Good morning, Captein Norgan. Vnat
can I &o for you todey? -

3
Same thing you ¢éid yussterdaye

_ _ QUARTERHASTZAR:
You end your client wish to meke
g temporary exit from the por:?

HORGAY 2
Any objection?
Quartermaster looks very thoughtful and dubious,
goes into hut, opers window, clears throat import-~
ently, preperes to £i11 out form, '

QUARTERMASTER:

Fame?

(COETIHUED)

-
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i (Cont.)

Quahtﬂrmaste;, wri
with a flourish, =

Morgan,

2,

HMORGAN:
tiently)

Rationality?

&‘-ORu.ﬁ A .
Americene

CUARTEREL STER:
¥ems of ship?

HORGLEK

Queen Conch, Key Jeﬂt, Florida,

CUARTERLSTER:
Purpose of excurslion?

¥OR

Az

Game fishing,.

QUARTE RP“S;ER:
Period of sojourn? :

_ MORGLN :
Wetlll Dbe bacx tonighte.

QUARTERM&STER:
trip? .

MORGALN:
I don't think we'!ll go mecre than
thirty miles off shore.

Ing this into form, signs 1

J-
[P
tam it and holds 1% out to

]

- QUARTERHEALSTZER ¢
Five frencs S5 rlease.
(ac mor¢h¢ peys money)
Onc thing more., You must return
by sunsete

 MORGAN:
: {surprissd) _ : .
Is that a new order?

{COFTINTED)
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1 {Cont.1)

2.
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QUARTERIASTER 5
Yes, The decree wWas issued last
nizht by his Excellency, Ldmiral
Robert, Governon Generzl of the
French West Indies,
(sharply)
Any cenm loints?

Morgan shakes head, reises hang holding pass in Hazi
salute to bortrait or Petain,
‘ . MORGAN:
ive 1'Empereuvr) .

Then, as he walks out on dock, rusty nail gives away

and portrait Talls to grcund, Quartermaster Imrries

out in alarm, "Ag he starts to pick up Plcture he sees

& lsrge Gross of Lorraine (the de Gaulle embiem) Paintes
o1 the baek. - - '

FORT DE FRANCE DOCK

The Queen Conch, of Key West, Florida, e thirty-eight
foot fishing crulser, is nmooregd to the docl, e harbor
in the b.g. is alive with early morning traffic, lorgar

erters on the dock &nd sses that the Queen Conch has
slipnred her stern 1ine eng is swinging, weli away from
the dock, by her bow line, Eddy is &sleep in the figh-
ing cheir, one leg up over the stern, Morgen Jumps
down on the decl: and goes down toward Eddy., =H: SEES
half-a-gdozen emply boer bottles lying nearby, Eddy
clutches gnothew emrty one to hig chest, Korgzan pulls
the ship into the docit and secures the stern Iins

Properly. Then, he 11fts Eddy by the Scruff of the neek

lowsrs him over the side, dunks him briefly, znd then
sits him in the fishing enzip agair,

EDDY:
(srinning as he blinks
| _watsr out of hig eyes)
Hello, Harry, How's everything?

) B CAN:
Fine. Do you know the ship almost
drifted away?

: EDDY:
(looking'around)
No, it Nnever, Harry. 211 the lines
2re fast,

 KORGAN:
They are Now, o
He goes amidships eng Eddy follows him,

 (CONTINUED )




2 (Cont,)

EDDY . :
Vhere you been, Harry? Dig you
bring me g Grink? '
Yorgan 11fts the 1ig of the lce box, seus all the beer
gone but one bottle, He Pleis that up, opens it. Iddy
beems, reaches for 1t, : '

. <
EDDY: -
I was saving that,
KORGAX:
For me? '

(puts bottle to
hies l1ips)

Thenks,
Eddy's fece falls, and he wetches MNorgen with Thirsty
gbsorption, ¥orgen looks at hin standing there, te1l

and hollow-cheeked, with kis nouth loosc ané thet wh

stuff in the corners of his eves anca his scant haoi

m

tec
ll_

-

Taded from the Sun. organ kinows he is desd for a drini

MORGAN:
(harding him the
bottle)
Eergo
EDDY:

' (beaming egsin)
Harry, you're my pal, I sure
got them this morning,

MORGAN;
You have tliem évery morning,
IEDDY:
(draining.bottle)
You're sure swell, Earry, Some-
times I wonder vwhy youlre 80 good
to nme, '

K ¥ORGAN:
I wonder 21l the tine,

' (nodding toward dock)
Gilve Eoratio g hand,

HORATIO, the Negro bait cuttar, enters on dock
Ca&rrying a case of beer on his head, Horatio iz a real
blaclk Martinique Nogro, smers ang gloomy, with blue
Voodoo beads aroung his neck under his shirt, eng an
old straw kat, which he now carriss in hig Lkand, What

he 1ikes to do eshore at night 1s to rhumbz, and aboerd

Ship he likes 1o sleep and resd the pepers,” Aiged by
EdSy, he comss &board angd résts the casc of becr on thic
side of the ice box, :




Se
2 (Coxzt,1)

EIRADTI0;
Good morning, Carptain, That Cher de

L)
Eoste took = bottle or our beer,

L I

MORGAN
That!'s g13 rigks, kN, Johnson cen
alford it,

EDDY:
: . _{looking st the sun)
He's almost an ho

ur leate, Earpry,

Yaybe he lsntg £0ing oug todey,
: KORCGEN:

Hg112 be here,

EORATIO:
(looking toward street)
Here he comes now, '
JOINSON enters on the dock, Johnson 45 g Plump, pursy-
Taced business man of forty-rive, elad in ke sporting-
§004s~5t 3 T

Dractical Tisking costume
Tor the tropies. "Pith helm

et, ete.
: EDDY:
Good morning, Mr, Johnson, How's
everything?.

thnson-nods s

ourly. It is eyt
much of Eddy, .

dent he doesn't think

- JOENSON:
- (jwaring down on deck)
lorning, :
~ {to Horgan)
Well, arc we goirg out?
XORGAN:
That'g wp to you, Nn. Joanson,

JOEKRS30N:
(looking at the sk

vy
What sort or g day will it be?

KORGAK: :
Just about 1ike Yesterdsy, Kaybe
bettero. : - 7 :

JOENSOX
(1ighting g ciganr)
Let's go out then,

- (CONTINUED)
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2 (Cont.2) FORIITO
-t ‘-T-‘- .
All right, Captain.

' Eddy goes asiern and sitarts throwing enpty beer bottles
over the side.

HORCGAXN:
“Itve got to put some gas in her,
Mr. Johnsons

JOHNSOR:
All right. .

. NORGAN:
~ (sterting motors)
7111 need some moncy for theat.

JOENSOX: .
(taking out wallct)
How rmuch?

_ MORGAN: :
Tt's twenty-oight cents & gallon,
I ought to put in forty gallons
anywey. Tehetls eleven dollers and
twenty .centss

SJOHNSON:
(teking some bllls out
: of wellot) :
’ _ Here's fifteon dollars.

© MORGAN:
(taking money)
T111 get change Ior you at the gas
dock.

T JOHENSOR:
¥ever mind. - Just put 1t dovmn
against what 1 owe yoOu.
He goes astern and sits down in fishing cheir. Horati?
casts off.stern line and jumps eboard.  As Morgan takecs
ship eway from the dock and heads out into the streai,

FADE OUT.




FADE IH
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Big mariin lea

eaping out of water and making vein &t~
teunt to Iree e

1f rrom hock,

L. EXT, MORGAN'S FISHING BOAT KEARBY

Johnson im stern nholding rod. EHoratio, the Negro
beiteutter folds up newspaper and sits up o watchs

Eady, the rummy, is sleening on decli. Harry Korgan
&t wheel yells: -

MCRCGAN:
Sock him again. Sitick it into
him., BHit bim three-four times =—-

Johnson obeys and hits fish pretty hard a counle of
times more. Then the rod bends double, the reel
screeches, and out jumps the marlin -- boom -~ iz &
lorz straight jump, shining silver 1n the sun ard
malcing & splash 1like throwing a horse off & clirf,

JOENEON:
Itye got him ==

A et [
1";'\-'4":G."l .I.‘I H

’ Ease up on ths drage

} JOERSON:
(z¢ ilne goes slack) -
: He's gone = .

EORGAN:
¥o, ne's not. Ease up on the drag
guick - :
(to Horatio)
Get those teasers in -~

Horatlo goes end pulls 1In téésers, while the fish
jumps again and heeds cut to sea.

) JOENSON:
{as 1line slacks egain)
He's gone =« :

¥orgen shakes his hezado
XORGAI:
. (spinning wheel to
. ' follow fish)
Reel in on him. Ee'ls hooked good ==

(COBTINUED)
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4 (Cont.) H0mETTO

JRLETIO:
He sure is,.

Trhen once, twice, the big fish comes out stif? &s a
post, the wnole length of him jumping toward the
boat, throwing the water high each time he lands.

JOHNSON:
(as lire slacks
once more)
He's pone.

JIORGAN : _
It1l tell you when he's gone. Reel
in fast and keep the drag light «-

Johnson (all thumbs) works at reel and all of a -sudden
his rod jerks and the line goes szlack.

MORGAY :
' (in disgust)
Well, he's gone now --

- ECRATIO:
Yes, sir -~ he's gone now,

s JOHKSO™N o
No, he's not -~ turn around and
chase him -- ‘

But Morgan merely stares after marlin, which is still
Jumping and keeps on jumping untll he is out of sight.

- MORGAN's
Reel in your line --

: - JOHFRSOH: - '
rI tell you I can still feel him pull «-

- KORGAN s
(leaving the wheel)
That's the weight of the line --

, JOHNSON:
You're crazy., I can hardly reel it.
Maybe he's dead ~~- o

| MORGAN s’ _
Haybe -~ but he's still jumping.

e feels the drag: Johnson has screwed it down ticht.
You couldn't' pull out any line,. It had to break.

MONCGAN: .
- (angrily)
Didn't I teli you to keep your drag
light? .




JOHXSON:
But he kept taking out line.

MORGAN:S
So{what?
JOHENSON:
So I tightened the drag.
HMORGAN
{patiently)

Listen, if you don't give them line
" when thoy hook up like that, they
breask 1t,

JOHNSON: L
Then you ocught to get stronger ling ==

MORGLY:
There isn!t any line will hold them.
¥Wren theoy want it, you'lve got to give -
‘4t to theme &nd you have to keep the
drag light as o fezther --

JOHENSON:
T know - I know = you den't have to
rub it in --
, -+ (to Horatio, the negro
balt-cutzer, who is
fixing up a couple of
frosh meckerel)
Come on; you = hurry UDe

- . HORLTIO:
(cheerfully) :
I'm hurrying, ¥r. Johnson.

He deftly passes the hook through the mouth of the macke=
erel, out the gills, slitting the sice and then putting.
tho hook through the other slde and out, tying the
mouvsh - shut on the wirs~lender and tying the hook good

so it can't slip and so the bait will troll smooth
without spinning.

JOERSON: (to Morgan)
Can't you put on & bait like that,
Captain? o :

HORGAN:
Yos = sure I cane .

{CONTINUED)
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¢ (Cont.2)

JOHNEON:
Then why do you cerry this follow
to do 1t?

MORGLN:
When the blg Fish run you'll sece vhya

JOONSCN:
Yhatl!s the ideal?

1:0RGAN:
Eorstio can dc it faster than I can.

JOEKSON:
(nodding tovard the

sleeping E3&Y)
Can 't Eddy do it?

' HMORGAN:
No, he canfte :
JOHNSON:

A doller a day. 4t seems an un-
necessary expsense to me. :

KORGAN '
Eols nocessaly == arcn't you, Horatio?

‘HORALTIO:

‘Ihhope 504

‘Edady wekes up -- comes back esterns

EDDY:
What's the matter?

Morgan kKnows he woke up dead for a drink.

- MORGAN:
You'd better drink & bottle of becra

Eddy goes to t“e lce~box.

- JOHNSOXN:
(sourly, reeling -
in 1ine
I don't see why you want that
rommy around for.

HMORGAN: . -
Eddy was & good man on & boat once,
before he got to be & rummy. d

JOHNSON:
ell, hs isn!t any goecd nov, Is he
releted to you or sometn;ng

{AANMTITIIENY



1l.

4 (COﬁt.S) .
MORGAN:

NOPO o

JOHNSOH:
Then why dtyou look after him?

Yorgan looks out toward Eddy znd grins.

MORGLN S
He thinlks hol!s looking after me.

Eddy comes astern, polishing off bottle of boer with
Geep relishe - '

EDDY: _
Hr,. Johnson, d'you care 1f I ask
you & question? :

‘Ee tosscs empty bottle into sea, and Johnson socurly
looks after 1t. -

- JOIZISON ¢
Liston, Mister, it wmight interost
you to kmow that I not only pald
for that beer, but I also put &
deposit on the bottles =

EDDY: .
Was you ever bit by & dead boc?
: JOHNSON:
A dead what? -
. EDDY:
2 dcad honey«beo? _
JOHMSON:

(turning his back) ‘
T never was bit by any kind of a beec,

. (winking et Morgsm)
Well, in that caso, I1]11 just finish
my nap. Thanks for the beer, Mr."
Johnson. '

As thnson turns to glere at him, Horatlio lets out a
warning ylp snd Eorgen yells at Johnson. ' '

MORGANS
Watch your linel

Johnson turns and sees & blg merlin burst head and
shoulders out of the water and smesh at mackerel with
his sword. : :

{CONTINUED)




MORGAN:
(returning to wheel)
Sigek it to him --

JOHNSON:
He hasnl't got 1T «=

o - IORGAN:
Yes, he has. 4&nd he's a big one.
I11]1 bet he'll go & thousand pounds --

JOHNSON:
I tell you he hasa't got it ==

In reply, the marlin jumps straight up besids the boat,
amd Johnson rises up in his chalr as though hée wss
being derricked, and he stands there clinginz to the
rod for a second and the rod bending like & bow, and
then the butt catches him in the belly and the whole
works goes overboard, roc, reel, tackle, and 2lle.

_ MORGAN:
(shutting off engine)
Well, I guess that’s enough for .
~ one 4day -~ ' ‘

Johnson sits down, holding onto his belly where the rod

| JOHNSON:
(dazedly)
What happened?

. 'MORGAN: .
Nothing. You just had the drag screwed
dovn tight again, that's all, and when
the fish struck, it just naturally lifted
you right out of your chalilr and you
couldn’t hold it.

.. BORATIO:
(chueckling) :
You had the harness on, that fishldlve
taken you along with hims

EDDY:
(slapping Johnson
on the back)
¥r, Johnson, you're just unlucky.
. ¥ow, maybe you're lucky with women.
Mr, Johnson, what dfyou say we go out
- tonight? -

 JOENSON:
(rising cnregedly ond '
nitting Eddy in the face)
It1ll lucky you, you cirty rummy --

(CONTINUED)
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£ {Cont.5) .
. MORGAX ¢
{grabbing him as he
mekes & rush toward
Eddy)
Mr, Johnson, are ynu & good swirmer?

JOIINSOH:
(struggling to got
at Eddy) ,
Iftye stood &ll I'm going O ==

MORGAN: -
So have I - so be carsful you
don't slip out of my hend. -

EDDY:
' (inserposing) ‘
Take it easy, BEarry -- that guy
owos you for sixteen days.

e

TOENSON:
Fifteen!} '
DISSOLVE TO:
5. EXT. MARTINIQUZ DOCE . . SUNSIT

Quartermaster dozing in cheir tipped back under
portrait of Petain., MNorgan, cowing up from dock
with Johnson, stops and leaves pass in guarter=
master's: lap. dJohnson does the same. ks they
stert on, Jchnson indicates tricolor hangirg {rom
mest on quartermaster’s mte

JOHNSON:
I thought everybody took down
their fleg after sunsect.

MORGAN:
Kost people do.

' JOHNSON:
Thaett!s Vichy for you.

HORGAN:. {
o (indiffercntly)
It!'s their flag.

A slitecyed ecivilian, leoaning against kiosk, lowers
newspaper and looks after thems




EXT. FORT DE FRANCE  WATERFRONT STREET

Morgen enters with Johnson. Negro begger drinking

out of fountain. Slit-eyed civilian, cntering and

hurrying after them, 11fts his hat and speaks to
then. ' .

_ CIVILIAN:

Pardon ne, gentlemen.

Morgen and Johnson stop.

CIVILIAN:
. (tcking out notebeok) .
May I have your nanes ?

.MORGAN: -
Whgt‘for?

‘CIVILIAN:
T heard this gontlerian make &
disparaging reference to Vichy.

Es nods toward Johnsone

_ | JOHNSON:
%¥e? T nover szid a word adbout
Vichy.
(to Morgan)
Did 1%

MORGAN o
I wasn't poying rmuch attontion.

g JOIMISON:
I was just talking about the
attitude of the Amegrican govern-
ment., I said it was very wishy-

‘washy.
CIVILIAN:
You are both Americans?
. JOHNSON:
YG Se ’ )
CIVILIAN:

(raising hat)
Pardon mes I thought you were
English. '

He turns end leaves. Morgan and Johnson coniinue

dovm tho street towerd entrance of cormbination
cefe and hotel. L a

>

i
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15.

INT, CAYE

Morgen end .Johnson enter and pause et bar, bekind
vi.ich hangs usual large portrait of Petain. At
the plano in far corner sits Cricket, the plano-
pleyer, working on song, Two walters on. Gerard,
the French proprietor. l1s checking cash register

‘behind bar, and as Morgan and Johnson give order

to bartender:
o ‘GERARD: _
Well, gentlemen -~ what luck todey?
(to bartender) :
‘Thet's Captain Morgen!s bottle.,
How many times do I have to tell

you? _
. MORGAN:
Not so good, Frenchy.
| JOHNSON :
We lost the biggest fish I ever
saw, e
GERARD:

~ {in sympatny) .
Well, maybe. tomorrow you hook him
again . T )

JOENSON :
I give up., I'm through. I'm fed
up with this kind of fishing,

' _ MORGAN : .
I don't blame you. You fish for
sixteen days, hook into a couple
of fish eny good fishermsn would
give a year to tie into -

o _ JOHNSON ¢
A1l right -~ all right., Don!'t rub

it in,

(taking out wallet)
I haven't got enough here to pey
you off, 171l go to the bank in
the morning. : : :

- MORGAN:

Okay. I
_ (finishes drink)
See you later, g

Ee sﬁarts toward rear. Gerard follows him, over-
teking him es he ascends stairwey, which leads
toward lending, thence into hotel section.

(CONTINUED)




7 (Cont.)

8o

GERARD:
Earry, there were scme people
asking for you today.

MORGAN :
(pausing)
Fishermen?
GZRARD:

No., Some friends of --
(looking sround -
cautiousiy)

-~ of friends of mine.

Morgan looks at him, smiles shrewdly end shzkes his
hesd, Gererd takes his srm end starts down hallway
in hotel section.

INT, EALLWAY  HCTEL SECTION‘

Gerard walking with Morgen.

GERARD: : ‘
They only want to use your shilp
for one night. They will p&ay
you very well, %wo. Of course,
nothing like you would get from
Amerilcans,

MORGAN :

. (shaking head)

Itd 1like to ublige you, Frenchy -
but I can't afford to get mixed
up in local polltles.

i GERARD: :
It is a very urgent matter., After-
. wards, when things ere different,
1t would be very good for you,
Herry.

4s Morgan stops by door of room and starts to unlock
1t, the door on opposite side of hall is opened and
Merie comes out with unlighted cigsrette 1n her hand,

. MARIE:
(seeing Gererd)
Have you got & metch?

Gerard searches his pockets snd turns to Mdrgan,
#ho has been dolng the same,

- (CONTINUED)



174
s (Cont.) '

MORCAN 3
(opening door)
I thinlz I've got some in here.

Fe goes in, followed by Gerard,

7

Oe INT, MCRGANIS SITTING ROQH

¥organ enters, followed by Gerard. iarie pzuses
in doorway, looking into room. Iorgan, opening
drawer of table, looks &t her as he takes ouv dDox
of matchec, He has placed her in this pgaze, and
his next sjovement confirms 1te

M ORGANW:
(tossing box to Marie)
Eere you arse.
: I's
Shs catches it, extrscts a match, lights cigarette,
then, closing box, she tosses it back to nhlu,

KARIE:
Thankse |
Closing door, she exitse
JIORGAN

When did she get in?

' GERARD:
- This efternoon,

: HORGAY ¢
- On the plane from the south?
(as Gererd nod:z) '

What!s her racket?

GERARD:
 What makes you thinl she hes one?

- Morgan shrugs, and pushes up the transom.

HORGAN:: C
Look, Frenchyve - About thls other
thing. The Vichy crowd is on top
here end if they catch me fooling
around with the de Gaullist bunch,
It'1]1 be ccced, Probably lose ny
ship to boot.. , .

(COXTIITUED)



9 (COL\-.)
GERLRD:

(resignedly)
You know best; Haerry.

& I.OR GAJJ .
Itm ell for you, Frenchy - Jyou
lmow that.

GERARD:
Let's hove dinner together.

He opens door to leaves
XORGAN :
uartlnb to remove

hirt)
Soon &8s I have a showerp

PART II. TO FOLLOW
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PLDE IN
10. THT. CAFE AT KIGHT

Intimete group eround plano, where Cricizet 1s play-
ing somc nostalgic song. Marie, sitting at nearby

' ‘£able with Johnson, is singing. They have just fin-
ished dinner, and it is evident Johnson 1s making a
play for her. Xorgan, dining with Gerard at table
scross the room, is studying Marie. & colored boy
enters and whispers something to Gorard. atter,
8ismissing boy, utters an exclamation of concern.
Morgan turns and looks at him.

GERLRD:
I tried to head those fellows off,
but I can't get in contact with
them. '

~ HORGAN:

{losidng out at

Marie again) -
The ones thet wanted to hire my
- ship? K '
GER:LRD:
It 1s dangerous enough for them
to coms here at all - but to come
here for nothing -

Morgen is wotehing ¥ario as she finishes song.

L MORGAN:
Why den't you go outslde and keep -
: an eye open for them? o .
GERARD:
{nodding toward
Marle)
You like her volce? -
_ _ HORGAN:
Kot bad.

Gorard finlshes his coffee, rises and goes out toward
reer. &S hoe exits, Morgen sees Johnson excuse him-

. sclf to Merie and start unstesdily ecross Iloor toward
Men's Room in hallway behind her. &s ke exlts Xarie
finishes brandy, picks up bag and starts toward stalr-
wey in rear. MNorgan watches her as she approaches.
Sho soes him and:es she passes she says plessantly:

S MARIE:
Good evening. . :

(COETINUED)
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10 (Cont.) :
MONGLN:

(samez tone)
How are you?

Marie looks at him over shoulder as she ascends stalir-
way, and Morgan, finishing his coffee, rises and follow
her. .

li. INT. BALIWAY  HOTEL SECTION

vorie ontors and comes down hell, toking key out of
bag. Morgon enters, and ¥erie sces him os she pauses
to unlock door. He walks up to her and holds out his

hand.
MORGAN:
Let's have 1t, Slim,
| MARIE:
What do you want?
MORGAN:

_Johnson's wallet,

MARIE:
Are you drunk?

In roply he takes her by the arm, leads her across
hall, opens door of his room and shoves her inslide.

12, INT, MORGAN'S SITTING ROOM
Morgan,‘entéring with Marlie, closes door.

KARTE:
Say, misver, vhatts got into you?

MORGAN s
{holding out hand)
Come on, Slim.

; MARIE:
Listen - nobody calls me Slim. .
I'm too skinny to taks 1t kindly.
o MORGAN:
411 right - 1f you want 1t thot
Vu'ay . '
He staerts toward her,Hlsrie backs awey from him,

(CONTINUED)




12 {(Cont.l) .
MARIE:

What ere you going to do?

MORGAN:
Quit that baby-talks.

Marie steres at him for a moment, then smiles.

MARIE:
You know, Steve - I wouldn‘t
put 1t past you. C

She takes wallet out of bosom of dress and looks-at
Norgan, .
| MARIZ:

I thought you were & fisnerman -
not a hotel Getectlive. :

- IIORGAN:
Johnson's my cliert.

: ' HARIE:
Be doesn't speak S0 well of you.

: MORuAW- '
He's still my client., Another
thing, I don't zare for small
. crooks. . _

| MARIB: o
T édian't sake it from him. He
dropped it and I picked 1t up.

MORGAN ;.
Oh, you were going to glve it
back to him?

MARIE:

No, I wasn't. I don't like him.
.MORGAN: B
Thatt!s & good reason.
. MARIE
Besldes, Iftve Zot to have some
“money bto get out of here.
I‘.OR.:A;\. -

That's another good reason - but
you'll heve to plek on somebody
else,

(CONTINUED)
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12 (Cont.2)

Y AN

Morgan tekes wallet out of her hand, opens it on
and examines contents. ' :

MORGAN:
' (in disgust)
Bumph! How d'you like that?
Sixty dollars in cash and fourtecn
hundred dollars in traveller's.
caecks! : ' :

: MARIE: :
I'1l settle for the sixty bucks.
iIORGAN: _
Thet bird owess me eight hundred

. gnd twenty-five. "I heven't got

thet muech on me," he says. "Ifll
go to the bank and pay you off
tomorrow," he seys, :
(lcoking at sirline

: ticket) o
And 2ll tre time he's got this
reservation in his kick for &
plone that lesves here et day-

lighto et

: IE:
He was going to slip out on you?

MORGAN:;
(nodding)
Good thing you didn't give 1t back
to him. ' ’ L ‘

' MARIE:
Then I did you & favor?

MORGAN:
Sure did.
(picks up one of
tihe bills)
Here.

Marie tekes blll and looks at 1it.

MARTE:
(as 1if -amezed et
his gencrosity)
Twenty dollarst

MORGATN:
You can use it, can't you?

MARIE: :
Sure Toomld. But I wouldn't

tebls

™

(CONTINUED
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12 (Cont.3) : '
MLRIE:; {(Cont.)

dream of taking it. I couldn't.
I only saved you eight hundred
end twenty-five. '

Morgen, staring at her, snatches the bill out of hor
hang. ' _ , :
MORGAN: )

You saved it for me?

KARIE: .
Weil, you'd never lkxuown Jolnson
was going if 1t badn't been for
ms, wouid you? '

Morgan stares at her for a moment, tken grins, starting
to replace bills and things in wallet.

MORGAN:
That'!s right. What d'you think
is fair? N

MARIE:
It1ll leave it to you.:

- MORGAN:

What d'you say to fifty-fifty?
. MARIE : |
{startled)

Fifty-fifty? ’

MORGAN:

Sure. If I hadn't stopped you,
you'd have got away with the
whole works, wouldn't you? After
gll, I'm entitled to something.

Marie grins.
- : MARIE:
Forget it. If I don't owe you
enything I'm satisfied.
" She starts toward door, but pauses as somebody lmocks.

- MORGAN:
Who 1s 1t%

Door 1s 6pened and Gererd enters'with three young
Frenchmen in civiliean .clothes.

GERARD: .
Harry, these are friends of mins
who wanted to charter your boat.

(CONT INUED)



12 (Conte4) _ .
Marie starts toward door agelin.

MARIE:
See you later,

MORGAN :
Sit down. We're not through yet.
(to Gerard) :
T told you I wasn't interested.

’ GERLRD: _ o
That's what I told them - but
Beauclerc wants to talk to you.

_  MORGAN:
.You fellows better clear out of
hexrse o ' : '

- BEAUCIERC:
We're not afrald. '

MORGAN:
_ Well, T em. ‘

Besuclerc shrugs resignedly end turns to one of the
others. : . -

| EEAUGLERC !

Go -end see if the street is -
clear. - n e '
 GERARD!
. It 11 gOo : ’ . :
HEe exita end the three young Frenchmen stand the re
looking sad. ' '

MORGAN:
Itm sorry, boys - bub I cen't
do it. _
- BEAUGLERC:

We will give you twenty-five
hundred frencs.

: MORGAN: ,
That's fifty dollars in Americen
money. I centt 4o it.

o DE GAULIST NO. 1
A thousand francs & pilece. :
(Morgen shakes hils head)
Tt is only a little voyzge to a
place about forty kilometers
from here. !

- (COXTINUED)
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* There 1s

Marile,

Then the

25,

DEAUCLERC:
We wculd give you more money =
but we haven!t got 1t.

HORGAN:
Don't make me feel bad, I tell
you true I canlt do 1t,.

DE GAULIST NO.-
Afterwards, when things are chang=-
ed, it would mean a good deal to you.

’

' KORGAN
I ¥ncwe But I cantt do it.

BEAUCLuRc-
I t‘qoup;h+ all Americans were
friendly to our side, ,

MCRGAN:
Iook = they send you fellows to
Devil!s Island., ZI'm not that
friendly to anybody.

BEAUCLERC:
They wouldn't dare do that to an
Americaen,

~- : MORGAN
They would 1f I was caught wlth
you fellows,

a moment of silence. Beusclerc locks &t

BEAUCLERC:
Is she your sweetheart?
MORGAN:
NO .’ : )
door opens and Eddy breezes 1n.
' EDDY: |
(brightly) : '
Hello, Harry - how you been keeping?
| | BEAUCLERC:
: (unbuttoning his coat)
Who 1s he?

(CONTINUED)
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12 (Cont.8) :

— MORGAN:
A& friend of mine ==
EDDY+
How'd you come out with Mr. -
Johnson?
- . MCRGAN:.
Fine., Who's looking after the
ship? - o
. EDDX:
(smiling)

I em. But I got a little thirsty
waiting by nyself.

MORGAN:
Go on back,'! There's a bottle in
the tcol cheste ‘ '

EDDY:
Thanks, Harry, Ycou're & good bOYe
You're a credit to me. Who are '

these guyse
MORGAN:
I don't know,
' EDDY:

{pointing to Beauclerc)
He was hanTing around the dock for.
o while. after you left --

BEAUCLERC:
. You've got a good memory for o
drunk -« _
L - EDDY ¢
Drinking don't bother my memorye
If 4% dida I wouldn't drink. I ~
coulanté~ You see, 1'a forget
now good it was. Then where would ~
I be? I'd start drinking water
' again. : ’ - [
PELUCLERC:

laybo you'd forget about water, teo.
_ _ EDDY: -

No, I wouldn't. I sce tco much of

1t, Was you ever blt by 2 dead beec?

Tne three young Frenchmen laughe

(GONTINUED)
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BELUCLERC:
(efter & moment)
T have no memory of being blt by
eny kind of & tee «-

' KARIE:
{(to Eady)
Were you?

Eddy beems aﬁ.her in great delight.

EDDY: '
Sey, ledy, you're 21l right. You
end Harry are the only ones that
ever -- .

¥ ORGAN:
Don't forset Frenchy.

- EDi¥: - -
That's rizht. You and Horry and
Frenchy. You've got to be carcful
of dead becs when you're zolng '
eround bere-footed. If you step
on them they can sting you just &s
bad as i1f they were alive. Espoc-
1ally if they were kind of mad when
they got killed. I bet I've been
bit & hundrcd times that way --

© MARIE: .
You have? Why don't you bite them
" back? .

EDDY: -
(grinning et her)
. Thet's what Harry elways says.

. But I haven't got & stinger --

- DE GAULLIST KO, .1:
(to YMorgan) o
Does he elways talk so much?

MORGAN:
Always ==
: (to Eddy) C
I'11 be down to the doeck 1n &
littlie whileg ==

' : EDLY:
Okay. S¢ longe.

Eddy gives them & wave and exits,

( CONTINUED)
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Do HAVES ARGCRAVE NOT". e

12 (Cont.8)
MORGAN:
Sorry, gentlemen. Where were we?

DE GAULLIST KNO. 2:
You would hare three thousand francs
and it could m2an & great deal to
you later. All this will not last,
you know.

BEAUCLERC:
If you teke us on this smell -journey
I can almost piromise it will not
last. :

. {CRGAN:
Listen., I dont't cars who runs France
or Martinique. 9~ who wants to.
Please get someboly else. :

%to Harie) - _
Come on - we've gt some unfinished
business of our owvn. : '

Morgan nods to Marie and starts towards the door.
Beauclerc bows courteously tc Marle as she passes.

- . BEAUCIZRC:
Good night, )
' MARIE:

Good night.

Morgan opens door and they exit.

13. 'HOTEL HALIWAY OUTSIDE OF KORGAN'S PROOM

Korgen and Marie come out of hls room.

MARIE:
Do you have to take me along?
KORGAN:
Wouldn't you rather do your own
1lylng? IR
o MARTE:
Let's go.

They exit.
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14, WT. THE CAFE

Morgen snd Karie cOme down the steps and meet Jolnson
near the bar.

JORRISON:

(to Harie)
Vhere have wcu been? I1've
beon locking =11 over for
Fou.
, (to Horgen)
You're ¢ fine one - running
off with my girl.

_ MORGAN:
She's got something shs wants
to tell Fyou. R
(he lenns
ageinst tae
bar)
Go shoad, Slinm.

\U_;RE : l
(extending the wallet)
Herel!s your wallet. ' :

JOTISON
(missing the wallet
‘for the first time)
vhere did vou get 1t?

MARTE:
(with & look
at Eorgan)
T stole it.

JOIRISCON: .
Well - that's a fine thing.
(he is &
1ittle confused)
What arc you going to do about 1t?

MORGAN:
(who has been
watching this)
The question iz - what are you
going to do, Nr. Johmson?

,Johnéon 100ks at Morgar, realizing for the first time
that maybe Morgen has oxamined the wallet.

. HMORGAN:
(continuing)
Maybe you lod bettor take a look
and see i1f itt's all thers. :

{ CONTINUED)
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14 (Cont.)

_ JOIDISON:
(stuttering)
"Oh, I'm sure it's - it!s all
right.
MORGAN:

Check it over, Sho might want a
raeceipt: for it.

Johnson glves contgnts of wallet a hasty, porfunctory

glances - _ _ .
: JOINSONe
Itt's all right, Nothipg_missins.
o © MORGAN: |
You sure?
JOENSON®

(trying to chance
, the subject) : _
/ Yes., Now, young lady, I don't ~-

- ' _ MORGAN:
(interrupiing)
You had better count those
travelers cheques. ' N

JONSON: .
_ (reluctantly obeying) :
Fourteen hundrod. s '

' ' JORGAN:
. : (getting guiet and taking
out a cigarette) :
But you had to go to the bank tomorrow.

Jornson is scared.

}!EORGAN H
. What'!s the time on that plane
ticket youtve got there? '
(he is starting
to move)

~ JOHNSON:
Six-thirty. :

MORGAN:
(on tho move) ' '
In the morning. And the bank
~opons at ten. :

(COXTINUED)




14 (Cont.1)

15.

16,

Just thuﬂ, Marie strikes a match and holds it in
frcrt of Norgen and lishts his clgarotto. IHc pauses
engd after ¢ “Lment grins at hor.

I OJ.'I.G.LM.
I on't like him any ~ ©or than
Yy do.
JOHNSC
Loo. dr, Morgsn., I going t0 =--
 MORGAN: '
- {interrupting} -
Goinz %0 ... some 0. <iosSe cheques,
weren‘i you? :
. JOENSON:
Why, surcly. Il --
/ . MORGAN:

{(¢to the Bartendoer)
Got & fountcin pen? :

Ls the Bartender looks for the fountain peﬁ, the
three DoGeullists come down the stairs hezded for

the door,.

. MORGAN:
(waving to thom)
Good lusk.

Morgen huands the. fountain pen to Johnson, and as the
latter starts to sign tho first of the chequos,
Morgen, glancing toword the front door, grabs Marie
and shoves her out of the way. . :

INT. CAFE SHOOTING TOWARD TRONT DOOR AND WINDOWS

Three young De Goullists, standing on sidewalk, are
drawing revolvers ond cducking behind ice-wagzon as blg
sedan lurches by with 2 machine gun srittin* fire
through open window in back. The staccato blast riddles
cafe windows breast high on thet side end smashing
bottles all along well behind ber and knoeking chips of
ice out of ice-wagon. Beauclerc,. climbing up on wheel
of ice-wagon, fires over driver's seat at sedan,

R

EXT. STREET IN FRONT OF CAFE

Sedan, swinrinp sherply to right, jumps over curb,
rashes into collonade and stops in shop window. Two
big fellows cerawl out of rear door, One has a Thompson

gun end the other has a sawed=0ff shotgun

l  (CONTINUED)

Y T AT T VR TR S S R T R e S AT AT T T T




16. {Cont.)

17.

18,

19,

The one with the machine gun is Cepteln Rencrd of the

Surcte Netionale. The one with theo sawed=-off shotgun

1s ILioutonent Coyo. Driver of ice-wagen runs out of
Cunard Bar end goos %o heads of plunging horses. Coyo
Ynocks him over with a blast from sewed~off shotgun.
DeGaullist #1 behind resr of ize-wagon firos and bullet
ricochets off street and hits resar tire of car. You

cen see dust blowlng up from street os the clr comes out.
Ronsrc gets down almost on faco end starts to fire &
burst under lce-wagon. . , .

INT. CLFE _
Morgan, on floor, is dragging Marie tohind bar.

MARIE:
(dazadly; .
Say, whet on oarth - ?

MORGAN:
lie down. :

He puts both arms around her and'holds her close to him

'as bullets whizz behind to riddls cabinets end bar

fixtures just above their heads.

EXT. STREET IN FRONT CF CAFE _

DoGaullist #2, shot, is lying on sidewalk behind lce-
wegon, DeGaullisti#l stocps to 1lift him up, and is

cut cGown himself. Beauclere, standing on wheel end
firing over driver's seai, sees this, grabs reins and
elimbs inside wagon, driving horses down the strcet.
Renard and Coyo run after wagon, firing into rear filled
with ice. Chips fly and huge hunks fell out as horses
breek.into a gallop and wagon lumbers around distant
corner with Renard and Coyo followling on foots

EXT. EAVANA SIDE STREET

‘Teg-wagon enters and Beauclerg pulls up horses by elley.

He elimbs out and dives down alley es Renerd and Coyo
run cround corner, pausing ceuticusly as they soe
abandoned ice-wagon. - . i




20.

5.

INT, CAFE

Gersrd, who has been near the door watchlng wvhat 1s going
on in the street, comes running back to Morgan and Marie.

o MORGAN:
Did they get them all?

GERARD:
{excitedly) .
One got away at least. I think 1t
was Besuclerc. Look, Harry, this
is bad, But no one but me knows
that you two saw them. And Eddy.

| NORGAN: - .
He probably won't remember.,

GERARD:
(continuing) ,
¥hen the police come, you know
nothing . '
(turning to Marie)
¥othing. Do you reallze, Modemoiselle?

EARIE: -
Yos. )

' s MORGAN:
8he won't talk.

Thej are interrupted by the Bartender's voice.

BARTENDER .
Monsieur Gerard! Monsieur Gerard!

Thoy turn and see the Bartender bending over the body of
Johnson. Morgan comes in and rolls him over. Johnson
has been shot neatly through the head. Marie stares at
Morgan. Morgan takes the travelers chegues and the
wellet out of Johnson'!s hands, He removes the bank notes
from tho wallet, puté”thé”chéquéé”intbfthe“wallet,'and
puts the wellet into Johnson's pocket and the money into
his own pocket. . _
. MORGAN:
He couldn't write any faster than
he could duck.

(Marie stares

at him) : |
Too bad they couldn't have put off
saving France for a while. Another
minute and those chsgues would have
been good,

(CONTINUED)




20 {Cont.) ) o .
There is the sound of a police whistle, and theoy turn

toward the door. & Scrgeant of the Gendarmes comos in
followed by half a dozen French gailors. '

: GENDARME:
Keep guiet everyone. Stay right
where you are.

(Note: Do this two ways - in English and in Prcnch)

Tn tho silence that follows, we see threo meonacing loolk-
ing men in plain clotiwes come guietly in, stopping in
+the conter of the open space and looking over tlic people.
They are Renard; Coyo, end Renard's bodyguerd. At tho -
bar, Morgan whispers to Gerard. . ]

, MORGAN
Wno are they?

g GERARD:
(a2larmed)
Surete Netionzsle.

' MORGAN:
The Gestapo, huh?

They look back at the men, who then start to movo around-_
staring et the faces. o ' D ‘
- RENARD:

(followed by his

bodyguard, sees -

: Jomnson)
. - What heppened to this man?

GERARD: |
A stray bullet. His name is Johnson
- an American. - _

RENARD:
: (speeking gquiotly)
“Unforbtunsate. .
' (to a couple of
sailors) ,
Take him away.

He leans egainst the bar and takes his time and speaks
softly to the entlire group. a . A

(CONTINUED)
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20 (Cont.l)

O

RENARD:
A1l this is regrettable. There is
no cause for alarm, We are only
interested in those persoks who
have broken tho rules leid down
for thoir beaavior. I will pick
out cortain individuals., Those 1
do not designate will leave immed-
iatoly. This place will then remaln
closod for tonight.

Renard then commonces walking, pointing out various
peopleo, among them Gorard, Morgen, Maris, otc. As
Renard points to Marie and passes.on, she whispers to
lorgan.’ ' - .

= MARIE: ‘
- Was you ever hit by & @ead bee ?

At this point, past the seilors gaerding tho door, Ve
see Eddy sailing serenely in. Suddenly, he stops, taokes
noto of the bristling millitary situetion, turns around
and loaves with the same enthuslasm which brought him in.

FADE CU™.

+

3LRT THEREE TO FOLLOW
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21. INT. POLICE OFFICE ' NIGKET

liorgan, Marie and Cerard are being questioned. Renard
sits behind the:desk and the bodyguard stands beside
him. Coyo questions Gerard first. '

CERARD:
I tell you again. I didn't know
those men. They came in for a -
drink, Thet's e&li I know,.

. COYO0:
You never saw them before?
GERARD:
No.
COY0:

Thatt!s all, You may go.

As Gerard turns.to exit, Renard speaks.

RENARD: .
What are your sympethles, Lionsleur
-Gerard ?

GERARD: |

I am for I'rance.

RENARD:
That is well. Try to remain so.

Gerard moves on again. As Renard speaks to Coyo,
Gerard pauses to listen. ) _

: RERARD:
Let us suggest to Monsleur Gerard
that the next time susplcious
characters enter his piace, that - .
he notify us. By that means, he
- may prevent bloodshed at his door=
step. ' -

: - GERARD:

I run & public place. How am I
to ¥mow who 1s suspicious and who
is not? o

RENARD:
T think you will know. Goodnight.

Gerard exits. Renard speaks %o COyo.

(CONT INUED)
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1 (Cont.)

....................................

9

RIHARD:
(to Covo)
Continue.
COY0:

to organ)
And you éid not sse these men at
a1l while they were in the cafe?

MORGAN:
Thet's right. -

COYO0:
We t was vour connection with the

-desd man?

1ORGAK ¢
He rented my bost to fisk from.

. COY0: S
You mean he had rented it. bdecord-
ing to this tilcket in his wallet,

~ he was to have left Kartinique

at daylight. . o

RENARD:
There was ro money on him or in
his wallet, only some American
travelers cheques. Was that
customary with him, Captalin lorgan?

: MORGAN:
He hed sixty bucks In it.
- RINARD:
tthet became of 1t7
HICTGAR:
I took 1it. | _
' RENARD:
Why? !

MORBAY: :
Because he owed me eight hundred
and forty dollars. ‘

RENARD:

. So at least you didn't kill him,

édild you?

KORCGAI:
So it would seem. |

(CONTIKUED)
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21 (Cont. 1)

_ RENARD:
But unfortunately fcr you, comeone
did, As = result of which, you
took it on yourself to collect a
part of the debt., = You have (this
money now? - ‘ .

_ ¥ORCGAN:
Yes.

RENARD:
- (extending his hand)
If you pleases

Worgan takes his whole roll from his poecket, not only
the money he took out of Jonmson's wsllet, but hils

own roll too. EHe begins to count the sixty dolilurs onto
the desk. Henard continues to hold his hand out.

RENARD:
(with more emphasis)
If you please, Captain.

- MORGAN:
Some of thls 1s mline,:

RENARD:
How do we know that?

¥orgen stares et him e moment, shrugs, tosses the money

zcross the desk. Renaxd takes it and puts it into the

cdrawver. ) : . oo : :
RENARD:

Thank you. - Do not be concerned.

‘This money is Impounded by &

‘govermment which, like your own,

is at peace with the world., If your

clainm is Just, it will be dlscharged.

He turns to NMarie.

, REKARD:
"‘Miss == 7

' COY0:.

(opening X¥arie's passport

and comparing Merie with it)
Browning. Marie. .Amecrican, ege 22.
How long have you been in Fort
de France? .

" (CONTINUED)




21 (Cont.2)

: CHANGES :
o HAVE AND BAVE NOTH
_ MARIE: _
Since this - this afternoon.
CcOYO:
Residencse?
MARIE:
The Hotel Marquis.
. CoYO:
You come from where?
. MARIE:
Trinidad. Port of Spain.
REIIARD:

And before .ﬁhat_, from where,
Mademoiselle? TIrom hozme,
perheps?

' MARIE: _
Ko. From Rioce. "
o RENARD:
Alone? .'

VARIE:
(hesitates)
Yes.

3/11/44
39.

(CONT_DTUED)
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21 (Cont.3)

RENARD
Why did you get off here?

KARIE:
To buy & new hat.

Coyo steps forward and slaps Marie. Morgen is watching
a1] this. BHe sees Marie take the_.slap without turning
e hair. She is smoking a cigarette. She turns and
puts the cigarette into an ashtray on the desk, takes
her het off aml holds it ocut for Renard to see the

labele.

: MARIE : :
Maybe you'!ll believe re now

REIARD @
I have never doubted you,
¥Mademolselle, It is only your
- tone thet was objectionable.
It'11l ask you sgain. Why did
you get off here? .

MARIE: S
I didn't have money enough to
go any further. .

: RENARD: .
That's better. Where were you
when the shooting ococurred?

MORGAN ¢
(to Marie) ,
You don't have to answer this
stuff. )
' COYO:

(to Horgan}
Shut up, youe«

" HORGAN:
{(to Marie)
Don't enswer him.

{CONTINUED)
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21 (Cent. 4)
Coyo takes a step toward korgan, threateningly.

I ORC .ha H
. {to Coyo)
That's right., Slap me.
RENARD:

Come, come, Captaln. This is not
e brawl, We mercly wish to get to
the bottom of this affalr,

_ KORGAN:
You won't do 1t by. slepping Amerlcans, .
That'!s bad lucke

RENARD:
in American who interferes with the
police of a forzign gev,rnmenu 1s .
glready in bad luck, _qau will co
now., I1f we need to guestion you further,
you will be avallable at the hotel?

MORGAN:
Iim not likely to go anywhere &s
long &s you have my money and my
passport both,.

RENARD:
Your pcssport will te returned to
you, &8 for the nmoney, 1f 1t is
yours, that will arrange itself in
good time,

-

: NORGAN:
haVbe I'd better see the American Consul
und get him to help you arrange 1it.

RENARD:
That is your privilege. By the way,
what are your sympathles?

MORGAN:
Einding my own buslness.
' RENARD:
i ~ May 1 suggest -- ?
HMORGAN:

* -- And I don't need any advice about
continuing to do 1t elther.
(to Marie)
Come on, Let!s get out of hkere,

P

Korgan and Marle exit.
| | DISSOLVE TO:
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23,

3/11/44
42,

EXT. NARROW STREET A FEW MINUTES LATER

Sound of music from 1ittle bistro in basement. Morgen
and Merie come around corner. Harie stops end looks
into cafs. :

KARIE:
T sould use a drink.
- _ MORGAN @
So could I.
They _exit.

INT. BISTRO

Place crowded with Martiniguais and sailors. Oouples
dancing in small space surrcuuded by tables. Horgan
end Marie enter and wake their way to bar in rezr.

BARTENDER:
(in Prench) :
What are you going to have?

Morgan, putting hand in pocket, érina and shakes his
hesad. : .

MORGAN
Just leooking around.
il | ‘ MARIE:
No money?
: MORGAN: i
Those cops cleaned me out.
KARIE:

Guess we'll have to wait till
we get back to the hotel.

MORGAN :
They*re closed up tight.,

MARIE:

-~

I forgot.
Sho turns to survey room, putting arms on bar.

| MORGAN 3
Picking out somsbody?

(CONTINUED)
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23 (Cont, )

24.

MARIE:
 This has beecn a protty large day
for me. I rezlly necd a drink.
(as Morgan looks o
, at her?
You don't mind, do you?

) MORGAN: . '
~ (taking out cigarette)’
No. Go ahead.

Marie, putting hand on his shoulder, pushes him back
a littlec so shc can look at other end of room, then
walks out, teking cigarotte from Morgan as she passes,
Worgan, taking out another elgarctte, watchos her as
she strolls among tho tables. Several mon glve her
the eye, but shs pays no attention to them, untll she
passes a handsomo young French naval enslan, glving e
1light to a friend. Maric, stooping, lights elgarctte
from extended match, and continues on her way to dence
floor. Young onsign, looking after her, rlsos with &
grin at his companion and joins Marle. He asks her to
dance. Maric looks him over, then accepts, and as
they dance away sho looks at Horgan over her portner's
shoulder. Morgan, lighting cigarette, walks toward
door. . As he exits, we L :

 DISSOLVE TO:

’

INT. MORGAN'S SITTING ROOM  HALF AN ‘HOUR LATER

Morgan opening door, looks at Marie, who stands in
hall with & bottlec under her arm.

- MARIE:
Hello. '
' © HORGAN:

. Hello.

He walks back. and sits down et table. Marie, closing

door, loans back egalnst it and looks at him,

MARIE: :
You're sore, aron't you?
. .MORGAN: -~
Way showld I be?

MARIE:

(coming over) .
I didn't behave vory well, daid 1?

(CONTINUED)
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24 (Cont.1) o
1L0RGAN:

You d@id all right. You got &
bostle, didn't you?

KARIE:
. {s5erting to opeon
vo%tle)
You're soro, aren't you?

MORGAN: -
Look, Get this straight. 1
don't givoa = :

MARIE: -
I know. 7You édon't glve a whoop
what I do. But whon I do 1¢,
you get sore.

(smiles)
You $0lé mo to, you know,

KORGAN:
I told you? S

_ KEARIE:
You seld go ehesad, didn‘t you? ;

: _ MORGPN.
You were pretty good at 1t, too.
MARIE:
Thanks. - _
‘ {(goos to wall-
cuphoerd, returns

with two glesses)} .
‘Would you rether I wouldn‘t?

- -MORGAN:
Wouldn't what? '

MARIE:
' {pouring drinks)
- Do things liko that.

' . HORGAN:
W@y ask me?
MARIE..
I'd like to know.,
MORGAN'

, (pieking up drink)
Of 211 the screwy domes -

: . _ " . MARIE:
411 right. I won't do it any more.

(CONTINUED)_
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25,

6.

27.:

MORGAN:
Look, I dicén't ask jyou =

MARIE:
Don't worry. I'm not giving up
anything I care about. It's
like shooting fish in a barrel

anywey.

EORGAN:

What?

MARIE:
These men =
(1aughs)
They're 8ll & bunch of =
(laughs egein)
I'm o fine ona to talk., The pot
calling the kettle bluck.

Sho picks up gless and walks out door.

INT, .

LINAY

Mario erosses hall, unlocks door of her room and

exits.r

Marie sitting at dressing-table, brushing hoer heir,

INT. MARIE'S BEDROOM

"DISSOLVE TOs

She hes chenged to negligec., She hears somcbody
opening door in sitting-room.

Wno 1is 1t?

Me.

MARIE:
MORGAN'S VOICE:

KARIE:

What's on your mind?

INT. MARIE'S SITTING-ROOM

&arm,

¥organ, closing door, takes bottle’ out from under

" (CONTINUED)

A4 LITTLE LATER
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28.

3/11/44
45,

MORGAN
I brought your bottle overs

MARIE!S VOICE:
Thanks.

Morgan, setting bottle on table,'looks around XYoo,

Thore ere several framed snapshots on walls. iorgsn
goes and looks at a couplo of them. In one, Haric,
wearing a bathlng-suit, stands beside a shapely bruncttoe
wno wears bathing-suit marked Miss ¥Miamt. In the other,
Mapic stands beside another shapely blonde who WSers
bathing~sult merked Miss Palm Boach. On tho othor wells
hang snaps teken by profossionsl photographers on the
beach at Rio, Buonos Aircs, Trinldad, ctc. MNaric and
an Argentine girl sitting in s wheel-chair. MNerle sit-
ting under an unbrella, with a handsomn young escorte

f / -

L)

INT. MARIE!S BEDROOM

Maric, loaning beck in chair and looking through doorway,
sces whet Morgan 1s ddlng. :

. _ MARIE:
There's a scrap-book on tho tabloe

Morgan picks it up, looking through elbum os he comes
through doorways - o : ‘

N MORGAN: '
‘ (looking =t clippings’
You!vo been in gquite a foew of these
contests. .

MARIE:
{nodding)
Always & runnor=upe

Morgan walks ovoer énﬁ 100ks down &t her, studying her

with a thoughtful eyoc.

| MORGAN ¢ ‘
What are you going to do, S1im?
_ MARTIE :
" I was just going to ask you the
samo question, Steve. s

MORGAN:
How long have you beon away from
homos 7

(CONTINUED)
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zfe

MARIE:
(prushing her hair) -
" This is ebout the time for it,

isn't 1t?
' LORGAN:
What? :
KARIE: _
The story of my life. Whore shall
1 begip? '
MORGAN:

(sitting down on bed)
I've got & pretty fair idea elready.

. KLRIE:
Who told you? |
. MORGAN:
You did.
: - MARIE:.
Go one.
MORGAN: o

That slep in the face you took,

- MARIE:
What ebout 1t7?

MORGAN: -
You hardly blinked an eye. That
tekes a lot of practice. Yeah, I
know & lot about you, Slim.

 MARIE:
Hm-m., Next time I get sleppe¢ I
better do something sbout it.

Morgen, rising, picks up bottle of perfume from dross-

ing teble, smells stopper. B

- . MARTIE:
Remind you of somebody, Steve?

BORGAN: :
(putting bottle down)
A& 1little. e .

Marie, picking up bottle, puts some of the perfume
behind her ocars, touching stopper to her throat.

KORGAN:
: (drewing o decep breath)
- It's nice., = .- . -

(CONTINUED)
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Je sits down on bhed and looks at her with a frank,

sppreciative cye. :

MARIE:
(after a moment) .
- I'm tired, Steve. Think I'll -
turn in.

: MORGAN:
(riging)
Not & bad idca,

.Ho exits into sitting-room.

: MARIZ:
Take the bottle along if you want.

MORGLN 'S VOICE:
(in sitting-roon)
Il just tske a night-cap.

DISSOLVE TO:
29 INT. MORGAN'S SITTING ROOM - TEN MINUTES

Morgen, sitting at table, is finishing drink. There
is & knock at door and ¥arie enters in doorway.

MARIE: -.
Stevo. :
- - MORGAN ;
I thought you were going to bed.
MARIE: . "

Are you going to ses the American
Ccnsul in the morning?

_ MORGAN:
Sure. -
| : MARIE:
{coming in} -
Think 1lt!1l do mny good?

MORGAN: -
Not for now. - : ’

Merie, sitting Gown on couch, starts to take off her
slippor. - _ L : .

( CONTINUED)
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Changes 3/13/4¢

Y70 HAVE AKD EAVE MNOT" - 49,
29 (Cont.) —
Who was the girl, Steve?
MORGAN:
What girl? ‘.
MARIE: |

The one who left you with such
pleasant memories, You don't
think muvch of women, do you,
Steve?
(Morgen doesn't answer,
and Xarie starts to
remove stoeklrms)
She must have been quite £ gol,
I guess we're both in the same
boat - only I don't feel so bad
about it, _

She takes some bllls out of foot of stocking and goes
over to Morgan. .

MaRIE; .
You can use this; car't you?
: (holding out bills)
Here,

Morgan looks at money and shakes his head.

MORGAN:
Thanks Just the sume.

MARIES
I thought they cleaned you out?

MORGAN:
I thought you sald you were broke?

MARIE: .
Oh, I always try to keep enough to
be independent of certaln sltuatlons.
Sure you can't use this? :

MORGAN:
You nead 1t more than = do,

Marlie, looking at him turns and walks over to door,
where -she pushes up transom. , o

MaRIE: ' ///

(lowering her volce as.
she returns)
Going to take that de Gaullist
Job?

{ CONTINUED)
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29 (Cont.l)
MORGAN:

I Gon't know. Deponds.

MARIZ: '
We flew .over Devil'!s Island.
Doesalt look like such a high-
class resorti. '

. HMORGAY: -
Thet's what I hear.

3. wouldn't take a chance on 1t
for ITifty dollars.

. MORGAN: '
Youill be takinz a chance on it
for mothing if you donit keep
ycur nose out of it.

He walks over to door and pulls down transon agoin,
Marie, watching him, sumiles.

"MARIE:
(studvying him) Lt
You don't like to take fevors,

do you? -

o HORGAN:
Not any better than I llke dolng
them.

(1ighting cigarette)

. Anything else you like to lImow?
I'm not much for keeping photos - °
or scrap books. - .

HUARIE: :

You'!rs not very hard to figure,
Steve - only at times. Sometimes I
know exactly what you're going to say
- most of the time. The other times -

(sitting down in his lep)
- the other times, youtre Just a
stinker. . :

’ MORG’P
Vhet'!s all this for?

o MARTE: = -

Well, somebody has.to make the’
first nmove, - .

She kisses him.

‘MORGAN:
Why 4id you.do that?

( CONTINUED)
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She kisses him again and this time Morgan puts his arms

Ll/4% .

PR

G ¥

MARIE: .
T!ye been wondering whether
Itd like 1t.

MORGAN:

What'!s the decision? ' !

 KARIE:
I don't know yet.

ground her and returns the kizs..

' MERIE:
(rising) .

- I thought you wouldn'it take eany-

thing from enybouy? g

o . 1'ORGAIl:
That s different.
' | MARIE:

(holding up money) u
Chenged your mind avoub this, too?
- YORGAN: ‘

No. .

MARIE: -
I can't figure iv. ’
- MORGAN:
What? '
MARIE:

(iooking at money)
This belongs to me ~ so do my
iips. I don't see any difference.

_ MORGAN:
Who was the fellow?
MARIE:
What fellow? , 7
' JORCAN:

The one that left you with siich
a pleasant viewpoint. You dont't
think much of men, G» you? Heo
must have becn quite & gUY.

MARTE:
Weo live snd learn - but slow,

{ CONTINUED)
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She puts money away, wolks over and picks up foot-
gear, starting toward door.

MORGAN:
(grinning) ,
You!re sore, arcn't you?

MLRIE:

(leoning against door)
“I've been sore cver since I niot
you, One look and you had no
pleced. You dldn't see mo t ko
Johnsca's wallet, but you knew
I bhad it. I brought that bottle
up here to make you fesl chetp.
But I haven't made a dont in you.
I'm the ong who fesls cheap.
I'vc nover felt so checap in oy
lifes

KORGLH:

ManiZzZ:
(ironicsl-~zither)
Fothing. Thet's tha wicia troubloe.
Wnat s moro, you dein’t heve to do
anything. Not a& thiag. Oh, naybe
just whistle. :
(cpcning hsll door)
You ¥now how to whistlc, don't you,
Stove? You just put your lips to-
gethor and blow.

She smiles and walks out, closing door behind her.
Ls Morgen locks after her, we ' '

FADE OUT.

PART IV TO FOLLOW

~
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31.

FADE IN

EXT. ¥0G

RO CABIN IN OUTSKIRTS 'FORT DE FRANCE

NEXT KORRING

Little color=d boy sitting on oxcart 1n front of

cebhin.

road.

It 1s a signal to his mother, who omnens door of

He,eees automobile coming around bend in
He looks to"ara cabin and pretends to call.
chickens. : '

COLORED BOY: .

Chicv - chick - chick -

catin and looks ocut as automobile stops in front.
It 1s a French command-car, and contalns four
armed sallors. ‘ A

SAIILR:
{in PFrench) :
Did you see two white men
pass on this road?

' COTORED VOMAN:
{in French)

Not todey.
SAILOR:
. {4n French - to boy)
And you?

Boy shakes hls head, Sailors exit in car. iioth-
er smlles ‘at boy, and c¢closes door of cabin.

INT. CABIN

Nezro woman closinz door. We see Beauclerc 1y-
1ng on cot, his rudely bandaged right leg rest-
irg on pillow. Mrs. Beeuclerc sits on edge of
bed, fenning sway flies above her husband's face.
Grrard standing neerdby.  Morgan turning from win-
dow in relief. Gerard wipes forechesad and tnroat
_with handkerchlef.

g e PR A T e et g e e, oA e AT e S H T T

. BHHUCLERC'
(to Eorgan)

Yesterdey you very definitely

rcfused to have anything to do
with us. %Why have you changed
your mind? .

MORGAN: -
Yeasterdoy I had elght hundred :
ond twenty-five dollars In sight.,
Today - thanks to you and your
Vichy friecnds - fifty dollars is
fifty dolliars,
" {CONTINULD)
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T usualliy do what I'm paid to Co.

Gerurd silently nods head to Dezuclere bchind
¥organ's backe. '

BELUCLERC:
I'm sure of thnt, Captain lMorgzan.

‘ HORCAN:
Wnere is this nlzec you want me
to take you to? :
GERLRD:
Tt is the 1itiie islet of &ngllle -
ebout forty kilomcters on the way
to Guadaloupe.

- HORGAN:
I now where it 1s.
. (to Bsuuclere)
Who you running out there?

e ELUCLERC:
Hobody. ¥Ye want you to plck up
two people there and bring them
here.

- ' MORGAN @
I can't land enybody after dark.
The port clescs at sunset now. '
Thev'd nail us.all. :

GERARD:
Wetve arranged that. & bateau
will meet you outsids the breal-
water and take them off. Then you
cen walt till daylight to come on.

MORGAN:
Okay.  Ycu be in that bateau.
. (to Beauclerc) -
Vhere'll these people be?

BEAUCLERC:
It11l show you wken we get there.

¥ORGA¥:
You're not going with thrat leg.

¥RS, BrAUCLERC:
Cf course nots. Ee can!t put his
weight on 1it. '

{CONTINUED)
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You'é only bz in the wal.

of Anr11¢a from tn. eouuﬁ.

”bcy 11 be we teking for you,

and when you put on your run-
‘ning lights, they'll enswer

1t. Youtrll saec tﬂo flashilghts -
one hecld above the other.

MORG
Therets & 1little j
isn't there?

1)
£
e

s
tty in there,

“RAP :
Thet's where trey'll bﬂ - The
password 1s “”orlaric.

MORGA4N:
"¥orlarie."
(to Beauclarc)
Cen you pay me now?

ﬁRS. BthCLbRC'
You se& how much he trusts us

Bepuclere takes out packet of paper francs and
counts them 1nto ¥organ's hand.

GERAR
. Harry, i1f you knew what this
means o uUs =

BE..UCLERC:
¥ot only to us - but to France.

deR A“ .
(going over to light
to rsccount money)
I don't want to ¥now.

‘. ' .~ GERARD:
. Ve won't forget 1t.

BEAUCIE RC.
I knew you were on our side,

MORGAL
Sure I gm. I'm on eny side
that pays Y
(indicating Beau-
clerct's wounded leg)
Had a doctor look at that?

{CONTINUED)
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Dibh o b ERC:

{sheking head)
They ¥mow I'm wounded. They're
watching all the doctors who
are friendly to us.

-

o
#

1
¥Who told you to
under 1t?

RGAN:
us this pillow

-
P

‘g

H#ES. BTAUCLERC:
I did! What'!s wrong wiih 1t€%
-

- BEXTIIERC:
It doesn't huri so much thas
way.

KURGLAN:
{(removing piliow)
You'll have to prin and take 1t.
Unless you want gandgrene to set
in, '
¥iS, BRAUCLERC:

Lre you a docior?

MORGAN:
Vo, But I've handled quite &
few gunshot wounds.

He starts out with Frenchy.

_ BEAUCILERC!
d - Bon voyage! .

¥RS. BEATCLERC:
{es they exit)
Bon voyage to our money!

DISSOLVE TO:

32, INT. CAFE A¥ EOUR LATER

Korgan eating lunch, Gerard enters with pot of coflrfoce.
Ls he pours it into cup, Morgan secs Marie descending
stairway. Ee waves tc her,

MARIZE:
{coming over)
Eello, Frenchy.

- GERLARD:
{vowing)
Mademoliselle! o

' { CONTINUZD)
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He exits and Marile stons by Mor an's chelir.

MARIE:
*{ghoving finger
inside nls collar)
How are you, Steve?

MORGAJ:
(pulling out chair)
How'd you sleep?

HEDTE
(stre.chinb lux-
uriously)
Wonderfull

Waitress enters as Marie sits cown.-

MLRIE:
(to Morgan)
Can I stnrt with & ruz swizzlet
| MORGAN:
Too early.
MARIE: -
Just enough to f£ill an elephant‘v
ear.
KORGAN:

(to waltress)
Bring her some breakfast Rosalie.

ROSALIE:
(as she goes)
Yes, Misisur,

MORGAN:
Could you get packed in time for
the afterncon plane?

MARIE:
‘Whyt

Morgan takes out onvelope and gives 1t to her,

| MORGAN : |
There's a bticket to San Juan.

NARIE:
Sen Juan? Whattll I do in
Puerto Rico?% :

MORGPN'
Better town than this any day.




MARIE:
(after = moment)
Yhere &1d4 vou moke the raise?

Y L= Yol .t
0RGAL:

¥o fooling, Slim,., Tihis is a8
good placo to be from.

[ =
MNARIE:

So you took that job?

BORGAR:

I pot the dough from Frenchy.

.arr -
MLRTR:

Funny, San Juan is Just f10ty-
cight dollars as the crow fliies,
Yiorgaen finiches his ceifse.
HMORGAN:
{(rising
Drop me a cerd 4f you get situek
there. :
MARIES

Sure. X marks wmy rocm. Send
fifty more.

MORGAN:
May stop by and pick you up on
my way home.
{stoops and .
¥isses her)
EKeep your nose clean.
! MARIE:
You éo the same. -
{Graws his head
dovn and kisses
him) :
Thanks, Steve.
MORCGAN:
So long. -

He rumples her hair and starts out toward front.
Marie looks after him, her eyes slowly [illing with
- toers. - . :

DISSOLVE TO:
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W\

FADE IN . _
¥XT. FORT DE FRANCE DOCX - LATE THAT AFIERNOON

~ern

¥orgen's ship, the Queen Conch, tied up. Iorgan is

woricing on engine. A plane pesses overhead, the Pan
American for 'Niami. Morgen looks up, wabches it pass,
believing that ¥erie is on it. Eddy enters on dock,
longer, blesrier, drunker then ever. He jumps down on
deck and almost breaks in helf.

. EDDY: -
Hello, Herry., How's everything?
- HMORGAN: |
Fine. Didn't I tell you to stay

at the bhotel until I got back?

s down in fishing cheir and stretches out hls

Y
et

Eddy s

legse

EDDY:
I kmew you were foing outb.
T HORGAK ¢
%o told you? o
EDDY : -
You can't fool me, Harry. I can
tell it just as plein.

MCRGAT 3
(coming out of engine hatch)
Well, you!rs not going.

) , EDDY:
Cen I have a little one, Herry?
Just enough to £ill a hen's ear?

| MORGAN:
Come on - get off.

 EDDY : |
"You ean't go without & mate.

MORGAN :
{coming aft) ' .
Do you think having a rummy on board
makes any difference? - _
: (jerking Eddy out of chair) _ ’
Get off of her. You re poison to me ==

EDDY: ' :
What!'s the matter, Harry? There's
no sense geiting plugged with me.

‘ ¥ORGAN: .
Get off of her =-

(CONTINUED)



35 {(Cont.)
EDDY:

Aw, take it easy --

Morgen hits him on the face. BAdy Sags cown agelnst cock
ther, holding his face, he rises end climbs up onto dock.

"EDDY ¢ ‘
T wouldn't do & thing like thet
to you, Harry.
MORGAN:
Youlre darn right you wouldn't.
Itm not going to carry you. Thet!s

gll,

_ EDDY s’

Well, what did you have to hit me
for? a ,

LY

. HMORGAN ¢
So you'd believe it.

' EDDY: L
You aren!t treating me squarcs

MORGAF:
Who did you ever treat square, you
rurmy? You'd double-cross your
own mother. You told me so yoursell.

: EDDY:
I was only kidéing.

He stetts to walk off down the dock looking longor then
e dey without breakfast. Then he turns end comes backe

EDDY : : '
Say, Harry - will you let me take
.a couple of dollars?

HMORGAN :
~_ {handing him & billY
Eere. _ _
o EDDY:
. . {brightoning)
Qkave I always Ynew you were my
pal. Harry, why don't you carry me?

" . MORGAN:
You're bad luck.

: EDDY ¢
You're. just plugzed. Hever mind,
old pal.  You'll be glad to see me yets

Morgan looks after Eddy as the latter walks off down the
ock, then goes back into cngine heatche ’

DISSOLVE TO:

;,:1
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EXT. QUETH CONCH AT SEA LATER TEAT HIGHT

She is drifting in a hee foe off islet whorc forgan
w

has e rendozvous. Morgan has iust snut of £ motors and
(&)

15 throwing hook overboard.

INT. WHEEL-HOUSE

Morgan enters, obpens locker end takes out & T

pump gun and a Winchester thirty-thirty and hangs thom
up in their cases right over the wheel wherce s can reac.
thom. Tsking pump gun out of casec, hc works her & hif v
times, then fills her up with shells end pumps one in
the parrel. Thoen he puts a shell in the barrel of the
Winchester and £ills up_tho magazino. e Shoves Wirechese
tor back in the casc. He hcars somothing in theo diroc-
tion of the cabin. He takes thirty-clght Spceizl out of
weistband of trousers and walks forward. :

EXT, DECK QUEEX CONCH

Morgan enters and stops &8 hc ScOS cabin heteh is open-
ing. He coclks six~-shooter.

: - MORGAN:
A1l right. Come on out.

Eady cautiously sticks his head out of hatch.

EDDY: '
Don't shoot, Farry. It!s only mo.
¥  MORGAN: '
(putting gon away)
How d4id you get back on her?

: EDDY:
Woll, I walked upd thoe streot, boughi
a couple of bottles end sneekod back
in here when“you“ware‘working on the
Qngi ne.

¥orgen grins in spite of himself.

MORGAN:
Come on out of thero -=- end bring
the bottlcs alongs

EDDY:
(grinning)
I ¥mew you would carry mc, Harry.

HORGAK :
Carry you nothling. Youlre not even
on the crcw list. I have & good
rmind to male you jump overboerd nNow.

{CONTINUED}



35 (Cont.)

EDDY:
. (laughing) ) ]
You're an ¢ld jolwr, Herry. TUs \
Key-Jesters ought to stick
together when we erc iun trouvblo.

MORGAK: -
How él'you lmow I'm in troublo?
EDDY: . B

You can't fool me. I clways know.

KORGAN:
You with your mouth. Wno's going to
trust your noutkh vhen you're drunk?

"Eo wallks iInto whoeclehousc and Eddy follows hirm.

ST INT. WEEEL-EOUSE

Horgen entors with Eddy.

Eddy roluctantly hands them overs One is opon. U
tekcs a drink from it and puts it forwerd by tho w

EDDY:
I'me good man, EHarry. 3Iou just
put me to the test and scc what &
good man,I am. :

HORGAN 2 |
(sitting dewn on lockor)

Give mc those bottles.

o

or
[l

1.

Eddy stands thore end Morgan looks at him.

' EDDY:
(Looking around)

"TWhat'!s the motter, Harry? Vhet are

vou looking at mo like that for?

MORGAN ¢
Nothing. Just & jokoc that neifher
of us Imows the answor to.

EDDIE:
What joke? :

. MORGAN:
¥Whether you!ll hold together or note.

EDDY:
(quiekly)
I'm a good man. You lmow I en.
(suddenly sobor) '
Say -~ what'!s goin! on? VWhat're we
gonna &o? :

(CONTINUVED)
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[s}]
€A
»

T don't know, yet. EHaven't got 1t
all figurecd out, yct. '

Takes another drink out of bottle. Stands looking et
the fog on shoTre. -

N EDDY s
(after e romont)
Harry ==<

Morgan doosn't answer.

T - EDDY: ‘ :
Why don't you ask rmc iIf I've got

e mouth on me?

ORGAN:
(without turning his heszd) -
You've had enough for now. Il

. give you one :Later On.

Then Eddy

-

EDDY:
(woetting his 1ips)
Can’t I he.ve just a 1little onc now"

HORGAN
No. I don't want you to be rum—dumb
-=- I want you to be TUmM-bTavo.

sges riflec and shotgun hanging over whool.
EDDY ’
What the dickens 1s tho mttor?
' : MORGAN :
Nothin.g-
EDDY:

What's all tho darn guns for?

MORGAN :
In case wo sec & shark or something.

EDDY :

- A sharkl At night? Look -~ whatls

goin! on heres?

MORGAN :
(teking anothor drink)
I always carry them on board to
shoot birds thet bothor tho baltls,
or sherls, when we are cruisa.ng

" along tho koys.

EDDY:
Fhet's the metter, darn *t, what's

the matter? .
| | (CONTINUED)
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39.

,
B
- &

WA A=
MORGAN

Nothing. o
{(texecs anothor drinit)

We arc oing to do a 1itiic jobe
I111 tell vou what to do when
i1tts tirme.

EDDY:
{excited end heppy) :
You couldn!t have anyoody better than
me, Harry. Ifn the man for enything.

Morgen looks et him = tell, lanky and blearT, end he
doesn't say anything.

_ EDDY:
(efter a woment)
IListen, Eerry - would you give =C
just one? I don't want to got tho
shakesSe

Norgan bands him the bottle.

: MORGLAN :
T don't went you rum-brave until I
~ tell you. zke 1t a short onee.

He looks toward shorc.

[}

INT. WHEEIHOUSE QUEEY CONCE OUTSIDE COVE.

Morgen flaeshes on his anning lights, thon turns them oOX:
There is an ensworing signal Irom shore « two lignts -

onc held above tho others Morgan turns to Tady, wko
sits on locker.

TDDY:

(excitedly)

Okey, Herry?
HORGAN:

Get the hook aboard, you big brove nane

Eddy goos forward and ¥orgen sterts his motors. Then he
goes forwerd. :

EXT. DECK OF QUEEW CONCH

Eddy is veinly trying to get anchor eboard. He's too
woak to do much good. Horgan ontors ani gives hinm a hgnﬁ.

_ EORGEN: . _
l1isten, wo sre going in To pick up
two guys. You take the wheol when
I tcll you to and do what I tell you
to. Comc one @Get thet hook up.

(COHTINUED)
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59. (Cont.)
EDDY :
{as they zot enchor on board)
Harry, can I havc onc of those now?

JORGAN ¢ '
f (starting back tower
vhocl=nouse}
I'1l give you one in & minute.

EDDY:
" I'm & good mone Youlll scce.

- MORGAN ¢
Youlre a ruamay.

- 40. INT. WHEEL-ZOUSE

¥orgen onters with Eddy at his heels. Ko talos e érink
from bottle and hands it to Eddy. As Eddy drinks,
Morgan shoves in clutch and starts in towerd shore.

MORGAH:

(jeris bottle from

Eddy's mouth)
Tisten to mo. Whon I give you the
word, cut hcr and put the wheol over
end lot her drift stern first in toward
tho jotty. As coon as she comes around,
put her in gear and koep your hand on
the clutch. Two peoplo arc To comd
aboard, When I give you the word, hook
her up quiclk, and got out of thorc. It
morc than two pecoplc try to board us,
or anything happens to me, hook her up
end heed out to sca. You cen hold the
whool-house ageinst thom with the shot-
gun until you cen make a denl, or st
Jeest find out what the score is.

- EDDY :
Alone? If enything heppens to you?
Then what do I do?

. MORGAN:
How do I lmow? ~You invited yourself
on this trip. I didn't.

EDDY : B
(trombling, but trying to.
pull himsclf togethor)
A11 right, but you bettcr give mo
another drink.

JIORGAN :
(hending him the bottle)
Horo. ' .

Peiy tokes tho bottle ond drinks, Morgan sncuines it

awey, sbrikes tho cork in with his pelm and puts the
bottle awvey. _
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21, EXT. THE JETTY

The boat drifts up to the jetty, whers
ures are waiting. They ars Paul, Helene

' GUIDE:
(in French)
Who!s there?

LIORCGLY:
¥orlerie."

GTIDE:
(in French)
Throw me your llne.

- TIORGAN?
(catehning hold
of the jebtdy)
Never mind thet., Put your
pesople aboard.

GUIDE:
(to others -
in French)
They have sent an Amerlcan.

MORGLN:
_ (impatiently)
Come on. Come On.

Two of the derk figures reluctantly aepproach the boats
Helene starts to get down into it¢ She will have to
jump, and hesitates. Horgan does not wet sec that she
is a women. Fe holds out his hand. She takes it and
jumps down into the boat. Only when he touchos her
hend does he realize she 1s z woman.

, MORGAN:
: (in surprise)
Say, what's this?

ERIENE:
. (in English}
Thank you.
MORGAN:

(to the guide)
They dién't say anything
about a woman.

GUIDE?

(in French
T don't speak English. Fers 1ls
Monsieur de Bursac. '
L MORGANS

A1l right, Jump In.

(CORTINUED)
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nmp HLVE AND EAVE KOT"

41 (CO"IU o)
Paul Jjumps down into the boat.

 MORGAN:
{over his shoulder.

- to Eagdy)
Hook her up, Lét's get out
of here.

'The boat starts to Eather speed.

.42, GROUP SEOT

Eorgan, Helene and Paul at the stern Ths boet is
going fast. o

' PLUL.
(in English).

Permit me, Captain. Ny wife,

Madams de Bursac., She is an

Americen, too.

- MORGAN:
I don't care what she is. What
did you want to bring your wife
here for? VWhat kind of a wapr ers

you guys fighting, lugging your
* wives arcund with you° ,

. . ) . ,. . " Em‘
: (bristling)
What business is it of yours°

MORCAN:
An American, huh? Well, nothing
like e little cheesscake for a
" touch of color., How come you
didn't bring along & phouographar9

PAUL:
: (angrily)
Who ere you?
|  HELENE:

: Where is Beauclerc9

MORGA

He got in & little tro uble, Come
into the wheel-house. It's blow~

" ing up out'side. -

( CONT INUED)
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3/27 /4

42 (Cont,)
: . HELEXW=E:
There!ll boc some more blowling up.
when we get to Fort de France,too.
O0f all ths insolenccs

PALUL:
(stiffly - to
Morgan) - -
We will stey here, We will be
quite comforteble, thank you.

. MORGAN:
(as he goes forward)
Suit yoursclf.

DISSOLVE TO:

43, - INT. WHEEL-HOUSE

Morgen is steering. Eddy dozing on seat. 'Morgan sces
something sheed, rescts in elerm, cuts the switche The
SOUND . of the engine STOPS. Tne‘boat-drifts on.

EDDY:
_ {sitting up)
Whﬂt's wroéng?d

Morgan crouches over the wheecl, tense, étaring'ahead ,
_into the darkness, Eddy beside him. As they listen,
the SOUND of another boat, moving slow, comes from
aheed. ' )

: EDDY:
Did you get & sight of 1t?
P T MORGAN s
I didn't have to, Don't you know : .
. that engine? It's the patrol boet,

Ls they listen tensely, the SOUND of the other engine
STOPS. Morgan guickly takes the rifle from the rack
on ths bulkheed. ' '

-. - 'EDI¥: ‘ -
Herei You can't fight those guys

] KORGAN:

(jacking & shell
_ into ths rifle)
‘hat!s the matter? This 1s
wnere you ought. to be .telling
me how good you &re.. '

{CONTIKUZD)
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S &/RT/i4
EDDY:
(pulling himself
togethar
411 right. What do you want mo

to dc? -

MORGAN:
Just what you dic before. Put her
in gear and be ready to pour tho
cozl to her vhen I give .you the
word. - )

EDDY:
{trembling) .
¥eybe I'd better have that other
drink ncwe :

KORGAN:
(ebout to exit)
Vhat other drink?

Morgan exlitse. Eddy sterss ahead 1into the dor¥ness,
fumbling around for ths bottle, trembling, frightenzd,
but trying to hold himself togethor. He cenrnot fird
the bottle. '

GROUP SHOT AT STERK

Paul and Belens have risen as Morgan enters with the
rifle.
PAUL:
Whet is 1t7

MORGAN:
It's the patrol shlp.-

_ PAUL:
Whet shell we do? '

NORGAN:
(staring into the
darkness toward
the invisible ship)
Nothing. Get down below the
gunwale and stay there.

. PAUL H
(indicates-thé rifle)
And you will try to resist with,
thet? You!ll get us 211 kiiled.

(CONTINUED}
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3/2/44

‘ 7 HORGAN:

"Look = will you get down there
end shut up? Both of you. You
- just save France. Let moe save
my ship.

Paul end Helene crouch below the gunwele., Horgean
crouches, staring into the darkness, the rifla readye
The patrol boat'!s searchlight comes on, moves LCross
the water towerd them, stops, swings brck 1n the other
direction, stops, then moves ageln aecrcss the veter
toward them, drawing nearer and nearer untili 1t picks
up the boat. Az it does so, Paul springs up and stands
on the coaming with his arms reised above his hesd.

PLUL:
_ {(in French)
We surrender, - Don't -~

Korgan xnocks Psul down into the boat. Hhelens stearis
toward Margen with tlgress furye. ' '
o ERE: .
You big bully!l -

. MORGAN :
- {shoving har away)
If you want to surrender, jump
overboard., g
(to Eddy) - '
Hook her upe.

The boet surges forwerd. Morgan fires at tho search=~

light, misses, Jjacks another shell into the rifle.

Paul tries to rise. &s he does so, a burst of fire
comes from the patrol boat. Paul is hit and cries out.
Morgan shoots out the searchlight. A4s he turns to run

to the wheel, he sees Paul sprawled on the seat with

Helene bending over him.

HELENE:
{in alarm)
Paull . Are you hurt?

Morgan stoops to examine Paul's wounds He has been shot
in the right shouldsrs. = - ' :

R e KORGAN: ' .
So that's how you're saving Frence =
by surrendering to the first Vichy
cop that yells 'stop! at you.

PAUL:
(weakly) :

Pleese do as I sayes 1t 1s for the
best. C ' .

(CONTIKUED)
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42 {Cont.)
LCRGAN:
(to Helens)

You see whet happens when you lug
women around? - )

* . {pointing to Paul}
Get -him off the seat., He's bleed-
ing &1l over my cushion.

- . . HELEIE:
What kind of & man are you - telking
about your silly cushion? ¥hy cdon't
you do something for him?

¥ORGAN:
(es he goss forwerd)
I haven'!t got time right now,

]
O

DISSOLVE ™
\

45.  OFF SHORE - DA¥N

The Quecn Conch has stopped. Gerard and snothar men
pull up beside it in a bateau. 4Aboard the Jusen Conch;
Paul lies on the floor of cockpit, & crude bandzge
around his shoulder. Helene is béside him, looking wan’ .
and dazed. Morgan enters and cetches painter.

. . ° MORGAN; = - !
Hello, Fronchys. ' .
. S GERARD:
- (enxiously) -
What happened? '
o MORGARN :
Your friend got shot up & little.
.~ EELENE:
(rouses)
Who ars these people?
MORGAN:

(fo Helene): .
This is Frenchy. Gerard, the guy
~ thet hired me to bring you here.

: . -(to Gerard): -
A1l right, Frenchy. Take them off.

ERE -. HELEEE:
T don't understand.
B R A vl MORG’AN:
. This 1s all of it. .Ths end of the
line, S
| (CONTINUED)
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45 (Cont,) .
HZLENE:
{looks mbout at
the desolate shorc)
_ Here? Like thls? 4ren't you
going to take us any farther?

4

MORGAN:
This is as far as I go.
HELERNE: -
But you can't. You can't -
KORGAN:
(to Gerard)

Look. &et them out of my boat.
ind you better talk to them.
If this is ‘the sort of paople
you earz hoping to save llertinique
with, no wonder the Vichy cops run
you rag%ed. .

-over his shoulder

to Eddy)
Come here, B

Eddy enters, a little wobbly in the legs.

EDDY:
Hsllo, Frenchy.

MORGAN:
Give us 8 hend hesre.

) Morgan, Eddy. end Gerard 1ift Peul into the bateau.,
Helenc is dazed. She stumblos as she. tries to follow
Peul,. Morgan catches her by the hand beforec she falls
and helps her into the skiff, GCerard and the other
Qarsman I'ow awWaY. . : .
' - MORGAN:
d (to Eddy)
All right. Hook her up.

Eddy goes to.the wheclhouse. The boat startse Morgan
turns awey. He pauses, sniffs, os if he haé suddcenly
smelled something, turns his head from side to side,

. sniffing, raeises the hand with which he had helped
Helene .into the boet, sniffs at it, smells the faint
scent which she had left, dips hand in watsr to wash
1t of f.

FADE OUT.

. PART V TO FOLLOW




FADE IN

46, 0. CAFE - LATTR THAT NORIING
Place is practically deserted. Horpgon, cening in with

YR ete Har e standing by nplano,

Tddy, pauses blankly as ke
listening to Cricket rehearse a numbher with orchecstira.

HARTE:
o . (seeing him)
- Hello, Steve.

EDDY
(turning to Ho.ban)
T thought you sald she pulled out?

MORGAN :
Why didn't you teke that plane?

HARIE:
I decided to wait for you..

he puts hand in his pocket and takes out paclkage of
ciparet es.

MORGAN ¢
: {engrily)
I went to a lot of trouble to
get you out of here,

HBARIIS
Thatls w I didn't go.

At Morpen looks &t her, she takes some-hills out of
pocket. . - . '

MARTIE:
I pot & -refund on the ticket.
Want me to keep it for you?

EDDY:
(seeing money) .
Listen, Harry. Could I -- ?

TZORGAN : _
You'!ve had enough to last you a
week. )
(to Marie) _
Don't buy him nouhing but becr.

As he turns to go Frenchy encers.

MORGAN 2
Have eny trouble getting tnem
ashore°

(CONTINURD) -
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T4,

FRENCY:
No. Dut iiadame refuset to let us
take them tc thet place in the
country. She sald 1t was too far.
He would die before he got there.

HMORGAY :
Vhat does she kmow?

: FRENCHY: _
He is very badly wounded, Harry.
Anybody can see that.

MORCGAM:
I looked at it. The bullet hit
the gunwals first and was prac-
tically spent. &1L you have to do
1s to pet somebody to take 1t out.
(to Yaric) '
Had your breakfiast?
MARIE:
{(nodding) ‘
But I'1l have & cup of coffec with
you.

" Morgan starts towerd table in rear, but Frenchy follows

him,

o FRENCHY:
Couldn't you do it for us?

MORGAN ¢
Me? Listen, I'm hotior right now
than any doctor. Don't you think

‘they recognized my ship? ¥Why, the

minute I walk out of here they'll

“be right on my trall -

‘ FRENCEY:
I thought about that. That's why I
brought them here.

FORGAX :
(stopping in Lorror)
You what?
| MARIE:

You brought them here?

MORGAL
(pointing to big
rold-fish bowl)
Why didn't you stick them in that

A end be done with 1it?

(CONTINUED)
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FRENICHY
I lmow It sounds c"azy, “but wihat
cou¢a T do0? If thut ian éles, our
only hopa of saving sartinique 1is
gone.,

MORGAN:

Iisten, I 6on't owe you anything,
Frenchy. I did what jou pald ne
for, didn't I? I pay for every-
thing T get around here, dentt I7
Ask her. - :

(he gesturces &t old

cashier behind grill;

turaing on Marie)
You see whzt you got into by stlciting

around?
’ : }' .—..‘ o )
I'm willing to pvll out ELn*r time you
&re.
HORGAN :

(turning to cashler)
¥ake out our bills..

(to Eddy) :
Go upstairs and get our things peckad.

EDDY:
Where we pgoing?

MORG
Kever mind. Hurry up.

CASHIEK
‘ {looking at 1edber)
Your blll, Ceptain Horgun, belng
somewhat in arrears, anountis to
six thousand three Huncrbd and
fifty-six francs.

MORGAIT ¢
(to Maric)
We havenit got half that have we°

Maerie shakes her head, whereupon the cashier smiles.:

C4ASHIER: -
I tﬁink It sieur Gerard will be glad
to dismiss the whole matter 1f you
will -= :

FPEFC”_.
(0¢gbrly)
By all mcans.

Yorgsn motions at Marie.

(CGFW_?UED)
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(Cont.2)

Surc thlrng.

TIORTAN
Throw hcr blll in with it?

FRENCEY:

MORGAI

All I have to do is to get the
bullct out and put a dre .SiJE on
it? o
. .
PEFMCEY

Thatts all;

MORGAN:
{(to cashier)
Put some water on to boil. Itll
give you & probe to sterilize.

0LD CASHIER:
{as she exits)
Volla, mon capitainc.

MORGAM :
(starting toward
stalrvay)
I'll go up end get ﬂv Kiu.

. ) HARIE:
That can I do?

MORGAN :
Go up and pack your things. ®
{as she exlts up
stairs he turns
to Frenchy)
Where arc they?

TRENCHY ¢
{pointing to the floor)
Down in the wine-cellar,

MORGAT:

‘You poor sap. That!'s the first.place

they'1ll look.

- ., . FRENCHY:

I know. We¢ all crazy except you,
Harry - and I think you are & littlc
erazy, toa.

MCRGIM
{es he gocs upstairs)
You said 1t.

DISSOLVE TO:



77,

£7. T, WIND CELLAR OF CArk ' S A& LITTIE LATER
Frenchy and Korgan cescu“di“; Ht_irray. Vie can RIad
Cricket at piono OVERHEAD. Iorgan ca cs & shin's
medical kit.  Fronchy, lighting & cunu_., lands hir
throuvsh atsie *n winsepocks to Lnr end of cellar, Here
he pushes aslds an old sidebo ré n;; c¢oor, le
"

aréd, ¢isclosin
opcns door, no+1oning Forgan to proccode him.

48. TIT, BEDROOY 0. 1 0I5 SE“V;ﬂ"‘S Qﬂ.ﬁﬁdns.

The room is empty. Mormoan looks srownd curiously as he
enters with Frenchy -

Vhatt!s tnuls?

FRENCHY:
Some ©ld servant's guarters.

Fe lcads Morgan through bathroom invo another nedroon.

49,  INT. BEDROOM XO0. 2

Helene sitting en chalr

Paul lyins unconsciosus on cot.
sos &8 Frenchy entors with

nearby, fanning kinm. 116 ris

Morgan.
. HELENES
. ‘ (recomnizing Horgan) .
What .do you want?
MORGAN:
Fello, Checsocalic..
o FELENE:
Vheret!s the doctor?
FRTNCHY 3
Please be pailent, HMadame. We will
gct one as soon &asg - ’
' TELENE:
Patient! You think I can sit here
and watch my husband die - Just
because of a pack of cowara’y -
- T nt:.

Quit that velling.
(starting to remeve
crude bandage from
Paults shouldor)

He's not going to die.

{(CO:TTIUID)
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42 (Cont.)

TTIT R
& A b ¥ e @

( ieriing hinm eway
from cot)
Jontt touch nim -

. PRENCHY:
Really, Madame, Harry 1ls very good
at this sort of thing -

ITLEE:
{scornfully)

‘Ttye seen & sample of his work -

snd T wouldn't 1lct him bouch my dogl

: EORG.LI: o
T stopped the bleeding, didn't I?
That was more than you could do.

HRLEHE:
(almost beside herselfl
- tc Frenchy)
Once and for zll, ore you gfoing to
get & doctor or GO you want nc to
gco and do it?

FORGAN ¢

Go alicad.

: FEEICHI:
Madame, I've told you it is impossible.

IELENE:
411 right - I'1l show you how lm-
possible it is. ' .

She starts for door, and Trenchy stops her.

: FRENCHY :

{(plerding with her)
Please, Mmdams. Control yourselif.
It will mcan ruin - not only for us
gll - but for our couse.

EELENE:

(scornfully)
The cause! The cause! That's all
you think of. zul is nothing to
sou. Well, he is to m¢, ond 1if I
haventt pot something to suy about
this thing Itd 1like to know who has?
Who put up thc money for all this?
Whore would wou be if i1t wuasn't for
me? :

o]

ind she struggles like o radwomon to relecse herselfl

2
Trom Frenchy!s grasp.

(CONTTNIUED
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Madome! Please - L

<
' HELIZTE:
Let me gol Ifm un tmoricon cltizen -
and I'm not alraid of anybody!

MORGAN &
Why don't you sing "Ihe Star-Spengled

‘Banner"?
(to Frenchy)
Let her po, Frenchy.
FRINICIY:
(zmazedly)
Tet her zo? You know wiizt 1t means
1f she aprears on the street?

1=t

ORMAN 2

ake won'it go anywherc. She's Just
sownding off. '

He pulls Frenchy eway from Heleno, Who stanés there and
starcs &t him infuriatediy. '

JMMORGATT ¢
You see? : '
Helene suddenly hits him in the face. MNorgen grins at
hey end introduces her to liarle, who has entercec at
this juncture with pan ¢ nteining probe he gave caghier
to sterillze. :

. HORGAY ¢
Miss Rrowning, this is Madane
de Cheesecake.
+toking pan from
Morie he says to
Helene)
Don't get tough with Slimm. She's
apt to slap you bacX.
HARILY
(to Helene)
Is therc somcthing I can do?

HELEYE:
(icily) : _ oo
“Dontt ask me, Your friend seens
to be in camplcie charge here.

HARTL:
(1ooking toward
colling)
Listen.

(CONTIVUED)




49 {Cont.2) _
QVITREEAD we HEAR Cricket softly beginning to play plink-
plink prelude.

MORGIT ¢
(opening medical

o e
L

th.t is 1t7

) I.IJ'LJ. I
I told Cricket to pl oy that if
BRenard c&me_in.

Morgan looks at Helene.

JORGAN @
_ (lowering; voice)
Tretts the Gestapo.
(takine out can of
sther snd a necket
of cotton, he hends
1t %o Heleunc)
Get over there behind youv husband's
T - ‘head, and if ho comes to while I'n
probing, pour sone of that stuff on
s hunk of cotton and give him a whiffl
of it to keep him quiect.
(to Frenchy)
Bring that 1ann over here so I can Sec.

- HYLENE:
(unscrew;ng stoppcr
_ frorm can)
¥hat is this?

MORGAN 2
(prrﬁarinh to go-
to work with probe)
Tther., BRe careful you don't get
too many whiffs of 1t voursclP
Cheesecakec.

¢

}-:I:‘ILJ..I]. A
(brandishing can
in a Trenzy)
I vyou call me that egein, I'll
throw thls cen clear through youl

FLF“CHV‘
: (1n almm,) :
Hush!

' HORGAL S
You better save it for Mr.
. Cheesccake. -

(CONTINUFD)
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40 (UD -403)
_"s Helene glares at him, epeechless vit“ rage, Marie
aches for can,

IARTE:
I11]1 do it.-
' HELENE:
(haughtily)

Are you a nmarse?
: MARIE:
No. Are you?

| HELENE :

Yes., I took & course in Paris.,
That 's why all this seems so hor-
rible to ma,

She goes'and stands behind Paul, prepering tc Ein other
to him if he needs 1t. Horgan loolzss at her, and mot-
ions to Harie.

_ MORGAN: :
You better zet out of here. You
right not 1like this. ‘

HMARIE:
I'11 be all right,

She picks up candle to give Lofgén more light. Helenc,
watching Morghn shove »robe into wound, suddunly kﬂols
over on the floor in a deod feint, '

- MORGAN:
. , {seeing this) .
look ot our nmurse.

. MARIE:
{goinz to her aid)
Ch, you poor thing.

MO’RGAII: .
Lot her alone « and pick up that
can - gquick,

Harie obeys - but it is too 1ate.

MARIE:
Itts all spillod.

MORGAN:
(in dls"ust)
You demes! Pull Yursie away from it -
and fan those cther fumes off me..

He continucs to probe, and Peul, coming to, begins to
groan and writhe. in a?ony. ?runcny -gazes fearfully at

ceiling. FRENCHY: :
™ e .




49 (Cont.4)

KORGLN s

I cantt,

(to Paul)
Talrec it easy., I'll be through in
a2 minuto.

(to Frenchy)
Put that lamp down. You and
Slim!il havae to hold him,

They oboy, Marie gripping Paul'!s good arm, Frenchy clut-
ching his 'legs., Paul's groans become louder and louder.
Helene dazedly sits up on floor.

MCRGLEN:
(to ¥Maric)
Put your hand ovser his mouth.

, HELENE:
Stop it. sStop it. Can't you sce
you'lre killing him? -

EORGAN :
It's your fault - sprilling all thc
ether. ©Sce il you can find something
for him to bite on. Then he won't
make so much nolse, '

Helence loolts toward oailing, recalls Ronard, riscs and
goes around other sid» of bed. She ovidently finds
something for Paul to bite on, judgin~ from muffled
SOUND of his groans,

_ MORGAN:
.- (aftar a moment)
. Horg's the bullet.

Ho holds it up and Paul sinks bacl with o gosp of ro=-

liefy, his teceth relaxing thelr grip on the objecet
Helene gave him to bite on, It wos nothling less thon
the knuckle of the indsx finger « hor own right hand,
and blood 1s slowly welllng up in the toeth marks.

MORGAN:
(aeolng this)
Aro you crazy?

. - HELENE: )
It was my favlt he was suffering so
much. Why skouldn't I sharc it?

Marie, staring at Helenc, makos a sudden rush for tho
bathroom, hor hand clutching mouth.

_ FORGAN°
You damesd If it 1sn't one thing
it's the other,

Then, ns he starts to put bandege on Paul's wound, we
' DISSOLVE TO:
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C‘h nTes Cile
D0 HAVE LAD nAVD RODM

INT. CELLAR ROCII , THREE OR FOUR I0URS LAIE

ivd e

By candle light Hor gon, werry with a long vigil, sits
by cot, watching Faul. On op“csitﬂ side ol conT
Eelono sits in a chnir, watching Morgon. ILatter,
fosling Paul! forohcaa, takes hold cf his wrisc

Tfor o nmomont, thcn, blowing out cendle ond rising

to feet, he strotchoa 1uzuriouglv in morn_rr sunl;.ht
from dingy window.

C‘

MY.ORGAMT:
Guoss I'1l get somo sleep.

I.".‘;"T ﬂ]m -

Aibtled d 4 Wohd &

Is Le worco?

HORG.LN:
( sl:akinr- renl) \
¥o. Pever's c£ll gono ond-his
pulse is coming back strong.
IELENE:
{her foco 1lifat ing
up)
He's going to bo nll right°
Are you surc?

ORuJI
I'm no doctor - but he loo“ﬂ
pretty pocd to me.

Helens suddenly brcaks'down - hor eyes -£111 with
toars - ond she wrllts ocut of room.

INT. CZLLAR

Helone enters, sits down on cheair and sobs brokenly
Morgan entcers and looks down at her.

MORGAK:
You better get somc sleep yoursolf.
You've had a Dretty touﬁh tine.

, HELENE .
(broken ann.incoherent)

I didn't want to come with Pnul.
But our pzoplec made mo. Thay
s2ld no nean wes much goond 1L hs
left screbody behind. The lear
is too rmuch. DBut I &id ny best
to pet out of it. I said-I'q4

bs in the way, but that wesn't

it. I was simply afraid. Hors
afraid to go then I was to atay

*

( COETTNUED)
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. ' IBLENE: (Cont. )

E : But Paul wouldn't lesave without
nc. 1 thourht he was very brave.
But now I know he was afraid, too.

MORGLAN:
¥ell, he didn't invent it.

HELENE:
t we havs so much to do, ond
so little to do 1t with., You
mist tell thosc psonle what we
arg. It is only falr., You have
risked evorything to bring us hero.,

, HORGAH: .
Not ne. I got paid for 'm 1t I
did. :
IEIJ—JJ- .

ch.. ot no pay for sc.vin,_, Poul.

End I tricd so hard to atop you.

I did .y best. If I had something
in my hends I would have killed
you., S ‘

, . HMORGAN:
{3mpetiently) '
Quit that baby-talk. You cronl't
sorry at &ll. Xobody is. You're
: Just sorry you mado such 2 mug,
. of yoursslf., . . :

Helens stares nt him for e moment, thon smiles ot hinm
through her tenrs. '

I-""L;..NE'
You can't make me angry 2t you
any more. I don't know why. You
could do anything to me. I wouldn't

CAI'G e
HORGAN:
(grinning at her)

of- ‘all the scrowy dames - v
(after o mouent) .

What'!s your name? =

|  IELEE:

Helene. Yours is Horry, isn't 3t?

“Harry. 1 never kneu anybody by
thet none. .

( CONTINUED)
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51 (Cont. 1)
MORGAN:
(holding cut hond) ,
Saric here. Glad to nest you,
lelene.

a -,
fashlan

Ais she puts her hand in his, palm down, Frencn
somebody specaks bghind then.

MARTIE!'S VOICE:
You're supposed to kiss 1t.

They turn and scee HMarie stonding bekind them with 2 troy
of food in her haonds.

{ARIE:
I hato to break thils up, but -

MORG/ . N1
But what?

HELENS:
(in surprisc) L
Oh, hello,

HiRIE:
Oh, hello.
To Horran) .
How's your poctisnt? Or havon't
you scen him letely?

MORGAN: X

Loy off Heleno. She's okay,
. (nodding in Paul's
direction) .
S0 1s he.,
HELENE:

(to Maric)
"It sorry I was so rude to you.

MARIZE:
- I'1ll get over 1it.
(setting down troy)
Here'!s somc breskfast for you.

MCRGLH:
(turning to go)
Iisten, Heclene, i1f anything goes .
wrong, don't be afrald to send for
e, : i

- HELENE:
I won't. Thanks,

iforgon starts toward stairway. HMarle looks at Holenes
The two vomcn neasure eoch other. Then, wlthout & word,
¥aorie turns and follows Morgon, £&nd os Helene looks after
thon, we -

DIS30LV. T0:
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Yorgen and Marie onter, but instead of going toward her
own door Harie waits beside Morgen whilc he unlocks his

door.
HORGAN:
Vhy don't you go to bed?
| MARIE:
I could use a drink.

o MORGLEN:
' (opening door)
You're out of luck. Eddy finishcd
that bottlas

He wolks into room, and Mrrie follows him.

ILRIE:
I didn't want one, onyway.

51-b. INT. HORGAK'S SIT TOTHG ROOH
Morman looking ot Marie os shc closes door..

MORGAH:
Is there somcthing you want to
® talk about?- '

_ MARIE:
No. '

HMORCELN:
(sitting down
_ on couch)
Woll, I wish you'd get 1t over
with as soon £s you cane. I'n
dead for sloep.

ARIE
SO an I .
(kneols down ond
. takes off his shoes)
That fscl betiton?

: MORGAN:
‘Nopo. :

Harie, rising, starts towsrd bodroom.

B HORGAI:
~ Vhere you golng?

MLRIE:
Run ¢ tub for you.

(CONTIKUED)
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51-b {Cont.) . . IORCANR:
(rizing) :
No usc. I'd only go to sleep in it.

MERITE:
(returning to hin)
Isn't thore something I cnn do
for you, Steve?

HORG/LN:
Yoo .

Therc iz no mistaking his meaning, ond Moriec smiles at
hin. _
) H;RIE:
(initeting: Helenc)
 You can't maoks Mo angry ot you any
'"morc. I don't kmow why. You counld
do anvthin" to na, I woulén't ceore.

Az Horgan looks ot ler sho turns und st r»ts toward GoOT.

: IONG/ . N:
Welt o minute.
(ne she pausss -
he motions %o hcr)
-Come back hero. .
_ (as Mrrios obeys)
Wall cround me. -

' MiRIE:
(puzﬂled)
Huh? _
c - }{OR\I‘ A.N .
- Go chead. Nobodyls going to
bite you.

Still puzzled, Mcorie slowly oooys. But by the time she
nes welked around hlm she 1sn!'t so puzzled.,

_ MARIE:
You're right, Harry, There's no '
stﬂlngs tiod to Fyou. . _
(starting towurd
door)
In glad you broughu it up. .

g MORGAN:
It was fettinﬂ ma'down.;

He follows her to door, and as she opens it znd goes out,

Fronchy hmrricdl; onters.

_ MORGSAN .
(seeing Fronchy)
Vhatt's the matter?
FRENCEY': .
Renardt!s downstairs. He want to (CO¥Tth“D)
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51=1 (Cent.)

S5l-¢

FRE:CHY : {Cont.)
566 YOU.
Korsan shekes his head,

EORGLN:
I'nm too woozy to tnlk to him
now. Tell hin If'm in bed -
sce him in <he rnorning.

FOTHCHEY :
Hnrry, you better cormeo dovn., I
think ho suspects something.

LORGAT
Sure he doss. Tho 's why I don't
want to t2llr to hin.
HARIE:
(entering from hall)
Tallk a cold shower. Youtlll be
£ll right.
storting toward batkroor)
I111 £ix it. :

: HORGLE :
Okay.

(to “r‘nch*) '
Go down &nd ontcrtAin hin,

FRENCFY:
Eddy'= doing thsat hlready.
KORGLN:
& {in alanm) .
Eddy! oly nackeroll! .
. ting dovmn and putting
. on shoes)
Never n;nd the shower, Slim.

'ho jumps up &nd exits into hall, followed by frenchy end

dorlic:
INT. UPPER HﬁLLWLY

uorgan, coming out of roonm with L‘rie and Frenchy, éays
©o Mario:

. -~ MORCAN:

Sco you leter, ‘
YIARIE:
I'm goling with you.

* MORGAX:
No,you!lre not.

Ho shoves her toward- door of her roon. Xev is in the

lock. llorgan opens door, pusrcs lMerie insido in spite of

her nrotesta and locxinﬁ uoor starts Govn hiell wish-
"runchy. '
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INT, CAFE

dy sitting at table with Renard and Co#c; Bodyzuerd
stands béhind Renarcd. Place is deserted excent for

early morning help getting things realy to open up for

business.

EDDY
(tax;ng a ar-n”)
He must heve weighed nire hundred
if he weighed a pound. You never
saw such & marlin in your btorn 4oy Se.

Morgan, entering on staelirway with Frenchy, hurriedly
comes down to table. o

. REEARD:
(seeinz Morgzan) .
Good morning, Ceptain. Yon't
you join us?

MORGAN:
(as ho sits down) )
I don't seem to have much choicef

: FRnNCHY'
Anything 1 can get you gentlemen°;

RENARD.
Nou now.
. (to uddv)
Gontinue |EI' . dey -
Frenchy goes about his business.
EDDY:
(beaming) -
Did you hear thatﬂ Harry? He
called me "Mister™.
(to Renard)
-Well, sir, this fish wes so big :
Herry end me could hardly budge him,
We pumped on him t¢11 we wes all
wore out,
{taling another drink)
Long efter dark we was still “
playing him. He must have weighed &
-thoussnd easy. S .

: RENARD'
{(turning to Morgan)
I'tm glad you arrived. ZEvery time
¥Mr. Eddy takes & drink this 7sbulous
fish grows later. Eow did you
finelly manage to land such &
leviathan? -

(COﬁTIEUED)
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nouring seli

Vin e d ek Mt o mnrias
Yis mad to cut nim lC03% around
k] 2 Ym o b
ight c'clock.

g RORGAT S
¥o. We rep ipto & German cubmarint.
RERARD:
{stoartled)
A Germen submarine?

TS s
Tell, whaotever it was, it turnscd &
searchlight on us and opened fire.
gc I @aida't stick around to maks
cny further inguirics.

smiles edmiringly.

You szre very shrewd, Captain Lorgon.
I gon't think enybody could give @

[

mors logicsl explenstion ior refusing
to obey the challerzs of our patrcl shaip.
Not to speak of shooting out their '

searchlight. '

_ BORGAN:
The patrcl ship? Is that whet
it was? -

turning to Eddy)
You were right, after all.
ELDY:
i'm 2 good man in the dark. I
eluays Wes.

 COYO0:
There's one thing very herd %o
undsrstand.

: . MORGAIi:
What's that? '

. : REELRD: :
Wny o professional fisharmon goes
fishing for his own cmusement?
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52 (Contl.l)
wCalilis
i gonlt as o rule, But Jomnszen
‘ lost my hesovy tacils, and 4 Timwresc
' the fish that Teok it mipht Ds
Srowned if he couldn't get shubt of
it = s¢ whils I wze trolling for
the line I got nhooked cn to cnothcr
cna.
’ RERATD:

(2ooiiar at Ccoyo)
That ssews reoascnables Quite
reasonsble. '
{pouring érink)
Sorry to vother you, Copitains
HONEGLE:

Thet's 21l right.

RTETLT .
dtiviuiiide

You are £ very practical men, &and
It guite sure you kave nc s=pscisl

sympethics.

That!'s righte.

COYGC:
Thore was only one possibility
thet might ¢ffect your Jjulgment.
(pauss)
Your finoncial condition.

MORGAN ¢
ny don't ycu do something about

-8

%
cr

out of pocket)
Herc are the passports of yourself
snd Medemoiselle. Elght hundred and
twenty=-rive dollars in cash, re=-
presenting your cleim asainst the
Jonnson eatete. And thirty-iw
dollzrs of your OwWn INONGY.

(zs ¥orgen steres &t

him, flatbergasted)
11 vou see if it is correct and
gn this recelpt?
5

7. e
A5 Norgan he

Coyo rise to th

cks contents of envelons Renard and
CT.

(CORTIXUED)
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HCREGLN
Thzn¥s 2 lot. Thorels just one thing.
REHLRD:
taling receipt)
You're quite Irse to do as you
like, Stad or go. &s wou picase.

Sc seying, he walks out, followed by his men. as they
exit Horgan picks up cnvelops anc iooks after thorm,
cdeoply puzzlod. Frauchy enters frox rear, ociminge.

i F 1.

ECEGLE:
Dicd you hear the sams thing 1
gaic?

FRERCHY :
¥ost of 1t. Ye Gid very well.
is & hey sus othing.,
It clear they suspect nothing

EORGAN::
: (rising) '
I'm not =0 sure of thdt.

He walls over and looxs out crack in sh&do.

© NORGLN:
That watchdog is still cut there.

FRENCHY: -
Le always has bcen there.
locking down ot
ddy, who 1s dozing
in cheir)
That big fish of His wes gn in-
up;ratlon. That and the German
submarine.

FRINOTY ¢
I think it ‘eservos 8 smell

libatlcn.

HORGAN :

Wait till he slseps this one cf”.
(pulling Eccy to
his ﬁeet)

Go on vack Yo the ship.
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Witel LV iidnig

INT. CATE

P ace is crowded. Oricket deing Eenz Konn Blues ramoer,
lerie, stardir by pisno, sees Horgad coming in er.uru iCE
from sidewall he locks around rociy and goes to bar.

Hag‘Eddy been in?

) — HQIDE L]
(shaking heaa)

T haven'!t seen him, Captain.
Morgan comes over to liarie.
KORCaXN: ,
Hello, Slim. 4Are your things &all
packed? g
MARTE:
{nodging)
Have a good sleep?
_ MORGAN:
Plenty. You look pretty gooa
yourself. Seen Eddy eround?
MARTIE:!
- {shaking hesad)
%asn't he down at the sh1p°
. | ' MORGAN:
No. Buy hir something to ent if
he comes in. Il be back in & -

1i%tle while,

MARIE:
Give her my love.,

Korgaen loodoks at her over shoulder as he exif{s behind her

INT. CELLAR ROCM

Helene is feeding him from

Paul is sitting up in bed.
‘They HEAR SOUKD in other rocm

tray as. Frenchy looks on.
and Morgan ente“s.

MORGAY
folks,
(to Paul)
How you feeling?

Hello,

(CORTIITED)
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54 (Cont.)

Morgen feels Paultls check and takes hold

€2
)
N
H»
h

O -

. TATUL:
¥Much better. We are very grate-
ful to you, Captain.

——— e,
B LNV

More than crutcful

‘l

FOFCEﬁ:

Farget it.

i}
(o)
hy
by
'_l.
0
=
¥
f-
[
o
&

- WORGAT @
Youlre do.ng fine. You "".25"‘4' to be
eble to get out ol H ns LOmOIIov.

PLTL:
We were just discussing that. I
hear you‘re going to lseave us.
e ORCGEN:

I haven't gone yec.

PLUL:

You look for trouble?

MORGAHN:

I aon'* know wnat to locit for.
This guy Renardé has got me guessing.

FRENCEY:
I think you're wrong. E2rrye.
Believe me.

MORGAN:
I hope so.
(turnin,b uO 50) :
well, folks, if I don't see you sgain -

FRENCHY: .
{stopping him)
Harry, before you go - please give
us some advxce.

P.H-UIJ ]
No - ¥o. Wse have botherecd Captain
Morgan enough.

Fr ENCHY:

L ~

bd [

uch r.:orc than we, I think he has
even fished in thosoe water

MORGLN:
Where's that?

(CO““INUED)



Off Vc 208

PATL: :
It is & leng story. Ve have no
right to trouble you with it.

EELEGRE: .
It is not a long. storj. lie carme
here tc freoe a man from Devil's
Islané - 2 men who can do more U
other to frsze trnis isliend. It is
quite simple. . :

. LORGAH:
VYeah. Sounds very simple.
FRENCHY
, We are going to steazl the patrol
ship. - - : :
MOHGAY
Is that & fact?
FRENCEY:

Everything else has been arran ged.
We are not planning a jall bresk

. at Devil's Island. ¥Nothing s=o
foolish. There is a high Vichy
offieial there who has agreed to
simplify the whole mautCﬂ of the
escape. _

MORGAT:
For Fraznce?

FRENCHY: _

Ko, Fo“ five thousand dollers.
Our ship merely needs to enter

the mouth of the river. There

g boat containing the prisoner and
the high officisl will come out <o
meet us. Then we will exchange tn
money for the -~

, IJEO'-"?G?' e
LiSiiN .

Weit e minuts. Where is this money?

Or are you going to stesl tnet, too?

PAUL:
(swiWinz) _
No. That is onec thing that we have,.
We brou zcht that with us. .

s mmTATTTYY

A T A A, s,
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- didedi Waan ®

Viret d!'you tniini, EFerry?

rrATA LT,
IR 54 %7 S

Yy, let!s deontt gev
‘T“'

KORCGAN:
(fru.gly
I dont't know whai to think, I
never hearc aryuq¢“g SO crazy in

‘my 1ife.  In tThe first nlncc,'how

are you going to steal the patirol

ship?
_ FRENCIEY:
We thought you might suggest
something, :
ar.ORu."-s F-
I cen't. I never stole & patrol
ship. . ‘
: YELENG:
Ve'll manzge it somehow.
PATUL:
(smlling)

‘l

Helene 1s like you, Ceptain, Sz
1s not afraid. I sometimes wondgr
why they choss ne for this misslon.
As you know, I em not a brave man,
The contrary, rather. I am always

frightcned.

MORGAN:
Whno isn7t?

PLUL:

Yect when you nect danger you never
think of anything except hiow you
will circumvent it. Obviously, the

you. ¥Waile I - I ¢thirnk alweys -
“suppose I failre®

‘ MOPCLL.
Are you thinking that now?

_ PATL:s
Yes.

MCRCAV-
I don‘t blame you.
(holding out hhnd)

AN e e e

o)

'g=stures of failure do not exist for

NN

b

Ir

N

{CONTINTUED)
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luck, Youtre

ind tnanhg.

HMORGAN
(tirning to Helons)
Goodbye.
zs they shske hands)
I wish there was sometaing I coulad
do Tor you peorle.
TELERES
_ (smlﬁ_na}
Trere's one thing.
MORGAN
“hatts that?
PRI T .
Sendé us back scne cno*e“ wveather.
(opening dress at
throst)

Is 1t

up

E1LWRYS S0 wWarn hers?

fan snd sterts to use it.

Sne picks

He walks out.

broken by !

AL A W -
MOHRGAN:

(examining texturs

cf her froc

You'll Gie in this kind of stull,

ﬂELEFE:
Tt's 211 I have with ne

MORGAL

It1ll ha
lighter,

Frenchy

FRENCHY:
(glurily)
Well, heres ve arc.

}-_-'!-r’ —|‘t‘!-"|
PRSI \.—l a

They a:chra to
it is done,

-

i
ve Slim got you something

Horry has no ch;lng for anvone -
ez cont Eddye.

CUT 703

™~

There 1s & noment of silence, which is

e DR T LT
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53 INT. CiAFE
Warie sitting ot tsble nesr niano and 42ing aod Lricls
for Cricket and orchestrao Lorgan, enuoring Jron
pehind bar, comes over to table, looxling zrounc TOOm
for Zddy.

He hasn't come in yeto

\<‘ ‘ nT‘?Gr...‘i M
(worriud)
I11]1 break his necx.

-

Haardhbg

¥aybe he went up to your room.

- - Yeah, I'1l1 go up

Y¥arie raises deck and riffles 1t in front of him,
Decide oxn some card.

Oks 4Ye -
| _ (Lesning over her ard
) : lowering voice 2
smufiies cards)
Go out and buy nele o a couple of
light dresses and things.

KaRIE:
(teliing card out of
his pocket)
Is this the card?

i & b
MaRIE: .

Golng to take her along with us?

JEORGAT
J . (startled}
- Say, thatis not 2 bad ides,

He starts out toward rear, presumably to see il Eddy
1s up in his guarters, Naorie, picking up handbag,
rises and starts toward street entrance,

CRICXET:
Where you going?

’ MeEIZ:

(es she goes).
Down the street a ways,

o
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T AT aNEd

WAL

Zoor orgns and MOPGGN ERTErs. g he vurns on 4
1 T ] - - ] = b I S - -
HE2RS SCUXD in bedreoom, =is foce lighis ub.
TEMVTACY W
a1l -.U.sl :

<
:

you, E&dy

o]
O
L
<2
tad
*h

r'fq » \L'S
(in »edroom)
lo. It!s rme.

wulks over to half-open (oor.

ORGAX:

Whot are you dolng up herc?
H::ETE > VOICZ:

Frenchy brought me up the back

WaY e : . :
HORGAN:

Whut for?

HELERET
Itd 1i¥%e to take a bath
don't mind? _

cl
gl 2]

'

’.J

!-5 .
o4

o

o

MORGAN:
Why plek on me? Why didn't he
put you in Slim's ﬂl ice?

HELENE'S VOICE:
. Kay I use your bhthrobeq - .

HORGaN:

Help yourselfo

He walks over to bt ble, lights a ciparet

tCa
gnters from bedroonm, wearing Lils bAtHrobg.

I:'!‘ﬂ 'ﬁ\'E -
I wanted to tallt to you.

KORGAN:
It's no use. I wouldn't take
that job. Lf you offered me the
whole Tive thouqunu.

F*LEWE:
We'll give you more ‘than that when
this island 1s frcce.

.U?GJLJ\ H

Z'm through- :orﬂ;ng cn the cuf’l,

Ornce was €noughe '
(grinsi

iow IL']ll mu¥s you & prooos*t¢o“.

Eelene

s ok, o e Tt e BT L



51im and I are pulllng out cl ke
tonight, Why don't you come nlong w
HEILXE:
(blankly)
What?
. _ MORGaN:
You hecrd me,

_ EELEXE:
You believe I would leave my
husband?

HORGAXN:
Nobody would blawme yol.

EZIENE:
It's nice of you to feel sorry for
me, £ feel sorry for you, too,

HCRGLN:

Why?

HELEYE:
You look down so much upon Faul,
You thinl you are so brave and that he
is so wealk, Well, I woulda't have
him any other way, I wouldn®t have hin
like you 4f I could, I love him Just
the woy he 1s, and I shall never lecve
him, no matter what happens.

MORGAN:

(grinning ot her)
Never?
EELENE:
Never,

(kilssing her)
Never be too suree.

As she draws bsck and stares at him there is a SCUND
OF RUNNING FEET in hall,  Then door l1s burst opcn and
Marle bresthlessly rushes In, She carrles papsr-wrapped
parcel in her hands, o
: MaRIE: :
+aking in toblesu)
I hate to interupt you two so much,

but -
MQRGAE:

But what?

(CORTINUED)
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his way up here -

a
D
%
i
i
|
0
o
pos

1-.0 ﬂu:. et
{closing Goor)
Did he scc you come up?

I dontt think =o.
r e + du e S o
¥organ points toward bedroom.

FORGAN . . . R
Tale hF“ An uhe“e. :

o

iicrle grabs Helene's arm anad sh_rts toward bedrocn,

LRT
.I&JLAL&.H .

{as she goas)
Better wipe off that rouge,
Steve, -

ey

A8 thsy exit Morgan takes out handkerchlel, wiping
lips and golng to hell door. He opens 1t and sees
Renard ppﬂOuching in ballway with Coyo uand Bodygmuard,

MORGn;'
(effceting surpr*se)
Hello, therc.

. | RERARDS
Hello, Captain,
KORGAN:
You want to sce mc?
RENA iD :
Yes,
KEORGAN:

Let's go below., Itts much cooler,

. . 1‘-' .!'LRD :
Yes, but it is much more privatc herce
, - - -

He walke in, his two henchmen dbringing up the rcar,Coyo

closes door.
JN. :‘.Ghl“ .

Well, what's on your mind
Eecnard looks sround, sniffs the air.

Very nice perfumc, Sorry if we
interrupted you. )

¥orron grins and turns toward bedroome (CONTINUED)
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Cle
58 (Cont. 2)
20RGaIT e
Come on out, =lime
3
In reply bedroom door opens and iarie entors,
! o ——
HAnNal D2 . .
(scaing her)
Well, now we &rs il here - excepi
Er, Eddye.
MORGAH:
{efter o moment)
Fumph! So thatis "Ecrc he 1s.
RENARD:
(seating ‘i,aclﬁ)
Yes, We plck¥ed him un shortly
gfter he lelt here tuLS worning.
I-‘F'.OI{G.'.E:I
Yhat did he dof
L .
REZ&HD-
Fothinpg. But xnowing your affesetlon
Tor him, we decided to make use of 1t
Ihunc.r.‘u.
Is that a faect?
= w] o ~ sowunrd Raeners it B repr A w7 fem b*“
He slowly starus voward Hensrid, bu olysmuarsi tlocks his
p_th, putting hend under coat with a mencaing gesturce
organ pauses, ond Bodyguard, using free hand, notions

organ to return to other side of taple.
. ' MORGAN: e
Don't you ever t=2lk?

BODYGUARD:
Not unless 1t 1s ncecessary.

R.n.a!.r. .IJ.
Please sit down over there, Cantaid.

He indicstes chair on other side of table, Korgan, lcok-
ing at Bodyguard and reasuring distance between them,
thinks better of it and obeys Renard's irjunction.

| HORGAN:
(sitting dowr in chzir)
What are you going to do to Eddy?

‘ RTENARD: ,
‘Well, your “ricend suoms to be in a
dcl;cate con€ition, so Insteazd ol
plying him with licguor ané gettling
storles about & larger fish I have
decided to withhold 1t for a while
and sec whaot happens -

{COXTINUED)
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53 (Cont.d) 7 g
MCREAT:

You caen't do thet, You'll kill him,.

RETLERD:
You siiouid kriowe

ATOYPAIL Y .
PR RN & Y

He cont't stand ite XHeill go
CragKers.,

: Rolhanls
You can eassily prevent 1t.

Yaouh,

_ CO¥0:~
{suddenly) _
Please put your heznds on the
teble, Cephein,

Forgen looks at him, but mekss no move to 1lift nis hends,
snlch are out of sight belew level of table. Bodyzusrd
starts forward, pulling recvelver out from wunder coate
sorgen sees this, and as Bodyguard sims weaporn &t him

organ fires at him throush compartment in tatle.
Bodyguard, dropping gun end cluiching stomecn, falls
face down on tabls. Merie screams at the shoi, while
¥organ, rising to his feet, gun in hand, tarocws it
Cown on Renard esnd Coyo, beth of whom sit &s if
peralyzed by the murdorous suddennsss of it 21l --
until they both reesllize that iorgan is going to give
tnem the seme. For as the latter slowly rises to his
feet, the hammer of the weapon also rises,

-

RENLRD;

t won't do you any :ood to kill
us. That won't save iir. Eddy,

o -

(setiing
That'!s rignt, Steve -

Morgzan, trenxbling with ungovernable rage, snukes nis head,

MORGAS: ,
I don't care. They!ve pushed me
eround all I'm geing to be pushed -
: - ¥EIRIZE:
Hplt, Stove =
- HORGAN: .
Don't get in front of them -

MARIE:
Stevel Listen to mel , "
| | (CONTINUED




(shovin* naer

toward anor
8o downstairs end tell Cricket
tc play real loud r CEew

“A'
MERIZ:

(in dCSDu?&thﬁ)
Steve! Wb don't you try o ma&c
e y v
8 deal wltn them?.

1\; T :
R, ..\.

Hurry upe Do what I tell you.

MiRIB:
(turning to
Lenard)

Look - there!s a ihone out in the
hell = : .

(coolly)
I know that, 3&d is
we hiave Mr., Eédy. If cny deel is
made, 1t will e g
not yours.

Morgen. turns and looks at him,.

MORGAN:
Is that a fact?

He sterts toward Renerd, gun in hend. ERenard slowl
riseés to his feects, So doecs Coyos. ' o,

MORCGA N'
You're going to tell me what to do,
hun?

. RERLRD:
Yese
. MCRGAN; |
I guus you fellows have whipped a
lot of people with rubbbr nose, .
haven't you? ' '
REIRaHD:
Yes, Czptain,.
u0nGa
Did you ever whip anyoody with &
pistol?
RENLRD:

¥o, Contain,




56 (Conted)

You must try it <
2nd using triggcr-gusrd like o b

Lras itle¢ hce hkits
Renerd in tho uuomache £5 the latter doublss up and
rocls ageinst the wall Coyo mokes o leap at Horgan,
Wil0 hitg him in the jaw. &S he goes down Renard

pulls himsclf erecte

#EOHGLN:
(socking him again)
£11 rizht - lotis sce which one of you
boys 1s tiu toughcste , ;

~ DISSOLVE 70:

F-J
b

57, ., UPPER HALIWAY . . & LI

| Coyo telking into wall=- tule_“ 12 neey doorwuny of Horgan

room, MNorgen end Frenchy watching him. _Nﬂ"oc Fronchg
holding him up. : ,

. COYO:
That's right. Let him go.

MORGAI
~ {prompting him)
We will cxplain laters

coYo:
~ (4nto phone)
We will explain latere

4s he hangs up Marie sbicks her head out of door,

f ™
LAL

Renardts coming to.'-
¥orgen, supporting Coyo, spesks to Frenchy,
MORGAN: |
¥Meke him fill out thosc pesscs
we found in nis pocket.

INT. MORGLN'S SITTING ROGH

(4]
w
-

Reonerd, dozedly liftinq bead from fhblu, looks £t Helone
who hos been pouring wqtcr from pitcher over his hued o
Morgen enters with Coyo, Frenchy ond Veric, who el scs
.doon. Frenchy puts pgSaCS in front of Ronﬂrd end gives hinm
fountaln-pen. :

(CDJ;iTUTL)
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0 uiDI‘c‘.n
g Coyo

-
-

(Cornte)

: Fill in
TS
'1

t'¢

Horpen,
{tax
wno is
_ to chair)
What!s Eddy'!s first name?
MULGN

4 cr ¢

ddv Jamc
' MGRGAN:
Make out onc Tor Paul &nd
Helene whilec you're at it.
FRENCEY:

Tnat's & good ides.
: (to Renard)
Peul dc Bursec and Helcnu de

Bursec,
RENLED:

Wno are these people
.l O "’G:;N H

(coming over) -
The two passengers I brought over from
(as Renard stares ot him’

Lngillaee
Morgan turns to Helane)
Go down and gst your husbend rpaay

to travel, -
' - : EELLV?-
Wanere are we oing?
MCT{\:.:.V :
Down to my ship for a starter.
PﬂLZKn- _

(stering at him)

You're go*ng to do ;t”
JORGAN

Henzrd to 7
. bbing all

] (tyin
chair
. Not if you stend thcrc
n...[_*,ht. ]
HELENE:
(hcr eyes ;illinf o
with tcaru)
You!ll never be SOorry. (C :; KUED)}
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8 (CD:‘:‘G o.l)
TINATY A AT .
AN WS N B )
(grinning)
Tever?
EEIENE:
Nevers

She turns snd goes out into hall, making exit to icft
to get over back way.

ARIE ¢
uav, what is this? Where are
you goling?

\f T N A WT
0 \’rnail

(ﬂapr*nr 1‘fe nard)

Get your bag »Hut of your roon.
(to> Frenchy as '
Marie exits) _

Give her & hand with it. And

take elonpg one of mine.

Ut o

He points to two sultcases by door.

FREMCHY ¢
{indiceting Kerard
and Coyo)
What ebout them?

MORGAY:
I'11l talk to you sbout that
~downsteirs.

ITRINCHY:
Okey, Harry.
(pausing by door)
Are you really golng to take them
to == 7

He makes gesture towerd south with head Indicating
Devilts Island. :

. MURGAN:
Not if you can think of some
better WEYs

Frenchy smiles, tries to say something but chokes up, then
goes and ricks up both »of Morean's suf 1tcases; loakiner gt
Morran in dumb happinese as he starts out int o hall.

FFOR™AM
Don'st strain yourself.

Frenchy exits and Morran carefully examlnes bondv and race
of his two carptivese. :

(COTTINURD)
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56 (Cont.Z)
FORGALS
¥ell, bovs, I ~ubss that'il holc
you for a Whﬁlc.
{(as Renard trics to ]
; . S8y srmutd-un throusgh
' cag) _
Be cereful - you'll swallow 1it.
He turns and sees Karle stending in cuorway, holding
clgarette in her hand.
.,\/
\"
FORGAW:
All set?
7 FARIE:
Where are we going?
WORCAY:
(loolking &% Eenard)
We're going to Devil!s Island
and get & men that ‘11 set thils
place on fire.
{to Harie)
Any nobjectlons?
: I’[ﬁ." IE:
What are you taking her for°
What can she do°
MOKGAN ¢
Whet can you do?
MARIE:
. (after a moment) .
Got a meteh? '
Eorpan, teking box out of teble drewer, starts to toss
it to her, pauses, opvens box and walks over 2 her,
‘ striking match and.ligﬁ ing her cigarette. As they

stend there Eddy lurches up.

EDDY

(beaming)

Hello, Harry., How's cverything?

MORGAN:
Fine. How are ysu?

EDDY:
Fine.  How are you?

MARTE ¢
Fine. low ere yonu?

Zddy looks at her end chucklss

{CONTISUED)
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Lavie

tof

DDY
8sy, haven't I mcd
lady before?

this young

o =t
MARIE

Was you over bif by a decd bee ?
- - EDDY:
(r7s face lighting
b ; J£ é
MARIE:

(nvdding soberly) -
Youlve got 4o be eareful of decad
beese If you s+iep on them they
csn sting vou just as bad &s live
oncse Especlally 1f they were
¥ind of mad when they ot kiiled.
I bet I've bcen bit e hundred
times thet way == .

: EDDY:
(delightedly)
You have?
- (to Morgan)
You heer thet, Harry?
(to Merile) - ,
Yny don't you bite them back?

' : : MARIE:
. I would = only I haven't got &
stinger -- : _ '

Eddy looks et her & moment, rather puzzled.

LEDDY': _
(fecling his forehead)
I guoss I botter lay off for & nile.
I got & feeling I'm taliking o mr-
seif. I never do thet unless I'm
pretty bad, do I, Ilarry?

"MORGAN:
That's right.
EDDY:

{fcelinz forchesd and
sterting down hall)
See you down &t the shilp.

MORGAF:
Oka'g * .
" (as Eddy exlts Yorran
looks after him and
o says to finrie)
You keep that up and we'!'ll have thet
guy on the wagon in nod time.

~ (CONTIHUDED)
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It1l 85 my hests
Morgen, saking key out of lock, prepores L9 79 &nd

waves to Renard end Covoa

1A}:
§

meny of them.

Goodbye, gze:
4

ies tv
say so
throuv=a ¢
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to
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cle
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oy
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I
ema
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né

Ls Yo LlLowe uae door end locks it from outsidc, we -

-CUT 20:

59 “Te CAFE
renchy s t*n; by bar. Ee cees For 3an cntering with
-arlc in rear and goes to meet them us they come aGiwn
stelirwey.
' FRENCHY:
I sent your bags down to the
shipe
FORGBAN
What about Feul &nd aclene?
FrEYCHY s _
. I took them down there myself.

FORCAT!
{(preparing to go)
Well, Frenchy, I'11 be seeing

you =
. FRENCHY
But, Harry -
- | MORGAN: | ;

{to Marie) :
Walt for me on the sidewalk, Slim..

MARIE:
So long, Frenehy.

Frenchy nods at her mutely as she walks out.

-

I"ORGAN :
What is 1%, Frenchy?

(coN J..LIIU'”D)
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hetts up &2 yeu, =id boy.

]

:.L--‘,\ ::Y-
Me?

\ MORNAN ¢ <
Youlve pot to 6o something. They
know where wa'lre goinge

FRENCHY:
¢ told them? '

r
'\ I'J'I.J -' .

I told Slim in frndu of then
Accidently on purposce

(after & moment)'
You don't lecave me much chrice.

7 HMORGAW; :
Itts timo you rallovu staricd on
the of fgnsive, Frenchy. Ko fooling.

(as fbcnchy steres-
et him Korman .
. indicates ﬁvchestra)
All you got tn d> is to tell Crieret
. and the b“TS to pley resl loud .for
a Tew minutcse

Frenchy nrds dumbly and Forgan walks nut front 4 or and
ioins ¥arie. French vy lonks after them for a ﬁﬁr;nu,
&nd os they exit he pulls seclf tyyrether, walllts &cros

s Cricket asnd spesks to him. Cricket nods unochtarding,

twrns to orchsstre, tells them wnat o pTaw then, setiing

crascendo tempo, ‘we heer the music roar out fuil blast
vnat

and see frenchy returning scross room to ES and do
he has to do. .

FADE OUT.

CD
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l .
acy looks at ner a moment, rsther puzzled, siowly
1np to his feet,
EDLY:
(fecling bls forchead)
I better pet some more
shut-cye, after all. I got a
feeling I'nm talking to mysell,
I never c¢o that unless I'm
pretty tire&, do I, Harry?

ORGAN: .
That's rigat.

Eddy starts toward door.

Who?
As Eddy stares-ét her Maric rises, .

K:RIE: -
I'1]l get that half-pint for you.

EDDY s
(starting out)
Never mind. It'm going to lay off
for a2 while -

As he worriedly exits into hall Morgen grins at Kar

KCRGEN:
You keep that up and we'll have
that guy on the wagon in no time -

KARIE:
(looking after Edady)
.Poor followl 'Ilm sorry I =-

She breaks off st SOUND of Ikmock on bedroom coor, which
is opened by Holene, who enters clsd in Marie's lipht
frock, cerrying her’ own discarded one over her arm,

BEIENE:
hay I eome in?

(to MNarie)
Hello.

 (CONTINUED)
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EORGAYN ¢
(Laushing

I fergot all abouv you =

NARIZE H

Vhat was she doing in therc?

, HELERE:
Crnptain Morgan was kind enough to
lct me use His bath,

(to Xorgen)

You wore wonderful. It's =
seg those peov¢c gbt & taste
their own medicinc for e change.

wORGEYE .
Yo sren't out of the vnnds vyet.

HELENE
Listen.

There is a SOUND of hurrying footstep, in hell &xnc &
lknock at door.

1% GAN s
(going to éonor)
Who is 1t%

FRINCHY 'S VOICE:
(~utside) '
Me « Fronchy.

Morgan unlocks door and Frenchy buruts in oxcited and
-Lngh nbd.

FPRENCHY
Harry, vou've got tc get cut of
here, )
(to Helecns)
You and Paul, too,

NORGAN :
Now wait a minute, Frenchy. Don't
. get exclted.

REJCHY
But, Harry - _ -

ORGAN:
( shaking heced) .
We don't need to cheange cur plans,.
Rengrd can't o enything.

Why not?




il5.

64 (Cont. 3)

MORGLN ¢

He's after that mJub} for himsclf,
’ That!s why ke &idn't put Zddy in
’ the clink. You den't think I'c
kave shot Coyo if I wesn't in the
clecar?

FRENCHY :
That 1s true, uut -

ing) : ]
I think vou better let Ceptain
lorgen handle this.
HARIZ:

Say, isn't tnﬂt my céress?

T v
...".‘.u:;i‘.j:s
(holding up o

m

s
I was roasting in thi
be gled to pey you for

Never mind.

FRENCHY:
(tc Holene)
You better go dovnstairs,

EEIEZLKE:
(nodding)
Paul will be worricdéd.
(to Morgen =s Frenchy
softly “pens édonr
and peers in to “@11)
When will I sce you?

KORGAN:
I'1]1 be dovn later "m.

FRENCIY:
(to Helene)
Itt's 211 right.

HELENZ;
(to ¥aric)
Thank yru ever so much.

KARIE
You're welcomec.

Y e =
('U PRI _:.a..‘)
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G4 (Cont, 4)
s Helene exits &
silencc as linrie
CYEw

v

ale MaLnT b OA.

tocr Fronehy there is
s Ly very th L;nthI

>t Morgsn with

[ e ]

-’“JC ii .
(h"i@ nu.:.l'\' )
What are you IOOK’HE 2t me Ior?

In reply Marie taokes hendksrchisl aut of his pocket and
unfolds it. ©She gcea.rpubv on 1it.

It11 say eme thing T
Mister. There'!s not!
* about you.

WOHGAN:
{snatehing handker-
chief away from her)
You think she's theg only onu‘rho
wears raugc around heru-

NERI
You're not satisl cd just to stca
thet poor guy'c moncy” '

 JMORGAN:
I won't heve o now. = .

He picks up revolver from tqblg,‘takes box of shells
from compartment in tdble, TSROVOS erpty aholl from
gun and roloads it
. o . KARIE: .
Thy not? : o
MORGLN:z -
The moncy 1s hers, tno,

Then, shoving weapnn down inside waistband of trousers,
he buttons coat and exits into hall,

1' :DE CUT,

BT T S Ay
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€5. INT. CAFE

piano. Cricket is Tooling

Marie sitting at table =near
ie., IXorgen enters.

with song that has no lyr

IIORGAN:
(sitti iz down)
Helle, HMarie,
(to waitress)
Bring me & highbzall,

IARIE:
rnhere are & lot of other tables.
Wry do you have to sit here?

1. mnanT
SORCGAIN:

Stop thet baby-tdlu. :
(takez ouv sonme : IR
money axnd gives ' '

_ it to hier) :

Buy her a couple of 1ight dresses

end some stockings end things.
(as Kerie looks
fron money to him)

Whett's the matter? Isn't thet

encugh?
S MARIE:
y MORGAN: -

I'd do it nyseli =~ b“+ it might
give Renard some Xidess 1 he's
having me tailed.

MARIE:
(putt¢n” money in
bag
How's her husbend

" MORGA¥:
Fine. We're goling over to Ancllla
tonight.

':A.LIE.'
%here do they think you're HOLng
to get the gas°

MORGAL
I've goi enough to ;o over there
. and becik. - .

_ MARTIE:
I mean to Devilis Islend,
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(Cont.}

ECRGAN:
Those do ¢s haven't given it &
thought. I guess they think ny

ship runs on air.

He tskes out handkerchiosf to wipe forehes
unfolds it we see rouge on it. Narie ses

t
-

~ EORGAN: . R
Why do women have to wgar ell
that Jjunk? :

He wipes forehead with fresh idc of ha.ukrru“ el
Waliress enters with Horgan's drinik.

™
A

L Ik ‘ _
(s waitress exits)
What if somebody told him?

II.URL'(;.L:‘{ : -
Who?
MARIE:
Her husband,
. IZORGAX
About what?
‘HARIE:

Guit that babj-»aln.

: IiCRGAN:
She may save you the trouble. Fe
were just talking about 1t., I -
think we ought to wa*t t‘ll late
on, '

MARIE:
7311 you get the money, huk?

' ORGAN:
Why not? Itts all she's got left.

As Merie 1ooxs et him Crickeu leans over and speeks to
her. : . , _
cRIcmT: | .
How‘s this? . g

(singing scftly)

I've got & riur‘ to be loved.
I've got a right to thosc tender momenise.

We loved soO lel - . .

(COW IXUED)
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65 (Cont.l)
MLRIE:
{locking at Morgan)
I don't lilre peonle vho complisain,
(sardonically)
"I've got & right to be loved. I
don't know. DMaybe it happens tL t
WaY.

Cricket plcks up the last phrasec.

CRICXET
SJ‘.FL -.A-l-_)) .
Maybe 1t heppems this -
Maybe i1t happens that weay.

Mayoe -
HARIE:
(throwing him & linec)

leybe we rcally bslong together,

CRICKET:
(continuing)
Maybe we reelly belong together,
But aftsr all -

-k-E .
(looking at ! Morgen) -
. How littls we know.\ L

CR;CKET-
. How littls we know -
Maybe 1t's just for 2 day -

MARTE:
Love is as changcab’ &s the -
weather - '

CRICKET
Love is as changeable as the weather,
And after all,
dow littls we know.
= (to Marie)
The rest will [it.

MARI&' :
Try it from the buginning.

- KORGAN:
{finishing drink)
You and Cricket ought to make a
good tcam,
(rising)
See you later,

{COXTINUED)
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65 {Cont,.2)
As he sxits toward door Cricket begins io sing lyrie,.
Karlie, looking after Norgan, joins in. '

EARIE & CRICIZT:

_ D& ol
maybe W& e ’1v belong together - but alter
all

How 1little we Xrow )
Mlaybe 1t's Just for day

Love is as cnan;cabls es the weather -
and after all :
How little we know.

Who knows why ean April brecze

Fover remeins?

Why stars In the treces

Ride when 1% ralns?

Love comas along - casting & spell
Will it sing & =soang,

Will 1t say farewell?

Who cen telll

Keybe youlre meent to be mine

Maybe I'm only supposed to stay in your
arrns & while

45 others nave done

Iz tiis whet I've waited for?

im I the one? o :

Oh, I hopes in my hecart that it's so
Lind in spito of hiow little we know.

L

"FADE 0OUT,
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121,

EXT, SE& OFF SHORE TEAT NICGHAT

This iz seme‘location we used for Scenre 45, The Quesn
Conch lies at anchor, a=nd & bateau apvears oul of mist,
rowing toward the ship, It contalns threc men,

EXT. QUEEN CONCH-

Morgan enters on stern a;d peers at batezu., Ee has a
rifle under his arrm,.

Who is 1t?

EDDY:
(standéing up in
bow of bateou)
Itts me, Harry, How's everything? .

He tosses painter tec Norgzn, loses balance and almost
falls overboard.

MORCAN:
(in disgust)
#hat did you bring him for?

FRENCEY:
(climbing aboard)
Wo couldn't get rid of him,

PAUL: .
(followingz Frenchy)
We tried to msalte him stey on shore,
but he made so much noise we had
to take him along.

EDDY:
I knew you neseded me, Harry,
These fellows dont't znow any-
thing aboutl shlps,.

Morgan, chucklinD in spite of himself, hauls Eddy on
board,’

ORG“*-
You're going.to shova yourselfl
into my l=p once too oiten.

(expleining to

‘others)
Harry!s baric is worse than his
bite, He knows I'm & good msn, .

(CO T¢NUHU)



37 {(Cont.)

Hc heaves
bottle of

. vy
~.

Ho starts

-
.A.Z‘J.

to tow 1T
You'rc only geod for two things,
Fothing and nothing elseée

anchor up, gzoes forward to wheslhouwss,

taites
"

beer out of ice=box and hends it tn EdLF
ORGAY:
Heree.

motors.

DY
(to others)
You seec - he bawls me out with
g bottlse of beer. '

i

L HORGAT:
(swinging ship
out to sce)
Belp yourselves, gentlomen -
if youlre thirsty.

FRENCEY:
I don't care if I do,

Eddy, sterting to drink, lowers bottle in surprisc.

. o S 1 A SR B s B P ) P

EDDY:
Wny, Harry, you didn!t take
the cap off.

MORGAN:
What dt'you wear that opener
for « a luck charm?

- BODY:

(opening shirt and

taking ocut opener)
I don't know what'!s happened to my
memorys I put this opener on a
string so I wouldn't forget 1t.
Now I!'ve got to put a string around
my finger to remember I've got 1lt,

- MORGAX:
Take these gentlemecn down in
ths cabtin,

EDDY

(leaéing the way)

Follow me, gonts,




e

o~ et L :
07 \U_Oflbol) . .
Ee cxits, followed by Frenchy., Paul remalns cenind &

smiles at liorganl.

: PAUL:
Ttd like to tallk with you,
Captalne. ,

, , MORGAYS
We may run into the patrol
ship agaln.

_ " PAUL:
You did very well to get away
from her the last tima,

‘ MORCGAN:

Ng fault of yours.

S PATIL:

You think I wes afrzid for

myself?
MORGAN: -

I wes,. -
PAULs

You believe thet is why I-
wished to surrender?

: MORGAT e
It was on account of your:
. wife, huh? o
| PAUL:

No, it was on account of this

rmoney we're golng after. Yo

one lmew wheres I hid 1t but me.

Not oven Helone, So if I were
_¥illed - you sec. . Lt would have

besn ridiculous. All our trou-

ble would have baen for nothing.

- YORCAN:
T can't see what difference it
would have made = . -

' _ PAUL: :
If I'd been captured? Well, at
1east there was a chanca that I
might communicate with our friends
here, So I had to take that chaence,

: MORGAF ¢
You didn't care about me or my
ship or your wife? Or Eddy?

(CONTINUED)
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67 (Cont.2)

How could I? It w

{with a grin

Oh, I soe,.
Ee shuts off binnacls light and peers into dariness
ahead. : '
PAUL:S
(resentfully)

What!'s wrong with that? Isn't
that the war it is 1n America?
The individual is nothlng =
the State is overything?

MORGAXN
{chucitling)
I don't know, I've been awvay
quite a while, But therels a
rumor golng around thatts the
way it is In Germany.

Paul stares at him - a révolver suddenly appeers In
his gcod heand. -

PATTL:
(thickly)
I havec no objcetion to you
laughing at mes But you
cannot laugh at my Causce
It is sacrad to me, I do
not care what happens,

He roises weapon menacingly, and Morgan laughs again.

_ HORGAN:
You call yoursolif Frec Fronch?
What's frosé about you? Cantt a
man laugh If ho feecls like 1t?
Or 1s 1t unpatriotic 1like it is
in Goermany? I thought you guys
wore fighting agoinst all that
smear-cage? Or are you? Vhat'ls
the usc of goinzg to all this
trouble if you both believa 1n
the same thing?

Paul stares at him, slowly lowering revolver,

PLUL;
I never thought of that,

¥CRGAL:

Don't atrain yourself,

{CONTIRUED)
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PAUL:

You are right. olutaly right.
What ars wc fighting for? How
can we truly defeat thom unloss
wo aro thelr spiritual oncmloes?

(putulng ravolver away,

he smiles at Morgan) -
You ars a strange man, Captaln.
I thought you were a msroenary,
but you are not. Tou sec¢ too
cloarly for thaete I wish you
were on our side, o

'r

UL
el

r\

Morgan grins and shakes his hoad.

ORGAN:
I've got troublos of my OWns

ta]
+3
[ ]

DISSOLY

EXT. JETTY ON ISLAED FYUR OR FIVE HOURS LATER THAT HIGT

| ]
0
-

This is same location as Sceno 41, The Queen Conch
tied up to jetty. Horgan, sitting in fishinz=-chnir,
smolking & olgerette, EA447T, entcrin from cabin,
strotches himsclf, ‘ L

EDDY s
Am I tiredl
MORGAN:

I don't see why you should be,
You haveont!t been dolng anything.

EDDY:
That's the whole trouble, You dontt
got & chancoe to rost up from ite
_ {looking around)
‘here those fellows gono?

- MORGAN
They went ashore. Thoy ought to bo
~back pretty soon. '

Eddy, stretching himself again, sees rifle and'ﬁhotgun
hanging over wheols i

EDDY s
(worrkedly)
Sa}r’ HaI'.L J..
: MORGAN:
What?
EDDY: o ,

Whetts golng on?
(CONTINUED)
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nt._) TORGAN:
Nothirng.
EDDY:
Whatt!s all those darn guns for?
HORCGAT: '

In case wa sec a shark or somothing,

' ZDDY: _
A ghark] At night? Look, Harry -
You're up to sometihing, :

x | MORGAN: |
I always carry thom to shoot birds or
sharlks that bother the bailts, don't I?°

o EDDYs '
‘What'!s the matter, dern 1t? Vhat's
“tho matter? '

HMORGATS
Nothing.,  We're going to do a 1littlo
jobe - I'11 t=ll you what to do when
it's time, R : :

EDDY: ‘
' (excited and happy)
You conldntt have anybody botter'n
me., Ifm the men for anything.

At this momont, on the island, there is a SOUND of
distant shots - then the rattle of a machlina-gun,
Eddy turns to Morgan in horror,

EDD*:
(terrified)
Harry! Did you hear that?

B . MORGAN:
Yezh, I heard it.

' EDDY:
Let'!s get out of horee

~He runs to untle 1iﬁe, but Morgan stops hirm,

o MORGAW: |
- I'1l tell you whon to cast off. -

Ho gocs into whoolhouso and starts motors. Eddy
follows him. Morgan tekes riflo out of sling and
jacks a sholl into it.. : ' .

~ ®mpDY:.
Listen, Harry - weuld you give mc just
one? I don't want to get tho shakcs’
' (CONTINVED)
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68 (Cont.l1)
Morgen raises cusiion andirings out bottlcs

IICRGAF

Make 1t a short one,

' _ EDDY:
» (drinking) '
: I'm a good man, You'll sccCe

MORGAM:

(telting ovottle

away from him)
Iister to me., Vhen I gilve you the
word cast off that linc. IFronchy
and that othor follow arc coming
aboard, If anybody elsc tries to
boerd us, or if snything happens to
mo, hook her up and get out of herce

EDDY: _
If anything happens to you? Then
what do I do?

KEORGAY:
How do I know? You invited yoursclf
on the tripe I didn't,

EDDY?
{(trembling)
All right - but you better give mo
another drink.

MORGAY: T
- (handing him bottle)

Heree ‘

{zs BEady drinks deop he

jerks bottlc away from him)
Now go and get rsady to cast off that
1line.

DDV ¢

(obeying) | -

Don!t worrye IL'm all right now,

‘ MORGAN:
Don'!t ba too brzvc.

Eddy goes'astern. Morgan picis up rifle,.

. . EDDY:
I hezr somcbody cominge

MORGALY s

Shut up.

Two dim figurcs enter on shore and start out on jotty
Morgan raises rifle, .



68 {Cont.2)
MORGAN :

Is that you, Foul?

PAUL!S VOICE:
(in darkness)
Yecs,

MORGAN:
Everything all right?

PAUL'S VOICE:
Yes, '

Paul and hils companion, coming out on jetty, Jump on
board astern,

MNORGAN:
(putting rifle
back 1n siing)
Cast off, Eddye

EDDY:
Harryl

MORGAN:
(starting astern)
What's the matter?

EDDY:

There's some thing wronb.
(pointing et Poulls
companion)

- I can't ses hls face - but that
guy's too sklnny to be Frenchy.

At that Instant o sheet of flame leaps from figure ine-
dicated by Eddy, and we see that 1t 1s Renerdl!s body-
guard, holdlng a Thompson gun. He 1s firing 1t pointe
blank at Eddy, and the bursts are so close to the _
laotterts chest that the bulicts whock 1llke tiirce slaps,:

¥ORGAN:
{catching Eddy
in-his arms)
Eddy!
(slowly lowering
him to Geck)
Eddyl

'Bodyguard, searching Morgan, tnkes revolver out of woisst-
band of trousers, Eddy opens ‘his eyes and looks st
Morgan,

EDDY:
Dontt *o away, Harry.

_ KORGAN :
I won'st :
¥ ' ' | (CCNTINUZT)
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66 (Cont.3)

. DDDY:
(after & moment)

You were right, Harry.

good. Never wos

I'm no

KORGAN:

Don'!t you carce

EDDY:
- {closing his eyes)

Dont't go awaye

I Won" t.

i

MORGAN:

Eddy's jaw slowly sogs. A shadow crosses his face,
M¥organ looks up and sces Renard stonding on the jettye

Al

NINARD:
I am sorry, Coptein. Your frlend
wes a remerkeble chearscier,
(sterping aboard)
Would you mind taking us back to -

Fort de Francs?

Bodyguanrd prods Morgﬁn in

back with muzzle of weapone

Morgan riscs cnd storts toward wheelhouses

- MORGAN: o
Somebody better cest off that line =

unless you want

. along, -
Bodyguard motions Paul to
lifting loop from piieg ac
pulls away and swings out
wheelhouse 1n response to
Gown in stern with Recnarde

to toke the Jetty

do it, Paul obeys, weakly

he slacks offi, Then, os shlp
to sez, Paul gocs forwaord to
gesture from bodyguard vio sit

\ | . MORGAN:

(to Paul)

What happencd to Frenchy?
PAUL:

(dully)
They skot hir,
of them first,

But he killed two

v

HORGLN

Frenchy vwes a good boy.

{pause)

Who!'s got tho money?

PAUL:

{nodding
Renard)
The fat one.

towardf




68 (Cont.4)

MNORGAN :
- (after a moment)
Too bad you didntit tip me off,.
I could hzave elcaned up on then.

PAUL:
I couldnit, He wouléd have shot
- me in the backe

MORGAN:
I didn't thinik you minded,

PAUL:
{smiling)
You converted iie, Captain. I saw
that where thsre was 1life thers was

hopo,

MORGAN :
I never know when to keep my trap
shut,

Bodyguard comes forward ond looks at them suspicliouszliy,
He sces rifle end shotgun hanring over wheel, He motlion
to Paul to throw them overboard, Psul sterts to do it
and Morgan grins at bodyguard,

¥ORGAN :
Don't you ever talk?

BODYGUARD:
(in good English)
- You wouldn't bc asking me that if
: somebody else hed not talked too much,

KORGAN:
Is thet a focet?

PATL: «
th wgs_it?

Bodyguaerd looks at him, then turns and rejolns Renard in
stern, :

MORGAN:
(to Paul)
Why didn't you give it to him with

one of those guns while I was gobbing
with him" :

- PAUL:
I thought of that%t, but on second
thought, which is alwerys best, I
rsalized you would think of sonme-
thing far morec pract*cal for us both,

Morganfgrins in.spite of himsclf,

{CTNTITED)
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RGAN ¢
Paulle, youlrc going to be the
dcath of mece

PLUL:
After all, we werc going to Devil's
Island, cnyways

MORGA
Yeah. EBut now we aren't cven
going to get back to Fort de Francce

‘ PAUL:
Are you serlous?

MORG:N:
Renardt!s going to keep that money
for o nest-cgze
(as Paul starcs &t him)
They!ll probabvly glve us the
business when we get In sight of
land, - Sink thec ship rnd TOW

ashore,
PAUL:
{nfter e moment) . ,
The thin; is impossibl Then . \
agalin, it is just posuible. :
(srilinf)

Yes, 1t is quitc clear we must
do sonethinge _

MORGAD
" (nodding toward
bodyguard)
I got one of those things mygelf.

P-h.UL-
Where?

MORG
Down in the cngine-room,

As Paul stares ct him bodyguard comes forward cnd in-
dicates that Renard wishes to speah to Morgun.

MOR G/
(to Paul) :
Take the wheel, Paulie.
Stecer 220. _
PATL:
(obeying)

Okay, Harry.

{CONTINUED)
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68 {Cont,.6)
Morgan goes astern, followed Ly bodywuuru.

i - | RLHNARD:
Captein, will you do me &
fevor?
Heo glances deprccatingly in Eddyt!s dircetions
: . . MORGAN 3
' Wiant me to throw him overboard?
HENARD:
If you please
Morgah, kneeling beslde Eddy, opens the dead man's shi
takes out botulc-O?cnur, 1ifts string over Eddy!s he
and, putting 1t around hls own ncck he locks up as
guard;
LHORGAN:
Come on, Dumho - give us a
hand,. R ,
Bodyguafd hesitates, and looks at Renarde
| - RENARD: -
—~ What are you maitinb for° Put
: your gun downe
A talking auuo“atic out
of shoulder holstor)
I will watcn him foxr Jou.
Bodyguard carofully luys the ;hompson gun dovwn on the
wlde stern and, leaning cveX, lifts the body by the
shoulders, )
- RENARD:
(watching than) .
The heaviest thing in the world is
a dead ren. Yeu.ever 1lift o dead
men beforc, Captain?
MORGAN ¢
I wouldn’t mind lifting TOU,
Surprisingly, bodyguard srts down body nnd laughs Iin
great amusement.
BODVGUARD. _
Youlre a tough fcllow, Captaln,
I never =saw such a tough fellow,
j . ’ }ORU:L.
7 . Durbo, you look almost human when

you laubh.
(commm)
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88 (Conts+7)
HODYGUARD:
I sm sorry I killed your friond.
When I kill you, I will fecel worse,
MORGAN ¢
I bset you will,

RODYGUARD:
taklng hold of
Eddy agnin)
Comg on = OVCr h& 'g0€Se

As they lean over end siide the body up end over the
stern, Morgan kicks the wmnchinc-gun over the cdge. It
splashes at the sane time Eddy does, but whilc EdGy
turns over twice in the white, churning, bacli=suction
on the propeller wash, befere sinking, the gun goes
stralght downe ' .

DODYGUARD: .
That's better, Make 1t ship-shape.
{then, s he sgés
. the gun is gone) :
Where 1s 4t? VThat 444 you do with
ite ' :

MORGAN ¢
Wlth what?

EQDYGULRD:
You krnow whot.

MORGAX ¢ : '
I didn't see 1it,

, BODYSUARD:
You kicked 1t off the stern,

| | RENARD:
That 1s correct, Ceptalnsy I saw
you Go 1t quite Glstinctly,

- EODYGUARD:
(to Renesrd) _
- Why don't you choot hin?
| | RENARD:

Becouse I am very grateful to him
(58 bodyguard ' -
stares £t him).

It uekes this so simpls,

Ard raising cutomotic he coolly blasts bodyguard olf
stern with ¢ single shote It is so sudden oné unexpeceted
that Morgun i1s ctunned for 2 moment. So is Poaul, stond-
ing ot wheel. Renurd, looking at Morgan, gesitires

toward wheslhousea,

(CONTIKUED)
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68 (Contus) LQJJ?D.
. IT you please, Captaln.
. !lnlo-jCJ‘L.c -
Not enough to split two weys, huh?
3 EEEARD:
' (shrugzing)

Not only thate DBut I never would
feel safe with him,

: MORGAN ¢
Will you do me a favor?
’ RENAT
Of coursec.
| KORGAN :
Who told you zuout this thinz?
RIHLRDs

It came as a great surprise. 1
thought Iacésmolicelle was very much
in love with you.

(zoing forward)
I didntt know she cared thnt ruche

ez,

Then, suddenly, the motors st0p.‘ Morgan looks at Paul,

A loRG-hli -
(in surprise)
Vhat did you do?
PAUL:
Nothlnge
RENARD:
(rising to his feet)
What’s the matter?
"LORGAI:
1 dontt knowe
He goes to wheel, headlng ship into wind. ZRenard follow

him.
RENARD:
Are you out of gas?

1KORGAN 2
The gouge doecsnl't sey so.

-~ J‘LUIIU’ :
You think it could ove the nmotors?

YMORG..N:
It wouldn't hurt to look.

Be glunces at Renard,

(CONTIHTUED)
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If you please.

He steps back, alertly watching liorgan as

latter lifts
hateh and climbs dovn into engine-rooms: :

IH;. EIGINE ROOCH - ‘\

‘Morghn stoops over the motor , feeling the water maline

fold. He puts hand on s»ufflnb-boxes and tightens the
glass cups a turn each as he looks at Thompson gun hang-

ing in sling over cylinder heads.

RENARD:
(looking down into
: hatch)
Find anything wrong?

I MORGAN
Not yet..

He continues to stall, trying to figure out a way to
get machine-sun out of sling and bringing it into action
before Renard cen lmock him 0ff. It is practlically '
impoasible with Rena“d standing over him this way.

wnT. WIE:..IETO'L‘SE

ienird loolting dowa inuo ergine-room. Paul starts over
0 look.

REHAID:
(alertly)
Stay where you are, please.
FAUL: -
Perhaps I can help. I know something
about motors. : :

) REMARD:
There isn't room down there for you
both.
- (to uorgan) -
What do you tnhink it could be?

LORGAN :

I don't know. The carburetor seems
to be all right.

(CONTINUED)
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PAUL:
(after a moment)
I think I can tell you what ta
trouble is.

RTHARD:
(angrily) ' _
You think vou know more sbout these
motors than Czptain horgaﬂ°

PAUL:
( Smili.sc )
¥o. But it was I who turned off
the switch.

R:IARD-
(blankly)
You what?_ —

This gives YMorgan his opportunity. For as Renard ‘
stares at Paul we sec¢ Korgan tal:ing mechine-gun out of
sling and rising out of hatch with it. Renard turns at
the same instant, stepping back and firing at iorgan as
lattoer opens fire with machino-sun., DRenard only fircs

one shot, bhut liorcan's weapon flares
blasting Renard back against the coaming.

“threo or four tinmcs
The automatic

falls out of his hand, and hc siowly sags down 1nto a
lifeless hull:, ' ,

: EORGAIT:
(staring at him)
You bip-facecc S0V,

He puts hand arfainst lcft side, whoro his shirt 1s
awilftly darkening with blood. _

Yeah.

PATUL:

{going to Morgan)
Harry! Arc you hit?

}‘ 0'2GAH :
{lecaning against
hatch)

(opening shirt and 
focling over heart)
He was a proctty good shot.

He takes out dev's bottlu-opcner and looks at it. The
motal shows deep gouse where it doflected bullet.

FADE OUT.
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FADE IN

INT, MORGAN'S BEDROOI

Norgan, wearing trouscrs wut no shirt,
front of mirror and cutting pauze pac

42
(€]
~1

VEXT ORNING

is standing in
to cover flecsh

wound in nis left side. Ko turns as he hoars somcbody
opcn door in sitting room.

MCORGAL:
Who 1s 1t?

Helonce enters worricdly.

- LORGAN ¢
Ecllo, Checcsccecalke. .-

Darling! Arc you badly hurt?
| JORGA:

Wo. Just o little gash. Ilold this
pad for mc.

Ho puts it over wound, and as shc holds it In plzec
fastons it with strips ol adhcsive tapce.

HELENE ' :
What d%d you do to Paul? Ic talks
1li¥c vou were the sun and thc moon
and thc¢ stars all put togcthor.

}ORGAKN s
Ho's kidding you. Vo ncver would
have madc the grade 1f 1t hadntt
becn for hin.

: FELEND:
Ec says nc's going to Devil's Island
with you.

MORGAN:
_ (noéding)
I boetter take him, lc's such a goof
he's apt to get hilmaclf caught or
soncthing,

HELDGE::

Thon you're not going to tcll hinm?
EONRGAN:

About us? .

Hclene nods her hecad, and he shakes his in rcply.

(CONTINUED)
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HELENE:

s dN ol ®

¥hy not? ‘hat's happcncd?

MORGAN
1 don't iow,., Cuecss I 1lilke him
bstter than I do you.
{as sh: starcs at
him)
He's all right, Chocsceako. You
bettocr stick to him.

EOLENE:
{aftcr a momend)
You don't nccd to li¢ to me, Earry.
I've been around the corncr, you
now. -

L:CRGAM:
I'm not lying.

T

IE@JE&

It's that bLlondc.
, LIORCAIT
Vvho? .

EELENE :

That -

Shc breaks off and suddenly hits him in the facd.

_ | ICORGAR 3
Whatt's that for?
ELLEND:
I had a feeling you werc poling to
do it to mc. ,
(kissing tho place
she struck)
I'm sorry. '

MORGAIT:
(taling her in his
arms)
Fricrds?

ELLENE:
{1zissing him)
To the ond.

LICRGAL :

(zissinz Her baclz)

- This is it. -

(CONTINUED)
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HARICYS VOICE

I thought it was Jjust the oc-
ginning?

They turn and see her standing . in the doorway.

MORGAIL:
Fello, Siim.
, MARIE:
Havc you got cnough gaos to get to
Capc St. Piorre?. ,
MORGAN:
lihy? : -
PARIE:
Yiadame Beauclere just came in. Sho
savs they can £ill your tanks if you
can male it uy thorc. :
: NORCAN:
Mice going. Toll her okay.

I111 tell tcr.,

She looks at Maric. After & moment Helene slowiy ro-
movous poarl nocklacc. - o

IELDNE:

This is thc last of tho lohlcans.
. (putting ncclilaco . R .

_ around Maric's ncck)
I hopc you have morc luck with him
than I dia.

' MNARIE:
(becwilderedly looling
- at neccklacc)-
What's this for?

HaTRIE:
(kissing hor)
The robbed who smilcs stoals sone=-
“thing from the thicef.
(starting out door)
Shakcspcaro. '

Sho oxits; _
4 : ' . LN L
X doad® l.IL .
' (startins to romove

" neceklaco)
I cant't talkc this,

(CONTINUED)
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MORGAN

(sitting down on bed)
thy not? It!s the renl thing.

IILRIE:
Why did she give it to mo?

HORGAM:
{1ying back across bed)
Vihat d'you want mc to do - fizure it
out for you with blocks
{closing cvecs)
Where!'s Eddy?

- IARIE:
{in surn»risc)
Didn't he fo with you? I haven't
sc¢on him sines 7ou left, -

LiOnCGATT:

Oh, vcah. I forgot.

IARIE: .
¥hat happencd, Steve? Uhere is he?

. LORCAN ¢ _
I don't kmow. I pgucss he's around
soncwhcrc.

A sudden breath of air lifts the curtain, Lloﬁizg it

across MNorganfs facc. Then it dics away, as suudcnly
zs i1t camc. Morgan picks up bullcte-marked bottle-oponer

¥ying on his chest and clasps it in onc hand.

FARID:
(in sudden rcalization)
Ycah. 4nd 1t had to to me.

. {pnusc)
Frenchy, too?

IICRGAH:
(abstractedly)
Huh? What did you say?

IARID: :
Look, Stcve - 1 tippcad off Iicnard.

_ KORGAN: ,
I knew it, Valie mc up in half an
hour, will you?

TEETVTML
dadiilddd o

- ok did&n't hear mc, Stovo,

Listen
I said-I t*ppcd of'f chard.

B or

3
S5&

(CONTINUED)
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¢ . I"ORGAY ¢
TN I don't blame youe.
EARILE?:
Huh? :
R ) (pause)
Lro you idding?
< MORGAN 3

Quit thut buDV-umlL. I vwrould hove

donc the samc thing nysclf,
(closing his cyos)

Don't co avay. :

. Fis hand clasps hors.

HLRIB:
I won't.

Sho lifts his hand qué tisscs it. Thcn,'hs sho lools

: cown at him, hor oyces fillin: with toars of hapw;nuu,,

e a suddon breath of oir 1lifts the curtain spgzin. It
blows across Horgan's facc, and under 1ts gontle corcss
tho hard, tirud lincs rele Y in content and slecp.

ADE OUT.
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