
"DON'T LOOK NOW" 

by 

ALLAN SCOTT 
& CHRIS BRYANT 

SECOND DRAFT 



J"OHU I3AXTEH. i~ worl::ing at tlle desk :i.n his study., Th.e :r-oom 

oeil~ng nnd tho l~ttor of a dedicnted m~nd~ 

brightly th.1•ough the narrow 1rindo1.;s, dir:;turbing the dusty 

tomes and illuminating thri dc:1.rkest corners of' the room. 

-" 
The CAHERA 'l'RACKS IN on JOHN wl1.o is peEtri11.g a-t a colou:c 

transparency o:f a stained 13lass window.. His dcsJ-:. is cov0:i:ed 

with }Yleces of' stained glass and hG tnoves the p:Lec:es lil:e 

bi ts of a jigsaw puzzle 1 ch<o!cking th.om a.ea:i.nst th<::: t:t."'a,rn1);:-,.rc1.v' 

He is whoJ..ly ai::iscirbed in his WOJ."k when qu.i te cwldonly- nnd i'ox· 

no apparent reason he sti:ffons nnd iooks up. 

He stands slowly, 1001'.::ing ahout:, as if' troubled. by some 

ha1..f-reco...lled memory o:f unpleo.so.nt things. 

Ha walks to the door. 

2. IHT. PASSAGE OF CO'I'TAGI!~. DAY. 
____ ......,...__.,,. ____ .. ____________ ___ 

J"OHN wa.l1i::s do·wn ·the stone-f'la_eged pas sac;eway t h:i.s ·pace 

IIJT. Krrcr-mr,r OF CO'I''I'AGB. DAY. ~~--·-----·~· 
LAURA DAXTBR is preparing a meal, washing vegotab.181.::. 

looks u11, smiling, as JOIGJ en tears and ci--osses the room 

making for the back door. 

LAtmA 

What's the . mfl.tter I darlinc·~ 

JOJ:-IJ,T ~-~r • 
'NO ~\.. \ '"" ~ • 

'l'he screen door slams behind him~' 

She 



. -- ··----------------

JOHN is runnincr now and :::--u.11ni11g 1:1.Q:rd. 

clownhil.1 throur;h a g,_..eon forest oi' t1.~,30s. 'J:'ho sui1l:Lght 

dupples the dry earth. JOHN 1 s footsteps ~1d his braathing 

a:i.--e the only sounds until a sudden gust; oi' w:i:n.ti makes. the 

trees stir a11d sigh, .. \:nd ove:i:: that sound comes tho cry of 

a boy, t\o c~1;,,,_l ,,,,•IIJ \ W;i'~--i'L.t w;->4. 

The s1:rarp :fear :l11 tl1e child I s voic0 i.s clear., JOHN" runs 

eve11 faster t g;;:u,rping i'or breath, stti.nhi.:l.nc; oval:' a r.oot; t 

r:f.ghting h:i.insel.t' and runnine on. 

JOHN doesn' ·I:; even hesitate h:y· the bOJ!"" but runs 011 1 t3 tl•ai.ni.11.{~' 

sgainst ths limits of his body, 

EXT. L.AJ,G;; SHORE BY CO~C'TAGE. DAY • 
...... ·"" .---·-·----
JOliN rounds a bend ill ·t:he path and dash.Gs clown to th0 peb).)ly 

shore of the 1alce. He stumbles onto the little broken wootlo:n 

jetty, the certainty o:f' t1"agody cnuc1::·I:: in his eyes. 

JOI-L\T's FoO,V. The CAHERA ZOOMS slo,-r!.y· to a :f'igure in the 

water about thirty yal"'ds i'rom the jatt:y. It j_s the body of 

a child. 

r~d watorwings, :no·w def'lated, make a red stain a.a-a.inst; the 

darlc w~:ter of' thG lake. ·They tnovo i'a:Lntly with tlle rip1:,J.~s 

to e:;ivo the impression 0£ the wines of' a. bi1--d or o:f' nu a.n[;ol..,. 

HIGH ANGLE, JOHN has plti.ne;od into ·tho watei 4 and nw:i.1:ts 

towards the t:Lny broken .figure. 

enormous, fil1e effort is utterly fut~le. 

are tho onJ.y :foatures on the dark l.i,~cJ:e;round of' wat0r. The 
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CHILD a tiny VtmdJ.e of ~-rhito skin und red. plo.s t::i.c ,.;a te:J. ... Tdn[S's ~ 

'I'h0 f'athcr shrouded in the whit~ :foam of' wat0r as J:-i.e :CJ.cil.o 

towur.ds b.is dead dau:~J.1:ca:c. 

SLOW DJfL30LV1~ TO: 

AS T.ITI...i~S ZND 

DISSOL•TE TO: 

LAURA is at an outside table in a chi:! er-ful Vene t:Lan 

restau2.~ant. She is 1-li th JOHN i hor husband and .fr:Lt:.i11.tl., 

'I'ho scars o:f trarredy 8.re. still visible in the tautness of' 

hor sm:i.le. Dut at least the effort is genuine. The 

mu.ff.led vo.guonoss that is a conseq_uonce o:f' er:wtiona.l shoc.k 

still clouds LAURA' s demea-i1.our~ J.:lut at l(:}ast h.ej::-h.'-lsb~1.nc.. 

has managed -/:;o penetrate the ve:i.J.o 

JOHN is good looking and slitrhtly older thn.11 LATJRJ1.b His 

JOHN 

Don't look now. ~ut we're 

beinff -=~ LVA+c~e.d. 
LAURA looks about to right and lef't. 

JOIIN 

No. Dehi.nd you • A couple o:f 

old women. I think they're 

trying- to hypnotize me. 

LAtTTtA drops her nap1ci.n and under the pretext of: picking it U}.) 

she looks. 

HER P.O.V. Two tweedy SISTBRS sit at a far tabla. Thoy 

look preposterously mascu.line in thei.r noatJ.y buttonGd shirt 

and tie sets 1 severe t1{eed jackets and short haircuts. Tho 

SJIOllTBR of the two is starine· directly a.t thor.1 ui th pal1;-), hluJ 

e·yes • 'f'he 1',tLV;;n one looks nwn.y P says s 01:10t;hing and t.hr~ 

...... ' 
·• . 



~~~----------- -----------

LAURA suppr13ssoa a gim;J.o'as ::;ho turns back 'l;o JOHN. 

LAUT-I.A 

They t re 11.0 t old womc n. at all.. 

TI1ay 1 re male b~others in drag. 

LAURA laughs and JOHN joins· her, his hand sneaking out 

to touch her a:-.."'mo 

JOHN 

They're criminals doing )~uropEh 

They change clothes and sex at 

each -stop ·t;o throw Interpol off' 
• the track. Today Venice and they 1 1~-~~ 

ladies~ Tomorrow Floren.co a:nd tl1ey 1.x[': 
men again. 

LAURA is laughing openly now. JOHN a:f:fects conccn~n • 

. ·JOI-m 

Shouldn't you at least pretend 

to choke? 

Then he plays the stand-up comic. 

JOHN 

I've heard about sex chru1ges, 

but put it this 1-1ay ••• a:nd then 

put it that way ••• and then put 

:Lt this way again •••• 

JOHN watches her 1w.ppily 1 kindly. 

lauthto;;:-_ to subside. 

JOHN 

He waits for her. 

it's good to hear you lauah again. 

LAURA closes down. 

JOHN 

You sec? You really forGot for 

r:. minute tl1ere, And no,.-: you want 

lj.. 

--~j 
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J~HN (contd) 

to feel gu~lty at ha~ing 

:f'orgotten. 

LAUUA 

Change the subjec·c John • 

.JOHN wavos_helplossly. 

JOHN 

Let yourself' g_o_, Laura. 

LAURA forces a change in the subject t but th~J mood has 

been broken altogether. 

LAURA 

You lcnov what I think they are 'I' 

Retired schoolmistresses from 
J l\.Atly Australia.- They inharii;od a. 1\.,....., ... t 

fJWGlil little sum from sister Lil 

that i•an a hotel in Adolaide" 
I 

'rhey 1"'e doing Em."'ope in three 

months including a day trip to old 

dad I s grave in Brad.fords then bacl, 

to~ Creek in good oJ.ci .Austrulia 
K"'"-'C\AYOO 

JOHN is impressed. by his wife 1 s feat. 

JOHN 

All good. But it still doesn 1 t 

a.nswer tho question, 

LAURA looks up sharply at him. 

JOHN 

Are they women? Or do they have 

235t f'ewer cavities'? 

LAUllA rl:l lnx:e s. 

L.ltUHA 

lfo may be nllout to :find outo 

r• ~'. 
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ff2R P.CoV,. The t1-rn SISTZRS 

po:i:nt:infr. out the toilets -to ·tl1em. The SIST:;I"lS start 

i:•rending tlieir wa.y 1,e tw<:ien the tah.1.es. 

LAURA 

Watch cloDE.•ly. I:£' they 

e.utorna-tically make f'or the 

m011ts room and then rememher 

they're in disguis0 

lmow~ 

we'll 

6. 

THEIR P.O,Vo The SISTERS mov·e suddenly to\-.rards their. table, 

approaching slowly with rneasurad traado They c omo n~a.r.(n"' 

to the camera n<:n"'er bJ.inki11gr nevei"' al taring- pnce. 

pause as they pass JOHN and ·LAURA1 s table, 

They both 

LAURA shift~ her che.ir to p0rm:i. t them passage. One o:f the 

SISTERS t tho te.ll 011s, g-i ve s a gracious little smile o:f tbanl-:r.; 

but the other stares dow.11 with hui;e i hypnotic b.lue eyes tlud; 

'rhen they move on.. 

LAUH.A leans :forwa:r.·d, supprr~ss ina a f.,'l"in. 

LAURA 

It can•t be real. 

What can 1 t? 

Tho hair. 

JOHN 

LAURA 

:Ct !!m.@.! be wigB o 

JOI-IN 

I didn't really notice. I 

was looking at thOee eyes. 

LAURA 

Did you ••• 

Oh ,J olu1 yol! 1 :co ~ci!aia• 'A a ~I) ~l'f 

detoctive. 'I'hey both hD.d 

moustru::llcs o.nd wigs. ,.\nd ull 

you saw we::.~e the eyes. o. 
She c:i.v-ea a gru21t o.f .sntisi~nction. 

·,,.,_ ..... 



Ll,.UHA 

Aha! 

LAURA stands up. 

JOHN 

What are you do:i.ng? 

LAURA 

I'm ~oing to investigate 

-:further my dear Watson. 

She turns to him conspiratorially., 

. 1_ ~ ..1-. /:AU}2A 
vtll"-V /Vf)r --.1,14.\ Si; 

I ~l."!l'~ ~"'li'J, that's all. 

Then she is gonev JOHl{ leans back, to.k.inIT out a cigare-1::,ce 

and watches hor follow tha SISTERS into the ladies room. 

Ho-speaks to hirnsel:f with a certain f'0rvour. 

Oh yes you must. 

IN'r •. DOCTOR' s su:r.wmzy. DAY. 

1fuiteness of the clinical room. Through the window LAUR.At 

dark _and hu11ched, waiting in the car. She stares ru.10ad ~ 

transf'ixed and empty, her :face pale and drained. JOHN" turr;.s 

....i.1my f'rom the window to the DOCTOR who is sitting at his 

desk, his head bowod over soma papers. 

Wi tl1 l1.is hend still bo,;,red the DOCTOR ta.kcs o-.ff' his glass es, 

pu"!;s ·(;hem ·:1.11 his top pocket, rubD h:i.s eyes and looks up. ·1:Ii.s 

eyes are pa.le blue and rh0umyo 

DOCTOR 

Give her t~me, cive her time. 

Soon f;l.e 1 11 turn to you or your 

son Johnni3 is it? 

J"OHN tm:-ns slowly to :Look back at L1\.U~A. 

Still. h.1..1.nc.hE,d, w:i.thd2~2..w:.1. 

She hasn 1 t moved. 

,,,.,., 
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9. 
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INT. DOCTOR 1 S ;~1L,'.G'~~Y. .. l"i,\Y. co:-it.<1.6 __ ._ ... __ ,, ___ .... •·•··--------
:DOCTOR 

She'll 

f'inct the strc,Hlgth :f':-con1 somowhc:i:e. 

Human nature I s stilJ. the finc~st 

rned:lci:ne of them a11. _ 1h1d timo 

the grout h~aler~ 

JOHN is suddenly awa:.."'0 of' th.a WAlTl~H. hovG:::-:i.ng,. 

JOHN 

Let's you a,1.d. me arrtVi.gc a little 

surp·risG v Have you ,;-ot; ·:;he ,-iin~ 

list, 

The 1\iAlTZH. o:f:fers it. 

The room is 1.~a t11er 1arr;e , .. ra th.er rJre t0ntious f'or i t;s 

:function. Hir:ror.s above ,•,ra.shbasins run down one waI.1. 

Th.ere a:re four o:f them .. 

An old CRONE sits on a cha.ir e;um:-ding- her t.:i.ps and :i.g·noring 

the smnll activity ~n the roomo 

LAUl1A washes her hands, watching the 'J.'lt0' il0l·J3;~ at the :fa:c 

basin~ Tho taller of the two is very carefully puttine 

lip.stick. on tho short onets lips, It is like a child being 

tended by its mct:he.r~ Al3 tho op•,1ra ti.cin ends the tal.1 SISTBR 

secs LAU:'l.A, stumbles momentai~:i.ly n.nd. :nurmurs something· to 

her SIST:ftR. The SIST·i~J?.' s 5r(~at blue eyr~s swivel tm,,-ards 

LAUHA - 11ho looks auny quicl-:J.y. 

hands on the little towal ~rovided~ Sh(, checks her nak.c··v.p 

the tn11_or SJ5T.i:;n. 1 now s tnudiug right next t:o lier., 

:, . "'.•,, 

-------------------------------------------' 
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··--·~--· ·- ~"•·- -·· ,.. _____ _ 

I 11.opc you won rt; think us r1.v::ki •••• ,, 

LAU.nA 

I. 1m sorry, I didn't mean to 

stare ••• 

'I'he SIS'I'.f;R I S accent is h13avily Scottish with the 

lugubrious heavirrnss o:f the East Coast., 

My sister is blin.d., You do!: 1 t 

mind if she talks to you? 

LAURA moves :fractionally backwards a:3 tl1e sho:rter SIS'l'D:?., 

IH~ATHER, stretches a gnarlod hand ou·(; a11d touches LAURA I s 

sleeve. 

LAURA 

No, I ••• of course not. 

Hel.lo .. 

HEATHER makr:?.s no rcrnpons0. But her hand movos slowly up 

LAU:1A8s arm. Like a spider on the move. T1H3re is au 

uncanny stillne_fJS about her. 

not to react by retreating. 

LAUitA has to f'orca herse J.:f 

ilhen HJJATHER speaks, qui to 

suddenlyr her voice is low and controlled. 

HEATlll<;R 

You're sad, you're so sad und 

there's no n00d to be. 

WB1':'DY 

Hy si::;ter ir. psychic. 

LAURA 

I 1 rn sorry? 

'\ill~DY 

She sees things., ••• 

n .,, .. 

LAURA instictj_yoly looks at the staring, blue, bl:i.nd eyeso 

When God1 took her s:i.crht ~., •• 

•.,,,. 

·---; 

·-·-----'i 
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1'!.fi~lfDY ( c or1td 6 ) 

he gave her n raal second sighto 

I IBA'l'I-lim 

She wants you to kno·wo I have 

seen her and sho wants you ·to 

1'..n.ow ••• she is happy. 

LAURA is suddenly tra1:iped, appalled and a little i,rit:ht0nod.. 

LAURA 

1f.ha t? 

HEA'l'I-LER 

I sm.-r your little girl" Sitting 

betw~en you and your husband. She 

was laughing. Yes! She is w:ttJ.i 

you., •• w:L th you, my dear o.nd J.o.u{;'hine 1 

Hl~ATHER suddenly seems to stare at a point on the :wall·about 

three i'oet .from 1,.AUI?.A. 

Th.~:r.e i~ noth:tnc- t}'.l.0r0 but cra.cks on the tiled wc1,1.l., :Gut 

The sound of a w:Lnd a.:1d n. bovC:J 

happy, content0d, inner-dire6ted laug~t&r. It rise::, and 

swelJ.s and ech.ocs em1)tily away again aud in a moment it is 

gone. 

LAUilA has heard nothing. 

wmmY has heard nothing. 

Th0 cnmm has heard nothing. 

But HEATJmR is beaming at the phantom emptiness. 

..... ,. '• 
:,, . 

'. ·,· 

I·IE.ATimR 

She's wearing a little blue dress. 

With a paisley pattern. 

LAUnA (gasps) 

Christi11e r 
HEA'.rHDR 

Oh but she 1 3 laugllinG', luuglling. 

Hr~pr,y· as c un he, 



10. 

,, 
• .. 

LAUilA' s Gyes water like twi.n f'ou .... "1.tains $ quite suddian.ly u:;:id 

with.out any crying rea.ct:i.on. 'l'e;::-..rs ju~ t Gtream~ 

Wl::'NDY draws hei" SIST'EH. back a pt:.ce,. 

\f8NDY 

Be still H3ather. 

down a whilGe 

Let her sit 

WENDY :fusi=;es in her handbag and produces a h::'..ndker.chicd:' 

which she of'f'ors L.!1.URA. 

HBATHZTI 

' ' 

LAURA nods and whispers 11yes 11" Hf.CA'I'I'L~R sighs. 

Yes ••• I thought so .. o~but she wants 

you to le.now, -to lmow that she is 

happyo Not to g1~ieve any longer., 

there is nothing there. 

LAURA. 

Sh.G 1.iuts out a ha.rid to cor:1:f'ort 

LAURA dabs at her eyes, trying to regain contJ.""OJ.t trying 

to u:nderstE-, . .nd 11hat's hqppened. 

LAURA 

Who are you? Hho ~ you? 

CUT TO; 

J)~XT.. TOTIC1~LLO n"SS'!'i .. tTRA:-~-T_ • ...__D_A ... Y ...... 

1.J. 

JOHN watches as th0 1'!AIT~n. arrives with an ice-bucket and a 

haJ.£'-m::-1gnum oi' .Asti Spumante~ JOHN gestures the ice-bucket 

to be put directly in front o~ LAUTIA1 s place. Tho11 he takes 

·tho smal1 vase of roses and puts them in the icm-buckot. 

It 1 s a little surprise ft. 



11. 

. , 

'l'he WAIT DR bows and re tr0at.s u JOifr-T looks towards 

1avatory door in faint irrj_tatic,p.., 

Tho ice il1. the :Lce-buckot Glis·bans. 

long 

The CRONE is now intsrec;-ted in tho st:i."'nnze trio and 

watches without embarrassment • 

t:r.me. 

LAURA. :Ls standing wi tl1 her back against the tiled wall, 

her eyes half clo9od ~1d the pallor of i11nesa on hsr face. 

WENDY is adminis te:i."ing smelline salts k.:tm:Uy. .HBi.LTI-G:R ts 

hands move gent:ly ov~r LAUD.A• s :f::,-.co. 

HDATH3R 

Oh you t re~ . very lil'-e -her~ The 

WENDY 

Is that 1-;etter? 

She removes the smelling snlts~ LAURA noels slowly,. 

H.i~A'.J~H.l.~11 walks across to the ClWNJJ; a:::..d now produces a coin 

which she holds up. 

Is this too much? 

WENDY pG<::rs 

llENDY 

That ts all r:i.ght: o 

:r: cant t tell with this f'or.e:i.gn 

money~ 

The two SISTERS sturt to J.ea"'re. 

a.crai:-iat tl-n~ wall 

1'/EJJDY 

I.AURA rsmains 

Wall - goodbye Mrs ••• Mrs&o~? 

LAURA 

Dnxter. 

~ .,, · .... 
.'• . ·~ ' 

standing 



12. 

She turns her head and 1003::s at the SX~::T~::rw, hox· voico 

strnngely remit0 almost dis~nteresteds yot aoekinc 

conf'irmation. 

LA.l:JRA 

You i~eally saw her? 

Hl!)Nl'II.ER stares buck in a long pause bef'ore replying .. 

l .J. 

The ice in the ice-bucket has turned to wo.ter and the roses 

float: limply on the sur.face. '1':tm0 has passed a:nd JOHN is 

now 1"'eally ag:l tated. iI0 half' rises :from his chair, bu-1:: 

sinks back a ,:• ,., h.9 sees the t;wo SISTERS come out of the 

washroom; pay the bill at the d0sl;:, and walk out o.f tll.0 

restaurant. 

Ths WAITER comes up and hovers questi.onin[':ly. 'I'h.e CAHSll.£\. 

restaurant to· LAUR.A who has just come out of tb.e washroom 

door. She pauses by the door, cathering strength perhaps. 

Tiut her :t'ace is a mask~ Thon shG set::, out acrosD tho room., 

She sits at the tablB without seaine the g~ft in the ice­

buckct, 

JOH1-T 

They were women a:fte:r ~l.l f rig·ht 't 

LAURA 

1.Zhat? 

JOHN 

Your Australian school-mist~ossos. 

They just lb:E'-c o 

JOHN realisE'oS there is somothinc qu.ite di£'t'er0n.t abou-t his 

wif'ao 

,JOHN ( c 0:-:1 'i.; d ) 

Aro you all ric;ht? I bought you 

Sor:rto At:i;:i. ~ 

~ .. ~. ,. 

....'. 
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13. 

LAUP..A .•~tar·i:;s to stand up. 

LAiJitA 

I haYe to stand up ••• Joh,'1.o•o 

John! 

1"'he sound of wind howling aud a c:b.ild I s --.roice J.::-i.ughin,:r 1 

1aughine. 

starts to fall. 

her as she does so. 1'he SOUND stop~1 abruptly. 

LAURA is spraw·J.ed unco11scious on the floor o:f' the 

restauranto 

JsXT. OUTSIDE RE.STAUH..AN'T A'l' TORC~LLO. DAY. 

CU'.r TO: 

A small clustei" of' ;tnourious and ou:r:Loun TOTJHIBTS wa-L:ch 

as J.,AUTIA is cai"'ried on a stre-tolH. • r. in to the ,,·ai t:i.ng 

ambul.ar~ce boat. 'fhe -whi",;e and red plastic o:f the a.rnhulance 

boat I s cov·er is like a stain on the hea,:\ty of tha scene • 

the e.mulance boat pul.ls out, a s trm.130 hir;h-pi tch<.:ld -uhino 

that is ~ts siren bleats out across fil10 water as the bout 

speeds towo.1"'ds Venice. 

,. J. 4. j:N1'. AMJ!UL:\.NC 8 J30.iV.r. DAY. 

LAURA 1 s face• is ashen grey~ JOHN sits 011 onG s:Lde o.:t' her, 

touching h_e::r :face with his hand. 

On the othor s:i.cle of her sits tho n.mbul.ance orm;~aLY in a 

white coat. He has one hand on LAURA'o pulse, the other 

ho1ds his watch.. H:i.s head is l>ant do·wn in concentration. 

JOIIl-J watches, i11ten-tly. 

Finally the Ol<DEilLY slips. the. watch back :i.n his i;:ocl<.,;:,t; an<l 

low·ers LAU.HA.' s h0.11d ba.clt. to her side, With 11.is head sti3.1 

bowed the OI!DEP.LY ta1-::os o:f.f' his r;:Lasnes, puts them in h:Ls 

top pock0tf rubs his eyes nnd looks up. 

and rheumy. 

His eyes a:re pnl& 

JOJ-IN. ::,to.r:t~s at tho f':i."::ci.ct:Lona.1 r:10m(:'!nt of' doja vu. 
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ORDERLY 

Il polso none forte~ 

JOHN looks up, suddenly .:fearful. 

JOHl~ 

What? 

The ORDERLY touches his huart. 

ORDERLY 

11 polso. 

14A 

But'JOHN doesntt understand. The ORDERLY shakes his head, I 
not worth the e££ort. The ever-pre.sent W?-11 of non..;com.m.unicatic11 ,1 
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15 .. II?T. Ji.Q2PITAL :-fAITI!,fG i1901:,!,_. D/i.Y. 

Dench,,is run alonrr the walls o JOHN' sj_-t;s with one or two 

othex·s wai i.~ing. The sudden siJ_o11co is a s tr-ong c o:ntra::d; 

to the roar of the boats eneines. 

Rapid footsteps f'rom tha corr.iclc::.~ out:sid0. 

look. up expectantly. 

The door opens and a NURSJ~ look.s in. 

NURSE 

Signor Ba::-~ter? 

JOHN gets 'to h,j_s feet, stubbing out his cip,1.rette. 

15. 

16 • IN'T. H,9 s P r.r AJ;~fm • J~.-:! Y ~ 

As the NTJRSE holdr:1 the clooi" open i'or him to go in, JOlm 

stares about the ward in surpris0 ~-

1~.ughtor and chattor and noise of· the:i.1"' gm11es dir:is a·wci.y 

as JOHN walks dow11. the centre of' the ward towards the only 

bed with screens round it. 

By the time they roach it, tha ward is in Ri1onca. 

The CHILD :i.n the next bed !jtares o.t. JOHN with huge 

unblin!-::ing· eyes. 

The NURS.8 gives a smilo o:f' enccu.1•agenlent a!ld pulJ.s one o:f 

the scr~ens to one side so that: JOH.H can enter. 

LAURA is l.yine; on har back, but is awake~ 

JOHN c oiues in., 

LAUllA 

Sh~i sm:lles whel'l 

t'here' s nothing but cli:i.ldrcn out 

JOHN 

This hospital ,:as tho 

nearest.6•<-

LAURA 

:[ 1 ve lJem.1 list:<:>.n:Ln~ to thOl,lo 
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.'.¾FT, HOSPITAL 1J,1\Trn. TJAY. c1:>~n.:D. 

'rhere is a. ~ ~'I.mo) ,:k:Ua«Jr 

i!il 3 Jl 11nr:ld1 •-~ 

.,a a ahJAdC 1 1 w:, 1n ..... , , 

CJ01-m tak:os LAURA 1 s hand gantly. They are very elad to see 

each other~ They do not speal1:.. I-Iosp:i.t;al noises c.1atto.r 

Final.ly JOHN speal-:s sof'tly. 

JOI-IN 
1 

How are you feeling• 

LAUUA seems to be considering her ans~cr carefully~ as i? 

she had ta estimate her condit~on before reporting ~t. 

LAURA 

Wonderful. Just fine. 

I feol just wonderfu1o 

JOIIN patently disbel:!.eves her. 

SOHN 

I talked with the doctor. 

He said you just~.-~oollapsed~ 

LAURA 

John •••• 

She tak.es his hand, holding h:i.s att.cnt:i.on. 

LAURA 

Chrifitine •••• is sti.11 wj.th us. 

C. U. JOiiJ:J hol.ds himself' in cheolt. lie tva.a p~c-eparod £or lle:t.~ 

mind to be confused~ 

.. ·~ .. 

JOHN 

No, darling, Chrisi~i1rn is cleod 

LAURA (shakes hci~ head) 

I lcno·w, I know th.a::;;. I mea.11 o • ~ 

those two old sisters, the 

reason th0y ke1,t stnrintr ai: us 

:ts they could .S..!:.E.. c11:i.~ist:i.ne .. 
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JOHW is silc~nt because hC:! docsn I t know ·1-rhat to 58.y. 

LAUJ1.A 

The blh1d one - sho 's the 

one who sa,·r even described 

Christin~•s little blue dross. 

The paisley patt 9r,:1. ~ • , 
\ 

JOI-In closes his eyes to shut it all out. l..AY\lof"t '1"d!AC:,\,,.¢.,j 

c, ~ '\- To 'rt; M . 

' 

No. 

John! 

you. 

I 

said o • " • o 

J_, ! :... (; ·_ ?../i. 

~-

,Jut 

you've 

i-,Ao. 
.a-'"' . ~ .§1-J.:.L.£.iGht J.10W, 

':atia;el: !5 . Fl . N i l I 811?1 ~~.etlftil.i 

~ For the :first time in all 

these weeks, Suddenly it's 

lifted. I don't need pills, Or 

sympathy. And I'm .n.2.1:, goinc crazy. 

She is ro.d:i.ant with- sincerity and happiness. There is 

no d0nyins the speed or ei':ficacy o.f her rocovory. 

JOHN 

I know you 1 .re noi:. 

you "\-rere. 

I didn't say 
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the samo face you wear fer 

JOHN' g:i..""ins sucldonly. 

JOrHJ 

And I 1 11 nut it on aaain for 
C"'AT..Y . 

thoso ~ old sis-/;1::-):.r.-s if' I ., 

see them., 

~ ...... ~ 
~ .. 

There is a calm intens:L ty to hel."' words. 

LAURA· 

Th~ whole thil'le't s ovc::r.s John., 

And I :f'0eJ. l'n.!Ch better,. Isn I t 

JOHH looks ai; her. 

1''LASH SHOT: LAURA holding the dsad child by the 1.al:.:eside. 

She is grey and shattered~ 

JOHN 1 s face malts in a smile of rcnl rolief~ 

·JOHN 

Something to be very glad for • 

They look o.t. each other :f'or a mon1t:n1.t. 'rhen LAURA thrtr.rn 

herself' into his arms. She is l"'ad:l.ant. 

· 17. EXT. mtA?-TD CA..1\1'.c\.L. DAY. 

Th.flt special pin!: lig-ht o.f evening is starting to paint 

ihe tops of the buildincs. The 1·.'c1.t0r is• dark.or with thr,;, 

sctti11e sun. 

The lic;hts s~rung acrosi; the restnuran-cs n:i.~e 011, but not 

yet cor,1p(;ii:d.ng with tho settinr; sun.. 'I'.he usual chugl~ine, 

gliding, thu1:iping, clrui'f':i.ne,- of' tJlc di:f:fcr1::: .. :t lioats f':i.11'3 

•the air, 

.·, ·. \. 
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A vaporet-1:;o. 

JOHN and LAUH.A sit in tho open pa:ct oi' the· vaporetto o 

t i'i' C ...•. 'If' ·j ·; (ql 'tat t ·'' ·' Iii Ml 1 5 l i.. .. ' ! 

JOHN is watching her ca .. ~efully. 

LAURA 

•••n•i.i c 

I fainted~ People de it all 

the timeo 

JO!Il~ 

LAtTRA 

Itrn £~!.. 
'l'o prove it, she gets up and dot.1bles i~ound _tho th1.y deck, 

stare at her as if she is insane. 

JOI-IN 

Oh all right sit down, .I i,elie-v-0 

you. 

· She sits do1-m beside him and kisses -him on the cheek. 

He can't resist smiling. 

JOHN 

Just be careful who you cro .to the 0.AI~ 

tt=m with in f'uture. 

LAURA 

I will. 

JOHN turns to see wl10re they are. 

JOI-IN 

Look. I wanted you tn see thnt••••o 

· .. •~' . 

19~ 
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He points to a beautifully rastored palaz%o, its colours 

e;l:Ls tening, th0 rnarblo c nJ.v.mns ;::J.ee.rning, as if th0y had 

been pu~ up yesterday, 

brilliant gold and blue~ 

The moor:L:1r:. polos a:r.e paintc·d in 

r .,_ 
• I, 

the building on either side, 

JOHN 

standG in stark contrast 

There. You soo it cnn bo dono. 

Mike Levorett cl.id thctt vith a 

grair!; f':i.~oin the l"ord 1:r'ounda tion, 

There is a pause. 

LAU-f!.A 

·John can we go into St. Mark's? 

JOHN· 

\'lhat :for? Yourve .... seen :l.vo 

L.AID1A 

I want to say a pravcr 1 you 

heathen bastard. 

Ii;; it.i ouvi,:iuuly u.n old ·a:cgurneni;. 

JOHN 

What's the matter with here? 

You always say God is every1-rh0:ro o 

LAUR.A 

This is not a .£.2._n~raj;.ed motor. 

boat. 

·She sits back in triumph. ··--
INT • .§._'r. 1-L.\RK ' S C ATI-IIm RAL , DAY, 

It is a quiet, cooJ. and dark place. 

to 

sunlight outside ·throws patches of' vivid coJ.01.1r f':rora tho 

stain glass u:i.:adows onto the .mosu.ics wh:i.cl·1 cove1~ much of' 

·(;he walls. 

JOHN stands 'beside n mor,aic studying- it 1d. th int(:lnt 

profeasional interest. 1:l:L th the bnck of' n pen he taps 

nt 0110 o:f th0 colot,.red 1:10saic stones.· 

.•,. . . ·~ ,: 
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1. D .f+-

EXT. BACK STREET, VENICE. DAY. 

JOHN and LAURA turn a corner to f':i.nd the little street is roped 

of£. Three unif'ormed POLICE stand on duty outside a dingy 

house hal:f way dow11. the street. A small cluster of' ONLOOKERS 

stand by the rope where another POLICE1v!AN is on duty. T-wo poJ_ice 

boats ride at the mooring where a narrow canal abuts the street 

at the :fai"' end. Forensic experts are dusting doors a11.d win.dews 

with fingerprint powder. 

JOHN 

Now what. 

They look at the scene and approach the POLICEMAN slowly. The 

POLICE1'1AN waves his hands indicating I no •entry. 1 

JOHN 

What's the matter? 

'rhe POLICEMAN utters a few words in Italian which meo.n nothing to 

JOHN or LAURA, but the POLICEHAN isn.' t going to amplif'y :for any 

:foreigners. 

~i: • .TJH.A look.s at the cluster of on1ookerso 

LAURA 

What did he say? 

Cl l OLD MAN -l 
e.. >-y,~to \,\.~i h_o~\.-1.i<'.·,,~io: .J.· q, .• i,,¾. 

l~ ~ lsG" ~xn '~ : 111;1 (i a .. :9 t-e- ;.h~ '"c:..,~1.:•o .. 

.J.. ...i I" ~ ~-I? He. (. ,,_ ,·,~ l,1 • S-0~. Ctt.2'1!\. • ( ~ ""-> ..., ..,_ 

LAURA (gesturing a killing·) 

HomicidW 

_phe OLD MA.N nods and looks back ,at the scene ot' the crime. 

jTwo CHILDREN are copying LAURA's extravagant miming of murder and 

. they laugh together. 

jJoHN takes her arm and they retreat ha.cl< the way they came. 

JOHN 

I·Iomicid:ifs we can get in i.\J'ew York. Come 

on. 

LAu"RA 1:mkes a f'ace and they ·walk on round the corner. 

I 
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of' the llHIFOJl.l•E:D GtL.1.!"?.DS has poi.meed .:i..nd JOIJ.N shoepit,llly 

tucks hi.s _penciJ. away nnd i::10v1?Js 011. 

LAURA is s tan dine; in th0 middle:: of' the nave staring up at 

th0 cupola. Her f'ace :Ls calm end radiant as sbe looks 

the beauty surrounding her .. Sha is smiling in sheer delight, 

JOI-m rejoins her and they move:1 on slowly. 

LAURA sm:lles, 

JOHN 

I just got arrested in the course 

of' my duty • 

L.AURA 

I thought you wer(~ restoring 

San Grerro:r.io. 1'his iz St. 1-Jarco, 

in case you hRdn 1 t noticado 

JOHN 

Seen one medieval mosa.ic und 

you 1 va saen 'em all. 

They stop at a little side chap-al pa,:,titiorH~d o:ff' i~rCJ!!I 

the rna:i.n body oi: the church hy ex.quitdte gri:UJ:iwo.d.:: in 

iront TI1ore are not many tour~sts in this side chapel, 

only one or tw~ Italian WOMEN at prayer. Ono is J.ight:i.n{J 

a votive candle to the Virgin. LAURA reads tho sign 

pinned to the ent:rance of the side chn.pel: HT•JIIS CHAPS:1:., 

IS RESgRVED f'mt THOS.lt U.HO 1lA!'JT TO PHAY. 11 It :Ls in two 

other lan3uages besides. 

LAURA 

Awful, isn't it. ifhen they llave 

to put up a res0:r.vcd J'.'or prayer 

sign like that. 1-/"hat do they think 

the rest of' a church :Ls f'or'f 

JOHN bars the entx·nnce to hero 

JOHN 

-··•· .. • , . ... 

Excuse met madarni but do you have 

a re::;0r-v-n.tion? 



LAU:1A. 

Saveral. 

She goes po.st himt -turninc to speak. ns she e,d;ei'"'s tho 

_chapel. 

LAURA 

Give me some change. 

JOim 

I thougli.-1; Goel was nep.nt to be :free., 

LAURA 

Cheap, maybe -~ but :fro a hers 

not. It's for a candle. 

JOHN sighs, digging into his pocket and prod1.1c:i.ng a 

hand:ful of' small bilJ.s and change,, LAtrR.A takes the coins~ 

1/.AlJRA 

I'm going to light a candle :for 
1 

her. No - I 1 m going to light seven. 

She s·t;arts ·towards the. vot:i.ve candles. 

JOI-Illf lea.ns against the g:r.:i.:LJ.ework, watcl:d11g· her .. 

L.AU!tA is absorbed in .lighti11g her c~mdles o She .lights 

on0 :tor every year o:f' -the child I s 1:i.f'e: sevon in al.l. 

Behind JOEm, as he watches, a party of' TOUUIS'l'S is baing­

usherad round by a GUIDE. He stop::; behind JOHH at the 

ohape.1. 

... ~ ... 
·.·,, .. _.\·. 

GUIDE 

• ••• griJ.lework dos igned by 

Ali'redo Pagnini and installed 

at the h<!!ight of' the :r·epublic 

in 1561. Note the flowers wovan 

into the motif. Al1 are emblems 

of' f'amous :fam:i.lies, who prohnbly 

contributed to the cost •••• 

. .. _ _j_ 
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DAY. contd •. 

011 L.AU]1A :tn .f'ro11t of' him. As the GU:ID0 starts 1~o move a.1-rr-~y 

off'screen J·ouN turns to loo]"'• 1-ie .roco:Lls in s"n.ocko 

ll8ATHEl1 1 s face is inches from h.:i.G, sta::cint:r with sigI1tJ.ess 

eyes through the c;:r.:i.J.lowo:1."l::.~ ller hands moving over the . 

t:I;'acery like a spiclD:r pa·trolling i•t s web. 

JOJ:m draws back, looking about :for. 1n;1-mY. 

He s·eos her, looking for her sistert about twonty-:fiv-e 

yards away down the nav0. 

JOHN drops down :i.nto a hassocl::. and b1,1.ri0s his head irs 

prayer. 

Behind him can be hoard W.:~ImYt s f'ootstGrs, a muttered 

conve:J."'so.tion in rolJ.:i.ng Scots accents and th.en sj.lence o 

.TOH.N l<:e0:9s his eyes tight shut. 1\J.1. o::; trich~ A ha.nd 

touches him., 

It is LAlT!.1A, smiling. 

LAURA 

lie stares up into her fuc~. Looks back ovar his shoulder. 

The SIS'rY~RS have gone • 

JOHN l.ook? back up at LAURA an.d blinks. 

CUT TO; 

EXT. PI.AZZA SA:·I HARCO. DAY, 

The ·passeggiata is in f'ull sving., Under the co.lo:unades 

a.ud around the square people ai 1 e strolling, rn,~eting, groeti11g 

and mov:i.ng. 

CAMERA ZOOMB IN' to JOHN and LAUR.A who come :r.unnii-:.g out of' 

St. Hark I s. JOHN I s f'ace is black as thundero LAU;·L\ is 

laughing helplessly. 

CU'.C TO; 

:SXT. VAPOn f-TTO LA"mIXG STAG F:. DAY. 

JOHN brushes a.s:i.do tho OF'li'IC.I.AL aud J.eaps a))O[!.rd closely 

f'o1J.owod by LAln1.A as the vn.por0tto pulls out :;_nto the r.:,1nrtl. 

. .. , 
' . '. ·~ . 



JOHN looks at his wntch againo 

JOHH 

We wouldn't even~ in Venice 

if' it wasn 1 t :for this job~., .... 

and I :f'o:r:r,:et him! 

LA.UR.A 

Da~ling - he needs you more 

tha1'l you 1·1eed him. Hat.ii wait. 

JOHN 

So much you know. 'l'here ai"'e 

at least two peopJ..e :i.n the world 

could do the restoration as well 

me. 

He paces up and down .. 
~ 

JOHN 

None are as chea~, 

lfo paces some more" 

JOHN 

And Leverett; and me are the 

onl.y ones who supervise the 

sub-oontra.ct:lng,, 

He paces some mo1'.'ei. 

JOHN 

And Leverett's in hospita1 

with a stroke. 

as 

He is grinning. · LAUR.A raises his arm above 11.is head. 

JOHN scowls. 

·., ..... ,_ ..... 

LAURA 

The winner. 

Jo:r-m 
I'm still J.n.te 

and thatts ~-

an hour late -
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L.AUH.A 

Look - :,-au restore churc!1.es, 

ric:;ht? ?ell him you were 

pray :Lrl{;., 

happy with a. 1:i.t.tle brow1:i-nosi11g 

is good business prncticeo 

.JOHN gr.ins at hor. 

JOI-Il-t 

He'd nev3r believe me~ 
l !>111 I 

As JOHN and LAUR..\. 

s·teps towards 

scuttling 

01'1a sells 

t JOHN 1pf~res the 

pu11e4'up by Li .. ?A 

, .... ~=----

2 1' ;, .. 



r-; 
............. -/ 

.... ~' . ,: . •-~·~ --...... ___ ,. __ _ ... ..;; : _: ;.,_ .. --.. ...,._ .. ____ ;:. '. . .. --·-·, ... -. ~ ... -,.,·. ·--~-.. 

1 
. ·:) 

·? -, 

i ·., 

i 
-.. -~) 

1 
l 
" .i 

·J 
j 
.l 
1 
I 

--~ 

' i . ,• _, 
.\, 

' ., 
j 

_, 

' 
.l 

i 
' ., 
·: 

~ 

20 

EXT. LA1'IDI.NG STAGE :SY Sill.~ GREGORIO. ":JAY -

As JOHN a..-i.d LAUH.A leap of'f' the vaporetto and start up the steps 

to-wa1.•ds the church, three 1i ttle URCHINS come scuttling around 

them. One sells chea.p dark glasses, ibne sells pennants and one 

sells nothing at al1. But ~e smiles a lot. 

LAURA (to SOHN) 

Bluff it out. Apologize for being 

a f'ew minutes early. 

A 1-IORKMAN is locking the main door o:f the church as they rN1ch 

it. The WOR..1{MA.i."i puts the key into his tur.iic and starts away, 

turning to 1-1atch dumbly as LAURA and JOHN try the door to co1tl'irm 1 

it is locked. 

I 

JOHN 

There's a side door. 

They start to move round the walls of' tlle church, 

I've got a legitimate excuse for being 

late. 

J~f..:. :.:11.::"" c;a ·L cJ1e ;-;; b .. i s a .. .i.':·n f_j1.l!..lci,.;11l·y· ~:Li.Ld ,rGl1.e:ner-1·i:ly., 

LAURA 

No, John. 

He 1ooks at her, puzzled. 

LAURA 

I don't want him to know. 

JOHN 

1'n1.y the hell n.:>t'? 

. LAURA. 

I just don't. 

A voice ca.lls out and they look to the square at the s:i.de of 

the church. Striding across is a tall, thin priest. He is 

Count _l\.LBERTO RUSSO - or, indeed, Father Alberto Russo - and. he 

is about forty, bl.eak dark eyes and the patrician sneer of' his 

class has not been dulled by his vocation. 

j~AU.RA holds out her hancl. and ALBERTO bows over it perf'nnctorily 

as they meet in the middle of the squarG. 
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LAURA. 

.-.·· ........ ·.,.:, .'.. ~-~ 

Alberto, I'm so sorry. It was all. my 

:faulto 

The other thing ALBERTO aidn 1 t get with his vocation was the 

virtue o:f' patience. He is irascible and makes no attempt to 

conceal. it. 

ALBERTO 

Well. it is all too late now·o Th~ church 

is closed. 

JOHN 

I feel terrible, Alberto, pleasa accept 

my apologies • • • 
ALBERTO 

Your apolog~es are not needed. 

only your opinion. 

ALBERTO looks at his watch. 

We want 

come back tomorrow. I'm af'ra:i.d I must 

depart now - a dinner - hava ycu a boat? 

.ALBERTO is walking towards the landing stage. JOHN and LAUHA 

almost have to run to keep up with him. 

JOHN 

We'll take the vaporetto buck. By the 

way I had the samp.le of' mastic you sent 

me analysed. It's really just a prir,1i ti ve 

cement wi tl1 soma china cl.ay added. r thinl<: 

this may be your problem. The acidity in the 

air is breaking- down the structure which. in 

turn leads to loss of' adhesion. 

They stumble onto the landing stage as ALBERTO tu1"ns round qui to 

abruptly- .. 

ALBERTO 

What time would be convenient to you 

tomorrow? 
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JOHN an.d LAURA exchange a fast glance as ALBERTO turns to surmnon 

his pr.ivate launch. JOHN makes a face: 1 sonofabitch' and.LAURA 

makes a face: 'screw him .. ' 

JOHN 

We11 J: ha.dn it rea1izecl ·the cupo1a was 

windowed on the East and West sides. 

ALBERTO glances up at the church's dome to conf•irn1 this. 

JOHN pauses. 

What I t d rea11 y like is to e:icaminEi tlh~ 

mosaics when the firs·/; light is strildng 
'"'"'· "._ ... r .... 

it at.t...~ angles. The.t way you cru.1. 

spot irregularities without using a late:r.a.1 

theodolite. 

ALBERTO 

'What t:i.me, then? 

JOHN 

Six a.m. l: guess not later than 6.1.5 .. 

I'm sorry. But i:f the bishop really wants. 

ALBERTO shrugs as i:f' the matter ,.;,ere 0£ no consequence .. 

ALBERTO 

VGry welJ... Six 

He shak:es hands briefly with LAURA. 

his boat. 

Nods to JOHN and steps onto 

" 

SLAUR.A and JOHN stand on the landillg stage a11d wave goodbye, Their 

wave is given the brie:fest acknowladgement. 

LA.URA (:forcing smile, still) 

Now there's a man who didn't go to the 

Vatican charm school. 

JOHN 

Wow! 

LAURA. 

I thought he ·was a :friend. 

JOHN 

Well at·least I got the sonofnbitch up at 

dawn ·/;;ornorrow. 

,~...... • 'l'" --- .•••• ~ ... ,.,, ·•"' ..• ,.., ,. ... 



.j 

·i , 

. ' l 
·.) 

) 
• ·j 
::1 

I 
i 
·1 .. , 
·' ., 

·-.; 
.-; 
l 

i--j . 
\. J , , 

,_/ . . J 
j 
j 
j 

. a 

J 

:~ 
' ' " ; 
;1 
• 

• • ·.! 

\_,, 
\ ) : ,, . 

- •. · _,. ·. · .. ·. , • .:7_:..:. .. _ .• i.;.. __ _ ---. --- ,,.:_·.- . _: __ , 
··-~--. ···-:•,·J: .. ...;,.,;_.;,~......_ ••.. · ....... _-:__ 

LAURA (sm:Lles) 

Th.at was. a goodie. But don't they all get 

up at five an.ct say mass 0::.1 something? 

:KDJOHN 

Alberto says mass when he :feels like it. 

Which is about every third thursday ii::. 

March. In a leap year. 

LAURA 

Wonder ·why he became a priest. 

JOHN 

Probably an old :family tra.d:ttion.. :-I"an.ded 

do·m-1 f'rom father to son • 

LAURA laughs and they step :forward as the vapo1. 1 0tto pulJ.s in at 

the landing stage. 
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her dress aud JOHN° is try:Lncr to sponge 

some horror from his su~t jacket • 

LADTIA 

Leave itt darling. 

in the mo1.--ning. 

He th1"'ows it do'l-:-n, smil.ing. 

JO}rn 

I'll do it 

All right,. Shower or bath? 
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IN'T. :i,·:DP..00?·,. D..ii .. Y. contd., --', 

Shower., 

SOHN 

Toss you for it~ 

He takes a coin from his trouser pocket and spj_ns. 

JOHN 

Cal..l., 

LAURA 

Tails. 

He looks at the coin6 It is hGads. 

JOHN 

Tails it is. 

She comes up to him and puts her arms round his neck. 

LAURA 

That was a lovely day. 

JOHN 
. . 

It still is •. Painting the 

town, remember? 

LAURA 

I Just ;:-rant you to know .. 

(Pause) 

St~ll eot your paint brush? 

She goes away from 1-iim and goes into the bp.throorn. He 

watches h0r smiling. 

J.l. 

In an ix1stant 1 there is the sound or."" a shower c~rtai11 being 

drawn. The sound of' her humm:i.ne comes to him, as he picks 

up a towel :fi•om the bed a..'1d :fol.lows her" 

INT. -BATlIR0,":•1. DAY. _-~ .1.l · .1\ ..1 ll 
--~ J. 1. A,_.y jl"I\ ill¥-¢ IN ,i\ II PA,¼ ,c ,'1-nt,., . 

JO.IIN ±.s i.tta......_, '.at1,-1, +_cc11 :&n:s s-er,c i Iii a =-loo Their voices 

do not blan~ that well, but they are having a lovely time 

on some old time melody. 

There is a knock on. the bedroom door. They stop singing. 

LAt,'"IlA 

l.-'ho the hell I s th.at? 

._ .... 
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Another knock~ 

.LAURA 

I la.1ow. It's the Goddammed 

mart:lnis. ,-n secs;i,, 
you go. 

The shower is turned of'i'. Silence. 

JOHN 

Ha must have a key, f'or C\;\t."t 

{he caJ.l.s1 

Come in! 

Another knock. 

JOHN 

Come in! 

And another. 

JOHN 

Hell. 

heads for the door. 

32. 

~o~/ccY1,:w~(~@b~12~ ~& i_~~~_.'':~~a;r:;:~;1:~:'"~!(..1 c~;;~,:;-d a . ®~ 

pretty ~-1.AID enters with the martinis. ~ J. -

i.. ..... 

JOHN l:.>l~·nches ... 01i1ia.\.J A't "' load ffW.C'~ "to t,~e,"'L '-'~-' Nr.\(.., l,t.1 e1-r, • 
d•Mt!t 

amt puts th.ef!!t\ down on the tabl.e ~ r ~rl.u., . .:J 1f111r 

. A-f"•L.,c~.u,. St-c. '" ·h"l'll' ,, kq~ a tip. 

JOHN 

Um •• • Oh,,,.. 

Ha goes to his trousers and hunts for change. He finds 

some as LAUllA 1 s VOICE comes f'rom the bathroom. 

LAu~A ( 0. S. ·) 

What I s goi11g 011? 

JOHN 

It's all rightj it's just•t••• 

He hand::; tlw l•L\.ID a couplG of' coins n.s LAU:.:A er.HH'.S-CS • 

.. , 

.:-·. ·,..· 
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i:;-ives e. little yolp as sho S(.:!GC JOHN t:r.yinc· tc- keep his 

diGnity and part with his chancreo 

Tho !•L\.ID bobs and lenves. 

JOI·I?-I pours . the clrinlrn • 

LAU~lA 

She Wc·:tS pretty. 

.She comes and puts her arms round his nGck. 

LAU:=tA 

But not off duty. 

lone time. 

JOHN 

Have a drink. 

It's been a 

LAURA 

Lie down. You I rc:i all wet. 

She takes anoth~r towel and spreads it on the bgd. He 

lool::s at her f'or a mo.mcnt, then stretches out 011 -t:110 bed. 

She tal:es a towel a11d starts drying him. 

Sh0 d~ies his earsr his throat, his cheat. 

sensuous proceos~ 

It :Ls a very 

She drops he:;."' O"i-rn towel, and l:i.es baside him, hor f'i:ngers 

running through his hair. 

lfo l.coks at her. 

She ki~ses him slowly. 

He slides over on top of her. 

LAUTIA 

1-felcorne home. 

·rho mnrtini jug :i.s empty. 

TlH'Y l.:i.0 side by side, smoking quietly. 

JOIIN 

We roall y OU[';h t to g:t ve 

LXU~L'.. st:n.res at him. 

LAURA 

. '-J.'i., up,. 

FiiJ)E 0'7l~R: 
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LAURA 

Oh~ 

JOHN rolls over to f'ac0 her. 

J'OI·tN 

What do you want to do. Hung·ry? 

Wh.y don't we just oat downstairs 

and. havo nn early nig-ht. 

~~ ,, 

LAURA 

:C thou13·ht you wanted to 

paint ·the town. 

JOHH. 

That was before you ra;ped me,. 

LAURA 

You •••• 

She takes the pillow and beats him hard. 

bed, hitting the floor. 

JOHN 

I'm sorry, Irra sorry. 

He picks up his sllii"'t nud starts drassine. 

Ho rolls out o:f 

She 1:ol.ls over and picks up a su;.de :book. She thtrnihs 

thi-ouc~h it, c.L1>te?f h.ev-qye.i Md .sfA-ys A ~;._,'\c.v-1 -H.u.-...i lh\.<.r 
"~~wevm. 
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She picks up another. 

LA.UH.A 

Lst; 1 s 

go to the Sa~rado~ 

Oh, honey. Let 1 s just get on 

some cloth,~s and wall:: U11til. ,rn 

find somewhere. 

She s:Lghs deeply. 

·LAU.l{A 

l'fe'J.l get lost. 

EXT. Vfil;-'):c.::::. STim:i)'.r.. !HGHT. 
------------------....... ....---~- -'l'hey stand under a street lamp, which. sheds inudequate 

light on the map over which they pore,. 

·.•,, .... \ ,: 

LAURA 
Don't shout at me. 

JOHN 

I'm not shoutin~. :But look. 

ile're here. We've just come 

o,.-er that bridc<:l. 
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LAURA 

It cou:Ld hn.ve b0eu a:'\!i: of: 

thos0 hric1gos .. Venice is 

full of them, in case you hadn 1 t 

notj_ced. 

J01IN 

Dui; thorc 's only one. grand 

Canal. 

· thGl."'0, ---
And wo ci .. ossed it: 

He gets out a pencil, .. 
·JOHN 

Look we go down th:ts alley, 

over thai; bridge, :fork down that 

_alley and wo come out at -clu1 

Church of San Zacariah~ 

It :i.s d.arkr shadowy, rathoi .. unpleasant. LAUR.A is 1.;alki:r.!g-

wall ahead of' JOHN now and trying to ta.k.e the :Lnit:i.o.t:i..ve o 

Their .footstopa echo. 

L.AURA mutter.a as sho walks, head do,;•m., 

LAURA 

, .. \' .. 

Wetre aodamm well lost. I 

know it. 

JOHN (:from :farther behind) 

What? 
( 

LAUHA 

You 2.ro .lost .. 

JOHN 

Venice is the size of a postaea 

stamp. lost-on 

S<>lllO thing- thr,.t size O 

j 
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Thay walk on, separated by ten ya.:rds 1 eacll vaguely ungx·y 

and a1,1used by their predicament o 

There seet'1s to b0 no one 2lsc in tha •,;o:rl<l. 'I'he darkness 

is heavyt the houses hir;h, cutting cut any light from the 

sky. 

The canal beside them is dank, treacly and smelly. 

of' thC:Hn in the darkness is a 1Tt ju1-:c-L:ion of' c,c1:,als6 Tho 

al1~~~ay can go oitb0r way one ,,.a·y- ,,,cross a little :foot-

bridce ~ the other ·way clo·wn an <;ven 1:ar:i.~owe:r. dar.lrnr. alloy. 

LAURA stopt, -at the junction. and waits £or ,JOHN to catch 

up. ·He looks eith.er way, peering :fer a st:t"eGt s:i.gn or 

even a decent light under which to stddy his map. 

LAURA 

-Why don.' t 1m knock on som~bocly' s 

door and ask? 

JOllR (ignor.ing her) 

I th~~t I ca~ sea St. 

Down the2'(> • Look. 

She squints into the dark.ness. 

LAlm.A 

It f s too small f'or St. Jia:r.k.' D. 

JOHN 

Come up. 

As he steps :forward down the, little alley his f'oot comes 

into soggy conte.ct with a cardboard carton of garhag0. It 

is wet and nasty. 

JOHN 

Oh Christo 

Thei·e is a squoak and a scuttle. 

'I'hree ot' :four rats scuttle across t:ta alley, their horr:Lble 

eyes glinting. One swerves monwntarily t01·,ards them. 

all :four diye into tho ca11al., 

us thoy- striko the watoro 

LAUl'?..!l. scronms ~ 

rat-tlc:,...:l too • 

. ·,, · ... ,: -

Harr!. 

A succ(.insion of' li ttlo plops 

llo t ::-; u li ttl.8 
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JOHN 

It 1s okay6 Just some :i:-atso 

V<~nico is f'ull of' then:!..., 

He grins and holds her tichtly again:st his shoulder., 

.JOHN 

Don't tell the •·- • '.'I mayor .J.. sa:LCL so. 

Lli.U!lA pulls awuy :from him, a little rccov0r0cl. 

LAURA 

That's all I needed. natso 

She sh~vers at the spectacl~ of fou~ rats 

across the limpid 1mters of' the cana·.l • 

LAUR.A 

swirn:ming· away 

Lead on, I··farco Polo o 

They rnov0 011 down the alleyway toget.Jwr. · 

CU'l' TO: 

JOHN swii--ls round 8.t the sound 0£ u ·door oponing beh.i.nd 

them. A WOK..\..N slops a bucket into tJ-:;e canal. 

JOHN 

Excuse me! 

J"OHN dashes .forward., 

'I'he WOHA!f sees h:i.m, e;asps, a.nd sla:1.m tho door shut b0f'or0 

he can eet close enough. 

LAURA. shrugs at the futilo episode and starts across the 

tiny bridge. 

LAUa./i. L:l;cs 
I t;uess she. ~-.m~ :.-k.rvard 1;1~n. 

LAURA c:r.ossos to th.0 f'ar side of' the canal and studios the 

name pla.te on tho hridc-eo 

JOHN' is lool-:inc; t1.t the name plate on his end <:if tho L:r.-:Ldco d 

LJ~UHA { callin;; acrOGS) 

It I s called i.:h.o Ponto C~:b:etto. 

,JOIIH tak.es out h~.s :,it:ceot m,.,}) and st::::.rt.'3 J.oo);.i~').[f• In tha 

- :S.G. LAU;U1.. is mov:Lnr.; ixi-to n little p:..,.-.z~t~ just hoyo11.d tI10 
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Suddenly :from tho i'irst f'loor of:' o~rn oi' -th.0 d;:i,1•}: ll.ou.::.;os 

behind JOHH comes a truJ.:,· terr:L:fyin,'.;' sorec).:~1. :~t is a. 

strancrJ.cd., muted P "C10r:1entar:i.J.y shr:i.J.l · BCrl"H:<.m of pure terror. 

It: stops quite suddenly., 

A shutter slams 2~hovo JOHI:: o Then a doo:r. opens, throwing a. 

dim light across tl10 alley which. runs of'f' the 1Jridgo at un 

It is com:.;iletely obocrurcd . to LAlJ:1A' g v:i ew. nu:t; 

JOHlJ cav see do-i:vJ.1 its entire dir.<1 lencth. 

H!S P.,o.v. Out of a doo~,ay comes a l~~tlG GiilL. 

raspine-, terri:fiod breath comes to h:im in tho s:LL0ncc. 

Dut there is also the SOUND of wind - and a child moaning., 

An eer:i.e cry~ 

·1-a thout g-lancinG to the le:ft or right the :Li ttlo G!RI.. 

dashes ncross the alleyway and down a coupl~ of steps to 

a landing stage. With incredible ae£Lity she bow0s ov~r 

two boa·l;s 7 loosing the; bow painter of: th0 th:Lrd and .shov:1.ng 

it aero::; s i;he canal to rnc>.ke a bridgr~. TI1e {u~tant it hits 

the otJi..,,r side, tho CETLD ecramblcs o:;J:':f it and is c,;on(,, :i.nto 

the darl::.ness of' Venice • 

The SOUND of' her :footsteps echo mo:11011tar:U.y neros s the ca::12.l. 

FLASH SEOT: The sound of' JOHN' s f'oot.:steps as he run.s do,-m 

the pa tln·ray to tlla lake. Over this sound ti.le CA:-ISlL\ ZOOHS 

violently towards the dead body in tha ~ate~. 

and the red plastic that strikes a cJ.-.1:.<>:cd of' recoen:i..t:i.o:?1. 

For the CHILD in Venice was wearing r,e-d. 

tragmentary moment. 

It :i.G only f.:. 

JOJlli bl:b1ks as if' :i.n disbelief' nt his 01-m eyes. The whole 

thing is over in a moment. He folds ~ho stre2t map 

purpose:f.uJ.ly and turns to cross tho bridge 1-r.l1ere LAUKA i.s 

wui ting, having coma bacl,:: up the allo:v .. 

. LAUR.A wntches him intently as he join::~ h0r~ 

LAlT.i.i:A 

Was that scr0n~ing? 

. JOJ-m 

,rhat '( 
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LAURA 

:C heard a scr·oarn., 

JOHN 

The incident is banished .. 

·beyond. 

l,Aln1A e,·Gstures to the piazza 

LAUTLA 

I think I rye :f'ound th(J J."'enJ. 

world again. Look. 

They join hands and stride a,ray :from tho bridge towards 

the piazza.' 

Down ·a right hand turninfft tho bright lj.ghts o:f' a square 

shine towards them beck.oningly. 

They hoth w:Lth a single step head :for it~ 

30. EX?. S:]'UARE. NIGil'l". 

They arrive and he throws his arms wide with. rsJ.ioi'. 

\J JOU1·1· 
·-~-✓• 

J 
,1 ,, 
j 
• 

Voila! San Zaccaria. 

LAURA 

By the .seen_:!£ route. 

She. g:i.ves a.."1 elaborate sif;;ht. IIe ,:;rins. The 

people are washi11g out the memories alr:::iady • 

JOHN 

Come on. I think I 1 r.i going to 

rsot bombed tonight. 

okay .. 

They move to a restaurant. 

'l'his looks 

lights, the 

It is gay, 1100.rly :ful1, candles,. coloured lights, hubbub 9 

pe:t·haps a cuitar. 

They como in and gasp with the heat. 

LAURA 

·--~. '·". 
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IH'l'. R.!DSTAUl1,;\ __ ,rr. NIG1f.r.. contd. 

A lfAI'I'BR comas up, bowing, hustJ.ing. -

JOI-Il-T 

For t,10. And s ticl: close., 

I wan·t to order a rlrink .. 

The W'AI'l'BR smiles and guides them to a table, producing 

two hu.ge menus as · if' by magic. 

They sit down. 

She grins. 

Two Y!I..'L.-J_ a,.:-r::~ c i:vnp E'.::::' i. s oda,, 

LAURA 

I can have garlic now. 

JOIL."\'f 

What I s that mea:.1? 

LAUrU 

Wel1 1 you were never much 

JOI-IN 

Please., 

He looks around, but no one hr,,~s heai--d ... 

LAURA l0a.ns across to him~ 

JOHN laughs. 

LAURA 

Kiss n1e and I'll kee:;:, it seci"et. 

JOI-Ili 

Kiss me and I 1 l.1. dis:provs you 

in public. 

L.AUllA. 

That could be f'un. 

JOHN 

No way. 

Tl.1.oy bo".;h take stock o:f th:;) rosto.tn.-nrn':., 

. ·~••, ·. \'. 
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D•Y'l'~ i1.DSTAtn.AI-T'1.'. IfiGHT. contd~ 

JOHN 

What ts t;his place call cd a.nyway? 

LAURA looks at the menu and si;ar.ts -to la;u,zh. 

and J.aughs~ barely able to contain her.solf'o 

up.the menu and. looks. 

JOHN p;Lclrn 

LAUR.A 

'£he _Sa,gredo, ! 

JOHN tosses his nwnu down ·wi-th a t·we,11 I 1 11. be damned~ shrug 

'i"'l:1e WAITER arrives with the:i.r ct1~inks., JOHN ho:Lds his cu.t.1par 

up and loolts a"I.; her through the bub-::::i.los of.' soda. 

JOHN 

Herc's to us. 

He drinks without wai-(;ing :f'or LAU.P..A to join h:lm. His 

stray to tl1.e door\Iay of: the restauran.-l;. 

HIS P. 0. V. "l'he two .SISTERS ha.Ye ju:=.·.t entered~ '[·hey 

with removing their jackets a11d being ~hown sedri.tel7 

botwecn thh tables to a cornBr spot some five tables 

:from JOHN and LAUTIA's. 

JOI-IN ts £D.ce ti&ht0ns o 

L.A.UTIA 

She must be very beau-fti:ful. 

JOI-rn 

WJ.1.a t? 

LAU.RA 

Wb.oave:r. came in. 

suppose. 

JOHN f'orces himself' to :r..~elo.x. 

JOHN" 

"Yfli!l'!!,I_. I • •' • 6 

A b.l.onde l 

No, No, a brunette. 

LAURA. 

Can I look., 

Not yot. 

eyes 

f'UB 3 
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L.AURA :i.sn t t r,:i2..lJ.y that intr-:,ros tr::d a;1d cc.:1 ti:;:n1os :.d:udy:l.ng 

the m<HlUo 

LAU!Ui. 

JOHN 

You rnay remember, those 

the crouncls on ·uhich, wa 

it two hours aao. 
LAtJRA 

I cou1d eat a horse. 

She looks up at 11~m and smiles., 

LAU:1A 

a , .. ,., - "' 

Sex always :nake s ma h1.;.11;_;ry. 

Do you rem0r:1her i·:hen ,re we.re. e •• 

She sees 
1
that JOHN' s oyes are st:i.11 u:_'.lon tl·:.e co:i."ner 

LAU:-lA. 

Jolt.."1. •• • • 

, . ~ 

cao.1.e., 

He J.oolrn bE'.cl<. at l1er apolor~e 'i:;~_cully. 

game. 

L.t..u:::; .. ,Jecidu::; ciu a 

L.AURA 

I 1m aoing to 

jealous wife 

this. 

give 11e:c the 

stare. i;atch 

LAUHA draws herself' up a2.1d turns to :;:1.v& a :f'ro2e11 look 

across tha restaurant. 

I,.AUllA' s .f'aco cl,ann-es f'ro:!1 a mo1";1ent of: f'roze:1 hautcn.~r to 

amaz~1:1ent, to d,~light; n.ncl perplexit2o~~ 

restaurant. 

LAURA t1.u":Js her back on them sw:i..f't ly-s undecided how to rcac t. 

LAU.RA 

It's them! 

.. ,.· 



} 
.; 

'1 ., 

' .. 

LAURA 

Oh :r: 'va [S2_t_ t;o go a:rid .have a 

·word w:t tl1 i;hem. 

She turns round and waYes towards ·t;h:'.cm. 

The s:igh:ted sistor, lf!I::i'-fDY, se,~s h,(l)r ;an.d ·waves hack, 

The great 

then 

sigh:tloss 

blue eyus come up and Wi;ATI:d~E< waves ,,.,.cicuntly towc-trds he!.",. 

LAURA half'--stands in her seat. 

LAU.RA 

:t won I t bG long, de.rl.i .. ng. 

JOHH 

~,,/' 
r~• illo04!.l"'!!f"l~~~m~~l'f-l'"'~~~"'-"-~ll!'!'~B!!l_!!f'l~-ii€iii,·~--··-~~~.~--~H!l.c~i~.l ~ .. ir-'-~.-_,_,~~'bi'tA 

Listen, Laura, they're: going 

to dra.\e; you into somo'l:;.l".i.ing. 

'.!."hose old people 11..ave .o. way of' 

pullillg you :lnto tho::i.r.- net: • ., ..... 

"1~~ LA.~Y.,_ ~~s 0
~~~~

3··~~to.,.:(!(~ .. ~"~ .rf,...\·s~ .· · ---~isl UIFRiZk, Qil ,i(·iztr a,~ e '1t ,aNJk:sllD4~L•.i.s-. ...... -"'\~fa:ciitlli 

l~ sinks back in his 

chaJ;,r, watches a mom.:)ut; 1 then. s,,aps h.:i.G :fine-ers iI'ri tab.ly 

While waiting,_ he ranches out and do,·rns 

La.u.t·a: s d2:•ink in 0110 GU1.p. 

CUT TO: 
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C. U, A gna.:r.lc.d old ha1ld olutc1-i:i.nr-;· a t;mooth you:n{.~ ho..nd, 

It is H.SNf'I-f,~R cl:i.ncinr.:; to LAUll/1. at the rostaurant tu'.:lD, . 
work:i.ng her happ:i.ness through thG gnarled bones of her old 

:fing0rs .. 

HZATH!:.:R 

I remember hor hair. 

·and silky soft. She 

s}w 1.aug1lec1. · 

tossed it as 

LAURA nods faintly at the remer.1ber~d g~sturo. 

Did she die sudd<,mly,, 

'J.'he question jolts LAURA out of her recollection. 

lTBUDY 

Hcatherf youtye no right to •• q 

LAURA 

No, that's all right. 

W'EN'.0Y subsides. 

She was drowned. Johr.1. l1acl. • ••• 

we hnd let them play :i.n. the wu te:i. 1 

'".' 

]?UM I ·•3 CC!• • , 1.L !!l I. E-. I., 4.3-4.1444'?.-lf l f • • ,, o • 

WEWDY 

Tragic I utterly "l;rag:lc :for you Hrs • 

Baxter • 

It I s s t:range , 

seemed to got 

you know •. John 

a.~•• oW?.-:t."'l1ii1,<:!.'. -----· ... - .r+ 
J:::new sornetld.ng was "i! .. o.~. Ho ran 

down to the lake. But it was too lnto ••••• 

HEA'l'B.BR is smil:i.ng. 

. ··. \ ,· 

HSA'l'HE:R 

Yes., Of.' coursoo Of course, ho hus tJ10 

g:i.f't • That 1 ·s ·why the 0hild was try:i.~lG 
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Because - wr.1.en I saw yu}ur li tt1e 

daughter - between you - :i.t wns 

your husband she was J.etu[;hing and 

talk.in3 to~ 

LAURA 

_4.J.~d not me 1' 

HEATrmR shakes her .head. 

HEATHER 

He has the gift. 

doesn 1 t kno1,• it;. 

resisting it. 

Even :ii' he 

lGven -:if he :I.s 

H.,.:;ATHsR senses LAURA ts disappointment· - c1~1most _ieaJ.om.:y, 

of' J0H;,7 • 

cannot. 

He can s0e the daught0r the:.- have Jost? sl1_11 

ff~ATHZH. 

Oh child - it'a a curse as well 

as a gif-Co 

There is a pause while H.SATI-L~R' s 

her w:i.ne. 

1 -.-1anc.s; roam the table £or 

LAtJllA nods. 

· .. ,. 
' '. ·~ . 

It comes and goes you sr;r,.e., 

LAtmA 

You don t t ~ •• you can't eve·r ••• 

.9_22~t, people cnn you'? 

lISA'.l'ILSR ( sharply-) 

No. 

We're often asknd, Shott>;, 

, I 
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S:i.1.ence~ 

1 

' .., 

'l."hey all want a 1ot of" mumbo-~ jur.11)0 

with ectopla.am and hol.:ding hands~ 

Second sirfht is a gif't ·i'rom tho good 

Lord who sees all thin:~;a. I cons:i.der 

it an impertinence to cal1 his 

creatures back from rest for our 

en-1:;erto.inment. 

LAURA 

Xt wouldn't be £or my entortainment. 

WENDY :fusses. HEATl{i:)Il thin;cs • 

ivEN'DY 

After youtv-3 f'in,ished~ 

a 1:i.ttle wh:1113. 

Oh thank you, 

HEATHER 

I make no promises • 

Just :for 

LAURA reaches over and half' hugs \f~mDY • 

. JOim has lined up f':lve campari glasses in f'ront of' his 

plate as the WAITER delive1~s two more. The 'dAI'I'3H also 

removes his empty.food plate and e;ives a look at LAUHA 

as she tal~es in the import o:f the scene and sits dow·n. 

JOHN' 

I've beou dr_:lllking your drin.ks 

as well as mine., 

LAUR.A 

Good. Did it help? 

\.. I 

,I 
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INT. RGS'I'A UI:U1::'JT. 1.JIGE ' contd o 

JOlIN 

Did th01 ~ 

JJ...URA 

The word:, they usi::d W€::re 'he seems 

not too leased.' '1'11.1!!y meant 

p~tuJ.nnt cbil.d. 

JOI-Il{ puts his drink on the table :f:i.rinlyo 

Well., 

to go 

LAURA 

But I h .ven I t • 

.JOIIH 

We cam~ hare to eato 1Jhat 

_you di with your e~t£ng time 

:C1 ll. 

some· c 'Gh if you like., 

is 

John! 

good. 

LAUHA 

Ploase! --
JOiiN 

The scampi 

Well vl'lat do you expect me to d.o? 

Sit 1. ::ire grinning while I watch brn 

01.d athetic oran1-::s pull you into 

thei neurotic hal:f-mad world of' 

·murnb -jumbo. 

·LAURA smiles faint y. 

LA.URA 

Sha is approves of' mue::'lbo-ju!:ibo too. 

Th0y used the very 1-rcn~d. 

JOHN seems to lrn.v0 r0l0.:1.tcd a little. He sits back. 

t
, ,,r.,-,.,,.,, .. , .,,. ", . d 
.i.18 •• ~ .... , .• .,h . .i:or ,1.nocJ1<• r c:::~i,1p:::cc:i. so· a. 

,_,_..,_,.._•-••~.w,,,aQ.q,ca~ TiD' n•ziv: -.."IQ: ---------.... --~~--· ~~- --~r.~: He sicnal.s 
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JOHN 

1fo ll. 

Or did they usk for • cney this time? 

'.rhey were ju:::.t lu:i.ppy t.-o }:.r.:ow ,·re I d 

be0n happy, 

JOirn 

l/ho' s ,-re'? 

LAURA 

Oh Johnoo•• 

JOE.1-J 

I J.:i.lrn no thi.n.c:- better than a 

,di'e whoci!L ~ dep:.·ess~Lon 

::Ls brought. to n stctt'.) 

by two s tarsn.zers. A.ny maD. would 

be happy with that. 

'l'he "'.-TAI'l';.•:R puts do 1.m the clrink and LAU:U. sipt, at i·{; 

thirstily. 

LAUllA 

I fainted f'rom shocl;:. Al.l J."ieht. 

Dut after that - was this afternoon 

?"'"'.I ~ A,4d.N4'.$,S ? 

He says nothing. 

LAURA 

Did J: act like a deF::..~ess:i.ve? 

He .says nothinge 

LAURA 

I know I was crnckin,:: up 1 

clurli:ag. Evan Doctor Jx~2s 

su:Lc.l a 11.GX'VOUS brcHt)~.':.c-~:.1 i.::u.S 

pos si 1:,lo. rut that t:::: all cvar. 

You saw 1;:i_ th -y·our o-,::~ cy'2 !3. 

dGad, 

·.·,, 
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Il?T. Rl-~S'l'\\.TJ~?.f..~-rrr. !--TIGI-IT o c or:i. tel er 

LAU:R..A ( c o;·i td. ) 

any more., Ny do.ugld;or is {;One. 

The child I loved more than 

myself is d,~ad. You see·? -I . 

can say t:ha t and c 01!11Jr0he1id it ••• 

and si:ill not be upset by .... 
J.1..,., 

Sho pauses. The 11eigh:t; o:f ho,. 1 evidc::-:1.ce is overuheli:ring. 

LAURA 

John-darling-those old crones 

as you cal~ them have done nothing. 

·But- 1 am whole ac-°'in. They dr~se:.cve 

yo·ur thanks 9 

at all. 

.;.r.-... .,_ you care about 1c.e 

There is a long silence 

her. 

JOHN pushes the menu across ta 

I cou).d eat another plate of' 

scampi if you'd like som-atldng. 

LAP-RA ,.•atche s him a moment, tJ.1.01~ drops her head. to tho menu 

•in ·c.onf'usj.on, to cover her tears, und in gratitucl'=>. 

touches her hair briefly and smi.:!.Hs. 

JOIIN 

CUT TO: 

32. EXT. PI.l\.~ZA SAN -~ACAilIA 2 OUTSIDE ffl~STATJRAl,J'l'. !aGHT • 

·It has sta~ted to rain. A fine drizzlo has given a silver 

sheen to the square •. But i;he liehts are bright and people 

hurry he,.~e and ther0. The raii1 eives a mystic quality 

heightening the buildini:;s, ma.king them somehow· unreal., 

JOHN tu:cns up h:i.s ClH\t co.1.lar and gazes about, ,mit:i.11g :fo,. 1 

LAUR.A to como out o:f the restaurant. 

S~1e joins him~ but o.s he starts of'f' :i.n · one direction LAUJ!A 

tugs ··at 11:i.s sleGve to c-o in miothcr d:Lrectio11. 

baf':flad. 

JOUN look/:; 

( l 
.. , ca _,_s tll.:r'Oll:'.·'"h th0 ra:i.n) 

Co:f':f"r:,c 1 · 
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JOIDiI 

1fho.t? 

LAU:1A 

Cof'fee. iJ~ 're invi. tt."!d tc 1"1.ave 

cof.'feeo 

JOHN' p~ll.:3 her into a doo:c-uay out o:f 

LAURA J.ook.s a111cward al1d em1)a.rrass1.H1 1 

has to own up to breaking- th.e ch:i.11r-.. 0 . 

LAURA 

tb.~ 

1 .' .. 1..:::-. E! a l:L ttle girl vr:(1.o 

The sisters. They ,,anted to f:1G<::-i; 

you. 

JOIU{ stares at her in arm,izement. 

_JOI-I!{ 

Al to:r.nati vely ~ we don't hc,ve to 

go at all. 

LAURA­

I'd like to~ 

As she speaks, she steps out of' t:.:c <locrua:y 1-nt:o th.e rain 

again. JOJL'l hesitates a moment- An.<l :L:::l -that moment a 

sudden bunch of' st:r:-eet Dn.CII1.NS c0::te d~shinr; up to Ll-..U~~A, 

surroundine her, and hoJ.dine up n. tattez.--.:id nm1;;,re.lla tiod 

to a bamboo pole. 

holding ol.c1.t their hands :foi-- monEly -~sncl pinch:Lrq:; 11er 1mcksidc, 

JOlil'{ wades in to interv-ene and "th.._., u;--:.c::::cns .r.e10n-t r.10mon.i;ar::.l: 

JOHN 

Move! Hey - get out of.' t1':el'O ! 

UHCHIN 

Hun're 1:Lra umb,.~a:i..J..,,., sit;:'1o::t''f 

No ge' vet. 

·J.,AUJL'i.1 s head :i.s doi-nl and purpor~o -::.·,:,.so1\·,,,d~ 

JOllN 

of' n. lot tociny • 

. ,, .. '\. 
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gXT. PJ.AZZA SA!·f ZACARJ:A. OUTS IDT~ ll~:::STAU:R.ANT'. N'J:GHT 
I 

con, t&!,. 

LAURA 

It's not f'a.·.£_, John. 

stay long. 

He is walking beside her l'lOw .. 

JOHN 

It's ~i.ninff,. - • • 

LAU!.U,. 

Wta needn't 

'l"hey of':f'ered you an umbrella. 

On hearing th'3 word th0 URCHINS surge forward agaih., 

URCHIHS 

Uml:>ralla? 

lj.ra, please., 

in his pock0t and finds a coin. H<:t f'l:i.ngo :i.t 

deliberately as :far away as possible. Some of' the UJWIII:ZS 

dash away to :find it. J~u t the umbre 1.1.a URCHIH rr,Hnains wi -ch 

thnm d o;Jr;edly. 

'Well 

f'olks fro,:-: n.nxt door 

you kno1-, 

just thin!· 

£ 

LAUi1A is peering at a piece of pnper in he:r. hand. 'l'lrnn 

she lool:::s up a..t a s ti 1 cet sig.:.1 and. tur~1s the corner. 

LAURA 

John. - darling - pleas~. I'm going 

to sec them because they said they 

mic;ht try- nm.1 ronch.,., •• Chritd;:tiw. 
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Even the umb:r.ella UTWI:7N looks :f!)arf\.1.l at tl10 sudden :fnry 

in his .face. 

JOHN 

Fol."' Cll.rizt I s snke ! · Half a doznn 

words wi tl1 them s e;1ds you to 

Cc.n you · ims.,,;i:no wila t 

two hou::."'s 1.rill do? 

1'!ow 1.AUilA is angry too. She brea.ks away :from h:i.m and s tart.s 

to run. 

uneasily. JOHN stands uatch:ing until finally L.AU!?.A looks 

up at a pen.s:l.011 hotel aud ruirn into tho shelter• cf' its 

ctoor-way. 1 She stands ther~ look:tn{; back miserai.,ly .. 

walk.a slo·wly tovarcle her .. 

J:3 • INT •. DOOTH!AY OF P~:TGIO?·T. r-::CGJIT •. 

JOHN 

doorway. 

doorway. 

J:OHH ieno:t'.'as hia and step3 up ~o '!~he shelter of' th& 

LAU:d.A 

You're the oue who said lot tho 

you? Yourre th~ ono who told me 

you 1 cl r;i vc your l:Lfo in QXchang-o 

f'or l1crs. 11o11.~~.,:i.t•~ too la-to 
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LAUl1.A (contd.) 

for-that. But at leust sho 1 s 

tryii:1g to cr~t in touch with you. 

Havhe to :fo:t':ri ve • 

.fury suddanly tu1"'ns cold. 

Jorn-: 
You're 110-f:; haa.cline- :for cof':fee 11i--cl1 

those two. You're heading- f'or a 

nervous breal-s:do1r11 ! A couple o:r crD.zy 

women trying to mako another crazy 

woman. thoy ca,; .h.£:Y.£ the i:r. 

victim. 

With a stii'led sob, LAUR.A turns and J:'U!JS ~.nto tho pens:i.on. 

JOHN march.es out of' the doorway once more, into the rain. 

JOHN storms off do1m the stieet. ··.L'he ULlClII}[ :folJ.0 1,rn, 

scrambling to of':fer th0 shelter of' his pathet:i.c umhrelJ.u • 

The rain en(~ulf's them,. 

35. IJ-?'J'. SIS'.!.'ST?.S' HOT:ttL nooH. NIGHT. 

~ ..... . 

LAURA is sohbinc, try:i.ng to control herself, but stil.1-

sobbing while m:;A'.rJIDH. comf'o:rts 11.er wi tl1. a rnotho-x:-ly arm. 

1,r;,:;NDY pours a tot oi' whisky from an old f'ushio1~ed trav0lJ.:i.nt~~ 

f'lask. She puts it in front of' LAU1lA 1 s nose ;:,..nd LAU"iu\. 

gradually controls herself. 

WE:-lDY 

Now you just drink that strnight 

bacl;:. Scotland's finest. 1-lalt 

whisky. i·fo cheap alcohols adcled, 

just the purB grain 0£ malt 

dist:tlled into hiahJ.and ,:1:isky. 

L.Hffi.A sips n.t it. 

You r.a,-, all i;l1.c way h01:·,,~, ch:ilcl. 
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LA UH.A nods • 

1EATIIDH 

Did you'? 

L . .:\.UTI./;. 

Yes. 

H.rI:ATlLSH. 

Yes. 

LAU}<A sips again .. 

IlCA'.rHER 

You nodded tho first tima,.did 

H.SATILER 

It's easy to :forcet • 

l,AURA looks slowly round at H'BATI-Fm 

There ~~ra ttHirs str0asling from the sic;h.tle~s bltrn 0yes. 

L.AUn.A 

W.!DN'.OY tut-tuts in the bacl:ground • 

WBNDY 

She's n recular tap. S}:i.e can 

turn th0 wa terwo:dcs on or o:f:f:.' 

at the drop of' a ·11at. · 

pity, tl'tft·t's a.11 it is. 

Sol:f-

HEA'.rI-IEH. wipes her eyes. 

IIli,;A'.l'I I ~m 
lfy emotions were stirred by this 

child's cond~tion. Self'-pity had 

nothing ,rt1atever to do with it. 

il:SNDY replenishes LAU~U. 1 s gla.s::;. 

own empty glnss on hcarint.; the s~und o:f 11ouri11c;., 

m~:::,,my ( to LAUltA) 

!hi§_ i:3 tho incluc oi: 1011 t to her 

e~otional condition. 

She pours n. tot. 

·····. '· ·,, ... \ .. 
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}!8ATHSII. 

I d6n't ~van 1ike tho stuff, 

Dut sho drinks it as if she dido 

CUT 'l'O: 

In LON'C:l-SHO'I' all that can he seen moving over a d:tstant 

bridge .:ts the brightly coloured umb:re.lla., 'l'.he ra.in s t::Lll 

enshrouds the city.· ·JOB}I is wa.lk::i.ng slower no1~·, his angor 

s nhs id:t.n.g. Quite suddenly he stops in his tracks. The 

URCHIN has to d.asl-1 back-. ·f;wo po.ces to keap him cov·eredo 

JOHN staros do,n1 into the boy's ayes. 

1:ntel-:, pui::zled • 

JOHN 

The U;.'.{Cl-IIN grj.ns 

I must ba a1)soJ.ut0ly out of my 

h<H'ld. 

URCHIN 

JOHN 

Leavint; her with those ... ~ 

JOHN stares into the darknena f'rom wher1cc ha has cor.ie, then 

he looks down ai; the boy a.6 ai11. J-le reach0s :i.n his pocket 

and pulls out thr2e notoso He stai"ts to tn.ko one of'.f- und 

then g~ves all throe to tho boy in a sudden gas~nra of 

compassion. Not waii;ing to ::ie thank(:-'!<l J·OI-tN do.shos 1:>uck 

on his .foots tops, across tho bridge, ba.ck towards tlle pr::nsion · 

'l'he U::1CI[[N looks at the va~t amount of money in his hnnds, 

the11. he makes a gesture wi1:i.oh is internc.t:Lcnul and means 

simply 1 you must be of':f' your head t. 

his g-ratii;ud0. 

'th.at ii:: the ,::,,.:tent o-i-' 
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IH1:. SIS'L'~:RS' TW0}1 nr HOTEL. NT.CHT, c O:D td. 

i.rmmY is im 

The SISTEns do not reply.ii 

JOHN stares up at· the shu·ctered windows. Than he steps 

into tho doorway and push.us te11.tu.t:i.ve3:-y at the :front door. 

:rt opens im-rardf.l with e. i-;roan .. JOHN enters quick1y~ 

I'N'I'. HALLWAY. SlS'J.'E:'l.e' HOTEL. 1-:'.IGHT. 

Ther.a :i.s a small dosk with a light on 1 1·1hich sc::::r.ves :for 

reception. nut there :ls not a soul in thr~ plac.e ~ 

is a be 11 which JOH.1~ thumps • 

Still :nothin1Ie 

Noth:i.ng- .. He tlmmp::i 1. t ae:a:b:i ~ 

He ffO0s b~hincl the desk and opens the guost book, rtt.~-i:1i:ug 

lt:ts f':i.:ngers d om:i tl1e list .. 

them. ..1\J:1ywc~Y, ho realises he doesn I t kn.ow thair :.."ll'lmcs. 

He cl.oses the book again, and tri.es the boll once mo1.~e. 

Nothi11.~. 

W:ith graat hesitancy,. he makes his way to t:l1e l"lottom o:f.' tha 

stairs and stai"ts t;o climb. 

The corridoi .. is dir:1ly lit and the hot.1.se in :i.n absolute 

a.ilence. '1'ha threadbare carpet mu:?i'l.es J'OIINt s :footfall~. 

Ho :roaches the :f.':i.rn-t door and stops,. 

then realises tlw t:lnio, {,'.'lnncing at his uatch • 

. little la.to to GO knocking on thG Wl"On,:; d001"'• 

Ile bends d0\n1 9 t:t"yinc; to look, :i.n th~ 1<..-:iyhol~:, • 

. \ ... 

j 
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A man's voice from tho inside of ~1e room, then a eirlish 

giggle. ':Jrona- roor.i., Ho goes to the ~ext. 

Ho list0:r1s. 

Sudd·enly t]Je door. next along th0 corridor bursts open and n 

large HA.N appears :from the bathroom wear:i.l").g a dr~ssing eo,-m. 
JOHN straightens and :fumbles with his t:i.e, movin,s away. 

'.!'he H.lll': COlil'<)S to the d.oor at i>"ld.Gh ho ims just ;),:;ien liste,,:l.11~~ 

takes out a key a?id l~ts himself' in. But he d~esnrt close ~t. 

1-fo just stands tho1~0, staring at JOHN •wit;h narrowed 

suspicious eyes. 

JOHN sm:lJ.es and nods. Then moves o:f:f down the corridor. 

i'fi1en he gets about tem yards f'urther on: ha stops and loo1;:s 

back. 

'l'h9 l-LUJ' is still star:Lng at hi1.1. 

JOHN' taken a :few paces more and cli:scovors th.at there is 

no,-rb.ert;J 'for him ·co r;o, 1)ut hack past -the HAN. 

Thor!?. is a rnutterod consultation in ItaJ.:i.a.n and an even 

bigger ;JAN ar-,:pears ii-1 pyjamas~ 

_JOHN r0aches the top of' the stairs when a pcwe:i:-:ful vo:i.cc 

calls out b0h~nd h~rno 

VOICE 

Heyl Alto! Alto-la! Laclro ! 

JOHN pauses and 1.ooks back. 

JOifrl 

Ic. •• I -was looking f'or so:noone •• •o 

J3u-J; tll@ t,rn lartJG ;,F~Z'J start down the stairs after him. 

mean business. 

JOinJ tal-::es -the bet·i;3_1~ part o:f valor i:tnd dashes out tho door~ 

r~}~'I"'. ou-~r:5 I~) r~ ~> ]~ S'.C~,~~.~f) I IIO'rJ;l, 0 ------ ._ .... ____ _ 
JOinl ducl::s into an clJ.eyway. 

on tho stops, then GO ba6k into tho ponsion. 

JOHN looks a",:)out • 

Opposite tJw .doo,:• o:f the p0.tis ion :i.::; a si:1all iJar., s "ti l~t c,1.,011. 

Ho h~Htds :for it • 

. \ \. 
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Only a :f''i;:iw customers lef't. JOIHJ o:r.-dGrs a clr:i.nl: and sits 

where he can see ths .door o:f thG pons:Lo;.,., 

4:3 •. n~T. SIST!:;nst no:r.;~J_, ROOM. ]';T(HTT...!.. 

'l'he atmosphere :l.s elGctric. HT~A'['HJ;n. is :Ln a kin::l of" 

tro.nce. Her knuck1es are white, gripping the chair,. her 

breath comes in shoJ:-t moans. 

vio.lently. 

l,AU11A sits 0:::1 the f"l.oor in a half'-k..,.eolin,g- pos:U:;:Lon. 

eyes close for seconds at a time as if prnying. 

open sho watches tho o:!.d woman J.iko a ha,.rl::.o 

13ut wh.on 

1/EI-:!DY sit;s, alert and watchful in ·a st:t.';';dght chai1~ near 

her.sister. 

• ••• John ••• it is ·John! 

LAUR.A seems to stop ·h1"oath:i.ngo 

01111.h.o • , ohhh. • •yes• • • 

ye s ., ,. • ,Y(:1 s ., • ~ ! 

It is like a climax. 1{i th a deep convul.s i v·o shu:3.dRr.i:ng 

the moaning stops and HliiA'i'HBll g:.i:-aduul.1y returns to her 

composu:r.e. There is u 1on 0 , 1011g sil.anoe,,. 

. Finally i:H~ATHEll gets out o:f' her chair and st:1.rts to cross 

tho J."'Oom rowni~ds LAUTI..A.. 

HEATHER 

Laura? 

.LAUR.A 

l 1 m hero. 

HEATHBH crosses unti.1 her •f'umbli11.g hand:,; touch L.-UT;~A ts 

outstretchGd fingers. H~~A?iEil takes 1,AU:2A ts urr 11r.,; in a 

strong s·rip. He:t" paJ.e star:lnr;· eyes a.re ruuning with tocc::..•s. 

LAtJ:U\. 

'!{hat •• .,d:l.d. she say? 
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HE.ATI-rnll s1..1d<lenlyp convul::d.vely, clut:chco LAU:l.A to her bosom~ 

· LAURA is overwhelmed by tho suddcn1. r,-i.,-;_d :trightenin~ s trenetll 

of this atrange woman. 

i.'YT "1J'"',,...ID,.. -'---:.""~ ... !.. , .. .: .L ,:> _j .J:.I 

LAtI' .. lA 

Jihat did she say? 

JOI-IN looks ou·t:; through the mioted ·0 1.ass of' the bar windo,,. 

He sees LAUP..A emerf_;:tng from the hotel., Ile r-u,.'"J.s out. 

LAURA stops as she sees JOHN coming- across the street. 

JOHN stops a few yards f'rom h0r. 

falling into his ·arms~ 

Then LAURA runs to hiu!, 

Relief, un~on, forgiveness. They 1-::.i.os. -JOEH touches 

his w:i.:fe with awed tendern.esso 

into his :fn."ce, and smiles. 

LAUI;:A draws back, looks 

CUT TO: 

'they both stand at the encl o:f the be;d in the dar1~neus o 

They are engaged in a p;--i va t0 ri tua.J~. First JOHH removes 

an article of LAUflA's clothing. Tha;i1. she removes a:n. a1"'t:i.cle 

of' his. The game is sensual and sir:,.:ple. The .fil-tercd 

moon.'J.icht t111~ough the open wi).1dows gives their skins· a. 

gJ.ow of' warmth. It ~s still raining outsido. They talk 

sof'tJ.,--y, without ernphas:ts of any kind in thair voices; their 

s•ntonces tail of£ as if constricted by sexual ~1ticipation~ 

JOHN 

Po.uso. 

I got very scared for you. 

LAURA 

I wn.s all right. 

JOHN 

It m ove rd 1."'c.\n.k. 

LAURA 

Ov0rdrunk? 

J01)N 

'l"'oo i:tuci1.,. 
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LAURA 

Darling, tha blinJ ona -

Heather - the one ·who rs psychic•.,. 

- she went :i.nto a tr-::'l.r,ce whil-o I 

was thare. 

JOH.N 

rf'ry to C0!1CO'!rtra t0 • 

LAURA 

Joh11, try to J.ist0n to me. 

JOHN 

I'm c-0ncentrating. 

LAURA 

She said your life was in 

do.nga:ro }fore in Venics .. 

John I s li:f0, John ts J.if'e. o,.., 

that's what she k-;;pt s;;,.ying. 

61., 

JOHN' s (".lcohol-soaked brain,. LAu:tA r.'.loves away • lizhtly 

bef'ore ho can x•oi;:ove her J:'inal ,;armonts,, 

LAURA 

We've got to get out of Venice. 

Darling, .12.l?-~• •• o Please 1:1.sten 

to her._ It 1 s a warning. 

JOlilf groans and throws himself' on ·!;ha t,ecl., 'J:.he mood is 

shattered. Dut LAURA i~ insistent, caressinG him, ldss:lna 

him, trying- to :foi""co him to un/-lers -tnn.<l the dn.ngeru 

LAUHA 

John! It was Christino again. 

Trying to ·wnr.n us.. \le t ve eo t to 

leave. 

JOHN suddenly sits upr:ichi.;, s1~·eep:i.ng her usidc .. 

JOHN 

G-odumn ric;ht • 

. -.-... 
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IN'l'. '_r:;:I"8I1l HO'l'!.;L TWP..001-l. ?·n:GJ.'.'I.'. co;1 td • 

JOI1N 

It isn't my li.f0 that I f; :i.n 

.li'JaVG all ri:'.!h t. 

vac"ation. 

62 • 

He flings himself under the bedcovers a::.1d i:,ur:.es his head 

beneath tha pillow. 

LAURA remains on the 01:d of' the bcd 1 stari:--:g into tho night 

sky. List0n:i.ng to the rain pelting down,. 

Sl.-C":'i DISSOLV;t: 

'!'he rain ha8 n topped. A telephone ring5. .-i..nd ril1G'6 o .:\.nd 

rin[~S, It sounds dii:rt:antr 1:):..it :i.tr. very i:rn:ist~;ic:e ·r:1..11nJ.ly 

rousos JOHN from e. deop 1.mconciotwnens.. Eis- ha:id gropes 

by tho bedside and 1:Lf'ts the bedcov0r o:f.f ~ c!1:~.:ir. • The 

phone is und,3rn•:1ath and it is ringing th:L!1ly. 

LAUnA uake s ~d. th o. st art • 

John? 

JOIIlJ has th0 phone • 

JOHN' 

Hallo 'f .... HaJ.lo? 

LAURA loolrn at her ·watch •. 

LAUl1A 

What is it, John? 

,TOHE 

It I s I!~n.:;1nnd • 

1111.0 :i.s it. 

-~ t~ .... ~. "" 
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OU~D~•fQU (a.1~~~ort) .J • .,1.J.,_\."'- _... .- 0 v J 

Your call to Ven;i.co, ••. 

JOUN' 

Ifo J.1.o? 

OPiRATOR (distort) 

Just a ~oment please. 

JOHlJ 

O]?erator, 1-rh,;;ire is tJ1:Ls call 

from please? 

OPEI!A'i'OR (d:Ls·tori.:) 

Fr.0111 i.Cngland. 

please. 

JOJ.-IH 

,Tust s. moment 

ii'11.0re in E:1.gln.nd ••• ? 

r ~, 
u_," 

'l'he line goes dead. .TOlIH poul...,S a d:-.:.~i;::ik o:f. 112.tor and ~:tands 

Finnlly tho phone react~vates. 

HZJ,.11}-L\S'.i'ER ( on r;I1011.o) 

Hello~., .Hr. };u:-::ter'? 

.JOI-IN 

Yes. 

Anthony Babbage, hco.dr.1.aster of' 

Parton School. 

JOI-IN 

Yo s., o • • 

The ll!~Ani,1;~sTSR, an urban(1 :forty y::lo.rs old man~ i1 olds up 

his hund for quiet. Thor.e is a sense o;f urcrrncy about tl1c 

whole room., 

A la.ree rt!ap i.'.3 cu.rci'ully pj_npointed. An Army 1-IA.cTOl~ is :i.11 

con:f0ronc0 on nnotho1~ phone Hhi1.e h:i.r~ I/C opor.:1tos a. 

wnlkie-t~lkie radio. 

s<:ion sovcr~.l .. n::-1:1y vehicle::., a~:.:l n hol.5.copte:i.~, b,1.tlwd J.n t>w 

).igh t oJ: t c.n,tpo 1:•;_"'.J:'Y ;('lo odl:Lc-]·d~ :i.ng., 
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/+8. 

Lool:: there's no immed:Late cause 

for alarrn 1 Mr. Baxtor, but 1 f0lt 

you ough~ to be infor,~1~d at this 

stage. 

JOIIlifs replt from the other end of the line is muffled • 

The. lIBAD.i:·!AS 'l'::ll goes on • 

IL".::ADN, \. S 'l' f.,;n_ 

Uhm, the thing is tha·t I tin 
• 

afraid your son is on~ of three 

bois uhm ,;lissinff from the school. 

They app(c'ar to have spE1nt the n:i.ght 

out - thoy got separated i'rom a· 

school expedition - a:nd there's a 

fu11 sca1a s0arch going on at this 

:-:0.-1 they 1 ve o:n.J.y hoGn 

missing a f:ew hours up to now bnt 

uhm we f'c,lt you ought to kl.1.owo. ~ •• 

LAURA grabs the phone i'rom JOHN o 

LA'!JRA 

I 1 m coming buck. I 1 11. bG on 

:f':Lrst pl~.n~ i!1 · ·(;he mo::i:.~.:1ing. 

t11a 

'rl1en she throws the receiver back ut JOHH anc:i l.:im'.lch.es 

herself up to get dressod. 

IHT. rnAm-1:\.S'rER 1 S STU:UY. r-onTON SC~IOOL, '.GGJIT. 

Cups of' tGo. are he:Lng ~~l~1.•v0d. 

1 ~:~AJWiASTlm 
I"'\~. 

Hello/\ 1·~~:--:tcr? Sorry •. 

that? 

What 1.ras 

• •• my 1-."~ .. t'e,. , • plar10 • • ,, !:-;:orning o 
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m~AD!·IAS'f.2R "(con i:;d) 

Sure everything 1 ll turn out all 

right;. But you can be certain 

that everything possible is bein& 

done at this very momente 

He 1.istens as JOirn says something. 

HJ~ADHASTI{!1 

N"o ••• 110, it's quite mild. '1.'hc 

.-£ora6ast is a spot of rain but 

the helicopters can kaep searching 

in almost ru1ything sho~t of fofi. 

INT. VE?-JIC:~ HOT·.8L B:lDHOO!•! s !-.:IGIIT. 

LAURA is hulf'··dressed, wildly pr::.ck.ing a suitcn::ie 

complet.es the phone call. 

J'OHN 

oooshetll be with you tomorrow 

morning •• yes ••• tb.a t I s v-:::i 1.•y kind,, ~ • 

thank you I11r. Babb::;.ga .. o • p,ood.l;ye. 

as ·Jo.TIN 

6 1-
:;i. 

Ile hangs up. 

a respons0. 

Pwnps the rccaiver u.p a!xl · dcwn until he getr; 

~TOHN 

Get me tha airpor·t. 

A pause. 

JOHN 

Well, when do they come on cluty? 

He slams t}1e phone do,·lll and stumble 5 out o.f bed. 

to LAUHA and tries to hold her, er-. .lh1 her. 

LAUl1A 

Darling he said hots sure 

ove:r-ythinc w:tll b0 all. :r.:Lght. 

,Johnnie can I t stay lost for 

lonc-. 

LAURA is out of' control. 

CroDscs 
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LAU:-l.A 

!12. said! It mny turn out all 

r:i.ghi~ f'or bJ:..S! I 1vc lost one 
$l Y,. 

chiJ.d in the last~ months. 

I'm not going to loseo.otO 

lose ..... 

66 .. 

She ·bursts into racking sobs 0£ t;error a'\d nnc;uish. 

JOI-UST crosses to hor bsdside tabl.a and f':i.nds a i.:,ottle ot: 

pills. Ho talc.es out: ·bwo and returns vith u glc.<:!s of' 1-,ratc:ir., 

LAURA has regained some control. 

the pr.offered pills. 

JO!iN 

Come on, it'll help. 

She shakes her l10ad again. 

JOJ-m 

I:.AU::lil 

N.2. ~! 

She smashes the glass out of his hando 

The shattorine of' the glaso seems to hi::.Ye the G:fi:eot o:f' 

giving LAURA back her poise. Sha stares at ite 

The crystnls of' gln.ss g-1:int in the car·i:)ct 1 s th:tck pilo. 

Like a hypnotic object. 

LAUTIA ·t:ouchefi · the glus~ w:i. th. her bare f'c,">t, ·ct>.t:.nt:tut:; it. 
Then she looks at J'OHN quite ca.tmly. 

LAUHA 

I'm sorry. 

Jmm 
Okay .. h0re. · 

Ho gives her the pills. 

,JOHN 

He turno to the 1:ntliroom. 

co:nt1.,oll~d now a11d low. 

LAU~U. drops ·~'.1(, pl.l.l.s 
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L.:\.UHA 

Tho airport's cJ_oc;od I tab~ it~ 

JOHN (o:f.f') 

They open in an hour. 

LAUH.A 

I'll ·ffO sse tb.e hotel um10.,G'~:i:·o 

He 1 11 110.lp o 

John (returning) 

Laura, it's :five a.m • 

. LAU:1A 

Our. only child may Le ~~y:l,n;~o 

JOHN gives hor tho ,m·(;Gr; 'llhich she d:r.in:-::.s w:L th out 

roforence to the pillso 

• 

proba~., y 

bird's 

LAUHA 

not 

'l'ha t w-as tho uarning. You know 

that, don't you? Chr:i.st:i.ne was 

tryinc to warn us about ,Johnnie. 

Hot you. '1'}1~t ts why uc had to 

leave Vcn:i.ce. 

6?a 

Th.0 worda arc le:ft :f.1.onting on the a:Lr. JO!I:.; is dGciclcd 

by s omo th:1.na :i.n LAlH-::.A' s tono. 

:for the doo:C" o 

Ir 11 ·1,•:::i.k0 tlic z:mnugcr. 
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LAURA croasos the .lobhy curry:i.:1 6 a s~:1a.ll travellins caz;e. .. 

As she • reaches the dosl:: JOHH turns 'to hor ·with .:i. smile o-J: 

J.Lo 's 

Jb'l'L, l't't!e :.~e ., f J er ,p L e . , ·-' 7'!"':t, ~ ., . ~• .. '-'.• . .. ,L't',:'! ':.! -::::-·,) 
~~i13£U ,41H8~i.fi11~;~~:,.i'~~j;;~~;·· j~-~~i·,·~~~1

~~-;~ ·C;~~;:;:·;z~~~~l~--
C01JV£~.J'rIOlf:8ERS preparin.s; to loave., 

pil.es, their voices shr:i.11, tho:Lr tra.Yell:i.ng clothes lilce 

nothing lesE: tha11 party clothes,, 

JOHN tn.k.e s LAURi:i. 1 s hand• 

J01m 

11--ive minutes, darling. 

be all rj.gh:b o 

Xt 1 11 

The rti.{SOS and the emot:torn::a1 p0nks ::?.r~ f'ar ::ieh:t:nd 110w. On.ly 

the dull flatness o:f vo:i.ca sr)<.':;::on i~ i1han there is nothine 

more that can be done. 

Li1.U::U .. 

·you 1 11 dri vo to ~-~i.lan.. 

JOHN 

Yes. Aftor I'vo seen ~39 sits. 

Sileri.ce. 

at; a tirna like thiso 

Jom.r 
:.Ct ll c;o t tt:.c car 0~1 tl:~ train 

Et t HiJ.tUl. 
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INT. TTCTEL LO~DY. DAW~. contd. 

LA.U;i.A 

You could e . .lways nto.y her.o, 

Wait until I let you know •••• 

what happens. 

JOirt~ 

No. I, m l0av:L.1e • 

He touch.es his wallot. 

· JOHN 

I've paid t.lle ch.!3ck. 

69,, 

LAURA nods. 'rl-10 reason :for leaving isn t t that ::,1rosaic, 

but there's nothing to be added. 

'£hey vatch the _milling 

look forlorn, isolated and grey.. 'rhe 

D .,,~ ....... .J.,. 

tog-ether. 

LAURA :Ls look:lnG" round as .JOH:{ carries her ca.sos. 

They 

A special i:1otorboat vaits, with a laughine crowd of tourir;; ts .. 

An J!:ngl:l..sh CL:t1WYNAX comes up, rubbing· his hands. 

Ah! Hahn! Our last bird o:f 

passae;e t I presuma. 

He sh altos hands w:i. th LAU.iU .• 

CLERGY;-IAN 

All rather sad, of' course. 

TI~e end of the holidayo 

}fo looks round. • They don.' t look sud at all. 

CL~RGY:-!..i"l.:J 

JOHN strueGles upa 

CL3H.GY1-L\.?,! 

It1:1 juut no sorry ·110 haV0!1 1 t 

room :C'0r your hubhy o;:1 ou:i..· cllaJ:-tc:r-. 



.. 

He lC:.Hll'lS forward con~piro.toria.11y., 

Now do remember·- if anyone asks -

you t re to s~y you arn: a :full meobe:r 

of' the Un:i.ve:i:-sal '1'1 ... td;h Society .. 

L/JJ;'.Lt 

It I s vory k:i.nd of: you ... • 

CLT:>RG1'1>iAW. 

'No anothei:x:• word t c'.eo.:!:" lady. 

He turns a.nd raises his voice. 

All aboard~ :frie:ncl.s ! 

LAUR.A turns to JOHN.,. 

LAURA 

Goodbye, darlin5. 

JOIIH 

I will. 

Phone me 

She kisses him and Wc>,ves as she bo0.rds. 

He watchesr f"ae:tine; rather lost RB the bont pulls m1ay. 

CUT TO: 

The J.i:fe of' V<:mice :flows into action acros13 the canals as 

the sun rises highsr. It is goina to ~ea stifling hot 

day. ,JOHN is 011. the phor1e a.1d ,rn cau hear it :rinciJ.1gt 

ringinc, ri:1:1ging·. Finnlly it is answei ... ed. Some wo:cd.s 

exchu11god. JOHN is clearly not natiofiad. Uo hear I Grego:::-:i.<> 1 

a f'ew times. JOHN' hangs up and steps out o:£ i;he hooth. 

·walks rapidly to a vaporotto s !;ago .. 

church :tn -the~ bac1:fp.:'ounc1. 
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l-Iud<ll<~d, hal!' asleep against the· door !=d.ts AJ.J::mTo. 

8t1ii 3 •• , . Ill • 17W l ~ii..:- .... L.i!t;:.;:'!'Jni ,...,,. fln+:AiilU:ii41 ••.hi!~:.~ 
w-onm•lAN. ~N1A.aq e-.> -rl..4t d.• • ..,. ~c.~v \ii tlo\ is. A b~"'~ J.. 
JOJ:m comes up. 

Jmm 
Alberto I'm tel."ribJ.y so1,.ry o • • 

ALD.r!)llTO stirs and looks up. He 1oo1ts 1"'eally rou{;'h. 

ALBERTO 
Hr.1? 1'.'h~:.:c? .Ah• •• um. • ,. what I s 

the ti.:10 'r 
JOHN crlm1ces nt his ,:atoh. 

JOHN 

tim •• oha1.f' past seven. 

ALBERTO rubs his £ace. 

I 1ve ~aen here since a quarter 

to six. 

His face is tha pic~1~e of injured dignity. 

CU'l' 'l'O: 

The church in e:1orr..1ous, £i11ed w:i.th light anc;l shad.ow~ 

.A great dome towors over the ce1.-ri;raJ. 

navGO\ 

The church hns ~ .. f'ee1.ing o-.f 'buil.d we r,n.,.st f'or a c:rumbl::tni 

V0nice I atid there is a ct'3ment mixer, several. n1eas1.n.':i.11.e; 

devices, ludd,!J:'S etc., I11 the c<:n1tre, oddly out o'f: µlttce, 

a scaffoldinc structure rmachas on sp~ndly lags into the 

dome. 

As the :fr.ant 1.:l)Ol .. op3:,:1s and th.a f'ootcteps ecl1.o a1~ound tho 
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JOim, ALHDRTO and the l'TOJ:U(HA1:-J e,1ter .. Their words cnn. ju~:'!; 

be heard over the booin:l.ng sound of' the door opening and 

closing behind th~m. 

JOHN 

•• ., ., so Lau1"'e. flew hack.· this 

morning early. I'll get the 

car on the trnin f'erry tonie;ht • 

. ALB.BR'l'O (-p-~t.. OC'C. ._. p'1i:. d;) 
Of oourso, of course. If th~re 1 s 

anything I can. do• ••ta? ·'·1 z,~r, lJ.jp ya¥ 

u 11: e d nili' 5 tdt. 

JOHN 

I'm sure everything 1 11 be okay ••• 

Their VOIC.3S f'loat on the emptiness o:t' tho great ch~1.rch., 

ALBERTO' (&f4c ~ +o t.t.)\.,.rl-{a\tr--tnvr) 
But you will have time to g·:i.ve mo 

n l)'J' ... ,., ~ ·'1.1·.,·'r ,,~-,~,, , .• ,...., .. ,or•:• 1 1~~!!r ,~\l t\4,;,"~\-~i 1,.\\::~tr 
"• - • ~ ,I •• ,,-., ,a •••• • .. v !' • V (!: ,!:i'<:;, •" • y,,/,..f! i.:,•a"\» (;, $tf>-" • 

They stop at the foot of' the sca:f:folding, under.;rna.:lih i;lw 

dome. 

In LONG SHOT they look i:ns:l.g11ificantly nr,m.J.1. 

JOHN 

Hell yes, that's what I'm hero :f'or. 

They .stai"e upwards. 

J'Olr:N 

I'd better have a look. 

FROH P.o.v. HIGH :CN SCAli'FOLDING. JOHN starts climbing th€1 

ladder. It sways :Ln and out with his weight. 

on1.y his head and shoulders can be seen. 

c.u. ALliitR'l'O stares up. · He calls out. 

ALDBU'.rO 

All. richt? 

J<.Hrn's VOICB comes f'n:i.nt., 

JOHN 

Sura. 
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The 1l0m;:}1.AN nnci. JOHN' are stand:i.nc on a pJ.an}: platf'orrn at 

wha:I; seems to he a1;out a thousa:.1d. £'00t up_ O:C' cou:c-so it 

is nothing like this, Lut th~ pro::::Lmi ty of the wallr:,, ·th.:i 

great vi11d01-rs a;,d ·!;ho chasm be:·rnath them g:lvG.s · that :i.mpres::;ic 

The sun still slants ucross tho 1:iosaic 1 wh:lch is ju.st belov 

thee. It ligh:b, it brilJ.:i.n..ntly·, p:i.cld.nt'.; out tl ,.3 Golds a;1cl 

brilliant reds. 

JOHN seems not to mind heigh.ts :i.n tlrn least. Ile 

and down th~ platform na if at central station. 

He turns to the l/ORKHJJ·;r e 

Jmm 

' 
1fo have to got down a b:. t. 

He.points down to the mosaic. 

'.rhe 

Jorm 
Down. ~oco profundo& 

face 2i@1ts in a smile. 

llOT'-..KHAH 

.Ah?. Si! 

He moves along the platform to tho middle point. 

he g0stur3s. 

tra:.Llcs up 

JOII.H' s P. 0. V. A cradle, l~ke those used to p~int tall 

buil.dings, is slung be.low. An al)long, boxlike Gtructu:;:-e t_ 

s1.1spcnded 011. ropQs which• :::-1.m · over },iu:I.leys and ure then 

securely tiod to tho scaffolding. 

JOIJH 

Okay. You wind me down? 

He mimes acain. 

The· 1.iORIG-L'i.N nods 9 still showing a lot o:f teoth~ 

J'OH:1'J climbs ci,.1,:_;orly :t.:r:,.:to tll0 box. 

about h:i.o waist:., 

Xt has sides up to 

He turns and civGs the tJ-iu1r;bs tl;) s:Lo;n. 
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. INT. HIGH ON 3CAY'l"OLDTI-JG. contd. 

_4. shout :from be J.o,·1 o 

ALBJ~TI.'l'O 

Va bcrie? 

'l'HE 01HUQ-IAN 1eans over and waves. 

1fOHJ.G-IAN 

Si, signor,, 

7h • 

'fue lmo·t; reaches the pullc~y wheel', and is just not goi:;,g 

to get over it. 

The box. 

It slips, "!;hen th0 ropa comes o:f"f' • 

Now only ~ff'ectively held by one ropo. 

One· end drops lil::.e a stonr:) about s:lx :feet. 

With a wiJ.d mo-f:;ion., JOirn t;hrows hi1:is0lf town:r.ds tho good 

rope, just reaching it ... He clings on,. noth:i.ng 

beneath him but the ~winaing, pirouotting box~ 

JOHN's P.O.V. Th0 ca the.dral :f'loo:r. spinn:i.11.g and. i,,hirling 

:Ls mad cJ.:r:-icle s 

.ALBERT0 1 s :face, terrified. 

The WOR.KMA1-: t S f'ace, terr:i.:f.iGd • 

. Jom,r, his eyes sl~ut, hoJ.dins- on. 

The umrn:HAN" leo.ps :for ·the pull.ey and starts to haul. 

Very carefully indeed. 

· The bo:,:: starts to or0ak upwards• But as it does so, all 

the add:Ltional w~ieh:c 110w 011 one si.cla only, thG sca:fi'ol.d.ing 

to w.h:.lch it is attnched starts to sat; alo.rm:i.:ngly. 

JOI-IN' s :fingers clutch the rope t a tr:LcJ::ly o:f blood bot,·HH,m 

the lmuckl ;::ls • · 

:t'ho entiro scaff'olding is sagG':.I.11& to the le:f't. 

A bolt shears of'f -.dth a tearing metallic som-m. 
The box lurches. 

· The :-:om;_MAN lashes the pulJ.3y to· a c:i:-oso-t:tc and s tc:u.~ts 

to move to the 1nr.lder, mmy f'rom da:,g~r. 

JOilli launches himself into spaco. Crashes into tJ1.e;~ 1:1a:tn 

body of' tlw sca:ff'oldi11;7;. '.l'lrnre :ls a terrib.lo tnnr:L;·c 



.(.) .... ~ 
; \ I 
• ~--.1s-·---:'. _.,. 

,,; 

,j .. , 
i 
1 
< 
j 

i 
t 
.~ 
~ 

tho ladder od[;'e. scaffolding sways u,.i,aasily,. 

white and shaking, shocked bGiy-011.d response to his 

terrifying situation. 

AL11BP..TO F1ovos :fo:~""'l:n:1.rd, impoti:rnt ·to heJ.p yet des 1)erate to 

give holp. 

JOJ::IN he.s r::iached the ~add.0r:;_2:.c arld movt:i:l l.ik.o a .cat to 

ease his w·e:i.gJ-.1.t o:t-:f the cross bars and o:r1.to tho ladder. 

Very gradually he slithers clo1-:n to the f'irtit plat:fo:r.~ .. 

T'Il.el1. to th.e no~t platform. Th.en the pe::.1\.11 tima·t;o p.latf'ormc 

At each one the scaffolding gives a little. Metal bolts 

shear off' a.~.1d Sillash to the r;round. 

JOJ-ffr reaches the ground. . .A.L1mll'I'O tue;s his shoulder and 

cl.rags him to the sa.f'0ty of' tho <::'llltrance portico. 

'I'h.e unearthly somms o:r the child and thG ,-rind :fade o.s JCiz-: 
burios his face in his handsq F~na11y he looks up a~uin, 

shakes h.:i.s head to f'raa hims~l.f f'rom 'th0 momo-i"'y and o.f:::'ect s 

a grin at .li.LBBR'I'O .. 

JOIW 

My li:te insm:a11ce company 

got tl'.!.0 f'right; of' its -1i:te up there .. 

-ALB:iDR'fO relaxes visibly, smi.ting and squeezing JOUN' s 

shc)Ulder :bi af'i'ir-::.:m.tion of' his lif'e. 

You :noed a drink .• 

JOHN 

Unbolieva::i.l.e,. 

ALIIZRTO usll-ars him to th~ eroat m.:-dn doors of' the church. 

:fear. 

outs:i.cle,. 

JOim 

Itts r0nl1y ridiculous - but last 

ni[;h t my w:l:fe wa.s - wa:i.'"'1wd - I was 

ill danc0ro 

j 
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Once outside they skirt tho ranchin2ry and start to hand 

towards the bridgo. 

Sorry. 

But ~TOHN patl.S:)S • 

.rorm 
I'd just likG to sit 

down a iui:.1uto. 

ALBEitro is alJ. solicitousness .. J"OHH sits 

fa~ing the canal and AL'l":~Ei1TO joins him., 

ALI3.EH.'.r0 

on tho 

I will have the bishop sue the 

contractor f'or every .pe1m-:,r. He 

will do no rnore restoration work 

for us. 
1 JOI-TI{ gr:i.ns a. little .. 

~TOIIN 

Itts okay ••• okay••oo 

beside them. 

-'1.M± w;:e 
-4i¥£@izZ Ii . .,bi • 

Ifa stops ax~d they walk back .• 

AJ.,Bi!;Tfi'O 

Those are police :frogmen. 

low wall 

He 'points t;o where a police launch rides 

up one o:f the sr:'lallor canals. 

at anchor, tucked 

He rais<JS his voice and cnll.::, 

across to tho police ln.unch in Italian. 

;i_L},~IlTO ( 1,-.; It1H1~N ) 
t 1.'liat nrc you :took.inc :for'?) 

A ro,houtod o.nswor comns ln.tck to them,. 
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AL13EltTO malce s a face. He gJ.ances at JOHK o 

Af.,B.81U'O 

A body. A woman missing fro~ 

one of' the houseso They think 

it could bo tho work of ••••• o 

He fumbles for a word. 

ALBSHTO 

The crazy rnan ~ 

JOUN 

Whnt maniac? 

.ALDI~TI'I'O 

There is a ma.niac in Venice o 

He has killt:!d.many people. 

The whole city is -terri:fietl. 

r .... ~¼ ... Ub ~--.!.Y J --pedesrQ"··i R's,}:r?:··1 e-" r "'.l, ($. !t, v~ 69i01 _· I ;I·"?; t::. mas:" iast w~;;k - an~ 

/ th! pri St ,ms prayi»r; for d:1.vino \I: 

Jo{, rafts w I ' must h"vo 

I am an Italian firsto A 
~ .......... _______ ... 1l,..,.,. ...... ,..l!li!l!1F:' _____ ,.. __________ ~ 

.... ,l.3 I.) - 8 (~!'°' .. 

,TOilN is wa tch:i.ng the 17~ud bubl.)10.s f'rom the canal. 

JOHN 

God - smell that mud~ 

yells to tho boat. 

-···· .. ,. 

.... ..., 

.i I ~ 

77,4 
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~~~-t-e-~-re-s-. 
ALB.c..H'.J:(.) ( co.nt) 

You do not read the papers7 

JOHN answers with a touch of asperity. 
JOHN 

I've had quite enough bad news 

in my family recently. Without papers. 
ALB.i:.RTU 

Of course. Forgive me. One forgets. 
JOH~ 

Does one. 

~1-e-Na1>clrl.~~~ 



JOHH 

Let's go .. 

nut they both stand absoiutnly hypnot~sed • 

. A.LDSRTO 

Yes,. Come 011. 

But they botl1 sta11d th3rP-., 

The water e:t'upts ·with a E;Wirl o'i: mud. Then sudde11ly there 

is a body, :filthy, J.oll:ing face. Ul? in the watc:i-. 

i.s a red and bro,-m go.sh. 

'rho throat 

rl'hen tho .FROGI-1.EN'. are there ,;i th it,. towing it tm,r1?.rds the 

launch. 

JOZLK 

Jesus .Ch:t.•isi:::0 

The FUOGHgN seem elated by tr..e::.r appalling f'ind,;, 

laun;h tow:,thgr c:10ar:LJ.y,. 

A rL\.ID is busy cleanins-. n.n.cl cha1:1g:i.11g th.e. sheets. 

comes in. 

The MAID. looks up and spcru.;:,s in halting .English. 

NA!:D 

I Im sorry ••• but aet ee s a.fte1 ... ., ... 

JOHN" 

Yes. I wo::..'t bo a minute. 

IIis sui tease stands op01"! o:n i.:1,.0 .:::-ac1i:,. 

H0 goes to the cupboard, opons it. 

He scowls and looks about. 

It is emjrcy. 

His cl.otheo have hcen h~.::.:;;,ocl o:n a. chn,i:r.., 

He stu.?.:fs them without: c,)1~0:·;10:1y :l.:nto his case o 

''' 

Th.ey 

JOIIN 
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He collects his razor kit and opens 't;he cupboard boh:U.1<l 

the mir1"or. 

1-Ie grins iron:i.cully. 

I·I; is f'u.11 0£ LAtI'.:1A' s things - powder, f'ac0 - cream,­

toothpaste, nail polish. 

He_ takes his sponge bag u:icl scoops them a.1.1 in. 

He is about ·to e;o out, w}1en he nc.-,tices i.::iw J.aundry nasl::.et .. 

He opens it. 'l'he sarne grj.1'.l. 

He reach.es in and takes out a nightie and sor.-ie u11cl0:rclothes., 

Then h9 f'aels so1,1e·/;hing ockl. Ifo -/;a:!cas :lt out. J:t is a. 

crumpled photograph. e,.k t iLA.tJ 'a He UJ1scrarnbJ.,:i; · 

it gently. It is a pho·to[;rnph of' LAiJUA~ crumpled and 

distorted by- somaone 's atte,.1pt to destroy JOHl! 

f.' 1. at t e n s i t out , ~~-,r;;a' ,.1 111' 1 rs V; Ci:P:Eit 11 · 1 1.i{~Qrfftn ••ii~ 
'.il n ,. •ilraw11111n a r • '· aua hnrimet' ,r:...._ 1 a •••• m 1 

!ll'I'. HOT>CL LCD1'Y. ,:,µ-__._ l ' 
JOI·m ~-rai ts 1-tai:Le. a l 0'.:1'i';;;/ ca:t'ri H; l::.is ba:--~s :from t211::1 

elevator. 'I'he J.llt:\7.A ai. , ea.rs 0 say goodbye. 

-Sorry you ·o' Mr. ra:::.i;er. 

'!'hey sh.al-co hands. 

HA.I AG'.~R 
' You. ta! :i.ng th tra:in? 

JOHN· shalrn s his he.a 

J011-J 

My ca:t 's o, the r.ia nlarid • 

The POD.'l'BH. passes hi .t. 

JOHN follo,rs,. 

~, tth a 1 wt nod to 

The ronTI~R londs the bac;s 1:1xportly on to a ·w,:,.i ting ,rapor0'(:;tc,, 

JOHN' tips· him, tlle.n f'inds a pli:1.00 :i.n tho bows. 

J~;(rJ'1 \r}_1.~o·~~-~r-r"J:C) C)~i c~:~.t~~:J) C!.:-\.~·!;\J-'•_2) _ _t:;.~ 

J'Ol-110' sits i11 tl'..'D ~-:.o,,rs of tl1.c 1,on.t 21't:rn.cJ1od o--,r0r l1is ti,'."ia:Lc:1~:~·-: 

and tryina tc scribble u notes • TI1e pnpars blow under 

... . •' 
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his hands and he daren 1 t 1~ft his pen from the pnae for 

f~ar he'll 1oso the paper~ 

The vapor~tto is .:i.lmost Gr;ipty in th.G a.:f't0:rnoo11 hc,d;o 

JO!·rn i'inall.y dec:td~s to give up the 1.mr:iquul s·trur;g.le tu:d 

pocl-::ets his pen. c;:;tr0f'ully. 'I'h011 he t'olds the pnpers and'. 

'-· 

slips thei:1 int;o his briefcnso, rer;;oving tho :!,~cys to his c&:c· 

at·the sam~ t:i.me. 

and pockets them. 

He chocks these :tn his m::,d:;hodical li'fJ.nn.0r 

Finally he has completed nll the 1itt1e 

exercises a:1d snaps his b:c-io:fcase shut b0f'orc n·i;and:i.nrr ::i.p. 

But he fre2zes in mid-moveraent. 

Among· th.a 'busy canal traf'fic is a private hj_re launch 

hc.~adine to1,ards h:tm and coming f'rom th.0 01)pos:L te directio,.1. .. 

Xu the bous o:f the launch stand throe peop1e. LAURA, 

locking distraught, her hair blowinc in the. bre0ze. And 

i;ho ·i;wo old SIST2RS on either side o:f her.. They socm to bo 

them. 

JOHN scr.c.~:bl.cs across the benches oi' the vaporotto as the 

two boat:s pass. 

And thero :is no douot. BareJ.y ten yards -from h.im; LAURA 

and the two S!S1':tRS, staring cr!lpt:t1y ahead. 

In a momo:nt, JOHN is :f'ight:i.ng his way hack through the Vody 

of tho vaporetto to thG stern. 

He th.rows himself' against the stern ra:11·-v-iolant.ly. Th.e 

vapo:rottos move :f'ast m1d although he can still see LAU1lA. 

and the SISTERS tlloy are now some forty yards past. 

01..ips h:is hnnds. 

JOI-ill 

Lnu:t,a. ! 

JOl!IJ 

Dut the bent turns into a si~a canal and is lost from si0\t. 

Ho s:t ts dovn, lost in thou{._;ht; puzzlcr.:;.on.t, ulmo:;t a,1c;::1r 

Cl.'OSSinc; ::i.is :fttC0 0 
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ZX'J'. V.APO!-i i'rTO (J!'I G:LA!lD CA\f/,.L. DAY. c 0;1 tel,, 

'!'he. vapore-1:;to turns into a q_uay. 

In a cecond he haE decided. Ifa lrn1.po up, f igh r; s h:i. s wn.y 

to the luITgage nrea and takes his suitcase, headinG for 

the exit.· 

62~ EXT. LANDING S'.rAG-.8. DAY • 

He thrusts his ticl::e-t at the oolJ_-?ctoi: s who g-la.:ecos at it 

and f'l"'O':·lllS fC'~u.1•~i tJIJ\ -h_ ~~:t\J·, 
. COLLEC .1. Os~ · l'l 

S
• f'l~N $C«,w d,11.ze, iiUt'O .,-,\ , ;;_ /,. A Tt:Yo%A,-A 
ignor- 1 ., li;;n" t s t , 1,;i,., • ., ., • 

(i . • ~,;e GS""' -A.\ 
No. .. . t--t!?~:~. ~'.~o~ "',j clcu, rt~d1~,) 

Ji h!l!J. lUl<iip T '-Dli,i1;.,. 

He pushes past the lina waiting J.;o Got on. 

Liiggil1.g .. his suitcase and his brie:fcase t he sets of'f' at a 

half' i:-.ralk, hal.f' shamble back towards the hotel., 

INT. HOTT,;L. DAY. 

He goes to 

·sweating, his jacket slung over l'!.is 

the desk. 

Sigiior? 

Hy w:i.f'e. 

. Signor? 

It is a d:i.:f'.fere,1-t; CLJ:!H.K. 

CLERK 

JOHN 

Has she coma i.nJ 
CLERK . 

J·o1-m 

Mrs. Jlaxter. Have you seen Mrso 

Baxt<l.'.£• 

The cr..;:;!rn: ts B.ne;lish :i.s obv:tously s tric tJ.y limited. 

He turns to ·t;he reception book. and scans down the 11at:1cs • 

CLERK 

no Baxter.~ • .,~. 

JOHN 

Look. ~hare's tho mnnagor? 

:r th(:'.!01llc~ ..... c,ut ... - ~., 
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IKT. 1:CYI':~L. DAY. contd~ 

But ha shrugs and goos throuah ths door at tha back. 

'l'he.i"'e is an in-corm:i.1w.ble pauso. An Anwr:tc:an Tl'OI,lli.?-; comes 

up and thumbs tJ.1.roucth. som::} postcards en n. raclr., seJ.ccting 

a :few. 

She waits, too. Smilinc; sickly. 

Si.lonce. 

Finally she pounds the bell. 

' 

Ah. I want to buy •••• 

Mr • 

HAHAGli;R 

Da.:-:ter ! 

WOi:1AN 

How much ure these•••~• 

'.the l•L\.1:-IAGT~Il turns and eives the most v.olis_hcd 

!-HFAGl;~n 

'li.-.'enty f'i ve J.ira e o.ch, s :Lenora •. 

In one fluid motion ho is back to JOilli. 

JOHN 

Hy wi:fc. Has she . 1 c om.e 11.1. 

l•lrs. Faxter? 

JOHN controls himself'. 

JOHN 

Yes. 

M.ANAGlm 

She did not tak0 the plana? 

0
,:, 
J. smiles~ 

JOI-Il-I is constantly scaDninrr the poople corning into tlle 

ho·/;el. 

JOHN 

No. I sa,;-,r hor a :few m:lnute s ago. 

Eut •• , shn lef't ·,·r:i. th the tour. 

J <)1I1'~· 
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~ JOJ ·n,,r ( '-.:s ' con \,-..L. , 

with the tour. 

The I-L\NAG3H sho.ke s his hrrn.cl. 

She has not come in yet, signor 9 

'rhe W0?-111.i~ looks up. 

WOHJ1)J 

How much in airmnil to tho Stutes? 

JOHN breaks away from the 

Constantly he 

de s1-:: and stands in the middle 

glances at his wntch, at tha 

BJ~ 

of' 

people at the stairs. Sudclemly he breaks back to 
JOII1l 

the desk.~ 

Ther-e I s no oth0r i-ray into this 

place is there·? 

Tho H.A.:,;AG;;R shake:s his hcnd. 

He hesitates~ 

back, signor. Venice is •••• 6. 

J·mm 
Sho was on the Grand Canal. 

is .this . hotel.. 

Look, my wi:fe has been ill• 
Anything could have h.appe:10d., 

So 

JCI-Il? goes back to his pacing the lobby. Tho H,i.NAG SR 

watches him for a noment in that special. way Italians 

reserve for crazy foreicners. 

instructions to -the CLi~RK a!1d g·ocs into his little o:f':ficc., 

leaving tho door open so he can wntch JCIIN. 

the phone. 

Il aeropucrto, par piacora ••••• 

He pick::. up 

JOHN st.ands, lettir:.G the wn.vos o-Z tour:Lsts L--ont over and 

( .. 

aJ. .. ound h:i.m. Once l:l.o thinl~s h.0 s 0 (;1S LAlUA n.01c1 c12.sho :_; :fo,:·~.-~-'..J..~rl ._ · 

:_,,, .. 
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8LL . . .. 

:nrT. HO'.L'.:~:r_.. J1A";~. contd o 

the r:min door and 
I 

peers out, ·Hatching the 

Then he turns o.s ho ::;ees th<-=' H.A~,JAG3H.. bcckonint; 

him. 

He dt.shos back: to i;he dosk .. 

· M.e'l.1-TAG'SR 

Si(;llor J::axtor - I have cnlled the 

TI~e _plune· loft, but 

unfortunately, tlvJy do not have 

passengor lists· for tourso 

JOHN f'innlly decides. 

Tho 

1-Ie .. lo oJ~~:: 11p 

JOHN 

1fuere 1 s the nearest police station? 

H.,.1J>JAG:SR ( s co thine) 

:Perhaps i'-i:rs. Da:~-ter paused to do 

some shopping. Venice ~s famous for ••• 

For crissake! 

•! r,. 
(l I\J ~"",:. lJ CV' e ,? ''\'° 

Ny wif0 uas ~ 

a nervous bre2.l::do1-r11. Last night f,i.,.e 

1earnt her son was lost~ She 1 s 

supposed to have gon0 on the plane 

to holp search :fox- him but this 

morning I see her with two crazy old 

1voman ! mier.e Is the codclam ro).:tc_e ::;ta.ti.on'? 

po~nts to a map under th0 glass of the d-0sk. 

Two minutes, :::;ig:nor. 

:F-onte Vordi. 

'l'c th.0 r.:i.gh t., 

I am ·\Tcry sor:i:y, s:t.gnor. 

JOill~ ha~ pulled a pad and p3nc11·towartls hirnsclZ and 

OJ:-.n.y. 

j_n or 

JOHH 

1-fow. I:f anybo. o e:i.f' slJo conoi:; 
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IN"T. Jff,'I'ZL. DAY, contd. 

He writes the :name, then has to search through his 

book for the telephone nw~ber. _ 

Count r:.usso. Y0s, s:i.e;nor, 

we he~ve his number. 

JOIIl>J stoJ?s, looks up and- tl10n clor.;cs his address book. 

JOHN 

I•11 collnct my bags. 

Toe MAN"AG::R bo·ws t JOI-m turns · on his heel and ntri<.10s out 

of the hotel. 

'rhe WOH.A.N writing her pos tcarcls looks af'h-'lr h:i.m pityingly~ 

then turns to the 11anagcr. 

1-/0}1.Al{ 

That noor man. 

vacation he,'s having! 

The interior of' tho police station J--· ~ . .., an enormous, 

w1.d0cora·i:;ed hallway., .A staircase sw·crnps up a11d away to 

a balustrade abova~ The place achoo s and resonates 1-:i th· 

the SOUNDS of civ:tl servants f'ilJ_inr-; up their time between 

da1m and dusk. The wall3 are green, perhnps to hide ::he 

verdigr:i.s 9 high and shiny and utterly devoid oi' decoration. 

There arc two dosks in the main hallway, 'l'he:re a.re ~everaJ. 

doors to unknowable back rooms and corr~dors. '.rhere :ls 

ordered bustlo; PEOPLE coming and going, POLICE:az:r:-1 :i:'ili.ne· 

reports, going off.duty, arriving on duty. 

JOHN approaches the desk. A. U1-JI1•'0:{11ED OFFICIAL looks up. 

JOHN 

Do you speak English? 

The OF'PICIAL points to the str.:.i:cs o 

Ol<'I<'TCIAL ( :tn J.talin.n) 

(second :f.loor) 

II0 bonds hack to his p2.p0::t·s and ,Jmnr turns to rro up tJ:c 



.} 

C-r.) 
•j ., 

A bench runs along one sido ot· the roomr en which sit a 

l-U1.N and a 1'fOI<GU1. They look vury l!;nglish ~ A:t; tho end of' 

th0 bench. . 
is a. elass door wit.h letterinE·• 

'JOm~ ·wo11d0rs 1,•ha:t to do., IIe stands. Tho }I.AN looks up .. 

He smiles. 

Night as well sit dm·m., 

l?robably be ages., 

JOlfi'? smiles arid sits down., 

MAW 

The wi:fe had her ho.udpe.g ,.;J::i.pped., 

Incredib1.e. ,Just: put it do-:...-n. ii1 

a respectable shop, aud pf':f't:! Gone" 

The HONAN leans over. 

ilOMAN 

It was the salesg~rl. I know 

:i..·1;; WO.Go 

MA'J:,; 

.tu1y~•1ay, 1i t r s gone • .1-\nd you? 

FLASH SHOT: LAURA on the r..iotor luunch uet·;rec.rn. the tw(.1 

SISTERS. 
:·J.bHN 

Oh. o .my br:l.ef'cnse .. Had nor:::9 

J:'ather impo1'trmt papers. 

· The door opens and a you11e- POLICEr:/J..~'-; stai1.::~s becl<:oni:ng- tlie 

M.AN and the H'CHA..1'\!' • ,.:i'bey get UJ) £1nd go i~. 

JOim sits misci·ab1y f:or a momi:rn:b or two, th~n lights a 

ciea1"'0 tte. 'J.'J-rnn he notices a co:Cf'eo nac:--..:i:ne in the corner~ 

I:Ie eets up to it, f'ael:i.r1g iu ll:.i.f: pocket :fo:..' change o 

He studies the :i..:nstruct:.i.ons ce.r~f'1..~11y 1 bu~~ they- o.i'e :Ln 

Italian and rather lone. 

IIe tw:tsts o. diul to w]1a·t he t.akos to ;,e c0:f'f'ae, bJ.Q.C:C<. with 

sugar nncl inserts hio coin. 

He bn.ngs t.h.e mcc~c]line .. 

I 
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'rhcn ho notice::; a J.ittle red butter!. 

'l'he machine s·w:Lngs into action., In the recess :l.n tho 

middle o~ the mac~~na a jet of scalding coffee npurt~ 

straight clown into noth:Lng, splashinr:; out n.11 over him. 

II0 f'ever:Lshly grabs a po.pe:t: cup :from a pile wh:tch he 

notices rather late, 2.:::id shov~1s it under tho st:cr-,am., 

It is not a very good fit ~n the iirst place and some of 

it goes ever his hand •. Do yanks it to safety, 0rnittin~ 

a yell. He licks his hand uhich is an ugly red f'rom the 

scalding liquid. He takes out his .ho.ndJ::cr.chie:f and ,-rraps 

:i.t round. Then tal::es out the cup.. The bottom :i.s just 

cl:i.rty. W:i. th a sigh he -drops it into th0 was t0 pa.per 1)asb,d:: 
~ 

rubbing do~•r;-i the sta:i.n with h:Ls inju,:-s:id l".i.a:i.d i:n tho 

handkerchief' • 

The door opens z.ncl the J;L,UI and 1J'OHAH arc si~oun out. 

i-lli.l":' pause::s to watch ,JCIIN, a:;.d hol..:ls up h:Ls o,·liL hal.f'·~ 

bandaged hand. 

1-Il'.1.N 

Got you ·f;oo, did it? ~ 

Silly dago • achinns. 

Tho 

'l'he POLIC.S:M.,.\N' gives the man an icy stare and twhcrs JOEN 

into the o:f:f:ice o 

66. INT •. A FOLIC;i; OF':?T.c;-;;. DAY. 

Under a bright spotl:Lc·h t a sketch art.is -t is i':Jutt:i.:ng the 

fin~shing touches toe sketch of tha two SIST~RS. It is 

a good likeness. 

JOHN is ushered in by e-m INSP:~CTOR and sho·,m th~ s1-:.e-i;ch. 

He nods his approval. 

A POLICE:l'.-I.A:,r crosses an.cl of'f'ers u pile o:P. rc::1pro(lt1cccl photos 

about 6 11 x .5:1. JOlIE looks over the sh,:-uld of' the :c;rnp·ccYro:~ .. 
'rhe photo if,; enlarged from 

It looks ;fuzzy ancl f'aintly 

stranco und diGtortinc .. 

th-~ cru:npl0d s.:rn.pr.:;ho-c o:C' LAtC;A. 
,..-1111'\3't...rl 

clntcc1o ~ri:G -~ ;:t~.tl."'l..:!:~ .loo]-: 

I2·: ~.>J? ;~C·l'(Jl~ 

s:tl_;11or .. 
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All ric;ht ·· hsno Fot kid:ru::.ppd.l1g. 

Tiut they 51..' :::; CLS ll.oll J}l'\"lt(;)-. llf.::ll.~ 

some place. 

that? 

INS ~CTOR 

I·b can be a.1 yth.:i.:;.,g .i:'rom a cup of' 

cotfee •••• t kidnapping. 1-IOWOV!DJ."'., 

You must :no~.-. let u:::; proceed in tho 

usual manna • 

JOHN is st e,am0d up l"lOW •. .. 

The :c:sp :tCTOll 

The usual nu nn.er inn I t good onour;h.~ 

How many ti1 es do I have to say :l t'i' 

'i'heso s :Lr-; -/.;(ir···a 
nuts! -
is quite m. ·· re t11ut this hn.s been srd.d 

Dut tho 1,ri[, or hn.s not really 

explained , ..:1y we should oons:lder 

them danaG· ous • 

Jorn 
They c:Laim tlH1y ca.r1.,.,,., cnn tu1k 

to the dca and.,. .n::,do •• r. ju::;t know 

they ar0! 

A lot of o:d lndies enjoy tryina 

JO!fK 

Goel dumn :l.t! They I V-3 rro·t; l~lY 

~n,.y tho holl :Lsn I i; so;:10ono 

88., 

to hii:1 
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IlJ.SI-' -~-::c·"J~OJ.?. 

Because you haven't been a~le to 

eive us the addresa of their hotel, 

signor. 

JOHN 

I j;...21-.£1 you., A small cheap 

hoto1~ •• it 1 s opposite n bnro•~ 

down, it can't be more than five 

minutes ,-rallc :from Sa:n Znccariah, 

'£he Il·JSr::~CTOH. throws down thQ penc:i.lo 

INSFf~CTO:~ 

Half' of: Venico is f'ivG i:1inutes 

fralk f'rom San Zaccai--iahp signo:r.-~ 

JOHN 

lle11 goddamit, I'll f'ind the:i.r 

hotcJ. ! 

of' 

1 

IN::3P1~CTOR 

S~gnor, Venice is in the middle of 

a f'ullscalo nrn..!1 hun·c o In cn.se you 

had not heard - we huve a murderer 

on the loose in our cj_-(;y. ~ 

lrnzs. 'i·e;; sJ·i"t'&l?2"£RH' 1'0 '°---" 1-i...,: .. bat 

Evc1.:..y sine;lc tourist ho.s mislaid his 

ca1:10ra, h:Ls w:i.f'e or his passport. The 

usual 70 robl;1:>ri0s a dny continue 

J.1ow. 110 will do every-thine vo 

can to find your wife. Yot~~C' c o-o:r<·}J. ... n. tiC1J1 

w:i.11 bu 1:roatly approc:Latcd. ~ :Cind 
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JOHN is 

INSPSCTOR (contd) 

the .hotoi_ . 2?crhaps that td.11 

end the en.ti'..l:'e mystery.. ·ue will 

do what we cun to J.ocat0 these 

women~ 

thr:~t takes t:i.mo. 

exasperated and storms to the door. 

JOHN 

Goddamit I ill.!• 
u. S. consul., 

Duon giorno., 

~31£ X 1 1l ~ind the 

JOHN goos out, slamming tho door. 

-for a moment, then rGaches far the telephone. 

INS PD CT.OR 

67. E_;"!:T. OU'I'SIDE POL:rc],:;; S'1'.,'\.~[':fO:J. DAY. 

68 .. 

JOHN co::195 runn5.ng down th.G steps. He hcsitn:t~es at th0 

bottom~ tJ1en walks q1.tickly towards the vaporGtto jettyo 

A thin, ta.11. POLICBHAN in plain clothes emerGGS :f'rom t}ie 

l)uil,.d.ing too. He stands· wa tchin.g, :i.denti:fying JOEN.j 

very quietly fo1lowinG'. him to the ~ietty. 

and t.he' 

INT"'t..·,•,•rr, •· \ r.01""'1-v"O ... .. l.:•,....,.,~ J, 9 Y or··•..,,_ ....... :J .i. • DAY. 

JOHN -steps ori. board the:: vnporet·l;o and moves to the 1'ron-:;. 

'I'h0 POLIC111U.N ·uni ts discr,·H:=J'Gly to the last minute, thon 

f1a~hes his identity card for tho tol1 booth and st~I'S onto 

the stern of' the boat as i·/; pulls out into the Ccl:Hlle 

'I'he POLICBllAi~ buries his_ lHH"ld in ti 11ewspap0r. 'l'lw hoadlir:.G 

is li.u--:Ld and conc•:2:rns the maniac !;:i.llero 

of tho fc11 'l'OURISTS nl.s o f 01·er;-n. tho:cccl t1101:-o. 

totally oblivious_o£ than. 

... ,,:, 

Fut JOIIJ-J :i.s 

GtYi.' TO: 



JOX-m strides pa.s·t the restau:;:ant where t;hoy din("d tb.e 

I~ hesitates, poors in thQ windows~ 

HIS: P. 0. V. 'l'lITWUGH ~1J:Hj)0\lS. Th.-a restaurant is {,mpty 

except f'or a PRirmT and a :Nv7:{ tuck:i.11g into u deJ.:i.ciouo 

mow1d of' :i.ca Cl."'~aru. 

91. 

JOHN look.s at the two streets ahead of' him u.nd clos0s h:Ls 

FL.ASH: SHO'l'. 'l'h.c rain, the urc}tins, the Uli11:,rclla. 

walking ahead do-;m the right; ha:n.d street. 

JOHH moves oni' taking th0 r:i.ght hand streot,. 

Th,a thin POL:r.c::n.:\1f i'ollo,::15 • 

The shsid.ows o:f the bui.ld:l.ne;s on either s:l.d.0 ai"'e dr~.ri:: tu.1d 
• 

deep, the street cur:i.ously sinister. as a -w:i.nd eck'l:i.f:iS dcn·:n 

:t t tossing a :fow J.eavcs and garbarre a:t•o1rnd JOHW 1 s :feet., 

In the distance i=... oh.iJ.d, B bren:chi:n& can he heo.:r.d. 

The street behind him. :ls empty., 

'l'he strset ahec>.d i:.; empty. 

JOII!-1 

Christine? 

JOHH 

The very :f'ac.t of' havine cu.'.l.lad her name r.mk~s h:tm stwnl.>10 

to a halt. He has r~achod a 

·The pa th way 

stretches away in seve:r•aJ. direct:tons alonG' t1::.a· ca.naJ. bank, 

over t:.:ie b1:.ic1rro $ along thG :far side, and of':f in two f'u::. .. ther 

direc·t:tons to his lef'·!:;. 

JOHN loans ur~n:Lnst the wall :i.n momentary r·eJ.ie:t'. 

co11tini.ws nor1r:.aJ.J.y here. 

cameras and guidGbooks~ 

'£0URJ:S'l'S wander 1.":t th their 

A Gondola. 1;1oves sJ.ow.1y nc1.,oss 

the fou1 water of the canu1. 

hous1:1s • 

.li.f:3 JGIIN rests u. ,:io1nont ho J.c-,oks up to the ::c:L(~ht ,-:I,cro 1 

ac:i.·oHs tho cannl, n.1:1 a..llciy,.·8y :cu:n.s bo t.:w 'uJ:01: 0i' CJ.'J i:,,:;:1:.'.,:·.:, 

,,.,,. •·1, 
·:;,' 
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71. 

7'). 

A.11d s·!;and:i.ng the1"e is a CHILD •• ·the same CHILD 

running over the bouts thl'.3 previou.s night o T:J:10 CEILD 

is s:i.lhouetted aga.im-3t sharp s1..4-iligkl; ~ 

S"f·rells a:nd ebhs nway • 

A howl o'f: sound 

.JOIIN' blinks <".nd l.eans f'orw::Lrd. 

He mov-e s to cross tho 'br:ida;e. 

:Uut tho CHILD :ls :runn:i.ng. 

CHJ:LD1 s steps appear :futile., Alt::hout;ll :i.n a moment she 

tu1"ns' the corna:i... and van.:i.sha s. . 

JOHN i,s hal:f way across tht.\ ln'idge,. J:Ic stops, sl1tUces 11:ls 

ll(!lad and starGs down into the canal. waters. 

l!"'LASH. SHO't: At the J.ak.0 o idc • J'OIIN carries th.a f'ragilo 1 

broken body o:f his daughter b:?l.ck up the paJch,. 
' touch:Lng tlw chil.d I s hair. 

a palJ.bearer. 

auton:iatic., 

Their :race$ are all gre:y-, their movoine·,:i.ts 

'l'he water o:i:' the ca11al iei 

bein~ tossed f'rom a balconyo JORNts reveries is brok0n. 

He goes bacJ, over tho bridg·0 and walks slowly nlo;.13 the 

canal bru1ko .. Peerine; ·up at st':r.20-t;s as he pn.sses th0m 1 still 

searchi11g for th.e old sisters I hote1.. 

The thi11 I'OLT.CE}11rn· .f'ollows u11c.:rn11i1y, va21ishing into 
I 

doorways as JOHN hesitates, ·turninc; his back ns ,JOHN J.ooks 

over his shouldar. 

canal. 

lie turns dOW2) a;:..othe:i.• streete 

'I'h.:Ls, too, is short o.:nd i::i i!11ilri.r to th.e last. JOJ.m :ts 

getting Gosporato. 
';"'\"\~('"\ 
3..:.t/\ .t ~ 

JO!fri slovn t-.ud s t;ops .. 

ro::i.chcs it .. 
.... ,., 

1)~\Y. 

'l'h.011 t1.,:rns bacl::: on :l'1i::; t:::-0.e:J:1,. 

T.hc 
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.l.J,', TJ t\.~{ • 

on in the direction he w~D Going~ 

,JOJ.D-·i lool~s at; h:i.m 1 f'rouning in :fa:i.nt l:-cco5nit:i.on, tl10n 

moves on to the street round the corner~ 

c,. r;1 
✓ • .J. 

7 4. EXT. .1'.JTO'T.'lDR S'l'TI82T :n:' v=\:IC3. D.\Y. 

7.5. 

JOHN lool::s :Ln both di:i.."'ectio~,.s on thi.s street., Put there 

n0v0rtheless. 

He continuas down it 

And ns he ·walks he alouly rcal:L::-~cs J:i.o :is 

starinc- at the bar wh.er.o J::te c1r:::mk tlto pr0v:i.ous night r 

And opposite the bar - is the sisters' hotolo 

,JOHN starts to runo 

Tho POLIC~~HAI':- ·wo.tches from the sh.:i.dows o:f o.n alleyway .. 

~TOITI-I runs into the· hote 1. 

The POL:IC:Dl·lAi.-J moves :f.'ast nowt str:i.d:i.ag clo·wn the strfdet, 

chackincr the hotel and coinc into the bar opposite wh3re 

he can watch. 

J·orm gives the beJ.J. on the desk a coed pumping, but st:i.11 

no one appears. The pJ.nce is s:LJ.ent aa the c;rave. 

thumps on the der;k with his f'i::it. 

JOHN 

A:;·iybodv ha re? --~-.- ....... --
A door slams s 01n.:nrho1"'e in the i;ncl:. 

He 

her hands covered :Ln flour, s!1uff:'1~s in behind the (h~sl;:a 

Do you spca1;: .Bne;lish? 

Ifor eyes 11arJ:-ow in conco.~1tratio11, a11d she sJ.owly nod.s her 

hen.cl. 

H.ieht • I 1 ra lookinc for two old 

. ladies •••• 

H0 ~,pcal:c vo:c7 cJ.N:i..rly ;:,.:1d distinctly, not :for._:otti.)JC i:110 

Scotti ~.,Jt. 
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.. 

Ha points to the f'looJ:-., 

A f'a.:i.11t; loo];; o:f' und0,:-r.;tandine crosses her £'acc., SlH~ 

1WHAN 

Al1. ! Si f 

She t:sl'?.ambles out from 1::ehind t1•<.:,, dos1c o.nd starts u::.:i 

11.odn 6. 

steps. He :fol.lows hor. :i.11 a:. agony of t,uspo!·1se at J:.1.0J."' 

speed, ·which is about; one step ev_ery f'ivc ucconds. HaJ.f· 

way up, she pauses a'!Jd turns to hin. ,~rin.:·:inc-". She puts 

her ha.nd over l:i.ei"' eyes. Nods. 

WOM.Al{ 

. 1 · Si. Cieca. Si. 

She .finally makes it to t~1.a top o:f' the zta:i.rs a:::d stancfr; 

:front o:t tho door. She llods to i'{;. 

Ha grahs the handle and pushes. 'l'h.0 door op0:no. 

IJrr, }1.()0i·l~ D.i\:C ~ 

His P.o.v. · The room is (~mpty. 

a.re stripped. 

o:pen ·and empty. 

Absolutely empty, 

'l'lle cupboard i:"3 open _a:1d bara ~ 

'J.''he room has bean left i.n a I-n.1rry. 

JOH}~ throws open o th9r dri:euers., 

rack. stands nal:-.0d., 

JOHH spins round. 

ill the doorway • 

JOIIl'J 

EJ:2s2:.:.3 arc the_J.:;? Thov' ve -":o.ne ! 

Whore a.re ·thcv'? 

WOH.AN 

Si. Gone., Ver' nice room. You 

tn.k:o? 
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lXT. TWOM. D.i.Y. contd• ·-·----: .. -- .......... . 
The1~a is a move:;Jont in the door·way a1:td standing bes:Ld,;1 tb.o 

1'10HAN turns to him as ho touches hor shou.lct~r. 

wall.et open and shows her a t·adco .. 

speal-::s vory rapidly to her i:n Italian t :::i.nd ishc spanks 

rapid1y back • Thon the PCLI031-1A1'J shows h:is hadee to J01{N .• 

l?O LI C :~!-t.'l.:·t 

we take this mos-t s'3r:i.ottsly., 

1,'ho are you? 

POLIC;~J,L'\.;•! 

Snl..:bioni. 

JOHN holds onto the bed head. 

raotorbont at the small landina staec, 

He stands up, getting change :from his J~ocket, chttnp:i.ng :i.t 

in tho driver 1 s hands, tnkes his case and 10apo ac~orao 

if'na t he doesn t t; reaJ.:Lse is that ona has to be vary cn.,:10:i:'uJ. 

getting off' motorbonts anY1ihere, and ospcc:l.ally in Venice, 

where all the stops a:i."'e at best wet: 1 and at worst slimy. 

l!e loa<:1s his balance and on1y stays on t11.e :1t0ps a:t tho 

expel1se of' the l::neas o:f the trousers, n.uc.l his sui tc.aso f 

whicll is lw.1:f .ir:unsl."Sed in the ca.na.1. 

Tho JJRIV:e;R of' the boat erins and pulls ::rway, 'br.oal:ing :tnto 

an aria., 

JOHH staros a.ftcr him, :f'ur:tousr 

imposing old iron s·cu.ddocl <.loor .. 

b0ll und puJ.ls ho.rd. 

he doos is sprond it~ 

then gees up the stops to 

His su::i.tcnso oo~.:;0s d:lrty ,rn.ter., ·uJd.ch r1.1.ns :i.11 n, s·,,aJ.:t. 

st,.·0am down tho s·teps. 

' ~. ~' ' -
':,, 
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79. 

hJ.s angin." burs·t:Lng f'ort:h in a. :flood .. 1-T.G y~l.ls 2.s 1.oud. n.s 

SOHN (yo].linc) . 

Come .£!D, 

'l'wo 13::::t:i:-emely ~lee;ant VSN:tTiil.:-:S, a man a:nd a wor:m ... "'1, vn.Jk 

'l'hey· wait, s'l:;a:i."'ine,· at 11:i.m. 

-JOHN 

And just ulw.t the bloody hell 

do you want? 

The HA.N' ~mil(~s, ;;teps pa.at JOHN and uses a s:i:al.l nodorn 

b~lJ, push which ho.d comµletely esca:ped J'0HF' s ~~o .'.,:le!~. 
~ 

the doox• is opened instantJ.y • 

JOirH. 

1-1.AN 

Scusi 1 signor. 

JCH:N :i.:':l cov·&red with cc:,1fusion~ 

.:,·onH 

I'm terribly sorry.~~-I had no iden.6•­

The · door is about to close, but he just ge·ts in,. 

IU1'. HALL~ ALHT,;lYI'O 'S PA.LAZ Z O. DAY. 

It ·i~ sma11, but extremely elegant, vith a mnr~le staircase 

climl>i.n,g; up to a wiu~fo1-r opposite th13 door. Fndod ·(;ap:::s tri.03 

hang on the wc:i.J...ls • '!'here is an air o:t resign::-,-tio:n. to decay-

and c:lc..,:tp which is all p~rvasiV-3, bt:..:::; see::1s tl1 :..~-:? <leni~d 7.:y 

the c.la::n,1er of a ,~riuk:::; pc.rty :from tL.<3 l."oom on ti~.o r:LG}1t. 

Tho .:·-iAlD who op:)~1.ed tho door r;·iYos 1.'.'..:Lm a cu.ri:~un ~:--::'i.l,;1 r boi,;i:, 

a:nd p_o:tn-ts to a sno.11 cloal~room on t;he le:f'-(; • 

dumps hi.~ sui tca~e, st:l.ll dr:i.pping "::.:id croso;,,'!., -~~1.0 11..:i..:.1 to 

where t:1.c sotm.d of' convcroation cor:1·~.s i'rom ti·~~ s:i. tti11g roo::1 • 

Tho :i.·o 0:-1 :Ls s~nll~ but eloanut, 

ton wi~dow oppcGitc 

. ..,_. 
,.,,. J. t;,~--~-

clo o:-c, 
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and damp wh.ich is all-porvns:l. vr,11 1)ut seo;·.is to "'.:,e d0nicd ~")y 

the clamor of PEOPLl~ :i.n the :r.oo,:-i. 

The pG:ople nro a curious lnu1ch. i:1dc:Jd. M-..i:.:;:,;ea_h,,.~ •~ . .!:~ 9 

are gathered to look at eovcraJ. paint:i.nGt1 propp~d on 

f'urnitu1 1 e round ths room, and ·i;hE, paintin.;s o.J:-e, to say 

the least, suggestiveo 

A1:1idst aJ.1 this a"1d controllj_11g it with rl:i.{~nity a:xl stylo 

is the od<ll)r clerical :figure 0£ AL1,DRTO. 

a Jll&i..~C cl.,U.l .1.-!C,\l\.:!.., 

M:y. dear 

I 1 11 show 

,<l1ere are your thiuas? 

you:c- room ..... , this is 

ab50.lut0ly apP~lling. 9 ••• • have -che. pol:i.cc 

any news, 
JOI-IlI soe1:1s profot.mdl.y :.:­

to confide in., 

At last there is someone 

The two ,ld sist0.rs hav0 vanizhed. 

~ :fi1~ .. lly made the po1ice start 

taking t t seriously., 

o\.LBEH.TO 

And you i:ill want to call }~:20 J.a21dt no'? 

Oh ;;hat a -~er1"'ibJ.e do.y :for you. 

lie gestures at the pe ,plain the room. 

r.rm so ,orry ai.,ov:i; - th.is'" .A 

youna 

to Ul'.30 

,:,t:tst. They i1::1plo:1"'0 r.10 

,1y inf'J.u.a.nc0 ,. 

I tell -:.~hem. 

who bu,. art. D·c1. t 1:.hi.~ . . " o •• 

He :flicks on9 of' th pai11tin:;;s cl:i.~,;dai;.~f'ully. 

JOHN'· 

I 1 n sorr,~ .... a 

I \LI.;~-~ ~~~C() 

Of ct>urse~ o:f couJ~::.o ••• 

·-
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u ~ t.e..o1.-. ~" \-,. h -+ ~~+ 
IJOHN}:finally gets up next to ALBERTO and ma.lees his prr~c,{·m.oe 

recognized.· 

JOHN 

Al.berto. • • 

;, ALBER'fO (seeing him) 
A -i-. 'f O .....,,.~ l-..:,.T'E' • -· t h . d l ,s.u. ...;: • •• l:Las e mai s 10-wn you 

a room? 

JO}IN 

No, uh 1-,.ot yet. Look. I'm really err-,barusaed 

about this. .. • 

ALBERTO 

Come. :r wil.l :f'ind the maid. 

He starts across the room. JOUN tall,;;s by way of' expl.anation. 

JOI-IN 

At least I got the police to take r.ie se1~i.,nu,l:r 
. .(,,i,·, ll,-, , 
.flliiit 1::!!fM. The two old sj.sters have vanished .. 

~ got i.~hem moving. 

ent peop1e as he goes. 

. ALBERTO 

Ecco! Va bene? Ah LuiBi! Ciao, carissima~ 

Que magni:fico. Salute Na.rco! Et~. 

'!'he warmth 0£ his greetings to his :r1~iends is in marke..:! contrast 
r,:: INT, ~<.w,4-,' · 4/i-Y 

to his at-ti tude towards JOHN -...-J nut f'ina.l1y they are in.to the 

h.n11way of the palazzo and JOHN sees the telephone. 

JOHN 

Do 7ou tllinI<:. I cou.ld ea.1.l England'.:' I'm 

sor1.--y. • •. 

ALBER.TO nods, without speak:ing and pick.s up the ·cele:p:,one. Ho 

d.ia.ls a number, waits in silence. A pause. ·Then he asks, in 

Italian, for the overseas operator. 

, ••• ·•~.,. •~p-•<o<- .• , •. ~ .. 
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'... . .-... 

.A.LD"8RTO s·uon ;r; h:i.1,1 th:i oug:h tl ,~ ~:-oor,1 br ck to·;,;ards th.G lrn.lJ.110:y. 

As th(,!Y rno~- V8.rious . ,Q<)plG "L}J~~~r.r.-o (< l(Hl 11.is suave 

imparsonati n of an I;alian 

J,~cco ! 1. "l. ben3? 

Ca1":L s s :t1a. 
1-fo.rco! fetc. 

(i_i; :. 

AJ.1. Luic ·_ ! 

They get t tJ-10 door a-:1c:l 1."lr.,·. :~TI.1'0 

Ciaca 

Salu;;e 

JOlU: t~1.rough. 

The tolaph 10 is on, ta~lo JY the s"aircnae. /~.LI-: E !<. TO 

picks it Uf and d:Lal a nnml er. He EJks, in Italian~ ~or 

the overseas opcrn.to: .• •== I. A¢ -=-=· ... - L V ..... -
JOJIH fum1)J.es for the piece of' pap0r in his poc1rnt, then 

talce s the phone :from ALI::SJ1TO. 

The nun1be:c• in 1tngJ.o.11d :i.D o o • oh. e • 

I{o mak.0s a :face to .\.U:lln.To: :i.1:1}?0::..sible t~l0-phon.es 1 he 

must waJ.t .. ,\LDii:ll'I'O soes a coupJ..e loav:i..ng •· the oamc 

couple that arrived w:l.th ,JOHN on.1y a mot1cnt ago, He 

scampe:r:s acros::i to them. 

JOHN -turns 1::.is lJacl:: on the hz:.ll1-my. 

JOHN (into phon?) 

olJ.7-229-7861 .. 

He repeats it 19-bprious ly in Italian-, ,, • l 

C ~ ,-t.~, N I,_, ~f'"O ,r~ ~ o d u fl'' r'..i,9-\,t ~ :,. /4../;J S 
A.LD.GRTO is ;;;.J. 'i ·; ·i,-;;,·~- -

1
;19 COUPI;~ ~~~ 

predica1:1ent. H0 walks n0arer -to JCJ.tN as ho tells th.em .. 

JOITIT turns round to find ~hem faci~G him, etnrin~ in 

syrupa thy a11d :h1to1:·<H,t n t ·c.h:Ls poor n2an .. 

AJ .. J!1~;:{T0 

Junadeo a.11d ·;;r.~ria ct:L r;_'o::-r~~~~l:L. 
io,~<:'~~•~iN q :S-i, --H. e. 

I h:..tve 1.1a0.n .,,~~~ ~t~wn ~ J:. ~ Tr~~ 

~- ,.,..;_,...,. ~e~,1;,,~ ~ .. 1.1 yo'-AtJ .,\HI h••"~•:.. \(;.~~ 
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AlL4DEO D:[ :-.ron:ELLI bo,-rs st:1.f':fly :fro;n the waist. 

cloesn' i; quite hav,~ a prop-3:r l:-aspon(;.',e ~ 

operator is talk.ing on. the phone. 

JOHN 

1l'hat? Uh - r.cusi.,..mor:1onto •••• 

He hands -t:he phone to ALJ.:::-m'I'O :f'or transl:-..i:t:Lon. 

l?rontoo 

The op0ro.to1."' rep~ats her in.~truct.:i.on. 

and ho.11g o up o 

They wil.l co.J.1 in a fo1-r minutes~ 

99~ 

,JOU::{ 

Af.IfJJEO now holds out his hand to ba :fo.ri:mJ.ly :'...:nt,.•oducod 

to JOJ-m. 

Al-1.ADBO 

· Floase · accept our si11ce:;:-o sy:npath:i.os .. 

HARIA 

e:ffoJ."'t. 

JOI-n-J 

I think they are • 
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AMAD.C::O 

I~ the.Chief of Police once. 
A very va~ue man .. I really oa.n•t 
un.derstand how he got where he is. 

So common. 

9 Q 
I ( 4, 
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H,L!:1.T.A 

Your wi:f'e .c£1.1 your son! 

dren.df'ul! 

It is 

At thnt prec:i.se moment ti:H:1 -telopl1.on,? s11rills. 

to the receivero 

Jorn-r 
HeJ .. lo? 

'J~he 'TOI?..~:;LLIS move away to give h:i.m privacy. 

82 0 II{'.r. :::; :GJ.-~[S!r s·ruDY. DAY. 

1'1:lS. BAD:-:'.AGb is 011. the phone. 

l•HlS. BADBA(,.-.t 

Oh Mr, B~xtor - I'~ so glad you 

caLl.cd. '\.'e 1 v~ been t:rying- "i:;o 

100~ 

JOIIH cliv-e s 

I 
J 
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83. 

86. 

87. 

;m:r:;;...:._.;;.;n:;..;;:_ .. L=r;;;.J.•--1.,:;;.1 .. /;;.\. .. ;;.I. 

JOIH; covers •.'-"!-,n 
l,,.1,1o'- .. phc.:ino 

J'O}Il•J 

Thank God. They I v<:: f'ou.nd him • 

MRS. DADAGG.:;;1 s VOIG~ 001,1.<~s qui-L:o cJ.oarly,. 

• o o then tliey lit a f':i.rG a::1cl 

a helicopter saw the smoke • 

But•o• 
The CAJ.iSRA ST.A.HTS PULLD~G l3ACI~. 

I expect you want to ape~k 

to your ,df\:i. 

JNT. HALL. DAY. 

IIe 

INT. 

What? 

d9wn slowly; 

STUDY. 

JOHN 

gro:;?ing 

LAUl:::A ·cakes the !)hone m,cl bubbles into :i.t happ:i.ly. 

LAURA 

Darling isn't it wonderful? 

Johnnie's just :fine u.nd proud 

as punch because his picture's 

:l.n the paper. 

'I'horo is a pause •• 

She si::;hs. 

'·,· 

LAUJ1 . .A 

You d:i.cln I t go out and get 

s~a • hc<l did you? 

J.OJ •• 
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He is oudd.enly 

JOHN (con tel) 

Nothing l.il:o !;hat o 

druined 9 exhausted. 

JOlili , ..& 11 
\( l.w g,,. ~ r 

Well - it ts •· '·'y "~ lw.rd to explain •• 

I thought I saw you with those t1ro 

s :i. s t 0 r c; • On the Ci-:i."and Ca:na.l. 

LAUTI.A 

Oh John - you'v0 got them on the 

brain. ?·Tow listen, JohnnirJ I s 

:t'itte • I 1 1:1 :fine .. It 11 bool:: back· 

on the l,i:::ie o t c1oc:::: pla11.c. I' lJ. 

-bo with you for a lato dinnero 

(a pt~us1:i) 

John. are you sure you 1 :1.--e all r:lGht? 

Yes. 

l:Ie is cleai..,ly no·t. 

J~l~'J'. STUDY. DAY o 

I'm all :r:tr.;ht. 

He. is white ao a sheet~ 

L.ATJ~A 

Darling - we r 11 st~ii"'t aca.i.n., 

'Ile 1 11 dri vs do~·m J.:;o PiS<:1. and 

Florn~ce and Rome and we 1 11 

stay at theooo ..... 

lJT'l'. H.ALJ:.,. D 41' • 
JOHH 

We've nouhora to stay. 

IIe 's still. do0j1ly · perplexed., 

JOIIH 

At tho sc>ool t d,~,:,1:i.nc;. 

I'll bo in Ly alcv0~, 



INT. Hf\.LL. D.AY. coTl;d. 

( (1 ~~ 
• ._,' - f contd) 

aJ.l riaht? Stay at ths hotel. ••• 

JOI-m 

At .Alber"'t:o 1 s., I'm staying -;d-.;h 

. .Al.be1"'tO" 

LAUHA (o.s.) 
Durling, stay at 

.l\.lhe:t"to rs a:-ia It 11 be: in. 1.)y oleven. 

Okay? .John? Is that olr.ay. 

JOI:m nods dumb1y at: the phone. 

JOHN' 

Fine. Yes okay. 

L.AURA' s goodbyes· are lost in a t:i.dal ,mve o:t static. 

JOHN r(')plnces the recciv<n"'• 

.ALBERTO is nearby and consiclera:t;e • 

JOlI}l 11ods ~ 

• 

. ALDEH'i'O 

She's coming bac1~1 · 

JOI-m 

I ~ her •. 

ALDETI.TO tries to shrug it nll of'£ • 

103. 

.ALB.:m'l'O ...J..:. 
Venice is f'ull of' itusarnlJ.i!!lfr'M~~~\, ,..¼\"~\,1->t. 
wom~n •• • the grand oa:.-::nJ. iB , .. ;:l.do ••• 

11• p • ... ~-. ll I: k-., rl- '9c . q¢i'\,:., b,tc."' 41i 
JOBl-i t-. y , ~· tT.i I . 

I s::n-r her! 

It ve been 1:1n.r:c-ied to ~1.er f'or t;on 

yours. I kno,·r my 

'rhere is e. hoavy poundincr on the :fr,,:int cloo1 .... i\..I/!.": EllTO 

~xcuses himse1f aad goes to open it~ 

tb.e chair by tho tolopho~10 tabl,~, 

JOIE-I rnlapses into 
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AT..,J3.Zn'rv o-pons the cloor and -there o.:r.e 'I'1-{() UNIJ:i'UH.I-IZD 

PCLICEJ.l82t standing there o 

JORN groans louclly o 

Tn.e TO}E~LLIS appem.'"' u t his side and .see the POLIC:S 

ar5uing vehcmrc:intly ·wit"!1. A.L}-:::.:nTO in ra:pid Italian. 

1-r.J:...:.1.IA TOR8LLI to u.che f:1 JOIIH t s should.er • 

HluT(A 

Now what's th0 mattori 

ups.lowly. 

Oh Christ. 

JOHN 

They've :round them. 

They've :found them. 

are utterly baff10d • 

.1\ .. HATY80 · 

Youtre not happy? 

,JO}TJ-.; 

Dut you said ••• R 

No-tro- not my boy. Not my 
. ,,,. 

W:l..t: '3 • ~,o sisters I w~a looking 

Ifa 1-,alks to the door as th0 TORitLLIS do a long-

CUT' TO: 

The lie·hts of:' t1-ro _police 1.auncJ.J.os bcb in tho 1-;at:;)r 

al.o:-.1gside th~ hull~inG shad01-r of' the b-1.1.:i..ldi11.5., The water 

is sputtered with rcf1ec-c-3d 1iGhts :?rorn the imposing 

buiJ.din 6·• 

'.rl:<:=! I?IS?.",i:CTO::! s:i. ts behi:nd his desk.- JOJm sits opr,os:Lte hi\:, 

l.oo1;:inG thoi--ouahly. contr:i. to. 

i11 h:i.s voico, 

Sign.or T~n.xt0:i:- - :Lt wo:::c_ld lie :foolish 

to sn.y thnt you have 1:-ot p-u.t u:.:~ to ::,. 

lot o:f' "i:;roui:iJ.0 ~ •• ~. 

l 
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:ctJSPEC'l'OR. (contd.) 

We have morewoo 

He ree.che s £or a wo:i.'.'d. 

important things to look £01" 

than a wif'e who is saf'e in 

England. 

JOHN 

I r0ally aro deeply sorry. 

He stands up. 

I lcno·w the strain you' -re u.ndo r ....... 

I can only apologise again • 

'I'he INSPECTOR sm:Lles,. 

We were raersJ.y do:i.ng our job. 

If I ware you 9 I would savo your 

apologies. 

He crosses to the door. Opens it .. 

li'or where· they a:i:o moot Jc.eodod. 

JOHN walks ou-t. 

c.u. 1fE;.f.DYs the sighted s:i.stcr, 

WENDY 

is f'u.rious .. 

Mr. Baxter-this has been an 

0xtremcl y unplea.sant experience. 

Four hours ,-t(;}, ve hoen here. And 

f'1"a:nkJ.y the humi.lintion o'£ bei11g 

p.ra,;:-:;-{ie,d f'rom our ho'tol lil~e common 

thieV..£.!l o •••• 

.105~ 

'rh.e C.Al-1£RA I1A3 I>ULLCD D,.'...CK to rcv-eal i:hat tho two SIS'.J::'.;~s 

AI-ID JOHN a:i.~o s:t-tting in u squaiid interview room. i'-iai1;;r 

empty teacups tasti:1:'y to the long-th of' tho sisto1--s' s·c;).y. 

JOim is tnldng h.:i.s punishment nu u011 as h!::) can. 

JOHH 

I :realJ.y am ••• ~. 
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• • .,and' on thtc) .~ of' 

pretexto. :My Italian may not 

be up to t:he sophis-cr'i-es o-:f 

Pirandello but I'ra ouite cJ.ear 

when scruffy policemen mut·ter 

accusations about tt,;ld:iaup::i.n 1~ at me. 

JOHN 

I just thour,ht;. •. tho police assunrnd. 11 e 

when they f'ouncl you'd left your hqtel 

suddenly tha·f; ••• 

1fo .chan;red hotels, l-1r. Da::c:ter,. 

After an ii'lcident last night. 

·some sneal .. .:t!.1..:J::.21: or I?.:,';)rvert was 

caught pee:t"ing i1rl:;o keyholes a.r:id 

pursued •••• we are not going to stay 

JOIIl-I is silent a moment. 

JOHN 

I 1 m sorry. I can't tell you hov 

embarrassed and ••• "i·rell, sorr-t: I am. 

II~ATif:.DR speaks f'or ·i;he f:trs t time • 

...... 
Oh Mr. Ba.-xtcrt 1feiidy is gn:1.y going-

on at you because she is/uor:n., hancl­

rearod, spoon-fed, gilt-edeed ~r~ 

Tho blind eyes s,·dvel towards tJw cowed sistero 

has apologized. He can do 110 :.iore. 

ilENDY 

He cun osco:.:-·c the l;o·(;J1 o:f us ho-::10 o 

·:.·· 
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A jet lands. 

sheet of va ter bo:f'ora the rt.m:t•.ro.y 1.ooms up. 

. Th.0 place is not cro,-rd0d. It's too late at nieht • The 

C.AM:~a.A picl::s ott·t ALW~RTO, waiting at th~ arrivals gate; 

scanning the grey :fo.ccs of' tho '.rou::1:r::s:r:s who emerge 

blinJdnc in the hrifrht ar-t:lf'::i.cinJ. 1. 

LAURA is one o:f them. 

looki11g :for JOHN. ;;;Ut ,·Then ALJJER'l'O COll'H:!S up to her and 

takes her bag, he explains what has happenedc Her snile 

rel.axes. All is well. Sha j_s bac1:. 

HE.t\.T}CR Z1.,1d Wi~i'-mY sit i~1 the almost o,:-tpty '\."aporetto as it 
1 

pulls a-:•10.y :from the police $tation. ..ro:-Irr s:Lts betw12en thei'i1.,. 

He is escorting them home. But none of the~ talks.,. 

:o:T. AVr:;1<-ro , s :P:O.:CV.:n':i LAUZWI-r. HIGHT .•. ....... ~-...... ..._ .. __ . - ..,,, . .. .. 

of Venice by night. 

'I'he lights of tho city g·lint across the wa·cer.. The c:l.ty 

:i. tsel:f seo:::IB to hover lika n cut-ou·f; shimmering on a cl:lsta:Yt 

mirage. 

'l"he only odd sd.ght: is th.at ot' a priest driving a :fast-: 

J.aunch with a beau:,~:i.f'u1 woimlno 

I 
l 

l----------------------------;~--------'4 ... ~ 5 
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, They clrivc in silence f'or u 4iJ~1<-~ mo1;1en"i;;. 

L.li . .'URA 

I'm so gratef'ul to you :f'o:r. col.lecting 

me., 

ALBERTO says nothing~ .f.o-• 
ALDERTD 

k ·. t ·1 t l - ~r~-v­

hc"""' ,e it-~ .... u ""7 
I had to see someone off. 

LAUP...A 

Oh. 

ALBERTO 

Your husband will be at the police 

station. 

LAURA .looks up sharply. 

LAUR.4. 

Wh.at1 

ALDEH:ro 

He behaved stupidly. Hal.f' the police f'orr.e 

in Venice they treat every missing pei~son 

most seriously • 

LAURA thinks suddenly. 

LAURA 

They won't do anything to him will they? 

··- ---~--.................... . ·-··•.r--·••·.•..-...-.., 1ZP ·.•. •, •.. ,.- _.,. • ~----- ...... _......._...,_.,._....,.,._.,..._ ...... ,v .. - .... ~.,. ... ,,4,! ___ ,...., ____ .......,.. 
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98. 

contd. 

ALBSlc'l'O 

We dgptind on touristsc A 

nt.uahor o:E' them are bound to 

be mad. 

The vaporetto pulls a;-:ay into the dark night of' tho 

canals b0ym1clf leaving JOlil·-;, HSATiIDR and w:~:TDY on the 

landing sta.ge o 

JOI-m 

/ i 
"'--...;.~~~~~---~d 

ITBATI~SH. takes J"GHi:-1" 1 s arm a~id they start to wn.J.k .• 

··, .. 

HBA'i'l:I.i;R 

It's the best thing that's 

happened to her all h6J.iday. 

Hy s.i:Jter hns .... litGrary aspirations,. 

Now, Heather ••• 

She will -~ much against hor better 

judgeme.n.t - ~£~ tho parish· 

mac-azine 1,ri th details o:f h0r hotu:·s 

in a Venetian coal~ 
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H::.~NJ.'Imn 

She onc(:i su.:.;;ni ttod an aJ."•tic.1.e t_o 

the Reader's Digest. 

JOIIN appears interestcdo 

JOim 

Really? 

Sh0 snif':fso 

"The r.10.s-t un:forgettahle 

charactsr I have ever met~. 

It was me. TI10y rejected it .. 

JOHN 

Oh. I'm sorry .. 

It was very badly written. 

WENDY 

at the police station? llSa.mson 

Ac;onistes in the dork Venetian. 

wa tars,., • .,? 

HIDATHER 

Samson Ago,iistos was .I?.J..,iu_q,. 

So am l• 
'rntNDY 

And th0re, I would have t:hough:f:, 

the parall0l ends. 

· J-ID;AT1:ISR sn:t.:f:fs again. 'l'hey h::i.vo roached their noclect l:i.-.,t-cl., 

The large double doors ,:'I.re closed.~ 

bug for the niah.t key, 

W~D)Y fumhles in h~r 

You'll come :Ln, Hr. l'axter'( 

for a few momentso 

J·ust 
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WDNDY 

His&££ has not bee-n in a police 

station £or four hours. 

She looks at hirn triumphn.ntly. 

JOl-m 

Just a few moments. 

IKT. HALLifAY O,'<' POLJ:c.; :JTATIC?-r. 7TIG'H'I'. 

LAUTIA waits as .ALr:E:::?_'l'O ta11::s to 

the night desk. 

the }?OLIC.SI'.-UIR on duty at 

LA1.JHA stares at th0 cold green 

of' th0 place. A tiny sJ.1.iVOl"'~ 

He le ':'t :fi:t oen m:Lm.ri;es a[;O. 

1'o ta :e the old 5iS ers ·11ome4 

I hav tho . cldress iere .. 

He holds up a piece of pw,er., . 

ALJ:,i HTO 

Let's go. 

LAURA puts out a ha cl. 

L.AiJl: A. 

so kid. 

He stopst perpl.oxed by, th chang, in her tone., 

LAUIA 
0 

I'd 1 Llrn to go tho C 011 my own 110W 0 

(srn J..:i.ng cl him) 

John ::tnd :t. .hav0 ~-lot to talk. 

abou Uou d you .mderstan<l? 

J .. lOo ' 

AL1:'J~l1'fO nods~ but ·· 

hand to his lips "i; 

abou to s:c .ak~ 

siJ.on.e himo 

LAUTI/:i. put:s u -:.l0licn·t0 

LAU!A 

s0c y u in i 1.c morr,ing., 

'Jl,_:;.:.nJ you :fc r ev(::J,rthing. 

Then Ghc t1..:.r1w o.nd~N.rww ot:t o-f:' J.le v·:,~ct: lrn.11,,ri.y. .\Li3iU'O 
8 

J .. oc) k~ r-t:f·!·,·c1T• 11:,_·1.·~ :=- \01·1'"~-'·"-~01~,,~'c··~-,--1TJJJ'~·-,.,, {·'·o ·.·,-lr-,.c" o·i;' 1j:t·.:·:,,:::·· ____ _ ~ _ ,.,.....,, ,i;L 
4 

1._,.t,1, v .__, .,..). .. v ,.t. , __ 11 !.· • ---lt., r~JJ. ,. . .1.. - ._.. • _ _ 

with the adc1ross a d ,!ropptnt; :V·l to the "1.-,rt:-lcd i'loor, 
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AL.BERTO 

Re left fifteen minutes ago. To take 
the two old sisters home. They'~moved 
'ef! ·T4 ; if'Jl°Ni:"""'--k....:, 4-e. l -> I r,-

He glances at his wa.tch. 
I really don't know if I have time to .••• 

LAURA 
Do you have their address? 

ALBERTO 
Yes, but I have to get back ••• 

LAURA 
May I have it? 

He hands her the bit of paper. She glances at it. 
..:;F"'1111iia?ii1ee: I can ma,nage. 

A.L13ERTO looks ever so slightly ashamed for tlle fisst tin:.13. 

LAURA shakes her head. 

. She smiles. 

ALBERTO 
I'll er .•• have something cold 
left out for you. 

LAURA 
No. There are still places open ~nd 
we have a lot to talk about • 

And I promise we'll leave tomorrow. 
We're going on holiday. 

Then she turns and runs down the steps of the vast .hallway. 
AL~ABTO stares out after her. 

·•-··· ~-----~- •. -~~ ........... _.,,.-... .......... ,._. ...... •'.•'· , •• •·· -~,-. ' ._ • .,.. ... --~-~-·-~•-,..-~""--,. •• -~-- . -~ Y, •,·.,,.,... 7 ....... . ---J 
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W.i;;~mY is 1ms:i.ly searcJ:::.i:.1g throuc-h the suitcase and drawers 

:f"or something. JOI-!H stands uneasily by the door. 

HB.ATWtH. s:L -ts in a chair. 

Theytre here somewhere.,.•• 

woe miniatures we got on the 

aeroplane ••••••• 

JOHN 

Well look it doesn't matter. 

I've reall.y go·t; to., •• 

il3NDY 

Ah! Here we are! 

IIBA'l'I-IBR seer,1s to be breathing slightly harder, She si tr~ 

bolt upricht in the chair, her chest heaving, her eye::, 

moving vacantly :Crom side to side. 

\vi.11 sho spoaks. 

HE.A."l'Ifi~R 

With a great effort 

His U:i.£'e arrives at any moment 

he toJ.d you .. 

W.l]l\'DY bu~tles up ·with a hand:f'it1 of' min.:i.a ture ·w!1.isky 

bottles which she presses upon JOHlr. 

lfE:"mY 

Now then, thut's just a little 

token f'rom two old ladies who 1 ve 

no doubt ruined your h.oliday •••• ., 

JOim 

Thank you, that's very kind ••••• 

He drops one, scra:;1)J.0s to pick it upo 

WEN"JJY 

I'll get you a bac. 

s omewhero he1"'0. 

1-n;;ATH.~R ci vas a sudden e.:roan. 

what is hRppeuing. 

~. " ... 

:c I ve 011.e 

o:t 
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1.L2., 

Foa1~1 is dr:Lbi.:-J.ing fr-.•m If8A'l'II!.jR Is mouth. Her :face is 

contorted in ~Qin. Cnc!3 more the:;_ .. H is the SOUND of: a, 

And abovo the 

·wind the SOU2-TD of' a C:~ILD 1 S VCJ:C.:~ crying., 

JOmT cfoesn't wa.:1t to :.;e involve:ido 

JO!IN 

Ha backs to tho door. 

:c car1 mana[;'e ..... 

{;'oodbye ...... . 

i-fEN'DY p1"'acticnlly i&'31ores him 1.iecause she has moved rou.nd 

1)0h.ind her sister a,-:d is holding her st1.--a:1cr0ly around t11.e 

f'or0h.ea.d and t~ho shouJ_clers - as one -might prepa.re for a.n 

er•ile:ptic f'i t., 

JOHN hovors in the doorway. 

smilos. 

1f:;;;-rDY J.ook.<;; up ln•:i.ef'.ly and 

She'11 be fine again soon. 

Good1::,-a Hr. Dax:te:r. 

out. ·The somm of' tho ·child And J'OHN goos 

up a~1d blends . .... 
in 1.0 ...... . 

A SCH.~Jll-1 o:f sltuer a.:;cny emanates :f.ror.1 th8 sisteri:: 1 roora~ 

JOlm closes h:ls eyes nn.d dashes dow:n t:he staircase as 

quickly as hu can ru.n. 

JOIIN comes out the ,-:-ast :front cloor a;,d looJ::s lei't and right 

bo:fore start:l:-:.;:; to walk away into the da:1.~J.;: ca.rial stl.~eets 

beside the hotel. 

s,Jeut stand c•:·., hei ... :.:,row and tertrs course do,-n.1. h<:n:· cheeks • 

the cries of n child nro dim nowo IL~A'l'JL~R is i:n. u st,itr-:i t)-1: 

dreadi'uJ. ac;ic:.>..tion. 

', "\ .. : 

·····--·--------------
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HT-~A'l'TDtl1 

Please! 

Please! 

not. croo •.••• 

Sh0 suddenly turns savagely on her sister. 

I-IEA'.rHER 

Fetch him, woman~ fetch him 

backo 

'lfitNJ)Y rises and starts running f'rom the room. 

The liJi;tle square is empty as in;•mY comes acri ta tedly out 

of' the f'J:'ont door m:.d lool:::s -t;o loi't a;:;c.l righ:l:;. 

forward, her steps echoing on the cobLl0stonas. 

lTGimy 

(calling) 

Mr. Baxter •••• l-lr. Bax.tert 

She ru:n.s 

nut there in no reply~ l~:-:cept the SOU>;}) of' f'ootste::,s 

appronchinc: short sharp footsteps th~t seem to be runnin~~ 

iD~N])Y :Ls suddenly a:fra:i.d. · She slinks back to . the hotel 

doorway - and peers out once n101:•e. 

As LAUf' •. A. 001:10s running· into the ,'3C"J.Uar0. 

LAU.RA is happy - ela tod - r~xp0ctan.t •. ✓.-'\.:1d as sh0 sees 

1ft;JfDY hovering in the doorway, seeing her-, running towa.rds 

her, l,AU:lA~ s face breaks into a sr:1ile of' sheer 11.nppinoss. 

But w~;my, s violent tug at her sleeve and the ·l:;r(Huulous 

f'ace e;ive L/1.lJHA a second's hesitation., 

Come quicld.y. 

LAUHA sonses r0al J':0ar. 

LAU~lA ( .r"' ,. p· J.0 l. ·1 O") 
'-·' «.:1..;.., ··l;, ' 

John ••• is he -stilJ. here? 

1-r:~l'JDY grabs LA'l:1:1.A' s r-.:i .. "m and p:::-opol.s hor al1:10st violeE'bly 

in·bo the hotel. 

Quickly! 

.' '· ~. 
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1.06. 

,. 
1.1.h .. 

It is a.ll $he says no th0 c-1:-oi.:tt door f.J.1.D-.iiiS behind them. 

EX''I'. V~N!.C£ H.l\.CR STU.F-1t'.t' ~ . HIGH'!'. 

'rho str0ets and ca.na.ls l:U'o utt:or1y d<'iJserte...:!., e shndowa 

seem to move ao JOJ-m wZl.1.ks hrir-;Icly to,·ra.rds a c.u::::.al . brideo. 

He is slightly lost as car~ lm eathex-od :tror.1 his con:.,tant 

ra:f'arence to ·the. r,ocl-,.et map a:rid checl;:.ing nn::,es of' st;raets 

in the dimness oi' the nie;l1t. There is no so11nd but his. 

footsteps. Yet som0how tho vory walls lack ma~acing. 

Ae UEN'DY and LATJ.rtA dash i:ntc tli.~ room 1r:-;;A1':-rsn :Ls s-crugg-J.intr, 

le.shi.11g in he.r c1"'l.a:i:r 6 

LA'O'IlA I s ~voice nets inst:a::itaneously upon H:)ATJ-E:;R who stops 

s.11 move1a-snt qu.i ta suddenly and stanclo up7,~:igh.t ~ hor bJ.ino. 

eyes starine;~ 

· 1'fendy? 

WElIDY 

:Ct I s Hrs. 1~axter ••• ,. I coultl:n. t t 

.find him •••• ., 

She explains to LAU1~~. 

WENDY 

He l.ei't just left - I went to 

b'.t"ing him back. 

l.PJATlL~l 

Christine. I snw Christi:-.Jr• ~ 

Warn h:i.m ••• you nus t £ind 

You ~o ~ - • t 

r .. ,.AU::.lA has drawn blood on the hnnd ·{;;hat: s.:~e has ;1ad i;o ho:t.' 

mouth. 

She -t:o:Ld you! 

.. ..-
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w~:-my :i.s moanine .. In the hall.way outsid(.:; 

P"ZO'PL0 have begun to complain, c~-t1li:ng out f'or s:i.lonc", 9 

footsteps to investigate th~ noises. 

LAUTI.A turns and f'J.ees. 

107. IN'r. C0:?.RID0::l A~:.D STAIRS Ol•' P'.t!·:S:corr::. HIGJ?:r. 

LAURA rtw.D blindly awayo ;.\'way :from the echo:l.1·1g, resonnt:L.ng 

warnings. 

John.,o,o 

:Cs tho only word sho ut-t:ors as she runs to fj_nd him. 

A pa·l;h runs para.:llel to a ca:::!a1. on both s:i.d0s oi' the canal. 

T-wo hundred yards s:way therr~ is a :f.'ootbrid[,'e and ·._rm-E,: Wcl.lks 

towards th:Ls. 

husband • 
.,.. ... -:'/?.,. 
J_.;.; .!. ~ 

ID~J..Tl-I;!i:?. stands in tl1e middle of' the room, a2.ert, ter.zo~;, 

as if listening for something. 

JOHN· slows to a hal-t as lie hears t]1e noise of a door 

slamming a:i:td th0 crash o:t' b:r.eo.kirig- class in. th~ d:i.sta:nce. 

He looks ba.ck. 'I'hGre is the. SOUUD oi' a ch:.:.ld, sobb:i.11g., 

His P.o.v. Across the canal. a::1d rm1ninc;- towards llim oa the 

parallel bank is the CHILD whom he saw th0 night bcf'or0., 

The .CHILD is f'J.0e:i.ug. A H.Atl ts VOIC3 zllouts i::n the distance. 

In a moment JOI.U-Z' decides .. IIe dasl1e s :foruc?.rd ·co the canal 

ed 0 e where a bout lies 1:ioored. Ho pushes ·-1;110 bows o£f into 

the ce:n tro. of' th.a c:i.-na1 to of for· a bridge :for the CHILD to 

run ovor to the snfety of his protection. 

Hero! 
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The J.ittJ.e CEJ:LD ba;:--oly pauses :Ln her fJ.i;-;>.t - l•::<ap:Ln,:,; o:nto 

the prof£orod boat, fallin~ with·a cry 1 acr~:ililinz up nnd 

A MAN. has now appc•Htr8d on the f'c.r s:i.de of' tho ca:1n.l a•.1d :Ls 

ca tch:i.ne up by :t."'unn:i.ng 1>eyond the opposi to ·;~an:k to cJ:-os s · by 

the bridge. 

As the CHILD jttmps onto tho banlc JOHH po:i.nta to n gati:nmy 

beyond the alleyo 

JOHN 

I11 there. t~uickly! 

leads down a :na:i."ro1-1 passage o 'l"hc CHTLD rushes ahead~ her 

b:i:"eath coming i:n racJ:ing- pants of' terror n.,:d cx;·:aus-t:ion~ 

JOHN slams the gate behind. 

into pln.ce and clip::; the padlock, then 1."'uns do·w:1 the 

passaeo ~)ehi.nd the CHILD • 
. · 

11.2 • EXT. P /~.S SAGl~ 01;-~G' CA ~rAL ~ I':Tl.g)J1:.:. 

This leads to. a tiny open courtya:i~d o:f:':f ,1::.i.cll. the 

impenetrable doors of t;1w houses :forb:i.d :furt°11.f:)r f':Lir;ht ~ 

. As JOHH rounds tha corner of' the passnce ll.e s·cagc;e:r.·o to 

a halt. 

'£he CIIILD is huddled in a dar}: corner, J.:i.kc e. trapped 

animal, moaninco 

JOHN 

It rs all. ri&ht. I I m h.~r;_, o . 

It ts all ric-h t. '/, ,,;v' e. S' "~ &. N Cw . 
JOHN' strides up to the n0e.rest door ar:d ::.-:ips loudly on :i.t.. 

JOirn 

locJ.:0d c-ato. !tis impcuetrabJ.e., 

JOHN lool~[l 1)rtcJ:: at the pnt~rntic f 

·.·, . '1..: 

r,·r- .... ·n 
V j ), J_ .J-· _,, Q 
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113. 

EXT. Pl..~3SA.GI~ 07:'·li' CA:•JAL. HIGHT. contc\• 

JOHN 

We 1 11 eet help - don't w·o::-ry. 

1.1.7. 

He pushes at the c;ia•1t door. 

dreadf'u1 hollow eroan. 

J:..nd it sags i11wn1""ds, wi'tl:t a 

The house is nba11do11E}d a.nd de1•el:i.ct. ,..rhe :far walls are 

brol<:en rubble, bn.cking· onto a110 th.er cana.1. 

The CHILD scuttles pnst the as·i;onished JOfiN and daohes 

into the house. And now there is the sou:m o:f wind~ a:1d 

th.e CEILD t S 1/0IC~J crying, sob~;-ing, cs.llincr.., 

IHT. DER:~LIOT rr.ou~:;z. EIGHT. 

'.rhe co:t""ridor is dimly 1::i.t by the cano.l ov0rlights beyond. 

The 1-1al..ls drip green sJ~ime. The :floorboards are utterly· 

decayed. Rats f'lee n:t t_ho intruders:· steps • 

JOHN wallcs u11easiJ.y down t:he ha11'-:ay corridor :tuto the 

room ,•,hero the CHILD disappeared., 

soothingly., 

He calls out softly, 

INT •. ROm'! OF 

JOJil,J'· 

I 1m ::i :friend., 

you. Come on, 

I 1-ron' t hurt 

k:i.d., • • • ., • 

As JOHN puslrns tho doo:i." gently :fori,rard a:1d pee:i:•s :i.nto the 

room, he nees tho CHILD stanC::.ine stocksti.11 f her bacl:. t;o 

him. JOHN reaches out a hand :f'or comf'o:i:·t. 'the CEILD's 

cry reaches a cres.cendo. 

'!'he CHILD TTJimS and throws bacl:: hGr hoodo 

She is no child but a hideously misshapen dwarf • 

with a gr'3at de:f'ornmd head, dirty grey hair f'aJ.ling out 

and powerful shouldBrs. ~,d she isn't sobbing. The sounds 

are ca.u$ed by hen• na tur~.1 breathing tl1rouch o. twis tC:!d racuth 

and disfigured noae. 

QUICK CUT TO: 

11.5 • I::X'l". CA'.U\.L S'T'TI;'!:J~'!'. ,UG:rI'l"'. 

LAURA runni!lfft sol)bing. Al1.ead she oa~1 see a small clu:5 t1:1r 

o:f I'OLIC:;; :f'a;u1ing ou.t in au cncircli:1(_;' oporo:tion, 

QUICK CU'.l' TO: 

..... , 
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120. 

:uo. 

JOlil~'s face shows horror 9 then fear • 
' 'The DilATI.F slowly ta?-::0s ho:t"' hand. :from 1101"' sJ.ecvc. 

holding a c;r(~at butchc.rs kni.fe which {:;15...nts as a1:l0 r.a:1.sos 

it. Her :facG breoJ~s in an a;)pF.t11i:n.g e:i."'in o:f ar;tioipat:Lon • 

disbelief'o 

The DWATIJ!"' leaps w:i.th u scroar.1 of vind:i.ctive triur::ph. 

Tlrn butchers k11i:fo i.s buried :i..11 Jcrn,ri s tl1roa.t. 

QUICK CUT 1'0 : 

11}:;ATH.~~R eiai-i::s the most piercing and horrif'ic scr0am. 

can see 1 J01.IX'-s dee.th. 

C:tUICI-:. CU'r ~l'O: 

3hc 

at the :fur:~ous POLI82~ ucti vi ty . everywJwrc. :nwn LJh0 spr,,a~:.--.:; 

it is a prayer • 

John •• ,. ,. darl:i.ng· ••• 

cu~r 'l'O: 

A..-r:i identical SHOT OJ' LAURA r:Lc.hnG on a vapore-tto 1,ot·wcon. 

the TWO S:LST.:~~RS .. 

HOLD :for a mom011t., 

It is ·the sat·.1e exact ~hot as JOHU co:t·t. 

'l'hen tho e,D·L!~:::u\ 1-:ov;~s OUT to reveal 

'I'he co:f:tin •.-d t:h 

JOII.lJ' s body :i.s on a tJ:-cstla. 

bBautiful flowers. 

It ls heaped with the most 

.•,, ~ 




