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EXT, 3IAVE QUARTZERS - FALCCNHURST PLANTATION - DAY

WARREN MAXWELL and ERCWNLEE stroll slowly through the
cecmpeund of primitive shacks., The slaves -=- nen,
women and childéren =-- stand outside, summoned for
inspecticn, They loock anxious, afraid of being seld.
—*owrlee i3 a nervous, sugpicious individual, mié-
fortizs == ready when necessary with insincere compli-
mﬂnts and wheedling flatte”y. Maxwell, late fifties,.
°Blc, testy and stub borp, is a2 man pleased with
“lns¢¢x and his achievemenis but not to the point of

- smugness, Hsz fancies hlmse’x decent and moral, 2 good

and kind _aster to nis slaves.

'As they walk, Brownles!s eyes dart f*om slave to slave,

appraising, evaluating. Ee stops from time to time to

- sgueesze a slave's muscle, poke or prod a belly or leg.

Maxwell watches silently, with some disdain. Brownlee
puts his hand on one black!s shoulder, pushes him to
his knees, then wrenches the black's mouth open and
examines hils teeth. _

EROWNLEE
You craves to sell him, Mista
Maxwell?

ﬁ*ad°11 shalzes his he ad. The black smiles, relieved,
Ercwnlee moves on, steps before three young blacks,

- EMPERCR, BARBAROSA and CICERO. DERrownlee examines

Empercr, then Barbarosa, pulls and twists his fingers
for past fractures, inspects the skin on the boy's
tack, A SR

EROWNIEZE.
Shuck down yer pants.

mhe black does so and Brownlee then spreads the black's_

buttocks. -

| MAXWEED
Ybu wastin* time... D2 aintt
~ got hemmoroids.

Brownlee feels the genital organ,

EROWNLEE .
You alter some cf ten?

: MAXWELL
(indignant)
My Pa never altered a niggsr
e«es NOr have I. Cn this
plantation, there ain't an
(MORE)

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINT=D:

MAXWELL (conttd)
altered horse or nigger. Iffn
the bucks run afskeared of
that, I wculdn't be blamin
thenm,

Erownlse turns to Cicero, inspects him, Cicero is tzll,
powerfully bullt, with clear eyes and chiseled ;ea*urﬁs,
about 24, There is a sense ¢f pride and a smeuldering
defiance about him, Erownlee sees the lstter R branded
into Clcarol!s back. Drownlee locks guizzically at
Maxell, : :

. MAXWELL
. {nodding)
This buck, Clcero, a runner.
An! he talks a lot, talks,

. preaches,‘stops the others
from deoint',” Else he's a
prime worker., Jest might
sell him fer a right price,

Ercwnlse plcks up a plece of wood, hurls i1t beyond a
hedg=, o _ _

(CONTLNUED)
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BROWILEE
{50 Cicero)
et

Co.se f2tchl
Cicero hesiftzates, resisting. Then a canny zlint entars
nlsz eyes and he descides to cbey. He runs, crcsses a
clazring, l=2aps over a hedge and retrieves the stick.
EBrownlee watches attentively.

EROWILEE
Moves fas!',.. 2 sound buck.
Geod fer the sugar cane., Mizght
last seven, eight y2ars...

Cicero drops the stick at Brownleets feet with a veiled
glance of contempt.

_ EROWNLEE
Fifteen hundred for the three,
This one ant them two,

MAXWELL
Twenty=~five hundrsd.

ERCOWILEE

plesaszed with the price, Cicero,
the two whife men, smiles, too, glad

2
standing behind
to e sold.

£XT7, FALCCNEURST HOUSE - DAY

The house is a nines=-room, clarboard structure ==
uwnimpressive for a plantation the size of Falconhurst.
t 1s badly in need of paint and repair. Maxwell and
Ercwnlee are walking toward it when HAMMCND MAXWEZLIL,
on-norseback, ridss up Lo the two men, dismounts. EHe.
is an overly serious young man in his sarly twenties,
gentls, somewhat shy, He walks with a limp, his knee
zermanently rigid, H2 greets hisz father with a kiss.

HAMMQITD

Q.ee Tha rivert!s clcse to

Papa..
Tlcedint the tanks.
o
MAXWELL
{smiling)
iy scn, Haamond, hkare cain't git it
in his naid,.. Salcornurst a nizger
Tarm... n2t a2 cciten plantation,
Cotten is jest somethin! to kssp 'enm
cusy, sSo thgy won'!t zat arcun! and
zet ide=sz,
pe
{‘.’I&, "‘._.}
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MAKGGELL {cont'd)
Lo “aﬂrora, Toﬁulf}
onts give 2 damn if
on goes underwatsr,
nd dontt yield en ou&h
ugsin! about. Eazm, %his
B

HAMMOND
Right charmed by the honsor of
Jour company.

EROWNIEE.
Right charmed my own self.

MAXWELL
M*sta Brownlee's’ a trader.

wnnlee bridles at the note uf ccntempt in Naxwell's

_ EROWNLEE
You goint to have slaves, you
got to have traders.

MAXWELL
(c“uckles) '
That right. You caintt eat ten
ant you cain't plow tem under.

ACHILILES, a black, teesnage boy, comes running up to the
three men.

ACHIILES
Masta Maxwell, suh... LOC
‘Redfield comel

INT, LUCY'S HUT - SLaVE QUARTEES - DAY

BIG PEARL lies weakly cn a crude bed == actually a
mound of rags. She is attended by her mother, LUCY.
Xz Pearl is the ccler of burnished ccpper, tall and
firm, a beautiful, a pure-bred Mandingo girl of

-

¢

t

fourtzaen, Lucy is :att;sn, but a still handsome
Marndinzo woman, about thircy-five, 2Eiz Pearl greans
a3 the veterinary, 20C REDFIZLD, a small man with a
medest fsard, exanines her, lo0ks at asr tongue,

(CONTINUED)
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3 CONTIIIUZD:
REDFIELD
(to Lucy)
If she nhas vonli or temperature,
she got to be isclated,
LucyY
Nct'um, Doc Redfiielt,,. nuthint
like that,
Hammond, Brownlse and Maxwell enter the hut.,

HAMMCND

Waut ails Big Pearl, Dcc
Redfield?
MAXWELL.

(to Brownlee)
Doc Redfield the best! vetinary
.anywhure arount hers,

Hammond goes over to Blg Pearl znd Redfield.

REDFIELD
She a virgin? '

HAMMAID
Peckon... but you never sure
about a black wsnch.

. REDFIELD
Lucy?

He looks at Lucy who is alarmed and apprehensive,

LUCY
She pure,.. I besn savin! her
like Masta Maxwell tell me.

MAXWELL
A Mandingo wench.,, you dontt
let Jjest any buck gif to her.

Fedfi=1ld turns back to Big Pearl, eyes her distrugtfully.

REDZFIZLD
Zig Pearl? You the only cne -
Tell w3z mest certain.

Rt S TN e ~ e o e - g~ b - S

Zig Tearl, frizntened by tns attsntion and cresence
- L T, i} A m . 5 s

o2 all the wnits men, neds numbly,

(CONTINUED)



27, 6/3/74 | | 7.

CONTINUED - (2):

REDFIZLD

viell, nothin! the matter with
the wanch !c2pt she a-craving
ees in the bud of neat, She's
nigped, plumb hipped,

:e_l is del;gh 2d by the diagnosis, laughs\heartily,
ars Drownise cn the back,

MAXWELL
Gle Dce Redfieid,... nothint he
don!t know about nigger naturs
nzgger symptens!

Pedfield turns to Hammond,

REDFIZLD
Hammond, you pleasure her, son,
she git better. You don't, she
fall off... '

Hzammend 1s startled by Redfield's adviﬂe, then seems
diSconcs rted, confused. He locks at Big Pearl uneasily,
Zig Peari, Tearfully, makes a crude, cunning attenpt
tO.diaSua“v Hammond,

BT ﬁ'-\-T

sl o0t

I tco clack, Hasua suh..s I
net fittent fof you...

MAAWFEL
Itts a master!s duty to pleasurn
thhe wenches the flrat tine, son.

Big Pezarl, terrified, bursta into tears, She bounds
off the bed and runs out the door., Brownlee turns
to watzh her, '
BRCWIILEE
(adziringly)
Fure Mandingo! You got bucks,
tco?
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CONHURST HOUSE -

T, DIITINIG RCCH - AL DAY

“he dining rcom 1s Immense, vare of furniture except
for a rectangular dining tadle and an ornate Empire
sidscocard, cluttered with rococo silvar and glass.,

In thes center of the tavle i1s a tall, revolving silver
caster witn Jars of condiments and chkxes. The plates
znd ceffes cups are huge. A pair of twin boys, MEG
and ALPH, about four feet tall, sbtand waving frayed
veaccck feather fans to keep flies away from the tatle,
w27 have cleosely shorn skul7", are SﬂaDDWlJ clad,
half-rnzksd with their s=2ats showing through the holes

in their pants,
Famreond are

Maxwell, crownlee, Redfield and

chicken, ham and peas.

When I

were

virgins round Feslconhurst

Hammond craves the brighte~

MAXWELL.
{to Hamnond)
was your age,

there

inishing the first ccurse of the meal --

ntt no fourt=e*1-J==ar-old

(to Brownlee and
Redfield)

skinn=d ones.

Course,

fer

(to Hammond)
Big Fearl...

HAMMON
(blushing)

iffn you don't hanker

I hanker.,,. out she's powerful
musky.

REDFIELD.

No need fer musk to bother you.
Jest soak 'em good in manganate

of o

LUCREZIA BORGIA, a robust,

forties, enters.

fifteen fried egas, starts serving thenm.

toward the pant

Mem, you black scounfrel,

here

a1l

Twenty=-fqur, -

Twen
fem,

ctash water.

carrying =z
Ty, annoyed.

 MAXWELL
(shcuting)

vigorous black woman in her
tray with a platter of

Maxwell lcoks

Git in_

and help Lucrezia Borgilal

(to Lucr

ezia Eorvla)

how many suckers you brung
us, Lucrezia Borgia.

MAXWELL

- {proudly)
tJ-four.
But she bred out

LUCREZIA EORGIA

Th ese twins two of
now,

tco Oldo _ .
(CONTINUED)
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CoTUED::

LUCREZIA ECRGIA
Mah, suh.,., I knocked up agin.

MAXWELL
Zless my soul] Got a silver
lollar, Ham?

Heomond gives her a silver dollar, Maxwell beams, then
locks toward thg pantry again.

MAXWELL
(shouting)
I'm callint' you, Agamemnon! I'm
beggin! you to step faSTeee

HAMMOND
Pap2es. PaP2... don't zgit yourselfl
riled. It aint't good fer your
rheumatiz; '

AGAMEMION enters =-= he iz past thirsd 57 oroad-snouTGerea,
yellow=skinns 1, canny and intel llgen He carries a
Qlt:her of mi which he proceeds to pour into glasses
on tng table,

IV11 git Magta EHazxmond to pull
a pisce of hide offn OUees

His response seems to satisfy Maxwell.

EROWNLEE
Ybu have any religion for your
niggers, Mistaz Maxwell?

s .J-uJuL...J
Hell, no! More religion they
gltg, the ornrier they gifts, harder
to drive,

They g0t no immortal souls,
Ther zit thinkint thzy zob
3cuLis, it to thainkint tasyts
ccd s white folis,

(MORZ)

(UOVTINUZ»j
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4 CONTINUZID - (2): 4
N
-, VAXWELL {cont'd)
(to Agamemnon)
Mem, you rackeon yeu got a zoul?
AGAMENMIION
foverp_aj::g.lu)
A lazy, no-count, siupid,
godrlersaken nigger like me
caintt nave a soul, Masta.
Maxwell smiles, corroborated, ctblivious to Agamemncnt's
! irenye. ‘ '

| BROWNLER
| : Scme psople think they got
souls... g0 to heavern, too.

¥zxwell snorts with indignaticn.

MAXWELL-
You a~-gecint' to fly zbtout up
there, a—Flsppin’ your wings znd
a-pﬁy&;a'-Jour harp amongst 2 lot
¢f stinkin' black. zng e’s9 I
aintt, I egintt go ::' if T zct

o ‘ to sing in no cheir with fem.
EROwHLEE
’all, I s'pese theretd te az piece

E.Y

of heaven Ience“ cff fer tem,
'less they kindly serves and
waifs cn the whites. I dontt
kncw, maybe they turn white when
they dis and ascend. :

MAXWELL
Zven God cein't make a white man
cut of no nigger, <t Jjest aintt
in Hia,

, REDFIZEID
Them abolitioniszts up North
t2llint' us thsy's good as whites,

€
o [
a

n h=s Slavery |
o} Cod, by God
s ; 3 ars rigat
Yooy in wxint, fornicatint,
. soxlticnist: Crznzs an' locnies!
() riflint loafers, interferint' in
= othgr £follis! CUSINSS3..e
HAMMCYD
{admonishing)
TA0B.e. JOUY rheumaiiz...el



CONTINUZD - (3):

- o ; .

4 Damn my rhumaciz] Donft do this
and dontt do that. It gits
worse whataver I do or guit

-y

doint|] N
e reacihes toward nis father, rubs his hand fondly.

CROWNIEE
Sleepint' with cne of them nekid
Mexican dogSe.. they dC SaYees
dreens the rheumatiz right cut
of the man into the doge.

REDFIELD
A nigger Jjest as gocd.
- . - {(looks at the twins) o
Cne of them dreen off the rheumatiz
‘good as any nekid dog. Course,
you got. to have the nigger sort
of curl up aroun? your feet, and
you got to press hard and kindly.
ferce the rheumatiz right ocuttn
the soles, '

J!! Maxwell looks speculatively at Alph, considering trying
he remsdy, Hamnmond rises, .
HAMMOND

Papa, I'm goin?.
(to Lucrezia RBorgiz)
Tell Lucy to git Big Pearl ready.

S ~ MAXWELL
Right glad to hear it, son.

Hammond kisses his father, leaves limping.

S " - BROWNLEE
A good boy.[-Look like he be
a rigaht vigorous stud.]

- MAXWELL
£‘Ham'got two, three babies. ' They
fancy, light-yallers.] I jest .
want to live long encugh to
marry him to scme ycung lady
of nice family, carry on the
Maxwell name. . But he's shy
. . about his leg. ¥Wnhen he was
Lg) six years old... year after
: his ma died... 2 gelding threw
him off ant! step on his knee,




-

T, LUCY'S EUT - DAY

Big Pearl, naked, sits in a wooden tub of red=-colored
water, anxious and trembling., Lucrezia Zorgia and
Lucy rub her body with a cloth, The two older women
are grim, distressed.

LUCF=CIA ECRGIA
You jes'! do everfithin! like he
say, everitnin!., A4n? don' let no
farts, no diff!rence how yo! fzels,
(MORZ) .

~ {CONTINUED)
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5 CCNTIKUED: . | ‘ 5

: LUCREZIA BORGIA (conttd)
Ant! dont! fergit te say thankee,
whether he give you nuffint' or
not,

—.

LUCY
(sarcastic)
You s!'nose to reckon it a
prideful honor,.. white masta
texint you fust.

BIG PEARL
This stuff smell awful, Mama.

LUCY
Srell goeod to white noses, .

LUCREZIA BORGIA
I heard Doc Redfiel! talkint,,.
- say a manganated wench stay
sweet=smellin' fer two days.

BIG PEARL
I be smellint' like this fer two
daysl

= | LUCY
Hush upl I tol!' you not to let
cn you sickl

LUCREZIA BORGIA
(shaking her head)
Caint't hide from the white masta
+ee they waitint, watchin'!, wantin?
«es Oncet they see a wench tittie
out, thesy think yo! ready...-

ns to cry. Lucy takes her head, nestles.

Bilg Pearl begi
her tody, sadly, ¢ov1nclJ.

it against

L)
oy
(=Y
-

& EXT. SLAVE QUARTZRS =~ SUNSET )
Zammond heads for Lucyt's hut, Meg dogs his footsteps
and Hamnond orders him away. The entire black community
watches Hammeond from behind the bushes, the cabins.
Zveryone Xnows where he is going, what he is going to do,

- - b4

T TITARrra a7 QT : .
i, LUCY'S HAUT ~ SUNSLET 7

4=

Hammond enters, 32ig Pearl is sitting on the bed now.

(CCHNTINUED)
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7

- The two women leave. Hammond takes off his jacket,

CONTIIUED ' | 7
Lucy znd Iucrezia Borgiz stand near her,

HAMMOND
l right, Lucy, Lucrezia
Zorg ia, you kin go.

LUCY
- (to Big Pearl)
You ack like I tol? you.

BIG PEARL
Yas, mama, . : .

then his pistol. He still hasntt looked at EBig Pearl,
gseems hesitant, unsure, Finally, he limps over to her,

. gazes at her si ently. GShe lies back, rigid with -

fright. -~

' hAMMOﬂD '
Majhap I'll hurt you a C1ittl

Big Pearl responds with a bare_y perceptible‘nod;

HAMMCND
You glad about this, Big Pearl?
(waits)
Blg Pearl?

BIG PEARL
Shot!, Masta Hammon'... Mama say...

She stops 1n mid-sentence.

: HAMMOND
Whut she sayl?

BIG PEARL
Sbe Sa¥ese She Saye.ee.e it be
right joyful.

Hammond nods, satisfied, begins to remove his trousers.
for a moment, Big Pearl seems relieved that her lie
wes believed == then the fear retums to her eyes,

:::T. L Y'S HUT - SUNSLET a 8
spy into ths hut., Wdman takes him by
n .

Zcy is trying t ¥
2in away,

0
the ear and drags
ITT. STABLE - NIGHT | 9
Cicero stands glaring at Agamermnon, RBartsrosa,

(CONTINUED)
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. CONTINUED: ' - 9

O

P .
;> Emperor, He 1s chained to the wall, shackled at the
' ankle, Except for Agamemnon, the cthers are alsc
chained, They lie or sif on siraw pallets. Agamemnon
sits in one corner, he stanle is 1it by lanternlight.

CICEROQ
How you feel sittin' chained
while the white man walk abocut,
do nis
: (MCRE)
(CONTINUED)

AL
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~ANTIY TN

i a’

vuLl-_.'.

'C‘Q
Agane

=0 - (2):

goint' to us

CICERO {cont'd)
pleasure with & black girl,
Mayhap ycu dont have feelints
like the whife man sayes. Or
feelints like dumb animals
that dont matfer ncnhow.

BAREBARQOSA
(overlapping)
Whut we s!'pose to Clees?!

CICERO
Whut you do is... 2ll you kin do
now iz, think !'about it, hate it
ant zenl the hate good an‘
remember that hate ant feed it.

. An' you save it fer when you '

e it.

When we rise

.-up ant' smite the white man, = -.
.1ike Godts chosen pecple done:
smite they enemles. 4

It hspren.
It happen a

- Egypt.

(qut

BARBAPOSA
That never happen, Cicero,

CIC=RO

It happ

gino

en already,

It got to
happen. God never create’
slaves... He create men, all
standint upright in Hls eyes.
God tol' Moses to lead his
pecple from the bondage of

AGAMEMNON

etly)

In Africa.., our ceoole was

born frev..

Thats right.

CICERO
Free men... not

slaves.,. mastas our own selves
esa OF the earth ant the forest
ant' the rivers.,
white man don! know that deep |

down, know we is hurman as he 1is?

Whut fer ycu reckon
from readin?,

You reckon the

they keep us

learnint, religion?

Cuz they know, they afeared we
Mem, you brung that
copy-out page? :

is human.

non nods, rises,

reach

Q

v

into his pocket.

14,
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TiT. LUCY!S HUT - HIGHT ' 94
n, Hammond 1s pulling

Tha hut iz dinly 1it by a lan
8 ol Bizg Pearl lies
g1

cn his jacket, picks up hi
cn bthe b2d, facs down, X
gentle look and leaves, Lucy

Ze have To whup you?

Motun,
She btegins to sob desperately
EXT. STAELE - NIGHT 10
Hammend walks tack toward the house., Passing the

stable, ne notices a light filtering beneath the door.
Curiocus, he walks over to investigate,

INT, STAEBLE - NIGHT 11
Agzapemnon 1is reﬂdinc the prayer crudely printed in

oversize block letters on a gheet of paper. Cicero

stands near Agamemnon, reading over his shoulder,

AGAMEMIION
{reading with a
beginner's dif‘ficu..*"’)
0 Lord, onr God, cther Lords
tegide thee have had dominion
TVEY USewe

Hammcrd enters, unseen and unheard, conceals himself in
the ghadows near the door. :

. AGAMEMINCN
ess DUt Dy thee conly will we
make mention of thy name...

Agamemnon mispronounces the word "mention.” Cicero
corrects him,

CICEZRO
oss. mention,., mention... it
mean to speak :

Hammond steps cut of concgezlment, The olaeks gape at
him, terrcr-stritien, Gnly Cicero seems composed, un=~
ruffled., Agamemnon hid tha sheet of pags T benind
-2is back, '

Taut you d01n' h=zre, Ma2m?

(CONTINUED )
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Agawemnon is speechless, Hammond snatches the paper
from him, scans ic. -

HAMMOND
You kRin read! Ant writel] Who
learned you, Mem¢?!

Agamennon

i till tongue~tiad, Hammond, realizing,
turns to Cic

st
IO,
HAMMCND
Tt was you, huh, Cicerc? _
Clcera, locking sbtraight at Ham mmond, s83ys rnothing.
o HAMMCHD |
. My papa. done well to gell you,

He cr=b.; Agamemncn by the arm, . shoves him rcughly
toward the door..

HAMMOHD ,
Readint'! 7You know whut yecu kin
git fer readin!?i

ve

=y 713

a
=1
o

[=3
2AVE
nten

8.  Agamemnon follcocws him, loo
-

e .
T d.

mxra

2 INT, MAXWELL!S BEDROCM - FALCCHHURST HOUSE - NIGHT

Maxwell lies in bed. Don Redrfield, as
Zorgia, is twisting the compleisely naks:
Maxwell's feet, The DOJ takes it all a

REDFIELD
(to Maxwell)
You got to keep ycur feet pressed
hard on his belly... so the
rheaumaciz dreens right cutn the
scles,

tad by Lucrez
Alph arcund.
a great game,

Bammond enters.

HAMMOID
Pzpa, I goft to peel Mem'!'s rump.
MAXWELL
whut he done? I'd send the lagy
son=cf=a=-tpitch ts market if hne
w2renit suchh a gocd stock bBoy.
ALL he zood fer iz to pester
the wanches. ' '

mond hesiftates, then deciiss not to €211l the whols

(CCNTINUED)




Bt

1[’

1
n

. 7/15/74

COUTINUED:

HAMMCUD
Jest gittint! tco uppity,

Maxwell gives Hammond a skepitical, piercing glance,
MAXWELL
You prctectin! him agin? Wnub
he do necw, Ham?

Redfield picks up his bag.

REDFIELD
Good night, all, -
(6o Alph)

You stay curlsd up there, bey.
Ee smacks Alpht's rump. |

MAXTELL
Thankee, Doc.

Redfield lsaves, followed by Lucrszia Ecrgia;f Maxwall

rivets his eyes on Hammond, weiting for an answer,

HAMMOND
(finally)
I ketched Mem readint... D=
kin readi '

Maxwell, outrzzed, jerks upright in bed. Alph makes
a2 desperate effori to hang on, twisted abecut Maxwell's

cSp
fect,

MAXWELL

READIN!'! That dumb=-ass, blcc&-
head nigger readin?'i Enow whut
ole Sam Thomas do with readint?
‘niggers?! Puts ocuf an eye.e.
cures tem good. One-eye, not
tWOaae biind onel's no damn use
but one-eyed kin work as hard

- an' dont! give noc more trouble,

- * HAMMQID
No, Papa.., no. I'll jest whup
hin, .
MAXVELL

HAWMGID
That!s all, Papa... & larrupint.

(CCUTTVUED)

17.
12
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2 CONTINUED -~ (2):

) MAXWELL

' : Then you whup him fierce,.. cut
deep cuza nigger den! feel
physical punishment soon as a
wnite man. A4Ant' you rub in the
pimentade after., Hurts like
hell but heals the scares right
clean, Tell Lucrezia Borgia

to use fresh red pepper, fresh
lemen in the pimentades =« and
plenty of salt,

Hammond ncds, but doesn't look very happJ about the
prOS”ECt. _

13 INT, HAMMOND'S BMDROOM - FALCCHEURST BCUSE - NIGHT
Hammend enters with Agamemnon. DITE, Hamrondts mulatto

concubine, a slender, well-formed girl about. fifteen,
stands by the bed, holding a quilt around herself,

' DITE
Yol wants me in the bed, Wasta9
" HAMMOND
uﬂ;- Jest warm them sheets up. I'm
- tired, Dits,

Dite drops the quilt and, neked, plumps herselrl galT
on the fszather ved, Hammond begins to undress near

A

the blazing fire., Agamemnon assists nim.

HAMMCND
Whut that Cicero tellint' you?

AGAMZMRION
(hesitates, then
evasively)
He talk 'bout Africa... they's
big forests, lots of animais...
runnin* free.es 'bout leopards,..

HEAMMOND
Iffnt' I tol' my Fapa everythint
I neard.,.. the relizion, copyint
from the Bible.,. hz'd sell you
azicnz witnh Cicsryo, °

AL AYTTY T ANT
Aot Ui

_ (ingratiating;
) : You pray rcr Mamnen tonight,
asca? :

§—
(0
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Ba gces.

HAMMOMD

CAint't no use me prayint to God

fer yCU.,.. sceint! you do it
fer your own self.

(then relienting
tlayhap temorrow... afier you
been whupped., Now git. :

, AGAMEMNCN
Yes, Mastz, suh,

DITE

Masi':a; Suh.c
' HAMMGMD
Whut Jou wantinl Dlte9
o ' DITE
Maata, T knocked Up.
HAMMOND

I been a=~lookint fer that. ’]

DITE

Masta, whan my sucker come,

cain't I keeps 1t?

HAMMOND
(shaking his head)
Itt's fer yer own good, Dite,
Sots you won'!t feel bad 1ffn
we go to sell it. .

Fe kneels at the bed, clasps his hands.

- HAMMOND

'Now I lay me down to sleep. I

pray the Iord my soul to keep.
If I should die before I wake,
I pray{the Lord my soul to take.
Dear God, tless my Mama up in
Heavens; bless my papa and dreen
his rheurmatiz into Alph; blesas

Blz Pearl; bless Dite; bless .

Lucrezia %orgia and the twins;
a;u, God, tless Falconhurst,
and all the niggers cn the :
plantation, Amen.’ ;}

-19.
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EXT, FALCCIHURST HOUSE = DAY

Brownlee is finishing tying ropes about the necks of
the three purchased slaves, whils a dozen or so other
slaves lcok cn sadly. Ore .LeC” WCMAN breaks fronm
the crowd, runs to Empero lutches him desperately,
SCuOing. A SECQOND N”MAB, emocl ened by the first,
runs to Barbarosa, empbraces him, RBrownlee continues
his rope~tylng, glances indifferently at the grisf-
stricken blacks.

lammond comes out of the house, He holds a2 paddle in
1;3 nand. He walks tcward Rrownlee and the slaves,

B HAMMOND
Good luck, Mr, Brownlee.

ERQWHIEE - ‘

Lw1sh,I’could stay fer the 1arruuin*
I sees lots of niggers larruped,
but: I always admires to see it.
Itts kind of comical like,.. that
is, if it has to be done anyways.
Well, thankes fer the hespitalit
You git to hew OrTeans, you come

. 8ze me,
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CONTINUED: ' 14

Fe climbs into the saddle and staris to move off, the
three slaves walking behind hlm. Fammond walks aleng
with the slaves for g few paces, The two black wcmen
who embraced Empercr and Barbaresa remaln benind,
weeping., '

HEAMMQYD
Emp, Bare... you behave like
good bucks. '
(to Cicero)
You plannin? %o keep preac h.n
up trouble?

CICERO
Whu*e I kln, Masta Bammon?t,

Hammond frowns, sha&es his-head in resigned dlsapnroval.
He halts, watches Erownlee and the slaves leave, Then
he tu*hs and walks toward tne stable, SR

INT. STARLE - DAY | B - T

Agamemncn lies on the stable floor whils HAPOLECM, a
stout nvn::een-vaar-old, kncts a rope 9oouu nis

-ankles, The rope hangs from = pullov railed to a

rafter, Msg watches, excited, folding a wad of

}? TT . -
cloth, Hammond enters..

HAMMCND
Haul him up, Pole,

Hapoleon takxes held of the cther rope end and starts
pulling. Agamemnon is drasged gn-_vkwnv across the
Tloor ana n01sted into the air until he is swinging
free of the ground, hanging upside-down. Napoleon
ties the rope to a hock, Hammond seems uneasy, his
resol re falter.snc '

MEG
Y! sure lcoks funny a-hangint,

He glances at Eammond, then stuffs thsz cloth in.

bl

Agamemnent!s routh to muffis any screams. Hammond

stands uncertainiy,

HAMMQITD

a
flew, stand off from hin, 30 like,
Ant aim f2r his bcocttom, Gitz it
dowm on his legs, it wontt hurt

£t dont't slam nhis back,

necre, ou

Tag, suh Masca.
3 2
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'EXT, STARLE -

In the bright

start ant
fer yecu -

I'11 tell you when to
step you when
to stop.

(nands him paddle
Go anead,

daylight, Hammondt!s face is drawn; pasty o

Napoleon begins to beat Agamemnon with the paddle,
Aganemnon writhes, twitches in pain, begins to bleed.
Hammond suddenly -seems repelled,

Hammond turns and strides out of the stabls,

.i15  B

(cammn)
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the stable with slow,
ns back, then turns
20T,

17
iizpoleon is still whacking Agamemnon bui with flagging
gnzrzgy and enthusiasm, CIARLLS WOCDFCRD enters. EHe
13 2 young _oo) about twenty, dressed in rumpled but
onc2 rasailonable clothing.

CHARLES
You ain't doint! that right...
Z2 tears the paddle from Napcleon!s hands and slanms
it zsveral times against Agamemnon'!s backside., Hammond
returns, is stonls*ed to see this stranger beating
AgZamemnon.,
HAMMCID
(raging)
Wno you..., to touch my niggers?l
Ze rips the paddle away from Charlas.,
HARLES
Jou don'f recognize me, Cousin
Zammond., We was little tuns,
I'n Charles, Major Woodford'!s
sen frcm Crowfoct Flantation.
Ze2 smiles disarmingly at Hammond,
EXT. VERANDA = FALCONHURST HOUSE - DAY 13

Maxwell gits on a veranda chair. Tae twin Alph ccmes
ganuoll~n~ toward him, But as soon as he reaches
Maxwell, he begins to walk hunched and twisted,
groaning.
ALFH
Coch.ee ccohnl Magtats misery
dreensd right through my belly.

MAXWELL
&ca irint 1ittle buck... I kin
std l feel the rhsunmatiz, -

manmend comes out of the houae.

A "ELL
Wiurels Charles

(CONTINUED)
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HAMMOND
A=gstuffin' hisself with
Lucrezia Borglat's vittles
ALFH
(moaning).
I hurts awful,
Maxwell grabs Alph by the arm, pulls him down to his
feet,
MAXWELL
‘Tou git down here,
Maxwell kicks off his slippers, pubts his feet on the
boyts belly, sighs with relief.
MAXWELL
{to Hammond) : _
Major Woodford, Charles! Pz, - _ -

Hammond scowls, aware of what his

up to.

is bad pressed, Charles come
with a letter from him -=-
asgin! to borrow money,

HAMMCND

You a=nind to?

MAXWELL
(siyly
May hap... 1ffn you take to
Charles! 1ittle sister, Cousin
Blanche,

father is leading

HAMMOND
Papases

MAXWELL
It time to be a~thinkin!' of an
heir fer Falconnurst, Ham, An!
you need a white lady to give you-

a scn with human blood... not
them suckers of yourn from wenches.
I !fIC‘ID )
I wouldn't xncuw whut to do... with
2 white lzdy, Paca.
MAXWELL
You jest asts nsr Papa Kin you asts
her, he says yes, then you up a2nd
asts her. All there is to it,

(CONTINUEZD)
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HAMMOND
{interrupting)
I mean goint' tec bted... mayhap
she ﬂon!t let you.

MAXWELL
You loves her up an' kisses her
ant! she lets you all right
at last...

. HAMMCND
I ain!t no good at kissint.

. ' MAXWELL

Ybu don't kiss the wenches, T
know that. White laales, tncugn,
you hPs to klss.

L EE EAMMGED
An* Jou ‘cgintt have no more
wenches ifin you're married.

WA"’LL
Ccursv, have wenches, jest the
sans, You dcesn't talk about tenm
fronten! your wifz, tut she knﬁws
you have ifem, She wants you
should have tem, Saves her from
havin' to submit.. ¥hen she do
submit, though, you keep on your
snirt an' drawers, Plague 3
white lady mos! to dzath to see
a man nekid,

O

HAMMOCND
Not in New Orleans., ‘Therets white
ladies there, I heared..,. strip
all off,,., everythint,

MAXWZLL
Whores!

. (pauses, then firmly)
Ham, Jest go an'! take a2 lock at
Cousin Blanche.. T""n she aintt
to yer taste, we Kin look around
at cther white ladizsa, s

{an afterthouzht
Ant pcor Major lVocdrord ﬂcn'+
git ths ncney.

EFz chucklezs, Eammond looks distressad.

EXT, CCUNTRYSIDE
— b -— (X ULE B LIS O K2 e a e

]
To
<

travel in a surrey zlong the
Charles! horse, tisd to the

2,

18

19
plan~-
rig,
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EX"’ COUNTRY EQAD - DAY

|EXT, BANK OF THE MISSISSIPPI = TAY 20

The surrey speeds by carts laden with cotton balas,
Blacks pesrch sn tey of the bales as they tzira Shedr
masterst warss to the bvea*s,

N
b

A coflle of twenty slaves, chair°d‘. tcgether in pairz,
are on their way to the New Orleans slave market, At
the head of the column sre two unchaired slzves, One is
& filddler FIAYING o iively tune, the other carries an
American flsg,” The coffle is sccompanied by two white
men on horseback, ocne at the front of the column, the
other bringing up the rear., The surrey, going in the-
sare direction as the s‘la.ve ccf:le, appr oac;.es and
yasses it,. o _ : N

}ITT mwcg mmr:cma - DAY TS er

'I’ne surz*ey apprcacaes & grcup o:: cuildings. Hammond«
(CONTDIUED)
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largest. WALLACE, a gruff but
» cocmes out, He takes the reins
s Eammond warmiy,

up outside the

of sixty

horses, greet
WALIACE

Mista Hammond! Howls your Pa?

HAMMOID
ripples up with the rheumatiz,
ta Mallace, 7This my cousi
Charles Wocdford from Crowfoot.

WALLACE
Hdake yourself, welccme, Mista
wocdford, Come right in.

hey wallk toward the house.

WALLACE
This a social call, Mista Hammond,
or you got something on your mind?

HAMMOND
Both I reckon.

INT, DINING ROCM - WALLACE PLANTATION - NIGHT 22

Hammond, Charlss and Wallace are just firishing supper,
served by an elderly EBLACK WCMAN.

HAMMOND
Your old Mandingo buck, my Papa
craves to borrow him fer breedint.

o WALLACE
0ld Xerxes... hets dead. A bull
gored him two, three months ago.

HAMMOND
{disappointed)
My Pa was hopint...

CHARLES
They make the best fightint
niggers... Mandingos.

=

HAMMOQIID
I crave cne ny cwn self, a good
cne, one that kin whup anybcdy.
WALLACE.
You're jest like your Pa, Warren
Maxwell was always liandingo mad.,

(CONTINUED)
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He laughs., mmond starts to laugh with hﬁm.
T, REDROCM - WALLACE PTANTATION - NIGHT 23

aTZe, shaocj room, illuminated by a single candle,
furniture, cniefly walanubt, is ugly and decrepit.
ond and Charles watch °Apactantly as Wallace holds

[

lr'
{o
0] ‘i ()] }-J

£

-

tn door open, admitting two young black girls, KATY
and ELIEYN, They're about fourteen or rfifteen, clad in

long shifts reaching from neck to anmkle, HXabty is fat,
moon=tfaced, impassive, Ellen is pretty, a2 bit plump.
She seems apprehensive, vulnerable,

WALLACE
Raty and Ellen, I hope they!re
to your liking '

CHARLES
Suit me fine,

WALIACE
Good night, then,

-4
4

Charlies seizes the candle, examines the girls
7 sSqueezing breasts and becttoms with no regard

e girls® fe2elings, HKaty accepts it stoically.
len, filled with shame, tries to zavoid the

ing fingers, EHammend observes her reaction.
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HAMMOCND
You a virgin?

-

Ellen nods shyly.

CHARLES _
This one aintt, eh, Katy? Cousin
Hammond, you taxe the virgin,

1 don't care fer hard work.
He grabs Katy and wildly fasitens his lips on hers,

HAMMCND
{astonished)
Cousin Charles! ¥ou kissin! on
the mouti®? :

ihen Charles rips off Xatyt!s snift, ¢ hrusts the naked
zirl acrcsg ths ced, face downwards,'and gmacks her on
she bottom. H2 takes off his belt and tegins thrashing
the girl's g=2at., &he screams,

{(CQITINUED)
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CCNTIETUZD: 23
HAIMMOND
Whaut you do that fer?
CHARLES
ilakes a man feel good, She
likes 1t, too, dossn't you,
purty wench?
KATY
{scar=sd)

Yas, suh, Masta.

Crarleg continues the beating, Hammond and Ellen see
in each othert's eyes a shared disgust at the spectacle,
Hammond turns and walks toward a door to a connecting
tedroon, '

iNT, SECOND BEDROCHM - WALLACE PLANTATICN - NIGHT 24
A room like the other, Hammond enters, gazes about .
the room. Ellen follows in, closes the door behind
her, stands unmoving, Hemmond walks to the bed, sits-
downe.
FAMMOID
You dontt like whut Charlesg doint?
- ELLEN
(faintly)
o, Masta,
HAMMOND
I cont't like it neither,.. make
me sick,
He 15 to lock at her, catches her gazing curiously

tumn
at him befcre she guickly locks away.

HAMDICY
Why you lockint cdd-like at
me, sneaky-like? Whut fer?

Ellen shakes her head mutely, apprehensively, Hammond
glares at her suspiciously.
HAMMOND o
You tell me,.., and no fibs,
Zou t2ll mel! Uy leg?

gussiion == hig sensitivity about his leg --
2 v nisin ths misunderstanding.

123
that..., you be,.. strange
a whitzs man.

(CONTINUED)



e

7/15/74
CONT IUED:
HAMMCID
Scrangel
‘ EIIEN
Xeerint whut a white man do to
a wenci.

Hammond laughs, relieved.

HAMMCHD
Xin you nelp me talke off these
bocts“

Eager %o pTease, al_en krea¢s ae?o e ;am“ond, tugs off
the boots. Ha““ond starts m asaag‘ng kis game leg.

) - ELLEH
wqut happen %o JO’ ‘I=g, Masta9

HAMWCED
(surprised}
lio wench ever ast tZal straight
out honest, They zlways preten!
they don't see,

He is tcuch2d and plezsed by hsr direcinsss and felt
sympathy wnich seemc to encourszgs an ogenness in him,.
He rises, limps about the room.
HAMMCND
I do wallk bad,
ELLENY
I thinks you wal&s jest fine,

Maata.

Hammend laughs ruefully. But he kelieves she means it,
convinced by her earlier honesiy. A rare moment =- he
feels free of his infirmity, unashamed, He gazes at
her with intense cc;Cﬂntration, realizing her beauty,
hig eyes lost in her Zace and form.

HAMMOMD
Raise your head.
{waits)
Raise your head, : -

Ellen does, but with her head turned ‘away from him, her
eyes averted, '

. HAMMCID
NOsses I caintt see you... you
a~loockin' away.se

(CCNTINUED)
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She brings her head around, facing him, but still keeps
her eyess downcast,

HAMMOND
Put your eyes on 2, Look ne
straignt,.. into ny eyes,

ELLEY
(trembling)
I caintt, Masta.
HAMMOND
I craves you to do i%, Ellen.
ELLEN |
(halting)

ese NiZZCTSeee CONt,aue

HAMMOND
Dont't whut... lock a2 white man
in the eyes? Iffn you tol! to do
it, ast to do it... you kin do it.

He takes her hand gently,

HAMMOND
=1llzn?
Fi ally, fearfully she raises her eyes and looks directly
into his. They stand zazing sclemnly into each otherts

]

zyes == a long, deep communication that seesms to awe

and astonish them, TYenderly =- and c¢rudely -- Hammond
cegins to caress her bodye. She shudders.

HaMMORD
Dontt be afeared.

She begins'to WeeD,

HAMMCND
puzzled)

You cryln' like a white lady.
You don‘t like me, you dontt
have to stzy.

ELIEY 2
I liks ycu, Masta. I want to
p =)

leaze you, Sun.

azmond touchﬂs her cheek, fzels her wet rface, Com=

W

;ass#onaue ly, he suddenly kKisszes her on the cheelk ==
startling himself by his impulsive, uncharacteristic

(CONTINUED)
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action. More amazed, he realizes he'd like to kiss her
lips., Ee runs his fingertips around the cutline of her
mouth, then Legins to kigs her again and a2gain.

ELT, WAIIACE PLANTATION - DAY 25

Hammond shakes hands ulnh Wallace and starts walkinO
to the surrey where Charles sits, smoking a cigar,

Hammond spiles Ellen peeping a2t him from a corner of
the u_"ﬂlno He waliks to her, smiles,

HAMMCND
I crave to say goodbye,

Sne stares at him silently, despair in her eyes,
HAMMOND
(blurting it out)
Itm gittint married...

Ellen says nothing., Hammond sees the love and gratitude
in her face, The emoticnal curréent between them is
vibrant,

1o
(=Y

£
oo
-

IES

zmharrassed, ,305~J with f=zeli
2trides toward the surrey, E1
horses and rid e off,

EXT. SLAVE MARKET =~ NEW ORLTANS - DAY 26

across a cabin identifies the chaotic scene
-~ "Masperols Exchange - Slaves and Mulss," Hundreds
of siaves, all ages and both sexes, are crammed ‘in
scores of stalls and hutches, Buyers and sellers

shout, bargain, ccomment boisterously -- a Babel of
volces, Uhites lead slaves away tied with long ropes.
Ercwnile hw.mond and Charles push theilr way through

o
“»

(

the swarm of DECul They pass a white man tied to a
whipping post, © rﬁ to the waist, his tack bloody and
sseited Preonm fT ogging. Hammond locks at the man, turns
To Brownlee, N

HAMMCIID

TR AT
WTLER

{CCNTINUED)
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FAMMOND
They ketch him preachin'?
EROWNIEE
(laughs)
Freachin'! They ketch hinm Dreachln‘
he wouldn'! be breathin! now, They

Fount! sone Abelitionist writln's -
tooklets=-1like == on him,., hzad his
pockets stuffed With lem,

Harmmond takes another look at the man -- and they move
on, Ercwnlee leads them to a small circle of people
swrounding WILSON, an elderly gentleman, and MEDE, 2
towering muscular black with a handsome, sculptuved face
and calm, confident eyes, He wears only a loin cloth,

A plump, middle-aged GERMAN WOMAN 1s brazenly feeling
him 211 over, '

HAMMOND
(awed)
A Mandingol Pure-=bredl .

WILSON
Playful as a kitten, strong as a
Pull elephant.

EROWNIZEE
(pleased by Hammond!s
reaction)
Iike I tol! you,

GERMAN WOMAN
Wzt you call him?

WILSON
Mede,., fer Ganymede,

The wceman reaches under the slavel!s loin cloth and
feels what!s underresth.

FANMMOYD
(shocked)
lataml

GERMAN WOMAN N
I 2in't buying 2 pig in a poke,

CHARIES
(dingSUed)
rry cn like a2 man,

w1
1y

( CONTIUED)
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EROWIIEE
Ske buys him,.. tonight he finds
out shet!s no man,

HAMMOND
{aghast)
A white lady plezsure with a
nigger?! No, you wrongl

BEROWNIEZ :
She’s a German widder.., and German
dles kin never pleasu*e encugh,.

The wenan comp’etes her examination of Mede,

- GERMAN ._vormr
wa~much? .

| . WIIsoN - o
Three thousand five hundred, '. - _ T

She reaches Into her bedlce and pulls out a roll of
baninotes tied with string,

. GERMAN WOMAN
(whimpering)
I ain't gob no nore tharn three
thousanrd.

WILSON
We Kin come to terms,

Boomword steps forward,

EAMMOND
I'11 pay the price you askint,

' GERMAN WOMAM
(glaring at HammOﬁd)

You ain't no gentleman, ring to

take a nigzer offn a poo" widcw.

HAMIOND
Fer the use you cravint! to make of
hm, ralam., I 2in't a<lettin? you

b"‘ U hlﬁl. . o
Trathrully the Jerman Woman swin;s grourd, 11fts her
skirt, rumnmagzes 1n the folds of materizl, turns tack o
face them with another wad of baninotes in her hard,

GERIIAN WOMAIN -
Four thousand!

(CONTITNUED)
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- EAMMOND
It1) pay more,.. five hundred more,
No white lady goin! to pester with
a nigger, not iffn I kin stop it.

The woman glares at him with pure ratred, then stalks
away furicusly. Charles, Brownlee and several people
in the crowd laugh, anused, .

' WILSON .
(sorrowful) . '
You got a good boy. Trustworthy,
o .- obedient, whip-smart, I hale %o
B pﬁts<his'haﬁ6'on Mede!s shouldér,'looks at him:fonﬁly,
Mede seems to share trke old men's feelings,
CF U i mamioND
"I'13 come fetch him in two, three
days. A
‘Mede leoks furtively at Hammond == a wary, gcrutinizing

glarce == but looks away when Hammord turns to gaze at
himn happily.

HAMMOND
I got me a fightin! nigger... and
the Mandingo Papa dream about all
his lifel

He claps Brownlee on the back exuberantly.
2€A  EXT., CROWFOOT PLANTATION - DAY . 26A

The surrey with Charles and Hammond moves through a
colonnade of soaring cek trees leading to a beautifully-
- 'kept, spacious mansion, - '

27 TNT. PARIOR - CROWFOOT PIANTATION - DAY - 27

The room 1s painfully elegant == American copies of
ornate Empire furniture, imitatlon Aubusson carpet, a
great square plano, yellow damask curtains, Hammond
3its staring at BIANCHE, who sneaks glances at him, af-
facting a shyness not ratural to her. MAJOR WOODFOID
ard niz wife ZTTATRIK watch the two of thea with eager
smilag == and the aviiity of matchmmkers, Charles pacss.

&%) . serving then tea,

(CONTINUED)
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Blanche, seventeen, pretentiously dressed, is pretty and
buxcm, with & certain petulance in her face == a will-
ful girl who knows what she wants and how to get it.
woodiord 1s a bustling man in his flfties whose surface
geniality can't quite conceal his inner anxiety.

Eeatrix is a severe, proper middle-zged woman, very
concerned with appearances ~=- but gilven to occasional
fluttery coyness, Partially deaf, she uses an ear
trunpet, :

BEATRIX
‘Mayhap Cousin Hamrond,.. craves to
carry Blanche to church meetint,

Flustered, Eammend starts to answer but Charles cuts him
off, - .

CEARLES
(mock solicitude)
NOesso not that cup fer Cousin
Hamondl It be crackedl

He takes the cup from Hammond, displays 1t,

EEATRIX
{shocked)
Charles! .

CEARLES
(to servirg woman)
Give him that one., The only cup
in Crowfoot that'!s whole,

EFATRIX
(smoothing it over)
Charles likes to rile folks with
lies, Jest look at our furniture,

DICK, Blanchels older brother, mid~twenties, with a
wild, frenzled air, enters, His pants are scaked to
the knees,

DICX
I ducked 'em, ducked l!em gocdl
I% was easy, Pa., I kin do 1t!

0

WOODFCRD
Dick, this your Cousin EHammond
Ifrea Falcenhursit,

(to Hammord)
Dick's been practicin!® tapiizin?,,.,
ard preachin’,,. on the niggers,
{MORE)

{ CONTTWED
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WCODTORD {cont'd)
Tonl!t mean nothin? to ten,.. dut
Dickls a=lzarnint...

CHARIES :
Fzeps nim from gamblini,.., T2r an
Lour or twe,

Tick looxs nostilely at Charles, MaJor Wocdford and
Zzatrix preterd not to hear, '

WOCDFCRD _
Featrix, my dear, aintt Cousin
Hamzord the imege of Uncle Theophilus,

EFA TRIX '
Uncle Theophilus wasn'!t that handsorme,
An' Uncle Theophllus never look at
Flanche like that. Blanche, you think
Cousin Hammond is handscme?

Blanche, mansging to blush, nods'shyly.

CHARIES

(infuriated)
It dontt matter 1iff?! Blanche think
ne!s pan'scme, Whut matters is
Cousin Harmmond thinkin' Blanche is
pretty.,

(to his father)
Yeu dontt git the money ifn she
ain!t to his taste an! he don't
wed herl

{to Harmond)
I heared your Pal

Everyone is stunned, Blanche bursts into tears, sobbing
‘with humiliation, Woodford ard Beatrix go to comfort
her. Hammond 1s terribly emberrassed, decesn!t know what
to do., Then he sees Charles walk out of the roem and
follows hin,

TNT, HALL = CROWFOOT PIANTATION - DAY 28

Eammord catches up with Charles,

<

EAMMOND
You a gocd-fer-nothin'!, Cousin
Charles, -
HARIES

vou crave to wed Blanche, you
tecred! BRElanche 1s pizZen... plzenl!

( CONTINUED )
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HAIMOIND
You watch that bad tongue of ycocurn,..

2 leaps toward Charles, fist raised, but the youth
dcrug away from nhim and runs off,

INT, BIANCHE'S RCCM = CROWFOOT PIANTATICN =- DAY 29

Blarcre dabs at her face with 2 wet towel, which she dips

delicately in a tasin of water on a vanlty., Charles
enters, She turns, looks at aim coldly,

1

CHARIES
You ainl!t a~weddin' that Hammon
BIANCEE

(quiet determiration)
I'll te a-weddin?! him,

Charles sullks, She decides to rub 1% in, punishing hinm,

BIANCHEE
He's a fire ketch, gocéd=lookin! and
rich, Anrnd romantic, been to New
Orleans, ccme frem fur away.

CHARLIES
I'11 tell him, ZI'1l %ell him,..
whut we done.,

BIANCHE
He wouldn't velieve you, And Paps
would throw you out.
{then flercely)
Charles, I'n gittint out of this
house an! this familyi

Charles looks at her malignly, wild with Jjesalous anger
ard frustrated possessiveness., Blanche tosses her nead
ard sails out of the rcon,

T, STAIRVAY ~ CROWFCCT PIANTATION = DAY 20A
che walks haughtily down tihe stairs, stops, composes
T

s l°uo the arger drain awzay and sets her face in
dreany serenity, then continuss to the foot of stairs,

3%}
\0
w

o0, IALL ~ CROWFOO0T PIAUTATION - DAY
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TXTP, VERANDA - CROWFCOT PIANTATION - DAY 30

Rlarche fleats onto the veranda, preterding not to see
Fammend, moves toward the veranda steps.

EAMMOND
Ccusin Rlanchei

r

rprise ard shame, starts to run off.
atches

rer by the arm, then drops

FAMMOND
Cousin Rlanche,..

BIANCIE
(an accusation,
but meekly)
You corme to buy e,

HAMMOND
Den't put it like that, Cousin _ .
Blarnche, '

Suddenly she draws herself erect, the proud martyr -- and
subtle flirt,

BIANCHE
Tzke a good look at me.,s 1ike I
was a wench, Am I to your taste?
Yeu crave I urndress?

EAMMOND
(squirming)
Cousin Rlanche,.. I'm terrible sorry.

She gazes abt him with a gentle skepticlsm, then smiles
denurely,

BIANCHE
I do believe you are.

HAMMOND
(brlcnteﬁlﬁs)
Xin I carry ycu to church, Cousin

Rlarnche?
3he nods haoclly, places her hand on Haxmmond's arm, They
el down tn aranda steps toward a surrey waiting in
the garden,

BIATICHE .
A roung b,ﬁtlaman carries 3 girl
to churcn, everyore reckons they
gaint to git married,
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Mayhap we 1is,

BIANCHE
Is whut?

HAMIOMD
Mayhap we is goin! 1o git married,
How you liks to?

BIANCHE
Tou got a nice plantation° Big
”house° : Lo

' HAMMOYD
_ House aintt fire, like Crowfoot.
Good enough fer jest Papa an! ne, _
Bub: I kin build a house, Jest been -
awaitin! until I marries to build '
a house -~ g fine house.

' ' E;ANCQE
I al“*t thought gbout gittin!
marriad,.. much

s o | EAMMOND
My Pava says I gct to marry and
gire me a son,

BIANCHE
Is you~all proposin!?

' : HAMMOND
Reckon 80.,.. dont't tnow how else
'to do 1t. .

Blanche closes her eJes dreamily.

BIANCHE
Don't kiss me yet,
"~ (then) '
Unle sen i* jest a cousin kiss,

Hammond takes her in his arms, %isses her awkwardly
But her 1lips fasten cn his passionately. Then she
b‘f'ea’xs away for a moment, ®

BIANCEE
Charlies say anytbln* to you°
”) tBout me?
- EAMMOND

He saild you 1s pizen. Why he say
that? :

( CONTTINUED )
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20 CONTINUED - (2): : 30
BIANCHE
He don't want me a-leavin! Crowfoot,.
Charles a spiled, lonely person,
She casts z aqulck, searching glance at Hammond, Then,
satlisfisd that Hammond is no lenger curicus, she kisses
nim azain,
21 INT, FARIOR - CROWFOOT FIANTATION - DAY 31

VMajor Tocdford and Beatrix stand abt the wirdow watching
Hormerd and their daughter kiss, Weedford taxes

Reatrix?s wrist, raises her ear trumpet to her ear.
R - 2 .

- (CONTINUED)
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WOOD“ORD
Don‘+ take 2 man long %o make up
his mind fer a pHrtJ piece like
that Blanche,

(l)

to the deor, calls cut,

WOCDFORD
Dickl Dick! Co feitch Fastor
Jones soon as church done, W
got a weddinl!l

EFATRIX

:But Cous n,Hammora... he. Jast cone

uOdaJr‘ L

. WCODFQORD
Wnen you has true love, the
soorer the bhebtier.

PEATRIX
I Jest hope shelll be a good
wife ard bring him right fo Jesus.

ick enters,

DXi¥
Jones Tteesn stayint with Mista
Maddox, glttin'! nim ready to
meet nis Maker, After church,
hetll go right tack, won't lesave
g dyin' man to come here,

WOCDFORD
goddanl-

EEATRIX
he kin wait 'til towmorrer,

_ . WOODFCRD
That Maddox s0 onery, he!ll sitay
alive a week,

WOODFORD
Rad luck puttint off a weddin!
after it set. Cot o re today

or not ever
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He paces, distraught, suddenly loocks at Dick,

WCCLFORD
Dicktl Dicc, you kin do 1t 7You
a preacher]
DICK
{shocked)
Ncooo Pa pal .
WODFCRD

YES, you kin.... do it goed as an;.-f
Qi'%-m" DICK .“'J' :"%L'L*
I'm: jest a-startin' out, Papa. I
caginltt wnd no white folks == never
did.“ . S

. WDGDEORD '
Ybu k*n.do 1teee you a=~goint to o
do it... Jest as socn as they come -
back, -

- INT, FALLWAY - CROWFOOT PIANTATICN - DAY

s

The Malcr, Chaxl
veranda, walkk tow

(&1}

s, Di
-

3 ‘\
tard 2

[t
"J ()

HAMMOND
Reckon it legal?

. WOCDFORD
Iegal as Jores. ick says the
words an'! I write in the Bible
ees you married, married fast.

_ DICK
I don't know the lines.,

They enter the parlor,

INT, BEARIOR - CROWFOOT PLANTATION = DAY

The four men come through the dcorway.
WOODFCED »
Tonts matter, You Jest start

"lziﬂ eee remepberint,., you
to weddints, A&l1li you 4o
is Jesteee

et e St o o

(MORT)

( coNTIvUED)
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WOCDFORD {cont'd)

ses 23T tenm an'! tell ‘eJ. No reed
to string it cut.

Charles regins o laugh contemptuocusly, UWeoadford gives
him a savags, threatening look -~ and he stcps, He
stards sullenly but quietly through the rest of the
scene, Blanche and Eeatrix enter,
BIANCHE
{pouting)
I ain't a=-gittin' married in this
dress. . . : o
HAMMOND

In New 0*1éans, I'1l buy you all
the dresses you. cravns.

'This seems to satlsfy Elanch, for a moment, -Thénfshe's,:f'j-‘ 
pouting again, o e R

: BIANCHE -
Hzrmond ain't got no weddint ring
yetl
WCODFORD

Your Mams g=goin? to borrow you
her ring 1417 Hammond git it.

He grabs Beatrix's hand, roughly pulls off her wedding
ring, hards it to Hammond, Reatrix looks stunned,
Then Woodford takes hold of Blanche and Hammord,

WCODFORD
Ybu two stan' here togetber.

He takes Eeatﬂix by the arm, moves her a*cngside Blanche,
calls into her ear trumpat o :

. WOGDFORD
You, Mama, stant right here so
you lcin hear goed.

He'surveys:the.scene, looks pleased,

WOCDFORD .
“veerodJ ready?
{turns to Dick)
Start the marryini,

_ DICX
~ (uncertainly)
I reckon we got to kneel down
first off,

( CONTTIUED )
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Dick waits for everyons to kneel ~- then kneels himselfl,

DICK
Dear CGod, we ccme together here
before You to join together these
white folks in wedlock, in hely
matrimony,

He looks nervously at his father,

- WCODFORD - ‘
_-Ybu doin! aood, som.. . o

| Y DICK. |
AT (reassured)
An’ God, my slster Blarche here, - coL
_she stubbern. 0O God, thotee. _,'- . :

Blarche, outraged, starts to‘sneak. Dick keeps going,
refusing to ke interrupted. :

. BIANCP: - | DICK - .
Wnut call you got... .es Knowest she stubborn,

Dick forges on, iznoring the exchange,

_ WCDFCRD DICX
He aintt talkin? to you - Take it cut of her heart,
he's talkin' to God. GOd.ee
DICK

oes bake the stubborn sitreak she
got right out'n her heart, Make
.her give in to her husban' Ged, .
an! do whut he say and obey his
conmands like she had ought to,.

WOODTFORD
Ybu craves to git married, keep
. that mouth of yourn shutl

e nods to Dick to continue,

_ DICK ,

An?! bless this service of

marriaze, 0 God, an' maks 1t |

legal ant bindjﬂ’ on ten both,

i clegs =2 and oy preachin? an!?
2 here, mean as he is, Ant

bless al1 Hammend!s nzggers an!
ralts nlég fe, 0 Godaae
(MORE)

(CONTTIUED )
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DICK (cent?’d)
+ss increase ‘em and multiply ten
an! make lem obey they masters...

WCCDFORD
{impatient)
on with it, son. 7You a=-stringin!
u

DICK
(nedding) _
That 21l fer now, O Gcd... caintt
tethink of nothin' else, Jest do
whut I'm askint!, O God, in Jesus!?
rarme, Everybedy say "amen',

ALL
Amen,

DICK
Reckon you kin stan! up now,

They rise to their feet,

DICK
Does you, Hammend, take this lady,
nazme of Rlanche to be your lawful
wedded wife, fer better or fer
worse mos? likely, in sickress ant
nealth, to love ant' proteck till
death or distance do you part?

HAMMOND
Yes, suh.,

DICK
An!' you, Blanche, do you accep!
this Hammond here t0 be your lawful
wedded husban'! fer better or fer
worse, in sickness an'! health, to
love an! obey without no back-talk
till death or distance goint %o

rart you?
BIANCHE

I zccepls hin, N
DICK

Then,,. I goin!'! to announce you
hustan! ant wife an! may God have
mercy on your sculs, Amen,

( CONTTNUED )



(@)
| ]

v

[ U9

1

7/15 /b ] | ul,
CONTINUED =~ (4): | : 31B

Dick shakss Hammond'!s hand, Beatrix bursts into tears.
voodford teams, 3Blanche closzs her eyes, tilts her head
up, walting to be wissed,

Aint's you goira q‘o ziss her?

WOCDEFORD
Hanmond plagued,., everybody loowkint
cn, Everyvbody turn away.

They all Surn their backs to Hsmmond and Blanche --= and
I:a...moz‘d Tinally kisses her,

DICK
Lordiel! I fesrgot thke 'ﬂlr'gi

EXT, NEW ORIEANS STEZ IT - DAY 31

ESTABLISHING SHOT of street, carriage, balconies.  Hammord
and Blanche, on their surrey, are driving down the street,
The surrey is loaded with package_s and parcels, etc,

EXT, HOTEL - NEW ORIZANS - DAY S 32

Fammond arnd Blanche, swamped bereath piles of packages,
parcels, hat voxes, draw up gzlly on their surrey at the
hotel entrance,

INT. HOTEL ROOII - NIGET B , 33

The roonm is in greatd di='a.r*'aj with heaps of gowns, little
hats and shoes scattered everywhere, Blanche, radlant,

laughing, holds the frocks up against herself, one after
inother. Harmmond watches her, his expression tender and
oving. ' Lo

«se you reckon the red is purtier

than the green... on the new Mizzuz
Maxwell? .

She rTuns to Hammond, flings her arms around his neck,
looks at her rew wedding ring. .

BIANCHE
I'm so happy, Hammond, An' my ring,
I love it.,.. it bigzer'n Manma's,
nugs her, kisses her.:

BIANCHE

You llke kizzin?! me?
' FAMMOIND
Yes. .

' BIANCHE

I crave you to do it. '
: ‘ {CONTTIVNUEDY
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Sre covers his face with kisses, Then she stops, looks
at hin intensely, lowers her eyes, '

BIANCHE
wnut we do next?

She lcoks up at him expectantly.

EAMMOND

I don't rightly know. I mean...
with a wench I'g know. ‘But with
a white la.dy. e

-~ {pauses)
I guess we got to take off scme
clothin?, -

(pauses)

Not everythin', ef course.

He starts to undress her. _ . , o
i EXP, BALCONY ~ HOTEL ROOM - DAY . 34

Hammord comes out on the balcony, putting on his Jacket
Then fully dressed, he gazes blankly out over the roofs
of the city in the dawn light. He looks stricken, hag-
gard,

BIANCEE (0.8S.)
whut fer you git up?

Ee turns, snters the roon, |

23 INT. HOTEL ROOM = DAY' R -

Blanche lies in bed, apprehensively watches Hammond enter.
He stares at her savagely. .

' "~ HAMMOND
I cain’t sleep, seen like, when
I.think*n'

BLANCHE
Whut you thinkin'?

|  mMOD "
I'm tkinkint,,, I'm a~wonderint -
«+» Whut man you had afore me,

BIANCHE )
-Whure you git that zany notion,
Hammond ?

{ CONTINUED)
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She rises from bed, gees to him, touches his face, He
recoils, '

HAMMONMD
You a=thinkin! I don't know a8
virgin when I sleeps with one
an! pleasures?

(CONTINUED)
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BIANCHE
I was too a virgin,

: HAIDMOID
Once, Eut not las! night,

BIANCHE
Hamrond Maxwell, how kin you think
gich a thing. There werenl!t
noeedy, I was pure,,. i1l you,

CHAVMMOYD
Might Jest as well tell me who
it is, I'1l1 kill the son=-a=-bilch,
Wno pleasured you afore me?

Blanche breeks down, weeplng.

BIANCHE
You tfcusing me of somethin! I never
dene, I never done ii, rever...

Hammond coldly watches her cry,

: HAMMOND
You disgusts me,

He walks out, slamming'the door, Blanche throws herself
on the bed, sobbing. '

EXT. MUSIC ACADEMY = NIGHT 35C

A handsome, commodious town house, its facade orrnate with
wrought iron decoration, balconies, French windows,

Every window blazes with light -~ from the open ones, the
SOUND of voices, laughter and music sireams into the
night air, Fashinably dressed men, singly and in groups
of two or three are entering and leaving the house, A
carriage arrives as another leaves == and Erownlee and
Hammond get out, enter the house,

INT, MUSIC ACADEMY - NIGHT 36

A spacious salon of zilded elegance. Beautiful girls
circulate, laughing and joking with the customers of
the bordello, A four girl orchestra =-- piano, cello,
violin, flute == PIAYS classical nmusic, In one corner,
a black servant in a red, brocaded jacket prepares
frappes, Every now and then a2 couple leaves. the salon
- for an upstairs roon,

, (comnm)
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Hammond, dazzled ard agape in his flamboyant setting,
sits rext to Rownlee on a divan, MADAME CAROLINE, the
madam of the Academy, pours cnamnagne into their goblets.
Sha is a olonde French woman with an effusive, ca7culated

Charm.,

. MADAME CARCLINE

{to Hammond)
Your Tather!s bteen unfaithful to me,
de was one of my best custorers...
$1l1l a couple years ago.

Rrownlee slaps Hammond on the back heartily, almost
causing him to spill his drink,

EROWNIEE
I tolt you... your pa was & hell-
raiger|

MADAME CAROLINE
Tor Warren Maxwell'!s charming son,
tonight is compliments of the house,

She pecks Hammord on the cheek and leaves,

EROWNIEE
Yeu lucky divill I rever got 1%
free, UVever will, I s'puse.

He looks around at the women greedily.

EROWNIEE
Hell, I don't keer, All T been
sleepint?! with fer six months is
one warty widder, I'm goin! to
spen! my money an! buy me a purty,
smooth young tun,

A BLONDE GIRL, nineteen, white, overripe, comes to them,
sits on the arm of the divan, runs her fingers across
Hammond!s face,

BLONDR
Honey, I been a-gervint! an? a-
pleasurin?! ol' men all evenin!.
But I been a-watchin! your baby
face ever since you come in,
plarnint! how I gein?! to git to
yOL‘l. ’

Hammond, stl1ll shaken by his experience with Bianche,
is not interested,

{ CONTINUED )
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HAMMOND
I 2in?t a=feelin?! good, lady.

BLONDE
I win fix that, honey, all over.

EROWNIEE
You do that all over stuff?

BIONLE
Fer scmebedy like him,

She kisses Hammond!s ear.

EAMMOND
I recken not, lady.

Snhets not to te put off, bvegins kissing Hammond on the
neck while he squirms, To close the matter, he chocses
an awkward excuse, o

BEAMMCND
I'm,.. I'm on my... honeymeon,

BICNDE
(laughs)
That!s when a genrulman needs sone
good lovin! the. mostl

BROWNLEE
He got the prettiest young pilece
fer a bride, right tack gt the
hotel,.., a=-waitint' there, a-layint
there, .,

BLOIIDE
I kin show him things his bride
don't dream they do 1t on Mars
whure they got creatures with six
arms and four nouths,

She looks at Hammond who shakes his head.

BRCWNIEE
He 2in!t goin'! with you, I'm
goin' with youl s
She gives Hamuond a final loock, sees he 1sn’t about to

Cleda st

crhange his mind, Pouting, she turns to Zrownlee,
- BLONDE
_ (resigred)
vell, come oOn,

( CONTTNUED )
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She and Brownlee go off, Hammord stares after then,
loocking wretched,

EXT, CCURTYARD = MUSIC ACADEMY =~ NIGHT

FAECUIN, a glgantic black -- the Academy!s night watch-
zan, in a gold-buttoned, scariet jacket -- pads up and
dewn, Through the 11t, balconied wirdows, the
festivities irside the Academy can Tte seen and HEARD.
Babouin pauses to watch one sexual tableau =-- a tangle
of rude bcdies, The bell on the street door RINGS butd
he igrores 1t, It RINGS a2zain and Babouln moves reluc-
tantly to the door, opens it, Mede stands there,

MEDE
Masta Hammon' Maxwell tol? me to
core walt fer him here, :

BABOUIN
Niggers ain't allowed 1nside,

MEDE
You a2 nigger...

BABOUIN
I Madarme Carolinets slave,

MEDE
An' I Masta Hammon'!s slave, I
aln't no slave of the biggest
who! in New Orleans,

Expleding, Bebouin leaps at Mede, punching and kicking.
Mede crasheg into the ground, then jumps to his feet,
blind with rage. He lowers his head and charges Babouin
like a batterirg ram. Babouln sidesteps in time and

‘Mede, unable to check his rush, sprawls acrecss the

ground, BRabouin grabs a chalr and smashes it on Meda's
nead. Mede manages to catch hold of his adversary's

leg and heave nhim over, They roll on the ground, strugz-
gling. '

. A girl's scream 1s HEARD and suddenly the balconles are

full of spectators, excited by the battle, Madame
Carolins appears cn one of the balconies,

MADAME CAROLINVE
(shouting)

STOP IT, BAROUIIlI I'll have you

whicped to death.
Yer words f211 on deaf ears, BRabouin and Mede continue
scurding and gcuging each octher,

{ CONTINUED)
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MADAME CAROLINE
(1ooking rantically
about )
Step them... STOP THEM!

Ha~mond aprears on a kalcony, sees the conrbatants.

FAMMOMD
Mede,,, MEDE! Stop... ST0P, I TELL
Youl

Cn anct her balcony, the MARGQUIS DeMARIGNY, an elegant
dandy, watches the fight gleefully. His companion,
IAZARE LeTOSCAN, claps his hands enthusiastically.

DeMARIGNY
No... NO! IET THEM FIGET! A thousand
dollars to the winner of the owner,
(looking toward
Madame Caroline)
A thousard dollars to you, Madame
Caroline, if yocur man wins,

Tre offer is irresistible, Madame Caroline subsides,
sits dewn 1n a chair on the balcony. Other men on the
talcenies and in the cowtvard begin to make their own
et TS.

VOICES
FTive hundred on Eabouin,..
T‘:e other cne,.., four hundred...
#ive hurdred on the blackest...
He?ll kill him,.. six hundred,..

The savagz fight continues, EBEabouin, lashing out
fercclously, ssems to have the advantage, Mede's blcws
gink into his opponentls flesh as if he were punching =&
feather matiress.,

?ammond watches fascirated -~ his fighting Mandingo in

ion, Mnally, Mede sees hils chance, lards a mighty
010w in the solar plexus, follows up with a barrage of
punches to face ard bedy, 3Babouin sags to the grourd,
nnconscious, Mede leaps, stands on Bbouin's chest,
The spectators rear,

TeMARIGNY
I preclainm Mede the wvictor,

Z: turns, beows to Madame Cercoline,
TeMARIGNY A
Cheris, youlve zgiven us the most
stinulating spectacle in y=ars,

(CONTTNUED )
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She forces a salle, Hammond appears in the courtyard,
runs up to Mede, Thrilled, exultant, he slaps Mede on
the back, pusts his ara around ninm,

HAIZIOND
Gecd toy, Medel That was right
nurty, ' '
HZe locks at him, glewing with admiration,

PAMMOND
Tou hnrtint?

MEDE
(preud arnd happy)
I feels jes?! fine, Masta,

DeMarigny cemes up to them,

DeMARIGNY
Whatever you paid for hlm, I'11
double it

HAMMOND

I paid four thousand, five hurdred,

DeMARIGNY
I'11l give you seven thousard,

Mede looks quizzically at Hammond =~ will he sell him?

HAMMOND
Yo,
_ TeMARIGNY
Nine, Nire thousand.
HAMMOND

He’s not fer sale.

Mede smiles with satisfaction, a private smile, elated
by the value Hammond places cn him, He locks at Hammond
gratefully, respectfully. And Hammond senses this --
suddenly there is a bond between them, something far-
exceeding master and slave,

5

LeMARIGNY
Then ke wmust fight my man, Topaz.

Fammond turns to Mede, as though ready tec do the un-
orthedox thing of asking & slavels wish, Then he turns
tack to DeMarigny. -

(CONTINUED)
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| EAMMOMD
A1l right,

DeMARIGNY
In tvo months, perhaps three,
Here,
(supercilious)
I advise you == traln.him well

Ee goes, A black servant apprcaches«with a tray of
frzppes, Hammond takes corne, starts to sip it =-- then
offers it toc the panting, exhausted l{ede., Mede takes

the drink w;th an expressian of wonder at this remarkable
treatnent.

EXT. COUNTRYSIDE ~DAY g __".__"f 38

Hgmmond!s surrey =- Blanche beside her husband in front
and Mede in the back surrounded by boxes ard bagsage -
travels smartly along roads leading past the Wellace .
FPlantation back to Falconhurst. The tension ard rancor
tetween Hammond and his wife are almost palpable., Every
so often he glances at her hatefully, Finally, he breaks
into silence, . :

HAMMOND

My Papa, we rusn!t ftell nim
nothin! 'bout whut's happerned
. between us,

He leans toward her, lowers his voice so Mede can't
hear, :

. HAMMOND
He aintt never goin! to know...
never,.. you wantt pure,

- . BIANCHE : .
 Hammond, I swear 1t. You got to
believe I was...

HAMMOHD
Bust his heart. Bust' it right
open == thinkin' of Falconhurst
goint' to the son of a...

He can't utter the terrible word that comes to mind., He
falls silent for a few moments. .

| HAMMOND
We-all married, Aintt nothint
we kin do.

He whips the horsges fiercely and the surrey spurts
forward, - '
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— =g EXT, WALIACE PIANTATION - DAY 39
O}
o Trom the noving surrey, nar:mord observes the black women
werting the fields, Suddenly alers, ke looks intently
Ior scmetihing COr scmeodre,
ANOTEER ANGIE
Ellen watches the surrey pass, her eyes on Hammond,
bright and happy =-- but then clouding with sadness as
shse “‘ lews Blanche at his side. For a. moment Hammond'!s
and Ellen's =yes meet, then she turns away tremolir.g.
40  EXT. WALIACE PIANTATION HOUSE - my o koo
Hammond reins in the horses as the SL‘(I‘I‘EJ reaches the -
house Blanche 100'«:5 at hlm auesuioninzly - and he seems
unessy. S . R
| o maveEE .
.Whu'b fer we. stoppln' here?
- 'HAMMOND - |
Hosses be tired, Mede... git them
] some weter, :
@&s | Mede does es Hammord orders while Hammond walks to the
= ertrance of the hcuse, Uzllzces appears at the door ard
the two men gn inside, _ _
%1 EXT. FIZID - WALIACE PIAN'TATION - TAY o 51

Hammond and Wallace wals: toward the women working 1n the
“1e1d s El.;.en among them, _

WALIACE '
- Mista. Brownlee come by -- got a
- nigger of yourn hets tryin' to
- sell me. Cicero. L

o  HAMMOND
..Hets a troublemker- -

R
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JALIACE

Zon't mind that kind, I like to
tame lem, Tco many niggnr risints
a-nappenint!, Virginia, the
Ca:ol*raa, 'specially Georgia.,
Toliks still a=talkint® abeout that
Mat Turrer, Ant! them Abolitionists
sreakint! down here, totin! that
Liberator newspaper of Garrison!s
eee DULtint ideeg in they heads.

Within earshot of the women now, ﬂallace cal1s cut
WALLACE |

'_ Ellen] Ellen! Yes, I'm talkint
X tO'you. Come here,

 She runs toward. the men, fearful but exnectant, Hammonﬁ
- watches her- a_most shyly.--ig -

' WALL&C?
Macsta Hammond craves ic buy you.
You want to go with him?

Ellen 1is speechless with hapriness, She stares at
Eammend, then at allace and Tack to Hammond., She nods,

WALIACE
(grinning)
Git your bundle,

She runs off toward the slave cabins,

R ' WALIACE '
o I'm happy you got her, She's s
- fancy girl.., too pretty. sShe!d
g=gone to some sporitin?! gentleman
who!d use her awhlle then sell
her agaln, :

Ihey walkutowara-the hcuse.;f R
k2

EXT. WALIACE P.AII‘I!\TTON HOUSE - DAY

Harmord climbs 1nto the driver's geat of the surray,

feigrning nonchalance, Ellen ccmes racing toward the
surrey, clutching her bundle of rags ard tatters,
alrost trips in her haste, °eacnirg the surrey, she
stands and waits meekly, B’anche watches with carny
eyes .

(CONTIVUED)
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Git in the bvack., Hede, shiflt cver
ces 2N? aon’* tonﬂh herl

ZTllen ozeys iIn & fizsh, The bur”ey surges fcrward -
Yammond flickingz the horses with the wnip, a l.g“*—
reartedness in his gestures, BRlanche by now nhas sensad
sorething.

BLANCES
Wwheo that wench?

- HAINO;ID |
A slave I boucht... some time tack,

BIANCHE
. She fer the Mandingo°

LAMMOND

Sne aln'f

Blanche drops the subject uu* as the surrey speeds
along the country lane, she turns to stare at Ellen
Purled up among the piles of baggage. Blanche!s eyes
pierce the virl like knives ard Ellen shrinks back,
overcones bv uneaginess

EXT, “%TCOWHURS" PIANTATICN - DAY

The surrey covevs th= last stretcb of cround leading to
the house, . : .

- HAMMOND
{proudly)
Ealconhurst.

BIANCHE
(disappointed)

This 17
R HAMMOND
This 1t} '

' He looks at her sharply, annoyed.

ANOTHER ANGILE ' -

The sur*ey ‘draws up in front of the veranda. Lucrezia
Borgias waddles over to it, Meg Alnh, Lucy and
Agamemmon cowme running up. ‘

{ CONTTNUED )
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IUCREZTA RORGTA |

Cq :a.:ta. e Biasta Hamono »a an!

this is the new Miz,., ain?!t she

curtyt
She smbraces Hammond &3 he geits dewn fro the surrey.
Tnen she throws her arms around Blanche, who detaches
nersel? as soon as she can,

TUCREZIA BORGIA
Iver serce your Mams dle, I been
wantin?! 'nother purty white
mist!'ess... an! now I got me onel

‘Maxwell appears on the threshhold, tearful with emotion

at Hammordis return with a bride,

MAXWELL
{tremulous)
Halm‘ * e Hoa'm. e s !

Hammond runs to him, embraces him warmly, then points to
Blarnche who has followed him to the docor,

HAMMOND
This Cousin Blanche., TYour daughter
now, Papa., Married an! sveryinint.

Maxwell draws her close and kisses her forehead,

MAXWELL
Welcome home to Falconhurst, ny dear,

He doesn't see her frown at the word "home',

MAXWELL
Taintt fine~haired like Crcvfoot,
‘but it right comfortint, Come 1n,
corme in,..

Put as he turns to lead thenm inside the house, he spies
Mede unloading packages from the surrey,

MAXWELL
A Mandingol You brung home a
Mardingo... 1 A bride and a @andingo!

Te starts cut toward Mede., Hammond stops him with a hand
cn his shoulder. .

: HAMMOMD ,
Iater, Papa. You see him later.

They zo in the house,
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INT, STTTING ROOM = FALCONEURST - DAY

Rlanche, enterinz, gazes arcurd with bitter disappoint-

ment at the bleak, grey rcom with its sparse, shabby
umi P~ h—& -bD K

BIANCHE
o Hammornd)
The new house.., whure you goin!
to make 1it?

HAMMOND
Qver to the east... iffn we build
1%,

MAXWELL

Welll build 1%,.. we'lll build it.
A house flnP encugn fer a fine lady.

57.
ul

Meg carries a tray of steaming hot toddies into uhP rccm.‘_r'

Hammond and Maxwe1l takes thei‘ drlnks

BIANCHE
(outraged)
Corn? You drink corn in this house?

MAXWELL
(shame-¢aced)
Medicine, Jest medicine fer ny
rheunatiz,

BIANCHE
{loftily)
T'm templance,
(looks at Hammond drinking)
You got rheumatiz, too?

s MAXW“dL
Hammcnd be tired from the Jourrey.

Blanche watches tbe two men drinking, ca;culating.

‘ o BIANCHE
My bead dces ache me awful, a~
Jouncin? in that surrey.

MAXWELL
(eagerlf) : .
A toddy sovereign fer g headache

Je holds out a toddy from the tray. Blanche lcoks &t
it with extravagant disdain, :

( CONTINUED)
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MAXWELL
I5%3 vila, iti3 a zin,., DUt it's
soversin far a neadache,

Slanche daintlly accepts the glass, sniffs 1it,

BIANCIE
it sxzells right awful,

MAICELL
It medicine,.. drink it down,

Slanche talkes a tiny sip, then another, She notices
Fammeord staring at her with surprise and displeasure,

BIANCHE
It tastes awful, toc... but it do
ease my head,...

Lucrezla Borgia enters, pushing TENSE intc the rcom.
Ternse 1s a pretiy, lignht-sitinred girl in a sack-like
rock, '

IUCREZIA ECRGIA
Go on in there, Nobody not goint
to do neothin! to you, This yo!
iew nist'ess, Curtsy to her, nice-
ike, ,

Tense curtszies, frightanred; her eyes on Hammond,
HAMMORD

(to Blanche)
She all yourn. BEow you like her?

BIANCHE
(incensed)
She's your wench, that pliain,
HAMMCND
. Dontt talk so... front of FPapa.
BIANCEE
The way she roll her eyes towards
youl - '
HAMMOND )
I ain't never toucned her,
BIANCHE
{scoffing)

A purty one liks that.,.. an® you
2in't never touched herl

(CONTINUED)
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| MAXWELL
F.anmond e Bla.nC'nE. ‘s !

IUCREZIA BORGIA
Miz Blanche, Tense pure yetb.
You kin feel fer yer own self,

Zlanche gasps, turns away haughtily.

HAMMOND
You doesntt like this orne,.. g0
through the cabins, take your
pick,

BIANCHE
(coldly)
A1l right, this one geed as any.
I reckon you had tem all,

HAMMOND
(pointedly)
You didn't stpose that..,, Iess Was.
ro virgin,

Rlanche flushes, regretting she embarked on the subJect.
Maxwell tries to allay the tersion in the room, gres %o
Rlanche,

MAXWELL
You all petered out, fretful...
a=-marryint and a-ridin?!, Some
rest... do you good.
(to Tense)
Tense, you show her the way,

Blanche follows Tense out of the room, Maxwell goes
to Harmonrd, .

MAXWELL
Son, I'm content... right centent.
She'!s a beautiful lady. Now,
whure that Mandingo?

Hammond smiles,

EXT, FALCONHURST HCUSE =~ DUSK ks

a

Ma@2 ard Zllen stard by the surrey. . Hammeond and Mexwell
come out of the house. Lucre”*a :o zia follows themn,
walts on the veranda,

(CONTINUED )
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MAXWELL
. {incredulous)
Inrd be praised!
{then doubtful)
Tou sure re pure? IDeonit want no
nalf,

FAMMOND
I zot his papers,

Maxwell shuffles over to Mede, sees the bruises ard cuts
cn his bedy.

MAXWELL
What hapren to him?

EAMMOND
He fought... ard won, Coin! to
fizht again scon after I train him,

MAXWELL
(worried) .
He look ruint, His testicles,..
they ain't been teared cff?

EAMMCID
¥O0.e. e?s fine, Hunz 50 big, he
tear the wenches.

Maxwell nods, pleased,

MAXWELL
A 1little bacon rird fix that,
(turns to Lucrezia Eorgla)
Lucrezia Borgls, sen?! fer Blg Fearl,

(to Hammond)
Might as well put lenm together right
away. _
EAMMOMD

(overlapping, anxiously)
NO..s Papa. Mede'ls still tired out
. o8 hurtin’ "]

MEDE
T ain't tired, Masta, I'nm ready.
MAXWEIL '
T2 says you tired, you tired.
Ton'!t dispute..

( CONTTUZD)



Tev. T/15/74

N =2
)

!/
{

CONTINUED - {(2):

HAIMOND
Tucrezia Rorgia, take him in the
kitchen and gill hir up right good
eae 211 he kin eat, Make Rim swaller
half a dozen raw eggS... eight or ten
ees Stir lem up an? make hinm drink
fem dewn after he done et hisself fuli.

IJCREZIA BORGTA
I pour 'em eggs downor I choke him

sillJ.

Mede follows Iucrezis Borgla to the kitchen building.

Hammond takes Maxwell by the arm, draws him aside, out

~of Ellen’s bea¢iﬁg.

HAMMOND
r*pa, this worr;*n’

He takes out a fclded dccumept, gives it to MaX'ell who
exanines it. _ _

MAXWELL
I see whut botherin?! you.

BAIMOMD
(nodding)
Papers say Mede the brother of
Big Pearl... Lucy his Ma.

MAXWELL
They don't know. Mede was Jest
a sucker when he was scld.

HAMMOND
Papa.,. that be incest,

MAXWELL
(sternly) . :
Works sovereign with animals, work
- fine with niggers.

BEAMMOIND
whut you do, the sucker turn out
a monster?

MAXTELL
Sruaff it out., Son, you geot to
- git certain ideas cutn your head.

He glances cver at Ellen approvingly,
MAXWZLL
How much you ray fer her?

! OANTTETT T Y
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e | VAXWELL
. (surprised)
= fteen hundred for a wench?!

EAMMOND
{defensive)
T fancizd her an! I bought her,
Shetfs goin! to be my bted werch,

Maxwell looks searchingly at Hammond, sensing Hammond!s
regard I2r Ellen, _ :

MAXWELL

Blanche ain!t a-goin? to like that.
o HAMMOYD

You say your own self, & white lady
don't relish much pesterint...

MAXWELL
A white lady dontt 1like her husban!
gittin' tender 'bout a wench,
neltrer,

S Harmord reddens, flustered and upset by his father's
- _ acutenass, ‘

15 T, RIANCEE!S ROOM - NIGHT
Tense i3 helping Blanche undress as Hammord enters,

BLANCHE
Whure she sleep?

HAMMOMD
Foot of the bed, Whurever you like,

, BIANCHE
No. Not right in the room,.

HAMMOND
We isn't goin! to do nothin!
this evenin',

He piclks up two satchels from the mound of baggage and
packages, a

BIANCHEE :
Ain't you sleepin! here?

i’ Hammord doesnit answer,

( CONTTNUED )
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BIAIICHE
ntant your wife cryin? all
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you
rdght?

BIANCHE
{a calculating smile)
iaut yeur Papa think?

. HAMMOND .
He and Mema had separate rcoms --
won'!t make him think we aintt
happy together, .

BIANCHE
(a threat)
I'11 tell him,

Hammord gazes at her venomously, Then he motlons to
Tense, ' 4 .

HAMMOND .
Tense, you step outside a secont,

s waits for Tense to leave,

HAMMOND
{sarcastic)
whut you tell him... that you had
someone afore me?

Stunz, Blanche subsides into silence.

HAMMOND
when you decides to say who
pleasured you afore me... I might
treat you better., I Jest might,..

He takes his bags and starts to go.
BIANCHE
{murderously)
You gein! to that wench, Ellen?

Harmend leaves without answering, Tense re-enters and
che takes her anger out on the girl,

BIANCHE '
git outl! Git ocutl You aintt
gstayint in this rcom with nmel

Tanse runs out terrified,
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METE
¥Men ready to give Masta Hammon!
n¢r= thousant! dolisrs fer re...
sta Hammon! szy no,

5‘

| AGAMEIIION
You dene lose,.. ke trade you fer
a cripple dog, ' :

IUCREZIA EORGIR
- Mem, you a=-startin? aginf

AGAME%NON
Whlte man like to think, got to
think,.. a nigger an animal. Mgre
you ack like an animal, more he
say you worth,

MEDE
('etting argry)
You talkiht like 2 dumb an
right nowl

‘»"
--I

Mede, furious, siarts rising from his chair, ILucrezia
Borgia puts a restraining hand on his shoulder.

IUCREZTA EORGIA
Don! youn let him a-rile you, Mem
~ain't got no sense %o keep his
rtboughts to hisse1¢.

MEG
Mem thirk the white m|mn a divil

. monster._..

AGAMEW&ON
(furicus)
You den??

(cowTIvUED )
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- IUCREZTIA EORGTA
(laughs)
an'u rever see you tell a white
zan to his white face he a2 divil
monster... fer all yer mouthint,

: M=EDE
T alluz git good treatint! from my
whlte mastas,

DITE
(proud)
I git gocd . trﬂauin’ tool

ACAJEEPKF
- {scornful}
Cuz you young, pu*ty an! good at
pleasurin?,
. (to MEde) : S
Ant' cuz you bigger and blacker ant
all Mandingo, 3But you stiila
slave,.. doir»' they work, a-takinf
they orders, a=carryin' they sinit
vee &Nt zolnt! to an early grave
F . | the white man dore dig fer you
~ when you wag born,
(pauses)
That thinkin! never come into yof
hald?

.MEDE
(slowly)
It come,.. I don't let it stay
there,

Harmmend and Maxwell enter

HAMMOND
Wantin! anythint, Mede?

MEDE
I got 211 I needs, Masta,

MAXWELL
(to Lucrezia Rorgia)
Take nia to sleep with Big Fearl,

MAOHEIL
b/ 1, - - e b
You nush Zvervinin! work cit

7 N al
& Ttreed Min o see,

65.
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mond capitul“ues, but still shows concern,

BAIMCID
(to Lucrezis Borgia)
Yeu tell Lucy to pul packs on his
face, git rid of them truises,

T IUCEEZIA EORGIE
Somebedy better te2ll Lucy to l=t
Big Fearl have him‘first.

) - MAXWELL.
I'11 ta2ll her right proper,
_Good n*ght, son.

Harmmeord lkisses his Pather and Maxwell leaV°s with Méde
.and chreala Boraia. Dite comes up tc Eammond.

S '-'-_memom o
Ybu stav here, Dlt I got mea
new wench .

P ) -

Dlte says nothing, but her sturmed face reveals her

. ' pain,

BAMMOYD
EL* you go on beinl! a2 house
servant, With a sucker in ycu,
I don't want you tirint' yourself,
D,-d
Thankee, Mastz Hanmen', suh,
HAMMOCID

Ellen... you ccme with me,

Ellen, flush ed with shame, follows Hammord out of the
rocn, Dite watches her go, eyes slitted, Agamemmon
studies Dite with perverse amusemenit, Dite sees him
looking at her == and the mockirg look in hils eyes
triggers her raging Jealousy., She sweeps her arm
violently across the table, deliberately sending
gseveral plates crashing to the floor.

A Y J.’m @ICI‘T
Dite... you aintt sinecze to ke
Jealous, An arnixal zin't got
no Teelints, Cuz ycu gob tasta
Hammon's sucker wn wo! belly,
you recken he kKeser?

J

(coNTTINUTD)
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 The boy's impudenf refusal annoys Hammcnd. He grabs
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‘Dite covers her Fface with her harnds, tegins to cry.

T, FAMMCOND!S RCCHM - FALCONHURST - NICGHT 48

Cardlelight throws flickering shadows against the wall.
Hammord lies naked in ted, watching lMeg wash Ellen who
sits in 2 rourd tub of steaming water, Ellen steps from
the tub and Meg, poubirs with resentment, begins to towel

ker dry.

After you dry her, you git in,
too... wateris still hot.

I dont! crave tc wash in ?er
: water, Masta, suh,.. I want ynurn.

him and pi‘bches h-«m in the ‘bub, clothes a.nd a.ll

o HAMMDND
When I says wash, you washf

Meg scrzmbles out of the tub, dfipnirv with water, rdns

frem the &,c Lﬂmmcnd locks after him with a g:nule
smoke, then walks to Ellen, embraces her tenderly
HAMMOND

This whure we goin! to sleep,
every night, ‘

EIIEN
}Ybu jes' wed, Masta...

- : mmom:
Don't think 'bout her...

He caresses Ellen, tracing her features with his finger—'

_tips. N

o HAMMOHD . B
- I never theught it afore... a
black wench 1s more beautiful
than a white lady,.. more-
veautiful... >

He kisses her.,

ELIMINATED ' b9
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LIDMIATED ' 50

EXT, VERAMDA -~ FALCONEURST ECUSE - DAY 51
mmond and M¢xvel7 are seated, “s twell teirg shaved by

._7
Azamemon, Alph 1s curled about Maxwell's feet, Meg is
serving hot tecddies, Blanche enters, .

MAXWELL '
Iucrezia fixin' your breakfast?
BIANCHE |
Yes, She is, '
| MAXWELL
(warmly)

Sit here by your Pa, lass, How
was your first night at Falconhurst° .

T . BIANCHE :
Ain!t slep‘ a wink

MAXWELL -

(fTustered but pleased)
Foolish question, that were, Ham,
effer lunch you take her ridint
to see the plantation,

. (looks out at the gky)

Aint't goint o rain -~ jest
threatenin?,

AGAMEMNON
It could still, Masta,

Agameﬁnon realizes at once he's blundred -?'confféé
dicted his master, All prnsent stare at him as thcugh

MA XEELL
Whut you say?
AGAMON __
(2 croek) s

T said it coaldn't still rain,
: Masta. Not today. Not ever,

Eanmond arﬁ Maxwell laugh
BIANCHE
You Jjest laughs, You let him
git away like thatl You treat
your niggers too gocd,

(coﬁmﬁm)-
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51 CONTINUZD: - | 51
C\’ HAMMON
e treat 'em as they cught to te
treated,
- BIAYCEE
Teu tallk liks them Abolibiocnists
up North,
( CONTINUED)
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FAMMCYD
An'! you talk liks a know-azll,

Ee stalks away, walks to his horse, mounts and canters
orfr, .

I ’:‘LJ\.J‘J_L
Fammond! Hammondti
(turns to Blanche)
I too soon to be a-pickint! guarrels,
(then scothirg)
Tonorrer, het'll take you roun! the
farm,

' BIANCEE
No. No, he won't,

Maxwell lcoks surprised at her response,

BIAMCHE
Hammond!1ll always have scmethint
more imporftant to do than vother
Thout nre, -

Maxwell's eyes shew concern., Then he looks upward as
heavy raindrops begin falling on the rocof of the
verands, oudderly, itls & cblLae. Maxwell looks
reevish, turns to Agamemron.

MAXUWELL
Mem, I'm a-likin'! you less every
day.

Agamemnon tries to suppress a smile,
EXT, FALCONHURST PEANTATIGN - DAY 52

A bright, sunny daJ. Hammc‘n gallops on his horse --
with Mede running swiftly in his wake, light-footed and
grac=ful. Hammond whips his horse, 1ncreases speed.

He shouts back to Mede,

HAMMOMD -
Come cn, Mede,.. jou kin do bettertn
that.

o

. He reins in the horse near the house -- and throws Mede

a piece of cloth as he comes runnlng uc, drenched with
S'Jea.t .

HAMMCES
Don't want you to git the chills
afore the fight,

( CONTINUED)



Rev,
52
(D
53
5
Y
'
55

6/3/74 | - | 71.

CONTINUED: ' 52

Mede dries himself while Hammond watches him with
admiration., He takes the cloth arnd dries off Mede's
rack,

EAMMOND
You a lucky buck... able o run
like that. |
BIANCE AT WDDOW = | o 53

of the house watches Hammord minister to his slave ==
her face filled with resentmert - and then contempt.

EXT AVOTHZR AREA - FRICOYHURST PIANT?TIGN - DAY 54

“ammond, on horseback watcnes Mede, bare to the waist,
hack violently with an axe at the trunk of a2 huge tree,
The trunk spiilts ard the tree crashes to the ground
nammond smiles. . _ L

EXT. cof:*row WIE:IIDS - FATCONHURST - DAY . 55

Mede drags a heavy plow he 1s yoked to by heavy leathe”
thongs., FHammond walks alongside, They pass several
slaves picking cotton == who see Mede end tegin to
snicker derigively.

HAMMOND
Go on laughint!,.. ant I'1l have
you yoked to & plow till you
grow horns like an ox,

EXT, FALCONHURST PIANTATION - NIGHT | 56

Mede arnd VULCAN, a massive mulatto, struggle flercely,
rolling over and cover on muddy ground, wrestling and
punching, Hammond watches with Agamemnon, Finally

- Hammond gestures to Agamemnon who then flings a bucket
c¢f water on the contestants, s-gnallirc the fight is
over, They riee, separate.

MMOND :
Right purty, Mede, TYou a-comin'
along flne.
(turns to Agamemnon)
Tell Itcy and ILucrezia Borgla %o
rub him down good,

' AGAMEMRION
Yas, suh, Masta Hazmen?,

( CONTINUED )
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Hammond leaves, Agamemnon turns te look at Mede, who is
scraping mud away frem his arms and torso.

AGAMEMNCH
You doin! good, Mede, Gilttint to .
be 5 Dbetter and tetter white mants
fightin! animsl, Mayrap he teach
you to growl, grun; an! bark,.. '

‘Mede, angry, flicks some mud at  Agamemmon,’

AGAMEMHCN
When you goin! to learn the color
: ofﬁyol skin, Mede?

i ' . MEDE .
'-':fes' as soon's yon stons
- puttin? on.yo! srilint face with
) __Masta Hammon‘ a
He walks away,,,'

INT. SITTING ROOM = FALCONHURST HOUSE - NIGHT 57

%7}
-]

Hammeond anters tre reom, looking 41
he sees BRlanche, glzss in hend, sest
father, She tries tn put the “‘%ss
sees it,

cut_happy; Then

O3} cefcre Hamrond

' HAMMOND
You templance like an old drunk,

. MAXWELYL
(excusing her)
. Elarche aintt sefttled down hcre
mh.Mﬁwaﬂmtmmm'
ivnorin' her.“ :

BIANC
o (saucily)
: Thankee, Papa har- _
She n*cks up hef drink de? iantl; an d sips it.

: MAXWELL
PFow ycur fightin? buck do? .

HAMMOTD
- h i -
Near broks that Vulecarn!s neck,

(co*r TATUED )
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BTANCHE
You an! your niggers, Don't you
ever talk aovout nothin' else. My
F2ase

EAMMOID
@wmn%kmroﬁ)
Your Pa bust... |

Blanche, deflated, takes a hasty svallow, spills sore on
rer dress, Iornifled -she hurries from the roocn,

MAZWELL
Go after her, Ham, She your wife.

Eammord stands urmoving.

' MAXWELL
(harshly)
Gol

Hammord reluctantly leaves,
IIT, BIANCHE!'S ROCM - FALCONHURST HOUSE - NIGHT ’ 58

Blanche tear‘s cff her clothes, zets in bted under the
sheet, Hammond enters, locks a% her, scowls.

BIANCHE
My head goint roun! an! rount,

Hammond's gaze is chilly, unfeeling,

HAMMOND
You Jest drunk,

BIANCHE
I tock that toddy fer courage...
to tell you whut I'm a-thinkint
«os a=ITeeiin', Hammond.,. you
ain't touched me,., Hammond,...
don!t yeou want to pleasure me.., ?

She flings away the sheet, revealing herself naked, She
grasvs his wrist,

o

BIANCHE
Faumend, .. Dlzase.,.. pleasure e,
- I resd you, Hamrord,,. I crave
vCU. '

( CONTIITUED )
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HAMMOND
You sure a strange kird of white
iady.

X2 pulls his hand away and walks out. Blanche grabs
the glass from the table and drains the rest of the
liguer,

INT, IUCY'S CABIN - FAICONEURST PIANTATION - DAY 59

tede lies on the bed while Iucy and Big Fearl rub his
bedy with a foul-smelling cintment., ITucrezia Borgia
watches critically, Hammond ard Maxwell, holding the
cintment tottle, supervise.

; HAMMOND
Harder, Work it in... twist the
Jints, He won't come apart.

Iucrezia Borgia shoves the two women.aside.-

IJCREZIA BORGLA
Stant back... I show you howt

She kneels on the ted, then slides her arms under Mede
arnd £lips him over like & pancake, She begins kneading
ard pummelling him without mercy, Mede mcans with pain,

IUCREZIA BORGIA
- Stay quiet, black boyl

She takés the bottle from Maxwell, pours a flood on Mede!'s
back, gives the bottle back to Maxwell, continuing
&neading, pounding Mede,

HAMMOND .
It smell like skunk snit Must
be goed stuff, :

MAXWELL

(reading bottle label)
Doctor Mulbacht!s Serpent 0Oil...
sovereign elixir to promote the
pulssance of the musculature and
the flexation of the artilcunlative
processes, Used by the world's
foremcst acrobats and pugilists...
and the Sultan ¢f Turkey...

IUCREZIA BORGIA
(to Bilg Pearl)
Set on his back ant hol?! him down.
I goint! to stretch his limbs,

( CONTINUED)
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She gives his leg a sharp warning shove,

75,
CONTINUED: 59

Increzia seizes one of
Mede grunts with

Big Pearl climbs on Medel!s back,
his legs and berds it up and back,
"Ony.

IJCREZIA ECRGIA
Follerin! won! git you nothin?.
Jes! make me tend you higher up.

Then she
zcans, clutches her btelly,

IUCREZIA BORGIA
I thinks my sucker a~-comint,

Sre looks at Maxwell, a wide smile on her face.
EXT, FALCONEURST HOUSE .- LAY ' 60

A huge copper cauldron of steaming water stands on the
lawn, Lucy and Meg feed the fire beneath it with arm-
Tuls of logs., Hammond walzs up with Mede who 1s
removing his shirt, Maxwell Jjoins them, sitting down
in a chair Alph brings from the veranda, toc watch the
show,

FAMMCID
Lo Mede)
In you git,

Yede removes his trousers, eyeing the steaming cauldron

fearfully. Then he edges carefully, slowly into the
brine, : '
MEDE
greaning)

It hot, Masta...

 Hammond plunges his hand into the cauldron, draws 1t

pack,

HAMMOND
(wincing)
The brine awful hot, Papa.

MAXVWELL y
got to ke =- to toughen his hide.

4

HAM

(doubtful )
Reckon it could soften him inatead.

(..

( CONTTINUED )
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L MAXUELL
I37s all right,.. jest so it aintt
2ilin? cr scaldin’, Them ol! Romans
alvays salted their fightin! slaves,

s Masta Hammont

MAXWELL
Tou stay there, 7You got siin
liks a sucker now, A champeen
buck!d rip you cpen,

Harmond watcnhes uneasily, sharing Mede'!s pain, then
walks away.

51 INT, HAMMCID'S ROCM = FALCONHURST HOUSE - NIGHT 61

Hammond lies on his bed while Ellen fans him with s
Falmetto branch,

; HAMMOYD
Tize T was a little saplin!,
Iucrezia Borgiz used to fan ze
toc gleep,

ELLEL
(anxious, hesitant)
Lucrezia Borgia,.. she say I kneccked,

Hammond looks at her, troubled -- an inner conflict stir-
ring.

ELIEN -
She say I missin! my time of month,

HAMMOND
Whut she know?

CELIZN
She have twenty-five suckers...
cecuntin' the new one,

This registers on Hammond, He begins to explore Ellen's
btreasts, gently prodding. ' »

ELI=ZYT
They isch-like an! ache a little,

) | HAMMOND
Mayhap she right.

( CONTTIUED )
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ELLEN
(tegins to cry)
Tow Jou won'!t be a=-wantin' me,,..
be givint! me to one of the fiel!
rants,,. Or sellin! ne.,..

Hammond tagkes her in his arms,

CAMMCND
Ellen, honey, I ain't a-givint
you away ever, YOU... mi‘e.

ELIEN
(marvelling)
You 2in't & 223,

BFAMMCIMD
T™is how mad I be,

He ¥isses her, Ellen looks a2t him timidly, then speaks,

: ELIEN
2ut you,.. you be a~-goint to sell
our sucker,

T0use N0.as I aln't. Wontt do
that neitrer, Elien,

ELIEN
(tasting)
You goin' to sell Dite'!s sucker,

. BAMMOND
That different, Our sucker...
we keep him, raise him right here
at Falconhurst,
Ellen smiles happily. Hamnond looks pleased.

HAMMOND
That make you glad?

She neds, then her Face grows solemn,

B
3
=
]
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ELLEW
: (nervously)
Tnen our sucker growed up... could

ne.,., g0 free,,., you give him his
freadom?

FAMMCN
(shockad)

You craves to be freel
Ellen is terrified, says nothing,

EAMMCIID
. (an accusation)
TCU CRAVES TO BE FREE?!

ELIEN
(faintly)
Mo,

HAMMOND
Then whut fer ycu want the sucker
to be free?!

TLIZW

{picking nrer words

carefully;
Ier,.. Ter a buck,.. & oy chile

1ot o' misery don' hapren to

nim,.. don'! git whupped when the
Magta want to whup you, donft zit
cenned on a patch o' land like 2
ig, rever kin go nowhure...
cain't learn to read or write
le3sen he git bteat or killed...

8, intimidated by Eazmond!s stern, furious
ELIEM
Hammon'!,,. Hamwon!,.. fergit 'bout it.

HAMCID
I damn rizght goint! o fergit it!

Z1llzn bursis in%o tears, This iz the first time she
nn3 2ver asked Zammond for anvihing, she has just
zizrassed ner deepest, most inexpressible wish -- and
~2 simply stamped on it, She cries wrsichedly, raking
mammend very uncomfortable,

wroglvog)
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A festival aumcsphere.' Slaves bustle about helnlng Big
Pearl and Agamemnon load baggage intc a carriage that

. stands in front of the veranda, Doc Redfield arrives

on horseback, turns his horse over to a slave. Hammond

_.appears, welks toward Redfleld. Maxwell comes out of

the house with Lucrezia Borgia, who helps him- into the
carrzage.

. . MAXWELL
I'm trustin! Falconhurst to you
while we gone, Dont't be sperdin!
2ll your time wilth your sucker
nov,

The slaves suddenly break into applause as Mede arrives,
He teawms with all the attention and admiration,

REDFIEID
(to Hammord)
- You got him trained real good?

HAMMOND
- (uneasily)

- Reckon he could use another
'two weeks. o :
,'I fine; Masta. -I‘Whups any

figh er ycu wanis

‘Doc Redfield climbs into the carriage. Hammond_énd'

Mede start to follow him when..,, Bianche appears,
coming out .of the house, She is a bit undteady on her
feet, prettily dressed, carries a parasol and a hat
box. Behind her, Tense carries two travelling bags.

Hammond, seeing Blanc“u, looks unplensartly surprleed
A hush falls over the crowd

(CONTINUED)
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FAMMOND
t mean that nuch to you,.. ?
{vauses)
z1llen,,. Ellen, all right... the
suckertll go free, I promise you
_ eoe Lhe sucker kin go free.

He takes her in his arms, |
ELTMINATED 62
EXT, _EALCON@URST HCUS“ DAY

63 : 
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/ BIANCHE
(uO Tense)
Fut then bags in the carriage.

over-enunciates to conceal the drunken slur in her

She
speach,
EAMMOND |
Blanche,.. a nigger fight aint'it
no place fer a white lady.
BIANCHE
I'1ll be goin! to the dressmaker.
You=-2ll kin wateh the nigger fight.
MAXWELL
You ain't well, lass, It's a
long Journey,
BIANCHE
I f2el flne,
HAMMOND
Cain't you see... there zin!'t no
. ' room in the carriage.
% (deadly)

Yeu aintt goint, 3lanche,

With & defiant toss of her head, B_anche marches in

frent of the ho*‘ses, dumps herqelf on the ground, sit-

- ting in the path of the carriage.

BIANCHE
Iffn I ainlt vozn', you ain't
gohn'

HAMMOND
(icy)
. Lucrezia Borgia,.. Lucy... drag her
inside,

The two women stand frozern, shocked by Hammond'!s
request to use viclence on their white mistress =-- ard
afraid to do so.

. BEAMMOND s
Go cn, I say.

o

e wenen start toward Blanche, take her by the arms
nd pull her acrcss the ground toward the nouss,

0
N
-
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HAMRICND _ ‘
Ard don't give her no more cornl

ol

iz whips the horses and the carriage moves off, Driving
away from the house, he sees Ellen watching and waves
cedbye to her,

ot

4

EXT, MUSIC ACADEMY COURTYARD - NIGHT 6L

QrAZ, a towering, muscular black -- scars and broken
eetn testifying to his fighting experience =-- squats
n a stool in one corner of the ring., DeMarigny and
Tazare leToscan stand beside him. They are surrounded
by a boisterous throng of New (rleans yocung bloods,

Cpposite are Mede, Hammond, Maxwell and Redfield,
Maxwell, excited and lively, looks up &t the balconies
crowded with elegantly dressed men and the stylish girils
of the Music Academy., He grins at Madame Caroline who
is circulating collecting bte®tzs, Then a buxom redhead
recognizes Maxwell and blows him a kiss, Another girl,
a curvy mulatto, waves to Maxzwell, He waves back, a
wicked leer on his face, then sighs nostalgically,

Lazare leToscan walks to the center of the ring, He
raises his zrms for silence.

TAZARE
Messieurs.,.. et,.., Madames...
your attentlon, please,

He walts for the crowd to quiet down.

IAZARE ‘
This evening, through the kindness
and gracious hospitality of New
Orleans! pre~eminent patroness of.
all manly and recreatiomsl sports...
I am alluding to Madame Caroline.,.

He gestures toward Madame Csroline and the crowd cheers
and applauds,

' TAZARE
«so this evening, we are privileged
to witness an epic battle between
Mister Hammond Maxwelll's slave
Mede, .., K

e crowd again applauds enthusiastically, Hammond

whispers something to Mede who then sitands and bows.
- fe]

awkwardly.

( CONTTIUED)
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IAZARE

che slave belonging to

ernard DeMarighVeese TOPAZ e«

1y bOWs... o0 a new burst of applause.

t
2
p
04

IAZARE
.ee Champion of the Island of
Jamaica,..

ANOTHER ANGLE

Wnile Iazare goes on with his announcerent, DeMarigny
takes a small phial containing a white powder from his
pocket, He hands it to Topaz who places it to his
nostrils and Inhales deeply.

- DeMARIGNY
Tf you win... you!ll get more,

TOPAZ
I a=-goint to win...

- ACROSS THE RING

Hammond watches astounded, He turns anxiously to Red-
field,

: REDFIEID
Dontt worry, Make him wild at
first..,, but 1t won't las!, They
countint! on winnint! gquick,

Hammond glances rervously across the ring at Topaz, then
turns back to Mede,

BAMMOND
You fight slcw, Mede,.. wear him
out,.

He puts his hand encouraginzly on Mede!s shoulder but
his eyes are heavy witin concern,

PACK TO IAZARE
in the center of the ring. s

IAZA
Very well... LET m* M FIGHT!

Topaz leaps into the ring, skips about friskily.
Mede'!s steps are slower, welghted, Then he stands

e (CONTINUED)
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with his legs apart, his fists raised in a clumsy
defense,

ATOTHER ANGIE
Hamrond turns nis gaze from the fighers. to Redfield.

HAMMCYD
(panicky)
That Topaz a seasored fighter,
Mede cain'’t whup him noways...

ANQOTHER ANGIE

Topaz dances around Mede, striking out with his long
arms, breaking through lMede'!s defense at will, Power-
ful tlows smash into Mede's right eye, making it swell,
More blows and Mede'!s 1lip splits, blood gushing down
his chin, Mede is unable to counter. Ee absorbs more
punches == it is not a fight but a flozging. The
spectators begin to Jjeer,

Now Tepaz curses and taunts Mede as he pounds him, Then
Mede advances -~ making no attempt to protect himself

-= ard delivers a mighty punch straight to the crucifix
tattoo in the center of Topaz's chest. Topaz staggers
cack,. Mede follcws with another punch,., and Topaz
crashes to the ground.

Mede leaps on top of Topaz. But Topaz extricates his
arms, claws at Mede's flesh, drawing blood -- and jumps
to his fret, Mede staris to rise but Topaz fells him
with a btlicw to the head. :

The audience rcars approval, Maxwell is bouncing up and
down in his chair with excitement, enjoying the fight,
seemingly unconcerned about Mede's plight. But Hammond
looks stricken, his hands clenched, - ' ‘

Mede reaches out, grabs Toraz's leg and brings him down.
Topaz tries %o kick Mede in the groin ~-= but Mede reolls
away in time., Mede stumbles to his feet... plunges at
Tovaz, slamming his tees into Topaz's face, Torpaz
screams with pain, but locks his arms around Mede, pulls
him down ard sinks his teeth into Méde's ear lobe, half-
ripping it off, Then Topax crashes one devastating
tleow after another into Meda's bleeding face.

mmord can't bear it any longer, takes a step forward

3o
Jo!

outing.

ry
5
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HAMMCND
I yield the fight! TI711 pay the
tets! '

Doc Redfieid pulls him baclk and his cry is lost in the
din of the crowd,

Mede manages to wrap his arms around Topaz, nozentarily
halting the punches, Panting, exhausted, the two
Tighters roll from side to side of the ring -=- forcing
spectators to jump away to avoid them, Topaz jams his
-elbows into Mede's kidneys and neck, shoves Mede'!s head o
into the turf, . . _ R

The end seems near for Mede.. For a flash instant, he
catches sight of Hammend!'s anguished eyes and hears
Maxwell's voice,. . . - ‘ Do aw

CUoe D waxwEIn
- Mede,.,, keep a=goin!l You kin
whup him! -

Mede responds with a last superhuman effort —=- a sledge~-
hammer blow to Topaz's temple == then falls back, Topaz
stays cn top of him, pinning him to the ground.

Lazare enters the ring to declare victory for Tcraz,

But suddernly Mede flings his arms around Topaz, pulls
his tody down tight against himself, his Jaw working

agairst Topaz's neck, Topaz shrieks, chokes, and his
bedy shudders convulsively, his legs twitching. 3

Lazare returns to his corner =-- the fight is still on.
‘Seconds tick by... the pair lie still, Topaz on top.
Iazare ernters the ring agein -- Topaz apparently the
.victor, He pulls Topaz off Mede =-- but Topaz is limp as
- a rag doll, blood spurting from his neck, his jugular
~veln severed, He is dead, - S
Mede tries to rise but drops back into the dust. His
- 1lips and teeth are stalned with blood. Hammond rushes
up to him, incredulous, BEE

HAMMOND
We won! We killed nim!

ANCTEER ANGIE
Iazare IeToscan raises his arms %o announce the cutcome.
o IAZARE
I declare Mister Hammend
Mzxwellils Mede,.,. THE WINNER!

(CONTINUED )
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ANOTHER ANGLE

L

The crowd recars, Maxwell iz on hils feet screeching, Men
axcnange money, setiling bets with each other ard Madame
Caroline, CTeMarigny walks over to Topaz, gazes
contemptuously at the body.

CeMARIGNY
Scmebody haul this heap of merde
away.

ANOTHER ANGLE

Redfield slings a bucket of water over Mede who is kneel-
ing on the ground, Hammond tries to heave him to his
feet, Redfleld gives Mede a pint of whiskey.

HAMMCND
Drink i%,

Maxwell comes over, radiant,

MAXWELL '
DeMarigny jest offer ten thousan!
(‘“ ‘ dollars fer Mede,

HAMMOTD
I aintt a=sellin! hia to make him
fight agin,

MAXWELL
(amazed)
Ten theusan! dollars...

HAMMOND
(furious)
Always you wantin?! a Mandingo,
Now you craves to sell him,.. !

He turns to Mede and looks over Mede's bloody, lacer-
ated face and body ~=- and his eyes f1ill with pain and
gullt. He puts his arm around Mede, starts to lead him
off, They pass two men dragging the bedy of Teopaz away.
Mede looks at Topaz., For & moment, horror and bewilder-
ment flash in his eyes -~ then he looks quickly away,

(O
Wt

INT, BIANCHE'S RCCM = FAICONHURST EOUSE -~ “NIGHT 65
The room is in wild disarray. Blanche lies sprawled

across the bed, her eyes burning with drunken fury.
. Suddenly snhe reaches out, selzes a glass from the

" (CONTINUED)
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(i) - bedslde table, gulps dcwn 1ts contents ~-=- and flings it
- blirdly to the floor, Then she rlS°S ard screams
hysterically.
BIANCHE

Tensel! TENSE]
Tense runs in terrified.

BIANCHE
Brinb me that wench,.. that. slut
“ee Ellen... 1 .

: Tersc nesitates, her frightened eyes rlveted on her
- mistress, __Blanch° stazgers toward her menacingly.

| - BIANCHE = -
FETC‘I HER I sY,.,, FETCH HER! |

- She swzngs he” arm to slap Tense and misses. Tense runs
out of the room, Blanche totters over to a chest of
drawers and rummages around =- finaily finds a riding
creps, She begins to lash the bed crazily, then the
furniture, the walls.

; I‘“’T. HALIWAY CUT3TDE BIANCHE'S POCH - FTATCONHURST &6
g BEOUSE. - NIGHT

[$)
(82

Fearfully, Tense and Zllen walk toward the bedroom door.
Ellen stops panic-stricken in front of the door, Then
. Tense shoves her intc the room,

67  INT, BIANGHE'S ROCM - FALCONHURST HOUSE - NIGHT 67

The girls enter the rocm, are horrified to cee Blanche
brandisning a whip. Blanche stares viciously at Ellen,

o . BIANCHE

Gi off tham clothes, wench,..
all of ‘em!
TENGE

' (“avely audible)

Miz Blanche,.. Ellen,.. knocked,..

For & moument, Blanche is Jjarred into immobility., Then
ghe erupts with insane ragz,

¢
(f‘ t

{3

BIANCHE

You knocked! YOU KM

; WON!T EE XNMOCXKED! I'm a=-goin! to
Nl whup that sucker right outn youl

?CKED! YCU

(CONTINUED)
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E’len finallJ sc:°ams, unable e} hald herself back any

over her la.s"zing and lashing.

_tention momentarily distracted by their entrance, Ellen

CONTINUED: ' 67

She lasghes the whip across llen’s bch. Prcudly, Ellen
makes no move to deferd herself, Demonically, Blanche
whips her ggain and again, screaning zbuse with every
blow, Tense flees from the rocm, :

BIANCEE
“iltby... filthy... pig... whut you
do with men?,.. play the whot!, the
‘slut,,, doin' things cnly a filtny
- wench knows.,. sickenin! things,
- sinful black as your skin.,.. you _ .
‘an animal,.. dumb, fornicauln' o o -

longer. She falls tc the. flcor'weeping._ Blanche stands 'f

R

Lucrezia Eorgia ‘and’ Tense enter.. With BlénéhéfSTQ%QJ

Sees her chance to escape, She scrambles to her feet,
races from the room, Blanche runs after her, Iucrezia
Borgla grabs Blanche by the arm to stop her, but Blarnche
wrests free, . B .

INT, FALIWAY OUTSIDE BIANCHE!S ROCM ~ FPALCONHURST 68 _ |
HOUSE - NIGHT ~ '

Ellen flies toward the sta*rway, Blanche pursuiug,
catches up with her at the head of the stairs, seizes
her by the hair, lashes her again, then shoves her
spinning down the stairs, ,

EXT. COUNTRYSIDE NEAR FAILCONHURST - DAY - 69

The carriage 1s approzching the plantation., Hammond
81ts in back with the bruised and battered Mede, His
eyes are mere slits between purple, puffy lids -- his
lips grossiy swollen, FKe seems dejected -- beyond the
effect of his injuries. Redfield, at the reins, and
Maxwell sit in front. _ - Ce T el
MAXWELL
We won some fancy morey ant' folks
everywhure goint' to hear about
Falconhurst. .
L'._Dﬂ.

{distantly, spaklné

his head)
Yothin! be worth that kind of
Tightint,., killint,..
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_ Maxwell 1s ocutraged by Medel!s statement «- sheer inso-
lence, Hammond, thcugq surprised, sesms to agree, |
Maxwell wal ts for Hemnond to reprizand Mede,

VAXYWELL
inally)
tin' him say thatl

o

4

L
e

You a-‘

TAMMOND
T guess T is.

hazwe’l sccwls at hls so“.

: Mazwell,seems to remen bvr something. He takes two
boxes from his pocket and hands uhem to H mmond.

: MAXWELL
{grudging)

 You do rile me sometimes, H:m.

" Here, .. o

opens the boxes, Ir51de them are a ruby'neck-

Fan n
la a palr of ruby earrirgs,

b,
e

o
ol
a8

o : _ - MAXWELL
= ' - T reckeoned you cughi to trirg
- your wife a presepnt, Thex rubies,
White ladies ford o! then,

Hammond looks up at his father as though ready to say
something, decides not to. e puts the boxes in his
pocket wilithout further in*e“est )

70  EXT. FALCONHURST HOUSE - DAY .~ 70

The carriage halts in front of'the hcuse.. Iucrezia
'HEOrg;a Di e, Veg and Al h come runninb cut -

-'“" ' . MRXWELu ’

He woni Ee woni Killed that : C
- Tepaz - Jest like that... bit him |

in the nea’,.. blced spurt like -

a2 feountaint ~ '

Licrezia Zergla, Dite, Meg arnd Alph look aami.i gly at
Mede, The attention oicws up his seirits, he suarts to
smila, Agzmecmon arpears, takes tre hridles off the
herzes == znd locks plercirngly at Mede., The smile dies
oen Mzde's face, '

() - |  (CONTINUED)
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Iucrezia Borgia helps Maxwell out of the éarriage. Ee
notices the anxiety on her face,

MAXWELL
How e everythint, ILucrezia
Borgia?
' IUCREZTIA BORGIL
(unconvincin O'Zi.z,r)
Fire, Masta. B

She turns away -~- and Maxwell senses something's wrong.,

He follows her into the house. Hammond and Redfield

_helg:MEde-from.ths'ca riage ard they start walking
toward Iucy?s cabin, Redfield and Hemmond stride on
ahead, Mede lagging behind, walking slowly and pain-

- fully. [ Agamenron turns the horses over to Alph and
walks up o Mede._ _: R L

AT Aeamron
'Cratulaticns, Mede, Not ev‘rJ
black man git to kill 'nother black
man, Kill two..., three mo'... mayhap
yo! slcin turn white,
MEDE
{Gefensive)
Thet Topaz... he out to kill me,
' AGAMEMNON ‘
The whilte man do like his games...
set two niggers on each cther
. 1ike two craze dogs. _ o
Mede _ocks away, ‘his expression d*stant - and sad =-

-walks on to Lucy’s cabin, . S e | _ |

mT.' STPTING ROOM - FALCONEURST HOUSE - DAY - jf . 72

Néxwe’l stares at Iuorezia Eorg*a, his face drawn,
intense, HKHe waits for her to speak Firally, she
stifles her sobs. . g

TUCREZIA BORGIA -
(D“ kenly)
Miz Eianche,.. }Miz Blarc‘e... she
was tipsy. She sent'! fer Ellén
ant she whup her good.
(MCORE)

( CONTINUED )
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- IUCEEZIA EORGIA (cont!d)
earing o say 1t)
«e Elizmn,,. done slip
Mexwell is sturned., Then his eyes teccme thoughtful,

: . MAXWELL
Wnure is she?

73 INT, KITCHEN = rAICOWHURST EZ#N”ATIGN - DAY
Ellen sits huddled ina chair. Maxwell and Lucrezia

A
72

73

Bargia enter, Without ceremony, Maxwell pulls up- Ellents
- shift arnd examires her, views the welt onqher skin.frcm

-_Blancre s wnip. :

' SR MAXEELL oL

Maeta Hammcnd aintt, a-goinl to R
gsee ‘this,., can't see you nekid.' .
‘You tell hinm you. ailin’ o e
unnde%scnn'?

Ellen necds.

MAXWELL
You tell Masta Hzmmond you
8lipped the sucker cause you fell
on the stairs., 7You say nothint
'bout Miz Blanche, Iffn yocu say
anythin s I'11 sell you.

- BELIEN
{terrorized)
I says nnthin' Masta.

:Sre bursts into tears. Maxwell turns to go ag Hammond
walks into the cabin, Ellen quick.y pulls the shift
down cver her bcdy. | | - . o
- . : _.U”, MAXVEEL e
Ham... Ellﬂn lepped her sucker.;

Snocked, Hammord bends dcwn, embraces the girl | She
clings to him, quivering, o

VAXWEIL,
Fell ske did... on the stairs
cae lxcky she aintt malmed, '

| (commmn)




®

o

6/3/74 | A o | 92.
. CONTTNUED: ' 73

Ellen is crylng and Harmmond rocks her tenderly in his
arms,

HAMMOTD
It's all right, Ellen, Itl!'s all
ri g ht P ’
Maxwell glowers at his son's display of affection for a

( CONTINUED )
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a wench and stalks away. Iucrezia Borgla follews him »
out of the kitchen, Ellen continues to scb., Hammond
caresses her, trying to console her, then takes out one
cf the two boxes that his father gave him,

HAMMOND
I done fetched you somethin' from
the city, somethint to maks you
purty.

He gives her the box, She opens it, stares in amaze-
rent &t the ruby necklace, Her eyes still brim with

tears =~ but a tiny smile brushes her mouth,.

o . EILEN‘ '
_Fer mel! It’ purty encugh fer a
whlte lady._;.

INT. BIANCHE'S ROOM - mmommasw HOUSE -DUSK 7h

Maxwell speaks to Blanche in 8 narsh angry tone he's
never used with her before. .

MAXWELL
You actin! zany... zany... cehavin!
like a Georgia bitch, An' look
at ycurself in the nmirrer! Aln't
you got no pride?

He drags her roughly to the looking glass and forces
Blanche to view her reflection == witch-llke, hair
ishevelled, her clcthes dirty.

MAXWELL
Ybu lookin! like this, any wench
kin atirack a man more!n you.
Comb up your hair,

Blanche pouts, then turns awaJ iHSOIently,_v' SRR

o MAXWELL
CCMB UP YOUR HATR, I SAY!

'Intimidated, Flanche plcks up her comb and begins

stroking her hair. Maxwell walks to the door, opens

it, sncouts out, N
MAXWELL
Hammond!  HA IMCNDI You come up
here,
BRLANVCHE

It all Hammord's fault,

( CONTINUED)
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MAXWELL
Tt ain't Hammond... it those damned
teddies you so fond of,

BIANCHE
He Jest like the wenches better,

MAXWELL
A man craves to pleasure his wirfe
ees Tire to time,

BIANCHE
They do dirty things,.. ain't zot
no shame,

‘MAXWELL
(hissing)
Then you a-goint! to do dfrty things
ess &8t 80 you git him in your bed
«os E2ep him therel

Rlanche tilts her chin, offended, Hammord enters the
roon, Maxwell looks from one ta the other.,

MAXWELL

vnut fer you two dentt ack like a
rezal husbant! an! wife? I dontt
tnew, .. oUt you a=-goin'! to stars.
I aint't leavin' this life without
seein’ my own flesh an' blood here
at Falcorhurst to take over., I
want a gran'son,

He looks at Hammond with a steely expression,

VAXWELL
You got that gift you feiched her.

Hammond nods, Blarvcm looks at him, surprised and
suddenly humble,

BIANCHE
You brung ne a gift?

Hammond taltes the box out of his pocket, Maxwell walks
to the door, renmoves the key from the lock,

MAXTELL :
You two a-goint! to get down to
business now, I'm 2~lockin' you

in,.. an! I ain't lettin' you out
ees t1lll you done pleasurint,

( CONTTIUED)
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He leaves, closes the door behind him, The key is HEARD
turning in the lock, Hammond ard Blanche gaze un-
comfortably at each other, Then Rlanche timidly reaches
out for the box which Hammend still hasn't given her,
She takes it, opens it, smiles joyously.

' BIANCIEE
They... Jest beautiful, Hammond!l

She gces to the mirror and puts on the ea.rrings, turns
her head from sxde to side, adairing them, :

40 BIANCHE
Yow*folks goin’ to know who your
wife!

She turns slcwly ard gazes at Hummond lovingly. Then
she runs to him, throws: her arms around him and kisses

'him long and hard. Hammond can't help but respond to

her rush of feeling. :
ELIMIMATED o '; [
EXT, COTTON FIEIDS - FALCONHURST PIANTATION - DAY 76

A dour afterncon with a fine drizzle, The grourd is
nuddy from heavy rains, Hamzond and Mede, bruized but
healing, ride across the fields, tben rein their horses
Hammord looks out over the fields,

HAMMOMD
My Papa don't like cotton...
-says_it's treachercus. An?
our:; lan' washaway.l ’ &
R (pauses).. -
This raln dontt stog, all the
bolls be blasted

T o MEDE : it
-YO!} ‘f'eckon iffn & h_igger CWPEd — o
lan' the cottcn come up black9 o

HAMMOWD
(laughs)

Geint 6 tell that one to ny Pa
oo make him laugh,

MEDZ
Jes! don' tell him who say it.

Hammend syes Mede curiously,

{CONTINUED)
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HAMMOND
That be a strange thing fer
you Lo be statint, Mede,
{pauses)
You ever fret 'bout that, Mede,
pein?! free?

MEDE
Don'! do no good a-thinkin!
ttout it,
HAMMORND
MEDE
Scme do.

96.
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L HAMMCND
(probing)
what iffn I said... you free,
Mede... you got your fresdcm?

Mede dcesn't answer immpdvatelj. There 1s a sudden
glint in his eyes, a trace ¢f a bitter smile on his
lips.

MEDE
' (fin=lly)
I hapoy here, Masta,

Hammcnd nods, satis:ied and smlllng.

HAMMOWD
.Right now, you doin! whut Im
doint,.., Jjest the same,.,. ridint,
-.,siﬁtin*ion a horse, seein! the
- flelds, You be free,., you
wouldn’t be doin‘ as good,

97.
76

He chirrups his horse and they irot through the flelds._"

77 - INT. KITCHEN - FALCONHURST PIANTATION - DAY

Lucrezia Bcrgia, Dite and Agarenrnon are preparirng the
family supper. Hammond enters with Mede,

. HAMMOND ;
Whut we eatin Lucrazia Borg1a°
X IUCREZIA BORGIA
- Stewed ch..cken, dumpﬂ

n's; greens, - -

Give Wedn the same._

"He walks ou* of the room. Mede sits down at the table
ard Lucrezia Eorgia starts to serve him, :

‘ ‘ MED”
Mzsta Hammen! say he ruther
raise coston than slaves, He
got God in him,
AGAD EMUCN
He don!'! ack like he got Ged in
him,,. ror his Fa. %We all Godls
_ chiltren... black an' white,..
) the Sacred Scriptures say.

( CONTINUED)
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) MEDE
He purty good fer a white man,

ACGAMEMIION
That ain!t good encugh,

MEDE |
How gced yeu !speclk a white man
kin gitl

AGAMEMINON
Jes? the side o! Satan,

DITE
Whure that talk goin?! to git you,
Mem?

IUCREZIA BORGIA
'Nother lambastin', tha!s whut,

Agamemnon looks sourly at ILucrezia Borgia and walks out.

78  ELDMINATED - | 78
79  INT. DINING ROOM - FAICONHURST HOUSE - NTGHT 79

- Hammond, Maxwell, Blanche and Doc Redfield at dinner.
Blanche is well~dressed and perfectly groomed., Every
so often her fingzers stray to the earrings Hammond gave
her, drawing reassurance froa then,

BIANCHE
(bubbling)
When we build the new house, we
a=-goin! to hol! parties an!?
invite the best folks hereabouts
eee the best folks,..

' REDFIEID .
They got miles to ride..., glttint
to Falconhurst,

BIANCHE )
Distance aint't no problem when
the party is elegant ant! the hests
are folk of quality. ' -

_ MAXWELL
That house a-goin' to cost a-
_ passel of niggers.’
e - He chuckles, pleased by the knowledge he can well
afford 1t,

( CONTINUET)
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P
(\D MAXWELL

- Ham, tomorroer, we got to make a
list... who we sellin'! in Nahichez.

BIANCHE
They got fancy sheps fer . '
furnishinls in Natchez, My Mama...

The smile on Blanche'!s lips freezes, ZEllen has appeared
to hand Lucrezia Borgla a tray, Blanche sees at once --
the ruby necklace on the girits reck, She rises, livid,
’ but. with a great effort at self-possession. She slowly,
-~ elaborately removes her earrings... then drops trem into
»  Hammond!s plate and walks off, The men look at each
| other bewildered, Then Maxwell notices the necklace on
‘ ' ) L MAXWELL .
’ : .. .- . The necklace, Ham! That were s
: : ‘ 7 stupid thing to dol

‘ ' _ He ‘locks at Eammond'furiously. ‘Hanmond rises; a fool-
: ish, pained expression on his face, He goes out after )
Blanche, .

{Wk €0 T, BIANCHEZ'S ROCM - FALCONEURST HCOUSE - NIGHT 30
Blanche, hysterical, storms at Hammond.

_ BIANCHE
Trat slut,.. that dirty wench of
yourn,.. you brung her a necklace
«ees Whure else she git it? Might
as well burn your letters right
on her face... an! mine, EBran*
‘em right in, so all the worid e
know we the women of Hammond Maxwell!l
- But I aintt your who! %o be marked
off1 ' ' R
(panses, then
> : centemphuously)
You like that black meat?l TYou
- ruther pledasure with a baboon!

She sits down heavily on the bed, subsiding., Then she
centinues viciously, a

BIANCHE
Your Pz craves a gran'son,.. but
. to make a son you got to te a
| whole lot better at pleasurint,..

| ( CONTTNUED)
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() FAMMOND

- (coldly)
The man you had afore me..,. wes
he tetter at pleasurin’... ?

BIANCE
(dellberatelj)
Sence you want to kmow... he was.

-

Eammond sesnms dazed by her admission. Her previous
denials were:preférable, som ehow comforting to him.
zlnally, he speaks, A
. HAMMOND-
‘ Wrc was 1t? |
Rlanche scrutinizes Hammond nastilJ, considering whethar
to tell hlm. - : L :

o BTANCHE

(finally)
Ybu know who, You never wanted
to think it, TYou scared %o
think who 1t was,

Mﬂ& ' FAMMCITD
h (2 whisper)
Charles.

Neow it's Blanche's turn to be stunned -- appalled by
the epormity of the exposure, Her body seems to sag
12 face drains of cclor. She looks up at Hammond
desnair*nvly._‘

. BIAYCHE
(plaintive) _ o
-t cnly happen once, Eammord,,.
- we didnt't know whut. we.,. I was
. thlrteenc e .

She stops soeaking —— there is no adequaue explanation.
She rises, walks unstszadily toward Hammend, reaches out

to him, fearfully hoping for some unlikely understarding
and forgiveness. He turns away.

81 ELDITATED . . 81
e EXT, FALCONZURST HCUSE ~ DAY : g

The procession for Natchez is forming outside the hcuse,
Maxwell, assisted by Lucrezia Borgia,

( CONTINUED)
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‘She cries bitterly.

CONTINUED:
is checking a list to see that ail the slaves.to be

sold are present. Several of the blacks embrace each

other =~ a few crying grievously at the sepa*a ion
from their loved ones. BRlanche watches in the b.g.

The CAMERA MOVES to one oTa~£ couple clinging to each

other.,

- BLACK MAN -
- Dont fret... Mastat'! Hammon! won!
sell me to a mean man.

- ELACK WOMAN
How kin he tell who mean®.
g {choking back sobs} -
We never goint ta.see each othexr.
agin, Jason. - -

CE e ELAGK MAN ;g_,{§ ;ﬁ o
Mayhap we do, the Lord willint,

ETACK WOMAN
NOe.+s never, You knows that,
Jason, lNever,

A black mother, crying, hugs her two children, about
seven and elght, who stand frozen with fear,

: BLACK CHILD o

When we come back to Jou, mama?

o (walts) -
S When, mama. -

- SECO?D CBILD cE LT
_'Whut fer you.can'tlcome with us, e
-mama? . : '

ANOTHER ANGLE

Hammond arrives, sees Dite, scbbing, standing next
to a woman holding an infant. Ee walks over to
Maxwell,

JANTICND
Papa, we ainl't seilin? Ditetls
sucker, :

(CCNTTNUED)
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. MAXWELL
You teched.,.. we sold all the
other suckers of yourn.

Hammond turns, walks over to Dite, Maxwell follews hin,

BAMMCND
Dite, take your sucker. You
kin keep it. :

MAXWELL
Dite, don't you touch,.. you
'leave that sucker alone]l

- . HAMMOND
Dite, grab that sucker -- and
D‘lt outn here qa::.ckl

Dite, witn a. fearful glance at Maxwe1l, snatches her
_ababy and. runs offe. -

' MAXWELL
You a fool, Hammond,

HAMMOND
(softly)
Mayhap,
(somehow puzzled)
It Jests.se how I feel,

He kisses his father, then turns and looks around. Ee
sees Ellen.A . . -

” é} : ... HAMMOND _ IR
L QEllent ;ﬁ T e ‘

S HAMMOND
, Git in the carrlage.
o {sees the fear
in her face) :
No, I ain't agoint to sell you,
I crave you come with me,

en locks with breathless wonder to sse if he really
means 1t, then climbs into the carrlage. Maxwell waiconhs
i zZe
MAXWELL
I don't unnerstant you, Ham,

‘ | - ~ (CONTTNUZD)
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Anxzoule he turns around for =z glarce at Eﬂanche, who
is observing the scene, standing rigid as a rock, her
eyes flinty with hatred. Hammond leaes his falher
again, gets into the carriage znd shouts the order.

HAMMQOND
Everyone... we gointi

The blacks move off in a ragged file, A few of the
blacks remaining behind ourat into tears agaln. Two
or three women are heard wnlllng. :

T, I-IAI.MTAY - FALCONHURST HOUSE - DUK 83

Meg comes.through the hall ca*rylng a tray with Glass

of toddy. He walks fto the sitting room door, opens lt _

a chink, He motions to his brother Alph, jerking his

head to indicate that he wants Alph to come with him. = .
- But Alph lies on the floor in front of Maxwelll!s chair -
with Maxwelll!s feet pressed against his belly. He R
cannot move withcut disturbing the sleeping old nan,

Alph shakes his head, gestures helplessly with his .
hands., Meg grins wickedly and goes on the stairs with
the tray.

INT, ELANCEZ'S ROCM - FALCONHURST HOUSE - DUSK 84

Blanche, semi-nude and well-scdden, walks aimlessly
about the rcom, pauses at the window, cpens 1t, takes
a deep breath,

. MEG (0.S.)
Miz B.lanChe.oo

. She turns to see Meg holding out the tray with the
glasses, She takes one without covering her naked
breasts., As she drinks, Meg stares at her, transfixed
ty her nakedness. He giggles nervously. Blanche .
becomes aware she ls exposed, glances dcwn at herself,
~then looks at Meg with drunken amusement. .

ELANCHE
You aintt never seen a whlte
ladyts breasties?

Meg shakes his head almest imperceptibly.
BLANCHE
cu like tem? Ellents titties
anJ bettertn mine?
(MORE)

(CQITINUED)
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H.ANCHE {contid)
(pauses)
You answer me}l Ellents titties
any betterin mine?l

: . MEG .
(stammering)
Yourn petter, Miz RElanche.

(CONTINUED)
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N - Blanche smiles crookedly, then covers herself and takes
another deep swallow of toddy.

ELANCHE
You fergit whut you see, Now

ees 81 t!

Meg starts to go. Blanche stares at him z2s he retreats
toward the door,

ELANCHE
Wait a gecon',

'aMeg faces her, suddenly apprehensive from an. upder-
_current in her-voice. )

ngEtch me up here the bigges!, :
.. blackest' buck we got on the U a e,
- 'place. . -That Mede, Feteh him 7
through the front an' up the
steps quiet=like,..

..Meg agape, whirls and tears out of the room, ,

i“ 85 EXT, SLAVE QUARTERS = FALCCHNHURST PJJTJION - NICET 85
- Meg races toward Lucy's ﬁabin. _ , - Ll
86 INT, LUCY'S CABIN - FALCONHURST PLANTATION - NIGH" 86_'“

Lucy is rubbing Mede with the serpent oil when Meg |

- -appears out of breath. Blg Pearl and her baby are
:*also present%-z:u., Tl S a0

ede...'Miz Blanche want you,';
want mel ;
jShe'waitin* in her room,
: ' g
Whut she want ot! ne? ' -
LUCY _
Mayhap she want to whup you like
\ Ellen, _
i
MEG

Miz E&anche drunken. I reckon |
she cravin' somebody to pleasure
her,

(CONTINUZD)
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Mede looks appalled. He shakes his head dizzily,
LUCY |
{scoffing)
A white mistless ain!t a-cravin?
no big, black lummox like him,
But her expression changes to concern,
MEDE
- I ain't got no lesave to go in
that house,.. Masta Hammon?
awaye
| MEG
(sarcastic)
White folks! orders.
LucY
(disturbed)
She do anythint., Mede, you jes!
scuttle out, .
Meg throws a glance at Mede and starts to go., Mede
follows anxiocusly.

- EXT, FALCCNHURST FLANTATICH - NIGHT ar
Meg leads Mede toward the house., Mede stops in his
tracks, stands immcbile, Meg glances back at him
sharply and Mede finally starts walking again.

INT, FALCCHURST HOUSE - NIGHT | 88

Mede and Meg enter and mount the stalrs furtively.
Lucrezia Borgla comes into the hall, sees them going
upstairs. Her eyes widen with alarm. Meg knocks on
the door of Hlanche's rocm. Agamemnon appears below,
out of breath, '

. ACGAMEMNCN
NOeeae Medeess NOeesl

Mede looks down at Agamemnon, his expression helpless
and frightened, The door opens and Elanche stands '
there, drying the drink=-induced perspiraticn on her
face with a towel, Agamermon and ILucreZia Borgia
below scurry away. ' .

Mede and Meg stand at the threshhold unmoving., Uede is
too afraid to step inside the room. Blanche studies
them silently for a beat or two, a reckless, arrcsant
gmils cn her lirs,

(CONTTUED)
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BLANCHE
{to Meg)
You gitses ant I mean gitl I
keteh you snoopin?, a=iistenint,
I*1l1l thrash you,

Meg turns and goszs, a sly grin stealing across his face.

' BELANCHE
(to Mede)
Come in here,
(waits, then
harshly) _
I'm a=tellin' you,..

Mede obeys, enters trembling.
INT, BLANCHE!S ROOM - FALCONEURST HOUSE - NIGHT 89.
Blanche closes the door behind Mede, faces him.
ELANCHE
You listen to this story, Mede.
You listen an! listen good,

She looks at him, her eyes glittering., She points to
the bed,

ELANCHE
Sit therel

Medetls face flashes with terror. He stands unmoving,

:  BLANCHE
_SIT THERE! ON THE BED!
(smiles)
That'!s whure you goin' to listen
to my story.

Mede walks slowly to the bed, sits down as though easing
himself onto a pallet of nails, Blanche looks at him
51lently, her eyes 1it with a perverse dellght. Then
in a little girl voice: :

BLANCHE _
One day I'm walkin'! in the wood...
Jest a=walkin! along.,.. 8Nteee
an! you come up all sweet-like,..
ant all of a sudden, you atfack
me, dJest like that, you atiack
NCe e

MEDE
Miz Blanche.es!

(CONTINUED)
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, ELANCHE
YOU LISTEN] You attack me...
an! then when your Masta Hammond
come home, I tell him... I tell
him you tried to rape ne,

She pauses, letting this sink in, Then she walks
toward Mede, continues,

. ELANCHE
Whut you think he do to you?
Whup you, sell you? No. Whut
hetd de.,.. whut het'd do..,
hetd kill you. He'd kill you,
Mede,

MEDE : i
He won! belleve you, Miz Elanche,

She slaps him wildly across the face,
_ _ ELANCHE A
‘He!ll believe me. He wonts
believe a nilgger.

Mede loocks abject, He knows that what she has just

“gaid is only too true,

: BLANCHE.
That's whut I'm a-goin! to tell
him,,. less'n you do whut I want,
You do whut I want, I tell him
nothin?,

Blanche touches him sensually on the face, then runs
her fingers down his chest, -

You aint't never craved a white

lady, Mede?

She presses her body against him, wraps her arms arocund
his neck., 3She gazes at him, a wanton challenge in her
eyes, She starts to kiss him. -

AT THE FOOT OF THE STAIRS } g0

Lucrezia Borgla stands leooking up at the bedroom door
== utter dread on her face, . Agamemncn and Dite come
into the hall. 3she shoos them away with a curt wave
of her hand, Then she turns and walks despondently
awaye :
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' Vede lies neked on his back in the bed, staring at the
ceiling, Blanche, lying beside him, regards him with
a vengeful smile, Finally, Mede speaks,

MEDE
(tonelsssly)
I craves to die, Miz Blanche,

BLANCHE
You aintt a=goin! to dis. You
a=goini to do this whenever I
wishe. ' . :

108,
9l

She reaches for a drink., Sipping it, she gazes éﬁ Mede

- through narrcwed 1lids =-=- then stares blankly. past hinm,
her expre331on remoue and vindictive, - ‘

G2 . INT. HALIWAY OULSIDE BI_ANCT-IE'S ROCH - FALCONHURST
'HOUSE - NIGHT SRR

Mede emerces Prom the rocm, wa_ks toward the stairs
apathetlcallj ~~ 3 gtudy in despair, Halfway down

the stairs, he starts to run., He gets out of the front
door an instant before Maxwell walks sleepily out of

the sitting rcom, ILucrezia appears from the back of
. the house, Maw.er Snlffb the al
MAXWELL

Somethin! stink. That Doctor
-Mulbach's Serpent Ool, like...

. LUCREZIA BORGIA
o (2 lie, quaking
'cain't smell nuthin' Masta.-P

o Yow aintt had that Mandlngo in T
'_-.: the hﬂuse . 0?0 et

‘ T LUCREZIA BORGIA

‘fmaxwell gazes aroupd, per"lexed. , _
G3 EXT. SLAVE QUARTERS - FALCGNHURSI PLANTA”ION - DAV

Mede walks through the ccmnound, d nressed, dragglng
his feet, his eyes swimnming. Several blacks turn

93

- surreptitious ly to watch him as he passes. He continues

past blacksmith, _
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oS4 EXT, SLAVE QUARTERS - FALCONHURST PLANTATICN - DAY o4
@
! He shambles along a while, then flings himself to the

ground., Agamemnon appears, stands lco cing down at him.

AGAMEMNCY
Everybody know whut happen.
(afuer a pause)
Masta Hammon! fin! out... he
ki1l you.

Mede stares up at him hopelessly.

AGAMEMNON
I was yoUses I;runs away.

. MEDE
- Whure I run? They fint you on
the rcad, they kills yOUe.ss OT
-bring you back., Then Masfta
JHammon' wonder whut fer I Tun.

Fbr a moment, gu-lt overccmes his fear,

MEDE
He been good to me, Memese

@!! He face is sheer agcny.

_ AGAMEMNON
You dont' git nothin'! from a
white man... you dont pay fer
1t later,
| (pauses)
White mants rules, white manls
. .games, A white man pleasure a ;
.+ .black woman, that be jest fine...-
“Godts law ant angels singint.
-u_A whit° woman ‘pleasure with a
w,ﬁworse'n nailin' God to the
' u§cross.

S5 'mT. LUCY'S CABm - FALCONHURST mmnm ‘my 5

Eic Pearl lies on the bed, moaning 1n childbirth.
Lucy holds a wet rag to her forehead. Mede sits
on the floor, watching blankly. - .

BIG PZAI RL
It hurtin' agin. .

(COITINUED)}
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LUcCY
That the way 1t do.

Big Pearl moans again.

LUCY -
Jest! be a while, It ccmint,,.
the sucker comint..a

BIG PEARL
Whut Mede doint!?

- | LucY -
Sittint, Whut you wants him
to do? :

~  EXT. STAVE QUARTERS = FALCONHURST PTANTATION - DAY

Hémmond’and‘Ellén, returning.iﬁ the carriage. drive
past toward the house, Dite, her infant in her arms,
hails Hammond. '

DITE
Masta.., Masta Hammon'!] 32ig
Pearl done have a little buck,

Hammend reins In tha horses, zays
T

S..J.;e'u‘lii:--;i tO _.alleg.'
and F‘-ets Out oL bhe Ca..'riaﬂe. ne h‘.li
= =

riss toward Lucy's

- eabin.,.

Big Pearl lies holding her squalling,'newborn infant,. . .
. She hands it to Lucy for comforting. Mede looks on,
 'a sad; distant smile on hils face, As Hammond enters,

Mede averts his gaze and edges out of the doorway.

s HAMMOND =
" Medel  Whure you goin!?

" But he is too intent on seeing the baby to pay more

attention to Mede's odd departure, He takes the
infant from Lucy!s arms,.

HAMMCHND

You all right, Big Pearl? N

Be atarts examining the baby carsfully.
EBIG PEARL
I fine, It jes' pop out liks
a seed outn a gpeach,

(CONTINTED)

llo .
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HLGV
Wnut fer Jou tell that llei

Hammond is still inspecting the baby minutely.

HAMMOZD
Sure a big varmint.

Lucy
A champeen like his Pa,

Hammond looks around for Mede, calls out.

S HAMMG?D

Mede..s MEDE! - _ R
.Mede enters and damuond scrutinizes tue b_ackﬁs down-'

,  cast facegf : L L e

L - HAMMGND L
Whut wroqg wlth Jou, MEde°
“Ainit you glad whubt a fine
: sucker you give Big Pearl?
(to Lucy)
My Papa seen it ypt°

Iuecy shakes her hsad,

: HAMMOND
I crave to show it to him.

He starts toward the door, the infant in his arms,

Yb_ cpme with me, Mede. -

wfiMede follows HammOQd out thp door.i ?: _
98 EXT, LU Y*s' y CABm - FALCONHURST PI.ANTATION - DAY

}.Ihey*walk toward tne house..:?ﬁ?.i:__;ﬁ

e . FAMMOND
_I‘want lots of suckers like .
this, Mede, Couple of months,
Big Pearl be ready fer breedin?
agin,

Hammond quickens his pace, eagar o0 display the infant
to his futh,r. ’ ' : : '

111,
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_words.

not darc to- look at her.A_

1Ts SITTING ROCM - FALCONHURST 'HOUSE - - DAY

Maxwell, with the air of an expert, studies the infant
that qaﬂﬁcdd holds before him., Mede, his face tense,
stands sesveral paces away.

MAXWELL
I've seen tem, hundreds, Aln'tg
no morein black worms at first,
Eut this a Mandingo, purentes
Mandingo! -

- HAMMCHND ‘
_ A rlngtall snorter. An' soun?t,

' - MAXWELL . . '
_A body would think it was yours.

Then he 1ooks meanlngfully at Hammond and codes his

' : S MAYWELL
Ybu see... there weren't no
flamo- ° B—g Pearl... Mede,

Rlanche sneeps into the room, beautifully dresspd and
grocxed, remarkably self-composed.

BLANCHE
WElcome nome, husban! Hammond.

She kisses him sweetly and Hammond glnnces at her,
surprised by her civility and her appearance. Her eyes
flick rast Mede without expression, opaque. Mede dces

Ybu see Mede's sucker? ’ S

.'};‘ _ BLAHCHE
‘“Right purty.-;- C

 “Hammond is furtber surprised by her pleasant;ancwer.
Maxwell takes two silver dollars From his pocket,_

holds them out to Mede,'

HEre, Mede, You deserve ‘em.,
Made refuses the money with a sad shake of his head.
 HAMMOND
| (laughs)
Medets too protide.. ant! sh¥...
to tzke the noney.

(CONTINUED )

ilz.
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He hands the infant to Mede,

HAMMCND
Take it back to Big Pearl,

Mede, carrying the baby, moves toward the door,

MAXWELL
You tell Blg Pzarl to give aim
lots of milk, Way she tittied
out, she got milk fer a dozen
suckers. :
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'Hammond looks at. her qulzzically, but somehow pleased.x
by her solicitude. e . ; A

EmeATED "'

CONTIZ (2)
Maxwall chuckles. Mede leaves.

MAXWELL
(musing)

We kin sell that sucker for
two,..e three thousan! dollars
I reckon.
- (pauees, sniffs)
That Mede,,. still got that
serpent 0ol stinke..

Ee frowns, a puzzled expression on hls face, looks
toward the: door tnrough which Mede ex;ted.

o BLANCHE
ey (to Hammond) :
'}_Ybu craves a whlskey, H‘.eumncn'lcl‘7

- ' HAMMGND
You behavin' nost lady-like,
- Blanche?
BLANCHE

I'm happy you back, dHammond.

She sniles arufully at hlm.

EXT. BUILDDNG SITE - FRLCQNHURST PLANTATION - DAY

'fQSIaves are erectlng the scaffblding of a.new ho e,

. The- foundations: indicate it's to be a spacious resi-
“dence,.  ‘Maxwell and Blanche come walking from the. old
. house, . Blanche makes a low, gasping sound, seems &
.bit dizzy’ on:her: feet., Maxwell eyes her knowingly,.
“ready-to help, ‘Then: Elanche recovers and they walk:
ron. Einally they stcp tc survey the new structure.-

TThat-a-goin' to be the proudes' -
- house in ‘the state.

Blanche mzkes a half—retchirv soupd agalr, touches her
stomach.

o ELANCHE
I'm ailin' a mite,

(CONTINUED)
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) | MAXWELL
(a canny smile)
Sicx to yer belly?

Rlanche nods and Maxwell chuckles,

. MAXWELL
You jest like Hammond!s mama...
medest-like, ~She wouldn!t tell
" eee J€8t wouldnit tell she was
“knocked, Plagued her to tell,
Her a=bulgin' out, only way I
'nad of knowin' A

Thev botn gWanCQ down at Elanche's belly which s jﬁsﬁ
beginni g to protrude, Elanche looks up at Maxwell
Wluh a curicus exprcssion.of snyness ard anx1et T

A -” L MAXWELﬂ e

T ' _ Mhat th I’gof the new house--~

; ' _ ~ o a=buildinlt,... when I see the
' ' fzrst gigns,

(conrmvED)
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CONTINIUED: ' 100

He smiles happily at her,
MAXWELL
It ©ime Hammond knows, XElanche,

2 nods, forces a smile, her eyes shadowed with fore-
oding. 7They start walking back to the house,

MAXWELL
She kep! it hidden... petticoats
an! petticoats{ I never knowed
PFammond a=-comin?® along till two
nonths afore,

He laughs, remembering. _
NT, SITTING ROOM - FALCONHURST HOUSE -4NIGHT : 101
Blanche faces Hammond., Maxwell watches beaming.

BLANCHE
I'm with chile, Hammond.

Hammond barely reacts, his emotions a whirl of contra-
dictions.

MAXGELL
(exuberant)
A white son, Ham! A white sonl

The import of this -~ a white heir -- blots out for the
nmoment past antagonisms., Hammond tentatively reaches
out and takes Rlanchetl's hand.

HAMMOND
(2 new tenderness)
"That be the reason you been
“actin! so nice?

He locks at.Blanche fondly.  She returns his gaze

Joylessly.
INT., ELANCHE'S ROOM - FALCONEURST HOUSE - NIGHT 102

‘Blanche lies in bed half-asleep, Eammond enters, pauses

at her bedside uncertainly. She opens her eyes, looks
uneagily at Hammond., He seems to reach a deCLSwon,
starts to undress,.. and Elanche smlles faintl

HAMMOND
(making conversation)
That little Mandingo buck of Mede's,
it!'s a-growint? like a tarnado.

(CONTINUED)
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Blancha's smile disappears, her face webs with anxlety.
There iz a strained silence. _

BLANCEE
(finally)
bammond... you reckon I'm goin!
to die?
HAMMOND

- .Yer'mama dién't diec... Dy mam
- didn't die... least in chile-
' bearint, Ybu_ain't goin* to

o dj_e,. T . -

: BL&NCHE - R
- Maynap you treat mP better now*-d' L

Eammshd sitsﬁdown on. tne edge of the bed. .\jﬁflw".

HAMMGND
A (noddlng) o B
When I see you the flrst time,
" you was gay... ant! brave, You
aot to be the same way agin,

BLANCHE
{plaintive)
You git my mama to come when
_it's time?
- HAMMOND
Yes.. '
' - EEANCHE
‘whisper)::.

"a-hatin‘ me°' Ebr'“
i S HAMMOND - S
My feelin!s eve 21l mixed--o,_g;;

o . ELANCHE
- JHammond... ho" my hand.

She stretches out her hand and Eammond takes 1t.- She
lies back on the pillows. She lcoks at Hammond and
then away, gazing toward the w1ndow, her eyes suddenly
clou:irﬁ with terror.

ELIMINATED o S 103
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EXT, FALCONHURST PLANTATION ~ DAY . 104

Hammond and Meds are riding back toward the house,
Hammond sees Ellen doing laundry at the stream. She
turns away the Instant she sees him, gathers her
laundry, walks in the oprosite direction.

HAMMOND
Holt con, Mede,

(CCNTTVUED)
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104 CONTTLNUED: - | | 104
<:> Mede reins in his horse, waits. Hammond rides over to
Ellen, dismounts.
HAMMQD
Why you turn... walk away like

that?

Ellen -- her back to Hammond =-- says nothing, her face
~glazed with fear. Hammond takes her by the arm.

A - HAMMOND o
' . Waut fer? T

- J?QHE ‘turns her—around, sees her f*lcb ened faée-fothhe:
k 'v_fi*st tlme. o o o . S

S S HAMMOND -
’ ' =%4'j;1,;_'~?42bu afeared cause. Blanche g01n'
B .o .- bo-have a:sucker? . That no- ”..*

B »---a»upa”reason, ‘Ellen., It wontt change
| B .. us mone. We'll be the same.

'He kisses her on the forehnad.

: HAMMOND :
Iffn that'!s whut's worryint! you, |
o itts wrong., You always goin! '
| EE to be mine, Ain't nobody, ever, - -
R " whlte or black, goint to take - -
. your place, .

:'Ellen-thrﬁws.hersélfAintq Héﬁmond's_aﬁms.

;EEIEﬂzﬁxry_gf

(Concerned)
I*ll see you tonlght.:

ﬂHe klsses her, mounts his horse, rides back to Mede.'
- HAMMOND )
I swan... everybcdy actint peculiar.
Ellen beint' 'stericzl... you besn a
‘ _ gloome.se goint round like a whupped
) : . cur. :

; ‘ _He stares at Mede, perolexed. | ~ |
MEDE - o | ;

(grlmlJ) ' _ - '

I.cit better, Masta... I be better, |
| (CONTINUED) |
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104 CONTINUED - (2): _ ‘ 104

Suddenly the air -is shattered by the echo of CGUNSHOTS
coming frcm the nearby hills, L_umond loocks up in
alarm, whips his horse and gallops off, Uede follows,

105 EXT, PALCCNHURST HOUSE = DAY 105

Hammond and Mede arrive as a group of men on horseback,
armed with rifies, come galloping down the drive to
the house, Wallace is among the riders, Maxwell and
Lucrezia Zorgia come out of the house,

o - WALILACE C T
Nigger risint, Maxwell}l That el
~nigger ol yourNess. Cicero..._"¢~ SR R
-gtole a gun from me .an’ run -~ . o T
0ffass gotb some others to 31n° IR LT
'[.hlml : - _ P e

',“ MAXWELL L
We“ain't seen-'em he*eaboutsﬁ_u

C ' . PIRST HORSEMAV
We Ject ketch two ot them,

‘Wallace wheels his horse, digs the spurs in and gallops
off, The other riders follow, .

- HAMMCHND _ o l
.. You come with me, Méde. : S . .

'He spurs his horse and rides off after the horsemeq.
'~Mede followmng. . . T o

T, CLINTON ‘_PIAN_ TATICN' -DAY |

iy -
' ._Gathered in front of the nouse are a group of ‘dig~
... traught people, ‘blacks: and whites, - Lying on the:;’
- ground. before; them are the bloody bodies of . five: .
 whites ==~ two men,. a woman and two children. " The i
<~ riders reach.them, stop. for a few moments:- to survey -
" the scene, ' Hammond looks at the corpses with horror
- +and dismay. <A man goes up to Wallace, says something
- toshim and- points westward, Wallace shouts a command
and the horsemen ride off, A

XT, CLEARING BY A RIVER ~ DAY =~ ° | 107

1e7 B

Hammond, Mede and the other horsemen join a second
platcon of riders at the edge of the clearlng. One
rider lies on the ground, bleeding, In the center of
the clearing is a tumbledown old shack.

~ {CONTINUED)
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27 CONTINULD: 107

They in fthere,

THIRD HORSEMAN
They wounded Forrest.

Someone FIRES from inside the cabin. Several riders
take ccver, RETURN FIRE. Suddenly, a black form lsaps
from the hut. : -

WALIACE
.Tt's Clcero! '

'”A rider aims: and FIRES, Cicero is hit in thehléék
falters, then manages to stagger into the trees.
- Hammond rides off_after Clcero, Mede follow1ng. _‘

 ANOTHER ANG

“ Other blacks emerge from. the hut scatter“in all_diréc- :
+1ons... Hallaﬂe's men in pursult, 1 .

| ANCTHER ANGIE

‘Hammond and Mede find the underbrush in the wocds toco
thick 1o make prcgress on horseback,

- HAMMOND
Git him,

- Mede scrambles off his horse and plunges throhé& the
brushwood, slashing the branches away with his arms. .7~ °
:ajHe reaches: Cicero nearmthe riverbank, p;ns him.tc,tne

You’ holl me—fer the white manl

The: wh1t° man:kill me..- you.be

killint' me... you be puttint the

;rope aroun‘ my - neck yo'self.;uw

Pohiant el (pauges)t

~[aWhut you reckeon- ycu is... a

. hount,.,?  Whlte man say you
© " fetch, you fetchl  You see me
"hang... you goin! to know...

you killer a black brother, -

Mede seems dazed bJ Cicercts words. Fe relaxes his
grip and Cicero rises, starts to run off -- when
Wallace and another man apppar, corner him with guns.
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1C8  EXT, CLINTON PLANTATION - DAY 108

N A great throng has collected to witness the executions

e -~ with more people arriving., Present are the riders,
people of the planftafticn and numerous nelighbors iIn
carts and surrsys. Clcero sits bound to a chair placed
in a cart ~= visible to everyone, an example, He holds
himgelf erect, proud and defiant,

*> ANTCTHER ANGLE

Mede sterts to walk slowly, trancé-l*ke, toward Cicero.
He reacbes the captared slave, stares at him bllndly.

' - CICE?O '
~Mayhau I got away, you d*dn"'
ketch me, You remember... you .
remember altayS... you killed
| ME.as yOU Temember that... you
;killed me. _,: e _ ,

:.”wo meq pick Gicero up in hls chalr and begln‘to carry :
him toward a stoub tree. Mede Walss alongs*de,4 : =

megnetized. -
CICERO
_ . Ybu Jes' prove whut the white
ﬂﬁ’ _ man sah. We jes'! beastSe..
i o willin? to do anythint,.. kill
_ each other,,. no mind, no
feelin's.

"A rider slams a rifle butt into Cicernfs face to silenceA -
him, Cicero is mute for just a second or two == then,
carried out of reach of his assailant, he speaks again
'tto Mede. i . I

",cu.a-acinF to die..s like: a:
Jave.: I ain¥é givint! a 1ife

ﬁsweat ant mis'ry to tne ;m
whzte man.,--;ﬁl, B ___Mu ?ﬂ

Ancther white chops him v1c*ously in the. throal. Mede
seens to wince with the blow. Cicero, choking, is set
down next to the tree. A noose hanging'from-a.tree -
branch is placed arcund his neck and tightened. The
oUher end of the rcpe 1s fastened by'one of the

(CO‘\IT‘”ILED )
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iC8  CONTINUED: : 108

riders to a2 nmuls ycked to a2 cart., Clicero suddenly shouts
out at the crowd.

CICERQ
You white men was orpressg?! in
yor own lan'!,.. we was freel
You brought us here in chains
saa DUt now we here,.. this
~lant beleong te us iike 1t belong
to yout _

The mule'ls glven a flick of the whip and leapé forward,
Cicerc, still in his chair, &s Jerked into the alr,
. dangles there, thro+tllng. d_es. i : .

Mede- stands stvicken, in a klnd of naraljsis."'Hammcnd,.j
shaken and pale, comes up to him, He takes Mede by
 uh° arm ard theJ'walk to thelr horses, mount and‘

109 mmmésmb |
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110 f.IY”. ELAVCHE’S ROOH - T4'.111..(}ONHL T - NTGKT

Blanche lles in bed, feveriqn and sweaty in labor.':'
She means as the contractions agonizz her, MRS,
REDFIEID, a heavy, plﬂcid weman In h-r LlLtleS,

Y

, S”C res Rlanchels face,
. &

MRS, REDFIELD
Aln t much longcr now.

- Lucre21a Eorgia enters with pots of water and cloths, R
111 .m‘l’- _,SITTING ROOM = F’ALCONHURST HOUSE - I\IIGEJ}"E :
-$*1Maxwe11 'edfieldiand Beaurix Wbodford are'seaﬁed

- Hammord paces:-nervously. Meg enters with a tray of R
. ;drlnhs =?Maxwell-shouts 1nto Beatrlx's ear trumpet .__5;;~¢

YbWrgct the feelint it goin'-
totbe.a boy? S

B : B“ATRIX . '

.f“Better a boy. A girl got to
‘face the lusts of men... .
keepint her knocked, baby uf'ter
baby. Glad I through with it,
the Major dead, All babies
ought to be boys.

~ (CONTINUED)
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111 CONTINUED: ' | 111

) The men lauch. Maxwell takes a drink from Meg's tray,
offers Peatrix one, wnﬁch she refuses with a disdain-
ful gesture,

EEATRIX
That lead you straight into the
flames of hell... ant ma&e Jesus
c*y. .

: MAKWE;L ' '
.Bheumatiz, Beatrix., COncet I let
. my rheumatiz glt ahead of my
. drinkint, I'll never'ketch up
-nto<1t. S ?

[_'E&ancha is heard screaming.  Hammond walks over‘ta the 51457“"
*¢dcorway, locks out and up the stalrs. L ' E

e : ;REDFIEJD L
1 Don'twfret . Hammond, My Wlf84

brlng her through safe ant -
- ound. She glfted that way.

Ham“Oﬁd walks back into thv room. Blanche's screams
- are heard again. neatrz.x marches up to Hammond.
b J!! : . , ' BEATRIX
: ‘Sufferin' like that... shets too
[ young. You a bﬂast, Hammopd...
' -;a mopster! : SR

e ‘" MRS. REDFIELD'S VOICE.
PReﬁfield.,. kin you belp;me a

_(putting his toddy
,3*down.and *isiﬁg)
3 : I{be needed
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m 'Bmmcm's*aom - FALCONHURST HOUSE - NIGHT .
Redf1eld snd his wife snter., Blanche 11es on th pod, T

7. T/15/74 | 126.

INT, UFPER FALL - FALCONHURST HOUSE - NIGHT 1114

LOCKING DOWN staircass, Redfield sppears at bottom of
stairs and starts up.

REDFIEID
You czllint! me? You wantint?
me? Wnut you reckon I kin do?

INT, UPFER FALL = FATCDNPURST HOUSE - MIGEHT _ 112

Mrs., Redfleld, thv decor to Blanche's room closed behind
her, haits for her huskand, Red:ield enters scere,

S . - REDFIEED
It'come‘yetV-

MRS REDFIEED

: (whispering) .
It'come... it come. Only_it
whi te‘ O T r

Rédfiéi& féaé s in disbe1ief

Notl T

' MRS. REDFIEID
whut we goin' to do?

. REDFIEID
. ~ (whispering)

All.we do... we Jest cut the :
cord short... an! let it bleed

inert,. staring mindlessly at the black'infant beside

‘her, " Lucrezia Bergla stands bedside aghast,’ Redfield .’

walks.over to the bed, gazes ‘"down at the 1nfant
‘ (mnmvﬂn)" -
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REDFIE
(despairing)
A Mandingo.

He picks up the baby and carries it to a bassinet
standing in one corner, Es puts the baby in it -- and
we see his arms move as his hands, unseen, untie the
umbilical knot. He locks up at his wife,

REDFIELD
That be it, Doqe.

_HP turns abruptly and heads for the door.

: ELANCHE
- (trance-like} -
Tt aintt black.,. it a;n't trueﬂ N

I.‘IT. STAIRWAY - FALCONHURST hOUQE - NIGHP B

dooTrwWay.
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T, SITTING RGOW - FALCONHURST HOUSE - NIGHT 114

Redfisld enters, ;ooks bleakly at Hammond, Maxwell and

T A -
Beatrix.

I

REDFIEID
It come,.. dead,.

Zeatrix screams Fammondts face gcoes ashen, He starts
to go toward the doorway, but Redfield grabs him firmly
oy the arm.

REDFIELD
Not yit. It all messed up.
You dontt want to see it,

HAMMOND
It a boy?

Redfield nods. Eammend sudd°nly tears hls arm free
and races out of the room._ A

INT, STATRWAY - FALCONHURST hOUSE - NIGET = 114a

Hammond rushes up the stairs, Beatrlx appears at the’
foot of the stairs, begins walking up unsteadily.

INT, ELANCEHE'S BEDRKOCM - FALCCNHURST HOUSE - NIGHT 115

Mrs., Redfield stands over the bassinet, looking sadly
at the dead infant. Hammond enters, walks to the
bassinet, locks in, sees the black baby. He stands
immeobile, horrified., BRlanche cantt bear to watch
him, turms away, doon in her eyes, DBeatrix enters,
walks to the bassinet, sees the baby == a tortured
cery issuing from her lips. Lucrezia Borgia stands

.staring at Hammond, terror in her face. .

INT.. STATRWAY - PALCONHURST HOUSE - NIGHT . 116

Maxwell and Bedfield wait at the fbot of the stairs.
Hammond appears above on the landing, haggard, ghastly
pale, He comes down the stairs, his knees rubbery,

- one hand on the ralling. He reaches Redfield.

- HAMMOND
(numbly)
That pizen powder you use, DCCees
to ki1ll old niggers caintt work
ne mere, You got some?

REDFIELD
In my saddlebag.

(CCNTINUED)
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HAMMOND
Git it.

Radfield turns and goes to get the powder. Hammend
looks at his father, his eyes savage and implacable.
Maxwell nods gravely. Hammcnd hears Reatrix moaning
and turns to lock up, sees Lucrezia Eorgia leading
Beatrix, weeping dementedly, Ifrom Blanche'!s rocnl, -

HAMMOND
Lucrezia Borgia... take her to
her roocm..,. an'! git down here,

He turns and goes with Maxwell into the gitting room.

'EXT. FALCONHURST HOUSE - NIGHT

Redfield walks %o his horse, takes a bottle of white
powder from his saddlebag, returns to the house.

| IyT, SITTING ROOM = FALCONEURST HOUSE - NIGHT |

Hammond and Maxwell are grilling Lucrezia Borgila who
is sobbing hysterically.

MAXWELL
You knowin' tbout this... ant
sayint! nothint?

LUCREZIA BORGIA
T not never mess in white folks!
doin's. That white lady know
whut she crave,

- . MAXWELL
Miz Elanche never crave tha
black ape.

- LUCREZIA BORGIA
Then whut fer she sent fer him
the secon! an! thirt! time?

HAMMOND
(devastated)
It.e. ain’t... true,

_ LUCREZIA BCRGIA®
Four days in 21l... while you
away.

Rearield enters with the bottle,
(CONTTVUED)
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HAMMQOND
: o Lucrezia PBorgia)
Glt,

MAXWELL
Ant you stay in the house,..
keep that jabberin? mecuth of
yourn shut,

Lucrezia Borgia leaves, Redfleld places the bottle on
a table and exits without a word, Hammond stares at
the bottle, finally goes and picks it up. He opens
it, then picks up a half-finished drink and pours the
contents of the bottle into the glass. He raises the
glass against the light, swirls it until the powder
has dissoclved, Maxwell stands watching grimly., Then
Hammond starts out of the room, carrying the glass,
As he passes his father, their eyes meet coldly ==

in deadly agreement, Hammond is at the door -- when
Maxwell has second thoughts. .

. MAXWELL :
Lucrezia Borgia could be a-iyint,
Ham, Most' likely, 1t were rape,
Harm..e ant she askeared to tell,

ﬁammend shakes his head and l=zaves the rcom, Maxwell
hesitates, then follows him frcm the rocm.

INT., STAIRWAY -« FALCUNHURST HOUSE - NIGHT 119

Hammond starts up the stalrs to Blanchefs room. Maxwell
stands at the landing watching him ascend.

INT,. ELANGHE 'S ROOM - FALCONEURST HOUSE - NIGHT - 120
Blanche opéhé-héf eyes a8 Hsmmond enters, 'sne iooks at
him.terrified. - - L
- {(dreamily)

Miz Redfield done take the baby
away.

She says it in a way that confuses the fact of the
infant!s removal with the maglcal hope that the night-
marish birth had never happened., EHEazmmond goes to her,
supports her in a gitting position and gives her ihe
glass, Eer eyes flicker with surprise and hogpe,

EAMMQND
(evenly)
Drink this down.., make you feel
better,

(CONTINUED)



”ffHammond,
JINT. LUCY'S CABIN - FALCONHURST PLANTATICN - NIGHT
'MEde, Big Pearl, Lucv and the baby 11e asleep in the

122

- L. He looks: at her. for a moment,ﬂ
',”'door'behlnd hlm. L ;

.121::-1- L .
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CONTITINUED: : ' 120

She sips +h° drink, Hammond watches 1mpass velJ. But

anche, interpreting Hammecnd's bringing her the glass
as care and concarn, gains courage to attempt an
explanation.
BLANCHE

Hammond, .. Hammond... believe
Meees L didn?’t mean no harm...«
I only wanted... cause of you
ant that ElleNn..e: to...

HAMMOND.
" {cutting her off)
"Drlnk the rest._ -

' She’ obeys meekly; She flnlshes the drlnh, p fs-into _ffT

t‘le glaSS~_ o _ ST :
'-%Whut thls whlt stuff in the
bett om9 :
EAMMGND

Medicine, Doc Peafzcld say lu'll
make you sleep,

He eases her uack on the pillows, takes the glzzs from
her, Sne closes her eyes. o

R S EEANCHE
H&mmond... ' i

HAMMGMD

then-leaves,

closing the

,carrying a r*fle, walks toward Lucyls cabzn.'~"l

cabin, Hammond thrusts the dcor open. -

HAMMOND
Medel

The Mandingo snaps awake, leaps to his feet., He sees

the relentlessness in Hammondt's face and the gun in
Hammond's hand -- and his eyes glaze, Big Pearl and
Lucy wake up. and the baby starts to cry. .

(CONTINUED)
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HAMMCND
The big kettle, ©Till it with
water ant! strike a fire under
it, Lucy, you ccme, too.

Mede and Iucy =-- both mystified and frightened -- lﬁave
the cabin, Hammond behind themn. _

EXT, FALCONHURST HOUSE - NIGHT S 123

The cauldron stands.in front of the house. It is

supported. by bricks, a blazing fire underneath, Mede

‘. arrives carrying two buckeis of water -- Hammond.

- <'wallking vigilantly behind, rifle in hand., Mede,

:rﬁ_hammondistar s'back_tdﬁard the-cauldron;_

o burns. to make sure his:father-is still there.  Along

- -wilth his- other motives, he is provzng scmﬁthlng to ;
the. old man.»$ o . _ o ; ,

'”~AN0THER ANGLE

\_/

‘moving in a. trance, pours the waber into the cauldron

.ywhicn is:nowzsteaming,“clouds.of.vapor rising into the

-night air. : Lucy throws two more logs ontc the fire,
.-In. the Dege s blacks: are gathering to watch. Agamemnon
“ﬁwappears, stands m;dway between tne hcuse and the cauldron.

“7r HAMMOND
. {to Lucy)-
Kbap totint ant. puttin' wood
cn. Ant bring me the pitch-
fork from the stable.

Be walks toward the house, keeping an eye on Mede:

-all the while, Maxwell stands on the veranda.

HAMMOND
I crave: you come see.

e S . MAXWELL.
I kin see good encugh from

stops and |

| Lucy arrives with,the pitchfork, hands it to Hammond.

Then Hammond lcooks at the seethinb water 1n the
cauldron, turns to Mede, .

HAMMQCID
Git you in.

Mede, staring at the boillnO water, makes no move to
conply.

HAMMOND

(CONTINUED)
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123  CONTINUED: ' | 123
MEDE
(softlj)
You meanin! so kill LR
_ HAMMOND
I reckon you XnoWw whVsee
e . MEDE .
‘._M-‘ZQ“ MiZ BlanCl”ea...--
: HAMMOND

'--”The-sucker come... 1t was ynurnu

::_ MEDE FART .._w_
‘Magta uammon'... ycu dont knpw,
-caintt know whut happenm. I L
.never ¢raves to do.anythint ag_n

- 'alluz respeck’ you, . Miz -
B&ancheas. she-gay'she. tell you
rape: hers,s Liffn I don¥ do -

. Aut she say... ' SR

HAMMOND
Gonm‘»a, GIT IN THERE!

q Mede Shakes hiq head slcleo'

REb Con MEDE
4.« . . - .Noe You expeck a nigger slave
E00 0 ol o do anythin! you say == git
. upy lay down, fight tn kili,

.. But some things -- come a
ortilme -+ even a nigger slave
iIntt agoin! to do fer a L,
‘white man, You golnt to-have
tﬁ do;:yc‘ own killin}c-' L

(then, olnuedly,i7”
"erlsively} :

fﬁMasta Hammcn'ﬁ

. "Medets. eye _fIash from.side $o’gide as thcugh,wezghing E
+~his chances of escape, Hammend puts the nztchfork on
" “the- greund and.lcve s the rlfle at Nede. Ao ia
R N HAMMOND S 't .
Ybu try an' run, I'l1l put a .
hole in yer back.

Mede looks at Hammond st*aight in the eyes, holding the
gaze, deflant,'lnwovable,

MEDL '
I done think you was somshow
better!n a white man, Bub
you iSaen Qess WRLEE, sy man,

(CONTINUED)
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.at Mede!s nead, pressing him back.underwater.;
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CONTINUED ~ (2): ' 123

The contempt and hatred he injeects into the word "white®
are almest palpable, The two men stare inta each
otherfs eyes -~ &a desperate, tragic communicatio

as though they both sense they are caught in a night-
mare, a situation beyond any control that must lead
inexorably, ritualistically to its fatal end.

Mede lunges forward with a terrible roar. Hammond FIRES
the rifle, hitting Mede in the shoulder, toppling him
into the cauldron. Mede screams with psin, tries to

- scramble out of the boiling water. . But Hammond drops

his gun, picks up the pitchfork and rams the pltchfork

(com’i‘mm )
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Suddenly Agamemnon comes racing toward Hammond, tries
to knock him away from the cauldron., Hammond side=-
steps, slams Agamemnon with the back of the pitchfork,
knocking him to the ground, then swings the pitchfork
back toward the cauldron, jamming it against Mede and
holding him deep in the water, Hammond locks back at
Agamemnon for an instant.

L . HAMMOND
- You a_goddam fool, Mem}

He:locks‘béékftbwarﬁ the cauldron;ﬂ Medet's body floats
in the water inert, Agamemnon, on his knees, lunges

- for the rifle. on. the ground, gets 13, rizes, ftrains it
‘-on Hammond. - e : L

' mmm (o. s._;- |

i f_--HAMMONDt |

:'Hammond turns, sees. Aga"’lemnon.pos-ntlno the rlfle at him e
. Agamemnon. seems uncertain, trembles, caught between

rage'and fear. .Hammond takes a step toward Agamemnon,  -

- stops.

S HAMMOND
o Put that down, Mem.

'"Agamemnon”retreats several steps, the gun wavering in
- his hands, Maxwell comes down from the veranda, walklng _
:toward Hammond and Acamemnon. U R :

:you CRAZY NIGGER, 'YOU PUT THAT . -
UN. DOWN,.. .. LOONY BIACK BASTID...l.

'~{Maxwellls voice . electr*fies Agamemnon.r Wlldzy, he swings '
the rifle toward Maxwell and FIRES. Maxzwell is hit, B .
“crashes.to the.ground, . Agamemnon turns andlruns, ‘ RN
;dropping the gun. ' , : 'L TR o

'Hammond rushes to hvs fatner, kneels beside him.' Maxwell

is unconscious, close to death, his face and head
bloody. Hammond takes his father's hand, stares at oim
aghast, lips parted, his expression a cry of‘grief and
horror,

-

EADE OUT,

THE END




