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"THE BELLERQ SHIELD"

FADE IN: (ACT ONE) . fé%::‘::::‘ - f;rocjc.é? MATIE
EXT. THE BELLERO MANSION - NIGHT Ze LA . BE—

Big, tasteful, isclated. An expensive car parked in
the driveway. Lignt comin* from a qu floor room,
Quiet and stillness, and uhen, sharply and shockingly,
a bright, white bean ¢ of _lizht _shoois, outﬁof the roof
of the housé?’?a"us “Into tne nlg“t sky, lile a vivid,

amplified searchlight. t is_a_nar rou. heam, and it

emanates, obviously, through a skyWighc in the top .o

floor room, It:holds a monent thern withdraws,. only .. . P

to dart out again, ana again w tndramf Dur':LnO this: h 1"-'Q4

< - v
Y - D\SS Eram A | CONTROL VOICE © = /4}("=; o
o LA’ There 1s a passion in the human SR LAY

heart which is called aspiration.
It flares with a noble flame, and
by its light lan has traveled

. from the caves of darkness to the
darkness of Ohuef space.

L9

CAMERA MOVES TN tcward th= house, ANGLING LOW upon a
ground-level cellar window. A light behind this dusty,
squat window gces on. As LAMLRA reaches w¢ndow, we:

DISSOLVE THRU TO:

INT, THE WINE CLLLAR - NIGHT : __*“f:f 2

A narrow aisle- between floo“—to -ceiling bins. At the.

. far end of the aisle, stairs to the floor above. A

WOMAN is coming down the stairs. Over this:

- CONTROL VOICE
_ (continuing)
But when this passion becomes
lust, when its flame is fanned
by greed and private hunger,
then Aspiration becomes Ambition
-~ by which sin the angels fell.

The woman has come down the alsle, 1s close to CAMERA,
She pauses, inspects the wines in the f.g. bin. She is
MRS. JUDITH BELLERO. She is about thirty, tall and
angular and commandingly lovely. There ls a soft, with-
drawn guality about her, z reserve which can easily be
mistaken for gentleness, even ftenderness, but wnrich is,
in reality, an artful and studied mask for passionate,
consuming ambition. Her vocice is warm, almost languld;
it matches the pure white velvet hestess gown she vears'
Hearing a sound from the stairs, a sound we do not hear,
she calls softly:

(CONTINUED)




CONTINTZZ: : : 2

JUDITH
rrs., 2ame?

(co»'TmE';L‘D)

In resgans2 to ner call, z WOMAN comes down the stalirs,
continuss zlconz zisle until she is close To Judith, She
is MRS. -:iMZ. 3he has a dark, distant foreigness about
her, an zzelessness -- she could be twenty-five or fifty
or any zz2 Lntatween. Her movements are graceful and
precise; ner exrression 1s withdrawn, almost brcoding.
She uwezr-s 2z high-necked, tight-sleeved houseccat which
hangs &_.mIsT ©o the fioor. She is perfectly, elegantly
groomed; s=xcept that she wears no sheces. There is an
echo of “irs-tlooded royalty about her; she 1s Judlth's
housekszrt=r and confidante. She waits in silence untll
Judith nzs made a selection and pointed To it; then she
removes :he cncsen vottle from 1€s bin, chncks its label
as 1f <c approve or isapprove, holds it away from her,
"blouws o the cust, hands it to Judith, steps aslde to
let Judith return up the aisle, follows. And we:
CUT DIRECTLY TO:
4RD BELLIRO'S LABCRATORY - NIGHT .3
occr of the house. A skylight with sliding.. = "~ ow£ ert
minates the room; directly below it, a table _—~ 5.
S iy 7 O
stands 2n instrument for transmititing a laser
2 besn 13 transmitting, darting out through. the /La./la
iznt_ani inte the night sky. RICEARD BELLERO o
TITETINe Eable, 1S 2d Justing controls, He is ) )
forty, a men with an infirm grip on reality,  A&H572v&C/
caysicist whc has grown up nurtured by his ]
wealth and his own dreams, He is good, and  Or /v
while he 1s not exactly weal, his potentizl Sl S
Ch ass rarsly been needed and therefore remalns un- e
i? nct atrophied, He makes a final adjustment, Floutes
in helding the laser beam steady and constant, Cesrnr T
a smzil smile, turns to his fauheﬁ, BZLLERQ, SR., . z
a powerfil-faced man with the impatient eyes and pre- TURE
occupisz manner ci men who have been powerful too 1ong -=
and kncw itT. _ . ;oﬂ-‘ & /*C’/ R
. SENIOR . 6;/ T 1». g I
-It holds steady. _ : OUT O Fior
RICHARD o /e
- Yes. ' : ' —_
He realizes that the feat does not impress his father.
He E@iles ggain, but only to conceal his senze of re-
Jjectlon -~ =z sense with which he is intimately lamiliar
but to wxiicn nhe can never beuone accusuomeu
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CONTINUZD: | | 3
| SENIOR
(rising)
It's been 2 lonz evenlng,
Richard.
RICHARD

Has it, father?

SENIOR
(going to door)
Tell your wife I enjoyed my
dinner. .

RICHARD
(a rueful smile)
She might like to hear 1t from
you.

Judith appears at the door, causing Senior to stop short.
A swift glance tells her the precise mocd of the moment;
a fury flashes meomentarily in her eyes; then, smiling,
she extefids the wine bottle. . .

- JUDITH
¥our favorite year, father,

SENICR
(pauses)
Next time, Judith.
(a perfunctory
smile)
Good night,; now.

He goes around Judith, goes out,
RICEARD
I'll waik you %To your. car,

He hurries to the door. When he reaches it, Judith pufts
a hand on his arm, restrains him., We hear Senior's foot-

" steps going down the stairs. Judith whispers in a calm,

velvet voice,

. JUDITH
Yes? A :

RICHARD
(embarrassed;
_ _painfully)
He'd already made hls decision
... before he came tonighet.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: (2) , _ 3

JUDITH
(same tone; a
small smile)
Not in your favor.

RICHARD
No. Someone from the Canadian
branch. )
(calling out door)
Be with you in a moment, father.

JUDITH
He passes over his own son, in
favor of a stranger?

RICHARD

(a pit irritated)
He isn't stepping down from the
throne, Judith; he's retiring
from the presidency of a2 cowmpany
he owns and contrels! Blood
has nothing to do with his
cholce of a... successor,

He moves free of her touch, goes out, Judith stands _
there a mowent, listening to his footsteps hurrying down
the stalrs. She holds the wine bottle clutched tight

in her hands, as if strangling it; a dark, dreadful
frustration seizes her mind and body, makes her almost
tremble., As I1f enraged by her inability to strangle the
beottle, she flings it acrcss the rocm. The act gives her
some relief; she forces control upon .herself, walks in
measured steps across ths lab, looking at the varied -
equiprient as 1f disgusted with it. She reaches the table,
sees the unbrcken wine bottle, bends to -pick it up, puts

1t down on the metal top of the table. She stares in

deep, deadly rage at the laser beam, follows 1ts shaft
with her eyes, stares up at the sky. Rlchard returns,
pauses in the doorway. - '

"RICHARD
He didntt walt,

She says nothing; he comes into the room.

RICHARD
(continuing)
It's almays made him uncomfortabl°
-- naving to turn wme doun.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: (3)

JUDITH
Your laser light didn't Ilmpress
him, did it, Rlcnard?

RICHARD

(a self-depreciating

grin)
It isn't anything original,
Judith. I'd merely supposed...
I'd found a new use for it,

(pauses; smiles)
The Bellero Lor”oratioa is no
longer interested in. .
"Destructive appllances His
phrase, :

: JUDITH
Is it destructive, Richard?

Richard smiles, slightly surprlsed she turns, sees the
expression. :

JUDITH
- {continuing; with
a smile)
Didn't you know I was interested
in your work?

RICHARD
It's recent, isn't 1t?

JUDITH
(a look at the
.laser instrument)
It began with this.
(pauses)
Have you ever heard cf. the
Bifrost, Richard?

RICHARD
No.

JUDITH

It's also called the "Trembling
Way." 1It's the bridge beuween
earth and heaven.

(locks at him;

smiles) .
Scandinavian ny thology.

(looks at laser)
I thHought of this as our Dif;OSt
the tremollng way to... what for ne
.would e heaven; Power, far-flung
holdings... undinlnishable authoritr...

(CON;IIJED)




(\%_.,.) 3 CONTINUED: (&) 3
RICHARD
(a sardonic smile)
And 211 along I thought ail
you wanced was for e to make
sormie small contrivution to
"mankind.,

JUDITH
"Not swmall, Richard. The things
I want for you,.. are not small.

RICHARD
(looks auay;
pauses) : .
I'm sorry, Judith. Unless my
. father changes his mind, which
he won't, the only thing I'l1l
be able to give you in large
' amounts lS... money .

She realizes that he 1s hurt ,knows she must give him a

solatium., She moves close, places her hands gently on
v : his face, Surns 1t until he is looking at her. Then,
@mﬁ wilspering warmly: '

JUDITH
And love,

He reacts as she meant him to; he takes her close, almost
fiercely into his arms, holds her as if he were clinging
to her,

' RICHARD
(fervently)
Will that keep you, Juditn?
Will love keep you?

j . She kisses him to avoid answering, giving him the impression
: that the kiss is an answer in the positive. Then she moves
away, picks up bottle of wine. '

JUDITH .
Weould you return this, Richard?
~We'll open it the next time your
father comes to dinner.

- ' RICHARD
will there be a next Elhe°

( ) She doesn't answer, He takes the bottle, looks at her
T regretfully. She laughs suddenly, a soft, enchanting
laugh, grabs the bottle back.

(CONTINUED)




CONTINUZZ: (3 3
JUDITH - i
2C, 3ring us two glasses, - :
CrysTzal, Ask ¥rs, Damsz to
cciish them, We'll drink to...

_ (lcoks at laser)
‘ae. CUr trembling way.

Richard s-i ntly checred; he goes to the door,

U)

!

.£ive brou.

gs, sligl
looks baci, 3css out., The moment he 1s gone, the false
warnth érzins Irom Judith's face. She pubts the bottle
down, hari, stzrss down at the table, grips its edge as if
to control Zer rzge. And staring down, her eye 1s caught
by a small zun-_ixe odbject. She suua_es it a moment, then
pleks 1t up, nolds 1t as one holds a pistol. Then, as if
obeylng an impulse to ruin and destroy the shatterers of
her hopes, she gims the object at the wine bottle, fires,

Hot-L LAS T (& -r’(kAM'.> UG i {Q.n.l\-“-v\

INSERT - WINE 3CTTLE 0N LABR TABLE Y S
As 1t is it ty z laser beam that is as slender as a spurt
of ink sacT out ¢l a fountain pen. The bottle turns pure
white as 1% is hii, disappears in a fraction of a second,
even pefore the laser beam has withdrawn into the gun.
BACK TO S=ZI7T : 3 5

Judith stz>»

2s 2T the spot where the bottle stoocd, then - : =
io00ks atvt ooz T _

gun in ner hand, raises a slightly apprecia-
-nern, suddenly, her expression changes, she
holds sTill in fzlnt zapprehension, as she hears a sudden,
chilling scun a

4, xind of low screeching wail. It comes

from abeove, Thrcuzi the open skylight, Judith looks up,

sees nOUni:; cuT the laser baam, frowns more in wonder i
now than In zggrenension., The sound grows loucar mere |
terrible, Juditl Takes a stap or %o closer to uhe laser |
ins€rument, Zooks up, And a smear of terror-awe twists i
her face. : 3
JUDITH - =TT : : ' 6

para’"zed wlth shock and fear. The wail
5 : ,
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The laser beawm against ths black sk"; SHOT framed by
skyllight. And in tne beam, caught and held, as in a

‘pipe, an inhuman CRZATURE, It seems to be resisting the
s

confinement and pull of the beam; and 1t is failling, is
sliding, sliecpin J.ﬁowﬂggjf tongjf S llcnduopeniﬁg, its
long fingers graspsing at air, as T£71% were trying to

save 1tself frowm teing sucked down a drair.

JUDITH - ECU | | 8

Frozen in terror, mouth open, making not a sound; unable
to move back or to even lock away; the laser gun in her
limp hand, forbotten

THE CREATURE IN THE LASER BEAM ‘ . 9

£ screeches, fights, grasps; and it falls, 1s sucked
down into CAMERA, : o

»

INT, LAB - FULL -~ NIGHT S ‘ 10

As the screeching Creature emerges from the tube- prison
of the lighu beamt, crashes down on the lab table, is
thrown against Judith, sending her backward, causing her
to stumble and fall azains® the wall. And still she 1s
unable €o make a sound.

The Creature regains his balance, staggers, hls arms
upheld in confusion, nhis glance darting about as if

trying to orient himself To the world of a new night- .
mare. And then he sees Judith,  He stops still, stares i
at her,

JUDITH - CREATURE'S POV o 11

S

Lying where she fell, against the far wall, fear and
shock 1n her eyes, the laser gun in her hand.

INT, LAB - FULL - NIGHT 12

A moment, and the Creature takes a step toward Judith,
Then another, The third shakes Judith out orf her shock-
paralysis. She dogsn’t move, cnly slightly changes her
expression, She merelv rzclses the laser gun, aims it

at the Creature, and fires.

CUT DIRECTLY TO: .




orawes

11/2C,<3 - "ZELLERO SEIZLD" 9.

INT, 2UTILI='S PANTRY OF BELLERQ MANSION - MIGHT 13
lined wit

slouwly

old-fashioned; small, narrcw;
rs, Pame stands at the counter,

Da- LN ] ::‘:-—l.

poliziias & crystal wine glass. The other glass is on
the 2:2unter, is already polished, Its facets catch
the —izht; znd ¥Mrs, Dame stares at the reflectlon
flasnh=s, 23 if hypnotized by themn, ichard stands av
the £osor, i2ans there, stares at nothing, is a still
life 22 rejection, :
RICHARD
- (after a moment;
quietly)

Mrs, Dame?

She reither looks at him nor answers; he continues as
if aacustomed to this absence of ;esoonse. ’

HICHARD
(continuing)
Does my wife conrfide in you...
avout me?
MRS. DAME

Sometimes, when she is dreamlng,
I am there., So she dreams aloud.

RICHARD
Has she ever "dreamed" about...
leaving me?

<

"Mrs. Dame outs down the polishing cloth, ftakes up
ooy

both rstal glasses, turns and faces Richard..

MRS. DAME
For what? .

He frcuns, not comprehending.

MRS. DAME
(continuing;
clarlf“*ncj
Leav1ng you for what?

RICHARD
(pauses; smiles
sardonicaily)
- Some other pretender... to
sorme nmore accessible thrcene,

(CONTINUED)

e e e




REV. 11/20/63 N ' 10.

13 CONTINUED: - , 13
MRS, DAME
- (pauses)
Mrs, Bellero 1s loyal. - .
RICHARD

Yes., But...
(pauses)
vee Lo whom?

Judith appears in the doorwey, benind Richard. Mrs,
Dame looks at her, instantly concerned. Richard turns,
looks a2t Judith. She stands in terrifying calm, her
face expressionless, the laser gun still in her hand.

RICHARD
(a frown; softly)
Judith? ,
' . (when she does
not respond)
What is 1t? '

He notices the gun, almost backs away, as if on an
unconscious instinct, as Judlth enters the pantry,
leans against the counter,

. JUDITH
(softly; looking
. at no one)
I killed 1t. '

- RICHARD -
Judith? ' T

|
|
1
|
_ JUDITH L _ o
But it wasn't human, It : N
wasn't a human that I killed.
Richard goes to her, touches her shoulder. She looks
at him. '

JUDITH

(continuing;

quietly but -
_ ‘steadily)
It came down... the trembling
way... Znhuman... a dlsaster come
to life... I thought... I was
dreaming.

(pauses; takes his
hand off her shoulder)
It tock three steps toward me,
And with the third... I fired,.

(CONTINUED)

|




REV. '11/20/63 . 11.
) 13 CONTINUED: (2) - 13
i

She goes quiet.. Richard takes the gun from her hand.
Mrs. Dame, urcgency and concern in her eyes, looks at
"Richard, then goes swiftly ouv.

RICHARD
(quietly; fearful
for hers
Judith? What did you see?

JUDITH
(not moving)

It was white... like cold
mochlight... chilling.

RICHARD

Is it still up there... in the lab?
JUDITH

Yes, Dead, If such things...

can die, :
(glances a2t the
gun in his
hand; frouns)

@H\ - No. It shouldn't still be there,
& -1 fired with... that., The wine
bottle vanished. -
' (pauses)

It would too; vouldn't it? I
aidn't look back. I crawled.,..
out of the rocom. ‘
: (a dark
resentment)
b - " I crawled, Richard.

RICHARD -
(a glance
toward the door)
Stay here, Judith. Can you?
Are you all r ight, now?

She turns her head slowly, until she is lookinv
directly at him. Sne smiles.

JUDITH
Mrs. Dame tells me I see
pouentﬂals that don't exist,
- Perhaps I'm beginning to- aen
other. thino .. that dont't exist.

r N She turns swiftly, goes out of “he pantry. He foliows,
A his eyes shaded dark with dark a13uurbqnce .

. CUT DIRECTLY TC:




INT, L=

Mrs.
at ths
plasti:
stares
stairs;
They sz<::

and thsan we

beautil=l
enclosz3

Richard
replacel
wondrcu.s

A qulecz;
creaturs,

JUDITH

Who zare you?

THE CREATURE

Your weapon.could not harm me,
Had I known its charge was of
the same stuif as that...

(points touard
the large
laser bean)

I would not have throvn up

this shield.

(lcoks at Judith,
smiles a grim
smnile)

I sense it would be

I feel...

wise to remain snielcea,

until I have acguainted mysell
with 211 your weapons

hoviever;

12,
14

in wonder

“he doorway. She stares
is encased in a bell-shaped, clear,
It stands poised, tense, but unafraid,
ame, We hezr fOOuSuepS coming up the
iith and Richard appear at the door
. snccked, s‘a”e at the Creature, A long quiet;
naar the Creature's voice, It is low, liquids
, raverberates v*‘h its own mellow, shell-
22nhces, It sounds distant, but not muffled.
THE CREATURE
(looking at Judith)
We are told... that on this
- planet, fear i1s the spur, It was
fear that made you tn lnk first to.
destroy me, was it not
zxes a step into the lab, his fear already gone,
Ty *ths scientist's curlosity and mania for all
cnencnsna, '
RICHARD
The laser beam didn't destroy
you?
THE CREATURE
Does fire quench fire?
tren Ju dlth uaxes a step closer, looks at the
ner gaze stead

( CONTINUED)
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14

coNTIi == ' - . ' SR
Judi== s 2zught ty his piercing gaze, feels it penetrate
to her 3s27ast seil., She is disturbed, backs away.. lrs.
Dame —2ves close to ner, puts a nand on her arm.

+JUDITH
(to Richard)
Ask him who he 1ls.

THE CREATURE
A traveler.

verately answered the question she in-
chatd to ask; she realizes this, turns,
reatu o

JUDITH
From where?

THE CREZATURE
Iy "world" hovers just above the
ceiling of your universe, 1t 1s .
not a2 plenet, It is... an
amplification of light, some of
which radiates from your stars.

RICHARD
. (awed; a spell-
bound whisper)
How did you come here?

THE CREATURE

(a sardonic smile)
I a2m more urgently concerned with
the guestion of how I shall
survive here,

(a2 look at

Judith).
If I remove my shield... ?

s off; uhere is a qu;eu, then-

1]
[0
o'
X
(
w

RICHARD :
Yes! Of course, you may. Dol

s a thank you 2% Richard, looks again avc
sly, she backs aviay., Mrs,. Dame moves
ne coor., They stare at the Creature.
Dglﬁ upturned., -In it, a small cylin-
ugh we do not now realize 1T, the

Juditz., Un
with n=r, Towea
He rzis=s z han
driczx oou-ct.
object s atftac:
which runs frcm

5 L 0O
‘_I
¢t 0
:J‘ o)
O

-
N3 Ag crd e

3 63 ot

'e underside of the object to wnat
1 man, the 1arve vein in the wrilst. The
rk liquid, ¥With his free hand, he
darx area *n the ﬂilx-na*te cylin4er-
t unielﬂ instantly dlsapoears,
CO.lell(J.u—}“}

| 2adl xad
3
v
R4
M @
e N T
-

to uhe Credture by a fine plastic tube.
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CONTINUED:

14,

(2) ' 14
RICHARD
(looking in wonder
at the cylinder)
That shield... ?

THE CREATURE
Without it, we could not travel
into such unserene universes as
this. Your neteors and your
random radlations...

He breaks off, smiles as if suddenly self-conscious and
uncomfortable, Judith and Mrs, Dane are staring at hlm,
as if expecting the worst; Richard's eyes are blazes of
curiosity and woncer.

THE CREATURE
{(to Richard)

I shall go.
RICHARD
(a step closer;
_ imploring)
No! Don't!

The Creature glances at Judlith and Mrs. Dame; then to

Richard.

THE CREATURE
I already see another of your

weapons... '
(looking at Judith)

Distrust.

. Walter looks a plea at Judith.

. : -JUDITH

Perhaps you can explain to him
that we are not all scientists,
Richard. .
‘ (to the Creature;
reservedly but

pleasantly) '

In our weorld, naivete and mindless
gourage are reserved for very small

- children and very dedicated

scientists.

(smiles)
The rest of us have to struggle
along with our distrust of...
monsters. L

(CONTINUED)

]




15.

N
) L
o7 W CONTINUED: (3] 14
" RICHARD
(avpalled)
sudizihl
Judith ignores zim, continues to sm*le, takes a step
toward tonz Crezsure,
JUDITH

I'm not afraid, now. nd

_ THE CREATURE
You need not.

: JUDITH
My | uaoand does not want ycu to
g0, My housekeeper will accept
you trhe moment I do,

THE CREATURE
Do you?

JUDITH :
n =y limited fashion... yes.

H

(Y

Thelr gzzes remain locked for a moment; then Richard
-comas clcs2, tcouches her arm, She looks at him, smiles,
turns swilzlry, goss to the door, goes out, Mrs, Dame
follows zlts> zgxr, closing door behind her as she goes;
A quiet, <ihean: : '

; RICHARD

: Will you stay?

| .

| The Crezt=re lcoxs at the closed door for a monent longer,

i then turns <o Zichar

de CREATURE
How were you abls to create
solid cylinder of amplified light?-

RICHARD
(taken back by the
sudden interes<t,
_ the change of ‘

- manner)

(CONTINUED)

{ )
N
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15

CONTINUED: (&) 1k

THE CREATURE

(walking toward it)
It is composed of propercies
almost idensical to ‘those whnlch
form the atmosphere of my world.
How could you have synthesized
compounds wnose existence you
could not possible have Xnown of?
Explain, please.

RICHARD
The laser is the amplification
of light by stimulated emission
of radiation. It irradlates a
synthetic ruby crystal...

CUT DIRECTLY TO:

UPSTAIRS FOYER - QUTSIDE LAB DOOR \ : .15
The foyer dimly 1it; a place of shadouws and qulet. Judith
stands close to the lab door, her head turned SO that her
ear is almos% touching the door. Mrs. Dame stands a small
distance away, stares expressionlessly at Judith. And
from behind the door we hear: :

RICHARD'S VOICE (off)-
(continuing;
uninterrupted)
" ... Which absorbs energy over a T
broad band of frequencies., It 1s
optical energy, and it excites
the atoms to a higher energy
state... )

' Judith has turned away, a deep, dark smile on her face,

has moved quietly from the door. CAMERA PANNING with
her; we no longer hear Richard's volce.

JUDITH
"~ (looking beyond
‘Mrs, Dame; spealking
: as ‘il to herself)
: I called it... our Bifrost... our
- bridge from earth to... heaven.
And I was right. I was right.
Finally. -Totally. '
: (pauses) -
Do you lknow whdt that monstrous
thing is, irs. Dame? :

(CONTINUED) -




CONTINUED:

[iIRS, DANE
(2 chilled wnisper)
Scmetiiing dead... that won't die,

JUDITH
(a smile) .
Xo, It isn't a spectre, Mrs.

Dane, It's rezl. And it's
alive,

(pauses; smiles
deadly)
Ané it's ours.,

FADE OUT;

(END ACT CONE)

17.

15




{ j

.

REV. 11.25/53 - "BELLERO SHIELD" 1o

FADE I: {(aCT Tw0)
EXT, TZI SIZIZE0 MANSION - NIGHT - 16

— v’ s e @\t

The larm-syn ovsr the front door is unlighted. All the

windows 272 43T, excepting those of the lab on the ©cD
floor., =sllzro, Sr.'s car turns into the driveway, stops

.pefore o2 IICnT door,

ANGLE CIZZ2S=Z 0 CAR - NIGET ' ' ' ' 17
Behiné “he wheel, Bellero, Sr. He sits there for a moment,
his fzz2 set in an expression of remorse and anger and
pity. -nen, sorcing nimself to do sc, he gebts out of the
car, gces To tne front door, rings the bell.

ANGLE CX FRONT DCCR - NIGHT ' 18

, Sr, its, A long wait. He is apout to ring
again, tzuses, &S +f doubtiul that he should =-- or even
-~ e

wants to. Tnosn he turns, -railks to the step's edge,
pauses. And the door opens, Mrs. Dame looks out. Her
face iz sxgressionless; and she says nothing. Bellero,SrT.
senses nsr, TUrns.

; MRS, DAME
-3, Sellero dces not wish to
s.e you. She sent me o send
o

you away. .
SENIOR
I came to see Iy SOn. Kindly

a
te1l him I am here.
, (pauses) .
1111 walt.

MRS, DAME
I was sent to send you away.

SENIOR
(becoming incensed,
“trying to control
himself)
¥y son will see me.

MRS. DAME
(no differenc
: ~in tone) .
Why don't you go away,
¥r. Bellero? 1t would bea.
rare wiseness on.your rart.

(CONTINUED)
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18 CONTINUED: :

SENIOR
~{taking a
step forward)
How dare you spzak to me that
way?

MRS, DAME
No friend, and no egusl, could
speait to you more advlsedly.

SENICR
(pauses; then)
© Call my son, o

Judith appears behind Mrs, Dame, stares out at Bellero,

Senior,

‘ JUDITH
Go to bed, Mrs. Dame,

Mrs. Dame bvacks away, goes. Judith presses a light
switch just inside the dcor; the overdoor lantern llghts,
She oud Bellero exchan*e a long silent stare. T

SENIOR
I couldn't keep you from
marrying my son, I've done
my best to Aeep him from
regretting 1€,
(pauses)’
It's been a silent war, Juditch,
(pauses; then,
2lmost regretfully)
Now I must fire a very loud shot.
JUDITH
(a smile) :
The ncise will break his heart,
father. '

SENIOR
(pauses; then,
firmlyj
He can have the Bellero
Corporation, all of 1it, forever
If he leaves you.

JUDITH
"He doesn't want it.

(CONTINUED)
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18 CONTINTI": {2) _ f 18
SENICR
Zz's spent his entire life
crying to show me he's worthy
¢l it :

JUDITH
Ee wants your love, Father. I
vant your empire,

SENICR
(pauses; then, with
deadly calm)
i spend every nour, every dollar
and every dream developing men
and means that are dedicated to
. the prevention of war; that 1s
how tadly I hate war' Yet, I'm
. nect as sickenna and enraged even
oy war as I am by a sing le scul
like yours. Your ambition is
singularly the nmost active form
of violence I've ever encountqud.

JUDITH
(unmoved, smiling)
It's no more activn than your
wn; Just younger and more
vibr ant . C

_ SENIOR
R I have o ambition;—my- year1+ﬂ 5 .
are asplrations, '
- JUDITH
Ycu want glory. '

SENICR-
I aspire to it,

JUDITH
- You lust! And lust is what
becomes of an aspiration when
it's 2llowed to grow up and become
an ambition.
(pauSﬂs- sm¢1es)

You are going to give tne Be11ero
e”p+re Co your son...

SENIOR

T e
. 7o .'-O.

(CONTINUED)
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18 CONTINUED: (3)

19

20

21

22

The equipment 1s in full operation;

- JUDITH
(pauses; finishes
statement)
... in return for the glory he
is about to give the Bellero

name,
(as he looks a

faintly puzzled

frown at ner)
Yes, father,

(a small, soft

laugh) -
Walt and see,

She goes in, closes the door. The lantern light goes
off, Bellero, Sr., comes down the steps, pauses, looxs
up at the lab windows. Then, thoughtful and vaguely
disturbed, he goes to his car, gets in, drives off.

INT, UPSTAIRS FOYER - OUTSIDE LAB DOOR - NIGHT

Xdvd

he door, the low hums, buzzes, throbbings

of the elec,ronlc equipment within, Judith comes up *the
stalrs, reaches the door, pauses. Then she knocks softly.
There is no response, She opens the door a small crack,

locks in,

Fron behind t

WHAT SHE SEES - ANGLED THRQUGH DOOR CRACK 20
panel lights blink,
tape recorders roll, Richard escorts the creature on

a comprehensive tour of the lab, gesturing and etoLa_“;”g.
We do not hear his Jo*ce, it is overpowered by the egulp
ment sounds. Suddenly, the creaturs looxs toward door,
pauses, locks his gaze with Judith's,

JUDITH -~ CLOSE - THROUGH DOOR CRACK ~ CREATURE'S PCV .21
She returns his gaze, steadi ly and evenly. Then sne

closes the door.

INT, LAB - CLOSE ON RICHARD AND CREATURE - NIGHT 22

Richard has realized that the creature is no longer pay-
ing attention, looks at him..

THE CREATURE
The human you call wife,
(CONTINUED)
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RICHARD
(frouns, looks
at closed door)
Judith?

He starts toward dcor. The Creaturs calls to him:

CREATURE
. FPriend.... ?
(as Richard pauses,
looks back)
I have not much time,.. and
there is so much more I would
like to be taught. '

RICHARD
~ (smlles; is
grateful)
I'11 just be a minute,.

He hurries toward the door,

23  INT, UPSTAIRS FOYER - NIGET 23

Judith waits. The door opens; Richard comes out, his
face almost beautiful with enthusilasm and enjoyment,

JUDITH
Close the door, please. My
hearing is more sensitive than
yours, :

He closes the door, still smiling, undaunted by the
cold edge in her voice. She is appraising him,

. JUDITH

(a small,
unsmiling smile)
I see.
RICHARD
What?
JUDITH .
How you look when you're genuinsly
. happy; Evidently, this is the first
time I've seen yocu... genulnely
happy. ‘

(CONTINUED)
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RICEARD
(laughs; tnen,
enunn°¢as:;ca11v)

Sudiiin, .. he cares about everyconing.
... nothing I can say or explain’
3fgintaresss nim.., he'd like it

22 T pould stuff all the factv of
<he werld into his braln...

JUDITH
(quietiy appalled)
That's what you've oeen doinzg...
221 this tise... ?

RICHARD
¥e hasn't much time, Judith,
zess t*an an hour., He has %o
<»avel refore the parallex

i

netween earcth and...

| JUDITH
" (interrunting)

(pauses) .

Scol! anar'ous fool!
(oauses\

You stuff nis obrain?

(.‘)

RICHARD

JUDITH
(pauses; smiles)

ind he goes houe.,. and astounds
everyone... and you're left wish
nothirz bSut a rfantastic tale to
tell 2z smirking weorld! ~And who'll
nelieve you? Lven with Mrs., Dauwe
and me Lo corroborate your story,
whot'll T2lieve you? Who'll belleve
-se aren's.three benignted idiovs,
three nhzllucinators?

RICHARD
{quiet anger)
I put a chain around his
neck, and parade him down vl *u
‘rest? o

(CONTINUED)
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' - JUDITH
Your laser light made 1t cossible
- for a form of life to travel from

veyonrd our universe, Richand,
Yeou breught it down! It's yours!
You oun *t'

. RICHARD
No form of 1life should ever be
ownea vy another,

JUDITH
(fFervently; bressing)
All right! Hot ounvrsb;p, then!
But proof! To convince the
smirkers! To stagger the world!

RICHARD
I didn't set out to accomplish
this, Judith., It was an accldent,

, JUDITH
(close %to his
ear; whispering)
Such accidents have made men
Iings!

RICHARD
(pauses; is beginni
to be reached; tri:
to resist)
I'm wa ing time, Juditin,

ng
Ss

He turns to open the dcor; she reaches oub, grasps his
hand, pulls it up Co her uwouth, kisses 1iv,

: JUDITH .
Richerd... don't lose this,..
mac opnor“” izy. '

He stares at her, says nothing, Then nhe frees his
' hand, but doesn't resune ope.‘n the door,ikeeps
staring at her,

- - (softly, iiie a
d.a.S.L.lj U.Si n
: chiid)
o ' Mo one will balieve,.,, it

happened? ) ;
- i

o
2
ea

-

(CONTIKUED)
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: - -
j : JUDITH
| would ycou,.. if 1t were told to
¥ou Ly 2 compulsive fallure...
and nis wife... and her houselieeper?

RICHARD _
¥y father would be helieved, If

v
ne Colls them he's seen it, they'll
believe hiwm! Call him, Judith.

Tell nin To come guickly! He can
P get here in time..,. no one else
: ] could He's the closest... call

nim, nurry!

! _ . JUDITH
: (pauses; swiles)
You call, He doesn't hate you.
. (urgently)
i ' . ©  Hurry! Less than an hour,.. !

Richnard Turns to the door, pauses.

o™ N : JUDITH

R Wnav is 1it?

Nt o - RICHARD
’ I'1)l use the downstairs phone,

PR

¢ (of the Creature
: 3 in the lab)
3 He way resent being exvlcoited, :
]
: JUDITH
: He probably doesn't know the
g meaning of the word.
H . . .
§ _ RICHARD
B I do. .
! (a grim smile)
S I learned 1t at my father's
ﬁ knee,
K ]

é}' He gcss cdown the stairs; we hear nis fcotsters golng
i down, Zurriedly, <Judith stares after nim, then locks
i b at ths Zecor, then loocks into the shaiows oprosite. Mrs,
: Dame =s==2cs out, They exchange stares., Then, Judith
E moves <o the lab door, reaches out to copen it,

3o . - MRS, DANE
CON _ (a whisper)
0 TN birs, Eellero? :

(CONTINUED)
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24

CONTINUED: (&) - 23

Judith pauses, looks back. - Mrs, Dame takes her hand
ocout of her pcclket, £ holds a small, wmother-of-pearl-
handled revolver, She extends 1it.

MRS, DANE
_ (continuing)

Cnce.,.. tils protected me from
a humnan wmonster,

(smiles)
The one I married,

(pauses) :
Take it, You may need... the
same protection,

Judith takes the gun, pockets 1t, opens the door‘and
goes into the lab, :

INT, LAB - NIGHT o “ . 2h
The Creature's back is to the door; and Judith enters
soundlessly, closes the door silently. She stares at

the Crezturs., It senses her, turns., Its eyes go at once
to the hand in the pocket., Judith smiles, starts %o
remove the hand, The Creature presses its hand-held :
cylinder, is instantly encased in its clear, indestructiblie -
shell, Judith pauses, then takes her hand out of tihe '
pocket, The gun 1s not in her hand. She smiles, couwes
forward, approaching the Creature as if too friendly end
innocent to be ofrfended by or even take notice of his ,

* defensiveness, '

, JUDITH
Richard wlll be back in a
. minute. Is there something I
can do for you?

CREATURE
How long is a minute?

JUDITH
(relaxed; smiling)
It passes unnoticed, when you're
content., For the needy, 1t can
be a string of endless llfetimes.

_ CREATURE
- Why do you want me to remain here?
{  JUDITH
(laughs)
Can you read my mind,.. even
through your... shield?

(CONTINUED)
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- CREATURE R
: - No. I cannot read your mind. . coe T
I cannot even understand your ' T
language.
as she reacts
in surprise)
I analyze your eyes., In all
the universes, in all the
unities beycnd all the unilverses,
all who have eyes, have eyes
R o : . that speak. And all upeuk the
e AT T o same language.

T

JUDITH _ R Sy
(awed; intrigued) SRR W
How can you speak my language? ‘ R, TR

CREATURE
I learn each word just bvefore e
I speak it. Your eyes teach me. e . ‘;}{

> B | JUDITH R
: L e (pauses; then:) o S
= S My husband tells me you must £0...

PR . . in less than an hour. Must you? ' -
SIS e (as he nods) : Llhe
t.lo. ..p® - Don't. Please, Stay here, I want LT T

W you to stay... for my husband's S
R .. sake. | | . .

RS S (almost a smile) - R
PR I see. . , o Lo

. JuDITH - . ST s L
(smiles) L e
.S -7 Then you must see that I wouldn't =~ . . L)
R e harm you for the world. You can e
o S come out of your shell. R

».’% ", . He pauses, then presses the cylinder. The snell
“L.f.y. T dlsappsars. '

DT m e e - CREATWRE - e
. .-_ : " . . .(Smi.‘eS) _ ...- . -.:- =
Lo And now... you'll come out ‘ Gl e Ll

. .\/ ) . .- . .. T . . ". L. ) . X . - - K ;._ ;.:
T OIS S | R (elo): TIIIUED) :




3, moves away, walks almlessly giout, in
o keep him from looking into her eyes.

. JUDITH
You're extremely perceptive., Yes,
we have our shields, too. But
ocurs protect only our souls and
our hearts, Our flesh i1s wvulnerzble
to whatever fate and our other
enemies hurl at us,

She pauses, holds polsed, eyes lowered, thoughtful; as
if soruck to an auareness by her own words, Then she
looks across o him, . :

CREATURE
No.
_ JUDITH
(a wry smile)
No?

CREATURE
You lack the prime ingredient...

He extends his palwu, holding the cylinder.

CREATURE
{(continuing)
ees TO manufacture a thing lilke
this, )
JUDITH
(coming forward,
slowly)
That's unfortunate.

She pauses; keeps walkling untll she is close to him, -
then: - .

JUDITH
- (continuing)
The man who could give his

.country... a weapon like that...

CREATURE

"It isn't a weapeon. I suppose

in a wmilicary frame of
reference, it would be
considered an anti-weapon.

(CONTINUED)
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. JUDITH
M anTi-weapon.
(sm11es)

.

Same cThing
) (turns eway,
resuies pgc;nﬁ) . .
1s every man, woman and child

-— N

had one... an entire co untyy
could bte protected againsc
attack,.. and counterattack.

CREATURE
Lvery wman, womah and child
wouid dot need his own. A single
one of these could shield and
act your entire planet.

She pauses; then, slowly, turns arcund, faces him.

JUDITH

A single one?

A REATURE
The snhield's radius can be
inerazs52d or decreased, merely
by ceepzning the pressure, oOr
lightening 1it. But the thing
would Go vour planet no good,
ualess L or cne of my kind were

He brzzics off as the docr orens; Richard entera, pauses,
su4ith's guestioning glance.

. RICEARD : - -
Ee won't come back. My fauher
wiil rnever cowme here again

JUDITH
(pauses, then
with urgency)
Male him! Beg him tol Go and

- dimesih g
beg nhiml
: ~RICHARD
. You sent him awey, Judith.
JUDLITH
(pauses; then

starts toward door)
I'11 go to him.

{CONTINUED)
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She reaches the door; Hichard blocks it, stops her,

JUDITH
(a controlled rage;
a whisper)
I'll crawl., Anything... to get
him here bvefore... it's too late,.

RICHARD

(quietly; defeated)
No, Judith, I can't let you,.,.
crawl, _ : :

(pauses)
1'11l go. :
(to the Creature;
a4 whispered,
painful plea)
Wait for me. lease?

Thne Creature locks at him, turns his eyes, pained by
the anguish in Richard's. Judith gently urges Richard
out the door, cleoses it after him., Ve hear Richard's
footsteps rushing down the stairs, Judith rewains

by the door, stares at the Creature., He looks at her,

.CREATURE
I did not lie to him., I did not
promise that I would walt,

JUDITH
You're not going to wait.

CREATTURE
If I miss the mowent, I'll never
be able to leave nere,

JUDITH
Yes, MNone of us can afford to
nilss the moment,

CREATURE
(looking into
her eyes)
Goodbye? - What does that
mean? '
- JUDITH
' It has many meanings.

)
N

CREATURE
1 see. '

~ (CONTINUED)
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He bous his head slightly, turns and sulftly leaps
up onto the lab table, stares at the luser beam, As
he reaches up his hands toward 1t, Judith tales the
gun out of her pocket, fires at him, ie 1s struck.
in the base of the skull, He falls baclwards, lands
flat on his back, is stTill, :

FADE OUT.

(END ACT TWO)
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FADE IN: (ACT THREE)
INT. WINE CLELLAR - DAY ' 25

Frail morning light seeps in through %fhe high, small

_window. All is still and silent; and then we hear

the sound cf a door opening. The ceiling light goes
on. Judith and KMrs. Dame half-carry, half-drag the
lifeless Creature down the stairs. They say nothing,
seem coldly competent, unpaniciked. They pause when
they reach the cellar floor, then drag the Creature
toward CAMERA. They let it go, rise up, survey their
surroundings. :

MRS. DA&m ‘
We'll have to dig it a grave.

JUDITH
Later.

. MRS, DAME
Your husband... .

JUDITH
He rarely comes down for the
wine.. I'll remember not to send
him. o

. MRS. DAME

I'll dlv a hole in the weoods
behind the house. Tonight, we'll
bury it. ‘

. JUDITH
Nobody's grave has to be dug
in & hurry. Do a little today,
a little tomorrow... so I won't
have to do WluﬂOUu you for a
whole day.

From OFF, the sound of an autoniobile entering the

. drive, coming tc a stop. Judith and Mrs. Dam

exchange calm glances, start toward the stairs.

ANGLE CLOSE ON WINE CELLAR STAIRS - DAY - 26

Judith is about to start up; Mrs. Dame is behind her.
“They hear a door slam above, then footsteps. They
pause, hold, listen. From abov :

: RIChARD‘S VOIC" (OFF)

It's up in the laboratory,
Father.

" {CONTINUED)
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"he turns, looks a question at her.

REV. 11/19/63 - "BZLLERO SHIELD"
CONTINUED:

SENIOR'S VOICE (Off)
I shall wait nere in the foyer,
Richard. I do not wish to go
desper into ycur hHouse. I have
come as far as any man should
have to.

RICHARD'3 VOICE (0ff)
(after a pause)
There are drafts here.

SENICR'S VOICE {0ff) .
If you truly have scmething to
show me, bring it here and show
it to me.

A quiet; then we hear Richard's footsteps crecss the
foyer and go up the stairs.

JUDITH
(to Mrs. Dame)
Stay. i -

She goes up the stairs. CAMERA REMAINS CLOSE on Mrs:
Dame. Judith goes up OUT OF SHOT; we hear the cellar
docr open,;then clese. Then we hear: '

~ JUDITH'S VCICE (Off)
Thank you, father... for coming.
(pauses; 2
quiet; then)
Excuse me.

CUT DIRECTLY 7O:

INT. LAB - DAY

Richard stands just inside the door; it is still op
behind him. He looks about the empty room, frownin
a small anxiety in his eyes. Then he crosses O th
table. The laser team has been shut off. " All the

equipment is quiet.' He locks out the open skylight
looks up at the gray dawn sky. Then, &s Judith ent

n

2’

[{UN I IY

-

(D

TS,
- ' ' JUDITH
- It refused to wait.
Richard says nothing; but he is crushed, devastated.
He sinks into a chair. Judith goes to him, tvouches

his shoulder.

(CONTINUED)
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( CONTINUED)

e 27 - CONTIITZIZ: _ 27 .
v
s JUDITH
=3 zaid... it was not a question
¢l time... the parallax mace no
fZifTerence. He simply did not
warnt you to profit by him... as he
has pro olfited by you.
RICHARD
(looks up at her)
I sce.
His thrass, ur"on501ously echoing the Creature’s,
causss a fiush of gullt to rise in Juditi's face.’
She turns away, so he can net lLook inftc her eyes,
as if nhe, tco, could analyze them, as the Cretaure
could.
JUDITH
I begged him to stay, Richard.
I told nim... he nao not begun
tc learn all you could have
taught him.
T ' _ RICEARD
"/ ' (a rueful smile;
o ~ more to himself
I'm glad I didn't tell father...
what I had up here He'd think
Itd added *“oaollitf to my long
list of acccemplishments.
(rises) .
I'11 tell nim it was a ruse to
get him here... so you could
.epologize %o him.
{pauses; looks
at her)
Will you? '
(as she says
nothing)
Judith? '
¢ .
Z She is lost in her oun ;r,“z~ed thoughts, hardly hears
‘ him. He turns, starts toward the door. As he reachaes
- ic: C
- JUDITH
] %ait, Richerd!
i . . (as he DaUQEU)
} ) I'1l talk tc him
P

[ 4
'S

R s st 4+ cn o mpmsme.
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CONTINUED: (2) o | ' 27

: RICHARD
(dountfully)
You'll apologize?

JUDITH
(pauses; then,
with a smile)
He will. .

She goes cguicikly to the door, passes him, pauses at.
the door, looiks bhack.

JUDITH
(continuing) _
vait here. Your fatnher and I
will come up togethner. ’

He frowns, mystified and apprehensive. She goes out.
/e hear her footsteps go down the stairs.

CUT DIRECTLY TO:

INT. WINE CELLAR - DAY 28
Mrs. Dame stands at the fecot of the stairs, is in the
exact position as when last seen. TFrom OFF, the sound c¢f
Judith's footsteps coming down the stairs and 1lnto the

foyer above.

JUDITH'S VOICE (0frf)
He can not bring it down.
You'll have to go up to the lab.

CAMERA BEGINS TO PULL BACK, backs down the aisle,
-slowly, ANGLED LOV. _

JUDITH'S VOICE (0ff)
{continuing, after
' a pause) '
Father?
(pauses; louder)
If you leave this house, without
going uvp to your son, you'll be
exposing yourself as a sanctimonious
- sham! The world will know that
- . ’ it PR T i ~
_ your ‘dedilcation” to peace and gocd
1s 2 mask to hide your petty,
vengeful, unforgiving nature!

CAMERA hes PULLED BACK to the end of the aisle; the
Creature is now in SzOT.

{ CONTINUED)
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28

29

30

CAMERA [OVEIS

a
<
opens: Judith hurries dow
a

CONTINUED:

I cn its hand, 1t holds the
l grip. OCver this:

V@]
-

e 5O
C’J

{
cylinder in a dec

JUDITH'S vOoIrn (off)

(contlnu1no,
_ uninterrunted)
Your son has invented a way for
mankind to protect itsell from.
mankind! His invention will
make war Iimpotent and insane!
He can give it to the world...
as a gift, from an anonymous .
donor. :

CUT DIRECTLY TO:

CLOSE CN MRS. DAME - AT FOOT OF CELLAR STAI?S - DAY

Expressionlessly, she listens to Judith's vecice, which-
comes I'rcm above. :

JUDITH'S VOICE (orf).
(Con-.,.,...u 1N
unint errupted)
Or he can give it as the new
ruler o the Bellero empire!
There's no glory for ycu...
if your zon's invention goes
down in histery as a gift from
an anonyuous denor!

» Senior's footsteps cross the
rs. Then the celliar door

wn the. ctairs. She passes
Mzs. Dame without a word or glance, goes SJiftly'down
the aisle toward the Creature. DlNMrs. Dame waiches,
but does not move. : '

A pause; and then we he
foyer, start ur the stz

LOSE ON CREZEATURE - IN WINE CELLAR - DAY

Judith enters SHOT, looks down on thp still Creature.
Then, swirt, like a murdering bird, she sweops down,
1ifts up the Creature’s nand, pulls its [ingers away
from the cylinder, having tc struggle to break its
deathgrip. Then she pulls the cylinder free, rising
as she does &0, lebtidg the hand fall to the floor.
She does not nctice that the:tube which connected the
O“Jeyu and the wrist nas had to break. CAMERA MOVES
IN EXTREMELY CLOSE on the Crecture's hand. Ue see the
tube that hangs ouf of its wrist. OQut of the broken
end of it, a thick dark liquid seeps.

cuT DIR"C ILY TC:
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INT. LAB - DAY - 31

Bellero, Sr. stands in the doorway. Richard is look-
ing at him, mystified.

RICHARD
(after a moment )
My invention?

SENIOR
She called 1t yours.

"Richard holds a moment, then goes to the door, 1s

about to start cut, pauses as he sees,OFF, Judith
coming up the stairs. He says noth-n waits. And
in a moment, she enters, passes him w1uhout a glance,
the cylinder held in her outstretched, upturned palm.
He sees it; reacts in silent shock. Judith comes intoe
the room, crosses to the lab table, puts the cylinder
dovm. Then she notices her palm; there is a small
smear of dark liguid in its center. She takes a hand-
kerchief cut of her poc ket, wipes the liquid off. A&
faint stain remains 3he ignores it, pockets <he
handicerchief, turns and faces Richard and Senlor.

JUDITH
. (a sweet smile)
Richard?
(as he says
nothing)
May I have the honor of explaining
your shield... the Bellero Shield...
to your father?

Richard sAays nothing, merely stares as if in terror
of letting a realization seep into his mind. Senior
looks at nim, mystified, then-at Judith.-.

. SENIOR
The Bellero Shield?

JUDITH
He wanted to call it... the
Bifrost. In honor of an. intimate
dream we've shhred. I persuaded
him to give it his own nams.
. (reqnvng:ul v)
- His... and yours.
Almost against hils desire or bettervjudﬂament, Senior
is becoming intrigued, even vaguely excited. He
approaches the table,. locks down on the cylinder.

( CONTINUED)
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s a few steps forward; Judith sees him,

& Tierce sign to nalt and be quiet. He

5 Lor studies the eyviinder, reaches cut to

touch Itv. Judith snatches it away. Then she takes

the rzzari-nardied revelver out of her pocket, hands
it tc Senicr. '

JUDITE
Fire it. At me. Point-blank.

RICHARD
(an anguished plea)
Judithl...

JUDITH
(a2 deadly, quieting
glance at Richaxnd;
then a smile at
. Senior)
lease. Great men reguire
great demonstrations, don't they?

She nas practically forced Senfor to take the gun. He
holds it now. She takes a few steps backwards, waits.

JUDITH
(continuing)
Point-bvlank.
SENIOR )
(to Richard, bus

not taliing his

eyes off Judith)
Are you geing to let me be
tricxed, Richard? -

- JUDITH

No trick, father.
(smiles)

Perhaps a bullet won't convince
¥ou. Richard, give him tre
laser gun.

‘RICHARD
Judith... I can't let you...

_ JUDITH
. (interrupting with
a sudden disgusted
impatiences)
rrs. Dame! .

{CONTINUED)

38.
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31
| o

e g

. levels it at Judith.

Jrattmmta e ] et
stares, stunned,

| 39.
CONTINUED: (2) IR ‘ - 31
Mrs. Dame has been standing just outside the door.

She enters the moment she i1s called, gces to Judith,

JUDITH
(continuing)
We nust show these men what

great men they are,

She glances at the gun in Senior's hand. Mrs, Dame
comprehends, She takes the gun out of Senlor's hand,
And fires. And at that precise
moment, Judi‘ vresse$ the cylinder, 1s instantly
encased in the Lmnonetrable shell, The bullet
ricochets, strikes the.wall hehind Irs, Dame, Senlor
speechless, Richard almost ‘collapses

in his relief and anguish, sinks into a chair,

SENICR
(an awed whisper)
What 1is it? ’
(fo Mrs, Dame,
when Judith
merely smiles)

Can she hear me?

_ JUDITH
Yes. Now the laser gun.

Mrs. Dame takes it up off the table, is abcub to level
1t, when Senior snatches it out of her hand. He 1is
;lost in the sudden, shatyering realization that im-
mortality is within reach, He aims at Judith. fires.
The beam strikes the shield, witndrews_ into the gun.
THE“SIYETI Ishot™ even ﬂavkea Senlor goes close,

touches the shleld

JUDITH
(continuing)
The man who invented this...
could rule the world. Or save
it, 1f you prefer. Isn't that
the kind of man you want <o
succeed you, father?

Senior stares at the shield a moment, then turns, looks
at Richard., Quick, insincere tears fill his eyes, nis
mouth twists into an elaborate, ingenuine display of
remorse and gullt., He goes to Richard, slecwly, a hand
cutstretchad, pauses, then touches Richard's shoulder
as 1f doubtful that he has the right to do so.

RICHARD
(dully}

Don't, father, .
{(CONTINUED)
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31

coNTIITE: (3)

SENIOR
(taking hand
away)
gzthered up... all my self-doubts
.. and rid myself of them... by
vcjecting them on to you.. I have
used you, Richard...

T3 -

RICHARD
Stop 1t. Please.

SENICR
(continuing) .
... Lo shield myself. And I
almost destroyed you. Torgive me,
Richard. Don't shut me out of
.your success,as I tried to shusv
you out of mine. Please, forgive...

RICHARD
(rising; &
: deep scream)
Stop it!

He runs, alrost staggers -out of the lab, Senlor

watchas hinm go, then turns to Judish, pleading and

angulsi in his eyes.

_ JUDITH
He does not forgive easily,
father. He has your small flaus,
as well as your great virtues.

SENIOR
(going to her,
greedy wet hope
- in his eyes)
Ee will forglve me! Won't he?

" JUDITH
I'11 help him to.

SENIOR
(pauses; lowers
his eyes)
- But quickly. Please, Judith...
guickly. I havenft... too
much... Time.

She vaises a brow; he looks up, smiles a tiny sad

snmile,

(CONTINUED)
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| 31 CONTIITTED: (4) . . : .31

SENIOR

Z 2id not descide to retire. N
= am going te re relired... by

& more final znd Jjust decision...

thzn I could ever make.

He i72ks =cward the decor, starts to rard it, pauses as

he rszches Tha chair Fichard had been sitting in. EHe

holds =z mzmant, then sits dowm, buriss his 1 ce in hris -

hanés. rs. Dame watches him, then moves close to the -
) shield, whisvers to Judith within: <

MRS. DAME Ce T
Go to hiﬂ. It is customary to : :
coenfort a broken enemy... before
rcu dlscard hlm. -

,Jnci:h smilzs a2 slim qeadl" smile of agreement, presses

the ¢ylirnizr, YNothinzg haprens; the shield remains . -

intzct. She presses again; again the shield is not R

withirzwn., She frowns worriedly, looks at Mrs. Dame o

Then she presses again, and again

re:a;ns. A tiny glint of panic
i

4 t.;‘ [

» and still the shi ld
leaps up in her eyes.
ear*ulWy She

n her fist. Judith

| touches 1%, then bangs on it, wi
continues rressing the cylinder, tegins to breathe j
harZ. ¥z nsar it; hear the panic and terror in it. _f
Senior nezrs, lifts his head, lcoks at Judith. She is
moving 2tcut like a trapped animal; hermouth 1s open;
but she zives nc screan, nc c¢cry. She merely breathes
! harder ani arder, in faster, mere frigntened gasps.

.,

i o ' ' . - MRS. DAME , o - : !
L . o (softly; less . S
Lo | ' than a whisper) . o {
' ' Help her. Eeaven... help her. ' g J

Arnd firellis, Judith's scream comes; a great high waill . 'ﬁ
; o terrosr that echoes and reverberates against the '
' shigld. and we:

FADE OUT. , :

(END ACT THREZ)
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| FADE IN: (ACT FOUR) - )
32  INT. LAB - NIGHT | ~ ; o 32

Judith is still encased in the shleld., She 1s sitting
~on the flecor now, her arms around her knees, her face
burled. !Mrs, Dame sits in a chair, close by. She
never takes ner eyes off Judith, stares wide-eyed, har
mouth set in a grim frozen agony.. Around the outsidce

of the shield a”e many varietles of destructive instru-
ments ~- hatches, drills, blow-torches, the laser gun --
all lying there 1ixe grim headstones in a cemetery

where fallures are buried. '

Senior sits in a chair, some disfance from the shield.
He looks older, azed by awe and panic and fear for his
own safety. He watches Richard, who is at the laser
instrument, working feverishly, directing and re-
directing the beam into the night sky. :

A long quiet; while Richard works at the laser, Then:

MRS. DAME
iﬂ {(quietly: not
: . o turningj
It is useless, Ir, Bellero, The
L monster will not come back., Not
that way.
RICHARD

(voice hoarse
with anguish and’
sleeplessness)

It came once, It can come again.

MRS, DAME
She’ll die in there :

RICHARD _ . R
(turning to her) - -
No!l

MRS, DAME .
Can she live wilthout air to-
breathe? Is there & perpestual
supply of oxygen in that tomb
of her

N L . o " RICHARD.
e . ~ (returning to the bean)
‘ He'll come back.

This possibility frightens Ssnior more than anything.
He looks zbout, like & trapped animal.

{ CONTINUZD)
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- 32 . CONTIITED: N . 32

SENIOR
{quietly,
hesitantly)
Richard?
(waits, gebs
no response)
let me go... for helol I can

do something, 1I'm sure... pubt : . .5;
not if I nmust remain here... , Cd

' it's hope...

.RICHARD : ‘ RS
(turning to his _ SV

father; interrupting;

a defensive shout)

Don't tell me it's hopeless, That's ' ok
all you've ever had to give me... : : - s
o : ' : werds of nopelessness! Don't you . el
o ever run out of them? Do you have

a2 perpetual supply of horeless

words in that tomb of yours? '

~ . Serfsr has risen, started toward Richard. Richard

L suddsnly collzguses inwardly, sinis into the chair in
S2st
[=}

o/ - . a berribdle ure of surrender,

™
NS

'SENIOR | e
If there was... such a creature : S

T : v.. 1t may be roaming the streets , .
SR | . ... it mey be... killing and... ' o _ .
Tl o somecns should warm... : o T
" RICHARD o ST
(wearily) . : L T

Sit down, father. A&nd be quief. : R
"I do not want anyone to know that B

RO o my wife... is a thief... the . .
N L first to saieve from,.. a friend , T
AP from another world. . : O A
) SENICR *
We must do scmething... for all DI
. of us... as well as for your o ’ o
~wife. ' !
- . RICHARD e
- a . What can we do for my wife, - . DTN
| o : father? . S L .r’..”;

A4

- o { SENIOR
: ) - Get help, Richard. Perhaps she can

' ‘ be reached from the racom below...
Af the ceiling uere to be cut
BWaY ...

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: (2)

~ RICHARD -
The shield goes down to the
foundations of the house, father.
Down and down, probably all %he
way to...

He breaks off. Senior gathers up some courage, starts
for the door, .

RICHARD
Father! Stay!

SENIOR-
(glancing at
' phone on table)
I'11 call then. You can listen,
I won't say anythin ineriminating.
: (pausés; then, '
as Richard doces
not respond) ,
Can’t I even call for help? Just
call? .

L RICHARD
. Call whom? The police? The
- leading scientists of the world?
The faith-healers, the magicians...
psychiatrists, munitions experts,
philosophers... the politicians,
. the lmage-makers, the . funeral
directors.,. the million government
. agencies.,. vhom do we call when
- we're ftrapped alive in cur tombs?
Is there someone to -call? Can
-anyone help? S

He turns, looks at Judith, -She has raised her head,

- 1s llstening; but her eyes are closed. He geces to the

shleld, kneels terfore 1t, looks at the cylinder on the
floor near ner foot, looks at her,

RICHARD
“{continuing;
sof'tly;
' anguished)
Judith,.. pick it up... try it
again,. Try. . Please.

c JUDITH

_ (softly, slowly)
Movements... and werds,..
accomplish,.. rothing.., and
only... deplete... the oxXygen,..
and the soul.

( CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: (3)

RICHARD
Please, OCnce more.

She burles her face agalin. He holds a moment, then
gets up, returns to the table, begins to opﬂrate uhe
laser beam again,

: JUDITH
Mrs., Dame.., tell him... it's
useless,
RICHARD

It isn't, Judith! He must still
be in our atmosphere. He couldn't
go out of it without his shield!
He!'d be incinerated! He knew that!

~ JUDITH _
Mrs, Dame., Tell him... to call
the police, : .

Mrs, Dame stares at her, then looks at Senior. And
says nothing., Judith 1ifts her head, looks at lMrs.

. Dame, sees that she intends to remain silent.

JUDITH
: {(continuing)
Richard?

MRS. DAME
(a low shout)
No!

JUDITH

(a small, weary

smile) :
Why not, Mrs, Dame, The State
can't execute me, without
getting me out of...

(an abrupt,

bitter laugh)
Maybe that's the solution., Tell
them I'm a murderer,.. and they'll ..
rip me cut of this with their bare
hands... to keep me from escaping
their chamber.

She begins to laugh, hyster¢cally, is unable to stOD
Richard goes £o the shield.

(CONTINUED)

45,
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CONTINUED: (4) | ‘ o 32
" RICHARD
{shouting) _
Stop it! Judith! Don't! L

Senior backs toward the door, fearfully and surreptiticusly.

RICHARD
(continuing;
Tudith a scream)
u !

Suddenly, she stops laughing; her face goes cal., her
expression becomes sersne, Richard watches, his eyes.
pained and fearful, Senior pauses by the door, his
escape delayed by Mrs, Dame, who 1is approaching the
door, She goes out of tThe lab, ignorlng Sen_or as shne
passes him,

JUDITH
(quietly, gently)
He.told me... so much zbout it.
All about it, I thought. A single
one,.. could protect ocur entire
planet.,, its radius is incresased
by merely deepening the pressure...
an anti-weapcn, he called it. .
; ( MORE)

(CONTINUED)
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32 CONTINUED: (4)
p— .
i | JUDITH (CONT'D)
».. and I thougnht he'd told me...
everything. ©Now, of course, I
realize... he never tcld me...
how to remove 1it.
(pauses
Nothing we know of... in this
world... wiil remove 1it.

at her hands,

Co b

She 1s staring down
lap, lifeleszsly, palms upturned.
stain in the center of her palm, brings it close to

which lie in her
She sees the small

her face, studies it.

. JUDITH
(continuing)
Nothing... will remove it.
There 1s a quiet. Richard rises, returns to the Laser
table, but deoes not touch the centrols, merely stares
up at the nightsky visible through the open skylight.

[ RS

' - JUDITH
I killed him prematurely.

Richard looks toward her, slowly, his eyes incredulous,

but his mind not doubting the statement for a minute.
Senior stares in fear, as if personally threatened oy

.

ol the admission.

S

Pl : | : JUDITH

- ' (continuing

o ‘I wanted proof that nhe'd been

f. i here. Your father would have

: ; , wanted... proof.. Fathers often

. demand... what strangers don'st

; ! even expect. : _

£ i i

i { Senior backs away, siowly goes out of the lab. . Neither
£ ! Richard nor Judith are aware of his departure.
4 i . :
P ' 33 INT. WINE CELLAR - KNIGHT 33
o) E Daric, except for the light that spills down the stairs
«{\/ from the loyer above, the decor to which is open. n

‘ silheuette, we see lMrs. Dume dragming the Creature
toward the stairs. : S '
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ANGLE ON STAIRS 34
Going up on the first step, backwards, Mrs. Dame starts
to drag the Crezture's form up after her. She pauses;
alert and tencze, a2s she hears Senior'!'s footsteps coning
down the stairs. She shoves the btody to one side, turns
and rushes up the steps to close the door. Senior
reaches 1t before she does. We see his shadow. Mrs.
Dame steps, looks up. Her expressicn tells us that

Senicr has seen the Creature. Then:

. SENIOR'S VOICE
(an awed whisper)

Is that... 1t? o
(pauses)

It's dead? _
MRS. DAME

I am going to bury it. You must
not try to stop me.

A quiet; then, slowly, Senior comes down a2 few stens;
ENTERS SHOT. His eyes are wondrous wide; his brain
is whirling with the explcoiter's Iimmediate and all-
consuming calculations. :

-ty

MRS. DAME
You have your proof. The police
must not have theirs. .

SENICR :
(looks at her, - o
is shaken out
: of his thougnhts)
The police? . - o
o (comprehending)
- No, of ¢ourse not. - It's no
business of theirs. It belengs .
to the world of the prize-givers...
‘of the praisers of greatness.
: (going down another
step, the one below
hers; looking dow:
' on the Creature)
And my son invented the agency
that brought it here. He'll be
splashed across a thousand chapters

- of the world's most honored history.

. “RS. DANME
There is 2 bullat in the base of
its skull. ' '

{CONTINUED)




34 CONTINUED: 34
P : :
BN _ SENIOR
. My son didn't put it there.
(turns, smiles
up at her)

Great men are forgiven their
murderous wives. .,

His uncaring words impel Mrs. Dame. She pulls her .
hand back, prepares to give him a back-hand slap. He
moves to escape the expected slap, siips, falls. He
hurls downward, going OUT OF FRANME.. e hear his startled
ery, but we do not see him faill. DMrs. Dame stands there,
her hand still withdrawn in reazdiness %o slap. She
stares down. All is quiet. Then, slowly, she goes

dovin the stairs. Senior lies in a heap at the boftom,
one arm flung across the fdce of the Creature. HMrs.
Dame 1ifts the arm; and we see the Creature's eyes.

They are open. Mrs. Dame opens her mouth to screan;

no sound comes out; she freezes there, bent over, ner
face iced in horror. '

m SR R CUT DIRECTLY TO:
-

35 . INT. THE LAB - NIGHT S - 35

Judith and Richard are as they were when last seen;
. she in the shield, he at the Laser table, his face
; _ turned toward her, but his eyes no longer seeing,
i : .. merely gazing intc nothing. CAMERA MOVES TOWARD the-
e shield; we see that Judifth is having trouble breathing;
g , the oxXygen supply is almost depleted. She begins ¢o
T ' - struggle, to sob; and iIn ner increasing panic, she
iy S rises, bangs against the shield, screams breathlessly,
j : almost volicelessly: - ' :

JUDITE -

Let me out! . Please... let...
me... out! lease... I'm...
sorry... I need... to be...
§ forgiven... scrieone... must
1 - forgive me... and let me...
L - free... o
During above, Richard has come slowly to the shield.
: He is weeping soundlessly. He reachkes out, touches
A the shield with the flat of his hand, his fingers
) spread. Judith puts her face against the shield, as
e if tc have 1t touched by Richard's hand. She stops
: screaming, closes her eyes, sobs softly.
b (CONTINUZED)

]
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35 CONTIIUZD: 35

SOV

RICHARD
can fTorgive you, Judith. But
can't let you rfree.

H

CREATURZ'S VOICE (Off)

I can.
Richeri whirlis around, freezes in astonishment; the
Creature stands Iin the doorway, leans a galnst the frame,
obvicusly wezx, near death, b”eatn;ng rard from the
efforT reaguired to climdb the stairs. HMirs. Dane is vtehind
him, Zer hezd lowered in guilt &nd remorse. Richard
goes <2 the Creature, his hands extended to help.

CREATURE
(continuing; -
raising hand with
detached tube
When she... borrowed the thing...
site accidentally broke... the
vein. My fluid... l1ike your
blocd.... the primal ingredient...-

ward the shield, reaches 1t, pauses to

He stzggers tow

: gavizr his last few ounces of strengzgth. Judith opens

! her sres, seses him. TFor a noment she merely stares

; uncc.;rehepdir;l" Then, a rise of terror zurges within;
she Tacis awzy, ccvers her eyes with her fingers, digs
claws madly at her eyes, screams the soft, windy scream
of the mad. The Creature Pfalls to his kness, grasvs the

~ '!umnm:-;;»&r;{

—————

o

end ¢ the wrist-tube with the ;in;e“s cl ais opp USltﬁ
hani., sgueszes out final drops of iiguid onto tn
shield. The liquid runs dewn s&thy, like thick rain

on z windowpane. The Creature reaches up, places his -
firzers on sither side of the licuﬂd-trac’s, rulls a

- ripz In the shiesld. VWhen it is large enough, he reaches
in, %taxes out the cylinder, reatiaches the wrist-tuve,.

P

2
<

ne shield disapypears. sAnd the Creature
d dies. Richard walics slowly pack,
e C
a

X f2ils back, aw

e stands cver the Creature, looks down on it. Iirs. Dame
i1 aprrraches, stands near Richard, lcoks. dovm on the

£ Crazture.

il _

- MRS. DANE

I expected... it to kiil me...
- but 1t looked in ny eyes... and.

- I heard nysell say "Can wou help?”..
AR and it said... "Can I not?" '
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£inally disappears. Only the

Slowly, The Iorm darkens,
ains.

eylindzz rem

F\

BACK T2 3=

Mrs. Zzme berds down, picks up the cylinder. Richard
looks =3 Judisti:. She has not moved & step, has not
stoprss necaning.
RICHARD
(softly)
Judith? _
(pauses)

It's gone.
(pauses)
You're free. '

slowly,_ruar edly, she uncovers
locks a® Richard.

Judit= steps =
her e;25, opran

wm Q
ct
=
()]
58 ]
-
L]

RICHARD

(continuing,
reaching out
a hand)

Conre, Judith.
(pauses)
have to tell... someonhe...

o) at him, at his outstreteciied hand, tzkes a
stepr Torward, =2s if to rush gratefully =zt nim. And

s b s 1f sne nas bumped into an invisiople
3 looxs around rauu cally, ner hands

JUDITH
(softly; like a
frightened child)
You sald... it was zone...

. RICHARD
(worriediy;

uncon001uusly
- withdrawing his
hand)

It is. 1It's gone, Judith.

fro*m*r«b softly, then she tegins

Judith lcclts at him, wnl
to rszach cut, teuching here and there, shaliing her
hezaZ, murmuring to he rself:

(CONTINUED)

e
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CONTINUED:

- JUDITH

No... it's still here... nothing
will remove it... it will always
be here... nothing will ever
remove it... it's here... I know

it's here.

During above, Mrs. Dame stares at Judith, says nothing,
mercly closes her eyes against immediately recognized
madness. CAMERA BEGINS TO MOVE IN CLOSE on Judith's
outstretched palm, which she holds still now, as if it
were pressed against some invisible shield. And during
following, her voice begins to fade, ag if our hearing
were being gradually withdrawn. :

: JUDITH
_ (continuing)
.2eX can see it... I'll always
see it... it will always be
here... nothing will ever remove
it... nothing... nothing will
ever remove it...
CAMERA is IN TIGET on Judlith's outstretcned palm. Ve
see the stain in the palm'’s middle; and Judith's voice
has faded away, is gone. ,
CONTROL VOICE
“Yhen this passion called ' , , '
‘aspiration hecomes lust... L
then aspiration degenerates...
becomes wvulgar ambition -- by
which sin the angels fell. .
FADE QUT.

-

(THE END)
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