


‘o

>
N
,//‘

\_?Qin tenmds clothes, It is just before sunsect, “r/
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A treverdous nanorana of siy tith clouds »iled five riles ii~h; then
the great mountain chiainj cordry closer on She two volcanocs, (00 e ey
shan do'm into tho tom, A serrifrine view of the barranca, ana finally 2
1ittle procession of mourners carrving candlas cominz down from the cenmetory

past the terrace of the Casiro c¢e la Solwn, where ‘o nmen are seated, dresced

vouw we will use, and chocse from, the diadome betmoh/‘mmeno md/'a'i_c:il.
I feol (as I do in othor nlaces) thab a condensation is nocessaxy, vl also,
nere, a slisnt addition will khelp us; the scene should run soothing like <ids:
egfa.. ‘nd a yoar 220 todar

o i "’
r>) I meant to versuade hin to go away and got Gealcoholrse,

LA 3L (watching the procession) Tno Dar of $ho

TESEL: (interrur
out I was so sick rysclf that day agbor the ball that I suffer physical, really.
That is very bad, Jaccues, for we doctors rust’conmport ourselves nke' arostles,
Tou remenoer, wWo 311?;{((6 tonnis that day too, .ell, after i had lookdd the

Corsul in Mds rarden I sonded 2 bor to seg if he would come and kmock ry door =

4f erinking hod not killed hinm alreacy.

$:2°UCIS: Ho was at ry house uhen you telephoned, Arturo,

R T e et

v35IL:  Ony—3, ko, ‘ut wo got o horrdble drunkncss that nizht veforey;—4hal
o~ %

jt-soera to s theConsul is as sick as I an, .. Sickness ¥§ not only in bedy,

but in Lhat part used to te call: soul... Joor vour friend, 7o spond-his—wHonsy

on—sarsh—in-such—contim s—troeuiTs, I
: — e .

Iv.. A » W‘“ﬂ -y v
v,.DIL3:  Tat habre, ffvomv'{cam baokl—Taotls hat I shall never undors Land,

s

-

she cane back to the man!

vIGIL: ©Pid you never fo to tha church for the borcaved hore, whore is the

|

-~

7irein for those who have nocods Shen with?
1000115 (ha shekes his head, )

vroIn:  lobodv o thore, (nly thos2 who have novodr thon with... The Consul
—— . — ~



and I - we wont there that-nighb that vouvimow.. And he prayed for her, that
she rizht come Dack...

Laruelle stards up abruptly and goes to the parapet, Twilizht is falling,
as the last of the procession goos by the candles are nmore cleoarly scen, A
storn is blowing up: vultures are blon downwind, and a sudden gust blows out
the mateh as Laruelle tries to lisht a cigarette,
INISLLS:  About eight-tidrty then, I might go to the cine for an hour,

WIGEL: I will sce you this night then, Hasta la vista,
(o, the scene nay run longer than this; I am concerned vith indicating

the salient points that rust ©eo nade, )
Laruelle is seen wallkdng through the town, the E\}jep._tgninz stom blowing

papers in the street and ruffling the trees, He passes the Fotel Bella Vista,

vhere we see the huge paner poster strung betiween iwo troes: HOMGL B3LLA VISTA

0

S !

S /. 7 GRAN BAILS NOVISIDRS 1939 Z3N3FICIO D3 LA CRUZ ROJA ete, This dates it, and - I
“
<

also of course Yvonne se:s the sign dated 1938 when she arrives in the next
secuence, As he reaches the sGuare we see that a fiesta is goinz on and the
camera pauses for a moment on a large Forris wheol, turning and turning,
Laruclle pauses in the garden of the little central scuare, gazing at a sign
pro=inéntly displaved:
?L3 GUSTA Z5TA JADIN
Wws 38 SUrC?

J)

{BVIT: (U3 SCS HIJCS IO DSTWTANIL
12U L3 (7o Wdnself, translating the sign) Jo you like tids garden that is
vours? S ee that your children do not destror it!
(.2, Tou, or w, mav think of better Ways to do thase thinys technicalls;
that cortain of the symbols st oe intro-
ng, which will bo repeated

what I an principally suaresting is
duced right off, Particularly this sifn,and its neand

with varring emphasis tirourhout, )



It vegins to rain viclently and Larucile hurries across the scuare to
the cinema, which is showing THS HAMS CF OLAC, with a poster dericting the
rurderer's bloodr hands, i@ is about to enter when there is a flash of light-
ning and all the 1izhts go out, The theatre manager comes out,

¢i,7, I an going into this next important scene in sone detail, cccause
I see it clearly and I think I have solved some technical problens, t zgain,

you may sce a ruch detier wy to do it without damage to the meaning of the ©ook,)

L

USTA=HTS: (o laruclle) Come and have a drink,
AUSLLS:  The rainy season dies hard,

e

They enter a cantina avutting on the cinena, winich is 1it oy candles
stuck in bottles, and sit at a tavle,
LAAUSLIS: Trds film, T3 HADS CF CRUAC, surely, a year ago -
BUSTAIZNT %2 (interrupting) Ccnpaﬁoro, we have not revived it, it has only re-
turned, The other day I show my 1atest news, belicve it, the first newsreecls
of the Spanish var,,, morentito... (iio roes out and returns ai once with a ook,
which he hands to Larurlle.) Don't know how long, Faybe two, mayce three years
acqud,
L AWSLLD: (turns the book over in nis hands, we see that he is affacted; he
sints it, and puts it on the table) Huchas gracias,.

BUSTASENTE: De nada,

|

1AULIS: You know, senor, this isn't mebooka—x

|

23T D3 Your adgmo, the Consul, (e pinches his chin and draws down an

\.

iraginary “eard,) The ~ericano, \
TAAUSLL: lo, ile vas the Uritish Consul herc.

~—_

LUSTALSUT S:Put senor, we have broken diplonatic relations with Snpland - iy
did ne stay on trenZ... I think, Wm .:as a sort of espider,

TAZUSIY: YowsmeaR a SY?



A,

SUSTA'SNIZ: Si, porhaps, <or often I remembver hin many times sitting here

drinkdng, and often, the poor guy, he have no socks, Sveryons knew him -
—noor—Yonelx_nam; Rbandonsd—tr his wife m.<w] M.,J

LATUSLLS: (interrupting) Dut she came back! That was the extraordinary tidng,

she came back!

BUSTAISNTS: Sif.-:j.-":ué still I think he was some kind of espider, For often

he was foll.ed by scme other espiders, or so it scoms, and he was like a man

““in terror for Ms 1ifs, /nd once, I remember, he ran into the cantina 2
Bosque, to Senora Gregorio, shouting "Santuariol” and she hid rin for a
whole afternoon, And vet, if he was a spider he is one no longer, And after
all, he was =y sinpatico, For did I not sce hin, in this very bar, give all
his noney to a boggar taken by the police?
LARUSILS: fut ihe Consul was not a coward! Indecd he wWas a very brave non,
a hero, in fact, he had a nagal -
DUSTAITNT: But no, he was not a coward, Jut to be a coward and %o be afraid
for one's 1ife are two different things, Oh no, he was not vicious, he was
an honbre noble, senor, And it is excessively dangerous to be an espidor in

lexdco,
LABUSLL 3: I don't know why, tut I alwars felt he rdght have oeen a great

force for 500d,..

The lishts in tho cantina flash on and off and Mistanente, rmrvaring
excusos, goes cut, ILaruelle sits, studring the took: a volume of Adzabetiaan
plas, with the Consul's nase on the flvleas, He starts to jut the bdock
down and a sheet o paper flutters oub, ie picks it up and opers ibt: it is a
letter, in the Consul's handwriting, shaky and troxbling.

(I nave cut this lotber ausolpbely to fhe bone: it may te that nore will

tia cbweeXer
be used, finally, but that is uwp Lo-x3uas¥, 1 think, Also how tho canera is

used during the rcading, I'm merely makine suggestions: tut I believe wo

should not seco his face, ondy a loncly figure ,)



-
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=13 CONSUL'S VOIC3: ,...dght, and once agzain, the nightly graprle with death,

the room shaking with daeronic orciestras, the snatches of fearful sleep,
the voices cutside the window, ry pame being contirmally ropected with scorn
oy imaginary parties arriving, the dark's svinetls,..

As he spegks wo lap-dissolve to the Consul, seen froen behind, nalf-
stonpgering up the absolutely erpty Calle idcaragua, toward his house, It is
nieht, -,\crhéps one street-lamp is urnding.
= CCUSUL'S VCill: ...1h¢ nase of this land is Hell, It is not iexco

of course tut in the heart,
e see him cross his ruined garden, and enter his hiouse,
TH3 CONSUL'S ¥OIC3: ...the Ferolito, in Farian, where I sit now in a little

roon off the bar at four-thirty in the morning drinking nescal and writihg
this..
The Consul, alore in & little room, at a table, i@ sce his back, the

writing paper and a bottle on the table veside hin,
213 CCISUL'S VCICT: Todayr I received from sy lawyer news of cur divorce,

This was as I invited it...
Tho Consul's hand reaches ous for a arink,
THE CCISUL'S VOIC3:,...I seem to see noWw, batween mescals, this path, and

bovond it strange vistas, 1ike visions of a new life together we might

sonmhere lead, I scen to S¢e us 1iving in sone northorn ccuntry, of mountains

and Tluc water...

Tarhaps at on? sife of tho sereen, cavoné the bottle, 3 hazr vision Of

a cottare, betieen forest and sea,

TH COLSULYS VOISt .40 ard I an haunted contimuously by the thouzit of our

soncs, your warmith and nerrinent, of your sinpiicity and corradeshin, of
vour abilities in a hundred Wavs! © you reronicer the Btrauss song We uscd

to sinn? "Once a yerr the dead live for one day, Ch, cene to me agein, s

once in av!



b.

The Consul, & lone figure arainst an cerie dawn, leaves the Farolito,

3 CONSULAS VCIS3: Dut oh, I prav for this now, that you will core, Jor

God's seke hear me, rv defences are down, ab the momont they are do'm -
Come tack, cone bvack = I will stop drinking, anything, I an dring without you,
For Christ Jesus sake Yvonne cone vack to me, here me, it is a cry, cone
vack to me Yvonne, if only for a A&V eee

Taruelle in the cantina: in the bac}'cground we see the peasants who nave
takon refuge {rom the storm: their baskets, serapes, children, 4% b candle
light, Laruelle begins %0 fold up the letter, then, suddonly, ho thrusts it
jnto tne candle flome and 23 it flares up brightly we sce the neople in
mourning fron the comateries, A ooll rinzs out, ~aruelle watches the letter
$i11 it turns to ashes, then goes to tho door, Deyond hin, in the tempostuous
night, the lurdnous wheel of the ficsta revolves, halts, turns... and revolves
backwards...

(11,5, SESmwe—saeeed e ruSL uSe this letter here, and I feel strongsly
that we rust hear the Consul's voice, be with him, feel him, If Iaruelle
reads it we lose nearly all it's éranmatic value and poignancy. I foel I have
now cut too much: that we should know he has lebters from her which he hasn't
read, because of course we are woing to use hor letters with trerendous
offect at *he ornd, fut what we rust Jnow is the fact of the divorce, the Strous
song, the Farolito, the vision of a new life together - this is important and
111 go into it later = snd finally his desperate anneal for har to cone
vack, if only for & cay. )

™is openinz seruencs is of the greatest inrortance, la rmst convince
our andience they are goins to se¢ a preat £iln, e rust set the meod:
sombre, tragic, tut exciiing, e must seb the backsround, anc btuild up the

entrance of our protagonist; ané strike nany of he chords, the SyTOOLs,

that will be resolved at the end,



S3WERCS 2:
(31, 3,50w we have the 12 hours of the day, from 7 in the morning until
7 at nizht, and we run straicht through in tire to the end,)
‘e lap dissolve from the Zorris whcel turning beckwards in the night to
the same wheel, at rect, in early morning sunlight, It is too early for the
, [ fiesta to have started but the t.ranpiros are hore: the emply bandstand, the
(/. morrv-go-round, ste, Above the entrance to tho Hotel Bella Vista is the a;s.gn:
HOTSL BULLA VISTA GRAN 3AILLS NCVITDAS 1938 A BINSFICIO DS 1A CRWZ RCJA.
1063 KZJIC23S ARTISTAS DL ADIO Si ACCION 10 FALTZ Vi, A station wagon dfavs
up and Yvonne gets oub and stards a noment, lockinz round the square, A tad
driver {ron ons of the enmply cabs standing nearty comes up and takes heor dags.

T CCNSUL'S VCIC3:(fron the interior of the 2alla Vista bar) A corpse will

e transported Dy eXpress,
Yvonno, who has started toward the taxi, stons dead,

THZ CUNSUL'S VOICT: But why, Fornando, shy should a corpse be transported

ty express, do you surnosc?
The taxi driver sots Yvonne's bass down,

w33 TAXE PRI"ER: 54, Senora. (ne chuckles) Senora - 3 Consul, (e inclincs

-

rds head toward the bar with a certain adniration,) ‘me hombre!

Yvonne enters the bar and stops in the doorvay; we see the Consul,
3t4]11 in his dress clothes, not particularly dishovelled, he is 2lone excent
for thn bartender; holding a simotabla in one hard, the other clasyed in hds
short pointed Leard, ik is talldns to the barman stoud she corpse vhen he'
looks up and sees Yvonne, the sun behind her, hor pose half jounty, a little
diffident, “%ill holding tie +{metaole he gets slowly bto hds feet as sho
coes forvard,

T OUSUL: (cuietdy) Soof Jod,
Yvonne nesitates tut h2 makes no move toward her, so sno cits on a oar

stool bhaside hin, Mo do not kiss.



<2,

TYOIZ3:  Surprise party, I've come back.., i plane got in an hour ago,
fron Acapilco, G eoffrey -
WD 00NIUL:  Jon't vou love thase early mornings, Hawe a - (offers her a
cigaratto)

The Consul's woice is steady but his hand is suddenly shcking as he
puts dovm the timotable, Yvonne turns and gives the taxd driver some monay,
wenD: Calle iicaramua, cincuenta dos,(the taxi driver exits with her bags,)
THD OONSUL: has if I didn't live there any nore? (ne is shakdng so vio=-
lently he has to hold the bottle of whisky in both hands: he is pouring

kimself a drink,) Have a drink?
This is the mood in which they meet, after the yoar 's separation and the

divorce, and this ncod is set by the Consul., x’vo:-.m is frightened, tut full

of lovo, and a trem ! oy have a oit nore con-
R Smntions the lotiors she ™xrote till her heart broke',
wersation W 4eh I won't detail now/and we st see the old woman from
Tarasco, with hor dordnoes and her chicken, so we will recognize her ab the

end, in the Farolito,

SZCUTCE 3, The walk hone from the rella Vista,

As they come cut of the bar into the scquare the Consul remarks that the
tads have a)l disapncared, and savs, "shall wo walk?" iefore she can stop
rorseln Tvonne acks what's hapnoned to the car, and he replies casually
that ho's lost it, ile has his stick, and has 'l on his dark rlaszes, oxd
is correct, arry and navy, Consulor, Zvonno is the one wio is fustared,

Thds is a foirlr long secvence 2nd very dmportont, I will not dotail
tho first part: they walk through the squore and down the straet boside
Cortez! :alace, Various small incidents occur wWiich tell us mich about the
Consul, and Yvonne, as tior pass the 1itt1e shors and cantinas elc, low
they reach thwe corner of their owm streel, the Calle idcaramayand Ivonie

"

stons suddend:, staring at a house: it is Jaccues Iarunella's, tnd we see Vil



1otters, written large on the facade: 10 &3 3D VIVIR SI AAR,

™13 SOITUL: Yes, it's still thore, it nasn't budged an inch,

v ss ( under hor oroatii,td herself) It is not possivle to ldve without
lovinz,

T3 60NUL: And ho's still there too, He hasn't budged an inch either,

YYCin: “ho - who hasn't -

TES COSULL: Jacoues,

YWCIS: Jaccues!

TH3 0CL3UL: e've had terrific tirmes together. (Glancing at fvorne's

foce) The Dinlomatic Service, (ne takes hor arm and thay contime walldng)
Sometires I really think tiere's somothing to be said for it,

’s thev walk on the Consul talks and Yvonne is too overcome to reply.
Ve sa-s that after she left he and Jaccues continued their friendship, which
may well strike her as leing indecent, or even more indecent that Jaccues
. had not left when che did, considerinn the circunstences, and we understard
that the irmediate reason for her leaving was that sho and Jacques had an
affair which tha'Consul had discovered, /And now, vefore she has recovired
from this shock she receives the next one, The Consul sarys there's something
else he cught to tell her, very inmportant, about Hugh, After a moment's
hositation she speaks slowlr

YIOInT:  You'ws heard from your orother, Fow is he?

aien

20 CGINULe Ealf orother, lia's staying with rme.

—

wreinl: hat!l  (She stopns dead,)

-

T CISiL: T4 scems | ¢'s boen in Ancrica this tine on a cattle ranch, (i2
takes hor orm asain and ther walk on,) v, heaven knows, tut he turned up
about a weck ago in a distirctly unpukka outfit, looking liks Hoot 5, rard

in 2dders to the Iurple Jago,

It cewnlops that lush is a well knowm foreizn corrcsnondent for the

I, ondon Glooe and is in -exico on sone mission, ¢ knows thar are separatad



10.

tat the Consul hasn't told hin of the divorce, Hizh has Leen trying to
sover tie Consul up, but has gone off to iexico City, however, he will be
back somstine todar, -ae reasen for Yvonne's consternation ab this news we
may guess at this »oint, and it will shortly ba confirned,

-—{¥,Z, v should sce the volcanoes frecuently durin- this walk, sorstines
both, somotimes Fopo alons, locaing ower then. Although I have not indiccted
it here, I tndnk wo should use the various signs 1Z0X! ARZNA TOULIN waich
the; encointer,as they are used in the book, Yo punctuate and emrhasize the
conversation, )

They have noi reached the broken gateway in the wall of their housc,
A hideous pariah dog follows them as they enter and start down the driveway.

P



)
e3rsncs i On the porch,

Yvonne and the Consul walk up the irdivewgy through the neglected,
ruinad garden, The Consul speaks gently to the dog who has followed them,
ut it cowors away back down the drive,

‘2 COUSUL: The garden is a rajan ness I'm afraid, -e've Leen virtually
withous a gardner at all for =onths, rugh pulled up 2 few weeds, lie
cleancd out the swirming Pool $00... Hoar it? It ousht to be full today.
v70in13: (she disengages her am fron the Consul's to 1ift aside a tentacle
of trumpot vine growing right across the path) Oh Ueoffrayl vinere're Iy
camellias?

T3 OCISUL:  Uod knows,

They stop on the porch where an old woman is standing.

THS OOMSUL: Here's Concepta, Yvonne: Concopta, Concopta: Senora Firedn,

Concopta sriles and wipos her hands on her apron and shakes hands
with Yvonne as tae Consul notices Ywomne's three bags and a hatbox be-
spangled with latels.

TH3 CLUSUL: Tl otro Soror? Hasn't returned yet? A1 right, Yvonne, I
dare say you want your old roon,

cONCEPTA: (she takes the vags and goes in the house) Forgue no, agua
caliente,

i QUISUL: (as they enter the nouse) So there's hot water for you, which
49 a miracle!

Thoy emerge <ron the house on to tho patio. There is 2 spacious vidus
bevond the sulrxding pool the sarden strotches down to the barranca, across

the barranca the rolling country nounts to the two voleanoes: iopo and Ixte

Yvonne and the Consul stard for a momont on the patio without speaking,
not holding hands, bub with thoir hands just noeting, Lwediately below
them the pool, fed or a leaky hose, is nearly M1, Concepta wres back
corrring a bray, with Lo plasses, a soda sy;ri/\cﬂ, a jarro of reliing ice

and a vottle containint & anll red concoctiom ard a bottle of Johrry .l



THI OCuSUL: Concopta knows mv havity, you sce,.. fovever, thdis is the
strychnine compound lugh produced for me, i1l you hawe a widsky and soda?

Y7037 Cood heavons, not for me, thank you, ILet ma have sone broakiast

first,
A TOICS: (SeicheacisdEas—cme e, SA0D1INT very rapidly ) She rdzht have

said yes for once for now of course noor old chap you want horridly to get
drunk all over again don't you the whole trouble beingz as wo see it that
Yvonne's long-dreamed-of cordig - alas tut pul away the arguish my boy
thera's nothing in it - has in itself created the most inportant situation
in your life save one hamely the far more important situation it in turn
creatos of your having to have five hundred drinks in order to deal with it,
I3 COUSUL: I don't fecl you ovelieve in the strychrdne soneho,

Tne Consul pours himself a half tumoler of the strychnine and ironically

puts sone ice in it,
152 YOICS CF T3 OCiSUL: I have rosisted temptation for two and one nalf

TR

rinmites ab least ry redensption is sure,

ANCTINR VOICS: (the colivery is very rapid, nonolonous, nasering, and sono -

how ghostly and denondc) N oitner do I believe in the strychrine, you'll make
me cry again, you bloody fool Geoffrey 7 iymin, 1" kick your face in,
0 ddiot!

23T YOIC3: Tub can't you see you cabron that she is thinkding that the
first thing you think of after she has arrived home liketids ds 2 drir‘.‘;
aven if 4% is only strychnine the intrusive necessity for waich and juxta=
position cancels its innocenct 30 vou nigat as well in the face of such
nostility start now on tie widsky instead of laler not on the tequila
waere is it by the way all right 211 right we know where it is that would
be the veginndng of the end nor on the meseal which would be the end though
a darmed nood end perhans - ‘

e (Qaushin-, or trring +0) Yor lete's sake have a decent drink,

You d on't ha'o to drink that stufi Yo inpress nd.



N
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The Consul has a morment of hallucination: he is crbracing {vonne
passionately, Thon, somewherd out of the neavens, & swan, transfixed,
pluwmnts to eartint” outside the cantina Il Tuerto del Sol nen wait in
the surshine for the shutters to roll up with a crash of trumpdts, Tho
Comsul alrost falls tackwarés into a broksnphair,

TS (0ISUL: No wmemt=m, I'1l stick to the old medicine, thanks,

e Consul is silent a rmoment, staring at Yvonne (we hear tie hose
dripring into the swiwdrng pool): this is the monent he has prayed for,
fut the monent has gone, ocen loot; confused, he gropes in iis trouser
pockets and brings out a caxd:

Arturo DMlaz Vigid

Yedico Cirujano y Jartero
Snformccades 2 iinos
Indisposicioncs lerviosas

Consultas e 12 &2y de LaT
Av, flevolucion iwnero 8

G COISUL: (replacirg the card in his pocket) Have you really corme vack,
or have you just cono to see ne?

VONIES s (merrily, with a sliziht note of challence) Here I am, aren't I
4 CONSUT : S trange... Yot it's awfully courageous of you, Jhat if -
I'm in a frightful jolly ress, you know,

einE:  But you look anazingly wa 1 I thought, You've no idea how well
rou 100K,

T3 CQSUL:  (floxing nds bicops) Still strong as a horse.

|

wen3:  (her face averted) How do I lock?

03 CGISUL: D ddn's Isar? Deamtiful,., Drowr. “roun as a borry, Youfve

e

veen siirrdns, Tou look 2as thouen you'd had plenty of sun.

Yvonna rises fron tho nerapet and takes off hor hat wWth an {mpatient
gesture, OShe glancss $iricdly tovard {hie nhousc, tr-inz to pather couraie
to enter, tien seats herself on tha dowhad broken daybed, which ordts a
rondin~ crash of muitar chords, The Consul watches her twist her weddirg

rine rouwni her finter, hen “ie zaze sidfts to the rool.
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TI7 CABUL'S L2 YCICS : ideht a soud bathe there and be clean or
slake its drouznt? :
(Yote: the next exchange of dialosue is mood lut can be cut if necossaxy

for we rust not forget cur pace, or let tids s2gs)

yroins: (suddenly) Your eves, you poor darling - they've got such a clare!

““%ir3 QUISUL: A touch of the goujeers - just a touch.

et Geoffray, this place is a wreck,

il OLSUL: Look here,.. Suppose for the sake of argunent you avandon 2
bveseiged town to the onory and thon sonmehow or other not very long aftor-
wards vou 7o back to it - tihere's somathing about ry analogy I don't 1ike
but never mind - sunpose you do it, thon you can't very well expect to
invite your soul into quite the sane green graces, with quite the same
doar old welcome hore and there, can you, ch?

wvoins: Put I didn't abandon -

THS 00iSUL: 3ven, I wouldn't say, if that vown scens to be going about its
business ogain, though in a somewhat stricken fashion, I adnit, and its
trans running more or less on schedule, =?

They confront each other 1ike teorute unspeaking forts; the Consul
picks up the vhisky vottle, uncorks it, smells it, and puts it domn without
drinking, Tae telephone ripgs and the Consul goes to the dining roon to
answer it; he starts to speak into the receiver, then, sweating,into the

nouthnicco,

Tis CCIBU: (shaking, afraid of the telemione, nob listenint) Al right”

goodvye, Ca s, Tom, what wos the origin of +hat silver rumour that

appeared in the papers yesterday deniod by liashington? A1l right, Cooduye.
Yos I have, terrivle, Ch, they did! Too bad, Iut after all they own it.

Or don't thoy? Cooddve, Ther rrobadly will, Yes, that's all right, Cocduye

‘G oodoye! (he hangs wp the wronz war, ) Christl

Ho roturns to “he patio, Yvonnc is not there, He hears the water

running in the bathroon, i jz "safe" for a litle waile,



1.

SELUINCE S,

‘hile Yvomne is bathing the Consul dashes out for a cuick drink at a
14ttle cantina nearbrr, Db he stumbles, falls, and lies thore, face down
in the street,
0 CONSUL: ( rmttering to nirself) Hugh, old chap, old brother, 1S that you,
lending the old boy a hand?,,. Are yod listening? Do I nake ryself clear?
Clear that I've forgiven you, as I 'ye never wholly been able to forgive
Yvonre... (i, There is a bit nore to this which we'll use in the script,
vut sufficient to this breif treatment i{s the affirmation that iugh and
Yvonne have had an affiir, and though iugh is forgiven and still loved,
Yvonne is not, wholly,)

“hile the Consul is muttering to nimself, still face down in the street,
a car draws up veside him and an Znplish voice calls out:"I sar, I say,
what's the matter there?" %he Consul springs to his feet, sober and corrects
Mothing, Absolutely all right, " The briof and witty scene widch follovs
commnin coxld only occur between t;o nglisimen, It is rot nacessary %o detail
{t for itids troatmeont, bub fron it the Consul endrpss triumphant, even offer=-
ing to help the other =an, who drives off calling outb ungho !

Eroct, restored, the Consul glides back dowm e Calle ldcarasua,

s2ruCE 6, Yworne's bedroom,

Tas Consul, brushing off tha dust and snoothing nis hair, crosses the
porch 2nd enters Yvonne's vedroon, oSie is in vad, wearing a nightgorm, ohd
eatinsz some breskfasy, I shall not now dotail this scone, which depends to

o 4/«\(4, - f
a greab extont on rou Yowew) visies O nandle it, After some conversation,

in which Yvorne fails to mersuade the Consul to leave loxdco, to 70 a'..'a;.',wb“

he attennts to ncke love to hor, and he fails,
I shink dnrdn~ the first part of *a> scene we should contrast the

wdskr bottle, scen throuzh the oren dooyw on e porch, ith Tvonne

- -



-

16.

1ring on tho bed, And also his vision of the cantdna at tho ronent of his

unsuccessful attempt Lo nossess Yvorna, In fact, we're going %o have to use

the casera in 21l sorts of iraginative and ex'oors.mr& ux's r“‘ouww..., tub
o el

thoush ue may sugzest iceas and so on, this is up %o 4oz, ard :.is coneranan,

SSCYANC3 1.

Tais scene is very urief tut immortant, 2 hes both visual and anditory
hallucinations, and they are important,

Thae Consul, now in absolute anguish, emerges fron Yvonne's roon on %o
the vorch; he is so beside himeelf ho hard)y knovs what he's doing and he
pours & qless of widskr and one of sirychnine, ruts them both on the parapst
and sita do'm, looking a% the glasses,

A VOIZ2: lave vou forgotien the 1attors Ceoffrey Firmin the letters she wote
£41) her heart broke why do you sit there sremdling wihy do you ro%t go back
+o hor nov she will understand Wiy do you think she is waaping 3t 43 not for
shat alone the latters &y boy the latiers you naver answered you didn't you
did then where is your reoly bub nave never really read waere are they nod
Gooffrey Firrdn lost or left sonavhere oven '@ do not Xnow WherC...

The Consul takes a sip of waisky, then has a visual hallucination: he
gees a dead mon, lying flat on nis back boside the suining pool wiih &
scmbrero over his faco, It vanishes, bub sometiins else sems to te behind
nis back, at his elvow, prering over nis shoulder, aren tihab ds wone %00,

e Corsul iz talidng to idrs A1£: notidne wmsuel in a drunken nan,

Cod knows, "I shall sover ud. T an strafentoming out, I @ tanering off,

‘;mat an I talldng about, - oven I know I an being fatuous," efic. liow he

rvporritically takes a ain of strrchninoe and lies back in his chair,
M7 CCINUL: The il of lan 4s unconcuora Wle, Svan Cod cannmof conquer it.
"la sae lopo and Ixta, clear ané basutiful on e horizon, and overihoad

» yalturae, circling, uaiiins, Tien the Consul "Salle asloep idih a ¢ razii,
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SUUMCS 8, The meotirg of fugh ond Yvonne in the garden,
“his is brief bub idshly dranmatic, since we nov Koy vhat the situdtion
1s betwsen than, and e kncw ihat vhile Yyonne is nrepared to meet Igh, Mo

PREPIATEY teo 2 EC He.
is not\ his orens with Imph, in his cowbor clothes ond Stetson hat, coring

ho ig roadine a telogron,
up the driveway sovard the nousay/ e has alnecd sturbled 4nto a ceep roinole
when he looks up and sees Yvonne, “io conld use our cgmera vory effectively
with the series of inages whdch express his astonishnent: the horse half
stooped over the hmrdle, she diver, the guillotine, the henged man falling,
the wheel, the piston, poised -
Yvonne is vearing slacks and woedins the garden; scoing Mph ehe stands,

Y7010 3:  !wdlo, High, Geolfrer caid you were hore, low nice to sec vou 2gain,

HUGH: ‘fow.absolutely sonething or other, 'hen did you get hore?
They shake hands, and Iugh drops nar hard as if carelessly, bub he is
trying to rise %o thie occasion,
romns:  Just a 1ittle while ago,
He has absent-rdndedly hended Ywonne the tolegram; she asks adoud it and
ke sars it's tie last one he'll send, that ha's quit newsnaper vork, icamiile
ne was carrving over his shoulder,
ne is buttoning nis shirt and puttdng on a twoed jacket( Yvonno recognizes
thds as an old one of Geoffrey 13; she returns the tologran which he mits in
the jacket vpocket, Tecause of the mechanics of the plot tiis telegra is
inportant and rast 2o planted here, e do not have to read it of course (AN
mst see enoush %o racogrize 1% waen 4% turns up in the Farolito, for ingh
returns the jocked ond the Sonsul lator wears it, @ hoar the Consul snoring
on the porch, and in a sort of rmtnal arivarrassiont ther endekly decide Yo
“take a walk, "¢ rmst handle this scene 23 it is in the book, with just the

right touch of lighiness and ironr floating over tha dranma uncernecath,

S U250 9. The walk,
M-

tah oand -vOune SnMYTE ATON wta dpivarar %o the Calle Ydenrsema d
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surn away fron the town: we see the countryside ahead with hills rolling up

sb the volcanoes, (Il,i, we mst sce the volconoss frocuently durine this

scone and the naxt.) As thay apiroach the bridge across the barranca a b1l»
goat standing noarby chargos them, and there is a dramatic nement vhen <vonng
is in ngh's ams: shon he Swists her atruntly avay, and thay walk on, ilou
they are on the bridge and we mst sce the barranca in 21) its appalling denth,
mere i3 2 short oxchange of dialogue concerning Hugh 's possible return %o
Spain, and the Civil “ar: Pugh ovados a direct snswor and sars he's sailing

on a ship out of Vora Cruz, going back to se2a as a cuartemasier, N5, Ho

is poing to Spain, and we'll cope with this in the shaving scene with the

Consul shorily,) Thon they see the horees in the £101d anhcad and decide to rido,

$SCUBHCE 103 The horseback ride,

‘i rust see the nolicomen on the watchtower, hear the targot nractice,
but in the main thds should have a lyrical cnality, a beanty of countryeide
and trees and streens and clouds and fiolds, It " 4hinl: we rust sondhow
indicate that this conld no® te more iroric, Tugh thinks: * “ond it is all a
bloody lie, we hawe fallen inevitably into it, it 4s as if upon this one doy
in the vear,., wo have been allowed a glinmpse of what never was ab all, of
what never cen be since brotherhood was votrayed - the image of our happinsss,
And vet I do not expect, ever in rrr 1ife, %o ve hawnder than I an rov, io
neace I shall ever find bul will be poisoned as these noncnis are poisoned = "
lavhang s can turn some of this into dinlonue.

Taer coma to an odd breworr, ~ith o fow $adlas ontside, and siop for
2 drink, ¥hich ir handed up to thom on horseback, ihish drinks, then suddenly
speaks,

INGi: Yvomre, do vyou mind if I ask you straight out if you are divorced

fron Groff or not?

Tvonne clok:s on har Lcer and lor nhorse nives a small forward lurch,



i1GH: Do you mean to ro vack to dn? Or have you already gone vack?
Forzive rv beinz so blunt, tut I feel in a horridly false position, - I'd
1ike to mow whah the situabion is,

et 3 (not looldng at Hugh) So would I,

UG Thon wou don't kmow whether vou hawd divoreed hin or not?

yvoixs: Cn, Itve - divorced hin, (she is uwnhappy)

|

2GH: Tt wou don't know whether wou've gone vack to hin or not?

|

yyoun:: Yes, Yo,.. Yes, I've gone back to hin all right all rigit,

|

Trey agree that it would be better if iagh were to lenve at once, and
ride on slowly., Ivomne ratier tentativaly tells lgh of her plan, or hope,
to got the Consul away gomowhere, parhaps on a farm, perhaps to Cannda,

Hugh sces tiie delusiwve fallacy of this but also ha it strikes hin as comical,
hoe jests and laughs at bor idea, poading her into & flash of anger, She
urges her horse into 2 brief wild canter, but the torrain is too rougn: mgan
catchos her and they halt togebiier, Ho is contrite, and more out of nity
for hor than in ay belief it will work, ho encourages aar, and onvisions
for hor a cottane botiwecn forest and sea, in Canada, ‘e and the sequence

e of h;)pc, with Yvonne and fugh, wind in their faces,

on a vague, delusive not
Wt over the countryside toward the volcanoes (and Parian) benind which

storm clouds are beginning to gathor,

(#,5, (he inrortant thine srdeh runs k2 a fine thrc:uf thrournh the
stors is the hoe of a now 1ife tonethor soicvhore in tho orth, which is
nentionsd by the Consul in nds lettar to Zvomne, npicked ud Uy Senora ’J~.~:§or5.o
in her scenc, anain by the Consyl and Yvonne in the mll-throwing scere,
and b lugh here, I have to explain vhat tids really neant to ialcoln was
actuallr seme Mfe after death torethar, for he was & rcliricus nan and
bolived in survival, otc, Aso it is a undvorsal drean of pastoral cscap?
to tha Jost 'den, Tho reasors *ha symools for this ar what thery are hare

Voaw

is bacsmse the only mlace in tho wordd, or ihic first nlace at loast, winore



ho fornd happiness was cvr cavin by the sea in Canada, (see The Forest Iath
to the Sorinz,) And I think we rust suggest tids idoa rather as ha did, for
we rust not lose the religious siznificance of the vook o "o lose a graab
doal, Catholics have $0ld n2 it is thoe only great Christian novel sincet
Hlrrin's fromress, (Cf course others sco it differently: soe 5 a rrsticque,
the Consul as a black masician, tho Cabbala, otc, and they are absolutely
right too,) mut the fall of man, the lmowledge of evil, tne evietion fron
the parden, etc, ote, are all profound religious symbols as well as relating
to the great ryths of 'Bstern culture and we msn't lose sight of this,

In these aarly scencs, as tihe characters are meeting, tahe situation
vetusen them doveloping with hintis of its maxy cross-currents, muances, axd
innlications, we will £ind it nocessary to the plot %o "plant" cortein objects
ard ideas; tut it is equally essential for us to becone doeply involved with
the people themselves, to care ceeply avout hat happons to them, and though
we shortly recognize the absolute inevitability of their doon, we much hove,

right to tho end, for sonethinz, something to save then, )

S37UENCS 11, Tho Consul in the garden,

The Consul has awakened and is sufferins from acute hangover anc¢ fairly
acute D,T.'s which, in the ensuirg scene toke both adible and visible foms,
o sce him, still in his dress clothes, now dishevelloed, staggerins,

alrost runnins dowm through the ruined pexrden, ie has a convorsation -d.t}*.pis
domonic voices: thoy load hin to a tecuila bostle he has hidden tehind a bush,
Shaldny, almost unavle %0 Co S0, ho drinks from tho bottle, ilearing anotner
voice sharply telling kdm to ston drinking, to put the dottle doim, nhe turns
round and sees, on tho path in front of him, a croken Swig become a snakd end
wriggle =iy, ineon the parian dog aprenrs suddonly, and is gone, #o hidas
the bottle in tha bushes agadn,

Yow the voices cease, no fools vetbor, thouch he is sweatin: vrofuselr,



ne walks Guietly down toward the fence *hat scparates hds garden fren the
1ittle munlic garden bayond, Ho sees the sign 7L3 (USTA E5TA JARDIN? and
stops dead, In his state of drunkennoss and desperate mdlt he takes thds
sign rersonally and rdstranslates it, spoaking aloud,

TE3 CCUSUL: You like tids garden? Jy is it yours? e evict those who
destroy!

After a nomont of profound stunncd 2gony he tuns pack to the tecuila
votile and drinks again, ¥a mtters to himself,

T3 CONSUL: fo ovict thoso who destroyl,..Jell, porhans it doesn't mean
quite that,.. I nay navwe translcted it wrongly... Stille..

% e sees nis next door neighvour, iT. Cuincey, watering ids parden, ard
wantins someone to talk to now, no starts down the path again, carefully
avoiding the public parden, He secs a fizure in the path in deepest nowrndng,
head bowed in anguish: it disappears, ine barranca cuts off one cormer of
" mds parden and he stops and peeps dowm into it.

73 (CESUL: Ah, the frightful clefy, the eternal horror of oprosites -
Thou mighty gulf, insatiate commorant, deride me not, shoush I scem petulant
to fall into try chors.

e disappears behind sone Lushes and emorges walkdng slowly, calnly,
even nonchalently: tui we seé nis opan fly, FHe is now at the part of s
parden that vorders on nis neizhbourds, T, fuincey's garden is irmaculate:
swaeping lawms, fower beds, otc, and nincey hinself is aror-haived, £5%
sober, ingy have & prief conversation during wiieh the Concul i5 2ixy,
{raginative, Withy, and ‘uincey is coldly factua) and contempluous. G & N
feoling 111, the Consnl ¢loses his eves (or ' use the plurring oub and in
ve will use in the next sacuonce ) and when he opens thon Qiinecyr has gone
and Dr, Vigil is aporoacidng hin, up nincey 's parcen, They nave & brief

et neaningful conversation, the Consul invites the doctor up to nis



house for a drink, Then the Consul drifts (perhaps o should use briefly
the weirdly beautiful vision he has here, leading into a vision of the
Tarolito, in farian,) back up the zarden toward the porch, where wo sce
Yvonne and Hugh,

(3.5, If 'ra foel we are losing paco hore wo can cub the scene with
Quincey, for actually it contributes little to the plot; For this reason
I have no® dtadled it, but it is thematic, and it tells us mach about the
Consul, Nowevoer - if we do cut this scone he could look back up the garden
after peering into *he barrance. and sce Yvonne and Hugh on the porch and

proceed from there,)



3733503 12 Cn tho porch,

(ote: I think we should carry *his straisht forward in tire and rot
have the Consul remem-erins it in the vathroam, iut he is in dad shape at
this point and I an sugsesting a technicue whereo; fron tine to tinc the
scene and the woices blur and fade and whon we resuse a minute, or soveral
rimites have elapsed woich the Consul has lost.,)

Yvonne and Hugh on the porch (in the potio of course) tho Consul
anoroaci:iny f{ron the garden,

WONIN: (to Hurh) = tut suprose he's ausolutely ada}-tarlt. Suppose he simply
von't go.

THZ CONSUL: (gaily, waving his hand) Hi there, Suchiquetall i there,

H ugh, you old snake in the grass!

¥a crosses the porch, smiling at Yvenne, shaking hands with iugh, e
goes to the icebox and takes out a celd Lottle of beer,

HIGH: (opening tue beer for tho Consul) Gooff, I have to go back to the

Cityr today -

T QOSUL: Nomsense, You can't go back today, (i ic suddenly authorita-

tive, Consular) There's only tie one tus, the one you carc on, and it's

already gonme back, /nd the only train doosn't leave till 11:L5 tordpht..
The scene dlurs, and when the inage refoms r, Vigll is there, talidng

to Furh, Yvonne has disappeared ard the Consul is at the icebox for anotior

-

tottla of beor, )
DR, VEI&gELl: (h, IS SO torritle sick this mornirg I needed to bo holding
myself to tho street windows, (‘o the Corsul, as he returns) ilease forgive
rer stundd convort last nigat: on, I hove dono a lot of stupid things evory-
whore those Jast fow dars bub (raising nis glass of wndskey) I will never

drink more, I wdll need two full days of sleening to recoser ryself,

(fvonne roturns and Vigil sives the waole shor awar, raising his glass to



sie Consul)ialud, I hore you are not as sick as I am, You were so
porfectazente dorracho last night I think you rmust have Kd11ed yourself
with drinkins, I think even to serd a oY after vou this morming %o knock
your door, end £ind if drinking have rot K114 you already.

The scene blurs apain and when we cone back in focus Yvomne end iugh
are swi-ming in the pool, Or. Vigil and the Consul stand beside the parapet,
"=, YIGIL: absolutamenie,

TH3 CCLSUL: I have another enery round the back you can't sce, A sunflover,
I kow it wasehes me and I know 1% hates me,

2. VICIL: xactasente, Very nosscebly it rdsht oe hating vou a little
less if vou would stop fron drinking tecuila,

THT COISUL: Yes, but I'm only Crinking veer this norning, as you can sce

for vourself,

DR, VICIL: Si, hombre,

T3 CCISUL: Thore are & thousand aspects of this infornal veauty I was
talkine asout, cach with its peculiar toriures, each jealcus as a woman

of a1l stipwlation save its own,

D2, YIGIL: Haturalamente, Put I think if you are very scrious about your
progression al ratos rou nay take a longer journey even than this proposo'd
one to Tomalin, (The Consul puts his beer glass down beside the strrennine, )
2 too, unless we contain with ourselves never to drink no rorc. i think,
ri ardgo, sicknoss is rot only in body but in that part used to ie cellad,
soul, 2

™3 CONSUL: Soul?

Cnee more the scene olurs and reforns. Yvonne is walldng around on
tiptoo, the doctor regardineg ner with ad~iration,

N7, YIGIL: Senora Virmdn, I an really disappoint tlough you cannot cone
e with to Ouanajuato.

Taa Corsul and Yvomns adnord exciinge a 100k ¢F humor, wndeorsiondin



e
smon she dives into the pool agadn,
DR. VIGIL: (to the Consul) Ouanajuato, tie sirects, fiow can you rosist
sho nanes of the stroets? Street of idsses, Streot of Singing frogs.
The Street of the Iittle Fead, Is nob that revolting?
T3 OONSUL: R epellent, Iocn't Guanajuato the place they bwry averyhody
stancing up? (i has a noment of energy and calls down to Hugh at tie pool)
Tomalin's quite near farian, fugh, we might even £O on thera, (to the
doctor) Jerhaps you rdght cone 100, I '%eft ry favorite pipe in farian,
‘hdch I might set back, with luck, In the Farolito,
DR, YIGIL: wheco, es un infiernol
ygoin: (1ifting tho cormor of her bathing cap over hor ear, moekly) ot a
oullfight?
w3 CGISUL: llo, & bullthrowing. If you're not too tired?

-y .

Thore is a sudden dotonation that shakes the house and sends birds
sldrodng panic-otrickon pwar the garden, puffs of smoke are drifting high
over the hills, tarce wltures coil gearing through tho trees as the echo2s
of gunfire simep dack over the house,

DR, “IGH Target practice, In the Siorra igdre,
The clock strikes twelve inside the nouse,
THD QONSUL: Ah, that the drean of d.rk magician in his visioned cave,
even while his hand - that's v 14t I 1ike - snakes in its last decay, wore
sno true ond of tids so lowoly world, Josus, Do you know, corpaniero, I

-
\

so=~tims have the feelin” shat it's actuadly sinking, Jike Atlantis, bo™

reath v feetb,

nR. TIGIL: Si, that is tequila, fub hombre, row that your esposa has
ﬂ—

corne back -
lLow we have a visual olur, during wrieh br, Vigil's face anpears and

reappears, ard he is sa4ng over and over asain, "t hombre, now that your

csnosa has comz tack = ' Then, suddenly, all is clear ard the doctor is 7oin



Y b
2.6,
D2, YIGIL: (at the door,) I did not nced to oo incuisitive to be knowing
--ou misht have wishdd rr advice, lo, hordre, as I sar last ndght, I an
not so interested in monies, I an very much intorested in insares, (he dows)
i asta la vislia,

WG AD YVOIN3 TR0 TET iCCL: Adios, iuchas gracias, Thank you S0 m=uch,

Sorry we couldn't coxe, Have a good tire,

3 COL3UL: nasta la vista,

<’



*7
53075003 13, he Consul in the batiroom, tien the bedroon,

ia tokes off his coat and shirt, tries to take a shover with nis
trousers and shoos on, Sub 2 43 trendling and swoating oné has forgotten to
tarn the water on, Then he sits, watching various insectis, wvhich sucdenly
mltinly, handreds are dorn out of she ualls 28 he nums rovnd frantica’lr,
they are all wrizgling tovard hin, swarring touard ids neart.

Terrified, he stumdbles into Iis vedroon and falls across the bed, ie
nhears a nd of seethinz, and a rollins of drums as for a d&ring monarch,
1033270 3T Cut of this voices cmergr.

A YCICZ: “tov it, for Oed's sake, you fool., Yatch your step. de can't
help you anyr nore,

VIGIL'S VCIC3: I would 1ike tae privilege of holping you, of vour friendship.

T weuld work you dsh, Ido not carc a dan for monays &YW .

ANCTHAR VCIC3: ‘hat, is this you, Geoffrey? Don't ycu rememver me? Your

old £riond Ave? ‘hat have ¥ou done, my boy?

AUCTHSR VOICS: Ha ha, you'ro for it now, Straightendd ot - in a coffin!

Yaan,

A TOUVAN'S VCICT: Iy son, W sonl

YYOLNIS YCICA: Iy lover, Ch ceme to me again as once in lay.

seoiaes 1k,  The shaving scene.

o bogin with Izh, still in ids covoer clotios bub vearinz a fresi
shirt, trrinz to not somathine on the radio, on the norch, e radio
pavblas of war, disastor, firves, floods, ine Vonsul Apnoars in the door
of his roon, face covered with lather, backonine shaidly with a shaving
orush, Hugh joins hin and o do the shaving scen2, which presents no
technica) difficnltics, Thare are a fou cscontial thinss I shenld mention

ners, Sirst we have % xnoy *hat iuch is planninz to o to Spain on a shidp

earr-ine avunition fov ‘ha Ioralists, ond it is a cuixotic vorsure, 0



sar he least, The Consul knous this, though High docs not directly adnit
it, I see how to do tinis Lriefly in dimomue, lext point: winile fugh is
shavine *ha Consul and helping hin to drass we should sce the Consul's booke,
the ones on She Cabbals, Haute iagie, cte. Taore ic sone arusing stuff
they read from the nowspaper e Can usec, which will uring us to the moSt
{sportant peint, This 1s shat the Fascist Union iilitar, who are not the
upoal” police tut are associcted with thom through the Inspoctor Jeneral
and the Jefe de Jardineros, are a canzerous group, and their base is in
farian, & ext point: Fush retwms sho ‘Consul 's torrowed jacket, with o
telopram in the pocked (thoumh of course tagy do not discover it) which is
used against the Consul in the finsl sequence in the Faroliso, ™Th: Censul
mts the jacket on, .\nd I think we can end this sequence effectively with
the Consul's remarks (Iugh has been locidns at a bock on Desonolory )
"Ireida, the one who tears asunder; and theyr wino shrick with a long dram
ery: aApelkd, the misleaders or turmors aside; and those who attack their
prey with a sremilous rotion... ke Llosh jnclothoed and tho evil cusstioners
v..Al1 theso abt one tino or another have visited ry bod," @8 they nove oud
on to the porch where Zvomne is vaiting for them, and == sot off for
fomalin, The Consul is nov clean, dresscd and shaved, his ferrd wimmed,
he scems {oirly souer and looks a figure of complete rospectability, with

nds cane and his dark glasses,

§3° T2 18, On the Calle idcarnme, X
his semwanes is short, i% covers ‘hodr leawint tho houso, thodr Al

up the Calls licarasva (dowm widel the Consul end fvonnn walied that sornd iy e

» sao tha scorpion, the Loy drivin~ cous, tho noats with tiniding b2lls,

sho sims 1CXD A ZJHA T IALIY, Then a plane sla's low owornead just as

Jacoues Laruelle anpwedars, stoppine out of a side rond to suddenly confront

‘e, of course, is agtonishad ond shaken to seo ‘Gronna, tub rocovers

AN
wiitTie



nirself, ihe Consul introduces imga and Laruslle, then, &8 Laruelle tcolies
Zvonno's amm ond thay walk ahead, he says aside to Hughs

213 0CIsuL: I reodly think you wo ought to gob togather, lou nave sone-
thing in corvion,.

Loruells invites then 5o his house for a drink: thay have plenty of
time, their bus for Tormalin does nob laave until 2:30, over an hour honce,
lagh is puzszled, Loruolle is flustored, venoath his poise, Iyvonnz is urhapwy
and flusterad: only the Consul is totally in cormand,

“to end this soquence with the dolightiul little poskian (I won't cdetail
it here) and the bolated card from Yvonne to the Consul., The Consul reads
tha card, "Sarlins, Wiy did I leave? W did you let me?" etc, and honds

the card to Hugh, rurmring, "Strange...”

§3URCT 16, Laruclle's house,

Tnis is o lJong and Inportant socuence, wrich I have roughly broken
dovm into econas, One reason it is inportant is because this is the only
tima in the vhole day that the Consul makes an effort to stop drinking,
nowever half-hearted and dudbious it may ba, we must follow hin closelrs
throuznh this,
§08 1, (utside Laruello's house, I do not consider it necossaxy % follow

vadcoln's description of this nouce: it has no 'saning,™ it vas sixmly on

M

od@ house that amsed him, so he weed 1%, Tho house yust hove fae n2cessd
tovers, balconios, otc, and of course the inscrintion ilC FUI0S VIVIR SIh
LAR ou the outsido wall, wdeh e sce clearly as the szroup anproaches e

house ond entars,
S0ED 2, e pick tien up inside the nouse, emerginz {ron a stairway into a
touer rocn, With a balcon and an onposite door lcadin~ o anothor stalray

to the roof, Ine balcons Jooks on the torm, th? roof ab the barranca and



and tho volcanoas, Yvonna and the Consul go out on the balcory, igh to
the roof, and Laruelle downstairs to nake drinks,
3% 3, Yvonne and tho Conmsul on tho balcory; bevend them e sce the fair:
tha shcel, the flving rachines, ectc, This should be a rmovins scone, Ceoply
folt, Tvonne cuictly and tenderly appeals to the Consul: " s IW: back.
Can't vou see it? .lo're here together again, it's us, Can't vou see that?"
the is 2lnmost crving, Tor a roment it seens there is a chance for thenm to be
reconciled, and we should prxr that tagr will oe (knowing all the ti-o thoy
won't of course). ~ut ihe fact that thoy are in Loruelle's house, tie scere
of Yvonne's unfaithfulness, is too much for the Consul and he camnot forgive
nor., Feoling her postcard in nds pocket, in a moment of passionate jealousy,
he leaves her abruptly,
SCZIS b, Taruelle's bedroom, The Consul enters ond stands for a monent
staring at the bed, There are picturcs on the walls, Orozcos and Rivieras,
and amons them a new picture the Consul hasn't seen before: Loc Dorrachones,
waich w2 rust seo clearly, the drunkards tunbling into hell, the sover
risinz to heaven, ridiculous and torrifyin~ at once, The Consul langhs, &
srifle snakdly, and calls out to iugh on tho roof (e vrooably nced o briefl
look at Hush on the roof staring through binoculars) who repliecs Heds loowdng
through binoculars and has Parian in pretty good focus, This orings the
Consul another vision of the Farolito, in Tarian: eerie, beautiful, terrifying
Taen ho slances back at Twonne, standine alone on *he baicomy.
=3 GONSUT: (b hineslf, cuietly tut passionztsky) fow can I be feithfud %o
vvonnoe and the Jarolito Loth? - Cirdst, oh wharos of tha world, o, and with
what blind faith, can I find rmy way back, fight ryy vy back, noV...

Zaruelle ic coming up the stairs, ond the Consul sucdonly takes Yvonme's
nosteard from his mocket and slips it under the nillow on i dod,
liow, briefly, the four of then on “ho roof, Tvonre,. tr-iny des-

=~
s

poratslr to mab anar, oulb of tha house, sugnosts thab lush should sec soc-

sudne of tho fiosta before thew ~0 o Tonalin, S Sonsul aTraos, daL suUS



desrite fvomne's pleading lock thab he'll noet them at the tus terminal,
fugh and Yvonne leave, Laruelle sees thom out, leaving the Consul alonz on
the roos, ie has come %o 2 sorv of half decision %o stop drinking, and has
not touchad the drink giver him, The others have barely tasted tiwoirs, the
cocktail shaker is w0t oroty, The Consul starcs ab a1l these drinks and
we foel his affort not to drinik, nis will holdins, scrichoW,
15 COISUL:_ Horror, Yet I will not give in. atever I do, it shall be
deliberately, he will of nan is unconquersble, Sat? I should eat,

o eats half a canane, Ilarvelle retnums and uporaids hin:
L A7U3LIS: Fave yo: gon® rad? An I to understand tiat your wifa has come
vack to vou, sonething I nave seen vou prayine and nowling for under the
tavle... And that you treat her indifferently as this, and still contirue
only to care uhem the next drink's cordng fron?

The Consul nicks up ads ¢rink, snalls it, and puts it dowm. The phone
rings and Laruelle go28 dowmstairs to answor it, Still without drinking
the Consul follows iim,
soas 6, Laruelle's bedroon, It was Dr, Vigil who had t.e).ephone:i': Yisdl,
the syrbol of nelp. The dialopue is excellent icre at I won't dotail it
now, The Consul closes his eres, nearing anain Vigil's voice, Tut nov that
vour esnosa has cone back.. " he opens his ayes to see Jaruelle, noked,
under the showsr, dho sight of Ioruelle's naked body is an aso-inable
irpact ond brinss nir: trerbling to his feob. Tyt toa thoucht of Vigll i
sti1) whth hin and he actually mokes one desrorate avortive Iy
£CT5 T, In 0 bouor roo:, sn2 tolephon? 4 in A nichs, ané the Consul

enters, sweating profusely, and shakdng @l ovar, Ha finds tie telephone

hook end omans it: noies, muibers stort out at hin, he turns tiw leaves,
mat splashes on the pats. e ':-.:'.s saken the receiver off the hook without
imoidne i, or knoine what rwsber he wants, e nolds the receivor tihs WORG

wa- up, spraldng into it, ¥ =n into Wi nouth=10le, Back into tha receiver,



shakinz, shouting, "ue eiores? ‘ho do you want,.. God!" “a hangs up
and runs for tho stairmay.

s o7o 8, Cn the roof, The Consul rushes up onto the roof in a frenz’,
sheldng, and drinks everrthing in sisht, lie hoars music, Then three hundred
nead of cattle, cead, frozoen stiff in the nostures of the living, soring up
on tha slope below the house: vanish,

SC2T 9, The Sover roon, he Consul comos quietly oack dowmstairs, sits

down and picks up & book: Coctocu's Ia achine Infornele, ond is reading

calnly when Laruelle antors, resplendent in white flannels, {ho Consul
sicks up ids dark flasses ané cone, Laruelle lds tennds racquat and thay
leave tha house togother,

~C3 10, Cutside the house, Ther leave and brieflyr, withoud emphosis, we
seo the siem: 1C S5 WILS TIVIR SIN XAR,

SSCUSNCS 17, Tho Fiesta

oo Consul and Laruelle walk Loward tho zocalo; we can use Ui dialogue
in the vook, with euts, tut i+ is nob nicessary to detail it nere, ine
inmportsnt thing in sids scene is to plant the norse, ith the rumber 7
pranded on its runp, the saddle dogs chinking, and the gay Indian, singing
to hinself, wio waves ad them and zallons =MdY. Meo thay are retracing
part of the route token br Yvonns and the Consul earlier, mnd we Jo¢ the
Jittle shons passed by thom, srat noring,

Tren the “io mon are in the squore, thore the tuuls is terrific, t‘n&
rddday sun blazing o the varicus rices, the rusic, the saonle, e should

nave the-neusboy shouting s inevitable la rmerte del Tapa.” Tien the

huge carrouscl, wdrling, it stors and directly onosite the Consul is &
crude but sonchov roving picture of two lovers rocling o’ a river, The
Corsul stonds, staring &t the pictura, Laruclle roves on.

s UL (ot 5518) Yvomna, Whord are row, i darline?  DarlinZ...

————



(he reises his head, looking round hin with a ghost of trembling jor)

She is hore! ‘lake up, she has come back! Swaetheart, darling, I love you!
(e Looks vound sth vhat is almost a resolntion to fird hor, to taks her
homo and trr asain) daise your head, act, vefore it is too late!

Bus it is too late, Ihe carroussl syins cnd tihe lovers go whirling awar,
Tae Consul's head falls on is breast, and the scene darkens 25 thougn a
cloud had cone over the sun,

The Consul joins Iaruolle ab a little sidewalk cafe, 1 411 not detaid
their dizlogue hore, we will cut it sharply from tic LOOK, but it has nany
sronic and trogic undettones, The Consul is drinking tequila end it is in-
portant that ho sq7s nere that tequila doesn't matter, out if ho should over
drink mascal again that would be the end,for nin, Laruclle is harangueing
the Consul again and the scene ends with a peenliar blurrirg of their voices.
Tho woice starts out as that of Laruolle, lub as the scene blurs oub and in
asain the woice vecones that of tha Consul, talking to hinself, Iaruelle
has gone,.

IAUSLLS:  To say notidng of hat you losc, lose, looe, are losing, Mélleee
You decoive yoursslf, Tor instance that you're drowning your SOITOUS .ee
Necavse of Yvomne and me, Dut Yvonne lknows, /And so do I, And so do YOU..e
P45 CONSUL:.That Ivonne wouldn't have voon awarc, If you hadn't Leen so

drunk @1 the tinme, To knou ¥hab she was coing, Or care, And whot's 0XC.

The sxe tndng is vourd to hanren azain you fool it will hepren azedn i yon
don't pull yourself togather, I can see the handuriting on the '=ll.

The Consul nov roaliscs ne is alone ond staring stradicht abt the sign:d
L3 GUSTA 357A JA DD
Jo pots up and hurries avar, staggerinT, vory Jrunk, follored b a

group of yelling children, iie gees Yvonne end i~h at a shoobins gallexy,

and not wantin~ to be soen  thon in his prosoent state of drunkenness, ne
snoaks auar, i ¢ cludes sho children noontarily end stasrors past tho

clesed irdvich Consulate, .0 ko cons upon the e Loon -t 1n=loOD:



Jile

{SRAVA ATTRACCICE! 10¢c MASUINA INFSAIAL, Thoe chdldren have snotted hun
again and to awoid them ne pets aboard the machine,

Swnr violently, 1lifted upside dovn to its nighest soint, tidngs keep
falling from Ids pockels at every sickening punge: notecase, pine, KIS,
dark glasses, papers, etc, F inadly he feels a kind of fierce delight:

Lot it go! ILet everything @o, everything that gave hdm purpose or identity,
2 He is out of the machine ith tre world spinning round hin: he can
hardly stand up, <eople are laughing but strantely enough the children are
roturning his posscssions - but amons then no Nassarorv, He incuires adtoud
nis passport of a child wio shakes her nead, no: well, hoe rust have left iv
at home, Catching sight of iugh and Yvonne again ho hurries awey. Suddenly
he feels cold sober, and glancing at his wateh he makes straight for El
Bosque,

(Tne 1ittle scene that follows has no important pearing on the nechanics
of the plot, yet I feel it is inportant, if only because it shows the Consul's
sweetness and tonderness toward the noor old woman, Senora Grogorio, #Also
it provides a moment of quiet after the vlage end twmlt of the fieste,)

The Consul enters 31 Zoscue = nov 30 ruch a cantina o5 a lexican relative
of the Mglish "Jus and Dottle." It is dark and cool anG o sce alonz the
walls the ruge senam darrels ond we follow nis maze: jorez, hedancro, cotalan,
Parras, zorzanore, otc, There is no one else shore and he calls out, “Senora
Googorio.” he enbers, a 34stle old woman in a shabbys tlack dross, It is
obvi.cus tiey know each othor, ond thedr conversation seens fadld~x Lo tﬂn
voth: ther've sadd it bafore, I'1l dotail a ©itb or it hore,

amreRA OOCCRT0: So 4t is, You rust take it as it come, It can't be nalped,

T3 CCISUL: b0, 4% can't be helped,

530 32:0CIC: I you har your .4 fe vou would lost all things in that love.

s e GUVK C: & o it s, If vour .4nd is occurdad with all thinss, taen
————

—— —



you never lose your dnd, Your minds, your life - rour averytning in it,
Crce when I was a pird I never used to think I live iike I laugh now, Tids -
{sha =lances contenpiucusls round the dark roon) was never in =7 dnd, Life
chanzes, you inow, you can never crink of it,

TiT OCNSNL: (rantly) it "drink of it", Senora Gregorio, you nean "think

of it."

so24 52300R10: (nodding) lever drink of it. Ca well, a kernice -ni‘o enong

xernice people, and now what?
She simffles off into the dack rom ard tha Consul notices a starvirg

pariah dog, which begins to bow and scrape vofore nim,
&3 COlNSUL:  Mspense usted, Por Dics, (Wcn, stoovins toward it Le whispors)
Por Cod sees how tindd -and paantiful you really are, andG ths thouzhts of
nore that go with you 1ike listle vhitz birds - (ae suddenly stands wd and
declains to the dog) Yet thds day, richicho, shalt thou ve with me in -

Tae Cog horp away in terror and slinks under the door,

Sorora Cregorio roturns and tokes gEe Consul's hand and holds it,

shiona auiocRIC: I snink I sco vou with your esposa agein soon, I see you

1aughing together in some kernice placo wiare vou laugh. For away, vhere
all those troudles you har now will har - Adies,
Thar sar their gooduyes and the Consul yushes oub cautiously through the
jalousia doors, % o sees Dr, Tigil, in tomnis clothes, and now it is sig=-
ficant that he doos ot Lr” to cpaak to Vizil, he »ides from hin, crouc'i e
nehind the door uniil tha Goctor is out of siznt,

oy NESS0Y S WCIT3: s irevitable la rmorte del Fapde




S3CUSICE 18, On the tus,

This secuence breaks dovm into four nmadn scenos, L& presents no tech-
nieal difficulties but I'll brieflr cutline the scenes and the irportant
things to renenber.

¢33 1, On the tus,

Tho tus plunges dowmhill through %he town, fugh s reading & newspaner

and we cee Sthe headlines aboui the war in Spain, the Dattle of the 0ro. e

see a poster for the filn los Manos ¢e Orlac, with vloocdy hands, '@ pass

Vigil's officc and see nis sign on the door, Coing slowly through an old
square we sce, in front of 2 1ittle church, & nman "eaxing & devil-nmask, and
again, without ermhasis, the sign 13 (USTA S3TA JADD!, e cross a oridge
over the barranca and seéo its horrendous ¢rop, and & dead dog richt dowm at
the bottom, Abowve we sea the sky, and Fopocctepetl, pure and beautiful, &t

the tavern Sl Aunor Des Amores, the pelado, wearing two hats and a crucifix

round his neck, seemingly very érunk, gots aboard, ' 11 nced to put iugh's

reflections aboul “ho word "nelado™ into dialoz ue briefly, somathing like tids;
Pu3 OCISUL: (noticing ugh watching e man) A polado,
G fle's hardly a shoeless illiterate,
THD CONSUL: The word hos marwy more neaninzs than that, Ildterally i% is the
peeled one, Mt ore does not have Lo Lo rich to prey on the very NOOrs = It
finally neans just tidef, or exploiter, or even one who nmakes a shol of dnsell,
The cus passes the Casino <o 1a Solve axd we sce laruelle ond Vicil o
plating tennis, than 12 are widzzing along the onen Mphuar: o see tho nan,
Lring b- the side of the road, anparently asleep, his hat ovor ids ores,
320 23 v the road,
Ingh %ans the drivar on the shoulder, the bus stops and DACKS up. Fugh,
the Consul, Ywonne, the pelado andsgc:x.-.lo passencers net out of the s,

hon Yvonno turns back with a nervous cxv, .acn Hugh and the Consul arrive tao

pelado is suain: pontly over the rocimoent man, drossed in tie widte, loose



garments of 4h2 Indion, i e is lving on Ms back, with his arms streteied
out *owerd a warside cross; there is not much blood, save on one side of iis
net. ut nds chest is heaving ldike R spent swimnerds, and on: fist is
clenching and unclenching in the dust., Tho man is obvicusly & inz. dugh
makes an attenpt to help hin, or 7 to, b he is stoppad, It scens thal 1%
is azainst tho law to touch nin, Fush and the Consul argud this: the other
passnngers keep up a oackerourd chorus in Spordsh: wes it roobery? or rurder?
somaons should go for the police, put obvicusly somzone has gonej a telepione?
or, Fieweroa? An howore noble, 2 tad? Yo, thay are on strike; otut there
was a ruror - ete, The Consul knows nothing can be done Wt ho is so anguished
oy the whole situation he is alrost angry. Then tho relado leans forward
swiftly and remove's the Incian's hat, They all lean OVer, sceinz the cruel
wound on the side of his head, and theyr cateh a plimpse of 2 fow posos and
centavos, vl.aced neatly under the man's collar; then tie pelado replaces tio
hat and stands up, naking a honeless gesture,

Br now tho dirver, imnatient, has started dloving his norn, fugh and
the Consul walk over to e Indian's horse, satqmrod meekly cropping the hodgo.
Hugh sa-s he and {venne saw this horse at the fiesta, and the Consul agrees,
he saw it too - tut then it had saddle dags.

‘:'.utt.ybcus , hooting,is about to leave wthout them as two cars wid2z pest
with the simm OITICUATICO on troir 1iconce plates, Sinally the police arrive;
tut thay are not the “paadl " polica, Uhws are s»o Unfon id)itar chaps an _‘::‘.a

Consul anks luzh dboard the tus before ne can gob involved in an arpwent

"Those chans are daneorous,” the Lonsuvl Sars,
with thon/ iho Lus tiuncors en dowm the MAZINGT,
A this rust nhe absolutely roal and vivid, vet ono st feol the

serbolic irony of tae might of ian in +de scem,
2033 3., Inside “no dus agadn,
Ther are 21l rather shalzon and silent o% the Consu). nudzas ilirmh and nods

to ths molade, Wio hUS ctolan 4aa Inddan's voner -rd is oman)y cluterin: i



in his bloodstaoined hands, smilinz rourd as if for aprroval at his cleverness,
e bus Turches on, a church looms up, wWe are in Tomalin,

P | -
o e Il Tonalin,
| ——— — —

Tan Consul, {vonne and Hugh stand outside a cantina, “oos Con%ontos

Y Yo Tambion, ‘o tus driver and the pelado onter the cantina together,

Tho Corsul points at the sisn and sxrs, " Jvorvbody hapry, including me,"
In tho sky above we see the wlturcs, wadting,

S3IURICE 19, Ta2? Arena Tomalin,

I think we should 'recede the sequonce in the Arena with 2 wery orief
scone in fronf of las lovedades, The Jittle nan silanding in the dooriray
tells then, "No, it is imvoseebly to prhone Dr., Figuoroa, because the doctor
has gone to ‘dutepec,” "Forward to the vloody arcna then,"” the Consul s&rs
savagely. ZIvonne starts to ery, thon stops harself,

“wan we are in the Arcna, :ith its backsround of color, amsenent,
casual cruelty and boredon, I shaldl not txy %o deseribe a ievdcan bull-
throwing: the various rdnor incidents of the :wéﬁmt RGOy the enildren, cic.
depend preatly upon the location and choice of '&‘ﬁ

“ut after a vit of orening "color" or whatever, iugh becores Aismusted
with the anateurish performance, suddenly leaves the grondstand where they
are sittine, and rides the dull ninself, Tha Comgul and “wonne leap Yo thedr
foot, ITvonna frightened, the Consul frisatoned and angry; oub thor se thiy
rn knows what ha's doing, is in fact putting on an excellent nerforance,
and thar sit dowm again, (3.0, imgh's riding the bull is of coursc in one
way a show-off, nock neroics engendered oy the oxacervations ard frustretiors
of the dav. It is also of deoper sirnificence, though I doudt if we should
evon trr 40 zet 1% across: what is meant is that Hugh ricdes the beast and

conouers it, whoreas the Consul, in tho end, looses the beest to ki1l ids

——— —

love, havine becoma an instrwient of destruction for thnn votit.)



vou we come to one of tie most imnortant sc;mes in the book, brief
though it is, for it is the only real'love scene', tho only real moment of
hope = and the last one, Ard in this scene ' rust be convinced of tihe lowe
wotween them, feel with them, and passionately hope that sonehow, SomchowW,
thoy can be redeemed, 111 detail some of it,

Yvonne and the Consul are nod rglone’ for a nement, surrounded as thay
are oy hundreds of »2ople, and she roves a little closer to Min, <he soom
catches sight of a pair of younz Americans, lovers, or on their honeymoon,
and she has a vicion of Hugh's jdea of a cottage between forost and sea,

a new life they ndent lead together, erhaps tids is oven the sane house
the Consul hos envisioned, scen from a difforent angle, She speaks to the
Consul endearingly, and he turns to hor at once: he looks ab ner piteously,
then puts his am around her with great tencerncss, and leans his head
against her 1ike a child, I think we should use a1l of the éialosue on tiwse
two pazes, but I will just give the end of it here,

YV Darling... Tris isn't just oscaping, I moan, 1~t's start again
really, Geoffrar, really and clecanly screuherc, It could be like a rebirti,
™3 COISUL: Yes, Yes it coudd,

yreins: I think I knowy I've pob it a11 cloar in ry rdnd at last, Oh

o

ccoffrev, at last I think I have,

=3 COUSUL: Yes, I think I know %00

;!

|

TTONil: Roxrlinfeee

-3

|

vy 0L SUL: Yronne?

Wein 3 Yes, darlina?

por3 OCnIUL: Itve fallen dovn, YOUu KidWeo. sonownat,

oits CISUL: I love '.'on...'fvor.:u-.\.?



Y7ol ': Ch, I love you Yool

"A.I..'.—: OC:':SUL::'QI (!00.2‘ ONCese ;.:f Smth’éar‘b.

YOI I: (O Geoffrey, o could ©o hapmy, WO could =

i COISUL: Yes,.. 6 ould,

Terhars once riore, breifly, a vision of the little house, waiting -
Trore is a sudden roar of apnlause, and an acenlorated clangour of
guiters: lugh and the tull are tussling in the centre of the arena, taen for

a moment they are veiled in dust as the bull nakos his last charge for
the ferce, =ut Hugh has beaten him, and the tull, plzred out, is lying in
the dust, Mugh walks away calmly, bowing to she cheerinz throng, nhe vaults
over the fence ord disappears,

rvorne cnd the Consul are standing and sho takes his am agadn and
tries, hurriedly to speak to hinm, "Cooffrey, I don't expect you to - "
But the Consul is drinking fron a bottle of havanero, then he sterts sbrutdly
out of the grandstand and Yvonne follows. Thern the three of them are welidng
down the street as the Consul says, "Forwerd to the Salon (feliall

I an suzgoesting a brief bit of effactive canora sork hore, subject of
course to Puruel's aprroval, Ivenne has a last beantiful vision of iie
144t1e house by the sea: but right in the middle of it is a tiny figure of
2 woman having hysterics, jorking like a pudpet and beating her fists on
the ground,

A5 ther pass the TODCS COIToIRCS ¥ YO TUSIN they see an old lame
Indien, carrying a yob older and noro decropit Inddian on hds back: he is

carrring both their turdens, the irrovecadle burden of the past,

S37U W03 20, The Salon Ofeclia,
tiis is also a long and inportant sequonce and I"11 sentatively breck
it dowm into ccencs, bub ruch of the tecwd.cue mst Lo worked out in tho

£innl serini,



SC%3 1, Tna ver,

Tao Consul is standing in a dark )istle bar, Corvanies, the owmer, with
s fi7:%ing cock under ds am, SOMes hinm, The2 Consul sars, alnost avsent-
nindedly, 'tescal,” tut this is imsortant, Tarough the onen doorar tha
sunlizht is flashing on & swinudng nool ith & vatorfall pouring into ib,
Gazing into the light ho has a vision of terrivle trains, suaring, rushing,
drivine straisht through rds brain, "i corpse 1dll be transported br express,”
ne sars, Yvomno and Husgh appear by the pool laughing and joikdng togothor,
e Consul turns auey fron tiwe sight of thom and sces Corventes beckondrg
dn from o curtained dooriay.

30 2, Tervantes' bedroon,

Tha Consul and Corvantes are odbviously acquainted, Corvonies is 2
proud, shadbby Jittle ran with a shade over on2 eye and wearinz a beantiful
sombroro, B ¢ wishes to shou the Consul his rack of rusty rifles and his
vooks, in kis s =a11 bedroom, bt the Consul seces, in one cornar, a Ny
porcalain Virgin, with a lomp burning in front of it; he roencers oriefly
havins gonn with Viedl to the church the provicus night, 0¥ he prars to
this virgin,

23 CONSUL: ilease let Ivonne have hor drean of a now life with nme - please
Jet mo belisve it is not all an abordnable self-deception,.. Let mo neke
her hepmy, Geliver no from this drozéful tyranns of selfl, I howe surk lovy

1ot no sink lover still, hat I may know tho truth,.., Gve ne back 1y pardty,

e
.

ua lrotladae of S listerias, that I have vebtrared and 108t,..]2% 12 Do ik

llu

Tonolyr, tnat I nay nonestly pray. Lot us Lo hepnr acedn soneuhiove, il V1S

onl:r togathor, if it's only ovt of tads torrivle world... festrey the

worldl

3653 3, Th? bar

Tao Consul raturns to she bar and drinks another mescal, Ivonnd and insh,
{n 1it%12 drossing bowos juzt berond the well, are 2oidns aboul clibing

iono,



o33 b, The dining roca of the Salon Ofelia, '

Tho Consul, dérinldess, irnocent, is waitine for then at a tadle, .2
can usoe sow of the jokos atou® tha momi horo, they ore lamgiing a3 they
order thoir dirner,

Then Yvonne reaches out and tekes the Consul.'s hani across e table
and their ores meet in a loag long look of love and lonrinz, b a mist
seens %o ceme biiueon them, =nd the Consul sees only bottles bottles boitles,
and glasses glasses, toppling and crashing, bottles snashing, cast aside,
falline with a thud on tha rroand in parks, under pencihes, beds, cinona
seats, bottlos hdddon in drawvers, tossod into the sca - and hinself seracblin”
among them, he sits avsolutely s¢411, hds face desporate, (he wind wiines
and waacks around the restaurant: a stom is rising in the distance. (nce
nove, tise has passed; fugh i8 arquing with Yvonne about iho horse witih the
number seven on its mm, sho saddle bags, ctc. Tho Corsul geis up avrupntly
and goos out, (.3, I doubt if we can navs him sitting in tho toilet, 2s

in the ook, but it doosn't matter, wo can have him 70 to the ovar azain, )

5C%= 5, The dar,
—————

This scene will have to be dotailed in the script, but it is 2 swify
counterpoint: Ivonne and Hazh have passed fron facts to a political and
oven philosoriical view of the evants of the dgy, the Consul, alone in
tho bar, azain hen his demonic voices arainst tho otior's conversation,

The voices rostate the thomes, and tiis mst build swALvl and dranaticall”.

The &ining roai,

SCxli 6,

7he Consul rejoins iush and Yvorme ab the tavls, his mood coplabely
changed, ho is now & sgregssive, contenpiuous, an~rr ond eruel, L insulbs
Yvonna with calewleted viclousnoss that finelly drings iugh o ds fect,
(R BEOS TS BPIFTR AICENaERY LI b s L 437 TG NSORFRI)

pHRtat ST e T R 3‘31]1'&' S RielNt,



(I «d1l not dotail the dialorue of the cuarrel hore, Tt's not essential,
mat it builds perfectly to its horrid clinmax, '/ rust hear the wird fron
e to tine, and 'nrhams}grv.ntos , foirg in and out with ids fighting coclz,
"o must be vory careful of Yvonno here where she is now so obvicusly falsoly
and eruelly sccusad: she rust not feel sorxy for nersell here, or anywhore
else, or we're donc for,.y)
HUGH: Jon't be a bloody swing, Jcofirdy.
T3 CUilSUL: Stay where you bloody are) Of course I sec the remantic predica-
rent you two ere in, Dut oven if fugh nmekes the most of it agadn, it won't
ve long vefore he finds cut ha's only one of the mmndred or so othor rimy-
narmers with gills like codfish and veins 1ike racenorses = prine as goats
all of them, hot as monkers, salt as wolves in pride! llo, cne will be enough =
A glass falls to the floor and is snashed,

N COSUL: ‘hat on uncormon time you two rust havo had, paddling palns and
playing bubbies and tittdes all day under cover of saving me - Josus, Poor
stle defenceless me = I hadn't thought of that, Dut you sce, it's per-
fectly logicel vhat it comas doim to: I've rot my own piddling stle figat
- for freecdom on Iy hands, True, I've been tcrpted to talk poaco, Itve been
beguiled by your offors of a sover and non-glconolic paradise, At least I

suproce that's what you've ween working round to all Agy. At now I've
made up 1y melodrantic little rdnd, what's loft of it, just enoush to nake
UD... that far from wantinz i%, ghank vou vory rmch, I choose, I ¢choose -
Tor ths Concul, mattor beconss disjunct: i dcorknod is stonding oud)
fro= s door, a curtain floats in %o stransla nin, The clock ticks wory
Joudlyr: half vost five, lie more or less regadins nds scases,

T CCiSUL: Joll, (he throws o ety poso note on e tavle) hecsuso I

1ixe it. (i e al=ost runs out tho doors)

3 013 7. Cutoice the Salon Ofclia,

Ti~ Consul shanés for a nomont ocutside the o=cn window, watehing tio



aliost paradysed tadleauw abt the table, with Cervantes in tho background,
w3 CONSUL: (calling through the window) I 1ike it, I love hell, Ican't
vait to get back there, In fact I'm running, I alrmost back there alreads,
o starts to run th the middle of this spoech, calling back over hds
shoulder, running, limping, dub not cuite sorious,
He stops, llobody has come after him and this half frizhtens, half
pleascs hin, #is heart is poundins as he gazes at the forest, directly aicad,
7H3 COUSUL: rFarian,,.The farolitol

As he starts forward we see, ahead of him, over t-o forest, the

volcanons towering into a lowering sky.



In attempting to conpress 2 LOOK 1ike Under the Volcano to fifyy odd
nanes all that can be done is %o outline the dbones of the nlot, provide an
attack, and ke a few suggestions concerning thenes, ete, Dub ruch of 1ts
incomparavle richness can be rotiindd in the finad serint, and the £iln itsHld,
ind this is varticularly txue of tho final scenes in the Farolito: il is
{mrossible to cven cugrest what they will finally ve like, a3 the drasa
mounts o its dmasm. clindx,

mut now we have arrived at the final soences I think we should roymdmd
rerdnd ourselves that tiis cook is, actually, adoub (riginnd Sin and the Fall
of ian, The Corsul is of coursoe o Fenstian character, (larquerite borno
upvard toward the stars, Yvonne ditto end of Chapter I, the Consul plursidt-
ing into hell, etc,) and he embodios the dostructivonoss and the golf-
destructiveness of an, from idon dowm to Do you like thds gorden that is
yours? See taat your children co not destroy it!" - M1 too terrifyingly
applicable to tho present day, mis ic the main thome and 0 st not forset
it, out it is also a noirman®t love siory, alon~ *Ath various ofnor thinse,

llow as %o our technicue and irsodiate probdlems hore: since ve are
workdng in a different ~pdiun fron the novel e rust uso that rediwa, e
last two chapiers oxe actually sirmltaneous in tino, Yvome and the Consul
die at almost the same monnb, Tnorefore wo rust (nover rind sarinz it's
old hat, D, Oriffith ride to she yegcue) cut back and forth datumen tho
two, coxryins ou¥ story forrard in time, keeping an ave on sha elock, &3
spoeding up ¥hs pace. I 21 now rresanting you sith tuo adiornative encinss,
one I ruch profaor, tud I daresay vhat you lose o tha, sidnss vou gadn o

1 .d.&u.exw"
the roundabouts, and WA, it is finadly wp 0 , Until thosc last
sccusncos there U3 a poscible mot really 'pocsi.'ole) hona for the Consul.
vou M2 is cormitied Yo destruction, e watch hds doon approach and only

ouvestion the form i% 411 take, -non he Paien idliter chops onber (aduys



reremvering the Caief of Gardens) we kmow: it only renains to know now,
Cno last resdnder to us all: lalcolm was an inglish writer, in tho
preat clossical tradition of ‘nglish terature, Tne plot of the Look
is as tightly and expertly constructed as a Snakespearcan plot, and if
_we tampor vith ary part of its esgential structure e are in trouble,
2t ialeoln was also a great experimenter, and on this solid foundation
of plo% wo can experiment, with out canora to replace nds nagnificent
flights of lanzuaze,
It is a matter of choosing waich scenas fron these last two chapters
to talance againsyeaclh other for the maximn effett - and this too,
finally, dopords on = -nd his cutter, e nouw have all ire olomonts
of the plot brought fogstiher, end o 1ot thon explode, e will use Ivonne's
letters to ths Consul with tromendous effect: we will hear her voice
readinz then in counterpoint to the inferno of the “arolito and the Consul's
- apnroaching docm, while we soe hor soarchin~ for hin, The stom is obviocus
ot necossarr, .0 rust seo tho barrance snd tho voleano. It is a)l here,
and there will te no real provlens in the £inad scrint,
I i) outline the onenins sconcs roughly as I sco thon, rerely
indicate the line of action of the middlo, and 4then give you the two

ondinos., -ut the technicue hore is rurcly tentative to the final HOorke

Z: Fron 6 to 7 o'cleck,

303 L. The “arolito, Interior,
 —— e

Tao barrocn of the Farolito is desartad, Tas Consul looks at hdnsalf
in a rdrror bohind 4he var, stornly; o fece ~lores baclh at hin, ie is
served b the baman, A 70 LS, a dark, sickly-lookins child of 12 or 13

who is reading a vor's nagazine and catin~ chocolate skaletons, chccolate



funeral wagons, etc, In serving the Consul's drink he slops sone on tihe bar,
The Consul, sucking a lemon, looks round hin, drawing long sighs, Ovor the
var is the sign HCTOL HILLA VISTA Gl DAILLS A DISFICIO DS LA CUZ ROJA,

A PF1 TLAS5: (recding, to himsalf) !Suclteno! !Suclieme!

3 OUNEUL: (vamuoly, to him__olt) Save na, Save me,

Taking his drink he goes to the oren window and locks out: we se¢ the
barranca just cutside, a sheer sickening crop, The Consul locks dowm, then
shivering slightly, walks to the oren door,

SC=3 2, The Farolito, Exterior,

‘Popocatapatl towering into a storry sky scems alnost overhead, Cprosite
the Farolito is the varracks of the Union iilitar, A cleck is pointing %
six, A group of soldiors talking, others at sentry duty, Through an arch-
way we see a dungeon with wooden bars like a pigpen: inside a man is gesticu-.
lating, Cccasionally a noustachioed officer swaggers past, The Consul,
standing for a monment in the doorway, watches people returning fron tie
cemeteries ith their lighted candles, Two beggars axrrive and take up Fheir
post outside tho bar, Ona, legless, drags hinself throush the dust like a
seal, The othor, who has one 1eg, stands stiffly, proudly, ageinst the ll.
The beggar with one leg leans forward and drops a coin into tie 12gless nan's
outstrotched hand, A policenman 1cads a horse up the path and tothers it to
a tree in the liitle garden, noar the path into the forest, Turning, e
Consul is confronted by the sign LS GUSTA Z5TA JADI in the tiny garden .

v

near the barranca, i2 roturns swiftly to the bar,

SCT1= 3, Yvonne and Hugh.Cn 2 path in the forast, :

A sugrestion of storm in a sudden rust of wind, a wilé ecddring flight
of birds, dlowm aloft, Yvonne is ahead of lugh, walkdn? quickly
T0Is:  You know parfectly well I won't just run avay and abandon nim,

I &)

———



FUGH: Christ Jesus! This nover would have happened if I hadn't beoen herel
weinS:  (with no bitternsss, matter of factly) Something else would probably

have happened,

T b,  The Farolito, Interior,

w

The Consul ssated at the bar, Diosdado, the owmer, appears Iree oehind
the bar; he feols in his breast pocket and $akes out a pipe, TIhcre axre now

a few other men in the bar,

1

= SOVIUL: “There's ry pipe, I thought I'd left it hers,

-

DICSDADO: (nead inclined, 1istondng) 34, si, mistair, claro, Xo -/ ah
peeper no Inglese, ionteray neopar, You ware - ah corracho one dxy thon,
o, senor?
THS CCISIL:  Como no? Twice a day,
DICSDADC: (he straishtens up, sAiving the Consul an cbsolutely {nsuliing look)
You was dronk threo times a day, (U2 ‘urns bohind the bar and rwwneges for
somsthing) Thon you'll te going back Yo America now.
4% CUISUL: I - no - porcue?
DICIDADO: (he slans a package of envelopes fastened with elastic on the
var counter,) s swro?
A YOIC3: hore are the letteks Ceoffrey Firmin ihe letters she wrote till
hor heart broke hore are the letters hore and nowhere else these are the
letters,
It oensure  (ne esn haxddy spenk) i, seror, Huchas pracias,
DICEDNIC: o naas,

Tns Consul sits porfectly still for a noment, staring at the letlors,
Thon ho begins to trace cideuwars in tho spilled licuor a 1ittde nap on the

bar,
o oWt (Andicating the map) Sspana, You exe Sponish, senor?

A

DICSLABC: (his interest sharpans) S 4, si, sonor. spenol, Zsnand,
e ——— —



!

TS MiSUL: These letters you gave re are fron ry vife, 1y esposa, claro?
Trds is whore we net, In Spain, You recognize if, rour 014 nom?, you know
iadalusia? Tint, up there, that's tae Suadnlouiver, Sayond, tucre, the
“jerra lorcna, oDovm thiere's Aneri’, (12 traces Ath nis fMnsor) Those,
lyirg in betiroon, are he Siorra levada Fountains, And there 's (Granada,
That s the place, The very placo we met, (ne sriles slightly, rostalgically)
DIOCHADC: (sharply) Granada,.

Diosdado ~ives the Consul a soarening, suspicious look, and 5003
abruptly to the other end of tie bar, Some men hawve entored and he spoaks to
then: thoy turn and all stere at the Consul, who, rising, takes nis drink

and his letters into 2 snall adjoining roon,

SoME 5. Fush and Ivonne, outside the Cantina 31 Tetate,

They step out of the forest into a clearins, and hore is the cantina,
A clock on the wall iws S past six, The lignhted windows make the insice
plainly visiole, ke a stace, It is occurded by the barman and two iexdeans
deep in conversation. Thoir moaths open =nd siatb soundlessly, they gesturo,
(There should be, if possiblae, a waterfall closo by,the sound of wiich drowmns
convorsation) A glance botweon fvonne and ¥urh and he goss inside. Jo see
Hugh fron Yvonne's viewpoint: asidnn questions, descriving the Consul's
peard, fvonno, just for a nonont, is alnost rysterical; she turns awxy and
stuntles over a wooden cage, in unieh crouches an oagle, wadch she s203
¢learly by o bean of 14~n% from the window, ‘ach is seon having a arink
with the iexicans, ‘Ath I rried tremoling hands Yvonne unfesteng the ca-::;.
Thora is a Gistant flash of lishtning and 2 tearing wind in the troelors,
The bird, loose, flutters %o she roof, tien soars into the sky. {vomne
fools a ronment of triumph, satendns the bird; then again the heartoresk
and loss, rugh joins her outside,

MG - 11 0y N2 nasn't baen hore at &ll. o rdent try this other placo

.
—— —

tacuca -



¥ vonna's reply is lost in the noise of the waterfall and thoe wind,
HUGE: - Onthe road -

————

They start off quckly into tha forest again,

g3 6, The Farolito, Interior,

Tha Consuld, with his packet of letters and ds drink of mescal, cnters
a tiry romm ith only twe or throe 1ittle tables, At ona tavle we sce *he
Q14 ‘oman from Tarasco we saw this morming in the Della Vista Lar, with her
chicken nluciing asons the dominoes spread out on the tavle, The Consul
sits, takes out one of Yvorne 's latters,

YVvoITS YCIs3: ... Turning I see us in a hundred places with a mndred

sailes, I come into a street, and you are snere, I creep at nizht to bed

and you are waiting for n0... ‘hat is a lost soul? It is one that has

turned from its true path and is groping in the darkness of remombered wgrs =
Tre old woman is plucking at the Consul 15 sleeve, rmurmmring: A Fow Fleas

has entered with a bottle of tequila and one of nescal, The Consul nods, and

the toy £ills both glasses and 7008 out wish the bottles, The old woman

raises her class and smiles her thanks, The Consul bows and picks up the

lettors,
YOS TOICS: - You are walldag on the odge of an abyss where I mzy not

follow, I wake to a darkness in wiich I must follow ryself endlessly,
hating the I who So oternally parsues cnd confronis no, If e could rise
from our rdcer-, seck cach otior Once nOXT, and §ind epain the solace o
cach othor's 1ins and oes, -ho is to stand Latween? .ho can prevent? ¥
Tho Consul risss suddenly, bows to tho old woran, and r70os back 0
the bar, and straicht %o the door, glancine out 2s if to lock for Twvonnc,

L

¥e stands, lookin: tovaxd the forest, waile more peovle from the cenctery

pass, and then a whole little family, A zirl has como up behind idin and

potr snsaks in his ear,

M3 ATaL:  “ndero iaria?

——————



e

The Consu2, lookinz dazed, follows the girl through a labyrinth of
roans 2nd passages to a patio, and her roci,

Yow perhaps it zoos sometidng 1ike thds, and this is my vorsion of the erd,

Scene 7. Yvonne and ilgh in the forost apain, walldng s:dftly.

Scene 8, The girl's roan in tn Farolito, Zhis scecne rust be nandled
carcfully but it can be excellent, Finally thundor blows tho door onan: it
$s ovar: the Consul has reached hds clinax almost without pleasurd, The
Consul stops in the mingitorio and his voices yarmer and shariek at hin for‘
a noment, He sees Dr, Virdl's card fﬂ.nncd on the All: this tine without
none, it is mure iromy.

Seene 9, ITwvonne and Hugh on the porch of the festaourant 2 Fopo, inis
too can be a good scene, but I won't dotail it here, They find an old bill
of the Consul's wiich lugh pays, and he also burs a guitar, fron a nan in
the bar, and a flashlight. Thoy Jeave the restaurant and enter the forest,

Scene 10, Outside the Farolito, The Consul appears in the deorway and
notices the horse. He roes over to it: recognizes it, thc muaber scven on
its rump, Thore is a rurole of thunder and the andmal widnneys, shivering
sith foar. A policeman (or rather a Union ¥iliter mon) comes up kba to Ui
Consul, obviously suspicious and sinister, He hords the Consul back into
the Farolito,

S cone 11, Inside the Farolito, ab tho tar, The uproar and din
$reroneoiedITiReonRing X6 £Yovwing. Taare are nora "policomen” noiw, ard
three in particular ulon e find are tho Cndef of iandeinality, the ff.-_*.of\o:‘
iostruns, and, rost irmortantly, tha Ciof of Jexrdens, wio standa apard,
mreatly raspected Ly the otiers, o rust be aware of hin in the background
durin~ this ccenc,thouch he takes no part as the othor two couestion and
heckle the Consul in & uxy poth jovial and sinister, .o rust fool the
g rost, and that it is serious, 7-en the two policeron Cross g2 rorn and

consult with the Codef of Cardens ond €=M ba~in to telerhionc, © do not



near sieir conwersation, only sce it in the vackground, & @thor prople
crowd cround tha Consul, the pinp on one side,the soilor on the olior,

Touw uo counsermoint their fantastic Judicowus conversd tion with Tvonne's
voice, as the Consul is reading her letters and these two are clutching abt
adm, telldng Yo hin and acress him, .o oné Yvonne's letters with hor voice
sa-ing, "If you let axything hannen Yo rourselfl you will be hxxrdng 1y flesh
and mind, I a= in your hands now, Save - ¥ Tha Consul abrutply muts the
lettors in his pocket,

Scone 12, A orief scone of Yvonne and iugh on the forest path, And
and thunder and occasional lightaing, ond twilicht deopening, |

Scone 13, e farolito, tihe bar, The noisoe is now terrific, 4 ran
plaving a fiddle nanages Yo aporoach the Consul and whispor a warning in
nis ear, e (14 “onan zlso creepds in and worns hin,"ilo good for you.
Sad nlace, He ki1l ten old men, Yananos!" ™Mut the Consul, though Lo s0id
extont rocomizing nds dangor, is bevond taking am- acticon to save ninsolf,
and hoping Ivonne 411 arrive to save hin he keeps glancing abt the door,
Now the two policemen return from she selephone and staxrd Lo cuestion i
again, They take 2l his papers fron nis jackes, including Ivonne's lottors,
He has no passaporta, tub Hueli's tologran is thore, signed Firrdn, ond also
a card, identilying Hish as a menber of the PIDSRATION AVARWISTA I53ICA.
The Consul, in a drunken parversion, is clainins to be Tillian Slackstone,

a writer on ccorenics, tou IN1 detail the last fow scones row:nrkX, %

vy

sCa> 1,
s et

%7 CUINT O S0572S: (shoutint) there your papors? ‘hat for you have no

T

papers? ‘here rour passaporte? hat need for you %o moke dispuise?
The Cdeof of Gardens silentlr holds out to the Consul the card:
TIDLRACICN ArA ARCUISTA IZ3:a3CA, ’. 1UG0 FINN,

w11 s 1o conprendo, (o .::l:.es the card end turns &% over.)

E;J: xstonc!s my name. 1 = A wdler, not an anarcidist.



o3 CHIZE CF 05TAES: Hrider? You antichrista, And Juden, (fie flips

throusi Yvonne's letters,) Yningare ‘ihat for you tell lies, It sar here

too - vour name is Firmin,

o looks ab the Consul's watch (1:ich he has teken too) and scratches
Mrsalf fioreely between the shigns, Thon he takes ion pesos {ron e
Consul's notecase and throws it on t:0 bar, Mo winks at Diosdado and puis
the Consvl's thinzs in his owm nocket,

ThE CEISF €2 GA23RS: (quietly, in good Znglish) I an afraid you rust coe

to prisen,

Tae Cndef of lunicipality rolls mi.s hps obscenely end soizes the
Consul's aim, The Consul shakes nimself loose and reaches his hend across
the bar to Diosdado, who strikes it awsy.

TS CHISF OF QSTUiS: vhat for you 1367 You say your nane is “lack., 1o is

Black, (he shoves the Consul vackwards toward the door) You s&r you ore &
wrider, (Ho shoves the Consul again) You no are awwiter, you axe a spider,
and we shoota the espiders in l'ojico, (o shoves cgadn,)

The people in the bar, scenting trowdble, ore l2aving, A wo an clubelies
her beky to her breast, sorprified, Two parish dogs Tun around Yhe Larrod,
barking, Tae Chiefl of ‘ostruns soizes the Consul by the coat: soneone elsc
seizes hin fron behind; stru~gling, he is dragged towaxd the door, <he Videf
of Gardens sppaars and the Consul shekes himself frec, He sirikes the Oudel
of Gordens siroicat vetueen the eres,

203 COISUL: (shouting) Give mo those letters back! (a olest fren the radto
sowzone has turned up, ¥hen thunder, drowm the velces for a momont) You

poxooxes, Lon COXCONOS, fou Ki1led that Indian, Iou tried to k1l hin and

meke it look like an accident, you're all in it, Tren moro of reu cae and

tock his horse, Cive me It/ nopars vackl

P11 CUINE (7 ACSTANT: Topers, Cabron, You Nar no papers.

In he ensuine malee bae corgad striles out at and rerhaps d4S the



Criefs of iunicipalitr, Postrwss and Cardons, iub now everyone left in
the bar joins in to kick kim, veat him, andrag ndnm tovard tne door, Thne
Consul seizns a machete Lying on a tactle just inside the door as he is

pushed through it,

sems 15, xterior of the Farolito,

The Consul has shaken himself loose again and is orandishing tho
machete wildly as he stumdles backwards into the road by the little zarden,
03 OCNSUL:  CGive me back those letters! Cnly the poor, only throuzh God,
only the peorle vou wipe your feot on, the poor in spirit, old nen carrying
thoir fathers, and philosopiors woeping in the dust, Don Zixota - (ne is
sti11 brandishing the nachele, A fow peonle stand Lack, watcnins, Iho
Consul is talking wildly, reving,) If you'd orly stop interfering, step
wallkdng in your sleep, Stop sleeping with ny vife - only thc beggars and
the accursed, (io stunbles over a tussock of grass and falls, droppint tho

nachete,) You stols that horsel!
Tao Crdof of fostrums is looking down ab wdm, the Cmdaf of Jardens stends
by, silent, mrimly rubbing ds check.

w3 CHISF OF RSTAWIS: Yorteamericano, eh? You Jow, <hat the nell you tidnk

you do around nere? You pelado, oh? It no good for your healthn, I shoot
de twenty peonle, R have found out - on the feleplione = is it rignt? -

you are a erirdnal,
Tne Corsul rises to ids faat znd stazzarsto the horse, Dwbling mri._z‘bl:.',

v

ne looses it in shcer dofiance and ragc, in¢ HOrse NArs, noisihdng, and

plunges into the forest as lightning and thuncer crash oround tho strood,

santy 16, Yvomnne and Fugh in tho forest, Thunder and liphitring, e sec

a sign vith a rointing nand: A SARIAN, fvonne is walldns ahead, zh

behind her, pla-ine his miitar and sinoing softly. Ivonne stors bafors a



huge ross-covered vole, A rildewed laddor mounts agairst the near side of i%,
Yvonne climbs e ladder and stands on %op.
YTeni3: idnd wou don's 7ot off the path hare, fugh, it's cort of L riciy,

mere's a ladder up tihds side but you have to juap do:n off the other,
WG Jurp then, I must have got off rour path,
YVOin3: Jore I an, over hero,

8nd swocers throuzh the trees, lightrdng ard thunder close at hand,

A pounding of hooves and a protracted neich is heoxd just chead, fwonre,
frightened, calls oud to ilush and tries to go back dowm the ladder, tut
she slips and pitches forward on %o thoe grovnd, Trying to rise, she sces
the horse plunging sidewars: sees ils overy detail, Sie mwder soven, the
saddle sliding from its back, OShe scredns, and the aminel turns toward her
and upon hor, A n instant of lishining: the sky, the trees, the rearing

horse, and then the hooves cone down upon her, tranpling,

SCE3 17. Ouiside the Farolito,
The Corsul is standing at day, the others closing in on nin,

43 CUISE CF ACSTASE I blow you wide opan fron rour kKnoes un,

Yo eresps the Consul by the collar; the Chiof of Tardens nods gravel’,
sne Chioef of Zostrums draws his pdstol and waves aside some onlookers,

™3 CuINF OF CSTANS: I blow you wide open from your knoes up, you cabron,

wou pelado,
== CCIaUL: (quiotly) Yo, I wovldn'd do that, That's a Colt "7, fsn't I%°
It tarows o lot of stecl siavinss,

Tho Cuof of “ostnwss mushes tha Consul back oub of ¢ light fron the
doortz, tokes two stops forward and fires, The Consul recls back, 8
lightning floshes 12 sees fopecatapetl, 1t by hugh lishtning in the WAli=tb,
trunder roars, Ihe Cidef fires wirice nore, spaced, dolivorate, i Consul
fa)ls on' orn knee, then vith a rroan, flab on xds face in wie grass,

*'3 o(SUL:  Christ, 4o 4s a dingy Wy to CiCeee




A oell peals oud, radn bogins to fall softly,

The Consul is dvine: he sces shapes vaguely hovering around hinm, 2
old fiddler, one of the bogrars, socon? is tring Yo pick his pocint, ine
Corsul has a dring vision of violence, tiho whole world erupting, bursting
into black speuts of villajes and citfos catamdted into space, a pandemonivn
of ten rdllion burning bedies, and hirmself falling - falling -

One of the policeman drags the Consul's ding bod: over to the barranca,
and pitches hn over the cdge, '@ sece his vody falling into tho avrss, ic
screens, Sorebodr, half loughing, tiwrows a dead pardah dog after hin dowm
the ravine, .o sce the sign in the little garden, boside tho darranca:

?L3 GUSTA “STA JAOII
Un 25 U0

I3VITS (IS SUS HIJCS LO DISTWIANI
And now a roverse of the opening shot: from the barrance we ascend:
we see the wvolcanoos, sheir peaks pure and clear in the ovoning ligit bove

the storm, tie great mountain chain, and then a tronendous panorana of sk,

with clouds piled five miles high,



ALTSRIATE SNDLG
(n,3, Tie mein reason I object to tids is that Tvonre 's death bacones
mirely accidental and trarefore withoud neaning and not dranatically valid,
On the other hand 4% does enable you to nlay i whole of the Consul's
1ast nelf hour of ids life and the inferno of the Farolito urinterrupted,)
This is identdczl with the first vorsion until Scene 10 (p. 51.)

SC 2T 10; The Farolito, “xterior,

Tho Consul appears in the doorwyy and notices the horse, fe goes over
to it: recogndzes it, the mumber soven on its rwwp, here is a rundle of
thundor and tho animal whinneys, sidverins wdth fear, The Consul is exardndng
the bridle and the way it is tied, rorom-aring the horse by the side of tho
road in secuence 18, A policeman (Union 131itar) appears suddenly beside hin.
i TCLICSIAN: ‘ue hacein aqui? (he speaks sharply.

TIE OCNSUL: Iada, (Fe puts ris hand out) Amino,
R FOLICEAN: ( ignoring the Consul's nand) izericanoc, eh?

o starts to grab the oridle from the Consul.'s hanfi, %ho Consul angrily
rushes hinm aside and thoy tussel briefly with the bridle, Tho Conswl is
affrontad by this insulting return to his gesture of friendsnip and ho
manages to turn the horse loose,

TH3 CONSUL: It's not your horse - it telongs to that Indian -

Thoro is another flash of lightning and tmnder andé the horsz, leose,
rorrs, noishing, and plunzes into the forest, The -olicenan angrilys 3.:::*6?3J
the Consul into i Farolite.

Tow we play fvomme's death scene 23 outlined in Scene 16, Then back
to ihe Tarolite, Score 11, and straight tarough %0 the ond,cutting out of

course tha cuts to lvorne, wWho is nov dead,



