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FADE IH

TELECTNE 1 (incl, Svmbol)
TLLETHY L STOCK

A WEWLY-ARRIVED LINER AT ONE OF THE
EERTHS,

T :

LONG SHOT ESTABLISHING THE INSIDE OF THE
SHED. THE PASSENGERS WHO HAVE DISEMBAEHED
ANE WAITTHG DMEATIENILY FOA THETR BAGGAUE
70 BE ASSEMELED IN SEFARATE BAYS DEARING
THE LELTERS OF THEE ALTHABER.

=T, GHED DOOR, DAY,

AN OEDINAHY LOOKING SALOCW CAR IS PARKED

NOT TR WWAY VROM THE SHED DOOR, PACING AWAY
FROM IT, BENTMD THE WHEEL IS MERES,
SCRIBBLING A WOTE, HE ROLLS DOWN THE QAR
WINDCW AND HAILS A FASSING FORTER, GIVING
THE MAN THE NOTE A¥D & TIP, HE INDICATES
THE BAGGAGE SIED.

S 2 BAGZACE SHED, DiEY.

CAMERA PANS DOWM FROM THE LETTER "C" T2 A
GROUT OF PASSENGENS SORTING OUT THEIH
FAGGACE, THERE ARE SEVERAL "NEW" AFRICANS,
EUT MOST ARE TANNED ETROPEANS WITH THE
MRCLATAEABLY TOUCH, FAUNCHY APFEARANCE

0F SEPTLERS RETURNING T0 WHAT THEY CALL
THE "T.K."

SO BOAT-TRATN ANNUUHCEMINT,

ES, P
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AMON'G THE PASSENGERS IS RONALD CLARKE,

BY OONTEAST A THIM, MILITAFY FIGURE WITH
PATR, THINNING FATR AND A MOUSTACEE, HE I8
DEESSED IN A LIGRIWEIGHT SULT AND CLUB TIE.
AND 13 AGED ABOUT FORTY,

THE PORTER WITH THE NOTE APFRARS, SEARCEES
HIM OO, CLABKE LOOKS RATHSR SURFRISHD

T0 RECEIVE A WOTE, HE READS IT, FHOWNS,
STARTS TO WALX QUT OF THE SHED,

IEE;EE : E{Hﬂ Shmﬂ' 'ﬂﬂ, DAY,
{irel, %itles)

TEE CAR ENGINE I3 RONFING., MERES WATCHES
CLARKE IN THE REAR-VIEW MIGROR AS HE COMES
OUT OF THE SHED AND LOCKS AROTHD, CUT TO A
CLOSE SEOT OF MERES! FOOT, HARD DOWN ON
THE CLOTCH. HE SPARTS TO WITHDRAW HIS
POOT.

EXT, SHED DOJH, DAY,

A3 THE CAR  BEVENSES WITH A ROSE, CLARKE
HAS LOCFED TEE OTHER WAY,. NOW HE TURNS HIS
HEAD SHARPLY AND REALISES WIlAT iS5 MAPPENING,
EVEN AS EE TRIES T0 LEAP CLEAR HE ORABS A
BAGGASE TROLLEY AND TRAGS IT INTO THE

PATH OF THE CAR, EUT HE ISW'T QUITE FAST
EROGE . THE Q4R CRASHES IRTCO THE TROLLEY,
WHICH Il TURN HITS CLARKE, SLAMMING HIM
AGAINST A WALL, THE WHOLE IRCIDENT CHEATES
4 CLATTER, &M} AS FEOPLE COME EUNNING,
SCHEMING, TEE Cal CGENH CRATES INTO

FIEST AND IT ROARS AWAY,

Pal TO CLARKES HE IS SFRAWLED OVER
TEE END OF THE TROLLEY, BLEFDING SEI-COWSCICTS.

TITLES

P
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SCENE 2 L), HUWTEA'S QFFICE. DAY,
HUSTER IS IN NI SHTRT SLEEVES, HAS
BATSED I8 THE MIIDLE OF A WORK=OUT
USING 4N OFFICE ISRERICH MACHINE,

HE S0ANE A FIECE OF PAPER, TEROWS IT
ILWN AMD GLARES AT MERES,

EUNTER: Conouesion and a few poratched.
MERES: Severe concuseion, sir,

HDTER: A guest of the Haticnal Heslth,
witBout even & broken leg.

MERES: I'm sorry, tut his reflexes
vere faster than I'd expeoted,

HONTER AESTMES E(EACISES.

EONTER: Well, of course, he'sa nizble!
What do you think he's been doing for
the peat two years? By God, I'1l never
1iaten to thst rutbiah about your racing
gear=change &gain!

MERES: T had %o use an ordinary car.
HONTER: Delving like & nervous spinsies,
MEAES: It might hewve besnlmtter, air,
if I'd@ joined the sndp st Maderle., T
gould hoave deslt with him on the way in.
HUATER ; (SHEERS) 4nd Lf youfd botohed
it 1iks thie? T auppeas you'd have got
away in 8 lifeboat?

MERSS: Did anyone catch the car number?

-5
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HUNTER: Iuckily only the firet two
lettera, Or you'd heve been ploked { =

up helf wey Smmeldiean. frYhan LR

MERES: At least there's one thing,
He wonit suspect us.
_'—-_-----_

bis perves wili~Te
in the wird, He'll pmell da
strongly 24 hewonld dn Afrd

MERES; He cnly sav the ok of my
hesd,

HONTER: Your smart Cheleen hairout,

MERES: As soon a3 Hels out of hoepltal,
I"11 get him, I wn?it nisa & pecond -

time, 9ir, I pru759.

HONTERS Ho.
MERES: By fap the best bet i %0 -
i

HINTER {SH.P%PL‘I] I zeant 'no! he lan't

yourd Bn.:.'rm'a.
MERES 10CKS AT HIM, WEEDLED,

{
HEHES: | You're handing him over o
ucme—m‘.?'a plaa?

[ e e
IONTEE: Stecns who den’ohow the fromt
of hie head.

f i
MERES: Whem cla;? Enows?
PUSH IN CLOSE CN HUNTES.

4=
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HUNTER 3 Cnﬂam./{ft ought to work.

They're twa of & /kind,
COT TO:
INT, (& 18 FLLT, DAY

CALLAN ASLEEF IN BED, HE 15 BURIED
BEFEATE A HEAP OF BLAJKETS TOFFED FBY
A BATHER TATTY LOCKTMG QUILT, SOURD OF
A ENOCK AT THE DCOR,

MIS5S BREWIS, HIS NEIGABOTH, 15 AT TEE
DO0E, SHE HOLDE & LAUNDHY PARCEL AND A
POSTCARD, SHE KWOCKS AGAIN,

MISS EREWIS: Mr, Callen? It'a me,
AFTEN 4 FEW MOMENTS CALLAY (PENS THE
DOCR WITH TEE CHAIN STILL 0¥, HE HOLDS
A BLAMKET AROUWD EIM, LOOKS BLEARTLY AT
HER, THEN UNDOES THE CHAIN,

DALLAN: Give me & minrute to get beck
into bved,

5, INT, CALLANTS FIAT, DAY,

CALLAN I8 Back IN BED AS BHE COMES INTO
THE R0OM,

MISS EREWTS: T fock in your lsundry,
Flve and eightpenca.

A3 SHE PUTS IT DOWN OF 4 DAESSEN HE
INDICATES A FILE OF L0OSE CHANMGE LYTHG
THERE..
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EALLAN: Help yourself, What tima
ia i%7

MIGS EREWTS: Twenty to ona.

THERE IS A KOTE OF CLY8ORSHIF IN HER
VOICE. HE YAWNS AN UNSIGHTLY COATED-TONGUE
TiWN,.

CALLAN: Good enough odds o stert
the day.

MISS FREMTS: 111 those blankela, Iits
urhonlthy in & ssaled room, ¥o wondar

you gverslept, Your body fan't bresthing,
You're dmgeged with olesp,

SHE GOES TO OPEN THE WINDOW & LITTLE,

CALLAN'S VOICE: (S.0.V,) Joage®Eavrortt

~Aried et —eldduw, My pleep'a purely
paychologioal, This ian't & bed and blankets
It"s & pit, a womb., A wormoafe wemb, And
you dont lmow 44, but I'm elso naked wadar
thiz lot,

AS MISS BREWIS TURNS FROM THE WINDOW
HE SEES THE POSTCARD IN HER HAND, SI7S

UF.

CALTANT T oon tell you've read 1,
What is it7

MISE EREWIS: It's from your friemd,
thenking you,

CALLAN: ."Tor what?

llslr
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HE GHABS THE CAFD FROM HER.

MISE EREWIS: Your get-well oard end
the bottls of Perpod,

CALLAN:(EBACTS) Nobby!

MIG3 BHEWIS: He's got mernars, 1 deze
ey you have, too, remezmbering somsone
in hosplital. That wae nice of ¥vou,

CALTAN: Wasn't it,

SHE EXITS, CAMERA STAYS TTIGHT ON
CALLAN,

CALLANTS VOIOE; Céwawied Sorpeant

Nobby Clarke. Ope of the zok in Malemyn.
dgved ny Life once. Never forget sn old
mate., Werth at least & bobtie of Pernod.
tnly there's comsthing domm DOMTY. wuss

£, INT. HOSPTTAL ROCM, DAY,

CLARKE LTES IN BED, NOZING, THE DOCR
OFERS AND CAELLAN OOMES INg WALKES QUIETLY
T0 THE FOOT OF THE DED WHEHE CLARKE'S
THART HANGE,

CALLAN'S VOICE: (50V) Esven't seen

Hobby in yeara. Hot aimme he was demcbbed.
I never even kmew he was in hospltal,

CALTAN FIMES TF THE OHAWD 00 LOOK AT
IT AXD HELCTS WITH SURPRISE.

CALLiH: Major Clarke?
47 THE S0UND DF HIS TOIGE CLARME JERES
AWAKE, HE TURNS HIS H2AD 70 SEE WHD IT

I8, AND STARTS TO GRIN EROADLY.

e



CUT To:

INT, HUNTEA'S OFFICE, DMY.

CLCSE ON MERES SPEAKING INTO THE FHONE,
HOWTER IZ IN THE B,G. STUDYING A LOWDON
STREET MAP,

MERES: (INTO PHONE) ERight, thapka,
AE HANGE UF, CROSSES TO HUNTEH,

MERES: (COFTD) Thet was the hospital,
Cellen's paying him & visdit,

EUNTER: {SMILES) GQood. It gives cme a
&low, bringing old friesds together,

CCT TO3

g, INT. BOSFITAL ROCM. DAY,

CLARKE IS SITTING TF IN BED, KE IS
GIVING CALLAN A MOCK FUNCE IN THE RIES,

CLARKE: You oruddy old besket! How many
¥ears i3 117 You haven't changed & bif.

ALTHOUGH OUTWAHDLY IT IS A JOCULAR REUVNION,
CALLAN IS5 SOMEWHAT SURFRISED BY & CHANGE IN
CLARKE, AND HE'S BEEN LUHED HERE - WHYF

CALLAN: _I heven't, But got you. I'm slmoat
sonrinoed, , Major,

CLAfEE: Ch, that.

CALLAN: It 1sm't for real, is 1¢7 I
thought you goavethe GQuesn notice?
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CLAAKE: “SELl 448 I woe dazed wiom
they trought me in here, Bud T oust heva
Ylurted oot the Major bit, (CALTAN LODNS
AT HIM QUESTIONINGLY) It's a nickrame

I ploked up abracd, Bosoms a sori of
attackment.

ERNME Like the moustache.

o :  Btiffona the upper lip and Zop8

gp perspiration, old son. EFoth guite
importent in Africe,

CALIAN: So that's where you've been hiding,
CLARKE: (WODS) Beating sbout the bush.

CALLAN: Dofng what?

CLAFKE; Ch, thia snd that. 411 over the
ghop. You know me. Reatlesa Rommie.

CALLAN: What happensd to 'Robby!? Too big
B whiff of the other ranka?

CLARKE: FRight, Yever glve 'em & hint.
CALLAN: Who?

OLAHEE: Bpth the niga gnd the nogs.
Africens ard Boropeand to ol

HE CEENS & BEDSIDE CUFBOARD AFD BRINGE
0T A BOTTLE OF PERNOD AND & FULL GLAES
OF THE MILEY BIQUID,

CTARKE: You're s pal, You oven remenbered
my favourite grog. Whot wes it we uded

to omll 1t7 Milk of sanesis,,.hsve coe?

=
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CALLAN: Kot for me. Maybe you cughin't
to be on the suff?

CLAREE; Teke more than A touchaaf
coneuasion to atop me, Corporel. I'11 be
out tomorrow, Cheers!

HE DRINLS, THERE ISA FAUSE,

CLARKE: (CONTD) Whet puzzles me is
hew the hell you kmew I wap in dook?

CALIAN: Pare ohenos,

OLAREE: A chenee in ® mi1liion?
i

SALEAN: & frierd of @ worko in Camialiy.
She heppened fo menfdon youT name.

CLUKE: Cute little rursing mumber,
1111 bate... :
r

CALLAN: E-.r»z-qf' inch & atunner,

ELAR¥E: Tn stata I wouldn't remenber
mrch about the talent when 1 was admitted.

CALLAN: What heppened?

OLAREE LOCKS AT PIM WITH SURFHISE,
CLAFEE: T thought yoo kmew?
OATLAN:  (0nly the glet of 1it,

CLAEKE: T'd trdly set foot ashoze
at Tiltury when scoe damn fool backed
hia oar into =ze.

CLOSE ON CALLAN AE HE HEARS THIS, HE
I5 CAREFUL XOT TO BETRAY TOO MUCH
INTEREST.

M
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DALLAN: T melean,

LLAGKE: A bloody close sheva. Thay
gaid driving at heme had gone to put.

QATTAN: Gete worse svery doy. You should
get damages,

CLAEEEY Mot a hope. The driver panicked
and went off llke e guided misaile.
hnyhow, let's chonge the subjeot.

CALLAN: Take 1t 8l1l in your e
eh?

da,

CLERKE IS CLEARLY DETERMINED STEER
TALK AWAT FHOM THE INCIDENT.

CLADKE: Wnat have youo been
Few fagra?

o these past

GALLAN: Hothing much, |
f

CLAHKE: Don't tell me F/El.:llEln.‘E pettled
for the mquiet 1life?

CALLA¥: Wholeoals g?‘:-ua:'irsl.

!
CLARKE MAKES & SHOW/OF FALLING BACK OW
HIS FILLOW.

CLAREE: You'lte Joking! O youlve gone soft
in your old ago

CALLAN: Try me,

CLABKE: (SITS UP AGAIN) Now that's mers
Jike 1t, Twp or threo mentha in the
Afripan sun) end you might even bheat

e, hm-a-./
=1l= |
L
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CALLAN: What dragged Yoo swey Trom e A Froe
e sun? (JONING) Or 414 they Yok
you WQW

VERY CLOSE OW CLARKE'S EXFRESSION,
4 FLIOKER OF WARINES3.

CLaFRE: Me? Ho, I decided to quit,
¥You odesLondon,

CalTaN:  You =een you'te back for goed?

CLARKE MODS, POURS FIMSELF ANOUTHER
DRIMNE, !

CLARKE: Off homs tomorrow.
CALLAN: Whersls that?

CLAHEE: Two wp, two down, in Stepney.
With a wife smd B nlpper,

CALLAN: Wifs?

S CALLAN SHOWS HIS SURPRISE THE DOCE

QFENRS AND RENA AFPEARS, SHE IS ABOUT

TWENTY FIVE,IRISH, FRETTY I¥ A ROLLOW-CEEERED
WAY, SHE SPRAKS WITH QUITE A STRONG ACCENT,

CIAFKE: (CONTD) Rens...oeet Dove.
Dewve Callan, pne of oy old Army mates,
One of tha beat, oy wife.

BEMA: (SHAMES HaMDS) Wice to meet you, 7
¥ Callan,

CALLAN: How do you do, (TO CLABEE)

I didn't know you were married,

EEMA: We was wed just befors he went
to Afzion.

LLARESr Left her with & bun in ths oven,
dwina that I ag
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BALLANT You hoven't been ahrosad?

CLARKEE: Bit too bDhded whoere I waag,
2Bla:  It's a1l right, now he's home.
SHE GIES COVER TO THE EED TO EMERACE HIM,

LARKE: 4nd I have to apend the firet two
nights in 8 eingle bed!

AE CLAREE LEANS OVER THE OTHER SIDE OF
THE BED TO EMERACE REMA, CUT TO €.7,
CALLAN, EIS ATTENTION HAS BEEN CAUGEHT
BY AN (BJECT THAT IS ONLY JUST SHOWING
UNDER THE MATTRESS, TT IS THE BOIT OF
4 RMEVOLVER,

GALLAN'S VOICE: (SCV) So scmsbody did
try 4o you, NHobby., I worder why?
I know who rigged this oeeting, though.
It wes you, Hunter, Ekpow-it was yous
CUT T

2. INT, HUNTER!S OFFICE, DAY,

OFEM CLOZE O HUNTER. HE IS VERBALLY
FERDING OFF AN ANCHY CALLAN,

HOEE: A1l right, it yos me, I wanted
¥ou 4o renew an old soquaintancs.

BRELAN: You soumd like somecns 1o e
lonely hearts boeresu, only your heezt
isn't in the right place,

BORTES: I'11 peobably d4a of 4.

13-
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CALLAN: (SARCASTICALLY) No flowers,
pleagg.

What did your friend

obby heve
to say about Africe?

CATLAW: Hothing thet would Antersst you.

HUNTER: /nd pothing that would arcuse
four _intersst?

Shallal: T don't keep op with the now
Statea I read ®m nowspopor roport about A
militory coup the the other day, and it
mighteae well have been on the moon.

HUNTER: For alr{ yoo oarg?

/

CALLAN: TQH,JI
e Pzl
EOUNTER: (RISES FROM DESE) Werywelt: T

Ntip‘ll'-'*f € arlie's Lmbm?mm—tﬁa T

Hlth‘r;cmmtry in africa wher= therp's
g olvil vap golng an. Lew and orderts up

to the country concerned af eoures, But
wo're gntitled to toke eides.

LALLaN: I'1l bet “our eids" iz whare
wa'va got the most money at stoka.

14~
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EUNTEH: Let'e juat gsey it would be
polifically emborrasping if the other
alde won.

CALLAN:T  Well¥

HONI=R: Thers's an even blgger
enbarraasmant, "HajoT" Clarke, Aemslf .

CALLAN:  Hobby?

S Ak sl
i w HONTER: Since you/don't keep abreast

[.::—, -.'-,Iil"" ! i of gvents,] I'1l give you a file cn him.

Ha'e guite brilliant.

CaLLAN: Ao what? .
Thak't What he reaidy o3

HUNTER: A8 & :uarl:e-t“-Bl".l'..'{ A rather

hrutel peraonary,

CALLAN Logks FROM HURIER TO MEEES

HONTER: (COWT.) Ha %raine the othex
gida's 1ot, me hs onoe trained you, Callan,
when he was & sergeent in the Azmy. Ho
doubt you remember what & good lnstructor
ko wes, I sippoas I ought to be grateful
to him. Just for the sport, he aleo
tndulges in the odd combat himeslf.

You might eall it bleod spert.

CALLAN CETS UF FROM HMLS CHAIR AMD STAFES
AT HUNTER AND MERES.

CALLAN:  And you trled t¢ k41l him?
(ToEEs T MERES) It was you.

- 15 -
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YERES: Three's & crowd,

CALLAN Le(Ks a5 IF EE WILL HIT MERES.
HUNTER STEPE EETWEEN THEM

EENTER: Heres meansz that Sectiom joba
are only diascussed peracn=to-perecn, You
ahould know,

CALLAN: (HARSH) Them get him out of
hore. Juat o an I can turn you down,..
perecn-to=peraca,

HUNTER HODS T0 MERES, WHD EXITS. HUNTER
POURS TW) DRINWE.

JMIER: I'm waiting for plotures from
Africa. Even over the phong thoy sounded
grim,

CALLAN:  It's rich, really it is, You...
daseribing someons ae & danzerous
mercobary. Fersomally, I wouldn't hava
tha nerva.

HONIEE: We're sweepers-up, An entirely
dirfarent thing,

e ——

..

—_—
LLiN: I don*t eweep up for you eny

moTa, Humier
little faots of life yhu'te aut to get
used to. Maybs Hobby'e\bemn on the wrong
silde. And meybae he has Ywed Tough tactios,
S0 what? Ha's home, He'y staying home,
He's retired. And he has & wife and child,

HOATER: Treappings. Hola go taglk,

ulﬁ.l\-
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1
CALLAN: What mekes you sp sure?

HUNTER: His. kind slvays doss, Apazt
fram the fact that in Africs he's paid
ten thousand s 'yesr and rund & Meroedes,
youlve wet his :r;ra. whom ho zarcied
bafore ho bacams "officer? She works
in 8 launderetts,|snd their houss backe on
to o railway.

CALLAN: You're s poob. As bad as Meres,

1

EINTER: Tell ma J1 bigeer onob then a
thoney Mejor? (GETS UF AGAIN) Our
information is that 'he hos no intention
of remining in tuda. country. He's hers
ingognito fex eome remson, and 1% dsntt
to see bils wife and child, It could be
buying arsa, bot we doh'ft know, nor oarg,

YIS
CALLAN: Ho isn't legally barred from
bping in the sountry,

EMTER: HNo, DByt he Len't harmless,
sither, Dul held trust you. You're
his sort, Callan, Bams type.

LIANT Clpos, you mean,

HUNTER: (SHEDGS) I yau like,

CALLAM: ({SAFDONIC) I heard you'd pent=
your kido to public achoal.

UUNTER LETS THE JIBE GLANCE OFF HIM,
HE GETS OUT 4 FII=,

- 17 =
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HUNTER:  But you dem’4 really 1ike him,
Lot me remind you mbout yourself, Callan,

CALLAN:  You know, you aren't just a
snab, Youlrs a neurotic,

HMTER: A fallow neurotie,
CALLAN:  You know just whore to otab,

HINTER:  Like you, only you're, shall

we say, B little mors lethal with 1it,
(HEAD FROM FILE) Yeour paychietric test -
it's such a long Hos sgo, youlvs probably
ne 1des what you said, About & Sergosnt
Wobby! Claxke, who was in your unit,
Thare's quite & lot of 4%, quite
illumineting, You deacribod him as your
frispd, but sscording to this, you
congtontly sugseated he wis really an
enemy. Cnee, during wnarsed combet training,
he dislocated your arm, Deliberntely,

you enid,

CALLAN{ (INDICATES FILE) The peper's
turned yellow,

EWNTER:  And facts sometimes disoclour
with time.

Ci i Hobky Clarks has a medal = for
paving my 1ifaq,

HMTER: Oh, yee, he dragged you back ta
petrol lines onee, aear Pernang. You wera
injured,

CALLAN;  Fight,
- 18 =



HUNTER: Yom ware both being fired on

at the tims. Very brawve of him. Exeept

that he could have been using you ap a ghield,
Callan, Tea?

CALLAN STARES AT MIM, STARTE TO EXIT,

ALLAN: Sy

to ta,

HUNTER: (FIRMLY) I tell you, he's going
task, He'll turn & lot morg villages ond
¥11 & lot more childron,

CALLAY PATIERS ON THE THERESHHOLD.

CALLAN: w’fﬂm‘kﬂ‘mﬂm
Hunter, I'mnot your boy anymors. Youlra
weating your tima.

HONTER: I*1]1 mike & deal with you, You
needn't go all the way, Maim hin, frooe
hipy put him in prison for a ¥ear or two,
Just put him out of sotion,

CALLAN:  Wo,

HUNTER: Why not?  Aifrald he elght bast
you.

CALLAN: Get stuffed!

HONTER: Befors you go, theze's just ong
cther thing, The cer that kmoolked him down,
domeong got part of the registration muchar.
{LIFDS PAPERS) The full number's hers, on
hire papers taken out by you that Asy,

- 19 -



CALLSW LOCES HARD AT HUNTER,
CALLAN: You'd frape mo with the police?

EIER:  No, I think we'd atact by
telling Hobby Olarls....

FIG C.0, ON CALLAN'S FEACTICHN,

CTT Oy

YR 1 AFEEYS BITTING A

A DISMAL ROOM. SEIMEY CUATATHS AND CHEAD
MODESN FURNITURE, STAINED ARD STEEWN

WITH MAGAZINES AND BROHEW TOYS, A CLOTHNES-
HORSE, FESTOONED WITH 4 CEILD'S THINGS,
STANDS NEAR AN UNCIEANED FIRE-FLACE. CAARKE
COMES IV FROM THE ADJOINING XITCHEN WEARTNG
A KD SHIRT. ¥E LOOKS BORED, SURVEYS THE
HOOM BLEAKLY AND GOES ARD GETS SHOE CLEANING
THINGE,. FPUSHING OBIECTS OFF & CHALR SITE
DOWN TO INDULGE IN THE OLD SOLDIERYS HABIT
OF PRULLING™ EVEN CIVVIE SHOES, AFFEH A
MOMENT TERSEE IS THE SR OF THE FROKT DOOR
OFENING, HENA APPEARS WITE A NET SHOEPING
BATEET. SHE IS WEBAHING I WRINELED BVC COAT.

FENA: You're up, than.

LLAREE:  Whare's the nippez?

EEia: (MODS) LCC nursery, just dewn the
road - for working mothers, They look after

the kids all day, otherwias I couldnit
kave taken the Job.




CLAREE: What tise do you start?

EENA: I do the nims-thirty +i11 five
shift. (SHE STICKS GREEN SHIELD STAMES
I¥ & BOOK) Treding stsmpoe. Aloost filled
tha soventy book.

SHE BEES HE HAZ A GLASS OF FERNOD.

FENA: Om an empty stezach, st this time
in the morning?

CLAHKE: I':il btrenk tha habit,

SHE LIGHTS A CIGAMETTE ANT SITS OH THE
END OF & CHAIR,

HEMA: Hobby, you ronlly monnt what you
a8id sboukt settling down, dida't you?

CLARKE § I aaid ao,

EEl:  Tou aren't going to go waltzing off
again suidenly are you?

CLARKE: (IRHITATED) 1 said mot!

FENA: Why didn®t you scnd for m=?

CLARKE: Look, I told you, You wouldn't
heve liked 1t. I was up-souwntry moet of
the timo, It waa roush.

EEMA:  (SIGHS) It couldn't have been much

roughor than bedng alone hera. Hew—S—imew
‘T etIore’ wivas Toels
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CLARNE: Bhouldn't you be getting rowund
o work?

HENA: (HISES) I suppose se, Itd have
glven up the lsunderette the dey you sppeared,
eoly I couldn't bear to lok oy bosa down,

CLAGEE: You wera Tight,

EENAD Ho's teen good to mo. Hels &
widower, and & bitlanely, too, I hopa
¥ou don't wind - he's tnken moout & fow
times. He plays it stradght, though. Ho
Loy business,

CLAHEE:  Of ooures I don't mind,

3TUES OUT HEER CICAPETTE, STARTS TO
LEAVE, AT THE DOOR SHE PAUERS

HENAL I'm sarcy sbout the mess, But what
with working end mll...(TEN) Wa ean have
it redancyated.

EE HE: Sura.

fERA: I™e left B ooat ple over thera
for you, Pat it in the oven when you get
hungry,

45 SHE EXITS HOLD OF CIARKE. HE FINISHES
HIZ DRINK, LOCKS DISTASTEEULLY ARDTND THE
ROOM, HE PICKS UF THE MEAT FIE IN A
CHLLCPEANE WRAFFING, OFENS IT AND TASTES
A CORNER, THEN, WITH AN EXPEESSION CF
DISGUST HE THROWS IT INTO A WASTEBIN,

MIX TO:
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VIR 1 (B) INT, PUB GARDEN. DAY

CALLAN IS HAVING A DRINK WITH CLARSE,
THE GARDEN IS FRALLY A BRICK-WALLED YASD,
17 IS QUITE BUSY, AND SEVERAL OF TiR
CUSTOMERS ARE COLOURED.

CLAFEE: I com't palm out which mkoas

on feel more At hems. A Btepney b,
or the mupkar of niges around,

CALLAN: England's changod,

CLARKE: So I gather. (HE DHINKS)
knyway, some of my beed frispde are
Africans,

CALLAN LEANS FOIWAHRD

LALLAN:  Imcluding wyour emplovers.

CLAREE GIVES OIM & SHAWF GLANCE.

CLANKE: If you mean 4id I ever work
for ifriean companice, naturally T -

CALLAK:  Yeu really axe o Major,

CLAMRE: ALl pight, it'a more than s
nick-pazs, end I 4idntt tell you, (MAETNG
LIGHT OF IT) But Iz still cne of the
lads, Corporal!

GALLAN:  Why didn't you say what you'd
toon doing?
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;E,, T oo pipudar
CLATE: "Maroenary® iﬂrﬁ!hriwrd.
(PAUSE)} How did you find out?

CALLAN:  London hespitals team with
colopred merees, Ome of them io o
friend of oy friend, She recognised
you from & ploturs shals onoe seen in
B0 AfTiCAN DeVSPRpAT, 2k

-

OLafE: There nre oore damn cameres than
gung over there, AM-right,so ned yeT K.

CALLAN:  WeTwe bpen in soze tight spots
together, Hehlby.

CLAFEE:  Bight, old son, we have,

CALLAN: Maybe youtre in one how,

CLAFEE:  Cobblgeal

ALLAN: Spmecne trled to got

Tilbury.

CLATEE:  Ang what if they

S —ear SERALT

CALLA: Why? What soztfof outfit wero
you with?

CLARKE: Does it matger? I was a maTocnary,
Lota of us out therg, hnd plenty of dirty
Jote to de, But yge and I waed to 4o the
sang thing in Maleha, Aidntt we?

| CALLAN:  Trus,

- 24 -



Imow, rou could easily have bec
perosnary yoursslf. It takea &
dontt go by the book. Rameshbr when you

bestard. Hg'd have got aa, lotherwies,
fou took him beantifully.

CTOSE OF CALLAN Ais HE T3 ¥EMINDED OF THIS
INCIDENT - AND MANY QOTHERS SISCE

CLARME: It's Just thy Iuck of the draw.
Yoalve been in wholesalo grocezies = T
mmply went on soldigking for a bitlonger,
(FE PROWNS) °© By tbFé woy, I'4 be glad
if you didn't mentign 1t to Rona, She

dozan't know what I wns-dedng—sxsatly,

CALLAN: You've definitely chucked the
life?

CLAFER 3 Homa ia the manter.,..

CLARXE TURNSTC CAEER ANDTHER DTRINE FROM
& WATTER, CLOSE ON CALLAN.

CALLANTZ WOICE: (5.0.¥.,) Trouble da the

octher Hunter, oapital H, He doeso?t bellewvo
you, Mobby, I wish I knew whether [ did.

CALLAN STARTE T CET TO HIS FEET,
ELAFEE: Do you have to gof

Callily "Praid so,
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OLARKE:  We'll have the cther half
goon, I hope?

o1} 1 Look forward to 1%,

CLAREE : Junt one thing. ITve beem
endering why you really looked De up
again,

THEHE IS & PAUSE, CALLAN SMILES, COVERING.

CALLAN: I havenlt guite lost ths bouch,
¥obby. I you heod any help....

CLARKE:  (GRINZ AT HIM} Mow thet scunds
vors Tike the old Callan! 7 1711 keep 1t
in mind.... -

45 CALLKW GOES HOLD ON CLAHEE. THEN PAN

TO SHOW MILTON EANARD, WEOD APFELHS FhOM
THE OTHER EI0E OF THE QARDEN. HE I3 A%
EITCATED AFHICAN, WEARS AN ENGLIZH TWEID
BUIT, SMEES A FIFE, CLARHE IS WATCHING
CALLANTS DEPFARTURE AND DOESW'T SEE KABARD.
THEGE I5 & PAINT TOTCH OF MENACE AS EANARD
COMES T TO THE TaBlR., THEN EE SITS DOWH.
CLARYE DOESN'T LOOK AT ALL SURFRISED TC
HoIM,

KANARD:  Who was that?
HE SFEAKS WITH A SOFT, CULTURED ACCENT.

CLATFE ¢ in o0ld friend, Callan,
Wo wers in the arvmy together.

JANKRD Y  Ave you gelng to offor him a Job?
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CLaEE: 1 oight,
sort we're aftfar.

Eete axactly tho

HANARDY  Gucd, Ppiendtd—

FALE OTT

N
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PADE IH:

EAZT TWOy

10, INT, L& E.

MACHINES CATRNING AWaY, TWD OH THEEE SEATED
CUSTOMERS GAZING AT THEM AS IF THEY WERE
CLACULAR TV SCREENG. MENA, IN AN OVERALL,
15 WEIGHING OUT A WOMAN'S LATHDEY IN A
FLABTIC BaG,

FEWA: (BAISY) Ten pounds exnotly...dried
for ironing, (WOMAN PAYS) Juat right,
Mra, Harrip, Geady by four olclook.

AENA WALES TOWARLGS THE RACK OF THE LATMTEEETTE
WHERE THERE 15 A PLYWOCD 2CREEN, HEAIND WEICH

I3 THE TILL, TELETHONE A¥D A4 DESK, THERE

LEE ALED TEUMS OF COMMERCIAL WASHING POWDEH,
CLEANING FLUID, ETC. AND A JAFE IN &4 CORMER.
IEHIND THE ERSK GITS THE OWEER, STAN SHEFTICK 1
WE) TAIXS INTO THE FHONE, HE IS A TUHEY MA¥

IN HIS PORTIES, BALDING, JEWLISH, HE CONTINTES !
WITH HI5 PHOIE CONVERSATION A5 mENA FUTE THE
MONEY 1IN THE TILL.

SHEPPICK: (INTO PHONE) Tomorrow, ten-thirty,
yee? Very well, Kr, Millard, and thenk yod,

Mory thanks!
HE RINGS OFF AND POSITIVELY EEAMS AT FENR

Well, I've done 1t}
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AENA: The other shop?

SHEPFICK: A five year leass, with an
cptica m another five - and hardly any
plunbing or alterstions required, 411 I
need are the machlnes,snd we'ze A ghain
ef leunderettes! Well, tho start of &
chairn, , .

HE TALKS, HE PUTS CF HIS HAT &RD 00AT AND
STUFFS PAPERS IN HIS ERIEFCAZE WITH THE
ATH OF A WEEELER-DEALER, GSEE SMILES,

EENA:  That's marvellous, Stan,

SHEFRICK: F4F

a8 trade vems 1%ke the oth
or soms lhing.

11 kave to get
. "Preatownsh?,

Eif4;  Pully autcgatic?

BHEEPICR Yo, but I'11 afill want
pemeone on the apot, A Dengaroad.

(HE GIVES HER A LOOK) I'we been meaning
to talk to you about it, Rena,

HEHA:  Me?
SHEFFICK: The job's yours. Fart-tioe,
Just like you are now. Bul menageiead.

And I'd be buszing between shopa.

FENA HATES TO DISAFPOINT HIM, BHUT SHE
SHANES HER HEAD.
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HENA:  Tt's ndce of you %o ask, Stan,
Heal nice, But i1's ocut of the gueetion,

SHEFPICE:  Why?

HENA:  1'm porzy, tut I'm leaving s soon
08 you oon feplace me.

SEEPPICK: (DIEMAYED) YessSsw? But...
I thought you Iiked the work. I thought

wi'd beoore more than just bose end
ezployen. I mean friends,

HFfh: It iem't that, It'e ...Hobtye

SHEFFICK: (FROWN) You're going out to
Jedin your huabsnd in Africa?

HENA: Wobby's hoos,
SEEIPICK: Oh, MFeunever—beokdoer—
HIS DISAFPOINTMENT IS OBVIOTS.

Bl Heamaa bit of B purprisefer-me,
'L‘nttl'hﬁia bagk for good,

BHEFPICH: Well maturslly I'm plessed for
you,  Put whyr atop workding?

EENA:; There's the kid for one thing, and
I1'd lke %o run the house. Mobby'm been
lgading a different mort of life.

SEEPPICK: (SLOWLY) Things have been ddfferent
for ma, too, Repa,.sinoe you cama to work here,
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EENA: Dom't,Stan.

EEEFFICE: You kmew something? Il tell
¥ou, and plesse don't hate pe for saying

i
oAdien b SR CRA0 BT Pl o
might Ljuat have been keoping Up &ppesTanoe,
Fou kmow?

RENA STARTES TO MOTE AWAY,

EENA:  Gtam..,coms and kave a seal with
i goon, Will you? Come end meet MHobby.,

SEETFECE: 411 right, waybe I will,

A3 SHE MOVES CUT 0P SBOT CAMERL HOLDS N
SHEFFICK A3 HE GAZES APTER HER FOR A MOMENT,
THEN HE TTENS TO OFEN THE TTLL. Ba0K To
EUSINESS, HE STURTS TO TRANSFEH MONEY FROM
THE TILL T9 THE SAFE.

CAMERA PICKS UP RENA USING A DEMIST ARROSOL

ON THE FOGGFD TF WINDOWS OF THE LATDERETTE,
CLOSE ON THE WINDOW AS SHE GIVES IT A BURST.
&3 IT CLEARS WE SEE CALLAN'S REFLECTION
WATERTALISE. A LITTLE STARTLED, HENA TURNS

TO FIND HE HAS BEEN LOOKING OVER HEH SHOULDES.

BEHA: Mr, C llan, Tou gave me & soare.
I never expected to see you tere,

QALLAN: TTwve got o pession for lauderstisa,
Spend whole evenings in them in wintes,
Megazines, ecoffes, tas, Other peopleta
dirty woshing for sntertainsent,

oo, | 1
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REfA:  Try working in omel

SHE GATHERS UP A BUNDLE OF LAUNLRY ANKD
EMPTIES IT INTD & MACHINE, AT THAT MOMERT
EEEEPICK BASSES [WEM ON ATS WAY OTT,

SHEFPICE, Safe's locked, Rems, but there's
plenity of changs in the %1ill.

REMA:  Fght, Stan,
ZEEFPICK PATSES, LOOK § AT CALLAM.
] I In thtﬂllaﬂu‘-hb:l'?

EENA: A friend of his, He was just
pessing,

SREPPICK:  Oh. Well, I'm off, then.

Tall your relief I'11 ©e baok bafom
ahe ¢loasa.

e FXITH.GHE STARTS THE MACEINE AND
POTS TH THE FIRST S04AF POWIFH,

EEHA: Like & oup of tsa?
CALLAN: Let me...

HE PUTS MONEY T A VENDING MACHINE,
GIVES HER & CTP, HAS CHE HIMSELF

—7

EEMA: Eawe you been seelng Robby?

o,
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CALLAN: (BODS) We had a deink together,.

went over old tima:’,,f’f

FEiAT  I'm glad you're arcund, He

noeds friends, Peing etey—aa leng, hots-

.

ﬂ‘ﬁf‘,ﬂ'ﬂt boeR olightly—shaf way
_'Hﬂ-ﬂn'- e .

AWAY FROM EIM.

BEFA: ~ T4'11 be all right vhen he gets
tssd to the change and bas something to do,

SALLAN: Bound %o got fixed up socm.
HEWA: He's oade o lot of phone oalla.
CLOSE oF CCALLAN'S EXFRESSION.

CALLRS;  Has he?

hERA: I thirk he's got plans, Dddn't
he tell you?

Eﬂﬁﬂ: o, What sort of plans?

HENA:  I'we ne 1dea. He won't ddscuss
things with me., Never telke about his 1ife
abroad, either oome to that, You'd alooat
think he'd been in jall, or on scee scoret
mission. (SHE PAUSES) Mr. Callan,will you
ds ma & favour?

CALLAN: Depends on what 1t ia,
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EENi: If Nobby ever ®oym with the idea
of going back to Africa, will you try to
atop hin?

FUSH IN VERY CLOSE ON CALLAN,

CUT T0:

11. x 15 OFFID 5

TIGHT ON EUNTER ANT MERES, THE TESE
IS OWLY DIMLY LIT,

MEEES:  Csllen had a drink with Olacks,
ind a heart-to-heart with his wifs,

EOHTER:  Juat as I'd hoped.
HMEMEE:  Hs may have deolded to drop 1%,

HIEL: In that cmae we ghall pimply hawe
to hetdsn his vesolwve,

MERES How do you propose to do that?

HNTER: By softening him up,

of Callents
v koo aoft?

MERES: T thought you sadd o
defigienoies was thet ho'd

HONTER:  It's undoubt
and yet, in s ourioos
o advantage, Youlwe
feeling na the tumper

his chief drawback,
y it oan be tumed

t about as much

on your oar, Meran,
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MERES: That's unfelr, eir,

EWTER HAS MOVED #0ROSS TO A FITE, IE
BERINGE oTr FEOTO TRANSPARENCIES,

HINTER: (BOLDING THEM UP) These arrived
this morning, ‘Watoh,

HE FUTS ONE TRANSPARENCY INTO A DESE
VISUALISER, FLIPS A SWITCH, TSE PIOTURE
AFFEARS ON THE VISUALISING SCRERY, IT
SHCWS WOEBY CLARKE 1N THE UNIFORM OF A
MERCENASY MAJOR, HOLDING & REVOLVER,

EE IS THE SOIE SUBJECT OF THE PICTURE.

HNTER:  'Major® Clsrke, in sotion,

FERES:  Show that to Callan and he'll
ooy youlve no real evidinoe. Just a man
with & gun.

HIATER:  That ploture of Clarks ia onily
8 detudl from 8 ouch bigger : ploturs,

HE FITS ANOTHSH TRANSPARENSY THTO THE MACHTHE,
'
Thers, Jickening, lamtt 437

PEEES: He sllowed that o happent
HEUNTER:  Allowed 17 The meat hooks
were hin idea. (TEEM) I've ordered a

nice, grainy print o this fom friend
Csllan,
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CUT TO:

2 Y 15 FLAT, A

A BIRGIE LaMP TS OH, IN THE SHADOWS
SCMEONE IS SEARCHING THE FLAT. WE SEE
HﬁﬂIEUPEEIﬂ'GDREHHE, CHECKETNG A ROOK
HESIDE THE FOOWE, PIV. THES PEONE RINGS,
IT GOES ON RINGING POA & FEW MOMERIS,
THEN A HAND LIFTS IT OFF THE HOOK.

CUT T0:

13, AT, LA,

CALLAN COMES IOWASTAIRZ, EE PAUSES,

COT T3

14. THT, OAT 'S FLAT. NIGHT.
THE HAND HEPLACES THE FHONE.

o

1 LA (e ¥
O THE STAIRS AS CQALLAN COMES IOWN. AS

HE HEACHES THE LANDING HE SUDDENLY STOPS,
SEES A STHIF OF LIGHT FROM DEMEATH HIS

- B
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DGOR. HE COMES CLOGE TO THE k™ ,

IQCR, LISTENS FOR A MOMENT, THENW EIS
GAZE THAVELS TP TO AN ELECTRICITY
JUNCTION BOX ABOVE HIS HEAD, HE HEACHES
UP, GRABS THE HANDLE CN THE SIEE OF THE
EOX AND TUHNS IT TO POFFY,

COT T

2 'S FLAT. 8

a3 THE LAMP GOES OFF. THE HANDS TEY THE
SWITCH, BUT IT DOBSN'T WORK. ANCWER CLICK
A5 THE MaAIN- LIGET-SWITCH IS TURNED Of TO
WD EFFECT. 80D OF KEY IN THE DOOR,

CHT TO:

iTs  JNT, LAWDTNG, NWIGHT,

CALLAN WITHDHAWS THE KEY AND KICES THE
DOOHE OFEN.

IT EWTHGS WILE, THERE IS NQ SCOUND FROM
WITHIN,

SALLANT  I'11 give you just five poconds
to come out, otherwide I'm going o -

HE BREAES CFF AS THEHE IS THE SOUND OF A
LAUGH FROUM INGIDE THE FLAT. CALLAN FROWNS,
HE IWOWS THAT LAUGH, SLOWLY EE HEACHES TP
ARD TUHNS ON THE ELECTRICITY AGATN,
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CUT To:

i LAN 'S FI £

TEE LAMP - AND THE MAIN LIGHT - BOTH ON NOW
CALLAN COMES THROUGH THE DOOX, STOPS, OUT
T0 HIS B .V, TO SHOW CLAREE SITTING IN A
CHAIR, RELUED, CHUCKLING,

CALLAM:  Nobby?

SLASEE:  In the old days you'd have lobbed
one in fires.

CALLANK: untah |

HE TOS3ES HIE LIGETER AT CLARFE, WHD CATOHES
IT.

CLAREE:  Woopa!

CLAREE GRING, LIPTS A CIGARETTE ¥ROM A
TAPLE AND LICHTS IT, CALIAN WALKS INTO

THE RCOM FROWNING AT HIM, KICKING THE IOOR
SHUT EEHIND HIM,

DALLAN:  You're welocome to drop in eny
time, Put this way 1s at your own riask,

CLARKE I thought I'd surpriss you.
I's good a% locks,

CALLAN TAKES CFP HIS COAT, HIS EYES ROAMING
THE ROOM FOH SIGHS OF A BFAROH.

.



CLARKE: HRight! lesson nunber ons:
&alwayn seocurs your lines sgainst
infiltration. Ignors the rule, amd
you're dead.

CALLAN: I thought you'd forgotten all
that?

CLARKE MOVES OVER T) CALLAN'S CURRENT
WAR-GAME - THOOPS 0N 4 PLASTER RELIER
MOTEL OF HILLY COUNTHY.

CLATEE: I thought you had, And what 4
I find? You're keoping your hand in right
up to the elbow! Tmotlcal exeroises in
difficuit tersnin. Teoopas intalligentiy
deployed,

DALLAN: fugt & hobby, thoush 4t dscant
guite live up to your fiell experisnos,

Sti11, maybe—we—san NAvo-#-EaNG bomafileg-
CLABE:  HotETre-274 EAJ0Y Sore. Wo -

wight bave plenty of chances soon,
CALLAN: I don't guite follow you,

CLARKE: Trr-wegnis I'g here 13 %o
sound you out about & new Job.

CALLAN g Sound pg out?
CLAREE: Tat's right.
HE IS PIIDLING WITE THE TOY SOLDIEARS
AS HE TRIKS. CALLAR IS WATCHING HI™

CLOSELY .,
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CALLAN: Arentt you suppoasd to be
the ocne who's job-hunting?

CLAREE: Hever mind that. I just want
to know whether you'd be intercated.

CALLAN: TFoaslbly. What's being offered?

CLARKE: For thescment, let's Just esy
it has szomething toc do with my overseas
goneeationa. And it payas well, I'11 be
able to give you core info later, =
Juet wantsd %o confiro yod were open %o
suggostions.,

HE STARTE T0 IEAVE. AT THE LOCH HE
PATSES.

3]

Whila you were oul, someons ealled Chsriile
Thoned.

CALLAN: When will wyou be in toush?

CLARKE: Couple of woeks, or aa, I
have to do s spot of travelling Plret.

HOLD O CALLAN'S EXFHESSICH.

CUT 0y

19, IHT. 513 aB. DAY,

HUMTER IS SEATED AT OIS DRSH, ARRANGING
A SHATE LTNCH WHICH HE RE40VES FROM A
SMARD BLACK ATTACEE CASE.

A -
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HOMIER:  Mhere'a ot

QALLAN: None of oy tusfiness.
HNIERE fen't 4t?

CALLIN:  (AWGRILY) [fock, T $01d yeu
vhat ¥ou emild do th this job! I'm
anly here to getfrod off ey back.

HUWIER CALMLY O FREEFPARING EIS SHACK.
HE HAS REMOVED AfFORRIDGY SUBSTANOE FiM
A SHALL PLASTIC T3 & PAFER PLATE,

WOW EE FICKES UP A SEOUN AND A SMALL
BOTTLE OF OLIVE OIL,

HINTER:  ab ls#st he cen't get out of
the etuntry withont us lmowing, (THEN)
Ever tricd homs? Greek dish..lentila,
orished garlis - add & touch of olive
oil.

CaALLaN: I might nsve lnow you'd be
& cook, You'lrs mo bloody good at
stirring thinge. Whet did your wife
tay you for Christmas - A butchéa's
apront

THFERTURBED, HUWTER POURS BED'SELP &
GLASE OF WINE.

EMIER: I wish you'd set it over
with, Cellan. You =till think Olarke's
the whiteet white par to leave - ifrioe?
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CALLAN: I don™ reokon his past, TEEETH
all. Hotwo o reason for pakdng him o
terget now,

IETER:  Pat if ke went back to bedng s
HeTTenstyT

CALLAN: You lmow pomething, Hontszt
If only to get awey froo your kind, I
cight even fancy & spoll B3 & perocnary
ayealf.

HUNTER: You den't hawve leederohip
qualities. That's why you never got
boyond Corporal. Besides, you wouldn'd
enjoy it.

HE BRINGS CUT A LAHGE FNVELOFE, GIVES
IT TQ CALLAN,

CALLAN: \khat's thia?
EINTER:  Bdnee you'ra o fond of Nobbw,
I thought you'd liks & portesit of bin

for your mantlssheif...

A5 DALLAN LOOHS AT THE PICTURE HUNTER
EATS HEABRTILY.

HURTER: Enough to put cne off one's
lunch, ian’t 1t7?

CALLAN GIVES HIM A LOCOK AND WALKS OUT -

s lE
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THHOWING THE FiocTuns oF THE DESK, HOLD
ON HUNTEZ, ADOCR OPENS AND MERESCOMES
TN, HEUHTEG SAYS NOTHING, MERES PICHS
UF TEE PICTURE AND LOCHS AT IT. PUTS
IT DOWN,

IMITFR:  Ewer tried huous, Mereat?

MERES THIES A MORSEL WITH HIZ FINGEH,
GERMACES.

HUFEER: 1'd have thought you liked

gartia..

DIESOLYE TOs

VIR 2, E¥T. FUH GARDEN. NWIGHT,

CALLAN AND LONELY AT 4 PABLE IN &
CORKER OF THE GARDEN. LONELY HiS 4
EFER, CALLAN & SCOTCH,

445#
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LOmElYr It'e 6 DIt oIy ok hews,

CALTAN: Sorry I couldn't buy you n
sooteh, Itfes this freeze.

LOSELT: Couldnt we tallk inaddat?

CALLAY: With you, Lomely, I prefer
the fresh sir, My-eeedeidmmhentn
fleeTIY

LONELY: You alwaye try %o rile me that
way, Me, Callsn,

CALLAN: Nonsense. I'n your beat friend,
I tell you,

LONELY TAES ANUTHER DRIRE, LEANS FORWARD.

LONELY: Im all, ha's mede half a dosan
Journeya.

CALLAN: BHave you found ou$ whera?

LONELY: (WODS)} Some of the places.,.
SWirEOWTL, o 4 0w SHTIChEa T, . . sGOVEN,; REAT
ilaggow, . JClesiluorpes, Lincolnakira,

CALLAN: Any diden what hs woo dodng?
LONELY: He atayed ot commercials motly -
one siar= hetele - and uwaunlly had a
vioitor. Maybe hels setting up some kind
of busineas?

ALLAN:  ([THOUGETFULLY) Mayke,

LOFELY: Twenty-Iiwe you said,

SALLAN BRINGS OUT HIS WALLET AND Pa¥s BTM
THE MOWEY:
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CALLAN: This timw T*1I heve n Imwse
ecotoh, And a laxme ginger ale.

LONELY: (OOPERVLL ZVES WALLET) Thers's
acsething else, M, Callan,

CALLAN GESITATES, THES IECIDES TO EEFLACE
RIS WALLET.

EALLAR: A1l right, Lomely, IV11 bay you
snother boer,

LOWELY HAS BOPER FOR GFEATER HEWARD, BOT
HE DCESHIT FOESS IT, HE SHRMGES, FRODUOES
A SLIP OF PAPER.

LOFELY: In London, Clarke's apent & lot
of time ot this address (HANDS OVER ARDRESS)
Itls a warchonse behind Kingte Crose. The
lgnge is held by a eyndioate of African

izporters.

CLOSE SHOT OF JALLAN

CUT T
TELECING 3, EXT. AVROCRAFT VARIFOUSE, NIGHT

CALEAN APYROACHING THE WAREROUSE, A GLOGMY
ERICE DUILDING WITH THE EAMT TAFROCRAFT! AT
THE ENTRARCE, SOUND OVER OF THAIRS. HE
ST0FS TO LOCK AT TEE SIGH, THEN SEES THAT
TEE DBOOR IS5 PARTLY OFEM, WARILY HE 3TARTS
T0 G0 IN.

CuT D
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20, INT. AFROCRAFT WAREHCUSE. NIGHT
ON THE LOOR A2 JALLAN ENTERE, HE STOPS
AND TGOS AROTNT, THE WORESHOR IS
CRAMMED WITHE RCWES OF FIGEON-HOLES
CONIATHING AFRICAN GIFTS, AT THE

FAR END CF THE WOEESHOP IS A

LICAT, 7% SOUND OF YOICE

MURNMTEIDG. CALLAN STARTS 70 MOVE
POTNAD CAUTIORGLY .

CAMERA PANS BACK TO SHOW THE LEGS

OF & MAN GUIBTLY FOLLOWING CALLAN, &4
HAND REACHES 00T T0 ONE OF THE SHELVES AND
PICKS TF A VIOICUS-LOOKIMG AFRICAN
KEAT-0CEH.

A5 HE EEARS A MOVEMENT DEHIND HIM,
CALLAN TURAS HIS HEAD, CUT TO ANOTHER
ANGLE TO SHOW KANARD, WITH THE KFRI-
COSN FOISED ABOVE CALLAN'S EEAD,

CALLAN: Evening,

HANARD: Forgive me for brandlohing thip
rather primitive kerd, btut I mesure you
itfa very effactive,

CALLAN: I'11 4ake your wopd for it,

HANARO: Fosadava poople hang them om thaiz
walla,

CALLAN:  If you like that sort of thing.

EARSRO:  Fat there wos o time whon a
Baggwert] teiteomon could eplit a ments
skuil with one of these, ae eeslly as
tepping an eggz (PATSE) Do you mind
telling me what you're doing here?

CALLAN:  Looking for m—frtend—eftrigs,-

Hobby “larks.
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KANAEDD  Then go otraight ehead. He'a
alery thera,

CALLAN HRUITATHG, TEENY MOVES ON AND RE4LOTS,
4 ROW OF SERTIENT HEADS SUSPENIED OVER A
TANE, MERTS NIS QAZE, THEY ARE TRITTING
FITI SRF ¥,

CaLUAZ: Felondo of yours?

FEARARD: Itfs ruite #xbraordinary how
mary F-z71{sb parnle sdors theo, Peraonally

I find Phew siesiding,

A DALLAN WAIXE (N WVE SEE MOEE OF 79
WURESHOP, THERE ARE ALL KINDG OF AFRICAN
YOIPTY ITEMS - STEARS, TRATMS, HENTCRESSES,
AND LOTS 9P FERITIITIVE SCULFTTRER, MIKCH
OF IT I CHDINARY WHITE WOOD, WAITING TO 3R
PATHTED,

ANCUHER ARGLIE 10 SHOW CLARKE AT A IESE

AT AN OFFICE SECTTON AT TE END OF T
WLEKSHOP, W5 IS TALKING WITH TWO MEW.
CHE OF TRCI ZLATA, I3 A TALL, EX-OFFICER
TTE WitH FLOWING EANDLETAR MOUSEACER,
THE OTHER, IENTON, IS A ROUSHER LOCKING
CHARACTER WITE A4 CREMW CUT AND A SCATEET
FACE. CLARYE DORSMVE SEE THEM AT FIRST
BECADSE EE IS FOLATING TO A MAP OF AFRICA
BEHHIND HIS CHATR,

&5 EE TURKRS ARD 3TES CALLAN BE RECTS,
Emaﬂmﬂmmmmm.

CLARFR:  Tmwel Fow the hell diq you get
hera?

BALLAN: T walked 4n through the dooz,

EAKARG:  Surrentitiously,
Tedd ma,..
CuLLAN: (smmmff Oxford or Casbridge?




EifaRey  Sendhuset, actuslly,

CLARKE GIVES A CHUDHLE, HE MOTTONS TO
EANARD TO LAY DOWM THE KERI, OLAPS
CALLAN ON THE BACKE,

amih | 002
CLAREE: Hanoro weed—te-be-—s—soidiere
b —Nmw-walre partnera,is

Another—lins—ef-aminmeey

ey
CALLAN: l ifrooraft?

HE TURNZ, WALES ROUND THE EENCHES,
E-.;f fimn, .

CLARKE: A We're away to the reces, Itfs
81l the fashion,

CALLEWy Guite a sot-up, Hobby.
EnBARD: i vibrant new oulture.
CALLAN LIFTS 4 STATUE:SQOE CARVIRG OF
A NUDE AFRICAN WOMANW TN OGDINARY LICGHT

WO,

CALLAW: And the more primitive the better?

How de you polve the cclour problem?

KAHARD LIFTS A PAINT.3TRAY, TAKES THE
CARVING FROM OALIAN,

CLARRT: He ifsn't sensitive,

HANARC:  It?s quite simple (HE
CARVING BIACE) Yow itla nbli%'ahc-mr.

ELARKE:  We're in the jrocese of organising
sales ptaff right aoroea Dritain.

CALLAN LODHS AT THE TWO MEN, WHO ARE
STARIIG WARTLY BACH AT CALLAN,
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CALLAN: dre thoss 4we of the oolecomen?

CLARKE:  Foooibles. Could do very well,
I was Juat interviewing them,

CALIAN: Sorry I butted {nm.

CSLAREF:  Ton't Yo daft. Always glad to see you,
Ard I'm mot forgetting my promiee.

CLOSE ON CALLAW AS HE FEETENDS TO LOOK
GRATEFUL.

CALLAN: That'a why I called im, Mobhy,
I thought it olght have slipped your mind.

e

CLARKE: Would I let it do that, aon?

ALLAN: TF'= atill interested,

{LCOKS AROTND) Ever more a9,
g

i
s

QLAHKE:  Great. F

s

;

HE STARTS T0 LEAD CALLAN TCWARIG THE EXIT

CALLAN: Fow's Rema? /

LLAREE: She's |fin¢, Tell you what, [tve
got more interrlews right now, Fut 1111
contact you toporrow, whsy?

CALLAN RODE AND LEAVES, HOLD ON CLAREE
AS FANAED JOINS HIM,

EiNAROy How did he know whers to find you?

=45 =



CLAEKE: Omllan's the type to find anyone
if he wants fo, Ee-the—furglc Iowan

ba ny .

KAHARO: Are yoi hela trustworthy?

CLAMKE: Orly ome wap to find out. Employ him.

CTT Ty

TELECIEE i Wi

CALLAN LEAWING THE WAREROUSE, SOUMD OF TRAINS
AGAIN, HE GLANCES AT THE DISMAL STRROUNDINGI.

CALLAN: (v.0) BSalesman, that lotfd
frighten pecple off their deor oteps.

I think you've Been ocut in the sun

too long, Fobby...s

5 HE WAIKS AWARY THE CAMERA FANS OVER TO 4
CAR. A MAX STEERS OUT. DZOOM INTC SHOW
MERES.

QuT T

21, INT, CALLAWIS FIAT, WIGTT

LCYELY IS PLATING WITH CALLAN'S TOY
SOLDIERS. CALLAYW STWRES AT BIM OVER THE TABLE.

CALLAN: Paesporta?
LOKELY: ‘That's right, Mr. Callan,

CALLAW: EHow mamy?
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LOWELY: About n dezen mo far - at top
priced. Go-tetween's an old prison pal
of mine, Nigcs recket,. Hals an omdeytaker,
Geta them from the relatives of -

CALLAN: (OVER] Sold to Nobby Clavie,

youlse pure?
LONELY: (NWODS) FPooitive, Ho ouat be going

o ship & rough cld meb o'blokes cut of
the sountry.

CALLAN EAS CATHFRED A GROUF OF TOY
SOLMSANS TUGETHER THOUGHTFULLY,

CALLAN: They'zw called meroemarics,
Lonolys

CTT TG

22, IRT. FT WARFHOUEE -

THE OFFICE EXVD CLOSE O CLARKE AND KANARD
INTERVIEWING SQMEONE S2ATED OF THE OTHER
EIIE OF THE DESK, WHOM WE DOW'T YET
IDENTIFY.

CLAREEt  With your service record, I'd eay
you'll enjoy every minute of 4t, (EE
GRIFE} Wa've got two intervogation campa.
EAiRED: Hoth badly staffed,

CLATKE: Can you leoave by about the ai.ghteinﬁl

PULL BACK T0 SHOW THAT T™HE VISITOR IS
MERZ3. HE SMILES,

MEHES: Tomorrow, Af you like,
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KANARO GETS UP AND SHAEES HaNDS

EifaRQe That'a the sort of apirit we
spprecinta,

HE EXITH, MEEES TYRNS TO CLARKE,
MEFES: How many othere are going, Major?

CLARFE: Welve-atitt-toecuiddng, fad
youlll be in good company.

MEREE: Amycne I wmight know?

CLARKE: Asported bunch, ss you cap
im&giﬂﬂ- .!l.ll :ﬂn]:l:ﬂ..

MERES: Of courae,

CLARFE: Wide zonge of skllls,..
Mathieaon, former Engineer's oxplosdives
OBOs s ssapOXBErocp sergeant, Witohor...

very likely sm old jumgse-wapfore
ﬂﬂ\ll'}ﬂgﬂ'ﬂ nf mim; Eﬂlﬂnilrl

SEOW MERES DELTPERATELY REWCTING
EESES: Whot nooe did you say?
CLABKE: 0Callan, Daye Jallan,

MERES: T kmow that nape. A few yesrs

fgo 1o Oyprus I was invelwed dn &
seourity case - when I was atill sm o

dakeskon il offioer, Thore was a Collan

e
mixed up uithﬁﬁ-?’wmidng for o a,
geotion of British Iotelligence.

- 02 -




CLAREE: Wouldn't be the Callan I kmow,

He left the Army long before Cyprus. i
ird ss for working e uouth LM't.'l.pjhﬁJ-l\-'-E =

MERES: (OVER) TFive-ten, roundish fmce,
speaka with B alight Coockney Go0enTass
(CAMER4 GOES TR CLOSE OF CLARKE AS
MERES CONTINUES....) Balieve he used

to b a Cerpornl, Tn Malsys, or somo-
whers, Bafore they gquistly transferrod
him for speoial dutieB....

OX CLARKE'S EXPREZZION..rea

PLIE OTT

- 5=
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FiDE INR:

PART THREE

£3. INT. LATNIERETTE, NIGHT,

LO¥ELY IS AMOHG THE CUSTOMERS.

HE 5ITS IH A CHAIR WATCHING HIS WASHTNG
SWIEL TN & MACHINE. PAN TO SHOW RENA
TALEING WITH HER RELIEF ATTENLANT,

A MITDLE-AGED WCMAN, 45 THE WOMAN

PUTS ON HER OVERALL TO START WOSK,
PENA TAYTS FERS OFF AND STESTITUIES
HEH FVC MAD,

WOMAN:  (INDICATES PACEAGE) Got you
two lovely steska - mump - like you apked,

HEML:  Thenks, Mav.

WHAH:T  Nice sexy supper with the old man?
BENA GRAZE 4 PLASTIC HOLDALL OF HER OWH
LATNTEY,. SHE CLEARLY DORSMYT WISH TO
BISCDSS WORHY.

EENA: That's right,

WOMAN: Settling down, i he?

BENA)  Graduelly (SHE EXITS) See you, Maye
Ten®t forget to tell Stan sbout thet cont,

WOMAN:  Right,

= 5 =
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AVOTHER ANGLE,

THE WOMAN ATTENDANT PASSES LONELY ON HER
WAT TO PUT SOME WASHING IN A MACEINE.
SHE OEVIOUSLY CATCHES A WHIFF, WRINKLES
HEH NWOSE. THEN MOVES ON TO DO TEE JOB,
AFTER A FEW MOMENTS CALLAN COMES IN AND
S1TS DOWN BESIDE LONELY.

CALLAN:  You in & launderetta, Lonsly -
it'o like Toulouss Leutzes playing

football,

LONELY: (WOT QETTING THE FOINT) Yes,
Mr, Callan?

CATLAN: What do you think?

LONELY: Stralghtfomeard job, Apart from
giving him one, Do you have tof

CALLAN:  Tobbery with violenca will mend
Hobky down longer,

LONELY GLANCES AROUND WERVOTELY,
LOWELY: The safe's in there.

CALLAN: And Sheppick cply tanks hia
ooney onéo a week?

e m— L s

LONELY: (HOIS) He's due to take ). _-H;rulqll
round tomorvew momning. About two
bundred, I'E esy,

OALLAN: Whet time will he be back tond gt ¥
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LONELY: Juat before they olosg -
eleven=thirty. (THEY PAUSE AS THE

WIMAN ATTENTWNT PASSES, CALLAN HEADS

& MASAZINE) Beot ploce ip over there.
Behind the olothes rail, (CUT 10 TEIR
POV OF BACKS OF INY CLEANING. SEOW 4
TOTLET TCOR) Kip out tha back entranos,
it's enay.,

CALIAN: Tdd you get ths stiak?

LONELY NODS. LOOKS AROUND TO SEE THAT
THE CCAB® I3 CLEAR, FRCM AN INSIDE

COAT POCKET HE BEINGS OUT A VEERIY

LIKE THOSE THAT WE HAVE SEEN /T AFROCRART.
HE HAS ) HANEERCHIEF WRAFFED AHOUND THE
HANDIE.

LONELY: Nige set of your fricnd
Pcbbty's primts,

CALLAN TAKEDS IT FrCM LONELY AND
SLTFE IT INTO BIS OWN OO0AT FOCKET,.

CUT Ty

« IHT 15 OFFICE. T
MERES IS TALKIRG WITHE EUNTEF

HONTER: I imagims yoor 'sevelation! puast
have eome an quite a shrprise to Clerka,

MERES: It shook him rigid, eir.
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e

EONTEE: Do wom't be quite so confident
now, nd his rebel  aponsox's feith

in bim will hawe slipped o little,

!
MEEE, Tow-sean what Kansrc

HUNTER ew back to Africa tonight
didn't he? You ses, Meres, already
welrg outting Mejor Clarke down to
aizxe, We'll hawe him bask to Scrgennt
yets

MERE3: éw_?éj&naﬂaaa I rather snjoyed
Bhnppinﬁ'ﬁﬂ tap, air.

EUNTER: Yeou would, (THEN) Put wa had to
cronte & pltuation that would get Callan

going.
MERES: Wow [obby's ocut to g=t him,.

ECFERE: Just what we want. I suppose youlre

in on it?
MERES: Tes, 8ir.

HUNEER: You're too sager, Merea, Su Trough
e mobterms tad soe that Callon isn't too
tedly hendled, won't you? ~Hela no ues-

to us spbppied, Sele—geb-to- YU TN BRADT
to-telse bils pevemge.. [ F5 WX
et T UGk

COT TO:
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23 INT, LAUMDERRETE, NIGST.

OFEN ON & CLOCK WHICH R GISTERS THE
TIME AS ELEVEN-THIRTY, PAN DOUWN TO
SHOW THE WOMAK ATTENDANT SEEING THE
LAST oUSToMEr, A GIRL IN A WIWD SkIAT,
OFF THE PREMISES. PAN BACK TO THE IRY-
CLEANING FACE.

TEE DOOR OF THE TOILET OFENS AND CALLAN
SLIPS OUT. CUT TO HIS FOV OF THE WORAN

AT THE IGOR OF THE LAUHDERETTE, SAYING

GOODWIGHT TO THE GIAL.

CRLLAN BTEPS 3EHIND ONE OF THE DRY CLEANING
RACES, STOOFING A LITTLE. 50 AE TO BE HIDDEN

FROM VIEW,

&5 THE WOMAN IS ADOUT TO LOCHK THE DOOR
STAN SHEFPICK APPHARS FROM THE STREET.

SEEFEICK: A1l slear,; May?

WoMAly  That waa the laast one, Mr.Shepplok,

SHEFFICH: Better urry and get your bum,
thens I'11 look after everything.

THEY WalX BACEK ACHOSS THE SHOP TUGETHER.

A0MANY Machines are all switched off,
Till%a zade up for the morning,

SHEFFICKs Good, Goodnight,

SHEFPICK MOVES DACK TO THE CFFICE AREL LS
THE WOMAN TAWES HEACOAT OFF A FEC. VERY
EAL CAlla¥, CLOSE SHOT TO CALLAN SEMIND

HACK,
- 5A .
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WOMAN: On, Mr.Shepplck, I forgot,
SHEFFICKY Yea?
HE LEAVES HIS EESH,

WOMENy Mrs,Clerke soked me to show you
a custooer's goat thet got torn in the
dry=clean.

THE ¥MAN REACHES OUT T0 REMOVE ,i CORT

FROM THE RACK BEUIND WHICH CALLANW IS HIDDEM,
CLOBE ON CALLAN AS IE CROUCHES BACE, JUST
AVERTS BEING SEEN. AN TNCOMFORTARLE GAR
HEMAINS. SHEFFICH LOOMS AT THE COAT, CHECES
TEAR IN POCHET.

SHEFPICES Fooket could have been torn
before 1t went in. ALY right, Mey, T'11
Aeal with it tomorrow,

THE VCMAN PUTS THE COAT BACK OF THE RACK,
EXCHANGES A OCODNICET WITH SHEPPICK AND
LEAVES THE LATHDERETTE. SHEFFICE 1OCES THE
DOOR BEHIND EESL AND COMES BACK TO THE
QFFICE AREA SWITCHING OFF LIGHTS. ACATH
CUT TQ CLOSE ON CuLLAN, HE WAITS,

SHEFPICE HEMOVES MONEY FROM THE TILL,

HE OFERS THE SAFE AND STARTS TO POT THE MONEY
IN &4 DOX WITH THE REST OF THE WEEKS' TAKINGS,
CALLAN MOVES OUF PROM THE DRY-CLEANING RACK,
UNSEEN AS SHEFFICK BENDS AT THE SAFE. ALMOST
APOLCGETICALLY, CALLAN COSEES HIM WITH THE
KERT~COSH,

CALLIN'S YOICEs Sorry, S.ame...

—'jgu






{E REALCHES OVER SHEFTICK FOR THE MOKEY.

CUT T

2E 15 T, NIGE

WERY CLOSE ON LOWELY, AN OUTSTHETCHED HAND
I5 PINNING HIM ACAINST THE WALL NEAR THE
D00R. ZE LOOES BADLY SCARED.

PLATH: Where o Le?
LOWELY: I 2on't knows

THE HAND STDDENLY SLAFS LONELY MARD ACEOIS
THE, FACE TN BOTH DIRECTTONS. FULL BACK TO
SEOW ILATR, FENTON, THE TWOD 'SALESMEN' WE
HAVE SEEN WITH CLARKE AT AFROCHAFT.

ALEC FHESEWT 1S KERES. EE COMES PORWIED.

MERES: Tou're a nasty, smelly littls man.
Caltan'a [arret.

FENTOM: Expwoting him back, sren't youf?

TONELY: I den't know. Sooetimea he comes
baek, mometines he doean't.

BlATE Toulre walting for him. Ha
dngan't have n poca-mate.

MEAES: People like you mever shere bed-site.

DLAIR) Pernaps you just pop in to play
with his toya?

- B -
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WITH A VICIOUS GESTUHE HE SWEEFS THE WAR
GAME RIGHT OFF THE BOARD, FENTOHN HAS GOME
OVER T0 THE WINDOW TO LOGE OOT.

FENIONs3omeona Justzot cut of & car downe
staira, A mini.

BLAIRs (TC LONELY) Callan drive a mini?

LOSELY DOEEH'T ANSWER. DLATR HITS HIM,
SENJING HIM BACK AGAINST THE WALL HEAH THE
2O0R .

DLAIRs Stay there, snd keep your mouth
altut,.

CLOSE ON LOHELY, HE IS DESPERATELY TRYING TO
THIWK OF 4 WAY OF WARNING CALLAN. OUT OF

THE CORNER OF HIS EYE HE SEES X BILL THAT
A5 DEEN FUSHED TEROTGH CALLAN'S LETTER-IX,
IT LIES O THE FLOCR MEAR LOWELY'S FOOT.

WE SEE THE HEEL OF HIS SHOE WIGGLING CLOSH
T THE ENVELOZE.

CUT Tde

27, INT. LANDING, ﬂi{iﬂl

CALLAN, CARRYIND A ERIEFCDASE, I3 COMING UP
THE ETAIRS.

CTT s
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28, IST, CALLAN'S FLAT, HIGHT.

CENERAL 3H0T OF THE ROOM. AFTER 4 KOMENT
THERE IS THE SOUKD OF A CREAX FROM THE
BTALHS, THEY ALL TENSE. CAMERA GOES CLOSE
ON MERES, HE STANDS RACK FROM THE QTHERS,
AND WE SEE HIS HAND ECUND THE BUTT CF 4
GUN JUST VIEISLE IN EIS POCKET. CUT 70
LO¥ELY"S FOOT, TO SHOW THE ENVELOFE JUST
BEGIKNING TO SLIDE UNDER TEE ROOA ONTO THE
LAYDMTNG »

CUT TOs

2% INT, LARDING, HIGHT.

0N TALLAN AS NE REACHES THE LAMDING.

HE SUDDENLY STOPS, LOOKS TOWARDS HIS
DOQH. CUT TO HIS FJ0.V., M0 BRI THE
EKVELOPE SLIDING CUT. CALLAN WAEKS
SOFTLY ACROSS THE LANDING TO THE DOOR,
FICKS IT UP. THEW HE WOVES ON = TO KISS
BEEADS'S DOCR, TAES OF IT,

CUE T

5}, [+ t

CLOSE ON LOWELY, HE LOOHS RELIEVED.
THE OTHERS ARE STILL FROZEN, WAITXIG.

CUT TOz
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-~ €% -

1 I DTG HIGHT
MISS EREWIS, IN & DRESSIRG GOWN, OFENS
THE DOOGt. SEES CALLAN., HE INVWITES EIMSELF

I,

CUT TO:

AS TIE SOUMD OF MISS BREWIS'S DOCR CLOSING
I5 KEARD, THEY ALL RELAX.

CuT IOt

1. INT. H MISS EREWIS! AT, M
MISS BHEWIS STARES AT CaLLAN,
MIZS DREWIS: What do you want?

CALLAN: It'a all pight, I hoven't been
drinking, I've Justforgotten my oy,

MISE AREWISs Well, you can't atey heve,..

CALLANY I cnly manito step ocver frem
Four windowledge to my bathroome ..

QUT TOg
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CLOSE 08 LONELY.
LONELYs, Can § go now?
MERES: Shut up and stay where you are,

LOWRLYs Mayhe Me,Callsn 1sn't eoming in,.?
e, fruahl ™ —_—

BLAIR GRADS LOWELY.

BLATR: You heard hime Belt up, or I'll
helt you we you atay quiet!

CUT 20

THE DOCH OPENS AND FENTON ENTEDS THE
BATHROMM. 45 HE 555 THEQOPEN WINIOW AND
MOVES TOWARDS IT CALLAN CHOPS HEL FROM
BEHING WITH A JOUDO BLOW, CATCHING HIN A4S

HE FALL3. HE DRAGS HIM T0 THE SHOWER,

FOTS IS IN, &FD FULLS THE CUETAIN, STEFPING
IR HIMZELR,

k s H
THE COTHERS WATT Foh FENTON TO CALL OUR,
WO S0UMD, BLAIR ARD MERES EXSHANGE 4 LOGK,
AND NERES BODS FOR THE FORMER T0 FIND oUT

WHAT'S HAFTENED,

CUT T
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BLATHR EDCES INTOQ THE DATEBOCM, HE AL3Q
SEES THE OFEN WINDOW AND STEPS TORARDS IT.

CALLAN STEFS QUT FROM EEHIND THE SHOWER
CURTATIN, AND FELLS HIM TN THE SaME WAY.

CUT TOs

8y T & 15 FL&AT, HIG
MERES LOCKS WORRIED, HE TAXES A PACE TOWARDS
THEE BATHROCK, THEN HALTS IN HIS THACES A5
CALLAN AFFEARS.

CALLANY You night have g\:ﬂ#lera quicker,

LONELY: [(REACTS) But he's beon here all
the time, Mr,Cellanl He was one of theos

CALLAN LOCES HARD A4 MERES; WHO I3 IN 4 SFOT.

CALLAX: YTeu were going to enjoy yourself,

LR WJIUJ}(

|
MERES:1 Hot at =ll, I eptkssed to find out
L_;,fmullll Akt Clarke's ooebeitdams Lohh .,LJ"---,'

CALLAN: And shopped me?

MERES; Hunter's ides. To maks you gos
aftar Olarke good and pruper.

CALLAN: With oy head bashed in?
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MERES BRIMGS 041 THE GUM HE'S HEEN
CARRYING IN HIG POCKET.

MERES: Don't worrys (IMDICATES BATHRCOM)
They weran't armed, I waa, Cnoe you aaw
what your frisnd Olarke wes capable of

hawving dome to youw, I'd hova stepped in,

CALLAN MOVES OVER TO MERES. HE LIFIS THE
GUN FROM MERE'S HAND,

CALLAM; Thenka.

A PROWETLY ENOCKS MESRES OOT WITH A
LT FRCH THE BUTT.

LOKELY: Waa ke epenking tha truth,
Mo Cullan?

CALLAN: Frobably. But I juat cculdn't
reaiet it. Sooe day the bestards will

really shop oe.

LOWELY: Which basterds would they ba,
Mr,Cellan?

CALLANI Never you nimd, What you don't
kncw dan't hurt you,

LOWELY FEELS HIS BHUISED PACE IN AN
EXFRESZIVE GESITRE.

THEEE I8 A ENOCK AT THE DOOH. LOWELY AND
CALLLY EECHANGE A LOCH, CALLAN GOES TO THE
DOOR, GUN STILL IN HAMD, HE OFENS IT. HUNTER
STEED IN, SEES MERES SFRAWLED ON THE FLOOH.

.
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CALLAN {E0LOS OUT 0B} You'd better
glive thia back to him,

HOWFER: Hot too hard, I hope?

CALLANY (MOCK REGRET) How wes I to know
who he waa?

CALLAW SEARTE T0 40 00T,

MISS BREWIS APPRARS ON THE LANDING WITH

CALLANGE BRTEPCASE, CALLEW TARES IT FROM
EEH, HE ZLANCES BACK AT UNTEH.

LALLAME Tidy wp thebathroom , will you?

HOLL ON HUNTER 5 CALLAN GUES.

MTX Tih

¥TH 3« INT. C '8 8

EEN4 ON TEHE PHOWE. SHE IS5 FUILING ON EER
COAT; AS TALES,

IENAs (INTO FHONE) I don't ¥now where Nobby
ig, Mritatien. He just asdd he'd be working
lata, Wekkydl you 4o find him, tell his

I may be out t1l1l &ll howre, The police phoned,
Thers's been s robbery at the launderette.

¥IX T

e
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ON CALLAN A8 HE ENTWRS. & LICHT SHOWS FROM
THE END OF THE WORKSHOF. CALLAN OFENS THE
BEIEPCASE HE CABRIES, LOCHS AT THE MONEY.
THEN HE 3TUFFS IT INTO OME OF THE PIGECGH-
HOLES AMONG TiE STOCK OF GIFTS. ANOTHES
ANGLE COF CLARKE AT THE DESK FUATHER ALONG
THE WORKSHOF. HE HEARS A FAINT MOISE, REGCDE,
TITRHS HIS HEAD TOWARLS THE =EST OF THE
DARKENED WORKSHCE.

CALLAMY Your recruite failed their firet
teat, Hobhy,

CLAREE CAN'T SEE CHLLAN, ¥HO KEEFS DODGING
EEETHD SHELVES OF WETHD AFRICANA.

CLARKE: Dave?
CALLAN) Ower here, Major.

CLAHFE HAS GRADZED A SFEAR. HE HOELS IT
IK ZHE DMRECTION OF THE YOICE. IT SHATTERS
PCTS, SENIBOTHER CRJECTS CHASHING T0O THE
FLOOR.

CALLAM; {CONTD) Jumsle wsed to play the
o trick, resenber? Yodces everywhore. ..

CLOSE ON CALLAW IN 4 DIFFERTNT SPOT. HE
SEES TVO TRIDAL DETMS, DEATS TANTINGLY ON
THEM, SWIPTLY MOVES AVaY Faol THE SPOT,
CLAHKE DARGES THROUGH & RACH OF HEADDHESSES.
HE CARRIES ANOTHER WEAPOW THIS TIME « 4
PANWGA,
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CLARER: T thought we wore pals, Dava?

chopy

CLAREE: Only when I found outfwho you
ware working for.

CALLAWy IV hawe laid efff..if
aoag boos for good,

youlfd really

|
SUDIFNLY A LONG BAMBOO FOLE WHIFS DOWN OUT

!
FALLAMN: {ﬂﬂ. But you conned your wife.
Ehe nesds you. Sha trusted yoo. iAnd you
thaought you/wers conning mee

CLAREE: Mekine surecd you. That's differcnd,
I'd hawd given you a jobk. Monsy. You'd hawve
bean a/ Captain l:rvarn-nigh‘hfl

gg;ﬁggL Furning villsges, with people still
in the hutg, fsn't quits oy Btyla, Hobby.
I'D a boong-co=-toagt Corperal. Never aven
righchied the Sergeant'a !laﬂlﬂ.

HOW CLARKE SQUARES OF TO CALLAN. HE
CHODCHES PROFESSIONALLY, LOOKS DARGEROUS.

HEEJ
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CLAREE ¥Your style, your stanca, la srong
g ueuwal, Callani Tow shouldn't have come

hare. Tou always came off seecnd best with

mes I taught you unarmed cozbet. You were oy

pupil.

CALLAN) Teue, I used to bloody well hate
your guta scmetimes.

CLAFEEN I was too tough for you.

THEY CIRCLE EACH {THEH.

CALLAN: Too vieious, even with your mates.
Haaty atresk. And then cne night you
bauled me cut of that ditch at Fanang,
with those fleres lighting wuse up, and I
charnged my olnd about you,

CLAHKEL It was the least I could do,

Femdea, you oight heve gwopped one

peant for ma,

CLOSE ON CALLAN AS HE SAYS THIS. HE
BMFNMOIERE HUNTER'S WOEDS.

CALLAMy I wea the shield, and you wera
the medall

CLANKE You oight as woll know i, We'll

hako this & atraight fleht. ¥You won's
feel ¥ou owe me anything, Hoger?

CALLAN: RoOnnd@s e

CLAREE: Mobby. jnything you likael

HELURGES AT CALLANW, BEOT THE LATTER
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WEATLY SIDESTEPE IIM AKD BRINGS FROM
PEHIND HIS BACK A PAINT-GFAAY - TEE OWE WE
HAVE SEEN BARLIER. HE ACTIVATES THE SPRAY
AND BELINDS CLAHKE. JUST FOR A MOMENT THE
BLACK PAINT DATFS DOWH CLAREE'S PACE,
MAEING HIM NEGROID. THEN CALLAN IBOCES HIM
OUF WEITH 4 VICIOUS BLOW. CALLAN THRCWS
DOWH THE PAINT=SEHAY AND WALESTO THE PEOHE
AT THE DESK, EE CHECKS A NUMDER IN A PHONE
DIRECTORY, DIALS.

GOT Tl

dg, INT. LATHDERETTE. FIGHT .

A FOLTCE INSFECTOR LIFDS THE PHCOME. IN THE
TACESROUND WE SES HEHA TALHING WITH A FLAIN
CLOTHES JETECTIVE, WHD HOLDS THE KERI-CCSH.
TUE INSFECTOR LISTENZ, FROWNRS,

INSFECTgHs  Her huaband?

COT TOi

T AFROC WARHOUS GEr

OLOSE OM CLARME AS WE HEAR CALLAH'S VOICE
IN EG.

CALLAN'E VOICEs Bonald Clarke, ®ith an tat,
Hever mind who's sperking. The money,the

cauhlaaﬂ the man you want, are at this addrees.

DISSOLVE Tin

& T e
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o5 HOCM. Da
BHEPFICK IN HED, EENA SEATED FESIDE EIM.

IENA; You do believe I had nothing to do
with 1%, Stant

SHEFPICK: I know you didn't, Asnn,
FULL OACE T¢ SHOW CALLAN.

BENAy It waa ndee of you to come and see -
MryQallpn - and Stas.

CALLANY ®Well..esI fasl a bit responaiblol ..
in a way.
BEAT

After all, Mobby man & pate of mine.

SUPERLIFCER END CREDITS,

-T2 -




