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MAX -

MAX'S FLAT. VIEW ACROSS LIVING 
ROOM TO FURTHER ROOM WHERE MAX IS' 
LOOKING OUT OF. TEE WllinOW, SEATED. 

WHEN THE SILmCE AND HIS IMMOBILITY 
ARE ESTABLISHED BEGIN 'SLOW TRACK 
THROUGH TOWARDS HIM UNTn. THE BACK 
OF HIS HEAD IS IN CLOSE UP. HE IS 
GAZING UP t PRESUMABLY AT THE SKY t 
CRANING OUT OF THE' WlNDOW. WE 
FOLLOW HIS GA,4E UP, UP t u:P TEE 
BRICK WALL OPPOSITE TO THE NARROW 
STRIP OF SKY ABOVE. 

CUT TO BERYL IN TEE NARROW STREET 
BELOW. STREET NOISES. SHE STOPS 
AT THE ENTRANCE TO THEIR BLOOK OF 
FLATS AND LOOKS ·UP. FOLLOW HER 
GAZE, SEARCHING, UNTIL MAX'S ELBOWS 
ARE SEEN PROTRUnlliG FROM ONE OF ,THE 
WINDOWS. CUT BACK TO HER: SHE 
.GOES ONt ENTERING THE FUNCTIONAL 
LOBBY wr.m smEL POS T BOXES. SET 
INTO THE RIGHT HAND WALL, NUMBERED. 

. . 
SHE UNLOCKS ONE OF THE BOXES AND 
TAKES OUT '1BREE BUNDLES OF LETTERS, 
EACf! TIED ROUND 11Im RIBBCN, AND ' 
FUm TEEM IN HER BASKET. 

. . 
AND SHE STARm UPSTAIRS. AND NOW 
THE TITLES COME UP. ~. AT mE END OF 
THESE SHE IS LETTDl'G HERSELF mTO .. 
THE FLAT •. CUT TO INSIDE.TEE.FLAT 
AND WAI T FOR. HER AS, SHE. OPENS THE 
DOOR •. ' OUR VIEW OF THE DOOR IS . 
ACROSS mE DlliING TABLE. WE TAKE 
m GOLF. CLUBS AND BALLS TO .LEFT. OF 
DOOR AND AN OCCASICNAL TABLE CN THE 
RIGHT. . . 
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BACK TRACK AS SHE COMES INTO THE 
ROOM. SHE TAKES OUT TEE mBEE 
BUNDL~ OF LETTERS ~~D THROWS THEM 
ON THE OCCASIONAL TABLE. 

WAIT FOR HER. SHE TAKES OFF C OAT AND 
COMES TOVlARDS US' UNTIL SHE IS IN 
CLOSE UP.' SHE LOOKS TOWARDS THE 
FURTHER ROOM~ 

BERYL: Max. 

HE '!URNS S LO\"VL Y • 

MAX: Hullo duck. Doctor's coming. 

BERYL: Again? 

I~1orn1ng off. 
, 

Just for a ohat{. MAX: 

BERYL: Oh. (TAKING SHOPPlliG TO 
KI'lUHEN) I went to the agent's. 

MAX'S VOICE: You did? 

BERYL: Fasten your safety belt while 
I tell you the price. Twent y thous-
and. 

MAX C aMES mTO 'mE LIVING. ROOM~ 

MAX: TheY"re willing ,to s~ll th~~ 

BERYL: W014ldn't you be at that pr~oe? 

MAX: Well there's a dairy as well. 
And 1: 've got the money. 

BERYL: They sa1d the mqrtg~ge hasn't 
been approved. 

MAX: Who said? 

BERYL: The agency. 

IV1A.X: • And Why not for G()d' s sake? 

BERYL: You're not a first-class l1fe, 

MAX: They aa1d~--? 

BERYL: 1[6X, what does' 1 t mean? 

MAX: They dan.' t tru~t me not to conk 
out I' suppose •. -

BERYL: But they can't knQw anything 
medical can they'? 

11AX: Of oOuDse they can't. Besides; 
I'm supposed to be Al. Thatts what 
all the pa.pers talk about, isn't it? 
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BERYL: There's the usual l~tters~ . 
MAX: Half of them mad I dar~ say_ 
Mad'with real li~e. . 

BERYL (FROM THE KI'ICHEN) Eh? 

MAX: (AS HE SITS DOv7N) If you call 
1t real, which I don't. 

BERYL: (COMING lNTO LIVlliG, ROOM AND 
GOIN}, TO THE OCC~IONAL TABLE) Go 
on have same f~n. 

SHE FLINGS A BUN'DLE OF LETTERS ON TO­
THE T..fU3LE BEFORE HIM. 

BERYL: 
times. 

Some of them are nice. - ~ I 

Some-

AS HE DOES NOTHING SEE BREAKS OPEN THE 
RIBBON AND LETTERS CASCADE OUT. SHE 
OPENS ONE OF THEM AND READS IT. "'"IE 
SEE TEE PLEASURE IN HER FACE m CLOSE 
UP~ 

BERYL (HANDING IT TO -HIM) Here, what 
did"I say? 

HE TAKES LETTER:. MOVE m FOR SHOT OF 
BADLY TYPED LETTER: "DEAR MAX I HOPE 
YOU 'DON'T MIND :ME CALLmG YOU MAX I 
Arvl ONE OF YOUR !tWIT ADMIRERS AND JUST 
WANT YOU 'IO KNOVl THAT MY PRAYERS GO 
UP FOR YOU YOU ARE A HERO LARRY lJIYERS'. 

, .. 

BERYL: Nearly always ~men, not1oe 
that? 

MAX (WA'roHmG 'HER) 'Women don't like 
that degree of self-sacrifioe dol they? 

BERYL (SITTmG DOWN) Listen Max I 
wouldn't be happy living in a plaoe 
tha~ cost thB:e much. 

l~: Are you happy here? 

BER~ (LOOKIN1 ROUND) I used to be. 

MAX: ,And what's ohanged exactly? 

BERYL: Everythingl And you know it. 
Nobody's the samel - Leestways not our 
friends. And I get the feeling we~re 
watch~d. 

MAX: Oh there might be a few press 
meni, 

BERYL: I don't care who they are' 
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MAX: But wh~t does it matter? 
They're only men watohing?! What do 
men matter? ' 

BERYL: I just don't understand you 
when you talk like that. 

MAX,: Take your nQ.nd oft pe'ople. 
That-'s what I me~n. 

BERYL: And smppose you g~t tired of 
do1ng no work? 

MAX: I work all right. 

BERYL: Looking a t th~ sky? 

CLOSE UP OF MAX SUDDENLY REFLECTIVE. 

A RING AT THE DOORBELL. CLOSE UP ' 
OF BERYL GAZmG AT MAX DESPITE RlNG-
mG. TEEN SHE MOVES SLOWLY .AND GOES 
TO 'lEE DOOR. 

DR GORDCN LEWIS COMES m DRESSED 
FOR A DAY OFF ,'lURTLE ,NECK'. 

GORDON: Hullo Beryl. Great man 
home? 

BERYL: Hets her~. 

MAX: Hullo Gordon. wnat *s this, 
a oheok-up? 

GORD(I'f: No (SITTIN~' DOWN') thought .. 
I'd pop round. 

BERYL: Shall I make soma coffee? 

GORDCN (FmGERING THE LETTERS:) No 
thank you dear. still get your fan 
mail I sae _ May 11 

MAX (SMILmG) Sure. 

GORDCN BREAKS OPEN ANOTHER .OF 'IRE 
LETTERS. 

GORDtE (EXAMINING IT) Look at this. 
sent your own photo baok. Rum 1dea 
eh? 

HE TOSSES PHOTOGRAPH ACROSS TO MAX. 
CLOSE UP OF PHOTOGRAPH SH:OW'lNG MAX 
m ASTRON.AlJT'S OU'l¥ITJ JUST BEFORE 
THE HELMET IS FITTED ON. TRACK 
AW~Y. 

MAX ~ PHOTOORAPa OVER. 

MAX: Therets the punol1, look. 
it was s anewhere. 

Thought 
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HE TOSSES PHOTOORAPH BACK TO GORD<N 
AND BERYL LEANS OVER. SHOT OF mE 
,BACK OF THE PHO'IOORAPH SHOWlNG A 
LURIDLY DRAWN' SKULL AND CROSSBONES. 

GORDeN: Meaning what? 

MAX (WITH A SMILE) 'Vlell whatever else 
he's wishing me its oertainly not my 
health. 

BERYL (TAKmG PHOTCGRAPH) We get 
dpzens like that. 

MAX: 'Do we? You never told me. 

BERYL: Oh(GOING BACK TO mE KIT­
CHEN) I don't want you mad as well. 

, -

MAX (TO GORDON) 
mortgage then. 

We oan't get a 

GORDCN: Oh why's that? 
-

MAX: Well you should know. They 
s~y I'm not a first class life. 

GORD<N: I'll get you any house you 
want d9n't,worry. 

MAX: She oan't stand' the idea of 
spe~ding so muoh money~--

GORDON: Uell it is a big house. 
! 

MAX: But it's the dai.ry- Gordon.'· 
She'll -fall into that work and ~o~ 
won't hear another grouse fran her 
lips. My God I know Beryl. "She 
did near on ten years on a far~. 
And what has she got here? .-
GORDeN YAWNS:J RUBS HIS FACE.· 

MAX: What's the matter? D1dn't 
you sleep? ' 

GORDON: Something big coming off. 

MAX: Oh .. 

BERYL APPEARS FROM KIWHEN 111m TRAY--~ 
COFFEE AND BISCUlm~· 

GORDeN: Well bless my heart. ~ 
knew she wouldn't take no for an answer. 

MAX: How many oups of tha t stuff do 
you sink in a day? 

GORDON: Thirty. Forty. 
I don't smok~ as well~ 
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MAX: I'll say. 

CLOSE UP OF GORDON DRINKlNG. 

GORDON: Goes up in a week. 
security. 

Top 

MAX: 'Men or monkeys? 

GORDON: The less endearirg of the 
two---men. MY God sane' of these 
boys have given me trouble this ttme. 
Temperament ian't in 1 t /• You were 
a saint oompared;,_ 

MAX: I wonder if mqnkeys have the 
. 1 

same experienoe. 

GORDON: What experienoe is that? 

MAX: Wellj starting a new life. 

GORDON: Is that how you feel? 

BERYL: What does 1t mean about the 
mortgage Gordon? 

GORDCN: Oh some damned red tape. 
It'll be all r1g~t.. If he wantS a 
house he oan have it. But Max It 
1s a bIt pr10ey _. . 

BERYL: Gordon---Max 1s. OK isn't he? 

GORDON: Well Of course he 1sS 

BERYL: Are you sure? 

GORDON: Here---(INDICATING WAX) just 
look at that pioture of eastern oalm 
and then try and imitate him. 
BERYL: I wish I' 0 ould. I wouldn't 
mini if Ralph and---

MAX; Oh Ralph's jus t stages truck 
that's all. Thinks I'm a saint. 
probably. (TO GORDCN) You know 
him; don't you? That one~ 

HE lNDICATES PHOTOORAPH ON SIDEBOARD--­
RALPH. WITH OPEN NECK SHIRT AND EAST­
BOURNE SMILE, HIS ARM ROUND AN AlS- _ _ 
ATIAN DOO. " 

BERYL: Are you sure he fS the one who"' S 
o hang ed? ~ . 

" J'" & 

MAX: He just doesn't ~ me ern .. y more. 
That's all there 1s to 1 t. ¥ou know 
how I talk. About when I was floating 
up there I put my hand out; to see if I 
oould touoh the earth---and he just 
doesn't get 1t that's all. 

~ 

GORDON: Does anybody get it? 



MAX: The earth was just,a ball---
I thought I could touch 1t---miI11ons 
of people---all your hopes, Beryl; 
houses, the place where I was born--­
just a ball. It seemed so' easy. 
I suddenly realised that it was just 
the way you thought about th1ngs, 
that made them big or small or real. 
Just thought. It doesn't matter 
where we are, what we're doing. 
Just thoughts make the d1fference. 
What we want and what we dreamj that 
sort of th1ng ~ 

GORDON: Tha t 's right Max. 

~~: L1ke one of those golf balls. 

CUT TO' GOLF BALLS AND GLUm BY DOOR~ 

MAX: Try and imag1ne all our hopes 
and worries on that ball. Size 
doesn't mean a thing. ~t depends 
where_you look at it from. And 
well---I tried to explain "it tQ 
Ralph and he gave me a tunny look, 
well I don't blame h~. 

GORDON (FINISHING HIS C OFFEE-) As 
long as yen feel all- r1ght Max.-

BERYL: He can sit all day. I 
admire it really.. He could never 
keep 'st1ll before. 

GORDON: That's partly the training. 
Not much you can do oooped ~p 1n a 
capsule__ I suppose you learn selt 
reliance. MY God 1f you can go out 
there and dangle yourself 1n space 
I reckon you can do anyth1'ng,~. 

MAX: .Oh 1 t' s no dista1lce. Even 
a m1llion miles wouidn't be a distance. 

BERYL: Distance enough for met don't 
you worry._· God knows I used to· eat 
my heart· out all those n1ghts; nobody 
to tell me if he'd come back; then 
read the next morning how he was two 
hundred odd miles off the earth---

!~X: ok the earthl I tell you, 
it ~oe~n't mean lifel 

BERYL': It means minel I'm herel 
-I was born herel 

MAX: No you waren·ttl 
1 

... ~ 
BERYL: Oh I cantt talk your lanJ1guage 
any more. Yo~'ve changed, you have 
changedl -
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MAX: Well thank God I·have then -
because I'm happier as I ami 

GORDON: But what for Christ sake . 
did you see up there? Angels, or 
s ane th-1ng? God? 

MAX: I saw that 1 t 's all the same ,for 
miles and miles, for thousands and 
millions of miles; and nothiIg~ changes t 
'and the only real thing 1s what we think 
and what we can't see---so there's no 
point 1n going anywhere---~nd we never 
do---don't you understand? 

GORDON: Yes but how does 1 t add up 
to a new l1:['e? 

MAX: Beoause you realise everything 
you!ve got is inside you. It 1sn't 
outside any more. outside 1s all the 
same. You can't get to·anything out­
side. 

BERYL: So he sits at the window half 
the day. 

MAX: . And I realised I was in some­
body's arms. I was safe. You feel 
it out there. Someth1ng t s breathing. 
perhaps that"s why they sent me up, 
a tool like me---to come back and tell 
them---all those-army men With their 
tight mouths---yet all they have to do 
1s to change inslde---dan't you see; 
it's a terrif1c power we have? 

-
BERYL: · I don't see you had such a 
bad life·before. 

MAX: Oh it wasn't bad. 

CLOSE UP OF MAX, GAZING BEfORE HIM. 
MIX TO HIM AND RALPH· PLAymG CARDS 
IN THEIR SHIRT SLEEVES. MAX WHILE 
CONCENTRATnIG ON GAME, SLAPPlNG7 CARDS 
ON TABLE WI'IH AN EXPERT MOVEMEN T, 
IS ALSO :GLANClliG ROUND, JOGGING HIS 
LEG~ A CIGARETTE rn THE CORNER OF 
HIS MOUm. 

MAX'S VOICE OVER; I enjoyed myself. 
It -jus t wasn t t enough that's all,: 
Just never enough. 

CUT B'ACK TO THEM AT TABLE. 

MAX: I used to l~ve as if this little 
bal:l was everything. ~ And I km;W it 
wasn't., I suppose that's why I 
needed a damn great rocket under . 
me. to 'explode me into the truth; 



I wasn't bright enough to see 1t 
on my own. 

CUT TO ROCKET DISCHARGE OF CAPSULE. 
'lHROUGHTHE SMOKE IvlIX TO SPACE WIiII 
ASTRONAUT DANGL~ AND THE SHADGVY 
CURVE OF THE EARm TO ONE SIDE. 

MAX'S VOICE: When I was dangling 
MP there 1t was like sitting at the 
window, only no people to $ell me how 
important that big "sott ball was---
I knew I'd been looking tor 1t all 
my l1te. that fee11ng. And I'll tell 
you someth1ng else---8 man works h1s 
lite out---we get the lives we want---

CUT BACK TO THE TABLE. 

That sounds l~ke rot to 

. 
MAX:, It doesn·'t matter What happens 
to you, you worked it out for yourself, 
you~--

GORDeN (WITH DISPROPORTIONATE FRENZY) 
You're talking ballsS f.1hen a man in 
full health .goes down sudden just11ke 
that {lvl0VEMENT OF H1S; HAND)---I see it 
all the timeS That"'s the truthl 

/ 

MAX: Look back on his life and you'll 
see he worked towards it. 

GORDON: It~s rot Maxi Best to keep 
your mouth shutS 

MAX (CALMLY, FIXING HIM WI'lH HIS EYES-) 
Why t are we tread1ng on dangerous 
grou"nd? 

GORDeN: Get me another cup of o of tee 
will you honey? 

BERYL TAKES TRAY ABSENTLY AND GOES TO 
KI'ICHEN. 

MAX: I'..,.xq You're here for a pur­
p.ose aren':t you? 

GORDON: I oame for a morn1xg- arf". 

MAX: It's written in your face. 

GORDON: Oh den' t talk damn ~illy 
MaxI 

THE PHONE BElL RINGS. MAX LEAVES 
THE ROOM. GORDW FIDDLES NERVOUSLY 
WITH ~ PHOTOGRAPHS, TAKES UP THE 
ONE WITH SKULL AN'D CROSSBONES AND ' 
THROWS IT DOlIN AGAlN. GETS UP, 
SmOLLS TO THE KImHEN'. TRACK BEalND 
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HIM. WAIDH BERYL AT STOVE; OVER 
HIS SHOULDER. 

GORDW: You crying? 

BERYL: He's always talking like 
that-~-and when we go out---

MAX (from behind) It's for you. 

GORDON. (turn1ng) Oh. 

CAMERA TAKES IN TEE TWO OF ~!, 
GAZING AT EACH OTHER •• ' 

/0 

THEN GORDON- WALKS ACROSS LIVlNG ROOM. 
TRACK BEHIND HIM TO FURTHER -ROOM, 
WHERE HE PICKS UP THE PHONE, GIVrnG 
A CAREFUL THOUGH NOT SURREPTITIOUS 
GLANCE:BACK TOWARDS THE KITCHEN • 

.. 
CUT ·TO :MAX AND BERYL m THE KIWHEN. 

MAX: What's the point of talkiQt, to 
him? He's go~enough on his mi~. 

BERYL: Oh it's his job. 

1UUt: Does the way i talk worry yOU? 

BERYL: It ~sn't that---

MAX: Now don't ory .• 

SHE PUTS HER HEAD ON HIS SHOULDER. 

BERYL: I get ~o fr1ghtened---

~: But wh~t about for GodJs sake? 

BERYL: We seem BO---out off---J 

CUT ,-TO GORDON PUTTING DOWN THE mONE 
WI TH A SLOW, THINKING MOVEMENT. . BE 
WATCHES THE PHONE FOR S(]vlE TIME, LOOKS 
ACROSS AT THE WINDOW WHERE MAX ALWAYS 
SITS. THE CURTAIN TRIDrffiLES SLIGHTLY. 

TRACK BEHIND HIM BACK TO LIVING ROOM, 
PASSDIG PHONE IN SUCH A WAY AS TO BRlNG 
IT INTO PROMINENCE~ 

. . 
MAX AND BERYL ARE ALREADY BACK AT -TEE 
TABLE. . -

MAX: . Trouble? 

GORDON: - Have to hear aboqt my latest 
charges. See if theY've thrown an­
other tempermament. Like e game of 
golf' Max? 

~ax: I've got a better idea. Let's 
go and see the house. 
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GORD<E: Your dairy farm?; Anyth1ng 
tor.a breath of fresh air. 

BERYL: I'll just olear thes~ things. 

GORDCN: What about the Bell and 
Anchor for tea? 

MAX: Couldn't be nicer (gBftlNG- HIS 
JACKET) • 

GORDON: I'd better leave word. 
Will we be there by four? 

MAX: At the farm? 

GORDON: No I mean the Bell and 
Anchor. 

MAX: Oh about then. 

GORDON: Right. 

HE RETURN$ TO .PHCNE. TRACK BEHmD 
HIM AND STOP AT A DISTANCE. HEPICKS 
UP PHONE AND BEGniS DIALLING. 

MIX TO IS OF FARMHOUSE. THEN A lr~ 
AND FINALLY CLOSE TO mE BACK WALL. 
THE PLACE IS GRAND BUT C !.EARLY HAS 
NO TENANTS. .ESTABLISH THE SILENCE 
AND SENSE OF DESER,TION, 

BERYL APPEARS AT THE CORNER OF THE 
HOUSE. WALKS BY THE UNCURTAINED 
WINnOWS, STARES ABOUT HER. WE. 
FOLLOW HER GAZE ACROS:S THE-FIELDS. 
A FINE DAY ~ .SHE WALKS ON;' OPENS 
DOOR OF AN OU~OUSE, STARTS; SQ,UEALS 
.AS SOMETHmG RUNS OUT---SHOT OF CAT 
LEAPING AWAY. 

lUX (FROl\i WmDOW ABOVE) Anything 
wrong? 

, . 
CAMERA FINIS HIM AND GORDON GAZmG 
DOWN, FROM UPPER WINDOW. 

BERYL: A cat-~-l 

MAX: Your ner'Ve S J 

GORDON: Well 'how does it strike you? 
.. 

BERYL: Lovely 1 

CLOSE UP OF BERYL, HER FACJE STRAINED, 
GAZmG ACROSS FIELD AGAm. 

CUT TO ·ROOM WfiERE ,MAX AND 'GORDON ARE 
STANDING, A DARK mT.ERIOR~ VIEIl OF' 
FIELD FROM BEHIND THEM; AS THEY c CN+ 
TINUE TO LEAN OUT OF mE WINDOW ~ 
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GORDON: You·ive got about,th1rty 
~cres here. -I admire your pluok~ 

12. 

MAX: You see she needs r1EJk Elgain--­
something to worry about~--she got ' 
used to the strain---when I was get­
ting ready ro~ the b1g day---

SHOT OF BERYL FROM ABOVE; THE Otm:'HOUSE 
DOOR STILL HANGING OP:EN, SHE STILL 
GAZING ACROSS FIELD. 

CUT BACK TO MAX AND GCB.DCH AS -BEFORE. 

GORDON: FUnny ian f t 1 t? We tra ~n 
you for maximum self oonfidence and 
it beoomes your philosophy for the 
rest of your life. 

~~: Did it happen to the other one 
too? , 

GORDCN: God knqws. 

GORDON TORNS FROM WINDOW WHILE MAX 
REMAmS GAZING OUT. 

MAX: He's not alive to te1l the tale 
is he? 

GORDON: I wasn't in on that. 

MAX: It doesn't scare me ~y more. 
None of. your words like death. 

GORDON WATCHES THE BACK OF MAX'S 
HEAD. 

CUT 'rO CATTLESBEDS AND DAIRY. MAX, 
GORDON AND BERYL' ARE WALKING ACROSS 
THE COBBLED YARD. 

J3ERYL (AS THEY COME TO TEE STABLES) 
WHat abo~t the OWner? . 

MAX: Search me. 

BERYL: He doesn't even live in the 
house. 

MAX: A house as generous as that is 
only for ~he l~kes of you and me (WITH 
A w;mx AT GaRDW)'. 

THEY WAIK CN AND MAX STOPS TO FONDLE 
HORSE LEANING OUT OF BOX. . 

GORDON (PEERIN1}. INTO THE STABLE) 
Well groomed. Somebody must ride. 

MAX: You ought to see ,this girl 
up on a horse---ride barebaok---do 
anyth1ng---
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GORDmT (TO BERYL) 'Is tnat SO? 

BERYL; Yes. 

GORDeN: Well tham you should be at 
home here. 

MAX: Ride before breakfast· every 
morning. Lovely idea. 

BERYL: I like the way you talk, they 
always used to throw you as soon as 
smell you. 

MAX·: N a I lll:ean tor you. 

HE WALKS eN WHILE BERYL AND GORDeN 
R~lN BY HORSE • 

... 
GORDON: What did this agency say--­
he 'W~fUl't a first class life? 

BERYL: yes. 
.. 

GORDON: But damn it all I·Im his 
doctor, What do they know about it? 

BERYL: Does it mean---? 

GORDCN: Hets as right as rain I 
tell YQu, 

HE PASSES CN. 

BERYL: Gordcn---

BUT HE DRAiiS CLOSE TO MAX. 

MAX (roRNING) Come and look at this. 
TWenty head of cattle:. 

THEY APPROACH THE CATTLESHED WHICH IS 
CLEAN, FUNC TIONAL; AUTOMATIC MILKERS, 
LOUDSPEAKERS. BUT NO FARMHANDS. 
THEY PEER INSIDE. 

GORDa~: Lunahbreak I suppose. 

~MAX: Long lunch. 

GORDON: Let's push on to the Bell 
and.An(?hor. .You can keep your country 
silence. 

THEY WAlK AWAY ~ 
. . 

MAX: Funny to hear YOU say that. 

Why'! 

MAX: Well you trained me to go right 



• 

out there. 

HE INDICATE~ 'TEE SKY, 

GORD(N: I didn't train you. I took 
your pulse-; 

MAX: ~o you d~dn"t·. You preparedfmy 
mind._ 

GORDON: 'Come on let's get s~me tea 
inside us. 

MAX (CHUCKLmG) 
Lewis! 

still the same Doc 

'!HEY WALK TOWARDS GORDCN'S CAR WAIi'+ 
ING IN THE LANE:. BERYL LINKS HER ARM· 
IN MAX'S AFFECTIONATELY. 

BERYL: I th1nk we'll be allright 
there. I don't care about the money. 

MAX: There. D1d you hear that Gor~ 
don? 

GORDeN GIVES THEM A BRIEF lID[ SMILE 
AS HE. LOWERS HIMSELF mro THE CAR. 

-MIX TO OJAR ARRIVlliG AT A ROADSIDE 
INN-·: THERE IS A TEAS SERVED SIGN ~ 

'THEY STROLL m. CUT TO COSY INT­
ERIOR WITH INVITING ARMCHAIRS AND 
SETTEES, AND KNEE-HEIGHT TABLE'S. 
HERE TEERE ,ARE OTHER PEOPLE AND GOR­
DON SEEMS TO WARM AT ONCE -TO THE NEil 
CIRCUMSTANCES. 

TEEY SIT, SIGH 111m RELIEF .• 

GORDGi: Back to. real lite. 

WAITRESB---A -SPANIARD---COlE'S UP. 

GORDON: I th1n~ tea and'toast and' 
ca~es and ale and anything they o on­
sider right for four o"clock don't 
you? ~ 

WAITRESS (ALL AT SEA) Tea? 

GORDeN: And t oas t • And cake s • 

WAITRESS: Scones you like? 

GORD{N: Well I like. Do you like 
Beryl.~, 

B:mRYL: yes. 

GORD<N.: So we all like ~cones~ 
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WAITRESS: .. Jam? 

GORDCN: Listen darling just bring 
everything you oan lay your hands on. 

, 
WAITRESS (WITH A GREEDY SMILE)· You 
wenna big tea for three? 

GORDON: You're therel Now run along 
and get it,. (AS SHE WAIKS AWAY) What 
oould be realer than her?· No 'wonder 
people go, south tor their hol1days. 

BERYL: (TO MAX) Do you remember; we 
used to oome for their danoes? 

MAX: I w~s a simple Qversmok1ng 
corporal 1n those days. 

BERYL (TO GORDCN) He never talked 
about the sky then. Never even had 
a thought that he'd be sent up one day.' 

A~: I used to think about things 
all the' t i.IIe • Know· wha t I mean? 
New oar. having kids, getti~ a tent. 
I ~ever thought. 

GORroN: Exouse me I'd better phone .• 
Have to keep in touoh. 

:MAX: Bu t yo~ lett word you'd be 
here didn't yOU? 

GORDON: Well they might have phoned 
already---leastways---

HE GOES OFF TO THE PHONE. 

MAX (TO BERYL) SO let's hear what you 
really think---about the house and that. 

I}ERR) We 08ml try I suppose. After 
all you did the other thing aId o,sme out 
a winner; SO why not this as well? You 
sat down one day and said I'm going to 
go in for this spaoe game. _ . 

l~: Did I ~ally say that? 

BERYL: Don't you remember? 
.. 

~mx: As far as I remember I just 
drift ed 1n----

BERYL: You sat down ~and said I'm fed 
up' with the army. I'm fed up w~th 
lark1ng about. I'm going to do some-
thing serious._ 

NJAX: :D1d I? 

BERYL: You know; when we had those 



mess danoes, and there were all the 
other wives; and I gave a party onoe 
a week for all the k1ds on the station, 
I was happy, I know I was. 

MAX: So was I. But it wasn't enough. 
It wasn't enough for you either duck. 
You used to say so,. 

BERYL: I didn'tl 

MAX: You used to say are we staying 
on this station all our lives. Oh 
you can look back and see it allrt1ce­
ly rounded off. But nothing's re,und­
ed off while it's happening. Not 
unless---- ' 

BERYL: What? 

MAX: When I saw it as a ball, and 
realised I'didrn't belong to it, no 
more than,you or anybody else does; 
,I got my f'reedan---

CUT TO RooKET LAUNCHING AND THEN 
THROUGH SMOKE ~lX TO SPACE AS BEFORE. 

MAX'S VOICE 'OVER: And then 11fe felt 
r'ounded off. But not before. 

BERYL: M6X----

CUT BACK TO THEM AT TEA. 

BERYL: Max, I always think; I wish 
I'd h~ve oame up with youS 

-
MAX (LAUGHING) 
for me? 

And darned my so,oks 

THEY GAZE BEFORE THEr~. 

BERYL: Do you remember what you sald 
I was to do if you didn't c~ back? 
It sounds daft noW but it didn"t at the 
time. You sa1d I was to .. get hold of 
a harse----

l~: That's 1tl-~~and ride and r1Be 
as ~ar as yo~ could, JUS t go on riding 
till it f~lt all r1ght---

CUT TO BERYL RIDmG m DISTANCE, 
UP A LONJ~ HILL •. , 

MAX'S VOICE OVER·: Am not to ory ev.'en if' 
you _felt like it, just go on riding and 
riding as if you was riding----

IMPOSE ON FRAME PICTURE OF CURVE OF 
EARTH SEEN FROM THE CAPSULE. IN SUCH 



~. 
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A WAY THAT BERYL AND HORSE NOW SEEM 
TO BE RISmG OVER rmE CURVE. 

MAX'S VOICE; ----up the side of the 
earth. 

BERYL~ 

CUT BAC K TO T.HEM.' 

BERYL: Thank God you came down aga1n. 
I thought that night was my l~s1;. 

MAX: I tell you something; Beryl--­
all training, whatever it is; is a 
tra1ning~or--~ ~ 

THE WAITRESS COMES WITH VAST LADEN 
TRAY AND BEGmS PUTTnIG ARTICLES W 
THE TABLE. THEY SAY NOTHING. MORE. 

CUT TO GORDCN IN TELEPHONE KIOSK IN 
FOYER PUTTmG DOWN PHONE WITH SAME 
THll-n<:ING MOVE:MENT AS BEFORE. HE 
CROSSES THE FOYER IN .AN ABSENT WAY 
AND RE-ENTERS THE LOUNGE. 

GORDON (SITTlNG DOWN) Ah now that's 
a sight to' behold. Nothing realer 
than a sit-down tea is there? 

BERYL POURS ~ 

MAX (TO BERYL) In a way I d1dn tt . 
come down. 11e Ire both of, us float-
ing now. The money C011&:8 from no-
where. pe~ions are lik~ that. 

GORD CN : I wouldn I t mind a drop 
of money from nowhere. 

MAX: You'd hate it. 

GORDeN (TtJCKDlG m,) Th10k so? 

MAX: You wake up With -your name in 
the papers. Just for sitting 1n a 
capsule for three days,. 

GORDON: And 'being brav~. Don't 
m1ss that out. ~ 

MAX: You taught me that part. 

GORDffi: 
real. 
TEA) " 

These scones are certa1nly 
(AS BERYL G!V]S HIM A CUP OF 

Thank you dar11ng. 

BERYL: It's always been marvellous 
for food. ' 

GORDm: I ought to have moved down 
this way years ago. 



BERn:· Where were you before? 

GORDeN; Big Oity. Fighting the 
common oold. I got out of that game. 

MAXr Is this on~ amy better? 

GORD<Nf Well I meet people like you. 
(PUTTING HIS CUP BEFORE BERYL') Got 
another one there hone,y? 

MAX: You ought to get youreelf splioed 
Gordon~ Lighten your leisure hours. 

GORDCN (TAKING HIS TEA) La 1aure hours--
oan't stand tem. A rush followed by 
fatigued oollapse into a oha1r like t~1s 
one; that's l1fe for me. 

MAX: But this is leisure j:sn't 1t? 

GORD<N SIMPLY DOWNS HIS SECCNJ)I CUP. 
BEFORE HE FINISHES WE HEAR HIM BEING 
PAGED, 

PAGE'S VOICE: Dr LewisS Dr Lewis, 

GORDON RAISES HIS EYES j FOR A MOMENT 
WITH TERROR IN THEM, BEHIND HIS CUP. 
AND TEEN HE. LOWERS IT SLOWLY~ 

GORDON: You see what I mean. 

HE LEAVES AS BEFORE. TRACK AFrrnR HIM 
AS HE FOLLOWS THE PAGE, AS FAR AS ~ 
LOBBY KIOSK. CUT EACK TO MAX.AND BERYL. 

MAX: I'd reorganise those outbuild­
ings for:a ~tart. 

BERYL: Eh? 

MAX: They sprawl too much---yoti 
can't tell the difference between the 
house and the dairy. -

BERYL: But what· are we goirg to do 
with so many rooms? 

MAX: Have -friends _ You're always 
talking about them. Children. We 
coq,ld run a sohool i:f I continue ster­
ile. 

, 
BERYL: Sterile my footl 

THEY CONTINUE EATING. A SLOVy FADE. 
OP:EN AGAIN ON STREET BELOW THEIR FLAT. 
'lEE THREE OF THEM ARE ENTERmG THE LOBBY. 
IT IS DUSK. 

MAX (TO BKRYL') Got tne m'.y? Not 
that we ever read the stuff. 

SEE HANDS HIM THE POST-BOX KEY .AND 
THEY WAIT \7fIILE AWC OPENS THE BOX 



AND TAKES OUT ONE PACKET .OF LETTERS. 

GORDON: Only one this t~e. 

MAX: One in the evening, two 1n the 
morning, as regular as clockwork. 

GORDON (AS THEY WALK ;UPSTAIRS) And 
you never read the stuff? 

MAX: No. Would you? 

GORDCN: All day. ltd be glued to 
it,_ Praise or biame wouldn't matter. 

MAX CHUCKLES AS .THEY DISAPPEAR ROUND 
'!HE FIRS T LANDING.' 

MIX SLOWLY TO INSIDE THE FLAT: CAt1 
WAITS FOR THEM mSIDE. DUSK. EVERY-
THING IS AS WE SAW IT THIS MORNlNG, 
.THE PACKET~ OF LETTERS Em. THEY 
ENTER. 

BERYL (Goms STRAIGHT TO THE Kl'ICHEN) 
Are you dy1ng tor a drink Gordon? 

GORD<l:r: I usually am at th~s hour. 

BERYL (FROM mE KI'roHEN) ·Ioe? 

GORDON: If there 1s any·~ 

MAX (CLEARING 'mE TABLE) 
rid of this stuff,. 

Let's get 

CLOSE UP OF HIS HANllS CLEARnlG, AND 
OF THE SKULL-AND-CROSSBONES PHOTO~ 
GRAPH. GORDCN'S HAND SUDDENLY COMES 
ACROSS THE TABLE AND GRASPS HIS • 

GORDON (m A L 0\7 ,V OICE ) 
talk to you alone. 

.u. I'. have to 

MAX: Oh you needn't worry about 
Beryl. 

GORDJN: No. Alone. . ' 

MAX: 'I'ou baohelors "don't under-
st~nd (WITH A SMILE) • 

. . " 
GORDW: Have it your" OWl!n way. But 
I wond~r if she's as s~rong as you. 

-
MAX {AS HE C CNTINUES CLEARING mE 
TABLE) . Stronger. 

THE PHONE BELL RINGS. 

GORroN (IN AN OUTBURST) "'No.1 
Jesus Christl 

MAX: Here. What's up? 



GORDON LEAVES THE ROOM WITHOUT A 
WORD MORE,TO GO TO THE PHONE. 

BERYL C QM]S IN AND SHE AND MAX 
STAND WATCHING GORD(E IN THE 
FURTHER .ROOM. 

'?o 

BERYL: How did be know it was for 
him? 

WE REMAIN WITH 'IHEM, WA'IDHlliG GOR­
DON'S BACK' AS HE ANSVlERS THE PHONE. 
HE NODS AND REPLACES THE RECEIVER 
ALMOST AT ONCE, WITH AN IMPATIl!NT 
GESWRE. 

GORDON (RETURNING) I was less ot 
a slave in the old days-~-I--~ 

(AS BERYL GIVES HIM HIS DRlNK) Ob 
tha t·t s n10 e,' (GOING TO TABIE~) 
Come_on I've got to talk,. 

BERYL: Talk? 
I 

GORD<E: Here's health. 

HE DRlNKS. 

GORDCN: Look Max I-'m here to keep 
an eye on you. 

BKRYL: What? 

GORDON: That's the truth • 
. 

. ·MAX: What about It? 

GORDeN; If anyb ody . knew I was tell-
ing you th1s---That's w~.y I came 
this morning. They sent me. 

MAX: It makes me feel important,. 

GORDON: I shoulahave thought all. 
those letters did th6t. 

MAX: ~ TheY"re not :f'rom the ones on 
top. 

GORDON: Well anyway I've t old you 
now---

MAX: You've told me noth11E:-. Why 
am I a r1sk all of a sudden? 

GORDeN: All I knoW 1s---

THE DOORBELL RINGS" AN:D GORDON STARTS. 
CLEARLY THINKmG IT IS THE mWE 
AGAIN: BUT THE WIDENING OF HIS EYE~' 
DENOTES MORE THAN IHRITATED SPRPRISE, 
AND MAX AND BERYL SEE THIS. 

. BERYL: It's the door. 



SHE GOES AND RALPH IS STANDING 
THERE. 

:1.1 

RALPH: 
in? 

Rullo Berryl The great man 

BERYL: He's r igh there .- Come in,. 
You know Dr Lewis don't yo~? 

RALPH: 
you? 

Hets Gordon to me. Row are 

THEY S HAKE RANDS. 

MAX: 81 t daRn Ralph. Rave a dr1rik. 

RALPH (WINKING AT ,GORD~) Ii' you'll 
join me. 

MAX: I wonft~' 

BERYL GOES TO 'lEE KIIDHiN. 

BERYL (FROM KITCHEN) Ranie all right? 

RALPH; 

GORDCN: 

RALPH: 
tun. 
me? 

MAX: 

Yes thanks duok. 

HoW'S life at the barraoks? 

Rough. Used to have more 
Eh Max; just between you and 

'That's right,~ 

RALPH (TO GORDCN) But I oan-'t get him 
to stand in a pub five minutes these 
days. 

GORDON: I warnai him off the stuff. 
HiS heart, 

.. 
MAX (LAUGHING) Tllatts the f1rst I've 
heard about itl 

RALPH: No Gordon, Hets tuned in to 
another wavelength and I'm not on that 
one... ' 

GORDCN (TO MAX) 
ins, almost. 

~ words this morn-

BERYL COMES m WITH BEER FOR RALPH. 

RALPH: Thank you dar11pg '. Now 
look---at 'least you aren-t,t· up Dry 
Lane surely? 

BERYL: All right I'll have a sip_ 
No, of, yo~rs. 

. 
RALPH: There noW 1sn't that intimate? 

SHE TAKES A SIP AND THEN HE DRINKS 



VERY DEEP. 

RALPH: Funny thirg down at the 
range today.- Feeding the old Schmelzer 
with a nasty belt of bullets and the 
thought comes over me, mustn't do this J 

mustn't kill things-~-all of a sudden. 
And I oouldn't pull the trigger. 
Thought you'd be intereste~. 

CLOSE UP OF MAX'S A~TENTIVE FJ£E. 

RALPH: lId to get up off my knees and 
tell the mugs -learnirg- murder at my 
hands to oarry on and fire. They 
didn't need any 1nvit1~ either. 
Threw themselves down on their balls--~ 
excuse that one; Berry, my wife ·allows 
the word---and fired hell into the 
target board. And I stood there 8lld 
thought, you dirty young beas tS e 
Yet I've been doing it once a week 
myself for nigh on five years. 

BERYL: Oh well you dcn't have to kill 
except in war. 

CLOSE UP AGAIN OF MAX._ 

RALPH: Mind you I would kill if it 
oame to· the toss.. (DRINKs) It's 
just that I don't like the life any 
more. It isn't a ~~e. 

NJlX: You can always get out. 

RALPH: But I don't want to mate. 
I like all the perks, the leaves; 
the does---all the wages of sin. 

BERYL: I reokon you just miss Max. 

RALPH: It's ~ot just m1sstng him. 
I used t a think; Max is a bright 
bloke and if he can Stove a dozen 
bullets into·a-cardboard man then it's 
all right. And them .he does the dirty 
on me---leaves the army and dangles in 
spaoe. 

:MAX 'LAUGHS. 

" RALPH: I get so damn s hakey • Nothing 
to hang on by. Know the f~el1ng? 
I'll tell you saneth1ng about the army, 
they're all strangers. Nothing solid. 
(TO GORDON.) I wish I had your prof~ 
ess1on-. 

GOROON: Think it's more so11d? 

RALPH: Yes I dol 
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MAX: Gordonts got his worr1es, 
don't worry ~ 

BERYL,; You ought to be on a state 
pension like him (INDIC~TING MAX) 
and then you'd know what it felt l1ke 
not be:ing so11d. The money comes 
from nowhere---

RALPH: Ah but he doesn't mind it. 
You can see py his faoe. He went up 
there to float and he!s been floating 
ever sinoe. 

GORDeE: Nobody floats. We're all 
on our feet whether we like it'or not. 
To float ~p there you need a damn 
grea t rocket tha t oould blQW a 0 i ty 
to pieoes, you need months of tra1n= 
ing. You float up in space for a b1t 
·but you cone back to earth witll a 
bang. 

MAX; I didntt. I floated down. 
Didn't- even feel it. 

GORDCN: And'my job is to stand by' . I 

and walt for the bang when it con:es-~ 

THE PHONE BELL mTERRUP'lS THIS GRIM ! 

-TUSSLE BETWEEN" MAX AND GORD<N. HEAR-
ING mE BELL GORroN REMAIN3 QPiI'm 
STIL~: 

MAX-: Shall I go? 

GORDCN DOESN'T ANSWER, SIMPLY GAZES 
BEFCRE HIM, AND MAX GOFS OUT TO 'Jl1E 
PHONE. : 

", 

GORDeN (murmuring) The hospi tal I 
expeot. Have to keep a l1I1St open" 
to them all day. 

RALPH: More guinea pigs going up? 

MAX RE'lU~. 

MAX eTO GORDON) It is for you. 

GORroN LEl\VES THE TABLE. 

BERYL (TO BALFH) It's rung umpteen 
times today~.. Even at the hotel 
d1dn't it? 

MAX: That's right. " 

RALPH:' Oh YOU've been whippi~ it 
up in·a hotel have you? 

MAX: Bell and Anchor .• 
e: 
~ea.ber? 

RALPH:: Do II 



MAX: Been looking at a house just 
up the road from there. 

RALPH,: 

BERYL: 

Why. think1ng of mov 1ng? 

It's a da1ry farm. 

RALPH: Bh.? S1nce when have you been 
a farmer? 

MAX: She had ten years on the land. 

RALPH: Yes but what are you g01Ig to 
do---w~toh her? 

MAX:-(AFTER A PAUSE) 
I·-suppose so. 

In" a way yeEl. 

RALPH (LAUGHmG j TO BERYL) He.,s-~ 
th1s onel I reckon I heard that enough. 
times 1~ troop---'Old Max ts=a~oy, ~ 
'~ real . Tel! el'sat fl8QM 

. -

MAX: Drink y~ur beer up and keep 
quiet. 

RALPH:fo Sooner said than done. 

HE FlliISHES GLASS WITH MIRACULOUS SPEED 
AND OFFERS ·THE EMP'lY TO BERYL FOR R~' 
PLENISHME:NT. SHE RETURNS TO WE KIT-
CHEN. 

RALPH: But 1 t must cost a bomb Max eh? 

MAX: 'lWenty thou. 

RALPH: Strike a light" And who 
ooughs it up---aome admiring ~nterpr1se? 

MAX: Mo~tgage. 
pension. . 

pay it off out of my 

RALPH: If yo~ can call 1t a pensioll. '~ 
/paper I was 10ok1ng at the oth~r day 

( oalled' it a damned d1sgrace. 

MAX (WITH A SHRUG) They won't let me 
work,i Got to be on tap. Give leot- , 
urea. Show the new boys how 1 t la 
done. Med1ca1L oheok-upsltQ s.ee 'wma cPc.J~ r the af'terpffects of a;tl that rad1at~ 
ion up there.~ Sm B~t all I get 
1s the medical oh~ok-qps. NO lect-
ures. And" most of whe.t I ]e:arned is 

out of date HeW anyway. 

RALPH: Go 0ll:. 

BERYL C aMES BACK WI'lH THE BEER. 

BERYL: Do you think it's a mad idea 
Ralph? . 

RAL~: ~e ~ No not mad. ".h"v 
C\: bi:o. 3d Luq" '"-
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-tw I 'jiB A ~MIU:r Just Max. 
toes. 

To your 

HE DRINKS THIRSTILY AGAIN. 

RALPH·: .St1ll get your fanma11 I see. 

MAX: Thatts right. 

RALPH.: What, do they all want to marry 
you? ' 

BERYL; Theytr~ mostly men. 

RALPH: Go on. 

NJAX: And they're mostly threatening. 
They say we shouldp't interfere with 
n~ture.~o stay down here and work 
0Du~-purAproblems~instead 0. f float~ng 
1nlem about in the atm6s~ere, where 
they're 'just the sa~~~ And they're 
dead r jght. (FOR '!HE FIRST TIME. 
SHOWING STRONG FEELmG) But what 
c o~ld I do? being the poor ~mned 
fool I was, standing in a rifle range 
all day teaching kids how to oook 
their guns. Suppose you want to 
think and talk and dream l~other 
men but YOQ. oan·ft" y,Oq just (Bntt, 
you want to have a mind and know 
things 'but you haven't got one, ~ 
g en 't know thing s S . i1hat do you do? 
My God I asked that question over the 
years grinning and kidding all the 
time and looking r.oUI¥i for a chanoe 
of escape. You needa rocket to 
blow a man like me-Into real lifeS 
I used to sit in that oanteen Ralph 
trying to keep myself sti~l, stop 
my leg jogging ,up and dow.n---

BERYL: All right .• Take it easy. 

RALPH: My God I think therets 
tears in his eyes. 

GORDCN RETURNS. 
(t; «Q~))Ot--,;) • 

RALPH~ That was a long one. 
he tall out of his capsule? 

Did 

GORDCN (TO BERYL-) 
a drink? 

oan I fetoh, myself 

. 
BERYL: Yes go on help yourself. 

HE GOES TO THE KI'IUIIErnT WITH HIS GLASS. 
:t~ 

RALPH: I'll telljwhat Max, that 
rocket knocked the fun out of your 
system. (TO BERYL) Do you knOW 
my Whole life was based on Alax having 
a laugA at the end of everyth1~? 



.? , 

The t ., s Why I joined the a-rmy---

MAX: Oh oome on. 

RALPH: I saw him hav1rm ~uoh a 
whale of ~ time, I thought it must 
b.e good ins 1decthat un1form. Well 
so it was. He had me in fits. 
Morn1ng and n1ght. That's why I 
got myself a dog, When IJIax went 
away. I needed the oompan10nship. 

Wasn It your w ite enough? 

RALPH: My wi·fe? We Ire nQt friends" 
we,'re sex~mates'l 

BERYL (LAUGHING) I'd like to see her 
face if she heard tha t on~. . . 
RALPH: And then he comes rowi~d.ffithe 
other night---listen ~o thiS Berry--­
and strike me if the dog didn't mak~ 
more fUBS of h1m than he ever did of 
~ me. And he'd never slapped 
eyes on him before. Lioked him all 
over. An animal teels it yoq eee-­
if you're all r1gbt---

MAX: And you're not all right? ... --
don't talk dart. 

RALPH: r·lm not -bad I suppose but 
there;' s nothUg to me t I-~-~ 

GORDON RETURNS WITH THE WHISKY BOTTLE 
.AND GLASS-. 

GORDCN: L1sten I don't want to ~nter-
ruptbut I'll have to exe.mite;· you :Max 
and there" s not muc h tine.- -

A SILENCE. 

MAX: EUm1ne me? 

GORDCN: Yes,. 

MAX: I didn't know you t d 0 ana for 
that. You could have done ~1 t th-~s 
morning, any time .• 

GORDON: They want 1 t for sone sp)ecial 
reasan---you know; it's just for the 
record---they phoned jqst now. 

~~X: Well then---

RALPH: Vlould .you lj.ke me to go? 
.. 

GoRDoN: Yes I WOUld. You know about 
these things Ralph, it's all top sec­
uri ty where Max is co:·ncerned. 



BERYL: But what do they want to know? 

GORDON: I've got to do it and that.'s '\ 
all I know. 

HE DRmKS AND THE OTHERS NOTICE THAT 
THIS IS ~T fJHISKY AND Q,UITE A: LOT 
OF IT. 

RALPH: B11mey you VOtn't be'muoh good 
tor oarving otf legs tonightl Not if 
you SQP it up lIke that. 

GORDON: 08 (HOLDINr· HIS G~S UP ·TO 
THE LIGHT) this stuff steadies me. 

RALPH: ,It wouldn't ,me; not 1f I was 
your patient. 

GORDON: Thank God you're not. 

RALPH (GETTmG Up) Ner-er mim, doc 
we only so it to tease. Thanks for 
the wall,op ducks. 

. 
BERYL (GOmG TO THE DOOR WITH HIM) 
That's all right. -Give my love' to 
Renie. ' 

RALPH: Shall do. \1e11 good bye 
all.. You'd better not take his 
appendix out tonight'Gordan. 

GORDON: I'll take yours out if you're 
not ca:r;eful. 

MAX; Bring the dog over sone time 
Ralph. 

RALPH: Yes all rispt I ~i~l. Might 
be tomorrow. I'm on late. 

WlAX: C~eerio. 

THE "DOOR CI,·OSES BEHINDl HIM. 'THE 
OTHERS -ARE SILENT FOR A TIME. 

GORDON: The thing'1s Max---! don't 
need _to examine you, I only said 
that, the fact 1s~--

MAX: What? 

BERYL: 'What's been worrying.yo\l all 
day Gordon? 

GORDON: 
ation. 
of it. 
know •. 

They want you under observ~ 
That's the long and short 
And nobody else has got to 

:MAX: \Vb.o's they? 
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GORDCN: The hospital. Experiment-
al c~n1ire.. Where I can keep an eye 
on you. 

MAX: You mean I·'ve got to move? 
Why for God's sake? 

GORDeN: Beoause you're a s1<ltk man', 
You're.siokS And I swear that~s why 
you _ say half the things you dol 

-
BERYL: What's he got· then?· Come on 
yOJ. may as wel~tell the ·truthS Gordon 
what's he got? -

GORDON: Oh it's not fatal, As long 
as we get hold of it now.~ Nip it in 
the bud •. 

MAX: Oh. 

GORDON: Anyway we'll have to have 
you in. 

BERYL: How iong for? 

GORDON: Oh it Woo"t be long. Three 
weeks.. Could be four. 

MAX: But why didn't you say all this 
this morning·? 

GORDON: Because I'm fond of you man, 
because you're my friend! 

" -
MAX: But it's not unfriendly to cure 
me of something .• 

GORDON: It's the inconvenience; the 
moving you and all that--~ 

MAX: And what sort of disease oan 
it be that affects my talk? 

GORDeN: No that was a damn fool thing 
to say. I just don't l~ke· the talk 
I Slllppose _ Wham. I know all the time 
what·' s hanging over your head---all 
thl's talk about feel1..1ng safe j.' in some­
body&s arms--I 

BERYL: What's hang1ng over hiS head? 
VJ1IAT? ) 

( ~lv\ -IT x 
GORDCNL YOU see,;. I asked to talk to 
you 'alone but yo~oUldnttl 

MAX: Oh she oan take itl 

BERYL: Whatts up thert? 
1 

GORDON: Well it might be six weeks---
six months---

BERYL: ~1.hat? 



... For the treatment • 

BERYL:. What treatment? for what? 
Go on, you will tell the truthl I 
knew something was upl '1 was fright­
ened. frightened all the timel 

MAX (PUTTmG HIS RAND Q,UIETLY CN HERS) 
Let him talk duok1e~ 

GORDeN: It's the methods they want to 
use... You see, you've got to oame 
on a stretoher. 

MAX (WITlr A SMILE) Oh they're up to 
their usual thea tre are they, 'getting 
the image right; like they lined me 
up for the oameras---

BERYL: Why a stretoher? 

GORDON: Becfluse it's got to' look 
right-~-like something sudden---it's 
for the i~age. yes~ I suppose---

BERYL: Rebie said only yesterday,' 
they're lavishing money on your Max, 
1 t looks too good to b,e true ••• 

GORDCN: It,' s only the looks of it 
that counts to them, Max. 

MAX: But wha t exactly are they st~g1ng, 
th1s time? 

GORDON: You see Max you're a state 
possession, we]...l of oourse you know 
that already, I mean you know what my 
pri"'vate feelings are, but it l!e;ans· 
you're always watohed. . -The press 
are always around~ They o~'t have 
you just walking into hospital. For 
same reason. So (WI'IH A SHRUG) 
let's do 1 t1Jhe quiet way j just for 
my sake, eh? 

MAX (Q,UIE'l'L Y) 
you want. 

Oh I'll do it EIID.y way 

BERYL: So· hadn't you better tell 
h~ the diseas~?~ 

GORDON: I haven't made a real 
surefire diagnosis. All Itl1 say 
is we have to oatoh it now and--­
with ray treatment it'll 'be all right. 

BERYL: Oh. It's that~ Oh my God. 

MAX:' When did you ria:! out I had it? 

GORDON: A oouple of months ago. 

MAX: You kept it pretty quiet. 



.. GORDON: They did .. 

MAX: What about our fr1endship? 

GORD<N: Max" I'm a fr1gntened man---
l1ke us all---

MAX: Yes I shouldn,tt have asked that. 

GORDON: Come on, Beryl, face up to 
it. 

BERYL: We should have gpne away, 
thousands of miles, I said so at the 
time---

MAX: I'm fed up wi,th going away-s 
I've been doing; 1 t eJl..l my 11fe. And 
I'm stay~ng p~t,~ You don't think 
they can move !!!. do you? 

Q-ORDCN: What M~ you mean you 
wan't---you don't agree~--? Then 
wha t happens t,o _me for God·' s sake? 

MAX: They couadn't move me 1n a 
thousand years---

BERYL: You should fight 1t,---get 
it in the papers---sho~ them up---

GORDON: Max I've got to get you out 
of here. It's your l1fe or m1ne. 

MAX: Oh you can move my body where 
you like but you'll never move me. 
I don't belong any more any way; so 
hoW oan you move what isn't really 
here? 

BERYL: You don't belong; not ·even 
to me? 

MAX: I'm the same as you---there's 
no difference. They couldn't move 
what I feel for you, not with a brigade 
of tankS!, That's what I nean. 

GORD(l\f:: So 1 t 's on Max? we oan go 
through With the show? 

BERYL:, But why d-on·'t you fight? 

MAX: What tor? ezmd Who against? 
Gordon here? He's the on~ I'd have 
to fight---I·'d be throwing ~to 
the ~olves... You dan-It uncrerstand 
the atate Beryl •. 

BERYL: It's made up of men( ---
~~: But look at the men honey. 
Then you wouldn't wonder. 



----------------------------------

GORDCN: No she"s, right. you could 
fight, you'd probably get away With 
it, the papers'd be on y9..~ side---
I don't agree about the ~tateJ it's 
fluid. Max, it changes all the time--­
all I'm say1ng 1s it'd be the End of 
me, I've b~em told---

BERYL: Told what? 

GORDCN: It'll be thebnd of me if 
he doesn,'t go out oft:: this block of 
~lats tonight an a ,retcher---J 

BERYL: TonightS' 
~ -

MAX: But who said so? who's be~n 
sc.a:t;1ng YOU? 

GORD<E: HCIlJl do I lalqw Who V"D.lks to 
me on the phone,,· 

MAX: But it might be a hoax. For 
Gpd's sake, things aren't that bad 
yet----

GORDON: But 1t~ ca·rt't be a hoaa Max 
if -I get the orders;.to move you out; 
if th~ superintendent gives me the 
order himself---

MAX: He did? And is he doling the 
phoninS~ 

GORDON: 
I 
Of co,urs e he :!sn' t, 

:rvIA.X: You could tell the police. 

GORDW: I could. But I don't think 
I'd las t the night,. 

MAX: And all to get me treatment 
which apparently I need. 

GORDON: Tha~ ts the wBi to thInk of 
it Max,., ' Once you're 1n I can get~ to 
work-~-theY'11 have the publlc~1mage 
they want---

MAX: And what's your guess as to why 
they want it? why the pantomIme 
Gordon? 

GORDCN: They don,lt want th~1sease 
you've got---they want to keJp it da~k. 

-
MAX: And why.? 

GORDON: Your guess is as good as mine. 

-MAX: No come on. YOll may a swell 
go the whol~ hog. 

GORDCN: perhaps they don't want to 
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sc~re tp.e new tra-inees .• 

MAX: - . Listen Gorden d1d I get th1s 
di"s"jease u~ there? 

eo. 
GORDON: How the hr'll---? 

MAX: There's a lot of radiation up 
there 1: Is thai!; how 1 t came? 

GORDCN:. " We just can,'t tellJ" 

MAX: YOU've got a pretty good idea 
thoughl' . 

GORDeN: It can ~cone all 1 sorts of 
waysJ" Radiation's ~verywhere--­
~~rywhere yoq walk. Babies get 
it. Old men who've never moved 
trom t~eir villages. HQw the hell 
oan we tell? 

MAX:. :But they don't want 1 ~ 10 get 
around that it you fiddle with nature 
too hard you pay for it? 

GORDCN:: Yes I suppose so. It's my 
guess. Yes I suppose it m,uld be 
that. 

BER{ L: And we,'va been kidding our~ 
sel~es all day, .with that house--­
the dairy farml 

. 
MAX (TO GORroN) I'm grateful you 
di dn 't spoil our day:. . 

GORDON: You needn't be. It was 
just c 9wardic e._ 

:fvrAX: Who'd be Doc Lewis Eft.? 

GORDON: Well now you know as much 
as I do (HE DRINKS) ~ ~ 

- -
MAX: And what * s the sudden disease 
I have'to have? instead of the real one? 

-
GORDON: Heart failUre I suppose. 
The:papers have lIlways talked about 
your weak heart. So it oonneots up. 

:MAX: But my heart's sound? 

GORroN: As sound" as mine ~ 

BERYL: And thEn; onoe he's 1n, 
who s~ys when he comes out aga in •• t 
GORDON: He'll be in my oere ~:r11ng. 
It you oan't trus~ ma by now~--

BERl'L: Oh I trust yO}!. ----



., 

MAX: Well if they kiil me they'll 
~e making me even stiller than I.am--­
one man thinks he can move an other 
manS 

-
BERYL: They've got no reason to 
kill you; now.put tha~ out of your 
headS 

.' MAX: I know exactly how they work. 
It all depends on how easily I can 
b e salvaged fro m the other disEa se, 
eh Gor~on? 

GORDON: You'll be all right A~ax~ 
Don't make the mistake of taking the 
pantom1me tor. real +tte. 
MAX: Weren't the phone calls YOU've 
been getting.a1l ctay real life? 

GORroN: But they dIdn't say any-
thing real.ly---

B:ERYL: Was it T man? 

GOROON: It was~d1fferent people--,'" 
sane office CQ,nn omd with the stat-
ion, I forget t , name---

MAX: t!u,~at'did_ ~Y~:e-Y? 
GORDCN: It was vague.£", Every phone 
call made it more and more olear. 
ThenD. by the last one I got the mess­
age, ,well I really got it before; 
I could see what w.as coming already 
this morning. No t~ey just talked 
round th,subjeot't said how much.they 
were worry,1ng about you, how you need­
ed treatment, and YO:u were in the public 
eye; the thing had to be managed so 
people weren't distressed, they had 
future programmes to think ~bout,---

MAX: Ah I lova it Wham they 'talk 
about programmes', 

.. 
GORDJN: And how long had I beem With 
the hosp1tal, a~d ofoourse I was a . 
friend of yours; I had your oonf1denoe 
which was lucky, and t hen they hoped 
I understood the gravity of the sit~ 
uat1on,. and what· a responsiJble pos­
ition I oocupied; and how they must 
take c.are that nothing devolved on 
me and therefore t'he matter must be 
managed with great tact and oircuin~' 
speotlon and I was ~fter all bei~ 
your friend the best man to do _1 t 
and how if it wasn't done properly 
and Within the stipulated~th~ must Jr...:.../.. 
take steps to protect my person, 



.,. 
beoause I would need proteotion, 
more perhaps than they were able 
to g~ve. 

BERYL: Poor Gordon. 

MAX: . So what·'s required ot me? 
What do I do, flop out with my mouth 
open? . HoW do you knQw I'm a good 
enough aotor? 

GORDCN: It's me that's got to aot. 

MAX:" NIy God they oall it serious and 
real and down our street we wouldn't ' 
.~ have playe'd these games as kids--'" 
yet we get all this marvellous spaoe--­
when I was up there Gordon I saw wnat 
it all was for the first tirna---What 
a marvellous gift---sll that blue, 
blue, blue; so still; as tar as you 
could see, just bl~e, so soft and 
pure and qUiet, tor miles and miles 
and millions ,of miles; and we sit ddRn 
here and play these damn 1'001 games' " 
instead of worshipp~ng; goiqr down on 
our knees and marvelling---that"s all 
there is to do,; the only s~riOus thing, 
just marvel at it a11'1 But nol 

- ~ 

BERYL: I oould pp,ooo the hospital-"; 
(GETTING VP) They'd listen to a 
womatnS 

_ \trl.~..,.'" t..-v'-f 

MAX (GRIPPnIG HER) "produoe your 
stretcher maa-J- V\.4-L--"'\ • 

~'. , 
• r 

« 

GORDCN: It ism' t quite tine., 
. .. 

They g~ve you a t1me as well eh? 

GORDCN·: To the minuteo 

SILENCE. 

MAX: It's no good frettibg, Beryl. . 
The"thing is the gam~~sn't just st8rt~ 
lng, it's been on from the begin~ing~ 
But at the beg1n~1ng it went our way •. 
Rlsing sa1~ry; pension and goraen'hand~ 
shake~and your name in the paper~'But 
this is what it's really like. You're' 
not your own. We weren't our own bef.ore-

-
BERYL: 'We were all right---WhEmt you 
was a.c.orpora1---

MAX: It was -just the same S Wie 
weren't our own' 

-
BERYL: 04 don't talk s ill y'S 



... 

I . 

GORDOI.~ : It's a marvel tome Max 
40w·yoU oan keep ~o oalm. 

BERYL: I'll talk about 1 t when you're 
1n---I'11 talk to the papers--~nobqdy, 
can stopme--~I've got noth~ng to losel 

MAX: You'd lose Gorden, you'd lose 
meS Don't you see they've trained 
th1s body up, they've fed 1t for years; 
they've watohed it night and day?~ 
Him and me (MEANING GORDON) were 1n 
1 t :together. So tlley own our bQdies. 
start fighting far our bod1es and 
they'll d1spose of them, nothing 
ea~1erl So just give up fighti~. 
Just wait and see. What oan t~y 
take away from us darling? Don't cry. 

-
GORDON,: It's funny Max. 1t's l1ke 
I trained you for th1s; not the other 
thing, not the rocket. 

MAX: You· did your work well. 

BERYL: Gordon---do they have vis1t­
ing hours? 

GORDON: Of course they do girl. 
Anyway you know me, just ment10n my_. 
name and come any t1me you l1~---
my God he·'s only under observat1pn--~ 
I told you I'd cure him---don't you 
want that? would you prefer him 
here, wast1ng. away? Don't you ~ 
him well? 

BERYL: Yes yes. 
really will. 

1·'11 be good. 

MAX (LOOKlliG AT GORDCN .WITH A SMILE~) 
My God you are an aotor--~I think 
you'll .do their job well---I-~-

A LONG RING AT mE BELL. 

BERYL: NoS 

GORDCN REMAINS WHERE HE IS, PALE • . 

I 

~uor (IN A LOWER VOICE) 
going to do ~onight? 
pop over to Ralph·'s? 

What,'s Beryl 
Shouldn't she 

GORDON (ALSO m -A LOWER VOICE) No 
she has to stay here. 

BERYL: I want. to anyway. 

MAX: They don't want th ' pess Bl"und, ~
. -I': 

pul11ng people-' s heartst 108s------



GORDON: No it isn't that. 

ANOTHER LOID RlNG AT THE BELL. 

GORDCN (GETTlNG UP SLOWLY) They 
want her to answer any calls there 
might be. You've got to say 1t 
really was heart failure Beryl. 
Ta1l.l everybody. Not a word about 
the other. Yo~tre not Slpposed to 
know. I told you ~ a fr1end. 

BERYL: HOW can 1---? 

MAX: - .. Oh for God's sake -it's only 
one ,more move in th~ pantQm1me---­
what does 1t'matter---? Beryl 
say cheer1o---

GORDON: Not even Ralpll. Do you 
hear tha t Beryl? 

ANO~R LON:; RING AT THE BELL. 

GORroN: He.' s the on, who talks. 
Not a word to him. Let him read the 
papers. Just say yes. And let na 
come to you. Don't c CllS to 118~-~ - .~ 

Don't phone ~ up. --

BERYL: Yes yes yes yes. 

GORD·CE: NOW I've got to get you out 
of here as a clear cardiac case. 
Even the stretoher b~arers have got 
to be convinced. 

MAX: TelLl me what I'm supposed to 
look l1ke---Good God what a'farceS 
'What a way forlhero to end-~-'I . 

(

GORDCN: Get me a glass of 1Ia1:e.~ 
quiok.· 

. . 
I BERYL DOESN' T MOVE~ 

I-MAX: cr,te on honey; it'S' only ~ 
i Same; we-ll be ~tart1m: to laugh 

next---~ Come ani 

BERYL: It's wr~ Maxi (GOING-
TO THE KIIDInN) It's wrong to 
play the 1r gameS 

GORDCN: Now Itm giving 'you a 
quick s~e. 'It~ll just knock 
you:out for a bit---

ANO'lHER LCNG RmG AT 'mE BELL. 

GORDON: Do you understand me? 



MAX: I was thinking; it reminds 
me 9f when I was tra1ning, ·sa.ying 
yes doc, yes doc all the ttme; look1ng 
up at your faoe---

GORDON (AS BERYL RETURNS WITH THE 
GLASS OF WATER) N-GW I want you-to 
take this, s tl'aight down-.- It won't 
do you any harm. 0 K 'J,-€_c2.o __ f( .. 

_..--' 
(-GORD. CN DISSOL,?S ~ WHITE PILL IN THE 
~TER·. IlvO;=....·C .. ( l,O/V 

MAX: Yes doc. 

BERYL: But Gordon~--

GORDON: Itts so as he sleeps---
it's got to be real==just a sedat1ve---

HE -~-xNn MAX DR~. 

MAX (SMACK~ LIPS) ~ It even 
tasted~ 

GORDON: Now yoU'll be al..lright • 
. 1m l' ott teel a tift, bit slieepy? 

Mid: ! as doc. 
-

GORDON TAKES "HIS PULSE t PULLS TaE 
LIDS OF HIS EYES DOriN VERY SLIGHTLY. 

GORDON.: You r~ s~eep1er st1ll? 

MAX (LOOKING UP A HIM) Yes doc • 
... 

MAX PUTS HIS HAND UP GENTLY AND TOUCHES 
THE SIDE OF GORD([\f'S FACE WmTJI A 
SLIGHT SMILE. THEN. HE S-d-CCUMBS TO 
TEE DRUG. 

GORDCN (TO BERYL, URGENTLY) °N'ow play 
your part. Come on. Ifll g~, h1m 
out of this if you'play your part--­
they're, only fools---1f we're olever we'll 
have him out of that place in a month--~ 
Beryl, you're going ~~ be allright? 

BERYL· '(GAZING iiITH ALARM ~ MAX) Yes 
if you· promise I 

GORDON: I promise 1 

BERYL: Promise again-I 

GORDON: I Willi Yes I promisel 
I prom~sel 

BERYL: I will then. 

GORDON OPENS THE DOOR. THERE ARE 
TNO STRETCHER BEARERS AND A MALE 



ORDERLY. mEY NOD TO GORDON AND 
BEGIN MAKING MAX COMFORTABLE. BERYL 
STANDS T,O ONE ,SIDE. TEE STRETCHER 
IS MADE READY. . A· SLOW FADE. 

------------------------~ 
OPEN AGAIN ON STREET BELOW NEXT MORN-
ING, BUSY AND NOISY ~ 

BERYL ENTERS THE,. LOBBY AND GOES AUT" 
OMATICALLY TO mE POST BOX WITH HER 
KEY AND OPENS THE LITTLE DOOR. SHE 
TAKES OUT THE USUAL THREE PACKE'lS OF 
LETTERS Al~D THEN SEES THAT mERE IS 
SOMETHING ELSE.. SHE STOPS J PEERS. 
THEN Smi SLOWLY TAKES OUT A SINGLE 
LETTER AND'LOOKS AT ~T. 

SHOT OF LETTER REVEALS THAT IT ~IS 
ADDRESSED TO 'MRS MAx ANDERSeN J 

FLAT 14'~--NOTHING ELSE. 
.. . 

SHE LOCKS THE POST BOX AND pum THE 
THREE PACKEIJB IN HER SHOPPING BAG, THEN 
LOOKS AT THE" LETTER AGAIN. SHE 
WALKS UPSTAIRS, T.BE LETTER IN HER 
RAND, GLANCnJ'G AT IT ONCE MORE 
BEFORE SHE '!URNS AT mE FIRST .LAND­
'ING. 

. . 
CU'T TO mSIDE THE FLAT. WAIT FOR 
HER TO OPEN mE DOOR. SHE DEPOSI'IS 
TEE SHOPPING BAG AND LOOKS AT THE 
LETTER AGAIN, LEAVING THE DOOR 
SLIGHTLY AJAR BEHmD HER. GOES TO 
THE TABLE AND SITS DOWN, ALL THE 
TIME WITH THE LETTER. 

WAWH THE DOOR, FROM BEHmn HER. 
TEE LETTER IS OUT OF SIGHT:. SEE 
OPENS IT AND BEGINS READlNG. 
SILENCE •. 

SEE LOOKS UP J HAVING READ THE LETTER. 
, . 

THERE IS THE S OUND OF S TEES ON 'lEE - : . 
CEMENT STAIRCASE OUTS IDE. RmtiLAR, 
QUITE RAPID. SHE REMAINS Q,UITE 
STILL. 

A KNOCK ON THE DOOR • 
.. 

BERYL: ,It t S open_ 

RALPH APPEARS j ASTONISHMENT O~ HIS 
FACE. 

RALPH: I've just seen the p~persl 
Well strike a lightl Just after I 
went. Nine-ten, it sa1d • 

.. 
BERYL: Yes it was sudden. 

RALPH (COMING IN) What a world ehl 
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HE SITS. 

RALPH: Feeling rough? 

BERYL: Oh---I hardly know what 
feelings ~re any more---

RALPH: I don't knoW 1, You talk- to 
your palone minute and next he's on 
the danger list. 

BERYL: Is that what: they say? 

RALPH: Haven't you seen the papers? 

BERYL: No. 

RALPH: Well don't worry yourself.· 
They don't always pic~ qp the truth. 
Has the doctor been? 

BERYL: 

BALFH: 

Not this morning. 

Not to say---? 

BERYL: He phoned. 
a'l~ .r1ght~ 

He said Max was 

RALPH: These papers exaggerate~ 
Of course he makes big news. So 
he's all right. 

BERYL: Yes. 

RALPH: We].l thank God f or the t tham. 

BERYL: ~at did the papers ~ay was 
wreng? . 

RALPH: .'. Heart attaok. 
one didn't he? 

BERYL: Yes,_ 

He di d have 

RALPH: You dCll' t seem sure. 

BERYL: All I know he's not here I 
And I want him herel 

RALPH: Don't cry mat e._ It don t t ' 
do.any good,' He's in good hands--­
he's alive---you,'ll get him back 
soon don't worry. 

BERYL: I'd betterS 

RALPH: What do you say to sharing 
rooms witm us for a bit? The kids'll 
take your mind off. -



BERYL: That's all right Ralph. 
I:t's better here. He might be back 
tomorrow for all I know. 

RALPa: I nearly fell through the 
pavement when I saw that headline. 
I had thepog with me. Max asked 
me to bring him roun~, remember? 
WheI!ll I saw that plac¥# I took him 
back home and raced straight round. 

BERYL:. You should have brought him 
just the same. 

MLPH: That's right. He might have 
taken your mind off. 

A PAUSE. 

BERYL: Itll get a job Ralph. 
. 

RALPH: B~t you're OK for money--­
they're not stopping the pension? 

BERYL: No I need to get out--­

RALPH: Oh I'm With YOU there. 
But how long do you oontemplate him 
being there? 

BERYL:. He'll have to ~ie quiet they 
say. It might be a t~e. 

RALPH:" Yes well for heart trouble 
that's the usual thing isn't it? 

-
BERYL: I'll keep the flat... (SHE 
TURNS AND LOOKS AT.THE FUR'IHER ROOM) 
I haven't touohed that window si nce 
he left it yesterdai~ . 

CUT TO WINDOW OF FUR'IHER ROOM, STILL 
OP:EN. . T.EH CURTAlli BILLOWS SLIGHTLY. 

CUT BACK TO BERYL ~ID RALPH. 

RALPH: But you'll be visiting him 
Beryl? 

BERYL: They say I mustn't go. 

RALPH: What? 

BERYL: He's got- to be kept that 
quiet •. 

RALPH:. But can't old Gordon get yoU 
in? He's lookir:g after him isn't he? 

BER YL: He's the ona:~ V/ho told. me not 
to come. 
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RALPH: What---Gordon? Yes I, 
don.' t thinkS We'll find a way of 
smuggling you in don't y,ou worry about 
that. ltc's only a lot of damned red 
tape. 

BERYL: 
night. 

It's good you dropped 1n last 

RALP~; They won't keep ~e away, 'I've 
got my methods down at that establish­
mentl- Nio vis itingj I've never heard 
G! such a load of rubbish. 

BERYL: Almost as if you knew. _ .• 

RALPH: yes. Eunny isn't it? I 
thought. I'll call round on old Max. 
He'll look down his nose at me but 
I'm fond of him just the same. 

BERYL: 

RALPH: 
mel~ 

BERYL: 

Look doWn his nose? 

Well-~-just between you and 

~Ow? 

RALPH: It happened as clear and loud 
as the rooket that sent him up my 
sweethetirt,' 'He never really looked 
at me again. Not after his name got 
in the papers. 

BERYL; You think so? 

RALPH: Oh I don't blame h!m·reall-y. 
A chap goes up in the world.. He 
leaves ~he members of the lower levels 
b~hind: .• 

BERYL: Is ~ what you think? 

RALPH: He spent more time with my 
dog than he did With me; the last 
time he came round to see us. Hard­
tq said a word. 

BERYL: yes I wanted him to cone ro~d 
more often. 

RALPH: still Why worry? I knoW I'm 
not much or a ohap. Good for a 
game of cards and a lark. We had a 
decenct time between the two of us 
so I've no regrets. 

BERYL: . But he diem.'t ohatmge you 
know .•. 

RALPH: · Oh he ch~ged all right. 



.... BERYL: 
self •. 

He just beoame his real 

RALPH: Well he changed then.. If 
he wasn't his real selt before. I 
preferred the bloke he wasn't, in 
thEi t oase. I could get a word oQ-t 
of h~ before, at least. 

BERYL: It was the same for me. I 
mean he didn't say much more to me~ 
He didn't lark about like he used to. 
He used.to have me in fits in the old 
days. What I mean is he certainly 
didn', t look down on me.S' But he ~ 
ohanged. He was woij,derful sat to 
be with. It was l1ke aiways being 
1n the sun. 

RALPH: Well ~e got a lot of-money 
all of a sudden and his name was 
everyWhere. He was made director 
of God knoWs how many firm.S. 

BERYL: 

RALPH: 

BERYL: 

He didn't aoeept. 

No? 

No~ 

RALPH: But he did get ideas equal 
to his new station. I don't mean 
any offenoe duok, I don't blame him 
you see. I don't mind being stepped 
on~ ·In faot I think it's a good 
idea. I suppose I'm one of life's 
natural underl1ngs. I prefer to 
stay under and oomplain. And he's 
alwaps been bigger th~1 that, old 
lJIax,. ..He·s always been able to sort 
of invent 11fe---know what I mean? 

BERYL: yes. I think so. 

RALPH: Who else would have thought 
of taking that job on? They could . 
havre sent up a· capsule a minute for 
eighteen years and I wouldn't have 
volunteered. It just wouldntt ever 
have crossed my mind.. So I a:rn't 
blame him getting fed up with me. 

BERYL: But he never didl 

RALPH; ot co-ursa he did. And you 
know he did. He co, uldn 't stand my 
jokes any more. And my aJl..l night 
romps. 

BERYL: He wasn't afraid of you any 
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more, that's all. 
~ 

RALPH; Afraid? 

HE LEANS FORWARD, mTRIGUED~ ., 
. -

BERYL: I mean he didn't try to fit 
in any more. Thatts why Gordon start­
ed coming and see1qg. him. Max was 
his only patient who didntt seem 
afraid of h~ and treated.him like a 
friend, he told me that h1mself~ 
He said he felt easy with Max. Be-· 
cause M:ax was easy with himself 4. 

RALPH: Do you mean he tried to fit 
in with.me? 

BERYL: 
days,. 

Of course he did, in the old 

RALPH: . How duck? Listen you're 
boost1ng my morale up'no end---just 
go on and don't stop---well, slap me 
down, if a chap like Max oan wamtt tQ 
fit in with me---, 

BERYL:- He ·never liked your jokesl .. 
RALPH·:: Oh .don't spoil itl 

BERYL:: N·o I mean he didn't ohange 
afterwBI!!"ds---he w~· just be1~~. honest. 
He never 11ked the ~ll-night romps; 
I oould ,see that. myseJLf. He didn't 
even like keeping me in f1ts of 
latighter---instead of really loving 
me. But afterwmrds he really loved 
me.. I didn't know at the time, I 
mean I thought he always loved me. 
I th~ught everything was all right. 
I thought the same as you, I .l~ked 
him better then. But it oametover 
me in the night---I didn't ;sleep a Wink 
all last night---I just sat here 
and tried to think it all out. 
I sat in his ohair. 

RALPH: Well strike a light. Do 
you think he~looked up to me ln the 
old days? 

BERYL:' No, I think he looked down 
on you. So he tried to fit- 1n with 
you, and play on your level---

RALPH: But" b11mey he was the joker 
not rilel That"s why-r joined the 
army, beoause I thought it was all 
jokes. 
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BERYL: 
you. 

perhaps he only joked with 

RALPH: . But he nad you in '1' its as 
we~l-~-you said so yourselfS 

BERYL: He was just trying to fit 
in. And then afterwards he didn,'t 
try. He just said what he thought. 
He stood on his own feet. 

RALPH: And I thought whel!ll I joined 
the army I'd never ,seen a man stand­
ing so square and firm on his OWlh two 
feet. They say he never batted an 
eyelid when they put the helmet on, 
just before he took the jumpl 

~ 

BERYL: I'm so tiredl Would you 
like so-me c offee1 

RALPH: No thanks duck. I'll be 
pushing. Like a lift so.mewhere? 

BERYL: Oh Ralph could you? Could ,.... 
you ~ake~out of town? 

RALPH·: Just name the place. 

BERYL: It's the house we went to 
see---the dairy farm--- ,. 

RALPH: You·'re not re_~lly buying 
it are you? 

BERYL: Oh, we haven't got that sort 
of money---

RALPH: Then what was he talking 
about---a twenty thousand pound est-
ablishment---? ~ 

BERYL: He could have done it. But 
me, I'll just get a job there, if I'm 
lucky. . .... 

RALPH: Oh'J Well it's not a bad 
idea. Just while he's away eh? 

BERYL: That fS right. 

RALPH: B'eryl, might it be a long 
time? 

BERYL: Yes. 

RALPH: How long? 

BERYL: Gordon said six months it 
might be. 



RALPH,: But surely he oan give you 
a better idea tharn that? Does he 
say what the trouble is, I mean what 
started it? 

BERYL·: 

BALPH:' But what ab,out 1ihat' oareering 
around ~n spaoe, wasn't that----? 

BERYL: No. Shall we go Ralph? 

SHE GETS UP. HE REMAmS LOOKING AT 
HER. THEN HE GE'IB UP TOO AND TEEY' 
LEAVE, AFTER SHE HAS TAK:EN HER HAND­
BAG FROM THE OCCASIONAL TABLE~ 

REMAm IN TH8 FLAT. CLOSE UP OF 
LETTER WHICH SHE HAS LEFT BEHIND ON 
THE D lNmG TABLE. IT r READS • 
IN HANDWRITING, 'DARLING BERYL, 
IA HAVEN'T GONE AWAY. I'M IN 'YOU. 
'~'I~ EVERYWHERE. MY LOVE, MAX.' 

~ -
CUT TO RALPH'S CAR DRIVmG THROUGH 
TOm, 'IHPH OPEN OJ UN TRY ~ CUT TO 
FARM, WHICH THIS MORNING IS ACTIVE 
WITH TRUCKS AND FARMHANDS. 

CUT TO RALPH'S CAR DRAWING UP IN 
THE YARD AND BERYL GETTlNG OUT. 

TRACK BEfImD HER PAS T THE HORSE MAX 
PATTED Y~~RDAY. SHE STOPS~ SEEM-
lNG TO ~C OLLECT' THIS, AND FONDLES 
THE HCRSE TOO, 'mEN LOOKS IN THE 
SKY m A PUZZLED WAY, HER HAND STILL 
ON THE HORSE~S NlIDK~ 

-
SEE WALKS eN TO mE CATTLESHED AND WE 
SEE HER EN'lER. 

CUT TO INTERIOR OF CATTLESHED WiI'IH 
THE WHlTE-CllgT.ED ~AGER ST.ANDmil- IN 
THE MIDDLE WI'lH A CHlOOK-LIST IN HIS 
HAND, MAKn1G NOTES ON THE PINTAGE 
PER HEAD OF CATTLE AS HE PASSES mE 
INDICATORS •. 'A SHE WALKS STRAIGHT UP 
TO HlM~ HE DOESN'T LOOK UP AT ruCE. 
TH]N . HE SLOWLY TAKES HER IN ~ 

I 

MANAGER.: Yes miss? 

BERYL: Have you got a job? I u~ed 
to be a farmhand • 

. " 
MANAGER: Well .(studying her at h1s 
ease) there's nothing like tne 
direot approach is there? (CONTIN~ 
UlliG TO NEXT ANIMAL WHILE SHE WAITS) 
Worked in· th~ dairy line before? 

BERYL: yes. 
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MANAGER: Don't mind a b 1 t of muck? 

BERYL: No. 

MANAGER: Got a car? 

BERYL (HESITATING) Yes. 

MANAGER {'IURNIIG= TO HER AT (NCE, Wlm 
CLEAR EYES) Have YOq? 

BERYL: yes. My husband's. 

MANAGER: Does he work in this line 
too? 

BERYL: He's in hospital. 

MANAGER: Oh I see. Sorxy· to hear 
it. Nothing serious I hope .• 

BERYL: No. 

MANAGER: Yes we can i1 t you in I 
expeot. As l~ng as you don·t ask 
tor aooomodat1an • 

BERYL: No; we've got a flat. 

HE WALKS TOWARDS ·'lEE EXIT, ;3HE 
FOLLOwnGi HIM. THE HOUSE IS FRMmD 
IN ~ EXIT. 

MANAGER: Unless you wanted to bUY 
that on~ of course. 

'!HEY STAND IN THE ENTRAi\lCE. 

MANAGER: There she 1s. 

CUT TO HOUSE '!HEY SAW YESTERDAY, 
BEHllID TREES. 

BERYL: It's a lovely house. 

MANAGER: Too big for me. can't 
afford the upkeep. Nor oan ~nybody 
else it see~. Of course they come 
and look at it. Place is up for . 
sale, farm and all. Yes people 
oome but I reckon more for the 
country jaunt than.t anything. 

BERYL: 

MANAGER: There was e. party here 
yesterday, I was ~way at my lunch. 
·~ey looked· at every nook and corner 
s 0 ~'m told. Then went away and 
didn't say a b11ne wqrd. You get 
a lot of oity peop~e you know, full 
of dreams, country dreams. 
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I 't BERYL: I suppose so. 

MANAGER: If you-'ll come to theaffioe 
I'll take your particulars. 

BERYL: yes. 
. 

THEY WALK ACROSS THE YARD. 

MANAGER (AS TREY PASS THE HORSE) Due 
for the knacker's yard. 

BERYL: Oh no don't kill himJ I'll 
buy him; I really willS ' 

. 
MANAGER (CHUCKLlliG AT HER) You keen 
on horses then?' 

BERYL: :Yesl 
day~---

I noticed him yest~r-

MANAGER: Yesterday? 

BERYL: ·r came---yoU weren't here--­
I came about this job---. 
MANAGER: Well 1f it's a r1de you're 
after she won't give you muoh of one. 

BERYL: 
is. 

Oh I don't mind hqw lazy she 

. 
MANAGER: And what about the stabling? 

BERYL: 1,'11 pay for that too. 

MANAGER: No I mean will you ~table 
her here? 

BERYL: Oh yes I'd l1ke m. 
. " 

MANAGER: Kind of rent the stabie? 

BERYL: That's' right. 

1W\IAGER: Well I expeot we oan fiX 
something up • 

.. 
BERYL: Thank you ever so much'S 

MANAGER (CHUCKLING As HE WALKS ON) 
Just like my wifel She'd put the 
knaokers out of business if she cQuld • 

.. 
'lHEY WALK TCGE'IHER TOWARDS THE DAIRY 
OFFICE. 

CUT BACK TO CAR AND RALPH PLAYING 
WITH ONE OF THE FARM DOGS J COAXING 
IT TO' COME NEARER BUT IT~V\o'N'T. 
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RALPH SUDDENLY LOOKS UP. BERYL 
WAIKS INTO FRAME. 

RALPH: Anything? 

BERYL: Yes he signed me on. 

RALPH: Well strike me doWnS Wish 
I could get a job as Ee,sy as -that! 

BERYL: start next Monday. 

RALPH (AS THEY GET BA1CK IN'TO .'lEE CAR) 
Good for you girl~ , 

CUT TO INTERIOR OF TEE CAR t AS iEEY 
GET IN. THE OU'IEUILDJNGS INJ.LUDlliG 
mE HORSE BOX CAN BE SEID~ THROroH THE 
WINDSCREEN • 

BERYL:' It~s funny. 'I feel close 
to Max all of a sudden. 

RALPH.: You do? 

BERYL: I oan see what he m~ans. 
I never did before • 

RALPH: You're luckier than I am' 
then" beoause he's not on my weve~ 
length. 

FARMHANDS GO ACROOS THE YARD. CNE 
OF THEM PUTS A HAND OUT TO '!HE HORSE 
IN AF¥ECTION AS HE PASSES. 

BERYL: The t horse 'belongs 1D'~ me. 

RALHI: v1hich horse? 

BERYL: That one there. 

RALPH: Belongs to you? 

BERYL: Yes I pought 'it. 

~PH: You., bought it, in that short 
time? 

BERYL: yes.l 

RALPH: Was it sping cheap or soma­
thing~ 

BERYL: I don't know. 
as k the price __ 

I forgot to 

RALPH SIMPLY LOOKS SIDEWAYS AT HER. 
. . 

BERYL: It'll be a surpr1~e for 
Max vJll:etll he . comes ou t ~ 

RALPH: Yes I ,suppose it Will. He's 
always been keen on horses hasn't he? 
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BERYL: It's funny, when he was 
training for the b1g jump he said to 
me on~ day; if th~ capsule busts up 
-meo jus t you get hold a horse from 
anywhere and go riding! -just go riding 
as far as you can and ann' t ory. 
I'll never forget that. 

RALPH: Wall it didn't bust thank~ 
God. _ And he's alIve and kioking. 

HE STARTS THE mG mE AS A KIND OF 
ABRUPT ANSWER' TO HER MUSmG AND PUTS 
HER INTOGBaB. 

CUT TO THE CAR MOVm:;. OUT OF THE DAIRY 
FA1U4. . 

LS OF CAR ALONG COUNTRY ROAD. 

CUT TO STREET OU'lBIDE MAX'S FLAT.' 
THE CAR DRAWS UP. 

CUT TO- INTERIOR OF CAR AS THEY COME 
TO A HALT NEAR THE FLATS. 

BERYL: Well thanks a lot Ralph. 

RALPH: That's all right ducks. I'm 
glati you got the job. It'll take" 
your mind off. 

BBRYL: That's right. 
-

SHE S TARTS TO GET OUT OF THE CAR. 

RALPH: : Oh and I'll nip round tomorrow 
and tell you all I know. Don't you 
worry they'll let me in.. Red tape 
don't bother me .• 

BERYL: Give him nw love and----
- . . 

RALPH: Oh go on, he's' got that al~ 
read~,:he knows that-~-- , 

BERYL: Cheer10 then. , . -

RALPH: 

SHE GETS OUT OF THE CAR. 

CUT ,TO STREET OUWlDE WITH BERYL 
CLOSTI'iG THE CAR DOOR. SHE GIVES HIM 
A LITTLE WAVE AND ·crA.L,KS TOWARDS THE 
FLATS~ 

CU-T BACK TO INTERIOR OF CAR -WITH 
RALPH WATCHING HER WAL,K TOWARDS mE 
FLATS .• : SHE:ENTERS THE LOBBY AND 
IS G(NE'. RALPH STARTS THE -.ENGlliE 
AND IS ABOUT TO PULL AWAy FROM 'lEE 
KERB WHEN HE CHANCES TO LOOK TOWARDS 

l 
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TEE PAVEMENT,' AT A NEWSVENDOR~S 
STALL BERYL HAS' JUST PASSED. 

SHOT OF THE PLACARD WHICH READS 
'ASTRONAUT DIES---HEART FAILURE.' 

HE SWI'ICHES THE ENGlliE OFF AT ONCE, 
CLUTCHES THE DOOR HANDLE TO GET OUT 
BUT. mEN CHECKS HIMSELF AND SUBSIDES 
IN HIS SEAT. HE S lMPL Y WATCHES TEE 
STREET BEFORE HIM, HUNCHED, QUITE 
STILL. 

CUT TO BERYL ill THE LOBBY TAKING OUT 
ONE PACKET OF LETTERS FR01l THE POST 
BOX.' SHE LOCKS IT AGAIN AND BEGmS 
WALKING UPSTAIRS. 

CUT BACK TO RALPH STILL SITTING THERE. 

CUT TO FLAT WIm BERYL WALKING TOWARDS 
THE OPEN WINDOW VlEERE 1~ ALWAYS SAT. 
SHE LOOKS UP AS HE USED TO AT THE 
NARRO\1 S mIP OF SKY .. 

SHOT OF ~hNARROW STRIP OF SKY WIlli 
MAX'S VOIC,VER: 

MAX'S VOICE: I haven't gale 'away. 
I'm-in you.. I'm everywhere. 

-
MIX THROUGH TO THE DAIRY FARM WIre 
BERYL IN FARI\1 CLOTHES CARRYING BUCKET ,TO 
HORSE BOX. CUT TO HER GROOMING THE 
HORSE. AGAIN MAX'S VOICE OVER: 

.MAX'S VOICE: I'm in you" I'm 
everywhere .•. 

MIX TO-HER RIDING. mE IS RIDlNG 
UP, ~~ A LruG'HILL.1 IN A CANTER' 
SO ST AS TO SEEM FLOATING. 
IMPCSE CN FRAME THE CURVE OF 'lEE EARTH . 
SEEN' FROM THE ASTRONAUT·'S POlNT OF' VIEW, 
SO. THAT BERYL SEEMS TO BE RIDING-
SLOWLY UP THE SIDE OF ,THE EARm, 
FLOATING

1 
.AS THE TITLES COME UP'. 

THE END. 


