
















































































































































47 EXT RESTAURANT BACK DOOR DAY 

CARTER come out and jumps into a w it1ng 
car - say Mk 2 Jaguar. It pulls away 
rapidly. 
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!t.f3 CAR PARK DAY 

BO NEY open the glove box and tind 
very old rs b r. halt e ten. H looks 
at it, tempt d, but it is too yuk. 

Regretfully he puta it back. OVer 
his shoulder w a e the Ja r 1 ving 
the restaur nt precincts. 



49 EXT TOWN HOUSE DAY 

A large house. Parked out ide is 
a red-white- d•blue Porsch (D e ' a 
car, doubling). LOUISE walks into 
SHOT, pa e by the c•r, nd go s 
totthe door . A middle- ged LADY 
opens it. We DO NOT HEAR what is 
said . LOUISE pe ks to the LADY. 
The LADY call into the house . 
A YOUNG app ars • LOUISE ap ka 

again, pointing to the car. The 
YOUNG answers her . LOUISE 
leaves , pp rently a*t1at1ed. 

·-
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CRAPYARD D Y 

The Jaguar driving on a lonel road 
alon ide a high wall. It turn into 
a te in the w 11 and ente the 
scrapyard. 

I id , as well as the u ual junk~ 

ther r : a crane po ert'ul enough 
to li bout three tons; bl ck 
van# ix- heel Tr n it; 
oxy- c tyl ne cutting ge ; and 
a car tr porter loaded - p r ps 
overl d d - with scrap c r • 

The J gu r tops. CAR t out 
Z LER, hi second-in-

CAR is 1m nd uthori t1ve 
no # by contr t ith hi 
beh viour when he w1 th hi mother . 
He loo roun , nodding w1 th 
sati ction. 

He climb to th c b ot the crane 
where STAN 1 t , s oking a ha d- rolled 
cigarett • T. 1 the only 
non- r gular in tod y• t , an 
he is une Y• · 
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CATER 

All right. Stan? 

STAN 

Sur • 

CAR 

Do 1 t :first time 
with this crane# 

mind - no p1ss1ng 
bout. 

Don t worry. 

£AR~ 
Co e down a minute. 

CARTER climbs down nd STAN tollo a. 
CARTER goes to the cab ot the car 
transporter to peak to P who 
is sitting 1naid lo ding a shotgun. 
ZIEGLER stands ne rby. 

lfo pl ying cowboys 

with that. Hosey -
it's to frighten 
people. that's all . 

PARKER 

I know. 

CARTER 

Co e out. 
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CARTER gets down and speaks to 
ZIEGLER. PARKER get out ot the 
cab. 

CARTER (to ZIEGLER) 
You shootered up? 

ZIEGLER 

I got an Uz. 

CAR~ 

A • t? 

¥EGI.i3... (arin) 
1. It's a n1n •millimetre 
chine pistol~ ler eli . 

£ART!!\ (mildly 41 gut ted) 
Stroll on.. Don't 
pull the bleedin 
trigger. whatev r 
you do. 

CARTER~ ZIE LEft d PARKER l1t to here 
RODNEY 1 ti4dling with his oxy~ cetylene 
cutting gear. STAN and FRED ROBIN join 
the group . 

CAR'l'ER 

Wher •s the bloke 
that owns the yard? 
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ZIEGLER 
In the hut, ti d up . 

o~ good as gold. e 
ted to be tied up , 
e it look e 1,. 

you k.no • 

a a 1 t look 
to all ot th m 

without seeming to r 1 e his voice . 

n ho r. 
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MA banda her empty glass to the WAITER. 

MA 
Large one. 
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ESCORT IN RESTAURANT CAR PARK DAY 

BO EY 1n the Escort, bored out ot his 
skul • 

His POV: th Rolla i till there 

He opens th glove box, take out the elderly 
Mars bar h r jected e rli r# n b gins 
to e t it 



ZI LER ( dri vin ) and CARTER 

CARTER 

You done annice job ~ 

I like it. (beat) 
How's your young ' un 

exp ct 4 6 

C z. You kno octor , 
never tell you nothing. 

o. L1 t n. 
Don t 1 t th lad 
nick any ot the on y, 
all right 

y b en told . (be t ) 
Why is t t, though, 
Chaz? 

CARTER 
It ' s got to be w t 
w call 1 undered ~ 

DAY 

ZIEGLER b es hi head, not und tanding. 
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CARTER 

Look Wba t • s your 
ah r? 

I hope . 

CAR 

uppo e you w taking 
it ho e toni ht • 
wh re would you put it? 

king. 

c 
I don't 
where your hid y-hole 
is , you berk. I ' 
just xpliin1ng, you 
c ' t put it in th 
Abb y tion 1, e 
you? 

I ' v 

0 



C TER 

Oawd'e truth, hark at 
you. You'd be up the 

Rose and Crown tonight, 
trying to buy champagne 
in the public r 
and asking Ethel to 
change a twent -pound 
note into shillings 
tor the one~armed 
bandit. 

ZIEPI,ER (defensive) 
Money' for spending, 
ian•t it? 

just mention to the 
tilth that Al Ziegler's 
been pending ney, 
and be:fore you can s y 

Jack binaon you'd 
have the Regional Crime 
Squad digging up your 

chrysanths and looking 
tor oncer in your old 
woman's corsets. And 
wh& t would you ay wh n 

they ask you where you 
got this titty grand? 

81 



ZIEGLER 
I got to get it ome 
t e., though. 

CARTER 

Yeah. ter: wh n 
the heat• ott; 1n 

11 in t 1m nt ; 
and p id legit! te. 
through my eco~ ting 
company to your 
otor busin a • t' 

t' c 11 d 1 und ring 
the money. 

ZI (1 ugh ) 

ou think ot h1ng, 
, I r to Go • 
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~4 EXT COUNTRY HOUSE Y 

LOUISE walks up the drive~ past a 
red-white- nd•blu Por ch (Dee ' s 
ear1 doublin ) to the door. 
A BUTLER open it. We DO OT HEAR 
what i a id. LOUISE question 
the • H replies. Anoth r 
qu st1on, another reply. 
Apparently ti ied. LOUISE 
leaves nd th BUTLER cl 
the door. 
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EXT DOOR DAY 

The Ja r driv s up nd to a. CARTER 
gets out and enters the restaurant . 
The J r pulls a ay. 



5,6 !NT RESTAURANb DAY 

MA at the table. Enter CAR 
He ita down and unfolds hi 

napkin. 

MA -
You were a long 
time in the bog. 
Did you go with 

a f'riend? 

• 



51 EXT POLISH-AMERICAN BANK DAY 

Establishing SHOT. 
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HECHT'S OFFICE DAY 

HECHT and ILLET. 

omething 
don't? 

Certainly not. I'm 
a gambler, fillet. 
I've d c1 ed to 
pl ce bet on the 
M r ce, d ou're 
the horse I t cy. 

t odd of 

you•r b tt 
llion poun • 

(b t) 
to on ; 
on 

l'v dr wn up a very 
1 ple ~orm ot eontr et 

bet en • 

Handing 1 t over. 

e can it now, 
my ccountant can 
witnes it, next 

k the 1 wyer c 
d up a 500-p e 
document to replace it. 
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MILLET 
You. were rather 
confident. 

HEgHT 
I don't see how you 

can refuse. 
(gently) Cathetine 
wants you to sell. 
doesn't she. 

ILLET (surprised) 
You have done your 
homework. 

ImP~ 
You 1re going to accept, 
otherwise you wouldn't 
be here. 

l.ULLET 
There's a condition. 
I want the money now. 

HECHT 
No problem. 

But we're not sure we believe him. 
He picka up the phone and dials one digit. 

MQH,T (into phone) 
Mr Enticott, would 
you write a cheque 
tor exactly one million 
pounds, please. 
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59 INT ENTICOTT'S OFFICE DAY 

A cornerpiece~ or even l t . 

ENTICO (into phone} 
(p nic) 



60 INT CRT'S OFFICE DA 

HECHT (into phone) 
Y s 1 today•s date. 
And bring it in 

right away, pl aae . 

H hang up. 

MIL T 

You must be very liquid 

(a rather Jewi h shrug) 
I own bnk ••• 

(w rning) I shall 
d po it the cheque 
tod y. 

HECHT 
Why shouldn't you? 

Enter CO'rl'. He hands the cheque to 
HECHT. signs cheque and eopy 
contract whil :-

HECHT 
I didn 1 t say this before, 
in ca e you ould think 

'm pressuring you1 but ••• 
I'm glad you•re retiring. 
You'v done enough ror 
one lifetime, God kno s. 

90 



ILLET (protesting) 
You're older t n I I 

- but I don t 
l t things worry e . 
I n't that right, 

r Enticott? 

ENTICOTT looks d ggers. gives 
MILLET th eh que and copy contract 

LLET igns his 

over hile:-

MILLET at 

Your company ~aa 

twenty y rs out 
ot date hen your 

ther died. Yo 'v 
dr gged it into 
th present nd k pt 
it live, despite hat 
ve one said. You 

won't regret this d 1 . 

and the two hake hands . 

LLET 

You might. 

HECHT 
I don't think o. 

Joy it, Ernest . 
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Exit LLE1'. 

MILLET 
G dbye. 

EN TIC (turio ) 
I m your accountant, 
Jo • Where the vil 

I to find a million 
pounds? 
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61 EX'l' 

HACKETT getting into his car just as TATE 
comes up (TATE possibly returning from 
a lunch break) • 

KE'rr 
I'm going to ee 
Mr McCorqud le 
at the hospital. 

TATE 
Is he still alive? 

CKETT 

J • 

;lATE 
Go asy on her, mind, 

teve. 

HACKETT nod • 

TATE 
D14 you get yth1ng 
out of Carte 's 

ociate ? 

CKE'rl' 

Sort ot. We couldn't 
locate a single one ot 
th .. 
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TATE :frowns. 

TTE 
Either they've gone 
on a firm's outing 
to Brighton ••• 

HACKETT 

Or they're doing 
bl g .. tod y. 

TATE hesi te , then:-

= 

TTE 

I think you hould 

be finding out h t 

th •1 i - not 
vi iting the 1ck. 

(rut't"led) 
e haven't got any 

1 d 1 exc t for the 
McCorqud le conn ction. 

TATE con id r • 

TATE 
What if th re's no 
connection? 

Then •e're blind . 

TATE 

(nod) All right, St ve -
don't let me keep you. 

HACKETT dri v s aw y . 
-~ 
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62 INT BANK VAULT DAY 

CLOSE on a c e tull of used banknotes . 
PULL BACK SLOWLY reve 1 : 

A TELLER in pinstripes makes a check 
mark on a clipboard; 

Two SECURITY GUARDS (ONE NS) close the 
chest nd lift it into the van, where 
there are already several like it; 

The SECURITY GUARDS close the van doors; 

All this while:-

TE 
One million, one 
hundred and eighty-seven 
thous nd, seven hundred 
and sixty-one pounds . 
Take ' em way and 
burn ' em. 

The SECURITY GUARDS pull down their visors 
and climb aboard the van . 
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6 INT HOSPITAL CORRIDOR DA 

McCORQUDALE itting on bench seat . 
She is plain, housewifely~ intelligent. 
and has been crying. 

Enter HACKETT. 

CKE'l'T 

r McCorqudale? I'm 
Detective Superintendent 
Hackett. Ho 1 he? 

My hus 
hour go. 

HACKETT 1 t be ide her. 

I'm o orry. (p use) 
I i h I could leav 
you to be lone ••• 
but I need to question 
you. 

MRS 

All right. 

HACKETT 

(Deep breath) Has your 
husband made any ne 
friends recently, or 
been seeing people 
you don't know? 
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MRS McCOR UDALE 

No . 

t was he doing in 
this p rt of the orld? 

• It ' s 
job. It w s . 

HACKE'r'r 

a anything weighing 
on hi mind? 

but I di n ' t know about it . 

CKETT 

But you woul.d have 
known, urely. 

gr ed ith t t . Yesterday 
I thought I knew him .... 

This is getting very tough on her . 

HACKETT 

What was he orking on? 
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