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~ MISS GIDDENS comes out on the terrace and runs after

‘GLOSE SHOT - MILES

Beyond thsm, the staxues stand agalnst the sky.
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(contlnued)
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ANOTHER ANGLE.

MITES. is running, terrified. He’stumbles and‘falia om to
the- lawn. - . g Co

Iying spread ou-b on the grass. MISS GIDDENS kneels
beside him and puts out her arms.- He turns and she holds
him. They are on the lawn in front of the terrace steps.
They are breathing hard with mingled exertion and emotion.

: MILES
Forgive me - I dldn't mean -

"MISS GIDDENS
(cradling him in her arms,
and looking down into his
face as he looks blankly
up at the sky)
: Hush, darling, hush, .It wasn't you.
. That voice, those words - they I
-Weren't yours. . _ - Ty

‘ MIEES ‘
(as though he has not
- heard her: as though he
were in a state of deep
: shock) L
Forglve me «..

MISS GIDDENS
Admlt it, Miles., Say his nane.
Then it w1ll all be over -

MILES

Who - 7

MISS GIDDENS _ o o |
The man who taught you. The man ' ' :

you've been meeting ~ that youlve .
- never stopped meeting - S i

- MILES.
(suddenty alive again,
and struggling to be
free of her arms) :
You're wrong - you're crazy - you
are crazy - S
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(continued)
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MISS GIDDENS _
(struggling to hold him)
Shall 1 tell. you ‘his- name‘? -

Before he: can stop himself, MILES screans:

. MILES
He's dead!

Even asg he .speaks._ -

'ANOTHER ANGLE:

" On the top of the stepé that lead up to the. tefracé,
. by the statues and against the sky, a figure seens to
- be stand:.ng. _

It is QUINT.
: MISS GIDDENS
Look, Miles -
-MILES
: (a screan)
Nol e .
MISS GIDDENS

He's herel On the terrace!l He's
here - for the last timel o

- MILES Jumps to his feet turns his head from side to
side, like an animal 1n pain.

MIIsEs

- Where? Where is he?

. MISS GIDDENS
(as she stands up)

His name! You must say his name!

: MILES
‘(a. scream)

- Quint! Peter Quint!

He turms to MISS GIDDENS, rushes at her - his arms
£lailing the air., _

MILES :
Where? You dammed devill Where?
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‘though ‘it never ex:.sted. o

And - MILES'S breath Seems to stop, his arms- fall a

"He begins to fall, quite slowly, only a short distance
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And, as he SCREAMS, the flgure of QUINT is gone, as

strange, puzzled look comes over his face - the look of
a child faced with something beyond his understanding.

:Erom MISS GIDDENS.

MISS GIDDENS, as though suddenly released, moves towards
him, ecatches him in her arms. -

Holdlng him tightly, she whispers almost.

. MISS GIDDENS
He s gone, M:Lles ses you're safe ...
you're free ... he's lost you
forever ... _ o .

' He has gone limp in her. arms. She holds him to her.
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. : MISS GIDDENS
M:.les -

Suddenly, she puts her hand under h:.s coat and on his
heart. She gives a small, hardly audible GASP of horror:
as she realises what it :Ls she truly holds. ©She gathers
the ¢hild in her arms and 1lifts him - carries him towards
the houss. Her i’ace is frozen in grief. -

As she'inoun'ts the white steps and goes to the emp‘ty

_house, the statues are white against the sky

She stands stlll, holding the nh:.ld for a long minute.
Then, slowly, she- kisses ‘his white face.

She looks up. -

ANOTHER ANGLE:
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From the roof of the house, ’che pigeons fly in a great |
white cloud.
She moves 'bowards' the dark doorway as we s | .
| | | PADE OUT. .

THE END




