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INT. KOROVA MILKBAR·- NIGHT. 

_, 

·� .. •. "' - . . 
.. .. , · 

. .. 

.. , 

Tables 

chairs 

. inadc o� 

nude 

fi�reglass figures. 

Hypnotic atmosphere • 

Al�x 

Pete 

_Georgie 

and .i 
Dim . .  tecnaeers 

stoned 

on their 

milk-plus 

their 

feet 

resting 

on 

faces 

crotches 

lips 

of the 

sculptured· 
furniture. 

Alex: (Voice Over� There Yas me. that is 

Alex, and my thre·e droogs, that is Pete, 

Ccorgle and_Dim and Ye sat in the Korova 

milkbar·trying to make up our rassoodocks 

what t6 do with the cveni�g. 
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2 / 3 

continued 1 

Al ex: (Voice Over).' The Korova milkbar 

sold milk�lus, milk plus vellocet or 

�ynthemcsc or drcncrom, which is wh�t 

we w�re drinking. This would sharpen 

you up and make you ready for a bit of 

the old ultra-violence. Our pockets 

were full of money so there was no 

need on that score but, as they·say, 

money isn't everything. 

OMITTED 

4 INT. PEDESTRIAN UNDERPASS TUNNEL - NI�TIT 

A tramp 

l y in r, in l u 1'1.1'1. e 1 

singins. 

Trann:· In Dublin's fair city, where 

th� girls arc so. pretty 

Tramp: 

I first set m� eyes .on sw�et 

Molly Malone. 

Ae ·she wheeled her wheelbarrow 

Through streets wide and narrow 

Crying 

alive 0 

�live, 

Shadows of  ·the 

boy� approaching 

fall across Tramp. 

cockles and mussels alive 

• • • 
alive 0 • • • Alive, alive 

• • • 

0 • • • 
Crying 

, . cockles and mussels alive, 

alive 0 • • • 

' 
�- : ··-

�" �: .. -; 
••.·. ),t; ;: ' . _ ,;-

.
- , 

•�i· , 
s•·,.' I .·, f�.-�:.l;•,•• ,�:;. 

·. :;rif i\?�1�j-�;�_:_r:_:.:t : : .: I::\0• 

� � . f� ,, 
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continued - 1 

Alex: (Voice Over) One thin� I could 

never stnnd was to sec a filthy, dirty 

old drunkie� howling away at the filthy 

songs o f  his fathers and going blerp, 

blcrp in between, as it mieh� be a 

filthy old orchestra
.

in his stinking 

rotten guts, I �ould never stand to 

· see �hyone like that, whatever his age 

might be, but more especially when he 

vas real old like this one was, 

Tramp: Can you 

me brothers. 

The boys 

stop and 

applaud 

him.· 

• • • can you spare some cutter, 

Alex rams his 

stick· into the 

Tramp's stomach. 

The boys laugh, 

Tramp: Ob-hhh::: �o on, do me in. you bastard 

cowards. I don't want to live anyway, not in a 

stinking world like this. 

Alex: Oh - and what's so stinking about it? 

' Tramn: It's a stinking world because there's no 

. law and order any more. It's a stinking w�rld 

because it.lets the. young get onto the old like 

-::·'t�{ 
.,· 

'! 

you done. It's no world for an old man any more. 

What sort of a. world is it at all? �en on the moon 

and men spinning around the earth' and there's not no 

attention paid to earthly !°'aw and.order no core • 

· ' 

·1 
j 
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� ·continued - 2 

5 

The Tramp 

starts 

singing again, 

Tramp: Oh dear ··land• I fought for thee and brought 

. thee peace and vict�ry. 

. .. ' Alex and gang 

move in and 

start beating 

up on old tramp. 

INT. DERELICT CASINO - NIGHT .. 

Billyboy gang on stage 

��·-tearing clothes 

off a 

screaming girl 

Alex� (Voice Over) It was around by the 

derelict casino that we came across 

Billy�oy and his.f�ur droogs. They 

were getting ready to perform a little 

of the old in-out, in-out on a weepy 

young devotchka they had there. 

Alex and .Gang 

step out of 

the shadows. 

Ale�: Ho, Ho, Ho • • •  - - - Well, if it isn't stinking. 
Dillygoat Billyboy in poison. How are thou, 

thou glo�by bottle of cheap stinkin3 chip oil? 

Come and get one in the yarbles, if you have 

any yarbles, you eunuch jelly thou. 

., 
., 
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6 

7 

Billvboy: 

. , Billyboy 

snaps 

. -

open a 

s witchblade 

knife. 

Let's get 'cm, boys. 

. -· - . 

The fi3ht begins, 

chains; 

_knives, 

kick�ng boots . 
Pp ii ca s fr en -. • 

Alex: •The Police • • • • 
come on. 

OHITTED 

·. Ale:: c.nd bey:: 

rush out o f  

Casino, 

.. , •. �:�=�};: 
• ';-'\it_' '·'� •'. ' - ': .,_ �·1-.·' '� 

·" 
.... , .. - ·� � ·.. - _,,_, -

• • • 

EXT/INT CAR � NIGHT Fa�t driving s hots. 
.. . 

· Swerving car, 

· f orcins ot·her cars 
' 

o·ff the road, 

trying:to hit 
--:. 

· . ·  .... . ' pedestrians , etc, 

_. Alex: (Voice Over) The Duraneo-95 purred a_..,,ay 
. . 

.
. ·. -.real· horror show - a nice I warm ·vibraty. feelin� 
_
·
. all through yobr g�tthrnts .  :_Soon it ·wa·s .'trees 

·.\. 

and dark, my Bro
.
the rs, ,,:ith rc�l country dark.· 

We fillied aro�nd for a while vith other 

travellers �f the nig?t, playing boss of the 

road, Then WC: headed vcs t • what __ we·· were after · .. · 

now was the old s urprise visit, that was 

kick and good for laughs and lashin&s of the 

old �ltra�violcint. 

l • 
j 

- ... 

I 
I 

l 

cooe on, ·l�t's go 

, 

.. \·. { '";i�?�()��'}_){_>i., . 

.· 

a real 

.

- .... . · . .  
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'··· . A cottage-·"<>n ·tts 

8 .1 INT• "HOME" 

own, oi out�kirfs 

of a :village. 

Bri�ht moonlight. 

Cheery lights 

inside. 

·•ca·r pulls to 

a stop. 

Alex shushes his 

gigglinr, boys and 

gets oqt of the car. 

N IGHT 

Hr. Alexander typing. 

Bell r-ings. 

• Mr. Alexander: Who on earth could that be? 

,., 
Alexander: · I'll 

•. 

Mrs. see. ,.: 
- ....... 

... Mrs. Alexander 
. 

good- _looking a 
red head 

in a 

red jumper suit. 

Mrs, Alexander: Yes? Who is it? 

Alex: Excuse oe• Mrs • • •  will you please help, 

there•� been a terrible accident, 

-She opens the 

door on the chain 

.and peeps out. 

. .. '" :' 
. ••,-'._ 

-:-·, �- .;, 

,:. •·.,,;; -· -_ �t;); ..,•w 

. . -:: .::-· -.- , 
'.--� -�-

... -; ... 
·. ,,;,,, .� "'. _.,. r,r .,_� 
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continued �- �;· ·_>=.,,. 

My friend's lying in the middle of the 

road bleeding to death. Could I please �se your 

te�cphone for an anbulance? 

}{rs. Alexander: I'm sorry. We don'i have a 

telephone. You'll have to go �omewhcre else, 

Bu�. Mrs •• • "it's a matter of life and death. 
1 

From inside. the 

sound of clack 

clack ·clacky' clack 

clack clackity 

clackclack of 

Alexander typing 

stopti, 

Mr. Alexander: Who is it, dear? 

Mrs. Alexander: There's a young man here. Re says 

there's been an accident. He wants to use the 

te·1 ephone. __ .. . . . 

Mr. Alexander: Then you'd better let him in, 
f 

Mrs. Alexander: Wait a minute • 

Alex: Thank you, Mrs, 

. · . 
Mrs, Alexander 

opens door, 

. saying,• 

Mrs. Alexander: I'm sorry• we <l°?n't_usually 

iri in the middle of the-night, 

. . 
• . i .. . . -;--:

'.
_,;· 

Alex: 

:·, •'-" 

.� ... - · �.'/)? 
� ; �:��J�t/· 
. .;.;i: .. : ,' �� 
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·•-;.. . 
•.' •·· 

•' ... .. 
•' 

Alex and .boys 

have put on their 

ma.sks and rush 

into house, 

'." · ._ .. �-\:._:·SL.:;_ 
' . . _: .,..._.,•- . 

.... -� •:: :. • ;. ,: ;••�;•, :: 
., C • 

. ): ' . . : 7 ·:·�>:�;,;c.f ,,� 
.. . . 

carrying and dragging 

, Mrs. Alexander 

along with them. 

INT• "HOME" NIGHT 

Alex: · 

.· '· 

�hey go roaring in. 

• _'' Mr • A 1 c x and er is k i ck c d 
,:./; :.·_. _-... ·.-·'in the face and .goes 

: ' . . . . .. :· . . . 

.:·.� ,., ... down. Georgie leaps 
• • ... 0 �r

• 
•: 

on him • 
... '• -- .. = .  

· · · 'Pete _jumps U!\ and down 
. "" :. -�.:. - .· . . ' �: .... :;:i' .. ··· ··on the settee, 

· ·:Dit:1 grabs ho_ld of  

Mrs. Alexander • 

Alex ·whistles' 

pierci�gly. 
. ,  

· . .  •r•-... '': 

Check the rcst"of the house • . ' . 
�Alex turns to Dim who 

;d�lds the strug�ling . •, 

Mrs. Alexander, 

-i 
.. . .  

Alex: Dim • • •  .. 

. .  
. · .. ·. .• .. 

Dim sets her down but 

. holds her firmly, 

Alex starts to sing 

."Singin' in the Rain", 

accomp anying it 
•with a kind of  

tap dan�e. 

. ..,.-1� ·?·� 
.•·\� . , 

�1 .,_ • 

: ,..,.�·-: ;, .... : !� . ' 

j 

. .,,: '\ 

Rizht• Pete, 



9 continued 1 

Alex: (singing) 

Ale-:-:: (sinning) 

- ·. -� . ':�., 

·.· .. �;;-�:).; .. , .. \ .. >:;, :.--·. ;• 

I'D sin_gin' in the rain 

He kicks Mr, Alexander 

accenting t;he lyrics, 

Just singin' in the rain 

He clubs Mrs. Alexander 

:with stick, in time to 
. ' 

· the music. 

• • •  

• • •  

Alex: (singing) What a glorious feeling, I'm happy 

again. 

He pushes a rubber ball 

into Mrs. Ale�ander's 

mouth and binds it with 

sellotape. 

Alex: (singing) I'm laughine at clouds so dark up .-
The suns in my heart and r•� ready for love. 

Let the storey clouds cha�e • •  

He kicks Mr. Alexander 

again. 

Alex: (singing) Everyone froa the place 

Come on-with the rain. 

He -put:; ball in 

Mr. Al�xander's mouth 

and sellotapes it. 

Alex: . (singing) I've a smile on my face. 

I'll walk down the lane� . • to a happy re frain. 

I'm singinr, • •  just singin'· in the rain. 

.,. 1 

."� 

-

.. .-,,_ ' 

-

�· "j•'-. 

. ' .•· 

above• 
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continued - 2 

' 

... 
He knocks down the book 

cases an-d coves 

to Mrs. Alexander 

bein��held by Dim • 

. · Starts to repeat· ori song 

as he �uts slowly up 

�a�h leg of her cat s�it, 

urttil shri �s naked. 

This coincides with 

the song finishinp,, 

ne· turns to Mr, Alexander, 

Alex: Viddy we1 1; my little Brother, 

OMITTED 

Viddy well; 

INT. KOROVA MILKBAR - NIGHT 

... 

The boys enter 

yawning. 

Alex:·�(Voice Over) We were all !eeling a 

bit shagged and fageed and ·£ashed, it 

·having been an evening of some small 

energy expenditure,_0 my Brothers, so we 

got rid of the auto·and stop?ed off at the 

Korova for a nig�tcap. 
J 

I : 
' . 

. Dim moves over 

tip milk machine 

a�� speaks to the 

statue of the 

·nude girl • 

, . 

. . . . 

Dim: Rell�, Lucy, -had a busy night? 
' . . -. .  .. 

'• 

· .  
.. 

,.. 

. . . . 

, . .. . ' 

'.. 
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Dim: 

. Dim: 

. ;I 

Puts money. 
in machine. 

We've been w�rking hard, too. 

P ardon 

. . ' 

Ta�es glass. 

me, Luce. 

· . • lte rai'sc·s glass to 

breast, pulls red 

•.. . . . .... 

- ·handle between her 

Yegs, Milk sp�rts· 

into glass. . . . 
. I 

}\�I!tt 
...... ... : 

--= :.-.. �.:, • 

. ' .· •. · Dim -j�ins the others • . . .. 

. .  : •. . 
.. . . . 

; . . Al�x looks at a�party 

:.of t our i s t s • ·. f . 
Alex:. (Voice Over) There were, sor.ie sophistos - .  
from the TV st�dios· around the

. 
corn�r, 

laughing and gov_oreet inr,. The devot chka was• 
smecking away 1 and not .cnring about the 

wicked world one bit. Then the . di�c on-the 

:stereo twanged off and out, · �nd in the short 

silence before the next one came on, she 

suddenly came with a burst of sinr,ing 1 and it 

was like for a mo�en�, b my brothers, some 

. great bird had flown into the Milkbar and I 

felt all the malenky little hairs on ·my plott 

·standing endwise 1 and the shivers crawlin� up 

like slow malenky lizards and then down _a3ai�. 

Because � knew what she sang. It was a bit 
. . . 

from the glorious 9th, by Ludwig van. . -
.• 

continued 
.( 

-

-

: .. -

' .. 
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cont in.ucd - 2 

. ·- .. .  -

' .  

<:: · ·. /\,_. ·�r:·'. · ';_· ;: ... :.\ 1t/·_;:_\n)\;1�;_, 
'.::\�;tt�i;ii�:,::i�,?I.,�:,, .· ' .. · //,., 

Dim m akes a 

lip-trump followed 

by· a dog howl 

·_ . followed by two 

fingers ·pronging 

twice in the air 

-· . followed by a 

clowny guffaw • 

. �·Alex b�ings his stick 

down smartly on 

:i 

'j. � .Dim's legs. 

Dim: What did you do that for? ,,,1 
Alex: For being a bastnrd �ith no mcnners and not a 

dook of an idea how to comport yourself publicwisc, 
I 

O my brother, 

I • 
• 

Dim: I don't l�ke you ·should do what you done, :�nd 

I'm not your brother no more and woul4n't want to be., 

Alex: Watch that, • •  Do watch that, 0 Dim, if. to 

to be on live thou dost wish. 

Dim: Yarbles, great bolshy yarblockos to you, I'll 

meet you with chain or nozh or britva �ny time, not 

having you aiming tolchoc·ks at me reaso·nless. · It st
.
and 

to reason I won't have it. 

Alex: A nozh scrap any time you say, 

Dim weakens • 

I 

.. '. '
.
'- .�:. � ,;� ".;���,��t� 

: :;::�?!\::· .. 
. .;�:: · 

.. 

1 
i 

-

.- _;. 

.']: 
· •. :;�!.'.":- ." 

··-· _· 

"J) ·-.-

:f�-�- . 
:;✓:, 

-... , . : �-

·-.t� 
·'•�•.; 
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contin°ued ..;· 3 

: :·•: 

Dim: Doobidoob • • • a bit tired �ayb�, cverybodi is. 

A lonn night for growing malchicks • • best not tq 

say r.iore • Bedways is riRhtways now.· so best ·we 

go homeways and get i bit of  spatchka. Right, right • . ... ..... ,.;, . 

INJ. ALEX FLATBLOCK� MAIN LOBDY ENTRANCE 

• 

'INT. ALEX FLAT 

. . . . 
:-

; _. • • ru 

\ .  

. . : . . 

I • ' '  

,· . 

Alex passes a mural 

in the hall. 

Nude men and wom�n 

Their massive 

stylized bodies further 

embellished. and 

decorated by handy 

pencil and ballpoint. 

The elevator door 

is buckled. 

NIGliT 

-· Alex pees in toilet, 

-Alex goes into 

his rooc. 

Tosses
.

his loot 

into .a dra.wer, 
·. 

full of  money, !  . \ 

,wristwatches• 
. . 

.• :cameras• ct c. 
. .  . 

'." 
�ifty small 

lfudspeakers 

cover one wall. 
,t 

I . • 

HIGJ!T • 

.I 
j. 

,• 

=�/:\:·,:: 
,· ,, .,.� 

. " �;..: 

.,.. 

, . ..  , 

-

Q 

. . 
. i . . .  · 
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, ... 
I•:,;),>·,,, •: _;; ���r�=-� JO 

,,i ��_;,:- ,'...;:t;,.- .. 
-. : "1 ·_, (_�:{�:1: 

Ue puts his pct 

boa ·constrictor 

on tree branch 

mo�nted on th� wall� 

above four ChriGt 

'figures who ihave 

their arms 

intertwined 

· .like a chorus line. 

He puts a 

cassette into 

the tape player. 

A heavy 

s hockwave of  

sound -

Beethoven's 9th. 

/ 

Alex:. {Voice Over)'· It had been n wonder ful. 

�vening and what I needed now to give it the 

perfect ending was a bit of  the old Ludwig 

van. 

·-

. 
···,(� Music starts. � ,l'.�:-

Alex: {Voice Over) Then, brothers, it came. . . 
0 bliss, bliss and heaven, oh it was 

gorgeousness and. gorgeosity made flesh. The 

trombones crunched redgold under my bed• 

and behind my gulliver the trumpets three-wise, 

silver- flamed and there by th� door the timps 

ro�ling rhrou�h my guts and out again• crunched. 

like candy thunder. It was like a bird of  

rarest spun heaven metal or like silvery vine 

�lowing in a s pace ship, gravity all nonsense riow�� 

continued 1 

0 
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continued 2 

INT• 

Alex: (Voice Over) "As I slooshicd, I 

knew such l�vcly pictures. There were 

vecks and ptitsas lying on the sround 

scrcamin� for �ercy and I was smcckine 

· all over my rot and ,grinding my boot 

into their tortured litsos and there· 

were naked devcitchkas ripped- and 

. crceching against walls and I plunging 

'like a shlaga into them, 

ALEX'S BEDROO}i - DAY 

He is asleep. .. '• 

.The boa curled up 

at his feet. 

' . There is a 

knock on 

·the door. 

·Alex: What d'you want.? 

Em: It's past eight, Alex, yo� don't want -
late for s· ch o o 1 • . s on • . 

. .. 

to he 

Alex: Bit of a pain in the gull�ver, �um, Leave us 

be and I'll try and sleep it off ••• then I'Jl be 

as right ao dodccrs�for · this a fter. 

Em: You've not been to school all week, son. -
Alex: I've got to rest, Mum • • • zot to p,et fit, · 

otherwise I'm liable to miss a lot more school. 

• 
Em: Eeee· ••• I'll put your breakfast in the oven. -
I've got to be o f f  �yse� f  now. 

'·'ia 
-�� 
,-.�� 

. 

··::. � 
,:;;..,,.;_ . 'Sli .-�,t� 

; ,Ir,: 

:'.=:- • 

', 

J,;j 

Alright, :lum 

,. 
, 'I -:-� 

"" ,•.•., ,,. 

• .. ):t;)(·,:�\\:i): 
. � ; � 

, :-; I 

• • • have n nice dny at the factorY• 
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Il�T • KITCHEN - ·  DAY 

.. · 
Pee 

sitting at 

breakfast table. 

Em enters. 

·, : 

: . .,, 

Em: He's not feeling too go�d agai� this mornihg, ·-
Dad. ..: · · · 

Pee: Yes, .I heard. D'you know what time he r,ot in 

last night? 

Ern: No, I don't know, luv, l t d taken my sleepets; 
. I 

. .. . � . . . .. 
Pee: I wonder where exactly it is he goes to work�£· 

Em: Well, like he sayi, it's mostli odd things he -
helping like • • • here. and there, as it might be. 

INT. E?i' S BEDR
0
00M DAY 

-· 
Alex comes out 

I of his room and finds . , .. 
P.R. Deltoid 

sitting on bed in 

parents' . .  
. room. 

Alex: H.i • hi, hi there•
· 

Mr. Deltoid• funny 

to see you here. 

'Deltoid: Ah, Alex boy, awake at last, · yes? l,mct. 

your mother on the way to. work, yes? She gave. nie 
0 'th�'./1 

key. She said so�ethin� about a pai� 

nence not at school, yes? 

•',' J:'l':.'·.ii.',:.i.,_,·:t��rl• somewhere• •• , :',:.,, 

. <J:. 
.·.i':;;;\ 

I •  

. , 

J 

... .. .-' . .  ;' . ; .. >� 

.... :. 

; .. - �· . -. ��; .. � � ... 

evcnin--o�• 

. .  

. :ii,.. 

:� ... ·.• 
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. . . 
Ale x: A rather in tolerable p a i n  in t he he ad • brother , -

•• 9 i r I I think it should b e  clear by t his :i. ftcrlunch i 

Delt oirl:  Oh, or _cqrt ainly by t his evening, yes? The 

evening's a great time • !sn't � t , Ale x  boy ? 

Alex : ·. A '. �up of the old cha i ,  sir? 
. . . -. . 

Delto i d: No time � no t ime, y es. : Sit, 

i 
i-.. . . . 

. . . 
. Alex si ts next 

tf him, 
.. -

I • 

' ' .  . . 

sit, :  si t .  

Alex: To what do I owe this extreme ple asure, sir , 

Anything wrong, sir? . .  • 

. . . .  . 

hair, 
. : • . .. .. . . · .  

·Delto i d ,  . wrong, - why .should you t h i nk of anything 

being . wrong, have you been doing somethin g you 

shouldn ' t. Yes? 

Al ex : 

.• 

He shakes 

Al ex ' s  h a i r , 

Just :i. manner of '.speech, sir. 

Deltoid: Well, y es, i t 's j ust a manner of speech 

from your Post Correct ive Advi ser t o  you t h a t " you . . 
wat ch out, lit t le· Alex, 

; , • , .  

�·-/1 � 
•· :<i{,i-,� 

�{� 

.... :,,_: / :i/ ..._,. -.w  
. , :_/::��-, 

Ue puts h is 

arm· r·ound 

Alex' s ahouldcr, 

14,2 

... 

r 

Deltoid "playfully" 

grabs Alex's 

. .  
• i-'• 
-;\:·.\, 

..• >cj 
,A:I 

·,.::� ·:'f:f 
.'\� 

... :..1, 
;.'� 

.-> .. ,� .. /� ''.·. :�j: 

. 
-

..

. :.:.1' 

.

.. �,-t .. •. �-
·•' ,;::.,; 
�: ,s.;;,· ': 

'-<t-•···' 

·:,,:· ·. �· �-�-�:· ·.\.I\� 
.. 
' 

. 

<� 

)ti 
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• ·;· :: �· 

. . : ... · / • ·:• 

Deltoi d: Because next time it ' s  goinr, to · be. the 

h arry place �nd all my · work ruined. If . yo�'ve no 

res pect for your horrible self, you at least· might 

have some for me who� s� sweated over you. · 

He slaps Alex 
' on· ·the knee , -;� 

De ltoid: A big black mark I tell you f or every 

ve don't reclaim. A confession of  failure f or 

everyone of  you who ends up in the s tripy hole ,. 

one 

Alex: I've
.

been· doing nothin� I shouldn't, s ir. The 

millicents have nothing on me • brother, _sir, I mean, 

. .  
Deltoi d pulls 

· Alex do,�n 

· .( on the· bed. 

,l 

. .• �-?' ... · 
Deltoid: Cut out this - clever talk ·nbout millicents. ·· r. 

0

Just because the 'Police haven't picked_ you up l ately . ;I 
doesn • t, as you very well know, mean · that you' vC not 

, ?1 •been up to s ome nastiness , There was a bit of  tiastinc �s �  

la st nir,ht, yes. Some very extreme nastines s, yes , 

A few of a certain Billyboy's friends were amb�l anced · ,  

o f f  late , yes , Your name was mentioned ,  the -wo� d ' s 

g ot thru to me by the usual channels, Certain friends 

o f  yours were named als o, Oh , nobody can prove 

anything about anybodj as usual, bui I� m warning you j �� \ � , . 
. · � ' \; .. ,:: .. 

/ . .. 41.._ 

little Alax, being a good friend to you as always I t�e;· '" ,�� 
one man in this s ore and sick community who wants to AVli 

s ave you from yourself . 

. .. . 

.. ' . . • · . 

' 
........ �•,,• . 

. ;; � •' .. 
. • 

·:.l 
.-�:r: 
:�.; .. • ·:J. 

}'.� 
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.; �. : r' " '  : ·"-'· . :• � · ·· .... .  

Deltoid: 

p roblem. 

. · '  : · . , '  
. .. .. . . .  

. .  

Delt
.
oid makes a 

grab for 

Alex • � Joint 

�ut f{nds his hand 

in·s t cad . 

Alex laughs 

derisively and r ises.  

D e·l t o i d d i s t r a ct e d 1 y 

r·ea.ches for . 

a gla �s of wate r 

on the nir,ht table, 

�nd fails to notice 

a set of fal�e teeth 

soakin� in: t h cm • . 
He d rinks from 

·. the glass. 

The clink 

:of the teeth 

sounding like 

ice-cubes. 

/ .• 

What gets into you all?  We s tudy the 

We've been studying it for damn �ell near 

a century, yes, but we get no further with our 
. . 

studies. You've got a good home here, good loving 

p �rents, you've got not too bad o f  a br ain, 'Is it 

s ome d evil that crawls inside of  you? 
. . 

Alex: Nobody's got anything on me, ·brothe r ; sir. 

I ' ve been out of the roo�ers of the .mil licents for 

· a
· l ong  time now. 

,·· 
. :·t'--. :u-

. .  , ,.; 

. ::::i ' 
. . ;.· :·; .. ,( 

. . . �,t . · . .. . 
' . ": t:; 

, "r �;b-

• � 

: , \l:H 
-, --,:· _ ·\:,. 

·_

·

· .. .
, \, 1 

. ':'i• 

. ' •;;l{, · · ·-1 . �-· 
�.� 1,1\�• . - .:� 

. �;,.�� . '\,. ' 

· • · •� 
. .

,_ •,_ - ��. - - �-� : if' 

Deltoid : That ' s  j u s t  what wor ries me, A bit too .. .r 
long to be r e aso·nablc. · You'r <: about due no\-1 by r.iy y'.:) 

. . .. . . ; · , : _  � 
reckoning, .tha� 1 s why I'm warning you., littlc ' Alcx, · •  )'· 
ti keep your handsome young probosci5 out� o f  the 

Do I make myself clear? 
. . cl, 

., : )ii;�, 

I 
i 
◄ 

i 

�f) 
1 
I 
I 
l 
,I ' 
,\ 

,, 

,:� 
i� 

:: ! �;f 
- ---,, 
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azure sky of deepest s ummer � You can 

sir. 

Deltoid drinks 
' -

. again but • :>  

.• , · · . 

this time '.. - . .  
• h .,a 

sees the 
. 

:: . teeth . the . • ' ... l.n : .- . · ."-.-: glass • 
:, ,. 

:·. '.  He groans and . -. 
·• . . retches. 

INT . MUSIC DOOTICK - DAY 

Alex: 

ar,o. 

Clerk: 

Alex: 

Aiex enters. 

Two pretty 

micro-bop pers, 

· Marty and 
. s o·n i et t a t 

sucking phallic 

ice sticks. 

P ardon ae • brother. I ordered 

Could you see i f  it's. arrived ? 

O . K .  I'll 

Pardon me, 

see if it's 

Clerk exits. 

Alex turn·s to 

the g irls . 

ladies : 

Ile s t e p s  in 

between them 

in . 

and _r,oc_s throur,h 

the motions, 

looking through 

an· 

rely on i:nc • 

-.:· .. 

- ---
this two ,�eeks 

,,.. 

' -�·. . ·. '.c 
J� 

·;}lj 
'_' "_'j: . " ,,. , Ji{ 
·.,:· 
,, 

.'." 
,� :  . . 

Alex: As· an 

. .  

•• _- ;·i•-.� ; . .  
. � ·� - . ,., . ,·, .. 

. • ·.'t!f t:.;',::�7t�'k.1i?l1:f.i�;, 
unmuddied lake•· sir� Cl�nr 

)•,�:� 
� -��·;,t·�• 

as 
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Alex: Enj oying it then� �y -Jarling? • •  ; A �it 

cold and potntlcss is n't it, my lovely • • • �hat's 

·happened t� yours , my lit�le s is t�r? 

Harty gig gles. 
. .. 

Martv: Who you gct�en bratty, Gog gly Go8ol ? Johnriy· 

-Zhi v-ag-o ?  - --'1'.he - -H-eavcn -Seven-t-e-cn.? 

Alex: What you got back home � little sis ter, to 

play y our fuzzy warbles on? I bet y ou got little 

save pitiful portable picnic players. · come with 

Uncle and hear �11 proper. Rear angel trumpets and 

devil trombones . .- You are inv i ted : . 
OMITTED 

INT • ALEX'S 

.. - . 

OMITTED 

INT . ALEX ' S  

BEDROOM DAY 

The two girls , 

naked, jumping 

up and down on 

Alex1 s still 

unmade bed 

zonked by the booming , 

all engulfing s ound 

of  Al ex.' s incredible 

Hi-Fi. 

FLATBLOCK LOBBY HALL - DAY 

Alex find n the 

ganr, waiting 

for him. 
•' . · •. -�,/�< 

Alex: Hi, hi, hi, there. 

All Th ree: Well, hello � 

•:
'._

\�'.:: 
- ·_. , .  . ' -

, __-'.�' 

� - .._ - ·-.• . : .  -� '�/<if' 
• 

• 
- • ' '� I f -�~ n 

,:··.-- � �):>·Y 
. •'•?)�� - • · · · ... '.<··�; 

. - .. � ''.;\''.·\ 

.-, , .. 

t 

,:.,-.: };\;(:.;,.. 
·-�·.��.��*-�:_;� >s-:: <t;}{ffiS"i\, 

:�--;-i. 
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cont inued 

Dim: Ile are here ! He have arrived � 

A lex : Welly, wclly, wclly � welly, welly, welly, . well. 

To what Jo I owe the extreme pleasure of this s urprisinn 

vis it?_ 
C. • 

Georgi� rises. 

Geor�ic: We got worried. Th ere we were wait inR and 

drinkinu away at the o ld knify �!oloko and you had  ·not 

tuined up and we thought you might have been like 

o ffended by someth�ng or other ; so round we come to _your 

abode. · I 
' 

Alex: Appy polJy loggies. I had s omething of  a pai� 
in the gulliver s o  had to s leep. 

when I gave orders for wakening. 

I was not aw�kene� 

------
Di�: Sorry about the pain. Using the gulliver too �uch . .  

l;ike, eh ? Giving orders and dis cipline and that ·: p
.
crhaps ,�J 

eh? You s ure the pain's 8 �ne? You s ure y�u ' ll not be 

happier back up in bed? 

Alex: Let's get things nice and s parkling c lear. This . 

sarcas m, if I may call it s uch , � �es not become you, 0 

my little brothers. As I am your droog and · leadcr, I 

am entitled to know what soe� on, eh ? Now then, Dim, 

�hat d6es that great big horsy gape � f  � grin portend? 

. - .  
Geor P. i o: All right, no �ore picking on Dim, brother ; 

That's part of the new way. 

Alex: New way ? · what's this about a new way ? 

been some very laree talk behind my s �ecpins 

n o. e r r o r . Let me hear more. 

·:.:·�, 

Thcre;_�_:.
:ft 

back and • · ; 

. : 

.
· ,: ,· ��/� 

. ,:_, , ..  •, 

·� �; . 

1 
. ;�\�ll:·\�;.['If \J;; 

Hooray! 

-
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. ' -_-- {:? 
' . . � 

4�
--. �,\i ::;�, ,� 

, ;-' ,·· 

. . 
. r.eorr,ie : Well, we . r,o round -�hop · crastint? and .the · 

like, cominr, out with a pitif ul rooker ful o f  money 

each. 

Dim: Piti ful rookerful • • • •  

�eoreic: And there's Will the English in the 

Uuscleman - _co-f fee -mes.to saying he can .fc.nce .anythinr, 

that any malchick tries· to crast • 

Dim: Yeah . .. . Will the Engli s h. -
r.eor Rie: The shiny stu f f. The ice. The big . bi r. 

big money is available's what Will· the English s ays. 

Dim: Bir,, big money. 

Alex: 
. > 

And -what will you do with the bi g , big rnoncyJ___..--:. 

Have you not everything you need? I f  you need a ' . . . .  motor-car, _ you pluck it from the trees .  If you need 

pretty polly, you take �t. 

�eorr d e : Brother, you think and talk sometimes like a 

little child. Tonight we pull a mansize crast. 

Alex: nood . Real horrorshow. Initiative comes to 

them as waits. I've taut;ht you much, my little droogies � · 

Now tell me what you hav� in ·mind, Geoigi� Boy � 

�eorv.ic: Oh, the old moioko-plus first, would you 

not say. 

C:eorf? ie : Some�hing to sharpen us up, but you 

We have the start. 

<��/{" ... ' -� •·· 
'·e.:::1:�>i .JrAJ<' · 

Moloko�plu.s. 
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2 0  EXT .  FLATBLO CK MARINA D·AY 

The r.ang C O'Cl C  

out of  the 
•' . flatblock 

a n d  <t�a l'k along .. 
the Marina . 

Alex : {Voice Over) ·As we walked _along 

• I' 

the flatblock marina, I was calm o� the 

outside b ut thinking all the time, · io now 

it was to be Georgie the Gener al, · saying 

what we sh�uld do and what not to do, and_ 
· · Dim as his mindless , grinning b ulldog. But,  

sudd�nly, 1 · viddied that thin�inc �� s for 

the nloopy ones a�d that the oomny ones 

use l�ke inspiration and what Boe sen ds, 

for now it was lovely music th at came to 

my aid � and I viddied at once what to · do. 

•Ther e  was a win�ow open with a stereo on. 

• 

" IN SLOW '10T ION . 
Alex clubs Georgie 

- into water 

with his stick. 

Dim swings chain. 

Alex ducks. 

_ Dim goes into water . 

. Alex kneels, 

hands b ehind b ack, 

takes knife from 

sword st i.ck t 

offers hand to help 

Dim, and slashes 

Dim when he gets it . 

. -..'.,.,-

.. 

.. 

.. 
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INT . DUKE OF 

Dim falls back 

into the water, 

Alex laughs, 

'HEW ·Y ORK PUB. 

.Th-e f ou-r -boys 

s it round 

table. 

Alex: (Voice Over) I had not put into 

a�y of  Dim's main cables and so, with 

the help of  a clean tashtook, • the red, 

red kroovy s oon stopped , and it did not 

take long to quieten the two wounded 

� oldiers , down in the s nug of  tho Duke 

of New York, Now �hey knew who was 

Master and Le ader, Sheep, thought I, 

but a real leader knows always when like 

to give and show generous to his unders, 

Alex: Well, now we're back to where we were, Yes ? -
Just like be fore and all forgotten , Right, righ�� 

right • 

. All Boys: , Right, Right � Right, 

, .,,., 
2 5  ··, ..:._;:_ 

. '• . . . 
• "! :·�,..:: . . 

.- · :.,� 

Alex: · We 1 1 1 C:eorgie Boy, This idea you've got for . 

toni�ht , Well, tell us about it then . 

Gcor � ie: Not tonight - not this nochy, 

Alex: Come, come, come, Georgie Boy, You're a big 

s tr on 8 · ch e 1 1  o v e ck l..:_i kc us a 1 1  • We ' re · not 1 it t 1 e 

c�ildren
.

ar� we 1 �eorcie Boy ?  What then didst thou 

in thy mind have? . 

j 
i 

1 
l 
j 
r 1 

G . . 
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.. 

. ' Confront a t'1 on. 

_ Georgie �acks down. 

r. c o r n i c :  . I t 's t hi s  Hea l t.h F a rM , A bit out of 

I t ' s  
• 

t own . Isol ated , owned · b y  t h i s  l ike very 

the 

rich 

ptit s a  wh o lives t here with h er cat s . T·h e p lace is 

s hut down for a week and  s he ' s co�p lct c l y  on h ir own , 

and it's ful l  up wit h l i k e  � o ld - and sil ver and l ike 

jewel s .  

A lex: Te l l  me. more , Georgie Boy , 

INT . CATLADY HOUSE  

Cat l ady doing yog a  

exerci ses. 

Room is  ful l of cat s • . 
Doorb ell rings . 

Cat l ady: · ( s o f t l y t o  h e r ,s e l f )  Oh , s hit. 

S h e  g o e s  to door. 

EXT , CATLADY HOUSE 

Cat l adv: Who's t here? 

.. _  .. 

Alex: Excuse me , mis sus,· can you p l e a s e  help? 

There ' s  been a t erri b l e  acciden t .  

y our telephone f o r  an ambu l ance? 

C an I please use 

Cn t l adv: I'm frinh t fu l ly s orry. There is a t e l c p h o n i . 
i n  t h e  P ub l i c· H o u s e  about.'  a m i l e  d own t he road . I 

suBec s t  you use that .  

, ,;� ,-, 

i/i •·- •.· _ , ·  ... ;·: 
,�f: 
:� 

if" 
l • 

' 

.��: 
. . . :/�:� 
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a� craere cn_cy. I't ' s a Ale x: But, mis sus, this i s  

matter o f  life. and death. Me friend's lying in the 

middle o f  the road bleeding to d eath. 

Ca t l ady: I • • •  I'm very sorry • but I never open. I'm 

very sorry but I never open the d o o r  to s trangers 

after dark. 

Alex : Very well, madam . I suppo se you can't be 

blamed io r being suspicious with s o  many scoun�relc 

and rogues o f  the night abo ut. 

.. 

Alex walk s away 

from d o or, then 

ducks into the 

·: .· bushes whe r e  

the others arc 

·. hidinr, . 

They put on  

thei r  maskies 

and . follow Alex 

round to the rear 

o f  the house. 

Alex : Dim, bend d own � (Alex po ints to an upstairs 

wind ow) I'm gonna get in that wind o w  and open the 

front d o or : 

f 

He climbs up 

· drain-pipe t o  

the bathro ot1 

windo w. 

1 
l 
I 

l 
j 
l 

l \r 
i 
, 
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2 2  INT CATLADY HOUSE. 

The C atlady enters 

�nd dials a number. 

Catl adv : Hullo, Radl�tt Police Station. Cood evening. 

It's _lf i.ss W.eatners .a.t .Woodmere H e.al.t.h ..F .i rm. · .Lo o k, I't'I_ 

fright fully sorry to bother you but somethinr, rather 

odd has happened. • • • •  Wel 1,  -� t 's prob ab J:Y no thin� - � 
at_ all, but you never know • • •  Well, a youn g rnan r.Jng 

the bell asking to use tho telephone • • • •  lie � •id 
j • • 

there had b·een some kind of accident. The thing that 

caught my attention was what ' he said -. the wo rds he 
' . 

used, they sounded exactly like what was q uoted in 

the papers this morning in connection with tha- write-r 

· and h i s  wif� �ho were assaulted last night • • •  Well, 

j ust a few minute� a8o • • •  Woll, i f  you think th�t's 

necessary, but, well, I'm quite sure he's gone away 

.now. Oh • •  alright. Fine. Thank y ou very much. 
I • • 

. Thank you •. 

She puts phone 

down, turns 

and nearly j umps 

out of her leotard 

when she secs Alex 

in  the doo-rway. 

Alex: Hi, hi, hi there;  _at last we meet. 

·. 

. , , · _: ;i 

·l �\}f·· 
ii�;; 

. . -�'f.lli . _- :-·i! 

Catlady: What the bloody  hell d 'you think you • re doin"g? '.I 
:j Alex: Our br ief govoreet thru the letter hole was not, .<Ci_: ___ :_-�.:_1-�-

shal l we say, satisfactory, yes. 

\,� 
<1 

.. , ,: 

. ,- , ·'· f 
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2 2  continued l 

Catl adv: Now listen here, you little b a s tard , · j ust 

you turn around and you walk out of  here the same 

. way as you came in . 

Alex eyes a giant 

white • fib re gla s s 

phallic sculpture 

on the tab le 

beside hiI:1. 

Alex: N aughty, naughty, naughty, y ou f i lthy old 

soomka. 

Catladv : No l No ! Don'� touch it. That ' s a very 

important �ork of  art. What the bloody hell do you 

want? 

Alex: You sec, madam , I am part o f  an international 

students' contest to see who can get the mos� points 

for sellin� magazines. 

· Catladv· Cut the sh�t, sonny, and ect out of  h�re 

before you set yourself into some very serious trouble. 

f 

Catladv: 

· He rocks 

the giant phallus 

which has a 

special . wc�ght 

swin3ing inside 

causing it t� 

swinp, up and down 

. with an 

�ccentric mot�on , 

I told you to leave it
. 

alone. 

- :,:,. ... 

� .  • , •  ·. ·.·.?}}}ff 
• . . � _=:·/ ':·� 

' :< :if,} 

, ,,:.::. ·:::ii 
• /' • .;;"�it 

. . . ;: ': �.
>

��;�: 

Now u.c t ou·c �of_ : .J 
her e b c f ore I throw· you out, wret_chcd s 1 ummy b cdbu� . · · :-�� 

I'll teach you breaki� r, into real� people's house�. -�j� 

· Get out ! 

f 

. . . , '. \Ai 

I· 

1,.-.· 
, @  

I 

:i r') 

tl�tt :··--·=-
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continued 2 

EXT. 

Alex: 

.. . . . . . . , 

· . ' 

CATLADY'S 

Come on , 

She grabs up a 

bu st of Beethoven 

and rus-he s at 

Alex . He grabs the 

giant phallic 

scul"pture • 

. . Cir.cline .• .  Alex f en.d. s 

off her mad rushes 

with skilf u l  j abs 

of the g�ant 

phallus .  

. . ' 
· She ducks under and 

clobbers him with the 

heavy bu st  of 

Be�thovcn , 

lle  goeo  d own , 
puliing her off balance 

a�� ihey both wind up 

on the floor. 

In the struggle, 

Alex bashes  he� with 

the phallu s.  

Distant police sirens • 

He exits. 

HOUSE N i r.HT, 

Alex ru shes out. 

Dim and the others 

are waitine ,  

Let's no, the Police are cominr,. 

22 
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· 
• ... 

- . , 

Dim: One minoota, droo gic : 

. ..... . . . . 
--- . ... · '. : :-. . 

·. • Dim smashes Alex 

in the face with a 

full° milk b�ttlc•• 

He · goes down • 

The others · run 
·.away, ·1 aughing • 

Alex: (screaming) You bastards • • •  bastard o.  

INT . POLICE HQ  NIGHT 

Ins�ecior take� out 

cigarette and 

_lights up. 

· I 
i 

Inspector: Right. Right, Tom, we'll have to show 

our little fri�nd, Alex, here that we know the law, 

�oo, but that knowing the lav isn't cveryth(ng. 

. He nods to F atneck. 

iat� ick: That's a nasty cut you've got there, little 

Alex. Spoils • • • all your beauty. Who gava you that 

then • • • eh • .  eh • • •  

llc presses 

Alex's nos e, 

inflictin� great 

p ain. Alex sinks 

to his ·knees . 

Alex: Ow • •  � what was �hat for, you bastar d? 

Fatncck: That was for your lady victim. You �hastly 

wretched scoundrel. 

:·f 
�\,·; 

• •  ,'.J_:',, 

. ·  . . . 

r 



. 2 4  

• 

continued · 1 

Ale:-c gr.ibs 

his b nlls . 

Alex is 

beaten_ by 

. -

the other c o ps .  

. In s p e c � o r e x  i t· s 

to o ut s i d e · o f fice 

� 1here Sergeant 
�-

sits, sipp ing 

a cup o f· tea. 
i 

. ' .  

Deltoid has jus t· 

entered. 

' . 
I n s pe c t o r : ·sergeant. 

-.... 

Serr.ennt: S ir .  

Inspector: Ah, good _evening, �r. Deltoid. 

Deltoid: 

Sergeant: 

Even in g • Ins p e ct or·. 

Would you like your t� � now, sir ? 

Insnect or: No, thank you, Sergeant, We'll hav, it 

l ater. May I have some· _paper t ow e l s , pleas.e. 

SerP.eant: Yes, sir. 

Insnector: We ' re interro gating the prisoner . now. 

Perhaps you'd care to come inside. 

Deltoid: Thank yo u very mu ch. 

. . ; . . � , ·  :;:i� 
,; ., __  _ 
·/.-- : 
./!  

·•i-

-··.< 
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e � •:•�<:•3) , 
continued ;. 2 

f 

·- . 

.They move into 

Int�rrogation 

Room. 

Alex is . on 

the floor 

in · the corne·r 

covered with b lood . 

- · . - , •. ·; 
� ,·\ .·':'..:�· 

Deltoid: · Evening, Serge_�nt. Ev-
�nin r,, al l .  Dear , d c .:?.r, 

dear, this boy . does look i � css, : docsn ' t  h e ?  Just look 

. at the state of him . 

F;itneck: 

. . 

. .  . 

In s p �ctor : . V i olen�e m � k e s violence . 

law ful arrestors. 

.• 

H a  re.si sted his . 

Deltoid: Well, it's happened, Alex boy, yes. Just as 

I thought Jt would, yes. Dear, dear, dear .  Well, this 

ls the end of the line for me • • •  the end of the line, ----
y e s .  .. • .. 

Alex: It wasn't me, brother, s ir. Speak up for me , 

sir, for I'm not so bad. I was ied on by the treachery 

o f  others, sir. 

I nspector: Sings the roof of f lovely, he does that, 

_ · Alex: · where are my stinking traitorous droor, s. Get 

·· them before· they get away. It was all their id �a, . 
brothers, They forced �e to do it, I'm innocent . 

Delioid: You are now a murderer, little Alex. A 

murderer, yes. 

-·- �;: r"'• • .� • 

' � --.}�/i( 

Love's �oung ��ghtmare:�ike. 

i 

· .. ' •  

. -·· · 
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Alex: Not true, s ir. It was only a slight tolchock. 

She was breathing, I swear it. 

Deltoid: I have j ust come back from the hos pital. Your 

victim has died. 

• Alex: You tried to frig�ten me , sir�  admit s o •  s ir. 

This is some new form of . torture. Say it, brother, 

sir.· 

Dci toid: It will be your own torture. 

it will torture you to madness � 

I hope to �od 

Fatneck ; If you'd care to eivc him a .bash in the chops, 

s ir. Don't ci�d us. We'll hold him down. He mus t 

be a great disappointment to you, s i r .  

/ Deltoi i  'spits 

in - Alex's face . 

IlELICOPTER" VIEWS OF PRISON 

Alex: (Voice Over) This is the real 

weepy · and like tragic part of the s tory 

beginnin�, 0 rny brothers anq only friend s ;· 

Af ter a t ri a l  with j ud�es and a j ury, and 

some very hArd words s ppkcn against · your 

friend and humble narrator, he was 

·sentenced to 1 4  years in Staj a No. 8 4 F  a�ong 

·smel ly perverts and har dened prcstoopnicks 1 

the shock sending my dadda beating his 

b ruised and kroovy rookers against un fair 

Bog in his �caven 1 and cy mum �oohoohooing 

in her -mother's ericf at her only child and 

son of her bos�m, like lett ing e�erybody down 

real horrorshow. 

A 
\;'i-J 
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2 4, 2 .: HIT,  PRIS ON CHECK-IN ROOU - DAY 

A bell rinr,s and 

a warder ?, O C S  and 

unlock s first 

a wooden door and 

then a barred door , 

I' • " 

r. u a rd : Horning. One in from Thames, Mister. 

Ward er :  On� in from Thames , sir . 

f 
Chief r. uard: 

Ward er: Yes, 

4 .. . . 

Warder: Good 

Chief r.uard : 

Chief r:unrd: 

A l c:c :  

Right, Opcn ' up ,  Mister, 

s ir,  

He o�ens door and 

steps back , Alex 

and another �ardcr 

move tp Recep tion 

desk • . � - -
morning, sir, Committ al sheet, 

(who shouts 

., le signs 

Name � 

everything) 

I 

sheet, ·�:: ' . .. - . - . -

Thnnk 

\�:�2$��; 
--f.�- } ,�����l:: .: ... 
. · . .  � . -·� - ... . 

you , 

Chief r:unrd : You are now in ll . H, Prison ! arkmoor 

from this moment you will address all prison o ffic�r� 

as sir ? Name? 

.. 

' 

.• 

Al�xander ·de Lnrce. 
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Alex: Alexander de Lar ge , s ir, 

Chie f  r.uard: Crime ? 

�: Murder, sir. 

Chie f G uard: Right •. · Take the c.uff.s off hii::t , Mister, 

. . 
The cu ffs are 

r·emoved, 

Chie f r. u ard: You ar e now 655 3 2 1  and it is your duty 

to memorise that number �  

Chief  �uard: 

Re hands 

C 1 i p b O a'r d ·o a Ck 

to Warder, 

Thank you, l!ister. 

Warder: Thank you, Chie f. 

Chie f r:uard: Let the officer out, 

• Officer exits • . 

Well done. 

Ch i e f  r:uard: Right, Empty your pockets ! 

Al ex moves to 

desk and 

leans on it. 

Ch i e f  r:uai:d: Are  you 

on tl1 C floor directly 

Alex: �cs , sir. 

able to s e e  

behind yo� , 

_ ., 

that whitQ 

655 3 2 1? 

line  

/ 
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continued � · ·2  · 

. .  :• 
Then your �tocs be;ong to the oth e r  

side  of it ! ! !  - -
Alex moves 

.. . back behind 

'· �he line. 

Alex: (q uietly) Ye�, sir . ' 
Chi c !  r.unrc!: Right . :  · Carry on. 

Alex tos s es 

. a  bar of 

chocolate on 

the des k. 

· . .  
I ! 

. , ·  

Chief t':uard: Pick that up and put it down properly. 

Alex does so , 

and continues 

to empty his 

pockets , 

Chief t': u a rd : One bar of  chocolate. One bunch of keys 

with uhite metal ring. One packpt of cicare·ttcs. 

plast.ic ball pens - one black, one red, One pocket 

comb - black plastic , One .address book - imitation 

red leather , One ten penny piece , One white metal 

wriatlet watch • "Timawrist" on :i. white metal 
. . . 

bracelet . Anything else. in your pockets?· 

Alex: No . sir. 

Chie f r.uar·d: 

property. 

Si8n here for your valuable 

Alex signn 

Two 

l 
i 

I I 
I j 

1 

' I 
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2 4. 2 continued 3 

Chief r.uard : The chocolate and ci r, arettes you 

brought in - you lose that as you · arc now convicted .  

Nciw go over to the table and get undressed, 

Alex walks to 
· table and 

undresses. 

Chie f Guard moves 

to table 

with his clipboard. 

I • • 

�hief Guard : Now then, were you in Police cus tody 

this mornin g ?  

Alex: No , sir • 

Check- In: One j acket - blue pin stripe. 

Chie f r.u ard: Prison custody ? 

Alex: Y es ,  sir. On remand, sir. 

Check- In: One neck tie - blue. 

Chief r.uard: Reli p,ion? 

Alex: C of E , . sir. 

Chie f r.uard: Do you mean Church o f  England? 

A 1 ex : Ye s , s i r , c·h u r ch of En g l and , s i r • 

Chi e f  Guard: Brown h�ir , is it? 

Alex: Fair hair ,  sir. 

Chi e f  �uard: Qluc �yes? 

.. 



r, 
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continued : - 4 

Alex : 

r 
l 

Blue eyes, yes, · sir, 

. .  . . . 

· Chief �u a rd: Do you wear eye glasses or contact lenses ? 

Alex : No , sir . ·· 

Che ck - In : One shirt · - blue , collar attached .  

Ch i ef r.uard: Have you been receiving medical treatm cn� 

for any �erious illness? 

Alex : No , sir. -
Ch eck-In : One pair o f  boots black le��her , zipp crcd i 

worn. 

Chief r.uard: Have you ever had any mental illness? 

Alex: No, sir ; 

Chief r.unr� : Do you wear any false t eeth or any false 

limbs? 

Alex: No , sir. -
. ' 

Check- In: One pair of  t rousers - blue pinstripe. 

Chie f r.uard : 

or dizziness? 

Have you ever - had any at t acks ·o f  fainting . i�� 
.:t � ::r 

' ,,�1: 

Alex: No, sir. . "· :·I 
. . . • -. :� -

Check-In: One pair of socks - black. 

Chief r.uard: Arc you an _ Epilept ic? 

Alex : No, sir •. -

·- ---.-�� 
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· :  - � : Check- i n: Orie pair o f· ·underpants  - white wit� blue 

wai s tb ond. 

Chief r.u ard : 

homosexual? 

_:_· ·� . . . - ::~r-��> - -�:-- : � � •;·'.�.1 

Are you now, or ever 

, ;  

Ale x: No 1 sir. 

have been, a 

Ch i c  f r.uard : Right •. The mothballs • Mister. 

Che ck- In: Mothballs, sir. 

Chie f r.uard: Now then. · F•ce the wall. 

touch your toes. ; 

· \ . Chief r.uard · 
' . · , · ,  . .  

i1_1spects Alex's 

anus with a 

penlight. 

Bend over and 

Chief Guard : Mmm�mmra • • • • •  any venereal diseas e ?  

Alex: No, sir. 

Chief Guard: Crab � ?  

Alex: No, sir. 

Chief Guard: Lice? 

Alex: No , sir. 

. ..... _ 

Chief �uard: Through . there for a bath. 

Alex: Yes, .sir, 

INI, PRISON ' CHAPEL DAY 

Priest in pulpit 

big rough 

·, _ ·_.i 
•

'.",� 

:,'. i 
' .  :1, -I  
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continued 1 

Convict audience. 

Alex sits apart 

tc
.
nd i ng .· an 

·overhead proj ector. 

;:.'.tt;�(! 
- . �· ,•�: 
. ·- . ·• � 

<� {:,�r:,1L . 
.. :.- . :_ - .. �--

1>r1 est: ··-i ·· ask ·you ·fr·icnds -. · -What's .it Boin g to  be 

then? Is it going to be' in and out of institut ions 

l ike this? Or more in th an out for most of  you? Or 

are yo� goin g �o at�end the divine word and . realise 

the punishm�nt th at awaits unrepent ant s inn�rs in the 

next world as well as this. A lot of i d iots you ere , 

selling your birthright for a saucer o f  col d  porr i d �e. 

The thr
.
ill of theft, violence , The urge to live easy • 

� ask you friends, is i� worth it? When we h �ve 

�. : ;� · �. Ij 
> ;'J 

•�· c.;<i evidence th nt Rell exis�s. I know • I know, my friends. • ,  

. I have been informed in visions th.it there i s  a place \j 

undeniable proof � yes, �y friends , incontrov e r tib l e  

l'.t 
d ark er than �ny prison, hotter·th an any human flame o f  

fire, vhere unrepentant crimin� ls, sinner s like 

yourselves • • • �' .. . -- --;· . 
: � . 

A convict b urps ,  . •  

All laugh. 

. 
• '.• ,·; ·:·'f-

yo�, d�n't ·y 6 u  lauBh • �l Priest: Don't you r augh ,
_ 

damn 

I s ay like yourselves - scream 
. . . 

•
. 

. � :.� 

in ' �ndlcss and· uncndurabl� . . 
agony. Their nostrils ch�ked with �he smell of filth , 
. . ' ' . ... ,J 
their �ouths crammc\ with b urning ordure. Their skins 

-. .. . 
rotting and yceling, A f ireball sp innin3 in thei r 

screaming guts. 

.. . . •. ,  

·, ... � 
•' .� � .J . 

I know • • • Oh yes, I know. 

-. 

. _, '-

-- -- -- - -,- - ·.:,Ji; . •  · ·~•·:, <·,-·•,o 
,� '  . 
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: _: A  convict let s  rip 

some ·1ip" music 

· Prrrrrrrp. 

There i� laughter. 

Chief Guar d moves 

forward point s. 

."" ' �- . . , 1 '. . . . �•:v < · . . : 

-,, 

Chi e f  r.uard: I saw you, 9 2 05 3 7 . I saw you. 

Con v ict: Up yours , mate. 

Ch i e f  r.uard: Just you wa� t ,  7 44 6 7 8 . 

t urnip coming up for you. 

Quiet.  

One on the 

. .I 
I 
! ·  

Quiet , . I say. Prie s t: Quiet ,  my friends. 

We will now sing Hy mn 2 5 8  in t he P risoner's Hymnal. 

Piano st arts up 

· and Alex st art s  

up overhead 
. . 

proj ector which 

disp lay,s the 

words of the hymn. 

Chief Guard: Show a lit t le reverence, you bast ards. 

Quiet ! 

Convicts and all 

• • ♦ .. -

st nrt t o  sing. 

I �as a wandering sheep 

. I did not love • • •  

• 
· Chief Guard r Sing �p d amn you. Louder , Sing . up. 

i 
. I 

i 
! 

. i 
i 
I 

l 
f 
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continued :3 

Sinr dn�: • I t I • t the fold 

I did not love my sh e pherd ' s  

I would not be controll e�. 

voice. 

Chie f r-uard : Co�e on, sing up, damn you. 

SinS?insr.: I w as a wayward child 

I did not love my home 

I did not love :oy F ather ' s  voice 

I loved a far to roam. 

Alex:· (Voice Over) It had not been edi fy ing , 

. indeed not, being . in this h ell hole and hum an 

zoo for two years now, being kicked and 

tolchocked by brutal w ardets, and meeting 

dribble all over a luscious young malchi�k like 

your s tory-teller. 

INT . PRIE ST ' S. LIBRARY . - DAY 

Alex reading the 

Bible. 

Alex: (Voice Over) It was my r abbit to 

help the prison charlie w ith the Sunday 

service. Ile was a bolshy great burly 

bastard, but he was very fond of  myself, 

me b�ing very youn3, and also now very 

interested in the big book. 

Priest walks by · • 

and nods 

pleasantly. 

. . 

· . j ·· ;i , .. ,.. ·- -� 
, �'� 
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2 7. 1 

2 8  

Alex : (Voice Over) It had been �rranged 

by the p rison ch arlie, as part o f  my 

fu�ther cducat iori to read h im the Dible : 

I didn ' t  so much � ike the latter pnrt of 

the book w� i ch is �ore l ik e  all p reachy 

talking, than fighting nnd the old in-out, 

_I liked the _parts wh-e re th ese old y ahoodies 

tolchock each other and drink their Hebrew 

vino• then getting onto the bed with 

thei r w ives' handmaidens. Th at kept me 

going , 

· BIBLE FANTASY . . 
FIGHTIN G DAY . 

Biblical f ighting 

sh ot .  

�lex slash ing nway. 

-' Blood s purt ing. 

HANDMAIDEN. FANTASY IN TENT DAY 

Alex ly ing with 

three semi-nude 

handm:J. idens. 

EXT. BIBLICAL . STREET 

Chr isi being wh ipped 

on by  Alex. · dressed 

as a Leg ionary _. 

Alex: Move on there. Move on. 

... 

· . . ··• ' 

.. :. -... -
)· ... . •-, . 
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2 8  

2 6  

con tinued - 1 

f 

� :  (Voice Over) I rea d al 1 about 

the scour nin g and the crownin g with 

thorns and all tha t ,  and I could viddy 

myself hel pin& in a nd even ta�in B 

charge of  the tolchocking and the 

n ailing in, bein g d res s ed in the heigh t  

o f  Roman � ashion, 

.. . � . .  . 
. . \ . , 

B ack t� · the Li� r ary. 

Alex sits with � hi s  

eye s  clo:. c d  • 

. Priest cornc ·s over 

• 

0

ahd squeezes hi� · ,· 
· -ShQulder, 

Alex look s up a t  

him' and srni les , 

P� iest : · (R�adin g from Alex ' s  Bible) Seek not to be 

like evil men • neither desire to be with them, 

because their minds studicth robberies and their 

lips speak deceits. 

Alex: I f  thou lose hope bein3 weary i n  the d�y o f  

distress, thy stren gth shall be diminished. 

Alex : �athcr, � have tri ed, have I noi ? 

Priest: You have, my son. 

Alex: I ' ve done my best , have I not ? . 

·��,�� . · ::fc 
. ·  � 

· ,--:: . 

.. 

· ,  

Priest·: Fine, _my boy, �ine, fine.· 
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2 6  continued - 1 

Priest : Indeed, 

Alex : And , F ather , I ' ve not b een guilty of any 

ins titutional infractions , hnve I l  

Pr iest: You certainly have not, 6 5 5 3 2 1 .  You ' ve 

been very help ful and you've sh own a genu ine desire 

to reform . 

A 1 c :-c :  F ather - may I ask you a questio n_ in p rivate ? 

P riest: Ccrt ninly , my son ,  certainly . Is there 

something troublinn y ou, 'C\Y son . Don ' t  b e  sh? to 

speak up � Remember , I knov o f  the· urges that can 

trouble y oung men · deprived o f  t�e society o f  woocn. 

Alex : No , F nther. It's not that ,  Father. It's ab oui 

this new thing they're all talking about, About this 

new treatment that gets you o ut o f  p rison in no time 

at all and: mikes sure y o µ  never get back in ag ai� .  ----­r-
Priest: Where did y ou hear about this? Whose· been 

talking about these thines? 

Alex: These thin�s get around, F ather , Two Warders 

talk as it might be, and somcbo�y can't help 

overhearin8 what they say . �hen somebody picks up a 

scrap o f  newspaper in the wo1kshops and the newsp aper 
.. 

tells all about it , How about putting me in for this 

·' "  ::�;, ·t;!" ·/f 
Ii . ·�1 

new tr�atmcnt • Fat�er? ·
:-�,�: ·� 

. !" . •  

�riest: I take it you are referring to  the Lud o vico 

Technique ?  

I . . 

, "' 
• • -'j / 

�':_ -. ;-

·1, .:'r;"i" !.,.'i�; 
r .- , ,.,· 

· ... -,,. 
:� 
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Alex: I do·n.'t know what it's called ; ·  Father, ·all 

. I  know is that it gets you out quickly and makes 

sure you never get in again. 

Prie s t: · That is not proven, 65 5 3 2 1. 

is only in the experi�ental sta ge at 

In fact ·, it 

this moment . 

Alex: But it is being used, isn't it • .  F nther? 

Priest: It has not been us ed yet in this prison , 

The Governor has grave doubts about it and I have he ard 

that there are ve_ry s.erious dangers involved. 

Alex: I don't care about the danger , Fat her. -I j ust 

want to be good. I w�nt 'the rest of  my life to be one 

act of. goodness. 

'Prie s t: The . �u�stion i� whether or not this technique 

really makes a man good. Goodness comes from within . 

Goodness is chosen. When a man cannot choose h� .. 

ceases to be a man. 

I don't understand the whys and wherefores, 

I only know I want to be good • • 
'Pries t: Be . p atient, my s on, and put your trust in  

Lord. 

Alex: Instruct thy son . and he shall refresh thee and 

shall give delight to thy soul. 

Priest: Amen. 

· , . 
They cross 

themselves. 

• > 

· '' 
. • .. · . · .;.:• 

.-. '·· "'.'· · 

. .• 
·, 

: :. .. 

. . . 

•· . . �; ··:: 
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2 9  

29. 1 

EXT �RISON YARD DAY 

• 

INT. PRISOU 

Prisoners 

wnlkinr, 

. in circles, 

CORRIDOR 

Guards stan d 

side o f  cell 

Chief Guard . 

either 

d oors. 

with 

. . ·. Governor, !-1 i ni st er 
. .  

and entourage• '.; 
. . . 

: . . 
Chi e f  r.uard : }1is ter . :  ; .  

� : . : 

sir � 

.i :.. :;�:_t�} . 
- :: �-;:_i/�k::. 

.v . . :·:-_ . ,,..; . ·
·
--:. �,. - · 

·"' •
. -

· ' '.  ··�' 
� ·-·,�\f� '• 

Chief r.uard: Right, All present and c orr��t, s ir .• -.· ;� ;,:_t . 
Governor: Very good, Chief. 

They inspect 

cells • 

. •· . . 
Chie f r.uard: Leave to carr1 on, sir, ple� se? 

C:overn or: . Carry_ on, Chi.cf. 

Ch ief r.uard: Sir. 

EXT. PRISON YARD 

.• ·chief Guard 

comes• out of 

·door . 

, :  •t • • • •  

:· - .: . . 

. • -· . 

. . :· ·: .�, �; 
! • >� .- . ·,_ ,. -

. - ·-. : . .  �� . ·,.·.�1; 

. -
. '�� 

.!•,_: . 
. " 

I 
I' 

'l 

· �t!7:._;/4'J/ � ·� 

Guard: All present(and correct, 
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. 2 9 � 1 cont inue d . - \  

Chie f r.u ard : Right, pay · a t t ctttion �· I want you in 

t wo Jines. Up anainst that w a ll facing t hi� way·. 

Go on move ? Hurry up about i t  and s top t alk�ng . 

The men line up, 

Chief r.uard moves 

back to door and 

comes to attention . 

He stands back 

· and s a.1 u t e s a s  

Governor, Minister 

and ent our·age 

enter and wal� 

along line of  men. 

Minister : • How ma:1y to a cell? 
• 

Governor: F o.ur in this  block, sir , 

Min i ster: Cram criminals tog c th�r and what do you 

get - concentrated criminali� Y• •• c �lne in the midst 

of punishr:1ent .  

r.overnor : I agree • sir . · what we riced is larRer 
' · ;;-1: 

prisons • . �ore money . ' � -,�,t/ 
; ·.: .. . . _ >j 

Mini !i t er :  Not a chance , my dear'. fellow . The Go�ernm,cnfj 
can't be concerned any longer wi� h  outmoded pcnolonic al -�' 

. � 
, . :�-"".��-

t hc or i cs. Soon we may b e  need in� nll our prispn. sp ace ' . ,,,: . ..,. . 
for polit ical of fenders. Common ·crimii-i.ils -like .. . 
are best �calt. wit i on a · p�rcly c�r a tive basi�. 

the criminal r e fl�x that's all . 

in a year'� time. lPunish�ent mean� riothi�� to thc�i " 

you c an see that •••• they enj oy their so- called 

punishment . 

Chief r.uard: 

r 

Ready f;r inspection, Sir� 

thcilc 

Kill 

Full irn�le::1cnta·tion· 

.. 

• -



0 

r() 

2 9. 1 continued 2 

Alc:c seizes hi s 

chance as they 

pass by. 

You're ab solutely right, • s1 r • 

Ch ief �uar d : . � 
.. 

your b 1 e c d in ' ho 1 c ! ! t 

M inister: Who. said that? 

Alex: I did , sir, 

Hinis ter: What crime did , you commit? 

The accidental killing of a per s on ,  

Chief �uird: Re brutally murdered a wooan, 

furtherance of theft. 1� years • • •  sir i 

sir. 

sir, in  

:Hnis ter: Excellent. · Ue's enterprising , ag gre� sivc 

outgoing. Young ! Bold. Vicious. He'll do. 

\�. 
novernor: Well, fine • • •  we could stil( look at C-Block �) 

Min is ter: No 1 no, no. That's e��ugh. He's per fect. 

l want his records sent to me. This vicious ·youn3 

hoodlum will be transformed out of all recognition , 

Alex: Thank you very much for this cha�ce, sir . 

?li n is t er: Let ' s  hope you mak e the most of it , my 

Governor: Shall we BO to my of fice? 
,,. 

Uinistel'.': Th ank you. 

,... 
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3 0  

. . · , 

. . . . 

INT, GOVERNOR' S  OFF ICE DAY 

.. . . . . 

Governor seated at 

There 

is  a knock on t he 

d oor, 

r.ovcrnor: ·come in·. 

Chie f r.uard : · s i r . 

Door opens. 

Guard enters 

with Alex. 

Chief 

6 5 5 3 2 1, . ' s J. r. 

Governor : Very good, Chief. 

Chief Guard 

turns to 

Alex. 

., ·. r 
• · -;�:b 

: .  ;J · > :,i 
.:�-1 

- Wf  
. . <.3/ 

_-. 

:�'.·)·,� 

. 
� Chief �uard: Forward to the white line , toes bchi�d .; 

it... Full name and number to the Governor. · · ··•�� 
! I 

Alex : 

Chief G u ard 

- closes door. 

Alexander de Large , sir. 

The �overnor 

takes o f f  h i s 

· glasses. 

.6 5 5 3 2 1 1 s i r • 

. ,.  · .. . , 

- . 

his -�esk. 

.:,,:_ ·,t:·�r�t:!tf ;. 
•··::,, ::c•(;� 

, . 
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3 0  continued 1 

r.ove r n or : I don ' t  suppose y o u  knri w  who that was 

this morning , d o  you?  That was n o  less  personage 

than the Minister of the In�erior. The new �inistcr 

of the Interior and what th�y call a very new � r o om. 

Well, these new ridiculo us ideas have cor.1 e at .last , 

and orders are orders, tho ugh I may say t o  y o u  in 

confidence that I do not _ approve . An eye f o r  an eye 

I say, if sor.1c on � hits y o u, y o u  hit back . do y o u  not? 

Rhy then �ho uld n ot the State very icverely h it by 

y o u  brutal offenders not hit back also ? But the 

new view is to say no . ' The new view i s  that we turn 

the had into go od. All of which seems to be g r ossly 

unjust. Hmmmmmm. 

Alex: Sir • • • •  

Chic f r.u:.i.r·d :  Shut · y o ur filthv hole, y o u  - . --- - s cum : ! 

�overnor: Yo u are to be ref o rr.1ed . T omo r r ow y o u  go t o  

this man , �rodsky. Yo u . will be � eavin r, ; here . Y �u 

will be. iransfcrred to thc � Lud ovico Medical F acility • . . . : ' . 

It is believed that y o u  will be a?le to  leave State 

custody in a littlJ over a f-0rtnight.  I suppose 

that _ prospect pleases y o u ?  ' . 
. .  , 

Chief r.uard: An swer when the l"! overn o r  a i:; k s  'V O U  ---- -
g ucstion y o u  filthy �• o un R :ndnc ! 

Alex: Oh yes, sir, Thank y o u  very· much • sir. I ' ve -
d one my best here I really have , sir. I ' m  very 

gratef ul to all concerned , 

C:overn or: Sien this where it ' s  marked. 

Alex .turns the 

paper to read it. 

, . , 
•· ' 

' 1  
<i, ,t, 

. •:·i 
' r,\ 
· �  . . . � 
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3 0  

3 1 

·3 2 

Ch ief  t'! u :i rd : Don't r e ad 

· �ovc r nor: It s ays that you arc v illinn -to have .the 

res idue of your . sentence commuted to the Ludov i �o 

treatment. 

OMITTED 

Alex s igns . 

<:overnor g athers 

up papers . 
i .  

Alex dots 

the las t  " i "  

· . and s mil,es . 

INT LUDOVICO CENTRE RECEPTION DESK DAY 

Ale�: - (Voice Over) The next morn ing I 

was taken to the Ludovico Med ical Fac�lity � 

outs ide the town. centte, and I felt f 
malen�y bit sad ha� ing  to s ay r,oodbye to 

the old Staj a, as you always w ill when 

you leave a place ydu 1 ve l ike got used to . 

I • 

Chie f · �uard bri skly 

leads the _way �or 

Alex and es cort. 

-They move into 

· reception hall where 

the �octor stands � 

• 
Ch ie f (':uard : (shouting like an R SM) R i ght. llalt.th c 

I'm Chief  Of ficer p r isoner. 

Barnes. 

r.ood morning, s ir, 

I've not 6 55 3 2 1  on a trans fer from_ P arkmoor 

to the Ludovico Centre, 

· :  _f; 
•,('t ·- ?� 

Doctor: morn ing, I ' � )/f ' 
,... ,  - ,;, ' ,: Do ct or . A 1 cot t •. 

. . ;, \ ,, f�\;\; 

! ' 

l 
i 
I 

continued 2 

Good 

it s i <t:n it! ! 

we've b·cen expc ct in�, you. 
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. 

. Chi ef <;uard 

che cks tpe 

name f r orn his 

clipboard . 

' . 
I 

Ch ie f �ua rd : 1es • Dr.  Alcott. Ar e you prep a r �d 

to a c c ept the  prisoner ; sir ? 

Doc tor: Y es, of course. 

Chie f � uar d: · well, I wond e r  if you ' d  mind sieninc 

these tr ansfe r documents, sir. 

Doc tor signs, 

Ch ief �uard: Thank you, si r. T hcie, s ir • • •  there, 

and the r e, sir • • •  and there . Thank you� sir.  

P risoner and escort move forward. Halt , _Excuse �e, 

sir, Is tha t the o f ficer tha t  is to t ake charge 

of �he p r isoner, sir ? 

Doctor nods. 

·officer st eps 

forward , 

Chief Guard: If I may offer a word of advi c e, Doc • .. . 
You'll have to watch

0
this one. A right brutal bastard 

he has been and will be a s ain • . I� spit e of all his 

sucking up �o the pri�on _ Chaplain and r e a �int t he 

B i bl e . 

noc t or:  Oh , I think we _c.in manasc t hinr,s. Charlie, 

wi l l  you show the young man to his room now? 

Chrirlie: R i z ht , s i-r • 
1· 

Come this way , plca � e. 

Alex exit r-: 

wit h  of f i c e r. , 

·; 
j 
i 
I 

l 

I i 

. ·• . .  
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INT. ALEX'S ROO�. LUDOVICO CENTRE - DAY 

Dr. Branor.i: 

Alex fini _shin g 

bre .ikf a:i t  tray 

. in bed. 

Roor.1 bright 

and cheery. 

Dr, �ranor.1, 

a tall woman 

i n  her ·: f i f t i c s / 

· enters , . 

�i�h nu�s� carrj ing �-
a sterile tray. 

. . . . .. ::i 
·:·F. 

(very \riskly) �ood morning, A�cx � · 
• J .� 

my name  is .Dr. Branom. I ' m  Doc tor Brodsky's assi s tant. � � 

Alex: r.oo� _ morning, Mis�us. Lovely day, isn't i t? 

Dr. Branom: Indeed . it is. May I t ake this? . . 
. . . . . 

· .. . � :. . . . : 
- She remove s 

·his tray. 

Dr. Branom: How're you fe el�ng this morning ?  

Alex: Fin e  • • • fine. 

. .  

Dr. Branom: · �cod. In a few minutes, you'll be  

Deeting Dr. Brodsky and·�c ' ll begin your tr� atment .  

You're a very fucky boy to have be en chosen. 

Alex : I realise all that, •His s us • and I ' m very 

grate ful · to all concerned. 

-�1·,; , 
� ll • 

.. "' ..• 
• ,  . . � .... 

· .. a 
. , ii - �  
- .. � 

; 
r - . .  

' ;·• .. 
�'!'; " 

',• . . ,, · ,  

: :,::::·�:/ :4/�!�)tl'•: 

i' 
' 
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33  continued - 1 

Pr , Branom : 

Al ex? 

We ' re going to be fri ends then , aren ' t  we , 

�: I hope so , Missus . 

Nurse takes 

hypo f rom tray , 

fi l l s it  from 

serum bott l e .  

She hands it  

to  Dr . Branom • 

llll :  What ' s  the hypo f o r  then - gonna send me 

to  s l eep? 

Pr , Branom : Oh , no , nothing of the sort . 

llll: Vitamins wi l l  it  be , then? 

Pr , Branom : Something l ike that . You ' re a l i tt l e  

undernourished , s o  after every mea l  we ' re going t o  give 

you a shot . Rol l over on your right side , p l eas e ,  l oosen 

your py jama pants and pul l them hal f  way down . 

,:.;. ··Jf ,��· 
. '�{ 
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continued. - 2 

• 

�= 

Al ex rol l s  over , 

pul ls  down pants .  

Dr . Branam in j ects 

him .  

What exact l y  is  the t reatment going t o  b e  then? 

Dr , Branam : Oh , i t ' s  qui t e  simp l e ,  real l y .  We ' re just goi r 

to show you some f i lms .  

Alli: You mean , l ike going to  the �ictures? 

Dr , Branom : Something l i ke that . 

Alll :  We l l , that ' s  good . I l ike to viddy the o l d  fi lms 

now and again . 

A,ux :  (Voi ce Over ) And viddy f i lms I wou l d .  

Where I was taken to, brothers , was l ike no s inny I 

ever  viddied before . 

INT . AUDI O-V ISUAL THEATER . LUDOVICO CENTRE - DAY 

Group of doct ors  

seated at one end of  

theatre . Al ex s tr apped 

to a chai r ,  t ended 

by another doctor . 
;'p 

- �� . -.; _ _ 

r 



34  continued - 1 

( Voice Over ) I was �ound up in a strai t jacket 

and my gul l iver was strapped to a headrest with l ike wi res 

running from it . Then they c l amped l ike l idl ocks on my eyes 

so that I coul d not shut them, no matter how hard I tri ed .  I t  

seemed a bit crazy to  me but I l et them get on with . 

.U.U,: 

Doctor l eans over 

Alex and puts drops in 

his eyes . 

Dr . Brodsky and 

Dr . Branam join 

group of doctors • 

(Voice Over ) I f  I was to be a free young mal chi ck 

again in a fortnight ' s time , I wou l d  put up with much in .the 

meantime , o my brothers . 

3 5  MUGGING FILM 

Music  

Man being kicked 

punched 

down fire escape . 

(Voice Over ) So far , the first film was a very 

good , professional piece of sinny l ike it was done in 

Hol l ywood . 

.. 

Alu: 
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. . - . . . ·� :. . ; • , '  \ � . ' ' Mo ans 

Kicks ;_ ,. · t · 
� Punches 
i

f' . . � . 

. l 

Alex : (Voice Ove'r) The sound s uerc _ 

r c a.  1. ho r r o r s  h oi; • � " �ou cou l d  s loos h y  

the screams and moan s  very realistic 
•·· 

and " you �oul � e✓�n get the h e avy 

breathing and p antin� o f  the 

tolchockin g  oalchicks at the same . . . .  
· time' • . And then·, wh·a t do y o u  know , 

so on 0°U; dear' ·0 1i  friend , the · red , 

red vino on t�p. The same in ai 1 • 

p laces like it's· p u t  o ut by  tho , amc 

big fir� , beg an .to · flou, It was 

beautiful. It's furiny . how the 

colors· o f_ the real world only seem 

really real when y�u viddy them on 

a screen ; · · 

- · ... 

. . .. . . . .  . 

.· 

Hore 

Kicks· 

J:>unches 

Gro ans 

Thumps • 

. : ,  . .  �. 
- .... ' . . • 

, . .  

. . 

' -.. '_.., �-� ;_�-:_ , 
' • 

-

� j.. � ·.: � 

. '"..,/[.;, •
c";•· ,,': 

·., 

. .. .. 

Screams· 

.. . . 

;_1<11;;Jtt!;f' ,_,. -� ::':, 

Tl �* 
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3 6  RAPE F ! L�i 

. f 

-·. 

. . .. . . 

.Girl being 
. .  - . -
· ,: . .  beaten 
·· · . raped 

. : · •  

by six· touchs. 
• • I 

S-:rca.ms • 
· .. Music•. 

Laug_hing 

Grunts 

Reavy . breathinc , . 
• • • - '. . , ! . 

. ' . ! � . . . .. ., 
· · ?�ow a 1 1· t1l e t imc I 

�as wat ching this, I was beiinning to 

. . . = '. get·. very :n�are o f  like not fee.ling · all 
I , . • • • 

that we 1 1  • b u t I tr i e d t o £ o,r ·g ct th i s •: . . 
co�c�ntrating ton the next film, which 

jump �d richt away on a younR �devotch�a ,  
' 

i .  

· I . who v.as being dtiven the old in-out • in�out, 

first: by one Jalchick , then ·another, th�n -. -
. . 
another . This seemed real, very �cal, 

t�ough i!  you thought about it � rop crly 

you couldn't imagine le�di es �ctually · 

agreeine to having all this. done to the� 

in a film, and if these fil�s were made 

·-by the· kood, or· the State, you couldn ' t  . .· ·  
imacine them beina allowc� to take these 

· · · · film.s, without like. inter fering with what 

was going on. · 

Girl being 

rap ed •. . 

. • . .. 

· · · · · · 

.. .. 

. .  

\ 

:- .· 

.Alex: 

. ' 

J 
'(voice· Over) 

i. 

•. 

··> 

,JI� 
. . .;,J� 'l..'�I, 

. 

.. 
4• ,: ' .. ·-:•

'.:It -.. -• . .... ·t�. ' 
,_,;") 

:}!I 
. . . ,, . . .  

' ..• ,�:· 
�� 

..... 4 •• ,, · .. . 'il ·::::]1�' :,1 
.·:•;_� i�tf� 

. ';·_.i::: 

,�it 
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·:- ,& /· . -
. ' I _.\ . 

� --�
•, : .. . ·•:- · 

con t inu ad · - 1 

Alex: (Voice Over) When it cam e 

j 

to 

the sixth or seventh rn a l chick • l e ering 

and smecking and then going into it , 

I began to feel really sick. But I 

could not shut m� n l az� ies and even 

if I tried to nove my g l azb alls �b out 

I still could not r,et out of the line 

of fire .of this picture. 

continued 

. . 

Alex s quirr.ting 

and retching . 

: Dr. Brodsky_ clears 

· \ ris throat 

and quiet l y  addresses 

:his col le ... guc.s 

leated  in the 

· back of the room. 

Dr. Brods kv: · Very soon �ow the drug wil i  cause the 

subj e ct· to 'e·x p_ er i enc e a d c at h 1 i k e par a 1 y s i s � o g ct h c r 

with d e ep feelinP,s of terror and helplessness � One 

of our · early' test subj ects d escribe d it as bcin�  lik e  

death , a sense of stifling or drowning , · and it is 

during this period we have found that the s ubj ect 

will make his most rewardinn a ssociations between 

his ca tas trophic experience _cnvi ronmcn t and the . . 

violence he secs.  

Alex rctchin� violentl y  

and stru r,Bling a g ainst 

· his strait j acke t. 

' , -�/tit 
Alex: Let me be sick ••• I want to g�t up. �e_t me· ;· •

;]} 
sorncthinB to be sfck in • • •  Stop t'h e . fil:n •• • Ple a s e  sto,:,• ' :.;t 

� . ""1 · ,  ':-;; . 

i t . I can't stand it any more . 

ple ase. 

,.< -: ··� 
S t O p i t p 1 C .a :; C • • • • ' " .,, · 

l 
J 

l ; � 
i 
l 
-1 

ro 

;�l't!t!' 
:,�:.L1>!� 

;. 

f 

1 

' 
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r 

# . , ,. ,  • 

· INT ALEX ' s n.om1 .. - '
·
�·>'. · ., . ij, 

· : ·  [.t) �_'.f;•, • . ..... .. .�·· _- Ji� 
. ' 

�.. , '  J.'6�� 

!:",:t 

.. . r. ;; . -

i 

Alex in bed , 
. : ·  : 

Dr , Br anorn 

_seated next 
ti • ... • • • . tt> _him with 

cup o f  tea , 

F 
. l 

. .  . 
. ! . . 

. : 

D�. Br anon: tell , ih�t was a very prom i sin g start . 

By my calculations ,  y o u  should b e .  startin e to f e e l  

alright a. g ain • . Yes? Dr , Brodsky's pl6ased w i th you . 

Uow tomor·row· there'll be two sessions , c:i f  course , 

morning and - � fi?rnoon , 

. ·  . . . 

Alex: 

day ? 

You. mean, I have to_ viddy two se3 s i on s  in on � . .. 

Dr. Branorn : I imagine you'll be feeling a little bit 

limp by the end o f  the day, But we have to be hard 

on you. Y q u  have to b e  �ured. 

Alex: But it was horrible . 

...,_, ::·-. 

• . 

Branom: Well , o f· course , it ;;-a.s hort"ible , · Violence :""'. 

is a very horrible th ing, That's . what you're . le arni ng  

· now. Your bod y is learning it, 

Alex: I just don't understand about feelin c �ick the 

way I did , · I never used to feel sick before. I used 

to feel like the very opposite. I me an, doin g it 

or watching it , I uscd · to feel real horrorshov. I 

just d on't understand why, how or what. 

,., '.ii; 

nr. nranom: You felt ill this a fternoon because you're ,·_ ,,\ 

gcttin3 better. You s�e, when we're hc�lthy we 

�esp6nd to the �rescncc of the hate ful with t e ar �nd 

nausea. You'ra be€ornin g � c althy th3t ' s  all. 

time toDorrow you'll be healthier still. 

By this _ . . ·-

O?l!TTED 

. • 

Dr� 

. •.·· 

. .. _ •, . .. 

- -� 
"•-•.:-;- ... 

·-

. .  

----
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; ,. 4 0.  INT . '.- AUD IO _ V ISUAL LUDOVICO ._ CENTRE 

· � o: '-:�" ?:1;1ri_�c��� -
- ••-<; 

-

,-., ; ":,:.� 
-

•• ,·  

DAY - j!,;., \\. 

l ,,...tr, 

. , . . . • ;i 

• . :; : . •. 
- · .. .. . .�. . 

,. 
I �r .. . ·Alex 

.: 
-· • · · r et ch in 8 

.; "· .. and 

s creaming - restrained 
' 

agai� by a stra�t-j acket . 

Alex: - ( Voice Over) _ It was the next day , 
. . 

brothers . and . I had truly done my best t 

morning and afternoon , �o -play it their 

way �nd sit l�ke a horrors�ow co-oper ative 

mal�hlck in the chair of tortu! e ,  while 
. . 

, they flashed nasty bits o f  � ftra -violence· 
.. ,. � 

-�on · the s creen ; though not on the 
i 

s �undtrack ; my.br�t�ers . The only sound' 

· . . _ · being mus i c • . · Th
.
en I not i cc d in a 11 r:i y 

. .
-_ _ pa�n'._· and sickless what music' .. it was that , 

i'ikc ·cracked and b�omed. It '. ,-1as Lu dwig van. --
' . 

· 9th symphony• ,4th movement. 
l 

Alex: Stop it ! •• • 

It's a s in ! ! · It's 

stop 

a s in 

it, 
1 , ' • • •  

Ple a s e ' ' '  I h c P, v_ ou '. '• '• . . . . .  - - -
It ' s  a s in •  please · ! ! !  - ·  

- : '  .: . .  
. . . ._ . . , _ , . 

' • •: ·� � 
. . . . . · . . 
: .\ . � ., 

-
. --

. · Brodsky leans ' . . 

forw.ird and 

"turns down the 

_ · sound. 

Dr . nrod slcv : Wh�t's all this about s in?  

Al ex- : · That ! • • •  . Us ins Ludwi� van 1 ike that ! . . Ue . 
did no harm to anyone. Beethoven j us t  wrote music. 

1)r, BranoT:1.: 

. ,• . 
Alex : Yc s t t  

Arc you re ferrins to the background 

�!�· -· � . " 

· ,  :� 
\;� 

,.� 
. ,_ ,-.: ... _-:i� ' �i .. . . ,� - ·� , ,-. 

� 
j 

·! 

I-; 

.. 

. •,·• 

_,. • ·-_ ' . 
. -

., 
.• - �:�:---

... 
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continued - 1 ·c . .  /;�
.
;,��:;7�1 

Dr. B ranam: 

Alex : Yes ! ! - -
You've heard Beethoven before? 

Dr , Branom1 - You're keen on musi c ? 

A 1 c X : Ye S ! ! ·: 

Dr. Branom : (quietly) What do you think about that , · 

Dr . Brodsky? 

Dr . Brodskv: (softly) It c an ' t be helped . Here ' s  

your punishment element perhaps . The r.ovcrnor 

our,ht to be pleased • . ,  I'm s orrv, · A l ex ,  this is for . . - -----
your own good• you'll have to b� ar with us for a vhlle . 

Alex: You· needn't · c ake it any further , sir. You've 

pr�ved to me that all this ultra-violence and killin g 

is wrong, wrong and terribly wronz . I've learned. 

Dr . Brodskv: 

Alex: Sir , , .� Missus • • •  I .see that it's 

It's wrong because it's against like society, 

wrong because everyone has t�e right to live 

happy without being tolchocked and kni fed. 

Dr, Brodskv: · No, no 1 my boy. 
' 

. 

11: ·• s 
and be 

it to us, but be cheerful ab out i t . I.n ' less than a · 
fortnight now·, you �ill be a free. man, 

. :li-· 

1 i 
j . --
lr 

,·_··.:,,,.:• 1·_ I•·:...�· 

·� . .,�·. ', 

• 

I'm 
lesso.n,._ sir. · I see 

cured, praise Bog: 

now;what 

But 
' 

. ,•' .... -

not cured 

•' . J' .... .. 

I've . . . . . 

You 

never seen 

my boy. 

rcal�.y must 

.· 

' ' 
, \ :�,-�'t, 

,,. i,' 

' . 

. .. ... . : .. ·�,_ .. _,:r:.: ··, 
· · .-: 
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INT • AUD I T OR I U!-1 DAY 

- . . . ', ... --. . 

. VIP audience 

inc 1 u d �-n g pres s 

Minister 

Junior Minister 

Prison Governor· 
Priest:  

Dr. Branom 

Dr. Brodsky. 

Dres s ed in his street 
· . ) clothes 

Alex enters 

led by  a wh i t e-coated 

technician. 

He is 

led onto stage and 

l e f t  s t and i n g  t h e r e ; . 

b linkin g into the 

lights. 

The Min ister 

rises 

'and walk s 

to che front 

o f  t h e  

auditori um. 

. . . ' .  



l 
_; ... · . . ,._ . ...  

H i n  i s t � r : Lad i e s ·and r, c n t 1 em en • at t h i s p ci int • 

we introduce the s ub j ect hinself, Tic i s , as 

you w ill perceive ,  f i t  and well nourished. Ile 

comes str a i ght from a. ni r;ht·' s  sleep and a 

good breakfast , undrug Red , unh y p notised. 

Tomorrow, t1e send him wi th confidence out in·to 

the world o. gain, as d e cent a lad as· you would ncet 

on a May morning, inclined to the k indly word 

and the helpful act. What a thance i s  here, Ladies 

and Gentlemen, from the yret ched hoodlum the State· 

conmitted to unprofitable p unishment some two · 

years ago , unchanged afier t�o
.

years. Unchan g �d 

do. I say - not quite. Prison · taught him a . f aljse 

smile , the rubbed · hands of hypocrisy, the fawri ing, 

greased, obsequious leer, Other vi ces prison 

taught �im as wcl� as confirming him in those h e  
f 

had long practised before, Our p arty prom i sed to 

restore law and order and to make the streets safe 

for the ord inary peace loving c it i zen, This pled p, c  

is now about to become a reality . Lad ies and 

r.entlernen, this is an histori c  moment, The p roblem 

o f  c�iminal violence is ··soon to . be a thing of the 

past . 

than, 

. ' . ' 

.Jun i or 

But enoush of word s - a ctions speak louder 

Action now � Observe all. 

M ini i.ter: 

He returns to his 

seat and leans :_ 

close co · h i n . 
. Junioi : Miniscer: . 

',J�r necks a r c  out 

' . 
a lonr, way on 

this, ?tin  istcr. 
. .  
. ' 

' . ,  

I i 
l) 
i 
! 
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'. . . ' :· :. � /: -<�/-__ ,_ ,-.:� .' • , : �'-
·. Min i Rter: !: . have -complete f aith in Brod::;ky . l f  

.:..- • ·- · . · 
� the polls are .right, we hav� n�thini to 16�c . 

Lights are d immed 

Enter Lard fa.ce, 

an elegantly dressed 

fag. 

Lard face : Hello . heap of dirt. Pooh , you don ' t  wash 

much do yo�, j �dging by the horrible smell . 

Ale x :  Why do you say �hat, b rother. I h"ad a shower 

this morninc.  

Lardf ace : Oh, he had a shower this morni�g. You 

trying to call me a liar? 

· Alex : No , broihc i. What d'you want? 

Lard f ace: .What do I vant? 

. . 
Alex : Sorry, . brothc·r. I ·didn ' t  mean any offence. 

�ard f ace: Oh . Oh, you're sorry arc you , well you 

mus t think I'm awfully stupi�. 

Alex: Why did 

wronr, to you. 

Lard face: You 

He slaps 

Alex 

in the face. 

you · do that, brother? 

want to know why I did 

see I do that , 

He s.tamps on 

Alex's foot. 

I've never . done 

that, well you 
.- . 

. . 

r 

1cont1.nuc� 
I .. 

·- .- . 
.• 

0 7. 7('\ 
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continued 

, '-.;  --.- . ·: 
.. �:� 

. 
,, . ..;, · , · ;� :\t�. :: �t,i:-r:::fr: (1,: .  ., • ; . ? ·� : • • • "!. � 

:. -.. · �\t;i�Nt;'.'; . . .. 
.·.· ·� ,:/ .:-f:\ji}},''� 

L a r <l fnce: • • • 

L<tr d f ace: • • • 

f 

and 

and 

this • • • 

H e  pulls 

Alex's nose. 

that • • • 

He pulls 

Alex ' s  ear . 

pushes h im 

off b alance and 

. - plants his foot 

on his chest. 

Lard face: • • •  because I don't like your horrible 

ty pe• do I, and if  you want to s t ar t  someth i n g  • • •  

.if you want to start • •  _ _ go on • • •  ,�ell • y ou j ust 

sta rt. 

Alex : 

Please do. 

Alex ·rctchin g �  

I ' m  gonna b e  sick� . -... .  
. , .. .  

• -:  . · . .  
Lnrd f a c c: You ' re gonna be:  sick arc you? 

Alex: I wann a be s.ick. 
\ 

· .  

Lard face: You wanna oe sick? ' 
. , 

Let me get up. 

. . . . . . � ·. ' . 

·: ... 

Lar d face: You wanna get up? Well • you ' ve iotta 
· do somethin � for me . first·. Now sec that sh�e • • •  

you see • • •  well I want you i o  lick it. 

Lick it. 

f;o on • •  

.liif>l)' Jl ,,tt 

•--... I 

.• , .. 
. -•:••• I' • 

." , .. 
··-.1- •· . 

- ' .  q• •· , • . •  

I 

I
. 

. . 
. . . . .  

-;!:·;�:-::,:-. �- .  - -

/!;i 
>,11:; 

.a.- ·.· .·,,,. 
•:�"} � ..:.-,:;,., 

i' ; • 

... --.-
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Lnr d f acc: • O I 

.•· .. Alex:, • · :, : - . . · · . · 
�.- : ,. ' . - !� ... r- �� I l�: �n -

·
➔ 

,
· � -. �-' \. 

· ,: C 3 f; aing 'and 

coughing  

licks the sole 

o f - his shoe. 

And again • •  Go on : : 

There's a go od boy. 

· Ale>: : (Voice Over) And •  0 my hroth ers • 

would y ou believe your f a ith ful friend 

and long su f f ering · narrator pushed out 

his red yah z ik a mile and a h alf  to 

lick the grah zny ,  vonny b o ots . Th e 

horrible ki liin� sickness
.

had whoos h ed 

up and turned the like j oy o f  battle 

into � feeling I was goin g to snuf f  it, 

Ninister ri se s . 

i .  

M inister : · Enou�h ! That will do very wall , Thank 

you. 

Lardfaca docs 

leading-man-bow s 

A smatterine of 

applau_se. 

. . ""-

. · _ .  
- .  , .-,. 

Lardf:i.cc: Thank _ you very much, Ladies and Gentlemen, • •  -�� 
Thank you. 

, .  
Alex 

on floor 

still retch i ng. 

A beauti ful 

nude girl 

cntar.s • . 

up 

i; 

. .  

looks 

� 1 <"l �-r 1 " 
' 

' 

•' 

... 
''.'i

1
!;tti 

.. : ... ! ,- ·-:�f�?f?:tf: ----

,; .. ;'.",. 

·�>:·:�:, 

>i 

.,i 
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Alex : (Voice Over) She came toward s 

me with the light like it was the like 

. · ' li ght o f  hea_venly grace, and the firs t  
·· · thing �hat flas hed into my gullivcr 

was that I .would like ·to h ave her 

rir,ht down there on the floor with 

the old in-out • re�l savage. But quic� 

as  a · shot 

detective 

the corner 
. .  

arrest. 

came 

th:it 

and 

the 

had 

now 

sickne s s ,  like a 

been watching around 

followed t o  make his 

Alex ·r�.t chins . 

.Minister ri s es .  

Mini s ter: Thank you �cry much. Thank you • my d c :ir. · 

· cirl bows and 

exits to 

loud applause. . . : _ :� • 

Minister: Feelin g  not too bad now are you? A 
- \l 

, Alex: (pulling himself together) No, �ir, 

great . 

Min ister:· Cood, 

Alex: Was it alright, s ir? Did I do well, 

•_Minister: Fine. Absolutely fine. s ec, 

I f e e l  

s ir?  

Ladies 

and Gentlemen our subject is,  you s ec, icpcllcd . 

.. . , .. �--?-: 

•. 

tot1ards good by parado:d cal ly b cinr, ir;\pC 1 1  cd t ouard s 

evil , The intention to act violen.tly is accomp anied _ ,' · 
• f • • 

by s tr on g £ c c  1 in r. s - o f p h y s i c c1. l di s t r c s s • To count er· · · , : 

thes e, the subj ect has to switch to a diamctrica;ly 

opposed attitude ,  �ny que stions? 

.. 
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·�· -···?:'.{�:l: 
. .. ; 

Priest rises and 

moves to Alex . 

,. � :'f . 

'Prie st : Choice : The boy has no. real choice h�s 

he ? Self interest • fear �f physical pain drove 

him to that grotesque act of  � elf abasement , Its 

in s incerity was cle atly · to be seen. He  iea s c n to 

be a wrongdoer . !l e ceases also to b e - a  cre ature 

cap a.hle ·of mor al choice. 

Hinir. t�r : P adr-c , the s e  are sub tlet i es !  We a r c  not 

concerned with .motive, with the hi �hcr ethics ;  We 

arc concerned only with cuttin r, down crime. And 

nrisons 
• i 
t'o turn the 

rather than crucify, sic� 

thouAht even of killing a 

before the angels of God. 

to the very ·hea�t at the 

fly. Rcclamatio�, j oy 

The point i s  that .it 

,-1ork s :  

OMITTED 

EXT . FLATBLO CK 

Applaus e. 

Alex walking 

carrying his 

· pri s_on . parcel 

wrapped in 

brown paper. , 

• ·, ' i·�--

.• 

with relieving tho ghastly coneestion in· our 

• • •  Re will be your true Christian, rcad1. 

other cheek. Ready to be crucified 

'. 

., :-� \�;_ 
··; �- .-.

.. 

, :.I.¥. 
"�'t7. I,��;,, 

'. ·,,i 
-, ;,,_ .. ·lt,'t 

�- ""\.'.· •
. 



Alex: 

- · . .. . · "  

. . . 

Ha , Pa and 

reading ncwsiapcis 

Headlines 

all Alex. 

Ai cx enters quietly. 

Loud radio �usic 

from :.sit t ine roo� 

prevc�ts anyone 

from hearin g. him • 

Re �nters ·his  own 

. room w�ich is the 

first " off the hall , 

. - . - _;--. � .. 
: ·- , : 

Hi, Hi. Hi • there' my Pee and Em. 

. . . All three look up 

startled, 

I . I 

,�, 
✓ - . �}�? 

:-,·.�,.;.'� 

1 - . -
i •: ,-; 

.. > 
:- _•- :-
, · . . ., 

. -:;-�. . 

_ ·· ::·.- .;, 
.. : ·�  

�1 , ' ,:;ii 

Em: Alex. ·-
> .  

Alex : (to his mother) Hullo love,. how are y �u? 

(kisses her) Nic.e to sec you 1 Dad. 

Pee: 

Pee: 

Alex: 

Pbe: 

Hullo lad. What a s u 1: pr i s e , g o o d t o s e c . you • 

, . 
Keeping fit then? 

{very ill at ease) Fine, fine . 

Well, how are you then? 

Oh fine, fine. Keeping out of -trouble, 
. . 

you k 
.,. .···, . � . 

- � . I  • '
,
• :., 

-y�·. 

-
,
-
·:�::/

7

��\-�s. 

,-, �:-·� �; 

.,,. . ... � ' 

Joe the Lodger 

:._ . .  _ , 

·•:.... .. 

-

-

.. ••. 

':-· J 

-.. .  
·-,- ·:·::(>fi: 

.. . - .� •--- _c-_:·. 
I T,o•• 

·, 

· .. 
·
. ,,:, ·','.,_ \ 
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45 

0 
A lex : We l l  I'm back. 

.• flee: . (with f eigned enthusi as m )  

you back, . lad. 

Aye • Glnd to sec 

Em: Why didn ' t  yoti lat us know wha t  was. happ cnin c, 

son? 

Alex: S orry, Em, I wanted it to be like •• • a bir, 

surprise �or you and Pee. 

Pee: Well, i� ' s  a surprise all right, a bit bewilderinR -
too. 

Em: We've only jus t read abou t  it in morn ing p apers . - ' ' . 
. 

Pee: Aye. Ydu s hould have lat us know , l ad ,  not th�t 

we're not very pleased to see you again. 

too, eh? 

All cured 

Alex: That's right, 'Dad •. They did a · great j ob . on ·me 

gulliver 1 I'm completely ref ormed, 

Pee: Aye. 

Alex: (looks i� the kitchen) Well, s till the s ame 

old place then, eh? 

Pee: Oh, aye, aye. 

Alex: (f ake whis per) Hey , Dad, there ' s  a strange 

' .  
- , ::,i'�� 

,.  

fella s i�tine on the ·sofa there munchy-uunchin3 locitictj�; 

o f  toast., 

Pee: - Aye, 

. The lodger. 

room. 

. •  . ... ]}}: 
tha t's -Joe. Re • •  ur.imrnm, · lives here now . • . . :.;. ; : -, <. -�"'; 

That's wh�t he is • • •  he • • •  be rents you 
";�·-: - ,- _.· :,ff ··• 

_, . .-

._t. 

r 

, . 

. -

.-. 
�:' -

� :�-
_·;·•'· 

,\·��� ;,:;,� 

I• 
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4 5  : continued - 2 

Alex con fron�s Joe. 

Alex: How do you d �, Joe? Find the rooo co�fortab l c ,  

d� you? No complaints? · 

: . 

. . . . 
Joe rises and 

squares off 

ey�ball � o  eyeball 

· -. with Alex. 

•. -

. Toe: I ' ve hear d about you . I know what you ' ve done • 

nreakin3 the heart\ of your poor grieving �a rents . 

So you're back • . You ' re back to make a life of mis�ry 

for your lovely parents once more ; is that it ? Well, . 
-over my dead corpse you wfll, because you see, they �ve 

let me be m9�e liki a son to them than like a lodger. 

Alex cocks 

his fist and 

· _: s t a r t  s t o r e t ch 

·:_ _vi o 1 en t 1 y , 

almost at the 

s ame mome·n t 

Joe drops 

back on the couch 

next to Em. 

Em: Joe : Joe : Don't fisht here boys ! - - -
Alex bur·ps and 

retches. 

,
'
•_•· · 

• • • c;-� 

�: Oh , "please. Do put you; hand over your mouth, -� : . : { ·  

it's bloody revoltin g. 
-- ', " 

Alex v·iolentl y  

ill. 

- .. 

- r. 

' " 

.• 
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I •  

i .  

I .  

:f" )  

'Pee: Well, what ' s  the matter lad , are you fec lin?, 

alright ? 

Em: 

Joe : 

food. 

Em : 

Pee: -
Em: 

son ? 

;·. 

D ad • • .  It's the treatt:1ent . 

Hore retchin g .  

Well, it's dis gu stin g. It put s  you of f your 

Leave him be, Joe, It ' s  the -trea tmen t.  

� • you think we should do s om cthi n c ?  

Would you like me to make you a n i ce cup o f  tea • . 

Alex: No thanks, Mum. It'll p ass  in a ninut � • • •  

(After a pause) • • •  What have you done with all rny 

own :personal thinns ? 

---· 
t'ee: Well, That was all took away, · son ,  b y  the Police . 

New regul.iti6n see about compens ation for the victim. 

Alex: 

'Pee : -
away . 

What about Bas11?  Where ' s  my snake? 

Oh well , he rnet with like an accident. 

Al ex becomes a 

b it we·epy. 

Re passed 

Alex : What's go�na happen to me then ? I mean that ' s  

my room he's in - there ' s  no denyin e that, This i s  

my home als b . What sucses tions h ave you, my Pee and ; 

Em , to make ? 

f 

;, ,7, 

,• {_"{ . 

·� ,�;.· 

continued 3 

r 
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0 . . 

Pee: Well, all th is .. needs• thinkinr, about, son . I . " � . 

. mean we c an't very well jua t  kick Joe out • • • Not 

j ust like tha·t ;  can we? . I mean .Joe's here .doir.g  q. 

job. A contrrct it �s,  two years. 

like an arra�ne� cnt , didn't we, Joe? 

Joe's p aid next month's rent 3lready 

whatever we may do in . the future, we 

We 1 1 ,  we· m a. de 

You s ec , son� 
s � ,  well , . 

; 
c an ' t j us t :s a y 

to Joe get out, now can we? 

Joe: N o t there's rnucb more th an that, thou�h . I 

mean I've got you two to think of , I mean y ou' r.e 

more like a mother and f ather to me . Well, it 

wouldn't be fair now, would it , for me to no o f f  

and leave you two to the tender mercies o f  this . . . 
• young monster who's been like no real son at all. 

Look • he's weeping now, b u t  t h at • � � 1 1 his cra ft 

· and artfulness. Look, . lct him go o f f and f ind a 

room so�ewhere. Let hici learn the errors of h is way , 

and that · a  bad boy like he's been don't deserve 

such a gond ·mum and dad . as h e's had . 

Alex: · _Alright • I see . how things are now, I'vo 

suf fered and I've suf fered, · and I've suf fered and 

everybody wants me to go on suf ferins. 

Joe: You've rnade others suf fer. Ii's only fair that 

you should suf fer proper. �ou know I've been told 

everyihing you've 4one, sitting here at ni cht round 

the family table, pretty shockine i t  was to li�tcn 

to. It made me re al sick, .a lot o f  it did. Now 

look what you've 80ne and done to your mother • 

.. 
Em bursts into tc nrs. 

d 

I 
I 

I 

l 
j 1 
i 
l 

I ,  

' 
i 
1 
i 
I 
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.I 
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Ai'c,c: So th'a t '  s the way '-it: i s_· . . thcn , . eh'? Th a t ' s  
. ., ,.. -

_
-
. 

the way it is. , Ri�ht • I'x:i l eav ing now, you· �-;on't 

� v � r  viddy me no more .  i'll rn�ke me own way. 

Thank you very much. Let it lie  heavy on your . 

cons ciences, 

Alex exits. 

Pee : (shoutine after him ) 

that son. 

Nov don ' t  take it like 

Em boohoohoos 

Joe com forts he r , 

EXT. EMBANKMENT ·- DAY 

Alex walks along 

the Thames 
I 
er:ibankrnent 

still holding his :· ... 

paper · p�rcel, 

·- Tramp enters. 

The same man 

be�ten by Alex 

and his r, ans 

earlier in the film. 

Tr amn : Can you spare me some cutter, me brothrir? 

Can you s pare some cutter, me brother? 

Alex , 

witho·ut look ing at hi!31, 

reaches in his pocket 

and gives him s ome money. 

Tramp: ob th a�kyou, your honour. 

The tracp takes 

a s econd look at Alex , · 
Th e penny d r o 11 5 .  

.
. . � . : ,'. -

• 'I • �,� . : � - ., 

,. 

-;i,_· '  
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Trano : .T:inev �tack ! fly ! 

Ti o l y  �other o f  �od ! __ ... __ ----- -
·Be .the h okey 

Al 1 "the Holy 

blessed saints in Heaven preser ve us. 

Al�x -b�caks away 

but 
0

the T r amp 

toddles alo ngside 
· . . . . 

T r amo : I never forget a f a c e !  I never 

face, be God ! 

Alex : Leave me al.one, 

befo re. • . , 

{.:'ramp sho u t s  
t 
other ?fcths 

an·d Tr amps. 

to · 
d r inkers 

fo r eet anv 

Trarnn : This is the poisonous young  swine that n-ear 

d one me in. Hi� and his friends beat me and kicked 

me and _ th �m�e� me. 

- ·· 

Tramn: Sto p. him : 

. · .. .. 

: · Alex breaks 

away again . 

Stop him l 

A leg is stuck out 

and Alex g�es d own. 

The tramps s warm . . 
all over him • 

. - • •" 
, • • ·  

' ,  .. - ,,- :  � - -
• j. ' 

• ' - ;, .-

. ::. ., 

;f/ 
c: 

. -� � . - '� \'t : 

\#' ,f 
' 

.him. 

I've 

, . 
... , 

never you_ 

.. 

- � 

/ .. �.,� .. 
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Tramp: They launhed at � e  bl�od and me moan s.  

Th�s murderou s youn g pie is a pr� z c  specimen o�  

. . the cowardly brutal youn g. Uc is in our m :i. ds t  · 

and at 9ur mercy. Give it to him. Th at ' s it. 

' · 

Old tramp s 

· beg in to beat 

. at Alex, 

Alex: (Voice Over) Then there wa � like 

� . sea of dirty, smelly old men tryin g 

to �gct at your humble Narrator, vith 

their · feeble rookers and horny old 

· claws. It waa Old Age having a go 

at Youth and I daren't do a sin gle 

s olit ary th in3 , 0 my b r o th e r s ,  it b c i�s · 

better to be h it at like  that , than 

want to be sick arid f e el that horrible_ 

· p ain. 

The tra?:lps 

-crowd round Alex, 

shoutinif• 

Tramps: Youn g hooligan • • • V aeabond • • • · �ill him. , .  

• • •  Toad • • •  Bastard •• • Kick his teeth in • •  Villain 

Near killed poor old Jack , he did. 
__ , .• 

Police oove in 

. ·and p ush o ff 

crowd , 

1 s t  "'? o l i,cera a n : " Alright, s top it: now. .. 

""'. 

... .  ·. 

, 

i 
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4 7  

· . .  

2nd Pol i c cnnn: - Alrigh� . stop it now. 

Come on. Stop breaking the_ State peace. 

naughty boys. _ Alright � that's enoueh . 

2 nd Policeman: 

Alex: Oh, no • 

Alex looks _up. 

t-ih a·t ' s the tr o u b 1 e , s i r ? 

I •, • 

Alex sees the 

Policcnen a.re , 

·:· · � · in · f act·, , ' · -
Dim and r.eorf:ie. 

You 

Dim : _ Wel l, wel l,  wefl• well , well, well , well : i f  -
it i�n • t  little Alex. Long time no viddy i droou • 

now goes? . Surprised are you? 

Alex: ·impossible 
• 

• • • • I don't believe it, 

- · Geor 5: i e: Eviden�e of the o l d  glaz zies. nothinr, u? 

·our sleeves. No magic little Alex. A job for two 

who are nov of j ob age, The Police • 

EXT. COUNTRY ROAD 

: . . 
, .  

Dim: Cor:ie on, 

. 

DAY 

Police Landrover 

dr°i ves up. 

Alex· ·i s p ulled out 

by Georgie a �d Din and 

hustled up n :desertcd 

lane. 
. . . 

Come for �alkic s .  

. . . 

. · : i?I 
. '·'. - ./ ·; · �\:¥< � 

· · ·1:/1 . 

-
: . •­. 

Hali�habah, 
. 

. . -
- . ,,; 
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. .  4 7  continued - 1 

A l ex : Come , come, my little droor,ies. 1· j ust don ' t 

get this at  a l l . T h e  o l d ' d a y s  a r c  dcr nd at\d gone . F o r  
wha; I did in. the p ast I ' ve been punished . 

D irn : Been p unishid , yeah? 

Al ex: I I ve b e en  cured  .• 

D ir.1 : Been  c ur e d , y e ah ,  th at ·was re ad out - t o  
Inspector . read all that out t o  us . He s aid 

re ry �ood � ay • . 

us . �� · -
it w a s  a 

}. l e x : I j us  t don ' t g e. t th i s· · a t  a 1 1  • It was �hem that -� 

went for me, brothers. You ' re nor on their sl de and 

can't be. You · can't be, Dim ! - It 

filliA rl with back in t h e  old d ay s  
was s or.ico.nc we 

• • •  Tryin g to get 

own malcnky bit of rcvense after all this 

r em emb e r , Dim ? 

time. You 

D im : Long time is right . I don't rem ember them. d ay s  

too horrorshow. Don't call rnc Die no more either. 

O fficer, c a l l me. 

Ceor�ie : Enough is remember ed though, little Alex ! 

. .  Dim and C:eorgie 

laugh. 

_ They dr.�g Alex 

· to a l ow 

water trough. 

D im: This is to make � urc you stay cured , 

' . 
• 

ji 

I . 

. . .  · -

I�- '1111, � .. -•••.' 

if L;J;f /�,+,; :I ... 
.; 
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r .  

Dim: 

: . . 

, .:  ' .  ! '. •  

�- Georg'i�' bits Alex 

in the: storn�c� 

with his blackj ack. 
· • · 

.• · :  t· · · - - Then • .th:ey p usl1 
· t  • ' .  • " ,' . • • 

i ·  - : - ..: ·)_;;> -� his he�d·· und er :  · · �}_> ):::._ . --. .  \ the wat er and ��
-
t hodi�·a 1 1 y 

· · · . · ·. 'st.art to beat him . 
'
. ' 
. . . : � 

. \ . . , : - -·. _ . : with their bl ackj ack s.  : ,  ;·
_. · ·- � ·  - . .  . - . I ·. 

' . -• � . .; 

. .  ·:{{ttf : -� . �� �><···f •}( .. -:•:·� -
o a·� s·11 in ·g > 

After a full 

minute of  this, 

they drag him out, 

·.hal £-drowned . 

Be viddying you some more • 

t_im� . 
Ale�_.•( �,� :,�:.\_:� �·r · ::·: : . · . . .. . ,. .... ., .. �-.. •. : · 

.. :.. . ., · . . : 
. -

.; : :
·
: ,•· s�,,'". 

EXT . "HOME" � NIGHT Heavy Rain • 

' ;.-
• -',',:.. - • ,.: ,, ·-* : 

, ·  . .  
Alex s_tumbles 

· . up the road to 

the entrance � at e. 

> Alex: (Voice Over) · Where was I to · r, � ; 

who bad no home and no money. I cried 

for mes �lf, Home, Ro�e, llome , I t  was 

Home I w�s wanting and it  was llorne I 

·came to � . brothers , not realising in th� 

some 

st a t e  I was in, where I Yas and - had been· 

before. 

.. 
.-

, ,  

Alex stumbles 

and . crawl s 

to the door . ·  

. �· . :..• . : ·�· 

:-;·;· - -

I! 

_I 
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' : 

. . . 

Mr . 

.>:·;,i1::i, �i�-�:"(<�/l�?L'k/: :;/ >·\ 
J i1l i an �  :11 :1 f s e e' '-�1iu;· �ft? i s ·, 

Julian: 

.: ·" ·,.:..-�-��- �� •j�i;.-• . • - 1 :�� 
Hc· ' ·g o e s  to 

• _
...- ,, '!I. .  

wh_a t  i s  

-;.p/'::·/�>-- ::· . .  ·· . 
• - . 

• .. • - •:➔ 

No r e p l y . 

at his 

door � 

-He opens door. 

Alex f ai l s  int o  

the hall. 
.I . . :' 'i> 

Alex: (barely_ 

P o l ice , 
Rc l p me . . . . . He l p me . /i('.,'·' \ 

, ; 
'; .. ,• . 

. ... ··· . .  
· - ·  . .  -.... .. ,,;� 

up -�-like - , · r  •. , .  ; • 

... ; ( .. :,"",.t• . ,·, - •• ' :  .. .  ; 'l.�--���� . .  -�-1/' . .. ,� ., · ·'lj••'•' ''" ,.,, 
· ' ,, :· ... : " ' - )'i.·-;;_"� �-:'.i( ';;''-':"; ·:�· .ii.>-.. · :: •?;�:�,'; :"1'.'/·":(• 

·-

. .  

·. 

·- .• � ... ,"r.•: ·•!ii'\.--·��.: .. ';.,.·•·..i. •fi•-, ·\ -,..,,!' . �· - N(;f'· - ,., , .. ,, . •• , � ---Ill!, 
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�;(;z�1tl{!�f f i ,-- · ·J1;�£i!1:;�;E�ty;;1�\�'1;), ___ . 
·.J. -�,-�tm�,, .. � ,�8:- 1' ('-.�..;j-, 1 ··1,,·.·,;,f;' --�;_:,., ,}<<"A:J��.;;.\.z. · �-11"'� · . ..-:··••,: r:;.;�. ' 
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• . · • - ?t�- --�'"·• .,,,�fl;f-Jiil• ,f- L�-' --• , .· - :,o 
-

' "' .. ,. ' .•a•� 
. ....  ;•· .. 

�-•!If';•��� ..s-:-.'1�:.--:•�--�:�� .. .'.= 
* � 

-�,,.. ... -..f .... � .. ��- - .... �-1:-- "C..[rl-..�:.i 
-•" ·• f •-,_ • � 

. 
"' � � . ,,..�•_.;,·g _, . •� '"�. • . r �- � ""i:i...;.: • · .IF:'. - • --. � .- "· .,_ ' · '!t 

T-· . . . .. e 7r 
:l """ ·l/• -..-....- ,., . ...,.. . - � . --�-,i', 

INT,· "HOME"' - NI<;HT ., �.��--- �-... �:-,�� ·"� . �.:. St r to·• .. : _.:.::;, 

-� �.I:;�IIii,I:li�i�!if ti �·::?·j:'�:-��;� ;_'}ji!
I
iitif 

- '--� · -� ··, ,,.. ,,· - - ·tJ-� � -t;• Jul 1 an· - · a · 6 ' 4 " _::; .· - , ·, , -�,-i--: 

· ... _. .... 
_·:-:,. . .. . 

·.• 
· .... \ . .. .. ..;-�.:: ..... 1• 

._ •, . . ;. -.· .. . •· •-�--i-, :.'. working with · 
t, I ... , 91 ._,• ,.�� .-� '.•!''.••.• - l•

-f'.: ,.�
.
.
. ,

' ,i,:, •' : • ♦ 0 :•� � •,. t·"'·· ..... .. :�_//' .• -' -

t . 
. . .  -·-- ·_\:{i{tJlF:;:::�;

r
;,i,).l 

. ·, ..... :-�--,-� .. ',-· ... The ... door bell rJng.s •. 
_, -.� --•.: . : ·_ 

. �:.-.. � �--� ..... .., 
. � -

.. 

.. 
---�:•�•�:���i;.-�;.f li:\�\-i-'..:tii�Irt/t�1.}· 
Alexander·: Who on .ea.rtb could.· that be? 

; 

. ,, 
.•· - ·.' . 

. . _· .• : .":JI:--:·._. ,-• .  ,r. 

- .:.� ,.· • • • .. � r.��.- I• •:' I •, 

------.. .- . .---... -· 
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�:t � ;_1 �t -; :· >�-::if, � 
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sudden.ly rcalis i�g:· whcre he �-ms . and why 
' . . _- � ., ' '.•• ,- . 

no�rn on t�e sate �a.d. looked so f am i li.i r . 

But I knew I w� s · safe • . I knew he would 

not remcmber. �e for, in those carefree 

days , I and · rny so-cal l a� droois vore 

our rnas kics which were l ike r e al 

horrors how disguises . 

Julian; �rank , I think thi s younn 

Hr. Alexander : 

to _ you, cy : b�y? 

• 

Alex : The "Police 

They beat me up, 

Mr. Alexand er, 

now c·on f ine d  to 

_ a  whe(?lchair, 

pushes hi�s el f awa y  

from _his d esk, 
I f • • 

an·d rolls up 

to Julian. 

The water 

drips off Alex ' s  

clothes , 

· They look at 

each , othcr. 

. . .  . . 

• • • The horrib l e  ghas�ly Pof�cj\ 
C • -

• •  • •
•
• ; • 

• •
• :• •' 

--

sir. The Police beat r.ie sir �  

Mr , Alexand er stares 

·at hir.t , 
. ,  . 

.. -. ' 

It becor.ic s app arent. 

he is• 'insane , .:· 

-.�_::.��--�?�-�---.�-�-:-. }�-�---':�_:-�_(_{;_t.l_:_;:--·,�:-:�, .. ::��--�:i.i_·_, .. _;:_;_:_�.-_!_._�_::j_·::.�;:_:::_:_;.•.�:�-t::�--1,, _ _. __ ,_-_{f.�:�---�:;••_·�.i __ :.�.�--·-�-�-:_!.-_-�;,-�:_l>_:_�-�_ ... _ .�_-._ .. -_:_·_·-.·----.---.----�--- .. -_ .. ,-.•-:,. . 
:�ii\�::1ff I��-�{f ::::g���Ji;ti�. 

' • ._· '; 4� .-2 • ::J:;: 7.�-N�-;�,;:;wrr.nT, 
�,,- :t:;ib;(t:,;._-�._�.!:�.--·_._'-�, . .. 

.. ': t)}�/;< '�j\�fi�1'1Y:° :·t�Ji{if _ / '. . ' 
Alex;t(voice Over) And wou1i·you believe 

-� t, 0 my brothers and only · friends··, there 

was r�ur faithful Narrator being held 

helpless, like a�b�bc in arms, and 
f,.'-;" 

. - .. , ••, . .;. � . . . . . 

Dear, de·ar• dear • 

...... ... 

man needs hel'O, 
! . 

up, 
• _:•�'�\::,:{:�,.;.•��• � C 
_";.�y:.·�;:? ' 

1· 
.•i:. 
:i!\,--
-�-

.-



.· ' :?�t d/� :; 4�;�:�:!'.!!�f ?11�\li·,(f ti'.ii:�i.�i,i�if\· ······ . . .  · ·. ?: .. J\il\. 
I � . . ,  ··: . • .  " , 

� 
I :  

/0'.°1
. !-tr . Alcx ;ind cr: .!, � � � � ! Isn � t it your 

I :  

I :  
! 

i 
I j 
I '  

I l 
I 

� wicture i� the. ncwspnpers? Didn ' t  I see you thf s  

·,1,.. � ,f ..a 

I . • 

morning o�' the· video? Are you not the poor victin 

of this horrible new technique?  

_ - . ..  :. 

�: Yes, sir, that's exactly who I 

and what I am • • •  a _viQtim, sir. 

Ur. Alexander 

becor.1e.s frenzied 

as the speech 

proBresses. 

am • sir :  • • • 

Hr. Alexand er: 

by p rov i dencP-, 

Then, by God, you have been sent here 

Tortured in pri s on .  t hen thrown out · 

to be tortured by the Police. My hcnrt Roes out to 

you, po�r, poor, boy , Oh, you arc not the f irst to 

come here in distress. The Police ar� fond of brinei�i \ 
· .J• 

their vict;ics to the outskirts o f  this village • . · But .
. 
j/•Q· 

. . ·;� it is providential that y �u, who are a l s o ·anoth�i: >-2.nd. _ :;
1.
·· '·• 

of victim, should come here. But you're cold and . � 
.. ' �· •. ;· 

shivering. Julian, draw a bath for . this young man • . . . J� 
Julian: · Certainly, Frank . 

,,,-,llf',,,... • , 1  

He carries Alex off. 

Alex: Thank you very much, 

Alexander 

.h i s  b·llnd . 
1, " -.. •· .  .. 

. • 

s ir ,  

bites 

. .  

God bless you, 

. .  ¥, 
. . -r·:.r; � �. ,: 

'. j-�:.J..� . .. 
-
� .:..� 

:::�l., : /,i.__-:! :. - ' • .:, 

.. · 

\ ' 

,'',·'.�:'.•/ 
sir • 

. -�:-. 
•, ·.;-.,:� 

I 
•:.:�•' 

·:.-� ... : .. �.�·; 
-JI ;r ,._ -� 

_l\i_;:/it 
• �;(

'I'

,".".;.� 

. t 

};; 
.:\if 

·:.:� =� 



:'\)[?( :fr'.0� l;}f:ttz�l_'._;_. ·t!;i_!�_I•;�·B.:_,!_'._�,����ji i;�-2%-�r_�:.._._�-_
1

_.

1w

_-

_ 

•• '. __

_ 

L_�_�,:=.,•--•-�_--�_-.� .• ·:;'.,_·_,'."'-· __ �
-

i,

-

�.••_· ___ ; 
_
__ ,_:.-_�.•-:,�.i_,_�-;_,l_•_i_'._,_i_)t_(_;]_�_i,_-.l_:_�_._·.'._•_�---·.:::.:_i

1
!ii; , - . . : �;:: :!:· r> .. {\}?:t•i,: _ -�- _ _  . -_- ,_ ;.. ':f-'?I· ':_',: �: <t.�_·i'�x s·oal�s / ,. - •. , ,. .  . 

·· - · :-, . 

4 8 . 4  

• • • •  4 - • 

::.:( _: ·.' · - eyes c 1 o s e d , 

'. {·_.-_;-T_r._:_:
·
:_�_:_; · ',

. 
-��i� a hot tub . 

- •,: ' . • . t"! . , .. .  

,' ;Et\} : { ��teic a while 

:,\ _ >:r he· begins softly 
. : .. _, 

'! � · :s in g in g to hims cl f : 

. • . : · :  ".S in-� i n '  
: . ·" ,:· : . :\·.· ·  ·• ' '

' 

' . .  

in the Rain". 

INT . HOME - DAY · .  

Mr . ' Alexander 

� , is hunched over 

_;: ·>_ ?· ·; , :._;· .· .. .. the phone, "talking· 
·. }:•\�:.:�· > . . : ·  :· , �n h� arsc whi ::; pers • 

. . . -:- : ::, - -.. ·- ·· . . :-
. 

. - ' The door to the . . . · }  . . -..- · •  
. . . . - . � . .-· . ; · ::.,-;· ·�'.. _ . · · ·_ :··,: ·bath

.roor:1 is ri�ht 
" e..• 

(.;1 

Mr. Alexand e r 

'throws 

_ nervous glances 

over his shoulder. 

Hr, Alexander: I tell you, sir, they have turl) cd this . ,.· i 
.young can into

. 
somethinr. other than a human ·_b_ein c

� · , ;fl 
He has no power of choice any more . He's com�itted - �  

to socially acceptable acts,· a li t�le machine capa!!,� 

only of good • • • •  He can be the most_ potent weapon · , · .·,�, · 
. . • .' , /:: F-

�miginab lC t o  ensure that the Govcrnmcn� is not ie t �rncaf 

at the next  e l e c t i o n . The Gover nn a n t ' s  great � o a st 1 

as you know sir, is the way they h::i.ve dealt · with cri�a •,•,c 

in the 1 as t few months. nc crui t: i nP, brut a 1
. 
younr, rou;.hs. · 

into . th c, Po 1 i c e , p r o p o s in g deb i l i t at in� and �d ·1 {:., � .1 ;·p £1� 
t�chniques of cond itioning, 

before in other countries. 

• •- . ....... ·,. ,i : 
Oh, we've seen. i t  all ' ..'. k. �f 

' ' -.;-, ! , ; -:� . 

T h e  th in end of· t h e  . "-·cd<> c·:, . · ,t·;:.:r/t 

-., . .. ... -·· .. �·::. � � . ·  

behind him. 

·while he sp.caks 



i ;  
I 

continued -. 1 

. . i::,1• ," .'.';:}�f.��r 
• r• • ·

. �tr :.t ,- -,\·l c � rin d c r  
. . . ,' :.· , ' , . . 

(cont1n:u·e d )j :/ B c fo�c 
- ·- -�., . .-..:,•·�:_\ , '-_ � ·  - : x _, , ." ,,, .- ·.::_ � ---

·
, r 

w�·  are, ·,� -�. shall h·�·;e· · •t:·hc . f�·1 i "�pp nratus o·f . 

totalitarianism. This yo�ng- boy i s  a liv i n z  ,.• i t n c s s  

to these diabolical proposals . Jhe people - the 

common people - o u s t know · • • • must sec ! There arc 

great traditions of lib�rty to defend. The tradition 

of liberty· mcans all. The common peoale w i ll let . .  
it go ! .oh, yes - th ey will ; s ell lib erty for a A Uietcr 

life. · .That is why t_hey r.lust b e  l e d , si r, dr i ven • • •  

p ushed ! ! !  Thank you very ouch , s ir. He ' ll b e  here . · 

f 

Trenbl i ng ,,, ith 

excitement and oa dncs s ,  
- • . Mr. Alexan d er han g s  up  

the ph·one . 

His_ cycn, �biny w i th 

anticipation . 

Then, suddenly , 

he bccoccs aware 

: of Alex's voice 

· comin g . f r om the 

· o t h  c r .s i d e o :: t h  e d o o r  • 

. : . 48.5 INT. BATHROOM . 
• · . 

. . 
: Alex in bath, · • 
·· Jin3ine .·' 

�� �:i 
I ,''[ 

I'm' singin' �n the rain, 
. . . ' ·,,�� 

· · 49 

· Al ex :  

Just singin' in the rain, etc, 

. . . 
•. ; ;. '-� · :  . . . . 
· . . ,. .· . . . . .  ' 

. ,• • 

}ir • Alex ande r 

hi s face 

��rribly distorted 

.in a Homeric race. 

INT, "HOHE" " - NIGHT 

Alex ,. alone , 

in complete si le nce, 

. . ,.. - . . . - , 
' ....,_. 

I ' j 
l j 
i - & 
·.�.··•·:.;; .. ✓ ·r .. 

' '  

, ·'.'t . ---

. · 

. . . . . 

we know 



i 

- Alex: 

. .  :.:.· 
�· .. . . . 

. · - . • . : -;  

: -
• 

; + � �J. 
-
·· ! • . . ... · e atin c a large plat e 

' . '. : t  .... 
. _ :; : : .- � � -:: • . t • . o f  s p aghe t t .i . 

·: · ' : . ', , :\ _ ' : The giant, Julian, .� . . ' - . . . ' . . . . . . ; - .. . - � 
· ·  · . . · . appe ars 

carryins 

Mr. Alexander in 

his wheelchair. 

lie. de.posits 
, ,  

him at the t abla. 

nood �v�ning, sir, 

, , 

Nr, Alex nnd cr : Good evenin g. 

Alex: It's very kind of you t �  leave t h is out for cc, 

sir. b .:i t h , 

so I s t arted. I hope that's ·a lri'ch t ,  sir, · ,  
Mr , Alexander: {too loud - voice out of  control) O f  

course. 

Alex: 

Foocl alright ? 

r.rcat ,  sir, 

·· · nr . Alexander: !!:z the wine ! 

Alex: Thank you very much, sir. 
I 

Cheers. 

• I Suddenly the thought 

occurs t o  Alex 

that the wine 

may be dru � 8 e d  

or poisone d �  

Alex: Von't you join me, sir? 

i. 
1 , , ' 

no-one arounC 

Crcat. 

- -·� 
� ·�· . ...; :._' ,Jt::\� .. -_:. ' �-:.. 

I fini�hcd 



; -• 
l 
•! • .  :'•11]]�>':;�1f , _,;,1:r1tttit1r:·· 

. ::'·� --� 
i . . JF 
I �  
j -,,,- -i . .. ,·: . 

-• .. , . 

4 9  �ontiri ued· � ,  
, , ; - , 

. . .' . - . . 
Hr , A lcxnnder : 

· . Ale x: And you, 

-. -; __ : � : : ' ' . - . , •' . ' 
• - ,•� -_�.,, • •,:•. :;,  •,• . . , •'::. ,i-

. 
• -• � • • •

•
� •-n-: _;� 

, , - • • , 

Nn , my health. doc s1't 1 t all�w· it. -

Julian : No , th�nk you . 

- -· · Aicx 

i .-, . 

� tal� �ng for time 

·_ reaches · for . . 
bottle and 

reads th e labe.l ,  , ' . 
Alex: _ 1 9 6 0 ,  Cha�eau , Saint � � te phe, �edoc �  very 

. . . 
. . . · � .. -. his remarks from 

. .. .  : •. ·: -:(' . !>� · ·. : : -:�1� . . : .. , . . . · -
·� : !r

. 
': 

: :_ . , :· 

Aiexander and Julian, 

He holds the glass 

up t o  the light, 

•. 

Alex: V e ry go o d c o l o u r , s i r . Sme l l s  nice, too ,. 
V e r y  g o o d  number , s i r . V e ry good, We l l  here'� t o  

· . it. 
. .  

. "'. . . 
.

· , .. v 

' : . ' ' 
.) , 1 . I' ;if . 

.. He d own s the glass. 

. · A l e x : V e r y  refreshing, s i r ,  very r c f r e sh i n s; ·. · . , ,  . . , ·�: ' •, . •-,.:-:� 
' . . �; 

Alexander :  (very arch) I ' m  so plea.seq y o u . � _-. . ·! � -�/)/. ap preci�te good wine . Have inother "las5 � 

• jJ 
Alex: Thank y o u , s i r, :. --::.·}i;:; 

\:::�'. ' - �- - ' :1 

;-" 

. ! 

good bra�d, 

J. 

. .  

�fr. 

sir. 

l!e doe::r.':: ec:: 
i 
penny's change for 

·-.�-�\ 

-:ti 
·� 



Hr. Alcxnn dcr :  
. : ·,•1 , _ 4 . ,  ·,., , '  .

.
. � •-·· 

. -, . -

. ,t. 

u�c �  ·t� do eve�y�hinB for �e 

and leave me to rny . w�it'in 3. 

Ale :-r nnd cr : • • •  

Alex: Your wife ,  sir ? Has she gone away ? 

Mr. Alcxnnder : 

Alex: I'm sorry tri bc�r that, sir. 

. . . . . . 
riis face 6bntortcd 

�r. A l cxnndcr : She ' d  been very bad l y  raped, you 

We were assaulted by a gang of vicious yo�nr, 

>}ij 
/:J.-

- ::-�ti 

� 
,'� 

;Jl -:?-

. •· ·"� . .. �· 

. . 7i.�� , . . ' -.:..� 

in tbi s house, in this very room you' re sit� i,:nn in �o�/:· 
. 

. !'I. · ;� 
;I was 1 e ft a he 1 p 1 c s s c r i p p 1 e , b_ u t f o r h c r the s h_o ck 

was  too great. The doctor said it
.
was · �neuoonia, 

because it happened a few nonths i ater dur�ng ·the 

epid�mic. The doctors told ne it was Pneumoni a, 

I knew what it was. 

poor girl. 

. 
A victim of  the �odern a g �; 

Suddenly his mood changes. 

He wheels· rigqt u_p 

to· Alex. · 

__ :>< .-��;, 
· . .  ·. :i/

;. 
. . .:, -- .·,

· 
�( 

- · · . >p • 

• ,••: < "t. ' 
' ,,. • . 

· �
-

� 

Ur. Alcx:indcr: And now vou , another victim o f  the· •�: 
modern age. But you can be hclp �d. I phoned s om�"j 
friends while y�u were having a bath, · 

.. 
· · · / 

;-:\:�� 
Alex :  - Phoned some friends, sir? · 

Mr. Alcxand a i: . Ye�. They wnnt to help. 

- ·! 
• r 

• 

_
-

,,

_

, :,; 

�·t •. -- • : -: :  ,.• �.;
-
, ::_. 

' - � . . , , - . � ;  :-�_-': 
. . ·-� ,. •. �� -�: ��.�:;::�::-, . - ... :'•�· ,. 

• , 
• • • •  ' 4 , ;' ,

. 
�.,,.�{::.'/' 

' - • �r � � • \ -��t.tf7? 
' #  • _4 _-.,1.,• '11:! 'tt 

J,,:.�, " 

She's dead! 

in ·rane. 

-�----1 
. . 
. 

-,'�'.� 
see. 

•::,',. � .... 
?tj-:,:<�. 
�� .. :�'.: 

;�j: 
t�: -�. 

�� ... '.:\_ :,.? 
,- ' • � 

l 



f� 
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r 

� ":"."-,::· ._.··���: �?· ·- . -., 
continued - 4 

··.":���;i�;If 10*l;:;7l\�1:: .· 

A 1 c x : II cl p �, s i r ? 

,.-

�-t r • A 1 e � n. n d cfr : 11 el p_ you • 

. - I -

., 
Who are th ey, sir ?  

' - -

�-1 r • A 1 c x a n d  c r : They ' re very , very import ant peo p le 

nnd they' re interested ·in you . 

Bell rinr, s . 

Julian rises  • 

:•ir ·• Alexander : Julinn. .' ' This will 

now. 
·. ·: .  

Ale:, g e t �  up . 
: 

: � ' 

: 

. . 

b e  thes e peo p l e  

Alex: · Lo?k, sir , ' l ' m  s o �ry to haye troubled you . I 
� .. 

think I o ught to be g oing, s ir. 
· . . 

Mr. Alexander : 

?·fr I Alexnndcr: 

. . • 

Julian bars the way . 

N o, no my boy. No irouble at 'all. 

·Alex slowly sits. 

.Re pours. 

Alex picka up 

glass and t akes 

a drink. 

.·.,-1 - �r . 
. ,.g �">I 

--�.-·t,.:., 

-... 
�, ... �-�� /':,_:· 

• :.' 

Alex 

nave another_3lass of vine. 



r 

".'t(<: t�1tYll!:i�t1ttt�:�)�s� �1�{11 l:���!���f �\�j!t::j��bi#'··•,. 
-�.
'-- .... __ � �: :_:'. ., -�) 

49. 1 INT. "UOHE II - NIC.:llT 

Dolin - and 

Rub"inst c i n  

enter wit.h 

Jul;an. 

Doli n: (genial) Huflo, Frank. 

Al e x and er :  Good evening , 

· Rubin � tcin: Frank. 

sir . 

Dolin: So this • is .�he young can. 

Alex: How do yo� do• sir • • 

Dolin: Hullo, 

Alex: Hi s·sus. Very pleased to meet you. 

Rubinste in: . Hullo , · -. . .. 

no•lin: I hope you forgive us  for co�inr, over at this 

un r, o d l y  hour, but we  h e :i r d  from ·.Frank t h a t  y o u  .were 

in · • ome trouble and we cane over . to see if  we could b� 

of any help. 

Alex: Ve�y kind of y�u ,  sir • . Thank y�u 

�:i: . ·_ 
Dolin: I und e r s tand  t h � t  you h :i d  ·a r a t h e r  

. . 

·encounter with the tolica tonight. · 
1 i 

Yes , sir. Alex: 

. - . 
'• ', 

... .- .,-�. 

. -:.�- .. /.. 
·:� ... -;,-

:·-})! 

ii 

r 
very _much >Ji� 

un·f ori;lln�t C-;,, 
� :. 

-
, .. -; __ ;:_: 

I suppose you 0ight call it 



'. i -- ,,� . -�-
: :�·,.;,- . . '.:, -

· . ; t . � - � .. : · · 

. 

Dolin: 

Alex : 

Dolin: 

. ' ... . ·: .'��}?� 

· · /'� }{J�� 
Hahaha, and h�� arc jou fcelinn now?' 

Much better, thank · you, sir. 

Feel like talking to us . Ans wc rine a few 

q uestions? 

•Alex: Fine, s ir, fine. 

Do lin: We 1 1  , as . I ' v c said , ,.,. c ' v e h c ard a·b out you • 

We are interested in your case. We wan t  to he l p  you. 

A lex: Thank you very · much, sir . 

nolin: But first "t.1e ' d like to find out few things· 

about y ou • . 

Alex: What would you like to know, sir? 

Dolin: Well, shall WC get down to it ? 

Alex: Yes, sir. - - ·--

Rubinstein takes out 

a notebook. 

· Rubinstei.n: The ·news pape�s mentioned  t h a t  in 

to your beinr,  conditioned ar, ainst acts of  sex and 

violence, you've inadvertontly been conditioned 

music. 

Ale:::: Well, er, I think that was s o�ethin� that . .., 

hadn't planned for, you see, �is s us. 

of music and always have been, especia lly 

Ludwir, van · • • • Beethoven • •  n • •  E • •  E • •  
' • .  J 

49.1 

.• 

a 

addition 

.·� 

;-,:-j,l 7.'-
- -· ,·, ;;�:i 

they·_': 
t'r:i very fond �-. 

. 
·._·,,., _:_,..:" 

• 
• . ' .1, '. ··:�;�;. 

Beethoven.\.·-�, 

ti¥ 



. . _;_
·
; 

..; . 

_49. l continued 2 

�ubi n s tein : 

, '  , -'- - . .,.· - ' ·· -,· 

He leans over 

and look s at her 

- w�iting in 

· notebook, 

It's alright, thank you . 

Alex: And it j u s t  so happened whi l e  t hey w e re shou ine 

me a par ti cularly bad film, of  like a con cen t r ation · 

canp, t he ba ckground musi c was play i n g  D eethov cn , 

Rub instein: So now you have t he sa�e reac tion �o 

music as you do t o  sex and violence!  
· .  

Alex : Oh, well, it's + - • ' • -
• 

• , , l. t s not all t:1usic you 

missus. It's just the �th . 

Rubinst ein : You mf! an Beethoven I s:_ Nin th .  Syrnph·ony 'l :  

Alex: Th.at ·1·s right , E;-. , .  I c an't tis t en . to t he !Hnth ; :f 
any more at a 1 1  • · then I ' hen r the ninth , I get · 1 i kc . : \! .< ... ti 
th is funny f �e 1 i1_1g. · 

)�, 
i;,j - ��: nolin: . When �ou say t his funny fcelin�, you meart t h e· 

state of mind bro�3ht on. by t he t r catoent  they p,avc 

to you? 

That is cor rec t, sir, And t hen all I .  Alex: 

about is like t rying t o  snuf f  it.  

Rubins t ei n :  I beg you r  par don? 

Alex : Snu f f  i t, sir •• • urn • •  de�th, I mean, 

' Er • •  I j ust want t o  die peacefully like with no • •  · 

��:\ ':-=---

can thi;{t: 

.. 

missus 



5 0  

5 1  

5 1. 1 

Dolin : Do you £_eel that uay n o w ?  

• , ;., . 

Alex : · Urn • • • •  oh no ; s i� , not exac tly, I ·still feel 

very rniLernble, very much down in spirits . 

Ruhins t c in :  Do you still feel suicid al?  

Alex: Um • • •  well • p ut it this w ay • •  I feel vcri 

low in· :cieself • . I · ca'n't s ec rauch in the fut ure, an d 

I feel ihat any second something t errible iG 5 o inc 

to happen to me : 

: . .. · ... ,. 
· .: . He pitches j: orward 

· � f ace into the plate 

- ·o f  spaghetti . 

Dolin: Well done •  Frank . Julian , get the car , 

you  please? 

O!-tITTED 

tNT HI FI · ROOX 

' . . 

\ 
V 

DAWN 

Alexander sits 

.lookinn up. 

Rubinstein , Julian 

and Dolin also· 

listening to Beethoven 

played loudly on 

tape recorder. 

INT. DOLIN'S HOU SE PRI SONER BEDROOM - DAWN 

f 

. .. . . . -
· � The Ninth Symphony 

· ·. b o o�in� up· throti�h 

· the flo or. 

' '  ·
, 

. 

w ill 

'•,• \···: ·:' ·-· 

-�- ':),3/}J t\(jii�j: . 
• -, •� r - �-•;•ii..; 

:��-;o.!.;.: .. v�',':ffe![tilill 
. • ..... . 

�"l\ \_j 
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5 1 � 1  

:cons c1ous -nc s s .  

+ - . ; : . 

Alcx i� (Vo�cc Over) 
. ·� . �\ 

and · sickness  me like 

Then I realised what i t  w�s. 

The pain 

an a.ni."m a l. 

T he music 

com�ng up from - �hi flo�r �as �ur old 

friend, L�dwii van and the dreaded ninth 

symphony • .  

. . 

: .; �-7, 
t' t .  

��- . 
•'.-

He st an sers to 

the door. 

It is locked. 

He .kicks and tugs 

a t the door, 

· Alex: Open· the door • • •• turn it off  • • • t urn i t  off. 

continued 1 
_ CUT t o  t he billiard 

room below. 

-· Hi- fi gear laid out ·: -;  ' 

-.: '. / ·on the . t able . 

Large speakers facing 

-

l • •• 

upward. : , ... },-� . � �-:-:<l ·��-:�t.·��-1 . . ' . .... ·-"�-

· ,  

cont fnued 

Mr. Alexander 

t rembles and twitches. · 

He is now .completely 

mad. Th e others 

. .  ·
- ":·_" .�-� 

'·:::- £:':f:, 
_.:-- . :/•- 1.r 

·• •- ·· t,• , .. 

. - .. -_ � '" 

• ·  , :  � /.�., . · );;l{l merely . wait , coolly • . ,, ' -· :- - , :. i;-:�\.{:":f ·�r 

His hands cupped over 

his ears , 

banGing his hc3d 

-on the floor.· 
·' . .  

L .,_ ., • 

all ·over 

r. 

·Alex on his knees. 

.., -, 

··:.:.� ;.:.··' 
'"'� .. -> .:.:�:�\:·:..�.: :; 

_!·:· ;/,-P :"'._•-: 

-�,: ' :-:�·· �:. 

� ,: :,� �.;. ··:; .\'-;�; 

.}( 

. 
. ·,•· . ' 

J;'',{� •. -#','• 
•::l' 

>�:':;:.�� 
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.
. . ,j}J�;. ' 

_ ,::-�

-1:,�:�ff 
. - , ' :· ·� ,, 
. . . ;. · :  : '. )1T,�: · 

Then he s tops 

and s lowly 

/ ,:_:j 

5 1. 2  

: s i: .raich t ens 

. .  up, s tarin e at 

the window . 

Alex : (Voice Over) �uddenly I vid d ied 

what I had to do 1 _and what I had wanted 

to do � and that was to d o  mys e lf in , 
'
• , ; 

to snuff it, to bl :is t o: £ forever o u t  

of  this �icked cruel world , One moment 

of pain perhap s and th�n  sleep 

and ever and ever . 

EXT WIN DOW - nAWN 

Alex le �ps 

/ out of window . 

forever 

· 5 2  INT . iOS PITAL WARD 

Alex in bed . 

Camera slowly tracks 

along length 

':) f  his body . 

Everyt hin� is 

· . • bandag es and plaster 

splints, . wire 
· · blood drips .·  

cages ,  

- A l ex: (Voice. Over) I j ur.iped, 0 my 

brothers , and I fell hard bu€ · I did 

not snuff · it• oh no . .If I ha.d snuf fed 

ii � I would noi be here to tell what I 

have told . I-came back to life·;· after_ 

a lone, black , black cap of what- might 

have been a mi l lion �ears . 

. Ji 
, ; �  

. . � 

... _.· 

: 

. . , . �" ·, ·.:�--<�iif 

,i 

........ 

I! 



.. .-.- ·  .. ... . . 

• ' . . 

• 

We hear Alex raoan, 
. :incl .then another . 

moan. A l ex 

and - the other 

few timc·s � 

s ome 

c;urtains which 

have · bccn 

a 

<-· · · '  .. drawn around 

another bed in th� 

ward are parted, 

and a hurse 

. ' hurries to Alex , 

h"asti ly button i n g  u p  

lier uniform. She 

_ is ·  trailed by a 

young intern 

fut:1bline 

· with his 

trousers. 

r- ----· 

' -�f-{.::-
...;,' --' ·'r 
: •..  -!. · ,  

,,.-

:i/l:i 
;. 

Nurse: Oh, he's recovered consciousness , Doctor • 

. · ,5 3 /5 4 / 5 5 / 5 6 / 5 7  - 0:1: I TT E D  

5 8  INT. HOSPITAL DAY 

·. 
,,,... 

·• . 
Em and : Pee 

sittin3 around : 

'P.c c: 

Em: 

P e e : 

the bed • . 

Hullo, lad. 

Hull�, 

Are you 

son, how arc you ? 
. t 

. .. 
. • . . . . 

. · /,:.:··_':_/ 
•,. ·: -� r •, ��';,, {;: 

: _.� ,, . -.. _ , , - - ·:, . .  /��:?·' 
• ,--•, � -��� r - _• •-

-
�?!f;:��:-� 

- ' � ... � 

/� 
. J�i1 . , 

<'� 

·Suddenly, .
. ·. . 

.:·_.;·�.·-. -· 

� ·.:= 
·,'5·· "·.·:. 

·, 

better? 

·-

, .. 
. ' 

- .. · .. ··(•; 
·. -·-•·· 
� --�<·�:� .

,.,. 
':,.. . ... � : -� ·-;. 

. ::.;:,. 

C ::.";_.r�• 
•.I _.,·•� -
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6 0  

�: What gives, � h  Dy ?ee and Em 1 what rn ak.es 

you thi �k - you are welcom� ?  

.. . .� . .. . .  . •· · .. Em · sobs , 

Pee comf o rts her , · 

There, there mother , it ' s  alr i r,ht, 

nenn it. 
. , 
You w e re i n  the papers anain , 

s .:iid they had done nreat wrQn g to you . 

H e  d oesn ' t  

son , It  

how the r.ovcrnment drove you t o  try a n d  d o  yours elf 

in • • •  and when you think about it , s on • • • mayb e it 

w a s  our f ault too in a way , •· • your h or:i e ' s your · hot:ie 

w h c n. a 11 ' o s a i d and don c , s. o. n • 

Ero sobs, 
. o:-nTTED 

INT , HOSPITAL DAY 

Poychiatrir.t  

whee ls trolley 

to Alex ' s  bed. 

He is sitting up , 

Alex: · Good morninc, �issus. 

Dr. Tnvlor: · Hov ar• you feeling today? 

Alex : Fine, Fine , 

Dr, · Tavlor: Good, I ' ro  Doctor Taylor, 

Alex : I haven ' t  seen you bef ore, 

Dr , T.:ivlor: I'm your Psychiatris t. 

.. ;c·;:tl 
· .. - -- ··, - . •,-� 

-'';.� �-.\,' 
,. .,� -�� .·.� r 

58 

·.• ..... -·•-ri.Yfl 
• _",.-_.;·:·t· 

•-�· 
• ,•�4·. 

-· ·.··
.
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--======-



60 

0 

.· : , . · 
continued - 1 · 

Alex : P s ychi atrist. Huh ,  do I need one? 

nr . T ay l o r !  Just p a rt o f  hos p i tal rout i n e , 

What are we ROins to do?  T alk ab out me s ex 

life ? · 

Dr . Tavlor : . - N o  .. . .  I'm ROins to s how you s oce s lide; 

· and you are going to tell me what you th ink about 

them. Alrigh t ?  

Alex: Ohhh • • •  j plly good. Perhaps yo u c an explai n 

something to me first ; 

Dr. Tnvlor: Yes? 

Ale:: Well, when I was all li�c ornashed up and half 

awake and un conscious lik e , I k ept hnvin� th i s  d ream 

like a11 ·  these doct ors were p l ajin R around v i th c c  

�ullive� � - You know • • •  like th � inside o !  me brain • 
• 

•
• + 

• 

I s eemed- to have this d ieam pver� and over again. 

· D'you think it me_ys any _thing ? 

Dr. Ta,,lor : Patients Yho have sus.tained the kind of  -

'. 1· 
' 
' 

· - · �­. . .. 
, �-

jnjuries you have � ftcn have dr�a=s of this sort. I t ' � , 

all part of the recovery process. 

Alex: Oh, 

Dr. Tavlor: Ri3hf then, shall we start? · 

, , 

Dr . T t1 •1 1  or: Now then, each o f  these sl i des need �. � . ,  
reply from one of- the ,people in the -pictur·c. You 

me what you think the person would say . A � r i �ht? 

tall , "' 
. �/)ii 

:'"(�-1\ 
-�-:-··:,.� -

, 

Alex: 
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2 cont inued -

A le:t : 

·r:·��·:?;; ·sfi>\\{��:.:._ ��(· 

. •:': '}�j�¥Vi':'. : 

. · The d octor reads alo ud 

the d i'c1lo guc 

printed _ in 

the cartoon balloon -

A peacock . 

Dr . T nv l or :  Isn't the pluma�e beautifu l ?  

A l e x : I j ust say what the �thcr p cr�on _ w o u l d  s n y ?  

Dr , Ta �1 l or : Yes ; Yes, well d o n ' t  think ab o ut it to o 

long, j ust sa.y the first thine' that pops into y our 

mind . 

Alex: Right • • • 
have a beak , 

Knickers , . . Cabba ges 

Alex _laughs. 

Slide o f  woraan 

speaking to boy , 

• • • It d oesn ' t  

Dr . T 3 v l or: �ood. The boy you always q uarrelled with 

is seriously ill , 

Alex: That's right and I'll snash your . face for you, 

yarblock_os. 

Slide of watch shop. 

Dr , T a v l or: <:ood. It was your fault • • •  you sold 

a crummy watch. I want my money back . 

Ale�: Bollocks. You know what you c�n do uith that 

watch? Y ou can s tick it up your arse. 

,_i_•,· ___ :,_� ,·-�' .' !. 
' . 

- .�' ' . ·,. 
·.<"; 

-.. ,_}\j :,1· 
- �·,�� 

·. , ,  

;.i,t 
:.\(; 
,-.�

-
1 . 

. , .-

· , ii 
<� 
�-,,:1; -:.fl . ':'.'• · 
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:i?{ \}. \t ·,: . ' -.X2:,fL 
- . . � . 

. ' . .. , 

'
� ",.•, , · 

, . -�-. ... -·._ . 
�.�. ,_ .:/. �� - '· �- , _,.'- - ·  . . 

• ll�� ' •�: : ' ;�/ ;f · :.•i ' ..:. •,::},\>ti;,. 
con.tinuc d . - 3 

D r. T nvlor: 

.. ·: 

Slide of  n ud e  

:, {,oman i·n bed,  

a man 

nt the w indow . ' 
r. o o d • 'Wh .a t d o  you want  ? 

Alex : · Excuse ne, missus . No time for the o l d  

in-out , I've j�st .come to rea d the met � r . 

Slide of b ird ' s  

nest  with err ns. 

f . 
Dr . T nylor: 

with these . 

You can d o  whateve r you like 

Alex: Egr, iwe�s. I would l ike to sm ash cm. 

up �h e_ .  lot and f .  • • , . owww • •  • • •  
. • 

· Alex: 

� . . . . • . . . • :• . 
He slams h is hand 

d own and cries out 

w ith pain. 

F ucking hell, ,  • • 

:. 

P • 

·"":
. 

a • 

Dr . T n�, l or: F ine . Well, that's all thcr �  is to it . 

Arc you alrisht? 

I hope so . I s  rhat the end t h e n ? 

Dr . T avlor: Yes. 

I was quite cn joyine that . 

l>r, Tavlor: Good. I'm glad . 

j.,••·,;. _ -
, -_ ··�-� .. ,, . •,- -,t 

' 1; •!. 
--:-- -"♦ .:.:, __ , • e �-

. •�· .. , 

Good. 

Alex: 

.. -� . . : . . � t. �· - .-

.'. !-

, . 

' ,ji .. : 

Pick 

/�\ 
- �;, . -.. �-;? . .. �.:�� ----?" 



r 

. 6 0 continued - 4 

A lex: How many did I get right? 

nr . T av lor: It's not that k ind of t e s t . But you 

seer:1 well on the way to a complete recov_ery . 

Al ex: And when do I get out of he re th e n ?  

D r . T av lor: I'm sure i� won ' t  be lonn now . 

6 1  . I NT . HOSPITAL - DAY 

Alex sitt ing up 

being fed by 

nurse . 

A l e � : (Voice Ovc; ) So I w a i ted . a n d, . O  

my brothers, I got a lot better nunching 

away at eggiwegs, and loMticks of toast . . . 

and lovely st eti.kiweaks and then , ·one day , 

·. t}:ley sa i'd I was goirr n to have a very 

special visitor. 

Doctor enters 

followed b y  

Minister and 

Matron . 

Minis ter: · Good evening, my boy • 
• 

AleY.: Hi, hi, hi the�c, cy l ittle droosies. 

Doct or: Well, how are you gettin z on today, younR 

man? 

A l ex: r.rcat, sir. Great . 

�1'' 
,-,· �' 

,_,-1.•·:.:-;'•t···· 
·•-i :_ ;..;.'.�.:.�, , -' .. •.:-:� .. 

;'i:�tJ 
._ ,• �-:-_, , .. ,.,-· 

• 

·. 



6 1  · continued - 1 

D octo r : .Cnn I do anythin� �ore f or you ,  �ini s ter ? 

:•r i n i s t c r : 
very r.iuch . 

I don ' t  think so , S ir Lesl ie • .  Thank y o u  

n o c t o r : Then I ' ll le� ve you to it . N u r s e .  

· They exit. 

!t ini s tcr 

moves to Alex . 

� i n i stcr : You seem to h � v c  a whole w n rd to yoursel f ,  

my boy . 

Alex : Yes • sir • and a very lonely place it i s  too, 

sir, · when I wake up in the mid d le of the n i 3h t  w 5 t h  

l!I C  pnin. 

M inister : Yes • • •  well good to see you on the �end. 

I ' ve kept in constant t�uch with the hosp i tal , of· 

to�rsc • and now I ' ve come to see you p �rsonally to 

sec how you're getting along. 

Alex : I ' ve suffered the 

tortures of  the damned • 

}f ini s t er : Yes I can • • •  
' shall . I? y p u .  

Alex : Thank you , sir , 

tortures o f  the ca·oned. 

sir. 

Oh look , let me do that for 

�t i n i s t cr :  I can tell you that I • • • and the r.ov
�
·r:1t1ent" - : -{tf 

of which I am _a member. are deep ly sorry ahou� thi s ,  r.� _ :2f 
hoy. · Deeply s orry , We tried to help you. · Pe followed '.� - ............ 
rccornrnend ntions which had bee n � ade to us that turned i] 

_;:,·;,� 
but t� be wronc. An enquiry will place · the rcsponsibilict 

w h Cr e i t be 1 0 n e s • ' -E� 

-· 



!fi· 
cont inued - 2 

H i n i r; tc r : (cont inui n g )  We want y o u  to regar d 

as f r iends. We ' ve put y ou ·r i gh t, y o u ' re g e tti n g  

the bes t o f  treatl'lents. · We never wi shecl y o u  .h .i. rr.1., 

but there are s ome that did and d o , and I thi n k  

you know vho th o se ar i. There a re �er ta i n  p e o p le 

who wanted to �::i e  y o u  f o r  p ol i ti cal  end:i . 'Peop le 

who wou ld have
.

been g l ad f o r  y ou to be d e ad beca u s e  
., 

then they would have been able to blame i t  n ll on 

the r. overnrn cnt. I th ink you kh ow wh o tho s e  a re .  

There i s  als o a certain man - a wr i ter o f  s ub ve r s i �e 

lite rature - who ha3 been howl i n g  for y o u r  b l �od . 

lle's been mad wi th des i re to s t i ck a kni fe i n to you , 

bµ � y ou 1 re safe from him now , · �e ' ve put_ h i� aw�y. 

lle f ound out .that you had done wr ong to h im - a t  

least he believed you had done wr onp, . He hnd ·. f orned 

thi ::;  i dc� . h i s  he ad that y o u  had been res p o n sible· � .... ... .. 
f o r the �eath o f  s omeone near and dea r  to b in .  We 

put him away for h i s own p rote�t i o n  • • • I ' m  s o r�y , 

I thought you were ready. 

Alex : Where i s  he now, s i r ?  
- ·  . , 

H ini 5ter : We put h im away where he cnn do you no . 

ha rm • You s e e we are look i n  r, a ft er your int c r c r. t s ·• 

We ar c int e rested in. y ou ,  and when - you leave " he re 

y ou will have no further wor r ies.  We s hall sec_  to 

evcryth ine • • •  a , nood j ob on a g ood s alary. 

Alex : What j ob and how ciuch? 

Min i n t c r: Y ou mus t  have an i ntcr c stinc j ob at � 

sai ary which you · would reuard as adequate. Not o�ly 

fo r the j ob wh ich you are g o ing to do �nd in 

compensnti on · for what you believe y ou have s uffered , 

bur als o  becaus e you ar c h c l p i n c  us.  

. -�: 

_ :_:\ 

. - ' . . 

. 
: <. •'! 

_,-.,� 
�,1.-. 

_,••I "" .•�.• 

- �-
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6 1  c on t i n u e d  � 

Alex: Hclpinr, y o u , 

.. . 

s ir ?  

M i n i a t e r : . l-Jc .:ilway:;  help our f riend s , •  don ' t t: c ?  

(sT!lilcs ) I t  i s  no s e c r e t tha t t he � o v c r nm e n t  h h s  

l o s t  a l o t  6 f  p op u l ar i t y be c a u s e  o f  y o u ; m y  bo y .  

'!'h e r e  a r c  s or.tc ,.•ho t h'i nk t h a t  ·:1 t t h e  n c·:x:c  cl cc ti on 

we s h all be out .  The p res s hnvc ch o s en t o  t ak e  a . 

very u n f avo u r abl e v i ew of wh n t  we tried t o  do. 

Alex : .Well, who c an blame t�cn, s i r ?  -

. . :, . ·. i/'f''� 

. ,.,;:,:; 

M ini� t c r : Meno, p o s s i b l y . Yes . B u t  public opinion 

can be changed and y o u , Alex, i f  I m ay call you Alex ? 

. . 
• . /I.lex: tcrt a i nly, sir. Whn t  do t h e y call y o u  at ho�c2 

Hy n ame is Frederick. A s  I \1 :1 :1  
' "{ 

Alc?t, 

7 o u  c an be ins trunent al i n  changing t h e  p ub l i c  verdict, \ 

Do yo� un d e r s t an d , A l e x ?  Have I mad e rny�el f  clear ?  

Alex : A s  an unrnudd i ed  lake, 

a z u r e  s ky o f  d e ep e s t  s umn e r , 

Fred. 

. · .  
Fred. As  clear as an 

You can rely on rne , 

�Ii n i s  t e r : C:ood • • •  uood boy . Ph y e s , I under s tand 

you're fond of  mus i c. 

surprise for you.· 

I've p r ep ar e d  a lit t le 
,' ··: , . ' '.�c · 

� ! ::- ;::\];,, 
"-- 1 '' -, � 

; ' -: >_1,; Ale:<: Surprise? 

.. .. . . .. · ·· �\!l; ? t in  i s t c r : 0 n e I t h  ink y o u  w i 1 1  1 i k c  • • • n ...  '."" • h o  u � 
. : 

�<i 
sh.1 1 1  I put i t,  :1 3  :l s ymbo l of our new under st �nd ini,. :"1\\ 

An undcrn t ilnd-inz bett1ccn  two  f r i en d s . 
. • ' .. '_ 

.'. _,;�.;!; ,,:-. � 

. : ;:- .)f 

.• 
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continued 4 

Al ex : Th 3nk you , Fred . · Thank you . 

Hin i s t e r t ur n s  

and s i gna l s . 

D o o r  op e n s  a n d ,c). c: ro •'-'J_ 0-r. 
� ca�era�en 

and r e p o r t e r s �,. 
I-\JS"'� t'f • 

Aid e s  p us h  two 

6-foot 

loud s peake rs 

and. a 

Hi�Fi · on 

a t r olley � 

Alex : {Vo ice Over ) And wh 3t  d o  you 

know , my b roth e r s  �nd only fr i end � ,  

i t  �as  the Ninth , t h e  g l or ious Ninth  

of Ludwi g  van . Oh , i t  wa s eor seo s i ty 

and yui:imy yum yum . I was cured . 

CLOSE snot ALEX 

Alex : (Vo ice Over )  As the  �us ic came 

t o  i t $  clim3x , I could vid d y  cys el f  

very clea r , . running  and runninr, on 

like very lisht  and mys t e r i o us f e e t , 

carving the  whol� f ace o f  �he  

. c rcech ing w orld wi t.h my cut·. throat  

· ·  �britva . I v� s cured  all r i�ht . 
\_ ;. 

. . 
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