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1857 CHARLESTON, SOUTH CAROLI NA

EXT: BEACH COVE EVEN NG
WOVAN, 17, blouse, skirt, rides horse near edge of hill.

WOVAN
Easy, Boy. W' d best get back,
before we’'re m ssed.

WOVAN scans cove, sees dimlights and noving figures.
I wonder who that mght be, this
time of night. Maybe, pirates.

D smounts, wal ks slowmy down narrow path; trips over tree
root, tunbles and rolls, slides dow, to edge of beach. A
tall, darkly clad man strides to her. It is too dark to see
his face.

VAN
By the saints in heaven! ‘Tis a
gift, fromthe gods!

Seven ot her nmen rush, gaze at her

VAN
Go back to the ship, nmen. 1’11
handl e this, nyself!

The nmen grin, hurry away. He pulls her to her feet, shoves
his hips hard agai nst her, smles.

No need to be coy, little one. W

will serve each other well, this

ni ght.

WOVAN
Let ne go, you despicable scum

WOVAN struggles to break free. MAN bends, kisses wonman ful
on nouth, cups her breasts. WOVAN bends back, slaps man hard
across face.



WOVAN
Don’t touch nme. CGet the hell away
from ne.
MAN, surprised, hardens look, lifts her into arnms, carries

her to darker spot, lays her on sand, kneels, flips skirt
over her hips, undoes his breeches.

MAN
So, you prefer the rough way. At
your service, Madamn

He | owers hinself onto her; tears her undergarnent away:

inserts hinself inside her: she screans in pain, sobs |oudly,

cl oses eyes, |ooks away.

CUTS TO

Crew, clinbing into | ongboat, turn.

MAN #2
(Yells) Hey, SHAWN' The tide's
agai nst us.

SHAWN
Dam! You seemto know your way,
around these parts. | apol ogi ze,

M ss, for ny hasty departure.

SHAWN wi t hdraws, caresses her thighs, stands, closes

breeches. Renobves several coins from pocket, places in her
hand.

You can rest assured; | will |ook
you up, upon my return.

WOVAN

You bastard! | hate you! (Flings
coi ns away)

SHAWN
Maybe, one day, you’'ll change your
m nd.
He strides quickly away.

VWOVAN
Whor eson!

She wal ks to water’s edge, scoops water, washes between her

t hi ghs.
( MORE)



You' || pay for what you did to ne,
this night! I swear, before Cod,
here and now You w Il pay!
FADE QUT.

FADE | N:

1860 CHARLESTQON, SOUTH CAROLI NA

EXT: VWHARF- WATERFRONT EVENI NG

Sane WOVAN, wearing hat, beautiful, full-length dress, in
horse-drawn carriage, sixty-year old black carriage driver
| ooki ng anxi ous.

WOVAN
No need for hesitation, now Three
years, | have waited, for this

night. (Calls driver) Stop here,
THOVAS. (Thomas stops, steps down,
goes to her)

THOVAS
Are you sure you want to pursue
this silly whim M ss GABRI ELLE?
(He opens door)

GABRI ELLE
I nost certainly do. Help nme down,
then tend to the team (Softens
voi ce) Be a dear, Thomas. | won’'t
be | ong.

THOVAS
If your pa finds out, about this,
he’ Il have both our hides.

GABRI ELLE
Nonsense. W' Il be back, well
bef ore he awakens. Do as | ask.
"1l be fine. Now, hurry.

Drunken | aughter, women squealing, a hound how s, street
| anps flicker. THOVAS wal ks team toward stables. GABRIELLE
clutches her cloak around her, hurries, passes a woman.

WOVAN
Hey, love. Wrk yer own side.

GABRI ELLE
(Stops, turns) Pardon ne.



WOVAN
| said, work yer own side ‘o the
street. (Wwrman | ooks cl osely at
her) My fault, Mss. | mstook ya
for one of us whores. Are ya |ost,

maybe?
GABRI ELLE
No; | nean, yes, | am 1’ m| ooking
for Molly’s.
WOVAN
(Laughs) Yer lookin fer Mlly’ s?
GABRI ELLE
I’ma dancer. |I’m down and out and

need a j ob.

WOVAN
Oh, | believe ya, dearie. You sure
don’t | ook like no whore. Molly’s
is straight ahead, on the left.

GABRI ELLE hurries forward, |ooks nervously around.

MALE VA CE
(Slurs words) Well, what have we,
her e?

Sailor, 30, teeth mssing, steps to her, spitting tobacco,
tankard of ale in hand.

GABRI ELLE
Get out of nmy way, you filthy
bastard. You' re bl ocking ny way.

VAN
After I have nmy way with ya.

He grabs her cloak with free hand. Quiet VO CE speaks behi nd
hi m

VA CE
Let go of her.
MAN
Go find yer own wench.
VA CE
(Still in shadows, cocks, points
pistol) Let her go, or 1’|l shoot

you dead.



MAN
What kinda man’d kill another, just
out ta have sone fun?

VA CE
| don’t mnd killing you but, the
l ady wouldn’t enjoy it.

MAN
| don’t want no trouble, Mster.

MAN turns away; suddenly pulls knife from wai stband, throws
at voice, msses by inches, hits post; man shoots once; hits
man in heart; man drops to ground, notionless. Voice steps
into light. Gabrielle stares at him

SHAVWN
Are you alright? Let’s nove away
fromhere, fast.

They wal k qui ckly down street; stop in shadows.

GABRI ELLE
Only because you happened al ong.
How can | ever thank you?

SHAVWN
Don’t you realize the scumthat
wal k these streets?

GABRI ELLE
(Sarcastically) Only too well.

SHAWN
Per haps, | shouldn’t have
interfered.

GABRI ELLE
(Smling) I do want to thank you,
Mster.......

SHAWN

(Bows with slight arrogance) SHAWN
BEAUDRY, at your service, Madam
May | escort you to your

desti nati on.

GABRI ELLE
| accept your offer, Mster
Beaudry. 1’ ve had enough excitenent

for this evening.



SHAVWN
One so beautiful, must have a nane.

GABRI ELLE
Lila. Lila Bennett. You may escort
me to Molly’s.

SHAWN

You can’t nean the Molly's I know.
GABRI ELLE

I nean, the brothel.
SHAWN

(Gins) It seens luck is with ne,

t oni ght .

SHAWN puts arm around her, turns her into him Kkisses her
full on nouth.

GABRI ELLE
(Pushes Shawn away) | am not one of
your doxi es.

SHAVWN
Madam Worry not about the coins |
will give you
GABRI ELLE
My meeting with Mlly is nore
i mportant than your coins. I'ma
pr of essi onal dancer
SHAVWN
I have a feeling we’ve net, before.
GABRI ELLE
(Cool) If we have, | don’'t renenber

you.

He ushers GABRI ELLE to doorway; opens it. They enter. Twenty
girls, dressed in dresses, thirty nmen, nostly sailors, grab
them kiss them Pianist, three nusicians play raucous nusic.
(song) WE RE BACK FROM THE ROLLI NG SEA

SHAVWN
(Looks at beautiful, buxom woman,
35) MOLLY; | want you to nmeet M ss
Lila Bennett.



MOLLY
Way, Shawn Beaudry. Wen did you
start bringing your pleasure with

you?

SHAWN
M ss Bennett is a dancer. Hire her,
Mol ly and you' || have every buck

east of the M ssissippi, com ng.

GABRI ELLE
" m happy to neet you, Mdlly. |
need a job, as a dancer, only.

SHAWN
| et you get acquainted, while
nd a drink. (He wal ks away)

[’ 1
I fi
MOLLY

We' || have sone privacy over here,
Lil a.

They wal k to corner, sit.

GABRI ELLE
A drunk accosted ne and M ster
Beaudry rescued ne.

MOLLY
(To a waitress) Bring us a sherry.
Is that alright with you? Tell ne
about yourself.

GABRI ELLE
O course. Well, there's not much
totell. I"ve had a dull life.
MOLLY

You' re too beautiful for that but,
| don't pry. (Grl brings sherry,
t hey sip)

GABRI ELLE
I lost nmy famly, young; was raised
by an aunt who resented her suitors
giving me too nuch of their
attention. She shipped ne off to
Paris, as far away as she could
afford. That’'s where | learned to
dance.



MOLLY
| can imagi ne her jealousy. If ya
beconme one of ny girls, | wll make
ya a very weal thy woman.

GABRI ELLE
Let ne show you ny danci ng. (Opens
cl oak, shows | ow cut dress, tops of
breasts) | can attract even nore
men than you have at your busiest;
nore than you can handl e.

MOLLY
Dancin’ is not ny thing. Straight,
ol d-fashi oned sex, is. | don't

know. What kinda dancin’ is it?

GABRI ELLE
Spani sh and Gypsy. It’s very
sensual

MOLLY
Ya won’t change your m nd about
wenchi ng?

GABRI ELLE
No. (Smiles) If I can’t show you ny
danci ng, perhaps the next place
will let ne. Thank you for speaking
with ne. (Gabrielle stands)

MOLLY
(Quickly) Hold on, now. Wen | get
nervous, like I amnow, | don’t
like it. The next place'll hire you

and all ny men will be nmad at ne
and go ta see you. That’s ny |uck

GABRI ELLE
(Starts to wal k away) | don’t want
to force nyself on you

MOLLY
Wait. (Smiles) Shawn and his
friends are nmy best custoners.
Maybe sone fresh beauty in here'll

work but, if it fails, I'll have ta
let ya go. 1'll announce ya.
GABRI ELLE

No. My dancing will announce ne.



GABRI ELLE renoves cl oak, wal ks to pianist, whispers in ear.
He nods, starts playing Spanish/ Gypsy nusic.

(Nuestros Cuerpos) (Qur Bodies)

GABRI ELLE, erect, freezes for 3 seconds, starts dancing. She
rai ses armnms, extends hands, snaps fingers, sways, |eans,
turns, smles at SHAWN. She noves along the sem -circle of
men instantly gathering, smling. She | ooks intensely, many
times, at SHAWN, as she turns, beckons, tantalizes, with
sensual smle, dramatic stepping. MOLLY wal ks to SHAWN

MOLLY
I can see what you think, Shawn.

GABRI ELLE writhes, seething with enotion and sexuality, tilts
chin, tosses head back, arrogant | ook, pulsating throbbing to
the increasing tenpo, a | ook of conplete ecstasy on face,
ends, stands still, with arnms raised, hands arched. Men stare
in awe for 5 seconds, then cheer wldly.

Gentl emen; MOLLY' S has gone to

enor nous expense, to entreat M SS

LI LA BENNETT to | eave Pari s,

France, to cone here and entertain

you, with her exquisite dancing.

You will treat her with the utnopst

respect or she will return to

Paris. Do | make nyself clear?

Men howl, cheer, |augh loud, smile at GABRI ELLE. SHAWN,
GABRI ELLE, MOLLY cl asp each others’ hands, smle.

Let’s sit, for a nonent and pl an

your schedul e.

GABRI ELLE
And ny conpensati on.

SHAVWN
(Gins) Beautiful and a good
busi ness head, too!

CUT TGO

EXT: QOUTSIDE MOLLY'S 15 M NUTES LATER
SHAWN, GABRI ELLE wal k. Light rain falls.
SHAVWN

Renmenber, Lila. You promised to
dance agai n, tonorrow.



GABRI ELLE
I will. I prom se.

SHAWN
Now, I will escort you, wherever

you choose to go.

GABRI ELLE
(Arrogant) You presune too nuch,
sir. | don't wish to go anywhere,
with you.

SHAVWN

Do you prefer to be al one, here?

You' re getting wet, Lila. My place

is around the corner.

GABRI ELLE

Your den of iniquity? My slippers

are getting soaked.

SHAWN
I can’t | eave you here and |’ m not
getting drenched, while you deci de.

10.

SHAWN [ifts her in his arms, wal ks quickly around corner,

opens door,
room

ki cks cl osed, carries her upstairs,

GABRI ELLE
Put ne down, you cur. Put nme down!

SHAVWN
Yes, miam Your wish is ny command.

opens door to

SHAWN dunps GABRI ELLE on bed. He starts renoving his clothes.

SHAWN i s naked to wai st, renoves his breeches.

GABRI ELLE
What are you doi ng?

SHAWN
You were nost tantalizing at
Mol ly's, with your dance, just for
nme. Al the other nmen didn't know;
t hey thought it was for them

GABRI ELLE
Your arrogance knows no bounds. [’'d
rat her drown, outside.



11.

SHAWN
| prefer you undress yourself and
dance your way to ne but, in your
case, | don’t m nd undressing you.

GABRI ELLE
You conceited bastard. Don’t you
dare touch ne.

SHAWN straddl es her, reaches behind her, undoes her dress,
slides it down, off her, lays it on bed; undoes her bodice,
Lays it on dress. Both are naked. He lies beside her, on his
back; watches her. Her breasts heave, get nore excited. He
turns on top of her; does not touch her with hands. She w aps
her arms around his neck, pushes her nmouth into his. They
kiss wildly; caress each other all over.

FADE QUT.

FADE | N:

I NT: SHAWN S ROOM 2 HOURS LATER

Rai n has stopped. GABRIELLE arises, carefully, quickly
dresses, |ooks at SHAWN, | eaves room hurries down stairs,
turns, wal ks quickly to |ivery stables. Opens carriage door.
THOVAS i s asl eep inside; awakens, startl ed.

THOVAS
Mss Gabrielle! |I | ooked around for
you but, couldn’t find you. | was

so worried. Wiere were you?

GABRI ELLE
I nmet sonme nice people and had a
good tinme. (Smles) Let’s go hone.

THOVAS
| can’t do this anynore, M ss.
Pl ease don’t ask ne. | just can't!

I can’t go agai nst your pa.
Sonet hin’ bad‘ll happen.

THOVAS clinbs onto seat; teamruns away.

FADE QUT.

FADE | N:



12.

EXT: DOCKS MORNI NG

Large sailing ship is docked. SHAWN is lifting keg. Ten nen

are | oading ship. SHAWN, other man, tall, muscular, talk.
SHAVWN
Hey, MORGAN. | have to rest a bit.
MORGAN
Rough ni ght, Cap’n? Ya | ook |ike ya
westled the devil, hinself.
SHAVWN

(Laughs) A female devil. A wtch!

MORGAN
| didn’t see ya at the tavern
Hanson and | needed ya help with
two fights.

SHAWN
I was engaged in a battle of wts,
with the nost beautiful woman ever;
nmysterious, devious, up to
somet hing but, | don’t know what.

MORGAN
Nah, no nystery. They all want
noney and a hone in the woods.

SHAWN
Morgan; you just solved the nystery
of the ages. (Laughs)

SHAWN wal ks to ship. (Calls to MORGAN)
That Ducett man is due here ,
anytime. When he arrives, send him
to me. (Wl ks quickly up ramp)

Tall, well-dressed man, 55, strides confidently onto dock,
stops by MORGAN, MORGAN smiles, points to ship; man boards
ship, |ooks around. SHAWN wal ks to him

Wl cone aboard, M ster Ducett.

(Shake hands warmy)

DUCETT
Thank you, Shawn. A fine ship you
have and your crew is inpressive.

SHAVWN
Let’'s start at the bow.



DUCETT
Were are you from | ad?
SHAVWN
Virginia, sir.
DUCETT
My wife and | travel ed there many
times; lovely country. Since | |ost

her, ny daughter and | haven’t
gone.

SHAWN
" msorry about your wife, Sir.
Here’'s the forward storage area.

SHAWN, DUCETT gl ance around.

DUCETT
I love your incredible use of
space.

SHAWN
My partner, Morgan, planned it,
here and in all the other holds.

DUCETT
I have a | arge tobacco plantation
sout hwest of here, Despite ny
war ehouses, |’ m short of space. So
| propose nmoving ny crops directly
to the Keys, New Ol eans, Gal veston
and Vera Cruz. Places you comonly
go, as |’ve been told.

SHAWN
| understand. That’s why we can be
a good fit. During nmy early years,
we didn’'t even ask what the cargo
was. W didn’t want to know what
was | egal or not.

DUCETT
(Laughs) Those wer e dangerous days.
Hopeful ly, piracy will continue to
decl i ne.

SHAVWN
| have a crew of forty-nine nen,
twel ve cannon, two swi vel guns
prinmed; ready to fire at all tines.
Al so, we are heavily arned in al
ot her ways.

13.
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DUCETT
I"’minpressed with you, Shawn. Mre
than just hiring you, | want a

partner. A man | feel confortable
with, that I can trust; a strong,
i nventive man.

They wal k to the gangpl ank.

SHAWN
You honor nme, with your
consi deration, Mster Ducett. |
shall reward you with ny utnost
effort. (They shake)

DUCETT
Come by ny office, about five,
today and we’' |l seal our deal.

Bring your man, Morgan. Across from
the nmercantile.

DUCETT | eaves. MORGAN wal ks up pl ank; SHAWN smi |l es. DUCETT
stops on dock, |ook at sky.

DUCETT
| see you, Rachel. (Smiles) | can
see us conspiring to fix our
headstrong daughter up with this
chap, Beaudry. He m ght be just the
man to handl e her.

CUT TGO

INT: G RARD S LADI ES SHOPPE LATE MORNI NG

GABRI ELLE | ooks at dresses. G RARD, a slight, nattily-dressed
man, wal ks to her.

GABRI ELLE
This yel |l ow gown appears to be ny
size but, I"'min a hurry, Grard.
G RARD

Oh, M ss Ducett; this is ny
favorite and | would be thrilled to
have you wear it. Take it with you
and return it, if you change your

m nd.

She turns, sees SHAWN, el egantly-dressed, staring at her from
outsi de. He enters.



15.

G RARD wal ks to GABRI ELLE; hands dress, wapped; wal ks away.
GABRI ELLE, ignores SHAW, starts to wal k past him quickly.
Trips on | ong package. SHAWN catches her, pulls her to him

SHAWN
| hoped to see you again, today,
M ss Bennett. I'd like to see you

in that dress, before | renove it.

GABRI ELLE
| hoped I wouldn’'t see you. You
t ook advantage of me in the rain.
It will never happen, again.

SHAWN
You lie. You knowit wll happen,
again and again, rain or not.

GABRI ELLE
| don't want to hurt your feelings
but, you were a disappointnment. |I'm

busy. 1’ m shopping for ny
enpl oyers. That’s why the dress.

SHAWN
Your enpl oyers?

GABRI ELLE
If you nmust know, |I'’ma naid.

SHAWN turns her hand and fingernails to him They are
mani cur ed.

SHAWN
(Smling) Wy do | feel you're a
[iar. You may not be but, ny
instincts are usually right.

GABRI ELLE
Your instincts bore ne, sir.
Shoul dn’t you be on the docks,
ri pping clothes off sone harlot?

SHAWN
Your insults are like nusic to ny
ears. The nore fierce your insults,
the nore ferocious you will be,
when we next consume each ot her

GABRI ELLE
You are a depraved, egotistical
| oat hsonme, despi cabl e, whoreson.



16.

SHAVWN
Be careful. You' re getting so
enotional, you' |l be tearing ny
clothes off nme, right here.

GABRI ELLE
(Red-faced) (Loud) You... I....
hat e you!

G RARD, startled, |ooks up, w de-eyed.

GABRI ELLE storns out of store, trips on wapped dress, wal ks
away. SHAWN | aughs, shakes head.

FADE QUT.

FADE | N:

I NT: GABRI ELLE' S BEDROOM LATE MORNI NG
She wears yellow dress, preens in front of long mrror.
40 year-old wonman enters.

GABRI ELLE
AGNES? What do you think?

AGNES
Pretty. Now, go downstairs and have
breakfast, with your father, before
he goes to work and you don’t see
himall day.

GABRI ELLE smil es; wal ks down stairs, enters dining room
DUCETT | ooks up, smles.

DUCETT
I’ m happy you’ re having breakf ast
with me. You re | ooking nore and
nore |ike your nmother and it’s |ike
her being here, too. A new dress?
Very pretty.

GABRI ELLE
Yes. W both m ss her so nuch,
Papa. | want to go to work, with
you, today. (She eats)

DUCETT
You do? Another day. I'"mgoing to

t he docks, today. It’s a bad area.
( MORE)



St ands,

DUCETT,

FADE | N:

DUCETT(cont ' d)

Have you decided who will escort
you to your “coming out” ball?

GABRI ELLE
| dread all ny “so-called” suitors.
Al'l put together, they don't total

one real man. | mght ask you
DUCETT

Try keepi ng one around | ong enough

to give hima chance. | want heirs

to take over ny estate. | want

grandchildren to spoil. (Teary)
GABRI ELLE

wal ks to DUCETT, hugs him

Mama and you | oved each other. Is
it wong for ne to want the sane,
for nyself? (Her eyes fill with
tears)

DUCETT
No, daughter, it’s not. Take a
cl oser | ook and find sonmeone. Ckay?

GABRI ELLE
"1l try. | really will. Mybe,
"1l visit Paris, again and find
soneone, there.

DUCETT
What! I'mtrying to run a |large
busi ness and am engaged in critical
deci sions every day. You are doing
your best to drive ne crazy! You
will not return to Paris; period!
Do not nention Paris, again!

GABRI ELLE
Yes, Papa. (Resigned) I'’mgoing to
change and ride Mjestic, about a

bit. I just wanted to show you ny
new dress.
still upset, |looks after her; she |eaves.

17.

FADE QUT.



INT: DUCETT S OFFICE 5 | N AFTERNOON

SHAWN, MORGAN, st and i nsi de.

DUCETT
You' re here. Good.

SHAVWN
M ster Ducett; this is ny friend,
Morgan Stewart. Morgan; M ster
Ducett. (They shake hands)

MORGAN
An honor, sir. Shawn is really
exci ted about this new venture.

DUCETT
So aml. M warehousenen can’t be
here now but, I’Il introduce you,

|ater. Please, sit. (They sit)

| told Shawn how amazed | was at
your storage arrangenments and |I'd
like you to apply your technique to
ny facilities here and all the way
to Vera Cruz.

MORGAN
"1l be happy to do so, Mster
Ducett.

SHAVWN
How can we be of service, Sir.

DUCETT
I made a list of everything |
propose, including our partnership
and your conpensation. 1’1l show
you around, now. (Hands packet to
Shawn) Take this with you, check
it; if youlike it, signit. You
are part of this, too, Morgan.
There’s a place for you to sign,
also. (Al smle)

Al'l stand; DUCETT | eads way to rear.

FADE | N:

18.

DUCETT enters fromrear room

FADE QUT.



19.

EXT: COVE-BEACH THAT NI GHT 8 PM

GABRI ELLE, wears peasant bl ouse, skirt, rides Majestic down
trail to beach. Spreads coverlet, drops towel, disrobes,

pl aces cl othes on coverlet, runs into water, swins 50 feet,
| ooks out to sea.

CUTS TO
TOP OF CLIFF
SHAWN ri des Rascal, watches GABRI ELLE, disnounts.
SHAVWN
Easy, Rascal. Quiet, now.
SHAWN wal ks down trail, quietly. He eases to her clothes,

lifts them places them behind tree 30 feet to right; wal ks
past coverlet 30 feet, then to water’s edge. GABRI ELLE sees
him swins to shoul der-Iength water-depth.

GABRI ELLE
This is nmy private-tine. Please
| eave. Are all pirates this rude?

SHAWN
| saw you riding; wanted to see
where you'd go. | can’t help it if
you | i ke being naked, just
anywhere. O course, 1’11 100Kk,
since you have no nodesty.

GABRI ELLE
You have ruined a perfectly good
eveni ng. Pl ease turn away, while |
get dressed.

SHAWN
It’s somewhat late, Lila, to be
bashful but, alright. (Shawn turns
away, folds arns)

GABRI ELLE wal ks to coverl et.

GABRI ELLE
(Angry) Were are ny clothes?

SHAVWN
VWhat cl ot hes? You rode here, naked.



GABRI ELLR
|’ ve never despised anyone so
much. . . ever!

SHAWN
"1l give you your clothes, after
you answer a few questions.

GABRI ELLE lifts towel, waps it around her.

GABRI ELLE
If I must, 1"l play your stupid
game. Ask ne.

SHAWN
Wiy weren’t you at Mol ly’ s? You
prom sed.

GABRI ELLE
| said that to get rid of you.

SHAVWN
(Calmy) Liar!

GABRI ELLE
My enpl oyer took ill.

SHAVWN
Li ar.

GABRI ELLE
Ther e’ s anot her man.

SHAWN
Liar. The way your body penetrated
m ne, there couldn’t be another
man. You al nost went through ne.

GABRI ELLE
You flatter yourself.

SHAWN r enoves hi s cl ot hes.
Don’t you dare touch ne.

SHAVWN
| don’t plan to. I’mjust going for
aswm Care to join nme?

He runs to water.
GABRI ELLE

(Wstful) You don"t? | nean... No!
(Yells) I hope you drown!

20.
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SHAWN di ves into water, swins far out, into choppy waters;
di sappears. GABRI ELLE stonps around sand; |ooks; tries to see
hi m but cannot .

Shawn? (Pause, |ouder) Shawn?

(Pause) | can’t see you. \Were are

you? (No answer; waves rougher)

(Loud) Shawn! (No answer; waves

crash agai nst opposite cliffs)

GABRI ELLE drops towel; dives into water, swins fast toward
SHAWN. Reaches rough water; currents pull her out; she
pani cs:

HELP! ! HELP !!

The currents pull her under. Suddenly, SHAW S hands grab her
wai st, shoot her to the surface, gasping.

SHAWN
What the hell are you doing,
getting yourself drowned?

SHAWN swi ns on back, arm around Gabrielle’s waist. Stands,
cradl es her, carries her ashore. Lays her on coverlet; pulls
breeches on: dries her with towel, covers her with towel;
retrieves her clothes; she |ays there, exhausted. He slides
bl ouse over her head; slides skirt onto her waist.

(Laughs lightly) This is new for

ne; to be DRESSI NG a beauti ful

wonan.

GABRI ELLE
(Sobs) | thought you drowned.

SHAWN
(Sol ermm) You risked your life, to
save m ne?

GABRI ELLE
It would have been ny fault.
SHAWN
And mine, if you drowned. 1’d have
never forgiven nyself.
GABRI ELLE
Way, Shawn?
SHAVWN

You have found a special place in
nmy heart, sweet Lila.

GABRI ELLE turns face away.
I amnot a dragon, to be feared.
( MORE)
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You are the very breath, | take.
The sun, that warns ny existence.
GABRI ELLE
You care this much, for ne. You
know not hi ng, about ne. | am not
what you t hink.
SHAWN
Harl ot of Charl eston, dancer of
brothels; I care not. | want you,
nore than life itself.
GABRI ELLE
(Lifts bl ouse over head; slides
skirt down; lies there)

SHAWN ki sses her, lightly, then deeper, deeper; they engulf
each other, rhythm cally entw ned.

CUT TGO

EXT: COVE BEACH LATER
GABRI ELLE, SHAWN, dressed, wal k horses to trail top

SHAWN
"1l take you hone.

GABRI ELLE
That’ s not possible, at this tinme.

SHAVWN
Then, nmeet nme at the Flagship, at
seven 0’ cl ock, tonorrow evening.

GABRI ELLE
"1l be there. | prom se.

She ki sses SHAW\, |ightly, nmounts Majestic, rides away. SHAWN
| ooks after her.

FADE QUT.

FADE | N:

I NT: GABRI ELLE' S ROOM MORNI NG

AGNES
Your Papa would be furious, if he
knew you swi mat that cove.
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GABRI ELLE
(Wears green dress) Not hing ever
happens.

AGNES
You al ways cone hone, | ooking
awf ul .

GABRI ELLE
I mght not go, anynore. Happy,
now?

AGNES
Yes, | am (Smles)

GABRI ELLE

" mwearing ny green dress,
father’s favorite.

AGNES
That neans, you' re up to somet hi ng.
What is it, this tine?

GABRI ELLE
Actual ly, 1’ m being very unselfish
I want to help him in his
busi ness.

AGNES

It’s about tinme. He'll be so happy.

GABRI ELLE wal ks downstairs, enters dining-room DUCETT is
eating, smles. She sits, eats.

GABRI ELLE
You said sonet hi ng about expandi ng
your business, yesterday. \Wat does
t hat nmean?

DUCETT
Your aski ng about our business is
refreshing. Wy?

GABRI ELLE
| want to ask you a favor, Papa.
DUCETT
Just so it’s not about Paris.
GABRI ELLE
No, Papa. | want to go to work with
you, every day. | want to help you

( MORE)



GABRI ELLE( cont ' d)

not just run to stores, buying
cl ot hes.

DUCETT
(Smles broadly) 1've waited such a
long tinme, for this; such a | ong
tinme.

GABRI ELLE
| want to start, today. Ride in,
with you; have you tell ne
everyt hi ng.

DUCETT
Alright. W are expandi ng our
t obacco busi ness. Yesterday, |
arranged to coll aborate with two
fine men, who have a first-class
ship, to nove and warehouse tobacco
and ot her goods, all the way to
Vera Cruz.

GABRI ELLE
Are they honest, Papa? What, if
they turn out to be pirates?

DUCETT
I checked them out, before |I even
met them | want you to neet them
I"’minviting themto your ball. I'm
not sure if sailors are good
dancers but, we’'ll see.

GABRI ELLE
| doubt it, Papa. (Laughs) Sailors
drink, fight, swear, accost wonen,
go to brothels and are not who you
invite to a ball. Maybe, a braw!

DUCETT
(Laughs) How do you know t his?
GABRI ELLE
(Frowns) | hear all sorts of
things, in town. |'d probably run
for ny life, if I net one.
DUCETT
You' Il get your chance.
GABRI ELLE

| hear there are pirates, right
here in Charl eston

24.
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DUCETT
If there are, God help them
They’' || be caught and hanged.

GABERI ELLE, shocked, knocks water-glass over.

GABRI ELLE
That’s horrible. Hang then®

DUCETT
“Till they re dead. Scum I|ike
that. Hanging’ s too good for them

GABRI ELLE
| don't feel well, Papa.
DUCETT

The fresh air, on the way to work,
will nmake you feel fine. Let’s go!

FADE OUT:

FADE | N:

I NT: DUCETT MANSI ON BALLROOM 7 PM

DUCETT wal ks | eisurely through the crom of el egantly-dressed
| adi es and gentlenmen. A ten-piece orchestra plays a waltz.
(Dancing Wth My Grl) Guests grip DUCETT' S arm nod
approval, smle. Wiaiters serve drinks and hor d’ oeuvres.

CUT TGO

I NT: DUCETT MANSI ON GABRI ELLE’ S BEDROOM SAME Tl ME

AGNES
Al right, young | ady. Let’s see you.

GABRI ELLE
(Wal ks to Agnes, wears bright red,
fl oor-1ength gown)
Fat her hasn’t seen ny gown, Agnes.
M ght he think it too bright?

AGNES
No. He’'ll be so proud, he’ll about
junp, out of his skin. Like me!

GABRI ELLE
(They hug) We're about to find out.
He invited two sailors.

( MORE)
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GABRI ELLE( cont ' d)

"1l be so enbarrassed, if they
hoot and holler, stonp their feet,
whi stle and all that.

AGNES
Wiere did you get notions, like
t hat ?

GABRI ELLE

| hear all sorts of things, in
town. (Takes deep breath) Agnes;
| et’ s go!

MAESTRO
(Music stops) Ladies and gentl enen,
| present to you, Mss Gabrielle
Ducett. (Appl ause)

GABRI ELLE wal ks to staircase, smles, slowy descends as all
turn, |look, smle. DUCETT neets her at bottom takes her arm

DUCETT
I hope | don't cry. You are so
beautiful, my dear.

GABRI ELLE ki sses DUCETT on cheek. Many gather around her.
Camera scans to SHAWN, MORGAN, at far wall. Both are dressed,
el egantly. SHAWN S face is shocked, livid with rage.

MORGAN
Shawn; | ook at her. Wat a beauty!
(Looks at Shawn) What’'s wong? Are
you alright?

SHAVWN
(Face becones conposed) |I'm
alright, Morgan

Canera scans to DUCETT, GABRI ELLE

DUCETT
Bef ore you are overwhel ned, by your
suitors, | want you to neet the two
men, | ampartnering with. (Sees

SHAWN, MORGAN) Oh, there you are.
(SHAWN, MORGAN wai t; DUCETT | eads
GABRI ELLE to them She is | ooking
at an elderly guest.)

GABRI ELLE
M ssus Langl ey; you are the one |
want ed nost to cone, this evening.
(Hugs her, turns, is facing SHAW
freezes, eyes huge)



DUCETT
Shawn; Mrgan. | finally am able
and pl eased to introduce you to ny
daughter, Gabrielle. Gabrielle;
Shawn Beaudry and his friend,
Morgan Stewart.

SHAWN
Your father did not underestimate
your beauty, M ss Ducett. (Takes
her right hand. Kkisses it; squeezes
it hard; she yanks it away) |’'m
sure you have all the other
qgualities that acconpany great
beauty.

GABRI ELLE
(Pause) It’s a pleasure to neet
you, M ster Beaudry. \Wen father
said two sailors were comng to ny
ball, 1 imagi ned broken teeth,
unshaven, snelly and al
t hat . (Laughs)

DUCETT
Daughter! What’'s gotten into you?
Pay no attention to her, Shawn.
Once in awhile, she nakes no sense.

SHAWN
That’s quite alright, Mster
Ducett. | take a bath every

Sat urday, whether | need it or
not.(Smles; Mdirgan stares at him
And as luck would have it, today’s
Sat urday! (Smles)

DUCETT
Good retort, Shawn. Put her in her
pl ace! (Laughs) You showed her.

Two suitors tug on GABRI ELLE S sl eeve.

Save a waltz later, for your Papa.

GABRI ELLE
What about you, M ster Beaudry? Did
| get your nane right? Shall | save

you a dance?

SHAWN
If you'll be there, Mss Ducett,
when it’s tinme and not fail to
appear.

27.
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GABRI ELLE gi ves phony smle; wal ks away, with suitors.
CUT TO

I NT: DUCETT MANSI ON BALLROOM LATER

SHAWN wal ks toward GABRI ELLE. She sees SHAW\, taps a portly
man on arm He turns; SHAWN st ops.

GABRI ELLE
My dear Count. | believe, this is
our dance.

COUNT gl ances at SHAWN, waiti ng.

COUNT
| amtoo warm M ss Ducett, to
dance, right now | yield ny nonment
to this fine, young man, awaiting
you. (Wal ks away)

SHAWN t akes GABRIELLE'S armfirmy, |eads her to fl oor
starts danci ng.

SHAVWN
|’ ve never danced, with two wonen,
at the sanme tinme, before. | mght

forget and call you Lila.

GABRI ELLE
I’ ve never danced, with a pirate,
before. Just imagine; a dancing
pirate. My father didn't check you
cl osely enough. If he did, you' d be
dancing, alright but, at the end of
a rope.

SHAVWN
Evidently, your hobby is making
fools of people. Your father;
nyself; Mlly. Is there sonme rhyne
or reason, Mss Gabrielle Bennett?

GABRI ELLE
It’s too bad your manners don’t
match your attire. You're hol ding
me, too tightly.

SHAVWN
My hands shoul d be around your
pretty, little neck.
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GABRI ELLE
How dare you threaten ne, you
ponpous, self-centered scoundrel ?

SHAWN
You owe me an expl anation; you
wi t ch!

GABRI ELLE

| owe you not hing.

Musi ¢ stops. SHAWN firmy grips her arm |eads her outside to
a dark, private spot.

SHAVWN
["’mwaiting. O, shall | invite
your father and congratul ate himon
returning fromthe dead.

GABRI ELLE
| nmet you; we bedded; | lied. So
what! Do you |ike my dress?

SHAVWN
The red mat ches your bl oody trai
of deceit. Your |ies about being
penni | ess and an orphan are beyond
repul sive. Good-night, Mss
“whoever you are”; (Sarcastically)
“what ever you are”.

SHAWN strides inside, joins DUCETT.
DUCETT

Shawn; Gabrielle and yourself make
an attractive couple.

SHAVWN
[l be up at four; we sail at six,
sir. | nmust |eave now. This has
been a nost revealing evening. Good-

ni ght.

SHAWN bows slightly, wal ks away. DUCETT | ooks per pl exed.
GABRI ELLE stops at doorway, tears in eyes.

FADE QUT.

FADE | N:
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EXT: ATLANTI C OCCEAN  MORNI NG

Canera scans stern to bow, show ng “SEA LION' on bow. Ship
races through water. Scans deck, SHAW at hel m MORGAN j oi ns
hi m Medi um f og.

MORGAN
It’s good to be at sea, again,
Shawn.

SHAWN

That it is, Modrgan; that it is.

MORGAN
What was goin’ on, l|last night?

SHAWN
(Smiles) I don't want to tal k about
it, right now. Have the nmen re-
check the cannons and the hatches.

MORGAN
Sure thing, Cap’'n. (He |eaves)

SAlI LOR
(Wal ks to Shawn carries nug, wth
coffee) I figured ya need sone
cof fee, ‘bout now, Cap.

SHAWN
Thanks, BRI AN. (Takes nug, sips)
How s the crew doi ng?

BRI AN
All’s well, above and below, sir.
Except the new lad. He’'s pukin his
guts out, over the side.

SHAWN
He'll get seaworthy, fast. G ve him
extra duty; keeping himbusy is the
best cure.

CUT TGO

I NT: BELOW DECKS SAME TI ME

MORGAN i s checking straps, with another man. Two others
wat ch.
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SAlI LOR
Hey, Morgan. | hear we m ght run
inta the Bl ack Ship.

MORGAN
(Laughs) Does that bother ya,
HANSON? You |ike a good fight; at
| east, over a woman. (Al | augh)

HANSON
Tell the cap’n, we're ready for
anything. Bring on the Bl ack Ship!

MORGAN runs up staircase, wal ks to SHAW

MORGAN
The nmen say they’' re ready for
anyt hing. They asked about the
Bl ack Shi p.

CUT TGO

EXT: GULF OF MEXI CO DAY
SEA LI ON DECK. SHAWN at hel m MORGAN near.

MORGAN
It’s been a snooth five days, so
far, Shawn. We’'re already hal fway
t hrough the gul f.

SHAVWN

See the gulls way back there?
MORGAN

Yeah!
SHAVWN

My guess is there’s a ship behind
us; maybe follow ng us.

MORGAN
The Bl ack Ship? We're as ready as
we can be. Should | alert the crew?

SHAWN
You mght as well. W'll try to
reach Dusty’'s Cove. W' re still too
far from Gal veston. | have a weird

feeling, it’s Barney’ s nen.
( MORE)
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SHAWN( cont ' d)

We can’t outrun his Black Ship so,
we have to choose a spot, where we
even the odds as best we can.

CUT TGO

GULF OF MEXICO NEAR COVE  SEA LION DECK 1 HOUR LATER
SHAWN al one, at helm Mediumfog, haze. BRI AN runs to SHAWN

BRI AN
Lookout says a ship, just one, is
closin’ in, Cap n.

SHAVWN
Damm fog lets them get so close,
wi t hout us seeing them (Looks
t hrough tel escope) Get Mdrgan up
her e.

BRI AN runs to hatch

BRI AN
(Yells) Morgan! Topside!

BRI AN runs to SHAWN. MORGAN appears from hatch, runs to
SHAWN. SHAWN hands hi m t el escope.

MORGAN
(Yells) Gunners ready!

Thirty-six nmen run to twelve cannon positions. Four nmen run
to front, rear swivel guns. Six riflenmen run to bow, carry
boxes of ammunition; set up in protected positions.

SHAWN
Ready to fire. Starboard.

MORGAN
(Yells) Ready to fire! Starboard!

SHAWN spi ns wheel right as hard as he can. Ship turns.

MORGAN
Brian; cover below. I'll handle
t opsi de. (BRI AN runs through hatch)

MORGAN | ooks through tel escope, sees shadowy ship, scans
fl agpol e, haze hides identity. He sees a flash; a shot sails
over head, m sses. MORGAN sees Bl ack Ship flag.

MORGAN
The Bl ack Shi p!
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Second shot hits Sea Lion rear railing, deck, two sailors fly
t hrough air, fall.

SHAVWN
Firel!

Front, rear sw vel guns, Six cannon fire at Black Ship. Bl ack
ship rear swivel gun rakes Sea Lion rear deck. First Sea Lion
cannon shot m sses. Second shot hits bow, one sailor hit;

third shot hits small, rear nmast; it shatters, falls. 3
sailors fall. Sw vel guns rake decks. Shawn hol ds wheel hard
right; still in tight turn. Two shots from Bl ack Ship | and

where Sea Lion was. Sea Lion cones about.

SHAVWN
Firel!

Fourth, fifth cannon shots |and Bl ack Ship bow. Six sailors
fall. Sixth, seventh shots hit forward nmasts. Sw vel gun
smashed, two sailors fall. Sea Lion riflenen open fire. Bl ack
Ship shot hits Sea Lion deck; SHAWN t hrown agai nst nast; head
hits mast, bleeds. Large splinters enter his right hip. Weel
spins freely, left. He pulls hinself up, grabs wheel, forces
it all the way, right; holds tight. Two Bl ack ship shots
m ss.

Keep firing. Sink the scum

Six riflemen fire rapidly at Black Ship. Eight riflenen fire
at Sea Lion. Eighth, ninth, tenth Sea Lion shots hit main
mast and kills hel msman. Main mast coll apses. Five sailors
t hrown about. Eleventh, twelfth Sea Lion shots hit rear deck
destroy swivel gun, four sailors fall. Thirteenth shot hits
powder storage. Black Ship explodes, bodies fly, flanes,
snmoke rise high into sky. MORGAN runs to SHAWN.

MORGAN
She’s sinkin', Cap’n. She's
si nkin'!

Looks at SHAWN. Sailors run to railing, watch Bl ack Ship
si nki ng, cheer loudly. Five sailors run through hatch from
bel ow, run to watch.

SHAWN
(Yells) Cease fire! Mrgan; Take
over. Resune course. Brian; check
t he nen; then check the cargo.

Four Bl ack Ship sailors swim MORGAN | ooks hard at SHAWN

MORGAN
Do we pick ‘emup?
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SHAWN?
Wul d they pick us up?

MORGAN
No! If they did, it wuld be to
di smenber us and throw us to the
sharks. (Pause) My god, Shawn.
You're hurt, bad!

BRI AN runs bel ow, | ooks around. One sailor is badly wounded.
O hers tend to him BRIAN runs up steps, runs to stern area.
Two sailors are dead. He checks them for a few seconds; runs
forward to Shawn.

BRI AN
(Qut of breath) Jeffrey and Wlls,
shot to hell, sir. Kevin's badly
wounded. Doc’s with him [I’'Il send
himta treat ya, in a mnute,
Cap’ n.

SHAWN col | apses, unconsci ous. HANSON runs to them

MORGAN
Hanson: take over. Resune course.
Brian; help nme get him bel ow
Car ef ul now

HANSON t akes wheel . MORGAN, BRIAN [ift SHAWN, carry hi m down
steps, into cabin, lay himon bed. MORGAN checks SHAW S hip
Nasty. Get DOC up here, fast.

BRI AN | eaves. MORGAN opens cabi net, renoves three bottles of
whi skey.

It’ll take at |least this nuch ta

hel p kill the pain.

Sets bottles on table. DOC, BRI AN enter..

DOC
Jesus, Mrgan. What a ness!

DOC cuts breeches away, quickly, pours whi skey on wounds.
Wash your hands; then get set to
hold him if he wakes up. Try to
get some whiskey into himto help.

MORGAN, BRI AN wash hands, dry them hold SHAW by shoul ders,
| eg. DOC renoves one splinter, 12 inches |ong. SHAW yells,
awakens.
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MORGAN
Sip some ‘o this, Shawn. As nuch as
you can.

He dri bbl es whi skey into SHAWN S nmout h. SHAWN swal | ows, gags.
DCC stares, slowy renoves second splinter. SHAWN yel | s;
passes out. DOC smil es.

DOC
Hope he stays out, awhile. Brian;
heat another knife, so | can
cauteri ze the wounds, after |
renove everyt hing.

BRI AN pulls his knife, renoves glass on lighted | anp, heats
knife. SHAWN is feverish. MORGAN feels brow

Yeah. He's getting hot, Morgan.

It’Il get worse, too. W just have

to wait it out. We'll be in

Gal veston, tonorrow and get a rea

doctor, there.

FADE OUT:

FADE I N EXT: GALVESTON DOCKS DAY

BRI AN and fifty year-old MAN, carries black bag, hurries up
gangpl ank, onto Sea Lion deck. BRI AN wal ks qui ckly ahead,
opens door to SHAWN S cabin. They enter. MAN | ooks quickly at
SHAWN, shakes head.

MORGAN
What do you think, Doc?

DOCTOR
I have to see if there’'s nore
splinters in him The shock, the
fever, the bleeding and the pain

mght well kill him | can't
promise a thing but, 1'll do ny
best .

MORGAN

That's all we can ask, Doctor.
Thanks for com ng, so fast.

DOCTOR starts probi ng wounds. SHAWN perspires heavily, yells
frompain, strains wildly. MORGAN, BRI AN hold hi m down.

FADE OUT:

FADE | N:
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I NT: SHAW S CABI N DAY
DOCTOR | ooks at SHAWN, unconsci ous. MORGAN st ands.
DOCTOR
You have enough norphine to get him
to Vera Cruz. Good luck with him
Who are Gabrielle and Lil a?

MORGAN, DOCTCOR shake hands.

MORGAN
Thanks, Doctor. Gabrielle is a
beauty, he net, recently. | know

not hi ng of Lila.

Hands DOCTOR several coins. DOCTOR | eaves. BRI AN enters.

BRI AN
How i s he, Mdrgan?
MORGAN
The next few days will be critical.

"1l go tell the nen.

FADE QUT.
FADE | N:

EXT:  WAREHOUSE MORNI NG

GABRI ELLE, upset, wal ks toward of fice; steps in pothole,
starts to fall. Tall, blond man, well-dressed, catches her.
GABRI ELLE pul | s away, sharply.

MAN
(Smles) Please. | nean you no
har m
GABRI ELLE
l... I.. I"mnot watching where |’ m
stepping. |’ mjust upset.
MAN

Cal mdown. You' re safe, with ne.
GABRI ELLE | ooks intensely at man.

GABRI ELLE
| believe that. Who are you?



MAN
I am Nat hani el Randal | ; at your
servi ce.

GABRI ELLE

My nane is Gabrielle Ducett. You're
very kind, Mster Randall.

NATHANI EL
"1l escort you anywhere, you woul d
like to go, Mss Ducett, including
to the noon.

GABRI ELLE
(Smles) I'"mnot going that far.

NATHANI EL
| knew you have a beautiful smle.
I had to see it.

GABRI ELLE
I work there, at that office.
(Points to warehouse) | have not
seen you around Charl eston. Are you
new, here?

NATHANI EL
| come here on business five to six
times, a year. I’'Il call you
Gabrielle, if youll call ne
Nat haniel. And 1’|l trade you

NATHANI EL takes her hand, kisses it gently.

GABRI ELLE
For what ? (Laughs)
NATHANI EL
Let’s skip the moon and I'11 take

you on ny ship, for a cruise up the
coast.

GABRI ELLE
| just started ny new job. My boss
woul d not |ike ny [eaving him

alone. Well, here it is.

NATHANI EL
| can’t let you go, until | know
where you live, so | may call on
you. There is a beautiful ball, at

the pavilion, in three days. WII
you acconpany ne?

37.
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GABRI ELLE

But, we just net.

GABRI ELLE steps into doorway,

turns, back against fram ng.

| wanted to introduce you to

soneone,
in the warehouse.

NATHANI EL gl i des into doorway,

slow y kisses her on |ips,

Nat hani el

but, he’s back

faces her, a foot apart. He
t hen deeply. GABRI ELLE kisses him

NATHANI EL

I just went to heaven,
me your

Now, tell

M ss Ducett.
addr ess.

GABRI ELLE

My address is

. One hundred,

Gossaner Lane. A white house.
NATHANI EL

| shall be there at seven, this

Sat ur day.

He | eaves. DUCETT appears.

DUCETT

Did you have a nice lunch?
GABRI ELLE

| had a beautiful lunch and net a

beauti ful man.
DUCETT

Shawn will return, fairly soon

VWhat about hi nf

GABRI ELLE

You said to give severa
an? (Smle)

chance; so, |

DUCETT i s upset; frowns;

pi

FADE | N:

I NT: SEA LI ON SHAWN S CAB

BRI AN wat ches SHAWN st and,

nen a

cks up stack of papers.

FADE QUT.

N DAY
shaky. He reaches to SHAWN
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SHAVWN
Help me go on-deck. | need sone
fresh air.

BRI AN takes left arm; they walk up steps onto deck. MORGAN
at wheel, turns, sees them smles.

MORGAN
It’s about tine you stopped |ayin’
around. How are you feelin’, Shawn?

SHAWN
The fever’s about gone. | al nost
feel like a new man. The sea air is
great.

MORGAN

Wiil e you were out of it, you kept
saying the nane, “Lila Bennett”.
Who is she?

SHAVWN
She doesn’'t exist!

BRI AN, MORGAN, stare at SHAWN
(Laughs) Maybe 1’11 explain, sone
day.

SHAWN wal ks to railing; |ooks around.

MORGAN
W were able to get repair materi al
in Galveston. Everything should be
about back to normal, by Vera Cruz.

SHAVWN
G ve Sawyer a bottle of the good
stuff. He's the best carpenter.
Thanks for doing all you did. 1’11
wite the letters, about Jeffrey
and WIlls for their famlies, later
today. That’s always so hard; so
har d!

FADE OUT:

FADE | N:

I NT: PAVI LI ON BALLROOM CHARLESTON EVEN NG

NATHANI EL nods to several nmen, wonen, couples and they nod to
him smle. NATHANI EL dances wi th GABRI ELLE
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She wears |ight-yellow, velvet gown, matching slippers. Waltz
ends. Dramatic, Spanish nusic plays.

NATHANI EL
| learned sonme of this dancing, in
Havana. Are you gane, to try it?

GABRI ELLE
| learned a little, in Paris. |'11
try but, don’t |augh.

She backs away, draw ng her arms, hands, low, in front,
stonps feet, turns, stares sensually at NATHANI EL. He turns,
wal ks to her, stonps heels, reaches with arnms, hands in
circle around her, does not touch. She spins in that

encircl enent, pushes agai nst NATHANI EL’ S chest, |aughs, backs
away, wWith repeated, tiny steps; bows. He bows. People

appl aud.

NATHANI EL
You are renmarkable, M ss Ducett.
How beautifully you danced. Are you

part gypsy?

GABRI ELLE
You were el egant, yourself, sir.

NATHANI EL
Whom do | have to duel to capture
your | ove?

GABRI ELLE
Pistols or swords? Nathaniel; how
do you know so many peopl e here?

NATHANI EL
Many |ike to ganble, on ships. They
conbine a holiday trip, with
ganbling. If ny ship wins and it

usual Iy does; | cone here, buy what
I need, fromthem and everyone’s
happy.
GABRI ELLE
What a beautiful system you have!
NATHANI EL
Then, | have the noney to go to a
beautiful ball, with a |ovely |ady

and then, 1’ m happy, too. (Laughs)
| also carry special, expensive
freight. It pays better. My ship
has ten cannon to protect me

agai nst pirates.
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GABRI ELLE
I think you re a genius.

NATHANI EL
I hope I'msmart enough, to win
your heart. Are there denons,
haunti ng your soul, preventing

this?

GABRI ELLE
Maybe. 1’ m not sure. | hope you
will continue to enrapture ne.

NATHANI EL | eads GABRI ELLE to exterior patio, turns her to
him Kkisses her fully, deeply; GABRIELLE pushes into him

NATHANI EL
| could pretend you are conpletely
m ne but, |1'd just be fooling

nysel f.

GABRI ELLE
I could fall in love with you but,
t hat woul d be unfair, to you

NATHANI EL
Now, you're playing, with my heart
and that is unfair. You are a
tantalizing wtch.

GABRI ELLE
(Angry) Don’t ever call nme a wtch!
(Nat hani el freezes: She sniles)
Forgi ve ne, Nathaniel. Soneone
called ne that, in a nean way.
You appeared, quite suddenly and
I’ mjust beginning to realize ny
good fortune. If we're to be, we
will. (Smles) I want to dance,
Some nore.

They enter dance floor, dance.

FADE | N:

FADE QUT.

EXT: GULF OF MEXI CO- DECK SEA LI ON DAY

MORGAN at wheel, SHAWN, BRI AN, MORGAN wat ch Mount Ori zaba,
rising 18,000 feet. SHAWN smiles; turns to MORGAN
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SHAVWN
It’s tinme, | take the wheel.

MORGAN
(Backs way; SHAWN takes wheel) It’s
all yours, Captain Beaudry. You are

once again, in command. | wasn’t
sure |’'d ever be able to say that,
agai n.

BRI AN

Wth all that whiskey, we poured
into you, | thought you' d stay
drunk, for a nonth.

SHAWN
Bring the entire crew here.

Brian rings bell, 5 times. Forty-three nmen join them
Normal ly, Vera Cruz is a friendly
stop. It is very dangerous, this
time. The Black Ship may have a
sister ship, here in port or at
sea, waiting for revenge, not to
mention, pirating our goods.
Fifteen nmen will guard the ship at
all times, sober and heavily arned.
Anyone who di sobeys, will be thrown
off the ship and have to find their
own way, honme. While on shore,
wat ch your backs, note and report
any suspicious actions. That’s all.

The nmen nod; di sperse.
SHAWN
(To Morgan) | plan to see Angelica
this evening. Care to conme al ong?

FADE QUT.

FADE | N:

EXT: VERA CRUZ STREET FROM VWHARF LATE AFTERNOON
SHAWN, MORGAN | ook around.
MORGAN

| need a drink. Let’s see what this
joint is like.
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They enter. Six MEXICANS drink and tal k. One stops, |ooks at
SHAWN.

SHAWN
Two beers. (Bartender slides two
beers at themy SHAWN drops coins on
bar)

MEXI CAN #1
(Drunk) Hey, fancy gringos. \Wat
you do here?

MORGAN
W had a long trip and need a
drink. (SHAW\, MORGAN dri nk)

VEXI CAN#1
(Staggers to them 1 dun't | ake
you. You too fancy for us, here.
(Looks at friends) | theenk we
teach these Anmericanos a | aysone.

He reaches for SHAWN. MORGAN breaks bottle on bar, waves
j agged half at them

MORGAN
Hold it there, or have your faces
cut open.

SHAWN reaches for pistol, MEXICAN #2 junps him SHAWN knees
himin groin, man doubl es over. MEXI CAN #3 grabs SHAWN, from
behi nd, holds knife to throat.

MVEXI CAN #3
| theenk nebbe you drop bottle.

MORGAN drops bottle; SHAWN grabs armw th knife, twsts,
dunps MEXI CAN #3 on floor. Pulls pistol. NMEXICANS freeze.

VEXI CAN #1
We not nmean no harm Senor. How
“bout, we buy you a dreenk?

SHAVWN
W' || be |eaving, now Unless, you
want to die. Back away!

MEXI CANS back away. SHAW, MORGAN | eave; wal k qui ckly; | ook
back.

SHAWN
Any nore bright ideas, Mrgan?
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MORGAN | aughs; sl aps SHAWN on back. SHAWN gr oans, grabs
t hi gh.

MORGAN
Qoops! Sorry, about that.

FADE OUT:
FADE | N:

EXT: LARGE TWO STORY SPANI SH COLONI AL HOUSE EARLY EVEN NG

SHAWN, MORGAN cross veranda. Front door opens. SERVANT
sm | es.

SERVANT
Wiy, M ster Beaudry; M ster
Stewart. How nice, to see you both,
again. (Waves theminside; they
enter)

SHAVWN
H, JAKE. It’s nice to be back

JAKE cl oses door. Heavy, green drapes, large chandeliers in
two large, front roons. Rear roons have gam ng tables.
Beauti ful wonen, wearing pretty dresses, lean on, talk to
wel | -dressed nen, drink. A beautiful woman, 35, descends
wi ndi ng staircase; smles, wal ks to SHAWN, MORGAN, enbraces
SHAWN. SHAWN backs a foot away; smles.

Ah, sweet ANCELI CA; you are nore

| ovely, every tine | see you

ANCELI CA
What have you two been up to?
(Looks at Shawn’s hip) On, ny CGod.
You' re bl eeding. Conme with ne.
Morgan; M CHELLE is out back.

MORGAN | eaves room ANGCELI CA gui des SHAWN up stairs: they
enter first bedroom SHAWN undoes ANGELICA'S dress, drops it
on floor; lowers her undergarnents: kisses her nouth, neck
shoul ders, breasts; places her hands between his thighs.

ANGELI CA
Shawn! | have to fix your wound.

SHAVWN
I[t’1] wait. | want you, now.

Naked, she wal ks to arnoire, renoves, dons short, |ight robe,
goes to cabinet, gets bottle, bandages;
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wal ks to SHAWN, hands him bottl e of whiskey; He takes |ong
swi g. She slowy peels bl oody bandage; pained face.

ANGELI CA
Who did this to you?

SHAWN
Pirates. Don't tell anyone but, we
sank the Bl ack Ship.

ANCELI CA
Oh, | won't. Barney’'s dead?

SHAWN
Probably. Don’t know, for sure.

ANCELI CA
Good- riddance to the whole, scumy
bunch. Hold still.

She finishes wapping, eases SHAWN down onto bed;

clinbs on

him sliding up until her thighs surround his head.

SHAVWN
A heavenly sight, if |1’ve ever seen
one. An exotic feast.

ANCELI CA
To accommodat e your wounds, dessert
first and then the main course.

She cups his head, draws it between her thighs.

FADE | N:

I NT. ANGELI CA" S BEDROOM MORNI NG

ANGELI CA wal ks in; carries tray, sandw ches, fru
brandy. Sets on bed. SHAWN opens eyes.

SHAVWN
| need nore of last night’s main
course, before our norning snacks.

ANGELI CA
You'll get plenty. I'"mactually
| ove-starved. My girls have to have
sex but, | don't. I've only had one

man, since you left.

FADE OUT:

t, bottle of



46.

SHAVWN
Was he better than ne?

ANCELI CA
"1l tell you, if you tell me who
you desire the nost, back in
Charl est on.

SHAWN
There is, was soneone. Wiy didn’t
you marry me, when | asked, years
ago and save ne lots of grief.

ANGELI| CA
Because, | know how sailors are. A
woman in every port.

SHAWN
For you, | would be conpletely
fai thful.

ANCELI CA

(Face six inches from SHAWN S f ace;
stares into his eyes) Are you being
conpl etely honest?

SHAWN, ANCGELI CA smile, then |augh hysterically. She flops on
back, on bed; tears flow as they | augh.

FADE OUT:
FADE | N:

I NT:  DOWNSTAI RS ANGELI CA” S HOUSE LATE AFTERNOON

ANGELI CA, SHAWN descend staircase; stand at bottom | ook
ar ound.

MAN, 40, slender, dark brown hair, inpeccable frock,
breeches, boots, sits at gam ng poker table, large pile of
winnings in front of him Deal er gives himone card.

MAN# 1
1”1l raise. Ten thousand.

Counts half his pile, shoves to m ddle.
#2 player throws his cards in.

#3 pl ayer, nervous, perspiring, hesitates, throws cards in.
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MAN #4
| call.

Throws chips in mddle.

MAN #1
You play well, sir but it is
i mpossi ble, to beat a royal flush.

MAN#1 | ays hand down. Rakes noney to him He | ooks up, sees
SHAWN, ANCELI CA watching. His eyes fill with hate. Stares at
SHAWN.

DEALER
Monsi eur. Are you playing, or not?
MAN# 1
(d ares, pause) That’s up to this
gentleman. | will give you one

chance to retrieve sonme of your
noney, sir. Your luck is bound to

change.
MAN #4
Yes. | would Iike that.
Deal er deal s.
CUT TO
SHAVWN
That man, in brown. Do you know
hi n®?
ANGELI CA

That's Pierre La Rush.

SHAVWN
What do you know of hinf? Does he
cone here, often?

ANGELI CA
Shawn; we are nost discreet. Wiy do
you ask?
SHAVWN
He | ooked at ne, as though he
wanted to kill me and | wonder why.
ANGELI CA

He conmes here about six tines a
year.
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SHAWN
Has he caused troubl e?

ANCELI CA
No, not at all. He's actually quite
charm ng; not sinister, at all. He

has favored CATHERI NE, for about
five years.

MORGAN, M CHELLE join SHAW, ANGELICA. Al walk to bar area
in other room

CUT TGO

GAM NG TABLE LARGE PILE CF CH PS IN M DDLE
CATHERI NE, 30, stands behind LA RUSH

LA RUSH
| raise five thousand.

Throws chips in mddle.

MAN #4
| call.

Man #4 | ays down straight flush. La Rush bites lip, sonber.

MAN #4
You were right, sir. Luck did
change.

LA RUSH
You have bested nme. | amthrough.

Until another tine.

LA RUSH ri ses; CATHERI NE ki sses himon cheek. They walk to
bar .

CUT TGO

OTHER ROOM
MORGAN
Baby. Let’s go upstairs and have
some fun.

MORGAN, M CHELLE, go upstairs.
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SHAWN
(To Angelica) Pardon me, a nonent.
I have to talk to La Rush

SHAWN wal ks to LA RUSH, sm | es.

SHAVWN
Monsi eur; may | speak with you, a
nonent ?

LA RUSH

Certainly. (To Catherine) One
nonent, ny dear.

They wal k asi de.

SHAWN
You | ooked at ne, earlier, as
t hough you knew nme, sir. Have we
net, before?

LA RUSH
I was m staken, M ster Beaudry.

SHAVWN
How do you know ny name?

LA RUSH
Catherine told nme your name, a few
m nut es ago.

CATHERI NE | ooks at LA RUSH, LA RUSH gl ares at her; CATHERI NE
reacts, quickly smles.

Per haps, Angelica and you woul d

join us, for a drink.

SHAVWN
Tell ne, sir, what is the nature of
your work?

LA RUSH
I amin a little of everything.

SHAWN
| assune, we both frequent here,
whi |l e our ships are | oaded.

LA RUSH
O, unloaded, if | had a ship. Wuat
makes you think | have a ship?

SHAWN
Just a guess. Then, | was m st aken.
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LA RUSH
Actual Iy, you guessed right. W
have to be careful, do we not?

SHAWN
Have you ever docked in Charl eston?
LA RUSH
No but, I well may, one of these
days. | hear, it’s a charm ng town.

ANGELI CA gestures to waiter; nods to corner table.

ANGELI CA
Shawn; | invite all of you to join
me at ny private table.

ANGELI CA wal ks to table. SHAW, LA RUSH, CATHERI NE fol | ow.
Al sit.

LA RUSH
(Looks at Angelica) Do you mnd, if
| smoke?

ANCELI CA.
Not at all.

LA RUSH |ights cheroot, inhales.

SHAVWN
If you do cone to Charl eston;
pl ease allow ne to show you the
t own.

LA RUSH
A nost generous offer. If | turn
out to be a conpetitor, you wll
know where | am while in town.
(Smles slyly)

SHAVWN
I hadn’t thought of that.
LA RUSH
But, in turn, 1I'Il know where you

are. A stand-off, sir.

Both sm | e.

SHAVWN
I’mgoing to try ny luck at the
tables. I"msure we’'ll neet again,

M ster La Rush. Angelica?
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ANGELI CA, SHAWN stand; wal k to ganbling table. Fromthe
corner of his eye, SHAWN sees LA RUSH glare evilly at him
SHAWN | ooks at ANGELI CA. LA RUSH | ooks at CATHERI NE.

LA RUSH
Let’s go to your roomand I’'1l show
you again, what a real man can do
to you.

CATHERI NE

(Excited) I'’mready, Pierre.

Pl ERRE
(To Catherine) Get nme a bottle of
this damm stuff. Toni ght, when you
perform | want to see a big
i nprovenent or you're in trouble.

FADE QUT.
FADE | N:

EXT: WHARF MORNI NG
Sea Lion crewis |loading barrels, crates onto Sea Lion.

BRI AN
The night went well. All kinda
sober, no probl ens.

MORGAN
The contraband is di sguised, as
wel | as we can.

SHAWN
Good. It’s nostly, for Gabrielle.

Two wel | -dressed Mexicans, carrying packets of papers,
approach them

MAN #1
We are | ooking for Captain Shawn
Beaudry. Do you know of hinf

SHAVWN
| am he. How nmay | help you?

MAN# 1
My name is Rodriguez. This is Senor
Lam na. W are custons inspectors.



MORGAN, BRI AN wal k away qui ckly.

SHAVWN
(Smles) You'll find everything, in
order. Please; follow ne.

behi nd neutral area, out of sight.

RODRI GUEZ, LAM NA, SHAWN wal k to rear stairway;

hol d.

FADE | N:

RODRI GUEZ
(Looks around) Very orderly. Makes
our job so nmuch easier. Qur nen are
arriving now, to check the

remai ni ng cargo, still on the dock
W will tally the total, present
you with the bill; then you will be

free to proceed. You know the
process.

SHAVWN
Yes but, of course, | have never
liked it.

RODRI GUEZ

(Smles) O course.

EXT: WHARF LATER SAME DAY

RCDRI GUEZ,

RODRI GUEZ
Capt ai n Beaudry; you have been nost
cooperative and | personally thank
you, for your kind cooperation. And
your paynent. (Slight bow) My you
have a safe voyage.

LAM NA stride away.

SHAVWN
Thanks, for your quick thinking,
w th the chests.

MORGAN
Can’t di sappoi nt your bel oved, back
in Charleston. (They |augh)

52.

Lift contraband chests, nove

down to rear

FADE OUT:
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Poundi ng horses hooves sound | oud. Twel ve arned, nounted
Mexi can soldiers stop at dock. All twelve draw pistols; six
di snrount; run to Shawn, Mbrgan, BRI AN.

SOLDI ER #1
W are | ooking for a Captain Shawn
Beaudry.

SHAVWN
| am Captain Beaudry. What do you
want ?

SOLDI ER #1
You will come with us.

MORGAN steps in front of SHAWN. SHAWN steps around MORGAN

SHAWN?
VWhat is this about?

SOLDI ER #1
You have nurdered one of our wonen.
O, shall | say; one of our whores,

Catherine Arnmez. You will cone with
us or we will hang you here, along
with sone of your men.

SOLDI ER #2
(Sl ans Shawn agai nst barrel:
SHAWN' S head bl eeds)
Now! (Ties SHAWN S hands behi nd

hi m

SHAWN
["11 come with you. No need to
threaten ny nen. This is all a big
m st ake.

SOLDI ER #2
Si | enci 0. Say not hi ng.

Two soldiers lift SHAWN, spread himacross nane of a horse,
all mount, |eave, still point pistols at crew

MORGAN
Unhitch the horse fromthat sled.
(Men do) Brian; you're in charge.
(Runs up gangpl ank, grabs pistol,
runs down, nounts bareback, races
away)

CUT TGO
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EXT: ANGELI CA'S HOUSE M NUTES LATER

MORGAN di smounts; runs to front door, opens, enters. Parlor,
crowded with crying wonen, LA RUSH, ANGCELI CA greets MORGAN.

ANCELI CA
Oh, Morgan. Catherine has been
nmur dered. (They hug)

MORGAN
They’ ve arrested Shawn, for her
mur der .

A well -dressed man, 50, enters, wal ks to center of room

MAN
| am SALVADORE PATRONE; Chi ef
I nspector. | aminvestigating the

nmur der of one Catherine Arnez,
| egal nane, Maria Arnez.

Looks directly at MORGAN.
What i s your nane?

MORGAN
Stewart; Mrgan Stewart.

PATRONE
Did you know M ss Arnez?

MORGAN
Aye. | knew the |ass.

PATRONE
| see. Tell nme, Mster Stewart;
were you ever intimate, with Mss
Armez?

MORGAN
No, sir. Never.

PATRONE
(Scratches neck) Didn't you find
her attractive? (Pats pocket) It
seens | left ny pipe at honme. M ght
| have one of your cigarettos?

MORGAN
| don’t snoke.



PATRONE
You don’t say. You're bet
Nasty habit. | try but, c
to quit. (Clears throat)
see, now. Wiere was |1? Oh
guestion was, “Didn’t you
Arnmez attractive?”

MORGAN
I found her attractive; a
| ass. Why have you arrest

PATRONE
Pl ease. Mster Stewart. |
guestions. You answer the
al ways find whores to be
| adi es?”

MORGAN
Cat heri ne was.

PATRONE

| see. Soneone, evidently
share your sentinents, M
Stewart. We found Mss Ar
body, in an alley, close
spot. (Raises his voice,

| ooks around roon) Her sk
crushed, her throat cut,
to ear and she was three-
pregnant .

ter off.
an’t seem
Let ne
L

find Mss

| ovel y
ed SHAWN?

ask the
m Do you
“ni ce

, didn't
ster

nmez’ nude
to this
fiercely;
ull was
from ear
nont hs

Wnen cry | ouder, shriek. MORGAN hugs ANGLI CA

M ster Morgan: when did vy
her, last?

MORGAN
Stewart, sir. Last night;

PATRONE
And what time was that? T
very inportant.

MORGAN

ou see

here.

he tine is

| left at al nost one and went

directly, to the Sea Lion

PATRONE
Tell nme, Mster Stewart;
have a pet sea |lion?

LA RUSH | aughs al oud. PATRONE spi ns,
( MORE)

do you

glares at LA RUSH.

55.
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Quiet! Did | give you perm ssion,

to | augh?
LA RUSH
I hunbly apol ogi ze, Monsi eur.
PATRONE
You will call me Inspector Patrone.
Is that clear?
LA RUSH
Yes, Inspector Patrone. Again, ny

apol ogi es.

LA RUSH renoves handkerchi ef from pocket, w pes perspiring
brow. PATRONE turns to MORGAN.

PATRONE
W are investigating a brutal
murder. | see no hunor in it. Don't

you agree, Mster Stewart?

STEWART
| agree, Inspector Patrone. M ght
ask you one question?

PATRONE
You have ny perm ssion.

MORGAN
Your men have taken Captain Shawn
Beaudry, sir. He did not nurder
Cat herine. He was here, all night.

PATRONE
You, there, Frenchie; do you have a
cigaretto and a light?

LA RUSH rushes to |ight PATRONE, with cheroot and match.
PATRONE t akes cheroot, |ooks at it, bites off tip, puts in
mouth. LA RUSH |ights cheroot: PATRONE watches end of
cheroot, suddenly stares into LA RUSH S eyes. LA RUSH | ooks
away.

Wiy do you avoid ny gaze, Mster La

Rush?

LA RUSH
I amvery nervous and shocked,
about Catherine. I was with her
| ast night and when | awoke, she
was gone.

PATRONE
After your argunent?



LA RUSH
There was no argunent. Catherine
was al ways, shall we say,
cooperati ve.

PATRONE
How often do you visit Vera Cruz?
LA RUSH
Every few nonths. | always favor
Catherine. | can’t believe she's
dead.
PATRONE

What, exactly is every few nonths?

LA RUSH
About six tinmes a year.

PATRONE
So, you really nmean every two
nont hs. Why do you lie, Frenchie?

LA RUSH
(Perspires nore) I... |I... amtoo
upset to think straight, Inspector.

PATRONE
I nspector Patrone. (d ares at LA
RUSH) Did you tire of this sweet
whor e?

LA RUSH
Enough to do what you said
happened? No!

PATRONE
Hmm Well, what we have here are a
bunch of sniffling whores, a French
dandy, (nods at La Rush) and an
angry sea-mate, anxious to protect
his captain. Wiores, dressed in
fine gowns but, still whores. W
have the nmurder of one whore, who
i kely crossed soneone, within this
group. Sonething she knew or just a
mani ac, relishing nutilating her
body. You will all remain here, in

town until | say you can leave. (to
Morgan) Al ships are grounded.
Your captain will remain in our
jail, until he is cleared, or hung.

( MORE)

S57.
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PATRONE( cont ' d)

(to Angelica) You will bring ne a
list of all your girls and patrons,
within the hour. I wll be waiting.

PATRONE storns out door; soldiers foll ow

MORGAN
Get rid of La Rush, so we can talk

ANGELI CA wal ks to LA RUSH, puts hand on arm

ANCELI CA.
Pierre; I'’mclosing for at |east
the rest of the week, in nmenory of
Cat heri ne.

LA RUSH

| understand. You know how fond I
was of Catherine. Just |ast night,
we were |aughing and now she’s
gone. The bastard who did this,
will surely hang.

LA RUSH wal ks to MORGAN.

MORGAN
What do you want, La Rush?

LA RUSH
It appears Captain Beaudry has
gotten into serious trouble.

LA RUSH wal ks out door.

ANGELI CA.
The killer is still |oose. It was
not Captain Beaudry. Stay together
and be alert, at all tinmes. W wll
all attend Catherine' s funeral.

The girls disperse.

ANGELI CA.
W need a drink, Morgan.

She goes to bar, pours two full glasses of brandy; hands one
t o MORGAN.
W need a plan. (They drink)

CUT TGO
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INT:  JAIL SAME TI ME

SHAWN i s thrown roughly into cell by JAILER Two ot her
JAI LERS foll ow. JAILER #1 shoves SHAWN into wall. JAILER #2
ki cks himin back. JAILER #3 punches himin face.

JAI LER #1
How do you like it, Senor?
JAI LER #2
You like to kill the |adies, huh?
SHAVWN
I killed no-one. Were' s Inspector
Pat r one?
JAI LER #1

Maybe, we just hang you, now

Takes short piece of rope; puts around neck, tightens it,
drags SHAWN across cell. PATRONE appears, strides into cell.

PATRONE
What the hell are you doing? Are
you crazy? (Pulls pistol) Touch him
again and I’'lIl shoot you dead.
Conmprende? (Points to JAILER #1)
You! Get himonto the cot. (Points
to JAILER #2) You! Get bandages and
wat er. Cut himl oose!

JAI LER #1 cuts hands | oose, renoves noose. JAlI LER #2 returns
wi th wat er and bandages.
Now, get out, before I kill you.

SHAVWN
Sal vador. | didn't kill Catherine.

PATRONE

I know, Shawn. We found one of your
cuff-1inks by Catherine’ s body. My
aide told everyone. | had you
arrested, so a nob woul dn’t hang
you and destroy your ship; maybe
kill your men. The jailers didn't
know. They thought you guilty.

SHAVWN
What, now? What about ny ship and
crew?
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PATRONE
"1l figure out what to do, in the
next few hours. | want the killer

to think he's safe.

SHAWN
How about ne being safe? They tried
to hang ne.

PATRONE
| asked ny friend, Rodriguez, to
guard you, while I’ m el sewhere.

SHAWN
The custons i nspector.

PATRONE
Yes. Here he is, now. (To JAILER
#1) Get out. (JAILER #1 | eaves)

RODRI GUEZ ent ers.

RODRI GUEZ
What happened to hin®

PATRONE
The jailers al nost hanged him
Bandage hi m and cl ean himup. Watch
him carefully. | have to go see
how his cuff-1ink was conveniently
left at the scene and solve a
nmur der .

PATRONE | eaves. RCODRI GUEZ renpbves coat, washes SHAWN.
FADE QOUT:

FADE | N:

| NT: ANGELI CA'S HOUSE EARLY EVEN NG

MORGAN, ANGELICA sit alone in front room Bell rings. MORGAN
answers. PATRONE enters. He wal ks to ANGELI CA; stands,
sm | es.

PATRONE
Shawn was beaten a little, by the
jailers, assuming he is guilty.

MORGAN
| swear, |Inspector......



PATRONE
(Sm | es) Please; save your breath.
| knew Captain Beaudry did not
murder her. | jailed himto protect
himfroma vigilante nob plus maybe
his ship and crew, being in danger.

ANCELI CA
What happens, now?

MORGAN
He doesn’t seemto be safe, there,
ei t her.

PATRONE
I nmust be devious and smart or |
m ght get hung, too.

MORGAN
I's this dangerous, for you?

ANCELI CA.
I"’mso afraid, for all of you.

PATRONE
At two o’ clock, in the norning, |
will bring two horses; unlock the

side door, to the jail, unlock the
cell, ease Shawn outside, |lock the
door. 1'Il give hima sonbrero and

shawl , to wear; we will go to the
wharf, you, Mrgan will have the
ship in enough sail, ready to go.
You will stay in the center of the
bay. The nmoon will be bright, so
you shoul d be safe as you | eave.

ANCELI CA.
Is there no other way?

MORGAN
This is too risky, Inspector. One
drunk, one guard, wal king back to
check and all of us mght be hung.

PATRONE
If it appears to be inpossible, |
will send Mss Angelica to warn
you.

PATRONE wal ks out front door.

61.
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ANGELI CA.
| don’t know what we shoul d do.

MORGAN
It’'s bad, no matter what.

MORGAN hugs ANCELI CA; | ook worri ed.

FADE QUT.
FADE | N:

EXT: SIDE OF JAIL M DNI GHT
PATRONE wal ks near jail.

PATRONE
(Tal ks al oud, low) Two nore hours.
This is the | ongest night of ny
life.

PATRONE ties two horses to small tree, |eans against wall of
adj oi ni ng building. He sees shadows, in the noonlight; six
men nove to side of jail; quietly pry door open. They enter.
PATRONE runs to front of jail, enters. He whispers to 2

guar ds.

PATRONE
W have six nen, back there, trying
to kill Captain Beaudry. Follow ne.

He noves quietly toward rear cells. They pull pistols,
foll ow. PATRONE opens rear door. Al three |ine up.

PATRONE
If you nove one inch; we will kill
all of you.

One man turns, ains pistol, PATRONE and one sol di er shoot,
kill him The other five drop their pistols, knives.

Put themin the far cell, away from

Captain Beaudry. W' |l handl e them

in the norning. In fact, | wll

t ake Captain Beaudry, with me, in

nmy custody; then he'll be safe.

JAI LER #1
I nspector Patrone; how did you
know?
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PATRONE
I had ny suspicions. Call it a
hunch.

PATRONE wal ks SHAWN out front door, |eans against jail wall,
smles; wpes his brow, exhales. He nmounts horse; hands
sonbrero, shaw to SHAW\;, SHAWN dons, nounts other horse;
both ride away.

FADE OUT:
FADE | N:

I NT:  DUCETT S OFFI CE NOON

GABRI ELLE
Wer e have you gone, Shawn?
Have you forgotten all about ne?
Thank god for Nathaniel. Wat woul d
| do, without hinf

GABRI ELLE | ooks sad. DUCETT enters.

DUCETT
Are you goi ng with Nathani el
agai n? Wiy do you torment him
while you wait for Shawn?

GABRI ELLE
He knows | | ove Shawn.
DUCETT
He knows of Shawn?
GABRI ELLE
Not by nane; just that there’'s
soneone.
DUCETT

Tell himwho it is.

GABRI ELLE
It won’t nmean anything to him
Shawn is off sonmewhere, with
anot her woman. Nat haniel is always
here, when | need him

DUCETT
Shawn, Mdrgan and | have an
arrangenent, involving too nuch
noney for themto not perform
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GABRI ELLE
Unl ess they are pirates and have
stolen all our nmerchandi se and
crops.

DUCETT
Something is very wong, or they' d
be back, by now

GABRI ELLE
Do you think they re dead, Papa?

DUCETT
Not unless their ship is sunk.

GABRI ELLE cries. DUCETT hol ds her.
| shouldn’t have said that. |I'm
sorry.

GABRI ELLE
He’ s probably seeing wonen, all the
way to Mexico and back

DUCETT
Wl l; you' d rather argue, when he’'s
here. A man needs sone peace. Your
nother and | rarely argued and even
then, it was always civil.

NATHANI EL enters offi ce.

NATHANI EL
Hel |l o, M ster Ducett. Gabrielle, ny
| ove; are you ready, for our
pi cni c?

DUCETT
That sounds |ike a nice outing.
Have fun

GABRI ELLE
Yes, Nathaniel. |1’ mready.

NATHANI EL
Then. Let’s go!

NATHANI EL, GABRI ELLE | eave. DUCETT | ooks worri ed.
CUT TGO
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EXT: SECLUDED SPOT AT END OF PARK EARLY AFTERNOON

NATHANI EL
This | ooks |ike a great spot.

GABRI ELLE
(Laughs) It certainly does. |
al wvays wanted to nmake love, in a
public rendezvous. This is exciting
and dari ng!

NATHANI EL
(Hel ps her exit carriage)
HESTOR; you may wander down the
| ane, see the ducks and the | ake,
for an hour. We'll neet you there.

HESTOR nods, carriage rolls away. NATHANI EL carries |arge
pi cni ¢ basket to hidden spot; spreads cover, opens bottle of
chanpagne, fills two gl asses, hands one to GABRI ELLE

GABRI ELLE
I want to toast you, Nathaniel, for
bei ng the nost wonderful suitor and
t he nost patient.

NATHANI EL
This seens to be the best nonent
and place to fulfill our desires,

even if your thoughts should be
wi t h anot her.

He lifts, renoves GABRI ELLE S bl ouse, then her skirt, then
her bodice. He renpoves his coat, shirt, breeches. They stand,
naked, staring up and down, at each other. GABRI ELLE rushes
into him kisses himfull on the nouth. He smiles, caresses
her, all over, kisses her breasts, neck, arnms, navel; eases
her onto cover on back. She reaches with arnms, pulls himto
her.

YOUNG MAN (V. O.)

Look what we found, fell ows.
GABRI ELLE, NATHANI EL, | ook, see three young nen, watching
them NATHANI EL kneels, covers GABRI ELLE with cover.

YOUNG MAN #2
Fellows; let’'s help him wth her.
I'"ll bet she can handle all three
of us. Let's see!
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They start to |l ower breeches. NATHANI EL rolls over, reaches
i nto basket, renoves pistol, cocks it.

NATHANI EL
"1l bet nmy pistol can kill al
three of you. Let’s see!

YOUNG MAN#1
Whoa, Mster. W were just teasing.
Can’t you take a joke?

They pull breeches up, hurry away, |ooking back, at pistol.

GABRI ELLE
(Li es back, |aughs) They were so
surprised. They really thought
you’ d shoot them

NATHANI EL
(Still naked) They were one second
from dyi ng. They rui ned our nood,
our monment, ny love. 1’1l retrieve
Hestor. (Stands, turns to wal k)

GABRI ELLE
He’'ll be a bit shocked, if you
chase him naked.
NATHANI EL | ooks down, | aughs.
NATHANI EL
I don’t know what |’ m doi ng,
anynore. (Starts dressing)
FADE QUT:

FADE | N:

EXT: WHARF LATER SAME DAY

NATHANI EL | ooks at warehouse office. Sign says “SOUTHERN
SHIPPING . He enters. 40 year-old man is at desk, al one.

NATHANI EL
Hell o, M CHAEL. How are you?

M CHAEL stands, sniles; they shake hands.
M CHAEL

Nate! It’s good to see you again.
What brings you to Charl eston?



NATHANI EL
| cane to see and buy, on my usua
routine but, this trip turned out
to be special.

M CHAEL

That neans a worman. Are you narried

or engaged or anythi ng?

NATHANI EL
(Smles) I'"'mtrying to be all of
that but; 1’ m having trouble.

M CHAEL

You re a very nice person. Wiat’s
your probl en?

NATHANI EL
I met a woman. She stole ny heart.
I need her desperately. She |oves
another. That's it.

M CHAEL
Wio is he? Do you want ne to
“Shanghai” himto Tibet?

NATHANI EL
Thanks for the thought. | don’'t
know who he is. Just that he's
probably a ship’' s captain or first
mat e, whatever and he left port
about a nonth ago.

M CHAEL
Normal |y, this information is not
readily avail able but, you are
di stressed and need hel p. Let ne
see.

He lifts a heavy | edger from under the desk,
counter, opens, flips pages.
Let’s see. A nonth ago. So nuch
activity. This m ght be inpossible.
Any destination?

NATHANI EL
Not hi ng.

M CHAEL
Weat her. Pirates. So many el enents
make it hard to figure anything.
The Laurelton left a nonth ago, for
New Ol eans; Captain \Wall ace;

( MORE)

pl aces on
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M CHAEL( cont ' d)

First Mate; Donal dson. The Phantom
left for Havana. Captain Brandt;
First Mate; CGonmez. The Sandcastl e
left for Galveston; Captain
Mendel | ; First Mate; Bussy. How am
| doi ng?

NATHANI EL
This i s hopel ess. Thanks for
trying. (Turns to | eave)

M CHAEL
The Sea Lion left for Vera Cruz.
Captain.....

NATHANI EL

(I'nterrupts) Beaudry; First Mate;
Stewart. (Stares, gets pale)

M CHAEL
Nate; are you alright?
NATHANI EL
I"'mfine. 1'Il keep those nanes in

m nd; and thanks.
NATHANI EL exits office; stands outside, puts hands over face.
Shawn?; Morgan?; naybe, neither.
What a nmess! Do | even want to
know?

CUT TGO

EXT: SEA LI ON DECK DAY
SHAWN, MORGAN, wal k deck by BRI AN at wheel .

BRI AN
Si x days and no probl ens; no
pirates, no stornms. | still can't
believe, we're all alive.

MORGAN
And headi n’ hone.

SHAWN
If it stays this way, we'll be in
Charl eston soon and 1’| be asking

Gabrielle to marry ne.

BRI AN
Does she have a sister?



MORGAN
Qooh. W' Il have ta get a hold of
Nate and invite him

SHAWN
He'll be so excited. Do you mnd if
he’s ny best man; Mrgan?

MORGAN
Not at all. When, we were all
growin’ up, together, in Virginia,
we kinda had this, in mnd.

(Sm | es)

SHAWN
Yeah! This will be the best
honmecom ng, ever. | wish | could
invite Sal vador.

MORGAN
Do you think La Rush killed
Cat heri ne?

SHAWN

I don’t know. He was fine, with
her, that night. He | ooked |ike he
wanted to kill ne but, not her.

MORGAN
He's a slippery one. |’ m keeping ny
eye out, for him

SHAVWN

Good idea. There’s somet hi ng about
him that’s just not right.

FADE | N:

EXT: DOCKS EARLY EVENI NG
NATHANI EL, GABRI ELLE ride in buggy.

GABRI ELLE

You’ re being nysterious, Nathaniel.
NATHANI EL

On purpose. 1've waited for a |long

time, to show you sonet hi ng
beauti ful and special.

69.
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GABRI ELLE
I can’t imagine, what it mght be.

NATHANI EL
You are not my only |ove,
Gabrielle. Al as; another shares ny
heart.

GABRI ELLE
I’ve heard of risque wonen in this
part of town. Especially in the
wharf area. Is that what you nean?

They stop by | arge schooner. On side of bow “SILVER HAVK”.
NATHANI EL exits, hel ps GABRI ELLE exit. They | ook at ship.

NATHANI EL
This, nmy love, is the “Silver
Hawk” .

GABRI ELLE

I's this your ship?

NATHANI EL
It surely is. How do you like it?

GABRI ELLE
It is so beautiful. Just |ovely.
What a dashi ng nane.

NATHANI EL
| want you to see it.

GABRI ELLE
Oh, Nathaniel! Please hurry and
t ake nme aboard!

NATHANI EL
Wat ch your step. There’s rungs on
t he ranp.

GABRI ELLE hurries up ranp, excited. NATHAN EL takes her arm
hel ps her step onto ship. She stops; |ooks around. Three
sailors, cabin boy, smle, nod to them

Men; relax in the rear cabin, for

awhile. RAYMOND wi |l call you

Jason; this is Mss Ducett.

JASON
l...1...1"mpppleased tttto nmmeet

yyyou.
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GABRI ELLE
(Takes Jason’s hand) It’s nice to
meet you too, Jason.

NATHANI EL
Jason is our new cabi n-boy.

JASON
Yyyyou’ re ppppretty!

NATHANI EL
(Frowns) Uh oh! Another suitor. I'm
in trouble.

GABRI ELLE
(Laughs) And you are very handsone,
Jason.

JASON beans. NATHANI EL t akes GABRI ELLE' S arm | eads her
forward. The nen, Jason wal k to rear.

NATHANI EL
H's stuttering is quite bad so, |
have himread Keats to ne to
overcone it.

GABRI ELLE
What a wonderful idea. (Looks
around) Your ship is exquisite.

NATHANI EL | eads her to bow area. They | ook back at cabin. He
| eads her down steps, into passenger quarters.

Everything is so shiny, like new.
NATHANI EL

| take great pains to keep it this

way.

He | eads her up steps, into large, main cabin area.

GABRI ELLE
Oh, Nat haniel. How beautifully, you
have appoi nted your cabin. Did a
woman assi st you?

NATHANI EL
Yes. A beautiful woman, with
exqui site taste.

GABRI ELLE
Do you still see her?
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NATHANI EL
Cccasionally. She’s a great artist.

GABRI ELLE
I’ mnot great at anything. MWy
father resisted nmy becomng a
pr of essi onal dancer. He was afraid
of the unknown el enents.

Large candle lit, center of small table. Young man, waiter
attire, enters, with brandy bottle, two glasses. They sit; he
pours.

NATHANI EL
This is RAYMOND. (Raynond nods to
her)

GABRI ELLE

Hel | o, Raynond.

Three nusicians, with violins, enter, two play, center one
Si ngs:

LOVE | S THE EVENI NG STAR

THE CRESCENT MOON THE MYSTI C NI GHT

LOVE | S A RENDEZVQUS

AND HOLDI NG HANDS BY CANDLELI GHT

(Nat hani el , Gabrielle hold hands)

AND | T ALWAYS SEEMS LOVE | NSPI RES YOUR DREAMS
MAKI NG ALL THE WORLD A WONDRQUS SI GHT

LOVE | S A SWEET PERFUME

ENCHANTI NG AS YQU FEEL | T START

A SACRED PASSI ON YOU SHOULD ALWAYS

TREASURE | N YOUR HEART

MAG C S ALL ARCUND PARADI SE YOU VE FOUND

TH S EARTH | S HEAVEN WHEN YOU KNOW LOVE

GABRI ELLE, NATHANI EL | ook at rmusici ans, each other. Vocal

ends. Musicians retreat to adjoining area out of sight:
continue playing instrunmental, sane song.
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NATHANI EL
| surely hope ny lady is very
hungry.
GABRI ELLE
Oh, | am |1'’mfam shed; plus the
brandy nmekes ne nore so.
NATHANI EL
Excellent. I’'d be broken-hearted,

if you weren’t. (They smle)

CUT TGO

EXT: SEA LI ON DECK. ENTERI NG HARBOR ONE HOUR LATER
SHAWN, at helm MORGAN beside him

MORGAN
Ah; Charleston is a pretty sight,
ny friend. Hone, at last. And not a
nonent too soon, | think.

SHAVWN
Aye. It is good, to be back.

The Sea Lion veers right, allows view of ships, docked in a
I OW.

Il be dammed! There's Nate's

ship. What a nice surprise, eh

Morgan? Shall we take a nmonment and

give hima greeting?

MORGAN
Aye! Be good to see Nate again. Wy
don’t you go ahead? I’'ll change and
join you right away.

SHAVWN
That, | will. I wonder how | ong
he’s been in port. Damm, if |
haven’t m ssed him

As the Sea Lion passes the Silver Hawk, nusic floats over the
wat er .

Sounds |i ke he's celebrating

sonet hi ng.
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MORGAN
You don’t think he’s up and
married, without waiting for us to
t ake part, do you?

SHAWN
No, not Nat e!

CUT TGO

EXT: WHARF A SHORT Tl ME LATER

SHAWN wal ks up ranp to Silver Hawk, reaches deck, stops;
| ooks around deck, sees no-one.

SHAWN
(Al oud) Maybe I’'d better wait.
(Pause) Still, 1 can always bow
out, fast.

SHAWN opens door, steps inside. Six candles glow He sees a
man and wonman danci ng toget her, nude.

GABRI ELLE
I amyours, tonight, Nathaniel

NATHANI EL
Qur hearts will be as one, sweet
Gabrielle.

SHAWN freezes, |eans against wall, for one second, yells and
 unges at NATHANI EL, knocki ng GABRI ELLE asi de.

SHAWN
Ahhhh! You bastards; both of you.
You dirty, evil bastards! (To
Gabrielle) You whore! | cane honme
to ask you to marry nme. | cane
hone, for this?

He punches NATHANI EL in the face, chest, grabs him by throat,
with both hands, pushes him agai nst wall.

GABRI ELLE
(Screans) Noooo! Don't! Please
st op.

NATHANI EL

(Bl ocks sone punches) Stop, Shawn.
What the hell, are you doi ng?
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GABRI ELLE
He didn’t know, Shawn. Stop

GABRI ELLE cries, hysterically. SHAWN punches NATHANI EL | eft,
right, left, right, then viciously right, right. NATHANI EL
starts to slide, unconscious to floor. SHAWN cocks fi st
agai n. MORGAN appears behind him hits SHAWN very hard on
back of head; SHAWN falls, unconscious. MORGAN renoves his
frock-coat, drapes it around GABRI ELLE

GABRI ELLE
You don’t under st and!

MORGAN
I think, I do! Put your dress on,
fast. Take ny buggy hone. Get out
of here. I'll take care of them

GABRI ELLE runs into side room dons dress, runs out door,
down ranp, into buggy. RAYMOND appears.

RAYMOND
How may | help, sir?

MORGAN
Help me lay him on the settee.
(They do) Watch him while | run to
Mol ly s and fetch the doctor.

MORGAN runs out, down ramp, runs to MOLLY' S; enters.

MOLLY
Mor gan; what’s w ong?

MORGAN
My brother has been beaten,
fiercely. Send the doctor, as fast
as you can, to the Silver Hawk.

MORGAN runs back to Silver Hawk. MOLLY runs out door.
CUT TO

I NT: SI LVER HAVWK MAI'N CABI N SHORT Tl ME LATER

MAN, carrying bag, enters. Sets bag down. Looks closely,
shocked.

MORGAN
(Crying) Thanks for com ng, so
fast, Doctor. He's ny brother.



DOCTOR
What maniac did this, Mrgan. You d
better call the constable. This man
m ght die.

MORGAN
What can you do, right now?

DOCTOR
There’s not much | can do. |11
check for broken bones but, |I’'m
nore concerned, about brain damage,
henor r hage, nmaybe a broken neck or
back. You...(Looks at RAYMOND)

RAYMOND
Raynmond, Doct or.

DOCTOR
Hel p Morgan carry himinto the
bedroom Try to carry himas flatly
as possible. 1"l support his head.
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MORGAN and RAYMOND gently Iift NATHANIEL fromthe sides.

DOCTOR | i fts head,

NATHANI EL on bed. RAYMOND i s in shock, frozen.
RAYMOND S arm

He’ s young and strong, Raynond. He
has a ot in his favor. Bring two
basi ns of water and a dozen small
towels. And a l|ight cover.

RAYMOND goes; DOCTOR turns to MORGAN

| didn’t know you have a brother.
I"’mso sorry. This is so tragic.

MORGAN
(Tears flowing freely) Qur big
homecom ng from Vera Cruz is a
di saster. Ch, Doc. Don't let him
di e!

carries in straight position, |ay

DOCTOR gri ps

RAYMOND sets basins, cloths on table. Lays cover at end of

bed.

MORGAN
Raynond; Wile the doctor’s here,
will you help nme transport Shawn to
his ship? It's close.



RAYMOND, MORGAN |ift SHAWN, | eave cabi n.

FADE | N:

INT: SHAWN S CABIN DAY

7.

FADE QUT.

SHAWN sits, head in hands, as MORGAN enters cabin.

SHAVWN
How i s Nate?
MORGAN
He’s in bad shape, Shawn. Was it
worth it, goin’ crazy, like that?
SHAVWN

| just reacted to them being naked
and tal ki ng about consum ng each
ot her.

MORGAN
You coul d have called them every
filthy thought in your head and
left.

SHAVWN
Vell, | didn't and now, Nate's
really hurt and | did it.

MORGAN
Wiat did they say when you wal ked
in.

SHAVWN
Nat e asked what the hell was I
doing and Gabrielle said Nate
didn’t know. | think she lied, to
protect him

MORGAN
That’ s convenient, for you. Did he
fight back?

SHAVWN

No; not really. (Looks away, sad)
MORGAN

I love you as nuch as | |ove Nate.

We're closer than any three rea
br ot hers coul d be.
( MORE)



MORGAN | eaves. SHAWN cries, pounds on wall, hard.

FADE | N:

MORGAN( cont ' d)

But, if Nate dies, Shawn; You're no
| onger ny brother.

SHAWN
| need to see Nate, Mdrgan. | have
to tell himhe s nore inportant to
me than Gabrielle.

MORGAN
Vll, you can't. He's still in
shock and seeing you, for any
reason, mght kill him 1’1l take

some of nmy things and stay with
Nate, until we see if he lives.

SHAVWN
| don’t know where to start doing
what ever | have to do, Mrgan.

MORGAN
| feel I"'mthe one who should tell
M ster Ducett. He has to know.

SHAVWN
| deserve his wath but, thanks.
"1l have Brian fill in for you.

EXT: DUCETT' S WAREHOUSE NOON

MORGAN ri des horse to warehouse front door.
MAN st ands behi nd counter.

qui ckly,

enters office.

MORGAN
ANDY! VWhere’'s M ster Ducett?

ANDY
He sent a nessenger that M ss
Gabrielle has a high fever and he
won’t be in, today.

MORGAN turns, pounds wall.

MORGAN
Damm t! What el se can happen?
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FADE QUT.

He di snmounts



MORGAN turns, exits, nounts, races away.

EXT: DUCETT HOUSE A SHORT Tl ME LATER

79.

CUT TGO

MORGAN di smount's, strides quickly to door; rings bell. AGNES
opens door.

MORGAN
Hell o, Agnes. I'd like to speak to
M ster Ducett, if it’s possible.

AGNES
I"Il tell him Mster Stewart.
Pl ease conme in.

MORGAN enters, renoves hat, waits nervously. DUCETT wal ks to
MORGAN, extends hand. They shake.

DUCETT
Let’s go to ny study, Morgan.
Agnes; bring us a bottle of brandy.

AGNES
| put a brand-new bottle in there,
t hi s norni ng.

DUCETT
Bring anot her one... now

AGNES hurries away. They enter study. DUCETT pours two hal f-
full glasses of brandy; hands one to MORGAN; they dri nk.

They sit,

Pl ease sit; nmake yourself
confortabl e.

facing each other in overstuffed chairs.

I"mglad you cane, Mrgan

MORGAN
| had to, sir. Everything’ s a ness
and it’s inportant that you know
what’' s happening. How is Gabrielle?

DUCETT
Last night, Gabrielle canme hone,
hysterical, crying harder than |’ ve
ever seen her cry. It broke ny
heart. She said Shawn was suddenly
t here, fought w th Nathaniel and
yel | ed obscenities at them



MORGAN
You'll need the other bottle of
brandy, sir.

AGNES wal ks in, carries two bottles of brandy.

AGNES
Just in case; | brought extra.
AGNES | eaves.
DUCETT

She’ s upstairs, with a very high
fever and sweats. The doctor is
with her.

MORGAN
I"msorry to hear that, sir. I'm
not quite sure, where to begin.

DUCETT
Take your tine, son. W have three
bottles, now. (They smle)

MORGAN
Nat haniel is ny brother, ny step-
br ot her .

DUCETT

VWhat? | can’'t believe this.

MORGAN
Shawn is like a brother to Nate and
I. W all grew up together, in
Vi rgi ni a.

DUCETT
My god! Go on!

MORGAN
On our trip, Shawn collected sone
contraband and hid it fromthe
custons officers. They were his
speci al presents for Gabrielle as
weddi ng gifts.

DUCETT stands, teary-eyed, wal ks around, shakes head.
On the last stretch to Gal veston
we were attacked by Barney and his
Bl ack Shi p.

DUCETT
What happened?
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MORGAN
We sank her, sir. W had sone
damage, lost Jeffrey and WIIs.
Shawn was badly hurt; his face and
his right hip ripped up by many
very long splinters. Infection,
hi gh fever, |oss of blood; a ness.

DUCETT
And | thought you had a peaceful
voyage.

MORGAN

Sir; that was the good part.

DUCETT
I'"d better sit down.

MORGAN
Good idea, Mster Ducett. (Ducett
sits) Shawn visited Angelica, an
old friend in Vera Cruz. She owns a
br ot hel .

DUCETT
Wait a m nute, Mrgan

DUCETT' S, MORGAN S gl asses enpty. DUCETT st ands,
deliberately fills themto top.
(Sits, takes deep breath) Proceed,
sir.

MORGAN
A Frenchnman, Pierre La Rush,
favored one of Angelica s girls,
nanmed Cat herine. He stared at Shawn
as though he wanted to kill him

DUCETT
Did he try to kill Shawn?

MORGAN
No, sir. That night, Catherine was
mur der ed; actually butchered. Her
t hroat cut, her nude body sliced-up
and thrown in an alley.

DUCETT
How awful! Did La Rush do it?



MORGAN
Possi bly. Inspector Patrone found
one of Shawn’s cuff-1links by the
body.

DUCETT
This is incredible. So, he thought
Shawn did it?

MORGAN
He arrested Shawn and put himin
jail. The jailers thought he did it
and beat him severely. The | ocals
tried to hang him cane close.

DUCETT
Horrible! Just horrible. But,
you’' re here. How?

MORGAN
Patrone has known Shawn for many
years and knew he didn’'t do it. He
arrested Shawn for his own
protection and to let the killer
t hi nk he was safe.

DUCETT
(Rai ses eyebrows, shakes head)
You' re not drinking enough, son.
Keep up with ne. Go on.

MORGAN downs the rest; DUCETT stands, fills them

MORGAN
After the hanging try, Patrone
smuggl ed Shawn fromthe jail to the
Sea Lion and we hightailed it out
of there.

DUCETT
(Pause) So, when Shawn cane hone,
t hi nking of marrying Gabrielle, he
wal ks in on her and Nathaniel, in a
romantic setting and felt betrayed.

MORGAN
There’s one nore thing, sir. You
m ght as well know. (pause) They
wer e naked.

DUCETT i s stunned. MORGAN wal ks to him puts hands on
DUCETT' S shoul ders, stares into DUCETT S eyes.
| told Shawn he was w ong;
( MORE)

82.



t hat he shoul d have call ed them
everything he could think of and
wal ked out.

DUCETT
But, Morgan, if it were you; what
woul d you have done? Tell me the
truth.

MORGAN
| know what you nean. | don’t
really know what 1’ d have done.

DUCETT
You were gone so nmuch | onger than
expected. Gabrielle |loves only
Shawn but, Nathaniel |oves her the
sane way. It’s all tangl ed.

MORGAN
Maybe, she gave up on Shawn. Nate
is the nicest, kindest man |’ ve
ever known. And a pure romantic.

They hug each other for a nonent.

DUCETT
| thank you with ny whole heart,
Morgan, for telling ne all this.
Had | gotten it in pieces, |’d have
gone mad.

MORGAN
I nmust be going, Mster Ducett.
I"ve nmoved in with Nate, to make
sure he gets whatever treatnment he
needs.

DUCETT
If I had insisted on Gabrielle at
| east telling Nathaniel Shawn’s
nane. . ..

MORGAN
I'’d like to call on Gabrielle, when
she is better.

DUCETT
When she is better, 1’1l tell her
all you ve told ne; (Smles) well,
nost of it, anyway.
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MORGAN
| won't be with Shawn on the run to
Havana, sir. Brian is nost capable

and will cover for ne.
DUCETT
O course. 1'll send ny persona
physician, to adm nister to
Nat haniel. 1’1l send him today.
MORGAN

Thank you, sir. That m ght nmake the
di fference. Good-bye.

MORGAN turns to | eave.

DUCETT
Take this with you, Morgan

Hands MORGAN the third, unopened bottle of brandy. MORGAN
takes bottle, grins, |eaves room DUCETT inhal es, exhales,
| ooks after MORGAN, turns, wal ks quickly up stairs, enters
GABRI ELLE S bedroom Doctor, nurse attend GABRI ELLE.

DUCETT
How i s she, HENRY? Any better?

HENRY ( DOCTOR)
(Moves head slightly, side to side)
Mary will stay with Gabrielle,
ni ght and day, until the fever

breaks. 1'Il be here first thing in
the norning and at the end of the
day.

DUCETT

I want you to do ne a personal
favor, Henry.

HENRY ( DOCTOR)
O course, Dan. Wat is it?

DUCETT
There’s a young man, Nat hani el
Randal | , who's been courting

Gabrielle. He is on his ship; the
Silver Hawk, at the wharf. He was
assaul ted, viciously, last night
and is at risk of dying. I want you
to attend himas closely as if he
were ny own son and do everything
in your power to save him Whatever
it takes; whatever it costs.



HENRY ( DOCTOR)
I will go there, imedi ately, Dan
and keep you inforned of his
condi tion

FADE | N:

INT: DUCETT S OFFI CE NOON
DUCETT behi nd counter. SHAWN enters.
DUCETT

Wal ks qui ckly around counter. They shake hands.

Morgan told nme everything; fromthe
three of you being |ike brothers;
the Bl ack Ship; Vera Cruz; the

whole nmess. I'"mjust glad youre
all still alive.
SHAVWN

| beat Nate, fiercely, Mster
Ducett and | can never forgive
nysel f, for that.

DUCETT
| sent my personal physician to
treat Nathaniel. Gabrielle has a
hi gh fever, and is in great
distress. | only canme now, to
express ny sorrow at all that has
happened to all of you and give you
t he papers for the Havana trip.

SHAWN
I"’mso sorry about Gabrielle, sir.
Morgan feels it’s too risky, for
Nate to see ne, now and | agree.
The Havana trip is short and 1’1
be back quickly. Brian will cover
for Morgan. He's the best.

DUCETT
I haven’t really thanked you and
your crew, for doing so well,
ridding the seas of the Black Ship.
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FADE QUT.
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SHAVWN
There may be a sister-ship still
out there, lurking, |ooking for
revenge. We are watchful, sir.

DUCETT hands packet of papers to SHAW\, squeezes his
shoul der. SHAWN turns, exits room

FADE QUT.
FADE | N:

EXT: SEA LI ON DECK. MORN NG
BRI AN at wheel. SHAWN dri nks coff ee.

SHAWN
| told you the part about Nate,
falling in love, with Gabrielle. He
didn’t know about ne and | al nost
killed him

BRI AN
You didn’t know, that he didn't
know. Be gl ad you didn't have a gun

and shoot him He' |l get over it.
You will, too.
SHAVWN

I don’t know, Brian. Mrgan said,
if Nate dies, we’'re no |onger
brothers. If that happens, | m ght
as well be dead. 1'lIl be the

| onel i est person, on earth.

BRI AN
First of all, you say he's got two
great doctors, treatin’ him
They' Il pull‘imthrough. W go to
Havana, unl oad, bring back rum
cigars and whatever else sells and
makes noney, for M ster Ducett.

SHAWN
I don’t give a damm about all that.

BRI AN
I know you don’t but, by the tine
we return to Charl eston, Nate and
M ss Ducett will be on the nend and
everything will ook much brighter.
( MORE)
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BRI AN( cont ' d)

I"d be proud to have you as MY
br ot her .

BRI AN, big smle, SHAWN, weak snile; BRI AN | ooks away,
worri ed.

CUT TGO

EXT: SEA LI ON DECK. EARLY EVEN NG
SHAWN at wheel . BRI AN hands Shawn cof f ee.

SHAVWN
Thanks, Brian. This'll be a breeze,
after Vera Cruz.

BRI AN
Aye. It will, Cap'n. It’s been a
year, since we hit Havana. The
girls, the nusic. They drive ne

crazy.
SHAVWN
W' || have the one evening until
m dnight, for all that. At
m dnight, | want themall back on-

board, drunk or sober

BRI AN
"1l keep tabs on them keep ‘em
all together, as best | can.

LOOKQUT cal |l s down.

LOOKOUT
Ship comin’ hard, fromthe
northwest. Don’t see their flag,
yet .

SHAWN | ooks t hrough tel escope; BRI AN grabs wheel

SHAWN
Stay the course!

BRI AN
But, sout heast woul d di stance us.

SHAVWN
We'd end up too far off course,
with no chance of help.

SHAWN t akes wheel .
W don’t know their intentions.
( MORE)



Thirty-six sailors run to twel ve cannon.
rifles and boxes of amunition to bow, set

positions,
guns.

BRI AN runs,

They’ re on course for Havana
harbor, too. W have to let them
get closer than I |like, to do what
I have in mnd but, no choi ce.
Cannons ready! Marksnen to the bow

BRI AN
(Calls) Cannons ready to fire!
Marksmen to the bow
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Six sailors carry
up i n protected

aimrifles forward. Four sailors man two pivot

HANSON
Aye, Brian. W’l| be ready in three
m nut es.

BRI AN
What do ya have in mnd, sir?
SHAWN
Five years ago, | had to dive, for
cover, in a cove just east of the
harbor. | was able to circle around
a tiny island and be conpletely
hi dden. After escaping, | realized

I could have continued, gone behind
t he eneny and bl own hi mout of the
wat er. Looks |ike our best bet.

BRI AN
And if he foll ows us, he’l
announce he's after us.

SHAVWN
(Gins) Right! But, we won't know,
“till we cone out the other side.
"Il be right on top of him If we
don't time it perfectly, we'll be
staring into their guns. Starboard
guns, ready.

BRI AN
(Yells) Starboard guns, ready.

SHAVWN
If we see they’'re manning their
guns, fire until they sink.

tells gunners, runs back to SHAWN.
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SHAWN steers angle slightly left, enters cove, straightens,
after one mnute, spins wheel, hard-right, cruises behind
smal | island; veers right; follows shoreline. The Sea Lion’s
hul | rubs heavily on a reef; ship staggers, releases,
continues freely, energes into main channel, eighty yards in
arrears; sees pirate flag; name “RAVEN' on starboard bow,
angles left; eight pirate marksnen, rifles,facing bow al
starboard cannon manned. The Sea Lion is angled left-rear,
perfectly, with her starboard cannon.

(Yells) Fire! Sink the bastards!

Fire. Keep firing.

Si x Sea Lion cannon shots hit Raven masts, railings, port
cannons. Forward, rear swi vel guns, fire. Marksmen fire
repeatedly, shooting several pirates in backs; They turn; are
shot in front. Al pirate marksnmen are dead, wounded. Raven
cannon crews scranble from starboard cannon to hel p port
crews; are shot by Sea Lion sw vel gunners and marksnmen. Six
nore cannon shot tear through masts, sails, cabins, railings.
Pirates spin, fly, fall. Sw vel gunners and marksnmen fire
repeatedly, raking ship. Six nore Sea Lion cannon shot hit
Raven’s masts, railings, cabins, decks.

SHAWN
(Yells) Fire bel ow decks!

Sea Lion crew crank 6 cannon down. Six cannon shot hit the
Raven hull, at different heights, blow |large holes. Six nore
cannon shot hit Raven's hull. Raven tilts; Sea Lion marksmen,
swi vel gunners fire until there’s no novenent on Raven
Raven’s shattered masts lean left, pull ship down. Wter
fills holes rapidly. SHAWN | ooks up at nasts, |eaning toward
them spins wheel, hard left, escapes contact wi th nasts.
Eerie silence; no novenent on Sea Lion or Raven; no
expl osi ons; Raven quietly sinks. Sea Lion crew stand,
silently, faces in awe.

SHAWN
(Quietly) Cease fire. (Stares at
Raven di sappearing; bubbling water)
FADE OUT:

FADE | N:

I NT: DUCETT MANSI ON DI NIl NG ROOM MORNI NG
GABRI ELLE, DUCETT, AGNES sit at dining table.



AGNES
You’ re hurrying things too much;
wanting to go to work, shop and al
that. That, being said, | have work
to do. (She | eaves room

GABRI ELLE
Morgan, the doctors and Raynond are
tending to Nathaniel and |I’ve been
there every day. He nade ne prom se
to have a little fun, sone
di straction; so, | agreed.

DUCETT
Good. More fresh air will do
wonders. Shawn wi || be back, very
soon. Are you attendi ng our costune
bal | ? You ARE the hostess.

GABRI ELLE
Nat haniel insists | do, in spite of
hi m not feeling good enough to go.
But, if Shawn appears... then,
what ?

DUCETT
I’d already invited him before
t hese sad events. | want himto
have the chance to talk to you;
maybe nake peace with you

GABRI ELLE
We have our angriest nonents with
each other. | can't endure any
nore. If he calls nme nanmes, Papa,
t hen what ?

90.

GABRI ELLE sobs; stands, arns hang at sides. DUCETT st ands,

hol ds her.

DUCETT t akes handkerchi ef, w pes tears, Kkisses her

DUCETT
Maybe, some good will conme from
this turnmoil. Maybe, sone divine

wi sdomw || guide both of you to a
hi gher | evel of behavior, nore
fitting for the great |ove you
have, for each other

GABRI ELLE
"1l do ny best, Papa, | really
will.

on cheek.



DUCETT

Don't tell me what your costune
will be. Surprise nme. Shop, today.
Wor k, tonorrow

GABRI ELLE smi | es.

EXT: CHARLESTON HARBOR DAY

Sai | i ng shi
MAGNI FI QUE.

MAI' N DECK
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FADE OUT:

p cruises into harbor; nane on starboard bow,

LA RUSH stands by railing, with man, 35.

LA RUSH
HAWKI NS; you know what | want done.
We nmust be careful. Use SLADE and
the crew any way you need. | wll
reward themwell, if they succeed.
If they don't they' |l w sh they
wer e dead.

HAVKI NS
W'l all do good, Mster La Rush.
You can count on us.

LA RUSH
| don't see Beaudry's ship. That is
nost disappointing. I’'lIl ask at the

shi pping office. Also, they' |l w sh
they were dead, if there's the
slightest argument, fight, anything
that draws attention to us. They
wi Il shave, be clean, be polite and
smle at everyone. O el se!

HAWKI NS
Yes, sir. I'll tell them

LA RUSH
I”’mgoing to the shipping office,
then, into town.

CUT TGO

FADE QUT.
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FADE | N:

| NT: SHI PPI NG OFFI CE SHORT Tl ME LATER
LA RUSH enters; M CHAEL wal ks to him

M CHAEL

Yes sir. What can | do, for you?
LA RUSH

I’ m so di sappointed; | haven't

connected with ny dear friend,
Capt ai n Beaudry of the Sea Lion.
Per haps you might help ne. (Sm|les)

M CHAEL
What do you wish to know?

LA RUSH
When he is returning. (Smles)

M CHAEL
(Smles) I would be happy to help
you, Monsieur but, ny hands are
tied. It is against conpany rules.
(Smles, wal ks away, | ooks at

papers)

LA RUSH is furious, fumng, red-faced, stares at M CHAEL.
M CHAEL ignores him LA RUSH | eaves; slans door. M CHAEL
| ooks up, smles.

CUT TGO

EXT: CHARLESTON STREET SHOPS SHORT Tl ME LATER

GABRI ELLE | eaves street shop, carries bag. Loud sound of
hor ses hooves, from around corner.

MALE VA CE
(Yell's) Runaway tean

GABRI ELLE is frozen, in mddle of street. Teamraces around
corner, toward GABRI ELLE. Team swerves |left and right.

GABRI ELLE can’t decide. A man’s arnms grab her, around wai st,
turn and teamraces by. GABRIELLE sags, drops bag, is
noti onl ess. Canera shows LA RUSH hol di ng her.

LA RUSH
There, there, na Cherie. You are
saf e, now



GABRI ELLE lifts bag; turns. They walk to store veranda.

Oh, Mss. | have rescued the nost
beauti ful woman in the world. My |
ask your nane?

GABRI ELLE
Well... you are gallant, sir. Are
you French?

LA RUSH
Qui, Madanoiselle. That | am

GABRI ELLE
My nane is Gabrielle Ducett.
I have not seen you before, in
Charl eston. | studied dance in
Paris, a year ago. A lovely town.

LA RUSH
| am Pierre La Rush. Paris was npst
fortunate.

GABRI ELLE
Speaki ng of dancing; I'’mhosting a
costune ball at ny hone this
Sat urday and since you saved ny
life, I"'d like to invite you.

LA RUSH
That is nost graci ous of you.
| just arrived from Vera Cruz and
am here for business.

GABRI ELLE
You di d? That sounds intriguing.
Did you, by chance, encounter
Capt ai n Shawn Beaudry and Morgan
Stewart, while you were there?

LA RUSH
| am stunned. WII| you join ne for
a cool drink, at this cafe? | have
some news you shoul d know.

GABRI ELLE
Al right.

They wal k to cafe. Waiter seats them

LA RUSH
Pl ease bring us a tea. Is that
alright, ny dear?
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GABRI ELLE
Perfect. What news have you, about
Vera Cruz?

LA RUSH
Are Beaudry and Stewart friends of
your s?

GABRI ELLE
I may soon be engaged to Captain
Beaudry.

LA RUSH

Then you probably know all about
what happened.

GABRI ELLE
Well, sailors are secretive about
what they tell their hone folks.

LA RUSH
It was horrible. Beaudry was
arrested for nurdering a beautiful,
young worman of ill-repute.
(Distressed face) She was nutil ated
and thrown in an alley. He lost his
cuff-1ink by her body. The |ocals
al nost | ynched himbut, he escaped.

GABRI ELLE has shocked | ook on her face. LA RUSH takes her

hands.

I"’mso sorry to distress you, na
Cherie. Drink your tea and calm
your sel f.

GABRI ELLE st ands.

GABRI ELLE
| nmust |eave, now. | thank you for
your news, as tragic as it is. Good-
bye.

GABRI ELLE, teary, wal ks away. LA RUSH sits back, lights
cheroot, big smle. Hawkins appears, wal ks quickly to La

Rush;

sits.

HAVKI NS
Captain La Rush! The Sea Lion has
arrived! (Gins)

LA RUSH
(Scows) W ll take a little ride
and set everything in place.



EXT: SEA LION MAIN DECK  DOCKS SAME Tl ME

Sea Lion ties up in berth. Sailors scurry about,

SHAWN hands packet to BRI AN

SHAWN
Bring this to the office. If Mster
Ducett is not there, just leave it.
I"’mgoing directly there, after |
see Nate and Morgan.

BRI AN
Aye, Aye, Cap! Good luck on
everyt hi ng.

SHAVWN

Thanks, Brian. Good job. No
injuries; no damage. (They smle)
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CUT TGO

with |ines.

SHAWN runs down ranp. He wal ks qui ckly down wharf to Silver
Hawk. Runs up ranp. MORGAN is by rail.

SHAWN
How i s he, Mdrgan?

MORGAN
We all got |ucky, Shawn. Nate w ||
be okay. He's coming along. | told
himall about La Rush and Vera
Cruz. I'd like to ask you to wait a

little longer to see himbut |
understand, if you can’t. (Gins)
We're all still brothers, Shawn.

MORGAN ext ends hand; they shake; hug.

SHAVWN
Thank god. | have to see M ster
Ducett right away. 1’1 tell you

about it, later.

SHAWN runs down ranp.

FADE | N:

FADE OUT:
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I NT: DUCETT HOUSE DI NIl NG ROOM
GABRI ELLE, upset, speaks to DUCETT.

GABRI ELLE
Stop treating ne, |like a child.
DUCETT
| told you everything inportant.
GABRI ELLE
What’ s inportant is for me to
deci de.
DUCETT

I don’t expect you to tell Shawn or
nysel f, every nove you nake, wth
Nat hani el . What’'s the difference?

GABRI ELLE
Does Vera Cruz still want Shawn,
for nurder? Did he escape?

DUCETT
| told you. Inspector Patrone
personal ly escorted Shawn to the
Sea Lion. Are you doubting ne? Wo
told you all this?

GABRI ELLE
A gentleman wi th inpeccable
credentials. A Mster Pierre La
Rush.

DUCETT steps back.
DUCETT
It was La Rush’s prostitute, who
was nmurdered. The Inspector felt La
Rush did it but, couldn't prove it.

You stay away fromhim He's
danger ous.

CUT TGO

EXT: DUCETT HOUSE SAME TI ME
SHAWN knocks on door. AGNES opens door. (Smles)
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SHAVWN
Hel | o, Agnes. | nust see M ster
Ducett.

AGNES
["11 tell him....

SHAWN wal ks qui ckly by her, goes to dining room GABRIELLE
hugs DUCETT.

GABRI ELLE
No, Papa. |'mjust so heartsick
over all this; I'"mvery weary-

m nded. Why do sailors have to be
unfaithful ?

DUCETT
I can’t speak for Shawn.

SHAWN
| can.

GABRI ELLE turns, glares at SHAWN.

GABRI ELLE
This is a private conversation.

DUCETT wal ks qui ckly, to SHAW.

DUCETT
What is it, Shawn? It nust be very
i mportant.

SHAVWN

Yes, sir. Renenber the sister-ship,
| thought m ght want revenge?

DUCETT
Yes. Did you encounter it? Do you
have many | osses?

SHAVWN
(Smles) As we neared Havana
Har bor, we were followed. | was

able to conti nue east, dart into
Correges Cove; circle the first
smal |l island, cone around, behind
t he Raven and sink her, with no

| osses, no damage.

DUCETT is stunned. (Big smle)
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DUCETT
Thank God, Shawn. That’s
incredible. That is such good news;
t hat none of you were hurt.

SHAWN turns to GABRI ELLE

SHAVWN
Whonever | happen to marry; | wll
be faithful. I won't be running
around, naked; here, there and
everywhere. | trust you will wear
some clothing, for the costune ball
and not appear as Lady Codi va.
(Turns to DUCETT, wi nks, smles;
DUCETT wi nks)

GABRI ELLE, nout h open, eyes w de, stares. SHAWN wal ks out
front door.

GABRI ELLE
Wiy, that insulting, horrible ...

DUCETT turns away, |aughing quietly.
(mad) What’'s so funny, Papa?

DUCETT
Oh, nothing. Nothing at all.

GABRI ELLE puts nose in air, turns, runs upstairs. DUCETT
sits, smles broadly.
Now, | know, |’'ll soon have those
grandchildren. I’ m a happy man.

FADE OUT:

FADE | N:

EXT: CLI FF ABOVE COVE NOON

GABRI ELLE, nmounted on Mjestic, |ooks down on cove and beach.
SHAWN, on Rascal, slowy rides toward GABRI ELLE, stops 100
feet away. GABRI ELLE turns away, from cove, sees SHAWN, cal m
faced; rides to him

GABRI ELLE
Good- norni ng, Shawn. | hoped you'd
be here. Papa expl ai ned what
happened in Vera Cruz.
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SHAWN
(Sternly) There's just one thing I
want to say to you, M ss Ducett.

GABRI ELLE
Oh, Shawn. Must we al ways argue?
SHAVWN
That is conpletely up to you
GABRI ELLE
(Teary) What is it, you want to
say?
SHAVWN

If our first childis agirl, |1
want to nane her Danielle.

GABRI ELLE
(Cries) GOh, Shawn!

SHAWN
Wiy are you crying? Dry your eyes;
let’s ride to the foothills and
work up an appetite.

GABRI ELLE wi pes eyes, smiles. They ride away, parallel with
the forest. As they near the first trees, two gunshots sound,

just mssing them Myjestic rears up, throws GABRI ELLE to
ground. SHAWN di snmounts, holds Rascal’s reins. Third shot
hits dirt, inches from GABRI ELLE

SHAWN
Are you alright? (She nods) Mount
fast! Separate and zi g-zag and
let’s get out of here!

They nmount. Four nore shots mss by inches. They zig-zag,
four nore shots just miss; they race away.

FADE OUT:

FADE | N:

| NT: Pl RATE' S COVE BAR  AFTERNCON

LA RUSH sits in booth, in corner. Pretty, thirty year-old
wai tress serves himdrink.

LA RUSH
(Places coin in her hand) | hear
your name is Sally, ma Cherie.

( MORE)
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LA RUSH( cont' d)

What tine are you through, today?
(Sm | es)

SALLY
Wiy do ya wanna know, M ster?

LA RUSH
I want to celebrate a great event
that will happen, today and | woul d
like to take you to a wonderful
di nner. (Smles)

SALLY
Gee, Mster; that's kind o you ta
do. I'’mthrough in an hour. Then,
it’ll only take ne a minute ta
change ny clothes for ya.

LA RUSH
That is just right. Meet ne at the
livery barn. 1’1l have a buggy

r eady.

SALLY smiles; |eaves, waits on others. LA RUSH | eans back,
smles broadly. HAWINS, SLADE enter; |ook around; nervous,
see LA RUSH, sit cautiously on chairs.

LA RUSH
Vel l, what are you waiting, for?
G ve ne the good news.

HAVKI NS
W were ridin’ ta the Ducett house,
like ya said, ta find Beaudry and
the girl. W saw them neetin’ near
the cove. They rode kinda close; we
shot at ‘em kept shootin’, just
couldn’t him*‘em (HAWKINS, SLADE
| ook down, scared)

LA RUSH
You i nbecil es! How could you m ss?
How!

SLADE
I dunno, M ster La Rush. | dunno!

LA RUSH is livid, purple-faced, trenbling, glares at HAWKI NS,
SLADE.

Go back to the ship, while I plan
anot her way.

HAWKI NS
We can go back ‘n try again.
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LA RUSH
You idiots. The constable will be
all over. Get out of ny sight!

HAVKI NS, SLADE | eave booth, | ook back, exit club.
FADE QOUT:

EXT: LIVERY STABLE. EVEN NG
LA RUSH waits, w th buggy.

SALLY
A buggy ride. This' |l be so nmuch
fun.

LA RUSH
Cinb in, ma Cherie. W Il take a
little ride, in the noonlight,
first.

SALLY
(Steps in, sits, smles) This is so
romanti c.

LA RUSH heads buggy toward cove.
CUT TO

EXT: WOODS AREA. SAME TI ME

SHAWN, DUCETT, carry rifles, ride horses into beginning of
wooded ar ea.

SHAVWN
There were at | east two of them
From about here.

DUCETT pi cks up shell casings.

DUCETT
Fromright here. This is so
al arm ng, Shawn. Wio’s behind this?

SHAVWN
| don’t know. And to shoot at
Gabrielle,too? Wy?
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DUCETT
Let’s ride over to the Constable’s
pl ace and tell him what’s
happeni ng.

They turn horses, ride away. LA RUSH drives buggy on trai
200 feet from SHAWN, DUCETT. They do not see each other. LA
RUSH smi |l es at SALLY; she smiles. They reach cliff above
cove. LA RUSH exits buggy, tales SALLY' S hand, she exits,

| ooks around.

SALLY
It’'s so beautiful, here. | never
been here before.

SALLY overl ooks cove. LA RUSH pl aces hands on her shoul ders;
yanks her dress and bodi ce, down to ground, squeezes her
breasts. She is naked.

Ya don’t hafta be so rough. This is

nmy good dress.

LA RUSH
(Sneers) I'mpaying for this, you
whore. 1’|l do what | want.

SALLY

(Teary) | wanna go back!
Starts crying.

LA RUSH
(Mean) When I’ mthrough with you,
Cherie; when I'mall through with
you.

LA RUSH eases his hands around SALLY' S throat, tightens grip.
SALLY tries to scream escape, can't, gags, chokes as LA RUSH
strangl es her. She goes linp. LA RUSH shoves her as hard as
he can, over cliff. She tunbles head-over-heels to beach,
tangl ed, notionless. LA RUSH sneers, throws her clothes over
cliff; wild evil | ook.

Now, |’ mthrough with you, you

bi t ch!

LA RUSH clinbs into buggy, glances around, rides away
qui ckly.

CUT TGO
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EXT. MEADOANS NEAR DUCETT HOUSE SHORT Tl ME LATER

DUCETT
Wel |, Shawn, at least he'll read
our note and act on it, in the
nor ni ng.
SHAVWN
That’s all we can do tonight.
DUCETT
Stay the night, Shawn. Maybe get
dr unk.
SHAVWN
Hangi ng around us sailors will ruin

your reputation, sir.
They | augh, ride faster.

FADE QUT.
FADE I N

I NT: DUCETT' S DI NI NG ROOM MORNI NG
SHAWN, DUCETT sit at dining table. AGNES enters.

AGNES
Mss Gabrielle will be down
shortly. | told her Captain Beaudry
had stayed the night so, | think
she wants to | ook just right for
hi m

SHAWN, DUCETT | ook at each other, smle. Hard knock on front
door. AGNES opens door. Fifty year-old man, younger man on
each side, stand there.

MAN
|’”m Const abl e Sommers. M ster
Ducett is expecting ne.

AGNES
Yes, sir; | know. Please cone in

AGNES | eads themto dining-room SHAW, DUCETT stand, walk to
t hem
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SOWVERS
Good-norning, M ster Ducett.
(CGestures to other two) My
deputi es.

DUCETT
Constabl e Sommers; this is Captain
Beaudry. (Shawn, Sommers shake
hands)

SOWVERS
| checked the wooded area,
retrieved casings.

SHAVWN
W have a few, al so.

SOMVERS
We al so checked the cove, in case
the assailants boated in. W were
shocked to find a young woman’s
body at the bottomof the cliff.

SHAVWN
How was she kill ed?

SOWVERS
Strangl ed. Way do you ask?

SHAWN
Because of another nurder, in Vera
Cruz. This was different but, |
suspect, the sanme nman.

DUCETT
A Pierre La Rush. W have no proof.

SOMVERS
If you can find any evidence, |et
us know. Good- bye, sir.

SOWERS, other two exit house. GABRI ELLE enters room She
wears beautiful, white, |ace dress.

SHAWN
Good-nmorni ng, Gabrielle. You | ook
absolutely wonderful. Is that a new
dress?

GABRI ELLE

Good-nmorni ng, Papa? | didn’t know
you were here, Shawn.
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SHAWN, DUCETT | ook at each other, smle.
Oh, this dress? Just sonething
had, |ying about. | heard voi ces.

DUCETT
The Constable found a young wonan’s
body, strangled, down at the cove.
Do not | eave the house, until this
is solved, without Shawn or nyself.

GABRI ELLE
How horrible. I won't, Papa.

DUCETT
I"mtenpted to cancel the ball

FADE OUT:

FADE | N:
I NT: DUCETT MANSI ON BALLROOM EVENI NG
Filled with guests in many different costunes, historical,

nautical, elegant. Many wear nmasks. SHAWN, GABRI ELLE, DUCETT
tal k.

DUCETT
You nmake a |ovely Lady Hamlton, ny
dear.

GABRI ELLE

| think Shawn is the nbst handsone
Napol eon, ever. Shawn; |et’s dance.

They smle, walk to dance fl oor.

CUT TGO

I NT: DUCETT MANSI ON BALLROOM ONE HOUR LATER.
GABRI ELLE dances with HAWINS. “DANCING WTH My G RL” pl ays.

HAVKI NS
I thank you, M ss Ducett, for
dancing with ne. | don’t dance very
often, so | hope | don't step on
your feet.

GABRI ELLE

You' re doing just fine. Wat is
your nane?
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HAWKI NS
My nane is... | feel faint, Mss.
W1l you please walk me to the
out si de pati 0?

GABRI ELLE
O course.

GABRI ELLE t akes HAWKINS arm They wal k just outside onto
pati o.

HAVKI NS
Do you see the two nen, standing by
your father?

GABRI ELLE
Yes. Are they friends of yours?

HAVKI NS
Now, do you see the two nen,
talking to Captain Beaudry?

GABRI ELLE
O course. \What about thenf

HAVWKI NS slides pistol, fromwaistband, enough to poke
GABRI ELLE i n back.

HAVKI NS
If you nove, Mss Ducett, | wll
shoot you. (Gabrielle freezes) If
you make a sound, ny friends wl|
instantly kill your father and
Beaudry. No harmw ||l conme to you,
if you come quietly. Al we want is
to ransom you. W get the noney,
all of you live. If not, you wll
all die. Smle and let nme know you
under st and.

GABRI ELLE smiles, nods “yes”. HAWKINS keeps contact with
GABRI ELLE.

We are going out the front door.

Wen we get to the door, you wll

say, “1’'d love to see your new
carriage”. Then, get in the
carri age.

CUT TO
SLADE tal ks to SHAWN, RUFUS sm | es.
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SLADE
Vera Cruz sounds |ike a wonderful
experi ence, Captain Beaudry.

Wat ches GABRI ELLE exit front door w th Hawkins.
I wonder where M ss Ducett is

goi ng.

SHAVWN
(Looks, is wary) 1'd better check,
on her. Pardon ne.

SHAWN wal ks quickly to, exits front door. GABRIELLE is
entering carriage. SHAWN rushes to carriage. SLADE, RUFUS
foll ow. SHAWN | ooks inside carriage. SLADE presses pisto
into SHAWN S back.

SLADE
Two of ny nmen will kill Mster
Ducett, if you nake a sound. W
want a |arge ransom W get it; no-
one gets hurt. Cet into the
carri age, now

SHAWN enters carriage, sits opposite GABRI ELLE. SLADE. RUFUS
join HAWKINS; point pistols at GABRI ELLE, SHAWA

SHAVWN
W' ||l be alright, Gabrielle. W
can’'t let themkill your Papa.

CUT TGO

EXT. DOCKS EVENI NG A SHORT Tl ME LATER LI GHT FOG

Carriage stops by Magnifique. LA RUSH appears. SHAWN
GABRI ELLE, both gagged, hands tied, exit. Arms held by SLADE,
HAWKI NS, DRI VER, OTHER, two each si de.

LA RUSH
(To Gabrielle) W neet again, ma
Cherie. (Bows) Quickly. Onto the
ship. Set sail. W’Il anchor out in
t he bay!

Men roughly pull SHAW, GABRI ELLE ahead, up ranp. Canera
turns, focuses on OLD MAN S face, deep in shadows, across
dock. Eyes wi de open, staring.

FADE OUT:
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EXT: DOCKS A SHORT TI ME LATER  MEDI UM FOG

Nat hani el strides quickly toward Silver Hawk. OLD MAN runs to
him Nathaniel pulls, cocks pistol.

NATHANI EL
Don’t cone any closer. \Wat do you
want ?

OLD MAN

| been waitin fer ya, Mster. Ya
know t hat beautiful lady | seen ya
with once?

NATHANI EL
Yes. What of her?

ONLOOKER
She was all tied up with a man and
five men made ‘em go onto a ship.

NATHANI EL
What did they |ook |ike?

ONLOCKER
Al'l dressed fancy, with | ace and
all that. One sounded |i ke one o’
t hem Fr enchi es.

NATHANI EL
VWi ch shi p?

ONLOOKER
It was right there (Points to enpty
berth) but, it’s gone, now.

NATHANI EL
La Rush! He’s ki dnapped them
(Pul'l's out coins) Thanks.

NATHANI EL runs to Silver Hawk, up ranp.
(Yells) Al hands on deck.
(R ngs bell)

Twenty scattered nmen, JASON, scurry to him
La Rush, that scurvy Frenchman, has
ki dnapped M ss Ducett and Captain
Beaudry. Get underway. We nust find
them fast. W'|ll have to nmake do,
with you nen. This damm fog!
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Ropes undone, sails hoisted, ship noves.

CUT TGO

I NT: DUCETT MANSI ON BALLROOM SAME TI ME

DUCETT
(To Count) 1’ve been | ooking for
Gabriell e and Shawn, w thout any
| uck. Have you seen thenf

COUNT
M ss Ducett was talking to a man,
on the rear patio awhile ago.
(Sm | es) Perhaps, Captain Beaudry
and she, slipped away.

DUCETT
Yes; I'msure that’'s it. (Smles)

DUCETT tal ks to guests.
CUT TO

I NT: MAGNI FI QUE LARGE AREA BELOW DECK SAME TI ME

LA RUSH
Tie themto those pol es. (They
do)

The four crewnen are joined by twenty others, |eering at
GABRI ELLE. LA RUSH tears top of GABRIELLE S dress open
exposi ng her breasts.

SHAWN
I"’mthe one you want. Let her go.
You can get a big ransom for her,
no questions asked.

LA RUSH
Capt ai n Beaudry. (Sw ngs, snacks
Shawn across face. Gabrielle
screans) | didn't ask you

SHAVWN
VWhat’s this all about, La Rush?
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LA RUSH
I want you to enjoy sonme of the
same pain you have caused ne,
Beaudry.

SHAWN
I have done nothing to you.

LA RUSH
Not hi ng? (He strikes his riding
whi p across side of Shawn’s head)
You nurdered ny ship s captain.

SHAVWN
If you refer to the scumwho tried
to kill me, when | hel ped Mss
Ducett; | had to.

LA RUSH knees SHAWN in groin.

LA RUSH
VWhat ever; he’s dead!

LA RUSH whacks SHAWN;, right; left; right; left. LA RUSH S
face gets livid.
Then, Monsieur, you sank ny Bl ack

Shi p.

SHAWN
If I had known, it was yours, La
Rush, 1’ d have sunk it sooner.

LA RUSH
(Whacks Shawn; left; right on face)
You have your fun and I'I1 have
m ne.

He tears at GABRIELLE S cl ot hes, exposes her to the waist.
The nen | eer, excited.

My nen have worked hard to create

this scene, Mnsieur; so it’s only

proper, they get to enjoy M ss

Ducett; after | am personally

t hrough, with her

SHAVWN
Kill us and get it done wth.

LA RUSH
OH, NO You get to see every nonent
of our pleasure. You might |earn
sonething; not that it will do you
any good!
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A SAI LOR rushes into room
VWat is it? It had better be

i mportant!

SAI LOR
Qur man, in Havana, sent you a
nessage, earlier, Captain. | forgot

to give it to you
He extends it to LA RUSH

LA RUSH
Open it, man and read it, or get ny
whi p across your face.

SAlI LOR

Opens envel ope; reads it.
The Raven has di sappeared, Captain
La Rush. | have checked the whol e
area and there’s no sign of it, or
any of the nen.

LA RUSH
(Turns livid) That’s inpossible.

SAILOR | eaves. LA RUSH turns to SHAW\; whi ps hi m across side
of head; kicks himin leg, side, thigh. LA RUSH visibly
trenbl es.

CUT TGO

EXT: SILVER HAWK DECK SAME TI ME MEDI UM FOG

NATHANI EL at wheel, sees the Magnifique. Twenty nen, JASON
gat her around him

NATHANI EL
Men; all | knowis that La Rush has
captured Captain Beaudry and M ss
Ducett. | fear he will torture and

kill them Jennings, diver, Casey,
OReilly. If I get invited aboard,
you nmust get the whole crew
drugged. The bottles are marked,
including the case I'll give them
But, be ready to kill any you can’'t
drug. They are all cutthroats and
very dangerous so, be careful. If |
fire my pistol. That neans attack
and kill.
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JASON
Wh. .. wh...what ddd..do I..
ddd. . do?

NATHANI EL

Guard everything, bel ow decks,
Jason. (JASON runs to hatchway)

The Silver Hawk eases to the Magnifi que.
CUT TO

I NT: MAGNI FI QUE SAME ROOM SAME Tl ME

LA RUSH
Al'l of you clear out. Wien | am
t hrough, with them you can do
anyt hing you want and finish them

A | oud voice calls.

NATHANI EL
Ahoy; Captain La Rush! Ahoy, there!

LA RUSH
VWho the hell is that?

NATHANI EL
La Rush! This is Captain Randall of
the Silver Hawk.

SHAWN, GABRI ELLE | ook at each ot her.
|"mleaving port. This is ny only
chance to nmake you rich

LA RUSH
(To last sailor |eaving roonm) CGuard
them (Runs up to top deck, to
railing)
What are you tal ki ng about?

NATHANI EL
Gol d, Captain, gold. If you' re not
interested, I'll be on ny way.

LA RUSH

Now, wait a mnute. Let me coll ect
nmy thoughts. (Pause) Cone aboard,
Capt ai n.

Crews throw ropes, hooks, bring ships together.
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NATHANI EL
When | saw your ship gone, |
t hought your chance was gone, too.

LA RUSH
(Frowns) This had better be good.

NATHANI EL cl i nbs aboard Magnifique. JENNI NGS hel ps himslide
three cases of brandy across. Silver Hawk crew stands m d-
deck, talk, laugh anong thensel ves; do not | ook at LA RUSH.
LA RUSH wat ches them closely, warily, as they casually
pretend to drink brandy. Thirty-five of LA RUSH S crew m ||
about .

NATHANI EL
If we make a deal, we can
cel ebrate, with the finest brandy,
in the world. This is for your
crew.

LA RUSH
I’mhaving a little party, Randall,
down bel ow. The finest brandy wll
add to it. Help yourselves, nen.

The crew qui ckly open bottles, drink. NATHANI EL wal ks quietly
to LA RUSH. Speaks low, only LA RUSH can hear.

NATHANI EL
I need the neanest, toughest crew,
there is, to steal mllions in gold
and countless jewels, La Rush. Are
you in or out?

LA RUSH
(Pause) I amin. Wat is involved,
non Capitan?

NATHANI EL
The one provision is that there is
no connection to ne, or ny crew.
Agr eed?

LA RUSH
Agreed. Do you have nore brandy?
Both our crews are enjoying it.

NATHANI EL
I have ninety-six nore cases. Is
t hat enough. | think I’ve had
enough, nyself, already. (Acts a
[ittle drunk)
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LA RUSH
You can have sone of your nen cone
aboard. This will be a night, to
remenber. But, keep them on deck

NATHANI EL
Jennings. If sone of you want to
bring nore brandy and cone aboard,
okay but, stay topside. (To LA
RUSH) We had sonme whores back at
t he docks but they weren't very
pretty so, we dunped them
overboard. They were sure angry. |
t hink a coupl e drowned.

LA RUSH
You know how to treat whores. Al
wonen are whores. Cone bel ow,
Randal | and 1'll show you a rea
beauty.

Silver Hawk’s two swivel gun crews ease casually to their gun
posi tions; drink brandy.

NATHANI EL grabs four bottles of brandy from case. LA RUSH
| eads NATHANI EL down steps, into room

NATHANI EL
(Loud) Where's this great beauty
you have, La Rush?

GABRI ELLE, SHAWN | ook at each other, NATHAN EL enters.

LA RUSH
Vel |, what do you think?

NATHANI EL sets bottl es down; wal ks to SHAW, whacks him
across face.

LA RUSH
What the hell are you doing? |
don’t m nd you punching him but,
why?

NATHANI EL
Three years ago, Beaudry sank ny
ship, off the West Indies. | could
kill him

LA RUSH
(To lone SAILOR) Get out.

SAI LOR | eaves. LA RUSH sm | es.
( MORE)
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It seenms we have nuch in comon,
Randal | . Beaudry has to die but

first, I want himto enjoy ny or
our appreciation of Mss Ducett.

NATHANI EL
(Renoves jacket) You have a grand
prize here, La Rush. She is very
exci ting.

LA RUSH
Wuld you like to enjoy her a
little, while I check topside?

NATHANI EL
| yield to you, sir. She is your
captive and you nust be enraptured,
first. I'll check topside and be
ri ght back.

LA RUSH
Oh, never mnd. They' Il all be
drunk, soon. | hope they don't fall
overboard. Just so they don’t
di sturb our fun.

LA RUSH renpbves boots, shirt, breeches, stands naked.
Ma Cherie. You will now know how it
feels to have a real nman.

He wal ks to GABRI ELLE. NATHANI EL draws pistol; fires once. LA
RUSH turns, w | d-eyed. NATHANI EL points pistol at LA RUSH.

CUT TGO

EXT: MAGNI FI QUE TOPSI DE SAME TI ME MEDI UM FOG

NATHANI EL’ S shot heard. JENNINGS, OLI VER, CASEY, O REILLY,

ot hers draw pistols, shoot Magnifique crew nenbers stil
alert; they try to draw pistols, fall dead. Sw vel-gun crews
shoot at random Magnifique crew nenbers away from main group;
they fall, dead. Crew stands over drugged ones; ready.

JENNI NGS | ooks around, runs down steps, opens door.

JENNI NGS
(To NATHANI EL) All secure, topside,
Capt ai n.
JENNI NGS exits.
LA RUSH
(Stares at pistol, is livid with

rage) You... you...
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NATHANI EL
Since you enjoy torture, La Rush
here’s sone, for you

NATHANI EL shoots LA RUSH, in stomach.
St omach wounds are the nost
pai nful, La Rush and take the
| ongest, for one to die.

LA RUSH grabs stonmach, falls to knees. H's eyes bulge; his
nout h hangs open.

Since this will take awhile; let ne

hel p you get confortable.

NATHANI EL ki cks LA RUSH viol ently, under the jaw, boot slides
up face; LA RUSH screans, flips backwards onto back, keeps
scream ng. NATHANI EL cuts GABRI ELLE | oose, then SHAWN

SHAVWN
| was sure we were dead, Natel!
Thank god, you cane.

Looks at LA RUSH

Forgive nme, La Rush. | conpletely
forgot to tell you. The Raven is
resting at the bottom of Correges
Cove. All hands were lost. Isn't
that the saddest tale you ve ever
heard. W didn't even get a
scratch. (Smiles. LA RUSH is

pur pl e)
GABRI ELLE hangs head, exhausted. SHAWN covers her, with his
shirt, lifts her, carries her up onto top-deck. OLIVER hel ps

SHAWN carry GABRI ELLE onto Silver Hawk and bel ow

NATHANI EL
Cast off! Hurry, now

SAI LORS di sconnect ropes, poles push ships apart. Silver Hawk
noves one hundred yards away, NATHANI EL turns ship. GQun crews
run to starboard cannon; face Magnifique. JASON runs to
NATHANI EL, wi de-eyed.

Al'l starboard guns. Ready.

JENNI NGS
Ready, Capt ai n.

NATHANI EL
(Yells) Fire!
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JASON puts hands over ears. Front, rear sw vel guns, five
cannon fire, striking Magnifique decks, nmasts. Bodies fly,
masts col | apse. Gunners rel oad.

(Yells) Bel ow decks. (Gunners crank

cannon down) Fire!

Front, rear sw vel guns, five cannon shots bl ast huge hol es
in Magnifique hull; powder room expl odes; flames, bodies,
debris shoot skyward.

(Looks at JASON) G ve the order,

Jason. Let’s dock!

JASON
(Turns, yells) Let’s dock! (Pause)
Captain; | didit! | didit! |
didn't stutter!

JASON, NATHANI EL, big grins. Silver Hawk noves to berth, ties
up. A MAN runs to it; calls up

MAN
(calls) Hey, Captain Randall

NATHANI EL wal ks to railing.
Did you see that? The Magnifique
just Dbl ew up and sank.

NATHANI EL
(Calls) well, I'll be damed! |
wonder, what happened!

CUT TGO

I NT: DUCETT HOUSE FRONT ROOM  TWDO O CLOCK I N MORNI NG

AGNES, in nightgown, opens door. SHAW, GABRI ELLE, NATHANI EL
enter. DUCETT, in day clothes, rushes to GABRI ELLE. MORGAN
joins NATHANI EL, SHAWN; all hug, grin.

DUCETT
Gabrielle, ny dear. You' re alive
and safe. \What happened?

SHAVWN
La Rush ki dnapped us and Nate
rescued us, with the damdest pl an,

you' I | ever hear.
MORGAN
I’mso sorry. | didn't know what

was happeni ng.
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DUCETT
Agnes; give Gabrielle a nice bath
and put her to bed.

Ki sses GABRI ELLE. AGNES t akes GABRI ELLE, arm around
shoul ders; they go up stairs. DUCETT wat ches.

DUCETT
(Teary, shakes their hands warmy)
I’ m pouring and we’re drinking.

NATHANI EL
| gave cases of brandy to La Rush
and his crew and didn't get to
drink a drop. | accept your offer.

SHAWN, NATHANI EL, MORGAN sit. DUCETT pours brandy, fills
gl asses, hands to them

DUCETT
To the finest men in the universe.
(Rai ses gl ass) Shawn! Nat hani el !
Morgan! Here's to all of you

DUCETT drinks nost of glass; sits; puts head in hands; | ooks
down, crying. SHAWN | ooks at DUCETT, NATHANI EL, MORGAN

FADE OUT:

FADE | N:

EXT: SEA LI ON RAMP. THREE DAYS LATER EARLY EVEN NG

GABRI ELLE runs up ranp; steps on-deck. Six sailors stand
around.

GABRI ELLE
Is Captain Beaudry here?

SAI LOR
Yes, Mss. This way, please.

SAI LOR | eads GABRI ELLE t hrough hatch, down steps. Knocks on
cabi n door. SHAWN opens door; smniles.

SHAVWN
Gabrielle. Please, cone in.

GABRI ELLE enters. They hug.
Pl ease sit. (Smiles. Waves her to
chair.)
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GABRI ELLE si ts.

GABRI ELLE
Are you alright, Shawn? You're
| ooki ng better.

SHAVWN
It’s been three days. (Smles) How
are you?
GABRI ELLE
I couldn’t wake up. | felt drugged.
SHAVWN

| had terrible dreans about us
fighting and it never nmade any
sense.

GABRI ELLE
| did, too. It was, as though one
nore angry word woul d destroy us
forever. (Gets teary-eyed)

SHAWN
(Smles) R ght now, you could call
nme everything possible and I would
just smle.

GABRI ELLE
Il wouldn’t smile. | couldn't. (Modre
teary) Nathaniel came by to tell us
he’s sailing, straight out, into
the Atlantic.

SHAVWN
Nat e cane here. W went to

GABRI ELLE stares at SHAWN. SHAWN | aughs.
No... nothing, like that. He wanted
to thank her for getting the
doctor, that night. (Pause)
Since we net, Gabrielle; | have had
the feeling that you have been
consunmed by sone determ ned, sweet
revenge. (Gets teary-eyed) Wat
have | done, ny love, to cause such
anger, such horrible behavior. |
m ght even call it hatred. | have
to know, Gabrielle. | have to know.

GABRI ELLE stands, crying hard. SHAWN st ands, facing her,
tears run down face.
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GABRI ELLE
YOU. .. .... YOU........ (Pause, drops
voi ce) didn’t do anything, Shawn.
You didn’'t do anything. (Sobs hard)

SHAWN gently waps his arnms around GABRI ELLE and hol ds her to
hi m

SHAWN
(Looks closely, into her eyes) I
woul d say “you lie” but, | hope you

don’t. (Smles)

CUT TGO

EXT: SILVER HAWK DECK EARLY EVEN NG

NATHANI EL, hol ds wheel ; stands, straight, tall, nouth set
firmy. The Silver Hawk drifts from dock. Misic, |aughter
sounds frominside Molly's, as MOLLY exits; wal ks hal fway
across wharf; watches Silver Hawk | eave. She smles; waves.

NATHANI EL
(Spins wheel right) W’ re comng
about .

Sails unfold, billow. Silver Hawk straightens, noves ahead.
Canera slowy circles NATHAN EL, facial close-up.

CREW VO CE- OVER
(Chant)
OH OUR CAPTAIN THFS NIGHT IS A SAD
ONE | NDEED: HE SAVED HI' S LASS AND
HER LOVER WE ALL W TNESSED HI S
DEED: FAREVELL My TRUE LOVE FOR
SAI L AVWAY YOUR MEMORY LI ES DEEP AND
I FEAR | CANNOT STAY: HE SET SAI L
HE SET SAIL: NO PARDON | S FOUND FOR
THE M SERY | FEEL | SEEK COMFORT
FROM THE SEA AND PRAY THI S HEART
DOES HEAL: HE SET SAIL HE SET SAI L:
| VE LOST ALL THE PLEASURE OF LOVE
THAT' S PURE GOLD I’ VE LOST ALL THE
TREASURE MY HEART W LL ALWAYS HCOLD

JASON runs across deck, holds Keats book. Abruptly stops,
waits.

NATHANI EL
(Turns, | ooks at JASON, smles)
Come on, Boy! Let’s hear some nore
Keat s.
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JASON sm | es broadly; steps to NATHANI EL’ S si de. NATHANI EL
gently puts right arm around JASON S shoul der. Canera cl ose-
up of NATHANI EL’ S and JASON S faces. JASON opens worn book.

JASON
BRI GHT STAR WOULD | BE STEADFAST AS
THOU ART NOT | N LONE SPLENDCOR HUNG
ALOFT THE NI GHT AND WATCH NG W TH
ETERNAL LI DS APART LI KE NATURE S
PATI ENT SLEEPLESS EREM TE

Canera shows side of ship at water-|evel, slashing through
the Atlantic.

THE MOVI NG WATERS AT THEI R PRI EST-

LI KE TASK TO PURI FY OQUR SOULS AND

LET US BASK ..........

THE END

128 m nut es
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( MORE)
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