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| NT. CATHCLI C CHURCH CONFESSI ONAL - 1974 - DAY

Patrick Brennan, a handsonme man in his md-30's, retreated
fromthe confessional. He had just divulged this |atest
adul terous deed to the nonotone priest who'd waited
anonynously on the other side of the velvet confessional.

PATRI CK
(muttering to hinself)
Did | really think that goddamm
priest would help ne feel better?

EXT. CATHOLI C CHURCH STEPS - DAY

Patrick anbl ed down the 22 steps that graced the entrance to
the cathedral and eyed an elderly man sitting on a marble
bench. The stranger's head rested in his age-spotted hands.

The ol dster scowl ed at the unwanted intrusion. He had just
| eft the confessional but had bolted after blurting out that
famliar, "Forgive nme, Father, for | have sinned."

Patrick noticed the hel pl ess pain |urking behind the
stranger's blue eyes. The character before himwas debonair.
He sported a bl ack cashnere overcoat with a red tie peeking
t hrough the opening. He was about 6' and 180 pounds. His
thick hair was silver and tailored to absolute perfection.
He was al so strikingly handsome, with a rugged, square jaw,
full, sensuous |ips, and surprisingly few winkles.

The old man grinned wol fishly, displaying natural teeth.

OLD MAN (V. O
No one coul d ever understand ny
m sery. This is the ideal solution

EXT. ON THE STREET - DAY

Patrick watched the old man wal k briskly down the path and
cross the busy boulevard. The stranger stopped and gl anced
toward a dil apidated |iquor store. A long-legged brunette in
a tight beige skirt wiggled up the steps and into the
cathedral . Patrick groaned and nentally penetrated her.

EXT. QUIET STREET IN NY - DAY

Patrick began the four-block wal k home just as the old nman
exited the liquor store. The stranger pivoted down Ferry
Street. Inpetuously, Patrick overtook himand squinted
inside the bag. The bottle was top-shelf Janeson Irish.

PATRI CK
That's a mghty fine blend, mster.

The ancient figure was lost in the eddies of yesteryear,
recal ling her fragrance and visualizing those hypnoti zing
eyes. He flinched at the unwanted intimacy.



OLD MAN
The Janeson is a tribute to those |
| oved and to lives | ruined. Today,
"1l join themin the hereafter

The ol d-tinmer accelerated his pace for hone.

PATRI CK
Let's wal k together.

EXT. SENI OR CI TI ZENS' HOUSI NG COVPLEX - DAY

They tranped along in silence before arriving at a senior
citizens' conplex. Patrick clutched the stranger's overcoat.

OLD MAN
(pushing the armgently)
| suspect |'m secure enough now.

PATRI CK
You can't be serious about suicide.
Sonebody must care about you?

The ol d man shook hi s head.

PATRI CK
Can we at |least talk about it?

The old man inserted his key and entered the buil ding.
Patri ck caught the door and squeezed through.

PATRI CK
(muttering to hinself)
He must be pulling ny |eg.

I NT. SENIOR CI TI ZENS' COWPLEX LOBBY - DAY

The reticent stranger made his way into a lobby filled with
decrepit, bent figures who appeared to be patiently passing
the hours in death's waiting room As they w tnessed a new
visitor, sagging nouths and clicking teeth began nuttering
bitter comments about not having visitors of their own.

ELDERLY | N LOBBY
Must be sales. Can't be a rel ative;
they don't know we're alive.

Patrick's tour guide paused and adjusted M. Abe Lueker's
tw sted double Wndsor. Patrick smled at a hastily
scraw ed sign, "No spitting of tobacco, Bert!"

I NT. SEAN S APARTMENT - DAY

Patrick's host entered a studio apartnent and hurried over
to a corner table. He tenderly turned all the photographs
face dowmn. He al so renpved two framed portraits fromthe
wal | and set them al ongsi de an easy chair. H s associate
then renoved his overcoat. Patrick, a fitness buff, nodded
in appreciation of the old man's superb sl opi ng shoul ders.



H s host entered a small kitchen.

OLD MAN
You are persistent. |Ice and water?

Patrick nodded and settled into a blue easy chair. He
turned his attention to the neat but Spartan surroundi ngs.
There was no TV or radio. There was, however, a substanti al
library of religious books, bestsellers, and an inpressive
collection of American mlitary. There were rosary beads.

The returning bartender placed a tray of cheese, crackers,
and drinks on the oak coffee table.

PATRI CK
|''m Patrick Brennan.

CLD MAN
Sean Devaney. Sal ute!

Patrick sipped his drink and strategized a strategy to break
the ice with this inattentive stranger

PATRI CK
The el derly have always intrigued
me. They have stories we never know
about. Wiile at the store, |'l
i magi ne what that shapel ess old
ady with the beet red hair | ooked
i ke when she was twenty. She m ght
have been a real beauty. She wants
to live one nore day, but she
al ready has one foot in the coffin.

SEAN
Most quit because they have no one
to |l ove, or no one who needs them

PATRI CK
You can't be serious about joining
your |oved ones in the hereafter.
Surely, your life has neaning.

Sean shook his head and | ooked away. He studied the younger
man, assessing the integrity of his previous coments.

SEAN
Patrick, | value the sanctity of
God's gift of life as nmuch as
anyone - perhaps nore than nost. My
decision is personal. You have one
refill, and then you nust | eave.

He collected Patrick's enpty glass and returned to the
kitchen. H's own glass hadn't been touched.



PATRI CK
| had just left confession. My wife
is wonderful, yet I"'munfaithful. I
al so quit a good job today.

Sean's eyes clouded over with what seened to be conpassion
and, oddly, understandi ng. Scenes fromthose he had hurt

fl ashed before himlike a novie. He, too, had brought a | ot
of msery into the lives of many good peopl e.

PATRI CK
My father died recently. | wote a
poemto ease nmy pain. That death
poemwas ny feeble attenpt to say
our | oved ones |eave an inprint on
our lives. W | ose those we |ove
but don't learn fromit.

SEAN
l"d like to hear that death poem

PATRI CK
How do you cope with the loss of a
| oved one? You think you can't. You
feel you won't. You say you never
will. You hurt. You ache. You
regret the words you never said.
The things you never did. You tell
yourself you'll never make that
m st ake again. You will reciprocate
the | ove given you. You wll make
your sel f vul nerabl e. Then, sonehow,
ti me passes. Things change.
Prom ses fade. You don't.

Sean anbl ed over to the table in the corner and turned the
phot ographs upright. Then he rehung the two framed portraits
in their former location and stared. Finally, he faced
Patrick. Tears cascaded down his cheeks.

SEAN
(qui et surrender)
Al'l right, Patrick. You' ve revealed
your death poem |'Il confess
mne. First a brief background.

He began his incredible story.
| NT. CHI LDHOOD CAPSULE - FARM I N UPSTATE NY - 1895-1912

SEAN
| was born in 1895. M parents
were tenant farmers outside Goshen,
NY. They worked for a wage, a
nodest but confortable cottage, and
a share of the beef and pork when
it came tinme to butcher. Everyone
adm red ny parents because of their

( MORE)



SEAN (cont' d)
deserved reputations for being hard
wor kers. They were devout Catholics
and read the Bible faithfully. |
was | oved, a good student, and
excell ed at sports. My nother
started taking a rich w dow, Marie
Moore, to the doctors and she
permanently invited nme al ong. Wen
| was fourteen, Ms. More suffered
a stroke, |eaving her paralyzed and
unabl e to speak. Throughout ny
teenage years, | had plans to go to
Col unmbi a University and study
journalism | would work ny way
t hrough and attend one senester a
year. After high school, | worked
in a lunber yard and planned to go
to college in the fall of 1913.
Ms. More died that August and
left me $4,000 for college. I'd
j ust experienced the Lord' s hand.
Hi s special touch lingered there
t hroughout ny life.

| NT. COLUMBI A UNI VERSI TY/ VETTER S BOARDI NG HOUSE - 1913

| found lodging in the nore reasonably priced areas near

the university. Fate directed ne to Mabel

house.

was @Qus M Cracken

Vetter's room ng

met the three friends who were to | ater experience
the heights and the depths of ny death poem M/ best friend

He was a giant for that era,
| east 6'5". At the nost, he weighed 150 pounds.

standi ng at
He had a

freckl ed, honely face, framed by a shock of rust-col ored
hair. H's Adam s apple was his nost distinguishing feature.

The circle also included D ck Myers.
Adoni s sported flashing hazel eyes, thick eyebrows,
sparkling teeth, a conplexion that had

and a winning "cat that ate

nat ur a

wavy bl ack hair,
been marred by pinples,

never

He was handsone. This

the canary” smle. He was about 5 10" and 170 pounds. Di ck,

a busi ness mgj or,

had superior aptitude but he just wasn't

academcally notivated. He majored in femal e physi ol ogy.
Dick really enjoyed teasing Gus.

DI CK
GQus, 1'd bet you' ve never had a
bl owj ob! | know a gal who'd gobble
the freckles off every inch of your
di ck. You'd shrink by three inches.

@Qus turned three shades redder and guffawed at the thought

about shrinking by three inches.
very naive

Gus was a character and
Qur innocence was conplicated by the fact that

20th century wonen had already gained a worldly reputation.

Her bert Schm dt was the fourth menber of our closely knit
group. He was a first-generation Anerican whose Cernman

parents operated a bakery upstate.

During this era,
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anti-German attitudes were rife. Herb was a stocky 5' 8" and
wei ghed | 80 pounds. A mane of thick blond hair and
expressive blue eyes conpl enented a rather ruddy conpl exi on.
A |l aw student, Herb was serious and academ cally gifted.

| NT. ATTENDI NG MOVI ES AND PLAYS - NI GHT 10

We attended at | east one maj or Broadway production every
nmonth. We al so frequented the cinema and ignored the experts
who raked them for sexual |icense and antisocial behaviors.

During the final week of that first semester, Dick abstained
fromhis evening charades in a last-ditch effort to raise
his failing grades. W tutored himintensely. H's talents
canme to the forefront, and he passed with flying col ors.

D CK
| am thrilled about ny grades.
Tonight will be my special treat.

| NT. DI NNER AT THE ROYAL QAK - EVEN NG 11

Qur cel ebration began with dinner at the Royal Cak. Dick
freely poured the wines he'd ordered and remarked as he
refilled our glasses that he'd taken the liberty of
reservi ng accomodations at the King Edward Hotel. Relieved
at not having to challenge the Vetter sobriety checkpoint,
our protesting hands retreated and encircled the gl asses.

EXT. VI CTORI AN MANSI ON - NI GHT 12

After the meal, Dick commandeered a taxi and gave directions
to an unfam liar |ocation in uptown Manhattan.

DI CK
I nside awaits the evening' s speci al
dessert. Welcome, ny tyros, to Ms.
Jenki ns' House of Pl easure.

Even we innocent |anbs knew where the shepherd was | eadi ng

us. | blushed at the sudden stirring in my groin.
~@Us
. (gul ping)
Wait. | can't. | told nother that

|'d never do this sort of thing.

HERB
What about those rubber things?

D CK
The | adies are carefully screened.
They have those rubber products.

D ck stabbed the doorbell. Not one of us seriously
considered | eaving. We | anbs wanted this shearing.
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I NT. | NSI DE WHOREHOUSE - NI GHT 13

A black butler with a tux and a top hat opened the door and
bowed. He pulled a cord that activated a tinkling bell.

A stunning brunette in a silver gown and | ong silver
earrings entered the vestibule. She was probably about 35
and her 120 pounds were perfectly distributed.

MVRS. JENKI NS
Good evening, gentlenmen. |I'm Ms.
Jenkins. You are npst wel cone.

Gus was nesnerized. Herb's normally controlled countenance
now reveal ed his open-eyed astoni shnent.

DI CK
Good evening, Ms. Jenkins. My |
i ntroduce ny conpani ons: CGus, Herb,
and Sean - first-tine custoners.

MRS. JENKI NS
Ahead awaits the npbst nenorabl e
night in a young man's life.

We trailed her into the adjoining chanber as if we were a
provocative litter of frightened puppies. Gus, gulping
frantically, brought up the rear

I NT. MEETI NG THEI R "HOSTS" - N GHT 14

Five very beautiful wonen encased in extrenely, provocative
eveni ng gowns sat perched upon a spacious red vel vet sofa.

MRS. JENKI NS
Gentlenmen, may | introduce Iris,
Mar garet, Anne, Deidra, and Snyt he.

GQus and Herb stood there, frozen and tongue-tied. Dick
selected a girl for us and gave Ms. Jenkins a wad of bills.

INT. RIS S BEDROOM - NI GHT 15

We three tyros stunbled up the wi nding nmaple staircase to
where the nysteries of female flesh awaited. My escort,
Iris, led me into a small but tastefully decorated room
Iris went behind a shuttered screen and renoved her green
silk gown. She smled, her blue eyes sparkling in anusenent.
Her blond hair was |ong, nearly approaching her slimhips.

IRI'S
(laughi ng softly)
My bashful, beautiful boy needs
Iris to give hima hel ping hand.

She reached for ny belt, swiftly and aptly renoved it, and,
with a practiced hand, began unbuttoning ny trousers.
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IRI'S
| wll take care of everything.

MARGARET
(a soft giggle)
Land sakes, that nust be the
bi ggest, nost beautiful John Henry
|"ve ever worked with! Let nme just
see if you're a pile-driving nman!

The springs in the next room began poundi ng nmadly. Gus
becane caught up in the strenuous action of his thrusts,
and, he realized his first femal e sponsored orgasm

MARGARET
Oh, leave it there! It's still so
big and hard, and I'm al nost there!
aUS
(puzzl ed)
Al nost where?
| RIS
(1 aughi ng)

You boys are precious.

Her unfettered breasts swayed gently as she brushed her
hair. After stripping off my renaining clothing, she noved
to the wash stand and prepared a steamng towel. Iris
ignored ny enbarrassnent and captured ny organ in her hand.
She inspected it before applying the steam ng towel.

IRI'S

(purring)
You' |l do rather nicely!

She turned down the [ anp. Then she took ny hand and gui ded
ny trenbling fingers to caress her down below Raising her
hips so that ny fingers wthdrew from her wetness, she

poi sed and slowy inpaled herself on ny tensely erect shaft.
The sensation was incredible. Her eyes remained open; a
hal f sm | e appeared as she studied ny reactions. It was even
nore extraordinary than D ck had ever portrayed.

EXT. ON THE STREET - NI GHT

We strolled dowmn the deserted streets, too energized to
signal a taxi, and grateful to Dick for the baptism he had
just adm nistered. Qur bond had now grown ever nore |asting.

I NT. MRS. VETTER S BOARDI NG HOUSE - 1913-1916

Qur tinme at the university sped by. The European war

conti nued unabated and becane the source of many heated

di scussions. The CGermans torpedoed and sank the Lusitania in
May, 1915. Like nost of us, D ck had m xed envotions.
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D CK
| support the allies, but we have
many reasons to back Gernmany.

GUS
Eventual ly, America will join. Qur
heritage is British and so is our
| anguage and financial interests.

SEAN
|"menlisting after graduation.

Qur conversation switched to sports, another favorite topic.
| was a |ight heavywei ght on the university boxing team and
was chal l enging for the Ivy League crown. Dick and Gus were
on the varsity row ng team and Herb was a hard-nosed
football hal f back

EXT. QUTSI DE THE THEATER - 1916 - N GHT

It was a sultry Septenber evening, and the city's streets
were nearly deserted. CGus, habitually fam shed, had just
suggested a detour to Brady's for coffee and a sandw ch.

Suddenl y, about 100 yards up the boul evard, we saw a man
sl apping a young girl. Her small body buckled but she
defiantly refused to beg himto stop. The man was tall and
wel | dressed. He had a three piece gray suit with w de

| apel s and sharply creased trousers.

LOUT
Hol di ng out on nme, was you!

He reached inside her skinpy yellow cotton dress and pawed
her breasts. The girl was perhaps fourteen or fifteen,
painfully thin and with a snudged and dirty face. Her |ong
auburn hair was curly and unruly. Her green eyes glistened
wi th unshed tears of humliation. Probably under different
circunstances,and with a bath so that |ight painting of
freckles on her nose would resurface, she would ve been
extrenely pretty. Wth a fine dress, hair stylist, makeup,
and jewelry, she would be rated as just short of beautiful.

DI CK
That is enough of that behavior!

LOUT
Fuck off! She owes ne noney.

Everyt hi ng about him betrayed his guttersnipe |ineage. W'd
al ready surm sed that his major source of incone was pinping
young girls. He nassaged her breast to enphasi ze the total

i mpunity in which he could enforce his will. | noved behind
and | ocked his chest, shoulders, and the back of his neck in
a full nelson. He started to struggle but stopped. | tw sted

hi m si deways and i ncreased the pressure just to send a
nmessage that | had far nore in reserve.

18
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GUS
We' Il keep hi munder control until
you go. Did he take your noney?

G RL
That | ast guy ran off with nme
earnings. | ain't got none.

DI CK.

She deserves an apol ogy.

LOUT
Ya don't apol ogize to whores. M
boys are gonna be | ooking for ya.

Suddenly, his foot |ashed out, just mssing D ck's groin,
and he twisted to evade ny clutches. | was startled by this
unexpected reaction, and he broke free and reached inside
his pocket. The girl took the initiative. She snatched a
heavy piece of fire wood lying in the gutter and smashed it
onto her "boss's" skull. He fell like a | ogged tree.

G RL
(ast oni shed)
Wiy did | do that? He's gonna beat
the crap out of me. It's early. |
"1l screw all of you for a buck.

GQus coughed out that she was only a little girl. She
squinted at us again, as if she were afraid to permt four
men, potential custoners, out of her grasp.

A RL
Don't be so goddammed tight with
your noney. |'mgood with ne nouth.
DI CK

We're going to Brady's, and you're
com ng al ong as our guest.

He began gui di ng her down the street.
| NT. BRADY' S RESTAURANT - NI GHT

We entered the up-scale restaurant. QGus suggested that she
tidy up and hesitantly handed her his conb. She returned
shortly with a clean face, clean hands, and at |east an
effort had been made to control her curly red hair.

The custoners started whi spering the second they noticed our
conpani on. Several "ladies" frowned their unm stakabl e

di spl easure at having their intimte atnosphere ruined by an
obvi ous prostitute and apparent clients. Herb introduced us.

A RL
Katie Shannon. N ce to neet ya.

Kati e gazed around the room and studied the well-dressed
| adies as if she were nenorizing every detail.
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KATI E
(remarking slyly)
Tell you what. I'Ill pleasure all of

you for nothin'. You don't got to
give me nothin' unless you want to.

D CK
Katie, you don't owe us anyt hing.

The portly waiter, Hank, glanced around the room before
approaching with the first course. He served Katie the
French onion soup and the warmrolls and butter. Hi's
expression was thinly disgui sed when Katie snatched a spoon
and began greedily slurping. | took him aside and nade it
clear he was to treat her with respect.

KATI E
These rolls and butter is tasty.

She wi ped the back of her hand across the nelted butter now
dripping fromher chin. She swiped two rolls and deftly
cranmmed theminto the pockets of her ragged dress. W were
bot h appal |l ed and anused by her apparent |ack of the social
graces; however, she was charm ng and earthy.

KATI E
This rug is so grand. | just want
to wiggle ny feet init.

| didn't |ook down, certain her feet were blacker than the
ace of spades. Her pork chops arrived. She seized one.

DI CK
Katie, this restaurant expects
everyone to use a knife and fork.

The evening progressed with Katie receiving one basic course
in table etiquette after another. Cus |eaned forward.

GUS
Katie, why do you do what you do?

KATI E
Why? Cause | gots to live and eat.

Kati e expl ained how she'd ended up on the streets. She had
been 12 when her parents booked steerage. Both had died from
a flu epidemc. Katie arrived at Ellis Island penniless. An
immgration official prom sed help but raped her that night.

Qur thoughts were identical. Under no circunstances could we
let this pitiful orphan return to her soiled life on the
streets. As we |left, we asked her to return to her room and
col l ect her bel ongings. She was to have a new begi nni ng.
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12.
EXT. ON THEI R WAY TO KATIE'S LODGE NG - N GHT 20

She |l ed us through a maze of shortcuts that took us over
fences, into vacant buildings, and past the snoring drunks.
Finally she pointed to a dilapidated building that had not
known a coat of paint since the Gvil War. Shortly, she
returned carrying just a fewitens of clothing.

I NT. KATIE'S TRANSFORMATI ON - 1916-1917 21

We | ocated a room ng house and enrolled her in school. Katie
changed both as a student and as a young | ady. She gai ned
wei ght, her figure becane curvaceous, and her dormant beauty
bl ossonmed. Gus was in love with her. She never offered her
sexual favors,and naturally, none of us ever approached her
that way. She was to have a major inpact on ny death poem

INT. MRS. VETTER S - NI GHT - 1916 22

Shortly after neeting Katie, Dick stunbled into the flat.
He' d been brutally beaten. Hs left eye was swol |l en shut
and badly discol ored, blood oozed fromhis nouth, and nose.

EXT. ON THEI R WAY TO THE CAMPUS CLINIC - N GHT 23

He agreed to allow us to take himover the canpus doctor.
On the way, Dick briefed us on the incident.

DI CK
Remenber that jerk we nmet harassing
Katie? | was wal ki ng down that area
when he and four others threw ne
into an alley and started beating
me. A cop stepped in. Thank God!

SEAN
"1l make amends one by one.

aUs
No. We'll do this together. You're
t he best boxer in the 1lvy League.
Herb is strong and in exceptional
condition. Dick is nobody to
fool with, and I can hold ny own.

| grinned affectionately. @Qus couldn't squash a fly.
aUS
What it anmounts to is when one is
wr onged, the rest nust help make it
right. That is our code of honor.
D ck's resistance crunbl ed.
EXT. STREETS OF NY - TWO WEEKS LATER - N GHT 24

We entered the area where we'd first net Katie and Arnol d.
Prostitutes hawked their wares.
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DI CK
There's one of them Follow him

Anot her joined the first, then a third and finally the
fourth. Arnold swaggered down the street about m dnight.

DI CK
[t's still too crowded. Let's wait.

Hi s gang counted out the noney. Arnold slipped sone into
his vest pocket and returned the rest to a big guy.

D CK
That big bastard nust be going to
stash the loot. 1'll be right back.

Dick closed the gap. He slammed the man's head into a brick
bui l di ng. The man slunped. Di ck spotted housewives sitting
on the front steps of a tenement building. He rifled through
t he unconscious man's pockets and renoved a wad of bills
and gave the noney to the needy wonen.

The four hadn't gone far. I'd already determ ned ny
target, a beefy fellow who towered above the rest.

SEAN
The second one is mne. Cus,
you' ve got the fellowin the plaid.
Herb, the guy in the green
kni ckers. D ck, Arnold is yours.

Dick spotted an apple in a nearby gutter and hurled a fast
ball that smacked into the back of Arnold' s head. Enraged,
Arnold whirled around and stared in astoni shnent.

ARNOLD
What the fuck? Ch, | renmenber this
bunch of whore-saving cocksuckers.

They charged. My training with the university boxing team
had gi ven nme superb conditi oning. My opponent was a beefy
220 pounds. | felt that | could knock any man out with one
punch if | threw it perfectly. A roundhouse haymaker
streaked toward ne, but | noved just a fraction and slipped
t he punch. A followup left brushed ny ear. My foe's
momentum carried himforward, stunmbling directly into ny

ri ght uppercut. The inpact sent shock waves traveling up ny
shoul der. The punch had been devastating. As he wobbl ed,
buried a left hook into the pit of his fleshy stomach.

uncor ked perhaps the best right cross I'd ever thrown.
Down he toppled, out |like the proverbial light. The sound of
heavy breathing cut the air like a scythe. Thunpi ng punches
| anded, eliciting painful grunts. | cringed when Gus took a
blow to the abdonen. His tongue flail ed.

It was inpossible to just stand by and watch nmy friend
absorb a thrashing. My fist found its honme deep in the

ki dney of Gus's foe. As he reeled fromthis incapacitating
blow, I whirled behind him forcing ny arns under his
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arnpits, interlocking ny hands behind his head.

SEAN
@Qus, to his stomach! Hard! Agai n!

Gus unl eashed what for himwere two relatively powerfu
punches to ny captive's belly. Vomt spewed. CGus yelled,
junping up and down fromthe pain in his knuckles. | turned
back to ny first opponent who was struggling to stand up.

SEAN
| f you get up, you are goi ng down
for a nice |ong nap.

He nodded. M rage continued, frightening ne. I knew it

didn't take nmuch for me to cross the Iine. Wen violence

came knocking, | ran to open the door. | noved forward.
ARNOLD

That cocksucker is nuts! Run!
They started running. A hand grabbed ne.

QJs
Don't, Sean. It's over.

Hi s concerned eyes asked nme who | was. The rage sinmrered,
cool ed, and then subsided conpletely.

EXT. LEAVI NG FI GHT SCENE - EVEN NG 25

We shuffled away from that depressing scene. The
m sgui ded awe on a little boy's face troubled ne.

SEAN
My crazy behavi or needs an apol ogy.
The worst side of me cane out.

GUS
Your aggression tipped the bal ance.
W were out of our |eague, and you
knew it.

DI CK
They won't bother Katie or D ck
again. This calls for sonme w ne..

SEAN
' mtreating.

I NT. MRS. VETTER S - 1917 26

Qur victory cenented our friendship. W couldn't possibly
know, but that incident established the one-for-al
precedent that later was to |ater have tragic inplications.

W watched Anerica teeter on the periphery of the
European war. The President asked Congress to decl are war
on April 2nd. In May, the day after our graduation, we
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marched to the Marine Corps recruiting station.
| NT. MARI NE RECRUI TI NG CENTER - MAY, 1917 - DAY
W waited for our interviews in a stifling, crowded

recruiting office and observed, with sone hunor and
consi derabl e trepidation, the rejection of one splendid

speci nren who was perhaps six feet and a nuscul ar 200 pounds.

RECRUI TER
(clearly bored)
Not fit.

ASTONI SHED APPLI CANT
What do you nean I'mnot fit? No
one has ever whi pped ne tuggi ng
arms. | can hand mlk 20 cows!

RECRUI TER
(sm rking)
When was the | ast tine you seen
wat er and soap? You stink of cow
shit, bull shit, and pig shit!

ASTONI SHED APPLI LCANT
| don't know. Baths make you weak.

RECRUI TER
You're not fit to be a marine. You
m ght try the Navy. Those sissy
bastards wi |l take anybody, even if
you don't |ike being around water.

It was critical that we all pass the recruiting sergeant's
scrutiny. The insolent rooster finally focused on us.

RECRUI TER
You're ok, but | don't think the
skinny guy can carry a field pack.

SEAN
He's stronger than he | ooks. The
| ast tinme he had a fight, he took
the guy out with three punches.

The sergeant studied Gus with a sudden gl eam of respect. My
friend broke out into a toothy grin.

RECRUI TER
Yeah, what the hell. The Corps wll
put some neat on him

He notioned Gus aside and into the queue for physicals. W
passed, signed papers, and recited the oath of all egi ance.

EXT. PARRI'S | SLAND RECRUI T TRAI Nl NG CENTER - JUNE 1917

Qur train arrived at Parris Island, a new recruit training
center. There to accost us at the depot was our drill
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instructor, Sergeant Jonathan Q Henry.

SGI. HENRY
Gt the fuck off that train, you
mangy bastards! You |like sitting
there on your asses, do you. \Well
|"mpaid to see that your sitting
days are history! Gt off that
frigging train, right now

The arrogant creature standing before us was a nerciless
psychopath. Cruelty abscessed his face and perneated every
pore of his swarthy conpl exion. Sone alien source surely
generated that paralyzing, gleamng stare. Hs |ips were
al nost nonexi stent, and each guttural filth pronouncenent
reverberated in agonizing quarter second nonosyl |l ables. He
was i mmacul ate in his sharply pressed uniformand gl eam ng
boon- dockers. He stood ranrod straight and his 185 pound
frame woul d have nmade the ideal recruiting poster were it
not for those eyes. During the weeks that were to conme, we
never saw those eyes reflect respect, approval, forgiveness,
enpathy, or joy. He hated the world and everyone in it.

Sonmehow, we all survived the psychopathic Sgt. Henry. W
steaned for France in Decenber. None, other than the old
veterans, could begin to inmagine the horrors that await ed.

EXT. FRANCE - TRAI NI NG FOR COVBAT DEC. 1917- MARCH 1918

The troop transport docked at St. Nazaire, France. W

boar ded bl ood-spattered French arny vehicles that trucked us
to Bournont, a small village near Paris. Under the guidance
of instructors fromthe famed French Chasseurs Al pins, we
began intensified training.

We suffered terribly during the twenty-mle field marches,
wei ght ed down by our '03s, 55-pound field packs, and
pummel ed by blinding blizzards. March brought heavy rain.

| NT. DI VERSI ON FROM TRAI NI NG - MARCH, 1918 - N GHT

One rainy night D ck popped into our tent. He signaled for
silence. He notioned us to cone outside.

DI CK
You three need to get laid. |'ve
arranged a session with a w dow who
lives nearby. We can do our deed
and catch sone sleep before
reveille. This basket has itens she
wants. You need to add $3.

QJs
| told Katie that |'d be true bl ue.

HERB
You m ght be dead by April. Your
sperm saving won't matter then.
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Qus's crooked teeth flashed. How coul d anyone debate such
sensible logic? Gus asked if she would service all of us.

DI CK
Yes. Her husband died at Verdun.
She knows we expect sex. She's not
pretty, but she has a good body.

EXT. ON THEI R WAY TO THE FRENCH LADY - NI GHT 31

W sl ogged down the nuddy road. The continuous stream of nen
and vehicular traffic on route to the front had created deep
ruts. Earthen coffins awaited the world s young nen.

We arrived at a small farmhouse. A face cautiously peered
out. Recognizing Dick, she hesitantly gestured us inside.
She exam ned us and frowned. | suppose we were a
guestionabl e bunch with the nud plastered all over us.

I NT. NICOLE' S COITAGE - N GHT 32

D ck introduced us and handed her the basket. She lifted the
covering and gl owed happily. He told her the wine was ours.
Ni col e snatched the noney. After placing the basket in a
corner, she sighed with undisguised trepidation and noti oned
for Dick to follow her up the |adder to the |oft.

The furnishings were few, consisting of a plank table, two
straight-back chairs, a chest, and an unlit gas |lanp. A
faded photograph of a nustached man in mlitary uniform
rested on a honenade oak chest. Rain dripped through a
ceiling crack. A bucket caught nost of the drops.

I NT. WAI TI NG OQUR TURN - NI GHT 33

We eyed that darkened | oft anxiously. The pinging of the
bucket was intermttently interrupted by the grunting,
inviting sounds emanating from above. Her b nmade room for
two wi ne bottles. He uncorked one and raised it.

HERB

A toast. May she not be our |ast.
aUS

Promise me Katie will never know.

We wat ched his adam s appl e, bobbing fiercely with the
rapi dly disappearing liquid. Gus |liked his booze, but he
couldn't handle it. It was inpossible not to hear the
grunting above. Gus uncorked a second bottle.

QUs
(slurring))
Let's do this orgy logically
and be fair about the pecker order.

| just |oved Gus.
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SEAN
You are shit-faced. You can't wite
a happy tune with a dull pencil.

GQUS
Don't worry. My pencil will wite
sonme happy chapters.

Qur adrenaline skyrocketed when D ck descended the | adder.

DI CK
|'ve had better, but not lately.

Herb cashiered his straw and returned in ten mnutes. D ck
teased him saying that he'd finished nine and half m nutes
earlier. | made it to the top and heard her breathing in the
shadows. N col e sighed and dropped back on the pallet and
guided me into her center. She |ay passively, whinpering
softly, yet |I knew she felt no pleasure. | finished and
clinbed down, notioning for the last "straw "

Qus, who was by now very inebriated, bowed to D ck and
pl aced his oversized foot on the first rung of the | adder.

QUs
(slurring badly)
My organ is grateful for the
opportunity I'm about to have.

W | aughed as he ascended the | adder and | anded with a thud.
We t hought he woul d pass out, but we underestimted him

NI COLE
(rmoani ng and scream ng)
C est grand! Tres bon! Bon!

D CK
(chuckl i ng)
It means big or good. She likes it.

We returned safely to our billets, although it was necessary
to carry a nuzzl ed, passed out Gus around the sentries.

EXT. FRONT LINES - MARCH- M D-APRIL - 1918

In md-March our division noved to a quiet sector at the
front. Bitching sergeants marched us to a del ousing station.
The Corps splurged and outfitted us with fresh unifornms and,
to our delight, issued a two-day | eave.

EXT. PARI S - DAY

Soldiers representing all allied armes crowded the Parisian
streets. These teenage warriors |ooked at |east forty.
French lorries, crammed with exhausted, frightened troops,
hast ened t hrough the streets on their way to the front. Qur
lusty pals promsed to neet us by 1600 at the Ei ffel Tower.
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We began strolling down the Chanps-El ysees. W took a

si dewal k along the Seine River, had lunch, and wal ked to the
beauti ful Cathedral of Notre Dane. W requisitioned a taxi.
Qur excitenent peaked as we chugged up to the Eiffel Tower.
A throng of soldiers posed jauntily while shutters popped.

EXT. ElI FFEL TOWER - DAY

We' d just approached the stairs when three Red Cross nurses
descended. | noved aside and stared directly into the eyes
of a smashing, beautiful woman. Her hair was the deepest
ebony. Her green eyes and | ong eyel ashes glistened with
gaiety. Her flaw ess, pale skin blushed with spots of color
t hat highlighted her classic bone structure. Her figure was
slim legs |ong and shapely, breasts high, and firm She
wore the Red Cross uniformconsisting of a gray wash dress,
white apron, white cap wwth a small Red Cross enblem soft
collar, and a scarlet-lined blue cape over her shoul der.

My fixation on this incredible creature soon becane obvi ous.
She finally noticed, blushed, and | owered those smashing
eyes denurely. Her friends giggled at ny audacity, captured
her arm and tugged ny dream away.

NURSE FRI END
Lynn, we only have two hours.

A gust of wind lifted her white cap and blew it back in ny
direction. | groped around before it mercifully rebounded
off an elm Retrieving it, | bowed and extended the cap. Her
| ovel y eyes glistened, and she whispered a thank you. Lynn
turned to rejoin her friends. | spotted a young boy hawking
flowers. | thrust a bill into his hand and gestured to the
retreating |lady and pantom nmed for himto deliver a bouquet.
He sped off. Follow ng the boy's finger, she flashed a
dazzling smle. Then she di sappeared into the crowd.

GUS
She i s one gorgeous wonan.

SEAN
Yes. She certainly is.

EXT. GERVMAN OFFENSI VE - MARCH - MAY 1918

The German Hi gh Command ki cked of f a massive of fensive
intending to end the stal emate before we brought our grow ng
power to bear. Qur brigade net terrified French soldiers
streamng toward the rear. They screaned that the war was
over and that we wouldn't be able to stop the Gernmans.

The roads nade progress difficult. W fought for space anong
French civilians fleeing the advancing Germans. Carts of
every description were piled high with famly possessi ons.

We finally reached Nesles, a small village about a mle
south of Chateau Thierry. The sounds of heavy artillery and
the stink of cordite scorched the air. W were sent with a
conpany of marines to provide support to French engi neers

36

37



38

39

40

41

20.
who had been ordered to bl ow an inportant bridge.
EXT. FOXHOLES FACI NG RI VER - EARLY EVEN NG 38

Just across the bridge, a battalion of French troops
sprinted toward us. Behind them blue-gray unifornms closed
t he gap. Prol onged machi ne gun bursts chased the Poilus, and
one by one, they fell, twtching as bullets raked them

Sobbi ng engi neers detonated the bridge, trapping their few
surviving conrades. W watched hel pl essly as the Gernmans
began bayoneting the survivors. Herb occupied ny pit. D ck
and Gus were off to the right. At 2200, Sergeant Wallers
junped into our foxhole. He checked our ammp and said to
shovel deeper. Then he spat a stream of tobacco juice. He
told us to squeeze off our rounds and aim ]l ow.

EXT. WAITING FOR THE ATTACK - NI GHT 39

German artillery began firing sporadically at 2300. The
ground above us heaved as the expl osi ves canvassed
indiscrimnately for corpses to maintain the Gim Reaper's
gquota. Direct hits blew body parts in all directions and
left rivets of blood drenching those who had survived.
Dawn greeted us with a renewed torrent of heavy artillery.
Concussi on waves ri ppled the ground. One poor soul who
suddenly | ost an arm screaned incessantly before corpsnen
dragged hi m back into his hole and adm ni st ered nor phi ne.

EXT. GERMANS ATTACK ACRCSS THE RI VER - DAWN 40

Suddenly, out of the eerie stillness, that dreadful whistle
shrieked. At least a 1,000 Germans dashed forward carrying
canoes, rafts, and rubber dinghies. Successive machi ne gun
bursts streaked the silence as German covering fire hit us.

The eneny were now hal fway across the Marne. German dead
and wounded tunbl ed out of their capsizing boats and were

sucked away by the river's strong current. Still on they
canme. A machine gun stenciled the front of ny foxhole.
Germans were scaling the bank. | shot several and | obbed

grenades delighting in the screans we'd orchestrat ed.

| slammed in a new clip and peeked over the nmound of dirt to
see what hell now awaited us. A bullet sprayed the earth an
inch to ny right. A German officer and two squads puffed
straight for our foxhole. He raised his rifle. My trigger
finger reacted unconsciously. H's uniformturned crinson
and, as if a great gust of wi nd had suddenly nmanifested
itself, he stunbled backward and fell tw tching.

EXT. BATTLE AFTERMATH - DAY 41

Suddenly, our firing stopped. The German dead were piled in
heaps. The nmpans of the German wounded were pitiful. One
wounded soul who had been shot through the | egs shrugged
off help, crawied slowy toward the water, and started
swimmng, nostly with himarns, toward safety.
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EXT. W THDRAW NG FROM THE LI NE - DAY 42
At 0900, French colonials relieved us. W nmarched west to

rejoin our outfit and rushed forward as we spotted Gus and
Dick. Their famliar faces created noistened tears of |ove.

GUS
(rare profanity)
Jesus H Christ! 1've never been

so CGod-dammed scared in ny |ifel
EXT. DEATH I N THE WHEATFI ELD - DAY 43

Qur rest was short-lived. French convoys transported us to
yet another destination to attack and hold the village of
Bouresches. W spotted the wheatfields, hedges, an orchard,
and the village. Qur officers signaled us forward.

Al'l hell broke | oose as soon as the entire conpany had
entered the wheat field. A w thering blast of heavy machine
gun fire raked the lead units, decimating themin clunps.
Men fell, withing fromthe heavy slugs that tore off arns,
anput ated | egs, smashed genitals, and renoved heads.

PLATOON LEADER
Fol l ow ne! We can't stay here...

NEW PLATOON LEADER
Don't stop for anyone who falls.

| junped up and churned forward. Men began dying - some
falling silently as bullets hit vital spots. Qhers
scream ng as they fell headl ong over others. | enptied
another clip. | spotted a machine gun. | reached the copse
of trees and nust have tripped for suddenly | stunmbl ed and
fell. Two marines cane abreast and then tunbl ed over
backward as if they were rag dolls. The fact that | had
stunbl ed had probably saved ny life, or I would have been
the third rag doll. For sone astonishing reason, getting to
nmy feet becane extrenely hard. My three friends swept on by.

The firing abated. O the 200 or so marines who' d entered
t hat wheat field, only twenty survived. W kept hearing
calls for the corpsman. O hers wept for dead buddi es.

EXT. AFTERVATH OF THE BATTLE - DAY 44
My |l egs seened to be acting strangely. | fell to the ground.
HERB
How in the hell did we survive
t hat ?
For the first tinme, | noticed the blood seeping froma hole

in ny uniform That explained why ny leg just didn't work
properly. Gus exam ned the wound and said it wasn't serious.
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SEAN
I'"'ma ittle sleepy. Wake ne when
it is time to nove out.

EXT. WOUNDED - AWAI TI NG TREATMENT - DAY 45

| awoke in an unfamliar setting lying on a stretcher
carried by a pair of exhausted and perspiring corpsnen.
Fearfully, | glanced bel ow and sighed in relief. The |eg
remai ned intact, the wound covered by a crude bandage. The
panti ng corpsnmen struggled up a small knoll and deposited ne
at a reginmental aid post. Marines, sorted according to wound
type or severity, lay or sat around a | arge stagi ng area.

An hour later, a doctor approached and changed ny dressing
and efficiently diagnosed the wound. Later, | awoke to the
novenent of ny stretcher being | oaded aboard an anbul ance.

EXT. ARRI VI NG AT THE EMERGENCY BASE HOSPI TAL - DAY 46

The lorry arrived at the Auteuil racetrack, an energency
center near Paris that could hold 2,500. A surgeon inspected
the wound and said I would mss 5-6 weeks of conbat.

| NT. HOSPI TAL WARD - DAY 47

The man next to me had had his left leg anputated. I'd just
finished ny tastel ess supper when a nurse entered the ward.
He whi spered sonet hi ng about her beauty. She |aughed and

| eaned over and pinched his cheek in rebuttal. She updated
the chart and began wal king down the aisle in ny direction.

Was it possible that my norphine-distorted i nagi nati on had
created the girl 1'd seen at the Eiffel Tower? | bunped ny
| eg and groaned. The beautiful nurse glanced up at the cause
of this sudden interruption and began headi ng down the
corridor. She renpved the nedical chart and studied it.

RED CROSS NURSE - LYNN
Are you in pain, Private Devaney?

SEAN

No, I'mfine. O hers need you nore.
LYNN

[t's no trouble, but I'lIl need to

check your wound for bl eeding.

She swept back the covers and lifted ny hospital gown and
carefully exam ned the dressing. Her scent was intoxicating.

SEAN
Is it all right, Lynn?

LYNN
How do you know ny name, Private?
You arrived recently, didn't you?
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Yes, but we net at the Eiffel Tower
two nonths ago. Your hat blew off.

LYNN

Yes! You were the gallant gentl eman
who retrieved it. And you honored
me with that beautiful bouquet.

She approached another patient. | called after her.

SEAN

|'ve never forgotten - March 16th

She whirled around and acknow edged ne with a nod of her

| ovel y head before continuing down the aisle. Lynn visited
the ward several tines daily but avoided ne as nuch as
possible - or so it seenmed. She would check ny dressings,
but her conversations with ne appeared abrupt and fornal.

EXT. VERANDA - DAY

Wthin a week, the wound had heal ed sufficiently to sanction

a wheel chair and periodic tours of the veranda. The patient
next to me was drafting a letter. A broad grin broke across
his honely face. He began chuckling.

PATI ENT

|'ve just finished a letter to ny
wife. | told her to fix the roof
| eak and plan to spend a lotta tine
concentrating on the fl oor.

SEAN
On the floor?
PATI ENT
(grinning)

When | gets hone, all she's gonna

see for days is our bedroom

ceiling. Tell nme, what's that word,
what |'m
trying to say is will nmy cock

dwi ndl e away from |l ack of use?
think it's getting smaller.

antrove antroph - well,

SEAN

(trying not to |augh)

The word is atrophy. Don't worry.
once it is grown, it stays grown.

Her scent told nme she was cl ose bhy.

becom ng beet-red from enbarrassnent.

turned and noticed her
She st al ked of f.

That evening, | learned that the marine with the anputated
leg had died. He'd lost his will to live. Lynn entered the
ward carrying a change of sheets. A pained expression
creased her lovely face as she began renoving the |inen.
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SEAN
That marine's death renoves ny
inhibitions. I'mawfully naive when
it comes to love. | want to hold
you so badly. | want to kiss you

She slunped onto the dead man's bed with a sigh. Then she
conposed hersel f, and her expression becane gentle and kind.

LYNN
Your words are those of a lonely
marine. Many patients believe
they're in love with nme, even those
who are married or have fiancées.
This hospital is a revolving door.
Soon you will return to the front.
| cannot becone involved wth you.

SEAN
War nmakes it so inportant for us to
realize that when | ove happens, it
nmust be fulfilled. Men and wonen
nmeet but never fall in |ove. They
don't, because that necessary spark
is mssing. Each knows it.

LYNN
No nore. You nust stop this.
SEAN
| can't. Your spark is burning.
EXT. VERANDA - DAY 49
A week later, | was on the veranda when she approached

carrying a pair of crutches. Lynn avoided eye contact and
pl aced the crutches agai nst nmy wheel chair.

LYNN
The doctor wants you to resune
wal ki ng. |'ve been reassigned.

God is great. Not only would | be alone with her, but I
would find a way to | ose ny bal ance and brush agai nst her.

EXT. BENCH I N PARK - DAY 50

She fitted them beneath ny arnms and directed ne outside. W
followed a sidewalk into a small park. Lynn sensed me tiring
and pointed toward a wooden bench beneath an oak tree.

LYNN
| failed mserably in ny efforts to
avoid this assignnent.

Lynn had stationed herself at the far end of the bench. Her
left hand was balled into a fist, and she rubbed it in her
right palm M nouth opened.
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LYNN
| don't want to hear about how you
may think you're in [ove with ne.

SEAN
This war has taught nme that what is
felt must be said. Each marine is
on borrowed tinme. M knees turn to
jelly, such is ny need to kiss you.

LYNN
|'ve made clear that | can not be
i nvol ved with servi cenen.

Fi ve doctors approached. | decided to ganble the limt.

SEAN
(grinning manically)
| f you don't prom se that you'll go
to Paris with nme, | will scream
like a madman that I'min [ove with
ny nurse. Wn't you be enbarrassed?

LYNN
You woul dn't dare! Wiy, that's
bl ackmai|! You are despi cabl e!

She set her jaw, stubborn and ready for round 2. | cupped ny
hand around my nmouth to convince her that | neant business.
One of the approaching doctors | ooked at ne quizzically.

LYNN
(whi spering quickly)
K. You are contenptible! I"11I
accede to one date in Paris.

| nodded ny perjury. Surely, 1'd kiss her on that date.
| NT. HOSPI TAL - WEEK LATER - DAY 51

My wound heal ed rapidly, and except for rehab, the surgeons
sancti oned absol ute freedom of the grounds. Lynn continued
to give ne a wide berth. Occasionally, she'd succunb to an
uncontrol |l ed glinpse out of the corners of her dazzling
eyes. I'd grin ny victory. She'd stalk off fum ng.

I NT. NURSES' STATION - DAY 52

| progressed fromthe crutches to the cane within a week. |
I imped over to the nursing station. She was seated in
conference. | cleared ny throat. Lynn and associ ates turned
to determ ne the source of this sudden interruption

SEAN
(smling facetiously)
Excuse ne, but I amlost. Could
you direct ne to the front? | am
Europe's only hope to end the war.
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Lynn bl ushed red at this audaci ous nonsense and shuffled the
report. My theatrics had obviously entertained the others.

| NT. HOSPI TAL WARD - DAY 53

Lynn marched into the ward. She intended to scold ne. |
yanked the covers over ny head and peeked out sheepishly.

LYNN
Your primary goal is to enbarrass
me at every opportunity until

fulfill ny prom se. Wenever your
name is nmentioned in the nursing
gquarters, | describe you as being a

spoi l ed brat. They think you are
good | ooki ng and charm ng. Al
right! Your leg is nearly heal ed,
and you are anbulatory with the
cane. By Saturday, you'll be ready
to | eave. Therefore, |I'Il make
arrangenments for a six-hour pass.

Lynn started to wal k away but turned and added.

LYNN
You are no gentleman. | am not
100% certain that you will not
succunb to your w cked ways and try
to kiss ne. | have already tal ked
with ny best friend about how to
keep you under control. You are a

wormani zer, and | will be on guard.
SEAN

| am not a womani zer or a w cked

boy. I amjust nmadly in | ove.
| NT. GETTI NG READY FOR THE DATE - DAY 54
Saturday norning finally arrived. | bathed in the |uxury of
American soap, purchased froma nurse who clained it was
Ivory. | shaved with the precision of a barber, clipped ny
hair and conbed ny wayward mane until it submtted to ny
control. | even bartered with a sly marine for sone col ogne

after hearing his pitch about French nmen's success with it.
| NT. ON THE WAY TO PARI S - DAY 55

My reluctant escort nmet nme outside the ward at 1400. Lynn
had | oosened her hair and tied it in a blue ribbon. Those
cl assi ¢ cheekbones had al so been enhanced by just a brush of
rouge. She was smashing! | visualized her Iips on mne.

We junped aboard a Paris-bound lorry. As we rounded a
corner, her thigh touched mne, sending shivers coursing

t hrough ne. Purposely, | spread ny |legs w der than necessary
in the hopes that we'd touch again. Lynn's sidew se gl ance
told nme that ny blatant, conniving maneuver had not gone
unnoti ced. She continued that "I'mwaiting" stare until
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cl osed ny knees. She had just a hint of a smle. W arrived.
EXT. STREETS OF PARI S - DAY

| caned over to the curb where Lynn waited. She was so
exquisite. Even in that normally drab uniform it was as if
she'd just pronenaded out of a fashion display. | asked Lynn
to tell nme about herself and | earned that she was from

Sal em Massachusetts. Her father operated a shoe factory
produci ng boon-dockers for the mlitary. | was surprised to
| earn that she was twenty-six. Lynn had volunteered for the
Red Cross in 1917 and had been stationed in France since

| ast August. She had previously been a nurse in Boston.

| related ny chil dhood, parents, Ms. More, Colunbia, and
ny three best friends. Her self-inposed barrier crunbled as
we ranbl ed through the col orful open markets of Paris.

I NT. PARI S RESTAURANT - DAY

We di scovered a quaint-1ooking restaurant and peeked through
the dusty windows at the bustling activity. Harried waiters,
all m ddl e-aged or ol der, bal anced trays, set tables, and
recorded orders. Soldiers in their various national uniforns
conprised the vast majority of the patrons.

MAI TRE D
(excell ent English)
| have an intimate table wth a
charm ng view. You are fortunate.

He escorted us to the table, which was indeed exceptional,
and discreetly awaited the expected tip. | palned hima
dollar. He stared at the coins as if |I'd nade sone
phenonmenal m stake. Finally, he strutted away, muttering in
French. Lynn | aughed and said that |1'd been very generous.

We could see the Eiffel Tower a short distance away. | told
her I would never forget the nonent | first saw her. The
waiter served the wine |I'd requested.

LYNN
(bl ushi ng)
|"'ma Mad Hatter when | have w ne.
Qur waiter filled our glasses. Her fingers traced the top.

SEAN
A toast? May God bl ess our |ove.

Qoviously, mnmy toast had flustered her, but she gl owed

prettily. Several mnutes later, | tilted the decanter to
refill our enmpty wine glasses. A rosy flush spread
t hroughout her face, and her eyes danced nerrily.
LYNN
Only half a glass, please. |'ve

al ready exceeded ny Iimt, and I am
( MORE)
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LYNN (cont' d)
convinced that I'lIl have to remain
on guard. You're a rogue.

Lynn's swordfish and ny broiled scall ops were delicious.
Convi nci ng her to accept another glass of wine was w ckedly

easy. | exceeded her half glass request by at |east two
fingers. | sat back and waited for it to take effect.
SEAN

Can't you care for nme just a
little, and please call nme Sean?

LYNN
| will confess, Sean, that | enjoy
your conpany. Yes, | do like you -
just a little. However, you know ny
feelings involving servicenen.

| asked if there were anyone waiting for her. There was not.
EXT. NEXT TO EI FFEL TOWER - DAY 58

We chatted am ably throughout our dessert and coffee.
suggested we take a taxi to the Eiffel Tower. W sat on a
bench and contentedly observed the passing throng. |
spotted the same vendor where |'d previously purchased
Lynn's bouquet and excused nyself to do business with him
again. Four British soldiers staggered down the steps that
exited fromthe Tower. One Tommy circul ated a whi skey fl ask
anong his pals. Seeing the lovely, unescorted Lynn, he

poi nted her out. Collectively, they began ogling her boldly.

Their opening comments could now be overheard clearly as |
paid the florist and coll ected ny cane.

BRI TI SH SOLDI ER
Don't be coy. You are sitting
al one because you want sone cock

THI RD BRI TI SH SOLDI ER
Do you jerk off patients?

Thr oughout this unpl easant situation, she'd ignored their
crude, insulting remarks by turning angrily away. That
famliar rage skyrocketed through me. | dropped the bouquet
and half ran, half linped toward them They stared in
surprise just as | barreled into them | caned the cl osest

one, smashing himto the ground. | hit the second knocki ng
hi m backward. A pair of powerful arms hurled ne over the
bench and onto the pavenent. | began clinbing to ny knees.

Two British MPs nust have seen the incident and cane
runni ng. The four snapped to attention.

BRI TI SH MP
Are these bl okes bothering you?

SEAN
They were deliberately obscene.



59

29.

MP
Hand over your passes. W have
privates: Barney Walters, Jonas
Downey, |an Masterson, and Donald
Taggert, the Weald Regi nent, which
you have abashed to say the | east.

The four scow ed their resentnent and hatred of authority.
Nevert hel ess, they stood at rigid attention.

BRI TI SH MP 2
What's that object poking through
your bl ouse? The King's Regul ations
do not permt alcohol in public.

One of the four captives arrogantly w ggled his tongue at
Lynn. The smaller MP saw and | ashed out with his Billy club.

BRI TI SH MP 2
Apparently, you are so thick-headed
you forgot why you are in custody.

The MPs demanded an apol ogy. The captives provi ded one, but
it was clearly without sincerity. The MPs marched t hem away.

SEAN
| shoul d have been with you.

LYNN
Sean. | do believe that you were
ready to clash with all of them

SEAN
(1 aughi ng)
|'d have scuffled with the entire
Weal d Regi nent to rescue you.

I NT. OUTSI DE HOSPI TAL - DAY 59

A taxi took us back to the hospital. Lynn acconpanied nme to
the ward. Shyly, she took ny hand.

LYNN
Thank you for the lovely day. 1'll
have to admt, you made it special.

Encouraged by her touch and intimacy, | gathered her into ny
arnms and ki ssed her soft, noist |ips. She pushed lightly at
first. Then she reacted passionately, kissing nme hungrily.

LYNN
(gaspi ng, scol di ng)
I nside with you now, Sean. You are
no gentleman after all.

Lynn ski pped down the path. Then she stopped and turned.
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LYNN
(smling coquettishly)

You're no gentleman, but you are
somewhat handsonme and very dashi ng!

| smled. Now, she is m ne!

| NT. VERANDA COUCH - DAY

| heard the appreciative male catcalls. She was nearby.
Lynn hesitated and signal ed ne over.

LYNN
(uncertainty)

Sunday, |'mnot schedul ed for duty.
Pl ease don't think I'mtoo bold,
but I'd like to spend it with you.

SEAN

| amthrilled. |I've thought of
not hi ng day and ni ght but that
incredible kiss. Do you really
think that I am sonmewhat handsone?
Does this nmean that | will get to
have a second or third kiss?

LYNN
(smling coyly)

You are a w cked, bad boy, and I

al ready know that | nust watch al

of your Marine flanking maneuvers
closely. Yes, you are slightly
better than sonewhat good | ooki ng.
As for another kiss, that will have
to be a maybe, and will be totally
dependent upon your behavi or.

SEAN

Just when can | expect that kiss?

LYNN

| suspect that if | choose to give
that kiss at any other tinme than
the end of our outing, you will be
pestering nme |ike the bad boy you
are throughout the whol e afternoon.

|'d planted the seed and knew | had at |east one com ng.

SEAN

What would you |ike to do?

LYNN

We can stroll down the Seine,
wat ch sail boats, |ook at artists
pai nti ngs, and have sonme w ne.

After she left,

famliar voices interrupted ny specul ati ons.

My buddi es were standing before ne. It was apparent that the
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war had taken its toll. Gus, in particular, had aged. He'd
| ost wei ght, and he displayed an anxious, flighty manner.

| spent the next half hour explaining ny rehabilitation and
the corresponding levities and sorrows of the hospital. |

al so gave a detailed account of ny love for Lynn. Cus
confirmed nmny zeal ous description of her beauty. | wanted to
introduce themto Lynn and see if she could arrange a ride.

| NT. NURSES' QUARTERS - DAY 61
Lynn was cheerful and warm She studied ny friends.

D CK
Nurse Ham | ton, how nuch | onger are
you going to keep this warrior out
of the line? He's bound to |ose his
fighting edge if he remains here
surrounded as he is by such beauty.

LYNN
(bl ushi ng)
Sean said you are a charm ng
rascal. He'll be back in two weeks.

Al together too quickly, ny friends left. Lynn arranged a
ride in an anbul ance driven by a smashing blond. D ck waved
fromthe front seat as they chugged away. | told Lynn that
he'd have that girl's nanme added to his bl ack book shortly.

EXT. SECOND DATE IN PARI S - DAY 62

The weat her was just perfect, although we scarcely noticed
anyt hing but each other. W strolled along the riverbank,
armin arm Sailboats drifted by, people picnicked, and
chil dren darted about chasing soccer balls. | tired and
suggested that we sit on the grass and observe an arti st
whi | e he sketched an overturned sail boat. Two | aughi ng
peopl e struggled to upright their craft and provided the
artist wwth a terrific setting and us onl ookers with both
comedy and suspense. W comm ssi oned one of the many
freelance artists to sketch our portrait in charcoal. Later
| insisted that Lynn take the portrait. W had w ne.

| NT. HORSE DRAWN TAXI - DAY 63

We prolonged our intimacy by taking a slow, horse-drawn taxi
back to the ward. The driver ignored us while we enbraced
and ki ssed passionately. | lost track of how many ki sses
happened after | met and exceeded ny initial goal of three.

| NT. HOSPI TAL WARD - DAY 64

The week raced by. The highlight was the Thursday, when
tossed the cane aside. We tal ked about every topic, from

Lynn's favorite doll to her tastes in nusic, literature, and
fashion. W shared the same favorite poet, Lord Byron. On
Thursday, | could tell that sonething was wong. A torrent

of tears streamed fromthose exquisite green eyes.
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LYNN
Bertha just told nme they're
rel easing you tonorrow. I'll find
a way for us to be al one tonight.

Lynn finally appeared at 2330. Except for the snores of the
patients, the ward was quiet. Lynn gestured for nme to
follow. | junped out of bed fully dressed.

EXT. QUTSI DE PARK AND SMALL SUPPLY SHED - NI GHT 65

Lynn gui ded ne through the park and down a path to a snal
shed hidden in a copse of elnms. She explained that it
housed extra surgical supplies, and it was unlikely that
anyone woul d i ntrude upon us at night.

| medi ately, she fell into my arnms and returned nmy demandi ng
ki sses. Against my will, | becane aroused. Lynn, evidencing
no enbarrassnent, pulled ne closer as if to becone famliar
with the sensation of our bodies nelting together.

LYNN
(eyes ablaze with | ove)
Pl ease nmake | ove to ne.

SEAN
You can't risk becom ng pregnant.
LYNN
| have |l oved you fromthe first day
we net. | need you inside ne.

| gathered her in her ny arns and tenderly kissed her.

SEAN
No. We are stopping right now | am
returning to the front.

LYNN
| know you are right.

We fell asleep in each other's arns until dawn began to

lighten our dirt-floored bridal den. | woke up first and
stared at her incredul ously and wondered how in God's nane
any force could ever make ne | eave her. | renoved ny
Col unbia University ring and placed it on her finger.
SEAN
Pl ease wear this until | can

officially replace it.
We enbraced one last tinme before Lynn left reluctantly for
her 0800 neeting with the head nurse. | reported to the
not or pool, where an anbul ance bound for the front waited.
EXT. THE FRONT - SO SSONS AREA - DAY 66

On July 18th, we launched our counterattack in the Soissons
area. It began raining torrents. The nud-drenched fiel ds
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turned into a quagmre, rendering trucks usel ess and wal ki ng
next to inpossible, Finally, our sergeant nercifully ordered
a halt. W collapsed onto the wet ground and slept. W
reached the forest perineter at 0555. For five m nutes,
every battery rained explosives on the entrenched Gernmans.
Cursi ng sergeants noved us forward, hoping to maintain a
reasonabl e senbl ance of order. Once we entered that

bl ackness, our conpany i medi ately becane di soriented.
Sudden out breaks of rifle and machine gun fire told us that
consi der abl e nunbers of the eneny had survived the shelling.

Herb stunbl ed over the remains of a German squad caught by
the earlier barrage and swore softly. G otesque pieces of
human flesh, tw sted gun barrels, and supply boxes littered
our path. The staccato of machine gun fire broke the
silence. Screans echoed through the air as sone of our nen
were torn apart fromthe wthering blast. Sergeant Brewer
signaled for five nen to join himin a left flanking
nmovenent. Two marines remained with the BAR to provide
cover. The second squad began a right flanking. Sonmehow
was up and charging forward, firing ny 03 and hurling
grenades. A marine tunbled forward, a bloody stunp renmai ned
sonehow attached to his boon-dockers.

My 03 clicked on enpty, and there wasn't tinme to rel oad.

di spatched a terrified teenager by smashing his face with
the butt of ny rifle. M mnd s canera snapped the scene
before ne. There, lying on the ground, was Gus. He nust have
fallen for he was struggling to rise. The shutters in ny
eyes al so focused on the other subject. Above CGus, and
gripping his Mauser by the barrel preparing to brain ny
hel pl ess friend, was a wld-eyed German boy.

Qus reacted instinctively by raising his omn rifle and

pl ungi ng forward just before the Hun began his downsw ng.
Qus' s bayonet pierced the belly of the surprised woul d-be
assassin. The German's knees buckl ed fromthe now horrific
pai n and shock of the stabbing. Gus pushed forward in his
effort to stand up. The thrusting novenent forced the Gernman
backward, slammng himinto a tree. Tug as he m ght, Gus
couldn't dislodge the bayonet fromthe boy's ribcage.

Sobbi ng hysterically, Gus dropped his rifle and scratched
wildly at his eyes, as if to block out the pitiful sight
before him Gus swatted at his shoul der. Another German had
just shot him tossing aside his nowenpty rifle, the
attacker reached for his pistol. | charged forward and

bowl ed the German over. | ripped the pistol fromhis hand
and enptied the entire clip into his chest.

The killing stopped. | knelt and picked up the weeping,
broken Gus. My sergeant nodded. Cradling himin ny arns as
| would a baby, | carried himthrough the forest. This

| chabod Crane whi npered softly with the horror of the | ast
few mnutes still bonbarding his psyche. There was no power
that coul d have stopped ne. My best friend needed ne.
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I NT. USMC Al D STATI ON - DAY 67

We arrived safely at the aid station, where the corpsnen
carefully exam ned Gus's wound and assured ne it was
superficial. He'd be recuperating for five to six weeks.

EXT. FOREST BOOZE PARTY - DAY 68

| rejoined the squad in the mdst of a joyous cel ebration.
The German machi ne gun nest we'd captured contai ned a cache
of prem um w ne, undoubtedly lifted fromthe French. W
settled down in a safe | ocation, broke out the cards, and
began sanpling the vintage wi ne. Once our tongues had

| oosened, automatically, the sexual braggadoci o began.
Arnol d Jackson tendered the first bravado routine.

ARNCLD JACKSON
I"'mthe unofficial world s chanp in
the length and velocity of nmy cone
spurt. | can shoot it out there
nore than two feet. Wtnesses swear
on the Bible to this feat, which is
truly the eighth wonder of this
here world. It's kinda |like an oi
wel | gushi ng.

He | ooked around for the expected how s and hoots. Smrks of
di sbelief traversed our w ne-glazed faces. The congregation
guffawed. | suggested we deal the cards. | wote Lynn and
asked her to check on Gus. Scuttlebutt had it that he'd been
transferred to Auteul. Decimated and in need of refitting,
we withdrew to a quiet sector. We drilled endlessly in
storm ng pillboxes and house-to-house fighting.

I NT. HOSPI TAL - DAY 69

Units in rotation received 36-hour passes, and eventually,
our turn arrived. Dick, Herb, and | headed for the hospital
to visit Gus, and of course, Lynn. W |ocated Gus's ward,
and with cheery expressions, strode into his room

GQUS
It is good to see you guys. | guess
| mght be here a while.

We made |ight of his report, but we knew he wasn't fit for
conbat anytinme in the near future. He sinply wasn't the
old, famliar Gus. The bayonetting incident had |ingered.

Lynn was thrilled by nmy unexpected appearance. Tears fl owed
down her cheeks, Lynn was ecstatic to |earn of ny overnight
pass and the 0900 deadline for reporting back. She whispered
she'd exchange duty - even if it meant sacrificing her cap.

I NT. DOCTOR S OFFI CE - DAY 70

We net with Gus' doctor. Dick related Gus's earlier
reactions to conbat and the recent bayoneting incident.
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DOCTOR
Unfortunately, we have precious
little know edge in this field. I'm
a surgeon. But unless the situation
at the front changes, this war can
do without himfor a while.

| returned to find Lynn smling. She had switched duty with
a friend and didn't have to report until norning.

EXT. ON THE WAY TO PARI S - DAY

We began wal king toward Paris. Every quarter of a mle or
| ess, we'd pause and kiss. On the outskirts of Paris, an
arny vehicle stopped and told us to get in.

EXT. PARI SI AN RESTAURANT- DAY

We di scovered an out-of-the-way restaurant with an intimte,
cozy atnosphere. A violinist sat in a darkened corner and

pl ayed haunting, tragic nelodies. W enjoyed a delicious
meal and becanme slightly giddy froma liter of Chablis w ne.
Qur hands hotly gripped in the dark, comrunicating our

achi ng, nmutual urgency. Lynn suggested that we | eave.

| NT. PARI SI AN HOTEL - DAY/ NI GHT

We | ocated a hotel off the main thoroughfare. The

hal f - asl eep, m ddl e-aged desk clerk seenmed surprised by our
sudden entrance. | requested two roons. He smled slyly and
expl ained in heavily accented English that he'd booked every
room Alnost all of the keys were still on their hooks. |
understood his subtle nessage, though, and slipped hima
dol | ar, suggesting that he reexam ne the roster. He went

t hrough the cursory notions of checking the guest register.

HOTEL DESK CLERK
(mld surprise)
Ch, oui, nonsieur. It seens we had
a last-mnute cancellation. It is a
suite and very expensive.

LYNN
That will be perfect.

Qur eyes | ocked, and w thout speaking, | asked if she was
certain. Her green eyes glowed. That weasel -faced clerk
grinned know ngly before handi ng over the key.

The hotel's exterior and | obby had once been ornate. The
roomitself, however, was unpretentious, with only the
fancy, out-of-date, peeling wallpaper to inply the el egance
it once had. | was drawn instantly to the center of the
where the oak bed awaited. Lynn | ocked the door.

LYNN
Sean, |'ve never been intinate.
Toni ght, | want you to nmake |love to

( MORE)
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LYNN (cont' d)
me over and over. | want to | eave
here with your baby inside ne.
Every woman waits for the nonent
when she wants to give herself to
the man she | oves. Fromthe tine
we're little, we know our instincts
will tell us when he's the right
one. It is you.

She fell into my arms. Lynn pressed her warm body cl oser.
We tunbl ed onto the bed and began caressing the instant our
bodi es touched the mattress. She traced the erection now
straining against ny trousers, and | eagerly opened her
dress to |iberate her sensuous, beautiful breasts. Lynn
stood up and | et her underclothes drop to the floor. Her
trenmbling fingers, unbuttoned ny trousers.

Qur passion soared. Maning with hunger, she positioned ny

t hr obbi ng manhood agai nst her downy hair. Her tiny hand
directed me toward her very core. | hesitated and focused
on gentleness. Lynn wanted no such consideration. Wth both
hands cl utching ny buttocks, she pulled downward sharply,
voi di ng the mai denhead and maki ng us one. She raised her
hips, and | buried nyself fully into her.There was a sudden,
sharp intake of her breath. Then her arnms encircled ny neck,
and she kissed nme with a wild abandon. Lynn gazed into ny
eyes and smled before her flickering eyelids closed.

LYNN
(nmoani ng, gaspi ng)
Oh, yes, It's unbearable... I'm..

Thr oughout the eveni ng, we catnapped, woke, and suffered
until we becane one again. Too soon, norning dawned. W
wal ked out into the bright sunshine and were rudely brought
back into reality when a truckload of French reservists
raced by. | commandeered a taxi and just stared into her
eyes all the way back. | wanted her so badly.

EXT. QUIET SECTOR - REFITTING - JULY 1918 - DAY

Fol | owi ng the Soi ssons canpaign, we relocated to a quiet
sector in the Marbache region. At the first opportunity, |
foll owed the chain of command and wove ny way through the
endl ess maze before reaching the last hurdle - Col onel
Packard. The Col onel skimred through ny personnel jacket and
suddenly punped ny hand to congratul ate nme for earning the
Bronze Star during the recent fighting. | had been pronoted
to Corporal. As a result, | escaped the usual harangue.

COLONEL PACKARD
The hardest fighting is ahead, |
wi |l process the application, but
know that it may get bogged down.
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EXT. HOSPI TAL GROUNDS - AUGUST 1918 - DAY 75

Al t hough our brigade maintained its reserve status,

furl oughs for anything other than an eight-hour pass were
next to inpossible. Qur squad finally got its turn. Lynn and
| remai ned on the hospital grounds and sat on a garden bench
hol di ng hands and chatting about our futures. The need to be
intimate became overwhel m ng, aroused and stinulated as we
were by the nenories of our |ovenaking.

Lynn suddenly rose from her seat and whispered softly that
she'd return shortly. Blushing profusely, she canme back with
a wool bl anket and covered our | aps. She reached under the
bl anket, unbuttoned ny trousers, fondled ny testicles, and
began stroking the quickly growi ng shaft. After our very
special tinme, we visited Gus. He was healing on schedul e.

EXT. FRONT - ST. M H EL SECTOR - SEPTEMBER 12, 1918 - DAY 76

A |l arge Anerican offensive was scheduled in the St. M hi el
sector on Septenber 12th. Throughout the rainy night of the
11th, we filed into our supporting positions. At 0100, a

t hunderous artillery barrage awakened us and plastered the
Germans for the next four hours. An arny brigade kicked off
at 0500. We foll owed behind, nopping up bypassed pill boxes.

EXT. MONT BLANC - SEPTEMBER 1918 - DAY 77

The bl oody G'i m Reaper saved his best for last - Mnt Bl anc.
The seizure of this nountain fortress was the nost mnurderous
engagenent of the entire war. W had 7,800 casualties taking
it. The French had tried for years w thout success. | earned
a second Bronze Star for knocking out three machine guns.

Justifiably, Pershing pulled our brigade fromthe |ine.
Headquarters notified ne that they' d processed the marriage
application, but had denied the furlough request. | had

al so received another pronotion to sergeant.

Lynn's wel cone response arrived during the second week of
October. Her letter read as foll ows:

LYNN
11 Cctober 1918 My Dearest Sean,
Wenever your letters arrive, ny

eyes just fill with tears of joy
that you're alive and well. | |ove
you so rmuch! | want that incredible
body just as | renenber it, and
believe nme, | renenber it well.

There just isn't enough space for

t he wounded, so those who are at

the | ast stages of recovery are

bei ng reassigned to | ocal cottages.

GQus has been put under ny care. H's

wound is healing, and the effects

of his trauma have subsi ded

noti ceably. | expect he'll be back
( MORE)
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LYNN (cont' d)
to your unit within two weeks. The
British Weal d regi nent has been
rel ocated close to the hospital.
Renmenber those four we net on our
first date at the Eiffel Tower?
They were fromthat unit. Soon the
war will be over. Then we can
settle down to raise the son that
know |I'm carrying. Yes, ny darling,
you read correctly. | want your
baby and can't wait until we've
created a houseful of Devaneys. |
feel your touch. | |ove you.

EXT. MEUSE ARGONNE - OCT. 24 - DAY

We noved back into the line. Lynn's letters stopped
abruptly. | wasn't concerned, since mail often becane | ost
or rerouted. On COctober 24th, we smashed into the German

[ ines at Meuse- Argonne. The Germans were unpredictable; sone
surrendered qui ckly, others fought fanatically to the death.
The intense conbat and the resulting casualties reduced our
ef fectiveness. Pershing noved us into reserve and approved
48- hour passes. | rushed to division headquarters and picked
up ny precious papers. W wal ked to the nearby vill age,
where we pool ed funds for a gold weddi ng band and fl owers.

We went straight to the nurses' station. The head nurse,

Bert ha, recognized ne i medi ately. She was in her md 40's,
chunky, short brown hair,and rather plain. Normally, she had
a beamng smle. Her body |anguage suddenly turned evasive,
her chest began heavi ng, and her body trenbl ed.

SEAN
What's wong, Bertha? Were's Lynn?

Bertha turned and w ped her eyes, now flooded wth tears.

BERTHA
|"mso sorry. | knew soneday you'd
conme. | don't know how to say it.

Lynn is no |onger here. She's..

SEAN
What do you nean she's no | onger
here? Is this sone joke?

BERTHA
"' msorry, Sean, but Lynn is dead!

Bertha started weepi ng uncontrollably. | alnost fainted and
sl unped agai nst the counter. Bertha finally gained control
and went to the punp and prinmed a glass of water for ne.

BERTHA
"1l tell you what | know. W think
Lynn has been dead for a couple of
( MORE)
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BERTHA (cont' d)
weeks. The French found her nude
body in the woods. They never nade
t he connection that she was one of
ours. Wth no neans of identifying
her, they buried her. She'd been
brutally raped and strangl ed. The
coroner found | arge deposits of
senmen in her vagina and anus. |
covered thinking she m ght have
been with you. | exam ned the photo
and verified her. She is being
exhuned and sent to her hone.

| wept throughout Bertha's terrible description. | bolted
t hrough the open door and vomted. Dick and Herb brought a
steam ng towel . Bertha cane outside.

BERTHA
| felt it was best to informyou in
person. She | oved you and told ne
about her pregnancy. Sonet hing
very bad has happened to Gus.

Nunbly, | sat there on the hard, cold cenent hospital step
Herb lifted ny protesting body and suggested softly that we
journey into the village and further question the police.

| NT. FRENCH POLI CE HEADQUARTERS - DAY

My friends led nme into the police headquarters. A tiny man
with graying hair and a wal rus nustache sat facing the
out si de wi ndow. A wooden nanepl ate indicated that he was
Chi ef Inspector LeClair. He swveled around and exam ned us
carefully. He spoke nasal Engli sh.

| NSPECTOR LECLAI R
|'ve very little information to
give you other than it is stil
under investigation. She had been
assaulted and then strangled. It's
not likely her attacker wll ever
be found, not with all the soldiers
passi ng through. C est domrage.

SEAN
May | exam ne the photograph?

The inspector went to the file cabinet, pulled out a folder,
and handed ne a photograph. It was Lynn. The photo drifted
frommny paral yzed hands onto the fl oor.

D CK
Do you have her bel ongi ngs here?

| NSPECTOR LECLAI R
What bel ongi ngs? She was totally
naked. There was nothing on her.



80

81

40.

SEAN
What about ny gold university ring.

| NSPECTOR LECLAI R
There was no ring. Perhaps the
person who raped and killed her has
it. W mght be able to trace it.
Do you wish to visit the cenetery?
One of ny officers can take you. W
are returning her body to Anerica.

D CK
Herb and | will go back to the
hospital. We'll visit Gus and ask
hi m about what may have happened.

EXT. LYNN' S BURIAL SITE 80

My escort directed nme through the gateway of the ancient
cenetery and pointed to a far corner. Sinple graves were
overgrown wi th weeds, except for a fresh one that clearly
had recently been patted down. | stared at the crude
lettering on the stone. | fell to the ground and wept. |
remained a very long tine, possibly hours, talking to her.
Finally, | stood to | eave and cl enched ny fists.

SEAN
| wll avenge your death, Lynn.

EXT. HOSPI TAL - DUSK 81

The sun was setting by the tine | entered the hospital
grounds. Dick greeted nme, wearing the noticeable strain of
what he'd endured this horrendous day.

DI CK
Qus is here. He's in a bad way.
He's not the Gus we remenber!

SEAN
Jesus H Christ! What else could
go wrong today? Lynn wote in her
| ast letter that he'd recovered.

D CK
You' |l have to see for yourself.

Not hi ng that he could have said woul d have ever prepared ne.
The roomwas filled with men whose expressi ons were vague,

t heir gazes vacant. Ohers crouched apart fromthe rest,
solitary beings. The nbst wenching sight was Gus. He sat
in a corner with his nmouth sl obbering and his hands
clutching. H's wld, crazed eyes focused on ne.

GUS
Lynn! Lynn!

My already frazzl ed nerves could not stand that madhouse, and
| shrank back and brushed agai nst a doctor who had j ust
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entered the ward. He pushed ne aside, but | grabbed his arm

SEAN
My God, Doctor, what in the hel
happened to Private MCracken?

DOCTOR
| don't have nuch tine as ny
caseload is extrene. He had
recovered and was schedul ed for
rel ease. W discovered himin this
condition outside a peasant's
cottage. Slackers think they can
avoi d conbat by faking shell shock.

SEAN
How do you plan to treat hin®

DOCTOR

We have two treatnents for conbat
neurosis. Did you finish high
school ? Mbst treat this disorder by
el ectric shock. We adm nister pain
in increasing levels until he can
no | onger endure it. The other
treatment is hypnosis. W' re done.

I NT. NURSES' QUARTERS - DAY

| went to the nurses' quarters and asked about ny ring.
Bertha returned carrying the treasured franed sketch from
t hat day when we'd posed near the Seine. | tucked the
portrait under my armw thout |ooking at it.

BERTHA
There is no ring.

I NT. TAVERN I N VI LLACGE - N GHT

In a small tavern that served only wine, away fromthe usua
traffic of soldiers on | eave, ny friends maintained a steady
stream | drank nyself into absol ute oblivion.

EXT. FRONT - FI NAL OFFENSI VE - DAY

Qur offensive kicked off on Novenber 1st. My tenperanent was
mur derous and suicidal. Qur platoon bogged down i medi ately
after the opening assault. Heavy machine gun fire blistered
us froma fortified pillbox approximately one hundred yards
ahead. Men piled into a shell-scul ptured foxhol e and refused
to face that nurderous spray. | began streaking toward the
pillbox. Atrail of bullets peppered the ground ahead.
ignored themand ripped off the pins fromtwo grenades and
hurled themtoward the blazing gun slot. | didn't bother to
assess the damage but continued racing toward the bunker.

| jammed ny rifle barrel into the slot and enptied two
clips. | kicked in the bunker door and peered inside.
Pi npl e-faced boys and old nen lay spraw ed in every possible
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gymastic contortion. A hand suddenly pinched ny shoul der. |
whirled around to find Sergeant Klyner casually spitting a
stream of tobacco juice into a dead Gernman's open nout h.

SERCEANT KLYMER
You can stop. You got themall.

God have mercy on nmy soul. | even executed beardl ess boys

who whi npered for their lives as urine ran down their | egs.

EXT. ARM STICE - NOvV. 11, 1918 - DAY 85
An uncanny silence fell |ike a blanket over the Western

Front that norning at 11 AM Exhausted marines collected in
smal|l groups and built fires. They tal ked of friends who'd
di ed and of the other unfortunates who had just now perished
sensel essly whil e assaul ting some now neani ngl ess obj ecti ve.
They keel ed over into a comatose sleep, their bodies
instinctively know ng they'd not have to stir to the sounds
of battle ever again. | wandered off weeping bitterly.

EXT. OCCUPATI ON OF GERVANY AND RETURNI NG HOME - DAY 86

We occupied German territory before finally boarding a
transport in July of 1919 and steam ng for hone. During the
occupation, we had often contacted the Auteuil Hospital and
had nonitored Gus's progress. He had since been transferred
to a veteran's hospital in New York City. | stared out the
w ndow as our train chugged over the tracks and isol ated
nyself fromthe parties that sprang up throughout the train.

Di ck and Herb understood ny disposition and considerately
left me alone. They exited the train in New York, making
prom ses about being together and offering assurances that

t hi ngs woul d be normal once again. | went on to Boston.
EXT. LYNN S HOMETOMN - DAY 87
| took a taxi to Lynn's honetown. | stared at the house that

once had been home to ny beautiful Lynn. The red door of
Lynn's qui et country honme swung open. My tears erupted
freely, for before nme was her nother, an ol der version of
the girl 1'd loved. Ms. Hamlton tried to smle but began
weepi ng. She needed no introduction.

MRS. HAM LTON
You'll want to see her room and
visit her grave. Please cone in.

I NT. LYNN S BEDROOM - DAY 88

There, resting on a pine bureau, was a photograph of Lynn as
a young girl of twelve or thirteen. She sat on a rope sw ng,
her head t hrown back and those gorgeous eyes smling at the
phot ographer. Her hair was braided, and her beautiful, |ong
| egs were evident even then. Lynn's snall roomwas bright
and colorfully decorated with china dolls, college banners,
and a large map of Australia. | began sobbing bitterly.
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Her father suddenly appeared in the doorway and offered to
drive ne to the cenetery. He was a large man wth dark
thinning hair parted razor straight right dowm the m ddle,
adj oi ni ng eyebrows, and pink, ruddy cheeks.

EXT. GRAVEYARD - DAY 89

He remained silent during the two-mle journey. He dropped
me off at the grave and promsed to return shortly. | knelt
at her headstone and encircled its rigid coldness. Tine
passed. M elbow hit against a lunp in ny trouser pocket,
and in a flash, the solution becane evident. The jackknife
nol ded into ny palm The bl ade approached the skin. A
power ful hand flashed out and encircled my wist, stopping
the downward thrust in mdair. What? A second hand j oi ned
the other. | stared up at this unwanted intruder

MR HAM LTON
We | oved her, too. Lynn was wld
crazy about you. She woul d want
you to carry on with your life.

SEAN
But ny life is so dammed enpty
wi t hout her. She was carrying our
baby. Oh, God! | |oved her so nuch!

He enbraced ne tenderly, and we sat there by Lynn's grave,
wr acked by our nutual devastation. He placed a new spray of
red roses and white baby's breath next to her grave stone
and renoved the bouquet that had already wilted. He directed
me toward his black Maxwell. W headed toward Boston

I NT. CAR - N GHT 90

MR HAM LTON
Don't come back. Had Lynn died
under less horrible circunstances,
you m ght have been able to cope
with it. You nust forget!

SEAN
No, |'m never going to forget.
Soneday, | will avenge her.

He shook his head with a saddened expression.
EXT. GREENW CH VI LLAGE - DAY 91

| took the train back to Geenwich Village and began
searching for a suitable boarding house. | |ocated a room
in the attic of an ancient brick house.

| NT. VETERANS' HOSPI TAL - DAY 92

| arose early the next norning and wal ked to the veterans'
hospital, where |I assunmed Gus was commtted. The clerk at
the front desk was very hel pful and directed nme to his room
GQus was sitting in a rocking chair. H's eyes flickered in
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recognition the very second | entered the ward.

GUS
Lynn! Lynn!

The light of intelligence dimed. He retreated wthin.
pul l ed ny chair closer and nade futile efforts to

conmuni cate about the arm stice, Dick's and Herb's plans,
and about ny own neani ngl ess existence. Sadly, | left.

I NT. MAIN OFFI CE WAI TI NG ROOM - DAY

| asked the head nurse about the possibility of neeting
@Qus's doctor. Two hours passed before he appeared. H s
expression indicated conplete boredomw th the necessity of
nmeeting sonmeone for a nedical review. He ignored ny effort
to shake his hand. He sat down at his desk, drunmng his
fingers inpatiently. H's arrogance was bl atant.

SEAN
Dr. Whitney, |'m Sean Devaney, Gus
is my buddy. We served in France.
He bayoneted a young Gernman, and
t he bayonetted enbedded. He
suffered terribly fromthe agony
of doing this. Seconds |ater, he
was shot and hospitalized under the
care of ny bel oved, Lynn. Some
mani ac raped and strangl ed her. Cus
was about to be released. | think
he wi tnessed Lynn's attack.

DOCTCOR VWH TNEY
It could be that he observed the
assault but was powerl ess. Perhaps
he feared for his own |life or that
of the wonan if he intervened.

SEAN
There are two treatnent options for
shel | shock. VWhich is yours?

Sonet hing told ne that he wouldn't have the patient, caring
denmeanor to heal enotional distress slowy and gently.

DOCTOR WHI TNEY
Di sci plinary therapy.

SEAN
The bottomline is that you torture
t he man to change behavi or.

DOCTOR VHI TNEY
| don't know if | Iike your
attitude. | increased the electric
charge at each session until his
wi |l broke. Gus is very stubborn.
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SEAN
You are a fucking psychopat h.

| stretched across the desk, snatched his shirt, and yanked
himforward to wthin an inch of ny nose.

SEAN
Renmenber this. You' re to transfer
his care to soneone el se today. If
you ever |ay hands on hi m again,
l"mgoing to find you and shove
that electric prod up your ass!

| enphasi zed ny point by shoving himbackward violently.
DOCTOR

(red-faced)
You're lucky I haven't called for

hel p. | could have you arrested.
SEAN
(seet hi ng)
You' re lucky you still have teeth.

Hurt hi magain, and you won't!

|"d visit Katie and solicit her cooperation. Her old
| andl ord infornmed she had left a forwardi ng address.

| NT. AT KATIE S APARTMENT - DAY

| barely recognized the woman who opened the door. She'd
grown into an extrenely attractive and poi sed young | ady.
She rushed forward into ny arns, kissing ne on both cheeks.

KATI E
(slight Irish lilt)
How delightful to see you. How is
@s? | haven't heard from him

SEAN
He's alive, but he's not well.
just cane fromthe veterans
hospital. W need to talk.

| related our experiences at the front, Lynn, the bayoneting
incident, GQus's illness, Lynn's death, and ny theory about
GQus as a witness. Katie listened intently, for once saying
little while | tal ked on and on.

SEAN
Katie, | think there's an excellent
chance Gus wll recover if we
arrange the right type of therapy.
Visit himand tell himyou I ove
him You do, don't you?

KATI E
"' mcrazy about him 1"l help.
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I NT. TRYI NG TO RETURN TO LI FE - DAY 95

During those early days in Geenwich, I'd perch before ny
typewiter and try to punch out a literary nmasterpiece.

G adual Iy, even this naive optimsmfaded. | began drinking.
| avoided D ck and Herb for weeks on end. They still dropped
by on one or another social mssion. They typically found ne
unconscious on the floor. After they left, invariably I'd
find that they'd cleaned up the nesses, washed the dirty

di shes, and restocked the cupboards. | rarely visited Cus.

On those few occasions when Dick and Herb di scovered ne
partially lucid, they briefed ne on Gus's progress. Katie
canme only once and | eft dsgust ed.

KATI E
You're a frigging nmess! Your whole
life revolves around self-pity.
Your buddy is in the hospital, and
you don't even visit! It's high
time you picked yourself up by your
suspenders. Face it! She is dead.

The ponpous bitch! | glared at her, belched | oudly, and
reached for the bottle she'd so boldly kicked aside.

A few days later, Dick and Herb appeared. Not their
propaganda again, | thought. Their beam ng smles chronicled
their good news. | uncorked a new bottle and waited. Dick
noved the bottle aside.

D CK
The new doctor is supposed to be
one of the best in the country.

SEAN
What makes you think that anything
good is going to cone fromthis?

HERB
GQus is inproving. Katie told him
about the new doctor,and hypnosis.
Katie told Gus she | oved him
You' |l be there, won't you?

SEAN
No! | hope his therapy works. Even
if he tells what happened, what
good will that do? I can't fulfil
my promse to find her killer.

D sgusted, they junped up and collected their coats.
DI CK
(eyes filled with pity)
You're not the Sean | know

| drained the bottle. | needed npre booze.
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EXT. ON THE STREET HEADI NG TO SPEAKEASY - N GHT 96

| teetered toward Doyers Street, a neighborhood well known
by everyone. The police were on the payroll of the speakeasy
owners, and Doyers Street deserved its reputation for being
one of the "wettest. Along the way, | was stopped by a cop
who conducted a routine search for flasks. | palnmed hima
buck and nade a nental note to take an alternate route hone.

I NT. TONY'S SPEAKEASY - NI GHT 97

| reached Tony's, ny favorite speakeasy. The buil ding
sported a sign on its brick exterior that read, "Building
for Lease - contact RB Tabbin,Inc.” | nmade ny way down the
dimy lit hallway until | canme to a tel ephone boot h.

cl osed the door, and gl anced around carefully, knocked three
times on the right side of the paneled door, counted to two,
and knocked twi ce nore. A small peephol e opened.

BORED VA CE

Yeah. Wat do you want?.
SEAN

Sean Devaney here. | ama regular.
BORED VA CE

Yeah, isn't everybody. Cone on in.

The i nnocent -appearing wall suddenly opened. The man who
had I et nme through extended his palmfor the expected
two-bit tip, and upon receipt, pressed a button. A second
character energed and ushered nme down still another hallway.
| drank nyself into a hal fway decent drunk. | purchased a
bottl e and staggered out, ny precious bundle carefully hidden
inside ny coat. Suddenly, severe stomach cranps w acked ne.

EXT. ALLEY - N GHT AND OFF TO MONTI CELLO - DAY 98
The |iquor must have been bad. | teetered into an alley and
vom ted. Weakened fromthe exertion, | blacked out. |I awoke

to find arat crawing boldly on ny chest. My shoes and

wal | et were gone, and ny rent was overdue. | slipped into

my flat and grabbed a few prized possessions but left ny
typewiter behind as collateral. | headed for Mnticello.

The m |l foreman hired me. The pay was $13 per week, plus
room and board. | learned to make and sell corn whi skey.

This kept nme supplied for ny owm evening binges, and a
profitable side incone anong the | unberjacks.

EXT. RETURN TO GREENW CH VI LLAGE - DAY 99

Over a six nonth period, I'd replenished ny savings and was
ready to return to the Village. Sheepishly, |I knocked on the
| andl ord's door. He accepted the back rent but refused to
give nme the roomkey. He'd deposited ny typewiter at the

| ocal pawnshop. | found another flat and decided to pay Gus
a visit. I was shocked to learn he'd been di scharged several
nmonths earlier. He returned bi-weekly for outpatient
counseling. | phoned Dick to find about Gus's whereabouts.
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D CK
Where have you been? Gus is fine.
He and Katie are married and |ive
at 49 Foss Acres. W'll neet you
there. W know who killed Lynn!

SEAN
(astoni shed - shouting)
Who? Who killed Lynn?

D CK
You' || know soon. I'll phone ahead.
The phone fell silent. | literally ran to the address Dick
had provided, sped up the three flights of stairs, and
pounded nmadly on the door. | heard Gus's famliar voice

yelling that he would get the door. The door swung open.

100 | NT. GUS AND KATI E'S APARTMENT - NI GHT 100

Wthout a word, we w apped our arns around each other. Tears
filled my eyes, and | felt human enotions for the first tinme
in tw years. Her face flushed, and wi ping her hands on an

apron, Katie canme fromthe kitchen

KATI E
Sean. | see that you've returned to
this world. Wl cone hone.

SEAN
It's so good to see you. Forgive
me. | was bitter, lost and
confused. | just talked with Dick.

He and Herb will be here shortly.
Dick told nme about the fantastic
news about Gus and who killed Lynn.

We sat at the table and held hands. | nunbl ed grace for the
first tinme in years. Qus revealed that he would be teaching
history in the fall. Katie was a secretary for a prom nent
merchant. Dick and Herb arrived and settled on the couch.

SEAN
| want to hear every |ast detail!

KATI E
Cal m down. Your agitation nore than
replicates Gus when he's in a
rutting nood, which | nust say,
amounts to every waki ng hour

Gus turned beet red and then grinned.

KATI E
At the first session, the doctor
expl ai ned that he was going to
direct Gus to relax and stare at a
bl ack dot on the ceiling. He eased
( MORE)
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KATI E (cont' d)
ny darling into a sleeping state.
GQus now avows that he's been so
conditioned that he can't sleep
unl ess he's given a little help.

Gus grinned broadly. Wat a delightful, wonderful guy.

KATI E
The doctor then put Gus through a
series of exercises with the goa
of getting himto speak. On the 6th
session he put Gus into a deep
trance and regressed himback to
his early chil dhood, Col unbia, the
whor ehouse, God-dam you, boot
canp, and finally to France.

Katie w nked at nme, and faced Cus, feigning anger.
KATI E
By the way, speaking of France; who
was that CGod-dammed Ni col e?

GQus squirmed. The freckles on his face danced as his col or
changed to chanel eon red, Adanmi s apple bobbing |ike crazy.

KATI E
Never mnd trying to conpose sone
| ame- brai ned excuse. We'll talk

| ater, but not on ny side of the
bed. You won't see that tonight.

Red bl otches the size of dinmes popped up all over Qus's
face. He gulped. We tried to maintain a straight face. She
turned away - toying with him Katie served coffee and cake.

KATI E
The next day, Dr. Stein placed Cus
into a heavy trance and regressed
himto his first conbat exposure.

It was then, as she lifted the tray to carry it to the
kitchen that | noticed a slight bul ge around her wai st.

SEAN
|s Katie putting on weight, or am|
seeing the result of Gus's lust?

aUs
That indicates ny pl easurable
creation of Fergus Il or Augusta.

KATI E
| amstill churning about Ni cole.
shoul d cut you off for a week. The
next tinme he put Gus under, he
regressed himto the bayonetting

( MORE)



KATI E (cont' d)
and woundi ng. At the next session
he was to reveal everything that
happened and have no qual ns about
doing so. | recorded the foll ow ng:

GUS UNDER HYPNOCSI S
It's al nost sundown. |'m al one. |
hear a | oud commoti on and see Lynn
about 300 yards down the | ane. Four
men are hassling her. Suddenly, one
throws her to the ground. | search
for a weapon. | grab a fireplace
log and run toward them The four
are British, and wear the Weald
Regi ment insignia. They're |aughing
and passi ng whi skey. One of them
says, Barney, renmenber her from
Paris when the fuckin' MPs booked
us. Barney shreds Lynn's uniform
They tackle nme easily and hurl ne
into a ditch. They are | aughing
because | amno threat. He wenches
the wood frommy grasp and strikes
nmy head. They carry Lynn to the
cottage. | crawl up the path. |1

hear Lynn scream ng. | know they
are raping her, and I have to stop
it! I make it to the doorstep.

Lynn cries and pleads with himto
stop, telling himshe's pregnant.
The rapi st slaps her viciously.
Each takes his turn, and then they
begin again. My legs just don't
seemto function properly. Sonmehow,
| find the strength to crawl toward
them They shred ny trousers. Now
one of themis inside ny anus. It
hurts. My mnd whirls, and | feel
nyself losing ny grip on reality.
begi n babbling crazy stuff that
makes no sense. They've finished
with Lynn. Barney tells the others
that they are now going to have to
kill us. One reasons that |'m
crazy, and the "cunt" woul d be too
ashaned to ever notify British
authorities. Barney says that they
have to kill her. He said when they
decided to start fuckin' her the
ultimate step becane non debat abl e.
She would go to the authorities,
and she would identify themfrom
the arrest last spring. As for the
guy, he is off sonmewhere in crazy
land i ke a ot of the soldiers we
know. H s m nd has snapped. They
don't recover. We'll kill her, drag
( MORE)
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GUS UNDER HYPNGCSI S (cont' d)
her down the road and | eave her
body. Wpe the cone off his ass,
and | eave himinside the cottage.

Thr oughout Katie's chilling discourse on Lynn and Gus's
horrible ordeal, 1'd sat with ny hands covering ny face.
SEAN

(w ping back the tears)
| know who they are. The bastards!

aUs
We're going to kill them

SEAN
You're going to be a father.

QJs
Yes, but | owe them

SEAN
W net themat the Eiffel Tower.
Thei r behavi or was obscene. MPs
arrested them How will we find
then? 1t's possible that they
didn't survive the war.

DI CK
My father's detectives |earned that
the Weal d Reginment will have a
reunion in Novenber. |'Il be there.

D ck departed for England on Cctober 28th.
101 EXT. NY PIER - DAY 101

D ck returned on Decenber 2,1920. W waited anxiously for
himto disenbark. D ck sauntered down the gangpl ank
armin-armw th a smashi ng bl ond. He signal ed thunbs-up
after spotting us. Qur questions erupted the second his feet
hit dry land. He grinned and raised his hands in surrender.

DI CK
Hol d on. Has Katie baked a cake?

KATI E
No cake. It's inpossible to hide
dessert around CGus. Sean is buying.

102 | NT. MCCRACKEN RESI DENCE - NI GHT, 102
W finally settled down on the McCracken's couch, sipping

our coffee and feasting on the goodies, D ck mlked our
suspense a while | onger before beginning.
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103 | NT. WEALD REG MENT REUNI ON - ENGLAND - NOV. N GHT 103
D CK
Upon arrival, | found the
reginment's CO, and posing as a
reporter, | said that | wote for a
renowned Anerican magazine. | hoped

to cover the exploits of one of the
nost fanous British reginments. |
said that ny editor had authorized
a scholarship fund of two hundred
pounds for the children of the

regi nent's deceased officers and
enlisted. He gave ne a pass. A
had nanme tags, so it was a matter
of reading tags and faces. Wen
asked if any knew Barney and I an,
one pointed to four men in the
corner. | ordered five nugs of ale
and carried a tray toward them
whi l e introduci ng nysel f and
expl ai ning ny purpose. | said that
if they'd do the talking, 1'd keep
the ale flow ng and add a few
pounds for their time. They were
delighted with the idea of an

endl ess source of ale. | asked
first about their conbat details
and then what they did for rest and
fun. Barney said they fucked and
drank. | asked if the French wonen
were better in the sack. Jonas
answered the only difference

bet ween wonen is that some suck

di ck and sone don't. | asked if

per haps they had bedded sonme of the
Bel gi an whores. lan replied that
they couldn't get at them but they
did get a Yank who was great
fucking and that they all screwed
her over and over. It was now j ust
a matter of |eading them on.

asked if the she was part of a team
that went to Germany to help with
the starving children. lan said
she'd been a nurse near Paris.

That prick was wearing your m Ssing
ring. | ordered another round and
asked about their hobbies. Barney
said that every March, they take
the first week off and hunt grouse
in the Engl ewood Forest. Once |
knew that, | felt I'd gotten al

the useful information and left.

SEAN
"1l be waiting for themin March.
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GUS
You' | | have conpany.
Katie wi nced. Her hands noved protectively to cover her
extended belly. | |ooked at Gus straight in the eyes.
SEAN
A baby is com ng. You're staying.
GUS
| am going. | nust have ny revenge.

Katie slunped. Gus was a nule once he had nade up himm nd

KATI E
Sean, you couldn't possibly kill
themin cold blood, could you?

SEAN
My stomach turns at the thought of
what Lynn and Gus endured. [|'11
find some way to provide each a
reasonabl e chance at sel f-defense.

KATI E
That settles it. You need Cus.
Thi s occasion requires a toast.

Sensitive Katie |oved Gus too nuch to fool anyone. | saw her
tears formng again. On her way to the kitchen, her eyes
bored into mne, extracting a prom se. They also clearly
communi cated a threat.

HERB
W'll need rifles and anmo.

D CK
The war just ended. England is
fl ooded wi th black market guns.

HERB
Alibis. W need to keep this
m ssion a secret fromour famlies.

Herb's coments jolted us. There was the strong possibility
that one or nore mght not survive. Katie returned carrying
atray with five glasses and a bottle of w ne.

D ck had been eyeballing nme for the past several nonents.

D CK
We know what you' re thinking.
You'll skip towmn. We're a

br ot herhood. W all go.

Dick then raised his glass, and the others followed. W
clicked gl asses and pl edged ourselves to the cursed schene
we'd plotted. Katie drank none of the w ne.
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EXT. ENGLAND - MARCH - 1921 - DAY 104

We docked. As Dick had predicted, finding our weapons was
sinple. In England, if you want to talk freely and expect
anonymty, you go to a pub. We headed for London's seedier
nei ghbor hoods. Gus would chat with a character at the bar.
Then 1'd step in and ask if he'd served in the war. The
chance for a positive response was high, since from 1916 on,
Engl and had literally shanghaied nen off the streets.

CHARLI E FENNI MORE
| was in the Royal Engineers.
Charlie Fenninore is ne nane.

He was perfect. Probably the only connection he had with

t he Royal Engineers was to be given a pick and shovel and
told to dig trenches. He was rail thin, had scraggly hair,
only a fewteeth, and filthy clothes. | introduced Charlie
to my friends, now known by aliases, and di vul ged that we'd
served in the Marine Corps. Dick remarked that we wanted to
purchase sone military rifles for target shooting. He asked
Charlie if he knew where we might find surplus rifles. He

t apped his now enpty beer nug.

CHARLI E FENNI MORE
| m ght.

DI CK
Actually, we want Springfield 'O03s
or the Enfield. You see, we've got
this bet which of us can hit an Ace
of Hearts at 200 yards. W think
that our Springfields are superior.

CHARLI E FENNI MORE

Heard you mari nes was good. | know
a guy who can 'elp. 1'll take you.
EXT. ON A POOR STREET | N LONDON - DAY 105

Charlie took us down a bustling cobbl estone street. He
grunbl ed about the unenpl oynent facing the workers and the
forgotten veterans. We entered a side street and noticed the
buil dings were in a major state of disrepair. Every
indigent, or so it seened, |ounged on front steps, nunching
on pieces of bread and nol dy sausage. The fenmale tribe eyed
us curiously, and nore than a few hoisted long skirts to
expose their naked charnms. Shifty-eyed nen sized us up.

Charlie charged up the creaky stairs of a foul snelling flat
and pounded on the door. The door screeched open, and
standi ng there was a weasel -faced, round-shoul dered guy
wearing stained long johns. A week's growth of food-caked

bl ack-gray whiskers did little to inprove his pocknarked
face. Greasy hair fell across his watery gray eyes.
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BLACK TOOTHED STRANGER
Where in the fuck have you been? |
t hought you'd died of VD. You've
been fucking so many whores it's a
wonder you still can fuck, even
t hough your m ssus says you can't.

CHARLI E FENNI MORE
Hey, 'orace. | net these Yanks at
t he pub. They want to get sone
rifles and 'ave a shooting
conpetition. Seens they're willing
to part with sonme good noney.

| slipped Charlie a one-pound not for his assistance. He
grinned, looking blissfully at the noney.

CHARLI E FENNI MORE
Maybe 1'Il go back to the pub.

We noticed the greed registering in Horace's sneaky eyes as
he assessed the conm ssion he m ght nake. He didn't bother
toinvite us in. Fromthe stench that reached us through the
open door, we weren't the least bit offended. Hi s breath was
nothing to wite honme about either. Horace rubbed his hand
across his tobacco-stained stubble to augnent the drana.

HORACE
Quns are gonna cost you plenty.

GUS
We understand. We'd |ike four
Springfields and four Enfields,
W th sixty rounds of amrunition for
each rifle in five-round clips.

HORACE
| don't sell "em but | know who
do. For five pounds, |1'd be glad
to introduce you to him

D CK
Three pounds, and that's it!
- HORACE
(beggi ng)
Four .
SEAN

Al'l right. You' re a tough man.

HORACE
(greedy eyes glinting)
Stop by ne flat about 10 AM How
about a few bob to tide ne over?

Dl CK
You'l | get your comm ssion when we
see the rifles, and not before.
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56.
| NT. SHOPPI NG FOR SUPPLI ES - DAY 106

Horace scratched his balls and then nodded in surrender. W
exhausted the rest of the day preparing for the trip north.
We rented a vehicle for a two-week period and purchased
food, a tent, and m scel | aneous canpi ng gear.

| NT. BACK W TH HORACE - DAY 107
We arrived the next norning pronptly at ten. He wasn't up,

and didn't answer the door until we pounded fifteen or
twenty tinmes. Horace finally staggered through the doorway.

| NT. CAR ON THE WAY TO GET GUNS - DAY 108
Horace parked hinself in the back seat with D ck. Gus, Herb,

and | jockeyed for position closer to the dash. None coul d
endure the snell, and even CGus, the designated driver,

remai ned hunched over the wheel to put as nuch di stance as
possi bl e between hinself and this slovenly creature.
Whenever he | eaned closer to provide directions, we'd scoot
forward even further to escape the pending halitosis.

| NT. WAREHOUSE - DAY 109

Horace directed us to a docksi de warehouse and through a
maze of doorways that finally led into a small office. The
owner's "clerks" checked us over thoroughly before admtting
us into a large roomthat was crammed to the ceiling. They
pried open several crates to reveal a huge arsenal W
haggl ed over prices before agreeing upon fifty pounds for
the four '03s and four Enfields, plus ammo. W paid Horace
his finder's fee and taxi to his flat, or whichever pub was
his destination. W sighed with relief as he shuffled off.

EXT. | NGLEWOCD FOREST - DAY 110

We | ugged our hardware back to the autonobile and conceal ed
it under piles of blankets and inaugurated our journey
north. W carried our gear into the forest and set up
canp. We tested all the rifles, sighting themat 70 yards.
Afterward, we returned to the edge of the forest and
followed a former logging trail for about a mle before
finally pulling off to the side. W spent the next hour
carefully canouflaging the car with various flora

EXT. ADVERSARY CABI N - DAY 111

We failed to find our adversaries' cabin that first norning.
The next day we spread out at 100 yard intervals. Dick found
the cabin nestled deep in the center of the forest, near a
smal | stream The shanty was constructed of roughly hewn

ti mber and was sorely in need of repair.

EXT. FI NDI NG THEI R ENCAMPMENT - DAY 112
We noved deeper into the forest. The eneny encanpnment was

about a half a mle fromour original bivouac, and that was
too close. Herb checked daily to determne if our quarry had
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arrived. He was careful not to | eave any trace. W spent the
remaining time reading, talking, and planning our assault.
W felt it ill-advised to nake a fire but had purchased warm
cl ot hi ng, heavy bl ankets, and nonperi shabl e food.

On the norning of the fourth day, we awoke to the sounds of
gunfire. The shots cane fromthe northeast, probably two
mles away. | bolted frommny sleeping bag, groped for a
penci| and notepad, and quickly wote out the foll ow ng:

SEAN S MESSAGE

Consi der yoursel ves dead nen. Four
Mari nes have cone to avenge the
nurse you raped and killed in 1918.
You al so nmurdered her unborn child.
One of us is the marine you beat
and sodom zed in that cottage. He
spent eighteen nonths in a hospital
after enduring your inhumanity. He
is not really a killer, but I am

Qut si de your cabin, you'll find a
sack hol ding four Enfields and
amo. You'll be allowed to pick up

t hat sack and head for cover. You
have one alternative. You wl|
wite a confession of what happened
that night in 1918. It nust neet ny
standards for a confession. Each
must admit cul pability. You'l

then be taken to the police. If you
choose this option, you wll not be
shot. You nust finish the task in
an hour. There is no negotiation.

Later that evening, | pinned the note to the door. |
gathered the group and told them about the note.

SEAN
They are vets. This is ny fight.
One of you could be mai ned or

killed. | couldn't live with that.
GUS
Nobody wants to die. | couldn't

l[ive wwth nmyself if | didn't
support you. | saw what they did to
Lynn, and you know what they did to
me. We are here, because we |ove
you. They'd kill you if you fought
honor abl y, and you woul d.

SEAN
We have two options. W could go
down there and fight themwth our
fists. Second, we could take them
at gunpoint w thout a signed
confession to the |ocal police and
contact the French where they'd be
tried in a court of |aw
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D CK
Nei ther is feasible. Know ng you, a
fistfight wouldn't suffice. You'd
end up killing one of them Then
you'd have three survivors who'd
take you to court, and us al ong
with you. On what charge could we
bring themto trial? Rape? Mirder?
Any sharp attorney woul d argue that
the witness was neurotic at the
time and in an acute state of shell
shock for several years. My chat
at the reunion wouldn't hold water.
It would be my word versus theirs.

HERB
Manki nd enjoys killing. It has
al ways been his favorite sport. W
are giddy about the prospect of
killing them and getting away with
it. W can say that we abhor
vi ol ence and that we have second
t houghts, but truthfully, we're
nore alive tonight than we've ever
been. During the war, the killing
wasn't on our terns. Now it's war
with eight soldiers. Even Gus | ooks
forward to tonorrow. |If we survive
we'll howl at the noon |ike wol ves.
Qur victory nmoment will equal that
of any caveman who ever brained his
nei ghbor in order to capture his
cave, wonman, or slab of neat.

Real i zing the absolute truth in what he'd uttered, we
concl uded our discussion and rolled over to sleep.

EXT. OUTSI DE ADVERSARY CABI N - DAY
We arose at dawn and took our positions near our foe's

cottage. At 7:15, lan stepped out carrying a bucket that he
probably intended to fill in the small streamthat trickled

near by. Just as the door closed behind, he spotted the note.

| AN
VWhat the fuck?

He edged closer to the door and stared. |an nervously
scratched his head in bew | dernent as he nouthed the note's
contents. Then he viciously ripped it fromthe door before
whirling around and sweeping the horizon for any sign of
novenent. Frantically, he pushed at the door and stunbl ed
inside. Aloud stir canme fromw thin alnost i medi ately. As
Herb had so correctly prophesied, | was prineval man, and
the booty |I sought was the lives of the nmen in that cave.

113



114

59.

BRIT
We can parley our differences. W
didn't mean to 'armthat girl.WwW'd
gone too far and had to choke her.

SECOND BRI T VA CE
Shut up, lan, you stupid bastard!
How do we know you won't shoot us
the instant we wal k out the cabin?

SEAN
We could have drilled all of you
t he second you cane out. You're
getting a sporting chance. If you
stay in that cabin and assune we'l|l

just leave, we won't. We'll torch
it and give you a head start on
hell. You also have the alternative

to wite a signed confession. You
have 5-round clips, and do we. All
are sighted at 70 yards.

TH RD BRI T VA CE
Fuck you! 1'I1l take nmy chances.

EXT. BATTLE IN THE FOREST - DAY 114

Col l ectively, they made a deranged rush outside. They
frantically | ooked around in a desperate effort to discover
our positions. Jonas picked up the sack, while the renai nder
raced for the safety of the woods beyond. W clicked off the
safeties and began a flanki ng novenent toward the copse of
trees where they'd just disappeared. W intended to rely
upon the Marine Corps tradition of marksmanship.

GQus and | would function as one teamand flank to the left,
while Dick and Herb wheeled to the right. A |loud commotion
emanated fromthe copse. Apparently, the Brits had el ected
to skedaddl e rather than engage us. Branches cracked and
birds screeched, betraying their escape route.

DI CK
After them They're getting away.

SEAN
No, Dick, no!

Dick hadn't listened. He raced into the open. Herb bolted up
to follow but tripped over an exposed tree root. A barrage
of bullets rang out fromthe brush ahead. It had been a
clever ruse. Mire than |likely, only one or two were
responsi ble for the diversion. The others had waited. Seven
or eight rounds hit him W stared in horror at our friend's
bl ood- sneared body. Then cane their devious |aughter.

BRI T
Fucki n' Yanks, we suckered you.
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Enraged, Gus and | automatically enptied our clips in the
direction of the voice, according to our plan of a
concentrated attack. | spotted a head poking out from behind
a tree. Hs forehead exploded as ny slug found its way.

BRI T
They kil l ed Bar ney!

| glanced toward Herb's | ast position. He'd dropped his
rifle and was dragging Dick toward a | og that woul d provide
tenporary protection. He was vul nerable. | began streaking
toward him Mve, legs! Too |ate. Slugs blew into Herb,
knocki ng him sonersaulting until his bl oody body cane to a
halt in a bed of |leaves. | pulled himbehind a fallen | og.

Bl ood ebbed frommy friend s open nouth. Those eyes, with
which I'd shared enotions for approximately a third of ny
life, would never again glowwth |love or hunor. A bullet
slamed into the trunk not nore than an inch fromny head. |
remenbered Gus. He was the only survivor

SEAN
Lord pl ease, Gus nmust go hone.

| crawl ed back to where Gus | ay squeezing off rounds.
spotted a darting novenent in the bushes off to the left.
Apparently, one of the Brits was attenpting to flank us.
enptied a clip in the direction of the wavering bush and
signaled Gus that | was noving closer and to stay put! He
nodded. | concentrated on the bush where | thought I'd | ast
seen the Brit. A bullet whipped into a pine tree to ny |eft
and anot her skipped to the right just in front of ny head.

My training said that the rifles were about ten feet apart.
Those sly bastards; there were two. Quickly, | rolled toward
a foot-and-a-half-wide el mthat was about a yard ahead. |
swiveled to the side. Christ, they had ne trapped! The tree
provi ded only tenporary sanctuary. Eventually, ny opponents
woul d outflank me and drill nme at their |eisure. Cus
understood ny predicanment, for the covering fire picked up
noticeably. It would just be a matter of tinme now before

t he second sniper noved into position. The nearest sanctuary
| ooned eight feet away. 1'd never make it. Where in the hel
was that third Brit? He probably also had ne in his sights.
A bullet smacked into the tree an inch fromny supposedly

hi dden shoul der. He was al ready in place.

| heard a commotion behind me and was astounded to see Gus
racing toward a clunp of bushes off toward the left. He was
just screaming. A figure lifted up frombehind an oak tree
and fired. Gus stunbl ed, but he kept going forward. I'd
already rolled left and began running after Gus, who was

j ust ahead. A second shot rang out. Even fromthe distance
of twenty five yards, | heard the heavy grunt as Gus
absorbed the terrible inpact in his belly. Hs rifle flew
fromhis hands. Then he was on top of the astonished Brit
and had w apped his fingers around the man's throat.
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The man underneath Gus began kicking and churning wildly to
escape the clutches of the madman who was now squeezing the
l[ife fromhim By the time | arrived, Gus had al ready

col | apsed on top of the now notionless Brit. | could see the
bl ood stains through the back of his coat. | pulled him
behi nd cover. | crouched over this wonderful, courageous man

and turned himon his back. His dilated eyes tried to focus.
Hi s breath was ragged. A grin creased his bl oody nouth.

SEAN
(weepi nQg)
Wiy did you do such a crazy thing?

GUSs
Sonebody had to | ook out for you,
Sean. Not for naught!

SEAN
What do you nean, not for naught?

GUS
got ny revenge. You nust now end
t for all of us. If they live and
we all die, it was for naught.

Hi s eyes flickered, and he began slipping away into that
other world. His bony fingers clutched ne weakly.

GUS

(dyi ng)
Not for naught.

My spirit cracked and broke as | heard that deep sigh.
knew | bent down and kissed his lifeless |ips.

SEAN
Not for naught. | understand.
| snatched ny rifle and prepared to encounter the two
remai ni ng assassins. | hadn't gone but ten yards when
spotted one weaving his way up the trail. The other was five
yards to his right. You cocksuckers! | squeezed the trigger

My target spouted blood. Then | enptied the clip in the
general direction of the other man, who' d di sappeared into
t he brush. Buoyed by a murderous rage, | crawl ed forward to
kill the remaining Brit. | charged. The sound of nuffled
pain was nusic to ny ears. The wounded bastard struggled to
sit up, pointed his rifle, and yanked the trigger. The
expected clicking sound foll owed, but with no expl osion. He
hurled the empty rifle aside in frustration and clutched at
t he bl oody mass of intestines that spilled fromhis body. |
poi sed the Springfield to bludgeon himto death and then
stopped abruptly. Let the bastard suffer!

BRI T
For Cod's sake, man, Shoot ne!

Hi s pain-tortured eyes pleaded for ne to do what was
expected. But | was void of humane enoti ons.
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SEAN
No. You haven't suffered enough.

| gl oated. Each noan of pain fed ny ravenous appetite.
Suddenly, the hate drained fromne, and in its place arose a
frantic need to save the life of the Brit who now | ay dyi ng.

SEAN
Oh, Jesus Christ, what have | done?
Everyone's dead, and for what?

| propped hi mup against a | og and began shredding ny shirt
for bandages. A know ng sm | e gathered on his bl ood-speckl ed
face. | began binding lan's bulging intestines. He surveyed
me with what was either pity or hate, coughed bl ood onto ny
face, shuddered, and | ooked around desperately, as if he
were searching for soneone else to help himlive. There was
a gurgle in his chest, and then he died. As his soul left
his body, mne surely rose with it. | no |longer had a human
presence. How could I? | was the executioner of seven nen.

| fell to the ground and wept. | don't renenber how | ong |

lay there before rising slowly and stunbling back to canp. |

coll ected a shovel and returned to the horribl e carnage.

EXT. BURI AL OF THE BODI ES - DAY 115

| found a peaceful spot in a nearby clearing and began
digging a giant grave. | gently deposited nmy friends into

their earthen coffins. | renoved the Brits clothing and
shoes and laid themin their inpronptu caskets. | had not
removed ny friends' clothing. | lined up the seven with

preci sely one yard between them Then | gathered the rifles

and placed the '03s next to ny friends and the Enfiel ds next
to Englishnen. | covered their bodies. Now finished with the
ghastly task, | collapsed there and wept and gri eved.

| entered the Brits' cabin, collected all the now very

per sonal bel ongi ngs, placed themin a blanket and carried
themto ny canp. | tore down the tent, packed up the
supplies, buried ny friends' possessions, with the exception
of CGus's wallet, and haul ed everything back to the hidden
car. | threw the supplies fromour encanpnent into the back
seat, picked up the bl anket containing the Brits

bel ongi ngs, and wal ked al ong the edge of the forest until

| ocated their car. The key was there. | notored for six or
seven mles before arriving at the seashore. | carried the
bundl e containing the dead nen's possessions and set the
packet down about 75 yards from shore. This was just beyond
the point where | thought the high tide would reach

| deposited the shoes, wallets, and the enpty whi skey
bottles where I'd first placed the bundle and waited until
the sun was setting. | watched as the waves | apped agai nst
the shore and I was certain that the contents wouldn't be
di st ur bed.

Hopeful | y, whoever discovered ny discards woul d assune t hat
t he owners had foolishly becone intoxicated and had gone
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swming in the freezing water. | left the car on the beach
and then wal ked back to nmy vehicle Gus, Dick, and Herb had
literally sacrificed their lives for ne. I now had a final
obligation to them Finally, | found an ounce of backbone
and drove away fromthat nost horrible setting.

| NT. KATIE' S APARTMENT - DAY - MARCH 1921 116

| clinbed the stairs to Katie's apartnent on | eaden feet. |
could renmenber no previous deed, other than burying Cus,

D ck, and Herb, that required as nuch courage conparable to
t hat nmonunental act of knocking on Katie's door. Her soft,
approachi ng footsteps nearly caused ne to bolt down the
stairs, and it required an iron will to coerce ny eyes down
to her five-foot-two |evel. A beaming smle flashed across
that attractive face as she greeted nme joyfully while
nestling a tiny, red haired baby in her arnms. Suddenly,
Katie's disposition transfornmed when she perceived that |
was al one. Apprehensively, she glanced over ny shoulder to
see if GQus was playing one of his usual tricks. Her lips
qui vered, and her normally rosy conplexion turned stark
white. Acknow edgi ng the unsaid, her body swayed. Her
eyelids fluttered, and she crunbled slowy toward the fl oor.

| caught her and the now startled child, carried theminto
the living room and laid themupon the chesterfield. |
pried her babe | oose and set the crying tot in the crib.
Fortunately, | found a warmbottle of mlk |ying beneath a
green cotton bl anket. The babe began sucking greedily.

Katie's vacant eyes brimed with tears when they finally
opened. | sensed her need for space and noved toward a chair
in the opposite corner of the room After a few nonents, she
pull ed herself to an upright position.

KATI E
(whi spering, eyes boring)
Qus is dead, isn't he?

Again it took nore fortitude than this Devaney had ever
bef ore possessed to confront them | reached deep wthin and
sonehow found the strength to clear ny throat.

SEAN
Yes. They all died and are buried
over there. | loved Gus. He died
saving nme. | am heart br oken!
Kati e sobbed and shook in her pain. | rose to confort her,

but her stabbing finger stopped nme in ny tracks.

KATI E
Don't bullshit me! Did he suffer?

SEAN
(lying for her sake)
No. He died instantly and didn't
know what hit him |'mso sorry.
( MORE)
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SEAN (cont' d)
Never did | imagine this horrific
endi ng woul d happen to any of them

| renmenbered every second, every franme of that slow notion
novie. Qus's face would forever be etched in nmy nenory.

KATI E
You' re sorry! Do you think that
bul I shit apology is going to bring
GQus and the rest of them back? |
have no husband, and Augusta has no
father. You've realized your
fucki ng revenge. But did you? Your
Lynn woul d turn over in her grave.

SEAN
Pl ease, forgive ne. |1'll devote ny
life trying to make anmends to you
and the baby.

KATI E

(eyes denoni c)
Her name, damm you, is Augusta. Do
you really think I'd ever accept
one dinme? |I'd work the streets
agai n and consider nyself |ucky
before 1'd ever allow you near ne.
If you tell the parents the truth,
that will kill them They're better
of f never knowi ng. Tell them you
went fishing in the ocean, and the
boat overturned. Make up sone
cock-and-bull story, and then live
with it. You can't bring Gus back,
but you can suffer. How | hope you
do! Your life is finished, as is
m ne, but not Augusta's. | won't
ever get over the |oss of Gus, but
what wenches ny heart is the
reality that she'll never know him
Do | tell her that he died saving
the Iife of some asshole? Get out!

Di spl ayi ng graceful dignity, she wal ked into the kitchen and
cl osed the door. No door could have nuffled the hysterical,
heart wenching sobs that canme pouring fromthe other side.
117 | NT. SPEAKEASY - DAY 117

| followed the famliar path to Tony's. The bartender took
one | ook at ny enpty expression and placed a full bottle on

the counter. | consuned shot after shot, but the hooch had
no effect. | twirled the bottle around. The sol ution cane.
Once | wal ked back out into the street, it didn't take |ong
to locate ny quest. | defiantly anbled toward a tough

character who | eaned against a streetlight, a cigar dangling
fromhis thick lips. | bunped into himdeliberately and then
t hunbed ny nose. He knotted his neaty fists and charged. |
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didn't resist while he proceeded to punmel ne brutally.
118 | NT. FRI ENDS' PARENTS' HOVES - DAY 118

| met with nmy friends' parents. The truth woul d have been
much harder for themto bear than accepting an ocean boating
accident. Conpleting these betrayals of nmy friends and their
sacrifices destroyed any | ast vestige of ny self-worth.

119 I NT. JO NI NG BUVS | N DESERTED WAREHOUSE - DAY 1922-1924 119

Rarely did | experience a sober nmonent. | was evicted for
overdue rent and the vomt spewed on the carpets. | drifted
aimessly along before joining up with several other buns
who resided in a deserted factory warehouse. | spent the
majority of nmy lucid mnutes toiling over a honme distillery.
It needed no nore than a teakettle, corn mash, and a towel.

The bouncer at Tony's had barred ny adm ttance | ong ago, for
not only did the manager consider nme a credit risk, but as
he said bluntly, my appearance drove away the better
clientéle. The bartender provided |eads for part-tine jobs.
A shady local hired me, along with dozens of Italians to
operate production stills in deserted warehouses. Rival
gangs and the police wanted a piece of the action, and nore
t han one unl ucky soul floated down the East River. |
resorted to the only proven rel ease and succeeded in
arrangi ng a broken nose, |oosened teeth, and cracked ribs.

120 | NT. CHURCH PARI SH - DAY - 1924 120

After one such episode, | was shocked to wake up on an
unsul li ed, confortable cot and warnmed by a wool bl anket. I
struggled to ny feet only to discover that ny old, soiled

cl ot hes had been renmoved. On the snmall oak table next to the
cot were clean but obviously threadbare second-hand cotton
shirt, trousers, and two bl ack shoes of differing design but
with laces and heels. | stared into the cracked but
serviceable mrror that hung over the table. Soneone had
trimmed ny hair and bandaged ny |eft cheek and brow. M
naked body had al so been washed clear of the encrusted dirt
of the streets. | dressed and prepared for a swift exit.

BLACK ROBED FI GURE
(I'rish brogue)
| see you returned to the |iving.

He turned and hurried off. | glanced around for anything

t hat subsequently could be pawned. The robed figure was too
quick and returned in a nonment,carrying a steam ng bow of
porridge. He set it down with a flourish.

BLACK ROBED FI GURE
Eat. You coul d use some warm f ood.

| snatched up the bowl w thout bothering to answer and
spooned the contents greedily. The oatneal was heavily
sprinkled with brown sugar and |laced with thick cream



66.

PRI EST
"' m Fat her McMahon. | found you in
an alley last night and carried you
here. You'd been into the sauce.

SEAN
Forgive nme, Father, | have sinned.
FATHER MCVAHON
Yes, ny son, | suspect you have.
"1l fetch us some coffee. Then
we' || hear your confession. You

won't vani sh?

| shook ny head and sat back on the cot. Father MMahon
appeared shortly, carrying two beer steins filled with
steam ng coffee. A huge grin spread across his ruddy face.

FATHER MCHANON
Coffee is ny weakness. Wne is a
di stant second. The good Lord
recogni zes | consune far nore of
both than is friendly for the soul.

He remai ned standing and paced, all the while sipping his
coffee. Father McMahon was a portly man in his md 50's.
Unrestrai ned and bushy bl ack eyebrows grew toget her above
ki nd brown eyes, and a nose that was not only enornous but
red-veined as well, perhaps the consequence of his second
weakness. His fleshy cheeks were pink and warned the effect
of his jovial expression. He weighed two hundred pounds. He
now sported a viol et confessional stole.

FATHER MCHANON
Are you Roman Catholic, ny son?

SEAN
Yes, Father.

FATHER MCMAHON
Are you regretful for your sins?
Have you resolved to sin no nore?
Are you willing to confess your
total sin? WIIl you performthe
penance given? No matter how
w cked a person has been, if he
repents and makes a good
confession, he'll be forgiven.

SEAN
It's a very terrible confession.
Could | confess ny sins here.

Fat her McMahon squeezed ny shoul der gently and nodded.

It took nore than an hour to accurately paint a portrait of
nmy failures, weaknesses, guilt, and ny terrible sins.
spared nothing, including Katie's rejection and ny two-year
descent into hell. He listened patiently.
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FATHER MCMAHON
| absolve thee of thy sins in the
nane of the Father, and of the Son,
and of the Holy Ghost.

H s massive arns cradled nme while | wept. He straightened ny
shoul ders and said that he would be back with nore coffee.

FATHER MCMAHON
Sean, | assune this is the first
time since all this happened that
you' ve visited the Lord's house.
Your sins now demand sati sfaction.
You' ve taken the precious |lives of
others. You nust attend Mass,
partake of the Holy Eucharist, read
your Bible, come to Confession, and
say the eight Beatitudes daily.

SEAN
Father, am|1 truly forgiven?

FATHER MCMAHON
Yes, ny son, you are.

He opened the drawer of the bedside table and withdrew a
Bible that lay there. He placed it into ny open hands.

FATHER MCMAHON
| nust | eave you now and prepare

for Mass. You'll attend, of course.
SEAN

Absol utely, Father MMahon.
| wept silently throughout the beautiful ritual. | partook
of the Communi on and remained long after. | returned to the
l[itter-strewn hovel and gave ny whiskey still to the poorest
hobo there. | located a fl ophouse near the church and paid
one dollar for a week's lodging. | entered a |arge room

filled to the ceiling with senen and urine stained bl ankets
and sel ected the | east offensive. The follow ng norning, |
shaved, conbed ny wayward hair, and washed in the smal
communal washroom | bought a newspaper and spent the next
hour skinmm ng the ads. Father MMahon saw ne at the early
mass and smled. | found work as an editor for an ad agency.

| vacated the flophouse and noved into an inexpensive but

cl ean boardi ng house nearer to my work and church. | stopped
dri nking, attended Mass daily, gave ny best literary
energies to the new position, and practiced the habit of
nightly Bible readings. Father McMahon had issued ne an open
invitation to prattle with himat the rectory on Saturdays.

| NT. CHURCH PARI SH - DAY 121
During one such occasion, he extended the usual oversized

mug of coffee, sighed deeply, and began to speak the words
t hat woul d haunt ne throughout the rest of ny life.
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FATHER MCMAHON
| have seen the range of human
suffering. Thoreau wote that 'The
mass of nmen |lead lives of quiet
desperation.' Men junp onto a
threadm |l in their search for
wor | dl y goods. G eed, |ust,
sel fi shness, and ot her ungodly
affairs keep themthere. God wants
manki nd to be sel fl ess.

I NT. PARI SH - 1926 - DAY

Becomi ng a Christian in thought, word, and deed was not
easy. In late fall of 1926, | was surprised when Father
McMahon verbalized my very own aspirations.

FATHER MCMAHON
| have followed you for nore than a
year. You now truly | ove your
brot her and ache to serve God. You
wi sh you were wearing this robe.

SEAN
Yes, but the thought is absurd. No
sem nary woul d accept ne.

FATHER MCMAHON
They mght if you kept your secret
shrouded and revealed it to no one.
|"mcertain you could be honest
about yourself while remaining
truthfully obscure. Wiy don't you
sleep on it.

SEAN
Father, if only it were possible.

Slyly, he reached inside his robe and extracted a set of

fol ded papers. | stared. He | eaned over and handed ne a pen.

| NT. CATHOLI C SEM NARY - 1926- 1932

In spite of the need for increasing semnary recruits to
accommodat e the flood of European Catholics, conpleting the
hurdl es and gai ni ng acceptance into a semnary required the
pati ence of Job. This culmnated in final acceptance at St.
Joseph's, a semnary in the Dunwoodi e section of Yonkers. |
spent the next six years in this peaceful setting.

| finally reached the |ong-awaited goal. At the cerenony,

the bishop called ne forward. | gladly answered, "Adsum"
whi ch neans, "Here | am" before falling prostrate on the
floor. I was nmow an ordained priest. | closed ny eyes with

t he wondernent of it all. The ghosts of Lynn, Gus, D ck,
Herb, and the four Brits flashed before ny eyes.

After being ordained, | anxiously awaited ny assignnment. |
was thrilled to learn that |'d been chosen to assi st Fat her
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McMahon. At last, |1'd discovered ny niche in life.
| NT. CHURCH CONFESSI ONAL - DAY

A nysterious note appeared at the bottomof the mail drop.

At 10:10, | awaited for the famliar introductory phrase.
It cane with an English accent.
VA CE

Forgive me, Father, for | have
sinned. | nust go back to 1918. |
was a British soldier in France and
inlove wwth a British nurse. Wy
bel oved was brutally raped by four
American marines and died fromthe
henmorr hagi ng and strangul ati on.

| bolted upright. The hair on the back of ny neck stood on
end. Finally, | sighed. I'd been discovered.

SEAN
(wearily)
You needn't continue this charade.
| presunme you're here to arrest ne.
Let's nove to the rectory.

VA CE
| apol ogi ze for the unnecessary
theatrics in the confessional.

EXT. ON THE WAY TO THE CHURCH RECTORY - DAY

The man who greeted ne outside the confessional presented an
i mposing figure. He was tall, perhaps 6'3", and his

br oad- shoul dered frame easily bore tasteful and expensive

cl othes. Under his brown tweed sports coat was a yell ow,

wool en V-neck vest, tan shirt, and gray tie. H's trousers
were gray, with a razor-sharp crease that |led down to highly
pol i shed brown brogues. There was a slight gap in his front
teeth as he smled. Hs steel-blue eyes were all business.

VA CE
| am Chief Inspector Peter Petri of
t he Bi r m ngham Regi onal Poli ce.

| sensed |Inspector Petri sizing me up as well. Then he
smled and offered his hand. The grip was bone-crushing.
Concurrently, | was curious about himbut also disgusted by
his tasteless utility of the sacred confessional. |nspector
Petri's physique was instantly conpelling. Silver-gray hair,
| arge, darting, intelligent blue eyes, a hooked nose, ful
lips, and a ruddy conpl exion fashioned the features of this
attractive stranger. Inspector Petri marched al ongsi de of ne
wi th his shoulders thrown back, as if he were a grenadier on
parade. | had no doubt he had seen action in the G eat \Wr.
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| NT. CHURCH RECTCORY - DAY 126

We reached the rectory, where | offered hima chair and
inquired if he'd |like some coffee. | needed sone space.

| NSPECTOR PETRI
(toothy grin)
Actually, I would prefer sone tea.
That is, if you Anericans stock it.
| like mne quite resol ute.

After returning with the tray bearing his order, | settled
behi nd ny desk and awaited his conments.

| NSPECTOR PETRI
| am here, Father, about the matter
of several bodies that we uncovered
in the Inglewood Forest. This tea
is excellent, but would you happen
to have sone | enon in your icebox?

| signaled no, irritated by his spurious request and know ng
that he was toying with ne. | was anxious to find out just
how t he bodi es had been di scovered in such a renpte area. He
expl ai ned that the skel etons had been unearthed in 1933 by a
bul | dozer operator. Apparently, the British Society of

O nithol ogi sts had selected that particular site to erect a
museum There were few forests remai ning in England, and

t he I ngl ewood contained a significant nunber of birds of
differing species. The operator had also found the rifles
that 1'd arranged adjacent to the skeletons. He notified the
authorities, who contacted the regional police. Inspector
Petri had been tasked with the investigation.

| NSPECTOR PETRI
At the scene, | noted there were
seven bodies, eight mlitary
rifles: four Springfields and four
Enfields; British and Anerican
origin; survivor is undoubtedly
British or American; conduct an
autopsy to determ ne nationalities.

SEAN
Just how coul d you determ ne the
nationalities through an autopsy?

| NSPECTOR PETRI
The dental work. There is a
difference in the prosthetics. W
concluded that four were British
and three were Anerican. There was
evi dence of fluoridation on three.
The survivor was nost |ikely
Anerican. | reasoned that this
i nci dent had been an even battl e,
four on four, because of the the
two types of distinctive mlitary
( MORE)
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| NSPECTOR PETRI (cont' d)
weapons. | then put in a check on
m ssing persons to see if we had
any matches. Next was to attenpt
to rationalize a notive behind the
hom ci des. There were fragnments of
clothing left on the remains of the
Anmericans, but none on the English.
Anot her clue was the fact that
three of the trousers had zi ppers.
We typically wore buttons and do so
even now. Anericans started in the
20's. | found this very puzzling,
but | assuned that whoever had
buried the Englishnmen had al so
renoved their clothing. 'l
explain later. | had staff draw
dental charts of all seven and
di stribute themthroughout Engl and.

Nervously, | interrupted and asked if he wanted nore tea.

| NSPECTOR PETRI
M ght you have sone biscuits?

SEAN
Maybe some chocol ate chi p cooki es.

| NSPECTOR PETRI
My favorite! May | snoke?

The latter was said as he concurrently renoved a pi pe and
tobacco fromhis other jacket pocket. He wasn't asking
perm ssion - he was informng ne of his intent. | brought
hi mt he cookies and an ashtray. He watched ne cl osely.

| NSPECTOR PETRI
The victins had been dead for about
ten years. This would nean that
they were buried in 1921 or 1922.
Since the G eat War had just ended
it was ny hypothesis that the
battle in the forest was directly
related. | asked nyself what woul d
cause nen, soldiers of different
nations to scuffle to the death. A
woman was the | ogical conclusion.

He said that he was aware that Anmericans had been
transported directly to France in 1917 and 1918 for further
conbat seasoni ng. He was convinced that the incident that
caused the aninosity had occurred in France.

| NSPECTOR PETRI
| asked nyself repeatedly, Wy
hadn't the ruckus occurred in
France instead of in that renote
sector of the Inglewod. And why
( MORE)
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| NSPECTOR PETRI (cont' d)
did it take several years for it to
happen? That one had ne stunped.

SEAN
And what was your final concl usion?

| NSPECTOR PETRI
Circunstances did not permt it.
Since the battle took place in
Engl and, it stood to reason that
t he Americans had been the w onged
party during the war. This led ne
to two other conclusions. First,
the triggering incident had
occurred toward the end of the war,
and the Yanks had no way to get to
t he Englishmen. O second, the
Yanks didn't know who conmtted
the crime. | pondered the issues:
woman, probably Anmerican, raped or
killed by British soldiers.

He paused for effect and puffed on his pipe. He wore an odd
expression of extrenme satisfaction. Breaking a case and
informng the culprit of exactly how he did it was probably
akin to the cat playing with the nouse. | didn't think he
was cruel; rather, he enjoyed the chase and capture.

| NSPECTOR PETRI
The assault nust have been
extrenely violent. O herw se, the
injured parties would not have been

willing torisk their lives in a
donnybr ook, nor would they have
been notivated to kill soneone

el se. As for her nationality, well,
let's call that a hunch on ny part.

H s next step was to contact authorities across the channel
to determne if they had records of any known vi ol ent

epi sodes between British and Americans during 1917 to 1919.
He had al so requested information involving acts of rape or
nmur der specifically involving an Arerican or British woman.

| NSPECTOR PETRI
It was al so possible that the
i nci dent had occurred in Germany.
So | reviewed di spatches from HQ
There were a nunber of scraps
between the two allies. | got a
response fromlnspector LeC air.
| nspector LeC air did have an
unsol ved case invol ving an
Ameri can nurse who had been raped
and strangled in 1918. He gave ne
her name and her parents' address.
LeClair also reported that a young
( MORE)
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| NSPECTOR PETRI (cont' d)
mari ne sergeant, Sean Devaney, and
two friends had visited his office
after the discovery of her body. He
had mail from M. Devaney asking if
the attackers had been prosecuted.

| signaled for himto wait, collected the teapot, and
ventured on shaking legs into the kitchen. He had ne col d.
He poured another cup of tea and plucked two nore cookies.

| NSPECTOR PETRI
Wiy did the battle take place in
such a renote forest? How did the
Yanks know that the Englishnen
woul d be there? It occurred to ne
that an Anmerican probably attended
a Weal d Regi nent reunion. Then he
made connections with the four and
supplied themwith limtless nugs
of ale. During conversations, he
| earned of the hunting trip in the
I ngl ewood and when it typically
t ook place. Meanwhile, staff
reported that four persons had
apparently vani shed of f the coast
in 1921. At the tine, they assuned
the four had drowned because their
shoes, clothing, and identification
had been | eft on the beach. That
was, incidentally, fiendishly
cl ever. Once we had nanmes, we were
able to find the dental charts that
mat ched the bodi es. The case began
to unravel. VWhich American was in
ove with Lynn and was the father
of her unborn child? The answer, of
course, was you. The identities of
your three friends' dental records
mat ched the three Anmericans buried
at I ngl ewood. Supposedly, the three
di sappeared of f the English coast
in 1921, and their bodi es never
were found. You were the survivor

SEAN
Brilliant! I'mready to confess.

| NSPECTOR PETRI
Not so fast. | nmade inquiries
about your background. | know that
you're a highly decorated marine
with two bronze stars. | have been
shadowi ng you for over a week.
I ncl uded within nmy discreet talks
was a certain Father McMahon. He
t hi nks awfully well of you. | know
t hat you entered the sem nary

( MORE)
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| NSPECTOR PETRI (cont' d)
several years after the I ngl ewood
Forest incident and have been a
priest for the past three years.
You' ve been exenplary. | respect
you for this. I'mnot about to
extradite you to Engl and.

| slunped back in nmy chair. | stared at the man before ne
wi th genuine awe, or could nmy astoni shnent be a nost sincere
piety for a God who had now chosen ne as being one of His.

| NSPECTOR PETRI
The investigation is closed.

SEAN
You have the facts to convict ne.

| NSPECTOR PETRI
| shall report that the trail has
ended. The ol d Sean Devaney is
dead. This decision cane about
only after | had uncovered the type
of man the new Sean really is.

He held up the last cookie on the tray and stared at it.

| NSPECTOR PETRI
Background checks reveal ed that the
Engl i shnmen were rotten to the core.
Lynn was not the | ast woman they
raped. Father McMahon told ne
about CGus, and the bestial acts
t hey performed on him You did not
murder themin cold blood. You gave
themrifles and a fighting chance.
While |I could not possibly know, |
woul d even bet that you gave them
the option to wite a confession
and go with you to the police.

| nodded. He smiled as if he knew this were the case.

| NSPECTOR PETRI
There was one final factor. |
served in the war. Mrre than once |
prayed to God to |let nme survive.
promsed if | did, I would sonehow
make anmends. You cancel ny debt.

| nspector Petri extended his hand. | shook it firmly. Once
nore, God had chosen to breathe newlife into ne.

| NT. HOSPI TAL WARD - DAY - 1936

Qut of gratitude for Hs nerciful love, | began visiting
hospitals whenever | had free tine. It was during one such
crusade that the |ong-overdue neeting finally occurred.

was visiting the termnally ill when suddenly ny nouth flew
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open in astonishment. | recognized the woman lying in the
adj oining bed. Her eyes were closed in sleep, and the once
lively and conely face was ashen gray. In the space of

fifteen years, she had aged thirty. | edged cl oser and
began a silent prayer. Blinking back the tears, | petitioned
the Lord to heal her. She noved restlessly. | wasn't
prepared for a confrontation, and fearing that she'd awaken,
| quickly ended ny prayer and hurried out. | went to the
nurses' station and asked to see Katie's doctor.
SEAN
Doctor, | am Fat her Devaney, an old

friend of Ms. MCracken. Could you
update ne on her condition?

DR, KALI AN
Father, I'mafraid that Katie's
condition is termnal. Her |ungs
have been cancerous for sone tine.
My best guess is that she has three
weeks left. | see flashes of spark,
but sonehow it dinms, not because of
pain, but rather some thing else.
"1l tell her you stopped by.

SEAN
Pl ease don't | et her know that I
was here or aware of her condition.
Kati e has good reason to | oathe ne.

DR KALI AN
| am surprised, but as you w sh.
| wanted to see her again before |eaving, so | peeked in on
the still sleeping Katie. | tiptoed closer and stood there.

| began to sob fromall the nenories of our happier days.
The noise | made was slight, but it nust have startled her.
Her eyelids fluttered and opened. Katie stared.

KATI E
(sleepy Irish lilt)
If this doesn't beat all! You, a

priest. The next thing you know,
our churches will have Hitler's
Brown Shirts serving the comruni on.
And | thought |'d seen everything!

Kati e | aughed caustically, and her once attractive face
twisted in a grimace of pain. Afit of coughing wacked her.

KATI E
On second thought, you nust make
one hell of a priest. You're
experienced at burying peopl e.

SEAN
Katie, I...
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KATI E

Shut up, Sean! You're a nockery to
everything that |1've ever thought
was sacred. Any hope | m ght have
had about life in heaven has been
blown to hell. 1'd rather end up in
hell fucking the Devil if you are
serving the Lord down here.

| wanted to | eave to end her msery, but | knew that | had
to endure what she needed to say. | changed the subject.

SEAN
Katie, how is Augusta? She nust be
qui te the young | ady now.

KATI E
(eyes bl azi ng)
Augusta, goddamm you, died fourteen
years ago fromthe flu. You
bastard, | couldn't afford the
necessary nedi cal care. Augusta
choked to death in her crib.

SEAN
May God forgive ne, Katie

KATI E
Don't ever nention God or anything
having to do with the church. |I'm
going to die shortly, and | want
you to prom se that you'll not cone
to my wake or funeral. You owe ne.

| understood. Reluctantly, | nodded.
KATI E
(smling slyly)

In fact, 1'll go one step further.
| think | understand your m serable
soul well enough. I'll forgive you,
Sean, on one condition.

SEAN
Yes, Katie, |I'll do anything.

KATI E

You nust | eave the church. |

suspect you've survived the |ast
years by wearing that collar. | had
t hese visions of you starving or
freezing to death on skid row. You
can't suffer properly if you're

hi di ng behind that hypocritical
uniform Prom se nme that Sean, or
"1l go to ny grave cursing you

SEAN
Katie, but the church is ny |ifel
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KATI E
| expected as much. Now get out!
EXT. THE CHURCH RECTORY - DAY 128
That conversation disturbed nme. | |loved the church, and it

provided ne with a way of making anmends. MW life was |inked
to hers, and | was responsible for the deaths of her husband
and child. I owed her a debt. | sought out Father MMahon.

FATHER MCVAHON
Aye, a blind man could read the
great suffering witten on your
face. Qur parishioners |ove you for
your goodness and conpassion. Katie
wants to strip you of the cloth and
have you destroyed in the process,
and surely it would do so. You
t hi nk you owe her, but you don't.
You have a greater accountability
to your Lord, to this parish, and
nost of all, to yourself.

| drifted into the kitchen and returned wth his coffee nug
and a plate filled with the ginger cookies he always craved.
He nmust have been upset, for he consuned only four.

FATHER MCMAHON
What will you do? If she is dying
soon, you need only to wait.

SEAN
| don't know. | haven't deci ded.

My dil emma becane even nore conpl ex when the next norning, a
young man delivered a letter. | read the scraw ed words:

KATIE' S WORDS - 3/ 29/ 36
| amdying a bitter woman. | died
that horrible day you returned from
Engl and and told nme that ny darling
had perished. The rest of ne
wi t hered when your Lord took
Augusta. There has been nothi ng but
enptiness since. During the |ast
fifteen years, | survived only
because | thought you | oved Gus
enough to continue suffering as

much as |. Then you cone in here in
that collar. That robbed nme of ny
| ast vestige of hope. | abhor you,

damm you, because Gus | oved you
enough to give his life for you.
amtenpted to wite your bishop and
reveal everything. You owe ne!

| folded the note with trenbling hands and went over to the
church. | spent the next two hours staring at the Cross. |
finally left and nade ny way to the hospital
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| NT. HOSPI TAL WARD - NI GHT 129

The head nurse bl ocked ny passage into Katie's ward sayi ng
that Katie had left word that under no circunstances was |
to be admtted to her room

SEAN
You nust have gotten the w ong
nmessage. She is expecting ne.

Kati e had been drugged heavily and could no | onger feel the

pai n. Her sagging, glazed eyes battled to focus. | took her

hand, squeezed it, and nodded. Wth the other hand |I reached
up, unsnapped ny white collar, and renoved it.

Tears sprang forth fromher rapidly blinking eyes.

KATI E
As hard as it is for nme to say, |
forgive you. | can die in peace.

A slight smle formed at the edges of her parched |ips. Her
eyel ids closed and the pressure on ny hand ebbed. The dam
burst, and the flood canme forth. | sobbed for Lynn, Katie,
Gus, Dick, Herb, and now for the fornmer Father Devaney.

I NT. CHURCH RECTORY - NI GHT 130

| wal ked slowy back to the rectory. He was waiting and
instantly noticed that ny collar was m ssing. He junped up.

FATHER MCVAHON
Don't do this, Father Devaney.

SEAN
| had no alternative - none at all.

FATHER MCMAHON
You have a choice. Don't do this,

| opened the desk drawer and renoved a sheet of paper.
sat down at the ancient typewiter, and banged out a letter
of dispensation. | handed the envel ope to Father MMahon.

FATHER MCMAHON
| won't take it. You nust mail it.

| went up to ny room gathered ny few possessions, and cane
downstairs. My friend was on bended knees, praying.

FATHER MCMAHON
May God give you peace. M life
will be enpty without you here.

| enbraced his shaking body and ki ssed his bald head.
headed for the exit. | stopped and faced ny dear friend.
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SEAN
"1l never be what | was before you
found ne. But how can | ever find
again what |1've just |ost?

On feet of lead, | wal ked out into the night.
EXT. MOUNTAIN TOP I N NORTHERN NH - DAY 131

Sitting near the pinnacle of the nountain, | gazed down upon
t he beautiful valley, appreciating the wonder of God's
incredible artistry. A small stream neandered its way

t hrough the lush greenery as if the Master had sensed that
the setting would not have been conplete w thout a
brushstroke of blue. Tall pine trees fought for space, and
oaks and el ns had dressed up in a nyriad of autumm finery.

In the distance, | could clearly distinguish the tiny hamnl et
of Stewartstown Hollow. Perhaps twelve or thirteen honmes and
one general store, had induced the fol ks who design maps to
give it a small dot. Sweeping ny eyes back to the valley, |
proudly |located the cabin that I1'd built during the sumrer.

| trekked to the hamlet nonthly to purchase coffee, flour,
canned goods, bacon, and corn mash to supplenment the produce
of nmy garden and few animals. The former grudgingly vyielded
a dwarfed supply of potatoes, tomatoes, squash, cucunbers,
and corn. A few chickens, somewhat under ny control, a pig,
and a cow provided eggs, mlk, butter, and conpani onship.

I NT. SEAN S CABIN - DAY

| entered ny cabin and smled. One | arge room housed all the
furniture I'd constructed. A large stone fireplace would
probably be the first creation to capture a visitor's eye,
that is, if guests ever visited, which they didn't. I'd
situated a small wood-burning stove in the center of the
ten-by-twel ve room The twenty-dollar purchase had proven to
be a prudent investnent, and it managed to neutralize the
chill. The remaining collection included a slat bed, a |arge
pl ank table, two chairs, shelves for a small but grow ng
library, and a pine cabinet that contained ny food supplies.
| hoisted the old typewiter that 1'd left on the table and
placed it on the floor, which was, at this point, dirt.

| had begun serious witing and had sold several magazi ne
articles. |1'd learned to subsist frugally.

I NT. CABIN FI Nl SH NG NOVEL - DAY 132

| abandoned nmy wood-splitting for the next several days and.
focused ny energies on conpleting the | ast chapter of the
novel. | wanted to mail it before winter arrived. | conpiled
a long list of needed supplies to see ne through the next
several nonths. Determ ning the anmount of corn mash I'd

i kely consune was the nost perplexing calculation. Bottled
[ i quor was avail able, since prohibition had becone history.
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| NT. CGENERAL STORE - DAY 133

| wandered into the store and handed A iver the manuscri pt
and paid the postage. | began tossing itens into a | arge
burl ap bag. The prices were not always clearly marked, and |
knew they were subject to i medi ate change at the cash
register. Aiver shuffled al ongside, bitching about the high
cost of freight. The jingling of the doorbell alerted him
that a new custonmer had entered. A chorus of | aughter
suddenly sprang up fromthe corner table next to the
potbellied stove, where two young nmen were playing checkers.

MAN
Whooee, | ook at what just cane in.
The masked, big titted wonman.

SECOND CHARACTER
| kinda |ike that mask. It lets you
use your imagination. You could
think that you're bangi ng Jean
Harl ow. She nust get lonely with
only a corncob to keep her happy.

| gl anced around the corner of the aisle to discover the
source of this disturbance. Ignoring the hooting | aughter
that trailed her was a young woman. A shapely formin a
green honespun dress was at the bottomand fl ow ng bl onde
hair was at the top. In between, where the face shoul d be,
was a mask in the formof a green bandanna with oval slits
cut for the nouth and the right eye. That mask covered the
right side of her face, beginning with the jawine. The left
si de was uncovered and presented a woman of exquisite
beauty. She had hi gh cheekbones, a peaches and cream
conpl exi on, and smashi ng deep bl ue eyes that were bordered
by long, curly lashes. Sonehow, the mask was fitted
perfectly. The mask had been tied behind her |ong bl ond
tresses which had been tied into a pony tail.

WOVAN
Excuse ne, sir, may | pass by?

Through the slit in the mask, | saw her full |ips and white,
perfect teeth. | apologized for blocking her path. One of

t he young nen who had been taunting her arose fromhis chair
and sauntered down the aisle. He was dressed in blue bib
overalls, brown work boots, a filthy white wool sweater, and
a red mackinaw. H's burly forminsinuated that he was a nman
of substantial physical strength. H's eyes were crossed.

Yel |l ow teeth worked on tobacco. H s unwashed odor foll owed
as he el bowed past. She was now i nspecting canned goods.

CHARACTER
How about it, Addie? |[|'ve always
wanted to squeeze those nice tits
of yours. You won't be a chance to
have a man m |k you until spring.

Suddenly, he fondl ed her anple breasts. The worman, whom he'd
referred to as Addie, slapped himw th a potent backhand.



81.

ADDI E
(fum ng)
How dare you, Teddy Howar d!

Teddy glared at nme and then at his snickering friend. He

was a nean-| ooking character. He was at |east six feet tall,
and easily wei ghed 220 pounds. You | ook at sone nen and they
pronote fear. | wanted to knock himsilly but went back to
my business of finding supplies and finishing ny order. He
spat a stream of tobacco juice on Addie's boots. Then he
massaged her breasts again. Addie swng to slap himagain.
He | aughed, easily parrying her efforts. Throughout this
sudden battle, she was silent. Teddy's crony canme running
down the aisle, massaging his crotch obscenely.

BOOTH
| wanna feel those knockers too.

| noved into the mddle of the narrow aisle, blocking his
access. My anger starting to boil.

SEAN
Pl ease | eave her al one!

Startled, Teddy released his grip on the woman and turned to
face the sudden interruption. H s expression indicated
surprise and curiosity by nmy unexpected intrusion.

TEDDY
Now what do we have here, Booth?
It's Prince Charm ng comng to
rescue this fair nmaiden. You'd
better ride back to your castle.

He di smissed ne and returned his attention to the wonan.

TEDDY
Now t hat | know your nipples are
the size of ny thunmbnail, Addie,
|"mcurious to see if you're
sporting anything beneath that
dress. First, | wanna find out what
you | ook |ike underneath that mask.

He snatched her bandanna mask off. | stared. She'd evidently
been involved in a terrible accident, for the right side of

her face was horribly scarred fromthe edge of her eye down

to her jaw. She turned her head in shane. Her left side was

an extraordinary contrast - she was novie star gorgeous. Even
Lynn, as beautiful as she had been, could not quite conpare

to this stunning woman. Addie stared defiantly Teddy before

yanki ng the scarf fromhimand rewapping it.

SEAN
| certainly didn't nean to stare.
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ADDI E
(cul tured voice)
|"ve |l earned to disregard such
reacti ons whenever ny scarf slips.

TEDDY
Prince Charmng, if you put a bag
over her head, you could fuck that
body all night |ong.

SEAN
You know each other. Neighbors
woul d not treat another |ike this.

A thick finger stabbed ny chest.

TEDDY
Who in the hell do you think you're
talking to? Is this ugly bitch
worth getting a beating?

SEAN
No chal | enge neant. Surely you know
that no woman shoul d be subjected
to such obscenities. Let's put an
end to this and go on shoppi ng.

Teddy pushed hard, causing nme to tunble into sonme store
shel ving, spilling sacks of flour and sendi ng cans wobbling
down the aisle. The clatter brought the proprietor running.

PROPRI ETOR
Stop right now Teddy, if you want
to fight, go outside.

| apol ogi zed and began picking up the articles that
littered the floor. Teddy bent down.

TEDDY
Wanna finish this outside?

SEAN
| could have been nore tactful.

Hi s conpani on, Booth, bent over and whi spered sonet hi ng.
Teddy nodded and then |lewdly | ooked Addi e up and down. Then,
amazingly, he left quietly and sauntered back to the table.

Addie and | finished reshelving the strewn itens. Then
resunmed shopping. Booth and Teddy quietly continued their
gane of checkers. Addi e said goodbye and left.

134 EXT. ON THE TRAIL TO HOVE - DAY 134

Addi e was several hundred yards ahead and seened to be
headi ng down the path | would use. The store's door bel
jingled. Addie glanced over her shoul der, and noticing ne,
she stopped and waved before continuing. She carried a | arge
sack, but she seened capable of bearing its weight. My
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stride was |onger. Soon, we were wal king side by side.

SEAN
Addi e, | am Sean Devaney. Pl ease
accept ny apologies. | don't often
get into into such confrontations.
Addi e conti nued her purposeful pace. She was tall, perhaps
5'9". | had no doubt she could maintain this fast pace, even

t hrough the passages that | oomed on the horizon.

ADDI E
Teddy and Booth are behind us, and
they' Il undoubtedly badger ne. 1"l
tol erate whatever they say. Don't
interfere. They are violent nen.

TEDDY
Well lookie here. If it ain't
Prince Charm ng and Maiden Ugly.
Don't you suppose we oughta finish
what we started back in yon castle?

ADDI E
Pl ease stop this Prince Charm ng
nonsense, The only thing you know
about nedieval history is that it
happened t he day before yesterday.
You have no argunent with this man.

Teddy grinned and worked at his tobacco. Suddenly, he

wr enched one of the burlap bags from ny shoul der and

meticul ously dunped its contents onto the ground. He bent
down and col |l ected a handful of flour fromthe broken sack
and sneared it over ny face. Although | was seething inside,
| quietly tolerated this humliation.

TEDDY
Do you want to protect your honor
now, White Knight? Don't worry
about Booth. He ain't worth a dam
in a fight anyway. It'll just be
the two of us in this here joust.

Tobacco juice splashed on ny boots. | bore that hum i ation.

TEDDY
You had a | ot of nouth back in the
store. Where is it now?

BOOTH
Maybe he can't fight unless he's
rescuing a fair maiden. If that's
the case, | think I'll fuck her

Addi e gasped, dropped her sack, and began running toward the
nmount ai ns. She hadn't nmade it nore than 30 yards before he
tackl ed her. He scranbled on top of the squirm ng woman and
began ripping her clothes. H's intentions were clear.
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SEAN
Stop! I'Il fight.

Boot h panted and unbuttoned his trousers.

BOOTH
| don't care if you fight. |'ve
wanted this pussy for a long tine.

Addi e fought desperately, her nails raking his face. He

wi ped at the bl ood and | aughed before doubling up his fist
and smashi ng downward, hard. Addie lay there, stunned.

Addi e | ashed out her long | egs. Booth spat on the erection

t hat now popped through his trousers. He | owered hinself and
prepared for entry. | arrived just in tinme and yanked his
skinny body off. I hit himwth a blistering right, H's eyes
cl osed into unconsci ousness.

TEDDY
You throw a pretty good punch.
You're about to learn that 1'ma
little different. I'm gonna beat
the piss out of you. [I'll finish
what Booth started and fuck her.

SEAN
Regar dl ess of what happens to ne,
t hink of the consequences if you
nolest her. | only hit himto
prevent rape. You certainly don't
want a prison sentence. You've done
not hi ng yet. Please reconsider.

Teddy grinned yellow teeth and then swung a haynmaker that

| anded flush on ny jaw M/ legs felt paralyzed. He grabbed a
handful of hair and pull ed downward whil e sinultaneously
lifting his knee upward. Everything became hazy, and | fel
backward onto the ground. He straddled nmy chest and began
smashing me with half punches, deliberately hol ding back a
bit in order to prolong the punishnment he was inflicting.

Bl ood flowed fromny nouth. My right eye began cl osing.

ADDI E
(scream ng, pleading)
Fi ght back. Please fight back. He's
going to beat you to death. He'l
probably rape and kill nme and bury
the both of us in the nountains.

Just then, he connected with a blistering shot to the jaw
That bl ow stunned ne. Once again, | drifted to the brink of
unconsci ousness. Somewhere off in the distance | heard a
scream Sonehow | forced ny wayward eyes open and rolled
over. Teddy had shredded Addie's dress and was sl obbering on
her nipples. | cramed to ny feet and staggered toward
them | nust have shouted sonething, for he turned and

gri nned nocki ngly. Then he turned back to the terrified woman
and reached down to pull out a huge, thick erection.
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TEDDY
In a second or so, |'mgonna put ny
fist through the back of your
skull. First, I'mgonna reamthis
pussy a fewtines, soit'll slipin

easi er when | get back.

That forgotten rage of yesteryear returned. My head cl ear ed.
There was no way that | was going to let himdo to Addie

what the other rapists had done to Lynn. | grabbed a handf ul
of his hair and pulled viciously. He howl ed and rolled off.

TEDDY
| guess you're gonna have to wait.
The Prince is attenpting a rescue.

' m gonna have to kill him fuck

you, and bury himafterward. | am

gonna fuck you all wi nter |ong.
| still weighed 180 and was in excellent shape from wood
chopping. | had to take himout. He bunched up his hamli ke
fists and started forward. | let go with a straight right

with everything behind it | could nuster. He stopped for a
second, wobbl ed, blinked, and cane on. In rapid succession,

| replied with three perfect left jabs. A wild roundhouse
right whistled past ny jaw as | slipped the punch. | saw the
openi ng and noved inside, driving a right cross straight
into his nouth. Teeth crunbl ed. He staggered and al nost
went down. He spit out the blood and cane forward again.

had to end this quickly as there would be no second chance.

| saw the opening and drove that right cross straight into
his w ndpipe. This is the npost vicious punch possible. No
man can withstand this. | hit himwth a right upper cut. He
fell unconscious. In thirty second or so, | revived him by
sl apping his face. As he worked to get his bearings, | hit

hi m agai n and knocked himout a second tine. | repeated this
process. | renmoved their belts and bound their hands

| shoved themoff in the direction of the general store,
whi ch I knew functioned as the region's tenporary stockade.
Addi e straightened her clothes, put on Booth's coat, and
raced to catch up with us. She carried a thick branch.

ADDI E
| can see why you don't like to
fight. You' re capable of extreme
vi ol ence. | suspect that you could
have taken himout any tine that
you wanted. Wy did you wait?

SEAN
| amindeed brutal when it conmes to
fisticuffs, but for your sake, |
felt that he intended to do what he
said he would do. | had no choice,
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| NT. BACK AT GENERAL STORE - DAY 135

The store owner didn't appear surprised by our account of

the incident on the nountain. Addie confirnmed that the two
had tried to assault her. The wheezing old man nodded, took
the silent pair into the back room and | ocked theminside.

PROPRI ATOR
That oughta hold them The regional
sheriff cones through in two weeks.
| amthe appointed judge up here
and will try themfor attenpted
rape. |1'd say they'Il likely spend
much of this wi nter pounding rocks.

| returned to the shelves and repl enished ny flour supply. |
rushed out of the store. | needed to get hone and brew a
batch to erase the nmenories of this explosive afternoon.

I NT. SEAN S CABIN - DAY 136

| waited for the teakettle to begin howing and then tossed
a towel over the spout. Once again |I'd succunbed to ny

vi cious nature, and was now accepting the reality that | was
a savage person. Those years as a priest had only been a
canouf | aged deception. | thought back to that night so many
years ago when ny friends and | had fought against Katie's
tormentor and cronies, what | had done to young Gernman boys
who begged to live, and to the Englishnmen. The towel becane
t horoughly drenched. | wung it out. The procedure had
produced enough to guarantee a happy night. | finished ny
chores and carried the mlk and eggs into the root cellar.

| returned to the table and prepared ny psyche for the
easily attainable hate and self-loathing that would soon
surface. As was the norm ny concoction was horrible. |
remenbered Katie and sipped again. It slid down nore easily,
warm ng the cockles of ny drunken soul. Soon, | bl acked out.

Ral ph, the rooster's, crowi ng awke nme the next norning. |
staggered, shivering fromthe cold. Although it was only

| at e Septenber, evening tenperatures often fell into the | ow
twenties. Washing the dishes couldn't be delayed. | picked
up the bucket and wal ked two hundred yards to the stream

| stepped out the front door and stared. A w cker basket
covered by a blue towel rested on the front step. | peered
inside to find a | oaf of fresh bread and a dozen ci nnanon
cookies. | scanned the horizon but saw no one. | carried the
basket inside and enptied its contents. | placed it back on
the front step and continued on down to the stream Emma
spotted nme and | eisurely began sw shing her way toward the
smal | barn and the special scoop of grain she knew woul d be
waiting if she didn't suddenly take off for the nountains.
Emma was an unpredi ctable old soul, but she seened to

tol erate human conpanionship, if only for the tine that it
took to rel ease her mlk.

| mlked the gypsy cow, fed the chickens, that dastardly
rooster, and slopped the pig, Hamet. Afterwards, |
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coll ected the ax and proceeded to the upper slopes, where
began trinmm ng sone fallen tinber. | returned at noon to the
cabin for a lunch of eggs and bread and noticed that the
basket had di sappeared fromthe doorstep.

EXT. SEAN S CABIN - DAY 137

The nystery, deliciously, continued. During the subsequent
week, every other day | found that basket filled with
veget abl es, bread, pies, cakes, or cookies. | knew that
Addi e was the secret caterer. | was splitting wood one
afternoon when | experienced that certain sensation that
sonmeone was watching nme. | glanced up and saw her sitting on
a small knoll, several hundred yards away. | began
approachi ng but she junped up and bolted through the trees.

My recent drinking binges had severely eroded ny supply of

corn mash. | nade the ten-mle journey to Stewartstown
Hollow. It was evening by the tinme | saw the famliar
outline of the cabin. | carried the goods inside and stared.

Addi e's fem nine touch was clear. The interior was now
spotl ess. She'd scrubbed the dishes and pots that 1'd left
on the fireplace hearth. The fl oor had been swept and the
tiny food crunbs had been picked up. A red linen tablecloth
adorned the plank table, and a bouquet of wild flowers now
suggested a honey atnosphere. Lynn's portrait had been

| owered to eye level to be nore appropriately seen when
sitting. The library collection was now dust free.

EXT. LOOKI NG FOR THE CON EMVA - DAY 138

| searched for Emma and found her munching contentedly on a
swath of freshly cut grass. Her bag was enpty. |Immediately,
| inspected the root cellar. Sure enough, the bucket of cool
mlk was there, as was a freshly plucked pheasant. By now,
my curiosity had reached the scratching point. | had to

di scover where Addie lived and personally thank her.

EXT. LOOKI NG FOR AND FI NDI NG ADDI E' S CABI N - DAY 139

| found her cabin in the afternoon. It was well situated,
nestl ed between tall pine trees on a small knoll. The knol
was sheltered by a bank, which undoubtedly hel ped keep nost
of the cold west wind fromwhistling through the cabin
cracks. A large fireplace chimey poked through the east
side of the tar-papered roof, while a netal pipe on the west
side, indicated that she al so had a wood burning stove for
its intense heat and cooking. A sizable woodpile stood

wi thin one hundred yards of her front door. The wood seened
very dry, having aged at |east three years. Another pile of
stacked green wood was situated closer to the cabin. A small
out house and a shed conprised her remaining property. It was

i kely that she had a cow, chickens, and a pig. | knocked.
SEAN
It's Sean Devaney. |'ve cone to

t hank you for the food baskets and
your appreci ated housecl eani ng.
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ADDI E

| prefer that you stay outside. The
fact that | nust wear a mask in the
conpany of people is difficult for
me and for them You may open the
door and sit on the threshold. 11l
pull a chair over so we can chat. |
do take pleasure from your visit.

SEAN

What is your |ast name, Addie, and
how | ong have you |ived up here?
Your accent suggests that you spent
nost of your life sonmewhere el se.

ADDI E

St. John. |'ve been here for nine

years.

was born in Massachusetts

and noved to Keene, New Hanpshire
at age twelve. Why do you drink?

SEAN

| drink because it hel ps erase
unbearabl e nenories. | assune that
you saw the enpty bottle.

ADDI EES

Yes and the reek of the teakettle.
Do you indul ge because of that

| ovely woman in the portrait? D d
sonet hing terrible happen to her?

| fell

SEAN

inlove wth Lynn during the

war. An unspeakabl e incident caused
her death in 1918. Yes, that's one

reason why | drink. | can see that

you cone right to the point. Since

we are being so candid, what caused
your accident, Mss St. John?

ADDI E
Before | respond, |1'd Iike to show
you sonething. I'll be right back

Shortly, her green flannel-sl eeved arm extended through the
doorway. | grasped the photograph and stared. Lynn had been
a consunmmat e beauty, but | had to concede that the picture
of the youthful Addie outclassed even her. In Addie's

i nstance, one can only say that the bone structure, eyes,

i ps, eyebrows, nose, chin, and the ani mati on of her
features bl ended together in absolute synchronization. It
was the Addi e of perhaps eighteen years that sm | ed back

fromthe picture.

She | ooked so pure and yet so femnine in

afrilly white dress. She was breathtaking. Addie would have
won any beauty contest she entered - no question about it.

SEAN

My gosh, you were very beautiful.



ADDI E
Thank you. | was a freshman at
Boston College. |'d returned hone

for Thanksgi ving. The acci dent
occurred one night while | was in
t he basenent doing a chemstry
experinment. My parents were
sl eeping. | nust have conbi ned the
wong chem cals, and there was an
expl osi on. Suddenly, the right side
of ny face began burning. The pain
was excruciating. | ran scream ng
upstairs, and on the way, | crashed
into the stovepipe that led to ny
parents' room | was knocked off
bal ance and hit ny head on the
stove, rendering nme groggy. Wen
recovered, snoke was everywhere,
and the house was on fire. It was
too late by the tinme | got to ny
nom and dad. They'd perished from
snoke inhalation. |I couldn't stand
t he thought of them burning. The
stairway was in flanmes, and so

( sobbi ng)
| broke the wi ndow and tossed them
out. Then | junped. Fortunately,
there had been a heavy snowf al
t hat week which hel ped break the
fall. | amresponsible for ny
parents' deaths, and | cry about it
all the tine.

SEAN
What a tragedy to have | ost your
parents that way. The Lord takes us
when it is our time. But why do you
remai n here? Surely you coul d have
been exam ned by burn specialists?

ADDI E
| was insolvent. Although ny
father was fairly affluent, he was
one of those who never believed in
banks, and consequently secreted
his noney in a wooden box beneath
their bed. Qur hone burned to the
foundation. Afterward, | sold the
| and and cashed in the snall
i nsurance policy, but there wasn't
much | eft other than enough to
supply my basic needs. | noved
north because |I |love this part of
the state, and because ny face is
| ess inportant than is ny need for
space and privacy. Please return ny
phot ogr aph?

89.
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| glanced at it one nore time before handing it through the
doorway. Gosh, what a striking young | ady. She was stunning!

ADDI E
| saw your typewriter while |
cl eaned your cabin. Are you a
witer, and how does a witer |earn
to throw such devastating punches?

SEAN
|"ve had several occupations, sone
of which I'mnot especially proud
of. One in particular was wonderful

and so fulfilling, but situations
led ne to |l eave. For the tine
being, | wite. Finally, | was on

t he boxi ng team at Col unbi a.

| choked back tears as flashbacks of Lynn, Gus, D ck, and
Herb raced through nme. They were al ways bel ow t he surface.

ADDI E
You' re running away from sonet hi ng.

SEAN
| suspect | am

ADDI E
| want you to be honest. Were you
shocked that day when Teddy ri pped
of f ny mask? Was | hi deous?

SEAN
| saw two di fferent wonen. One side
was very beautiful; the other, I
must admit wasn't because of the
accident. \What | observed was
breedi ng, character, and decency.
In ny opinion, that's far nore
i mportant than a person's
appearance. The fact that your face
is scarred is of no significance.
l'"d like to be your friend.

ADDI E
It's very significant to me. No
worman, even one with no interest in
romantic rel ationships, could ever
permt herself to be hum|iated by
exposing a face like mne to
anot her man, even in friendship.
" mnot vain, but I am proud enough
to avoid pity. I'd prefer to
continue our friendship at a
di stance. | enjoyed our chat and
getting to know you better.
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EXT. SEAN S CABI N - DAY 140
On the norning of the eighteenth anniversary of Lynn's

death, | decided not to work after tending to the ani mals.
Instead, | toiled throughout the norning, brewi ng mash in

preparation for an afternoon and eveni ng wake in menory of
t hat extraordi nary woman. Those nmenories were painful, and

before long, | becane thoroughly depressed. Lynn's nenories
al so provoked those of Gus, Dick, Herb, and Katie. | began
gul ping the brew by noon. | noved the table and chair cl oser

to the fireplace. Recollections of those saddest nonents in
ny life kept resurfacing. The first bottle only wet ny

whi stle, but the buzz was no mrage. | started sipping from
the second. | didn't care that lately my drinking caused
bl ackouts, and | chugged sone nore. | began to drift off.
ADDI E
(pl eadi ng)

Wake up! Your cabin is on fire!

| made a hal fhearted effort to focus on the source just as
a bucket of cold water cane cascadi ng down. My throbbing
head suddenly becane consci ous of a trenmendous surge of
heat. Snoke swirled inside ny nostrils. | smled, thinking
that Hell had finally cashed in its |ong-overdue chips.

EXT. LAWN QUTSI DE CABI N - DAY

| opened ny eyes and recogni zed the famliar |andscape of
the north | awn outside nmy cabin. What was | doing out here?
Surroundi ng ne were personal belongings: the typewiter, a
few books, the portrait of Lynn and ne at the Sei ne,

phot ographs of ny deceased friends, and a heavy red

macki naw. Addie St. John squatted beside nme and pointed in
the direction of the cabin. It was abl aze.

SEAN
What happened, Addie?

ADDI E
|"mnot sure, but | didn't notice
you wor ki ng today and cane down to

investigate. | assuned that perhaps
you were ill or had sonmehow injured
yourself. | spotted the snoke. I'd

bet that your table was too close
to the fireplace. You were
obviously too smashed to notice, or
you' d passed out.

SEAN
For what it is worth, and I nean it
sincerely, you're quite a wonman.
You risked your life to rescue what
hel | woul d have rejected.
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ADDI E
I|"msorry | didn't sal vage ot her
val uabl es, but there just wasn't
enough time. After | dragged you
out, the next thing that | gathered
was Lynn's portrait. Then | grabbed
a few of the other things | thought
you'd want. 1'1l help you rebuild,
but it's doubtful that it could be
conpl eted before bad weat her. Once
the snow is waist deep, it wll be
i npossi ble to nove the | ogs.

SEAN
|"mnot leaving. I'll sleep in ny
barn with the ani mals and work day
and night if necessary. My ani nmal s!

| glanced toward the barn. | too was on fire.
SEAN
Emma, |'ve got to get her out!

| NT. SHED CONTAI NI NG EMVA THE COW - DAY

She was still tied up. | began racing toward the shed. Emma
nooed pathetically as | bolted through the door. The flanes
consuned fodder, tinber, and ny life of fragile peace and
secularity. | untied the kicking, frightened beast and

wat ched with gl ee as she crashed through the open door. 1'd
be fortunate if | saw her within a fortnight. Then |I heard a
noi se above. | looked wup just as a section of the roof
caved in. | covered ny head. Stars began sparkling.

I NT. ADDIE'S CABIN - DAY

My nose began involuntary sniffing even before ny eyes
opened. The irresistible aroma of apple pie with plenty of

ci nnanon drew ny honey-bee proboscis toward the center of
the nectar. Addie was bent over the fireplace hearth, busy
checking the crust. Apparently satisfied that the pie had
sufficiently browned, she grabbed a | ong wooden bread paddl e
and carried the pie into the kitchen.

Any home decorator would have surveyed the room and nodded
in respect. Addie was a virtuoso in transformng sinplicity
into a work of art. Assorted needl epoint and crewel
productions hung strategically on the wooden plank walls. A
| arge, framed oil painting of her cottage, as seen fromthe
top of a nountain, suggested additional talents in that
medium A rocking chair was stationed near the stone
fireplace. Nearby stood a hutch containing at |east a four
pi ece setting of fine china and assorted silver bow s.
Several small tables were situated throughout and were
covered by lace doilies and topped with blue hurricane

| anps. There was an easy chair of pale blue topped by a

f ol ded af ghan. The couch upon which I was lying featured the
t he sanme blue materi al
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The room was col orful and very cozy. To the left of the
fireplace, and jaunting out for perhaps six feet, was a
loft. A ladder led up to the edge of a brass bed. Directly
facing the north wall was a small roomthat apparently
served as her sewing and craft center.

Addi e parted the yellow curtains above the kitchen w ndow
and placed the apple pie there to cool. Her kitchen
contained a water punp, a netal vat for dishes and

| aundry, an i cebox, a honemade plank table, two chairs, a
smal | stove, a spice rack, and a cabinet that housed an
assortnment of canned goods. A vase of dried flowers graced
the table. | shifted and winced with pain. | yanked the

mul ticolored quilt aside and, not surprisingly, discovered
bot h hands wrapped in gauze. My left armwas positioned in a
sling. Addie had apparently rescued nme a second tine.

| returned nmy attention to the kitchen and watched her reach
into the spice rack and renove a small vial. This she
carried over to the open wi ndow and sprinkled on the cooling
pie - ah, cinnanon. Addie was fashionable in her red gi ngham
outfit highlighted by tiny blue flowers. A matching bandanna
was fitted snugly around her head. Her feet sported a pair
of soft, |eather, honemade noccasi ns. She nust have sensed
nmy appraisal, for she turned and canme into the main room
The red bandanna provided a certain exotic style to her
outfit. It appeared alnost chic, as if it were nothing out

of the ordinary for a woman to have her head covered by a
mask. Addie greeted me warmy and inspected ny sling. She
smled with satisfaction and flashed those perfect teeth.

ADDI E
(laughi ng softly)
How are you feeling, M. Devaney?
| thought you understood ny fear of
being around fire. Yet tw ce now
|"ve been forced to enter a burning
building. If there is a third tine,
| mght let the Devil capture you.

SEAN
Hell is too good for the |ikes of
me. | see that you' ve nade sone
makeshift repairs on ne Once nore
| nmust thank you. |'m curious. How
did you manage to get ne here? My
cabin is at least five mles away,
and | wei gh around 180 pounds.

ADDI E
You rode across your cow s back. |
chased her down after | haul ed you
out of the fire, found a vine, tied
it around the critter's neck,
tossed you on, and |led her with one
hand while toting a few bel ongi ngs.
Your typewiter is there under
cover. |'d inmagine that you're

( MORE)
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ADDI E (cont'd)
hungry. Supper wll be served in a
hal f hour. M ght | suggest you get
sone fresh air. The privy is near
t he shed. Your coat is behind you.

A light snow was falling. The tenperature had dropped to the
| ow teens, and a blustery wind of fifteen or twenty knots
added a sharper bite to the air. | didn't linger any |onger
t han necessary. Unbuttoning ny corduroy trousers was
difficult due to ny bandaged hands. Dinner was not quite
ready when | returned, so | sat down in the easy chair and
sel ected a book fromher library. Fromthe description on

t he inside cover, "Gone with the Wnd" | ooked very

prom sing. Addie noticed that | had selected this book. She
told nme that it was new, having been released only a few
nont hs ago. She had picked it up in Concord on a shopping
trip. She had read it and just |oved the story.

Soon Addie called nme to the table, which was now covered
with a white tablecloth. She had been right. My appetite was
ravenous. The nenu included boiled carrots, baked pot at oes,
squirrel,biscuits, and plenty of thick gravy. Two cups of
steamng tea and a small pitcher of wild honey conpleted the
fare. Addie bowed her head, folded her hands, and said
grace. Finishing, she studied ne carefully.

ADDI E
Are you religious, M. Devaney?

SEAN
| try to be a Christian, Mss St.
John, but | have failed m serably.

The food was delicious, as expected. Addie acknow edged t hat
she enjoyed cooking but rarely ever had a guest other than
an occasional friend fromcollege. Through the w ndow, |
noticed that the light snow had increased to a raging
blizzard. The wi nd had al so picked up consi derably. The tal
pi ne trees swayed under its force.

SEAN
| expect to |leave early in the
nmorning to return to ny property
and build a tenmporary shelter. I'm
very grateful for your hospitality.

ADDI E
| hate to dash your hopes, but |I'm
afraid the weather isn't going to
be the | east cooperative. |1'd say
fromyour accent that you're not a
nati ve New Engl ander. Believe ne,
t he snow cones early and hard. Your
progress with only the one armw ||
be limted, and you'll screamwth
agony if you try to grip an ax. |If
t he bad weat her di m ni shes, perhaps
( MORE)
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ADDI E (cont'd)
the two of us can cut up enough
logs to build you a functional
cabin. | doubt it, though. W'l
travel to your property and see if
anyt hi ng sal vageabl e survi ved.

Addi e cleared the table and began cutting huge sl abs of the
appl e pie. She watched ne devour the first piece and
automatically refilled the plate. It was a bit tart, but

t hat had al ways been ny preference.

After Addie scrubbed the dishes, she retired to her rocking
chair and knitted. | becane captivated with the Margaret
Mtchell novel. Addie's presence was conforting, and the
hours flew by. About nine o'clock, she bundled up and went
outside. Shortly, she returned carrying an arnful of wood.
She crammed several chunks into the fireplace and the

ki tchen stove. Then she clinbed the | adder to the |oft and
retrieved an extra bl anket and a goose-down pillow She
unw apped ny bandages and tenderly applied sone ointnent.
Then she went out into the kitchen and brushed her teeth.

ADDI E
|'' m exhausted. You'll find an extra
t oot hbrush and sone baking soda in
t he kitchen cabinet. Good night.

SEAN
Thank you. |I'm so very grateful

Addi e scratching the fireplace coals woke ne. It wasn't |ong
before the cabin was toasty. Her outfit was a pair of nen's
bl ue jeans and a gray wool sweater. The trousers nol ded
tightly to her long | egs and shapely hips, and her | arge,
full breasts stretched her sweater. Addie was one of those
wonen who was very sexy W t hout meking any conscious effort.
Her mask was yel |l ow gi ngham She wore nmen's work boots.

Addi e scrubbed her teeth. After a trip to the outside privy,
she washed and began preparing breakfast. | watched in
fascination as she efficiently did things the ol d-fashioned
way. There was no electricity. Eggs were cracked and cooked
on the griddle over the wood stove. She put ne to work
toasting bread attached to two long forks. | daydreaned
before the fireplace, sniffing the brew ng coffee until
Addi e | aughed and shouted that the toast was burning.

Sure enough. They were bl acker than the ace of spades. She

| aughed and gave nme anot her chance. After we'd eaten and

cl eaned up, we tended the aninmals. Enmma was not overjoyed to
see ne. She did, however, in her own way, seemto appreciate
sharing the conmpany of Addie's cow, Swi sher. | made nyself
useful by feeding the chickens and sl opping the pig. Addie
packed thick cheese sandw ches. W began our journey. Addie
wore a Navy pea coat. Addie shoul dered a doubl e-edged ax
and a | arge gunny sack.



143

144

145

96.
EXT. QUTSI DE SEAN' S BURNED CABI N - DAY 143

We arrived at eleven o' clock and began poking through the
still-snoldering ruins. Addie uncovered an iron skillet,
doused it in the stream and tossed it into the sack. In the
root cellar she also unearthed sonme neat and grain that had
escaped the fire. A B,C, and Ral ph had perished. Addie
felled two |arge oak trees and expertly | opped off the

branches. | watched in admration, for she swng the ax
tirelessly. She was definitely no soft woman and yet she was
very femnine. | was powerless to hel p because of my burned

hands and broken arm but | pitched in by kicking the snal
branches aside. Addie glanced at the sun and announced t hat
it was three o' clock - tine to head for honme. My watch read
2:57. She tied the sack containing the food and skillet over
nmy good shoul der. She carried the typewiter. W probably
hadn't spoken nore than ten sentences since we'd arrived,
yet | had felt contented and very much at peace.

EXT. WORKI NG FALLI NG TI MBER - DAY 144

Every day for the next week, we trekked over the nountain
and worked feverishly to section up logs fromthe three

| arge trees she had toppled. W couldn't nove the logs to
the site of ny previous cabin, but we could build on the
spot where the logs now rested. By this point, ny hands had
sufficiently healed to be able to collect and carry off
smal | branches. 1'd al so begun assum ng nore of the nundane
chores around her hone, such as clearing the table, tending
to the fires, carrying in the wood, and feeding the animals.

INT. - LIFE IN ADDI E'S CABI N - DAY 145

During those early days and weeks, Addie and | constantly

di scovered interesting trivia about each other. W also

| earned to respect our differences and noods. It was
probably around the third evening we were together when
Addi e asked ne to say grace, but tactfully said it herself
when | didn't respond. She didn't bring the matter up again.

Qur conversations ranged fromthe Depression, President
Roosevelt, the New Deal, Adolph Hitler, witers, novies,
unionism and the |ike. Addie had a |limted exposure to sone
of these topics due to her long period of isolation on the
nmount ai n, but she was highly intelligent and asked probing
guestions. She was extrenely |l ogical in defending those
positions in which she was | earned. She had a phot ographic
menory and, | nust admt, a vocabulary superior to m ne.

After 1'd been there about ten days, she announced one
norni ng that she wouldn't be going over to ny site. Instead,
she planned to shop in Stewartstown Hol |l ow. Her staples,
especially flour for nmy pies, were dw ndling. She suggested
that I stay hone and nove dry wood cl oser to the cabin.

| watched her stroll briskly off toward the horizon,
dragging a sled. | began toiling on the woodpile and kept
studyi ng the horizon, checking ny watch every half hour. She
returned with the overflowing sled just as | finished baking
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bread for our supper. | carried the supplies into the
kitchen and began placing themon the shelf; suddenly, |
stopped and stared at her in amazenent. Nestled inside the
box was a teakettle and a bag of corn mash.

ADDI E
| am not encouragi ng drinking, but
you may partake of the mash under
two stipulations: your drinking is
to be restricted to one night per
week, and you may participate only
after I've retired for the evening.

| nodded, deciding that | would start tonight. The next
nmorning, | awoke to a splitting headache. | was |ying on the
floor without remenbering how | got there. Addie had al ready
gotten out of bed and, as | knew by now, had just begun her
routine of brushing her long hair. | stunbled over to the
couch and pretended to sleep. Addie only had to take one

| ook at ny bl oodshot eyes to know that |'d indul ged, but she
graci ously said nothing and poured ny coffee.

EXT. RETURNI NG HOME I N A BLI ZZARD - DAY 146

By ten o' clock, we were rolling | ogs down the hill to the
site of ny new cabin. Addie kept glancing at the dark clouds
on the horizon. About noon, she told nme that a major storm
was brew ng. W trudged back, straight into the teeth of a
sleet blizzard. W were both covered with ice and aching
fromthe cold by the time we reached hone.

| NT. ADDIE'S CABIN - N GHT 147
That eveni ng, Addie |ooked up fromher knitting.

ADDI E

(rasping voice)
| amafraid that the stormw |
i nterrupt our work. By dawn, the
snow wi I | have covered our | ogs,
making it inpossible to nove them
As you know, we have not nanaged to
finish the outside frame. Unless
the snow nelts, which | doubt, we
won't resunme until spring. You're
wel cone to stay here. 1've enough
provi sions to see us through,
especially if we hunt deer.

SEAN
| already owe you a debt | can
never repay. | hate to admt it,
but you're probably right. The
cabin will have to wait. 1'Il |eave
in the norning. | cannot continue
to eat your food and live off your
hospitality. 1'll be able to find
sonme |l odging in St. Johnsbury.
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ADDI E

(coughi ng heavi ly)
Don't you think it's tinme we
st opped being so formal and used
each others first nanes? 1'd |ike
you to stay, Sean, for selfish
reasons. There is a great deal of
wor k that needs to be done around
here, especially splitting wood.
splitting. It is so good to have
conpany. The w nter passes by
slowmy up here. You will earn your
keep. And to be honest, Booth wll
be released in the spring and won't
bother ne if you are here.

SEAN
"1l consider your offer, Addie.

| was unwilling to relinquish ny pride, but inwardly, | was
smling. The decision was settled that night. Addie's cough
wor sened, and she was unable to | eave her bed in the
norning. | was concerned that her illness could turn into
pneunoni a, for she'd spent a great deal of tinme perspiring
in the danp, cold weather. She remained in her bed coughing
and did not come down to breakfast. | called up to ask if
she'd |i ke sone hot tea and whi skey. Addi e managed to hack
down that tea would taste good and asked that | also bring
up sone Vicks. | began searching for the latter and heard
her get out of bed and shuffle over toward her dresser.
Addi e had returned to her bed by the tine | found the Vicks
and brought it and the tea up to the loft. She had donned
her mask. That expl ai ned why she'd gotten up a few seconds

ago. It was extrenmely cold in the loft, with severa
noti ceable drafts. It certainly was no place to be when one
was fighting an illness. Despite her weak protests, | lifted

her out of bed wth ny good arm Addie's soft, full breasts
brushed agai nst ny chest as she gave in to the transfer and
wr apped her arnms around ny neck. | carried her down the

| adder to the couch, dragged the chesterfield closer to the
fireplace, covered her, and tossed nore logs on the fire.

I NT. ADDIE'S LOFT - DAY 148

Then | returned to the | oft and began searching for another
war m bl anket. Ot her than just a few m nutes ago, this was
the first time I'd seen Addie's loft. The slanting ceiling
dictated that the brass bed be centered, as nobility
everywhere el se would otherwi se be restricted. The remaining
furniture was positioned under the slopes of the roof and

i ncluded a foot |ocker, a hope chest, a dresser, and a snal

tabl e, upon which rested an oil lanp and a | eat her-covered
Bible. | nade Addie's bed and | ocated an extra quilt.
I NT. FIRST FLOOR - ADDI E'S CABIN - DAY 149

Addi e was sl eeping by the tine | descended. There was no
snmel|l of the potent Vicks. She had probably dozed off
before applying it. | opened the jar and dabbed sone behind
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her ears, forehead, and just above her upper lip. | did not
remove her mask. | unbuttoned the top two buttons of her

fl annel ni ghtgown and smeared sonme of the Vicks on her neck
and at the beginning of her cleavage. It was inpossible not
to notice the swell of her perfectly shaped breasts. Her

ni ppl es were taunt agai nst her nightgown fabric. | felt
ashaned of the sudden swelling taking place in nmy groin.

Addi e sl ept throughout the norning. In the afternoon, she
gave instructions on how to make chi cken soup, and | managed
to produce a watery broth. She seened to be feeling better

t he next day, and by lunchtinme, she cane to the table. W'd
both agreed that her sudden illness wasn't pneunonia. It was
nore likely the flu or sinply a bad cold. By the end of the
week, she was well again and had returned to her |oft.

The setting here in the snow peaked nountains was so
peaceful and beautiful that | decided to stay. Decenber
arrived. My arm heal ed quickly. | kept nyself busy during

t he nornings, splitting and stacking wood. |I'd al so accepted
the responsibility for plastering the cracks in the loft to
mnimze the heat |loss, and | assuned total care of the
animal s. Emma had managed to chew her way through Addie's
original grain and hay supply. | went down to the general
store and purchased an extra three bags of grain. | |oaded
them on the sled and | ugged them back over the nountain.

| slept through the night as if I were dead. My afternoon
schedul e included a disciplined two hours of work on ny
second novel. Addie took considerable interest in review ng
and critiquing each chapter draft, and the book soon becane
a common di scussion point. She al ways seened to find snal

i nprovenents. Each day al so provided time for nmy second
hobby - woodworking. |1'd already fashioned several snal
items for the cabin, including a basket for Addie's knitting
materials, a sewi ng box, and a chandelier. The |l atter becane
a centerpiece for the living room Wodworking was good
therapy, and | was extrenely proud of my acconplishnents.

| followed Addie's instructions concerning alcohol. | didn't
mss it, and when | did partake, | actually found nyself
maki ng smaller and smaller portions. | had gone fifteen

years or so without drinking, but I had to face the fact
t hat whenever | was deeply disturbed, it seened | always
sought the bottle. Addie surprised ne one day at | unch.

ADDI E
Sean, you are a nornmal, healthy
man. | know that nen have sexua
needs that mnmust be satisfied. | am

not physically attractive, but why
is it that you' ve never tried to
come to nme in the night? Is it
because |I'm so repul sive?

SEAN
Gosh, no, Addie. |'ve not nmade |ove
to a wonman in nmany, many years, and
( MORE)
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SEAN (cont' d)
| expect to never touch anot her.
You are anything but repul sive.
That has nothing to do with it. You
were, and are, w thout exception,
one of the nost beautiful wonmen on
earth. You definitely are the
ki ndest and the nost thoughtful.
And froma mal e perspective, | nust
conplinment you. Your figure is
absol utely smashing. And you are
very sexy without trying to be so.

ADDI E
s the reason you'll never nake
| ove agai n because there can be no
one else in your life after Lynn?

SEAN
No, Addie, Lynn isn't the only
reason. There is another reason,
much nore neani ngful, but it's
rat her personal and sonething |
just can't discuss at this tine
Addi e, have you ever been in |ove?
Surely your beauty attracted nen.

ADDI E
Oh, when | was younger there were
courters, but | never found anyone
then | could truly love. | have
never been intimate. | don't even
know what it's like to be kissed.
Now | imagine it often and w sh
coul d experience the sensation.
Sean, please don't think I'm bold,
but woul d you kiss nme, so |I'd know?

VWhat a predicanent! How could | refuse her after all that
she had done for ne throughout the past several weeks? |
really liked this woman, but...

But Addie was hurt. Through the slit in her mask, | saw a

SEAN
| can't, Addie. You nust understand
that nmy reluctance has absol utely
nothing to do with you, or with
Lynn's nenories. There is a
conpel ling reason why | can't allow
nmysel f to have anything nore than a
fraternal relationship with any
woman. | hope you under st and.

tear form then two. She began clearing the table.

I NT CABIN - CHRI STMAS EVE - N GHT

Christmas Eve arrived, and our cabin just
|"d chopped dowmn a small pine, and Addie was now in

spirit.

radi ated with the

150
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the mdst of decorating it with her assortnment of honenade
ornanments. She selected a beaded bul b and searched for the
i deal place to set it. Addie began hunmng "Silent N ght."

| stepped outside and smled at the Master's own speci al
decorating skills. Tall pines were robed in white snow as if
they, too, were dressing up for a joyous event. The noon
cast a soft glow, making the icy branches glisten. W had
been extravagant with our wood in firing up the cabin. It
was cozy and warm Qur Christmas tree had becone transforned
into a living witness. Addie selected a wooden elf with
little red boots and a suit of castoff material and stepped
onto the chair to place it near the top. Small strips of red

and white yarn were tied here and there. That afternoon, |'d
strung popcorn, managing to consune a bit nore than ny
share. 1'd also contributed to the decor by carving a

rei ndeer ornament and a corpul ent Santa. Addie had painted
them The boy in ne kept glancing over at my creation
contentedly and with very little humlity.

| hinted that she could transfer themto an even better

| ocati on where they could be seen. Finally, | placed the
tinsel star on the peak of the tree and bowed with a
flourish. Addie skipped nerrily into the kitchen and fiddl ed
with last-mnute preparations for the wild turkey dinner
we'd eat tonorrow. By now, Addie was mndful that | had a

weakness for pies. | grinned happily as she rolled the
dough and began shaping the shell. Soon, the aroma of
punmpkin perneated the air. | started for the kitchen, but

Addi e stopped ne at the door and shooed ne away.

| waited patiently, and as expected, she canme into the
living rooma mnute later, toting a huge wedge she'd sliced
fromthe earlier batch. Later, Addie said good night and
began clinbing to her |loft. She stopped on the third rung.

ADDI E
You are on your honor to stay out
of the kitchen tonight. | know you

have a passion for your pie, but
you've had your limt. What's left
is for tonorrow. Do you prom se?

| was stuffed anyway and nodded, grinning. The lanp in the

| oft had remained on for hours every evening during the
previous two weeks. Sonething nysterious was happening up
there, and | was certain that the secret production involved
my Christmas gift. 1'd been tenpted to sneak a peek. The
light was finally extinguished about ten-thirty.

ADDI E
Good night, Sean. That was the best
Christmas Eve | can renenber.

SEAN
My sentiments exactly.

| waited for her soft, regular breathing to begin and then
grappl ed under the couch and brought out ny own Chri st nmas
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project. | toiled well into the night before it was
conpleted. Smling with satisfaction, | held the creation
before ne. | fell into a deep sleep alnost instantly.

| awoke to the sound of Addie humm ng "Deck the Halls."

SEAN
Merry Christmas, Addie.
ADDI E
Merry Christmas! |'m so excited!

Pl ease cl ose your eyes until |
reach the bottom

| obeyed and opened them on cue. A heavenly m rage was
standi ng before ne. Surely, | was still dream ng. Addie
wore a full-length dress of white |lace. Around her snal
wai st was a sash of green silk. Bright green ribbons were
tied to her blonde hair, which had been fashioned into the
old G bson girl style. On her feet were white slippers.
Long, dangling earrings of silver and a pearl neckl ace
further enhanced this beautiful Christmas effect. Even
Addi e' s mask had been specially designed, having been
fashioned fromthe sane green silk as her sash. The top of
her dress draped across her m | ky shoul ders and swooped down
to display the beginning of her deep cleavage. | stared at
her outfit again. It just clung to that splendid body.

SEAN
Addi e, ny God you are gorgeous!
Your outfit is smashing, beautiful,
and sexy. There just aren't enough
words to describe it adequately.

| couldn't see her face, but | could tell she was bursting
with joy. Addie curtsied before clinbing back up the |adder.
In a mnute, she returned carrying her Bible and a w apped
gift. The latter was placed under the tree. | waited until
she had gone into the kitchen before bundling, sloppily I
must admt, ny gift in fabric |I'd borrowed from her sew ng
room | placed it next to hers and went out and tended to
the critters. The cows received an extra scoop of grain in
cel ebration of the occasion. | brought wood in, washed,
brushed ny teeth, and smled happily as the bacon sizzled.

Addi e poured coffee and di shed out the usual three eggs and
bacon. She opened up the | eather Bible and began reading the
Christmas story from Luke. | knew those verses by heart.
Tears welled up as she read, "And by the end of eight days,
when he was circunti sed he was call ed Jesus, the nanme given
by the angel before he was conceived in the wonb."

My enotional response hadn't gone unnoticed. She touched ny
shoul der as she wal ked past to set the Bible on the couch.
Addi e opened ny gift. | was touched when tears poured from
her eyes as she studied it and turned it over. 1'd given her
an ornate, wooden friendship bracel et and had carved the
inscription, "Addie and Sean - best friends forever."
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ADDI E
This friendship bracelet can't
becone an official gift of
br ot her hood until you've fulfilled
one special prerequisite, Sean.

SEAN
And what m ght that be, Addie?

ADDI E
You nust kiss your friend!

She | eaned forward and cl osed her eyes. This special nonent
could not be denied. My intention of kissing her chastely
was altered the instant our |ips touched. Trenbling, she
returned the kiss with a passionate intensity. They were so
soft, so delicious. |I broke it off, stunned by her ardor and
by ny own surge of desire.

ADDI E
Now | know what it is to be kissed,
and | really liked it. My bracelet
is now official. It shall never
| eave ny person. Thank you, Sean.

ADDI E
| can't wait another nonent either.
Let's go open your present!

| | aughed, set down the coffee cup that was hal fway to ny
lips, and sprinted into the living room But Addie got there
first, snatched her gift, and held it toward ne. Like the
child I suppose | was, | eagerly ripped open the plain brown
wr appi ng paper. | was staring at a franed oil painting of
Addie in her Christmas dress. The Addie in the picture had

t he unbl em shed face of her youth. In the background was a

smal l er image of nme whittling in the easy chair.

SEAN
Oh, Addie, it's inpossible to find
the words to thank you. This truly
is a beautiful gift, and one I'|
treasure always. You've been a
great friend. This Christmas Day
has been nmade even nore special.

W sat down at the table for Christmas dinner at three
o' clock. Addie waited until | was settled before asking ne
to say grace.

SEAN
Bl ess us, O Lord, and these Thy
gifts, which we are about to
receive from Thy bounty, through
Christ our Lord. Thy Son, was nade
known by the nmessage of an angel,
may by Hi s passion and Cross be
brought to the glory of H's
Resurrection. Amen.
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ADDI E
(eyes wide with astoni shnent)
You said grace as if it were the
nost natural thing in the world.

Addi e was a fantastic cook, and this superb neal was no
exception. Afterward, as we sipped our second cup of coffee,
Addie asked if 1'd like to finish the |ast piece of pie. O
course | consented. As she placed the refilled plate before
me, the front of that |owcut dress flowed wth her

exposing her full breasts alnost to the nipples. At that
very nonent, the water in the teakettle for our dishes began
how i ng and diverted Addie's attention. | managed to pull ny
focus away and said a silent prayer of contrition.

VWhat an awful, lustful way to think and act with nmy speci al
friend. I had once again responded to female flesh. The
menory of those creany breasts kept flashing before nme. My
manhood t hr obbed obscenely. Addie noticed ny disconfort.

ADDI E
I s sonet hi ng wong? Are you ok?

SEAN
I"'mfine, Addie. It's nothing.

Here | was in this incredible Christmas setting, with a
beauti ful woman who had nmade this day so special, and | had
becone aroused by her innocent serving of coffee.

Decenber turned into January. The snow drifted wai st high
nore and nore tinme with my new hobby and witing. One day
toward the end of January, Addie posed a startling question.

ADDI E
Sean, when do you next expect to
make anot her batch of your al cohol ?

SEAN
| haven't given it nuch thought.
Maybe Friday night. Wiy do you ask?

ADDI E
' mtwenty-seven years ol d and have
never swallowed a drop of |iquor.
I'"d like to try it at |east once.
Do you suppose | could share sone
of yours Friday night?

SEAN
O course, but you won't like it.

Addi e was school girl giddy all day Thursday, and especially
so as we sat in the kitchen waiting for the teakettle to
begin its famus how . She grinned through her mask and
rubbed her hands together nervously while | explained the
whol e brewi ng process. W produced several batches before |
determ ned that we had a sufficient quantity for sone
serious drinking. We took our booze into the living room and
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sat down next to the fireplace. Addie had dressed for the
occasion by wearing a man's shirt and a pair of trousers.

ADDI E
(grinning)
Just in case | keel over. If so,
can sprawl out in a |adylike
fashion. Salute! To us bootl eggers!

SEAN
Prohi bition ended in 1933, Addie.

Addi e giggled and lifted the cup to her nouth.

ADDI E
Well, let's pretend that it's still
illegal. It'lIl be nore exciting if

we sail under false colors.

| wish | could ve captured the total facial expression when
she took that first sip. The mask, of course, covered nost
of her reaction, but | could still tell that the taste had
been every bit as disappointing to her as I'd predicted.

SEAN
| told you so.

Addi e took a second sip. She was a real trooper.

ADDI E
You should know that I'ma very
frugal woman. | waste not hing, nor
shall | fail to drink my share of
this illegal nobonshine. How anybody

woul d dare arrest people for making
this concoction is beyond nme. They
ought to get a commendati on for
having the gunption to drink it.

| swallowed my first gulp and screwed up ny eyes as |
adjusted to the wi cked bite.

SEAN
This is even worse than usual, but
it does have one devil of a kick.
Just sip. You definitely wll have
no tol erance for the stuff.

Al though it was warmsitting next to the blazing firepl ace,
| wasn't certain whether it was the heat or the al cohol that
suddenly caused little beads of perspiration to break out

al ong Addie's neck. Mnutes |later, she absentm ndedly undid
t he second button of her shirt. | could see through the
slits in her mask that Addie's eyes were glazed fromthe

al cohol . She finished her first cup and requested a second.
| hesitated but gave in to the spirit of our booze party.

Wthin a half hour, Addie had unbuttoned a third button.
knew that she wasn't purposely trying to be seductive, but
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her full, lush breasts were easily discernible. By this
point, | was as plastered as she and gave up trying to avert
nmy eyes. The thought of her rosy nipples created a throbbing
erection. It wasn't |long before Addie and | began slurring
along. "It's Three Oclock in the Mrning" and "Does Eat
Cats." Qur harnony was dreadful. Addie requested a third

cup. | refused. She poured anot her anyway and chugged it.
ADDI E
(trenbling)
Sean. | amin love with you?
SEAN

| know that you care and that | am
speci al. You have had too nuch to
drink. You should go to bed.

ADDI E
gi ggling, slurring)
| don't think that | can nmake it up
the | adder. You'd better carry ne.
Wait - can you make it up there?

SEAN
Absol ut el y!

151 INT. ADDIE'S LOFT - N GHT 151

| gathered her into ny arns. Addi e snuggled closer. Her
soft breasts cradled ny chin. The situation was | udicrous,
and we roared as | staggered toward ny challenge. | slowy
acconplished the top rung and teetered toward her bed.
Suddenly, Addie squirned, pulled nmy head down, and ki ssed ne

passi onately. Surprised, | responded, and in that euphoric
state, forgot ny priestly avocation. | forgot about being
sworn to celibacy. | forgot everything but the nonment.

Sonmehow, we col | apsed onto the bed and began ki ssing
hungrily. Underneath, Addie arched upward. | pressed ny huge
erection into her groin, wanting to be on the other side of
that fabric. Addie guided ny hand inside her shirt. |
caressed her full breasts, touched the hard, pointed

ni ppl es, and becane | ost. Feverishly, | began tuggi ng at her
cl ot hi ng. Meanwhil e, Addi e unbuckl ed ny belt and began
renoving ny trousers. G-oaning wwth desire, ny other hand
wander ed down and touched her noist, heated core. W were
both panting and in a frenzy to be joined. Addie gripped ny
swol I en organ. She instinctively opened her |egs w de and

guided me into her slickness. Still kissing me, she flinched
once as | hit the tissue barrier but pushed upward
forcefully until | broke through and buried nyself in her
noi st tightness. Then she began a sl ow novenent of her hips.
ADDI E
(murmuring over and over)
| love you so! I |ove you so! Oh!

| was oblivious to her words or to the wind how ing outside
the small loft window | could only react to the incredible
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sensation of her liquid center. She brought her trenbling
lips to mne as her body continued its spasns. The whirl pool
of her internal pulsations drewny liquid into her eddy, and
| joined her in that shattering nonment of ecstasy. Reality
returned. | quickly withdrew and sat on the edge of the bed.

SEA
Forgi ve me, Addie. | took advantage
of you. | cannot |ove you, Addie,
ever! | was, am a priest, and |'ve
just broken the vows of celibacy.
May God forgive ny lustful soul

ADDI E
Oh ny God! It is | who should be
apol ogi zing. Forgive ne. It never
occurred to ne that you were a
priest. | desperately wanted you to
make love to me. | |love you so nuch
that I had to have you inside ne.
Qur maki ng | ove was the nost
wonder ful experience of ny life.
Stay. It won't happen again. If
|"d known that you were a priest,
|'d have asked you to carry ne up
that | adder. | wouldn't have kissed
you. | wasn't drunk on al cohol,
was i ntoxicated by nmy |ove for you.
Wiy didn't you tell nme?

That norning over breakfast, | told her everything. |
couldn't tell if her tears were fromny suffering or hers.

Qur relationship remai ned strained during the next several
days, and we avoi ded direct contact whenever possible. M
guilt was overwhel m ng, for even though |I'd submtted that
letter of dispensation and had commtted that vow to Kati e,
| still had a material connection to the robe. I was al so
sensitive to Addie's enotional turnoil. | was certain that
she was in considerabl e turbul ence over her joy for having
expressed her love for me in the nost intinmate way possi bl e,
whi |l e being further grieved for having contributed to what
may or may not have been ny cardinal sin. She probably
assuned that |I'd considered our |ovenmaking to be nothing
nore than an ani mal deed of |ust and pl easure.

Five days later, | awke to nmuffled noises in the kitchen.
The rooster hadn't crowed yet, so | knewit was earlier than
usual . | junped off the couch, folded ny blanket, and went

out to the kitchen to have an early breakfast. Addie was
seated, her back toward ne, at the kitchen table with fol ded
hands. | heard her quiet sobbing.

SEAN
Good norni ng, Addi e.

| stopped in ny tracks and weakly coll apsed into the
opposite chair. Addie had renoved her nmask and waited in
vul nerabl e, stony silence, unsure of ny next reaction. A
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tear dribbled dowm her scarred cheek. My fingertip caught
it. Suddenly, her tears becane a torrent. Her body shook.
Reality hit ne like the fallen tinbers in ny burned cabin.

SEAN
Addie, I'mso touched that you've
made this decision. You have
not hing to be ashaned of. | wanted
that intimcy, too. Making
yourself vulnerable like this
requires |ove and courage. You
assuned that | would see those
scars, and all of ny tenptations
woul d di sappear. You are wong. |
have never spent any tine other
t han hours w th anot her woman. |
have |lived with you night and day
for nmonths. This has been the
happi est tinme of my life. You have
opened ny eyes. |'Il never be a
pries again. It would be inpossible
to return to that Iife now 1 think
| know why you woul d nmake yourself
so vul nerabl e, so open, but please
tell me what were you thinking?

ADDI E

(voi ce cracking)
|"ve been so m serabl e these past
few days. | love you nmadly. It was
breaking ny heart to want you so
much and to think of nothing but
maki ng | ove. You could never |ove
me. It's inpossible to | ook at ne
and desire nme. | thought that by
renovi ng ny mask, the sight alone
woul d be enough to keep you away.
| nmust be totally honest, you
t ouched ne where no man ever has,
and no other ever will. Here | was,
hi di ng behind a mask, and that's
phony, canoufl aged, conditi onal
love. If you ever were to |ove ne,
you woul d have to look at this face
and still want nme. So | renoved it.
|'m taking a chance that you'l
find me hideous, yet I'mrisking
nothing. | love you enough to
accept your commtnent to CGod.

My eyes filled, and ny breathing was | abored. In spite of
our close confinenment for all of those nonths, I'd never
quite seen Addie as | saw her now. Those scars no | onger
mattered. Her beauty was far nore than superficial. Her

soul was beautiful. Her disposition was so sweet. She was

t he nost desirable and attractive woman |'d ever known.

This was the woman who' d just craw ed to the depths of

vul nerability because she |oved ne unconditionally. This was
the woman who' d risked her life twice to save mne. This
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was the woman who'd nmade ne a conpl ete nman agai n.

My body shook and trenbled in that nonent of exorcism and
in those few seconds, it all becanme rel eased. Gone were the
bad nenories of that terrible guilt 1'd carried over the
years. Gone was the guilt over shattering ny oath of
celibacy. The only enmption was ny need and |ove for Addie.

| scranbled around the table and gathered Addie into ny
arnms. | kissed her as |I'd never kissed Lynn. That kiss was
fromthe depths of ny soul. My |ips broke away to kiss her
scarred cheek, her eyes, and her throat. The ghost of Lynn
evaporated into that skin.

SEAN
| love you, forever. Addie.

| carried her up the | adder to our bed and shredded her
dress in one swoop. Meanwhile, her fingers flew to rel ease
ny buttons. Finally, we were naked and clinging to each
other, each literally crying out in love. | kissed those
perfectly shaped breasts, her belly, her thighs, and her
noi st cleft before returning to her honeydew nout h.

ADDI E
Now! Now

Addie frantically guided nme into her center. The sheer

pl easure of this union caused ny eyes to flicker in wonder
When they reopened, Addie was gazing at nme with an
expression of |ove that can never be described. It was a
conbi nati on of conplete |ove, absolute trust, tota

subm ssion, gratitude, victory, carnality, wantonness, and
need. A few seconds |later, Addie started climaxing. Her back
arched, and she shivered with the unbearabl e ecstasy of it.
Monents | ater, she began anot her ascensi on.

ADDI E
My darling! What are you doing to
me? | can't stand it any | onger!

| understood what she was experiencing and started to
wi t hdraw. Anot her wave swept over her. She cl asped ny
buttocks and pulled ne back deep inside. She npaned and
panted in that whirlpool of pleasure and pain.

ADDI E
| love you so. If you don't take it
out, it's going to start again.

| eased out and col | apsed onto ny back. Addie noved into ny
arnms, and we cradl ed and ki ssed. She cupped ny testicles
gently and absently stroked my still-rigid manhood.

SEAN
| so conplete. | amcommitting
fe to you. Howis it possible
this mserable sinner has been
( MORE)
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SEAN (cont' d)
given this gift? This woman, Lord,
is Thy creation and is the | ove of
ny life. Bless You for the w nding
road that brought ne to her

ADDI E
Has any woman ever been so bl essed
to hear her |over say such
beautiful words? Has any woman who
ever lived felt as loved as | feel
right now. Surely the Lord has
sanctioned our union and has
created life wthin ne.

Addi e noved her body and positioned ne inside. This time, |
didn't nove nore than an inch, nor did she. A thousand
nmuscl es worked separately on ny organ. W stared into each
other's fluttering eyes. Addie w apped her |egs around ny
back, urging nme even deeper. She npaned and then giggl ed.

| couldn't help but laugh too at this unexpected reaction.

SEAN
(groani ng)
What's so funny?
ADDI E
Let's get rid of the cows, pigs,
and chi ckens. That way... oh.
we' d never have to... Lord, that's

so good...never have to |leave this
bed! It's happening.

Throughout the follow ng nonths, it seened that every tine
Addi e and | consunmated our |ove, it surpassed the previous
time. | felt the sane way about ny love for her. Qur days
and nights were filled with | ove. Even the infrequent

di sagreenent was quickly forgotten. W comruni cat ed,
conprom sed, forgave, and tossed away our egos. |'d never
known such contentnent and har nony.

One April norning, Addie radiantly announced her prophesized
pregnancy. The animals waited while we brewed a second pot
of coffee and sat around the table, planning our future. I'd
start building another roomimmedi ately and craft a crib and
bassi net. Addie dream |y announced that she'd knit outfits
for both sexes. Then too, it mght be fun to wite a series
of children's books for bedtine stories. Addie would draw
and color the pictures. W agreed that we'd probably | eave
our nountain paradi se and nove to suburb in order to expose
our child to a public school and the culture of the |earned.
Summers, we conprom sed woul d al ways be spent in our cabin

The sound of Emma's pitiful nooing for grain finally forced
me to ny feet and reluctantly outside. Addie remained seated
with a far-of f expression on her beautiful face. | rushed
t hrough ny chores and cane in to find that ny bel oved was
still sitting at the table. Now she had a pencil and paper
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and she'd witten a long |ist of possible names. We finally
determ ned that our child would be either Jinmmy or Carrie.

152 EXT. TRIP TO THE GENERAL STORE - DAY 152

The weather cleared sufficiently by md April for us to
consider a trek to the general store. W developed a |ong
list of the supplies that we'd need, and the baby itens we'd
order through the Mntgonery Ward catal og. W wal ked happily
down the nmountain, stopping now and then to admre the
gorgeous scenery and to enbrace. Addie and | had a wager
about who'd spot the first robin. The wi nner would get to
choose a favorite | ovenaki ng position that evening. Just
before Stewartstown Hol | ow poked into view, Addie agreed
that the black crow | said was a robin was indeed one. |
didn't really have a favorite position. |I'd pick one | knew
she |iked, but then, she |iked themall.

153 | NT. CGENERAL STORE - DAY 153

The ol d proprietor handed nme an envel ope dated | ast January.
It had nmy publishing conpany's return address. This was the
news |'d been waiting for. | opened it and handed it to
Addie. A broad grin broke over her maskl ess face as she

ski mmed down the page. The letter contained a a contract.

| signed the contract and placed it in a hastily scraw ed
envel ope. | handed it and two other letters to the
proprietor. One of the letters was to the bishop, advising
himof ny irrevocabl e decision to | eave the priesthood; the
second letter was to Father McMahon, briefing himon the
events in ny life during the past year and telling himof ny

|l ove for Addie. | asked if priests visited the area to serve
Catholic residents, marry couples, perform baptisns, hear
confessions, and serve Mass. | learned that one did in the

second week of Cctober. My newfound wealth neant that |
could carry through with ny plans for Addie. Foing hone, |
told her that we'd go to Boston for facial surgery next
spring and told her about the October date for our weddi ng.

SEAN
We don't have to wait until then
We could always travel to Berlin

ADDI E
| don't want to be married in a
church 1'I'l never see again.

SEAN
Then I'Il go to Berlin and bring a
priest back here. Still, it's not

right that you should be pregnant
and a new bride at the sane tine.

ADDI E
A marriage certificate isn't needed
to tell nme that I'myour wfe.
However, if you insist, get in

( MORE)
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ADDI E (cont' d)
touch wi th Father McMahon and ask
himto cone up to marry us.

| told Addie that 1'd get a letter off to himnext week. |
returned to the store weekly to check on Father MMahon's
reply. It didn't come, and | sent another letter in case the
first had gotten lost. | kept busy all sumer, tending to
our garden, splitting wood, fishing, and conpleting the
addition to our cabin. That sunmer was the best of ny life,
just as the previous spring and w nter had been.

Life with Addie was so conplete. Addie was a radiant
expectant nother. She bl oonmed with good health, and her
sweet tenperanent becanme even nore personable. She was gi ddy
with the excitenent of her pending marriage and not her hood.

| finally received a letter in md-July fromSister Mry,
who conmuni cated that ny old friend had retired fromthe
cloth during the spring and was now in Ireland visiting

relatives. | was dismayed by this news but was buoyed by a
second letter fromny publisher, which contai ned an advance
for $750.00. | showed the store owner the check and was abl e

to use it as credit to buy all kinds of presents for Addie.

Loaded down with these goodies, | struggled back hone. Addie
was tickled with the presents and wasn't in the | east upset
by the delay to our marriage plans. Cctober wasn't far away,
she expl ained, and the itinerant priest would do nicely.

EXT. ADDIE' S CABIN - NI GHT 154

Addi e woke ne up early one night toward the end of Septenber
totell ne that her water had broken and that she was
begi nning | abor. She grinned fromear to ear in excitenent.

SEAN
But it can't be! Qur baby isn't due
for anot her nont h!

ADDI E
You' re supposed to be a cal m ng
i nfluence. Just imagine, in a few

hours, we'll be parents. Now go out
and heat sonme water and let nme get
on wth ny appointnent. | |ove you,

Sean Devaney, father of ny child.

But the baby didn't cone easily. Addie remained in | abor for
thirty-seven hours before his tiny head finally appeared.
|'d spent every mnute watching this bl essed event and was
in awe of the magnificence of the nonment. | wept at the
power, courage, determ nation, and sacrifice of this
magni fi cent woman, the love of ny life.

Addi e bl ed heavily afterward, and the bl ood soaked through
t he sheets and mattress cover. | cut the unbilical cord and
washed this tiny |ove being, and then | carried nother and
child down to the couch so | could change the beddi ng. Addie
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glowed with | ove as she held the babe to her breast.

Addi e and the baby slept, | sponged off her |egs and battled
to arrest the flow of blood that oozed fromher. | didn't
have any idea of what constituted a normal flow, but | was
positive she was bl eeding nore heavily than should be
expected. | touched her brow and found it ice cold.
Everywhere it seened that her body tenperature was |ow. |
pull ed the couch closer to the fireplace and covered her
with extra blankets. | noved Jimry to the crib. | put sone
water into a bottle and gave it to him Addie watched with a
face that had now turned deathly pale.

ADDI E
How s our baby, Sean?

SEAN
He's fine. How are you feeling?

| was afraid of the answer. Her beautiful face was ashen.

ADDI E
| feel awfully weak.

The thought of losing her was terrifying. She wasn't
recovering. The bl eeding continued. For the next 48 hours,

| never left her side other than to feed Jimmy with mlk
fromher breasts and race through nmy chores in the barn. Her
condition deteriorated, but | couldn't risk going to the
ham et for a doctor. The round trip was ten hours, and there
was no telling where the itinerant doctor woul d be.

On the norning of the third day, Addie feebly clutched ny
hand and brushed it lightly. Her voice was barely a whisper.

ADDI E

My darling, | love you and want to
be with you and Jimy forever. You
must know that |I'mdying. It's too
|ate for a doctor, even if you knew
where to find him You can't |eave
the baby, and | can't tend to him
W thout you. |'ve just experienced
t he nost wonderful year of ny life
and have | oved and been | oved by

t he nost wonderful man on earth.

Prom se me that you'll bring him
here every sumer as we had
pl anned.

SEAN

(sobbi ng, choki ng voi ce)
| prom se, but you can't |eave ne!

ADDI E
| am dying, and you know that | am
| so nmuch wanted to be your wfe.
You are, were, a priest. You can

( MORE)
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ADDI E (cont'd)
marry us, and you can baptize
Jimry. Please go up and get ny
Christmas outfit. Hurry!

It took every ounce of courage to maintain ny conposure as |
dressed Addi e and brushed her |ong bl onde hair. She was so
brave. | was the weak child. My tears fell when she pinched
her cheeks in a futile effort to give them sone col or.

Cl utching her hands for support, | gazed deep into her eyes
and recited the marriage vows |'d performed on so many
occasions in that other life. My heart was breaking, but
sonehow, someway, | got through it. Surely God in heaven
recogni zed the holiness and sanctity of our bond. Then Addi e
wat ched as | proudly baptized our son.

In the mddle of the night, as | sat watching, Addie died in
her sleep. As | rocked her lifeless body in ny arns, |

t hought back over the painful tines in ny life, and there
had been many, but nothing approached the angui sh | endured
now. My life had been such a pendul um of m sery and joy.

The cries of ny hungry son brought ne back to reality. After

he was fed and sl eeping again, | built a coffin for

bel oved and went outside to prepare her grave. After | had

| onered her coffin into the hole, | opened our Bible to the
Twenty-Third Psal m Wth shaking hands and a strained, hol | ow
voice, | read the verse: "The Lord is ny shepherd..

Life without Addie woul d've had no purpose or direction if
it hadn't been for an unceasing endearnment to ny little man.
It was through Jimmy that | became capable of |oving again
and di scovered sone definition to ny existence. Thus, |
cemented that nother's bond and | earned to transpose it
into the father inmage throughout the remainder of his life

Fromthe beginning, it was painfully clear that Jimy was
not normal. His face was flat, and his nose stubby and
small. H's eyes slanted upward slightly, and his irises were
set apart and featured tiny speckles. The inside of his
mout h was small and often open, affecting a protruded
tongue. Hi's chest was abnormally | arge.

That initial winter, | grieved over the crushing | oss of
Addi e. There were the haunting nenories of that first
Christmas as | recalled our exchange of gifts and our Kkiss
of friendship. There was the anniversary of that night when
we'd first consummated our |ove, and the norning of the
unmaski ng. There was the nenory of the day that Addi e had
first told nme she was pregnant. There were nmany apparitions.

| coped with ny |oneliness by focusing on Jimry. That first
year he nmust have convinced ne a thousand tines that the
Lord had bl essed me by sending a special needs son. Looking
into his stubby little face, ny heart would | eave ny body
and enter his, so overwhel mng was nmy | ove. Even by eight
nmont hs, Ji mry had acconplished only a few of the maturation
stages that physicians expect. He could not roll over, sit
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al one, or even push hinself up. Aware of his unique
problenms, | spent a lot of tinme to talking and carrying him
around the cabin to expose himto his world.

I NT. DOCTOR S OFFI CE - BOSTON - DAY 155

As soon as the weather cleared and the roads becane
passabl e, we traveled to Boston for an opinion froma
specialist. | was quite certain that Jimmy was a nongol oi d.

DOCTOR
It pains nme to tell you your child
di spl ays many of the markers of
children who are born with Down's
Syndronme, or nongolismas it is
often called. This condition
occurs once in every seven to eight
hundred births. There isn't
reliable data as to its cause, but
it has sone correlation with
chronosonmal issues during
conception. W know the condition
is irreversible. H s |earning
abilities will be inpeded, and his
maturation level wll never exceed
that of a young child. It's al nost
certain that he will die young from
respiratory issues. You' ve adjusted
to his limtations better than
nost. If you were a typical parent,
| mght say that your son would be
better off in an institution. Most
think that this condition m ght
upset siblings or disturb their
community status. But from what
you' ve stated and shown, | don't
believe that fits you. Wat your
son needs, as do all children, is
| ove, stinulation, discipline, and
a lot of care. Satisfy those needs,
and your son's life will be as
conpl ete as possi bl e.

I NT. NEW YORK CITY - DAY 156

Because our honme in a northern New Hanpshire was isol ated,
Jimmy and | relocated to New York City when he was three. |
resunmed witing, and we lived a nodest but confortable life.
Jimry stayed hone until he was old enough to be enrolled in
a special school. W'd take our daily wal ks around the city,
visit playgrounds, the zoo, and watch novie cartoons. He

| oved ice cream and it served as ny dangling carrot to
pronote the behavi oral changes | sought. When he was
twenty-one, | registered himin a sheltered workshop and
taught himto commute by bus to his job. He packed egg
cartons. |1'd started his training at hone. He didn't need to
count to twelve as nmuch as recogni ze that the carton was
filled when no egg would fit. | used the reward system for
the first few cartons before I weaned himfromcandy to an
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occasi onal pat on the back. The nost difficult problem Ji my
experienced, fromhis perspective, was getting out of bed in
the morning, for ny little man |oved to sleep. Once he was
up, his happy little spirit would begin radiating, for he

| oved joining his workshop buddies. Of he'd bounce, dressed
in his standard white shirt and tie. My heart woul d burst
with pride as | watched his fat |egs churn down the street.

EXT. SUMMERS WTH JI MW I N NH - DAY 157

Every summer, we returned to our cabin and hi ked, fished,
canped, and generally roughed it. Here too, he'd plant trees
and flowers around his nother's grave, and we'd habitually
purchase a special pet fromone of the area farners. The
chicken or pig would then be his responsibility during this
vacation period. O course, | supervised this task
carefully. The pet was always donated to sone needy famly.

EXT. YANKEE BASEBALL GAMES - DAY 158

Jimmy's favorite entertai nment was attendi ng Yankee basebal
ganes. He didn't understand these contests, but he

t horoughly | oved hearing the crowd roar, watching other

ki ds, eating hot dogs and ice cream and, nost inportant,
wai ting for honme runs. These, he understood, were the big
surprises of baseball. He'd imtate the crowd and junp up
and down in excitenment whenever M ckey Mantle was at bat.

|'"d known that Jinmy's season with ne was but tenporary, and
in 1961, at a Yankee ball ganme, he stopped follow ng the
event and laid his head on ny shoul der. Roger Maris was at
bat and hit a ball deep into right field and over the fence.
| glanced down to await the expected cel ebration. H s eyes
were closed and his chest was still. | knew. Tears streaned
as | gathered him to ny heaving chest and carried hi mout
of the stadium M/ heart was breaking, but it also pounded
with joy and | ove for having had himall those years.

EXT -NH CABI N - DAY 159

| buried Jimy next to his nother and noved back to the
cabin, where I'd be with themevery day. There never was
anot her worman. The nenories of our |ove were nore than
enough to endure a lifetinme. | remained there for twelve
years. Existence in northern New Hanpshire can be |onely.

EXT. RETURN TO NEW YORK CI TY - 1973 - DAY 160

The bottl e once again becane ny soul's nourishnment until
1973, when | returned to New York City to see if that
bustling life provided sone definition. It didn't. New York
disregards its elderly. As tinme slowy ticked by, ny need to
find some link with the past becane a narcotic addiction.
Nost al gic feelings caused ne to undertake a pilgrimage.

EXT. RETURN TO | NGLEWOOD FOREST - DAY 161

The I ngl ewood Forest was ny first stop. The bird watchers
museum seened out of place. My friends' remains had been
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rel ocated, but their ghosts still hovered in those bl oody
woods. | sat there next to the old site of their graves,
aching for their inconplete lives and the tragedy of it all.

EXT. RETURN TOP FRANCE - DAY 162

France was next. The hospital where |I'd |l oved Lynn had been
renovated and catered to the race track ganblers. | spent
hours at the hotel where we had expressed our |ove so
intimately. The hotel was even seedier than |I'd renenbered.
At the Eiffel Tower, | kept reliving that scene when she
first cane down the stairs and into ny life. | walked to the
cottage where she and Gus had suffered their night of

terror, and ny own horrors began anew.

EXT. LYNN' S GRAVE - SALEM MA - DAY 163

Next was Sal em Massachusetts and Lynn's grave. The words,
"You are no gentleman, Sean, but you are sonewhat handsone
and very dashi ng" kept reverberating through ny tortured

mnd. O all her comments, why did that echo in ny nenory?

EXT. NY CITY - KATIE S GRAVESTONE - DAY - 1974 164

| returned to New York and took a taxi to the cenetery
where Katie had been buried. | had prom sed, but | was
making ny final farewells to ny past, and Katie had been a
key character. | finally found her headstone and knelt there
and once again prayed for her forgiveness. Katie responded
as only she could. As | glanced toward the heavens and
begged for her answer, a pigeon flew over and unl eashed a
mass of white liquid on the center of ny uplifted head. She
al ways managed to get in the last word. Gosh, what a
delightful spirit. She nust be causing the supervising
angels fits. | w ped up the nmess and | aughed uproariously.

EXT. RETURN TO OLD CHURCH - SAME DAY 165

| left for nmy old church. Perhaps there | could say ny
peni tence and carry out the idea that had begun buil di ng.

| NT. SEAN S APARTMENT - SAME DAY 166

Sean's drink still sat untouched on the marred and battered
coffee table. Patrick glanced at the wall clock. Shortly,
Li nda woul d have di nner on the table. He now knew why Sean
was preparing for his death. But this was the | ast chance

t hat anyone woul d ever have to talk himinto reconsidering
in spite of the pain he had suffered. Patrick was exhausted
fromreliving Sean's life through the afternoon of story
telling. How inplausible it seened that this old fell ow had
led a life filled with such adventure and trial .

Sean excused hinself and headed for the bathroom Patrick
wandered over to the table where the photographs stood. He
pi cked up a faded brown picture of four young men, their
arnms casual |y draped over each other's shoul ders. Gus was
the tall, gangly fell ow whose awkwardness |l ent himan air of
i nnocence. Dick was the handsone character with the w nning
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smle, and Herb matched his solemm and intent description.
Sean was easy to place, for in spite of the years, his
features remmi ned unchanged. Propped against the wall was
t he charcoal sketch of Lynn and Sean that had been drawn

t hat day near the Seine River. She truly had been a classic
beauty. Patrick was attracted to the softness of her
features. The eyes of the two |lovers reflected the joy they
wer e experiencing during that passionate summer of 1918.
Then Patrick studied the portrait that Addie had painted as
Sean's Christmas gift. Here, also, was a stunning wonan,
different fromLynn in her coloring and uni que beauty. Sean
had been | oved by two magnificent wonen.

Several photographs were of a boy in various stages of
growt h. The nost touching was one of Jimy, wearing a
basebal | cap and a huge | opsided grin, his arnms |ovingly
encircling his father's neck.

SEAN

(voi ce cracking)
| want you to take themall. Yes,
t he phot ograph and portraits are
yours. | have no one else to | eave
themwith. Only you know nmy story.
O herw se, they will end up with
the trash and these wonderf ul
people forgotten as if they had
never existed. | won't need them

Patri ck now understood how preci ous each painting and

phot ograph was. Yes, he would take them Patrick knew that
Sean intended to end his |ife that night. But he was now a
friend; soneone he cared deeply about.

PATRI CK

Can't | talk you out of this?
SEAN

No. | intend to do it tonight.
SEAN

Patrick, I've just spent the

afternoon unveiling ny death poem
Surely by now you can see that 1've
| ost every person |'ve ever |oved.

| wwsh to join them | believe that
God has guided ny life and is

| eading me now in this direction. |
understand that He is nerciful, and
He woul d not want nme to continue
suffering as | have since Jimy's
death. God wll see to it that I'm
reunited with those you see in the
photos and portraits.

PATRI CK
Sean, | nust ask the question. I|f
you could do it all over again,
woul d it have been any different?
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Sean i mredi ately gl anced at the pictures before answering.

SEAN
" mnot sure. | wonder about that.
| regret the sensel ess deaths and.
Katie's enpty life w thout Cus.
Those years as an al coholic and
skid-row bum1'd rather forget. My
life as a priest provided total
fulfillment. Yet | understand now
that a force directed ny whole life
and led nme to Gus, Dick, Herb, Ms.
Moore, Lynn, Father MMahon, Addi e,
and Jimmy. If the agony and pain
hadn't happened, the worthwhile

could never have been. | truly
wanted to be a good man, but as you
know, I was not. | could not nake

right the many wongs of ny life.
| did not pay fully for ny sins,
but my choices gave ne Addie and
Jimy. For that, | amgrateful.

H s eyes clouded over and tears spilled down his cracked
cheeks. Patrick's eyes filled with tears as he watched the

angui sh and suffering of his new friend.

SEAN
(tears falling in torrents)
But when | | ook at the photograph
of @us, Dick, and Herb, those
magni ficent men, |'mrem nded of ny
selfish forfeit of their lives. My
wound never heals.

PATRI CK
| now see why you've nade this
decision. Before | go, let nme do
sonething. There is no one el se.

SEAN
There's one thing you can do for
which 1'd be nost grateful.

Sean actually | ooked happy for the first tine since their

nmeeting at the church

SEAN
| have noney that 1'll |eave behind
with a note. There is an attorney
in this conplex. | need your social
security nunmber and address. | w |

nmeet with himafter you leave. It's
my wish that you see to it that I'm
buried outside nmy cabin with Addie
and Jimry. Omership wll be
transferred to you after the |egal
matters have been settled. | am

( MORE)
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SEAN (cont' d)
| eaving you ny entire estate. The
Catholic Church is to receive 10%

PATRI CK
"1l gladly effect your final
wi shes. 1'll cone by tonorrow and

make sure your w shes are foll owed.

SEAN
Thank you, Patrick. Now get your
life together, my son

Patrick stood up. It was hard to begin the good-bye.

PATRI CK
| should go hone to my wfe. |'ve
got a lot of life corrections to
make. Your story has opened ny eyes
and given ny |ife perspective.

Sean shook Patrick's hand and gui ded himtoward the door.
Patrick turned. Tears were stream ng down his cheeks. He
i mpul sively enbraced the man, and left himto his
self-inposed fate. He wept all the way hone.

EXT. SEAN' S CABIN - DAY

Li nda Leslie stood shivering in the danpness and col d.
Before them were three graves. Two of the graves were

mar ked and the grass had grown over the nounds. The ot her
was still unmarked, and the fresh sod covering it reveal ed
the fact that this was a recent burial.

LI NDA
| don't understand why we're here.
PATRI CK
Come into our cabin. W'Ill build a
blazing fire, and I'Il try to

explain why we're here. Just know
this - nmy purpose inlifeis to
| ove you and bring you happi ness.

Patrick piled firewood into the stone fireplace and began
explaining that it was inportant to journey here this
weekend just before he began his new job with a major
accounting firm He settled her onto the soft, blue couch,
ki ssed her tenderly, took a deep sigh, and began the story.

PATRI CK
Nestled in the foothills of the
Cat skil | Muntai ns, about sixty or
so mles north of New York Cty, is
the town of CGoshen. Sean evaney
was born in the year 1895..."
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