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MARIE HAMILTON, HER BALLAD

CONTINUED  INT. BETROOM, HOUSE IN ASHFCRD STREST DAY,

Mrs, Markham is in the bed, shrunk to s wisp. ©She looks a corpse, her hair
is straggled all over the pillow, ©She is in deep coma, cyanosed, breathing

deeply but very slowly. Dr. Goodason produces a torch and a stethoscope
from her case. Bending over the bed, she pulls up one of Mrs, Markhamts

eyelids, and shines the torch into the eye,
(CAMERA VERY CLOSE UP . .)

The eye does not move, Dr. Goodason takes first
\

one, then the other wrist, trying for the pulse, ©She gives up, opens |
Mrs. Markham®s night-attire and sounds her heart beat, using the stethoscope.
The sound (Greatly amplified) of an actual heartbeat from a case of barbiturate

poisoning comes through as sound-over-vision ., Very slow and feeble,

End of Teleciné 8.

(IR. GOODASON, HAVING FINISHED HER BRIEF EXAMINATI
OF MRS. MARKHAM, STANDS UP AND LOOKS FROM MARIE
TO TOM MARKHAM, SEVERAL TIMES)

IR, GOODASON: (Thoughfully) Barbiturate poisoning . . . Mr, Markh:
will you ring 999 for an ambulance . . tell them to step on it . .
Marie, will you get your motherls toilet necessaries together in a
small case . . . . I must write a note to the Cesualty Officer , .

(IR. GOODASON SITS ON THE FOOT OF THE BED
WRITES ON A PAD ON HER KNEE, , . . TOM MARKHAM
REAPPEARS THROUGH THE DOCRWAY)

TOM MARKHAM: They'll be here in a couple of minutes . . .

TR . GOODASON : Thank God for quick service . . . . now look here,
Mr, Markham, here®s a note for you to take to the Casualty Officer,

I want you to go in the ambulance with your wife, I've told them
about the missing barbiturate capsules from last year . . . .

( AMBULANCE SIREN IN STREET, DIES AWAY AS VEHICLE
STOPS, A SPLIT SECOND PAUSE AND THE FRONT DOOR BEL

RINGS, AND THE KNOCKER BANGS THREE TIMES )

IR. GOCDASON: Mr. Markhesm, will you let them come in . . . I'11
leave you to lock after things and go with them . . . You've got
the note I gave you . . Marie has her mother's night bag.ready

for you . . . Now, come along Marie, we h a v e 1o find the rest
those capsules,

( DR. GOODASON AND MARIE LEAVE THE BEDROOM . .
SOUNDS OF MENS® VOICES, STEPS AND STRETCHER BUMPS
COMING UP THE STAIRS )
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(DR. GOODASON AND MARIE ARE SEEN IN TOM MARKHAM'S

BEDROOM, WHICH IS MUCH AS IN SHOT 20, Page 22).

. l

| i

DR. GOODASON: (RBriskly) Now, Marie , , you and I are going to tea
this place apart, looking for those capsules . . . let's start with
your mother's room, as soon as the ambulance has gone, :

(MENS' VOICES, SLIGHT BUMPS, AND THEN THEZ FRONT
DOOR CLOSES WITH AN AUDIBLE BANG, A MOMENTARY
PAUSE FOR LOADING THeE STRETCHER IN THE BHICLE
THE SIREN STARTS UP AND RAPIDLY FADES INTO THu
DISTANCE ) '

L &

MARIE: I'1l go snd meke some coffee , . .

~ (MARIE LEAVES THE ROOM . . . A FEW MOMENIS LATER,
IR, GOODASON ALSO LEAVES . . . )

(DR. GOODASON IS SEEN SITTING ON MRS, MARKHAM'S
BED, THE BED HAS BEZN STRIPPED DOWN BARE TO THE
MATIRESS,  THE BEDCLOTHES ARE FOLDSD IN A NEAT
STACK, PILxD IN THx MIDDLE OF THi BiD, MARIE IS

CLEARING UP THZ COFFEE MUGS AND THE TRAY, READY TO
TAKE DOWNSTAIRS.

MARIZ: Any more coffee, doctor . , ?

DR, GOODASON: (Miles away . . comes back to life with a jerk)

Sorry, Merie, I was miles away . . . No, no more coffee , . ., did ne
good, thougn . . .

o

(PAUSES AND CONTINUES )

. « « You know, Merie, it's a complete poser . . .
Nothing . . . nothing anywhere,

( PAUSES AND CONTINUES )

e « o NOW, tell me, what happened here, ss far as |
you Know 7

MARIZ: Well, me mum generally gets the breakfast on a Sundsy, and
when she hadn't got down by nine o'clock, Tom , , . Mr. Markham,
that is, went up and found her spark out. He called me to help try
and wake her, It wasn't any use, so he phoned you . « « . is . . .
is she going to be all right . . . ¢

( DR, GOODASON SHRUGS HER SHOULDERS, UNHOPEFULLY )

., GOODASON:

She 's desperately ill ., . . . How was she at bedtime
last night 7
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3l CONTLNUED

ANT, NERUCIRNES S ectls . R S R

MARIE: O, K. .. . . got the Yump, a bit, as usual. Tom
gave her a box of chocolates last night, when we were watching
telly . . .try to cheer her up, sort of, . . .

DR, GOODASON: That was nice of him., But otherwise, anything ? No
rows, no friction or anything . . . . ?

MARIE: No., We stayed watching telly, and about ten she went up to
bed, A bit later I remembered her indigestion mixture was in the
kKitchen, and I took it up to her, but she said she didn't want it.

(IR. GOODASON SITS GLUMLY ON THE BED, LOOKING
INTO SPACE, THINKING)

IR, GOODASON: ©She refused it, en ? ., . . , . Why ?

MARIB: Dumno . . . Said she didn't want it, she'd taken her sleeping

mixture instesd.,

IR, GOODASON: What was she doing when you went in ?

MARIA: Sitting up in bed, reading a new book I got her from
the Library yesterdsy . . . . . Said she was going to enjoy it . .
and with her box of chocolates . . .

DR, GOODASON: (With emphasis) Now, Marie, lets be very careful
here . . . . are you quite sure , . . (deliberate extrs emphssis)
she said 'she would enjoy it' ¢ Take your time, now . . . .
it's very important . . . .

MARIE: Yes, that's what she said . . .
DR, GOODASON: And then ?
MARIE: I said goodnight to her and left .

IR, GOODASON: And you didn't see or hear your mother again until
this morning ? - -

MARIE: That®s right , . .

DR, GOODASON: What time did Mr, Markham go up to bed ?

MARIE: About twelve ofclock, When I'd told him mother wouldnt®t
have her indigestion medicine, he went up to see why, but she was
already half asleep, and just mumbled . ., . |

( FOOTSTEPS ARE HEARD ON THE STAIRS., TOM MARKHAM
COMES INTO THE ROOM, BACK FROM THE HOSPITAL )

TOM MARKHAM: , ., . I got a 1ift back . . . just EO% AHOKY . & & i

DR, GOODASON: Well, I hope I may yet be wrong, but I'm pretty

sure your wife is suffering from barbiturate poisoning.-. . .
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