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UNITED STATES DISTRICT COURT 

CENTRAL DISTRICT OF CALIFORNIA 

WESTERN DIVISION 

FARHAD SAFINIA, an individual, 
 

Plaintiff, 
 
 vs. 
 
VOLTAGE PICTURES, LLC,  a 
California limited liability company; 
VOLTAGE PRODUCTIONS, LLC, a 
Nevada limited liability company; 
CHRISTCHURCH PRODUCTIONS 
DAC, an Ireland designated activity 
company; NICOLAS CHARTIER, an 
individual; and DOES 1 through 100, 
inclusive, 
 
 

 Defendants. 
 

  
 
DECLARATION OF FARHAD 
SAFINIA IN SUPPORT OF HIS 
APPLICATION FOR TEMPORARY 
RESTRAINING ORDER AND 
ORDER TO SHOW CAUSE RE: 
PRELIMINARY INJUNCTION 
AND IMPOUNDMENT 
 
 
Hearing Date: (None Set) 
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I, Farhad Safinia, say that: 

1. I am the Plaintiff in this action.  I make this declaration of personal, 

firsthand knowledge and, if called and sworn as a witness, I could and would testify 

competently hereto. 

2. I am a writer, producer, and director.  My first feature film was 

Apocalypto, which I co-wrote and co-produced with director Mel Gibson and which 

was nominated for three Academy Awards and a Golden Globe for Best Foreign 

Language Film.  I also created, executive produced, and served as the showrunner of 

the Golden Globe nominated series Boss, for which Kelsey Grammer was awarded 

the Golden Globe for Best Actor in a Drama.  My other film projects include an 

adaptation of the Aldous Huxley novel Brave New World for Universal Pictures 

with Leonardo DiCaprio attached to star and Ridley Scott to direct, Sony Pictures’ 

The Allen Counter Project for Will Smith to star in and produce, and an adaptation 

of Neal Bascomb’s historical novel Sabotage (aka The Winter Fortress) for director 

Michael Bay and Paramount Pictures.  In addition to these, I have also developed 

projects for Warner Brothers, DC Comics, Walt Disney Studios, ImageMovers, and 

CBS Network, among others. 

3. The story about the creation of the Oxford English Dictionary was 

originally told in Simon Winchester’s novel, The Professor and the Madman.  It is 

about the tale of professor James Murray, who began compiling the Oxford English 

Dictionary in 1857, and Dr. William Chester Minor, who submitted more than 

10,000 entries while he was an inmate at an asylum for the criminally insane. 

4. In August and September 2016, I wrote an authorized screenplay 

adaptation of Mr. Winchester’s book (the “2016 Screenplay”).  Attached hereto as 

Exhibit A is a true and correct copy of the 2016 Screenplay.  I have since registered 

the 2016 Screenplay as a derivative work with the United States Copyright Office.  

Attached hereto as Exhibit B is a true and correct copy of the Certificate of 

Registration, No. PAu003847498, of the 2016 Screenplay. 
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5. Years earlier, in 2007, I had been asked to revise a different screenplay 

written by Todd Komarnicki and John Boorman in 2001 about the stories of Messrs. 

Murray and Minor.  I revised that screenplay as a work-for-hire, and I do not claim 

any copyright with respect to that screenplay.  Attached hereto as Exhibit C is a true 

and correct copy of the Certificate of Authorship. 

6. I later wrote the 2016 Screenplay.  Unlike the work I did with respect to 

the 2006 Komarnicki/Boorman screenplay, I did not execute an assignment or work 

for hire agreement with respect to the 2016 Screenplay. 

7. I provided Defendants a copy of the 2016 Screenplay.  With that 

screenplay in hand, Defendants and I worked together to shoot scenes for a film.  At 

some point, however, Defendants decided to curtail my vision.  For example, key 

scenes in the 2016 Screenplay were to be shot on the campus of Oxford University.  

But Defendants decided they would not pay for the scenes to be shot there, so they 

were not shot there. 

8. Defendants eventually decided they would complete their version of the 

film without me.  Defendants took the existing footage and pieced it together 

themselves without my vision or input.  I never authorized Defendants to make their 

version of the film. 

9. In addition, Defendants screened a portion of their film at the Cannes 

Film Festival in May 2017, for the purpose of licensing and/or otherwise 

distributing the film in the United States.  I understand Defendants also screened a 

portion of their film at Toronto Film Festival this month, separately for individuals 

at United Talent Agency and Creative Artists Agency, both located in Los Angeles, 

California, during June and July of this year.  These screenings also were for the 

purpose of licensing and/or otherwise distributing the film in the United States.  I 

am further informed that Defendants may have approached Netflix, Inc. and 

screened a portion of the film for individuals in Netflix's theatrical distribution 

division during August of this year, again for the purpose of licensing and/or 
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otherwise distributing the film in the United States.  Defendants’ screenings and 

exhibitions were without my authorization, permission, or consent.  

10. I have asked Defendants to stop their infringement.  Attached hereto as 

Exhibit D is a true and correct copy of a cease and desist letter my attorneys sent to 

Defendants on September 18, 2017. 

11. Attached hereto as Exhibit E is a true and correct copy of a 

compilation of press releases in which I am identified as the screenwriter and 

director of the film. 

12. Attached hereto as Exhibit F is a true and correct copy of a printout of 

the Internet Movie Database webpage entitled, “The Professor and the Madman 

(2017) – IMBd,” printed on September 18, 2017. 

13. If the Court issues a temporary restraining order, I am prepared to post 

a bond in the amount of $50,000 from which Defendants can seek reimbursement of 

any losses they might prove resulting from the temporary restraining order or 

preliminary injunction (if the Court grants either or both). 

14. Based on my years of experience in the entertainment industry, it will 

be difficult for me to find anyone who will license the 2016 Screenplay once 

Defendants release their infringing work -- at least and until the memory of 

Defendants' film has faded from the public's mind.  It will be just as difficult for me 

to convince others to finance a film based on the same screenplay as Defendants' 

film, especially if Defendants' version is panned by critics or the public generally. 
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The Professor And The Madman

14th September 2016

Current Draft by 
Farhad Safinia

THIS SCRIPT IS CODED FOR YOU. PLEASE DO NOT COPY.

Icon Productions Voltage Pictures
808 Wilshire Blvd. 116 N. Robertson Blvd. 
4th floor Suite 200
Santa Monica, CA 90401 Los Angeles, CA 90048
(310) 434-7300 (323) 606-7630
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The sound of ocean waves gently rolling on a beach ...

FADE IN: A ROW OF PALMS, lapping waves. A gaggle of young 1 1
SINHALESE GIRLS frolic in the surf. A BOY, white, 13 sits in 
the sand, watching. ONE OF THE GIRLS turns and smiles at him.

FLASH ... THEIR HANDS, entwined, playing. Her eyes rise to meet 
his ... FLASH ... They lie. HER LIPS, hover over his skin ... 

FLASH ... We hear WOMEN SHOUTING. A GIRL, SCREAMING and CRYING.

The BOY, alone, desperate, stares at a HUT in a beach village, 
the hub of activity. The GIRL’S noises cease, the WOMEN start 
wailing. A WHITE MAN, emerges from the hut, and grabs the BOY 
by the arm. At the entrance to the hut, we’re with the BOY, 
angry brown faces staring at him from inside. A silent red 
bundle is passed from one to another. He nears a bed. On it the 
GIRL lies dead. The BOY tries to retreat. The WHITE MAN stops 
him.

WHITE MAN (O.S.)
See what you have done.

The BOY’S features collapse in shame.

INT. ROOM - NIGHT2 2

A MAN asleep in bed. His eyes open, the boy’s eyes. He lies in 
the silence. A window rattles. A door creaks. The MAN sits up, 
his eyes scanning the room. By the door a watercolor of 
Sinhalese girls bathing in the sea. Past it, in the room 
beyond, only shadows. The MAN zeros in on a dark shape. A 
floorboard creaks. The MAN’S HAND crawls under his pillow and 
re-emerges with an 1864 COLT US SERVICE REVOLVER in its grip.  

THE DARK SHAPE ... suddenly moves. Making away. The MAN 
explodes after it, eyes ablaze, ears sharp. FOOTSTEPS - heard 
in the street below. The MAN makes for the window. A shadow 
darts across the pavement. The MAN bolts out of the door in 
pursuit.

EXT. BELVEDERE ROAD, LAMBETH, ENGLAND - 6 A.M., FEB. 17, 18723 3

The GUNMAN speeds through night streets lit by gas lamps. 

GEORGE MERRETT, exits the Red Lion Brewery, heading home. 

CONSTABLE HENRY TARRANT, under arches of Waterloo Station, 
walks the graveyard shift, rattling the locks of shops.  

Back on The GUNMAN on the Belvedere Road as he suddenly stops. 
Footsteps begin to near. Then two streets ahead, a FIGURE turns 
into view, walking away from him ...

GUNMAN
FENIAN!

(CONTINUED)

EXHIBIT A2

Case 2:17-cv-06902   Document 6-2   Filed 09/20/17   Page 8 of 168   Page ID #:48



The FIGURE, turns - it’s GEORGE MERRETT. He sees the GUNMAN 
closing in on him and begins to run. The GUNMAN fires a shot. 
The bullet explodes into a door frame inches from Merrett’s 
head. Shards go flying. MERRETT tacks off the road.

Waterloo Station. CONSTABLE TARRANT hears A SECOND SHOT ring 
out. He blows his whistle and begins to run for the noise.

MERRETT, now below the Hungerford Bridge, shouts for help, 
weaving around the archways, slipping on the frozen cobbles as 
the GUNMAN chases, yelling. Echoes up the hollow of the bridge. 

MERRETT races for a TERRACE OF DRAB HOUSES. Slams into the 
front door of one of them, hammers on it.

MERRETT
ELIZA!

BANG. A BULLET blasts into brick, a hair from the door. MERRETT 
twists to see - The GUNMAN, out from under the bridge, closing.

MERRETT (CONT’D)
(fumbling for his key)

Oh God ... ELIZA!

THE GUNMAN stops, aims at MERRETT’S back. BANG. MERRETT 
shudders forward, punctured. BANG. The second bullet drills 
through him and into the door which swings open. MERRETT looks 
at his WIFE.

MERRETT (CONT’D)
Eliza.

BANG. A third shot smashes into his neck with a spray of red. 
He crumples. Silence as ELIZA MERRETT stares at her husband’s 
killer before she crashes down, cradling GEORGE in her arms 
with a deep animal cry that fills the street. A police whistle 
grows nearer. The GUNMAN approaches, turns MERRETT’S dead face 
to meet his, and is thrown back in deep confusion by what he 
sees.

MINOR
This is not the Fenian? ... Where is 
Reilly?

Instantly CONSTABLE TARRANT is there, dragging him away as the 
MERRETT CHILDREN emerge staring. The hardness on CLARE 
MERRETT’s face(12), piercing him through. Neighbors gather and 
TWO MORE CONSTABLES hurry onto the scene, trying in vain to 
revive the dead man. Dawn breaks over Victorian London.

Grunts. Heavy running breaths. Mud sloshing, bodies smashing...

OMITTED4 4

The Professor And The Madman Draft Dated 14th Setpember 2016  2.
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EXT. HOCKEY FIELD, MILL HILL SCHOOL - DAY5 5

Lawns frosted green. Mill Hill clash against Wellington. Single-
Handed Hockey. The pitch is a slush. A WELLINGTON boy barrels 
toward goal with a ball. A MILL HILL boy closes in to tackle. 
SLAM, they collide, MILL HILL smack-jammed into the ground. 
WELLINGTON fires. MILL HILL twists on the ground to see his 
GOALIE dive. But the ball flies into the goal. CHEERS. MOANS. 

HAROLD
BLOODY BOLLOCKS HELL!

The tackled MILL HILL BOY, HAROLD MURRAY (14), rises to his 
feet, furious. The REFEREE explodes whistling. He motions for 
HAROLD to come to him. On the sideline, Harold’s father JAMES 
MURRAY watches his son get a severe finger wagging. Then ...

MURRAY
Harold.

HAROLD runs to his father as a whistle resumes play. 

HAROLD
Must get back in, father.

MURRAY
In a tick, boy. Take a few breaths.

(beat)
Mind the long runs down the flank. If 
you see the brute coming, stay down-
pitch, don’t let him pull you in. Try 
for the clean catch. 

HAROLD
Yes, sir. The game, sir.

MURRAY
About your use of words ...

HAROLD
Yes, sir.

ADA MURRAY, wrapped in coats and reclined in a chair, watches 
MURRAY talking to HAROLD in the distance.

MURRAY
Back in you go, boy.

HAROLD
Yes, sir.

HAROLD races onto the pitch. MURRAY turns to see his wife 
absorbed by her newspaper. He walks toward her.

MURRAY
I had a word with him. 

ADA
Yes, I saw.

The Professor And The Madman Draft Dated 14th Setpember 2016  3.
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MURRAY sits beside her, eyes on the match. ADA steals a glance 
at MURRAY, wanting to say something. But she doesn’t. Then ...

ADA (CONT’D)
In the paper, dreadful story. A 
shooting in Lambeth. An American.  An 
army officer... and a poor woman left 
behind with six children. 

MURRAY
We'll pray for her tonight, the widow 
and her children. Say a prayer

ADA
I don’t know what I would do.  James. 
If you were taken like that.

MURRAY
No one is taking me anywhere, Ada. I 
know some of the boys have had a 
battering at my hands, particularly 
with Latin declension, but I suspect 
they won’t resort to murder to settle 
their scores.

Suddenly the FIELD ERUPTS IN CRIES OF “COME ON HAROLD” ... ON 
THE PITCH. WELLINGTON takes a shot. HAROLD dives, catches it 
clean, and immediately counter-attacks. MURRAY is on his feet.

MURRAY (CONT’D)
That’s it boy, that’s it.

HAROLD, running, shoots and buries the ball in Wellington’s 
goal. CHEERS. MURRAY’S the loudest. On the pitch, amidst 
congratulations, HAROLD turns to the Wellington team ...

HAROLD
How’s that! You ensanguined mules.

The referee’s angry whistle. MURRAY freezes. Turns to his wife, 
nods contrite and marches toward the pitch. 

MURRAY
Harold!

On the pitch, HAROLD protests to the REFEREE repeatedly with 
“what’s wrong with ensanguined?” MURRAY can’t resist a smile.

EXT. BODLEIAN LIBRARY, OXFORD - DAY6 6 **

AN OLD LEATHER BOOK SPINE held in a pair of hands, on it the 
title of MILTON’S PARADISE LOST. Turned over it shows words 
hand-engraved on its back: “Only a most diligent life. JM 
1851.” MURRAY carefully tucks it into his pocket, and looks up 
at ...

THE BODLEIAN LIBRARY’S FRONT FACADE. MURRAY crosses the QUAD **
and heads toward the buildings ... **

The Professor And The Madman Draft Dated 14th Setpember 2016  4.
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MURRAY (V.O.)
I wish to state that I possess a 
general lexical and structural 
knowledge of the languages and 
literature of the Aryan and Syro-
Arabic classes...

... his voice sputters to a halt. COUGHS echo around a hall.

INT. ANTEROOM, BODLEIAN LIBRARY, OXFORD - MOMENTS LATER7 7 **

MURRAY stands at a deep-mullioned window, watching a STUDENT 
courts a GIRL below, amidst passing students and Dons. 

MURRAY (V.O.)
I have recently submitted my paper on 
the declension of German verbs to the 
Philological society ...

His voice comes to a nervous stop. We hear papers shuffling.

IN THE QUAD, the STUDENT bows, pretends to fumble and falls. 
THE GIRL laughs, her invitation to a kiss is clear. He 
hesitates. The moment passes. She extends her hand. He kisses 
it and she leaves. MURRAY smiles. The door behind him opens...

FURNIVALL
Ready James?

INT. BODLEIAN LIBRARY, OXFORD - MOMENTS LATER8 8 **

Coughs echo around the hall. The Delegates of the Oxford 
University Press sit in judgment. MAX MUELLER, HENRY LIDDELL, 
BENJAMIN JOWETT, PHILIP LYTTELTON GELL and FREDRICK FURNIVALL. 
MURRAY before them nervously glances at his notes.

MURRAY
... yes ... my paper on the declension 
of German verbs ...

MUELLER
Mr. Murray, I understand that you do 
not possess a university degree.

MURRAY
No, sir, no degree. I am an 
autodidact. Self taught.

MUELLER
I am aware of the word. Schooling?

MURRAY
Left at fourteen to earn a living.

MUELLER
(to Furnivall)

Honestly Freddie, it’s a bit much.

The Professor And The Madman Draft Dated 14th Setpember 2016  5.
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There is a suppression of laughter in the room. MURRAY winces.

FURNIVALL
A bit much, yes. 

(beat)
Of course, we, the august Delegates of 
the Oxford University Press, have been 
attempting to make this dictionary for 
twenty years. And despite great 
efforts by an army of academics, 
myself included, we are precisely 
nowhere. Forgive me that is incorrect. 
We are, in fact, going backwards. The 
language is evolving faster than our 
progress. This great tongue of ours, 
that reaches out across the world has 
drawn its guns, sharpened its bayonets 
and declared that it will not be 
tamed. And we, with our debates ad 
nauseam about the mode, the scope, the 
purpose of fixing words have all but 
thrown ourselves down in supplication 
before it, bathed in abject defeat. At 
this moment, the endeavor is dead. Is 
that too much? Max?

MUELLER, seethes quietly. FURNIVALL allows a beat. 

FURNIVALL (CONT’D)
Gentlemen, I am afraid that nothing 
short of a panacea is called for. I 
submit that the extraordinary, the 
unconventional, Mr. Murray is the 
solution and our salvation.

LIDDELL
Your account, though a bit dramatic, 
is true, Freddie. But we need 
something more than impassioned 
advocacy. 

MULLER
Qualifications come to mind. Perhaps a 
Bachelor's Degree.

They’re all already shuffling their papers, preparing to leave.

MURRAY
Qualifications, yes. Well, I am fluent 
in Latin and Greek, of course. 

(faster and faster)
Beyond those, I have an intimate 
knowledge of the Romance tongues, 
Italian, French, Spanish, Catalan and 
to a lesser degree Portugese, Vaudois, 
Provencal and other dialects. In the 
Teutonic branch, I am familiar with 
German, Dutch, Danish and Flemish. 

The Professor And The Madman Draft Dated 14th Setpember 2016  6.
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I have specialized in Anglo-Saxon and 
Moeso-Gothic and have prepared some 
works for publication upon these 
languages. I know a little of the 
Celtic and am at present engaged with 
the Sclavonic and I have a useful 
knowledge of Russian. In the Persian, 
Achaemenian Cuneiform and Sanscrit 
branches, I know for the purposes of 
Comparative Philology. I have 
sufficient knowledge of Hebrew and 
Syriac to read at sight the Old 
Testament and Peshito: to a lesser 
degree I know Aramaic Arabic, Coptic 
and Phoenician to the point where it 
was left by Genesius...

MURRAY pauses. His interlocutors all stunned. FURNIVALL smiles.

MURRAY (CONT’D)
Forgive me ... rattling on like this. 
I’m sure you have questions.

JOWETT
Mr. Murray, a word comes to mind - 
clever. Can you define it and tell us 
its history?

MURRAY
I’ll make a fist of it, on the hoof, 
as it were.  Clever: adjective. 
Meaning - adroit, nimble, dextrous. 
Probably from the Low German, Klover. 
Or perhaps the Middle Dutch, Klever, 
meaning sprightly, smart. 

FAVORABLE MURMURS. Approving looks. FURNIVALL scans the panel.

FURNIVALL
Mr. Murray is also a master of the 
Scottish clog dance. Would you care to 
show us a step or two, James?

MURRAY
Gladly.

He rises. His boots hammer a rhythm on the hallowed boards.

INT. HOLDING ROOM, COURTS OF KINGSTON ASSIZES, SURREY - DAY9 9

SHACKLED FEET. SHACKLED HANDS. THE LAMBETH GUNMAN, waits. TWO 
BAILIFFS, keep an eye. The door opens and CHURCH enters. He 
drops some coins in one of the BAILIFF’S hands.

CHURCH 
Right lads, give us a few.

The Professor And The Madman Draft Dated 14th Setpember 2016  7.
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BAILIFF 
Afraid not, Charlie. This one’s 
thorny. You ain’t got long.

CHURCH 
Suit yourselves.

(to the Gunman)
Hello Doctor. South London Chronicle. 
Mind if I ask a few questions?

(no answer, beat)
I’ve looked into you. You’re a 
decorated man, well travelled, highly 
educated and ... rich. Care to tell 
our readers what you were doing in 
Lambeth?

(no answer, moves in)
What does your kind do in Lambeth? The 
dens, is it? Or maybe something else 
... something for sport? 

(no answer)
What about the 6 little ones with no 
father. Anything to say to them?

The GUNMAN looks up at him. Silent. 

CHURCH (CONT’D)
Right. You’re just an American. With a 
gun.

The door opens, SERGEANT STEGGLES enters. The BAILIFFS stiffen. 

STEGGLES
Get out.

Stern looks. CHURCH leaves. The BAILIFFS take the GUNMAN ...

INT. HALLWAY, COURTS OF KINGSTON ASSIZES, SURREY - DAY10 10

A door. On it, a sign: “HER MAJESTY’S COURTS. KINGSTON 
ASSIZES.” It’s pushed open to a teeming hallway. THE PRESS. 
COURT WORKERS.

LORD CHIEF JUSTICE (V.O.)
Please identify the accused.

THE GUNMAN is escorted down the hallway, to the courtroom. 

DEFENSE ATTORNEY CLARKE (V.O.)
Dr. William Chester Minor. Captain 
Surgeon in the US Army, retired.

INT. COURTROOM, COURTS OF KINGSTON ASSIZES, SURREY - DAY11 11

The COURTROOM, jam-packed, mostly with the poor. Angry, 
expectant silence. MINOR is led in. The clink of the chains.

The Professor And The Madman Draft Dated 14th Setpember 2016  8.
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LORD CHIEF JUSTICE (V.O.)
How does the accused plead?

In the front row, ELIZA MERRETT averts her gaze as MINOR 
passes.

CUT TO: DEFENSE ATTORNEY CLARKE, looking at MINOR in the dock.

LORD CHIEF JUSTICE
Mr. Clarke?

CLARKE turns to the LORD CHIEF JUSTICE.

DEFENSE ATTORNEY CLARKE
The defendant pleads guilty, my Lord. 
However, he has requested a statement 
be madeto the court. 

PROSECUTOR DENMAN
My Lord, the Crown has no objection to 
hearing this statement.

DEFENSE ATTORNEY CLARKE
My Lord, Dr. Minor has come to our 
shores seeking sanctuary. In his home 
country of the United States he was 
being pursued, relentlessly, by a man 
pledged to torture and kill him. On 
that fateful night of the 17th of 
February 1872 the defendant woke with 
a start. He knew right away that he 
had been hunted down and found. That 
his pursuer, one Declan Reilly, was, 
indeed, in his rooms. 

MINOR finds ELIZA, surrounded by her children. He is 
devastated.

DEFENSE ATTORNEY CLARKE (CONT’D)
Dr. Minor reached for his service 
revolver and gave chase. In the 
streets he found a man running. In the 
confusion of night he failed to 
discern the difference between his 
assailant and the innocent, George 
Merrett. My Lord, Dr. Minor shot the 
wrong man.

Gasps of scorn in the court. MINOR finds ELIZA again.

PROSECUTOR DENMAN
So he didn’t mean it. My Lord, perhaps 
the court should simply release the 
good doctor with an apology for the 
misunderstanding that has occurred.

Laughter. It tears through ELIZA. MINOR turns to the judge. 
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MINOR
Your Honor, I submit myself to your 
justice. I am guilty of the most 
terrible crime. I have torn the breath 
out of a most innocent life ... 

His words silence the court. ELIZA now finds MINOR.

MINOR (CONT’D)
... I am sorry, so very sorry. I beg 
this court for its rightful 
punishment.

PROSECUTOR DENMAN
My Lord, the crown would welcome 
further testimony from the accused as 
to the man he was, in fact, intending 
to harm. 

LORD CHIEF JUSTICE
Yes, proceed.

PROSECUTOR DENMAN
Dr. Minor, tell us of this determined 
Declan Reilly who has followed you 
half way across the world.

MINOR hesitates, his eyes drift to ELIZA. They connect.

PROSECUTOR DENMAN (CONT’D)
Dr. Minor?

MINOR turns to DENMAN, makes an effort to collect his wits.

MINOR
I was a surgeon in the Union Army in 
the American War. Declan Reilly was 
part of the Irish Brigade fighting 
with us for the North in the Battle of 
the Wilderness.

PROSECUTOR DENMAN
Why does he pursue you Doctor?

MINOR
(beat)

Have you fought in war, sir? When you 
speak of hell, do you see what you 
speak of? 

MINOR’s eyes stare into his past. His voice is frail.

EXT. HILL SIDE, SPOTSYLVANIA COUNTY, VIRGINIA - EARLY MORNING12 12

MINOR, 8 years younger, his Union Army uniform specked with 
blood, an orange fiery glow on his face. REVERSE ANGLE - 
distant forested hills glow with fires. Canons BOOM. Rifles 
CRACKLE.
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MINOR (V.O.)
27,000 men fell there in two days. 
Would it that they had passed from 
life to death in an instant. Most did 
not.

UNION ARMY MEN stare in shock. Before them, smoke clears in 
patches to reveal countless dead bodies in the forest mesh.

MINOR (V.O.)
Before death's relief there are the 
wounds. The body refuses to let go, it 
clings on so dearly, through the 
agony. Death does not come quickly.

An IRISHMAN IN UNION BLUE slumps against a shoot, head resting 
on a dead Confederate Soldier. UNION MEN remove him. He’s 
alive.

MINOR (V.O.)
Typhoid, dysentery, even lungs that 
empty into your hands, all go about 
their work with languid indifference. 
Extended by opium, by calomel, by 
prayer. Death takes its time. 

In THE UNION CAMP, the IRISHMAN lifts himself off a wagon of 
wounded arrivals from the battle field. TENTS. SMOKE. BODIES. 

MINOR (V.O.)
We were overcome by the waking dead. 
Wagons, sick full of them coming at 
us, their open wounds like mouths 
screaming blood.  Nothing would stop 
the blood. The world is blood. What do 
you do? 

PROSECUTOR DENMAN (V.O.)
Declan Reilly.

THE IRISHMAN stands dizzy, at the horror around him. Then he 
walks away. Off into the distance, swallowed by smoke. 

MINOR (V.O.)
Many fled. Like a wise man, Declan 
Reilly fled. But like many, he was 
found.

BACK TO THE ANGLE ON THE YOUNGER MINOR, an orange fiery glow on 
his face. Down before him, a HOT BED OF COALS. In his shaking 
hands is a BRANDING IRON with the letter ‘D’ emblazoned.

MINOR (V.O.)
The punishment for desertion was 
death. My Colonel was more creative 
than that.
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The IRISHMAN is hauled down onto his knees by UNION SOLDIERS. A 
COLONEL barks commands, then moves aside gesturing at MINOR to 
step forward. THE IRISHMAN is still. MINOR looks at him ...

MINOR (V.O.)
I was a surgeon obeying his Colonel’s 
command. 

(beat, sadness rising)
Some wounds become infected, some 
fester and crust with sores, some 
blister and burst and bleed for weeks. 
And some wounds you can hear, even if 
only once, and they ring in your ears 
for the rest of your life.

MINOR raises the burning “D” inches from the IRISHMAN’S FACE. 
ON MINOR as SCREAM and SIZZLE blend into a cry that is inhuman.

INT. COURTROOM, COURTS OF KINGSTON ASSIZES, SURREY - DAY13 13

MINOR staggers in the dock. His face drained of color. 

MINOR
I see his face. I hear his face. I 
don’t blame him for cursing me.  For 
chasing me down the years.

(beat)
That night I thought I was rid of him 
after I pulled the trigger, but ...

He can’t go on. His eyes find ELIZA. The courtroom buzzes. 

PROSECUTOR DENMAN
He haunts you then?  Like a demon?

MINOR
A living one.

PROSECUTOR DENMAN
And this man was in your rooms on the 
night of the shooting?

MINOR
That is correct.

MINOR’S RIGHT HAND begins to shake. DENMAN notices.

PROSECUTOR DENMAN
Dr. Minor, by your own admission, and 
according to the police report, you 
have fortified your rooms. Barred your 
windows. Bolted your doors. Would you 
care to tell us how he gained entry?

MINOR notices his trembling hand. He curls it into a fist.
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MINOR
His name is Declan Reilly. He has a 
brand across the right side of his 
face.

PROSECUTOR DENMAN
You know it is against the law to 
perjure oneself, Doctor?

MINOR
He comes at night. He comes with 
others. They have hunted me down. They 
were in my rooms.

PROSECUTOR DENMAN
I do not believe you, sir. This court 
does not believe you.

Angry murmurs erupt all around. MINOR scans the court with 
desperate eyes. Amid the CHIEF JUSTICE’S repeated calls for 
silence, DEFENSE ATTORNEY CLARKE glances at SERGEANT STEGGLES. 
They share a look of sad conviction. CLARKE rises.

DEFENSE ATTORNEY CLARKE
Dr. Minor, who are these others that 
you speak of?

MINOR
They are his Fenian brothers ... they 
...

In the court, anger gaining. MINOR suppresses his trembling ...  

MINOR (CONT’D)
They are his fallen comrades. Risen.

Utter, staggered silence all around.

DEFENSE ATTORNEY CLARKE
And how do they enter your fortified 
rooms, sir?

MINOR
They come up through the floor. A 
layer of zinc will sometimes deter 
them. And cloves of garlic placed 
around the bed can keep them at bay, 
but nor for long. Not for long.

INT. COURTROOM, COURTS OF KINGSTON ASSIZES, SURREY - LATER14 14

The FOREMAN of the jury rises.

FOREMAN
We, the members of her Majesty’s jury, 
find Dr. William Chester Minor not 
guilty of the wilful murder of George 
Merrett.
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The courtroom tightens. ELIZA is rigid with rage. 

FOREMAN (CONT’D)
On the grounds of insanity.

The courtroom spins in disbelief. MINOR turns a puzzled stare 
from CLARKE to the hammering LORD CHIEF JUSTICE...

MINOR
Sir, I am not mad.

LORD CHIEF JUSTICE
This has been a sorry case. Dr. Minor, 
you are an educated man, a foreigner 
and by all accounts a patriot, a man 
quite unlike the wretches I 
customarily see in the dock before me. 

In the stalls - the verge of riot. A cry: “This is a disgrace.”

LORD CHIEF JUSTICE (CONT’D)
But the law has to be applied with 
just precision, whatever, the 
condition or estate of the defendant.

(to Minor)
William Chester Minor, it is hereby 
this court's ruling that you shall be 
detained in safe custody at Broadmoor 
Asylum for the Criminally Insane until 
Her Majesty's pleasure be known.

Fury erupts. Some are on their feat. Yelling. Cries of “One 
justice for all”, “To the gallows with him” and “Lambeth is 
England.” CHURCH jots down a headline: “AMERICAN MURDERER 
EVADES GALLOWS.” As he is pulled down from the dock, MINOR 
finds ELIZA, cradling her children ... among them, staring at 
him flatly, the almond eyed SINHALESE GIRL.

INT. LIVING ROOM, “SUNNYSIDE”, MURRAY HOUSE, MILL HILL - DAY15 15

MURRAY at a window looking out. 

MURRAY
Forgive me for keeping it from you. I 
scarcely believed in the chance 
myself. 

ADA sits in the middle of the living room listening.

MURRAY (CONT’D)
It's all mine. The entire language. 

She looks down, something deep inside her playing to get out 
...

IN THE HALLWAY. The children spy on the scene through a crack 
in the door. They see their mother look up to their father.
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ADA
I’ve never known how to resist it. 
Your exuberance... But it’s so sudden. 
And to abandon all this, the school, 
the constancy. Is this truly what you 
wish? For all of us?

He starts toward her, but stops, turning away again. Beat.

MURRAY
Ada, I’m an untutored linen draper's 
boy from Teviotdale, now, suddenly, 
with a real crack at it. My entire 
life, all that I’ve pursued, my 
endless dabbling, in astrology and 
archeology, in phonetics, philology, 
all of it, I feel, has been in 
preparation for this. The call has 
finally come. 

(beat)
But through it all, whatever I’ve 
done, I’ve done with you. I’ve never 
been able to, without you.  

Her face changes when he does not see. Toward acquiescence.

MURRAY (CONT’D)
Once again, lend yourself to me? If I 
am to fashion a book, I will need a 
spine.

IN THE HALLWAY. ELSIE MURRAY (6) spots her mother smile.

ELSIE
Did you see that?

HILDA
Yes, go in. Go.

HILDA MURRAY (12) pushes the door open and ELSIE explodes into 
the room. The rest of the children follow.

ELSIE
Father?

MURRAY
Elsie. Children.

ELSIE
Are we going somewhere?

MURRAY looks at them all. He then turns to ADA... who nods yes. **

MURRAY
To Oxford. Your father is the editor 
of the New English dictionary on 
Historical Principles.
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ELSIE
What is that?

MURRAY
It’s a very big book. With lots of 
words in it. All the words of the 
English language.

HILDA
Like Doctor Johnson’s Dictionary?

MURRAY goes to the book case. He picks up the two volumes of 
Samuel Johnson’s Dictionary and shows them to the children.

MURRAY
Yes, but his comprised of a mere 
handful of words. I’m charged with 
identifying and defining every last 
one!

He slams the Johnson dictionary on a chair and turns to gather 
up a pile of enormous tomes from the shelves behind him. 

ELSIE
Will “happy” be in there, Father?

He stacks the books one by one precariously on top of 
Johnson’s. 

MURRAY
Yes it will, Elsie. My dictionary will 
need as many volumes as these ... to 
house the entire language.

An enormous, unstable tower starts to form. MURRAY keeps 
piling.

ELSIE
Will “sad”?

MURRAY
Yes, as will “sad”.

ELSIE
What about “big”, will “big” be in 
there?

MURRAY steps out from behind the tower, his shelves clean.

MURRAY
Yes Elsie, and “small” too. There 
isn’t a word you can think of that 
will not be in this very big book.

OSWYN
Father?

Behind MURRAY, the pile of books start to lean ... 
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MURRAY
Yes, Oswyn.

OSWYN
Will “Oswyn” be in there?

MURRAY stares mute at his SON. Then at ADA. He’s been had. The 
tower crashes down. We hear horses hooves trotting fast ...

EXT. BROADMOOR ASYLUM FOR THE CRIMINALLY INSANE - DAY16 16

Drizzling rain. A closed-roof landau, horses gleaming, races up 
a rocky road and slows as the outer doors of the asylum open. 

BRAYN (V.O.)
Wednesday, April 17, 1872. Inmate 
number 742. Casebook. Initial entry.

The landau edges in under the archway as the doors shut behind 
it. Bolted. Chained. ESCORTING BAILIFFS let a shackled MINOR 
out of the landau. MUNCIE, the head asylum guard, signs a 
warrant. 

BRAYN (V.O.)
Minor, William Chester. An American, 
48 years old. A surgeon. No known 
religion.  Classified a danger to 
others. Assigned to Block Two.

As MINOR is escorted across an open courtyard he scans the 
building, his eyes catching those of RICHARD BRAYN, the 
superintendent, who stares down through rain washed windows.

MUNCIE
(calling, echoes loudly)

7-4-2. Admittance. Open and close.

CHAINS tauten drawing up AN IRON GATE. MINOR is yanked into the 
dark of the building. The GATE crashes closed. Above, BRAYN 
turns away from the window.

INT. ADMITTANCE AREA, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY17 17

MINOR is disrobing. Before him on a table, his clothes and 
possessions lay strewn. A GUARD notes the items on a board.

BRAYN (V.O.)
The Lambeth Police report states that 
while in their custody, the prisoner 
exhibited behavior that can only be 
described as deeply deranged.
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INT. SHOWER ROOM, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY18 18

MINOR, naked, his body crisscrossed by small scars, is handed 
soap. He scrubs himself. ATTENDANTS drench him with water. 
MINOR stands, arms raised. MUNCIE looks him over. 

BRAYN (V.O.)
March 8th 1872 - “The prisoner is in a 
rage, spitting dozens of times, by his 
own account trying not to swallow 
poison coated onto cold iron bars that 
have been pressed against his teeth.” 

MINOR is seated. A wooden pick is inserted into his mouth, on a 
tooth. MINOR bites down. The pick is moved. Again, MINOR bites 
down. GLOVED HANDS search and inspect his BARE SKIN, his HANDS, 
his FEET, his HAIR. In the corner, MUNCIE stares gauging him.

INT. CELL BLOCK CORRIDOR, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY19 19

MUNCIE leads, MINOR follows. Echoes of the howls of the insane.

BRAYN (V.O.)
March 17th - “Three days now the 
prisoner has gone without sleep. 
Constantly leaping from his bed to 
searching underneath it in sheer 
terror. Repeatedly claiming to look 
for those coming for him at night.”

INT. CELL, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY20 20

MINOR is in the middle of a barren cell. Behind him, MUNCIE 
bolts the door shut. MINOR peers out through the window bars.

MINOR’S P.O.V. The rain has stopped. Drenched tennis courts, a 
small cricket ground flooded brown, the outer wall of the 
hospital topped with iron spikes. Beyond it, a field and in the 
far distance, hills crowned with beeches. A wind gusts through.

BRAYN (V.O.)
How can a man of such high breeding 
have regressed through disease so far 
back to animality? 

MINOR tests the window bars, jams his bedding against it and 
steps away, his eyes glued to it in fright. 

INT. SUPERINTENDENT’S OFFICE, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY21 21

A SURGEON’S KNIFE cuts the SOUTH LONDON CHRONICLE’S headline: 
“VILE MURDERER ENTERS ASYLUM”. BRAYN stares at the clipping.

BRAYN
How can such a man have fallen so far 
from reason?
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He places it in his CASEBOOK. HIS PEN neatly writes the 
words...

BRAYN (V.O.) (CONT’D)
From light to darkness ... Doctor 
Richard Brayn, alienist 
superintendent, Broadmoor Asylum.

His desk, a MESS OF NEWSPAPERS chronicling Minor’s story to 
date

EXT. UNDERPASS GATE, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY22 22 **

INMATES trudge under a RAISED GATE through an underpass. MINOR **
emerges as behind him inmates come pouring out. A SUDDEN 
METALLIC SCREECH. MINOR turns to see - THE GATE jolt down, but 
held by iron chains. INMATES panic. Scurrying. Agitated. Guards 
try to re-establish calm. MUNCIE forces his way forward when... **

THE GATE suddenly hurtles down, guards and inmates beneath. All 
scatter as it crashes into the ground. Stunned silence. Then a 
rising wail of pain. MUNCIE finds PARFIT, a young guard, pinned 
down on the opposite side of the gate, roaring in agony. UNDER **
his THIGH, a spiked tip has impaled through and burrowed into 
the ground. No other guards on Parfit’s side. The inmates that **
made it through are going berserk. Among them, MINOR ... 

MUNCIE
(to the Guards around him)

Go around. Get in through the front 
gate. Calm them down.

THREE GUARDS take off.

MUNCIE (CONT’D)
(to the screaming Parfit)

Son, son, listen to me. We’re going to 
lift the gate, just a bit, just enough 
to see if you can pull your leg free. 

PARFIT
I ... I don’t know, sir.

MUNCIE
We’ve got to give it a try, son. Will 
you let us try?

MUNCIE gives the GUARDS gripping the gate bars a nod. They 
pull. The GATE INCHES up. PARFIT howls reaching for his leg in 
horror.

MUNCIE (CONT’D)
Stop!

The GUARDS release. The gate rests again.

MINOR
How far the nearest blacksmith?
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Across the bars MINOR stands before PARFIT. MUNCIE takes a 
beat.

MUNCIE
Crowthorne Village. Half an hour there 
and back.

MINOR kneels, rips PARFIT’S trouser leg to reveal a mess of red 
flesh clinging around the black metal of the gate.

MINOR
The nearest surgeon?

MUNCIE
Crowthorne.

MINOR takes PARFIT’S BELT and ties it tightly around the wound. 

MINOR
Bring me a saw.

Silence. MINOR looks up, straight into MUNCIE’S glaring eyes.

MINOR (CONT’D)
In half an hour this man will have 
bled to death.

MUNCIE
(beat)

Try the gate again.

The GATE shifts up. PARFIT goes into shock, nearly passing out.

MUNCIE (CONT’D)
Leave it. (beat). Mister Coleman, 
fetch a saw.

The guard, COLEMAN, doesn't move. Too stunned to react.

MINOR
I will need an open flame too.

MUNCIE
Quickly, Mr. Coleman.

COLEMAN nods. Takes off. 

MUNCIE (CONT’D)
Now you listen to me. I know who you 
are, Doctor. And I know how you got in 
here. Believe me when I say that none 
of your wealth will do you any good if 
you try anything.

MINOR takes PARFIT in a choke hold, then skillfully punches him 
out cold. The FLAME and SAW arrive. MUNCIE hands them to MINOR 
through the gate bars. MINOR heats the saw blade on the flame. 
Behind him, in the COURTYARD, the 3 GUARDS who went around, 
arrive, stunned. MINOR turns to one of them.
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MINOR
You sir, remove your belt. 

MUNCIE nods giving the OK. The GUARD obeys.

MINOR (CONT’D)
Place it into his mouth. Between his 
teeth. If he wakes, we wouldn't want 
him to lose his tongue too. Not today.

Saw takes to flesh. ON MINOR’S FACE, a spray of red. Across the 
bars they stare transfixed. Some turn away. One final thrust 
and the leg is free. The gate is raised. PARFIT is carried 
away. 

MINOR (CONT’D)
Your saw. 

(hands Muncie the saw)
Cover the wound in boiled rags. Keep 
the belt tight. Get him to a surgeon.

MUNCIE gives MINOR his handkerchief. MINOR wipes his face.

BRAYN (O.S.)
Your ligation held, hemorrhaging was 
low ...

INT. SUPERINTENDENT’S OFFICE, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY23 23

MINOR sits shackled. Back of the room, MUNCIE stands guard.

BRAYN
His condition is delicate, but he is 
alive. We are all extremely grateful 
to you, Dr. Minor.

BRAYN finishes writing in his casebook and looks up with 
warmth.

MINOR
Was the wound swabbed and dressed in 
phenol?

BRAYN
Luckily, our local surgeon is well 
versed in Lister’s latest antisepsis 
and asepsis methods. As I see are you.

MINOR
Benefits of an old subscription to The 
Lancet.

BRAYN
You are welcome to peruse my copy any 
time you wish.

MINOR
That is very kind.
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BRAYN
And what of your knowledge of 
alienism, Doctor?

MINOR
Limited.

MINOR scans the room. PHRENOLOGICAL CHARTS on the walls. 
Measuring instruments and extensive BOOKS on the shelves. And 
in the corner a THRONE-LIKE CONTRAPTION of WOOD AND BRASS. 

BRAYN
Rush's Tranquilizer. He believed that 
if the patient was held very still 
during the physical convulsions of 
mania, then madness itself would be 
countered.

(beat)
Barbaric in its simplicity. A relic, 
from the dark days of my profession. 
Still, it has its uses when combined 
with modern techniques. Knowledge upon 
Knowledge, is that not the way, one 
rung at a time? I recently submitted 
for review a paper detailing such 
treatment to the Royal College of 
Surgeons. 

(beat)
Perhaps you would like to read it, 
Doctor?

MINOR
(beat)

I am not insane, Dr. Brayn.

BRAYN
Are we not all, to a certain extent?

(beat)
Yet you feel threatened do you not, 
even within these closely guarded 
precincts?

MINOR
A man is coming for me. From my 
confinement I will not see him come. 
So if you will permit me, I will ask 
for your vigilance. And for your men 
to alert me. He is easily identified. 
He bears a brand mark on the right 
side of his face.

BRAYN
You have my word, Doctor, we shall do 
our very best to ensure your safety 
here. In the meantime, is there 
anything else we can do for you? 
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MINOR
I have a pension from the US Army. I 
wish that the greater portion of it to 
go to Mrs. Merrett for the support of 
her children.

BRAYN
I will look to find someone to carry 
it to her.

MUNCIE
Sir?

BRAYN
Mr. Muncie.

MUNCIE
I would gladly take the charge, sir.

BRAYN
Well, there it is. You have our best 
man on the case, Dr. Minor. 

MINOR looks at MUNCIE whose face remains as inscrutable as 
ever.

EXT. MERRETT HOUSE, CORNWALL ROAD, LAMBETH - DUSK24 24

MUNCIE knocks on the door. Across the street, neighbors chat 
with the TABLOID HOOLIGANS. CHURCH among them. MUNCIE knocks.

ELIZA (O.S.)
There are children sleeping here.

MUNCIE
Only a letter to deliver, ma’am.

ELIZA (O.S.)
Bit late for the post, isn’t it? You 
lot are terrible liars.

MUNCIE
I’m not from the papers.  Or the 
police or naught. Not here to bother 
you at all. I’ll just slide it under 
the door.  Needed to make sure you got 
it right personal.

He slides the letter under the door. Waits. He turns, about to 
leave, when the door opens, just a sliver.

MUNCIE (CONT’D)
I’m not with the papers.

ELIZA opens the door, the dusk light bruising her devastate 
face. She picks up the envelope, opens it ...
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ELIZA
Who are you, then?

MUNCIE
Muncie, ma’am. Hoping to help.

She takes out TEN CRINKLY WHITE FIVE POUND NOTES.

ELIZA
Is this from you?

MUNCIE
No, ma’am. The letter will explain.

ELIZA
Who’s it from?

MUNCIE
Dr. Minor, ma’am.

She pushes past him, marching across the street. She is drunk.

ELIZA
Here. You lot. Here, the latest for 
your stories. He wants to buy us ... 
He wants to buy our pain ... 

She marches up and down the line of them. Unsteady.

ELIZA (CONT’D)
Well he can’t. Pain is not for sale. 
Print that. Sell that. My pain is not 
for sale. It’s all I have...

She throws the notes and letter at the reporters. Nearly falls.

ELIZA (CONT’D)
He can’t ... He can’t ... 

She stumbles. A hand rests on her shoulder. She turns to see 
CLARE, beckoning her back into the house. ELIZA follows her 
daughter, past MUNCIE. The reporters chase the BANK NOTES in 
the wind. CHURCH has caught MINOR’S letter. Suddenly he notices 
MUNCIE towering above him. CHURCH hands the letter over.

INT. MINOR’S CELL, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - NIGHT25 25

MINOR sits in bed. A tapping on the cell door. He rises. The 
SLOT opens and MUNCIE push through the LETTER and BANK NOTES. 

MUNCIE (O.S.)
I’m sorry, sir. She wouldn’t 
countenance it.

MINOR
Thank you, Mr. Muncie. 
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MINOR takes them and returns to sit on his bed. The cell lights **
are turned off. **

INT. MINOR’S CELL, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - LATER26 26

MINOR, asleep. Suddenly he awakens to terrifying screams. 

SIR RICHARD (O.S.)
Razor! Bring me my razor! Razor!

MUNCIE (O.S.)
Sir Richard! Calm down! Lads, bloody 
hell, hurry up.

MINOR looks out through his door slot. GUARDS blur past for the 
adjoining cell, the inmate’s screams turning rabid.

SIR RICHARD (O.S.)
My razor! My razor! Father! Father!

MUNCIE (O.S.)
Right. That’s enough.

Commotion. A door slams shaking the walls. MINOR looks through 
the slot and locks onto the terror-struck eyes of the inmate as 
4 GUARDS cart him past, and off down the corridor. 

SIR RICHARD
Father. Father. Father. Father.

They’re gone. Silence. Then, MINOR’s own door lock suddenly 
pops open. He stares at it. Unsure. He pushes the door open and 
steps into the corridor. He stops, looks behind him. Nothing. 
In front. No one. His eyes drift to a dark corner where a rat 
freezes under his stare. It races off. Silence. He returns to 
his cell, pulls the door closed and backs away, staring at it. 
Mid-cell, he freezes. Turns to see DECLAN REILLY. REILLY clamps 
MINOR’S neck, squeezing. MINOR claws at REILLY’S face.

ANGLE ON THE EMPTY DOOR. Beat. MINOR suddenly slams into it and 
begins pounding with all that he has ...

MINOR
Guard! 

EXT. GATES, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY27 27 **

First light. BRAYN hurries in through the asylum gates. **

INT. SUPERINTENDENT’S OFFICE, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY28 28

MINOR sits, his face covered in lacerations. BRAYN takes notes. 
Around them, 2 CLINICAL ATTENDANTS attach CLEAN PHRENOLOGICAL 
CHARTS to the walls. Back of the room, MUNCIE.
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MINOR
Zinc ... I’ll need a sheet of zinc. He 
must have come from below. And water, 
in a bowl, at the threshold. That, the 
demon will not cross.

BRAYN stops his note-taking. He rises and goes to a SINK.

BRAYN
Would you tell me, Doctor, what’s on 
the other side?

ON BRAYN’S HANDS, washed then patted with disinfectant powder. 

MINOR
It’s the night. He wants to take me 
there. With his blind eyes, he can 
only see me in the dark.

BRAYN approaches, his hands held preciously aloft. 

BRAYN
How would you feel if I brightened the 
light?  

He sits perched on the edge of his desk facing MINOR. 

BRAYN (CONT’D)
As treatment. As an experiment we 
could embark on together.

He lifts his hands to MINOR’S face, feeling MINOR’S WOUNDS.

MINOR
I don’t need treatment. I need to see 
him come so that I can defend myself. 
I need my freedom.

BRAYN’S HANDS glide to MINOR’S JAW and begin to trace along it.

BRAYN
What if we were to start with some of 
the comforts of home? Orthognathous 
jaw, facial angle 80 degrees.

AN ATTENDANT marks “80” on a chart showing the JAW BONE. BRAYN 
moves behind MINOR. His hands to the back of MINOR’S neck.

BRAYN (CONT’D)
Make the nights a little less dark. 
Some clothing. Amativeness, 8 incline. 
Philoprogenitiveness, 4 decline.

BRAYN’S HANDS move up to MINOR’S head, prodding, searching ...

MINOR
My own wardrobe. As medication.
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BRAYN
Adhesiveness, 3 constant. 
Combativeness, 6 incline. Simple 
things we could fit into your 
surroundings. Secretiveness, 8. Hope, 
4. Both constant.

THE CHARTS. AREAS of the cranium being shaded, numbers entered.

BRAYN (CONT’D)
It also happens that the adjoining 
cell has come available. I thought it 
might assist in stretching your legs. 

MINOR
Are you threatening to make me 
comfortable?

BRAYN
Not a threat. Let us call it a 
prelude. Wonder, Ideality, Wit, Form. 
All 8 decline. Eventuality, 
undetermined. 

BRAYN ceases his examination and walks around to face MINOR.

BRAYN (CONT’D)
Do you have any requests, Doctor? 

MINOR’S eyes drift to BRAYN’S plentiful bookshelves.

MINOR
My books. May I have them?

BRAYN
By all means. Anything else?

MINOR
My gun.

BRAYN
Perhaps we’ll leave that one for a 
while. 

MINOR
Thank you, Doctor. It has been a long 
time since anyone ...

BRAYN
My dear friend, let this be a new 
beginning.

MINOR
A new beginning, yes.
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EXT. BALLIOL COLLEGE, OXFORD - NIGHT29 29

MURRAY crosses the QUADRANGLE and stops at the foot of steps. **
Above, the MASTER’S ROOM glows through an oriel window. He 
takes stock of his WORN OVERCOAT, removes it, hides it behind a 
stump, then resumes up the steps in his white tie and tails.

INT. MASTER’S DINING ROOM, BALLIOL COLLEGE, OXFORD - NIGHT30 30

MURRAY, LIDDELL, FURNIVALL, MUELLER and GELL sit around a 
spread. JOWETT presides at the head of the table.

MUELLER
There it was, staring me in the face. 
In the Athenaeum. The Home Secretary 
wouldn’t be bamboozled into accepting. 
Can you believe it? Like Orthrus, a 
two-headed dog of a line. Written! In 
the Athenaeum! In a single sentence! 

(takes a swig of wine)
Your book, Mr. Murray, will need to 
establish strict rules banning such 
offenses. Beyond which it should fix 
all spellings, lay down proper 
pronunciations and firm up correctness 
of speech.

FURNIVALL
We’ve been here before, Max. What of 
all the bamboozles and wouldn’t, 
couldn’t and shouldn’ts to come in the 
future? 

MUELLER
The tongue is at its purest peak. 
Sufficiently refined that it can 
henceforward only deteriorate. It is 
up to us to fix it once and for all. 
Alterations to it can then be 
permitted or not.                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                            

FURNIVALL
And who would you have do the 
permitting? You, Max? Me? ... No.

SERVANTS clear the first course, serving a TOMATO SOUP next.

FURNIVALL (CONT’D)
All words are valid parts of the 
Language. Ancient or new, obsolete or 
robust, foreign born or home-grown. 
Consider the golden question. If 
someone needs to look up a word then 
it should be there, in this book, 
along with its complete history. 
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Otherwise the work of reference that 
the book purports to be becomes a 
nonsense. Our charge is clear. The 
book must inventory every word, every 
nuance, every twist of etymology and 
every possible illustrative citation 
from every English author. All of it 
or nothing at all.

LIDDELL
That would mean reading everything. 
Quoting everything that showed 
anything of the history of the words 
that are to be cited. The task is 
gigantic, monumental.

MUELLER
And impossible.

MURRAY
There is a way.

(off their looks)
A task which might take one man a 
hundred lifetimes, could take a 
hundred men just one. 

FURNIVALL
Volunteers. We have tried it before, 
James, and failed. There simply aren’t 
enough academics in the land. 

MURRAY
How many did you enlist?

FURNIVALL
Eighty, perhaps ninety.

MURRAY
With a thousand we could accomplish it 
in just a few years.

MUELLER
Where do you propose finding a 
thousand men? 

MURRAY places his napkin flat on the table and using his knife 
as a pen and his soup as an inkwell, he scribbles on it.

MURRAY
Everywhere English is celebrated and 
spoken. In every book shop, school, 
workplace or home. 

MUELLER
Do you mean ordinary people? Amateurs?

MURRAY
English speaking ones. Yes.
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MURRAY holds up his napkin. In the corner the word “CATCHWORD”. 
Beneath, a quotation: “Catchwords are key to this dictionary”.

MURRAY (CONT’D)
We will ask them to read in search of 
words that we want. Then to write the 
word on a slip of paper, along with 
the quotation from literature that 
they have found illustrating that 
word. And then, post the slip to us. 

One by one they look at his napkin and pass it on.

MURRAY (CONT’D)
An entire army covering the breadth of 
the Empire and beyond, drawing a sweep 
net over the whole of English 
literature, listing the entirety of 
their own language.

FURNIVALL
A dictionary by democracy.

MURRAY
Still edited by us. Learned men. 

Silence. JOWETT receives the napkin, holds it out behind him 
and it is swiftly collected by a SERVANT. Then ...

JOWETT
With this system, Mr. Murray, how long 
do you estimate to finishing the task? 

MURRAY
Five years. Seven at most.

JOWETT
All words. And their complete 
histories.

MURRAY
Every last one.

JOWETT
Dear England ...

MURRAY
... We are about to embark on the 
greatest adventure our language has 
ever known ...

FURNIVALL
Let us start with the letter A and 
never stop until we reach zymurgy.

GELL
Zymurgy?

The Professor And The Madman Draft Dated 14th Setpember 2016  30.
CONTINUED: (2)30 30

(CONTINUED)

EXHIBIT A31

Case 2:17-cv-06902   Document 6-2   Filed 09/20/17   Page 37 of 168   Page ID #:77



FURNIVALL
I would wager on it being the last 
word in the language. Surely there is 
nothing beyond z-y.

GELL
Meaning?

FURNIVALL
You’ll be able to look it up in a few 
short years.

INT. MASTER’S DINING ROOM, BALLIOL COLLEGE, OXFORD - LATER31 31

GELL, seated, cigar and port in hand, and JOWETT at the window.

GELL
There’s a cloying eagerness about him. 

JOWETT
Yes.

JOWETT watches MURRAY outside as he crouches behind the stump.

GELL
And that grating Scottish lilt. Why do 
you suppose he doesn’t try to conceal 
it? For the sake of our eardrums.

JOWETT
His ideas are quite radical. Just what 
we need.

JOWETT sees MURRAY reemerge with his OVERCOAT, and put it on.

GELL
You don’t think he’s a follower of 
that awful German-born pamphleteer?

JOWETT
No, my dear. The man is positively 
baying to be a part of this little 
world of ours. Already quite seduced, 
I would say. 

I/E. MURRAY HOUSE, 78 BANBURY ROAD, OXFORD - NIGHT32 32 **

Murray approaches by bicycle. He pushes the front door open and **
steps in. Moonlight pours in through the windows. Crates, 
everywhere. Furniture covered. In the center of the living 
room, made of covers and boxes, a MAKESHIFT TENT, from beneath 
which poke out the limbs of CHILDREN fast asleep. A light glows 
from the room beyond. 
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INT. KITCHEN, MURRAY HOUSE, 78 BANBURY ROAD, OXFORD - NIGHT33 33

ADA, unwraps her CHINA PLATES onto shelves. She reaches into a 
box, takes out a jar covered in handwriting. It reads: “A JAR 
FOR MOTHER AND FATHER. FROM YOUR DAUGHTER HILDA. WITH LOVE”. 
Suddenly one of the handles comes off. She tries to place it 
back, distraught, then stops. She undoes a button, wanting for 
air. MURRAY appears behind her, in the doorway.

MURRAY
I'm sorry, Ada.

She puts the jar away, buttoning up, and continues unpacking.

ADA
What for?

MURRAY
For this disruption. For breaking up 
the home. For dragging you here.

ADA
No doubts, James, no jitters. I need 
this promise from you. Now that it’s 
started, let’s see it through, 
steadfast and resolved. 

His eyes bow to her. She takes out another plate and unwraps 
it.

MURRAY (V.O.)
An Appeal to the English-Speaking and 
English-Reading Public of Great 
Britain, America and the British 
Colonies to read books and make 
extracts ...

INT. MURRAY HOUSE, 78 BANBURY ROAD, OXFORD - NIGHT34 34

MURRAY writes at his desk on a sheet titled “AN APPEAL”.

MURRAY (V.O.)
... for a new Dictionary worthy of the 
English Language.

I/E. VARIOUS - DAY35 35

A Book Shop. A stack of COPIES of the APPEAL being folded into 
BOOKS. Placed on shelves. The SHOPKEEPER reads a book, while 
writing on a SLIP OF PAPER: “Absquatulate. Leave in a hurry.”

MURRAY (V.O.)
We live today knowing the origins of 
our Earth, of man and all the animals. 
We know how hot boiling water is. How 
long a yard. 
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A Music Room. A SCHOOL BOY, a TROMBONE in hand, a copy of the 
APPEAL nearby, scribbles on a SLIP: “Acciaccatura. Musical 
note”

MURRAY (V.O.)
Our ships’ masters know the precise 
measurements of latitude and 
longitude. 

A Newspaper Stand. The APPEAL posted all over. The SELLER 
copies down onto a SLIP the caption from A DRAWING printed in a 
newspaper. ON THE SLIP: “Alectryomancy. Cock fighting.”

MURRAY (V.O.)
Yet we have neither chart nor compass 
to guide us through the wide sea of 
words. 

The Library, Christchurch College. A row of ancient books, in 
the “A” SECTION. A STUDENT scribbles something against the 
wall.

MURRAY (V.O.)
The time has come to accord this great 
language of ours the same dignity and 
respect as the other standards defined 
by science.

The STUDENT clears to reveal a wall-posted copy of the APPEAL 
and the word “ARSE” written in across it. The “A” underlined.

An Envelope. The address reads: “The Dictionary. Oxford.” It is 
popped into a MAILBOX.

MURRAY (V.O.)
Fly your words to Oxford. Let us be 
connected, all of us in this great 
endeavour, through the marvellous maze 
of our inter-netted post.

EXT. GARDEN, MURRAY HOUSE, 78 BANBURY ROAD, OXFORD - DAY36 36

The garden full of children. ELSIE stands at the edge of a deep 
trench where MURRAY, HAROLD, and HENRY BRADLEY are all digging. 

ELSIE
What is it, Father?

MURRAY
A big hole in the ground.

ELSIE
Yes, but what’s it for?

MURRAY
A scriptorium. A room like those in 
medieval monasteries where monastic 
scribes copied manuscripts. 
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I’m building it into the ground so as 
not to disturb the view.

MURRAY suddenly stops digging. He reaches down into the mud and 
pulls up a BLACKENED OLD COIN.

MURRAY (CONT’D)
Look! Buried treasure!

ELSIE’S eyes widen with wonder.

MURRAY (CONT’D)
Here, will you clean it for me? 

ELSIE takes the coin and runs toward the house, past a group of 
WORKMEN arriving with a MASSIVE SHEET OF CORRUGATED IRON.

INT. KITCHEN, MURRAY HOUSE, 78 BANBURY ROAD, OXFORD - DAY37 37

ADA watches through the kitchen windows as the WORKMEN bend the 
corrugated iron sheet above the TRENCH into a roof. MURRAY, 
HAROLD and BRADLEY stand to the side. ADA winces at its 
ugliness

MURRAY (V.O.)
It is a long run but we can bear the 
language aloft. 

INT. SCRIPTORIUM, OXFORD - NIGHT38 38

A switch is thrown. The scriptorium lights up. The walls 
covered with empty PIGEON HOLES. MURRAY and BRADLEY in a 
corner.

MURRAY (V.O.)
With you, our volunteers, as rungs in 
the ladder, we may elevate English 
even unto the gates of heaven.

SUDDENLY the lamp blinks and bursts back to TOTAL DARKNESS. **

MURRAY
Mr. Bradley?

BRADLEY
Yes, Mr. Murray.

MURRAY
Do you have any matches?

BRADLEY
Oh. I’ll have a look, sir.
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EXT. ALLEY, LAMBETH - DUSK39 39

Streets of snow. Cold. ELIZA drags a MAN down an alleyway. He 
is drunk. She works hard to guide him along. We hear a 
chorister sing “Once in Royal David’s City”. Title: “Eight 
months later”

LAMBETH MAN
I gotta get myself home.

ELIZA
Come on, it'll be quick. 

LAMBETH MAN
I’m too cold, girl.

ELIZA
We’ll warm up, come on.

ELIZA stops against a wall, pulls him in, undoes his trousers. 

ELIZA (CONT’D)
That’s it. That’s it.

He tries to rub up against her. But he's too drunk. He stops.

LAMBETH MAN
It’s too cold. I can’t.

ELIZA
Come on.

LAMBETH MAN
No!

He shoves her. Does himself up. She grabs at him, more frantic.

ELIZA
You promised. You promised me.

He shoves her again, harder. Her head smacks into the wall. 

LAMBETH MAN
Get off! I don’t owe you nothing.

ELIZA
What am I going to feed my little ones 
with?

LAMBETH MAN
I don’t know, do I? Ask their father.

She spits in his face. He can't believe it. She looks at him 
...

ELIZA
Go on then.

He smacks her. She drops to her knees. He walks off.
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EXT. BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - NIGHT40 40

The asylum blanketed by snow. We hear the second verse of “Once 
in Royal David’s City”.

INT. CORRIDOR, BLOCK TWO, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - CONTINUOUS41 41

Light from a cell shines onto the corridor. A scratching noise.

INT. MINOR’S CELL, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - CONTINUOUS42 42

MINOR, bearded, bruised and scarred, breath visible, scratches 
out a sketch of the face of a grief stricken woman. Other works 
of his cover the walls of his adjoining cells. Shelves of books 
everywhere. WE HEAR THE SOUND OF CRASHING OCEAN WAVES, growing.

MUNCIE (O.S.)
Doctor?

MINOR spins around. MUNCIE is at the open cell door. 

MINOR
Ah, Muncie. What was that you said?

MUNCIE
I was just saying, looks like you’re 
about to finish another one.

MINOR
Yes. Another one. Looks that way.

MUNCIE
We wanted to give you this, sir. The 
lads all chipped in. 

MUNCIE extends a package wrapped in brown paper. It’s quite 
obviously a book.

MINOR
What have we here?

MUNCIE
Oh, it’s a book, sir.

MINOR
Yes, it is. Thank you Mr. Muncie.

MUNCIE
Coleman suggested it. Says he’s quite 
certain you don’t have it.

MINOR
I shall read it avidly and treasure it 
forever. Please thank your men on my 
behalf.
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MUNCIE
Sorry about the cold, sir. It’s hell 
trying to warm the place up. 
Merry Christmas, sir.

MINOR
Yes, and a Merry Christmas to you.

MUNCIE turns to leave. MINOR stares at his sketch. Then ...

MINOR (CONT’D)
Ham, Mr. Muncie.

MUNCIE
Sir?

MINOR
I find that a good warm ham is often 
better at fighting the cold than any 
number of blankets or coals in the 
fire. Especially at this time of year. 
Would you agree?

MUNCIE
Yes. Yes of course, sir.

INT. CORRIDOR, BLOCK TWO, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - CONTINUOUS43 43

MUNCIE rejoins GUARDS waiting for him, COLEMAN among them.

COLEMAN
Did he like the book, sir?

MUNCIE
The book ... Can’t be certain.

COLEMAN
Has he read it?

MUNCIE
Well, he opened the wrapping.

COLEMAN
Yes, sir ...

MUNCIE
Then he opened the book.

COLEMAN
Yes ...

MUNCIE
Then he chucked it out the window.

COLEMAN
He what?

The Professor And The Madman Draft Dated 14th Setpember 2016  37.
CONTINUED:42 42

(CONTINUED)

EXHIBIT A38

Case 2:17-cv-06902   Document 6-2   Filed 09/20/17   Page 44 of 168   Page ID #:84



MUNCIE
He said a demon vaporized, off the 
page, and up his nostrils.

COLEMAN
His nostrils?

MUNCIE
And now he’s in there pulling out all 
his nose hair.

COLEMAN’s shoulders drop.

MUNCIE (CONT’D)
Coleman.

COLEMAN
Yes, sir.

MUNCIE
I’m teasing. You daft twit.

Bursts of laughter. COLEMAN’S more labored.

INT. MINOR’S CELL, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - CONTINUOUS44 44

Echoes of the laughter outside. The gift bears the stamp of 
“Maggs of London”. MINOR unwraps it. It’s a copy of “Tristram 
Shandy”. He begins to hum, “Once in Royal David’s City” and  
opens it. Inside, a piece of paper. We catch its title: “An 
Appeal”. MINOR reads it in silence. 

MURRAY (V.O.)
To chart the life of each word, we 
must start with a record of its birth, 
when it was first written down. From 
there, words come down to us through 
the ages, twisting and turning, 
weaving their way. Their meanings, 
slipping and slivering, fishlike, 
adding and shedding subtleties of 
nuance to and from themselves. But 
they leave tracks.

MINOR lowers the APPEAL. BEFORE HIM, the entire wall of 
bookshelves, the SCREEN IS FILLED WITH BOOKS.

MURRAY (V.O.)
In the great expanse of the literature 
of the English language.

MINOR rises into frame and approaches the books steadily.

MURRAY (V.O.)
We will chase them, hunt them, and 
ferret them out. All of them. Every 
single word. 
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From all the centuries of writing. And 
we will do so by reading every single 
book.

MINOR, at the shelves, reaches out, touching the books. ANGLE 
ON the bewildering number of them. 

MINOR
It’s vast ... just vast ... Can it be 
done? ... Can it?

MINOR suddenly flinches, pulling his hand away.

MINOR (CONT’D)
YOU CRAZY BEAUTIFUL BASTARD! You’re 
mad.

He sits in his chair, rocking, eyes on the books. Springs up.

MINOR (CONT’D)
Guard!

He paces, glancing at the books. COLEMAN opens the door.

COLEMAN
Yes, sir.

MINOR
Paper. I will need paper.

COLEMAN
Yes, sir.

MINOR
Lots and lots of it.

COLEMAN
I’ll see what I can do, Doctor.

MINOR
And Mr. Coleman. Would you kindly 
dispose of this for me?

MINOR sprinkles something into COLEMAN’S HAND. Nothing there. 

COLEMAN
What is it sir?

MINOR
Can’t you see? 

COLEMAN looks closer. Nothing.

COLEMAN
Yes ... of course I can, sir ...

MINOR
Nasal hair, Coleman. Mind the demonic 
vapors. 
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Be very sure to wash your hands. I 
will fish for more later. Go, now.

COLEMAN sees a wry smile on MINOR’S face. COLEMAN laughs.

INT. MERRETT HOUSE, CORNWALL ROAD, LAMBETH - NIGHT45 45

Squalor. A mountain of matchboxes, CLARE painstakingly filling **
them with matchsticks. Her siblings help as best as they can. A **
tiny coal fire in the grate. ELIZA enters making briskly for **
the back room, face concealed. 

ELIZA
How are them shirts coming, eh?

She disappears behind a divider to her bed area. CLARE goes **
after her. She finds ELIZA sitting, her head hanging. **

CLARE
Mum, you alright?

ELIZA looks up, her eye bruised and swollen shut. 

ELIZA
Yeah. I just needed a moment.

CLARE removes her apron, opens the window and fills it with 
snow. She daubs ELIZA’S eye. They hear a knock on the front 
door of the house and one of the children answers it.

ELIZA (CONT’D)
I’ll be alright. We’ll get the shirts 
done before night’s end.

IRIS MERRETT (5) pokes her head in.

IRIS
It’s a man. At the door.

ELIZA
Tell him it’s Christmas and he’ll go 
away.

CLARE hands ELIZA the apron and goes with IRIS. ELIZA stares at 
her herself in the window, pulls strands of hair over her eye. 

CLARE (O.S.)
Mum?

She turns to see CLARE, a strange look on her face.

At the front door: IRIS stands, two large boxes at her feet.

IRIS
It is a ham, he said, in one. The 
other, he didn’t say.
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The other children have crowded in between. Disbelieving.

IRIS (CONT’D)
He said tell your mum Happy Christmas.

ELIZA shifts her eyes to CLARE.

CLARE
Happy Christmas from Mr. Muncie. It’s 
alright then, isn’t it, Mum?

The children all turn to their mother. ELIZA stands mute. 

CLARE (CONT’D)
Iris, see if you can catch him. Catch 
Mr. Muncie for supper.

IRIS takes off. CLARE turns again to her mother. ELIZA nods.

OMITTED46 46

OMITTED47 47

EXT. MERRETT HOUSE, CORNWALL ROAD, LAMBETH - CONTINUOUS48 48

IRIS tears out of the house, running through the snow, until 
she reaches a MAN walking away. She latches onto his coat. He 
stops.

INT. MERRETT HOUSE, CORNWALL ROAD, LAMBETH - MOMENTS LATER49 49

The CHILDREN all eat. MUNCIE rocks OLIVE (2) on his lap. She 
offers him a piece of ham. He takes it. He looks at ELIZA, who 
sits transfixed, watching her children.

CUT TO: Later. MUNCIE, at the door. ELIZA, seeing him out, 
OLIVE in her arms. 

MUNCIE
Good night then, Mrs. Merrett.

ELIZA
Good night... and thank you.

MUNCIE opens the door onto the sheer white blackness. 
Hesitates.  

MUNCIE
Forgive me for saying this, ma’am, but 
it doesn't have to be this way. The 
children... don't need to go hungry. 
There's one waiting to feed them.

CLARE, folding shirts, watches in silence.
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ELIZA
Tell me, Mr. Muncie, have you ever 
lost ...

MUNCIE
I mean no disrespect ma’am.

Their eyes meet. ELIZA looks away, then looks back at him ... 

ELIZA
Take me to him.

(beat, tears, then hard)
Look him in the eye. See if I can eat 
his crow.

OMITTED50 50

INT. MURRAY HOUSE, 78 BANBURY ROAD, OXFORD - NIGHT51 51

A Christmas tree. A creche. A fire. ADA watches her children 
playing a game. She turns, gazing out of the window.

ELSIE
Your turn, Hilda.

HILDA
I went to a banquet and I ate apples, 
bananas, and cranberries.

OSWYN
I went to a banquet and I ate apples, 
bananas, cranberries, and ... dog.

ELSIE
That can’t be. Can’t eat dog.

OSWYN
Yes I can.

ELSIE
No you can’t. Mum! Mother! Mum?

ADA
Yes.

ELSIE
Can Oswyn eat a dog?

ADA
Not unless he is Chinese. Are you 
Chinese, Oswyn?

OSWYN
Yes.

ADA again looks out at the snow covered scriptorium.
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INT. SCRIPTORIUM, OXFORD - NIGHT52 52

Volunteer slips devour every space. MURRAY, his feet in boxes 
covered by newspaper, breath visible, vets a definition page 
with scribbles. BRADLEY and assistant CHARLES HALL argue 
loudly.

BRADLEY
Look again. We must have it.

HALL
I have looked. We don’t, sir. 

HALL is at a CHALK BOARD showing the word “Approve”. Etymology, 
definitions. He motions at written quotes for each century.

HALL (CONT’D)
I have quotes for it in the 14th, the 
15th, the 16th and the 19th. But not 
in the 17th or the 18th centuries.

BRADLEY
How is that possible? How can Ruskin 
write “The sculpture is approved and 
set off by the colour” in 1849? How 
can I, here in 1872, use the word 
everyday, if you are telling me that 
it vanished in the 17th Century. Where 
did it go for 200 years?

HALL
I am not saying it vanished. We just 
don’t have proof.

BRADLEY
Look again, Charles.

HALL boils over. He points to various stacks as he talks.

HALL
Where would you like me to look? Maybe 
the Birthday cards. Or the Medicinal 
instructions? Or the How-to manuals? 
How about the Guy Fawkes day messages? 

(grabs slips from a 
mailbag)

Here’s a good one we should certainly 
save for later. “Dear Mum, I shall 
always love you.  Arthur”.  And this 
woman wants “Arthur” included. 
Hopefully on page 12, she says. And 
we’re only just dealing with “A” here. 
What of B, C, D, E, F, G, H, I, J, K, - 
this is hopeless! 

HALL throws his slips in frustration all over the place. 
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MURRAY
Mr. Hall! 

MURRAY’S stare stills HALL. BRADLEY hangs his head.

MURRAY (CONT’D)
Please try to maintain a semblance of 
decorum. 

(to Bradley)
Henry, what exactly is the problem?

BRADLEY
It’s “Approve”, sir. There is a 
missing link.

HALL
To say nothing of “Art”.

HALL nods at a massive hanging wooden board. “ART” in caps at 
the top, the rest of it covered in pinned slips, scribbles, 
question marks. A mess. BRADLEY gives HALL an exasperated look.

BRADLEY
We’re missing Approve in the 17th and 
18th centuries. We can’t find a single 
trace of it. Art is there in the 15th 
but it seems we’ve lost it in the 16th 
and the 17th centuries.

MURRAY
Approve in the 17th. Look at Paradise 
Lost. The language took a crucial turn 
with Milton. He was somewhat of a 
purist wanting to re-affirm the 
meaning of his English. The key would 
be there. 

BRADLEY
Perhaps we could skip the 17th 
century, sir. We have its birth in 
1380 with John Wyclif. “Christ 
confirmed his law and with his death 
approved it.” And we have Ruskin in 
this century.

MURRAY
Mr. Bradley, we must have every step. 
This is not about the centuries, they 
are arbitrary. This is about recording 
the evolution of meaning. 

(beat)
Go to Milton.

BRADLEY
Yes, sir.

BRADLEY goes to a table piled high with reference books and 
fishes out Paradise Lost. HALL approaches him. MURRAY watches.
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HALL
Mr. Bradley.

BRADLEY
Charles.

HALL hands BRADLEY a slip. It reads: “APOLOGY: Many apologies 
for the liberty he was taking. James Henry Leigh HUNT, 1848”.

BRADLEY (CONT’D)
Accepted.

They return to their desks.

INT. MURRAY HOUSE, 78 BANBURY ROAD, OXFORD - NIGHT53 53

ADA turns her gaze from the scriptorum to the CHILDREN at play.

HAROLD
No, it doesn’t count.

ELSIE
Then he loses.

OSWYN
No!

Suddenly ADA leaves the room. The CHILDREN go quiet. They hear 
a commotion. ADA returns wearing a coat. She dumps a pile of 
coats on the floor and walks out. ELSIE goes to the window, 
looks out. A snowball smashes at her against the window. She 
grabs a coat and runs out. A beat then the others follow.  

INT. SCRIPTORIUM, OXFORD - NIGHT54 54

A snowball hits the windows. They look outside to see the play. 

MURRAY
Gentlemen, we best call it a night. 

BRADLEY
Is it safe to leave you here, sir?

MURRAY
Fair point. Do you think you could 
hand me that slip for 'Apology'?

EXT. GARDEN, MURRAY HOUSE, 78 BANBURY ROAD, OXFORD - NIGHT55 55

BRADLEY and HALL exit the scriptorium. HALL turns to the kids.

HALL
Merry Christmas all!
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Beat. HALL takes one in the face. BRADLEY laughs as they both 
run off under fire. MURRAY hands ADA the APOLOGY slip. She nods 
and he runs for the kids, playing, leaving her to watch.

INT. MURRAY HOUSE, 78 BANBURY ROAD, OXFORD - LATER56 56

ADA by the fire. Children asleep around her. Soaked clothes 
hang to dry. MURRAY hands her a cup of tea and stands by the 
fire.

ADA
Do you remember our first Christmas at 
the school? Harold was no more than 8 
or 9 months old. Such a fat little 
baby. Do you remember how he used to 
cry? They told me he had the cholic. I 
never told you. One night he was 
screaming so hard I don’t know how his 
little body could do it. Every ounce 
of him shrieking. Nothing I tried 
would calm him. I was frightened. Then 
you came home. You lifted him up into 
your arms, held him to your chest. And 
he stopped. He was so exhausted he 
fell asleep instantly. 

(beat)
It’s always been that way. With all of 
them. There’s something you had which 
I didn’t. So I taught myself to be 
what you were not. Strict. Fixed. 
Changeless. 

MURRAY
A queen and a clown. Together a 
perfect whole.

ADA
What if it changed? What if you’re not 
there to be the clown?

MURRAY
I know that I’ve been less than 
present lately. But change will come, 
and for the better.  

ADA
I wish I had your certainty.

MURRAY
Ada, I’ve been given a gift. A chance 
at something extraordinary. If I don’t 
persevere, if I don’t give all that I 
have to fullfil the promise of that 
gift, isn’t that a sin?

The Professor And The Madman Draft Dated 14th Setpember 2016  46.
CONTINUED:55 55

(CONTINUED)

EXHIBIT A47

Case 2:17-cv-06902   Document 6-2   Filed 09/20/17   Page 53 of 168   Page ID #:93



ADA
You’ve been given so many gifts, 
James. The sin is in not trying to 
fulfill all of them. The children need 
their father. Now, as well as in the 
future.

(beat)
I’ll put them to bed. Please turn the 
fire out when you come.

INT. SCRIPTORIUM, OXFORD - NIGHT57 57

MURRAY collects the copy of Paradise Lost and takes it to his 
desk. He grabs a sheet of paper, a pen and begins to read. 
Suddenly he looks up. The scriptorium door opens. It’s BRADLEY.

BRADLEY
I thought you might be here, sir. I 
have a few hours before my little ones 
wake for Christmas morning. I thought 
I might take another look at Approve. 

MURRAY
That’ll make it two of us, Henry.

MURRAY looks up at his house where the bedroom light goes off.

INT. SUPERINTENDENT’S OFFICE, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY58 58

MINOR, seated. BRAYN, across from him. MUNCIE, at the door.

MINOR
Tristram Shandy. A gift from the 
guards. And much more.

BRAYN
Dr. Minor. There’s something I’d like 
to propose. A request for a visit.

MINOR
I’ll need books, far more volumes than 
I have within my reach.

MINOR goes to Brayn’s books. His hands run over them.

BRAYN
It’s rather delicate ...

MINOR grabs a copy of The Atheneum, scans through the pages.

MINOR
Oxford has undertaken an inventory of 
the entire English language. And 
they’ve asked for help ... There it 
is!

He freezes on a page, reading it fast. 
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BRAYN
Dr. Minor ... William ...

MINOR
What word, first? What word? ... Yes 
of course, alphabetically, why not.

BRAYN looks over at MUNCIE, shakes his head - it’s not going to 
work.

MINOR (CONT’D)
I can be all right. With work, with 
this work. I can be all right.  

BRAYN
Of course. Swipe my shelves clean.

MINOR goes to leave. MUNCIE conceals disappointment. At the 
door

MINOR
When does she want to come?

EXT. GATES, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY59 59 **

Horses pull a carriage to the gate. Snow has turned to ice. 
ELIZA steps out, the doors swing open. MUNCIE walks toward her.

INT. SUPERINTENDENT’S OFFICE, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY60 60

ELIZA sitting. BRAYN across from her. A clock ticks ...

ELIZA
Where is ... 

BRAYN
It should only be a moment. I wanted 
to make certain everyone was 
breathing.

(beat, smiles awkwardly)
There is a generosity to your visit 
today, Mrs. Merrett. A true courage.

ELIZA
Courage, Doctor, is not why I came.

The door opens and there stands MINOR in shackles, in his 
prison uniform. MUNCIE and COLEMAN flank him. ELIZA rises. When 
her eyes meet his, the contact is like a punch to the heart. 
Beat.

ELIZA (CONT'D)
Is it possible ... if they waited?

BRAYN nods to MUNCIE and COLEMAN who back out, closing the 
door. ELIZA and MINOR stare at each other until Eliza has to 
look away. 
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ELIZA (CONT’D)
The letter.

MINOR
Yes.

ELIZA
All right.

A thousand pounds fall from MINOR’S shoulders. When she looks 
at him she doesn’t recognize him. BRAYN watches, consumed.

MINOR
Where will I... How can I...?

BRAYN
We will see to everything.

MINOR
I cannot tell you...

ELIZA looks down, killing his permission to speak.  

ELIZA
Thank you, Doctor.

MINOR
Thank you. Mrs. Merrett.

She meant BRAYN. The mistake makes her look at MINOR again. 

ELIZA
It doesn’t make it right. 

MINOR dips his head. ELIZA leaves, swiftly past him and out.

BRAYN
What would you care to send her?

MINOR
Everything.

EXT. GATES, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY61 61 **

ELIZA and MUNCIE approach the gate and wait for the doors to **
unlock. The doors open, she begins to leave then stops. **

ELIZA
I’ve done wrong. I need to go back. 
Tell him I don’t want it.

MUNCIE
You’ve done no wrong here today, 
Ma’am.

His eyes calm her. Beat. She steps back, starts to leave again.
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MUNCIE (CONT’D)
Mrs. Merrett ... any day you want to 
come back, ma’am, you let me know.

She nods. Turns finally and walks to the waiting carriage.

INT. MINOR’S CELL, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - NIGHT62 62

MINOR sits. Near him a table stacked with BRAYN’S books. He 
tears his sketches down, leaving one up, a sketch of Eliza.

MURRAY (V.O.)
Few of the earliest books have been 
read ...

Now he’s at the books, going through them. He finds one. 

MURRAY (V.O.) (CONT’D) **
It is in the 17th and 18th Centuries 
above all that help is urgently 
needed, for nearly the whole of those 
centuries have still to be gone 
through.

He places the book on his desk: “Discourses by Sir Joshua 
Reynolds”. Next to it a stack of paper. He takes four sheets 
and folds them into an eight page quire. A pen, black ink, 
sharpness checked, the novel opened, finger to page, he begins 
to read.

MURRAY (V.O.)
You may concentrate on the rare, also 
late, old-fashioned, new and peculiar, 
but avoid not the quotidian ...

Suddenly he writes down a word. Next to it, the full sentence. 
Next to that, the title and date of the book.

MURRAY (V.O.)
... for every word in action becomes 
beautiful in the light of its own 
meaning.

MINOR
I can do more for you. I can go 
further...

Eyes to the book, a page turns. Then another. And another ...

INT. MINOR’S CELL, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - LATER63 63

MINOR’S on the floor. He opens his eyes. He is gripping a copy 
of “First Book of the Historie of the Discoverie and Conquest 
of the East Indies”. Next to the book, a quire of words. Every 
page full of writing. He sits up. The floor is covered in 
quires. The wall too, pinned all over with quires, revealing a 
shocking number of words. He goes to his cell door.
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MINOR
Muncie.

INT. CORRIDOR, BLOCK TWO, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - MORNING64 64 **

MUNCIE jolts awake, rushes forth, opens MINOR’S cell.

MINOR
Sorry to wake you. I need your help 
with the post. 

MUNCIE
At this time of night, sir?

MINOR
Yes. Well. Is it night? It’s just that 
there’s rather a lot of it.

MINOR steps aside revealing his cell. MUNCIE’S jaw drops.

MINOR (CONT’D)
Lots of envelopes, I’d say. And maybe 
a large bag.

MUNCIE
Yes, sir.

MINOR
Also, could you ask for a carpenter to 
drop by? In the morning of course.

MUNCIE
Of course, sir.

MINOR
Muncie, I know this all seems somewhat 
strange, but I have embarked on the 
most important work of my life. My 
mind will be occupied. May I transfer 
my concerns for safety to you? Now, 
more than ever I need your gift of 
protection. 

MUNCIE
You have it, sir. Safe as houses. I 
promise... Now, let me see. Envelopes.

As MUNCIE leaves, MINOR goes to his window. A first ray of 
light bursts through the gray skies ...

INT. SCRIPTORIUM, OXFORD - MORNING65 65 **

MURRAY. Exhausted. Proofs lay before him, plastered with red 
pen marks. A ray shines from the same dark sky through the 
window onto his face. He blows out the lantern. BRADLEY enters.
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BRADLEY
Good morning, sir.

MURRAY
Not so good I’m afraid, Henry.

(looks at Bradley)
It’s Art. None of it is working. 

BRADLEY
Are you sure, sir? I checked it myself 
last night.

MURRAY
The construct is off. It has lost all 
sense of coherence. And it’s missing 
countless variations of meaning.

MURRAY rises. Goes to the door.

MURRAY (CONT’D)
We need to start it anew.

BRADLEY
But sir, it will take weeks just to 
reset to definitions.

MURRAY
Gell has asked for me at the Press 
offices this morning. I would very 
much like to see Art torn apart and 
restarted when I return.

BRADLEY
Yes, of course, sir.

MURRAY
Thank you, Henry.

MURRAY exits. BRADLEY stares at “Art” and slumps into a chair.

INT. MURRAY HOUSE, 78 BANBURY ROAD, OXFORD - MORNING66 66 **

Upstairs. MURRAY gently knocks on the bedroom door.

MURRAY
Ada.

He quietly pushes the door open. The bed is made. Empty.

EXT. WALTON STREET, OXFORD - DAY67 67

MURRAY on his bicycle. Suddenly he sees ADA. He pulls over, 
rests his bike and spots her at a shop window, wearing her 
finest clothes. He starts toward her but stops and watches her. 
She’s studying her reflection, her cheeks, her hair. She 
adjusts her collar and turns the corner. 
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MURRAY follows to reveal the train station. ADA leaves the 
outside ticket kiosk and disappears into the station. MURRAY **
doesn’t follow her. **

EXT. OUP BUILDING, OXFORD - MOMENTS LATER68 68

MURRAY leans his bike under an archway. People rush by but he 
is frozen. He rests against the wall, loosens his collar. 

GELL (V.O.)
Your book, Mr. Murray, is going to be 
an unassailable contribution to 
English scholarship. It will make you 
famous, when it is finished.

A train whistles in the distance. MURRAY collects himself and 
enters the facade of the Oxford University Press building.

INT. GELL’S OFFICE, OUP BUILDING, OXFORD - MOMENTS LATER69 69

GELL at his desk puffing on a pipe. MURRAY across from him.

GELL
Look around, Mr. Murray. Empire. One 
quarter of the land and peoples of 
this earth. The largest trading 
dominion the world has ever known.

GELL spreads his arms. The walls are covered floor to ceiling 
with ornate maps of the continents. British holdings colored. A 
SERVANT MAN enters with tea. Sets it on GELL’S desk. 

GELL (CONT’D)
We’ll serve it ourselves.

(pours himself tea)
If one wants to participate, one bows 
down to Her Majesty and one speaks our 
tongue. English.

MURRAY
Forgive me, Mr. Gell, remind me why I 
am being kept from my work this 
morning.

GELL
The Bible, Mr. Murray. (beat) 
I hear you are a man of faith.

MURRAY
I am.

GELL
We are fewer every day. Assailed from 
all sides by godless skeptics. But 
beyond our shores the matter is quite 
different. Thanks to, shall we say, 
the spiritedness of the Church.
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(takes a sip of tea)
I was brought onto the press with a 
simple mandate. To modernize the 
commerce of academia. To sell. And  do 
you know where I found our first 
hotcake? The King James Bible. It has 
sold. Everywhere. In every backwater 
and morass where an Englishman is 
doing God’s work in a frock. We have 
operations on every continent. Depots 
in Edinburgh, Toronto, Melbourne and 
Calcutta. All printing, binding, 
dispatching and advertising. And all, 
now, ready for the next good book. All 
waiting ... for you.  

GELL lifts a document off his table and hands it to MURRAY.

MURRAY
What is this?

GELL
Your work is taking too long. Our 
expectations constantly revised, 
without a single page to show for it. 
The delegates have unanimously agreed 
that I take charge on keeping the 
project to time. To that effect, you 
have in your hands a set of 
suggestions on how to curb the scope 
of the work.

(beat)
What we need is more rigorous 
selectivity. Survival only of the 
fittest words.

MURRAY
This is about money.

GELL
Isn’t everything, Mr. Murray? ... You 
will of course retain all editorial 
approvals.

Beat. Then MURRAY folds the document, places it on Gell’s desk.

MURRAY
I’m tired. My team, we are all beyond 
tired. For months now, my pleas for 
help have fallen on deaf ears. You 
have refused to pay even for a single 
additional assistant. And now, this. 
Perhaps I should admit defeat. Others 
failed - Coleridge, Freddie - all of 
them. But this is the truth and you 
mark it, sir. I began this intending 
to create something unprecedented. 
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To order the world of words, all of 
them, making them universally 
accessible and useful. I swore that I 
would bend at nothing to make it 
happen. And as of now, this very 
moment, my resolve is greater than 
ever.

GELL
You are on the verge of all out 
cancellation. These rules are designed 
to keep the work going. If you do not 
like them so be it. But what other way 
is there? 

MURRAY
My way, Mr. Gell.

MURRAY is at the door.

GELL
Mr. Murray, we are watching. With a 
very concerned eye.

MURRAY
Watch, then. And be amazed.

EXT. GARDEN, MURRAY HOUSE, 78 BANBURY ROAD, OXFORD.70 70

MURRAY rest his bike, looks at the scriptorium, pauses ...

MURRAY
Holy Father, give me strength. I am 
lost and I cannot do this without your 
grace.

BRADLEY (O.S.)
Sir! 

BRADLEY is running out. MURRAY starts toward him. 

BRADLEY (CONT’D)
Sir. It’s a miracle ... (he’s there)
It’s impossible, it’s ... we’ve ... 

MURRAY
Calm yourself, Henry. Spit it out.

BRADLEY
Approve, sir. It’s complete.

MURRAY
Complete?

BRADLEY
You were right, sir. “Others 
who approve not to transgress by thy 
example” -  Milton, Paradise Lost.
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MURRAY
You found it.

BRADLEY
No. Not us. You’d better read this.

BRADLEY hands MURRAY a letter. He begins to read aloud.

MURRAY
Dear Mr. Murray, It is with a great 
sense of privilege that I offer myself 
up as a volunteer.  

MURRAY looks up at BRADLEY: So what?

BRADLEY
Please, sir, read on.

MURRAY looks down at the letter. MINOR’S voice takes over.

MINOR (V.O.)
Enclosed please find one-thousand word 
slips with corresponding quotations 
from the height and depth of 
literature.

INT. MINOR’S CELL, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY71 71

MINOR watches a CARPENTER at work on a rig of quire-sized 
drawers. The rig is raised, creating a Rolodex wall of drawers.

MINOR
"I have derived a key, a type of 
dictionary within a dictionary, that 
allows for the amassing of words with 
addended quotations." 

MINOR packs his quires into the drawers. MUNCIE, COLEMAN and 
another GUARD are depositing stacks of new books. A copy of THE 
ATHENEUM is flipped open. Inside, a MACRO of “Needed 
catchwords” and “Approve” at the top of a list of “A” words. 

MINOR (V.O.) (CONT’D)
My request is simple. To make your 
burden light. Write to me. Tell me 
what specific words at present shimmer 
and fade at your grasp. 

At the Rolodex. A quire is fished out of the “A” drawer. MACRO: 
Approve with Milton’s quote. MINOR writes it down on a slip.

MINOR (V.O.) (CONT’D)
Let useful others troll the oceans 
with their nets cast wide. I shall 
throw my line and pluck the very 
quotes that evade you when you call 
upon me to do so.
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MINOR finishes wrapping a package of slips and hands them off 
to MUNCIE. MINOR places a bowl of water by the door.

MINOR (V.O.) (CONT’D)
May I dare to be your comrade, your 
partner. I, from my humble quarters, 
and you from the bold pinnacle of the 
language.

INT. SCRIPTORIUM, OXFORD - DAY72 72

MINOR’S 1000 slips spread all over the place eagerly being 
sorted by a buried HALL. MURRAY looks from it all to BRADLEY.

MINOR (V.O.)
Very truly yours, W.C. Minor, 
Crowthorne, Berkshire.

BRADLEY
It’s all there. He’s given us Approve 
in the 17th and the 18th centuries.

MURRAY
And Art?

BRADLEY
Not that one. But so much else. All in 
the “A”s, all words we’re working on 
and at first glance, all of it usable.

MURRAY
God has sent us a savior. Now all we 
have to do is try to keep up with him.

BRADLEY
Yes, sir.

MURRAY
Let's take a good look at the rest of 
these slips.

MURRAY sits at his desk with a stack of slips and begins to 
flip through them. He pauses, looks up at the house ...

MURRAY (O.S.) (CONT’D)
I looked for you this morning.

ADA (O.S.)
Did you?

MURRAY looks down again at his slips. Marking, annotating.

INT. MURRAY HOUSE, 78 BANBURY ROAD, OXFORD - NIGHT73 73

ADA, in the bathroom, looking in the mirror, tracing her skin. 
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MURRAY
I wanted to share some good news.

MURRAY stands at the entrance to the bedroom.

ADA
Yes, I was out. For an early stroll 
with Lorina.

MURRAY
(beat)

A friend?

ADA
Dean Liddell’s wife. 

MURRAY
Yes, of course.

ADA
What news?

MURRAY
I’m sorry?

ADA
You said you had news.

MURRAY
Yes. A new volunteer. A miracle, 
really. Pulling us out of the 
darkness. He has already doubled our 
progress.

ADA
That’s wonderful, James. I’m happy for 
you. For us all.

MURRAY
Yes. For us all.

A chasm between them, each in their own frame.

MURRAY (V.O.) (CONT’D)
Dear Dr. Minor, you cannot fathom the 
impact of both your offer and your 
timing.

INT. BREAKFAST ROOM, MURRAY HOUSE, OXFORD - MORNING74 74

MURRAY dumps slips onto the table. His children help with 
sorting during breakfast. ADA watches them from a room beyond.

MURRAY (V.O.)
I am your grateful recipient. Let 
paper and ink be our flesh and blood 
until we are privileged to meet.
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INT. MINOR’S CELL, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY75 75

MINOR reads Murray’s letter. He rises from his desk.

MURRAY (V.O.)
Enclosed are a list of words that, at 
present, are eluding us. The word Art 
is proving particularly troublesome 
...

At the Rolodex wall, MINOR pulls the “A” box. The word ART is 
written on a slip. Next to it the quire from which it came. The 
slip and a letter go into an envelope, addressed and stamped. 

INT. SCRIPTORIUM, OXFORD - DAY76 76

The envelope is opened. We see the slip, the quotes for “Art”. 

MINOR (V.O.)
Dear Mr. Murray. Enclosed you will 
find the quotations that you have 
requested.

MURRAY hands it off to BRADLEY. He reads it and goes to the 
“Art” wall and in one move pulls down the entire mess of it. 
MURRAY smiles. He unfolds the accompanying letter. 

MINOR (V.O.)
In pondering “Art” I am reminded of 
the words of a great man of our time 
who said: All great and beautiful work 
has come of first gazing without 
shrinking into the darkness.

“Art” is pasted onto a page. Below “Arson”, above “Artemisia”. 

INT. PRINTERS WORKSHOP - DAY77 77

A COMPOSITOR works on the word “ART”. A TYPESETTER builds the 
entry with various typefaces - it takes shape in mirror image.

MINOR (V.O.)
I have been much acquainted with that 
darkness. Thank you for letting me 
lend my light to yours.

A TEST PAGE of the dictionary is printed. HALL collects it, 
scans the wet ink for errors. FASCICLES are bound. A finished 
one’s cover reads: A New English Dictionary on Historical 
Principles. Covering words from A to Ant. Price 12s.6d.

INT. SCRIPTORIUM, OXFORD - DAY78 78

BRADLEY enters, a stack of fascicles in hand. Gives one to 
HALL, to HAROLD and HILDA, assisting. Congratulations all 
around. 
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MINOR (V.O.)
Together we shall shrink the darkness 
until there is only light.

MURRAY looks from them to the window. Outside, it’s early 
spring. ADA lies in a garden lounge chair, the sun on her face. 
ELSIE and OSWYN run to her. She talks to them and they run off.

MINOR (V.O.)
Yours, W.C. Minor. Crowthorne, 
Berkshire.

MURRAY
Mr. Bradley, could you please hand me 
one of those? I know of one other 
who's delight in seeing it would be 
immeasurable.

EXT. GATES, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY79 79 **

ELIZA carries the book “Great Expectations” up to the asylum 
gate. Her clothes are new. The snows have melted. A threat of 
sun. She knocks. The gate nudges open.

COLEMAN
Yes, ma’am.

ELIZA
Is Mr. Muncie working?

COLEMAN
He is.

ELIZA
Could you please tell him Mrs. Merrett 
is here to see him?

COLEMAN
Will indeed, ma’am.

CUT TO: MUNCIE rushes quickly to the door.

MUNCIE
Hello, ma’am.

ELIZA
Mr. Muncie.

Beat. She searches for a way to explain her presence. No need.

MUNCIE
Come on in then, ma’am.

He pushes the door. She enters.
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INT. SUPERINTENDENT’S OFFICE, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY80 80

ELIZA and BRAYN sit facing each other. Awkward silence. 

BRAYN
So pleased you’ve returned, Mrs. 
Merrett ... yes ... most interesting.

ELIZA
Thank you for the permission, Doctor.

BRAYN
Ah. Here we are.

MINOR enters, shackled and guarded. ELIZA stands. They eye each 
other. BRAYN moves to where he can see them both. Long silence.

BRAYN (CONT’D)
Mrs. Merrett has brought you a book, 
Doctor.

ELIZA
Yes. It’s from Maggs, the book shop. I 
was told you like to read.

MINOR
Thank you.

She places it on BRAYN’S desk. Long beat. BRAYN watching 
keenly.

ELIZA
I came to tell you ... I’d better be 
going.

BRAYN
Would you care to see the grounds, 
Ma’am? It is a beautiful spring day.

EXT. GROUNDS, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY81 81

They stroll. BRAYN between ELIZA and MINOR. MUNCIE behind.

MINOR
Have you read Great Expectations?

(no answer)
The book you brought me. The novel. Is 
it a favorite?

ELIZA
No. No. The shop suggested it.

Silence. They walk. BRAYN drops back, but still within earshot.

ELIZA (CONT’D)
I came to say thank you. The children. 
They’re not going hungry no more. 
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They have warm clothes now. Even for 
next year, but ...

MINOR
Never too late. With children.  Their 
whole lives are made of tomorrows.

She stops. BRAYN subtly turns to better hear. MUNCIE looks 
away.

ELIZA
But I can’t go on taking your money. 
It’s ... it’s not right ...

MINOR
Please, Mrs. Merrett ...

ELIZA
It’s blood money.

MINOR
I know. But, my blood too. My life 
belongs to you. I made it so on that 
night. I took a life and by dreadful 
bargain placed another in your hands. 
All that I have is yours. By right.

ELIZA
It’s all mixed up. I don’t know what 
to think. I don’t know why I came ... 

She turns on her heel suddenly and takes off. 

MINOR
Please come again, Mrs. Merrett. If 
you can. If you can. 

She does not look back.

BRAYN
(to Muncie)

Do let me know if she returns.

BRAYN returns to the buildings. MUNCIE approaches MINOR. 

MINOR
Do you think she will be back?

MUNCIE
I know she will. Lets have a look at 
them chains, Doctor.

He unshackles MINOR’S hands. 

MINOR
See her out, will you, Muncie? I’ll 
wait here. Make sure she is alright.
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MUNCIE
Yes, sir.

MUNCIE takes off after ELIZA.

I/E. CARRIAGE, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY82 82

MURRAY leans out looking at the asylum as his carriage 
approaches and stops. He steps out and goes to the gate. 

EXT. GATES, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - CONTINUOUS83 83 **

ELIZA turns leaving MUNCIE and brushes past MURRAY.

MUNCIE
Can I help you, sir?

MURRAY
Yes, I’m here to see the 
superintendent.

MUNCIE
Are you expected?

MURRAY
No, I came on impulse. My name is 
James Murray. I am a friend of Dr. 
Minor’s. Yet only through the post.

MUNCIE
The superintendent. Dr. Minor.

MURRAY
I came to bring him this. Fruit of our 
labour.

MURRAY extends the copy of the first fascicle.

MUNCIE
I know who you are, sir. I posted all 
his letters. Licked the stamps myself. 

MURRAY
Thank you. For your mother tongue.

Both register how awful the joke is. Both smile.

MUNCIE
Let me see what I can do, sir.

EXT. GROUNDS, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY84 84

MUNCIE leads MURRAY who surveys the walls, inmates, attendants, 
guards. They approach a man sitting alone on a bench.
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MUNCIE
Mr. Murray. Doctor William Minor.

MINOR stands and is face to face with MURRAY. He looks 
enquiringly at MUNCIE, who shakes his head: “No”. MURRAY and 
MINOR stare at each other. Their resemblance, unnerving. MINOR 
tugs at MURRAY’S beard. Silence. Then MURRAY explodes laughing. 
MINOR a step behind. They both turn to MUNCIE. He joins in.

MURRAY
I cannot believe my eyes.

MINOR
Nor I. Nor this ... surprise. How did 
you gain entrance?

MINOR throws another glance at MUNCIE.

MURRAY
I came on the off chance. To bring you 
this.

(hand Minor the fascicle)
Our gathering, so far.  Meek, but 
poised to inherit the earth.

(of Minor’s amazement)
I thank you. You deserve to be proud.

MINOR
Dumbfounded.

MINOR sits, holding the volume preciously. 

MURRAY
You’ve been a bulwark for us, Doctor. 

MURRAY joins him. MUNCIE slowly retreats, leaving them alone.

MINOR
I’m happy to have assisted, though I 
am merely worker to the queen. The 
alveary is yours.

MURRAY
You sent the quote for alveary?  From 
... from ...

MINOR
Baret. 1580.

MURRAY
It refers to the early dictionaries in 
English, Latin, French and Greek, but 
of course, you know.

MINOR
Of course I do not. I do know the 
poets. But you, in your letters, you 
know the scribes.
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MURRAY
Alveary. Such a lovely buzz to it.

MINOR
How about cosh, or fettle? 

MURRAY
Louche. I remember that from 
childhood. It always seemed undressed.

MINOR
Commotrix, I adore that one.  Sounds 
as if it wants trouble.

MURRAY
Gyre.

MINOR
A revolution. A whirl.

MURRAY
Decussated.

MINOR
Formed with crossing lines, like an X. 
An intersection.

MURRAY
Perhaps you should be writing the 
definitions and I ... well, I’m afraid 
I would be of no use tending to your 
patients. So let us stay as we are. 
And we’ve only just begun. Partners. 
Word for word.

MINOR
An American ... and a Scot?

MURRAY
Yes. How does an American come to eye 
these gates?

MINOR
A story for another day. Let us 
continue the comparison. One Oxford, 
one Yale.

MURRAY
One balding, the other in retreat.

MINOR
One brilliant, one mad.

MURRAY
But which is which?

The realization dawns on MURRAY. MINOR subtly shifts his feet. 
Chains clink. MURRAY sees them. Then looks at MINOR. Beat.
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MURRAY (CONT’D)
Only time will tell.

MINOR
Yes, time will.

Beat. MINOR looks at the fascicle. He reads from the cover.

MINOR (CONT’D)
A to ant ... 

MURRAY
A mere slither. Just our start.

MINOR
Where to from here?

MURRAY
Antagonism to bathe.

MINOR
Then batheable to cholera.

MURRAY
Choleric to dysenteric.

MINOR
Dysentery to eczema.

MURRAY
Eczematous to fungus.

MINOR squirms audibly.

INT. SUPERINTENDENT’S OFFICE, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY85 85

BRAYN is at his window staring out onto the grounds. MUNCIE and 
a CLINICAL ATTENDANT are in his office.

MUNCIE
Murray, sir. The man from the 
dictionary. The one the doctor has 
been working on.

BRAYN
Doctor Minor has had a full day. I’m 
certain he is quite tired. Please make 
the visit brief, Mr. Muncie.

MUNCIE
Yes, sir.

He turns to leave.

BRAYN
Muncie? Please accord Mr. Murray full 
visitation privileges. 
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Keep me informed of when they are to 
occur. Thank you.

MUNCIE
Yes, sir.

MUNCIE is gone. BRAYN turns to the CLINICAL ATTENDANT...

BRAYN
Keep reports of their interactions. 
All details. 

EXT. GROUNDS, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY86 86

MINOR and MURRAY on the bench where they were.

MURRAY
One could dare say that it is 
beautiful here.

MINOR
Listen to the leaves, how they scratch 
at the air. Sometimes it sounds like 
gunfire. Sometimes it sounds like -

MURRAY
- applause -

MINOR
- yes, applause.

Long pause. They sit in silence. Neither needing to speak.

MINOR (CONT’D)
Tell me of your quarters.

MURRAY
The scriptorium. Cold. Dank. Quite 
dark. In the early hours of the 
morning, it drips so with dew, the 
droplets blare an irrefusable clarion 
call of nature -

(they laugh)
-- repeated calls.

MINOR
And the monks?

MURRAY
Busy. Tireless. Constant. Few.
You are there. 

MUNCIE nears them.

MUNCIE
Dr. Minor?

Both men turn.
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MUNCIE (CONT’D)
Your presence is required inside, 
doctor.

MURRAY
I should be off then.

MUNCIE backs away, giving them the space to say goodbye.

MINOR
Check your post. I will garner my 
thoughts and spark them off of yours.

MURRAY
As iron sharpens iron, so one man...

MINOR
Scripture. You’re a man of God. I 
should not be surprised.

MURRAY
It is by His grace alone.

MINOR
I wish I experienced it more often.

MURRAY
You will, my friend. Goodness and 
mercy shall follow me all the days of 
my life.

MINOR
Yea, though I walk through the valley 
of the shadow of death ... 

MURRAY
You’re not alone, Doctor. We are 
linked now. Consanguineous.

MINOR
Brothers.

They shake hands, MURRAY joins MUNCIE and is lead away. 

MINOR (V.O.) (CONT’D)
That was a memorable day, for it made 
great changes in me. But it is the 
same with any life ... 

INT. MINOR’S CELL, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DUSK87 87

MINOR at his desk, filling a quire. “Great Expectations” lies 
open as he copies a quote from it. The word is memorable. 

MINOR (V.O.)
Imagine one selected day struck out of 
it, and think how different its course 
would have been ... 
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INT. SCRIPTORIUM, OXFORD - DAY88 88

BRADLEY gives MURRAY an envelope bearing MINOR’S writing.

BRADLEY
A letter from our superintendent.

MURRAY
Henry, would you keep an eye for all 
future letters from the good Doctor? 
He is, rather, a private man, and I 
would wish to honor that for him. 

BRADLEY
Yes, of course, sir.

BRADLEY returns to his desk. MURRAY opens the letter and reads.

MINOR (V.O.)
Think for a moment of the long chain 
of iron or gold, ...

EXT. GROUNDS, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY89 89

ELIZA waiting. She turns to watch MINOR and MUNCIE approach.

MINOR (V.O.)
... or thorns or flowers, that would 
never have bound you, but for the 
formation of the first link on one 
memorable day.

CUT TO: ELIZA and MINOR are walking. MUNCIE behind. ELIZA has a 
book.

ELIZA
I brought another book for you.

MINOR
Yes, I saw. What is it?

ELIZA
One from the list Mr. Muncie gave me. 
I asked. It’s of the ones you want.

ELIZA holds it out, but MINOR pushes it gently back toward her.

MINOR
Read to me? I will try to guess which 
one it is.

(off her silence)
Just a sentence, or a paragraph. 

ELIZA
I’m sorry, Doctor.
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She pushes the book into his chest and walks off. He eyes the 
cover: “History of the World” by Sir Walter Raleigh, then her 
disappearing. He motions to MUNCIE to not panic and chases her.

MINOR
Mrs. Merrett, what did I ... please 
... Mrs. Merrett.

(catches up)
What did I do?

ELIZA
Nothing. 

MINOR
You cannot read.

ELIZA slows, looks away, her face flushed. They keep walking... **

MINOR (CONT’D)
Forgive me. I should not have 
presumed. (beat) Mrs. Merrett, I don’t 
need you to bring books. It’s your 
visits ...

ELIZA
Please, Doctor, let me be.

MINOR
Let me teach you.

ELIZA
I am what I am.

MINOR
You can teach your children.

(beat)
Please, Mrs. Merrett.

They stop.

MINOR (CONT’D)
It’s freedom. I fly out of this place 
on the backs of books. I’ve been to 
the ends of the earth on the wings of 
words. 

ELIZA
I can not.

MINOR
When I read, no one’s after me. When I 
read, it’s me that is chasing. Chasing 
after God.

(looks into her face)
Please, Mrs. Merrett. Join the chase.
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OMITTED90 90

EXT. MERRETT HOUSE, CORNWALL ROAD, LAMBETH - DAY91 91

A carriage filled with furniture files down the road almost 
knocking CHURCH the journalist off his feet. He sees it come to 
a stop at a house up the way. He nears it to investigate.

CUT TO: A HAND knocks on a door. ELIZA opens it. A MOVING MAN. 
Behind him, the carriage off-loading furniture.

MURRAY (V.O.)
Dear Dr. Minor. Beats to a rhythm, our 
work finally marches with pace toward 
the realization of Volume One. In the 
meantime, the word brain is putting up 
a robust fight. Not to mind, as I’m 
sure your magic will trap this teaser.

INT. MERRETT HOUSE, CORNWALL ROAD, LAMBETH - CONTINUOUS92 92

MOVERS bring in the furniture and stacks of books. The kids 
watch amazed. CLARE, inscrutable to her mother’s thaw.

MINOR (V.O.)
My Dear Mr. Murray. Brain, oddly 
slippery matter to box this word, 
seems disinclined to hide between the 
covers of a book.

EXT. GROUNDS, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY93 93

MINOR listens to ELIZA and corrects as she reads a kid’s book.

MINOR (V.O.)
And yet, by virtue of a serendipitous 
glance, I found a most priceless 
example in Emily Dickinson’s verdant 
verse.

ANGLE ON THE PAGES: “look, try, walk, run, fall, cry, help, 
kiss.” MINOR fights to hide a smile at a mangled pronunciation.

MINOR (V.O.)
I commend it, equally, to your 
Dictionary and your delectation.  

MINOR reads from a book of Emily Dickinson’s poetry to ELIZA.
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MINOR
The brain is wider than the sky, for 
put them side by side/The one the 
other will contain, with ease and you 
beside./The brain is just the weight 
of God, for, heft them, pound for 
pound,/And they will differ if they do 
as syllable from sound.

OMITTED94 94

I/E. BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY95 95

MINOR and ELIZA walk side by side, warmly engaged in talk.

MURRAY (V.O.)
My Dear Friend. I have recommended to 
the Delegates that your name be 
acknowledged in the First Volume of 
the “New English Dictionary on 
Historical Principles”, to which your 
vibrant mind has so critically given 
the breath of life.

MINOR in his cell, works on a new portrait of ELIZA.

MURRAY (V.O.)
The last fascicle is already complete. 
Expectantly, James.

On the grounds, ELIZA sits reading. He, watches her, drawn in.

EXT. GATES, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY96 96 **

ELIZA leaving, at the gates.

BRAYN (O.S.)
Mrs. Merrett. A quick word.

She turns, sees BRAYN hurrying to her. 

CUT TO: BRAYN is with ELIZA.

BRAYN (CONT’D)
He’s making tremendous progress.
I was hoping that you would perhaps 
bring the children on your next visit.

ELIZA
My children? 

BRAYN
Yes, I believe the more he’s exposed 
to the world beyond these walls the 
speedier his cure. 
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ELIZA
You think he can be cured, Doctor?

BRAYN
I must, Mrs. Merrett. There must be 
hope for all of us. No matter how 
broken the soul. Think on it Ma’am. No 
need to rush.

EXT. GATES, CROWTHORNE - MOMENTS LATER97 97 **

ELIZA walks out of the gates. Down the way, by a waiting **
carriage, CHURCH watches. We hear footsteps running...

EXT. CHRISTCHURCH COLLEGE, OXFORD - DAY98 98

MURRAY races across the vast expanse of TOM QUAD.

INT. GRAND ROOM, CHRISTCHURCH COLLEGE, OXFORD - MOMENTS LATER99 99

MURRAY stops before oak doors, opens them. THE GRAND ROOM, 
filled with DONS hunched around a table. They part as he makes 
for the table. There rests a single book. MURRAY feels the 
pages, turns it closed to reveal its cover: “The New English 
Dictionary on Historical Principles”. Volume I. A to Byzen. 
Edited by James A.H. Murray, L.L.D. His hand freezes at the 
letters after his name. LIDDELL hands him a scroll. A diploma.

LIDDELL
Congratulations, Doctor Murray.

FURNIVALL
For giving us A to byzen. And for the 
rest to come, beginning with cab. 

MUELLER begins to knock on the table. LIDDELL and FURNIVALL 
stomp their feet on the floor. Then the rest of them, filling 
the room with noise. JOWETT and GELL too knock their approval.

GELL
(low, aside to Jowett)

It’s not selling. Only 4,000 orders 
the Empire through. And he’s not going 
any faster. We’re the laughing stock 
of all academia.

JOWETT
Yes. I wonder if it’s time to ease our 
gentle Scotsman off his little perch.

MURRAY stands proud amidst the loud symphony of banging wood. 
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EXT. GATES, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY100 100 **

ELIZA and her brood climb out of a carriage. MUNCIE approaches **
and kneels down to IRIS, PEGGY, JACK and PETER.

MUNCIE
Do you want to see the garden? We have 
a really big one here. 

ELIZA nods, OLIVE in her arms, CLARE by her side.

EXT. GROUNDS, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY101 101

MUNCIE waits with the children at a bench. CLARE by a nearby 
tree watches ELIZA, MINOR and BRAYN, a distance beyond.

WITH ELIZA, MINOR and BRAYN.

ELIZA
It’ll be alright. They’re good kids.

MINOR steals glances of the children. His nerves shot.

BRAYN
You don’t have to do this, if you 
don’t feel up to it, Doctor.

ELIZA
Look at me ... Please ... William ...

MINOR looks up at ELIZA. Starts to calm.

ELIZA (CONT’D)
It’ll be alright.

WITH THE CHILDREN. ELIZA and MINOR have joined them. BRAYN and 
MUNCIE are near.

ELIZA (CONT’D)
Children, I would like you to meet a 
friend. His name is William.

THE CHILDREN stare. MINOR steps forward and bends down to 
OLIVE.

MINOR
You must be Olive. Is that right? Are 
you Olive?

OLIVE nods. MINOR points to the others one by one ...

MINOR (CONT’D)
And, let me see ... Iris, Peggy, Jack 
and Peter. Hello, Peter.

MINOR shakes PETER’S (9) hand. MINOR looks at CLARE. 
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MINOR (CONT’D)
And you’re Clare.

She does not move. MINOR takes a tentative step out towards 
her.

ELIZA
Clare.

Beat. Then CLARE walks to him. He goes down to his knees.

MINOR
It’s a true honor to meet you, Clare.

Silence. Then CLARE strikes him across the face. He takes the 
hit. And again, she strikes him. And again. Faster and faster. 

ELIZA
CLARE.

It stops her. She runs off towards the buildings. ELIZA goes 
after her. MINOR turns searching for them. They are far away.

EXT. GATES, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY102 102 **

Under the archway, ELIZA and the children leaving. MUNCIE 
leading them out. CLARE, solemn. ELIZA has a piece of paper in 
her hand. Gripped tight to a crush. She calls to MUNCIE.

ELIZA
Watch them, Mr. Muncie. Just for a 
moment.

She’s already backing away, back into the asylum. He nods.

EXT. GROUNDS, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY103 103

COLEMAN is accompanying MINOR back into the buildings. 

ELIZA (O.S.)
Doctor! ... Wait! ...

MINOR sees ELIZA running toward him. COLEMAN leaves them be.

ELIZA (CONT’D)
I’m sorry. I never wanted that to 
happen. I’m so sorry ... I ... 

(beat)
I remember being safe and still. I 
remember knowing who I was. Then I 
woke up and it had all gone away. And 
I hated you. So much. For so long. But 
now I know you. I know who you are. 
And I know the same has been done to 
you.

(beat)
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I wrote ... something. For you. To 
you.

ELIZA holds out the crushed piece of paper. MINOR reads it ...

MINOR
“I can” ...

He chokes, can’t read on.

ELIZA
“I can. Because of you.”

Cold tears sneak out of his eyes. He is lost for words.

ELIZA (CONT’D)
I miss my husband. (beat). I came here 
to hate you that first day. Get your 
money, watch you locked away, leave 
you done.

MINOR
You should still hate me.

ELIZA
Not any more.

Her lips find his face. And she kisses him.

INT. MINOR’S CELL, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - NIGHT104 104

MINOR at his desk, quires and books before him but he is 
staring at the portrait of Eliza. He forces himself to his 
work. His writing is shaky, a hand tremor growing. He fights 
it. 

FLASH - CLARE looks at him from the tree.

He takes a deep breath. Rests his pen. Rises. Paces.

FLASH - CLOSE ON CLARE’S eyes the moment before she hit him.

He grabs the side of his head. Panicked. Murmuring ... 

MINOR
See what you have done.

He approaches Eliza’s portrait. Her eyes stare at him. He sinks 
to sit beneath it. Hiding from her.

MINOR (V.O.) (CONT’D)
“My Dear Friend. I’m afraid with this 
missive I have managed only a few 
words to enclose. Some that have 
danced outside the corral until now.” 
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INT. SCRIPTORIUM, OXFORD - DAY105 105

A PARCEL with MINOR’S writing is torn open. A few slips inside.

MINOR (V.O.)
“The publication of Volume One has 
given me great joy and much pride.”

BRADLEY hands the letter over to MURRAY, a worry in him.

BRADLEY
Not that many this time, sir.

MINOR (V.O.)
“In the end, I find it is not the 
artist that makes the art. Rather the 
art creates the artist.” 

MURRAY stripped to his skivvies in the heat, reads MINOR’S 
note.

MINOR (V.O.)
“So it is with the dictionary, James. 
You set out to make something 
brilliant and original, never before 
seen: and that is precisely what the 
great book has made of you.”

MURRAY looks up and out the window, troubled.

MINOR (V.O.)
“Your friend and brother. William.”

EXT. GATES, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY106 106 **

A summer downpour. ELIZA is under the archway at the asylum 
entrance. MUNCIE comes running across to her. He is drenched.

MUNCIE
I’m sorry ma’am. He says he’s not 
well. 

It hits her hard. She takes a moment. Looks him in the eyes.

ELIZA
You tell him, Mr. Muncie. From me. 
That I will be back. You tell him. 

MUNCIE
Yes, Ma’am. 

She pulls her hat on and disappears out of the front gate. 
MUNCIE hangs his head.
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INT. MINOR’S CELL, BROADMOOR - DAY107 107

MINOR at his window, reaches out. The rain drops sting his 
hand.

EXT. BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY108 108

The rain has abated. The grounds still wet. MURRAY exits a 
carriage and approaches the great doors. Under the archway 
MUNCIE greets him, leads him in. Various angles on the asylum. 
Roof edges drip-dropping. Puddles in the fields. 

MURRAY (O.S.)
Kumquat.

MINOR (O.S.)
Oblong.

INT. MINOR’S CELL, BROADMOOR - DAY109 109

MURRAY and MINOR sit facing each other. Deadly serious.

MURRAY
Pert.

MINOR
Prunes.

MURRAY
Coconuts.

MINOR
Chitty.

MURRAY explodes laughing. MINOR roaring only a breath behind.

OUTSIDE in the corridor. The laughter echoes. MUNCIE chuckles 
to himself. THE CLINICAL ATTENDANT takes notes. He too smiles.

MINOR (CONT’D)
My win, Murray.

MURRAY
What on earth is chitty?

MINOR
Long form of chit.

Again screams of laughter from both. Finally, they calm down.

MURRAY
Of course, chit. Meaning letter or 
note. Indian origin. 

MINOR
That’s it.

(beat)
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I was born there. Manepay in Ceylon. 
Left at fourteen.

MURRAY
The land of the Tamil. And their great 
epics. The Cilappatikaram, the 
Manimegalai. I have always wished to 
see it. 

FLASH - THE ALMOND EYED SINHALESE GIRL STANDS ON A BEACH.

MINOR
It is a dark and vile place.

(looks at Murray)
I’m still taken there sometimes. 

FLASH - CLOSER. THE ALMOND EYED GIRL LOOKS INTO CAMERA.

MINOR (CONT’D)
To satisfy payment. For something I 
owe. They come at night. They take me 
there. They subject me to deeds of the 
wildest pain ...

MINOR looks away. MURRAY notices him fixed on Eliza’s portrait.

MURRAY
Who is she?

MINOR
The impossible.

MURRAY
The more impossible, the greater the 
love.

MINOR
Do you truly believe that? My heart is 
so sick.

MURRAY
What I know of love is that the 
sickness often becomes the cure.

MINOR
She is a friend, a dear friend, and 
she has lost ... she has suffered a 
terrible loss ...

MURRAY
“Seek love in the pity of others woe, 
in the gentle relief of another's 
care, in the darkness of night and the 
winter's snow, in the naked and 
outcast, seek love there”.  

(beat)
You wrote that to me in one of your 
letters.
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MINOR
Did I? The memory shrinks to the shape 
of night behind these walls.

MURRAY
Perhaps God’s grace will come to her 
through your love, William.

They sit there in silence. Brothers connected.

FURNIVALL (O.S.)
Dr. Murray speaks twenty languages 
fluently. And five others solidly.  I 
can only tell you how proud I am in 
three.

We hear laughter and applause echoing in a large hall.

INT. MURRAY HOUSE, 78 BANBURY ROAD, OXFORD - DUSK110 110

ADA, at the bedroom vanity mirror, applies makeup, earrings, 
preparing for the evening. MURRAY watches her from the hallway.

FURNIVALL (O.S.)
So tonight, as we celebrate the latest 
volume of what is sure to be the 
hallmark of our language for centuries 
on, the New Oxford Dictionary ...

MURRAY, in the hall mirror, ties his white bow tie. ADA gently 
turns him to face her and she finishes it off for him. 

EXT. CHRISTCHURCH COLLEGE, OXFORD - DUSK111 111

Streams of guests cross Tom Quad, entering the Banquet Hall. 
White ties. Academic robes. The intellectual elite here for 
show

FURNIVALL (O.S.)
... Let us tip grateful hats to its 
editor. The indefatigable, the 
dauntless, Dr. James Murray.

INT. BANQUET HALL, CHRISTCHURCH COLLEGE, OXFORD - LATER112 112

Guests seated. The tables filled with the remnants of an 
impeccable evening meal, now finished. Champagne flutes 
charged.

FURNIVALL
James.

An eruption of applause as MURRAY rises to his feet. 
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MURRAY
Thank you, Freddie.

(beat)
A century before us, the great Samuel 
Johnson set out to fix the language, 
to nail down the words. But in the end 
he abandoned the quest as hopeless. 
“Words”, he said, “are the daughters 
of the earth”.

EXT. GATES, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DUSK113 113 **

A CLINICAL ATTENDANT exits, leaving for the day. MUNCIE waits 
at the door. ELIZA meets him and he leads her in.

MURRAY (O.S.)
“They are as elusive as fireflies. 
They insist on changing shape and 
meaning at will”.

EXT. GROUNDS, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DUSK114 114 **

MUNCIE leads ELIZA across the moon lit lawns. They reach a 
walled garden which bears a sign - SENIOR MEDICAL STAFF ONLY. 
MUNCIE produces a key and unlocks the door.

MURRAY (O.S.)
“Language itself is a vapor. It can no 
more be pinned down than it can be 
escaped”.

EXT. WALLED GARDEN, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - CONTINUOUS115 115

MINOR sits by an ornamental pond. He rises. ELIZA steps in. 
MUNCIE leaves them, closing the door on them.

INT. BANQUET HALL, CHRISTCHURCH COLLEGE, OXFORD - NIGHT116 116

CLOSE ON MURRAY.

MURRAY
“The word is life. All we can do is 
breathe deeply.” 

EXT. WALLED GARDEN, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - CONTINUOUS117 117

ELIZA approaches MINOR.

ELIZA
I wrote you something. 

(slips a piece of paper 
into his palm)

Read it when I’ve gone.
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Her voice cracks. Tears converge in her collapsing face.

MINOR
I’m sorry, Eliza.

ELIZA
But what if I’m not ... 

They kiss. She pulls away, her eyes locked on his. A foreboding 
has taken hold of him but when she resumes, he lets her. 

INT. BANQUET HALL, CHRISTCHURCH COLLEGE, OXFORD - DUSK118 118

CLOSE ON MURRAY.

MURRAY
“To pursue perfection”, Johnson said, 
“was, like the first inhabitants of 
Arcadia, to chase the sun, which, when 
they had reached the hill where it 
seemed to rest, was still beheld at 
the same distance from them.” 

EXT. WALLED GARDEN, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DUSK119 119

MUNCIE walks the lawns near the walled garden, waiting.

EXT. WALLED GARDEN, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - CONTINUOUS120 120

ELIZA sits by the pond her shoulders bare. MINOR, next to her.

ELIZA
I never knew what love was. I never 
wanted George like I want you.

MINOR
Please, don’t ...

ELIZA
I love you, William.

MINOR
No. You mustn’t. You cannot. You must 
leave. 

He rises in a panic, sobbing, goes to the wall, pacing ... 

ELIZA
What did I do?

MINOR
Not you, me. Don’t you see? I have 
killed him again. In your heart.

ELIZA
William, please ... please ...
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MINOR
Leave. Leave me now. LEAVE.

He rushes to the door without looking at her ... 

MINOR (CONT’D)
MUNCIE!

... and bursts out. ELIZA sinks sobbing.

INT. BANQUET HALL, CHRISTCHURCH COLLEGE, OXFORD - NIGHT121 121

CLOSE ON MURRAY.

MURRAY
That was a hundred years ago. Tonight, 
I’m here to tell you that we will 
brook no expedience, take no shortcut, 
turn away from no unsolved enigma and 
no unexplained mystery. 

INT. MINOR’S CELL, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - NIGHT122 122

Through tears, MINOR reads the PIECE OF PAPER Eliza gave him.

INT. BANQUET HALL, CHRISTCHURCH COLLEGE, OXFORD - NIGHT123 123

ON MURRAY.

MURRAY
We will do this, and we will not stop, 
until one day we have captured and 
tamed and domesticated every word 
inside our dictionary.

INT. MINOR’S CELL, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - NIGHT124 124

MINOR flips his mattress up. Finds a pen knife. Paces the cell.

INT. BANQUET HALL, CHRISTCHURCH COLLEGE, OXFORD - NIGHT125 125

ON MURRAY.

MURRAY
Until one day, we have reached that 
very sun. 

A roar of applause.

INT. CORRIDOR, BLOCK TWO, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - FIRST LIGHT126 126

MINOR walks down the corridor, his shirt, wrists, splashed red.
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MINOR
Mr. Coleman.

COLEMAN springs from his snooze, in horror at MINOR’S state.

MINOR (CONT’D)
You’d better call the clinic. I have 
injured myself.

With that, he blacks out, collapsing. 

INT. CLINIC, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY127 127

Blurry, clouded, a figure begins to come into focus.

BRAYN
William... William... There you are...

As MINOR comes to, he sees BRAYN sitting on the edge of his 
bed.

BRAYN (CONT’D)
Your wounds were substantial. Luckily, 
none too deep. We’ve cleaned them and 
you’re mending well.

MINOR
Eliza.

BRAYN
At home. With her children.

(beat)
I’m sorry, William. I should have been 
here. I should never have let this 
happen.

MINOR
I don’t want this anymore. I want to 
be free of the demons. 

BRAYN
William, listen to me. There is no 
such thing as a demon. You’re sick. 
Your illness cannot be seen like a 
cut, a wound or a broken limb. Yet, 
just like them, it’s a defect. Your 
mind is where the wounds are. Your 
soul is what’s broken. 

MINOR
I’ve gone so astray, done so much that 
is wrong.

BRAYN
It’s not your fault. It’s hereditary, 
William. A pernicious curse that has 
been flung at you down the line of 
your ancestors. 
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It has evaded nature’s cleansing 
selectivity, from generation to 
generation. And here you are.

(beat)
But you are here before me. Both of us 
men of science. And we can stop it, 
William. We have the knowledge. We 
know about the biology of the soul, 
about the medicines to heal the mind. 
You can be fixed.

MINOR
What must I do?

BRAYN
Let me help you. What we have 
accomplished together til now, has 
been but a mere beginning. Lend 
yourself to me and through our work, 
we may help countless lost others. 
Help to fix all that which nature has 
made wrong. To make better than nature 
could.

(beat)
Will you join me, William?

MINOR tears up, giving himself over.

INT. MINOR’S CELL, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY128 128

MINOR hobbles in. MUNCIE leaves him be, the door open. MINOR 
scoops as many books as he can then dumps them in the corridor.

MINOR
Guard!

He pulls the drawers out the rolodex wall, collects the quires 
and again dumps them in the corridor. MUNCIE is there. 

MINOR (CONT’D)
Take it all away. I don’t want any of 
it, anymore. 

In and out he hobbles. Collecting and dumping. COLEMAN and 
MUNCIE help. MINOR stops. Staring at the portrait of Eliza. 

MINOR (V.O.) (CONT’D)
“My Friend. I no longer find I have 
the place for this. I thought you 
might accept it.”

INT. SCRIPTORIUM, OXFORD - DAY129 129

MURRAY tears open a package to reveal the painting.
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MINOR (V.O.)
“Remember me by it. As a testament to 
our friendship and to that which we 
created together, in the brief and 
fleeting time when thanks to you, once 
again, I could trust my mind. 
William.”

MURRAY rests the letter, fixes on the painting. 

EXT. GATES, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY130 130 **

BRAYN greets MURRAY under the archway. They cross the 
courtyard.

BRAYN
I am a great admirer of your work, 
sir. And so very proud of Dr. Minor’s 
contributions.

MURRAY
How is he?

BRAYN
He has entered a new phase of illness. 
I must warn you that it may be a 
shock. He may display hostility. 

INT. MINOR’S CELL, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY131 131

MINOR sits, his cell bare, turning Eliza’s paper in his hands. 
BRAYN and MURRAY enter. MINOR struggles to his feet. 

MINOR
You came. I knew you would come.

MINOR embraces MURRAY. BRAYN leaves. MURRAY’S eyes go straight 
to the heavy bandages that peek out from under MINOR’S shirt.

MINOR (CONT’D)
Your God is demanding. A sacrifice was 
required.

MURRAY
I came to say thank you. For the 
portrait ... the impossible ... 

MINOR
His wife, his love. I stole her from 
the dead.

(beat)
Have you reached the “I’s” by now? I 
had some to add to your words. But I 
can’t seem to find my pens.

MURRAY
Our words, Doctor.
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MINOR
Perhaps that is true. Perhaps the 
madness gave us the words. But you 
have made them yours. They bear your 
secret signature.

(long beat)
Why did you come here? Did you bring 
others with you?

MURRAY
I am alone, William.

MINOR
I have reason to believe that they are 
hiding in the spaces between the 
floors. Biding their time.

MINOR smiles and retreats back to a corner, slides to a crouch.

MINOR (CONT’D)
I’m sorry, James. I’m sorry. 

(beat)
For a moment, I dared to hope. Your 
words, her ... forgiveness.

MURRAY goes to him, sits against the wall next to him.

MURRAY
More than forgiveness.

MINOR
“Abandon hope all ye who enter here.”

MURRAY
There’s nothing God can’t forgive.

MINOR
Are you sure? Behind and beyond 
everything? I’m asking you.

(hands Murray the note)
She gave me this. Read it, later, if 
you ever want to know why.

MURRAY
Know what?

MINOR
Assythment. Do you recall? Assythment. 
There was a quote from Austin, 1832. I 
sent it in, only hoping, but I wasn’t 
sure, not until now.  

MURRAY
I’m so sorry, I don’t.

MINOR
Look it up. And you will know ...
If you believe the definition to be 
true, you will understand.
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MINOR rises. Goes to the window. His mind, his eyes, a cloud.

MINOR (CONT’D)
I wanted to tell you something ... but 
I ... I don’t remember.

MURRAY rises to his feet.

MURRAY
What is it, William?

MINOR
I’ve forgotten everything. No matter.

(beat)
Now, you have seen me and we are done. 
Leave the lunatic to his delusions.

MURRAY
I’m here to see my friend. Two 
lunatics. At play. 

MINOR
I am no man’s friend. I am a murderer. 
The rest is make believe. Leave me. Do 
not come back. I don't want to see 
you. 

Beat. MURRAY stands frozen, has no words. 

MINOR (CONT’D)
Really, Doctor, if you claim to be my 
friend you will respect my simple 
wish. 

INT. CORRIDOR, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY132 132 **

MURRAY and BRAYN at the mouth of a corridor. MUNCIE, just off. **

MURRAY
If there’s anything I can do?

BRAYN
Do not be concerned. He is in the best 
hands science has to offer. 

MURRAY
Yes. Thank you, Doctor.

MURRAY leaves.

BRAYN
No more visitors for the Doctor. 
Neither Murray nor the Merrett widow.

MUNCIE acknowledges.
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EXT. SCRIPTORIUM, OXFORD - DAY133 133

FURNIVALL comes rushing out to meet MURRAY as he approaches. 

FURNIVALL
I’ve been searching for you high and 
low. Letters have come in from the 
European academies and reviews in the 
press. We have a problem, James.

MURRAY
What problem?

INT. MASTER’S ROOMS, BALLIOL COLLEGE, OXFORD - DAY134 134

ON JOWETT, GELL and MUELLER.

GELL
Bondmade.

They stand around a large dining table, a mess of newspaper 
reviews, literary and academic articles spread all over it.

GELL (CONT’D)
Missing. From Volume One. A perfectly 
solid, everyday English word, Mr. 
Murray, and we don’t have it.

MURRAY
I don’t know how it could have 
happened. I checked the proof for it 
myself.

GELL
The University of Vienna picked up on 
it. The bloody Austrians! It’s a 
disgrace.

MUELLER
Calm down, Philip.

MURRAY
We’ll catch it. We’ll form an 
addendum. At the end of the run. I’ve 
been meaning to discuss it with you...

GELL
Are you intending to drop others?

(reads from a newspaper)
“The makers of this grand folly also 
deign it beneath them to include the 
nouns and adjectives denoting 
countries. Hence no mention of 
African, Arabian, American and so on.”

(to Murray)
This, in the blasted Figaro! 
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In the same breath they are expounding 
the virtues of their own competing 
dictionaries. In France, Germany, the 
Netherlands. This is a war, for the 
spread of colonial language. Not won 
with bullets and bayonets  but 
influence and appearance.

MURRAY
This is utterly absurd.

GELL
What is absurd is your dogged, 
bullheaded approach. A superabundance 
of redundancy, Dr. Murray. We need 
focus. The language is escaping you. 
You are losing. 

MURRAY
What are you saying, Mr. Gell?

GELL
This is Oxford. We do not lose. 
Clearly the only course of action 
remaining ...

FURNIVALL
Bondmade ...

JOWETT
What was that? Speak up, Freddie.

FURNIVALL
Bondmade. I borrowed the proof from 
the scriptorium, to show in one of my 
lectures. I forgot to return it. I am 
responsible for its exclusion. 

GELL
It doesn’t change a thing.

FURNIVALL
Also the absence of African, Arabian, 
American and so on. I convinced James 
not to include them.

MURRAY looks at him. Furnivall never did any such thing.

FURNIVALL (CONT’D)
So you see gentlemen, you are 
inculpating the wrong man. You’re 
right, Philip, there is only one 
course of action. I will resign my 
position on the board of the 
delegates. We shall make an 
announcement on it. And the project 
will go on. With James. 
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GELL
I still don’t believe ...

JOWETT
Philip, please. 

(to Furnivall)
Have it in writing, to the Press 
offices by the morning. 

EXT. BALLIOL COLLEGE, OXFORD - DAY.135 135

MURRAY and FURNIVALL stand in the center of the main quad.

MURRAY
I don’t know what to say. Why are you 
doing this, Freddie?

FURNIVALL
The book needs you, James. It’s still 
yours, to make the way you want. But 
ask yourself, is it really what 
matters?

MURRAY
What are you going to do?

FURNIVALL
Go home. To London. Don’t forget, I’m 
a very rich man. And rich men have 
ways of enjoying themselves ... well, 
let’s just say that Oxford would not 
approve.

INT. MASTER’S ROOMS, BALLIOL COLLEGE, OXFORD - DAY136 136

JOWETT and GELL alone. GELL fuming.

GELL
He’s lying through his teeth.

JOWETT
Of course he is.

GELL
Then why let them get away with it?

JOWETT
Didn’t you see? Dr. Murray is a breath 
away from shattering. And without 
Furnivall’s meddling all we need do is 
wait. Have a quiet word with Bradley. 
I suspect he is just the ticket for a 
more malleable pair of hands at the 
helm.

The Professor And The Madman Draft Dated 14th Setpember 2016  91.
CONTINUED: (2)134 134

EXHIBIT A92

Case 2:17-cv-06902   Document 6-2   Filed 09/20/17   Page 98 of 168   Page ID #:138



INT. KITCHEN, MURRAY HOUSE, 78 BANBURY ROAD, OXFORD - NIGHT137 137

MURRAY, at the kitchen table. Before him his old leather book 
spine. The hand engraving upturned. “Only a most diligent life. 
J.M. 1851.” ADA enters in the doorway. 

ADA
What’s the matter, James?

MURRAY
You’re home.

ADA
Yes. 

MURRAY
I’m adrift, Ada. The day has been one 
of loss. (beat). I need to tell you 
some things.

EXT. MURRAY HOUSE, 78 BANBURY ROAD, OXFORD138 138

From the garden looking into the kitchen, ADA and MURRAY 
arguing

INT. KITCHEN, MURRAY HOUSE, 78 BANBURY ROAD, OXFORD - NIGHT139 139

MURRAY and ADA stand at opposite ends of the kitchen. 

ADA
There is nothing you can tell me to 
make this right. 

MURRAY
All the wisdom, all the diligence, and 
you simply seek to...

ADA
How long have you known about his 
madness? How much time have you spent 
with this man? 

MURRAY
Why are you so angry? What difference 
can it possibly make?

ADA
His work on the Dictionary proves he 
is sane. He fooled that jury, he 
fooled you.

MURRAY
What about repentance? Ada, what about 
redemption?
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ADA
The delegates, your team, your family. 
We all deserve more than to have it 
all sullied by some ...

MURRAY
STOP!

ADA is shocked silent.

MURRAY (CONT’D)
I could call into question the 
morality of every invisible volunteer 
we’ve ever leaned. This one hits his 
children, that one’s on the whiskey, 
this one, didn’t you hear, he cheats 
on the Times crossword.  Remove the 
blackguard from the list.

ADA
He is a murderer! He lied to you.

MURRAY
Have you never lied? ... Have you?

He stares straight at her. She looks away. Beat. Silence.

MURRAY (CONT’D)
What are you so afraid of? That a bad 
man can be redeemed? Isn’t that what 
we believe, what we whisper to our 
children every night? What we pray 
for? Forgiveness.

ADA
I don’t know who you’re preaching to.

MURRAY
Neither do I. 

He grabs the book spine off the table. “Paradise Lost. Milton.” 

MURRAY (CONT’D)
“Thus they in lowliest plight 
repentant stood/Praying from the mercy-
seat above/prevenient grace descending 
had removed/the stony from their 
hearts and made new flesh”. That is 
Milton, Paradise Lost. Prevenient 
grace, Ada. From before the fall. 
Salvation for all, if we choose to 
engage it.

MURRAY suddenly reaches into his pocket for the note Minor gave 
him. He reads it. His shoulders fall.

ADA
James.
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ADA starts toward him, but he turns away, looking out through 
the window. She stops, stranded in the middle of the kitchen.

MURRAY
(reading Eliza’s note)

“If love...then what?”

ADA
What is that?

MURRAY
A note. From the widow. Asking the 
question ... of the killer.

ADA is frozen. MURRAY grabs a lantern, races out of the 
kitchen.

EXT. GARDEN MURRAY HOUSE, 78 BANBURY ROAD, OXFORD - NIGHT140 140

MURRAY, out of the back door. ADA a few steps behind.

INT. SCRIPTORIUM, OXFORD - NIGHT141 141

MURRAY, shifting papers. ADA enters. MURRAY finds Volume One of 
the Dictionary and rifles the pages, scanning until he finds... **

MURRAY
“Assythment - satisfaction for an 
injury done. Compensation, reparation, 
indemnification. By law, the wife and 
family of the slain have still the 
right for assythment.”

ADA
I don’t understand.

MURRAY
It means to pay everything back. The 
guilty make recompense to the victim.

ADA
But you said he has already given her 
money.

MURRAY
No, Ada. His life. With his life.

He hands her the piece of folded paper. She reads it aloud.

ADA
“If love ... then what?”

MURRAY
... Is what she wrote to him. And his 
response is ...
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ADA
“...then no chance redemption.”

(beat)
What are you going to do?

MURRAY
What can I do?

ADA goes to the door. Just before she leaves ...

ADA
Sometimes when we push away, James, 
that is when we most need to be 
resisted. 

A choir begins a rendition of Psalm 88.

EXT. CHAPEL, CHRISTCHURCH COLLEGE, OXFORD - NIGHT142 142

STUDENTS and DONS wander toward the chapel for Evensong. 

INT. CHAPEL, CHRISTCHURCH COLLEGE, OXFORD - NIGHT143 143

The choir is singing Psalm 88. MURRAY enters, takes a pew. He 
holds his leather book spine in his hands. THE ENGRAVING: Only 
a most diligent life. J.M. 1851. He handles it, stares at it.

INT. MINOR’S CELL, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - NIGHT144 144

Continue Psalm 88. MINOR, crouched in a corner. Across from 
him, A MAN also sits crouched. The man looks up. It’s GEORGE 
MERRETT.

EXT. GATES, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - NIGHT145 145 **

Continue Psalm 88. ELIZA at the gates. Banging. Shouting for 
MUNCIE. INSIDE, MUNCIE leans against the wall. He can hear her. 

INT. MINOR’S CELL, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - NIGHT146 146

Continue Psalm 88. In the middle of the cell, a MAN kneels arms 
outstretched. He looks up at MINOR. It’s DECLAN REILLY.

DECLAN REILLY
It’s not your fault.

PAN to GEORGE MERRETT, still there, now rising to stand.

MERRETT
Not your fault.

EXT. GATES, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - NIGHT147 147 **

Continue Psalm 88. ELIZA shouting. MUNCIE opens the door. 
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ELIZA
Please, I need to see him. Please.

MUNCIE
It's best you left now and not come 
back. I’m sorry.

He closes the door. ELIZA collapses sobbing. MUNCIE, destroyed.

OUTSIDE WIDE, CHURCH the reporter watches her across the way.

INT. MINOR’S CELL, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - NIGHT148 148

Continue Psalm 88. MINOR crowded by MERRETT and REILLY. On his 
bed like a rag doll, the ALMOND EYED GIRL, staring, eyes dead.  

INT. SCRIPTORIUM, OXFORD - DAY149 149

Continue Psalm 88. MURRAY enters. The others are already there. 
At his desk, he places the leather book spine next to a stack 
of proofs, and begins to work. BRADLEY looks at him concerned.

INT. MINOR’S CELL, BROADMOOR - DAY150 150

Continue Psalm 88. The cell door opens. BRAYN enters. Behind 
him MUNCIE, COLEMAN and ANOTHER GUARD. END PSALM 88. Silence.

BRAYN
William.

MINOR looks up. The GUARDS pull rubber gloves over their hands.

BRAYN (CONT’D)
Are you ready?

In the corridor, A CLINICAL ATTENDANT has set up a camera. 
MUNCIE places a wooden chair in the cell, facing the camera.

MINOR
Yes.

MINOR stands. BRAYN steps back. The GUARDS grab MINOR’S arms 
and press him against the wall. MUNCIE, takes a hold of his 
chin. MINOR opens his mouth. MUNCIE forces his gloved hand into 
MINOR’S mouth. MINOR gags. Convulses. MUNCIE pulls away and 
MINOR throw up. He steadies himself and sits in the chair, 
looking into the camera. THE ATTENDANT takes a shot. A bulb 
FLASHES.

BRAYN
Good. Again.

Again the GUARDS hold him. MUNCIE forces into his mouth. He 
throws up. Makes for the chair. FLASH.
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BRAYN (CONT’D)
Again.

MINOR stands, stumbles. They hold him from falling. They induce 
emesis. MINOR is in a heap. The guards step away. He pulls 
himself to the chair. They help him sit. He stares. BRAYN 
watches. MUNCIE steps out into the corridor, distraught. THE 
ATTENDANT shoots. FLASH. Plate replaced. FLASH. Replace. FLASH

INT. SUPERINTENDENT’S OFFICE, BROADMOOR - DAY151 151

GUARDS help MINOR into RUSH’S TRANQUILIZER CHAIR. His arms and 
legs strapped down. Padlocked. BRAYN pours a bottle marked 
“WORMWOOD OIL” into a BELL JAR already full of WATER. He hands 
the BELL JAR to MUNCIE. MINOR throws his head back. MUNCIE 
pours the liquid. MINOR drinks. BRAYN watches. ATTENDANTS are 
ready with note pads and at the camera. The jar is empty. BRAYN 
nears MINOR. 

BRAYN
We’re nearly there, Doctor.

He pushes a cloth into MINOR’S mouth, rests his head back into 
the HEAD BOX and closes it, trapping his face behind a slit. 
Minor’s heavy breaths - becoming calmer and steadier and 
slower. MUNCIE, BRAYN, COLEMAN, THE ATTENDANTS watching. MINOR, 
now utterly still. Then he spasms. The horror of involuntary 
seizure. They all watch it stupefied, BRAYN snapping them to 
it.

BRAYN (CONT’D)
Non-epileptic, wormwood induced fit. 
Jerky trunk movements. Grand mal 
seizure.

The ATTENDANTS scratch down his notes. The CAMERA FLASHES. 
MINOR’S movements are growing bigger.

BRAYN (CONT’D)
Even frequency tetany in the hands. 
Carpopedal spasms. Myoclonus of the 
torso and pelvis. Arrhythmic.

BRAYN approaches the TRANQUILIZER CHAIR, peers in through the 
slit. MUNCIE is in turmoil.

BRAYN (CONT’D)
Involuntary eye-blinking. 
Fasciculations of the jaw and neck. 
Muscle twitches of the face, frontalis 
and scalp.

Suddenly MUNCIE scrambles for the padlock, trying to undo it.

BRAYN (CONT’D)
MUNCIE! Leave him be! 
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MUNCIE has freed MINOR’S right arm. It shoots up, crashing 
around. Cracks of bone. MUNCIE holds on to it as best he can.

BRAYN (CONT’D)
How dare you! How dare you interrupt! 

MINOR’S convulsions subside. Suddenly very still.

BRAYN (CONT’D)
Do you think this is some sort of 
game? Do you think the brave Doctor 
would approve? You ignorant fool.

BRAYN feels MINOR’S arm for broken bones, takes his pulse. 

BRAYN (CONT’D)
Pulse faint. Even. Low.

BRAYN opens the HEAD BOX. MINOR’S face rest against the inside. 
A complete blank. His eyes rounded. MUNCIE’S face drops.  

BRAYN (CONT’D)
(to Muncie)

Get out.

MUNCIE backs away. BRAYN leans in, right up to MINOR’S face.

BRAYN (CONT’D)
William... William... Can you hear me?

Nothing. 

EXT. BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY152 152

COLEMAN exits the buildings and walks down the road. At the a **
hidden corner, CHURCH, the reporter, calls for him. **

CHURCH
Here! Pal!

(beat)
You’ve got them?

COLEMAN
Yes. 

COLEMAN hands over an ENVELOPE. He’s utterly reduced with 
shame.

CHURCH
Had me worried there. Thought you was 
going to back out. This is for you. 

CHURCH hands COLEMAN a handful of bank notes. He takes them.

COLEMAN
What are you going to do with them?
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CHURCH
What do you think, mate?

COLEMAN
(desperate beat, then)

Look at them first, will you? Before 
you use’m. Look at them.

CHURCH
Don’t you worry pal, I will.

COLEMAN takes off. CHURCH watches him go, then opens the 
envelope and flips through the photographs. 

I/E. MURRAY HOUSE, 78 BANBURY ROAD, OXFORD - DAY153 153

A knock on the door. ADA answers. CHURCH is standing there.

CHURCH
Mrs. Murray. My name is Church, I'm 
with the South London Chronicle. May I 
speak to your husband, ma'am?

INT. SCRIPTORIUM, OXFORD - DAY154 154

MURRAY, sleeves rolled up, buried in work. ADA enters.

CHURCH (O.S.)
Story runs tomorrow, sir. Everything. 
You, the big book, the widow Merrett. 

INT. MURRAY HOUSE, 78 BANBURY ROAD, OXFORD - DAY155 155

CHURCH waits by the door. ADA returns with MURRAY.

CHURCH (O.S.)
Nothing I can do about it now. Thought 
I would give you fair warning.

CUT TO: All 3 in the hallway. CHURCH hands MURRAY the envelope.

CHURCH (CONT’D)
But these ... I haven’t given’em to 
the paper. I thought, maybe, you 
should hold on to them. 

(beat, opens the door)
Looks like the man’s in a bad way, 
sir. 

CHURCH leaves.
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INT. KITCHEN, MURRAY HOUSE, 78 BANBURY ROAD, OXFORD - DAY156 156

The kitchen table is covered with the photographs of MINOR. 
They are a horror. MURRAY stands bent, staring. ADA, next to 
him. Suddenly ELSIE and OSWYN rush in. ADA spins to block them.

ADA
Elsie, Oswyn, come with Mummy. 

She ushers them out.

At the bottom of the stairs.

ADA (CONT’D)
Why don’t you go upstairs to Mummy’s 
bedroom and play for bit?

The kids run up. She turns to go back to the kitchen, but is 
struck by the horror of it. She sits, out of breath.

In the kitchen. ADA returns, appearing behind MURRAY.

ADA (CONT’D)
James ... James, look at me.

He turns to her.

ADA (CONT’D)
I'm sorry about this. I'm sorry about 
your friend.

MURRAY
So am I.

ADA
What are you going to do?

MURRAY
Go to him. 

ADA
Please be careful. 

EXT. GATES, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY157 157 **

MUNCIE greets MURRAY. They hurry in. **

INT. MINOR’S CELL, BROADMOOR - DAY158 158

MURRAY slowly walks into the cell, his eyes fixed on MINOR.

MURRAY
William ...

MINOR is on his bed. His face turned toward the window.
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MURRAY (CONT’D)
It’s James, William ...

MUNCIE
It’s no use, sir. I don’t know where 
he is but he’s not here.

MURRAY sits next to MINOR. A string of saliva dangles off 
MINOR’S mouth. MURRAY wipes it with his handkerchief. Footsteps 
outside. BRAYN is at the cell door. 

BRAYN
(low to Muncie)

Wait outside. I will speak with you 
later.

MUNCIE leaves.

BRAYN (CONT’D)
Dr. Murray, you must inform me when 
you intend to visit.

MURRAY
I came as soon as I knew.

BRAYN
This is not a club, sir. Dr. Minor is 
a patient at this facility. He is in 
my charge.

MURRAY
He is my friend. My brother.

BRAYN
My brother too. One of the bravest men 
I have ever known.

(looks at Minor)
Severe catalepsy. There’s a fair 
question as to whether the soul has 
not already left the vessel.

(beat)
“Divided from himself and his fair 
judgment; Without which we are 
pictures or mere beasts.”

MURRAY
How could this have happened?

MINOR starts breathing hard, his face screws up, frightened.

BRAYN
Please, I must insist that you leave.

MURRAY
He doesn’t belong here. Not like this. 
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BRAYN
On the contrary. He does not belong 
anywhere else. Let us do our work, 
sir. We still have much to do.

BRAYN pulls open MINOR’S eyelids, peers into his eyes.

BRAYN (CONT’D)
It’s alright. Everything is alright...

MURRAY backs away slowly to the cell door watching, aghast.

INT. MASTER’S ROOMS, BALLIOL COLLEGE, OXFORD - DAY159 159

A copy of the South London Chronicle is thrown down on a desk. 
Headline: AMERICAN MURDERER SULLIES OXFORD DICTIONARY.

MURRAY
The last 400 years have been defined 
by his quotes alone. We were at our 
darkest moment. He gave us life.

JOWETT at his desk, looks out the window. MURRAY across from 
him

MURRAY (CONT’D)
I am asking for your help, Ben. To 
tell the truth of what he has done. So 
that it be known, not this.

JOWETT
My only regret is that you didn’t come 
forward with this much sooner.

(looks at Murray)
What there is to be known has already 
been said ... right here.

(motions to the paper)
Written. Didn’t you see?

MURRAY
This is the life of a man.

JOWETT
All that he is will end with him in 
that place. And he is where he should 
be. What use an act of pointless 
charity? 

MURRAY
Then I resign.

JOWETT
There will be no need for such 
theatrics. William Minor is to be 
struck from all acknowledgments. You 
are to be welcomed, for as long as you 
like, as a contributor to the 
dictionary. 
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Editorship will pass immediately to 
Bradley. I will be proposing this at 
an emergency meeting of the delegates 
this afternoon. I don’t expect any 
dissention.

MURRAY
I won’t thieve any more of your time.

JOWETT
Nor I yours.

MURRAY leaves. Destroyed.

EXT. WALTON STREET, OXFORD - DAY160 160

MURRAY slowly emerges from the gates of Balliol, dazed among 
the crowds of passersby. Across the street, he sees ADA.

MURRAY
Ada.

She does not hear, continues on. He goes after her. She takes a 
corner. MURRAY follows, to see her head into the train station.

INT. TRAIN CABIN - DAY161 161

ADA sits staring out of the window. MURRAY watches her through **
the glass of the partition door. Outside, we see the expanse of **
London’s Westminster Palace blur by through bridge railing.  **

EXT. HOUSE, WIMPOLE STREET, LONDON - DAY162 162

ADA knocks on the door of a grand terrace house. Across the 
street, MURRAY sees A BUTLER let her in. MURRAY looks up the 
building. On the 2nd floor, a GENTLEMAN closes the curtains. 
MURRAY sinks, sitting down on a stoop.

EXT. TERRACED HOUSE, LONDON - DAY163 163

MURRAY knocks on a door. A HOUSEKEEPER answers.

MURRAY
Is the master of the house in?

INT. TERRACED HOUSE, LONDON - DAY164 164

MURRAY waits in the hallway, the interior an insane gaudiness 
of colonial-bohemian sophistication. Servants go about their 
work. MAIDS, a CHIMNEY SWEEP, HOUSE STAFF. All women. All 
dressed lightly. FURNIVALL appears at the top of the stairs in 
a caftan.
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FURNIVALL
James. (beat) Is everything alright?

Murray looks at him, then sinks into a chair at the entrance. **

MURRAY
I’m sorry. There is no one else I 
could go to. I’ve lost everything, 
Freddie. Everything is broken.

CUT TO: Furnivall joins him, sitting on the bottom step. **

MURRAY (CONT’D)
I wanted to document the history of 
each and every thing. To offer the 
world a book that gives the meaning of 
everything in God's creation. Or at 
least the English part of it. But it 
has defeated me. And instead I have 
paid for it with every thing that ever 
meant anything to me.

FURNIVALL
You know, I believe another book 
purports to do just that. And it has 
already beaten you to the punch ...

(motions to heavens, then)
... Come with me. Come, I want to show 
you something.

MURRAY rises, follows him.

DOWN THE HALLWAY: FURNIVALL stops at stairs leading down to the **
kitchen and motions to MURRAY to listen. We only catch glimpses **
of movement below, a turn of an apron, hands at work. And we 
hear a conversation in full swing. First voice “I told’im if he 
was to take me out I’d need new dunnage.” Second voice “What, 
with a sprat? How’d you do that?” First voice “I told’im t’was 
a quid and I blagged the rest for myself.” Laughter. 

FURNIVALL (CONT’D)
Dunnage? Sprat? Blag? How many new 
words replacing the old? How many new 
words for ideas never imagined before? 
And how many of them in your all 
encompassing book? No language can 
ever be permanently the same, James. 
Not one that springs forth from life.

MURRAY
But how can the work be ended if not 
ever completed?

FURNIVALL
What you’ve given us is its heart 
along with a great jolt to begin the 
first few beats. 

The Professor And The Madman Draft Dated 14th Setpember 2016  104.
CONTINUED:164 164

(MORE)

(CONTINUED)

EXHIBIT A105

Case 2:17-cv-06902   Document 6-2   Filed 09/20/17   Page 111 of 168   Page ID #:151



Generations after you will go on with 
this work because you showed us the 
way. But it’ll never be completed. 
That is its nature. Let it go.

MURRAY is chastened. FURNIVALL reaches out to him.

FURNIVALL (CONT’D)
Leave the project to me. I have a 
trick or two that Jowett and his 
lackey Gell have not considered in 
their maneuvering. Go, tend to 
yourself, to everything that really 
matters, here and now. The book will 
wait for you.

OMITTED165 165 **

OMITTED166 166

EXT. HOUSE, WIMPOLE STREET, LONDON - DAY167 167

The door is opened to reveal MURRAY. The BUTLER lets him in.

INT. HALLWAY, HOUSE, WIMPOLE STREET, LONDON - DAY168 168

MURRAY waits in the hallway. The BUTLER comes down the stairs.

BUTLER
Please, follow me, sir.

They go up to the 2nd floor.

INT. ROOM, HOUSE, WIMPOLE STREET, LONDON - DAY169 169 **

MURRAY sits in a chair facing a desk. The room is quite dark.

FLASH - ADA looking at MURRAY and the CHILDREN from the room 
beyond, when he dumped the slips on the kitchen table.

FLASH - ADA lying on the garden recliner. A book in her arms.

The GENTLEMAN he saw pulling the curtains enters. MURRAY rises.

GENTLEMAN
Dr. Murray.

MURRAY
My wife does not know I am here.

GENTLEMAN
I understand.

The man offers his hand. They shake.
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GENTLEMAN (CONT’D)
Please, sit.

The man sits behind his desk. MURRAY sits.

GENTLEMAN (CONT’D)
You'll forgive me, sir, I find it best 
to deal with these matters straight 
on. Your wife first came to see me 
before you left the school for Oxford.

MURRAY is increasingly aware of the room. A reclining chair. A 
glass medicine cabinet. Anatomical charts. Framed degrees.

GENTLEMAN (CONT’D)
She complained of a pain. In her 
abdomen. We performed tests. It was to 
be persistent. Malignant, I’m afraid. 
She asked me to keep this matter 
private, not even revealed to you. We 
have tried everything we can, the best 
clinical and medical approaches at our 
disposal. She is a very brave woman.

MURRAY
(beat)

How long does she have?

GENTLEMAN
A year. Perhaps more. Not much more.

MURRAY
Ada.

I/E. MURRAY HOUSE, 78 BANBURY ROAD, OXFORD - DAY170 170

We are with MURRAY, rushing with haste toward the house ...

MURRAY
Ada!

He hurries in repeatedly calling for her. The HALLWAY empty. 
The LIVING ROOM, empty. MURRAY goes to the KITCHEN. There, 
HILDA is watching ELSIE and OSWYN. MURRAY throws himself at 
them. 

MURRAY (CONT’D)
Where’s Ada? Where is your mother?

HILDA
She went out. She asked me to watch 
them. 

MURRAY
To London?

HILDA
No, into town. Looking for you.
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BRADLEY (O.S.)
I think I can explain, sir.

MURRAY spins around. BRADLEY is at the back door.

MURRAY
Where is she, Henry?

BRADLEY
She came looking for you, sir. She 
knows everything. I told her 
everything.

INT. BODLEIAN LIBRARY, OXFORD - DAY171 171 **

The delegates, seated. GELL before them, finishing a speech.

GELL
With Bradley in charge and the press 
firmly driving the endeavour, we 
believe we can keep to our desired 
target of 704 pages a year, doubling 
current sales estimates.

JOWETT
Thank you Mr. Gell. I believe we are 
all now sufficiently informed to put 
the motion to a vote ... 

ADA enters walking up to them all. A woman. Silence in the 
room.

ADA
I’m sorry my husband is not able to 
attend. I would like to ask permission 
to say a few words in his stead.

GELL
Mrs. Murray, this is a closed meeting. 
I’m afraid you will have to --

ADA
- My family and I have given much for 
the glory of the delegates, Mr. Gell. 
I am certain they can give a few 
moments of their time in return. 

LIDDELL
Of course, Mrs. Murray. We are here to 
listen. Please, go ahead.

ADA nods in thanks. GELL backs away. She takes a breath.

ADA
My husband has this silly little 
leather parchment, he’s carried it 
everywhere with him, all his life. On 
it, he’s engraved a creed. “
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Only a most diligent life.”
(beat)

Diligence. I looked it up, in your 
dictionary. Constant and earnest 
effort to accomplish what is 
undertaken. Persistence. Application. 
But also, toil. And pain. Some of you 
think my husband a fool. Obstinate. 
Naive. Driven to his way from fear of 
what awaits us all on the other side. 
But he isn’t. Not a fool. Nor naive, 
nor fearful. He sees the world, all of 
it, with its myriad choices. And he 
chooses to be what he is. It is 
difficult. Toilful. Often painful. 
Filled with agony and ecstacy. But it 
is living the temporal life to its 
fullest. Few of us have the courage. 
We hide from it behind our 
sophistication. We laugh at those who 
dare try. We resent them for it, 
because they remind us of how short we 
fall. How mortal we are. And, 
secretly, we wish for them to fail. 
But we are here today thanks to the 
few who dared, who reached up before 
us and, in spite of all that which we 
threw in their way, brought back with 
them something of the stars. They are 
so few and so far between, given to us 
so preciously. Yet, two such men found 
each other in our time. My husband and 
his friend, the murderous madman. 
Together they have given us something 
extraordinary. I am here to ask you to 
take exception to our prevailing 
natures. I’m here to ask you not to 
punish them for it.

Long silence. Finally LIDDELL clears his throat ...

LIDDELL
Thank you, Mrs. Murray. You wouldn’t 
also happen to be a master of the 
Scottish clog dance, would you? 

Laughter in the room. JOWETT and GELL can only smile.

EXT. BODLEIAN LIBRARY, OXFORD - DAY172 172 **

MURRAY runs into the quad, searching. Suddenly he freezes. 
Across the way, he sees ADA exit the building, throngs of 
passersby floating around her. The sun shines down on her. She 
shields her eyes, bathes in its warmth. Through the squint of 
the light she sees MURRAY, looking at her. He comes to her and 
envelopes her into a kiss. The world around them slows. 
Onlookers crane at them, stunned, as they pass by.
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INT. LIVING ROOM, MURRAY HOUSE, 78 BANBURY ROAD, OXFORD - DAY173 173

MURRAY holds ADA’S hands, kissing them. She’s seated, he kneels **

ADA
Bradley told me you quit. I did what I 
could in there. But they’re a tough 
lot.

MURRAY
We're leaving this place. We're going 
back to London. We're fighting this 
together.

ADA
There is nothing you can do that I am 
not already doing better. And the 
book. It is not just yours to quit. It 
is ours, remember? Mine, the 
children’s, countless others’. 

MURRAY
I don’t want it. I want to stay with 
you. Nothing else matters.

ADA
Listen to me. For a long time I was so 
frightened. I wanted everything to be 
frozen and fixed. I wanted the future, 
beyond me, to be certain and known. 
But that’s impossible. All I can do is 
have trust in what is good and pray 
that things will go the right way. And 
they can, James, if there is love.

(holds his face)
I know the answer now. I know the 
answer to the widow’s question. ”If 
love, then what?“. If love, James, ... 
then resurrection.

MURRAY fights his tears.

ADA (CONT’D)
I want you to do something for me. I 
want you to go to her. I want you to 
look her in the eyes. And if you see 
forgiveness, if you see love, then I 
want you to help your friend.

MURRAY’S eyes give her the answer. 

EXT. MERRETT HOUSE, CORNWALL ROAD, LAMBETH - DAY174 174

MURRAY exits his carriage in the crowded street and approaches 
the Merrett house. He knocks on the door. It opens a crack and 
CLARE regards him in silence.
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MURRAY
I am looking for Mrs. Eliza Merrett. 
Your mother, perhaps? I am Dr. James 
Murray.

CLARE clears the door in silence. A beat then ELIZA appears.

ELIZA
You’re the dictionary man... Come in.

INT. MERRETT HOUSE, CORNWALL ROAD, LAMBETH - DAY175 175

MURRAY and ELIZA are at the kitchen table. ELIZA holds the note 
Minor gave Murray. She cannot tear her eyes away from it.

MURRAY
He gave it to me, the last time I saw 
him. The last time he was lucid.

ELIZA
They won’t let me see him. Can you 
make them let me in?

MURRAY
It’s no use. He’s not how you remember 
him.

ELIZA
If I’ve forgiven him, why should they 
go on punishing him?

MURRAY sees in her all that Ada asked him to look for.

MURRAY
I’m going to get him out of that 
place. I will move heaven and earth to 
do it, if I have to.

EXT. HOME OFFICE, LONDON - DAY176 176 **

Home Office. London. **

MURRAY (O.S.)
Thank you for seeing me at such short 
notice, Sir Charles.

EXT. HOME OFFICE, LONDON - DAY177 177 **

MURRAY and SIR CHARLES TROUP walk under an archway as home  **
office workers stream around, scowls in place. **

TROUP
Freddie is an old friend. I have to 
warn you though Mr. Murray, the 
American murder is a scar. Perhaps one 
that is still too fresh.
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MURRAY
And this will help it heal.

TROUP
Hardly so. Any politician espousing 
his cause is going to face public 
outrage. Chances of a pardon, or a 
reprieve, are virtually non-existent. 

MURRAY
What price justice? What price mercy? 

TROUP
Expensive to your first. Cheap but 
unpopular to your second.

(beat, smiles)
Look here, levers can be pulled. Get 
you a hearing. But if I were you, I 
would do all I can to find out who 
will be called to it. And I would 
stack the deck. 

INT. CORRIDOR, COURTS OF KINGSTON ASSIZES, SURREY - DAY178 178

MURRAY, DEFENSE ATTORNEY CLARKE and SERGEANT STEGGLES.

STEGGLES
The last bullet struck with such force 
that it severed Merrett’s spine, clean 
off. Now, your Dr. Minor also happens 
to be a lunatic. So I ask you, would 
you want such a man released?

MURRAY
He’s not the same man, sergeant. He’s 
not a threat to anyone any longer.

DEFENSE ATTORNEY CLARKE
It doesn’t change much, sir. Besides, 
we’re talking about a blue blood and 
an American who used a gun. If he is 
released, who’s going to protect him?

EXT. MERRETT HOUSE, CORNWALL ROAD, LAMBETH - NIGHT179 179

A chill in the air. CLARE stands in the doorway. In the street, **
MURRAY is by his waiting carriage, ELIZA with him.

ELIZA
When?

MURRAY
Tomorrow. I need to be certain that he 
can sit through the hearing.

ELIZA
Are you sure you can see him?
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MURRAY
Muncie will help. (beat) Come with me, 
Mrs. Merrett.

ELIZA
What if he doesn’t want to see me? 
What if I can’t face it? I don't know 
how I will be when I see him. I'm 
afraid of what that might do to him. 

MURRAY
You must let him go, ma’am, for his 
sake. You must set him free or he will 
perish in there.

A beat. ELIZA looks back at her house. At CLARE. Then she turns 
to MURRAY and nods. He climbs into the carriage. It takes off.

INT. CORRIDOR, BLOCK TWO, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY180 180

ELIZA, MURRAY and MUNCIE pause just outside Minor’s cell.

MURRAY
How long do we have, Mr. Muncie?

MUNCIE
As long as you need, sir.

MURRAY knows this is trouble for Muncie. But the man is rock 
steady. ELIZA steels herself. MUNCIE opens the cell door.

INT. MINOR’S CELL, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - CONTINUOUS181 181

They enter to see MINOR, sitting against the wall, his head 
lolled to one side, rocking. ELIZA blanches, freezes. MURRAY 
approaches MINOR, bending down to him.

MURRAY
William ... can you hear me?

Nothing. Not a flicker. Shouting out in the corridor.

BRAYN
Muncie! Out of my way, Mr. Coleman. 

BRAYN barges in. Apoplectic. COLEMAN behind him, looking sorry.

BRAYN (CONT’D)
(to Muncie)

You. Final straw. 
(to them all)

Everyone out! Now!

MURRAY stares at BRAYN, then simply turns back to MINOR.
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BRAYN (CONT’D)
You know, Doctor, you remind me of 
something. It’s called a virus. A 
Frenchman recently discovered it. It’s 
a microscopic parasite. It’s 
distinguishing trait being that it is 
virulently persistent. 

MURRAY doesn’t blink. He places his hand on MINOR’S shoulder. 

MURRAY
William, it’s James ...

BRAYN loses it. He starts toward MURRAY, grabs his arm ...

BRAYN
Leave him be!

Suddenly MUNCIE grabs and pins BRAYN against the wall.

MUNCIE
All due respect, sir, leave them be.

BRAYN is beet red, huffing hard. But silent.

ELIZA (O.C.)
William ...

They all look, ELIZA has kneeled down to MINOR.

ELIZA (CONT’D)
I’m here. William.

Nothing in MINOR. She closes the gap. Reaches for his hand.

ELIZA (CONT’D)
It’s Eliza.

Nothing. He continues to rock. She places her hand on his face.

ELIZA (CONT’D)
Do you remember, William? “If love ... 
then what?”

A tear suddenly rolls down MINOR’S face. His rocking slows. His 
eyes slowly turn to her, looking at her. BRAYN can’t believe 
it.

ELIZA (CONT’D)
If love ... then what? William.

He lifts his hand to shield himself. She gently pulls it down.

ELIZA (CONT’D)
If love ...

(beat)
If love ... then ... Love. Isn’t that 
enough?
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He looks up at her. His eyes awash with tears.

ELIZA (CONT’D)
It's enough, William. It's enough.

They remain like that. Released. Reborn. Free.

INT. HEARING ROOM, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY182 182

A table covered in paperwork. FIVE MEN sit along it. The 
hearing board. Before them, MINOR sits in a chair, back in 
shackles. His clothes hang loose. MURRAY, FURNIVALL, STEGGLES 
and CLARKE sit in the stalls. Also, BRAYN, though not near 
them.

HEAD BOARD MEMBER
Please stand.

MINOR forces himself up. His strength is barely enough. 

HEAD BOARD MEMBER (CONT’D)
Are you William Chester Minor?

MINOR
Yes, I am.

HEAD BOARD MEMBER
Do you know why you are here, Dr. 
Minor?

MINOR
Yes. I do.

INT. HALLWAY, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY183 183

ELIZA sits waiting. Her CHILDREN play around her. CLARE sits 
away. MUNCIE is there. OLIVE looks at him, bored. He smiles. 

INT. HEARING ROOM, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY184 184

SERGEANT STEGGLES in the interview seat.

HEAD BOARD MEMBER 
And in your opinion, Sergeant, have 
the circumstances changed?

STEGGLES
No, sir. I’m afraid I can’t say that 
they have.

HEAD BOARD MEMBER
Thank you. You may be excused.

STEGGLES vacates the chair, throwing a sorry look MINOR’S way.

PENS scribble on paper, the board taking notes.
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HEAD BOARD MEMBER (CONT’D)
Under what conditions did he enter 
catalepsy?

CUT TO: BRAYN, his turn in the chair.

BRAYN
Documented procedures of treatment. 

HEAD BOARD MEMBER
With the patient’s agreement.

BRAYN
Of course. Gentlemen, the matter here 
begs a different question. Where and 
into which hands would misguided 
compassion release him? This is the 
only place for him. This is his 
rightful home.

The BOARD’S looks are inscrutable. Their pens scribble.

INT. HALLWAY, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY185 185

The door of the hearing room opens. MURRAY emerges.

MURRAY
They’re ready for you, Mrs. Merrett.

As ELIZA rises to enter, we stay on CLARE, watching her.

INT. HEARING ROOM, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY186 186

ELIZA sits in the interview chair. She is looking down.

HEAD BOARD MEMBER
Thank you, Mrs. Merrett. Is there 
anything further you would like to 
say?

The door opens. ELIZA looks up to see MUNCIE hold it ajar and 
CLARE quietly slide in and stand at the back of the room.

ELIZA
Yes, I would.

She looks down, composing her thoughts. Beat.

ELIZA (CONT’D)
My husband didn’t deserve what 
happened to him. He worked hard. Kept 
his family together. Then one day he 
was gone. And nothing could bring him 
back. What happened to him isn’t fair. 

(looks up, finds Clare)
For a long time after he was gone, I 
didn’t want to remember him. 

The Professor And The Madman Draft Dated 14th Setpember 2016  115.
CONTINUED:184 184

(MORE)

(CONTINUED)

EXHIBIT A116

Case 2:17-cv-06902   Document 6-2   Filed 09/20/17   Page 122 of 168   Page ID #:162



Not even what he looked like. When I 
closed my eyes I would force it all to 
be blank. Sometimes I’d think I’d seen 
him. In the street. Just standing 
there, looking at me. Asking me why. 

CLARE’S eyes well up. ELIZA sees it and tears up herself.

ELIZA(CONT’D)
I want to say I’m sorry about that. He 
deserved more than that. I know now 
that I need to remember him. My 
husband was a sweet man. But he could 
get angry too. Once he got so cross 
cause the heater weren’t working, he 
kicked it and he put his foot right 
through. Burnt it on the hot coals. He 
was limping for weeks after. One day 
he caught Jack behind him, hopping 
along, all hobbled and all, like him. 
Do you remember? ...

CLARE gives the smallest nod, her face awash.

ELIZA (CONT’D)
... he looked at Jack, then he started 
to laugh. He laughed so hard hobbling, 
he nearly fell over. I think that’s 
why he was often so cross. It’s cause 
he wanted his babies, he called ’em 
all his babies, he wanted them to make 
him laugh. And they always could, when 
they’d get on his case. (beat) I think 
if George was here he would think all 
this is unfair. I think it would make 
him angry. He wouldn’t have a lot of 
fancy words to say about it. But I 
think he would want it to stop. 

ELIZA wipes her eyes. Then looks straight at MINOR. They 
connect

ELIZA (CONT’D)
That’s all I have to say.

He receives it. Looks down, accepting it.

EXT. GATES, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY187 187 **

ELIZA and the CHILDREN are leaving. MUNCIE stands a little **
further inside. ELIZA turns to CLARE.

ELIZA
Wait for me a moment.

CLARE nods. ELIZA turns coming back to MUNCIE.
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MUNCIE
We’ll be seeing you soon again I hope.

ELIZA’S eyes tell him all.

MUNCIE (CONT’D)
Perhaps not.

ELIZA
Will you be alright, Mr. Muncie?

MUNCIE
Will I? (smiles). Right as rain.

ELIZA
Thank you, Mr. Muncie.

ELIZA returns to the CHILDREN, and they disappear out the door.

INT. HALLWAY, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY188 188

The HEAD BOARD MEMBER is caught by MURRAY and FURNIVALL.

MURRAY
Sir, please. A moment of your time.

CUT TO: The three of them in a huddle down the hallway.

HEAD BOARD MEMBER
Look, I will deliver my report in two 
days. You will know then.

FURNIVALL
We are not asking for your full 
deliberation. Just a hint at which way 
you lean.

HEAD BOARD MEMBER
(beat)

Release will be denied. The 
particulars of his treatment that have 
come to light are troubling... 

MURRAY
Is that not enough to ...

HEAD BOARD MEMBER
... but they are an indictment of the 
entire criminally insane system of 
which this board is not a competent 
judge. Dr. Minor is a severely 
disturbed man. For his own safety, the 
recommendation cannot be given to 
release him into the open. I’m sorry.

The HEAD BOARD MEMBER starts to walk away.
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MURRAY
Sir, is there no other way?

HEAD BOARD MEMBER
Whatever you intend to do Dr. Murray, 
you have one day. Then I have to 
submit my report. And my 
recommendation stands.

FURNIVALL
We can try one last measure, James. 
But you had better be prepared to lay 
it all on.

EXT. HOME OFFICE, LONDON - DAY189 189 **

TROUP (O.S.)
Your timing couldn’t be worse. An 
armed gang of Latvians have hauled up 
in a building on Sidney Street. 

I/E. HOME OFFICE, LONDON - DAY190 190 **

TROUP, MURRAY and FURNIVALL walk under an archway and up a busy **
staircase. **

TROUP
The Scots Guards have it surrounded 
and the whole thing has escalated into 
a siege. A bloody disaster. 

TROUP pauses at a door, looks at MURRAY and FURNIVALL.

TROUP (CONT’D)
And it’s put him in a foul mood.

He pushes it open. A large office packed with Home Office 
staff. It’s mayhem. At the other end, an angry WINSTON 
CHURCHILL (37) sits at his desk surrounded by frantic advisors.

TROUP (CONT’D)
Wait here.

TROUP leaves MURRAY and FURNIVALL by the door. He makes his way 
across to a SOUR LOOKING MAN who stands next to CHURCHILL. 
TROUP whispers into the MAN’S ear, who looks over at MURRAY and 
FURNIVALL, then shakes his head no. TROUP returns.

TROUP (CONT’D)
I’m sorry, chaps. No go. Bad timing.

They turn to leave. MURRAY can’t. He faces the room again.

MURRAY
Sir ... Sir ...

No one hears him. Everyone talking over each other.
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MURRAY (CONT’D)
Mr. Churchill, please!

That one was so loud it stops everyone in their tracks. MURRAY 
himself. CHURCHILL looks at him stunned. Dead silence.

MURRAY (CONT’D)
Forgive me, that was insolent.

(beat)
I don’t know you, sir. I don’t know 
the sort of man you are. But the 
office you occupy permits me to have 
desires as to the kind of man I would 
want you to be. Your decisions affect 
all of the lives in this land. I am 
here, standing before you, for a 
single one. A complicated, pained and 
soured one. But a life nonetheless. 
And therefore deserving and worthy and 
precious. If you believe, like I would 
want you to believe, that every 
individual life deserves its own 
chance, then please, hear what I have 
come to say. 

They all stare at him, stupefied. CHURCHILL sizing him up. TWO 
GUARDS rush in, grab MURRAY and yank him out of the room.

INT. HOME OFFICE, LONDON - DAY191 191 **

MURRAY and FURNIVALL sit outside the office. A GUARD watches 
over them. FURNIVALL begins to giggle to himself.

FURNIVALL
I suppose I did say lay it all on.

The door opens. TROUP emerges. MURRAY and FURNIVALL stand.

FURNIVALL (CONT’D)
Charles?

Suddenly CHURCHILL comes out.

CHURCHILL
Good speech.

No response. Not what they came here for. CHURCHILL pauses.

CHURCHILL (CONT’D)
I will not release Dr. Minor. The 
prime minister won't countenance it. 
The public won’t stand for it. 

Beat. MURRAY’S eyes die. His last hope. 

The Professor And The Madman Draft Dated 14th Setpember 2016  119.
CONTINUED:190 190

(CONTINUED)

EXHIBIT A120

Case 2:17-cv-06902   Document 6-2   Filed 09/20/17   Page 126 of 168   Page ID #:166



CHURCHILL (CONT’D)
Fortunately your lexicon provides us 
with the means to conceal the 
unpalatable. What I will do is deport 
Dr. Minor. I gather he has family in 
Connecticut.

FURNIVALL and TROUP break into smiles. MURRAY can’t believe it.

MURRAY
He does. A brother.

CHURCHILL
I will let the board know that should 
he be released, he is to be sent home. 
Undesirable alien. Let America manage 
her errant son. 

MURRAY
Thank you, sir. 

TROUP hands CHURCHILL a LETTER. He begins to scribble on it.

CHURCHILL
Settle this matter Dr. Murray. Go back 
to work. The nation has need of you. 

(hands Murray the letter)
And allow me to get back to mine. 

On the LETTER, the signature: HOME SECRETARY. WINSTON 
CHURCHILL.

INT. OFFICE - DAY192 192

The LETTER rests on a desk next to a DOCUMENT. A LARGE STAMP 
imprints the word RELEASE across the DOCUMENT. The HEAD BOARD 
MEMBER closes it in a FILE and hands it off ...

INT. SUPERINTENDENT’S OFFICE, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY193 193

The FILE is handed to BRAYN. He calmly places it in his CASE **
BOOK for MINOR next to his news clippings. He leans back, looks **
to the doorway where MUNCIE stands. BRAYN smiles. MUNCIE is **
stone. BRAYN rises and goes to a MAN sitting across from him. **

BRAYN **
Would it trouble you if I conducted a **
quick examination? I promise you will **
not feel a thing. **

MAN **
Not at all, please, proceed, Doctor. **

BRAYN moves behind the MAN and gently searches his cranium. **
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BRAYN **
Tune, 4 incline. Alimentiveness, 3 **
decline. Time, Approbation, constant. **

CUT TO: MUNCIE exits the office with the MAN. Behind them BRAYN **
makes notes in a new casebook. They close the door on him. **

MAN **
I shall return tomorrow for further **
consultation. It’s vital that he be **
watched around the clock. **

MUNCIE **
Yes, sir. **

MAN **
Quite a shock, wouldn’t it be Mr. **
Muncie, if he has fallen from reason. **

MUNCIE **
I’ve seen plenty, sir. **

MAN **
Yes, I’m sure you have. **

BRAYN rises to the window. Down below outside, MURRAY and 
FURNIVALL wait. MURRAY and BRAYN connect eyes for a moment, 
then BRAYN retreats from the window. 

OMITTED194 194

EXT. GATES, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY195 195 **

Out into the hard light of day steps MINOR with MUNCIE, joining 
MURRAY and FURNIVALL. A photographer sets up a camera. MURRAY 
and MINOR embrace.

MURRAY
You look...

MINOR
Free.

MURRAY
May I introduce you to Freddie 
Furnivall.

FURNIVALL
It is an honour, Doctor.

MINOR
No. It is impossible.

They shake hands. MINOR anxiously looks at chair, set up for **
him. **
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CUT TO: MINOR, seated on the chair, faces the camera. Murray **
next to him. **

MUNCIE
They’re ready, sir.

MURRAY is about to step away. MINOR grabs MURRAY’S hand. 

MURRAY
(to the others)

Wait a moment, please.
(low, to Minor)

I’ll be right here, William.

MINOR slowly lets go. MURRAY moves to stand just off. MINOR **
steadies himself, fixes his gaze on the lens, ready. The 
PHOTOGRAPHER removes the cap. Waits. Then replaces it. MURRAY 
is right back next to MINOR. **

MURRAY (CONT’D)
That’s it, William. It’s over.

EXT. GATES, BROADMOOR, CROWTHORNE - DAY.196 196 **

Minor emerges from the gates with MUNCIE and Murray to a **
waiting carriage. FURNIVALL stands just off. MURRAY holds up a **
brand new valise for MINOR. It is extremely heavy.

MURRAY
This is ours. Something to read on the 
ship. You gave these words wings.

MINOR
Thank you, my friend.

MUNCIE loads it onto the carriage. Pause. MINOR looks down.

MINOR (CONT’D)
Does she know?

MURRAY
Yes, William. She does.

MINOR
(beat)

Tell her I ... You’ll tell her then.

He turns, they help him up into the carriage. And it rolls 
away.

With MURRAY and FURNIVALL as they watch the carriage disappear.

FURNIVALL
Have you seen the proof of the latest 
cover?

FURNIVALL hands him the proof. CLOSE ON THE PAGE. MURRAY’S NAME 
AS EDITOR and beneath, THE WORDS AND SEAL OF ROYAL PATRONAGE.
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FURNIVALL (CONT’D)
You see the fortunate thing about 
these awful people, is that they 
firmly believe in the divine right of 
rule of the monarch. Their entire 
system falls to pieces if they don't 
abide by all its silly intricacies. 
So, we use it against them. Your book 
is safe, James. You are safe at its 
helm for as long as you wish or until 
you shuffle off this mortal coil. 

MURRAY looks at FURNIVALL. A wry smile plays on FREDDIE’S face. 

EXT. QUAY SIDE, TILBURY DOCKS, LONDON - DAY197 197

The dock is teaming with people, every ethnicity. MUNCIE and 
MINOR approach a waiting MAN and a young BOY holding his hand.

MUNCIE
Mr. Minor, sir? Mr. Alfred Minor?

ALFRED
Yes. That’s right.

MUNCIE
I’m Muncie, sir. And this is your 
brother ...

ALFRED
William.

ALFRED looks at his brother. MINOR turns to MUNCIE for haven.

ALFRED (CONT’D)
William, I would like you to meet your 
nephew. His name is Eastman. Like our 
father.

MINOR looks at the little boy. The boy points to MINOR’S 
valise. 

EASTMAN
What’s in there? It looks heavy.

MINOR
A big book.

EASTMAN
What kind of book?

MUNCIE hands over MINOR’S belongings to ALFRED.

MINOR
A dictionary.

EASTMAN
What’s that?
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ALFRED leads MINOR and EASTMAN toward the waiting SS 
Minnetonka.

MINOR
It’s a book dealing with the 
individual words of a language so as 
to set forth their orthography, 
pronunciation, signification ...

MINOR stops, looks back at MUNCIE. He bows his head doffing his 
hat. MUNCIE doffs his. Then MINOR spots an newly arrived INDIAN 
FAMILY, waiting in the crush of crowds near MUNCIE. Among them, 
the Almond Eyed Sinhalese Girl stares at him. Her face is 
serene, at peace. Then she is gone. MINOR turns, heading off. 

MINOR (CONT’D)
... where was I? Yes, also their 
synonyms, derivation, and history, 
illustrated by quotations from 
literature. For convenience, the words 
are arranged in some stated order, in 
this case alphabetically ...

EXT. OXFORD - DUSK198 198

Oxford. Towers. Spires. Bells chiming. BALLIOL COLLEGE.

INT. MASTER’S ROOMS, BALLIOL COLLEGE, OXFORD - DUSK199 199

JOWETT sits eating dinner. GELL enters and sits opposite him. 

GELL
Did you hear. About the Royal 
Patronage?

JOWETT
Yes.

GELL
What now?

JOWETT
Now and forever beyond, my dear Gell, 
Dr. Murray is the dictionary.

(looks out the window)
Perhaps you should consider taking a 
rest, Philip. I hear the South of 
France is quite the place to recharge 
one’s spirits. 

GELL rises and leaves. JOWETT stays looking out the window. He 
cuts himself another morsel. And concedes a smile.
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EXT. MURRAY HOUSE, 78 BANBURY ROAD, OXFORD - DUSK200 200

MURRAY, outside, watches ADA through the windows, busy at work. 
We stay outside, as he enters and makes his way to her. She 
sees him. Then MURRAY goes to her and holds her in a deep 
embrace.

INT. SCRIPTORIUM, OXFORD - DAY201 201

MURRAY enters. All work pauses. Heads turn toward him. HALL, 
HILDA, HAROLD and other ASSISTANTS. BRADLEY relinquishes the 
editor's chair. MURRAY approaches, sits. They all watch him 
pick up a pen and resume his work. Then they too go back to it.

A very old hand glides over the proof for the word TURNDOWN. 
Marking, annotating. MURRAY rests his hand and looks out the 
window. He is 77 years old. He sports his famous long white 
beard. In the garden, children, everywhere, playing. Their 
parents, Murray’s own children, now all adults, play with them. 

TITLE CARD: Frederick Furnivall, from his home in London, 
worked on the project with which he had been intimately 
associated for half a century, until the day he died in 1910. 
The Dictionary was at take.

MURRAY watches closer. In between them as they blow by, he sees 
ADA, as we've seen before, lying on the garden recliner in the 
sun. She is young, like we know her. Then, she is not there. 

TITLE CARD: Dr. James A.H. Murray was knighted by his majesty 
on June 26, 1908. He completed everything through the letter 
‘T’. He died of pleurisy on July 26th, 1915. The Dictionary was 
at turndown.

MURRAY rests his pen and joins his grandchildren in the garden.

TITLE CARD: Dr. William Chester Minor, after treatment at St. 
Elizabeth’s Hospital in Washington, D.C., was finally diagnosed 
as suffering from schizophrenia. He died, peacefully in his 
sleep at home, of pneumonia on March 26th, 1920. The Dictionary 
was at vwyer. **

TITLE CARD: Comprising 12 volumes, 414,825 words and 1,827,306 
illustrative quotations, the first edition of the Oxford 
English Dictionary was completed on January 1st, 1928. Seventy 
years after it was first conceived.

It lives on.
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Completion/Publication ____

Year of Completion: 2016

Author

Author: Farhad Safinia
Author Created: text, Adapted Screenplay

Domiciled in: United States
Year Born: 1975

Copyright Claimant
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September 18, 2017 

VIA EMAIL 

 
Jeremiah T. Reynolds 
Kinsella Weitzman Iser Kump & Aldisert LLP 
808 Wilshire Boulevard, Third Floor 
Santa Monica, CA 90401-1889 
jreynolds@kwikalaw.com  
 

 

Re: The Professor and the Madman 
 
Jeremiah: 
 
As you know, we represent Farhad Safinia.  Mr. Safinia recently became aware that Voltage, 
Christchurch, and Mr. Chartier, have been screening a portion of their cut of “The Professor and 
the Madman” for the purpose of licensing, selling, or otherwise distributing the film here in the 
United States.  Mr. Safinia is also informed that this version of the film is based on the 
screenplay which he wrote in 2016. 
 
Mr. Safinia registered his 2016 screenplay for copyright protection with the United States 
Copyright Office on August 4, 2017.  A copy of the Certificate of Registration of the Screenplay, 
No. PAu003847498, is attached.  The certificate of registration constitutes prima facie evidence 
of the validity of the copyright and Mr. Safinia’s ownership thereof.  See 17 U.S.C. §410(c); 
Academy of Motion Picture Arts and Sciences v. Creative House Promotions, Inc., 944 F.2d 
1446, 1451 (9th Cir. 1991) (“‘The principle that a certificate represents prima facie evidence of 
copyright validity has been established in a long line of court decisions, and it is a sound one.’”). 
 
Voltage, Christchurch, and Mr. Chartier prepared their cut of the film from Mr. Safinia’s 
screenplay without Mr. Safinia’s authorization, consent, or permission.  Nor did they have his 
authorization, consent, or permission to screen the film or any portion thereof. 
 
To protect his valuable intellectual property, Mr. Safinia must request that your clients 
immediately provide written confirmation they will permanently cease and desist from any 
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unauthorized use of Mr. Safinia’s screenplay.  Further, Mr. Safinia must request that your clients 
immediately agree in writing to: 
 
(1) cease all advertising, display, exhibition, sale and distribution of their version of the film 
“The Professor and The Madman,” any portion thereof, or any other derivative works 
substantially or strikingly similar to Mr. Safinia’s screenplay; 
 
(2) deliver up any and all copies of their film “The Professor and the Madman”; and 
 
(3) remove any and all instances or mention of their film from their Web site and advertising 
materials. 
 
Without such written confirmation, Mr. Safinia will file suit tomorrow in the United States 
District Court for the Central District of California, seeking, among other things, a temporary 
restraining order and preliminary injunction to enjoin your clients’ further acts of infringement. 
 
Very truly yours, 
 

 
Jeffery D. McFarland 
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