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Laura: There’s your train.
Fh: ROKEHIET,
Alec: Yes, I know.
P8y Te. Ry, RAE.
Dolly: Aren’t you coming with us?

ZN: RARRATF % 2



Alec: No, I go in the opposite direction. My practice is in
Churley.

P85 N REMIM AR, REVIRFMEFE,

Dolly: Oh, I see.

N B, BREAT .

Alec: I"’m a general practioner at the moment.

s RAELRAN T EESE,

Laura (dully): Doctor Harvey is going out to Africa next
week.

FHCERH) : MABERETRREEENT .

Dlooy: Oh, how thrilling.

EW: R ERKET.

[There is the sound of Alec’s train approaching. ]
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Alec: I must go.

M#sE. REBET.

Laura;: Yes, you must.

Hh: R KREBET.

Alec: Good-bye.

MER: BR,

Dlooy: Good-bye.

ZW: B,

[He shakes hands with Dolly, looks at Laura swiftly once and

gives her shoulder a little squeeze. ]
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Laura: There’s your train.

Fh: IRERT

Alec: Yes, 1 know.

Frghse. H, RAE.

Dolly: Aren’t you coming with us?

L RN E?

Alec: No, I go in the opposite direction. My practice is in

Churley.
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Dolly: Oh, how thrilling.
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Alec: I must go.

W[ghs. RBET .

Laura: Yes, you must.

FIL: B IRBET.

Alec: Good-bye.

P dnse. B,

Dolly: Good-bye.
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[He shakes hands with dolly and looks at Laura swiftly once.

Alec gives her shoulder a little squeeze. ]
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BRIEF ENCOUNTER

The action of this film takes place during the winter of 1938 —
1939
It is early evening. A local train is pulling into the station as a
voice over the station loudspeaker announces ;
Milford Junction—Milford Junction

Albert Godby at the ticket barrier'. He is somewhere between 30
—40. His accent is north country. He collects the last few tick-
ets from the passengers of the departing train and moves off out
of picture, towards the edge of the platform.
Albert watches the train go by. The lights from the carriage
windows flash across his face. From his waistcoat pocket he
takes out a watch and chain and checks the time of the train. By
the look of satisfaction on his face we know that it is punctual.
He puts the watch back and the lights cease flashing on his
face. The train has passed. He follows it with his eyes.
Albert crosses the line, over which the express has just passed.
He jumps up onto Number 2 platform and crosses over to the re-
freshment room. In the refreshment room, Albert goes over to
the counter behind which stands Myrtle Bagot and her assistant
Beryl Waters. Myrtle is a buzom and imposing widow. Her
hair is piled high, and her expression reasonably jaunty except
on thase occasions when a strong sense of refinement gets the bet-
ter of her. Beryl is pretty but dimmed, not only by Myrtle’s
personal effulgence, but by her firm authority.
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ALBERT :Hullot —Hullo—Hullo!

MYRTLE:Quite a stranger, aren’t you?

ALBERT:I couldn’t get in yesterday.

MYRTLE (bridling) : I wondered what happened to you.
ALBERT:I ’ad a bit of a dust-up.?

MYRTLE (preparing his tea) . What about?

ALBERT: Saw a chap getting out of a first-class compart-

ment, and when he comes to give up ’is ticket it was
third-class, and I told im he’d ’ave to pay excess®, and
then he turned a bit nasty and 1 ’ad to send for Mr.
Saunders.

MYRTLE Fat lot of good he’d be.

ALBERT :He ticked him off proper®.

MYRTLE:Seein’ believing® —

Alec Harvey and Laura Jesson are seated at table at the far end

of the refreshment voom. He is about 35 and wears a mackin-

tosh and a squash hat. She is an attractive woman in the thir-
ties. Her clothes are not smart, but obviously chosen with taste.

They are in earnest conversation.

ALBERT (off):1 tell you, he ticked ’im off proper— ‘you pay

~ the balance at once,” he said, ‘or Il ’and you over® to
the police.’ You should ’ave seen the chap’s face at the
mention of the word ‘police’. Changed his tune then ’e
did — paid up quick as lightning.

MYRTLE (off) : That’s just what 1 mean. He hadn’ got the
courage to handle it himself. He had to call in the po-
lice.

ALBERT (off) : Who said he called in the police.

MYRTLE:You did, of course.
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ALBERT (off);I didn’ do any such thing. 1 merely said he
mentioned the police, which is quite a different thing
from calling them in. He’s not a bad lot, Mr. Saunders.
After all, you can’t expect much spirit from a man who’s
only got one lung and a wife with diabetes.

MYRTLE: I thought something must be wrong when you
didn’t come.

ALBERT :I’d have popped in to explain, but I had a date, and
’ad to run for it the moment I went off.

MYRTLE (frigidly) : Oh, indeed!

ALBERT : A chap I know’s getting married.

MYRTLE: Very interesting, I’m sure.

ALBERT ;:What’s up with you, anyway?

MYRTLE:I'm sure I don’t know to what you're referring.

ALBERT :You’re a bit unfriendly all of a sudden.

MYRTLE (ignoring him) :Beryl, hurry up —put some coal in
the stove while you’re at it.

ALBERT :Yes, Mrs. Bagot.

MYRTLE:’m afraid I really can’t stand here wasting my time
in idle gossip, Mr. Godby.

ALBERT :Aren’t you going to offer me another cup?

MYRTLE: You can ’ave another cup and welcome when you’ve
finished that one. Beryllll give it to you—1’ve got my
accounts to do.

ALBERT .1d rather you gave it to me.

MYRTLE:Time and tide wait for no man’, Mr. Godby.

ALBERT I don’ know what you’re huffy about, but whatever
it is Pm very sorry.

Dolly at the counter. Forgetting her tea, she hurries across the
e 12«
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room to Laura and Alec.

DOLLY :Laura! What a lovely surprise!

LAURA (dazed) :Oh, Dolly!

DOLLY: My dear, I’ve been shopping till I'm dropping! My
feet are nearly falling off, and my throat’s parched. I
thought of having tea in Spindle’s, but I was terrified of
losing the train. 'm always missing trains, and being
late for meals, and Bob gets disagreeable for days at a
time — he’s been getting those dreadful headaches you
know —I've been trying to make him see a doctor, but
he won’t. (Flopping down at their table) Oh, dear.

LAURA : This is Doctor Harvey.

ALEC (rising) :How do you do!

DOLLY (shaking hands):How do you do. Would you be a per-
fect dear and get me my cup of tea? I don* think T could
drag my poor old bones back to the counter again. 1
must get some chocolates for Tony, too, but I can do
that afterwards.

She offers him money.

ALEC (waving it away):No, please....

He goes drearily towards the counter.

DOLLY :My dear—what a nice-looking man. Who on earth is
he? Really, you’re quite a dark horse®. 1 shall telephone
Fred in the morning and make mischief —this is a bit of
luck. T haven’t seen you for ages, and I’ve been meaning
to pop in, but Tony’s had measles, you know, and T had
all that awful fuss about Phyllis — but of course you
don’t know—she left me,
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