bt U Sl gy (sl il

o S
Jbﬂlf)e-‘ lf.}J

H3 sl ( I 1T (318 O 51 asske ohd ool 0 S50 .l ok s L
Slostios 5 old Ol jgs ool b5 p £ Pl S 1) ol Dulieds 30l 55 5
s B W AT e s 4 68 Sirass Sse a8 2k el 4 el (SIS T
5}@‘)&&)}&f&%)b.@‘é}jﬁwﬁﬁSﬁﬁ@flbv\w)@
o) JWJJSJ}.Z@ 4”):‘“6'}5 .&T@ﬁ)‘ dfjoi.l.cd.i}féwjb J.:;L;n
J.ijjetsa J‘)T)bb )Jjo.); L;";) Ou\.iéj.) J:":)‘ )‘4{\) &hM}@‘
2 (B e D15 Gas (ELL S Ol a0 o plael o b 0 DB ) 5o
A5l n Lo eyl slapks o 56855 51 K1, 0T &5 Wb ol S oo LISET
Syl 5 S s e g ool I3,k (L) e 4 1y 35 Coen
el O g e 255l ST e
oY S o a5 6T dem 5 Lol e 1y ok sla o 50 51515 am eyl s
‘*'“"J:J""’Jﬁ)‘(’i‘”ff)bdf*“;ﬂ‘)"&b"*{le‘*"jl*“’g@‘;J“
Ol o B oS oS I gimma 5l (S5 45 ) O 085 Sl ol kb (sla S 508
5ok 50l s T Sbs el S sciS 55,8 s, Lllcos a5
éj‘zgs‘ubjf}“:“fsz°}:‘;'ui‘6‘:‘“‘ui‘ft‘3m|(":""‘f.}""uj'l"“
3};’&01:’{’}“;"‘)}4“{5)")#1:3%“\*‘:4
Martins: [on the ferris wheel] Have you ever seen any of your
victims?
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Harry: You know, I never feel comfortable on these sort of things.
Victims? Don't be melodramatic. [gestures to people far below]
Tell me. Would you really feel any pity if one of those dots stopped
moving forever? If | offered you twenty thousand pounds for every
dot that stopped, would you really, old man, tell me to keep my
money, or would you calculate how many dots you could afford to
spare? Free of income tax, old man. Free of income tax - the only
way you can save money nowadays.

Martins: Lot of good your money'll do you in jail.

Harry: That jail's in another zone. There's no proof against
me...besides you.

Martins: [holding onto the window ledge] | should be pretty easy
to get rid of.

Harry: Pretty easy.

Martins: | wouldn't be too sure.

Harry: | carry a gun. You don't think they'd look for a bullet
wound after you hit that ground.
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Martins: | knew him for twenty years, at least | thought | knew
him. Suppose he was laughing at fools like us all the time?

Anna: He liked to laugh.

Martins: Seventy pounds a tube. He wanted me to write for his
great medical charity...Perhaps | could have raised the price to
eighty pounds for him.

Anna: Oh please, for heaven’s sakes, stop making him in your
image. Harry was real. He wasn't just your friend and my lover, he
was Harry.

Martins: Well, don't preach wisdom to me. You talk about him as
if he had occasional bad manners. Oh, | don't know, I'm just a hack
writer who drinks too much and falls in love with girls - you.

Anna: Me?

Martins: Don't be such a fool, of course.

Anna: If you'd rung me up and asked me were you fair or dark or
had a moustache, | wouldn't have known.

Martins: | am leaving Vienna. | don't care whether Harry was
murdered by Kurtz or Popescu or the third man. Whoever killed
him, there was some sort of justice. Maybe | would have killed him
myself.

Anna: A person doesn't change because you find out more.
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Harry: Holly, I'd like to cut you in, old man. There's nobody left in
Vienna | can really trust, and we've always done everything
together. When you make up your mind, send me a message - I'll
meet you any place, any time, and when we do meet old man, it's
you | want to see, not the police. Remember that, won't ya? Don't
be so gloomy. After all it's not that awful. You know what the
fellow said — in Italy, for thirty years under the Borgias, they had
warfare, terror, murder and bloodshed, but they produced
Michelangelo, Leonardo da Vinci and the Renaissance. In
Switzerland, they had brotherly love, they had five hundred years
of democracy and peace — and what did that produce? The cuckoo
clock. So long Holly.
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