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FADE IN 1
An ancient_map of the Mediterranean area.

THE VOICE
Two thousand years ago, the world was
governed by a single city...Rome,
, And that city was governed by one
: man, Augustus Caesar,

EXT, JERUSALEM, LONG SHOT - DAY 2

Ringed by great walls, the old city tops the rolling
Judean countryside. Ranks upon ranks of stone build~
ings can be seen, but among the thousands of roofs, two
stand out indelibly -- the gleaming golden Temple, and
the dour, massive grey Castle of Antonio, symbol of
Roman tyranny.

1

THE VOICE
Judea, for nearly a century, had lain
under the mastery of Rome. Its capital
city, Jerusalem, was dominated by the
, Fortress of Antonio, the seat of Roman
R power, and by the great golden Temple,
the outward sign of an inward and
imperishable faith, :

CLOSE SHOTS OF CASTLE ANTONIO AND THE GOLDEN TEMPLE 3
DISSOLVE TO:

EXT, A JUDEAN ROAD - DAY L

* THE VOICE o
In the seventh year of the reign of
Augustus Caesar, the people.of Judea
were ordered to return to their places
of birth to be counted and taxed,

A dozen or so men and women plod along the road, some carry-
ing bundles, some leading heavily-burdened donkeys. A4 few
quiet-faced children tramp along behind their grim elders,
who wa'.x without joy. CAMERA HOLDS on this little procession
for a zoment, then MOVES, LIFTING to reveal an expansive view
of tr: entire countryside. The walking people are travelling
a rc:d which leads to a Junction., As far as can be seen over
the distant hills, long serpentines of people - thousands of
human beings, some walking aloneg, some with entire families
and all their possessions piled cnto pack animals, They

. move along slowly, resigned, dogged, melancholy.
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. * THE VOICE

Yet) though they were a conquered

peoplé, "still they kept” their’ pride.
Always they remembered the promise of
théir prophets, that one day there
would be born among them a Redeemer,
their own King, to bring them salva-
tion and perfect freedon,

GROUP ShOT—- WAITING MEN

.There are eight or ten men, proud and solemn° Their

eyes are the eyes of men whom nothing can humble., Now
the CAMERA BEGINS TO MOVE, revealing that the men are”
part of a2 large crowd. CiMERA TRAVELS along the queue

-of people, disclosing that they are waiting to get-

through- one of the ¢ity gates, where Roman soldiers
stop and question them., The Officer-in-Charge is

-.bored irritable, He turns to one of his men.

. QFFICER
Move these ‘people fasters...
| SOLDIER
Yes sir. You there! Move along.
OFFICER o

,This is a census, ' '
(turns insolently to an elderly man)
Know what a census 1s? ,

The old man returns his gaze serenely.

During this the soldiers have béen questioning men and”
women who have been slowly passing by, The Officer has

-held up his own line. Realizing this, unable to rouse
the old man, he unrolls a scroll and starts to write,

OFFICER
Well, what's your name, old man?
We haven't all day, , .

OLD MAN

Abrahan .
OFFICER (taking notes)

Born? . , .

. OLD MAN

Beersheba,
"OFFICER

Destination?
OLD. MAN

Beersheba, I am alone,

B,2
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(2)
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OFFICER R La
Then goo.aaloneo See that you're CONT'D
counted at Beersheba. N - (2)

The man mdves ofi, and another man takes his’ place,
stepping up 86 that his face is close and full in the

o CAMERA, "He ‘1% dark-halred dark-tearded ~--thirfy or

perhaps thirty-five years of age, but with the gravity
of "one much older, thé severe ¢reases of his face’
suggesting a 1ife of toil and care, He stands patiently

.. before the Roman.,

CFFICER
Name? °

- MAN
Joseph,

OFFICER (wearlly)
Of what city?

JOSEPH'
Nazareth. :

OFFICER
Going t0o..?

' JOSEF
Bethlehem.

The soldier glances toward a woman wno sits on'a denkey
behind Joseph. She is hooded and her face cannot be seen,

OFFICER
The woman?

. JOSEPH
My wife,

OFFICER '
Move on. See that you' re counted
at Bethlehemo

Joseph moves on, leading the donkey; as THE CAMERA DRAWS
BACK T0: .

A FULL SHOT - THE JOPPA GATE o 5

A}

It is thronged with people entering and leaving the

city. As the figures of Joseph and his wife are

~swallowed by the-crowd, the Voice 1s heard again,

. THE 'VOICE

But not all obeyed the will of
Caesar.o.
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(2)
DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. A VAST DESERT - DAY - 8

A trackless world of sand. On the horizon a range of

boney hills cast long purple shadows before the low

- afternoon sun, In the distance, moving steadily across
the sand, is a camel, : .

THE VOICE
"Far to the south in the Judean
desert came a traveller,

A CIOSER VIEW - FROM A LOW ANGLE N 2

;A maaestlc, tall, pure-white beast bearing an elaborate

scarlet and gold houdah, A man'is glimpsed in the houdah

- 'He brings the camel to a stop on top of a dune,

-

A STILL CLOSER VIEW - THE MAN o . 8

He is- mlddle aged, with the llned meanlngful face of one
who has lived vigorously and experienced much, His

complexion is dark, He wears the aba and tarboosh - the
robe and headdress of the Pharoahs and Ptolemies. With
the air of opne who has flnally arrived at a longnsought

'_goal he locks around,

THE VOICE - s
Balthasar, the Egyptian... .

A.moment as Balthasar seems to breathe a silent prayer.

.'vThen his lips move. He speaks as if to reassure himself,

. BALTHASAR
ThlS is the place...at lasto.. i
Balthasar brlngs the camel to a kneeling position in
the shelter of a dune., With a sponge and gurglet of
water, he gently washes the camel's eyes, face and
nostrlls°

BALTHASAR (as he works)
You have served me well, You have
earned your rest°

He puts down the sponge and gurglet and picks up a bag
of beans which he places uxnder the animal's nose.

BALTHASAR
Comesoo 22tosne
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EXT. BALTHASAR'S CAMP - LATE AFTERNOON i 10

‘excitement,

as if to reassure himself,

o (2)
- BALTHASAR (murmuring) |
They will come...
' ~ DISSOLVE TO:,

The white camel still kneels in the shelter of the
dune, resting after its meal, Balthasar has pitched

- a tent of red and white striped fabric, and before
it spreads arug of rich brocade., On the rug he has

placed platters of dried mutton and cheese and gur-
glets of wine, with goblets for three people, His
task completed, he straightens up and stares out -
toward the deepening purple.of the horizon., Then,
suddenly, his body seems to become tense with inner

~

..

| WHAT HE SEES | S

- In the distance, moving toward Balthasary 1s another

tall white camel with a houdah on its back. The — -
VIEW SHIFTS; revealing still another tall white camel,
approaching from a different direction. We still _sge

the trzcks of Balthasar's camel.

CLOSE SHOT - BALTHASAR | | . 12
He seems a man whose faith has been confirmed.

DISSOLVE TO:

AN ANGLE FROM BEHIND BALTHASAR 13

, :
Before him, a short distance away, are the other travelers.,
They come to a stop. Their camels kneel, They dismount
and stand motionless as statues, caught in an emotion too
deep for wordsy their eyes filled with tears. One of

them, Melchior, is tall, gaunt, lean, elderly, and

dressed in the robe and turban of a Hindu of high caste,
The other; GASPAR,; is about fifty, light-haired, hand-
some,  He wears a short tunic and sandals,

spr/ss - RS

- He watchés £or a moment; then hé turns and thought- 8
filly looks out over the desert. Again he ‘speaks CONT 'D |
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. THE VOICE
They camé, Melchior the Hindu and -~
. Gaspar the Greek, to join Bdlthasar
the Egyptian, Each spoke only his~
own tongue, yet each understood the
othersss o ' '

~. -

. Balthasar looks upward in gratitude. The others do ~ "
. likewlse, Then they move toward each other, embracing.

DISSOLVE TO:

&

EXT. BALTHASAR'S CAMP - NIGH

~Nearby the three camels are bedded down for the night.
Beyond them, in front of the tent, sit the three men,
their faces wvisible in the glow of a little brazier,

. The voice of Gaspar can be heard, -

GASPAR o
I was tired of the evil in the
world., T . N
CLOSE SHOT - GASPAR X
' GASPAR

I left the city and went up to a
mountain on the shores of the
Aegean to meditate, to search for
an answer to the questions which
have tortured mankind, Believing
in God, I believed He would answer.,
' (a pause, then simply)

And he answered and said: 'I shall
show you, Your faith is great, .
Gaspar, Follow the stars, and find
?im w?o is to be born King of the-
Jews, - o

Again he pauses,

oré
13
CONT'>
(2)
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'GROUP SHOT -~ THE THREE

' Ben Hur
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16

Gaspar smiles at Balthasar and Melchiocr, who have .

-listened with mounting excitement.

GASPAR N o
I did ds I was bidden, The star led
_me here. )

. : BALTHASAR (Jubllantly)
It is a miracle, for I too, had the
same experlence In a different landf _
One night a voice not of the earth

- said: 'With two others from the remote-
ness of the world you will see the
Savior and know His reality.!

: 'MELCHIOR (awed)
And in yet a different land God
spoke to me!

They look at each other, aware that they are linked

in a d1v1ne1y~orda1ned brotherhood. Suddenly,

-~ spontaneously, they reach out and clasp hands.

Suddenly a brilliant light drenches them, They
look upward, ecstatic. ,

ANOTHER ANGLE

Soon over their shoulders, high in the wvelvety
desert night, 1s a great star, seeming to beckon
with its pure white light.

S BALTHASAR
The star!

GASPAR
"~ The star%_

- MELCHIOR
The star! =

They rise, staring upward, exalted, end triumphant.

DISSOLVE TOz

17

182k

CUT
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THE NIGHT SKY - SEEN FROM THE VALLEY BELOW - STARS . 25

casting a brilliant light which seems to lllumlnate
the whole world. In the foreground, standing motion-
less near his flock, staring upward in awe, 1is a
shepherd, staff in hand. In the distance‘are. several
. other shepherds, also motionless, also starlng upward -
- & ‘tableau of awe and wonder. ,

o --_-f:-_,~'. DISSOLVE T0:
;61. . :]_,'.THE NIGHT SKY - SEEN ACROSS THE ROOF TOPS OF BETHLEHEW 26 :
! | "There are seweral people on the walls of the town, and )

several in the streets, all starlng upward On this
- tableaun - : . ‘

Co | DISSOLVE TO: -
EXT. THE DESERT - NIGHT - Y

. S Conming TOWARD THE CAMERA across the sands are the three
' I tall, white camels of the Wise Men. Suddenly Balthasar,
, P - in the lead, brings his camel to a stop, pointing up-
C o . ward. Melchlor and Gaspar bring their mounts to a halt
D nearby, and zlso look upward

(. HAT THEY sEE .- B Y-

"-The magnificent star, seeming to grow 1n size and
brllllance. L

€ . CLOSE SHOT - THE WISE MEN L 29

" Looking upward, exalted. Finally, radiant with joy,
:-they resume their journey toward the beckoning star.

DISSOLVE TO:

* EXT. INN NEAR BETHLEHEM - NIGHT o 30
The great star shines dlrectly above the manger 1n—the

. At 'DISSOLVE TO:

v INT. THE MANGER - NIGHT o -3

It is a hushed tableau of worship: the shepherds, seen
_ in dark silhouette, prostrate themselves (check research)
before the Mother of the Babe,

SN CIOSE SHOT - A SHEPHERD o | 32

KM) A young boy.  His eyes shine with simple, unquestioning
faith. . ' ' ,
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* CLOSE SHOTS - THE OTHER SHEPHERDS

- Older men, faces weather-beaten, their eyes eager,

beseeching, mirroring mankind's universal craving
for peace and a belief which will bring comfort and
lead from fear.

THE FACE OF THE MADONNA

She is looking at the hope of the world. The ery

. of the infant is HEARD. She smiles tenderly.

| A FULL VIEW OF THE MANGER

As»the Three Magi enter, bearing their gifts of gold,
frankincense and myrrh. They move silently, and

kneel in adoration before Him who was born Xing of

the Jews.
EXT. THE INN

blows a blast summoning others.:

A VERY LONG SHOT -~ THE STAR

Seen high in the heavens, above the hills of Beth-
lehem, brighter than ever. The ram's horn can be
heard faintly. For a time the star glows brightly,
radiantly; then an ominous rumble of thunder is
heard, first in the distance, then louder and nearer.
A great black mass of clouds, ugly and threatening,
moves across the sky, obscuring the star.

DISSOLVE:

THE VOICE
Thirty years passed. The Child in
the manger grew to manhood. Still
~under Rome's hand, the people suf- -
fered., And waited. In Rome a new
Caesar ruled -~ Tiberius. His legions,
proud and victorious, ranged the earth.

A MARCHING ROMAN LEGION - DAY

They tramp down the main street of Nazareth, a

. pleasant sommolent little town of white-walled

houses. The villagers line the street, clustered
near the houses, watching the might of Imperial
Rome pass before them --

33

33k.

35

36

A shepherd comés.out,.puté his ram's horn to his lips,'

37

38
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gllded eagles and banners aloft shields and helmets

and breastplates flashing in the sun, a forest of
spears bristling skyward. There are war chariots,

_ cavalry heavy-armed infantry and baggage.

"'CLOSE SHOT - THE COMMANDER OF THE LEGION

43He sits hls horse proudly in front of his troops, a.

young man wearing a plumed helmet, breastplate and
leg guards, This is the Tribune MESSALA Close behind

- him, a short distance to the rear, simllarly accoutred,

is his aide Drusus.

GROUP SHOT - SOME VILLAGERS _ ,
’“;They stare at the passing soldiers, ‘overwhelmed by the

numbers and power of the conquerors., One of the watchers
glances away from the Romans, THE CAMERA FOLLOWS him as
he walks a short distance to the stall of a carpenter,
who bends over a workbench, planlng a piece -of wood,
paying no heed to the soldiers. ' The curious v1llager

-pauses, and for a moment watches the carpenter,

. MAN (finally)
‘Joseph, you don't watch the soldiers,

Joseph doesn't bother to stop work or turn around, but

- - he answers in a pleasant voice,

- JOSEPH
. We have seen Romans before,

MAN (grimly)
Yes, and we will see them agaln.

Toseph works on without replying. The SOUND of TRAMPING

BOQTS, €LANKING ARMOUR contlnues. The man glances back
at the marching Romans, then again at Joseph. After a
moment the man moves a few steps into the carpenter shop,
pauses near an unfinished table.

MAN L
My table 'is not flnlshed Vhere
is yowr son?

' . -JOSEPH (still worklng)
He is walklng in the hills.

' MAN (with a disapproving
look at the table)
He neglects his work, Joseph,

39
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Joseph puts down the plane, straightens up, looks 39
full at the man, No¥w for the first time, it is seen CONT'L

- that the years have greatly aged Josevh, 'streaked his (2)
hair and beard with grey.

JOSEPH : : :
" No. Once I reproached him with for- - l
getting his work, and he said to me: S ~ *
*T must be. about my Father's bu51ness."_ _

Puzzled, the man stares at Joseph, S o

| CMAN . | o o - |
But you are his father, | . , . '

/Joseph smiles, and nods, but offers no explanatlon.
"He returns to his work., The man watches him for a
moment, then moves back toward the passing soldiers.,

- k0 0UT|

Y LONG SHOT - TOWARD THE ROMANS . - T 5
They continue their steady march through the village, |
ran endless, 1nexorable, relentless stream.

. ) DISSOLVE TO:
| THE JOPPA GATE - JERUSALEM - NIGHT . -
The gate 1s open and’ the watchman stands near one of the
stone towers,'starlng out toward the open countryside.
The legion is coming through the gate, boots echoing’
harshly on ancient cobblestones, standards and gllded .
eagles held aloft. _ :
. | - h3-kh oUT
CLOSER SHOT - NEAR GATE | . 45
The faces of the marching Romans can be seen, expres31on- '
less, implacable, the hard faces of men forged by lron
disc1p11ne. . -
CLOSE SHOT - MESSAIA o S ) o !

He locks about with. 1nterest calls Drusus! attention
to something 0.S. : ;

7
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CLOSE SHOT - AT THE DARKENED WINDOW OF HOUSE U6

" A man looks out, a bearded Hebrew, His face is expres-

51onless, implacahle.

- ANGLE TOWARD MARCHING SOLDIERS e 47

. Ranks upon ranks of steadily marching men, - A few people
in the street pause to watch, then go on about their

"It is of huge granite blocks, a castle of many towers
“and battlements. Before the main entrance is a great

stone courtyard. The entire Roman legion is drawn up
at attention with mounted officers in front of the ranks.

-Across from the legion, on the steps of the castle

entrance, stand several Roman officers, the commander of
the garrison, the Tribune SEXTUS and several other officers.,
Torches light the scene, and the strident challenging

notes of TRUMPETS cut the silence of the night, SOUNDING

- mllltary salute.

-

' CLOSE SHOT - MESSALA - THE COMMANDER OF THE NEWLY . 5
ARRIVED LEGION |

While the trumpet salute continues, Messala speaks,

hardly moving his lips, his eyes to the front. There
is ill-concealed triumph in his voice, '

MESSALA
Drusus, when I was a boy, I dreamed
of commanding this garrison. And
now the wheel has turned. And I am
in command.

' bu51ness. _ _
| | 48-51 OUT |
mMSMT-mMMmememm ' ~1'fH'_ 52
They tramp toward the shadowy outline of the Castle of
Antonia on a_hlll at the far end of the thoroughfare.
AR - . DISSOLVE TO:
_ EXT. THE CASTIE OF ANTONIA - IATER ‘ 53

w
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ANGLE TOWARD SEXTUS AND HIS STAFF - ON THE STEPS OF

'* THE CASTLE

They wait at attention until the trumpeters f“nlsh the

- .salute with an elaborate musical flourish. Then they
- move forward, across the courtyard. THE CAMERA TRAVELS

with them until it includes Messala and Drusus, who

i:;have dlsmoun»ed

- SEXTUS _
Welcome, Messala. The command is
yours. ‘

P  MESSALA
S Thank you. :

'SEXTUS
_ Thank you for relievirg me.

Sextus salutes Messala who returns the salute, somewhat

bemused. Sextus starts toward interior. Others follow.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. VESTIBULE OF CASTLE - CLOSE ANGIE

It is a square stone entfy with heavy oak dcors. The

two Tribunes enter, followed by the other officers,

SEXTUS . L
The commander's guard Your guard,
Tribune. o

Messala steps forward across the entry, the CAMERA HOLDING
ON him and TRUCKING in front of him., As the CAMERA

 CONTINUES TO MOVE IN front of Messala it DISCLOSESY, as

he walks along, the guard drawn up at attention, three
ranks deep, in a high vaulted corridor leading into the
entry. Messala passes along the line, scrutinizing
each of the statue-like figures, Messala halts before
one of the guardsmen. :

MESSALA _
~ Barca... Third African Legion, .

BARCA
Yes, Tribune.

‘Messala strides along the line. THE CAMERA MOVES WITH HIM ™

as he inspects the entire guard. At the end of their
ranks he pauses. '

' MESSALA
" The gods favor youl

P.14
55
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B ' VOICE OF GUARDS ' - 56
\ : Hail9 Tribune! _ , L . CONT'T
. e - - K . .- . (2) .

- -Messala smiles, turns as Sextus opens a door for him, _ t

"SEXTUS (to the commanding
.officer of the guard) S |
Captain, dismiss the guard. R

-.'\
Lo

AT Spartan room of stone and oak w1th only the barest

essentials, Shelves at the back with records, rolls of

- papyrus and tablets. A few places to sit, a table with

jugs of wine and goblets, several windows wnlch command _ \
a view of the city. Sextus leads Messala and Drusus into
the room, and one of the following officers closes the door,

SEXTUS - ' ' : .
And these are your officers... Marlus, .

- Spintho, Mettelus, Coponius... The ’

Tribune Messala, -

All salute. Messala indicates Drusus.

MESSAILA
This is nmy aide Drusus.,

Messala turns to Sextus formally.

- MESSALA -
In the name of the Divine Tiberius,
-Emperor of Rome, greetings,

He giws a rolled papyrus to Sextus, who glances at it
perfunctorlly. : :

- SEXTUS :
In the Emperor's name I surrender
command of this citadel and its men
to the Tribune of Rome,
' (he gives Messala a ring of keys)
- The keys.
(sighs, becomes informal)
And now,..
(to an officer)
Wire, for the Tribune.

B

Messala removes his helmet, sighs, mops his brow.

MESSALA
Itd forgotten the heat....

SEXTUS o : - .
If it were only the heat....
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MESSALA
Ybu know I lived right here untll
Y was fourteen., Jerusalem was my
home. In fact, my father...

SEXTUS
Your father is well remembered.

. A Tine governor.

.. (gloomily)
If there can be such a thing in this

forsaken land.

"7 Sextus pours wine for Messala and himself.

MESSALA

- If you want to rise, Sextus, do the

difficultuuool asked to be sent here.

SEXTUS (surprise)
- Oh? Well I think you'll find the

people have changed since you were a boy.

MESSALA ‘ t
In what way? ' :

SEXTUS ‘
Won't pay their taxesoa.irrational
resentment of Rome,.o

' MESSALA
Nothing new in all that.

SEXTUS (warming up)
And then there's religion., I tell you

they are drunk. with religion. They smash

the statues of our gods, even those of
the Emperor...

MESSALA

‘Punish fhem.°=

| SEXTUS
We do when we can find them,

‘MESSALA (thoughtfully),
First, find the leadersoco

- SEXTUS
Yes, but how? Oh, you don't know what
we're up againsto For instance, there‘s
thls Messiah business... -

MESSALA

‘ i know There was one predicted when

I‘was a boy.,

P. 16
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CONT D

(2} .




5514-58

SEXTUS (nods)

. A king of the Jews, Lead them all into
- gome sort of anti-Roman paradise. Makes
your head spin, Therefs a wild man in
the desert...he drowns.people in water.
Then theret!s a carpenter or something,
he does magic tricks...miracles, they.
call them., Also teachés God 1is near
in every man. ‘Actually quite profound

: some of 1teco

. : MESSALA
. You have been here 00 long,y’ Sextuse
Go to Caprl...bathe in the sea .and re=
peat to yourself over and over againn
God 1s the Emperor, the Emperor is God...
very soothlng and very practwcalc

. . SEXTUS (thoughtfully) :
Easy to say° But I wonder sometimes,

" MESSALA '
And the Emperor wonders why the taxes
.. have fallen<f and why there have been
- 'sO many...incidents. He has ordered the
- new Governor and me to restore Orderoes

S i SEXTUS
L Good luck° o

fo a " MESSALA (touches his’ sword)
: And we shall. . i

- SEXTUS -
I hOpe 80.. But it's not that easy°

-~ We can control bodies but
; {touches his head}

- how do you control what®s there?
Especlally if it's an idea. A new idea.

There is a ﬁouénﬁ of silenoeeo Then thendoor'opens and

"P. 17
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a centurion enters. He crosses to Messala, salutes him.

~ CENTURION o -
There's a Jew outside. He wants to see
-the Tribuneo '

: MESSALA
{I assume he has a name.

CENTURION
Oh, yes, sir. Calls himself a prlnceo
- Prince Judah Ben Hur.
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B "MESSALA (evenly) -
Theen you c¢all hin a prince too.

Tell him I'1l join him.

i; He'Starts

-

He goes,

T """ ""CENTURICN

'Ygs?.Tribuneo

tGr gOQ
=~ MESSAL&

=Ohao.and centurion9 this was His

country’ before it was ours. We

‘must try to remember that.

T " "CENTURION

, Yes, 'I‘ribune° e L 7'_: 

e * SEXTUS (nods) A

- ‘Very wiseo’ This Ben Hur 1s the

richest man in Jerusalem.

MESSALA

I know. We were friends as boys.

 fa%ther were friends.

SEXTUS (startled)
Yom andoooand Jew?

S 7  MESSALA T T
Yes, We were like brothers. His

house was my second home,

° SEXTUS .

‘A'great house,

' ‘MESSALA T T
A great family., My father and his

e

Messala CPOSSGS to the door. He pauses.

He goes out. -Séxtﬁs and the officers move toward
another door.

—eece - MESSATA T M-
Sextus, you asked how you deal with
ar idea, T'1l tell you hows with
another idea....With Roms,

P. 18
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[-He 1inks his arm in his friend“s, leads him along the-
'f;”corridor. '

" They both laugho.

. e
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_CORRIDOR _ T -

- At ‘the far end of it, néar the entry is the figure of

a man, He wears a tunic wlth a robe of rich material,
Only his back 1s seen, £or he is examining some imple-
ments of war in one of the racks which line the corridor.

© ‘He is not aware of Messala, who comes out of the command-
' er's quarters and pauses,

- : MESSALA
. _-Judah! _ . . :
L e . ‘BEN HUR-(turnsB
. Messalal | .

- They come together, embrace.

e - MESSALA
I said I'd come backo

- ten BEN HUR E
" And I never thought you would...
I'm glad. I am so gladcooo_

They stare at one another a long moment.

© MESSALA
‘ Look at you!

' - BEN HUR
: And youl '

R ~ TMESSATA - .o
But you're taller° I don’t like thato

-~ BEN HUR ce e T
of oourse, Tribune, you could take my
head off.. _ .

© T MESSALA -
Strange, when we were boys I was
taller. Remember?

"BEN HOR® 77T -
Yes, I remembero Everything.

. MESSATA- co e
I do 'too,  And your sisterooeyour
mother...how are they?

[ - BEN HUR = ~ - —— - o L
They've talked of nothing ‘but you for
days, since we learmned you were coming.
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fWIDE ANGLE

| 5-17-58

- " MESSATA B
Is Tirzah married yet?

: ”BEN HOR T R
’ Nb not yet° "The suitors comeoocthe"_
nitors g0...but she dreams and dreams.
“{smiles) -
Of course you know she's been in love
with zou since she was fivesoso

o MESSALA ' R
¥ can't walt to see them. And Iive g
gift for Tirzah., Something I've
. brought all the way froum.s.
(ne sees the spears)

' Smiling, Benn Hur ‘steps over to an arms rack, takes up -
a spear. He tosses it to Messala.. o

- MESSALA -
Where the beams crosse

'The Roman lofts the spear easily and hurls ito

. -

Thé spear szails ‘the length of the corridor and stabs

_-into an oak beam9 sticking there -= quivering..

TWO SHOT - MESSALA AND BEN HUR

Messals grins ‘at IBen Hury who takes. another spearo

. He lofts ity hurls 1t.

CPQSE__SHQT_-’..A_T. FAR ;END. OF CORRIDCR _

-Bem Hur's"spear'pierses the'beém'so close to the other
" spear that the two weapons seenm like one.

- " BEN HUR : e e
‘Dowvn Eros! Up Mars! Remember?

» © MESSALA (nods)
Down Eros! Up Marsi..

) (indicates target) Cor
After all these years9 still closeo

. "BENHUR’
Yesoeosodln every wayo

P. 20
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Lo MESSALA (frowns)
I hope so., - _
LT _BEN HUR ( nods) o
I know. You are a.Tribune of Rome and

I am a Jews..whose life you saved oncecass

. MESSALA
- The best thing I ever didooooJUdah
this is a difficult province to. govern.
.. I'm going %o need helpoeayour help,_ '
' Your advicee :

1 "BEN HUR o
' You really want my advice?

, - MESSALA

. I dOcseoyesg . S

o . BEN HUR ( smiles) S
Withdraw the 1egionoq Give us our
freedom. )

Messala looks at him a moment undeoided as ‘to hHow to -
- take thisz he decldes upon l:{ghtness° He laughs.

MESSALA ot
Uhfortunatelya ‘the Emperor 1s dévoted

to his empire. And he's particularly
fond of Judaeao -

- BEN HUR RPN
_ Judaea 1s not fond of the Emperoro

MESSALA (lightly)

Is there anything so sad as unreciw
procated love? ' .

INT. COMMANDER'S QUARTERS*

" MESSALA -
My quartersoca '

) ' " BEN HUR (1ooks about)
‘A bit grimo

MESSALA ' o
Not grim. -Austere. Virtuoiis. Romans..
Judah, I'm going to be second in command

Poal
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to the new governor, Valerius Gratus.oc..

He's arriving in a few days°°~w1th two
more legions.

'Laughings he ushers Ben Hur into the commander?s quartefs;
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_ Ben"Hur's face darkens° He looks at Messala with
"~ quick concern,

T T T UBEN HUR L T .
__Then @he rumors ape“tgge? L S

" Messala looks at’ Ben Hur a moment. Then he comes
v-.straight to the pointe - : o

T MESSALA T
The Emperdr does not approve of -
your countrymen; There is rebellion
- in the wind. It will be crushed,
"~ < . _ 7 (he suddenly smiles again)
Lo But == )
. " (he presses Ben Hur ‘s arm reassuringly)
no nmatter what hayppsns, you and your -
family are safe. You have money, position,
culture. Why, youo..you are like a Roman.
: You have notnlng in common with the rabble
. that makes trouble herecc..

=" % BEY HUR - -..f
. The rabbls, as jou call them, are my
A'people° I am one of than.

They stand looking at eath other for a moments

. MESSALA ‘ . o
Be wise9 Judsh, It'is a Roman world.
If you want to surviv ve, you st becoms
part of it.

| " .7+ T "BEN HUR (slowly)
- You have changed, Fevsalao

-

I’ESSALA R T
I have grown ups ‘I hzve seen the world

. since I left Jerusalsm. 'I've seen Rome. -
-And I tell you, Judah, it's no accident

- one s$mall village on {be Titer was chosan
- to rule the world.oe ' : S

BEN HUR
- Your leglons...

"MESSALA - o :
Other countries had armies. Fine armies.
I know. -I've fought them.  No, it wns = -
fate that chose us to eivilize the world.
And we have., Our roads and our ships con-
nect every corner of the earth. Roman
lah, architecture, literature, ave the
g;ory of the human raueoac_ :

BEN HUR
I believe in HJ D20 180000

1}
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persuade them that resistance to Roms
is stupid...worse than stuplde’

I am against violence, Messala. My
-peop1° know th;s buts.. R

‘Then we're agreed I know you!ll help

. . 5“17"58 . P, 23
o Tt MESSALA o 62
Of ‘course you do. And you can , - CouT'D
‘help then, , . ; } 3)
o BEN HUR T
How? RN
- MESSALA

. You are a prinzs. A mah of powers
Respected., Admired, "And the people
-here would listen if you were to

speak out against rebzllion. Judah, EEE

C i mieam e

futile., For i1t can end in only on2
ways . the extinztion o* your: pc0ple°,,°

" BEN HUR (slowly)

-

" -7 MESSALA ( quickly) e

me. Now when can I'coms seg your family?

- - . BENHUR

We had hopeq tomorrow.

. - MESSALA .
Good., But now for our toasta

- Dreadful wine by the way.

BEN HUR (smiles) -

' Espegially fermented for the Roman army. -

© . MESSALA T -
You're very ¢ruel to your conquer’orae
(then seriously)
In an insane worid, there is onz
sanity «~- the loyalty of old friends.

" We must believe in one another, Be-

cause thatts all there is., Will you
drink to that?

BEN HUR

_wlth all my hears.

They drink, But under the surface v.armtn9 Ben Hur is
anxious, Néssala is watchful.

:DIssonEs



-~ are over.,

injured pride in Messala:
sword at his side ? ) -- his uniform.

6/28/58.

BEN HUR.COURTYARD ) A
MED. SHOT - MESSALA BEN HUR, MIRIAM AND TIRZAH
Messala has just come into the courtyard greetings

They stand by the fountaln whlle Messala.
;ooks round at the house. . _

MESSALA (warmly)
Here it is, the place I've remembered,
the court where we played at changlng
guard, the roof where we used to stand
and throw pebbles on people in the '
street, and hide -- all just the same.

'TIRZAH

Except for the fountain. Instead of
-the old well which used to go dry so

often.

MESSALA
Promptly, gvery summer. - A new
fountain, and a new Tirzah. Youtve
grown up. =

TIRZAH (delighted)

LI should think so, in all these years,f

MESSALA

‘I remember when I felt old enough to

be your father.

’

TIRZAH
But you haven't altered in any way at all.

Ben Hur and Miriam laugh, but there is a falnt twinge of
he unconsciously fingers (the

o MESSALA
No?" ' :

.P.23A
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BEN HUR (smllee) ' ,, - 6311 a
'still playing at changing guard, - CONT'D

’ Messalal o (2

MIRIAM (who has noticed the fleet-
ing changed expression on Messala s
face) . .
A successful soldier, Tirzah: he's a man of
great responsib111ty~ we must remember that.

fMessala relaxes again,

: TIRZAH (smlllng)
_ And so he always was. To me.-

: BEN HUR '

Come. There'!s so much : excitement in the
kitchen.... They'!'re making the meal a
banquet You mlght be the Emperor himself.

_They go 1nto the sitting room.

INT. SITTING ROOM - A 64%1
As they enter, Amrah appears w1th wine. | |

_ _ BEN HUR I L -
And here's old Amrah : D

The old woman looks Messala in the eyes as though searching

-them,

: : AMRAH
- You Te welcome, Roman master.

MESSALA
Listen to her!  Master indeed!
; (takes her hand in his)
I can remember the time when Judah and I
" felt this gentle hand strike like a gladiator.

' AMRAR _
The Roman master must forgive his servant,

MESSALA (laughs)
I forgive but I cannot forget.
R AMRAR
It is better to forget.

Her eyes move from his face towards Miriam as she moves away.
There is a moment of uncertainty at Amrah's grave coldness.

BEN HUR (breaking in)
Tell Tirzah about Rome, lessala,
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| _ TIRZAH _ . e o 64xl
- Is 1t such a wonderful city .as they . CONT'D
say? | R .. o (2)
MESSALA |

More wonderful, more fabulous....
The Emperor builds and builds,
turning brick to marble,

Messala feels in his tunic and removes an obaect wrapped in
cloth which he glves to Tirzah. .

; MESSALA '
I almost forgot I brought you this. .

She unwraps a splendld barbaric brooctr.

: TIRZAH

Itve never seen anything like this:
‘before. It's beautiful, Messala.
Thank you. Is it Roman?

MESSALA | -
'No, Libyan. I was there last year.

. TIRZAH
. Did you get thls then?

MESSALA (nods and looks across
at Ben Hur)
A tremendous campaign. We met their armies
~on the coast. Then we marched on their
capital., Barbaric city, but fascinating.
At least it was, until we destroyed it.
(Messala is aware he is beginning to
- chill his audience.)
- We gave them every chance to surrender,
but they were such obstinate devils.
They wanted obliteration, so we gave it to
them. And there the city is now, a pile
of rubble still stinking of the fire...
But I'm borlng yOouU.

There is a moment's 51lence. Then Ben Hur changes the
subject.

BEN HUR
Come with me, iessald. There!s some-
thing I want to show you.

‘Both men rise. Messala smiles at Tirzaho'

MESSALA
I chose the right present for you.
It1s a broocch for a woman,

o o e e v s A
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ﬁen ﬁﬁ; and - Messéia“ieavo; Tirzah  stands beside- 64X
_her mother, looklng w1stfu&ly after liessala, _ : %O?Tfﬂ
' 3
-~ Miriam takes. the .brooch. from Tlrzah's hand, looks at it
o thoughtfully.. -
o _ MIRAM ‘
I wonder what happened to her...
© <" . TIRZAR | 3
To her? t
| MIRTAM

: The girl they took.thls from... in
i that burnlng c1ty. S

Tlrzah looks. at. her mother- she is suddenly grave, she

“'understands.

6531 OUT

" Exr. Ben aom mouss T eeha

Ben Hur and Hessala make their way through a confusion
of camels, horses, bales of merchandlse, shoutlng servants

and grooms.
MESSALA (1mpressed)
Those caravans... all yours?

‘ - BEN EUR
Yes. God has been good to me.

: MESSALA
God? Which Ged?

, " BEN HUR (smiles) : -
Now you know we have only one God

: MESSALA . o
One? There are hundreds. And you with
“your wealth could afford as many as you
like. Or even the greatest luxury of all:
none. Like me.

| TWO SHOT - BEN HUR AND MESSALA - - 67X1

" They have approached a stable. There are several horses,

among them a fine black Arab stallion. Ben Hur gestures
to the attendant who brings the horse to them.

‘'BEN HUR
How do you like him?

MESSALA
Magnificent...

Messala examihes the horse professionally.

MESSALA
Arabic —-




. 5/14/58
_BEN-HUR (nods) -

I thlnk he's got the loo& of the breedc.,'

C MESSALA
'YeSl He has_thg eye.,

'BEN RUR

" And the heart. T've raced him.

. _ MESSALA
Let me try‘him...

~ BEN AUR -
'Whenever you llke.- Het's yours.,

MESSALA (overcome)

: You... youtll give me this? Oh, Judah...

(he faces Ben Hur)

" Judah, you are good, and itts going to

‘be like old tlmes. I know it!

. Messala ‘embraces Ben Hur, A warm moment; then:

- MESSALA

Tell me... Did you,;. did you think about
what I said yesterday?

_ BEN<HUR
Yes.oc ’
4 MESSALA
Andg?
BEN HUR

I have talked to a number of people al-
ready. And I have spoken against violence,
against... incidents. Most of the men I
talked to agree with nme.

‘MESSALA (frowming)
Most... but not all?

BEN 80R

' No, not all.

MESSALA (carefully)
Who does not agree?

_ Ben Hur pauses uncomfortably; he is evasive.

BER HUR
The resentful, the impatient...

MESSALA (quickly)

. Who are they?

(pause)
Yes, Judah, who are thev?

P R
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BEN HUR (startled at - ‘ ‘ 67Xl )

his bluntness) R CONT!D

Would I retain your friendship ifr I S ) N

became an 1nformer° , ; | !
MESSALA s

. To'tell me the names of crlmlnals is . '
. hardly 1nform1ng°

BEN HUR (evenly) -
.'}They are not criminals, iessala. Tney
. are patriots. Like you, o

. . MESSALA : S a n
Patriots! o ' T
: (he stops himself; he speaks e
. urgently now, personally) S .
Judah, let me explain something to you. '
Something you may not know. The

Emperor is watching us. At this moment

. he watches the Bast. . This is my great

- opportunity... and yours too. If I
‘bring order into Judaea I can have any
‘post I want... and you'll rise with me.

I promise. And do you know where it

can end? Rome. Yes! Perhaps at the
side of Caesar himself. I mean it...

it can happen, and this is the moment,
Judah. I swear: this is the time. The
Emperor is watching us, T judging us. Al
I must do is serve him. And all you need
do is help me -- serve Him,

. 'BEN HUR (slowly)
- You speak as if he were god.

MESSALA
- He is god. The only god. He is power._
Real power on earth., Not...
' (gestures at the sky)
not that! - -
~ (Then softly)
Help me, Judah,

BEN HUR (gently) -
I would do anything for you, Messala
‘ except betray my own people.

MESSALA (explodes) -
In the name of all the gods, what do
the lives of a few Jews mean to you°

BEN HUR (sharply)
If I cannot persuade them, that does
not mean that I will help you murder
them., Besides -- you must know this,
Messala -- I believe in the past of my
people and -in their future.
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- Their eyes meet in‘open hostility.

5/17/58  p.28xm

N7 umssALa 7 o 67X1
Future! zou are a conquered people... ) CORT'D
W)

BEN HUR (intensely) | . o

You may conquer the land. fou may L

: slaughter the people. But that is AR
. not the end. We will rise again.

o _ _ . _MESSALA (rapldly, his voice
S rising)
You live on dead dreams. You live on
myths of the past. The glory of Solomon
is gone! Do you think it will return?
Moses is dead! Joshua will not rise
~again to save you -- nor David.
_ (2 moment, then significantly)
There is only one reality in the world
today. Look to the West Judah Look
to Rome. =~

' Ben Hur stares at Messala a moment understanding at last
the div151on between them.

. BEN EUR (slowly) '
I thought it was my friend who had
returned. But I was wrong. It is a
conqueror who has returned.... An enemy.
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- MESSALA |
-~ Judah, you're a fool'

Ben Hur lashes back in anger,

' BEN HUR '
I would rather be a fool than a -
»traltor. . 0r a killer, '

g _MESSALA (stung)
_I am a soldier who...

0. " N mm (flercely)
... Who kills for Rome. And Rome is
- evil

. o MESSALA (taken aback)
ot _Judah, I warn you...

' BEN HUR '
No, I warn you. Rome is an affront
to God. Rome is strangllng my people,
my country, the whole edrth, but not
-+ forever, and I tell you thls° the day
- Rome falls there will be & shout of
freedom such as the world has never
heard before! ' -

There 1s‘a silence. 'Ben Hur looks at him in anguish:
. there is nothing more he can say; he is resolved
) Messala sees this. _

- MESSALA (carefully, coldly)

Judah, either you help me or you oppose
me. You have no other choice. BEither
'you-are for me or you are against me,

- ‘ BEN HUR (w1th pain)
- If that is the choice, Messala... then
'-I am agalnst you.

.

They stand for a moment starlng at each other°
MESSALA (slowly, with hate,
: humillatlon)
Remember, I begged yOoU...,

Messaia tufns abruptly and goes. Ben Hur starts to

restrain him, but he is gone.

CLOSE. SHOT -~ BEN HUR

BEN HUR
Messala... . :

P.29
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iEXT COURTYARD

.'Miriam appears in the doorway of the sitting room.

5-14-58

- But Messala does not look back. The horse on . its rein
--Whinnles. ‘Ben Hur loocks at it, recalling this was a
'gift. "He starts to call aﬁaln, but he does not.
. Insteéad, sadly, he strokes the horse's neck Then he
starts back to the house, -

DISSOLVE TO:

. )

Ben Hur enters slowly, stops at door, touches the

- Mesusah, kisses his fingers. He opens the door.

INT. HOGSE COURT

"Frowning; Ben Hur enters, Tirzah_meets him.ﬁ

'PIRZAH
‘Dinner's ready.... Where is Messala?

BEN HUR
. He's gone. '

: ‘ TIRZAH (startled)
- Gone? But why? '

S TIRZAH B -
" Mother, Messala's gone. Without saying
goodby Ol .

_ . BEN HUR
wHe couldn't stay.

- MIRIAM (coverlng up)
I'm sorry. But then he must have many
duties, He's just arrived...

BEN HUR
No. We quarrelled°

) , TIRZAH e »
Oh, Judah, how could you? He is your
best frlend

_ MIRIAM (warnlncly)
Don't, Tirzah...

: BEN HUR C
No, it's all right. He wanted to use me,
Tlazah He wanted to use my friendship
to betray our people.

P30
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She stops, close to tears.

S ]

| - 5-1h-58" P.31°
| - TIRZAH SR S 70X1
I can't belleve that' He wouldn't... %ONT'D
_ - ' L (2)
Ben Hur does not answer.
R MIRIAM L ~ a
They are Romans first. We must never - o |

' forget that,

. ‘ TIRZAH : ‘ . .
But... but a friendship like yours  Judah...

. why, nothing can change that! You alvays
sald nothlng can change... 4

‘ - BEN HUR (gently) '
_ I'm sorry, too, Tirzah. Where I once had
R a friend, I now have an enemy.

Tirzah holdS‘up the brooch. L o

* TIRZAH -
An enemy? But he called this house home, -
He gave me this,..,. ' : g
1
|

She bursts suddenly into tears and before'erlam can com-

-fort her, she has fled from the room.

MIRIAM e
Poor child. She wanted to love him....

BEN HUR
So did I... But they are the masters and
.. we are the slaves. That is the nature of
- things, '

~ MIRIAM (gently) o -
Today... but we were a great nation, blessed -
by God, when they were a barbarian village... .

: BEN HUR (drily)
‘A comforting thought...

_ MIRIAM
Well, come along to dinner. No sad faces.
WeTll remember him the way he was. And we'll
forget the Tribune, We!'ll forget we ever saw
him again. _ I

They go into the sitting room. o |
DISSOLVE TO: 7173 0UT

EXT. THE TEMPIE . ' 74

The first rays‘of the morning sun turn the towers and walls
to gold. Priests on top the walls lift their trumpets and
SOUND the call to morning prayer, L



B T et
W hrog we ettty T

T

5

'éfll-sa |

INT. TEMPLE - AN INNER COURT
i'A great chamter of‘whlte marble, ringed by colon-

nades supporting many porticos. The area is filled
with people repeating the "shema'" after a priest.

_ . Yhey chant the prayer. Ben Hur enters and joins
:. - the worshippers. _ : _

_ CLOSE SHOT - BEN HUR

‘He stands near one of. the porticos, ‘listening

thoughtfully. The prayer contlnues. He bows his
Jead, joins in the prayers. _
. DISSOLVE To-

EXT. THE HOUSE GF HUR - ANGLE TOWARD OUTER GATE

A man is opening the gate for Ben Hur, who looks off

-in surprise and pleasure. He greets one of the

camel tenders and strides across the courtyard,

"CAMERA. MOVING with him,

. The courtyard usually a qulet, sun-mellowed
o sanctuary of manlcured gardéns and delicate blooms
‘has taken on the atmosphere of a bustling oriental

bazaar. It is filled with great earth-colored
camels, all kneelirg, their packs still on their
backs, Some of the camel-tenders are watering

- their charges; others are removing the burdens from

the camels! backs. Ben Hur moves_toward house.

HOUSE OF HUR - ENTRY

. Ben Hur enters, touches the Mesusah klsses his

flngers.‘ Amrah comes forward to meet him,

AMRAH : :
Master Judah... the caravan from
Antioch...

- BEN HUR (cutting in)
Yes, yes, Amrah... I saw....

He hurries across the hall to the main living room.
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INT.. HAIN ROCHM

7/

erlam wearing a flow1ng gown of pure whlte, sits on

a divan near a man of about sixty, thin, dignified,
a man of intelligence and quiet poise. He vears an
embroidered robe over an inner tunic. His face

.lights up as Ben Hur enters.

BEN HUR .
Snmonlde&' Simonides, welcome!

' SIMONIDES (rlsan)
Judah master' Greetlngso

‘Ben Hur crosses the room and takes both of the older

nant's hands.

: "MIRIAM
As usual, Simonides has brought glfts°
- (holds up a necklace)
Look amber and jade for me. And
" osilk for Tirzah....

. SIMONIDES -
‘And for the master,“Spanish wine...

" BEN HUR (smiles)
Not to mention the bhest gift of a11-
your presence, Slmonldes°

- SIMONIDES
You do your servant honor. I also
bring good news from Antloch

: BEN HUR
-,The caravans from Illyria®?

. SIMONIDES B

- Hawe all arrived... not a camel lost.
(glves him a scroll)

' He*e is the accounting.

' BEN HUR

Oh good... good...! And what of

Numidia? A
.SIMONIDES

: The trade route is ours. Guaranteed
by treaty with the king.

Ben Hur grins.

BEN HUR '
Once a year you bring your accounting
and once a year I find myself wealthier,
But my greatest treasure is my steward.

61158
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Simonides.bowsg

'6-11-58

SIMONIDES
My life belongs to the House of Hur.

. Ben Hur pats the older man's arm affectionately.

: BEN HUR
. I need your ounsel, o0ld friend.
: (turning away, thouvhtfully)

These are difficult times and I... -

' (turning back)

- I think we do wrong to rely only on .

- the westward trade routes. What would

you think of a caravan to Parthia?

fSimonides' stares at hin.

SIMONIDES (startled)
Parthia is the enemey of Rome!

' BEN HUR (firmly)
Yes. But one day Rome's enemies’ may
be our friends. :

‘Miriam glances at her son searchlngly, Simohides gbes
: up tc hlm._ . . S

, SIMONIDES :

' Your mother has told me of your quarrel
with Messala. But do not te eager to
"challenge Rome, We must be cautious...

o BEN HUR (after a pause)
" Wet'll speak further tonight. You're
weary from your journey.

SIMONIDES
Yes, One other matter.. You recall
I have a daughter,..

BEN HIR
She must be a young woman by now.

SIMONIDES
Yes. And your property, since she is
the dauvghter of ycur slave.

BEN HUR (warmly)
When I inherited you, Simonides,
I did not inherit a slave but a
trusted friend.

Simonides bows.

(2)
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| S IMONIDES
But according to Temple law, Esther
requires your permission to marry.

She has come with me from Antlocn to
'.ask pern1351on.

: BEN HUR (readlly)
‘It is granted

S © SIMONIDES (smlllng)
- Thank you.
' . MIRIAM S
Esther is with Tirzah, She Will bring her,

BEN HUR
:I w1sh you the joy of many grandchildren.

- SIMONIDES
If it is the Lord's will I shall re301ce.

Ben Hur 31ts down in a tall chalr. He looks off to the

rlght

' . WHAT HE SEES T

- Across the room, standing in the doorway wlth Tir-

zah, is the daughter of" Simonides. She is young,

'about Tirzah's age.

'CLOSE SHOT - BEN HUR

He was unprepared for such hauntlng lovellness.
For a moment he doesn't speak. Then he glances
at Simonides.

BEN HUR
Your daughter is lovely.

" WIDER ANGLE

. Simonides bows to Ben Hur.

SIMONIDES
With your permission..‘

He goes to Esther, takes her hand, leads her foruard.
They stop about ten feet from Ben Hur,

SIMONIDES _
" Esther wishes to speak to her master.

Simonides moves back, leaving Esther alone before Ben Hur.,

. P.34
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Shefcan find nothing else to say.

CLOSER SHOT 7.BEN HUR AND ESTHER

. He glances at her steadily. For a moment she meets
his glances; then she lowers her eyes.

. BEN HUR -
- You are eager to marry, Esther?

ESTHER :
It is my father's wish.

. : BEN HUR
Of what house is this fortunate man?

ESTHER
. H1s own, master.

: 'STMONIDES (from background)
He is a freeman.

There is a proud note in Simonldes' voice. Ben Hur

‘smiles across the room at the 0ld man. Then he turns
back to the glrl, studylng her agaln. . ' '

: BEN HUR
‘Tell me about him,

"She hesitates for an instant, as if searching for the

right words.

ESTHER
I have seen him only once.

SIMONIDES
He'is a merchant, well thought of in
- Antioch, He will pay for Esther's
freedom.

"Ben Hur has continued to watch Esther whlle her father
speaks.

BEN HUR (to Esther) :
You have your freedom as my weddlng gift,

ESTHER
You are generous, master.

_There is a pause.

BEN HUR
Do you love this man, Esther? .

She stares at hlm, surprlsed by the question.
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ANGLE TOWARDS SIMONIDES, MIRIAM AND TIRZAH 85
‘They, too, find the question surprising.
mWO SHOT - ESTHER AND BEN HUR \ i o ‘- o . 86

K ‘He regards her 1ntently as he awalts her answer,
- At last it comes.

ESTHER (quletly)
I will learn to lave him.

BEN HUR
You have my permission to marry.

" He rises.

_ WIDER ANGLE ~ S . - 87

Anrah enters carrying a tray with wine on it. Ben
Hur takes a goblet and gives it to Esther. Simonides
comes forward with Miriam and Tirzah., All take wine.

'Ben Hur raises his goblet to Esther.

BEN HUR (smiling)
- To your happiness... to your love,

A1l drink., Ben Hur watches Esther, who meets his gaze.

CLOSE SHOT - MIRIAM A 81

She looks from Ben Hur to Esther. She is aware of

- their attraction for each other,.

DISSOLVE:

FULL SHOT - JERUSALEM : . - 88

Looking out over the silent shadowy rooftops of the
city. Off-stage a voice is HEARD singing a haunting
Arab melody. CAMERA PULLS BACK REVEALING Esther, _
She stands on the roof of the house, gazing out over
the e¢ity. Her hands rest on the paranet. Several of
the tiles are loose. Idly, she moves them back into
place. Then a little whimper i1s HEARD. Esther looks
down. o :
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'ANOTHER ANGLH
" At her feet is Ben Hur's dog. She'smiles at the

animal, reaches down, fondles it. Then she becomes
conscious of another's presence, straighfens up,

:_looks around. She seems embarrassed.

- ESTHER (turns)
‘. . Oh‘ . .

: BEN HUR (smlles at her)
I disturbed you?

L ESTHER
No'.v ’

- BEN' HIR I L
_What were'you thinking? R S

' ESTHER . '
I was saylng goodbye to thls c1ty...
- and this house.

- BEN HUR
You've not often beéen here. What do
you remember of it?

: ESTHER _

. My father sometimes brought me here
when I was little. It was always a .
house where I was happy. Except once
when you had been out hunting, and they
carried you home on a hurdle, injured.
I touched your face as you lay there,

.- and prayed to God "Don't let this boy
- dieln

EEN HUR .
I can hear how you said it: gently,
as you say it now.

ESTHER S
- Yes, master, :

'BEN HUR
Master? I have given you your freedom.

Esther is grave, already in love with Ben Hur. Hardly
confessing it to herself she tries to express her feel-
1ngs. o _ _ _

- ESTHER
It!'s strange, I hardly felt a slave.
And now I hardly feel free. As though
I must always belong here, as I have,
all my life long. -

6-11-58 =
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BEN HUR

‘f' To thls house”

. Your house.

~ Different days. And long ago,

A pause.

| Wise days.

ESTHER (SUeadlly, quletly)

BEN HUR

In the 0ld wise days of Solomon, if

there happened to be among his slaves

- some particular wonder, a girl who filled

his eyes when he looked at her, he could
choose her out from the rest and take her
to him, - .

(he smiles)

r

ESTHER (she looks away from him,
but her eyes are shining)

-~

BEN HUR '
If you were not a bride, I should ask
to kiss you goodbye.

ESTHER (sadly, but smiling a 1ittle)
If I were not a brlde, there would be no
goodbyes to be said.

He is on the’ verge of kissing her, He does

not. He notices the slave-ring on her thumb.

. BEN HUR
The slave-ring.

He: puts the rlng on hlS little finger.

BEN HUR o .

Falr exchange: freedom to you,
(smiles) ' :

_slavery. to me.

' ESTHER
You can't wear a slave ring.

BEN HUR

" Why not? As a link of a chain which

| 'stlll holds you to this house.

Pause.

ESTHER - . _
Until you meet the woman you will marry?

BEN HUR
Yes, until then.

They look at each other a moment, then Ben '

Hur kisses her. As they stand apart.

Pf38
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ANOTHER AMGIE 2

Simonides appears. He sees from the expression on
Esther's face that she is disturbed,

BEN HUR (shows ring)
Your dauvghter wears the slave ring
- 'no longer. o

o -SIMCMIDES : T
. Thank you, Judah. Ysther sees the world
with the eyes of the young,; but she is
marrying a good man and she will learn
to love him. .

' ESTHER (a whisper)
Gcodnight master,

. BEN HUR S
. You have no master now, remember. . = .

ESTHER (pauses, smiles)
-mmmngw,mmah : :
| (she kisses her father)
Goodnight, father.
(she goes)

. -Simonides looks after her fondly, then turna back to

Ben Hur. His face becomes grave.

SIMONIDES ‘
Jufdah, I'm greatly concerned for you
and your family. Messala is no longer
~ your friend. The new governor is a -
- tyrant and a butcher. (Ome with us- to

<;Anﬁioch.

. 'BEN HUR

.I value your counsel, Simonides.
SAMONIDES

Then follew it,

BEN HUR (after a Daus&)
I don't know what the future will. bning"
But this 1s the house of my fathdrs,
~This 1s where I belong.

There is silence.

SIMONIDES (presently)
Then God be with yous, Judah.
' BEN HUR
Goodnight, old friend,

Simonides goes, Ben Hur stands therc9 looking over'thm

¢city. Then T= looks at the ring.
DISSOLVE TO Joppa Gate
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INT. INNER COURTYARD BEN HUR HOUSE - DAY 90X1

MIRIAM
FPare safely and well, Simonides.
The crowd is filling the streets
to see the new Governor. You must
go while the way is free.

SIMONIDES
I wish we left you at a better time.
This man Valerius Gratus governs like
a tyrant and a butcher, or so it is
said, and comes with that purpose.

MIRIAM
Have no fears for us.
(she kisses Esther)
Journey happily, God with you.

ESTHER
God with you here.

They leave.
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THE JOPPA GATE - DAY - CITY IN BACKGROUND 9

 Flanking both sides of the gate, standing stiffly at

attentiony are cohorts of the Jerusalem garrison,

their burnlshed breastplates and weapons gleaming in
the midday sun. Coming through the gate 1s the newly-
arrived governor, Valerius Gratus, mountéd and-in full
armour. Behind Gratus, filling the Joppa road, are the
legions which have arrived with the governor. Roman
trumpets are sounding a salute. On a high, challenging
note the salute endss : . _

~ CLOSE SHOT - GRATUS AND THE MOUNTED OFFICERS L 92

Gratus is about fifty, lean, tanned, sharp-eyed° 'His_'
magnificent white horse has a purple saddleclothi '

. Gratus comes to a halt facing Messala, who is also
. wearing full'armomr. and a Dlumed_helmet° A short -

distance behind the Tribune are Drusus and the other

~officers of the garrison9 similarly accoutred.

. MESSATA :
I bring the procurator his wreath of
office, May the gods favor you,
Valerius Gratus

S Gratus removes his helmet9 hands it to an aide. A'foot

soldier approaches, bearing the wreath of office on a

pillow. Gratus takes i%,; places it on his: heado.

GRATUS ' o
Thank you, Tribune. But where is '
the delegation from the city?

MESSATLA .
There won't be one, sir. We don't expect .
an enthuslastic welcome. But wetve taken .
~every precaution for your protection, in '
case of trouble.

| GRATUS (with a twitch of a smile)"'
- Very well. Let us make the ventureol

' Messala raises his arm. Again the trumpets sound.

‘Messala and the officers wheel their holses round
and lead. the wayo

o DISSOLVE‘TO:
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~ CLOSE SHOT - A MAN | R

A group of people look down on the passing Romans with

emy sy

—

1 6-18-58 L P. 41

' 'STREET WITHIN THE CITY - FULL 8€0T - - . 93

" The Romén-vanguard apprdaches at a brisk 'march,
. first the musicians, then the standard bearers,

holding aloft battle flags and the gilded effigy’
of the Roman eagley; high on a staff, wings outspread.

‘Behind them come heavy armed infantry.  Flutes and
- trumpets begin their pilercing martial music. - f

.A VERY CLOSE SHOT - AN OID MAN S R

" A white bearded ancient. Tears roll down his cheeks.
‘The tramp of Roman boots can be'heardo _ B

- . B - . -

_ ANOTHER ANGLE TOWARD TROOPS = S N -1

The street is now a moving forest of spears. In the
distance, cavalry and artillery appear. S

“

GROUP SHOT - WATCHING MEN : o %
"Standing in the shadow of a bullding. They watch .

without comment; without emotion, their faces impassive.

-
z

 FULL SHOT - THE STREET R 97

It is choked from one end to the other with the
steadily marching men from Rome. '

He looks at the Romans with loathing. Behind him, =
huddled in the copening of an alley, several vemen.

4CLOSE.SHOT - ANOTHﬁR WATCHING MAN . 99
He shows his contempt by spitting. ' '

ANGLE ON A ROOF TOP . | T 100

quiet hatred., In the background,; on adjoining roofs,
many people can be seen watching.
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. Ben Hurts'jaw“tigﬁtens as he looks gown,

6-28-58 - P. k42

- EXT. THE STREET LEADING TO THE HQUSE_OF HUR o 101

The Roman’ vanguard9 spearheaded by the great gllded eagle9
'swings down the street, followed by the leglons,

B CLOSE SHOT - BENIHH’ AND TIRZAH - ON THE ROOF - f102

-They stand near the parapet, looking down. The’ brassy
blare of the trumpets and flutes echoes from the stireet

-below. They watch in silence.

TIRZAH (after a moment) -

- There must be thousands of soldiersi!

- It must have been difficult for Esther
~and Simonides to gt through the streets. -

: BEN HUR -
They left in good time -- by the Damascus
gate °

~ Tirzah glances at:her brother worriedly° Suddenly she
\-leans forward on the parapet, points. S :

E

- PIRZAH
Yook!

BHAT THEY SEE o s 103

The street is a so0lid mass of marching soldiers. 4An
officer rides at the head of a detachment of mounted
men, looks upward for an instant. It 1s Messa1a¢

'There 1s no recognition on his face.

. TWO SHOT - TIRZAH AND BEN HUR - =~ - 10%

 ANGLE IN STREET S . 105
- Messala ridee past directly beleyw Ben Hur and Tirzah9

without looking upward again°

TWO SHOT - TIRZAH AND BEN HUR : ‘ _ 106
as they watch Messala.

TIRZAH (slowly)
I never really hated Roume before.
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‘ .ANGLE IN STREET

' awaYe

- loose in the mortar, gi“e wayo

L L 61858

He smiles at her faintly. Then his glance returns

to the approaching legions.

BEN HUR
The new governoreoo

WS e e

'.Ihe girl turns, following her brother's glance;_

. ooy

Valerius Gratus rides alone, between two detachments
of cavalrymen. A stir of excltement goes through
the crowd as the governor approaches,
most below Tirzah and Ben Hur now.

TWO SHOT - TIRZAH AND BEN HUR |
Their glances follow the governor° Then Tirzah turns
| TIRZAH SR
Let's go in° S R IR

BEN HUR
- In a momentooo

Indifferently now, Tirzah turns back, The tiles on

- top of the parapet are mortared in the shape of an

inverted "V" and as Tirzah r ests her hands on the
outer, sloping side of the "V", several of the tilea,
Tirzah gaspso. -

: . - TIRZAH (frantically)
~ Judah!

Swiftly he glances at her9 1eans out, looking dovn to

see vhat has happensd.

-

ANGLE IN STREET . - S L
One of the tiles has struck Gratus, opening a gash |
on -his forehead. He slumps over .in the saddle

then falls to the street as his horse9 frigh'tened9

' rears up.

TWO SHOT - TIRZAH AND BEN HUR -

Horrified, they stare downward.

Gratus 1s al-
108-103
- QUT
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"~ the commands of officers,; the noise of_trdpps& all

" A sob wracks her body.

6-18-58 . P, 44
'_"TIRZAH (gasping) , 112

Judah! Judah; heeeo . . CONT'D

e ¢2)

A shouted éommaﬁd i‘s.heard° Tirzah and Ben Hur seem
stunned; unable for an instant to comprehend the
tragedy which is enecireling them, '

WHAT THEY SEE . I e . cooo 113
Directly below them Gratus is sprawled on the street,
close to the pawing hooves of his horse, The bleed-
ing wound on Gratus' hezd can be clearly seen. A Cen-
turion, dlsmounting, runs to Gratus?! side, kneels
beside him. Cavalrymen, in response to quick commands,

- dismount, rush to the fallen governor, kneel aroumd him.

The Centurion looks straight upward.

. CENTURION
' Up there! That man!

»

' © TWO SHOT - TIRZAH AND BEN HLR - - _ '° 114

Still they stare downward. The shouts of the crowd,

these sounds rise in a medley of horror around them.
| - TIRZAH (as if hypnotized) |
JudahoooJudahoooI diédn®toces \,

) " BEN HUR - S X
Tirzah; howe.o? = S . BT

: TIRZAH (in az rush of words)
The stons was 1l00s2...L leaned on 1%,
- The stone was loose...the stone..s
(turning, wrenching her glance
from below) o
slipped when I touched it. o
(staring at her brother,; her eyes
-blg with fear) ;

in his arms.

'Quickly'Ben Hur steps to her, tékes her protectively |

: BEN HUR o
Tirzah, it's all right. You couldnft
“help 1t T

02 -

TIRZAH (wildly, brokenly)
Judah, what have I done? What will
they do?
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She sobs. ' 114
CONT'D

BEN HUR (holding her close) (23
Tirzah, listen to mel

TIRZAH (hysterically)
I've killed him, I’'ve killed a man!

BEN HUR (cutting in swiftly)
Tirzah, don't say that. It was an
accldent.

He shakes her, grips her tightly.

| MIRIAM'S VOICE (0.s.)
Juddh! Tirzah!

BEN HUR
Come. Be calm. Say nothing.

He quickly leads her to the stairs and they start down.

INT. STAIRS 115X1

Halfway down they meet Miriam, who has been alarmed
by the sounds and shouts. Ben Hur's dog is at her
side, whimpering uneasily. -

MIRIAM
What 1s 1t? What's happened?

She rushes to them as she speaks. Tirzah clings to
her mother, sobbing.

TIRZAH
Mother, I was Jjust watching the
Romans when...wheno.-

BEN HUR
One of the tiles was loose. It
fell and struck the governor...

TIRZAH (terrified)
It wasn't my fault. It wasco.

MIRIAM (horror)
Judah, they won't believe her,

BEN HUR ( cutting in)
Shes not to say anything! You hear
me, Tirzah? Say nothing.. :

The sounds are closer, inside the houses doors slammed,
chairs overturned, the tramp of booted feet.



. They move toward Ben Hur warily

’Two of the soldiers selze Ben Hur.-

6-18-58
- BEN HUR
' I'll speak to themoo.

. He strides down the stairs,

COURTYARD . o

He stops abruptly° A soldier has just come in drawn
sword in hand. He approaches Ben Hur. Severai other
soldiers appear, all with naked blades ready for use.
then pause, walting
for orders, as the Centurion en%ers9 his glanﬂe taking
in everythin He indicates Ben Hur.

: CENTURION S
That's the man, Arrest himZ B

-~

T BEN HUR
Walt a moment. TLet me tell you
- . what happened. It was an accident.
I was there on the roof...

He stops. ~Drusus has. just appeared in thé courtyard.
He surveys the tableau before him, then moves forward

-v:a few paces° The Centurion again indicates Ben Hur.

. L CENTURION
.-This 1is the man, sir. We saw him,

_ BEN HUR (breaking in)
-I tell you 1t was an accident...

o ' DRUSUS (coldly) .
Accident! S
(sharply) |
“Arrest him! '
(indicating Miriam and Tirzah)
Arrest all of themi -

‘The soldiers start to pull Ben Hur away, but he holds ba

BEN HUR (desperately)
I swear to you...it was zn accident
I put my hand on the ledge...a tile
wag looseo..it gave Wa¥oeos

A cry from Tirzah interrupts him., Soldiers are seizing
Miriam and Tirzah. The girl, sobbing, terrified, clings
to her mother and has to be separated from her by force.
At this moment Messala enters. He is contained, express-

ionless°

P. 46
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- TIRZAH . 115%2
. Judah! Judahd -~ .. . . - . CONT'D

. 4 (2
BEN HUR ’ - :
Messala, in the name of Godl! Tell
then 1t’s a mistake. The tile slippede
It was an accident!
. DRUSUS (to Messala) :

. He has admitted it was hls hand that

“_"touched" the tile,

» Messala looks at them all a moment, pondering. " Then
he nods. The soldiers start to lead the women out.

BEN HUR
Messala, let them gol They had
nothing to do with it nothing3

‘But he has been led out by the two soldierso_

As Miriam and Tirzah are led past Messala, Miriam looks '

at him gravelyo

' MIRIAM
We loved you. What has happened
to the past¢ )

_ Méssala looks at her silently9 nis face cold, expression=
© less., . o _ 4

DRUSUS
Come along.

They are led out. |

CLOSE SHOT - MESSALA o e

He 1is alone now in the courtyard, He is thoﬁghtful
for a moment. Then he goes. _

DISSOLVE TO:

INTo CASTLE OF ANTONIO - MAIN ENTRY - DAY g , 117

Simonides and Esther enter, thteafaned, tense, artxzious,

"After a moment the sound of foatsteps can be heardo They

look in the direbtion of the sound.

|
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WIDER.ANGLE..”“ . - . ) . B . . 118

- Messala is just entering . the citadel, followed by Drusus
and several other officers. Sentries, stationed two

at the entrance, come to attention stiffly. Messala
crosses with Drusus to the main corridor. Simonides
rises, moves tentatively toward the Tribune.

SIMONIDES
Tribune...

A sentry bars the way.

SIMONIDES
Tribune, please. I must speak to you,
I am steward of the House of Hur...

ANGLE TOWARD MESSALA 119

He stops, turns back, regards Simonides and Esther
curiously.

MESSALA
Let them through.

The sentry steps aside. Simonides and Esther go to
Messala.

MOVING SHOT - SIMONIDES AND ESTHER ‘ 120

as they come to Messala,

MESSALA
0l1d Simonides. 1 remember you well.
(1ooks at Esther curiously)
Your daughter?

SIMONRIDES
Yes, Tribune. My daughter Esther. We were
on our way to Antioch when we heard what
had happened. Judah Ben Hur could not have
done this thing! You knew him, Tribune!

MESSALA
Better, it seems, than vou.
(coldly)
The prisoners have been sentenced.

SIMONIDES (unbelieving)
Sentenced? :

LSTHER
Oh no...no...no! He's innocent.
I know het's innocent!
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. SIMONIDES (urgeﬁtly) _
What is going to be done. with them?

MESSALA

. That is our concern,

- (snapping)
Drusus! This man had better be kept

. here, untll wetlve time to questlon hJ.m°

: ESTHER (desperately)
Trlbune, please listen!

Messala exits, as Drusus beglns to lead Slmonldes and
Esther away.

P49
120
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DISSOLVE TO: |

- 121-127)

. INT. BEN HUR!'S CELL

A barren stone room with a small barred ﬁlndow; Ben'Hur
stands at the window, one hand gripping a bar, He stares
out at the eity: suddenly he turns away, moves aimlessly

_around the cell. He pauses at a sound, the rasp of

metal on metal,. The door opens. A Roman of ficer enters.
Two soldiers stand behind hlm, blocklng the doorway.

OFFICER
Come. -

- Ben Hurts glance goes to the soldiers.

. BEN HUR
. Whare?
B OFFICER
Tirus. _
: o : %
| BEN HUR (aghast) '
Tirus?

There is a moment of sileénce. The knowledge that he has

" been condemned scsems to have numbed Ben Hur., The officer -
nods to the soldiers; they come into the cell.

| BEN HUR (outburst)
But I've had no triall! 1T'm to die in the
galleys without... Theré!s no truth in the
charge... Do you hear me? Not a word of
truth!

: (seized by sudden and terrible fear)
My mother? My sister? What's happened to
them? Where are they?

!
!
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T OFFICER )
. Come.

. . BmN HUR (frantlcally) :
But at 1east tell me 1f they are safe...

- N OFFICER
‘I can tell you nothing!

He motions to the soldiers. They step up to Ben Hur,
begin to tie his wrists behind him with a leather
thong. For an instant he stands shocked, irresolute,
submitting. Then he convulsively wrenches his arms

- free. He strikes one of the soldiers a heavy blow.

He seizes the second soldier and hurls him against

the officer. Before the Romans can recover from the
surprise attack, Ben Hur runs out of the cell, slam-
ming the door behind him. ' ' :

CORRIDOR OUTSIDE THE CELL

~

A long harrow stone paésage;"Wildly Ben Hur runs to -

the end of the passage, turns into another corridor.

SECOND CORRIDOR

He comes face to face with a guard., He bulls into the
surprised man, knocking him to the floor while he is

- still trying to draw his sword. Before the man can get

back to his feet, Ben Hur runs the length of the cor-
ridor like a crazed animal.

ANGLE AT THE END OF THE CORRIDOR

A long steep flight cf stone stairs leads to a lower . _
floor. Ben Hur plunges recklessly down the stairs,

' falls, but scrambles quickly to his feet,

ANGLE AT BOTTOM OF STAIRS

There is a circular chamber, with four -corridors

" leading into it, like the spokes of a wheel. BRen

Hur dashes across the chamber, enters one of the
corridors.

o
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INT. CORRIDOR - S o . 129

This is the main corridor of'the citadel. At the far
end two guards are stationed. Hearing Ben Hur's foot-
steps and the distant shouts of his pursuers,. the .guards.

" turn and start taward him., He pausesi takes .a heavy
’ h

spear from ome of the weapon racks. e soldiers .stap,
draw their swords. Ben Hur advances toward them, spear

‘alofted, ready to hurl. He moves stealthily down the

corridor until he reaches the door to ilessalats quarters.

" There, suddemly, he stops, kicks the door open, enters.

The soldiers, surprlsed rush forward

. INT. MESSALA®S QUARTERS I Sl 130

Messala, sitting at tne table, looks up in amazement .
as Ben Hur moves swiftly across the room, pauses where
hé ‘can face both Messala and the door. An instant

later the soldiers enter., There is a moment when no .
one moves. ' ' : A - : ‘

BEN HUR (hoarsely)
"Send them out, Messala!

'The soldiers wailt for the Tribunets orders. Messala
‘never takes his eyes from Ben Hur,

MESSALA (to soldlers)
You may go.

Slowly the soldiers back out Ben Hur and Messala are alone°

BEN HUR (flnally)
-Where are my mother and sister?

MESSALA
Here, within these walls, The goverhnor -
is recovering... They won't die. Of '
course they w1ll be sentenced but...

~ BEN HUR (agonized) )
Is it possible, Messala? Is it p0551ble
-. for you to do this -- to us -- a famwly
you'l've known -- loved?
: (brokenly)
Messala, don't. Please. Not to them,

MESSALA (evenly)
I asked you to share the future w1th
me. You refused.
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And so is God!s...

MESSALA (hard) -
. Kill me -- and your mother and sister .
" - will die today, nailed to crosses in
frent of you. Go on, Judah. Kill me!

Co L o .BEN HUR. :
by L E But I. dldn't try to. kill ‘the
L \$/ ' Lo - governor. You know that. I'm
O : : - . not mad... I'm not a murderer,
. | h MESSALA
}' I know you 're not.
- BERN HUR (astonished)
o You know? : .
| ' . MESSALA L
Of course. But we.need an example'
. - we need you. ,
‘ L (smiles) '
& Lo Remember? I wanted you. to help me rise
ir the world. Well, you have. I am
thought .a hero for condemning my old
; friend...and better yet, I am feared.
1 o BEN HUR (with horror)
{C? : Yom are -- evil.
‘ - . MESSALA -
No, Judah, I am not evil., But I must
- .. serve Rome as best I can. Making an
[ : T ﬂ'.example,ofpyou will. discourage treason...
&, - C , S : '_ _
N -~ . BEN HUR '
B o . _ But my famlly - Messala, I beg you°
Let them go! ‘
! - MESSALA (suddenly}
X Beg? I begged you once... Judah,
; - 1t is out of my hands. Roman Justlce
; _ 13 inexorable.
2 " Ben Bur lofts his spear.
® ' BEN HUR
]

" He stands for a moment w1th the spear lofted.
Suddenly he kurls it,

™~
& :
N .

CLOSER SHOT — BEN HUR SR o
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WIDER.ANGLE . . . . . . 132

He has thrown the spear in, a few feet to one side
of Messala. It sticks quivering in a beam. The
Roman sits without moving.

BEN HUR (in a choked voice)
Messala, the God. of my fathers is
vengeful. I will pray that you live
till I return.

MESSALA (drily)
Return?

Ben Hur's eyes blaze with hatred. Messala doesn't move.
He meets Ben Hur's glance steadily. Messala rises,

comes close to Ben Hur. He stands there confronting him.
He is about to strike Ben Hur, then controls himself.
Instead he moves to the door, calls the guards. They
enter,

MESSALA (to the guards)
Take him!

-As the guards pinion Ben Hur and walk him out, Messala
watching --

DISSOLVE TO:

CLOSE SHOT - SIMONIDES AND ESTHER 133
INT. CITADEL - NIGHT

The only movement
comes from the shadows cast by smoking torches,
Presently there are sounds -- footsteps echoing
distantly, muffled voices. Esther raises her head,
listens.

ESTHER
Father...

A WIDER ANGLE ' 134

The scntries are silent, motionless in their places.
At or: end of the entry is an arch, blocked off by
iron bars. Lights flicker from behind and below it.
Simonides and Esther rise, move toward the arch.
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ANGLE AT ARCH - THROUGH THE HEAVY .BARS.

Simonides and Esther come up to the arch, look
through the bars,

About fifteen feet below the floor level is a sub-
terranean passage leading from the dungeons under the
citadel to the outside. A group of prisoners wait

in the passage: about twenty, shackled together.

A detachment of Roman cavalrymen stand by their mounts
while guards check the prisoners.

CLOSE SHOT - SIMONIDES AND ESTHER

~ They watch fearfully. After a moment, Esther draws

in her breath, sharply, palnfully. Simonides' whole
body seems to stiffen.

WHAT THEY SEE

Directly below them, two more prisoners'are being
led out from the dungeons, their hands bound behind
them, One is Ben Hur. He and his fellow prisoner

. are led to the waiting group, shackled to the others.:

The cavalrymen swing into their saddles. Commands
are heard. The prisoners are marched away between
the lines of the horsemer.

CLOSE SHOT - SIMONIDES AND ESTHER ,

They watch starkly. Gradually the sounds of the
horses and men die away.

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. JUDEAN DESERT - DAY - EXTREME LONG SHOT

_dezards circle patiently in the burning sky. Far

below them, plodding slowly across the sand, 1is the

‘cavalcade of Romans and their prisoners. The decurion

rides in front. Behind him stumble the prisoners,
a centrzl chain links them all. OSoldiers ride on
the flanks and behind. _

DISSOLVE TO:
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ANGLE

The cavalcade coming directly toward the CALMERA. Even
the mounted soldiers are suffering from heat and ex-
haustion. The prisoners, staggering on foot and half
dead, caked with dust and dirt, are barely able to
remain erect. Suddenly the first prisoner pitches
forward, falls. The decurion raises his hand, bringing
the columns to a halt. One of the soldiers dlsmounts,
walks over to the prone figure,

CLOSER SHOT

The soldier prods the fallen prisoner with his foot.
Satisfied that he is dead, the soldier unsheathes his
dagger, cuts the leather thong which holds the man

to the chain.

WIDER ANGLE

The soldier remounts. The decurion signals with his
hand, rides forward.

CLOSER SHOT - THE PRISONERS

They begin to move again. One steps over the dead
man, not bothering to look down. Another stumbles
against the body, staggering. 3Ben Hur appears next.
His face is black with dirt, drawn and lined with pain.
Be looks down sullenly, steps laboriously over the
dead man, goes woodenly on his way.

- DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. A VILLAGE WELL - DAY

In 'the center of a tiny village, in pleasant country

of verdant fields and orchards which can be glimpsed

in background. Olive trees grow around the well, making
it a cool sanctuary.

The people at the well, a woman and several men, are
staring off at the Roman cavalrymen riding slowly down
the street with the stumbling, staggering prisoners.

Sheep roaming the street, bleat and move out of the
soldiers! path. the v1llagers, intimidated, move back

to a respectful distance as the grim cavalcade approaches.
With a2 hand sigral the decurion brincs the eolumn to =z
halt near the well. The prisoners starnd in thaeir tracks,
wretched and miserable. & few collapse. The Romans dis-
mount stiffly. The decurion indicates two village men.
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DECURIO) 144
You... and you. Water for the COKTID
prisonerst (2)

He moves toward the well, unbuckling his helmet.

CLOSER SHOT - THE TWO VILLAGERS ' 145

One is little more than a boy. The other is middle-
aged, a simple, kindly faced peasant. Being singled
out by the floman has frightened them a little, but
they move toward the well to obey his orders.

ANGLE AT WELL . 146

The two villagers fill gourds with water. The Romans
are refreshing themselves; some splashing their faces
with water from the buckets on the edge of the well,
others filling their helmets and drinking from them.
The villagers leave the well with their gourds, THE
CAMERA MOVING WITH THEM, The older villager goes to
the first prisoner, who stretches out his bound hands
awkwardly, seizes the gourd to his parched lips.

The boy goes to the second prisoner, who drinks just
as frantically. For an instant the CAMERA HOLDS ON
THEM, then MOVES to the third prisoner, Ben Hur.

He sways slightly, dizzy with. exhaustion. At last
the older villager approaches him. Ben Hur reaches
out his bound hands. The villager, looking at him
compassionately, extends the gourd. :

DECURION'S VOICE
No water for him!

For an instant the villager hesitates, holding the
gourd near Ben Hur's hands; then he withdraws it
and reluctantly moves away. Ben Hur stands there,
swaying, too weak to protest, overwhelmed by this
cruelty. - '

CLOSE 3H0T -~ BEN HUR : 147

He c.ilapses, falling slowly forward, his face
going into the dirt.
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CLOSE. SHOT —.A_GOURD.OI THE. EDGE OF THE WELL , 148

A hand -- a strong young mants hand -—- takes the
gourd, fills it with sparkling clear water,
carries it away. CAMERA PANS WITH GOURD to

CLOSE SHOT - BEN HUR ' 149

He sprawls in the dust of the street where he has
fallen., He doesn't move. His eyes are closed.

The hand with the gourd appears, bringing the water
close to Ben Hur's face. His eyes open. He stares
unbelievingly. He lifts his head, gets his lips to
the gourd, drinks of the healing water. A hand
touches his forehead and Ben Hur looks up, wonder-
ingly. The torment seems to go out of him.

ANGLE NEAR THE WELL 150

The Romans are still refreshing themselves. Taking a
deep drink, the decurion wipes his mouth with the back
of his hand. He glances at the prisoners. His face
darkens with anger. He steps to a horse, takes a whip.

A LONGER SHOT TOWARD THE DECURION 151

Whip in hand, he starts purposely forward. As he
comes closer, the figure of Ben Hur's benefactor
rises in the foreground, holding the gourd. IThe

- young man has glowineg chestnut-colored hair and

wears a simple woolen_ tunic. His face cannot be seen,
He stands there, back to CALERA, watching the ap-
proaching Roman. Suddenly the decurion stops. -

CLOSE SHOT - THE DECURION 152

He seems spellbound, perplexed, confused. Slowly

he lowers the whip. For a moment he stands irreso-
1lutely, his glance riveted on the unseen figure.

He moves back a step or two, awkwardly, still staring.
Tnen he moves back another step or two. He finds him-
self near a villager, but he never takes his eyes fronm
the unseen young man,

DECURION
Who is that, with the prisoner?
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VILLAGER
He is the son of Joseph, the
carpenter of Nazareth.

The decurion continues to stare at the son of Joseph.
Finally with an effort, he looks around, breathes
deeply.

DECURION (gruffly)
All right, all right! oOn your feetl

CLOSE SHOT - BEN HUR

He rises. Behind him other prisoners are gettiing to
their feet. Ben Bur pays no attention to the activity
around him as he looks off at the unseen young man,

A LONGER SHOT - TOWARDS THE PRISONERS AND ROMARS

Ben Hur still stands there, his glance followihg the
unseen figure of his benefactor. In the close fore-
ground is a carpenter's bench, and on it a piece of

wood with a saw halfway throush it. The hands of the
young man appear as he takes the saw, resumes the

task of sawing the wood. As the saw moves in the f.g.
a shouted command is heard, and in the b.g. the Romans
swing into their saddles, ride off down the street
with the column of trudging prisoners. The saw con-
tinues to move steadily.

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. THE OPEN SEA - DAY

Across. the sparkling blue liediterranean comes a galley
of the Imperial Roman Navy, a long, narrow fighting
ship built for speed, low-masted, square sailed, its
bow tapering sharply to a vicious iron-snouted batter-
ing ram. _

A ship aﬁﬁroaches swiftly, using both sails and 0ars.
There are a hundred and twenty oars, sixty to each
side, rising and falling in perfect rhythm,

DISSOLVE TO:
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Ben Hur '
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(INT. MAIN CABIN CF THE GALLEY - FULL SHOT FROM BOW TO AFT * 157

This is the ship, about 80 feet long. On either side of

the hull, running the length of ‘the cabin, are platforms

for the rowers. They are naked except for loin clothes:

‘their backs, gleaming with perspiration, muscles straining,

rnove in perfect time to the beat of the hortator (or rowing

-master) who sits at a raised table at the aft-end of the
. cabin, pounding out the tempo with a gavel. Above the hor-

tator is a platform with a gilded railing, the commander's
platform, empty a2t the moment. There are six guards, two

-on either side of the sounding table, whips in hand, two

at the forward end of the cabin, and two who pace up and
down watching the rowers, oo

The only SOUND i1s the steady, inexorable beat of the hor-

~tator's gavel.

CLOSER SHOT - HORTATOR AND GUARDS - ' - 158

The hortator is = powerfully built man,; wearing a military

'.tunic and a swerd. On one side of his sounding table is

a vater clock. A&s he beats out the tempo for the rowing,
he keeps a close expert eye on the slaves before and
below him.

An officer enters.

"OFFICER (to hortator) -

In a few minutes the Consul's barge

will be coming alongside. Be ready

to raise oars,
Officer exits. The Chief of Rowers notices something he doesn't
like. He speaks to one of the guards. - -
: _ CHIEF OR ROWERS

Number Forty. o

- Guard quickly moves forward.

. ANGLE FOLLOWING THE GUARD 159

He walks along past the rowers, each one of whom has a number
painted above him on the hull of the ship. He pauses near
Number Forty, who is pulling weakly on his ocar, and delivers
a stinging blow of the whip across the man's back. The
slaves around No. 40 pay no heed td this; they continue to
row methodically, stolidly. CAMERA REMAINS ON THEM after

the guard has moved away. _ :

Number Forty-One raises his head as he.takes a étroke. ’li_
is Ben Hur. He is greatly cnanged, tremendously developed,
heavily muscled. _ . S

Suddenly the beat of the hortafor’s gavel stops, At the
same moment, with machine-like precision, the slaves stop

rowing, holding their oars.
' ?

. HORTATOR'S VOICE
Ralse oars!: , ,
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Each rower pushes sharply downward on his oar., After
a moment, another command.

HORTATOR'S VOICE
Down oars!

As one, the rowers push their heavy oars violently
above their heads, plunging them downward into the
sea in a braking movement that brings the ship to a
stop. Running feet can be heard on the deck above,
and the shouted orders of officers.

CLOSE SHOT - NUMBER FORTY-TWO

Forty-two darts a quick look through his oar-hole,
then speaks in a whisper, hardly moving his 1lips,
his eyes straight ahead,

NUMBER FORTY-TWO
An Imperial barge!
CLOSE SHOT - NUMBER FORTY-THREE
Eyes to the front, he whispers hoarsely,
NUMBER FORTY-THREE

The new commander,. Quintus Arrius.,
I heard them say...

CLOSE SHCT - NUMBER FORTY-TWO
His voice is heavy with despair,
- NUMBER FORTY-TWO
Arrius...Slaves don't live long

under Arrius,

A TRUMPET SOUNDS.

CLOSE SHOT - THE MAST TOP

"While the trumpet salute continue:; the pennant of

the fleet commander is hauled to the top of the mast.

In the far background can be seen the quays and build-

ings of a Roman naval base, purple highlands rising
behind them., THE CAMERA TILTS DOWNWARD TO A

P.60
159

CONT D
(2)

160

161

162

163



_ HIGH ANGLE SHOT - THE DECL BELOW

'glance that doesn't

Ben Hur

- Soldiers are at their stations. Imperial marines in

burnished armour are lined up stiffly at attention,
the officers in front of their ranks. From a barge
made fast to the galley, Quintus Arrius, wearing a
purple-bordered toga, is being piped aboard, followed

- by his staff.

~ ANGLE ON FOREDECK OF GALLEY

As the notes of the trumpet end, Arrius pauses on
the foredeck to receive the salutes of his officer,
He is a bull of a man, about 50 years old. He rakes
the deck, the marines, the officers, with a sharp

_ iss anything. Then he faces
his assembled officers.

ARRIUS - '
You know that a fleet of Macedonian
- galleys have been raiding Roman com-
merce. The Emperor has honoured us
with the task of seeking out and
destroying themn. :

He turns, crstes to the altar built low near the bow
of the ship. ' e

CLOSE SHOT - AT ALTAR

Arrius kneels. An officer hands him a basket of salt
and barley which Arrius sprinkles before the altar.

_ ARRIUS -

Oh Great Neptune, lord of the seas,"

I appeal to thee and beg thee kindly
to grant thy help to the fleet under
my command -- so that it can safely
sail and happlly overcome the enemy.

Another officer hands him a flaming stick, and Arrius
lgnites a bowl of incense before the altar,

|  ARRIUS |
' The smoke is to the east. The
auvgury is good.

He rises,

Chgs. 9'16-58 |
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ANOTHER ANGIE - 187
Arrius passes along the ranks of marines and sailors,
eyeing them critically. Vhen hé reaches the end of

the ranks, he stops and turns to an officer the
chlef of rowers° . .

 ARRIUS Y o .
How many rowers? . S , |

- CHIEF OF ROWERS . e :
Two hundred, consul° o I o !
. ARRIUS A
Rellefs? L . a :

. CHIEF OF ROWERS
Of forty -=- every hour, -

|
. Arrius nods strides to the hatch, desbends ' 3
_followed by the chief of rowers and other offlcerso , o ;

- INT, | MAIN CABIN BELOW DECKS - FULL SHOT ~ . = 168

Arrius pauses on the commander's platform9 glances:
at the galley slaves standing motionless bslow,

" holding their oars. The hortator is stiffly at at-

tention, Arrius comes down the stairs., He regards
the hortator sharply, then descends to the cabln,
followed by the- offlcerso

~ ANGLE FOLLOWING ARRIUS | ‘.; ‘ L 169

Arrius takes a whip from one of the guards and

walks along, inspecting the rowers, He pauses now

and then to look at a man closely, sometimes to prod

a man's shoulder fuscles with the butt end of his S
whip. He stops at Number Twenty-two. The .slave =~ R

"seems to shrink under his steady gaze.

ARRIUS _
This man 1s 111, Replace him. .

A guard takes the man by the arm and leads him away,
as Arrius continues his inspectior, He walks along,
eyeing the slaves sharply. He stops beside a man
who has-red welts on his back,

o ARRIUS (to chief of rowvers) .
Youfve had trouble with this one?

CHIEF OF ROWERS
He 1s insubordinate, gonsul,



‘He looks at tﬁe man coldly and goes on. Arriué

Ben Hur

| Chgs., . 8-4-58 P.63
g ARRIUS 169
- That will stop. ' : o - CONT 'D

2)

pauses again, prods Ben Hur's shoulder with the

¢ whip, Ben Hur continues to look straight zhead,

| What service have you seen° A |

_ BEN HUR : - N D
-f-One month less a day 1n uhlS shlp, -

" You keep an exaCu ‘account. And before?

' BEN HUR.
,Three'years in other ships.,

| " ARRIUS (startled) IS {
_Three years! - T

Ben Hur keeps his eyes to the front. Arrius studies A
him for an instant, then moves away. Suddenly, N T e
however, he turns back, strikes Ben Hur a stlng*ng '

blow across the shoulder with the butt of the whip.

Ben Hur starts forward in anger, but stops aornptly.

Arrius smiles, . _ :

Mmms ' ' S "
You have the spirit to fight back, but S
the intelligence not to. Your eyes are

full of haue, nunber forty-one. That's

good Hate keeps a man alive, It

gives him strength.,

(ironically) ' :
Love, of course, would be better, It
has an inflexible strength, as the poets

.- tell us. Propelled by love, this ship
would move faster than the wind., .

' (turning, addressing the whole

cabin) '

Mark me, 211.of you who can! You are
condemned men. You will live only as
long as you serve tﬂla ship, Mark me-
and row well ! :

' He strides away, followed by his officers.

ANGLE NEAR THE SOUNDING TABLE ' - L 170

The hortator stands at attention. Arrius p“uees
near the taole, turns to an offlcer,.
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T~ ARRIUS T - 170
We join our fleet at the Straits CONT ‘D
of Messinad, Set your course past (2) -

o “the_Caponellan’Cape,

The officer salutes,>-'
o OFFICER

‘ Consull! L o .

He goéSgup.the steps. A;fiﬁsffﬁrﬁs“to the hortator,

: . ARRIUS '
We must be in the Straits at dawn,

HORTATOR (saluting)
Consul! . a , '
Arrius goes up the stairs, followed by, the remaining
officers, The hortator grasps his gavel, sits down,

Guards take up stations on eilther side of him,

ANGLE ON COMMANDER'S PLATFORM .(directly above hortator) 171

Arrius stands at the gilded rail, looking down on the
rowers, The chief of rowers takes a position near
Arrius where he can relay commands.to an officer at
the hatch above, and to the hortator below., Shouted

orders on deqk can be heard,

VOICE OF DECK OFFICER
Anchors fast,  Course south by the Cape!

CHIEF OF ROWERS
Ship ready, consul. '

_ ARRIUS
Strike oars,

R CHIEF OF ROWERS (calling)
Strike oars?.

HORTATOR?®S VOICE
Strike oars!

FULL SHOT - INT, MAIN CABIN, FROM BEHIND ARRIUS 172

' Moving as one, the galley slaves ‘take their stances,
. gripping the oars, The hortator brings his gavel down

heavily on the sounding table; the 120 bodies strain
backward in a great sweeping movement that sends the
ship forward. As the hortator continues his cadence,
the bodies sway backward and forward in a steady
powerful rhythn,

: DISSOLVE:-
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has removed his toga and wears a short milikary tunic

6_/19/'58 . N

' EXT, GALLEY - NzeEr 173
" Bails full bellied with W1nd “oars flashing silver”

in the moonlight, the galley plunges through the sea.
' DISSOLVE TO:

©.  AFTER DECK OF GALLEY - NIGHT . .'_' _. g;_;; A7

" Arrius stands alone at the rail, staring out across_.

the blue-black sea, savouring the salt spray. He

and sword., The rigging sings: the sea slaps and
gurgles against the hull as the rhythmically sweeping

. oars hurl the ship forward,

:' Suddenly the oars stop moving and all together are
- 1ifted high above the sea, where they remain station-

ary. The maneuver breaks Arrius' spell, He takes
his glanc¢e from the dark distant sea9 moves to the
hatch leadlng below, :

3

INT , MAIN CABIN OF GALLEY - FULL SHOT TOWARD | | .175

“'COMMANDER’S PLATFORM

- Arrius comes down the stalrs, joins the chief of

rowers on the platform, Below, the rowers stand
like statues, holding their oars° A relief of foruy
has Just been brought in from the slave quarters in
the bow of the ship. The forty new men stand by the
rowers they are to relieve. A guard signals to the
hortator° . _ .

- HORTATOR _ : '
Change oars! - - 5

The forty relief rowers, with perfect precis1on, step .
to the side and grip the oars., The men being relieved

'.relinqulsh the oars, step backward ons pace, take another
. pace toward the center., At a 51gnal from the guards they
- march toward the forward hold, stooping to enter the low

hatch leading to thelr gquarters.

: HORTATOR
Strike oars!

The slaves take rowing stances., The hortator brings
his gavel down on the sounding table and the rowers,
as one, resume rowing.
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Ber ‘Hur - -
Chgs. ' 11/25/58 P.66

CLOSER 'SHOT - ON COMMANDER'S PLATFORM 176

Arrius seated, watcnﬁng rowers, eyes on Ben Hur

- as they go at ramming speed.

ARRIUS
.Rest.

. LONG SHOT - ROWERS T T 4

At ramming epeed. Many of fhem, exhausted, fall
over the oars. They hear line "Rest" and stop
rowing. i B :

-

. CLOSE SHOT - TOWARD ARRIUS ON COMMANDER'S PLATFORM 178

" He rises, goes toward cabin door in background and

beckons to Captain, who enters.

 ARRIUS

Number Forty-one, why vas he
condemned?

_ CAPTAIN - '
He attempted to kill the Governor
of Judea..

Arrius regards Ben Hur with renewved interest.

ARRIUS :
He has the look of a man who longs
to go back and finish what he began.

Arrius smlles, glances toward Ben Hur, then turns
to his cabln.

'CLOSE SHOT - BEN HUR | . 179

Sfanding at oar; watching.
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o AN. ANGLE..TOWARD.ARRIUS,. -INCLUDING IHE
, o HORTATOR BELOW HIM .
e |
i(\ e -Arrlus contlnues to study the slave,
- L . ARRIUS (presently)
’ L o : Battle speed, hortator.
- The hortator glances upward in surprise..
T HORTATOR
'fl'f-"' ~Battle Speed'
% He qulckens his beat.
o _
L - FOLL SHOT
é The rowers look around alarmed bew1ldered, reSpond
i to the faster tempo, stralnlng every muscle,
; CLOSE.SHOT - ARRIUS
i: f He watches Ben Hur. ' ~
i { L . . .
iT"tjj .\ CLOSE.SHOT - BEN HUR
- He bends his oar with long, seemingly effortless strokes.
N He glances upward, almost challengingly, at Arrius.
- | _ ‘ : o | |
. ~ ANGLE TOWARD ARRIUS, CHIEF OF ROWERS AND HORTATOR
Arrius watches impassively.for'a%moment. Ihen:
| T ARRIUS |
B . : _ : Attack speed.
| | HORTATOR
Attack speed!
- Amazed, he speedsﬂup theebeat again., The chief of ro&ers
G o looks at. Arrius curiously.
i . )
FULL SHOT TOWARD ROWERS
C _ - They bend and pull with furious intensity, as
éyg . ‘they respond to the new rhythm,
S -

6/19/58
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 CLOSE SHOT - BEN HUR

. o - 6/19/58
ANGLE TOWARD.COMUANDER'S. PLATFORM ...

'Afriué stares down at Ben Hur. The ship shudders

and pitches as the flying oars send it hurtling across
the sea. The chief of rowers looks wonderlngly at
Arrlus, who contlnues to appraise: Ben Hur.

ARRIUS (finally)
Rammlng speed.

HORTATOR
Rammlng speed'

Agaln the bevlldered.man qulckens the beat

FULL SHOT TOWARD ROWERS

‘The new stroke‘ié a klllihg one, used only for short -

bursts of speed. . The slaves are pantlng, gaSplng,

' fightlng for breath

He looks up at Arrius wonderingly, but bends the

long oar backward and forward without flinching.

CLOSE SHOT - ARRIUS
Suddenly a gasping choking scream is heard.

Arrius doesn't take his glance from Ben Hur.

 FULL SHOT TOWARD ROWERS

One of the slaves has broken under the strain, col-
- lapsing over his oar, gasping. A guard moves up

swiftly, whips the exhausted man. It has no effect
on him. An instant later several other rowers snap.

CLOSE SHOT - HORTATOR

Beads of perspiration stand out on his forehead
as he continues the lethal tempo.,

P.68

1856

187

188 .

189

190

191




6/19/58 P.69
ANGLE TOWARD. COMMANDER'S PLATFORM 192

Implacably, Arrius watches Ben Hur as the oarsmen

-send the ship flying.

ARRIUS
Normal speed.

HORTATOR
Normal speed!

He slows the beat.

FULL SHOT ' 193

The rowers reduce speed. The tension seems to go
out of the cabin.

CLOSE SHOT - BEN HUR 194

Rowing, he glances contemptuously upward at Arrius.

ANGLE ON COMMANDER'S PLATFORM . 195

The ghost of a smile plays on the Romant's face. He

rises. He continues to look at Ben Hur for a moment.
The chief of rowers eyes the commander wonderingly.
Arrius moves to the back of the platform, takes off
his sword, throws himself down on his couch.

DISSOLVE TO:

CLOSE SHOT - THE LOOK-OUT IN THE MAST OF THE GALLEY - 196
DAWN

He peers out to sea.

LOOK-OUT (shouting)
Sails ho!

He points.

ANGLE ON AFTER DECK OF GALLEY ' 197

Arrius and his officers move to the rail of the
elevated after-deck, looking in the direction
indicated by the sailor. :



6/19/58 P.70

WHAT THEY SEE . . : : = . 198

Féf éway, ruddy'mithfthe;dawn,.the sails of a
hundred war galleys can be seen.

GROUP SHOT - ARRIUS AND HIS OFFICERS (BLUE BACKING) 199

watching the sails in the background. Arrius turns
to his officers.

ARRIUS (points to galleys)

Signal the fleet we'll sweep the
Ionian sea from west to east with
one league between each galley.

(grimly)
Somewhere between Andros and the
coast, we.should find the Mace-
donian pirates.

The officers salute.

OFFICERS
Consul!

Arrius turns, descends tc the lower deck.

ANGLE ON LOWER DECK 200

Arrius crosses to the altar in bow of the ship. Aan
officer is waiting with a basket of salt and barley.
He gives it to Arrius, salutes, goes below.

CLOSER SHOT - AT ALTAR | 201

Alone, Arrius kneels., _His attitude is that of one
at prayer, but he doesn't pray. He is preoccupied,
thoughtful. He remains in that attitude for several

moments., A shadow passes over him and the altar.

Startled, he looks around.

REVERSE ANGLE - 4 202

Ben Hur looms large behind Arrius. The Consul, frown-
ing, gets to his feet. ‘

CONSUL
Why are you here?
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Ben Hur |
Cth . 9—16-5’8

~ BEN HUR
I was. ordered to report to you when
my relief took over,

ARRIUS (remembering)
Yes, of course. I had forgotten.

He regards Ben Hur appraisingly..

ARRIUS - -
You could have killed me as I knelt,
and escaped. You're a condemned man.
Why didn‘*t you? '

BEN HUR

I'm not ready to die.

ARRIUS (dryly)

~ What do you think will save you?

. . BEN HUR R . ‘
The God of my fathers. '

ARRIUS (thoughtfully)
You're a Jew, aren't you? _

_ BEN HUR :
As my forefathers were, long befor
the world had ever seen a Roman.

Arrius smiles faintly.

ARRIUS (thoughtfully)
Your God has forsaken you. He has no
more power than the images I pray to.
(seeing Ben Hur's puzzled expression)
I pray only because it is expected of me,
It comforts the men, Religion is neces-
sary as long as men fear death.
" (faint smile)

‘My gods will not help me. Your God will

not help you. I might.

(He pauses, watching Ben Hur's reaction)
Does that interest you, forty-cne? I see
that it does,
' (studying him critically)
I am a fighting man by profession, forty-
one, and in ny leisure moments™it amuses
me %o train fighting men. I own some of
the best gladiators and charioteers-in =~ -~
Rome. Would you like to become one of them?

"BEN HUR'
To die as your slave?

ARRIUS o
Better than to live chained below these

- decks.

BEN HUR (calmly)
I will not be here forever,

P71
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CONT'D.
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Arrius glances at him sharnly. - ‘ 202
CCNT'D.
ARRIUS ' , (3)
What would you do if you escaned :
Forty One?
BEN HUR

My mother and sister were imprisoned
with mei even though they were inno-

cent. Will not rest until I know
they're free.
| | ARRIUS
You do not say you were innocent.
BEN HUR
Would it do any good to say it again?
ARRIUS |
No.
(significantly)

Consider carefully what I have offered,
You'll never escape while we're 7
victorious. You think if the Macedonians
defeat us they'll set you free? You're
wrong. You will sink with this shlp,
chained to your oar.

BEN HUR
God has not let me live these three
years to die chained to an oar.

Arrius stares at him in amazement and envy.

ARRIUS
It's a strange, stubborn faith you
keep, to believe existence has a
purpose. A sane man would have learned
to lose it, long before this,

-~ BEN HUR (hard) h .
As you have. what drove it out of you?

ARRIUS (almost before he knows
he has said it)
It dled with my wife and son. - o
: (He is immediately cold and remote '
. again)
. Go back to your oar, Forty-One.

Ben Hﬁr turns and walks awvay. Arrlus watches him go.
: _ , DISSOLVE TO 203

.- FULL SHOT - THE FIEET - DAY | | 203

Arrius' galley joins the fleet. The galleys are fan-
ned out across the sea, using both salls and oars.
DISSQOLVE TO:




. TOWARD COMMANDER 'S PLATFORM - DAWN

over the.perspiring backs of the rowers to a

CLOSER SHOT - COMMANDER'S PLATFORM 205

_ 6/19/58 . P.73
INT, MAIN CABIN OF ARRIUS' GALLEY - FULL SHOT 20k
Flickering, smoking oil lamps along the center of

the cabin give light. The slaves toll at their ocars, !
The beat 6f the hortator is slower. THE CAMERA MOVES !

Arrius can be seen resting on his couch at the
back of the platform., An officer comes down from
the deck, salutes Arrius,

OFFICER
Enemy sighted, Consul.

Arrius swings around and sits up,.

' ARRIUS o
Prepare for battle. Signal the fleet,

OFFICER
Consul, '

The officer goes up on'deck, Arrius rises, walks . T
forward to the rail, '

CHIEF OF ROWERS
Lock rowers! . :

| | HORTATOR'S VOICE
- Lock rowers!

From above a trumpet SOUNDS, Running feét, shouﬁed
orders can be HEARD., Arrius exlts to deck,

 MEDIUM SHOT - DECK (BLUE BACKING) o - 205%1

Arrius comes up on deck, looks at the pirate fleet
in the distance, '

FULL SHOT - CABIN o | 206

The guards put down their whips and begin to run a
long chain through the manacles which are locked to
the ankle of each slave., The slaves continue rowing
but there is terror in every eye,
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ANGLE ON COMMANDER'S PLATFORM 207

Arrius enters froh deck, watches the locking-in.
A sailor brings a breastplate to Arrius, who starts
to put it on.

FULL SHOT - DECK OF ARRIUS' GALLEY - DAWN 208

It is alive with activity, sailors going to theilr
battle stations, all the machines of war being looked
to. Marines are bringing out spears, javelins,

bows and arrows -- Jars of inflammable oil, and
baskets of cotton balls.

- CLOSER SHOT - A MARINE 209

i

He prepares rocket at catapult, ignites the ball,
On a signal from an offlcer, he fires it.

" FULL SHOT -- THE FLEET 210

The rocket makes a fiery arc in the night sky.

An instant later another flaming rocket shoots
into the sky from another galley. A series of
flaming arcs go from ship to ship, signalling the
order to attack,

INT. MAIN CABIN 211

The guards are finlshing the locking-in of the rowers,
Arrius is now wearing breastplate and helmet. The
sailor brings his sword and belt, which Arrius buckles
around his waist., He moves to the rail, looking down
for a moment.,

ARRIUS
Guard!

A gua—d comes up quickly below him, Arrius bends down,
says something to him, The guard salutes, hurries away,

212 0UT
CLOSE SHOT -~ BEN HUR ' ' 213

The guard comes up and removes Ben Hur's leg manacles,
freeing him. Amazed, Ben Hur looks up at Arrius,
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6/19/58
ANGLE TOWARD ARRIUS

The Roman looks down with a faint smile. Then he
goes up on deck,

CLOSE SHOT - NUMBER FORTY AND BEN HUR

As he rows, Number Forty stares at Ben Hur wonder-
inle °

NUMBER FORTY (whispering)
Forty-one; why -- why did he do that?

BEN HUR (whispering)
I don't knoweo.o

He rows for a moment,
, BEN HUR (softly)
Once before a man helped me,..
I didn't know why then....

He glances at Esther's slave-ring.,

MEDIUM SHOT - ROMAN FLEET - DAWN
The galleys are'pfogressing left to right.

CLOSE SHOT - DECK

OFFICER
Furl sails!

MEDIUM SHOT - ROMAN FLEET

We see sails on some of the galleys being furled.

' MEDIUM SHOT OF THE PIRATE FLEET - DAWN

The pirate galleys are sailing right to left,
sails not yet furled.

P.75
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FULL SHOT - INT, CABIN - 217

A trumpet SOUNDS. 4An ominous silence pervades the
cabin, The only SOUND is the throbbing rhythm of
the hortator's gavel,

Suddenly a sobbing, hysterical laugh is HEARD,
It is Number Twenty-Eight.

NUMBER TWENTY-EIGHT
(erying out)
We're going to die! We're going to
die! We'll drown!
(sereaming)
I want to live! I don't want to diel

CLOSER SHOT -~ NUMBER TWENTY-EIGHT 218

He begins to tug frantically on his leg manacles,
Two guards whip him viciously. Raving, he pulls
futllely on his chains, then falls to the floor,
The guards unlock his chains, drag him away. The
CAMERA MOVES WITH HIM a few feet to INCLUDE

A GROUP SHOT - BEN HUR AND THE SLAVES AROUND HIM 219

They continue rowing without looking at the slave,
who 1s dragged away., Again the ominous quiet per-
vades the cabin.,

BEN HUR (whispering tensely)
Forty-two, can you see anything?

The slave in front of Ben Hur glances furtively through
his oar-hole,

NUMBER FORTY-TWO
Nothi_ng°

‘Again they row in silence., Ben Hur hazards another
glance through the oar-hole,

BEN HUR (valspering)
Look! What can you see?

Number Forty-two peers through the oar-hole as he strokes
his oar,

NUMBER FORTY-TWO
Nothing but...Nol Galleys! All
around us!



6€/25/58 P.77

VOICE OF CHIEF ROWERS 219
Battle speed! ' %O?T'D
2

HORTATOR'S VOICE
Battle speed!

The slaves look upward sharply, in fear,

MEDIUM IONG SHOT - SEA - BOTH FLEETS - 219X1
They Join in battle. At close range the battle starts,

CLOSE SHOT - ARRIUS ON DECK 219X2

. Arrius glves orders to subordinates. The deck is a
beehive of orderly confusion. (Blue Backing)

MEDIUM SHOT - DECK - 219X3

- Marines are operating catapults, lance "throwers" etc.
ARRIUS (to subordinate)}

Steersmen right. Oar withdrawal

on command }

He looks off starboard bow and points to approaching
Pirates,

ARRIUS
Attack speed!

The order echoes -~ "Attack speed! Attack speedi™

FULL SHOT - INT, GALLEY 220
The order "Attack speedi'" 1s relayed to the hortator,

He quickens the beat. The rowers respond, lunging
backward and forward. The din of battle above is HEARD.

MED: UM LONG SHOT - BATTLE ’ 220X1

Arrius' galley circles to sideswipe Pirate galley.
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Ben Hur

" Chgs. 9-2558  p. 78

INT. GALIEY - ' - - 220%2

- - CHIEF OF ROWERS
Left oars - withdraw on command!

e VOICE FROM ABOVE
Withdraw! :

: T CHIEF (OF ROWERS
ithdraw. '

As slaves start to pull in oars and guards w1eld wthS
to speed up maneuver., :

EXT. CLOSE SHOT - ARRIUS' GALLEY o - 220%3

We see oars on port side as they are withdrawn.

EXT. MEDIUM LONG SHOT - BOTH GALLEYS ' C T 2208k

~ Arrius!' galley sideswipes Pirate galley, splintering oars.

The crashing shock of contact is audible above the shouts
of men and the noise of the conflict.

' MEDIUM CLOSE SHOT - ARRIUS ON DECK - ’22OX5

Arrius is tensely watching the activity on the deck, as
he paces back and forth he looks down through ooenlng at
the rowers below,

MEDIUM_SHOI - HIS POINT OF VIEW | ' o ) 220XX5

" Ben Hur and rowers round him.  They extend oars ahd start

rowing again.

MEDIUM SHOT - ARRIUS ON DECK o _ _22OX6

He looks uu,‘calls to guard. Arrius says something to
im, guard salutes, hurries away. Arrius looks off,
reacts. '

ARRIUS.(shouting)
Steersmen! Ram course!

.
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Ben Hur .
Cth. 9—25'-58 P. 78A

We hear the order repeéted off scene, o 220%6
: : CONT'D.

. ARRIUS o | @) -
Order below -~ Ramming speed! :
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- 8light pause.

Ben Huw
Chgs. 9-26-58

MEDIUM SHOT - EXT. BATTLE

Arrius' galley is closing in on the Pirate gal ley.

SEVERAL QUICK CUTS OF ARRIUS

Tense, deck activity, spears being hurled, fire
balls from Pirate ship hitting galley.

MEDIUM SHOT - OR CLOSE SHOT

Arrius' galley closes and rams with a splintering
crash into the side of the Pirate galley. The roar-
ing shout of a Recman battlecry. The cries of hurt
and torn men can be heard. S

INT, GALLEY

The slaves stand by their oars strLCKen with fear.

The shouts of men and the noise of the battle can
be heard from the deck above. The guard we saw
with Arrius on deck (Scene 220X6) enters, speaks
to Chief of Rowers who reacts with surprise, then
quickly walks towards Ben Hur.

CLOSE SHOT - BEN HUR

The Chief of Rowers reaches down, hurriedly starts to
unchain Ben Hur vho looks on in amazement as do

rowvers around him. Chief of Rowers finishes unchaining
Ben Hur; exitso.

' NUMBER FORTY (wnlsperlng)
Why -—- did they unchain you°

BEN HUR (wnlsperlng)
I‘don't now ...

BEN HUR _
Once before a man helped me ...
I didn't know why then ...

P. 79
220X7

" 220X8

22OX9 220X11

oUT

- 220X12

220X13

220XX13



(

{CE | | ' Ben Hur .

1 | ' L : o Chgs.  9-26-58 P. 794
) o " 7 VOICE OFF SCENE (from deck) 220XX13
; (j), 4 - Back oars! ' A | %gNT'D.
i a 'INT. GALLEY N - 220XXX13
| I - HORTATOR |

Tﬂ\ o Back oarsl:

[ . E : _ . . . .

| He resumes a slow beat. The rowers reverse their stroke

\ moving the galley away from the galley it has rammed.

i o | | |
i(D ON DECK SHOOTING UP AT FIGHTING TOWER - . 220X1k |
? Arrius in foreground - officer on fighting tower |

| shouting down to Arrius as he points off port side of

{ galley. Arrius reacts.

o i | |

| | WHAT ARRIUS SEES. . - 220X15
%‘ _ Pirate, with fire-pots extended, heads dead into CAMERA.

PR . , : N -

&

| - DECK OF ARRIUS' GALLEY ‘ : - 220X16

i Defensive action is being taken, catapults, spears, ete.
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CLOSE SHOT - BOTH GALLEYS

Arrius? galley is: backing away.from Pirate he has’ just

. rammed; as the second Pirate slams into the forward
- port side of Arrius' gallev, spilling fire onto the

deck., Some of the fire spills over the side,

- CLOSE SHOT - INT GALLEY TOWARD OAR-HOLES

The slaves in immediate foreground are terror-stricken

- as we see fire cascading just outside oar-holes.

CLOSE SHOT - BEN HUR

Hls face is grim as he tries to see through the 0ar=

'holeo

ON DECK - NEAR FIGHTING TOWER (Blue Backing and
Straight Shots) !

The forward section of Arrius' ship is afire° Pirates

~ have boarded and hand to hand battle rages., Arrius

and his men fight valiantly as some of the sailors and
marines try to quench the fire with water buckets.
The Pirate galley has withdrawn.,

INT, GALLEY - FULL SHOT

. The slaves are frozen with terror. Sudaenly a blood-

ecurdling SCREAM heard above the din’ focuses attention

- on Number "Forty-three"

NUMBER FPORTY THREE
We're going to be rammed!

CLOSE SHOT ~ NUMBER FORTY-THREE
He 'stares through oar-hole, |

NUMBER FORTY THREE (shrieklng)
We're going to be rammed!

'In a sudden frenzy he drops his oar, pulls on his chalns°
‘Then he takes another terrified look through the oar-hole,

paying no attention to the whips which strike hJ.mo

P.80
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_WHAT HE SEES | o 222
Frameéed in the oar-hole, a swiftly approachlng enemy gal-
.. ley can be seen, its oars churning the sea, as it at-"
- tacks, The” CRIES of other slaves can be heard, "Closer
and closer the battering ram rushes, charging straight
.toward the ocar-hole until nothlng but the great iron
snout can be seen,
. FULL SHOT - INT, CABIN I _‘_:?'-‘ 223

" with a rending, grinding crash the beak of the enemy
galley knifes through the hull, snapping the great oak

timbers, Some of the slaves are crushed by the ram,
others are impaled by the splintered oars. A torrent of
water pours in, swiftly floodlng the cabin. The SHRIEKS
of the dying and wounded mingle with the SCREAMS of
rowers who are trying to pull free of their chains. The

- guards run to the stairs, where they follow the hortator
' ato the deck : :

' CLOSE SHOT - BEN HUR o f P .22k

-~ . . He 1is still in his place, bhc water at hia nees.,

Dazed, he looks around, Then he remembers he is free,

He staggers to the middle of the cabin. A man SCREAMS.

MAN
‘Help me! Help me!

Ben Hur starts toward the man. At that moment one of the

- timbers supporting the deck breaks, almost strikes Ben Hur.

as it crushes the man he has moved to aid., With a look

. at the nightmare around him, Ben Hur struggles through the
- rising water toward the: stalrs”

FULL SHOT - THE DECK - (BLUE BACKING) - 225

It is tilted high, skewered on the ram of the eneny
galley. A boarding party of Macedonians swarm over
the rall, attacking the Roman marines and saillors.
Bloody hand to-hand fights rage all over the deck.

In the background other galleys are locked in combat.
Here and there the sea is 1it up by a burning ship.

Ben Hur emerges from below, pausing near the hateh.

226 OUT
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Ben Hur ‘ '
: Chgs. 9-15-58 P, 82
Version #2 :

- CLOSE SHOT o o - 226x1
" He crouches by thke hatch, looking around. | |

226X2 OUT

ANGLE TOWARD AFTER-DECK (BLUE BACKING) N ) 227
' Near the rail, Arrius is fighting with two Macé-
donians,‘back{ng'up slowly before the unequal odds.
ANGLE TOWARD BEN HUR R 228
'He sees Arrius., He moves toward the center of the |
deck, picks up a spear.:
ANGLE TOWARD ARRIUS - T - 229
 With deft swordsranshln, Arrius disposes of one of his
enemies. The second enemy advances$, sword raised, but
- at that moment a_ spear stabs into him. He falls to the
deck., Arrius has time to look off and see Ben Hur
before he turns to meet two more Macedonians. Arrius
runs his sword through one of them, but the other
strikes the Romar: & heavy blow, knocklng him gverboard.
The Macedonian turns, seeing Ben Hur coming toward him.
Ben Hur seizes a flaming torch from a stanchion, and
Jams. it into the Macedonlan's face. With a scream
the man falls, writhes in agony.
Suddeniy Ben Hur dives overboard.
ANGLE IN'WATER = = - | 230
Ben Hur lands in water full of debris, smoking embers,
broken oars, drowning men. He grabs Arrius underwater,
manages to maneuvor him onto a piece of wreckage.
ARRIUS' GALLEY B ‘ _ 230X1
It is ablaze and starting to list. '
EXT. OPEN SEA_(BEUE BACKING) | 231

Ben Hur has hoisted Arrius onto a fragment of the deck
and is maneuvering it away from the babtle which can

still be seen in the distance. Laboriously Ben Hur
pulls himself up on the raft beside the Roman.




Bén‘Hur o
Chgs. 9-15-58 P. 83

Version # o S
GALLEY - BAFT IN FOREGROUND - (BLUE BACKING) _ 2311

Over Ben Hur and Arrius we see the ship sinking

slowly into her grave. Arrius' eyes go to the last

plunge of his galley. Then he turns his head away,
S overcome by the desolation of the moment. He gives
© : - a cry. o

ARRIUS
e are defeated!

' - His hand goes to his dacger he unsheathes it to
© - kill himself., Ben Hur strikes the dagger out of
Arrius’ hand. Arrius attempts to throw himself into .
. the water. Ben Hur struggles with him, .and hits him
across the temples with a piece of chain. Arrius
falls back on the raft, unconscious.
‘ : DISSOLVE TO:-

©
LONG SHOT - - EXT. QPEN SEA - EARLY MORNING - o 232
; The raft floats peacefully, with the figures of | I
iﬁﬁsj ~ Arrius and Ben Hur sprawle& motlonless on it.

‘CLOSER SHOT - THE RAFT N - | 233

~ Ben Hur lies face downward, the still figure of
t Arrius beside him. Arrlus is chained to the raft:
" one endlpf the ;naln 1s_+w1sted round Ben Hur's arm.

Presently the Roman stirs, opens his eyes, struggles
to a sitting position. The movement rouses Ben Hur
vho also sits up. The Roman's eyes go to the chain
& : ' which binds them together. Ben Hur takes a firmer
grip on the chain. .

"ARRIUS
Yhy did you save me?

' BEN HUR
Why did you have ne uncna1ned°

There is a moment without words. Arrius, feeling him-
self dominated by the slave, looks at him. His tone
has changed, as though he appealed from man to man.

éx , ' "ARRIUS
i What is your name, Forty-one?

Ty
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Version #2

BEN HUR

Judah Ben Hur.

ARRIUS

Ben Hur
Chgs. -

Judah Ben Hur, let me die,.

BEN HUR (part mocking, part com-
passionate, recalling Arrius' own words)

9-15-58

We keep you alive to serve this Shlp.

Row well, and livel

For the first time there is a fllcker of an answering

smile from Arrius.

' WHAT BEN HUR SEES

‘Suddenly Ben Hur becomes alert, scanning the horiion.

Far off, a mere dot on the horizon, is a ship.

'CLOSE SHOT ON RAFT

Y

Arrius 1lifts his head, looklng in the direction
Then he loocks back

You see a ship.

'in which Ben Hur is starlng.
- to Ben Hur.

ARRIUS (laboured)

I can't tell..

ARRIUS

Is the sail square?

BEN HUR

Better for us both if it's the eneny:
my death, your freedom.

Ben Hur.watches tehsely.

There is no elation in'Arrius, only the relief of a
man who will be rescued from thirst and starvation.

| . BEN HUR
Jt is a Roman sail.

DISSOLVE:

B, &4

233

CONT'D,

(2)

23%4-235 OUT
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" ANGLE ON A ROMAN GALLEY - DECK . - 238

."}Arriusfis being helped over the rail by sailors who

put a blanket around him. Behind the consul, other

- sailors help Ben Hur aboard,

The whole ship's company is gathered on tﬁe foredeck

 at attention. A trumpet sounds, and the Captain of
the Galley comes forward and embraces Arrius, -

’ ... CAPTAIN o
" Welcome, consul, We had given up
. .hope of you. ' , i
.+ ARRIUS
- - The battle was lost.

L CAPTAIN . . .
You lost ten galleys: but you have
“the victory. The day of those Mace-
donian pirates is well over, '

~ ~ ARRIUS (hardly believing it

, at first) . : :

- It was a victory! '
Complete, Great joy to the Emperor when
he knows he can celebrate your triumph,
not mourn your memory. ' :

" Water is brought in a pail. The Captain dips the cup in

the water and gives it to Arrius,. who passes the cup to
Ben Hur. He looks at Arrius, and his parched lips smile.

'“, Ben Hur drinks. Then he returns the cup to Arrius, who
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takes it and drinks thirstily. When he has drunk, he

‘looks again at Ben Hur,

. ARRIUS
It would seem that in his eagerness
~to save you, your God has also saved the
" Roman fleet. : : - ' ’

Arrius turns back to the Captain, and,'as they move away,

Ben Hur follows them with his -eyes, as though wondering
.- what future is waiting for him., L ‘ -

DISSOLVE TO: .
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EXT. PALATINE PALACE - ROME - DAY o ‘ 239
Framed in one of the great arches, the victory parade
honoring Arrius' triumphant homecoming can be seen cross-

ing the vast concourse in front of the palace. It is a
. martial display of cavalry, marines, foot soldiers with

esgles and banners aloft, paced by the MUSIC of FLUTES
~and TRUMPETS. ' , :

CLOSER SHOT - SHOOTING UPWARD FROM A LOW ANGLE - S 240

Marching steadlly, the might of Rome comes right AT THE

‘CAMERA. It is a dazzling display, banks of polished
shields, bristling forests of spears, plumed helmets

- nodding. Suddenly there is a deafening CHEER as two
mounted men have appeared. One is Arrius, the other
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Ben Hur
- Chgs. . 8-L-58
Ben Hur, splendidly dressed, riding beside the
Consul. As Arrius nears the CAMERA, his arm goes
out stiffly in a salute. The cheers increase,

LONG SHOT TOWARD PARADE FROM PALACE

B In the foreground, backs to the CAMERA, stand the

EMPEROR TIBERIUS, his aides, members of his house-
hold,- all wearlng purple-bordered togas. The-
Emperor is returning the salute of Arrius, who can
be seen in the distant background riding past.

In the farther background, across the concourse,

a tremendous crowd of cheering people can be seen,

‘As the Emperor lowers hvs army, an aide moves closer
“to him,

. AIDE
Divine Majesty.oo

The Emperor turns so that his face can be seen in
profile. He is an old man, buf alert and command-
1ng, with the eyes of an attacking hawk,

AIDE
If you will notice the man riding be-
side Arrius, he is the one who tried
to kill your governor in Judea,

_ : TIBERIUS (surprise)
Did he indeed? He tries to kill a
Roman Governor, yet he saves a Roman

" Consul. Sometvhat unpredictable and

“inconsistent. | .

The Emperor frowns. He looks back curiously at

‘the parade.,

' TWO SHOT - ARRIUS AND BEN HUR

as they§ride, Arrius smiles reassuringly at Ben
Hur ° ‘

FULL SHOT - THE CONCOURSE

The parade continues; apparently without end, and
the flute and trumpets sound the victory music.

DISSOLVE TO:

P.86
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INT. AUDIENCE CHAMBER - DAY

The Emperor is seated on a throne under a huge gilded
Roman eagle, . '

' TIBERIUS '
It has been recorded that Judah Ben
Hur was legally convicted of an attack
on our Governor at Jerusalen. -

 WIDER ANGIE

. The audience chamber is a chaste room of white marble,

Flanking the Emperor are senators and advisors, all
wearing purple-~bordered togas, Arrius, similarly

dressed, stands at the foot of the throne,

. - TIBERIUS (continuing)
An attack upon our Governor is an _
attack upon the Senate and the people
of Rome, '

ARRIUS (protestingly)
‘Divine Emperor, I am convinced that
no such attack was intended, :

Tiberius' face flushes darkly.

TIBERIUS .
Consul, the justice of the Senate and the’
people of Rome cannot be disputed., He has
been convicted. There is no appeal.

- ARRIUS
But Divine Emperor -~

TIBERIUS (patiently) :
Consul, allow us to continue, Allow us
to be generous, As a reward to you for
your great victory, we shall not invoke
the law against this man, But neither
shall he be freed., We give him to you
- as your slave, to do with him as you like,
(an afterthought)
In Rome, of course, He is never to return
to Judea. Such is the will of the Senate
and the people.of Rone.

Tiberius glances at the dignitaries standing around him,

‘They incline their heads gravely, Such is their will --

of course, _
For an instant Arrius hesitates, disappointed, Then
he bows. DISSOLVE TO: |



 Arrius enters.

5o B —
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THE CLASSICALLY BEAUTIFUL ATRIUM OF ARRIUS® HOME 245X1

IN ROIE - DAY

- Ben Hur, in Roman dress, i1s alone, He walks around

the room, touching the marble columns, the carved

" Roman chairs, Before a statue of a Roman dignitary

he stops -~ becomes aware that the ftoga on the statue
is like his owm. He matches the fold of his toga with
that of the statue, - :

, : ARRIUS
Judah! : :

(He takes him in with pleasure)
- Well: my ancestor looks at you with

- approval, He sees a Roman, -

BEN HUR (smiles)
He sees a Judean in disguise,

. ARRIUS
Without you, I should never have
known this house again.

| BEN HIR .
Have you been with the Emperor?
ARRIUS |
Yes, he was not unfriendly.

BEN HUR
When will he let me go back?

ARRIUS (after a pause)
Never, ' : '

. BEN HUR (shocked)
Never go back?

: ARRIUS
That was the Emnperor's order,
(Pause) :
If you do, nothing can come of it
" except death for you and death for
your family.

BEN HUR -
" Bven though you told him I was
innocent.

ARRIUS (nods)
Even so., You have to be patient,
Judsh.
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They'laugh.

>Béﬁ'Hur : - :
' Chgs. ©11/24/58
JUDAH

'I Ive beén patient too long already.

“ARRIUS
By force. Now be patient in wisdom.

" What will happen -- even if you can

ever reach your own land in safety?
You put yourself again into the hands

- of Messala and the Governor. I can

do nothing then to help you. "And
this time they would make sure you

- would never return. You don't-fear

death, but what will death'accomplish?
~ BEN HUR

_ And what will come out of pat1ence°

ARRIUS

' I have reason to think that the Emperor
‘means to replace Gratus before another

year. That should give you cause for

* hope.

BEN HUR

‘ Another year!

ARRIUS '
Don’t throw away years of waiting by
destroying yourself nov. Give me time

- to help you. I shall hope that Rome

will hold something of good for you:

my horses, my chariots; you will meet

my friends -- many of whom are agreeable
companions. You will meet women --

BEN HUR (smiles)

-- many of whom are agreeable companions.

BEN HUR
At least I can be glad it was you
life I saved. DNo man could renay

" me with better understanding.

ARRIUS - ‘ '
Thank you, Judah. I'm d01nc ny best

. %o nake you think so.

DISSOLVE:

P.89
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| * ARRIUS
" Rome is a fa301nat1ng place. You
will do well in Rome, Judah,

Ben Hur Looks away, his face somber. Arrius is

aware of his dlsappOIntment and pain.

BEN HUR (suddenly smlles)
"At least I'm glad it was you r life
I saved., -
DISSOLVE TO*

.,

PARTY AT ARRIUS' HOUSﬁ -~ EXT. SUNKEN GARDENS |

N OUTSIDE ARRIUS' VILLA - NIGHT

The villa is a lovely structure of marble columns

- fronting on a formal terrace. A broad flight of

stairs leads from the terrace to the sunken gardens
below., The center of the gardens is an éxpanse of.
manicured green. Beyond is a forest of ornamental
fountains which fling sparkling streams of water
high in the air. On the other sides of the sunken
gardens are dark groves of cypress and tamarack,

- peopled with gleaming white statuary.

A formal party is in progress. Several hundred

persons are gathered. A troupe of Andalusian girls

are dancing to the music of flutes and strings.,
It is a scene of superlative beauty, viewed through
the curtain of mist from the fountains.

" ANOTHER ANGLE - SHOOTING FROM THE CENTER OF THE

DANCING TROUPE

The girls, lithe, dark-skinned, are seen at close,
range, and beyond them, in the background, the .
watching Romans. For a while the CAMERA follows
the dancers° The final movement brings them close -
to the. audience,. They pause in front of Ben Hur,
Beside him sits Flavia, tantalizing and besutiful
young aristocrat. : : '

" CLOSE SHOT - BEN HUR AND FLAVIA

Flavia offers wine cup to Ben Hur. He takes it

" but doesn't drink. Hls eyes are on the dancers,

Flavia takes his hand, holds it to her cheek ‘Ben
Hur smlles at her,

P.S0
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CLOSE SHOT ~ ARRIUS AND PILATE o 2en

Pila%e; under a rather cynical over-civilized exterior,’
has a shrewd, keen mind. They are watching the dancers.

_ ARRIUS .
General Vitruviils brought me these
dancers from Numidia, : '

. PILATE A o
The simplest language of the human
mind, the body dancing. It conveys
without stating. St

. ARRIUS :
And very subtly, I believe, to the
Numidian understanding. A fertility
- rite, ' ’ -

- Pilate glances at Flavia and Ben Hur,

PILATE ' .
The daughter of Vitruvius, isn't it,
over there with... .

~ ARRIUS -
With Ben Hur, Yes., It is,

PILATE (emiles)
The dance has apvarently made its
meaninglclearo .

- IONG SHOT | T 248x%2

As the dancers finish their dance they form a tableau.
The leading dancer sinks in a graceful bow before Ben
Hur, Applause and shouts greet this gesture, After
a moment the girls break the tableau and run from the
green, disappearing among the trees,

Fanfare. Arrius rises, holding a wreath of gold.

The assembly is at attention. Arrius! glance goes
toward Ben Hur, :

Fd

_ ARRIUS '
Not long age I returned to Rome with
a young man who had saved my life.
You know him as the finest charioteer
in Rome. Five times he has driven my
horses to victory, For that, this
wreath of gold. I know him as one who
stands in the place of my son who died.

People start to cheer, but Arrius holds up his hand for
silence, . A ‘
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" CLOSE SHOT - ARRIUS

He pauses, looking steadily at Ben Hure

_  ARRIUS

'I have the love and pride in a son's
achievements which I thought I should
never have again, ,

ANGLE TOWARD BEN HUR

_his eyes on Arrius, He élowly gets to his feet;

ARRIUS VOICE O +Ss
Nothlng could make stronger the bond
between us,; but tonight I share it
with you all, .

FULL SHOT

‘as Arrius continues:

ARBTUS .
Young Arrius is now the legal bearer

~

He holds out hils hand to Ben Hur, who crosses the green

towards him,

TWO SHOT - ARRIUS AND BEN HUR

-As .Ben Hur comes up, Arrius removes a ring from his

finger,

: - ARRIUS :
This ring of my ancestors would have
gone to my son. Now it is yours.,

.Ben Hur takes the ring, looking at Arrius with gratltude

and love,

BEN HUR (ouletly)
It's a strange destiny that brought
me to a new life -~ a new home --
(smiling)
-= a new father, It brought me here:
it may take me away,

of my name, and the helr to my propertyo__

P.92
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CLOSE SHOT - ARRIUS - 255

' “ BEN HUR'S VOICE 0.S.,
But vherever I may be, I shall wear
this ring in gratitude, honour and

-‘afrectipn.

Everyone érowds around Ben Hur to congratulate him,
At this point Pontius Pilate joins the group.

ARRIUS (to Pilate)

I present'my son to you: to my old

friend, Pontius Pilate, young Arrius.

~ PIIATE
Young man, before you came to, this
c¢ity my horses always won,

 BEN HUR (smiles)
They're magnificent horses, sir,
extremely swift°

PIIATE

_But not swift enough to defeat you,

Tell me, you come from Judea, Isn't
that so?

BE.H LJ.LL\.

- Yes,

- PILATE
¥hat I've heard of Judea suggests that
the climate is hard to live in,

: BEN HUR (after a moment of
hesitation, with a smile)

| For Romans, perhapoo

Arrius gives him a brief penetrating look, More guests

join the group to congratulate Ben Hur, Flavia, who has
Joined them, pulls Ben Hur away, ’ :

TWO-SHOT - ARRIUS AND PILATE . '_ 255K

PILATE (gicomily)
4 It's a wretched thought
B 'ARRIUS
What is?
PIIATE

Judea, =- I'm to be made Governor.

ARRIUS (surprised)
- O0f Judea?



Arrius hands hinm a goblet of wine,

INT. SUMEER HOUSE - GARDEN o 288

It is a circular columned retreat which commands a

Ben Hur o
Chgs, 9-19~58 P.S4

. i
“PILATE (ironic humor) o - 255%1

I asked for Cyprus., But it seens that ConL'D

the wilderness needs my particular (2)

talents. The scorpions and holy prophets
can't get on without me. There it i%.

e —— e e et

-ARRIUS
Lay the dust of Judea, at least for
this evening,

PILATE (erinking) . - . .
Goats and Jehovah' , L. :

256 vz
257 uu’f‘ ‘

spectacular view of Rome, sprawled far in uh° distance-
below, Ben Hur enters, S$tands near one of the columns,
The music of the party can be HEARD from the garden,

Arrlus enters, For a moment there are no words,

ARRIUS (finally)
.Youl're leaving nare.

There is a monment of silence, Ben Hur nods, o
BEN HUR
-Yes, -~ I must,
ARRIUS

Itls a Jouﬂnej I can't keep you from,
Your eyes. have never left 1t all
through these months, I Caﬂ recognize
paln.

(a slight pause) :
Still, my counsel is to wait. Grahus
is to’ be replaced, The CGovernorship
goes to Pontius Pilate, he tells me.

- BEN HUR
When? _
ARRIUS o
Before long. It's very much to our
purpose, ' ' ‘
BEN HUR

 Nothing is to the purpose if, when I
return to Judea, I come too late, . That

is the ihourﬂ nlch ptnished me CuCh
momens §p8nt hare



Ben Hur ’
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: ARRIUS N o B
I know, Because I'knew it, I put the
ring of my ancestors on your hand to-

- night, It gives you my protection
from Gratus and Messala, as far as
that!s possible.

| (pause) -

Will Rome see you again?

BEN HUR :
Here is a part of my life which you
have made for me, I shall remember it,

ARRIUS (ironically)
Whoever the gods are, they take small
interest in an old man's hopes,

BEN HUR (taking his irony
, with sympathy). :
They have their way, ‘

Arrius leads him away towards the filla,-

DISSOLVE

EXT. OPEN SEA - DAY

A small two-masted trading vessel runs before a brisk
wind. It is a bright day of sun and fleecy clouds,

DISSOLVE TO:
THE DECK OF THE SHIP

A group of travelers stand near the raili staring off
at a distant purple horizon, A man poinvs toward it,

MAN
What's the land we see there? Judea?

Next to the man is a tall figure wearing the robe and
tarboosh of an Arab., He turns. He is Ben Hur,

BEN HUR

(to himself)
Judea sene

Yes,-

P.95
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© MAN _ ‘ ' 261
A barren coast. ' : %0§T'D
. _ 5 .

BEN HUR '

Not to a2ll men. To some, it has

the same life as their own hand.
He looks at his hand =~ then off toward the shore.

i . ~ DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. JUDEAN DESERT - DAY - 262
Across the endless white sands, winding 1ts way |
slowly comes a long caravan of several hundred camels. .
As it approaches .
- DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. AN OASIS « DAY ' 263

.~ Palm trees aﬁd grass-coverad earth mark the edge of
- & lake. The caravan is coming to a stop. The

camels are kneeling. Camel boys start watering their
chargess some are replenishing their rwaterskins at
the lake.
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. something unseen, he returns the gou;d to the camel

BénrHur "* ' S
Chgs_o 9"12"58 P197

CLOSER SHOT - BEN HUR - o 26k

He dismounts; stands near his kneeling camel. He ig
drinking from a gourd which his camel boy has brought
him. Refreshed, he looks off curiously. Staring at

boy, moves away.

265 OUT
266 oUT
WHAT HE SEES S L 267
Not far away, standing beside a palm tree, is-the |
‘robed figure of a white-bearded patriarch. He is
- much aged, but he can be recognized as Balthasar,
one of the Magi. He is peering intently at Ben Hur.
| '_ BALTHASAR '
You are a stranger here.
ANOTHER ANGIE -~ INCLUDING BOTH OF THEM o ' 268

Ben Hur says nothing. Balthasar approaches him,
still staring with stranges intensity.

‘ BEN HUR (guardedly)
Why do you ask?

He looks at Balthasar suspiciously.

BALTHASAR (almost to himself)
- He would be about your age.

BEN HUR
- Who?

The 0ld man looks at Ben Hur closely, then he
stares off into the distance.

BALTHASAR
When I find him, I shall know hlmo..

There is a moment of silence. Then Balthasar's
glance returns to Ben Hur.

' BALTHA°AR

. But forgive me. I'm Balthasar of
Alexandria. I am the guest of Sheik
Ilderim the Generous.

He looks at Ben Hur questioningly.




' Ben Hur T -
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Ben Hur turns as though about to return to the - - 268
caravan. A SHOUT is heard. Ben Hur looks around. ?O?T‘D
: (2
BATLTHASAR
" That is our host
(dryly)

He is not a quiet man,

,The shouts contlnue, high and angry.

EXT. A MEADOW | A L 269 -

In the meadow an oval race %track has been marked out.
At the starting pole there are four magnificent milk-
white Arab horses harnessed to a chariot.. They  are
plunging and rearing frantically while the driver
pulls on the reins, struggling to calm the horses.
Near the track, on a bit of high ground, stands the
SHEIK ILDERIM, a big, bearded, robust Arab. Around
him are some of his tribesmen and his bodyguard,
lynx-eyed men of the desert, armed with moon-curved
swords.

- THE SHEIK tshouting)' . _ o
Fool! Headless toadl Do you know .
nothing of horse ‘

The drlver manages to pet the horses calmed a blt.
Their nervous plunging subsides. :

CLOSER SHOT - THE SHEIK AND HIS FOLLOWERS 270
The sheik, still raging, glares off at the driver. |

THE SHEIK (shouting)
Whlp my children once, and I drain
every drop of your blood!

While the Sheik admonishes the driver, Balthasar
comes up with Ben Hur.

‘ THE SHEIK (furiously)
* Now...now! They are ready! Let them run!

-LONG SHOT - TOWARD THE MEADOW | ' 271

At the driver's urging, the horses break into a gallop.

- They go wildly, magnificently.




"Beniﬂur :
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TWO SHOT - BEN HUR'AND BALTHASAR 4 . 272

'They Watéh the progress of the horses around the circuit.

. BEN HUR
They are beautiful horses.
BALTHASAR o
The Sheik means to enter them in the
games at Jerusalem,

Ben Hur's glance goes to the horses,

BALTHASAR ' -
For years the Romans have humiliated the
desert people. Every tribesman from the
Tigris to the sea is praying for victory.

BEN HUR (loocking off)
But their prayers aren't going to be answered.
The horses are not running as a team. Watch -«
they'll break stride on the turn.

Y

LONG SHOT TOWARD THE MEADOW - - 273

- The four white racers fly with breathtaking speed down

the back stretch of the track. They plunge into the
turn, but instead of taking it close to the rail, they
head off at a tangent across the track, falling into
confusion, almost upsetting the chariot. The driver

-begins to whip them. They whinny, frightened.

'TWO SHOT - BALTHASAR AND BEN HUR ok

The Sheik's cries of rage can be heard.

. THE SHEIX = . ~
No, no, not the whip! Fool! Fool!

GROUP SHOT ~ THE SHEIK AND HIS FOLLOWERS . 275

THE SHEIK (screaming)
I'11 kill him! With my own hands I'1l
ki1l him! Stop him!

LONG SHOT TOWARD MEADOW 276
As the driver continues to whip the horses, Arab stable

boys run to the team, seize the bridles, begin to quiet
the terrified racers.
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GROUP SHOT - THE SHEIK AND HIS FOLLOWERS 277

ﬁ - I ‘Glowering off toward the meadow, the Shelk mutters angrily .
1ol , - %o himself. He notices Balthasar and Ben Hur.

{ o ' : THE SHEIK
, : - I am doomed!
: (in despair)
You saw what happened, my friend?

_ - ) S . BALTHASAR
- ) . This traveler told what would happen
; o : before it happened.

The Sﬁeik turns to Ben Hur inquiringlyQ

BEN HUR '
Your horses are very fine, but they
are not a team, _

The Shelk stares at him.

THE SHEIK (exploding)
Not a team!

~

He glares at”Ben Hur, who gazes back sereneiy.

tj{i; o -~ BEN HUR .
| A . : ) But one of your horses held steady -~
f the one insidevthe trace.

THE SHEIK (nodding)
Antares. ' .

PO | _ BEN HUR o
T ~ He should run on the outside, where he
can steady the others.

THE SHEIK (impressed)
P o L ' You have a keen eye., How did you
'® o . - acguire 1t?

BEN HUR (smiles) :
By strange cholce and stranger foruune.

THE SHEIK (tensely eager)

Y. ' : .f - Tell me, my young friend, could you
) make my four run as one?
BEN HUR

My caravan just stopped ‘for water,
- I must rejoin it immediately.

) {;% He starts to leave. The Shelk detains him.

S . , THE SHEIK (with great eagerness)
s Stay, my friend. Stay here as my
honoured guest. :

b , | You _are geneggu%?q But I have a mission‘

in TerusaWem,
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: BALTHASAR SR
Whatever it 1is you seek, my friend, 277
- go in God's way and you w111 find 1it. %O%T'D
' ' 2
Ben Hur looks into the old man's eyes and is touched by
-what he sees. He bows, and turns away.
THE SHEIK :
A moment. Am I not to know your name?
~ BEN HUR (turns back) - .
If we meet again, you will know it.
'The Sheik and Balthasaw watch him go.
DISSOLVE . _
‘THE JOPPA GATE JERU°ALEM - LATE AFTERNOON : 278

The city gate teems with activity, merchants and hawkers
travelers coming and going. Some pause and watch as the
great overland caravan enters the city, the many camel bells
ringing a tlnkling accompaniment to the animals' majestic
pace. As Ben Hur's camel comes to the f.g., he can be
seen looklng at familiar sights.
' DISSOLVE TO: *
EXT. A JERUSALEI~I STREET - DUSK A - 279

Merchants are closing their stalls. The street 1s alive
with hurrying crowds. Among them is Ben Hur, carrying a
small bundle. He wears his tarboosh with the wvell hooked
across the lower part of his face, so that only his eyes .

- are visible. He moves slowly, looking around with the

air of one long absent. A squad of armed Roman soldiers
under the command of a Decurian swing along the middle

0of the narrow street, passing close to Ben Hur. He
- glances once with hard eyes at the Romans as he walks.

DISSOLVE TOs '
280 OUT

| EXT THE HOUSE OF HUR - NIGHT ; L

The angle is UPWARD from the street, emphasizing the
silhouette of the roof parapet, the site of the tragedy
five years ago. For a moment CAMERA holds this stark
outline, then moves DOWN the massive wall of the house
to street level,

A man enters and stands in the shadowfhf the building,
motionless. CAMERA MOVES CLOSER, revealing it is

Ben Hur.  For a moment he stares at his home, then

he starts forward,

PAGES 102-103 OUT
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_ EXT. COURTYARD - SHOT TOWARD GATE

-+ of the pavement. He moves toward the house.

A WIDER ANGLE

TR

6-26=58

ANGIE TOWARD HOUSE

Ben Hur crosses the street to the gate. "He stares at
the heavy oak panels which still show the sgecars in- :
flicted on the day they were battered in by the Romans,
A large plank has been splked across the gate, scaling
1t. Ben Hur looks up and down the deserted streei, puts
down his bundle, braces himself, pills the plank loose.
Then he opens the little valve door sat into one side of

- the gate. Taking hi's bundle, he enters, replacing the
- plank and closing the small door. : :

Ben Hur surveys the place. It'is a ruinglthé gardens
dead, the fountains dry. Weeds grow tetween the stones

- T
f

' Ben Hur crosses to the front door. The Mesusah still
‘hangs over the threshold. Ben Hur reaches out,; touches

the Mesusah, then kisses his fingers., He pushes the
door. With a squeak of rusty hinges, it opens. Hs
steps inside. : . .

e

"INT. COURT

Ben Hur enters the darkened houses., Everythinz is as
before - tapestries,; szulptures, the ivory stcol by the
door., He puts down his bundle, moves forward, locking
around. He pauses, listening. He hears a footstep

and steps into the ghadows behind a pillar. A glow of
light appears at the back of the hall, It is a candle,
carried by a shadowy figure., As the light moves for-
ward, Esther's face can be seen, still lovely but inef-
fably sad, Ben Hur is amgzed. For a moment he watches
her, then he calls out softly.

'BEN HUR
Esther! '

He steps into ViéWo

28k
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CLOSER SHOT. TOWARD ESTHER . ST 290

She holds the candle higher staring. Her eyes are wide
with.wonder and sheer disbeliefa . ,

' - JUDAH S - -
Estherz "It's Judah! - S

 ESTHER ( étunned) )
Judahz ' L

":'She stares at him numbly9 uncomprehendingly9 hér hand
e trembleso He moves to her qulckly, takes the candleo.

ESTHER :
You're alivel You're aliveo

BEN HUR
.Estheri : .
(regarding her wonderingly) . ]
Youo°°Why are you here? What has
happened? -
For an instant she stares at hin, then she breaks° She
sobs uncontrollably. He holds her to him, lets her
cry 1t out. After a moment he leads her gently to a divan,
puts her down on it. He places the candle on a stand

- sits beside her, taking her hands in his.

) BEN HUR '
I'm here with you nowqooowhere is
your father, Esther?

' ESTHER (slowly)
- The day they took you away, they imprisoned
- him, They tortured him. When they were
sure he was hiding nothing, they 1et_him g0.o -
(falterinaly§
Ever since thsn...we've been living here9
'in this house. . .

-4

The tears brim over, roll down her cheeks.

BEN HUR
You never went ‘hack to Antioech?

ESTHER (tonalsasly) .
No. The Romans took everything. There
- was nothing left for us therec.

: ' BEN HUR
Esther9 where are my mother and sister?.

e~
«
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- SIMONIDES! VOICE ~~ ~ = ~ " ~ . . 290
{ jT- - - . (interrupting before she can answer) CONT'D
O < - ' S Esther! Esther! _ S _ (2) ..
| 3 She turns sharply. There is a moment of silence, as
| she struggles for composure. | S
T R P © -~ ESTHER (in a low voice)
lo B T Let me tell him first! :

- Ben Hur nods. $She smiles at him tremulously, then -

rises, takes the candle. He moves to the door of the

: =~ llving room. She crosses to the stairs, leaving him
R . 1in darkness. ' : '

© DR S | 3 | L
i ANOTHER ANGLE - AT STAIRS . 2%t
’ '4 Esther comes to the foot of the stairs, where she stops.
o ' . 'ESTHER (. calling) o
I am here, father. o

She holds the candle highalwaitin'g° A figure aﬁpears

above her on the stairsg., It is 5 sturdy giant of a mar,

and held in his arms, as lightly as a baby, is Simonides.
o The old man is greatly aged, his eyes deepiy sunken, his

{
N , face drawn from pain. His body, covered by a robe, seems
: + shrunken. Carefully the glant carrieg Simonides down
the stalrs. Esther, lighting the wayy, leads them down
the hall to the back of the house, L

f~ . . . L . . ) . ) . ) - . .
- CLOSE SHOT - BEN HUR L T 292
He stands in the dark watching, shocked by the terrible
- : change in Simonides. 'As the light grows dimmer, Ben
@ o .~ Hur moves down the hally, following them. ) =

INT. SCULLERY 3 | - 293

It is a great smoke-stained room. On one side ig an |
open fireplaze with pot hooks for cooking. There is a-
large clay oveny, some jugs of watar, a rough table and
several benches; an arm chair. Esther puts the candls
on the table where there 1s a meager meal spread out. .
The giant follows her into the rocmy places Simonides
in the arm chair, tpcks the robe about him. ,

_ . ESTHER (smotionally) :

Father, something wondsrful has happensdl
(hesitantly) ]

Father; Judzh Ben Hur is alive! He's

come home....Hels here. . .
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For an instant he stares at her in amazement. Then 293

slowly his glance goes toward the dcor, %O?T'D
' 2

ANGLE - INCLUDING BEN HUR 294

standing in the doorway. In agwe, Simonides looks at him.

SIMONIDES (gasping)
Judah.oo

Mutely he holds out hié hands. Ben Hur comes forward,
takes them,

SIMONIDES
I cannot rise to greet you, but my
heart greets you.

BEN HUR (very moved)
My dear o0ld friend.

He bends over and embraces him. With a strong grip
Simonides holds him at arms’ length.

SIMONIDES (with fierce joy)
Let me look at you! Let me see you!
Yes, yesooolt is true. Praise God
for his mercy.

BEN HUR (with an increased
feeling of foreboding)
Where are my mother and sister?

Simonides pauses, lowers his hkead for a moment. Then
looking up to Ben Hur he speaks gently.

SIMONIDES
Since that day there has been
no word of them.

Simonides and Esther lcok at him with deep sympathy.
A moment of silence.

BEN HUR
Is Messala still in Jeruvsalem?

SIMONIDES
Yes.

Ben Hur'sg jaw hardens. His glancs takes in the old
manfs shrunken figurs, _

' BEN HUR (softly)
I wish that you had been less loyal.
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SIMONIDES =~ - ' 204
Do not pity me Master Judah. CONT*'D
(smiles a% him) 2) .

In facty, I am twice the man I was.

(he points at the giant who stands

in the shadows across the room) '
There is Malluch, my other half. We met
in the dungeons of the citadel. We were
released on the same day == Malluch with-
out a tongue, and I without legs. Since
then I have been his tongue and he has
been my legs. Together we make a con-
siderable mans

BEN HUR (much moved)
01d friend.see!

He embraces the old mano' Esther's eyes never legve Ben Hur.

SIMONIDES (brokenly)
There has been only misery for five
long years...till now.
(indicates Esther)
She always said you would returno She
never gave up hope.

ESTHER (almost a whisper)
Though I hoped it, I didn't beliewve it.

SIMONIDES
God saved him...But how?

BEN HUR
The galley I was in was sunk. I
saved the life of Arrius, a Roman
consul. He saved mine. .

SIMONIDES
Ah, but it was not the hand of the .
Roman whiech saved you...It was the hand
of our God.

BEN HUR (smiles at him)
Should I not honor the hand chosen by our God?

ESTHER
And you lived at Rome?

BEN HUR (nods)
As the Consul’s son.

SIMONILES
You feel gratitude to him, of course, but...o
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Ben Hur
Chgs. 12-16-58

BEN HUR (ncds)
But my inner loyalty is the same
as yours., Arrius understands that.

SIMONIDES (with a shrewd
look at Ben Hur)
Even if you were to strike at the Emperor?

~ Ben Hur gives him a sharp look.

BEN HUR
What do you mean?

SIHONIDES
I see that your one thought is to find
your mother and sister. But suppose
that isn't possible. If one purpose
fails, it is good to have another. 4nd
that purpose could be the liberation of
your people.

BEN HUR
I haven't yet failed in my first purpose.

SIMONIDES (very tense - the
practical propagandist)
All over our nation people are banding
together., All the desert people who
have reason to hate Rome are gathering
into an invisible army. Soon they will
strike &t Romne.

Simonides' violence takes Ben Hur by surprise,

BEN HUR
And you are part of this?

SIMONIDES
With all the life that is left me -=
Most of your fortune is safe, Judeh.
They couldn't make me tell *them where
it is. Use 1it, as I would, to buy
death for the Romans: and we can be
free of persecution for all time to
come,

ESTHER (on an impulse)
Are you sure of that?

SIMONIDES
Judah =-

BEN HUR (a pause)
No, Simonides. That is not why I

a
P i I
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Ben Hur
Chgs. 12-16-~58

SIMONIDES
Judah, they are dead! Five years --
five years! MNo one couwld live so long
- in the dungeons., I know! I was in

them.

BEN HUR
Who lives nore than one year in the
galleys?

SIMONIDES

Why yes, it's true. You've come back
to us like a returning faith. Oh
Judah, I should like to laugh again.

BEN HUR (smiles)
Yes, Simonidsas,.

SIMCINIDES
Let us laugh szain.

BEN HUR

We will lzuzh.

SIMONIDES
There will be Jjoy again in this
. house. W2 shall celebrete tonight --
among the dust and cobwrebs.

Malluch moves to take up Simonides, but Ben Hur
intervenes,
BEN HUR
I will take hix.
He picks Simonides up in his erms and carries him to
the inner room.

DISSOLVE T0:

EXT, ROOF - NIGHT

Esther and Ben Hur zt the parapet. He has changed
into a tunic and robe.

BEN HUR
We stood here bafore.

_ ESTHER
4 long -wthile ago.

P.110

294
CONT 'D
(3)

295




C—

3 5 .
e

- o Ben Hur
_ o - Chgs 10-31-58
.7 "~ BEN HUR . | |
Only five years. :
’ “ ESTHER
- .But now it seems as though we had
...~ never moved from this Dlace...
S almost as tnough five minutes ago -

| _mENw ER S s
- ==I was saying: 'If you were not a o
',brlde, I should kiss you goodbye°

-~ EST‘;DR o
,'If I were not a bride, tnere would
be no goodbyes to be sald. -~] am
not a bride. - : :

. ' - BEN HUR
o Why dldn t you marry°

' ESTHER :
My father needed me. And also -- when
you were taken away == _ o

e She cannot finish. She is close to ears. She composes
herselff : . - - 3

' A ESTHER
We won't think of that tlme,

She is'qulet.' He holds up the flnger WﬂlCh wears the

rlng, suddenly serious.

. . BEN HUR L
'I sald I should wear this ring untll I
met a woman I would marry. Tt is .still
here on my finger. :

ESTHER
As soon as I saw you, I blessed 1t, as
though it had kept you safe.

o . BEN HUR
B . It has become a part of ny hando

For é moment uhey are caught by'thelr emotions. Then
suddenly the happiness goes from Esther's face.

: ‘ESTHER (intensely)
- If Messala once knew you were here... .

BEN HUR : _
As he must. I shall have to face Messala.
He will xnow where they are.

ESTHER - |
‘And if you should find -- if he should
tell you they're dead... -

- P.111-112
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Chgs. 10-31-58

] - mm e P - . BEDI HUR e R .
T Then Messala will be nade to w1sh
they were llVlno.

R o ESTHER (1ntensely)
- I*ve seen too much of what hate can do.

T My _father and Malluch are burnt up with -
. it. But I have heard of a young rabbi
‘- who says that forgiveness is greater, .

and love more powerful than hatred. I
" believe it .

S (fiercely) . o

Judah, stay alive. - Keep away from Messala!

. BEN HUR '
-'Onny if I can give up thlnklno and feeling.
-And that time hasn't yet come.

ESTHER (her pent~up feelings
 leaping out at him)
What will happen to you -- to you, to
all of us? It would have been a thousand
times better if you had stayed in Rome.

L She turns swiftly and goes. Ben Hur moves afuer her
*  then stops. He stands . lcooking after her.

INT. A ROOM IN MESSALA'S VILLA - DAY

It is a luxurious and lav1shly furnlshed room. Mes~

sala stands at a window, staring out. Drusus lounges

nearby, 51pp1ng wlne, Both wear togas.

A servant en*ers, crosses to lMessala and presents him

w1th an ornate box..

SERVANT :
'For the Tribune, with the compllments
of Quintus Arrius. He waits your
pleasure.

S 'MESSALA (surprised)
Th= Consul -- here?

SERVANT
No sir, his son.

MESSALA
Thank him. And brlng him to nme.

The servant departs. Messala crosses to a maere
counter- and puts down the box. -

P.113
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MESSALA 297
I've heard of young Arrius, He is - CONT'D
the champion of the Great Circus. (2)
(a pause)

But why is he here, presenting me
with gifts?

He opens the box and takes out a gleaming dagger, its
handle crusted with jewels. Drusus comes over and
looks at it.

DRUSUS
It's beautiful,

MESSALA
And from a man I've never met.

BEN HUR'S VOICE
You are wrong, Messala,

Messala and Drusus turn.

AN ANGLE REVEALING BEN HUR 298

standing in the doorway, wearing a purple-bordered
toga. Messala and Drusus are astounded.

MESSALA
Judah! By the Gods!

Ben Hur moves toward them., Messala and Drusus continue
to stare at him, .

MESSALA
By what magiec do yopu bear the name
of a Consul of Rome?

BEN HUR

You were the magician, Messala,
You condemned me to the galleys.

(evenly)
When my ship was sunk, I saved the
consulfs life,

(removing Arrius’® ring)
You know his seal,

He steps over to the counter; presses the ring hard against
a wax tablet which lies there. Messala doesn’t bother to
lpok at the impression, His glance never leaves Ben Hur,
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, BEN HUR
{r\> And now I've come back: as with every
P stroke of that oar I was chained to,

I swore I would,

Their eyes hold for an instant, challengingly.

MESSALA
Your gift is appropriate, young Arrius.
(looking at the dagger)
Do you suggest I use it on myself?
(he loocks up at Ben Hur)
or do you expect something in return?

BEN HUR
Yes: my mother and my sister,

MESSALA
It is not in my power.

BEN HUR {carefully)
If you free them, I will forget the .
pledge I made with every stroke of my
oar. Restore them to me and...
" (indicating the dagger)
keep that as a token of my forgiveness,

- ESSAL
= I am not the Governor of Judea., I can
do nothing without Gratus' approval,

BEN HUR
I will come back tomorrow.
(softly)
Don't disappoint me, Messala,

He leaves the room, Messala and Drusus look after him.

MESSALA (troubled)
What became of them?

DRUSUS
It has been over five years. I sup-
pose they are dead,

MESSALA (frowning)
Go to the citadel, Drusus., Find out,

Drusus looks at him penetratingly.

DRUSUS
Messala...

v ' He pauses., Messala meets his glance,

P.115
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DRUSUS 298
You are not afraid of this man, CONT'D
are you? 3)
MESSALA

No, But a Jew who survives in a
Roman world is a remarkable being.

Drusus continues to look at him for a moment, then turns
and strides out. Messala is alone, disturbed, thoughtful,
He moves over to the counter, replacing the dagger in the

box,
DISSOLVE TO:
299 QUT

INT. A SUBTERRANEAN CORRIDOR ' 300

There is no day down here, and flaming torches light

the way for the men who are advancing along the narrow
stone passage. In the lead are two armed soldiers
holding the torches. Following them is a jailer. Then
Drusus, CAMERA MOVES WITH THEM as they walk, then descend
six stairs., Now the passage becomes lower. They move

| forward and descend another half dozen stairs,

INT. OUTER DUNGEONS 301

This is a circular chamber, with bolted iron reinforced
doors every few feet around a stone wall which oozes
with moisture. A guard, holding his torch high, leads
the way to a door, and stops. The jailer begins to
fumble with his keys. Drusus waits nervously,

DRUSUS
How long since you've seen them?

JAILER
Never., And I've been here three
years, But they're alive all right.
The food disappears,

He indicates a little trap door in the larger door, near
the flcor, He tries a key in the lock, without success.,
Then rz tries another., It works. He pushes the door
open. He takes the torch from the soldier, thrusts it
thro.gh the door and looks into the cell. With a gasp
of Yorror he draws back,

JAIL
Lepers! =

Drusus stares at him. Then he takes the torch and looks
into the cell himself.
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WHAT HE SEES 302

Cowering in the shadows at the back of the cell are two
figures in rags. Their arms, legs, faces are decayed
and disfigured. Miriam and Tirzah blink in the unaccus-
tomed light.

OUTER DUNGEON 303
Drusus draws back in revulsion,

DRUSUS
Close the door!

The jailer pulls the door shut with a clang, locks it,

QUAESTOR (to jailer)
Take them outside the city. Release
‘them, Then burn out the celll
(to Drusus)
- I will inform the Governor we acted
the moment the infection was discovered.

DRUSUS (stunned)
Yesoo. Y€Saooo

He starts away. The others follow.
DISSOLVE TO:
INT. TEMPLE - AN INNER COURT - DUSK ' 304
It is fllled with devout people chanting‘the evening
prayer. Ben Hur stands near one of the porticos,
He looks upward beseechingly, as he sends a prayer
to the God of his fathers,

DISSOLVE TOs

305,306
_ our
THE COURT OF THE HQUSE OF HUR = NIGHT 306X1
Esther sits alone. After a while she rises, looks
to the gate, as if expecting somecone. BSuddenly she
" is aware of a movement behind the shrubbery.
IN THE SHRUBBERY : 306X%2

There 1is a slight movement of the leaves, which Esther
sees.,

ESTHER
Is someone there?

No answer,



Ben Hur
Chgs. 11-19-58

= _ ESTHER
{ i) . There is someone there. Who are you?

She moves toward the bushes.

MIRIAM'S VOICE
Don't come any closer!

ESTHER (reacting)-
Who are you?

MIRIAM'S VOICE
Don't touch us! Esther, it's Miriam!
Don't come near us!

E3THER (overcone)
Miriam! Miriam!

MIRIAM'S VOICE
Stay where you arel

ESTHER (going forward,
crying with joy) ‘
You have come home! Thank .God!l
Thank God!

. She pushes the foliage aside, revealing Miriam and
fff% Tirzzho
TIRZAH
Stand back Esther ...

CLOSE SHOT

MIRIAM
What of Judah? Is he alive?

ESTHER
He is alive. He is here.

MIRIAM (joyfully)
Where? Where is he?

ESTHER
He is searching for you now.
(breathlessly)
I mst find him -= tell him -« znd
tell my father,

P.118
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"MIRIAM
No, Esther -- tell no one,
=~ ESTHER (suddenly
stricken with fear)
But why°

' MIRIAM
We are lepers._

. Esther comes closer to them; sees now that this. is

true. The horror of the realization shows in her _
face. -She starts toward theme

" TTIRZAH - , R
Oh, Esther. - ‘ o N

MIRIAM ' o o
We are going away. To the Valley
- of the Lepers, We won't return,

CESTHER L .

”But Judah has to be told. If I let
-you go he will never forglve me.

: MIRIAM ' .
He rust never know that you saw us,

- AT a SOUND from the gate, Miriam and Tlrzah retreat

into the foliaze. Esther moves as though towards

- . the gate. Miriam whispers one more appeal to her and

Esther moves back into a doorwvay.

' THE COURT. - AroéHFR ANGLE

'Ben Hur comss in from the street and’ opens the. house
" door, closing 1t behind hlm°

CLOSE SHOT

After Ben Hur has gone, Miriam and Tirzah reappear,

. their eyes filled with tears. They stand staring at
" the door.

MIRIA& o
I couldn t see his face. Is he changed?

"ESTHER - - o
No: he is not changed: he is - not
changed.

P.119
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MIRIAM S amx

. You love him, Esther. Promise me, , CONT'D
~ on your love for him, you will never » (2) -

tell hlm you have seen us.

TIRZAH
.Is he never to know? -

C - - MIRIAM o A
- Let him remember us as we were. There's
. nothing else I can hope for, only thls.f

.~ " ESTHER (w:tth dlfflculty)
I promise you.

: MIRIAM (mov1ng away w1th Tlrzah)
- I'm content,

TIRZAH
Must we go yet?

Mirlam draws her away°

ESTHER (1n great distress)
. Oh, Miriam, wait!i :

Mirlam turns and shakes her head, and moves on,

. ~ FSTEER S
“Iai e : : Lo . . . - “ .

" 'Miriam and Tiréah disappear into the darkﬁesso

]
7

- NIGET - INT. HOUSE . S
| BEN HUR AND STMONIDES .. 3112

, .
Esther comes into the room,. She stands listening,

-unseén by them.

BEN HUR o Tt
Messala will find out. I'm sure of that.

' SIMONIDES - 1
I pray to God they are allve, and that
Messala will free themo

BEN HUR (with deadly 1n51stence)
He'll free them. He wants to survive,

Esther moves into the room. Ben Hur and Simonides turn

in surprise.



Ben Bur stares into her eyes, horrlfled._ Simonides

Ben Hur

Chgs e. . . l:f~19“58
ESTHER - -
He can't free them, Judah.
| . BEN HUR | :
' What do you mean? T

- -~ ESTHER

'I saw them, Judah,

- BEN HUR (g01ng to her
desperately)

Where” When d1d you see them° ,

S ESTHER (distressed)
Judah, they wvere dead... they were -
deado

is shocked, bewildered.

P.1204
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BEN HUR (his voice flat, 311A%2
bewildered) CONT'D
When, Esther? (2)

(he shakes her by the shoulders
hardly knowing what he is doing)
When? When?

ESTHER (with difficulty)
In the prison. When I was waiting for
news of my father.,

BEN HUR
Why didn't you tell me this?

ESTHER (tears, taking control)
I couldn't tell you...nor even tell you,
father., I was afraid if you saw Messala ==
Oh Judah, you've come to the end of your
search, It's over now,

BEN HUR (scarcely knowing that
he speaks)
Over?

He turns away.

ESTHER
Judaheo,o!

Ben Hur turns back to them, his eyes blazing.

BEN HUR (stronger)
Over? :

ESTHER (desperate)
Forget, forget, forget Messala, Go
back to Rome., .

Ben Hur abruptly leaves the room. Simonides stares
at Esther,

SIMONIDES
You did not see them.

Esther rushes to her father,

ESTHER (sobbing) .
1 did see them, father. They were here.
~Not dead, but...

SIMONIDES (startled)
You saw them here? When? :

ESTHER
In the garden, a few minutes ago.




She buries her head on his shoulder,.sobbing wildly.

Ben Hur S .

_ SIMONIDES R .
In the garden? Where are they now?

o7

ﬁ
THE MAIN COURT

-

Ben Hur paces for é'moment. .CAMERA HOLDS on him aé'he

P.122/122A
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makes a decision, He turns to leave. At the door his -

hand goes out automatically to touch the Mesusah. He,
stops. Abruptly he seizes the Mesusah, pulls it out,
throws it against the wall. He closes the door, exits
toward the gate. S o :

Esther appears after a moment, stands staring iﬁto.the
darkness. o o
EXT. SHEIK'S ENCAMPMENT . ORCHARD OF PALMS - DAY -

In a clearing, velled women can be seen working,
carrying water, etc. A few of the Sheik's armed

warriors are on guard. They turn to meet a solitary:
horseman, = : ' '

CLOSE SHOT - BEN HUR

as he dismounts. The warriors surround him, look at

_him suspiciously. He looks at their expressionless

faces, then around the clearing.

EXT. SHEIK'S TENT

The Sheik comes to the open entrance of the tent,

He stares out curiously at the new arrival and strides
forward to meet him. As he comes closer to group, he
waves the warriors away. He does not yet recognize
Ben Hur.

SHEIK (warily)
Stranger, you're welcome here:
shelter or food, what help can we
give you?

: BEN HUR (smiles)
Sheik Ilderim, do they run more
to your liking, do they make a team?

DISSOLVE T0:
312

312X1

312X2 OUT
312X3 OUT

313
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'AI am Judah Ben Hur.

Beh'Hur

Chgs. 9-22.58

SHEIK (delighted)

;T;MY friend, ah! My slow eyes not to
© recognize you: great judge of horses.

sseXoU bring joy to my heart!
' (embra01ng Ben Hur)

"Welcome.,.,.welcome,

BEN HUR

I'm.grateful for your welcome._

SHEIK

'rYou‘said, if you came back, we should .

kncw your name, -

BEN HUR

L

SHEIK

: Who looked at my horses w1th the per-

ception of a champlonP but vwhere you -

-.learned 1t, you haven't told me.
. - BEN HIR
In ehe Great Clrcus of Rome.
v SERIK |

In the Great Circus! Judah my frlend
this morning I took my racers to the

-meadow. There was gold in the air .-

there were diamonds in the grass.

. I told myself: the day is good Andv

now you are here.

BEN HUR (earnestly)
I‘ve come to ask a great favor of you.

_ - SHEIK
Whatever.you-wish°

'BEN HUR

"In Jerusalem, two people who are very
dear to me, my stewvard and his daughter,
may soon be in danger. They need a place
.of safety. .

SHEIK (cuutlng in)

Brlng them to me., They will be honoured

guests.,

Ben Hur smiles gratefully,.takes the Sheik by the arm.

- P.123

313
CONT!D

(2



Ben Huf '
_‘Cthe '_ 9"'22"58
| .12k
BEN HUR S 313
But Sheik, I must warn you. Whoever CONT!D.
N befriends me runs a great risk. (3)
AN (after a moment's hesitation)

I'm going to kill a man -~ a Roman
trlbune. :

'-.{Tho Sheik stares at him. B

, SHEIXK (thoughtfully)
A Roman tribune. I see., Then if it is
a Roman you will kill, you are twice -
welcome. Not only you, but your frlends, e

- BEN HUR
I have no wives.

: SHEIK (astonlshed)
) No wives at all?

o " BEN HUR

- No, not even one.

SHEIK
. I have six wives.
~ : . - (ecatching hlmself) : - :
: No, seven., But that is because I‘ SRR
travelling. At home I have more. ‘




(

Ben Hur smiles.

- Ben Hur

BEN HUR (taking leave)
Happy for me that I have found
you, Sheik Ilderim the Generous,

whose generosity will glve safety

to my frlends.

: SHEIK (checking him)
Hapvy for me that you are here.
Stay tonight. I need to talk

- about my horses, and the man who

It is after dinner.
and trays.

the tent,

is ¥o drive them. Let us eat and

drink.
(the Sheik sees a hesitation
in Ben Hur, and takes hlm by
the arm)

You shall go on your way tomorrow.

Chgs . 9-15-58
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DISSOLVE TO:

THE SHEIX'S TENT - INT - NIGHT

surrounded by rugs and cushions. The

Arab men are removing dishes
There is a low table in the middle of ‘

31k

Sheik, Balthasar and Ben Hur sit about on cushions.

The Sheil

THE SHEIK
« o eaind Balthasar, I will {tell you
somsthing you will not believe. Our
friend here hasn't even got one wife.

sha¥es with laughter.

BALTHASAR (1ifts his glass
to Ben Hur) _ ‘
Itts good you have returned.

BEN HUR
I'm glad to see you again, Balthasar.

BALTHASAR (scanning Ben
Hur's face)

Buk your face reveals that you have

not found peace, my friend.

BEN HUR
No, I have not found it.

BALTHASAR
Nor ever will in the world, but only
in the spirit: there it waits for you.
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THE SHEIXK
The world of the spirit means
everythlng to Balthasar. I be-
lieve in what I can see, feel,
taste and touch.

,Balthasar smiles.

THE SHEIK
But now I must say goodnight to
my stars.

He claps his hands together sharply, twice. A man

servant comes quickly into the tent.

THE SHEIXK
Bring me my beauties.

" The man crosses to a curtain at the béck and drawvs -
" it, revealing that this side of the tent is occupiled

by the four white horses. They stand there, their
coats shining, their delicate ears alert, their eyes
on the Sheik.

THE SHEIK .
Come, my children, come...

One of the horses takes a tentative step forWde, then
" hesitates. The Sheik smlles at Ben Hur.,

THE SHEIK
Strangers make them shy.
(to the horses)
Come, come... do not be afraid.

'~ The horses move forward gingerly.

THE SHEIK (to Ben Hur)
They are descended from the racers
of ‘the first Pharoahs, and I have
named them for the stars.
(calling)
Aldebaran!

A horse advances, puttlng his nose agalinst the Shelk s
cheek.

THE SHEIK .
Good Aldebaran, you are the swiftest.

Ben Hur holds out his hand.

BEN HUR
- Come, Aldebaran...

P.126
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The horse hesitates for only an instant, then steps 31k
- over and allows Ben Hur to pat his nose. The CONT'D
Sheik laughs with pleasure.
THE SHEIX '
He likes you. Good! Now, Rigel...

Atair!

Two other horses come forward, and the Sheik caresses
them. The fourth horse neighs.

THE SHEIK
And you, Antares, I love you too.-
I baven't forgotten you. Come.

The fouruh horse, broader faced than the others,
approaches timidly. The Sheik pats him.,.

THE SHEIX
You are the slowest, but you can run.
all day without tlrlne. Steady Antares.

Balthasar, too, gives the horses an affectionate

pat as they pass.

. BEN HUR
I have never seen finer horses...
~even at Rome.

TI{E SHEIK
You should see Mira, their mother.
I d4id not bring her, for my people
could not bear her absence.,

Ben Hur holds out his hand to the horses. The four
gather round him, nickering when he pats them. The

Sheik chuckles with approval.

THE SHEIX
You are their friend, and they do not
give their affections readily.
(to the horses)
" Antares, Rigel, it is late! Atair,
Aldebaran, go and sleep. You must be
strong, swift... Go,my children!

Obediently the horses return to their apartment, and
the man servant draws the curtains behind themn.

THE SHEIX
When they race at Jerusalem, they will
challenge the finest teams in the
world -~ not to mention the champion
of the East, the Trlbune Messala, with
his black dev1ls.

)
!
H
i
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BEN HUR (startled)
Messala ~- in the Circus?

THE SHEIK
Yese. ST
(staring at him intently)

You know him?

| BEN HUR
He is the man I spoke of.

Their eyes hold for an instant.

- THE SHEIK (tensely) .
Judah Ben Hur, my people are praying
for a man who can drive their team
to victory over Messala. '

(he pauses; regarding Ben Hur
earnestly) :
You could be that man!
(leaning close to him)
The way to destroy him is to break
his pride, to humiliate him. To a
Roman, that is more bitter than death.

BEN EUR ' . -
I must deal with Messala in my own way.

: . BALTHASAR
Your way is to kill him.

Their eyes go toward the old man.

BALTHASAR
I have seen this terrible thing in
your eyes, Judah Ben Hur. But no matter
what Messala has done to you, you have
no right to take his life. He will be
punished inevitably.

_ BEN HUR
I don't believe in miracles.

 BALTHASAR (gently)
All life is a miracle. Why will you
not accept God's judgment?

BEN HUR
I intend to deal with Messala in
this world -~ not the next. -

Balthasar smiles.

P.128
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BALTHASAR ' ' 31k

You do not believe in miracles. Yet CONT'D
God once spoke to me out of the dark-
ness: and a star led me to Bethlehem
where I found a new~born Child in a
manger . And God lived in this Child.
: (excitedly)
By now He must be ready to begin His
work. That is why I have returned here,
.80 that I may be at hand when He comes

among us.
He riées, moves over to the entrance, o . 315-oUT
' CLOSE SHOT - BALTHASAR - IR - 316

He stares out into the night. He seems to be look-
ing at somethlng ineffably beaut:ful and wonderful.

BALTHASAR (reverently)
He is near. He saw the sun set this
evening as we did. Perhaps He is stand-
. ing in a doorway, somevhere, or on a hill-
top. Perhaps He is a shepherd, a merchant,
- a fisherman.. But He lives: all our lives
from now on will carry His mar&.

He pauses; then, like one waking from a dream, turns

“back to the others.

GROUP SHOT | . - 317

. BALTHASAR (gently)
There are many paths to God. I hope
yours won't be too difficult.

(pause)
The night is dark. I'm ready to steep.

He bows to them and exits. The Sheik and Bén Hur rise.
THE SHEIX

Balthasar is a good man, but you nust
not let what he says deflect you.

- Ben Hur regards the Sheilk w;th a faint smile.

. ‘BEN HUR (evenly)
It won'st. :
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_ THE SHEIX ‘ ' 317
Soon we will strike at Rome..., . ‘ CONT!'D
and Messala. Remember, Judah: (2)

death means nothing to a Roman.

But they dread disgrace and

humiliation.
Ben Hur is silent, thoughtful.

. » THE SHEIK

Pi}1l your sleep with it: wake and
o embrace it. Goodnight. ‘
Ben Hur exits. The Sheik watches him go.

DISSOLVE T0O:

THE ROMAN BATH

PAGES 131 and 132 OUT | 317KL - 31742

.
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Cr
PORTICO OF A ROMAN BATH - DAY . - 318 .
','f:\= o Beyond the columns of the portico in the background
'Cz\:g : _ " 1s a lush orchard. The bathing pool is of marble.
; Gaming tables and massage cubicles are scattered

about.  There are some fifty or sixty Roman officers
: _ ' -~ and officlals present, some in the pool, some at
N o gaming tables.

| : , . Messala 1is étretched out on a rubbing table, being
& worked over by a stocky man with a shaved head.
' ' Drusus is nearby on another table.

CLOSE SHOT TO!&RD ENLRY ' - g 319

The Sheik, fo7lowcd by several attendants with

’ . - large coffers, enters. There is a sudden silence
e as the Romans stare at the newcomer in surprise

| : and some hostility.

o | - THE SHEIK
. _ Gentlemen, officers, defenders of
' - great Rome's Imperium, may I enter?

There is another silence. Then Messala sits up.

5’6 S MESSALA

Certainly, Sheik.
(aryly)
You do us unexpected honor.

| THE SHEIX (blandly)
C o The noble Tribune is gracious.

C S | -

e
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THE SHEIK

- And now the question you are all asking
yourselves, Why am I here? I can see
tha® beneath the obvious pleasure on your
faces,.. o

(looks about at the stoney Roman faces)

Why has Sheik Ilderim the Generous come ‘to
Jerusalem, to the house of a great Roman
Tribune? . : ' '
_ (bows to Messala) .

- Is it simply to delight in civilized dis-
course? Alas, the truth is more inter-

.esting, It has to do with money.

A nmurnur of'interest from the Romans.’' Messzla has been

‘watching the Sheik with an expressionless face,

' _. THE SHEIK ‘ :
I see you are disappointed, MNevertheless,
I am a‘*coarse gambling man, as you know,
- The Games approach, I am racing my whites
against the noble Tribune's black team,
- {The Sheik indicates the coffers.)
I will back my own poor horses,

.He motions forward the éftendants who bring and open

the coffers, revealing gold coins, jewels, etc. An

- excited murmuz,

ROMANS.
"Any and 211%?
No 3imits?
Mariz me first, Sheik
And me!
What o0dds?

- THE SHEIK ' _
A moment please, my lord protectors of the
far-{lung marshes, May I first sit down?

MARIUS (impatiently)
Sit down, 1lie down, How much will you bet?

: o SPINTHO (calling)
A‘seat for the Arab,

' METELLUS .
We'll see how rich.his blood is!

Chgs, - 8-L=~58 P23
The .Sheik pauses, looking aroﬁnd-with a smile, as if 319
unaware. of th2 antagonism of the officers, , %O?T'D
o . 2
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CLOSE SHOT - DESSALA | o 320

He regards the Sheik curiously.

VOICES OF ROMANS

A ﬁhousand dinariil? -~

Two: thousand on Messalal
MarXk me, Sheik, I spoke-first!

GROUP SHOT - SHEIK AND ROMANS S R i

An attendant Drings forward a small bench, and the
Romans nearly push the Sheik dowm on it, crowding around
him. He produces a tablet and stylus from under the
folds of his wobe.

. ' SHEIK (brlskly) ,
Flrat, gentlemen, the odds. The Tribune
has won many times. The odds should
be Iin the same measure.
(llftlng the stylus)
. Now what is your pleasure, noble Bomans?

- MARRIUS
Twva to one. :

The Sheik looks at him in surprlse, holdlng the stylus
poised over the tablet.,

'Several others chime in, offering three to one. The

Sheik regards them pityingly.

THE SHEIK

Nobile Romans, men of the Tiber and
gloxy of the earth! Where is the
courage, the daring that made Rome master
of fthe world?

(deprecatingly)
I can get better odds on any street
mariet. _

MARIUS (cutting in)
Four to one!

The Sheik smiles pleaéantly at‘the young officer.

THE SHEIX (graciously)
-Iet us not haggle. Let us be fair.
In £ive years the Tribune has won
five viectories in the Circus., In all
truttheos _
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S-- - - - DRUSUS! VOICE . 3071

_ ‘Just a moment ---Arab’ ' N %0§T'D
e SITRUS TR T I, D

The officers look around. Drusus, who has been standing

"~ behind the others, moves through the ~group to the Sheik.

a " - DRUSUS (suspiciously)
We know you have a fast team, but who-
drlves your team? -

' THE SHEIK (after a slight pause)
Oh ~~ did I not tell you? The Prince of
Hur, Judah Ben Hur. - :

The Romans are amazed,

CLOSE SHOT - MESSAIA e am,

.'Starlng as the startled exclamations of the Romans |

are heard.

SPINTHO'S VOICE e
The Prince of Hur! L

METELIUS’ VOICE
He was sent to the. galleys years ago.

GROUP SHOT - THE SHEIK AND THE ROMANS - _'f 323

- The Shel holds up his hands to quiet the Romans.

Drusus looks toward Messala.

THE SHEIK (simply)
He has returned. Your Divine Tiberius
was merciful, as always.

A startled murmur comes from the Romans.

THE SHEIK (locking around the

circle of faces)
"Will no one back the noble Tribune
against a Jew, a galley slave?

(He valts, but there is silence.

Then he looks across the room)
Yous Tribune... will you give me five
‘to one? .

411 eyes go toward Messala. There is silence. Then
Messala walks across the room and stops directly in

front of the Sheik,
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- - MESSATA (flrmly) -
‘ Five to one.

ROMANS
Bravo! '
Well spoken, Messala.
- Good, Messala. '

MESSAIA (grlmly)
Five to one, Sheik. The difference
~ between a Roman and a Jew=

. THE SHEIK ' T
Bravely spoken, noble Tribune. We will
now settle the amount of our wager.
I will venture -- :

He wrltes on the tablet holds 1t up for Messala to
read.

. MESSALA
Twenty talents.

A gasp from the Romans., Messala stares at the Sheik.

‘ MESSALA
Twenty talents!

THE SHEIK
Yes. Twenty talents.

Their eyes hold for an instant. The Romans watch

- Messala breathlessly, wondering if he will dare to

make the bet. He hesitates. The Sheik smiles, and
the smile is like a slap across Messala's face.

- THE SHEIX
O0f course, if it is too much...

MESSALA (tightly)
Twenty talents it will be.

THE SHEIK
Agreed. :

He offers the stylus. Messala takes it, signs'the
tablet, walks away.

. MARIUS
"I'11 give you five to omne, for a
thousand dinarii.

The others erovd forward, offering bets.

Smais [
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ROMANS
Two thousand,
Three thousand!
- Four! '

AN ANGLE FOLLOWING MESSALA

.Aeservant enters, steps up to Messala and whispers
to him, He crosses the room and walks away. Drusus,
.troubled looks after him, .

A ROOM IN MESSALA'S VILLA

'Messala enters., He pauses as he sees Iras standing

to one side, She is veiled., Messala watches Iras

for a morent, silently. Then he comes closer to her.

" MESSAILA _
Well, what do you want?
|  IRAS
To save a man's.life,
MESSALA
YWhose life? = -
IRAS
Are you the Tribune Messala?
. MESSALA
Yes.
i IRAS

Then it's your own,

~

MESSALA (smlless studylng her) -
Who are you?

IRAS
- Sheik Ilderim's daughter,

" Messala's interest is caught,

MESSALA
What are you here to tell me?

IRAS

You drive in this race against a man who

will try fto kill you,

MESSALA
Who told you this?

P,138
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IRAS (after a fraction's 32441
pause, her eyes hard) CONT'D
Judzah Ben Hur. ' : _ (2)

. Messala is 511ent, looklng down, Then his eyes go

back to Iras.

MESSALA
Why should you come to warn me?

' IRAS
I have told you.

MESSAIA
And you give no reason,

IRAS (after a pause) '
My father will be waiting. I must go
to him,

MESSALA
Does he know that you're here?

IRAS (turning in the doorway,
-with a faint smile)
I have been walking in your garden,

8he slips away toward the garden, Messala stands

looking at the door through which she had gone,

LONG SHOT ~ EXTERIOR SHEIK'S ENCAMPMENT - DAY 324X1

In the foreground are the Sheik and his tribesmen,
Running smoothly around the improvised track are
the Sheik's four whites, Ben Hur driving,
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The team completes a circle of the track, comes 324X
to a stop in front of the tent. Ben Hur leaps CONT D
to the ground, throws the reins to the handlers, (2)

He goes to the horses' heads, gives each an af;ec—
tionate pat.

BEN HUR (to handlers)
Treat them well, for they have earnﬁd
- it today° _

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. TENT - ORCHARD OF PALMS - EVENING . 325
This is the horses! quarfers within the Sheik's tent.

The horses are in stalls., Stable boys finish rubbing
down the four whites, gather up their brushes and
combs and go out as Ben Hur appears., All four horses
neigh with pleasure, He stands there,-smiling at then,

BEN HUR
You are good fellows... If only men
were as good... -

Walklncr over to them, stopplng ‘near the first horse,'
he feeds him a lump of dase sugar°

BEN HUR (uontlnulng)

Remember, Atair... Nine times around
the Circus... Rigel, do you hear that?
Nine lives to live,..

(going to the third horse, giving

- him his treat)

And you, Aldebaran, my swift fellow,
you must not win the race the first
time around, You win the last time
around,

(turning to the fourth horse,

giving him sugar)
Steady, Antares... like a rock. You will
be our anchor,.

Affectionately he takes Antares by both jowls, looks
at him., There is a moment of silence, Then, becoming
aware of another presence, Ben Hur turns and sees the
Sheik in the entrance, watching,

THE SHEIK
- I thought they would never love another
as they love nme,

BEN HUR
They have taken me into their family,
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_ Do | in the distance the voice of an Arab begins to
g:§ . §ing, Other wvoices join 1n. The Sheilk turns to
: &u:\ ~ the horses,
C. .

SHEIX
Rest well, my stars. Tomorrow we go
up to the city. '
‘ (to Ben Hur) :
. And then, Judah, then! If you defeat
© H ~ Messala, the news will scorch the
' streets of the whole Roman world!

- BEN HUR (wryly)
- He s not defeated yet,

) : o : SHEIK (carrled away by his
- o vision)
Defeated! And the new Governor there
" to see it! Think how this will make
your name ring like the beatlng of

metal --
| S S BEN HUR
7 Pontius Pilate here?
| : SHEIK ‘
(7 o Ready to grind his heel into us. But
E5§:2 - , you will make him see what men are born
- in this land,
BEN HUR -
I knew Pilate in Rome, He'll govern
fairly enough,
e
SHEIK
No, not a Roman! Give us a victory,
‘the confidence to rid ourselves of
_ them, once and for all,
8 - B ' - BEN HUR (after a pause)

I only know that I race against Messala.

DISSOLVE:

P,141/156
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EXTERIOR - PADDOCK - LONG SHOT . 380

' The areé'is érowded with chariéts: some stationary,

others being brought into the area. Much tension as

- - the stable boys and grooms make last minute prepara-
. tions... adjusting the horses' harnesses, examining
- the horses' hooves. (the atmosphere as described in

Soldati notes). THE CAMERA STOPS as IT COMES to Ben
Hur's chariot. The Sheik watches carefully as his men

make final adjustments to the horses! harness, etc,

. INT. CHAMBER . .. o 327l

' Ben Hur is finishing dressing; he adjusts his helmet.

He goes out onto the gallery.

. EXT. GALLERY R VY. ol

Ben Hur passes other drivers as he proceeds to the
paddock. He pauses a moment at the open door of one
of the cubicles; his attention arrested.

_ ANGLE SHOOTING PAST BEN HUR THROUGH AN ARCH . 329

~In his cubicle the Corinthian drivef, wearing a green
tunic, can be seen. Ready for the race, wearing helmet

and holding his whip, he kneels reverently in prayer.
Ben Hur gives the man a brief look, then goes on his way.

~ MOVING SHOT - BEN HUR - IN GALLERY - 330

Opposite the contestant{s chambers are a series of large
stone arches over a balustrade. As Ben Hur walks along,

"a different banner can be seen fluttering in each arch.

At the end of the gallery he descends a staircase.

- ANGLE IN PADDOCK - FOLLOWING BEN HUR A 1331

He threads his way through the crowded paddock, passing
chariots and horses., Wheel-wrights are making last
minute checks of chariots; shoemasters are examining
the horses' feet. Drivers, distinguished by their
helmets, colored tunics and dagger belts, wait near
their teams. One driver is being rubbed with heavy dark
boar's ointment. Another kisses an amulet which he
wears around his neck and murmurs an incantation. Ben
Hur makes his way to this team: the white Arabs are -
harnessed and ready, with stable boys at their heads.
The Sheik is there; solemn, tenssz,
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'SHEIK o 331 cont'c,

| | <y ' j - They're ready.

b N7 | ' 4 ' BEN HUR
% o _ And so am I.

_ : : He checks the straps and harness: he steps between the
} _ o . horses and examines the yoke and its fastenings. The
X .-.. 7 - Sheik watches nervously. At the SOUND of a TRUMPET,
S . both look around. o

| WHAT THEY SEE . T 332

i : . The head groom, wearing his badge on a chain around

' : o - his neck, stands at the exit tunnel next to a uniformed

© - trumpeter, who is SOUNDING THE CALL TO THE POST. The

" : ) activity of the handlers, the wheel-wrights, the shoe-
-masters stops., They move away from the teams. Drivers
get into charlots.

ANGLE NEAR THE SHEIK'S TEAM | 333

Ben Hur stops his inspection of the yoke and goes to
the horses' heads. He has a smile and an encouraglng
pat for each horse. VWhen he reaches Antares, he grlps :
the animal's jowls, 1ooks into his eyes.

- BEN HUR
Remember.... Hold steady...

He leaves then and gets into the chariot Stable
boys hand him the reins. Ben Hur carries no thp.
Another TRUMPET SIGNAL IS HEARD.,

FULL SHOT - PADDOCK - _' ' ’ ' 33k

- In single file the charlous move into the tunnel. The
- Corinthian is in first pos1tlon. Next is the Syrian
entry. Ben Hur takes his position in third- place, the
Sheik walking beside him. The other teams move in
quickly behind.

“?igmM@T@m»ﬁﬁf«%wvmwﬁitmhf;ﬁ%fp13,

L FULL SHOT - OUIER PADDOCK - - | 335

, Above the tunnel which connects the outer paddock area

" with the inner paddock. The chariots parade at a guick
- trot while the starter looks dowvn from above. At the

: far end of the area, the teams turn sharply 1eft, each
[(?g . teanm stopping between the columns opposite its arch.

I . The Corinthian is nearest the CAMERA the Syrian next,

) and then Ben Hur, .
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From his box the starter looks dovm and sces a 335
vacancy opposite number six arch. For a moment

nothing happens. The handlers are having difficulty
holding some of the teams. The horses of the Corinthian

chafe and stamp, and the handlers struggle to calm them,

STARTER (shouting angrily)

Where is the Roman? It is time! _
(calling)

 Number Slx.

There is a CLATTER OF, HOOVES and the four blacks of
Messala emerge from the tunnel at a fast trot, stable
boys running along at the horses' heads. The Tribune,
wearing a black and gold tunic, stands in his charioct.
He drives the length of the paddock and wheels smartly
to the left. As the chariot comes close to CAMERA,
knife-like e;ten81on on the hubs of the wneels glltter
in the sun. :

' CLOSE SHOT - THE SHEIK . 336

He stands near his team, looking off toward Messala

. in shocked anger,

SHEIK (in alarm)
Judah, look! He's driving a Greek
chariot! ' B :

Ben Hur turns, sees Messala's chariot.

p.159

cont'd

MED. SHOT S - o 336X1

Messala's chariot entersj; he stops before Ben Hur,

MESSALA (lightly)
This is the day, Judah. It's between
© US . NOW,

B " BEN HUR (grimly)
‘Yes, this is the day.

MESSALA
- And tonight we'll drink to the victor,
you and I.

-

Ben ﬁur, face set, turns his back on Messala, who smiles,

) STARTER'S VOI”E
Chariots to their places!

MESSALA (looks up and shouts)
Hall, Jupiter! And give me Victory!

Messala whirls past Ben Hur and the Sheik.
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 CLOSE SHOT ~ BEN HUR AND THE SHEIK o 336x2

*T . 7 SHEIK (grimly)
Judah, be careful, Don't let him near
you. That wheel... : : -

FULL SHOT - OUTER PADDOCK - FROM ABOVE THE TUNNEL 337

'As "essala tzkes p051tlon between the columns opposite

the sixth arch, a solitary horseman, grandly wniformed,
rides out of the tunnel. This is the Master of

? Chariots. He carrie$ a staff with a brilliant banner

on it. At the middle arch he reins in. wheels his

. horse about, faces the starter. A strident FANFARE OF

JIRUMPETS is heard from the Circus. The starfter gives

. a signal. Tre Master of Chariots dips and raises his

banner and rides forward. Behind him the Chariots move
toward the arches. .

| MOVING SHOT -~ CLOSE BEHIND THE MASTER OF CHARIOTS , 338_

THE CAMERA FOLLOWS HIM as he rides through the center
arch., As he eme rges on the other side, the magnificent

' pagan spectacle of the Circus is revealed dramatically
and suddenly -~ the great banks of humanity rise steeply

all around the oval arena. On the right is the purple-
bannered Tribunal of the Imperial Governor. In the

'z-.center of ths arena, circled by the sand of the running
. track, is the spina, a stone infield island with seven
. carved dolphins pﬂled at one end.

: As the Iasteﬂ of Chariots appears, the crowd greets him

with a THUIDEROUS ROAR, For s moment the CAMERA MOVES
WITH HIM while the CHEERS CONTINUE.,

AN ANGLE SHOOTING TOWARD THE ENTRY ARCHES 7339

As the nine *eams appear behind the Master of Chariots
the ROAR OF THE CROWD MOUNTS with savage anticipation.
The Master o¢ Chariots rides toward the straight
stretch, leading past the Tribunal,

MED. SHOT - TWELVE TRUMPETERS- o 33951

They raise tlelr trumpets and SOUND A FAIFARL.

EXTREIE LONG SHOP - OVER THE RIN OF THE CIRCUS 30

In the distance we see Jerusalem., In the Circus
the straight line of chariots rounds the curve,




‘GOVERNOR 'S TRIBUTIAL o ' | 3

- Pontius Pllate, wearlng a purple—bordered toga and his

suite of officers, elegant ladies, high off1c1als,
enter the governor's box. Close to Pilate, eager and
attentive, is Drusus. Pilate takes his seat he looks

about hlm, pleased at the display.

PILATE SR '
Splendld' SpTendld' I must say we do
- ourselves well in the prov1nces....

'An elegant lady be51de him demurs.

' LADY ' '
. Ah yes, but Jerusalenm is hardly Rome...

PILATE
Even s0¢ese
(to the others)
I suppose everyone has a favorlte to
: 'Wlno

LADY
Corinth is mine.

. The other members of the suite murmur: some are for
Corinth, others for Messina, most for Rome. Drusus

" sees his chance to 1mpress the Governor.

DRUSUS :
The Tribune Messala will win, sir.

PILATE
You seem unusually certain.

DRUSUS
He drlves for Rome.

PILATE (amused by thls
pomposity)
Admirable sentiment! What a patriotiec
young man you are!

Drusus beams. Pilate exchanges a look with the elegant
lady.

MOVING SHOT - THE TEAMS i | o 342

THE CAMERA TRAVELS with the teams as they trot along
in formation behind the Master of Chariots, ”

THE CAMERA TRAVELS with the teams as they round the

first curve, still holding their formation abreast of

each obher.

A
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CLOSE SHOT - ESTHER, SIMONIDES AND MALLUCH 343

They 31t in the sectlon near the startlna line,
close to the box of the Governor. They watch the
approachlnr chariots.

SIMONIDES (puzzled and tense)
Is this his answer.to Messala? What
does he hope to gain by this?

: ESTHER (fervently) o
God help him to let it rest at thls.‘_.

SIMONIDES (grave and anxious)
LI cannot see into his thoughts.

MED MOVING SEOT ~ LINE OF CHARIOTS ‘-. ; 3hk

Led by the Mazter of Chariots the line of chariots
moves down the spina.

CLOSE MOVING SHOT - MESSALA - o 345

Messala looks around as if sizing up his opponents,
then he reaches for his whip and takes a firm hold
on it.

CLOSE MOVING SHOT - BEN HUR | | ' 346

as he sees Messala's action, and he now looks down
toward Messala's hub.

CLOSE SHOT R 347

Messala's murderous hub glittering as it catches
the sun. _

CLOSE MOVING SHOT - THE CORINTHIAN 4 . 348

'The Corinthian also has looked at the hubj; now he
looks straight ahead and wraps the reins firmly
around his wrists.
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~ CLOSE MOVING SHOT - THE RED DRIVER o 349

‘The red driver moves a little away from Messala to
keep his distance and not get tangled up with the

'féiCLOSE {OVING SHOT - THE GREEN DRIVER o 3%

| The green driver tenses, gets a firm hold of his
-reins and reaches for his whlp. '

'}'FULL'SHOT INCLUDING THE MASTER OF CHARIODS = 351

He looks ovexr his shoulder to check on the formation.

It is plain that the two drivers flanking Messala :

~ keep a more cautious distance from hlm than the 0uher .
. drivers do fxom each other. o

CtosE szor » T GRAND STAND NEAR TRIBUNAL o 3mxa

' Balthasar and Iras sit in the roofed section reserved

- for the prlv,]esed. The Sheik plows his way through
. the crowd anc takes .the seat next to Balthasar. The
Sheik is very disturbed as he looks at the chariots.,
| 'SHEIK - - ]
That filthy Roman! Look! He comes -

with chariot wheels that killl _ : |

BALTHASAR (quleuly)
Evil begets evil,

There is a SOUND 1like a distant roll of thunder --
“the eager antlclpauory murmuring of a hundred

thousand voices. The Sheik's glance goes again toward
the track,. . :

EXTREME LONG SHOT FROM HIGH ABOVE - 352

- Led by‘ﬁhe Master of Charicts, the teams round the
'second turn in formation at a trot,.

LOW ANGLE IN THE CURVE = 353

The enelre formation moves from the back stretch to o
the front, the CAMERA PANNING with them from the ; 1
'grandsﬁand fzcing the back stretch to the grandstand ' l
facing the front stretch. They near the starting _ )
lil’le o . . . . . . N B
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GOVERNOR 'S TRIBUNAL | T | 35

The Governor and his suite watch attentlvely.
" Suddenly the Governor ‘notices Messala's charlot.

. PILATE ‘
I see now why you're so certaln of a
Roman victory. The Tribune drives a
Greek chariot, '

: - DRUSUS : ' '
It's for his protection, sir. You see,
" the Jew means to kill him. He hates

Messala.
. "+ PILATE

What Jew?
. DRUSUS

Ben Hur.
PIIATE

Ben Hur?

| DRUSUS (p01nts to arena)
He drlves for Judea, i

' PILOT (frowns, rememberlng)
Ah, yes...yes.

(to his retlnue)
I do believe it's going to be a mogt
interesting race. -

AN ANGLE TOWARD'THE TRACK WITH TRIBUNAL IN F.G. 355

The Tribunal with Pilate are watching the approachihg

‘chariots. The Master of Chariots, as he comes into

line with the Tribunal, begins to slov down. Behind
him the drivers are keeplng their formation abreast of
each other perfectly. A BUZZ OF EXPECTATION rises
from the sea of spectators.

EXTREME LONG SHOT , - 3554

‘The formation of drivers comes to the starting

p051tlon and stops°

MEDIUM SHOT - TRUMPETERS : ~ 35%B
They raise their trumpets and SOUND A FANFARE
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. ANGLE FROM INFIELD SPINA S - 355C

‘THE CAMERA IS SHOOTING ALONG the starting line,
. across, the backs of the teams, toward the Governor's

Tribunal. While the drivers grip their reins, fight-
ing to hold in the horses, Pilate rises from his throne.

CLOSE SHOT - PILATE L T 356

‘While he waits fdr’silénce, he makes an aside to his
o PILATE R
&nd now it's time for me to amuse the

people. .

' 'He stands there looking at the contestants below: there
is absolute silence now. Then he speaks:

PILATE S
Citizens, we, the governor of Judes,
bring you the greetings of your Emperor,
the Divine Tiberius. To his glory and
to the glory of Rome we dedicate these
. games. We have assembled the finest,
drivers in the Empire from...

Pilate, insufficiently briefed, tries to recall the cities.

The eager Drusus quickly gives the Governor a list of

"~ those competing.

. PILATE (softly)

-Thank you. _ :
' (continues resonantly)
- Alexandria... “;ft
MED. SHOT - CAMERA PANS ALONG line of charfots. 3564

: PILATE'S VOICE A
.-Messina, Lubia, Cyprus, Rome, Corinth,
Athens, Phyrigia, Judea. e

-

CLOSE SHOT - PILATE - o o | 356B

An uneXpected'roar of applause on this last. Pilate
frowns, not pleased. He shouts through the applause.

PILATE : '
Let the victor's crown of laurel go to
him vho wins this day. Hail, Caesar!
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::CLOSE'SHOT AT STARTING LINE

: Tﬁey watch tenéely.

5-15-58

LONG SHOT

P.166
356¢

There is full—throated if not entirely unanimous answér-"

ing roar from the crowd:

= CROWD
Hail, Caesar!

i‘The Governor takes his seat{

. CLOSE SHOT AT THE STARTING LINE

- The horses seem to sense that the moment has come.

They are raring to go. The Corinthian's horse jumps

- ahead and has to be backed up. Ben Hur's whites are

standing on their hind legs, clawing the air.

' CLOSE SHOT AT STARTING LINE

357

357X

The red driver is crowding the green one. Hé can hardly

- hold his horses. He looks down toward the hub of his

chariot.

The wheel of the red driver has been pulléd overAthe
axle of the green driver and has to be untangled.

CLOSE SHOT AT STARTING LINE

Een Hur's whites are still réaring, but Ben Hur talks

to them and then they calm down, settling themselves.

'CLOSE'SHOT - ESTHER, SIMONIDES AND MALLUCH

CLOSE SHOT AT STARTING LINE

On the Syrian's team. One of the horses nearest the

’

 357x2

357%3

357Xk

357X5

Corinthian's team rears high and comes down locking his

front legs over the withers of the near horse on the

Corinthian's team. Helpers run in and grab the animals

heads and start untangling them.
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' CLOSE SHOT AT STARTING LINE . 357%6

'-Messala is having trouble holding back his blacks.

They are rearing, then they settle down .

= SHOOTING - ACROSS THE STARTING LINE - o 357X7

The horses are frenzied, but the charlots are now

 dn a stralght line.

CLOSE SHOT - STARTER ON SPINA o 357x8

" He holds flag in readiness, then drops it, signal-

ling the start.

The teams leap forward in full gallop. The Circus is

a bedlam of cheering, shouting, screaming as the crowd
sees that the race has begun! THE CAMERA CONTINUES TO
TRAVEL with the teams as they charge down the straight.
‘toward the first turn, drivers leaning forward tensely,

- some using their whips for early advantage, others bldlng

their tlme, all expertly Jockeylng for position.

CLOSE TRAVEL ON MESSALA _ o 358A

'In front of Messala high, and overlapplng the previous
‘scene, Messala cuts in front of the red driver, caus-'

ing him to pull up and over to avoid a tangle with the
green drlver.

A FLASH OF THE RED DRIVER 359

Reining'in sharply, his face contorted with Tury.

SET SHOT - FIRST TURN : | o 359%1

.The other teams come ‘in wide, cutting in close to

the spina turn. They hold the formation they were
in at the start. .
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TRAVEL - SHOOTING BACK - BACK STRETCH N | 360

- The Corinthian is in the lead and on the railj
only a horse*s length behind and out to the side

a little is the Syrian. Messala is coming on the

- outside. A4s he gets ahead of him, Messala reins
;sharply to the left.

CLOSE MOVING INSERT: e 6

MeS$ala’é hub 1s coming closér to the Syfianfs wheel.

CLOSE MOVING SHOT - BACK STRETCH - = 360X2

The Syrian waiches with horror Messala's hub coming

closer to hig hub and his horse's legs: he reins

- 0ver toward his left, scraping the spina,

CLQSE SHOT - MESSALA - BACK STRETCH ~ . 360X3

Messala realizes how easily he ellminated the Syrlan
and forges shead. ‘ : .

.TRAVEL - CLOSE - BACK STRETCH ' 361

Ben Hur works his way through the fleld and pulls up
alongside the red drlver.

FULL TRAVEL - BACK STRETCH : 362

- SHOOTING STRAIGHT BACK as they pound down the last

half of the back stretch. The Corinthian is on the

“rail in front. Messala has just crowded the Syrian

to the wall. He whips his team to overtake the one
remaining team between himself and the lead. Ben Hur

" and the red driver pull up to fourth and fifth places.

As Messala pulls up along the Corinthian, he swings
his team hard toward the other team. The Corinthian
swings wide and Messala cuts in towards the rail and
takes the lead. .

EXTREME LONG SHOT - ) 362X1

As the formation makes the second turn from the back
stretch into the front stretch, the crowd roars.
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CLOSE PAN SHOT IN TURN | o e 362X2

As the last of the formation comes around. the turn
one of the chaliots takes a corner too close, hits
the wall and then rolls over. The other teams behind
him try to get around him. o .

' LOW ANGLE PAM IN SECOND TURN o . 362x3
As the chariots make their tﬁrn Messalé is in the ’ )

 lead. Messala heads into the front stretch to-
ward the grandstand; the crowd is roaring. :

CLOSE SHOT - AT GOVERNOR'S TRIBUNAL ST 363
" Drusus leans forward. |

. DRUSUS (elated)
"He'll not be headed now!

Pllate watches ln 511ence.

CLOSE SHOT - THE SHEIK, BALTHASAR AND IRAS - 36k

Watching tensely as they follow progress of the teams.

SHOT FROM THEIR ANGLE - FRONT STRETCH 365
The teams thunder down the straight. Messala 1s in

~ .front, the Corinthian closes behind him. Ben Hur is

-,wnth the rest of the fleld bunched in behind.

' CLOSE MOVING SHOT . o S 365%1

Ben Hur just barely touches the back of the whites
with his reins; they are flying.

FULL SHOT OF THE FIELD OF DRIVERS - FRONT STRETCH 3652

Ben Hur's team breaks through on the outside and gets
into the lead of the bunch, putting him. in third
- place. $




MEDIUM SHOT - OVER DOLPHINS

FIXED SHOT - FIRST TURN

CPOSE‘SHOT_? ESTHER AND SIMONIDES'

-5-15-58

As the fleld led by Messala, flash by in background,
the p051tlon of the first Dolphin is changed 1eav1ng

'eignt others.

_MOVING SHOT - SHOOTING AHEAD OVER MWSSALA'S SHOULDER

"Messala is thundering down the front stretch toward
+the first curve. He *looks back over his: shoulder.

© MOVING SHOT - MESSALA‘S POINT OF(VIEW - FRONT STRETCH
" The Corinthian is close behlnd and immediately behind

the Corinthian and to the outside, mov1ng fast, is

' ~ Ben Hur!

They round the turn and plunoé for the second time
Into the back stretch -~ Messala leading, then the

Corlnthlan Ben Hur third.

Thgy‘look on apprehensively.

MOVING FULL SHOT - BACK STRETCH

As they tear down the stretch, the Corinthian lashes

" his team and makes a bid to pasq Messala, who swerves
out, blocking him. The Corinthian drops back sharply.

MOVING CLOSE SHOT - BACK STRETCH

-The Corlnthlan, now, tries to pass on the inside.

MOVING CLOSE SHOT - BACK STRETCH

Messala swerves to the left, hugging the wall of the
spina again, forcing the Corinthian to drop back.

e it a8 s o ot S e mae
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366%2

367

'368'

368X1

368%2

368%3
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PAN SHOT ‘IN SECOND TURN - 368xL
As they rounéd the turn leading into ths front stretch

the .Corinthian corners wide, lashing his horses,

" while Messala clings to. the wall. In this p051t10n'

Messala is unable to block the Corinthian, who gives
‘his team thelr heads, beatlng then furlously.

'“'MOVING CLOSE SHOT - FRONT STRETCH | ,i;ﬁ f f-_368X5

As they come into the stralght the Corlnthlan is

am .

slightly ahead of Messala. The crowd is crazy with -
excitement., . - . ' S

CLOSE SHOT AT TRIBUNAL . 369

' The Romans watch tensely,-silently;

' CLOSE SHOT - THE SHEIK AND BALTHASAR S 370

:7§he_Sheik's eyés are bright with exci’cement°

MOVINu TWO SHOT - MESSALA AHD CORINTHIAN - FRONT - 371
STRETCH

They pound down the front stretch neck and neck.

- Messala glances to the side, sees the Corinthian
ﬂ_forglng ahead.

MOVING CLOSE SHOT F_MESSALA - FRONT STRETCH _ 371X1

Messala swerves, driving toward the Corinthian.

MOVING CLOSE SHOT -'TWO WHEELS - FRONT STRETCH 371X2

Messala's hub spike moves closer to the Corlnthlan s
_ wheelo-

CLOSE SHOT -~ THE SHEIK AND BALTHASAR 372
The Sheik is on his feet, screaming. |

SHEIK
Hetll cut his wheels!
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MOVING TWO SHOT -~ MESSALA AND THE CORINTHIAN - FRONT 373
STRETCH :

As they race, side by side, Messala moves ever closer

to the Corinthian. Both drivers lash thelr teams
unmercifully.

CLOSEAMOVING SHOT -~ THE CORINTHIAN - FRONT STRETCH 373X1
He looks toward his wheels and then to Messala.

THE CORINTHIAN
Roman -- keep your distancel

'CLOSE MOVING SHOT - MESSALA - FRONT STRETCH | 373%2

Messala forces his team ever closer,.

CLOSE MOVING SHOT - THE WHEELS 374

Messala's outslide wheel comes nearer and nearer the
Corinthian's inside wheel. Then Messala's lethal hub
impinges on the Corinthian's spokes. There is a
rending SOUND - a shower of splinters.

ANGLE FROM OUTSIDE WALL TOWARD THE SPINA - SHOOTING 375
ACROSS THE TRACK - FRONT STRETCH

As the chariots race by, and the Corinthian's wheel
collapses, the chariot overturns, the Corinthian i1s
flung onto the track and dragged along by his wildly
galloping team.

CLOSE MOVING SHOT - THE CORINTHIAN - FRONT STRETCH 376

being ragged by thé reiﬁs. Struggling, he manages
to get rid of the reins.

ANGLE FROM THE OUTSIDE WALL - ACROSS TRACK - FRONT 377
STRETCH .
As the Corinthian lies there, Ben Hﬁr's chariot flashes
past on the inside, The yeliow team flashes past on
the other side of the man,
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CLOSE SHOT - THE CORINTHIAN - LOW ANGLE - BLUE
BACKING SHOT

The Corinthian, slowly, begins to rise, but the

next team, unable to swerve out in time, strikes
him, He is mangled by the hooves of the horses,
run_over by the chariot.

CLOSE SHOT - ESTHER - SIMONIDES

Esther covers her face in horror; the crowd roars
behind themn.

MEDIUM PAN SHOT
The red driver and others flash by running over the

Corinthian. When the last chariot has passed, men
run out, put the Corinthian on a litter, carry him
away. Horsemen ride after the Corinthian's run-away
team, maneuvering it off the track.

CLOSE SHOT - AT OTHER END OF THE SPINA

One more delphin is removed. Seven dolphins remain.

MEDIUM SHOT AT FIRST TURN

The chariots are sliding out of the turn, into the
back stretch of the third lap. Messala is in the
lead. Ben Hur clcse behind him, crowded by the red
driver. )

CLOSE MOVING TWO SHOT - BEN HUR AND RED DRIVER -
BACK STRETCH

Ben Hur begins to move away frdm the spina to over-

-take Messala, Immediately the red driver moves up

alongside of him, next to the spina,

CLOSE MCVING €HMCT - BEN HUR'S POINT OF VIEW - BACK
STRETCH

Messala is thundering down the back stretech, He looks

over his shoulder and sees Ben Hur crowding him. He
whips his horses, looks back again,

P, 173
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377X2

377%3

378

378X1

378%2

378X%3
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MOVING HIGH SHOT OVER MESSAIA - BACK STREICH 378%4

Messala is in the foreground, whvpblng his horses.

. Behind, Ben Hur on the outside, and the red driver

hugglng the spina. Ben Hur touches the whites
lightly with the reins., They begin to pull abreast
of Messala, _ _

B CLOSE MOVING SHOT - MESSALA - BACK STRETCH - T 378%5

Messala glances to his side. Ben Hur is almost

abreasto
379 OUT

EXTREME LONG SHOT - HIGH ANGLE FROM THE RIM CF THE 380-38%
CIRCUS . B

They go into the turno Messala corners perilously

_close to the wall of the spina. Ben Hur corners reck-

lessly behind him, but wider. As they break into the
straight agaln, Ben Hur begins to overtake the Roman.
The crowd rises with excitement as the whltes make

“their bid.

CLOSER MOVIWG SHOT - MESSALA AND BEN HUR FRONT '385
STRETCH , _ :

As they race down the straight in front of the
Tribunal, Ben Hur begins to pass Messala.

‘CLOSE MOVING SHOT - BEN HUR AND HIS TEAM - FRONT 386

STRETCH

‘He-leans forward'tensely,

BEN HUR
Now! Nowd

He ‘looks over to Messala,

"~ CLOSE MOVING SHOT - MESSALA - FRONT STRETCH : 387

Messala is watchihg Ben Hur, reins to the right.
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MOVING 'SHOT — WIDER ANGLE - FRONT STREICH . 388

As’ the teams storm down the front stretch Messala

continues to bear out on Ben Hur, forcing hlm over.
But Ben Hur®s racing wide has galned him space., He

. begins to forge past the Roman. The Yellow Driver
| has come up behind and outside of Ben Hur,

.~ STRETCH

fCLOSE MDVING SHOT - MESSALA AND BEN HUR - FRONT ' 390
. As Messala sees Ben Hur w1ll pass hlm, he lashes out_
- with his whip, cuttlng the uhlte horses,

" .CLOSE SHOT - THE SHEIK AND BALTHASAR - , . 391
" The Sheik is beside himself with-rage; . R
' . SHEIK R :

‘The Roman dog! Look! He'll blind
my starsi o S
| MOVING SHOT - BEN HUR AND HIS TEAM - FRONT STRETCH 392
In a panic the wnltes break their strlde, losing |
speed. As they stampede off at a tangent, they
block the path of the Yellow Driver's team which .
is thunderlnv on from behind. _ _ R
CLOSE SHOT - ESTHER AND SIMONIDES o 39Zn
- watching breathlessly, -
CLOSE PANNING SHOT - FRONT STRETCH S - 392A

The Yellow Driver, trying to avoiad colllslon, swings
his horses close to the spina wall, - The chariot sklds,
hits the wall, The wheel breaks. The chariot does an

~énd-over-end, spilling the Yellow Driver in the close
foreground. He groggily gets to his feet and staggers

to safety,

CLOSE SHOT - DOLPHINS ON SPINA . .7 392B

Another Dolphin is taken down, leaving six°
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o MEDIUM PAN SHOT - BEN HUR AND HIS TEAM IN FIRST

CURVE

" The whltes are still rearing wildly, as other teams

pass them, Ben Hur struggling to keep controlc

: BEN HUR
Steady, Antares. Steady!

.JCLOSE SHOT -~ THE SHEIX
' He shakes his elenched fist,

THE SHEIK L
He used his whip on my horses. The
. Roman pig!

" A Roman officer moves. toward the Sheik, seizes hlm

by the arm,

OFFICER , o
Arab, you speaﬁ of a Roman Trlbuneo

THE SHEIK
Iribune! He is a pig!

Others in the crowd surge close, surroundlng the

Roman offlcer threatenlngly.

THE CROWD
The Sheik is right!l
The Roman is not honest?!
The Roman does not deserve to w1ns
Let the Sheik gol

- Roman soldiers come forward, pushing through the crowd
~ to the officerfs_sidea : : '

ANGLE IN THE‘GOVERNOR'S TRIBUNAL

Pilate end the other Romans.

DRUSUS -
-The Shelk and his friends have no
stonach for losing. _

- " PILATE
Messala brings no honor to Rome
today,

P.176 .

393

_394m !

395



5-15-58  P.177
| cnosm PAN SHOT - BEN HUR AND HIS TEAM IN FIRST CURVE 396
‘He ‘has - succeeded in calmlng dowvn the horses.

' BEN HUR ‘
' Good Antares -=- good fellows. Gol

’fHe gives them the reins and they leap away. The
cheers of the crowd echo as he swings around the corner.

| MOVING SHOT - BEN HUR - BACK STRETCH . ," - 396x1

'1 The whites dig dirt as they stretch out trylng to
'catch up with the others.

 LONG MOVING SHOT ON BACK STRETCH - . - 397

. The field is well into the back stretch. Ben Hur
" is last, but the whites seem to be flying.

~ CLOSE MOVING SHOT - BEN HUR - BACK STRETCH 398
He is leaning forward as he begins to move up.

~ BEN HUR
- Good, Antares. Goodl

399 otT

MOVING HIGH SHOT OVER BEN HUR AND HIS TEAM TO THE %00
FIELD - BACK STRETCH

' The vhites put on a tremendous burst of speed. They
begin to pass the other teams right and left. '

LOW AMGLE MOVING SHOT UNDER BEN HUR'S CHARIOT %0CA

We see his two wheels on ﬁwo.sides of the screen and
the hooves of the four whites as they throw dirt,

EXTREME LONG SHOT FROM RIM OF CIRCUS Lol

As the field maﬁesthe‘mnny Messala is in the lead.
The Red Driver is pre531ng him closely, with the others
bunched behind. Ben Hur is in the rear but gaining
ground rapld yv. Messala corners spectacularly close
to the spina wall., The Red driver hangs on doggedly,
skidding as he corners without losing ground,

N e ron s o,
. e ————— o -



PAN SHOT'- FRONT STREICH

Messala thunderlng down the Stralght Ben Hur

closing in,

CLOSE MOVING SHOT AT BACK OF MESSALA - BACK

- STRETCH

As he thunders down the front stretch he 1ooks

oner his shoulders°

.MOVING SHOT - MESSALA’S POINT OF VIEW - THE TEAMS
- - FRONT STRETCH

Ben Hur is no longer last. HefpaSSes teams on the
left and rlgﬁt : .

. CIOSE SHOT - THE SHEIK

He rocks bacx and forth in a frenzy of exc1tement

SHEIK
Come! My children! Come!

MOVING CLOSE SHOT OVER BEN HUR'S SHOULDERS -
FRONT STRETICH

Ben Hur is urglng on his team. He weaves his

way through the fleld, ocnly the Red Driver and
Messala ahead of hﬁm.

CLOSE MOVING SHOT - MESSALA - FRONT STRETCH

' He sees Ben Hur is gaining, and he applies his

whip to his horses. He runs into the first turn
with a tremendous speed.

DOLPHINS ON SPINA

Another dolrhin is taken down, as the above -
formation flashes by, '
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FULL SHOT - TURN INTO BACK STRETCH 406

Messala's tremendous speed carries him wide from
the spina. The Red Driver also swings wide, as
does one other driver. Ben Hur swings in and hugs
the spina coming out of the turn. Other chariots
skid around the turn., One team digs dirt and rolls
over, spilling the_ driver in the midst of oncoming

chariots.

CLOSE SHOT - ESTHER AND SIMONIDES ‘ 406X1

She looks away, unable to watch,

CLOSE PAN SHOT - BACK STRETCH o Lo6x2

Ben Hur has bypassed the others and is behind
Messala., The Red Driver is close behind,

CLOSE MOVING SHOT - MESSALA - BACK STRETCH Lop

Horses! heads filling screen., The blacks are
at full gallop, nostrils wide., Messala glances
back.

WIDER MOVING SHOT - MESSALA AND BEN HUR IN BACK Lo7X1
STRETCH

The white Arabs begin to forge abreast of the
blacks, Messala lashes with his whip.

CLCSE MOVING SHOT - MESSALA - BACK STRETCH Lo7x2

With a frantic effort he begins to pull his team
over to his right.

SECOND TURN - MESSALA AND BEN HUR . - 408

They go into the turn at breakneck speed. They go
aroun¢ almost touching,

MOVING SHOT - IN FRONT OF MESSALA AND BEN HUR - Lo8X1
FRONT STRETCH
Messala keeps bearing out on Ben Hur. Ben Hur gives

y to the rlght to avoid a erash, Suddenly the Red

ﬁ-n'v T ,_-,»-ﬁv-c- f', raen
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 CLOSE MOVING SHOT - FRONT STREICH ~ hosxe

Messala seés the Red Drlver. He takes off to crowd
him into splna

a
(

- MEDIUM PAN 'SHOT - FRONT STREICH - h4o08x3

- . Messala cuts across the field, narrowly m1551ng anocther
L - - chariot. As the driver fries to swerve out of the wav,
' ' bhis inside horse goes down., - The other three horses

hold their feet and go on, stripping the harness off the
fallen horse. A _chdariot directly back of the dcwned horse

o S cuts hard to the left to_avoid hitting the horse, In so
: o _ o doing, he collides and locks wheels w1th a _chariot at the

spina wall.,

CLOSE SHOT ON LOCKED CHARIOTS - FRONT STRETCH - ho8xh

| ' - 'A wheel is pulled from each of the chariots and both

. - . go into a roll. The driver next to the spina is .
L : dragged away with them, The other rolls in the track.

Other teams pass through the scene,

CLOSE MOVING SHOT - BEN HUR - FRONT STRETCH . 409
He reacts to the wreck and reins sharp to the left
pa to get behind Messala. .
. 'BEN HUR -
Now! Now! Antares -- Aldebaran -- Go!l
@ | ' CLOSE SHOT ON DOLPHINS | S 409X1
| Another dolphin is changlng p051tlon, leav1ng only |
three., -
{~ . : ’ o - ] . .. )
SHOT AT FIRST TURN L . k1o

. e e - e -

Messala is in ‘the front. Ben Hur is cutting into™
the curve behind hin, = -

CLOSE PAN SHOT.- BACK STRETCH... . . . . .. R __~410X1_

As they are turning into’ the back stretch, Messala is
Pl a little ahead and away from the spina. He makes no
(. : effort to head Ben Hur off, '

%,é”) ‘_ ' | ' | - | ' ’ -
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'CLOSE MOVING SHOT - MESSALA - BACK STRETCH . 410X2

.He looks over to Ben Hur. He dcesn't use his whip

or try to crowd Ben Hur. But he is building up his

- speed.

CLOSE MOVING SHOT - BEN HUR - BACK STRETICH ~  ~  410X3

 Ben Hur is almost abreast of Messala. He is watch-

ing him intently, also Messala's murderous hub,
but it doesn't seem to move any closer. '

CLOSE SHOT - THE SHEIK . u11
He is frantle. | |

 THE SHEIK
Get away from the wall!

I’ P .

. CLOSE SHOT - TRIBUNAL - | B 5

- Pilate rises slowly, watching the two drlvers thun-

derlng down the back stretch,

MEDIUM SHOT - SECOND TURN - L11X2

Messala and Ben Hur go into the turn w1th murderous

_speed..oMessala on the outside, Ben Hur on the inside.

. CLOSE MOVING SHOT - MESSALA - FRONT STRETCH ; k12

He glances at Ben Hur,

CLOSE MOVING SHOT - BEN HUR -. FRONT STRETCH _ k12X1

He locks ahead, reacts as he sees;

- MOVING AHEAD SHOT -~ BEN HUR'S POINT CF VIEW - FRONT o 413

STRETCH

Directly in hls path is the wreck of the second charlot
Pickup men are trylng to remove it,
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'MOVING SHOT - BEN HUR AND MESSALA - FRONT STREICH

Ben Hur looks toward Messala, then tries to ease
away from the wall of the splna. Messala keeps

4L.h1m pinned down,

' MEDIUM SHOT IN FRONT STREICH
" Shooting over the wrecked charlot ‘Messala and

‘Ben Hur bearing down toward 1t. Men working on
. the wreck run for safety.

'MOVING CLOSE UP OF BEN HUR - FRONT STRETCH

He leans forward and urges on his horses:

BEN HUR
Up Antares! Upli!

' He begins to raise the reins. .

PAN SHOT - CLOSE ANGLE - FRONT STRETCH

The two chariots come thundering down towards the

obstacle.” Messala is on the outside and passes

by it. Ben Hur's team sails right over the wreck.

His chariot bounces over it,

- CLOSE SHOT ON DOLPHINS
- As.they are changed. There are only two left.

PAN SHOT IN FIRST TURN

Messala and Ben Hur as they skid around and come
out of the turn, - -

 CLOSE UP - MESSALA - BACK STRETCH

He moves in for the kill.

P. 179C
413%1
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4IMX1

115

415X1
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INSERT - THE SPINNING WHEELS - ' _ 416

Messala's inner wheel moves toward Ben Hur's outer
wheel, But Ben Hur moves ahead a few feet. The

- Roman's wheel swings in close but misses.

* WIDER MOVING SHOT - MESSALA AND BEN HUR - BACK STRETCE 417

'The Roman lashes the blacks. Ben Hur leans forward,

giving the whites their head. Messala forges up a.
few feet, He glances downward, -and reins sharply

" left again,

INSERT - THE SPINNING WHEELS = . wg

Messala has galned ‘but not- quite enough to cut Ben

" Hur's spokes. The Roman's hub catches the rim of

Ben Hur's wheel. There is a WHINE - spllnters fly -
but Ben Hur's wheel holds. _ .

CLOSE SHOT - IN TRIBUNAL o k19

The Romans rlse°

"HIGH FIXED SHOT - POINT OF VIEW OF THE ROMANS | 419X1

Messala and Ben Hur come around the corner neck
on neck

CLOSE SHOT OF THE SHEIK = - 420

He is on his feet, shrieking.

. THE SHEIK
.- Don't let him close to your wheel'

-

CLOSE MOVING SHOT - MESSALA - FRONT STRETCH k21

' Thé whites are pulling slightly but definitely
.To the front., He reins in left, whlpplng the

blacks brutally,
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- MOYiNG INSERT - THE SPINNING WHEELS B 422

; Messala's wheel comes in behind and inside of

Ben Hur's, moves forward, slams against. it. B '
There is a tearing SCREECH as the two wheels lock. .
But Messala s hub is past Ben Hur's wheel e

CLOSE MOVING SHOT - BEN HUR o o kexa
e He looks to his rlgh% to see. damage to hls chariot

. MOVING INSERT S uoox

Messala's cutting hub has penetrated the side of
chariot, Ben Hur has to move his foot away because
of the nearness of the cuttlng hub

L S

. CLOSE SHOT ON DOLPHINS C o k22x3

Another dolphin is moving, leav1ng only one -«

.. the last one -- standing.

CLOSE SHOT - ESTHER AND SIMONIDES = hooxh

They sfare ih_dismay,

PAN SHOT AT FIRST TURN - L wexs

The two chariots come around the corner, locked to-
gether. Neither gives way.,

CLOSE MOVING SHOT - BACK STRETCH D LooXb

Megsala suddenly starts to whip-Ben Hur.,

A3

CLOSE SHOT - BEN HUR - BACK STRETCH - 423
Messala's whip hits him. Ben Hur grabs Messala's
vhip, pulls it away, _ =
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| MOVING SHOT - MESSALA AND BEN HUR - BACK STREICH 2l

For a few moments the two chariots are thundering side
by side, locked together, kicking up sand. Ben Hur
grips the whip, reaches out and hits Messala, Messala,
to avoid the biow, reins sharply to the right.

' ESTHER - SIMONIDES - o S w2ixy
f‘shé gasps with fright. . | |

. PAN SHOT AROUND SECOND TURN ‘ ; I Lribe

- The two chariots spin around the curve locked to-

gether, Messala's blacks are pulling away from
Ben Hur's chariota

INSERT - THE LOCKED WHEELS : k425
As Messala's team pulls to the right, the two wheels

~are rubbing against each other, Suddenlv Messala's

wheel snaps off and the axle beglns to dlg dirt.

' PAN SHOT - MESSALA'S CHARIOT ~ - 426

Messala's chariot overturns. The Roman's black and

gold figure rolls out of his chariot but his hands
are caught in the reins and he is dragged along
behind his bouncing chariot, 4

~ CLOSE MOVING SHOT - BEN HUR - FRONT STREICH 427

He glances back for a split second,

CLOSE MQVING SHOT - MESSALA o o k28

He is dragged along in the dust.

PAN SHOT - FRONT STRETCH . 428x1

- As the next team comes tearing down the straight,
it _runs over lMessala,
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CLOSE MOVING SHOT MESSALA UNDER HOOFS L28X2

As he is dragged along, he tries to protect himsell,
but the team is unable to slow down, tramples him,

CLOSE SHOT - THE SHEIK AND BALTHASAR ' 429

They are on their feet. As the cries of the crowd
rise around them, the Shelk stares inecredulously,
Balthasar's lips move as if in prayer.

430-431 OUT

CLOSE MOVING SHEOT - BEN HUR - FRONT STRETICH 432
He glances ahead toward the finlsh line,

ESTHER AND SIMONIDES
Their relief is evident. They watch silently.

FULL SHOT TOWARD FINISH LINE AND TRIBUNAL 433

Ben Hur is on the lead, the other teams are close
behind him, Ben Hur crosses the finish line first.
A great swelling cheer comes from the crowd.

CLOSE SHOT - THE SHEIK AND BALTHASAR 43k

The Sheik is beside himself with joy. He embraces
Balthasar, turns to embrace strangers.,

FULL SHOT - THE STADIUM FROM RIM 435

still rocking with cheers. Ben Hur brings his team

. around, drives it toward the Governor's Tribunal,

Pick-up men on horse and on foot run out and bring
Messala's team to a halt, The third driver brings
his team to a stop, Helpers begin to extricate
Messala's body,




Béh faur '
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CLOSE SHOT AT TRIBUNAL 436"

The Romans watch Ben Hur approach, as cheers fill
the Circus.

CLOSE SHOT - BEN HUR ' 437

He brings the whites to a stop directly under: the
Tribunal., He looks up toward Pilate.

WIDER ANGLE | 438

Ben Hur hands the reins to an attendant. He gets
down from the chariot, walks to the horses' heads,
gives each one a pat, Then he mounts the stairs
to the Tribunal,

ANGLE ON THE TRIBUNAL 439

Pilate stands waiting. An attendant brings him a
laurel wreath which he hclds as Ben Hur approaches
and stands before him. Drusus and the other Romans
regard - Ben Hur sullenly, Pilate smiles,

PILATE .
The Prince of Hur has won a greater
prize than he knows, Visit me soon..
I have an urgent message for you.

Pilate steps forward and places the wreath of victory
on Ben Hur's head., The cheers of the crowd rise to a
deafening climax,

DISSOLVE TO:
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CLOSE SHOT - MESSALA , 440

He lies on a2 rough wocden benth, covered by his cwn
toga. His battered face is contorted, wet with the
sweat of hls agony, but no groan or scund of pain
escapes hinm,

MESSALA (slcowly)
‘He wilil comeo.o

WIDER ANGLE - INT, SMALL CHAMBER Lig

Drusus bends over Mzssala, Several other Roman officers
are present, A dector is arranging surgiczsl instruments
and a pan of caustic¢ on a small stosl, The doctor selects
some instruments and turns tcward Messala,

DOCTOR
IT you want us to keep you alive, we
have to go to work now, Tribune,
Do you understand?®

MESSAIA
To hack the legs off me -- not yet.

DOCTOR {to the others)
Hold him still,

They move to hcld him,

MESSALA {struggling).

Not yet, I tell you, you damned loppers!
Not till I've seen him. I don’t receive
him with half a body,

(he struggles up onto one elbow,

looking off) _ :
I told you, I told you, Drusus. Here
he is!

They ail turn,

WHAT THEY SEE ' Lo

Ben Hu walks past the Roman officers and the doctor
and s*.ps at the benzh, looking d.wn at Messala,

MESSAIA
Triumpk complete, eh, Judah? The race.
Won,..the enemy destroved,

BEN HUR
I see no enemy,
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MESSALA
What do you think you see? The smashed
body of a wretched animal? There is
enough of a man still left here for
you to hate,

With a great effort to speak and be free of the 1ook
of pity in Ben Hur's eyess

MESSALA
Let me help...you,

BEN HUR (in distress)
Messalal

MESSALA (in a choked whisper)
You think they’re dead, your mother and
sister - dead, and the race over., But
it isn't over, Judah. They're not dead,

BEN HUR {stunned, he .goes on
his knees besides Messala tc hear
his failing voice)

Where are they, Messala? Where are they?

MESSALA (with the last of his
strength)
Look for them in the Leper'’s Valley ==
if you can recognize them, It goes on,
Judah. The race...isn't over,

A shudder passes over him, He is dead. The doctor

motions Ben Hur away and then, like a man broken, he
turns slowly and goes,

DISSOLVE TO:
ENTRANCE INTO THE ARENA

Ben Hur pauses in the archway leading into the arena,
He has changed out of his driving clothes,

The Circus is empty, except for a broken chariot.

A dog licks up blood,

BEN HUR (to himself)
There it is, Messala: there's the heart
of my victory., It has stopped beating.
-=The world you've escaped from, Messala,
The world I still have to live in,

DISSOLVE TOs

P.181
4L

CONT 'D
(2)

LL3X1



S 6/27/58  P.,182

 VALLEY OF LEPERS . . .

- Ben Hur enters,; stands looklng into it as he had
looked inte the Circus,

WEAT HE SEES L s

Below him is the valley, bleak and barren9 ringed by.
the stark bony hills., A dusty road runs through the
low land, bisecting:the valley. On this road, not -

- far away, a few men are. jJust finishing the task of
'unloading baskets of food from a dozen donkeys. Work-
. - ing swiftly and silently, eager to be quit of a dis-

tasteful task, they place the provisions on the road-

. side, return to the donkeys, lead them away.

‘CLOSE SHOT - BEN HUR o ke

watching, apprehensively.

 LONG SHOT O¥ER BEN HUR'S SHOULDERS . | . Ll

His glance follows the little band of tocwnsmen as they
hurry their donkeys toward the rocky defile which
leads out of the Valley. After a moment he looks
back along the road. :

| WHAT HE SEES - L 8

The Va¢ley is as still as death., Then, suddenly, the
ugly hills zre swarming with the movement of many

- figures. From caves; from behind rocks, from wretched

little hovexa, come the lepers == ragged, pitlful
some moving swiftly and purposefully, others in the
last stages of the disease staggering painfully and
slowly, but all making their way toward the food left
by the roadside. Nearer and nearer they come, a
ghastly legfion of the 1iv1ng dead,

CLOSE SHOT - BEN HUR - ' S k9

He stares at the advancing lepefs, shocked and revoltedo.
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ANGLE TOWARD LEPERS _ - w0
The stronger of the lepers reath the baskets first.,

Famished, the2y drop to their knees and begin to devour
the food, while others stagger up behind them. Two men

~elaim the same basket. With a hoarse cry, one strikes

the other, a2nd they struggle. The others pay no atten=-

' . tion but conrtinue to eat ravenously., While this goes:
. on, Ben Hur comes slowly along the road, forcing himself

to loock at the lepers, fearlng what he may flnde. A leper “

~sees him and ca11> out warmng&y°

_ LEPER
Unclean? Unclean“

' Ben Hur stops, sickened by the spectacle before himJ exit S,

T 7 ~ .~ DISSOLVE TO:

" A STRETCH OF ROAD DEEPER IN THE VALLEY . um

Ben Hur walks along, his glance probing the rocky hills,
He passes a man working a patch. of earth with a wooden
hoe, cultivating a few small plants., There is a little
mud-walled hovel in the oackground Ben Hur stops,
calls at ‘a distance, :

, BEN HUR

Mano
The man lOOko up, showing a ravaged face.,
BEN HUR

I am searching for two women, a mother
angd daughtero T

| MAN .
There are many women, '
: BEN HUR -
Of the famlly of Hur,
MAN
We have no names here...only one:

unﬂlean, -

Although impatient to go on with his search, Ben Hur is
arrested for a moment, in pity and compassion for this

man scrauching away at his patech of ground.

BEN HUR (almost bitter c”uelty)
What do yca expe2t to grow here, In
th¢s dust and rock?
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, " MAN

_,If it's only one leaf it is somethlng,
It 1s something that lives, not afraid
_to touch me,

He turns back to his work. Ben Hur stands a moment,

" then moves on in his search,

WHAT HE SEES | i :
Esther and Malluzh, carrying a basket of food, come
within sight of Ben Hur,; from behind him. They are’
horrifled to see him there°

He hears them, turns; they move towards him° His

' eyes take in tne basket of food.,

BEN HUR (indica ing the basket)

" For ’chem‘>
: - ESTHER :
- Who told you they were here?
| BEN HUR

A man who is dead, | . ; ,

\ ESTHER (pleadlng)
If you love them, go away from here:
don't see themn,

BEN HUR _
Do you think I can turn back now, as
though they didn't exist? Why did you
let me think they were dead? :

ESTHER '
It was what they wanted. You mustn’t
betray this faith, Will you do this
for me? =

BEN HUR (her urgent sincerity
touching him against his will)
Not to see them?

Malluch9 who has moved away a 1itule distance, watchlng

the valley, makes a sound of warning,

ESTHER (urgently) ' '
They're coming., Judah, love them in the
way they most need to be loved., Not to
look at them, Judah, let it be as if
you had never come here.

eyés awvay from the direction in vhich she has gone,

P18k
451
CONT 'D
(2)
L452 OUT
453

'Ben Hur hesitates, then lmeels behind a rock as Esther moves
awvay. He lays his face against it, in an agony of will

s his
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WHAT ESTHER SEES . Léo

For another moment the path into the rocks is empty.
Then the figure of a woman appears, her face mercifully
hidden by a shawl, Another shawled figure follows her,
They make their way down the path,

L61 OUT

LONG SHOT - FROM BEN HUR'S ANGLE | Lé2

The two lepers continue their descent. At a prudent

distance from the road, they stop -~ and wait, Esther

takes up the basket, carries it across the road, puts

it down, then retraces her steps.

The lepers wait until she has regained the other side

of the road before they move toward the basket, There

are no words, no greetings, The mancuver is accom-

plished with the silent understanding of pecple who

have done the same thing many times,

CLOSE SHOT OF BEN HUR L62X1
- his eyes'shut9 sweat on his forehead, as though in a

fight of prayer to keep trust with Esther and not look

at his mother and sister, - '

SHOT TOWARD THE LEPERS ' - ‘ 463

Esther, in the foreground, watches as Miriam and Tirzah
reach the basket. They start to pick it up, but Miriam
pauses,‘tense? disturbed by some atavistic warning deep

in her mother's heart. Her head turns toward the boulders
which screen Ben Hur but she apparently sees nothing. She
scans the rocks like an uneasy animal,

MIRIAM
Is Judah well? 1Is he happy?

ESTHER
Yes, he's well,
(a2 moment's hesitation)
Your mind can be at rest for him:
he's well, Mirianm,
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Ben Hur =~
Chgs 10-10-58
CLOSE SHOT BEM HUR

His head buried in his knees.

MED. SHOT

Miriam picks hp the basket. For an instant she
looks toward Esther, then turns away, speaking
faintly as she does so.

MIRIAM
God be with you.

The two hooded figures go painfully up the path,
carrylng the basket between them.

CLOSE SHOT

Ben Hur's head turns, his eyes open and he 1ooks.

horror and unbearable pain takes him. His head

falls back to the rock.

MED. SHOT

Esther, who has stood watching the lepers go, turns

and goes to where Ben Hur is hiding.

ESTHER
-They have gone. We can go back.

He looks up a% her, a gathering fury in his eyes.
He rises.

< BEN HUR
Go back. To what!

ESTHER (pleading)
Thewv have one blessing left: to
think you remember them as they
vere, and live your own life.
Forget what is here.

BEN HUR (a2 sudden anger
: choking him)

Forget! Forget what is here?
It's as though they were alive
in a2 grave! _

P.186
%631

L63x2

46313

463X
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' : ESTHER (desperately) . Lg3xkh
Oh Judah, what can you do? : %O§T'D
. . 2

BEN HUR (mercilessly)
Undo what you've done. How could you
have suffered them to come here?
~ (he turns and moves towards
- the leper caves) -
I shall take them out of this valley.

- ESTHER (she gets in front
‘of him)

They will be stoned, they will be

killed! _ :

He pushes her aside. She cries nJudah!® Malluch
tries to stop him and he, too, is pushed aside.

ESTHER (crying out)
 Think what you're doing, Judah! It
will tear them apart if they see you!

He stops, stares down into the valley, turns and walks

- past Esther and Malluch on the road to Jerusalem.:

They follow him. S
| DISSOLVE:
'MED. SHOT ROAD ~ SLOPE OF A HILL IN BACKGROUND L6

As Ben Hur, Esther and Malluch walk in dreadful
silence along the road, they see a crowd moving
across it, making their way to a hillside. Beside

‘the road a spring flows from a rock. Hen Hur is

impatient to get through the crowd. Suddenly he

1is caught by the sleeve. It is Balthasar.

BALTHASAR
Judah'

Ben Hur stops, he reacts to Balthasar's excitement.
The crowd moves on towards the hillside, leaving
Balthasar alone with Ben Hur, Esther and Malluch.

- BALTHASAR (radlant)
He is here, Judah. I have found
- Him. The Child has become a Man:
the Man, I know it now, is the Son
of God.

Bsther, moved by Balthasar'!'s words. turns to where

-the crowd is now beginninz to sit on the distant

hillside to listen to Christ, whose back is towards

us.
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. "BALTHASAR - o R
The promise was true. : CONT'D

o (@)
BEN HUR (bltterly) : .

Happy Balthasar., Life has

answered you, has it?

| . BALTHASAR S
- Life has been answered, . God-has
answered 1it, ~

- Esther walks closer 1 where Chrlst is Suandlng.
She is followed by lalluch.

BALTHASAR (100&5 deeply 1nto
Ben Hur'!s eyes) .
You seem to be walking this road W1th
a great sorrow, Leave the road for a
moment; come with me and listen.

BEN HIR -
When the Romans were marching me’
to the galleys thirst had nearly
killed me, % a man gave me water
to drink and I went on llVlng.
, (harshly)
I should have done better if 114 pour-
ed it into the sand. I'm thirsty still.

Ben Hur turns to spring, cups water in his hands
and drinks, He looks at setting sun,

. BEN HUR
© It will be dark soon., Itve business
with Rome.

He turns back to the road, Balﬁhasar watches
him gO'o

BALTHASAR (1n a sorrow of
(disappointment)
You insist on death, Goodbye, Judah,

- Ben Hur looks at where Esther and Malluch are

standing listening to Christ, pauses a moment,
and then walks on towards Jerusalem.

CLOSE s@OT - ' LELXL

Of Esther: She is looking ,up, oblivious of all else,
towards Christ, who has not yet started to speak %o
the crowvd, but speaks quietly to those beside him
whlle the crowd settle on the hillside.

DISSOLVE
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- with the soldiers. oo~

Bcn hur

EXT. BEN HUR COURTYARD -

‘Ben Hur reaches the door of his house., He instinct-

ively puts out his hand to touch the Mesusah, It is
not there, He opens the door and goes into the in-
terior courtyard :

NT. COURTYARD

" As he enters a Roman Officer rises to his feet.,
" 8imonides is sitting in anxious silence: he looks

sharply across at Ben Hur as he enters, 3Ben Hur
looks from the cfficer to two Roman soldiers who are
standing near., The Officer moves forward a few

- -paces, His manner is respectful as he addresses
: Ben HuI‘. : .

QFFICER
The Governor invites you to accompany
me to his presence.

. BEN HUR (looklng at the- escort)
You mean commands me, Captain,

E OFFICER
Sir, with respect._,

Ben Hur moves with the Romans to the door, and then

" turns back to_81mon1des.

BEN HUR
Simonides: you once said ‘to me
that when one purpose fails, it is
good to have another, You viere right.

Simonides_looks at Ben Hur With a new excmtement.

SIMOWLDES
They have not told me why you must: go
to Pilate, - I shall be walting,

Ben Hur looks at Simonides for a moments there is
understanding between them. Then he turns. and goes

DISSOLVE

PRAETORIAN HALL - INT. THE GOVERNOR'S PALACE - NIGHT

This is a vaulted chamber with the tribunal of the
governor on a dails at one end and under a gilded
Roman eagle. Pllate, alone, is reading a scroll.
A sefvant’s voice ‘nnounces.

. SERVANT'S VOICE
The Prince of Hur,

Chgs.  10-15-58 P.189

L5
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Ben~Hur
Chgs., 12~1~58

Pilate comes down from his dals, goes to meet him,

REN-HUR
You sent for me,

PILATE
I hope I bring you a good
conclusion to your victory. I
have a message for you from the
Consul, your father.

BEN~-EUR
I honour him.

PILATE
As you may honour yourself. You
have been made a citizen of Rone.
(after a pause)
Do you say nothing to this?

BEN~HUR
I have just come from a valley
of stone, where mj mother and
sister live what's left of their
lives: by Rome's will, lepers,
outcasts, without hope.

PILATE
I have heard this. There was
great blame there; very deeply
regretted.

BEN~HUR
Their flesh i1s mine, my Lord
Pilate, it already carries
Rome's mark.

PILATE
Messala is dead. What he did has
had its way with him.

BEN~HUR (with cold,
deadly anger)
The deed was not Messala's. I
knew him well before the cruelty
cf Rore spread in his blcod. Rome
destroyed Messala zs surely as Rome
has destroyed my family.,

PILATE (a quiet

reasonableness)
Where thers is greatnes -- grzat
gg‘l Qrvﬁwa‘-t‘; or pO\ @7 e 2UST G‘""‘"‘l

feeling or compassion -- errcr, also,
is great. We progress and mature by
fault. BRBut Rome has said she is ready
to join your 1ife to hers in a great
future.

P.190/19C4
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CONT *D
(2)
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Chgs. 12-1~58 P.191
BEN-HUR 466
There are other voices. %O?T'D
' 3

PILATE
The voice, for instance, of Arrius,
wailting for you in Rome. He would
tell you, if I may speak in his
place, not to crucify yourself on
a shadow such as o0ld resentment or
impossible loyalties. Perfect
freedom has no existence. The grown
man kmows thz world he lives in.
Ané for the present, the world 1s
Rome. Young Arrius, I am sure, will
choose it.

BEN~HUR
I am Judah Ben-Hur,

PILATE
T crossed this flcor and spoke in
friendship as I would speak to
Arrius, but when I go up those
stairs, I become the hand of* Caesar,
ready to crush all those who
challenge his authority. There are
too many small men of envy and
ambition who try to disrupt the
government of Rome. Even the
godmongers are becoriing subversive,
like this poor fellow from Nazareth,
setting himself up as King of the
Jews. - This disaffection has come
very close to you. You have becorne
the victor and hero to these people.
They will look to you, their one
true god, as I called you. If you
stay here, you will find yocurself
part of this tragedy.

BEN-HUR
I am already part of this tragedy.
(he takes the ring off his
finger)
Return this to Arrius. - I honour
him too well to wear it any longer.

Pilate takes the ring, looks at it and back at
Ben~Hur, then goes up the steps to the dais. When
he speaks, his voice is impersonal. :
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Ben-Hur
Chzs. 12-1-58

PILATE
Even for the sake of Arrius, I
can't protect you from personal
disaster 1f you stay here.
You'lre too great a danger. Leave
Judea. You have my warning.

A slight pause, while they face each other. Then
Ben-Hur bows abruptly and goes.

DISSOLVE:

CLOSE SHOT - ESTHER ~ NIGHT
The roof of the House of Hur. Esther is watching

restlessly, despondently. Suddenly the shadow goes
from her face,

MEDIUM SHOT - EXT, COURTYAKD

Ben-Hur opens the gate and walks toward the house.

F.1914
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CONT 'D
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Ben Hur

Chgsa ;0-23—58 P. 192
' 4169

Esther turns and runs to the stalrse Quickly, eagerly
she. runs doun the steps. . : .

- INT. HOUSE

Ben Hur enters.

Esther stops at the foot of the stailrs.

ESTHER

Judah! Judah -- -

Esthe; comes from the stalrs with joy and relief. Ben Hur

tenderness for

has glanced up,. and for a moment we see on his face a

her.

ESTHER

Judah! I was afraid you uould never

come

back, afraid of what would hapomn

to you, But I see you agaln'

Your

BEN HUR (avoiding her eyes)
father 1s waiting for me. Where

is he?

- ESTHER (qulckl/)

Whatever you have in your mind to do
it is like a blind man fighting in
a crowd, not knowing where he strikes,

Rest,

(then with compassion as she sees
his extreme weariness)
sleep., For a few hours of the

nlght let your mind be at peace.

BEN HUR (in a sudden bitter
anger)

At peace! Do you think I don t " long
for it as much as you do? Where do
you see it?

EQThER (a wonder in her voice)

If you had heard this man from Nazareth --

Balth

BEN HUR (in dismissal)
asar's worlidi -

ESTHER

He is more than Balthasar's world:
His wvoice travelled with such a still
purpose, it was more then a voice -

a man more than a nan,

(slov1 awed by this experience)

YR

He said Ble sed are the merciful, for

they
the p

o
L
called the cnildren of

shall obtain mercy. Blessed are

eacer Lla:.{e:.ng .LO_L

k70
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"BEN HUR | ' 470

Children of God in that dead valley CONT'D.,
where we've left them? ' (@)

(he moves away as though to leave -
her: then turns to her.)

.Iﬁtell you, Esther, every man of
- Judea 1s unclean, and will stay

wclean, until ve've scoured off
our bodies the crust and filth of
being at the mercy of tyranny. No
other life is possible, except to
wasn this land clean!

ESTHER
In blood?

BEN HUR

- Yes, in blood!

ESTHER (quietly, firmly)
I know there's a law in life, that
blood gets more blood, as dog be-

- gets dog; death generates death,
- as vulture breeds the vulture. But

the voice of Jesus of Nazareth I
heard today on the hill said "Love
your enemy .... Do good to those
who despitefully use you."

« BEN HUR I
And all who are born in this lan
hereafter can suffer as we have done.

ESTHER

"As you make us do now.

(pause)
Are we to bear nothing together?
Even love!

BEN HUR (unable to deny his.
love any longer)
I can hardly draw a breath without
feeling you in my heart: vet I know

. that everything I do from this moment

will be as great a 'pain to you as you

. have ever suffered. ~

. (coldly) _
It is better not to love me.



Ben Hur
Ughgs, ';0-23-58

ESTHER (angry at his attempt
' to destroy them)
It was Judah Ben Hur I loved. What
has Decome of him? You seem to be
novw the very thing you set out to
destroy: giving evil for evil,
Hatred is turning you to stone. It's
as though you had become Messalal

He turns on her in amazement and pain: his love breaks
his resclution. He goes to her, takes her in his arms,

kisses her passionately, and vioTentiv —Thep a5 <ud-

denly, he lets her go, and starts up the stairs.

ESTHER ,
Judah! Judah! What do you mean
to do? o

BEN HUR (pauses)

'I'am under Pilate's orders to leave

Judea. I'm going out beyond Bethany,
where the people are preparing to
Join against Rome.

He continues up the stairs.

CLOSE SHOT

Esther watches him out of sight, in despair,

- DISSOLVE:
471

THE SHEIK'S TEHT

P.'l9h-
Y70 .

CONT'D.
(3)

L70X1

to 476 QUT
L76X1

The Sheik,'a dozen tribesmen chieftains, and Ben Hur have

come to the end of a feast. The Sheik and the chieftans

in high, fierce spirits.. They belch with great satis-

faction.

SHEIK
Praise the world! Food in our bellies,
unity in our hearts, Now we can look
ahead to the days destroying tyranny,
the bright figure of the future! -
Here, beside me, is the voice and metal

-of Judea, already crowned victor over

Rome. He is going into Jerusalem:
the days of silent preparation are
nearly over, and the city and the
desert will rise in one sudden storm. -
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'-Ctho 10‘23—58

He rises hurls his dagger, its point into the carpet

| on the fioor.

SHEIK
. Mark your allegiance!

The chieftains rise and cast their daggers in a circle

around the Sheik's,
. SHEIK 4
¥Yhen he returns, be ready. Sleep
beside your swords. :

The chieftains break up, loud with delighted threats:

against Rome, and leave the tent., Ben Hur looks after

them in silence, fingering his slave ring.

: SHEIK (with relish)
The earth has a finer savour tonight
than any time since you showed my
horses shining to the world: with
Messala overthrown, dragged in the
dust, and dead. Isn't it so?

- (He studies Ben Hur.)
Tell me your mind,

BEN HUR (intensely)
Is Messala dead? He told me the
race wasn't over. And I know it.
I can feel how he still crowds me.

' The Sheik looks at him sharply. Ben Hur turns away.

When he speaks it is with a feeling of pain.

BEN HUR _
Ilderim, there is a valley which
all our confidence and purpose
can't win back into 1life,

| SHETK
What sort of fear is this Judah?

BEN HUR
It may be there is preparation for
another rising, greater than this
one we have put our hands to. She
believes it, ) ‘

SHEIK (puzzled)
A woman?

P. 195

L7611

CONT'D,
2) .




Ben Hur turns and looks down to the circle of daggers.

Ben Hur
Chgs., 10-23-58

BEN HUR
Am I to destroy her, Ilderim?

SHEIK (now Shocked)
A woman? :

BEN HUR '
It is Esther. Tonight vhen I go
to Jerusalem I shall find her there.
But how far from me?

SHEIK o
In the name of your one God, what is
shaking the great spirit that was in
you?

- He draws his own dagger and casts it quivering among

then.

DISSOLVE:

VALLEY OF THE LEPERS - EARLY MORWING

Esther stands waiting. Fcr a moment the valley is
deserted and quiet. Then the hooded figure of Miriam
appears, coming slowly and painfully down the path,
stopping at a prudent distance from the road. Esther
crosses the road and ¢limbs toward Miriam.

" MIRIAM. '
No further! What are you doing here?

ESTHER (comlng closer)
I was here last evening, waiting for

~you. I've waited all tnrough the

night. What has happened? VWhere
is Tirzah? -

' . MIRIAM (almost a cry)
Leawve the food!

477 OUT

478



Béﬁ'Hur ’
Chgs.. 10-17-58 P,197

SHOT OF BEN HUR | . - | | 479

He has come cautiously to behind the rock where he
hid before. From here he listens to Esther speaking.
Seeing for the first time his mother a leper shakes
his whole being.

. CLoS SHOT - ESTHER AND MIRIAM - - k80

ESTHER (g01ng nearer to eriam)
I have heard him again, this man
B .. . from Nazareth. If ever words were
o e from God they are in everything he
o ; . says. Miriam - how can I tell you -
. Itt's a voice so strong it seems to
make life live again. :

o R _ _ | - : -
T ~ CLOSE UP OF BEN HUR I : 481
"He watches, deeply moVed by Qhat he sees and hears,
] - CLOSE' SHOT - MIRIAM AND ESTHER 1482
o | ESTHER
Come with me, Miriam, you and
. : Tirzah, you must come with me.
ps : : Let me take you to where he is.
MIRIAM _
Tirzah is dying. Leave the foocd
and go. .
a | Esther's hopes are crushed by this; she feels she has
o : failed in what she came to do with such hope and faith,
Miriam is about to go, but stops.
i | LONGER SHOT - . - 483

Miriam is look 1ng past her into the valley,
Ben Hur is coming toward then,

-, | . MIRIAM (shocked, to Esther)
- ' It‘s Judah! Why did you tell him?




6/27/58 P.198

N Esther is at first horrified to see him there. 483
/ Then her mood changes, CONT 'D

- (2)
. ESTHER (needing his help)
Yes, Judah, yes,

Ben Hur climbs toward them. His emotlion propels him
forward, Miriam creeps back, :

MIRIAM .
No nearer, please Gody, no nearer.

BEN HUR
Wait, mother, wait!

Miriam continues to draw back,

BEN HUR
Let me talk to you. Let me see Tirzah,

ESTHER
Tirzah is dying.
(pleading)
We can't leave them here, In Jerusalem,
if they can see this man from Nazareth,
they will know life is more than this
valley of the dead.

q:Ei

Ben Hur looks at her intently. She scrambles up the
rock. towards Miriam,

MIRIAM
Esther !

Miriam has tried to go, but she is too weak and sinks down,

Esther goes to her and puts her arm across her shoulders,

looking down at Ben Hur,

ESTHER (to Miriam)
To hear 1life speaking, Miriam,

Ben Hur has watched her, at first with an instinct of
alarm that she would be risking infection. But quickly
this changes to wonder and admiration at her courage. He
c¢limbs up beside them, convinced by her action.

ESTHER
This is how it must be, Judah,

BEN HUR (nods)
Where is Tirzah?
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Ben Hur ' '
Chgs. 10-29-58 P,199

MIRIAM (pleading) L83
No, Judah, don't go to her. Oh, dear CONT'D
son! (3)
(calling, now hopelessly, after him)

Judah!
Ben Hur goes into the dark of a cave,

: MIRIAM
I'm afraid,

ESTHER
o cause,
(simply, as a matter of complete fact)
The world is more than we know,

DISSCLVE

MED. SHOT N

Beside the stream, where Esther and Ben Hur met
Balthasar. Ben Hur is carrying Tirzah., Esther helps
Miriam along the uneven path., Ben Hur puts Tirzah
on to the ground. _

BEN HUR
We can rest here,

As Bsther helps Miriam to sit at the side of the strean,
Ben Hur goes and fetches water in his hands for Tirzah.

ESTHER (to Miriam)
In a little while you will see Him,
He is in Jerusalem now, for the
Passover,

MIRIAM _
How can we go into the city? Ve
shall be stoned. ‘

Esther puts her hand reassuringly on Miriam's arm, and
looks up toward the hill where she heard Christ., Ben
Hur looks up from giving Tirzah the water, sees where
Esther is looking. She looks at Ben Hur and sees that

.he understands what is in her thoughts. ©She smiles

at him.

DISSOLVE TO:



B&n” Hur o ‘
- Chgs., . 10~39~58 P,200

. EXT. JOPPA GATE - DAY o | ~ u8s

Ben Hur carrying Tirzah, Esther helping Miriam, pass
through %the gate and pause when they see the deserted
streets, deserted except for ah occasional old man, or

- woman in a window or at a doorway, and a few children,

| - BEN HUR o o

What has happened. The city is almost

deserted. : _ _ oo :
ESTHER

Perhaps He is at the Temple, The peoplé
have gone there. S T

As they walk on Ben Hur calls across to an old woman
in a doorway,. _ . . - - .

o BEN HUR | T
. Where are the people? What is happening?

The woman sees Miriam and Tirzah, gives a startled cry
of ‘"Unclean", picks up a small child and goes indoors,
shutting the door behind her, Other people hear her
cry. Heads appear at windows, - A door opens and a

" man comes out. A few other men look up and start to

pick up stones %o drive the lepers out of the city., -
One throws a stone. Another cries: "iway! Unclean!®

. Miriam shrinks away, and Esther moves between her and

the people. Other stones are thrown, one striking Ben

Hur's shoulder asg he carries Tirzah., They quicken
their steps and pass into a sideway and out into a

deserted s_treet°

VEDIUM SEHOT - SIDE STREET - u86

Esther, Ben Hur, Tirzah and Miriem move on down the

street, An old man on his steps, seeing the lepers,
picks up a small child and goes indoors, shutting the
door behind him, : ' oo

AN ANGLE FROM BEHIND THEM . 487
Sitting in the entrance to a house is a blind beggar.

Ben Hur walks towards him. The beggar, hearing the
footsteps, turns his head swiftly. ,

- BEGGAR o L
Alnms for the blindé ' '

'BEN HUR
Why are the streets deserted?



Ben Hur
Chgs.
| * BEGGAR '
- They have gone to the trial.
* the blind.
BEN HUR
Whose trial? _
| BEGGAR

‘The young Rabbi from Nazareth

Wantlng his death.

ESTHER (dlsmayed)
It can't be true...

10-29-58 P,2004
o 487
Alms for COKET'D
(2)
They're




Ben Hur

: Chgs. . 10-29-58 P,201
N - - "BEGGAR D - Vi
AT S They're mad for his blood. - CONT'D
o | - (3)
’ ' N BEN HUR o A : ' :

S © 7 - Why? VWhat has he done?
} _ = GO .

,, BEGGAR

\ - , SRR o Nothing I know of,
O L (pleadingly)

- For -the blind, for the bllna'
Heln for the bllnd' _

Ben Hur puts a coin in his bowl. He stands a momeﬁt, _;.

| " then they move on., - . :
© R R ' . DISSOLVE:

' - : ' MEDIUM SHOT - BEN HUR AND THB WOMEV - SLREET NEAR 188
- - THE CASTLE OF ANTONIO , .

: Their attention is caught by the sound of the mob.

l . They stare down the street towards the approaching
crowd -- above which can be seen the head of a cross -
appalled by what they see. :

C— A flood of humanity pours into the street, £illing it
i&%u . from wall to wall, .

The mob rushes forward then parts, making vay for a
mounted Roman Ceqtur¢on in full wniform. He rides
- ~ grimly down the street, followed by soldiers heavily
{: . .armed. The crowd followv, some mocking and hooting,
others lamenting, or 1ooV1ng on in sad silence.

.
E MAN (derlslvelj)
Hall Klng of the Jews!
@& _ R , _
| CLOSE SHOT . 3 ' - 1489
/- “Ben Hur and Esther draw Miriam and Tirzah into a u
' recess of the street., protected from the oncomlnp
'® ) ‘ crovid bY Lhe corner of & house. '
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ANGLE FROM BEHIND BEN HUR . 490

Shows, over the heads of the soldiers and the people,
in tcrrlble silhouette, a wooden cross, carried by a
man who cannot be seen through the crowd, It is car-
ried slowly 1aborlously, and 1s folloued by two crosses
carried byr%wo other men., .

CLOSE SHOT OF BEN HUR . . 491

As he looks at Chrisf. He remembers his journey to
the galleys and the cup of water,

¥ BEN HUR (with wonder)
I kxnow this man!

Miriam, Tirzah and Esther look at Ben Hur, arrested by
the wonder in his voice., They follow him *with th

eyes as he forces his way into the crowd.

ESTHER (bewildered)
How can this be?

. DIRZAH .
Is this Jesus of Nazareth? What has
he done?

At this moment Christ stumbles and falls under the weight
of the cross. The women give a cry., Miriam and Tirzah
forgetting their weakness, move out into the street, Es%her
W1th them. Their faces show greas compass1on.

Some of the crowd nearest to them set up a cry of
"Unclean! Stend back!’ Keep away from them'"

The crowd bebtween them and the cross presses
away, leaving a clear circle round them.

"MIRIAM (desperately) |
Will someone help him?

ESTHER (looking with anguish
at the faces of the soldiers%
Have plty on him -

MIRIAM (marve llmg)
In His pain -- thilis look of peace...

The shadow of the cross falls acroés their faces as it
moves away. They turn back to their hiding place, and
the crowd goes past them.
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Ben Hur breaks through ths crowd. 491
i CONT'D
TIRZAH (in awe and pity) (2)
We were close beside him. I thought
I could hear his heart.
CLOSE SHOT OF THE WOMEN
Stending as we left them, watching the disappearing
mob. -
TIRZAE (in sudden amazement)
I can stand, Esther, easily stand.
Esther and Miriam look with wonder at Tirzah's renewed
strength.
MIRIAM (turning to Esther)
We must go back.
ESTHER (deeply distressed)
I brought you here, to this, when I
hopede..
MIRIAM (with a sudden deep con-
viction) .
You haven t failed.
As they turn away =-
DISSOIVE TO:
SHOT OF BEN HUR L92x1
Taking a gourd of water to Christ. It is knocked out
of his hand by a soldier.
DISSOLVE TO:
HILL AT CALVARY QUTSIDE JERUSALEM 493

The cross is being raised from the ground and planted
in the earth. It is a scene of extreme labour and
effort: workmen in leather hauling on ropes; spades
which have dug the earth. 4&nd yet, as the cross
carryiv ; its sufferinz, reaches its final position,
and tr: ropes are unlocsed, 1t seems to stand against
the ¢+ like an established victory.
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Chgs., 12-16-58

SHADOW OF THE CRCSS

The shacdow of the cross falls dowm the hill, first
1o the feet of a group of silent mourning women, and
then further to where, amongz a crord of onlookers,

Ben Hur, in desperate sorrow, has found Balthasar.

BEN HUR _
This is here your search has brought
you, bBalthasar,

BALTHASAR (as though reconciling
himself to what he sees)
To this end he was born; for this cause
he came into the world.

BEN HUR
For this death?

BALTHASAR
And this beginning.
(the sorrow bears down on him)
I have lived o long.

DISSOLVE TO:

SHOT OF CROSSES

The cross on which hangs the First Thief who tumms

his head in angry despair towards Christ and calls
out "If you are Christ, save yourself and usli"

And from the furthest cross the Second Thief cealls:
"Lord, remember me when you come into your Kingdom.!

The knotted, tortured face and body of this Second
Thief becomes more tranquil, as though he heard
Christ's answer, unheard by us: "This day you will

be with me in Parzdise.!

DISSOLVE TO:

CLOSE SHOT OF BEN HUR

Who has heard this interchange. This extraordinary
trust of the Second Thief effirms his own growing

DISSOLVE TO:

ESTHER, MIRTAM AND TIRZAH ON THE ROAD TOWARDS
THE V&LLEY OF THE LEPERS _

The -romen wall in silence, Ther Mirism pauses as
trnouzglh to rzst. Turning her head s 1istle in the

ot
P I S 2 .. I i e [ P S | bt ~
dirscticin froz hich they hnave come,

P.20%
Lok
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: MIRTAM (her thcuzhts taking 495
words) CONT 'D

4s though hs vere carrying in tha
cross the pain of the world.

o
tora: we can shelter here.

HMIRI&l!
4 stranze darizness)

ESTIIER
And the earth iz shaken:
hidden.

the sky

MIRIE&N
His life over.

4 flash of lighitning illumines thneir faces.
gives a gasp &s she sees Miriezn and Tirzah,
faces are cosar of disez=gs,

ESTHER
I thoughteee

Trunder cdrowns her volce. A
as though to wash away the &

(o3

&nother flash, Ey
deylight. Esther can see that Miriem and Ti
curad.

ESTHER
Do you see your hand?

In the lazst flickering
their hands.

on

for a2 moment holcirz them in
g

t (2)

re we cen rest: the shsdow of the

Esther
Their

irzeh are

of the lightning they look at
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CLOSE SHOT ' ’ 496
of their hands, feeling the smooth, clear skin.

MEDIUM SHOT OF THE THREE WOMEN 497

The light gradually returns. The women look at
one another, unable toc believe the truth. They

‘move out onto the road. The rain has stopped.

Points of light flash out from the wet leaves

~as they stand lockingz at the sky.

DISSOLVE TO:

CALVARY 498

Few pecple are left on the hill, which is now
shining in the llvht after the rain. Ben Hur

is still standing there, as though almost un-
conscious of where he is., He turns from the hill
and nmoves slowly towards the city.

500 OUT

DISSOLVE TO:
CLOSE SHOT OF ESTHER ' L99
who waits &gt the top ¢f the steirs of the House
of Hur, watching Ben Hur mount the stairs towards
her,
INT. COURT 501

4s Ben Hur reaches the top of the stairs, Esther
comes out to him, There is a moment without words.

Compassionately she moves to him.

BEN HUR
4lmost at the moment He died, I heard
him say "Father, forgive theM, for
they know not what they do",

ESTHER
Even then.

BEN HUR
Bven then. 4&nd I felt His voice take
the sword out of my hand.




B&n Hur
Chgs. 10-29-58 P,2054

EXT. COURTYARD OF BEN HUR'S HOME ; %99

Ben Hur enters, goes to door of house. He stares down
at the ground.

CLOSE SHOT - BEN HUR - IN DOORWAY 500

" He stoops over and picks up something in the flower
bed. It is the liesusah which he had thrown away
.in despair so long ago, After a moment he reaches
out and replaces it by the door. He touches the
Mesusah, kisses his fingers, then enters house.
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Ben Hur

Ches. 110-29-58  P.206

INT. COURT
Ben Hur comes in.

ESTHER!'S VOQOICE
Judah... i

He turns, looking up at Esther who stands at the

‘foot of stairs. There is a moment without words.

BEN HUR
"He is dead, Esther,

Compassionately she moves down to him.

BEN HUR :
&lmost at the moment He died,
I heard Him say 'Father, forgive
ghe?, for they know not what they
O.

ESTHER
Even then. '

: BEN HUR
Bven then. 4&nd I felt His voice
‘take the sword out of my hand.

'After_a moment of silenée he ldoks around.

ESTHER
They are waiting for you.

‘-quether they mount the stairs.

ROOF

4s they step onto the roof, Ben Hur stands for
a moment, amazed and with a growing Jjoy.

501

502
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Ben Hur

_ Chgs. 10-29-58 P,207
AN ANGLE QVER HIS.SHOULDER B ' . 503

Miriam end Tirzah are there, clean and unblemished.
Simonides and Malluch watch. in the background. 4n.
averwhelming silence hetween them.

MIRIAM
He has died.
- (Finding wards with.
gifficulty)
Wetre no longer in the valley.

~_Ben Hur catches her in his afms. Tirzah comes
beside kim, He touches Her face, marvelling.

GROUP SEOT - ON THE ROOF - - 5ok

.‘Bén:Huf,-Miriam and Tirzah ook out into the night.

Esther moves iInstinctively to Ben Hur s side. He
puts hi= arm around her.

- &bove the rocftops the Iast faint smouldering of

the day hangs over the hills. & few voices call

- to each cther'ln the streets, Lights come up
-in the windows . .

CAMER4A P4NS TO SKY

& volce is heard, the voice first heard at the

beginning:

VOICE

UThese things I have spoken unto
you, that in me ye have peace.

. In the world ye shall have
tribulation: but be of good
cheer; I have overcome the
world."

' FADE OUT

THE END

L T O TR SO0
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C ' ' Ben Hur

.?rom:'Karl Tunberg . Retakes 6~3-59
| - . . . Ben Hur is kneeling. Esther moves close to hinm,
i"ﬂm}w - - puts her hand on his shoulder,

(el o S | ESTHER

? : , _ ' _ Judah - the words of Jesus (of
’ - . ~ Nazareth) gave me a glimpse of what
: . : is on the other side of death. It
~ . is nothing to fear if you have
1 | R - faith. ‘
‘q\ - S - ~* {a pause)
' L I will take them to Him,

- she turns away, moving toward Miriam.
L - BEN HUR (seeing what she is
< : about to do) :
o - : ' Esther - No!

LY

Insext 2

X3




= oL : . ’  Ben Hur

From: Karl Tunberg _ - Retakes 6-3~59
; . S BEN HUR . xxx295
SRS - Only if I can give up thinking N
| [:) : ) and feeling, And that time
C - . . hasn't come, .
: . . ESTHER o o
; . ' - T What will happen? Judah -

" I'm afraid! This time you
B o won't go to the galleys,
o Lo - .~ This time you'!ll be destroyed -
’ g . ... - you'll die!

She sobs. He takes her in his armé, comfort-
-+ ing her, o |
© .. EEN HUR (bltte'f'ly) )

. g 'The stone that fell from this
| - , o roof so long ago is still falling -
L . » - - still smashing lives -

‘DISSOLVE TO:

e e e e e e e e e e e e e e o e e e v, . ‘\(I_.



e — [ AR

Ben Fur o (L)
* Retakes 5-29~59  P.193
B \] EUR T ) W70

'Chvloren of. God in that dead oL -
vallej whe e we’ve 1efu then? : S

" . Proms Karl Tunberg

-

' ESTHER :
.Yes - even there! Judah if only
.~ you could have heard Hlm. He ,
. asks thc afflicted to come %o Elm,

o : ~. ST BEN HUR (1ronlca11y) c . o
| e S And will: He heal Lhem° R e ' o

g . r«“S'l‘I-IER : R
“fThey say He can ~ but thls I knov - T .
: ?e will give tnen,comfort and hope° ' T :

Al S 'BWHUR. | R T

o -~ ... ... . Hopel I tell you - every. ran of Judea o SR

' S < T a7 is unelean, and will stay unclean, |

‘ A coo L wntil xe've scoured off our bodies

: . = 7 " -the erust and filth of being at the :

o N I - - “mercy of tyra nﬂj. Yo other life is = .. s o '
L .p0851b1e, eYCepb to wash tnls land o

L .'_cleanw, - - o . S |

o v permm
L “In Blood?

Ll oo 3 HWR
S : Yés, in blood’

L R ESTHDR "
CEEEE Col I}mmrﬂmmﬂsalmrvlkﬂe that
€ .~ . . ..plood gets more blood, as dorr be-
e ‘gets- dog, death genoraucs death
as vulture breeds the vulture, But
the voice of Jesus of Nazareth I
heard today on the hill said "Love
_ . . .. .'your enemy ... Do good to those who
: T . despitefully use you,"

: BT’H HUR :
And a2l1ll who are born in this lwnd
hereafuer can sulfer as e have done .

(J . o B o BESTHER -
. SR As you make us do nov,
_ (pause) -
Are we to bear nothing together?
-Even love! '

,,,,,,
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5{ S ' : = L Ben Hur
C : : Retakes 5—20 59  P.193A
L o o . BEN HUR (unable to deny THUT0
. ' : i .. his love any longer) S - COIIT D
/$3 ; oo - I can hardly draw a breath without . (2)
o » o : feeling you in my heart! :

o ESTHER |
Oh, Judah =~ \
o - - o - I've loved jou since the flvst
' tlme I sav jOU -

LT . msowER
N T . Judah - don't go avay from re
R " again! This time you'll be
;destroyedl You'll die!

0

_ SR S BEN HUR (nafsnlf, a7most
| - o R ' - brutally)
i - S T I canrot change my course! And
S o “the things T must do from this
C R ' -+ moment will Lring you nothing
. . but pain and suffering,
, o L : (bitterly) -
’ [ o - It is bebtter . not To love me,

4

( " 8he stzres at him through tears,

¥ 131 : o
cw o e
' ' I don't, It was Judzh Ben Tar I
loved. What has become of him?
. You seen to be,nom the very *thing
: _ S - . you set out to ‘ebc~oy' GlVlnF evil
T , S ‘ for evil, Hatred is “uraing you to
' - - stone, It's as though you fed become
. Messalal .

"There is a moment without words,

s . ESTHER
N . . I've 103m you, Judah -

She turns hef back on bim aqc leeves,

C ' CLOSE SHOT - BEN HUR LT | XXRU7OHAL -~

Shaken by what she h"s said, a prey to inner
conflicts, he looks after hor :
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P¢82

CLOSE SHOT | f | | 2e6x1

He crouches by the hatch looklng around

226X2

4 . ) . | - oI

- ANGLE TOWARD AFTER-DECK (BLUE BACKING) 227

Near the rail Arrius is fighting with two Macedonians,

backlng up slowly before the unequal odds.

ANGLE TOWARD BEN HUR 228
~ He sees Arrius., He moves toward the center of the

deck, picks up a spear. e

ANGLE TOWARD ARRIUS T 229

- With deft swordsmanshlp, Arrlus disposes of one of hils
‘enemies, The second enemy advances, sword raised, but

at that moment a spear stabs into him. "He falls to the

- deck., Arrius has time to look off and see Ben Hur be- ~

fore he turns to meet two more Macedonians, Arrius runs

" his sword through one of them, but the other strikes
- the Roman a heavy blow, knocking him owverboard. The Mace-

donian turns, seeing Ben Hur coming toward him. Ben Hur
seizes a flaming torch from a stanchion, and Jjams it -into
the Macedonian's face. VWith a SCREAM, the man falls,
writhed in agony. _ o :

Suddenly Ben Hur dives overboard.

| ANGLE IN WATER - S - 230

Ben Hur lands in water full of debris, smoklng embers,
broken oars, drowning men. He spots Arrius, struggling
to keep afloat. Instlnctlvely he has. grasped a plece
of driftwood., Ben Hur swims to Arrius just as he loses
his grasp on the driftwood and sinks., Ben Hur, near
exhaustion himself, grabs Arrius underwater, manages to
maneuver him onto the piece of drirftwood. He starts
swimming away from the side of Arrius' galley - pushing
Arrius and the piece of driftwood, _

" CLOSE SHOT - ARRIUS AND BEN HUR o 230x1

Ben Hur has added a piece to his makenshift raft,

'_He looks off to =
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:. looks dazedly PAST CAMERA

figures of Arrius and Ben Hur sprawled motionless on it,

P.83

- ARRIUS' GALLEY ) | o 230X2

It is ablaze and. startlng to list,

~ CLOSE ON BEN HUR AND ARRIUS L © . 230%3

Arrius stirs) partlally regalning consciousness,. He

. GALLEY - RAFT IN FOREGROUND (BLUE BACKING) - 230%k

. We see over Ben Hur and Arrius, the ship sink’ slowly o
~ into her grave. Arrius collapses into unconsciousness,

' DISSOLVE TO:

'EXT, OPEN SEA (BLUE BACKING) e

Ben Hur has holsted the unconscious Roman up on a frag-
ment of the deck and is maneuvering his improvised raft

~away from the battle, which can still be seen in the
- distance, lLaboriously Ben Hur pulls himself up on the
raft beside the Roman,

' He sees the Roman's sword belt° He removes it, starts

to fix it securely around: Arrlus’ arm.

DISSOLVE TO:

'LONG SHOT - EXT. OPEN SEA - EARLY MORNING o232

It is calmer now, The raft floats peax.efully9 w1th the -

" CLOSER SHOT - THE RAFT | S 233

Ben Hur lies face downward with the still figure of
Arrius beside him., The sword belt around Arrius?
wrist -= the other end of 1t strapped to Ben Hur's
arm, Presently the Roman stirs, opens his eyes,
struggles to a sitting position, The movement rouses
Ben Hur, who also sits up., The Roman's eyes go to

the belt which holds thenm together° For a moment. they
float in silence, ;

ARRIUS (with an effort)
Why did you save me?

BEN HUR ‘
Why did you have me unchained?

e e




Theré 1s a moment without words, Arrius smiles
ruefully, -

77 ARRIUS
~ Let me die,
Again there is silence° Arrius! glance goes to his dag=
ger in its sheath on his sword belt. He reaches out his
free hand, draws the dagger, starts to sever the belt
Ben Hur stopa him,

-~ * ARRIUS (brokenly)
Once I had a son., He didn't grow to
be as high as my sword, R
"~ (harshly) '
If he were here in your place9 he would
let me die. -

‘The Roman stares at the slave's unyielding face° After

a moment the dagger drops from Arrius?! fingers,

'Suddenly Ben Hur pulls himself to a sitting posture,

he scans the horizon., His lips are cracked, his face
gaunt.

WHAT HE SEES

- Far off, a mere dot on the horizon, is a ship, -

CLOSE SHOT ON RAFT

-

Arrius stirs, 1lifts his head, looktng in the direﬂtlon
Ben Hur 1s staring. P

ARRIUS (1abored)
I can'’t see clearly° Is the sail _
square?

BEN HUR
I can't tell,

| _ARRIUS (1r0ﬂ1cally)
If it is an enemy, my wish will
be granted. :

Ben Hﬁr watches tensely,

BEN HUR
It is a Roman sail.

Arrius watches the approaching ship. New life seems
to flow through him,

DISSOLVE TO:

P.8%
233 ,

CONT D
(2) |

234 our
235 0UT

236

237
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6/25/58 .. . o P.85
ANGLE ON THE DECK OF A ROMAN GALLEY | | . 238

Arrius'ié”béing'helped over the rail by sailors who
put a blanket around him. Behind the consul other

sailors are helping Ben Hur aboard. o

The whole ship's company is gathered on the foredeck
at attention., A TRUMPET SOUNDS, and the captain of
the galley comes forward and embraces Arrius,
CAPTAIN . :
Welcome, consul! We had given up
. hope of you. .

3 ARRIUS SR
"And the battle? L.

CAPTAIN '
We lost ten galleys, but your plan was
. victorious. The Pi;ate fleet was broker;o

Arrius turns toward Ben Hur who stands near the rail,

ARRIUS (smiles)

It would seem that in his eagerness .
- .to save you, your God has also saved '
-~ the Roman fieeto

. (then more personally) ,
Some dehts are impossible to repay.
But I would like to try., Come with
me to Rome,

Ben Hur looks into the Roman's eyes. He smiles. Arrius
puts his arm around Ben Hur's shoulder. They move away
together, '

DISSOLVE TO:

| EXT. PALATINE PALACE - ROME - DAY 239

 Framed in one of the great arches, the victory parade

honoring Arrius' triumphant homecoming can be seen cross-
ing the vast concourse in front of the palace, It is a.
martial display of cavalry, marines, foot soldiers with
eagles and banners aloft, paced by the MUSIC of FLUTES
and TRUMPETS, ' - SR

3 ' ' . .
CLOSER SHOT - SHOOTING UPWARD FROM A LOW ANGLE "ZMO

Marching steadily, the might of Rome comes right AT THE

. CAMERA, It is a dazzling display, banks of polished

shields, bristling forests of spears, plumed helmets
nodding. Suddenly there is a deafening CHEER as two
mounted men have appeared. One 1s Arrius, the other



Ben Hur -
o~ ' | : | BEN HUR (nods) 29%
R L - But my inner loyalty is the same as CONT!'D
C | - yours. Arrius understands that. (2)

-SIMONIDES (with a shrewd look
at Ben Hur)
Even if you were to strike at the Emperor°

0 . ' o Ben Hur gives him a sharp look.

. ‘ ' BEN HUR
* . L What do you mean?

h ~ L : , SIMONIDES '

O - : I see that your one thought is to find your
oo . mother and sister. But suppose that isn't
: possible. If one purpose fails, it is good

- : o _ - to have ancther. And that purpose could be

T _ _ the liberation of your people.

O o - BEN HUR . |
, o . I haven't yet failed in my first purpose.

SIMONIDES (very %tense - the
_ practical propagandist)
811 over our nation people are banding to-

g;yééi ' ' gether. All the desert people who have
\E@' -reason to hate Rome are gathering into an
' " invisible army. Soon they will strike at
Rome . . :

Simonides' violence takes Ben Hur by surprise.

_ BEN HUR
A And you are part of this?

SIMONIDES (his voice rising)
Yes. With every agony of the rack I swore
o - : . to help this army. The Romans confiscated
' everything of yours they could find. There
were things they could not find. Most of-
your fortune is safe, Judah. I hope you
will use it as I would -- to buy us our
freedom.
]
- BEN HUR (a pause)
No, Simonides. That is not why I came

back.
_ SIMONIDES
s ’ - Judah? they are dead! Five years -- five
: : years. No one could live so long in the
ﬁ*w' ~ dungeons. I know! I was in them}
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-Ben Hur

, | Chgs '10f3l-58 'P,llO
‘ BEN HUR. SR 29k
- Who lives more than one year . COLT'D

" There is a

-in the galleys? , . R - (3)

moment of silence.

SIMONIDES (flnally)

" Even if they live, what can you do? -

- Tear down the citadel, stone by stone?

No. The secrets behind those stones
will remain secrets until the Romans
are drlven 1nto the sea, .

. Ben Hur hes1tates, looks at Esther, and abruptly chanoes
.\ the conversatlon. . . o

BEN HUR (with a smlle)
My old room, does it still ex1st°.

ESTHER

_It has always been ready.

SIMONIDES

nYou may find it a little altered...

like the rest of usS...
- (smiles through his tears)
I should like to lauch Judah, Let

'us laugh again.

BEN HUR (smlles)

Yes, Simonides., We will laugh.

SIMONIDES
There will be joy again in this house
tonight., We shall celebrate -- among

the dust and cobwebs. B}

Ben Hur takes his arm warmly, then 1eaves the room.
Slmonldes and Esther exchange a worried glance.

"DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. ROOF - NIGHT 29y

Esther and Ben Hur at the parapet. He hasichanged into
a tunic and robe, -

BEN HUR

We stood here before,.

ESTHER
A long while ago.



-

‘stare at the newcomer in surprise and some hostility.

;;3 - ." 6-27-58  P.133

. IRAS (1n a fu*y of hurt prlde) 317x2
So €£his is what you are! Slave to a . CORZ D
8lawe who doesn't ‘even know how to love (3)
: your anger! She makes you a covard and
) ‘a fooll -
- (She crosses to the tent flap and
-~ %urns) - .

You, match with Messala! Race with him

- in %he great circus! You will lose, Judah,.
Just as you've chosen to lose me. I shall
be there to-wdtch you, as I watch you now,
And I knov, I kmow Messala will defeat you;

She geces. Ben Hur returns to the dlvan and throwvs
hlmself on to it. _

. DISSOLVE TO:

PORTICO OF A EOMAN BATH - DAY  * - 318

.}Beyond the columns of the portico in the background isl

a2 lush orcharg., The bathing pool is of marble. Gaming
tables and massage cubicles are scattered about. There

- are some fifty or sixty Roman officers and officials
‘present, some in the pool, some at gaming tables.

Messala is stretched out on a rubbing table, belng worked
over by a stociky man with a shaved head. rusus 1is

nearby on another table.

f,CLOSE SHOT TOWARD ENTRY R X
The Sheik, followed by several attendants wzth large

coffers, enters. There is a sudden silence as the Romans

-

THE SHEIKX
Genﬁlemen, officers, defenders of
grea®t Rome's Imperium, may I enter?

There is another silerice. Then Messala sits up.

MESSATLA
- Certainly, Sheik. -
- (dryly)
. . You do us an unexpected honor.

. THE SHBIK (plandly)
The noble Tribune is gracious.
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Ben Hur

| | Chgs, - 10-15-58 P,190

Pilate comes down from his dalS, goes to meet him, 466
, : CONT'D

PILATE ) (2)

- I hope I bring you a good conclusion
. to your day. I have a message for
- you from the Consul, your father,

BEN HUR (with a reserved
sincerity) : o - SN
I bhonour him, R '

PILATE '
As you may honour yourself, You have
been made a citizen of Rome. :

BEN HUR (his controlled
resentment begins to rise)

- I have just come from a valley of stone,

my lord Pilate, where my mother and sis-
ter live what's left of their lives:

by Rome's will -~ lepers, outecasts
without hope.

PITATE (with real feeling)
I have heard this. There was great
blame there: very deeply regretted.

: BEN HUR
Pheir flesh is mine, my lord Pilate:
it already carries Rome s mark, The

mark is suffering and corruption.

PITATE 4
Meqsala is dead, What he did has had
its way with hinm,

BEN HUR (with a cold deadly
anger) -
The deed was not Messala'ls, Romz des-

. troyed Messala, as surely as Rome has

deqtroyed my famlly.

PIIATE (a quiet reasonableness)

' Where there 1s greatness ~-~ great govern-

ment, or power -~ even grmat feeling or

' COLpaSSlOH -- error, also is great. Ve

progress and mature by fault, Perfect

freedom, as we know, has no existence..
But Rome has said sbe is ready to join

your life to hers in a great future, I
am sure ‘Young Arrius w1ll choose 1i%.

BEN HUR
I am Judah Ben Hur,



C o : : o . Béen Hur ' e
. - | S Chgs. 10-15-58

. . Pilate pauses, takes in the significance of Ben
N 25 Hur‘s reJeCulon of Rome. . | |
o B B . PILATE (indicating the Tribunal)

When I go up those stairs, I become
, : . Caesar's representative: . 'I have al-.
| T . ' ready seen and heard, here in Jerusalem, _
S more than I care for. Even the godmongers
} _ ~ : are becoming subversive like this poor
c . fellow from Nazareth setulng himself
~ : : : ' up as a King of the Jews, . .
(He comes close to Ben Hur)"
: This disaffection has come very close .
| : o - to you.. You are a Jew and a Prince, -
: _ . Today you have become victor and hero

o SR - to them, They will look to you, their
. o one true god, as I called you., If you .
| - o - stay here, Jou will flnd yourself part

k - , . . of this tragedy.
o - - : : BEN HUR
O , _ : I an already part of this tragedy.

| ' . . - . (He takes the ring off his finger:)
| 4 Return this to Arrius, I honour hln too
- . ‘ well to wear it any longer.

- | Pilate takes the ring, looks at it and back at Ben
i, _ . Hur, then goes up the steps to the dais, When he
- - speaks, his voice is impersonal,
~ PILATE

Even for the sake of Arrius, I can't
: . N protect you from personal dlsastcr if
T you stay here. You're too great a
danger to Rome, Leave Judea. You have
my warning. ' .

A sllght pause while they face each Obhef. Then
Ben Hur bows abruptly and goes,

" T ' _, | - ~ DISSOLVE
' CLOSE SHOT - ESTHER - NIGHT

The roof of the House of Hur, Esther is watching

restlessly, deseondenulj. Suddenly the shadow
W E goes from her face, - ' _

MEDIUM SHOT - EXT. COURTYARD

Ben Hur opens the gate and walks toward the house,

P,191
L66
CONT'D
(3)

467

%68



'As they turn away --

Ben Hur

chgs. 11-19 S8 p.203
Ben Hur break" through the crowd. ' 491
X ‘ ' CONT 'D
TIRZAH (in awe and plty) (2)

. We were close beside him, I thought
; could hear his heart. '

CLOSE SHOT. OF THE WOMEN . . L b2

_‘“'Standlng as we left them, watchlng the dlsappearing

TIRZAH (1n sudden amazement)
I can ‘stand, Esther, easily stand,

-Esther and erlam lco? with wonder at Tlrzah's
renewed streng*h

- MIRIAM (turnlng to Esther)
We must go back.

_ " ESTHER (deeply diSuressed)
: I brought you here, to thls, when
'I hoged,.o

MIRIAM (Vlth a sudden deep
conviction)
- You haven't failed.

DISSOLVE TO:

SHOT OF BEN HUR - o o yom

Taking a gourd of water to Christ. It is knocked
out of his hani by a soldier,
. : | o DISSOLVE TO:

| HILL AT CALVARY OUTSIDE JERUSALEM o 493
EXTERTOR LONG SHOT SEOOTING FRO}M BEHIND THE CROSS

It is a stark; silent vista, revealed betveen the
crosses in the f f.g. Immediately below the condemned
are the Roman execubionefs, impassively waiting forp
those on the crosses to die. A short distance awvay,
silent, mourning women kneel ~ and beyond, as far as
the eye can ses, covering the slopes of Golgotha,

is the multitule, no longer blood-thirsty, but

gquiet now,. :
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Ben Hur .
chgs, 11519-58 P.20%

CLOSE SHOT OF BEN HUR : ' - - Lok
Standing at the bottom of the hill, looking up toward

~the crosses. Stunned by the spectacle, filled with

sorrow, he ignores the wind which tears at him.

‘He becomes awvare of Balthasar beside him, a broken old man,

o BALTHASAR
I have lived too long.

Ben Hur looks at him for a moment and turns back
to look at the crucifixion, ' -

'As he stands there. the sky is darkened: a great shudder

takes the esrth, Ben Hur is thrown to his knees: lightning

- splits the sky, and thunder answvers it. :

| | | | ~ DISSOLVE TO:
ESTHER, MIRIAM AND TIRZAH - o %95

~ On the road out of the city, towards the valley of the

lepers, as the sky darkens, The women speak still of
wvhat they have seen, v

_ - ESTHER :
He will die and you haven't heard
Him, You will never know the life
I have seen in His face,

TIRZAH
We have seen Him, And I'm not
afraid any more.

- MIRIAM ,
As though He were carrying in that
cross the pain of the world...

A. flash of lightning illumines their faces, Esther
gives a gasp as she sees Miriam and Tirzah.

~Their faces are clear of diseasec.

_ ESTHER
Miriame..!

Miriam looks at her. But it i$ dark again.,

~ ESTHER
I thoughto,.

Thunder drowns her voice. A fierce rain is falling,
as though to wash away the deed of the crucifixion.
Another flash, for a moment holding them in dbroad daylight.
Esther can see that Miriam and Tirzah are cured.
' ESTHER '
Do you see your hand?

In the last flickering of the lightning they lookx at their hanl

-

LD e



Ben Hur

Chgs.  10-29-58 P,205

CLOSE SHOT - | S | 496

of their hands, feeling the smooth clear skin.

- MEDIUM SHOT OF THE THREE WOI'LEN | | Loy

The light gradually returns. The rain lessens. '
Miriam and Tirzah look at one another, unable at flrst
to speak, '

TIRZAH :
We are clean! Mother - Esther - We are
_welll

She flings her arms around Esther, and then around Miriam,

MIRIAM (holding Tirzah's face in
her hands)
It is true! It is true!

TIRZAH (Cleng with joy)
It is true.

Suddenly they look at each other with a growing under-
standing. They turn their faces in the direction from
which they hawve come.

. MIRIAM
He is dead; I feel it. And we are living
again, .
ESTHER
It's as 'if - as if He had given us His
life,
MIRIAH

The hand of quiet has reached us, Estner.
He is near.

‘The rain has stopped. Points of 1ight flash from-the

wet leaves as they stand looking at the sky.

DISSOLVE

STREET OF JERUSALEM - BEN HUR'S HOUSE - 498

Great activity: people going about their dusiness.

. Ben Hur walks s10vly toward his house, Goes toward.

the gate,
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' -From'

Ben-Hur

th Wy]er o . Retakes 6-1 -

HUR LIVING ROOL ~ DINING SEQUE?CE

-~ CLOSE-UP OF TIRZAH
~ CLOSE-UP OF BEN HUR

ijNT, HUR HOUSE - CLOSE-UP BEN HUR

seabed, speaﬁinp with Simonldes. | _
' BEN HUR (after a pause)

We'lll speak further tonight., Youtlre
weary from your Journsy.

’

. EXD., HUR ROOFIOP . SKY BAGKTIG

,’Ban Hur and Tirzeh watching Mcssala and Gratls.,

- SKY BACKITG 4 AT OASIS - (CLOSE~UP BALTHASAR

for int roducnion°

P,1CO

'_ KX 70

- XX 80

o XX 102

XXX 267
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- Ben Hur
Retakes

© INT. KITCHEN - CLOSE-UP ESTHER

by post.

| INT. HUR KITCHEN - CLOSE-UP BEN HUR

: : BEN HUR -
You should have been less loyal,

A

6-19-59

P.100-G
XXX 29%

XXX 29¥A’
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| SHEIK'S TENT - STABLE PORTION - CLOSE-UP

" and BEN HUR

Ben Hur
Retakes

(Scene conteht later)

6-19~59
SHEIK

P.100-X
XXX 325
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EXT, STAIRS

Ben Hur
Retakes

CLOSE-UP BEN HUR -~ CUBICLE

against wall,

CLOSE-UP, MESSALA'S CHARIOT WHEEL

6-19-59

_INT SMALL CHAMBER (DISPENSARY) - CLOSE uP EEN HUR

BEV HUR

Hating you will not bring my mother .

and sister back to life,

EXT. SKY BACKING

- Serinon on the Mount episode. BEN HUR and BALTHASAR

SERMON ON THE MOUNT .

_ BALTHASAR
Come! Come and listen!
BEN HUR .

When the Romans were marchlng me to
ths galleys thirst had nearly killed
me but a man gave me‘water to drink
and I went on living. I should have

done better if he'd poured it into

the sand
BALTHASAQ

Cone with me! Come and listen =--

BEN HUR
I have business with Rone,

-

People watching procession of Christ carrying cross.

CLOSE-UP ESTHER

Looking after Christ carrying cross, etec.

EXT. CALVARY - EEN HUR, BALTHASAR

(Scene content later)

P,100-~J
XXX 327
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Ben Hur .
- Retakes 6-19-59 P.10C-X

- INT. ROAD CAVE _ __"_ K %95
‘Esther, Miriam, Tirzah before healing. ' -

(Scene content later) S .

INT. HUR HOUSE - TOP OF STAIRS (TAG) . XXX 502
Meeting: Ben Hur, Tirzah, Miriam (Esther) R

e
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(Cont*d)

Ben-Hur . .
 Retakes-Chgs. 6-26-59 P.l..
| ' | XXX 277
"SHEIK

You have a keen eye. Where did you
acquire it? : ) _

BEN-HUR

 _In the Circus, in Rome.

SHEIK (1mpressed)

“'You have driven in the great Circus?

Tell me, my friend, could you make

_Stay for just a few days... Be my

BEN-HUR
Yes.

SHEIK

my four run as one?

BEN-HUR

I am on my way to Jerusalemn.

SHEIK

honored guest. And when you are
ready to leave I will send you on
your way with an escort of my

’ warrlors.

. —=-your caravan Tests untll dayllght

BEN-HUR

'You are very gracious, but my

caravan--

SHEIK

. tomorrow. There is time to eat

and drink and talk well into the

- night. Come to my tent and re-

fresh yourself - and let me hear
how you raced in Rome!

DISSOLVE
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INT, TENT

Ben:-Hur
Retzlzes-Chgs.

ST SHEI& o '
If I had a .voice to sing, I would
sirg you the psalm of horses and

6-26-59

N yoa,wouldn't mock, you who underotand
" anéi love them as well. I tell you,

- th=re is no cther animal who has

deszcended so unscathed from the first

Inrmocent forming of the world! And

- tamorrow I sh;ll.puu An ares on the

inside.

BEN-HUR ”
When you do, shorten the yoke.
It will help in the turns.

SHEIK

Your coming here was so fit - so

right. We might have achileved
wonders... But you have to go.

BEN-HUR

" I make a Journey which won't wait.

' A‘-ht‘ll'; Well.o LK ]

SHEIK

BALTHASAR
Whatever you seek, my fr*end go

“in God s way and you will find it.

SHEIK : _
Perhaps you will come back. And
wherr you do, bring your friends -
bring your wives. ‘

BEN-HUR
I khave no wives.

SHEIK (incredulcusly)
No wives at 2ll! I have six --

. no, seven.

. BALTHASAR '
An& that is because -he 1s travel-

- ling. At home he has more,..

SHEIK

" Believe me -~ It is a great advan-

taze to have many wives,

BEN-HUR
Sorze day I hope to have one,

P.2
XXX 277X1



vThe Shelk belches again, rather pointedly..

) Ben-ur - '
Retakes 6-26-59 P.3
' SHEIK : - XX 277X1
One wife! One God, that I can under- CONT'D
stand, but one w1fe - that is not

civ1lized. :
{then chidingly)
- It is not generous.

He belches and glances at Ben-Hur.

. SHEIK ' '
. Was the food not to your liking?

: B?N—HUR
Yes, indeed.

Ben-Hur, rezlizing vhat is expected of him
belches also.

, SHEIK (pleased)
Thank you. And take my advice --
buy yourself some wives.

(wiping his hands on

the trousers of  a pass-

. ing servent, then rising)
Now I must say goodnight to my
beauties. When they are ready
for sleep, they grow 1mpat1ent -

- (confidentially) '
- -~ and Jjealous. They wait to see
which one I will embrace first.

_ BEN-HUR -
~I'11l leave you, then, and make
my way back... .

SHEIX ‘
No =< no. Stay, my friend --
_stay and see them. '
(he claps his hands)

(2)
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J.J,Cohn

Ben Hur
Retakes

INT, SHEIK'S TENI (AFTER HORSES HAVE LEFT)

SHEIK

~ When they race at Jerusalem they will

" with his black devils.

The Sheilk

challengs the finest teams in the
world, not to mentlion the champion
of th® East - the Tribune Messala,

He stops
at nothing to win. L

BEN HUR .
Messala - in the C¢rcus°

. SHEIK

Yes. You know him?

f - BEN HUR (evenly)
Yes, I know him,
regards Ben Hur penetratingly.

SHEIK '
Perhapb withouu much llkin

Ben Hu; doesn't answeLo

You could be

1 am SOrTY.

© SHEIX (Lrgcntly)
Judah Ben Hur, nmy people are
praying for a man who can drive’
their team to viectory over
Messala,. =:You could be that man,
the one to stamp
this Roman's arrogance Intc the
sand of the arsns. You have sesn
my horses, They naed only a driver
wvho is vorthy of them - who will
rule them with leve and not the
vhip. For such a man they will
outrace the wind}

- BENl HUR
And yet'I can't stay.

- SHEIXK
But think of 1t}
To break his pride - to humble
this Tribune bafore the very
people he has degraded,

(as Ben Hur starts to speak)

I know - it fsn't possible, Bub "

does it not delight your imaginne

“tion - defeat arnd huniliatlon a%

the hands of a Jewd Tell me,
does it not answar your purpose?

7-1-59

P.l
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Ben Hur 7-.1-59 P,2

Retakes _
’ " BEN HUR o XKX2774A
I must deal with Messala in CONT'D
my own way. o (2)

He begins to pick up some of his traveling gear,
preparatory to leaving

BALTHASAR '
And your way is to kill him,..

" Both Ben Hur and the Sheik turn and stare at him in -

surprise., The Sheik,K looks sharply, questioningly, at
Ben Hur 2s Balthasar moves closer to Ben Hur.

BALTHASAR
I see this terrible thing in your
eyes, Judah Ben Hur, But no matter
vhat this man has done to you, you
have no right to take his llfe. He
will be punished inevitably.

' BEN HUR
I don't believe in miracles,

BALTHASAR -
A1l of life is a miracle, Vhy will
you not accept God's judgment?

SHEIK
He w1ll deal with Messala in this
wvorld - not the next,
{to Ben Hur)
Hah?

Ben Hur does not donfirm or deny this.

-BALTHASAR

You don" believe in mlracles. Yet
God once spoke to me out of the
darkness; and a star led me to a
village called Bethlehem, where I
found a new-born Child in a manger,
And God lived in this Child.
_ (a pause)
By now He is a grown man, and must
be ready to begin His work, That
is why I have returned here, so that
I may be at hand when He comes among us,

(with a changed tone)
He is near., He saw the sun set this
evening, as we did. Perhaps He 1is
standing in a doorwvay, soaevhare, or
on a hllltopq Perhaps He is a shepherd,
a merchant, a fisherman, But He lives!
And all ovr lives will carry His mark.-

~/
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Ben Hur

Retakes 7~1-59

Ben Hur does not reply. Balthasar moves toward

He nods

the door, then turns back.

" BALTHASAR
There are many paths to God,
my son. I hope yours will
not be too difficult, '

to the Sheik and goeé out.

SHEIK
Balthasar is a good man.
But until 21l men are like
him we must keep our swords
brlght.

BEN HUR (smiling)
And our intention true. So
I'11 have to leave you.

Once -again he plcks up his gear; the Sheik eyes
him thouﬁhtfully.

SHEIK (meaningly)

| Could not my stars be the in-

Ben Hur

Ben Hur

strument of -your design --
there is no law in the arena..:
many are killed.

regsrds the Sheik levelly, without words.

SHEIK o
Remember that. Fill your sleep
with it... wake and ride with
it in your heart.
(after a slight pause)
I hope to see you again.

leaves, the Sheik looking after him.

DISSOLVE TO:

XXX 2774
CONT'D
(3)




