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REEL ONE PAGE 1
1HE AVENGERS!

CASTIE DE'ATI

MATN TITLES:
EXT, CASTLE RO DIALOGUE

LT, MATN HALL

INT. DUNGEON

TITIE "CASTIE DE'ATH" superimposed over
face of Iron Maiden.

EXT, COUNTRYSIDE & LGCH

NO DIALGGUE

EXT, CASTIES COURTYARD

NO DIALGGUE

INT. MATN HATL

HONAB : You're not be letting people traipse all over
-the place I hopee

IAN: I'm thinking sbout it McNab.

MCNAB : Man where's your dignity ? You've a position
to maintain,.

TAN: And a Castle to keep up  es.. no small expense
these days.

MONAB Rether be pocr than let strangers peep and mry.

IAN: Do you think I want it man ¢

EXT, CASTIE COURTYARD

CAR DRIVES UP NO DIATCGUE.

INT. MATN HALL

EiMA: EXcUsSe IFess where will I £ind Mr. Detath.

TAW: Right here.

EMMA: I'm Mrse Erma Peel. I1f's a beautiful place you
have here asase very beautiful, I shall enjoy'
staying here.

TAN: Staying here.

EMA: _ M. Well, the job will teke a day or two. Bub I
thought ny letter made that clear.

TAN: What letter ?

EMMA : The one in reply to yours.

TAN: My letter.

FMMA: You are Mr. Angus De'Ath,




IEL G5 | PACE 2

INT. MATN HALL (Continued)

IAN: No, no, I'm Ian De'Ath.

MCNAB: | The thirty-fifth laird.

TAN: The man who wrote to you is ny cousin., What's

this all sbout anyway?

EMMA : I'm sorry. It's my mistake. Your cousin has
hired ry Company as Consultants.

IAN: What Company would that be ?

EMBA : ABORCASHATA,

IAN: Aber ca what ?

EMMA: . It's the Advisory ureau on refurbishing Castles
and Stotely homes as a towrist attraction.
My card.

Your cousin wrote end told us that the Castle was
being cpened to the public, '

TAN: ) Did he now 2

EMDA . Mmn and owr brief was to advise him on the verious
things to do to attract the visitars.

MCNAB ; If you'll excuse me, hels got a nerve.

IAN: Mistress Peelseeee.as Laird of the Clan De'ith
I am the one to meke the decisions about the future
of the Castle., 4nd when T see ANgUSesessess

ANGUS BULLSEYE .,

TAN: Tou damn fool Angus. You could have killed
sonebody .

ANGUS: Oh, sye, but I didn't, did I?

EMMA 2 8¢ what's your next trick., Splitting an apple on
this gentlemen's head ?

ANGUS: You mist be Mrs. FPeel, Welcomw to Castle DelaAth,

EMMA Thank you. I've already tripped over the mat.

IAN: Angus, you might do me the courtemy of letting me
Inow exactly what you're up to. PFirst, Scottish
histarians, and now publicity consultents.

ANGUS: Ch, I'm terribly scrry Tam. It muastlve slipped my
riind

THMA 3 Perhaps I'd better seeses

IAN: NGeosellOeas Angus invited you here, and I'11 have
no-one accuse the DetAth's of being inhospitable.
But remember this, both of you...when the time
comes to make any decisions, I'm the one to decids
whet we will do or we will not do. Good day to you
Mistress Peel, Come on McNab.

EMMA: Squelch. Really Mr. De'Ath, I think you might have
warned me that there were two of you.

ANGUS & Don't let Ian upset you. He's a bit too muach csught

up in the honowr and glory of Clan De'Ath - that
S@:‘t Of 'thing.




REEL Ol BAGE 3

INT, MATN HATL (continued)

EMMA ; Your cousin menticned a Scottish Historian.

ANGUS : Yes...., there's a chap here interested in writing
a bock on the thirteenth Laird. Tan's not too keen
about it.

EMMA . But surely that's the honour and the glory.

ANGUS : Ho, ho, not the thirteenth Lajrd. No he's the blot
on the family escutcheon. The traitor who betrayed
the Clan.

EMMA A hereditary trait, Mr., De'Ath.

ANGUS : Ha, has Yes.. well Tan will get over his ‘tantrum.

Come on let's meet the tame historian,
Ah, this is the bangueting hall, And here's the
table around which the clan used to gather in the

old days.
EMMA s And nowadays ?
ANGUS: . Just Tan and me...
EMMA : Passing the salt cust be a bit tricky.
ANGUS: Hal! Ha! 4Ah! here is our tame historian,
Irs. Yeel may I introduce Mr, McSteed.
EMEIA chw do you do Mr. McSteed ?
STEED: Everyons calls me Jock. How do you do.
EMMA ¢ You don't have a Scols accent.
STEFD : I was carried south by marauding sassenachs when
I was a bairn. Ha, bub this is ry spiritual home.
EMMA 2 I hea. you'lre planning = book?
STEED: Yes,sson Black Jamie the Thirtecnth Laird of De'Ath.
EMpA 5 I don®% see hinm here,
AGUS: Oh, we're not very proud of him Mrs.Peel. Oh no

Black ‘Jamie's portrait is hung where it belongs
in the bowels of the earth. In the dungecns.

FhMA In the dungeons.

ANGUS: In the dungeons.

ENMA : - Dunpgeons .

STEED: No self-respecting castle would be without them.

ANGUS : I'm afrald ouwrs are in a very poor state of repair.
Tan is most reluctant to let anyone go dom there

ENMA 2 Ch what a pity.

ANGUS : Wetre planning on opening our castle to the public.

Mrs, Peel here's our publicity consultant.

EMMA ; And onz can do so much with dungeons.




HEEL OME Fage b
INT. MAIN HALL (contirmued)

STEED: In the middle ages, they were full of jolly ideas....
Well if you'll excuse me, I must conbtinue my research.
A walk across the glen and by yon bomy banks just 4o
get the feel of things. Ch by the way, do I have to
pet the laird's permission for fishing in the loch ?

TAN: Vhat ldnd of fishing did you have in mind Mr.McSteed ?
STEED; Bent pin and string variety.
TAN: Just as long as you're not one of those agualung pecple.
STEED: . Viater is the fish's habitat. Not mine.
ANGUS Aye, it's a pity others don't think ~s you do
Jock,
EMMA: Thy ?
ANGUS 5 Well there was an amateur frogman drowned in the loch

last week, His body was found on the bankSeeescecans
three miles from here.

FMMA : How tragic - what happened 7
TAN: ' They say the mechanism of his aqua-lung jammed ee..still

whatever it was, there'll be no more diving in the loch,
I've made up ny mind to that.

STFED: But you have no cbjection to rod and line,
TAN: I wish you luck.
STHEED: VThen fishing, I usually need it. A.... Mrs. FPeelea.s

Mrs. Peel...this weighty taue has a comprehensive
histary of Castle DE'Ath., Did you lnow that Mory
Queen of Scots refused to sleep here, . Did you salso
¥now that the frogwan was four inches taller when he
was dead than when he was alive., He'd been on & rack.

IAN: fhich roon is for Mistress Peel, Angus.

ANGUS : I thought the Flora MacDonald room would be best.
May T show 1t 0 yOUesaarses

EMMA ; Thenk ¥oUesases

EXT, CASTIE: NO DIALOHIE.

AT JDATTLEMENTS :

MCONAB : That's McSteed. Where's he going.

RUBERTON: A walk by the lock of it.

MCNAB ; Keep your eye on him Robertons The Chief's orders.

EXT, CASTLE GROUNDS cross—cutting with BATTIGMENTS

NO DIALOGUE.

X7 BATTLEMENTS «

ROBERTON ; ¥Man, that's ridiculous....he's sailing a wee paper
boat.

MONAB ¢ He's whabesves

EXT. MOAT: NO DIALOGUE.

END OF BERT, CIE.

S i)




REEL,_TWO. Page 5

JNT. MATH 7IATL  EMMA'S FOOTSTEES.
N0 DIALOGUE.

INT., DUIGEONS. NO DIALOGIE.

IAN: Did you enjoy your walk Mr. McSteed ?
STEED: It was fascinating., How deep is your moat 7
TAN: Deep encugh for it's purpoSCecseressesssres

Mistress Fecl,

STEED: foe you all right.

TAN: VWhat were you doing down there amyway 7 You'd no
right - not withoult asking me first...... those
dungeons sre dangerous.

EMPTA ¢ ‘ I couldn't agree more.

STEED; What happened 7

TAN: You slipped I'11 wager »....slipped and hit your head eh ¢
EMiA ; Yes.

TIAN: Yes yesse.just as I thought.... those steps are

slippery as glass. MeoSteed you look after Mrs.Feel,
Will you ? I'1l go and get a key and lock this doare..
we don't want any repitition of this sort of thing.....
TRdbA s Uh! ©hl
STEED; Iean on e Mistress Peel., As mach as you like.

INT, EMVA'S ROCHM.

ERMA 3 ONeveenonasnsces
STEED; Now then c.e. what really heppened 7
FMBA 3 T was Jumped.

Ch! By two very large gentlemen both whom had
disappesred by the time I cameround.

STEED: Very inconsiderate of them.

Was there o rack down there ?
In good racking arder.

EMEA: I didn't have time to find out. Shouldn't be at all
BUrrisede.s.vereae ALl right Steed....who was he ?
the desd frogman.

STEED: Nothing to do with us. Just a fellow who happened
to like skin di .. ch..skin diving, obviously somebody
else thought otherwise and decided to torture him to

find out.
BRI ¢ An unexpected talent.
STEED: During vy childhocd...I was junicr all-Fngland

Amateur hopscoteh champion.
EMMA I've run out of puff,

STEZD: Huh! Huh! Pity.....I wos just getting steamed up.




REFE, 0.

Fage six

INT. EMMA'S ROON . (continued)

STEED:

STEED:

INT, WATN HALL.

EXT. CASTIE

INT. LATN HATL

ANGUS :

PHGTS
TAIT:

ANGUS ;

It's all to do with the price of fish...well

the dead froguan,..strange goings or. You must
have heard about the latest fishing crisis. 7hy our
fishing industries one of the nein stays of our
economic life ssseasssancsncarss

And at the present moment there's hardly a fish to
be seen ....they've 211l disappeared.

Qr been driven away. Now owr travlers are having to
fish in deeper waler ...in unprotected water.

In competition with all the other fishing fleeb.
And that bites hard.
Is Castle De'Ath involved, -

Why else are we here +..... see you atb dinner.

NC DIALCGUE.
NO DIALOGUE.

This belonged to Swen De'idth..... The fif'th Laird
he was one of Wallace's MENeesscsases

Wallace ?

William WallacCe... & Scobbish patrict.

Ewen DelAth and Williem Wallace were executed by the
English in thirteen o four.... the sixth lairdees...
Charles used this, He was at Bannockburn with
Robert the Bruce. The Seventh Leird.

Like 21l the others was also a fighter.

There was a De'Ath at the Battle of Pinlkde, at Flodden
Field, and at Alemain,

It's a provd tradition.

An exploitable Mistress Peel,

That's a harsh word.

An honest one T think.

Away man. People are intercsted in the past mam.
And the castle is an historicel treasure trove,
Vhich could be made to pay.

Handsorely.

Yhat's your opinion, Jock ¥

Ch, don't forget, I have a vested interest in the
clan. 1 expoct that Black Jamie will sell.




REEL THO.
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Page 7

INT, MATN HALL (continued)

TAN:
FMMA 2

STEED

STEED :

LA

ANGUS

EiMA ¢
ANGUS :
EMidA:
AN
STEED:

TAN:

END QF

REEL THO.

Ch aye, that book of yours.
Anpus tells ne Black Jamde betrgyed the clan.

He made a pact with the other clans and then led his
ownl people into a trap.

The nassacie of Glen De'ith was a bitter day.

To hear you tall man, you'd think the nassacre
happened yesterday. Not five hundred years ago.

Well, he keeps the menmory of it alive, "doesn't he 7
Black Jamie.

Aye, his treachery was uncovered and he was walled
up in the Rast tower far it.

And he's still in there.

Since the last stone sealing it off wes set in place,
not a living soul has entered the tower.

But his ghost walks playing the lament of Glen De'Ath
on the bag pires.

His ghost. You've seen it.

e

And you, Ian 7

dye.

Isn't it about time we dropped in on the poar old
fellow,

No.
He mast be very lonely.

Walled up till Doomsday was his sentence and till
Doonsday he will stay there.

Would you 1liks to see where the last stone was set
in place,

Very ruch.

Come on then.

Tan,

Ifye seen it Mistress Peel.

Bub you'll excuse us and ouwr curiosity 7

MeXre MAIT o4 2100,




REEL THRAE:

INT, CALIERY, NIGHT.

STEED:

ANGUS :

STEED:

ANGUS 3

EMMA :

STEED:

ANGUS ;

What a magnificent armoury you have here Angus.

Aye. And every bit of 1t blooded.ve.svsssssses
You sece the gallery conbtimues right round here
and i you look carefully you can see where
Black Jamic was bricked in. Well, they say that
the cenbre stonss were the last ones to be put
in placecs..». and when they were about to do it
saness Block Jainlc was ssen on the other side

playlng l-liS bag-—pip@s. [ R

Good for Black Jamie a..... Game to the last,
(Laughs).

And since that time ~ at dead of night - his
ghostly piping is still to be heard.

Well he can®t do ruch harnm, I mean not
walled-up.

Mrs, Peel, the first thing 2 ghost learns is to
walk through walls. It's a fundamental part of
any self respecting spirit's basic training.

Ch, now you're scoffing. But seriously, there
IS a ghost - I've heard it and I've seen it on

. occasions.

STEED:

EMMA -
STEED:
FiA 5
STEED:
ANGUS s
STEED:

ROBERTCON

STEED;

RCBERTON:

Well he®ll have to have a lot of wind in his bag
to disturb me tonight...cambination of the guid
Scot's adr..and excellent brandy. I am off. Will
you excuse me Mrs.Feel o....500USeae.

Goodnight r. McSteed,

The flowers of the forest are 211 we'ed aWaVeeus

A what 2

st be Robse Burns,...

Goodnight Jock.

Goodnight.

There's an east wind springing up...inclined to
hovl around this rocm, Mr. McSteed....so I've taken
the liberty of moving your things.

Thank you.

The Lord Darnley Room sit ...there siececes

INT.LORD DARNLIEY 'S ROONM.

NO DIALCGUE.

ROBERTON extinguishing lights.

4T, CASTIL., NIGHT.

NO DIALOGUE.

NC DIALOGUE,

Pl
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NELL TR . e e el
e ese i o ek

INT, THE MATH HALL:
NO DIATOGUE.,

INT. EMMA'S BETROCM:

EMMA AVAYES, RO DLALCGUE,

INT, TORD DARNLEY 'S ROOK:

NO DIALOGUE.

INT, GATIFRY, NIGHT. & INT,DUNGEONS.

EMMA WALKTNG ALONG HALINAY .....
AND DOWNSTATRS s vessnna
TO DUNGECNS., NO DIALOGUE,

INT, LORD DABNIDY 'S BOOM:

CANQFY CRUSHES STEED'S HAT.

NO DIALCGUE.
I.D. CARD "THE AVENGERSY
COMMERCTAT, BREAK.
I.D. CARD “"THE AVENGERS"

EXT, CASTIL.

VIEY OF COUNTRYSIDE AND MOAT
AROUND CASTLE,
NO DIALOGUE.

JNT, BATN HALL.

I4N: Ah MeSteed..you noticed it to ehe...wll you're
right mam, there's not ~nough salt in it, That's
better - nmch better.... here you are ..help
yourself ... btake plenty of it.

ANGUS: Good morning Jock, mornirg Ian.

TAN: Good morring.

STEED: Gocd morning, Oh, salt ?

ANGUS Ah, thanks.... nice morning.

IAN: How would you know. Twenty seven uinutes past

eight «...... 1it's nearly lunchtims. Ok, by
the way, insurance. This er,,.this Mistress
Peel wonan of yours...dces her Company cover
her against accident, because I will not be held
responsible for any accident she has here, the
way she goes traipsing about the place.

ANGUS+ Man, Ian, you certainly worl hard at this camy
Scot bit, don't you. Mrs. Peel is perfectly
capeble of looking after herself. VWhere is she
by the way?

BTEED: Iv her room I imagine, You knmow these lie sbed
typesasscs sleep half their life away.

ANGUS : lye.,

(TEIEY LAUCH.)
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INT, MAIN HALL. (continued)

ANGUS :

STEED:
TAN:
STEED:

AGUS: (Laughs)

STEED:

STTED:

TAM:

STEED:
TAN:

STEED:

STEED:

STEED:

TAR:

JIiT. DINGEQNS :

A

STEED ;

And how sbout yourself, Jockie. Did you
pass a good wnight ?

Thank you, yes.

No disturbances ?

Nene that I noticed.

I think he means our Ghost., I think he was
sbroad again last night.... I heard the skirl
of the pipes.

I'm & very heavy sleeper.

But you didn't notice anything. Nothing at all.

Oniy the bed. Gave me a touch of claustrophobia.
I spent the night in a chair.,

Ha, Ha, Ha. HMan sorry to hear thab.
Well, perhaps we'll be more successful with
another room.

Coffee HMr, lcSieed,

Thank yous Good early morning coff'ee gives me
that glad to be alive feeling, Did you visid

~ the Dungeons last night ?

Aye, as a matier of fact I did. You remenber,
you expressed an infterest in Black Jamje's
portrait. Well I have brought him up for you
to see. Come over here, I'm afraid - er -
the light isn't very good here.

How long has the Castle been on the mains ?

It isn't. We generate our own electricity.
There's a wee diesel generator in the stables.

Fhat's better, Fierce-looking fellow, isn't he ?
But you didn't hear him last night 7

Does he give regular concerts?

No...nos BSometimes we hear him three times in
the one week, and then we don'therr him again
for another month,

Urmsusl feor a Ghost., They usually operate on a
regular schedule, Full moon, anniversaries,
second Tuesday in every month.

Not Black Jamie,

He's certainly got an independent air.

iye, nmow if you'll excuse me, I have work to do.
Come on fngus.

Oh, 3teed.

Good morning. I thought you might like an early
noraing walk but you weren't in your room so 1
imepined  you were out picking carly morning
daff OdilS.




REEL TIREE ;

INT. DUNGECHS. (Continued)

STEED;

EnMbA e

STEED:

EMMA:

STEED:

END OF REEL THREE:

I extremely scrry to disturb you... well the
doar was closed. You are here on your oWil.

I was locked in all night.
And this thing wasn't designed for sleeping on.

Spent a pretty restless night, eh ? Well luckily
so did I,

Lu.ckily »

They fve gob & spob on service hercee......, tried
to press my tLest shirt last night while I was
still wearing it.

HEEI: FOUR:

INT, MATN HALL.

ANGUS:

LNGUS ;

LN

TMMA 2

STEED:
EMMA ¢

STEED:

EMpifi e

STEED:

EMMA ¢
STERED:

EMMA ;

The gathering of the clans, It's a good idea,
It's the Pirst reasonable suggestion I've heard.

f3u‘b there's so much more we could do .... tike
son eb luniere cseses

You mean music and ccloured lights.

Why not 2 If it's good encugh far the palace

of Holyrood houS€as......it should be good enough
for us.

What else have you got in mind., Saturday night
hops in the courtyerd if it's fine., Bingo in the
main hall if it's noht 7

Exactly .es the thought had crossed my mind.

Well you can forget it. 4z long as I'm a laird...
the public stay oculside Castle De'ith.

Is that Black Jamie ? There's not imch family
resemblance.

I'm not so sure 7
Ch ?

You locked up 211 nighta.e....me destined to be
suffocatedesesses I think wefve been rumbled.

Sc what have you got in mind ?
Same resesrch. There's the history of the De'lths
in this bock. I!'d like to know how many entrances

were secaled up when they popped Dlack Jamie into
the Fast Tower.

Wy ?
T think there's mcre behind these walls than a Ghost.

Well I'11 see what I can t'ind. Vhat are you going
to do ?
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REEL FOUR

INT, MAIN HATL. (contimued)

STEED: I'm going fishing,
EMMA ; NO eesses In the Loch 7
SIEED: No, in the Moat.

EXT, CASTIE:

NO DIALOGUE.
INT, MATN HALL:
MOMNAB & How much longer are thsy staying Mre Ian ?
IAN: . You'd better ask Mr. imgus. They're his guests
McNab,

Finished your research Mr, McSteed 7

STEED: I have it in my satchel, I need to refer to it
between bites.

EXT, CASTLE, AND HOAT:

NO DIATOGUE.

INT, HATY HALL

IAN: Hellceese you researching too ?

EMpisi: Ch, I'm just improving my general knowledge of Clan
De'Ath.

TAN; And what have you learnt 7

EMMA : That Bonnie Prince Charlie asked the tweniy-£ifth
Earl to help him. He was inceceecss

TAN: WILD WILLIE! A rising of the clans was planned
in the main hall here and Wild Willie persuaded
men who had been mortal enemies to sit side by side
at thet table over there. He brought them together
tc serve the pretender,

EMMA ¢ Now if that moment wers re-created.

IAN: With dummies ?

EMMA: In traditional costume.

TAN: It would be a moneymaker, ch Mistress Feel 7

EMBIA: I was about to say it would be a moment in histary
that everyone could share..... thanks to you.

TAN: Huh young woman do you reslise that amount of work
that would be involwved if I opemed this castle to
the public ?

EMMA I think it would be worth while.

IAN: Ard I've gct a business elready. 4 small
foundry in Edinburgh.

EMMA ; I didn't know that.

TAN: ¥ell, you o now. I spend a great deal of my

time there,




REEL FOUR

TWT, MAIN HALL. (continued)

INT, BATTLEMENTS ;

MCNAB .«
ROBERTON :
MCNLD ;

ROEERTON

EXT, CASTIE:

INT, MATN HATL.

EMMA AT DESK WALKS

INT,. DUNGEQNS

A TN DUNGEQNS

IyT, MAT HALL.

ROBERTON <
MCHAB :
RCBERTON :

MONAD :

i e e am.

MCNAB :
ROBERTON:
MCNAB :
ROBERTON:

MCNAB 5

And Angus is in Glasgow,
That's right.
So who manages the Castle 7.

MGNab-. Wi‘bh the other gillies.
But MclNab's in charge.

Hets fishing in the moat is he 7

sye. Down yonder.

I carma see him,.

Lye, he's behind = bush. But if you look carefully
you'll see the point of his rod.

AyBasesl've pgot him,

Keep a close watch Roberton. The Chief's gorma
desl with him as socon as possible.

NO DIALOGUE.

TO DOCR.

NO DIALOGUE.

WO DIALOGUE
MceNab - McNab.

Vnaot is it 7

There'!s something in the moat.

That do you mean ~ there's something in the moat.

Control sent a man up to the hattlements. To see
if I'd seen anything. They've got a distinet blib
on the radar,

Have you told the Chief ?

No not yete

What shout McSteed 7

He hasn't moved. Probably dozed offes.

Right. You get back to comtrol. I'll have a
word with the Chief.... and check McSteed.

EXT, CASTIE GROUNDS,

NO DIALCGUE.
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Fage 1)y

INT. DUNGECN cross—cubting with

INT, MATN HATT.,

INT, GALIERY

NO DIALOGUE .

Iocking for scmesone.
Ah, Jock MoSteeds You haven't seen him have you 7

No.....oot since he went fishing same while ago.
Wy ?

Ch, it's not importenmt.

Well if T see him I'11 tell him you're loolking
Lo him.

NO DIALOGUE.

Mistress Peel.
Yes Jan.

Mistress Peelee...l've come to a decisian aboutb
the fubure of Castle Det'ith.

th 7

Under no circumstances whatsoever will T permit the
vastle to be opened to the public.

0h but a sessaa

I've mada up ny mind on it. So there's no point
in further discussion.

I see,

And to save any embarrassment, I think it would be
better if you left.

When - now 7
As soon as 1s convenient.
1*11 pack ny things irmediately.

Howevers....« I do apologize far ny epparent
Tudeness . '

Itts all right. I quite undexstand.

Do you ?

NO DIALOGUR.

"THE AVENGERS"
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I.D. CARD.

TNT, MATN HALL,

EXT. COURTYARD,

INT. MATN HALL

ANGUS :

Page 15

NO DIALOGUE .

NO DITALOGUE.

Vfhere did Mrs.Feel go ?

She's left .-

What do you mean - she's left.

I asked her to go.

You did ~ what 77

I mede it plain to her that I had not the
slightest imtention of turning thia castle into
a funfair and that she was wasting her time here.
Who dtyou think you are ?

The Laird...and it's sbout time that you remembered
that.

Now, just a mirmite.....

That's encugh. I don't want to discuss it any further.

INT. CONTROL ROCI,

RCBERTON:

CONTROLLER :

ROBERTON:
CONTROLLER ;
ROZERTON:
CONTROLIER :
RCEERTON:
CONTRCLIER:

ROBERTON:

INT. SMALL RCCM

I'11 never kem how you work that thing.

You don't have to. Just remember not to touch anything.

Especially those.

Ch, what's so spcecial about them ?

They open the seacocks and flood the pen.
Ch,

TWhat's the chief going tc do about McSteed.
He hasnala saiGessess

He's a diver. We could always have another accident.
Two in so shart a time, NOs...but...a. there will be

some sort of mishap. One way o another when they go
out tonight..eereee. 80 will MoSteed.

NO DIATLOGUE.

EXT. CASTT.E CCURTYARD

INT. NAIN EALL

IAN:

NO DIALCGUE.

Woll I think I'1l go for a breath of fresh air McNab.
Yhen will dinner be?
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INT. MAIN HALL. {continued)

MCHNAB ;

TAN:

In ebout fifteen mirutes Mr, Ian.

Right, T'11 be back.

EXT, CASTLE COURTYARD cross-cutting with INT, MATN HALL.

INT, DUNGECHS

INT. ATN HALL

TAT;

INT. EMATI: ROOM

GUARD:
STEED:
INT. MATH HATL

RCNAD 2

NO DIALOGIE.

NO DIALOGUE.

Would it be impertinent to enguire where your friend
leSteed is ?
I have no idea, In fact, I thought you might Imow,

Well T don't.

I'11 toke overa

Good evering.

Is there anything else you wish Mr. Tan,
Ho. No, McNab... of f you go to your bed.
Thank you lr.lan. Goodmight gentilemen.
Goodrdght McNab.

You're really determined.

Aye.

Youlre a fool.

Ayees.. you'ld think that of anybody who'd turn
down money .

When it's there for the asking.
You seem to forget that I have a tradition to uphold.

Ch your grany...you have a tradition to uphold,
have you ?

And T'11 not let you nor anybody flog it on the
mal‘ke‘b.

Y oulre pompous.
And you're greedy.

Aye, I'1l admit I've a taste for money. But what's
the matter with you Ian, are you scered that a wee
bit of monegy will taint you ? (r have you some
other kind of skelebon locked up in a cupboard.

And what do you mean by that.
Why

Exactly what I say. VWhat are you hiding Ian.

arc you so frightened sbout people coming in here.
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INT.MATN HALL (continued)

IAN: Shut up! When I get back T will expect you
to have left Castle De'Ath.

ANGUS : Ha! Hal Ha! Hal! Aye, you can push woren around
but den't try it with ne.

I-AN: .AIlgus LI IR ] I mesan What I Say.l. get Out Of here‘

INT. CONTROL RCCH

CONTROLLER : Zero minus thirty. One of you had better go and alert
the crews.....and you can help bring McSteed down here,

I bet he's having a sicke.

INT, SMALL ROGH.

STEED: Hey Bonzos...Can I have a wee drop of that ale.

INT. GONTROL ROGH

CONTROLIER : I can't get any reply from the power plant.
ROBERTON: Who's on duty there.
CONTROLLER ; Rodmik.

ROBERTCN: I1'd bettor go and sec what's happened to him.

INT. PASSAGHEIAY

NO DIALOGUE.

I, CONTROL RCGM

CONTROLLER : Oh McNab. It isn't often we get a visit from you
down here,

STEED : Nor me either. This is most extremely inberesting....
a do it yourself submarine pena

MONAB & Sc you found out. May T ask how 7

STEED: Vibrations.

MONAG ; Ch ?

STEED: Yes, you see the sound of the bagpipes - they wipe

out the sound of the gerarctors but not the vibrations.
My swim in the moat helped me too. That great big
plug hole in the bobtan. The submarines come in from
the open sea, under water, then go into the loch, then
by underground channels into the moat and then into the
flood pens and you pump the water back into the moat
again. Oh and do the submarines use same kind of ultra
sonic waves to drive the fish inte deep water.

MCNAB : Your guess is as good as nine.

STEED: I should think very slightly better. Answer it. It's
robably the boss.

CONTROLIER : Comtrol roam., YesS...e what ? Are you certaiin. Yes
he's here, I'11l tell him...... that was Roberton....
hets in the Power plant., The dubty cnginecr's been
attacked, No, not him. A woman.

MCNAB : A wamalie

STEED : Dless her.
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INT. CONTROL ROGH (Continued)

MCIAB ¢ I would enjoy very mmch pubtting s bullet
into you MacSteed,

STEED: But the wee hole would show when they found my
carpse in the loch,

MCHAB 3 You're an astute man,..,now if you'!ll forgive re
lacSteed I have an appointment with Black Jamie,

END _OF REEL FIVE

REEL SIX

INT, SHALL ROCH.
NO DIATOGUE,

INT, CONTHOL ROOM

CONTROLLER : ZERQ HINUS FILVE.

RCOBERTON: Right get the crews into the pen.

CONTROLLER : What sbout him ?

ROBERTON: fle stays here until we'lve gobt the woman as well.

EXT. CASTIE MOAT & CASTIF & GROUNDG:

NO DIALOGUE.

T, CONTROL ROGM

CONTROLIER @ It's zero mimus two. Does he go in there now ?
RCBERTON: McNab's orders were to hold him until we have

got the wenman,.
CONTROLIER : Come on maflesssaee We can't wait for everes.s
ROBERTOW : A1l right. Take hin dowm.
STEED: Guns scare MB..., L alyays keep the safoly catch ane

CONTROL PANEL BLOWS UP

RBERTON : The pen's flooding.

STEED: Going rather welleee..
NO DIALOGUE.

EXT. CASTIE
NO DIALOGUE

INT, GALLERY.

Fight sequence:

EMMA Porscnal appearance tonight.
Helpesessos

ANgus sesees greb hine

TN, AN FALL

TAN: ANGUS.....S’EOP"..-.MS.
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INT, GALLFRY

STEED: Not that way old fellow. Your little boats have
sprung & leakK.eecaasns

INT, MATN HALL

FMMA 4 Steedeee..the Iron Maiden... it's a doar.

INT. DUNGEONS.

STEED: You thought it was Tan didn't you.

EMpiA s Yes.

STEED:. You also said it was a doar.

EMiA: Well it is. The back opens automatically.
STEED: Not this time. It's Jammed.

INT, CAR. B.F.

EMMA ¢ Sarry you didn't get any real fishing in.
STEED; Fighing easee.. we're going to now,

EMRA : Vhat ? In those clothes ?7

STEED: Why not ¥rs.Feel,

EXT. COUNTRYSIIE

CAR DRIVES OFF INTO SEA.

ED _TITLES.

Iength; 4732 feet,
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