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REEL OME
MAIN TITLES

EXT, FIELD

Page 1
"IHE _AVENGERSY

"THE HOUR THAT NEVER WAS"

NO DIALOGUE

DOG running through fislds
barking, passes field of harses and |

caows, COWS MOO.

EXT, COUNTRY ROAD

CAR TRIVING ALONG inter—cut with shots cf

DOG running.
CAR CRASHES INT
TREE.

STEED:

INSERT CLOCK IN CAR

RO DIALCGUE

Oh, er, eer.

INSFRT EPISCDE TITLE superimposed

over clock.

FATE OUT TITLE AND CLOCK.

EXT, COUNTRY ROAD

INT. CAR
STEED:
EMMA:

STEED:

EMMA:

SIEED:

EMMA =

—— . S L oL

Mrs, Peel. Mra. Fegl, Are you ~ are you all right 7
Mom. I think so. How about you ?

I™M 2 seess

Bit shaken that's all. Oodi, and a bruise you'll
Just have to take my word O sesesanss

Vhat happened 7

Dog-

Ch yes, did we hit it.

My, ch, reflexes were in top fam ooch, oh, they

nesded to be too, stmmked across the road just like fpsst)
‘bha'to

Wasn't chasing anything either, was it.
No, I don't think so.

Strange behaviocur for a dog ese Welleiase
what'!s the verdict ?

A pood punch ‘11 push it into shape.,

Oh +av.. the old girl.....Well she'll need some *
lifting tackle.... I'1l ring the garage as soon as

we get to the camp.

And how fer is the camp ?

About half a mile., If you don't mind wallcingeses

I'1] need to change ny shoes.




RIEL ONE (contimed) Page 2

BXT. COUNTRY ROAD (contirmed)

STEED: Ah, ¥'knor this stretch of road hasn't changed in
years. Cross the bridpe, through the trees, across
green grassy banks to R.A.F. Station 472 Hamelin., Ocdh,
och, I've drivenm across this road a hundred times during
the war.

EMMA: Well since you know it so well, it's remarkable you
couldn't stay on it.

STEED: Must confess —~ it's not the first time I've ended up
in a ditch around here. Huh, I remember one Christmas-
fifteen of us in a four seater oar - the fire brigede
had to eut us loose,

EMMA: Amnzing really thot we had time to win the war,.

I thought you said the Main pate was ....

STEED: Short cut, Secret back entrancs - very handy after
lights oub.

EMMA: After lights out .... how could you see in the dark.

STEED: Newr there should be a bit of a gap here .... ha. ha,
experience and remarkable visicHessuss
"CAT'S EYES" Steed... that's what they call me.
Returning from a mission - hunched over the controls..
FEyes rimmed with fatigue... the wen groaning in the
back.

EMMA ¢ Vhere'd you been — the Rhur.

STEED: No, the local pub.

There's a gap in the wire.....place you can slip
throughess..
OnBees TWOesee threse.vs FOUTlsee fiVOsees SiXasas

EMMA ; Dn you lnow the backvay into every camp in Britaim,

STEED: There's one in Scotland I rmast have missed out.

EXT. FIELD
N0 DIALCGUER

EXT. ATRFIELD

EMMA: Steed..ess I know the camp is closing down and they're

giving a paxrty....at why are we invited.

STEED: I %0ld youee....I spent a lot of time here during the
Wares..it was an Agents launching pad. You'd get a
pOStingn..a.‘rﬂ teseen

EMMA: "You' personally.
STEED: Sometimes, A couple of nights later, you'd be on =~
plane bound for wherever it Wass.see ABsccas
There she is. *
EMMA; Iocks a bit bleak.

STEED: You should see it in the cold light of & narmewsr
R.AF, CAMP 472. Hamelin. As from tomorrow it
won't exisbeses...you know there used to be thousands
of men here and now there are .... about thirty.
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Page 3

IXT. SCAMIR (continued)

EMMA ;
STorD:

Eiflh:

STEED ;
EMMA 3

SIEED:

EMMA :

STEED:

EXD OF RELL, O

EXT. GNP

s

SITED:

INT. OFFICER'S MESS.

STEED:

EMMA:

STEED:

EMMA:

STEED:

EMMA:

STEED:

EMMA s

STEED:

And toenorrow none.
The end of an era.

'Sic friat crustulum’
crunbles.

that's how the cookie

The latin coolde.
Vhat's poing to happen to the survivors ?
They'll be scattered all over the globe, Aden,

Singapores. .» GErmanys......wherever there's a
British Air Base.

Iook I‘i[{h‘t. - Jdlook lef‘t. - .look righ‘t &gaj_nm And then,
poastt,
Aheyeoses the jolly old Officer's mess. That

really takes e back.... I romenber once.sse.s
after o rug:er match 'with  the Navy, we had =
beer drinking contest... the o finalists were...
Feg-Wee Hunt and Bussy Carr ... Now Pee-Wee Hunb...
I'11 tell you the resi of the story later,

Ahyes, they don't waste any time these boys.
Probably been at 1t since breakfast. DBe good to
see them all again.

Bumper doeses.

Huhesesss Anyone home ?
Coixe out, come out, wherever you are.

Ag our host iszn't here tomceive usd..... do have
a drink Mrs, Peeleess I2'e Steed... 50 glad you could
come to owr little shindig.

Hal hal! HMrmile.s shode too mach grenadine.

Your recipe I supposc.
Haturally, wherever 1 linger, I leave e mark.

Vell we have all the ingredients for a party.
thhere sre all the people. You're sure you've got
the right day, Steed.

Well it looks like a party. Fresident and members »
of the Mess request the pleasure.sss.....etcetero...
etoeterae, «avess Satuday eleven AM.

Tell they can't have been gone long...or pgone fare..

I imow vhere they are... There's an old training
plane cut therc,...two winged job. They teke it up
and do stunts. Hal last time it ended up with the
You rwust

police from three counties af‘ter them.
see this.




LXT, CAMP - LMD

EMMA:

STEED:

Page L

I don't hear a plane.

It takes a bit of comxing to get it atartoed......so
will you when you're that age.

STEED:

EXT, CAYP

Mrs. Pecl.

NO DIALOGUE .

INT, BAKER'S SHOF

STEED:

EAT, CAMP

Well I never.... a Sergeant Henderson special.

He made a cake when the 0ld C.Q., retired....it was
the birgest cake you ever saw, There was a rather
shapely W.AAF. pirl inside it ....

They iced it dovm,....wheeled it in and everybody
sang  'for he's a jolly good fellow'.

But nothing happened, the 1id didn't spring up, and
the girl didn't juwp out.

Have you noticed the time.

Huah.

What happened to her.,

Apparently when they iced the = the lid dowm they
cut off the pocr girl's air supply. Only just got

her out in time, Lots of memos about it, it all got
VEI'Y UZlVesessrvonsnss

MILK FLOAT GOING BY NO DIALCGUE.

LLT, CAMP

EMMA:

EXT. RUNEAY
EMMA:

STREED:

[1.645 (RN
STEED.

No milk today thank you.

Our host... Squadron Leader Risdale.... One ping,..
One straw yog daily... except Thursdays. 3Dlock
A Chalet 7 srsden

EXT._FRONT DXOR, & INT.BUNGALGV:

STEED:

EMMA ;
STEED:

EMiA s

STEFED:

Geolfrey. s .« Geoffrey.
GeolfraYessssss 7o iTywhere are you.
Geoffrey old bean,

Gooffrey old bean,
Al 44 here he is ,.. Geolffrey Risdale.
How do you do. He needs a bit off a dust.

Do you suppose he hopped a planz when he heard
you vere coming., Sinpgapare.

So that's where the old blighter's been
posted 0 case...
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INT, BUNGALGY

TRMA I suppose all the lines go through to the canp
swibehboard.,

STEED: Cae and have a loock at this,
My wedding present to Geoffrey.

EdidA: heen

STEED: My batman got this for 18 .e.... & fine fellow name
of Pratt. Didn't drink, didn't smoke .... had eight
kids.

EMith: What shattered this gless.

STEED: Garuso,

EMMA: He's dead.

STEED: So's Pratt poar fellow...... and I'm begimnning to

wander oboul Geoffrey ..... the control tower.,..
Birds-—aye view of the cauap from there .....

EiD QP RERL THO

REEL THREEE

#XT, COTTROL TOVER - AIRFIELD

STEED; If there's anyone aroindesssss We should see then
from up here +s.eessnse

EAT, CONTROL TOWVER - AIRFIELD.

NO DIALOGUR

EXT, HANGAR.

STEED: The shot came from around heXCeseessess

EMMA: Well cne thing's for certain .... they can't
have 101 aWay sseesanas

STZED: There's nobody - there's nobody up heree....
Not a souls One dead rabbit.

Elih: It's not dead. Look.

STEED: Unconscious......but why ? What did it ?

EMMA: Rabbit punch.

TE AVEHGERS —~ COMERCIAL BREAK
LKT/INT, HANGAR.

STEED: (VOICES ECHO) Hullo.... Hullo....Hullo...,.Hullo....Hullo, hullo no-one

herc. t
EMrA: iipht be comforting if there were another hwman

-beil’l‘_':-
STEED: Razar's still ruming....Petrol gushing...ses

Unconsciocus rabhit....0ne dend milkman.

Fiiid: Ten thousand botiles of milk.
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BAT/INT . HAMGAR (continued)

STEED: Thirty highly trained technical men Jjust up and
dance away fIom eeeeClosess

ErMA ; Haimelin,

EXT, ATRFISLD.  TARMAC

TMMA ¢ . Steed.

Well he vas he.re v o» othe milkman,

STERD: And he was dead,

EMMA: First a murder ...then a body snatch,.
STEED: Mokes a change from unc;onscious rabbits.
EMMA Meet you under the cloock,
EXT», AIR FIELD

EMMA FINDS MILIMAN NO DIALOGUE
ON MILK FLOAT.

HIGH PITCHED SHRILL NOISE.

STEED RE-ACTS
EMMA RE-ACTS, NO DIALOGUE - NOISE CONTINUES.
SKY SHOT NOISE CONTINUES.,

STEED falls cver and
gets up and runs
towards

FALL~OUT SHELTRR NOISE CONTINUES

INT, PALL-OQUT SHELTER

STEED still re-acting NOISD COTTINURES
to noise,

STEED comes out of
fall-oult shelter NOISE STOES

END OF REEL THRED

RIEL FOUR

WO DIALOGUS,
TiT.OFFICER'S HsS

STEED pours NO DIALOGUE
hinself a drink,

CuT TO CLOCK -~ NO DIALCGUER

SBTESD throws glass. N0 DIALOGUR
Re-acts to noise

off:




REET, FOUR Poge 7
EXT, CANE.

DUSTBIN LID ON GROUND
PAN UP TO STEED, NO DIALOGUE

TAT, QUTHOUSES. CAIT.

HICKEY : I'n not doing any harm sir ,...honest I'™m
not deoing any harin.

STEED: Who are you 7.

HICKEY ; Hickey sir. Denedict Mapoleon hickey.

STEED: What are you doing here,

HICKIY : Nothing «seno harm that ds. I%a just looking
eethera's no harm in looking sir.

STEED: Lookding for what 7

HICKEY : Victuals sir, sustenance and comforts., I've been

living off dustbins 211 my working life, sir., Fram
Biggin Hill —-- Mildenhall - Cardington - Hamelin

hereée...
STEED: A1l air b3535..¢o
HICKEY : Gh yes sir, “certaintly" nons of that Army o Navy

rubbish for me., I'm loyal T ames Loyal to the Air
forcesss.. olways have been. DBest dustbins in the
business. Sweprising what they'll thiow oub eeess

STEED: Surprisingg.

HICIEY = Take these boots.
Done farty operalional flights. I wasn't in 'em at the
tiwe mind you, not me, I'm & con-see-men-scious sub-
Joctor, I detest war....or viclence..,.or stamp

collectors.
STEED: Stamp collectors.
HICKEY : Filthy habit colleoting stamps. 411 that old saliva,

Mare dissase gets spread thab way. Gonerations of
cld saliva. TForeipgn saliva too.

STEED: Heow long have you been here 7

HICKEY: this camp 7 Ch, about eight months, Dut it's closing
dovm tomorrod . . .

It's good parbarpe, it's good garbage,

STRED I mean how long have you been here
and Llooking.

HICKEY: C¢h, not long sir, I felt a bit dry and I thought I
might find o drop in the bottom of a bobttle....but er..
no luck.

STEED: Seen anything wmsual,

HICKEY : Umisual sir,

STELD: A younpg lady Tar instance. :

HICKEY.: ¥icll if I hod,... that wouldn't be unusual would
itseses. L nean there's nothing unusual about a young
lady.

STEED: Carac on wessI'1l give you a drinlk.
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LifT., OFTIGERS JESS

HICKEY : Car, thabt's lovely sir ...lovely.

BTEED: Now Jicke¥....you were oub there for souwe tins.

HICKEY ; I've never been inside this Luilding befora,...not
inside., I know ny place, oubside anong the dustbins.

STEED: Viere you on the camp first thing this morning.

HICKEY : It's nice in h;;l‘e. Oh mind you I've heard them enjoying
thenselves,..singing away.

STERD: Did you hear them singing this norning.

HICKEY : Hice and cosy.

STEED: Hickeyl!! Did you henr anything in horo.

HICKEY : They've all gone away haven't they sir, The camp's
closing dowme.

STEED: That's tomorrow. The carp closed tomorrow.

HICKEY: Huh, it's a shame. Surmer coming and all. It's ILike

reople dying just beofre Christmas. Always seems a
share. Nothing lasts...... does it sir. I saw them
running up the fleag this morning for the last tine.

STEED: Yhat did they do then 7

HICKEY : I felt funny.

STEED; Did you see them come back in here 7

HICKEY : My ears w401 - I felt furmy. Dizzy, ere..as
though 1'd had o few drinks. I hain't hed a
fewr drinks though.

STEED: But you felt "drunk".

HICKEY : Diyou think there'll be another war sir ?

I hope so, good for business.
Dustbins are always full during a wer.

STEED: Huh. Hickey, when you "felt funny" what time was this 7

HICKEY : And rationing,..I enjoyed that. ...... .« My name on a
little ration bock,. My name, Haven't done zch
reading since.

STEED: Was it carly this morning - or later in the day ?

HICIEY = Lovely swrisce you pet over runwey muber four.

Lovely., I heard the clock start strildng.
Then it stopped. Just like that the clock stopped
striking. It was eleven o'clock.

DOG BARIING OVERLAID

HICKEY ; ROSEY.+.....YOU COMG BACK FH,...THERE'S A GOOD GIRL ]
You caie back. You should have seen her this morning. :
Tock off like a mad thing. Over the fislds as though
the devil wes chasing her, Dut you come back didn't
you Rosie,

STEED: Your dog 7

HICKEY ; Useful stulf string.
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AT, OEFICER 18 MESS

HICKEY « I've pob the best collection in the South-Bast.
SIRED: Does Rosey belomny: to you 7
HICKEY : Well in a manher of speaking. In sy line of business

it pays to make friends with the Guards' doga. Punny
dog for o Guard to have...still, she's got sharp ears.lou
Should hear her berk,

STEED: She belongs %o a puard, which guard ?
HICKEY : The Teller on the nain gate.
STEED: Help yourself.

EXT, GAMP -~ Main entrance.
NO DIALUGUE

INT, ROOM, CFFICER'S QUARTEHS.

STEED moves around
looks up at clocks NO DIALOGUE

EXT.CAMP - Barrier at Main entrancea.
POLE CRASHES DOWN

0N STEED. NO DIALOGUE
COMMERCTAT, BREAK:

ER _OF RELL FOUR

REEL FIVE

MTHE AVENGERS" I.D.CARD.
BAT. COUNTIRY ROAD & LAKD

STEED gets up and
looks inside cor.

STEED; ANesrsUNuseens
Mrs. Peell

INSERT OF S:ASHED
CAR CLOCK hands at
11 Oclock. NO DIALOGUR

EAT, COUNTRYSITE - BR™GE

STEED comes across
bridge., NO DIALOGUE

BXTCOUNIRYSIDE ,DUSHES AND LAKS .

KO DIALOGUL .
EXT, WIRE FEICE |
NO DIALOGUE.
AT, AIR FIGLD
NO DIALCGUE .

NO DIALOGUE .
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EAT. AIR FIELD.

Page 10

8TEED runs past bicycle on

groursd.,

EXT, Ciif.

NO DIALOGUE

STEED goes in iMess doar.

INT, OFFICER'S MBSS

STEED enters, WHIP
PAN TO PARTY ., General
background chatter:

RISDALE:

VIGGINS :
PORKY ;
WIGGINS :

RISDALE:

PORKY &
WIGGINS :

PORKY :

WIGGINS;

GEQFFREY :

STEED

GEOFFREY :

STEED:

NO DLALOGUD

BACTDROWND CHATTER

StoeQe..s.John Steed, I¥'s good to see you, haven't
seen you for ages.... it's been for too long.

It's Steedy boy... welcone back.
Johtry e .- .glad you could make ib.
And bang on tirme as usual,

He's always on time when there’s a drink to be had.
Coe on. Help yourself to & drink.

Letts finish this gome seseccs
Trus see. pull out the plug.

Iwenty seven, that's it, Zero, three, one, seven
four.

Tke it easy old boy, what are you playing for,
your gratuities.

Now then ...is it still one dash and half a splash.?

Yes, that's right.

There you ares..e

S568s.es I remeuber after all these yeors. How's your
memory ? The Squadron toast. You can't have Corgotien
that. 1'Inbto the fiight...fly right...bottoms up.....
and licuor AOWIE ceeee

vo s of1y right,. . bottomsup and liquor down.
Oh, I'm terribly sorry.

GENERAL BACKGROUND CHATTER.

RISDALE:

Ahthe camp mascots. Berbha and Diily. Though I must
say I don't Jmow which is which se.v.s.s 86111 I expece
they do.

You feeling all right.

Fr seee I had rather a crack on the head. I have a....
Cth really, how'd you do that.

Hello ea..is that a cue for ne.

Ah, T don't think you Imow Leas. Fhillip Leas....our
tame dentist, John Steed.

Glad to know you see.

How'd you do.

Did I henr you're not feeling so well....s




REEL FIVE

INT, OFFICER'S MESS

STEED:
RISDAIFE ;
LEAS:
STEED:

LEAS :

RISDALE:

STEED:

STEED:
RISDALE :
STEED:

RISDALE:

GEQFFREY :
STEED:

GEOFFREY :

STERD:

GEQOFIREY ;

Page 11
{continued)
Well T had a bit of 2 seee
He's had a crack on the head.
Ah ,.v.let's have a leok then.
It's just there,
You rmust parden uy pglee Mr. Steed.
But since the real 11.0. left here, I've been
in chaorge of First Aid.
Hal Ha!l Hal he's having the tine of his life,
Flaying at being a Doctor with nobody here to conbtradict
him, (laughs}.
That hurt.
Oocps.

¥ell there is a slight buap there, but no abrasion.
Make you feel a bit gropgy &id it.

A little.

Mima. there's a chance nf mild concussion, might get
a bit of giddiness,.. mind a bit hazy.... might even
get the odd hallucination.

Oh dear,

How did it happen 7

I swerved to avoid a dog and the caxr ran off the road.
I should stay off that if I were you.

There'l) be more for re then won't there. Sarry to
hear sbout Mrs.Peel hy the way, I was looking forward
to meeting her.

What's this about lirs. Teel.

Basy.

What happened to her 7

You are shaken aren't you 7

What did he mean about Mrs. Peel ?

Merely that she couldn't make the party, that's all.

She phoned her apologies through about an hour ago.
Bxcuse mne.

General, baclground chather
What's this... C.0.'s Inspection 7 Hal iial Hal
Now look .. the Doctor ... I mean the Dentist....

Ah, don't warry sboub Leas.... one won't do you any
NaYiieesss

Thatts not vhat he sadid.

And you leok as thowgh you need it.
for Harelin 472, Steed

It's a sad day
ves 3piithing Upes.. Tou er...

you remonber these.....light the blue paper and retire
immediately.




RIEL FIVE Page 12

INT. GFFICER'S MBSS (Continucd)

GEOFFREY : Wlell you won't get all thesc chaps under one roof
again. You lnow they'll all be in differont parts
of the warld, all scattered... this tine tomorrow
I shall be en route to Singapare... and Parky thers -
he's away to Aden ..e... Wiggins of " to Berlin.

STEED: What time did you get up this norning Geoffrey.
GEQFFREY : Oh about 3,30 1 supposze.
STEED: Arnd whal did you do then 7
GEQFTREY : Vhat did I do thene... what are you talking aboub...
STEED: It could be important. Pleaseo.
GEOITREY : Well I climbed into a bath ... shaved.
SIEED: Usc an electrie razar 7
CEOFFREY : Yes.
STEED: And then what d'you do ?
GUEFFHEY : Well I got dressed.... left the house e... and came
over herea.
STEED: Had the millaian called 7 The milkmer, had he
delivered the rdlk ?
GEOFFREY : Well I don't know, I supposc he had, yes.
STEED: Vhat tine d'you get here ?
GOETFREY : Just = few minutes beolfre you. About eleven.
STEED: Is Hickey still on the canp ?
GEQFFREY 3 HickeFsassess
STEED: Yes, the follow who lives off the air ficld.
The scavenger.
GEOFFHEY : Seavengel' seess I haven't scen any eee..
Corporal.
CORFORAL: Sir.
GEOFFREY : Have you seon o tramp hanging about the station.
CORPORAL:; A tramp sir, No sir, Have to stoy protty well hidden

wouldn't he sir. "Else secwrity would scon throw
him out on his ear.

GEOFFREY : Johmees a1l these questions, d'you uwind telling ne
what it's all about.

STELD: Ch, it's all right, I put it down to this bump on the
head.

GLOFTREY : Well, see you in o ndimube.

LEAS: Tecling any bebbor.

STIED: On yes, I fine. Little fresh air and I'll be es

right as rain,

LEAS: Good ddea,




REEL FIVE

EXT. GNE:

SITED comes out of Officer's Moss

and looks at watch.

CLOSE SHOT DOG BARKING.

STEED follows Dog to

Dead mani.

MILK FLOAT approaches.NO DIALOGUE.

EXT, CAMP, STHEET:

STEED followvs milk
fiosat.

INT, OFFICER'S :BSS:

RISDALE :

LEAS:

RISDALE :
EXT. CAMP:
KILK FLOAT pulls up.

EXT. COOK HOUSE.

MTLEMAN
STEED:
INT. BAKER'S SHOP.

FYELINE sholt of nan
icing caka.

PAGE 13
NO DIALOGUE.
NO DIATLOGUE.
NO DIALCGUR.
Fhilae.s. where's Steed ?
I don't know.... said he was gonna pop out for

sone fresh air.

Did hoeens

NO DIALCGUE.

]

Good Rorning.

Good mormning.

WO DIALGGUE.

MILK FLOAT DRIVING AVAY.

STEED WATCHES. NO DIALCGUE.
IXT MEDICAL, CENTHD
NO DIALOGUG.
INTLEUT OF MEDICAL CENTRD:
GLOVER ; What kept you.
DRIVER: Pasy, don't panic.
GLOVER: ¥ho's ponicing. Ve've still got these two

END OF REEL FIVE.

to put back. Hurry up befare they wake up.
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EXT. CiMP,

Poage 1,

GLOVER AND MILIMAN carrying

body to Milk Float.
STEED runs forward to
RufoFe man on ground
then to huts.

INT, HUT CCHRIDCR

STEED entera

INT, DENTIST'S ROGM
STEDD rushes Guarde.

STEED:

EMMA ;

NO DIALOGIE.

NO DIALOGUE.

NO DIALOGIE: .
NO DIALOGUE.

Uhhha

Mrs, Poel,..how nice to see you again. I've heard
of being scared of dentists,, but when they have %o
tie you to the chajr...ooo-

Chi
VWhat happened.

Ahh. I suddenly felt dizzy and I must have passed
out, the next thing I knew ~ I was here, but how I
got hergeiese

Probably o milk float .... they do & regular service
docr to doar, every five mimutes.

¥Why a milk float ?

Well it's the most immocent thing they could find,
what would you think if you saw one — a millman
doing his rounds,

Steed, These arpoules.
Colla

.11, It's & derivative of tie truth drug.....uscd
in brainwashing...suppose someone were to put this
entire cemp into a comd ....a hypnotic state ..eess
and then brought them here - and went to work on
themes o

With that.

Don't pley around with that Steed, it's notrecus oxide.
Loughing gas.

Ha! Hal a1l right. So that's what happened. Vhat ne~*
sesXour Watch .......bwenty past twelve,..They wake up
abt twelve o'clock and yet all the olocks in the canp
show eleven o'clocks

Back where they started.

One hour of their lives gome -~ just like thate...
and they don't remcmber a thing.

But perhaps they do — one particular thingesevesss
Steed ,..the unit's brealking up isn't it 7 Dispersing
all over the globe 7 Well if I'm right and they hav
been brairmwashed —-— then something could have been
planted into their sub—conscious ....something that
could be triggered off at a moment's notice.
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INT, DENTIST'S ROCM  (continued)

STEED; A potential saboteur in every strategic air base
in the warld.

EMMA: Steed, rmast you ?

INT, OFFICER'S KESS

CROWD RE-ACT TO DACKGROUND CHATTER AND SONIC S0UND
SONIC SOUND.

INT. DENTIST'S ROGH

STEED: 5till one piccc of the jig saw missing.
A COMAesseea hypnotic atate ,..it can’t be as
easy as thakb. '

EMMA ¢ Ultra scnic sounds.... Sounds well above the speech
frequenay range.....relayed oub over the loudspesker
systeme s v. 6T fective in only a limited area.

STEED; How Yimited 7

EMMA: About the size of the average air field. That's i,
Steed..,it's gobt to be.

STEED: Dut how could that knock ocut a Lot of people.

EMMA ; Well...the eletrical activity in the humsn brain has a

fundapental frequencyasss.. call it a ldimit of sound
vibrations if you like a point beyond which it will
break dovwnt mach like a brdidgo.

STEED: You mear: why soldiers bresk step before they march
over it.

EMMA: Otherwise it vibrates too much end disintegrates.

STEED: The bridge.

EMMA; Yesh, Ultra sonic scunds affect the brain in much

the seme way. They've juggled the sounds around..
and come out with the right frequency.

STEED: Hence the esr-miffs - so they don't knock out their
o peoples
LEAS: Quite n areditsble explanation. I could pretond it

was years of experiment - my life wofk. DBut it wesn't.
It was an accident .... found that by raising the speed
of the drill, I could induce myself into a hymotic
state, I took it from there — ultra—sonic apparatus -
high speed drill - simple....but renarksbly effective
don't you think ?

STEED: Quite remerkoblece . «yOfe e
EMMA: What's the next step 7
LBAS: An auction. Thirty pre-—conditioned‘. trains to the

highest bidder. Ought to make me a rich man se...
but first I have to deal with you.

FIGHT SEQUENCE INTER-GUT WITH
INT. CORRID(R - HUT,
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INT. DENTIST'S ROMM:

SIEED & LEAS STRUGGLING
AND LAUGHING . NO DIALOGUE .
FIGHT SEQUENCE.

INT. DENTIST'S CHAIR

STEED IS LAUGHING HYSTERICALLY,

EMMA: STEEDe...What is it «....
Vhat's so furmy...
Vhat is it Steed,

EMMA startas to laugh

together with STEED.

EXT. AIR STRIT

STEED: Relacing isn't it.......I promized you B quiet
rida in the ocountry.

EMMA What could be quieter than a milk floak.

STEED: Espocially the way you drive.

EMMA; Who's driving ?
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