WMASTER

I 7 B B+,

THE AVENGERS
THE DANGER MAKFRS ?

DIALOGUE SHEETS

LR N NN
LI N
RN

Edvene A0

FREPARED BY:

TELEMEN LIMTTED,
4.B.P.C. STUDIOS
BOREHAM WOOD,
HERTS .

ENGLAND,

>

' FEBRUARY 1966,




"THE DANGER MAKERS®

DIALOGUE SHEETS

REEL ONE:
THE AVENGERS TITIE,

EXT. COUNTRY ROAD.

L.5. Motar cyolist - in near

collision with ven, then

in collision with Icrry.

MOTOR-CYCLIST on grass, HQ_DIALOGUE
MEN run $o his aid and

find he is an eldexrly

man in uniform, with medals

and & rose on his jacket,

EFISOIE TITLIE SUPERIMPOSED:

EXT. MILITARY HOSPITAL

CAR IRTVES UP. NC DIALCGUR

INT. I.ONG'S OFFICE

EMMA: Don't tell mo, he's a psychietrist.

STEED: Harold Long. Consultant with the psychologiocal
Worfare Departnent. Read this.

EMMA: I've read it, Nothing remarksble sbout chicken-
running.,

STEED: Bxoopt when practised by & sixly year old general,.

FMMA What!

STEED: General Woody Groves...the next in line for the
Chief of General Staff.

EMMA ; Chicken running.

' STEED: Then there's desr old Admiral Jackson . he decided

to cross the Atlantic in a force eight gale...in
& canoe,

EMMA: Any others 7

STEED: ’ Six,.

TIONG: Well, seven actually.

STEED: Q}.’ Mrs, Peel,...this is Dootor Harold IJOHG....
Mra. Frme Peel.

EMMA: . How do you do. . .3 1% - i. #awe

KR o LT

LONG : How do you do.

EMMA : Whe is it this time 7

LONG : Lardhle.,

STEED: Gordon Lanbile ? Head of the Chemrdcal Warfare

Establ ishuent. -

(.CONTJNUED)

-~




OhNE

Page 2

INT. LONG'S OFFICH. (CONTINUED)

EMMA :

LONG:

EMMA:

LONG:

STEED:

LONG ;

STEED;

ROBERTSOI:

STEED

RUDERTSON:

STEED :

And what was he up to 7

He was trying to climb the side of
St. Pauls, when he fell.

Is ha dead 7

No, no, just bruises,..sbrasions,..slipht
internal injuries.

Has he regeined consciocusness,?
No.

Do you mind if brs. Peel stays here.

Kot at all. Glad to have you sboard,...what
are you _oing to be up to ?

Rejoining the colours.

NO DIALCGUE

This is Genersal Groves study sir....
Ldd you know the 'General ?

(h yes sir, everybody in the battalion knew him.

‘He was that sort of officer, You'd do anything

for hine
Good marming.

Mr. Steed from the War Office sir.
Major Robertson.

Yeory good Stanhope.
Bir!

Come fo cause trouble?
To prevent it, I hope.

If there's one thing I cean't take...it's a good
man's nane being dragged through the dirt.

Had you known General Groves long ?

Since I wes a Cedet gt Sandhurst. I've served
under every General you've hoard of and a few
¥ou haven't. Not ome was his equal.

You might be biased,

'Course I'm biased. He had the humanity of

Cassar,..the tenacity of Wellington and the
brillisnce of Napoleon.

Good comparny.
The best,
Then why did he deo chicken rmm.

{CONTINUED)
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REEL QE Page 3

INT, STUDY {CONTINUED)

ROBERTSON & Mmira ?

STEED: The motar bike ¢

ROBERTSON:; I don't know, I honestly don't know.
Mrvwme part time mrenclogiste..seeds
you cen always tell a militery heed,

STEED; Bullet-shaped 7
Chicken runs are for thrilled starved teensgers....
not for men with a chestful of babtile hohours.s.eee

ROBERTSON: He was o man of action Steed., It fretited him to
pit around.

STEED: Couldn't adjust to admin.

ROBERTSON ; Exectly. Rubber stamping, that wasn't for him.
He wes a soldier, not a clerk.

STIEED: Tou adnired hin,

ROBERTSCN: Ch yes, I admired hii.

STEED: Well, I'1l get back to London and pour oil o
the War Office waters.

ROBERTSON: Ch, thank you.

STEED: War wound 7

ROBERTSQN:: No, twisted it on the sssault course,

STEED: Goodbye Major.

RBERTSON: Goodbye Steed..s

STEED leaves,

MAJOR reaches

for gun and

fires at head,
(2 la Ruassien

Rouletts).

INT. HOSPITAT,

LAMBIE gets out of his

bed and walks orto
window ledge, his FOV

of buildings below.

LONG & EMMA enter

TOCihe

LONG 2

END OF REEL ONE

Close the door, will you 7




REEL TWQ

INT . GRENADE BAY

STANHOPE :

6UN SHOTS:
STANHOPE:

STEED

STANHOEPE :

STANHOPE ¢
STEED:
STANHOIY :

STEED:

STANHOPE:

STEED:
STANHOPE:
STEED:;
STANHOFE:
STEED:

STANHOFPE :

STEED:
STANHOFPE:
ROBERTSON:
STANHOPE:

ROBERTSON:

STANHOEE:
ROBERTSON:
STEED :
ROBERTSON:
STEED:
ROBERISON:

STEED:

Poge 4

A1l right...come on eut...I've got you
ocornered,

You're surrounded can't you see that. Throw
out your arms...come out with your hands up
this is your last chance,

How's it poing. OCan we flush 'em out 7

Hal Hal Ti's a cinech sir, I think they're
about ready to pull up sticks. We usually

try and get as close as possible te old tbucket
head'.

Great shooting air.

As a cricketer I bowled a trifle more to leg,
Well that's the end of old bucket head,

Tell me.,.how long had General Groves ewned
a motor bike.

He didn’t....berrowed it from one of the jundor
officers.,

0dd thing to do.

Very.

Well you don't seund surprised.
Well, he did odd things,

For instance?

Well, one morning he swam Kenton Reservoir ....
in full bvattle kit.

At his age.

Ch, he was very fit,

Stanhqpe.

Sir. i

I hate to cramp your soccial life, Stenhope, but
You're wanted at the range with 'B' Company at
eleven hurdred,

Very gocd air,

Hope he was some help,

Yes, extremely helpful.

Nothing like a grenade at close gquarters,

Ne nothing.

Don't set too much store by what Stanhope says.
He's a father figure, they hung on his every
word,,

THANKS for the warning!

(CONTINUED)
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REEL TWO:

Fage 5

EXT. GRENADE BAY (CONTINUED)

ROBERTSON: Jupi.ter.
PETERS: Mercury. I have an assignment for you from
Apollo.
ROBERTSON: A dangerous one 7
PETERS: Dangerous.
ROBERTSON: Vexry.
PETERS: Very dangerous.
RORERTSON: How dangercus - tell me,
FETERS: Life and death,
ROBERTSON: Well, what is it ?
FETERS: Gordon Lamble. He's turned chicken. He has
to be eliminated.
You're not turning chicken tve, are you Major 7 :
ROBERTSON: Right, seven second fuse.
When I say three...one...two...three.
Lamble, you said ? When 7 .
PETERS : As scon as pogsible, Tonight. g

INT .FRIVATE WARD

LAMBLE asleep in bed.

ROBERTSON comes in
through window,

NO DIALOGUE.

WE HEAR STEED'S VOICE coming
from INT.LONG'S CFFICE

next door.

STEED: (0.8.)

ROBERTSON opens door
we see P,0.V.

Just lie back - relax ~ clear your mind of
everything save the problem in hand....seue
concentrate,

Together we will apply our pinds and come

up with a solution....Now - let me recapitulate...

INT IO 'S CFFICE

STEED: (0.5.) You first became aware of the problem when you
saw Lamble standing on a window ledge.
EMMA:  (0.S.) Tes.
STEED: You were puzzled ~ upset -~ there was incipient
amxiety ...but you made no move to sssist him,..»
you were afrald a sudden movement would push him
over the edge,
FMMA : Yes, _
STEED: That was perfectly rormal behaviour,

The most intelligent course as a matter of fact. '

{CONTIINUED)




REEL THO:

TNL.FRIVATE WARD:

FPage 6

ROBERTSON plunges pillow

over LAMBLE:

STEED'S V.O.(mumbling} esessthe question

heard faintly

INT . LONG'S OFFICE:

EMMA:
(she yawns)

INT, PRIVATE WARD

STEED:

JNT. STUDY

the vital guestion..is why did LAMBLE attempt
such an action. Was it merely a man in the
throes of delirium..,.? Or something deeper,
mich deeper,

According to Long, he's in a similar state to
shell shock - uncontrolled excitory sYHp se..
tons, Mmm - this is a very comfortable position.

The white feather.

STEED enters, listens -1.
to ROBERISCN, playing EEEARE -

"LAST FOST".

Locks at plague "To

NO DIATOGUE

Woody from Wing Comm,
Watson. R.AK Hamelin,

EXT. ATR BASE

SOUND CF JET FIGHTER

STEED:

OFFICER:

TANNCY VOIUE:

WATSONS VOICE:

CFF ICER:
WATSON'S VOICE
TEANNOY VOICE:
WATSON'S VOICE:

TANNOY VOICE:

WATSON'S VOICE:
TANNOY VOICE:

FFICER:

JET CRASHES,

AVENGERS I.D.CLARD.
COMMERCIAL EBREMK.
END_CF REEL, TWO

I'm locking for Wing Commander Watsen 7

I'm afraid you're out of luck old boy,
that's him up there,

Nice going Watson, how does she feel 7
A1l things normal and responding....and
talking of respnses,..you listening in
Freddy... IHave somecne call that blomde
in the pub for me will you. Tell her I'll
sec her tonight.

Will do old bay!

YOU'LL find the muber in my Jjacket.
Runvay clear for landing.

Roger, I'm coming down.

Watch your air speed.

Pull her up man, you're going to ever shoot.

Stop flapping, I can handle her.

-.é_

Your appreach is wrong - pull her up.

He must be mad.
He's too late...he's left it too late.




REEL THREE: Page 7

EMMA: What have we got so far ?
STEED: Two black roses.
Three corpses.
EMMA: Pour white feathers....
STEED: And a partridge in a pear tree....
EMMA: And in each case the pattern’'s identical.
STEED: Three respected gén‘tleme.n.
EMMA : No psychological guirks.,... L _
STEED: Not that we know of ..., T
EMMA: Yet each of them is dicing with death.
STEED: Like irresponsible beatniks.

Robertson said he turned his ankle on the
Assault course.

EMMA: So ?
STEED: THere is no Assault Courge,
BMMA: I'm locking forward to meeting this Major -

how do I play it ?

STEED: Show him - show him your bumps.
He's a part time phrenologist.
EMMA: Oh!

INT, GENERAL GROVES' STUDY.

ROBERTSOIN: Yes ?

EMMA: Major Robertsem 7

ROBERTSON: Yes.

EMMA: I'm Mrs, Emmn Peel - of Willis and Ferguson N
-~ auctioneers, valuers, specialists in - 5
Probate....

ROBFRTSON: Oh yes, 4o come in, I was told to expect you.

Forgive me, Frankly I wes expecting a dusty
old man leaning heavily on a gnarled stick.

EMMA ¢ I hope you'lre not disappointed.

ROBERTSON: On the contrary. Well, what do you think 7 N

EMMA I think - we could dispose of all thia for you,
ROBERTSON: For the family — not for me. If I had my ; :

way I'd leave it all intact....the way he
always had it. Does that interest you ?

——,

CONTINUED » s 0 s o




REFL, THREE

Foage 8

INT. GENERAL GROVES' STUDY: (CONTINUED) .

EMM&:

ROBERTSON:

EMMA :

ROBERTSON:

EMMA:

ROBERTSON:

FMMA:

ROBERTSON:

EMNA:

ROBERTSON:

EMA:

ROBERTSON:

EMMA:

ROBERTSON:

EiMA:

ROBERTSON:

Force of habit. It's a hobby of mine -
Frenology.

You are full of surprises, And how do you
rate Nopoleon....?

Klpha-alpha, ..

e« Minus ? :
I dabble in phrenclogy myself. I am right 7
aren't I ? Alpha-alpha minus 7

In my eatimabtion. Poor old Roney wasn't
up to the gstandard of Alexander the Creat.

Cr Caesar.

O Washington -~ or Hannibal,
Do you know, Major, all things Military
have a fascination for me.

May I ask why 7

The whole concept of life....a sense of
challenge, change of acene ~ adventure,
excitement - danger...!

Danger! ?
Ok, I'm forgetting my manners. May I - mzm
offer you a drink.

Thank you.

Adventure, excitement - oh, partly true

I suppose. There are very few wars nowawdays.
They're rapidly becoming push button affairs.
No your concept of military life is changing
Mrs,Peel.

I would have said progressing - come now Major B
- I won't admit that the Military man is R
defunct....

Ah that's exactly what he is becoming. Defunct -
cbsolete - A Dodn,...

It's easier for the younger men of course -
they have no idea....but I have, you se€.......
it wns as you said -~ you've no idea what it
dees {c a man - a feeling of something about
to happen -~ and always the danger of it all,
you've no idea what the does. Living with
danger as your companion. Travelling with it
in your knapsack,

Restricted information. Yeu really ought to
visit the Regimental Museum while yeulre here,
Mrs. Peel., Just across the square., I'11 join
you there in o few moments.

Thank you. See you later.

>

YTes, indeed.

ROBERTSON: {inte phone) Appolo ? Mercury. Look I've found the

papers., No there's nothing more to connect
Groves with the Organisation. A4h, don't
worry I'm destroying them now.

CONTINUED




REEL, THREE

INT, LONG'S OFFICE

STEED:

LONG:

STEED:

LONG:

STEED:

LONG :

STEED

STEED:

LONG :

{into phons)

Fage 9

But what about this Danger Kick ? I mean

scaling 5t. Pauls, Chicken running.

Who can tell.

It wosn't as though they have to prove
anything. - The Wing Conmanders, Generals....

Nevertheless, each of them is seeking his own
private nirvann, what owr Zen friends would
call Satord.

Like drug addiction ?

Yes. Except there was no trace of drugs found
in the bodies.

Quite, Some self destructive Society 7
A 'Death Wish Incorporated'.

What about those shakes now. How do they fit

dIl.

Neurotic re-actions, Like soldiers suffering
from Battle Fatigue
Long here,...yes. Far you.

INT, TONG'S OFFICE inter—cut with INT.GROVE'S STUDY for telephone

STEED: (into phone)

STANHOEE :

STEED:

STANHOFE:

STEED:

STANHOFE :

STEED:

STANHOPE:

STEED: {into phone)
LONG:

STEED:

EXT. GRENADE BAY

STANHOPE:

_conversation,
Hello...look you'll have to speak up.

Lock, Mr. Steed, Stanhope, here.
see you.

Tive got to

Would toncrrow do 7

No, it must be tonight. Look, I've found
something -  you ought to have.

Och, I see, well you name the place,
Renrember the Grenade Boy ?

Yes, what time 7

Twentwene thirty hours.

All right Stanhope, I'll be there,
Progress.?

Possibly, I'11l let you know after tonight....

Mr. Steed! Mr. Steed! Stanhope here,
I'm over here in the Grenade Bgy.
Is that you Mr., S3teed. I'm over here.

-

rewsses"Monton House. Open to the Public
Moy to October - every day except Wednesday"
srsseeeManton!

CONTINUED
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REEL FOUR

INT. EMMA'S FLAT

EMA:

STEED:

EMHA:

STEED:

EhHA:

STEED:

EMEIA:

STEED

-

EMiA:

STEED:
EMilh:

STEED:

STEED:

Page 10

Manton 7

A Military Huseum....Birthplace of Colonel
Jolyon Adoms.......Fell of his horse at the
King's Parade never regained consciousness.

He died at the Battle of Saratogn.

Ch really.

What's your next move 7

The Curator of the Museum is a Colonel Adams
0.B.E. Iobably full of pepper and memories

of the Kyber Pass.....I think I'1l have o
word with the old boy, How did you get on
with Robertson,

I struck a nerve., It was curious. When we got
onto the subject of danger - he re-acted - very
positively. He also re-acted to me - in the
nicest manner....

Oh 7

A charming gesture..... please Noteesaeses
chocolates.

You haven't opened them yet 7
No - why ?

Don*t ...give 'em to me.
Stand back.

Pound a.ny"bhing{. es
Shhhh.... I thought so.
What 7

Seen them before.

What is it - o Bocbhy Trap 7

Whatever you do —~ don't touch the wrapped
OB suvse

Why not ?

'Cause I like 'en,

EXT, COUNTRYSIDE & MANTON HOUSE

STEED in BENILEY,
INT .GATLLERY

ADAMS :

STEED:

ADAMS:

NO_DIALOGUE

i

It was afterwards discovered that 9,000
Britigh had kept 40,000 Russians at Bay.
This Battle became known as the Scldiers '
battle,

Inkerman ?

Correct........General Forsythe Adams
18411909,

CONTINUED,




REFL, TOUR

Poage 11

INT, GALLFRY (CONTINUED)

3TEED:

ADANS:

STEED:

STEED:

ADAMS :

STEED:

ADAMS :

STEED:

ADAMS;

STEED:

ADAMS

STEED:
ADAMS:
STEED:

ADAMS:

STEED:

ADAMS :
STEED:

ADANS:

STEED:
ADARS «

STEED:

Spy and Cop.

Correct. General Sir Archibald Adams, 1917
killed on the Somme - never could keep his
head down.

And you're the last of the line,

Correct, And I know what you're thinking,...
last press of the grapes and all that,

Not at all.

Women can alsn 'serve! Mr. Steed, besides
standing and waiting.

Women should never be kept waiting....and
ags for letting them 'atond’.

You're mocking me.

My deaxr lady.

'Colonel! if you don't nind,

Thig is extremely interesting....

Ak, ... .that's the Adams family Cresi. Granted
by Special Charter in 1803. The Black Rose
Rampant.

Ard the White Peather.
Couchant of course.
Of course,

The Black Rose of Courage...that's the way
Colonel Sommes Adams described it., You
remember him -~ he's up in the Waterloo room.

The one with the moustache ayd the rather vivid
complexion. Marvellous libraxy.

The finest private collection extant.
Really 7

Any young officer wants to polish-up his buttons.
he's welcome to do it here.....

They use the place ag a gort of club, Dropping
in at all hours...ha! Ha! bit boisterous some
of 'em. Still you know what young officers
are 1ike. Dear fellows...all of them.
Autographs in this book alone must be worth

a fortune. Y.S. Army. Ak, of course that was
before he became President. He was here Jjust
before he joined the eighth Army,., There's one
of his old berets up in the Alamein Room... &

S50 you knew General Grovea 7
"Woody" 7 Course......

Charmer. Bring the birds down off the trees.,
that man

Tragic ending.




~BEEL FOUR Poge 12
INP. GALLERY, (CONTINUED)

ADAMS ; Generousz to a fault .‘

STEED: Really ?

ADAMS He apent hours here. Helping young officers
with their problems. Most generous man.,

STEED: Surprising hin using & motor gyole.

ADAMS : Not a pit. Wouldn't ask anybody to do some-

thing he couldn't do himself,

TETERS: Telephone Colonel.

ADANS : Bother, Will you' excuse me,

STEED: Of course,

ADAMS: Look ofber Hr, Steed.

PETERS ; Yes sir, You're early.

STEED: Thank goodness, I thought I'd come to
the wrong place.

PETERS: You're from the Northern chapter %

STEED: That's rignt,

FETERS: Petex;s “en

STEED: John Steed,...does Colonel Adams know about
us,

FETERS: No.... she lives in a dream world, She's

recreating the Indian Mutiny in the Potting
Shed, DNow come along I imngine you'd lLike
to see the Inner Temple,

FETERS: How are things up North 7

STEED: Pretty hectic,

FPETLERS: You weren't in on that Liverpool job ?

OTEED : Unfortunately not.

PETERS; 1}12.....1'(1 love to know how you got away with
it.

STEED: So would I,,.

PETERS: You can say that again.....

STEED: I may hnve to.

INT . BLACK ROSF CHAMBER:

FETERS: The Black Rose Chamber, " '
PETERS; 3ix faces of cournge.
STEED: I recognise him,
FETERS: Ah, Pegasus, He was killed in an air crash.
STEED: Ch yes, I rend about it, Quite a few
casualties.

PETERS : S0 have YORE, CONTINUED.




REEL FPOUR Page 13
1T, BLACK ROSE CHAMBER. (CONTINUED)

STEED: True. Just a conmlen.{;. Nothing more,
FETERS: The book of walour. Citations of Deecds of
exceptionzl courage.

STEED: Posthumously.

PETERS: Well, the others will be along soon,

STEED: Pogthumously,

FETERS: Big night tonight,

STEED: Postesareally 7

TETERS: Apollos* coming,

STEER: Good. :

PETERS: Oh by the way, your name ?

STEED: What about it ?

PETERS: What abou.....what is it 7

STEED: Steed, I told you.

FETERS: Your Society name 7

STEED: Er,...hadn't we better wait till the others
orrive. Apollo and Company.

PETERS: I don't see why.

STEED; Ch 211 right%., Bacchus,

PEIERS: Help yourself to any of this old mon,

INT, STUDY,

ROBERTSON: Hra. Peel..,.how're we doing....

EMMA: Very well...

ROBERTSON: Isn't it time you took a 'br;eak.......

Tou've been at it most of the day.

EMiA: I'11 just finjshthis top line. Thanks.
for the chocolates, By the way, they
were delicious.

ROUBERTSON: Arg you - a ~ going to be busy later on ?

EMHA: What d'you have in mind ?

RCBERTSON: Were you serious the other afternoon.

Eifia: What about 7

ROBERTSON: We were talking sbout the spice going out *

of living...the lack of danger in everyday
life....I thought...you seemed to agree
with me...

EMA: There's too much emphnsis on safety,

CONTINUED.




REEL FOUR Page 4
INT, STUDY. (CONTINUED)

ROBERTSON: Were you seriocus the other alternocon 7
FMHA: What about 2
ROBERTBON; We were talking obout,...zbout the spice going

out of living,.....obout the lack of danger in
everydey life. I thought...you seemed to agree

with me,

EMMA: There's too much ewphasis on safety. Security
from cradle to graveside.

ROBERTSGN: Yes. '

EMMA: Safety straps...saf'ety maiches.

ROBERTSOR: Valves....Precoutions, . .Guards, .regulations.,

EMILA: It's Mike slways driving in sccond gear,.

ROBERTSON; That's it...that's cxactly it.

EMiA: Life should be landscaped with danger..uan

used to live by the strength of his arm.....

ROBERTSON: And the sharpnegs of his sword,

Efih: Now it's all he can do to 1lift a mug of beer to
his mouth. He's deod...

ROBERTSON: Dehydrated.

EMMA: Sterile,

ROBERTSON: Frightenened,

EXlA: Tasteless.

IN UNSION: Atrophied..,..

EMidA: Nine to five. Rushing home to his window box,

ROBERTSON: Wreatling with the crosaword.,.

EMidh: Keeping up with the Jones's.....

ROBERTSON: Pying the next installments.

EMiA: Life's for living...

ROBERTSON: Tor livingl!

ROBERTSON, We'll go right awey...

EMBA: Where ?

ROBERTSON: A place you'll find very interesting....
Monton.

it

THE AVENGERS I.D. CARD
COMMERCTAL BREAK,

END QF REEL FOUR




REEL FIVE Page 15
AVENGERS I.D, CARD

EXT, COUNTRY ROAD:

EMMA & ROBERTSON in car.
NO DIALGGUE.

INT. GATIERY (MANTON HOUSE)

ROBERTSON: Good arternoon Gentlemen.... I'd like to
introduce hirs. FPeel. A possible new
recruit,

MAN How d'you do ? -

ROBERTSON: Make a nice Diana, don't you think ?
Or FPallas Athene.

EMMA: What is this ? Are you casting for a show
or something.

ROBERTSON A little Society we run.

INT. BLACK ROSE GHAMBER

ROBER{S0N: Steed,

STEED: Major.

ROBERTSON: Why didn't you mention it.

STEED: Why didn't you.

ROBERTSON: Never cccured to we.

STEED: You've no idea the wangling to get thet
Groves assignment.

ROBERTSON: Good thing you did, Oh, I'm sorry my dear...
this is hMr, gSbeed from the War Office.
kMrs.Peel. he's cataloguing the Groves
collection.

STEED: And you thought you might make her a meuber ?

ROBERTSON: Why not, 4n fmazon Chapter. I think Apolle'd
like the iden.

STEED: Could be. .

ROBERT'SON: Steed, I haven't told Mrs. Peel much about
the Danger Makers. Perhaps you'd put her
in the picture.

STEED: Certainly. On second thoughts she's your
protoge. Why don't you initiate her 7

ROBERTION: Yes, Yea, I see what you mean. Well the

DANGER MAKERS, that's the name of the Socciety.

It's aim is to put - some of the apice
back into life - re-awnken that jaded palette

we were talking about. We recruit new members

very carefully. .

The BLACK ROSE, that's the eumblem of full
merbership., As you can see, a collection of
our finest flowers. Do you mind if I =it
down for a moment, this wet weather gets my
leg.

CONTINUED,
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. INT, BLACK ROSE CHAMBER (CONTINUED)

EMMA How does one get ones rose 7

ROBERTSON: Ah a series of tests. The labours of
Hercules.,..we call them, They 're
psychologically devised, And they get
progressively more diffi-ult.

EMMA: And if one fails ?

STEED: One doesn't even mention the ward.
ROBERTSON: Quite right, ‘

EMMA: Moy I ask one more question.

ROBERTSON: Certainly.

EMMA: You're a soldier...can't you find encugh

danger in that capacity ?

ROBERTSON;: Ch, you'd think so., But today, Mrs.Peel,
there just isn't enough War to go round,
Once you've tasted danger, you're hooked.
You meed it. Just as you need food.......
Oh they promised me Korea...what happened 7
I wos gent to Shape in Paris, Cyprus 7
Oh definitely I can go to Cyprus. Attached
to the British Ewbassy in Wasghington., Malaya 7
The Jungle...bardits. Three years at the
Tower of London., Hence the DANGER MAKFRS.
And now lirs.Peel, do you still cars to Join

us 7
EMBA: Tes.
ROBERTSON: You realise that once you have begun there's
no turning back,
EMIA; I understand.
ROBERTSON: Good. I'll arrange to have you initinted
then. You'll excuse me o moment,
STEED: Clearer.
EMLiA: Much., A bunch of schizoid paranoic psychopaths,
STEED: And incidentally, dangercus. .

The problem is - who is Apollo ? The Commarder
in Chief.,.Apollo's his nom de guerre.,

BiiiA: Amd yours ? . '
STEED: Bacghus, :
EridA: I might've guessed.
STEED: It seened aprropriate, by
ROBERTSON: Mrs. Feel, we're ready..are you coming Steed,
STEED: I'd like to finish this excellent brandy., and
inspect the premises....Good luck Mrs.Psel.
Punp him,
EMiA: Gocd evening Mr. Bacchus.

CONTINUED
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INT. TEST ROCH

ROBERTSON:

EMMA:

ROBERTSON:

This is the initiate's test, Mrs. Peel.

A test of concentration and steady nerves.
You walk along the see-saws, passing the
loops along the cables - without touching
either of them...... .aimple really.

Childishly simple,

Oh that will depend on the mechanism here,
My friend Albert will demongtrate. These
cobles are electrified. I'm switching on
the mechanism now, If you touch them while
the pointer is in' the White Zone, a bell
will ring..... But if you touch them when
it's in black...e. ve

( ALBERT'S HEAD FXPLODES: )

ROBERTSON:

EMMA WALKS ATONG
SEE-SAW,

EELL RINGS.
MAN OOUGHS.
ROBERTSON:
LONG:
ROBERTSON:

LONG:

ANT. CELIAR,
LONG:

STEED:

LONG :

STEED:

LONG:

STEED:
LONG :

STEED:

Now....the length of the room on the see-
saws. FPlease tell me when you're ready.
Steady...you'll kill her before she starts.
Do sit down.

Five thousand volts, don't want to ruin her
concentration.

Wonderful,..that was absolutely first olasa.
Well done Mrs, Peel., My congratulatiens.
Apollo,

And you too Mr, Steed - Welcome to the
DANGER MAKERS,

Hmamm. you've done very well,

Phark you.

Tell me, what put you onto Manton? -
Stanhope.

Ah, yes, poor Stanhope., What do you think
of my little set-up,

Very impressive,

Mmmm, Tt was almost accidental you know,
Almost accidental, When I was treating
cages of combat fatigue during the war I
Tourd a small percentage of them.,.perhaps
one in a hundred, suffered mental regressicn
because he actually missed the shock of war.
Grown used to it, you see... conditioned to
da.nger.

I bet that set you thinking.

o
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INT, CELLAR, (CONTINUED)

LONG : MR, I began wondering obout all those men
who actually enjoyed their various wars...
all that potential energy...destructive
energy...if onc could harness it....direct it..
I think I've done it you know,

ED_OF REFL FIVE
REEL SIX

LONG ¢ Those men upstairs, I've taught them o
need danger - to crave it,

STEED: Like drug addicts.

LONG : Yes...you could call it an sddiction to danger. S
And juat as the drug addict needs larger and N
stronger doses to satisfy his craving......ss.

STEED: Your men need more and nore danger....
‘t"
LONG : Exactly.
Oh the chicken running, climbing St.Pauls....
really its not enough...now the biggest danger
of all awaits them ......and the biggest prize
awaits e, For centuries men have dreamed
of bresking into the Tower and gtealing the
crown, Yes, there's always been too many
pitfells, haven't there ? Too meny dangers...
Do you follow me ¥ Jut for my little band,
the dangers will act as the spur... they will
face death, some of them will certainly die,
but that will not meiter,......it will only
make it the sweeter, k
STEED: And when is this coup due to happen 7
LONG: Tonorrow. I issue final instructions tonight.
It will be the erime of the century. But of P
course you will not be around to read about it, o
will you.... what a pity. Goodbye Mr. Steed,
SIEED: You want something 7
ROBERTZ0N: I've got to kill you.
STEED: Don't mrke too much noise about it will you ?
ROBERTSCN: I @aid I've got to kill you.
STEED: Ky gocdness me, British tin down another
point,
RCBERTSON: Stand up. A
STEED: Wiy ?
ROBERTSON: Because I'm going to kill you.
STEED: I'm far more comfortoble sitting down.
ROBERTSON: Stond up.,..I said "stand-up”.
STEED: Hajor....your hand isn't shaking ot all, It's

ag steady as a rock. (CONTINUED)
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INT, CELLAR. (CONTINUED) l

STEED: Look, where's the danger in this., I'm
handouffed, you've got a gun...... There's
more danger in - well - in stamp collecting.
Now if we both hnd an equal chance, by the
side of that table.,.,..the gun in the middle...
I con see the point in that,

ROBERTSON: Put your chair over there.
Sit down.-

I shall count up to three..,when I say three...
One... . two.,...

BTEED: Scrry Major....I-never did believe in rules!!!

ROBERTSON: Steed...give me that gun,..

STEED: How did you get out ?

EitA: I ¥notted some sheets and climbed out of the
window.

STEED: Oh, that old thing.

EiMA: Well, originality didn't seem important at
the time,

INT, BLACK ROSE CHAMBER

LONG: Tomorrow you will face a task which oalls for
the utmost of courage.
The tower gentlemen skl the riches it holds.
It is within our grasp, nothing can stand in "
our wey. R

STEED: Oh, I wouldn't say that.
FIGHT SEQUENCE: :
STEED: Three againast one...not very dongercus is it ? :
Let's obide by our code, shall we ? 'hy not
reduce the odds to evens.
Now if' it were single comwbat...man to man...
Me aganinst the broavest of you allesesarcenss
your glorious leader, It's up to the Doctor
to set an example. WMon to man.
INT . GORRIDOR
COLONEL: Hey thorc. )
FPETERS: Sorry sir...can't stop.....
ADANS: Dear boys....boigterous ns sver.

INT, TEST ROCH

PETERS: 4Apollo - he's unarmed.. He's unarmed.

~d

ADAMS : Ten up...come and get ite...

{ CONTINUED )




EXT. COUNTRY ROAD

EMHA:

STERD:

EMMA:

STEED:

Page

Steed...I still don't understand how
you stumnbled on the DANGER HMAKERS.

Simple Mrs. Peel, When Groves died, 1 saw
Long, who put me onto Lamble, who led me to
Robertson, through whom I met Stanhope, who
Iater wns killed, who passed on information
cbout Manton, where I met Colonel Adams.....
I simply put two and two together.

Elenentary.

Bagic. BShall we drive 7

THEY HOVE AWAY IN GO-CARTS:

EMD_TTTLES

OVER-/ALL, FOOTAGE:

FREPARED BY:

TELEMEN LIMITED,
A.B.P.C, STUDIOS,
BOREHAM WOOD,
HERTS,

ENGLAND.

TFRERUARY 1966,

IHE EMD

b, 7%

20

-




