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WITIE AVENGIRE® Tage 1.

Ma SENGY OF TSRO

DIALCGUR SHEIETS,

REEL ONE.

THE AVENGERS TITLES,

FXT', COUNTRY LANE, NO DIAICGUE.

INTERCUT INT. ROLLS ROYCE. NO DIALOGUE.

EXT, COUNTRY LANE,

BROCH drives along, stopped by STUDENT in road. Others

appear, one waves tin labelled 'RAG FUND', BROGH falls,

shot by arrow.

TITLE: 'A SENSE OF HISTORY! superimposcd. >
INT . GARAGE,

Fmma's oar drives in. ™

PA: teed ... _

STEED: Can I have my arrow back please. It's the only clue
I've got. : .

FMMA: ¥hat clue?

STEED; - To the death of James Broom. He was found murdered

. Yyesterday. That arrow nearby, something morc lethal

-in his back.

TMIA James Broom the economist?

STEED: The brillian* econcnist, _

IMHA: His plans were revolutiomary. Unite the financial

regources of Furope,. Banish poverty forever,.
Burcopia .. It was a nice dream,

STEED: Broom was close o making it a reality - and v_@_s_

wes the operative word. I'll show you where it happenedl.
EMMA: Steed ...
STEED: - Aah, Mr. Carlyocn, ' -
CARLYON: Yes, . _
STEED: John Steed. (To Emma) I asked him to meet mo here.
. Er Mrs., Emma Peel, '
CARLION: . Oh er how do you do.
STELD: Carlyocn wes Broom's right hand man,
BMHA: Working under covef? _
CARLYON: Er T was locking for 't.his.actually. (Produces briefcase)

Taped up under the back there. Jimwy Broom was a
cautious man he often carried things that way.

STEED: Valuables?

CONTINUED. .
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AR ONE,
CARLYON:
STEED:
CARTYON:

IMMA:

Pape 2.
CONTINUED,

I haven't the faintest idea,

Shall we find out? .

Jdstressing business,

Very.

Yes it quite spoilt wy appetite when I heard,
It ruined James Broom's,

Wat? Oh yes yes I sce what you mean.

Where wes he going?

To see samone - a fellow ecconomilst,

Who?

Bomeone who wes in violent oprosition to our plan,
Someone intent on stopping it at all costs. IDroom
wouldn't corfide the name of the mon to me, 'Too

dangerous' he said. But he did mention something sbout -
& university.. that the mon was connected with a university,

St, Bodes ...
Yes - how did you know?
It's on these pepers here, St. Bodes.

8%, Bodes and James Broom, Seems logical. They have the
finest economics depertuent in the country,

Really my dear, Isn't it time you furthered your education?

One ard one are two .. two and two are ..., I think you're

EXT. CLOISTERS.

PAN on to

Lecture Roow door, ‘'Lecturc by Dr. Gordon Henge. A,D,Phil,'

INT, ILECTURE ROOM.

HENGE:

PREITIT:
HENGE:

Wit I have tried to show you is the inevitability of
history. 7+t must be must be, We (titters from studenta)
we delude curselves that we are in charge of history.

That we alter its course by our own efforts., This must

be doubted., In faot refuted. It can not be true,

There iz no evidence to support such an assertion. Indced
history itself does not uphold this viewpoint, All the

‘great events and changes in this world have been the

result ..., er as I was saying have been the ,. have been
the result of circumstance of chznce even. I hope I
have been conclusive, (Loud yewn from MILLE!SON) I

ask you to ponder my arguments. To digest them. Thet
is 211, Now if there ere any questions ...

-\.a.

Er yes I have & question Dr, Henge,

Yes,

CONTTINUED, ..




RUFT, ONE, CONTINUED

FPEFTIT:

HENGE:

FETTIT:

HENGE:

FETTIT:

' HENGE:

PETTIT;

HENGE:

DUBCYS:

HEGE:
DUBHS :

lhge 3 »

I take it th-i il someone were to suggest thot one
man in the righl place ard at the right time could
hiuself change the course of history you would disagree?.

Mr. Pettit. Sinoc I have spent the last hour saying so,

you may take it thht I weuld disagree,

students)

(Titiexrs from

But there are other people of course who er hold other

views?

1 suppose so. '

It 's not a metter of conjecture, For imstance Professor

Acheson doosn't agree does he?

He is entitlzd to his view as I am to mine.

One of you muzt be wrong though wouldn't you spy? -

(Titters from students)

L take it tit on the whole you disagree with me, and

apgree with Frofessor icheson,

I think what Pettit wos trying 4o suggest sir is that for
the past .. er fifty three minutes you have assaulted our
ears with a load of stupid pretentious old rubbish,

Hr. Duboys you have the namners of a guttersnipe!

You are entitled to your views sir as I am to mine,

(Laughter and catealls)

EXT, CLOISTERS.

EMGA: Dr. Henge ... Dr. Henge ... Oh! (bumps into ACHESCIY)
ACHESCN: Oh I do beg your pardon. Er isometrics ..

EMiadi Mm?

ACHESON: Exercises without spparatus,.,

Bl Ch. - |

ACHESON: ‘I'm afraid I got carried awny, Fr, David Acheson.q-'
EMMA Professor Acheson?

ACHESON: Thet's right. Oh you must be Mrs, Pecl, Told to expect

you, Welcome to St. Bodes HHrs. FPeel,

Er,.cr,.do you mind?

~ In such a sedentary occupation one must be fit, (Ho

continues excrcises) -

(Students yell as they go by)

ACHESON:

BEMMA:

(laughs) Erd of term, Excuse for high spirits.

Yes well T just attended one of Dr. Henge's lectures.

It didn't scem to be all high spirits,

ACHESON: Ah well Henge aggravates them a bit.. asks for it,

CONTINUED. .
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Pege 4.

INT, IUBOYS HOOU.

DUBOYS:  ¥ho is she? Anyone knor? .. Well?
MIILERSGY: Nobody knows.
EXT. GLOISTERS.

ENHA: There was one student in particuler. A young man ‘
named Duboys.

ACHESON: Eric Duboys. A very clever lad.. A very promising
c-cononist. (Geis stuck, Ewma pulls his neck round)
Oh thank you very much,

Eifiid: I'd like to wect him,

AGHESON: Oh well up that staircase, Staircase three Nuber
Eigh.teen- .

INT. DUBOYS ROOH.

FRTTIT: She's coming this way.
DUBCYS: Is she now?
INT, CORRIDOR., NO DIALOGUE. (Fmma jumped by yelling student)

WY, DUBOYS ROOM.

IXJBOYS: Well well. What have we here?

END OF REEL ONE.
REEL TWO.
E{T. CARAVAN AREA,
STEED: Ah....

CARLYON:  Stecd take o look at this, Amongst Broom's papers an
economic thesis.

STEED: 'Economics and o Sense of Histry!. Hn,

CARLYON:  Well read it.

STEED: I ar reeding it.

CARTYON: No I - I mean this paragraph here perticularly.

STEED; _ Pretty strong stuff,

CARLYON:  Yesh.,

STEED: 30 is this. (The coffee)

CARLYON: Vet do you men it'é continental roagted, There you
are you see it geis progressively more hysterical,
I%'s not an ecconomic thesis it's a political docunent.

And it reeks of idcals o dogme,

STEED: With the faintest whiff of jackboois.
' CONTTNUED, ..




HEEL TWO.  CONPINUED

CARLYCN: Gouod heavensg,

STEED:

No author'!s nane.

CARLYCN: But it hos the college crest.

INT, DUBOYS' ROOM.

lecture,

IUBOYS: Oh Dr, Henge .. Dr. Henge,

MILLERSON: Dear Dr. Henge.

ALLEN:
TETTIT:
Ea:
IBCYS:

DUBOYS:
EMMA;
DUBOYS:
EMiA;

DUBOYS :

Poor dear Dr. Henge.
Poor dead sad Dr. Henge,
Why do you despise him so much?

Well despise. Well who said despise, No no

& - a lack of admiration. (Laugh) A negative aprraisal.

We eall him - 3tone Henge.
Why?

Because he's a fool. A dodderer. Ho lives in the pest.
All his ideas and philosephy come from the yast,

Hany of his idcas haven't buen bettered. Newtonls Law
of Gravity still keeps our fect firmly on the ground,

A suceinct remark like that merely points the lack in
Dr. Henge., He would be incapable of reasoning such a -

cdmple reply.

DUBOYS: = A most unfortunate encounter Hrs. Pecl. HMoast
unfortunate. Rag Feek. You sce we - Jump first year L
students and persuade them to contrilute to whatever o
charity it is. (Broath) But o land a real live b
lecturer ... I do npologise fou the impetuosity of :
oy little band,

EqAs Accepted,

IUBOYS: We normally wouldn't dream of being discourteous to
our -~ betters, :

ERMA: Wa?

DUBOYS: No.

" BNMA: I would have thought differently., I was at Dr. Henge's

it's merely

Yet he's a knowledpenble man, And he hag many distinguished

friends who respect him, James Broom CLBL.E,
I suppose you've hoard of Jomes Broom?

Of course,

A brilliant man,

Brilliant. (Breath) Quite brilliant, Or rather he was.

Well, thank you, for the caffee.  (She goes)

Watch her,

for example,

p

CONTINUED. ..
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Page 6,

UL T40. CONTTWUED.

(L. CARAVAN,

STEED: S%t. Dodea is only a quarterd® mile away. I'1l walk
it from here. 4 tottered yown, o sign of expericnce..
of bolonging, Only = freshman would be seen weering
& new govn, I'1l be in itouch.

S

He exits down lene, leaving Carlyon.

EXT. UNIVEGSITY, NO DIALOGUE.

EXT, CLOISTERS,

STEED: (To Student) I'm tcrr:.'b]y sorry young fellow. ALl
in a pood causc,

INT . IECTIURE RUGH.

ACHESON:  Oh there we are, Oh that's the one for the house
Lights, if you're taking slides or a film,

Bidh:  Oh no I have all I need thank you.

ACHESQN:  Well er if {therc should be 30..1(,1,11..n5 thet you'lve

* Swrlooked Just go elong to the porier's lodge. -I-hﬁ“'ll
fix you up. :

BEA: Thank you.

ACHES(GR!: Oh oh good morming.

STEED: Good morning. Wao was that?

BEMiA: Professor Acheson,

STEED: And the er ... (Eimes)

BiMA: Isometrics. Exercise without apparatus.

SIEED: Oh can't say I approve, I iike my professors
stooped and er wvenerable, :

EMMA: And I like my students to be wide eyed am'l-innocent.
Wmt on earth are you doing hare anyway Stecd?

STEED: Advanced rosearch into the corelationship of the upner
orested newt and Mrs. Sybil Pesbody.

BRiHA:  Mrs. Sybil Peabedy?

STEED: An aunt of mine. Drinks like a fish. No - reecapture
my college doys. The tea and crumpets. The proctor snd
his bullfrogs.. larking about in a pur‘t. The mments
of triumph on tle rugger ficld,. o

EMiA: The moments of Teilure in the examirntions.

SIFED: I'm herc to find out who wrote this. Pound in Broom's
briefcase. lokes very interesting recading.

EMidA: But it's di=zmetrically opposed 1o everything Broom stood
for.

STEED: Exactly. The wmotive for Broom's murder, Bound up rnicely
in foolscap vellum with the college crest. The point
is who wrote it7?

CONTINUED...




Page 7.
REEL, 10,  CONTINUED,

IMiA: Well there should be a record of it sowewhere with the
author's namc., Ak Dr. Henge, perhaps you could help
us? Dr. Henge this is Mr. Jobn Stecd, We're trying to.
trace - exouse mwe - wo 're trying to trace the detaila
of a thesis on cconomics. It's enlled cxm "Economics
and a Scnse of History". Are yon familiar with 117

HENGE:  This university was founded in 1642 Mrs, Teel., Since
then there nust have been Tive thousand graduate theses.
two thousand doctoral dissertations on this subject

alone., That means tlot within the University archives
we have ...

STEED: An awful lot of theses.

HENGE:  And you expect me to be familiar with one particular
thesis? Do you know who wrote it?

SIEED: I mean to find out. - N
HENGE: Try Grindley, The University archivist, He may
be eble to help you.

BT, CLOISTERS.

\Notice on door: 'ARCKIVES - D,B. Grindley M.A, Archivist,!

INT. ARCHIVES.

GRINDLEY: A thesis Mr, Stcad?

STEED: Steed.

GRINDLEY: Er Steed, Yos well as you can see we have a surfeit

of them here, You msy borrow them individually or by
the dozen.

STEED: This is a particular one. 'Econowics and a Scnse of
History'. I don't want the Paper itself just the
suthor's name, I thought with your filing system you ...

GRINDLEY: (overlapped) There is no filing system Mr, Stesd -

er Steed. No the system is all here (raps head).

That's the way we like to work ot St. Bodes. HNodern

methods just involve rush aml tear. Enowladge cannot

be attained in 2 hurry, It must be studied quietly..

gently in the traditional warmer, .

wa

STEED : Of course.

GRINDLEY: Mow then just the author's name You want ~ 'Economics
and o Sense of History!,

STEED: Yes,
GRINDLEY: Well I'll see what T con do for you,

STEED: As soon as possible, in the gentle traditional manner,
Thank you, '

EXT. CLOISTERS.

STEED: I beg your pardon., (Passes Henge)

CONTINUED,,.
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Pape 8.

REEL TW0, CONTINUED.

INT, iRCHIVES,

e ettt

HENGE:

GRINDLEY ;

- HENGE:

GRINDLEY:

HENGE:

GRINIEY :
IENGE:

GRIIDLEY:

Hi}hGE:

GRINDLEY :
HENGE:
GRINDLEY:
HENGE:

GRINDLEY :

GRINDLEY ;

Grindley that man who just left ...

Who Stead .. er Steed? _O.h yes  he secemed a very
plessant fellow.

Asked you to check up on a thesis did he?
Yes.

But he dsn't a mewber of the, College or Paculty,

It isn't done Grindley, it's not done at all, We have

a tradition to maintain a position to uphold. Comes
in here trcating this place like o public library,

But he said he uscd to be a student here.

Oh and you belicved him?

Does 1t matter if I did or if I didn't. Quite polite
he was and that makes o change these doys you know,

Quite 2 touch of charu,

Nevertheless. Making usc of our facilitics, Putting
you personally to 2 great deal of trouble ..

Huh it wasn't as 4if ficult as all thet,

You found what he was looking for?

Ko, but I know just what to do about it,

Well I suppose you know your own business best.

Indeed. Well now I'm afreid I shall have to ask you
to excuse me. I have s lecture to give and I'm late
already. I think T put my notes over hare somewhere,.
(Henge exits) :
.+ Hillerson., I - I didn't know you were the e,

Didn't you sir?

RCOM.

CHOMUS :

Who's this chap Steed I've scen around?
4n ex student of 5t, Bodes,
What's he doing hare?

Rezearch of some kind. To do with newts - or
something or othar,

Newts. DBetter check up on him, Yes I think the
big man would like that. '

Duboys.

(Sniggers) Well Grindley's late. Kecping us waiting,
Calls for a demonstration don't you think to cxpress
our displezsurc. (Bangs on desk) e want Grindley.

Woe want Grindley. . %e want Grindley. We want Grindley.
e want Grindley. %e want Grindley. We want Crindley.

CONTINUED,..
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- REEL T0, CONDINUED, Fage 9.
) GRINDLEY : Yes.. yes that's it, (Hums to hinself)
. EXT, CLOISTERS.
VOICES OVER: We want Crindlcy. ‘E’I‘c—. want Grindley. {ad 1ib)
BITIERSON: Lir, Grindiey ..
INT. LECTURE ROOK.
CHORUS: We went Grindley. We want Grindley.. (ad 1ib)
STUDENTS (Laughter) '
3 (GRINDLEY falls, arrow in back).
: AVENGTRS T.D, CARD, -
COKERCIAL BREAK. v'
END O REEL TWO,
AVENGERS I.D, CARD.
o INT, ARCHIVES.
' ExlLiA: Obviously Grindley fo-und out who wrote that thesis,
STEED: And was on his wey to tell me,
A : Poor man. Well it can't have been Duboys, he was
in the lecture room,
STEED: | He has his minions that young man. Then there's
the severe Dr, Henge. He was just coming in here
as I was leaving,
EAHA: And ch;g,e is an cconomist,
. STEED: He could have vritten thet thesis,
BMA: Oh this is no good, '.They have absolutely no system g
. whatsoever,
STEED: Well then, you'll jwt have to trust o luck,
J ERiMA: I? - _
' STEED: I have an appointwent with Richard Garlyon. '

1
(B4 blows dust off folios)
I

EXT, CLOISTERS.

“ak

: STUDENTS : (Owl hoots and cat calls)

DUBQYS: You have to pay = toll to walk these cloisters at
night. Rag Weck,

I. . STEED: Rotber mispleced levity isn't it?

CONTINUED, ..
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Pope 10.
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REEL THREE, CONLINUED,

DUBOYS Oh old Grindloy you mcan? You think we should
Tt on the sackecloth and ashes bit ch? Oh that
isn't the wey we do things at St, Bodes, We his |
students bore him away and laid him to rest a5 the
college troditicn demnnds, That's the wey he wald
hoove wished it. And thet's the wey it was. But you
should knew al) about that shouldn't you?
You're supposcd’to be an ex studont,

STEED: Supposed? You disbelicve me?
TUBOYS : Very sharp of you old men. (Leughtor from rest)
STEED: Cnlling me o liar? ' _
DUBOYS : Mom, sharper ahd sharper, (More laughter). Another
incisive mind petting straight to the point,
STEED: I object to having my word doubted. I object very ;
strongly.
DUBOYS : Take your hand off me...
STEED; Very strongly indced,.
i TS Got nim.  (They struggle)
ACHESON: Yhat on earth's going on down thero?
STEED: ' Ah Professor. We werc Just heving o little -
academic converssation, '
ACHESON; ALL right, Well get awsy from here.,. ALl of you.
(They go)
ACHESON: Huh I've no idea what wes going on Mr. Stecd. But

I apologise for them, End of term you know, And
this dreadful business of Grindley .. therc's
hysteria in the air.

STEED: Ch pleasc I understand completely.

ACHESON: You do? That's jolly decent of you. They're
basically a decent sct of chaps,

" STEED: Oh I like then enormously.

ACHESON: Yes,, Well &f if Duboys glves you any more trauble
Just report him to. the Proctor,

STEED: I'11 do botter than that, I'1l break his arm,

INT., /RCHIVES,

(BMA listons)

EMBA ; Dr. Henge,

- HENGE: 5till locking for' that thesis Mrs. Pecl?
BMbiA: Well Mr. Grindley promiscd he would veee
HENGE: Dr. Grindley is dead. I om in charge of the

archives now.

. | , CONTINUED., ,
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Tage 11,

EXX. CiRAVAN & COUNTRYSIDE

(0wl hoots)

CARLYON:

STEED:
CARLYON:

STEED:

CARLYON:

STEED:

CARLYON:
GTEED:
CARTYON:

STEED:

GARLYON:
STEED:
CARLYON:

STEED:
CARLYON:

STEED:
CARLYON:

STEED:

C/RIY QT

STEED;
CARTYON:

STEED:

CARLYON:

STEED:

Stued. I'd given you up.

Sorry, I ren into some fractiocus students,
Find ocut anything?

No but I road through the thesis agein,. analysed
it,

And?

Well the reasoning behind it suggests o very:
mature wmind ...

Fingers? (indicating food)

What? Oh yes yes so sorry, (Gives him knifc) Almost
the work of & senior memwber of the faculty,

Or an exceptionally brilliant stulent?
What?

By 211 accounts Duboys is exceptionally brillisnt w
amd exccptionelly nasty.

Well now what sbout o drink?
Thank you.
Here we are. Well what's the roxt move?

With Broom dead what chance is tiere of his cconomic

plan going ahead?

Every chence .. I'll sec to tha. I intond finishing

off the good work he'd begun.
Soncone is determined to kill the plan.

Impossiblc, Not while I'm alive.. Good hevens.
You- you don't think thet .... B

You're the kcy mon now,

I'm saory but you must forgive me, but the %hought
that my Life might be in danger...

Ssh ...

¥What? Oh it's jist an owl., It's been hooting cway
all the cvening, :

I think there arc two of them,

Oh now look here Steed. I mean tre you really
sericus? Do you roally think that I necd protection?

(everlapped) No therc's suveral of them. They're
calling to cach other.

CONTINUED, ...
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Iage 12,

REEL ThHREp. CONTINULD, .

CARLYCM:

CARLYOH:

Reelly Biocd. At a tine like this your intercst
in the habits of the necturnal bird are ...
(Stecd pushes him dewn)

Hr. Steed I really must make the strongest
protest ..., .

EXT. COUNTRVSIIE/FXT, CARAVAN. NO DIALOGUE.  Fight,

END G REEL THREE.

REEL FOUR.

AL, LECTURE, ROOH.

STEED:

FETTIT:
* STEED:
PEITIT:

Marianne, isn't 1it? Moriarme Groy? (Shows wallet)
Have 2 look ot it dit's a very good likencss,
Who is he? Er who dous this belong to? ..,
He's in serious trouble., Now you be sensible and

W
(overlapped) leave Ler alone.

1z .'*:Z":'.s yours?

Yos. That's right., It's mine., But get out
of here and kecp away Trom us,

(STEED fells him)

'STEED:
PEITIT:
STEED:

PETTIT:

STEED:

FEITTT:

STEED:

FEITIT:
STEED:
FETTIT:;

STEED:

" PECTIT:

(SFEED:hits hinm,

STEED

Shall we talk?
I've nothing to say,

Last night you scverely damaged my bowler hat -
incidontelly you nearly killed me. Why?

Ve were Just trying to score you thot's all,

And Grindley? You've scered him right oub of his
axrchives,

I kad nothing to do with Grindley.

Thero's soucbody bigger isn't there? Somcbody
Tuboys is scorced of .e....

1'm trying to be nice to you you know., I don't
think you're¢ worth the trouble, '

Al right, There is someonc, Dut I don't know who.
But you could help me to find out.

How?

I should like to knew who wrote this.

Well it should be on file., The archives...
PETTIT yells)

The exchives ore o shanbles, Grindley poor old
fellow is tho only men who knows the zystem.

CONTINUED. ..
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RUEL ¥OUR. CONTINUED, : Foge 13.

FETTIT:

STEED:
PETTIT:
DUBCYS:

PETTIT:

INT, RCHIVES.
ACHESON:

po L

EXT. CARKVAN,
CARLYON:

STEED:
CARLYON:

STEZD:
CARLYON:
STEED:

CARLYON:

STEED:

CARLYON:

- STEED:

CARLYON:

STEED:

Did he tell you tmt? He's trying to sound

important, thet'a ali, Thot shouldn't be difficult

to troce,  dnyone thnt's used to the archives
will be eble 4o find th t in less than - five
ninutes.

You Tor instance? ... You're in this right up
to your ncck.

ees 411 right -I'11 do my best. But l=ter.
Tonight - when therc’s no ono around,

Pettit .. Mroriemnme. Haven't forgott\,n the Rag
Vieck mecting have you? .

Coming +...

. Abh Hrs, Pecl., 3till hnrd at it?

Well, I scom to have £o% them into some sun'blunce :
of on‘lcr at long last,

Bather o big tosk isn't 147 Or arc you looking
for something in particular?

No, I'm Just interested thot's all.

Well lct me give you 2 hand, (Knoeks over a pile
of files) I'm nat drerdfully sary.

Coffec?

Thank you very much, I must soy I'm very pcr't.l.a.l
to your or continentel blended,

Oh oh I'm not taking any chances. Not ofter last _
tine. OCh .. black or white? : '

Well since you don't scum to have =ny milk, black.
Oh - right here we =—rc¢ then., Thet enough?
That's fine thank you very much.

Oh I er hops you don't mind old chep - I don't
like exposing my back for too long.

I quite unlerstand,

It's not thet I'm frightcened ycu know., It's not
that a2t 211,

No no.

(Brooth)  To. tell you the truth I'm cbsolutely
petrified. I meon I'm not cut out for this sort
of stuff, Wurder ., mayhem ., lurkings after dark -

attacks by young scvages .. Not to mention the
domp,.

The denp?
CORTINUVED, .,

.




REFS, FOUR, COHTINUED. _ Fage Ure

CARLYQN:
STELD:

CARLYON:

STEED:

CLRLYON:

STEED;

CARLYON:

STEED:
C/RLYON:

STEED:
" CARLYON:

STELD;
CARLYON:
STEED:
CARLYOQN:
STEED:
CARLYON:
SIEED:

CARLYON:
STEED;

CARLYON:

STEED:

CARLYON:

STEED :

Thunder & Lightning,

Yes. It zlwoys gets me here,. Ooh!
(overdapped) Oh!

Oh I do beg your perdon I thought that was me...
rae 014 wound you know,

Reelly? Gormon bullet - World Wor Two?

Unbrella - Jonmuery sales. Darned stupid woian.,
Now whet rre we going to do about my Hinister?

I beg your prirdon?

He demands to know when I'm going to roturm to my
department.,

Ch I S8G,

Ho's 2 most difficult nen Stecd - most difficult,
¥hat em I going to tcll him?

Send him o memo ,.. Engaged in work of the utmost
importonce .. : -

Utmost importance .. ¥Yes I like tihrnt. EI‘.I say ~
do you mind if I make n few notos?

Not at =all, )

Oh .. Good, Now firc sheed,

eIt tﬁc entire futurv of Burope is in your ha.nd.é..
The entire future of Burope ,. Yos I like thot...
Beyond thet your lips arc sealed...

Huan,

That in duc course the full adeount of your heroism
will be rovealed to him... T

(grunts )

seand add, thot $het if he hasn't beard from you
within the weck, he must presume that ¥ou died for
your country, -

I say, tlnt's vory good ... Whe.t! (Thunder heard)
But it% it's a bit strong isn't it Steed? Dying
for my country.

There's o storm brewing,

You know I - I don't mind a little suffering -
not too much pain wind you but I mesn ectw 11y
dying ..

I must gct beck to the Univorsity.

i




REEL FOIT.

Page 15.

CORTIRUED,

INF. TAIBOYS ROGLL

DUBOYS:
FPETTIT:
DUBOYS:

‘PEMPIT:
IRIBOYS:

PETTIT:

DUBCYS:
PETTIT:
DUBOYS:
LUBOYS:

MILLERSON:

DUBCYS:

MILLERSON:

DUBCYS:

MILLERSON:

DUBOYS:

Steed s0id no morc then lhet?

Louk Duboys Y've told you a dozen times ..

Tell me apgain. | l

He just asked me a lot of questions cbout the

University., He wantcd to know how their ettitudes

had chonged since he'd beun here,

He wos never hore. '

We checked.

Oh well thei's what he told me,
And thet's all he told Fou? '
Yes. . )

You're sure?

Yea for petes seke, How mony times do T have fo
tcll you?

 Just asking desr fellow. Just asking, You're
2 bit on edge aren't you?

Yes, I'm a litile tired of all these questions,

Too many late nighis cld chep. %ell cut along
now, Have an early_night.

Yes I think perheps I will.... That wes
all Stecd wanted to know, (He goce)

Harianne. Merianne, you'd betier run zlong
now too, Before the I'roctor finds you. .Run
along my desr, (She gocs,)

He's lying.
Yes.

Well?
Oh no, not this time. I've had my share of tle
dirty work, Comu to tict so have you.

What are you driving at?

The big man. Vell he's in charge isn't he?

He keeps finding nice littlo tasks for us to do,.
viell now it's his turn. We're committed

why not him? Let him get hiz hands dirty

for a change. . '

Y

Millerson thet is & very real contribution.
A very astute idea ...
(On Fhone) Hello sir... Duboys herc...

EXT, SKY. Thunder & lightning.

CONTINUED,..
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REEL FOUR. CONTINUED,.

0T, ARCHIVES/ INTERCUT FX®. CLOISTIRS. NO DIALOGUE UNTIL...

pe bty

INT, ARCHIVES.

FETTIT: Look out you feool!,...
EXD. CLOISIERS,
HENGE: There's been an ceeident, a terrible accident!

INT, ARCHIVES . NO DIALOGUE.
AVENGERS  I.D. CZRD.

COMUERCIAL BREAK. !

END OF REFI, FOUR.

AVENGERS _T.D. CIRD.

‘EXT, UNIVERSTTY, MO DIALOCUE.
g ———_ S s
INT, ARCHIVES.

BLiA: : I daubt if we'll have any luck. The thesis
will probably hsve been destroyed by now,

(Tolling church bell off)

STEED; 'Carried on the shoulders of four stalward students
laid to rest, nourh no.more!.

EMbiA: . You shouldn't bleme yourself Steed.

STEED: It gous back to the days of the Plague, old

collsge tradition. DBury 'em quick. Forget 'em
quick. I should never hove let him go it alone,’

BRIA; He wust have knowms the risks he was taking,
STEED: In that case, so should I,

EMMA: ¥hat did.Dr. Henge have to say for hims :.lf‘?
STEED: He fourd the zrchives door open. Went in to
investignte and found Fettit,

ENMA - That's 211 he saw?
STEED: That's all he said he sew,
UILLIR SON: Ah there you are. Been looking for you. The
Rag Committec asked me to deliver these.
| STEED: Thank you.
HILILFRSON: You wiil cowe I hope, Tomorrow night, Going to

be quite mad, = rava, Anything could happen
end er probably will, Great fun.

EMA: They certainly do don't they? Dury and forget..
Anything can happen ...

CONI'INUED, ..

D




. REEL FOVE GO INUED, _ Page 17.
STERD: And probebly will, Wonder whr-) elsce ...
N STERD'S VOICE CONTD, OVER: ««¢ has bucn invited?

INT, DUBOYS ROUM,

IBOY3: Gentlcmen, ¥Wo are on the vexy threshold of sheping
: higtory... I ask you to recffirm your vows ...

(Ceremony performed)

DUBOYS: Yes.... :
DUBOYS: With blood we bind, and in blood we advance ...
, DUBOYS: (answering do@)  Well Marianne?
MARTANNE: This jusl arrived,
DUBJYS : Thank you Merisnne.... It's from Cerlyon.
He's bit., .

HILLERSON: He's accepted?

DUBOYS : He hns accepted, He will arrive 'tomorrow m.ght.
And this will taste blood cgain.

ST -

STEED: It occurs to me that the one persen welve omi tted g
! to talk to is the principal. ;

FMHA: Ah wcll he's on an cxtended lcave.

STEED: Really? ....

ACHESQIT: Ch my goodness It most dreadfully sorry. There

might h;vc been the most drecdful accident.
STEED: There might indeéd,
AGHESON: {Lewgh)  Foolish isn't it? Onc would expect it

perhaps from onc of the students lut not from the
professor of the faculty. Well the truth of the
matter is that I couldn't resist trying it out -
before toucrrow night,

EMbiA: Tomorrow night?

ACHESON: Rag Night, 1It's on inteprel pert of the whole
affair. You don't mesn to tell me that you didn't
know? I thought thet iverybody know., It's fancy
dress ond this is to be the theme.

STEED: Bows ond crrows?

i

ACHESUM: But of course. The centrel theme is Robin Hood,

EXT. CLOISTERS.
(Students yelling cte. Ad 1ib)
DUBOYS: Has ho arrived yet?

HITLERSON: No.

CONTINUED. .,
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FPage 18,
RE-L s FIVIL CONTHUED,
DUBOYS: Well when be does, stay close., fnd remewber
the Lecture Room, We must Jure hiam to the

Lecture Roon,

INT. LECTURE ROGH .

BilA: Steed. 8o you Finally declded on your costume,
) The Sherriff of ¢rm - Bashful Bend?

STEED; Nottinghom,

BA: Well I hate to mention it s but in 211 the books
I've read the Sherriff is n baddy. :

STEED: . Bencath this doublot beats a generous heart,

EbiMda ¢ Thot looks o bit droopy.

STEED: Wait till ity chollenged, (She chuckles)

After you Robin Hood,
EXT. CLOISTERS, _
(Leughter ote, )

DUBOYS: (Laughs) Here he is.,. Oh Mr. Cerlyon sir. Very

glad you could make it .. Duboys..

CARLYOK : Oh how do you do,

DUBOYS: Have some punch. -

CARLYON: *Oh thank you,

HITIZRSON: (overlapped) How is the plan going Mr. Cerlyon?

CARLY ORis The plan? Oh thc plan, 7

DUBOYS: The p{l.a.n, the Europia Plan..

CA-LYON: Yes,

DIIBUIS «¥e all adaire your éudncity Hr, Carlyon.

CIRLYUN: .A.udacity?. . '

. DUBOYS: Well thot you should think it could succoed, Tt

. it would be ellowed to succoed,

CARLYON: I hope it is, -

MILLERSON:  Why don't we discuss it further?

ALLEN: In greator deteil. '

DUBOYS : It would be mucl-l.qu-ieter:‘in tle Leeturc Room,

STEED: 4ih Dicky Dhcky Carlyon. Haven't sewn you for ages.
Do you remember lirs, Pecl, I've told you about
Dicky.

DUBOYS: Oh we were just going to show him the Leocture Room.

CONTINUED, .,

~z
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RTL FIVE,  CONTINUED,

STEED:
and have another drink.

(Genersl chatter)

Page 19,

(overlopped) e mmt telk over old times. Come

DUBOYS: Mrs, Pecl, we seem to e in ompetition, Two
Robin Hoods, thet will hordly do, One will
hardly do. On¢ will have to be eliminated den't
you think?

T I don't think we nced bother, In a situation

1like this the gontleman would bow to the lady.

(General chatter)

MILLERSON: Well, what do woe do now?

DUBOYS: I see Coxrdyon has becn thoughtful cnough to provide

us with o ‘darget,

{Laughter cte o)

CARLYON: Honestly 3teud, aren't you carrying this faiihful
watchdog business o bit far? I mean this young

. chap Iyboys he's ...

STEED: Helped to purder Proom. o

CARLYON: Oh ch, you you you don't think he might attenpt,
I mean, he might try ....,. mne!

EMiA: You, '

STEED: Tht's why you'rc here old men,

EMidA: ¥le wont to bring the top man into the open.

STEED: © And you're just the live bait to do it.

CARLYON: What 7

STEED: Don't worry. Circulate - move around .. keep your

gyes open.

(Iaughter, ad 1id chatter ete.)

MARTANNE: Hrs, Peel .., they killod John didn't they? They
_ killed hin, .
BHA: It might have beon an accident, 7
BARTANNE: No they killed him just as they did the others. .

D'you want the man behind it all? The big wan.
Well he'll be here. They're going to mect hin

in the Lecture Room,

DUBOYS: Marianne ...

MARTANNE: Look for Frier Tuck ...
DUBOYS:

¥hat werc you ssying to Nrs. Pecl? It must have

been importent. You don't often hove much to say

" for yourself do you?
HARTANNE; She asked me where T got this dross,

{Laughter, gencrcl chatter cte,)

CONIINUED, ..

—a
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RUIT, FIVE, CONTINUD,

STEED; There you rre old boy.

CARLYON: Oh thank you. I don't know how they ever worc
thgse,thir@,s. It's killing me,

STEED: : (overlﬁppod during above) Excusc me.

FMIA: (To Steed) Friar Tuck.

STEED: Eh?

IMhA: The man we want is Frisr Tuck.

STEED: Who told you the$7

EMMA: Merianne. He's due hore soon, There!s to be
a meeting in the Lecture Room, . .

STEED: Friar Tuck, Of coursé it would be, "

EMHA: Yes he was tho resl brains behind the Robin Hood
set up,

CARLYQN: Here I can't hear a word. Is m)yth:mg wrong?

. Some sort of trauble is there?

STEED: On the contrary. Your troubles are almost aver,

STEED: My dear Frime ...

EMMA . We'd like a word with you.

STEED: A private word,

BMaA: What do you went .. Historical memoirs or
Encyclopaedia Erotica?

STEED: Mewoirs, they're heavier,

EbiA: Right, -{She hits Friar Tuck on h@d)

STEED; Dr. Henge. |

BRA: 7 Back to the porty?

STEED: Beck to the mrty.

END OF REZL FIVE.

REEL SIX.

BEXT. CLOTSTE:S.

(Laughtor, ad 1ib chatter cte.)

STEED: Ah my dear chap, as I said Your troubles are over,
You can relzx now,’ enjoy yourself', have a drink,
have fun, We hove the top villain under lock
and ., key,,.

BTEED: Take cover.

" CONTINUED, . .

Page 20,
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STEED:
; STEED:

EMA:
STEED:

TXT. CIOTSTERS.

(Laughter etc,)
DUBOYS:

T, SRCHIVES,

STEED:

Fifidhs
g . MARLLNNE:

it

& BT -

L

Poge 21,

CONEINUEL,

Wy dear dear Pricr ..,

The Brotica.. (She hits Friar on head)
Prof'cssor Acheaon.
So much for isometrics.

They c¢an't both be the man we want.

Just stroll nlong with us Xe. Car lyon.

Somebody
wants to weet you. Quietly plezse ... P

Thahk you for your nssistance. (To Harianne),
de bogged two of thum., But could you point out

which ..,

(overlapped)..Wnich is the right cne?

But it's neither of them.. and they've taken
Carlyon to the Lecturc Room, :

INT . IBCTURE ROGH.

DUB0YS:

R L SO 1 R

" CARLYON;

DUBOYS ;

GRINDLEY
" CARLYON:
GRINDLEY ;

.

DyBOYS:

CRINDLEY :

CARLYQN

This is an historic moment Mr. Carlyon.
I-I-I don't understand.

I should have said perhaps we are sbout to
create an historic moment., To change the course
of history. Hence the small ceremonisl of the
occasion, Allen ...

We have followed you this for sir - the triumph
and the coup de grace belongs to you,

Grindley D.B. Grindley, M.A.
But you're dead, Stecd told me .. -

A small plece of pantomime stage managed by my
worthy pupils here,

Things were hotting up, We thought it better
if Grindley waes no more.

After 211 ho wrs only an archivist. Js t o small,
man of no eonscquence. Only on erchivist, a sort
of glorified librarian. And yet onc tends to
overlook th-t such = wan spends his entire life
surrcunded hy thoughts conwitted to poper, Ideas,
Widsom. And I am 2 voracious rcader khr. Cerlyon,
Ind in the end I wrote a moduat thesis myself,
'Economies ord o Sense of History',

I've resd it.
CONTINUED, ..

R




L : Fage 22,
- - REEL SIX,  CONTLNUMD, -

. DUBOYS: Then you c.ppreciéto its gem‘..us. The pure -‘."- ?- : ._i - J
> simplicity of’ its bosic premisc. LT
CiRLYON: What « that history com be crected to order?
GRINDLEY: YL..:, well, on anderstatenent, but quite near encugh.
GARLYON: Poppycock ! '
DUBOYS: Disagree. ..
GRINDIEY: I am afreid we shell have to, You see we are going

to manocuvre the course of history here and mow in
this very room, with your death Mr. Carlyon, We
shall create = smell cconomic snowball we shall
then guide it dovmhill, cher ting its progress,
watching its growth and changing with it the
entire cconomic face of Europe,

DUBCYS: Do it, do it now!

. GRINDIEY: You sholl have your immortalit,s Mr, Carlyon, You
j . shall hove your rightful place in history! '

(STEED & BNih enter, nll fight)

EXT. CLOISTERS. NO DLALGGUE,
R INT. ARCHIVES ., NO DIALOGUE.

INT, LIECTURE ROQM. NO DISICGUE UNTIL: -

ETEFD: Mrs. Pecl was right, _
INT, ARCHIVES. NO DILLOGUE, (Fight Emms/, Duboys )

ANT. LICTURE RCOLH., NO DIALOGUE UNTIL:-

CARLYON: You s21d you'd look za2fter me,

STEED: I'm terribly sorry old chap.
EXT, CLOISTERS. NO DILILOGUE.
INT. LICTURE ROQN .

BiMA: (Looking at Grindley) I wonder if history will
be kind to him?

e o i b i g s AR & T Ty agmn e  hpEE e -

EXT. COUNTRY,

STEED: (Getting into sidecor) Lhoy for the open road.
Marvellous dey., on Invigeoreting nip in the edx..
Ah the eir is so frosh,. Open her up Krs. Pecel,
let's feel ..... :

EMiiAs What wos that?

A

STEED: I s0id let's feel the wind in our faces,

CONTINUED, . a




REEL SIX. CONTINUED.

EMMA : Steed, you're a fraud.
An unmitigated fraud.

EMMA drives motor cycle and'side car away
along road.

FADEOUT /FADE IN
END TITLES

FADE OUT/FADE IN
ABC

PRODUCTION

FADE OUT:

END OF EPISODE
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