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YTHE AVENGERS™

"THE _GRAVEDIGGERS"

INT. CONTROLLER'S CEFICE

VOICE (thru' intercom)
PATMER:

Voice (thru'! intercom)

INT, OPERATING THEATRE

BARON:
JOHNSON:

BARON:

TNT, CONTROLLER'S OFFICE

PAIMER:

STEED:

PAIMER:

FHREA «

PALMER:

STEED:

PATMER:

ErMA .

BATHER:

STEED:

PATMER:

EMMA -

PATMER:

STEED;

PALMER:

Dr. Palner.,
Yes

It's happening again sir...
complete black out of section three...

It's on the blink again, sir,
Sound the alarm

EMergency... energency... GUergency..
emergency (ad hb%

Well you can see for yourself... a complete
blackout of this sector here.

That's the only sector affected?

Yes thank goodness. Well, a partial blackout
is tolerable — we are anoply covered by our
other early warning stations - but if the
blackout ares increased — or worse still,
embraced the whole screen,..

We would be in trouble ?

A m¥ sile attack could be launched un this
country without any warning whatsoever until
it was too late.

Couldn't it be a technical failure this end,

Oh no absolutely not., All our systems are
in triplicate. No,. this must be some kind of
natural phenomenon,

Natural phenooenon!

Oh I know Hargreaves doesn't slare my views.
He's got some fanciful idea that the
interference is man-made.

But surely Doctor Palmer.

No.. no,.no.. it's guite impossible.

To black out a radar screen in this panner..
no.. no. men have been trying for years to
find soue means of doing it - without success.

And you don'!t think someone can have succeeded
by now.

No.. I've been closer to the problem than
anyone. It was Marlow's lif'e work.

iarlow?

Yes Doctor Hubert Marlow, He used to work
here,. brilliant fellow.. absolutely
brillisnt helped to meke radar wirt it is
today.. and then devoted the rest of his
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INT. CONTROLLER'S OFFICE (contd)

PATMER: (contd)
STEED:

PATMER:
EhidA,
PLIMER:

STEED:

PATHMER:

STEED:

PAIMER:

STEED:
PAINER:
STEED:

PATMER:
STEED:

PALMER:
LiMA:

STEED:
PALMER:
STEFD:
PATMER:

STEED:

PALMER +

STEED:

life trying to find a means of combating it.
He actually worked here 7

Yes until a fow weeks ago, I miss him 2
great deal... absolutely brilliant.

And ne was working on some kind of radar
Jamuing device ?

Yes that was his ambition, His grand
iliu=ion. )

It'd like to meet this Doctor Marlow.

Meet him! That's quite impossible I'm
afraid, not with us any more.

You must have a forwarding address.

Herdly,you sce Hubert Merlow died four
wesks ago.

Js this his file ?
Yes..
Hay I.

Of course. Well, this is just part of his
file.. we keep very comprehensive records.

Would you mind if lirs. Peel spent some time
here and went through it.

Not at 211..
Thank you.

Doctor Palmer., if" this interference were
HAN~NAG €. . o

Not a chance.
But if it were... now surely the source
of it would be situated somewhere within

the sector thet failed ?

Presumably... but I can't believe for one
mopent that it was...

Would you mind 7

Of coufl'se not,. Well.,..we are... hera..
The sector that failed covers this area.

Now suppose this mythical device hed been
placed somewhere near at hand... say within
twenty miles..

Twenty niles...
Now what sort of territory would that cover.
Mostly open moorland,

m

There's a small tovm here.
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TNT, CONTROLLER'S OFFICE (contd)

PATHER: Yese.o Pringby... that's a coincidence.
STEED; Oh 7
PALSER: The Church here... in Pringby... that's the

place where pocr old Marlow was buried.

EXT. GRAVEYARD.

STEED: Excuse me.., 1'm locking for the grave of
Doctor Harlow., Doctor Hubert Marlow.

SEXTON: Ah... ¥e8... Tunny one...
STEED: I beg your parden.
SEXTON: Morlow... funny... odd, Didn't coue from round

here. see — but he ingisted on being buried

here. e, T don't care where they bury me. ..
Harlow cored... his relatives went to a great deal
of trouble. Pringby Church yard he wanted and
Pringby hs pot.

STEED: Can you point out his grave to ne.

SEXTON: Fh thatfe it. A4ll that trouble - and they
changed their minds. wanted him moved... you
just missed Doctor Marlew - he was exhumed...
taken away.

HESL 2 INT. GORRIBOR -~ HOSPITAL.

SPRAY: Good morning Sir.
STEED: good morning.
SPRAY: Can I help you 7
STEED: I've been trying to ¥ind a friend of mine,..
I think he was a paticnt here.,, Hubert Harlow.
SPRAY ¢ Marlow! .... no - I can't say that...
STEED: Doctor Huibert Marlow.
SPRAY: Docter — I'm afraid we only accept railwaymen

here sir.

STEED: He was more on the executive side.
You've never heard of him 7

SPRAY: No.,

STEED: Maybe you remember his face...

SPRAY : No.

3 : Well, I must be mistaken -~ tharkycu anyway.
SPRAY: I'n sorry I can't be of more help
THIRLWELL: (off) Nurse Sproye...

STEED: I's very sorry tc have bothered you.

SPRAY ; Yes sister?

THIRWELL: Who was that men.... wont did he want 2
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INT , OPERATING THEATAR

JOHNSON: Stay awoy from that door, I told you to keep
out of sight.
HARIOW: It's all very well for you, Johnson - you
‘ haven't been buried away for the past four
weeks .
JOHNSON: You knew what it would entail - you agreed.
HARLOW: Ard you agreed that there would be money -

T nced money for my experiments... the Ministry
kept me short - otherwige I wouldn't be

here - wouldn't be doing this., Scrimp and save
and penny-pinch - you said it would be different

here,
JOHNSON: It vill be...
MARLCH 3 . Well why can't I have some of the money now,
JOHNSON: Your timing's wrong Marlow,.. you can hardly

plead your casc just at this moment... when
one of your units has almost Jeopardised
the whole scheme,

MﬁRLOW: Well the insulation failed... I couldn't
possibly forsee a thing like that...

JOHNSON: You should foresee every possibility... that's
why you're here... that triggered off before
we were resdy... probably caused a blackout
somewhere... and you can bet your boots there's
an investigation underway already. That's not
good Marlow... thot's not good at all.

MART.OW But don't you understand...

JOHNSON': dave the excuses. fou'll get your money...
all that we've promised..... but only when
we're ready to move... when the job is done.

THIRLGELL: Doctor Johnson... .. There was 2 man here a
few nonents ago - he spoke to Nurse Spray -
He wants to know if we had a patient here by
the name of Marlow.

JOHNSON: Alert Baron =~ tell him to keep his eyes Open.

THIRLWELL: Right Doctor. I'1l attend to it,

INT: MATRON'S OFFICE.

STEED: Ah... and how arc we today. On the mend eh?
We'll scon have you up and leaping about..
John Steed.... Footplatemen's Friendly
Association. I've come here o =ee that all
is well with the Hugpitcl, On bebalf of the
Footplateman’s Frierdly -Happy to sign your plaster for you. Comf'ortable..
Good. .. Charming... This will hasten on '
your convalescenee quite a lot. Tou'lve no
idea how lucky you chaps are to have a place
1ike this... beautiful surrourdings... the
tireless activity of the staff... Well if
therc's anything you want... grapes...
Oranges,... magazines... flowers... just get
in touch with the Footplatemans Friendly...

SHGER: GrapcSeeas




INT, MATRON'S OFFICE {contd)

STEED:
SAGER:

STEED:

SAGER:

STEED:
INT. CORRIDOR,
BARON:

STEED:
JOHNSO0R :
BARCN
JOHNSON:
BARON:
THIRFELL:

JOHNSON:

MARTOW ;
THIRTAELL:

JOINSON -

INT, CONTROLLFR'S CFFICE

EidifA:
FPATMER:

EMMA:

PATHMER:

PATMER

JO R

PATHER:

HEMiA:

INT, STEED'S APARTMENT

STEED:

Eh?
I'd like sone grapes;

Desperate for them I'd Sa¥.sesesas remarkable
IECOVEYrY .

¥y health is excellent and looks like staying
that woy - which is more than I can say for
you, .

Oh I don't know... I'n falrly fit.

Hey youl
Well it's all good for trade.

VWhat happened?

A man,,. snooping ... he got awny,.

Whet did he look like 7

Tall fellow.... unbrella.... bowler..

Tt's the sane man.

Things are hotting up. Get out of here...
Clean this ploce UpPese.....s we've got to
cover all traces.

What's going on ?

If he's found here...

Phone iiiller... tell hin to prepare for
business in Carling Strect.

Cax‘ling S‘tree‘t vas &lngbyo .
Fh... oh... ave you still at it Mrs. Peel ?

larlow's file is as you said - very comprehen-
sive. I'm having to cross—check every item.

Carling Street did you say? W®hat about it ?
Well it's just an appointment in his private
diary. 22, Caorling Street, Pringby.

Doesn't say who with or what for.

Appointnent was for Friday the thirteenth
too.

Supposed to be unlucky.

Yes, it was for Marlow. That's the date
he died.

T think No. 22 deserves a visit.

Got you in wy sights. Gun that shoots round
Corners.
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INT. STEED'S APARTMENT (contd)

TMIAA
STEED:
TMMA

STEED:

FMRA
STEED:
A

STEED:

TRIRIA
Thahid:

STFED:
ElibiA ¢

STEED:

INT. CORRIDOR - HOSPITAL.

THIRWELL

STRAY:
kA :
THIRLWELL:

SPRAY :

EnfhiA

SPRAY:

Second childhood,.
Nephow's birthday.
T have some very interesting news about Marlow..

Don't tcll me. I'm way ahead of you...Saw him
myself'... They obviously had hin wvery carefully
hidden away, but now we know where he is we can
move in and get him talking, ;

Talking! When did you lost sew Ifrdow 7
About 11.30.
Alive ?

Of course alive... you don't think I'd... you
hean thot you've seena..

Dead... One p.r, an undertakers in Carling
Street, Fringby. The body was suppbsed

to be a certain '‘Hubert Smith' - died of heart
failure in a Nursing Home.

For ailing reilwsymen 7
Idmmm, . .

Thot's where you'll find your answeleesss YeSee.
with your plezsing deneanour.... youlll get

in there quite easily as a nurse., IHave to

pull a few strings of course. Yes, I'11 get

onto the Hinistry right away. Whilst you're
wagging a thermomcter... I'11 tackle Sir

Horace Winslip... it's a charmeing place... you'll
lj..ke it,

No music in your room, no male visitors...

no nail varnish, no elaborate hairdo's -
regulation stockings and in by ten otclock

every night. Glad to have you with us Mrs.
Peel, I hope you'!ll be happy here.

Ah Nurse Spray. This is Enma Peel who will

be joining us ipmediately. Will you fapiliarise
her with the routine hera.

Yes Sigter.

Sigteraee..

Mrs. Peelese..

Hope the dragon didn't put you off, Actually
it's gquite fun working here - hardly anything
to do - masses of time off'... especlally when
they're operatinge.... Oh sorry Doctor...
Dreamy isn't he ?

He's certainly interesting.

Doctor Johnson ~ Chief Surgeon and Chairman

of the Hospital - he runs everything around
here.




Pape

INT. LHATRON'S QIFICE

JOHNSON -
THIRLWELL:
JOHNS O :

THIRIWELL:

INT, WINSLID'S FATK

Tz thot the new girl I mssed just now 7

Mrs, Peel.

£llocated to us by the Ministry, I suppose.
Like Nurse Spray. There's no way arcund it
I'n afraid - they insist we toke a guote of
trainee nurses. Oh don't werry - she won't

be allowed to see anything she shouldn't,

HALL

FRED;
ETEED:
FRED:
STEED:
FRED:
STEED:
RED:
FRED:

STEED:

FRED: (om !phone)

SIR HORACE:

STEED:

STk HORACE:

STEED;

SIR HORACE:
STEED:

INT, CARRTAGE,
SIR HORACE:
STEED:

SIR HORACE:

STEED;:

SIR HORACE:

STEED:

Ch... you got a ticket.

o,

Can't get in without a tidket. .. ¥es?

I'd like a tidcet pleasc,

Are you travelling far 7

Don't think so., I Jjust want to have a look around,
Platfornm tickets over therc.

411 tickets pleape.... platform No. Z 3ir..

Thank you.

Hullo Guv'nor - we've got a pustomer now,

Splendid Frederick..... Welcome to Winslip Junction
Sir. ‘Vhere all the lines converge, znd all fxiends
meet, VWinslip. Sir Horace Winslip.

John Steed,

Mice to have you a2s 2z passenger Mr, Steed. Adh..
Goodness.. we are in Iuck... just in time for the
first sitting for lunch. You will stay for lunch?
Thank you very muach,

This weyea... 2h... in here,

Thank you.

Do sit here... I like to sit with my back to the
cngine, ... wl.,.. the menu.

Thanlt you.

Yes it should be a smooth trip. Glad yiu

dropped by br. Steed, It's jolly nice to share

a carringe with you. Oh yes we're keeping extremely
good time too.... should be approaching Hepplewaits
Tunnel any wmoment now., Bang on time...

Remarksble.... Do you mind if I close the window .
Not at all Dear chap... Cereful..,. dangerous o
lean cut of the window whilst the ftrain is in

motion you know,

Quite true Sir Horace.




INT. CARRIAGE {contd)

SIR HORACE:

STEED:

STR HORACE:

STERD:
SIR HCORACE:

STEED:

STR HORACE :

S5TEED:

5IR HORACE:

STEED:

SIR HORACE:

STEED:

SIR HORACE:

FRED:

TNT, MATI HALL

SIE HORACE:

INT, COSRIDOR (HOSPTITAL)

THIRLWELL:

EMUA:

THIRDWELL:

EMA :

INT, OPERATING THEATER

JOHNSON :

Page 8

Ah... wouldn't travel any otler way would you ?
Can't possibly enjoy a meal any other way.
Brought up on trains y'know — my father zade

all his money out of trains and now if I atteupt
to zat a meal without the gentle rocking and

the sceney flashing by....I get the most dreadful
indigestion., Ab... brandy dear chap 7

Thank you.

It is a privilege to travel with you Mr. Steed.
How d¢id thet come zbout by the Way 7

Footplatements Friendly Society.
Eh 7

The Footplatemens Friendly. How shall I put it -
I came aboard to tout a donation.

Footplatemen eh? Five thousand guineas A1l
right ¢

Fhat ?

Well, well make it ten thousancd then...

You're prepared to donate ten thousend guineas 7
Eh? Oh yes - I'11l give you a cheque later on,

Sir Horace, I know you have a reputation for
penerosity but do you always part with your
noney so easily ?

Only for a worthy cause my boy — Railwaymen -
salt of the carth. Railways made civilisation
possible you know. Opened up the wild west -
211 sorts of new territories azsd made me a rich
nen, Ah,.. should be there ony oonent.pow...
4 deiightful journey Frederick ....

It's o pleasure Sir Horace...

4h... the Iron horse, magnificent creature...
and all being murdered by the motor car,

Line after line closing down... Downside Line,
The Firthington... The Penthwaite,.. all gone.
I hang a wreath for each one you see, Well
somebody has to rcemember.

I thought I instructed you to go %o Ward &
Mrs. Feel 7

Yes Sister but when the flowers arrived, I
noturally thought it best...

You are not here to think, but to obey. They're

waiting for you .

Yes Sigter.

fxcellent..., we'll operate tonight then,




INT, MATIN HALL

S5IR HORACE:

STEED:

SIR HCORACE:

STEED:

SIR HORACE:

STEED:

SIR HORACE:

STEED:

SIR HORACE:

STEED:

SIR HORAGE:

STEED :

SIR HORACE:

STEED:

SIR HORACE:

INT. CORRIDOR: (Hospital)

SPRAY :
EhitiA:
SPRAY :
EMMA:

SPRAY :

EMMA:

Page O,

And this is number two one four - Gladstone -

she wes averaging sixty miles an hour in 1890 ..
they tore up the tracks to make a road - for motor
cars, You are lucky if you can average bwenty
miles an hour on it now,

Sir Horece... how much do you have to do with
the running of your hospital.

Now look at this. This is the Fair Maid of
Perth... splendid beast, Eh? Hospital? 0Oh no,
I've gol a first rate chap focking after things
there for me... Doctor Johnson... I just put up
the NoNEYe..

FExactly... you put up the money... it could be
misused... and you'd never know.

Now look here dear chzp... we don't want any

of that sert of telk. Johnson and Miss Thirwell
excellent pecple — and they share my love of
railwayS ...

So long as you contirme to put up the money.,
Nonsense. They do agree with my views....
what's more they'vre prepared to do something

about it -~ in faect they have a scheme to...,
don't touch that...

I'm terribly sorry... what kind of scheme.
That's all right dear chap, It's Just that
that is one of the original signal levers
from Whittinghon Junction... they are quite
irreplacezble you know,

It looks very new to ne.

Yes.., unm,, I've just had ‘em renovated.

Yes, they did an excellent job too... nov..
what were we telking about?

This 'scheme'! at the hospital ....

Ch yes,... 1've forgoiten what that was now.
Tell you what... how'd you like to lock round
the grounds eh,.. I'11 take you the mein gate -~
the long way. Feel like a chug round myself,

Chug?

In Joim O! Gaunt... my own personal engine.

SOTTV e es

Don't werry.

There's a dance in town tonight - coming ?

I'n on duty.

You were. I Jjust pot the whisper — they're
operating tonight. So you won't be needed,

How abeut i%t... I'11l wait for you if you like 7

Mmom 7
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INT. CORRIDOR (HOSEITAL) (cont'd)

SPRAY :

TMA :

SERAY:
BARON:
EMA :

BARON:

EMEAA -
BARCN :
EMAA :
STEED:
EMiiA
STEED;
EMMA :
STEED:
BIMA

STEED:

INT, OPRRATING THLATRA.

JOHNSON

INT. CORRIDOR (HOSPITAL)

The Dance.

Uh +.. No... No thank you - next time - I
have got other things to do.

£11 right - but if you change your mind...
Can T help yocu?
T was looking for Matron - these papers.

They'11 have to wait until morning. See
the sign can't you? -~ operating.

I see.

Goodnight irs. Peel.

Aheoe I was just looking far you.

Thank you.

They 're operating tonight.

Are they?

Mmnme . I Just tried to get in there and Barona...
Who's the mptient ?

I've no idea.

They don't hang about there... do they 7

Right... let's get started.

STEED:

EMiA:

STEED:

JRR T

INL, FLORISTS

STEED:

A :

STEED:

EMMA

INT, FUNERAL PARLOUR

EMMA ;
STHEHED s

EifliA :

No chance of getiting passed herl
We. could force owr way in.

Toc soon to expose our hand. We'll just
have to wait,

I wish I Inew what was going on in there...

Mechanised FloWerS.s.

Electronic cut~cuts... condensers... and that
believe it or not is a celenium rectifyer,

This is a transformer isntt it ?

FEEBSeeeens Heyl.a,

This is where I found Marlow.

Business seems to be dying off.

Or they're expecting someons along pretty
shortly.




.Page 11

INT. FUNERAL, PARLOUR (CONTD)

STEED

EMMA :
STEED:
EMMA ¢

STEED:

STEED:
EMMA ;
STEED:
EMMA
SIFED:

HMMA =

STEED:

EMMA

VOICE (off)
MILLER:

INT, FLORISTS
STEED:

INT. UMDERTAKERS.

STEED:

EMMA ;

STEED:

TMA ¢

¥hat do you make of this 7
It's a hole to breath through.
In a Coffin ?

Mrs. Peel....have you ever heard of an
undertaker booking funersls months in advance.

There's one six weeks from now... snd another a
month from now.

Both on a Tharsday... both out of this locality.
Have you got that diary... the one with the map?

4As a metter of fact I hawe... there we are...
A funeral two weeks ago at Scarsby...
BearstiVeeess

Four weeks ago at Lennington.
Lennington.

Then Holeyeses

NoleFeons

Then ancther here =t Pringby...
Pringby... erd the ones in advance ?
One's at Sumerbrig.

Summerbrig...

A cherming little place... the other at
Wayscale,

Wayscale esesss DIETE,

Join 'em all up... and there you have slap in the
centre...

The Radar Station.
This way please Gentlemen.

Gently,,aeee gently., Now this one Gentlemen.

A straight swap.

It's alivese..

Only to the light. It's a sclar cell, Sensative
to light.

Then what's it doing in a coffin ?

I wonder? I thought so -~ it's telescopic.

Long enough to resch the surface once this coffin
is buried... some device that derives its power
fran the rays of the sun - this I tilie device
reaches up and fecds it..,...
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PNT. UNDERTAKERS {contd)

STEED: And the device is in there 7

EMMA Built up from parts like this..

3TEED: With Doctor Marlow's know-how... a ring of
jamming deviccs buried sround our early warming
stations.

EMMA To black out all warning of enemy attack.
We still have to find the central control.

STEED: They 1l keep it well hidden of course.

EMMA: Be difficult... control for a thing like this

" would be preily big. There'd be buttons to
push, levers to pull... 'assembly should be
carried ocut in & completely dust-free area'.

STEED: An operating theatre.
EMMA 2 1'a better fcllow that coffin.
STEED: Central controle.ss bige.. buttons to pushe..

levers to Pull seeess. levers to pull.

INT . OFERATING THEATEN .

JOBENSON : Ah the last one Miller - one more ‘op'
and our task is complete. Feels good, eh?
The end of the road in sight 7

MITLER: (off) Extremely good.

JONSON: Now let's get it over end done with... where's
Thirlwell? Can't begin without her.

SAGER: I'11 take a look.

INT. CORRIDCR (HOSPITAL)

BARCIT: Hurry up ~ the doctor's waiting.

INT, OPERATING THEATHRE:

JCOHNSON: Iet's get starteds...
FOrCepSasssss micrometeri.sass Right - it's
all yours. Juike a successful operation I
think. Don't you Miss Thirlwell. Tonight
we can celebrate, This calls for champaghSe.
we're home and dry. The end of our worries.

THIRLWELL: Except for Mrs. Peel.
MILIER: What... what are we going to do with her 7

Oh NOses I couldn't take another not so soon
after Marlow,

THIRINELL: He's right... another death from this hospital...
be too risky.

JCHNSON : Youlve set us a problem Mrs. Peel.
An accident.

MILIER: Everybody knows the old man's batiy.

JENSQ: He's a positive danger with that machine of his,.

Bound to hurt somebody some day.
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INT . MATN EALL. (STATICH)

S5IR HORACE:

FRED:
SIR HORACE:

STEED:

SIR EORACL:
STEED:

SIR HORACE:

STEED:

SIR HORACE:

STRED:

SIR HORACE:

STEED;

SIR HORACE:

STEED:

SIR BORACE

STEED:

SIR HORACE:

STEED

SIR HORACE:

STERD:

SIR HORACE:

STEED:

SR HORACE ;

I do so sbhor viclence... dear chape

Is this the way to repsy my hospitality...
Are you all right Frederick ?

Yes Sir Horace.. yes.

Go and lie down in the waiting room dear boy.

Sir Horaoce... you are being used... have you
got any idez what this is for ?

Ha‘tura.lly sen
Tou have.,?

And Vhat's more I entirely agree with viat we
are gbout to de,

Sir Horace... I can't believe that you would
betray your own country.

You don't know whet you are talking about dear
bay.. Why the ¥inslips have served in five
WaT'Sesss four Kings and Two Queens... Taithfully
and well..s we were about to form the Royal Rail-
way Regiment...

Then what's happensd to your patriciism.

Ve apprear to be talking at cross purposes dear
boy . This won't harm the country...

in fact... it will be of enormous benefit. Roads
Clear again — get from 4 to B in half the
time... end of petrol fumes.

Petrol fumes 7

Then this evil wvehicle is banished from the
Queen's higheray .,

Sir Horace... you said you knew what this
was for?

Yes, After all, T was in it from the beginning -
when Doctor Johnson ffirst put the scheme to me..
I saida...

Yhat scheme did he n»ut to you 7

A Jemming device of course.

For Jamming vhat 7

Hotor carse..

Johnson sais that that was what it was for ?

Certainly otherwise why else do you suppose I
would moke consideral:le money available.

It's a jarming device all right. But what
it is intended to jam is the entire defensive
system of this country.

Goodness me.




INT, MATHN HALL

SIR HORACE :

STEED:

SIR HORACE:

STEED:
SIR HORACE :
EXT: TRAIN

STEED:

EMMA:

STEED:

(contd)

Page 1L

That's John O ‘Gaunt.

Sir Horace... it's essential we destroy this
installation.

What is going one.. somebody's playing gbout
with my own personal engine. No-one's got
the right to operate that, What is going on ?
Vhat is that young woman doing tied to the
railway 1line... she'll break the engine.

Lets have a look.

What extraordinary people .

Mways felt I was cut out to be an engine
driver, I was on the point of taking it up
as a matter of fact.

Feamily objected.
Oh no — they were all for it ~ I cemeto my
senses just in time... no security... always on

the move,

T don't Xnowe.. ot least it would have kept
you to the straight and narrav....
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