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MPHE AVEDGERS Y

00 MANY CHRISTMAS TREES!

DREAM SEQUENCE: No dialegue

INTs STEED'S FIT ,

EMMA ¢ Milkol
STEED: Oh..!'Morning Mrs. Peel, do cone in.
EMif g I warn you — I'm herc collecting for a

Christnas chority. I intend to geparate you
from at kast fifty guincas...

STEED: Double it if you make the 'Voce' a Little
more 'sotto'. Just an octave or two.

EiRLL 2 Oh.., oh. Someone began his Christras
celebrations early., Coffee ? Black?

STEED: Thank you.

EMLL: Whose party was 17

STEED: Why?

EMMA 2 The party last night... anyone I know.,

STEED: Vasn't a erty. Just a quiet dinner with
an oid friend.

EMEA Blonde, brunctte or redhead.

STEED: Shiny pink. Xear Adniral Keevers. Bald as
a baby's elbow.

EMIML 1t was just a guiet dimner, eh?

STEED: Wild tinc...

EMMAz Eh..

BTEND: Thymcs.. with a 'th'... wonder if they make

a silencer for these things...

TMMis Well, Rear Admiral or not - he certainly %k d
you into an orgy of excesses.

BTEFDs No such luck. The old boy's Seventy three
years old,., half o bottle of chret... 4
glass of port and that was all,

TG e Well it con't be over workK... Steade..
what'!s wrong 7

STEED: It's all richt - nothing.

ENM 5 Now den't suffer in silence - +¢1l me what's

WIONEe »ae

STEED: It's nothinge... I just haven't been sleeping
very wellthe st week or go - been hewing
nightnoares.

EMMA = Yell, you don't have a feveT... rus t be your
vast catehing up on youw.

STEED: Ir itwere that...- that would be fun.,




INT. STEED'S PLT (contd)

STRED:

EMMA:
STEED 2
FMEL e

STEED:

EMMA s

STERED:

EMMi\z

STEED:

LML

STEYD:

EMI, 2

STEED:

EMili s

STEED:

FMMA 5

STEED:

EMMA :

S5TELD:
MG =

STERED:

Ho this is terrifying. It's always the sanc
nightmare... with variations.

What kind of niphtmare?
A Christras nightmare.
Sensonnl.

1'm standing in a forest of Xmas Trees and

I find n present addressed to me... I open 1%,
but it is me. 4 photopraph of myself...

and the Areom finnlly onds by me bumping into
Santn ClnuSe..... and he's a mriicularly
nasty type.

It's simple... a case of childhood regression
dating back to the time you found out there
isn't renlly a Pather Christmas.

Oh dear, isn't there.... Tunny though ...
funny how Freddy cane into nmy dream Tast
night.

Who's Freddy.

Freddy Marshall., It isn't surprising, I
guppose — hets been on my nind a good deal
Iately.

Vhy?

Secrets hove been getting into the wrong
hands.

ind you think he may be responsible 7

T am cortain he is responsible because the
secrets that have been Ioaking out were
only entrusted to two peopk ... him and ne.
I know it isn't ne.

So - no alternztive but 4o susect him.

I wish there were. Ye're old friends ...
trained together.. we've becn in some tight
spots together.. and in my dream last night
he was dead as a doornall.

Your subconscious kill¥ed hin off. You don't
like your nssignnent - so in your dream you
end it by having him killed,

Maybe you'rc right,

T should forget all about it.... is this
Freddy Mnrshnll 7 N

Yoo, why?

Have you seen bhe morning papers 7

No.




INT, STEED'S

Page 3

PLAT {(contA)

EMMAL e

STEED:

EIMRL :

STELD:

EMML

STEED:
EMMis
STE"D:2
EMWA e
STTED:
EMMA

STFEEDz

EMMA 2

STEED:

TN, 2
BTEED:

EIMMA 2

STEED:
EMMA:
STERD:

EING =

STEED:

EMMh s

3R

Bteed, Steceds.... Yake up. Glad te sce you
took my ndvice - put your fecet up. I've
decided to spoil vouw, caviar, guails e tis,
asporagus ~ your favourite choese.. we'lk
aver open o bottle of choanpagne.

Freedy Marshall had seome kind of brainstorm.
I phoned the docior in charge. He died of a

braingtorm,

i slroke yvou mean. Sone kind of selzure?

A nervous breakdown exnggerated to enormous
proportions —~ until the brain couldn't take
it any more and zo that it metaphorically
gspeaking, expleded. Well, that's how the
Dector described it,

Well it's over now so you'd nuch better
forget it. Look I've brought your Chrigtmas
cards.., don't you want Lo open them.

Give me 2 hand will you...

Mrm.. I love opening other peopls' cards.
Sec who hasn't forgotten me this time.

Corie fly with ne, Any.

Chocs nway... Carlotta... Yes Carlotta. ..

Best wishes for the future, Cathy.

Urs. Ganle, How nice of her to remember ne.
What can she be doing at Fort Knox ?

Longing for you, Irma.

Chamaing Irmn,.. I can remember 2 terrible
time in Monte Carleo when....

Yho is 'Boofunma! ?

The Post Histress at Ongar.

Mow. much nmore of this and I shall lose ny

appetitoe..e. . How would you like to come

awny with ne for Christoos. House party...

I've been invited to... you could come along
teo.

Yhose mrty.

Brandon Storey's.

The publisher. Nidn't think you kncw him.

I don'tess. well, hordly ot oll The invitation
came through a nutual friend... Jeremy Vade.

That's the Bllow who deals in old prints and
managcripta... Is he still after your first
edition.

It would do you good.

Be deliphtod.




WEL 2

Poge 4.

INT: STEED'S FLiT . (contd)

EMiih ¢

STEED:

Good., That's selttled theleed. You'll call
for me.

Bri.. ¥y¢Bsas yeS... about ten.

INT. CAR — ON ROMD.

EMMA:
STEED:
EMMA :

STEED:

EMMA

STEED:

EMMA ¢
STEED:

EXT. HCUSE.
EMMA =

EXT: THONT DOCCR.,

Steed.., isn't it time you bought a new car.
I'm loyal te nmy cld loves.

Yea I know,... wouldn't it be kinder toretire
her to the British Museum,

The quality of a lady's w rformance is not
measured by her years.

(laughts) Ve go right I think.

No left.... just around the next bend.
I thought you hadn't been here before.
I haven'tee..

Btecdveess

EMMA ;

JENKINS:

EMIf:

INT. MAIN HATLL,

EFM\ s
JENKINS:

M\ARTIN:

INT, LIBRARY
MaBRTIN:
JEREMY:

MARTIN:

JEREMY:
M.RTIN:

Good afternoon. I'm Mps. Pecl and this is
Mr., Steed,..

Good afterncon Sir.., Madan... you are expected,
+ere~ Pleame come in,

Thank you,

Brandon Storey i1s a great authority on Dickens.

I expect you would like to retire to your
rooms after your journey? If you will
acconpany ne,

Jell Jereny.... wha t do you think now.
Mrs. Peel has just arrived...eees

«+» and she brought Steed with her.

It's astonishing, Martin... she actually
did invite him,

Never had any doubt that she wowld Jerenmy. w
That mrt of it was casy - the real difficulties
Lie ahead,.

You really mean to go on with it ?

Of coursc... the whole experinent is pointless
unless carried to o logical conclusion.
Sherry... Ch come aleng now Jeremy, you gald
yourself that this would make a fascinating
exercisces.. and whon Jonice gets heres...




Prge 5.

INT: LIPRAKY {contd)

JERLEMY

MARTIN:

JFREMY:

M. RTIN:

Janice?

Yea, Janice Crane, Bhe's a real find,
Jereny — her powers nake you and me look like
fumbling beginners..... we should make a
breakthrouch tonight.

Tonight? But I thought you said -~ I under-
stood thnl when Mre. Peecl got heres..

forget Brs. Pecl now Jereny.... concentrate
on Stecdesse

10T, STEED'S BEDROOM.

BTEED:
TENA 2

STELED:

EMI.z

EMMis

STEED:

EMMA s
STEED:

EMMis

STEED 2
BIA e

INT., MAIW HALL

JEREMY 5
Mi® TIN:

JEPTEMY 2

Come in..

Well how do you like it ?

Isn't exnctly the bridal suite - but

very well-appointed. Mr. Storcy secems very
gingul:sr mindcd.

Mmmi. he's obsessive about Lthe works of
Dickens.. trics torccreate the atmosphere
of the bhooks.

He seems to hove given rme the 0ld Curlésity
Shop.

You know... I've alwoys rather fancied oyself
in ong of these,.

S50 hivve T... I mean, I how Hoo.
It's opulent... just the thing for... for
0ld fashioned niphtnores.

I thought we cone down here to forget about
thore,

So did I. But that festive display down there
wns straight out of my nighimare. Oh well,

I suppose I'1l just hoe to Iarun to live with
it. My newly acquired psychic power...

I say - dtyou think I could be a reincarnation
of someonc.

Like whom for inetance.

Oh I don't know,... Ghengis Kan, Napoleon.

How about Raspntin. Seriously though.iteed

I mean the Christmas decorations,.. how
could you have khnownh.

I knew shout Freddy Marshall

Yes, yes you did.

Not here yet then?
Mrimm .,

Janice Cranc?




INT. MAIN HALL (contd)

JENKING:
MRTTIH:

B3TOREY:

STEED:

BTONEY:

B ¢

Hl e

STE L

STORY:

STEED:
STOREY =
LML e
STOREY ¢
NOHG
JERERY ¢
BRI s
JERENY s
STOREY s

MM

STEED:
JFREFRY =
STiED:
MAWTTH:

JTREYY ¢

STEED:

~
7

Mr., Traskecr

Al thank you Junkins.

don't worry.

Ah, M'dear Mrs., Pecl - & Herry Christnas

n'dear... a Merry Christnns... and you, sir,

you nuzt be dohn Steed... delightcd, dear

fellow... delirhted.. have a good run down?

Fuel like a drink now..
Da you Xnow anyone

¥ ver mind time for introductions

Capital, coxcollent.
of courze you do0...

alac here?
lator..

Tts good Lo make your nequaintance.

Seamsonnl compliments Mr, Steed - and you,

ny dear,

Merry Christnns.

You certainly go in for the traditional

inas,

Hickens oM nan. Dickens, Nothing quite

like o Dickensian Christmas - try to keep on

the pattern he set — splendid time of the year —
renew ol friendships - mnke new ohes... the

Popre 6.

turkey, the puddings, the holly.

The wistletoe.

{laughs)

admirakle

custon,

I admirce your diaplay,

Adds the right touch don't you think,

Did you design it yoursclf...

Enrnse..

Jeremy how nice to see you.

How e you?

You're looking radiant.

Leave you in good handg.

Jhreiye... 1'd likeyou to meet John Steed...

Jeremy Wnde.

How do you do,.

Mr. Steed.. I brust you found your way here

alright.

Instinetively.

Jerenye., could I hrve o worde..

h, . mny 1 intreduce Mertin Treasker..

thin is Mys. Pecl... dehn Stecd.

How do you Q0.

R e T

She'il be here -




Papre 7,

INP, MAIN HALL (enntd)

MARTIM: How do you do. TI'm sorry to butt in Jeremy,
but you promiscd you'd show me those firast
cditions. Sorry to drag him nww , bub we
may not have nnother chance a ter.

EMIMA e Go nhead. Well, feeling better 7

BTEED: "Chrigtmae - splendid time of the year - renew
0ld friendships... make new ones...’

STEED: Hulle,.

GIRT Hullo.

INT, LIFR.ARY:.

JUREMY -

MaRTIN:

JEREMY 2

MaRTIN:

JEREMY

MLRTIN.

JERENY :
MLTIN:

JND, MAIN HALL.

STOREY:

FELIY:

SO ¢

PELIX:
STEED:

STOREY

T3

PELIA

FAII
PRLIX:
SHUEEDs:

R T
SRR

I don't soc why we hove...

Phase two, dJereny.

Ye agreed we would progress
to phose two. .

Tts a ©it hard on this Tellow Steed, isn't it.

Rumour has it he's a @wetty tough nut. He ean
take it.
Take it. I thought you saild there was nothing

harmful avout this. I thought you sald that
chap Freddy Marshall...

Nied of
that he

nrturnl eauses.. complie colneidence
dicd just when he did.

ATe you sure aboub that ?

Told you... made a thorough investigah ion.

Yes, I've donc o great dea} . of globe-
trotting in ny Hime — Asin -~ Far East...

Locking for first cditions of Dickens no doubt.

Good nfternoon Brandon... nice to sce you
again,

Oh... good afternoon. May I introduce Mrs.
Peel... John Steed... ¥Mr.. er?

Tensel. Doctor Felix Teasel. How do you do 7

How do you do.

Tioctor.. of course, silly of me to forget -
wi Met.e. whore did we meet 7

Oh it wac o long timc ago, Mrs. Peel -

I've read some of your articles on psycho-
analysis. They're vory good -~ for the lay *
public.

T 4oke it yon practice pasychoanalysis.

Yes I ¢0... Tired, Hr. Steed ?
Oh,.. hoepr your pordon.

T2 ek

s nothor drinkees .o
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Page 8,

INT, MAIN HALl (contd)

STOREY :
STEED:
STOREY:

PELIX:

EMM: ¢

FELIX:

BMMA 2

INT. LIBRARY,
EMMA 2

TEASETL:

EMM ¢

FELIX:

Davelish odd.
What ?

That chap Teasel., Claims he knows me -
swear T never saw him before.

Interesting nase history. Al this -~ the
preoccupation with one man - bordering on
obsessive compulsion don't you think. 8+11l,
I helieve Storey's collection of Dickensiana
is without pairsllel.  Is it true that he has
sorie of the original manuscripts here ?

I wouldn't know - Jeremy would...

Mmm.

Jereny Wade.. just through here...

dJereny T...
Something wrong ?
Funny, I was sure I saw him come in here,

Well, he isn't in here...

INT, SECRET ROOM

M.RTINs

INT, MAIN BALL.

STEED:
FELIX:

STEEDs

FELIX:
ENMA s
FELIX:

EEE&@@EQUENCE.

INT., LANDING.

Tired... irresistibly tired... lids are
heavy..., must slecep... sleep... it was
a long drive down here today...

It was a long drive down herce todaVe.. 4o
EACUSE Tiaa.

Then you are tired Mr. Steed.

I am rather.. I'1l get my head down for an
hour or o and I'1l be asg fresh as a daisy...
do forgive nme ny dear.

You look concerned.

It's not like him,

Oh, I shouldn't worry. MNothing like a

good sleep to refresh the ning.

%o dinlogue

Ho dialogue




Payro 9.

INT. S3TEED'S BEDROOM,

STEED:
EMM:

5IEID:

BMMA e

STEED:

EMMA:

5TERD:

EMIn, ¢

STEED:

EMiclis

STEED:
EMiy 2

STEED:

INT. LIBRARY.

MARTIN:

JUREMT 3

JATICE:

MIRTTIiH:

But I niunt heve met her before.
Janice Cysnue... but you've newer met her.

I nast have...o it's the only logical
cxplanation.

How do you =iccount for the ride in the
Tunbril,

Yes, theore I pn dressed in the rig of the
poeriod and there's Madnme Gulllotine and
suddenly -~ swish - uno head.. no bowler.,
Sydney Cnrton, he's the chap from 'aA Tale

of Two Citicn'. "It's a far far better thing
Ido ",, hc had a2 onc-way ticket to the
guillotine... that's it. I saw this. 'I!
registered, so I drennt about it.

You don't usunally slcen in the =2fternocns,

I suddenly felt tired ... compelled to
sleep.

Compelledl

I supposc there is a compulsion to sleep
when one is tired.

Steed...These nightnares begoan with

Freddy Harshnll's death. 4And Marshall was
betranying secrets. Well what kind of

Secrots? I know you can't tell me in detail...

Ye've heen through all that before... I told
you.

Yhen 4id you tell ne..

I dian't aid ¥. I thousht I told sonecne,
and you're the only perscen 1 would confide
in. Oh well, I must have dreant it.

Nearing the final vhase now = that will be
your responsibility Janicc.. but first have
to soften khim up.

Soften hin up.

Yes.., like n military opert ion, Jeremy - the
last wave of shock troops before the final
assauld.

Tion't you think we're renlly going a bit
far.

Uhnt do you Pronosc.

A prrty gomels. o omnll charade... an
entertaimient will o sugrested. A picce of
trickery., 4ancxperinent in nind reading..
Itts perfeet. Don't you see? Ve will
approach Stecd — get him to co-opernte
actively.




Prage 10

INT. LIBRLRY (contd)

JENKTNG ¢

MR TIN:

JERFHY 2

M TING

JEREMY:

METIN:

JERBMY 2
MR TTX:
JERENY:
JANICE:
WRTIN:
JLNICE:

M RATIN:

In front o the whole wrty 7

Tell who's to know the difference? an anusing
diversioun.

For ¢veryong oxcept Steed. I dontt like it.

You apgrecd to scr the expneriment through to
the end.

Look why don't we tell Steed what we're

doinr.

Bul my derr Jereny.. that would speoil the whole
thing don't you sec? Vhen we disclose our
findings there nust be no leopholes - if Stceed
knew what was going on, the sceptics would

say the whole thing wrs just a trick. & cheap
trick, wo ean't hove that now coan we 7

But tonight.. w finish it tonight?

Yes.. we finish it tonight.

A1) right then.

I= he indispensable.

Noy not now thet you ave here, Why?

T just think I should kecep an cye on him,

Too many anxieties. ¥We don't want everything

ruined now — when we are so closc.

You may be right yes. Yes.. won't do any
harm to 'observe' him.,

INT. STEER'S BEDROOM.

B TEED

Cone dn..

Excuse me Sir.... with Mr. Storey's
complinents sir.

Thrnk you. What is 1t anyway 7

For the party tonight. The theme is Dickens..
Guess whnt I got,

Micholzxs Hichnlby.
HNo.

Tiny Tir.

No... Oliver Twist.

My word you hnve filled out.

Tiet's gee whet you've #0bscessees I hope it's
thittle Fell'.... "The Tale of Twe Cities'...
Sydney Carton.




IV?, MAIN HALL:

TRASET:

STEED:

STOREY:

MMELL 2
STOREY s
STEED:

STOHEEY s

STEEDs

EMML s
JETKINS ¢

THMA:

JENKTINS:
STEED:
EMMA ¢

TE.«LC: 5L :

EIMMtey

TEASEL:

EMiie

TEASEL:

little ro

Ah Mr, Stecdea.

o5t.

Yoo thenk you.

Thovie o

n hit of pulf,

Thank you.

And M, Stood,

e

Pagg 11

froshicd ancw.. ~Iter your

tronding n stately e asure telkes quitc
Chrrming ny deor , guite charming.

n good £it T trust ¥

Might hove boeen mnde for mao.

Exceliont, ¢xcellent, well dear fellow, the
Testive bonrd awaits, oat, drink and bo morry,
but den't losce your head en??  (loughs)

Tt certninly is a festive bonrd.. Lond ne to
the punch.

FPine party Jenkins.

Thank you Madam,

This fancy dress, who chose whnt to put who
into whnt?

Just the luck of the draw Modam,

Thank you.

I'11 bet ny bowl of gruel it wasn't that
These drenns of vours - the way the pattern
keeps fitiing..

You don't think it's just a psychic phenonencn?

Wall do you?

Well do you?

¥o other explanation.

Oh Doctor Teasel — a hypothetieal cose. A
patient has a recurring dream.. a terrifying
one.. and then when he awakes he finds that
the fantasy of his drecon is boeeoning n fact.

Or so he

dreans ns ovidence - perhaps it works the other

tells

YOu.

Onc cannot produce one's

way round for this man, He sceos the facts,
‘the nctunlity and then tells you he has
dresnt about then.

You mean he deliberately lics,

Mot deliberately.
reaponaible for his actions. 4L hypothotical

enac you gnid ?

Why ¥

Such
is on

Tha

yoroe

"
(o 52

Such = nan vight not be

That is fortun:ite.

nopan enpld be dangerous... cleorly ae

aoeconplete broeabdown.



INP. MATN BALL (contd)

‘MMA:
STEED:

EMMA s
STEED:

EMIA H
JEREMY :
STEED:

EMMA s

STEED:
EMMA:
STEED:
M.RTIN:
JEREMY:
LR TIN:
EMMA &
STEED:
EMMA &

STEED:
EMpifi e

STEED:

EMMA ¢
STEED:
EMM: ¢

STEED:
JANICE:

M.RTIN:

Please sir... Please sir... I want some more.
I was nover more convinced of anything in my
life that that boy will be hung. I am glad to
gee you're getting the Xmas spirit at Est.

At lﬂst.o-

You've had that hooded fruit bat expression,
keeping your beady eye on me as though I'm
going to scuttle down my warren.

Marley's ghost.

I hear you're not fceling too well Steed.

This peoccupation with my health. I feel

I'm being surroundcd by the beneficiaries of
an insurance policy. Do I look as though I nced
care and attention.

On the contrary you're looking very debonair -
this evening.

I'd vetter press home the advantage.. May I ?
Of course,

Eicuse us «

ire youready ?

Martin, I... I think we ought toreconsider..
Just do as we agreed Jeremy... that's all.
Steed?

Mrammrm ?

Have you thought of getting expert advice on
your d reems ?

It's not worth bothering about,

Well, I think it is. I think a chat with a
goeod psychoanalyst might....

Psychoanalyst? Just because I've had a few
dreams you think I'm going potty.

I didn't say that.

You're implying is%.

I'm implying nothing of the kind - all I'm
suggesting is that you want to gel some
AdvicCes. ¥
I'nm very hap-y to meet you again,

Again. I think you must be mistaken - we've
never met belore.

Janices... Oh I gec you've met Mr. Steed.
Just in tirne my dear - a few minutes to
midnight - goon be Christmas Day... the
perfect monent to show us your party piece.




INT, MAIN HALL (contimued)
JANICE ¢

MARTIN:
JANICE ;

STEED:
JANICE :
STEED:
JANICE:
MARTTIN:

STOREY :

JANICE :

STEED:

JANTCE :
STEED
JANICE :

STAREY :

STEED:

Noreally I can'™ eeeavas

Ch nonsense ,. of course you rmst Janice ,,
pleasc,

Very wall .... perhaps you'd care to help
ne MI‘.Steed.

Of course.

fou scem very much in sympathy.
T am? I wean, I ar..tl

Very woll, Martin.

Morvellous. Ladies and Genblemerl se... Lodies
and Gentlemen ... I an very happy to be able
to tell you that tonight we have with us Miss
Jandee Crane ... and she has very kindly
canserted to amuse us all tondight with her
party 'Plece de Resistance'.

Well, it’s very kind of Miss Crane to provide
a little entertoimment isn't it cnseesyes of
course it iz, She has agreed to ....agreed
t0ss...She has agreed o let you challenge
her extro-sensory perceptiom.... her 'occult
povers', Now we must have complete silence
»sss,complete silence if you please,

Thank you. First, moy I introduce Mr.Steed
who has kindly voluntecred to assist me. Mr.
Steed will vouch for the fact that, until a
fow moments ago, we had never met before,
isn't that so, Mr.Steed ?

Absclutely .... yes. (applause),
Would you indentify this please 7

A diary,
Correct ... and inside.

A telephone muwber ... your tolephone number
Mr. Steed. (laughter).

This ought to fix her.

Another cbject.




Page 14

INT. MAIN HALL {contd)

JANICE: It's squarc... no.... rectangular...

there are several... a pack of cards.
STEED: That 's right. Now which particuler card.
JANICRE: One of the court cards. A Queen. A Queen

of diamonds. And the next... a black card..
You miust help me... you must concentrate...
help me... the Ace of Spades.. and the
next... a red card.... concentrate... help
me... you're slipping... you're letting
£0... concentrate... let your mind sece
nothing but the card... You nmust help
me... you must concentrate, You're
slipping... yeour ledting go... let your
mind sce nothing but the card. Open your
mind to me ... relax... your fighting me..
don't fight me... Relaxz.... Open your
mind to nme... relax.

EMMA I'm so sorry.

STOREY s It's Christmas everybody... & Merry
Christmas.

EMMA I do apologises... I ruined your act.

JANICE : Don't worry. There's always another time,

EMMA 3 LAre you all right?

STEED: I think so - what happened ?

ENMA ¢ I'11 tell you lateres. JETERY essss deTel¥eq.
What's going on.

JEREMY: Going on? I don't know what you mean,

EMMA ¢ That was no 'game' just now and you know it.

JEREMY : Teoo I didn't think it would go this far...

an experinent, & psychic experiment, that's
what they said...

EMMA Whao are 'they'.

JEREMY & Can't explain now... later.

EMMA: Whera ?

JEREMY 2 Upstairs.... Hall of Great Expectations.
JANICE: Martin... Jereny Wade, he's planning to

betray usi

JWT., HALL OF GREAT EXFPRCTAL TONS.

EMMA ¢ JOTelYeesssssnssaveceas JECTEMTa0nass

INT: STEED'S DEDHOOM,

EMMA 2 Stetdecssnesses Stochees

STEED: Oh my dear... heven'™s wished you a Merry
Christmas yct.
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INT: STEED'S BEDROOM {contd}

Bl Joreny Wade is dead..

STEED: I've et a little resent for you..

EMMf 2 Did vou heor whnt I andde.e

STERD: Hope you like it... it isn't for writing

Oh no... you point in the desired direction
press the little clip and binge.. it's
full of ftenrgms... Yell, that was a fine

party.
LML 2 Steed - dJeremny wanted to tell ne some—

thing - about what's going on here...
whnt's hoppening to you.

STEED: My Christmas stocking., T nmust hang up
my Christms stocking... Oh, it's a
dcliphtful stocking... 2 splendid stocking.
Goodnight wy dear.,. Oh it's o marvellous
piecc of knitting... there never was such
o stocking,.

INT, LIBRARY:

JANICE: Tors wripggling... that's 21l I can geteen
X 31 - 2 - ” N
an inage of toes wriggling in soft woollen
socks.

MR TIN: He's resisting. Be 21l ripght once he's
agloot.

JANICE: If he slecns.

MLRTIN: Ton'% worry... he'll sleep.

INT: HATL & TANDING.

LB ¢ Tactor Teamel.. I muet sce you, it's
Steed.

TEASEL Oh... whet about him.

EMMA 2 That complete mental breakdown you

spoke of ... Well it's happening to hinm
and somebody's deliberately making it
hoppeti.

TELSE: Choome now... don't you think you're
dranatising jJust & it too much...

MM 2 H0ees Comic With 1Ceee

INT. WATL OF GAFAT EXPECTATIONS .

EMilA g Ioo¥... but it was there - just a few
noments 270,

TEASEL: What wes thore ? *

B e The bady of Jereny Wade.

TBASEL: Dead?  In this chair. It is Steed who

hee hod oo eonplete nental breakdown.

BT I dian't irmapdife it - it wos thore.
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Mrs., Pecl it is rether late, if you don't

INT: HALL OF GREST EXPRCTATIONS ,
TIL.5EIL

rinid «
EMMA:

TRASELe

B

TEASEL:
EMMA

Mg SELs

Ui (AN

TEASEDL:

EMM 2

TEASEL:

BTG ¢

TEASEL:

Do you believe in telcpnthy, Doctor Teasel?

T don't disbelieve - the mind g still
virtunlly unexplored. Put until I have
concrete evidence that «..

I think there is evidence - here in this
house. Steod's beon baving nightores ~

bad nightrnares. I think they were specially
ereated for hin, and, thet gane we saw this
evening.

Really I don't sco how,
Te break hin downe..

molepathy... if it exists - is merely the
exchange of thought between two individuals.

Or a group. Jereny said 'they'. Suppose

a group of people - each of then telepathic,
thought as one - wouldn't thnt increase their
POVETS .

said to ne go far is

have overlooked one

-~ why should anyonc wish
fanbtagtic operssion against

Hothing you have
feasible and you
inportant aspect
to direect such n
Steed 7

Neocouse of the scercts he carries in his
mind.

Mrs, Peel.. this discussion has gone on long
CNOUT .. .
Trayre. I nugt warn
Steed.

To mnke hin sleepes.

That won't be necessary Mrs. Peel. We
wouldn't want Steed to miss a good
niFht's slcep, would we 7

INT. STEED'S BEDROOM,

STRED:

JENEING @

STEEDs

JEUNKTING

TEED:

The Grand 014 Duke of York.. had ten
theusand men.. Marched then up to the top
of the hill.....

Thought you night like a srnall nighteap sir. -
That's cxtremely charming of you - thank
you very nuch.. nnd he rearched them down

again..

Not a4t 211 sir... Goodnignt,.

hnd when theoy were up they were UDses
Gomnirhte.. and when they were down they
were Qown.. ond when they were only half
way up, bthey were neither up nor down.
Thatfa oxtroordinarily tuneful...... Ahe.o.
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INT: HALL OF GUE,.T SXPECTATIONS.

TEASEL: I suggest you sit down Mrs. Pecl,
EMMai: So youlre involved..
TEASEL: I'd rether you didn't discugs that business -

rather you didn'i even think sbout it.

JWT: STEED'S BEDROOCIH,

BTEED: The prand old Twuke of York.. he had ten
thouzand rnon - he marched then up to the
top of the hill... '

INT. SECRET ROOMa:

JANICE: He's drifting off.. sleeping.. he's asleep.
M. RTIN: tood = now we fecd him our guestions,. Heady?
JLFICE: Yes..

TNT: STEEDL'S BEDROOM,

EMMis Right... get up... wake up... you've been
drugzged.
STEED: . I haven't you know.. I pourcd it all down the

sink, There's encugh there to knock out a herd
of buffnlo... help them to get at ny thoughts.
I'il give you Two-oh... I suspeeted o5 soon as 1
saw those Xnas trecs down therc... Green Grow the
ftushed Oh... What is your two-oh? So I

thought 1'd get ot their thoughs. Two Two the
Iilleywhitc boys, clothes nll in Grecn HoO...

I4 wag Teasel's diden.

EMMi s Tensel?
STEED: Security intelligence - psychiatric division,

Where is he new by the way - Green Grow the
RU.S hes (‘.l.ha TR

EM e I knocked hin out,

STEED: Oh, The Wer Office won't like that .

BEMITA: Why didn't you tell ne.

STEED: Whnt is your three-oh... Green Grow the Rushes
oh.

TiibL = Vhy kcep ne in the dark.., why didn't you
tell me, Will you plensc stop singing.

STEED: I must g0 on. They night be over-hearing us
now. Whot i yonr threce-oh... What made you
invite me down here in the firsi plocces. =

B Wny I don' know. When I got the invitation
the thought just secese.... entered ny head..

STEED & Twoe Two the Lillywhite boys... clothed all

OHIIETA in Orecen ho, One is one and 21l alcone and

evoer rmore shall be so.
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INT. STEED'S BEDROOM. (contd)

STEED: You're being ot at, I couldn't let you know,
might have given the game away. What is your
four~och, Green grow the rushes oh.

EMMA: I'1l lay you four oh. Did it work? Did you
find out about your drean.

STEED: Janice Crane had something to do with i1t. She
was stark naked with a splinter in her foot.

TMMA 2 What?

STEED: Well it was nmy dream you know.

TEMMA+ Naked... with a splinter in her foot.

IMML & Two two the Lillywhite boys.. clothed all in

RTEED;: Green ho.. one is one.. and all alone and

evernore shall be so.

INT. SECRET ROOM.

JANICE: There's sonething wrong.,
MARTIN: Keep trying... we can't fail now.
L, € INT, MAIN HALL. '
STEED & Here comes a candle to light you to bed...
EMMA «
STEED: Bit uncomfortsble isn't it... someone
poking around in one's inmost thoughts,
LA Mrmnm .
STEED: And you put that one in your crystal ball.

INT. LIBRARY.

%ﬁﬁi? & Here comes a chopmr to chop off your head...

INT. MIRHOR ROOM

No dialoguc

INT. SECRET ROOM:

JANICE: Danger... 1 frel danger.. the Mirror Room...
Steed very close... The Mirror Hoon.

INT. MIRROR ROOM

EMMA : Ch...och.., 2h...

STEED: Oh you mustn't cry. )

EMMA ¢ Oh.. it's that ven you gave me it broke..
oh...

STEED: On..ye8aeus (they lough)

FMITL » Sce what T mean.
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INT. PONY & TRAP:

EMI. 3
STEED:
EMMA:
STEED:

EMI..:

STEED:

Out of your mind..
Yhnt?
They ~rc.

Tt'11l be able to get o gond night's sleep
again.

Sweet drenans..

Core On... Giddiup Prancer..... Giddiup.

Longth ~ 4793 feet




