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'REEL ONE

EXT, WILMOT*S HOUSE

Debson runs towarde house.

Wheelohair travelling
towards cemera,

DOBSON olimbs through
window of house.

INT, WILMOT'S DEN

DOBSON walks across
I'oO0Me

EXT, WILMOT'S HOUSE
Wheelohair travelling
towards oamera.

INT. WILMOT'S DEN

DOBSON: (into phone)

HALLUCTNATION SEQUENCE

INT, DRELM NURSERY

DOBSON:

NANNY :

FPISQDE TITLE SUPERIMPOSED
THE LVENGERS I.D. CARD

COMMENTATOR :

COMMERCIAL DREAK:

INT, ENMA'S SPARTMENT:

EMMA in armohair, gets
up, re-acts to carousel
revolving with banner
Mra. Peel.

STEED:

DT, WILMOT'S DEN

WILMOT:

2heE CNB

"SOMBTHING NASTYIN THE NURSERYY

NO_DIALQGUE

NO_DIALOGUE

It's Dobaon « » » get me General Wilmet
and hur'I'y.... it's u‘:‘gen‘h. What 7 Well
£ind him -Tell him I'n at his house.

Hanny « « « ¢ &

Now come along « » « » time for bed , «
give thet to Nonny . + » now ooue along. .« .
don't be naughty . . give it to me.

Therets o good boy.

Toniphtls episode of THE AVBNGERS is
brought to you by:

Welre needsdl

Ah, sh, Steed.




REEL ONE PAGE 4 “SOMETHING NASTY IN THE NURSERY!

3TRED: Certeinly M'Lord. At o recent Defenos
: Meeting certain vitel secrets were passed
to you by General Wilmotieies

BEAUMONT : Ssh. A1l very hush hush, wouldn't do for
it to leak out.

STEED: It already bhas, that's why I'm here

COLLINS: What ?

STEED: Here, » . » if youwant proof,

END OF REEL ONE: FOOTAGE 876 feet 7 fromes,




REEL THC Poge 5 "SOMETHING NASTY IN THE NURSERY®

EXT, BRAUMONT!'S HOUSE

EMM: moves to wheelohair NO DIALOGUR
and reoocts to descrted '
goxrden.

JINT, BEAUMOMT'S DEN

BRAUMONT ; I don't believe a word of it Steed.

STEED: It comes frow en uninpeachoble source.

BEAUMONT ; Well, maybe, but as for es I'm concerned
there's only one place for this . . + &
there.

WEELTIL: What on ecrth + o .« &

COLLINS: Willy.

WEBSTER.; Willy this is serious, if there hos been
a leok, we're in the soup.

DBEAULONT : Stond clecr Georgie . . o I used to bowl
for the first eloven, you lnow.

BEATULIONT : Yeou put me off.

WEBSTER : Hos he been at the bottle,

BYAUMONT : In you go or old Robert!ll be nfter us,
eh Freddie ?

WEBSTER: Robert = Oh, Borry I . + « o

BEAUKONT ; Oh, don't worry.

EEAUMONT : Oh!

COLLINS: I scy are you o1l right ?

BIRAITMONT 2 Yes, oh yes, L con nonocge.

COLLINS: Come ond have & seat - here -~

81t down here.

WEBSTER: Look Steed, I nust be getting back., I've
got o pile ef paper-work to do. No point
in henging eround here. Anyuore questions
I'11l be at my houe,

EXT DEAUWONT'S IRIVEWAY

EMML moves owey os Vebster
woiks townrds his cer, gets
in ond drive off,

EY¥MA moves to her oor and
drives away.

INT, BEAUMONT'S DEN

COLLINS: Bad business this.




REEL TWO

COLLINS:
STEED:

BEAUMONT :

STEED:
DBEAUTMONT

STEED:

BEAUKONT :

STEED:

DBEAUMONT «

EXT, WEBSTER'S HOUSE

WEBSTER'S joguar drives
up.

INT, MINIVAN ~ EXT,GROUNDS

GORDOQLT:

INT, WERSTER'S STUDY

WEBSTER:
JAMES :

WEDSTER:

JAMES

WEBSTER ;

JAMES :

WEDSTER:

JAMES:

INT. CELLLR

T T

Jomes ccolleots
bz

Page 6 PSOMETHING NASTY IN THE NURSERY"

Oh, well it's tine I'm off. OCall ne if you
wont onything,

Yes., Are you alright M'Lord 7

I'n se sorry. NMade o complete fool of
myself. Replly must not drink on an
expty stomach,

Tho's Rebert's ¥'Lord.?

Hun ?

A 1ittle while age you mentioned sonmeone
called Roberis.

Did I 7 That's an odd ceinoidence. I had
o drean cbout her. My old Nanrcy.

Nenny Roberts, An odd sort of drecm. Ball
cone bouncing in here - I was back in the
nursery. Dear old Nonny Roberts, haven't
thought about her for years, But there she
was - lorge os life.

Nonny Roberts 7 I'd like to neet her.

Oh, I don't even know if she's still alive.
I could show you o photogroph of her,

Webster's arrived, Stond-by.

No, don't go, Jouwes, I wont you.
Yes, sir 7

Jenes, thosc old photegraphs you toolt + .+
yvears back ~ of me ond ¢1d Nenny Roberts., . .

They weren't very good sir.

Nevermind thet, Where ore they ? I went
ther,

Tn the cellar, I belicve sir.

ilell get thenm fur me please, Go onil
Right ocway.

Very well sir,

KQ DTALOGUE




REAL IO

o

INT, WEBSTER'S STUDY

JAMES;

WEDSTER:

INT, CELLAR

JLES resurning box.
He reccts ~ his fooe
transfixed with
horror.

TiT, WEGSTER'S STUDY

WEBSTER :

INT, CELLAR

WEBSTER:

INT. WEBSTER'S STUDY
HALLUCINATION SEQUENCE.

INT, DREAM NURSERY

WEBSTER en rocldng horse.
NANMY enters frone.

TXT, WEDSTER'S HOUSE

BiMA arrives,

INT, MINI-VAN
GORDON ¢

INE, WELSTER'S STUUY

WEBSTIR : {Mucbles).

EMia.:

INL, JEUILR

EML reacts as pike is
thrown near hev, sulb

of crmour falls ever and

we gee JAMES, d=2d4, cu
rocking horse.

END OF REEL TWO:

Poge 7 VSOMETIING HASTY IN THE NURSERY"

-

Why, therc's sne of #ld Namy, sirl
It nust be o good thirty years.

Hmorle., tust be , o« o funny » o I had &
dream, Thought it was her. Now I'm
sure. 0dd, Willy mentioning her.
Thank you Joues.

No, 1'11 hang on to this cne.

10 _DILLLUGUE

Jopes! Jemes! Where are you 7

Janes.

N0 DIALOGUE

NO_DIALOGUE

Thero!s o visibor. Hwrry you hoven't
wuch tine,

Iiaxd Webster,

Lord Wobster.

829 fect 11 fromes.




REEL THREE

INT, BEAUMONT'S DEN

BEAUMONT :

STEED:

BEAUMONT :

STEED:

BEAUMONT :

EXT/INT, TOY SHOP

STEED:

INT, TOY SHOP
STEED:

MARTIN:

MARTIN:

STEED:

HARTIN:

MARTIN:
STEED:
EARTIN:
STEED:
MARTIN:

STEED:

MARTIN: (interrupts)

Page 8 "SOMETHING NASTY IN THE NURSERY"

I do hope I haven't bored yous

Not &t all. When did you last hear
ef Nonny Roberts.?

Oh, hoven't seen her for years. Then she
was running a sort of school for Nennies.
Her and her old lovender, Funny how ene
recalls things like that. 8he rlways wore
old lavender. Used to smother herself in it.
Ocoh, cnd another thing, Thot ball I saw in
my dresm - it wes called o baby bouncer. I
renember she took me with her to buy it.
Where 7

Only one place for the nobility,
01d Martin's toy shop.

And son oand son.

Goo - Good morning.

Velcone to my humble establishment.

A4t your service in o monent Sir.

Downyou go. Ooh, stubborn little fellow.
Now sir, er . . . I trust I om addressing
you corractly.

Yes.

Ah. Royalty cnd nobility are the rule
here rother then the exception.

Are they %

Yes, it's usuplly your Highness or your
Lodyship or yewr Grace, Onc must be correct.

Undoubtcedly.

They're very touchy you know - er -
Oh, Mr. Steed. Mr. John Steed.
Just Mister?

Just,

Not even on Honournble..

Froid not.

Oh, that's & levely toy. I used to have
one of these when I was » o + »

How mice. Moot of owr toys are created to
instil cheracter, Anbition and patriotism.




REEL THREE Page 9 " SOMEIHING NASTY IN 15 MRSIRYY

. _ STEED: For lounching ships of the line,
MARTIN: Laying foundotien stones.
: STEED: " He! Hol ond conferring Knighthoods.
Oh, I'd like one of those. Baby bounoel.
MARTTIN: They're not for sale,
" STEED: #hy not ?
‘ ¥ MARTIN: Frr - customers own design - specizlly mode,
sooE Hnve been for over half a century.
? STEED: But surely after all this time.
e MARTTIN: T'n ofreid theytre GONN.
STEED: Gone . » » gone where ?

MARTIN: No. G. 0. N. N. The tuild of Noble Nennies.

270, GUILD OF NOBLE NANNTES

STEED drives up. N0 DIALOGUE

INT, RECEPTION HALL G,0.N.N.

STEED enters cnd listens
by door.
INT, TRAINIIG ROCH
GOAT: Excellent Ladies, excellent, F¥ree wheeling
' if you plecaes
an I help you 7

STEED: Well, I wos looking for Nonny « « o o

GOAT: Goot.

STEED: I beg your pordon.

GOAT: I'n Goat, the menier tutor.

STEED: Hew d'you do 7 My anaels Steeds
John Sleed.

GOAT : I ¢an guess why you're herc.

STEED: You ocan ?

GOAT: An aurs of proud fatherhood gurreunds yous

STEED: Ch ?

GOAT: : My wornest congratulations and welconme to
the guild of Noble Nennies.

STEED: Thank you.

GOAT: Observe then, Mr, Steed, The epitome of

efficicnoy poise and dignity, so sedate,
demure, naternal.




STEED:

LISTER:

GOAT:

LISTER:

STEED:
GOAT:
LISTER:

GOAT:

Poge 10 ¥ SOMETHING NASTY IN THE NURSERY"

I can see, theroughbreds of gentility.
Oh, I like that. Moy I quote you.?
Please do.

They uffer a child seourity Mr. Steed and
nothing's wore important thon security.

I ngree.

Then we must do ouxr best to acooumodate
you Mr. Steed.

Ah, our Secretory, Miss Lister.
Cherned.

Yeu're enquiring sbout o Noany 7

Yes. As o mtter of foot I'n o bachelors
Oh!

Oh, it's my old Namny I come to sse.

Ah}

Nonny Roberis.

Nonny Roberts 7

Tt's o good meny yeors since 1 saw her.
But I gother thet she used to moncge

this place.

Well she did, but -

Don't tell ne that . + »

Ch, no, ne, no, but she's just not ag young
as she was. Completely chair ridden I'n

afroid.

Then I'n sure she'd welcome 2 vigit from
an old baby.

That isn't possible. Dootor's orders forbid.
Oh core now Miss Lister., BSurely we can
streton o point in Mr, Steed's oose. One

of her little chorges.

But Nonny Roberts is taking hex afternoon
nap.

I'11l weit,
Good, then, that's settled.

Youlre due in the nursery ¥r. Goote

Oh, so I an, Corry on rocking lodics.
Do malke yourself at home Mr. Steeds
She usunlly wakes oround fours.




REEL THREE

INT, RECEPTION HALL

GORDON:

MISS LISTER:
GORDON:
MISS LISTER:
GORDON:

MISS LISTER:

TIVF, TRATNTNG ROOM

NANNY SMITH:

STEED:

NANNY SMITH:
STEED:

BABTES CRYTIG

STEED:

AVENGERS T.D. CARD

COMMENTATOR :

£uB.C. LOGO CARD,
COMMERCIAT, DRAAK

INT, RECEPTION HALL

ZURDON s
IS5 LISTER:
GORDON:
MISS LISTER:
GORDOIN:

IISS LISTER:

EXT, G.0.N,N. DRIVEGAY AND HOUSE

LA drives up.

INT, TRATNING RQOM

EMMA LAUGHS

Poge 11 " SOUETHING NASTY IN THE NURSERY"

I'a getting o little tired of playing
nursemnid to o "namnyt.

How 1s she ?

Teugh, I'1l say that far her,
Shels golng imto action again.
Oh, when 7

At thres,

Tea tine Lodies.

I say, youlve got o nioe kind foce,

Why thenk you -~ I -

Loack after things for a moment will you ?

ook « I'n not very expericiesea

Thot's all right.

Hal Hal there wo ove.

The Avengers will oontinue fellowing
this pruse for stotion identificotion.

Who's playing ball this time 7
The Noble XKnight.

Ah} Georgie Porgy pudding ond ple.
Tou'll deliver it personnlly,

What about Nonny 7

She's ready.




DLGE 1WO

REEL ONE " SOMETHING NASTY IN THE NURSERY"

STEED: Mrs. Peel. . .General Wilmot, Defence Chief.

WILMOT: He =« & = he tried to reach me. They got to
hin before I arrived.

STEED: Poor cld Dobson. One of our best agents.

ENMA: He'd obviously discovered something.

STEED: Vital defence seoreta have been reaching . . .

Dobson traced the leak to three men . « « o
ian't that so General ?

WILMOT: Dah! it's ridiculous.
Minigter's of the Crown., My colleagues.
Personal friends. It's utterly . . . it's

ridiculous.
EMMA 3 Sir George Collins...?
WILMOT: Son of the Attorney Genernl...
Eili: The Visoount Frederick Webster.
WILNMOT: D.S.0. and Bar... Huh!
EMMA L Lord William Beaumont...?
WILMOT: Second cousin te IPrinca . dt's
ridiculous.
Eilif: Did anyone else have cocess to inforootion.?
WILMOT: Ne! I conveyed it personally at verious
neetings.
STEED: So it must be one of thems It = if - it's
ridiculous.
WILMOT: Quite, These men cxe from the beat families.

Their British to the care. Look this ds
tricky, Steed, you =~ you!ll have to see

them,
STEED: We have o neeting set up ot his Lordship's.
WILMOT: Well, if one ef these nen's o traitor, I'l

EEEE I'll-- cat oy hat.
Due ot the Ministry . I got to rush,

EMMA: That smell + . « 1t's like lavender.

STEED: The General's after-shave,

EMA: Frogront General. He's right +hough.
' These nen are oabove susplelon.

STEED: Unless one of then's under pressure,

Eilil: Dlaockmail 7 They're 211 far too

honowreble. British to the core. No-one
could get at them.




REEL ONE

- STEED:

INT. BEAUMONT'S STUDY

BEAUMONT reacts as ball
is thrown iagto roenm.

HALLUCINATION SEQUENCE

INT, DREAW NURSERY

LEAUMONT:

FAGE 3 "SOMETHING NASTY IN THE NURSERY™

No.
How about Dobgon 7 Armed, windows latched...
door locked. Somebedy got in,

NO DIALOGUE

NO_DIALOGUE

Nanny!

EXT, BEAUMONT'S HOUSE £ND GROUNDS

EMMA end STEED arrive,

STEED: (0.8.)
EMUA:

INT, BEAUMONT'S STUDY

STEED:
BEAUMORT :

WEBSTER :
BEAUMONT :
BEAUMONT:
COLLIND:

BEAUMONT :

COLLINS:

BEAUMONT :

COLLINS:
BEAUMCNT :

COLLINS:

BEAUMONT:

There's Visoount Webster. . . « &nd
Sir George.

But his Lordship, it appears, is not at
hone.

I'm sorry my Lord I - I tried the bell
bubbthere W » +» 4+ + »

Ch did yeu. Butler's out, Must've dozed
off. Anywoy cone in,

Hells Willy.

Freddie.

Georglie.

Well, here we are ogein.

Hel Ha!  Here we are cgoin. Here we are
ogain.

Drinikies oll round, Goody., Come and get
it boys.

We're very bright this morning, xen't we
Willy ?

And why net pray,

Well I gothered there was a flap on ~ this
neeting -

Yes, I know, darn nuisance,
I wanted to go out and play.

Gulf ?

Yes of course. Contt wait, Well let's
get wn. All busy little boys.




STEED:

EMMA:

IN?, REGEPTION HALL,

GORDON:

MI3S LISTER:

INT, TRAINING ROOM

STEED:
EiMa:
STEED:
EiMA:

STEED

EiQiN:

STEED:

EMuA:

STEED

e

EMMA

STLED:

EMMA:

END OF REEL THRER

Poge 12 USOMETI ING NASTY IN THE IRSERYY

Help!

Ah, Jjust like you = you'd make 2
dreadful Deddy.

Sssh,
How &id you get on with Webater,

Well...-...-.

T'11 bring the oor round the bhook.
Tell Nanny to hurry,

Good.

eese and the ball was gone.

hoe,  hnn,

About this size - spiral design ?

Yes, but how 4id you know ¥

Boby bouncers. Made by Mortin's Toy Shop.
Exclusive to this guild.

Did you find anything else K4

This.
She was Webstor's Nanny too.

He hod o sipiler doy drecn ?

Yes, but was 1t o drend. Thot snell
of old luvender, :

put she's in her elghties.
Chair ridden,

Lre you certain,
I soon will be.

You don't suppose she could've olso
have fostered Sir George.

There's onc woy of finding out.

Whrt's his address.?

825 feet. 15 froves.




REFIL FOUR

#XT. BLOCK OF FLATS,

COLLINS opprecaching.

EXT, CAR DPARK

GORDON cpens doar
of Rolls Royce.

COLLINS gets in car
and reacts to ball,

HALLUGINATION SEQUENCE

INT, DRFEAM NUBRSERY

COLLINS lying en floor
smiling.

IXT. CAR PARK

EMMA arrives. Wolks
ecross cor pork,
GORDON in nindvan,

rushes ot her.

EXT, /INT,ROLES ROYCE

IEMMA s

GOLLINS ¢

EMA 1

COLLINS:

INT, TRAINING ROOHM

LISTER:

STEED:

LISTER:

STEED:

LISTER:

MANNY : Murners.

"SCHETHING NASTY IN TiE NURSERYY

1O_DIALOGUE

NO_DIALOGUE

NO DIALOGUR

NO_DIALOGUE

NO DIALCGUE

NO_DIALOGUE

Sir G’e‘rge- » o B Si—‘t‘ G—Eiorge . & :

Georgie Pergy pudding ond pie,
issed the girlse ond 4 « » « »

Mrs, Peel! What hoppened....?
You tell mo.

I got into ry cox's + o €6 & o & that's
right I got into my oar. There was &
ball en the sect, & boby beuncer, used
to hove one when I wes o child. Begon
to spin . » » I fell asleep » . » ond
then there wos Nenny. My old Nenny . o
Lianny Roberts.

Nanny Roberts is awoke. ©She'll see
FOU IO,

Ah?

Oh, excuse ne. She finds the light
a strain,

Hello Nanrw'

Nanny . . « Nenny Roberts, Your
visitor's here.




REEL FOUR

LISTER:

STEED:

LISTER:

STEED:
NANNY

INT, RECEPTION HALL

GORDON looks through
regords bheok.

INT, TRATNING ROOH

LISTER:

STEED:
NANNY
STELD:

INT. RECEPTION HALL

GOAT (0.8.)

INT, TRAINING ROOM

LISTER:

GORDON :

INT, STEED'S APARTHENT

STEFED - (hunming)

BXT. ROAD (interoutting with
INT, STEED'S APARTMENT

GORDON'S MINIVAN trevelling
towards coRerf.

INT. STEED'S APARTMENT

STEED picks up ball (berb).
I‘t explodea )

Page 14

*SOMETHING NASTY IN THE NURSERY™

The visiter I mentioned . « « »
One of your foruer charges — Mr. John Steed,

Steed ~ Steed.
Surely you renember ne don't you Nanny.

I'n afraid her memory isn't what it was,
bless her.

I renepher you.

Steed you say.

She's getting very tired. I think you
ought to go.

Of course, Well Goedbye Nenny.

o odbye .

Thenk you, I'll find my own way wat,

Excellent Ladies, exoellent.

Now Ledles ny subject for today is
child welfare and health care -

an absorbing subject and one you should
211 pay attention to, . .

T teld you it was a nistake. Gordon
checked. . » look. « » Yeu never were
Nermy to a "John dteed",

Dontt worry. If he wos snooping, itt1l

be the last time he does.

NO DIALOGUE




REEL FOUR

INT, RECEPTION HALL

MISS LISTER:
GORDON:
¥ISS LISTER:
GORDON:
MISS LISTER:
GORDON:
MI3S LISTER:

GCRDON:

MISES LISTER.

INT, STEED'S APARTHENT

Eidis

STEED:
EnMA

STEED:
BLMA:
STEED:
ErMb e
STEED:

ELiMA:

STEED:

EMAA s
STEED:

EMMA:

STEED:
BMMA:

STEED (LAUGHS).

INT, MARTIN'S TOY SHOPR

MERTTH:

Poge 15 NSOMETHING NASTY IN THE NURSERY"

Well 7

Goodbye Mr. Steed.

We'lve got another delivery.

30 soon ?

Mrm, they've cancelled the dsfence meeting.
No nore secrets then ?

Ch, no. This time we go right to the top.
You know I'd still Xike to know how Steed

got on 1o US....

There's only one possibility.

Steed!
Trying to reach top 'Ct.

Target practice. I always indulge myself,
Well it looks like it went with a bang.

Definitely., GSomeone sent me o surprise
package.

Sir George received ens too. A baby bouncer.
When I got there he was behaving as though
he were back in kindergarten.

Dreaning of Namny Roberts ?

¥rme but I wasn't dreaping when I saw her
leaving the car park.

But shel!s confined 4o bed « . « & bhaby
bouncer, eh,

Exglusively from Martin's toy shop.

I see, Then thot shop deserves another
visit.

Yould bether hurry.
Why 7

Haven't you noticed - as soon as we can
discaver Soneehe Who can supply the answer

Soneone always...

Gets to then first.

Con I help you Madam, it's a repair job
ig 1t 7 Leave it with pe.




REEL FOUR 4 Pege 16 "SOMETHING NASTY IN THE NURSERYY

EXT, TOY SHCP

LOY ANGLE «~ Nenny's feet
leaving shep and walking
to manivar,

Steed drives up and walks
into shop.

INT, MARTIN'S TOY SHOP

MARTTIN: Do you nind - Ah, Mr. Steed, back again.
It woes Mr, Steed wasn't 1t 7

STEED: Yes.

MARTTI: Just Mister, not even an hon.

STEED: Well, I - o =

MARTIN: Yes ?

STEED: I'n travelling incognito.

MARTTI: Ah, I thought so, I thought you had the

lock of an honourable at leasts

Ah, the 1lid's stuck, excuse me.
Now what can I &0 for you, Mr. Steed.

STEED: My heart is still set on o baby bouncer.

MARTIN: Oh, I'n very sorry ry entire stock wes
colleoted barely an hour ago.

STEED: By whon ?
HARTIN IS SHOT.

MARTIN:  (gasps) N¥esesDFonss

END OF REEL FOUR 855 feet 4 frane




REEL FIVE

INT, RECEPTION HALL

MISS LISTER:
GORDON:
MIS3 LISTER:
GORDON:

MISS LISTER:

MISS LISTER:

INT, THATNING ROOM

Nannies welldng orsund
with proms. Gordon runs
to window.

INT, RECEPTION HALL

GORDON:

MISS LISTER:

ELT, G.0.N.N. & SHRUDBERY

GORDON running af'ter
STEED,

GORDON hides under
Bentley, STEED attacks
him,

WHEELCHAIR TRAVELLING
towards comera.
TOMMY GUN IS FIRED.

COMMERCIAL BREAK

INT, WILMOT'S DEN

STEED:
WILMOT:

(He laughs)
STERD:

WILMOT:

SPERD:
WILMOT :
STEED:

WILMOT:

Page 17

"SCMETHING HASTY IN THE NURSERY"

You idioti

What . .

You said you'd dealt with Steed,
Well T dids » o L .

Hefs in there, And now he knows about

Willlﬂto

And do it right, this tine,

He's gone. The windows.

Head hinm off. I!'1l call Nenny,

NO DIALOGUE

2

It's ny opinion Genersl, you're next on the
1iat,

He 7
Don't be ridiculeus.

You've plonned the new nissile bases.

Yes, but it's all *:1a). away out here eld non,
Irnbedded in the cencrete -~ what)

Excuse e, got to take a shower.

Dut General, they gotat e - =~ -

Don't worry, no-one's gonna get at ne,

They got ot Beaumont, Webster and Collins,
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e, TRAINING ROCM

MISS LISTER: Gloves,
GORDON: I know!
MISS LISTER: I'n woking this delivery,

You're to stey here. Put this in oy car.
GORDON: Sheuld anyone call ? Steed 7 Mrs, Peel 7
MISS LISTER: You're well versed in "Royal Receptions',
GORDON: I'11l roll out the red coarpet,
EXT. G.0.N.N.
E¥MA wotches nos LISTER NG DIALOGUE

leaves the building,

INT. G.0.N.N. RECEPTION, TRAINING ROOM

&_GARDEN, —

EpilL mokes her wey to

the garden.

EMMA ¢ Nanny Roberts 7

NANNY ROBERTS: Helpme « » » helpre + + &
Wilmot + + « General Wilmot.

EMMAL: Wilpot 7

NANNY ROLERTS: Stop them. . . stop them . . .

INT, TRAINING ROOM

GORDON fires gun.
EMMA pushes pranm
towerds hin.

TAPED VOICE OF

GOAT: Excellent Ladies, excellent.
Now ladies, nmy subject for teday is
ohild welfare ond health care. An
abaorbing subjeot o&nd one you should
always pay attention to.

HALLUCINATION SEQUENCE(ZMi#fA)  NO DIALOGUE

INT. DREAM NURSERY

EMMA. 1O DIALOGUE

INT. WILMOT'S DEN

WILMOT: Dack to childhood, but that's ridiculous.

STEED: Thet's ny theory.
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WILMOTD: But where does Namny Roberts fit in ?
STEED: She creates a sense of seouwrity. She

supplies all the nore intimate details.
A child's pet nome for instance., I'm
sure you had one,

WILMOT: Frr = yes. But Nanny Robertas., One of
themn,

STEED: Well I should think they're using her.
You know this drean always starts with
this . . « a + « baby bouncer.

BALL COMES THROUGH
WINDOW

HALLUGTNATION SEQUENCE

WILMOT: Hello Nanny.
GOAT': Hello cuddles, pow relax, there's a
good boy.
MISS LISTER: Gont!d
GOAT: That's oll right. He's touched it,
he's back in the nwrsery too.
LISTER: Youlre sure.
GOAT: Oh, absolutely. This drug is an advance on

all other psychuadelic drugs. Abgorbed
through the skin it produces immediate
halluginations of infancy, but the memory
renoins unaffacted, enhonced even, &s long
a8 they feel seoure. They'll tell Nanny
enything. Here Cuddles, cone here, there's
& good boy. Look what Nonny's brought for
FOUa

Come aleng then, there's a good Doy

Now then, you show Nanny where you keep
those pretty little missiles.

WILMOT: (indicates) Doocoon!
GOAT: There's & good boy, and encther one.
WILMOT:  (indicates) Eee, Dol

END OF REEL FIVE 741 feet & franes.
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INT, IREAM NURSERY

C.5. EMMA,

INT, WILMOT'S DEN

GOAT :

WILMOT: (LAUGHS)

EXT. ROAD,

EMMA in oox.

LT WILMOT! 8 DEN

MISS LISTER:
GOAT:

STEED: (GROWLS).
GQAT:

STEED: {Growls).

MISS LISTER:

FIGET SEGUENCE.

STEED:
EibA:

STEED:

GOAT:

WILMOT:

EIRiA :
STEED:

WILMOT:

STEED:

EMMA:

Poge 20 TSOMEILING NASTY TN THE NURSERY"

NO DIALOGUE,

There's o good boy. Now then Cuddles
for being such & good boy, here's o
present. Now he's an Indian, you're

& cowboy.Wa~Weit till Nanny's gone, then
you can shoot hiax.

Of L you go.

toata. do. dao.

NO_DIALOGUE.

We'd better hurry!

I'11l just get the zap.

Noughty! Give that to Nanng.
Give it to me.

He's wearing gloves!

Ch, he's bock in the nursery:
I know just how he feels.

Well, I got the plens of the rnissile base.
It wag ohild'a ploy.

Tes, it wos, wesn't it ?
Now piok up the map, all the little pieces,

ML,
There's o good boy. Cone clong,.

Youlre not ny MNanny.
Well - err - wha - what happened ?

Once uponh & time...

There wos & big bad Nonny,

NOwaDI0ss o« 100, , N0+ 4 N0, , Did they get
anything fron we 7

Did I pive oway ony secrets 7 Well 7

A few 1inor indiscretions.

Perscnal details,
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WILMOT: What d'you wean ?
STEED: Tt'1l all be in xy officinl report...Cuddles.
WILMOT: Cuddles, cu~ oh!

COMMERGIAL BREAK

INT. E¥MA'S APARTMENT

STEED: What do you see, Madan Peel ?

EMMA 3 You wish to lmow cll ? Even if it be bad ?
Even if it be sorrow ?

STEED: I aa braced for the worst,

EMMA.: - I see « violent death.

STEED: It alweys starts thet way.

EMBMA: | I sce you and I on the scene.

STEED: Something lurking in the background.

EiuAs Yes, I see another violent death.

STEED: The treil's warning upe

EMMA T see dnnger opproaching. It cones closer.

I see you atbtacked by two 1arge « o o

STEED: ot %

Biidh Things s

STEED: T dispose of them ? I do dispose of then 7

ELDMA: Lo, I do. e are in o dark oatnoonb.

STEED: The villains heodguorters.

i HEhY e enber., oWe Tighte...wWe 0o hopelessly
tropped. We cre seconds, inches awuy from
dewtbh,

STEED: And then 7

Ehdias The ;loss hos gone cloudy. I can't see.

BEEED: Centt you, just give it & esess

(4teed bLows).

Ehuile T sae souze wrliing.
STERD: Tes.
EiMA: It 38¥3 & +

STEED: ' Yes, yes.
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ERdiA: Weteh next week.
STEED: Is thet o1l 7
Einia: That's alls
STEED: - Let ne look.
Laee « v »
A Well %
STEED: Lh, hal
EXMA : What 7
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